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1 JIMMY SILVER'S CHRISTMAS PARTY!:

Length Story of the Rookwood Chums, introducing Harry Wharton & Co. of Greyfriars and
Specially written for this issue of the BOYS' FRIEND
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The 1st Chapter.
Breaking-up at Rookwood!

There was a chm&r‘r buzz ﬂf YOICRs
end hurrying of footsteps in Rook-
voood School.

Rookwood was breaking up for the
(hristmas holidays.

Brake after brake had rolled away
to the siation laden with Rookwood
feilows and their belongings.

But the old quadrangle weas still
buzzing with merry voices.

Jimmy Siiver & Co. of the Fourth
Form had not departed yet. A brake,
crowded: with _iunn:rra was starting,
and a dozen voices from it hailed the
Fistical Four as thev stood con the
steps of the School House.

“Reom for yez, Jimmy !”
Flynn.

“Jomp in!" said Dick Oswald.
“*You fellows will lose the train !"

“[‘-:r‘hF J'mm? Lty

“Coming later I” said Jimmy Silver
cleertily.

The brake rolled off.

Jimnmy Stiver's chums—Lovell and

laby and Newcome—looked at him
inauiringly.

”‘Th\ don’t we -'rnt off ¥

sang out

LT,

" de hand-ui

Lovell. “We don’t want to go in the
rext hr:u..ﬂ with Smythe and his
crowd.”

“And we don't want to cateh the
next train,” stid Raby. -~ -

“*What are you op to, Jimmy?

aszed Newcome.  *“ What the d:r‘Lt.-u:
are we hanging about for®”

“T've got an idea~——" Desan
Jimmy Silver,
“Oh,  blow your ideas!” sad
Lovell. *“Let’s cateh the train !™

“There goes Smythe!” said Raby.
“Merry Christmas, Smythey! And
<o easy on the smokes!”

“Ha, ha, ba!’

A« ]H]L‘hlL "ﬂ‘znthe of the Shell did
nob  deign - to reply. to - Raby's
humoroes remark,  He walked on
E'::’fif:r’.

“*There's something on vour back,
Smythey !” called out-Néwconie.

Adolphus spun round.

“Is there " he exclaimed anxiously.

“Yes, rather!™

“Brush 1t off,
chap!™

Adolphus was very concernitd about
1115 clothes,

“*1 don't think I could,”
come doubtiully,
it there, Smythey.

“By gad!” Adolphus nearly gave
himself a crick in the neck by try: ing
to look over his shoulder. * What is

t.” said New-

there's &

g"f",t'ul

satd New-
“*You'd better keep

j"

it there?’

“Only_your
COne sW -E"E_'tE:i'.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Smythe gave the playful Fourth-
Former a very expressive look, and
walked on with a eniff.

The Fistical Four chuckled.

“Let's get off,” wurged Lovell
“These bounders will crowd the train
from end to end, Jimmy."

“T tell youn I've got an idea,” said
Jimmy Silver. “Loock here, it 1sn't
a long run to my home, and we shall
be In preity early, anyway. Suppose
we walk to Latcham ™

“What the merry thunder do you
wanpt to walk to Latcham for?” ex-
claimed Lovell, in astonishme “1t's
mitles !

“Well, don’t be a slacker, von
know. We can easily get a trai ﬂ at
ﬂh:‘ha'r 2 bit Jater. The bags have
FOne on.

“But what do vou want to get a
train 2t Latcham for, when we can

OvVEercoax

-
is s

rot the train here at Coombe "' bel-
Eu'ﬁ'l'-‘fi I-..-f'.'FTF:“.
“Lend me vour ears, my son. My

I'-.H-."}-*'s t"h_-.'-r.'-_

¢ 11 1 Ten -r‘f Sor my Uncle Joha?”

1>

“VYes; shocking bounder,” sawd
o
i

“TWell, he was a 1.15 of 2 bounder,

agieed im]m" . “bt he turned over
a new leaf when hE' ﬁent into khak:.
I heard about hirt yvesterday. He was
wounded at the Front, and sent home,
nd he was put on home duty for &

A Magnificent Double-
Tom Merry & Co. of St. Jim’s.

FRANRK

| & later tramn.

By OWEN CONQUEST

In collaboration with those World-Famous Authors—
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Bunter affably.

D'Arcy would be here, and | couldn't disappoint an cid pal.

bit before going back to. Flanders.
Liois of them are, you know,
“Has he becomo a [icld-marshal

¥
Vel

L 77 grinned Raby.

“No; . he's still  Privatoe
Now, why -shouldn't we walk
Latcham, drop in et the camp and see
mim?” said Jimmy. “ Wa can catch
I want to ask him to
come down to the Priory for Christ-
mas if he can get clf. He's quite
made it.-up with my pater sincé he
went into the Army. and he ought
to come if he can get leave. What do

f"bi t I,
orver Lo

you say "
“0Oh. I don't mind! vawned
Lovell. “1 can see that v vou mean to

walk to Latcham, anyw ay.’ :

Jtmmy Silver grinned.

‘Well, 2 walk won't hurt vou,”
said. “We can shy some
at Tommy Dodd & Co.,
lane."”

“Good!”

The Fistical Four went in for their
coats.

They came out, and started fl‘}r the
gates in a cheery mood. A fresh
brake was departing, laden with
juniors belonging to the Modern side
at Rookwood. The foar Classicals
followed it out of the gates

“Good-byve, you Classical duffers!”
velled Tommy Dedd. * Make up your
minds to be licked next term !”

“ Make up vour minds to be licked
now !’ gf*:rmui Jimmy Silver,

The grinning Classicals stocped by
the roadside for snowbalis fm-:n' was
':-.EW up against the hr-dr-rh:.

Look out!” exclaimed
Cook.

ho
snowballs
too, 1n tho

Tommy

“PDon't you shy at us, vou Classical
beasis !” roared l)u‘i'[l*

“Buck up. ﬁrnrr’

Tommy Dodd skook kis fist at the

Classieal junmors.

There was no ammupition in the
brake. and the Moderns had to
recelve 1h=_a fire without returning if.

Jimmy Silver & Co. were good
_;hlfl'tf_"r_

Four snowballs whizzed through the
air at the same moment.

Tommy Dodd, and Cook, and
Dovle, and Tow lo reccived the 1, :ml
there was a roar of wrath as the mes

siles smote them and broke.

“ Yarcoch !”

““rul:{'i‘ ik

“(Oh, sou rotiers!
'liﬁ, ha. ha !” ronred the Classicals.
Jimmy Silver & Co. clutched up

Py

mure soow, and pursued the brake
alone the road. A volley whizzed
into the vehiele from behind, smash-

MR among the furtous Moderns.

“Stop the blessed brake!™ shouted
'I-e::mm;r' Dodd. as a snowball burst
under his chin., * We'll get down and
sealp them !”

The brake halied.

Tommy Dodd & Co. poured down
into the road, breathing wrath and
vengoatce,

“{Zo for 'em!” roared Tommy.

“This is where we slide !” grinnea
Jimmy Silver

The F :.!t ical Four dodged through
the hedge as the Moderns rushed
down upon them. They trotted away
across the snowy field.

“ Afther them!” roared Dovle.

“Fathead! The brake's waiting!”
growled Tommy Dodd, shaking his
fist after the Classicals. *“Come on!”

Jimmy Silver waved his hand across
the field at the baffled Moderns. A
general shaking of fists replied, and
Tommy Dodd & Co. scrambled back
into the brake and rolled on to
Coombe.

Much cheered by that victory over
the Modern juniors, the Fistical Four
tramped away across the fields, head-
ing for the khaki camp at Latcham.

The 2nd Chapter.
A Shock for Jimmy Silver.

Jimmy Silver whistled cheertdy as
he tramped on over the powdery
snow on the moot, He was 1n great
spirits that day. _

Lovell and Raby and Newcome, his
best chums, were going home with
him for the vacation. and the chums
of Rookwood were locking forward to
a good time.

Later in the vac there were to be
visitors—Harry Wharton and his
friends from Greyfriars and Tom

Merry & Co. from 8t. Jim's—and the
Fr‘:ﬂ-"-.i"t-:}rh*r- locked forward to soma
fnoter when the numerous guests were
assembled at the Priory. D’Arcy of
St. Jim's, too, was to bring his Cousin

““1 madeo It & point to come ovar.
How do you do, Gussy 7

f,

I knew

Ethel; and Jimmy's Cousin Phyllis
wonld be there.

The Priory, Mr. Silver's restdence,
was an interesting place, too; and
JI.II’_'L[IJ.T chums looked forward to ©x-
ploring it. It was an ancient monastic
establishment. turned into a3 couniry

tesidence, with ancient cak-panelled
rooms, echoing corridors, secret pas-
cages, and, as Jinmy solemnly

assured his chums, a l"n:mm chost.
The Co. took the ghost with a gram
of salt—a very large grain.

“What about that giddv ghost you
were telling us of, Jimmy!"” said
Lovell, as the junicrs tramped on
cheerily. “ What is it like?”

Jimmy Silver's merry face became
Serious at once.

“Like a spook, of course,” he
W hat would you expect a
be like®"

LR

sa1d.
girost to

‘Fathead! I mean, whose ghost is
it
“The prior, of course! The house

weed to b~= a priory, but it was sold up
hundreds of years ago. My grand-
faiher bought it befors I was born.
I was brought up there, so 1 ought to
know about the shost.,” said Jimm-.
“My Uncle John went hunting it one
Christmas, when I was a kid—"'

“The chap w ko's Private Silver
now s

“Yes"

“When you were a kid ! said Raby
sarcasticaliv, "’ﬁ hat are vou now?”

“Bow-wow ™
“Did you see
Newcome,
“Well, we didn't oxactly see it,
admitted Jimmy Silver.
ct mid be heard quire plainiy.
“ Groaned, of course, and dr';-;e-.i
chamnsz?" grinned Lovell

L AL ]

- L ‘.
the oiost! asked

T
-

“Groaned!” said Jimmy. “Uncle
Jack got after it, and he found there
was a secret passaze, and he explored
it. He said the groan was made bF
the wind geiting into the passage
T]]rr u,;.:ﬂ | anre "‘i,j?:" for the ;';Ik.'t‘:-: only
walkine at {lsim'.:.."é, when the
weather's rouzh.”

“Ha. ba, ha!”

“ Bat lots of people have scen it
only you can't exactiv get hold of
any hmi*' 1.1:1& has. FE" opie know ot
pecple who're seen 1f, Fou Xnow.

The old prior walks about at Christmas

RICHARDS and MARTIN CLIFFORD.
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Jimmy keenly.

3
)
2
i

bearine a candle in hus hend—a zirim.

dark figure, awhilly terrifying !
“Well, we'll have a look for 1t,"

said T.ovell. “We'll ax !-JE'E‘ the see ret

passages, ativway. I3 the place full of
‘el
“There are two,” saud Jimmy., 1

shouldn's wonder i there are more
that have never been found. They
used to make "em .zt tha time the
priory was bult They always
needed some dodge for escaping
bad times. I can't exalftly prom:
you titere’ll ba a ghost N
“Ha. ha . hal!”
* But the secret
rixht enough.”
“We'll explore them,”
“and I'll underfake
rhosts wa find there,”
*Hallo, there’s the campl”
clnimed Newcome.
Latcham Camnp was i sirht.
The Fistical Four, guite fresit after
their long walk, came ap fo the camp

1N
e

are thers,

said L

all

Passages

yrall

L!.._-

o eal

eX-

cheerily, and Jimmy spoke to- the
sentry at the gate,

The man in khaki fooked a* lum
enriously.

“I'sve cot a relation bera" sa:d
Jimmy. “Would it ba possible for
ma to seo him?"” 5

“That depdnds,” said -the Senscy

“Whoiwsat?"

w.r-.r!-.ﬁuturi:-{_“:*- - o
ar, of the Hallamsii

and eyed

Privats

Tha sentry gave a &lart,

" You're a relation of
Silver?” he asked.

*Yes; his nephew." :

““ And you want to see him®™

'Yes. if it’s allowed.”

h ' saidthe man in khaki

He seemed to reflect for 8 moment
or two. - ‘

“You know hm " azske J Tm]m'.n

“0h,. ves, I know him:!"” The man
,aj:nrm-.:-i “Wait here a few T!‘:]nhlt'd
arid I'l speak-to my officer.” -

The sentry tﬂ"i—'d to another sotdier,
who took his-place at the gate, and
disappeared mnto the camp.

Tha juniors loaked -at one another.

T 'wi could not help secing that tha
man's manner was very pecabar, and
that he had been surprized ,;n.] startled
when Private Silver Was as ked for.

#Something’s upl’ munrmured
Loavell- " *1 say,  Junmy, your untle
nasn’t been getting mto trouble, Las
he?"

Jimmy'a brow clouded.

“Not that I know of,” he said.

‘““Ho was a bit of.a scorcher betore
he went mto the Army.”

“That’s. all o%er,” saiud
quietly. * Ha's been a zood soldier,
and he was wounded when Courcelle-
was taken, There's nothing r-_:m-
him now. Buat—but that does look
qucer.”

The juniors waited,
somewhoat uneasy mood.

There had been 8 zood deal azainst
John Silver in his E'Elﬂ_; days. He
liad been a scapegrace and a rollinzg

J i

Jimmy in =«

stone, and he had certainly zathered
no moss. He had tired ent tha
patience of his brother, Jimmy s

father. and Mr. Silver had =ashed bis

hands of him. But the scapegrace of
m'- family had redeemed lummu by
ToIng mtn khaki. From the hour he
donned the King's uniform there hal

been no whisper against him.
Jimmy had  beliaved that the

hadowy past was buried for ever, tha!
F’ vate Silver's course was all plane
:'-H..'.:l o ROW.

Had something franspired. aftor all
Had the scapegrace’s old l'HLJ.'*‘H'-I'tI- -
revived and caused bim fresh ir ouble!

J.‘..ﬂ. ::r_ o h-l'".:- W O Was -T.U'Tz: -;‘:'-LL

The juniorz waited a good guarior
of an hour, and then a youngz man
e heutenant’s uniform came out.
zava the j.L »r3 a sharp look.

I.F_I

1.
B2
-
L
Dl

“Whieh vou was gskin' for
Private Silver?” hﬂ rapped out.

“I wasz!" ead Jimmy.

