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A Thrilling New Tale of
PANTHER GRAYLE,
DETECTIVE.
CHAPTER L
The 8.12 Express
as seldom indeed that Panther
tool 5

oy ke oliday, Cer-
rarely prepared to

l R
he would wake up in
with

ce
the morni decision
ixed in his mind that he
hort re o

)t too pros
thwith.

1, Geoffrey Martir
occasionally
to his erratic

his friend, and
was used
u

ona cold n
came round to my bed-room before
it was light and informed me that
be intended spending the day p
Bshing in Loamshire.
“You'll come too,”

seizing me by the shoulde.
pair of icy hands.

I replied that his suggestion suited

ejaculated “Good I” and requesting
e to be down within half an hour,
hurried off, the long tassels of his
dressing-gown sweeping the floor
behind hina.

While the housekeeper was hastily
preparing our breakfast we d
our rods and tackle, and immediately
afterwards set out for Liverp
Street.

Wo took train for Safiron Ashley,
and roached our destination at aboug
half-past ten.

We had a good day with the
famous Loam pike, killing seven
in all, including one twelve-pounder
that ‘gavo the Panther & merry
twenty minutes,

“We may as well stop hero for
the night,” Grayle said, as wo
wended our way back to the inn
where wo had ordered supper.

S0 wo booked rooms, and sat down
to & solid neal, the sort of meal you

only get ab a country hostelry—
lish" food well cooked in
lish style, and plenty of it.
ftorwards, when our pipes wore
nllghl, the Panther suggested a
stroll.

on't be o sluggish,” he said,

me decply embedded in an
a hair. ““ A good brisk walk will
help you to digest, nud you'll be able
to sleep after it.”

There was truth in his arguments,
8o I got up and dimiud my arms into
the heary overcoat I bad been wear-
ing all day.

A minute later we were out in the
(Continued on the next page.)
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SLATTERNLY-LOOKING re
5 ered her ring, and

vant_a
Cousin Fthel was  admitied
‘o ¢ shabby hall.  Her heart
fast _now. She was
this in the hope  of

but now

" sa
~one from_ St.
Yo, miss.”

Ethel was

shown into a

room in
wiich the signs of dressiaking were

“etly cvident everywhere. - The
5,;..4& were tightly closed, so that
the atifiosphere was extremely stuffy,
and that, added to a stuffy odour of
toth, made Ethel fecl quite faint for
amoment.  There was a looking glass
over the mantelpicce in a lideous oak
frame, and the furniture glistened
ith ‘eheap varnish.  In the bay
window was a stand with on *art ™
jot of a colour that would have made
an artist shudder, with a fcrn in it
whicli scemed to be in the final stages
of _consumption.

Ethel sat down_on
chiny, creaky chairs, and waited.
She had not long to wait. A stout
woman of uncertain age, with a red
nose and very red cheeks, entered
the room with a sort of sweeping
motion.  Ethel did not know that the
redness of the nose wos caused by
drinking, or that of the ch
; but she felt an instinctive dis-
like of the woman the moment she
«aw her. She felt that Miss Penfold
was quile right in not wishing her
girls to come into contact with Mrs.

one of the

a very agreeable smile
upon the disagreeable face now, how-
crutou knew that Tthel

girl, and she was very
ready to welcome and make much of
a new customer.,

* Good-ufternoon, my dear!" she
wid effusively. 1 hope you have
time (o stay for a cup of tea.

o, thank you,” said Ethel
lurriedly.  *I—I am pressed for
time. 1" have not come on my own
sccvunt really, but about—about a
n matter—in connection with
d Craven,”

{rs. Scruton smiled.

h, e change!"” she said.
“Quite right. But I told Miss Craven
that I should send her the change
phen Ihad placed the nole i 1y
an)

,

ted.

come there to learn the
hall-afraid that she was doing
She had remembered how
raven-had gone out immedi-
¥ after morning school, and how
Mrangely white and how touchy she
lind been,  The suspicion had forced
Ul into Ethel's mind that Enid's
ifler of half.a-sovereign on _account
" been refused by Mrs. Seruton,
“Iml that the foolish girl had bcen
wen to o desperate step to find the

Woney |
ueney, and had thrown the odium

sta;
he had
fruth,
*roy

“thel was startled at having
“formed suspicion so suddenly
ully canirimed,

wyne=the note!" she stammered.
i eep a0 much
gy fin house,” " said_ Mr.
Haca M ith a amile;’ “but T shall
nd 'y I;e note in the bank to-day,
qlu,,l‘ send the change up to the
rall ,u'rui;xlm Miss Craven prefers to

