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in their rear.

Indeed, they could‘?

But in spite of the rush of wind past
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ewing to their very speed.
, they heard the steady ' flap, RRap !'’ of the unknown

Never once did Handiorth and Co. glance behind them.
Eir ears

noet do so,
i

Li

|
]



¥ 2 o
=

iy
I
i
{

bl

== For a long time the author and I have been
== 72 discussing the new series which begins with
-2z this week’s story. The recent remarkable dis-
;/ covery of Tutankhamen’s tomb in Upper Egypt
A by the late Lord Carnarvon and Mr. Howard

Z itz Carter supplied us with the germ of the idea.
5 | And as we delved deeper and deeper into the sub-
a G2l ject we suddenly came across the amazing per-
ki oZ.,  sonality of Dr. Karnak, From the moment this
W 2777 gentleman appeared we knew that we had made s
1 i ok discovery that would lead to bigger things, and with
" b the result that the coming series will arouse the

: widespread interest of everyone who is fascinated

by the mysteries and wonders of Egypt and its
sncient civilisation. We felt that thers could be no better
opportunity for starting such an absorbing series tham in
the New Year Number, and at a time when the world’s
attention is being focused on the new-found wonders of
King Tutankhamen’s tomb.
Y THE EDIT:..
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CHAPTER I. De Valerie forgot all about his journcy
DR. KARNAK, THE MYSTERIOUS! :é‘_rf’“g;h__the fog. = And he walked away a
_ w paces, hoping to get rid of this unwel-
ECIL DE VALERIZ paused uncer-|come companion. Vor, although the animal
F tainly, the fog hemming him in on | seemned to be friendly enough, its very
all sides. And as he stood there, | appearance was not calculated to fill Tim

~ wondering if he had taken the wrong | with confidence.
direction by mistake, something soft and ! put as he walked, the strange cat _—
waci rubbed against his legs. with him—continually rubbing against his

e boked down, startled. legs, its tail raised, and the purring wow
“tood heavens!™ he muttered, a catch in | more noticeable than ever. Again De Valerie
s FoLe, - paused, and bent down.

Dink  through the mist he beheld an ““ All right, puss!" he said softly. ¢ Lost
:tﬂli{l_ﬁzl'l that appeared to bhe a cat—but a|I suppose?” A )
ca’ of unusual size and colour. [t was a| At closer quarters he could see that the
kKinl ¢ Yyellow, with black spots. And the | creature was no ordinary cat, but more like
cretu 2 was industriously rubbing against{a small leopard, or some such specimen of
Da ; erie’s legs, and purring with a most | the feline tribe. The situation was de-
pe“”’t! loudness. cidedly awkward,




THE NELSON

_Jh‘i Valerie was mot far from Vietoria
Station, 1n one of the less frequented side-

~ireets. The holidays were over, and to-da
was the first day of the new term. D?a
Vaierie had previously arranced with a

l‘!llﬂlb!?l' of other Remove juniors of St.
I'rank’s to be at Victoria Station in time
Lo catch the morning express.

But they lad reckoned without fog.

And on this particular morning a dense
abd impenetrable pall had descended over
the Metropolis—a thick, yellow fog which
blotted out every well-known landmark,
and which caused complete disorganisation
ui street trafhie,

De Valerie had staried out hy taxi, leaving

ntmsell plenty of time to gct to the hig

ferminus.  But the traflic halts, owing to the
fog, had become so irritating that De Valerie
had jumped out, deciding to walk. He knew
the way, and on foot he reckoned ibat he
could easily “make » the train.

~ In a momient of folly he had left Victoria
Street, cutting through a «quiet turning, his
plan being to avoid the thick pedestrian
traflic, and to reach Vietoria with plenty
of time to sparve. 1t was simply the result
nf over-confidence. e thought he knew the
street so weil that he could not get lost.
And now, as a result, he had complctely
missed his bearings.

Aud the advent of the extraordinary cat

pud an end to his anxiety to reach the
station. .llis one desire now was to get rid
of this decidedly unwelcome companion.
"~ He looked round, trying to penetrate the
fog with his anxious gaze. But he seemed
to he utterly alone. Once, as he paused, ne
heard a ghostly footstep on the opposite
pavement, but could see¢ nobody. He was
in the midst of teeming life and activity,
and yet was uiierly alone.

Again he walked on, wishing that he was
on the station platform with Handiorth &
¢;0., and Reggie Pitt, and Archie Glenthorne
& Uo., and the rest. Although these fellows
were only five minutes' walk away, they
secemed to he beyond. all hope of reaching,

““Go away—shoo!" said De Valerie, making
motions with his hands. ““ Shoo—shoo!
Clear off, you beggar!”

'The great cat started back for a moment,
looking up at the junior, with big, luminous
cyes. Somehow, the very appearance of
them gave De Vulerie a turn. There was
something evil in the look of those eyes.

The junior turned, and walked rapidly
through the fog. His one idea was to shake
oft this animal. . But he failed. e felt it
touching against his legs as he walked. And
once more he came to a halt. There was the
cat, purring more Jeudly than ever, and
rubbing itself affectionately against his legs.
But De Valerie was not at all keen upon
thia unwelconie affection. . ,

« Anyhow, it doesn’t seem to he very dan-
uerous,” muttered the junior. ¢ Shouldn’t be
surnrised if it escaped from the Zoo or
something. Blossed awkward, though! They

~say lhat all sorts of quecr things happen

.

| eyes were gazing full at him.
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-in a London fog—and I'm jolly well ready
to believe it now!” ey
He bent down again, and as he did '-3
the cat gave a sudden leap and lande
firmly on the junior’s chest—its two front
feet clawing at his shoulders, and its rear
feet clutching at the lower part of his ovels
coat. This was a contingeney he had rob
barzained for.
““ Great Scott!” he gasped. '
The animal’s purring was tremendousiy
loud now that it was abt such close quarlers.
And it clung there, a dead weight on De
Valerie's chest. And the junior was not only
startled, but positively scared. He feit,
sornehow that, in spite of the cat’s allec-
tion, it was deadly dangerous in reality. A:n.'_!
he knew well enough that the creature was
capable of clawing his eyes out in one flush.
““Help!"” he shouted desperately. * Quick,
somebody! Help!” ¢ :
He was so alarmed that his voice cracked
with anxiety. And desperately he sought to
shake the beast from him. But all Ins
‘efforts to dislodge it were in vain. 1t cluuz
there, even worming its way upwards u
trifle, until, indeed, its bewhiskered face
was -close to his own. And those strange

De Valerie zasped, his breathing sliorl: (&3
heavy. i

“ Qelp!” hLe shouted agzain.

It was a situation that would have puzzied
the most ingenious mind. De Valerie in-
stinctively felt that it wouid be fatal to
toneh the animal and to make any attempt
to forcibly remove it. In a fight, a human

being would stand no carthly chance.

And then, just as the junior was becom-
ing sick with apprehension, quick footsteps
sounded. A man loomed out of the fog,
making curious sounds with his mouth. And
the eat, giving vent to a cry, flapped his .ears
against his head, but made no attempt to
spring down., -

“Quick!” gzasped De \alorie, -
hand, here!” .

The strancer swerved over to the spot wheza
tlie voice came from. He suddenly apped
out of the fog—a tall, active figure,
Valerie had ne time to spend on exaiviniuy
the man’'s appearance; he was glad enocugh
that someone had appeared.

“Call a crowd—police!” said theé junior
quickly “Phis—this horrible thing spran
at me, and 1 caw’s get rid of it! It'll necdd
half a dozen men to drag it off——»

The stranger uttered a cry of joy as he
towered over the jumior. And then, with
the breath hissing bhetween his teeth, he
gave a sharp, swift command—in a ovzue
that was foreign to the junior.

The efiect upon “‘the cat was magica,

Without a second’s hesitation it doppei
to the ground, and crouched on. the paw-

| 'ment et the stranger’s feelt. With a wrat
sigh of relief De Valerie brushed h _at

“Lend a

and backed away. ;
fThanks awfally!” he said grarn*l;-



¢ e rolten thing simply stuck to ma like

ue! I couldn't get rid of it!”
glllfe found himself looking at the rean,
‘and he sav abt once that this newcomer

was a foreigner. He was dressed amartly,
nis face was clean-shaven, but his skin
was swarthy, and he had a cast of features
that was new to De Valerie. He rather
fancied that the man was an Indian—a
findu., But he felt that this guess of his
wits Wrong.

It is for me to make my full and humble
apologies, my young friend,” sald the
stranger, his vojee soft, low, and melodious.
«- But you need have had no fear. Eswit
i+ harmiezs—her chief fault being an over-
abnundance of aflfection. But she must be
restrained.”

[ was alraid aboul my eves,”
Valerie, - |

“You need have feared nothing,” said the
~stranger. “ Bul it seems that this is one
of those enrious coincidences thut arve always
o-curring in everyday life. You, I believe,
are 4 boy belonging to St. I'rank’s College?”’

“ Why, ves,)”" said De Valerie, in surprise.

He noticed that the man’s piercing dark
eves had glanced at the badge on his oap.
And now the stranger was smiling pleazantly
—-the cat, in the meantime, crouching at his
feet as though turned into stone.

“The badge is unmistakable,” purred the
~iranger, his voice somehow reminding De
Valerie of the cat itself. < You are sur-
prised, eh? You wonder why I, a foreigner,
shouid be acquainted with the schoo! to
which you belong? But it so happens that
I. too, was hastening to Victoria with the
ohject of catching the ten-twenty express.”

said Do

“The ten-twentv?” echoed De \Valerie.
“ Why, that's my train.”

“ Exactly."”

“Why, are—are vyou goingz down to
Sussex?” asked the junior.

“To Sussex—to St. Frank's

agreed the other.

e Valerie stared, Lewildered.

“ But this is foolish,” smiled the dark-
skinned man., “I am making a 1tuyvstery
from nothing. Please allow me to introdwe
mygelf, - My name is Dr. Karnak, and I am
the newlv-appointed science master of the
St. Frank's Junior School--also libnarian and
curator of the museum. Strangers at the
moment, we shall soon become well ac-
quainted, en?”

De Valerie feit strangely relieved.

YOR!"" he said. “So vou're the new
librarian! We heard there was somebody
booked to fill that appointment, but we hadl
no details. Jollv pleased to ineet you, sir.
But I don't qaite know what you ave. I
—L mean, your nationality——"

“1 hove the honour to be an Igyptian
subject,” said Dr. Karnak softiy. = Aund
¥swit—an Arabic word. by the way—is the
name of my little pet. A cat. as yvau see,
but not of the commonplace variety.”

De Valerie looked dowi at the caf.

“1've pever scen one like it before, sir,”

College!™ |

F
1
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Cout warmth.

he said,
tell you.
young Jjaguar, or sqmething.”

“And it gave me a turn, F can
I thought the giddy thing was a

Dr, Karnak chuckled.

“The creature is peculiar to Africa,” he
said., ¢ is, indeed, what is known as a
serval cat. You have heard of it, ¢h?”

“Why, ves, of course,” said De Valerie,
with a nod. “I have seen a picture of a
Serval cat in an eucyelopedia. But I always
thought they were wild—savage animals that
roatmed about on the desert, or in the forests.”

‘It is hardly nccessary for us to enter
into any discussion of the Serval cat at the
raoment,”” purred Dr. Karnak. ¢ But, in
the main, you are correct. This particulav
specimen i3 perfectly tame, however—I ob-
tained her as a cub, and have trained her
into my own ways.,"”

“8till, it's a bit queer to have a giddy
thing like that running about the strects of
London,” commented De Valerie, not with-
““ [ mean, you're liable to scare
soniebody.”

“ Do not imagine for one moment that it
is my habit to walk through the streets
of Londen with Eswit at my heels,” said. the
Egyptian. " No, I was being conveyed
to Victoria Station, when my taxi-driver
was foolish enough to try conclusions with a
motor-"bus, Therc was a smash. The
cat became frightened, and jumped. I lost
hﬁr; By chance I heard your cry. That is
ait”

“Oh!" said the junior. *“It's a lucky
thing you weren't hurt, Dr. Karnak. And
it was a bit of a miracle that you happened
to come¢ this way."”

Dr. Karnak shrugzed his shoulders.

“One of the everyday miracles that con-

| stantly happen in London,"” he said care-
lessly., *“And now, my young friend, we
appear to be both in the same boat. We

liave lost our train, for the time is now tcn-
thirty. I propose that we travel down to
St. Frank's together by the express that leaves
at two-fifteen.”

De Valerie hesitated a moment. 1n soimne
strange way—for which he could not ac-
count—he felt drawn towards this anan.
But, at tiie same time, he had an instinc-
tive sensation of reluctance. He wanted to
ao; his desirte was to bid Dr. Karnak a
curt goed-bye, and walk off into the fog.
But something held De Valerie there. Per-
haps it was the influence of those dark,
piercing eves,

The inan was pleasant enough, to be sure.
iz smée was infectious. -But there seemed
to he a lurking air of mystery about him,
an influence that was inclined to be sinister.
tle spoke perfect English, and he was obvi-
ously a man of unimpeachable education.

“Ye3z—I suppose that's what we'd better
do,”” said De Valerie slowly. ¢ Shaill we meet
at the train, sir——" ; |

“ Not at all—not at all!”" interrupted Dr.
Karnak. ¢ You are not tied? You have the
time on vour hands, eh? Good! Then coiwne
with me to my chambers, and we will spend

-



.,,. el | | :

the short:hours interestingly. By the way,

you have not given me the pleasure of know-
ing your name,” '

L]

- .4 Qb, sorry, sir; T forgot,” said the junior.
“““Pe Valcric—Cecil De Valerie. - I belong to
the Remove—ihe Ancient House.” S

- “Better and better!” smiled Dr. Karnak

-, :
genially, “One, of the Loys of the Junior |

School—one of fhe boys 1 shall have the
pleasure of lecturing to in the coming days.
But let us go. The fog is thicker, and hy
Lo means pleasant.” '

Looking down, Dr. Karnak gave a quick
swmmons, - The Serval eat sprang into life
o - the second, gave one leap, and nestled
upon Dr. Karnak’s chest. It was this habit
which had probably impelled it to.leap upon
‘De Valerie,

Dr. Karnak opened his coat, and the cat
wormed its way inside. And then, support-
ing the animal by one hand, the Egyptian
walked away, De Valerie by his side. They
soon found themselves in Vietoria Street.
In that fog, people had all they could do to
pick their way along the crowded pavements,
and they . had no time to look at Dr. Karnak
or his burden. | '

A taxi was soon hailed—looming out of
the fog suddenly, and like some wheeled

vhost. The pair climbed in, Dr. Karnak gave |

an address, and soon they were crawling
along in the slow-moving tide of traflic.

The journey was not long, as distances go,
but it occupied nearly balf an hour. They
ylighted before an old-fashioned house, whieh
could just be faintly seenm through the pall—
a grim, grimy -old place that did not tend to
improve De Valerie's comfort.

But Dr. Karnak opened a door that was
flush with the street, and they mounted
some stairs; and presently they found them-
selves within a small set of chambers—a
hind of flat that had its cwn outer door.
e Valerie was more surprized than he cared
to admit.

I"or he saw that his surroundings were sug-
gestive of the mystic East. It was po
ordinary room into which he was ushered,
but an apartment that smeit strangely of
incense. Soft cushions lay around, with low
divana ond luxurious couches, The walls
were hung with tapestries, and on every
hand there were mysterious relies of Ancient
Kgypt. _

Cecil De Valerie was a strong, healthy
tunior, and his bhrizk, open-air life at St.
IFrank’s had developed him into a good, all-
round sportsman. But there were %many
juniors -at the school who remembered De
Valerie as he bhad been when he had first |

arrived—a  thoughtful, dreamy junior, with |

an air of mysticism about him that could
never be fully explained. His eyes, too,
were piercing when they liked to be. Perhaps
thera was some subtle bond between these
two that neither of them realised. |

It was not a case of clairveyance—but
there. was no doubt whatever that Cecil

NELSON LEE LIBHARY |

De Valerie was susceptible to- anything

that touched wupon the mysterious. I
attracted him in a way that he had Bnever
tried to examine. It was only owing to
the complete absence of any mystic
influence that he had become very much
as other juniors, | . y

He soon hecame lost in the great In-
terest of his unfamiliar surroundings. Hf:
found - himself curiously fascinated. Every-
thing in these chambers attracted him In
an unaccountable fashion,

And Dr Karnak’s control over the Serval
cat was positively uncanny. He gave the
apimal all manner of orders—and the cat
obeyed instantly, without - a second’s
hesitation. It seemed almost human in it
understanding of its master’s commands.

Now and again De Valerie found Dr.
Karnak's eyes directed towards him—a
keen, intent gaze which.seemed. to awaken
some sympathetic chord within the juniors
heing.

Angd. the eftect was curioug, too. Un
these occasions, when Dr. Karnak gazed
at him like that, all the junior’s Kknow-
ledge of hia surroundings  seemed 10
fade. MHe had no knowledge of the
passage of time—he just sat there, on
a divan, listening to the musical purr of
his host’s voice.

Aud bhe felt, desp within him, that Dr.

‘Karnak was posscssed of wonderiul. powers,

De Valerie was frightened--hut, at the
same time, he was gripped in a Kind of
spell
CHAPTER II.
SHARING DOWN AGAIN!
FRANK'S hummed with activity.
It was early afternoon, and the

8

S majority of the fellows had arrived,

and were now in the process of shake
ing themselves down into the normal life
of the great public school. . Seniors and
juniors were meeting one another, exchang-
ing , hearty greetings and telling various
stories of their pleasures and adventures
during the Christmas holidays.

Those who had come from London were
delighted to find ihat St. Frank's lay
basked in the clear, cold sunshine of a
perfect winter's afternoon. There was no
fozg here—not even a mist.

The air was brisk and iovigorating, and
the remains of a recent snowfall stil lay
npon the surrounding country—ecrisp and
frozen. Bellton Lane was as hard as a
rock under the well beaten snow, And ia
the school itself cheerful fires were blazing,
and everywhere there was an. air of good
cheer, . : TR

« Some chaps growl like the wery dickens
on the first day of term,” said Edward
Oswald Handforth, as he strolled out on
to the Ancient House steps. “Dut in my
opinion it’s a jolly interesting occasion.
New chaps to be questioned, and- all that



aort of thing. :
any ucw kids yet.” . o
¢ rhey've got two or three in the Second
and T.ard,” said Church,

Handforth snified. _ _ .

« Think I'm interested in those infants?
he speered. © 1 mean the Remove. Some-
body- said there was a new chap, coming
into our Form. As soon as he airives, I
mean to put him through the miil.”

Handforth scemed to think that it was
1is especial duty to take all aew juniors
and to submit them to a severe c¢ross-
cxmmination,  Woe betide them if they
fziled to please bim.

¢« What-lio! Here we are again, and all
that stuff, what?”

Archie Glenthorne lounged out, as elegant
a5 ever, aud beaming good nature in a
Lind of cirele all round him,

« Greetings, old companionz!” he went
on. “Dashed pleased to see ycu again., 1
trust nothing is =serviously amisa%"™ he
added, adjusting his mounocle, and
at Church with concern. “1 mean to say,
the rnod old nasal organ! Somewhat
enlarged, I imagine!™

Cimreh turned a delicate piuk.

““ You lecave my nocse alone!™ he growled.

“My dear old scream, I wouldn't presume
to touch it!” declared Archie. < But, dash
it! The size, you know!”

“1 bified him!"” cald Handforth hluntiv.
“And if you look at Mc(lure's ieit ear,
yvou'll get another shock!  These asses
started arguing in the traia, so I had to
put them in their place!”

McClure glared. -
Handy’s

“And if you look at mouti,
vie'll see a cut in the corner of it,” te
said  warmly, “We ain't the only ooes
vlio carry the scars of battle! He got hus
share of bifis!” '

Archie coughed.

“ Suppose we draw the good old
cartains?' he asked diplomaticaliy, g

wean to say, this appears to be one of
thoze occasions when encugih has  been
suid, What-ho! Kindly  excuse me,
Taddies! I perceive Nipper in the offing,
and I must stagger forth and greet tle
dear old soul!”

[ was strolling up with
Adamsg, the American boy. Apnd Arclie
grected us with all his usual enthusiasm.
And ended up by expressing the hope tiat
we had spent a priceless time.

“You said it!” declared U.S.A. “I've
sure got to hand it to you English guys
that you know how to rum a Christaias
party. Say, you sure puil the right dope,
' teli the world!”

o P Absolutely!» agreed Archie vaguely.

“I understand, old tulip, that vou've had
a somewhat ripping time, what?"

. “ Surest thing you know,” replied Adams,

We had au lhonest-to-goodness partyv—s
real dandy crackerjack. I've gotta sav
Tight now that I had one peach of u time!
Oh, boy! I'l say!”

i seem to

Ulysszes Spencer

"Then we al] be  happy.” 1

By the way, T haven’'t seen ) gm

gazing |
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As he walked, the strange cat
walked with him, continually rub-
bing against his legs, the purring

y being more noticeable than ever.

smiled. “ Pitt and Grey and one or two
other chapz mizsed the train at Victoria,
but that can't he helped. That blessed

fog was responsible, of course.”

“Gee!  That fog was surc the eat’s
whiskers!” put in Ulysses. “ My laod! 1t
wus sure fierce when I started for the
Terminal this morning. But these London
fugs are the bunk when a guy's in a hurry.”

“ (i, rather!" agreed Archie. ¢ But, at
the same time, old lad, they're dashed
fascinating, if you grasp the trend. By
the way, do you happen to have seen my
dear old pal!, Alf Brent, whizzing about?"

