


A storm-swept night—five drenched school-boys seeking shelter
from the storm. A stab of hght—a shrick—and out in the

rain-lashed roadway lies the still

figure of a man the Greylnars

chums had seen alive and well bt a few moments ago |

THE FIBST CHAPTER.
Tae Man w!th the Searl

£ HERE are we "
w “Goodness knows!” .
“The  wherefulness ia

terrific!™
Harry Wharton cema to a halt.

“Look here, it's no %ﬂ&d going on!”
ho exclaimed. " We're lost—and there's
an end of it."

“Blow this raip-—"

“ Bother this darkness—"

“Nugont, you ass, you fancied you
knew where your blessed umcle lived!”
grunted Johpny Bull. "

“Fathead!” answered Nugent. "My
unele lives at Ravenspur Grango—"

“Nice—if we could find Ravenspur
Grange!” groaned Bob, Cherry, bowing
his drenched bhead to a gust of wind
and raip.

“Threo miles from the village of

Ley—" went on’ Nugent,
“If we knew where the villape
Loy was—" said Harry Wharton.
“In Oxfordshire—" _
“Well wo know where Oxfordshire
is,” said Bab Cherry. “ We're actually
in Oxfordshire—if that's any good.
Frouble is that Oxfordshirc seems
rather large on e dark, rainy night.”
“What a night!” said Johnny Bull.
“Perrific]” groaned Hurres Jamset

af

HRam Singh. : :
“If one could meet o native!” sighcd
Bob Cherry. “I thought there were

uite a lot of people in Oxfordshire.
%ut there doosn't seam to be anybody
in this part of it—except oursclves, And
T wish we weren't,”
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“Not likely to mect snybody a night
like this,” said Wharten. :

The Famous Five of Greyfriars bad
como to a halt,

Really, it seemed useless to proceed.

It wasg a wild night.

Trees groaned and creaked under 2
fierce wind., The rain came down in
torrents, :

The lana they were [ollowing was a
sea of mud. The ditch at the side was
like a rushing river.

Darkness lay over all, |

Possibly there were signposta  about.
If so they wore not to be scem.  The
chums of the Greyfriars Remove had to
admit that they were lost,

The Greyiriars walking-party had
struck & bhad patch., Bright summer
weather had smiled on the carly part of
their heliday tour, when they had
travelled with the motortricycle. The
motor-teieyele had * gono West,” and
Bob Cherry declared that their luck
had gone with it. )

Really, Bob scemed to he right. The
weather, anyhaw, had changed for the

worse. 'Ihat day there had been wind

and rain, with intervals of sunshine.
MNow thero was a storm. :

For several mights the walking-party
had bcen putting up at rural inns.
Thia especial night they had intended
to put up with an uncle of Trank
Mugent's, who lived in that part of
Oxfordshire, and who bad specially
asked Frank to come in with s
frienda, if they passcd that way.

So, though the weather looked ver
donbtful at sunset, the juniors he
pushed on, hoping to arrive at Raven-
spur Urange early in the evening.

. find 1t easily onough,

They had not arrived.

In the rain and darkness they had
somehow missed the village of Le;{ as
they realised now. In the countiry lanes
there were many turnings, and no
doubt they had taken a few wrong
oned,

Apyhow, hers they were, in wet and
dorkness; ibly, for all they know,
only a hundred yards from the Grange,
possibly three or four miles; there was
no telling,

Tho juniors tramped through the mud
to the eside of the lane, where ‘the
spreading branches of an ocak gave a
little shelter from the downpour.

Looking round in the darkness, they
could sec nothing but weeping trecs and
hedges, dim and shadowy in the mght.

“HSorry, vou [cllows!” said Frank
Nugoent. “It's years since I visited my
uncle ot tho Grange; but I thought 1'd
If this blessed
storm hadn’t come on—"

“It looked like a storm when wo

passed  that inn.  milee back,” emid
Johnny Bull., “We ought 1o have
stopped there; but that ass Nugent

fancied ho knew the way——"
“So I do know it,” said Frank.
“Where i it, then?”
“I'm not a cat to see in the dark,

uss 1™

“Hallo, halle, halle! exclaimed Bob
Cherry suddenly.

* W hat-—-" )

“Bomebody’s coming.”

“Rubhish ! grunted Johnny Dell. “1
tell you nobody's ass cnough 1o be out
in Lhis, except us?

“Shut up and listen, old bean !

The junicrs listencd, peering into the
gloom. It was not easy to distinguish
sounda in the howl of the wind and
the lashing of the rain, Dut they mado
aut the sonnd of heavy, tramping foot-
stepa, coming up the dark lane towands
the oak-tree under which they stood.
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Someone, evidently, was abroad that
stormy night. And the Famous Five
brightened up as the tramping footsteps
came nearer and nearer. I[:3 the new-
comer  belonged to the vicinity, as
scemod most probable, they had only to
ask their way, and a short walk might
bring them to the shelter of 8ir Richsrd
HRavenapur's hospitable roof,

MNearer and nearer came the foot-
steps, unmistakable now.

A shodowy figure loomod up in the
gloom,

It was that of a man, muffled in o
dark raincout, with a slouched hat
pulled down low over his face. In the
blackness under the oak the juniors
were invisible, and the mnuffed-up man
cutne on, ovidently: without suspecling
that anyone was near.

As he drew nesr Harry Wharton
stepped out to intercept him.,

He was about to speak, but before a
word could leave his lipa the man in
the slouched hat, seeing him, leaped
Luek, with & sudden startled ery.

“Stand back !™

His hand groped under the raincoat
aud  reappeared in on  instant, with
tomething in it that glimmered in the
gloom.

Wharton caught his bromth.

It was a revolver that was aimed at
hun, with & finger on the trigger, and
two startled, ficree eyes glaring over it
from the shadowy brim of the slouched
hat, And a husky voice snarled:

*Stand bock! know your gamoe,
Diack Edgar! Stand back, or I'll shoot
you dead in vour tracks!®

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Shot in the Night !

ARLRY WHARTON stood
H transhized,
Taken wutterly by ewrprise,

he stood silent, staring at the
vevolver and the dark, muflled figure
behind it.

‘In the husky wvoice that snarled at
hini there was anger, hatred, but there
was also fear. Whoover it was that the
man had teken Wharton te be, it was
ebvicusly somcone of whom he was in
dread.

For & second 1t seemed that the man
would shoot. From the shadow of the
oak Wharton's chums ran forward.

But the next moment the man lowered
the revolver. He peered at tho juniors
through the rain.

“Who are you?" he snapped.

Evidently he had realised that
Wharton was not the man be had feared
to sco.

“"Who ure you? What are vou doing
hore 1 he exclaimed. “I thought— I
fancied——=" He broke off. "I meon,
vou startled me! T did not sce for a
moment that you were & boyl 1
thought—* ¢ broke off again.
“Who are you?i"

“MNothing to be afraid of,” gaid
Wharton, with & curl of the lip. “We're
not tramps.”™

“I can gee that. DBut—'

‘The man came s little nearer and
pushed back the slouched hat from his
face to look more clozely al the schicol-
boys. Ho scannced them intently, and
a: the samo tune they looked at hin.

The face they saw was not o pleasant
one, It was hard snd rugged, tanned
dark by tropical suns, ancf across the
right cheek ran a long scar, as
bullet ltad grazed there at some time,
and grazed deep. The cyes, deep under
shogoy brows, were ficree and  keen,
There was the alertuess of & wild animal
in thew, Al the juniocrs eould see that
the man they were looking at was in
8 state of uncasiness, if not of feur—as
1f the darkness about him waes peopled
willi hidden foes. Indeed, his action
when Wharton had stupped out to speak
to him showed that ]}m was under a
stroug nervous stralm
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“Who are youi" he repeated, scan-

ning the juniors suspiciously, “if you
are watching for me——"
“"Waltching for you?" repeated

Wharton blankly.

“After sll, it's not likel{‘" The man
seemed to be spesking half to himsclf,
“You lock like schoolboys, snd Black
Edgar would not—"

Ile broko off, still scanning the laces
of the Greyfriars juniors.

“We are schoolboys," answered Ilurry

':I:li{:llf'. “"We've lost our way, and
thought you might be able to put us
right."

*1s that all?”
“That's all.”

“"You startled me." The revolver hiad

-disappeared, and the scarred man was

mnsking an cliort to spcak naturally.
“Porhaps I can set you right. 1 was
& native of this country years ngo, and
T've not forgotten, though 1've been
years down under.”

“You're from asked
Harrey,

The man did not answer the gquestion,
fthough, as a meter of fact, s words
had alrendy apsweced it.

He hud evased to scan the faces of
the juniors and waszs leoking about hiw,
poering inte the dark shadows i a way

Australin 7

that reminded them of a  hunted
animal,
“Have you scen anyone on this

road ¥ hoe asked suddenly, his
returning to tho schoolboys.

“Only yoursell" answered Harry.

“You're sure !

“Quite.”

The scarred man scemed relieved.

“There's no telling,” he muttered.
Ilis fingera went to the deep sear on lis
check., “'When o man's hind ove narrew
cscape, he's on the look-out- -thoush 1
reckon Black Idpar won't try that gume
on in Englamd. ¥You've sure you've seen
nobody on die road ¥
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Py g 3 d 's  furtive
Again e scarred man's [furtry
lanca went up and down the road in
“ fihlduwﬁ.ﬁ thi t an
“If you know this country, you <
tell us cur wa.:,r,*:r said Harry, “The

il of Ley— :
“ﬂ?:,; : !’*r The man made a gesture
dins

in the ection from which - he had
come., . * That's your way—two or three
miles. I pmeg through the village

coming heére.” -

“ That sets us néght. then,' said Frank
Nugent, in relief, “Weo cant be far
from Ravenspur Grange now.”

The scarred man gave a viclent start.

“ Ravenspur Grangel” he exclaimed.

“Yes. "That's where we're going.™

“You're going 10 Ravenspur Grange?
‘said the scerred wan, staring at the
juniors with swift suspicion in his look.

“Why shouldn't we bei” exclaimed
Wharton. .

“Jt's-my uncle's house,” said Nugent,
staring at the strange man in wonder.
“Wea're going there, only wo've lost our
wav.” : .

“51! you know the Elma, you can set
us right,” szid Bob Cherry. ;

“Find it {or yourselves [ snapped the
scarred man.

And he turncd abruptly away &nd
tramped on in the gleom.

The juniors stared after him.

In a few moments the gloomy night
swallowod the mufiled figure and the
slouched hat, though they still heard for
some moments more the heavy footsteps

tramping in the mud. ;

- g&t " gaid Johnny Bull, with a
deep breath. -

“"What the thump——"

The juniors looked at one another,
with serious faces. The [ootsteps of the
man from “down under " died away,

“Looks to me a3z if that [cllow him-
self is going to Ravenspur Grange and
doesn’t want company on the road,”™
said Bob.

Harry Wharton nodded.

“That's what 1 was thinking,” he
said. Dyt if that’'s so, he's a rather
quecr visitor for your uncle, Franky.”

“1 don't imagine he's going to see my
uncle if he's going to tho Grange,” said
Nugent. “ But it looks as 1f he's going
there, and we'd better follow on. Any-
how, if Ley is two or three miles behind
us we're an the right rosd, and we've
only got ta keep on the way that
fellow’s gone.”

“ Better not hurry,” grinned DBob.
“Wea don't wont to got too close to a
man who whisks out a revolver at every
footstep. "

“Who tho dickens can Black Edgar
bei” aanid Johnny Bull. *Somebody
that fellow is awfully afraid of, I fancy.
I suppose you've never heard of a Black
Edgar in your wuncle’'s houschold,
Franky "

Nugent laughed.

“No, fathead! Let's get on!¥

Tha juniors ieft the sheltor of the cak
and pushed on their way, taking the
direction in which the scarred man had
disappeared.

Five minutes later they found them-
selves passing by & high park wall that
bordered the road on one side.

“1 know where we arc now,” said
Nugent.

“Thank goodness for that!”
Bob. “But wheret"”

MThat's the wall of the Grange, A
bit farther on there's a gate—a little
wicket gate.”

“Oh, good |
~*“We can't get in that way, though;
it's kept locked,” said Mugent. “Wa
!]u;.li have to keep on to the big gates.”

' Oh, rotien |”

Anyhow, we know whers we are
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now,” said Nugent. ™ As s00n as wo s€e
that- wicket I shall be quite sure of it
Eeep your eyes open for a little iron-
ham'e-dy door deep in the wall.”

The junjors moved on, the h;lﬁh park
wall keeping off the worst of the wind
and rain, n%‘ha man from down under
was invisible, but they knew that he
could not ba far ahead of them.

Suddenly from the darkness ahead
came 8 brilliant flash, followed by a

. TePOrt,

The juniors stopped. :
“Whet—what was that 1" panted Bob.
“Hark [¥°

From the gloomy night came a cry—
a gharp, piercing ery, and through the
howl of the wind 1t secmed to the
juniors that they heard a heavy fall.

For ap iostant they stared into the
night, almost frozen with horror. Then,
with one accord, they rushed forward.

Something that was like a black
shadow was stooping in the road close
by the park wall. But as the hurryin
footsteps drew near it moved, leap
up, and vanished. swiftly was it
g}::ne emid the surrounding shadows that
the juniors could not be sure that they
had really szeen it, and that it was not
a trick of the imagination.

The next moment Harry Wharton,
shead of the others, stumhbled over
something that lay in the wat road.

“8top, you [ellows!" he panted.

_Eﬁm&_tfhma'—mth a thrill of horror at
his hesrt, ha guessed what it was, what
it must be—lay at his feet, cilent,
motionless, :

His heart beat thickly.

“What—what is it7"” breathed Bob
Cherry,

But-he know only too well. The flash,
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L:rje report, the fall had told their own
tale.

“ A match—quick ! muttered Nugent.
. Wharton struck a match, but the wind
instantly blow it out, '

“Hold on—i've got an
torch ! muttered Jolinng Bull.

He groped in his pocket.

* Quick [

A beam of light fashed from tho
torch., 1t gleamed on the dark figure
that lay in the mud and the rain—on
a faco uplurned, with staring cyos—
EJ’EIE from which the light of life had
tod.

At the feet of the horrified schoollioys
lay the scarred man with whom they
had spoken only & fow minuics since,

clectrio

but who would never speak ogain, He
lag at their feet. shot through the
heart |

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Crimson Stain !

i URDER Y breathed Harey
M Wharton.
I'or somec moments horror

_ had held the juniors spell-
bound, silent.  Wharton's husky voice

broke the silenco,
“Dead " whispered DBob, “Mur-
'l’ha

dered 1 Good heavens ™
Johnny Dull shut off the torch.
darkness swallowed again the staring,
upturncd faece of the scarred man,
“Dead ! breathed Nugent.
It was hard to believe in the terrible
trogedy that had ha.l;&pem:ud 50 suddenly.
“ He—he can't bo,” said Tiob.
“He's dead,” said Harry quietly.
"th3 was shot—we heard the shot and
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saw the flash! And—and we saw the
man who did itF

The juniors krew now that they had
not been mistaken in that hurried

limpse of a black, stooping ligure

plz;:ng' up and vanishing ioto the
0l i
t was the murderer of whom they
had had that Beetin E glimpsaa, &
gnﬂ been almost st his hecls when he

.E [ ]

With startled eyes they stared round
in the shadows. The thought that the
desri»eruga man, weapon in %mndr might
ba Jurking near szent a thrill to gvery
heart. -

“He's e!” gaid Harry, in & low
voice, " He beard us coming sup—and
ran. He's gone [

There was nothing to be seen save the
high Eﬂ-l‘l‘.’ wall' overhung by weeping
brancbes ; nothing to be %mard but the
watl of the wind 1n the trees, 'There
could be little doubt that tho murderer
was gane. _

“Whoever it was waited for him
hore,” said Harry, “He was on his
guard when he met us, but he was taken
off his guard at the last moment. The
villain was wanting—hiding in that
porch perhaps—-""

“That's the door 1 was telling you
of,” said Frank,

The body lay alinost opposite a little

orch 1n the high brick wall of the

range, which wos closed by a small
door, barred and studded with :ron.
It was likely enough that the assasan
had been crouched there whem the
scarred man came up.
" Bob Cherry uttered a sudden exclama-
10T,

“*The door's open ™

“Whati"

_ Bob stepped to the door and pushed
it. It swung back—it had been a few
inches ajar,

Nugent m.ughl:. his bBreath,

“Chen that's the way the murderer
went—into my uncle's park 1

“That's how Le got away so quickly,”
spid Harry., *"“And—and— {iood
heavens, Franky, it looks—it loocks os
if he was somchody Ubelonging to the
place,  That poor fellow wus going to
the Grange, and whoover shot him must
have & key to this gate——*

“It looks like it,” said Frank in a
hushed voies.

“YWhat had wo better do?" asked
Beb, " We—we can't stop lLicre, and—
and we can't leave hin—can we?"

“It's about & couplo of hundred yards
on o the big gaies,” said Nugent,
“We'd  better lLurry osm  and  fetch
help——"

“And—and leave that—alonei™

Slan !

The jumors started, with throbbing
hearts, at the sudden erash of the iron.
studded door 1o the wall as it closed,

“YWas that thoe wind ! gasped Lob,

It was not the wind!  Hack ¥

FPluinly to the tense cars of the juniors
came the grating sound of a key turn-
irag in a lock,

hey stood with thrilling hearts, star-
ing at the door in the wall, It was
being locked on the inner side. By
whose hand? 1t could only Le hy tho
hand of the murderer who had hecn

lurking within in hearing of their
voices,

Hilenco followed.

“lood  heavenal!”  breathed Dob
Cherry. “He's in the park—he was
there all the time. Mo has a key to
that doop—"

Wharton glanced up at the high wall.

The thought was in hiz mind for a
moment of eclambering over it and
taking up the pursuit of the wretch
within.

But he shook his head,
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Even if the wall could be crossed if
was uscless to think of pursuit of a
flecing man in the darkness of the park
—a man who evidently knew his way

about the grounds of HRavenspur
Grange.

“Let’'s go on to the house” said
Nugent, in a strained voice, “The

sooner we give the alarm the better.”

“1 suppose we can't do anything
else,” sa1d Wharton.

“Come on " said DBob.

Harry Wharton stooped beside the
gtill form that Jlay in the ran,
and quietly laid lus handkerchief over
the lifeless face.

“Come on,” he said as he rose. S As
soon 85 we give the alarm, that villain
in the park can be hunted for—and
caught | We must get to your uncle, as
quickly as we can, gﬂ'mnky.”

“Hurry !" breathed Nugent.

Leaving the still form where it lay,
in the darkness and the rain, the juniors
hurried along the road.

¥Five minutes later they reached the
gateway of the Grange,

The bip bronze gates stood open, and
they turned into the drive, lined by
tull oaks, that led up to the house.

Ahead of them, through the rain and
ihe gloom, gleamed the lights of many
wimfmﬁ. Wet and weary, and still
shivering from the horror of what they
had scen, the juniors tramped up the
drive under the dripping branches of
tho onks.

“Hold on!"” muttered Bob Cherry
sudelenly.

He pointed to a dim figure ahead on
tha drive, which appeared for 8 moment
against the light of a distant window. ,

The juniorz stopped. their hearts
beating. As their own footsteps ceased,
they heard the sound of the tread of the
man in advance. ]

But their uneasinesa paosied the next
momient The man ahead of them was
walking up the drive to the house. It
could searcely be the red-handed villain
who had escaped into the park from

you had

ery.

the road.

had been startled. 1 .
They moved on agair, and this time

it sectned the man on the drive heard

Only for the moment they

them, for he stopped and glanced back,
peering through the gloom and the fall-
ing rain, :

“*Hallo!" came a voice.

* Hallo, hallo, halle !” auvswercd Bob
Cherry.

The man turned back. .

Though it seemed scarcely possible
that he could have any connection with
the unkpnown man of the park the
juniors felt a tremor as he approached,
and instinctively drew closer together.

Within & few feet of them the man
stopped, peerin% at them through the
dimness under the onks.

“Oh—you I"* he said. _

It seemed as if ke knew them. His
tone wos not gracious. He eame a liltlo
nearcr, still peering. The jumiors saw
a young man, in the thirties, well built,
in & hght fawn raincoat and bowler
hat. His fuce was not clearly seen, but
it struck them as hard in outline, with
strongly-marked featurss.

“Young Nugent there?™ he asked.

“VYeos,” said Frank, in wonder. “You
scem to know me.”™

“1 gucssed when I saw you who you
were,” snid the young man, in the samo
ungracions tone, “I've heen out to look
for you on the roads”

“You havel!" exclnimed Wharton.

“Yez: HBir Richard asked me to,”
grumbled the young man. " He fancied
lost vour way, or somethin'.”

“Wea had,” said Frank.

“Young ass ™ said the other. *You
geem to have found it again, anyhow."”

“Yos, wa found it—"

“How many are there of you?” The
voung man pecred again at the juniors,
“Five—I fancy wou're rather wer—
what 7"

“Yes, rather,” zaid Bob, _—

“The ratherfulness iz terrifie,
remarked Hurrée Jamset Ram Singh.

The voung man started,

As the muffled-up man drew near, Harry Wharton slepped oot
of the blackness 1o Infercept him.
speak, the man, se¢ing him, leaped back, with a sudden startled
* Stand back ! ** he cried, levelling a revolver.
your game, Black Edgar—stand
fracks [ ”* (See Chapter 1.)

But before the junlor could

“1 know
back, or I'll shoot you in your

“What—what did yvou zay 7" he ejacu-
lated.

“I remarkfully observed that the
ratherfulness was terrifie,”

“0h, gad!" ssid the young man.
“"Well, here vou are. I'm glad you've
turned up. Bir Richard might have
asked me to go out hunting again, and
I'm dashed if 1 like the weather.”

He turned and strode sway up the
drive. The juniors followed.

E ‘f”W]'m‘B that, Franky " asked Johony
ull.

“Blessed 1if
KNugent.

“Mot a relation of vours?"”

“Might be. My uncle has relations on
the ntﬁar side of that fomily that I've
never seen—and don’t want to, if they're
like that johnnoy.”

“He¢ belongs to the house, anyhow,”
said Boh.

“Yes, I suppose so.”

Tlie juniors arrived at the housze on the
heels of the young man in the fawn eoat.
The door had already been opened by a
footman,. when they reached it, and they
followed the young man in.

The footinan, whoe was taking the wet
hat and coat from the first comer,
glanced at the juniors, who certainly
looked a wet and draggled crowd. .

“They're the lads 8ir Richard is
expecting, James,” said the young man,
25 he slipped out of his coat. * Master
Frank and his friends."”

“* Yo, sir”

“Where's Packington, James?"

“Mr. Packingten is in his room, sir,
He has one af hiz hendaches, =ir?” said
James. “Oh, sir! Have youn bad an
accident, sir?" . )

James was holding the raincoat he'had
taken, and he held it up to the cleetrie
light, with amazement and horror in his
face.

On the light fawn was a dark eplash,
and the eves of Ha®y Wharten & Co.,
as well as the footman’s, Enstened on it.

It was the stain of blood!

(Continued on page 8.)

