GONTAINS ANOTHER TOP-HOLE NUMBER OF THE MAG. !

1'-!!. ) Mgy © RAatany @ "agtag, @ "'I

"
ey F
I - ;

D

‘ LIBRARY
A And Jt Framks /”MW




i
¥
.l
LA
)
Y !.‘
b -

k1
& ]

¥

AR AN

By e ¥

L}
L)

.

"

: 'l
vyt
'

n
and

. ';!.' [
qi.

st f s s e

R

L]
"
& .
ST
)
k)
]

N b a . gt W .-....
RIS RN LA 3
Vit B g e e M e
L 'l. - h:r.. ta._‘. ~ i 1.-’.1.
ll#’ LR LA e T TS D
N I S g e b ee =

] Crataw ol B RN W,
T B
BN b D LA S S

B BBeD & W e - ORI,

& I“”".--i.-—.

L

S B

BN . A . 3 5 L * . vl /; 4
3 : e E i e : svw. s el e _-m_—u......_.‘-...-_-.J_...'...t_u-—.l_-_...r.r....rq_ LAY ]
@-&., i . - MRy oy : e e S ¥
- % == v -
T i T T i Tl ; ‘
ol i .

P LA™ '!l_u\‘” X NP

*a

Dr._._...t.whi....l.... T A 4

Ao g4 b7 nbvmmeimng i i
X L] - Sen

v- ﬁo_-_.__ R KL K M ¢ 15 F T L e
o
L

Ve e e e

. q.r....u.._....

" " & Y
g r

% X
SRR AT IAGIF LR SR
-.t_n,-...-_._-_..a.-_-_ u.n.-_h.. ™ o -
L e A DL DR
M&nﬂn-_..-‘......w_._”-”h”r.‘u_-.l--. . A rh K
TMH“‘Q“VM-‘H#-JG ”n. - “ _ﬂ- 1“-.._..-.1” & “_‘ Paw . K oarn -
ae | 7 -_-.I.....-.....-.._ s.tacigd s p
Prla s e 8 0 -.#.l--nl.nﬂ.-._.hi..—f .__-.H n...,—.i._. .&_‘t.... . ,..a.h.

w... A e .
" i Pl . Py b A
...I-_.- “-“_-._ _l- st "dy o, \.N_vg .-_ﬁ_...__ _\.__u?-. 1.-...1% . .-
SO Gr KR T
O Py T
(T 5 ..‘n'l .‘-_#l. L

e MM g E e .

ted out over the tree tops.

=@

C pon

#

LA . =
._..-.-__.-_-o....t-. LA RN KU LR S

F

e

Pr. Karnak stood up in his secat, and his face was drawn

shastly.
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The strange mani
recently haunted St.
and mystifying the
been explained and -
origin in the subtle
nak, the Egyptian
Frank’s museum,
gentleman had
upon the supersti
juniors in order to raise
Egyptian objects ex
that they would be re
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festatmns that have
Frank’s, horrifying
juniors, have now
| found to have their
trickery of Dr. Kar-
curator of the St.
This olive-skinned
deliberately played
tious fears of the
an outery against certain
hibited at the museum, so
moved from the school

and given over to him. For what purpose he wants to gain possession
of these ancient historical objects remains to be told. But a clue to this

new mystery
ot‘ the Sacred Searab!”

is contained in the story you are about to read—

“The Sign
THE EDITOR,

(The Narrative Related Throughout by Nipper)

i S - —
CUHAPTER 1. | IIM'.l Itila_rnak lwas not the oaly one who has
, e § 1ad this sad experience.
THE MODX TERKOR: He realised that he had lost control of
(1 00 late, sir,” said the ticket- | himself, and regretted it. For Dr. Kar-
collector sharply. nak, the science lecturer at St. Frank's-——
He closed the gate with a| the renowned archmologist—alwayvs strove
slam, and Dr. Karnak pulied up | to conceal his emotions in public. lle pre-
shiort, breathing hard. His dark eyes were | ferred to be calm and immobile.
gleaming with aunoyance and something He strode to the ticket window, amd:
that was very akin to alarm, { rapped sharply. |
1 1?001!” he 5t0rn1ed_ h'_[ I-nust catch ﬁ“rhf*ll ifr t-he HE.‘{t- ll‘:lill to Bf.“ton?"
that train! You hear?” he demanded. i .
The ticket-collector turned rather ced. | ‘‘Une just gone,” said the clerk bril-
“Yes, I hear,” he replied. * But if you ]'“;!1“.‘*'- _ . )
catch that train, you'll he a bit of a ‘L am not inquiring about trains that
magician—she’s pulling out already. 1{ .!m\'e gone,” snupped the ]ig)’[{il;t!l. ““ When
jou want to make any Enn‘lp{aiutq‘ zo to is the next train to DBellton?”
the station-master—and don't call me a “Keep your hair on, sir,” said the clerk,

fool again, neither!"

“Pah!"” snarled Dr. Karnak.

fle turned away, frowniug. He had raced
like mad from the Bannington Iligh Street.
e had fairly cast his dignity to the winds
in order to rush up the station approach
aud tear through the booking-office.

And it undoubtedly was mortifving
the extreme to see the tail-lights of
train disappearing down the platform,

his
Bt

in

who was extremely youthful and lacking in

respect. *“ Now, lemimne see. Next train to
Bellton is the seven-twenty-five—""

“ Kidiculous!"’ said Dr. Xarnak. ¢ No
train for over an hour?”

“Well, of course, Yyou can have a
“spectal ’ 0 if you like,”” replied the clerk
-sarcastically. ““OUr you might hop on the

six-fifty goods. She doesn't stop,

but she
goes through pretty slow——" '
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“Your insolence,” said Dr. Karnak,
insufferable.”?

He turned away, and the booking clerk
grinned at one of the porters in the ofilce,
and observed that the dark gent with the
rammy ’at was blooming difflicult to please.

The railway employees were ot at all
disrespectful as a rule, but when some-
body asked for ¢‘backcnat,’”” he generally
got more than he required, Dr. Karnak had
certainly been caustic.

But whether he thought the fact ridicu-
lous or not, it was wpevertheless true thit
no other train left for DBellton until
twenty-five minutes past seven. And the
thought, for some reason, seemed to alarm
the science lecturer.

Yet he had no appointment at the school
—he had no engagement for this particmnlar
evening. His acute anxiety scemed to be
out of preportion to the situation.

He strode cut of the booking-office, his
lips pursed, his eyes gleumiug strangely.
As he emerged into the open air ke glanced
up into the sky. It was a dark January
evening, with stars showing in profasion.
Frost was in the air.

Several people glanced at Dr. iKarnak as
he walked by. For he was an impressive
ficure in his dark, sombre clothing, and
with the Egyptian fez on his lLead, which
he always affected.

* Seven o’clock!” muttered Dr. EKarnak.
““1 must be in by seven o'clock!”’

And it was six-thirty already. He
braided himself bitterly for missing
train; it had been sheer carelessness. But
there was another chance—and Lke made
his way straight into the nearest garage.

“ 1 want to hire a car at omce,” he said
briefly.

““ Sorry, sir—mno cars available just now,’
said the man in charge. “ We're Pxper:t,uir.,

up-
his

one back in about twenty minutes, if
that'il do—=—"?
“1t won't do!” rctorted DPr. Karnak
curtly. -
e walked out, cursing 1ihe garage
under his breath. And now his movements
were agitated. He almost ran .nto the

ligh Street, looking for another garage
1lis anxiety was helommn acute.

lut why he should be so remarkably up-
set - was unfathomable. One might have
supposed that he had a Dboat to cateh,
imstead of just returning to his private
quarters at St. I'rank’s.

Before he had travelled ten yards his

keen eyes caught sight of a two-seater car.
It was coming out of a side turniung, and
as Dr. Karnak watched, it turned into the
lligh Street in the direct-ian of Bellton.
And at the same second Dr. Karnak re-
cognised the occupant.

(Pr. Brett!” he called sharply.

The genial practitioner of Bellton glanced.

round, saw Dir. Karnak’s impressive figure,
and immediately applied his brakes. He
waved a cheery hand,

“ Evening, Dr.
my way??
indeed,”?

““Yes, exclaimed the Egyptian,
striding up. ‘““As a matter of faet, I have
just lost 1y train, and if you could he
hothered with my  presence, the favour
would bhe most acceptable. You are re-
turning to Bellton at once?”

““Just off now,” said Dr. Brett. “Jump
in; the old ’bus isn't going as well as
usual, but I daresay we'll arrive sooner or
later.”

Considering Dr. Karnak’s anxiety, this
was hardy a cheering remark. liowever,
after he had seated himself bheside the
doctor, the little two-seater hummed away
down t,hp High Street, and mas goon cut on
the open read.

Dr. Brett had only met the Egyptian on
two occasions, and he wasn’t particularly
attracted towards him. But that was-uno
reason why he should not be polite and
obliging to a member cf the St. Frank's
scholastic¢ staff.

“You think we shall arrive by
o'ciock?” uasked Karnak presently.

“0Oh, yes—eazily,” said the medical maun.
““I geperally dc the trip in abnut fifteen
minutes. But the old engine’'s a bit
jumpy to-day, and we might take twenty.”
Dr. Karnak smiled.

“That, of course,
said, with relief.

And then, without warning, the little car
began to bump and joit. Dr. Brett jammed
the brakes on, and leapt out. . He stood
staring down at one of the front tyres.
Then he grinned.

““I thought she'd go,”” he eaid ruefuliy.
“Of course, it’s sure to happen when I've

Karnak,” he said. © Going

seveun

s a mere trifle,’”” he

got a passenger—just the cussadness of
things. Sorry, Dr. Karnak. It'll nmiean a
sluzht; delay, T'm afraid.”

Dr. Karnak started up with alarm.

“A detay!” Le repeated tensely. ““ But—
but I cannot wait! 1 must be at the
school by seven!®

lle glanced at the star- spangied sky

anxiously, concentrating his attention npon
one spot near the horizon. And his-strange
agitation caused Dr. DBrett to look at hun
queerly,

“ Iortunately, I've got a
all ready to he fitted on,”
don’t thinkK it will
minutes.”?

“Ten minutes!”’
“Hurry—hurry !

He got out of the car.
helping. As a matter of fact, his aid was
more or less of a hindrance. Left alone,
Dr. Brett would liave chapged the wheels
in a more speedy manner,

They were still at it when three bicycle
lamps appeared, and a few moments later
a trio of ecyelists appeared, riding by .in
single file. They were JFullwood and Gulli-
ver and Bell, of the Remove,

spare wheel,
he =aid. I
toke longer than ten
muttered Dr. Karnak.

and insisted upon



help,

“ Anyvthin® we can do to _Dr.
Brett?"” asked lullwood
““ No thanks, young'un—we're all right.”
¢ Good,” said Fullwood.
Liaps you'd want me to call at a garage,
or somethin’. That’s the worst of these

old crocks—they're always peterin® out.”

Dr. Brett glared sfter Fullwood & C(o.
as they ecycled on, chuckling.

“ Cheeky young devil!"” said the doctor
gruflly.
‘¢ Never hasten
Karnak
nearly
Dr,

1

mind the boys—picase
with the wheel!” exclaimed Dr.
nervously. ‘“ Good heavens! It is
seven already! What shali we do,
Brett? You don’t realise the urgency——-

He broke off, and passed a hand over his |

brow. And for the twenticth time in the
space of two minutes he looked at his
watch., It did not give him any comfort to
see that the time was six-fifty.

¢ Shan't be a minute now,” said the
genial  medico. ““'fhat’'s the  ticket!
Strictly speaking, I ought to have changed
this tyre days ago. But you koow vhat it
is. The old one was still holding up, and
I let it rip.”

Five wminutes later they were in the car,
and it was humming speedily towards Bell-
ton. But the time was now within a
minute or two of seven. Dr. Karnak's
agitation was increasing.

“* Faster—faster!" he urged.

““Man alive, shc’s doing over thirty
now,” protested Dr. Brett. ‘ And this car
isn't a Brooklands racer. I'll tell you what
—-a8 vou're in such a hurry, I'll take you
right up to the school. Compensation for
the delay, eh?”

“Thank you—thank jou!"” muttered the
other. ““But do not delay—it is sgeven
o'clock even now!™

Dr. Brett wondered why on earth his
passenger should be so keen upon getting
in at such a fixed bour. But Dr. Karnak
offered no explanation, and, indeed, seemed
to be dumb with an unmmeub]e drcad.

As luck would have it, two lumbering
farm carts blocked the Ihﬂh Street in its
narrowest part, and Dr. Brett was obliged
to sound his horn for two or three minutes
hefore the obstruction was removed. The

labourers iuv charge of the wagons were not

accustomed to haste. Theirs was a
leisurely existence. And they showed
their disapproval of being disturbed in the
midst of a welcoine pint by delaying as
long as they could.

And In the meantime Ir. Karnak was
fairly fuming. There was no doubt about
Liis .lgit'ltwu He even forgot to conceal
it. Hle sat there, his face drawn and
haggard—his gaze for ever fixed upon the
Liorizon. Dr. Brett was considerably
puzzled.

They

went up the lane, past

Bellton !

1

“I thought per-

| Weod, at a fair turn of speed. Aand then,

just as the little two-seater was approach-
ing the school gates, the village prac-
titioner received a surprise.

A slight bend in the lane brought them
round, and they could sce the twinkliog
lights of the school on one hand, and the
freshly risen moon just across the trec-
tops on the other hand.

And as this scene bruke into view, Dr.
Karnak stood up in his seat, and his face
was drawn and ghastly., He pointed out
over the trec tops.

““The moon!"” he
“The moon!”

‘“ Man alive, what of it?" asked Dr. EBrett,
startled. *Sit down—--"’

 Hurey, for Ileavcn's gake—hurry!”
panted Imrlml-. he moon—the moon!

He sank down into his seat, and crouched
there like a craven—as thou"h attempting
to couceal himself. And Dr. Brett, realis-
ing that there was csomething unusualiv
wrong with the man, “stepped on the gas,"”
as Adams would have said, and fairly shot
into the Triangle, and drew up in froat of
the private door of the Ancient Ilouse.

Almost before he had stopped, Dr. Karnai
leapt out of the car, and bolted ivdoors
like a rabbit. 1is movements were uu-
dignified in the extreme, and it was for-
tunate for him that no boys were near at
hand to observe.

When Dr. Brett got inside. he [cuand
Karnak composcd aud calm—although there
was still a trace of his recent agltatmn
lurking in his eyves. But he had pulied
himseli together very quickly.

“Is anvthing the matter, Dr. Karnak?"
asked Brett anxiously. ‘1 fear jou are
not quite well. Perhaps it would be advis-
able fer me to make a briefl examinatiou

LB

“Tut—tut! Ridiculous! interrupted
Karnak. ¢ There is nothing wrong with
me-—-nothing whatever. Perbaps my nerves
are somewhat relaxed. I have been doing
much research work recently. I apologise,
Dr. Brett, for my recent coneern, which
may have struck you as paanic.”

Dr. Brett did not fail to observe the in-
tenze relief which was noticeable in the
other.

¢ Your nerves are all to pieces—that's
clear,”” be said. “And why did you appear
to be so—s0 startled by the appearance of
the moon? I must confess that You gave
me a bit of a turn.”

Karnak smeiled dreamily.

““The moon?? he repeated. ¢ A rmera
trifle, my dear sir. I am grateful to you
for vour courtesy and generosity. Thank
you, Dr. Prett—thank yvou! Will you kindly
excuse me? I have an appointment.” .

iTe howed, aud immediately turned on his
heel and walked away.

exclaimed Loarselyr.

£

[ RA



CITAPTER 11.
FULLWOQD'S NIGHT JAUNT!

] ;.,,J R. BRETT pursed his
ifml ;:‘ lips, and then
thoughtfully lit a

cigarette.

“Hanged if I ¢an under-
stand,” I.e murmured slowly.
) " He had not intended enter-
ing the school at all. But Karnak’s remark-
able behaviour had fired his curiosity. So,
instead of returnine to the car, he walked
down two or three passages, and finally
halted in frecnt of a door. lle {apped
gently.

“Come in!”? invited a voice from within

Pr. Brett entered. Nelson Lece was sit-
ting in onc of the easy chairs before - thc
fire, and he at once arose.

”H.ﬂh). Brett!” he said genially. ¢ Come
i1, Pidn’t expect to <ee you this evening

“Well, no,” said Dr. Drett. ‘¢ As a
matter of fact, 1'd no idea of it myself. I

<ay,” he added, as he ulosed_ the door.
“What’s the matter with this Egyptian

fellow’ you've got here?”

“You mean Di. Karuak?”?

““ Good Heavens! You don’t mean to say
there are two Eoyptians loose?’? asked the
doctor, as he sat  down. ¢ Yez, Karnak.
What’s wrong with him? 1've made no ex-
amination, but as a rough guess I'd say
that he’s mentally unbalanced.”

“Not a bit of it,” -miled Lee, shaking
his head. “ DBy all that T have seen of pr.
Karnak, he’s cool, level-headed, and calcu-
tating. He's the last man 1 should accuse
of being mentally unbalavced.”

““Then why the thunder does
almost erazy at the sight of the moon?

lie go

#!1‘

asked Dr. Brett. *“It’s a well-known fact
that lunaties are aﬂ’ected by the moon. Of
eourse, I'm not

“wHave you reason to suspect that

Karmak is influenced by the moon?”

“ My decar fellow, you ought to have seen
Bbim about five minutes ago,” said the
doetor. “Ile stood up in my car, pointed
at the moon, and bis face was rrlm:tly I
iell you, it zave me a start. 'There was
something so infernally uncawvny about it
‘‘he man gives me the shivers!”

“Can you tell me exactly what took
p!.:u,e ™

“ Dr. Brett did so, and Nelson Lee listened
with interest. DButi at dle conclusion of the
short aecount, fre broke into i laugh.

“Oh, there’s wnothing in it, Brett!” he
said. “Karnak’s a queer ﬁ..-*h. There’s no
aceounting for what he’ll do. He goes in a
lot for spiritualism, and all ‘that sort of
«eientific bunkum. But you can take it from
me that he’s got his wits about him.”

Dr. Brett shrugged liis shoulders.

**Well, it’s none of my businezs® le said,
rising. “But- I wouldn’'t like 1o have the

Dr.

4

man as a e¢ompanion. Too weird and jumpy

for me. I won't dinterrupt you any loeger,
Lee.”
After a short chat, Dr. Brett took his

departure, and soon his Httle two-seater was
tiumming away down to the village. And’
Nelson Lee sat in his easy chair, filled his
pipe, and smoked thoughtiully.

He was still in this mood when I eptered
his study about twenty minutes later., I
frad, in fact, popped in to inform the guv'nor
that Dr. Karsak was looking a bit gueer.

And I was surprised when Nelson Lee foid
me of the incident of the mooun.

“It’s jolly gqueer, cir,” T said.  Dr.
Karnak’s been pretty quiet during this lazt
week, and the fellows are getting more
settled down. There's mot so much talk
about Dr. Karmak and the mummy.”

“The boys are realising that their fears
concerning the mmmmy are all groundless,”
said Nelson Lee. ** And there is no question
that Dr. Karpak has been greatly subdued
of late. I have been trying to get at the
rcasoun, and I do nat think it is a diflizuit
preblem to fathom.”

“You mean that stuffed
asked. .

I was referrving {o an incident that had
occurred the previous week. Lord Dorrimere
had presented a magnificent African lion {o
the schooal miuseum, It bad  arrived—as
everybody thougit.

But the lion that was delivered at the
school turned out to bhe a clever fake—a
mere skin, containing a human being.  We
had not been able to find out who this man
was, why he had come, or where he had dis-

lion, sir?% .1

appearcd to. Buit we had reason for bhe-
lieving that his advent was epnnccied with
Dr. Karpak. PFor since that day the
Feyptian had undergene a subtle change.
His former smoothness and impassive
calin bad gone. He was restless—worried—

secretly agitated.

*“1 hiave been unable to glean any furthaore
information concerning the lion,”  said
Nelson Lee. * Exactly fiow the substitution
was made, I cannot imagine, bub it was very
cleverly worked.”

“It was a piece of genius, sir,” I declared.

“By the way. Nipper, bhave you noticed
that Dr. Karnak keeps very much to the
school nowadays?”’ asked Lee. * He rarely
veutures ont and always takci care to be
safely within thie school wails after the moon
is up.”

“I hadn’t noticed it partieularly, sir, but
now that you mention it, I can see what
you mean,” [ said. “ But what’s the idea?
Why should he be 39 searced of the moon?”

Nelson Lee looked at e curiously.

“The mummy, as you knew, 1s supposed
b the earihly remains of Baal,” he replied.
““ And Baal of Marran was the moon god. In
some way, these matters are ceonnected. |
believe T can put. my finger on d{he truth.”

“ Bub ]!mv, ir?”? T asked eagerly.

“ Keep this quite to yourself, Nipper,? re-
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plied Nelson Lee, lowering his voice, My
theory is this. Dr. Karnak is not everyihing
he seeins. He is a clever scholar, and a
learned archeeologist. But I believe him Lo

e a fugitive from some secret Egyptian
brothernood.”

“0-ho!” I said, with a whistle. 350
that's the way the land lies?"

““It may be so, but do not take it for
oranted,” replied the guv'nor. * This sect

i: apparently determined to get hold of Dr.

Karnak, and he is equally determined to
evade 1hem. That is the way [ figure it

oat, and I have already set the cogs into
motion elsewhere. Inquiries are afoot—
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that touch

only
hime while the woon is up,” concvinued Nelson

anpear these gentry can

.I.J'E‘l'.' i"h
abaort

enemies

It quite cafe for him to move
in daviight, or in darkmness. His
may he near Qim, but their code
iorbids them to toueh him., But when the
moni 5 above the horizon, thev are freo Lo
tako what measures they like.”

