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very near. Wilhin a day or two St.

CHAPTER 1. Frank’s would “ break up’ for the
Yuletido holidays. And the boys of St.
AN UNCANNY EXPERIENCE, Frank’s—tha  juniors particularly—were

already feeling the holiday spirit. They
“ NOW!”’ said Tommy Watsonlhad no inclination to work, and were
S approvingly. only wailing for the time when  they
“ Good luck to iL!"’ exclaimed | would go away {o their various homeos.

Edward Oawald Ilandforth. I was standing in the lobby of Uie

“Let it all come! The more snow the | Ancient Ilouse, with a group of other
merrier! It is nearly Christmastime, | juniors. Snow had commenced to fall
and it doesn’t seen right unless every-|ubout half-un-hour carlier, after every:
thing is covered with snow."” body had been expecting it to como all
“ Well, we appear to be in {or a good | day long. A few fleccy flakes had
fall now,” I remarked, glancing out into [ appeared first of all, driven by a cold.
tho Triungle. * The sky has been heavy | culting wind.  Dut now the flakes were
and leaden cver since yesterday after-|tnore numerous, and they were swirling
noon, and any weather prophet would {down 1n great clouds.. Already tho Tri-
havo lold you thal a big full of snow [anglo was covered with a white sheet,
was about {o arrive. It will probably |so lo speak, and it was diflicult to see
last for twenty-four hours."” across to the College Ilouse. Winter
“ Begad!” said Sir Montic Tregellis-| was upon us in earncst, and practically
West. ““That will be frightfully bad, [ all the fellows were glad to seo the snow.

il

dear old boys. Everythin’ will be| ““Let's hope the weathor keeps frosty
snowed up, you know—roads and rail-|and cold over Christinus,” remarked
ways an’ everythin'! An’ that will | [Tandfortl.

make it shockin'ly awkward for all the ““There’s nothing like plenly of frose

fellows when they go home for the and snow at Christmustime. It makes

vacation!”’ things more realistic, you know—and
I chuckled. it's ripping to have a great log firo
“I don’t suppose wec shall have us burning."”

much sn:o\s"as all tl)&t. B'.[ontic,_" I re- “ Rather ! Sllid Teddy Long. "“ We

marked. "Just enough to give the shall havo some fino old times down at

countryside a good Christmassy appear- [.ong Ilall—my pater’s country seat, you

ance, but rot enough to stop the railway | "
trafhe.” know.

It wos afternoon—a half holiday—and| ¢ Long Ilall?"" ropeated H:tnd!'nrlh.
the Christmas vacalion was drawing| Teddy Long nodded careless!y.
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“Yes,”” he replicd. * That’s the an-
cestral home oi the Long family, you
know.”

“ Oh, I sce!” said Handforth. “ Long
Hall! 1 supposo il's situated in Short
Alley—somewhero in Peckham——"

*“ Ila, ha, ha!”

Teddy Long scowled.

‘““ Oh, you’re aure to be funny!' he
srapped. * But I don't care about you,
Hundforth—you can say what you like!
I can afford to turn my nose up at your
gneers. Your family’s nothing compared
to mine. You don’t seem to realise that
my people came over to England with
the Conquerer!”

Handforth nodded.

“* There's nolhing very startling about
that,” he remarked.. '‘1 suppose your
people were the great William’s servants
or lekevs?"

* I1a, ha, ha!”’

Teddy Long realised that his bluff
wouldn’t go down, and he marched off
with a sniff. The insufferablo liltle
beggar was always attempting to boast
about his pcople or his ancestors—but,
somchow or other, none of the other
fellows would over believe him. This
was not at ail surprising. since Teddy
‘Long was about the biggest liar in
the Remove.

““ is people came over with William
the Conquerer!”’ said Handforth scorn-
fully. “ What rot! Thank goodness I
ain't one of those sort of chaps—1 don’t
boast about mny people. Weo're just
plain human beings—and we're just as
good as anvbody eclse.  What does 1t
matter whether your anceslors were
noble knighls, or dustmen? = They’'ve
gone, anynow—the thing to look at is
the present generation. Some of the
noble old families of England haven't
much cause to gloat over their giddy
ancestors. There are lords and dukes
living to-day whose ancestors were mur-
derers and trailors and all sorts of things
like that!”

I chuckled.

‘“ Well, thero's no neced to continue
the argument, Handy,”” I remarked.
‘*“ And 1t’s not particularly comfortable,
standing here looking at the snow. This
wind 1s pretty chilling, and I rather
fancy tho study fire will be welcome
just now."”

‘“ Dear. old boy, I was about to sug-
gest the same thing,”” said Sir Montie,
pnodding. ‘‘Thkere 13 a ripping fire in

-
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Study C. and it will soon be lime to get
tea ready.”

It waos a half-holiday that day, but
there had been no football, owing fo
the frozen state of the ground and ihe
snow.

Sir Montlie and Tommy and I turned
away from the Ancient. Houso doorway,
and were about to make our way down
the Remove passuge when .a well built
junior with dark hair and keen eycs
confronted us. This junior was Solomon
Levi, of the Remove. He halted in
front of us. :

““ Well, what about it?"” he inquired
cheerfully. -

“Eh? What about what?"

““ Your promise!” :

“ My promisc?” I repealed. *‘ What
arp you gelting at, my son?”

The chish.boy grinned. .

‘““Didn’t we arrange to go over to
Bannington?” he asked.  ““ Ouly yes-
terday we wero talking about Banning-
lon Grange—the o6ld place that my pater
i3 going to buy, so that it can be turned
into a cinema. We arranged to run over
lo Bannington this eficrnoon, so that
I' could 'ttﬁ:o you chaps over the old
pluce; just to have a look round.”

“Yes, that's right,”” I agreed. *“1'd
forgolien it for the moment, Levi. But
surely you don't suggest we should go
m“. ?'I

“Why not?”

“Well, it’s snowing, for one thing,”
I said. * And we sha’'n’t get there until
dark. Don’t you think 1t would bo
better to put it off until another time 7’

Solomon Levi shook his head.

“Therc’s no time like the present,”
he said. “If we put il off, you may
not see over the old place at all. I
suggest that we go now—on our bikes.
The snow won't hurt us—we’re not made
of sugar. And a brisk bicycle ride wil
do us all good, and give us a tremendous
appelite for tea.’’

“Well, T don’t think much of tho
idea,”’ said Tommy Walson bluntly.

““ There's a nico little cafe in Banning-
ton,”” went on Levi. * That Japanese
place I mean. 1 was going to suggest
that we should look over Bannington
Grange, and then go elong to the cafe,
and have 2 good blow out. I'm stand-
ing treat, you know. What do you
say 77"

“Well, that’s not so bad,” said Wat-
son, reconsidering his decision. ‘A
feed in the Japanese cafe? I've heard
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that's a jolly decent place. Well, I'm
game.’’

“Well, a promise is a promise, Levi,”
I said. “ Wo'll come along with you
now, if you like. But I have an idea
that Lhis snow storm will grow worse,
and wo shall probably catch it hot, ocom.-
ing home to-night—or, to be exact, we
shall catch it cold. DBul, after all, it'il
be a bit of fun.”

And so it was decided.

I had overlooked the arrangement for
ithe moment. Only the previous ovening
we had been chatting with Levi, and he
had suggested that we should all go over
to Bannington on this particular after-
noon, 1n order to have a look over the
old house in the centre of Bannington
Iligh Street. Levi himself, of course,
had soen tho place two or threo times—
but my chums and I had never been
within those grim-looking old walls:

For Bannington Grange was emply
and deserted. It had been in this con-
dition for many, many yocars. And the
old house had a bad reputation in the
town., It was locally reputed to bo
haunted, and none of the Bannington
inhabilants would dare to enter the
building after darkness had fallen. In-
deed, many of themm would not caro to
enter the house in broad daylight.

The old place had been emply for so
long that i1ts owner, a certain widow
named Mrs. Cubitt, had given up all
hope of selling the property. And (hen,
without any warning, she had been ap-
proached Solomon Levi—and the
latler had obtained an option fromm Mrs.
Cubitt which did not expire until the
Jast day of the year. This option ar-
1anged for the sale of the old house and
the grounds for the sum of two thousand
ounds. And, soon afler this business
1ad been transacted, Mrs. Cubilt had
been approached by two strangers, who
had oftered her a larger sum for the
pro%url-y. But, of course, she had been
unable to do any business with them.
owing to the fact thul the option had
been given. Until thal expired, or un-
til Levi's father closed the deul, nothing
further could bo done.

The whola idea had been Levi's to
commence with, There had been some
lrouble at the DBannington Cinema,
which was owned by a rascally man
named Slanley Webb. This cinema had
beoen banned by the Headmaster—it was
out of bounds for all St. Frank’'s boys.

And this ban had been pliced upon the

cinema because Mr. Woebb wus in the

:’:?bit of eoxhibiting very questionable
ms.

So Levi had got the iden of bulding
a cinema of his own—a ecinecina which
would provide clecan, heallhy enlertain-
n.ent, and would be partly owned by the
Remove. It was an ambilious schemne,
and Levi had put the Wholc thing before
his falher—Mr. Isaac Lovi. The laller
had already been down to St. Irank's,
and he had looked over tho property.
The idea met with his approval, and
it had Dbeen finally decided that the
property should be bought, and con-
verled into an up-to-date cinemu. In
this way Mr. Webb would be complelely
ousted, and his wretched little piclure
theatrze would bhe closed for all time.
I.,evi and his father would be doing 2.
very gocid service to the town of Dan
ninglon—and also a good service lo St.
Frank’s.

Solomon Levi was as keon as muslard
on any malter counected with busineess,
And he had secn at onco that thero
wero  great possibilities in that  old
haunted house in-the Baunington High
Street. It was a large place, and it
occupted tho finest position in tho town.
As a sito for a picture theatre, it could
not. possibly be beaten. And it would
not be necessary to build an cntirely
new place, for the thick walls of Ban-
nington Grangoe could be used as the
shell of the new cinema. Great altera-
tions would be necessury, of course, but
it wus not an insuperable task.

It was quite likely that other peoplo
had thought of that sile as a good ono
for a picture thealre, but they had beeu
deterred from spending any money on
the venlure becauso t.ﬁc old placo wus
haounted, and it hud a very bad nawmv
in the town. They feared, perhaps, that
even after the new piclture theilro waus
built, it would be shunned by the super-
stitious country folk.

Levi and his futher, however, had
dectded to risk it. They were convincea
thut when the new place was built, and
when it was blazing with electric lights,
the townspeople would forget that it hud
once beon a haunted house, und they
would flock in in graat numbers.

Mr. Webb, discovering that he was
about to be subjected to keen cowm-
peltition, had become alive to the facl
that, action was necessary, and he hal
done his utmost to obtain thal oplion
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from Solomcn Levi—he hud joined forcas
with a rascally American named Mr,
Hooker J. Ryan, who was the president
of a Ilarge syndicate for building picture
thealres. Thesa two had plotied together,
and they had made two unsucceszful
attempts {o obtain that option by force.
For they knew well enough that once
the sale was completed, the present Ban-
nington cinema would be n dead lelter.
And Mr. Webb and Mr. Ryan wanled
to build this new picture Lheatre them-
selves. They had awakened to tho fact
that a great deal of money was to be
made. With such opposition it was
evident, therefore, that Solomon Levi
and his falher would not have a very

easrly task.

ho Jewish boy was very cheerful
about the whol2 husiness. e wantled to
see somelhing done—he was anxious to
get the actual scheme commenced. But
nothin% could bo startod, rcally, until
alter the Christinas holidays. Xnd 80,
for the time being, the whole Lhing was
in abeyance. But, directly after Christ-
mas, thero would be a grcat deal of
acliviiy.

It was not long before we had slarted
out on our cycle ride to Bannington.
Thero were four of us—Levi, my two
chums, and myself. This was really
about the only opportunily we should
have of looking at Bannington Grange
pefore the Christmas holidays. And we
were certainly interested in the matler.

The snow was decending with sleady
persislency—just as though it would go
on for cver, as Tommy Watson put it.
Alreudy the ground was cover with
an inch or two, and it clung to the
}Jic};lcla.tyres, and mado tho going rather
rard.

It was by no means late in the after-
noon, and ordinarily, it would have beon
bright but owing to the heavy pall of
adloudy overheud, and the descending
snow, a premature dusk had fallen.
When we arrived in Bannington we
found that nearly all the big shops in
High Street had their oleclric iights
blazing at full power. This had the
cffect of making it appear thau night
had already fullen. i

“It’ll be too dark lo explore that old
house now!” said Tommy Watson, as
we disinounisd from our bicycles. 1
reckon we belter go stratght into that
Japanese cafe, ard have some lea. We'll
givo up the other——""

‘““ Not likely!”” said Solomon ILevi.

“ We camo herc to explore that house,
and we're going to do it. I've been
over it two or thrce times, but I'd like

you fellows lo see 1t. I want your
opinion, Nipper—I know you're a kee.
chap, and 1p want you to tell me exactly
what you think about the whole
scheme,”’ .
I nodded. '
‘“ Right you are!” 1 said. “If my

opinion is of any value to you, you're
weleome Lo at.”

We stored our bicycles at the usual
place—a big garage in the High Stroeet—
and then we went on foot to the house
agent’s office. This was only a few
hundred yards away, and Lovi was given
the key at once—for he was well-known
to the clerk in the office, and it was re-
garded as a certainty already that Levi
and his father were to becomo the
owners of DBannington Grange.

We went along in the snow, and at
length we came to the old house. It
looked extremely gloomy and forbidding
in the dim, dying light of the winter’s
day. Tho snow was still descending in
stecady whirls, and after we had opened
the gale, and were within theo properly,
weo found a white, snowy path leading up
lo the front door.

We walked along it. and at lenglh
earived at the building. As Solomen
L.evi tnserled the key in the lock

Tommy Watson looked about him, and
shivered shghtly. -

““Well, I don't much care for looking
over the old show now ! he exclaimed.
“It’s nearly dark, and we she’n’t bo
able to sce properly.”

‘“ Afraid o? the ghost ?’’ I grinned.

Wilson glared.

““No; I'm not afraid of the ghost!”
he relorted promplly. *‘* Don’t be an
ass, Nipper! There’s no ghest here. 1
don't believe in ghosts, if it comes to
that. But we sha’u't be able to eceo
properly.”

““ Oh, well, we sha'n’t be very long,”
said Levi.

Tho door was opened, and wo walked
into a ‘wide, loft hu.lf_. Our footsteps
echoed hollow and loud on the old, un-
covered boards. It secmed quite in-
tensely dark in there, after the gloomn
of outside.

Levi closed the door, and then led
the way into'‘one of the front rooms.

‘““ Now, you see the idea?’ he -ex-’
claimed, his mind full of the scheme.
‘““'Lhese oulsido walls are tremendously
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thick, and if we can only get all the
_interior walls and floors taken.out. the
wholo building will make a splendid
hall—a cinema. You know a good bit
about butlding and archilecture, Nipper.
‘“Whal's your opinion?”’

- 1 studied the outer wal!s, walked round
the room for a moment or two, and

then pursed my lips.

“Well, I'in rather out of my depth
here,”” I admitted. ‘' But I don’t see
any rcason why the idea shouldn’l be
carried out. In any case, a first-class
architect will know exactlly what can be
done.”

“Well, of coursc we shdll employ an
architect!”’ said Levii * that stands to
roason. The whole place will necessarily
have to be planned out and designed.”

We moved towards the doar, and
once move emerged into the hall,

“Now, if we go inlo the other
roo:n,”” he said, ‘‘ you'll see that the
widlh of the window is tremendous. Il's
deep, loo. The whole house is a huge
square, built .as they knew how to build
in those days. I reckon it ought to——"

Solomon Levi came to a hall abruptly.
He had walked into the other rcom—
the one opposite—and he bhad only gone
a few paces before he came to a stand-
still, and the words froze on his lips.
We were stunding out in the hall, watch-
ing him rather curiously.

“ What's the matler?”’ I inquired.

Levi started.

“I--1 don’t know,” he eaid, with a
peculiar little laugh.
very queer in this room. DBy my Rife,
what — an  awful smell! = It's—it’s
ghastiy !

His words were not very reassuring,
and I noliced that Tommy Watson gave
an apprchensive glance up the wide
statrcase. Tommy was as brave as a
lion under ordinary circumstances, but
this old place seemed to send a chill
right down his backbone. I knew this
to be the case, because I felt a chill
down my own. Sir Montic Tregellis.
West WwWus very quiet,

Levi was still in that room, but sud-
denly lle.g.uve a jump, and came rushin
out to Jon us. And I noticed, with
somo surprise, that he was extremely
Pﬂ‘]f-', and he was shaking slightly.

