3 BPLB‘M\MWQ T e TS TE.

TRE D@@@&A@ RBY

Enii“i@iii

ENLARGED IIBRARY _

Vol. 1 (Hew Series). No. 7.

A Letter [rom D'Arcy.
OLORES nodded without
D answering.
She seldom had letters
herself ; her parents were
far away, and seldom_ wrote.
She had no relatives in Eng-
land. It gave her a wistful
feeling to see that letter in
Cousin ~Ethel's bands. She
wondered what Arthur Augus-
tus D’Arcy was like. She did
not foreseo then what exceed-
ingly good acquaintances they
were to become, or what
curious results were to follow.
Ethel smiled as she read the
letter;

* Study 6, School House,
' St. Jim's.
. “Dear Ethel,—We are play-
g a match with the New
ouse {o-morrow (Saturday)
alternoon.  Would you care to
come nnd aoe it? It will be
rather 3 good match. 1 am
N““"K fOr the School House.
‘I am sure you will come,
SO dear girl, and so 1 s]ll"
(‘"m over and fetch you in @
"'If‘l’ If I'm not to come, send
\‘m“ me lm]t don't aend:‘
ause speci.
:.“lv leave fmu‘lﬁl}l?homo
i Lo get over to St, Freda's -
”"" 1o catch you when you
Ve Your lessons,

A Tale of Tom erry S Chum. »a' By MARTIN CLIFFORD

“It will be a good match, and I
think you will enjoy seeing it.
* Your affectionate cousin,
‘“ ARTHUR.
“pg—It will be a very good
match.
S8R l"i——l’crln\ps you might care

to bring a friend.”

Dolores looked at Cousin Ethel as
she laughed.

Ethel looked up and met Ler eyes,
her own sparkling with fun.

«will you read the
Dolores?” she asked.

“ May I?”

“ T want you to.”

Dolores read the letter,

* Will you m)""r nl)‘;e sax" ware

£ Miss Penfold wi gi 0,
In\g certainly,” said Ethel; *and
in that cnw, Dolores, will you come
with me? .

“ Oh, I should lovalto'd

Ethel squeczed her lani

i § wufl(lgo md ask Miss Penfold at

ill be jolly at B'So:ihm‘li

letter,

nnd smiled.

the head-mistress nl’ St. Freda's there,
and Miss Penfold greeted her with a
kindly smile.

Ethel showed her the letter.

“ May I go, Miss Penfold?"
asked.

The priocipal read the letter.

“ Certainly,” she said. ** But what
friend would you wish to take?"

“ Dolores.”

Miss Penfold looked at her.

¢ Dolores Pelham?"”

“ Yes, please, Miss Penfold."

“T have no objection," said the
Head of St. Freda's, after a pause.
¥ 8o0.you have lnadc a special fricnd
of Dolores, Ethel ?’

“ Yes," said Ethel.

« And you likn her "

“ Ve nuch.

"Y:‘;’; :ul:n your friendship \ull be

wood for her, at_all events,”  sni
Mns Pen(old “Yes, you may cer-
ainly go.

: “’ly’hfnk you, Miss Penfold."

And Cousin Ethel left the study
with a very happ ace. Pleasant as
she was er surroundings at
St. Freda's, uhemyhdmw h at

of seeing again
'ho n“:n'ﬁ‘;“u St Jimn, And
uoo

she

ber
.ﬁ

ll'l
i -room, boﬂa Elhcl nnd
Dolores were lo;kin.ﬁornrd keor‘\ly
afternoan, listening
.‘ﬁ.ﬁm of wheal i the Close.

The Runaway.

HAT Ethel Cleveland’s cousin
T was- coming after morning les-
sons to take Ethel away to St.
Jim's for the aftcrnoon, was
soon known to St. Freda's. Naturally
enough, the interest in the matter
was great. Under cover of lessons,
Ethel was asked all sorts of questions
about Arthur Augustus—what he was
like, whether he were mnice, and so
forth—and Ethel more than once
drew a dissapproving glance from

Miss Tyrrell by speaking in class,

But she gould Smrd ly refuse to do
so, when she was spoken to almost
mccsmnllv She told all she could
of Arthur Augustus; quite enough to
increase the gencral interest the girls
felt in him.

D'Aroy of St. Jim's would have
been flattered if he had known how
}us coming to St. Freda's was looked
or.

As a rule, the girls’ visitors wore
relatives, and genecrally ancient and
respectable relatives; and howoever
kind and nﬂ'«‘uonnl‘, uncles and
aunts” might be, they had not the
same intercst as & young and hand-
some cousin, of course. Claire Pom-
fret had n a great heroine once
when her brother, a midshipman in
the Navy, came to soe her: but
Arthur Augustus scemed hlmly to
have a greater vogue than even
Midshipman Pomfret.

