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They were unlike

There were two peculiar footprints in the soft earth.

anything | had seen in all my experience.




museuim,

mﬂuence of the spirit of Baal.

Ever since the coming of Dr.
Karnak to St. Frank’s ¥ many
strange and inexplicable happen-
ings have occurred at the school.
Dr. Karnak is an Oriental—an

Egyptian, to be exact—who has come to St.
Frank’s as curator of the school museum
and lecturer on Egyptology.
cently the museum has been enriched by
the priceless Egyptian treasures presented
by Lord Dorrimore from a tomb he has
lately discovered in Upper Egypt ascribed
to the ancient King of Baal, whose mummy
among the collection of exhibits at the St. Frank’s
The series of misfortunes which befall
the school are said by Dr, Karnak to be due to the
Be this as it may, the Egyptian curator is

Quite re-

is

no mean exponent of the arts of Black Magw, as the reader will discover in

the gripping narrative we give below.

)

THE EDITOR

The Narra fz've Related Throughout by Nipper

~ CHAPTER I.
THE MAKER OF MAGIC!

ULLIVER shivered, and cjutched
Fullwood’s arm.

“1 don't like it!”" he muttered
huskily, * It's—it’s too horrible!”

“ Silence, boy!” said Dr. Karnak, his voice
s0f5 and purring. ‘“ Do not disturb the Circle.
Sea! Already there is a movement of the
spiriy pencil! Ah! Better and better!”

Tue juniors sat there, fascinated. Onily the
dim, mysterious light from a single shaded
lamp glowed down wupon the gathermg In
the air was the smell of incense, intermingled
with an indefinable odour of oldness. In the
shadows the hazy outlines of specimen cases
could be seen, and over in the corner the
sitent, eerie figure of Baal, the mummy.

Dr, Karnak, attired in flowing Eastern

at

robes, presided over the strange mecting, Hi
dark face was tense and keen, and his
glittering eyes were alive with extraordinary
power. And near him erouched his constant
companion, the Serval cat—an uncanny crea-
ture with a glossy vellow coat covered with
bhlack spots.

It was a
horror.

And yet this gathering was taking p‘ace in
the very heart of Si. I'rank’s, while most of
the Remove fellows were busy at their prep,
and while the fags were nmsﬂy racing up and
down the Third Form passages.

“Wateh!” 'said Dr. Karnak impressively.

There were cight juniors altogeiher, includ-
ing Cecil De Valerie, Fullwood and Co.,
Timothy Tucker, Elimore, Skelton. Most of
these fellows were known in the Remove as
cranks, aed their present oecupation was in

scene of mystery, of half-felt
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keeping with their general characters. De
' Valerie was the only exception. But he,
strange to say, was the most ardent follower
of Dr. Karnak of all.

They were in _a circle, squatting on
cushions and holding hands. And in the
cenfre lay a stone slab, with a curious casket
upon it—an age-old casket which had been
discovered in an Egyptian “tomb. Overhead
the shaded electrie light glowed down, cast-
ing a weird, uncertain light.

$Oht Oh!’ muttered Bell huskily. ““ Look
there! Look!”

v Shsash!” purred: Dr. Karnak,

A certain tenseness ran.round the circle—
an invisible current of mysterious expectancy.
And all eyes were directed towards that
casket. And suddenly a tap sounded, clear]y
and distinctly. -

The hd of the casket had
sitghtiy!

1t fell into place again with a tap, and
there followed a silence that could almost
be-felt. The juniors were held in a kind of
grlp, and dared not even move a f.mcrer

Iven their breathing was silenced.

And their pulses were throbbing tensely
I'or they: knew that that casket contained
absolutely nothing but a blank sheet of note-
paper and a lead pencil! They had seen Dr.
Itarnak place these two small articles within
the casket, and not one fellow had omitted
to watch.

- How, then, had the casket raised its 1id?

The juniors remembered how Dr. Karnak
had solemnly informed them that it was
his objeet to obtain a message from the
spirit- of Baal, the Moon God. Over in one
of those dim corners stood the mummy itself
—cold, silent, implacable.

This was not the first meeting of the newly
formed Sorcery Club—so called by Cecil De
Valerie, its founder. . For this normally level-
‘headed junior had fallen under the spell ot
Dr, Karnak's powerful will.

The Egyptian had not been at St. FranK’s
lang. He had, in fact, arrived at the old
“school at the commencement of the present/
term—in the capacity of science lecturer
and librarian. But he did not interest the
funiors in these subjects.. Dr. Karnak was
the curater of the new S8t. Frank’'s museum,
and from the very first he had 1mpre-5&d
the fellows strangely.

Many mysterious happenings had taken
place during the past few days. An air of

ratsed jtself

nncanny danﬁer seemed to be hovering over

the school. And Dr. Xarnak himself
attributed this to that mummy, thousands of
years old, which stood in its sarcophagus
in the corner. . : -

Dr. Karnak was an Egyptologist of renown,
a man who had studied his subject for years,
and who was an expert on all arcllaaolomeal
matters. Dr. Stafford himself was wrlt.mg a
book on this subject, and he was finding that
Dr. Karnak was- absolutely invaluable—a,
perfect miine of information.

. Perhaps the Head would pot have had such
complete faith in Dr., Ksrnnak if he had
known that the latter was putting all sorts

Tslaone
_thoroughly

"LEE immmv

of fantastic ideas into the heads of the
boys. But the Head could know nothing of
these things—for, isolated as principal of the
great public school, he was as widely sepa-
rated from the Jumor School as the poles
are apart,

But I knew all about it—and I had taken
good care to give Nelson Lee a hint. The
guv'nor just smiled, and I didn't  exactly
know what his opinion was. But I had half
an idea that he was aware of the position.
The guv'nor doesn't miss mueh, although he
pretends to see nothing.

In my opinien, Dr. Earnak was a mys-
chievous frand. 1'm not doubting his ability
as a lecturer, nor am I ecasting any asper-
sions upon his knowledge of Egyptology. He
was a fraud in the sense that he posed as a
great mystic. He led the fellows to believe
that the Black Arts could still be practised—
that sorcery was not merely a myth, but a
reality.

The mummy, supposed to be the earthly

remains of a great ancient Egyptian sorcerer,
had been presented to the musenm by-no
less a person than our old friend, I.ord Dorri-
more. -
For Dorrie, in his search of adventure, had
recently takenm out a large expedition to
Egypt, and had discovered a wonderful new
tomb.- The mummy, with numerous obher
relics, had been sent to St. Frank’s several
weeks back.

And Dr. Karnak declared that the spirit of
Baal, the Moon God, still dwelt within the
embalmed human remains. Furthermore, he
told the juniors that this spirit eould take
an earthly form, and * materialise »’—chiefly
when the moon was in a certain phase. :

All the level-headed fellows had no doubt
that it was sheer bunkum—an effort on Dr,
Karnak’s part to obtain cheap notoriety. But,
unfortunately, there were--a number of
juniors who were not level-headegd.

And they formed themselves hto a club,
with Cecil De Valerie at their head, and
went in for occult research and kindred
subjects. Nothing could have been more un-
healthy. Already some of the fellows were
becoming nervous, ]umpy, and . unnatura]ly
subdued.

And this gathering in the museum was the
first real meeting of the Sorcery Club. By all
appearances, it was going to be a suecess—
a success, that is, from the point of wew of
those who wanted uncanny resulis.

Again the lid of the casket raised 1u::.e]f
and it slowly fell—as -though samethmg
within was vainly attempting-to emerge. And
yet it was impossible! That casket contained

nothing but a pencil and a scrap of paper!

And it was out of the guestion for human
agency to be at work. .The casket lay on.a
slab,, - and . all the jumors had
e‘:ammed e i

They sat there in the circle, faamnabed

“0Oh!”’ breathed Skelton hl]bkl Y. i (3.
it’s openinﬂ again!”?

The juniors almost ceased to breathe
Their gaze was fixed in fear and wonder
upon the ancient casket. The lid raised itself
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slightly, hesiba-t-ed, and then something thrust
it half open.

And all those who watched were prepared
10 swear that a grisly hand appearcd—a
brown, bony, mummified hand. In it was
grasped the slnp of paper. The latter fluttered
down to the stone slab.

The hand disappeared, and the hd of the

casket.snapped down,

The juniors were utterly startied. Two or
three of them had turned deathly pale—for
the sight of that thing had been unnerving.
And it was all ihe more -extraordinary,
because they positively knew that the casket
had been empty, except for the pencil and
paper,

“CAh!”’ murmured Dr.
'swh

The Serval cat lay crouching by his side,
the eyes of the animal alight with fear, and
her fangs were showing viciously. But as
the casket closed the cat seemed to recover
itz former composure, .

‘“Oh! It's—it’s horrible!”
hoaraelv

“ There is nothm to be afraid of,"” purred
Dr. Karnak. “’.lhe spirit of Baal has
answered—and we have seen a manifestation
that iz denied to all but a few. The hand
you saw was the hand of the matenahsed
spmt"’

* But—but the mummv‘s still there—in
the corner!” muttered Fullwood. * 1t’s too
uncanny for my liking—I think we've had
-enough for to- mght 2
- “ Wait! - And do not give way to these
paltn fears,”” said the Egyptian smoothiy.
‘1 have repeated[} fold you that, when one
fully understands thiz subject, the horror
becomes no longer horror—and the un-
fathomable becomes clear. Ignorance is the
only eénemy of this great science., Remember,
no harm will come to those who treat this

Karnak, in a long

said Gaulliver

subject with the solemnity it deserves. DBut
it will be hard for those who scoff:”
“ We all believe,” said De Valerie, his

dull, . ““ And no harm will
e are convinced of the great

voice soundin
come fo us.
truth.”

Fullwood gave De Valerie a sharp look.
Tor, somehow, it seemed to the leader of
Study A that De Valerie was not speaking
his own words, but was giving voice, in a
mechanical way, to the words of another.

Fuliwood was no great Dbeliever in the
occult, and he had only joined this so-cailed
Screery Club in order to obtain a new thrill,
In Ralph I.eslie’s opinion, things were rather
slow at St. Frank's this term, and he wel-
comed Dr. Karnak as a relief from the
general monetony.

Gulliver and Bell would have preferred to

have remained out of the business altogether,
for they did not possess the stamina or the
pluck of their teader. But, when theyv had
suggested backing out, Fullwood had jeered
at-them. Thus, in order to save their faces,
they had attended this meeting. And now
they wished they hadn’t. For they were pale
and shaken—in other words, scared stiff.
“I—I want to get awayv!” whispered Bell,
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with a gulp. *“It’s— it s flendish! That
hand! 1 can see it now! I can see——"

“ Hush~hush!” commanded Dr. Karnak

sharply. “ Boy! This is nothing more nor
less than panic! Have I not already told
you that there is nothing whatever to fear?
No bharm will come to those who have
faith.” . ; ¢

“ Perhaps there i3 a message on tha
paper,”” said De Valerie dully.

Dr. Karnak reached out, picked up the
paper, and glanced at it. He showed o
8igns ‘of surprise as he gazed upon a number
of queer-looking hierogiyphics, .But the
juniors were astounded afresh.

“ How—how did those signs come on the
paper, sir?” asked Skelton, deeply impressed.
‘“It was blank when you put it in. T

“ Baal has answered,” replied Dr. Karnak.

He opened the casket wide, and two or
three of the juniors craned forward curiously
and half fearfully. The glow from above feti
fuil into the interior, and the juniors could
see ab once that the casket contained nothing -
but the pencil. The mysterious hand I:ncl
vanished as uncannily as it had appeared.

“So!” murmured the Egyvptian. “All i3
well now, my young friends. The materialisa-
tion is no loager with us, and our littla
gathering is ended. Come, we will have more
lights."” |

Ho rose from his cushions, glided noize-
lessly over to the wall of the mubeum, and
switched on two extra electric lights. One ot

1 two of the Removites breathed more freely.

*““ My hat! That’s better!” whispered Bell.
“1 say, can’t we get out now? I'm—I'm
seared of this, and I don’t miud adwmittin’
it! - No more sorcery for me—once I
enough!”’ | ?

‘“Same here!’? said Gulliver, with a shiver.

“ Funks!” jeered Fullwood contemptuousiy.
“In my opinion, it was jolly intereskin'—
even now I'm not convinced that it was
genuine. I'd like to have a look at that
casket a bit more <losely. But the thing':
sacred—we mustn’'t touch it! Bally s*uso
picious, to my mind!”

" Blllb the other juniors were not so scep
ica

‘“ Remarkable, my dear sir,” deeiared
Timothy Tucker. ** Kindly allow me to con--
sratulate vou upon- the success of this
manifestation of - occult science. Qu'te sg!
Quite so! Yes. my dear sir, a mos{ success-
ful experiment. 1 trust we shall have further
opportunities——"

*“ Undoubtedly,”” broke in Dr. Karnak.
““ To-night’s meeti ng was only a tentative
feeler, so to bpeqk Later we will conduct
further experiments—and I have no doubt
that we shall be even more successful.” -

“ Exactly—exactly,”” said Tucker. “H'm!
H'm! ~ That i3 so.” Provided we have the
necessary aura there is.-no reasen why we
shonld not plunge still further inte fhe
realms of the Unknown. Quite so! Permit
me to-glance at the message, my dear sir, I
am greatlv interested—greatly interestad.”

Dr. Karnak smiled.

“I am afraid you

wouldn't understand,
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my dear boy,” he said smoothly.
gratified at your epthusiasm, and I can see
that I have a promising pup11 With regard
to the hieroglyphics, these are utterly mean-
ingless to any but an expert student. Even
I, w1th my etten»we knowledge, would have
some difficulty in translating the message
into English.”

“ Why, can’t yon tell us what it says
now, 3ir?” asked Skelton,

-2 We will see—we will ::ee"’ said Dr. Kar-
nak

11'& stood there, g‘umﬂ' intently at the
curioug-looking symbols—his whole attitude
ona of intense concentration. 'The juniors
watehed him with interest, impressed by the
mental greatness of their tutor. Was it pos-
sible that Dr. Karnak was just aeting a part?
In - some respects, his movements and -his
ta]k were suggestive of the stage conjurer.

Yes*—yes'”, purred the Egyptiap. -.*'1

connot’ give the exact translatiom, but my

knowledwe of these symbols is allﬂ"l(’,lent to

assure me that herein lies a warnmg—-—a warn-
ing from Baal himself.”

“ A warnlng, sir?” asked De Valer:e.

“¥Yes. Although it is but a repetition of
my own advice,”” replied Karnak, ‘‘But,
coming from this mystic source, the message

is a thousandfold more valuable. Take heed :

boys! = And obey the warning of “this
mighty sorcerer. Do not gaze upon the face
of the mummy.””

Fulfwood looked matmctneh towarda the
silent figure, -

‘** Be careful!” warpned Bell
“ You're lookin’ at it.”

Dr Karnak smiled.

‘There is no danger in a mere glance,
from a . distance, or in passing,”” he ex-
clalmed. *'This warning is more subtle, It
iz intended for-those who lack faith. It is
intended for those who come here ridiculing,
scofling, jeering., True believers need fear
nothing.” | |

“1 don’t quite follow,”” said Fullwood.

Dr. Karnak fixed him with his piercing
£yes,

" I suspect, my young friend, that you are

nervoubly.

not entirely in sympathy with our Cause,"”

he said solemnly. ‘'* That is lamentable, And
this warning applies to you very acutely.
Glance at the mummy as you will—but do
not dare to stand face to face with it, and
stare upon its saered countenance.”

“* Why, what will happen if I do?” asked
Fullwood c¢almly.

" Nothing—npothing whate%er,” replied
-Dr. Karnak. ‘" You may cven repeat this
proeess, and, stare once again at the face of
the mummy. But should you walk away and
then return—and gaze a third time upon the

visage of Baal, then swift disaster will
befall,”

“0Oh, come oif it, sir!?’? protested Full-
wood. “How ecan that mummy cause
disaster?? _

“You may snecr—scoff!’? replied Dr,
Karaak grimly. “But the warning is

written here—the warning from the spirit

“1 am

. THE UNBELIEVERS.

i
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of the sarcerer. Disobey, and this disastéy
will fall upon your own shoulders.”’’ -
Even Ralph Leslic Fullwood was Shghiry
impressed by the Egyptian’s sombre tone.
And when he left the museum, a few
minuics Jater, with the other juniors, ha
xms not nmte so confident. -
F‘tWas chere something in t{his Il]'\:atlu"ﬂ
ar1er 4a

——— iy

'CHAPTER I1.

DWARD OSWALD
HANDFORTH beat
his palm vigorously.
‘““Rot!*’> he exa=
claimed. * Sheer, Une
adulterated rot! If  you
think I believe all this
bunkum ahout sorcery, you’ve made &

F mistake.”?

“ My dear chap, there’s no need to get
excited,”” remarked Reginald Pitt. ¢+ Keep
ealm! Allow the brainstorm to subside.
As a matter of fact, every body here agrees
w:th you that Dr, Karnak is a spuofer'”

‘“ Ylear, hear!”

‘“Good!’? said Handfmth looking rnund
| ““Then we're all of the same opinion 2 liun'
What’s the good of talking, then?’’

The other fellows grinned. As there were
no djssenting voices Handforth was done
out of his argument. He couldn’t very well
2o into a long wrangle with a ecrowd of
Lhaps who all awreed with him.

We were in the Common- rcom—ififteen or
sixteen of us. And it was noticed that De
 Valerie and Skelton and the rest were not
presént. The whole Remove knew that
these juniors were holding a meeting of the
Sorcery Club.

John Busterfield Boots, Percy Bray,
Christine & €Co., and a few other College
House fellows had come over on a fnendly
visit—but their object was chiefly to inquire
into the rumours regarding Dr. Karnak.
The Monks had not come into contact with
the Egyptian very much.

‘““And do you mean to tell me tlnt these
idiots acutally believe that Karnak can
practice sorcery?’’ 2asked Buster Bootis
dubiously, ** Why, han“ it all, the thing’s
too silly for words!’

I shook my head.

“It’s a queer thing in this world that
silly things generally attract the publie,’’ I
replied. “It doesn’t matter- how dotty a
subject may he, there’s always somebody to
take it up. And even level-headed chaps
will make fatheads of themselves mthout,
Kknowing it.*?

Handforth nodded. :

“Yes, and that applies ten times as much
in America as it does here,’’ -he said, with
relish.  ““We're getting- pretty "bad in
England nowadays; but over in ‘the United
States they stary these giddy cults every

hour e¢f the day, and the people join up m
flocks, They must have brains like sheep,”’
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““Aw, cut that out!” protested Ulysses)

Spencer Adams. ‘“‘Say, how do you get
that way? The folks over in the States are
sure level-headed, and as soon us they find
out that a thing is bunk they -quit. Yep,
sirrec! I'm telling you that my home folks
are sure wise guys.”’

“0f course thev are,”’ I said diplo-
“matically. “ We don't need to go into any
discussion regarding America. And it’s a
fact, Buster,”’ I went on, ‘“that Dr. Karnak
has succceded In gathering a number of
chaps round him, and they’ve taken up this
goreery business im earnest.”’

“You oungbt to do something about it,”
said Buzter Boots.

“I'm_going to,"’ I replied.
these cranky fellows go in for the rot it
doesn’t matter much., But as
there's any sign of it spreading I'll put a
spoke in the wheel.”’? : |

“Just like you!"’ grunted Handforth dis-
gustedly. “ Always waiting—always delay:
ing. If I was skipper I’d take those chaps,
get 'em in a quiet place, and punch their
heads until they promise to chuck the
vhole thing!”’

“It's not a bit of good adopting those
ramheaded tacties, old son,”’ I Treplied.
“ You're just proving that you don’t under-
stand the first rudiment of human nature.
Supposing somebody forbade you to use
Study D, what would you do? Fight like
the dickens to have your own way., And
it’s just the same with these disciples of
Dr. Karnak., By forbidding them to attend
these meetings they'll only be all the more
eager., We've got to adopt a more gradual
process.”’

“ Nipper's right,”’ declared Pitt, ncdding.
¢ Diplomacy—that’'s the stuff. And that’s
why Nipper's such a good skipper. He
aiways deals with every problem in a
diplomatic manner. A ramheaded skipper
500N COMES 4 CTOppETr.’’ .

John Busterfield Boots laughed ruefully.
¢¢That's one for me, I suppose?’’ he said
ood-naturedly. ¢ I was ramheaded enough
‘hen’ I led. the Remove, wasn't I? And
look what. happened. Within two or three
weeks I was off my giddy perch.”’

¢¢Ah!'? exclaimed Handforth

suddenly.
¢ Herc they coimne.

By George, just look

at their dials! As pale as sheets; and
they're absolutely shivering. I expect
they've seen & few ghosts,”’ he added
sarcastically.

.De Valerie ecame in with the other

members of the Sorcery Club. And it was
an undoubted fact that they were all locking
shaky. Their attempts to appear uncen-
cerned and at ease were rather painful. De
Valerie had a dull expression of deflance on
his dark, fincly-moulded face, and his eyes
were burning in strange contrast.

He looked round, apparently struck by the
sudden silence.

* Anything wrong here?”’ asked.
‘¢ You're all jolly quiet.”’

- ¢*Neason to bhe, too,”’
bluntly, ¢« Things have come to a pretty

he

“ As lonz as.

500t &S |

said Handforth |
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# it

said Archie,

staring hard at the
mummy. .

““ Now, dashyou—Eo your worst !* l

pass when you chaps go and collect round
that blessed Egyptian and practice witche-
craft. IMuh! What rot!”

De Valerie flushed. : -

‘“You don’t seem to understand,’’ he said
quietly. < It's not witcheraft—il's a science.
It’s just as much a science as chemistry or
any other form of research. It’s only your
ignorance of the subject—""

“ Ignorance—rubbish!’’ cut in Handforth.
““ That'’s what the spiritualists say. They go
mad on these seances, and mess about with
ectoplasm—another word for cotfon gauze—
and then appear jolly injured because
sensible people scoff. If vou’ve got enough
faith, you can believe in anything., It's
just a.form of madness, that’s all.”’