“Tlhen—then that explains why he zaol the

~

wind up so much in the lane,”” I said. 1L
was delayved, and the moeoon rose. Aud h»
was expecting to get a poisoned darnt, or
something, in the back of his neck!™

“ My dear Nipper, there is no peed {o
becoine tmazinative,” said Lee drily. * You
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As Fullwood sped by, the waiting man simply leapt at him in a clean, re-

markably lithe jump.
the pair of them were on the ground.

He clutched at Fullwood’s arm, and the next momant

inquiries concerning Dr. Karnak's former
movements and habits. So at the moment
I am just waiting, expecting news at alinost
any diune.”

““ And if you find ou!t that Karnak is an
impostor?”

“There is no reason why wa should dis-
cuss that subject,” said Nelson Lee. “ We
are coantning our attentions to tho present,
Nipper. not the future. I know somecthing
about these Fastern secret societies, aud it
seems feasible that Karnak at one time be-

Ionged to a csect that worshins the moon
god.”

“On! 1 sald thoupfrtfully.

“And, from Karnok's actions, it would

have no reazon for assuming that thesa
enemies resort to the use of poisoned darts,
If my theory is correct, then Dr. Karmak's
actions are at once explained. His reluet-
aice to 2o oub while the moon s up be.
comes cléaur. His worry and agitaton of
late are easy to understand.”

“ But couldn’t these men break
school and get him?” 1 asked.

Nelson ILee shook his head.

infto Lhe

It is pot such an easy matter to breosk
1oto the school,” he replied. “ And thess
men are probably Egyptians, who speak

nothing but Arabic, and who would be very
conspicuous. They anove only at  uighit.
And to break into the school would be of
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little avail, for they are necessarily ignorant
of the sohool’s geography, and even if they
got inside, it would he tantamount to look-
ing for a nmneedle in a haystack. St.
Frank’s is a very large place, remember.”

‘“Yes, sir, that’s true,” I agreced. i |
hadn’t looked at it like that. So one of
these beggars got into the schiool inside that
lion’s skin?”

‘* Preciscly., He knew well enough that he
would be taken to the museum—and that
sooner or Jlater he would btave Dr. Karnak
to himself,” said the guv’'nor. ‘“Bui that

scheme failed—although we don't know
how. And Karnpnak's enemies are in a-
guandary.”

“Because he won't show himself after the
maon is up?” I asked.

“Yes. He always remains indoors during
these hours of peril,” said Lee. * Therefore,
the only hope of these fellows is to get
into the school by some sceret means. 'lhey
are reluctant to break in by ordinary
methods. As far as I can see, we can do
nothing but. wait.”?

The guv'nor reminded me that he had no
proof of his assumptions. But in my own
mind I was fairly certain that his de-
duetions were correct. VFor they fitted into
every phase of the case.

And when I went back to the junior
quarters, I was in a rather thoughtful
mood. J was more than ever convinced that
Dr. Karnak was a trickster, and I wondered
how long it would be before his e\po'smc
came,

~Nelson I.ee suspected him in many wWays,
but the guv’'nor had not one atom of proof,
And to hnn" any accusations against Dr.
Karnak now would be futile—to say nothing
of being unfair. Until evidence arrived, Dr.
] quak had the right to be regarded as an
honest, peaceful member of the community.

When we went to bed that night there

was some talk about the Sercery Club—-a
ridiculous gathering of. cranky fellows who
pelieved they could invoke the help of the

spirits, in delving into 1ihe mysteries of
ancient Egypt. |
Such fellows as Timothy Tucker and

Skelton and Ellinore were prominent in the
club, and Cecil De. Valerie was the prime
n}mer——mstlgated of course, by Dr. Karnak.

And recently there had been no meetings
of ‘the club. The science lecturer had had
po ‘time to spend on the juniors—and a few
of. them were getting rather fed up. De
Valerie remained as staunch to Dr. Karnak
as ever. In some subtle way he had changed
—he had lost his intlerest in sports, in school
life generally, and bankered only after the
mysterious companlonship of Dr. Karpak.
T knew’ well enough that Dr. Valerie was
in the man’s ‘power.
hypnotic influence over him.

And Hanpdforth brought up the subject
while the Remove was undressing.

““Look here, De Valerie,” he said
~ abruptly. ““ What's up with you lately?”?
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“ Nothing,” said  De
**What do yon mean??

‘“I mean that you do nothing but nmoon
about, and recad rotten books on sorcery
and black magie,” said Handforth, with a
glare. ‘* What about football? Why didn't
you play last Wednesday? And the paper
chase? Instead of being one of the hounds,
you backed out, and read a book on the
catacombs!”

De Valerie flushed.

“Am I obliged to ask you what I shall
do?” he asked curtly. :

“No; bubt hang it all, we don’t like to
sce a decent cfrap go. to seed,” said Edward
Oswald Handforth, ‘‘It’s about timme you
chucked up this ret, and gave Karnak the
go-by! He’s no jolly good!”

De Valerie shrugged his shoulders.

“I'l do as I like!” he said. * And
can mind your owp business!”

“By George!” said Handforth
“Why, for two ping, I'd biff you! Anpd re-
member this!”? he added darkly. ‘“Remem-
ber this, my lad! There’s got to be no more
of that roiten Sorcery Club!”

“0h! And who zays so?” De
Valerie.

I say so!”? roared Handforth.
going to allow it! See that?”

He planted his fizt under De Valerie's nose
—a favourite trick of his when lie wanted
to emphasise a point.

quietly,

Valerie

you

warmily,

asked

“I'm not

“Don’t be an idiot!” szaid De Valerie
sourly.

“See that?” repeated Handforlh. “ Well,
my son, if you don’t take heed of what )

say, you'il feel it! I didn’t think it would
bo pecessary to give you a good hiding, but
I'm afraid that’s what it’ll] come to.”

De Valerie brushied the fist aside.

“Go and eat coke!”? he said shortly.

Handforth wanted to have a scrap then
and there, but Chureh and MecClure per-
suaded him to postpone it. And then a pre-
feect came in, and put an end to all dis-
cussion. He turned tbe lights out, and in-
formed the Remove that if he heard any
sounds from ihe dormitory, he would re-
turn with a .caue.

Soon the Reimove cetiled down to sleep.
And it must be admitted that the juuilnrs
they
Irad been a week or so earlier. They were
getting accustomed to Dr. Karnuk abpnd bis
ways, and their early nervousness was bcmb
replaced by indiflerence. -

Ten o’clock sounded solemnly from the old
clock tower. And as the last stroke died
away, one of the juniors cautiously.sat up in
bed. The rest of the fellows were sound
asleep. It didn’d take the Remove qu" to
depart into the land of nod.

“Hist!”’ breathed a voice.
up, you chaps!®

There was no reply, and the figure shpped
out of bed, and if anybody else had been
awake, they wonld have recognised the fellow
as Ralph Leslie Fullwood, of Study A. e

“Time to geb



as he stood
Both were sound asleep.
' T'at lob of good making an arrangement

fooked down at Gulliver and Dell,
hmwcrn their beds.

these idiots!” mutterer[ Fullwood lm
“They promised to Lkcep awake.

w Tll.h
;'utinntly.
too ! . .

He shook Gulliver, and Gulliver opened his

eves.

¢ ITallo! Why, what— Tiat vou. TFully 2"
fte mumbled. “Go 'way, blow you! I'm
tired! Don’t disturb me——"'

“Get up, yon azs!"” muttered
“Jt’'s gouna ten.”

Ile turned to the other bed, and awoke
Bell, who seemed just 2s reluctant as Gul-
liver to arouse himself, But after a few
moments the pair were sitting up, hugging
thie'r Kknees tinder the bhedclothes.

“T'gh! Looks jolly cold outside!™ mut-
iered Dell, gazing at the moonlight.

- What did you expect it to be—ninety
in the shade?” asked Fullwood sarcastically.
“1t's winter time, my son—not midsummer!
Buck up, an' get your things on. We pro-
iwiised to be there at hali-past ten.”

“ 0Oh, goodness!” wvawned Gulliver, *¢1]
gay, is 45 worth the candle? Don't you think
we'd better chuek it np? I—I don't exactly
like the look of {tie moonlight, vou Xknow.
Baily creepy !

Fullwood was disgusted.

“ Whenever I make an arrangement with
vou chaps, you always try to mess it up”
fie zaid. ¢ This party is somelhin® special.
There'll be two or three mugs present, too,
an' we've got a chance to rake in some oazh.
It's safe enough, too—the back parlour of
the Wheatsheaf is absclutely private.”

“It's a good idea, I'll admit,* said Bell.
“Bat—but I'm not sure that it's safe, goin’
down Bellton Lane in the dark.”

““Safe?” repeated I"uliwood.

I'uliwood.

“Well, vou kpow what [ mean,"” said
Bell uncomfortably.
“You idiot! I haven't gzot the faintest

idea what you mean!”

**Well, some of the chaps
shapes!” said Bell vaguely.
goin’ round that that—tbat
to life, or somethin’. an’
ihe form of a ghost.”

“My hat! I'm stoppin® in bed!™ said
Gulliver, withi a chiver, “Blessed if I'm
«oin’ out on a celd, dark night like this!
Chuck it up, Fully. There's vo tellin® what’ll
happen,”

I'ullwood looked at his precious pals con-
temptuously. They had turned pale at the
very thought of what might happen to them
in the lane. And yet they had been so en-
thusiastie earlier—when Fuillwood had fixed
fhings up with two or three questionable
acquaintances in the back parlour of the
Wheaatsheal.

“ You miserable funks!"™ he said jecringly.
¢ Afraid:- of a ghost—eh? 1If it wasn't for
w I.killg the other chaps, I'd pulverise you!

You're nothin’ but a pair of weak-kueed
cuv.mds"’

have
“ There's talk
mummy ecomes
roams about in

sgen

The taunt left Gulliver and Bell unmoved.

“Say wihat vou like, we're not goin'!"
crowied Beli, “Go alone, confound you'!
I'll bet you're afraid, Ltoo! That Shape witl
come along an’ “grab hold of you from
hehind !

“You make me sick!™ sneercd Fullwood.
“You've got no more pluck than o couple of
carth worms! Go to sleep, an’” bhang vou!
I'll go 10 Bannin'ton alone, but don't dare
to ask me for any money to-worrow!”

“ Money ?" faltered Gulliver, rememhe:riug
that he was bl""')l\(‘.

* Yes, money ™ snapped 1'u' lwmd
aoin’ to make some to- night, an’
to know that you cimps are pr»: by
stony., I won't lend you a bally cent,
if you mo oun your rotteu kunees faor
Miserable reptiles!”

He turnmed away in disgust, and rapidiy
got dressed. And Gulliver and Bell watehed
him uuasily, They badly wanled to pgo,
but vet they couldu'c pluck up enough
coupage to face that dark, lonely ride. ull-
wood was made of steruer stuff. Nobody
bad ever accused him of being a Tunk,

He crepi out of the dormitory, withont
even giving his ciums another glance. They
whispered to him as he went out, but he
took uo notice. And beforz  lonz tho
precipus pair were souund asleep again.

Fullwood crept downsbtairs like a shadow.

He bhad plauned everything in advance. In
fact. all three of them had planned, and had
made fuli preparations. Fuliwood skipped ony
by meanz sf the window in Study A, Ho
conveniently left it unlatcbed, so ihat he
would be ahle 1o get in easily upon his re-
turn. *

Then,
possihie
round

“I'm
I happen
woll
even

it!

Keeping a wary eyve open

master, he soitly made
the 'lt.umg'h. keezwug o
shadows, lor it wias only a litllo afler ien,
and plenty of the adult jnbahbitunts of the
schnol were shill up and aboiit.

But Fullwood reached the tool shed wildr-
out imuleut. And here, tucked imn the
space behind the shed and the hadge woewe
three bicycles. Fullwood grunted with dis-
gust as he sorted out his own machinea,

= IPat lot of geod makin® plans for those
crawlin’ insects!” he muttered.

Having drawn his machine out, he hoisted
it over the schwol wall, and then followad.

for any
A datour
the bhlack

It was a hic of a job, single-llanded. But
Fuliwood had expected to have help. The
backing out of Gulliver and Bell had got

hin into a nasty temper. In 'the lane, he
fixed his bicvele clips on, mounted, and rode

off. But be did not light his kamps, He
felt it safer not to do so.
And as lie passed down the lane, with

the moonlight filtering through the ;smmt
leafless trees, he could not nelp remember-
ing what Gulliver and Bell had said. And
tliere WA S undoubtedly something
misterious aod. cerie in the stiliness of the
night, and the pale, watery appearance of
the mnoubeﬁmﬁ

In spite of all he

his determination,
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found himself glancing sharply over his
-shoulder now and again. He heard queer
little sounds from his rear. He imagined
that soft footsteps were padding along the
hard road behind. But a glance told hLim
that he was alone,

All  the same, Leslie
Wia3 mnervous,

Ralph Fullwood

CHAPTER IIT.
AN EXTRAORDINARY ADVENTURE!

ELLTON Village was
as quiet and still as
B a place of the dead
when the solitary
junior quickly c¢ycled through
the little high strect.
) Fullwood was half expect-
ing to come across a master, or perhaps
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chance of mecting 2 master on the main
Bannington road.
left,

So his pervousness somewhat,

him

aud be paused to light his front lamp,
and a cigarette at the same time. Then
he remounted, and pedalled on easily. He

would only be about five minutes late, and
it wouldn't matter if he didn't return
until one o'clock, or later. These card
parties often ended up in the small hours,
and TFullwood was no quitter.

He had got about half-a-mijle beyond the
last cottage of the village when he saw a
flash of light in front of him. At first he
counldn’'t quite make out what it was hut

he dectded that somebody was using anu
clectric torch. '
And immediately afterwards it became

clear that the light was being used as a
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the village constable. One generally met
somebedy like that at an inopportunc
moment. And Fullwood had prepared for

this by failing to light his lamps, and by
wearing his coat collar turned up high.

He was relieved after he had got through
the village.

And his relief was caused hy two reasons.
Firstly, he was thankful to get out of
Beliton Lane, where that ghastly appari-
1ion was summsed to dwcell. And, secondly,
he figured that there was p:attwally no

- 1man

sigual. For the man who held it,
standing in the ccntre of the road, hold-
ing the toreh o that the rays were
directed full at the oncomipg junior, "

Fullwood's heart jumped into his mouth,
and he hastily tossed his cigarette away.
The moonlight was now rendered very dit
by a passing cloud, But this would only
last for a mioment. 'Fhe spot where that
was standing was quite dark, for
there were trees on one side of the road
—allowing only a small proportion of mooun-
light to filter through.

was
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“0id Pagett, I'll bet a quid!” muttered
Fullwood. ““Just like him to be prowlin’
about at this hour! [I've heard he goes
for long walks before turnin' in.
miserable old sinnper!” ‘

And, then and there, Fullwood decided
that it would be far better to dash straight
by. He didn't feel like taking any chances.
By Dlolding his head down, and putting
on top speed, he would probably get past
the master without the latter recognising
him,

It was too late now, in any case, to go
back.

So he Iowered his head, put all his
energy into the pedalling, and fairly shot
along. And the man with the torch seemed
to realise that Fullwood had no intention
of tstgpping. For he stepped back, and
waited.

And as Fullwood sped by, the waiting
man simply leapt at him in a clean,
remarkably lithe jump. He clutched at

Fullwood’s arm, and the next mowmeunt the
pair of them were on the ground. -

Fullwood and the bicycle had come down
with a terrific crash, and the junior was
dazed, and somewhat bruised. He aund the
machine and his assailant were mixed up
in one tangled mass. Never for an instant
had Fullwood suspected that he would be
attacked in such a way.

And it proved one thing conclusively—
thie man was not Mr. Pagett. For under

no circumstances would the staid master
of the Fifth Form render a very passable
imitation of a jaguar,

The fellow was thin, wiry and his
features were swarthy. He was a dark-
skinned man of some kind—but lie was
attired fn an ordinary tweed suit and a
c{qt-h cap. But Fullwood saw mnothing of
this.

For almost before he could scramble up,
a black ecloth was flung over his head.
He didn't know who had done this.
he felt convinced that two or three other
men were on the spot—having been lurking
in the -shadows.

““What —what's the idea?” IFull-
wood thickly. ¢ Take this thing
offi! You—you cads——"

He bLroke off, for he feit that a rope was
being bound round and round him. And
it was being done so skilfully, and so
swiftly, that he had no chance to struggle,

gasped
infernal

The Dblack cloth over his head descended
fully to his waist, and the rope was
fastened on the ountside—pinning his arms
to his body.

Toward alarm filled the junior.

At frst he felt half suffoeated. for the
cloth was thick. Bat tuere was no real
danger of him coming to any actual
harm. His discomfort was great, but that
was all.

But who were these men?

Why* had they picked on him in this
way? What pos:ible object could they

Lave a capturing LWim? He felt certain,

The |
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in his own mind, that some mistake had
been made. He had fallen the victim of
a trap that had been laid for somebody

else.

“Who are you?” he mumbled, in the
folds of the cloth. “Lemme go! You've
made a bloomer! I'm Fullwood—I'm one
of the chaps from St. Frank's!”

He received no answer,

And this struck him as being signiticant,
His words must have been heard. But
never once had he caught the faintest
murmur from his captors. They had not
even conversed between themselves. Their
silence, indeed, was rather uncanay.
There was snmet-hing sinister about the
whole affair.

If these men were just ordinary [foob-
pads, theyv would have held him up boldly.
And if they had wanted somebody else,
they would bhave paused to investigate
upon hearing his mumbled words.

Fullwood was puzzled and alarmed, butb
not frightened. :

There was nothing ghostly or suaper-
natural about this attack. He was deal-
ing with real men, and for the life of him
he couldn’t understand why they had made
him a prisoner. He had no enemies—atb
least, no enemies who would perpetrate a
trick of this kind.

But, suddealy, had

thought. :

Perhaps Buster Boots and Co.
(‘olleze House, had found out about
trip, and had planned this ambush!

haps the great J.B.B. had made

Fullwood a uick
of the

his
Per-

up hig

mind to make Tullwood the victim of &
House jape. This, indeed, seemed to be
the only possible explanation,

“Yon cads!” stormed Fullwood.
“Lemme go! I know who you arve!
You'll jolly well pay for thiz to-morrow,.
you beasts!”

Still that stony silence. But Fullwood
now knew the reason for it. For if his
captors spoke, they would reveal ¢their
identity at once. Fullwood would recognise
the wvoices. That was why they kept
silent,

He boiled inwardly, and again protested.

“You might have killed me, jumping at
my bike like that,” he said thickly. < An’
if vou think this affair iz goin’” to pay you
——  Hi! What the dence—— Confound
you."

He was suddenly jerked to his feet-—with-
out gentleness, It was possible for him
to stand, for his lezs had not been tied.
But he was more than helpless. With his
arm: bound to his side, and with that
black cloth completely blinding him, hLe
hadn’t the faintest idea of "direction. Fveu
if he broke away—which was practicallp
impossible—the first ten steps he took would
probably carry him into the diteh,

He felt pressure on either arm, and ha

was compelled to walk., At first it was
an uncomfortable experience. It is no
pleasant matter to walk blindfold in

the
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presence of persons whose identity remains
inknown, Fullwood had an impression
that he was going to blunder inte solie-
thing,

Jut this soon left him,
For he waulked on, and whenever ilicre
was any gate {o negotiate. or a diflivnlt
piece of path, he wag carefully and easily

jifted. And he guined the impression that
Jis  captors were walking bim  across
country. They were vcertainly nnot keecp-

g to the road.

It seemed an age to him Lefore that
walk came to an eund.

At Jeast a full hour must have elapsed,
and the distance could not have been less
than two miles—and possible three. And,
abruptly, he was brought to a standstill
That thick cloth had prevented him from
hearing any flne sounds. All he could
distinguish were his own heavy breathing

and the sound of hiz own footfalls,

He only knew that his captorz were there,
hecause he could feel them. They made
no sounds of any Kind., And the effect was
beginning to tell upon Fullwood’s nerves.
Upon coming to halt, he felt the rope
Leing unfastened. At the same time, some-
thing was being fixed round his left a«nkle,
It felt hard and cold, but Fullwood knew

o more,

He became aware of the fact
cloth  waz now loose., With a jerk, he
pulled it off, and blinked round dazediy.
In his mind's eve, he had pictured him:elf
to be in the middle of a meadow, with the
stars gleaming overhead. And he had
c¢alewlated that he was somewhere on {ne
aofher side of Edgemore,

Hiv surprise, therefore, was enormous,

For he was not out in the open at
bnt in a most curious room. He <land
the very centre, and on every «ide {le
room was draped in black cloth., Even the
ceiling was covered with this ¢ame material,
And the light from an electric toreh wax
gleaming steadily upon it,

He took a step forward, anmd was brought
up so suddenly that lie wearly fell, He
slanced down, gasping. And then he saw
that his foot was enpcireled by an iron-cutf,
and ke was fixed by a strong chain to
great ving in the floor. He couldu’t move
more than a yvard in any dirvection,

“By ead!” he muttered. ¢ This—this
swful!”

He looked round, almost zcared.

““1 say, you chaps!” he =aid hoarzely,
“Come and unfasten this rotten chain!
You ought to be kicked ftur plavin® o tyick
lhe this! You miserable cads! 'L com-
pliin to the Head!”

Stony silence,

1§ it had got on Fullwood s nervee Lefore,
it now nearly =ent him into & panic.  he
coilld see nothing excepl that blacic eloth

a

thhat the
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all round him, and the steady, unwinking
electric light., He breathed hard, realicing

the utter helplessness of hig position.