When _mornin, wera dia-
ml-od. FEthel gl out into the

But there was no sign yet of

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy.
distance by road was consider-
able, and D'Arcy had said
that he was coming in a trap.
But dinner was scarcely over
in the big dining-room when
there was a sound of wheels,
I‘rhol started a little.
** It is the little cousin,
Dolores, with a smile.
] thel laughed.
“Arthur is not so little,”
lnhe said. “ Yes, I think it is
he
The girls filed out of
dining-room, and Ethel and
Dolores stepped out of the
great door. A trap with n
handsome horse was standing
:.v\ut‘sllde {:nd beside the horse
rthur Augustus D'A
standing. S o e
e raised his hat
gracelul way to Ethel,
o S IR e stope
oh abie to com
desh gal:” he exclaimed. i
Y, yes!”  said
l‘rlgh(ry. e
Ryes

* said

the

in his

'l'h_om were u crowd of girls
loor and
window ag
introduced o
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’s black cyes gleamed
nd then  drooped.
Whethor e ot b, oroo ot
Ythel coald not tell, but Dolores met
bim with a grave ‘Spanish_courtery
that was very like D'Arcy’s own
erand manner,

Ie s handsome,” murmured
re Pomfret, from the edge of the
r.
“I like Lis nosc,” maid Emily
North. |

Quite uneonscious of the reinarks of
1he St. Fredu's girle, D'Arcy chatted
cheerfully to tho lv\f;‘g'u.s on the

eps.
mreat pleasure when he heard flat
Dolorea was the friend Ethel had
ul«-m} to accompzny her to St

Jim

"ll will bo weally delightful,” said
D :\rc\', in his most gallant manner.
+Vou are weally confernin’ a gweat
Mamih upon s, Miss Pellam.”
And a ripple of mirth ran |I|muLh
nd the door ot D’Arc:

]!Iln 't he nlcv"' murmured Emily.
*“1la,
will heat you P
But 1'Arcy was quite unconscious.
*Are You Eals wes rt!" he
o, “It'an pwetly long dwivo to
b} Kow and tha Kidke
B to-day.”

“ The what ™ said Dolor

“The kick-off, deah galwo are
playin’  footah match, know, T
suppose you know foot .

“T have never scen a mm ! eaid

Dalores.
1'Arey's exss ope ved in surprise.
* Bai Jov
ST s Iu\ed with o ball, lik
ericket, I think ™ Dolores nmmlml
and so gravely that even Etbel co
At tell wholliee: s ers  mialling
Tun of D'Arey or not.
said Arthur Augustus, n
little ]\ulz]ml ot 1 mm.uul h‘i
but

with a hall,
! A vewy
But you “lll see it at
you ary \\vml) "
inufes,”
']1 mll wait
Arthur Augustus scttled down_to
wxit for a quarter of an hour.  But
was as good as her word, and
in five minutes she came down in her
retty coat aud hat which nmdc her
{‘mk more charwing than ev
it is to be f.nr.-d that 10" A\.u
||ul all e o Jock ut his cousin as
ual. Do l;ru s dark, heautiful face
nrnlun'ml with Ethel's fair skin and
blue eyes, und Dolores locked very
beautiful, and severa] times it scomed
that Arthur Augustus could not take
bis eyes off ir,
That was D'Arcy’s w
The number of times lio hud been

with ]\lul\suu-, deah

in dove Lis friends d given " up

counting YArey's love affairs, of

S e

charncter; hie was o very nice boy

and (here’was nothing whatever pre
11is Tove making
of doleful looks,

polite  attentions, and blushes.

Cousin_ Ethiel, who knew (he -
toms—having hersell onco beor
e onestmiled

.-n, weo are ready, Arthur,” sho

ans, denh pal.” .
4 ded the two girly iuto
the trap. hen he mounted himself,
and y»nl-n el up the n-nm, and turned
l)w horse under the fire of at least
i, | nc-. all of
wl ho was quife unconscious of.
D'Arcy was 8 good driver,
e “tooled” the trap out of the
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gates of St. Freda's in fine style, nnd
they went attling down the broa
white country roa
en ;md fine nnermm
and the cheeks of the two girls were
g]m\mg b Reclthiand happiness.
<y beamed upon them with his
nmﬂ. runml smiles when he was not
aftending fo the horse, which was

rmhrr frm
We soon be at St. Jim's at

thas \\Jh " ke remarked.  * Would
you cithah cf you care to dwive 1

Cousin Ethel, who understond what
a mental sacrifice that question en-
tailed, shook Ler head.
i, no, Arthur 1" she said.
D Arcy turned his eycglass wpen

nlon-.

“Would you, Miss Pellam 1

“Yes,” said Dolores.