You're scared!” eaid Watson
bl}:nl.l_v.

‘l:hc Jewish boy nodded.

Believe me, I am he

scarced!”

‘““ But—but I feel

agreed. . * I don't-mind admitting it,
cither. There's—there's something in
that room that grips hold of vou. I—I
don't know what it is, but it feels
awful!”

“Did you see anything?”

i NO.’.

“Did you feel anything?”

‘“ Not actually feel 1it,” said Levi.
“DBut—but I had a. ecnsation thul--

that—— Well, T don’t know how f{o
describe it. But I was shivery all at
once. I had a feeling of horror—and (he
room simply reeks!”

“* What of?"’

“J—I don't know,” said Levi
queerly.

We looked at one another.

“Let's gel out of this!” muliered

“JIt was a fat-hecaded

Tommy Watson.
iden to come in-now, anyhow——
“IHold on!”’ 1 said grimly. * We're
nol gomg Lo rush out like a crowd of
frightened kids, Tommy. We'll gc
into this room, and do our utmost to
fathom the mystery. Are you game to
comec in again, Levi?"’
“If you go, I'l come
replied the Jewish boy.
walked boldly into the apariment.
Levi followed me, and Sir Monlie and
Tommy brought up the rear. Watson, 1
knew, did not care for the experience at
all, but he could not very well stand
out in Lhe hall by h:mself.

1 had only gone a few ateps forward
into the room before I came to* a hult.
And 1 began (o understand why
Solomon Levi had turned pale, and why
he had shivered.

For there was somielhing- terrible
about that apartment.

I can’tl describe it—I don’t exaclly
know what the fceling was. Bul I was
horrified. The yery fact of being in the
apartment broughl over me a peculrar
sense of hcrror, and an unaccounluble
feceling of dread. It was like celd hands
passing over my forchead and my eyes.
It scemed to grip me.

And, at the same time, thero was a
dank, overpowering smell—earthy and
remintscent of a graveyard. Somehow or
other, I felt rooted to the spot—I dared
not move nnother step forward., And
I hardly dured move backwards, either.

" Begad!” came a muller from Sir
Montie Tregellis-West. * This—this is
frightful, decar old boys. I—I [fecl
awfully nervous—I do, really!”

“Let's—lel's got oul!" chaltered

with you,”
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Tommy Watson. ‘“Oh, my goodness!
It--it seems that something is in here
with us—something uncanny——''
Suddenly Tommy Watson broke off,
and he uttered a loud scream—a scream
which chilled the bhlood in our veins,
It was so unexpected and eo startling
Lhat we tremble:!l) as we stocd. Tominy

Watson st.o,gier d back, and he was
c}]mging to the doorpost, as white as a
shecet,

matter?’ 1

‘* What—what’'s  the
panted, turning to him,

“0Oh, I—1 don’t know!” moaned
Watson. ‘! Something — something
brushed against my face. I didn’t ece
anything, either, Lul it came right over
my cheek—something cold and clammy,
like bony fingers—""

Tommy atson broke off, gasping
heuvily. He rushed out of the room,
flung open tho hall door, and literally
hurled himself down the {ront steps.
He slumbled on the way, and landed 1n
the snow of the drive on all fours.
Aund, impelled by a sudden impulse, wo
followed him, helter-skelter out of that
awful apartment.

CHAPTER II.
NELSON LEE INVESTIGATES.

OMMY WATSON sat up, smoth-

I cred with enow, and ho was
breathing heavily.,

We slood round him, rather
brecathless for a moment, and I felt
somewhat ashamed of myself. Now thal
I had left that uncanny apariment, all
the feeling of dread had left me. And
I+flushed shightly—I realised that I had
acted in a manner which was not quile
couragcous. .

‘““What awful
claimed ‘imputiently.
oul of that room in that way, like a
crowd of scared kids!”

“ Dear old boy, there is no need for
yvou to talk in that way!”’ said Sir

ontic, fumbling with his pince-nez.
““There is somelhin’ frightfully wrong
about that room—there is, really! |
don’t call myself a nervous chap, an’ 1
ain't generally frightened. But, begad,
I was shiverin’ cdl over while I was in
that room! It fairly mado my flesh
creep, begad!”’

asses we are!” T ex.

“ Fancy dashing

|

Llaughed at the supernatural.
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“ That's how I felt!" snid Solomon
Levi, * I—I can’t understand it, either
—it's so mysterious! DBut, beliecve me,
that room 1s ghastly!”

Toinmy Watson picked himself up
rather shakily.

** Fecling belter now?” I inquired.

““ Not—not much!” gid Tommy
Watson, in an unsteady voice. ‘' Any-
how, I'm—I'm not going back in that
house! It’s haunted! All these stories
that have been going about are true!
I’ve always laughed at them, and said
they wero old wive's tales, and all thac
sort of thing. But 1 know different now.

There's somcthing about this place
which 18 uncanny!” .

** Oh, ou've got an attack of
nerves!” said. ‘" That's what's the

matler with you, Tommy.”

‘““ Well, you rushed out pretty quick!”
rotorted Watson. ,

“1 had an attack of nerves at that
moment—] admit it!" I said. “ But I
wasn’t so bad as you, my son. 1I'm
willing to admit there’s something queer
about that one  particular room; there's
an awful smell, and there’s that eerio
fecling—-"'

“ But something touched me, T tell
you!” said Watson. ‘‘ Somelhing
brushed agninst my fuace!”

*“You were in a stale of nervous ten-
ston,”” T said. *“ It was your imagina-
tic:ntl, Tommy—"" .
My imagination?”’ shouled Watson,
“Yes, of course!”

‘“You—you ass!” roared Watson. "1
tell you I felt it—distinetly! I don’t
imagine thinqs of that sort—I'm not a
nervous kid!’

““ Honestly, Nipper,
thing about that
like,”” put in Levi.
believe in ghosts,

there is some-
room which I don't
“Mind you, I don’'t
and I've always
But this
thing 1s beyond me. I was the first to
go into that room, and I felt the sensa-
tion at once. 1 was horrified! I felt
rootced to the floor. And I had an almost
uncontrollable desire to run away—to
fly for my lifel"

I nodded.

* That's how it struck me,” I said.
““And I ecan't understand it. Ii's a
myslery. 1 don’t like it at all, Levi.
And, what’s more, I'm not going to let
the thing rcst at this stage. I'm going
in thero again, if you chaps will come

T with me—"
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¢« Not likely!” interrupted Tommy
Watson. * Once is enough for me!”

We stood there in the snow. rather
undecided. I wasn’l parlicularly keen
about entering that room again, but, at
the same time, I didn’t like to feel that
I had been scared. DMy own common
genee told me that there must be some
natural explanation to the curious
phenomenon, and I wanted to find out
what that explanation was. And then
I had an idea. ,

«“ I'll tell you what,” I said. * This
affair can't be left where it stands at
present, And I think it would be a
good scheme lo get Mr. Lee on the
ob!!”

e Mr. Lee?’ repeated Levi.

[ 1 ch:”

“ But—but he wouldn't come!” said
the Jewish boy. *‘‘ We couldn’t expect
our Housemastler to——"' _

“You don’t know the guvnor,” 1
said. ‘“ He's always interested in any-
thing mysierious. Mind you he’s not a
ghost hunler or anything of that sort.
Criminals are more 1n his line. But I'm
pretty certain that he would like to have
a look into this little problem.”

“Dear old boy, what do you
gest?””’ inquired Sir Montie.

“Well, vou chaps stop here, and T'll
Just run .down the road, and pop into
-the telephone call office,”” 1 said. ‘It
‘won't take me two minules to get
through to St. Frank’s, and I'll have a
.chat with the guv’nor. I'm pretly cer-

sug-

lain that he will agree {o come straight

along! If he does so, he'll be here
within half an hour,.and then we could
all - go into the .house again, and
thoroughly investigate. With Mr. Lece
here, we shall feel all serene.”

. ““Dear old boy, it’s a rippin’ wheeze—
At 18, renlly!”’ suid Sir Montie, nodding.
“It's not bad—if Mr. Lees will

" said Tommy Waltson.

“Oh, hLe'll come all right!” 1 de-
clared. “I know the guv'nor betler
than vou do.”

“ Right you are. then—buzz off!"
said Solomon Levi. “I'm pretly
‘curious myself; but, at tho same time,

I don’t fancy entering the room again.
If Mr. Lee is wilth us, it will be dif-
ferent.” :

I wasted no more time, but hurried
off into the High Streel. 1 was puzzled
-and inwardly alarmed. For it made me
‘uncomfortable, that incident in the old

haunted house. I had always prided
mysclf upon my strong nerve, and i
worried me {o realise that my nerve had
given out. Yet that roon; had becn s
awful, so awe-inspiring, that I did not
blaine myself for rushing out into the
open as I had dore. And eomchow 1.
did not feel inclined to enter the_ placso
again; buil, wilh Nelson Lee there, it
would be a totally different malter.
There was a public telephone in the
High Street, situated in tl?e post-office.
I was soon enclosed in the box and 1
called up Nelson Lee's number—that 1is,
the number of Lhe {elephone which was
siluated 1n Nelson Lee’s study in the
Ancient House. Almost at once I was
requested Lo drop threc pennies into tho

box. I did so, and then I was through.
‘““‘Hallo!"” I called. ‘““Is that you,
guv’'nor?”’

‘““ Well, Nipper, what'’s the trouble?”
came Nelson Lee’s voice across the wire.
‘It is not often that you ring me up.
Where are you—in Bannington?”’

“ Yes, sir,”’ I replied. “1 want you
to come over here at once."”

“I am sorry, Nipper, but Lhat s im-
possible,”” replied Nelson Lee. “I am
very busy at the moment, and I do not
feel inclined to stir out in all this snew

‘“But yonu ‘must come, sir!”’ I per-
sisled. ‘‘ Something extraordinary has
happened here.”

‘“ Something cxtraordinary?”

“Yes, sir. Levi took Tregellis-We&t
and Watson and I into DBanninglon
Grange,”” I went on. ‘““ You know the
place, sir, don't vou?”’

“Of coumse I know it, Nippef!” re-
plicd Lee. ‘‘ Levi and his father are, I
beiieve, contemplating purchasing this

-

| property. with a view to opening it as

4 hew cinema. An excellent idea—

“Yes, we know that, guv'nor,” I
interrupted. “It’'s.  a ripping stunt,
Well, Levi took us into the old haunted
house, and when we went into one room
weé had an awful scare.”

‘* A scare?”’

“ That’s it, sir: we were frightened
out, of our wils!’ [ declared. ‘‘ At
least, Tommy Watson was. He said that
something brushed against his face, and
he ran out of the room with a scream.
And it’s an absolule fact, guv’'nor, that
we fell something terrible in that room.
We can’t account for it, It’s—it’'s un-
canny. We want you to comne along to
investigate it at once.”
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Nelson Lee did
moment.
‘“ Well, sir?”’ I asked.

“I'n not sure whether I shall agreo
to this proposal of yours, Nipper,”’ said
Nelson Lee, at last. ‘“ I think you must
be mistaken, somehow. You knew the
house was haunted, and you were natur-
ally rather nervous——" -

“It’s not that at all, sir,”” I inter-
rupted, ‘‘ There's something really qucer
about this room. I do wish you’'d come
and have a look at it. I'm not suggest-
3ng that I believe in ghosts, or the

Bupernatural, or anything of that kind.
" It’s very likely that there is a natural
explanation. That’'s why 1 want you to
come along, sir. IU’s really very
urgernl.”

“ Oh, all right, Nipper, I'l come,”
said Nelson Lee. “ I will meet you out-
side the gates of the old house. And you

may expect me in about twenty minutes
- from now.”’

*Good!”' I exclaimed heartily.
'“ Thanks, guv'nor! We shall feel as
safe as houses if you are with us. And,
I say! Don't forget to bring a powerful
electric torch with you, sir. It's nearly
dark now, and it will be pilchy by the
time you arrive.”

Nelson Lee promised, and a moment
later he rang off. I returned to my
chums in a very contented frame of
mind. I found them waiting in the
street, against tho gateway of the old
house.

“It's all serene,”” I szaid, as I came
up. ‘“ Mr. Lee is coming along now.”

“That’'s good!” said Levi. *““ But I'm
got'l;l’ered if I can see what Mr. Lee can

o!

“You don’t know—until he arrives,”
[ said. * Tho guy’'nor is rather a won-
derful chap, you know.”

Nelson Lee turned up within the time
limit. He appeared after about eighteen
minutes had elapsed, and he came in his
little two-seater car. He stood down
and regarded us somewhat curiously.

‘““Now, boys, what is this extra-
ordinary tale \;ou have been telling me?”’
he said. ‘‘ You are not asking me io
believe that this
haunted, are you?”

‘“ Well, not exactly, sir,”' said Levi.
“ But—but it’s queor. I've never been

not answer for a

houwse is aclually

| Toininy Watson.

‘* No, sir.”
“Y felt something, cir,”" put in
** Someth:ng Dbrushed
aguinst my face, you know—something

cold, like bony fingers.”

‘“ Now, Wat=on, do not allow your
imagination to run riot,”’ put in Nelson
Lee sharply. ‘‘ Such an assertion as that
13 preposterous. Bony [ingera could not
come out to you from the thin air.
Poasibly a stray cobweb flcated through
the air and happened to catch your face,
or a dead leaf was caught up by a gust
of wind. Anything of that nature might
cause yon to mmagine the rest. In any
case, boys, let me urge you to keep a
lovel head in such matters as these.’

‘- But, sir, I'm sure I felt somothing—
something ghostly,” put in Tommy Wat-
son. ‘‘ 1'm not an imnaginative chap, sir;
I think you know that. I'm generully
just the opposite.'’

“Yes, 1 am aware of that, Watson,”
said Nelson Lee. *‘ Well, we will waste
no further time here, but will'investigate
matters at once. Are you coming 1L
with me, boys?”

“ I'm coming 1n, sir,”’ I said promptly.

“ Same here!”’ said Soloman Levi.

“ Dear old boys, I shall certainly be
with you,”” said Sir Monlie. : _

Tommy Watson looked at the gloomy
building rather apprehensively. t was
very dark now, and Bannington Grange
looked far more sinister than it had done
half an hour earlier. :

And, in face of what had just hap-
pened, Tommy Watson was uncfecided.

““I~1 think I'll wait out hero for

you,'”’ ho said.

‘“Rats!’ 1 put in. * My dear chap,
you're not going to show the white
feather, are you?”

Watson glared.

‘“The winte feather!” he snorted.

‘““ Are you calling me a funk?”
‘““Now, don’t get touchy!” 1 said.

“* Everybody knows you’re not a funk,

Tommy. But if you stana out here

| while we all go inside, it will look a bit

queer, that’s all.
and come with us

Tommy agreed at length, and we
went up the snow-covered steps of the
gloomy bwilding. Arriving at the front
door, Nelson Lee led the way in, and
soon we were all standing in the dark,

Pull yourself iogether

in 2" haunted house before, but, believe | lofly hall. It was very chilly in there,

me, this placo is really terrible."
““ Did any of you see anytlhing?”

and all sorts of queer sounds came to us—
creakings and crackings. DBut this was



THE HAUNTED HOUSE 9

only natural, for all old houscs, parficu-
lavly ompty houses, give out curious
sounds, and things were made much
Letter when Nelson Lee switoched on a
powerful olectric lamp which he had
taken from his pocket.

~ “*Now, boys, which iz this uncanny
apartment?”’ inquired Nelson Lee cheer-
fully.,  “You mustn’t think I am
ridiculing your story, or that I look upon
it in a joking spirit. I know you well
onough to realise that there must be
gomething very special here. At the
s?n_le time, we must not make too much
of it.”

‘“It's the room on the left, sir,” said
Levi. “This olher room, the one
opposite, 18 quite all right. ‘Thero's
nothing uncanny about that at all. You
go in, sir, and have a look round.”

“T am to into the normal room
l.rst?”’ smiled Nelsoa Lee.

‘“Yes, sir.,”

The guv’'nor entered, and I knew well
enough that he was in a good-natured,
tolerant kind of humour. He entered
tho apartmment and we followed close
behind him. Nelson Lee walked to the
very centre of the room, and then stood
there, playing the light from his torch
a.l round; and, although I knew that
this house was reputed to be haunted,
and it was now quite dark, I felt no dis-
comfort whatever. M ulse was as
steady as a rock, and I ﬁﬂj no desire to
glance over my shoulder.

“Thero’s nothing wrong here,”’ said
Nelson Lee, at length. *‘ The room is
certainly dilapidated, and decidedl;r
Ohl"k ‘But I feel no unpleasant effect.”