I Eknow,” answered
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containe three gheets of coloured designg

which, when correctly ocut out and glued to-

gether make the splendid aeroplans featured
on the cover and shown on these pages, drawn to scale, by
Fige. 1, 2, and 3. Next weak an anvelope of fittings will be
given, and the only additinna];‘matanai which you will
reqiire to complete the model is a twopenny tube of
Croid or meccotine [Dow’t a eubstitute!) and a
twopenny reel of red three.cord carpet thread, which is
obtainable from the drapers. :

The first thing to do is earefully to examine the designa
g0 that a clear iden is obtained of the method ef fitting
the partz together. Those desi ehonld ba warsfull
oompared with Figs. 1, 2, and After a litYls study 1t
will be observed that no skill is requirmed to make the
model, & pair of scissors and a ruler-being ¥he only tools

uired.
mi'ht entire eonstruction consists of glued joints, and
it is because the weuccessful assembling of the model
depends so much upon the manner in which thess glued
juim': are made that 1 wish to dwell upon this point. ‘

It will be noticad that the cardboard to ba folded to give
the fuselage, chasais, eto., their correct ghape. The best way,
in faot the correct way of making the folds is to score lines
on the epposite side of the sheet to that on which the design
appears with the back edge of & ket-knife held againat the
HEE: of & ruler. The correet position of the lines should first
be marked with atglﬂmil* taking the linea on the duosign iteelf
a3 a guide. Secore the lines ; do not out them.

Now a word about the eorceot use of the glue. It is common
knowledge to most fellows that theswucesssful repair of 8 puncture
in the tyre of a bicyele depends upon allowing the eclution to

become tacky, in fact almost dr,:.r, efore the patch
is applied ; and so with glued jointa. Smear the
smallest possible amount of glus along each overla

and the face to which it i8 to be attached,

Fig. 2.

spread it evenly with the fin and allow it to become
lﬁmﬂﬂ d.l?’ before attaching it to ita appropriate part. Have
a damp cloth or sponge handy 8o that the tingers can be wiped
clean Irom time to time. These instructions relating to folding
and gluing are important.

Now taks Sheet 1, which comprises the fusslage and wheels,
and out out the fuselage design. When folded, this makea u
into a fuselage or body of an enclosed triangular section, hel
together by the two overlapz D.

n order to support and to make a firm job
of the oose of the modsl before actually
gluing the fuzelapo together, obtain a pioce
of cork and eut it to the shape shown in Fig. 4.
Fold the nose of the fuselage round the pieces
of sork to make sure that the lateer s a good bt and then
smear it all over with glue and place it asido to gei tacky.

Now glus the two overlaps D, after having scored the joints
oo the underside of the design, fold down the triangular fap
of the nose of the model with its two tongues and glue these,
and ingert thework nose in ita proper position as scon as the zlue
on the overlapa has become tacky.

i together, und roughly

Bring the d facea of the overla
hindthaimﬁ‘;mundulhnmin ig. 6, s0 that it is beld
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How to fit together the
parts of the splendid
modal seroplane given
free with every capy of
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Fig. 1. The MAGNET

asroplans viewed from above.
L
‘.'F-'l. _"-1|.

gecurely
until the
giuﬂ- i
r¥. The
overlaps,
it muat
banoted,
a6 pPros
sad  in-
ot hich should also be lightl
opposite edge of the tuselagd, whi ould & ightly
smoared with glue ao that a perfoct jeint results. The dotted
line round B at the noss of the fuselage is to take the bearing,
but the attachment of this will be dealt with pext week. The
eonstruction of the wheela shown on Sheet 1| will be dealt
with later on. It will be seen that holes G
ure piersed (with an awl) through the bottom

Flg. 4. The cork paokl
plece for the noss of the model.

edge of the fumslage; thesa holes later
receive the wing bracing.
Sheet 2 shows the two wings, These

shou!d be separated by s cut downo the line
K. The flap oo the front edge of ﬂmhn—ifag
should be ssored, folded back, and giued.
Then prees them dowm, and ;im under
some weights, such a8 a pile of heavy
books, until the glue is dry. This flap
is merely ineluded to atiffen the froot edge
of the wing. 1t will be noticed that a out
is made half-way along the overlap wherse
the wings join the fuselnge; this ia to
enable the wing to be bent or cambered to
the form shown in Fig. 5. The wings are
lued to the fuselage in the position marked
on the top surface of it. Here again itis
neceranry Lo gint out that t-hﬂ? must ba
securcly nt.ta.u%ad, and to eosmure this they
ghould not be glued to the fuselage until the glue ia almost dry.

Next prick the eight holes marked H to which the bracing
threads are tied, making sore oot to make the holes too near
the edges, The pricking
is best done with s large

: i gh neadle.
apellerlirele — & cAn NOW LI oUr
attention to Sheet 3.
Hizginrat This comsista,” it will

-

Fig. 3. Thla s
how our asrg=
pltane looks
when views d
from the Iront.
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Fig. 8. The kingposts are fixed in the manner shown here.
The camber given to the wing I8 also shown in this dlagram.

be seen, of the kingpoats, tail, rudder, and chassis. Caro-

fully cut out the tail J and rudder, and bend the faps O on the

latter so that they lis in opposfée directions, and occcupy the
wsitions ehown by the dotted lines on the tail (see Fig. 7).
o the opposite side of the rudder is secured the blue and o

circle T. Hold the rudder up to the light so that this circle
can ba glued exactly opposite the one printed on the rudder
iigelf, Now glue the combined tail and rudder unit on to the

fusclage so that the centre line of the rudder is in line with the
point A marked on the rear end of the fuselage.

The two kingposts M and N are cut out and assembled as
ghown in Fig. 6. It will be sean that they are glued togother at
their upper extremity R, and it should be remembered that the
hole for the bra.nin% iz pierced through affer the gluo is dry.
The kingposts are gluaed to the wings by means of the flaps Q.

The two limbs of the chassis L and P, it will bo seen, ars made
of double thickness by folding back the flaps along the
white lines, and then gluing them in position. The two
gections of the chassis should be left to
dry under a weight. Particular note
should be made of the fact that the pointa
8 are the front portions of the chassis ; P
therefors ia the right-hand member, and
L the left-hand member locking along the
model from the nose end.  The two flanges
marked § are glued to the fuselage, level
with the white lines marked on the
hottom front edges of the nose. (Seo

Ludder

?Ernguff

Fig. B.

%‘ha two wheels are conical in shapa.
The four diecs of eard should be cut out,
the holea pricked in the centre of each for

with tem-

How to assemble the fusala
porary thread binding to hold the Joints together
untiithe glus sets.

Fig. 5.

the axle, the gaps E carefully scissored out, the edges glued and
oae edge brought to the level of the dotted line. As soon as these
mrﬂea%pﬂrtinna are finished, glue the plain sides of the two dises
F, allow them to become tac
portiona centrally over them.
off level to the thick blue circle. ] .

A stronger job can be made of these wheels if & picco of cork
about iin. square ig glued on the inside of the card ovor the
centre bole so that o good bearing is provided for the axle.

The only rempining operation now is to brace the winga,
and this is done in the following manner. Take a length of
thread about 3 ft. long and tie it in the extreme hole along the
front edge of the wing (see Fig. ), leaving an end about 8 in.
" long. Now pass it through the hole in the top of kingpost and
tio the thread to the corresponding hols on the other side of the
wing, taking care to bow tho wing up to exactly the same extont
as in Figs. 2 and 3. Now pass the two loose ends through the
front bottom hole @& in the fuselage, pull them taut without

, and carefully the conical
When dry, trim the circles F

Fiu'. 7. The tall and ruddar ars AE¥am-
bled and glued to the fuaslage as

T

buckling the wings, tie a knot, and cut off the superfluous ends,
Now brace the rear edge in a similar way, taking extreme cara
to get the front and rear edges of the wings quite parallel. The
inner bracing is secured next, adopting the same procedure.
It is very necessary to take extreme care with this bracing job.
and to get the wings at exactly the same angle aa shown in the
skotches, for the true Hight of the model ia absolutely dependent
on these peints ; in faect, if badly done the model may be pre-
vented from flying mltogether. Bee that the wing i true in
every way. Carefully go over every joint, make sure that
everything is acourately in place, and do not be satisfled until
the model looks true,

And now your model only awaita the fittings, including the
propeller, axle, rubber, skids, and bearings, when it will be
ready to take the air.

Here are
SOME INTERESTING FACTS AND  FIGURES
CONCERNING THE “MAGNET" FREE GIFT
AEROPLANE.
(Supplied by F. J. CAMM, the desizgner and manufacturer.)

Try to imagine a pathway of envelopes extending from London
to Liverpool, one hundred and forty miles of elagtic, eight tons
oard, sixty miles of axlos,

of special stilf but light manils
-asventy miles
of propelleras,
eight miles of

black eyelets, 2
thirty - eight =
miles of a

somewhat

gmallor  eye-

let, 'and

twenty miles

of propellar

shafte, V-
ing dono this,
try tao via

L

Tan! Fig.B. The nose mlmblf.
a

The cork pnnhlng ioce

=shown dotted. The baaring

and other fittings will be
given noxt week.

uslizga the assembled planea

laced end to end | Wt:rullgln’t-
t surprise you some to learn
that they would extend

FROM LAND'S END -
TO JOHN O GROATS ?

The total weight of the cards
and envelopes used in the
manufacture of this woender-
ful FREE GIFT AERO.-
PLANE hos been juat over
twoenty tons, and wire-
working meachinery, presses,
lathes, cardboard mills and an enormous staff have beon working
at high pressure for many months past to complete the task te
time,

Get busy on your model now, and I hope that you'll extrack
as much p out of the ying of it aa I, the designer, has had
in being able to present this seroplane to readers of the MACKET.

ashown hera,

LY &

Fig. 9. This diagram will help you to brace the wings
correctly.

<5 e

The driving mechanism, including propeller, bearing, propeller shaft, elastic., etcs

will be presented free with next week's * MAGNET.”

(See page 8.)
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THE HOUSE OF TERRGR!

{Continued from puage 5.)

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Strange Disappearance |

“ LOOD I
B Bob Cherry breathed the

word.

The others were silent, their
eyes glued on the tell-iale stein that
%awe,d up clearly on tho light fawn coat
in the brifliant hght of the hall.

The young man stared at Jamnes,

“What do you mean?” he snapped
“What are you ddriving at? What's the
mattcr with my coat’?” )

“ [ p—it—1it's stained with blood, sir!™
gasped James.

“ Rubbish [" _—

# Caplain Ravenspur—look, sir!

“ Nonsenge ! ]

The young man took the coat, with &
rozgh hand, from the footman; then, as
hiz eyes fell on the thick stain of crime-
son, ho started vieleptly. -

“Good gad!” he ejaculated. " What's

t?rl

“1t'a blood, sir !

“I've had no accident, T can’t under-
stand——" Captain Havenspur stared
at the stain, "The deuce knows where
I picked up that stain. You must get 1b
cleaned for me, James."”

“* Certainly, sir." o

The young man turned to the juniora.

“You'll fod Sir Richard in the
library when you want him,” he said.
“James will take you to your rooms.
You look & pretty untidy crowd.”

With that, Captain Ravenspur went up
the great staircasze, and disuppeared
from the jumiors' sight. ] .

The fawn coat, with 1ts crimson staim,
waz left in the hands of the footman.
James laid it down, his eyes lingering
on the stain, and turned respectinlly to
tho juniors.

“If you would like me to show you to
your rooms?"” he said. * Mr, Packing-
ton is I;,ring down with a headache at
present.’’

“Who's Mr. Packington?!" asked
Nugent.

“Sir Richard’s butler, sir.”

“Oh! Well, show us in to 8ir Richard
ot once,” said Mugent.

*Perhaps vou would like to remove
vour coats, sir,” hinted James

Hoa seemed to consider it impracticable
to show the juniory in to the barcnet’s
presence in their wet and muddy state.

“I must sec my uncle at once,”
answared Nugent.

“Very goad, sir. This way, sir.”

Harry Wharton & Co. followed the
footman, wet and muddy as they were.
They bad no lime to less in reporhing
the tragedy thet had happened by the
park wall

They exchanged glances as they went.
The stain of bleod on Captain Baven-
spur's raincoat bad struck them with a
tﬁrili. He had come in {rom the mpgnt,
with that tell-tale stain on his coat, and
within 4 few hundred yards of the houze
lay the man who been done to
death. It was hardly possible to avoid
counceting him, in their minds, with
that terrible tragedy. ¥Yet his mammner
could scarcely be supposed to be that of
a guilty man. He had seemed surprised,
but not fmatly cencerned, by the dis-
covery of the bloodstain, and he had
carelessly left the bloodstained coat in
the footinan’s hands,

The juniors hardly kpnew what to
think.

But in & munute more they were shown
into the library, where they found Sir
Richard Ravenspur.

Frank Mugent's uncle was an elderly
gentleman, with a ruddy, healthy face,

Ho vose as the footman announced the
juniors, and turned towards them, a
kindly smile on his face.

“You're late, Frank,” he =zaid. "By
gad, you leok wet—and your iriends,
tool Dut better late than never, My
brother has been out to sce if he could
sea eoything of you. Ihd you mect
him #"

“He has just come in, uncle,” said
Frank. *""We lost our way 1 the dark.™

“I was afraid you had,” =zaid the
colonel, I am glad to seo you safo
and sound. Introdece your friends, my
boy; ond then you had better go and
change your ciothes; and a hot sup-
pop——o-"

“I've got something to teil you, uncle,
at once," said Huq-:m'.. “A terrible
thing has happoned 1

“What 1s 1t 7"

“A man has been shof——="

“What ¥

In hurried words Nugent told of the
tragic happening by the purk wall, Bir
Richard Ravenspur listened in amaze-
mcnt,

“Good pad!” he exclaimned, when the
tale was told. ' This must Le looked
into at émee. You left the body by the
prark door?™

T E'::E\-I

“And the man who got away—you say
he hod a key to the door?”

THE MAGNEY

“We heard him turn it in the lock."

“1 can’t understand it|” exclaimed the
baronet. ““The key must have been
stolen, 1 imagine. However, we can sce
about that later, 1 must inform the

olice at once, and the body must be
brought in, :I'i:uu is & terrible heppen-
ingl But it ia fortunate that you boys
were on the spot; i1t may lead to the
murderer being brought to justice. You
are quite sure that he went intoe the park
and locked the gate behind him?"

“Quite sure. ‘
~ “And you saw nothing of him to
identify #¥

““Nothing but a black shadow.”

'If he is still in the park he shall be
found without delay. Wait!"” said Sir
Richard.

. He crossed the library, opened a door
into a smaller room, furnished as =
study, and picked up the telephone
recelver,

For some minutes he was speaking
rapidly into the transmitter, and the
juniors caught the name of ILuspector
Cook,

The baronet repleaced the recciver st
kast, and come back into the library. He
rang the bell, and James reappeared.
Bir Richard gave hitn rapid instrue-
tions, and the footman hurried sway,
und the baronet turned to the juniors.

“1 think wyou had better come, my
boys, and guide us to the exact spot,”
ﬂut snid;} “You are tired and wet,

u —_—

*That is nothing, siv,” said Wharton.

“*After all, it 13 not far,” said Sir
Richard. “From what yvou tell me, it
will not take long fo roach the place.”

“And the police " asked Nugent,

“They will be hero as soon as they
can, but it will be some little time hefors
Inspector Cook can get hera.  He has
warned me not to disturb the body
before ho arrives, so it cannot be
removed. Someone must remain and sea
that it 1s not touched., Ah, Ceecil!”™ 8ir
Richard turned as the young man the
juniors had met on the drive entered
the librare. * You will come with us?”

Captain Ravenspur looked ot his
brother and then at the juniors

““Has anythin' happered, Dick?” he
drmwled. ¥ The house scems to be 1n &
state of excitement——-"

“ A murder has happened !

“QGood pad! What——"

“ A murder ! said the baronet,
gravely, and he rapidly rclated what
the juniors had told him.

{Continued on next page.)
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Cecil Ravenspur did nol seem im-

presscd.

He glanced at the Greyfriars fellows
agpin, and there was & slightly sardonic
gmile on his well-cut lips.

“¥s this corlain 7 he asked.

“The boys saw it—" .

“Boys asometimes have fertile
imaginations,” ssid the captain, with &
faint sneer. _

“Cecil! What do you mean [”

1 mean what 1 sntv," answered -the
captain. *The boys tell you that a dead
man lics by the wicket door in the park
wall

“Yes." .

“Well, that is extraordinary, if true,”
s&id e captain, l’hruggin{; his
shoulders. “I came back, after icok
for them, by the park wall, and pass

6 very spob. Noth
that time.’

The juniors looked rather grimly at
the capiasin. The bloed-stain on his
coat was in their minds, and they were
ﬂnﬁ_whullg surprised at the line he was

ing.

“We could hardly be mistaken, Cap-
tain Rn#EnnFur," said Harry Wharton
quietly. “The man was #hot, and he
was- dead—"

*“ Imagination will work wonders on a
dark and stormy night,” smiled the
captain, '

“That is sheer nonsense, Cecil,” said
Bir Richard gruffly. *The b-gl?l’l could
not possibly have lmsgined such an oc-
currenco. You may have passed the park
door before it happened——"

“You wera ahead of ua coming in,
you know,"” said Nugent, “If you came
in by tha main gateway, as wo did, you
must have been ahead of us all the
time,"

“But I did not come in by the main
gateway,” said the captain coolly.
came in by the wicket door in the park
wall, to which I have & key.”

“0Oh ! exelaimed Nugent.

“ 8o, although I was ahead of you on
the drive, I must have been behind yon
when you went along to the main gates,
a8 I had only half the distance to
cover,” said Captain Ravenspur.

The juniors were eilent.

“You may have passed the body. un-
geen, in the darkness, Ceeil,” said Sir
Richard.

“"¥Yery unlikely,” said Ceeil. "For as
it happens, my foot slipped in the mud,
just Lefora I entered the wicket door,
and I fell. Tf there had bren a body
lying close at. hand, I could scarcely
have missed it."

Huarry ‘Wharton
clamation.

“That is a proof,” he exclaimed.

“What do you mean?’

“¥ou came in with a blood-stain on
your coat. If vou fell outside that door
in the park wall, you must have picked
it up there™

I'ne eaptain staried slightly.

“It iz passible, I suppose,” he said
unwillingly, " DBut I do not belicve that
a body was there—and T shall he very
much surprised if we find one. I fancy
you young fellows have lbeen going to
the films in your school holidays.™

* Nonsensn 1" intorrupted Sir
Richard. "Let us go at once—the mnt-
tor will he acttled by going to the spot.”

“No doubt,’”’ assented the captain.
“"We shall see™

The juniors wero silent. The mocking
manner of the captain irritated them
decply, but i was useless to dispute,
The matter would be scttled, ns the
baronet declared, by the discovery of
the body.

Sir Richard hurriedly donned ecoat
and hat, and the captain followed his
examplo. Two or three men-sorvants

uttered an ex-

ing was there at

followed their mastar as he left the
house, ona of them carrying a stable
lantern.

The party hurried down the wet, rainy
drive, and turned out st the gateway
into the road.

Tho rain was still falling, pelting
down on the road in the darkness. The
party hurried along the park wall, till
the little wicket-door was reached,

“8how the light here!” called out Bir
Richard.

The man with the lantern came for-
ward.

~ “"Hera! said Harry Wharton. “This
is the place! Why—what—-" In the
gleam of the lantern-light, Wharton
stared about him blankly.

He knew the spot where the body had
isin. There was no doubt about it in
his mind, c¢r in the mind of his
comrades.

But the spot was bare,

The rain lashed down hemvily on bare
earth. Thered was no sign of the man
with the scor, whose body had lain
there, and over whose face Wharton
had laid his handkerchief,

The juniors gazed round them,
dazed astonishment.

There was & long silence.

“Well ¥ said Bir Richard Ravenspur
quietly.

“ Tt—it
Wharton.

Hec stared round him again. Iut only
wet rain and mud, bare sodden earth,
met his gaze in the gleam of the
lantern.

The body had disappeared.

WaS h&ru—” stammered

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Name from the Past!

IR RICHARD) RAVENSPUR st
S in hiz armechair by the glowing
log fire, in the wide old hearti

of the library, The kind face

was clouded and troubled. At a littlo
distance sat tho chums of Greyiriars,

‘silent as was the baronet, and feeling

very uncomifortable,  Harry Wharton
& Co. had rcturned to the house after
the vain search for the body, they had
changed their clothes, and caten their
supper—with what hecart they could.
Now they wore waiting for the arrival
of Inspector Cook.  Sir Richard had
telephoned the police station at Lyford,
half a mile from the Grange, after re-
turming to the house, but learned that
Inspector Cook had already  started.
There was nothing for it bul ta await
the arrival of the police-inspector, with
strange news for him when he cameo.

It was & most discomfiting position
for the juniora. They know what they
had seen, and were propared to givo an
exact account. Tut the disappearance
of the scarred man mrnp'Er:tcr]i:.' dizcon-
certed them. Captain Ravenspur had
been openly derisive. It seemed to the
juniors that the voung man had taken
8 dislike to them, or at least to their
prosence in the lhouse, and he took no
pains to hide his derision of their story
of a dead man wnder the park wall,
Sir Richard, they could see, was now
dubions, Certainly he did not anspect
for & moment that the juniors had in-
vented a sen=ational tale, ea his brother
more than hinted. But he was driven
te doubt whether they had really seen
what they fancied they had seen. Fer-
vid imagination, in t{m darkness, and
the storin, might account for mach. For
if the searred man had been left where
they stated they had left him, where
was the body now?

The juniors were puzzled and per-
plexed. They could only conclnds that

9

ithe murderer had returned and romoved
the body, after they had left the spot.
In that case, he must have narrowly es-
caped falling in  with Captain
Ravenspur, who must have passed the
very spot only a few minutes behind
theot. DBut that circumstence brought
into their minds the suspicion that the
captain knew more of the tragedy than
he cared to avow. The blood-stain on
his coat told its own story. It was pos-
sible that the asassin had returned snd
removed the body, after the juniors had
gno, and before the captain reached

e spol—a matter of minutes. Thao
captain's stumble had landed him in the
pool of blood where the body had lain—
since washed away by the heavy rain.
It was possible—it was the only
possibility, if Captein Havenspur was
innocent.

But was he innocent?

The juniors tried to put out of their
minds Cecil Ravenspur’s unplessant
manner, his obvious dislike and derision
of themselves, Such things did not
affect the issus. But it was certain that
the murderer had a key to the gate,
that ho knew his way about the ?:nu,
and that if he had hidden the . he
would be likely to deride the story of
& murder h.n.nn% been committed at all,
since no tangible proof remained of it.

Y-:;t to suspect Bir Richard Raven-
spur’s brother of so terrible a orime,
epparcntly motiveless, was almost im-
possible. The juniors had learncd that
Ceeil Ravenspur had until recently been
with his regiment in Indis, which sc-
rounted for Frank never having met
him halnrﬁ: He had now, it scemed,
taken up his residence with his brother
at the Grange, doubtless o useful refuge
to & younger son with littla more than
his army pay to live on. What eould ha
know of a rough man from *“down
unrder "—in India he could scarcely have
had any contnct with an Australian—
what possible motive could he have for
shooting down the man from the Anti-
podes. The scarred man, too, had spoken
in tones of dread of someone whom he
called " Black Edgar "—a name that
could searcaly apply to Ceeil Ravenspur.
But the captain had been out of doors,
certainly not far from the sceno of the
crime, and he had como in with blood
on his cont, nwnnoticed till the footman
drew hLis attention to it

It was impossible to form any definite
opinion. but the juniors felt & strong
suspicion—all the more beearso of the
captain’s evident desire to ridienle their
slory. Yet that might be simply because
he disliked their presence in the house.
But mgain the question came: Why
should he dislike it? Their presence
could hardly affect him. Unless, per-
hapa, as his brother's heir, he fancied he
saw  something like & rival in his
brother's nophew, for it was clear that
Bir Richard had an affectionato regard
for ¥rank. The captain had given the
juniors the impression of being
worldly-minded man, with & keen eye
to hia own interosts, and it wos iblo
i}!&t somo [eeling might have influenced
im,

Now the juniors were waiting for
Inspector Cook, looking forward o the
imterview with anything but satisfao-
tion. In the ahsence of the bedy, or
any trace of it, what view was the
polico inspector likely to take of the
schoolboys' strange story? They nonld
not help feeling that they would zoe
Cecil Ravonspur's disbelief reflected in
the inspector’s face.