“If it comes to that, all these cults are
much of a muchness,”” remarked Pitt.
“ You've just got to believe things, without
even asking any questions, and you're a
firm adhereat. What’s been happening this
evening ?*?

b «<We held a very successful meetling,’?

repliea De Valerie,
“That's no answer,’’ said Handforth.
De Valerie’s eves flashed.
“If you want to know what happens 2t
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these niectings you're quite at liberty to
join the. club,’” he said tartly. *‘‘But the
members are all pledged not to diseuss any-
thing to .outsiders.”?

Handforth snorted. .

‘“More spooi!’* he snapped. “I'll bet
nothing happened at all.”?

¢“Yes it did!’? put in Gulliver.
& -horrible hand—*?

¢ Remember your
De Valerie sharply.

“ QOh, rot!”’ growled Gulliver. ‘‘Blow the
pledge! T've finished with the club; I'm
not a member any more. And T'm at liberty
to say what I please. Sece? The whole
thing's rotten to the core!’’

“Tell us what happened!’’ demanded 2
dozen voices.

‘““ We are longing to hear the news,” said
Clarence Fk:zliowe. “You can tell us i
choose. Kindly relate the little story, even
though it is grim and hoary.” ’

“I'm going to,”’ said Gulliver defiantly.

“We are very keen to hear,”” said
Fellowe. ¢ But don’t mind if we jeer. We
think that all this tosh will clearly fail to
wash. If sorcery were true, then wondrous
things we'd do!”
0Ok, my hat!®® groaned Handforth.
¢ Can’t you save that giddy poetry for the
Mag? Poetry! Huh! Doggerel!”? |

#1 admit it’s rather bad, and it really
makes me .sad,” replied Fellowe apolo-
getically. ‘“But still, I'll forthwith cease,
and _then you’ll have some peace.’’

“ Dry up!’? said Gulliver. “I'll just tell
you what happened. When we got into the
museum Dr. Karnak was there—-"’

And Gulliver, in spite of De Valerie’s
protests, related everything that had
occurred, and Bell bore him out. Fullwood
stood by, without makinzg any comment.
Archie Glenthorne had come in at the
commencement, and he stood listening with
keen attention. ' - )
“*And do you think you can fool us with
a yarn like " that?’’ demanded Tommy
Watson indigmantly. ‘Do you think we
believe alt that tosh about a grisly hand
céming out of the casket? Rubbish!®’ '
“I tell you we saw it distinctly!”’
persisted Gulliver: _
‘“‘Imagination!’’ said Pitt. <¢‘Imagination
or trickery, In all probability it was
trickery.”? ' - '
“It’s all very well to talk like that, but

“ We saw

pledgze!’’ interrupted

we could see well encugh that the box.

was - empt>,!” declared  Gulliver.  * I’ve
always believed that this sorcery stull was
just twaddle, but I’'m not.so jolly sceptical
now.. It's a bit too much for me, anyway,
and in future I’m .going 1o leave it alone,”’
“¢Well, my hat!’’? exclaimed Handforth
breathing hard. * My giddy hat! You stand
there and deliberately tell us that it was
scorcery. Why, you blithering ass, that
Egyptian chap. was just fooling you and
laughing up his sleeve.’? S i
It wasn’t fcolery—it was a genuine
manifestation,’ said De Valerie fiercely.

.science, and
in this way.??
~demanded Skelton.

‘sense eXxplanation,??

-1 scoffingly.

““What do you know about thesé things?
You have absolutely no. knowledge of the
yet you presume to eriticise 1t

““And what about

the hieroglyphics??
“If you look at these things in a ecommon-
sense way, there’s probably a common-
€ € '.[p said quietly. “I'm
looking ‘at the affair impartially. I don’t
admit that Dr. Karnak can produce tLhese

‘manifestations, but queer things do happen,

and that can’t be denied. But any clever
conjurer ¢an show an empty box and then
cause all sorts of things to come out of it.
Did Dr. Karnak allow you to handle this
casket 7’

“No,’? replied Gualliver. “« Fullwood
wanted to piek it up, but- Dr. Karnak told
him that it would affect the experiment.’”

“There you are!”” said Handiorth
« Warnak wouldn’t allow anybady
to examine it because it was a trick box!

. As for the hieroglyphies, they were on the

paper all the time, I expect.’’

“* There weren’t!” put in Ellmore.
paper was hlank.’’ _ ‘

“Then either the paper was substituted,
or else the symbols were written in in-
visible ink,>’ I remarked. ¢‘There’s all sorts
of ways.in which tricks like that can bhe
done. Some chemical powder in the casket,
for example, might have caused the

“ The

hieroglyphics . to appear. "But one thing’s

certain, If Dr. Karnak is a conjurer, he’s
an expert at the game!’> .

“« Well, you don’t catch me asking for
trouble,’> declared Gulliver. ““I wouldn’t
go and look at that mummy for ten quid.
Anybody who stares at the thing three
tintes will get it in the neck. Disaster will
follow. That’s what the message said.”’

“ And you belicve it?’’ roared Handforth.

«“1 don't know whether I bhelieve it or
not, but I'm not taking any chances,”
replied  Gulliver  bluntly. * Blow ~ the
museum, and blow the mummy, too!®’

Archie strolied forward and adjusted his -
monoi.le. - - ’

““Pardon me for shoving in, old screams,

‘but 1 feel absolutely compelled-to -put in

the good old word,”’ he said., ‘I mean to
say, here’s all this chat going on, and here
we are listening to it. It seems to me that
something ougvht to be done.. Here’'s a
distinct opportunity to rally round and to -
prove how we regard this foul warning.’’

“What do you mean, Archie?’> "asked
Church. , :

“ Why, absolutely,’’ replied Archie, ¢all
this sorcery stuff. Not only dashed ridie.,
but :omewhat near the edge, Allow me to
remark, as pithily as possible, that I regard
Dr. Xarnak as & bally outsider!’’

“Hear, hear?t = °.* & = L

““The chappid appeard- out of the ‘land-
scape, and proceeds to shove “himiself down

' amongst us,’? proceeded ‘Arthie;’ - ¢ And once

here, he starts ali" this mystery ‘business.
I mean, if it isn’t an example ‘of priceless
rot, what is? I feel roused; -the tissues
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are positively bursting with energy. As for
the mummy, I've a good mind to.go up to
the bally thing and stare it in the face.”

¢ Don't!"’ said Gulliver, with a shiver.

““That,”’ sald Archie, “ has done it! I'm

going to show Dr. Karnak how much 1
believe in his poisonous warnings., Gather
round, dear lads, and accompany me to the
museum. Absolutely! I feel that this is
the precise time to get somewhat busy.”’

And Archie Glenthorne marched out of the
Common-room, - and quite a number of

fellows followed him, including Handforth

& Co., De Valerie, and myself. Most of
the fellows had been aroused, and Dr.
Karnak was not éxactly in favour. '

We arrived at the museum, and found it
empty. But all the lights were glowing, and
therz was nothing mysterious or eerie about
the place. In fact, the by, curlously shaped
room was merely drab and sombre. Even a
fag wouldn’'t have been seared..

But left alone ian that place, with only
one light glowing, the whole aspect of the
museum changed. It became a place of un-
seen horrors; the very atmosphere itself
seeming to be charged with mysterious fear.

“Dear old lads, kindly watceh,”” snid
Archie. ,

He strode straight up to the mummy and
stared Irto its dried, shrivelled -face for an
appreciable time. Then he walked away,
paused for a little period, and strode back,
and once again stared at the mummy. For
a third time he did this,.and “he watching
juniors, at first amused, . .cit suddenly
impressed.  Archie’s aetions were very
deliberate. | : . .

““Now, dasn you—do your worst!” said
Archie, -adjusting- his .monocle. and. staring
hard at the mummy. ‘“I must be allowed
to further remetrk that .you must have heen
al.frig_httully ugly chappie when you were
alive.”’ ¢S - :

“ This is madness!** saild De Valerie}

hoarselv.. “You'll regret it, Glenthorne—
you'll be sorry for this. The curse of Baal
18 now upon you!’’

“Good!"" said Archie calmliy. ¢“I am
dashed thankful that I'm not a priceless
ass. Any fellow who is afraid to look at
this harmless object is a Dbally funk!’?

“ Al the same, it seems a bit un-
necessary,”’ taid Tommy Watson. ‘I don’t
- believe any of the rot, but there’s—there’s
something uncanny about it, It’s like the
figure 13—lots of people don’t believe it's
uniucky, but they try to avoid it. There’s
no sense in asking for trouble.”’

‘*Rats!”’ said Handforth tartly,

And with mach display he ptroceeded to
copy .Archie’s example. Three times he
stared at the mutamy—to prove his con-
tempt for the Egyptian’s warning. And
Archie stood lookiag onr, highly delighted.

“ Topping!’’ -he announced. *I mean to
say, it's up to everybody to stagzzer for-

'LEE LIBRARY |

ward and do likewise.. I think we ought fo
show Dr. Karnak that we regard him with
a particularly foul brand of disdain.’”’ - -

¢“Thank you, Glenthorne,”” purred a sofb
voice in the rear. - e

We turned and found that Dr. Karaak had
noiselessly entered the museam from the
library. Archic was not at all dismayed, &%
many juniors suspected he would be. On
the contrary he gave his eyeglass a frm
twist, and then proceeded to look Dr.
Karnak ep and down; as though he were
some uiter stranger. - |

¢« Absclutely?’? said Archie firmly. “ With-
out wishing to be offensive, dear old soil,
I wish {o remark that I regard you with &
large quantity of scorn. If the expression
were not impolite, I would even describe
vou as a -blot on the landscape. I mean,
‘dash i, vou've simply been scaring these
chappies into believing all sorts oi bally
twaddle.” - .

Dr. Karnak’'s eyes burned, but his face was
still smiling. - ; _

Y1 will attribute your insults to your
ianorance, Glenthorne,”” he said smoothly.
¢ Realising that your words are but the
vapourings of "a simple mind, I will refrain
from reporting this breach to your House-
master. But you must refrain from further
insults, or I shall be compelled to changr
my mind.”’ o )

Archie drew himself up with dignity.
© ¢ 1% is mot the habit of a Glenthorne to he
insulting, sir,” he said. “Bat I have stated
my opinion, and there it stands—absolutely!?
You will be frightfully interested to know
that I have gazed thrice into the face of
Baal! - T want to.show you how much I

1oy

think of your priceless ssorcery:’,

. %“The same here,” sald Handforth. -*1've
looked at the mummy three times, too. It
that mouldy old thing can hurt me, then I
shan’t be surprised il somebody flies the
Atlantic in a tracti>n enginetl” o

¢« Your witticisms are out of place,” said
Dr. Karnak solemnly. “ 1 do not hear any
bitter thoughts against you for this foolish
defiance—for I realize that it is but the out-
come of ignorance. And I am fearful for
the safety of vou two boys. You have done
a dangerons ihing—a foelish, insane thing!
For you have brought the wrath of an evil
spirit upom your heads.” |

I looked at Dr. Karnak euriously.

““But vou don't mean to actnally declare
that something disastrous - will happen Gto
- Handfortt: and Glenthorne, sir?’ I- asked.
“ You're not telling us that this evil sphit
will cause some manifestation?””

¢“The subject is immense,” replied Dr.
| Karnak. ¢ The. possibilities are so fraught
with horror that I ftremble to thini deeply
o the subject. These two hoys have dis-
regarded the warning, aud the result may
be grave, indeed. I will do nmiy utinost to
protect them, but iny powers are puny in
coreparison to those of Baal. I can say
no more.”’ . :




He spoke¢ impressively, and although Hand-
forth wanted to say mavy things, he could
not find hiz voice. And very soon afterwards
we ali left the museum and returned to the
junior quarters.

Ard it seemed that 2 shadow had come
over the Remaove. I kpoew that it was only
the effect of Dr. Karnak's forceful per-
sepality, But there could be no denying
that the fellows were unusually quiet.
There seeined to be an air of impending
disaster—as though the warning was alreaady
about to take effect. _

Karnak’s influence. He had caused this un-
easiness to spread throughout the Rcmove.
And juniors who had never previously given
a thought to dark passages and shadowy
C{I)I‘I]EI‘S, were now almost afraid to go aboub
alone

I noticed that most of the fellows got un-
dressed as rapidly as pessible, and spuggled
down into bed. Even Jarrow, the new boy,
was affected, for he was by Do means as
talkative as usual. .

¢ \Well, Handy’s sgtill safe,”” remarked Pilt
lightly, “He hasn't been spirited away by

e
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CHAPTER III.
THE SPELL OF THE EVYIL EXE.

o ITY they don’t give
us more Jight in the
dormitory,” grum-
bled Guiliver, as he

sat on the edge of his bed.

“Jolly mean, I call it!

= Nothing but a dismal hole!

And cold, too!”?

in the

Ugh!
The Remaoave dormttory
House was just the same as it had always

Ancient

been. Qulliver didn’t realise that it was his
own nervousness that made the rcom appear
soirbre. and chill. And Gulliver’s feelings
were reciprocated by many of the. other
fellows.

It was just ome of the results of Dr.|

"now !??

a flmy ghost. Mind you don’t have night-
mares, Handy. And perhaps you'’d better
padlcck yourself to the bed. We don’t want
that mummy to come stalking in, and carry
you off in the dead of mght”’

““I say, -cheese it} growled Chureh.
“Don't talk about that rotten mummy

v Sorry!” “Getting ner-
vous???

““ He’d better—that’s all!”’ said Hand-
forth curtly. ¢ Look here, Church, my lad!
I've already warned you that I'm not stand-
ing any rot! Down in the study you started

grinned Pitt.

calling me names for looking at that
mummy,?? . _
“Well, it was a bit reckless,”” said

Church.
“ You—you hopeless ass!’’ said Handforth
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bitterly. “1I suppose you’'ll be joining that
rotten club to-morrow? I'm fed up with the
whole subject—and I don’t want to hear any
more about it.”
“Then we're both satisfied,”
Church. '
““ What?”
“I'm sick of the subject, too—and 1 wish
to goodness that Dr. Karnak had never
com@ near St. Frank’s at all,” went on
Church. ¢ Ever since this term began we've
had trouble. Only a few days ago Yyou
nearly had a quarrel with your best girl.”
Ifandforth pansed, in the act of removing

retorted

a sccek. !

“My—my best girl!”? he repeated, turn.
ing red. *Why, you rotter,
dickens do you mean?”

““ Never heard of Irens Manners, I sup-

iy

what the H
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“Go easy, old man!” murmured Church.
‘““No need to get excited—"

“Wait!” said Handforth thickly. “Just
you wait until to-morrow!”

Church breathed more freely—for he knew,
from past experience, that Handforth would
have completely forgotten the incident in

the morning. And the dormitory was
allewed to settle itself geacefully for sleep.

It seemed to me that only a few minutes

“had clapsed before I suddenly awoke with

a start. I half sat up, woundering what had
arcused me. The dormitory was quite still,
and the whole school seemed to be sleepivg
peacefully. But I had an impression that 2
cry had awakened me.

But all was still, and I came to the con-
clusion that I must have had a_ kind of
dream. And then, just as I was "about to

pose?” asked Churen sarcastically. { lay my head back on the pillow a sound
adl\?g}r:?é‘grth rolled up his sleeves, and| came to my ears—a kind of plaintive wait

“T'Il jolly .well show you something!” he
said thickly. ¢ Calling Irene DBManners my
best girl! You know jolly well that I regard
ail girls with indifference! Girls don’t in-
terest me! They're too silly and frivolous
for a strong, silent chap like me.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

The whole cormitory howled at Hand.-
forth’s description of himself. _

““ Listen to the strong, silent man breaking
the stillness!” =aid Reggie Pitt. ““In about
two seconds, he'll break something else—
probably some portion of Churel.”

The Remove was glad enough of the diver-
sion, and the fellows quite recovered their
high spirits as Handforth proceeded to chase
Church up and down the dormitory.

But Church was wonderfully agile, and
the manner in which he dodged underneath |
the beds was simply comical.
of it all, Fenton looked in to see if every-
thing was quiet., It wasn't.

““ Now then—none of this larking about,”
said Fenton sternly. ¢ What are you grovel-

linz on the floor for, Church? Get into
bed, you young duffer!”

Church hopped into bed, and Ienton
glanced round. :

“All right now?” he asked. *“I'm going
to put the lights out—— Hallo! Somebody
missing! Where’s Handforth?” ]

‘¢ 0h, somewhere about,” said Pitt. I

shouldn’t be surprised if he’s under my
bed. The springs seem to have become solid,
anyhow, and perhaps Handy’s got jammed?”

The BSixth Former strode up, and gazed
under Reggie’s bhed.

“Come out of that!’” he said sharply. ¢1
suppose Yyou were chasing Church, eh?
You'd better leave it until the morning—if
there’s any noise in this dormitory to-night
I'll be back with a cane!” -

Handforth crawled out, very subdued, and
a few minutes later he was in bed. But
a3 soon as the door had closed behind
Ferton, with the dormitory in darkneszs,
Handforth sat up like a Jack-in-the-box.

In the middle |

from somewhere
very far distant.

in the building; not so
And I recognised the toune
at once.

“Archie!” I murmured. CWhoat  on
earth’s the matter with the chap?¥

In a flash my mind went back to the hap-
penings of the evening—I remembered that
Archie was one of the juniors who Lad
‘“ pazed thrice upon the face of Baal? I
juuped out of bed without loss of time,.

“1 expect that rotten affair is preying on
Archie’s mind, and he’s having a night-
mare,” I told myself. “ Anyhow, I'd better
2o along and -see what the trouble is, I
don’t like the sound of that wail.”

¢ only took me a few moments to pub
on my dressing gown aukd slippers. Then

1 I noiselessly padded out of the dormitory—-

not without a small, chill feeling of un-
easiness. |

Try as T would, I couldn't remove the pic-
ture of Dr. Xarnak at that mummy, from
my 1mind. In some strange way, the
Egvptian had absolutely stamped himselt
upon every mcmber of the Remove, mysell
included,

Archie Glenthorne did not sleep in the
dormitory, with the rest of us. Ie had
a bed-room of his own, just a short diztance
along the. corridor. For Archie was a fasti-
dious vouth, with dozens of different suits,
and a valet to look after his personal wel-
fare. Nobody was jealous of Archie, for
it was realised by all that he was too help-
less to fend for himself.

[ reached his door, turned the handle, and
passed inside. Aund a feeling of relicf swept
over me as I saw Archie sitting up in bed,
with a little standurd electric lamp glowing
on a bedside-table, .

“ At last!” said ‘Archie, with relief.
‘““You've been a dashed long time, Phipps
——— Oh, I say! This is too bad! I thought
vou werc Phipps—I positively thought wvou
wer2 the dear old lad!'"’

- **Never mind Phipps,” I said indignantiy.
““¥Yhat’'s the idea of yelling like that in
the middle of the night? It’s a wonder you
haven't disturbed the whole liouse!”. |



Going closer to the bed, 1 dete«.ted that ..
‘Archie was looking quite paie and shaken.

His customesry Imperturbability bad van-
ished, And although he was dizappointed
at seeing me, instead of Phipps, relief -was
apparcnt in his. eyes.

‘“You look a bit pale,”. T said. " Has
anything happened, .&rchie‘?”

‘¢ Absolutely,” replied. “I mean te
say, I can’t tell Jou what, but I've just
had a most poisonous experience., The hell

is ont of order, so I was broadcasting & iew
"healthy wails to bri ing Phipps roliing aloug
tn the young master’'s side. Ronry if 1
disturbed yow, old deatr.,”

“ It doesn't matter about disturbing me,”
I returned. “And I den't suppose Phipps

wiil come—he sleeps too far eff to hear any:

sonnd from youw. But what's the matter?
What's. this poisonous experience you La}k
ahout??”

Archie was recovering some of lis com-

posure. -

‘ Something,” he said, “was in the
rocm,’?

““In the room??

“ Absolutely,” de..l.ued Archie. “I Jdon’t

krow what cansed me to awaken, but after
indulging in forty of the good ola winks,
I sat up, and had a dashed nxed impression
that I wasn’'t alone. The wmoonlight was

s rolling into the room im ehunks, and the
effect was pretty eerie.”’ .
“Well2?” 1 said curiously.
“Well, there youn are.” vreplied Arehic.

“ That S‘Japc, don't you know, appeared in
the offing—or, to be more L.,ao.t.» at the
window.*’

“¢ Shape?*’

““«Shape!’” repeated Archie firmly, 1
know, dear old boy, that it sounds muost
frightfully vague. But, as a matter of fact,
it was vague. Just a dim form, yon know.
}c passed between the foot of the bLed aud
the window, and I absolutely felt it.?

““ You mean it touched yon??’

““ Absolutely not!’? repiied Archie, with a
cshiver, ¢ Nothing so founl as that! But, at
the same time, I had a_ ghastly senzation
that some Presence wad in the ;,uod cld
apartment. In addition to seeing that
- Shape, 1 felt that I was no longer alone
in the bedehamber. You gather the trend:™

“Im hanged if I do,” T replied. “ It seems
to me you had a nightmare—"’

“Oddslife!”’ ejaculated Arclie. < In other
words, gadzooks! Deon’t be so frightfully
ridic! - Dream, what? Absolutely nothing
doing, old lad! I nmean, there it was-—-
positively in the roem with me, a huge,
frightiul mass of horriblepess, if you foliow
me, And then it oozed through the
window.”?

Archie was qmte emphatic, and I hecane
eéonvinced that my first surmise was ju-
correct. It wasn’t merely a nightmare.
_Ima,gm'ltlon, perhaps—but withoud ¢nestion
the elegant junior Lad becn awake. Hud he
fancied br.at shapelesy Presence, or had he
really seen something?

don't

a bit nervous.

SHow long ago did this happeu‘?” I asked
ln.eeuI}.

‘“ Abcut three or four minutes before you
m.xterlallsed » replied Archie, “And I sat
lere, quiverirg like one of those hally table
jelly things!”

‘¢ Are you sure
window?”?

‘“ Absolutely.”