No matter how hard he he

T,
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could never get firce. Even if he had
possessgd a file, it would bave taken. lim
Jdays to get through those heavy linke.
For they were nat =oft iron, but bardencd
steel,

And evep now Fuilwood could mot tell
where he was, He listeaed intently, butb
heard no sounpd-—-notbhing that would szerve
as a clue to his whereabouts., For all he
kuew, he might have been in a farmhou:e

-——or a tent in the open—or a cave on the
seaslore,

Apd then, just as Fullwood was getting

desperate, a voice came {o him, After all
this stopy silence, it was an absolate relief,
But the voice way noknown to the junior,
and although it :poke Epglish, there was
cunows accent,
“No harm will ecome to you if vou agrece
to what we require,” said the voice, from
behind one of the curtains. “ We have
brought you here becaunse yon can he of
use to uz. Agree, and ynu will be {reated
well, Refuze, and your fate will be swift
and sudden,”

Fallwood gritted lLis teeth,

iy
L1

“You cuan't fool me!” he saarled. 1
kuow vour voice, Boots! You've disguized
it pretty well, hut it's no good! Why not
come out an' show yourself, instead of
foolin’ about with all this stage effect !

There was another tense silence hefure
the voice spoke again.,

“You are mistaken. boy.” it said. “ We
are not known to yon. But you will Le
released after vou have done our bidding.
We «c¢aptured youa in the way we did
because there must Le no clones Jeft—{for
others to follow.”

“ldiot!"? jeered TFuliwood. *“ You ean't

fool me, 1 tell you.”

“You must agree to aect as our gulde®
continued the thin, unemotional voice. ** M
is necessary for us to enter St, Frank's by
means of a secret passage. And we hawve
learned that such & passage exists.”

“Everybody Kknows it!” snapped
wood.  ““ At least, everybody knows that,
theres a paszsage. But what's the idea
of jumpin® on we?  You don't think I
knnow how to get in, do you?”

f“You are a boy «of sSt. Frank's—there-
fore youn will know,” caid the other
*There are vaunlts beneath the ruins of
the monastery. From these vaults a secret
passage jeads iuto the cchool. We have
~earched. bhut we can find no deoor. It is
for you to ghow us that door, and to guide
us into the sehonl”

SO =aid Fallwoad,
fihe ™ |

“Peyvform  thie fenvice, and your work
will Le doune,” went an tie voice, “Con-
cent, and you will be taken to the vault of
which 1 speak, and after showing us the
secret entvance, yon will Le released.”

Fatlwood flew into rage. He was

Fail-

“Anythin' you'd

a con-
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vinced that his captors were the Monks,
and al, this apparent nonseuse augered him,

“Do you think I know wlere the con-
founded door is?” he shouted. <1 don't!
‘there's a passage, but hardly anybody
knows how to get through! You're mad—
all of yoa! Why can't you drop this
foolery ??

“Will you consent to act as our guide?”
asked the voice relentlessly,

“No!” shouted Fullwood thickly.

““Then you will be left in this prison until
vou come to a different decision,” said the
unseen voice. “You will be left here with-
out food, and withont water. We intend
to have this information.”

“But I don't know it!" snarled Fullwood.

“You swear that?”

‘““ Confound you, yes!
this scerel entrance.”

“It is possible that you are lying, aud so
we will leave you for a while, to meditate
upon the situation,” said the voice. ““And
ridl yvourself of the impression that we are
practical jokers.”

““You do it well, but
mc!"” sneered Fullwood.

There came no further sound, but
suddenly the electric light vanished, leaving
the darkness utter and absolute. TFuliwood
stood there, listening intently. He heard
not a single sound. There was not even
the scrape of a foot, or the brush of a
sleeve against the curtains,

When he clanked his chain, it
deafening in his ears.

A tinv doubt was heginning to creep into
his mind. -Were hiz captors the College
House juniors or nmot? 1If his surmise was
wrong, who could they be? Their request
was a curious one—a pointless one, indeed,
if they were really Boots and his chums,

And as the minutes passed, Fullwood's
fears grew apace.

He knew that the Monks would not delay
long., Five minutes, perhaps—even ten.
1t was just like them to attempt to scare
him. But the sninutes dragged on until it
seemed to Fullwood that several hours had
passed.

And now he got into a panic. He seemed
to be utterly alone, and isolated. He
shiouted, but only the dull echo of hLis own
voice came hack to him. The silence other-
wise was nerve-wracking,

He lheld. still for minutes on end, trying
to distinguish some familiar sound, The
chiming of the school clock, the sound of
the village church clock—the crowing of
a cockerel—the barkinz of a dog. Any-
thing. in fact, but not one of these night

I've never seen

vou can’t spoof

sonnded

sounds came to his ears.
And Fullwood began to get scared. And
he knew, now, that this affair was more

serious than he had suppozed. It was not
a House jape, but a grim and sinister plot.

And he was in the hands of Whom?

— L
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A!most betore the thought had
coms® to him, he seized Dr. Karnak’s
coat as that gentleman was sprawl-
ing on the ground. One swift tug,
and Willy had pulled the jacket
upwards, and clean over Dr.
Karnak’s head. .

CHAPTER 1V,

THE MYSTERY OF THE MISSING JUNIOR™
LANG! C(Clang! Clang!
The rising hell
counded its  unwel-
, come note in the
Remove: dormitory, and the
juniors turned over in bed,

. vawning and unwilling to
rise. Une or two sat up, blinking.
“Oh, ratz!" ogrowled Tominy Watson.

“Tine to get up!”

““1I agree it's [rightful, dear old boy, but
there’'s po gettin® out of it,” »yawned
Tregeilis-Weast. “I've always found that
it’s hest to jump straight out, »ou know.
There’s nothin® to be gained by havin' a
loze. "

“Yoiu're right,”
yvou dressingz,””

Sir Montie grinned.

COF course youn will,” he agreed. ¢ It
takez me soinewhat loonger to adorn myself
for thie day—it does, really. IFor instance,
[ wouldn't dreawr of goin’ down with my
hair only half brushed.”

““Can’t you fatheads keep quiet?” growled
daundforth sleepily. “Jaw—jaw—jaw! How
do you suppose I can sleep, and all that
chatter «oing on?”

Tommy Watson and Sir Montie grinned,
and went on talking iu shouts. Hauodforth
stood 1t for a few moments, and then aat
up.

“Shut ap!"t he -

The rising bell was absolutely eclipsed
by that roar irom Handforth. Those fel-
iowz who had not become thoroughly
awake now sat up in bed, #€licving that
the azchool was on fire, or that an earth-
quake had happened.

“ Ass!™ =aid Watson. “It's no good
tryving to =zleep now--it's time to gel up.

said Watson., <“TI'll race

howled.



Why,
body !
‘* Begad!” said Tregellis-West.

what the—— Quick!
I feel faint !’

“Palilwoed’s up and  dressed!” gasped
Watson. ‘“Look! 1lle’s cut before anybody
else, by jingo! Ile must have got up before
the rising bell went.”

“Well I'm jiggered!” said Armstrong
blankly. | |

.Guliiver, who wa3 only half awake, gazed
at TFullwoed’s bed, and gave a violent
start. Then he looked at Bell. And BEel,
with a pale face, thought of the previous
night’s happenings.

“TFully hasn't got back!” he muttered

Luskily.

“Oh, rot!” ““JIe must
have got back-—he wouldn't stay out all
night. He’s a reckless bounder, but it
wouid mean the sack. Even luliwood isn't
mad enough for that.”

“« That—that Thing must have got him!"”
satd Bell, with a shiver.

Gulliver started.

e said nothing, but he shared Dell's
theughts. They had warned Fullwood
against going out in the night.” They bad
vefused to go, because they fearéd the un-
known. They had seen Fullwood leave—and
from that moment the l!cader of Study A
had vanished.

But
was going to be a commotion, they made

said Gulliver.

4 mistake., There were, in fact; only one
or two comments, and the subject was
dropped. Fullwood was not of sufficient

interest to the Remove to ciause any ex-
citement. 1

Besides, it was assumed that he had
got up early for some freakizh reason, and
had probably gone for a walk. Only Gul-
liver and Bell knew the truth.  For it was
as clear as daylight to them that Fullwood
had' not returned from his night jaunt.

They dressed themselves, very anxious
and concerned, and went downstairs. They
half expected Fullwood to turn np at any
minute. But when it was ncarly time for
prayers he was still absent.

“I'l bet I know what he's done—the
fool!”’ said Gulliver, in alarm. ‘‘Ile must
have gone .on playin’ cards until three or
four, an’ then fell asleep! Probably had
somethin’ to drink, too, an’ got woozy!”

“Oh, I say!” muttered Bell. ‘“Ie’s got
niore sense than that!”

““Has he?"” sneered Gulliver. ‘“Ie’s
pretty level-headed as a rule, but there's
no tellin’ what he’d do if he had a big
yun of luck.
minutes—just in time for prayers.
got the cheek of a dozen.”

¢ But, he’ll get the sack for stayin’ out
all night.”?

‘“Who’s te know it?”? asked Gulliver.
“He’ll come up, as bold as brass, an’ say
he went out for an early mornin’ spin!
Some chap in the Tifth did that, an’ it

He’a

Water, ‘some- |

if Gulliver and Bell' thought f;heme+

I'l1l het he'll turn up in a few |

never got twigzed. Iorribly risky, but

Fully's got the nerve to do it. But if hLe's
late for pravers, it'll mean inquiries, €0
he’s bound to turn up soon.”

To their dismay, however, there was no
sign of TFullwood when the bell went for
prayers. And by the time breakfast was
served, Gulliver and DBell were in a state
of sheer agitation.

Mr. Crowell commented upon the fact
that Fullwood was absent, and asked if
anybody could throw any light upon the
matter. -

“le wasn't in bed when the rising bell
went, sir,” said Owen major. ‘‘lle got up
before anybody else, and must bhave gone
out.” -

“Dear me!”’ said Mr Crowell, with quiet
sarcasm. “ Our f{riend, Fullwood, has de-
veloped a most remarkable cnergy all at
once. 1 trust he will pot be late for
lessons, le may miss his breakfast, with
punishment, but if he presumes to be late
for lessons, the casze will ke different.”

Gulliver and Bell were much relieved that
they were not questioned. They certainly
expected the fellows to crowd round, ask.
ing them for their opinion. But nobody
thought it worth while. The strange dis-
appearance of Ralph Leslie Fullwood caused
no ripple to stir ihe accustomed calmm of
St. I'rank’s. :

And, at length, morning iessons began.
And—horror of horrors—Fullweod  still
showed no signs of appearing. Gulliver and
Bell were startled beyond measzure. But
even now they were afraid to speak.

“Indeed!” said Mr. Crowell, as he bustied
in. “8So Fullwood has not graced us with
his presence. I shall demand a very full
inquiry from him when he does turn np.
He will doubtless mourn the loss of the
next two half-holidays very severely! Now,
bovs, to work!”

The labours of the dJday commenced, but
hy this time TFullwood’s prolonged absence
was causing general comment. And it was
no surprise for the Remove when Neisonw
Lee came into the Form room about half
an hour later. |

He spoke to Nr.
moments, and both
wood’s empty desk.
to the Form.

¢“I understand that Fullwood is missing,”
he zaid. ‘“1t only came to my €ars a short
time ago. and it appears that the matter
may be cerious. Can anybody here give an
account of Fullwood's movements??’

“ Nobody saw him get up, sir,”” I pointed
out. ‘“He was out of the dormitory before
the rising bell went.”? : :

Nelson Lee nodded.. - .

“I have recason to bhelieve that Fullwood
was abseut during the. whole night,’* he .
said quietly, - , :

There was an immediate sensation.

Crowell for a few
looked towards TFull-
Then Nelson Lee turned

““All night, «ir?”’ asked a dozen voices,
aghast. -
“Yes,” replied Lee. ‘“As soon as 1
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lieard the news I at once instigated an in-
quiry, I have discovered that the window
of Fullwood’s study was found unfastened
this morning. Furthermmore, it has come {0

my ears that Gulliver and Bell, of this |
Form, were seen to remove two Dbicycles
“from behind the tool-shed. Their action

strikes me as being significant.”

Gulliver and Bell turned pale as Nelson
Lee looked at them.

““Why were your bicycles behind the tool-

shed?” he asked. *“Stand up, CGulliver:
stand up, Dell. FExplain this matter at
once,”’

“Why, we—we left our machines there

last night, sir,”’ stammnered Bell.

“Indeed! And for what reason?”

““We came in from a ride, sir, and put
them behind tlie wood-shed for a mimute,
and forgot all about them,” iied Gulliver
desperately. *““ We meant to put them in
the cycie house, but didn’t think of it."

“ And was Fullwood's bicycle there, too?"
asned Lee sharply,

““Yes, sir—-- I mean, no.
Gulliver. “No, sir--Fullwood’s
wasn't there at all!”

‘““ And yet Fullwood’s machine is missing,”
said Nelson Lee. ¢ JFurthermore, Gulliver,
yvou are lying to me. Your confusion i3
paiafully obvious. I advise vou to tell me
the truth at once, and Lave done with this
falsehood.”

“1 am telling the trath, sir.”

““Then perhaps you will explain how vou
came to put your bnicyeles behind the tool-
shed ‘ for a2 minute.” while it would have
been infinitely easier to place them where
they ave usually kept?”

Gulliver looked confuszed.

¢ Well, sir, we—we were having a hit of
a lark,” he said huskily. “ We put the
machines there so that we could get et them
afterwards—— I—1 mean—— We forgot
they were there, sir!” he added iamely.

‘“Unless you ftell me the truth, Gulliver,
vou will make your position infinitely worse
than it is already,” :aid Nelson Lee quietly.
““A few more falschoods, and you will pro-
bably find yourself in the Headmaster's
study, with a flogging in view. I want the
trutih—at once!” he added sharply.

“It wasn't our fault, sir,” whined Gul-
liver. “It was Fullwood's idea. Anyhow,
we didn't go, so I don't see that we can

sir,”  said
machine

be  punished. We refused {o have any-
thin' to do with it,”” he added, with &
burst of righteous courage. ** We decided

not to break bounds.”

Both Gulliver and Bell had suddenly
realised that as they bhad remained in bed,
1here was no case against them. They
could tell the truth without any particu-
lar risk. But they had feared to do so at
first, in case Nelson Lee made inquiries in
Pannington. DBut there was no - getting
out of it now.

““ You decided not to break bounds?"” re-

THE NELSON

Ve ;

LEE LIBRARY

Fullwood

peated Lee. “But, I take it,
broke bounds®

¢ Yes, sir.”

““ At what time?"

“Ten o'clock last night, sir.”

“Tor what purpose?”

** He—he went to a party ian Bannington,
sir,”” admitted Gulliver. “ He t{ried to get
Bell an' I to go, hut we refused.”

“1 think 1 »nnderstand,” said Nelson
Lee. *You prepared for thiz trip in ad-
the bicyveles behind the tool-shed
are evidence of that. But the loneliness of
the night rather unnerved you, and youn pre-
ferred to remain in bed. [I"ullwood, how-
ever, went alone.”

“Yes, sir!” muttered Gulliver zund Bell,

The Form was fairly buzzing all this time.
So Tullwood had been missing since ten
o clock the previous night! This was some-
thing sensational. KEven the vrascal of
Study A had never gone to the length of
stayiag out all night.

“This'll mean the sack for him,”
pered Watson in my ear.

‘*Seems like t,” I =aid. * Especially if
he's been out on the razzle!”

““He's asked for it tons of times—and
aow he's going to get it,”” said Haudforth. .

Nelson Lee looked at Gulliver and Deil
sternly. =

““*Suv we have arrived at a portion of the
teuth,”” he said. ¢ Fullwood left the schiool
at ten o’clock last night, and he has not

whis-

heen seen since. I must make immediate
inquiries at the house where Fullwood
journeyved to. You will give me the ad-
dress, Gulliver?”

Gulliver looked scared out of Lis v its.

¢“I—I don't know it, 3ir!” l.e panted.
“TFullwood just went to—to a friend! Bell
an’ I didn't know where—did we, DBell?”

““No, sir!” said Bell desperately.

“ Gulliver and Bell, you will follow me
to Dr. Stafford’'s study,” said Nelson Lee,
moving towards the door. I have uo
alternative but to——"*

¢ [—1 think 1 remember the place, sir!”
gasped Gulliver.

“Oh, indeed!”

Gulliver stood there, gulping. At the

suggestion of going to the llead’s study,
lie had recovered his memory with mar-
vellous rapidity, and ‘he Remove could
hardly help grinning.

“Fuliwood went to the—the Wheatsheaf
Inn,” said Gulliver.

“1 am by no means surprised,” said
Neison Lee. “ And this party, | presune,
took place after closing hours?"

“Yes, sir.” _
“VYVery well, Gulliver aod DBell, 1 will deal
withh vou later,”” said Nelson Lee. ‘ For

the present you will continue your work.”

Aud the schoolinaster-detective walked
out of the Form room—leaving Gulliver and
Belt in a state of horrid vnecertainty, which,
in itsell, was an acute form of punish-
ment. |
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“You'll all be sacked!” said Handforth
vheerfully, as he turned round and gazed

at the miserable pair., “‘I shouldn’'t be sur-

prised if you get a flogging, too! And
IFullwood might go to quod!”
(‘ullwer and Bell groaned in unison.
“Just imagine:’’ said Handforth. *‘ Your
last giddy morning in the Form room! By

to-night you’ll be off home——-"’

“Handforth !’ said Mr.- Crowell tarily.

‘“‘ Speaking to me, sir?” asked Huandforth.

“You know very ‘well that I am speaking
to you, Handforth,’® said Mr. Crowell. ¢ Yon
will allow me to poiut out that it is
scarcely necessary for you to make any
prophecies regarding the jpunishment that
will be inflicted upon these boys. And it
will please me if you will write one hundred
lines for talking in class.

Handforth stared blankly,

“1 wasn’t, talking, sir!” lhe zported.
was only whispering!?”

“For daring to quibble, ITandforth, yon
will write an extra fifty lines,”” :pnapped
the Form master. *‘* And now we will get
on with our lesson, 1 trust. Fullwood is
not so well loved that you must all pine
over him.”

And the Remove, after this picce of sar-
casm, settled down to work again., land-
forth was very indignant, and the looks he

di]’

bestowed upon Mr, {‘rowell—xyhen that
gentleman’s back was turned—were posi-
tively diabolical.

In the meantime, Nelson Lee was in coni-
munication with the landlord of the Wheat-
sheaf, 'This bheery gentleman was scmewhat
startled to have an infuiry concerning the
St. Frank's juniors. At first be denied all
knowledge of themn. But when Nelson Lee
informed him that TFullweod was missing,
and that Fullwood hiad been missing ever
since he started out for the party, the land-
lord changed his tone.

Ife swore positively {hat Tullwood had
not turned up. He had heen expecting
hiny, but Fullwood had failed to arrive,
There were half-a-dozen witnesses who
would prove that, if necessary.

Nelson Lee hung up the receiver, quite
satisfied that Fullwood had rever reached
the Wheatsheaf. What, then, lad become
of him? What had happened to the junior
hetween the school and Bannington?

Nelson Lee went out, and walked slowly
down the lane in a thoughtful mood. Ile
was quite convipced that Fallwood's dis-
appearance was vaguely connected with Dr.
Karnak.

Yet it would be worze than nuseless
queqtion the Egyptian on the subject.

10
Dr.
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himself could have no possible ob-
ject in sniriting I'ullwood away. But what
of Dr. Karnak'’s mysterious, eiusive ene-
mies? Wasg it not feasible that they had
captured Fullwood for some reason?

The complete lack of evidence was scme-
what disconcerting, and Nelson Llee's walk
down the lane promised no further advance-
ment. In fact, he did not expect to get
any further with the investigation. The
matter was a complete mystery.

However, there was a faint possibility
that Lee nnght pick up a clue between the
school and the village. For it was probable
that something had happened to I'ullwood
between these two points,

The miorning was bright and sunny, with
a crisp touch in the air that made walking
a real pleasure, And Nelson Lee was
slowly proceeding Jown the lane, his eyes
very busy, when he caught sight of an
elderly gentleman Jlabouring up f{rom the
village on a very high hicycle.

The elderly gentleman was the Rev. Mr,
Goodchild, the vicar. It is a curious fact
that clergymen cseemed to have a special
preference for high bicycles, Mr. Goodchild
dismounted just before he arrived at Lee's
side.

“Good morning, Mr. Lee—good morning!?’
he said puffily. ** Wonderful morning, I

must s=ay. We ecan do with zome miore
weather of this kind. A thousand thanks,
my dear sir, for your very generous cone

tribution to our Widows’ Fund.

heartedness was most gratifying.
“*Not at all, Mr. Goodchild,”

“Pray don’t mention it.”?

Your open-

said Lee.

““Oh, by the way,”” said the viear, adjust-
ing his glasses, and fumbling in Lis
pockets. ¢ Perhaps this will be of interest

to you, NMr. Lee. 1 picked it up on the
other side of the village.”

He produced a trouser-clip and handed it
to the detective,

“Quite a simple object, but rather an
expensive one,’? said Mr. Goodchild, “1 do
not suppose 1 should have {troubled about
an ordinary trouser-clip, but this is
exceptionally good. It struek me that one
of your boys might have dropped it, and
he will naturally he vexed.”’

‘“ An excellent idea, Mr. Goodchild,”’ =aid
Lee. ‘‘And very thoughtful of you 10 pick
the clip up. I think it is most probable ihat
it belongs to one of the St. Frank's boys.”

The trouser-clip was indeed an excepe
tionally smart one. It was brightly nickelled,
and was of unique pattern, with a patent
design for fixing. And the whole thing was
finished exquisitely. ‘The pair of clips could
not have cost less than half-a-crown.

Lee was rather keen. No ordinary junior
would waste 'money on such an unnecessayy .
luxury. But it was characteristic of Full- '
wood to buy such a pair of trouser-clips,
for he was a-dandified junior, and he had a
strong love of display.

Without any guesswork, Lee could be fairly



certain that this to the
nissing junior. ' .
““By the way, Mr. Goodchild., would it be

troubling you too much to take me to the

clip  bhelonged

spot where you found this eclip?’ asked
Nelson Lee. 1 have reason to believe that
one of my boys has met with a slight
mishap, antl this “may prove to be of
assistance

“(ertamlv Mr. Lee—certaiuly!’’ said the

“] can show you the exact spot.”
they walked down the lane, went
through the village, and some distance be-
vond “Mr. Goodehild pointed out the spot
where he had fcund the elip. It was just
at that point where a number of trees
shaded the road.