*“ Neither do we, sir,”” I put in. “ It’s
the other room that affected us so
strangely.” |

_We walked out in the hall sgain, and
Nelson Lee crossed over and entered the
‘Oopposite apartment. Levi wa3s the first
to follow the guv’'nor, and the Jewish
boy came to a halt after he had pro-
gressed two or thrce paces. Then he
;-)llrl'ned, his eyes rather large and his face

ale.

“It's—it's still the same!”
tered. *“ By my lifo, I—I—"

Levi did not finish. He came running
out of the room and stood out in the
ha‘ll, trembling.

‘I don’t know what it is,”” he ex-
olaimed huskily, * but—but the very
atmosphere seems to be haunted, you

!ir‘legw! I wonder if Mr. Lee can feel
1

followed

he mut- |

-

Nelson Lez by this timo had penetraled
right into the centre of the apartment.

e was standing {here, flashing his
eleciric torch about him, and his hand
was steady, and ho did not appear to be
sufforing from any ill-effects.

“ 'We%, sir,”’ I called out, ‘“ what's 4.0
verdict?"’

Nelson Lee turned towards us.

“T agreco with you, boys, that there
15 something very extraordinary about
this apartment,’’ he said griinly. * There
is not only this dank, earthy smell; but
the vory atmosphere has the effect of
chilling one’s blood in one’s veins. I
have an uncontrollable desire to dash out
of this room into your midst. I feel
nervous and shaky. Are they the
symptoms that you felt?”

‘“* Exactly, sir,”” I said. * It's—it’s
amazing!”’

Nelson Lee still stocd there.  Then,
after a moment or two, he camo oul,
rather hurriedly. And when he was in

‘the midst of us, we regarded him with

curious, 1nquiring eyes.
Nelson Lee took o deep breath and
shivered alightly. '

‘“ Strange—very strangoe!”  he ex-
claimed, as though to himself. ‘‘ Really,
boys, 1 cannot account for this. But I

am perfectly convinced that there i3 no
supernatura afency at werk. There 18

some ratiofal explanation of this
mysteri.]r, and, if possible, I inlend to
solve the problem.”

Nelson Lee inhaled a very deep breath.
Then, without wasting a moment, ho
walked into the room again, holding his
breath tightly., I understood, and I
e guv’'nor’'s example.

And when I got into lthe very contro
of the room I found that I had no un- .
canny sens:ation whatever. The room
appeared to be quite normal to mo. I
could smell nothing, of course, since 1
was holding my brecath, and 1 had no
g:?lire to rush hendlong out into the

“Well, I'm jiggered!” 1 cxdlaimed.
‘“ The room is all right now, sir!"”

I broke off, for in speaking I had

‘breathed again. and at the first lungful of

air I clenched my

teeth, and 1 could
feel m

hair almost standing on end.
That dank, horrible smell surged into
my nostrils, and I gave an involuntary
shudder and hurried out into the hall.

Nelson Lee followed me almmost im-

l mediately.
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“ ‘Well! Nipper, that is one point,"’ he | examining “portions of the floor. He
said. ‘" This sensation is caused by |went over the walls, scrutinising® them
something in the atmosphere—something | carefully. He went to the fireplace,
in the nir itself. © I think that proves|stirred some ashes tvhich were in the
quite clearly that there is 1ro haunting | grate, and finally he came out into the
here—there is no supernatural agency at Eull once more, .
work. It 13 surely a natural| Andhe was Icoking more safi:fied now.
phenomenon, which we must solve.” “ Well, my boys, I think we may as
“Do you think there’s scmething in | well leave these premises,” he said. *‘ We
the air, sir—some gas or poison, or|can do no good by remaining here.”
something?"’ I inquired. ‘“* Have you discovered anything, sir?”
‘“ There is no telling, Nipper,”’ said| I asked. .
Nelson Lee grimly. “%ut I am by no “ Quite a lot, Nipper.”
means at the end of my investigations.™ ‘““ Do you know \\'Ey that room feels so
Nelson Lee was himself now; he was | horrible, sir?”’
the keen, astuie master-deteclive. He| ‘* At the present moment, my boy, I
was no longer a schoolmaster; he wasno]am not in a position to say anything
longer Mr. Lee of St. Frank's. He was| further,” replied the guv'nor, in that
the celebrated criminal investigator of | exasperaling way of his. ‘I can assuro
Gray’s Inn Road. His cyes were gleam- | you all, however, that I shall not let the
ing, and his jaw was firmly set. 1 knew | matter rest at this present point. I shall
at once that ihe guv’nor suspected| pursue my inquiries in my own way, and
trickery of some kind. Y shall probably have something of
‘] wish to ask you a few questions, | interest to tell you a little later on.”
J.ovi,”” he said. “I think you have an| And with that we were compelled to be

enemy?”’ ' content. The guv'nor would say no
** At the school, do you mwean, sir?”’ | more, and before very lonf we_wero ot
said the -Jewish boy. our way back to St. Frank’s, still very

‘“ Hardly that, Levi,”’ replied Lee. | puzzled with the whole business.

“I am referring lo your plans with| \feanwhile, we had left Nelson Lee at
regard to this old building. Your father| Bannington Grange. The guv'nor had
intends to purchase the property, I think, | not told us his plans, and I had no jdea
and to build a cinema on the .-?'tc?," . what his intentions were. But Nelson
““ Yes, sir; that’s the idea,” said Wat- | Lag went prowling round the old place
son. . . . in a most inqusitive fashion. Ie
“ But there 13 a rival—a certain Mr. | gvamined every apartment and every
Webb?” went on Lee. ‘1 have met Mr. | cellar. He seemed particularly interested
Webb, and my opinion of him ig not pre-} i, the cellars; and when at lasl he left
cisely a good one. This Mr. Webb has| he premises there was a satisfied expres-
proved on two or three occasions that| sion'in his eyes.
he is something of a 1'08“0?':, . ] Very. interesting!”’ he told himself.
' Ho has, sir, believe me!" said Levi| ¢ Very interesting indeed! I shall make
ﬁ"ml}’- He'd give his right hand if | it my duty from now onwards to keep
e could oust my father and I from this| 3 very sharp eye upon Mr. Stanley
scheme. But he sha’n’t, sir; we’ve got| Webb i |
n tight hold of it, and we mean to keep| It certainly seemed that Nelson Lee

that hold !” d mad fow discoveries.
“H'm! Do you know if Webb hns._ha made a few discoveries

ever been in this building?”’ asked Lee.

‘“I don’t know, sir: but he could easily
get 1n if he wanted to,”” replied Levi.
. '1"he-r.t131 13 nobody hereufror{l l:;ne?]rning'l
till night; 1t is generally loc up. ’

" There's no caretaker, and nobody wouﬂ] ' DIRDS OF A FEATHER.
take much notice if Mr. Webb came into l ALPH LESLIE FULLWOOD

CHATTLER III.

the place.” pulled his woollen mufller tighter

Nelson Lee was thoughtful for a short round ., his neck, and stamped
time, and then ho once more went into vigorously up and down the plat-
that haunted apartment. This time he | form. The leador of Study A was on
-remained in there for a much longer | ithe station at Bannington. )IJ-[e, had been
period, and we saw him kending down,

to the town in order to make a few pur-
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chases—cigarettes. and so forth. Tt wazs
vather risky to buy cigarettes in Bellton,
for the \'ilra ers were inclined to talk;
and now Fuﬁlrlwood was wailing for the
local train which would take hmn back
to the village. ‘The tratn was already in
the slation, but it would not stort jusl
vet, and the compartments were cold and
cheerless. Fullwood was killing time by
stamping up and dovwn the platform,
He had been doing this for a minute
or two when a man, attired in a long,
thick overcoat, with a trilby hat, came
past. He paused for a moment, and
then went un to Fullwood.
“ Good-evening, my lad!” he said
enin'l'ly. *“I hardly expected to see you
cre.

FFullwood looked at the stranger and
then nodded.

“ Oh, good-evening, Mr. Webb!"’ he
snid, extending his hand. *‘ Jo'ly pleased
to meet you! I should Lava probably
como 1n to see your pictures this evenin':
but two of our masiers are in town, an’
the place is banned. Awful rot of
course, but thore you are!”’ |

}\Ir. Webb nodded.

“I agree with you, Fullwood,” he
said. “ It is indeed rot, as you call it.
However, there is no accounting for what
these schoolmasters will do—eh? It is
very lucky I happened to sea you cn the
Hatform here, for I am rather anxious
to have a chat with you.”

" A chal?”’ repeated Fuliwcod.  What
about?"

“Woll, it is a private matter,” snid
the cinema proprietor. ** A very private
N:attor, my boy. It was my intention to
send you a line, so that we could arrange
an interview; but this is altogether
better, If you'can spare the time now I
should like to have a talk with you, and
that may have the effect of speeding up

my plans. !
looked Mr. Webb

Fullwood
curtously. :
v o What’s the idea?’ he raid bluntly.

Somethin’ up against Levi?”

Webb nodded.

“Woell,  yes,” he agreed. * You ap-
parently know that Master Levi and
myself do not agree. The young fool has
set his will against mine, and I intend to
break him.
this scheme of young Levi’s to build a
cinema in the High Streot. I intend to
frustrate that mad iden, and I <ha!l do it

at

1IN my own way. I don’t think you care

for Levi, do you?"”

It is ridiculous, of course—

-emply.

Fullwood lavghed.

““ ¥ like Levi just nbout as much as I
like arsenic!”’ he replied. * Ifs you've
got some scheme uz against hiin, Mr.
Webb. I shouldn’t mind lending you a
hand—providin’ everythin’ is safe.”

“Good!" said Webb. ‘I can assure
you, I‘ullwood, that this little idea which
has come into my head will nol endanger
you in the slightest degrce. But we

cannot talk here. * What do you suy to. .

the idea of coming into the wailing-
room? I think it i1s quite deserted at
the moment, and there is a cheerful fire
burning there.”

“ Right vou are, sir,”” said Fullwood.
¢ Bl.'l’l my train gocs in a few minutes

“ Therc is another (rain in an hour's
time, I bLelieve.”

“Well, yes, but—"

““ Then let this train go wilhout you,”
said Mr. Webb. ‘1 can promise you,
IPullwood, that I will make it worlh
vour while. I am quite sure that you
can do with a little pocket-money, eh?
I am not attempting to bribe you, or

anything of that sort.”

“Of course not!” said Fullwood.
“ You couldn’t bribe me 1f you wanted
to, Mr. Webb., Well, let’s get along to
the waitin’-room. I'm rather curious to
hear what this idea of yours 1s. I'd do
anythin’ to smash that Jewish cad!”

Mr. Webb smiled cunningly, and he
led the wuy along the platgorm to the
wailing-room. Arriving there, the pair
found that the apariment was quite
A fairly warm fire glowed in’
the grate, and the ordinarily cheerless
waiting-room was made quite cosy.

Fullwood and Mr. Webb seated them-
-Eelves upon one of the benches near the
re, '

“ Now, what’s this giddy idea?'’ asked
Fullwood curiously. ** How do you want
me to upsct Levi's apple-cart?”’

Mr. Webb smiled.

“It will be quite simple, Fullwood. I
can assure you, he said. “I was going
to suggest that this lhttle affair should
take place to-morrow night, but there
13 no reason why it should not occur
sooner—lo-night.”’

“ What little affair?”

“The one I am about to suggest,”
went on Webb cunningly. 1 want, if
possible, 1o get Levi inlo the old
haunted - house—=ay, bhetween the hours
of eleven o'clock and one o'clock at
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night. I require him to be therc over
midnight.”’

“What on carth for?’ demanded
Fullwood.

“Just a fancy of mine,” said Webb
carclessly., “ If you want to know the
truth, my.boy, I might es well take you
into my confidence. If I succeed 1n
scaring Levi—for I do not hesitate to
tell you that I shall provide certain
manilestations—it is quite possible that
he will drop this- hu.ir%rained scheme of
his. T want to convince him .that Ban-
nington Grange is haunted, and he may

ps?’ihly give up this whole game of

is.

‘“An’ you want mo to get him
enter the Grange to-night?”’

‘“ Exactly.”

“T don’t seec Lhat it can boe done,” re-
plied Fullwood. *“ An’, in any case, I
don’t suppose iU'll scare him 1o that
exlent, Mr. Webb. Ho might be fnight-
oned for an hour or two, but he won't
give up this cinema stunt of his.”

As a matler of fact, Ralph Leshe
Fullwood did not
Webb’s story. The leader of Study A,
to tell the truth, was rather suspicious
—he had an idea that Webb wanted to

et Levi into the old house for quite a
giﬂ‘ercnt purpose. Fullwood knew that
Levi had the option of the property,
and he also knew that Webb was par-
ticularly anxious to lay hands on that
option. Perhaps this was something to
do with the idea.

“Well, I fancy that the gamo will
succeed,” said Mr. Webb. * 1 do not
suppose for a moment that it will be
ossiblo to get Levi to enter the old
Eousc alone; therefore, you can suggest
that he should go in with one com-
panion. It will be quite casy for mo to
deal with the companion, I imagine.”

““ An’ how do you euppcse I am gotn’
to do this?"' asked Funood.

“Tt will be quitc an easy. matter,”
replied Mr. Webb. ‘““And do not
imagine that I am doing this for the
mere fun of it—it is & business matter,
you understand, and I always pay for
business.” _

“How much?’ asked Fullwood prac-
tically, '

“Well, T will pay you {ive pounds if
you will do this tazk as I require,”
replied Mr. Webb. *“1 will give you
{hree pounds now, and two pounds later
on. And you must undersiend that 1

to

quite beliecve Mr.

|

\
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absolutely rely

my instructions.’

‘““Done!"’ said Fullwood. “ I can do
with a fiver, Nr. Webb. An’ if it's
up against Ievi, I don't mind. 1 hate
the cad, and T'll willingly take .a hand
in scavin' him, particelarly if it will do
him some harm. But what I want to
know is this: How can I compel Il.evi
lo spend .an hour in that old house with
only one companion?”’

‘“Two hours!’' corrected Mr. Webb.
“ I'ron cleven o'clock to-night unlil
one o'clock, after midnight. The best
way for you to get to work is like this.
When you fel back to the school, you
will probably have an opportunity of
talking to Levi, in the presence of n
good many other bovs.”

‘“ That’s quite right,”’ said I'ullwood.
*“ They'll ull be down in the common
room, I expect.”’

“Very well, then,” said Mr. Webb.
“What you must do is this. Sneer at
Levi-——taunt him., Call bim a coward—
anything you will, and dare him to
spend those two Lours in the haunled
house to-night, with only the com-
panionship of one other boy. It is
almost certain that Levi will take the
bait, and will agrece to the proposal.
Taunt him until he corsents.” '

Fullwood’s eyes gleamed.

“Well, that's a pretty good idea,”
ho admitled, ¢ I think I shall mancge
it, too. T.evi is a Lloiichy heast, and he's
bound to take the bait directly I call him
a funk. He’d look jolly small in the eyes
of the olher fellows if he refused. es,
Mr. WebDb, I think it can be done.” -

The cinema proprietor nodded.

“ Good!"” he exclaimed. * Very well,
Fullwood, we will eall that setlled. 1
will give you three pounds now, and. if
you succeed in this matter as 1 require,
I will give you the other (wo pounds
to-morrow. Is that quite salisfactory?”’

“ Quite!”” said Fullwoced.

The money was handed over, and
IFullwood stowed it into his pocket,

Mr. Webb watched him with interest,
and with a cerlain amount of concern,
for much depended upon FKullwood's
success. If he taunted levi into spend-
ing those iwo hours in DBanninglon
Grange, it was more than likely that
Mr. Webb. would be“able to carry out
his design. It was tery lucky that the
pair had met on .the railway stalion, for

it had cnabled Mr,  Webb to put his

upon you carrying out
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gcheme in operation- al once, without

any dclay.
‘“ Now, remember, Fullwood,” said
the cinema proprietor. ‘‘ What you

must do i this. When you get back to
the school, find L.avi, make sure that a
good many other boys are present, and
then {aunt him into spending these two
hours in the -haunted house. Make him
a bet--do anything you like—but com-
pel him to agree to this proposal. He
can choose one companign, that is all.
I would have it that Levi musl spend
tho two hours in the house alone, but
1 do not think that scheme would work.
The Loy would not agree at a'l under
thoso circumstances, so we had Dbetter
make 1t caster for him. He can have
onoe companton.”

‘“Anybody ?”’ asked Fullwood.

“Well, I won’t go so far as lo say
that,”” said Webb. * When I say one
companion, I mean one other junior
boy—a momber of tho same Form as
Lovi is in himself.”