Eihel Hivered,
witg ot Dave not set placed the
5 in the ban, M, Seruion
Jet, gate not been out this afternon
B ample NI Seruton, *but there

rln.n.'“l'}: imo _before the bank
reg s open till six in Elm-

—_—
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A TALE or Tom MERRYS CHum

%  MarTin CLIFFORD

YOU
CAN START
Now.

veland is a new girl at
on ler firct day at
attracted by the per-
y of Dolores Pelham, a ligh-
spirited girl of Spani-l descent.
Dolores confides to Ethel that she
Rates the <chiool, and intends to run
away that night. In spite of all
Ethel's attempts to  stop lier,
Dolores carries ont her rash deter
mination, but is brought back the
Dext morning.

ty

o1

GLANCE OVER THIS.

Miss Penfold lias |

ymissed a £5 note from her desk
'durm-.: the night, and she naturally
olores of having taken
passionately denies
hel determines
panish  gi
To this end sl visits
Irs. Scruton, a dressiaker in the
villaza of Elmhurst, to whom one
| of tifa girle o Ewiel’s knowlndge,
is in debt.
| (Now go on it the story.)

Y ®
You—you must nol take the note

there,” said Ethel hastily.

Mrs. Seruton looked astonished.

*Why not 1™

*“ Because—because— Oh, did you
not think it strange that Enid should
havo so much money:” exclaimed
Lthel.

The women’s face hardened.

“*She told me lier aunt had cent
her the banknote,” she replied. ** Of
course, I believed her. Do you mean
to say that the note did not belong
to her?™

It did not.

** Then she stole it."

Ethel fluched.

** Never mind that; but it would
be better for you to take the note to
Miss Penfold, and ex
came by it. 1 know that Enid had no
money lact evening, and <he was very
much afraid of what you would do.
It is you who have caused her to do
this wiched thing.”

Mrs, Scruten threw open the door
with a theatrical gesture.

“If you have come to insult me in
my own house, you had better go,”
che exclaimed, -

door.
he said; " but
I warn you to take the note to Miss
Penfold. 1 it is passed, the number
will be traced by the police, and—'
“Leave mv house I
Ethel walked dewn the garden
path and joined Dolly. Her heurt was
hard; she felt as if she had

Dolly looked st her Auched face.

Had a row with Scruton?” ckLo
asked. 8
Ethel laughed.
exactly, dear, Let us go
s she going to be casy with
Eui asked Dolly.  * Surely the
halCsavereign will Koen iba Abolack
quiet for o time, anyway?”
*I don’t know."

nid seems to think that it’s zll
right. She told mo that she had paid
the half-sovereign on ucconut, und
Scruton was oll serene -

Ethel did not repl She did not
wish to expose Enid’s falsehoods to
her companion.

That Enid had lied recklessly was
certain; but her greatest folly was in
overlocking the fact that a note, be-
ing numbered, coul traced if
Misy Penfold chose to call in the aid
of the police. ~But the foolish girl

English girl and hugged Ler, and
kicsed her upon both checks,

“Ilow gocd and kind you
the exclaimed.  * [low unlike me!
If I had had you for a friend when
I came here,” I should have doue
much better than I have.”

are !

riling.
! wish I were
Freda's now,’ d
: ave been thinking—
and this—this borrible thing that has
happened has scemed to clear niy

i I wish—oli, I wish 1 had not
run away la-t niglt, Ethel 1"

1 wish you hotl not, dear !

“And you tried to stop me, and T
caid 1 hated you,” taid Dolores;

g0

nd who is it
Craven !

Miss Penfold will know it soon,

said Ethel softly.  * You will be
cleared.  Rut—but I hope Miss Pen-
fold will not be very hard on Enid.
The silly girl was (rightened into it
by a bad woman—theugh it was very.
very wicked of her ta let it fall upon
T

ou. .
“Tut—but you are sure?
*Quite sure." i
**Then you have saved me, Ethel.
Ethel kissed her again. Dalores
did not epeak, but she sat with her
arm about Ethel's neck, her head on
Ethel's choulders, and the proud, dark
eyes were dim with tears. Dolores
was crying,

Light st Last.

ENFOLD sat upright in
igh'backed chair i her
study, and the high back
of the chair was not stiffer
Miss
fold’s face lnoke |
of the tablo beside her. Her lips were
in a_thin hard line. Misg Penfold was
cceivin visi son of whom
ehe did not approve, which was the
reason why Miss Penfold scemed to
Lo suddenly turned info stone.