They hopad, at least, that Captain
Ravenspur would not resent at the
interview. But that he proved
dlelusive. When Inspector ngk arrivec

Tne Macrer Lismany.—No. 1,122,
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he was shown ab once into the library,

and Captain Ravenspur came into the
room. They were evidently acquainted,
and the inspector treated the young
Army man with great respect.

_ Packington, the butler, showed the
inspector in.,

It was the first time the juniors had
scen Bir Richard's butler, and they gave
hitn only-a easual glance. He was a
quict, grave-looking man, with un-
usnally thieck and %ua\r;{ dark brows,
meticulously dressed, and they noticed
that he walked with a slight limp. His
cheeks were dark, as if bronzed by hot
suns, and this, with his heavy, black
brows, gpave himn a somewhat foreign
appearance. It was easy to seo that
he had not always led an indoor life.
It waz in a 1“;“' well-modulated voico
that the butler announced Inzpector
Cack.

It was the inspector, howover, not the
hutler, who drew the atiention of the
il,lllf!:r!].-—:-m[i the captain who followed
um in. Packington retired, clozsing the
door quietly behind him.

Bir Richard Ravenspur rose to receive
the insprector.

Mr. Cook did not scem in a good
humeur; indeed, it was prelty clear
that ft was only the presence which
he stond that checked the expredsion of
very  eonsiderable  ill-humour, The
Jumiors had ne doubt that Ceeil Raven-
spur had alrcady found time to speak a
few words to the official from Le{ri‘nrd.

“What is this, 8ir Richard?" ex-
elatmed Ar. Cuﬂ&:, hefore the baronet
cotld speak. “'This iz most extra-
aordinary, sir! Am I to understand that
I have been sent for on a fool’s errand
—a sehoolboy jest, siri"

“3o far 83 I am aware, no,” said the
baronet quietly. “You have been to

the spot described to you, I
presume T
“I have! I reached the spot with two

constables, and found not i:ng there,™

said the inspector irritably, “I met &

servant of yours, sir, who was waiting

for me, and who requested me to como

up to the house. 1 lenrned from him
at no body had been f{ound.”

“That is correct.”

“But you described to me, on the
telephong—-**

"1 deseribod to you what my nephew
and his friends described te me,” said
8ir Richard.

Tho inspector barely
grunt.

-“There was absolutely no trace of a
i}a_'r;iij having ever been on the spot,” he
aaid.

“No doubt the heavy rain may have
washed away all tracea”

“Quite possibly, =ir, if there ever
was a body there,” mzid Mr. Cook.
¥ The rain 18 coming down in torrents
now,. Not s pleasant night, tir, to be
called out on & fool’s errand.”

“It has yet to he established that it
iz a focl's errancd, sir,” said the baronet.
“My brother holds that opinion, I
think——"

" Undonbtedly,” said the captain.

“But I do not," sald Sir Richard.
"1 helieva every word these schoolboys
have told me, and I do not think that
they could have been mistaken.”

“Then whera i3 the body,
jerked out tho inspector,

“Bvidently removed, since it it no
longer on the spot where these boys
gaw it, Probably a search by daylight
may reveal what has become of it.”

* Pozsibly,” said Mr. Cook. "I will,
at all events, Cﬁiﬁﬂﬁﬂn the boys.”

Ha turned his little keen eyes on
the Greyfriars juniors. The eaptain
moved across to the fire, and stond lean.
ing on_the chimney-picee, with & faint,
parcastic smile an his lips.
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suppressed &

sir t™

Harry Wharton answered the In-
spector’s questions,. He answered them
quietly, concizcly, and colleetively, and
evidently made somo impression on the
man from Leyford. Mr, Cook’s manner
grew & little less gruff as he procecded
with his questioning, and he began to
make notes in a bulky notebook.

“You can describe the man you met,
and whom youn state was afterwards
shot? he asked,

“Easily,” said IHarry. “He was a
man nobody would be likely to forget
who had once seen him. Eis face was
dark, sunburnt, and he had & great scar
on the right cheelk.”

“Caused by what—ean you tell me
that 17

“I should say a bullet. It locked as
if the zkin had been ploughed,” said
Harry.

“A hesled bhullet-wonnd

HYH.“

" He mentioned no namea ¥

“Omly that of somoeonse
Black Edgar.” :

“1 mean of his own 1"

“*MNone. DBut he said that he had he-
longed to this part of the country, and
remombered hiz way about, though he
had been years in Australia.”

“There mui he someihing in that”
said Mr. Cook. “There may be somo
who remember him.  We shall see.
Your belief is that he was coming to
this house 1"

“1 feel sure of it.”

ha ealled
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“He did not tell you sot”

“MNo; but after leaving us he came
on in thiz direction.”

“The road passes the park gates;
ho might have bcen going on to Ley-
ford.™

“That is E'&ﬁ-ﬁihlﬂ, of course, but T
cortainly gathered from his words that
he intended to
Grange.”

“ o was startled when we mentioned
that wo were coming  here,” said
Frank, “and he told us rather uncivilly
to find our own way.”

“ After thati"

“He went on, and we followed, guess-
ing that it was the way here. And
then we saw a flash and heard a shot”

“Gun or pistol #"

Wharton reflected.

“I conld not be sure™ he said at
last, “but I think & pistol. 8o far as
I can reeall the distance, a pun would
have sounded londer."

“¥ou ran up®”’

“ As fast as we could.”

“"VYery plucky,” said the in
thongh whether he was speaking sar-
castically or not the juniers nuuﬁ] nok
determine.  * Bome IEN)_T'S_ would have
run in the opposite direction.”

“Well, we did not,” said Wharton a
little tartly. *“We thought we might
be ahle ta help—"

*And you saw the murderer

“ Inzt & shadow that vanished imme-
Jiately. It's very dark under the park
wall, and it was raning hard.”

“¥You found the body®"’ _

“¥ea: tha man was lying on his back,
quite dead. Ile had been shot through
the body."”

“He spoke ne word 1
. “He was dead before we reached
him. Ile made no sound excepting the
one ery that followed the shot.™

i ﬁﬂd thE]'.I. 2

come to Ravenspur

inspector,
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“"Wa found that the little door in the
}mrk wall was unlatched. Bob Cherry
vere threw it open, and a minute or less
later it slammed, and a key waa turned
in the lock.”

“Which implies that tha murderer
had dashed into the park when you
cama running up, and that he hag &
key Jo a gate on Sir Richard Raven-
spur's private property.”

“ That iz cortain,” said

“And after that?”

“We came on to the house o zive the
alarm, and met Captain Ravenspur on
the drive,” said Harry. s

For several minutes Inspector Cook
questioned each of the jumiors in turn.
But_they could tell him no more, only
adding a few unimportant details, Dut
it was clear that Mr. Cook was at last
somgwhat impressed. He remeined in
thought for a few moments, and then
turned to Sir Richard, who was wait-
ing in silence,

“May I trouble you with s few
questions, Sir Richard 1V

“*Certainly.”

“In whozo possession is the key of the
door in the park wall ¥

“There are three keys,” answered
Sir Richard. “That door gives upon
a path which is & short cut to the drive,
and is often used by one coming from
the direction of Ley. I have one key,
my brother hag another, and my
keeper, Joyeo, has a third., I know of
no others.™ ;

" No other member of your houschold
has a key?”

“MNot that I am aware of.”

“I am acquainted with your keeper,
Joyce,” said the inspector., “ An elderly
married man, and & trustworthy one.”

“ Absolutely,” said Bir Richard. "1
will send for Joyce i you desire,
but o

" Not necessary,” said Mr. Cook—" not
necessary at alll I will see Joyee later.
But I know the man. I shall nced his
help in searching the park to-morrow.
Your key to that gate has not been out
of your possession T

“1 have it here.”

“And yours, sir?" said the inspector,
plancing at Captain Ravenspur,

“1 have it here,” said tho caplaing
"and, in fact, used it only this
evening 1"

“One more question, sir.”! The in-
spector's eyes returned to the baronet's
face. * According fo the statement of
these schoolboys, the man alleged to be
murdered expected to meet, end ap-
parently feared, & person whom he
spoke of as ' Black Edgar'—a very
curious namo! Is there any person with
such a name, or nickname, in your
houschold ™

* Assurcdly not.”

”"?Is the name Edgar Lkpnown hero ot
H i

Sir Richard hesitated, ‘

The juniors noticed that the inspector’s
manner became suddenly alert. A
moment's hesitation was cnough to make
him watchful,

“There 13 somecne in this howschold
bearing the name of Edgar

“So far s 1 am awarc—no ! said Sir
Richard. * But the name, certainly, is
known here—or was known here at one
time,”

“1 must ask you to ha a lite more
particular, sir!” said Inspector Cook.
“Granting that these schoolboyes bave
stated the facts, the pname is a most im-
portant clue. They believe that the dead
man was coming to this very house to
mant =oMecns u% the name of *‘ Edgar.’
You can seo for yourself how very im-
portant it is for me to question anyone
of that name in the houschold.”

“Porfectly s0,” answered Sir Richard.
(Continucd on nexd page.)
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“But the Edgar whom you have called
to my mind iz not al present in this
house, and has not been in this lLicuse
for yearal”

“Oh!" oxecloimed the inspecior, dis
appointed.

“"You asked me whelher the name was
knnwp here,” said Sir Richard. It
certainty is known, and well known, as
it is the name of & near relation of my
own—my eldcr mephew, Edgar Raven
spur. The name rocalls somewhat pain
ful memories, which are not agreeable
to mel”

“1 am sorcy [or that, sir,” said In
:lpec:tnr Cook. *“DBut I have my duty to

o. You have a nephew of the name
of Edgari"

“l have—or had!
be dead.”

“His fathoer—"

“His father was killed in the War.
Edgar Ravenspur left England. and no
word bhas ever been received from lhim.
After years of silence it iz supposed that
he is geud—mnre cspecialiy as be was, [
am sorry to say. & voung man likely fo

e 18 belicved to

fall ipta {irouble wherever he found
hirnself. ™

The inspeclior mused for a  f{ow
marele,

“Is 1t ktiown where this young man
went when Le lelt Enpgland ™ be asked.

“I1i.is not known,”

“"Auvsrahia. {or inslance

“Iv it possible; but no word was ever
recetved  from him, and  pothing s
known or even surnnsed.”

The inspector smiled faintly.

“lie can scarcely be the person whom
the stranger was connng to see, then,
gir, al the Grange ™

“Obviously imipossible [

“There may be on your household
stall & servamt  with the Christinn
name of Edpar ™

“1 think | should know: but, at all
events, 1y butler eoculd tell you for
certann,” suid Bir Richard, *“I will, il
you wish, ring for Lim.”

I ovou please!™ zald Mr. Ceak.

Sir Richard rang: the door l:rImu:m'I,
and the butler of Ravenspur Grange
eidered the lihrary.

I1

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Lost Clue |

P ACKINGTON stood within the
doorway
Ile sceined unconscioue of the
uumierous company gathered in
the room, He stood with iz eyes fixed
respectfully and inguiringly upon Biz
IKichard.

“You rang, sirt"”

“Yes, Packingron,” said Sir Richard.
" Inspector Cook wizhes you to anawer a
gquestion, and 1 shall be obliged if you
will do so.™

“Vory good. siel”
~ Packington's glance furned to the
Inspector,

“1 wish to kvnow whetlior there is any
mewmber  of this  houschold  whaose
(‘hristian naine i: Edgar®™ said Mr.
Cook.

The calm, itnpassive Lutler of Raven-
spur  Grange started a littlee.  Tha
question was an unczpecled and  Bur-
prising one.

(Continued on nezl poye)

GIANTS OF CRICKET!

By “SPORTSMAN.”

ITPRATEBY " HENDREN, the tamous Englandg and 1
known Lhroughout
world as the one player wha néver grumblea.

Middiesax crigheter,

Lhe

who played for Middlesez said 10 me: “ You mus

COoe L

g?ME twenty-two years apo a lamous amateur batsman

quietest and nicest chap imaginable.
to be an England player.”

TWG daye later 1 was up at hoadauarters and went

round to the plaf'l:m' ]
introduced me to the Irishiman.

dren, and certainly his appeerance suggeste
hreeches, a cutty pipe smoked vpside-down, rnd & shillelagh.
But he smiled as only Patzy kpows liow to smile. he took
part in an intelligent discussion, Lie spoke in cultured tones,
ceme away with the impression that he was a gentlo-
1 have known Hendren twenty-iwo years and have
never had cause to altor that impression,

and I
TLiam,

AT3Y rarely iosez his temper, although he tells me

P it got the better of him on one oecasion when
playing for England in Australia,

The batking was deadly slow,

on the boundary hino.

and the sun was dis%uslinglj' hot—a fact which

e spectators, for, as they ha
to enthuse over, some of then. commenced to chaff Patay.
One became so agprossive in his remarks that Hendren

got on the nerves of t

became properly fed-up.

continoed. A

lig HUT up! he said to the offender: but the man

should shuat ap !

- “Judging from the size of your mouth,” retorted Hen-
dran, ""if you don’t you'll get vour confounded inside sun-

burned "

There was o roar of laughter, and no morsa was henrd

from that particular "barracker.™

Wherever he
which only a

YET, a: & general rule, Patsy 15 loved by the crowd.

means the deleat of their own side

E plays correctly and with patience when his side
H 158 in jeopardy, but if things are poine well he hits

with tromendous power

at the rate of over 120 an hour.

to: Lord's and meet our new ]

an lrishman, whe looks as tf be ought to be carrying
g ehillelagh, but his appearance Lolies bam, for e is the
' Further, lie's going

rooit. where J. T.
He was Patsy Ien-

) in “shot-up!” came from Patay.
“Oh,” enid the men, “and pray tell mo why I

oes he has that remarkable power—
ew, such asa A. P. F. Chapman and

Jack Ilobbs possess—of making the onlookers want
to see him play a big innings, even if such

[ have s=een

eome wonderful ipnings, one of the best heing at
the Oval last Scptember, when batting for the Rest of
England against the Champion County. is 174 was scored

ro.' Ie's

Hearne

knee
wonderiul

over & huntdre
have

He wasz helding

robe biv mateh carda,

nothing

card-seller walk

county.

A

an innings only chap |

i NG. r

bim play
pretty guickls

Popular “PATSY”
HENDREN in real
fighting mood!

AT

i # ghveu Lime

? ERITAPS hix ot E:L'E:-:Jﬂ.t_; S0 L0

E way during fourtecn duys in 1925, when he got 859
ih &ix couseculive innings.

century

Australia during the past winter? Of course, he has made

centuries 1n first cluss cricket, and could
gat_many more if he had “played

studied his average.

e HIERE did he learn bis ericket?
back streets, with lamp-posts for wickets, and
later at Lord's, where he was a ground boy and
bad to help

e had to wear a uniform and run round the ground selling

Who will forwet his

i the first Test match in

for keeps ™ and
First of all, in

with the roller. Then, on match daya,

at the nets, He watchoed the best plavers whenever

he hdd the chunce, and made a resolve to be a county
: ericketer. Sowne of the other boys used to laugh at
hirn for posscssing so much optimism, yet one day, when
England were E:E:Eming Australia, at Lord's, the one-time
_ _ *d out from the pavilion proudly carrying
his bat, with which he wus to vphold the prestige of the

BUT in his spare time he put in a lot of good work

FEW days later T was at Lord's when a stranger
broke into a conversaiion that I was having with
the hero of this nrticle. The man wanted to speak
to Fatsy in private, so | moved away, Two or
three minutes later I saw Hendren *put his gand

trouser pocket, pull out all the loose change he possessed -
and place it in the hands of hiz interviewer.

in his

 HHEN the man had gone Patsy remarked: “Poor
He's dead broke I
“1o vou know him?" I asked,

replied the greal-hearted cricketer.

“I've never met him before 1

“But—" T started.

“That's all right&’* interrupted Tutsy,
ki,
to help sne another. ™

(Next week's article by “Sporlaman " deals with Peroy

+ “I judge men
nuite apart from that, weo're told

Fender, the Surrey skipper.)
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THE HOUSE OF TERROR!

[Centinued from previous page.}

" Mr. Cook has o good reason for ask-
ing, Packington," sad Sir Richard.
"l:'rﬂ-jr answer the gquestion if you aro
abie

"I am perfectly able to answor it,
Sir  Richard,”  snswered Vuckington,
“There 15 no menber of the housenold
with such a name,"

. " You are surel”
inspector,

T Vertectly sure, sir! 1 sm scquainted
with the numes and antecedents ol every
member of the houschold,” answered
Paekington respecttully, *That cowes
within the scope of my duties, sir.”

*And you are sure that there is ho
Edgar wmonyg them ™

* Perfectly, sir!”

Kho Inspector gave a grunt,

“Thank you, Vuckmgton; that will
do!” said Hir Richard; and the butler
retired as noisclessly as he had entered,

Inspector Cook stared at the Urey-
{riers fellows, lle had seemcd, for a
time, to belivve that thor statements
wers well founded ; but v looked as i he
doubted again wow. 'I'he circumsiance
thut no one in the Grange bore the name
of Hdgur could not fal fo make him
dubious, in the face of their belick that
the murdered man had been coming to
the Grange to meet someone of that
namo,

There was a short silence.

“What is your opinion, Mr. Cook "
azked Sir Hichord at last,

The insgw::tﬂ-r pursed his lips.

"1t is dilficult to say, sir,” he an-
swered. 1 have no doubt—hem i—that
thuse boya are sppaking in good faith.
If their statements are corrcet & terrible
ctime bas becn committed. Perhaps o
search by daylight may reveal some cor-
roboration. DBut the absence of a
body—— Hem! It may, however, bo
possible to trace the man., From tho
description given by Mastor Wharton he
wos & man to attract notice: and if he
onca belooged to this neighbourhood he
may have friends or relations here
aware of his coming. For tho present,
sir, I can only say that I shall investi-
galo the matter very thoroughly.”

He glanced at the juniors once more.

“¥You have nothing more to tell me "
he asked.

Harry Wharton drew a deep breath,

Nothing had been zaid of the blood-
stain on Captein Ravenspur's coat; and
the juniors had wondered whether the
captain intended to mention it. Evi-
dently he did not intend to do s0. What-
ever his reason might be ho preferred
to say nothing on the subject. But
Harry did not intend to lcave wun-
mentioned such a proof of the truth of
the juniors’ story,

"1 think Captsin Ravenspur has somo-
thing to tell you, Mr. Cook,” said Whar-
ton, in e clear voice.

E‘hu inspector stared.

Captein Ravenspur?” He turned to
the captein. “Have you anything to
tell ma, sip§™

“ Nothin'.™

“What da you mean, then, Master
Wharton?” exclaimed the official from
Leyford testily. “Yon do not intend,
I suppose, to imply that Sir Richard's
brother knows anything about thia
matter "

“Captain Ravenspur was on ihe spot
a fow minutes, at the most, alter we
left it,"” said Harry.

“That 13 corrcct,” seid the captain,
with a nod. '

“He saw nothing of the body——"

“And does not believe that there ever
was o body!” interjected tho captain
ecally.
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rapped oub  the

" Allow the young gentleman to speak,
gir,” said the inspector, with s rather
curious look at the eaptain., * FPray pro-
ceed, Mastor Wharton. ™

“Captain Ravenspur has told us that

@ came 1n by the door in the park
wall,” continued Wharton; ‘‘he was,
therefore, a little shead of us, as it
seems to be & short cut, when we reached
the house. We entered almost at the
saino moment; the footman drew atten-
tion to n lorge stuin of blood on Captein
Ravenspur's raincoat.”

" Porfectly s0,"” yawned the captain.

“Captain Ravenspur mentioned that
he had stumbled near the little door in
the park wall,” =aid Harry; "“that was
before the rain had washed the blood
away, of course. But there was blood
there when the captain stumbled, or it
could not have been on his reincoat.”

Inspector Cook’s lips shut hard for a
maomnent. "
_ “This is importent,” he said, “Tf this
is correct, it is a proof that the body
WRE there. You admit the bloodstain,
sir 1"

“Certainly ; at.all events,.the footman
found a dork stain on my coat, and
declared it to be blood,” said Ceeil
Ravenspur calmly. :

“How do you account for it, umless
you stumbled in the blood shed on that
spot 1 asked Mr. Cook.

“I do not account for it,"” drawled
the captain. “I think the stain was of
blood, but I did not examine it closely,
and eannot say for certain.”

“It was bleed!"” exclaimed Bob
Cherry hotly. *We all saw it 1"

“ 1 stand corrected 1" said the captain
sarcastically. “I cannot say for cer-
tain, Mr. Cook, but thesa schoolboys
can say [or certain.” .

“Wao certainly cani p:c!aqueﬂ
Nugent. “The coat was stuined with
blood, and James, the footman, will say
g0, too ™ .

““The point may easily be settled by
sonding for the coat,” suggested Sir
Richard Ravenspur.

“I was about to suggest it,” seid the
captain,

“Certainly T should be glad to zee
the cont,” said the inspector in a rather
dry tone. “Whera is it now "

“1 left it in the footman’s hands to
ba cleaned,” said Captain Ravenspur.
“It was muddy, in addition to the
stain.”

“"Has it already been cleaned ¥*' asked
the inspector, with the sudden alertness
in his manner that the juniors had
noticed once hefore.

“T1 cannot =zay. ™

“How long ago was this?"”

“ Ao hour, or an hour and a half.™

“¥You are not sure that the stain was
of blood I""

The eaptain appeared to reflect.

“No, I cannot say I am sure what it
was,” he answered. "“The footman
thought it was, and I toock my impres-
gsion from him; huat I did not, of course,

ive the matter any special attention,

t was & stain of some sort, a dark stain,
and I must have picked it up some.
where. That is all I can say.™

Sir Richard had touched the boll, and
Packington appeared once more in the
doorway.

“ Pleass send James to me, Packing-
ton, and tell him to bring with him the
coat Captain Ravenspur left with him
1o be cleaned.

The butler retired, and & fow momenis
later James, the footman, arrived, with
a coat over his arm and a surprised
cxpression on his face,

“The cpat isn't guite dry
h2 said, sddressing the captain.
it 18 quite clean, sim”

" gad!  You've

at, sir,”

“:Butl

cleaned it
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alrendy?” asked the captain, with =
laugh.

“Yes, gir, You asked me—"

_ "Give me the coat!” grunted the
inspoctor, ;

He took the raincoat from the foot-
man, Ee examipned 1t, with a lowering
brow, Therc was no trace of any kind
of a'stain on it now. It was still damp,
but spotlessly clean, James had done
his work waff. :

- With another grunt, the inspector
handed it back. . .

“Nothing to be learned from that,”

hz said. "It was very unfortunste that
the coat was cleaned, Captain Raven-
gpur.”” _
_ “Had I been aware that it would
interest you, sir, I would have ordeved
it to he left soiled,” answered the cap-
tain politely. * Naturally, it did not
occur to me,”

“It might have occurred to you, sir,
as & possible proof of tho stery these
schoolboys have told!™ zaid the in-
spector sharply. i

“MNo doubt: but I regarded—and still
regard—the story told by these school-
boys as sheer balderdash!™ answored
the captain coolly. "I will change my
opinion when a body is discovered—not
before I™

Inspector Cook gave him a very pene-
trating glance. Bomething in  that
glance seemed to stir the cocl, earcastio
young Army man; for he started, snd
an angry fush came into hix checks.