“Right you are,” said Fullwood.
“T'll put it to him like that, and you
can take it from me, Mr. Webb, that
the thing will go through. I'll abso-
lutely force the cad to agree.”

Not long afterwards, Fullwood and
Mi. Wobb parted. Fullwood went to
St. Frank's, and Mr. Webb returned to
his cinema in the town. The man was
feeling well pleased with his interview,
for he was quite certain that Fullwood
would succced. And that night, shortly
before twelve, he would be able to tr
his scheme. Webb knew well enougﬂ
that Solomon ILecvi always carried that
option about with him; the Jewish boy

did this for safety's sake. Well, on this]

occasion he would find that he had made
& big mistake. Mr. Wobb required that
option. and he would get it.

I'ullwood did noel trouble himself
much about Mr. Webb’s reason for
requiring Levi in the haunted house.
Alter all, it was not Fullwood’s busincss
and he. was nol particular what he did
1f 1t was againsl Solomon Lovi. Full-
wood hated the Jewish junior, and he
was ready to cnter any plot for the sake
of doing Levi a bad turn.

Meanwhile, at St. Frank's, the junior
common room in the Ancient House was
rather crowded. And the majority of
the fgllow_s were talking about Banning-
ton Grange, and the slrange experience
which had befallen the juniors that
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evening. It was as though the stage
had been set in readiness for Fullwood's

arrival. ' .
I.evi had Dbeen telling the other

. fellows of what had occurred. Many of

thom were sceplical, particularly Hand-
forth and Church and McClure, and two
or three olhers, They declared that it
hud been ali fancy on Levi’s part.

‘““I thought you'd say somethinq like
that!” exclaimed the Jewish boy. ** But
vou can take my word for it, Hand-
forth, that this 18 abseolutely true. IL
was only evening—not quite dark, in
fact—and yet the awfully creepy fecling
which came over us was terrible.”

‘“‘ That’s because you knew the place
was haunted,”” said De Valerie.

“ Oh. rats!” put in Tommy Walson.
‘ Nipper was there—and Nipper ain’t
the kind to be scared over nothing!”

‘““ Nipper wasn't scared!” I exclaimed.
“Pon’t be an as:, Tommy."”

“Well, if you weren't scared,
were a bit starlled !’ said Walson.

‘“Startled isn't scared,”” 1 said. “I'll
admit I was starlled—anybody would
have been., There was something
that room that was positively uncanny.
I don’t know what it was, and I'm still,
jolly mystified. 1 wish I could discover
the truth, that's all.”

“Do you mean to tell me that you
believe the place to be haunted?’ de-
manded Handforth, staring at me.

[ NO !I! i}

“ But you just said—-"

“T didn't eay anything obout the
place being haunted,” I exclaimed.
““ There was a feeling of uncanniness
about the room, if yvou know what 1
mean. We didn’l see anything, and we
d:dn’t foel anything—at least, I didn't.
And yct all the lime there was thal
awful feeling of dread—a kind of sen-
sation that made me want {o run for
my life. It was something in the atmo-
sphere—I know that much.”

Handforth sniffed.

‘It only shows.how far the imagina-
lion can go,”’ he exclaimed. '‘* Why, I
wouldn’t mind spending an hour in that
giddy old place-~not ﬁikelv! I'm not
scared about ghosts, and I bet I'd be na
calm when 1 came out as when I went
in'”’

** There’s nolhing casier than to tall:
like that, Handy,”' I said. * You know
jollv well that nobody's going to aek
you to go into the place now. But o
morrow, if you like, I'll take you to tho

vou
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Grange, and then
made a bloomer.” .
“I'Il go with pleasure,” said Hand-

forth promptly. “TlIl show you
bounders up! I'll make you under-
stand——""

“ Hallo! @ What's the argument
aboui?" '

It was Fullwood who asked that ques-
tion. He had just entered the common
room, and he knew very well what tho
discussion was about, for he had listened
for o moment or two. And ho was in-
wardly pleased, for it gave him a splen-
did opening for his own scheme.

' 051, these asses are ta]kmg‘ about
Bannington Grange,’’ said Gulhiver.
‘““ You've heard all about it, haven't
yoa? Two or three of them were scared
out of their wits this afternoon—"’

‘* Rats!”" interrupted Solomon Levi.
‘* Nobody was scared. The whole thing
was qucer, that’s all. And, :n any case,
there’s no reason why we should go into
any delails to satisfy Fullwoed.”

“ Hear, hear!” said Tommy Watson.

‘“ JFully, you can go and fry your
face!”’ said Handforth politely,
I'ullwood lounged further into the

common room, with his bhands in his
pockets.

~ “I've pot as much right in here as
anybody e!se!’ he said. ‘' An’ as for
this ghost yvarn, it's all tommy rot!”

~ ** Sheer pifile!” said Gulliver,

‘“ Nobody asked you for your opinion,
and the best thing you can do is lo
keep quict,” said andfzrth grimlr.
‘“Are you going 1o keep quiet, Full-
wood, or do you want to have vour-head
squashed into the coal-scuttle?”’

‘“ Oh, don’t try to be funny!” snapped
Fullwood. *“ With regard to this ghost
idea, I call it all rubbish! I've heard
the whole yaraz. IPcople say that Dan-
nington Grange is haunted, but I don’t
believe it. Has anybody seen a ghost?”

“No!” I said. " But there are plenly
of housecs haunted that haven't any
ghosts.”

" Well, T never heard of one,” encered
Fullwood.

“Which only shows vour ignorance,”
I said smoothly. . ** There are haunted
houses which have sounds, groans, and
all sorls of things. There are other
haunted houses wfli(‘h are unlucky to go
inlo—which cause people to die, and
that kind of thing. aturally, T don’t
belicve these yarns—I'm simply repeat-
ing what pecople hcar now and again.
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you'll sece you've | I've entered all sorts. of haunted houses

in my time, but I've never seen a ghost
yet.” |

‘““An’ yet you say
Grange 1s  haunted?”
wood.

““1 don't say anything of the sort!” 1
rctorted. * .-‘\Yl I know is that there 18
something very queer about the place.
Watson knows that, and so does Tre-

ellis-West, And l.evi was there, too.
Ve didn't seo anything, and we didn’t
feel anything, only there was somethin
in the cimosphere which made us fce
creepy.”’ :

“ Neorves!” said Fullwood, with a con-
temptuous air.

““ You—you sneering cad!’ shouted
Tommy Watson warmly. “ It wasn’t
nerves, We were as cool as anylhing
when we first went in there. And I
was all right until something brushed
against my faco—"’ .

“Ha, ha, ha!”’

The yeoll of laughter came from
Fullwood and Gulliver, and one or two

this Bannin'lon
remarked Ifull-

others of Lhe samo breed.
‘* Somethin’  brushed against his
face!” grinned Gulliver. “ ] oxpect it

was o dead leaf, or somethin’ of that
kind "’

**Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“Don’t tuke any notice of the cads,
Watson,”' put in So'omon Levi. * You
might have known that we should get
something of this kind when we told
our story. Don’t take Lhe trouble to
answer him; don’t let them crow over
you. Ignore them—-"

“Who told you to interfere, you
Jewish cad?’ exclaimed [Fullwood,
scowling. * You ain't wanted at St.
IF'rank’s, and the best thing vou ean do
is to go back to Whitechapel!”

Solomon Levi smiled.

““ That kind of talk 18 quite stale by
now, Ifullwood!’ -he said smoothly.
“It’s about time you thought of come-
thing else, isn't it? If I thought I
wasn't wanled at St. I'rank’s, I should
go, and pretty quickly, believe me!”

‘“You amn't wanted!’ snapped Gul-
liver.

‘““ Not by you, perhaps; but thcro aro
quile o number of other fellows in the
Remove, 1 am sure,” said levi. 1
don’t think yoy, are the most importiant
persons at St. I'rank’s. As a matter of
fact, I don't notica.your existence. I
;;impl_v regard yon as though you d:dn’t
ive!”’
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¢ ITa, ha, ha!” )

“ But we won'l go into any argu-
ments,”’ weat on evi. ‘' There's no
need lo have any rows or any s;uabbles.
We were talking about this haunted
houso, and——""

“ Well you can't gel away from the
fact that wyou're a funk!’ exclaimed
I'ullweod snecringly.

“What?'

Solomon Levi faced. round, his cyves
gloaming. |

“You heard what I said!” exclaimed
Joullwood,

Vi
-

“Did you call me a funk

‘“Yes, I did!”

“‘Then I should advise you to apolo-
giza within one mnulo!"’ said Levi, “ If
yoir don’t, T shell be obliged Lo knock
you down!'"’

“ Hear, hear!"’ said ITandforth. “ I'll
do 1t, if vou hke. Sollv !’

‘“Ha, ha, ha!t”

“I think I can manage it myself,
thanks!"’ said the Jewish boy quietly.

He looked at Fullwood with a calm
light in his eyes.

“Noar, Fullwood. I'm waiting for
- you!” he snid. *‘“ You've got to apolo-
gise for calling me a funk—"

““ Oh, don't bo a louchy ass!™ snapped
IFullwood. “‘ I'm not going to apologise.
Yoiu keep talkin' about ghosts, an' you
say Lhis old Grange in Bannington is
haunted, an’ all the rest of it. It’s not
up lo mo to apologise—il's up to you
Lo prove you ain't a funk!”

‘““ Hear, hear!"’ said Guiliver and Bell.

“Rats!” shouled ITandforth. ‘“ If
yYou don’t apologise--—""

“Nobody asked you to bult in!”
snapped LFullwood. “ If Levi isn’t a
funk, he won’t abject {o my calling him
ono, He says that he ignored me, and
he looked upon me as if I didn't exist,
But when I call him a funk he hears
Ime—ecveoen now I am not in exisience!”’

I couldn’t help grinning.

“Thal's one for you, Solly!"”
chuckled.

Levi ncdded.

- ““Perhaps it is!" he said. ‘“ And,
under the circumstances, I won’t pursue
the matter further. Fullwood's right—
ho doesn’y exist, so therefore he couldn't
have insulted me. I think I can afford
1o ignore his snecers.”

Handiorth glared.

“* Ain’t you going to punch his nose?”
ho roared.

|

r

|

I3

“Well, no——"

“You—you silly ass!’ shouted Hand-
forth  “ You fathended jossers! I was
expecting to sec Fullwood como over
backwards—'"

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘““Oh, don’t try to be funny!" snecred
Fullwood. ‘' But I maintain what I said
before—an’ Ievi can’t get away from
it. An’ I'll bet ten to one in qmds that
Ievi wouldn't go into Bannin'tbn
Grange at dead of night, and stay there
for an hour or twoe.”

‘““There's nothing doing thanks!”
said Levi, with a smile. Y don’t see
any reason why I should spoil my beauty
slcep by spending an hour or lwo in

Bannington Grange."

“Well, it would prove whether you
were a .funk or not,’”” said Fullwood
meaningly. ‘“I say that you daren’'t do
it. Levi—even if you had another chap
with you. There you are—that’s an
idea! I'll dare you to spend a ecouple
of hours in Bannin'ton Grange, from

-eleven o'clock at night till one o'clock.

You daren’t do it—not even if you had
another chap with you. You can have
any chap you like—any Remove fellow
vou care {0 ochoose. Is.it a go?”

‘“ No. it’s not a go!” said Levi shorlly.

“Yah!"

“Funk ! roared Bell. .

‘““Of course he's a funk!”’ sncered
Gulliver. “ We knew it all along—he’s
absolulely afraid to go inlo that haunted
house at night—even if ho has another-
chap with him!”

Gulliver and Bell were assisting Full-
wood's schemo quite admirably although
they didn't know it at the time.

“It's no good continuing the dis-
cussion,” said Fullwood, with a heavy
tone of contempl in his voice. ‘I know

it all along—that Jewish ead ain’t got
any pluck in him!”

‘““ Not a giddy ounce!” said Merrell.
“It's a wonder he's got the sauce to

-stand therc and say anythin’ at all.”’

'of time—it would mean nothing.

“ Quite 1 number of juniors joined
in, and Solomon Levi flushed hotly as
he heard all these boys casting doubls
upon his courage.

‘T am not afraid to spend two hours
in Bnnninrton-Grange at midnight,” he
said quietly, ‘° But there's no sense 1n
doing such a thing—there’s no object to
be gained. It would simply be a wxslq

nd
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I don't do things unless there's an object
at the end of it.”
Fullwood shrugged his shoulders.

‘“ All right—-there's an end to it!"” he
said carelessly. ‘‘ But you know what
tho chaps will think about you, don't
;gu? I dared you to spend a oouplo of

urs 1n Bannin’ton Grange—an’ Yyou
refused. That means one thing—jyou'ro
olly well afraid of it. That’s the truth,
«vi, and you can’t deny it! Do you
believe in ghosts?”

““No, I don’t!”’ replied Levi.

‘“Then why aro
B couple of homrs

“I'm not afraid—only I don’t seo-lhe
eense in doing it !’ repeated Solomon.

““ Oh, that’s very easy to say!” sncered
Fullwood. ** You don’t believe in it—
we ain't going o swallow that, my
son! No, it's s clear as daylight—
you'ro abraid!”

“Don’t take any notice of the asses,”
I put in. *‘Let them talk, Solly. We
know you're all right—and there's no
need to——"

“ Wait & minute!”’ interrupted Levi,
with a gleam in his eyes. “I'm not
going to have these fellows say that I'm
a funk, Nipper. Fullwood says I daren’t
spend a couple of hours in Bannington
_tll'{t'nge to-mght. Well, I'm going to do
it! ‘

““What?”?

‘““Eh?"

*“ I'm going to accept this challenge,”
said Levi grimly. ‘I am going to spend

two hours in Bannington Grango thig!

very night with only one other fellow
lo keep me company. That's the bar-
gain, 1sn't 1t ?’

“Yes !’ said Fullwood, delighted with |

the succcss.

“Don’t be a silly ass, Levi!” I ex-
claimed. “ Don’t take any notice of
Fullwood—we sha’'n't think aony the
worso of you if ycu refuse this ridiculous
challenge——"'

"“I suppose that Nipper’s afraid that
Levi will ask him to come!” grinned
Fullwood. ‘““ Ho thinks he'll be the
chosen one !”’

‘““Ha, ha, ha!’ cackled Gulliver and
Bell, and one or two others.

“No, I'm not thinking about asking
Nipper,” said Levi. ** I understand that
I can take any fellow I choose—I cai
solect unybody in the Remove ?”’

‘““ Yes—that's the bargain,”” said Fuil
wood,

! ton

you afraid to spena
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Solomon Levi nodded.
“Right you are!” he exclaimed.
f'nmly. “TI'll take on this thing, and
’ll spend those two hours in Banning-
ton Grange, alone, except for one other
Juntor. It’s & bargain—and I'll see it
through.”

“Who's going to be your

yrho oing : com-y
wpanion?”’ I inquired anxiously.

h ‘‘ Fullwvood !"”" replied Solomon Levi.

CHAPTER 1V,

THE OHOST HUNTERS.

= ULLWOOD!”
F ‘““Oh, my only hat!”
* Great pip!”

- - Yes—Fullwood!” said Levi.
‘“ He entered this challenge, and he told
me that I could select any fellow I liked,
in the Remove. Well, he's in the Re-
move himself—and 1 choose Fullwood.
He can’t get out of it—because he made
the challenge himself. And the bargain
is that he shall spend two hours with
mo alone in Banninglon Grange to-tht.
—from eleven o'clock to one o’clock!”

Ralph Leslie Fullwood started, and
turned slightly pale.

“¥You—you—
that "’ he stuttered hastily.
low cxecept myself—-"

‘* Ha, ha, ha!”

““ Oh, this is rich!” roared Handforlh.
“ Tt’s recoiled on his own giddy head!”
‘“ ITa, ba, ha!"” |

“And he can't gel out of it, either!”
grinned D¢ Valerie.  *“ Good for -you,
Levi! TFullwood made this proposition,

I—I didii’’t mean
¢ Any fel-

and he’s got to stick to 1t now—he
can’t back out!"
Fyllwood was looking alarmed. Ho

knew well cnough that there was no
backing out of 1this position—as Do
Valerte had said. llo kad made tho
proposition, and he would be compelled
to stand by 1it. DBut Fullwood had never
expected for a second that Solomon Levi
would select him as a companion. Such
o, posaibility had not entered into his
calculations., But it was too late now to
make any alteration. And he decided
that it would be belter for him lo agree
at once. After all, it wouldn’t matter
much—Fcellwood knew that Mr. Stanley
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Wobh would Lo responsible for any
strunge manifestations that took place.
Therefore Iullwood would not be at all
scared,

Tho otlher juniors wero delighled.
Withcut the slightest doubt, Solomon
Lovi had turned the tables very smartly
upon tho cad of the Remove. I was
particularly plonsed. It was. a keen
thought on l.evi's part. Iullwood had

made this challenge, and he had left

it. open to Dsevi lo scleet whosoever he
chose. 'And, Levi, with a rare sense of
hunour, had selected Fullwoed himself,
Nolhing could have becen more fitting.
 “Well,” said Levi calmly. * What do
you say, Fullwood? We’'ll shp out of
our beds after lights out, and we'll get
over 10 DBannington at about eleven
o'clock. Then we'll stay in the haunted
houso until one o'clock.”