¢ Jt couldn’t possibly have departed by
the door?”

«“My dear chappie, the scheme is out- of
the question,” replled Archie. “Ycou see.
thz door is so close to the bed that I should
have grabbed ai the dashed thing as it weat
by. No, laddie—the window. [ mean to
say, I saw it whizz out. It sort of blotted
ouv the moonlight for a time,”

This was quite dchinite, and I went straight -
over to the window and raised the Jlower
sash. . It bhadn't been quite closed, but
Archie informed me that he had left it ke
this before getting into bed.

I leaned out, and gazed down upoan the
silent, moonlit Triangle. The whole of St.
Frank’ s was peacefully sleeping, and a moro
perfect winter’s night ecould hardly be
imagined. The sbtars were gleaming, in
sp:te of the moon, and there was a touch of
keen frost in the uir.

Asg far as I could see, not a- bmgle thing
moved in any direction. From Bellton vi-
lage came the crowing of a coeckerel, to ne
answered by a distant compatriot over
towards Edgemore. And the faint howling
of a dog came to my ears. Butl these werc
merely the ordinary sounds of the nigh¥,

‘“This is jolly queer,” I said thoughtfully.
“T don’t want to doubt your story, Archie,
but it seems absolutely impeossible.”

“I know it, old tulip—but the thing
actually happened ** replied Archie. ¢ Pray
imagine that I was asleep, or that
I'm one of those soit blighters who suffer
from sundry delusions.”?

‘“But how on earth could any living thing
hava got down from this window?’? I asked.
““There’s no ivy just here, so it couldn'b
have climbed down. And no human being
could jump. Of _course, that beastly ¢at of
Dr. Karnak’s—-—»

“QOh, I csay! Dach gt protested Archie.

“This thing wasn't a cat—it was abou$
twice the size of an ordinary chappie—a
whacking great Presence that seemed to iiil
the whole room!*’

For the life of me, I counldn't help fesling
I bad lLieard Dr. Karnak's
warning that the spirit of Baal sometimes
took an earthly shape-—-that it became an
Elemental. And any keen spiritualist wi:l
declare that these Elementals take ﬂrote~f11le
and awful shapes—sometimes appearing to
fill a whole rooin., Archie’s descr}pulon of
his adventure was startiingly akin to tig
stories that spiritunalists tell :

Gazing down at the windowsill, 1 suddenly
caught my breath in, For it seemed to me
that two or three peculiar marks were
scratebed  upom  the  sltoneworkh. And,

it van:f,hed through the
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- although I-thrust the idea out of my mind,
1t struck me that they mlght have been
made by some bony claw.: The whole affair
- 'was uncanny, and I gave nuself a sudden
- shake,

“This won’t do!” I rnut-tered curth

“I'm simply Jetting my imagination run
“wild There must be a comm onplace cex-
planation.”

“* Speaking to me, cld soul?”’ asked Archie,

“1 don’t know what t6 make of it, old
man,’”’ I said, turning. “ But the best tlunﬂ'
¥ou can do IS to get to sleep again, and fcu;,,
incident. 1f you like I'll
fetch Ph:pps, and get him to sieep With
you—=-

“Absolute]v not,”” - interrupted Archie
warmly, “Wlw, du‘;h it all, you don’t mean
to> say that you think" I'm scared? Some-
what unnerved perhaps, -but still sprightly
and charged up with a large quantity of
- ‘horse-power. The Glenthornes, aliow me to
point out, are never scared!” '

1 grmned . :

“ All right—get to sleep,” I said. “ We'll
‘s8ay nothing about this, Archic—no need to
-geb up a discussion over nothing. And the
- chaps would only say you’d unagmed cvery-

thing.”
~ I leit him, and as soon as I had closed his |
- door, a thought struck me.
- spur of -the moment, I-came to a decision.
- I remembered -how -Dr. Karnak had taiked
of that mummy. And if the thing was
.- capable of taking an earthly shape it must
: nﬁessarll} leave its sarcophagus——

I. shook- myself, for. the thought was

ghastlv—grotesque and  horrible, And.
-although. -1 knew - ithe :awhole  thing was a
-form of madness, I hurried qumklv down-
stairs towards the museum. I begrudged
. every step, but somehow I couldn't hold
.myself back. An irresistible. instinct told
me $0 go and have a look at that mummy
—just to assure myself that my SprlClOI]a
were ridiculous,
. "Tor the idea of that dead thing coming
out of the museum and Toaming about in the
moonlight was so frightful that I felt
sickened.. I was determined to see the
mummy with*my own eyes, so that I could
give the lie to Dr. Karnak if he dared to
bring forward such an explanation.

But when I reached the museum I felt
shaky and nervous, It was a most unusuall
experience for me, because I always pride
-myself upen bemg impervious 40 such
emotions. However, in order to make this
“record accurate, I must set down that I was
almost on the point of fleeing.

With an effort I pulled myself together and
entered the library. I switched on the lights,
and strode quickly across to the door of the
museum. I would get it, over before this
“moment of strength deserted me.

With one movement I opened the museum
door and put-my hand tound to the switch.
The light came on, and T caught a glimpse.
of "the various specimen caqe.:——gloomy and
sombre in their dark surronudings.

~And, on the}
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Even then, when I was practically u:thm
the museum, I nearly turned and fled. And
this sudden fear of mine was utterly without
reason, as My common sense told me.” And
it was only by a tremendous effort of will
that'I again gripped myself. On the morrow
I should laugh contemptuously at my own
behaviour,

Owing to the shape of the museum, I
could not see the mummy from the door, but
had to walk along fo the angle of the ‘1p{trt
ment. I did so, a curious tingling sensa-
tion assailing my 'skin. And I had an almos$
uncontrollable desire to. look over my
shoulders.

I turned the angle of the room, and came
to a dead stop. Mv hearf beat throbbmglv
My eyes were fixed in a blank stare. And I
caught my breath in with a gulp of sheer
amazement and horror.

The mummy-case was empty.
itself had gone!

‘TFor a second I thought I was mad. T had
come here to prove that Dr. Karnak’s talk
was sheer bosh, but the very faet of the
mummy being absent seemed to prove that
the Egyptian’s story was correct! Archie
had seen that awful Shape in his room—and
Archie was one of the fellows who had defied
the curse of the mummy. And the sarco-
p]mgua was empty! | '

The mummy
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I could see it there——m.the eerie reflected
liaht—empty and deserted. That dried-up
relic of ancient humanity had gone—had

materialised into an earthly monster of
appalling shape—-—

As the thought came to me, something
seemed to crack inside my head. The fear
that the monstrous thing would suddeniy
elutch at me bereft me of all my remaining
courage.

I turned on mwy heel,
door,

And aithough I had only a yard or two
to cover, it seemed ages before I got into
the library. I closed the door behind me,
and leaned against it, dizzy and almost
spent. I closed . my eyes and told myself that
1 was a weak, imaginative fool.

. There was a slight sound, and I opened my
eyes and gulped.

Dr. Karnak was standing in the library
doorway, attired in a long, flowing robe,
and upon his shoulders was perched the
yellow, black-spotted Serval cat. But al-
though his appearance was so unexpected
and so startling, the very fact that he was
fiesh and blood caused a wave of relief to
‘pass over ma. '

** What have you done with that mummy 7%
1 asked hoarsely.

Dr. Karnak advanced,

“ You are unnerved, young man,’”’ he =aid,
his voice smooth and impassive. ¢ There is
*nothing wrong here. And I am the one who
‘should ask questions—not, yon. Why are you
ouf of bed at this hour of the night?”?

“The mummy!” 1 insisted. <1t isn’{ in
“the museum! It has vanished out of its
case!”

. Dr. K‘lmak uttered a :th ldurrh

“ Rubbish!”’ he purred. “I ain afraid you
-have been allowing yourself to get into a
state of imaginative terror, The mummy has
not been touched, and is still in its accus-
toined place.”

As I looked at the Egyptian 1 pdrtaa]ly re-
covered ‘myself, and I grew calm. 1 sus-
pected the 7 an of demoniacal work. In my
cyes, at that moment, he appeared to be the
very embodiment of all that was evil.

“'The mummy isn’t there, I tell you!' I in-
sisted. ““What have you done Dr. Karnak?
There’s something horrible comﬂ on—-"

““Let me convince you that you are suffer-
ing from a delusion,” interrupted Dr Karnak
curtly. “Come!"’-

He stmode to the museum door, flung it
‘open, and walked inside—the cat clinging to
his shoulder tenaciously. I followed,
although the very thought of entering that
place again appalled me. But I wasn’t going
to let him see that I felt unnerved.

_ ““Well?”” asked_Dr. Karnak sardonically.
I“stared, aimost unable to believe my eyes.
or T.lmre, standing impassively in its case,

and sped to the

quarters.

 invisible by some mechanical
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was the mummy—just as it had always stood.
I ran up, so-that I could examine it at closer
There was no fakery here. The
mummy was in its case, and there was Do
sign of it having been interfered with.

For a few seconds I stood quite stiil,.and in
that brief space of time a great c‘nancre came
over me. I lost every atom of my nervous-
ness, and fclt orly a bitter hatred against
this man—for I had a. positive conviction that
he was a deliberate trickster. By some
hidden mmeans—some conjuring mampu]ation-—
he was causing these uncanny effects.  Atud-
with that conviction upon me I knew I had
nothing to be afraid of.

But had I really seen the empty case? Wa
it possible that in my excited condition 1 had
made a mistake? The museum was gloomy,
and the light in this particular corner was
by no means certain. But I told myself that
I could never have mnade such a blunder. My
eyesight had not played me false. The case
had been empty when I first looked.

“ Well?”* repeated Dr. Karnak.

“I ean’t understand it,”” I replied steadily.
“Bnt that mummy was not in_ s case two
minutes ago—or, if it was. it was rendercd
means.”

“This talk of yours, Nipper, is ridicalous!”’
said Dr. Karnak., ‘Do you suspect me of
such magic? On the cne hand you regard ne
as a trickster and a fraud—yes, I know it!—
and on the other hand you credit me with
the powers of a miracie-worker. I fdil to un-
derstand you.”

“ Not long ago Glenthorne gave a shout in
his room,” I said deliberately. I heard it,
and went there. Glenthorne was sitting up i
bed, and he told me that he had seen a
Shape, and that it vanished through the
window."”

The Egyptian started, and he Iooked at
me strangely. -

“Then perhaps you were right,”” he mut-
tered.  “Perbaps the mummy was indeed
absent! This is far worse than ever I sus-
pected !’ :

“So it was the mummy that appeared :
Glenthorne’s room?’’ 1 asked, w1t11 apparent
sarcasi,

“No; not the mummy, bub the earthly
shape it assumes at certain ‘periods,” replied
Karnak impressively. ¢ You do not believe
it—you ridicule the very suggestion. But, as I
stand here, it is true! What Glenthorne saw
was the earthly shape of Baal—a horrific
form, indeed! And it can have but one
meaning.. Disaster will befall that hoy ere
many bours have elapsed!”

““ O, but look here—"

‘“Enough!”’ mterrupted Dr. Karnak,
us leave this place.”’

IIe refused to speak further,,h and: a few
minutes later I went up ta bed,, my nrnd in
a turmoil. And although I tried.to convince
myself that there was some childishly szmp]e
explanation of all this mystery, I was aled
with a vague apprehension, :

“Let
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CHAPTER 1V.
PERSECUTED BY THE UNKNOWN!
HAT-HOY™

¢ said
| - Archie,  blinking.
‘ Dash it all,

_ - Phipps, what’s the
tdea? - I mean, barging in
like this before the young
e e e master has had his full quota
of - beauty -sleep?  Allow me to remark,
Phipps, that I'm dashed sleepy!”
-be}ghipps placed a tea-trav upon Archie's

“It is the usual hour, sir,” he said im-
perturbably. ¢ B Revsad
] ““The usual hour, what?" repeated Archie.
‘But, 1 say old thing, not really? I had
an idea that it was some ghastly hour like
51X o’clock! The fact is, I feel considerably
washed out!” )
_ ““ Apparently, Master Archie, you have slept
indifferentiy,” <aid Phipps. ¢ The tea, no
doubt, will have a reviving effect.”

“Oh, rather! . There’s nothing like the
stuff,” agreed Archie. “ When it comes to a
matter of reviving, the good old brew is just
the liquid that shoves energy into a chappie’s
s¥stem. Thanks, old tulip—thanks muchly !’

Archie gnatefully imbibed several big sips
of tea, and by the time he had half emptied
the cup, he. was in a much more sprightly
condition. But it was forced, to a certain
degree. Archie had had a restless night, but
he didn't like admitbing it.

“ Good!”  be said, thrusting the bedclothes
aside and leaping out. “ By gad! Did you
- 620 that, Phipps? Absolutely an example of

that Kruschen feeling!” _

Phipps looked at his young master closely.

'“You appear to be semewhat heavy this
morning, sir,” he said.

““ Well, not exactly heavy, Phipps—but I've
got to admit that the tissues are not fully
restored,” said Archie. “However, that's a
trifte. Kindly proceed with the business, old
lad. The young master wishes to adorn his
person with raiment for the day.’”

And Archie, having dressed, tried to con-
vince himself that he had suffered from a
particularly aggressive dream during the
night. He wondered If the incidents had
really happened, and pondered deeply.

- “Dash it all, T must grab Nipper by the
coat-hutton, and whisper a few words into his
leeside ear,” Archie told himself. * This
point has got to be decided. I mean to say,
{ shall wilt away to a dashed shadow unless
I know the truth. Did I see something In
the night, or did I not? Did Nipper come to
my bedside, or am I going off my bally
head?” o

In the middle of these ruminations Archie
suddenly paused, startled. He was in the
act of combing his hair—a somewhat delicate
business. Phipps had retired and Archie was

© alone.-

He had scarcely placed the comb to his
head when it cracked between his fingers and

 “In my opinion, it's bally tragic!
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fell to the floor. And as it struck the lino-
leum it -cracked into a hundred fragments.

 Odds life!’’ gasped Archie, “ That’s dashed
rammy-!’- S
. He stood there, staring at the smashed
comb.” It was part of a set—a beautiful
tortoizesheil set that had been .presented to
him by an .aunt as a Christmas box. And ib
was quite extraordinary that the comb should
smash in this way. '

He had used it many times, without the
slightest sign of trouble. A fracture he
could wunderstand, for such a thing might
have been caused by an invisible flaw in the
shell.. But for the two halves to literall,
break up like a thin sheet of brittle glass,
was almost uncanuy. -

““ How absolutely ghastly!’ murmured
Archie, - “* Phipps! I say, Phipps! Kindly
come to the young master, and rally rounud
with yards of assistance!”

As it happened, Phipps was just entering
the room, and he soon saw what had hap-
pened. He picked up a small piece of the
comb in surprise...

“This  is very remarkable, sir,” he said
curiously.

‘“ Remarkable,

what?”’ repeated Archic,

How am
I going to comb my dashed bair?' -

Phipps held up the piece of torfoiseshell
between his fingers, and with the f{aintes?

-3uspicion of pressure it splintered up.

“The comb was quite strong .yesterday,
sir,”” said Phipps. ‘1 can't understand how
it could have become seo brittle, A disaster
of this kind-to a tortoiseshell comb is guitc
new to me.”

“A disaster!”” repeated Archie, with a
start. “ (Gadzooks! That reminds me!”’

“Yes, sir?’” caid Phipps politely.

“ 0Oh, nothing, Iaddie—nothing!*’ said Archie
with haste, _

As a matter of fact, he had just remem.
bered Dr. Karnak's prophecy—all those who
gazed thrice upon the face of Baal would
meet with disaster! Archie, to show his
contempt for such foolishness, had gazed
uﬁpon? the mumm¥. Was this broken comb a
sign as ™
It was only a trifle, true enough, but un-
doubtedly significant. For it was so un-
accountable. There was no feasible explana-
tion. TIor the comb to break up in that way,
after being so sound previously, was strange
in the c¢xtreme. - £ '

Archie was mere startled than he cared {o
say; but-as e languidly went downstairs he told
himself that he was several kinds of an ass.
There couldn™ be anything in it really.

He went to his study, and found a cheerful
fire blazing in the grate. He lowered himself
into one of the luxurious lounges, and basked
there in the blaze from -the fire.
“What-ho!" he murmured. *f Fase—ease In
large quantities. This is distinetly the stuif
to make a chappic scintillate with the joy of
life! Absolutely! 1 must say that Phipps is
a treasure!”

He spread out his hands towards the fire,



‘and nearly dozed. The effect was so soothjng
that he almost lost himself. And outside, in
?het I}mssage, I was having a word with Hand-
Or ;“_ .

“ Seen Archie this morning?” I asked.

“Yes; he just crawled alonig to his study,”
replied Edward Oswald.

“ Crawled?”

“Well, the ass was looking a bit washed
out,” replied Handy. ‘ He just dragged him-
self along,. and didn't even have the energy
to wear his eye-glass. But that’s nothing—
he’s always half-asleep,” - ~

I went along to Arciﬂe’s study and, after
tapping, entercd. Glenthorne gave a violent
start, and blinked at me.

‘““Oh, rather!” he said, jumping up, and
nearly collapsing over the rug., ‘“Priceless
morning, what? Jolly glad to see you, old
séream.”’

"¢ You were dozing, Archie,”’ I said severely.

‘““ Absolutely not!”” he protested. “Or, 1
should say, absolutely yes! The fact is, in
the words of good old Adams, I feel sunk!"

“Sunk?” I repeated.

““ Some such word, laddie.”?

<7 suppose you mean punk?” T grinned.

¢ Absolutely,” . said Archie. “That’s it—
punk! I think it means rotten, or possibly
worse than rotten! If so, it’s the very word;

hbec’au-se that’s how I feel. I mean, I feel like
I ‘! :
“ And you look a bit punk, too,” T said

critically, “Did you sleep well after that
little affair last night?”’ '

“*Then it really happened, what?”” said
Archie. <1 theught perhaps I had dreamed
‘it, you know. I thought—*>
- Crash!

Without the slightest warning one of
Archie’s gorgeous pictures dropped to the
floor. with a2 smash that splintered the glass
to fragments and badly injured the frame—a
massive gilt one, | :

Archie sat. down abruptly, pale and shaken.

“ What—what was it, laddie?”’ he breathed,
“T1 mean, kindly—"" . : . -

““ You ought to get Phipps to bang your
pictures a bit better,”” I interrupted. *‘1It's
rather disturbing when they come crashing
down like that.”? - -

We both stared at the fallen picture—and I
think we shared the sam® thought. Some-
how, we couldn’t help feeling that it was a
kind of omen. There’s a superstition about
pictures that fall. Neither of us were super-
stitious, but it was certainly remarkable that
such a thing should happen just now.

“This, don’t you know, is dashed queer,”
said Archie huskily. ¢ Phipps is a particular
chappie, and he simply couldn’t hang a pic-
ture insecurely. He’s so bally thorough
that—-""

“Well], I'mm hanged I’ 1 broke in, startled.

\LL SPORTS

T had picked up the piecture and was ex-
amining the frame—expecting to see a broken
cord., But the heavy wire was quite intact,
and It was as securely fixed to tlie frame as
ever. That wire would have sustained a
frame ten times the sizs, :

“ Wait a minute!” I said tensely. -

I grabbed a chair, stood upon it, and
stared at the hook at close quarters. "1
had already glanced up at it from the
floor level. And pow 1 saw, to mYy
astonishment, that the hook itself, rests
ing firmly upon the support, was not even
cracked.

“There's something almost uncanny
about this,” X said quietly., < The wire’s
intact—the fastenings are intact—and

the hook is intact! How in the name of
all thatls queer did the picture come
down ?»» ) _

-Arehie - simply stared, mystified:

And 1 thought of stories that I had
heard—vague yarns of haunted houses,
where pictures dropped to the floor with-
out any apparent reasom, - I had always
regarded such tales with scorn. But here
was an example before my very eyes!

“I say, old companion!” hreathed Archie,
“I say! - Do you—do you think this 1is
connected ‘ with that frightful - mummy?
I mean, it Sounds pricelessly dotty, and
all that, but there you are! And -that
combh? Why did it break up?”?

“What comb? »* 1 asked curiously. .

He told me of the strange incident.

“Yes, it’s funny,” I agreed slowly.
““Both happenings are beyond any normal
understanding. Of course, the comb might
have been tampered with., That would
account for it breaking up.” -

“ But, dash it, who would tamper with
a comb?” asked Archie doubtfully, “ And
a thing like that couldn’? be filed, or any-
thing, because you'd see the marks.:»

“Yes, but -it’s quite possible that some
strong chemical solution would have the
effect of making the tortoiseshell Dbrittle,’’
I replied keenly. It sounds -tall, T know,
but I'm mnot going to fool myself that
there’s any supernatural work - going on.”

But the picture, dear old lad?”’ asked
Archie. “How could the bally thing have
been lifted off its heok, and dropped? 1
mean, it’s dashed unnerving. Kindly assure
me that no grey hairs are showing!”
hIklOOked up thoughtfully at the picture
OO0RK. ' )

“Qf course, there’s a childishly simple
explanation,” 1 said keenly, . |

“Then 1 mu3t have the mind of an
infant, because I ecan’t find any dashed
explanation,”  protested  Archie. S 91
course, I know well epough .that you've
got a bulging mass of  grey matier, bub
kindly explain how it works, I mean, this
picture——-:» -~ ~ | : .

““ Look here, Archie, don’t say anything
to the other «chaps, I said, ““ But
supposing somebody came in here in the
middle of the night? Supposing they got

—

on a chair, and lifted that picture wire
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out of the hoek's slot, and balanced it on “What vou want i5 some healthy
the very edge?” r exercise,” 'L declared. *“ You won't do

“ Oddslife!”” breathed Archie faintly,

“You gee now?” I asked. © That picture
would rest there, just the same as ever—
and it's a million-to-one c¢hance that
nobody would notice anything wrong.. Bud
the slightest .draught—or the faintest
quiver caused by somebody- walking across

the room above—would make that wire
slip from the edge of the hook. And down
would come the picture; withoot any
apparent reason.”