“ Dy voua know "I.-']'-Ir-. e 12"

.Timrn"‘ stareid

‘Isn't he here? he txtlaimeﬂ
#*1 under st od that e was on duty in

looked grim.
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“Hea isa't here,” he said curtly.
“If yon know anything about the
man, it’s your duty to tell me!”

“¥ don’t know anything sbout him,
except that I sppposed him to be
here® szid Jimmy, in dismay. *Is
euvthing wrong?”

“Yeou did not know that he had
deserted ¥

Jimmy stagrered back.

“Deserted I he panted.

“He ecommitted a theft, and de-
sarted * after being placed under
arrest,” said the officer, not nnkindly.
“ He has been gone two days. 1.am
grry, my ladl”

He turned back. ,

Jimmy Silver stoed rooted to the
ground, his face white. Lovell &
(lo. did not speak. They felt for
their chum at that moment more
deeply than words could have told.

Jimmy found bis voice at last. :

e

“A thief and. & desertex!”
muttered huskily. * My uncle!”

“Poor old Jimmzl” said Lovell
soitly.  “Come on, old son.  Den’t
think ahout is! He's broken out
sgain! Tt's nes your faultI”

Jimmy Silver groaned.

He turned away without another
word, his face very white. The chums
of Rookwood did not epeak as they
walked into Latcham and made their
vwoy to the rallway-station.

Jimmy Silver had received a shock
it was not easy to recover from.

Tha 3rd Chaptar.
Cousin Phyllis.

Jimmy Silver sat silent, in a corner
scat, as the train ran out of Latchany
Lovell & Co. did not speak. _

They gave their study-leader time
to recover from the shock he had re-
ceived. Jimmy 8ilver looked white
and troubled. ¥ 5
~ He had started from Rookwood
Scheol - the highest of spirits, leok-

ing forward to a happy vacation at;

home in . com Wit c i |
The cheery borizon had been § §
clonded now. R

Jimmy had taken it for zranted that
his uncle, scapegrace as he was, had
reformed. He had bhad geocd reeson
{or thinking so. He remembered how
Private Silver had dragged hun from
the river on one oceasion, and pro-
bably saved his life. Surely the man
who had risked life itself for him de-
served to be trusted.

And he had broken out again. The
old recklessness of the scapesrace had
gained the upper bend. Theft and
desertion! The hitter shame of it was
a heavy blow to Jimmy Silver.

“Don’s think about it, Jimmy”
said Lovell at last. “It can’t be
Ielped, you know. The poor brute
;j;r.y ht:ve got at the drink again, you
- ﬂ“"‘

~ “He gave that up when he went
into kbak:,” eaid Jimmy.
“It may have been too sirong for

lim. DBesides,” added Lovell, as =a
new thought struck lim, * there may
he soma mistake., He mayn’t have
done it 1"

Jimmy brightened a little,

He had not thought of ihat.

“Mistakes do happen,” remarked
Rabyw, willing to give what comfort he
could. *““¥Your uncle may be inno-
cent, Jimmy.”

“t's ssible,”” said Jimmy
ithoughtfully. * But—but, even if he's
innocent of the theft, there's no
doubt about the desertion. He's
cone !

“Bunked to get out of it, when he
s ted,” said Newcome., “It
lha was innocent, J'imrﬂ:r. he Szmldn"t
be expected to stay to be punished.”

Jimmy sffook his head.

_ “TIt’s rotten to desert!” he said.

The trazin rushed on, and Jimmy’'s
face gradnally cleared. He realised
thas 1t was “up™ to him to look a
little more eheerful, as he was taking
his chams home for the holiday. His
family troubles could not be allowed
to darken the Christmas vacation for
his friends.

But it was not casy to turn his
thoughts from the wrefched fugitive.

Where was John Silver now?

A fleeing fugitive, hunted far far
and wide, that was certain. There
might have been a mistake -in the
aceusation against him—Jimmy hoped
so, at least—but he was a deserter—
he was pguilty of a2 military crime,
He would be searched for, hunted for
—there was no rest for him. Where
was he? Hiding in some obscure
corner—doubtless in  want—perhaps
gelarving.

What resources had he? Jimms

wondered whether he would go home,
to Mr. Silver's house, 1o ecek help.

Jimmy's father was not likely to
shelter a deserter. If Jeohn Silver
sought help there, he would scek 1in
vialll.

His brother stood by him for many
years, but had washed his hands of
him at last. e had given him one
more chance, when nhe enfered the
Army. Now that hie had broken out
agam, bhe had nothing but ccld can-
demnation to expect from Mr. Silver.

Where was he—where would he be
that Chnistmastide? |

Jimmy strove to dismiss the matier
{from his mind at last, and chatted
with his chums about the coming
holiday, end the footer match that
was to be fixed up with the St. Jim's
and Greyfriars’ fcllows when they
came.

Thae itrain siopped at Lexham at
last, and the four juniors of Rookwood
alichted. ;

“Phylliz, by Jove!” exelaimed
Jimuiy, as a bright-faced, bright-eved
girl came across the platform towards
them, sunling.

k!
N

Jack Biake.

I came to mect yon, Jimmy,”

said Cousin Phyllis, “You missed
your tram, so I waited for the next,
vou careless boy,”

“Awfullys sorry, Phyllis,” said
Jmmmy, colouring, “I didw’t know.
You know these chaps, Phsllis??

“¥Yes. 1 remember tea in the study
at Rookwood,” gaid Phyllis, laughing,
as she shook hands with the Co.
“The trap 1s outside, and I'm going
to drive you home.”

Jimmy wondered whether Phyllis
Bad heard of Uncle John's disaster.
He did not mention the visit to
Latcham camp.
know what had happened to her uncle,
there was no need to cloud %er happi-
ness by telling her

The four {'nninrs clambered into the
trap, and Phyllis took the rems.

*Heallo, you've been shopping in
Lexham,” remarked Jimmy, as he
glanced at a little pile of parcels in
the trap.

Phyllis looked round guickly.

“Yes, I bhad to get some things.
Jimmy,” she eaid. * Den't sit on my
parcels, there’s a good boy 17

“By Jove, are you standing some-
body a feed, Misz Phyllis?” grinned
Raby, looking at the parcels.

Phryilis ccloured.

e

She did net reply to the question,

however, but gave all her attention
to the horse. 1t was a pleasant drive
through the country lanes, powdered
with snow, to Jimmy Silver's home.

Lovell & Co. locked abeut them
with -micrest as the Prioy came in
SITR

It Phvilis did no¢ |

. AN 7 o ) w
“Bai Jovel” exclaimed Acrthur Augustus D'Arcy. * Look at my toppah!”
*“*The train goes in four minutes! "

1
i

|

L

|

The ancient building had been con-
verted info a modern oountry house,
but it still bore its old name.

. The grey cld walls, that had with-
getocd the storms of six or seven cen-

| turies, rose amid the trees, leafless

now and white with snow. The trap
followed & drive between rows of
ancient caks and beeches, under ihe
branches of which the old monks had
walked, in days that were long past.
On the east side of the rambling
buildings a grey old tower rose against
the sky.

“What a jolly old place!™ said
Newcome. *“ Looks as il there might
EE a cheery Chivistinas ghost there, by

ave ™

“There is a ghost,” said Phylls,
Innghing. *“ Nobedy has seen it, but
1most of the country pecple belicve in
i’

“Have yon heard him groaning 7
asked Lovelll ““Jimmy says he
groans, ™

“Ha, ha'!”

“1 think it is the wind in ibe pas-
sages thal groans,” said Phyllis, with
a smile. " Op windy nights it is quite
distinct.” :

“Good!"” said Lovell, *“Jimmy’s
roing to show us the secret passapes,
and we're going to bunt the ghost.™

The girl turned sharply round.

“You're going to what?™ she cx-
elaimed.

“Hunt the ghest,” s=aid TLovell,
with a Jaugh, "1t will be fun.”

* But—but——" |

—il i

—_

learned to like them. Lovell & Co.
felt quite at bome with the kind old
gentleman. Jimmy's mater was
equally eordial to the three. Jimmy
marched them off to theirr guarters.
Two rooms adjoimng Jummy's own
had Leen prepared for the Roockwoed
junicrs, and as the rooms eommuni-
cated, the Fistieal Four were together
as they had been in the Fourth-Form
dormitory at Roockwaed.

“Jolly comfy quarters,” said Lovell
approvingly, “Y¥You're a lucky dogz,
Junmy Silver.” He glanced round
the panelled walle. ““Jolly old place
this—jolly ¢ld. Any of the secret
passages here?”

Jimmy langhed.

‘“*Not 1n theze rcems, that I know

of. There's a secret door m the
library. T'll show it to you pre-
sentiy.”

“*Might be one hérve, all the same.”
said Lovell, tapping the wall with his
knuckles, “Y sheuldn’t wonder if
there’s lots you haven't found out.
These old places ave full of 'em. Heow
jclly for a mysterious papel to open,
end a merry old phantom to come
groaning in in the middle of the

2L

night !

“Yow !” san] Raby.
creepy, vou ass !’

“It sounds hollow,” said Lovell,
ranping on the wall hard.

*Don’t be =0

@ap! Rapl

Lovell jumped back, stariled.

“Great SBcott! Did  you  bear
that "

il
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faco curiously.

“Yon don’t believe m ghosts,
surely, Miss Phylhe?” hoe exclaimed,
in surprise,

“Ohg no, no ! said Phyllis hastily.
- “That’s a ripping old tewer,” eaud
Raby. “Something lke our old
tower at Rookwead. Geed view from
the top, I should thmk.”

‘““Nobody ever goes there,” =aid
Phyilis. “1t's not quite safe. That
part of the house 1=n't inbhabited.”

“0Oh, we'll go thero! said Lovell
“We may find the merry ghost there.
Just the place for him. Hallo, there's
somebody there now.™

“Burely not!” exclaimed the girl.

“Yes, rather! Look!”?

Lovell pointed to the tower.

In the distance a figure ecould bLe
seen for a moment on the summit of
the tower. It disappeared from sight
the next moment.

“ Somebody E':-:[IJL:zring the place,”
said Jimmy Bilver. “By Jove,
you've dropped ¥our whip, Phyllis
T'll get it for you.”

Jimmy jumped down from the trap
and fielded the whip. Phyllis thanked
him with a smile.

*“Here we are !” said Jimmy Bilver.
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And the Fistreéal Four entercd the:

Priory with Phyllis,

The 4ih Chapier.

A Little Too MHasty.
Mr. Silver greeted s son’s guesis
cordially. Jmomy’s father had met
Jinuny's chvms o Rookveod, and
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*“Nothing,” said Jinmy Silver.
“That walF's about six or cight fest
thick, It's an outer wall. There's a
stone platform on the other side, lead-
ing to the old tower, that’s all. You
conlan’'t hear & rsp through that
thickness.”

Jimmy Silver left his chums remov-
ing the stains of travel, and hurried
downstairs. He was anxious fo ses
hiz father and ask him if he had news
of Private Silver.

He found the old gentlemen in the
library, a handsome, oak-panelled
apartment looking out over the park,

There was & wrinkle inr Mr. Silver's
brow, but he smiled as ha saw his som.

“Father,” said Jimmy, coming to
the point at once, “have you heard
anvthing ebout Uncle John 17

Mr, Silver gave a start.

“So you have heard, Jinniy ?
he written to vou 7 .

“No, dad. Y called at Latcham
camp to-day on the way home, {o reo
him, and—and thes told me——"

“1 did not intend to tell  you,
Jimmy,” said his father gravely.
“Your uncle has falsified his pre-
mises, and has brought disgrace
again upoen his name—and worse than
that, upon the upiferm he wore. HHe
s a fugitive now."

“Has—has he been here?”

“Here!. He would not be likely
to come here, Jimmy. He would not
be foolish enough to expect me (o
sielter a deserter.™

“Then voun don't know what's be-
come of him, dad?”

Mr. Silver shook his dead.

“1 knew pothing of him, Jimmy,
The police called here yesterday ' to
indhire if I knew anything of him,
as he was wanted on the double
charge of theft and desertion. That
was the first news I received. T knew
nothing of him, and could tell them
nothing.*

| ST

“But—bul,”" Jimmy  faltered,
“men't 1t possible, dad, that—that
there's some mistake? D’m sure

uncie meant to go straight.”
“1 think he did. Jimmy,” said Mr.

Silver quietly. “He kept straight
d | for a lons time. But I seppose the

orderly ife was too nmuch for him.

He was always wild and reckless. 1

fear that there i3 po mistzke in the

matier.” '
“Has he confeszsed, father?”

© *“No._ I learned that when he was
“Then—then—" x -

Jimmy. I learned that there had

i34 { been a series of thefts in the eamp,
‘{and a watch was kept!

The thief

B8 | 'was not seen, but a wateh stolen Fom

ing round.

Lovell was gtaring blankly a2t the
oakeén panel he had rapped.
“I1—I rapped 16, he gasped, ““and

—and there was a rap back |7

“What 27

“An answering rap, on the othe:
side 1" gasped Lovell. -

“Ha, ha, hal”

“What are you cackling at?™ de-
manded Lovell warmly, as his chums
burst into a roar.

“Ha, hat! It was the echo, yon
duffer !

“Rate! I tell yom 2

“Nerves, old chap,” s=aid Raby,
chnekling, “ Daon’t think about the
ghost, or you'{l be hearing spirit rap-
pmg |

“Yon silly asa!l”

“1t must have been the echo,” said
Jimmy Silver. *“Rap agam!”

Lovell rapped hard en the panel
with his knuckles. But there was no
sound in response,

rd a rap last

“Well, I'm sura T
time,” he said, re ing the caken
wall with a scmewhat uneasy look.

“Imagination, old chap,” said New-
come. '"Never mind epirik-rapping
now. Mre. Silver said tea would be
ready when we came down. Get a
move on.’

Lovell turned from the panel, evi-
dently shil a little aneasy in his mind.

“I suppcse 16 was inmgmation,” he
said at last. " But—bnt it sounded
just like & rap on the other side of the
wall. What's on cther side,
Jimmy 27

',"
Lt

.

an officer was found M John Silver's
greatcoat pocket. A good deal of
maney had been taken also, but thas
was not found. It is supposed to
have been sent away, and doubtlesa

I

e e

he is living upon it now. At all
events, he did not stay to faece his
conrt-martial, but deserted.”