“Good gad!” he ejaculated. * Per-
haps I am under suspicion myself—an
imaginary bloodstain a clue to an
imaginary murder!” Pah”

“Nothing of the kind, sir!" said the
inzpector, rather hastily, *“Sir Richard,
1 can do nothing further hers now., At
the first glimpse of dawn the search will
commence. 1 will tske my leave, %J’

And Inspector Cook departed. Cap-
tain Ravenspur, with & glance of de
anger and dislike at the juniors;, fol-
lowed him from the library.

“You boys had better go to bed, I
think,” zaid Sir Richard quietly. "Thﬂ_n
hour is very late.”

“(Food-night, sir 1"

“(CGood-night, my i

Harry Wharton & Co. went to their

uarters. But it waz much later befora
Ew:.f slept that eventful night. And
there was now one idea fixed in their
minds—that in the search for the musr-
derer of tho.scarred man, it was nok
recessary to look farther than the walls
of Ravenspur Grange, and that the stain
on Captain Ravenspur's -coat wes the
stain of guilt!

PR————

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Unwelcome 1

RIGHT sunshine streaming in at
B the latticed windows awakened
the chums of Greyfriara to a

sunny August morning.

They sat up in bed and rubbed their
eyes, & strange feeling of oppression
upon them, but not for the moment
recalling the cause of it

Then, as they remembered the hap-
penings of the night, they almost won-
dered whether it had all been a drean.

In the sunshine of the bright morning
it seemed fantastic to their recollection.

Bob Cherry was the first out of bed,

“Tuarn out, you slackers!” he caijled
out cheerily.

“My hat, it’s late!” said Nugent,
looking at his watch. “Past nine
o'clock. Still, we went to bed late.”

“The latefulness was ter-ific!™ said
Hurree Jamset Ham Singh. * Dut the
esteemed risefulness iz now the proper

caper.” : . :
“The gearch will be going on,” said
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Johnny Bull. *Wa
want +to help, 1
wish we'd been
ealled.”

“1 dare msy we
shall in time,”
said Wharton.

The juniors turned

. Their  quartors
were in » large, long
room, h uﬁ: mn
old ivy OusE—8
room salmost half the
size of the dormitory
of QGreylriara. Five
beds had been ranged
slong it, so that the
Famous Five were
sll together.  Lat-
ticed windows leoked
down from = consid-
erable bheight upon
wide, green gardens
and stretches of park-
land with sncient
caks and beecheas,
The juniors locked
from the windows
with interesti it was

their first visit to
BRavenspur Grang
except in the case o

Nugent, and Frank
l{m not been Bﬁ;harn
Of Years.

the walls of the park
they bad glimpses of
s green and smiling
countryside, with the
winding Thames in
the distance. Hardly
a trace of the last
night'a storm was to
be eeen; a fresh and
balmy brecze rustled
the 1vy round the
windows, and the sk

was almest cloud-
leszly  blus,

They looked to-
wards tha wide,

green park, with its
masses of foliage,
which the building
faced at & dis-
tance. Among those
shadowy old trees the
erzassin | of tha scarred man from
Australia had Hed and lurked the night
before. Here and there they could seo
moving figures, and ouce they glimpsed
s policeman’s helmet, Tho search was

ing on. Whether Inspector Cook be-
Ez-wd the story of the schoolbeys or
not, he was taking all the steps that his
duty raq}uired. .
_E“]'ll"hay ro a} it!" remarked Johnuy

ull.

“We shall be in time to help,” said
Frank. *“They've discovered nothing

et, or they'd bo coming back to the

ouse,”

“That's 80. Duck up ! :

The Famous Five were not long in
getting downstairs.

In the breakfast-room, & pleasant
room {ooking out on a rose-garden, they
found Packinglon.

The Ravenspur Grange butler was
standing at ono of the windows, look-
ing out acrose the rose-garden towards
tho park.

Ile turned instantly at the sound of
the juniors' fecotsteps and saluted them
with respectiul politencss.

“* Good-morning, Packingten! 1 sup-
pese my uncle's down 7 said Frank.

" Yes. Master Frank. Bir Richard
was down early, and he has breakfasted
gome time ago,” said Packington. " He
has joined the police who are searching
the park.™

# And my other uncle 1

“Captain Ravenspur is also with the
gearch-party, sir”

“They've found nothing yet?" asked
Harry.

I belicve not,” said Peckinglon.

He coughod behind his hand &s he
spoke, and Wharton logked at him
sharply. It struck him that the butler
perhaps shared the opinion of Captain
Ravenapur—that it was a cock-and-bull
story told by the Greyiriara fellows.

If that was the butler’'s opinion, how-
ever, his position in the houschold made
it imposaible for him to expreas it with
the same frankness as the captain, and
his calm, respectiul face gave no sign
of his thoughts.

“I will order breakfast to be served
immediately  young gentlemen ! anid
Fackington.

And he went out.

Breakfast quickly sppeared, and the
i“"m“ sat down to it. They did not
inger long over the meal.  All of themn
woere anxiouz to give what help they
could in the scarch that was pro-
creding.

As the polico and the kecpers were
beating the Eark. it seemed likely that
they would discover anything that was
to ﬂa diseovered. DBut the chums of the
Reomove had faith in their own powers
as Iloy Scouts, and t[tﬁi,r hoped te pick
up soma elgn that micht have escaped
the ofticial eye.

J 8 ‘Ii
“ Oh, air ! * said James, as he took the raincoat from Captain Ravenspur. *' Have you had an
accident, glr ? * The footman heid the coat up to the eleeiric light, with amazement and horrer in
his fa¢e. On the light fawn was a dark splash, and the eves of Harry Wharton & Co., as well as the

footman’s, fastened on it. ** Blood ! ** gasped Bob Cherry. (See Chapter 3.)

Breckfast over,
immediately, :

Packington was in the wide old hall,
when they went out, and it seemed to
them that the butler's eyes under his
thick dsrk brows, followed them
curiously, But they did not give much
heed to the butler. On the drive before
the house they came on Captain Eaven.
spur. He was coming bock from the
direction of the park, smoking & cigar
as he sauntered along with his hands
in his pocketr.

As he met the juniors, he stopped and
removed the cigar from his mouth, sur-
veying them with & sarcastic smile.

In the daylight, with tho bright sun-
shine on his face, the coptain did not
look so young or good-looking as he
had scomed the night befora. He was a
handsome man, but there were linos on
his faco that gave it a hard, eardonie
look—linea that told of a life lived hard
and fast. Diszsipation marked hia face,
hardened and coarscned it, and there
was something about his whole per-
sonality that jarred on the healthy-
minded schoolboys. His manner now
was polite -nnnu&:h, but satirical.

" Good-mornin’ |7 he said. I

*Good-morning 1" said the juniors
civilly; and they would have pa
on but the ecaptain motioned them to
stop.

thﬁj“lﬁf’t tho house

[Continued on page 16.)
Tog Maaxer Lisnany.—No. 1,122,
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(Continued from page 13.}.

“Don't hurry | he said. *You atre
goin' to help in the search—what!”

“"Yea,'" said Harry,

“Then there's no burry—nobody haa

én found yet,” said the captain,

You're in ample time for the grand
Himnven[.

“We'll get om, anyhow,” said
(Wharton, rather sbroptly.

The undertone of mockery in the cap.
Bain’s manner irritated him.

“Hold on 1" said Captain Ravenspur,
fI've hardly Exchan?'ad a word with
my - nephew yet-—you'ro my nephew, I
eipposa?” he added, fixing his eyes on
TFrank Nugent.

“Yea,” anawered Frank: but he did
not add “dncle ™ as he would have
done in speaking to the clder brother.
The younger hrother undoubtedly wasa
hia uncls, too, but Trank did not like
the idea of it, and did not feel dis-
posed to give him the title.

“I've never had the pleasure of socin®
you before,” said the captein, in & more
agrecable tone. * You're still at school,
1 suppose?®

“Yoes—at Oreyiriara™

“Enjoyin' your summer holidays now

—whet " .

"?E!»"

-"‘Etnfin' here longt™

Well, I don't know,™ enid Frank
doubtfully. *Uncle Richard asked ua

to come 1n here to stay asz lopg as we
liked, ag he knew we were on & walking
tour, I thought of staying on a day or
't-'Hﬂ.. nir

“Horrid ctreumstances for a halidey
stay—murders, and eo forth, and vanish-
in’ bodies™ snid the captein, “I should
think you'd rather get on wour way il
you'rs on & tour.” ;

Nugent loocked at him steadily. He
had slrcady divined that the snoner the
Greyfrinrs party cleared ont the better
Ceeil Ravenspur would like it. TDut
Frank was not in the least disposed o
gratify Cecil Ravenspur. The man was
hiz uncle, but he had never scen him
before, and did not feel like a nephew
towards him. And he did not like him.

"We shall think it out,” ke said
briefly. “In the circumstances I think
wa shall very likely stay longer than
we intended at firet. I shall ccrtainly
stay on till this matter is cleared up,
if my friends are willing.” _

“The willingness ia terrific,”™ said
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh—a remark
that brought the eaptain's eyo on him,
with & glimmer in it.

“T think we shall have to ztay,” eaid
Wharton. " The police will want our
svidonco at the mnquest.”

“The what?” ejaculated the captain.

“The inguest on the dead man™

“My dear boy, you probuably konow
that an inguest cannot be held without
& body,™ gmwlnd Captain Ravenspur.
“The coroncr and his jury absolutaly
requirea a body for their purposs. "

“Then we shall wait,” said Harry.

“"TUntil the bady 13 found?"

" Yoa M
that interfere wilh your
going back to school for the now term 3™
gskeod the captain blandly.

No one answerad that remark, which
was evidently intended 1o be a gibe, as
the new term at Greylriars was still
pevaeral woeks away.

"Lot's got mmrinlg.
Johnny DBull restively.

Johnny's patience was boginning to
fail him under the mockery of the
young Army man.

“The move-onfulness is the proper
gapar,” agreed Iurres Singh. “The
* T Maoxer Liprary.—No. 1,122

you men,” sall

talkfulness s as waste of the esteemed
and preposteroua time.”

“Bo you
inquest,” eaid Captain Ravenspur,
“You're not afraid of out-stayin' your
welcome [

Wharton coloured hotly.

“That is for the master of the house
to say | he exclaimed, . "I1f Nugent's
uncle does mot want us here we
learn it from him."

I have the honour of being 'one of
Hu%ent‘u uncles,”

"I am speaking of the master of this
place,” said Wharton coolly. *If our

resenca is unwelcome to you, Cantain

avenspur, 1 am sorry. But it will
make no difference to us, Bir Richard
Ravenspur is our host, and the matter
rests with im, not with you.”

The captain’s eyes glittered for a
moment,

“That is exactly how the matter
stands,” said Frank, “and I am quite
cortain that Uncle Richard will make
us welcome for the whole vacation if
we choose to slay herel”

Come on!” grunted Johnny Bull.
Captain Ravenspur compressod his
lips. Tt was plain that Wharton's
asnzwer had annoyed him deeply.

“Probably my. brother wﬂ? tire of

having checky, impertinent schoolboys
about the place,” he said. *VYou will
not fnd that impertinence pays here,
Wharton.*
.. "Chuck it yourself, if you don’t want
it fromm us, smaid Johnny Bull, *Like
your cheek to tell us to get out of
another man's house |™

“ Hear, hear!” grinned Bob Cherry.

Tho eaptain’s brow became dark with
anger. Fe made & stride towarde tha
group of juniors, but checked himself at
once and stepped back, with a shrup
of the shoulders.

“If thess are the manners you have
learned at Greyfriars your headmaster
doers not flag you suficiently,” he said.
“Unless you are carcful vou may find
someone here to supply the deficiency.”

“Oh, rats!”  said  Johnny Dull
unceremaoniously.

Again the captain®s anger seemed
ahout to break out: sgain he checked
him=elf, and, turning away without
?Ilﬂiht‘:!‘ word, hoe walked on towards tho
10LEAL

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Shot From the House !
6 ERE'S the place!™
H Earry Wharton & Co.
stopped in the road outside
the park wall of Ravenspur
CGrange, where it bordered the Leyiord
Road. In the deop recess, almost a
porch, in the high brick wall, was tho
little iron-studded deor. It stood wido
open now, giving » glimpse of the park
within,

The juniors were standing on the
precizo apot where the body of the
scarred man hed been left the night
before. The ground was still damp
from the heavy rain, though it was
drying fast in the sunshine.

No trace whatever remained that the
eyo could pick up The heavy rains
had washed away every rign of a stain.
The juniors searched the ground on the
epot where the body hed lain, and for
same distance round.  Bub there waa
nothing to reward their ecrutiny.

“Might have picked up something,
if the night bad been fine,” said B{I-E
“Put as it is—"

“Thera's nothing," szid Harry.

“Not o mign”

A polieeman with & ruddy, rura! {ace
locked out of the iittle deorway in the
park wall. He grinned at the juniors,
“ Nothing found yot " psked Nugent,

'Il be stayin' on—for the h

ghall hours, and nothin

THE NAGNET

" Nothing, siel”
The man's look and tons implied thaf
o did not believe that there was any-
thl?ﬁﬁhﬁﬂ fm:&m going on long 1"
o sea n on long 1’
“Bince daylight, sir. 2
The constable moved back into the
ark, the-grin still on bis ruddy face.
he ecarch had going on for
had beeh found. It
wae natural, per

aps, that the belief
i!;aul_d spread that &E:em was nni’m'nzi:u

discovered, but it was disconserting
enough to the sehoolboys.

Harry Wharton frowned,

“The man's got to be fuundl"" he
said.  “It begina to look sa if the
police will decide that we fancied the
whole thing, or invented the story to
make s sensation. Buch things bave
happened, of course—"

“H the-f sottle on that, the murderer
will get clear and laugh at them," said
Bob Cherry,

"!?t.,ﬂ ;E a%ndi we. ahlu_;]l be uat.ld donvn ns
a lot of fools or liars,™ sail arry,
“'That's not good enough. The bod‘zr
has been hidden somewhers. Dut
where 77 '

“The wherefulness is terrific.”

" The mnurderer ran back inta the

ark,” eaid Harry. “We know that!

o must have got the body awa? just
before Cuptain Ravenspur came slong—
unless—-" Heo paus

“Unless Captain Ravenspur is the
murderer,” said Johnny Bull. “Put it
gla;;jnh No good beating about the
L1811

“Well, as he's Nugent's uncle—"

“MNover mind that,” gsaid Nugent
quictly. , “1 don't know ths man, sand
don't like him; and if he 12 2 murdercr
he's nothing to me”

_ "Well, then,” eaid Harry, " whoever
it was, he dodged back into the park.
He knows the place. He met that poor
fellow here, intending to kill him—the
man was shot down without a chance to

defend himself. It was planned in
advance—that's plain encugh.”

* Quite,” said Dob.

"In that case, it's pretty clear that

the villain had already planned what
to do with the body. As he removed
16, 1t scoms pretty ceriein that he
intended to hide it, anyhow. Our
coming along wos o sheer secident that
he could not possibly have counted on,
Ha waited inside that locked gate till
wo were gone, and he could not have
known thut wo woero going to the
Grange. Well, it zeems to me that most
likely he tocok the body inte the park,
through the doovr, after we were gone,
and that that was what he intended to
do from the first, Knowing tho place
well, he meost likely had some hiding-
place ready for it 1

“If wo hadn't come along when we
did the whole thing would havo passed
off undiscovered and unsuspecled,
That was the game., Nobedy would
know that that poor fellow had ever
come hers nt all last night. If the
Lbody’s not found, the murderer’s plan
will still be carried out—tha thing will
bo dismizscd as a silly tale told by a lot
of frightened schoolboys.”

“We're not allowing that!” ~rowled
Johnny.

“No. What I'm coming to is thig—
that the murderer, ten to one, had a
hiding-place all ready, inside the walls
of Ravenspur Graoge. Whoever he is,
ho has the run of the place—and had
ample time and opportunity to get it
ready. A grave already dug, perhaps!”
eaid IHarry, with a slight shudder. “I
think w-:s‘dy better get into the park and
search there. 1 bolieve that the body,
if “kt’?' found at all, will be found in the
pori, ™
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His chums nodded assent. " . :

They passed through the little doorway in the wall. Ths
eonstable inside was leaning against the inner side of tha
wall, Ile grinned agrnin as the juniors passed him, and they
did not need telling what was his opinion of the wholo matter,

The park of Ravenspur Grange was extensive. It was
divided by several shady trocs; and there were winding
paths connecting-them. But in-many places the trees were
thick and almost impenetrable.

A sparch of the park was a large ni-'dcr‘, and might have

gone on for weeks without o discovery being mada. - If the |

.assassin had selected ‘some - sccluded, solitary spot, to hide
the evidence of his.crime, as seemed most probable to the
Juniors, 1t waa obvious that it would not be easy to find.
Here and there, as they mioved among the old, shady-trees,
the chums of Greyfriats eame on the searchers. ore

seemed to be four or five police occupied in‘the task, as well’

as soveral keepers in the service of ‘Bir Richord Ravenspur.
They camo on Joyee, the head keeper, and Nugent called to

1T, : .

* Nothing found yet, Joycel™

“Nao, sir | answered Joyce.

“You have a key to the wicket in the park wall, on the
LE&'E&E& road 1" asked Froank. :

Mr, Cook’s already asked me sbout that, sir,” said Joyce.
“I've got my key safe enough, sir; L ain't never lost it.”

The juniors passed on. ) _

“All the keya'seem to be accounted for,” said Bob. “But
it would be easy. enough for anvone, with the run of the
plﬂf-icahtu take &n impression of the lock and get o key made
to fit.

* BEasy enough,” agreed Wharton.

The juniors scanned the ground, and the trees, with careful
eyes, as they moved into the park. If the body had been
earried there, in the darkness of the night, it was likelg
enough that some sign had been left; but, if so, the win
and tho rain had obliterated it. All their skill in Bcouteraft
fmiled them; there was no trace of a sign to be picked up.

The juniors felt a conviction that the body was hidden in
tha park. But whers!

. In & shady ride, in the heart of the Sg.rk, they came on
Bir Richard Ravenspur and Inspector Cook. The baronct
looked tired and perplexed; the inspector from Leyiford
asngry and irritated. He glanced at the juniors as they came
along, with a lowering brow. The futile search had evidently
eaused the inspector to doubt mors and more the truth of the
schoolboys” story. And the possibility that he had been given
o difficult and almost endless task for nothing was not
pleasant to Inspector Cook.

“1 am returning to Leyford, Sir Richard,” he zaid.
will leave two men here to continue the search.
no mora ot il)reﬁnm."

“Very well," assented Sir Richard.

And the inspector, with almost a glare at the schoolboys,
walked away. 8ir Richard turned towards them.

He serutinized them very keenly, :

“You lads are still sure of the correctness of what you
described last night 7" he asked slowly,

“Of course ! said Wharton,

“No trace either of the murderer or his victim has yet been
found,” said the baronet. *' The senrch, of course, has not
yet covered the whole of the grounds. Some discovery may
yet be made; but I fancy Inspector Cook does not believe
20,

“You believe us, sir, surely?” exclaimed Wharton,

Aushing,
“And if the police

"I
I can do

“1 believe you,” said the baronet.
cease the search before a discovery is made, my keepers shall
continug it; +nd you boys, if you care to remain, may join
in.

"That’a what we should like,” said Harry.

Sir Richard looked st his watch,

“Let us now go in to lunch,” he said, and they walked up
the ride and emerged into the drive before the Grange. They
were ontly o few yards from the steps that led up to the great
door when 8ir Richard venspur suddenly uttered a sharp
ery, clasped his hand to his breast, and foll heavily at the feet
of the juniors. The ery was echood Ly tha rolling report of

::i fircarm, following the shot that had struck the barenet
own.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

Struck Down !

Q0D heavens!™ panted Wharton.
He gazed in horror at tha fallen form of the
haronaot.
S0 sudden had been Sir Richard’s fall that the
schoolboys had been taken utterly by surprise, and there had
been no time to stretch out a hand to save him, He erumpled

K

on the ground at their feet, his fingers clutching at his :

(Continued on next page.)
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(Centinued from previows page.}
breast, and a red stain showing upon

ert.

“Uncle!” gasped Nugent. IHe was
on tus kmgby the side of the baronet
n o fash.

Harry stared \at the wide facade ol
the Grango, Tﬁ'e ghot had come from
the house, that was a certainty; and it
must have come from a window. Dut
there was nothing unusual to be scen
-at the man -wind%m:d front of the old
&l E1G0. o pull of smoke from an
opcn window—no face looking out—
nothing! Yet the shot had been fired
from a window, aond had struck Sir
Richard Ravenspur down almest on his
own doorsill,

From the open doorway of the
house James, the footman, came run-
ning, with a startied, scared face.

“The master——"" he cxclaimed.

“1e has been shot!™ panted Whar-
ton. "Ehot from a window of the
house! ¥Frank, he is not—uot——=="

“No,"” said Nugent, with a drawn
face? “but he iauﬁlegding. Help mo tc
get himm into the house. Jamnes, call
Packington—call the scrvants!”

There was s swift footatep, and Cap-
tein Havenspur arrived om the scene,
coaning out of the heuse from the open
frenchh windows of the library.

“What has happened?' he exclaimed.
“I beard a shot—what—good gad!
What is the matter with my brother I

“He has been shot—"

* lmposzible |

Harry Wharton's oyes fixed on some-
thing that was in the captain's hand.
It was a revolver, The captain had
hurried out of the house with a weapon
in his hand.

“What — wh a t—-"
Wharton,

Captain Ruevenspur thrust the weapon
into his pocket, and bent over his
brother. - The juniors looked at one
another blankly, It was a pistol-shot
that hud siruck the baronet down; and
the captain had run from tho house,
revolver in hand.

Heedlose of the juniors, Captain
Ravenspur bent over the fallen man,
His face was white.

stammercd

“Dhck!” he exclaimed hoarsely.

There was no suswér from  Sir
Richard Ravenspur. Ile was un.
CONSCIUUS.

“We must get him into the house,”

gaid Nugent, *We must get a doctor—
qutck—"

“* Packington 1" ghouted the captain,

“*8ir!"” The butler was coming down
the steps, with a startled expression on
his usually impassive face.

" Telephone for Doctor Woed instantly,
Packingron.” '

“DBut 8ir BRichard, sir—" stamnmered
the butler. “What—"

“The doctor—don’t waste a second "
snapped the captain,

“Very good, sir.”

Packington hurried back into the
house.
Captain Havenspur tore open the

ghirt. There was
blood on the shirt, and the juniors gazed
on in horror. he baronet was un-
consgious, . but still living: but they
feared to see zome terrible wound, to see

that the kind man had been stricken
to deatk.

“Thank Heaven ! panted the captain,

“He 13 not—not—" faltered Nugent.

“He i1z not badly hurt. The bullet
glanced on something—it has torn the
glin, that is all. The shock has knocked
hm out!” The cepiain spoke in tones
of de relicf, “You can see the
. bullet did not penetrate.”

Tag Macwer Lisrary.—No. 1,122,

baronet’s coat an

"“Here, James, Robert, help me fo get
him into tho house”

Captain Ravenspur and the two men-
servanis rajsed the insensible man from
the ground. The juniors etood buck—
Cecil Ravenspur taking the contro! of
matters into his own hands. Sir Richard
was carried into the house, and up to
his own room.

The usually quiet houseliold was in a
buzz of excitement now.

Nugent, his face white and set, looked
at his chums,

" Come with me, you fellows,” he szid.
'm going to stay wilh my uncle until
the doctor comes.” .

“ You—you think—" faltered Whar-
ton.