Archie -zazed at me admiringly.

. “Dashed clever!” he execlaimed. “ How
do you do it, Nipper?” he asked, 1

mean, it's &0 bally simple when you put
if tike that.” .

“As far as I can see it’s the oniy ex-
piapation,” I went on. < The most wuu-
canny happenings can generally ~ be
accouitied for by commongense deduction.
Aad if my suspicion is rtight, we're up
agaiast trickery.” ' .
“But, I mean to say, who's doing it?”
- I sbrugeged my shoulders,

“Who knows?” I.said. “Some of the

chaps, perhaps, although that doesn't
seem likely.” G -
- Dr, Karnak?” asked Archie.

“Yes—it may be Dr. Karnak,”* I repiied.
“Ie may want to scare you—io convert
vou intc one of his disciples. It seems
oxtraordivary that such a clever scholar
should descead to pebty trickery - of this
kind. And we may be wrong—so don't
take aaything for granted. And above
all, say nothing to anybody else.”

In spite of my “explanation,”
was very uneasy during the morning—in-
deed, during the whole day. Perbaps it
Wwas just the sheer “cussedness” of things
-~but - all soris- of minor mishaps occurred
to Arctue -that day. DMost of them were
mlf_r_f_:ly trifling, but they were very notice-
adte,

‘And the fellows began to talk—they put
these little mishaps down to the influence
of the mummy, :

I concluded that Archie
netvolis,- and the minor
caused. by his own condition. Aund this was
probably true. And he grew worse as the
day wore on—until,
l?oking quite pale,

‘““Dear old scout, there's somzthinz in
it,” be declared to me, <[ mean, ail
these dashed things couldn’'t happen .with-
ouf any reason. De Valerie told me. that
it's only- a beginning—frightful
will soon be looming up—.” |
. “‘You musta't take any notice of De
Vaterie;** I paid sharply. "< He's not him.
sel? nowadays.”. :

“And, by gad, neither am I!™ groaned
Archie..

was slightly
accidents were

things

.| through ‘the veins like one o'cloek.

Archie

at teatime, he was-

- yourself any good by. going o your study.

and lolling in front of the fire. Take my
advice, and go for a brisk walk—or a
bicycle ride. Anything to pet those rsiily
ideas -out of your way: . There's nothing-
like exercise.”’ : = '

Archie looked hopeful.

‘“A -braiay - scheme,” he said, nodding.
“Jn fact, a priceless proposition,  “I'm
hothered if I won't do it! A big effort,
bab -it’s all in the cause of health! I'il
‘take the old jigger, and wobble forth upon
the road!” :

Five, miautes later Archie = pedalled
sedafely but of the Triangle on his bicycle.
It was growing dusk, but the ®vening was
‘fine, and the roads were frosty and hard:
And it wasn't long before Archie- found
that my advice was thorougidy' sound.

By the time he had ridden haif way o,
Banningion  the blood was coursing
healthily through kis veins, and hLe felt a
different feilow. In Bannington he paused
to make one -or two slight purchases, and
started back on the ride fo St. Frank’s in
high spirits. | | I . -

“This,» he observed, *“is absolutely top-
hole.” I can feel the old life juice whizzing
Pash
‘1t, there’s nothing so good as exercise
when ‘a ‘chappie feels run down!”

It was-quite dark by the time he reachied
Bellton—but the darkness' had no terrocs
for Archie. In his newly found cheerful-
ness, he positivelv felt like ginging as Le
pedalied up the lane. ]In fact, he actually
gave voice to one or two DBlithe notes.

But suddenly he paunsed. A thought had
come to him. He remembered that black
shape that had entered his bedroom—aund
he remembered that some juniors had
talked of seeing a horrible form in the
lane. On two or three occasions fellows
had come .tearing in, utterly terrified.

He shook the feeling from him, realisinz
that he was going backwards. Apd he put
all - his en2 gy into the pedalling, and
went along the lane at increased speed.
He was almost within sight of St. Fraupk’s,
when au extraordinary thing happened.
The lane was empty. The stars were
shining, and gave just sufficient Iight to
show the solitary rider that no other
human soul was near by.

He had succeeded in getting rid of that
queer feeling—the feeling #hat he was
being followed. And then, at that moment,
something lifted him eclean -out of lhis
saddle!

It was a3 though a gigantic unseer -hand
had come out of the surreunding gloom.
It pluwcked Archie from the bicycle,' lifted
him high, and then he crashed down upoa
the road, unconscious! ' :

And everything was still—the lane was

- ubterly empty.
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CHAPTER V
NELSON LEE TAKES 4 HAND!

ydee O Y FE shall have to
3 « look® sharpf”® said
. B B irene . ~Manners

; briskly, =+ &
i “0}1 never. - mind—-—why
hurry?” asked Doris.. “0ld

Bondy's out,  and yous ¢an
bet that Mrs. Tracey wont, report us—
we're as -safe a3 eggs.’” -

“Dorisk” I "wish you’ wou!dnt speak s
disrespectiully of - Miss Bond,? 'said -Irene,
shocked.” , “ Somebody might hear you, and
“that would ~sourd ternble S

Doris Berkeley - laughed,

“Who cares?” she "asked lightly.
oi—let’'s be moving.”

The -three glrls——Marjorie Temple was the

i

“ {1 Com'e

third ‘member of the little party—=started

from the village on the walk up the lane
towards’ the -Moor View School, "It was
necessary for them to pass St. Frank’s on
the way, and as they went; they speculated
as to whether ‘they would eee any boys.

““Shouldn't be surprised if andforth
pops -along;»* said Doris. * He generally
appears wlen Irene-Is about—e—?

“Olh Doriat" protested lrene, ﬂusmng
pret.tlly. -

% Now, don't deny it 1 said Doris sternly
““ He’s swect on you, and I'm mnot. sure
that youre not a wee bit smitten yourself'
Goodness: knows “why| - Handtorths a hlg,

- ugly, clumsy fellow——
«“Je’s " not |” deulared Irene indlgantly
"¢ A - big, "ugly, clumsy fellow* with. no

more manners than a tramp,” sald Doris.
% Oh, it’s too -bad of- you!” ‘cried Irene.
“ How- ‘cdn - you - say Such ‘things, .~ Doris?
Handforth’s - a“nice boy! He’s “elumsy, I'll
admit, but he’s:éver so geod heart.e " and
he's so- delightfully humap—7"7 .-

¢ Ah! . Canght- you!* chuckled Doris.
- Nau'ghtly-naughtyl I ‘knew - you'd  geb
wild it: I started runmng him down. And
it pmvea that. gou ‘ve got. a .soft spot for
him. - -I'm -~ gla ou _think hé’s human.
Persunaﬂm had ‘an ldea he was a bit of
an  elephant.”

_ DTy up, Doris,» _sald '&Iarjone
maklng' her wild.”

The &iree girls contmued tnelr walk
chatting animatedly. And when they were
ettmg near to.St.  Frank’s théy thought
héy saw something in the road—some-
thing. that lay -there, dlm and motmnless

in. th: gloom. .
Trene, .who was sllghtly in advance,
and  her fdot

hurried forward . curiously,

touched against somethmg metallic. ‘She
looked down‘, haﬂsmg sl i
seWHy it’s a™ bicy cle ! “ghé exclalmed,
catching her breath “Oh! Somebody’s
Bad- an aécident! @uick!? -

Now  they were "at close quarters they
could “see a ‘sprawlifig form' just a yard
Or 80 AWaY.
afraid to investigate further.
was lying so still and quiet.

& YOH Te

That form

And they stood near, almost |
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Mar]orie screamed_mth sheer q]arn}.
And Irene, who was more capable, lost DQ
time in shoutmg loudly for help. And she
immediately knelt on the hard road beside
the limp figure, and asped. an arm,

“0Oh, he’s badl}t hur%”’ she said breatinc
lessly- “It’s Archie Glenthorne' Lonkl
His head’s bleedjng— -

She said no more, but raised Arch:e '[lps
and tried to get him to speak.: And the
sound of running footsteps came to the
ears of the girls. As a matter of fact,
Handforth- and Co. had been standipg near
the gates, and on the still air of tme quiet
evening they had heard Marjorie’s scream,
followed by the cries for help.
ﬁ%’ecuguismg the vome, Handforth simply
e 4

And Churck and MecClure tore along with
him. They arrived on the scene breath-
less, and panting hard.

A Anything wrong here?”? asked Hand-
forth. “By George! Who's that lying
there? ~Did some ruffian attack you, Miss
Irene?”

“Don’t be sﬂly"’ said the glrl quick]r,
“This is Archie.” 5

‘““ Archie!”” gasped Handforth.

o Yes——he must have metb wltn' an
accident,” put in Doris. “ We found him
lying here, s Just like " this. * "That’s his

bicycle lying ‘there. But I c¢an’t under.

stabd how he crashed over, because the

road’s quite dry and smooth here.”
Handforth and Co. bent over Archie, and

roughly yanked him to his [feet. Bemg
schoolboys,- they had no particular col-
sideratior for the unhappy victim, Their

main idea was to bring him to lifé again.
“QOh, how f'an you?’-‘ asked Ireme. “Don’f
be so rough
“ What-ho > murmurec} Archie dreamlly.
“Do I hear sweet feminine voices, or am I

dreaming? Ob, it’s you, Ha‘ndy!- That's
dashed queer! 1 distinetly heard—— - Oh,
by gad'” i =

Recovering, he had caught sight of the
girls, and for a few moments he was rather
confused knowing that he wayg in a coRe
siderable state of disorder. :

““Thank goodness you've come round,
anyhow.” said andforth. “ What
happened? How the dickens did you bift
over like that.?»

“Sorry, old boy, but I don't quitd
follow,” said Archie, puzzled,

o We found you iylng in the TO2d, 'un-
consciog,»» put in lrene gently. - % You
must have fallen off . your bicyecle, Archie.’?

A gleam of mte]hgence came into Archle 8
eyes. -

“0Oh, yer rather,” he- said “That’s lt.!
I was on the -old bike,* wasn't -I7: < Abe
solutely' - And then some foul thing came
along and- lifted - me clean ~out - of- the
saddle - Fairly grabbed ‘me by the' chest,
and I went- flying: I'm"dashed if I cdn
remember what happened -after that.”?

“Yon must have hit the ground- with
your head,” said Church. “There's a
nasty lookmg gash just agamst. your lefb

E - k™
- - C



e€ar. . But what do vyou mean--sowne foui
thiag came and lifted wou out of the

-saddle?”

.\ Archie looked round apprehen-ively,
“I'm not usually a ncrvous chappie, but

I must admit that {'m frightfully windy

A% the moment,» he observed. © 1L was’ ({ DAL

dashed uncanny! 1 saw nothing, and bad
no warning. But all at once I was lifted
out of the saddle, and thers yoa are!l™
© - Rats! You must have canght aZainst
& stone, gr a rut,” said Handforth,

““No, old boy--aot at all,” said Archie
guietly. I dido't fall over—1 didn't have
an ordinary spill.  Absolutely nat., [ was
litted clean into the air, awcd the old
jigeger wenbt from  under me. Tien, after
iy suudry- somersaults, T muost hyve
¢ome ince contact with terra-firma some-
what raightily.”

dliere was a eilence, during which Irene
dabbed at Archie's Lead with ter dainty
handkerchief. And Archiz, who found this
treatment very soothing., made un objec-
tions, 1In fact, he seemed oa the point ol
swooning off again—but thiz was probably
oaly bhlaif, . _

Irene was thiaking of an incident {bhat
hiad happened esome dayvs ago. In tnis
very lane, almost af the same spot, chue
fiad been followed by a grotesique, shape-
tess  monster—the mystery of which had
never been cleared up.  Aad Haudiorth
aind Co. had similar thoughts. For oi
titut memorable evening they, tuo had heen
followed by thalt awful Shape. -

Had Arclhie been attacked by {hat--that

Thing?
- His  deacription of the wmishap was
einquent—for it clearly indicatéd that ho
had mnot fallen over in the erdinary way
of a spill, Begides, Archie waz au excelient
cyclist, the road was good. aud there was
nu réason why he should tell anv faked
skary,

Trene was the first to make a mave,

“This won't do!” she said suddenty,
“ I you think you can waik, Archie, if
these oblher boyz help vou along®”

Arcnie ppened his eves dreamily,

“Tae Fact is, P'm dashied weak.” he
murmiited, < The old tissues appear to
he wilting wader the strain. However, 10
Jiave & stab  at  it, dear old il
Ansolutely!  Aaything to oblige a lady!”

“Come on!” =aid Ianpdforth grafy.
“There’s nothing wrong with vou!”

“0h, Ted, how can you?"” aszked Ireng
sharpiy, “You're perfectly unkind?
Haven't voa nuy feelings at all?"

Handforth tried to speak, huat only
guiped. He was, to tell the trati,
violently jealous. To see Archiz practically
ia Irepe’s arms like this was almost too
mitch for him. And he allowed hi:z wards
t» be ratiier rough. Actually, Handforth
wad as kind-hearted as Irene hevseif,

“CCome  on, old man,” said Church.
“dust see if you can totter alomz.”

Archie was helped up, and he was quite
capable of walkirg to the sclhool, wssisted
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"B And the next moment that ghastly
. thing clutched Reggie Pitt Armly Lo
‘itaside and leapt straight outwards,

into mid-air.

i




by Handforth and Co. And after a few

ﬁnrds he squared his shoulders, and cheer-

nl! declared that he wds as fit as &
e |

And yet he was really dizzy with pain.
His head ached abomipably, and he felt
curiously shaky at the knees,-for a sickly
faintness gscailed him. But he made out
that he was fit. .

It there had bheen nothing wrong with
him at all, he would have moaned out in
a feeble voice that he was nearly on the
point of expiring. This was just one of
Arehie’'s little peculiarities. He made a
mountain out of a mole hill, but when it
came to a matter of real gravity, he
laughed at it. :

At the school gates Irene and Co. bade
good-night to the boys, and said tbhey would
inquire about Archie on the morrow. And
the four juniors walked across the Triangle
in the direction of the Ancient House.

““ The scheme,’” said Archie, “is to slip in-
doors without any ¢f the chappies spotting
us, How about it? I mean to say, I don’t
want a dashed lot of talk, you know—-"

“Too late,” said Handforth. ¢ We've
been seen.”? ' :

Archie groaned., Armstrong and. Griffith
ani a crowd of other fellows were just
emerging from the ‘ncient House lobby, and
it was quite impossible for Archie to get
indoors without being observed. Within a
minute, in fact, he was surrounded. And

I was curious to find out what ‘all the ex- |

citement was ahout,. .

Seeing that there was no escape, Archie
related his experien~e. And Skelton and
one. or two other juniors lost no time in
declaring that the disaster was thke result cf
the mummy’s evil influence.

“You can’t get away from it,”” said
Skelton. ¢ Things have been happening to
Archie all day—and this accident ecrowns
everything. I expect it’s ouly by a piece
of luck that he wasn’t killed outright!’*

¢ About time that rotten mummy was
taken away!’” said Armstrong bluntly.

“ Hear, hear!”

“ Everythi- g’s going wrong this fterm!”

““The blessed thing is bringing bad luck
all round!*?

‘““ Now, don't get excited,” I .said quietly.
“ Perhaps it was quite an ordinary accident
thav Archie had. It’s absolutely impossible
that he could have been pulled cut of the
saddle as he thinks.”

“ Dear cld thing, 1 wish I counld agree,”
saild Archie. ¢ Butf absolutely not. Dash it
all, I ought to know! There I was, riding
along as tranquil- as anything, when some-
thing grabbed me by the chest——*

“By the chest?* 1 repeated curiously.

¢ Absolutely—caught me well above the
waist, and swept me right oub of the
saddle,”’

‘““And you saw nothing at all???

¢ My dear old soul, there was nothing to
see,” replied Archie simply. ¢ This bally
grip came oub of the air—invisible and

pretty poisonous, I can tell Kindly

change the sub. I'm slightly

you.
weary.” °
And Archie was allowed to go indoors—
where, after being handed over to Phipp$,
he was carefully atiended to, and made

comfortables. I had noticed one thing—a
mere trifle—but it set me thinking.

And without any loss of time I went
straight to Nelson Lee’s study, and told the
guv’nor the whole yarn, He listened
patiently, and when I had flnished, he saf
bact and regarded me with thoughtful eyes.

*And some of the boys are attributing
these remarkable happenings to our friend,
Dr. Karnak?” he asked slowly. “H’m! We
cannot wonder at that, for Dr. Karnak’s
personality is powerful.”?

““ What do you think of him, sir?” I asked
eagerly. _ .

‘¢ Really, Nipper, I am not in a position
to pass any opicion on Dr. Karnak,” replied
Nelson Lee. “And we must confine our-
selves to this little problem. Why did
Glerthorne fall from his machine? 1IIe pos)«
tively declares that he was lifted out of the
saddle?”?

“Yes, sir.”?

“ And he saw nothing whatever?”

“ Nothing, guv’nor,” 1 replied. ‘But one
thing struck me as rather strange. One
of his overcoat huttons is snapped clean in
two And yet he fell on his head. Of
course, the button may have snapped when
h2 doubled up, but it’s queer.”’

‘““ Not only queer, Nipper, but significant,’*
said Nelson Lee, ¢ Tell me the exact posie
tion of this smashed button.” i

“ Just on the ches:—the top button, in
fact.”

‘“ Then a solution to the mystery lies bare
before us,” smiled Nelson Lee. “1It is so
simple uvhat it may seem absurd. But it fits
the case exactly, and in my opinion is the
most likely solution ot all.”?

“What is it, sir??”? I asked quickly.

¢ A steel wire—stretched tightly across
the lane.” -

‘¢ Great Scott!”? I ejaculated, staring at

the guv'nor, “But—but—— Oh, it seems
impossible, sir!*®?
- 4¢0n the contrary, it fits every fact that
we know,” replied Lee calmly. ¢ The
smashed overcoat button, for example. We
will assuine, for the sake of argument, that
the mishap was actually caused by a taut
wire. In the gloom of the lane, Glenthorne
would sec nothing ¢f it, the wire being in-
visible., Stretched at a earefully calculated
height, it would cateh the cyclist fairly im
the chest, perhaps touching the arms at the
same time. And the sheer forece of the
impact would lift Glenthorne completely out
of the saddle, and probably cause him to
turn a double somersault before crashing
to the ground.,” |

“ By jingo, it's an idea, sir,” I declared,
“And Dr. Karnak could easily work that,
because he might have seen Archie leaving.
But how can we prove anything?'?

- #I'm afraid it will be @ifficult,” replied
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Nelson Lece. ¢ However, find out the exact
place where this accident occurred, and meet
me in the Triangle in five minutes. We'll
go and have a_ little investigation at close
quarters.” '

I was quite keen on the idea, and two
minutes later I was with Archie, asking him
to give me the exact location. HMe did so,

having remembered two tall trees that grew |

just on the other side of the hedge, opposite

the wood, )
‘“By the way,” I asked. #Did this thing
companion,” said

grip you by the arms?”

¢“ Hardly, dear old
‘Archie lanquidly, ¢ It seemed to grab me
by the chest, you know., But noéw you come
t> mention it, I've got rather a foul bruise
on my right arm, and there’s a bit of a
graze on the left arm, too. Dashed queer,
what?” : -

“I'm not so sure,” I replied vaguely.

For in my opinion it wasn’t queer at
all—it substantiated Nelson Lee’s theory.
I left Archie, and met Nelson Lee out in the
Triangle, as we had arranged. And we at
once set off down the lane. It was an easy
matter to pick out the spot that Archie had
described, And Nelson Lee’s first move was
to thoroughly examine the tree-trunks at
that spot.

** Assuming that somebody performed the

trick as we have suggested, he would
naturally fix oue end of the wire round a
tree-trunk, and stretch the wire itself across
the road,” said Nelson Lee. ¢ Perhaps he
ha:d it looped up on an overhanging branch,
g0 that other traffic could go by in safety—
for it is clear that Glenthorne was the
. selected victim. BSeeing the boy approach-
ing. the trickster merely pulled the wire
taut, thus unlooping it, and gave it two or
three turns round the tree trunk near him,
In that way the wire would-be stretched as
tight as something solid, and would in-
evitably have the effect of lifting the rider
completely out of the saddle.”

Flashing his torch- about, Lee wa$ pre-
cently successful. He had taken great care
nat to trample about much, and had warned
m> For he was aware that footprints were
possibly on the spot.

On one of the tree-trunks we found some
recently made grooves. They were not cuts,
but the bark was badly bruised and scarred.
Without aay question, these marks would
bavz been made by a steel wire. :

‘“Interesting, Nipper,” said Lee, “but
hardly conclusive enough as evidence. Quite
sufficient to convince me that a wire was
employed. But we could not possibly bring
this forward as actual proof. We must keep
our own counsel, and remain on the alert.”

“Do you really suspeect Dr. Karnak, sir?”

€1 must confess that the man has im-
pressed me very unfavourably,” replied
Nelson Lee.
be unjust to suspect him upon such scant
. evidence, This trick may bhave been the
malicious act of a group of boys for all
we know—perhaps village boys. ] admit

““At the same time, it would|
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that the possibility is- only slight, Reat it is
a. very uawise thing to form a theory, and
then attempt to make faets fit that theory.
We must keep an open mind concerning Dr.
Karnak.”

While the guv’nor was speaking, he was
engaged in a careful search of the soft
ground on the other side of the hedge. And,
suddenly, he came to a halt and allowed his
torchlight to concentrate itself upon a cer-
tain spot. -

¢« Hallo—hallo!”? “What
have we here?™

““My goodnes3!” I said, startled.

There were two peculiar footprints in the
soft earth, impressed there as though the
maker of them had been standing motion-
less on the spot for some time. Heavy
grass surrounded this one place, so that no
other footprints were visible. But these
two in the soft earth were sharply defined.

And there was something extraordinary
abouf them. For they were not the marks
of booted feet, but unlike anything I had
ever seen in my experience. The heel
portlon might have been made by a Dare
human foot, but the front half of the’
prints resembled the spoor of an aimal

“ What—what can it mean, sir?’ I asked
fensely. .