“] saw that guy two minutes ago in tle
evmnasium,” replied Ulysses., “If he’s not
there now, vou'll sure find him some place
el~e, Attaboy! You've gotta show some
speed if you want to locate him.”

Archie gracefully departed, but he com-
pletely fuailed to show any speed. And 1
observed that Hundforth, on the Ancient
House steps, had hunched himself together
ke -4 bulldee about to attack. As a
matter of favt, Le had just caught sight
of a periect wtranger—a junior who had
wandered out of the cloisters, and who
was looking round him with all the
symptoms of a raw newcomer.

Handforth dashed at  him  with
exclamation of triumph. The new boy—
for this stranger was iudeed the mnew-
comer in the Remove—paused and looked
at Handfosth iu mild surprise. He was
quite an ordinary looking chap, With
nothing distinctive about him whatsoever.

He was showing all the well recognised

characteristics of a mew kid. He seemed
to be somewhuat overawed by his surround-

an



ings, and had obviously been wand{rlng

about” like a lost sheep. |

The lot of a new hoy at a great public
school is not a very happy one. He finds
himself thrown into a vast ecrowd of
- utter strangers, the majority of them utl'fl-
sympathetic and critical to a degree—10

i
- hing of being painfully frank. And
:‘:‘:gf nﬁﬁ; n?ellow wi%hclmt assurance of his

own
ust the kind that
This new fellow wnis:l-!-at least, to judge

[ lighted
ganggggrn%ieg. He was one of those
m{!ck' sort who answer every question,

the same time with dutiful
3’{53."’“" anﬁﬁmh wasn't a bully, by any
means, but it afforded him keen delight
to show mnewcomers that he was a most
important person in the Remove,

Handforth came to a hailt in front of the
new boy, and glared. '

“Your cuhiar’'s crumpled!” he
aecusingly.

“Yes, I know,”
bappened in  the
squashed against
pushed me, ¥you
me. Now, I don’t mind that sort of thing
as a rule, but when it involves my collar
being crumpled 1 think it's going a little
too far DPeople ought to he more careful
in trains  ‘'I'rains are provided. for the
purpose of travelling in., I mean, when it
comes to travelling, 1've done a good bit

said

acreed the other. “It
train, when I was
the door, sSomebody

of It It's a fine education in itself, Of
eourse, education is an important thing
—— )

“My only bhat!» interrupted Harpdforth
blankly,

The new hoy was speaking calmly and
argumentatively, and would apparently
have gone on for honrs unless the in-

terruption had come, A few other fellows
had collected roumd, and were interested

onlookers,

““What's your name, You—YyYou talking
machine?” demanded Handforth.

“My name?” said the new boy. <O,
Jarrowv—Hubert Jarrow——-’

“Huh! Might have expected ' it,”

spifed Handforth. <““Jarrow! Sounds like
a giddy town! Reminds me of ship-yards
and factories!”
“Well, of course, there iz a famous
town named Jarrow,» said the new bhoy,
nodding. “Jarrow I8 situated on -the
Tyne, in"the North of England, and you
are quite right when you refer to ship-
yards. Now, these yards—these absurd
measurements of ours. I don’t objeet to
feet, but why should three feet make a
yard? The word *yard’ implies a walled-
in space. They ought to invent a difterent
word for signifying three feet.”
Handforth stared, his wrath rising.
““Who’s talking about feet?? he roared.
“Well, as a matter of fact, I was,” gaid
Jarrow, ¢ For example, we will take your
feet, Al a casual glance, I should imagine
that you take a No. 9. boot. Boots are
very important things.

‘take -many photographs in

is positively booked for a trying time.

know—absolutely pushed

And when }_’m;

ots are a very
20 their places_ail
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come to think of it,

handy firm. They've gob
over t.'m;;’ tnun(}:irg whered}'ogvec;lﬂc
and get medicine an 't
P : . A chap can
didn’t bring my camera thia' weather.
Pretty good down here, but that fog In

London was awful. I mean, practically as

‘had as soup, but not quite so lighid.

provide soup at St. rank’s.

I'm very fond of it—particularly tomato

soup. Now, we'll take the tomato. As &

vegetable it's a highiy nutritious artitcle.

But it may be a fruit—I'm not quite

sure. I mean, fruit is an Important item
¥ ) i i

“Shut up!” howled Handforth desper-
ately.  “Great pip! He's—he’s like a
giddy waterfall—he never stops!”

The.new boy had, in fact, rattled on in a
manner that suarprised all his listeners.
And the manper in which he branched
from one subjeet to the other was
decidedly amusing, I was standing near
by, and I chuckled.

“l shouldn't be surprised if Jarrow
turns out to be a bhudding contributor to
the Mag.” I remarked. ¢ We want some
new stuff this term—and if he -starts
writing an article on steam-engines, he’ll
probably end up by discussing satety-pins!:

“Ha, ha, hat®

“A magazine, eh?”? said Jarrow with
interest, ‘‘Yes, 1've heard alout it—in
fact, I've secen a copy. A school magazine
13 & very good-idea. I've got some ideas—
'l write articles. Writing is a good
exercise - for the brain. And brains, when
you come to think of it, are important
organs. Personally, I prefer a piano, but
an organ isn’t so bad in church. Some-
body told e there’s a chap named Church
here? 1'd like tn meet him—he's a friend
of Handforth's, I've heen told that Haud-
forth is a first-class ass 2 .

“Ob, have you?” snorted Handforth.
“I'm Handforth!”

‘““Pleased to meey
calmly,

“Who told ycu I was a first-class ass?”
demanded Edward Oswald hotly.

“0Oh, somebody—I'm new bere—don't
know any names yet,” replied Jarrow. [
think we'll change the subject. OCf cour:e,
we're all subjects when it comes to that
—subjeets of the King. ln my opirion, the
King does a lot of jolly hard work, and
as for the Prince ofi Wales, he's a sports-

hope they

you,” said’ Jarrow

man. Now, take Wales, for example.
Plenty of scenery there, and mountains
and ihings. But for real mountains you

 want to go td Switzerland——*"

. “Aw, gee, that’s the bunk!” put in
Ulysses *“Say, listen! If‘'you guys wanna
see some real mountains, you'd 'best give
the Rockies the once over. There's some.
honest-to-guodness - scenery there, I'lt tell
the Universe! ‘You can just about -get by
with these dumps you call mountains over
here, and that's al}»” .
Handforth nearly burst a blood vessel.



¢« Who's talking about mountains?» he
hooted. ¢ Great Scott! I came along here
to question this new chap, and all you
can do is talk about mountains and pianos
and shipvards! Look here, Jarrow, my
fad, vou've got to understand that a new
kid isn't supposed to say much! If he
does say much, he's sat ou! And for two
pins I'll biff you!”

“Pins, mnaturally, are useful articles,”
said Jarrow tho_ughtfully. “They're very
handy if something happens to go. But

needles, of course, are more useful, taking
everything into consideration. I remember
secing the Needles one foggy afternoon as
we were rounding the 1Isle of Wight in a
launch.” |

““He’s talking about the Isle of Wight
now!” said Handforth feebly. ¢ My hat!
Geography! Talk about an old fish wife!
Tlhis—this freak could talk the hind leg off
a donkey!”

“ Donkeys are very docile creatures,”
said Jarrow. “ Not so strong as a mule,
of course, but very handy-—especially for
costermongers. They use them to puil
their barrows about. I don't mean the
ardinary gardener’'s barrow., A gardencr
has to push it himself—quite a :job, 1
should imagine. Gardening iz all very weli,
out  voir alwayvs get your fingers covered
with soil. The world couldn't very well
et on without soil. [ mean, it's queer
studfl  What, exactly, is soil?  Earth, pro-
bably. Unless you have your wireless set
properiy  earthed, you'lli get very bad
results, A c¢rystal set is not <o bad—and
crystals are jolly wuvseful things when you
want your fortune told. 1 had an uncle
in Africa who made a big fortune out of
oztriches. Egg collecting is very interest-
ing, but these ostrich eges are inclined to
he rather too big—theyv- take up so miuch
room in a specimen case——""

“(Gag him!” paunted Handforth desper-
atelv. “Oh, my goodness! When he's
talking, voa can't get a word in edgeways!
ile rambles on from one subject to the
other like a giddy politician! 1 never
hieard such a rambler!”

“The e¢rimson ones are pretty pgood.”
said Jarrow., “But ramblers are aiways
inclined to spread too much., aud they'!
simply smother a -fence. Of courie, you
have fencing here, don't you? 1It's a flue
art, whken you come to know it properly.
I've got an aunt who's a pretty good artist

—slic  paints  landscapes. And  the
scenery round here i1s flrst-class. Of course,
I came down third—nmo need to waste

money on the rfailways. 1 think they
otght to improve these railwavs, vou kunow,
Che carriage I came in wasun't Leated at
all. Heat can be supplied in all sorts of
-wavs—and I'm glad to find that you've

L]

ot fireplaces in the studies——"

“Aw, pgee, doa't that bulll: said

. e, pull . E
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York, they have steam heat—and that's
fure the dope to keep a guy warm. For
the love of Mike! I guess it's time this
old dump of an 'island woke up. I sare
fee! punk when I sce a coal fire.” -

“I don’t agrece with vou,” said the new
boy, “Coal is the hest stuff to use for
a fire—although I'll admit it makes soot.
But that's only a trifle. I had some trifle
at Christmastime and it made me feel
bilious, and that's a rotten complaint =

“Quick!”™ gasped Handforth. ¢« He'll
start talking about patent medicine next!
Stop him! If he says=another word, I'll

biff him until he can't see straight! Look
here, Jarrow,” added Handforth, putting
his fist in frout of the new bhoy’s face.
€ See thal?”?

“A fist,” said Jarrow. “A  big fist.
Persoually, I always use Palmolive Soap,
hut it appears that you prefer nothing.

And, without wishing to be offensive, 1
believe you've heen using ‘some paraffin oil,
or something, Parafin is splendid stufl
for lighting purposes, but the odour 13
hardly fragrant.”

Bid!

Handforth,
hausted,
greatly
feliow,.
kid on

Lis patience completely ex-

perforined an action which he
disliked—that of biffing a new
He hardly ever punched a new
_ his first day—it wasn't quite the
thing. But on this occasion bhe couldn’t
help himself—his fist simply whjzzed for-
ward without any command. And Hubert
Jarrow sat down in the Triangle with
extreme suddenness,

“You asked for it—and you've got it!"
sald Handforth thickly, “Do you think
I'm going to be messed about like this?
I'm fed vp to thie neck! Get up, vou ass,
and let me kncck you down again!™

““Ha, ha, La!” ;

¢ Steady, Mandy,” [ garinned.  What's
hecome " of vour clhivalry? Punching a pew
chaup 15 wot allowed in the best cireles.”

“1 can't help it!” howled Handfortr,
“This fathbead cexasperates "ine! e can'
do anything else but talk! Sorry, Jarrow,”
he added, holding out hLis hand to the new
bov, ““Get up, and don’t jaw so much!™

Jarrow got to las feet, and rubbed his
nose. -

“1 dida't know 1'd offended anybody,”
it sadd, ia meild surprise. My pater pars-
ticulariy told me to be careful about that

sort of thing. He advised me to bLa
cautious in my  friendships. Now, take
these big ships—these liners. 1t's perfectly
disgraceful the amount of money they

These prices are more
than ovdinary people can afford. TI'll admit
a Ford isn’t bad, and it's a fairly decent
car, taking it altogether. But how far will
it o altogether? You're always liable to
pieces dropping off. And even the
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best car can't do a really creditable per-,

formance if the crank case has dropped off,
or if the petrol tank las become detached.
Without question, a detached house 1Is
"better than one in a row. People have got
more privacy, and needn't be so careful
about making hamrering noises. My pater
gets hammering noises in his head some-
times—tha effect «f neuralgia, I think.
That’s "a painful business, too. If it comes
to that, many businesses are painful. Take
the case of a dentist, who does rothing
else but make people writhe all day. He
gets his forceps, and yanks out a tooth
in no time. And before you know where
you are you've got false teeth and a gold

NELSON LEE LIBRARY

2« he entered the Anclent House with me.
i‘ Why, that chap could beat Webster a.ig
his own game! But why this thusiess
Why the air of subdued excitement? 1\]I]a g
way, fair youths, and let uncle Reggie hay
a peep!” . __

Several juniors were collected round the
not€ce-board, and Pitt and I pushed otur
way through, and saw that a sheet of no ei:
paper was pinned up--the first notice 0
the term—for otherwise the big baize-
covered hoard was bare,

“It's nbout the new librarian,” sald Jack
Grey. ‘‘His name's Dr. Karnak, it secims.
Ife’s an M,A., an LL.D., and all sorts of
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plate. And, naturally, very rich people use,

gold plate--we only have silver plate at

home, and--—"’
The new hoy paused, and looked rather

surprised. One by one his audience had
melted away, many of them staggering
slightly. 1lis ecloquence had completely

robbed thein of strength, and cven Hand-
forth was bereft ‘of speech. IHubert Jarrow,
without doubt, was the most loquacious
fellow who had ever come into the Remove.
It was a positive menace to start any con-
versation with him. You never kiew where
you’'d get landed,

** Talk .about a dictionary!” grinpned Pitt, L

other things. And he's not only the
librarian, buf curator of the rew museum.
tco. And '/t-hink he'lls lTecture on science
as a side-line,””

I nodded.

‘““¥ expect that's his proper job—science.
lecturer,” I said., *““ After all, the muscum
or the library waon't take up much of his
time. By the way, has anybody seen the
museuwn yvet? It's open to the school for
the first time this terin.”

“Noj; I thought about going along now,”
said Jack Grey.

““Shall us?’? asked Pitt, looking at me.
“Let's!” I said promptly, '
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CHAPTER III. :
THE MUMMY OF THE MOON GOD ]
cé

RY as dust, I'l! bet—

these muscurny  al-
ways are,” re-
marked Jack Grey,
as we walked along the puss-
age. “Some of the seniors
are boasting because we've

got a museum at St. Frank’s now, hut 1
can't see much to crow ahout.”

We had collected one or two other
fellows—Tregellis-West and Tommy Watson,
and Handforth & Co: And they all seenced
to be passing criticism on the riuzeum
before they had even-inzpected it.

This was mainly because the average St.
Frank’s junior regarded all museums with
a kind of contempt—in their opinion it was
a place where fusty old relics are kept—
uninteresting specimens of armour, and
Leetles, and a hundred and one¢ varied chb-
jects, But all were dull and drab. '

After this first look, in all probabllity,
the fellows would never care ahout going
in the museum again—except for a few
cranks like Timothy Tucker, cr Lillmore.
The average fellow would prefer the open
air, or, ou a raipy evening, a stery-hoos.

But added interest was given to the
museun just now because it was a novelty;
hitherto it had been just a private collee-
tion, and a hobby of the Head's. But now
it was taking on a greater importance, and
eveu had a curator of its own. And the
exhibits presented to the museum by Lord
Dorrimore  were particularly  attractive.

For Dorrie, of course, was immensely
popular at St. Prank’s, and it wias pretty
weil certain that his gifts to the museum
would be of great interest. All the fellows
knew that Lord Dorrimore was in Egypt. |

His lordship had been there for somec
time, expioring the auncient tomhs of the
oid Egyptian kings. 1lle Lad made dis-
coveries, indeed, which were just as nu-
portant as those concerning Tut-ankh-amen.
Indeed, there were many learned Lgyto-
logists who declared that WDorrie's dis-
covéries absolutely eclipsed those of otlier
" explorers, .

And Dorrie, who had a partienlarly soft
spot in his heart for 8t. Frank's--chiiefly |
because hiz best friend, Nelson Lee, was go
closely eonuected with the school—liad pre-
sented some of hiz most remarkable finds to
the school musewm. It was for this reason,
indeed, that Dr. Stafford bad thrown it
cpen to the public. The exhibits were too
important for a mere private museum,

We had learned that newspaper reporiers
had been down on ‘the previous day, and
‘important articles were bheing prepared by
mwany leading szcientific magazines. For the
rclics from Egypt were of cxtraordinary
value and interest. They were of interest,
that is, to people who were keen on the
subject, To the average schoolboy these

exhibits were dull and uninviting.

LEE LIBHARY [iEs:

O

We arrived in the school Ilibrary—this
latter being just at a junction betweea tho
Head's Tiouse and the Ancient ifouse. The
museum itself lay through the l'brary, and
was reached by means of a communicating
g{mi'. There was no other cntrance of any

ind.

Actually, the musenm was a large, oddly
s!:a_pod apartment which jutted out into the
cioisters on one side, with another window
looking out upon the Triangle. The roon:
was nearly T shaped, thus being admirably
sulted to Lhe purpose of a museunm, for
there wore many corners where show-cases
could be placed. And this part ¢f the school,
being of great antiquity, the atmospherc
0f tihe museum was quite fitting.

When we entered the library we found a
number of seniors jnst coming out. They
vwere studious fellows, and were discussing
the Ezyptian relics with the air of learn«
profeszors,

“It’s a pity the museum has been throwd
open to these kids,” remarked one of the
Sixth Formers, frowning at us., ¢ Look herc,
my sons, if you make any noise in there,
Yeu'll get kicked out! 1t's a pity Dr.
Karnak isn't here, to keep you youngsters
In crder.”
rp“.K'f:E]} your hair on,”’ said Ilandforth.
“We're only going to {ake one squint.
lhe giddy museurn doesn’t interest us!”

But the senior need not have concerned
himself, For Mr. Suneliffe, the Third Forns
master, was in charge of the inuseum, and

h2 would instantly have dropped down
heavily upon any fellows who created &
disturbance

Dr. Stafford had requested Mr. Sunclifie
to he in attendance, owing to the non-
arrival of Dr. Karnak, who had bheen ea-
pected by the earlier train, It was now
getting on towards teatime, and the learned
curator had not arrived.

In spite of the cxpressed contempt for
tiie musenrn, the juniors found themselves

-very  iuterested.,  'There were hundreds of
nuaint things to look at, and the relics

from Egypt were particularly entertaining.

Perhaps the exhibit which came In for
1ost attention was a splendidly preserved
munmy, complete in its sarcophagus—this
lutter being an elahorately carved stone
cofin, and in a wondarful state of prezerva-
tion. The mummy itself, that of an ancient
Egyptian prioce or king, was cune of the
finest 1'd ever seen.

Jt was placed in a rather dim corner of
the musewmn, and the effect was somewhat
impressive. With a whole crowd of fellows
in there, there was mnothing particularly
eerie about it, but to be alope in the
museum would be somewhat trying to the
nerves, with that mummy standing upright
in the corner, still and lifeless, slthough
having the appearance of a ing man.
It was wonderful to think that this relic

| of humanity was thousands and thousands
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of years old. And yet it =till Lore the
original shape of the living.
“Ugh! X don't like the look of it!”
muttered Church, *Let’s come away.”
‘““ Rats!”” scoffed Handforth. * Scared?”
“0f course I'm not scared,” growled
Church. ““But it looks—it looks rummy!

specially in this half- light. You almost
expect to sce those giddy cyes open, and
. to see the beggar come to life. It’s a bib
horrible, in y opinion, baving a dead body
in here!”

Pitt grinned.

‘““People don't look upen a mummy as a
dead body,” he said. *-1t's becn a corpse
for s0 many thousands of years that it’s
ceased to have anything repulsive about it
At the same time, 1'll admit it's not the
kind of thing to look at at midnight, when
you’re alone. Let's go and bave a look at
the scarabs and ornaments and other things
Porrie sent over.”

While we were still looking round, I sub-
consciously became aware of the fact that
somebody had entered the museum. And
although my back was towards him, I
knew that he was somebody different. 1
had rather a curious sensation that the air
became chill,

I turned quickly, and looked at Dr.
Karnak.
He had just entered, and stood there,

regarding us with his piercing, strauge eyes.

In that very first second I took an instine-

tive dislike to him. I Jdon't know why.

Without any adequate reason, I seemed to

feel that he was the embodiment of evil.
But he was very pleasant.

He moved silently, almost cat-like, and
scme of the fellows afterwards declared
that his purring voice and his stealthy

movements had been acqnirved through con-
tinual companionship with his strange pet,
the Serval cat. At the moment nobody had
seen the latter.

Dr. Karnak affected a curious style of
dress, wearing black, sombre garments, with
a great flowing necktie, snd a turban. Ilis
brown, clean-shaven face, withh high cheek-
bones, impressed vuvs, and one glance at his
high forehead told of the brain power
within, '

“I am pleased to meet rou, iny young
friends,” le said, in his ~oft, melodious
voice. I regret that I «id not come
earlier. Buf you must blame the fog for
that, and not me. I observe you &re greatly
interested in the relics from the Egyptian
tombs?’?

Rather, sir,” said Jack Grey. “I've
seen a few muminies, but this one is won-
Herl’u’lly preserved, and the sarcophagus is
ne.’

“I am glad that you are familiar with
the subjeet,” said Dr. Xarnak softly. ‘‘ And
I am pleased, also, that you take such an
interest in Egyptology. Let me assure you,
my young friends, that this subject is one
of deep and enduring- fafcination, It is my
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hope that you will all become keen students
of this wonderfnl scicnce.” ) i

““It doesn't interest us much, sir,”’ said
ITandforth bluntly. ¢ After all, they're only
stuffy old relics. I prefer football. AS for
the mumnmy, I don’t see why all this fuss
should be made, just because it's from
Lgypt.”