“He would have been found
ruilty 177
“Undoubtedlv. He had taken a

hundred pounds in banknotes, as well
as other things. The thefts had been
gding on for some time, and the
evidencg seems clear enough.”
“He—he may have cleared beepuce
he thought he fmdn’:‘; a8 chance——-""
“If you find it m your heart to
believe in your ancle &iill, my bov,

| do so by all means,” said Mr. Silver,
Lovell looked at the girl's startled | “Eh? What?"” asked Jimmy, I-t:rnk-!

with a slight smile.
“But—but you don’t believe in
him, dad ¥
“1 cannat, Jimmy.”
“Does Phyllis kogow?”
Jimmy, after a pause. ‘
“*No. I thought it best not to
trouble her with the knowledge. The
less said about such a disgracefil

Egair the better. You will not tell

o s

asked

“Not a word,"” sxid Jimmy. “My
chums know; buthg’il Tive %ﬁﬁm the
tip not to speak about 1t to Phyilis.”

I“Thn!‘. is all right.” A

Lovell lcoked in.

“Come on, Jrmmy; tea’s ready.™

Jimmy followed {19 chum. The
Rookweood juniors had expected 1o
see the bricht face of Counsin Phyllis
at the tes-table; but Jimmy's fair
cousin was nog there, After tea, the
Rookwoaders were keen to begin tho
exploration of the secret passage,
which npgea.led to their imaginations
very much.

**You will not find the ghest in tho
dayfime,” satd Mrs., Silver, with o
smile, when she heard the juniors’
intention,

“Might find bhis {racks” said
Lovell, laughing. ‘“We're boy scouts,
you know.”

Mrs. Silver lavghed, and Jimmg
led his chums away to the library.
Mr. Silver had gone out, and tha
Fistical Four had the room to them-
selves.

“Now, where's the giddy door?”
said Tovell

“Ieot’e see if we ean find 11, eaid

Raby. “TT bet you I'll epot it.”

“Bat the matter wos investigaied,

g = R A



16/12/16

Everv Monday

Fublished

—

-

" Try 1” said Jimmy, with a grin.

The three juniors started a search.
They examined and tapped npon the
panelled walls, and scanned the book-
cases with which half the wzll-space
was covered. But after a guarier of
an hour's search, they gave 1t up.

“Show it to us, you grinning ass,
Jimmy,” grunted Lowall

“Here you are,” sgaid Jimmy.

He stepped to a Pane! m the centre
of the wall, and felt over it

“Doea that move?” asked Lovell

l-i-"lifEms"ll

“T've tried all over it.”

“¥You have to press the &pring,”
explained Jimmy. “Here youn are,
¢'s hidden in the cornice here, See?”

"1 see. CGo ahead!™

Jimmy pressed the hidden spring.

The panel dd not move.

“Well?” enid three voices {ogether.

Jimmy looked astonsshed,

“My hat! Tt's got jammed some-
lhiow, It won't open i™

“Did 1t ever open?” said Lovell
suspiciously, ** Have you been pull-
i our leg, you funny ass?”

“¥Wathead,” growled Jimmy. “I
tcll you 18 copens as easy as any-
thine 1

It doesn't seem to.”

“I tell you I've been through it.

lots of times,” howled Jimmp, glaring
at the three doubting Thoemases.
~~—"There's a passage 1n the thickness
of the wall, leading down to the

vaults, and ancther branching off “Oh!” ejaculated Newcome,
@?
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leading to the old tower. I went
throngh them with mv uncle when I
was a kid, and I locked into them
last vae,  too. The door opened all
right then.” !
* " Well, open it,” grinned Newcome. |
Jimmny jammed on the spring.
Heo felt a slight movement under
hiz finger, but that was all
“The panel ought to spring epen.”™
he eaid. “ It alwaysdid! It's jolly
queer. But—but # won't opes

L

oW,

“Keep it up,” grinned Lovell
“You've been pulling our legs!™

“Yon silly ass!”

Lovell tock out his watceh.

. “We'll give yom oneé minute to
open the weird panel,” he remarked.
“T'll time you. If it fen’t open in one
mintte, we give you a bumping.”

“Look here—>

“Ten seconds ! eaid Lovell,

“Ha, ba, ha }*’

“TI tell! you it does open.™ roared
Jimmy. *““It's opened lods of times. ™

“Twenty seconds|”

“Better get on with opening it”
chortled Raby, “"You're jolly well
seing to be bu 1f 1t doesn’t open,
Jymmy. You can’t be allowed to
p!aj“these littla jokes cm your old

“¥You frabjous ass¥

*““Are vou always as polife as that
to visitars ™ ehmckled Newcome.

“Fifty ecconds!” said Lovell
grimly.

Jimmy prossed desperately en the
spring. Buft the panel in the open
wall remained immovable.

Lovell snapped s waich shnt,

“The mmute's up!”

“ Look here—"

Lovell slid his watch back into his
pocket, and the thres juniors

| advanced on the captain of the Rook-

wood Foursh.

* Now, leok here, you asses!” gaid
Jimmy, leaving the
panel, and facing round. “I tell
you——7="

“Buomp him ¥ .
“1_ say! Yaroooh! TLeggo!™

roared Jimmy Silver.
But his guests did not let go, They
collared their host, and he was swep?

! off the fioor.

Bump !
*Yooooop 1™
Bump !

" Yow-ow-ow !

Bump?

“My dear boys!”
voiee.

The juniors spun round, reddeninz.
and Jimmy Silver sat on the floor
and gasped. Mr. Silver had entered
the hibrary.

You silly clinmps }”

eard a mld

Ths 65th Chaptsr,
Nothing Doing!

“ Ahem !"" siuttered Lovell
“H’m!”" murmured Raby.

Jimmy Siver gasped. He could
not find words just then.

Mr. Silver, to the relief of the
three, did not Jook angry. DBut he
locked very much surprised, and re-
garded the Fourth-Formers of Rook-
wood curiousiy.

“Is that a school game #" he asked.

“Ahem!”

“ The silly dufiers !’ gasped Jimmy
Siver, finding his voice at last,

“1 hope you have net been quarrel-
ling already,” said Mr, Silver, raising
ms eyebrows a little

Lovell & Co. turned crims=on at the |

cuggestion.

il T . e Lovell.
“Only—only——"'

“Exactly,” said Raby. “Only—
anem .

“Only playing the silly ox, dad.”
said Jimmy Silver, scrambling to his
feet. "I was going to show them
the secret panel, and—
 “Jimmy was spocfing his old pale,
sir,” explained Newcome. “So we
bumped him for his own goed I”

_‘ “¥ou Lai!!:r ass!” roared Jimmy.
2 | wasn't epcofing ] The panel does
open !

*Jh, you were showing the secrct
pal?lel?" gald Mr., BSilver, with a
SEhe LN '
 “¥Yes; and it wouldn’t open, and
the silly duffers thonght I was spoof-
ing them !” growled Jimmy. '

Lovell stared.

ejuculated

troublesom&®}

| sad.

| somehow.
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“Is there really a secrot pancl,
then #° he exelzimed. ©

“Yes,” said Mr, Silver “Xaon
have been a lLittle hasty,”

“0h, erumbs!® -

“We take back that bumping,
Jimmy,” said Newgomme.

“Ha. ha, hal”®

“Will yon open it, dad?” asked |

Jimmy, “The blessed thing won't
open for some reason ¥’

“That is very odd”
father. * It usually opens
easily,”

Mr. Silver approached the panel,
and the jumiors looked on curiously.
The old gentleman touched the
spring, but the panel did not move.

Jimmy’s father locked perplexed.

“It ‘is extracrdimary !’ he said.
"1t certainly does not epen. Tt had
not been opened for a long time, and
perhiaps the springs have jammed
somehow, Yet it has certainly been
m working order for a very Jong
time.”

He pressed the spring again, but it
was useless. The secret panel
remnined immovable.

* Neothmg deing,” remarked Raby.

“No go.” said Lovell.

“The ghost may be there holding
111 grinned Newcome.

Mr. Silver laughed.

“It certamnly will not open,” he
*1t must have become jammed
I am sorry for your dis-

said lis
guite

* Don't shy at us, you Classical beasts!' yelied Tommy Dodd.
They hurled their snow-

“TIt will not open®?

“No. Jammed somehow, 1 sup-
pase.”

“Then you will hate io give up
the exploration &

“No jolly fear ! giid Lovell em-
phatically. “We'll jolly well find
nnother way of geiting in! There
must be other ways, I say, Jimmy, 1

| suppase there isn't anybedy playing

a little game on vs, is there?”

Phyllis started.

“Why should you think soi® she
exclaimed.

“Well, if some practical joker was
having & game with us that would
explain,” said Lavell. “Jolly qneer
tha thing should get jammed now,
after working for hundreds of vears
without a hiteh! And there’s that
rapping 1 heard in Jimmy’s room !”

“Tmaginntion, fathead 1™  gaid
Raby.

“What was that?™
Phyllis guickly.

Lovell expliined, and
listened with intent inferesi

‘“I dare say the secret passage runs
behind that wall,” conelnded Lovell
“Is there a practical joker in the
house, Jimmy "

“Well, the pater and mater
wouldn't be playing practical jokes,”
exid Jimmy, laughing.

*“I don’t mean them, fathead !

*Or Phyllis! ehuckled Jimmy.

Phylilis coloured.

asked Cousin

the girl

A 7

the Classical juniors were not to be put off.

™

appointment, if you wished to explore
the secret passage.”

“Isn't there another entranece, sir 7
asked Lovell '

“ It 18 quite possible that one exists,
or, indeed, probable, but {t has never
been found,” said Mr. Silver.

* It would be easier to find froam the
other side,” remarked Raby. * Might
be easy to find from the secret
passage.”

" Coly we can't get into the passage
without finding 1t first, fathead ™
said Lovell, “Now we sha’n’t be
able to track down the ghost.”

The juniors left the library, con-
siderably disappointed.

It was really exasperating that the
socret spring, which had worked
without fail for centuries, should have
jammed at this special time when
they were keen to explore the seeret
recesses of the priery,

“What a rvotten sell1” growled
LovellL “It’s just as if the ghost
kmew we were after him, and meant
to disappoint us. Rotten 1
: ?I'na_:sin Phyllis met them in the
1zl .

Her bright eyes scanned the four
frowning faces euriously.

“1s anything wrong, Jimmy 1 che
asked. :

“Oh, nothing much ! zaid Jimmy
Silver. “The blessed panel woarn't
cpen for some reason, and I was
zoing to-show these chaps the secred
DASEREes.’

balle with unerring aim at the Moderns.
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“Of course not, ass!" said Lovell
“Ion’t be a fonny duffer !V

“Well, there i1sn't anybody elss,
excepling the servants. And I don't

suppose they've got much tiane for
prictical joking in secret passages.”

“What about that jolinny we saw
on the tower when we came in?”
gzid Lovell. ** Who wae he #"

“ Bleased if I know ! said Jimmy,

“ Somebedy looking over the tower, I
suppose. it wasn't the pater.”

“Can you get into the tower from
cutsida 7V’

“5011. ves! It's par;df in ru%lns."

“Some stranger, then aps,’
gald Lovell “liﬂlk-ﬂ his ::hp-e'r' Eri{%it
was. But look here, Jimmy, you said
nhrtt-&svc-rei passage led to the tower

#¥es™

“Then there's a way of getiine out
into the tower from it 7™ r

“Of course!”

“Well, where you can get ont, you
can get in,” =aid Lovell. *Fathead
not to think of that before?! Let's Z20
and try ¥

“Good egr!” said Jimmy. “You
commng, PhyiEs?”

The girl nodded, and she accom-
panied the juniors scross the gardons
to the doorway of the old tower., The
doar had long gone, and the stone
steps within weare In 2 somewhat
shaky condition.

“You have to be joll
hore,” said Jinomy. “H
you, Phyihs®

s
i 'l £ !
'%ﬁ’f il

"I will wait,” said the girl. * Tell
me # yon discover anything.”

“_YE—*E, raioner ! =3

Jipmy Silver led the way up ihe
spiral stone stair, the juniors follow.-
ing him, treading very canbiousiv,
Jimmy stopped at last in a Little room
with loophele windows,

“Here yon are!™ he said.

“Well, where's the place:” ashed
L-c:}'EH. looking round. “J1 don’t sce
it.

Jimmy placed his hand upon one of
the large blocks of stone that formed
the wall

“That stone tirns on its cenire,”
he explained. *“There's a pivet in it
I suppoes 1t opens from ouiside. I've
never tried,”

He pressed on the stone.

But it did not move.

Lovell and Raby and Neweomo
added their efforts. But the etone
was as immovable ps the thick weall
round it.

Tho jyuniors gave it up at last in

disgust,

“Rottow =™ growled Lovell
“I'm fed up! Blessed i I think
much of your giddy secret passages
and things, Jimmy Silver "

Jiminy laughed, and thex descended
again. Phyllie met them with an
mquiring look. ;

“N.G.,” said Lavell,* “The blessed
thing won't cpen I

“The river's [frozen havd.” said
Phyllis, “Do you care for gkating *”

o

f o
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* What-ho! We've brougiit oor
skates," said Lovell cagerly.

In a f&‘.‘i‘ minuti-s the Fi::“!?-_*.'ti Four
were skaling on the smooth ice with
Miss Phylbs, and they forgot  all
about” therr disuppointment.

T he Gth Chapter.
Tom Werry & Co. Arvives

“Buck wn, Cussy !

“Wats ™

*look herse——"

“Wabbish ™

Arthor Augosins
Fourth Form at
emphaticaily. _

Arthur Aggustus was nob usuallc
emmhatic. :

But the present occaslon was an
occasion that required emphasis. Foo
once, Arthur Augustus’ manners had
lost the repose that stamps the casla
of Vere de Vere.

Six jumiors of 8. Jim’s ware howl.
ing to Arthur Avgustus to hurry up,
m the old High Street of Wayland
town. St. Jim’s hiad broken up that
day, and seven juniors were going to
dimmy Silver's place, instead of
going home. They were IDFArew,
Blake, Herries, and Dighy of the
Fourth, and Tom Merry, Manners.
and Lowther, the Terrible Throc of
tha Shell.