Mrs. Scruton locked very uneasy
when the was shown in. &hie had in
tended to carry matters with a hig
hand, but the ‘calm, cold stillness of
Mics Penfold scemed to take the
bravado_out of the stout, stagey
woman. Mrs. Scruton hesitated—ard
was lost. Her manner was uninten-
tionally humblo as she entered. Dut
for the artificial eolouring on her
cheeks she would have looked pale.

Miss Penfold rose to
she did not ask her vi
ccated. Iler glance
Scruton's like o rapier.

than

15 o

i
met  MNrs.
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tha girl's name!

W Lt wa

Again Miss Penfold st vlme,‘ ]

avFhot e name sho had exprelo
T peartihough eho Jcould oy
imagine, CHNTTsfre Seruton. |
paid the B0 e paid you this banlk

o askeds

..—nbﬂuf Balf past fwelve.”

¢ —for

an nccount

I had told her I
** waid Mrs.

Sho owed me
long enough, too.
~hould come to Yo
Scruton insolent]
teach your

u for if,

-
iheir jast

d iscuss tha -'ah:
Miss Penfold. I need not -n;\ l\;rr\‘_
Al i 4 Lt to you wase

Aliss Craven's Jdebt \'rl’m); e o

known "‘) me.
amount ¥
“Two pounds,
has my receipt =
B vou il b paid.

Mrs. Scruton was silent. o
lad to have the moncy, and :‘I(V'I)-l
et o sense of defeat. * Mize Pl

laid two sovercigns upon the tabie.
and the visitor put them into D
gandy, <ilver chained purse.

“ Why did you_bring the note (o

bk I‘l-:l\'ml Afics Penfold nl)nu:!l
Because 1 h _r:ny (|nu(l;!l.

on. ** 1f it was stole
i ot say it was stolen,

rai

maid

1 did not » ki
iss Penfold coldly. 7] you
\‘-:l:; k;‘;l:)fnr returning it. 1 _(‘I-,n t
think I necd detain you longer.
L
**Good_aft von I'”
AN Seruton, almo-t before

waa being shown eut by

Mra. Scruton had in-

tended to simply crush Miss Peafold

—to make sncering remarks on the

conduct of a school where banknotes

were  stolen — and  to depart
iumpl mechow,

she knew it,
the trim maid.

You weren't expecting me " eaid
Scruton, with an uneasy laugh.

may_be glad I came,” said

tho visitor spitefully. *'I've come to
ask Jou if this banknote belongs to

tr Sol

worked out like that. She had
feeling of departing, defeated ; some-
how or other the viclory was not o
Ler.

‘And_Mrs Scruton shook the dust
of St. Freda's from her feet in a very

bad temper.

Miss Penfold looked at the neta
again, and locked it up in her desk,
Then she rang the bell, and <ent the
maid for Dolores and Enid Craven.

Dolores was the first to orrive,
She came in with a strunge bright-
ness in her face. Miss Penfold looked
at her in surprice; it scemed as i
the Spanish girl already knew what
was about to tell her.

“Dolores, I have discovered that
it was not you who took the banknots
desk,” said Miss Penfold

“You look ns if you knew
already, Dolores.” said Mizs D 1d.
with a curious elance at the girl. I

need not say how glad T am that the
discovery has been made, Dolares, [
am very sorry that I suspected you.”

Dolores loaked down.
“It was my fault,” she «aid, in a
low voice. ““Tf I had not run away,

you would not have thought <o.
“ That_is true.”
—1 did wrong,"” faltered Dolores.
“I—1 was very foolish—and—and
ry that I ran

wicked. I—I am
away, Miss Penfold.”

Tho head-mistress of St.
drew_a deep breath,

This was a new line for Dolores to
take. She had never expocted \hose
words of humble confession from the
vroud Epanish girl,

* You mean that, Dolorest™

* Yes, Miss Penfold. I—1I did nct
sec it then as—as I do no:
Dolores. ** Ethel has told 'n
that—well, I am sorry."”

ad to he
fold.

Freda's

o ince
3 proved, Dolores, T
am inclined to deal more genily with

your escapado of last night-—-as

had been too frig d and confused
to even think of that, in all pro-
bability. p

Ethel was very silent during the
walk home to St. Freda's.