Dr. Karnak shook his head. '

“It grieves m= to hear you speak in that
way,’” he said. ‘“*You are apparent[y en-
tirely unversed in the mysteries of Egypt.
You know nothing of the magical enchant-
ment of that wonderful land. Even I,
with all my knowledge, bave but glanced
into the deeper and more subtle depths of
ancient Egyptian magic and sorcery.”

“Sorcery?’’ 1 repeated curiously. ‘' Bub
that’'s all mythical, sir. There’s no such
thing as sorcery nowadays.”

“ What's sorcery?’’ demanded Mandforth.

Dr. Karnak held up his hands.

« Dear, dear! This is tragic!” he ex-
claimed, in distress. ‘**Sorcery, my dear
boy, is the science of witcheraft—magic—
enchantment—divination by the aid of evil
spirits. You smile. You think that evil
spirits have no place in this modern world?
Let me assure you that the average person
is living in a state of pitiful iguorance.
For sorcery is still an art—although it has
ceased to be practised by all but a very
few.”?

“You don’t inean to seriously tell us,
sir, that you believe in witcherait, and all
that sort of tommy-rot?” I asked indig-
nantly., “If you go on at that rate you’ll
be scaring some of the fags.”

Dr. Karnak slowly shook his head.

“Jt is my last wish to scare onybody,”
he replied. *‘Regarded in the true light,
therc is nothing whatever in the subject to
arouse fear. And let me tell you that
these relics from Egypt zre not to Le lightly
regarded. 1t was against my wish thag
the mummy of Baal was brought to this
school. For 1 can tell you at ¢nce that
this mummy is utterly and absolutely evil.”

The juniors looked at the mummy with
new interest.

“How do you mean—evil?”’ asked Reggie
Pitt.

““The subject is too !onfg for me to enter
S

into apy adequate discourse at the
moment,’” replied Dr. Karnak with deep
gravity. “But I will tell you that this

mummy is the corpse of a great and won-
drous Egyptian sorcerer who lived many
thousands of years ago.” ,

¢« A kind of magitian?” asked Tommy
Watson. .

¢ Precisely,” agreed Dr. Karnak. . *‘ And
this great magician was, actually, the - re-
incarnation of the moon god—Baal of
Harran—and he was possessed of - such
powers as you do not dream of, His re-
mains are not for the modern eye to gaze
upon. I regret the presence of this mummy
in the museum. DBut it is here,”” he added,



S —— e el ey

THE NELSON

elirugeing  his shoulders, *““and I can do
nociring but give my simple warning. But
1 fear disaster.”

- pisaster?’”  asked IMandforth incredul-
otisv. **That--that mouldy old thing is

woinn to catse disaster?”

¢ You do not treat the subject with
the solelnnity it deserves,” said Dr. Kar-
nak severelv, ¢ Such levity i3 distressing

i the extreme. With all impressiveness, 1
advise vou to Inok but cnee upon the face
of Baal. For that face is evil. More I
will not sayv.”

And lLie dropped the subject at onee, going
off iato a  learned discourse on other
watters, aud holding  his audience quite
cnthiralled, When the juniors finally left
the museury, they did <o strangely im-
pressed.

There was something about Dr. Karnak's
personality that gripped them. They in-
stinctively feared him, and yet, at the same

time, they loved to hear his soif, purring
voice, awl to drink in the eloquent
septencer that poured so readily from his

smooth Tips.

But the very fact that he had failed to
explatn his warning recarding the mummy
ot Baal, culy impressed the puniors ‘more.
Without exactly knowing it, they Low re-
garded that mummy with a secret awe.

{n the space of one short hour Dr.
Karaak had made his presence felt in the
school. And there was a queer wunder-
cuarrent of feeling regarding him., If the
fellows had paused to examine their own
sensationz, they would have kpown that
this feeliug was one of—-vague fear,

—

CHAPTER 1V.
MYSTERY OF PE VALERIE!
TUDY M, n the Remove

passage, was looking

bright and cheerful

when De Valerie opened

the door, =2nd walked in.

The youthiful IMuke of Somer-

ton was arranging some

books in the little book-case, and he

nodded cheerfully,

““About time you caine, old man,” he said.
“I thought we arranged to meet on the
platform at Victoria?”

‘they shook hands warmly, and De Valerie

grinned.
- “Fog,” he said briefly. 1 started out all
right, but the taxi got held up, and I missed
the train by five or ten minutes. Every-
thing 0.K.?”

““Yes, as far as T know,"” said Somerton.

“1 see you've got a smudge on your collar
ant a tear in your hags,” remarked De
‘Valerie. “ First day of term, tco! My hat!
What a careless beggar you are, Sommy!”

- -Tlie schoolboy duke grinned.

“There are more important things to think
about than smudges and rents,” he said
light'v, * Tea's over, but we car soon huve
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‘“ You need have feared nothing,"’

repeated the stranger. ‘' But it
gseems that this is one of those
curious coincidences that are always
occurring in everyday life. You,
| believe, are a boy belonging to
St. Frank’s College ? "’

anothier ready. Dy the way, have you scen
Dr. Karnak yet?”

De Valerie looked round sharply.

“Ile's the new curator for the museum,
isn't he?" he asked, without replying to the
other junior's question.

“Yes—science lecturer, too,”” replied
Somerton. “Some of the chaps are saying
that he's an impressive bird. Adams de-
scribes- him as a snappy guy, and savs that’
he's vot a fine line of bhull. Which means,

[ suppose, that Dr. Karnak is a bit of «
blulier.”’

**1 suppose the chaps think hz's clever,
eh?”

“He's clever, right enough,” agreed Somer-
ton. “ A bit too clever, I'm afraid. And
it scems a queer thing to me why they
should appoint a giddy Egyptian. Why
couldn’'t they have had an English lecturer?
These dark chaps are so jolly mysterious."”

De Yalerie changed the subject. For some
reason he appeared reluctant to talk about
Dr. Karnak. And it was extremely curious
that he made no mention whatever of lis
meeting with the science lecturer in London.
He did not tell Somerton a single word of
that encounter, and the subsequent visit
to the Egyptian’s quaint chambers,

To De Valerie himself that adventure
seemed unreal. In some unaccountable way
it seemed to him that it had happened in
the dim past. He retained mo vivid memory
of it in his mind, although it had happened
but a few hours since.- And during the
evening he was silent and thoughtful.

When engaged in ordinary conversaticn
there was very little change -In Cecil De
Valerle., But when I met him a little later
on, I couldn’t help observing a differcnt look
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in his eyes—a far away, dreamy e\prcss.un
which had hitherto been absent.

He was keen about the foothall, and
laughed and joked in the same ordmary
*Imy. But the very moment he was by him-
self he appeared to drift off iuto deep and
stlent reveries.

Bedtime came, and there was the same
nsual rowdiness that always marked the first
night of term. On these occasions prefects
abd masters were somewhat deaf, and we
Were not disturbed. :

Although the juniors expressed a kind of
contempt for Dr. Karnak, he crept into the
conversation almost continuously. Oune or
two of the wore nervous fellows fiatly de-
rlared that it was a rotten shame to stlck
{lhat mummy downstairs,

Handforth, as usual, applied his attentions
to the new junior, He felt that it was
his duty to put the new fellow in his place,
and suggested an initiation ceremony.

“ This chrap talks too mueh,” declared
Handforth. My idea is to gag him, and
tien make Lim sit in a bowl of cold water
for half an hour. Affer that, lLe'll have to

run the gauntlet, and then tlﬂep oh the
floor! In the morning, perhapsz, he won't be
so jolly cheeky!”

“A bit too drastle, T'm afraid,” said
Reggie Pitt. “ Aiter all, tiie new chap
hasn’'t done any harm. And, persuna!ly, |

find_- him rather entertaining. He's a dis-
trnct acquisition to the Remme”

“What!” sald Handforth, glaring.

“Just think of the copy he can provide for
the Mag.!” went oin. Pitt., “Think of the
trouble h‘,'ll save! Ilere we have str u"ghng
authors, grinding out artieles and short stories
by the sweat of “their brow, and this chap can
write pages of stull on a hundred different
subjects, and reel it out like sausages out
of a giddy machine! Why, he’s a treasure
for any harrowed editor. In future, when
Nipper's short of copy, he’ll just dash to
Jarrow and tell him to start talking.
Another chap will take down the tmnersatiun
in shorthand, and there’s the article!
- simple, you see!’’

}laud!‘orth snorted *13.1:11

“If you think we're going to spml the
Mag. by putting that rot in, you've made
a mistsake,“ he said sourly. < The Maguzine
only prints first-class stuff.”

“Rats!”’ said Pitt. ¢ What abhout Trackett

Grim?”’

“Ha, ha, hatl”

“Why, you—you——" spluttered Hand-
forth. '

“0f course; we all know that Nipper only
shoves those Trackett Grim yarns in just
to fill up space,” went on Pitt. “Trom now
ohwards he'll be able to use some really
creditable stuff, It’s a shame to publish
the %iddy paper with Trackeit Grim inside.

1t’s lowering the tone!”
Handforth nearly went Into a fit. Then,
feeling that he couldn't answer Pit% ade-

qual;telv, he strode up-to Jarrow aud glared
im, :

alu

So.

“ Look here, my son,” he said thlcklv “ [f
you write any articles for the Mag., I il tear
them to shreds, and then use the pieces as
a pen-wiper! You're a new kid—under-
stand?  And new kids ain’t supposed to
shove themselves forward.”

“I wouldn’t dream of doing so,”” said
Jarrow. “But if I am requested to wrile
articles, I will do my best. Articles are just
as necessary as short stories. Iditors have
to be very careful in chocsing manuscripts.
It is so easy to offend the public—and that,
of course, reduces the circulation. And tae
circulation is an important point.  Chil-
blains are caused by insufficient eirculation,
mnl that invelves the use of cintment.”

* Who's talking about chilblains?” gJSPEh
H.lmif()l th.

“The fect should never be neglected,”” went
on Jarrow. “Chilblains on the heel cause a
fellow to limp, and he can't play football
properly. There’s no question thal soccer
beats rugger from a spectacular point of
view. I mean, there’s something exhilarating
in watching @ soceer mateh  Matelies differ
greatly, but the safety kind are better than
the ordinary vestas. And the automatic lighter
has much to be said in favour of it, dlthm]uh
they need a good deal of attention. Just
look at the way these lighters glide down the
river, haunled along by a tug, and .think of
tihe hard life these river-men lave to lead.
There they are, crawling over these barges,
and they don’'t really realise their un-
fortunate plight——>

“Help!” moaned Handiorth.
ougirt to be in an asylam!”

“ Everybody will admit that new Iv:'"hlatmn
13 reqmu.d with regard to our lunatic
asylumsz,” went . on Jarrow indignantly.
“Imagine iliese poor patient:, hemmed into
padded cels, with keepers on the watch!
I've only got a silver wateh this term, but
1 think I shall have a gold one on my hirth-
day. My pater promised me—-" :

\‘obodj' Lieard what Jarrow's pater had
promised him, Tor he was howled down.
Left to himsclf, he would go on talking, with

=)
ﬁ.ﬂrceh A paase for bleath He was never

© This chap

1at a loss for a subject, and it apparently.

didn’t matter a jot to him what lie talked
about as long as he talked.

And if Handforth had any fell de&:ig::s
npon the ncw boy, these were nipped in the
Yud by the arrival of Morrow of the Sixth,
whtn had come to szee that the lights wers
vat. .

“Same old grind,”” yawned Hubbard.
‘* Lights- out--sleep—nsmg ell--lessons! Day
after day the same! It’s a rotten shame the
holidays are over. There's nathnw to look.

forward to now.”

“ Rot!” growled Watson. < There’s foot-
ball, and skating, ang- paper- -chases, and. all
sorts of things. There’s no reasqn why wa-
shouldn’t have plenty oi’ fun this term.” :

‘“Don’t jaw so much,” growled ‘Handforth. .
“How the dickens can F get to sleep, with
you chaps iabbering like that?”

But it was some lLittle time helore ihe Re-
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o settled itself down to slumber, There
?:é}:ce ;} fxtx;ny things to talk about—so many
of the fellows had taken solemn XNew Year
resolves, and they were eager to tell one
another about them. In about a week's
time, these praiseworthy resolutions would
hiave been forgotten, . ‘

At length, however, the voices died down,

and all became still. I think I dropped off
to sleep as soon as anybody else, and it
ceemed that only a few minutes had elapsed
nefore I found myself awake again,
“some slight movement had awakened' me-—
comething different to the ordinary sounds
of the dormitory. Being a light sleeper, I
lhiad hecome aroused at once.

[ raised my head and looked up and down
tlie biz room. But everything seemed to be
quiet and orderly, and only the deep breath-
ing of the sleeping junmiors filled the stiliness
of the night. :

It was probably getting on towards twelve,
for the moon was now shining into the
dormitory, and there was no sound of
activity in any other part of the school.

My guess wasn't far wrong, because I was
just settling mysell down to sieep ugain
when I heard twelve o'clock boom out. And
as the last stroke died away, a curious,
uncanny moan came to my ears.

I sat bolt upright, startled.

1 was under no misapprehension, I knew
that the moan had come from one of the
junicrg, and it seemed probable that this
parttealar fellow was in a nightmare. I
iooked down the rows of heds, and then
noticed that one fellow was shifting uneasily
in his sleep.

He sat up suddenly in the full maconlight,
I recognised him as Cecil De Valerie.

And a cold shiver went down my spine as
I looked at him.

There was an unnatural, uncanny expres-

sion on the junior's face. His eyes were
wide open and staring. He sat there, per-
fectly notionless, gazing straight before
him,

“De Valerie!” [ whispered. “I say, old
man! Val!”

De Valerie made no movement—he appar-
ently did not hear my call, although, if
awake, he must certainly have done so.
have had one or two experiences of sleep-
walkers, and it is .a rather eerie business.
But I was convinced that De Valerie was
ot in an ordinary somnambulistic state.
That strained expression on his face was
rather horrifying.

And then, as I watched, he shuddered
violentiy, and gave a low moan, but louder
ihan the one I had heard before. 'Then he
lay down, pulled the blankets over him, and
hiz breathing became regular.

“Thank goodness!” 1 murmured. ¢ He
gave me the creeps! If there's any more of
this T'Il get him to sec the doctor. Either
liis nerves are Iin a queer state, or else he
had -something squifty for supper!

And. with that conclusion. I lay down into
the pillows and settled mysell to sleep once
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more. DBut I couldn't help thinking of De
Valerie—his inage kept appearing before my
eyes. He had given me a bigger turn than I
had realised. The fact that the hour was
just midnight may bave added to the im-
pressiveness of the little scene.

And while I was still fully awake I heard

a creak of bed-springs, and I sat up at once.

De Valerie was getting out of bed, and he
immediately took his dressing-gown from the
hook and donned it.

“Hold on, Val!” I whispered. * What's
wrong with you?”

But Cecil De Valerie took absolutely no
notice of my remark, I watched him as he
walked swiftly and deliberately to the door,
and he had gone almost before I could
realise it. There was nothing of the slow,
methodical methods of the somnambulist
about his action.

Yet I was quite certain that he was un-
conscious of his movements. He had not
heard me cill him. And the very fact that
he could act in this way startled me beyond
measura.

I realised that I ought to have leapt out
of bed and forced him back. And now 1
did my utmost to repair the error. I
jumped out, sped swiftly to the door, aund

opened it.

And I glanced quickly wp and down the
corridor. :

Everything was quiet, and De Valerie had
vanished. 1 ran to the head of the stirs
and looked over. He was not there. And I
stood quite still, nonplussed. 1t wzs im-
possible to follow, because I didn't know
which way the junior had gone.

But the whole affuir was altogether weird.

I stood for some moments, undecided
whether I should go and arouse the guv'nor.

| Perhaps it was only right that Nelson Lece

should know what had happened. And vyet,
on the other hand, I didn’'t want to arouse
the guv'nor unless the matter was really
serious. In all probability De Valerie would
return within a few minutes. Perhaps it
was just one of those little freakish things
that are liable to happen to anybody, and
would never oceur again. And I knew he
would be sensitive on the subject when he

I | was told.

So, after a few moments of this indecision,

(I concluded that it would be better to do

nothing. I was near the corridor window,
and { glanced out at the Triangle—the
greater part of it bathed in cold moonlight.

The act of looking out of the window was
quite subconscious, for my thoughts were
on De Valerie. . But almost instantly some-
thing claimed my attention, and I stared
down.

And my heart gave a little throb of—well,
it wasn't fear, but sowmething closely akin
to it. I was startled. JFor down in fhe
shadowy part of the Triangle something
had moved.

An extraordinary Shape leapt down from
one of the windows—that angle of the build-
ing being in direct view from where I stood.
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And with a sudden start I realized that the

window was that of the museun.

Jnstinctively my mind ran to Dr. Karnak,
and I remembered navisg beard somebody
reatark that the Egyptian had a curious pet,
a kind of tamed wild-cat. But even as this
thought came to me, I kunew that the
Stlt';ange, sinister shape was not that of the
cat. |

For to my mind it seemed ecnormous—much

farger indeed than any normal human
being. The fleeting impression I obtained

was of a thing with enormously long legs,
with a misshapen body, end bo distinguish-
able head. It was gone almost before I
could realise it, aud it was in the deep
aloom,

But the most astoni<hing thing of all was
that this Shape bounded over to the wall
tn a series of leaps, and with one spring it
cleared the high stone wall—to vanish in a
ffash.

1 caught my breath and rubbed my eyes.

“I'm still  asleep!” 1 muttered hali-
angrily. * Either tial, or my eyes are play-
ing tricks with me. Did I =ec something, or
not?”,

The incident was over so rapidly that
¢ven in this short time I was beginning to
wonder if I hady't allowed my imagination
to run riot. I don't think .l should bave
heen willing to sweuar that I had scen any-
thing at all. Yet, within me, T knew well
cnough that that uncanny object had been
{here., - v Ve

I shivered, feeling cold, and went quickly
hack into the dormitory. Somchow, De
Valerie didn’t seem to malter much now. 1
had an instinetive desire for human com-
panionship—even though tihiese companions
were all sleeping. The afiair had bhegun to
cet on my nerves. '

I felt inteunsely relieved as 1 ‘heard the
steady breathing of the juniors, with Hand-
forth’s gentle snore rising and falling above
all the other sounds. It was vnusually com-
forting just now, , |

I was just about to get into hed when a
ctick sounded behind me. 1 gave a tre-
mendous start—indeed, almost & jump, and
my breath came in a gasp. 1L wasn’t until
that moment that I realised how 1y nerves
had been affected. ‘

I spun round, expecting T knew not what,
and was both relieved and startled to see
¢’ecil De Valerie. He closed the dacr be-
hind him, walked swiftly to his bed, and
removed his dressing-zown, The strained

expression had now left his face, but his.

ey€s were still open and staring.

e got straight into bed, lay down, and
thiz time it seemed that his sleep would
not . be further troubled. 1 gave a sigh of
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‘Egyptology to-day.
‘Cambridee, and proved to be one .of the
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velief, and a crcak came fo my ears [rom
the corridor. _

1 hesitated, my heart thumping rapidly.

What could have caused that sound out
in the passage, now that De Valerie was
back? All my instinets told me to crecp
out and investigate, And yet, in spite of
myself, I felt afraid. It was a curious seu-
sation for me, for I always prided myself
that nothing could scare me.

I made a big efiort, pulled myself together,
and slipped rapidly to the door. As
grasped the handle, my old assurance re-
turned, suddenly and- unexpectedly. 1 had
succeeded in throwing off that cloak of fear
which had threatened to paralyse my Blove-
movements, |

Opening the door, I peeped out. T conld
see nothing, but I distinctly heard one of
the stairs creak. And in one brief scecond of
reasoning, I told myself that it was suafe te
emerge.

Fer that first ereok '
caused by somebody in the corrider, and
the gecond by that saime person on the
stair—proving that somebody was descend-
ing. '

? slipped mnoiselessly forward, and gazed
over the balustrade, half expecting to sce
Mr, Pagetf, or oue -of the other masters,
going down in his dressing gown for sonme
book, or perhaps a suit-case that had becn
overlooked.,

But what I actually 2id sece left a maost
uncanny impression on my mind. It was
nothing supernatural, or ghostly; but it
was certainly extracrdinary in the extreme.

had obviously been

Dr. Xarnak was just descending the
second flight of stairs, and I caught a
brief alimpse of him before he returned. He
was dressed in a flowing Eastern robe, and-
upon his shoulders sat perched the yellow,
black spoited hody of his strange pet, (ize
sServal cat.

COAPTER V.
THE SORCCRY CLUB,

R. STAFFORD
rather grave,
“Why, Mr. Lecg,

have you anythingz
against the man?”
e asked aquietly.

““No, 1 eannot
1 have,” replicd Nelson Lee. “1t is largely
o matter of instincet. I have nothing what-
ever against him porsonally, and I krow
even less about his recerd——"

“With regard to that, you need have no
apprehension or doubt,” interrnpted the
Head., “ Dr. Karpak is a brilliant scholar,
and c¢ne c¢f the greatest authorities  on
For ycars he was at

looked_

say  that

most eloguent lecturcrs the Univereity cver
boasted of. He¢ has travelled extensively in

‘Egypt, has done a great deal of exploring

on his own account, and knows his subject
from A to Z.7



«T-om the point of view of scholastiie
attainments, Dr. Karnak appears to
well-nigh perfect,” smiled Nelson Lee.
< But I have never questioned his clever-
ness or his brilliance. I am simpy stating
4+ a fact that 1 dislike the man, and 1
have seldom found my einstinet at fault.