*1 think Captain Rar&nsgur may try
to keep me away—and if he dows you
aTa g{am%ltu handle him,” said Nugent
between his teeth. ™ You saw that pistol
in his hand—a minute afler my wvocle
was shot down—"

*1t couldn't have beag him, "' breathed

TBob. *If he had fired that revolver,
Franky, he wouldn’t have been mad
;ncr':;;g t0 come out with it in his
'a:.' rJ-:

“ Impossible,” said Harry.

“I'm going to my uncle. ¥You fellows
come with melt”

" Yes, rather.”

Tho juniors burried into the house.
They lost no time in ascending the
stairs, and reaclicd the landing upon
whicli the baronet's room opencd a3
the servants were laying the insensible
man on his bed.

Captain Ravenspur wee in the room
and. he frowned at the juniors, and
hurled the door shut.

; It was hurled savagely open the next
instant, and Nugent strode in, his chiums
clese behind.

“Get aut!" The captain’s volce was
sharp and angry. *“ Do vyou think this
iz a place for echoolboys®"

It is the place for me,"” said Frank,
his eyes gleaming at the captain. “I'm
staying with my uncle until he is io safo
hands,™

“In safe handa?" repeated the cap-
tain. “What do you mecan? Is not my
brother safe in my hands?"

“1 want to be sure of that, ™

“You woung hound! hissed Captain
Ravenspur, “ Do you dare to imply—"
~ Hid eyes blazed at the Groyiriars
junior,

Frank met his gaze steadily.

“T'm staying here,”” he said. “If you
want to get buszy, look for the man who
fhﬂﬁ him down. You mayn't have far to
oo e

“You impertinent young seoundrel |

"

What do you imply by that?' hissed the
captain.
ule_t.ija look at that revolver in your
ot I

" My revolvert”

“Yes. lLet me soo it.

“And why?”

“To sce whether it bas been dis
charged "' said Frank,

*You—you young fool ! zaid the cap-
tain, and even to the angry eyes of the
juniors, it seemed that be was more
astonizhed than anything elze, by the
implied accusation. *Are you mad?
The revelver in my pocket is ‘my army
rovolver—I was cleaning it'when I heard
tho shot——"

“Tot me look at it.™

“"You dare to insinuate that I shot
down my own brother? almost screamed
tho eaptain,

“L.et me see tha revolver.” :

1 refusa to let you sea itl QGet out
of this room!” roared Captain Raven-
spur,

“1 refuss to leave this room."

“Then, by gad, I'll kick you out,”

Captain Ravenspur sdvanced savagely
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on the Gregfriars junior, Ilis comrades
|m:§d up with him at once,

The captain was a muscular man, but
he certainly would not lLave been able
to handle the five sturdy juniors to-
gether,  Perhaps he realized as much,
and perhaps, too, he reflected that a
scene of violence was out of place in &
room where s wounded man lay un-
consciona.

He checked Limscll, his face working
with rage.

“Will you go?” he said, in a choking
¥ Olon,

“1 will not go!” answered Frank de-
terminedly,

“ls thiz & place for a mab of school-
boys to kick up a shindy!" snarled the
captain, with a gesture towards the still
figure on the heg.

“It is the place for me till the doctor
comes.”

Thero was 8 cough in the doorway.
Packington, the hgut.lar, stood theari
The captain glauced reund at him.

**1s the doclor coming, Packington 1"

. "“Immedizlcly, sir—he is coming over
ir his car insiantly, I have also sent
B groom to reeasll %Ilﬁ-pﬂﬂtﬂr Cook, sir,"
said the buller. "I Look this uwpon my-
eell, gir, to save time—I trust you ap-
prove.”

“ Certainly—certainly; I did not think
=1 am glad you thought of it, Packing-
ton. The Louse must be searched at
onge——-—m"

“1 bave alresdy set the servanis to
search the house, sir, and called in
Joyee to help them, snd sent word
to the constables in the park—"

“Quite right, Packington—you think
of m:cr;:thmf,'," saild Captain Ravenspur,
passing his hand over his brow. “You
are invaluable, my good fellow. I will
go and jein in {he search—remain here
with 8ir Richard.”

“ Very good, sir."

Captain Ravenspur strode from the
I OGTrn.

- Ha fava the juniors no further heed;
indeed, ho scemed 1o bave forgotien
their existence.

TPackington came into the reom with

his soft tread, and at a sign from him,
the two servants who had carzied the
baronel upsiairs left tho room on tiptoe.
Packingten glanced at the group of
juniors,
_"1If you young gentlemen desire to
join in searching the house you, may
trust me to watch over Sir Richard,™ hea
gaid softly,

“That's & gpood idea,” zaid Bab.

*You fellows go,’” said Frank; “I'm
staying with my uncle. I'm not leaving
him with a murderer loose in the house.

“I'll stay with you, Frank® said

AFTY.

“It ia bhardly necessary, sir,” mur-
mured Packington. *I shall be very
carefully on the watch over my
master—""

“1'm staying !" said Frank curtly.

*Yery good, sir.” The butler pfaced
& chair for Frank by the bedside, and
he sat down by the side of his un-
conscions uncle. Harry Wharton sat
down on the other side of the bed. Pack-
ington retired to a little distance and re-
mained respectfolly standing.

The other juniors hurried from the
room.  Their presence was not required
there, and they were keem to join in
tl}:e- search for the man who had fred the
shot.

The Grange was in uproar from end to
end now. Frightened womon-servants
whispered together—men-servants with
scared faces were searching room after
room—two police-constebleg and several
keepers wera searching. From end to
end, from vwault to attio, the rambling
old building was searched, but no sign
was discovered of a:&;mrpdu. and 5
the time Inspector k—in & startle
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frame of mind—returned to the house
io take control, it was clear that there
was no stranger within the walls of tho
Grange. Amazing as it scomed it looked
as if the shot had becn fired by someo
member of the household—and the Grey.
friars fellows, at least, had little doubt
who had pulled the trigger.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Under Suspiclon |

ARRY WHARTON & Co. were

H waiting in the wide, old hall

of Ravenspur Grange when the

doetor came down from the

baronet's room. Captain Ravenspur was

there, also, standing at s distance from

the juniors, by one of the mullioned
windows.

The search of the house was still
going on, but in a desultory way now,
for it was clear by this time that no
sntruder was within the walls.

‘The Bmiﬂra wero waiting anxiously
to see Dr. Wood. Although the bullet
had glanced, instead of astriking the
baronet to trhﬂ heart, ns had ecvidently
been intended, the shock had been a
scvere one, and the result was quite
likelg to be serious. MNugent was feel-
ing the matter keenly, and his frionds,
who had taken a great liking to the
kind gentleman, shared his fecling.
‘The matter had quite driven from their
minds the affair of the scarred man and
thoe fearch of tho mormng.  All their
thonghts were now fixed on the attempt
on Sir Richard's life.,

The doctor came down at last.

(faptain Ravenspur erossed the hall to
meet him, and the juniers moved near
enough to hear what was said, in spite
of a black look from the captain,

“How i3 my brother?™

Cee1l Ravenspur’s voice was anxious
and cager. To all appearances he was
thocked and grieved by the occcurrence,

But the Greylfriars fellows, at least,
did not trust to apprarances. They had

not forgotten their suspicions of the cap-
tamn in conmaction with the murder of the

scarred man, nor the fact that o re-
volver had becen in his hand immedi-
ately after the shot had been fired at
#ir Richard. In their minds there was
no doubt whoe had fired the shot. Why
he had  killed the scarred man, if
indecd he was guilty, was 2 mystery;
but there was no mystery about the
attempt on Sir Richard's life. For if
the barenet died of his wound, Captain
Ravenapur becamo Sir Ceeil Ravenszpur
of the Grange—a rich baronet with ten
thousand o year instead of little mare
than his Army pay. Tho molive, at
least, was streng enough, for & man
whom the juniers belicved to be already
stainod with the guilt of blood,

No such thought, however, was in the
mind of the medical gentleman, and his
look at the captain’s lined face was
sympathetic,

"I am glad to be able to tell you
that little harmy has been done, #ar,"”
said Dr. Wood. “8ir Richard will havo
to remamn in his room and rest quistly
for a day or two. That is all.”

“Then there is no danger 1"

LEd Nun{r!]*

““Thank Ileaven ! said the captain.

“I judge that Sir Richard nmgu SOITLO
movement at the moment the shot was
fired,” said Dr. Wood, “1 imagine that
it was aimed at the heart, but Sir
Richard was turning, perhaps to speak
tn someone, at that very instant, and
tho bullet grazed across his  chest
instead  of penetrating. It was a
narrow escape—a remarkably fortunate
eseape,  That  aceidental  movement
saved your brother's life, sir™

“And now——"

“Ha is suffering from shock—a very
severs shock,” zaid Dr. Wood. * But
ho is quite conscious now, and in & few
daya will, I hope, bo perfectly restored.
Indeed, he doecs not desire to remain
im bed at all; but I have prevailed
upon him to do so. ko does not wish
me to send A& nurse, and, in fact, it is
not pecessary.”

! 1l spur.
. 1_5 t { belore I kick you out 1™
1

* You dare 1o inslnuate that I
{ shot down my brother !’ al-
¥ most screamed Captain Raven-
** Get out of this mm;ni
ifif | will not go 1°" answered Frank
MEdl! Nugent determinedly. Tha
420Y captain advanced savagely on
tha Greylriars junlor, and then
checked himsell. **Is this the
place to kick up & shindy ? **
he snarfed, wilh a gesture to-
wards the still flgure on the
bed. (See Chapter 0.)

Captain Ravenspur drew a deep
breath.

“J1e will be under my care,” he said.

“He could be under no better, s ™
saitd tho doctor, with a polite bow.

“ And upnder mine I aald Frank.

Dr. Wood glanced at him,

“I am Sir Richard's nephew, Der.
Wood,” said Frank, * And—"

Captain Ravenspur interrupted him.

“No doobt you will warn these school-
hoys, Dr. Wood, that a sick man’s room
is no place for them,” he’said.

“Tt is the I’JrE.ED for me, until my
uncle 1s well,” said Frank.

‘Tha medicael gentleman looked sur-
prised and uncomfortable, T

“These boys,™ said tho captzin n &
prinding voics, " have an idea in theie
heads that it was [ who fired at my
hrather, sir, and that my brother is not
safa in my cars. That is why this
stupid hoy desjres to watch over my
brother,”

“How utterly ahsurd 1" exclaimed the
doctor, - “ Burely, my boy, you cannot
be so foolish, so wanting in commeon

Ll
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“1 have my reasons, Dr. Wood,” said
Nugent steadily, *and I intend to
explain them to Inspeetor Cook,

“¥ ell, well, this is not & matter for

me,” said tho medical gentleman
hastily, T shall call nFnin this even-
ing, Captain Ravenspur.”

And the doctor returned to his car
amd departed,

Captain Ravenspur stepped to the
stairease. DFrank Nugent followed him,
and tho captain turned on him passion-
ately.

* Stand back, boy ™

“1 am_going to my unele's room."

“1 forbid you to do s0.”

“And I toko no notico whatever of
your orders!™ retorted Frank, with a
gleam in his eyes.

Pnckingitnn came softly down the
stairs. ia oddressed the ecaptamn,
apparently unconscious of the elterce-
tion.
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“Bir Richard desires me fo tell you,
pir, that he is composing himsell to
aleep, and does mot desire to be dis-
turbed,” ssid the butler. : y

o eons roust remain with him,"”
said the captain decidedly, “He must
not be left alone s single moment in
the circumstances.” : .

“Bir Richard desires to be alone, sir.

“Ho cannot be left alene,” said the

eaptain almost roughly. *Bomeone has E

attempted his life, and is - still at
liberty. He must oot be left alone for
one moment.” ]

He ndé a step up the staircase, and
paused. _ .

“¥ shill have to see Inspector Cook—
I cannot remain with him, James!

The fostman camea ups

“Go Iil;n your nﬂuuﬂb:; t’ 'I."Wﬁlli and re-
main thera,” asid Usptain Havampur,
“Take care not to disturb him, but da
not leave the room for & single imstant
until I coms."

:_;Yas. mn“t oo

ames went up the stairs.

Captain Ravenspur eame back into
the hall, threw himself on a settes, and
lighted a cigar. Packington, with his
noiseless tread and his slight limp, dis-
appeared by a passage that led to his
nwl: uartors. l Inspector Cook

ow minutes later Ins r Coo

appeared. The plump rursl police
inspector was looking grestly perturbed,
The search in the house had ended
now; it was clear to all that there was
nothing to be discoyered. It was easy
to read in the Leyford inspector’s face
that he was bewildered by theé latest
CooUrrenee. F 7

"“This is » most extraordinary thing,
gir,”” he said to the captain. " A most
extraordinary affair! An attempt has
been made on 8ir Ricbard's lile—at his
own door! There is absolutely no sign
of any siranger havin been in the
bouse.” He turned to the juniors.
understand that you wers with
Richard when the shot was fired.”

“W-a&uéfm with bim,
enswered Harry.

* Describe exactly what occurred.”

Wharton did so, succinetly enough.
But ha had nothing to say that could
eclighten the inapector.

“¥You think the shot came from the
window of the house "

“It certainly did,” snswered Harry.
“] have no idea which window, but
the report came from the house. am
certain of that."

#*The shot came from the house,” i
terjected Captain Ravenspur, "It
struck my brother on. the breast, and ke
was facing the house. That leaves no
doubt. Had he not been turning at the
moment, doubtless to speak to one of
these boys, he would have been shot
through the body.”

‘The inspector nodded.

“You have no idemn of whoe fired the
shot, sirl"”

* None." .

“Evary membor of the housechold is
more or less under ius?i-:inu," said the
inspector.  “ But—but“—he mads &
gesture with his plump hands—"1 have
questioned Packington, and he is pre-
pared to answer for everyone of the
scrvants, Yt is most mysterious,”

“These boys fancy they can furnish
you with a cluel!” said the captain
sardonically.

_, 'The inspector stared.

*I1 de mnot understand you,
What—"" ] )

“They fancy that I fired the shot
that struck down my brother,” said the
caﬁuin eavagely.

r. Cook almost jumped.

Bir

¥

Bir,

sirl

:-Fiﬂu? Faudr wh%t rela:mq—"
i 1 fo De cleaning re-
volver F;rpfen I heard the nﬁmt,”
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explained Captain Ravenspur. “ It was
atill in my hand when I ran out to
gee what had h&FpMEd." -
Thse juniors listened quietly. Toe
captain wus, so to speak, taking the
bull by the horps, As the matter was
bound to be mentioned, he was taking
the advantage of relerring to it
himself. ]
Inspector Cook's face set a little

rimly.
think,” added

“They did not stop to
the captain, "thnt?; 1 had fired tho
ly have kept it in

revolver, 1 should hard

hand to be seen.”
m'z:Ma:.r_ I seo the revolver, sirt”
“It is here.”
Inspector Cook took the revolver and
exammned it.
“This weapon has recently been

cleaned,” he said. :

“Y have told you that I was clesning
iht when I_dheti;d :!l:l; ‘ah;.':-:r t?uh:dﬂ the

ouse,” mai [ in ¥.

" Do you usually elean wour revolver,
sir, with your own hands?" asked the
1nspactor.

“ Sometimes,” said the captain tersely.
“In my own quarters—no. Here, 1 did
80, in an idle moment.” g

"“It required clesning?™ said the in-
spector. ‘*It bad recently been used”

The captain flushed.

“It had not recently been used,” he
answered, "It has not been used sinece 1
came to my brother's house.”

" Then why—" : :

“1 have told you that, in an idle
moment, 1 occupied myself with cleaning
the revalver,” said the captain irritably.
“I oan tell you no more than that,
because there 12 no more to tell."”

“You can tell the inspector more than
that, if you choose,” said Frank Nugent
quietly. )

“You may tell him anything you
please,” snapped the captain. *1 know
of nothing more." ;

“ Procegd, Master Nugent,"” suid the
inspector. :

“*Captain Ravenspur could tell you, if
he liked, that I asked him to show me
the revelver, so that I could ses whether
it had been fired,” seid Frank,

““And he showed it to yout”

“ Heo did not "’

The inapeetor's glancs, with something
hawkish in it, returned to the captain’s
angry, moody face.

“You surely did not refuse to ot your
revolver bo seen end examined, sir, at
such a critical time?"” he asked.

“I certainly did!"” snapped the cap-
tain. "I am not to be called to account
and accused and questioned by an imper-
tinent schoolboy.”

“MNo doubt,” said Mr. Cook. *But
had you shown the revelver to the boy,
as he requested, it would have demon-
strated—""

* There was nothing to demonstrate.”

Inspector Cook handed the rovolver
back to the captain.

“There 18 nothing to prove that this
weapon has not been cleaned since the
shot was fired,” he said. *“Had Master
Mugent scen it, he conld douhtlesz have
proved that it was eleaned and unloaded
befare the shot was fired.”

“No proof is needed,” sneered the
captain, "I presume that I am not
under suspicion of having attempted such
a crime as fratricida " )

The inspector did not answer 1mme-
diately. .

"“*8uch a suspicion might accur to these
stupid schoolboys,” said the ecaptain;
“Imt you, I suppose, are no =uch fool!”

Inspecior Cook grunted. '

“ Every member of thiz houschold ia
under suspicion until the attempted mur-
dorer is discovered,” he said, with
emphasia. "It was verv pnfortunate, to
say the least, that you refuzed to allow
your weapon to be examined, at the
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moment when such examination would
have cleared you of any possible sus-
picion.”

“Nonsense 1  said  the captein
brusquely.
The inspector started.

o What?” he ejaculated, “What]”

“ Nonsensel"

“Bir! Uoptsin Ravonspur!” gasped
tho inspector. .

“1 said nonsense, and I repcat non-
sense|” said the captain savagely, * You
are telling nonsense, sir, while an
attempted murderer is still at large and
langhing at you!” _

And with that Captain Ravenspur
strode away.

Ipspector Cook stood Tooted o the
floor, staring after him, his face as red
as & turkey-cock.

“Upon my word!” gesped the in-
apector.

He made a step after the captain, who
had gooe into the library. But be
checked himself, It seemed to the juniors
that the thought had been i the
inspeotor’s mind, for the moment, of
taking the captain into custody, there
and then, on euspicion of attempted
murder, DBut the sngry official doubtless
realised that such an extreme step was
impracticable. There was little doubt,
however, that Captain Ravenspur's
angry, contemptuous words had crystal-
lised suspicion in his mind.

‘The inspector, breathing hard, turned
to the juniors egain.

“How long after the shot was fired
was it before Captain Ravenspur ap-
peared 7" he asked. -

“ About a minute.”

*“He came out by the library win-
dows?"

ai Y% r

“He could not have been in his own
room, then, when he was, as ho states,
¢leaning his Army revolver "

“No. He would have to come down
the stairs, in that case, and come out of
the house by the door,”

"“Then apparently he had brought the
revolver downstairs, and was in the
library when he was cleaning it—if his
statermment is correct "

£ I Sﬂllpﬂﬁﬂ m.ﬂ .

““A somewhat unusual proceeding,
surely ' esaid !F!r. Cook dryly.

“I should think so."

“Only, unless he was out of his senses,
he would have put the gun out of sight
before he showed himself, surely " said
Johnny Bull. .

“No doubt,” said the inspector. " But,
in the stress of great excitement or fear,
a man may forget evoen an important
matter." Hao checked himself, as if he
roalised that he was speaking too freely.
“You have nothing more to tell me "

“ Mothing, sir."

The inspector nodded, and left them.
He wont with a deeply thoughtful frown
on his brow. What was in his thoughts
was no mystery to the jumiors.  They
knew, a3 well as if he had told them,
that he had already fixed, in his own
mind, on the guilty man, and that the
guilty man's name was Ceeil Ravenspur.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

Ordered Out!
ACKINGTON coughed deferen-
P dially.
Harry Wharton looked round,

appriscd by that deferential
cough that the silent-footed butler was
at hand.

The inniors had sat down to a late
lunch,.and now they were on the terrace
before the library windows, discussing,
in low tones, the matter that cccupied all
their thoughts. 1 .

Sir Richard Ravenspur was in his

room, sleeping. Inspector Cook was now
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but he had left a constable in the

ousa, and the officer was posted on the
landing outside the baronet’s room,
Where the captain was the juniors did
not know, e had not lunched with
them, and they had seen nothing of him
since the altercation in the hall. )

“If you please, Master Wharton——'
said Packingtow, as the junior turned his
head.

“Yes," said Harry.

“Perhaps you will tell me at what
time you would like tlie cari” said the
butler.

“The car " repeated Wherton.

“Yas, sir, if you are going to the
gtation.”

“Tho etationi™ . i

“But if you are walking, sir, you
will not need the car,” seid Packing-
ton. ‘:quhaps you will kindly iniorm

“I don't understand you,” said
Harry. *““We're not leaving the house
at all, either walking, or going to the
station.” .

Packington coughed again.

“] understand from Captain Raven-
spur——"" ho said apologetically.

Nugent broke in, with o gleam in his
eyes. )

“Has Captain Ravenspur told you
that we are leaving the Grange!” ho
asked. .

**He has certainly intimated so to me,
sir. "’

“Then tell him he ia mistaken,” said
Frank. '*We are not leaving, and have
no intention whatever of leaving.”

“Very pgood, sir.” 3

The butler, with his limping step,
retired as noiselessly a3 he had come.
The juniors locked at one another.

**His nibs wants us to hook it!" mur-
mured Dob Cherry., ]

“What he wants and what he will get
are two quite different matters,” said
Frank. ‘f{I"n: staying—and I suppose
vou fellows are standing by me?”

“Yes, rather!” said Johnny
with emphasis. ) )

“The ratherfulness s termfie, my
esteemed Franky,” said Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh. “We are sticking to you
like ridiculous glue.™

“We're staying as long as you want
us, Frank,"” said Harry Wharton, “ and
in the eircumatances 1 think you ought
to stay. My belief is that your uncle's
lifa is in deanger from & quarter he's
not likely to euspect. It's your duty to
keep on the spot until the maiter's
cleared up”

“8o I think, and I'm keeping here. I
fancy we shail hear from the captain
when Packington takes the messago
back.” Frank set his lips. I don'c
think he'll get much change out of me.”

A few minutea later Captain Raven-
spur came ocut on the terrace. IHe came
directly to the juniors, with & grimly
frowning brow.

Thoy faced him quietly. The frown
of &8 man whom they suspccted of the

uilt of blood had no terrors for the
l[:E‘uu::'n':n.:s. Five of Greviriars,

“What doea this mean?” asked the
captain harshly., “You seem to have
told Packington that you are not leaving
the Grangoe to-day——""

“And now we tell wou the samel”
interrupted Frank. ‘

“Well, wyou arc mistaken! Your
presence 18 not weleome here,” said the
captain. ** You will go, all of you--snd
without delay!™

“Wa shall not go!™ :

The captgin's lip curved in a sneer.

“You seam to be unaware that I am
master here,” ho said.

“Quite!” said Farry Wharton coolly.

“8ir Richard Ravenspur is master
here,” said Bob., "“He wili remain
master, I suppose, unless next time he

Bulil,

is killed by a shot from = rovolver that
somebody bappens to be cleaning ™

Captain  Haveuspur clenched  bis
hands.

“"Lo you imagine that I shall allow
you to remain when that is the kind of
talk you indulge in?¥" he exclamed,

“You asked tor it1" retorted bHob.

“1 bave told you that 1 s master
here. My brother is laid up, and uotil
he is about sgain L am master of
Raveonspur Grauge,” said 'E.}'f.nptp.in

avenspur. “I you bave the 1m-
pudeucs to doubt my statement, you
may refer to the butler. Peockmgion I

“ Sl

Tho silent butler appeared. Evidently
he had been within hearing,

“MTell these boys &ir Hichard's in-
structions,” said the eaptuin, .