And Meonty Lowiler lind suggested
etopping at Wayland to see the

D'Arey of tin
St Jim’s spoke

b Somme pictares on the cinenm—a
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suggestion bis chums had agreed to,
as there was lots of time to cateh

thhe second train for Lexham. And
they had staved rather loneer than

they had intended seeing the pictures,
and there was just time for a run to
1o station when they came out. And
an irreverent youth of Wasland had
Luried a snowball which sent Arthur
Angustus’ gléeaming topper flying.

Hence the trouble.

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy felded lus
tonper, jammed his celebrated eye-
«'uss into hia eye, and glared round
1+ search of the delinquent.

fn reply to the  wurgings of
l:i3 comrades, Arthur Augustus
apswered:

“Look at my toppah !’

“Blow your topper!”
uke. “The train goes

roared Jack
In lour
i Bl

il PR .

“Come on, .Gussy!” yelled Tom

Mevry.
“ Bar Jova! There heizl” :
The youthk who had hurled the
spowball was grinning from a corner.
Arthur Avgustus caught sight of lnam,
anid rushed towards him. his muddy
pper in onehiand, and the other izt
*..: - r:I"i,i, ll'ﬂ.ﬂj"

i g .L.h”“_: h?;":'-v‘.{ :" rC-HT-‘.’-';] T-_-'ITI }{Er:!.

‘*Crussy 1 shrielked Manners,
“The train £

“1he train!” bellowed Hernes.
(he train!™ bawled Digby,
Fhe train !"” shrieked Blake.

Lhe swell of St. Jim’s did not heed.
Tle 4 as rushing on the grinning snow-
haller for vengeance. The chums of
Jim's rushed after him to haul
Lim back. And the grinning youth
coased orifining and took to flight as
the whole party came tearing towards
411170,

Arthur Augustus sped on his track,
snd Tom Merry & Co. sped on Arthur

-.H-l.

Auzzustus’ track, and they went down
Waviand High Street as if they were

on the ¢inder-path.

The cheery. vouth who was  the
canse of all the trouble vanished round
and Arthur Augustus

a COINeT, - -
stopped at the corner panting. His
chums overtook him. panting, too.

The «c¢hasa had only Jasied five
minntes,  But they were now s guar-
ror ¢f a mile from the station, and it
vias a minnie pest the time for the ex-
:Tess B leave,

“Bai Jove!" ejaculated
Aususins . D'Arey. -  *The voung
wascal sesmns to have ﬁi:-a;‘r;}r*:lh!"d.
dealr boys. I was goin' {0 give him
a feahfe]l thwasihin'.™

“* You frabjous ass!’

“Weally, Blake——"

“You burbling enckoo

* Weally, Tom Mewwr——

“YWe've lost the train!”
Horries, '

“Bai'Jove! I nevah {liought of
wat. Look at my toppah!™
“I'va a Jolly good mind to jump on
vour topper,” howled Manners. **The
triin's gone—the last durect Hramin—
andd Jimmy Silver will ‘ba expecting
L= before dark.™

** Bai Jove, that's wathah unforch!™
roriarked Arfhur Augusius, ** How-

ah, I dare say there will be anothah
tonin.  Pway, don't get excited!”

“ You cheeriul idiot =

“1 wefuse to be cailed e cheecrful
iliot, Lowthah !

*Why can’t you refuse to be one?

‘.'l'-nl Ih‘g’hf
~ = I wegard that wemark as personal,
31T e
“Bump him!" growled Harries,
Arthur Augustus backed away :n
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Arthur

roared Blage.

o -

roared

= E
1 ] Li -

il

“1 welusa to ba bumped ! The
navement is feahfully mudday. Pway,
don't make me start the Chwistmans
nolidays by givin® wyou a feahful
+iwashin’ all wound !”

“Jet's got to the station,” seid
Tom Merry, *“the train may have
been delaved. If not, I'm blessed if 1
know how we shall get to l.exham

Priory !
The wrathiul parts tock their way
back to the station, Arthur Augustus

rublnnz his topper as he went. Baut
T om }lt*fl'}‘:":- i]-‘:['.‘i'_" was ill-founded.
The express had long gone. The next

- 5 o e iy
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= in half an hour,
ca gour changes for Lexham, wi
a1t at i:-:ll"h..

knows
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wihen

2as 4l

r said Tem Merry. * Betier
end Jimmy Suver a wire to sav

"ro Jate. Can't be helped.” .
* All that fathead's faull ! growled
Xanners ]

“I wefuse to be caliad a fathead.
Maznnahs !V

Tom Merry & Co. waiied for the
train, flline in the time by telline
Acthur Augustus whai they thougat

|

of him. The frain came in at last,
and the juniors took their seats in it.

“Tit'= all wight,” Arthur Augustus
announced as the train started,

“All wrong, vou mean,"” growled
Digby. “We shall arrive in the
middle of the night at this rate.”

“I was not thinkin" of that, Die. 1
was alludin' to my topnah. 1 have
got 1t quite clean at last, and 1it's
all wight!"

And Arthar Augustus smiled a con-
tented smile, while his comrades
iﬂﬂkf:d s if t.hi-}“ w-u:lln.i eat him.

Tom Merry had sent the wire, but
he had been told that delivery could
not be guaranteed at an early hour.
It was n chiance whether Jimmmy Silver
would receive it before midnight. He
would wonder why they did not come,
and wonld probally conclude that
they had put it off for some reascn
till next day. They would, no doubt,
arrive after the Silver household had
gone to bed—a very uncomfortable
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* Blessed if I like rinring 'em up,”
said Tom Mérry uneasily.

“Well, we can't camp in the park!™
satd Lowiher.

“ Bai Jove, walhah not!”

“Hallo, there's a lizht!™

A flrckering light gleamed out
denly from a dark window.
juniors paused and fixed their
upon a1t

“Thank goodness, they're not all
gone to bed!” said Tom Merry in re-
1ef.  “That's the library, I think.
There's zomebody up. Hallo, the
light’s gone."

The window was suddenly dark
pgain.

The jnniors went on to the door,
and Tom Merry pulled at the bell

sud-
The
eres

The 7th Chaptler.
Arthur Augustus ls Suspicious.

Jimmy Silver sat up in bed.

“Hallo!" he murmured drowsily.
“What the merry dickens is that?”

Ting-a-ling-a-ling !

“The bell, by Jove! Thoss boun-
ders have come after all."”

Jimmy Silver slipped ont of bed
and turned on the light. He hurried
on a pair of shppers and a dressing-
gown—one of bhis home luxuries.
Lovell sat up in the other bed.

“What's the row?"

“Somebody ringing.” said Jummy.
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FRIEND

“Look!" Lovell pointed at thej figure which could b> seen on the summit o! the tower. *‘Somebody

Grand

L

“No; I thought you’d left it till
to-morrow for some reason. Never
mind, your rooms are ready—the

mater’s scen fo that—and I'll jolly |

soon get you some supper,” saud
Jimmy, as the juniors crowded in.

“*Don't mench, deah boy!”

“Don’t trouble,” said Tem quickly,
* we—ahem—aren't hungry.”

“Rats! You must be. Look hers,
Fovell'll take you up to your rooms
and I'll scout round the pantry,” said
Jimmy cheerily. *“TI'll bring up what
I find. No need to wake the house.”

“*You'va awfully good.”

“Weally, we cannot
spologise——"

“ Bow-wow "'

“ Everybody
Lowther.

““Yes, rather. It's past twelve.”

“Wa thought somebody would be
up when we saw o lizht in the lib-
rury,” said Tom. .

Jimmy stared.

“You saw a light where®”

“In a ground-logr room—the
rary, 1 think.”

“My hat! Erervbody's in bed,”
said Jimmy. *If yvou saw a light in
tha library, that sants looking into.
Come this WAY.

Jimmy led the way, and
Jim's fellows followed him.

““Bai Jove, it must hava been 2
burglah, diah boys!™ said D’Arer, in

sufficiently

said Jimmy.,
1 bed !

asked

itb-

l.“._-. t?]{. E‘t‘

exploring the place,’”” said Jimmy Sllver.

prospect. So during the jeurney thew
further acquainted Arthur Augustus
with what they thought of him.

Four changzes, and four long waiis,
crawiing in local traine, did not make
a pleasant journey. IL was the last
local that landed them at Lexham at
eleven o'clock. They came ocut of the
station n the winter darkness, and
soon ascertained that there was no
conveyance to the Priory, Apparently

the telegram had not vet reached
Jimmy Silver.
“Well, we'vre got to ‘hoof it."

erowled Blake. ** What the dickens
will they think of ds, arriving at
midnizht?! We had better explain
that it's owing to Gussy being born
potty !’

* I weluse to allow you to say any-

:I::::I.:1:‘ - ":l':‘ tl:i‘l- E-\"?' F'}ti u‘tfﬁh aiq !ll
exciaumed Arthur Augustus indip-
nantly.

The juniors knew the direction, and
they started for the Priory, tramping
alongz under a light fall of snow.

The Priory came in sight at last,
and they passed the gate, and tramped
up fae drive to the house.

Every window vwas in darkness.

**Gene to bed, otrse,”” grunted
Herries. “They don't cxpect us till

= S = 1
to-morrow now.

-
F o'k
Wil

“Must ba the St. Jim's chaps.
giwven them up for to-day.”
“Tll come down with vou,”
Lovell.
“Shove this coat on, old chap.”
Jimmy Silver and Lovell desconded
the stairs. Jimmy unchained the biz
door and blinked out into the wind

1'd

Ed.il;

and snow., Outside, seven juniors
with their collars turned un, were

grouped.
“ Awfully sorcy,”

-

said Tom Moerry

uf-ul-:mring- “Tt’s too bad to fetch vou
down like {his!”

*Bo it's. you!" grinmed Jimmy
Siiver.

**Bai Jove, we owe von an apology,
Silvah, deah boy! Thess follahs lost
the 't‘-':'ﬂ.i_l:!_. and we've had ¢ feahful
journesy.

“You lozt it.”
phurons tones.

*Weally, Hewwies

0=

said Herries in ssl-

“QOur champion idiot lost it!) =aid
Blake.

“That is hardly complimmentawsy
way of alludin® to Tom Mewws,

Blake e
“Fathead 1"
Jimmy Silver chuckled.
“¥Well, [rot in,”’ he sai

fate than rover™
“¥You didn't get the wire?”

1
)

a whisper. “We have arrived just in

time to pwevent Mr. Siivah fwom
bein' wobbed."

“Bow-wow " murmured Blake.
“Somebody came down for scme-

thing, that's all.”
They followed Jimmy into the lib-

-
i ¥Va
¥

ri
Jimmy Silver switchied on the eloc-
tric light. The great apartment was
quite deserted.
* Nobody here,” said Jimmy Silver.
=5 weren't mistak about

2

‘It waan’t the electric lizht,” said
. - I|.

Tom. “It flickered, {i candle,

and it oy just showed through the

blinds. "
“Jolly queer!” said Jimmv.

anybody came down. they ought fo be
N B ' :
here; i1t could ouly have been a few

-
ryy rwnEw B e

INLnLes EII'_','U*"
*Pwobably a burcslah,
Jimmy Silver smiled.
“We'll look round at the doors and

windows; if you like,” he said.

- -4 : 3 - = .
I werard that as a good ideah.
-:-.r,_‘:l'.'.; ]:1
. gt " " =" "
1hey left the ItHrarv. and Mr.
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All serene, da 1 called hu.l:‘n.
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JImmy. The Si. Jim's chaps; they
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loet their frain, and got in late. I'm
looking after them.”

. “Pway don’t come down, deah
T

“Jimmy will take care of you,”
said Mr. Silver. “Good-night, my
bﬁjﬁ:”

* Good-night, Mr. Silver!”

Mr, Silver, like a sensible man.
went back to bed. Jimmy and
Lovell were quite equal to taking care
of the guests,

The juntors made a round of the
house, bat all the doors and windows
Were Sacure. .

“Must have boeen mistaken about
that lhizht,” said Lovell *“The fire
in the library isn't quite out, and
it may have Hashed up.™

“Well, 1t mizht have,"” said Tom
Merry. *I certainly thiought 1t wae
a candle.”

“Yaas, watnnh!

“Well, it seems all serene,” =aid
Lovell, with a yawn. *“This way to
your guarters!”

“Pewwaps it iz & burelah™
“Oh, rats! I—1 mean, let's - get

upstairs.’’
“I will kea

o watch to-pight, if you
itke, Silvah,

eah boy."

“ Not at all,” said Jimmy laughing.
“Didn't you tell ws you luve

secwel passages and things healy, deals
boy?"” said Arthar Augustus. “Paw-
waps the burgleh has hidden in L
gecrel passage.”

**As it happens, the secret pessage
can't be got into—tha door's
jammed,” sard Jimmy. “We found
that out En}qiu}‘-"

“Oh, bai Jove! Howevah, I feecl
convinced that it was a burglal.”
“Oh, rats!” said Lowther. *Le&t's
4 up to bed; I'm tired."”
“ Weally, Lowthah e
“Come on!" said Lovell
The tired juniors followed Lovell
unsigirs;, Art Aagustas giving a
final suspicious glance round. The
swoll of St. Jim's evidently was not
aatisfied in his mind.

Lovell showad them into 2
lofty room, half the size of & dormi-
tory at St Jm's, where seven beds
were arranged in a row.

“Jimmy thousht you'd like to be
together,” aaid Lovell.

“ Wippin', deah boy 1"

Lovell stirred the fire in the wide,
old-fashioned grate, and threw scme
logs on ik The St. Jim's juniors
necied off coats and. mufflers, and
began unpacking their bags. ,

Jimmy Silver arrived in & few
murnites with a lﬁrge tray. laden
with bread-and-butier, cheese, and
ham, cake, and biscuits

“The best T can do,”™ he remarkedd.

“That's toppinz!” said Tom
Maivy., “Come to think of if, we're
a bif peckish.™
*Yuaas wathah!™

“You get back to bed," said Tom.

“0Oh, I'm not so very sleepy !’ saud
Jimmy Silver, who waa, as a matfer
of fact. nearly yawning his head off.

Tom Merry langhed.

“Buazz off to bed ™ he said.
shall be in in two ticks”™

“Well, if you're all right

“Wight as wain, deah boy!"

“Then, rood-might!”

Jimmy Silver and Lovell went back
to bed, not sorry to get there. Tom
Merry- & Co. were left to enjoy their
improviaed supper over the five. They
made a rapid inroad upon the tray.