[ am well aware of that, Mr. Lee. It
gihves me  some slight
confessed the Head. © But, biess my soul,
ohat can there be about this learned
a:holar to engender such a feeling in you?

must confess that 1 have found Dr.
ftarnak both pleasant and altogether charma-

Loy I
in?{o!son Lee shrugged his shoulders,

¢ Perhaps it was unwise of me to raention
t106 subject at all, and I trust you will
treat it coufidentially, doctor,” he said. “I
wis mereiy wondering if his appointment
was due to your influence.”

¢« In a way, I suppose it was,” said Dr,
‘Stafford. ¢]1 certainly advised the GQGoy-
ornors to carefully consider Dr. Karnak's
application. Unless I am greatly mistaken,
ho wiil turn out to be a wonderful lecturer,
wat merely ¢n the subject of KEgyptology,
hut on science generally, and the Senior
Sriieol Is in need of such a man, Dr.
harmak will only lecture occasionally to the
juniors, for his subjects, 1 am conviaced,
will be too deep for their youthful minds.
{ thought it was very commendabls of him
tn offer his services as curator and
tihrarvian. Altogether, Mr. Lee, I have great
fa:th in Dr. Karnak.”

Nelson Lee smiled.

1 think you are somewhat intcrested in
archeolozy yourself, Dr. Staftord,” he said,
vith a chuckle. “I know that Dr.
Karnak is deeply versed in all data apper-
taining to ancient Egypt——"’

“ My dear Lee, he is a veritable mine of
information,” declared the Head. € Not
oniv on Egypt, but on every known branch
«f archeeology. I think you know that [ am
nreparing & wors of my own on this sub-
ject. And Dr. Karnak will be of great
sassistance to me in my researches.”

There, as Nelson Lee knew, the Head had
.= placed his finger upon the spot. He had a
personal interest in Dr. Karnak, for he
. wanted the Egvptian to ald him in his new
00K, Dr. Stafford was a distinguished
atthor of many weighty volumes, and this
Iatest enterprise of his was, lhe declared,
in be his greatest work. His enthusiasm
for it was unbounding. And a man in his
pogition was liable to overlcok any defects
in a colleague's character—providing those
_ﬂtefc;gts were not connected with the work
itzelf.

Nelson Lee could not help feeling vneasy.

Certainly, the new science lecturer had
heen quite pleasant to him upon thei intro-
duction, but, as Nelson lLee had said, his
rustinet was not often at fault. And some-
thing told him that Dr. Karnak was not the
Kind of man to be in even partial control
6f the boys. Hig personality was too grip-
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He was
not iitkely to exert a healthy influence., M.
' Clifferd, the cheeriul voung sports master,
was capanie of iustilling a manly spirit into

the boys, Dr. Karnuk, Lee fclt, would
have the opposite effect.

But it was obviously impossible for him
to register any protest without cause—and,
after all, the man had been appointed by
the Governing Board. So nothing more was
to be said; but the [amous schoolmaszter
deteetive was determined to keen a very
sharp exe upon the LEgyptian doctor and
hiz peculiar practices.

It was morning now, and all the Forms
were shaking down into their regular habits,
The first lessons of term woiuld scon he
comimencing, for breakfast was over, and
the bLeli would presently ring. Not that the
temove lecoked forward with any appre-
hension to lessons.

The first riorning was always a free and
E‘as}L affair, with the very minimum of
vork.

I had taken particular notice of e
Valerie, and it did not escapec my atten:
tion that he was looking heavy and listless:
but in all other ways he was quite himself.

“TFootball on Saturday, you know,” I re-
marked to him as we happened to meet in
the lobby. ¢ Feeling fit, cold man?”

“Yes, thanks,” said De Valerie. “Am 1
playing 7"
““ Are you playing?” I repeated. My

dear ass, you're playing inside-right. You
showed such good form before the holidays
that you're the best man I've got for that
position. Practise after lessons to-day,
remember.”’
“ Right wyou
“ By the way,
asked casually,
De Valerie looked at me sharply.
¢ As a matter of fact, I didn't,” te con-
feased. ““I had a bit of a nightmare, 1
believe. Can't remember what it was; bat
I've got that impression.” Why¢ -
“Oh, I don't know—I thought you werc
looking a bit seedy,” 1 replied. **1 expect
you'll be all right to-morrow.”

I wasn't quite sure whether De Valerie
remembered that < nightmare” of  his, or
not. I felt that he was keeping something
back, and as 1 continued to ohserve him
during the day, I came to the certain con-
clusion that he wus strongly under the
influence of Dr. Karnak.

After seeing the latter, with that Serval
cat on his shoulder, I had gone back to
bed, with serious miasgivings. I knew now,
for certain, that Cecil De Valerie had been
drawn out of his bed by the Egyptian—who,
in all probability, had sent him back; but
did De Valerie realiy think it a nightmare?
I didn't want to question him.

But I did ootice that he paid two er
three visits to the museum, and seemed
absolutely fascinated by the various relics.
It was an unhealthy state cf mind to get

are—['ll turn up.”
did you sleep well?” 1



into, and I was determined to shake him
cut of it if he didn't do this himself.

But De Valerie was not the only junior
whom the learned Dr. Kammalk was affect'ng,
His influence was being feil all over the
school. Al those who came in close con-
tact with him were siruck by his impres-
sive,” gripping - personality; but it ‘was
mainly those fellows who were of a studioug
nature that fell under the Egyptian’s thrall.

Thus, it was not long bhefore these fellows
wene drawn  together as though by a
common bond. - Pe Valerie was making
fricnds with Timothy Tucker—although be
had * never cared for Tucker's - scciely
hitherto; but T.T. was ijnust the kind of
junior to become ensiaved by Dr, Karnak's
mystical talk., Thero were others—Skelton,
Ellmore, Clifton and a few others. They

were all. fellows who cared practically no-

thing for sport or the ovdinary healthy
pastimes of the Remove. De Valerie, in-
deed, was the only junior who really mat-
tered. It concerned me greatly that he
shonld get in with that c¢rowd.

And in the common room that evening
PDe Valerie, provided further surprise.

“This Dr. Karnak <¢hap is very interest-
ing,” he remarked, dquring a Ilull in the
ceneral talk. ‘““He knowe heaps and heaps
about Egypt, and the old mythology. He
can reel out stories about 1lsis, and the
ancient Egyptian cods zud goddesses, and

he knows ‘an awlul lot zhout sareery aund
witeheraft.”
“ Bunk!” said Adioms, “ESay, kiddo,
forget 1t!”

“Hear, hear{® I agrced. * You're right,
Uiysses. These asses have got Dr. Karnak
o the brain.”

“Really, my dear egir.
said Timothy Tucker,
must protest! Dr. Karnak is a highly in-
teliectual man—ene of the chosen. few
who are really gifted with psyehic powers.
Precisely—preeisely ! - Dr. Karnak is——7"

“Ppr. Karnak is a ¢iddy spoofer!” inter-
rupted Pitt. *“He Lknows juily well there's
no such tiing as soreery. Just, imagine
witcheraft and evil spirits in these days!
'in  surprised at you fatheads for taking
iy ‘notice of him. Your rapt attention
only makes him worse, As long as he's got
an -audience to spout to. he'll fill you up
with that kind of piffle!”

““You iellows don't undeiztand,’’ said De
Valerie quietly. I think you know I'mn
not an ass iike Tucker——* 1

“ Really, my dear sir!” protested T.T.
mildly.

"¢ No offence, Tucker—what I meant wus,
all these fellows know thiat I'm pretty level
iieaded, and npot a crank,” went on De
Valerie. ‘“I believe in Dr. Karnak because
he's a genuine scholar.”

“Very likely he is; |
mean . to say he’s a sorcerer,” growled
Tommy Watson. “He can go and eat
coke, for all I care!”

I must protest,”
blinging at me. “1I
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but that doesn't |

““ Hear, hear!”?

De Vulerie shrugged his shoulders.

“Weil, of course, if you take that attl
tude, it's no good talking,” he said
impatiently. ““The fact is, you scoff at the
man without givi him a chance. The
subject’s above your heads— that's the
simple truth,” |

“You mean that he's too clever for us?”

“Yes, I do,” said De Valerle hotly,
“and just because of that, all you can dois
to sneer and ijeer at him!  What about
these celebrated spiritualists—Sir Oliver
Lodge, and Sir Arthur Coman Doyle, and
the others? A lot of people speer at them,
although they're absoiutely sincere in their
beliefs. It's just the same with Dr. Karnak.
He is possessed of unusual powers, and if
you fellows can't see it, yon must be bhiind.
I don’t mind admitting that 1'm deepiy
impressed by his talk.”

“ Attaboy!” said TUlysses. ‘“Gee! You'll
sure be going around with a few ghosts
behind vou! Aw! That kind of hunk makes
me mad.” ;

“Well, I'm going to ouggest starting a
club,” said De Valerie deflantly.

¢ A elubl”?

i "i"es'?!

“What kind of c¢lub?"?

““We’'ll call it. the Sorcery Club,” replicd
De Valerie, “and the memberg will spond
a cartain time at the meetings, iavestigat-
ing Egyptian magic and witcheraft. 'The

| whole subject i3 absolutely untouched, and

I can tell you ut cnce that it's fascinat-
ing,

“Tt's confoundedly unhealthy!” I snapped.
“Drop it, you duffer! 1 didn’t think you
were such aun idiot!”

“Sorry to go against your wishes, Nipper;
but I've made up my mind,” said De
Valerie firmiy. ** You may be junior skipper,
but an affair ef this kind is absolutely
beyond your jurisdiction. TFour or five of
the fellows have already decided to join,
but I'd like a few more.” _

‘“Who are the four or five?” I asked
grimly.

“ Oh, Skelton, Elimore, Tucker i

“] thought es much,” I said. - Well,
you won't get anybody eise t

“Hold on,” interrupted TFullwood, loung-
ing forward. ‘‘This thing rather attrac's
me. I don’t mind havin’ a shot at it,
thin’ for a thrill these dull days.”

“Here, 1 say, Fully—-" began Gulliver.

“Come on with me—don't argue,” said
Tullwood. “This thing ought to be inter-
estin’. If thiese other fellows are game, s>
am 1.”

De Valerie looked at Tullweod and Co.
doubtfully for a moment or two, aud then
his face ecleared. After all, even the cads
of Study D were better than nothing, and
perhaps more juniors would join afterwards,
ANl right,” said De Valerie., ““Glad
you’ve shown some senge at last, Fullwoed.
I'll put your names dowp, and we hold

Any-



the first meeting to-morrow evening—in the
n nseum.”’

¢ 'The museum?’ I repeated sharply,

.- Yes—Dr. Karnak has consented to
(arture to us,’”” replied De Valerie, ‘ He
giioroughiy approves the idea, and fays
that he will initiate us into the mysteries
of many branches of Egyptian magic. It's
a fageinating subject, as 1 said before, and
it's jolly pood of Dr. Karnak to bother
with ug.”

¢ Well, that's done it!” said Handiorth,
with a soift. “1f Fullwood and Co. are
goinzg Lo join, it's a cert that no decent
toilows will! You ought to be boiled, De
Vaicrie, for starting this rot!”

- All right—wait,” said De Valerie. 1
didn't expect anyvthing else but ridicule.
That's what pioneers always get; but hefore
fong you'll begin to see that I'm right.”

[ haven't seen this museum yet,”” re-
marked Fullwood. * “ The giddy pliace never
interested me. I hear it's as dull as diteh-
water! It Dr. Karnak isn’'t interestin’,
i'it soon ciear out of the eclub.”

““ Who told you the museum was dull?"
asked De Valerie. “ Why, it's worth going
in io see the mummy, alone. You chaps
mayv scoff, but that mummy is possessed «f
GTCADEe  powers. It’'s possessed with the
apivit of Baal, and though it looks dead,
it exerts a strange and powerful influence.”

Wa looked at De Valerie, aghast.

“ (Ireat Scott!” said Pitt.  * You don't
believe that hbosh, do you?”

- It isn't bosh——*

‘- [t's nothing but ridiculcus twaddle,™
[ said curtly. “Dr. Karnak's been stuil-
iuz your head with that arraut nonsense.
Passessed of the svirit of Baal! You'll be
saring, next, that the thing's liable to
come to life!”

»»1t’il take more than a mummy to scare
me,” laughed Ralph Lesiie Fullwood., “1'm
-uirolls to have a lecok at it, and, what's
e, I go now! Anyhody comin® with
e M

“ Afraid to see it alone?” asked Hand-
furtiv sarcastically.

"No, I'm not!” scowled Tullwood.

2 strode out, rejecting the offer of
{.utliver and Beil to accompany him. Fuli-
wood's chiief idea in deciding to join the
«'ub was to get a little fun out of it. He
riticuled the whole affair, really; but it
struek him that be might be able to take
2 rise olit of Dr. Karnak.

Iie made his way to the library, and
found it empty. The door leading into the
musenm wage closed: but whea Yullwoad
turned the handle, it opened. He passed
tarough intyo the museum.

And, in spite of himself, Tullwoed halted,
tacertain whether to go on or not, There
v.as gomcthing very eerie about the place.
He had heard a good deal about it; buot
had laughed at theze stories in hig usuat
craical wav.

d¢ had to admit to himseli, however,
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He was dressed in a flowing
Eastern robe,and upon his shoulder
sat perched the yellow, black-spotted
body of his strange pet, the Ssrval
cat.




that the museum was an unpleasant place
to be in alone. The air smelled of oldness,
and there was only one shaded electric
light glowing. _

This was sufficient to reveal the various
show cases in a dim, uncertain weirdness,
and the mummy, standing upright in the
corner, looked startlingly prominent. Full-
wood felt a queer semsation within him.

But he shook himself, and walked forward
into the museum., Whatever his faults, he
wasn't a coward, and it seemed ridiculous
for him to be scared of a mummy, in spite
of the nonsense De Valerie had been talk-
ing.

He went up to the mummy, and examined
it closely, for he had a suspicion that one
or two other juniors might follow, and he
wanted to show then that he was as good
as his word.

Actually face to face with the thing, Full-
wood felt rather better. The mummy Wwas
so obviously parched up and absolutely
witliered. It was a relic of the past ages,
- with mothing about its appearance to scare
anybody.

Yet, in spife of this rcassuring feeling, a
sudden wave of unknown hLiorror swept over

the junior. It was his imagination, of
course. MHe had pictured to limself the
mummy suddenly springing to life, and
clutching out at him, It was a perfectly
natural thought, after a!l that he had
1eard.

He turned away, and walked swiftly to

the door, an a2linost uncontrollahle desire to
look back taking possession <f him. The
door was just round the corner, past one
of the angles .of the curicusly shaped room.

“Well, I've seea it, anyway,” he mut-
tered. _ .
A faint sound came from behiind him—

from that empty part of the museum—it
seemed to him, from the part where the
mummy stood. Fullwood broke into a cold
sweat, and bhe instinctively halted. The
desire to look back was too strong for him
to resist, especially after hearing that
scund, which, to his excited mind, had not
been unlike a sigh.

He turned, his flesh creeping, and gazed
at the mummy, standing in its corner, with
eyes that stared, as though expecting to
se¢ something awful. But the mummy was
just the same as ever. There was no change
in its appearance. Fullwood had instinct-
ively felt that this would bLe the case, and
relief swept over him.

But suddenly he stood as though frozen,
an ifcy chill descending over him in a wave
of sheer horror. Was it his fevered im-
agination, or was it actually true?

But the mummy—the mummy was look-
ing at him!

Where there had been rothing but that
dried-up face, it now seemed to Fullwood
that the face had come to life, and a pair
of penetrating eyes were gazing at him.

o,
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The junior felt as though he were turned
to stone.

He wanted to flee—he wanted to scream
—but sheer fear lield him. And  then be
saw the mummy moving! The face
seemed to twitch, and the mouth opened.
And a ghostly arm came from the linen
bindings.

And the spell broke.

With a scream of absolute terror—loud
and penetrating—Fullwood burst through
the doorway of the museum, and run into
the library. Handferth & Ceo. and Reggie
Pitt and I bLad just eatered, And we were
in time to see Fullwood pitch to the floor
in a dead faint.

A

CIIAPTER VI,
BEYOND ALL UNDERSTANDING!

Q0D heavens!”? _
“Quick—lift him
up,” I commanded.

. “* Somebody rush
into  thie museom, and see
what happened! Water!

And ook sharp!”

In a moment Fullwood was lifted into an
casy chalr, where he lay li:up and as pale
as a sheet, Church rushed for water, and
Handforth & Co. lost no time in applyving
first aid methods. '

Reggie Pitt, without losing a second, had
rushed into the mwvseum. He had no
thought of fear or Kindred emotions, Onoe
glance round showed lhim that the museum
was completely empty. Pitt looked at the
mummy, but it stood there as inobile and
AS iInpassive as ever,

“Imagination!” muttered Pitt.
scared himscll out of his wits;
the fellow who scolfed! At the same timne,
I can’t understand it, because TFully's
a pretty strong nerved chap.”

He tnrned and walked ount,
reported the result of his
Fullvood, in the meantime, was showing
signs  of coming round. A slight amount
of coloar had returned to his cheeks after
the application of cold water to his temples,
and I had managed to force some down his
throat.

“Thank goodness he’s coming to!’ mur-
mured Pitt, “We don’t want this story
to get about. But what the dickens scarcd
him like that?”?

‘““Goodness only knows!" growled Hand-
forth. “Probably he scared himself—
heard a rat, or something. Anyhow, if the
inuseun’’s empty, it proves he saw nothing.
Perbaps that rotten mummy gave him a
torn.* :

Two or {hree minutes later Ralph Leslie
was sitting up, and sipping the water. He
looked at us with frightened eves—shifuy,
restless eyes. And he made no attempt to
conceal his emotions. This was sure proof

““The gass
and he was

and quickly
examination.

_nf his inward terror, for a fellow of his
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acter would certainly make every at-
Egﬂfpt to biuff out the whole affair,
.« what's wrong, Fullwood?” 1 asked
quietly. ¢ I suppose you know- yvou fainted?”’

««]—I don't know what happened,” mut.h

“But I saw that mummy
Lookin' at 1]11(“!"
your imagina-

tered Tuliwood.
—it was lookiug at me!

“ Rats! That was only
tion—""

¢ You fool!”
¢+ tell you I saw it!
—but with the face comin’ to life!
two eyes starin’ at me—piercing,
eyes!"”

He was
startled.

_ ¢ But, my dear man, you must be wrong,"”
I said gently. “The mummy's as dead as
a door-nail—-"

“1 know it—] know it!"” moaned Full-
wood. “But De Valerie must te right—
the horrible thing has got an e€vil sgpirit
inside it! An' I saw an arm come out, tco
—a ghastly, bony 2arm with skeleton
fingers.”

¢ All right: we'll have a look at it,” 1
caid. “You stay with Fullwood, Handiorth.
If anybody comes, dou't say what hap-
pened.”’

Pitt and 1

snarled Fullwood hoarszely.
Not as it usually is

I saw
Lorrible
ne were

so  vehement that

and Church went into the
museum, and we went straight up to the
mummy, and thoronghly examined it. The
thing was as dry as dust, and Fuliwood's
story was oabviously impossible.

“I say, he must Lave been dreaming,
¢h?” murmured Church uncomfortably.

“No, Lie wasn't dreamiung; it was nothing
else but the fevered imare of Lis own
mind,”” I said quietly. “ You sce the result
of tnese fantastic stories? If things go on
at this rate half the school will be terri-
fied inside a week. 1i{'s a pity Dr. Karnak
ever came here.”

‘“ Hear, hear!”

We went back, and told Fullwood that

there was nothing whatever to be afraid of.

And Ralph Leslie became angry, and per-
sisted that he was right By now he had
almost recovered,

“Wihat do vou take me for?” he nasked
harshly. “Do you think I'm a scared kid,
to be frightened by his own shadow? 1
caw 1it, I tell you.”

‘“ Look here, Fullwood, be reasonable—-*

“I'm not the sort of fellow to get scared
cver nothin’,” interrupted Fullwood. ¢ Why,
I went right into the museum, an' had a
look at the mummy at close quarters: I
was as mear to 1t as I am to you. Even
~that didn't frighten me., Why <hould it?
But when I turned, an’ saw those awful
cyes—-=-"*

He broke off, shivering—and I found my-
self thinking of that Something that haq
left the museum window at tnidnight. I
shook myself angrily, surprized that I
should allow such fantastic thoughts to
enter my brain. 1 hal even begun to
picture the spirit of that muminy leaving

|
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the dried, embalmed remains. And the
very thought was too horrible for contem-
plation.

But [ could not help feeling that a cloud
of horror scemed to hang cover tbhe very
zchool itself. Even in this short space of
time that mummy had brought a lot of
trouble and fear.

It waz coincidence, of course, combined
vwith the fevered imaginings of the fellows.
And I was about to advise Fullwood to
irave nothing to do with that Sorcery Club,
when Dr. Karnak noisclessly entered.

Jle saw at once that something was amiss.

And Fullwood, without hesitation, retold
his story. lle poured it into Dr Karnak's
ear; aund the Egyptian listened gravely and
silently. His face was immobile—express-
ing no cmotion,

““This is serions,"” he s«aid at length. **1
deplore exceedingly that such an incident
should Lave happened. 1If I had known
that you were coming, my boy, 1 would
have been here. It was unwise of you to
enter the museum ulone, .ndeed, dangerous.”