That did not matter to Dolly, how-
ever, who talked enough for_ two.
When she arrived at the school, Ethel
went as soon as she could to the do,r-
mitory, and looked in at Dolores’s
cubicle. Dolores was not there, but
Ethel caught sight of her in the
window-seat at the end of the dor-
mitory, and hastened to join her. g

Dolores looked at her with a faint
mile. .
“'Elvnu will still apeak to me" she

naver believed it for &
moment,” said Ethel quietly.

Dolores threw her arms round the

wy

glared at Ethel angrily.
“but T don’t hate you, Ethel, T lova
you.”
Ethel kissed her.

“*You shall stay at St, Fr
we_shall be great friends,

claimed.
Dolores shook her head.
*1 cannot stay. Even if Miss Pen-
fold forgaye me for running away,
the thinks I am a thief—and I cannct

prove that I am innoccent

B can,” exclaimed Ethel
triumphantly,
What! You!"
“Yealt

** But how 1" exclaimed Dolores, in
astonishment. ** How can you? ‘Do
you know who the thief is?  lave
und out !

I have found out."

Mre. Scruton threw open the door with o theatrical gesture
‘Leavo my house!” she exclai

And ¢ho lnid a five-pound note
upon the table.

_Then Miss Penfold's calmness was
disturbed a little.  She could not
avoid giving a elight start as she
looked at the note.

Her eye sought the number at once.

*Yes,"" she said, *that note be-
longs to me. It was—was lost last
night. ~ Thank you very much for
bringing it to me. Did you find it 3"

MIH, Scruton smiled unpleasautly.

It was paid to me in the way o
Lusinoss,” she said Rzl

* Paid to you?”

Yot

By whom 1"

- ll{“ a gitl belonging to this

school

TTE R EBDITOR.

scem to realiso yoursell how seri
it was. 111 <hould allow sou (6 pae
main at St. Freda's—"
on ?lllhs Tenfold—
* Would you try to make a free!
start—to do better 2™ nastianlel
Dolores clasped her hands,
W will tv{_\-r'oh.(l will try Lard
Ai«a Penfold". b ofter
dertullys 3 face softened wone
" You will have the influcnce of
dear, gaod girl to help 3 ou, Dolore
she said softly. “*“Make a friend of
Ethel Claveland, and yeu will never

Miss Penfold paused A
o tap at the door. Fnid Cear
came in, with a white, frightened
fuce, her fect dragging unwillingly

over the carpet,

(Continued on followtng page)
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She lind een Mes. Scrufon come
and go, and <he realised that she was
kost,  The wretched girl  reemed
hardly able to stand as the paused
before the stern figure of the head-
mistress.

Miss Penfold’s face was very stern.

“1 have only a few words to say
to you, Enid Craven,” she #aid
coldly. “Murs. Scruton has returned
to me the banknote you paid Ler.
know now who toak it from my desk
la=t night, and who triad to throw
the Dlame of that wicked act upon
Dolores ™

Enid gave a choked cry.

Dolores's glance had Dbeen bitter
and scornful, but it changed now to
one of pity, and ghe threw her strong
arm round Enid, who scemned to be
about to sink to the floor. Enid
{m tdly knew who was supporting
WCT.

“You confess, Enid?"” said Miss
Penfold quictly.

YYes,” moaned Enid misernbly.

Ao

“*You kuew that Dolores was going
to run away, and you hoped that the
blame of your action would [all
vpon her 7"

“I—1 thought it would not hurt
Ler, as she was going away,” said
Enid, with dry lips. “I=I was
d Mrs. Scruton would come to
you, and—and I rhould bLe expelled.
I—I was horribly afraid. Oh, I—

] —

“I shall not expel you,” said Miss
Penfold.  “You will leave St
Freda's, of course, but I will spare
you the disgrace. This matter need
not be spoken of. Dolores, I am
sure, will say nothing.  You must
pack your box to-night, Enid, and
lrave the echool to-morrow morniug.
I will wrile to your parents and
cvplain.”
tnid {ell upon lier kuees.
“I—=I dare not go homo!" she
moancd.  *“Oh, Mies Penfold! Let
me stay! I will never—never—"'

““You cannot stay ['

nid moaved again. Dolores’s
strong arm was round Ler; it was
strange {o sce Dolores playing the
protectress to the girl who had in-
sulted and injured her.  DBut that
the better and nobler side of the
ayward nature,
“Miss Penfold, you have par-
doned e, said Dolores hesitatingly.

Will you not give Euid a chanc
She was frightened by thot woman;
she did nol know how wicked she
was.  She will never do anything
like it again—will you, Enid?”