The vicar did not wait—having an appoint.
ment. Nelson Lee was rather relieved that
he was alone, and he proceeded to make a
thorough e\am:mlmn of the :..muml And
it was not long before he detected signs of a
struggle.

There were two sharp marks on the road
itself, unnoticeable to any casual observer,
hut clear enough to a trained eye that was
looking for some such. mark. Obviously,
Fullwood had erashed down there, and his
hicvele had scored up the hard ground. His
trouser-clip had probably become unfastened
at the same time.

in t!:c long grass by the side of the road
there were vague footprints and marks of
someone having rolled there. Lee, trying to
visualise the scene, guessed that Tullwood
had been pulled from his bieycele, rolled to
te side of the road, and then secured.

But this proved nothing. There was no
absolute evidence of foul play. The affair

viear.
And

mizght have been a practical joke. Some of
Tullwood's questionable friends, perhaps—
just out for a lark.

At all events, Nelson Lee did not feel
justified in informing the police. It was
feasible that ullwood was merely on the

spree, although unlikely. Lee did not wish
to bring unwelcome publicity to the school
by gettlng the police to make investigation.

H:s faith in the local force, moreover,
was not particularly stroag. He felt that
it would be better to wait until the evening,
and see what developments the day brought
forth.

As events proved,
Was a wise one.

Nelson Lee’s decision

CHAPTER V.
THE LETTER IN ARABIC.

R. KARNAK picked up
the letter from his
table and glanced at

it sharply.

ffe had just cntered his

private room, ofter speuding

. ‘ a couple of hours with the
headmaster, helping Dr. Stafford with his
new book on archsology. And he had
found the letter on his table. It had

obviously arrived by the noon delivery.

\

And Dr.

One
Bannington postmark.
in Bannin«ton.

Karnak didn't uoke the look of it.
glance told him that it Dbore the
Yet he knew nohody
The writing was strange to
it was clearly addressed to the
There could be no mistalke.

Dr. Ktrnak tore it open and extracted =«
single sheet of notepaper. And his eyves
grew tense as he saw that the paper cou-
tained a number of queer signs which were
not unlike Hebrew characters. But Dr.
Karnak knew at once that the writing was

him. And
Egyptian,

Arabie. It was his native tongue, and con-
sequentiy wnote easily readable to him than
Lnglish,

In less than a minute he had read the
message, and he stood there quite still, his
lips pursed, his gaze fixed. Then, with 2
sudden shrug, he thrust the sheet of paper

into his pocket and uttered an exclamation.

He walked out, intending to have a quict
walk in the cloisters. He felt that he
wanted to he in the open air, to think., Al
he had an appointment, too, with Mr.
Stockdule,

Quite composed, he went outside and
walked v.oand towards the corner of the
Ancient  House, inteading to reach the

cloisters by the rear,

Bat Dt. Karnak was not aware that four
fags were tearving along the Trianzle at
lightuing speed just round that angle of
the building.

The trutih was, Willy Handforth of the
Third had playfully vanked off the caps

of Owen minor and Heath, and was tearine
away with them. And Owen minor and
Healh werz in hot pursuit, with Lemoa
bringing up the rear.

Anad it was unfortunate for Dr. Karnak
that he arrived at the corner at exactlv the

same szeornd that Willy came springing
round. Willvy was not the Kind of felluw
to worry about corners,

He simply shot round, with his head dowa.

and i¢ would have been just the same if
a traction engine had been coming.
Happily for Wiliv, Dr. Karnak was rather

softer than a traction engine.

Handiorth minor eharged full-tilt into him,
catehinz the luckless Egyptian just below
the belt. And as Heath and Owen minor
were immediately in the rear, they added
their own force to the charge.

The way Dr. Karnak went over backwards
was extremely funny, to judge by the way
Willy told of the incident afterwards. He
sat down, went completely over, and did
not even sce who had crashed into him,

And in a flash Willy's great generaiship
came into play.

His mind worked like ligchtning. It was =
voung miand, but it lacked nothing in speed.
He Lknew that if Dr. Karnak spotted them
they'd all be booked for nothing less than a

flozzing,
And  Willy objected to flogaings on
principle. He saw no reason why he should
when it was possible to avoid it.

suffer one
Almost before the thought had eome to
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him he seized Dr. Karnak's coat as that
gentleman was sprawling on the ground.
Une swift tug and Willy had pulled the
{acl:]et upwards and clean over Dr. Karnak's
1ea

“ Seoot!?? hissed W:lly eurtly,

‘The -way in which the fags vanished was
akin to a miracle. There was just one
scuffle, a shower of gravel, and they bhad
dematenal:sed as neatly as one of Dr.
Karnak’s spirits.

The Egyptian sat up, snarling . with rage

and pain. His composure for the moment
was gone. The coat over his head muddled
him, and he tore it down into place as he

scrambled to his feet. And he looked round
with a baleful glare.

4 You infernal young——"’

He broke off abruptly, for to lis amaze-
ment he was addressing the empty air.
The Triangle was peaceful and quiet at this
spot. True, two or threc Removites were
chatting tonether against the gymnasium,
and (,lmmbcrq and Co. were just strolling
out through the gnten"t} But of fags there
was no sign. Dr. Karnak gritted his teeth
venomously. |

He muttered something to himself in
Arabie—probably something unprintable—and
strode off. And he failed to observe that a
piece of paper fluttered to the ground. It
had slipped over half of the side pocketl
when his coat ‘had been reversed. And the
shaking that Dr. Karnak now subjected the
jacket to added the final touch.

Dr. Karnak walked on, unconscious of his
loss. He went to the College House and
passed inside. And two minutes later 1 came
round the corner of the Triangle, bound for
the gymmnasium.

I saw the piece of paper
But important things generally
the merest trifles. I hesitated,
back, and decided to pick the paper up.
looked elean and fresh.

But ‘it was only by a mere fluke that I
had come that way, and even then 1 had
nearly passed the paper hy as not worth
noticing. I opened it casually, and 1 walked
on. But then I suddenly came to a halt.

‘¢“Phew!’? 1 whistled.

I could sec that the writing was Arabie.
I didn’t know the language, and I conldn’t
make head or tail of the message, bhut I
knew "Arahic writing when 1 saw it. -

Instantly I thought of Dr. Karnak, for,
of course, he was the only person at St.
Frank’s who would use the language. 1
was very curious, but by no means excited.
If Dr. Karnak had thrown this away it
proved that it could bhe of no importance.

I went straight into the Ancient House,
however, intending to show the thing to the
guv'nor. He eould read Arabie, I knew, and
would probably settle the question at once.

I had just entered the -lobby when I
caught sight of Willy Handforth and his
gang convulsing themselves against the
notice-hoard. They appeared to be enjoying

and walked on.
rest upon

glaneced
It

3

a huge joke, and were uneconscious of my
presence,

“Like a giddy
Heath gleefully.

“I've never seen a chap bowled over so
heautifully in all my natural,”’ declared
Willy. ““ And the beauty of it is, he doesn’t
know who did it! Serves him jolly well
right! Blessed foreign bheast!”’

“That was a great dodge of yours, Willy,
to yank his coat over his head,”” remarke t.I
Owen minor with admiration.

Willy shrugged his shoulders.

““I think of these things on the spur of
the moment,”’ he said carclessly. “I'm not
going to hﬁdht but it was that wheeze that
saved  us. 1 old Karnak hadn’'t  Dbeen
canfust,d PR

Willy paused as he caunght sight of 1ae.

*(zo on,”” 1 said grimly.

aw*;(lroppm'” hissed Chubby Heath.

“I)on’t. be a young donkey!’’ 1 said. <« If
yon talk about these things in a n»ublic
place you must hear the consequences. Do
[ understand that you bhowled Dr. Karnak
over, and pulled his e¢nat over his head?”

‘“Don’t be dotty!’’ said Willy. * We just
happened to be running round the corner,
and Dr, Karnak was coming the opposite
way. We met, and he hiffed over beauti-
fully. You're not going to blame us, I
suppose?’? -

““*Not at all,”” T said. < But if you’ll take
my advice, youw'll be a hit more careful when
you rush round corners. You won't always
be Iucky.”’?

I walked on, leaving the farrq grinning.
But I had lw.m] auﬁiuent to nn}w me quite
sure that Dr. Karnak had lost that paper
by acecident. He had »not flung it away. It
nad dropped out of his pocket during that
little mix-up.

And I was all the more ecurious mncermng
it. Somehow 1 felt that I was justified in
taking it to the gnv'nor instead of restoring
it to its rightful owner. We were ont to
obtain evidence against Karnak, and hm'e
was a chance.

I went straight to Nelson Lee’s study and
entered.

“What do you make of this, sir?’* I
asked, putting the paper in front of .him.

Nelson Lee, who was sitting at his dpak
frowned sll.f..hth and picked up the note-
paper. 1 Lad purprjeely refrained from say-
ing how I had obhtained it, for sometimes
the guv'nor has absurd wmp]ee ~

““ My dear Nipper, why do you como
bothering me now?’’ asked Lee impatiently,
i | really cannot be interrnpted—?

He broke off, for he had caught SIght of
the Arabic \\.‘I‘Itlﬂﬂ. I e¢ould see lis
expressi>n grow tense, and his eyes fairly
gleamed. He started to lm feet, and Iookcd
at me sharply. -

“ Where did you get tlmf” he rapped ont,

«“I found it.’’

ninepin!’?  said (‘:hubhy

“Found it?"’ he repeated. ““What on
earth—"?
““It really helongs to Dr. Karnak, sir”?
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and keen. 1t
pocket, 1 think, az he
of the Triangle.
over—some of the
he knows anylhing

1 hastened to say,
dronped out of his
came round the corner
somebody bowled him
chaps. I don't think
ahout this loss.”’

““Wait!”? commanded Lee curtly,

He seized a pencil, sat down at his desk
again, and quickly construed the Arabic into
english, jotting the words down on o
writing block. 1 stood In watehing intently,
-alt'mu"h I could not read what the guvnor
Was untmg’

Vhat is it, sir?'? I asked tensely.

Nelson Lee flung the pencil down, handed
m« the paper, and pointed to the door.

““GGo as quickly as you can and drop this
paper where you found it,”’ he said sharply.
-+ Alake certain that nobod_v sees  VOu.
Having done so, wateh from a convenient
point. If possible, T want Dr. Karnak to
{taidd this letter ou the ground, so that he
will not suspect that it has been read or
glinced at. He may discover his loss at
anvy moment.”’

A didn't stop 1o argue. 1 could see that
this was a very important occasion—one of
tiiose times when the guv'nor was not the
man to be disobeyed. 1 fairly rushed out.

But ouce in the Triangle I walked at a
sedate pace and unobtrusively dropped the
sheet of notepaper just at the corner, where
1 had found it. Then 1 lounged away, and
stood beneath one of the chestnut trees,
pretending to be deeply immersed in manicur-

eager

g my finger nails.
1 was all impatient to hurry to the

suv'nor's studv again. 1 wanted to see
what it was that had causzed |'lll]1 to spring

into life with snch abruptness. BRut I had
my job to finish.

I'or two or three minuter nothing
happened,

Oue or two juniors walked rouand the
Ancient House. but they took no notice of
tie paper, much to my relief. And then

Or. Karnak came hurrying out of the College
Haouse, feeling in his pockets ax he did so.

AR I murmured. ¢ This is where he
Ands the letter; but I'll bet he'll never
guese that ii's already been tranzlated into
faglish!”’

Just as Dr. Karnak was getting near to
tiiz Ancient House, Tom DBurton came round
the corner, paused., and looked at the
paper, in full sight of Dr. Karnak. The
Havptian hurried up as Burton uas glancing
_at "the Arabic writing.

“1 think, my boy, that that paper belongs
to me,”’ saia Dr. Karnak smoothly, his
composire being quite perfect,

The Bo'sun looked up.

‘Swab my decks!” he said. “ Serry.
cap'n! I just found it lyinz on the deck
here, near the scuppers.”

““Yes, I dropped it a few moments ago,”’
said Dr. Karnak. ¢ Rather curious writing,
i3 it not?”’
Can't make it,
said Rarion.

- ..
Shi',

head or tai'! of

One of the newcomers stepped
forward obsequiously, and bowead
low.

““If yvou are very inlerested to know, it
13 merely a friendly note from a learned
colleazue of mine in Cairo,”” smiled Dr.
Karnak., ¢ Thank you, my boy. 1 should
not have cared to lose it.”’

“ Ay, ay, sir!” said the Bo'sun, raising his
can,

Dr. Karrak passed on, relieved. And
without appearing to hurry, I walked into

the Ancient Honse and quickly went to the

guv'nor's studv. In a minute 1 had in-
formed him of the success of our little
scheme,

¢Splendid,  Nipper!™®  said  Tee. * Dr.
Karnak suspeets nothing. And yet that
message has told me a very great deal)’
“Muay | cee the translation, sir?’’ I asked

eagerly.

Nelson Lee passed me the writing hilock.

““«Jt i3 not a literal translation, but the
sense of the message is there,”’ he said.
““ My Arahic requires a little polishing 1 aw
afrand.”’

1 looked at the words on the writinz
block and read them with my heart beating
rapidlv. And this is what I saw: :

- We hne got a boy of the school with
us. We made a prisoner of him last night.
To save this boy's life, you must deliver
vourself into our hands in that portion cf
the taue where the wood borders the toad,
between eight-thirty and nine o'clock this
evening, 1f vou fail to do so, the boy wiill
ba r:.ubiemed to the altar of fire.

“The Avengers of DBaal-Harran.”

[ looked up from the paper, and found
that Nelsoa Lee was regarding me intentiv.
My thoughts were confused at the momeurt.
And thea one thing came out clearly, Ths
hoy referred to ia that message was Raipl

1 Lestic 'mliwaad.



“What are youn going to do, sir?” I asked
breathlessly. ** This letier is from Dr.
Karnak’s enemies!”

“ Obviously,” replied Lee.
the noon post.”

“But—but Fullwood—

“Fullwood is being held by these unknown
people,” said Nelson Lee. **Bui it is im-
possible for us to know what their hiding-
place is, or where it is situated. You sce,
my surmise was correct. Karpak's enemies
e¢ould not get hold of him in the ordinary
way, and so they have captured Fullwood for
the express purpose of forcing Karnak to
obey their will.” )

“ But Fullwood’s in danger, sir!” I gasped.
“Can’'t we do something at once to rescue
him? Cant we go to Dr. Karnak, and force
him to e

*“My dear Nipper, pause a moment and
think,” interrupted Lee. “Of what use
would it be to go to Dr. Karnak? e
Kkoows no more than we do. His instructions
are to deliver himself into the hands of these
avengers in Bellton Lane. No object would
be gained by letting Dr. Karnak know that
we are aware of his position. We will wait—
and see how things go.”

And Nelson Lee refuszed to diseuss the sub-
ject further. But I was worried, and 1 won-
dered how the affair wonld end.

CITAPTER VI.
THE PLAN OF ACTION!

. I *UBES, the pagebay., put

“It came by

his head inside Study
(', and grinned.
*“Sorry, Master

Nipper,” he said. * Mr. Lee
wants you.”
“Right!” T said. “I'll go

at once.”
I happened to be in the study alone, and

I lost no time in obeying the summeons, It
was evening now, and tea was already over.
1 had been in a fever of iImpatience ever
cince dinner-time.

Throughout the afternoon I had wondered
wiat the guv'nor was doing. But after
lessons I had discovered that he was ap-
parently as indifferent as ever. All sorts
of talk was going on about Fullweod, and
the juniors were mow becoming interested
in his disappearance. But there was no
actual consterpation. IFollwood was pot
popular enough for that.

Knowing all I did, I found it difficult to
listen to the many conjectures that had been
put forward. For I kpew that Fullwood was
in the hands of Dr. Karrak's enemies—a
kind of hostage. It scemed that if Karnak
failed to give himself up, the unfortunate
junior would be put to toriure.

It can be well understoad, then, that 1
lost no time in hastening to Nelson Lee.
I found the guv'nor as cool as ever, and
perfectly calm. He smiled at me as I closed

the door, and stood lstening for a moment.

“Why all this dramatic effect, Nipper?®
asked Lee drily, ‘‘There i8 not much chauce
of anyhody listening outside our door. This
matter strikes you as being vital, but it is
not so serious as youn imwagiue.” _

“But Fullwood’s still a prisoner, sir,” 1
said. **1I dan’t care much about the chap,
if it comes to that, but I don’t like to
know that &e’s in danger.”

““Well, Nipper, it may ease your mind io
know that Fullwood is in no danger at all
—at least, not at the moment,” caid Nelson
Lee. ‘““His captors will do him no harm
until after nine o'clock. We must worry if
Dr. Karnak fails to ohey the summons,
Until then, we may be easy.” _

“Do yon think Dr. Karnak will obey, sir?"

“It is very difficult to form any con-
jecture,” said the guv'mor. “That is why
I brought youn here. I want you to keep
your eye on our Egyptlian friend, and watch
his every maove.”

“Yon bet I will, sir,” I said eageriv.
“But haven'{ you done anything this aiter.
noon ?”’ '

“I have not looked for Fullwood, if that
is what you mean.”

“ But why not, sir?"

“ Because he is in no immediate danger,
and because it would be a very foolish move
to make,” said the deteetive. “* The whoule
point of the affair will come to a climax
to-night. DBy making investigations earlier
—with probable futile results—I should only
he showing my hand. As it is, we kuow
Dr. Karnoak’s eards completely, and it is now
for us to seo how he will play his hand.”

“You’re quite right, guvmor,” I said
thoughtfully. ** When yon come to put it
like that, I ecan understand. But at first
sight it seemed that you were wasting timc
—leaving Fullwood in the hands of those
Egyptian chaps when you ought to be Lusy,
But I can see this is the best way.”

“What I wani you to do, Nipper, is to
watch Dr. Karnak unobtrusively,” said
Nelson Lee. " On no account let him sus-
pect that yon are shadowing his movements.
And if he should go out, shortly before
eight-thirty, then you must still follow
him.*”?

“You mean, if he goes to surrender him-
self 727

**Yes, that's what I mean,” said Nelson
Lee. ““ Keep on his trail, and remember that
you will be dealing with expert men of the
ontdoors type—men who are better at track-
ing than you are. S0 you must use every
eaution,”

“Trust me, sir,” 1 said quietly. “But I
don’t believe Dr. Karnak will go. What
does he care about Fullwood? In order to
save his own skin he’ll stay in the schowol,
and leave the poor chap to his fate. And
what are we going to do then?” 1 added
anxiously.

Nelson Lee locked at me patiently.

“This is not the {ime, Nipper, to dis-
cuss what we shall do if Dr. Karnak failg,”
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“It will be time enough to make

he said. 7
plans then. For the present, I bave given
you instructions, and I want you to carry
them out.”

“ Good enough, sir; I'll buzz off,” I said.

And I left Nelson Lee's study, and casu-
a'ly walked into the library to -a.h.t.t Somae
volumes on history. And I took care to ob-
serve that Dr. Karnak was in the muscum,

I kpew there was mno exit from the
museumn except by means of the library.
Therefore I had only to keep my cyo o
this appartment, and I should do ail that
was necessary.

The Egyptian soou came out, and went
to his room. I followed. For over dwall an
hour he stayed there, and I had a pretty
1icklish time of it, one way and another.
T'or I couldn’t allow amhuda to see that 1
was on the watch. But 1| managed fairly
wetl.

It was now getting on towards eight, and
T bad a little thrill when Dr, Karnak
emerged, and went down the passage., At
first I thought he was going outside. But
he didn’t.

Instead, he went back to {uic library, rtﬂ!l
closed tlu, door after him. After wuiling
I walked in, went over to one
and selected a volume.
in the muscum, but
Ile was sitting down,

of the bookcases,
Dr. Karnak was not
in the library itself.
making notes.

He was perfectly composed, and secmed to
be the genuine, thoughtful scholar that his

position indicated. I lcft the room, and
again stationed mysclf un the watch,

“And it was not until eight- twenty that
Dr. Karnak emerged.

The: time was now gelting close. II lic
was bent on going, he would have to start

almost at omece. And [ kept myseil ac-
quainted with his movements with particu-
lar care. And I was conviaced that he had
uo suspicion of my attentions.

But I was certainly surprised when he
made his way straight to the lecture hail

"He had two books tucked under his arm,

-

l.r[ om b'\ 1

and he seemed to be in a thoughtful mood.
There was no sign of agitation about him.

After cntering the lecture hall, he went
to the platform, sat down, and secemed to
he preparing some notcs. 1 mamnaged to get
a glimpse of him now and again by peep-
ing cautiously in at the door—which he had
Jeft .ajar. But I had to dodge aside soon.
for a pumber of Sixth Iormers arrived—in
a continuous succession, in cnes and twos.

After about a dozeu had turned up, the
docor was closed, and no more came. And
L heard Dr. Karnak s voice continuously,
And the time was now eight-thirty., Grimliy,
1 crept to the door, and opcned it a bare
inch,

The science lecturer was standing on the
platform, holding forth upon the :u},;nu of
* Recent Dizcoveries in the Ancient Egvptian
And his audienee of Sixth Yormers
was listening with careful attention. And
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intellectual,
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Dr. Karnak's lecture was highly
and very interesting.

But I softly closed the door again, and
stood there for a few momentzs, My eyes
werd gleaming. So Dr. Karoak had started
a locture, and would probably entertain the
secniors for a full hour! That meant niaeg-
thirty before he came out!

*The brute!” I muttered. ' He's decided
to leave Fullwood to his fate! He's ig-
noring that letter altogether! What the
dickens wiil the guv’nor do now?”

I hurried back to Nelson Lee's study,
agitated and worried. Yor Dr. Karnak had

And (his meant that tho position,
az far as Fullwood was concerned, was ten
t:mas more aclute.

And hiow would 15 be poszible for Neison
Leo to find out where Vullwood was being
kept? There was no clue—nn single clue!
We might zearch for daysz, and yet find ab-
soigtely nothing.