“ Dangerous?”’ repeated I'ullwaod.
‘““ Yes—very dangerous, indeed,” replied
Dr. Karnak. “Y¥What yon saw was the

sacrcd spirit of Baal, which for ever hovers
near the earthly remains of the body that
was once his. This spirit, you will under-
stand, is earthbound, sand c¢ven now I am
investigating the cause for this phenome-
non.”

I looked at Dr. Karnak squarely.

“ Are you seriously suggesting, ¢ir, that
Fullwood saw a ghost?” 1 asked.

““A ghost?” repeated the Egyptian depre-
catingly. ““Not a ghost, my young friend.
There are many things quite beyond your
understanding, and iet me urge rou not to
scoff, Even I kuow practically nothing of
this great subject, and yet I have studied
it for years. Baal dead—he died thou-
sands of years ago. And what jou see in
the museum is but a dJdry mummy. But his
spirit lives.”

“QOh, that's a bit too thick, sir!” I pro-
tested, ““That's just the kind of thing
that’s going to inake a tew nervous fellows
co grey with fright! Fullwood saw
nothing bnt an image which Lis ¢wn miod
conjured.” .

“ Foolish boy!” said Dr. Karnak sharply.
“Your words are hut the outcome of ignor-
ance. And there is nothing to fear in this
fascinating subject. Only fear ~“omes to
those who are unacquainted with it. Even
a slight kpowledge of necromanzcy is sufli-
cient to arm any boy against the fears of
his own mind.”

““What is necromancy, sir?” asked Full.
wood.

“It is the art of predicting future events
by the practice of the Black Arf, and magic
in general,” replied Dr. Karnak. ¢ No fear
will come to those who understand their
subject. As 1 have said before, ignorance
is the only condition that causes fear.”

i3



“0h!" gasped Clurch suddenly. “ What
~-what's that?”

He was staring with round eyes into a
“caruer of the library, |

“Eh?”  gasped IMHandforth. ¢ Ob, i Yol
rwoodness! What the dickens—-"

“You see?” said Dr. Kkarnak con-
temptuously. “This unreascning fear of
Jours causes yYou to become frightened by
the mere sight of a harmless animal.
tCome, Eswit—to my side!”

We gazed, wondering, as the Serval cat
came from behind a piece of furniture and
obediently sat at Dr. Karnak’s ifeet. The
creature took absolutely no actice of any-
body else by her master.

“1 =ay, sir, it's a bit dangerous to have
that thing about, isn't it?”? asked Pitt
hlnuﬁtly. “It might scratch sgomebody, or

S,
“ My cat is harmless,” interrnpted Dr.
Karnak. *“ Your Ileadmaster would not
have penmnitted its presence here unless he
wig assured of its innociious condition. My
cat is in no way to he feared.”

In a2 way, 1 could not help feeling a
certain admiration for this plausible man
nf the: East. lle had known from the very
vrst that that cat would ecreate an im-
pression of mystery.,  There was rothing
much in it--a nere pet, 25 he had said.
But the very fact that he had it with him
rave him a false importance.

“TUntil I give the word, Eswit will remain
lceile at my feet,” eaid Dr. Karnak. “ And
let me warn you. boys, against taking any
foclishh action with regard to the mummy.
Such levity is to he deplored, and can
only lead to disaster.”

“PDisaster?™ repeated IMandforth.

“LEven as I have said—disaster,’”? replied
br. Karnak quietly. “I have already
Leld you that the spirit of Baal lives. And
I will tell you more—at the risk of being
Ield up to ridicule by your ignorant minds.
Possibly you bave heard ¢f an Elemeuntal?
Is this s0?” -

“I've read abont Elementals, in cccult
iooks, sir,” 1 replied. “An Elemental is
i spirit that takes a solid form. Of course,
there's no such thing, lLiut some people he-
lieve it.”

Dr. Karnak shook his head sadiy.

“Your faithlessness is Jamentable.” e
purred. “ But your description is coirect.
\n Elemental is a spirit that takes a so!lid
form—that materialiscs. And I Lave to
inform you that the spirit of Baal will, on
occasion, assume a  ghastly aud horrifie
form.”?

- “What Kkind of form, sir?” I asked
guickly.

““I have never seen this Poltergeist my- ]
self——*" _

** This what, sir?” broke in Fullwood.

“ Poltergeist—the word means ‘ noisy
ghost,” but is applicable to all spirits that
assume the_form of an Elemental,” replied}
Dr. Karnak fluently. ‘“As I have said, 1.
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have never secn this Shape myself, but I
believe it assumes a form somewhat Te-
seumbling a great furry hody on two enor-
mous - legs.”

I stood there, breathing rather hard.
Again I remembered that dim Thing out in
the Triangle—that mysterious object which
had jumped from the museumn window, to
leap over the school wall in an impossible
bound. Could it be possible that I had
imagined that apparition? After what Dr.
Kurnak had just said, it seemed out of the
question,

It occurred to me that Dr. Karnak him-
self might have been playing ghost—for some
reason of his own—but I dismissed this. I
had seen the Thing leap over the wall, and
Dr. Karuak himself had descended the stairs
two minutes afterwards.

“So T warn you, boys, to regard this
science with all the respect it deserves,”
continued the Egyptian, in his purring voice.
‘“Woe betide you if you cver fall foul of
Baal when takingz this earthly form.”

“Well, Dr. Karnak, 1'm sorry, but I can’s
accept any of this theorising as wctual fact,”’
I said quietly. “In my opinion, talk of this
kind will only scare the fellows cut ¢f their
wits,”?

Dr. Karnak turned his eyes upon me, and
smiled.

“There is nothing to be afraid of,”” he
said softly. *“And in future I must insist
upon the musemn heing left severely alone—
unless I am present.” .

We took our departure almost at cnce,
Fullwood being ‘himself, except for a slight
shakiness, and a look of fear in Lis e)es.
~And after we had gone Dr. Karnak walked
silently into the museum, and stood in front
of the sarcophagus containing the aummy.
He chuckled evilly. And the Serval cat,
which had followed him, crouched on the
flcor, nier cars hack, her eyes cxpressive of
terror,

CIIAPTER VI1I.

AN UNCANNY ADVENTURE!

RENE MANNERS waved
a  cheery hand, and
ITandforth & Co. leapt
oft their bicycles at ence,

and all  raised their caps
simultaneously, .

Two or three days had
passed, and they were in the Bannington
High Strect. It was evening, and the indus-
trious High Street was alight with Lrilliang
siiop windows, and busy with life.

“Joily pleased: to see you, Miss Irene,”
said "Handforth gallantly. ‘“We've hardly
caught sight of: youn :ince the new ‘term
started. Herc alone?” 5 e

“Yes; I'm just going back,” replied
Irene, smiling. .

- She was,.-the one girl at the Moor View
School whom Handforth had a tender spot
for, Iun his eyes Irene was perfect. And
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she certainly was an exceadingly pretty girl,,

with her cheerful, frank disposition. She
had her bicycle mth Ler, too, and was well
wrapped up for ihe culd muter weather.
“ You don't mean to say you're going home
ﬂ]GI.IE, Miss Irene?”” asked "Chur.h,
““Why, of course.” :
- ¢ But, it's dark—or mnearly dark,” pio-
tested ‘Iandforth. “All sorts of —{iRings
might happen on that country road to Bell-

ton. Tramps, you Kknow, and—and good-
vess knows what—-" _
““Don’t be silly!"" laughed the girl. “1've

ridden home in the dark many o tnne, and

nothing’s ever happened to me. Goodness.

Do you think I'm afraid of the dJurk?”
“ Nun—not at all,” stammered Baudforth.

“0Of course you're w)t Miss Ireve. But lock
bere, can't we escort you home?’
“Bnt you've only just arrived,” said the

girl. ‘““ You surely didn't come. to Banning-
ton to turn back and go home again?”’

Handrorth laughed carzlessry.

“ Just out for a spin,” he sald, waving
his hand. “We don't want to :top here, do
we, vou chaps?’ he added, giving them a
|lrimt{. glare, as an mmLMi-)u regarding
their answer. =

“ Stop  here?” MeC]are.
course pot!”

“We were just going home, apyway!”
said Church, somewhat untrulhfu.h

Irene consented, and, s a matter of fact
she was rather pleused. She didn’t actually
mind the ride homne in the gloom, bnt it
was far more pleasant with Handforth &
Co. to accompany her.

They were soon urf riding in a hind of
square—Handforth and lrenc leading, with
Church and McClure in the rear. Jt was a
clear, dark evening, and the moon had not
yet risen.

.. Irene's Dbicycle was fitted with an
electric lamp, which sent a briliiapt beam

repeated LCOf

on the road. Handforth, however, was only
using an oil lamp, and he l'el:., comehow,
that something would have to tLe done.

These girts couldn’'t go about beating the
St. Frank's chaps!

“I like your lamp,” he remarked
casually.

“Yes, it's splendid, isn't it7”7 asked
Irepe. “It was a present from my uncle

at Christmastide. It's so simple. and Bno
trouble at all. I'm rather surprised you
haven't got omne, Ted. 1 always thougnt

You were so up-to-date.”

Handforth sought wildly for an answer.

“ Well, as a matter of fact,” he said, at
last—“as a matter of fact, 1 didn’t want
to be in too much of a hurr;f. you know.
So. many electric lamps to choose from,
- and it's easy to make a bloomer. Still, I’y
‘and I suppohe ld
better give my order in??

He mentally resolved to send an urgent
.1ppllcatwn to his pater that mer¥ cvening.
happened that Sir Edward Handforth
was ‘in a - particularly good. humour just

uow, owing to very successful results in |
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the recent Gencral Eleetion. Sir Edward,
in fact, was now an \.P,

He had lost no time in celebrating the
occasion, and had promised Edward QOswald
that he'd give him something extra before
long. Here was "just the chance—and for
the first time Handy was glad that his
pater was a Member of Parliament.

Hitherto, Handy had sneered at the
whole affair, and had even refused to
inention it to his ebums. He regarded an
M.I'. as a particularly contemptible kind
of scallywag, and the fact that his father
had been clected struck him as being a
family blow,

“I hear that you’ve got a new master
at the school?” asked Irene presently.

“Qh, yes, rather!” said Handforth, hig
mind returning to matters of the moment,
instead of electric lamps. ‘“Yes, a rotter.
named Karnak—a giddy nigger!”

‘““ Nigger!” repeated Irene, in astonish-
mcnt.

“Well, @©pot exactly a nigger—an
Egyptian.”

" Ob, it's too bad of you, Ted,” said the
girl. **How dare you speak with such dis-
respect? An Egyptian would be awfully
insulted if he heard himseli referred to ag
a nigger.”

Handforth realised that he had to be
careful. |

. ‘“Sorry,” be apologized humbly., * Well,
not a real nigger, you know, although he’'s
pretty dark and swarthy., One of these
lep:, with glittering eyes, and a powerful
personality. He's in c}mr"e of our new
museum, and lectures on science, too.,”
“He sounds a very clever man,” said

Irene.

“Clever!” snorted Handforth, “He's a
beast! It was a bad day for St. Frank’s
when he arrived! All he can do is to put
mad ideas into the heads of the chaps,
and get them scared. In my opinion, Dr.
Karnak is no good'!”"

Irene was surprised.

“Oh, but you shouldn't make such

cusations,” she said,

“Shouldn’t 1?7 said MHandforth, “Just
listen to this, Miss Jrene! He's actually
telling the fellows that sorcery and witeh-
craft are modern arts—and c¢an still be
practiscd ! There's a mummy in the
museum, and Dr. Karnak has been saying
that this mummy is still haunted by a
spirit, which takes a solid form, and roams
about in the shape of an awful monster.”

Irene was rather startiod.

“0Oh, but you must be jokingl’’ she said.,

“ You're playing on Saturday, Handy?”
came a voice from Church, in the rear.
“We ought to have a pretty good game,

ac-

you know I've heard that the
Grammarians are fairly strong just now.”
“Blow the game!” said Handforth.
“I'm talking about something else.”
“Yes, but——" - ¥

”Dry up!” snapped Hjll]d,‘f
Church and McClure glanced - at one.
another sigoittcantly. They had dome



their best to retrieve the situation. 1t
was very thoughtless of Handforth to tell
Irene all this about Dr. Karnak., It
couldn’t possibly do any good, and might
result in making her a bit nervous,

~ Even  Church and McClure had - an
instinctive desire to glunce hehind them
into the darkness of the country road. For

they, too, vividly remembered the words
of Dr. Karnak,
Again and again, thev had told them-

solves that the Egyptian's statement was a
lot of tommy-rot—spoken just for the sake
of eflect. Their own common sense told
thiem that such a thinz as an Elemental,
or Poltergeist, was out of the question.
Those fantasms only existed in the minds
ol those who posed as experts in the

occult,
In  fact, Handforth had stated his
opition quite frankly. He had told a
crowd of juniors that plenty of lunatics
never got into an asylum at all. Pitt
agreed with  this, remarking it was
obviously true, bhecause Handforth was at
Handfortli's point was that

liberty.  RBut
fanatical believers in occult phenomena
than lunatics—mnot

were little better
Gdangerous, but decidedly touched.

And Chureh and McClure firmly believed
in their leader’s view. And it struck them
as a pity that he should repeat Dr.
Karnak's nonsense to this girl. It couldn’t
possibly do her any good. '

lrene herself continued pedalling, and
had become somewhat frozen — not
phyzically, but in  speech, Handforth
kept on talking, but got no reply He

even a-ked a question, and still Irene was
silent. - And by this time they were
getting near to DBellton.

“1 sav., Miss Irene?” s=aid Handforth, at

lenzth.,  “ Anvthing wrong?”
“ Yes, there is!” replied Irene coldly.
“But—but I don't understand.”

“It was very rude and brutal of you to
snap at your friend in the way you did!”

replied lrene frostily. *“He just asked
you a civil question about foothall,
and for some unearthly reason, you nearly
spapped hiz head ofi! Do you always
treat vour friends like that?”

Handforth wnearly fell off his bieycele.

For the life of him, he hadn't dreamed of
this explanation of Irene's sudden chilli-
ness. He had spoken to Church in just his

ordinary way—which, obviously, failed to
meet with Irene's approval,
And it was brought home to Edward

Oswald, with great force, that he had heen
unnecessarily sharp. And to do anything
that reduced his status in Irene's eyes was
approaching a tragedy.

“I'm sorry!” he gasped. <1 didn't mean
to be sunappy, you know—but the ass
interrupted. Sorry, Church!” he went on,
glancing behind amd treating Church to a
ferocious glare, *“You weren’t oftended,
were you?”

- But: Church didn't fall into the frap.
¢“Well, not exactly,” he replied. ¢ At
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the same time, you were a bit rotten, you
know.>

‘““Rotten!™” gasped Handforth thickly.

“0f course—snapping at me like that/’
said Church -indignantly. * Just because
vou get into a habit of speaking that way,
you do just the same in front of Miss
Irene! And you've got to remember that
you can’t be vour own seif in the presence
of a lady.”

Handforth wobbled dangerously, for tie
shock of that remark was severe. He had
no auswer ready. And, in the meantime,
Irene was gazing at him with much
geverity, and pained surprise,

“Is that true, Ted?” demanded the
girl,

Handforth,

“True?” hedging

repeated

{ for time.

‘““About  being your own selfi” asked
Irene. “Do you always treat Your chums
in that builying manner?”

“Bullvieg manner!” repeated Handforih,
breathing hard. “Of—of course not! 11—}
mean, thev ask for it sometimes, you kuow!
Goodness knows, 1 doun't want tc be rough
with them! T haven't punched their heads
since  yesterday I—1 mean——" He
broke off, at a loss,

“Oh! 8o you are quite in the hahit of
punching them?” asked the girl, *1'm
very sorry, Ted, that I shounld find out
these unlooked for traits in your character,
I had always regarded you as such a shy
IJO}'-”

Crash

Church
swerved

Inst control of Lis handlebars.
into McClure, and the pair coi-
lapsed. Afterwards, Church explained that
everything had gone dim for a moment.
To hear Handforth described as “a shy
boy *» had come altogether too suddenly.
The mental strain was tog severe.

Much coufused, Church and McClure
singled themselves out, jumped on their
machines again, and were {airly in " the
saddle before Irene apd Handforth could
dismoun?.

“It's all right—ecarry on:!” said Church
breathlessly., I skidded, or something.

Don’t get off—-I'm not hurt!”

“1 wonder why they fell over like that?”
asked Irene. 1 canu't help thinkiug, Ted,
that you must treat them badly. Perhaps
it was sheer nervousneszz that caused
Church to fall.”

“No, Miss irene — not nervousness,”
said Church, from the rear. It was
just shoek. You were saying that Hand-
forth was shy, and it tecok all the breath

ont of me. My hat! You don't know
him !*?

There was something significant about
this remark. 1t contained some hidden
meaning that Irene tried ¢to fathom.
Handforth, already  boiling inwardly,
suddenly overflowed. 1In spite of all Lis

efforts, he couldn’t prevent himself,

«Just a minute!” he said. thickly.
“Ride on, Miss Irene!™
He leapt off, and performed thiz sactica
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so suddenly that Church and MecClure
rode straight into him. The three juniors

collapsed into a mixed lLeap of humanity
and bicycles,

Bitf'!

A  head hobbed up, and Handforth
punched it. It was of no consequence to
him that the head belonged to McClure,
who had said nothing at all.

¢« Yarooooh!” howled McClure, In sur-
prise.

v Another word {rom you chaps, and
I'nl  slaughter you!”  hissed Handiorth.
«“Take that! And that!*

Bitt—bitl !

«“ Hi, 'steady!”? gasped Church., “Don't
forget Miss Irene, you a3s——"

2
ety -4 N, O 3
sat down heavily, This was the last straw,
Nothing is mdre undignitled than for a
fellow %n sit down vyiofently in the road.

“I] wish you good night!” said Irene
coldly. < Please don’'t attémpt to accom-
pany me further! And mnever dare to
speak to me again.”

Handforth sat there, opened his mouth,
but words failed to come,

“Good  mnight, Chureh— gond  night,
McClure,”” went on Irene, treating Hand-
forth’s chums to a sweet smile. *““I'm ever
so sorry that this has happened. Don't
forget to look in if you are passing the
Moor View School. But please come

- without Handforth—I1 detest him'!”

And Irene, with a toss of her hecfd,

brakes.
bicycle close beside her.

‘“ Look out!? yelied Church suddenly. They swerved, jamming on their
And only just in time, for lrene was lying inthe road, her fallen

all  spopof !V
“Explain to
never touch you! Don't tell
any actual lies, but if vou don’'t make
things right, I'l boil vou in oil!”
Considering - that  Jrepe was  standing
aquite ne by, Dhaviug dismounted and
walked “pack, this injunction on Hand-
forth’'s part was somewhat unfortunate.
Fer there was Hawdforth, instructing his
chum§ to explain that he’'d npever bLiffed
them, and he was doing it to the very
accompaniment of his wurds!
“Oh!” said the girl indignantly.
This is too bad!” . - d
Handforth turwsed, startled.
hack, put’ his foot

“Youn tell her
breathed Handiorth
her *that I

that it’s
darkly.

i 015 )

' He staggered
into his back wheel,. and

9

mounted ber  machine, and rode off.
Handforth still saiy there, on the hard
road. He felt as if almost all the strength
Jiad oozed out of bhim, His main desire at
the moment, was to lie there and die.
Church  and McClure maintained an
ominous silence,

So she had flnished with him!
hecause of these two fatheads! That last
shot of hers had crowned everything—it
had inflicted a stab that Handforth could
not recover from. sShe had invited Church
and McClure to call and see her—but not
with Handforth! And she had called him
by his surname! That was an additional
blow,

Handforth's jnward misery

And all

Was a Inere
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indicabion of his utter lack of knowiedge
regarding the feminine mind. Experience
‘would prove to him that Irene's very action
proved, conclusively, that she cared for
him quite a lot. And Church sumuned up

the situation a moment later,

“Girls are rummy creaturea!» he said
shortly. |

Handforth slowly picked himself up., and
a  sudden resolve had come to him.
Charchh and MceClure observed what they
thought to be the danger signal and
backed away instinctively assuining a
gefensive attitude.

“0Ohb, you needn't worry—I'm not going
te bhilt you,” suid Handforth. * Miss Irene
thinks T'm a bullyv. All right! 1n future,
i'm net going to touch you at all—I'm not
going to harm a hair of your heads! I'il
prove to Irene that I'm made of the right

“ldrYy
and McClure

Chureh
credulous.

“0Of coursze, it's a good idea--but you
von't keep to it,” said Church.: “1've only
vot to say something you dou't like, and
vou'll fash out——"

** Never!” retorted Handforth. “ From
now onwards I'm going to be a different
chiap. No more bithng—no more punching!
Perizaps I have becu a bit too drastice,
And now let's buzz on, and see il we can
catehh up with Irene.”

“But she won't speak to you—"

“Won't she?” gaid Handforth curtly.
“We'll see about that!”

He stuek his jaw out, and he was in one
a{ thoze moods when apparentiyv impossibie
things became possible. He jerked 1us
bicyvele up, teapt iuto the saddle, and
promptiy fell into the road again, He had
neglected to observe that his chain  bad
come off, aud the first thrust of the pedal
nad upset his equilibriun,

e managed to get the chain on after

were openly ia-

a moment's delay, and rode off. The
haek  wheel seraped notsily  agamm:t  the
fark, Tor Handforth's foot in the spoke:
had not done it any excessive good.

However, the machine was rideable, and
the way the three juniors skimmed

through Beliton was a surprise to oue or

two viliugers who were about—-particulariy
a5 Haudiorth's bieycler was without au)

light, |
They were just passing over the bridge

which spanned the Stowe, and the dark
fane lay ahead, when a sound came to
their ears—a shrill, feminine scream, Aud

a'l three juniors -recognised lrene's voice!