‘“ Oh, never, nover, if Miss Pen-
fold will let me stay.”

The head-mistresa looked curiously
at Dolores. :

“Do  you speele for Enid,
Dolores®™" she exclaimed. “ You,
who were very nearly disgraced for
life by her wicked action?”
*Yes,” eaid Dolores.
Miss Penfold's face softened.

&

¢ 3]
{jl‘: HStar " A“'P;ﬁgﬁ"" “ Emp,@.

“Perhiaps—perhaps T may forgive
ler,” she said slowly, **1f you can
ds o, T should. And if 1 believed
that Enid really repented—""

“Oh, 1 do—1 do!"

“1 will toke you at
Enid.” said Miss Penfold. I will
give you another chance.  And re-
me.nher, loo, that you owe it to the
girl you have injured. You may
O =

vour word,

" “Thank you. Miss Tenfold,' enid
Dolores quictly.

And Enid tottered from the room
leaning upon the shoulder of the
Spanish girl. Ten minutes later
Dolores rejoined Ethel Cleveland in
tlie dormitory.

Cousin Ethel looked up quickly.

*Itis all right "' she asked.

Delores ran into ler arms
hugged her.

“Yes, it is all right,” she raid,
“and Miss Penfold has forgiven
Enid, and we are to keep it a secrct.
1 am sorry for Enid. She is such a
coward. I don't like her, but I am
glad she is to stay.”

“And you?"

‘I shall not leave St. Freda's. T
don’t want to leave St. Ireda's
now,’”" said Dolores, with her arm
round Ethel's waist, ond looking
fondly at the English girl. * We are
going to be good friends, Ethel.”

Ethel smiled brightly.

“Yes, indeed we are,” she said.
“Chums, Dolores.”

And chums they were from that
day.

and

’ Nothing to Say.
- ELL us all about it, Ethel.”

T “ About what?”

“It!"” eaid Milly Pratt.
Cousin Ethel emiled.

“1 have nothing to tell you,” she
gaid. -

“You. should not keep =ecrects,”
said Milly, waving a fat forcfinger
at Lthel. ™ “ It is—er—secretive to
keep secrets.”

Lthel laughed.

““But I have rothing to {cll you.”

““But something has happened,”
urged Claire Pomfret.

“Yes, but—"

“But you_don't want to tell us?"
said Iimily North,

Ethel coloured a little. )

“Not exactly that,” she said.
“But there is no need to talk about
it, is there? It is not my business.”

““Which is a polite way of telling
us that it is not ours, either,” said
(laire, laughing. *“Well, perhaps it
isn't, Don't ask questions, Milly."”

“ Nonscnse !" said Milly.

“Let's ask Dolores,’ suggested
Emily. :

But there was a general pause.

The Spanish girl was not one to
be questioned with case. The almost
haughty reserve of her nature had
broken down to Ethel, but to no one
else. But the curiosity of the St.
Freda's girls to know what had
passed in Miss Penfold’s study was
too great. A group of them sur-
rounded Dolores as she came towards
Cousin Ethel. z

““Dolores!"

¢ What has happened ?”*

“ Are you going to lcave!"

“\What is it about-Enid?"”

“Won't you tell us, Dolores?™

Dolores’s black eycs shone for a

momeont. .
“No,”" she said
“0Oh, Dolore:

“Don't buther!"
o Ny I'rat could not ask
Lven Milly Trotl eqb i in Erhiel

questions after 1

mnd Dolores were left to themselves.

The girls weni to look for Enid
Craven. She, ot least, could be
0 “tell them what

deponded upon to
']u'\ I..,n\gl;lll| 1, so they Ihnuql_m
Enid was well known ta be n lover
of tatlle. 5

It was not casy o find Enid. DBut
she was discovered at last in her
cubicle. She was lying on her bed,
and sle furned a red and tear-
stained face to the girls when they
came in. The rims of Ler cyelids
were very red, and her face, never
beautiful, was more unprepossessing
than usual,

‘' Good
Claire,
Enid?” ,

“ Nothing,"” eaid Enid. i

“What are you crying about?”

““ Nothing '

"\‘g'h:\l has Miss Penfold said lo
yourr -

*“ Notling " }

And Enid tureed Ler face to the
wall.