I arrived at
study, and att
was locked., Sn I rapped
panels,

“Wel,
vesiea,

“* Me, sie,” [ Bait

The key turned in
entered the room.,

the door of Neclson Lee’s
cinpted to enter, but the door
urgently on the

came the
softly.

the iock, and I quiekiy
Then, with a gasp, I feil

who is it?” guv'nor’s

back. tor I was standiug face to face with
Dr. Karpak!: I stared at him in blaak
amazement and confusion.

“Why, I—I thought———"" I begzan.

-|J e

“AWell, and what did you think, Nipper?
purred, Dr. Karnak ealmly.

I still starced at him. It was impossibie,
I tad just left him in the lecture hall., Aad
hrere he was—= At lecast—

“Yes, Nipper, vou Lave guessed

it,” said

Dr. Karnak, but Lis voice was lhe voice of
Nelson  Lee. * Now, don't get excited.
Keep cool, younz ‘un--keep coull Whiat s
you: rcport?

I stared at the guvianr amazmllv

“But—but it’s marvellous, sirt” 1 ejacu-
lated. “1've never =zeen su:.h 4 stunning
disgaize! You're Karpak to the lLife!

And you've gobt hiz voice to a tee, too! |
never thougut you could do it, sir—"

““ Never wmind what you thought, Nipper.
What is your report?”

In ten words, I told Nelsonm Lee the
position, 4

“As T thoughi,” he said grimly, *1 was
convinced that Karnak \wuld ucyer sacrifize
himzelf for the sake of savidg «a junior. 1t
may not mean death for him, but it certainiv
ll'lﬂ':iﬂa the end to all his comfort and high

ocial ‘poszitina in this establishinent, And
l)r. Karnak bas left Fuliwood to thie mercy
i bis enemies. But this is whcre we steyp
ing. Nipper.”

“Yes, sir?" 1 asked breathlessly,

“ My dear lad, don't you sce that we've
got friend Karnak just where we waunt
hime 2% asked Nel:on Lee, with a touch of

triwznph in Bz voice, I ain not intercsted
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in Karnak—my object is to get TFullwood
back. Aud hiere is a simple way of achiev-
img my end.”

** You--you mean to give yvoursell up to
those men?” 1 breathed,

“ Exactly.” -

“* But—but the danger, sir

*““The danger is trivial,” interrupted the
guv’'nor, **The advantage will be on my
side, for I shall be prepared. I fancy that
I shall be accepted as Dr. Karnak without
question. And if my surmise is correet,
I shall be led to the spot where Fullwood is
imprisoned. The rest I must leave in tire
lap of the gods.”

I regarded the prospect with alarm.

“Can [ follow, sir?”? 1 asked eagerly.
“Just to see where they take you—"

‘“No, Nipper; Yyour place will he here.”
interrupted Lee. ** You must wateh Karnak,
and prevent him leaving (the school at all
costs. For if two of him are scen, it will
bo a poor look-out for any success. If he
abtempts to come out before I return, keep
him within the school buildings. Use any
pretext in order to do so. I can trust to
your ingenuity—although, as a matler of
fact, I didnt think you would bhe called
upon to briug it into play. llowever, we
must be prepared for any emergency.”

In spite of my concern for the guv'nor,
I could uot help marvelling at the clever-
ness of this master stroke. For Dr. Karnuak
was calmly lecturing to the Sixth Formers,
unsuspicious and cool.

And, while he was thus engaged, Nclson
Lee would go down the lane, and allow
himself to bhe caught—thereby effecliing the
release of l'ullwood. But in order to save
tho young rascal of Study A, the guv'nor
wasf] placing himself in a position of grave
peril.

* Supposing they find out, «ir?” 1 asked
anxiously. - They'!] make you a prisoner,
too ¥ :

**'There is that poszsibility, 1 wiil admit.”

“And then what shall we do?? | asked.
“The position will be ten times as bad,
sir. Without you here, we shall be done!”

Nelson Lee patted my choulder.

“We must take these riske, young ‘un,” he
said quietly. |

“We!” [ echoced
mean !

* Possibly |

b |

bitterly. “You, you
will have the lon’s share,
but we need nct waste time in discussing
that,” said the guv'nor. I <hink, upon
the whole, it would be advisable for me to
use the window as a means of exit. Some-
what undignified for a renowned Egyptian
scholar, but we must let that pass, There
would be a most unfortunate centrelemps
if two Dr. Karnaks happened to meet in
the passage!” ,

And Nelson Lee waiked to the window,
and signed to me Lo switehr off the lights,
I did e0, and Lee quickly raised the blind,
apened the window, and glanced out 1nto
the Triangle,

ks
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“ All clear,” he murinured.
Nipper! ['ll be back before

I ran up -fo him,

“Guy'nor,” I muttered, 1 don't like it!
You—you might never come back! 'These
Fastern chaps are uncanny—they’re - devils ™

“This is the only way to reach Fullwgod,
and 1 must go,” replied Lee quietly.

Withont another word he turped, and
walked boldly across the Triangle—trusting
to chance whether he was seen or not.

And I stood there, anxiousz, and
with forehoding of evil

“Good-Lye,
long !+

filled
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CHAPTER VI1I.

IN THE HANDS OF THE MYSTERY MEN!

ELSON LEE walked
sedately down Bellton
Lane.

The time was now
just eight-fifty. There were
still ten minutes to run be-
fore the time hmit was up.

Lee looked Dr. Karnak (o

his disguise was equally
in a stropg light. The de-
tective was in no way alarmed at the
prozpect ahead of him. On the contrary,
he was thoroughly enjoying the whole ad-
venture.

It was something after his own heart.

There was an element of mystery and un-
certainty in the whole affair. He was
going into danger with his eyes wide open,
and he knew well enough that he would
have to keep his wits about him,

But this made the whole thing all the
more interesting,

He had almost reached that part of the
lane where the wood came to an cnd, and
he was wondering if =some hiteh had
occurred. For there lhad been no sign of
a movement from the dark hedges, or from
the wood.

The lane itself was descrted.

The moon was up, but partially ohscured
by drifting clouds, And there was a
ghastly gloom in the lane. In the distance,
the sound of a train rumbling into Bellton
station could be heard., But all around
Lee complete silence prevailed. :

And -almost before he knew it he found
somebody by his side.

Although he had beep expecting it, 'he
was just a little startled. 1t seemed like
a shadow, but when he halted, he found
a man there. Quickly, he held him=zelf
alert. He saw that another man had
come up on the other side. There were,
indeed four. And they were close to him.

There was something uncanny inp the
way they had stolen. up out of the dark-
ness, 2N t
Two bheams of white light stabbed through

In the
the
impenetrable

gloom,
life. And

the gloom, and focused themselves upon
Nelson Lee’s disguised face. 1t was ap acid
test. But even in that bhrilliance, there

was no means of detecting that (his man



with {he fez on his head was net Dr.
Karnak.

The other four men were all dark
featured—Egyptians—and they were wear-

ing European attire. Nelson Lee allowed
his face to break into a smile as he stared
wnblinkingly into the light.

**You are bhrave, Dr., Karnak—we «id nol
expect you to come,” said one of the men
softly, 1t is well that you-have done s0.”

The man spoke in Arabic, hut Lec under-
«tood perfectly. His own mastery of the
language was not absolute, but during
the afternoon lLie had been studying Arabic,

and cleaning some of the rust away. He
Jdid not fecel the full confidence that he
would like, 0 he had to he cautious.

“] have come,”? he said =hortly.
“ Enough!”

He was glad that no further questions
were asked, and that it was unnpeccssary
for him to speak again. His hands were

«cized, and in a moment, a rope was passed
over his wrists, and they were tied. Lee
felt rather grim, but he could do nothing
fo avoid this great handicap.

And then, without wasting further time,
the four men led bim off across the
meadow, until they had got well away
from the lane. They seemecd to he going
m the direction of the river,

But hefore progressing further, a heavy
piece of cloth was produced, and it was
tied over the imitation Dr. Karnak’s eycs.
And now he was led onwards, blindfold.

But Lee’s capiors would haye been a
Jittle surprised if they had known how
accurately their prisoner kpnew where he
was going.
~He saw nothing, but his ears were not
at fault. He knew every inch of the
surrounding  country, oand his gense of
dlirection was higbly trained. He felt sure
that the men were making attempts to

confuse him—but be wasu't confused.

He kncw every turn that was made. A
faint echo bhere—a slight rustle there—a
vipple of water -in one direction—the

swishing of a tree in auother. All these
slight sounds meant sometbing to Nelson
Leec as he was being led along. And, at

length, the journey came to an end.

Lee was smiling quietly to himself in the
darkness. His captors believed that they
had fooled him. But he knew, almost to
an inch, where he was. He had seen
pothing, but his instinct was certain.

He ﬁ\mi felt himself being taken down
into- the deserted stone quarry on Banning-
ton Moor., Even before be reached that

spot, he¢ knew where he was going., And
after getting into the quarry, he was
aware that he had béen led into one of
the: old tunnels—into the Ilong since
deserted workiszs,

He heard a door being unlocked, and

then hie was thrust forward, and left alone,
'The door 'closed upon him. But when he
attempted to walk forward, in order to
find out what wanner of prison this was,
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he felt detaining hands upon him. He was

not alone, after atl,
In the meantime, two of the men who
had brought him here went along the old

tunnel for a chort space, and, fnpally
entered anpother cave, Just within, they
came to some heavy black curtains. DPass-
ing through, they were within a room

very similar to the one in which Fullwood
had been imprizoned. It was entirely
draped in black,

But there was a great difference, never-
theless,

For almost in the centre of this sontbre

apartment a man sat in a chair. And he
was a man who deserved a second look.
His appcarance was impressive in the
extreme, - ‘
He was an Oriental, amd of great age.
His brown skin was c¢rinkled and creased

into a thouzand wrinkles, and he wore a
grey beard of much strenzth. His cloth-

ing was Oriental—rieh, costly robes. And
upon his head there zat a well fitting
furban.

On either side of him were long -tands,
with a big capdle burning in each. It
was an extraordinary spectacle to come
across down in  (hese deserted quarry
workings,

The patriarch raised cne hand, apnd his
evelids flickered.

One of the wpewcomers stepped forward
obsequiously, and bowed low—almost to
the ground. _ :

“* Speak !’ zaid the aged man, in Arabie.

surrendered, O,
*“We have him
and await your

““The faithless one has
Highest ! «aid the other.
in  another apartment,
orders,”

“Go!” =zaid the greybeard.
hither.”

The man bowed his way out, anud with his
companion, wenf, back to the cave where
Nelson Lee had been placed.  Without a
word, the prisoner was led out, and
taken to the black draped apartment.

And as he entered, the bandage was
taken from his eyes. For here he  could
not tell where he was, or what manner of
place this coquld. be. The patriarch lJooked
at him in a gloating kind of way,

“So, traitor, we are face to face,”
said, mm Arabic,

“J] have nought to s=ay regarding wmy-
self,” replied Lee. 1 have oheyed the
command. What of the boy?”

“The bhoy shall go free.”
“It is well,” caid Nelson Lee, using Dr.

“Bring him

he

Karpak's tone to perfection. ‘“But }
demand to sce that the bargain is kept. [
have done my part—yon must do yours.

1 want to cee this boy zet free bhefore my
eyes,”

The old man cou=idered.

““And who are you, that should demand?”?

he asked. * You have bcen too long in
this infidel country. You are forgetting
vour Mather-tongue. You speak noft as you
should.” '
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Nelson Lee shrugged his shoulders,

“ These are modern, days,” he said, <1
epeak the new language of Egypt. 1 seldom

u<e¢ my Mother-tongue.”

““ Your wish shall be granted,” said the
patriarch. ¢ OQur object is gained, and 1t
is sufficient. You will be taken out into
the open with the boy, and yon will sce
him sect at liberty. Will that suftice?”

“It will suflice,” replicd Lee.

Inwardly, he was gloating. He had
hardly hoped for such success as this. He
had expected to have a stift, grim battle

before he gained his objective. Once he
saw Fullwood set at liberty, he would
worry na more. For he kacw that he was
capable of dealing with these picturesque
rosues,

They were probably, sincere enough in
their own wav—but quite fanatical. Aud
Nelson Lee felt that they would be an
casy crowd to deal with. Cunning, per-
haps, but of little use in a still fight.

They beliecved, of cour:e, that they were
dealing with Dr. Karpnak—not with DEng-
land's most celcbrated detective. And
that, of course, made all the difference In
the world.

Nelson Lee wasz blindfolded again, and
taken out. And then there was a short
wait. Two of his caplors had, indeed.

entered an adjoining cave—where Fullwood
was a prisoner.

The lcader of Study A, in all truth, was
reduced to a coondition of abject fear.
The darkness, and the extraordinary nature
of his surroundings, had succeeded in
scaring him out of his usual calm. His
pluck had not hcen able to stand the test.
Yor hours his courage had been oozing.

He had been fed—he had ealen common-
plaece sandwiches, and had drunk a prosaic
bottle of gingerbeer. And although the
pangs of hunger were stronz upon him, in
spite of this feced, his mental condition
led him to forzet his physical state.

He had been in darkness so long that it
now held terrors for him. He heard a
sound, but saw nothing.

“ What—what's that?»
T oasp.

“« Fear not,” said a
be freed.’

“It's all a trick--it’s torture!” muttered
Tullwood. “You—vou  devils! You're
going to Kill me, I believe! Where am 17
Hangz you, where am 1?7 Why don't
tell me?”

**Be silent, boy., and
said the voice, “Your
at an cod. Henceforth you will remember
it az bui a uwightmure. #Have wo fear, for
uo harim wiil come to you.”

he azked, with a

voice. “You are Lo

aill will be well”
oradeal is  almost

Fullwood almo:t sereamed az a  hand
touched him out of the darkne-s. He
shrank awoy, shiveringe,

“Leave me alone!”” he moaned. “Don't

—on't touch me'”

But he was touched—this time frmly.
For a scceond he strugeled, and tried to s
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But he was chained to that ring
in the tloor, and could do nothing. He
felt that same black cloth descend over his
head, and once more he was roped. And
thic anklet was unlocked from his leg.
Now a wild kind of hope surged within
Fullwood's breast. Were these men speak-

ing the truth? Was he actually to Lo
released?  After his twenty odd hours of
captivity, it secmed almost too much to
expect,

He had siept some of the time away, but
it had been fitful slumber, and the junior
was haggard and in a highly nervous con-
dition. Between his captors, lLe was led
out, and they came to a halt.

“ You have the boy?” asked a voice (hal
made I'nllwood start. i

But the words were not in Lnglish—Fuall-
wood could not understand them. He
recognised the tome of Dr. Karnak, how-
ever. And hie was staggered,

“Dr. Karnak!” he gaszped.
wliat are vou doingz here?”

“It is well,” said Nelson Lee in Arabic.
“1 know the boy's voice. Proceed.”

They moved forward, and both the
prisoners were now blindfold. Out ionto the
open they went, out of the quarry, and
then alongz the moor, and further bevond—
until they were standing at the edge of a
dezerted meadow. Here, Karnak's enemics
deemed that it would be =afe to release
the boy. He would mever be able to tell
where he hiad been imprisoned.

To Fullwood's secret joy, lie felt the
ropes being untied from about him. But
even now lie was hardly sure whether ke
was awake or asleep. Perbaps this was
but a dream, and he would soon wake up
and find himself chained to that ring in
the room of Dblackness.

But no. The cloth was remceved., and he
stood there, blinking round, duazed and be-
wildered. The gloomt of night seemed
brilliant to him. For since the momeut
he had been caplured, he had been alinost
continuously iu darkness, He c¢nuld see the
tall, well kunown figure of Dr. Karnak.

“ What—

“ Iemove the bandage!” exclaimed Lee
curtly, < I must sce this boy go.”
After a moment's hesitation. tiie

caplors took Lee’s bandage off, Awnd Fali-
wood was certain—bevond the shadow of a
doubt—that he was facing Dr. Karnak.

The other men he could nol see. At
least, he only saw their dim forms. They
kept their heads down so [ar that their
features were iuvisible to him.

Dr. Karnak puinted away across the
meadow s,
“Go!” ke said, in English., < Run o

can, Full-
adventure

the =chool as quickly as yon
woold, And say nothing of this
to your companions, Take bheed of myv
words-—say  nothing. For ii vou do, rou
wili be ridiculed.  Go, while you diave the
opportunty.”

Fullwood didn't wait to argue—he turned,
and fled.
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CIHAPTER VIII.
FULLWOOD'S DELUSION!

ULLIVER groaned,
“It's no  good—
we'll never see him

again,” he said miser-

ably, *He scems to have

vanished off the face of

: the earth! Why ain't the
police told about it? 1It's fernible!™

“An" Mr. Lee does nothin'!™ =aid Bell.

“ He just came an’ asked csome questions

room this mornin’, an’' that’s
on !

the Form
we Know! 1

i
N

ull don't bLelieve Fully's

ll ‘l\‘\l
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] button in the Triangle this afterpooun! A

brace button!
ot Fullwond's
“Why, is
name "
“No, it's a plain button—=
“Then how do youw know it helongs to
Fullwood,” grinned Pitt,
“ Becau-¢ when a c¢hap’s stiruggling with

And I'll bet a quid it came
tracks!#?

it marked with the maker's

villains, he generally loses a buttun, or
something,” 2ald Handforth firmly.
“ Therefore, il's a clhie. And 1've found

some footprints outside in the lane—big
footprints, just against the diteh., Theyre
the footprints of one of the crooks!”

i

In the doorway, | nearly collapsed. | closed my eyes, blinked, and stared

again.

Yes, it was the guv’nor all right, sitting there as calm as you like, as

though he had been thus engaged for hours.

the razzle! He must have met with some
aceident :
“Or foul playv!"™ =uggested Handforth.

“It’s my belief, he's fallen into the hands

of a gang of smugeglers, or something. Any-
how, I've heen thinking it over, and
ynean to investigate.”

A dozen fellows groaned. We were in

the common room, and it was only natural
ithat Iullwond should he the main topic of
copnversation.

‘* Mandy's

aoning to investigate!" said

Pitt, in a hollow voice. * Poor old Full-
wood! He'll never be found now!®
Haudforth glared,
‘“¥ou-—-yon ass!” he snorted. “l've got

about four clues already! I found a brace

1

“My  hat!”  said

. Armstrong. o YMle's
fairly on the track!

Aud what Kind of a
villain is this? A good detective can tell
from the footprints, all sorts of thinge.
He c¢an say how high the man 18, whetiier
he's fat ar thin, if he's_ clean-chaven, or
if lie's aot whiskers! I've read all abont
it. That’s what Sherlock Holmes does!”?

Handforth sniffed,

“ Sherlnck Holmes,” he said disdainfully.
‘A pretty gond detective, perhaps, but
he's a back mumber, He's out of date. A
modern detective knows more. Now, from
those footpiints, k've conclusively proved
that the e¢riminal stepped into the diteh
hy acciudent”
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“Good old Trackett Grim!” said QOweny
major approvingly

“ And the crook is a huge man, with No,
9 boots, and he’s bow legged—"'

“0ld Cuttle!” said Church briltiantiy.

“Tathead!” sneered Handforth, © This
man is a big, muscular fellow, and he's got
a limp. I can easily tell that, because
the toe was more deeply impressed than|
the hieel. Probably, the man's a wmucderer.”
~ ““Thanks!” said Armstrong.

NITE |

““Those footprints happea to he mine—
that’s all,” said Armstrong caimiy

““Ha, ha, ha!® :

The expression of dizmay on Haadfortih's
face was comical, and the crowd roarved.

“Yours?” gasped Handforth.

““Yes, you ass,” said Armstrong, <1
happened to be going along there with
Griftith, and my cap blew ott. 1 had to
step nearly into the ditch to get it. &o
what about your marvellous deductions?”

“Well, I'm jiggered!” sald Haudfotth
blankly, “Of course, I knew all tiie time
that they were yours,” he added. w:th
startling effrontery. “ You surely realise
that I was just trying to test you:r"

Armstrong fainted into the arms of a fow
other juniors,

“ Well, of cqurse, there's na douht that
Handforth is a pretty clever clhap.,” re-
marked -Jarrow. “He gets out of these:
holes like a blessed worm, Jolly ciever,
too—the way these worins slip up oub
of the ground——"

“Are you calling me a worm?" howled
Handtorth. .

“Not at all,” said Jarrow. ¢1 wouldn't
dream of insulting you. [ mean, it's not
the thing. But when we consider how easy
it is for a fellow to get offended, it makes
us realise that huinan nature i3 weak. It's
w very complex piece of wmechanism.
Human pature, when you get down to rock
bottom, is nothing more nor lesz than a
mass of abhsolute countradictions. Just
look at the way Handforth gets into a
temper— -*’ =

“J1f we let this ass start talking, he'il
never linish!” snorted Handforth. ¢ Look
here, Jarrow, you'd better dry up, or vou'll
iolly well get a Dbiff. We were talking
:1bm,1’t Fullwood, and I mean to find out

“Look!"” yelled Gulliver suddaenly,

The door opened, and Ralph Leslie Full-
wood stood there. He gazed into the com-
mon room with wild, hloodshot eves, and
it was some seconds before anybody spoke.
IF'ullwood was a remarkable sight., His
usual immaculate condition was conspicuous
by its absence. He was mud-staioned, dirty,
torn, and bedraggled. His face was grimy,
and his usually neat hair was a ruere
towsled mop. And a3 he staggered into the
room, he was at once surrounded.

“Fully!” gasped Bell thaonkfuliv.

¢“(reat Scott! He's come Dback!” i

!

ey = Y
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“ Fullvwood!" |

“ But—but what's happened?’ grasped
Armstrong. ‘* What the dickens have you
lheen up to, Fullwood? How did you get
vourself into this state,. and where have
vou heen all day? You're going to get the
sack, you know!” ) 4

““Sack!”’ said i'ullwood bitterly. ¢ I'm
goin' to get the =ack, for bein’ imprisoned
by a gang of rogueg, an’ held captive in
some rotten black dupgeon? Thank good-
ness I got out of it alive!™

Handforth snorted.