D'Arcy did not move a muscle of
b face.  When he made the offr,
be, as prepared for the

way fake my teat, deah gal” he

Dulnru took the reins.
Arthur l\um«nu settled  down
Eeside Cousin Ethel.
** Bai fwicnd

e S can
dwiye!” hm(m.\r\.'
(7 ppears fo. 1aid Edhel.
- n waid 11 \Ilr Augustus,
Towering Lis voice. y. what

a stunnin’ gal your fwignd is
Eihel smiled.”
‘“She is indeed,” she said.
“Ilave you_known her long ™
“Only “while I've been st St
.«i. s—1 css than n forunight.
ut you arc gweat chums
great

yea

ppose you will be often
bwingin' her ovah to St. Jim’s when
e D'Arey acked, extremely
diplomatically, os hr nhuugm

Jousin Etbicl laughed merrily.

“Ia, ha, ba! Oh, wy
Arthur 1

o Arn flushed erimson.

Lthel, deah gal—*

L u.. ha, hat*

Artbur Augustus took cye-
glass and polished it. He c mu]d think
of nothing elsc to do for the moment,
He was quite curprised to_see that
Cousin

poor

he mur-

mured feel
But_Cousin Ethel only laughed,
and D'Arcy's voice traile &

His colour was of a very fine crim:
son by this time. The trap w.
bowling elong, and the Spanish girl
voked " back o sce what was 'the
cause of the laughter. D’Arc
coloured yet more deeply under hoy

glance,
“aj ve!” he exclaimed
suddenly, ~ “Look  aftah  that
boundah of a horse, you know. 1

he, gots the bit between his teeth—"
O] can manage him!" said

o wathah ! But—"

rey hull rose.

As a matter of facl, the horse was
giving Dolores some trouble now,
Tle wns very fresh andeskittish, and
|,. had felt a weaker hand on the

s. The girl pulled hard to keep

n From a turn of the road
lhr-d of them came the toot-toot &f
approaching
“Iold him in!" cried D'Arcy.
Round the bend of the road, \Al|h
o whirring and a thudding, in o
clond of dust and petrol fumes, the
car swept. Tt shot past the trap in
a m-.klmg and wan gone with
001 the horn, leaving a mnes
of -mrll\ "Qual to merk I Passage.

Read the Aceoant of

L) the First Chagters
at the Foot of this
Page.

o MARTIH _‘Cn.mrcm,n

" The muttered
D’Arcy.

The startled horse gave a loap for-
wa, Dolores clutched (he reins
tight. Too late! The toss of the
startiod head almost dragged them
from her hands.

woadliog I

shricked D'Arcy.
psell  forward “and
grosped the reins from Dolores's
hands<  But the horse had fairly
Lolted mow, D’Arcy’s grip on the
ribbons was without” effect, and tho
trap thundered along the road at a
lrrmendmn spead, rocking and sway-
o and fro bebind the galloping
orse,

G

ribbons.

e did not look at the girls; he
looked ot nothing but the horse,
with his brows so deeply corrugated
that his eyoglass almost dlsn.ppennd

“Oh!" murmured

Then she, too, was nlon

She clasped Dolores's hand, end
found it cold and firm. Dolorce was
not frightened. Only her big black

y wide open, and foslenad
ibbon of roud that unrolled
bol‘ov the tearing horse.

"Arcy's grip was hard on the

Tut_the horse was powerful,
iy oveited ond ho had fairl,
bolted uow. D'Arcy dragized in va

0 and on, at top specd, swoying

Figgins to the Rescue!
A T Scbti

exclamation
n.c-p«.-n D'rey: then. his

lips were cet as hard aa iron,
is hands were like iron on the

till lho trap (hrun-nml to overturn
at eap of the horse—jolting,
rockin, [¢] the near " wheel

nee
.mmmly escaped the edge of a ditch,
t another noment D'Arcy’s iron
grasp on the reius just turned the
lorse lmm a bigh heizo'at 2 corner.
Clatter!  Ci ! Clattes
c\chumod Arl'hur

Auvgusius at last.
Mo knew the terrible danger all
three of them were in, and thanked
his stars it it was a loncly country
ron
v» from the distance, came
nging of bicyclo  bells.
Threo t’idlsll loomed up in the
istance ahea

D'Arcy shou

* Get “asid,

The three riders dismounted, dmg-
ging their machines to the side of
the road.  The trap was almost upon
them by that time, o great was the
specd of the runaway.

A toll igure in Norfolk jacket nnd
meLm _sprang out into « o road.
iggins " gasped DA
Figgins, the long. lnggfd ]unmr of
the New Ilouse at St. Jim’s, sloo
ready, his cyes fastened upon the
approaching trap.

Te was evidently

intending o

, don't—dow’t ! eried Ethol,
y cnm‘rlmn of what she was
g. But Lier voico did not reach
ns; the rush of air past tho
trap cnrnml M {nr
ins—

I‘x-vgm- had lonpml nb lho horso's
head as it came level.