The girls were amazed. Tiven Enid
was silent; and Milly Pratt ex-
claimed :

““What arc we lo do about i

“ Lot us mind onr own businessd’
suggested Claire Pomfret, who waz
somewhat given {0 sarcasin, espect-
ally at Milly's expense,

Milly sniffed. DBut that was what
liad to be done. That Doleres had
been under an accusation, and that
she had been proved to be innocent,
the girls knew from Miss DPenfold.
Moro they were not to know.

Dolores mude n gesture of disdain
as the girls lefr her with Ethel.

“They are very curious,"”
Ethel; ““hut it is natural.”

“Oh, it is insuficrable ™ said
Dolores, with A curl of Ler red lip.
“But there,” 3¥he added, with a
sudden change of tone, “I am not
going to bo impaticat any more. I
hope the wretched affair will be for-
gotten; but T suppose it will be a
long time before they allow mo to
forget that I tried to run away from
school. I am going to try and like
Misa Penfold.”

Ethel smiled.

“You will succeed if you try,” she
said. “Miss Penfold is very kind.
Have you scen Enid lately ¢

Dolores gave a shrug
shapely shoulders.

“No; and I do not wish to. T
cannot bear the sight of her.” =

**She must be feeling very un-
happy:™.

“ Let her!”

“‘ Dolore:

““Well, it is not more than she de-
serves,” said Dolores. ** What does
it matter? You must not waste your
theught upon her.”

I was just thinking of lier,” said
Ethel quietly.  ‘ After all, sho is
very weak and foolish, and—and—""

Dolores laughed a little bitterly.

“And you are feeling concerned
about her!" she exclaimed. ' You
want to make a fuss of her—that bad
girl, and my enemy®"

g % 2 >

exclaimed

graciou
the malter,

“What 13

said

of her

&

—_—

T want to see ler, certainly.”
“Pon't see Ler, Yuu should nat
ok to Ler again,  You would not,
true fx'lf‘llfl h|) we ! ex-
°s l‘l!."'.\lllﬂl(‘n}.

Tthel's tone was very quict, hut
the colour liad flushed into her cheeks,
Dolores looked at lier with fashing
then the big

eves for a moment:

black eves softencd. and ‘the proud

lip trembled. " o8
[ am sorry, Ethel.” slic caid, in

a low voice. I—1 won't speak like
that again. Let us go and look for
Enid.™

ST Wil eaid Ethel. * But you

“1 will come, too."

There was no denying Dolores,

After lLier passionate uui.hurq, che
was all repentance. Nothinz would
gatisfy  hee but finding Lnid and
ministering to her at once, and Cousin
Ltliel did not sax Ler impulsive friend

ay. . "

I think she went to lic down,
said Ethel. ™ Let us sce.” .

They nscended to tho dormitory.
The crowd of inquirers came out of
Enid’s cubicle as they reached it.

“She won't tell you anything,
eatd Milly Pratt.

Cousin~ Lihel swiled, and passed
into Enid's room with Dolores.  The
girls dispersed, with the exception of
Milly. Milly was curious; and she
Lad ‘no grest teruples in gratilying
her curios and she slipped into
the next cubicle, where it was quite
casy to liear what was said in Enid’s
room unless the voices were pnr-
posely lowered.  The partilions he-
tween the roeins did not veach to the
ceiling.  But Milly was not destined
lto heai anything of great interest to
1er.

¢ Enid!" said Ethel coftly.

Enid Craven did not move. She
lay with her face to the wall, her bair
all locse, one arm thrown over her
head. .

¢ Enid !"

She stirred at Iast, and turncd Ler
rimmed eyes upon the two girls.

“* What have you come for?” she
exclaimed angrily.  “ Miss Penfold
has pardoned me, and you can let me
alona "

Etl:el coloured.

“ Did you think that cither of us
had come to reproach you, LEnid?"
she said. 3

Enid's look was resentful and un-
compromis=ing,

““What bave you come [or, (hen?"
she exclaimed.

“* Because we want to help you.'

“I don't want to be hLelped,” said
Enid sullenly.

* Yes, you do,” said Ethel Lrightly.
*“You have a headache, dear, and
you would like your forchead bathed,
for ono thing. Then you would like
to sce that Dolores has no illwill to-
wards you.” §

Tnid looked at them doubtfully for
some moinents, and burst into miser-
able tears.

“I'm the most wretched
world "' she sobbed.

“Don't cry!” said Ethel softly.
‘It is all over mow. Lect me—""

Enid- made -no _ resistance. _Iler
liead was indeed throbbing, and her
forelicad was hot and dry. FHer tears
were shed, leaving her eyelids aching

girl in the
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A SHORT INSTALMENT FOR MY
OLD READERS,

T
[>]

AR
By CHARLES HAMILTON,

—_—to—
Talbot’s Vigil.