“Well, I feel better now,” yo-
marked Horries, 28 he began taking
hig boots off. “Jimmy has taken this
vory decently, All Gussy's fauls.”

“Wats! As a mattah of fact. deah
bovs, 1 wegard it as wathah fortun-
ete that we dwopped in at this late
housh. Othermise, we should not
have spotied that burglah. "

“Eh! What burglar?™

“ It was a burglah in the libwawy,
deal b—a;rs." said Arthur Aurustus
carmly. “I am quite suzh of thai.”

“Rats!”

“I do not wegard that ss an in-
telligible wemark, Tom Mewwy. I
am quite sush that it was a burglsh,
and that he s hidin’ somewhah, and
I am goin’ to keep watch to-night. |
wegard that as a dutay towards owr
kind host, Mr. Silvah.”

“Don's you think Jimmy Silver’s
the best judge whethar that's neces-
sary ! inquired Monbty Lowther.

Arthur Augustus shook his head
sacely.

“Not at all, Lowthah. Jimmarv
Silvah 15 a wippin" chap, but wathah
lackin® in tact and judgment.” .

“Well, o bed,” yawned
Blake.

£
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I'm going ¢

2 a good ideal. You
fellabe swould only be in the way”

agreed Arthur Aggusivs.  “I am
goin’ fo be awll'y cautious.”
“Fathead!” growled Manners.

“Yoiu're not going wandering sbout
Mr. Silver’s house in the muddle of
the night?”

**Certainly not. I z2m goin’ to
station my=self in the libwawy, and
keep waich. I am quite suzh that thkat
wascal is hidden there somewhal.”

“ What rascal, you asst”

-3
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“Tho burgial,”

“Yeu frabjous chump!™
Blake. “There isn't a burglarn.”

*I wefuse to be called a fwabjous
chump !

“What will they think when they
find vou asleep in the library in
the morming?” demanded Monty
Lowther,

1 shall not go to sleep in the
libwawy, you ass! I am goin’ to keep
wateh !

"* Bow-wow !”

Tom Merry & Co. turned in. They
were ftired and &leepy.  Arthor
Augustus D*Arcy was sleepy, toa, cer-
tainly; but Arthur Augustus had a
poweriul senee of duty. He was con-
vinced that there was a burglar, and
he thought with satisfaction of the
zratitude of the whole houachald in
the mornine when he had *“nailed 7
the intrader.

Jinimy Silver wounld admit that he
was o fellow of tact and judgment,

ga1d
[

_ Mo Silver would shuke him by the
nand fervently, Cousin Phyllis would

give him a glanee of her bright eyes.
Indeed, it was the thought of Counsin
Phyllis’ bright eyes that epurred
Arthur Aogustus on mere than any-
thing else. It was some time since
arthur Auzustus had met that young
iady. but he had net forgotten her
right eyes.

"'Why don't you turn in, fathead?”
asked Blake.

“I am not gein to turn in.®

“You're not going down, image !

“1 am goin’ down. J wegard it
23.a dutay.”

“ Fathead 1™

i “’."EtE!!}

Arthur Augustus turned out the
irht, and quitted the foom, He had
 hanged ‘his boots for soft slippers,
realising that it would not do to risk
vaxening anyhody—in which case he
isilehit be taken for 2 burgiar himself!

Biske gave in expressive sgork.

“A=3!" hea remarked.

_And he weunt to éeep, and Tom
derry & Co. followed hiz example:
without the slightest expectation of
vemg aroused by an slarm | of
varglars,

Ths Sth Chapter.
A Startling Diccovery!

Arthur Awvgustus’ D'Arcy  pushed
apen e bie, heavy door of the
ibrary softly and cautionsly. He was
very careful mot to make a sound.

The great room was in darkness
Only a faint glimmer on the blinds
came from the direction of the
windows,

The swell of St. Jim’s picked his
way canticusly into the room.

The idea was firmly ronted in his
mind that the Helit the junicrs had
-ren in the library had been in the
band of a2 housebreaker.

Tho rascal was eoncealed some-
where, and when the houscheld was
asleep he would creep forth to do
114 nofarious work., That was Gussy's
belief. And of finding =
sleeping Bhousehold at his marey, b
would find Arthur Ancustus wide
:'.H':.-L'.P. and on the 1'.:?’:1_"]1, and hi
itle game would be nipped in the
bod, In that pood cause D'Arcy did
ot mind losing his nicht's rost,

He groped his way to a biz palm he
had noticed in o corner of the room,
anrd crept behand 12, The thick banch
of fronds quite hid him there, There
o W.’lih‘!ﬁl.

He waited patiently.

It was cald, end he rather wished
e had thonght of brincing hia over-
coat. But he did not falter.

A quarter of an hour passed, and
Arthar Angustus hegan to ned a hittle
in dpite of himeelf.

A sudden sound startled him into
broad wakefulness.

Click !

Arthur Augustus rubbed lis eyes.

In. the darkness he could seo
nothing. Bus he could hear. There
wae a faint sound in the big, silent
room, a8 of a dress brushing,
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“Ba: Jovel’' murmured Arthur
Auvguetus,

He had expacted it—quite expecied
it, vet it etartied him, and his heart
was besating in greai thumps.

There was somegne else i the room
now, and that someane had not
entered by the door. Evidently the
somecne had been hiding behind the
secret panel, which Jimmy Silver
believed to be jammed and unwoerk-
abie.

A minute passed silently. Just as
if be coulll read the scmeona’s
thoughts, D'Arcy knew that the in-
truder was listeninz to make sure
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that no one was at hand before he
turned on a light.

The St. Jim's junior waited in grim
silence,

Scrateh !

It was a mateh striking.

There was a flicker of the lighted
maich, a gutterning of a candle-wick,
and then the steady flame of a candie.

Arthur Augustus pecred through
the fronds of the big palm.

He intended to bea very czuticus—
to choose his own moment for giving
But what he saw as he
F{iﬂfd on the candlelight overcame ali
iis caution,

It was o small, white hand that Leld
the candlestick.

The light shone wuwpon—mot a
masked or hearded face, as Arthur
Augustus had expectod.

It shone upon a fair, girlish face,
framed in dark hair.

i e——.
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and sia-tied. *“ Who—who
Arthur Auguslus.

Arthuar Augustus stoed frozen for a
moment, dumbfounded,

Then he gasped:

“Gweat Scott !

His = startled exclamation echoed
through the silent reom.

The girl holding the candle was
crossing to the door. At the sound
of D'Arcy’s voice she spun round with
a little cry.

“Bai Jowve!” stuttered D'Arcy.
**Miss Phylls 1™
It was Jimmyv Silver’s cotsin!

The girl’s face was deadly pale, her
eves wide and startled.

“Who—who is there?” she panted.
“Jimmy "

Arthur Augustus steppad out of Lis
place of concealment.

“Pway don’t be alarmed, Muss
T L

Phylls

“Oh!”

“It is not Jimmay; it 15 I, deah
ral. I am sowwy I startled you.”
said Arthur Augusins, in dissay. “1
—I was watchin’ for a burglah, jou
knew "

The girl pressed her hand to her
heart. It was evident that she had
received a very painful shock.

Her dark eyes searched D'Arcy’s
concerned face.

“Who—who are yen 77

“Den’t you wemembzh fhe, 2lss

]
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Phrllis—D'Arcy of St. Jim's%” said
,Eirtihur Augustus, a lhittle reproach-
LW,

“Yes, ves: I remermnber now. Buat
—but how <y

“We awwived wathah Iate, owin’
to that ass Lowthah stayin’ 2f a
cineman,” said Arthur Auvgustos.
“We saw a light heah, and T sup-
posed 1t was a burghh, s0 1 came
dovn to keep watch. I am awfly
i sowwy I startled you, Miss Phyllis|”

“Oh!”

The pirl's face was crimson now In
the candlelight.
| Arthur Augustus laoked 2t her.

The swell of St. Jmm’s was neither
inguisitive nor suspicious, but he
conld not help thinking 18 extraordi-
nary that Miss Phyllis should bo
there. Evidently i1t was the girl who

3

fellows had seen through the blind.
Evidently she had slipped behind the
secret panel to escape discovery.

Why? ,

What was Phyllis domg there?

It was amaxing. Arthur Augustus
felt almoest as i his head wero turn-
g round with astonishment.

The girl read his thoughts easily
enough, and her colour deepened and
deepened.

“I am

awl'ly sowwy!?

. EE

““Ba:. Jovel'" stuttered D'Arcy. Miss Phyllis!’ The girl’s faces was deadly
is there 2%

she panted. " Pway don't

Avthur Augustus. * Pway excuse me
for makim' this feahful blundah, doah
| gal. I—1 did not guess—"
Phyllis® lips moved tremulously.

| “0Of course yom conld not goess”
she said, in & low voice. “But—bnt
you are very much surprised, of course
I —to—10o see me here 7

“Yaas, wathah!” confessed Arthur
Augustas, "But if is no bimey of
mine, of course.”

“I—I cannot explain

“Pway do pot suppose that I
weauest any explanation, deah gal. 1
snow how to mind my own bizney,”

Phyllis smiled slightly.

" But—but you must think it very
sirange——

“Not at all, Misa Phyllis,® said
Arthur Avgustus bravely. “I—I enp-
| pose you have been explorin’ the
seewet passages——"’ He paused.

“May I ask you not to mention this
to anyone " asked Phyllis quietly.

“Of course, I shall not say a word,™
said Arthur Augustws. “T am only
sowwy thet I have—hayve—"’

“Good-nighs 1™

“ Good-night, Miss Phyllis ! said
D' Arcy dazedis. :

The girl left the hbrars. Arthur
Augustus followed like a fellow in a
dream. Phyllis blew the candle onf
in the hall and vamisked,  Arthur
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had shown the hght the St. Jim's |
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| fair chance,” remarked Lovell

Qrand

Aungusius tock his wavy back to lus
guarters m a dazed frame of mind.
iividently there was no burglar to
ve watched for, and tha best thing to
do was to go to bed. He simecerely
wished he had gone to bed in the first
place. The astounding discovery
the library had quite thrown him off
his balanee,

There was & grunt from Blaka's bed
as tha swell of 8¢, Jim's turned in.

“Hallo! IYs that you, fathead 77

“ Wats 17

“Found any merry burglazg?”
asked Blake, with a sleepy chuekis.

I “No ™

“Found anyvthing 7*
“Wats !”
And Arthur Augustus went to bed.

The Sth Chapter.
Phyilis' Secret.

Jimmy Silver's guests appearved to
| a late brezkfsst in the morning.

Cousin Phyllis did not come down
I to breakfast.
i Tom Merry & Co. were a Litile dis-
appomnted not to meet her, or
Arthur Augustus heing aware w
the girl was not down.

And Arthur Augustus did not say a
ward.

His promuse of stlence to Cousin
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pale, her eyes wide
alarmed, Miss Phyllis!* said

|} Phyliss had to be kept, and the mare

1]

e theught about
conild not heip thinkiog
more puzzled he was. He would
gladly }:;F.TE gllowed the whole matter
to be forgotten, but the fact that he
had kept watch for a burglar was teo
good a joke to be missed, and his
chums related it to Jimmy Silver &
Co. at the breakfast-table.

The Roockweod juniors chortled
gh_ﬂr't‘?ﬂ[y aver it.

“"How long did you slay down?”
chuckled Jimmy Silver.

Arihur Augustus coloured,

“Only sbout half an hour, deah
boy.”

“That wasn's giving the burglar a
it |
he was hiding in the chimney, it
might have faken him longes than
that to zet out.”

“Ha. hﬂ., ha 1**?

“ Weally, Lovell—"

“And you didn't find anythisg at
| 41177 grinned Rabs,

“Pway pass the toast, deah bhoy.”

“Not evenr a mouse 7 asked Raby.

“1 did not =ee any mive, Waby.”™

 "Too bad¥’ - grinsed TSionly

YTowlher. *“I thouglt we shiculd find

| you azleep on the in the
maorsne.

L Ha b ha "

tiws mabter—he
about it—the

]

HOOT

g
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= -.iiﬁmi]ﬂi

gl dark !¥ chuckled Rabsy.

]
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“I am sare 11 was Very courageous
of D’Arcy to keep waich for thes
burgiar,” s=id Mrs. Silver kindly.

“Thank you, madam !

. “And 1 am sure D’Ar{?‘ hl‘f’-";*'-v'}'-!

ave given a good account o ms< i
13 tha‘ge had been a burglar,” sud
Mr. Silver, smiling. *“1f is rather
{fortunate that there was not, bow-
ever.”

“ See anything of the ghost 7™ asked
Raby.

“Nothmm’, deah bov.”

“Hallo! Is there a ghost here?
asked Torn Merry.

“¥Yes, rather—a phantom prior.
who groans brhind the walnscot.”
said Lovell. * He glides through the
sécred panels, and so on, do=sn’t he,
Jimmy " .

“He does—he do!” said Junmy
Silver. “1 suppose nobody came
gliding through the secret panel whity
you were on the watch, D'Arey 77

D'Arcy’s face crimsoned.

“Weally, yoa know—-" he stan-
mered.

Jimmy regarded him  rather
curtously. He could not see why bis
ptayful qucstien should cause such
evident confusion en D'Arcy's part.

“Hallo, hallo!” said Lovell, gris.
mng. “He did sce something afio
all}! Was that why wvou chucked
]_;ﬂfpin_fi watch, D’Arcy 1

|;1_ .

“People eften see ghosts in the
“Ha, ha!
IArcy saw a shadow move, and
banked—""

“Ind you, Gussy?” chortled Blake.

“Wats1”

The subject was so plainly distasic-
ful to Arthur Augustus that the
juniors let i drop at last, and ceasedd
to clup him. After breakfast Lovell
proposed having another “go ™ at the
sccret panel te show it fo the St
Jim's fellows.,

“I'm afreid it's no go,” eaid Jimmy

Silver. “It was jammed yesterday.
But we'll try.”

Arthur Augustus felt very uneom-
fortable as he went with the party.
Thas the penel was not “jammed ”
he knew, because Mizd Phyllis hadl
opened it the night befora. Was it
the girl who fastened it, not desiring,
Iar some regson, that the secret
passage shauld be explored by Jimmy
Silver’s guesis? ‘

There was little doubt that such was

But what could

: possibly be Phslii’
motive ¥

That the girl could be plavias
praciical jokes like a fag at school wos
simply inconceivable.