Tha apimal shied from
him, -nd il gins had missed. and
o Gk i D St just then—
Cousin  Ethel cried aloud ot the
thought. But Figgins did not miss.
On crickot fiold and footer field
Figgin had lon to have a sure
eye and a

“lle was |wl:|mt on, and the wholo

was upon (e borss's

‘mﬁm Lo 1“? was pglr‘sgzm!: the

heac ld
animal dovn.

Tho wild, tossing bead rank and
eank, yet :till the [rantic brute
rushed ‘on, and Figgins was dragged
along in leaps and jerks, still holding
desperately on

D' Arcy dragged and dragged, and,
aided Ly Figey's weight, he pulled
in the unruly siced at lnef:

It <topped, shaking and trembling,
and covered with sweat, the fire gone
out of it, and shivering with the
reaction now.

Figgins still held it at the head.

D"\r('y jumped into the

sios ' gave bim a bresthless

i
g'-1, cky, e along,
°"?: Bt ovet “Tilwaa axfly bravs
ynu l‘ old boy

ats
- \\ ull\', Figging—"
ousin . Ethel 2nd  Dolores
descended. of them were whito
and trembling now that the danger

id Cousin Ethel.
it was br-\n of you,

haps

Yoh, 1 ehould haye -lopped the

Izuna pwetty eoon!” said D'Arcy.
But it was wemarkably bwave of

Gussy,

* Yes,

Flgr{ml tarned very red.

“Oh, don't_pile it on ex

imed. “Kerr and W, would
hn-s done the sule. anly I hap-
pened to be firt.  Cheese it,

boy—'
and Wron, the mher two
cyclists, came up. Figgins & Co.
were in uced to Dolores, whogave
Tiggins an expreive’ gluu:c rom
her black cyes. long-linl

Jjunior’s courage hnd mnde more im-

pression upon the Spanish than
,\nh ur Augustus D'Arey's elegant
manners.

“I—T dure say you girls are too
seared to_drive any farther in the
trap,” Figeins remarked,  looking
away from Cousin Ethel. = *We'ra
not far from St. Jim's now, if yowd

care (o" walk the rest of
T'hould.” said Delores.

Cousin Lithel hesitated. She would
hnve preferred to walk, perhaps, but
i . to & Arthur

way. She wished

ant that Dolores had not
answered Figgins.
**Oh, the horse is all wight now 1"

said Arthur Augustus, who never
noticed  undercurrents. “Look !
ITe's as tamo as a wabbit "
It was all my faul,” eaid
olores. T let him run away.”
*“Ok, nut at nll deah gal! It was
\\nnU\ my faule.”
Things generally 5sy"s
(nult " Kerr remarked. "Lm-l\ﬂv
s no damage dore. You had

l\ctlcr walk the rest of
“Weally, Kerr—
“Figgy can put his Like in” {ho
trap,’” suggested Fatty Wynn, - * n
won't matter so much as a lndy if
got it smnshcd d up Gussy,”

Vea
**Good exclaimed Figgins.

“I sappose wo're somk to walk?"
“Weally Figgins—

Cousin Ethel glanced at the horse.
It could not be preteuded that the
animal was not quiet cnough now,
D' Arcy was quite distressed. He hnd

not uttered @ word of reproach at the
mishap caused by Dolores, and it was
rather hard that he <hould be
deprived of his protegees in this way.
But ho never hud disloyalty to fear
from Cousin Ethel.

“The horse is quict enough,
lluul. said Ethel. “I shall drive.
o, you will walk with me,”
Dolmos

“But—"

Dolores drew Ethel's arm within
her own.

“1 would rather wal she said,

“and_you will walk with me, and

ur kind cousin will not obje
- Lcrinml)

said

"

not, ll’ mu \muhl

*though

it

Delores had suid woting o ‘that
point. ” &he had simply said that sho
would  walk. atever Dolores
might dov ahe would mever speak
what was not true. Vayward and

willul she was,

Ihm thet.

F Cleveland is a new girl nl
Frod nd on her first day

w I-oul is attracted by the 0 persons

of Dalores Pelham, a hixhe |p|rltrd

girl of Spanidh descent.  Ethel

GLANCE OVER THIS,

subsequently saves Dolores from
dowpy tirgraco, and tho tro Incomo
firm frionds. “Ono day at breakfast,
thel rocvives o ttor written in o
sh hasd. 10 from my Cousin

Artlhur,” gho explaina to Dolos

* One of the L\ndwl hun«! Mkm-

in the world. 1 am sure yvu will

like him."
(Nows go en with the story)

w -\lv i mm You that the horee s | KT

Bat notling more | £1

Erery Vetann,
5‘.',’-..,.,.:,5
e,
Ethel wes .-k It
Dolares was bent u ‘”“n

ehe could han][) h.xnc b

walk alone with boys u.:'h'.ﬁ'"‘ o
Ier

walk,
D

met before. e met T A:":r
ol

<h again.
v well” said
quietly. Eibe)
Dolares  kiiew that ahe
pleaced her Tricad: e
Etbel's arm, but the prees
ot returned.