“I don’t know, Nipper—I don’t know,”’
replied Nelson Lee, his voice steady but as
tense as my own, ¢‘These footprints are
startling.”? -

¢ They—they look like the marks of some
awful monster,’”’ I muttered.

“Yes, but you must not let vour
imagination run away with you,”’ said Lee.
““Don’t say a word, Nipper; we will keep
this affair to ourselves. And you may be
quite sure that I shall make it my business
to watech Dr, Karnak.”’

Nelson Lee would say no more. We left
the spot and walked back to St. TFrank’s.
I didn't feel like conversation, for my
thoughts were too involved. Was it possible
that there was some truth in these fantastic
stories of an uncouth Shape?

I was still busy with my thoughts when
we entered the Triangle. And as we
approached the Ancient House we heard a
slight sound o6f commotion, And then
Watson came running out. _

He saw us and burried up, his face pale
and concerned. :

“‘Quick, sir!”’ he panted, grasping at
Nelson ILee’s arm. ¢ Handforth’s just fallen
downstairs, from fop to bottom, and he's
broken his leg!”? -

CHAPTER VI.
THE UNSEEN MENACE.

ELSON LEE wasted no
time Iin asking
guestions, -

He entered the
Ancient House at a run, with
Tommy Watson and myself
just behind him. So disaster
had bhefallen Handforth now! There was

Le murmured.
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something horribly - velentless
working of the curse. «

Within the lobby .we )
sitting . at the foot of the stairs. His face
was pale; he looked dazed, and he was
surroundéd by Church and McClure and a
- few other fellows., - All were looking:'scared:

“ Quiek, sir!??- said tChurch
believe his leg’s broken!”?

Handforth - moaned, and .
against his chums. The very pallor of his
face proved that he yas in great pain. His
collar had come unfastened, .and he was
more or less of & wreck. o

Nelson, Lee knelt down bheside him, and
very gently straightened out the leg that
was doubled under Handforth in sueh an
unnatural attitude. - '

“0h—oh!* groaned Handy. ~ “I{'s all
smashed up, sir. I ean feel the. broken ends
grating against one another!’? _

winced at this blupt statement, but
Nelson Lee persisted.

‘“‘ Apparently, Handforth, you have a some-
what wonderful imagination,’® he said
quietly. *“Your leg is met fractured: it is
not cven badly hurt. At the mest you
have received a sprain and a bhad bhruise.”

The -listening juniors breathed with relief,
and Handforth sat ferward, his eyes wide

_about . the

open. He recovered . with marvellous
rapidity. N

“Ain’t my leg broken, sir?? he asked}
indignantly,

““I have just told yow that it is not.>?

“ You—you fathead!’’ snoried Handforth,
glaring -at Church. “ Two-minutes ago you
told me my thigh was cracked, and my
shin in splinters. A fat lot you know! I
migﬂt have known you were. only feoing
me.

“ But—but aren’t you
Church aghast,

““Of course I am!
for

«lad?’ gasped

But there was no need
you to make suech an ass of yourself!®?

roared Handforth, leaping to his feet with

A .sudden -heave. “Ow!. By Gcorge!
Yarooh! Help!’?
‘Handforth collapsed hackwards, for the

very act of gelting to his fecet in that reck-
less way had caused him intense pain.
HHowever, he had proved to everybody’s
satisfaction that his leg was quite whole.

“The best thing you cam -do, my hoy, is
to go to bed at onee,”’ said Nelson Lee.
*In fact, I think I had better send you to
the sanatorium. You must be properly
trecated without delay.’’

“0h, my only hat!’? groaped Handforth
in dismay. . ?

‘“ And how did you come to sustain such
a serious fall?”? asked Lee.
L]]EIl:;m-.:le'c)rt-h’s expression suddenly

ark.

“I don’t know, sir, I was just at the top
of the stairs when something clutched =t
my foobt and tripped me,’’ he deeclared. ¢¢I
dign’$é have a ehance; I came down head-
first, and it’s a wonder I wasn't killed.”?

“t‘gg:z eay . that somelhing cluiched your
t0ot??? -

hecame

leaned - - hack
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saw - Handforth -
1 that anybody would he

huskily, <1 |

you'sce anything suspicious???

.

dag i A - e

L . W =

LET s < W LA
Y At X ek 1
JESOIN) €

1A

“Yes, sirt’® I A
¢ But, my boy,
protested Nelson Lee,

1 malicious enough to
trip you in such a deliberate fashion. _})id

“ Nothing at all, -sir.”? =

Nelson Lee pursed his lips and 'looked
dubious.
forth had tripped in the ordinary way—the
result of his own reckless blundering, But
all thiy talk about disaster had led him to
believe that something had clutehed him.-

The:incident, however, had a big effect on

the - Remove. All the wmembers of the
Sorcery Club, led by De Valerie, persisted in

declaring that the spirit of Baal had ecaused -

both the. accident to Arechie and the
accident to Handforth,
Common-room was the scene -of much
activity, - . . .

A number of fellows grew quite indignant,
and declared that the mummy was a

menace. They tallied about getiing up a

J

petition to the headmaster to have the thing’

remmoved, and the museum closed, and Dr.

Karnak dismissed.

0f course, the matter didn't get be:,'on}l
this stage of idle talk.

take part in the actual petition, And, as X

anticipated from the first, bediime arrived

without anything being decided. i
Handforth was in the sanatorium, and
Archie was still feeling the eflects of his
serious fall.
talk about as it went to bed.
with the night hefore them,
began to get rather nervous,

Reggie Pitt took hold of my arm as we
were going upstaire. :

“Got an idea,”” he econfided softly.
““Supposing we keep watch to-night?’’

““ Keep watch?’’ I repeated.

“Yes. We'll let the other chaps go to
sleep, and then slip out of bed and geb
dressed;”’ murmured Pitt. ‘At eleven
o’clock, say. We'll watch old Karnak, and
see what he gets up to. It’s my helie! he
starts kic trieks after we're all in bed.”’

At first I was a little uncertain, but
agreed to Reggie’s suggestion. It would
do no harm to keep watch. We should
possibly see nothing suspicious, but en the

And neow,
the juniors

other hand there was a distinet possibility-

that we might cateh Dr. Karnak red-handed
in some fakery. And even the slightest
progof of trickery against Dr. Xarnak would
be & big asset. o

I wasn’t at all surprised that Reggie Fitt
w2s sound asleep when the sechool cloek
chimed out the hour of eleven. He had
fully intended keeping awake, hut he hadn’t
managed to do so. ‘

However, I' soon shook him up, all the
other members:of :the Remove being sound
asleep. LB T g o i

“ Sorry, old .man,*. whispered DPitt,
“ Can’t understand.it. It seems to me that
I only closed my, eyes three minutes ago.
I say, it's a bit chilly to-pight., Think it's
warth while going ahead with the scheme?:’

that seems: very vagu'é;ﬁ |
“I can hardly think

And the Remove

Nobody wanted  to,

The Remove had plenty to

He was half -convinced that Hand- -
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I gazed at him sternly. |
“ And it was your own idea!’’ ¥ said, w:th
reproach. i - -
“Yes, . 1. know—sorry!’’ ‘he .
4iShan’t be a tick!”? -
Hc¢ hopped out of bed, and by the time
he had put his things on he .was uite

muttcred.

brisk. . And he calleda himself a few ¢hoice

names .for trying to back out. By five past
eleven we were outside in the corridor.
Dr. Karnak’s bedroom was situated in
another part of the Ancient House, and we
had to traverse several corridors before we
reached it. And.as we approached the bed-
room door, we stole forward with extra
caution.. - --. , E B
I led the way, and warned Pitt to he
instantly ready to Hee in case Dr. Karnak
suddenly emerged. It was by no means eer-
tain that he was in his room. If we heard
no sounds, we had planned to creep down
te the museun, 5 2
But even before we got opposiie the door-
way, we knew that Dr. Karnak wsas up-
stairs, For from his room ¢ame some curious

sounds—so curious as to be almost
indefinable. :

There was a strange droning, and now
and again - Dr. Karnak's voice eould be

heard rising and falling.
came -the low, plaintive ecry of the Serval
¢at. Reggie Pitt and I gazed at one another
doubtfuily in the gloom. 2

- “Wlhat on earth is he up to in there?”
hreathed Regpie, after we had moved a few
feet away. “I'm blessed if I like it! It
sounds so beastly uncamny!'’ .

“It does,” I agreed. “I'd liké to know

what the man’s up to.”
“By Jove! T've just rTemembercd!”
" breathed Pitt. ‘* Look here—these are the
Fifth  Form bath-rooms,” he added, pointing
to the two - doorways just near by,
** There’s - a- wide -~ ledge runming - along the
face of the building outside these windows
—and ibat Jedge goes past EKarnak’s
window, too. Some of the Fifth Form
enaps are always larking about on that
ledge.” ow
- 4 considered the matter.

“Yes, we ecould creep along that ledge
safelv enough,”” I said softly. ¢ But, hang
it all, are we justified? Don’t youn tihink
it’ds a bit too mueh like spying? I mean
trying to peep into the manm’s bed-room!”

Pitt pulled at my arm.

“ Rais!” he breathed. “We'd never
descend to spying on any decent chap. But
this is more in the nature of detedtive
work, We suspect Karnak of all soris of
tricks, and it’s just possible that we wmay
spot him in the act of working a few.”
I .decided that . Pitt was “right, and a
moment later we had crept into one of the
hath-rooms, -and I cautiously
window. The outlook from here was .rafher
confined. - The - cloisters were over to the
left, but the Triangle was not visible.- .

The Head's garden, in fact, lay jum

And ovee there

raised - 1he-
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below, and the view was curtailed. by a
elump of high trees which rose wp in:their
leafless - condition comparafively npeéar-by,
One . tree, - a little apart from the rest,
almost touched the school wall with its out-
ﬂunﬁ branches. :

‘The- ledge upon which we found ourselves
was. quite a foot wide, and to walk along .
it was an easy matter. .The old stonework
was rough and secure, with practically no
ehance of slipping. - : :
- Pitt recognised me as the.leader, and X
was the first to creep along the ledge. Tu
fact, he decided to wait near the. bathk-
room window for a minute, in case of any
alarm. - L . o '
I crouched down as I eame to Dr..
Karnak’s window, and I feit a little thrill
of pleasure as I noted that {the window
klind was only half drawn.: It was not
necessary to draw it at all, for nothing
overlooked this side of the House, and the
Egyptian obviously believed himsed to be
private. = "

I went down on all fours as I gob close,
and then, cautiously, I peeped round. the™
wall, and found myself looking straight into
Dr. Karnak’s rocm. And my gaze became
fixed, for the scene ‘within that apartment
-was remarkable. .

The light was dim—a shaded electrie
globe overhead, in the centre of the roomn
with the rest of the piace in gloom. Under
that light there was a small brazier, and
the smoke from incense was curling up. Dr.
Karnak himself was no longer the staid,
impressive science lecturer that we knew.

He was in there, attired in flowing
Easiern robes, and he was capering round
end round the brazier in a sort of wild
dance of frenzy. There .was something
revolting about the whole scene. ; -

Squatting on a pedestal was the Serval cat
—watching her master with a eurious, im-
passive look. . 1t is no exaggeration. to say
that I was guite startled., ¥or what earthiy
reason was Dr. Karnak acting like a mad-
man? : Cee

Perhaps he was involing the aid of the
evil spirits, in his own peculiar way. Per-
haps it was just a frenzy of his—a kind of
safely valve which he allowed to work in
ihe privacy of his own apartment. In any
case, the seene was very gifferent from what
I Lhad anticipated. - ’

Reggie Pith, -in  my - zear, appareantly,
scpsed that I had wmet with suecess, for
he was creeping along the ledge behind -me.
Something caused me to turn, and glance
at him. A slight sound, perhaps—I don’t
quite know. :

At all events, ¥ turmed my head sharply,
with an uncertain feeling of vague appre-
hension. ~ And the sight that met my gaze
caused me {o eling there, with my bheard
nearly_ ceasing its heat. i
~ For Regeie Piti was creeping along, and
behind him loomed a great, awful form. In
that intense gloom, it was impossible 1o see

-
P
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_anythiny distinetiy. T only knew that it
was a ¥ht, horrid Shape, and in the same
flash ¥ r2alised that I was handicapped.

I couldn’t shout a warning, or Dr.
Karnak would know that I was outside his
window. And there was no time for me to
go to Reggie's assistance. In fact, the
whole thing was over in a moment.

And until the startling incident actually
took place, I was trying to convince my-
* self that my eyes were deceiving me. But
as I watched, that great shapeless form
seemed fo absolutely envelop the creeping
junior. _

In one movement Pitt was lifted clean
off the ledge. I heard him give a gasp of
sudden fear and alarm. And the dext
moment that ghastly thing clutched Reggie
Pitt firmly to its side and leapt straight
opt-'wards, in one enormous bound, into mid-
air!

THE POWER OF DE. KARNAK!
ORROR gripped me—it
I I muscles. During that
first awful second 1
carried off by some fright.
ful apparition from another
a3 his body
below.
smashing of twigs and branches. Then,
with a sudden return of my wits, I caught
blackness in the midst of the nearest tree,
1te vanished—and I knew the truth.

CHAPTER VII.
numbed my Very
believed that Pitt had been
wor[d. Iexpected to hear the awful thud
But, instead, I heard the crashing and
a fleeting glimpse of a patch of deeper
Relief came to me—a great surge of it.

But it was immediately followed by a feel- |

ing of sickening apprehension. I was
relieved because that crashing of twigs had
convinced ms that Reggie Pitt was gripped
by something that was made of flesh and
blood. It was no ghost. Unless—unless—-
But I thrust aside all consideration of the
mummy. It was too horrible to believe
that Pitt was in the grasp of Baal in his
earthly guise. -

My one thought was to get to the ground
as quickly as possible, and to do something
to trace the unfortunate junior. -And even
before I reached the bath-room, I decided
that my first move would be to rush to
Nelson ILce.

I fairly flung myself throush the bath-
room window, and as I did so a fizure
appeared in the doorway. Dr. Earnak sfood
before me—sedate, impassive and immobile.

““What are you doing here?” he asked
harshly,

“Oh!” I gasped, startled by his sudden
presence. ‘“ How did you know? You must
be a fiend—you almost know things before
they happen! What have vou done to Pitt?
Answer me—answer mwe! . What have you
done fo him?”

struck the bhard pathway
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¢ Control yourself, boy,” said Dr. Karnak,
his voice calm and placid. ** No good will
come of this excitement. I suspect that
you were attempting to spy on me, and—""

““*Yes, was!'” I shouted thickly.
“You're causing nothing but mischief here
—mischief and trouble! What was that
thing that carried Pitt away in mid-air and
took him off? Yon know! I believe you
worked everything!”

I spoke passionately, for my anxiety was-
as great as my fury. Afterwards, I realised
that I had made a mistake. X should never
have revealed my hand to the Egyptian in
that way. But I'm only human, and
Reggie's awful fate had bereft me of all
my usual caution.

gr. Karnak’s calmness brought ne to my-
self.

“You are talking wildly,” he said. ¢I
know mnothing of what bhas happened to
any companion of yours. 1 only know that
I heard suspicious sounds, and came along
to inquire into them. What are you doing
here?”

¢ Never mind what I'm doing!” I ex-
claimed hoarsely. < Pitt was on this ledge,
just outside this window, and some horrible
object ecame along, and grabbed hold of
him. And then it leapt outwards, with Pitt
in its grasp, and vanished -into a tree.”

Dr. Karnak gave a husky cry. -

““What—what was this thing lLike?’’ he

| asked curtly.

““I can’t tell you—I only know that [t
was -a monstrous looking creature,” I-re-
plied. ¢ Oh, it’s no good talking—I've got
to go and get help! Perhaps ‘Pitt's lyving
down there, mangled and—-"

“Wait!"”’  interrupted. the Egyptian,
‘“There is only one way in which Pitt can
be aided. Apnd I am the only man who
knows the way. Perchance I shall Te able
t0 save bhim from a death that is too
ghastly to mention.”

¢“What do you mean?’’ I asked faintly.

“Do not dare to scoff—do not dare to
disbelieve.”” said Dr. Karnak, pgrasping my
arm, “But Fitt has been seized and
carried away by the earth form of Baal!
Yes! It is true! That horrible creature has
got_ him in its clutches, and his peril is
terrible.”

““I don’t believe it!” I said thickly, It
can’t be true!”

¢‘Ile can be saved only by my efforts!”
persisted Dr. Karnak.

For a moment I stood there, thinking,
my brain in a whirl. My one desire was to
flare out at this man, and tell Lim what X
thought of him., I wanted to ignore him,
and arouse the school, and get up an im-
mediate search party, But something told
me to quell these thoughts. '

In the first place, a search party wculd
probably be useiess. Dr, Karnak, on the
other hand, possibly knew a great deal
more of this affair than he admitted. And
had engineered, bhe would be able 6



get Reginald Pitt back. It struck me that
the whole affair might have been done for
the sake of ecfiect.

But then, again, I was torn. How could
Karnak have known? Mow could he have
planned anytlling—when he dido't even
know that we were planning to watch him?
The ghastly incident had occurred less than
five minutes after we had arrived on the
scene,

But it was impossikle to delay.

«“ All right!?’ I said fiercely. ‘1 agree—
I'll do what you =ay.”

“I am g:d that you have revealed a
gpark of cowmon ‘seuse,” exclaimed Dr.

Karnak, in a far away velce. “Tap De
Yalerie upon the shoulder.”
¢ But—but I don't understand——*

“You are not called upon to interrnpt!”
exclaimed the other. “Go! De Valerie
will lead the way to the spot where Pitt
has been taken. But hasten! Lose not a
second! The peril is deadly!"

Agaln he went off into the trance-like
state, and my hesitation left me. In that
second I had come to a decision. 1 would
go to De Valerie, T would tap him en the
shoulder as directed—but if De Valerie
failed to respond at once, I would arouse a
big search party.
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‘‘ I¢’s all right, cld man—thank Heaven we’ve found you !’? 1 panfed.

ll.

can’t understand it—1 don’t pretend to !

Karnak. Go! (o
But wait!”

He turnsd op his heel, and walked swiftly
to his room. I followed. The Egyptian
went across to a little wooden stand that
stood against a wall. Upon it was a stone
figure of Baal, the mcon god—a relic from
one of the Egyptian tombs.

And Dr, Karpak took a cushion, and.
kneeling upon it, he appeared fo go in a
kind of trapce. 1 stood by, impatient and
uneasy. It scemed to me that this was a
. criminal waste of time.
¢“Go to your dormitory!” droned out Dr.

to the dormitory—

The cxtraordirary nature of the aflair did
not strike me at the time. I was too wor
ried and tos upset. But it I bad had more
time for thought, I should have wondered
how on earth Cecil De Valerie could pos-
sibly help in this affair. He had becen
asicep ever since lights-out.

But there was no question that he waa
sirangely influenced by Dr, Karnak. In
some remarkable manner De Valerie’s will
answered to the Lgyptian’s will. The boy,
in fact, was in Dr. Karpak'’s power—
although he didn’t even know it himself, I
believed that it was a form of hypnotism.
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. Like the wind I flew along the passages,
reached the dormitory, and found every-
thing - quiet and still. '

I bent over Cecil Lie Valerie, and detected
at once that he was breathing heavily and
laboriously. But the instant I tapped him

on the shoulder he sut up, his eves wide |

open. 1IMis breathing became meore reguliar,
and without saying a word to me, he com-
menced dressing.

“Val!” I whispered.
what you have to do?”

Ie did not answer me.
as though he had mnot heard.
of my anxiety, I was awed. There was
something so uncannvy about it. lle was
wide awake, and active, but I wasz con-
vinced that he knew nothing of his own
movements. :
- e dressed in a remarkably short space
of time, and then he walked to the door
and passed out, attempting fo close it
behind him—just as though he were alone.
e didl not know that I was following him.

And this exhibition of Dr. Xarnak's
mystic power impressed me more than any-
fhing that had previously happened. I
could not possibly bring myself to believe
that these two had prepared anything in
advance. - De Valerie was just an antoma-

““Do know

-~
Indeed, il seemed
Anud, In spite

you

ton., He was obeying the will of Dr,
Karnak.

But I was too concerned ¢o give the
matter very mueh thought. I was HRiled

with acute anxiety regarding Reggie Pitt.
Jt. seemed tn
since he had been  carried off. But, as a
-matter of fact, scarcely

minutes had: elapsed.

D¢ Valerie made his way out through the
sitdle door, and T expected him to make off
‘in the direction of the Head's shrubberv—
towards those trees where the terrible in-
cident had happened.

But De Valerie cut straight across the
Triangle, walking towards the school wall.
1 plucked at his sleeve.

“YVal!” I breathed. *“*Can’t you hear me?
You're going wrong!™

e tugged at his gsleeve flercely, shakinaz
of my grin.aBut he did. not answer, aad
kept to the same course. He reached the
wall, sprang to the top, and juraped down
into_the “lane. | )

In a moment I had followed.

- And I was quite certain by now that I
shouid only endanger the whole enterprise
by attempting to arouse him, Indeed, if
I did succeed in doing so, he would pro-
bably know nothing at all, and then we
should he stranded. - .

430 I let him walk on, a vague sease of
'ﬂnfaster and horror oppressing me. .Until
this hour I had mnever had the siightest
example of Dr. Karnak’s mystic power.
. Whatever the man was—scoundrei or
trickster—there was no question that he
possessed powers beyond the ordinary,

me that houra had elapsed |

more than ten

-

- path through the treea.
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De Valerie went on until he reached the
stile, leading into Bellton Wood. Without
hesitation he crossed it, and took the foot-
. And he did cvery-
thing deliberately, just as though he knew
to the tiniest detail where he had to go.

The wood was peopled by dim shadows
and figments of my own iwmagination. I
seemed to expect -that monstrous, form; I
was prepared for it to appear before us
at any mowment. And for once in my life I
felt weak with nervousness.