Fullwood nodded, trying to look un-
concerned.

*“All nght—I'm game!"’ he declared.
“I didn't cxpoct anything of this sort,
but I'm not going to show the white
fealher., You've chosen me as a com-
panion for the trip, and I'll go with
vou. IU's settled!”

“ You—you agree?"” excleimed Gulli-
ver. staring. .

33 Xfes !li

“ o can’t do anything else!” grinned
Reginald Pitt. ‘¢ I}e's in u corner, and
he knows it, my son. IFully simply must
/0 on this trip—otherwise he'll be the
aughing stock of the whole school for
months to come! We'll see what his
ocourage 1s like—and I'll bet that he's
the first one to run if there's any queer
avanifestations in the house!"

“ Rather !’’ said Ilandforth., ‘I don't
believe IPullwood will stay in the place
[or more than ten minutes! That’ll
make him look a bit small, by George!"

. Thore was a considerable commolion
in the Remove over the :ensalional
challenge and its acceptance. .

Tho fellows excitedly discussed the
possibilitics, and a great many of them
were quite cerlain that IFullwood would
not have sufficient stamina to remain
the specified two hours in .the old
haunted house. Undoubtedly, the leader
of Studv A had never bargained for
auch cuteness on Levi's part—ho had
never imagined that he would be the
choscn one. .

The juniors had Dbeen particularly
warned not to speak too much aboul
the affaic—for if 1t got to the ears of a

I.LEE LIBRARY

prefect, or any of the masters, 1t would
be all up with the whole programme.
As it had been arranged at first, Solomor.
Levi and Fullwood would get up at
about ten-thirty—an hour after going
to bed. They would_ereep down, ger
their bicycles out, and go straight off
for Banninglon.

But Hand(orlth meant to improve upon
this. In Study D bhe was having cuito-
a liltlo argument with his chums, Church
and McClure.

“Levi’s as keen as mustard!’ Hand-
forth was saying. *‘ It was ripping_the
way he lumed the thing against Full-
wood. When tho cad called Levi
a funk, he didn't reckon that he'd have
{o go on this giddy ghost hunt himself !’

‘““Rather not!”’ chuckled Church. “1
wonder which of the pair will be the firsi

| to give way 1o an attack of nerves!”

“Oh, we shall sce, anyhow,’” said
ITandforth.

‘“ Wo shall see?”

L 4! YES."

“Wo shall hear, you mean!" said
Church. * When they come back ac

ono o'clock, though, suppose all tho
Remove will be asleep, so we sha'n’t
know anything until the morning——"

“You dotty ass!” said IHandforth
witheringly.

(1] Eh?!l

““You silly fathead!”

‘* Leok here——"

“Sha’n’'t wo be there!” shouted Hand-
forth. ‘' You stand there talking about
to-morrow. We're going on this trip
with Fullweod and l.evi——"

“We're—we're going?"”’ said Church

faintly.
¢ \)::-s, rathor!”
“ But—bul—-"' ‘

“Of course we're going!’ went on

andiorth. *' Didn't you fmow that ?’
Church and McClure gazed at one

another, and then they gazed st ¥and-

forth.
“But we can’t go, IHandy!" said
McClure. “Only Levt and ffullwood are

going—it would spoil everything if we
butled In. DBesidos, I «on’'t fancy-—-"

“It’s not what you fancy—it's what
l order!” interrupted Handforth grimly.
‘“ We're going, and thero’s an end 1o il.
If ?-ou're going Lo argue with me—"

*“ Dash it all, Handy, be rcasonable!"
put in Church. * You know jolly wail
we can't go in that haunted house with
Levi and I'ullwood——"

- *“Who's talking ‘about going in?"
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“ \Wa're not going in, you ass!"” said
ITandforth. ‘“ We shall simply escort
the bounders o tho Grange—that’s all.”

“QOh!t"

“I'm going to get some of the other
fellcws to come, loo—Nipper, and Pilt,
and one or two more,” went on Hand-
forth. *“ We'll make up a regular es-
corting party, weo'll sco that everything
goes off all right. - We'll be the judges,

so to spak."

“Well, thal's different, of course,”
admitled Church. *“ 1 don’t mind con-
fessing thal I shouldn’t like to spend a
couple of hours in that rotten old place
~—it would give me the creegs. I'm
rnot nervy, and I'm not a coward, but I
dor’'t sco the fun of staying two hours
in 2 haunted house al dead of night. It
won't be so bad waiting outside—
although it wiil be jolly cold!”

“ We shall he welll wrapped up, so that
won't hurt us!’ said ITandforth. * Now
my idoa 18 for us to sland outside, and
wo shall bo able to see if Fullwood
rush'c;s out. We¢ shall know the truth

. “But if we're there, the effect won't
be the same,”’ pul in McClure.

“What do you mean?”

““Well, theso chaps will know that
we're oulside, and they won’t feel so
Jolly lonely,” oxplained McClure. ““ It
won’t be a proper test, you sce—"'

“Oh, yes it will,” said Handforth,
““That won’'t make - any difference—
besides, we can make them think we're
going slraight back lo St. Frank’s. Any-
how, wo're going.” |

And a little ?aler on Handforth put
his propasition before me. AL first I was
rather doubtful, but then I agreed. I
had already decided that I should be
on tho spot—Dbut not exactly in this way.
I had determined lo get up shortly after
Levi and TFullwood had left, and to
arrive at Bannington almost at the samo
time as they did. But perhaps it
would bo better if a big party of us
went. As Handforth said, we should
be able to stand outside, und watch the
Frocecdm . It would be 'a eold jab,
yut we should bo able to make every
preparation for Lhat. -

Tre-

Tommy Watson and Sir Montio |
geiis-West, of course, decided to come
with us—and Reginald -Piit and Dick
Goodwin also planned to arrive at half
ast tfen. And by Lhe time we went Lo
ed, all tha preparations had been made:

I9

| Overcoats "and mufflers ard boots had

been left in the cloak room, all m
readiness. Thus, when we came down,
latcr on, we should find our things wan.-

ing for uas,

!i"he prefeet who came and saw lights
out that night in the Remove dorm-
ilory evidently thought there was some-
thing special on. For he looked round
the dormitory ralher suspiciously, and
he gavo the Remove a warning.

‘“ If you juniors have got something
on to-night, you’d better call it off !’
he said grimly. “1 cen see you all
look a bit exeiled—and I fancy you've
%?l: some idea of making a raid, or some-
thing of that kind, Take my advice,
kids, and stick to your beds. }’f there’s
any {rouble in this dormitory, there’ll
be a heap more trouble later on!”’

And, with this warning, the prefect
awitched off the lights, and 1ook his
departure.

‘“ And that's that!” said Handferlh
in tho darkncss. ““ A fabt lot of nolicn
wo shall tako of the ass!”

‘““ Well, we'd better be careful,” I
remarked. “ Wo don’t want the whole
thing spoilt by somebody bulting in at
the last minute. My advice, you chaps,
13 for you all to go to _sleep. I'll kecp
awanke, and I'll arouso you at half past
ten exactly.” ,

*“ Oh, that’s a doity idea!"’ said Hand-
forth. ‘“ Wo might as well all keep
awake.” |

But, as it happened, Handforth was
about the first follow lo dozeo off. And
he went into a decep sleep until ten-
thirty sounded.  All the other fellows
wore fast aslesp by tlus time, too. There

would have becn very littlo doing in
the ghost-hunting line if I had not
remained on the alert. At the last

chime of tho school clock, I slipped out.
of bed, and shook Sir Montie Tregellis-
West and Tommy Watson. They turned
over in bed, blinked at me sleepily, and
;:rolcslcd that the whole idea was nidicu-
ous,

I knew you'd say that!” I grinned.
‘“‘ But you've got to turn out, my sons—
we'ro going lo sce thia thing through.”

“ But, dear old fellow, it's Mightfully

cold I’ said Sir Montie, shivering. “1I

helievo it's snowing, I do, really! And

it’s f{reezin' frightfully, begad!’
‘““Rather"' mwuttered Watson. “1

say, Nipper, let’s chuck it all up—"
“There’s a jug of water over on the -
side-table,”” I said csrelessly. “1 thmk



20

vou'd bolter got out pretty lively, iy
children!”’ ’

Sir Montie and Tommy thought so too.
And after that I had a hitile trouble with
Handforth and Co. The famous leader
of Study 1 did not quite appreciate the
fun of turming out at dead of nmght—
although it had been his idea to begin
with. He could not back out of it, how-
ever, and he commenced dressing with
shivering limbs.

But the two principal aclors in the
affair—Solomon l!.)o.vi and Fullwood—were
out of bed at once, and they did not
waslo tuch time in dressing. Very liltle
wns said, and al iength everybody was
ready.

We crepl silently out of the dormi-
tory, and then, with stealthy steps, we
descended the stairs into the lobby. It
did not take us long to get inlo our over.
coals, mufHers, and caps. Then, slill
without making a sound, we went along
to Study C, and emerged inlo the Tri-
angle by means of the windovw.

IEverything had been left in readiness
in Lhe bicycle shed-—bikes placed haundy,
with all the lamps trimmed and fitled.

As quietly as so many shadows, we
whecled our machines out into the Tri-
angle, and then crept over to the school
wall. It was rather a diflicult task get-
ting Lthe bicycles over, but it had to be
dono—since all the gates were locked.
However, at last we wore successful—
and then we started off.

We did not go through Bellton, for it
was possiblo that we should meet a
master, the hour being still fairly early.
We took the by-roads and lanes, going
through Edgemore and joining the Ban-
nington road later on.

“Good!"” I exclaimed when we came
" out on the main road. ‘‘ Everything's
all sercne so far. 1 don't think we shall
lvave much {rouble now. It'li be just
nbout eleven o'clock by the time we
arrive at the Grango.”

As a malter of fact, the ciock of the
old Bannington Church was just chiming
the hour when we arrived oulside the
gates of the old huunted house.” We
-could not have timed it better.

Snow was falling again, and the DBan-

nington High Street was absolutely de-|

sertod. Not a soul was to be seen any-
where, fov, after all, it was only a
snmllish town, and the inhabitants ro-
tired comporatively carly. But, of
course, il was auile like'y that somebody

|

h

.

| ﬁuielly.

{ fully.
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would appear before long—a straggler or
two or a constable.

“We'd better slip inside quick! " 1
said softly. ** We shall only cause com-
ment if we are seen hanging about here.
Coine on, my sons—this way!”

The gate was not locked, and it was
quite an easy matter for us to push it

open and_ to slip through into the
grounds. Wo left our bicycles just there,
against the wa!l, then stole forward

silontly {owards the building itself. At
last it loomed up through the snow—
dark, forbidding, and gloomy.

If the placo had been ghostly in the
oevening light, it now seomed positively
simisler., A dead silence reigned over
everything, and it was not difficult to ima-
gine why this old house had the reputa-
tion of being haunted.

We came to a halt some little dislance
froon the [ronl door.

“ Now, tahen, my sons!’’ I said cheer-
“This is where we leave you.
You go in now, and we shall wait for
you until one o'clock—two hours. If
there’s no sign ¢f you then, we shall
come in and investigate—we shall have a

search round for your remains!”

“Ugh!"” shivered Watson. *‘ Don't
talk like thal, you ass! "

I grinned.

“Feeling a bil nervy?’ I asked.

“Well, this place does make a chap get
the creeps, I admit. DBut we're all right,
Tommy—we've got to remain otside.
ITow wouid you like to go in with Levi
and Fullwood?”

“Oh, I'd go if necessary !’ rephed
Watson. ‘ But thoere’s no need for me
to go—thal’s net in the bargain. You
chaps had belter hurry off !’

“I'm ready!” said Solomon Levs,

‘‘ How do you feel, Fullwood ?’

The leader of Study A pulled his over-
coat tighter around.

“ Oh, I—I'm all right !’ he said, with
an assumplion of careless ease. ‘‘ I'm
not afraid of these futheaded haunted
houses ! "’

But I knew that IFullwcod was only
{alking in this way in order to give him-
self confidence. The cad of tho Remove
was positively shivering—-and il required
a frreal cffort of will on his part to accom-
pany Levi towards the fronl door. But
this had been IMuliwood’s own idea, and
he could not possibly back out of it now
without making himsell look small for all
{ime.

The lwo juniors enlered, and they



THE HAUNTED HOUSE 21

found lbemselves'iﬁ' 't:!']cnél_qﬂdniy_, icy hall.] *“ Oh, don’t be an jdiot!” he srapped.

It was pitchy black hero. . “ I—1I don’t mind where we go. If you
Levi came to 2 ha't and stood listen-]| want to go marching about the house--

ing. Lullwood halted too. f‘ou can go—and I'il come with you.
And to their ears came the many|l'm not going to be beaten by you!”

strange and unaccountable littlo sounds| ‘ Good!’ said Levi. “ We'll go into -
which are always associated with empty| this room first! "

housos. A creul‘( now and again, a shuf- It would not be quile truthful to say
fling noise on an upper floor, and all| that Solomon Levi was feeling perfeclly
manner of sounds of that description. It} at case. 1le was not. The effect-of this
was quite possible that rals were respon-l house was ralher disconcorting., and the
gible for some of these sounds. Jewish boy would be very glad when the

““Oh, by Gad!” muttered Fallwood, | {ine limit was up, But he was not ner-
ghivering.  *‘ Ain’t—ain’t it creepy in vc_)u's—amd his pulso wasg bgnllng only
here 7 " slng*ulily fasler than usual. Certanlly, he

“ You don'l say so!’ exclaimed Levi| Wasn't scared. But Fulhvood was—tho
with a s'ight touch of amusement in his| leader of Study A was nearly scared
voice. * I thought vou had n greal con- stiff. Ile had a mad impulse within him
tempt for ghosts, Fullwood.” to dash out into the snow—among the

“T’'m not lalking about ghosts, yon fellows who' had been left outside. But
fool ! ' snapped Fullwood. *“ Tt's lércepy. with an effort Fuilwood maslered this im-

1
—thal’s all! I don’t beliove in ghosts-—- pu.sc. | ne RRTR R
I don’t mind being here in the least bit, Levi Jed the way into that room which

NI : i TP A had so zcared Tommy Walson. As a
{hl:lnlt c:'c?p;lru;;;;:ijigilrﬁ it—1I like to fcel malter of fact, tho Jowish boy was
Levi erinned in the darkness curious—he wanted to find out whether
“ Oh 50[__' course! " he  said e Well tlf\l_a mpnrgnclnt still had thle saml? ?trunﬁo

- se. ., - v | effect, nd it wes not long before he

he:? we a"ei Fully, and we've got to re- discovered that this was not lthe case.
T e ao o ony oo iy | Lowy walked rieht ilo iho coomand
na 1L won - . ' took soveral deep breaths. A slight feel-
st:ll like this—the best thing we can do ing of creepiness came oveir him, but it

Is to move about.” was npthing compared lo the scnsation
“Move about?’ said Fullwood un-|.of horror “'glic'}l had azsailed him during
3t'°fld113'-" that carlier visit.
' Yes. But it was quite enough for Fullwoodl.

“ But—but we can’t move far—— Ile shivered, and his teeth chattered so

‘" ‘Vhy not 7" enquired the Jowish ‘ll'llI('h that Levi could hear the sound.
boy. ‘“ We've gat (ho whole house; we| ¢ Let’s—!et’s get out of here!’ mut-
can march inlo cvery room, upstairs,|tered Fuilwood harshly. **'There's—
and then down again—anything, in fact,| there’s something queer about Lhe roose

lo keep moving.” —oh, by gad! I—I feel awful! Let's
I"ullwood was near the front door, and | get out, I tell you! "
he stopped there. ‘“ Just as you like! ’* said Levi calmly.