“reat Scott ™ gasped ITaudforth
aesperateiy.

Hle dido't wait to make anv other com-
taent, or to hear what his chums had to
sayv, fn fact, they all pedalied with every
ounce of  their  strength, Faidently,
lrene had halted in the village, perbaps
to .make some small purchase, and they
had overtaken her Dbefore they had
expected her to do so.

“Look out!™ yelled Church suddenly.

|
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They swerved, jamming on their brakes.
And omly just in time, for Irene was lying
in the road, her fallen bicycle clofe beside
her. As Handforth bent down, she grasped
at his arm, and held tightly.

“Oh, you've come—you've come!”

said sobbingly,
“What's wrong, Mizs Irene?” asked
anxiety. “Did yon

Handforth, pale with
fall, or sometiiing? We heard you screaul
1

she

“1 don't know what it was!” murmured

Irene, her eyes round with horror. ¢ Oh,
don't go away from me! (Something
followed me—some awful shape kept pace
behind my bicyele. I looked behind, and
saw it!”
““ A—a  shape?” repeated Church un-
easily.
the

“It seemed to spring at me from
hedge, and I don't know much more."”
murmured Irene. “1 felt it so close be-
hind me that 1 nearly fainted with terror.
And the faster I rode, the mnearer it
came! I—I must have swooned!”

They helped her up, and imsisted
having a search round—saying that
had merely seen a tramp, or some idiot
who thought it funny to frighten ber.
But, inwardly, Handforth and Co. thought
differently. 1In spite of all their efforts,
they found themselves recalling the warn-
ing of Dr. Karnak. They thought of the
mummy—and the spirit of Baal which was
capable of taking solid form!

Irene was very shaky and unnerved, aund
she allowed Handforth and Co. to escort
her to the very door of the Moor View
Schicol By the time they arrived, she
had regained some of her old composure,

upon
she

“although she was still pale.

“ Please don't say anything about this.”

she said softlv, ~“The—the other boys
;mulldn't understand, and they might
auglt g

“Pon't yvou worry, Miss Irene,” said
Handforth promptly. “We won't breathe
a word., I—T say!” he added uncom-
fortably. “You didn't mean that about

not speaking to me, did vou?”

“[ was very annoyed with you,
replied Irene, becoming stiff,

“Look here—I won't touch Church and
MeClure in future—I'll  promise not to
punch them, or—or anvthing,” said Haad-
forthh desperately,

“All right—I'll believe you,” said, the
girl, “I'm  afraid you'l think I'm @
trigchtened baby, won't yvou? But 1 did see
something i1n the lane—I'm sure of it! [
didn't just allow my imagination to get the
better of me.”

Handforth & Co. assured her that they
would ke:p the matter quite to themseclves.
And they did not detain her, for it was
quite clear that she was still overwrought.
They bade her good-night, and wheeled their
machines out into the rosad.

“Well,- what do you make of it?"" asked
Church bluntly.

“QOh, she must have seen a shadow, or

Ted,”



something,” said McClare,

“It’'s Handy's
fault, for telling her about old Karmak and
that ghost. - Either that, or she saw some
tramp lurking in the hedge.” )
Handforth didn't want to talk, and he got

on his machine and rode ofi. And Church
and MeClure accompanied him. They had
hardly progressed more than a hundred yards
along the deserted lane before Church, who
was in the rear, looked behind him with a
queer start.

He fancied he heard footfolis—strange, un-
canny footfalls that were slow and de-
liberate, but increasing in sound.

Flap—flap—flap—flap! _

It sounded as though some enormous, flat-
footed monster was coming just behind, and
Church’s heart nearly leapt into his mouth. He
iried to pierce the gloom. Perhaps it was
imagination, but it seemed to him that
a dark kind of blob was taking shape in the
middle of the roadway—a shape wheh was
following. -

It seemed to be all legs, with an enormous
body perched on top—hunched up and un-
canny. And although the juniors were riding
at a good pace, this thing was walking—de-
liberately and horribly—and overtaking them
all the time!

Churelt’s mind leapt back to Dr. Karnak's
deseription of the
Elemental that sometimes took shape from
the mummy. And this ghastly mouster in
the rear exactly tallied with Dr. Karnak’s
description. A flood of sheer horror swept
over Church in one gush of panic.

“It’s behind us!"” he screamed. “It's
overtaking us!”

Handiorth and MecClure, utterly startled,
stared round. And they, too, saw that
shape—proving conciusively that it was no
figment of Chureh’s fevered mind. The thing
wa3 there—coming along behind them!

““Ride for your life!” panted Handforth
desperately. -

He didn’'t know how he spoke the words,
for terror untold gripped him and his com-
panions. All Handforth’s usual aggressive-
ness went. The one glimpse of that horror
bade himn flee for his life.

And Handforth & Co. pedalled as they had
never pedalled before—a mad, desperate race
through the night. And all who have ridden
a ‘bicycle along dark country lanes will
realise the terror of that ride.

Even when nothing is following one, there is
the impression that some dim thing may
spring out from the siadows. And once
panic' i3 resorted to, the affair becomes a
living nightmare.

And this was no mere imagination—it was

reall

Never "once did Handforth & Co. dare
glance behind. Indeed, they could not do so,
owing to their very speed. But in spite of
the Tish of wind past their ears, they heard
the steady * flap-flap ”” of the Unknown in
their rear.

And their common sense told them that

this monster could he nothing earthly. For

' they were dashing

ghost of Baal—the awful

along at full speed on
their bicycles, and this ghastly thing was -
overtaking them inch by Inch on foot! They
even fancied that they heard a fiendish cackle
of laughter, and it came sobbingly out of the
night air. |

The faster they rode, the nearer came that
shape. And it seemed ages before they
reached the gates of St. Frank’s. How on
earth they ever managed to swing into the
Triangle without disaster they never knew,
But they did so, and flung themselves from
their machines at the Ancient House steps,

They stared round, nearly exhausted,

And the night stars twinkled down, re-.
vealing a scene of peaceful calmness. There
was no sign or indication of anything spectral
or unearthly.

CHAPTER VIII.

WHAT IS WRONG WITH DE VALERIE?
INUTES passed.

And¢ Handforth &

Co. quickly recovered

—they got their wind

bacl}, and their nerves were

beginning to go back to their

normal state. Chuareh was the

first to speal,

““What—what was it?"' he asked, his voice
husky and strained. .

“1 don’t know; hut for goodness’ sake
don't say a word to amybody else,” mut-
tered Handforth. “ They'll only ridicule us
-—gtild Karnak will talk a lot more of his
rot!"’

“But is it rot?” asked MecClure. ¢TIt
strikes me there’s something in what he says,
after all. That—that thing——»

| Don’t let it play om your mind, old m:.m,-”

csald Handforth quietly, I can't helieve
it, you know—l can’t credit that that
horrible old mummy can come to life! The
hest thing you can do Is te forget all about
it and to leave any discussion until later.”

“Well, thank goedness it didn’t follow us
into the Triangle,” said Church. ‘‘ We're
pretty safe here.”

They put their hicycles away, and went
indoors to Study D at onece. And for the
remainder of the evening they were very
subdued. Hardly any of the usual sounds of
commotion came from Study D. |

And later, at supper-time, Handforth &
Co. were so quiet that this very fact caused
comment. But in reply to all guwestions the
three juniors gave vague, uncertain replies.

I was pretty certain that something had
happened, but I did not do any questioning.
I thought it would be better to leave that
until the morrow. And in the meantime I
was concerned about Cecil De Valerie. :

During the past day or two I had been
watching him closely., Everything had been
going on fairly smoothly, and the ridiculous
Sorcery Club had held one or two meetings—
without disturbing the even running of the .
Remove’s affairs. Dr. Karnak was just as

| mysterious and impressive,
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But De Valerie had altered.

True enough, he was keen on football, and | say,
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re bore these honours modestly, That is to
he  paced up and down between the

wanted to play in the match against Ban- | goal-posts, with very much the same attitude -

nington Grammar School on the
afternoon. But he was becoming absent-
mnded and erratic in his actions, His study
~liwama in particular were noticing this. But
to all their inquiries he turned a deaf ear,
>aviing that hie was just the same as ever.

if he had shown any sign of falling o
in football form, 1 would have crossed his
name off the list of players. But he didn't.
At practice lie proved that he was even more
sparkling than ever.

This was no doubt due to the fact that the
footer came as a glad relief after the mental
strain of Dr. Karnak's society. At all
cvents, De Valerie filled the outside-right
posilion so wel that I had no intention of
making him stand down.

And so he turned out in the SE.
¢olours the next «fternoon.

Theve was a great deal of enthusiasm, for
titis was the first junior match of the new
term. Aund the Grammarians were ia fine
fettle. Their great ambition was to win their
first awar match. And we were determined
to take the conceit out of them.

Handforth was at the top of his form,
and i{ any goals were scored by the visitors,
no blame could be laid to Handy at ali.
Without doubt, he was the hest custodian
tae Junior Eleven had ever had. And the
previous night's adventure had leit no en-
Auring mark upoa him.

{'ootball drove away all morbid thoughts
of stutiy mummies and horrible spectral
forims. Once on the field of play, ali other
thoughts vanished. The game was the thing!
Even De Valerie dropped his recent absent-
mindedness like a cloak, and laughed and
joked with his usual geniality.

The Junior Eleven was feeling confident—
and o was the Remove, as a whole. Crowds
had collected round the ropes, and they were
‘cheering even before the game commenced.
A crowd of Gnrammarians had come "over,
and were supporting their own team loyally,
shouting encouragement and demanding goals
to the tune of ‘ one—two—three—four—five!”
They were not likely to get them!

"rank’s

Morrow, actinz as referee, blew his whistle,

and the game commenced.
During the first few minutes there was
some exciting play. The Grammarian centre-
forward, knowing the value of an early goal,
did his utmost to force his way through the
St. I'rank’'s defence. Cleverly beating the
hali-backs, he worked his way round the final
defence, and sent in a magnificent shot.
“ Goal!"” howled the excited Grammarians,
It certainly looked like one. But Hand-
i forth, flinging himself sideways and upwards,
jcleared with a magnificent punch. and the
ball was swiftly Kicked over thz balf.way
Iline by a persevering hacl.

“@oal, eh?” sniffed Hoadlovti. < Hah!

3
Don’t count your giday chickens beforz ther're

 hatched ™

He was cheered lustily by the crowd, anl |

following |

as a turkey.

“ He'tl begin crowing soon!"
Willy, who was standing near-by.
Ted, do you gobble?”

“ (tobble?' snapped Handforth.

“Yes; turkey-cocks always do that when
they're pleased,” said Handforth minor
blandiy. ¢ But don't let me interrupt you-—
that strut of yours looks pretty good!”

The game was in danger of sheer tragedy
for St. Frank's. For Handiorth nearly left
his charge, in order to chastise his younger
brother. But Willy knew how safe he was,
and purposely got near the .goal so that he
could eriticize to his heart's content.

The game went on rtapidly—a fast and
furious battle. It was one of those breath-
less tussles which only take place when tha
epposing teams are equally tuned up to a
high pitch.

St. Frank's scored first.

And the goal came from my own foot--
although it was largely due to Reggie Pitt's
clever craftsmanship. He received the ball
in a long, swinging pass from the centre-half,
and he was away down the touch-line with all
his usual apeed and astonishing bali-control.

The Grammarian back leapt at him, desper-
ately attempting to play the ball. e
sprawled over, and Pitt took a clean leap over
hia prostrate form; and again he went on, to
the roar of the crowd.

At exactly the right second he centred, and
the ball fell a bare two yards in front of
me. Without hesitating a second, I leapt
forward and sent in a powerful drive—a
first time shot, taken on the run. There was
no time to steady myself, for anothier Gram-
marian defender was upon me.

Slam!

The ball struek the cross-bar with a terrifie
jolt, and a groan of disappointment went up
from the spectators. But the rebound cams
directly back to me, and I got myv head to it,
and flashed it past the goalkeeper before he
could even see what was coming.

“ QGoal!"

* Hurrah!™

“(Good old Nipper!”

“First blood to St. I'rank’s!”

The teams lined up again, the Grammarians
looking grim and determined. They were
in no way disheartened yet. The two tearas,
were fairly well matched, and there was
littte to choose between them—although, on
the whole, the St. I'rank’s forward line was
the superior. |

The visitors recommenced the game with a
{remendous burst of energy. And it was
left to one of their half-backs to score. Th=
inside forwards had had two splendid oppor-
tunities to sboot, but they appeared to suffer
from that common complaint—hesitation,
While preparing themselves to shoot, the &t
Frank's defence would dash up and clear.

And the Grammarian half-backs probably
became somewhat fed up. At all events,

remarked
% Say;
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f them, having gained possession, made
;)128 s?ttempt. to pass. Instead, he dashed
through of his own aceord.

By a piece of ill-lick the Remove back
slipped on a loose stone just as he was about
to tackle. It was not bad play—just bhad
fortune. One of those trifles that occur in
every match, and which frequently lead to
important results.

The visiting hali-back kept on, and Hand-
forth rushed out to clear. By a mere irac-
tion he misjudged the distance, and the
other zot there first.

Swish!

The ball shot into the back of the ned
with such force that it nearly burst through.

“ Goall”

“ Hurrah for Grammarians!”

Handforth turned round and gazed dazedly
into his goal.

«Who put that ball there?” he gasped.
« I thought it went wide!”

“ You shouldn’t think these things, old
man,” exclaimed Willy, shaking his head.
« And I thought you said the Grammarians
weren't going to score. This is what comes
of being too cocky! I you had remained
bet-wen the sticks, you'd have saved that
st -

LR
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 rpere’s no sharpshooter living who
aet a ball past you when jyou're on
alert,”” went on Willy ecalmiy. ¢ Even
Third Form goalie is only a bit better!”

“ Ha, ha, hat”

Handforth shook his fist.

“ Wait!"" he saild thicxly. **Wait until
after the match!”

“Thanks—I shall,”’ said Willy. ¢ But if
you expect to tind me, you’ll be sadly dis-
appointed. I shall have an engagement else-
where,” i

Handforth was thoroughly disgusted. It
had seeimmed so easy to him to collect up that
Ball and clear it away. It had been an
absolute shock when the visitors had got
there first,

But that goal made the game even, and
both teams were at the highest pitch of en-
thusiasm. They gave a brilliant, dispiay,
and although effort after effort was made to
score, half-timme arrived with the board un-
changed. - 2

“We shall have to buck up this half,” I
sald grimly, as we lined up for the re-start.
“Caw’t let the game end in a draw—and the
thought of losing it is out of the queslion.

can

But we shall have to work hard—these Gram-

marians will exert themselves to the utmost
to prevent us scoring.” |

TregeHis-West nearly got through two
minutes afver the -game had been on the way,
He was fouled in the penalty area, and Mor-
row awarded a penalty. ‘There was an ex-
pectant hush as I took the" Kick.

But although ‘the leather went true, the
Grammarian custodian managed to get his
hands to it, and cleared. It struck one of his

'iljw'n backs, and rebounded over the goal-
ine,

i
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‘his mercey, he had failed!

The corner-kick was taken by Pitt, bubt’even
this proved yseless. De Valerie came oufb
strong by getting his head to the leather,.
but it went just wide of the bar. Upon
the whole, I was very pleased with De
Valerie’s play.

Soon afterwards Handforth had all his
work cut out to stave off two or three succes-
sive raids upon his citadel. For the brief
period of five minutes the Grammarians woke
up and fairily bhomharded the St. Frank’s
goal. But Handforth was unbeatable, .

And then, as is the way of football, the
game swung to the other end of the field.
Two shots were sent in that tried the goalie
to the utmost limit. But lueck was with
him, and he cleared on bhoth oceasionas.

And then, unexpectedly, De Valerie got
possession, It was owing to a mis-kick by
one of the visiting bhacks. And De Valerie,
seeing his opportunity, seized it in a flash,

“Go it, Val!”?

«« Shoot, man—shoot!”?

De Valerie seemed to bhear a charmed
existence. One after the other he heat the
half-backs and backs, and the open goal lay
in front of him--with the custodian dancing
about, knowing that he was as good "as

beaten.

In that brief second a tense hush fell over
the crowd. De Valerie steadied himself to
kick, and at that very second he paused. A
shudder seemed to pass through- his frame;
and for some utterly unaceountablée reason
he stopped dead. And he stood there like a
figure turned into stone, |

**Shoot!”” howled Willy wildly.

A secontl later it was too late.,” One of the
startled backs rushed in and booted. the
leather far up the field. And a perfect roar
of anger rose froin the St. Frank’s juniors
round the ropes. ' ' '

“Idioti"

“Fathead!”

“ Why didn’t you shoot?’? -

The crowd yelled itself hoarse with indigna-
tion, and éven the players glared at De Valerig
with wrath. It bhad been such’ a deliberate
failure—and when the goal would have mecant
80 much, too! With the goal ‘ahsolutely at
It was alprost
beyond belief. _ L R

In that brief spell, while the ga:me halted,

T saw De Valerie shiver, and he suddénly

sprang into activity, kicking wildly at the
air., He looked round with an expressiof
of dazed surprise when he discovered that the

‘ball was nowhere near him,

The crowd jeered disgustedly, and., De
Valerie passed a I'and over his brow., And
now I was gazing at the ropes-—grim and
angry. : :

For, standing there, watching the game,
was Dr. Karnak—and I had noticed

‘that De Valerie had stared straight in that-

direetion as he made his fatal stop. And
;)r._ Karnak had been gazing straight at the
unior,

(Continued on page iil, of Cover.)
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No. 5.—THE LAST WORD IN ADVERTISINC.

Y first motor drive throuzh Grealcli
- New York by night was C;nmet!nu"
of a revelation to me.. This was
on the very first dayv of my arrival
in America, anl the contrast between Lon-
don and New York was, therefore, all the
nlrarper.

I think 1 Liave previously meationed that
there are many things about America that
I strongly dislike; but, on the other hand,
1 found much there to admire. And with-
out any question or doubt, I've ' golta
hand it ' to Uncle Sam that he is very far
ahead of us when it comes tu poster adver-
tising,

That drive through New York, in the
crisp, frosty air of a December night, was
i tiine of sheer enchantment to me. After-
wards, of course, the novelty wore off, and
I came to regard New York's posters with
tlie indilTerence which comes of familiarity.

Just let me explain how these poster-hoard-
iiigs, or bilt-boards as they are always called
over there, difter from ours. in Lonadon we
saog great hoardiugs, plastered with a con-
glonieration of advertising posters, These
posters of ours are <stuck on shoulder to
stiontlder, as it were, large ones and smull
ones, all on the same hoarding. And at
night, unless a street lamp happens to ve
near, they shyly lie in dim obvscurity.

Not so in New York—or, if it comes to
that, i any parc of America.

{2 order to make myself thoroughly clear,
I will describe that night drive through
tireater New York. The very first thing 1
noticed—the thing that came out and Lit
e, so to speak—was the exquisite beauty
of the poster advertisements. No con-
glomeration—no confused mix-up of dif-
ferent sized posters—no dim obscurity.

These American posters are artiztic to the
Iast degrec; a fact which is all the more
surprising, considering that the Americauns
care practieally nothing for appearance in
oftier matters, They will build a qlimptuuth
apartment house, qmte artistic in design,
and then stick a huge, hideous water-tank
o1 the roof, in full view of all, mountied
upon spiderv iron girders! They will run
tlie appearance of a frontage by fizing an
itone fire-escape, right over the very pave.

ment.  The law compels them to provide
a fire-escape. but they need not muake it
60 unsightly,

It is all the more surprising, therefore,
that these * bill-boards”’ should be so ex-
quisitely artislic _and attractive, As >Lou
drive along by night, you see these gu‘at

hoardings—sometimes singly, sometimes in
long rows. The posters thcmsehcﬂ: Qe
enormous, nnd each cne is in its own sur-
round—a kind of frame, with moulded
pillars, and even carved figures.

The frame is generally white, with electric
alohes along the top. And the advertise-
ment is more valuable at night than ia the
day—for each poster is brilliantly 'lu-
minated. These hoardings stand out bolaly

and artistically, Yon caanot possibly mizs
them,
The lighting is cunningly contrived—yct

the mcthod is simple in the extreme. Irow
the top of the hoarding extend long metal
rods outwards. On the ends of these are
powerful electric lights with dazzling re-
flectors,

But there iz no dazzle to the passer-by.
Tha liglitz are cleverly shaded, so that ail
the iilumination i3 cast upon the hoardiag.
Aad the value of the advertisement i3 -
creased a hundred-fold, for it stands ot
clearly,

It is just the same far out,
houses are few and far hetween,

where the
There, oa

the lonely dark road, you will see these
illuminated hoardings, carrving their mes-
sage to every traveller that passés. And

thhese hoardings, instead of being a blot oun
the landscape (as, I fear, many of ours are),
become an added charm,

The posters themselves are bheautifuliy
coloured, and sometimes resemble elaborate
oil paintings. 1 cannot find words to
express my admiration for these posters,
and 1 am looking forward to the day when
oitr own advertising firms will awaker o

I tho fact that they are far behind the times.