Kerr, who was a

very
bad g,

Prem
e Gay

loyal o

e llbcm wes one, tuok ‘:;n"
icyclo away, and whila i 455058
n going on be had duqm]l;‘,'::ﬂ

down.
Figgins walked off betwee
Ethel nnd Dolores _as

“You can shove that

the twap if you like,

D’Arey a Litlé glumiy.
Oh, it gl

3 wnhah»unnl 1]
wan away. be by

“Whose faul
Fatty Woon

Well, Miss Pelhan o
bub it was weally -.',“11:1':'“1
suppoee, for twustin' her wity

-umL Dut-—"
e happezed to eom,

It was th:

" grinmed

lackg w
l!on‘x " said Yicr‘: sevordy,

Yaas, wnthah! Ry  the way,
how did you h.lppcn to be
woud Bera  askied D ases et
you playin
Boon 1"

in llm match (hu u..h
New House jusior

“Yes. You see, we dm ht we'y
come and meet you, that K ) " ’

a long time sinch we've. seen Coos
Ethel, von know. s

Mm P»!hm, of

Lo et .x..s ot a
]\"rr l’\'rurkcd, in a tone

l\orr—
t how it is, Gusy.™

*Twegard her s a stunning

said D'Arcy,  with

weally s(nm\m gal!”

sl

emphasis—*a

afi You 5oLi6e e cves?
“Yes—pink, I think

" You utfah nse! They are Ulack,

nith o shade of blue in them.
Wealls wonderfal, cyes, and veuy
Spanish,” said D'Arcy. “Did you
ee hor nose 2

*Well, I looked at her face, and [
didn’t notice that any nose wes wis
ing, #o I must have seen it.”

You uttzh It is simphy
wippin'—"
o wler nosw is

genuine”
solemnly, » You Tmade any
survey of her mouth

“It was a \\emarl\abh pwetty

mmuh, like—like

young larl\ "
Arthur
Tully.

D'Arcy climbed into the trap and
dashied awey, too indignant to p
The whedls rattled down the road:

\'nn looked &zt oo
er and roared.
ald Guasy I cluckled
To's always dmnr at!

t engaged
Fatty

vicar's duun)ll 3
al” roared

Wynn.
r’;;lmd ;I T like his | l«-lvd.luu !bu
though taid K

)“ "
- lurl- doa't play the game” sid

Fatty.
cre sniffed.
* Yes, they do—nice girls.”
*Then you think Cousio
friead isn'l a wice girl1"”

Eithel's

HOW DO TOU LIz=I3

(Centtaned next yaye)
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Wednesdase
Eie:
% ’;JSIN ETHEL'S
€ (HOOLDAYS.

' ees.of ours, and, any way, it's
Mn,‘;-cn thing talking about” girla,
s 000w over the match.™

u;,fd the subject of the afternoon's
“ich lasted the chums of the New
lv;:l . all the way back to St

Jim

“v""'m")
(

» oured.

kg‘r; “I’] don’t want to say flat!
w( st be nico in most ways, or
she ;"" Fihel wouldn’t _chum” witl,
e “rourse.  But think «he
It 3 Gussy badly, and T think
(l,‘:: Tihel it, too. Butl it's no
f

i

Wilful Doleres.
IGGINS felt a e¥uht compune-

son when he walked the fwo
girls away. and left Arthur
Augustus in the road with the
- 1le had suggested walking,
sathout thinking the matter  ont
puch. because he wanted io walk
with Cousin Ethel.  On reflection, he
aw that it would have bheen better
for the girls w0 reciain vith iheir
o, and he saw that Ithel had
wished to show D'Arcy ihat amount
of consideration. It was Dolores who
pad arranged matters,
xas far to gencrous and chiv
fdlow to crificise a mirl in his own
(houghts, and he dismissed the iatter
from his mind as he walked fowards
the school. 4
Cousin ¥thel was a little quict and
subdued.  She was veguely annoyed

ot the turn affuirs Liad taken, and |

though she hated to appear to' be
findinie fault with Dolores, she could
aot help admitting o herself that
Dolores was to blame,

i EMPIRE LIBR

Naoturally, she was very quiet to
F . . and  Figgins would have
noticed it all the more if Dolores
l“]‘li. not kept up an almost incessant
talk.

Dolores  scemed to be
bappy and contented.