“You rotter!” he
“Turning up like this!
to start rmy investigations, and

said Indignantiy.
I was just going
within a

{ few hours I shonld have rescued yvou."

“Don't rot, Mandy—he’s in a pretty bad
way,” said Pitt. ‘“The best thing we can
do is to rush him to the matron—-"'

“ tang the matron!” interrupted Full-
wood, with some of bis old assurance.
“1'm all right now, but I've peen through
an awlful time.”

I was looking at him with mingled relief
and worry. For his very appearance here
proved one thing—one thing that made me
glow inwardly. Nelson Lee had been suc-
cessful! 1lfe had achieved his cbject, and
[‘'ullwood had gained his liberty. But what
of the guv'nor himsell?

I was almost too worried to listen to
what Fuilwood was saying—for I knew that
Nelson Lee had given himself up in «rder
to scecure Fullwood’s release. In other
words, Nelson Lee was now in the hands
of Fullwood’s late captors,

‘““Let’'s hear the story!” raid Gulliver

cagerly. “Where have you been all the
time?” ‘
“What happened to you Ilast night?”

asked Bell,

¢ 0Out with it, Fully!”

For once in a way Fullwood was quite
popular, He was the centre of all atteu-
tion, and the crowd hung on his words. It
was a novel experience for Ralph Leslie.
Aund the effect was to vevive him very cou-
siderably, He fairly glowed under the
sensation he was causing.

¢“1f you'll all keep quiet, 1'il let you
know the truth,” he said. ‘ Afterwards,
I'm goin’ to tell the polize, and have these
brutes hunted down.”

¢ Never mind about that—tell
happened!”

IFfullwood coansidered for a moment,

- “Well, last night I had to go to Ban-

us what

nin'ton suddenly—aflter lights-out,” lLe
said. “ A friend of mine was ill in FLed,
an' he telephoned for me to go an' see

him——"’

““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Inventive genius
again!”

“Aauko it a bit better than that, Fully!"

Fullwood looked round, flushing.

¢ Don't you believe me?” he demaunded
angrily.

coming to the fore
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“ Well, hardly,” said Pitt blandly. *“ You
ree, 4 few inquiries were made this morning,
‘when you failed to turn up, and it unfor-

tunuately come out that you went to the,

Wheatsheaf Inn, to join a card party. Mr,

Lee knows all about it, and you'll probably.

have a pleazant haif-hour with the Head
iatey.”

Fullwood looked

“Nome cad sneaked!"
ing at bis own chums.

“PDon’'t blame them—they couldn’t help
it,” 1 =aid. ‘“Mr. Lee was making careiul
mguiries, and it was absolutely necessary
to know your movements, and jour iu-
tended movements.”
- Fullwood scowled, and felt that he had
made a very bad start. To be bowled out
in a deliberate lie at the beginning was
hardly a good augury for the rest of his
story—which, he knew well euough, was
fantastic,

‘“Well, T wasn’t to know that that little
jaunt. of mine was public property.’’ ‘he said
sourly. - “I naturally didn't want to talk
about it. Well, 1I'd just got {hrough Bell-
ton, when I saw a light in the road.”

“‘W]ut kind of a light?”

“1t seemed like an electric toreh,” said
Fullwood truthfully. *‘I decided to whizz
by, and pedal like the deuce. Buf -just us
] got opposite, a black form shot out,
and 1 was hurlsd to the ground. Then a
cloth  was thrown over my head, an’ 1
was bound ap.”
~*And didn't yon see who your vsmldufn

were?'"’ asked Dmlc
chance,” replmd Full-

“Didn’t have a
wood, ‘““1 was marched away, more dead
thap alive, and the next thing I knew, .I
was in a room with black curtains all the
way round. All 1 heard was a voice., An’
my left foot was chained to a big 1ing in
the floor.”

There was an owminous siience, On . the
face of it, Fullwood’'s tale sounded .far-
fctehed in the extreme. It was like a piece
mrt of a romantie history of olden days.

““And then, I suppose, a chap appeared
with a chopper, and threatened to carve
your head off 7’ asked Pitt ealmly. - Or
perhapz a trapdoor opened in the floor, and
a few Spanish Inquisitors appeared?”

Fullwood glared.

“It’s true, T tell you!” he flared out:.
“ Good lleavem' Have T gone through all
this, only to be suspected of lyin’?”

‘““ Well, you started with a decent fib, so
gere’s no telling what you're telling us
now,’”” said Watson bluntly. “You say
you were captured, and you can’t tell us
who these chaps were, or what they were
like.”?

“I tell you, I didn't =zee them!'™

¢ Naturally,” said ‘Watson,

‘“What do  you meau-—natumlly"”
snapped the unhappy vietim,

‘“You d¢idn’t see them, because they dldu’t
exist !’  replied Tommy My huat! If

alarmed.

e :znarled, glar-
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you think youw ecan fool us with a fake yarn
like that, yow’ve made a bloomer! The
fact is, you've heen op the razzle all day,
and you faked up this unhely story to
save yourself from being sacked.”

‘““ Hear, hear!”

The unfortunate Fullwood nearly went
crazy. FFor once in his life he was telling
the absolute trnth, and it didn't improve
his temper to realise that it sounded like a
tissue of lies. But he grinned viciously
with trivmph when he realised that he
would not have his unsupported word to
rely oumn.

““Youn think I haven't got correboration
of this?” he asked har-,hly ““ell I
have! 1 can prove every word of it—an’
the witness is a man whose word can't be
doubted.”

“Oh, draw it mild, old man!"’ said Arm.
ﬁmng “Look here, where were you taken
933

““Where was T taken to?2?

“That's what 1 said.?”?
~ ““How the dickens should I know?"
snaried JIullwood. *‘Tiaven’t I told you
that I was under a black eloth? Haveu’t.
1 explained that the room I was in was
draped with black? How could I see any-
thin’? 1 might have heen in Fdgemore, or
I might Lave heen on the road to Caistowe,
m——or apythin’!™

“ Oh, that's casy!’? said Griffith. “It's a
pity mu couldn’t think of something more
plausible.  This yarn's a -hit too thin! If
You tell It to the llead, you'll .Iljsolutcly
deserve the sack!"

“You—youn dishelieving fools!"” roared
Fullwood. ¢ Listen to this! The man who
got me out of the clutches of those un-
known beasts was Pr. Karn: ak!”?

“Dr. Karnak!” echoed the juniors,

“Yes!” ‘

“Ob, don'v spcof us like that—-""

“Spoolin’ you, am 17’ grated Fullwood.
“Not half-an-hour ago Dr. harn.xk came an’
got me released.” -

“Jlow do you know if was Dr. K .lrnak'”’

“[ was taken out of that room, an’ the
black cloth was put over me again,”” said
Fullwood. - “ An’ then I heard Dr. Karnak's
voice——-*? £ = '

“Oh, ouly his voice??

“Wait a minute!” said Fallwood grimly.
“I was led out, and for a long time we
went over the fields, an' then my captors
took off that black eloth! T found myself
cut in the open, an’ Dr. Karnak was there
a4 Prisoncr hll’l‘l:’aLlf wlth hig hrands bound
bebhind him!*’

“Oh, don’t make it so steep!”

“Draw it mlid, Fullwood!”’ " e

“T tell you he waj there!"” yelled the
exasperated Fullwood. “ He told me tn
come straight to the school, ap’ he advised
nie to say nothin’. I was a fool not to
take any notice of him. He mld n.e I'd be_
 ridicuted !"* - -

Morrow, of the Sixth, walked into the



lie had heen
His face

rcom. For some inoments
standing by the door, listening.
was rather grim.

““So you've got back Fullwood?” he asked.
““ When did" you say Dr. Karnak came and
set you free from these remarkable
captors?”?

““ Abaut nalf-an-hour ago,”
wood quickly.

‘¢ Are you sure?”

ceplied Full-

“I1'll swear to it.”

“Take my advice—den't,”” said Morrow
curtly. “I happen to know that your
story is nothing more wnor less than a

tissue of lies—-"’
“ It isn’t!" shouted Fullwood dezperately.
¢ )\ tissue of lies, from start to [linish,”
repeated Morrow, his brow growing black.
“You voung idiot! It's as clear as day-
light that you've invented this yuarn, just
to excuse some spree or other. Fortunately,
i'm able to nail the lie dowa at cace.”” -
“You can't—you can't!” gasped FLull-
wood. It all happened—every bit of it."
¢ You young sweep!” thundered Morrow,
“If this story of yours is true, how do
you account for the fact that Dr. Karnak
aas been lecturing to the Sixth for the past
hour and a half?”

CHAPTER IX.
ROUGH ON FULLWOOD!

ULLWOOD staggered.

‘““ Dr. Karnak's been lecturin® to
the Sixth?"' he asked Dblankly.
“ Why, it's impossible! He

couldn’t be in two places at once—-

1 quite agrea with you.” said Morrow.
¢ 1've just come from the lecture Lall, and
Dr. Karnak finished speaking coply five
minutes ago! I've been listeninz to him
for well over an hour. Do you still maia-
tain that you saw Dr. Karnak out in the
ficlds bLalf an hour ago?”

Fullwood was so amazed that he could
hardly reply And the situation was un-
doubtzdly rough on the unfortunate junior.
His story was perfectly true in cvery detail,
and yet here there was every evidence that

it was a tissue of lies! MHis brain scemed
to be in a whirl.
“Jt's a plot!” he said thickly. I tell

yvou Dr. Karnak was out there—"

¢“FHa, ha, ha!®

The juniors roared with derisive laughter.

¢ ldiots- -idiots!"’ screamed TFLFullwood. “1
tell you it's true! Dr. Karnak released me,
an” I saw him as clearly as I can see you!”

“ Look here, my lad, we've had enough
of this,"” said DMorrow curtly. “You're
simply calling me a liar—and I won't stand
it! Fortunately, there are a dozen other
Sixth Tormers who can prove that Dr.
Karnak has been lecturing for over an hour
past. So your story won't hold water.”

“Won't it?” snapped Fullwood, suddenly
cooling down., *“‘I'll tell vou what! ['m
goin’ straight to Mr. Lee!™
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said

lot!”

“ That'll
Pitt.

“I'm goin’ straight to Mr. Lee, an’ I'm
goin' to tell him the whole truth,” sau
Fullwooud deiiberately. -

¢ 0Of course, if you tell him the truth,
that'l be different,” said Pitt.

““You can sneer—you can jeer!” pantec
Fullwood. **I =hall tell him just the same¢
as I've told you. And when Dr. Karunak
ccmes in—-""

‘“Don't be a yvoung idiot!” said Morrow,
his patietice gone. “Don’'t 1 Lkeep telling
you that Dr. Karnak is in ail the time?"”

“['m goin' to Mr. Lee all the samel’
said Foliwood curtly.

“Don’t!" I said, grasping hLis arm. ¢ As
a matter of fact, | don't think Mr. Lee's
in just now. Better let it drop, Fullwood.
In any case, wait until later. Go and wash
your=elf, and change—or, better still, go
straigit to bed, and leave everything till
the morning.”

I did my utmost to dissuade him, but he
was firm. Since hearing his story, I was
very anxious about the guv’'nor. Nelson
Lee had been bound! This meant that he
was still a prisoner in the hands of tho:ze
mysterious men!

I couldn’t help feeling a little sympa-
thetic towards Fullwood. For 1, at least,
know that he had bheen telling the truth.
[le had seen Dr. Karnak’s counterpart, and
he was not to he blamed for Laving made
the mistake. Aud 1 wanted to stop. him
from going to the guv’nor’s study, because
I Konew that Nelson Lee was not there.
But he was determined.

“I'm goin'!" he said, between his teeth.

“All right—I'll come with you,” I said.
“But it’s no good.”

We hurried to Nelson Lee’s study, with a
number of other fellows streaining alouz
behind. Morrow, in disgust, had gone ofl.
Fullwood fairly burst into the guv'nor’'s
study, hLis indignation growing.

improve things a

Nelson Lee was sitting at his desk,
writing!
In the doorway I nearly collapsed. -1

closed my eyes, blinked, and stared again.
Yes, it was the guv'nor all right—sitting
there as calm as you like, as though hLe
had been thus engaged for hours.

“Well, TFullwood?’’ asked Lee quietly.
“Perhaps you will explain the meaning of
this noisy intrusion?’

As Lee spoke, he shot a quick glance at
me, which I understood. JFersonally, |1
wag so relieved that 1 could bave shouted
for joy. And 1 was amazed, too How
had the guv'nor worked this miracle?

Fullwood blurted out his story in (full,
and Nelson Lee listened.

Of course, Iullwood you quite realise
that this account of yours is entirely with-
out support?’’ he asked quietly.- There is
not a soul whd can come forward and sub-
staatiate vour extraordinary remarks?”
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‘#There's Dr. Karnak, sir——"?

‘“ Nonsense,” said Lee sharply. “ Dr.
Karpak has been in the school the whole
evening—as a hundred people can confirm.

1 believe, Fullwood, that your story 1is
true—-"

“You helieve me, sir?"” asked Tullwood
eagerly,

I dao—but, unhappily, you rannot prove
it,’”” replied Lee, ¢ Therefore, your most
sensible course wiil he to let the whole
thing drop fron this moment. Take no
notice of the other boys, if they jeer at
you. They eannot be blamed, for your tale
)s  far-fetched and wild. Under the cir-
cumsianees, I will excuse your conduct in
attempting to join a very (uestionable party
last night. You may go, Fullwhod. Let
this be a lesson to you uot to break bounds
in future.”

Fullwood went, dazed. HHis ope shadow
of relief was that Nelson Lee credited his
&tory.

And later, when he had time to think it
all over, he considered that he was lucky
to escape so lightly—for he was eligible for
a sound flogging, for breaking bounds after
lights-out,

And 1 was in Nelson Lee's study, eager
and anxious.

“Jow did you do il, sir?" I asked

tensely. ‘
Quietly and easiiyv, he told me ef Lis
adventures.

‘“ But these fellows are poor crooks, when
&}l 18 said and done,” smiled Nelson Lee, in
conelusion.  *‘Indeed, thney're not crooks
at all—but just fanatical Egyptians who
want to get hold of Dr. Karnak for reasous
of their own. After Fullwood had fled

1

across the meandows, I started walking
back with my ecaptors. But in the mean-
time 1 had freed my hands—a fairly simple

- trick for an old hand like myself ”?

“Well, sir?” I asked eagerly.
“Tt took me but one moment to whip
ont my revolver, and to give those dusky

fellows their marching orders,”” replied
Lee. “They didn't wait. They Kknew
that 1, was in grim earnest, and fed.

And, if you want to know the truth, I fled,
too. For | suspected that they had some
secret weapons of their own, which they
would use as soon as they recovered their
wite, 1 raced to the school, got in through
my window lere, and removed my disguise
in double quick time. I had orly been sit-
ting at my desk a bare minute when TFull-
wood burst in.” |
“ My hat! That was smart work, sir!”
I said admiringly. “ And what now?"
“T hardly know, Nipper,”? replied Nelson
Lee quietly., “Dr. Karnak, at all events,
knows nothing of this night's happenings.
He will undoubtedly hear rumours before
long, but Le will probably take no notice
—for he knows perfeetly well that he
wasn't out this evening.”
“And do you think there'll

Le more

{ trouble, «ir?"?

“1'm afraid there will,”” veplied Lee.
““There is some ilshy business here that 1
mean to investigate in grim earnest.”’

And, for the moment the affair was
closed. But we had by no means finished
with Dr. Karnak and those elusive, mys-
terious nien of the FEast, who v.ere lurking
in the neighbourhood,

THE EXND,

Ecjitoria{_ Announcement

My dear Readers,

The mystery around Dr. Karnak deepens,
for he moves in fcar of some secret
gyvptian sect who have traced his where-
abouts to St. Frank's and are lying in wait
to get at him. The awful Shape which had
haunted the environs of St. Frank's is now
known to be a malformed African native of
unusual stature, who acts as a hodyguard to
protect Dr. Karnak from his enemies. Many
new developments in this absorbing series
will he disclosed in mnext week's =tory,
“THE SPELL OF THE MYSTIC!”

DO YOU SING OR DANCE?

Six complete song and dance hits—with
all the musie printed full size—and
bumper issue of articles as well! This is
what you are offered in the first number of
a fine new paper, POPULAR MUSIC AND
DANCING WEEKLY, which is now on sale,
price 3d. B .

Think of it! Tn the first issue you will
find ROMANY ROSE, the valse
of the world, JUST EIKE A TUIEF, HE

a’

sensation-

USED TO SING IN HIS SLEEP, CALLING,
the popular fox-trot, TOMAHAWK BLUES,
and a speecially simplified version of the
popular GOLDEN DREAMBOAT Valse for
voung people and beginners, together with
a fine article, ‘‘ Behind the RSecenes in
Pantomime,” hy Dorothy Ward, and many
other interesting features.

1f you play—if youn dance—if you want 1o
know the tunes which everyone is humming,
you cannot afford to miss this great new
weekly paper. -

Muake a note of the name, POPULAR
MUSIC AND DANCING WEEKLY, published
every Monday at a price of 3d. only.

A REMINDER!

Those readers who are sending phaolo-
graphs of their school for the Mag. (sle
Seissors and Paste) should also enclose a
print or good copy of the school badge and
motto,

Your sincere friend,
THE EDITOR,
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No. 8. TRAFFIC REGULATIONS IN NEW YORK.

b e

N my article last week I wenl into some
details concerning the sfreet traflic of
New York. And I made a reference to
¢ one-way >’ thoroughfares. The very

term itself is explanatory, but I think a
few more details would be adrisable.

These one-way streets in New York are
apt to be confusing to the newcomer, and
they are sometimes a bit of a bother to
the old hand. On these streets the traffic
is only allowed to travel in one direction,
the result being that congestion is greatly
dim:nished.

It is far easier to control these one-way
streets in New York than it would be if a
similar system were adopted in London.
¥or in New York, where all the streets run
parallel—-with one another, the problem
presents no great difficulties. For example,
if you are travelling alonz Fifth Avenue,
and wish to cut across town, you may find
that 56th Street is only available for traflic
poing westwards. In this case, you have
only to travel a few yards further on to
57th Street and this will probably be avail-
ahle for traffic going eastwards., So, you
see, It works quite nicely,

Without these regulations the congestion
would be appalling, for the motor trailic in
New York is immense. I should like to sece
this one-way traffic rule adopted in London,

particularly in such thoroughfares a3 Boad |

Street, where the roadway is narrow. DBut
the problem would be to find a correspond-
ing street for trafic flowing in the opposite
direction. There are no such troubles in
New York, where the roads are all criss-
CIoSSs.

1 noticed one curious fact about the New
York roads which rather puzzled me at first.
Most of the main streets are paved with
wood, as in London, and when the roads are
dry and clean, one can sce thousands and
thousands of bent and twisted French nails
embedded in the wood Dblocks. At least,
they look like French nails. In reality, they
are broken scraps from non-skid chains, with

which everyv motor-car i3 equipped during
snowy weather,

o o b b o oh o i o o i o o i e i o o

L chains

+ X

Az spon as ever snow begins to fall in
New York every car driver brings out his
and fits them on. Fver} motor
vehicle with pneumatic tyres, including all
the taxicabs, use these non-skid chains.
Thev are absolutely essential, for the wheels
would never grip the road ot-herwis-r_-. Tha
snow does not always turn to slush, as it
generally does in London, but remains frozen
on the road. And even the slightest incline
makes progress impossible to any motor-
car that is not fitted with non-skids.

And these chains are used so extensively.
as I have said, that broken fragments of
them become emhedded in the road surface,
and every maia thoroughfare literally has
millions and millions of these scraps of steel.

The control of trafilc on Tifth Avenue is
quite unique, I think. At intervals there
are high, imposing towers set in the centre
of the road. They are quite beautiful struc-
tures, and really add to the stateliness of
his world-famous thoroughfare.

A traffic offlicer is on duty in each tower.
There are three enormously brilliant lamps—
so hrilliant, indeed, that the light from
them i3 strong and powerful even in the
brightest sunshine. When the red lamp is
slowing all traffic on Fifth Avenue ceases,
and the ecross town trafic at once goes
on itz way. The red light is extinguished,
to be replaced by a green. But the traffic
on Tifth Avenue does not move. This grecen
licht is just- a brief warning to drivers to
be ready, indicating that the change is
com:ng. - The green light goes out and a
vellow one appears. |

And the traffic flows up and down Fifth
Avenue continuously until the signals again
chanze. And so it goes on throughout the
day as regular as clockwork. There is never
any confusion. But although the system
i3 quite effective in the way of avoiding
cougestion, it has decided drawbacks for the
motorist who i3 in a hurry. When one
enters Fifth Avenue in a car he never
expects to travel much faster than a walk-
ing pace, that iz, of course, in the busy part
| of the day.
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OUNDLE SCHOOL.,

Founded in 1556, under the will of Sir W.
Laxton, Lord Mayor o¢f London, who left
property in the City of London to the
Grocer's Company s this purpose and for
another school, known as the Laxton School.
Until the 19th century Oundle School was a
country grammar school. By this time the
property greatly increased in value, enabling
the Grocers” Company to add many new
buildings to the school from 1583 and on-
awards.  The school now ranks as a publie

school, and accommodates 500 hovs in len
houses. The other buildings include chapel,
great hall, and library, and there are 90
acres of playing fields. The object of the
school is to give a liberal and useful
education according to the principles of the
Church of England, offering special advan-
tages to Modern Subjects and a - high
classical education for boys going in for a
University career.  The school motto is
“God Grant Grace.”
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. Editorial Office,
Study C,
St. Frank's.

My Dear Chums,—You will observe that
Archie has broken out again in the ‘“Mag.”’
't1iis time-it is an historical romance of the
days of Cromwell. If Archie should some-
times stray away from historical facts o
mbellish his story, introducing Dick Tur-
pin & ecentury or so before that gentlem2n
was born and other glaring anachronisms,
I trust it will pot interfere with your
enjoyment of the story. When 1 pointed
vut these errors to Archie, he was quite
ready to admit them, but he thought they
rather improved the story, and talked about
an  author's licenee, and all that rot.
Handy thinks that Archie's licence, at any
rate, ought to be permanently suspéended
for exceeding the limit.