But this was no time tp show the white
fcather; . L simply had ¢o go c¢n. Pitt's
safety was important above all else.; Amd
if he could be recovered in thiz seemingly
miraculous fashion, it would be beyond my
understanding.

Abruptly, De Valerie left the path, snd

made his way through the untrodden
weods., Yet he never buinped against a
tree trunk, he never faltered, and he

tripped over jutting roots far less than 1
did.

And when he reached the bhrink of a deep
eully- I clutched at him wildly, but r.isscd.
Yawning at his feet there was a great drop—
a slhieer fall of over fifty feet, with jagged
rocks below. I expected to zee him go
hurtling downawards, and I cried aioud.

But, as though I didu't exist, he turned
away from that chasm, and walked along to
a spot where a steep, natural descent led
into the very depths of the guliy, What
guiding power was it that had saved him
from disaster in the nick of time? 1 fol-
lowed, almost sick with fear.

And when De Valerie reached the bottom.
of the gully he picked his way aiong the
rocks, and came to a sudden halt, -

“ Who—wheo's that?” came a faint, pained
voice. .

““ Regyie!” 1 gasped, my heart giving a
leap.- |

Dashing forward, I saw that Reginald Pitt
wras lying there—mauled, dishevelled, and
only just eonscious. He had seen us loom
up, and the sound of our movements had
partially aroused him,

“It's all righft, old man—thank Heaven
we've found you!” I panted. “1 ean't
understand it—I don't pretend to!"

“0Oh, Nipper! It’'s you—it's vou!”
breathed Pift, with untold relief. .

“ Back! Come back!” exclaimed (2cil De
Valerie, : = T

His voice was hoarse and strained—and
these were the first words he had uttered
sines I had aroused him in the dormitory,
And there was something about his com-
mand so imperative that I leapt inko
activity. I wasted no time in questions, or
in even glancing round, s oL

Seizing Reggie under the armpits, I
dragged him back with all my strength. Anrd

L exactly as I did so, there came a sound of

crackling and crumbling from above—from
the rocky top- of that gully. - :
With & shout of alarm, I iiterally hurled



my burden under the cover of a great
boulder, and crouched there after him.
*Cra-a-ash! o

‘There sounded & - great, booming, thun-
derous ‘crash—as several tons of solid rock
parted from the cliff top, and came hurtling
down. And that mass of death-dealing rock
had fallen on the exact spot where' Reginald
Pitt had been lying., '

His peril had, indeed, been deadly!

And T rose to my feet, and stared up at
the cliff top in the faint moonlight. I could
see nothing except the gaunt outline of the
leafless trees. There was no living fipure—

nothing. .
THE DEEPENING MYSTERY}
his whole frame,
attitude was so fixed that I
shudder to run through him., He swayed,
{0 you, old man, Pitt is safe.”

But, vaguely, I suspected.
CHAPTER VIIL
CECIL "DE VALERIE
shuddered throughout
He had been stand-
ing there motionless. And his
_ w2 placed a_hand on his arm,
And that touch, it seemed, caused the
and_would have fallen, :
“ Steady!’ I said, holding him, ** Thanks

De Valerie looked at me blankly—his eyes
filled with astonishment and half-dazed con-

fusion. e
' ** Where—where are we?” he muttered
hoarsely. ‘' What’s this? "Trees—the woods!

I--1 don’t understand!”
I looked at him queerly,
‘““ Don’t you know that
ant came out?” 1 inquired.
“ [—I don't—don’t seem to remember,”” he
muttered. - o ' '
“ But you've saved Pitt’s life!”
“ My head—my head!” whispered De
Valerie, pressing his temples. ‘' It's aching

you got dressed

terribly. I’'m dizzy! What does it mean?
Why are we out here, in the middle of the
night?’? - ' - -

-4+ All right, old son—I’ll explain later,” I
said quietly, ** Just come and sit down for a
few minutes.” ;
‘Much as I wanted fo get away from that
ghastly spot, I knew that neither of my com-
panions were in a fit condition to leave just
vet. De Valerie sat down obediently enough,
still dazed. = "~ S

I was convinced in my own mind that he
had been in a hypnotic state—obviously the
work of Dr. Karnak. And now that the
danger to Pitt was over, he had been Te-
Jeased.” Dr. Karnak, in the school, was no
longer exerting his powerful will, =  “°

T gave ‘all my attention to Reggie Pitl. He
was - crouching there, shi'.?’enn_%_‘_

with ‘agie—yet 'he didn’t ‘fetl’ excessively

cold. Iie was covered with dirt and twigs
and dead leaves, buf 'did not-appear to be
bodily harmed. His conditiod ‘of semi-con-

sciousness had not been through injury, but

wing to sheer horror. '

as though
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“I'm glad you came, Nipper—I think 1
should have died!” he muttered. ‘' Time
after time I told myself that it was only a
nightmare, and that I should wake up. Oh,
it was horrible—horrible !’ |

“ What's happened, old man?” I asked
gently. _

"1 don’t know—oh, I don’t know!"” he
whispered. - * I- can’t seem  to remember
properly. I heard something behind me 2s I
was on that ledge. And then I was grabbed
by something—my face was covered with ap
awful furry arm—at least, it secemed to
be an arm. I think I must have fainted,
because I don’t know much more.” |

He shivered, and clung to me. . .

‘“ And there was a smell, too!” he
breathed—*' a horrible, - animal-like odout
that sickened me and filled me with nausea.
Then I found myself here—in this gully. I
thought I was alone at first, and then a
monstrous thing seemed fo arise out of the
very ground, and it moved away into the
blackness.”’ . : :

“You didn't see it distinctly?’ ;

‘“No, I couldn’t—and I was afraid to
look,” he muttered.

That the adventure had been horrible in
the extreme was self-evident—for Reginald
Pitt was a sirong, self-reliant junior with
iron nerves. He was about the last fellow .I
should have suspected of c¢ollapsing through
fear. There was no question of his courage
—no doubt concerning his great pluek. And
I knew that he had passed through a ghastly
time to reduce him to this state.

- Let’s—let’s get back to the school!” he
said huskily. "I ecan’t stand ount here any

longer—it’s {00 cold and mysterious. Oh!

That—that Thing might come again!*’
“Why can’t you explain?” broke De

Valerie petulantly, " Why am 1 here, in

this gully? Who hrought me here?’ .
“* DF, XKarnak,” I replied quietly. - :
“Dr, Karnak!” repeated De Valerle, with
a violent starh, . - _ :
A3 quietly as T could, I told them exactly
what had happened. And by the time I had
finished they were both more eomposed.

‘“1 don’t like to remind you, old son, but
what was your impression of that strange
monster?' I asked. * You only had a fleet-
ing vision—just a moment of consciousness.
And what was it like?" w

“1 can’t tell you,’” replied Pitt. * I don't
know.” . -

“ But it was solid?” | | -

* Oh, yes—solid enough,”” he sald. “1I%
wasn’t a ghost, it that’s what you mean.”

“ Then perhaps there's a natural explang. .

tion after all,”” I sald slowly. *“ But id
seems to me that it’s altogether too

hideously fantastic for any normal solution.

We’d hetter get back to the school,” I added
abruptly. . |
They were quite ready. =
And by the time we reached Bellton Lane,
Pitt had so far recovered that he kad got
some of his old colour back. And De Valerie,

~Indw in full possession of the truth, was
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silent. He was in no trance now, but his
thoughts were evidently deep and intense,

We got into the Ancient Ilouse by means
of the side door—wHRich still remained on the
iar, just as De Valerie and I had left it in
oni haste. And after we had mounted the
stairs we paused on the landing. The school
was utterly silent, for peaceful sleep reigned
supreme.

“I think we'd better go to Dr. Karnak,
and tell him,” I said quietly. *°It wa3 he
who saved you, Pitt, and—"" _

**Yes, and it was he who put me into the
danger in the first place,” interrupted Pitt
bitterly. ‘ I've got nothing to thank Dr.
Karnak for. That rock would never have
fallen buf for his evil work., It was all
planned.” .

“ It may have been, but I can’t see how,”
I replied. “ In any case, I thitk we'd better
see him.” .

And we went quietly down the passage-
until we arrived at Dr. Karnak'’s door. I
tapped upon it and waited. At first there
was no response, but in answer to my second
tap Dr. Karnak's voice came to us.

¢ Come in!”" he said sleepily.

We entered. )

Tn our surprise, Dr. Karnak was sitting |
w3 in bed, and he had switched on a small
table lamp near him. In one swift glance
round the room I saw that the whole appear- |
ance was altered.
bedroom, with nothing bizarre about it what-
ever, :

Coiled up on a soft, sheepskin Tug was the
cerval cat, It looked up at us lazily,
vawned, and then coiled round for sieep
again—in just the same innocent, peaceful
manner as any homely tom-cat.

““ What is this?” asked Dr. XKarnak in
astonishment. *‘ What on earth are you boys
doing here at such an hour?”

‘““ We found him, sir,”” I said steadily.

“ 1 fail to understand. You found whom?”
asked the Egyptian,

** Why, you—you

"y

— I paused, looking at Dr. Karnak in
sudden astonishment. * Pitt, sir,” I ex-

claimed. “ Don’t you remember how you
told me to tap De Valerie on the
shoulder?”

Dr. Karnak laughed softly. _

“ Let me advise you, my young friend, to
a0 back to bed,” he said. ‘' It appears that
vou have been suffering from some. acute
nichtmare. 1 know nothing about Pits. I
gave you no instructions concerning De
Valeriec. "I have been asleep since ten-
thirty.”

{ caught my breath in sharply.

“ But—but——"" I began.

I paused, quite unable to form any words.
And then, in a flash, I realised grimly that
lie was deliberately denying all knowledge of

rto the othera.
about.”

drity.

It was now an ordinary |

] word with you.”

the night’s dread work. And he was doing
this with a reason.

It was fo avoid the possible results of any
inquiry. If we told anything to the Head-
master, for example, it would be supposed

LEE LIBRARY |

Dr. Karnak would persist in his denia!, and
it was an absolute certainty that the Head

- would discredit such a grotesque yarn.

But at the same time it sent a thriil
through me. TFor by acting in this; way Dr.
Karnak was tacitly admitting that he was
afraid of any inquiry. And that proved that
my suspicions were correct. An inquiry, once
set afool, would possibly reveal things

which Dr. Karnak wished to keep secret.

If he were a trickster and a fraud, an

investigation was the last thing he could
.afford. But if these manifestations*had been

genuine, there would have been no necessity
for him to take up this attitude of ignor-

ance,

I howed.

““I'm sorry, Dr. Karnak,
you,”' I said ‘politely. ‘it must have heen
a dream, after all. I think we'd better keep
it quite to ourselves, you chaps,” I added
“We don't want it talked

for disturbing

“That advice is sound,” said Dr. Karnay
“ Now kindly leave me.” -

We passed out of the room, Pitt rather
puzzled.

“It’s all right,"” 1 said keeniy. * Ile's
not such a sorcerer, after all! Did yon
notice how scared he was of this affair going
any further? We've obly got to wait our
time and we’ll have him.” ' g

‘“ But—but the monster——'' began Pitt.

“I don't know,"” I replied thoughtfully.
“But you can bet your last cent that the
monster isn't the earthly form of our friend,
the mummy. There’s something jolly fishy
about the whole business, take it from me!”

And, without any further discussion, we

went straight to bed.

In the morning both Pitt and De Valeria

were practically themselves—a little heavy

through lack of sleep, but in no way harmed..
I was espeelally pleased about Pitt, for ¥
had feared that -the shock to his nerves

: - }would have.a lasting effeet.
don't mean to say that].

My very first task, in going downstairs,
was to make my way to Nelson Lee's study::
The guv'nor wasn't there, so I made myseli -
comfortable in his easy-chair before the-
fire, and waited. He arrived five minutes "
afterwards. ' .

“Oh, indeed!” he said pleaszantly. * So
this is what I find when I enter my study!-
Do you intend to make this a morning habit,
young man?"

“Well, guv’nor, I was just thinking it
would be -a- pretty good idea,”” 1 replied.
“I'd no idea it was so cosy and comfy first
thing. But I really came here to lhave a

‘““ Concerning last night's strange happen-
ings, I presume?” asked Nelson Lee calmly.

I stared.

‘““What do you know about them, sir?” X
asked blankly. .

‘““ Rather more than you suspect, at all
events,”” replied the guv'nor. *“ But I will
not deceive you, Nipper.- I only know that
Dt Karnak was. active, and that you and

that we had imagined the whole occurrence. anothet boy crossed the Triangle between-
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eleven and twelve o*clock—retd_rﬁ?ng with a
third boy later,”*
* And I thought

"My "hat!” I gasped.
we weren’t spotted!’’ . : -

* It i3 just as well that you have come to
- me now—for I should certainly have sent for
you, my lad,” said Nelson Lee- grimly.
‘“'Now, come—let me have the story. I can
}:pl l-s,gre_ that it i3 not one you are afraid to

ell. ; -

In clear detail, I explained to Nelson Lee
exactly what had happened—describing my
first ~ glimpse into Karnak’s bedroom, my
vision of Pitt being carried away, Dr. Kar-
nak’s sudden appearance in the bathroom,
his trance-like condition before the statue of
the moon god, and, in fact, everything. .
- Nelson Lee listened almost without com-
ment until I had done.

.** A highly diverting narrative, my ‘boy,”
said Lee at length. ‘ Thank Heaven you
dragged Pitt away before that mass of rock
fell, "Well, it seems that I sha!l have to
bestir myself in earnest.”

‘“Last night I was ready to believe any-
thing, sir,” I declared. “ I was almost con-

.vinced that the monster was an Elemental—
the earthly form of Baal, just as Dr. Kar-
nak told us. I was as good as converted.”.

*“ And now?” - '

“Now I'm all the more convinced that
there’s a lot of devilment going on,” 1
replied. - “ I came " to that conclusion last
night, guv'nor—before I went to sleep.
Because it was very significant, {0 my mind,
that Dr. Karpak should deny all knowledge
of the business.” '

Nelson Lee nodded.

““You are quite righit,”” he said. ' You
have touched the weak spot, Nipper. You
may he quite certain that Dr. Karnak will
not permit any close inquiry to be held. . He
has the full confidence of Dr. Stafford—"".

““ Don’t you think we'd better go to the
Head, and tell him all about it, sir?” I
asked. ‘‘ This man ought to be sent away
at once.” ;

“I am afraid it would be rather unfair

to Dr. Karnak if we made out any case’

against him at present,”” replied Nelson Lee
slowly. '“In the first place, he has the
complete confidence of Dr, Stafford, and
he wonld deny everything we state. Further-
more, we have not one shred of tfangible
evidence with which to substantiate our
¢harge. My dear Nipper, before we can move
a finger against Dr. Earpak we must have
&ome_ visible evidence—some concrete proof!”

“Then you think he’s playing - a deep
Bame?” | e

“Y do; but I'm not quite certain what
that game is,” said the guv'nor grimly. “1I
mean to investigate quietly - and unobtru-

sively. With regard to all these: manifesta-- "

tions, you may make your mind easy. It
wa3 sheer bluff, of course, for -Dr. Karnak to
warn the boys about. gazing .upon the face
of Baal. That was a mere theatrical dodge.
An} I am convinced that the accident to
Glenthorne was engineered—and i% i3 just
possible that Handforth was deliberately

|

J

prepared.”

that.”

| NExT WEEK

tripped. It could have
simple device.”

' And the monster, sir?” % .
- ““I'll -confess that there I am baffled,”|

heen done by a'v-ery-

replied -Lee. ‘‘ The monster may be a cons|
federate, and before long we shall know moreé’
about it. "I believe that Dr. Karpak is

¢apable of hypnotism—we have the evidence
of that with De Valerie. The picture falling
in Glenthorne’s study was possibly another

Piece of manipulation.- And there ean be no

question that Dr. Karnak had provided him:

self with many ecunning pleces of - trick’

mechanism. The museum, I believe, is a
kind of small edition of Maskelyne’s Theatra
of Magic!” -

" Why, have you examined the place, sir?,
I asked eagerly. : !

““No; but I happen to possess a falr
amount of common_sense,’”’ said Nelson Lee.
““ It would have been unwise for me to pene-
trate into the museum—for you can be quite
sure that Dr. Karnak is Keeping his eye on
me. I should not be surprised if one of these
days I received attention from him—and un<
welcome attention at that. But I am quite

~‘“ Phew!” 1 whispered. * Then we shall

probably have some excitement?’’ g

‘““ Such a contingency is by mno means
remote,” said the guv'mor smoothly. * But,
you see, Nipper, we cannot move at present.
Without proof we are helpless. Not that Dr.
Karnak will have his own way much longer!”

“ But why is he doing all this?”’ I asked.
~ “The man is a rascal—with a. love of
ostentation,” said the guv'nor. ‘‘Jt pleases
him to pose as a worker of magic. It is just:
possible that he merely possesses & kind of
kink; but I think there is more in it than

Nelson Lee’s surmise was undoubtedly
correct; but neither he ner I knew the full
extent of Dr. Karnak’s game. Little did we
imagine how dramatic and mysterious were
the happenings of the next few weeks to
prove. ' :

Strange events had happened—but siranger
events were to come! e =

THE END.

‘Another Abs'oﬂrbing‘ Story of.",

DR. KARNAK in — o

“THE CURSE OF THE
MOON GOD!" .

ST. FRANK’S MAGAZINE No. 8 |

Packed with enfertaining stories and
articles by the Boys of St. Frank’s.
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& NLIKE TLondon, with its many great
_ termini, I\cw York has only two
% z important ' stations. But what

New York lacks in number it
‘makes up for in size and impressiveness.
-And over or the other side they don't
‘refer to onc of these great stations as a
-terminus, but as a térininal.

New York’s two vast stations are the
Grand Central and the Pennsylvania. We
will take the Grand Central first. This is
‘situated In the very heart of New York,
on 42nd. Streef, and is the starting point

-0f " all the New York Central Railroad’s
.trains and associated lines.
Approaching the station itself, the

stran"er would have no knowledge that a
ml“av was anywhere in the vicinity, for
the trains do not run into these great New
“York stations in the open, as thev. do, for
example, into Vietoria or Charing. Cross.

All the New York trains enter the city
far underground, through great tunnels,
-which are built identically the same as our
own tubes. And they are drawn in and
‘out by means of electric engines—steam
‘locomotives being substituted bexond the
outskirts of the city. The almost total
absence of stecam engines in New York is
‘one of tke causes - “of that city’s eclear
atmosphere,

The Grand- Central Station is a magnifl-
cent structure. Once inside, no matter how
cold the weather may be in the open, you
need have no fear of being chilly if you
have to wait for your train. For the whole
-vast station is steam heated, and to -a

.European this heat is rather too great for

comfort. But it is eertainly preferable to
the draughty coldness of many Lomflon
termini.

The great booking-hall
height, resembling the interior of a
-cathedral—brilliantly illuminated, with white

.stone flooring and staircases. The ticket
‘offices lie all around, with huge waiting-
‘rooms, -"rest-rooms for the ladies, and{
restaurants. |

Having obtained your ficket, you stroll
“along -to - the - track- from which ‘your “train
_departs, and pass. through the ‘barrier- to
-descend further stairs to the waiting train,
There are no platforms as we know them }
over here., Having climbed into your train,

i3 of enormous:

_New York's Palatial Railroad Sta_tions.

it soon glides out under electric power,
burrows its way Dbeneath New York, and
emerges into the open far beyond.. '

The  Pennsylvania  Station, on 7
Avenue at 32nd. Street, is the terminus of
the Pennsylvania Railroad—as the name
of the station indicates. And this station,
although differing from the Grand Central, is
built upon a plan just as palatial and every
bit a:; impressive. :

Whereas in England we are 1natructed to
go to Platform No. 12, say, in New York
one goes to Track No. 12. And there are
tracks galore, with trains departing fto
every corner of the Uniied States- at
frequent intervals. In New York one thinks
nothing of starting off from one of these
great stations on a brief frip to Chicago,
a thousand miles away. To the Americans
it is not much more than a jump—a week-
end journey, for which a small hand-grip
is the only necessary luggage.

One .enters the Pennsylvania Station from
7th Avenue through a great arcade, where
there are all manner of shops. And bhelow,
on the lower floors of the station itself,
are great Dbookstalls, cigar shops, and
inviting-looking confectmnen stores. The
big central hall of the Pennsylvania Station
is really more cathedral like than Its sister
on 42nd. Street. And here you find the
same lavish display in the_ matter of lLight-
ing and great, spacmus hall.—.;, stalrcnqes and
corridors.

Of course, in comparmﬂ these termini to
thosz of London, we must remember that
New York is much newer, and that when
the time comes for London  to renew its
great stations they will probably be every
bit a3 commodious and sumptuous as those
of New York., But they will never be so0
large, for the simple reason that- these two
main stations in New York serve the whoie
vast continent. In London we have no
necessity for such enormous stations.

All the railroad porters in New York are
coloured men, and they are just as
susceptible to tips as our own Engzlish
porters—only .in a more acute form. Woe
betide you if you fail to tip your coloured
porter in a manner that he considers
‘adeguate! At the least, you will certainly

Lget a very black look!
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WELLINGTON COLLEGE.
Founded i honour of the Duke of
Wellington, this famous school was
opened in 1833; the cost being deifrayed by
public  subscription. Lheg school  was
established for the education of the sons
of deceased officers, who have held com-
missions in His Majesty’s Army or in the
Army of the Hon. East India Company.
Foundationers number about 90 boys, who
are sons of Army officers and eligibie at
reduced  fees. Non-Foundationers  are

. Houses,

600 Wellingtonians

admitted making - altogether a total of
about 500 boys in the school. The build
ings, erected on a site near Wokingham,
consist of the College proper and four
Every bov has a room- to him-

self, which he can use for sleeping and
as a study. In the. College Building there
L are  eleven dormitories; each containing

The {four Houses
In the Great War
killed and 800

from 30 t9 39 rooms.
contain 33 rooms each.
were

were wounded,
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St.
My dear Chums, ,
- Another jolly old yarn- from lhe Genial
Ass is one of this week’s super-attractions.
When Archie told me last week that -he was
thinking of doing a ‘pirate story - ‘the
3Mag., I told him not to try and be funny,
and to leave hlood—curdling yvarns to -the
great Edward Oswald.- Archie -took this as
a kind of challenge from me that he could
not write a pirale story. Whereupon, he
sei to work immediately, and on the follow-
ing . day. brought -me the story completed.