Never hind Ethel seen her in such
spirits,

Whether it was the excursion, or
the cxcitement of the mishap in the
trap, or the effcet of Figmins, was not
to be seon, but certainly Dolores was
very happy 2nd animated now. Her
eyes were sparkling, and her voice
was_scldom silent. '

_l;:g:_:ms hardly listencd to what she
said. 4

One word from Cousin Ethel was
vorth more to_him than dozens of
entences from Mies Pelham, though
the latter's voice was very pleasant to

perfectly

ARY,

-—

Figeings face fall i
s inawa
not complimentary to Dolo?v:h“ e

"(I’h: he said, ’

L .4m sure Dolores will il i
 Certainly,” said Dalores r:l::'n.l %
:I“)« TC Whs N6 escape for Fizgin s

I—=1 shall be pleased 65 iuta
rered. ¥ AR
Ethel nodded to )
went on towards thomm
|u_lln_~l was a frequent
Jl'lfll s, and Mrs,

wife, was alway:
there e

both, and
lllm_ltd's ho::‘n.
Visitor

Tolmes, the lulton%s;

ACt was not go bry

when .kl‘n' walked away from Iiggins
and D‘,"O"‘i‘- Smn(‘thing seemad to
¢ aching in Jier heart, -
. But she would nut put her

into words, even to herself, Dolores
was wilful.. Dolores ias wayward
:‘hat was nll~:m§l she hiad known <t
Br:“:_ first day at st Freda's.
'll‘;“\:(hl'l would not think of that

She was hurt, but she Wi e
mined not to feel hurt, Shcn:nr(lhi:‘tro
the Ilead's house, and Mrs. Ilolines
greeted her with great affection. And
i an odd cxpression passed for a
?‘)ﬁgwni m‘lcr r:l. Holmes's kind face
n she learnad ¢ ithel's frie
s g rnad that Ethel's friond
tower, it was only

thonghts

Figgins, exploring the old
for a moment.

X
ehow offended Cousin Ethel with-
Fie: Iin the least intending to du 0,
nn'l{tn" who lad learned to follow
il o know every expression upon
e girl's face, knew what Cousin
Sthel's brows mecant when they were
arched in a certuin way.  What woe
the matter? Lo wondered.

"1Zgins was feeling miserable,

Under the circumstances, Figgins
was mot a cheery companion  for
Dolores Pelham. - But he did his
duty nobly.  If his thouglits would
wander, thot was not ig oy*s fault,

“And  the  cannor

olores.  * Where nro

** Ol, here they are!™ suid
halting before a fragment of La ered
wall. = “You sec the marks {here—
they are the bloodstains—I mean the
cannon marks., King Charles had is
cannon planted over there, by the
clm-trecs.””

King Charles!" said Dolores.

e oL mean Cromwell,” said Figgins.
‘It really doesn't matter,”

Dolores laughed.

‘No, I suppose it makes no differ-
ence now,” she said. “ And was the
place taken by assault ™

" Yes. After they brought the wall
down here, the Ironsides came up at o
run, and the goalic had no chanee,"
said Liggins—"1 mean the Cavalicrs
were quile done in. Those old Puritan
Jjohnnies were beggars to fight, vou

listen to when sho chose.

* And this is St. Jim’s?” Dolores
exclaimed, as they entered the great,
grey old gateway, and the old quad-
rancle lay beforc their eycs.

“izzins nodded.
“Yes. I forgot vou had not seen

5.
the schiool before, Miss Pelham,” he
exclaimed.

Miss  I'olham compressed  her

She was
Figzins

uuder lip fer a moment.

quite aware already that
was thinking only of Ethel.
But the next moment she was all

smiles,

= I have never seen the place
before,” she seid.  ““How I should
love to sce it—to explore all iliose
queer old places!”

Figging Jaughed. )

“That's the ruined tower,” he said.
“It was knocked up like that by a
thap—lemme tee, who was that chap
I;m had King Chiarles’s head chopped
oA

*Cromwell,”” said Ethel, with a
uzh—the first time she had laughed.
“That's it,” said Figgins, *‘ Crom-
'5(-11. He was a tremendous goer,
Cromwell was,  Some silly bounders
beld this place against him, and he
brought that tower down about their
‘. 1t's—it's  awfully interesting,
Tally 1" <uid Figpins, who had never
leltintarested in the old tower before,

Ul realised all of a sudden that it
'I“S 8 most cxtremcly interesting
!; e, Suppose wo all three explore

now $" *

L should love to!”

.};”.nl'n face was cold. si
M}dl lave explored jt, you know,
rd Btivel gently. * It is all quite
Milar 1y e,

Doloreg pouted.
"l my dear, do let mo sce it!
wged  Figgins. *Tom
there are some bloodstains
s, you know, Lowther said
¢ only {he marks of muddy
ing, b"l_ thex're awfully interest-
Uy o IE they're only boot-marks,
kng ™31t be Cromwell's boots, you
'.r King Charles's, or one of
o ‘ynlmnim."

"wohall take Dolores to seo the
‘lile 1 go in to speak to Mrs.
" said Ethel,

| “There was a crowd of girls round the door of St, Freda's whon

Why .!lml not Ethel remained with

olores
Was it because—although ' Ethel

would not admit as much to hersel!
—her ‘intuition told her that her
friend did not want her, or was it
because she was hurt and offendad—
or both?

hie hardly knew. .