“Certainly, sir! Sir Richard bas in-
structed e, young gentlemen, that so
long as he is confined to his room all
orders are io be taken from his brother,
Captain Raevenspur.”

“Oh!" ejaculated Wharton. .

“CUaptein = Ravenspur i3 mnew in
authority, sir,” said Peckington. “Thy
houschold is under his orders, sir.”

The juniors stood silent. ‘L'his placed
ar entirely new comploxion on the affarr,
and one that they had not foreseen.

“ Is that elear to you now I demanded
the captain.

“Clear enough,” said Harry slowly.

“Yeou have made yourselves un-
pleasant enough, and thoroughly un-
weleome here!” said Captain Ravenspur.

“8o far as you are concerned, per-
haps," suid Harry. ]

“It is 1 whom you have to deal with
now,” said the eaptain bitterly, “And
I order you to leave this house!™

There was a pause.

“VYou will go to your room and pack
your things immediately,” said tho eap-
tain. “If you aro going to the station
you may have the car. ln any case, you
are going, and at once!” _

Frank Nugent compresscd his lipa.

“Wea mre not going,” he answered
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“Birl Oh, wr~—"

The captain checked himself.

“"¥ou are right, Packingion!” Ha
calmed himself with &n effort. * Lizten
to me, ¥Frank Nugent, sad you others
listen, too! You have suspected and in-
sulted me, and you are going to leave
this house, am, for the present,
master here, and I will not allow you
to remain. But to save scandaj—and
for no other reason—I will try to dis-
abusc your minds of your childish sus-
picions of me. You think, and that fool
of an inspector thinks, that it was
singular that I should be cleaning my
revolver this morning. IV was perfectly
natural. I had intended to join in the
scarch in the perk this afternoon,
Although I did not, and da not, Heliove
your story of a murder last night and a
murderer at large in the mneighbous
hood, nevertheless, I thought it better
searching yrongs bl b0 while

TOug. nely woods, I
was only sensible. * Hhat

“For that roason I unpacked it, and
brought it downstairs, ia it had not
been used for a long time, I cleaned it,
intending to load 1t. It was in my
hands when I heard the shot fired, and
ran out, forgetting that it

Was 1
hand. I should not have £c:-.-r1;wutlzcz:'LITJ;i:"fr
I had just wused it to attempt a
murder. The commonest of common

sense should tell you that]™
he juniora listened in silonce,

There was no doubt that tho captain’s
explanation was plousible enough, and
that it accounted for the revelver havin
been in his hand at the time., And his
haughty and disdainful temper probably
accounted for his refusal to show it af
Nugent's demand.

But suspicion, once deeply-rosted, was
not easily cradicated,  Someone had
fired on the baronet from a window of
the house; and all the evidence that
had come to light, at least, pointed to
Captaisr Ravenspur—the only man in
the houschold, too, who couid be BU -
posed fo have any strong motive fnr

steadily. desiring the death of th
“You dispute Sir Richard’s own Ravenspur Giangs, e maaster of
ordera?"

“If my uncle tells me, with bis own
lips, to go, I will go fast enough,” an-
swered Frank., “Until then, I stay, and
my frienda stay with ma !

“8ir Richard's authority is
deputed to me—"

“1 know all that!® interrupted Fronk
impaticntly, “ But my uncle never sup-
posed thot you wonld uwse it to turn bis
nephew and his guests out of the house!
Do you dare to say that you have in-
formed him that you are ordering us
away "

“That 1s quite immaterial. The
authority is mine, and I am excreising

now

it. IE you refuso to go——"
“Well, we refuse!” said Frank
curtly.

“1 am sorry for that, as it will cause
e scene,” said Captain Ravenspur. “ For
if you do not go of your own accord
you will be removed by foreel”

Nugent caught his breath.

“You will dare—-"

“T am not to be dictated to by school-
boys, as you will ind!" said the captain
contemptuously. “You will go, or I
will order the servants to throw you out
of the house. That is your choice!”

"@o?"” repeated Nugent, between his
tecth, “Go—and leave my uncle to he
mmurdered "’

“ Your uncle is under my care—="

“¥ou might be cleaning your re-
volver againt” said Frank, with bitter
EALCASM.

Captain Ravenspur's face crimsoned
with rage. Ile clenched his hands, and
made o stride towards Nugent. Pnckmg-
ton interpossd respectiully.

The captain paused for an answer, but
none cae. '

“Are you satisfied now ! he snarled.
“No!” said Nugent, '
Captain Ravenspur rapped out an

m»th.T
“Well, I shall make mno further
attempt  to satisfly you. Leave this
housg !

“ And leave my uncle in danger?” said
Frank. “If you'rae telling the truth, as
I do net believe, there is some other
men in this house who zeeks my uwnele’s
lite. Uintil he is found, I shall not go.”

“Then you will be thrown from the
door "

With that savage rejoinder the cap-
tain turned and strode beck into the
house.

Packington coughed deprecatingly.

“Young gentlemen, to save & mosk
unpleasant scetie——" he murmured.

5 "Tllr:at. need not concern you ! snappod
Traunk.

“All that concerns my master, sir,
concerns me, as his attached and respect-
ful  servant,™ id Packington, with
quiet dignity. .

“1I beg your pardon!” seid Fraunk,
“T did not mean to hurt vou, Packing-
ton. But we are not leaving.”

“1 fear, sir, that we—the servants—-
have no choice but to oboy any orders
given by 8ir Richard’s brother, in the
circtunstances,” said FPackington,

“You mean that you will lay hands
on us?” demended Johnny Bull, with a
blaze in his eyes. ] ]

“With respect and regret, sir,” said
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Packington. “It i3 im
pute the commands o

ssible to dis-
a gentleman

pluced in authority over us by our
master !
“Get on with it, then!” growled
Johnny Bull.

“I am eure, gentlemen, that you will
accept my humble apologies, and recog-
nise that I and my fellow-servants have
no choice in the matter,” said
Packington.

“That's all right!” said Nugent,

Packington left the terrace. The
juniors, left alone, looked at one
another grimly.,

“The order of the boot!” said DBob
Cherry, with a faint smile. "1 suppose
we're not geoing, all the some ?

Frank set his teeth,

“I'm not goingl” he zaid.

“And we're standing by Fyou,
man!"” said Harry Wharton,

“The standbylulness 1s terrrific!”

“We'll show them how we punch
in the Greyifriars Hemove!" growled
Johnny Bull. * There'll be some bhlack
eycs and busted noscs here before we
g0, anyhow ! :

And the juniors waited.

old

— —

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Trouble !

APTAIN RAVENSPUR poced
C to and fro in the ocak-panclied
hall, his lips compressed, his
eyes gleaming under contracted
brows. I'he captain had a savago
temper when it was not under control—
and it waa not always under control. It
scemed quite out of hand now. Servants
who passed in sight of him cyed him
euriously, turning their heads quickly
away if his glance fell in their dirce-
tion, In the servants’ hall at the Geango
they had their own opinion of Captain
avenspur, but they were aware that he
was next heir to the baronctey and the
estate, and that if anything happened
to Sir Richard he would be their master.
And that day the captain had come
within an aece of becoming master of
Ravenspur Grange, whether by his own
act or the act of another,

Perhaps that was why Packington’s
manner was &0 deeply and suavely
respectful as he camie in from the
terrpce.

The captain stopped his angry pacing
and fixed his eyes on the butler.

“Are they going?”

Packington cuug%:ed deprecatingly.

“They say not, sir. I am ofraid that
they regard wour authority with con-
tempt, 1 am sorry to say, sic.”

The captain’s face grew crimson, and
hiz oyes flashed. That remark was all
he needed to lash his rase ta white heat.
Had I‘smkingl:.un picked his words for
the purposs he could not have chosen
them better to exasperate Cecil Raven-
spur. It might have been supposed by
an observer that the butler was as
anxious a3 his master to get rid of the
Grvefinpra arty.

. L will show them,” snid the captain
in o suffocating voice. * They shall sce.”

“If you will allow me to make & sug-
geshion, sip——""

“Make it,” said Ravenzspur shortly.

“I fear that the schoolboys intend to
resisk, sip—""

“Rosist I snappoed the captain scorn-
fully, *“Let them! 1 will toake my
riding-whip if they do!*

_“Certainly they deserve as much,
sir,” said Packington respectfully. " But
I was about to suggest they may make
some attempt to see Sir Richard, and
cause him to intervene. It might be a
serious matter for the master to be dis-
turbed %E’ any such excitement =
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“Buch & thing must be prevented, of
course,” said the captain hastily, “1
will not have my brother's health cn-
dangered 1
1 was sure you would tuke that view,
sir, and that is why I venture to make
B suggestion, with your permission,
Bl f—

" Speak—speak !" said the captain im-
patiently,

“1 sugmest that they should not be
asllowed to go upstairs again, sir, or
they may make an attempt to see Sir
Richurd. Their bags can be packed and
hmu$hls down by servants.”
~ "That i1s a sensible suggestion, Pack-
ington, You are invalusble, as I have
soid before!” exclaimed Captain Ravens
DL,

“It is my duty to be of service, sir,™
snid Packington, “and I fear tho result
o1 my master's health if he should be
disturbed——"

“Give ofders ab once for their bag-
gage to be brought dewn and pla.r:ed in
the drive," said the captain, ™ As socon
as all is rmdg I wil! deal with them.”

*Very good, sir! Porhaps if a foot.
man were posted to sce that they make
no attempt to go up the staircase by
foree !

“Good! You think of everything.”

Captoin Ravenspur went to the smoke-
rooin bhat opened off the hall, and the
Butler was left to make the arrange-
rrents. He was not long in making
Lhom.

The juniors had been consulting rather
anxiously on the terrace. Thoy could
searcely believe that the captain in.
teuded to po to extremes; and yet it
seomed certain, They had no intention
whatever of going quietly; yot a
struggle with half a dozen mon-servant,
was nob only unseemly but likely to end
in defeat,  Matwrally, it eccurred to
MNugent to spoak to hiz uncle and obtain
Sir Richard’s interveniion. Jyen if he
were sleeping, Frank was guite cerlain
that hie would rather be awakened than
allow sich an oubrage on hospitality as
the captain Intended. ‘'Uhe  juniors
therefore cime in, with the intention of
going up to the baronet’s rocin—a move
which Captain Ravenspur, in his angry
excitement, had not foreseen until the
suggestion came from the builer, Dut
the chums of Greyfriars were too late,

A double staircaze ascended from the
hall to an ecaken gallery high above,
fromm which poassages ran, On either
stairease o footman was posted, and as
the juniors approached the stairs James
interposed.

“Excuse me, gentlemnen,” sald James
in great confusion, and very apologeiic-
ally. *You must not upstairs.™

“What?" snapped Nugent ungrily.

“Mr. Packington's orders, sir,” mur-
murod James.

Nugent's eyes blazed.

“The butler's orders? Are vou mad
or iz he? Stand aside ab onee.”

“Mr. Packington received his orders
from Captain venspur, sir! I can-
not allow you to pass," soid Jomes,

“Btand aside!” roared Nupent.

“I—I can't, sir!” gasped James,
scared but determined. “It's as much
as my place is worth, sir.”

“* Shift him, you men !

"Stﬂpl" Packington appeared in the
hall, “ ¥oung gentlemen, I beg of you
—desist | Captain Ravenspur has given
distinet orders—"

* Hang Captein Ravenspur, and hang
vou I* roared Nugent furipusly. “Jomes,
stand aside belore you get pitched down
the stairs!”

“Btand where you are, James!" said
Packington.

*Yes, sir|” gasped,James. '

Over the oaken r:r.if-.n[ the hall gallery
anbove the Leyford constable was looking
down curiously, Three or [our servanis
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stared on from a distance. Captain
Ravenspur stepped out of the smoke-
L0,

“You young rascals! Get away from
that staircase |” he shouted.

*“Go and eat coke I anapped Nugent.
“Lend me a hand to shift t.ﬁia fool, you
men | Back up 1"

“You bet!"

“Come on!” ghouted Bob Cherry.

The blood of the Famous Five was
fairly up now. hey mada a rush up
the staircase &t James and collared him
right and left.

‘Geptlemen — gentlemen | implored
Packington. *“Think of the master! If
this disturbanee should awaken him——"

Crash! Bump!

James came rtolling heavily down,
¢lutching wildly at the banisters, The
next moment the captain, who was rush
ing across the hall, his face inflamed
with rage, reached the juniora,

Another moment and there would have
been a fierco scuffle on the staircase.
At that moment a deep, angry voice
shouted [rom above.

“Cease this mnstantly ! What dooes this
mean? Boys—Cecil—cease !’

It was the voice of Sir Richard Raven-
spur. The barounct, in his dressing-
gown, stood at the top of the staircase,
looking down with an angry brow.

Caplain  Ravenspur, in the act of
grasping at the juniors, dropped his
hands. A curse fell from his lips.

“Usele I shouted Frank.,

The baronct came down a siep.

“What does this meant” he de-
manded. A sgeaflle in my  house—
hn:n-.t-mm my guests and my brother! 1
think I must be dreaming **

“Are we to be turned out, uncle®™

“Toarned out ! Certainly not.™

“*Toll Captain Ravenspur so, then.”

sir Richard stared down at the cap-
tuin, who was biting his lip with rage.
Puckivnglon had diserectly isnpfaru{l;
the other men-servants stood back, look-
ing on breathlessly.

*Ceeil, what does Frank mean? You
have not thought of turning my gucsts
from my door?”

“Let therm tell vou what they have
accused mme of,’ said the caplain
bitterly. "I ar using the aulbority you
placed in my haods, and with good
reazon™

“"You can have no reason for suclh an
putrage on  hospitality and  good
manncrs,” said Sir Richard sternly. ©If
this is how vou use the aulboriiy placed
in your hands I withdraw 1t! You give
noe more orders here ™

“As you choose,” suid the caplain
furiously. “They remoin—and I go! T
will mever enler your house again,
Richard,”

“You will leave this house, in any
case, if you do not control your tetuper,”
reforked the baronet, " Bilence, man!
You should be ashamed of vourself !

“I mean what I say,™ zaid the captuin
savagely, “and I think vou will order
them Lo go when you know what oficnee

they have given.” . .
“I will ascertain that” said Biv
Richard. *I shall come down presently

and until then I command that thi:
dizsputn cease !

Captain Ravenspur swung angrile
away. He strode into the smolie-room
and slammed the door behind him.

Hir Richard went back to his room,
from which the disturbance on the stulr-
ecase had drawn him. The juniors wenl
out on the terrace. There was no ques.
tion now of their departure—nt least,
until the matter had been placed beforo
Sir Richard. Ravenspur for his ]udfﬂ
ment,  VWhat view the baronet would
take, when he was acquainted with their
suspicions of his Lrother, they could not
guess. That they had accused Captain
Ravenspur was not the fact; but thag
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they riuspected him they could not deny,
snd had no intention of denying. :
rest of thdt golden summer's afterncon
passed dnwif and far from happily, to
the chums of thd Greyfridrs Bermove,

g B gy

The Hand of the Unknown |

HE red embers of s log .Bre
I glowed In ‘the wide ancient

‘boarth of the library at Raven-
The summer
Outside

x r Grange.
evening was mild and still.

he the schoolbo

Captain Ravenspur Aashed a look at Richard. “The

- There was a bitter and
malicious triumph in it.

“Frank " went on the baronet, " This
sccusation—this foolish and wicked ac-
cusation * against ome of my own
blood——"

“We have not accused Captain
Ravenspor, 'sir | said Harry quietly.

“Do you deny that you suspect him
of attempting my life 1™ ;

"No; wo can’t dény that,” .

“Then it amounts to the same thing,”

*1 suppose it.does, more or less," ad-
mitted Wharton, “But what we suzpect,

= Bl
s

As James ecame rolllng down
the stairs, Caplain Ravenspur
rished across the room, his
face aflame, and reached the
Famous Five. There would
have been a flerce scuffie on the
stairease had not a deep, angry
voice shouted Irom above.
** Cease this instantly ]| What ,
does this mean ? Boys—Ceecil— "
tease 1" It was the voice ol
Sir Richard Ravenspur. (See
Chapter 12.}

the widecpen french windows
shadows were deepening on

thea

th
terrace, and the gardens below. Through
the silence came the soft tinkling of a

fountain, Sir Richard Ravenspur,
locking paler and older, sat in the
bigh-backed  armchair—his  brother
standing, with lowering brow, leaning
on & corner of the chimney; the Grey-
friara fellows a little farther away.

There was silence in the long, lofty
room. Sir Richard Ravenspur had
listenad to what the juniors had to say,
and to what the captain had to say, and
tte was perplexed and distressed. It was
ELEI:I.IIEE the doctor's orders that he had
left his room, and he was pals and
tired, and looked ill,

Slight as the injury was, inflicted by
the treacherous shot, tho shock had becn
great, all the more so, boeause he knew
now that there was someono—mysterious
and unknown—who sought his {ife. Dut
he was not thinking of that now. Thers
was anger, a3 well as perplexity and
distress, in his fine face, and the juniors
realised that the anger wasz directed to-
wards them, The baronet’s deep voics
broke the silence at last.

“1 can scarcely pay what 1 think of
this,” he said slowly. “ You should not
have acted e you did, Cezil! Yet how
can 1 say that | blame you, after what

have just bheard ¥

is ulso suspected by a defective officer,
Inspector Cook.™

“Y do not believe so for a single
moment,” said Sir Richard, “8Such a
sspicion 1s monstrous.”

“Thank you for that, Dick!™ said
Captain Ravenspur.

" Monstrous ! repeated the baronet,
his brows contracting. ** I cannot forgive
you, Frank, for allowing such a thought
to onter your mind at all.®

Frank bit his lip.

“Will you let me speal, uncle?” he
sard.

“Say what you choose,”

" Bomeone fired at you from a window
af this housa to-day. There is no man
in the house in whom you have not
completa econfidence.”

“That is true.”

“Then you were fired at, with the in-
tention of taking your life, by a man
m whom jyou have ecomplets con-
fidence I said Frank.

The haronet started a little,

“Some stranger—zomo intrader [* ho
zaid slowly,

“ Inspector Cock and his men combed
the place. There was no sign of any
stranger or intruder. The inspector is
quite satisfied that it 18 what he calls
an inside job; he had mede no scoret
of that.™

said Sir

“Buppose that is 8o,

my life at any moment.™

1sst person in the
houschold whom I should suspect, is my
own brother. No Ravenspur could be
ﬂgnhla of such a erime."

There was one Ravenspur, at leass,
capable of crims,” raid Frank. *“1 have
heard of mimumn Edgar.” .

“Edgar Ravenspur was a wastrel,™
said the baronet sternly, “But he was
never guilty of blood, And thera never
was another Ravenspur like bim. Your
suspicion of my brother is monstrous=—
manstrous. ou have done wrong,
Frank, in allowing it to onter your
mind—you and your friends.”

“Very well, sir!” said Harry Whae
ton quietly. “ What we think, we can-
not help thinking; but after what you
have snid, you mil. nf course, wish ua
ta leave. will only say that I hope
we are mistaken, and that we shall not
be leaving you in danger.” .

“That 1 am in danger, is a certainty,
as thero 1s sormmo man, unknown to mes,
who secks my life,” said 8ir Richard.
“But you Will not serve me, or help
me, by having wild suspicions of & man
in whose handa I would willingly trust .

5

“There’s nothing more to be said,
then,” said Frank Nugent. “I'm.
sorry I have displeased you, uncle, and
we will go”

“I am sorry,” said Sir Richard. " But
after such &n accusation against my
brother, obviously this ia no place for
FOU. 1 should like you, however, to
leave me - with your mind disabused of
this horrible suspicion. Leave us for a
littla while, Cecil,” heo added, with &
kind and affectionate glance at hia
brother. "I must talk to these boys”

The captain nodded, and walked to-
wirds the open french windowa, He
pavsed there, and glanced back.

But this time, there was no.malice or
trivmph in his look., There was some-
thing like regreg.

“Ono word, as I shall not see you
again, boys," he said quietly. *“I am
sorry you have this opinion of me. I
am afraid it is cavsed by the opinion
I expressed of your story last nighte I
still believe that you told a foolish tale,
and that no murder ever took place by
the park wall, 1 think that somehow
your imaginations must have misled you.
and if I gave you the impression that 1
thought you were lying, I am sorry. I
am afraid that I made you dislike me,
and that this put this wild idea into
your head. I repeat that I am sorry.?

TeE Magxer Lisrary.—No. 1,122,



21
Without waiting for a repIE'. the cap-
tain stepped out of the french windows,

and his figure beeame lost in the deepen-
ing shadows of the summer night.

Yhere was sileuce after ho had gone.

Somehow, his quict words spoken gnth
soroe dignily, had impressed the juniors,
f'hey wondered 8 little uncasily,
ahether it was the captain’s mockery,
pod his evident disliko of theur fn't-aencn*
in the house, that had mwade them too
ready to leap at a terrible suspicion,

Bir Richard broke the silence,

“You have leard what my brother
kas said,” he began. " Surely, on re-
Beetion, you must realise that you have
gone him wrong,”

Tho juniors made no reply to thal,

“Think a little,” said Bir LRichard.
“Rupposing for onc moment, that Creeil
was guilty of that dastavdly atlempt on
my life, common sense would have made
himn conceal the weapen Le had used.
Comwmon senee would have preveotoed
him from secking to drive you [rom the
housc, as he has done.”

*1 don't sce——" began MNugent.

. Do you not gee that the attemnpt that

has been made onee, may be made
againi” said Sir Richard. " Rowe
man unknown secks my life, That is

gerlain, It would appear to be zome
member of my own liouschold. Heaven
knows why—lor 1 do wot know thabt I
have weronged any man or given any
man causo to hale me. But the fact 13
cerlain—my life 13 sought. The attempt
may be made apgain. It may succeed.
In that case, the fact that my brother
had driven from the houso persons who
suspected him, who might have watched
hirs, and prevented the erime, would fix
upant him the strougest suspicion.”

There was a2 moment's silenee.

“The fact that Captein Ravenspur lost
his temper, that he was driving you
away, that he was utterly reckless of
appearances, i3 a proof of hiz perfect
mnocence of any knowledge of the
attempt,” said Sir Richard., “That
ghould bo clear to all of vou”

“I suppose there's something in that,”
paid Harry Wharton slowly, “ But——""

“But I have not succeeded in chang-
EHF your opinion " i

‘No!™ said Harry. “I don’t mean
to say we feel coertain—but we suspect
E_‘lr;t?m Ravenspur, and we cannot help

at, ™

oir Richard's face sot.

“Then there is nothing more to bs
eald I he answered. “I ean only hope
that when you hava left this house, you
will at least rezpect mny name sufficiently
to say nothing clsewhere of this baseless
suspleion ™

“We are not likely fo tattle about
Er}nat has happened here,” said Harry.

Comne, you fellows—the sooncr we're
goae the botler”

The juniors crossed to the deor. The
barouet made no movement, sitting up-
vight in his chair, his face storn and
Bevere, only his eyes following the
wovenent of his departing puests.

. Frank opened the door, and tho
Juniora passed out.

In the doorway he paused.

* Good-bye, uncle " he said softly,

Sir Richard did not speak. )
~ Nugent, with a elonded face, drew
the door shut. Outside, he faced his
frt::rrnds, clenching his hands passion.
ately.

“To leave him here—to leave him
alone—in  danger-—with that villain
walching for another chance!” he said,
in a choking volice.