On reading it, it struck me as being. quite

funny.
£1 joy it.

‘rhe Triais of an Edntor.

' And talking abeat fun, I ean't Lelp
meuuomng that an editor’s life is not con-
spicuous for that commodity. Mozt people
seem to picture an editor as a lucky chap
who iounges all day in an armechair, while
duthors and artists wait breathiessly for
his drders. Nothing is less like the fruth.
Artists and authors, while all right in their
way—that is when they are artisting and
aythoring—are quite harmless individuals
But-when they.invade the Editorial ‘nam,taw
ihey -are the limit., Wait! If only the}
would!  It’s about time we got a fat Yale
lock on the door of Study. C. That -wou}
Jdo it. I'd make ‘em wait, lined up in the
Remove passage! But as it is, w aiting 1s
the last thing they think of doing. They
barge into the study as though they owied
it.

Borrowing the Typewriter.

.- In .faet, on press days Sir Montic
Tonnm.' ‘Watson have got into ths habit of
_clearing out altogether. They couldn’t stangd

I hope yoa will think the same and

the constant blchmmg that went on. It
needs to be heard to be Delieved. The
greatest offender, necdless to say, is that
prince  of fatheads whose initials are

[ E. 0.

-

_andd .

to bang the keys.
min 1te, and then eame a eolossal erash, 'I‘h-*

< \What wtter rot!

,ﬂuP-:'aed that E. 0.

-.‘-I!—l% al:l.it_ow %

H. I hope I'm not appem!ng 111310}0:!
when I say this,” but really he's getling
5 bit too thick. Last press day he came in
to borrow the office typewriter. 1 just
want to finish this article,’? he exclaimed,
waving a sheet of paper at me, “Kuow
you won’t mind.”’

I nodded ‘permission, and E. 0. 1, startul
e typed for about

silly ass had hnocked the t"vp&\'r[‘ltl]l‘ on to
the floor. !

“ The—the rotten thmg’” he Igasped
jtoopmg to pick it up. “Why don’t yon
get a  Dbetter machme, "'upper! One tihat

won’t overbalance.!?’

I refrained frora telling E. 0 H that th{:
t}penrlt*r was quite a good one, and that

‘Iie alone was tef;ponsmle for it fal ling over.

He began thumping the keys agnin, and
then suddenly stopped. ‘

“* Look hcere, Nipper,”’ he shouted, “thp
heastly Lcyboard’s got twisted up!. lt..uon t
write!?? : I |

““Yon mean youw've smashed up our
machine?’’ 1 said grimly. '

“I—1 smashed it!"’> roared E. O, H.

It was smashed before
~t0'u, lent 1t to mea, and now you won’t mend
ipir -

said no..h.ng. but went on with my work.

I heard sundry bangs and bumps, and
H. was trying his hand
ab repairs.. - Then he caught hold of the
machine and. {ugged it in my direction,

In doing so, the cleveir c¢hap calmly
knocked over my inkpot, the black fluid
spreading in a thick stream over my books
and papers.

That was too mnch, I rose in anger, and
caucht Handy# by the shoulder. ¢ You
burbling idiot!’’ I shouted. ¢ Qut yon go!”»’
And I pushed him out of tihe study and
locked hinmw. out. '

It's not o Led of roses.

Your old pal, -
* ? ‘ NIPPEL.
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- GOSSIP OF THE WEEK -

A Chatty Contribution ::

-

By HUBERT JARROW |

HINGS have been pretty lively in the

¥Yorm-room during the past week.

I mean, what with Mr. Crowell

having lumbago, or something, and

the chimney smoking, and the weather get-

ting colder, we've had something to contend

with. But we've come through the ordeal
all right.

As I told Mr, Crowell, lumbago is a
serious business. It's no good letting it
get hold of you, because if you do there’s
no felling what may happen. I don't think
it’s catching,
puts a chap off his stroke a bit when the
Form-master crawls about mnearly doubled
- up. Not that I don’t sympathise with Mr.
Crowell. I do. But hec ought to take a rest,
and leave the Remove in charge of a prefect.

Nothing would be more popular. With a
prefect in charge, we could do pretty well
as we liked. I mean, why not? And then
again, think of what happened on Tuesday.
There was Handforth, absolutely scrapping
with Church and McClure in the middle of
the history lesson. That sort of thing isn’t
really done.

And take bhistoryv. A wonderful subject,
when you come to conmsider it. Of course,
It’s just as wonderful, even if you don't
consider it. 1It's there, and you can’t get
away from it. History! T mean, the very
wlord conjures up visions of England’s past
zlory. -

Naturally, there's a lot to be said in
{avour of conjuring. And it would need
a jolly clever conjurer to find any glory in
England just now. What with these
zlections and all this talk about Free Trade
and Tariff Reform—— Well, there it is. 1
mean, we don’t really understand these
things., But if it comes to thai, who does?

Take the average politician, what is he—
or she? Because, nowadays, these woman
are getting into Parliament.
are absolutely shoving the men out, and
collaring their seats. It must be pretty
rotten for aay man to have a woman come
along and take his seat away.

I'm all in favour of Protection. I think
we ought to have somebody officially
appointed by the Form to protect us from
these chaps who come along, making
horrible puns. I mean, what’s worse than
a2 pun?
it. Only on Wednesday afternoon Piti said

- -

but at the same time, it

These women

Something ought to be done about-

that he’'d eaten some meat patties from
he tuckshop and they'd made his tummy
Hake. XNow that sort of thing is criminal,
and we ought to get together and put a
stop to it. It’s just a question of Protec-
tion being absolutely necessary.

And I'm in favour .of Free Trade, 'too.
Look what happened on Thursday. Some
chap wanted to sell me a pocket-knife for
two bob, and I was just going to pay up
and complete the deal when another chap
came along and said the knife was worth
half-a-sovereign. And the price went up
like a shot, and I Lad to pay three-and-
six in the end. I'm all for Free Trade. It
a chap's willing to sell something for a
certain price he ought to be left alone.

Just look at prices in these days—I don't
mean candles, although Price’s are pretty
decent, if you really want these things.
Take prices in general. Think of the money
you have to pay for the absolute necessities
of life. Tor example, cocoanut toffee, or
almond rock.

Sixpence for a quarter of a pound! This
means two shillings a4 pound, And pyou've
only got to reckon the cost of sugar and
almonds and cocoanuis and things, and
you se¢ how these sweet manufacturers geb
so jolly rich. No wonder they roll about

in their ecars an invest in Savings
Certificates, | -
Some fellows believe in keeping their

savings intact. Of course, they only believe
in it; they don’t do it. They take their
pocket-money and put about a third of it
away, meaning to save up for a bike or a
new pair of footer boots or a wireless set.-
And then towards ¥riday they get “stony
and break into the savings, and by
Saturday they’re all gone,

Ask any chap to lend you a shilling on
Friday evening. All he can do is to gasp,

because it’s pretty certain he was just
eoing to ask you for half-a-crown. I mean,

noney is jolly scarce these days. And when
vou (o get some of it, it. simply fades
into thin air. As far as I can see there's
only one solution fo the whole problem.
What we've got to do is to gel
together—*’

(No more room in this number, old man.

v Leave it until next week,~ED.)
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THE TELEGRAM,

UBBS, the Ancient House pageboy,
was looking for Ralph Leslie Full-
wood—the leader of the Nuts of
the Remove.

After trying Study A, and finding it
deserted, Tubbs wended his way to the
Common-room—nearly becoming deaf as he
ocpencd the door of that famous apartment.

A good number of juniors were there,
and in consequence ‘there was a considerable
din being made. Handforth, as usual, was
the most generous contributor to the
general racket, for he was engaged in one
of his customary arguments with his long-
suffering study chums, Church and McClure.

Tubbs grinned to himself as he entered,
and looked round for Fullwood—spotting
<him in a few moments near the window, in
company with Gulliver and Bell. The page-
boy crossed over to him at once, and
handed himy an orange-coloured envelope.

* Telegram for you, Master Fullwood,” he
- said. It came about three minutes ago,
and Mrs. Poulter told the boy not to wait
for no answer!” |

Fullwood took the telegram, and looked
at it with a slightly puzzled frown on his
face.’ i

“ Thanks, Tubby!” he exclaimed, feeling
In his pocket for a coin. * lere you are!”

HIe handed the tip to the pageboy with
his usual lordly manner, and then pro-
ceeded to rip open the envelope—Gulliver
and Bell watching him with great interest.

““ Hope it’s no had news, old man!” said
Bell, shaking his head. ** Dashed if I like
unexpected telegrams—-"

“ Don’t worry!” put in De Valerie, who
was standing near. ‘1 expeect it’s a tip
for the three o’clock race to-morrow! Just
like Fullwood to get wires * direct from the
stable,” you know!”

Fullwood scowled, and _pulled out the
fiimsy sheet of paper {rom the envelope,
afterwards unfolding it curiously. Then he
proceeded to rcad the message—his expres-
sion changing as he did so.

“ Thank goodness it’s nothin’ serious!’ he
exclaimed, in a tone of relief. *‘ All the

T

w Fullwood s Ordeal

A Conéplefe Story

By REGINALD PITT

My Uncle Charlie js comin’ {o see nie—
comin’ here to-night!®

Gulliver nedded.

““Oh, good!”? he ohserved. ““ What's the
matter with that news, Fully? If your
uncle is comin’ he’ll surely give you a
whackin’ great tip—an’ that’s just what we
can do with now! Remember we’re prac-
tically stony——"

“Don’t talk so fast, you Iidiot!” broke
in IFullwood sourly. *“1I tell you we’re in
a deuce of a fix! IJt's impossible for me
to receive TUncle Charlie here—at St.
-Frank’s! I—I should never be ahle to hold
up my head again!” ;

“Why?” demanded Beil.

““ Becanse he’s an outsider—a penniless,
down-at-heel nohody!” grunted Fullwood.
““I haven’t seen him for years am’ years,
but I know he’s as poor as a church mouse
—an’ as shabby as the dickens! HRe'll dis-
grace me if he comes here!”

“Well, he is coming here, according to.
that wire!” said Bell ‘“So what's the
o00d of kicking? We’ve got to make the
best of it—that's all! Perhaps he isn’t
so bad as you think, Fully?”

““ What time is he due?” asked Gulliver.

““ Somewhere about five, he  says,”
answered Fullwood. “Blow him!  Just
when we wantcd to have a nice quieb
evenin’ in the study, too! ° Anyhow, I'm
jolly well not goin’ to meet him—and that’s
flat! If he likes to come here on a surprise
visit, he can find his own bally way from
the station!” B E

And Raiph Leslie Fullwood turned and
walked out of the Commen-room with his
two  bosom  companions—evidently  the
reverse of pleased.

Poor relations, obviously, did not appeal
to the Nuts of the Remove!

17,
FULLWOOD HEARS A FEW HOME TRUTEHS!
words in an unpleasant tone as

“HERE he comnest”
he saw the figure of a siranger

Fullwood - growled out the
enter the school gates, and walk across the-

same, it’s bally rottenm news, you chaps! Triangle towards the_ancient old pile,
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The. time was ten minutes to five, and the
fhrce Nuts of the Remove were on the
look-out for Fullwood’s wundesirable rela-
tion.
pitet Uncle Charlie directly to their study—
so that he should not be seen by any more

of the juniors- than was .- abaolulely
nceessary.

Accordinglyr the trio of Study A hurried
out, and mtercepted the visitor.. Fullwood's

tunper was by no means improved by Uncle
Qharhe s appearance—for- he certamlv looked

‘“ penniless, down-at heel nohody ' in very
tluth' He was a ‘slightly undersized
individual, with an untidy “beard and mous-
tache, and a shabby overcoat which would
have disgraced a self-respecting scarecrow.
I'ullwood had not seen him for some years,
and he scarcely reeognised him,

** Are—are you Mr. Charles Fullwood?” he
asked abruptlv, halting before the siranger
uncertainly.

The newcomer nodded.

“What a question—wliat a question,
Ralph!”" he execlaimed, in a rather gruff,
but not unpleasant voice. ‘ Surely you
rccognise your Uncle Charlie, my boy?”

Fullwood coloured a triffe.

“Well, you see, it’s & deuce of a time
since we metf, you know!” he exclaimed.
“1 got your wire all right, and I'm dashed
glad to see you, uncle! Come along to the
study, an' we'll have a cup of teal By
the way, these two chaps are my pals—
Gulliver and Bell.”

He introduced them at once, and then the
tric gently propelled Uncle Charlie to the
study. Fortunately, they encountered very
few juniors on the way—but this was
because the majarity of them were pre-
paring their own teas. -

Fullwood breathed a sigh of relief as the
door of Study A closed behind fhe visitor.
Mr. Fuliwood appeared to notice no signs
of his lack of welcome, but proceeded to
take off his dilapidated overcoat and hat,
and to fling them over a chair. Then he
rubbed his hands together, and looked round
the room.

‘““ Ah! Very comfortable quarters, I must
say—very coinfortable!’’ he said breezily.
“I observe that you have prepared tea,
Ralph—but before we partake of ihe meal
I have a few words to say fo you—"

“QOh, in that case Gulliver and I
better evaporate'” -said  Bell, making
the door.

‘“ Nothing of the sort,
remain!" said Mr.
“What I have fto say concerns you all—
although, perhaps, my remarks will be
mainly directed in Ralph’s direction. How-
ever, I would much rather speak to the
three of you together.”’

Fullwood nodded.

had
for

my boy-—please
Fullwood quickly.

It was their intention to run out and

vou right if they did!"" he exclaimed.

“ Right-ho, uncle!”” he said resignedly.
“You talk in a ballyr mysterious fashion,
an’ I'm quite anxious to hear vour news'
Anythin’ important?"

‘“ Most important!” said Uncle Charlie,
with a stern note in his voice, * What
would you say if I -told you that I have
come liere espeuallv' to warn you, ch?
1 What would you say if T informed you that
you are in great pLI‘ll?”

Fullwood looked at his unele in a‘arm

“Warn me!” he repeated. “In great
peril? Great Scott!”

“ Exactly, Ralph—peril is none too strong

word, as you will soon realise!” said Mr.
Fulwood stermly. * That is, of course, if
the information I have received is true!”

“ Information?”’ said Ralph Leslie faintly.

“What—what are you talkiw’ about,
 uncie?” :
“You will know in a moment!” thun-

dered Mr. Fullwood, lookine at his nephew
with a contemptuous glance. ** Supposing I
tell you that your father has recceived a
very “full and detailed aceount of your mis-
behaviour in this school—of your ecard-
playing, your gambling, your breaking
bounds to visit a disreputable inn called the
White Hart, and a thousand-and-one other
things? What effect do you suppose all this-

would have upon him?” |
Fullwood nearly choked, and he looked at

his uncle with white face and staring eyes.

He had never imagined anything so ghastly
as this would result from the vigit of his
relation, and for a few moments he
rcmained speechless.

© ‘“ (3-g-good heavens!” he gasped at last.
“Who—who has been giving me away—I
—mean, who has becn spinnin’ these yarns
t> my pater?”

Mr. Fullwood smiled.

“ Perhaps it mever occurred to you that
your conduct might one day exasperate your
schoolfellows to such an extent that they
determined to make a report to your
father?’ he observed. *'d understand that
you have been such an out-and-out cad all
along that—-"’

“ Do yoit mean to say that the Remove
chaps have written to Fullwood's pater?”
velled Gulliver, in consternation. “By

Jlngo' Perhaps they’'ve done the same to
icine and Bell's—I mean— Hang it all, I
don’t believe it!”

Mr. Fullwood looked at Gulliver con-
temptuously. |

‘““Well, by all accounts, it would serve

(1] AS
far as I can make out, the three of you
are a set of downright young hooligans,
totally unfit to mix with the healthy young
Britons who are congregated in this magni-
ficent college! But I will say no more.



Possibly my words w111 haxe some eﬂ'ect
and cause you to alter your ways a trifie,
Now it 1s imperative that I leave you——-r
My hat!”

Mr. Fullwood broke off with that ecurious |

exclamation owing to the fact that the door
of Study A was suddenly flung open—to
reveal a crowd of langhing juniors in the
passage.

One of thcm—-—Handforth, ty be etact—
elbowed his way .through the throng and
_ looked at Fullwood.

“ Better get that scarecrow out of the

study quickly, Fullwood!” he said, nodding |

towards the visitor.
arrived—in a whacking great American
touring ecar, too! You said he was a beggar
to all intents and purposes, but it looks as
if giels made a pretty big pile across the

water!”

Fullwood and Gulliver and Bell turned and
stared at ** Uncle Charlie” in amazement—
but that gentleman was already squeezing

“Your um,le 8 ]ust

out of the study, and nnkmﬂ tracks to the |}

bath-room.

A few minutes later ‘Fullwood‘s uncle
1-rived,'and proved to be the very opposite
to the *spoof’” uncle who had just
departed. Handforth’s estimate of him had

heen very near the mark—for Fullwood
learned later that his Uncle Charlie was one
of the richest and
brokers in New York.

But the cads of the Remiove never learned
who had impersonated Fullwood’s relation
so successfully—neither did they heed the
wise words which he had allowed to fall
from his lips. They say that it’s impossible
for a leopard to change his spots—and this
little saying applies equally well to Fullwood

and Co.
Not many of the juniors were in the
# know ’—but it was Nipper who had

‘“ spoofed ”’ the Nuts, and filled them with
fear and trembling. He had been in the
Common-room when Tubbs delivered the
telegram, and he had heard Fullwood’s un-

most influential stock- ¢

Mr. Fullwood broke off with that -
curious exclamation gwing to the
fact that the door of Study A was
suddenly flung open—to reveal Aa
crowd of laughing iuniors in the
passage,

And Nipper, with his usunal thoroughness,
had engineered the plot’—and had emned xt
through perfectly.

Whether Fullwood and his pals would ever
profit - by lhe lesson they had received
remained to be seen—hut the general
opinion was that. they wouldn’t., .- ..

And the general opmmn prowed to be

complimentary rcemarks concerning the
visitor. :

right.
= : THE E\D.

SAYINGS OF THE WEEK.

“If you dont belleve me Ill Jolly weﬂ
punch your head!”—E..O, HANDFORTH.
“It’s absurd to suggest I-shall need a
new overcrat this  winter.” DUKE OF
SOMERTON

“Y haven't had anything to eat for at
least an ho r!”—FATTY LITTLE.
. “My: paters pracmcally 4 "millionaire.”—
CHAMBERS.

“(Cigarettes rnb away with the deuce of
l'll:ct-'of a - chap’s’ money.”—FULLWOOD.

‘The St -Frank’s Magazine i3 a credit

to the Col[ege.’-’—DR. STAFFORD, '

“'In Stu(h D. tnos comp'my, th:ee 3-—-&
scrap ! —ARNOLD McCLURE; .

“I am very- fond of
Teppy LoNG.

“I really -nust confess the -\[agazine was
most enjoyable.””—MR. CROWELL. :

‘“Lessons are a frightful f'tg, be"ad'”
SIR MONTIR IREGELLIS-WBST

“Yes, We Have No——* ' ANY JUNIOR
“Good morning “as it' were, and all that

" h:.t.emnﬂ in;

} sort of jolly cld rot!»— Ancnm GLENTHOR\E



Youthful Citizens went forth upon a

Warlike: Errand. They numbered ten

Strong, and coansisted of Willy Hand-
forth and his Band. And they penetrated
decp into the Enemy's Country, bent upon
Iavoc.

The plap of campaign, as outlined by

Willy, was to catch the cnemy Oun the Hop.
The enemy, let it be said, was that Great
Torce known -throughout the land as the
(ollege Mouse section of the Third.
“And the Fossils ruthlessly
territory of the Monks, and sought the foe.
But, lo, the Enemy was nowhere to be
found, and thereupon Willy drew his army
around him and held Conclave.

And it was in the midst of this Con-
clave that the Enemy hove in sight. And
forthiwith the Battle raged. And the place
was ab the corner of the Triangle, with
the garden of the Head in the_ rear.

Awd, behold, the Battlc waxed fast and
furious.

It must be recorded that Winter lay upon
the earth, and much snow abounded. And
~the snow, in the form of balls, whizzed
inightily - back and forth. The warriors of
the Third were using this snow, forsooth,
2s Ammunition.

And it came to pass that one fag, in his
Excitement, pathered up a Hefty Stone in
the midst of the snow, and pnoticed not that
the sumowball was Unduly Ieavy. And he
Let Fiy, and the snowball sped forward
on its Errand of Destruction.

And by great good fortune the snowball
nmissed its Human Objective, and vanished
over the hedge into the Head’s garden.
Aund there sounded vpon the crisp air a
splintering Crash of Glass. The bhattle
ceased as though by Magic, and the Rival
Armies pgazed at one another with Full
‘Understanding. And consternation swept
through the Motley Throng.

For they did kpow that beyond the hedge
lay the Head’s cobpservatory. And they
did know ¢that the Head was &rightfully
Strict abcut the conservatory. And they
did know that wnless they vanished Joliy
Quickly they would be For [t.

And, lo, the battle was abandoued. and

IT .came to pass one day that certain

invaded the}

covered lurking

~ No. 7.—The Fable of the Fags and

the Hothouso.

the warriors fled. But, alas, they were in
ignorance of the Fact that the Head him-
sell had been taking a look at the Weather
through his study window. And the Head
did sce the destruction wrought upon his
conservatory, and ke dd Wax Wrath., .

And it must also De saély recorded that
the Head poticed the fag who had hurled
the Deady Missile, and he forthwith rang
his DBell, and instructed his servant to go
forth and search for one Handforth minor.