PAINFUL PARODIES.

One of my numerous correspondents wants
to know why I label Clarence Fellowe's
weekly effusions “Painful Parodies.” *‘Is

it because they are painful to write,” he

asks, “or are they supposed to be painful
to read?” My chum must surely Kknow
whether it pains him to read these parodies.
It was really out of sympathy for our school
poet that I call his parodies painful. As
vveryone knows, most poets—and punsters,
for that matter, belong 1o 1the same
species—receive more kicks than ha’pence,
But then, of course, Fellowe simply asks
for trouble, for whenever he speaks he
introduces a rhyme almost every Lime,

T0 CHUMS OF OTHER SCHOOLS.

Has vour school appeared in the series
of magnificent sketehes by Mr. Briscoe, on
page 2 of this Mag? 1f not, and you wouid
particularly like to see your school featuring
in this series, kindly send along a photo-
graph or two with a few interesting facts
ahbout the school to the Editor of the

L

wl Llag.” C',‘D

“The Neison Lee Library,*,
The Fleetway

Honse, Farringdon Street,
London, E.C. 4. Every care will be taken to
ensure the safe return of photographs,
whether used or not, within a reasonable
Lime, ,

OFFER OF ORIGINAL SKETCHES.

] am not asking for these photographs for
nothing, and @1 am making this unique
offer. To every chum who sends me a
photograph of his school, I will present the
original pen drawing by Mr. Driscoe made
from that photograph. At the same time,
I do not guarantee that every photograpi
sent in will be used; ncither can I promise
exactly when any particular drawing from
one of these photographs will be published.
While sketches of the best known schools
will be published first, 1 am not limiting
the series to any one ¢lass of  school.
Every boys' school iu the kingdom will he
given- a chance to appear in the * Mag~’
in due course,

OUR SPORTING ADVISER.

Mr. Clifford is getting busy with his first
sporting ‘‘pow-wow > for the *“ Mag,” «and
if all goes well, 1 may be able to .publish
it in our next issue. The first article will
he on the subject of football, and wili
deal with the rules of this popular game.
At the end of the article Mr. Clifford awill
put a nuombher of posers, which will he
answered the week following. Readers are
invited to write to Mr. Clifford on any
footer > problem, addressing their coni-
munications to the Sports Master, ¢/o “The
Nelson Lee Library,” The Fleetway House,

Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. Should
the letter be of general interest, it will

be quoted and answered by Mr. Clifford in
his pow-wow.
Yours to a clinker,
X IPPER,
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'ANYTHING AND EVERYTHING
By HUBERT JARROW
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HEN you come to think of it, life's

a queer thing. [ mean, what is

life? You get up in the morning,

cat something, do a bit of work,

and then eat something more, and do

another bit of work, then eat again, and go

to bed again. What [ mean is, it just
Keeps going o,

Take this last week, for example. There's
been absolutely mnothing doing at all. 1In
the Torm-oom it has been just the same
oid grind day after day, withont any kick
it it, as Adams would say. I mean, a chap
gets rather bored.

It's awful to get Lored. Once a fellow
is absolutely bored he's never the same
afterwards, He's always yawning, or some-
thing, Of course, there's no excuse for any
chap who yawns without covering his mouth.
1t's really frightfvlly rude to vawn at all—
unless you're alone. And then somehow you
don't want to yawn. Queer. DBut that's
how it is, I've noticed. Only on Tuesday,
Glenthorne yawned by accident, and in two
minutes everyvbody was doinz it.  Mr.
Crowell was jolly sharp about it, and then
he yvawned, too. 1 mean, the complaint 1s
absolutely catching.

And it's not the only complaint that's
catcehing. Singleton got  a  cold on
Wednesday, and he gave it to me, Not that
I wanted it. TI'unny about these colds., A
chap gives his coid to somebody, but he
stit! Keeps it himself. 1 mean, strietly
speaking, it's impossible to give something
nway and keep it as well., But that's what
happens with a cold. You can't get away
from it.

And if you {ry to get away from it, the
thing hecomes warse. Some chaps say that
the best way to treat a cold is to ignore it.
That's all very well, but the cold won't
I2nGre voiul.

There's nothing much worse than heins
tgitored. 1 mean, just look what happened
it Wednesday evening. 1 was standing
ngainst the gates with some of the other
chaps, and Irene Manners happened to come
aong with two of her girl friends. They
stopped and said good-evening and a few
more words, but they dida't even look at
e, They dida’t mean to slisht me, or any.-
thing, but it was pretty awful, all the same.
[t makes a fellow feel so rotten,

Waich reminds me that Haadforth bought
some eggs on Thursday. Of course, Hand-
forth was an ass; but ail the same, thesec
swindling tradespeople ought to be locked
up, or something. Handforth thought the
cgzs were good, until he tripped up in the

lobby.
It wasn't until Friday night that the
odour had gone, And Handforth had to

throw a good suit away. 1 mean, buying
exas like that comes prettyv expensive, one
way and another.

The ouly way to have really fresh eugs is
to keep chickens. And that's a bit awkward
at school. In faect, I don't think it would
be allowed.

I't's surprising how many rules and regula-
tions therc are. A chap mustn't do this,
and he mustn’t do that, and it comes a bit

hard on a fellow who hasn't heen used to
these restrictions, Still, they're necessary,

or there wouldn't be any discipline at all.

I mean, imagine what the Remove would
be like if it wasn't compelled to get up
when the rising bell wegt. Why, some chaps
would stick in bed untii noon. Archie Glen-
thorne wouldn't get up at all. And when
it came to lessons, the Form-room would be
simnly a white elephant. There'd be no.use
for the thing at all.

I don’t know who first discovered a white
clephaut—a real one, 1 wmean. Personally,
I've only seen dark coloured ones. And
if our farmers’ would only show a littie
initiative, they could do awayv with lots
of these heavy carthorses. One elephant
conld do the work of a dozen horses, |
should think. And just look at the saving
in food. An elephant doesn't need oats or
hay; he’ll eat anything.

Human beings are a bit like elephants in
some ways. Look at Fatty Little. 1f he
only had a trunk and a couple of tusks,

he'd do for the Zoo. Aund he'll eat any-
thing, too. On Friday night { found him

fryving some squiffy sardines, and the smell
was awiul. But they didn't scem “to hurt
him A bit.

Personally, I like a bhigger fislhi—something
with some flesh on il. Now a nice slice
of cod, served up with parsley sauce, is
one ol the best dishes you could think of,
although, of course, filleted plaice——-

(We'll find a place for that some other

L time —ED., 5t Fraak’s Mag.)
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his  consulting-room  with  brisk,
uervous sirides, The cord of his
dressing-gown trailed on the floor,

hut the famous criminal detective took no
notice of this detail.

**The lelter, you say, was stolem on the
thirty-first ult?” ho asked curtly.

Trackett Grim’s client nodded, fascinated

by Dhis companion’s gaze—by his =heer
strength of will and inteliect. Thiere was a
ierritie nmpun‘o of driving power in
Trackett Grim’s very persouality.
. *“*Yes, Mr. Grim,” be said. “On the
thirty-first ult!” i

“Threo days ago.” said the delective,
“ Leave this case in my hands, Mr. De
Eroke. Come to sce me again to-morrow

ETT GRIM |

Marmaduke Muli, the
Midnight Mail Marauder.

A New Series of Exciting Adventures
of Trackett GQrim and Splinter.

BY
ED. O. HANDFORTH,

RACKETT GRIM paced up end down | morning, and T will have your registered

packet waiting for you. Enough! Let me
think!?
The client crept cilently away, and

Trackett Grim eharged up his huge pipe
with shag, and smioked unnceasingly for five
hours. Then, with a ery of triumph, he
dashed to a writing block, which was dimly
vizible through the fog.

Hastily, Trackett Grim scrawled some
words, and then he iouched a bell, Splinter
came dashing in, only to reel back, nearly
suffocated. The fumes in Trackett Grint's
consulting-roomn were haorrible.

“ ipe ! shouted Splinter, in alarm.

“Fathead! t’s only tobacco smoke!”
roared Trackett Giim. * Look here! Take
this paragzraph to the editor of the

* Bvening Moon,” and
te}dl him to shove it
mn to-nighi’s  1g5ue

without fail!*

Splinter scized the
mieseage, and  sped
away.

MARMADUKE MUTT
SCENTS A PRIZE!

In a squalid attic
in  Billingsgate, two
men sat on opposite
sides of a rickety
table. On this table
«tood two bottles—
one containing whis-
ky, and the other
containing a candie.

Both men were read-
ing the evening
papers.

Y Crikey, Bill!” =aid
one of them. < More
work for us!” 5

In a squalid attic in Billingsgate, two men sat on
opposite sides of a rickety table.

““Good!’? eaid Bill
“The same Iay a8
ever?’
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THE HOLD UP OF
THE MIDNIGHT
MAIL!

The midnight ex-
press was roaring over
the dark, dismal coun-
tryside at sixty-five
miles an hour. Al
then, suddenly, some
loud explosions roare:l
aut. The engine
driver jammed on .
brakes, closed the
throttle, and took ou?s
his ecluteh. The
wheela shrieked and
sereamed as they
skidded on the iron
road.

The mail train caine
to a halt. For those
explosions had beeu
made by fog signals.
and warned the driver
that danger lay
aliead. But it didn’c.
Danger lay actualiy
on the spol.

For two masked
men dashed up to the
mail wvan, wrenched
open the door, and

leaped out.

Suddenly one of the bags flew open, and Trackett Qrim
‘* Hands up, you scum !’ he thundered.

van was empty. And

strode in. The mail
l there, before the eyes

“Yes! Look at this ‘ere!”

The man who spcke, and who pointed out
. certain paragraph in the paper, was uone
athter than Marmaduke Mutt, the master
crosk—the man who had been purloining
postal packages for weeks., Mail train after
mail train had been held up, aud in every
case Marmaduke Mutt had escaped with his
booly.

He was a villkainous looking miscreant,
with a bulldog chin, finge fists, and cyes
that absolutely glittered with fire. Auy-
body could see d¢hat he was a crook. And
tlis attic of his was situated in the widst
i 2 den of thieves. Every rooin in {hat
tiouse conlained a celebrated criminal.

“By the ghost of Charles Peaca!" rapped
out Bill. “ You mean the midaight mail?”

“Yes!"” replied Marmaduke Mntlt, tossing
his cigar end away. “To-mighi, Bili, we
bring off the biggest coup of our careers!”

FFor that paragraph in the evening paper
menbioned that several mail bags wounid be
included on tiie midnight mail from London
10 Rotherhithe, and that the bagz would be
filled with hundreds of thousands of pounds
worth of Treasury notes. Tdie paragrapi
also mentioned that no special guard-would
be taken.

Marmaduke Mutt and his accomplice got
ready.

—fl

of these crooks, lay
dozens and dozens of mail bags, all cramined
with eurrency notes. They were so full that
some of the npotes were bulging out of the
top.

“Look!’ bhreathed Marmaduke Mutt,
“Thes is our birthday, Bill!”

The whole thing was done so quickiy that
the engine driver and +the guard Knew
nothing. Finding that no danger lay on the
line, the {rain started again, and was Ssooi
roaring along at even greater speed than
before.

And Marmaduke Mutt and his accompiice
proceeded to get the mail bags quite near
the door. Suddenly one of the bags flew
open, and the two men staggered back., Vor
Trackett Grim leapt out, carrying two re-
volvers,

** Hands up. you scum!”
“You're my prisoners!”

FOILED BY MARMADUKE MUTT!

Marimaduke Mutt recoiled, a hoarse ¢ry on
his lkps. He went as pale as a piece of
suelt, and his eyves goggled like a-goldfish.

“Frackett Grim ! he said faintly. “ Curse
vou! The one man in the world I feared!
('urse you, Trackett Grim; you've bheaten
me !

“You bet T have!” said Trackett Grim
scorafully, “My hat! Did you think you
conid whaecx me—the greatest detective iu

he thundeced.



the world? You pitiful ass! Hold still
while I snmap the bracclets on'”

Bub even as Trackett Grimm was about to

handenft his prisoners, Marmaduke Mut?t
gave him a terrific push, and Trackett Grim
flew out of the open doorway. 'The train
was roaring along-an embankment. Trackett
Grim shot down like an arrow from a bow,
and by wonderful luck he struck againzt the
stretehed tarpaulin which covered a lhray:stack
beside the line.
" And so
Grim's fall that the rebound carried him up
again in a wide are, and he landed with a
thud on the roofl of the last carriage. Only
his iron nerve saved him from being hurt.

TRACKETT GRIM ON THE TRAIL!

At that moment the mail #train was
whizzing over a great bridge. Far below, the
river sped on its course. And the detec-
tive was staggered to see several bags shoot
down from the train, and land accurately in
a small boat, which could dimly be seen in
the gloom.

“That boat,” muttered Grim, “ was wait-
ing there on purpose!” _

Just as he made this amazing deduction,
two men jumped from the train, and landed
in the water. Neither of them saw a slim,
dark figure hurl itself down after them.

Swimming a few strokes, they climbed into
{he beoat, and found the mail bags safe and
intact. And they shook hands solemnly, and
chuckled over the fate of Trackett Grim.
And the mail train roared on into the night
on its way to Rotherhithe, with the mail van
empty and bare.

And then, suddenly, Bill zave a shout.
For Trazkett Grim was neally climbing over
the stern of the bhoat.

“ Hands up!” he commanded.
I've got you!”

THE FAMOUS DETECTIVE'S TRIUMPH!

* There was a short, brief struggle, and
Marmaduke Mutt, the midnight mail
marauder, was securely handcuffed. Bill, his
confederate, preferred death to capture, and
promptly committed suicide in the murky
depths of the river.

An hour later, Trackett Grim marched his
prisoner into +the mnearest police-station.
The unfortunate crook had been unable to
make a dash for liberty, because all the
stolen inail bags were piled on his back, and
it was as much as lie could do to carry
them.

And in one of his pockets Trackett Grim
found that registered letter he had entered
upon this case to seek. So, from every
angle,” the affair was a complete triumph.
And. from that hour onwards ihere were no
more mnail robberies. .

Onee again; Trackett Grim had rid the
world- of a dastardly miscreant. And Mar-
maduke Mutt was tried on the spot,
ceptenced to pemal servitude for life, and
that very night he was sent off to Ilolloway
Prison, to serve his sentence, h

“This time

great was the force of Trackett

PERPETRATED

b /i Clarence Fellows.

JOLLY IS OUR SOLLY'!

Of all the chaps that are so smard
There's none so smart as Solly,
He runs the old exchange and mart,

And he is always jolly.

There's not a fellow in the school
That's half so ’'ente as Solly;
He sells and buys just everything,

And he is always jolly.

IIis father sends him novelties;
e gets the ehaps to try ‘em,
And then he sayvs they're second-hand,
And so they've got to buy ’‘em,
Oh. yes, he's up to ev'ry dodge,
A wide 'un is our Solly. -
He does it all so smilingly, -
And be is always joily.

In lesson-time he'll stop his work,
And try to trade things dearly.
The master comes like any Turk,
And canes him most zeverely.
But let bhim cane until he aches,

1t doesn’t stop our Solly.
He comes up smiling ev'ry time,
And he is always jolly.

Of all the days that's in the -week
He dearly loves but one day,
And that’s the day that comes between
A Iriday and a Sunday.
I'or then the ¢haps have all their cash,
And busy is our Soliy, 7 :
e puts in overtime like steam,
And he is always jolly.

e buys a thing for half-a-crown,
And makes two shillings profit.
In fact, he does the fellows brown.

To him, my cap I doff it.

And yet he does it all so sliek, -
That none e¢an catch out, Solly;
He sells.-a thing in half -a tick,

And he is always jolly. :

When chaps are broke they go along
To Solly with their trouhles.

He lends them cash without a word,
And worries burst like bubbles.

But when their pocket-money’'s due,
Near by jyou'll find our Solly.

He gets his cash with interest,
And he is always joliy.



HERE was once a Hustler who was 50 |

I full of Pep that he regarded all
others a3 Dead from the Neek Up.
And the name of this Peppy Guy,

as he called himself, was Ulysses of Troy. He
wasn't a Greek God, but an Honest-To-Good-
nesz citizen of Troy, N.Y. And at present
he dwelt in the midst of a Motley Throng
known as St. Irank's Dellows.

It came to pass that this Hustler had
Occasion to betake himself unto the neigh-
beuring city of Bannington, bent upon an
errand not entirely unconnected with the
Inner Man. To be exact, Ulyvs:es had ordered
a supply of Graham (rackers from a grocery
establishment in the tewn, and he wuas sure
Tickled to Death at the thought oi getting
them. -

Now, these Graham Crackers were Tte-|
nowited in his own far-off country as Nifty.
Indeed, Ulysses frequently referred to them
a3 the Cat’'s Whiskers, adding that English
biscuits were Sure Punk by comparison,

And, behold, it happened tlint Ulysses went
forth one evening upon his bicyele. and it
further chanced that a Langzuid Youth named
Glenthorne also went forth, bound for the
same destination.

And Glenthorne was sociable, and sug-
aested that they should Journey Together,
At which the Hustler remarked there was
Nothing Doing, adding that he was in a
Dog-gone hurry, and that he had Gotta Show
Some Speed. It transzpired that the grocery
establishment closed at 8Six Sharp, and the
time was already Five Thirty. 1t was
necessary for the Hustler to Husile.

‘fhus, although the pair sallied forth from
the Triangle together, the Languid One was
rapidly left behind. Tor ‘he Absolutely
Refused, dash it, to exercise the old muscles
unduly,

And the Hustler, remarking to himseli that
~the proprietor of the grocery establishmeut
was a Bonehead for closing so early, jour-
neved on his way in a state of Considerabie
Rush. And in his Enthusiazm to obtain the

Graham Crackers he ventured upon a Short
Cut.
And it came to pass that the Short Cut

proved to be a Long (‘ut. For Ulvsses found

~himsell alone in the Wilderness of by lanes,

No. 9.—The Fable of the Hustler and

‘the Sluggard.

and in a short time he had lost his Bearings.
Again remarking that he had Gotta Show
Some Speed, he procceded to Hustle Some.

Now, the dusk was deepening, and Ulysses
failed to observe the rutty, stony condition
of the road surface. He tore down a hill,
canght his front wheel in a deep rut, and
came a Horrible Cropper. And, lo, when he
cime to examine his Jigger he found tiat

Much Damage had been wrought. And
Ulysses cried aleud in his anguish, asking
tlhle hedzes What Did They Know About
That.

By dint of Much Labour, he straightened
the {eft pedal crank, and he found that the
front wheel only seraped slightly. So he re-
motnted, and proceeded to Hustle with eveu
greater Determination.

And, behold, he who was Lost found him-
seil again, In other words, he made the
dizcovery that he was again on the Banning-
ton road. And, the way being familiar to
him, he rode like Mad. But he failed to Pick
His Way through some recently laid flint-
stones, and he piteously invoked the Love of
Mike when he felt the Back Rim bumping
upon the road.

However, he dallied not, but plugged on,
despite the Ilat Tyre. And his chagrin was
great when he entered the outskirts of the
town to observe that the time was Six Tive.
In a last desperate Effort, foolishly think-
ing that the shopkeeper might be Late, he
tore along to the grocery establishment.

But the shutters were up, and the shop
closed. And, lo, Archie was waiting there,
cool, unflustered, and at ease. He held a
parcel, which proved to contain the coveted
Graham (rackers. And Glenthorne explained
that he had arrived at Five Minutes to Six,
and, failing to see the Hustler, he had in-
quired within the shop, and had purchased
the Graham Crackers, knowing Ulysses’ par-
tiality for them. And the Hustler referred
;.:1 a Hot Dog, and called Archie Some Little
xid.

MORAL: MORE HASTE, LESS SPEED!
[T  WHO HUSTLES ACCOMPLISHES
LITTLE: BUT HE WHO PLODS ACCOM-

PLISHES MUCH,



Were Priceless and All That Sort of Thing

By ARCHIBALD WINSTON DEREK GLENTHORNE

his Roundhead army were getting

i dashed restive, and meant to buzz

about like anything, and start the good old
battle. * :

The army of the King, known as Cavaliers,
were simply littered about all over the
countryside, waiting for the Commonwealth
chappies to get busy. In fact, the troopers
in the Cavalier front trenches were becoming
dashed near to boredom. They hadn’t shot 2
bally Roundhead for days. .

The sun was shining somewhat pricelessly,
and the summer air was filled with the
humming of insects, the twittering of birds,
and all that sort of rot. And along a dusty
country lane came a poisonous cavalcade of
Roundheads, led by Colonel Blood, of Oliver
Cromwell’s Headqguarters Stafl.

Now, it so happened that Colonel Blood
had been whizzing hither and thither, and
here and tihere, gathering spies together.
And at the present moment he had collared
n  stunning-looking chappie. named Lieut.
Reggie IFaversham.

It was distinetly hard lines on Reggie, for
ihe dear old soul wasu't actually a spy at
all, but merely a luckless blighter who hap-
pened to be in the district, bent upon the
1ipping errand of a-wooing his lady love.
This fair damsel happened to be the
daughter of an innkceper cove. ‘

And Reggie's consterndtion can be imagined
when he discovered that Colonel Bleod meant
to make a halt at the Sign of the Royal
Oak—this same inn being the abode of the
buxom - wenchh whom he was dotty upon.
'The poor old tulip absolutely went white
about the gills, and a glassy look crept into
Liis eve department.

It's a pretty ghastly proposition when a
chappie’s - girl sees him
sheep to the slaughter, with irons hanging
from various portions of his jolly old person.

But there you are—in those days things
like this were so dazhed common that the
voung ladies of England got absolutely used:
to it. But it was a bit of a shock for
Reggie Iaversham when he saw the fair
Mistress Anne positively standing at the
w:ndow, shedding sundry tears.