IIE committee of invesligalion
T made their way silently to
Talbot's room.  Pal tapped
lightly on the oor:  he
couldl not “venture to knock hard
in case the sound should reach
Mr. Slancy or Brooke. There was
no sound” from  with and DPat

|

silently opened the door and looked
inlo the room.
! The blind was u

as wide open, for Talbol was a
Leliaver in fresh uir. The palo star-
light streamiod into the room and
fell upon the I

'at odvanoed into the room,

“1 say, Telbot—""
; Then he broko off mz!slaul'y'.
" 4 \What's the matter!"” whispered
Dlagden uncasily.

“Ile's nol here!”

The chums of the end sludy leflt
the reom. They wero renlly anxious
sbout T'albot now; the mooting with
the squire in the Clozo had filled Pat

and the window
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with o vague fear when he thought
of it in connection with Ta

Only in one window of tho vast
pile of 8t. Kit’s was a light glimmer-
ing—only in the room where Seth
Black lay in uneasy sleep, his senses
not yet returncd, perhaps never to
return, ‘The chums, scarcely know-
ing in which direction to first turn
their steps, found themsclves in the
passa upon which the sick-room
openo%, hardly aware of it till théy
caught the glimmer of light under
the door.

Pat stopped as he caught it.

“No gr:z];d goin lhngn" way,” he
whispered..  “ Talbot isn't ~ likely

" .

“Nugent!” - & 2

It was Arthur Talbol's voice.

The chums were utlerly amazed
and startled by the unur-clrd
mecting. _Why Talbot should bLe
spending the night outside the door
of Seth 5'L!lu:l:'l room was more than
they could comprehend.

“Talbot! You here?"

“What are you doing, I say?
Don't speak loudly—don’t make a
noise, or you may disturb the poor
fellow yonder." Py

“ I don't mind explaining,

replied

PR, “We were looking for yow.”
i Lookln{ for ma?” sud Talbot.
“Yea. You weren't in your room,

and  the bed hado’t been alept in,
snd we thought at first that you
had sloped—1 mean, bunked—that is

to say, gone a\v'n_\. Then we_thought
that perhaps something had hap-
cned . to you, especially as Squire
acy i3 hanging round the school,
and  we saw him dodging in the
Closs."

Talbot gave a violent start.

“You have seen Squire Lacy in

-the Close¥”
3 "Q! »

“I knew it—I Lknew he would
come!” .

Talbot muttered the words uncon-
sciously aloud. Pat heard themn with
amazement. )

““ What's the muning of this very
strange vigil, Talbot!" said Pat,
““Greena suggests that perhaps
your- worries have made you go off

our rocker; but, upon the whole, 1
don’t think that's the true explana-
tion, But I'm Dblessed if I know
why you should be spending a night
]mminf against a wall in a benstly
draughty passago!” . ¥

¢ Thero will be no harm in telling
vou. I woant you to keep secrot
that you have seen me here. But
T inay a4 well explain. I am keep
ing wl'(ch over the salety of Seth

Black. . " -
* PBut he’s not an any dangoer.

“Ho is, rmly Dbelieve, in
terrible danger. You know that he
n}uﬂle'rously attacked and

wan s

hurled into the river, and has not

yot rocovered consciousnees '
“Yes, I know that; but—"
“When. he recovers he

;lgno'unce the man who altacked
him."'

“That's Squire Lacy,” said Pat.
“There's no doubt upon that point.”

““So I believe.  But, whomsoever
it was, the scoundrel must be tremb-
ling in hLis shoes, and awaiting with
fear the hour of Black’s recovery.”

“Yes, rather! I shouldn’t like to
be in his place.”

‘““IHea is a desperate man, and he
has much to lose by the truth be-
coming known,” said 'I'nlbot quietly.
“"He has attempted Black®s life once,
and may do so again. The only w
ha can saved from denunciatio
by Black’s never yecovering conscious-
ness. Do you understand? 1 think
that he will make some attempt to
prevent Black ever speaking again.”

Pat Nugent shuddered.

** The—tha scoundrel!

I Ueliove
yoit are right !

*Ila will find it easy to obtain
admission to the school. ~At tho time
ho desires to enter, his brother will let
Lim in. Eldred Lacy is at the orders
of the squire."