' No—it’s silly to move about,” he He had been thinking about this
said. “ We miglt as well stop here, you | curious phenomenon, and he came to
know. We're weil wrapped up—we shall | the conclusion that it had been caused

be all right.” by some gas or chemical matter in the
Solomon Levi laughed. air. Most of this had now evapo-
“Oh, I sec'” he said. “I under-|rated, leaving the atmosphere quile clear.

stand ! Levi couid think of no other explanalion
“What da you mean? " domanded which would fit the" case.

Fullweod, gritting his teeth. | Tho two juniors passed into the hall,

“ Why, it’s fairly obvious,” replied{ and then made (heir way into the oppo-
the other junior.  You must be a bit| site room. It was pilchy black, and as
nevy about entering any of the rooms— | they entered several uncanny creaks came
that's the truth, Fuilwood, if you weuwld| frem the other side of lhe apartment.
only admit it. You thilik it’s better to| IFullwood came to a halt just in the door-
remain here, near the front door—ch? *’| way.

Fullwood puiled himself togethner with| ** That—what was that?” he de-
an cffort, nianded with a gulp.
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“ Ob, nothing—a rat, possibly! " said| wood a nervous wreck, Ile bc;gnn to te'l

Tevi. “It's no
those kind of sounds, Fullwood. We
haven't been here long, so you must pull
yoursclf together! "™

‘“ Oh-o, oh-h!’’ Fullwood staggered
back, uttering a starlled, peculiar cry.

‘“ Somelhing—someothing touched my
faco!” he gasped faintly. ‘‘I—I (felt
it distinclly—"’

‘“ By my life!"
Levi,

He, too, had felt something against
his face—something icy cold and gentie.
It only touched his face for a second,
and then the air was clear again, In
spite of himself, Levi felt a shiver run
down his spine. There was somelhing
horribly uncanny about this place—
something eerie and terrible.

* Iis hearl was beating fast now, and he

saw Lhat Fullweood was clutching at the
door, having almost lost control of him-
se.f. And then, before either of the
juaiors could speak. a strange, ghastly
sound came to their ears. It was a
moan—a.low, long-drawn-out moan!

And this terrible sound came from the
olher side of the apartment—muffied,

muttered Solomon

indistinct, it throbbed on the still air in]|

a disconcerting manner. Levi stood
rooled Lo the spot, and Fullwood clutched
desperately at the door post. -

“ Did—did you hear anything?’’ he
panted huskily. '

“Yes!" whispered Levi.
was it? "’

““I—I don’t know ! ’ gasped Fullwood.
“ It—it sounded—oh, by gad! I'tn going

lo get out of this piace, [evi! I can’t
stick it any longer——" _
““You've got to slick it!" inter-

rupted Levi quictly. ¢ This was your
arrangement, Fullwood, and you must
sland by it. We stay in this house
until one o’clock!”

“J] won't—I can’'t!’ shivered Full-
wood. ‘“ There’s—there’s something
gqucer aboul i1t—I admit *it. The—the
placo is haufled!”

It was rather surprising that Fullwood
should go on in Lthis way. Since he had
made this arrangement with Mr. Stanloy
Webb—and Fuliwocod knew well enough
that Webb would get up to some tricks
in order to scare Levi. DBut, in spite of
this knowledge, Fullwood was frightened
of his life.

The very almospl:erc of this old house
—{ihe ioneliness ¢l il—the utter blackness
—it all contributed towards making Full-

good taking notice of} himself that the place was real

F

“ What|

haunted
—that Webb was not responsible for that
ghastly moan. Fullwood was becoming
more and more convinced, in fact, that
Bannington Grange was a place of
horror, -

He wanted to rush out—he wanted to
escape—bul, somehow, he couldn’t con-
trol his lunbs. Ile was held there—ho
found that he couldn’t move. Fright had
taken compiete hold of him.

And then something else occurred.

Both Levi and FFullwood thougﬁnl they
heard a slight sound over the olher side
of the apartment, righl in one of tho
deep, dark corners. And, as they
watched, something seemed to appear.

As though oy of the very blackness
itsclf, a figure came into view—a figure
which almost made Levi's heart stop
beating for a moment. It came closer,
gliding over the [loor noisclessly.

And Fullwood's heart noarly stopped
beating. This figure was ghastly toiook
wpon—it seemed {0 have no particular
shape, but the head was that of a skele
ton! It seemed that a skull was mounted
upon a whitish, indistinct form.,
h.Ralph Leslie Fullwood’s nerves deserted

im. :

Ultering a terrible scream, he turned,
rashed into the hall, tore open the front
door, and hurled himself into the night.

h-_
L

CIIAPTER V.

THE SCARER SCARED.

OLOMON LEYVI stood hia ground.
S As ho afterwards admitted, he was
nervous—for a moment or two he

, had an uncoantrollable desire to
foliow Fullwood's exammpie, and to dash
holter skelter out of the house. But Levi
pulled himself {ogether and held him-
self in check. He knew—his common
sense lold him—that this was no ghost.
Indeod, Levi suspecled the truth.

And, instead of running away, he ran
forward ! -

Without giving the
treat or {0 dodge, lhe Jewish boy huried
himse' f at the figure. IHis right fst
thudded {owards the skull-like hend. And
Levi’s knuckles met somothing solid !

Crash!

The gnost uliered a hoarse cry and feil
headlong upon the floor—hitting {ho

host lime to re-
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boards with such force that the whole
room shook. In that one second all
. Levi’s ncrvousness vanished. For there
was not the slightest- doubt that this
“ ghost *’ was very solid indeed !

Levi did not give the man time ta rise.
He fairly jumped upon him and sat
astride his chest. And at such close quar-
ters as these Levi cowid sec that the
marauder was attired in a long, while,
flowing robe, which had a peculiar sheen.
His face was painted up with some while
stuff, which appeared to be half luminous.
But at close qiarters there was nothing
whalever (o be scared about. Indeed,
the man's appearance was ludicrous.

‘** Not this time, my friend ! ”’ said Levi
grimly. ‘‘ Now, what's the game? ”

‘“ You—you infernal young hound!™
snarled the ‘' ghost.”

Levi ultered a short laugh.

“0Oh! So it's Mr. Webb,” ho said
pleasnntlh “What g nice little meeting,
my dear Mr. Webb! Somehow or other,
I nalf expected that you would be u'p 0
some dodge of this kind. I'm aw ullz
sorry to isappoint you, but your little
wheeze didn’t work. Fullwood waa
frightened out .of his lite. but I *hought
[ would investigate. Now, what's the
idea? "’

Webb struggled fiercely.

“Let me get up, you young fool
he snapped. * It—it was only a joke!”

“ Quite so!"” said Levi. *‘ Just a joke—
ch? And quite possibly you hoped to
gain possession ol that optlion—is t{hat
iy’

‘“ You- infernal young brat——"

‘“You said something like that just
now,”” interrupted Levi. * The fact of
the matter is, Mr. Webb, I haven’t got
that option on me at present—so I'm
.afraid I can’t oblige you. You see, 1
suspected some trickery—so I didn’t
bring it ‘with me. I always believe in
being on the safe side. When there’s
a matter of business at stake I don’t
take chances. Believe me, you've made
a htlle error this time.”

Webb said nothing for a moment or
two. He lay on the floor, breathing
bard. And, during that short period of
silence, a distinct creak came from .a
corner of the room—an eerie, uncanny

kind of sound. Webl started, and he
breathed hard. D

“Let—let me get upl!”’
lioarsely.

““There’s no hurrvy!” said levi.

| Ldd

he panted

t wouldn’t 1L?”

. Iw
“ And Levi

23
you musin’t worry about these queer
sounds—the noure is haunted. 1 expect

the real ghost will appear before long. It
weould bLe rather interestmg if he came
along and showed himself to us,

Webb cursed beneath his breath.

As a2 matter of fact, the man himself
was ncrvous. He had been concealed
in the lhaunted house for almost an
hour, and the place had thoroughly
got upon his nerves, He had lmu‘rtf ull
manner of queer sounds during his vigil
—pariicularly before IFullwood and Levi
had appeared. And Mr. Webb had had
to pluck up all his courage in order to
remain in the house so long.

His one desire now was to get out—
and to get out as soon as possible. Ho
was filled with fury and chagrin at the
non-success of his scheme. He hLad not
believed that Solomon Levi would have
the nerve to attack the ‘“ ghost.” Now,
of course, the game was up.

Another creak came from the corner
of the room, and, upstairs, a faint,
thudding sound could be heard. What
it was caused by ncither Levi nor Webb
had the slightest idea; but in all proba-
bility it had quite a natural explana-
tion.

“ We—we’ll get out of this!'"’ said
Webb. “I—I'm sorry, Levi. 1 was
only having a bit of Tun, that’s all.
You're quite wrong about the option; I
didn’t want to take it from you—"’

‘““ Oh, no—of course not!’ said Levi.
“1 quite understand that, Mr. Webb.”

“ I—1 won’t interfere with you an

| more—on my honour!”’ went on Web

desperately. “ I will give you Dbest,
Levi; you have beaten me. Let me get
up, I tell you!”

Levi rose to his feet, and allowed Mr.
Webb to rise, too. There was no reason
why the Jewish boy should prolong this
interview. He had completely spoiled
Webb’s game, and he knew 1it. And he
rather enjoyed the situation. ‘He could
do nothing, of course; he could not
accuse Webb of anything, since the man
had not committed any felony. Webb
wos about to say something, when lo
stood stock still in his disguise. Heo was
staring blankly across the room to one
of the dim, dark corners. Something
seemed to be moving there, and Webh
felt his hair tingling. This old houso

as certainly getting on his nerves.
looked, too. Yes, there was



24

somecthing moving—something dim and
indistinet. It was a figure, a shapeless
form. And it came out into the room.
Webb uttered a hoarse ery, and he was
jusl about to move when something
touched his car. It fluttered round his
Yace, cold, and causing a draught.
'Then this strange something struck Mr.
Webb on the cheek.
It was too much for him.

He uttered a scream—a scream which
really rivalled Fullwood’s effort—and he
daall:ed to the door and fled into the
night.

,ovi was feeling crcepy himself now:
the scarer had been scared; and it stood
to reason that Webb knew nothing of
this new manifestation. What was that
Ggure? Who did it belong to?

“It’s all right, Levi! Do not be
alarmed,” said a quiet voice.’

“ Mr. Leo!" said Lovi faintly. .

“ Quite so!"

Nelson Lee came forward. The famous
detective was not disguised, and he was

not wearing anylhing unusual—mere:fv R
im

big overcoat and a mufller. But his
figure, appearing out of the gloom, had
scarecd Webb more than he could say.

“IJ—I didn’t know you were here,
sir!”’ said Levi uncertainly.

“T can well believe that, my boy,”
exclaimed Nelson Lee. ‘You must
allow me to compliment you, Levi, on
your pluck. The manner in which you
attacked the ghost was quite admirable.
It was Mr. Webb, as you now know.”

“ Yes, sir,” said Tevi. ‘‘ But—but
what were you doing here?”’

“1 came here because I suspected
that something of this nature would
tako place,”” said” Nelson Lee grimly.
““You see, Levi, I am not quite blind
to what has been going on. I have
kept my ecyes open, and know quite a
good deal. You need have no fear with
regard to Webb; he will have no oppor-
tunity of harming you. I will sce to
that.”

“ Oh. thank you, sir!” said Levi.
“Tt's fino to know that you are alive
to the game. You—you see, sir, I came
along hero becanse somebody said I was
afraid to spend a couple of hours—"

“Yes, Levi, I know all about that!”
said Nelson Loe drily. ‘ These things
aro supposed to be kept secret by the
juniors, but this is not always the case.
Yord gets round, you know. And I
thought it would be just as well if I
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came on the -spot. You need not tenl
the others that vou have seen me—and [
shall not punish you for this escapuadc.
The best thing you can do is to zet
cutside, and return to St. Frank’s as
ouickly as possible. Tuke all the other
Loys with you, and return to the dormi-
lory."

Levi's eyes sparkled.

“0h, Mr. Lee, you're a brick!” he
exclaimed. “ J—I thouglit you wers
going to punish us scverely for this.”

‘“1 cannot very well do so, lLevi,’
said Nelson Lee drily. ‘I am not supn-
posed to be here, and I do not want
anvbody to know that I have been hero
—particularly dr. Webb. Therefore it
is far belter that you should :ay
nothing. You quite understand that;
don't you?"

“ Yes, sir,” said Levi. *“ Thank vou
very much for the interest you =ara
taking in this matter. Webb was ire-
mendously frightened just now—some-
thing touched %nis face, I believe. Did
you do anything, sir?"

Nelson Lee shook his head.

‘““ No, Levi,”’ he replied. *“ I fancy
a bat was disturbed by the little com-
motion, and it fluttered—accidentally
hitting Mr. Webb upon the face. It
was the finishing touch, and the man
fled.”

“DBut I felt somcthing on my face
not long ago, sir.”

‘““ That, no doubt, was a little trick
of Mr. Webb’s,”” said Nelson Lec. I
think he had a string hung across the
room in the darkness, and he was able
to work this so that it touched your
fuces as you entered the room. A shght
thing of that description, Levi, is apt to
make a fellow nervous—when he knows
that he 13 in a haunted house. Wiih
regnrd to that strange feeling in the
other room, I am convinced thut some
chemical substance is responsible. [
have not made any definite discovery
vel, but I shall do so before long. Mr.
Webb, of course, is responsible—and his
one object is to gel the better of you.”

“ He won't, sir!”’ said Solomon lLevi.
“ My dad and I are going through with
this plan right to the finish! We're not
goinq to be defeated by a scoundrel
liko Webb!”

“ That’'s all right, Levi. We cannot
stop here discussing the matter any
longer,” said Nolson Lee. ““ Do as I
told you. and get back to St. Frank’a
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as quickly as possible.
bO_Y 1 | -

*» Good-niglit, sir!”’

Solomon Levi left the house {eeling
very light-hearted. The aedventure ha
been quite a good one, after all.

Mecanwhile, other e¢vents had been
happening.

Webb was really terrified by what he
had seecn—and by that fluttoring against
his face. He rushed out into the night,
careless of the consequences—and quite
forgetting that he was attired in a very
strange way.

He appeared at the back of the house,
and he suddenly remembered himself,
almost immediately after he had got
out inte¢ the open. The contact with
the chilly night air brought him to him-
self, and several shouts rang out imnie-
diately in front of him.

Fullwood was there, and Handforth
and Co., and Tommy Watson and Sir
Montiec and myself—to say nothing of
Goodwin and Pitt,

We had been interested in Fullwood,
for the Nut of the Remove had come
rushing out shortly before, scared out
of his wits. And now, before we could
get any story out of him, the ghest
appeared.

At o lhittle distance it certainly looked
very terrifying. Fullwood uttered
another scream, and almost fainted.

““There it 13!"” he shouted hoarsely.
“ Do you see it? There!”

‘“Ho!d on!?’ 1 interrupted grimly.
‘“ There's some trickery about this, ¥ull-
wood. That’s not a real ghost!”

‘“ Begad!” muttered Sir Montie. *‘Jt
—1t looks frightful, dear old boys!”

. Mr. Webb could see our figures dimly
in the gloom. He did not wish to come
right amongst us, and so he hurried
away through. the grounds of the old
housc. He looked a ghastly figure, in
his white robe, and with his death’s
head. g

And, by a peculiar chance, the local
constable was in the road at that
moment; and he was chatting with onc
or two townspcople, who haﬁ probably
been out visiting, and were returning
very late. It was quite likely tnat they
had imbibed rather too freely.

In any case, these people and the con-
stable were horrified by what they saw.

Everrbody knew that Banningion
Grange was haunted, and here—right in
the grounds—a strange, -terrible fguie

Good-night, my
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was to be scen. It was white,” and it
had the head of a skelcton! It flitted
along over the snow, and finally
vanished among some trees.

The ghost had appeared at last—the
ghost of Bannington Grange!

Two of the men did not wait—they
simply took to their heels, and rushed
down the Bannington High Street for
all they were worth. .Thke constable,
rather more dignified, stood his

round—but only for a moment or two.

e, too, turned pale and fled—towards
the police-station, in order to report
the affair.

Within a minute the High Street was
deserted, and consternation signed in
several breasts.

There was not the slightest doubt that
on the morrow the news would be all
over Bannington—and there would be
some big trouble beflore very long.
The ghost had been revived, and the
Bannington folk would make the most
of the story. '

Meanwhile, Fullwood, Levi, and the
rest of us did not waste any time in
jumping on our bicycles, and making
straight for St. Frank’s.

We had had quite enough excitement
for one night!

Y

CHAPTER VL.

OFF FOR THE CHRISTMAYS HOLIDAYS.
“9 SAY, is it true about the ghost?’
I Owen major asked that question
soon after the rising-bell had rung
the following morning. The whole
Remove, in fact, was agog with the
news. There was a great deal of ex-
citement, and the story had already got
all over the school.