- Hold!" ecried Col. Blood, leaping off his:
horse like a two-year-old, and giving the old

b WAS on the eve of Worcester field. |
I That is to say, Oliver Cromwell and

removed!

led along like a}

nag into the care of an ogstler, ** Oddslifel”

"Twiill be tophole, methinks, to tarry hére for
a glass of the good-old¢ mead! Ho, land-

lord! Whither art thou, thon son of a
tub?’: '
‘““I be There, Master Blood—awaiting

orders from your lips!” said the innkeeper,
a-shivering with fright. * 'Twas well 1 got a
lgchi' stock of Bass and Worthington for my
orat™

“’Tis well!” quoth Col. Blood. * Rat me,
man, but I'm bally thirsty!”’
He swaggered into the inn, hiz sword

clanking, his spurs jingling, and his top-
boots looking pretty ghastly with dust. A
foul-looking cave altogether, was Col. Blood,
and he had been rightfully deseribed by his
men as one of those.

But ere the colonel had s:ztepped into the
taproom, on his way to the saloon bar, a fair
vision in pink staggered into the offing, and
proceaded to whizz forthwith into  his
presence.

“* Stay, bold =ir!"" eried Mistress Anne, her
distress being pretty awful for any chappie

to gaze upon.  Wilt theou allow me
speech?” .

“*Say on!” commanded Col lood
pompously.

‘““ My lover is in thy power!” sobbcd the
fair wench, “ I mean to say, ean't yon give
him up for my sake? Dash it all, have a
heart, oid dear! We were 10 be married on
midsummer’s morn—-" |

“ Enough!” ecried the c¢olonel. *' Suflish!
Oddsdeath! Wouldst thou have me hetray
the Parliament? This Reggie chappie 15 my
prisoner, and unless I hand him over to
Oliver Cromwell, I shall bave my head
Nay, fair damsel, it can't bhe

done! Sorrow, and all that, but there it

is " -
This was a pretty rotten blow for the fair
maiden, and she started sobbing like the
dickens, and hurled herself with consider-
able force into Reggie's arms, Not that
Reggie minded. He woas dashed glad to
have an opportunity of hobnobbing with the
damsel. ‘
_*0on, 1 say!” he quoth.
waterworks, old darling! There’s no need
to worry—I'll foil these Roundhead bounders.
Oddshoddikins! Canst theu not trust thy
own Reggie to shove it across them?”

“ Ay, even so!” sobbed the maid. * But
'tis a sorry plight thou art in, Reggiel-

“ Turn off the °
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can think about being
shot at dawn with-
out going somewhat
| weak at the Kknees.

1 well, Col, Blood

was just about to
swagger forth, and
he had already
ordered  Reggie to
stagger out, when an
interruption came.
Mistress Anne wWas
clinging to Regagie
like anything, feeling

etty certain that
she wouldn't sce him
in one whole piece
again. Girls have

these presentiments.

And then, as
iust -menticned,
the good old
ruption.

There was
from outside, a clat-
tering of sSpurs
sounded, and a heity

we
came
inter-

a shout

~ #¢ Stay, bold sir!"’

cried Mistress Anne, her distress

merchant in riding

¢ wilt | breeches proceeded to

being pretty awful for any chappie to gaze upon. dow i He cirried
thou altow me spesch 2 * two swords, and his
face was so hand-

Unless thou gettest a move on, they'll joliy
well slaughter you!”

“ Have no fecar!" said Lieut. Reggie. * 1
am equal to bifing these blighters all over
the show! However, methinks 'twere better
not to discuss these things in the presence
of Col. Blood!"

But the colonel was getting frightfully
busy with a vast mug of the old brew, and
was making the liquor wvanish with true
soldierly speed. In fact, the way he mopped
it down was absolutely worth gazing upon.

In spite of his brave words, Reggie was all
of a dither. He knew jolly wel: that, unless
a few miracles. happened, he'd soon be in
Oliver Cromwell's dugout, and the sentence
of death would be pas:zed. )

As a matter of fact, Reggie was booked
for execution. Ile knew that he was going
to be shot at dawn, and the old Ilad
shivered slightly at the thought. No chappie

some that even Mistress Anne wilted some-

what.

“ Stand!” commanded the newcomer, his
voice ringing like a dinner-bell. * Let every
man stand still, or, by my spurs, I'll run
him through!"”

(ol. Blood stagzgered back, pretty startled.

** Oddslife!”” he roared. ** Marry, but who
art thou, perchance?"

“1?" quoth the newcomer mockingly.
** When thou hearest my name you'll jolly
weli pass into a spasm of apoplexy! Behold
—[ am Dick Turpin, the celebrated highway-
man of the York Road!”

** Dick Turpin!” said Col. Blood faintly.
“Crush me, but this is not only frightful,
but absolutely near the edge!"

Dick Turpin laughed, and strode forward
looking as fieree as anything,

(This stirring tale will be concluded next
week.)

+ TIMELY

We are feeling rather proud of ourselves
these days. The Mae, is so popular that
some of the fellows have been talking about
making a present to the FEditorial staff.
Thanks muchly. What we can do with most
is another waste-paper basket. o

L J L 3 *

We deplore the ignorance of Armstrong,
When Mr. Crowell asked him what an
aquarium was, he said it was a plaice where
people skate. Poor fish!

t ting when he isn't.
&

gl

TOPICS b+

Jack Grey has just taken up the absorbing
hebby of fretwork, and he is so delighted
with it that he begrudges the time spent
on footer practice and prep. He's fairly
dotty about this new pastime. Apparently,
he's "fretting when he is fretting, and fret-

* *
They say that an apple a day keeps the

doctor away. We Kknow a better one than
that. An onion a day keeps everyvhody

raway !
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A Complete Story

By CECIL DE VALERIE

B e e e o

the Col-

. Y hat!*?
““ Whatever is it?"
“ Must have mistaken
lege for an Asylum!®”’
A number of juniors were doited ahout
the Triangle and stood grouped on the steps
in front of the Ancient House. This was
quite the usual thing at this time of day
for it was just after morning school, and
1t was our habit to lounge in the fresh air
ti'l it should be time for dinner.

Handforth and Co. had just arrived as a
quecr figure suddenly appeared through the
gates and made its way slowly towards the
Ancient House steps.

In was no wonder we stared. For {le
figure was that of a man dressed in a most
peculiar fashion. le looked as if he came
from the East.

H> had on a kind of flowing brown robe,
pulled in at the waist with a silken girdle.
Iis face was almost entirely covered by a
preat. white beard which reached half-way
Jdown his chest., It was a dark brown face,
and the eyecbrows were thick and snowy
white,

On his head the figure wore a bright red

fesz, on. the front of which was worked in |

white a crescent moon with a star inside it.
‘““ My—my hat!?’ gasped MeClure, as the
threes members of Study D put in an appear-

ance. ‘It must be IFFather Christmas!”
“*Rot!” snorted Handforth. “JTather
C‘hristmas doesn’t really exist. He's an

imaginary character.”
“ Quite right, Handy,” said Nipper.
really Jack the Giant Killer!”’
“You—yonu silly fathead!?’ roared Iandy,
plaring at Nipper, “ He doesn’t really exist
cither. He's only in a fairy story.”
““Oh, very well,”” returned Nipper.

“*Ti's

f If

vou know so much perhaps you'll be good

“ But

ercugh to tell us who he is.”

*“T can't tell you,” replied Handy.
I'll jolly well soon find out!”

He took a few steps towards ihe Eastern
mystery man who had now come nearly up
10 the Ancient House.

‘““Hil»” he shouted. *“¢What do

you want.
We don't :allow: beggars here!” -

‘““ Peace!'” returned the mystery man in a

&0fy voice.

; “I do not bring harm
you.”

upon

“T1 showld jolly well think yow didn't,"
snorted Handy. *“ Who are you??

“I am Hamid ¢! Rassum,”” said the
strapger still in the same soft but clear
voice., "1 awm from a far country and 1
am a prophet, a seer. I have come to lelp
on2 who is a scholar at St. Frank's,”

“It's—it’s a Jot of ret!”? muttered
Hardy. * There are no such things as
prophets.”’

“Think you not =0?* answered (he
stranger with a nod of his head. “I-will

not-argue. It must suffice that I have come
to meet a scholar and him T shall mect,
The great Chief of the 0Oojahs bhath sent
me, and him I shall obey, for he hath news
for the scholar.” .

“It's all utter rot,” shouted MHandy.
il A.nd 1) =

“Wait a mo',” ¢ut”in Nipper. ¢ Let the
chap have his say. He apparently hag éome
to sce one of the chaps. What’s his
nanwe?”? he added turning to the old man,

“1t is a great name my master,” the aold
cliap replied politely., 1t is he of the big
hapds, One by name MHandforth!?

“ Hi !’ he shouted.
allow beggars here!??

‘*We don’t ‘ .
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“ Wh—what!" gasped Handy. taking a
step backwards.

“ Even so0,’” went on Ifamid ei Rassum.
““ You are he for whom I have crossed tiie
wid> seas with a message. 1 ecould tell it
when 1 first set eyes upon thec!™

“ My—my aunt!®

“Great pip!”

The fellows were crowding round now,
At first they had  Lsteped without much
enthiusiasm, They thought the old man was
come kind of beggar collectinz money, But
now they were ali ears. They were
thoroughly alert. At his last wvords
stared at Handforth with gzreat interest.

And it was very plain that Handy was
a bit upsct. |

““It's—it’s utter
¢“HMang it all, you're

bosh!"”  he gasped.
jolly well trying fto

pull my leg.”

“Nobt 50, my mas-

ter,” 1lamid el Ras- (8
sum went on in his g

smooth voice. < Thon ,‘/)\
art he for whom I /J/L; -_
have come all this ;%87
way over the wide ‘

sea with a great mes-

they |

to himself. ¢ He's sure to gues:s some silly

nairber. He ecan't possibly know that all
the studies have letters.” :
“A clever question.” replied Ham:d

“ But my master should know that

slowly. [
study "whose letter is a D.”

he inhabits a
“By gum!”
“One to the old bean!”

The ring of juniors was very much
impressed. They looked at Handy eagerly.
“ Somebody must have told him!”

shouted the leader of Study D.

It is not so. Ask me something else,'”
went on Hamid.
“I know,” yelled Handy. ¢ Tell me the

names of the chaps who share Study D

more difficult,” Hamid said
‘¢“They are kind-hearted. They are
long suffering. = They
have to put up with a

lot——"*
“Hal! fla! Ha'!”
““That's not mv
question, you — you
fatheads!™ Handy
shouted triumphantly.

“Peace, my mas-

with me!?”
“That i3
slowly.

sage. If thou doubtest ter.” went on Ham.r
I will show thee by imperturbably. “Those
a token. What token who share your study
wilt thoun choose? are bv name Churei
“T-t_-tokenﬂ’ gasped and McClure. And
Handy.  “lL don't furthermore thou dost
want  any of your . owe to each the sua:
tokens! / of ten shillings.”
Handy- thought a o
token wias l\ind of IIdndF S z jJaw d!‘O}'f-
aift or charm that ped and he shut his
Ehe old fellow had mouth,  which had
brought with him to been open to frame
distribute. But before another remark.
hﬁ cou}\[l say :?1}'- T s w13 that teue?"
ing Nipper intce- ' ask Nipper.
t-ene?[_ PP As he stoopad in that position the h “e]gr_tv!é; l”f aorceld
¢ That's fair right hand of Hamid el Rassum Church. 1:{;1“.1 r;’:ther
EIIDth.” he said., ¢ BUddOﬂ'lY smote downwards upon I‘.Cd. = =
suppose you mean Handysbantform. “0f—of course it's
that you will give true.” put in Handy.
Handforth some message which will show (“ But [ shall pay it back.”
vyou are genuine?’’ “He will pay it back to-morrow,” added
“T mean,” replied ITamid el Rassuer, | Hamid, who did not seem to have been
“that I will tell him things of the past,|listening. ‘“TFor he will receive a remittance

and things that he asks, that will convince

him that I speak truly. Dosl thou agree,
Hondforth?”

“0Oh, very well,” growled ITandyv. ¢ You
can go ahead if you like. But you'll
jolly well mever convince me whatever
yon say, It's all—"

‘“ Ask me a question, then.” interrupted

the old man. “And 1 will answer it.”
“ All right,” snapped Handy.
Ile thought hard for a moment. At first

lie could think of nothing. Theu his mind
cleared and he smiled.

:T]ell me the number of my study,” he
asned.

“That'll do the old windbaz in." he said

of money from home.”

Handy's eyes goggled.

“Jt—it's like magie,” Le =said faintly.

“It is magic,” said IHamid. 8o at last
thou dost helieve that I have coimme with 2
message for thee?”

“I—I suppose s50.” IHHandforth admitted.
“Only it's such rot. 1 mean,” he added
hastily, “it would be utter rot if it wasn't
true.” :
~f“Accepted. my master,” returned Hamid.
“But dost thou wish further proof that [
d> not boast when I tell my powers. Wiit
thou now receive the message, or shall 1
tell wbat thou hast planned to do acainst



¢he, nanied \‘ipper that inbabits

| PI!

‘Handy turned green,

cClure backed into the

at morning they had planned a

Nipper and Co.'s study.

““ You—you utter " hegan Iandy, 1
1—1 jolly weil

mean. tell me the message.
my master,” [lamid went

mliuc yau i
‘It 1s good,

b, - 'lhen llrut thou must hnw thrice to
’.'u;._, sun, to almw thon dost believe.”

“0Oh, rot,’ lluuh roared, “I'm
w:.tﬂ tn how to——

¢Shall 1T then give another-sign??? asked
Wantid. “ Shall T tell all how that you have
planned to  creep under cover of dark
ﬁl‘tn_______l! -
 [—I'll bow to the sun,”
@Jit‘k]}'.

As he spoke he nodded in the direction of
the =un, which was gleaming faintly down
m‘mn the Triangle.

“That is not a bow.,” Hamid objected,.
@Thovr must bend from the waist down!”

“0Oh, all right, you—you madman!
ﬁnwled Iandy. e L

But b2 bowed, bending almost doubie.
And as he stooped in that position the
«fght hand of- Hamid el Rassum suddenly
smote downwards upon Handy's bent form.

&tu_d}

and Church and
doorway. Ouly
raid on

not

shouted Iiandy

i = -

* "C/I'? "THE NELSON

I.E-E unmm:f

roared

Yaroooh!”
l!a: dy, straightening up like a Jack-in-the-

Coocoo! Yonoop!
box, for the blow lad been hard. ““Who
did that?  [ll— Why——""  lle suddenly
caught sight of Hamid’s outstretcbed hand.
“hv it's you—you utter heathen! 1'IL jolly
well show you——%

Handy jumped at his assailant, and Hamid
tried to dodge cut of the way. But he was
not :uml-. enough. The next moment
Handy's fist shot out and caunght Ilamid uu
the nose.  Then, carried away by his Tage,
Handy made 'a sudden grab at his long
heord—and it came away in his hand, reveal-
ing the well-known features of P}tt'

The fellows shouted with Luu,htv but
Handy didn't see how funny it had been to
spool him. However, the bell rang before
he managed to get hold of Pitt. On tliu Wa\r
to dinner I asked him how he had known

1

of Handy's little plans against Study C.

““fle talks them. over so loudly in Ins
study,” Pitt replied. 1 happened to be
next door and heard them through the wali,
That was what gave me the idea of doing
this stunt.”

The stunt had been the greatest sueccess—
for everyone except Handy., It will he some
time before -he is allowed to torget Hanud
el Rassum!

Eric W.

and gdrand

chapters of °

This Week’s

THE TREAT OF THE YEAR!

You may have read a hundred serial stories—a
thousand, perhaps—but you have never read one lhike
Townsend’s lLatest and Greatest Yarn,

“« BILL FURY, FIGHTING MAN ! "

This great fighting tale has been described as a
wonder serial, but it is far more than that ; itis the one
outstanding story of the vear, as unlike other stories
as only a masterpiece can be.

THREE LONG COMPLETE YARNS

instalments of two Superb gportmd

Serials are appcarmg together with the opening
‘Bill Fury, Fighting Man
twopennyworth on the market—

BOYS’ REALM

in the best
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Y Yours for 3d. ..,

The **Big Ben'' Keyless Lever Watch £
on THE GREATEST BARGAIN TERMS
ever put before the British Publie =

by one of London's Oldest-Estab-

Order Houses, ~Tm@l .z :‘\
= FREE Frae Gift of =y

An absofutely W ;
a Solid Silver English =)
Hall-inarked Double Curb \2
Albert, with Seal attached, k"
L= given Free with every Watch, (Q
==S8pecification: Gent's Full. @
=—==size Keyless Lever Watch,
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\ ==Mmproved action; fitted patent b"‘\
o — recoll  click, preventing \\Q
breakaye of malnsprin (B

by overwinding, . )

10 Years' Warranty, k

Sent on receipt of
3d. deposit: after
approval, send 1’9
more, The balance
may then be paid
: j | by 9 mothiy pay.

@3

"&?}}
S
2
ments of 2. each. ‘:‘_"
&
k-.
@

| Cash refunded in
tull if dissatished.,
Send,3d. now to
J. A, DAVIS & Co. &
- (Dept.8n, (&
26 Denmark Hill, {3
London, S.E. 5. {§
= )
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ARE - YOU HAPPY

Bright and Chcerful? It is impossible to be so
if you suffc  from Nervous Feurs, Awkwardness
in Compu.,,  Nervous_ Depression, - Blushing,
Timidity,” Sleeplessness, Lack of Will-power, or
Mind Conccutration. -You.can abrolutely overcome
all nmervous troubles if you usc¢ the' Mento -Nerve
Strengthening Treatment, GUARANTEED CURE
OR MOXNEY REFUNDED. .Send 3 penny stamps
immediagicly for particulars. Godfry Elliott-Smitl,
Ltd.,” 543, Imperial Buildings, Ludgate Circus,
London, E.C.4. =5 2 . -

o 2N X ey - .

=3 A . Model
STEAM ENGINE.

Powerful Steam Loco-
motive (complete)
12/6, 15/6 (in box
withlargetrack 20/ -,
25/6,and 30/ -, with
carriagesand trucks:,

.....

I postage 9d., 1/-, and
o = 1/6 extra.
Send 4d. (in id. Stamps) for large, new Illus-

trated Catalogue and Lists
THE MIDLAND SCIENTIFIC.

38 P,
Queen'’'s Rd., Aston,

Birmingham, Eng.

A —— [R—

LEE LIBRARY

**Mead' Gramophone £
soundbox, massive polished oak case %=(24=

with giant ‘horn, loud &
£l

and 40 tunes. Carriage paid. 10 Days® &\z,
Trial.,” 300 model 39/8 cash to ‘g™
racordd buyers. Table Grands, Porte =
ables and Cabinet models at HALF
SHOP PRICES. \Vrite for Catalogue.

Me_1a Company, Dept. G103

BIRMINGHAM,

DON’'T BE BULLIED

Specinl offer, Two Illus, Sample L
gons from my Complete Course ge
JUJITSU for4d penny stamps or & Largs
Illus, Portion of Conrse for PO, 38
Jujitsn is the best & s
ploet science of self-defor
g and attack ecver invenfed
~> Learn to take cave of yous
sel{ under all eireumstances, SEND NOW —="YAWARAM

100 it..Sample, 1,6 p. . Cinemgs
F"'MS - from’6/6. Stamp forlist. “ Radigt*®
CHEAP! Films, 34 Church St. West Ham, E.

FREE!-—100 Different Slamps FREE to th
sending postage (akroad 6d.) and aszking to
‘Approval Sheets.—N. -FLORICEK, 179, Asyl
Noad,” Peckham, London, S.E.15. s

Cure  yours

Stop Stammerlng '! cas T did. P _
Jdicnlars ; FREE.—FRANK B. HUGHES.}:.
Southampton Row, London, W.C.1. - ¥
MAGIC TRICKS, cic.—Parcels 2/6, 5/6. W

triloquist’s Instrument, Invisible, Imitate Blg%ﬁ

.y

.Price -6d,- each,~ 4 for -1 [-=Ta W. HARRIS
239, Yentonville Poad, London, N.1 :

HEIGHT COUNTS

- L= iy e By
i winning suceess. Let rite Girvinl
System increase your keight, 8
P.C.xfor particylars and our £10
guaraniee to Enquiry Dept. AM,
17, Stroud Green Road, London,

-gent with BLUE LABEL APPROVALS (fromy
3d.). Ask tor Gift 53 and send post.—B. Lg
CORYN, 10, Wave Crest, Whitstable, Keng

YOURS for 6d. ON

'I

l This handsonme full -
Gent.'s  Lover Wateh
upon  receipt of  6d.
approval scnda 1 /- maore,

‘ balance is then nayabla
6 -monthly instalme
of 2/- cach. Guaranle
yvears, Chain offered Free ¥
every walch., Wrist Warel
cte., omn  same  terms.

returned if  dissatisficd. SeEd
1/- now to Simpson’'s, Lt ,&i
(Dept, 122), 94, Queeld

" g

Road, Brighton, Sussam
LUSHING £E¥Ness, iminr

imple 7-day Permanent Home O
for either scx. Write at once_ &
get.  full  particulars quite LEE
privately.—U.J.D.. 12, All Sain
Rd., ST. ANNES-ON-SEA. -
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Printed and Published every Wednesday by I{Inell'r'uprietm's, the Amalgamated Press (1922), Ltdg
ontlon,

The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street.
House, Farringdon Strect, London,
annum; 5/6 for six months.
S8olo Agents for Australia and New Zealand

'No. 451.

L.C.4. Subscription Rates: 3 _
Sole Agents for South Africa: The Central News Agency, Limite
: Messrs. Gordon & Gotceh, Limitad,
1The Imperial News Co,

i=

The Floelw
11/-

E:C.4. Advertisement Offices.

=

Inland and Abroad,

and for Canadal
(Canada), Limited.’ - ;

D/R January 26, 1924,