“¥You can do nothing more, old man,"
said Harry,

T know! DByut—*

Nugent broke off miserably. e
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could do nothing more; he could not
even stav in the house, whose master
no longer made him welcome. He
%urncd away from the library door at
HEL

“James! ne catled to the footman,
who was in the hall.

James came up.

“Tell "ackington we're going,” said
Frank. “We cghall go to the inn at Ley-
ford, we shall want the ear. Tell
Packington——>"

“3r, Packington is in his room, sir—
Iving down with one of his headaches,"
said Junes apologetically. * Mu. 1'ack-
ington was in the War, sir, and he
sometimes sutfers from—"

“It  doesn’t  matter,”  interrupted
Frank impatiently. *“Order the car,
snd—— f(iood heavens ™

Fle broke off with a ery.

From the library came a shriek and
a repott, fellowed by a groan. For an
instant the juniors stood rooted to the
spot with horror.

Then Nugent wrenched open the door
he had closed only a couple of minutes
before, and rushed into the room.

“Unele ! he panted hoarscly.

But no answer came from the
-:i.‘umplml figure in the high-backed
chair.

Sir Qichard Ravenspur lay back limp
in the chair, his !mug drooping to his
breast, and a stream of blood running
down his white shirt-iront.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
By Whose Hand !
[ BEADM
D “ No, no " panted Nugent.
He bent over the crumpled,
senseless fgure in the chair.

Harry Wharton ran to the window.

The french windows stood wide open,
as Captain Ravenspur had left them
when he went out on the terrace.
Wharton starcd out inte the summer
darkness. ‘The shot had come from the
terrace—it  could have c¢ome [from
nowhera else. From some desperate
villain, lurking in the darkness without
the murderous shot lad come which had
situck down the baronet as he sat in
the light within. Harry Wharton's
thoughts were of the captain, who had
gone out on the terrace.

A moving shadow in the darkness
without caught his cye, snd the junior
leaped out.

“¥ou scoundrel you—" He grasped
fiercely at the shadowy form.

"You young fool! What—""

It was Captain Havenspur,

Wharton did not relax his grasp.

“ Murderer!™ he panted.

TAre you mad? exclaimed the cap-
tain. “1 heard a shot. I came. What
kas happened? Tell me what has
happened ¥

“ 3ir Richard Ravenspur is murdered,
and you have murdered him ! shouted
Wharton.

“(Good heavens!”

The captain flung the junior aside
with such sudden vioclence that Whar-
ion staggered and fell at full length.
Captain Ravenspur rushed into the
library.

“Thek 1™ he was ﬂl"j’iﬂ,E,

The juniors were gathered round the
limp form in the chair. Frank Nugent
supported the heavy, drooping head on
his shoulder. Frightened servants were
staring in at the wide-open doorway.
Three or four were in the room. There
was & buzz of startled voices, and a
;;-'nma.n*s shriek could be heard from the

atl.

“Diek ™ panted the captain hoarsely.

Nugene turned on him with blazing
eyes.
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“You murderer " he shouted.

“ Fool I

“3reize him, you fellows—seizo thet
murderer!” shrieked Nugent.

“Foell Hands off I¥ roared the cap-
tain,

He wrenched Nugent aside with
savage strength, and took his place.
Harry Wharton came running in from

the terrace.

“Collar him!” he shouted. * Scize
that villain! He was here—only a fow
Ld ]
breathed

steps from tho window———
“ Killed him- —"

“He has  killed himt”
Johnoy Bull,

The juniors closed in on the captain,
whe was standing with an arm about
the crumpled fizure in the chair. 1lle
did not secm to see them. His hand
was on the baranet’s breast,

“His heart beats!" he said hoskily.
“Tools—he 1z not dead! He lives.
Packington! Where is Packington "

“Here, sir!” said & smooth, guict
voice, and the butler came in at the
doorway. " What has happened, sic?
1 thought I heard o shob as I was lying
down——"

“Packington! The doctor—quick—
quigk ! Don't starc there, man—don't
loso & second!™ yelled the captain.
“T'he dector-—guick!™

“ Yery good, sir!™

Packingion hurricd to the telephone,

“He lives " said Nugent.

“"He lives, you fooll Stand clear !
gnarled the captain.

The juniors stood clear. They had
belicved the baronet a dead men, and
doubted not for ono moment that it was
by the captain’s hand that he had died.
But he lived, and there was somethin
in the wild, savage earnesiness of {:ﬂcﬁ
Ravenspur that deterred them. They
sfmnd back, watching the man with grim
Ares,

There was a groan from the baronet.

“"Ho lives ! breathed Frank.

The eclosed eyes opened, and Sir
Hichard Ravenspur stared wildly before
him. Ile made & movement as if to

rise.

“Quiet! Keep still, Dick!” breathed
tha captain. “VYou're hurt—you're
hurt, old man! KXeep still!”

e pianced round at the scared ser-
vants.

“Bearch the
call the constable
keepers—ring up the police—hurry
Ha stared savagely st tho juniora
“You inung fonls, don't stand gapiug
there—help to search the grounds!”

“And leave you alone with him!”
said Nugent. “ Not likely 1"

The captain gritted his teeth,

But he checked the furious reply that
rase to his lips, and turned back to his
brother.

“"Keep still, Dick.” His voice waos
soft encugh now, * Keep still, old man|
Lot me look at it—don't move."”

He tore open the blood-stained ghirt.
The baronet gave s fecble nod, but he
did not spealk.

The caplain’s fingers felt swiftly and
gently over the wound. The juniors,
watching him, with a dark and terrible
suspicion that it was his intention to
make matters worse, could not help sec-

rounda—loza no tima—
to help~—call the

(L

ing that he was doing all in his power
for the best. He gave a gasp of relief,
“You've been lucky, Dick—you'vo

boen lucky! Tt was meant for your
heart, but 1t glanced on & rib af an
engle—" Hia fingers followed the
gash of the bullet. "%’nu've been lucky,
old man! Packington!

el -

“ Bandages—quick——"

With deit hands the eaptain bound u
the wound, stopping the flow of 'hJ'::m-J?
Sir Richard's fare was ashen white, but
slowly a spot of colour dawned in

{Continued on page 28.)

Packington !’



THE MOST REMARKABLE STORY OF
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Spring of 1789,

HE long inquining nose
Monzieur Beauscrit oo
cautiously abave a convenient

rosc-bush. His pale, watery ayos
dilated with sudden horror at the sigiht
they saw, and he ducked down guickly

“MNamo of & name!” he breathed, wnd
ona might have noticed a certain
malicious joy in the worda. “ What will
iny lord have to say of this?”

Turning, he tiptoed softly away, bent
of back: then, straightening up, heo
sped, full of vengeful spite, across tho
emooth and velvety lawn of Chatean
Fentnoy.

“Monseigneur,” he cried,
bursting into the room whers
sat his master, the most uoble
the Marguia d'Ermomde de
Fortuoy, “had I not =een
with my own eyes I could not
have believed ! It s terrible !
Worda foil met

“YWhat ails you focl?’ cut
in the marguis sharply.

*Yeour kinsman,” babbled
Monsteur  Beaoscrit, “your
nephew, Lthe Chevalier de 3t
(lair, bathes in the lake with
Paul Dare, eon of old Andre,
the peasang ¥
I' With an cath the marquis leapt 1o his
ot

“What?'" ho thundered. * With that
seatn?  PPardi! Bot this is too much!
1 shall teach that pepsant apimal o
besson which ho will not readily forget!
Summon me two grooms with whipst”

The foxy-faced, sombreclad Beanserit
turned  towards tho door, & grin of
dilight on his than Lipa.

“You:” The furious
marguis brought lom up shore.
vou whon 1 blame for this!”

“Me, wmonsvigneur ¥ guavered MMon.
sirur Beauscrit.

“Yes, voul As tulor to the young
chevalier I hold you responsible for tho
companionship ho secks. But I shall
havo something to say lo you later on

of

voiee of tho
"It 15

The signal comes ) .
Across La Belle France, in an avenging flood,
swoop the children of the Revolution, athirst for

that matier.
you hear?”

The grooms wers summoned—two
hefty fellows—and, with themn st his
heels, my Lord of Fontnoy set off seross
the lawn in the direction of the lake.
Following at a disercet distance went
Aonsicur Beauscrit.

And thus they came uwpon {wo boys
dressine by the side of the lake—two
hoys alike in all Lut birth, For in one
flowed the proud blood of the aristocrat,
whilst tho other was but a humblo
peasant lad—a son of the peoplo. The]_:
wore both sixteen years of ago; bot
fino. healthy youngsters, aglow from
their plinge in the silvery waters of the
casthe lako,

Tho grooms—at once, do

freedom—and blood |

And while this danger threatens, my lords of
France drink and carouse, unmindful of the storm
that is about to break above their heads; deaf to
the ery that passes from mouth to mouth :

to the Aristocrats|”

Tt was the Chevalier do 8t. Clair who
fiest noticed tho appreaching men apd
his fincly-cut featurcs paled.

“Paul!™ he gaspod.
| 1¥

COmICE .

With a quick, nervous movement of
his hand ho attempted to thrust the
half-clad Paul behind him.,  But Paul
Dare stood his ground, albeit & grimness
had ercpt into his level bluo cyes and
his firm lips had tightened.

“Wall, animal,” demanded tho
mnrquis harshly, confronting him with
rold, jaundieed oyes, “from whom havo
you received permission to pollute the
waters of my ?nim with your filthy car-
casa T Answer me,
clod I

T'he Chevalicr sprang forward.

“ore who

you presumptuous

“ Death

THE YEAR.....STARTS TO-DAY!
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“ ey shall not talk like that!™ he
eried. “He came hero as my gucst.
I asked him herel” ]

The marquis turned to his nephew.

“(othe yourself, sir!”? ho said
sternly, “and return to the castle nb
ancel  Your conduct and vour friends
ara a disgrace to the honourcd name
you bear!™

He wheeled on the grooms.

“Qoize that dog,” he ordered barshly,
“and flog him to tho bonel”

The grooms advanced on Paul, un.
curling the knotted thongs of their
whips, With eyes bluzing in his deathly
white faca the young Chevalicr cons
fronted them.

“You shall mnot touch him!" bhe
shouted  passionstely.  “He 13 1y,
friend 1"

The morquis, strong and powerful
of frame, gripped his nephew by the
arm and wﬁir ed him aside. Then the
grooms wero on Faul. Desperately the
boy fought to close with them,
but the cruel, biting lashes
coiled about his head and
shoulders, keeping him  at
bay. His coarse shirt waos
cut ta ribbons, laying bare the
bruised and quivering flesh as
ic was forced to hia knees,

Gonded, blinded, sick to his
very soul with the agony of
that brutal flogging, ho raiscd
wisak hands to ward off the
pitiless, stinging cuts. .

Now they had him at their
merey, and the whirling,
whistling thongs rose and foll
on the defeneeless boy until, with &
mnan, he collapsed, an inort and une-
conscions heap,  Then it was that the
miarquis released his grip on the arm of
the trembling, sobbing chevalier.

Darting forward, the boy threw him.
sclf on his knees by the side of his chum.

“ Paul—Paul!”™ he cried, and raisod
tho white face, hideous with its cruel,
disfguring weala, " I'aul—speak to me,
Paul! Say you know I was not to
blama for this(™

Monsieur DBeauserit erept forward and
touched him on tho shouldor,

“C'ome, chevalier,” ho said nervously
—%eame, 1 will conduet you to the
castle”

“Yes, tako tho hysterical fool awayl™

Tur Miewer Lispary,—DNo. 1,122,



—~1- QUNES =

Paul's shirt was cut to ribbons, laying bare the brulsed and quivering fAesh, as the
grooms forced him to his knees. Goaded, blinded, slck to his very soul with the

agony of the brutal flo

Ing, the youngster raised weak hands to ward of the

pitiless, stioging culs. (See page 25.)

commanded the marquis eoldly. “Ma
fo1, that I should ses one of my blood
on his knees by scum like that!”

Slowly the eyheva!ier rose to his foet
and faced his uncle.

“Ono of your bload!” he repeated
?mvarmglr.' “¥Yes, I am that! And
oul bleod it is when it cen prompt o
man to such a cowardly act as yours!™

EBrushing aside the obsequious and
thoroughly scandalised DBeauscrit, the
chevalier sot off runnoing towards the
castle, And DBeauscrit, encountering the
eyas of the marquis, shuddered.

"¥Your pupil holds sentitnents, Mon-
sicur Beauserit,” remarked the marquis,
with & deadly suavoness, “upon which
I enpnot congratulate you! The Comto
d'Espany wa# droll encugh to hang a
yutor—="*

He¢ completed the senlence with a
:hrug of his shouldors, and moved for-
ward to where Paul Dare lay.

“Remove this carrion,” ho said to the
grooms, touching the boy with a con-
temmptuous  foot, *“and  inform the
creature’s father that he has only m
forberrance to thank in having the cu
returned to him alivel”

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Muiterings of the Storm.

AUL DARC opened bis eyes to
P find himself lying on a couch in
cottage which he

. called bome, By his eide was
knecling & man clad in rough peasant
garb—a man who, with gnarled and teil-

the humble

darop hair and muttering brokenly to
himazelf.

. T'aul stared at him with slowly dawn-
ing comprehension, then struggled to
I'lise,

“*Why, father,” he exclaimed weakly,
*you are crying !’

The old man shook his head.

“You must lie guiet, my son,” he said
gently, pressing the Loy back with
tender hand.

“But why do you ery "
“May, see,” replied the other bravely,

sm now master of myself. Old
Suzoone and I have bathed your hurts,
and you will scon be well. In what way
did you offend the marquis, my sont”

Yor o long moment I'aul did not
answer. Iis whole body was aching,
yei there was nothing {!fY.EI'tgﬂr in hs
pain-illed eyes, as ho lay staring up at
the low ceiling—nothing save & dull
bewildermnent.

“1 wus flogged for bathing in the
lake,” he suid slowly, ““and yet what
harm I did I do not know.™

“You were not alone?”

“Noi I was with tho chevalier,”

The old man nedded sarewdly.

“And that was where you offended,”
he said guietly. *“It was not the bath-
ing which angered the marquis. It was
the foct that you, a peasant lad, should
have presumed to fricndship with the
high-born chevalier.”

“A friondship which was none of m
secking,” replied Paul bitterly. *It 1s

L |

eight doys now since.tho chovalier camo

from Paris to the ecoustle with his tutor.
The dav after he came ho waz out

worn hond, wos amoothing the lad's riding glone. I remaved a stone from

80 honournble.

. entored
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hjs horse's hoof, and he lingered talking
with me.”

“*And you have met sincei"

“¥ea often. He is very lonely up
Lhere at the castle, with hone of his own
age. We became friends, and have
cxplored the woods and had great
games together.

YAnd you like him, Paul?”

The boy was silent, and when hea
epoke there was 4 guiver of earnestness
in his voice. )

“ Father, I love him! Except for you,
he is the only friend that I have ever
known. He 15 so fine, sowupright, and
Weo have not known
cach other long; but, somchow, we have
felt like brothers.™

The old mansrose slowly to his foet,
Crossing to the window, he stood staring
out with dim, unseeing eyes. His trom-
bling Lips were moving in scarce audible
words

“Two manly boys, hungry for friend-
ship, vet the gulf which lies between!
Ah, Geod in heaven, the pity of it !

Heo tmrned at the sound of a footfall
on the threshold, angd a burly peasant
the room. The newcomer was
0 massive, bearded fellow, clad in
ragged trousers and sabots, his coarse
shirt n]pc-n at the neck. On his matted
raven locks he wore & woollen hat at &
jaunty angle.
~ *Hola, Andre!” he grected.
is this I hear about the boy ¥”

“It will ba true what you have heard,
Sansarge,” roplied the old man, “The
boy lica there.” '

motioned with hia hand towards
the ecouch. Sansarge swung his head,
staring at 1'aul with eyes which held a
curious ﬁ‘lgtf,er in their depths. Then,
turning his back on the boy,.he took
ald Andre by the arm and lowered his
Learded mouth to Andre's ear,

“'Fhis 13 excellent, comrade,” he mut-
tered,  “Send him to Paris to-night,
before his hurts have healed.”

“*T'he hurt to his spirit and his pride
will linger long after his bodily hurts
have been forgotten,” replied Andre, in
a low voice. “These are carly days
yet, Sansarge, to talk of Paris.”

“MNo, comrade, you are wrong,"
responded Sanserge eagerly. “Things
are moving. Ma foi, the day draws
nigh more swiltly than you think.” His
volce rose.  “ Ay, and more swiftly than
my cursed Lord eof Fontnoy ever

reams !

*'8sh 1" muttered the other fearfully.
“Have a care of your words, Sansarge.
The very walls have ears here.”

“What care IT"” demanded San:arge
roughly.

But {JE did care, as one could tell by
the way he lowercd his voico as he con-
tinued :

“1 have spoken to Maximilien of Faul
Darc. He agrees with us that in the
boy we have good stulf for the mould.
ing. We shall want leadors, Andre,
Send the boy to Paris to-night, and
Blaximilien will sce that before thoss
weals have healed they have seared the
very soul of Paul Dare, and born in
him a bhatrod of these cursed aristocrats
which will find its vent only in the shed-
ding of their blood.”

*It is & great honour for BMaximilien
to want the boy,” muttered old Andre,
plucking at his iips with shaking hand.
“A preat honour indeed! DBut are you
sure the timo is ripo?¥”

“Ay, that it 51" eried Saunsarge.
“ Little lonper shall we wall before we
rise. liens! I will spoak to the boy!™

Turning on his heel, Sansargo erossed
the floor. to wheore Paoul lay. Yor a
moment he slood staring down at him,

“What
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tghumbs tucked in the worn belt about
his waish. '

“Paul Dare,” he said, and there was
that in his voice which caused the boy
to gaze up at him in wonderment, “this
is an eventful day in your lifo, for to-
day you have grimly learned the differ-
enca bebween aristocrat and peasant, You
have felt some little of what we, your
elders, have endured throughout the long
weary years which have passed. It 1s
paid in the vil that you have been
mercilessly flogged for bathing with one
whom you have had the insolence to call
your friend."’

. Faul was silent, and Sansarge wont on
1 o voice quivering with mounting

phger :
-*And when you bathed, Paul Dare,
did you notice any difference betwean
the aristoeratic bedy gf the most noble
the Chevalier de 8t. Clair and that
humble of yours? You did not!
For the God Who made him made you.
And the God Who made the aristocrat
of France also made the pessant!”
He leant forward, his voico hoarse
vibrant.
“'Who 3:.:3 the aristocrat the right of
life and th over us, Paunl Darc Who
gave him the right to grind those of
%ep.sant.blmd beneath his cursed heel?
is horses, his animals, are warmly
housed end well cared for, whilst for
the peasant is reserved tha whip, the

swaord-thzust, and the galleys. It 1s
insolence for us to lift cur eyes to one
of noble bleed. We must stand bare-
headed when their cavaleades rido past,
or cower aeway In our hovels and our
kennels,. What care they if we are
starving? We are the scum—the can-
aille—unworthy of their glance unless it
he that, lashed to their fogging-posts,
we afford them somo amusement as Wwe
writhe beneath the whip; or dangle by
our filthy necks from their turrefs and
their gallows!” ] ]

He broke off, seating himsell heavily
in the wooden chair by the side of the
couch.

“But all that is to be changed,” he
went on in a low, menacing growl.
“ Already plana are being made, and
the peasant—the scum—in about to rise
agawnst those who are making his life
a misery and & curse. And when that
day of rising comes, Paul Darc, we in
this village of Fontnoy will turn our
cyes towards Paris, proud in the know-
ledge. that you whodr we have sent

thera are a worthy leader of the
people 1" z
“1, Sansarge?” exclaimed Paul, rais-
ing himself on his elbow. “I—a
]usder ™ i ; -
anssrge smils grimly at the
wnndarmint in the boy's voice,
“"Yasz—youl” he replied. " Townight

vou leave for Paris, and there you will

27

meet one who will geide you along the
path, which you must take—one who
some day will be scclaimed throughout
France as the saviour of tha peoplo|”

“And this man?” demanded Paul.
“His name?”

“It i3 Maximilien Isidore de Robes-
pierrel” replied Sansarge; snd again
his voice was vibront. " A namo as yet
unknown to France, but ona which will
in daya to come strike torror fo tho
heaart of every cursed aristoerat in this
unhappy land which they have ruled teoo
long I*

Bobespierre !

The grim truth of that ﬁrﬂphecy was
to come back to Poul in the dark days
ahead, )

“Hut, Sansarge,” exclaimed the boy,
“1 do not understand thiz talk of up-
rising! And why 12 it T who is being
sent to Paria? Are there not others?”

He paused abruptly as there came a
sudden clatter of hoofs outsido the cot-
tage, Old Andre turned from the
window with warning finger to his lips.
And as Sansarge scraped back from
his chair and rose to hia feet, the door
was thrown open and the Chevalier do
St. Clair strode into the room,

He was in clegant niding  spparel,
and, doffiog his silver-braided hat, he
bowed to old Andre with o courtesy

(Continued on next page.)
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Always glad fo hear from you, chums

fto the following ocddress : The EKdito

Liwory, The dmalgemated Press, Lid., Fleeheooy House,
Farringdon Ntroect, London, E.C.F,
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AT LAST!

T ia with confidenee that I plaes this
l Free Gilt lssue beivro you. I feel

gure of its success. I feel that I

havo not let readers of the Magner
down, Thoy have been expecting some-
thing right out of the ordinary in the way
of Freo Gifts—thoy certainly bave that
now in the Wonderfnl Working Maodel
Aeroplane that iz presented Froe wilh
this 1sau0,

I ean seo all my chuma goazing with
delight at the FIRST PARYT of thoe flying
model aeroplone—IL con sce thom asking
for o pair of acissors with which to eut out
the parts of the muachine—I can see them
showing with pride their made-up models !

In the Free Gift vou now handle with
thia issne vou hava the result of weoka of
hard work. Expense and time have not
been epared in the effort to make the
MaoxeT Acroplane the fincet Froes Gift
in the world. And I know_ you will all

rec with me in saying this, we have not
failed,

I have done m
tho firsk [arta 1‘:{ aour ronsl vy model
aoroplane, amd 1t | now your job to
aspemnhlo them. This will not take you
lenp. Our inventor has gone to proat
paing to simplify the instructions {which
you will find on papges 6 nrmd 7 of this issuo)
and in following them ecxplicitly you will
not experienes any cdifliealty in COUTTTING
OUT aend PUTTING THEMTOGETITER.

Don’t bo in a hurry to do thiz. Follow
the mdvica of the MAN WHO HAS
INVENTED YOUR ANROPLANE.
What he snys in the articlo of instroetions
s wiedom nat to bo jgnored,

job 11 bringing to you b

In mext
weok’s isaue vou
will be preson.
ted aobsolutely
FREE with
THE SECOND

PART

of our stupen-
dous FILEE gt
—t ke Drving
Mechanism.
Thia will be
found in a
pochket together
with full in-
gtructions on
completing your

» &0 drop me a line
r, Tha " Magmet '’

)

madel ready for flight.

Talking about ilight, vou know what
thiz rmachine is capable of—aoventy-live
yards if propetied from the air, ond fifty
from the ground-—a wonderfnl achicvo.
ment for o cardboard model, what 1

Cortainly without tho SECOND PART
of our froo gilt your acroplano will bo uso-
less, po I must repeat the old warning—
ORDER NEXT WLEEK'S ISSUE OF
THE MAGNET TO-DDAY. THERE I¥
BOIUND TO BE A RUSH on thianumbeor,
and vou muat be ono of the Brat served.