What was her secret?

_ Arthur Aungustus told himself that
it was no business of his, and tried
not to think of it. But in spite of
himself he found himself meessantly
timkmg of it

g tho case.

_ Jimmy Silver tried the panel, but
It was last

2 Nothing doing ! bhe announced.

“Bai ove! Won't 1% epen,
Silvah?™”

“*Na. If's jammed.”

“Bar Jove¥ repeated Arilior
Augustus. . " Pewwaps 1t iz fastened ™

“There isn’t any fastenmg on this
side,” said Jimmy Silver. *“There's
a bolt on the inner side, in the secrot
mssage, but . of course it ean’t bhe
yolted, as nobody’s there.”

*Goad gwacicus ™

Artbur Aungustus almost {ell down.

He turned away to hide his cou-

Jimmy Silver’s answer let in & flood
of light upon his perplexed mind.

The panel was bolted !

It could not be bolted from the sida
of the library. It had been fastenod
on the other side. By whom?

After Miss Phyllis had come
throngh the secret door the previcus

night the panel had been bolicd
I T -

benind her. By whom!?

Someone !

‘Who, then, was there? Who—
what was it that Jimmy Silver

pretiy cousin had gone down {o see at
midnight ?

D’Arcy falt his brain in a whirl

One thonght drove itself inta his
mind. Whoever had bolied that pane!
after Miss Phyllis was still theve.
hidden in the secret recesses of ihe
mysterious old Priory.

What could it mean?

The juniors went out to skate in
the morning, and Miss Phyllis joinel
them on the frozen river. She garv
[’ Arcy one quick loek, and that was
all. Arthur Augustus had the pleasure
of skating with her, and he drew Ler
away from the rest of the party.

*“ May I speak to you, Miss Phyllia?"
e asked, when they were out of
hHeariag of Jimmy Silver & Co,

The girl laughed.

“Certamly 17

*1 twust von will excuse me,”
B'Arey, Bushing erinson,
a5 an ¢idah ¢hayn ond a fellalh of tact
and judgmeni, I feel bound to speak,
deal gal. I —"

i ™ said Phyllis guieily.

Piease go on,

*
|

sail
“hui—hbut
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“Jimmyv thinks that panel in the
Lhwawy 15 jammed. Of course, i
isn't, Lecanse vou—you passed through
1t ‘ast night.”

L;'&'E;‘H .

* And—and so it can only be bolted
on the othah side, and that is why it
does not open.”

Plvliis® face paled.

“Yes?" ehe ssid,
wiisper.

“1—1 excuse me, dexh gal, but—but
that pwoves that somebody is there.
Thero is some person in the secwet
piace. who fastened the panel aftah
7 ] P

The girl was silent. Her very lips
hed gone pale.

“1 can't help thinkin’,” went on
Arthue  Augustes  uncomfortably,
‘- that—{hat someone has induced you
tn let him hide thers, Miss Phyllia;
and so he must be some wottah to be
doin” such a thing, and—and pewwaps
von would like me to take him in-hand
and deal with him. I don't undah-
stand the mattah at all, but it looks to
r:» pg if you gre In some scwape, and
I =honld like to help you. I look aftah
iy Cousin Kthel a gweat deal, you
kusw,” added Aﬁﬁ)ur Augustus,

slmost In a

apparentliy as a hint that he was quite.

an old hand at looking after distressed
vonrng ladies.

Phirllis smiled tremulonsly.

“You are a good, kind boy,” cshe
said softly, "but—but I can't tell you
anvthing. I ran only ask you to &say
novaing about it, and I am sure I can
trust you. 1 am forced to keep a
secrot, muen against my will, and that

1= all X can tell vou.” - . :

I am aiwaid vou are bein’ imposed
upon by some unscwupulous person.”

.-:.No' no ™ B - | .

*Yewy well. T felt bournd to offah
you my assistance if you wequired it,”
seid Arthor Augustus. “1 will pot
mention the mattah again. But pway
wemembah that I am always at your
sorrica if you wesnire ma.”

“Thank  youl” “said Phylls
tromulounsly. . - |
; They sxated back towards the

e S, ' : -

“Coming to the station?” called
out Tom Merry. “Cousin Ethel's
cwoining by the next train in.”

“* Y aas, wathah!”

And quite a little army marched o
the station to meet Cousin Ethel and
exrors her to the Priory.

Avthur Augustus, concerned as he
wis abont Phsllis, did not mention
the matter agnin; neither did Phyllis.
Ts apitas of the gicl's strange secret,
she sran guite cheerful and smiling,
acd Jimmy Silver, though he thought
sometimes of his fugitive unele, was
g cheery host. Christmas passed
merrily enough at the Priory. A few
d: g5 later arry Wharton & Co. of
Geeyfriars were to atrive, an event
{hat was looked forward to keenly by
Jimmy Silver's little party.

The 10th Chaptar.
Bunter is MNot Left.

“ L say, you fellows—"

“Dry up, Bunteri”

“0h, really, Cherryv——"

“PBr-rrrl"” said Bob Cherry.

Tfarry Wharton & Co., of the
Permove Form &t Greyinars, were
chatting over the supper-table at
Wharton T.odge. The Famous Five
of Greylriars were there for the
Chrickmas holidays, and Billy Bunter
was with them. Not that Willilam

G oo Punter, the Owl of the
Ermove, found his company yearned
aftar. DBut Bunter had decided to

come, and hie had come. :

Tha Famous Five were chatling
orer the forthcoming visit to Jimmy
Siiver’s placo in the holidays, when
Billy Buafer chipped in. The fat
juntor blinked in tguantl;' at tha Co.

“I zay, you feliows—"

“We gught to be able to get some
footer there,” Bob Cherry remarked,
““There’ll be four Rooksood chaps.”

“And seven from 8t Jim’s, T
ficar,” gaid Johmny Ball

“And Cousin Ethel.” premarked
Nugent. “1 don’i know whether shes
piava foster.”

“fa, Lat”

“*And Cousin Phyllis,” said Whar-

ton. *' She may be a footbailer. \
w;:y, tt:ere's eleven of them, and five
of us.'

“Six!” howled Billy Bunter.

“ The sixfulness is not correct, my
esteemed Bunter,” remarsed Hurree
Jamset Ram Singh, the Nabob of
Bhanipur. *“The worthy fat Banter
is not an esteemed footballer.”

Billy Bunter smiffed.

“1 conld play vour lwead off,” he |

said loftily. “In fact, with me in the

team, we could play that lot on onr |

own—a side of six instead of eleven.

In that case, I should expect Whairton

to ask me to captain the team.”
“Ha, ha, ba!”

“Blessedd if I see egnything to
cackle at.”
“Is Bunier going?"' asked Bob

Cherry. “It doesn’t seem quite the
fair thing to plant’ him on Jimmy
Silver."”

“Why, you fathead

“Well,. I don’t know,” said
Wharton dubiously. *“Jimmy Silver
didn’t know Bunter was with us when
e esked us. Bunter visited him at
Rookwood, and Silver was quite fed-
up with hiun.  He mayn't take it
kmmdly if we bring Buntee.”

“If you think you're going to leave
me behind, Wharton
Bunter indignantiy.

“You can stay here and fock into
the zrub,” saud Johnny Ball. . That's
all you want, =o't it S

“Oh, feaily, Bull! I shall go to
Silver's place, of course. In fact, I
should be missad if 1 didn't,”” said
Bunter, with a fat sgurk.
Phyilis would miss me a lof, you
kmow. Girls rather take fo me.”

““Yousilly fat duffer!” roared Bob
Cherry.

““T don't know that I specially cave
about going,” said DBunter. ‘'But
I'm not going to disappoint the girls
when they're looking forward to see-
ing me. A chap wio's popular with
girls 1s bound to fake some notice of
them. - Yarooh! What silly idiot
chacked that eggshell at me?”

“I did!” said Bob Cherry, n
sulphurous tenes,  “And if you don’t
shint your silly head, you'll have an
egg next!l”

“Yow! Wow! If thiz 1s the way
yvou look alter vour gusests, Whar-
ton %

“0Oh, dvy up,“there’s a good chap !
said Harry Wharton. * I suppose if
Bunter wants to come, he'd better
come, though goodness knows how
they'll stand him,”

b

. Billy Bunter snorted and went on |

with Ins supper. He was quite deter-
mined not to be left out of the merry
party at Lexham Priory.

“We start by the nine train in the
morning,”  added IHarey. “You'll
hava to be down sharp at eight,
Dunter.” : _

“Oh, really, Wharton! 0Of contse,
you can catch a later train.”

- Rati!lj

“Lock here, I'm not coming down
early in the morning. We ain’t at
Greyfriars now, you ass!”

*Bow-wow I"”

Bunter snorted again, and rolled
away to bed. Bob Cherry burst info
a chuckle.

“Look here, it's rough on Jimmy
Silver to plant Bunter on him,
especially as he hasn't asked bim,”
he remarked.

“ Blassed if T know what to do with
him!” said Harry, “I didon't ask
him, but he's here all the same.”

“Well, suppose we leave him
snoozing fn the morning, and start?
That will settle it.  He never comes
down till ten.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Hearry Wharton. Jaughead.

“Well, that's faiv. I've told him

what time the frain goes, and if he |

doean’t choose to be down in fime,
that's his look-ont. You're a giddy
genius, Bob 1"

“Ha doesn’t know where Silver's
place 13, g0 he can't track us down,”™
chortied Johnny Bull. * Your uncle

can stand him here, Harry. The
coionel's a real brick, and Miss

Wharton is awfully patient with him.

HE BOYS’

Thev can stand him betier than we‘
4

Any- |

" began Billy |

l‘

“ Fthel and |

|

J

| beuring camp.

platform. Diil
through his big

| esteomed

FRIEND

- Qrand

can.
And tlie Famous Five went o bed,
sincerely hoping that William George
Bunter would oversleep himseli, as
usnal. in the morning.

Promptly as nsual the Famous Five
were down to brezkfast the next
morning. Billy Bunter had been
called, and he had snorted and turned
over; merely that and nothing more,

“Is not Bunter going with youl”
Calonel Wharton asked, at brealkiast,
as the Greyfriars juniors were finish-
ing their meal.

“He doesn’t seem to care about
it,” said Harry. “Do you mind if
we leave him here, uncle?”

The colonel smiled.

“Not at all.”

‘“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! Time we
wore off 17 exclaimed Bob Cherry.

Billy Bunter had not put in® an
appearance,

The Famous Five bade good-bye to
the colonel and Miss Wharton, and
took their bags. They were walking
to the station a mile distant. They
looked back as they reached the road,
but there was no sign of Bunter,

In cheery snirits they started for
the village.

“The fat bounder won’t come down
till ten,” grinned Johnny Bull
“Then he'll gorge, and won't mind a
bit, =0 long as the grub losts.”

“Ha, ha, ha!’

The juniors half expected to see the
fat Removite pattering along the
road after them, on the weay to the
station. But he did not appear, and
they reached the station. The tramn
came 1L

“We change at Latcham,” re-
marked Harry Wharton, as they sat
down in the carriage. * That's only
about ten miles from Rookwood, I
believe. No sizn of Bunter.”

“Good egg”

The train started. Billy Buunter
was probably still sleeping the sleep
of the just at Wharton Lodge.
Through the snowy winter momng
the train rushed on, and the Grey-
friars juniors, chatting cheerily, for-
zot all about Wilham George Bunter.

“Latcham !™ said Harry Wharton,
at last.

Tie Gresfriars party alighted from
the train, and crossed the platiorm.
The other train was in, but there weas
a Jong wifit before it started. The

juniors stcured an emphy _carria.ge_l

There wer2 a2 g JApany men in
khaki in the station, ftom the neigh-

Lo

vawned

Dashed long, wait bope
- *'Hallo, hallo, halio!

Bob Cherry.
My hat!” 3

“ Bunter!” yvelled Nugent.

“Great pip! Bunter!™

The fat figure of the Ow!l of the
Remove suddeply appeared on the

Billy Bunter blinked round
spectacles, evidently
in search of the ]?fn‘mm Five.
“How on earth did he get here?”
groaned Bob.
“He was bound to turn up like an
bad penny,” grinned
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

Billy Bunter caught sight of the

| juniors in the waiting train, end a

grin overspread his fat face. He
waved a fat hand, and skarted
towards them at a run. The guard
was slamming the doors of the tram

| now, ready to stark. |

Bunter put on a spurt.

A man with a lurching gaif was
coming down the platform, blinking
at the carriages. He was a -rough-
looking customer, and plainly the
worse for drink. He stopped at the
door of the juniors’ carriage. just as
Bunter came panting up. The Owl
of the Remove butted fairly into him,
unable to stop in time.

“Oh!" gasped Bunter.

“Who vyer E-hfr-*in% 1" roared the
rough fellow, turning furicusly on the
fat junior.

“J—I say, sorry, ryou know!"
gasped Bunter. “ Yaroooh! Teggo!™

The man had seized hun by & fat
e¢ar, and was twisting 1t

“Yow-wow ! Rescue !
Bunter.

. Harry Wharton jumped ouf of the
carringo.

“Left him go at once!” he rapped
Ot

A big =ergeant in khake strode up.

“PTnough of that, DBleazec!” he
snapped,

Mr. Bleazer released Bunter snd-
denlv. = Ho was not in khaki, but
evidently he was in awe of the big

roared

 sergeant.  Wharton guessad that he
was a civilan emploved about
Jatchamm camp, probably in  the
canteen.

“ Al right,  sergeant,” mumbled
tll‘:’- TIa . = Ihﬂ _}I-FHEE.:' rLtnl'rﬂ ries
into me——"

“Pon’t lei's have anvy more of it]”
snapped the sergeant, with a look of
disgust at the infoxicated man.

Mr. Bleazer stepped into fhe

> carriage without another word, He

== = —— ————
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scowled at the juniors, and plumped

down in a corpmer seat. -
“* Right away !” shouted the guard,
Bunter scrambled in. He stumbled

i over M. Bleazer's legs, which were

stretched across the carrisge, and the
man uttered an angry oath. Wharton
piulled Bunter im, and the door
slammed, and the train started.

i The 11th Chapter.

An Unexpected Discovery!

Billy Bunter sat and pumped in
broath for some minutes.

Harry Wharton & Co. looked at
him expressively.