After being in America for the best parn
of a yvear, 1 think I am the last man fo
advise England to copy the United Statex.
But in the case of thesc¢ poster hoarding:,
[ certainly do raise my hat to Uncle Sam.
And nothing would please me better thau
to see Great Britain following his example,
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SHREWSBURY SCIHOOL,

This celebrated public school was founded
hy Edward V1 in 1552, the original old
buildings In the town of Shrewshury being
.now occupied by the public museum and
library. The school was in the town until
1852, when it moved to its present site at
.ngslaud. just outside. It is now situated
heslde the River Severn, an advaatage
which eunables the boys to include rowing
a3 one of the regular sports. Beginning as
a grammar scliool, Shrewsbury attained its

| gallery. : "

prowinence as one of the important public
schools of England by the fame of -Dr.
Butler, who was headmaster from 1798-1%36,
and later it won a high reputation ‘for
scholarship under Dr. B. H. Keunnedy, ‘head-
master from 1R36-18G6. . The wschool aceom:
modates 400 boys, who, with the .exception
of a few day boys, are boarded In nine
houses. 1n addition to the ordinary school
buildings there is a fine library and pictnre
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Editorial OfHce,
Study C,
SU. Frank's,

My dear Chums,

it is funny how great minds will think
alike, When I told my contributors that
I wanted New Year articles, most of them
sent me copy dealing wich New Year
resolutions. As you will see for yourselves
in the present number, 1. Sopp,
Pitt, and Willy Handforth have selecied
this theme for their contributions. Happily,
each of themm has his own particular ideas
on the subject, which differ sufliciently to
give variety.
ON MAKING NEW YEAR RESOLUTIONS.

Personally, I am very much in favour of
making New Year resolutions, provided
they are made with the intention of bheing
kept. Otherwise, I agree with Sopp, that
. it is hetter not to make any at all. That
i why 1 wounld advocate moderation in
New Year resolutions. Don't attempt Loo
much at a time.

OUR GOOD RESOLUTIONS.

- As regards the Mag., New Year resclulions
do not apply, for the simple reason that we
make good resolutions every week, That
18 to say, with every new issue of the
Mag. we always try to make it a little
better than the week before. Thus, what
13 only an annual custom for many people,
hag become a habit with us. 1 am sure
you will admit after reading through the
present number that we have bhegun the
New Year uncommonly well, and if we
continue at this rate we know that von
will be more than satisfied with our
progress during the coming year,

HUBERT JARROW.
. The most notable contribution in this
155ue 1s perhaps that of Hubert Jarrow.
18 & very remarkable thing that a
new bhoy, and a junior at that, should
gel a contribution published in the Mag.
during the first weck of his arrival at
8t. Frank'’s. But the reason is very

weeinald |

Jarrow is simply bound to
be a contributor. There is no one in the
whole of §St. I'rank’'s who can get so
much information into =o little space as
ithe new junior. He is a kind of pocket
walking encyclopedia. You can ask him
questions on  anythingz, and he will be
certain to reply. The only thing is that
his replies are apt to ieave the inquirer a
little less informed, if that is possible,
than he was before,

DE VALERIE'S CRITIC.
By the way, there is rather a funny yarn

¢lear. Hubert

going round about De Valerie’s article on
Quaint Customs in Foreien Lands. Yon
would think it was obvious that the
author was amicably puliing our legs,
Anyway, most of the ehaps wonld. b

there is one Removite who was shown tho

article and went off the deep-end. I
won't tell vou his name, but it beegins
and ends with an M. So perhaps you can
uess. Well, it is said that this

Removite was quite upcet by some of the
stuff in De Valerie's article. He said that
very likely the customs of  Bananaland
were quite true, hecause he knew the
natives of that place were an uncivilised
lot of fatheads. DBut he was certain that
the Yellow Dwarf{s of Zag never existed.
He thought the article was written hy
someone who knew nothing about his
subject. That, in fact, De Valerie ought
to take a course of geography lessons,

HANDY'S GRIEVANCE.

And talking of Handforth-—sorry, I
afraid I've given the junior's name away
now—talking of Handy, he has written
me a note asking why I am not printing
more of his Trackett Grim stories. He
says that they are the Dbest features in
the Mag. Well, I know bhetter than that.
But .cheer up, Handy, more of your yarns
will ‘be appearing soon.

Wishing you all, my chums, a Happy and
Prosperous New Year, ‘

Your Sincere Iriend, NIPPER.

am



And All Sorts of Things

Gossip of the Week ::

By Hubert Jarrow

=

HAVE been requested by the Editor
to write a few lines on the gencral
situation. That is, I intend to give
my views concerning St. Imuh S

Being a new boy, I uatumih regard this as

a great honour,

0Of course, there are all sorts of honours
—honcurs that a soldier gets on the field,
houncurs for passing exams, and there are
henours in the game of bridge. One of the
biggest bridges I've seen is the one that
spans the Virth of Forth., And it strikes

me as curious that they don’t call the
temove by its correct name—which, of
course, is the Fourth, Why should there be

this cenfusion?

Mind you, it's easy enough to get con-
fused. For example, any fellow who goes
along the Underground Railway for the first
time is pretty well muddied up. I mean,
these trains, rushing up and down, going in
a'l sorts of directions, and ‘-ll(:{}tm" off
before you can see whcre they're bound.

And any book Vound in leather is far
more durable than a book bound in cloth.
For winter wear, you can't beat all wool,
and this is a very impurtant point to remem-
her when choosing cloth. Cotton is hardly
suitahle— Now, cotton, wlien you come
to think of it, is rumimny stuff. It grows ouwn
plants, and lm to be put through .l“ soTts
of processes before it gets wound _round
a reel.

I heard the reel once, w
INighlanders were marching
although it wasu't exactly mua'ic,
nice tn listen to.

I'm surprised there isn't more listening-in
at Bt. Frank’s. These wireless sets are
very cheap nowadays, and just think of the
concerts that are being broadcast from all
the big stations.

You can't call Bellton a big station. 1It's
only a swmnall place, and I believe there's only

when the Gordon
past, aad
it was

1

Lsens\, of it?
[ ]

one porter, I wouldn’t drink porter,
aithough I've been told it's good for the
health—and so, for that matter, 1s stout.

It isn’t my way to be personal, but I do
think that Little, of the Remove, ought to
do something to reduce his stoutness. (i’
time the clmp woke up tc the peril of his
condition, and it wouldn't do any harm to
tell him outright that he’s endangerous his
heart by this over-eating.

I'm well satisfied with the grub at St.
Irank’s. There certainly was a grub in the
cauliffiower on Tuesday, but 1 don't supposc
the kitehen-maids can help that sort of
thing now and again. I think it's safer to
use cabbages, and cven swedes are nice for
a change.

The Swedes sre not at all bad when you
zet to know them. In fact, I've been to
Sweden, amd some of the men are big, hefty
fellows, who hop off to the United Statcs as
soon a3 they get enough money.

Mouney's very queer stuffl nowadays. A
fellow who's travelling about doesn't know
where he is. ‘The value variezs in almost
ener} country he goes to, And some people

say that the King gets too much money to
speud, but I call that ridiculous, 'fhe King
has got more work to do than any of Lis
-,ulum,ts, and he doesn't get any too wmuch
screw,

And screws are always better than nails,
Nails make such a lot of noise when you
harrmer them In. And i=n't it queer, when
you come to think of it, how your nai's
keep growing, although you cut them eve: v
few days? Now that we're getting well
into January, the days will begin to get
longer, and alinost before we kuon lt we
shall have Spring here,

I thing the clock in our study must need
a new spring, because it's always going slow,
I’ve told Singleton about if, but it doesu’t
worry him at all.

Mcre people get prematurely old through
worry than anything else. ‘Where's the
Worumg is simply nothing



more nor less than a curse. And it Isn't
really a fact that curses are dangerous. 1n
olden days, people used to think that curses
wero awful, especially as they were cast
upon somebody by a witch. And these
witches—these old girls with broomsticks—
they're nothing but fairy tales.

(@] St Franks Magazine

I wused to read lots of fairy
tales when I was a kid, but theyle
altogether too young for me now.

And it’s rummy to me why a little boy or
a little girl should be referred to as a Kkid.
After all, a kid's simply a young goat. And
if I went up to Willy Handforth and calied
him a young goat, he'd get jolly wild.

Jonathan Wild was a real man, too. ile
livedd at the same time as Dick Turpin, and
had all sorts of thrilling adventures on the
York read. I don't know much about York,
pecavse I've only been there once.

Yorke, of the College House, seems to be

a pretty good sort. 1 met him the other
day, and he was 2s nice as anything—and
I'd been told that the College llouse chaps
were beasts,
- ¥ don’t think I'll go into any discussion on
beasts., There are so many of them that 1
haven’t got space enough to cover {he whole
aground. Just now the playing fields ougit
to he carefully looked after, bhecause
the ground’s getting spongy and damp.

An:l dampness is the cause of all sorts of
illnesses. You sleep in a damp bed, and »ou
gof pneumonia; vou wear damp boots, and
have chilblains. Then yeua have to go to
a doctor,

1t seems peculiar that our Headmaszter
should be called a doctor—when, of course,
he isn't a doctor at all. At least, not a
doctor who's got a practice. And it’s up to
everybody in these days of football to put

im as much practice as he possibly can, A
chap can’'t he too f{it.
There's something awful about a fit. 1

saw one poor chap in a fit, and he had to
be taken away in an ambulance. And the
way some of these ready-made snits ft!
I{'s perfectly disgraceful. About the only
fellow at St. Frank's who really looks per-
fect i3 Archie Glenthorne—with Tregellis-
West as a second.

I was a second once, when two of 1y
chums had a fight. And, as a matter cf
fact, the fight didn’t last much longer thau
4 second, because the knock-out blow was
delivered in no time.

(Talking ahout the time, T think you'd
betier dry up, old man.. This is just about
48 much space as we can allow you this
week.—ED., St. Frank's Mag.)

Another Chatty Contribution
' By HUBERT JARROW

Wil Appear in our next issue
under the title of r—

GOSSIP OF THE WEEK !

PERPETRATED
By

Clarence Fellowe.

LITTLE TUCKSHOP IN
THE WEST

Being That Famous Song ‘‘Liitle Grey
Home in the West,”” As Rendered hy
FATTY LITTLIL.

—---—-—-—_*

When my wateh points to just four
o’clock, |
And the toil of a long day 1s o’er—
Though the thfoat may be dry,
And my tummy awry,
I forget 1 was starving before.
Just outside, 'neath the Triangle’s wall,
I shall find tons to eat of the best;
And the rest of the day
Will be all bright and gay,
In my little tuckshop of the West.

There are cakes that will welcome me in,

There are bottles that flow with a hiss—
There are two pies that shine

| Just because they are mine,

And a thousand things other chaps miss;
It’s a corner of Heaven itself,

Though it puts a chap’s cash to the {est;
But with grub stocked in there,
Why, no place can compare

With my little tuckshop of the West,

There are times when my tin fades away
And I roam about hungry and sad—
Though I pass by the door,
And my luck I deplore,
I can enter not this place so glad.
Then on Saturday morning so bright,
With my week’s tin Pm simply posscssed ;
And I dash straight along,
Caring nought for the throng,

To my little tuckshop in the West!



QUAINT NEW YEAR CUSTOMS

IN FOREIGN PARTS

Arranged and Invented by CECIL DE VALERIE

THE FAR, FAR NORTH.

OW that we are ushering in the New

Year, it may be of interest to your

numerons readers to read about the

~wvarious and  extraordinary custoins

prevailing in the more outlandish parts of the
vorld.

For instance, there is a place in the far, far
nortih where the most perculinr rite. are
performed on the First of January in every
veap., Here the inhabitants annualiy perform
a dance ronnd a national image known as the
Haogeeis,

Tie people wear strange clothes.  The men
dress thein-
selves like
women in =hort
ckirts of many
colours, that
reach to  the
Knee,
knees are  bure
and in their
stocwinzs they
have little
knives known as
dirks.

The villagers
in this strange
land, which i3 far north of the River Tweed,
then  start their New Year show, To the
strains of music, 1ande by men who play a
quecr instrument call the Dag of Pipes, they
dance the stately old dance known as the
Haggis-dance. The performers dance in a
cirele round the image saving the odd words:
“ Braw bricht mocnlicht nicht.”

They continue this for a long time, and then
fire mnsic ends nup with a tremendous bang, and

thie dancers dash off to have a glass of the |

pational drink, which iz called whisky.
The tremendous bang is ealled * banging the

saxpence.”
L ] g *

THE NATIVES OF BANANALAND,

Lut even morc curious eunstoms prevail at
tlic New Year in the distant country of the
Washi-Wispis. TThe Washi-Wispis are a small
tribe of African natives who inhabit Bananaland.

Their |

They have an old chief whose age is over six
hundred yvears, and whose name iz Yeswe,

This quaint tribe hold a wondcrinl ceremony
every New Year. They forin up in a long line,
the women and ehildren at one end and the men
af the othiee.  Then huge guantities of bananas
are brought and
cachh momber of
the tribe talkes
a bunch in each
harnd,

Old echiel
Yiswe suddealy
beats on a toni-
tom. This i3
the signel for
the ceremony
toy hecin, -
miediatels everys
one startas
peeling  their
irit,  And the
idea is to see wiho car eatb ail his bunch-befors
the others,

The first man or woraan to finish then dashes
up to Yeswe, awd flings the skins at his headd,
at the same time shotiting ;

“We avveraon tu dayee !

* * ¥

A NORTH AMERICAN CUSTOM.

Tiven more extraordinary than this cusiom is
one that anmually takes place in North Avaerica
amongst the Domino Tudians,  Tids fribe is one
of the Jast surviving tripes of Indianz and is
heade:dt by a ehict called Douhie Blank.,

The old chief insists on a most eampheated
nifaic being gone through every New Year.
The ruin ddea is that every brave in the tribe
shotild bringe hima the sealp of a white man,

‘This i= rather ditlicult for there are very few
white men in the neichbourhood, And those
who are there aiways refuse to lend their scalps
for the purposc.

So tie only thing the poor braves can do is
to make their sealps out of tissue paper. Xach
bhrave hands wp a bundle of theze paper scalps,
Apd the trouble is that they keep on getting
torn. Chat iz very annoying for the braves,
becatise for cachh scalp that gets torn old




PDouble Blank always makes them give him a |

resent.
To get, over this difficulty the braves have
ately been cutting their scalps out of cardboard.
- : This was all
right. But one
advanced
fellow cut his
outof tin.
And, unfortu-
nately, the old
chief cut his
fingers on ite
sharp edges.

Double
Blank was so
anzry that he
ordered his
_ cook to serve
up the brave for dinner, surrounded by onions
and Worcester Sauce,

» ® »

THE PUSHIMOVAS OF CENTRAL CHINA.

That is very =ad, but there is a native tribe
where things are even sadder. I refer to a
Jittle-known peoprle who inhabit Central China,
and arc ealled the Pushimovas. They

Qh-1-30, :

It is the fashion amongst these unedncated
Chinks to tie themselves by their pigtails to tall
trees on the last night of the old year,

Hi-hi-yu and Oh-I-ga walk round after dinner
io see that- ali
their tribesmen
are doing this,
The richest mem-
hers of the tribe
are left hanging by
their pigtails while
ihe poorer ones
are allowed fo be
cut down,

In the morning,
Hi-hi-yn and Oh-
I-8a 20 round
once more. By
this time the chaps
left  hanging  are
feeling pretty badd.
S0 the head and
his assistant go |
up to them and say, “If you no likee one
time hangee me velly pleased cut vou dlown,”

“Velly thankee muuchee,’ say the poor fellows,

“ 1t costee you muchee chin-chink notees,” Handforth’s
“Handfor

says On-I-sa.
“ Goodee nuffee,” the others reply.
pay vou one time tlousand poundee.”
S0 the head and assistant collar the cash and
set free the rich Chinks. They think it is a very
iime ecustom, - -

i He

# »

THE YELLOW DWARES OF ZAG.

a2

whose New Year customs

the Centre’ of Asia
iingland as rather singular,

would strike us in

are
ruled by a man called Hi-hi-yvu, and his assistant’

l
There i3 one other small tribe who come from |

L examples

They are the Yellow Dwarfs of Zag, located
in the wilds of Umbrelastan. These poor
heataens imagine that the moon is made of green
cheese,

They are particularly fond of cheese, and
every New Year's Eve a number of the little
fellows are chosen = - :
by lot to fetch the
moon out of the
skies,

To de thiz, the
men picked elimb
up on each others
shoulders. And in
this way it s
thought they will
reach the moon. So
far, they have not
sneceeded in doing
it, as when abont
thirty men bhave
climbed up in this
fashion, the whole
lot alwaysiall down
with a crash.

The Yellow
Dwarls of Zag pick
themselves up
again, and have another shot. But as soon as
the first rayvs of another day”s sun appenr over
%Pe horizon they have to chuck it till next New

ear. -

On New Year's Day the Yellow Dwarfs of
Zag liberate the sacred cheese of Gorgon-
zola, This famous checze i3 many centuries
old and i3 kept locked in i{he Temple of
Odour, situzted on the top of a big hill
overlooking the «country of Zag. At sun-
rise the temple gates are throwm open, and
the fine old cheese slowly moves forth to a
platform and emits a refreshing smell of
such strength as to be appreciated by tho
Dwarfs of Zag for many miles around. Thig
continues throughout the day, and by noon
becomes so poweriul that none of the
inhabitants can appraach within a mile of
the lioly cheese. When the sun goes down
the great cheese returns majestically to its
resting  place in the temple. The holy men
then close the temple gales, which are not
opened again until the following New Year,

I think it will be seen froin these wonderful
how gtrange are the customs of
people in far off lands. So strange, in fact, that
it is almost hmpossible to believe them.

There 'is something significant about
recently acquired - habit- of
taking solitary walks up the lane—generally
in the direction of the Moor View School
for Girls. Handy always cxpresses com-
plete indifference to the charms of the f{air
cex; but, well we're not quite blind, are
we?
We wish you lick, I*Iandi, old man!

Somerton is  getting very shrovy these
days. TUnless he visits the barber pretty

| soon somebody will be treading on his hair, '
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HANDFORTH’S NEW YEAR PRESENTS |

A Tragedy :: Related by WALTER CHURCH
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3'D just got back from the heli- |
days, and Handforth was in ofne
of his mysterious moods, Clarey

and I had done our best to find
out what he was up to, but he started
getting ratty, so we gave it up. We Kknew
iolly well that he'd let the whole secret out
as soon as we pretended to be indifferent.
I'm not much of a hand at writing, und
I don't think it's any good tryving to repeat
any of the conversation. So I'll just tet
the afiair as it happened, and do the bhest

I can. The Editor asked me to make it
into a short story, and this thing you're

now reading is the awful result,

We were pretty surprised in Study D
wlien Handforth produced a cake of carbolic
soup. This was on the day we arrived, and
we thought it pretty queer that Handy
shculd bring soap of that kind with hLim,
MeClure asked him what it was for, and
Haundfoirth, after pearly chucking McClure
into the coalbox, explained that the chunk
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irene gave old Handy a ten:iﬁc slap on
I the face.

"-n--..

of carbolic soap was a New Year prescib
for his minor. ’
Of course, we heartily agreed with the
idea -because Willy generally goes abeut in
a pretty grubby condition, and you can’t
beat ecarbolie soap for a real cleaunsing jok,
Naturally, Willy wouldn't like it, but this
was just one of Handy's little jokes.
And then, afier pledging us to seerecy—in
fact, he threatened to murder the pair of
us and bury our remains in the Kitchen
garden—Handy breught out a ripping scent
spray. It was one of those things thac
ladies use, made of cut glass, with a metat
squirt at the top, and a eccuple of rummy
rubber bulbs hanging at the end of a tub=.
The thing was filled with jolly fine scent,
ani when you pressed the bulb, a spray of
loveiy perfume came whizzing out. You
can casily imagine how surprised McClure

and I were to sce this, and we sarcastically

asked Handforth if it was for fumigating
hituself after he'd been cleaning his bike
lamp.

Ag scon as the study had been pat
straight again, and McClure and I had
recovered, Handforth went very red in the
face, and explaincd that the scent spray
was just a little New Year present for Irene
Manners. Of course, he had really intended
telltng us nothing about it, but he couldn’'t
help himself,

And he calmly explained that it was my
iobh to take the present to Irene, and
McClure had to deliver the soap to Wiily,
[ dido't mind much, because I considerel
I'd got the best of the two errands. It
wai only after a great effort of will-power
that Handy resisted the tewmptation to go
i person.

Well, he made two parcels, tied them up,
and then wrote on one of them *“ to Miss
Irene, with comps. [ think this is just what
vou want for the New Year. Hope yvou'll
use it regulariy.” And on the cther parcel
he wrote, “to Willy, for the New VYear.
You're always so grubby that this stufl will
give you a pleasant niff."”

Weli, T went off with my parcel, and I've
got to admit that I had an awful suspicion
in my miud. But Handy can't blame nie.

t because I mentioned something about it,

and he told me not to be a blithering idiot.
Fverybody knows what an obstinate ass he
i3, and he simply won't take anybody's
adrice,
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But, anyhow, I had an idea that he'd]
addressed the parcels wrong! And the very
thought of it was horrifying.  Still, it
wasn't . my doing, so why should I worry?
But as I walked along the lane, 1 shook the
parcel about, and felt it thoroughly, and I
was pretty certain that it contained the
soap,

And I could pieture to myself what Miss
Irene would say when she gof it, with
Handy’s advice that she should use it
regularly! And Willy, of course, wouldn't
even guess that a mistake had been made,
hecause Handy mentioned that the present
would give him a pleasant niff,

ITalf-way to the AMoor View School, 1
halted, and decided {o turn back. But then
I remembered how Handy had ridiculed ine.
Bezides, it was just possible that ‘I'd made
a Ioomer. And if he untied those parcels,
and found them all serene, I should have
been in for tons of trouble,

~ And it happencd that Miss Irene came
alcug._on her bike just then. 8o, of course,

I handed over the.present to her, and simply |

hopped it—in case she opened it on the
spot, ' s §
Just as T was getting near St. Frank's, 1
passed Handforth, who was lounging care-
lessly along the lume. As soon as I told
him what Liad happened, he whizzed off,
and told me not to follow. Of ¢ourse, 1
did, but I {ook care to keep well behind.