And the servant went forth in obedience
to his master’s commands, and though he
tarried long in the passages and corridors,
he found not he whom he sought. So he
ventured out into the wilderness and con-
tinued his search. o7
- And it came to pass that Willy was Dis-
in the village tuck-shop
—a Haven of Refuge much favoured by his
Kind. Having delivered his Sinister Mess-
age, the servant departed, feeling that he
had Done Well. And Willy, with misgiving
in his Heart, and much pastry in his
Stomach, wended his way back along the’
road. And as he went he turned over,
Marvy Things in his mind, wondering
greatly.

Ilis brow grew black as he progressed,

for the suspicion came to him that Sowme

Rofter had sneakeg. However, there was
no getting Out of It., And thus he pre-
sented hiwmself unto the Head, his eyes full
of innocence, and his face calm and placid,
Not that these OQOutward Signs were any
True Indication ot his Inner Feelinga.

And the Head arose from his chair, and
spake, saying words of much solemnity, and
issuing a warning against all Mischievous
Juniors who thoughtlessly hurled -nowballs
in the Triangle. And Willy tarried longer
in the Head’s sanctum, and sounds of
Great Swishing came therefrom. -

And when Willy finally emerged, his face
was nc longer Innocent, but screwed up in
Pain, and his haunds were tucked beneath
his arms, and he walked Strangely, as
though wounded in the Rear,

MORAL: THOSE WHO LIVE
GLASSHOUSES SHOULD NEVER
SNOWBALLS!

NEAR
THROW
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ACK ‘DARING ﬁted hfs jolly old opbics
on the horizon.
I mean to say, he s:ared out to sea
, and all that kind of rot. Jack was
second or third mate, or whatever it is on a
baat—on a sailing ship, as it were.

The old chappie lived a long time ago

and what not. Before they invented steam
and that kind of thing.
young chap then. But if he were alive now
he’d be jolly old. Anyway, he was young
Jack at the time I'm writing about,
follow 1ne. |

He stared out to sea through “his spec-
tacles. I mean to say glasqes, as it were,
And the c¢ld bean Saw 2 puff of jolly
smoke on the horizon.
the bLinnacle,
priceless old horn.
v1 the windlass.

¥le was an aw fulljr bnuht kind of chappie.

I mean to say he did thm <s on the hustle,
Absclutely!

And Stru_ek three bells

o i : t' . !‘ ‘
and A0 N, SeRliel 0 TRShCH) WS Capiat; kind of thing?” he bawled.

and all that,

et -!Lll aboard to port old fruit,”” shouted
Jaek.

“AB'E, aye, old turmp,” ejaculated the
eaptain. ““ What's #baft the beam?”

“Pirates!” yelled Jack. I Absolutely a
whole beatload of them, as it were. Get
out the jolly old cutlasses and serve all
hands with grog!?’

“What-ho!”? gasped the captain,
dashed - below like a two-year-cld.

By that time the pirate boat was simply
barging down on them. But Jack was a
stout lad. T mean he never tursed a jolly
old hair.
and held it to his eye. :

"And by then the pirate craft was along-
side.

and

She was a simply stunnmfr turn- out I

meant to say, she had jolly-. nutty sails and
all that rot. And heity great guns and
pistols and so forth fairly bulging out of
her sides. And on- her-flagstafl- she-had a
skull and what not. Cmssbones, as it were.

Jack gasped with surprise and all that.

I mean he was a.

if you

old
He whistled down.
and what not, and tooted the-

He took a sip out of Lis glass

Bt he only managed to get in one gasp.
For the pirate captain and a lot of his men
began to swarm on te Jack’s jolly old ship.

I mecan it was ab:olutely the limit. Here
were these pirate chappies coming on board.
They were awlully rough kind of johnnies. X
mean to say, they had coloured handker-
chiefs and all that sort of stuff tied round
their heads. And they had knives and what
not in their teeth.

The poor old lad simply stared with sur.
prise!

And then the p:rate eaptain hopped on
t0 the deck followed by his pirate crew.
They surrounded Jack Daring. He simply
couldn’t resist. Absolutely not! :

They fired at him with revolvers dnd so
forth! ~“Aud some of them dashed at him
with their knives, and all that sort of thing.
Of course, the old tulip resisted, as it were.
But it was no use. I mean to say, there
were so many of the old beans—what? ‘

S2 they took him on board the pirate
craft. And then the skipper shocok his
finper at the old lad.

“ Do you surrender your ship and all that

““ Absolutely not,. old esgg!® gaspejd Jack
Darmg defiantly.

Right-ho!’? yelled the captain hoarsely.
“'lhen you:ll, have to salute the jolly old

. Roger 32

He pomted to a flag, or uhatever it was
on the mast. 1.mean to say, a bit of siuii,

| as is were, 'with a skull and cro%shones on

it, as 1 :umi before.

But Jack Daring was a fearful!y stoutish
kind of dld lad.

“You can bury youar head, captam,” he
hlased -

£ .hast there, Aﬂd all tlmt rot,’* the cap-
tain rephed 1f yom won't s.xlute the
jolly old Roger, then you'll have, to walk
along the jolly old plank.” :

-That's what the old chappie said. I mean
1t wasn’t right, and all that sort of stufy.
Bu. Jack Daring didn’t mind. He was a
chip off the old block, and so forth.

They brought forth  the old piank and -
lzid it almg the deck and what not. Then
the plrate captain teok Jack’s arm.

-
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“Just you trickle along that, old fruit,”
| P,}aculated

Jack Daring was a toppmﬂ' kKind of chap.
I[e was as bruve as a lion, as you might put
it. So he began to st.agger along the ]Oll'r
old plank. But Jack was a clever kind of
old tad in his way. Brainy and so forth,
if you follow me. And he saw that if he
waiked along the plank he might fail _over
the end.

Then he would get wet, so to speak. He
might be drowned,
and all that,

So he took his re-
volsver out of his
pocket and fired it at
the pirate captain.

. ** Hold up your
jolly old hauds!” Lle
- shouted hoarsely.

But the old lad had
fired =~  before he
thought of this
bright remark. I
mean to say, it's
dashed diflicult to
keep your head at
that sort of time, as l
it were.

The pirate captain ‘)
absolutely crumpled
up, and Jdack
him- two or three
times more, if you /
know what 1 mean.
Then he jumped oft
the jolly old plank
and shot a few more
of the pirate ecrew.
Absolutely!
They

shot

wele 8

mﬁmnks Fagazine |

to arrive if you follow me. ‘T'he pirate
eraft began to rock and the poor old lad
began to rock too. And then he realised
the ship was going to sink. She had never
been very strong, rather an invalid if 1
might put it so.

Things Legan to get a bit prweless
Whacking great rollers began to bust the

-}\5*..-/1

.-f#

cowardly lot, if you
foltow me, They
threw up their hands

8o he took his revolver out of his pocket and fAred at
the jolly old captain.

R,

and  Jack  Daring-
caught them. He was a priceless
catch, as it were,

““You jolly old pirates,” he said breath-
lessly, **you’re my prisoners, and so forth,
March back to the ship,” -

He was a jolly stout lad, but he forgot
they couldn't march over the sea. But they
were too frightened and so forth to fhink
about that. They staggered on to the
waves, and all th‘lt kind of thing, and as
they couldn’t swim they were all drowned!

[ mean 1o say, it was a jolly bright
wheeze. Because Jack Daring had uapturcd
the pirate craft and what not.

- The old lad produced tle o!d bandana.
That is to say he took oub his hanky aad
begans to mop his brow.

And all this time the sea had been
getting rounrer and rougher. Oceans of
assorted roughmess appeared
as it were. There was a large. assortmenst
~of billows and waves and all that rot.
Atlantic rollers began to roll up in large
guants,

Vast supphes of storm and stress began

good |

in the ofttng

old boat up. Her jolly old hull fell into
the sea with a crash.

And the next moment the deck house
*slid over the side and the binnacle hopped
over the rail. It was all jolly well U.P.
and all that. The ship was sinking, and
his own boat was a quarter of a. mile to
larboard and what not.

But Jack Daring did not despair., He
stood .firmly on the bit of deck that was
left with h:s feet planted squarely on the
main struts and his hands clenching the

back axl'e,

“This is utterly awful,” he groaned.
“There iz ounly one thing to do, I must
jump on to my owy boat as we sink.
Absolutely »

With a thud the old boat sauk and Jack
leapt into the air. He went through it
cleanly and landed lightly on the chk of
his own ship!

And later on the captam made him head
steward or what not for his bravery,

S0 the old lad did jolly well. Absolutely!

THE END.
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Cuthbert Chambers, of the Fifth, aii's his mews !

Relate& by WALTER CHURCH

VERYBODY knows what a_ terrific

E swanker Chambers of the Fifth is,

and cousequent}y nobody ot.-St.

" Frank’s was exactly surprised to

gee him strutting about with his usual air
of seii-impertance the other afternoon.

Several of the Remove fellows - noticed
him trying to interest . Phillips and Bryant,
and a few other [Iifth Formers, in some-
thing or other—but they would. have none
of it, and left himn after-a few moments
ttlkmg to the thim air. 7+ .- .. - _

NMandforth grinned. by

‘““Serves the fathead r;ght"’ Fe declared
“Chambers is getting too  big. for his

blessed bhcots, and he’ll come a cropper one |

of these days! Look at him now—proud as
a pig with two giddy tails!” _
Mc¢Clure nodded. -
‘““There seems to be somethinz queer
about Chambers,” he cbhserved. “We all
know that he’s a bad sufferer from swelled
gead:—-’—hut he looks unusually inflated to-
ay!

Handforth snorted dxsgustedly‘

“I1 ecxpect he’s just received a big tip]

from his -pater, and thinks he owns the
blessed eartli!” he exclaimed. “I'm fed-
up with him and .
his  bounce! Hi!

Chambers !’ phe

bawled suddenly.

“What’s up with

you? Suddenly come

into a million, or
what?’?
The Fifth Former
condescended to
~turn round, nod
- genially, and stroll
towards us. He
was Jooking ex-

-tremely pleased
with himself, but
there was a certain -
¢ something ** about -~
him which was dis-
tinctly different -

from - usual,
“Exactlyl” he -
eplied coolly.

-giddy millionaire!

Handforth, starinz, ¢ Hit the nail on f.he

head?’?

‘“ Precisely !”?

**What are you talking about, you ass”’
said Handforth, with a snort: “Do you
mean to say you've come mto a rmllmn 2

Chambers nodded.

“Two million, to be exact!’” he replied.

Handforth near]y reeled into McClure’s
arms with surprise, but recovered himself
or the instant_ Then he slowly hegan <o
pull up-+- his sleeves, eyeing Chambers
murderously as he did s0. - . g

By George!” he yeiled. “I’ll teach
this - fathead to pull my leg! Fancy trying
to stuff us up with the yarn that he’s a
I'll ]olly well smash
him into pulp——??

““You cheeky young eweep"’ said Cham-
bers, glaring ¢ What I have told you hap-
pens to be true! The last post brought me
the news that I'm the owner of a cool two
million! I'd no idea that it felt so stuu-
ping 1o -be a millionaire before, and I’ve
made up' my mind to have no end of a
time! Just think what I can -buy with 2
pot of money like that!”

(Contmued on pqge_m of Couver.)
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on the  head first
time, Handy!”’

"‘ You’vé: hit the nail
““What?? |

asked

Teddy Long pushed his way through the crowd, and it
was naticeable that he had a knowing grin on his featuraa,
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Remove against the Rest-of-us,
That was the match that day,

For the skipper felt that he oughter
Find out our form at play.

Blue was the sky as we took the field,
And hopeful did we feel;
For we meant to gwc the First Ted.m

Of‘kb—
Perchauce a vie torv steal.

- The skipper he stood beside the Pav,,
A lemon to his mouth,’

And watched how the xecunrr mnd dld
blow:

- The fHags now west, now south.

e

Then up and spake an old player,
Who'd scored a hundred goals:

“We'll have to play for all we’re worth,
With all our hearts and souis.

“ Last night these chaps were practising
hard,
‘And to-day their form “ell see.”
The skipper he blew a pip from his
mouth,
And a scornfu! laugh laughed he.

And then the game began at once,
The Rest-of-us were grim.

But the skipper's men were
us,
And our

all over

hearts grew faint and dim, |

Such was the wreck

Down catne the ball and smote against
The goalie, full of strength;

He shudder’d and paused, like a pole-
axed bulil,
Then slithered doun full lcnrrth

And as Tie lay there in the mud
Up dashed a forward fierce

And slammed the leather into the goal—-
In fact, the net did pierce.

= -

“Oh, goodness, I hear a buzzing sound.
Oh, say, what may it he?” |

The goalie sat up in a dazed condish,
and a mournful groan groaned he.

We yanked him up and sponged him,
And then the game weni on:

But though we tried to score, we failed,
And spon our hopes were gone.

Half-time arrived to find us down
Full five goals of the best.

What need for me to tell you miore?
Wihat need to write the rest?

of the Rest-of-us
On that darv, cold and sad.

But the skipper had learned the awiul
truth—
Our form was worse than bad!
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(Continued from page 11.)

Qeveral other ‘Removites had by this time
crowded round, and Chawmbers swelled up
more than ever—evidently enjoying the scu-
cation he had caused. Ile was the cenire
of attention in an instant, and the juniars
velled excitedly.

T ¥yah! Swank!?
“ Chamber’s bluft!?
The Fifth Former

sccthing crowd calmly,

uy  high,

o Al rieht!?? he said, with a shrug of
= shoulders. “If vou don't iike to believe
it. that’s vour affair! 1 didn't expect you
to!  The amount is 30 colossal that 1 can
seareely realise it myself! Two million s
a ligure which fairly makes a chap’s head

looked round on tlie
and held his head

aml its buying power is enough o
make a fellow collapse with dizziness! |

can tell yvou, it's absolutely great to feel
that you're a millionaire twice over!”

Ilis words were greeted with mere yoils
of derision, and it was elear that very lew

of Lis hearers were taking him seriously,
ur believing in his good fortune. But itis
<tatements were confirmed in a  striking

ranner almost at once.

I'or at this mowment Teddy Long pushed
liis way through the crowd, .and it was
noticeable that he had a knowing grin on
s features.  He  glanced at  Chambers
voolly, and then faced the crowd,

= What Chambers said is true!”’” he an-
nenneed.  ““He's a miilionaive right enough
—1 =aw him open the letter which taid
him the news!®

“Great pip!"? gasped

“ Jmpossible!”  =aid  Hubbard. with
suiff - *You ecan’t tell me that Chambers
worth two giddy nillion——*?

“Yes he iz!"* cut in Long,
hugely, ““But he didn't tell you every-
thing! Az o matter of fact, he’s worth
exactly o tanner—tor the money he received
was a couple of German biillion-mark notes!
You e¢an buy ‘em on the London strect at
threepence each ™ :

FFive minutes Iater the great Chambers
crawled away leooking a sorry  spectacle--
having received the **bumping ** of his life
in return far spooling the juniors,
"There’s no doulbit that he knows exactly
what it feels like to be a millionaire!

THE END.
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THE RETURN OF
TRACKETT GRIM

in an Amazing New Series
of Thrilling Adventures.

Related by E. 0. HANDFORTH.
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KERRY & CO'S
- GAZETTE

Tdited and Contributed Entirely by those
Threc Popular Charactetrs :—

KERRY O’DARE .
PUNCHER, OF WISCONSIN, and
CHARLIE, OF PECKHAM RYE

THIS WEEK'S
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REMARKS AN’ OBSERVYATIONS,
Puncher {(This Week’s Editor).

A USEFUL DRAW (Poem), hy Puncher.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS, hy
Puncher.

THE SEALED CHAMBER, A Detective
St__ory, by - Charlie,

HOSSES by Puncher.

CONTENTS.
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Puncher speaks with

real kacwledge of bronchos and broncho-
breaking.,
Ask for

Price ‘ 2d.

YOURS for 6d. ONLY

This handsome full - sized
Gent.’s  Lever Wateh sent
upon receipt of 6d. After
approval send 1/ more, the
balanhce is then payable by
6 monthly instalments
of 2/- each. Guarauteed 5
vears. Chain offered Freo with
every watch. Wrist Waliches,
etc., on same terms. Cash
returned if dissatisfied. Send
1/-now to Simpson’s, Ltd.,
(Dept, 122), 94, Queen’s
Road, Brighton, Sussex.

FREE—50 CERMANY & 50 PCLAND §

Askfor No. 54 Blue Label Appro’s & send post.
—B.L.Coryn,10,WaveCrest, Whitstable, Kexnt

DON’T BE BULLIED

Special offer. Two Illus.Sample Les-
‘sons from my Complete Course on
JUJITSTU for 4 penny stamps oralargg
I1tus. Portion of Course for P,G, 5/6,
Jujitsu iy the best & sim-
plest seicnce of self-defence
and attaek ever invented,

R Learn to take care of your-
self under all cirenmstances, SENDNOW, —"YAWARA'
{Dept.'A.P.), 10, Queensway, Hanworth, Middlesex|
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t_,‘ ~ The "' Big Ben' Keyless Lever Watch
B on THE GREATEST BARGAIN TERMS
ever put before the British Public
by one of London's Oldest-Estab-
lished Mail QOrder Houses. - "R

FREE r.osieer

a Solid Silver English
= Hall-marked Double
Albert, with Seal attached,

) == B pecifioation: Gent's Full.
=___.,.slze Keyless ' Lever "Watch,
%lmproved action; fitted patent
== . recoil click, preventing
- breakasge of malnspring
- by overwindlIng,

- mav then be paid
by9 monthly pay-
Il ments of 2/ each
fyl. Cash refunded in.
full if dis satisfied,
Send 3d. now to

(Dept. 87). -
55 Deamark H:Il
- Lngdon. S.E. 5.

C\

given Frea withevery Watch.

10 Years' Warranty. k
- Sent on raceipt of
A Od.deposit; after =
o\ , approval, sand 1/

- more. The balance (\

%7 4.A.DAVIS & €5, &

'*_';;'*1 1":/!)

Curb '

‘...\

kﬂ‘

iﬁ.'

e

k-"

\=
=

2
5

System incrcase your height

HEIGHT COUNTS

in winning success. Let_'t,he Girv'ﬁ."ﬁ
. 8en
P.C. for. pmtwulars and our £100
guamntee to Enguiry Dept. AMP,,
¢ 17, Stroud Green Road, London,N. 4

MAGIC TRICKS, eto.—Parcels 2/6, 5/6.* Ven-
triloqrist’s Inatrumonb Invisible, Imitate Birds
Price 6d. each, 4 for 1/..-—T. W, H,ARRIE,O\T

239, Peutonville Road, London, N.1

]

i

FILMS, Comic and Cowboy. 1,000 ft. reels

from 7,6. Large sample film, -

post frce. Stamp for lists,—T Y S 0 N

MARSHALL, Nottingham,

1_:3

il

ELECTRIC MOTOR, 3/9. Electric Light Set,
4,3, post frec Battery parts, 1/3., Sll()(,k...lg

<oil parts, 1[6 post 3 Horiz. Steam Ln
4,11, post 6d. Parts for WIRELESS SET,”
post 4d. NEW ILLUSTRATED LISTS, 3d.
atamps). —MIDLAND SCIENTIFIC.
Queen’s Road, Aston, Birmingham.

gine.

519,
(3d.
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RHEUMATISM CURED

Dorset 8q., London
Birs,—For many years 1
ha.ve suffered acutely from
Rheumatism, which left me
unfit for work and nearly
crippled me, Before I com.
mencedd Urace I had been
helplesa forsome wecks, In
threo days I was able to
get out, and have since
completely recovered. I am
now in much better health
than for many years past.
Yours truly,

FLORENT FISSORE.
URACE and URACE alone
can cure Rheumsatism. It directly attacl{s {.
cause—uric acid—dissolves and expels it from the
system and provents its reappcarance. That i=
why it CURES and CURES QUICKLl 1/3, 3/

5/« er box,- from Boota,’ Tlmothy White &
Co., Taylor's, and all Chemists and Stores, or
direct ..from - the URACE Laboratories, 108,

woburn House,
Store Street,
London
'I‘ABI__.E'I N —

"TWO DIFFERENT PACEKETS FREE.

The Kenya Packetofl9 stampa includes : Kenya,
Mocambique, .Guineas Guiana,- Mauritius, Polish
Silesia, etc, The Epirus Packet of 19 Stamps
includes © Epirus, Persia, Reunion,” Tangier, St.
Thomas, Mexico, etc. Both PACKLETS FREE to
applfcanta for . my Special Approvals -Victor
Ba.noroft Matlook - :

1A Weekly

or 39/68 cashbuysa | ..
‘Mead ** Gramophone Ay
!nth giant .horn, loud BN/
soundbox. masmve polished oak case L-“-, -t...
and 40 tunes. Carriage paid. .10 Days’ ? s ¢
Trial. 200 Meedles'and B/- * Roo-let ! "fr:rﬂ"f”
gramo' game FREE. Table Grands, IR
Portables aind Cabinet models at HALF ~
SHOP PRICES. r. Write for Catalogue, = e

Meéead
- NERVOUS FEARS.

How many people fear meeting others, travelling
in Trains, Trams, Tubes, or RBuses, mixing in
Society; going into a Rcstaura.nt or of having
.anything important to do. .- Such Nervous Fears
are.ruination to any.man or .woman’s chance of
successin life. “Become Nerve-Strong, .ﬂe‘]f Confident
Bright .and: Happy. by sending « immediately 3
penny stamps for particulars of .the :Mcento-Nerve
Strengthening . Treatment., PUARAI\T] ED CURE
OR-MONREY~REFUNDED. Godfry Elliott-Smith,
Ltd., 543, Tmperial Buildlnga Ludgate Circus,
London ~E.C LR i ——

STAMP COLLECTOR'S OUTFIT FREEI!!
Wallet, 60~ stamps, ~mounts,. gauge, etc.

l P.C. on]y request .tpp:ma.lq -L:sburn &
Townsend, London Road, Liverpool. -

Be sure and mention ‘‘The Nelson iee Library *
when commum’cat:’ng with advertisers. .
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