Mr. Bleazer sat, mumbling and
scowling, in the corner.

“I say, you fellows, wasn't that
Incky ?” grinned Bunter, when he had
recovered his breath. **Jolly nearly

i.. missed i£!”

“1 don't see whero the luck comes
imn,” growled Johnny Bull.

““Oh, really, Bull!™

“1 thonght you were still asleep,
you fat owl,” grunted Bob Cherry.

Bunter chucklad.

“You see, I happered to remem-
ber that Colonel Wharton was going
to Latcham on business this momn-
ing,” he explained airily. *‘No need
to catch that early train, as there
was room for one in the colonel's
car. 1 asked him to give me a lift
and he took me to Latcham when he
went, and there you are. You didn't
know I knew the time you changed
tramns, did you?”

“No, vou fat bounder!”

“He, he. he'” cackled Bunter.

|

i

|

|

i

|

behind.

The Co. laughed; they could not
help it. While they had supposed
that Bunter was left behind safe in
the arms of Morpheus, the fat junior
had simply been taking an extra
snooze, relying on getting a lift in
(olonel Wharton's car to Latcham.
There was room for one passenger in
the little car, and Bunter had calmly
decided to be that passenger.

“* Jolly  lucky, call 1" said
Bunter. “ Might havre missed -going,
vou know. And the girls would have

Lieen disappointed—he, he, he! You
fellows needn’t expect to rmonopolise
Ethel and Phyllis like you do
Marjorie; I jolly well sha'n't stand
it.h I warn you of that! Eill:—IBSE{_
wharrer mu:?ar_ awi” roar unter
sudde:ﬂyj R s

Mr. Bledzer had sat for some time
in silence, glaring at Bunter. In his
“fuddled bram there was evidently =
sense of injury. The big men m
Lhaki at Latcham had overawed the
intoxicated raseal. but there were only

schoolboys on the scene mow. Mr.
leazer decided that his time had
come. Ha lurched across the

carrisge and grasped Bunter.

Thﬂgﬁt junior roared. X

“Leggo! Rescue, you fellows!™

“What the thunder are you at?
oxclaimed Wharfon. “ Get mnte your
seaf, man, or you'll be put there!”

“Shoved into me, he did!” roared
Mr. Bleazar. “Me, a 'ard-workin’
man! Knocked me fair hover! Tl
smash 'tm 7

““I.ot him alone at once. or you il
get hurt!” snapped Wharton.

“Varooh! Rescue!” wvelled Banier
frantically. :

Mr. Bleazer was jamming his head
against the back of the seat, in the
most reckless way, and Bunter was
hurt.

Harry Wharton & Co. promptly
laid Lands upon the ruffan.

Mr. Bleazer was dragged off
Buunter, and bumped down in the
bottom of the carriage. -

“Yow-ow-owl” gasped Bunber.
“He's drunk! Keep him off!”

“Lemme gerrup!”’ roared Mr.
Bloazer. AT

“You'll do very well there,” said
Bob Cherry, jamming his foot on the
prostrate man's chest. *“ You can
cool down on the floor, my pippin.

Bleazer struzgled savagely, but the
five juniors of Greyfriars were rather
too many for him. He was pinned
down. and he could not rise.

“T'1l out yer for this|” he gasped.

“Bow-wow !”

A torrent of bad lapgzuage came
from Mr. Bleazer, which Boﬁ_Cherr_y
prompfly stopped by jamming his
boot on the abusive mouth. Mr.
Bleazer splutiezed, and relapsed into

lemme gerrupi”

silance.

“Will wou he
mumbled at last

“Are you going to keep the peace?”

“1'm goin’ to out yer!™” yelled Mr.
Bleazer.

“J don't quite kpow what it's like
to be outed,” said Wharton. “Butl
I'd rather not. . You can stay therei”

And Mr. Bleazer stayed there.
Whenever ha made an aftempt fo
rise & ieayy boot jammed him down
aernin, and he remained in a recum-
bent, if not comfortable, position on
tha floor, till the train steamed into

L Lexham, and stopped

There the Greyiriare juniors had to
let him get up.

““No larks, mind ! said Bob, as he
removed his foot.

Mr, Bleazer gave him an evil lock.

The juniors jumped out of the cax-

3 I‘erhuys you thought I was left

{ the law.

ing him to be quiet.”

riage, and Mr. Bleazer jumped after
them. Between fury and drink; Mr.
Bleazer was in a boiling siate. The
moment he was on the platform hn
made a jump at Bob Cherry and
arasped him.

“*Now, you
hissad. _

“Yow-ow! Help! splutiered Bob.

The juniors grasped Mr. Bleazer.
and dragged him off. Bob was
drageed down to the platform with -
him. They rolled over in & struggling
heap, and there was a crowd of
porters and passengers round at once.

“*Police I yelled Bunter, dodging
out of the way of the combatants.

“Wot's all this 'ere?”

It was the voice of -suthorityv. A
policeman came up. Mr. Bleazer was
fighting like a lunatic, and the juniors
had their hands full to hold him and
keep him from doing serious damage,

“The rotter’'s drunk!"” panted
Wharten. * Collar him 1"

Thea constable Jaid bis hand on Mr.
Bleazer, and was promptly ““dotted "
in the eye by that irate gentloman.
That. was enough for him. He col-
lared the drunken ruffian in a verf=y
vizorous way, and they struggled.

**My eye!” sjaculated the constable,
“Lend me a hand with him, young
gents t”

“What-ho !" chuckled Bolh Cherrry.
“We'll help you get him to the
station, if you like!™

“Kim along, my tulip.
custody 17

Mr. Bleazer did not seem to vealise
that he was in custedy. The pota-
tions, m which he had indulsed not
wisely but too well, were raging in
his head, and he was anite beside him-
self. He fought furionsly with tha
policeman, and the juniors Jent their
zid, as in duty bound, to the officer of
Among them, the ntoxi-
cated rascal was bustled out of the
station into the road.

“*Help me to get him to the station,
soung gents.” panted the constable.

“You bet!”

“1 zay, you fellowsz, we shall be late
for dinner 1™ aSe B o

“Shut up, vou fst boundes !”

Down the street ran Nr. Bleazer,
stsll fGehting, and he was etill resisi-
mng furtonsly as he was run into the
police-station. S

There two or tiirea constabiss col-
lared bim, and he was run into a cell
befors he Enew what was happening
to him. s .

Harry Wharfon & Co. had 1o siay
to answer the auestions of the inspee-
tor-in-charge. They- could only say
that he had eob into the traimn
Latcham, and had been fizhting
drunk, as Bob Cherry expressed It
One of the constables who had {a&eN
the ruffian into the cell came back
with a packef in his hand.

“We found this on him, sir !

“By gad!” saird the insbector.
“ Banknotes!”

* Hidden under his weskit, sir, and
gawn i’ saild the consiable, with a
grin, ““It stuck out where his weskit
was torn in the row.”

_ The inspector glanced sharply at the
Juniors.

“You say this man
Latcham?” he asked.

“Yes

“Did hoa come frem the camp?”™

*1 think s0.,” said Harry. 1
noticed a sergeant at the station tell-

young ‘ound!"” . he

E—UII‘ re i!’.‘l

got  in at

“By gadl”
The mspector wos examining the
wad of banknotes. .= HMe ran over a
list he took from his desk. The
juniors watched him in wonder. They
could see that there was at least s
hundred pounds there, and it was
guite certain that Mr. Bleazer liad not
come by such a sum lonestly. They
could not suppo=e that his wages were
paid in bundles of fivers g
The rascal’s violent outbreak had
been the cause of the detection of a

theft, that was clear.

“By rad, what a stroke of luck!™
emiled the inspector. “The numbers
are the same !

“The noies were missing,
asked Harry.

The inspactor nodded.

“Yes; I had to go over to Latcham
a week ago about this case, A soldier
was suspected of the theff. A stolen
watch was found on him, but the
banknotes weres missinz. It's pretts
clear who was the thief now, and that
scoundrel must have slipped the watch
into an mnocent man's pockei, io
throw suspicion off himeell”

* Good heavens I” exclaimed
Wharton.

“You voung

gigt”

ntlemen have done a
rood day's wnr%:_.” smiled the inspec-
tor. “This meaps clearinc an inno-
cent man. as well as recovering stolen
propersy.”’

at <
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“T'm J;Hlij glad of 1#!” said Bob, |

rubbing nose whers Mr. Bleazer’s
fist hnd_ fallen with dire effect. 1
don’t mind this nose now.” |

And the jumiors took their leave,
greatly elated. They walked in very
cheerful spirits from the police—<tation
fo Lexham Priory—oniy Billy Bunter
grumbling all the time tgﬂt they
would be late for dinuer.

The 12th Chaptler.
News for Jimmy Silver.

"Bat Jove! Hesh they are!™

Jimmy Silver & Co. wére punting
a football about when the Greyfriars
fellows arrived. Beoth Rookwood and
S5t. Jim's fellows looked rather
curicusly as Harry Wharton & Co.,
who hore very visible signs of . the
etruggle with Mr. Bleazer,

“Raflway aceident?”’ grinned

—“-Tovell

"“Ran sonr nosa en a motor-car,
t'iﬁ?rr}*i” ashed Blake sympatheti-
CRily,

“We got into a dust-up,” explained |

Wharton, eolouring. “A  boozy
rasgal mn the train cut up rusty, you
know. Not our fault.”

“* Bai Jove, that was wathah woff !V
said Arthur Augnstus D'Arcy. “I
twust  you “gave him a feahful
shwatshin™.”

“Well, he got rather handled,” said
Harry, lsughing.

“*Come in and wash off the gore,”
smiled Jiummy Silver.

The Famous Five gladly followed
hitn, Billy Bunter had not s.iffered in
the comnbat, and he did not need waeh-
mg. He proeceded to make himeelf
agreeable to Cousin Ethel and Phyllis.

“Jully glad to see you, you knew ?

*
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To many rcaders of this paper, this
coming Christmas will be unlike other
Christmases, A mezg. rollicking
Christmas iz not to be thought of for
one moment when our brothers, our
fathers, our cousins, our wncles, and
our friends are all fighting for our
irsedom on the battieficlds of Europe,

However, that is not to say that we
should be miserable, My motto is,
““Be cheerful™ Be as happy as yon
¢an, and strive to make othera happy
and cheerful with you. But don't
‘ngage in noisy revellings. Re-
member, your jollifications may fall
on the ears of some who are anfortu.
nately not so happy as you.

Many of you will have your family
gatherings es wsual, and will gather
round you a pumber of your schocl-
fri Enjoy yourselves as much zs
YOou can in a quiet way, and there is
no better way of doing this than by
playing those games which old and
young can join in, and equally enjoy.

There are many “round " games
which you, your sisters, mothers,
fathers, and other relations can join
1n, nndh} hwii!ihiwre pﬁrfpgn tnl-ﬂguu
some whic ve play i
for the last dozen Christmases, .

Have you heard of “The Priest's
This 1= a most enjoyahle
game, You should get &l the mem-
bers of your party to form their
chairs into a circle, and wo sit down.
You then take your seat in the circle,
and then give all the ticipants in
' , white, blue,
pink, green, ete.

Now, you must start the game, You
commence by saying: ‘“‘The priest
of the parish has lost his cap, some
say this one and some say that, I say
it is red cap.” You then count—one,
two, three. Before you have got io
“threa ¥ the member of the party
who 18 “red” must say: “Not I,
sir,” otherwise vou can claim a forfeit
fram him. Buapposing he has been
able to say the words in time, you
then say: “Who then, sir?” It is
then the duty of this one to say one

of the cther colours, and to count

one—two—three, as you did, to him,
Szy, for instance, he calls “blue.”
then “blne ® must answer promptls,
a3 “red ¥ did, otherwise he will have

Every Monday

Published

said Banter affably.  “I made it a
point to come over. I knew D’Arcy
would be here, and I couldn’t disap-
point an old pal Hew do you do,
Gﬂﬂi’!"

Arthur Augustus D’ Arcy turned his
celebrated monocle upon Bunter, with
a loax that ocught to have frozen the
fat junior, but didn't.

“1 am vewy well, thank you!" he
replied frigidly.

Bunter gave him a playiul poke in
the ribs.

“Oh, good gwacious!”
Arthur Augustus,

He proceeded to beat a prempt re-

gasped

treat. -~ He fﬂﬂ;ﬁd William George
Bonter quite intolerable at close
quarters.

Harry Wharton & Co. were none
the worsze for their adventure, and in

| the afterncon they joined the skat-

ing-party on the niver. Billy Bunter
distinguished himself on the skates—
spending a considerable amount of
time hopping on cne leg, and the rest
on his back, till he gave i up In
diszust,

He decided to talk to Ethel and
Phyllis on the bank instead. To
his surprise, Ethel and Phyllis some-
how seemed to keep out of his way,
and the only fellow who appeared to
be willing to endure the delights of
Banter's conversation was Jimmy

 Bilver, who felt that it was up to him

as hoat. Bunter referred to his visit
to Rookwood, and told Jimmy that
he would look In agam next term.
Jimmy conld rely on that, At which
Jimmy Silver suppressed a dismal
gTOAI.

“We've pot rather a treat in store
for you chaps,” remarked Jimmy
Silver, when the numerous party came
in to supper. “There’s going to be a

i

Your Holiday.

o
to give a forfeit. * Blue " then goes
on with the original remark: “The
priest,” etc. This is a most amusing
game, end causes roars of laughier.