And 1 just turned the bend when I saw
Irene walking along, Ilcoking daggers, as
they say. Anyhow, she had a fierce expres-
sion on her face. llandy raised his cap, and
then got an awful shock.
self up, and gzave old Handy a terrific slap
on the face that nearly knocked him flyingz.
Then she walked on, as though he didn't
cxist, And llandy stood there, flabber-
gasted.

In the meantime Willy was having the
time of his life, 1 didn't sece this, but
young Chubby Heath told uie 2ll about it

afterwards. Willy snitfed Jlike anything
when he got the parcel, and said_ it waus

But
nearly

obviously one of Handy's silly jokes.
when he saw the scent spray he
collapsed.

And the young beggar, instead of going lo
his major, and.asking for expianations, held
out the spray in front of him, and started
pumping the thing for all it was worth. le
simply, showereii himself with scent, aad
Chubby said that the Third Form passage
still whiffs of parma violet. '

Willy went out into the Triangle, leaving
a trail of scent behind him like a blesséd
perfume factory. The chaps scailtered lke
chaff before the wind, holding their noses
and yelling inqoiries. But Willy didn't care.
He marched across the Triangle, and just
then Handy came in. .

He gave his minor a glare, passed on,
and then paused. For as he went by Willy,

ks Magazine |

Irene drew lLier- |
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The young heggar, instead of going
to his major and asking for an
explanation, held out the spray in
front of him, and started pumping the
thing for all he was worth.

the whole 'air reeked of“f}armn. violets, It
absolutely hit him in the face. And the
truth dawned upon him,

For.a minute or two he stood there, open-
ing -and- shutting his mouth like a codfish.
tle went as pale as anything, realising tho
horrible truth. No wonder Miss Irene had
slapped: his.-face! Carbolic soap! “And he
haid told her to use it regularly! ..

ITe grabbed hold of Willy, shook him until
the poer - kid. nearly fell to pieces,. and
demanded_ the truth. And, having verided
his suspicions, he got the scent spray, and
dashed off like the wind to the village—
becanse he knew that Miss Irene had goue
that way. it |

I don't exactly know what happened, but
half an honr later Handy came in looking
pleased, rand it seems that. two or three
chaps had seen him coming up the lane with
Miss Irene.! Obviousiy, he had succeeded
in explaining things, and was forgiven,

But he was chipped unmercifully for days.
and the Third absolutely treated Willy as an
outcast until he sent all his clothes to Lhe
cleaners. And now cvery time some of the
chaps meet Miss Irene, they ask how Lhe
scent’s getting on, and they coffer to buy
{]EI‘ tt‘rgsh suphlics when Mandy’s 8 ex-
iausted.
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OWARD3 the end of every Year

there @is n sinister type of Iteud

let loose to roam over the face of

the Land. The Horror is known

Far and Wide as the New Year Resolution
Tiena.

And it came to pass that a Great Sc¢at of
Learning, known as &t. lrank's, possessed
one of these Ahﬂlniﬂﬂtiﬁlh Of course, there
were Lesser Fiends at large, but this par-
ticular New Year Resolution Tiend was n
Corker, He had, in fact, Got it Bad. Tle
shuil be Nawneless, but it may be Revealcd
that he was a Member nf that Sclect Bod:
known as the Remove [orm.

Returning to School dftf.‘l‘ that Pericd of
Over-Eating and Hecti: Excitement called
the Christmas Vac., he let it be Trumpeted
Fcrth that hie had made at least Six Firin
flasolutions, and, furtiiermore, that he in
tended keeping these Resolutions to  tiw
Letter.

Now, the Lcsser Fiende were confent with
but One, but this Giant of Will Power must
needs make Six. And his Resolutions we:e
a3 I'ollows:

1. Henceforlth he would keep a Diary,
by day.

2. He would spend hut Half of his Pocket-
Money, and save the Rest.

5. Hle would put in one Hour eachi Even-
1% learning Shorthand.

4. 'That he would Write to Mother every
sunday.

5. That be would wash
leaving no watermark.

6. He would always
undel Provoeation.

Thus it will be seen that this N.Y.R.I"
find set himself Something to Do. He even
wend so far as to write out a list wrd pia
it to the Study Wall. Whereat his Cliams
ccoffed and Jibed, and made Certain Re-
marks concerning his Sanity,

With Great Fortitude he kept Resolation
No. 6, and merely Smiled. Apnd therteupon
he saf down and Pondered Long, wondering
what the dickens he: should write in  his
Diary. However, the difficulty was
come, and he felt Good.

And, beheld, the Next Dav.he divided his
Pocket Money iato Two Halves. and placed

day

his neck daily,

keep his Temper

Over-

!

G—The Fable of the New Year
Resolution Fiend.

Cae Portion into a Bread New Moneyv-Box—
oue of Thosc which it is impossibie to open

without ucing a iTammer.
Aud in hp:te of many Teumpting Aliure-
ments he kept Resolution No. 2. In fact,

and to be Candid, he was a medel of
strength for a weck—-even including Wash-
ing his Ncck and Writing to his Mother.
Hig Shorthand was Shaky in the Extreme,
but he Manfully persisted.

Now, it came to pass that one morniug
the Ris ing Bell rang ouf in vain, That s
to say, the N.Y.R.V. dallied between the
Blankets until the ftime for washing and
dressing  was Reduced to exactly Three
Minutes. Aund although he Did hLiz Best,
robody except a Magician can dress and
wash Tioroughly in such a short Space of
time.

And, lo, he Whizzed Downstairs with a
Distinct Watermark round his Neck. Thus
wirs Resclution No. 5 broken: And 15
chaticed that this day was a Half-tHoliday,
aed our N.Y.RF. went out on the Sprea
witii & pumber of otlier Fellows., 1lis dayx’s
Pocket Monev vanizhed utterly. 1lowever,
e decided that he would speund Absolutely
Naothing on the Morrow, thius Making Good
thie Leeway.

But on tire Morrow he found it Extremely
DiMicuit to ego ahout Penniless, and he was
now hecoming Reckless. He had omitted
tn mawne up his Diary, bt thougut Little of
this, assuring himeelf that he could make
unp Two Davs in one. Aud in the eveniug
Liiere Tlappened fto he a Form Meeting on
a Matter of Great Mement, and the Short-
band Wour went by the Board.

Aud the N.Y.R.P. worried greatiy, and
aerim were his Thoughts, After much Cogi-
tation he came to the conclusion that the
Shorthand was Unnecessary, and Lie Fforth-
witht Hurled his books into the Tire.

Resolution No. 5 was Broken bevoond Re-
pair. And Resolutions 1 and 2 rapidly went
tlie Same Wav., After all, he asked himself,
wity should be Keep a Diary? Ile came to
regard the Idea es preposterous. And what
was Pocket-Money for. but to Spend? And,
hehald, the Monev-Rox was Hammered open.
and the Monev extracted. And a oreat Teed
was held in Celebration,

Aud it canmee to pass that on the Sunday
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he was immersed deeply in the Pages of a
Thrilling Adventure Bouk. and he not obly
Neglected to write to Mother, but he. for-
got, All about It.

- i3 ¢ hia
He was reminded, however, by cne of his

Chums, and he scoffed and spoke, saying
that the Lettcr would do Later. But having
Put it ON, the letter was never Written.
And Resolution No. 4 et its Fate,

And his Friends ieered at him, and said
that thev knew what would Happen. They
made Sarcastic Remarks and Provoked him
muchly—fecling fairly certain thaf he would
keep Resolution No. 6.

But tlhie N.Y.R.F, arose in his Wrath and
smote his  Tormentors hip and Thigh.
They had pecinted out to him that his neck
was Grubby, and that Resolution No. 5 was
broken, and he thereupon proved to them
that No. & was hroken also, 1or he lost
his' Temper to swen wood purpose that
Biood flowed freely, and Tiick Ears and
Black eyes were as Plentiful as Leaves in
Vallambrosa. '

And the N.Y.R.F. rawe to the Conclusion
that New Year Resclutions were nothing but
Rot, and he decided then aud there to have
nothing more to Do with Them. He con-
cluded that they were just Traps for the
Unwary. Aad in his New Fouud wisdom he
was Rizit.

{ MORAL:

That is to say, the N.Y.R.F. dallied

. hetween the Blanlets unti?! the time

for washing and dressing was Heduced
to exactly Three Minutes.

And therealter he was a FFiend no more,
but just an Ordinary Chap.

BE SAFE! 1F YOU MUST
MAKE A NEW YEAR RESOLUTION, LET
IT BE THAT YOU WILL MAKE XO
RESOLUTIONS!

RESOLUTION SUGGESTIONS

Offered Free Gratis
By REGINALD PITT

CECIL DE VALERIE:

To always be pleasant and courteous
i Study M when Ulysses Spencer
Adams refers to time-honoured English
customs as ‘‘the bunk.”

FATTY LITTLE: |
To look the other way whenever le
heppens to pass the tuckshop.

RALPH LESLIE FULLWOOGD:
To read the daily newspaper without
even glancing at the racing colummns.

TIMOTHY TUCKER: - .
To read at least {wo anti-Sccialist
boqks weekly. - :

THE DUKE OF SOMERTON:
'To treat the Remove to a feed cvery
{ime-he.tears his bags. > g

CLARENCE FELLOWE:

To read Macaulay, Tennyson, and
Longfellow, so that he can find out what
woetry 18,

4

' EDWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH:
To give up his vice of writing alleged
detective stories. :

SOLOMON LEVI:
. To make no more tnan 100 per cent
profit on any deal.

ARCHIE GLENTHORNE:
To go for a five-mile walk daly, and
dispense with Phipps.

ULYSSES SPENCER ADAMS:
|  To learn the knglish language without
delay. : |

{ CUTHBERT CHAMBERS, of the Fifth:
To fix 2 band round his head, so that
| it won’t swell so much,

NIPPER: : '

1 To resign the Captaincy and the
Editorial Chair of the “‘St. Frank’s
Magazine ’ 1n favour of Handforth.

WILLY HANDFORTH, of the Third:
To always treat his clder brother with
| becoming umility and respect. |

| MYSELF: _ :
To write something for the

“}f.[.'c!g"’
| which will be readabile.
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NU YERE REZZOLUTONS

By WILLY HANDFORTH

T LR LT T T R LA
I That is heeok no won ever kepes them.,

If they did, it wad be sy two,  But
ot gnite se silly,  Ter instants [ made 2 nu
Vere rezzoluton larst Yere, @ said 1 woodent
Eive mi major anony cheak.

That was gwhite a good rezzoluton,
Antd Ted made one
that he woodent give
me o punch, 1t
wurked oftly wel for
the furst day, That
was up to diner-time,

"Then 1 called him a
silly fatthed beeos he
bust  mi new  rist
worch, wiehh was a
prezent from iy arent
Then the roter slozhedd
me won in the i,

Yuve brokien yore
rezzolnton I sed. 1ot
he sed yuve brohen
TS

Thats wols g giew-
pid. L haddent biokiaen
mi rezzolution, fJoed
brokken my woreh
wicit i3 not a bit the
samea thing,

But Ted cuddent se
that., Hese bwo dens.
But {me not going 1
make enuy more rez-
zoluions wen  odher
peeple bralke thein,
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THINK
siliy,

Nu Yere rezzotutons are orfty

[ think.

[

L oars,

;rjlﬂ?¢?7(l1 (

il

enny won to rede it. I no becos 1 usant fo be
abhle to Spt‘l i

So vu can take it from me Ime rite. Q.K,D
as they say in Uklid.

And then theirs Sir Montie. Tie not saving
ennyvthing against him. Hese orl right and
qwhite a nice feller. Dut wy shud he wear
those glarses ? If he gave thent up this vere
{ shuddent Htf mi hed smaked.

Tu days ago I ran into him slap in the
'I‘i':.'?ngt_‘l and the beezly things fell orf into the
mund,

Beegad he ses yore a clumsy ass mi dear
ci:ap and e joly wel have to punch yu for that.
Yu must be tort to be more careful.

S0 he picked up his spek: and boxxed mi
Thats not fare., I{ he wud onnly stop
waring the silly things

L shuddent get my
eres hoxed. -
But 1 think the

peeple who reely ott
to malke a Nu Yeres
rezzoluton  ar the St.
Franks imasters. |
shid like Mr, Suncliile
to make won, DBecos
on Satturday he cot
ine sticking a brokken
nib intoe Owen minor’s
carf,

Yu rrool boy hie ged
Woti a barbros hibbit.
Blez mi sole such a
thing must¢ be stonped

I stopped as sure
as I sor yu coming
along rir I sed orlways
truthiul,

Thats impatinents
he ansered Yu will dn
me too hvundred lines
for that and another
too hundred for Lully-
ing,. Wel! :

Wi carnt Mv. Sun-
cliffe make a rezzolu-

Sum of the chaps ton not to giv anny
mite do wel to make lines ¥
cood ro;_»:?.olutonfs tho. Yu crool boy hs sed. Wat a barbhros Otther good rez-
{ shud like to see that habbit. Blez mi sole such a thing zolutons I can suggest
grody  delow,  Teddy must be stopped. ar these.
Little make won, He -1 stopped as sune as | sor yu 1. Giv us extra
borode &ix penee ¢f me coming along sir | sed orilways long hoilyday:  this
ihe ofther day and truthful. yere,
spent it on stufing 2. Let orl the jun-

Lix fzc out in the tuck shop.

Wen 1 asked him to pay e fack he gaid 1
was being gredy and tryde to hit i hed, 1 cot
hita a hard bifi on the cre but that didunt get
nie balkk mi tanner.

¥ think Fatty Little ought to swear he wont

Lave enney mor tuck till hese payd me back.

And theirs otther chapps 1 think wud be
beter for making sum  rezzolutons, Archie
mite giv up torking in his slopy wav. Harf
the time wy yu carat understand wot hese
speking about.

If a chap torks orl rong he carnt cgespekt
chans to tork to him. Just the same as if a
chap spels his riting orl rong he carnt eggspek

l

lors get fre tuck at the tuck-shop.

3. INo won below the age oi fifteen need do
enny work in form time.

4. Abbolish orl fagging.

O, Giv us dubble the usul pokket monev.

These ar just sum of mi good rezzoiutons
wich otther peple mite be getting on with, Ive
plenty mov wen they ar wanted,

A TRACKETT GRIM YARN
Coming Next Week!
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(Continued from page 27).

B 1t was altogether Can
“Hyorrible. What strange, mystic influence had
4% Egyptian over the unfortunate Re-
snovite? That the influence was all powerful
sould not be denied—for it had stopped De
i yalerie from scoring at a moment when
4¥ictory had been as good as certain.

%% Fortunately, nobody else had noticed Dr.
“etKarnak’s connection with the incident, and

<. he game went on—De Valerie now playing
@istlcssly. He was a completely changed
Ziperson.

5. And that ghuastly failure of his to seize a
woolden opportunity made all the difference
S%, the world to the game. For a period of
‘ive minutes the Saints seemed to lose
“heart, and the visitors took full advantage
¥of this. They scored again, scrambling the
"f:{,ull into the net during an exciting struggle

.3

S4n front of goal.

> The Grammarians re-started with great
im, and the Saints were forced to adopt
Spurely defensive tactics. De Valerie was
nhothing but a passenger. He was worse
~.than useless, mis-kicking, failing to pass at
““%crucial moments, and generally

';?g'whole forward line.

LSON LEE LIBRARY

uncanny — indeed,.

spoiling the

And so the game emded—a defeat for ihe
Remove. Beaten on our own ground! The
crowd was grim and angry, fer everybody
had a grievance against Cecil De Valerie.
This licking was his faunlt entirely! :

When he went off the field he was bom-
barded with questions from hot, excited
juniors. But De Valerie eouldn’t answer. He
only said that for those few seconds he didn't
know where he was. And to the bulk of the
Remove the aflair remained a complete
mystery. ;

But I knew well enough that the sinister
Dr. Karnak was responsible. 'The man’s
evil influence was becoming sfronger every
day.  And 1 could see trouble coming—big.
appalling trouble. ‘

And I was helpless. . To complain to the
Head wa3s out of the question, for Dr.
Stafford had full confidence in the Egyptian,, .
and would ridicule any complaint. More-
over, I had no proof of anything sinister.

And so I could only wait, grimly deter-
mined to do everything in my power to Kkill
this dread influence. But I knew within me
that my powers were puny and insignificant
compared to the all-compelling strength of
Dr. Karnak. - .

- THE END.

STARTING
THIS WEEK !

A Stunning New Series of Com-
plete Footer Stories, by

HOWARD GRANT,
entitled : —

“THE FACTORY
FOOTBALLERS.”

Don’t miss these grand yarns of
footer in an industrial town. You
will find the first in this week's

BOYS’ REALM

Now on Sale.  Price 2d.

LOOK OUTNEXT WEEK
The . . |
EVIL EYE OF

BAAL!

FOR

Being the further adventures of

DR. KARNAK at St. Frank's.

=

ST. FRANK'S |
" MAGAZINE

which will contain many biight

features by the boys of St, Frank's.
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Mead " Gramophone &
., with giant horn. loud &
soundbox, massive polished oak case
and 40 tunes. Carriage paid. 10 Days' =
Trial. 200 Needles and 6/-°' Roo-let"’
ramo’ game FREE, Table Grands, =
ortables and Cabinet models at HALF
SHOP PRICES. . Write for Catalogue.

MEad e <
HEIGHT_GOUNTS

in wmnmg success. Let the Girvan
System increase your height. Send
P.0. for particnlars and our £100
gnarantce to Enquiry Dept. A.M . P.,

17, Stroud Green Road, London, N .4,

Be sure and mention "“"The.Nelson Lee Library "
when communicating with advertisers.

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

\ .

26 Denmark Hill, "

1-PRIGE &

Tho ‘BIG-VALUL
fine New Model
Accnrdeon 10 x 9x5}
ins., piano-finished, :.c.._'_:-
11-fold metal-bound}i¥aes =
beliows, 10 keys. “-(3-
basses, &c. Sent byEh
recurn post, to ap-§
roved orders, [orgR
/- deposit and 1/3™
postage, &c., and
promise to send 2/-
fortnightly till 17/6 in all is pald. 2,- T :
FREE. Cash price 15/-, Post Free (ELSE--
WHERE DOUBLE). Delight or Money . Back.,"
FREE—IIIustratcd Catalogue Post Frec. Bigt 4
Bargains, Watches, Clocks, Musical Ine® ©
struments, &c. _PAIN'S PRESENTS HOUSE,
(Dept. 9 B), HASTINGS. (FEstablished 1889,)

FREE—130- DIF. STAMPS, inc. 14 4
Ukraine, Thibot,> 10 Japan» Irish, ete. Ask M.
;for.No. '50 Blue Label Approvals, and send
postage.—B. L. CORYN, 10, Wave Crest,
Whitstable, Kent.

" BARGAIN PRICES |
HOME CINEMAS }
-+ +- and FILMS -
Send For Our Illustrated List of

Bnrgama Before Buying Machines.
: from 7/6. Films from 1/3

c

a -
o A .
H - "

A _per 100 feet, Post Free. .
" "l FORD'S (Dept.A.P.), §

13, Red Lion Square,
~~ London, W.C.1.

Fnquiries 3
promptly ‘1\'
(Entrance Dane Street.)

attended to.

Electric Light! Battery,” Lamp, Lamphnlder,
Switeh, Wire, etc., Instructions,« 3/9, post. bd. . -
Parts for making Shocking Coil, 1,'6 PARTS

FOR WIRELESS SET, §/9; ELPCTRI(" MOTOR,

3/9, post, etc., 3d. each Horizontal - Steam
Engum, 4!11 post. 6d.- LARGI*. JLLUS. LISTS, .
' 3d. (L stamps), post free.—Midland; Bmenuﬁc.

38P, Queens ‘Road,- Astonﬂ Birmingham..

- 1924 ! |
NEW YEAR ANNUUNGEMENT 8

SIX THUMPING GOOD STORIES ‘| }°
Every Week. ('¥his )i% an additional !
_ story.

HOW TO BOX. (Instructive nrtml@) E | B
ADDITIONAL FEATURES >

HOW TO KEEP RABBITS. £
(Usciul article.)

— in
THE NEW YOUNG BRITAIN
Out on Thursday, Jan. 3rd. Price 2d

Leap Year Comes But Once in Four . -
And 'Y .B." Publishes.One Talec More ?

. |

-
-

E.d - o I b

L ' w LR bl 4
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Printed and Published every Wednvaday by the Proprictors, the Amalgamated Press (1922), Ltd., £
‘The  Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, Iondon, E.C.4. Advertisement Oflices, The Fleetway |
House, I‘arrmt:don Strcet, London, FE.C.G. Subscription Rates: Inland and- Ahmaﬂ *11/. pér 5

annuni; 5,6 .for six. months.-
Sole Agents for Australia and New

No. 448,

Zealand :

Mcersrs.
he Imperial Ncwa Co.

Sole AEBIILB for South Africa: The Central News Agennv Limited,.

Gordon & Gotch, Limited, and fﬂI‘ Oanadu

(Canada), Limited.
D/R January 5, 1924