Yhat's o much for our free gift, thon,
churmma. Now for a laugh with Arthur
Bropdwell, of 175, Eatcourt Btreot,
Now Bridge Road, Hull, who carries off
this weok's Magser pockot-knifo for thoe
following smusing joke :

O'Brien had been brought befors the
magistrate on a charge of ** speeding ™
on a motar-cycle. *' What is your
reason for exceeding the speed limit?""
ashed the magistrate. ** Why"
answered ©O°Brien, ' 0l only bad a
drop or twa of petrol lefd,
and Of wanted to gel home
before Of used it ! ™

Dy tha way, let mo remimd
reders on holiday at tho sea-
aulo onece again thabt onre ropre-
pentative will be looking outb
for boys and gicle displaying
their copy of tho Maaxsr
prominently.  When hoe  apea
you, which ha uneloubitedly will,
yvou'll be invited to make your
choice fromn thoe following seloc-
tion of novel frea gifts ; b
l halloone, kitor, windmills, amd

sarprise packeta. Beo that you cateh our
represontative’s eye, chums. :

Before going on to next woek's pro-

mme, seo what vou think of the fallow-
mg clever limerick [or which Haroll
Ienocs, of 130, Dunraven Btreet, Tony-
pandy, B.V., South Walus, has been awar-
ded thia wook's wscful leather pocket-
wallet :

Billy Bunter, once, fesling gay,
Was heard by Bob Cherry (o say,
“* Like a cannibal I feel
When I am shert of n meal.
So look out, I'm hungry to-day 1"

Now for noxt week's all-atar programme-
Hooding tho list comes thoe seoond story
in our new Groviriars “ thriller ' series,
entitled :  “‘UHE UNSEEN FOEI™
which shows the celebeatod Fronk Richards
in tip-top form. You'll boe thrilled even
mora with this sccomel masterpiece than
you were with the fivst, Thon there will
be another of Dieky Nugent's ' shockera '
denling with tho further lnughable adven-
tures of Juck Jolly & Co. at tho seasids.
This is entitled: *“JACK JOLLI'S
JOLLY BOYS ! "—a scream of & yarn
from beginning to emih.  Following this,
you will pet tho seeond instalment of
faomeous Gen, E. Rochestera new  perial
of the Freneh Hovolution: " THE
SHADOW OF THE GUILLOTINE | V'—
undoubtedly the sreatest story of tho day
—which topether with another ericket
articlo by " Sportsman,”  will comploto
this record-breaking  issue.  Till  then,

chuwma, cheerio.
YTOUR EDITOR.

What our wonderful

FREE
AEROPLANE

will logk ke when
completad.
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which brought a sncer to the lips of
IRTRE. ] ]

“Pray pardon  this intrusion,
m'sicur,” he said guickly; “but I could
not_rest until I .learned how things are
withh Paul. May I speak with ‘him,
mvsiwr?n

Andre nodded in  Jutmble assent,
Two strides took the young' chevalicr
to the couch. Sansarge drew aside,
watehing him from uonder lowering
brows, for this aristocratic fledgling
wag, one of the cursed brood

Suddenly, with guick, impulsive move-
ment, the chevalior bent. down and
clasped Paul’s hand in both of his.

“Abh, Paul!” he cried, a world of
misery in his voice. “What can 1 say
to youi? Tha faultr was mine, and
bitterly have I upbraided myself for
heving been the couse of your wile
treatmondt '’

o Ha,i}', chevalier,” replied Paul softly.
““The fault was never yours—it was my
own., Tho lazsh browght more to me

than hurt. It brought ‘an understand.
ing of my prosumption in  having
aceepted the friendship which you so

nolily offered.”
“ Presumption — nobly offerad ™
repoated the chevalier,  “These Pm‘?
i

strenge words  to uso fo me,
Dayve _ .

“May, that they are not, M'sicur la
Chevalicr I groivled Sansarge, albeit
his tone .was respoctinl, “ For you aro
nobly born, and he i3 of peasani
"[ril:'}ﬂ{ ¥

*What he says is true, chevalier,”
snid Paul sadly. "“Therc can never be
friegidship betweep such. as you and I
Realisation of that will pome to you, as
it has come to me to-day., Our paths
oan never lie together, so lét us zay
jurgwell and part (™

“But we have been so happy in our
Irtendship, Panl=—"  began  thoe
chevalier .anizerably.

“Yes, and it is o happiness which 1
shall neover forget,” - replied IPaul
carnestly.  “But. you musk go now.
Were your uncle, the Marguis of Font-
noy to learn of your visit herc——"

“It is he who is to Llame!™ cut in
the chevalier hotly. 1t i1s he who is
tho cause of this!” .

“Indeed!” came a cold, harsh voire
from the dogsrway. “Your sentimcnts
seeinn on 4 par with the company you
keep, my nephew!™

'l.‘lrlﬂ _ochevalier wheeled, to confront
the man of whom he had been _speak:
ing—the Marguis d"Brmonde de Font-
noy, wha was standing-on the threshold
of the room, two liveried lackeys
behind bim,

(Staunch chums—but divided by the
barrier between aristocrat and pegagnt!
Not suck @ very bright oullook, ez tf,
rhums, - for Paul Dare ond the young
rhevalier aith- a -revolution - drawing
nexrer-and ncarerf, Wailck out for the
thrilling follow-on of this greand ncw
serial:of the French -Revolution, wwhick
will appear in next week’s MaGNET,

THE HOUSE OF TERROR!

(Continucd from poge 24.)
either check. Ile Iound his volee, u
mere whisper.

“Is it the finish, Cecil "

“MNo! A thousand times no! I tell
you the bullet glanced and did not enter
—vow'll lese some blood, old mau, and
that 13 all! When iz that docior
coming !  Keep still, Dick.”

The room was empty of the sfartled
servanis now, except for Packington,
hovering respectfully. The juniors re-
mained. They wére no longer even
thinking of. l:::wmﬁ ithe house. Tho
sccond attempt on the bavonet's lile had
decided that. Welcome or unwelcome,
they wero, staying that night, at least.
ZSir Richard Ravenspur. could not, and
should not be left a¢ the mevey of the
man he 1rusted, and who they believed
was seeling his life,

Tha baronet lay- silent, the éaptain
standing by his side. [is glance turned
on the juniors at last, his eyes glittering.

* 8o you think——" he said bitterly.

“We know ! said Wharton quictly,

“* And we shall tell the police what we
know when they come!” said Frank,
between his teeth.

“Tell them what you like, you young
fool I enarled the capiain, “ Now leave
this room and this house !”

“We shall leave neither the room nor
the house until the polico are hera!”
said Harry Wharton steadily. * Even if
Sir Richard orders us to go, we shall
not go! We are here to guard his life
from a murderer.™

“From me?” hissed the caplain
* From you ! said Harry, in the same
stoady touo.

The baronel’s eyes had closed. Ha
lay on the cushioned settee, his brother's
arm supperting his head,

Captain Ravenspur gritted his teeth.

T eannot deal with you now,” he said,
“Not in my brother’s present state,
But later—"

Y Cecil ™ It was the bavonct’s feeblo
voice,

4 Yea, Trick!™

“TPell tho bovs to come here T must
epeak to them.™

“¥on are in no state—="
N Tell Ahom ™

The juniors approached
without waitin
8ir ~ Richard .

the  settes
for the eaptain’s leave,
avenspur's cyes sought

their facos as he lay.

“Frank.! .His voice was low but
Rte&d{;. -*I do rot know how badly I
miay he hurt—whether I pm dying. I
shall know scon! In the meantime it
will be better for you to remain 'in the
house—and your friends, if they are
willing.”

“Yes, yes, uncle !" said Frank eagerly.
“Remain hore—in this room !

“Yed, ?3.1“

“Dick,” said Captain Ravenspur
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hoarsely, “that cannot mean that yon
ehave the suspicion of these schoolboys—
that you think—that you suspect—="
ITe¢ sfared down at his brothor with

haggard cyes,

'.?he baronot's {:H‘LIE: fnce fwilched.

"I suspect nolhing ! he said. “I can-
not suspoet you, tocil! 'I'hat is mm-
possible—my own brother 17

“You doubti”

“No!" said 8ir Riclard [aintly., "I
do not doulbt 17 ]

“You doubt in spile of yourself1?
muftered the captain, “ You i'::mw that
I was on the terrace—you think—good
heavens "

A shiver ran through him.

For some moments there was silence.
When the captain spoke again his voice
was altercd,

“TFrank!" he said quictly, “Take
my place!  IXiek, I swear that if Yol
doubt me you have no eause. I was
o the terrace—I saw no one—he must
have passed me in the dagk—"

“1 believe vou, Cecil!”. gzaid Sir

[k

Richard faintly. 1 believe you'!

“¥ou are trying 1o belidve me,™ zaid
{Capiain Ravenspur bitterly, “I am a
beggar—deep in debt—I huve postered
you for money—I sheuld be a rich man
if that bullet had reached your heart—
T itnderstand ! ¥Frank, take my place—
watch over him and do not leave him till
the police are heve! If thero is a chance
yvob that the villain who fired that shot
may bo found, I will find him."

The eaptain drew gently away from
his brether, strode'to the windows, and
out on the shadowed terrace.

Harry Wharton shut the french win-
ddows alter the captain, and decw., the
hoavy curtaing. Sir Richard's “head
rested on Frank Nugent's arm.  He bagd
sunk inte semi unconsciousness, and he
cdid not speak agan,

There wag deep silence—till ik wis
hriken by the sound of a8 car on tho
drive. The doctor had arrived—and a
few. minutes later: Harry Wharton & Co.
left™ the boronet in the hands of - Br.
Wood, and went gquietly froin- the
library. They waited in the hall, Frigm-
the open doorway they could see the
lights of th2 searchers gleaming through.

the summer night. Captain Ravenspus

was among them, or had he fled from

the accnsation ‘that was now certain to
come? But even to the man thoy sus
pected of the guilt of blood the juniors
gave littld thought now, their thoughts
were with the man, stricken down by the
nssassin’s hand, and hovering now bhe-
tween life amd death:

THE EXD.

(Whatever you do, chums, don’s miss
the sgecond slory tn thiz grand new
“ehriller™  serics, entitled: “THE
UNSEEN FOE!” Yowll vote it ons
of Fmﬂf Richards' finest warns.)
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AN'T wo wake thingsupa bat 1
Jack Jolly, of the Fourth
Form at 8t. Sam's, addressed
that kweativn to  hiz  poals,
Merry and Bright end Fearlesa, ns they
u.m__m..m._....._an_. ot in dech.chnirs on the prom.
munard at Winklesen, where they wers
speriding the teleend of theie sununce
vack.

It was o luvly day, and Jaek Jolly anid
Ca., were having o firstorate holbuday.
Yot they were Eosinning bo find Winklesen
a it tome. Donkeyerading no longer
gemned] be thrill thewn, and they bl
reached the stage whero they could fet
their penuics back frem all the erfomat.
tick machines on the pier.  Altogether
the __w..mmmwﬁmﬂm_;_ seeincd to have died out
of lile.

Merry and Bright and Tearless laokeod
rather refleckiive after theic lepder il
epoken. They wera oll heginning to feel
& bit bored. Barring o shipwroek on the
rocks, and an airyplane arash on the samds)
nothing had happenod that morning,
Nothing reemed to happen at Winklesoa.

* Can’t we wake things up o bit 1" re-
peated Jack Jolly, wistiully.

" Duzzent eecrm much gond trying to
wake things up, when everybody's going
to the pecrot-show on the beach,” res
marked Merry, jerking hia thumb in the
direektion of the crowds who were strolling
down to tho samnds,

Jock Jolly ehuckled.

* Well, why not go and wake up the
peerct.show, Lthen 1" ha inkwired, ** Alter
all they're an awiully dud lot."

**Hear, hear | " grinned Fearlosa and
Merry.

Bright, howover, looked a bit dewhiona.

“ Better be carelal, chaps. I've hord
that that chap Corkbrow whe runs the
show is the son of the mayor of the place.”
he maid,

“ Who eares tuppence smbout that 77
retarted Joack Jolly, cheerfully. * Cork.
brow seema to be a pwanky kind of ass
from what I've seen of him. [ vote we
trot along and see what woe can do about
it.  Got your peashooters, you fellows §

“¥eas, rather )™

“ Kim on, than | "

Tue Macser Linpinry.—Mo. 1,122,
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Grinninpgall <
aver  their alifes,
Jaoek Joly awmwel
Co.rase and £nwne-
tereed off towards Lhe peerot-<how.

There weine two oval  shows on the
bieach ot Winkb=em, #o far, our herges
B not tiubblod 1o patrontae the * Down -
and-Ohats,” vl piteh wos ot the fore ond
of the beas b Nobuody else seemed b go
thero eitloer, aned it wag pretly elonre that
the Y Bovneand Oluts " were nob epgsactly
making theie iortunes,

The biz wtiraction on thoe beach waya the
other zhow-=" Clyrenes Covklrow’
atral Vintertwiers,™  Joel Jolly anid Co's,
eandied opinion of their perfornnes, how.
evar, wad that it was eimply piltiftul.
Pt overyhody st Winklesen seemed to
think it wna preate, which was perhaps
eprmptnined by tha faet that the lanky,
jinjershaired lont who ran the show was
tha son of tho mayor.

As Jock Jolly and Co. strolled arm-in
arm along thoe sands, who should come
wlonp at the bark of them but Clareneco
Corkbrow himeself.

Mot having eves at the haek of their nuts,
Joack Jely and Coo didn’t know that, of
eorae. Lat they soon knew that aocme-
brochy B arcived wheo a hevvy mallackor

= .n...._._.:...-

enne started whacking them round the
ahouldeara,

" Yarcoooo 1™ .

“ Waoooogop 1 M

“ Whut the merry dickeng—""

“Out of my way, brata! I'm in n

hnrry | " said the neweomer, in & voice that
sounded more liko the rasping of a phial
than anyvthing elie,

Ho Ev;:_._._,m._n seatternd the juniors in
all dirccktions and swaggered on, with a
trivmiant suecer on his pimply Gzzop.

It was Clarenoa Corlkibraw hirmaclf |

“Well, my hat!" goasped Jack Jolly-
“0f all tho wE..._G.r.: = ﬁ”ﬁn &

“Iet's g him!" sujjested  Merry,
ogpaitediy.

“¥Yea, rather ! ™

“ Half-a-minnit,
Jolly.
wa mitéd misa some fun later om,
gave bt up for thoe performance.”’

. chapa !  snid  Joaok
I owe rapr the swanky s now,
Let's

Of all the dreary seaside
resorts Winklcsea 1s about the
sticky limit—until Jack Jolly
& Co., the cheery chums of
St. Sam's, pop up full of
beans—not to mention -peas.
Then all 1s jolly, merry and
bright !

' Oy, all right, then"

And tha Ca. swallowad their roth for the
Lirne beine, and foflowed Clarenes Cork.
brow down toa hiz pecrot-gshow.,

Five miunita later, the perflormance
started.

It was a prpelul performanen for refined,
senaitiv ehaps like our heroes 1o lissen to.
Tha pianncr was eracloed, the peerots all
sang in dilferent keys, amd their joaks
were awfully feeblo. They trotted out all
surta of ancient songe like ** Constanti-
..Em._a ", imsted of wp-to-date songa lila
" Tho Lost Chord, and they seemed to

refer vulgar dittiea like ** Yes, wo have no
janonas 1™ to nics, roficed onca like
" Boiled Beef and Carrots.”

“*T'm getting fed up with this, mrm,_._w.:
wispered Jack Jolly, evenchally. ™ What
about waking the show up o bit, now 17

* Yoes, rather [

Thie heroes of 8t Sam's got out their
nea-shaoters and prepared Tor action, just
az Clarcnee nﬂﬂrﬁqaﬂ swaggered to the
erncked planner to sing n song im hus
awlul rasping voice.

It was a nice classicle song—the kind of
thing that Jock Jolly & Co. rather lileed.
But they dido’s leb that fact stand in their
WY,

* Wait for the corng, chapa,”” breothed
Jack Jotly, “Then let him have it hot
and strong 1"

The Co. nodded and filled their mouths

4
r

with pens, rendy
for the assault.
And after the
injer-laired prorot leader had
vnspexd throuph the verse, they
let cdrive.

Yolpa of pain escapod Cork-
brow n=x De warlbded on, but sginehew he
panndzwl to stick it out.

Tha elassicle song wasz colled ** Don't be
rronl to a Vejetabool,” and this iz how
Clarenee Corkbrow rendered it

“ Don't bo crool toe o vejetabool—

yoooooop !

Always toke its part—yow—wow !

[on't be ecrool to s vejetabool—
YATeoooo !

Al don't forget a cabbidge has a
HOF b O = WO OO ]

If you please, don’ eplit pean,

Juzt becawsze they'ro tasty to the
tung—pgorroood |

And don't forget thot when wyou
oreler brussel sprouts,

¥ ou're going to rob a cabbidge of its
young—yarooaop | ¥

“Tia, ha, ha!" roared tho andionce,
thinking it was all part of the performanes.

Clarenee Corkhrow torned as red as a
prouy. e was awlally annoyed to find
{he peaple larling historicnlly over sach o
patletick little ballad. esides thet, ho
wna gmatrting all over hiz dile from the
elinping effeeta of Jnek Jelly & Co.a pens.

*Thoee brate of skoolbova ! " he ronred.
2 1'l give you shoot peas, you young
villana t "

“ Run for it, chaps!® purgled Jack
Joly. * He's oftor ua i

The St. Bam's juniors hastily jumpe] out
oi their deek-chairs, and ran for it, yelling
with loavfter,

“ Well, that's something attempted,
ecreething done | " remarked Frank Fear-
lpay, aa they got back to the promumanard,

/Y
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“1 fesl I can enjoy
Iunch now, efter that.
What eay you fellows '

" Yeg, pather 1 ™

And Jack Jolly & Co.
went into lunch  thok
day, full of beans-——aned
rainus a large number of peas |

s e

II,

T RATE pip | "
Bright mads  that eogs-
¢lamation, later on m the day.
Ouie heroos wers just rotorn.
mp from a batling epgepodition. Walking
along the =ands, they had alonost posasd
Mr. Corkbrow's rival concert-party, the
* DrowneamdOuats,"" when Bright pulled up

with n cry of amnzement.

*What's bitten you, old scout 1™ aslod
Jaclk Joliy.

For anawer, Bright pointed o trembling
fourfinger to the concert stage where the
" Pown-and-Outa " were perferming to o
mecr handful of poople.

" My sainted aunt | ™ mnnﬁa_.._ Jaek ,Ha____w:
almost aimmultanconsly, ** If it ian'f old
Lickham ! ¥

" Would you heleeve it 77

* (har own giddy Fonn-mnster, a aeacicde
pecrot 1 prinoed Merey, 2 Well, iF this
cduzzent take the hiskit "

Joaelk Jolly & Co. wero tickled to deth
at tho idea. BHuat thero eonldn’t bo any
mizstike about . The peerot who was
staneding in the middle of thoe stape,
Lollowing out a popular corus for all be
wid workh, was none ofthcr than the master
of the Fourth.

“My hat! Fpansy old Lickham doing
thia rart of thing!" grinned Fraok
Fearless, ™ Whnt would the Head say if

ho tuvned up 77

linfore any of the juniors could reply, the
?..-.—..E:E:nﬁ wa= simddénly interrnpled.

A simall pereession, hewded by the wnayer
of Winkleaea in hia robes of oflia, and o
enpple of perlicemen, eame tenmping along
the savds, ond made g B:-line [or Mr.
Lickhnm'a poerot-show.

“Trubbly in the oiling, chaps, by all
appeacancecs,” said Jack Jolly. ™ AFe'd
Letter toale into this,™

" What-ho I

And the chumsg of 3t. Bam’a promptly
muele o move in the dirccktion of tho
eonerrt patly.

Right through the andionce that wasn'b
prezzent, tramped the mayor oand his

19

follawera, Only when they had reached the
stoge itsalf did they halt :

“Ia your name Lickham 1" demanded
the mayoer in a bullying tone.

“That's me, sir,” said Me Lickham;
apollojetically. * Mr. I. Jolliwell Lick-
ham.”

“Well, Mr. I. Jolliwall Lickham, I've
called for the rent of this here piteh.  Yon
owe the Corporation of Winklesca ten

ounds six shillings and sixpence-ha’penny
or the last two weoks ront. Unless you
dib up here and now, I propose to arroat
vou in the name of the Law. What are
you poing to do about it 1*

Mr. Lickhoan rung his hands in an
aggerny of despair, and looked to the other
members of the conrert-party. But they
shook their heads eggspressively.

Mext moment, Before Mr, Lickham
could plead for morsoy, the mayor turned
to the perlicemrn,

* Arrest the miscreent | "' he ordered.

* I-XY-your washup ! "'

The two lims of the law produced hand-
ouffs, and wers proparing to carry Mr.
Lickhom away to durnnce vile when Jack
Jally & Co. rushed formard.

“Half-g-minmt 1" said Jack Jolly;
enlmly, “ How much did you say, Me.
Mayor t I bLeleeve I heard you say ten
pounds six shillings and sizpepev-hu’s
penny 1

“The egusnet amount 1" nodded the
mayer. :NWE. what's it to do with you,
you cheeky youny cub " .

¢ Just tiis | ** answered the kaptin of the
Fourth.

And with a flurrish, he produced & wad
of banknotes and atorted counting them
out into the arstonished mpjor's grubly

il.
hat Anid that's that ! " grinned Jack Jolly,
when the mayor and his retinew i
dleparted. ‘[urning ta Mr. Lickham, H....u
gaidd, eheerily @ ** 1low do you o, air ¥

Mr. Lickham mng Joack's hand warmly.

“ Jolly ¢ b eried, with o eateh in lsia
voina, " You have saved me from the
giddy treadmill and everlasting divgrace,
1 thanlk vou from the bottom of my haeg,’

v, that's all right, sie” sl Jael
Jolly, cheerfully. ** Matter of _.....;..,..._....ME
very ploased to ses Four old fize grain.™

Y It's gpond of vou to suy that, my boy,
mermnered Mr, Liekbam. " 1 darceny you
wero ralhior sneprised to seo me runming n
pocrat-show, weren't you "

* Just n bit!"™ grinned Jack Jolly.
“ Flow did it all _Eﬁ%_m:. gir 1"

“Well, it'a lilke this hero: the eleool
orthoritiea omitted to pny me my anllery
bofore 1 eame away, so in my desprit
finanshal plite T simply had to do soine-
thing. As I hawve had provious cgps.
perienon of buskie, my thoughts turned
notehornlly to running o peerot show,
And hera [ an.” ;

* Well, yon don't scem to bo miaking a
vory grato suxxes of the job," said Juek
Joliy, frankly. * How would yon like us
to give vou a helping hand in runiing the
ghow "

Mr. Lickhmm farcly boomaed. 3

“ Jolly ¢ Lo you really meen that o

“ Iwery word of it,” prinned Jack Jolly.
* We're only toc alnd to help, aren't we,

qonp follows b E
e Yea, pather ! grinned Jock Jolly's
Tosrnl followera, g

“wrrnen [ axvept your kind offer with
the rratest of plezzuro | ¥ anid Mr. Liokhnm
dolitmadly, “Come 1l Tob us all adjura te
tho nearest eaffy to diseuss details over w
cheery glnsa of jinjer-pup ! e
Amcl ower foaming pglasses af

lilewrid
refreshment, the juniors and their Form-
mnater eagerly fell to discussing weighs
and meona. ;
1THE FHD-

(fook on:  for “JACK JOLLT'S
JOLLYIOYS Y the nexl yark 18 thiv
gecemningly funny soaride sereed H.“..__,___.nnw will
gppear i neel week’s MAGNET,

Tie Macxer Lipgary.—Neo. 1,123,