_Another excellent game is ** Adver-
tisements.” For this game the parti-
cipants can. &it wherever they like.
You arm yourself with a handker-
chief, and after throwing it at a
member of the party, you count:
One, two, three, ug to ten, as
quickly as pessible; Before vou get
to ten, however, the person to whom
you have thrown the handkerchief
must say the name of an advertise-
ment, otherwise sou can claim a for-
feit: There are a hundred-and-one
different advertisements, such as
Bovril, Rowntree’'s (Cocoa, Quaker
Oats, ete. In this game, once a
certain advertisement«has been men-
tuoned, it must not be repeated,
otherwise the one who repeats it will
have .to pay forfeit. Once one per-
son has been “caught,” it is that
person’s turn to take the handker-
ﬁef and to try and catch somebody

o,

““Buzz " is another amusing little
game which all can play. The
players should all be formed mto a
crcle, as for *The Priest's Cap.”
You then commence by numbeéring
off, as they do in the Army. You
start by -saying: “One,” the next
person to you says, “‘two,” the next
**three,” and so on.
person, however, must not say
“seven,” bui the word “buzz”
The next person eays “ eight,' the
next “mnipe,” and eo on, until yom
come to the fourteenth, who, instead
of saying “fourteen,” must say
“buzz.”* And so you go on. Every
eeventh person, and every person
whose number contains a seven, must
say “buzz 7 mmstead of the number.
Thos those to whom seven, fourteen,
seventcen, twenty-one, twenty-seven,
twenty-eight,  thirty-five,  thirty-
geven, forty-two, ete., fall, must not
say the numbers, but the waord
4 ? Those who say the number

iZZ,
instead of “buzz™ have to drop out,
and vou go on countine uniil there is
only ene participant in the game left,
wha is then declared the winner, You
will find that several people will fail

The seventh |
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ghoet hunt—we left it till von eame. I “Will von stsy down, Phyllis, and

D'Arcy saw a ghost the cther
might—" |
“*Bai Jova! I did not sce a2 ghost,

| Silvah, deah bogz.”

“What did you boli off to bed lor
shen, instead of keeping watch?”
chnci:lﬂd Blake.

“1 had mv weasons for

-

watch, Biake ™

not keepin’

“Well, what reasons?” asked
Lovell.

BT docatod 18 uo Wk hed——*

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Gussy 18 awiully secretive about
what happened that night,” grinned
Tom Merry. “He was scared at
something, and bunked——"

“1 was not scared, Tom Mewwy.”

“Then why did you bunk ™

“Watst”

“1 am sure D' Arey was not scared,”
said Phyllis quickly. :

Arthor Aungustus gave Phyilis a
graieful look,

“Thank you vewy much, deah gal”
he ezid. “T1 wegard all those fellabs
as uttah asses™

“ But it seems that you went down
to keep watch, Arthur,” said Cousin
Ethel, smiling, “and you went back to
bed instead. Were you sleepy "

“ N-n-not exactiy.”

chuckled

“Behold, he blushes!”
Monty Lowther. “Never mind,
Gussy—we're going to hunt the ghost
and lay him.”

“Thas's the ides,” said Jimmy
Silver. “Theée ghost is supposed fo
walkk at midnight, and the Lbrary is
s happy hunting-ground. The «ld
prior s supposed to have been Yilled
in that room. If vou fellows feel In-
clined to sfay up, we're going to
watch for him to-night.”,

“Bar Jove!"” -

“Gussy doesn't want tol” grinped
Herries.

“Weally, Hewwies—"

“Gussy can go to bed,” said Tom
Merry. "“"'We're going to hunt the
giddy ghost.™

“What larks!” eaid Bob Cherry.
*“We're on, of course.”

*“The {ddy rendezvous is midnight
i the hbrary,” said Jimmy Silver.

when they come to the seventies.
From seventy to seventy-nine, every-
body must *buzz,” as in all the num-
bers between seventy and eighty
thiﬁ-a 18 H]:l seven, | .

you happen to possess (WO pacis
of ordina mﬁaymg cards, there is
another splendid game you can ell
play. You divide all the cards of cne
pack amongst the participants in the
game. ‘Thus, if there are thirteen
people, you will give them each four
cards, _

You yvourself hold all the cards of
the other pack, thus having a dupli-
cate of every card in the possession
of those who are playing. Yoo com-
mence by asking a question on the
following lines: *“Who is the hand-
somest person in the room?” or,
“Who is very fond of mince-pies?™

You then turn up the top card in
your pack. Suppe , for ipstance,

pposing
1t 1s the five of diamonds, then the

person who heolds the duplicate of
that card must answer the guestion.

It is then that person’s turn to ask a

question, As soon as the gquestion is
asked, you show the next card in
your pack, and the person possessing
the duplicate answers the question.
And so you go on until all the cards
are exhausted, As soon as one per-
son has answered a question, it is that
person’s turn to ask one, It is reall

& very simple game, and causes end-

less amusement, It is extremely

| funny when somebody asks a most

personal question such as: **Who is
the uglest person in the room ¥’ and
when you show a card, they find that
they themeelves the duplicate.

When you have fnished this game,
keep all your party sitting in the
circle, and go en with “Presents ™
which -is another amusing game.
You start the game by whispering in

the ear of the person on vour left the |

name of a present which wou are
supposed to be giving him. Of
course, you can say penknife, football,
or anything like that if you kke, but
it always causes more amusement if
you say something rather siliy, such
as bath-bun, 2 German sausage, ete

The person on the left of the eno
to whom you “gave™” the presest
then tells the “receiver ™ of the pre-

you, Miss Clevelani:™

“Certamly;” =ad Consin Ethel,
smiling.

Phyllis did not epeal.

Her face had changed cclonr. Most
of the juniors noticed it, though oniy
Arthur Aungustus DPArcy knew the
reason,

“You're not scared, Phyllis?™ ex-
claimed Junmy, in wonder.

““No, no!”

“You'd rather not stay downi™

“"Yes, if Ethel does,” stammered

Phyllis.
“Don't he escared,” said Billy
Bunter encouragingly. I shall be

there, you know.™
Phyllis did net seem to hear,

“Jolly good i1dea for Bunter to be
there,” enid Bob. “One glance 3t
Bunter's chivvy ought to be encugh
to lay any self-respecting ghest.”

*“Ha, ha, ha "

“ Oh, really, Cherry, rou beast—"

Phvllis was very silent at supper.
Cousin Ethel glanced at her two or
three times, wondering what was the
cause of her friend’s sudden strange
prececupation, Arthur Augnstus
knew, and he was in a etate of keen
distress. After supper he contrived to
draw Jimmy Silver aside, with a
mysterions manner that made the
Rookwecod Fourth-Former stave,

“Pway excuse me, Silvabh—"
began Arthur Auguestus.

“0Oh, don’t mench,” said Jimmy, In
surprise. * Anythmg up?” |

*“Yaas, wathah! You are goin” to
watch for the ghost to-night1”

Jimmy Silver nodded.

“Yes; we kept it il the whele
party wore here,” he saad. ' It's fun,
you know. But yon needn’t stay
down, unless you like, of course.”

“I twust you do not think I believe

in ghosts, Silvah, Buat—but if you

will allow me to cffak you a word of
advicp——"

“Any charge?®
humorously.

*No, yvou duffah.”

“Then go nhead.™

“1 should weecommend you not to
etay up to-night in the libwawy.”

eent what he is to do with it
This person who has “recéived ® a
present, and has been told what he is
to do with it, then “ gives” a present
to the one who tcld him what to do
with his “ present,” and ibe nexi one
to him tells him what to do with it
And so you go on until every ona has
been given a present, and hes been
told- what to do with it. To
explain how to play this game in
a very sigiple manner, you should
suppose that every member of your
E;urt‘t} has been numbered off from the

t. Thus, No. 1 will give Na. 2 a
present, and No. 3 will tell No, 2

asked Jimmy

- what to do with it. Then No, 2 gives

' No. 3a

present, and No. 2 tells No, 3
what to do with it, and so on.
When everybods has been given s
present, and beon told what he s to
do with it, you start from No. 1, and
sag':nloud what Four present was, and
what you were told to do with it. T
can tell you, the results are always
very funny, as, when telling the next
person to them what to de with their
present, they do not know what the

| prezent 1s,

Here is a joily goed game for the
boys and men. Of course, the girls
can join in if they hike; but I tﬁink
they will derive more fun ont of it
if they look on. This is a game, how-
ever, in which the participants must
not be in the know, o to speak. Yon,
xnowing it, will eontral it, and to de
s0, you will need the assistance of a
friend. ;

You place two chairs in the centre
of the room, and place your assistant
on one chair. You then send all the
ather boxs who are not in the know
out of the room, and call them in one

.at a time,

When the first one comes in, jou
sit him down in the vacant chair, and
tell him to face your assistunt. Yenu
then expluin the “game” to him.
You tell him that you will place a
dark cloth over his and your assis-
tant’s heads, and when this is done,
someone will tap him on the head.
He has then got to say to the boy
whom he is facing: “ Brother, I'm
bobbed 17 * Brather ” will then say:
“Who iz bobbing sou?* The ene
who has been tapped on the head
raust then make a ~uess as to who it
is. If he %IHEE*E rigat, vou tell him
that he will then be allowed to go
iree, If he 1= wrong he must con-
tinue to be bobbed until he guesses
correctly. It is, however, advisable
to limit i to five times, as it is v
unlikely that the “ bobbed * one wi

‘guess wio 1t is “hobbing ¥ him.

The reason is ihat your assistant
will ‘do all the “bebbimg™” and will
have one hand armed with a thin
stick, on the owiside of the cloth. He
mist be ecarefucl, however. thzat whe’
“bobbed * one docs not observe the

Christmas Numbecr
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Jimuny Silver stared

“Why oot?” he demanded.

“It would be bettah not, deah
bow™

“Bﬂ Eh??“

“1 weally cannot explain that, bug
undah -the cires—" -

* What cires?” =

“0Oh, the—the circs, vou know.
Undali the cirea it would be bettals
not to watch for the ghost. I twust
soa will take my advice. You can
wely on me as a fellah of fact and
judgment, you know.”

Junmy Silver regarded the swell of
St. Jim's in blank astonishment.

*“ Blessed if I see what you are driv-
ing at,”” he said. ' Do yon mean to
say that you did see something in tlhe
library the other pight?™

“Nevah mind that, deah boy !¥

“Them pyou did1” exclaimed
Jmmmy, mn utter wender.,

“Pway don't inquiah, deah bor.
Bat I weally twust that you will take
my advice and go to as usual to-
nizht.™

Jimmy shook his head.

“Sorrs. But the fellows are lon):-
ing forward to it. It's fun, Yeou run
go to bed, you know.”

“Wats! 1 shall stay uwp i ib»
othahs do.”

Evidently there was nothing doiog.
The whole Christmas party was Jook-
ing forward to watching for the ghost
of the Priory, though they did not
expect anything to come of it.  Still,
there was some fun in staying up late
and hearing the midnight chimes, and
telling ghest staries,

Owing to Arthur Augustus’ peculiar
mysteriousness, the juniors conclude«d
that he had seen. or fancied he Lad
seen, semething on the night of his
vigil. and that added to the interczt of
the ghoet hunt |

Jimmy Silver joined Phsllis and
Ethel, whom Billy Bunter head
cormered, as it were, Bunter was re-
lating the combat with the ruffian in
the train from Latcham, and, sccord-
ing to Bunter’s account, there - was
oniy one fellow in the Greyfriarz party
who had really handled the rascal

{Continued on cover page iii.)

movement of his arm. ~The
s101 on the face of the one who lhas
been ““bobbed,” when he discovers
who has been “bobbing ” him, in-
f ently causes roars
icre are two catchy little games
E?Mh will ﬂ:ﬂﬂ; an enc amount
enjoyment. Y OU SiE-Vour eompany
i & circle, and aftef arming mﬁh
with a poker, you commence. You
tell your company that they are, in
their turn, to do exactly as you do.

You take the poker in your right
hand, and “draw ™ on the carpet the
face of the moon, saying: “The
moon is round, it two eyes, a
nose, and a m ® You then
transier the poker to your left hand
and give 1t to the person on your lest,
gi tell him to do the same as you
. Of course, everybody will think it
s as simple as paura imitate you.
Well, T agree it is quite easy to say:
“The moon is reund,” ete., and io
apparently draw the face on iho

- Bﬂ':;t I tell ‘{rﬁ}l whero the
majorit - prople g0 wWrong.
They vgﬂ hand tﬂ}e poker to the p-e%—
son on their left with their mphs
hand, instead of transferring it 1o the
left and handing it with that hand
to their neighbour as you did.

You will ind that quite a long timn

1 e before somebody exacily
miates you. The majority of peop'e
/ 8 way
inta which you draw the moon, instead
of how yau pass on the poker,

A smilar game to this is played
with a pair of scissors, Yon cross
your legs, and taking the ecissors into
either hand, you say: “I give you
these scissors crossed, I uncress them
and give them to vou.” Now, whon
you say the words: *I give yuan
these seissors erosee ' ' vou. of cotirse.
open the scissors. When you say: “I
uncross them,” yon shut the scissors
up, and at the same time you uneross
your legs.

The next person to you has then to
imitate you. You will find, however,
that it will take your company a lony:
time t{o notice that when you comni-

S

-

—

mence the remark your legs arc

crossed, and that when you conclude
1t, you upcross them. Their wihole
aitention will be on the ecissors.

in both these last two games, when
each person has had his turn, you
will have to say whether they are
correet or not,. When one person
sicceeds in imitating yon exactly,
they should, of course, Leep mum
until tha others have “caught on.”
otherwise all the fun will have gon..

I am sare that all the above games
will help every.reader of “ The Bays’
Friend” 1o spend a very haopy, yes
a quies, Christmas, which we shonld
all endeavour to do at a time like iho
presens. THE ESD.
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stories to pass ‘ih:. timn, with the re-jblood; and as Jimmy. Silver's “évesjeculdn’t go there, and I had & ==
sult that some of Lhﬂm wore alveady|fell npos s 2. he gave a addr.h:n crv. (ihe panel here o the hbrary, and

i 4 somewhat {_11?@1']1;' state. Pl I.‘H . P lUnelc John ! - thai could ll.]'lh"h' he done at Iu::!!: E
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“ Madnight I said Jinuny Stver. 1+ Y Unele ' she minrmured. “Ghdhis friends came—and D’ Arey found

“Tis now the witching hour of{ heavens! Now all is lost?” me, 1 hed to hide behind the panel
meht,  when  churchyards  yawz, ~ |when you searched the Lbrary, a=d
Ft{*ﬂ.'.li'dj.l'l 0 Shﬂk(‘.‘r‘p[‘l!"t‘. ) I'l:‘.'f“lrk'l'[i ' = e —— I came G “-hfn :!;H WaSs qQuiet, H':."I !-
jl’.[l".'lllfT iﬂ‘.ﬂhi':‘. “No ‘.';f}llwl‘[' they T}“'H'Ight: bui D‘-%I".'F k*}!}t e
yawn, at tins tune Of night. t Thw tHE Ghapter. : :‘D[..r'f"“ :

But Monty Lowther's little joke Light at Last!’ “Yaas, wathah!
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