* Then, when .wp saw him he
was—"" o "

** He was coming here. Seceing you
lias doubtless scared him off for a
time. Ile may give up the idea for
this night, or may simply Teave it
il later.” P
You are going to keep o the
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Evuy Wy,
Y. Guthilygy
T —
e ~
and Lol Cousin Tiliel'- p—
was like balm to lier touryy

Dolores stood looking
wad - disdainful Jork v |
handsome fuce at first, and
expression, w. if e
understand Etlel,
conld understand
feated encmy.
not understand.

But her expression soltene
minutes wore awey—-ofge ] g
£ tears stood in her ey
was a sound”in tle neyy
Milly Pratt had gone on ber
diszust.  There was nothiy,
to listen o here.

A Letter for Eihe|.
" ETTER for y ol 1
H‘ i l,‘}:‘“_\.ou, Elely

. Tt was a briglt, fros),
.. ing, and Cousiy Fitl
come in from a walk in (he .,
with Dolores befare broakf, 'x‘mmd‘
. Milly  Pratt , always kn;‘;,
there was a letter for enyhody,
She always knew when anyb,
wrote a letter, or received ﬂn‘ oy
expected one.  She was f\.‘:‘ W
well informed thout ||r)-mxr&< uly
knew what was written oy they e
a rule, before their recipienty d;[c‘l‘ ;.
Thete was o rack for leqten at p
alp(]l .(-f the din]ing- i
girls' correzpondence 0
taken down themsel .\l'mj:':f e
spent some time there after o H*

ol |

il

©
culij, 1:'

Nyt
¥ iy
18 [ |l,;

i

whey

. where g,

g
of the postman, when the ]m"’: ;L“
put np. Milly  was interesieq :;

evervhody's business but her gy

“ Letter for you.” .

“AWhere is it, Millys

“In the rack,” said Milly,
would have. brought it to yoq
letters have to be opeped in the
prescnce  of  the  Form-mistres
That’s one of the rnles.” i

Ethel went (o take her lotter. M«
Tyrrell was in the room, and the
maids were bringing in the breakfas
Miss Tyrrell responded very kindie
to Ethel's good-morning. Sl e
beginning to like the new girl veny
much, as indeed most of the oeeg.
pants of St. Freda's were.

The Form-mistress looked at alf

g
but

letters received by the girvls, and they
had to be opened in her presence,
which was a precaution against clan-
destine correspondence of any sort.

Dut that did not always prevent
unknown communicaiion  with the
outside world, even in St. Freda's and
}lnlder the careful eye of Miss Pen-
old.
Ethel's eyes brightened as she took
down ti:e letter. It was in the small
and clegant calligraphy of her cousin,
Arthur  Augustus D*Arcy, of the
I'ourth Form at St. Ji

Dolores looked at her a little sadly.

* That is a letter from a relation!"
she asked.

** Yes; from my cousin."

‘“ Al -you have a cousin!"

‘* More than one," said Eihel
smiling. “This is from Arthur,
whown I have mentioned to you

Arthur is a_tremendous swell, “but
one of the kindest-hearted fellows in
the world. T hope you will sce him,
Dolores, and I am sure you will like
him."”

(Further Adveistivves of Consin Ethel and
Dolores will be described tn next weeks
ninder of the ** Empire” Libraiy.)

B !

“1 say, let us stop with you,
Talbot. Tt's beastly lonely; and, le-
sides, there may bo donger, W
could lend a hand, you know, when
tha pinch comes."”

Talbot shook Lis head in the dark-

ness
“No, my Iad, I cannot sllow
you to remain. Now, go 8way
to bed, my dear boys. You know

I don’t like to refuse you, after
what you have done; but | must ha
firm upon this point. It is very Pro
babla that after such an alarm the.
squire will not come at all to-night.
and you would loss your sleep for
nothing.™ -
“ We shouldn't mind that. Still. il
you want us to - scoot, K‘lml!.llm
word! Good-night, Talbat!  Com3
along, kids!" i
Outside, however, Pot exclaimed:
“Wa're not going to let Talbot
tackle that scoundrel alone. Why, he
might ba in denger of his very life
We're going 12 LT:D on the watch.
nd if there's an alarm—
i We shall chip in and lelp Tal-

+ Fxactly ! .
- #Good idea! T don't mind loiind
my beauty cleep for the good of the
cause.””

“Come on] We'll stay nesr llvl'
head of the stairs. and then w2
De able to hear any sound (rom where

Talbot is.”

v

will |

watcht”
. You, until dawn.”

How do you like Cousin Ethel ?

(T2 be conctuded
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