Handforth, naturally, had lost no
time 1n relating all the details of the
affair. And he had enlarged upon them
considerably during the process ol tell-
ing the story.

“Is it true?”’ I repeated.
it’s not true!”

‘* Handforth says——"’

‘* Never mind Handforth!”’ 1T
rupted. ‘“Handforth is an ass!”

Edward Oswald glared at me. i

* Look here, Nipper——" he began.

‘“ Of courso

inter-
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“You're an ass, Handy!' I re-
peated. “ You know as well as I do

that that ghost was only a fake. I don’t
know who il was, but it was somebody
dressed up and painted up. Such things
us ghosts don’t cxist——"

‘““I never said the thing was a renl
ghost!” roared Handforth. ‘ I've only
been telling the story just exactly as it
happened to us. I'm jolly certain it was
a fake—it couldn’t have been anything
else. But who was it? Who was the
silly ass who played the joke? Thal's
the point we're trying to get at.”

Solomon Levi listened Lo all this talk
with much enjoyment. He, of course,
knew Lhe exact truth; but he did not
say a word. He followed Nelson Lee’s
advice, and kept his own counsel. The
Jewish boy knew that Webh was re-
sponsible for all that had happened, but
it’ was to the advantage of everybody to
aay nothing.

Nelson Lee had the matter in hand.

ond that was good enough for Levi. But.

even Solomon had not the slightest
notion of the commotion which was to
follow that little affair at midnight in
Bannington.

Before the day was well advanced the
whole district was talking about the
occurrence. Wildly exagygerated tales
got about, and the townspeople, who
really knew nothing of what had actu-
ally happened, made all sorts of con-
jectures for themselves. The one or two
people who had seen the * ghost ;" main-
tained all along thav 1t haa been the
genuine article, and not a faked-up
affair. In fact, the very idea of the
ghost being a fake did not occur to
anybody. ’

The whole story of Bannington Grange
being ‘haunted was revived, and Ban-
nington and district had something to
talk about,

Not only the

qoop!e, but the local
‘nowspaper, was fu

| of tho affair. It de-

speclre. Even the policeman on duly
in the High Street had witnessed the
thing, and he was as convinced as ali tho
olthers that the object had been super-
patural.

Consequently, the excitement in Ban-
nington was intcnse—and, as a result,
Bannington Grange was avoided . even
more (han ever after that., During the
Jaytime people looked at the place in a
scared kind of way, and hurried as they
went past 1it. -

Mr. Webb was secretlly pleased because
of all this commotion. lde might be able
to make capital out of the ocal gossip.

If he failed to oblain that option—if
he did not succeed in defealing: Solomon
Levi and his father—then it might be a
very good idea to keen up this story of
Bannington Grange Dbeing haunted. It
was possible that the superstitious coun-
try pcople would refuse to enter the new
cinema after it had been built: So, upon
the whole, Mr. Webb wag salisticd with
his plan,

Mecanwhile, at St. Frank's, the juniors
had other Lhings to think about—Lhings
which were of far grealer tmportance
than any silly old ghost. For the Christ-
mas holidays were near at hand—and, on
the folowing day, a!l the bovs of St.
Frank’s would leave the old school.

It had been arranged that I should go
to LLondon wilh Nelson Lee—and we weio
to spend severa! days befo:e Christinas
at our old place in Gray's Inn Road. It
wo:ld be rather a cha'ge for us, as we
should enjoy the experience.

Then, lauter on, just before Christmas.
the guv'nor and I would go down to 'I're-

cllis Castle—the old ancesiral home of

the noble Sir Montie. His aunt, Lady
Helen Tregellis-West would be the
hostess at the Castle, a:d there was to
be quite a big party. -

Tommy Watson had Leen invited, and,
of course, a good many other juniors—
Dick Goodwin, Handforth, and his two

voted- three or four. columns to the|chums, Reginald Pitt, Jack Grey, and

huwunted house, and it went into the his-
{ory of the wholo pluce, explaining how
it had become haunted and when the
chosl had been seen—or, at least, when
people had seen somelhing which they
took to be the ghost.

This last aftair, however, beat all
the others. 'There were Lhree or four
wilnesses to prove that the ghest had
aclually appeared—that it had been seen
This was not the case of ope isolated

several olhers—not to mention Falty

Little

We hud heard, much to our satisiac.
tion, that ou:r cld friend, Lord Dorri-
more, was in London. And Dorrie h:d
promised (o run down to I'regellis
Caslle while we. we:e Lhere. So, u;on
the who'e, the parly looked like being &
very successful one. It was quite likelv
too, that Dick Goodwin’s father would
come along from Lancashire.
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1 could see, however, that Sir Montie
was worried over something. At tea
timo that day he went about frowning,
and he was very quet.

““ What's the matter with
my son?’ I erquired as

tca. _
“ Eh?" q
* What's the weighty problem?’ I

asked. . . L
‘‘Begad !’ said Montie. *‘There 1s

nothing the matter, Nipper, my boy—

nothing at all.” . _
“Then why are you looking like a

stray duck without a pond to go to?
Sir Montio adjustea his pince-nez.

“ Really, dear old fellow, I sincerely
hopo I do not look like that!’ he pro-
tested. “I have a great objection to
ducks, and I should dislike to re-
samble—""

“ That’s all right, my son! ’ I grinned.
¢“ To put it in biunt language—what's on
your mind?

Sir Montie hesitatod.

‘“ Well, the fact is, dear boy, I've just
been wonderin’,” he said—‘‘ I have been
wonderin’ if it would be advisable for me
to invite another fellow to the party at
Tregellis Castle.”

‘ There's no reason why vou shouldn’t
invite another threo or four if you want,
Montie,” 1 said. ‘‘ But who’s the parti-
cular fellow? ' . |

“1 was thinkin’ about Levi!”

“Oh! " ) |
it would be all

" Don’t you think
right?" |

dear chap, I expect Levi would
too Jollz pleased at the invita-

ou, Montie,
sipped my

] M
be onfy
tion,”” 1 said. Ask him, and sce—he

ougflt to be honoured.”

“The fact is, I was wonderin’ if it
would bo a gaood idea to invite Levi and|
his pater,” went on Sir Montie. '‘ They
can come down for two or three days at
Christmas time and join us, don’t you
see. But I am a bit Joubtfu[ about reli-
gious matters. 1 don’t want (o tread
on any corns, hegad!”

Roligious matters 7"’ repeated Tommy
Watson.

“ Yes, dear old boy. You see, Levi
and his father are Jowish, and they don't
believe in Christmas ”

“Rats!” I grinned. * They'll he oniy
too pleased to come' down, Montie, you
sce! After all, it's -only a party—we

Sha’n'r. be i Church all the time!
There’s no difference in this party to any
other sort of party.” :

“You think it will be all serene,
then ?"’

“ Of course, you ass!"

And, later on, Sir Montie put his
proposition beforo Solomon Levi. The
Jewish boy’s eyce glittered as the in-
vitation was tendered to him, and he
responded without any hesitation.

‘“ Thanks awfully, Tregellis-West,”' he
said. ‘ This is npping of you—believe
me, I appreciate it And am quile
certain that my father will be pleascd,
too.”

“ You'll come, thent”

‘“ You betcher,”’ said Levi, nodding.
“We'll be right there—on the giddy
epot! It is very good of you to invite
us.”’

““ Nothing of the sort, deat old boy—
pray, don't mention 1t!"” said Sir Montie
gracefully. *“ It will be guite rippin’ if
you come down—it will, really. I can
promise you that you'll have a jolli\ fino
time—everything will be Al hero
will be plenty of sport, if only the frost
holds. There's a magnifieent lake in the
arounds of the Castle, and the skatin’ is
first class.” -

“ Whal's the
Fatt

1

grub like?” enquired

Little anxiously.

a, ha, ha!”’ :
““Don’t insult the nable Montie in

that way !’ said Handforth severely. -

“T wasn't insulting him!"’ said Fatty.
‘‘ But grub’s an important thing, you
know. I've been invited to this party,
and I'm always inter2sted to know what
the grub will bo like—"

“ Dear old boy, you need not worry
about that int !’ smiled Sir Montc.
‘““My aunt has char%o of cverything,
and she is frightfully lavish, you know.
She always provides about four times as
rouch food as is required—and 1t 1s
generally food of the most rippin’- des-
criPtion."

““ Good !"”” said Fatty, licking his lips.
“ That's the style!”

And so it was settled.

Solomon Levi would comne down to the
party at Tregellis Castle—and, if pos-
sible, he would get his father to come,
too. It was practically certain that Mr,
Isaac Levi would accept the invitation,
and would run down for two or threeo
days at Christmastime.

In the meantime, of course, all work
on the cinema idea in Bannington would
be shalved. 'There would be nothing
doing until after Christmas. Neither
Webb, nor his companion, Mr. Ryan,
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would be able {o do anything during
tho interval—for I.evi had the oplion on
tho property, and the two DBanninglon
ruscaﬁ)s were helpless.

Howover, it would scem Lhat Mr.
Webb would have a chance of indulging
i soms more plotting hefore long. Yor
he happened to meet Fullwood in DBan-
nington
before the lolidays commenced.

The pair walked along, challing.

“T am afraid thalt affair last night
went rather badly,” said Webb.: “1In
any case, I‘ullwood, why did you enter
lhat house? Why did you go in with
Levi »?

“Why ?"" repeated Fullwood.
couldn’t help myseif!”’

““1 don’t quite understand.”

“ Well, you {old me to say Lhat Levi
could take any fellow ke chosc---anc the
rotier selected me!™’

“ By George! Thst was rather smart
of hun!”’ saild Mr. Webb gradgingly.
“The wholo gf Bannington is talking
about the affair now—and I'm convinced,
IFFullwood, that ther: is something very
stranzo about that house.”

Fullwood nodded. )

“I'm convinced, l00.”” he agreed. 1
belicve it's  reully haunted—and I

lll

wouldn’t go in there again for a ran-

som !’

**I don’t wani you to—

“ By the way,” interrupted IFuilwood.
“1 think you owe me a matter of two
pounds, Mr. Webb.” |

The cinema proprietor frowned.

‘* But Lhe alfair was not a success,”

bo smid. *‘ Levi wasn't frightened, as I
anticipaled.”
- *“Thal's nothing to do with me.’”’ said
Fullwood. “ You arranged with me to
get Levi to enter that house at cleven
o'clock—-and I did so. You promised lo
pay me Lhree pounds on the spot, and
two pounds allerwards. I've had the
three—and now I want tho remainder,
It’'s your concern if the affair failed—
rot mine.”’

Mr. Webb nodded.

“ Perhaps you are right,” ho said.
“ Very well, Fullwood—I will pay you
the muioney. Here you are.”

Ile handed over two currency noles.

‘“* Thanks,” said Fullwood, grinning.
“If theve's any other little thing I can
do for you, Mr. Webb, I'm always ready
to oblige.

¥

¥

that very evening—the day |

But I'm not going inlo that |
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old haunted house again—not 1if you
offer me a hundred quid!” _

“You needn’t worry—I am not going
to nsk you anylhing of thal nature,”
said Webb grimly. “ But perhaps you
can tell me sometlhing. .Perhaps you
can tell me what Levi’s plans are for the
Christmas holidays.”

“[ don't know—ho's going home, I
suppose.’’

‘““ And whero does he live?”

““ Oh, somewhere in Whitechapei

“Do not talk nonsense, Iullwood,”
said Webb. ‘“I am quite sure Lhat Lewvi
does not live in Whilechapel.™

“ Well, as o matter of fact, I believe
lio hangs out somewhere in the region
of Muida Vale,” said IFullwood. - ¢ DBut
I don’t know his exact address, if that's
what you want to know. Oh, but half
a mpinule. I've hcard that Levi i3 going
down to 1regollis Castle.”

“Tao where?”

“ Tregellis Castle—it's the old couniry
soal of the Tregellis-Wesl's,”” said T[Full.

wood. ‘“Quite a nuinber of fellows are
going—and Mr. Levi himself will be
there, I think. Solly’s paler, you
know."’

Mr. Webb looked thoughtiul.

“0Oh, indeed!’ he said slowly. ‘ So

I.,evi and his father are to spernd the
Christmas holidays at Tregellis (‘astle?
This is very interesting, Fuilwood—very
inleresting indeed!"’

“You think s0?" said Fullwood,
yawning. “I don’t. It doesn't malter
lo me where Sclomon levi goes—I'm
fed up with the cad!”

Shorlly ‘afterwards he parted from Mr.
Webb, and the lalter did not return to
bis cinema. Instend, he went to the
Grape Holel, and before long he was
talking with Mr. IHooker J. Rvan. This
gentleman was associated with Webb in
the cinema scheme—and, if ‘possible, the
pait wanled to drive the Levi's out of
{the running, and build the new cinema
themselves.

“ Look here, Ryan, there is perhaps
one chance for us left!’ said Webo,
after ho and the oiher man werce seated.
“Wo bave failed so ifar—there is no
senso in blinking at the truth. Young
[evi bas got thal option, and we have
been unable to oblam it. Until we do
obtain 1it, it's absolulely impossible foc
us (o socure possession of Bannington
Grange."” '

“1 guess that's correct,” said Ryan,
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nodding. ““As a matlor of fact. Webb,
I'n getting plumb tired of this old busi-
ness. The best thing we can do is o
gait.”’

«« Nothing of the sort!” said WebD

uickly. ““ You don't seem to realise
ﬂmt if we quit I shall go under--comn-
pletely. We can’t quit, Ryan—at least,

I can’'t. And I nced your help wur-
gently—I shall not be able to get on
without it.”

“Well, what do you soggest?”’ said
the other man.

‘“Levi and his father are going to
Tregeliis Castle at Christmastime,” said
Webh significantly.  * Tregellis Castle
is a very lonely place, and it is situated
in a very quiel parl of the country. An
idea has suggested itself to me—and it
is quito possible that we shall bo able
to obtain that opticn, after all. It wiil
mean one last desperate throw, Ryan.
If we succeed, all will bo well—and,
even if we fail, we shall still have an-
other card to play.”

‘““Say, you're cute!” said Ryan ad-
miringly.

*“I've got to he culo—I'm m a cor-
ner ! retorted Webb. * If we [ail in
this business, we must adopt new tlactics.
We will make our last effort to sccure
tho property, so that we can build this
anema for ourselves. If we cannot do

 things smooth "all
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that, then we will confine ouirscives to
the task of ruining Levi’s plans.”

And the two men continued to talk
for some little time. What the nature
of this chat was remained a mystery.
But it was quite obvious that the holiday
party at Tregzaihs Castle would not have
the time. It was
apparcnt, in fact, that some grim ex-
citecmant was to occur.

'1:'1‘-0 followingz day St. Frank's “ broke
up.
All the juniors went their various
ways, and everybody was light-hearted
and cheerful. Snow was descending
again, and the whole country was
coverod by a thick, while mantle.

It was Christmastime in earncst—a
regular, old-fashioned Christmas. _

Nelson Lee and I arrived in London,
and we were delighted to find, when we
f)ot. to Gray's Inn Road, that Lord

orrimore was there, awaiting us.

Later on, in a very few days, we
should all go down to Tregellis Castle—

Twhere we should meet the others, and

where (here would be a regular joyous
Chrislmas parly. DBut if we had known
of the excitement and perils which were
to foilow us to Tregellis Castle, wo
shou!d have been distinetly_ interested.
Grent evenls were shorily to happen.

THE END.

amusing incidents in the story.

- ——

Altogether it is a top-hole Christmas Number.

TO MY READERS.

The welcome approach of the Christmas holidays,
temporarily interrupting the progress of Levi’s cinema scheme,
unfortunately provides an opportunity for Webb and Ryan to make
another attempt to secure the option.
read, it is hinted that the Bannington cinema proprietor and his
accomplice will contrive to pay
Consequently, in next week's @rand Christmas Story—‘‘ The
Christmas Plot '"—you will expect some extraordinary happenings
to enliven the happy holiday party, not that this will be necessary
with Lord Dorrimore among the distinguished guests. Among the
many attractions will bs a Fancy Dress Skating Carnival on the
big lake of the Tregellis estate.
Christmas carols with a trombone, a cornet, and a big
Handforth fancying himself on the trombone, is only one of several

though

In the story you have just

a vislt to Tregellls Castle.