But onc thing she knew well enough
—and that was that she wished that
D’Arcy had never written that letter
to her at Miss Penfold’s, and that she
had never brought Dolores Pelham
with her to St. Jim's.

But it was too late to think of that

now,
C new friend. If she had ddne so,
she would have scen Figgins's

expressive face lengthen in a way that
was not flattering to Dolores.
Figgins's eyes followed Ethel till she
disappeared into the Ilead’s housc,
and Dolores watched him the \:lnlorj
with o half-amuscd and half-provoke

E sion, .
‘W{)‘Eleli'; the door had closcd behind
Cousin Lthel, Figgins scemed m{d»
denly to awake to the fact that he was

c. 3 .

””lfl:l?:rn?d to Dolores again with a
quick blusii.

“1-I bc{)_\nur pardo:

—_—

Figgins Has to Go.

OUSIN ETHECL did not look
back as she left Figgins and his

** he staw-

k i ¢ that you

ered, ‘' Did-—did you say Fou

::?ould like ta explore the—the
tovert'” ;s
© Yo' nai “UIPP"_‘»ﬂ(’I\II:II‘).
* This W, * gaid Figgins.

i ¢ guided the
1o was very silent as he guided L

8 !uniah girl” into the old '(lonqt;:-;

Dolores did not scem fo notice l‘..ﬂ‘ e
talked cheerfully enough, witho
heeding Figgins's random_answers.

s thinking about Cousin
Ftll;:,l. .g‘ g‘-‘;:inq was oni yf u‘)]q‘can;;ﬁ.ﬁ
of his failings and of his E gl

n dealing with irls.

olumsiness 1 pc»ﬁi”l‘ +hat be nad

thought it quito

D'Arcy wae introduccd to Doloree,

know. Chap was killed here, by the
window—1last chap to put up a fight in
ilie place.” -

" asked Dolores, with claboiate
innocence.,

Figging started guiltily.
**Oh, n-nothing!" he said.

“What is that house over thiera by
tha trees?"” -

**The big one—that's ihe School
House."”

** No, the smaller building joined to
it—the one you were looking at."

Figgins coloured.

“ That's the Ilcod's house.”

“Oh, I sce! Dr. Ilolmes lives
there ¥

** Yes, that’s right.”

Dolores smiled.

“This is a most interesting old
olace!” she exclaimed. “ I have

card, too,.that you have a very
ancient chapel at St. Jim's.”"

*Yes, jolly old,” said Figains
vaguely. * Thousands of yecars—two
or three liundred, at any rate.”

“ 1 should love to see it!"

Tiggins bore it like a man.

Ile had imagined that when they
were finished et the tower he would
be able to cscort Miss Pelham to the
Head's house, and then knock about
with a chanee of sceing Cousin Ethel
and uscortaining whether she were
really vaxy, as poor Figgins put it
to himsclf—a most important, matter
for Fiegins.

But it was cvidently not ta be Jdone.
Tigeins was a polite chap, as fur as
his lights extended. [is intentions,
ot all events, were first rate.

«Oh, certainly ! he said. |

“It is such an interesting  old
place,” aaid Dolorea. — ** It is po—so

pleasant to think (hat wa are standin
upon tho very spot w Lere Ciomuell
was killed.”

(4 very inleresting Sustaluent of 1hia
iplendid atory nert week.)
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T next number is, in _one sense,
the most important thing to ¢,
inasmuch as you will quite

understand T am very keen on secui-

ing you and others as regular readers

of this paper. i
Then principal contents of our nex

number will be chiefly devoced fo

further developments in the talas of

“ PANTHER GRAYLE,

“ COUSIN ETHEL'S SCIIO0L-
DAYS,"

“ TIIE LAND OF TIE BLACK."”

A COMPLETE TALE OF WANC

and a special—or, rather,
say, a special three-columns
the author of P.-c. Dewdrop.

D.-c. DEWDROPD

I should
story by

vou will fincdl missing, and, if T am to
believe what some of my readers have
soid, P.-c Dewdrop will not be missed
very much: but even if friend Dew-
drop has not mot with quite as en-
siastic reception as the author and
zpected, T am still of the belief that
the wriler of these little short storics
will be able to please you in his new
venture.

Next week you will find that Lie has
tried his hand ot something quite new,
and I sincerely hope it will please you.

You see, I happen to know that the
originator of P.-c. Dewdrop is quile
a ‘genial friend, and it is nnﬁ.\- a ques-
tion of writing the right thing lor the
vight public.

I am cerlain that the eciccle of
** Empirites ** is not a sour, con-
glomeration of readers who always
want to vead something conventional
on more or less stereotype lines,

I take the popularity of ** Cousin
Ethel's Schiooldays ™ as evidence of
my readers liking samething fresh,

and interesting, and for the
same reeson I am induced to give our
the writer of ** I.-c. Dewdrop
" another shot !
Needless to say, T hope Ie will hit
+ the bullseye this time.