How Handforth and Co. play

drum,

THE EDITOR.
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and Sister Detectives

Thrilling New Serial of Brother

INTRODUGCTION. -

LIN FLEET, alad of fificen, wrongfully accused
of stealing, loses his j0) at @ motor garage. His
parents being dead, he lives with an unscrupi-
lous pair known as Uncle and Aunt Pawley, the

- Jormer being better acquainted with the thefts at
 the garage than he would care to admit. . Lin
meets a stranger in a grey suit, who takes an

- _nterest- in ham, and the boy nicknames him
* Mr, Mysterious.” The stranger sends him
on an errand to deliver a packet to a Mr.
Crawson-Crake, who behaves like @ madman
and threatens to shoot the lad unless he discloses
the name of his employer. Lin escapes and
recouils his experiences to *“ Mr. Mysterious "’

- at the lntter's house in Hampstead, Later Iin
18 employed to shadow Crawson-Crale on the
embankment at midnight in  an tnterview with
Cora, and give a low whistle when he sees
danger. In his excitement Lin forgels to give
the signal, and s thrown over in disgust by
his employer. While looking for work, he

- gets into trouble with an old enemy, and hasto
~appear before the maqgistrate. The charge 18
black against him, and he 13 only sarved from

smprisonment by the unexpected and limely-

intervertion of “ My, Myslertous.”
(Now read on.)

) gy, g
»

A Strange Mz:ssage.

0; he had done with"him! . =

Then, all of a sudden, there swept
over Lin-a great longing for another
of those queer, thrilling adventures.
Something mysterious, with a spice of danger
in it, to give him once again that curious,

delightful guiver of excitement all over,
Strange, but he felt that he could never
care now for any other sort of work; never
sottle down to any commonplace, hum-drum
kind cof job, without any mystery or thrill
in it. But, of course, he would have to.
He must lcok out for work and take any

that he could get. For-at the end of the

week he would have to pay for his rcom
and such ®eals as he may have had. And
when. that was dcone he would hardly have a
Cghilling  left! ' v
.. He took out his small store of ecash and
epread it. cn .the tiny dressing-table, care-
frlly - separating -from his own the four

T P iy
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ious Pelecrives
A TALE OF DETECTIVE
ADVENTURE IN LONDON.

of that \ money ** Mr.  Mysterious '’ had
thrust into his hand that memorable after-:
ncon. From some strange- freak of boyish
pride or obstinacy, he was still determined
not to touch that money for any other
purpose than that for which it had been
given—to pay his fares and such expenses
when on an errand for the man. himself.
He thought, with more than a touch of
regret and a shade of bitterness, tco, that
he would never have such another errand
to do. He had failed—just failed once—and

‘the man had dropped him as worthlecs! -

Now, more than ever, he was defermined -
not to touch that money. Perhaps—buil
this he did not realise, beinz too young
to analyse his own feelings very deeply—
the real motive at the back of his resoive
to keep those few coins, was that they
seemed to form a last link beiween him and
the two- people of m }'ateg and ‘charm in
that strange old house at Hampstead.

That - brief visit there and the glimpse
of 4 new world it had opened to him, seemed
almest like a dream now; but that mcney, .
s0 long as he kept it unbouched, would
always remind him that it had beemn a
reality. L :

There was a touch of boyizh romance in
the idea which pleased him. He even
decided not to carry the money about with
him any longer, in case he should dip into
it by chance. Then, moved by an odd whim
at which he smiled himself, he tock a sheet
of paper and made ouft quite a formal
account to ‘*Mr. Mpysterious,’”” giving the
amount he had spent in fares and the
balance remaining. Laying the _coins upcm
the paper, he left it on the shaky iittle taktle
by the window, where it was still - fairly-
light, thiough the rest of the room was
already in .shadow with the approachinz
twilight., Then he went over to the corner
behind the . bedstead, to "get an envelope
out of the drawer—the cne place where
fre could keep siich things—in the combina-
tion wash-stand and dressing-chest that
stood there, 0 iy

It was a trashy piece of furniture; the
drawer had a way of sticking obstinately.
It stuck now, and Lin had a contest lasting
soveral minutes befcre he could- ijnduce it to
come out. Then it came ocut suddenly alto-

.gether, shooting -its' contents ail over the

eaillings and the few coppers which remained { floor. -
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s« Bother.the thing ’* muttered Lin. = .
'Al?é) he stooped to gather the scatlered
articles. This took some time, as a pencil
had rolled one way, a_ pen another, and
loose sheets of notepaper and envelopes were
scattered ” far and wide under the bed-
stead. When he had collected as many of

these ss he could see in the partial gloom,

and put the drawer back into its place, he
turned tcwards the window and was startled
to discover that he was not alone!

A man was standing over there by the
‘little table! - - _

‘He locked like a workman of the lower
type. locse-limbed, round-shouldered, and
enambling of build,
face that was badly in need of a shave and a
waeh. He was roughly clad, and looked a
rough sort of individual altogether. Lin
could nmot recall ever having seen him be-
fore, and he certainly did not like his
appearance. ) L

“What do you want in my room?”’ he
asked sharply, for he was annoyed as mush
as startled at the intrueion. * You might
at least have knocked before you came in!”

“ Why, so I might,” said the man, with a

~ glow grin—*“e0 I might, come to think of it!

‘Owsomever, I'm ’‘ere now, so what’'s the
odds? Is yer name Fleet? Lin Fleet?”’ =
© “That is my name,” said Lin.

““ And now,
what do you want?” o :

“No moren I did a moment ago,” re-
sponded the intruder, grinning again; * and
that's only to give yer this bit of a
" letter, if you're the party—Lin Fleet—uas it's
made out to.” ' :

He drew from his_ pocket a small ncte,
folded and sealed. Lin came round from
_befriind the bedstead and took it. As he did
0 he looked closely 'into the stranger’s
face.. The fellow made no attempt to evade
hig scrutiny, but merely grinned at . him
in return owver his shoulder, as h¢ shambled
towards the door.

Lin was suspicious. He thought of his
uncle and of Blimber, and woundered if this
was some ftrick of theirs to make sure of
his whereabouts, with a .view to getting
him into their power again. ;

“ Stop!” be cried. * Who is this from?”
. ‘“Why, from the party as sent it, I should
8ay!” grinned the man, 2 e

And with that he went out and clesed the
door. - Lin crossed to the windcow, where tie
twilight etfll Jingered, and examined the
sealed letter with mingled curiosity and sus-
picion. It - simply 'bore his . mame * Lin
Fleet ” in . bold handwriting, without
any address. The tiny seal at the back was
more difficult to see clearly in the waning
light. t he made it out at last. The
device was an old-fashioned lantern, and
reminded him at oice of the rcal one he
hrad seen, hanging in that queer old watch-
box whidh formed the entrance-gate of that
wonderful house at Hampstead.. Butl, as yet
it suggested no connection in. his mind. .

- After eome little. hesitation, he broke the
seal and opened the letter. But the light
was now &0 dim that to read it he had

to lean over the little table, and, in doing

with a coarsely-lined

it,

.

| 0, he got . the second sharp surprise of

that evening. . . . :
The cheet of paper with his odd Ilittle
account made out ‘“ To Mr., Mysterious' -

had vanished, together with the money he

had - left lying upon- it! _ T
In its place was a £1 note, and upon it lay

a heavy gold ring. | L
Wondering, and still suspicious that there

was 'treachery or trickery behind all this,

| Lin picked up the ring and examined it.

It was a signet-ring, and had, no doubt, bheen
used to seal the letter, for the device engraved
upon it was the same—a watchman’s lanfern.

e then romembered the letter, which he
had dropped im his surprise. It might throw
some light upon this new mystery!

It was very brief, and did not help much
fo solve the puzzle. -

““Special work. A boy with active limbs

and - steady mnerves wanted. Rough, dark
clothing; dark eoloth cap; no white colar,
To-night, 11.30. Corner Red, Lion Street,

Holborn end.”

That wase all, "éxéept that the sol'itrary

Jetter “T" etood. under the last line, as -

if for the initial of the writer.,. - . . -
A thrill ran throug?h Lin Fleet as he read

“I# is from Thim. It's
Mysterions!” he ejaculated, with quite a
throb of delicht. * He has not thrown me
cff! He wants me again—and I'H go!”’ .

from _Mr.

A Night Ride.

YSTERY! It was the air. of mystery
M about that letter, and the strange

manner in which it had come to
—  him, that thrilled and excited Lin,
and made him resolve to keep the appoint-
n_le}?b and see the thing through at any
risk. |
- His ' mind once made up, his preparations
were soon completed. I¥e had, in fact, no
choice in the matter of e¢lothes; having
none but thoseshe was then wearing; his
“ best suit,”” like- the rest of his slender
outfit in that line, being .left behind when
he fled from his .uncle’s house at Cowl
Street. But those he had on were of the
dark, serviceable sort made for working -
wear. And his cap, the ome thing in the
way of head-gear he possessed, was also
dark., " He had only to take off his coliar and
substitute his dark grey woollen searf, and
Be had made all the change he eould., = -

This did .mot take many minutes; and he
had then to wait until the appointed time. -

The waiting tried his patience—for it was
early as yet; he had several hours to get
through, and in ‘his eager, excited frame
of mind he could settle to mnothing. The
hours seemed to drag out to an amazing
length. But at last eleven sounded from the
clock on the landing downstairs! ~ He' waited
another quarter of an hour; then, opening
his door quietly, crept out and down the
stairs noizelessly., He did not want to see
Sam Wade's bald head appear at the edge of
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‘his door this time. He =h_:1drshocked-'the

little ;man badly enough as it was!

But he had the luck to encounter no one. |

Lettiny himself - out by the private door,
- he walked- down Red Lion Street rather.
slowly, so as not to- reach the corner too
soon, and then, by having to lurk about,
possibly attract the unwelcome attention of
a policeman,. 3 e .
He was just in time. ..A.church clock.
chimed the  half-hour -as he -reached - the
appointed spot. - He looked around, eager
*to see if anyone was . awaiting him, - He
hoped to see the tall, athletic figure of

Mr, Mysierious approach, and flattered him-

eelf that he would recognise him even if dis-
guised. - - ' : g

-~ But, as it
at the corner of . Red® Lion Street. It -was
not a mnight for loitering at' street-corners,

_ being chilly, with a fine drizzle—half mist,
half rain. The few people who were "about

hurried past him without word or sign, or

- even - glance his way. K e e
.. Then—so suddenly that he started,- for
he had not heard it approach—a small, ¢losed
motor-car glided into the kerb, and stopped
exactly opposite to where he stood. - ..

" The driver—a stranger to Lin—leant side-

~ ways from his seat and beckoned to him..
t.“ Lin Fleet?” he’ askéd, in a cur{ under-

- tone.. Koy

“Yeés!” answered Lin * But—" .

. At the sight of that strange face his
suspicions revived, and he wanted to ques-
tion the man. Buf the driver—a grim-

-looking individual, with -a face that might

- have - been carved from a- bit of knotty

‘wood—waved his -hand sideways towards the
door of the cur, and said curtly : -

‘“ Questions barred! If you're going, jump

in sharp! I'm touching her off!” - .

Lin . hesitated mno longer, but opened the
door and sprang in. A slight lurch threw
him .into" a seat. - The .car was already -in
motiou, and not crawling by any means,
as the shop windows along Holborn, spinning

. past in- a confused blur, showed through
the misty glass of the door. . f e
. It was dark inside the car; but : the
pungent odour of rather strong tobaceo,
"and the red glow of a pipe in the corner
of the opposite seat, told him that he was
not alonme. And presently the light of a
street-lamp, slanting in, shone on the face

-of a man seated there. g EX

Lin started. It was the same rough-look-
ing fellow who had paid that surprise visit
to his room-.earlier in the evening! - F

“Why 4d'yer -jump like  that?”
the man., * Seen me afore?” )
- *“Yes! You came to my room this even-
ing!"” exclaimed Lin. . F Fa

‘So I did,” chuckled the man in the
corhet, with a change of voice that made

Lin start again. ** And I helped myself to
2 business document and a trifle of money,
which I fancied were intended for me.”

A street-lamp helped Lin to a clearer view

- of the man in the corner, and he cried out in

amazement : i Wi sy g e

happencd, no one was waiting

|

laughed |

many dangérous enemies.
to guard against trickery, and a faked
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“Oh, I mever dreamt it W28 you, &ir!
I ean hardly believe it now!” - o
“No? Well, I -fancy the make-up ig

pretty good; for you have sharp eyes, and -
had a close loock at me up there,-in your
,}_"et- you had not even a

room, my lad, and
suspicion! Ha, ha! _
- And Kit Twyford laughed with
pleasure at. the boy's profound amazement.
il‘herﬁa was no mistaking that mellow, geniul
augh,

tered his last doubts.
" But the &wund-note, and that gold ring,
gir?” he said.

you left them.” . - :

i

work already done,”” said Twyford.

take back. And
—here his voice became more eserious and

impressive—** that whenever you. receive a .

message accompanied by this ring, you will

know that it i1s genuine, and really .comes '

from me, or from my-sister. " For it is‘ the
nature of our peculiar business .to make

; mes-
sage is a common form of enare.” ‘
‘“I shall not forget, sir,” said Lin.

I have no safe place to leave it in my room."
Twyford took the signet-ring; then, lean-

low, carnest tone, said: oy
“Now, as to this night’s work.

ing nearer to the boy, and speaking in a

It ' is,

I warn you, Lin, both difficult and dangerous.

—very dangerous. I wish you to realise
that fully. K For you are mot bound to come.
There is stil time to make your .choice.. I
can stop the car and set you down.”. -
“Oh, no!” cried.Lin eagerly. *“I want
to go with you, sir! I've

meant to do.. I don’t ‘mind the danger; and

genuine -

| Lin had heard it before, that queer,
jolly evening at Hampstead; and it scat-

“I—I don’t understand why

*The note i8 by way of payment .'fo'r_
“It is
not the last, or the least, T hope, that wili
pass between us;, Lin. But the ring I wiil
now, my lad, remember -

We ‘-have always

| “ I~am | '
glad that I brought the ting with me;. for

een longing for
more of that—that queer, thrilly Rind of work.
I like it, and it seeme the sort that I was

if it comes, I promise that I won't lcse ‘

my head and forget orders this time!” -

Twyfoid smiled at the boy's eagerness as
though it pleased him. well. But his tone

was again very earnest and impressive, as

he said: - o o2 SH an el N
““That is well, Lin; for such is the mature
of our work to-night, that if you fail me
our lives will certainly pay the forfeit! ‘But
I believe you will not fuil. At any rate, I
am going to t{rust you, my lad.  For I

place three lives in your hands with each °

order that I may have to give you.” .

Lin Fleet's heart swelled with pride, .He

inwardly vowed that he would not fail that

night! -
Butb

‘curiosity as to the work before them. He

longed to ask questions—which
Twyford saw, for before Lin could
said rather curtly: ~_ &

“ No questions, lad! There is no time for

(Continued on page iii g.ch];werd
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he was only a bc;y; and burnecll _wit-h |

perhaps
speak he .

L o
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1apafions now. All.that you bhave to do
;35;{1)13 take your orders and obey ‘them.
wonder ab nothing that .you see or hear;
and, whatever happens, keep your head.
. That is all. - Do not interrupt me; I have
gome thinking to do before we come to

' e on. E - on z - ; . ’ .‘
a.lbfe relit hie pipe and leant back in his
' The rest of “ihe drive was passed ir

|

g

. ¢orner.
_gilence. - : : -
mll?deanwhi'le, the car had been making rapid
running. When, left to himeelf, Lin cleared
the misty glass with his cuff and looked
out, he was surprised to find that they had

" KIT AND CORA™

i

. 3

-~ -

They seemed to be running along a hroad -
rcad lined by taHl trees,. But presently
the car swung off this, and he knew by the °
gleam of -their headlight on wet hedgerows -
that it had turned into a narrow lane—or,
rather, an avenue, such as might once have "
led to a house of some importance, for it"
was also bordered with trees on each side; -
but- they bhad long been untrimmed,  and
formed a matted arch above; some of the-
lower branches actually secraping the roof
of the car as it swayed' with a rocking
motion over the uneven ground, full of -
ruts and weed-grown holiows. '

of t’l{e 3

atready left the City behind, and were -run- |  Twyford lifted a trap in the front
ning through the more open streets of the | our ‘and Lin beard the low-spoken ordef:
guburbs. Then the continuous rows of houses +* Headlights off, Crabb.!: .We-cannof risk
became detached ones, standing farther .and | them after the next hend.” . R B
farther apa-_rt. Then th? open country, with ._ s* Ay’ ay, - sir!” came the g.run' reﬁlp{}nse"g'
only the lights _of. solitary houses, dotted | from ‘the front. : IR R R s
here "and there in the deep, misty gloom, g s AN, ;‘
like the lights cf ships at sea. . ' (Ta be -cantmued.) O T g
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