I dare say that you can appreciate
the difficulties of an editor, especially
~ol a paper like the EuriRe Library.

It caters for so wide and varied ‘a
jcircle of readers, so_that I am sure
you will help me! You can by let-
ling e know from time (o time what
you think of the stories, either serial
or complete,

Tor instance,
telline why you
ike * Cousin
Ecbel,” or why
] you do not like

any other story
in  thegoaper.

Of courte, my -

aim is, natur-
‘ally, to put
|guch  reading
| matter into the
ll".wml:. that

will nover
| necessitate you
saying “I do
notlikeso-and-
s80.””  Buat,

59

11
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e -

2 Py
When in doubt, of Iﬁ”_n'i" J‘!:,'
feel inclined (0 crit ‘EI‘;{PIRE
dress: The Editor st
Library, 23-29, Bouverie )
Loncon, E.C.

5 " —

Y i t Plind man's
: over @ gam® of oli

0 talk obout the contenls of our u:lg“_

1 dare =;|)‘ vou are all aware of ll]m
uwallwuv of playing this game, 83

fat
t can be ot out ol 1%
?{krf!wn!::: ‘:;?in;:.‘. blind man’s bufl
5 ne after a time and onc

ets t r B
:;mn(s a little varviation.
occurred to one of thr party
dav cvening to vary Rlu‘-.‘ gune ?
by introducing a 1ew “hm‘lzhf L

It was simply this: Instead © e

f the party being hl;n:llnldn-x\ ther
S two, and it was intended that
r}:}:: two wers to make a blnul-fuld’cxl
rece from the drawing-reom 1o :)-:
kitchen-window, the rest nl[‘ |L
party being not only mrr;rrstm spe

rtors highly amused. | .
" E—‘\":\ikmthle ordinary blind man’s
buff, the two blindfolded ones werd

Well, it
t Satur-
little

ne
turned round three or four times, and
started at theasord ** Go!” Bul th‘n
journey to the kitchen- was

indow

a weitd one, and 1 really think that
their frantie endeavour to find thei
way to the goul first was funnier thaz
the ordinary game.

OUR POSTCARD EXCHANGE.

T am sorry to say that I am still
unable to find enough space to pub-
lish all the nomes and addresses of
readers desiring_to cxchange picture
posteards with their friends at home
and abroad, but I here give just a
few to go on with

A. Brown, Box 205, .P.O., Ade-
aide, S. Australia, desires to
exchange posteards with readers

in Yorkshire, Enrland.

Miss C. Becroft, Helensvillz, Auck-
and, New  Zealand,  with
Canada, Japan, !

Miss E. Becroft, Ileleasville, Auck-
land, New Zecaland, with Eog-
land, India,

T. Hogan, 73, Norfolk Street, Pon-
sonby, Auckland, New Zcaland,
with Canada.

K. K. Watts, 25, Wilmer Stract,
- Christchurch, New. Zealand, with
London, England. s
Aiss B. Singer, 221, Great Lester

¢

Shree Biriningham, England,

with United Kingdom.

A. Winter, 64, Kruis Street, Johan-
nesburg, 8. Africa, with Dept-
ford, England.

11. J. Johnston, 18, William Street,
North -Sydncy, N.S.W., Aus-

tralia, with United Kingdom. -

A T Soll, 50. Smith Streel, East

I Londen (West), S. Africa, with
Canada.

nevertheless, if
you do not like
A certain story,
by all meaus
let me know.

Atigopn
Thore's

A NEW STORY.

Very shortly 1 shall be starting
another new story, and although [
cannot tell you, since I have not et
quite decidnd, which ono it will pe.
place, [ can’sav that it will nor be
tha tale of ** Cousin_ Ethel's Sclio)-
days"" which I ain pleased to fimd jx
ro extremely popular!

]

BLIND MAN'S BUFF.
Weo had quite a pleasant )
s0’s fun at home ln-!l Sn:’u’:\lu;lm;:'n?:

COUSIN ETHEIL?

to his pal did remark
a dead dog in our town
Did you throaten S

To the tyke in Lmllallg
Or was tho peo

“Ghy

of Chicago;
the Cutter,

Fdcx to be ‘tinnca egpn

TWO-AND SIXpP
Next  Wediesday 4
Pages you will e
of “two-and.siy -\«'nl--? )
who bowt expresse. 1
NPy Lrary,
This is not a veyy s
Al the eame time § o
to you that it \:

these

< tho su.n
to the readep
nterest jn the

1 e
cult to carn it. et s
All that vou win %
do will be 1o “\::H SR tived to

a

& postcard. W < i
lines alould What theso 14

cal with
In our nevt jyaa you

‘8 on
rticulap
will ey

EMPIRE._Ng, 7,
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