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Whet is tlae mystery of Vivian Trauers' seven-starred ring '1 ----------=--------~-----------------------

,, 

.. 

CHAPTER 1. 

T t1 e Ring of M y st er y ! 

'' Tl?.:\ \TE.lfS i~ C(>111_i11g Oltt tl1is n10~--11-
111g !·- ~,11tl J1111111j,"' l,otts, ,,·1tl1 
s;1 t isf ac.tio11·. 

'' Goo cl egg· ! '' 
.. ,Jolly g·l acl to l1ear it.,,. 
' ' I, o (\ r o l ( l Tr ~1 v e rs ! ' ' 
·1·11(~l'iC \VCl'C 111a11y Sl1C1t con1111cnts frOill 

i 1 1 e l ~ e rll o ,r i t <:' s \\~ l 1 o ,v c re· g a t l 1 e r cc l i 11 t l1 c 
l ,_.. iJ }jy of t lie A11c ic11 t Ho11sc. It wa.~ 
l .. ;1c~da~l 111or11i11~~, ancl si11ce tl1c 11re·viot1s 
~at1!rtl(1_)" ,1.ft,ernoon \-rivinn '_l.,ravers, :Jr' 
S.t~!tiv II, l1~cl bce1n in tl1e sc11ool sana-. . 

tc1 i:111- ,Jin1111v Pf)tts a11(l ~keets Ro~~it€r ., 

By EDWY 

SEARLES 

BROOKS 

.. -----:::::=========== -

,,,.ere \TCl'j. b11ckcll-fur tl1ey ,vere rrra,·ers' 
st ttlly 111atcs. 

"J 11st 11,ttl it fro 111 l) r. B rctt ," ,v-e11 t o 11 

Sir J amcs 1~otts ea.g·crly. '' He saJ's t]1:1t 
rl'ra v·crs is so n111cl1 better tl1is n1(Jr11i n_~­
tl1a t lie c~1n t.akc l1is or(li11ary lllace in t11e 
sel1ool; b11t I fancy olcl Cro"~ell ,,~ill g·:> 
easv \vitl1 11i1n in tl1e class-roon1.'' .. , 

" Ile ()11 °·11 t to be exc11secl l c~~f)Ils a] to-,-:, 

g ct 11 e r, I g-11 c ~ ~, ' ' re 111 n r k (' cl S lie et~ . 
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Vera \Vilk-es, the Housemast-er's 
da.ught.er, ,vas a da.y girl at the Moor 
View Scl1ool; and it was certain that s11e 
,vould carry tl1e glad tidings. 

:j ; f I kno,v a11)'tl1in g of Tra ,,.crs, he'd 
rat lier n<) t lN?. cxcl1~ccl,". 6:J id Ni })11e r, the 
cl1eery l{c1;1o·ve_ ca11ta111. 
,. Ile docs11 t like to be 
111oll ,r-cocldlctl. I'm g lil<l 
] 1e' s .. , 011t to-clay, bcca 11se 

'' Perl1aps TraY-ers will be able to ex­
plain what ]1a,p1)e11cd to ]1im," gru11ted 
Ha11clforth. '' N obolly's been allowed to 

talk to l1im yet, and we're 

}10·11 be :1l)lc to come to 
tl1c })arty at 11:oor Vic,v 
l 

. . ,, 
t 11s cv·e11111g. 

'' Yes, by George!" said 
Ha11dfort}1, ,~·ith a nod. 
'' Sc)mcbo(l)r's birthday, 
is11't it? Tl1e girls a re 
s1Jlasliing a bit, I l1car." 

'' Pl1vllis Palmer's birtl1-
tlay," nodded .Timmy Potts. 
'' .t\.nd Phyllis is rather 
kPe11 on Tra ,,ers, yott know. 
Sl1e'll be tremcnclously 
buck-ed w ]1en ,r era tie] ls he'r 
is 011t nncl abo11t ao-aiu.,, 

0 

.._~_..,.A..__....._._._.__.. just as m)·stified as ever. 
Th3:nk goodness nothing 

A 
spectre of the 

NIGHT 
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THRILLS! 

queer has been happening 
ove1 .. t]1e week-end.'' 

-~' That g·iddy match on 
Saturday, against the 
µrarumari,1ns, was qu~er 
enough," said Nip1)er, wit~ 
a sigh. 

The other St. Frank's 
junior footballers did not 
care to be reminded of that 
d i s a s t r o u s match. 
Hitl1erto, tl1e J11nior XI 

..,.,....,-YT'Y.-TY•TTY l1ad done wonders in the 
St. Frank's League; it waa 
at tl1c to11 of tl1c table, 

tl1at Tra,rers nnd it had not yet suffered a home 
defeat.· 
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Tl1e11 tl1e 1natcl1 against Banning·ton '' 
Gra1nmar Scl1ool liad con1e, coincidi11g 

F..'LL, well !'' saill Vivian 'l'ravcnt 
amiably. 

\\,.i tJ1 the arri,y~l of a q11eer rt1hy ring f ron1 
Egy,llt. 'I'l1ere \\·as quite a lot of IDj1-stcry 
:tbout tµis ring. 

It hacl been s-ent to v,..ivia11 Travers by 
bis fatl1er!I ~1 110 ,vas am11si11g l1in1self s01nc­
wh-ere i11 tl1e d~5-ert, maki11g ex.plorations 
1t tho ancic11t ton1b of Osra. He l1acl se11t 
il1e ri11g as a curio; and on t1i.e very eve11• 
i11g of its arrival s-cv·en blood-red stars l1ad 
been s-ecn in tl1-e 11ight sky seven blood­
rec.l stars corrcs1>ondiug to tl1e se,ycn blood­
reel ston-es ,in tl1e ring. Tl1ere l1ad been 
ev~n more a ghostly~ mystic figure of an 
ancient Egy.ptian priest. J.'(ltlr vVest 
Houc;o juniors ]1ad seen it, a11cl Handfortl1 
hatl seen it on a11other occasion. 

An<l thrn E'zra Q11irke, tl10 strange boy 
wl10 livell at Market Donning, just beyond 
Bannington-and who was known to 
dabble in tl1e s11pcrnatural and tl1e occult 
-had come to tl1e school, drawn, he de­
clared, by tl1e evil po,v-er of the ring. He 
had \\·ar11ed Tra,·ers and tl1e other boys of 
its cleadly infi11cnce, and they had laughed 
~t hin1. 

But it was . an undeniable fact tl1at 
3tra11gc t]1i11g·s l1ad I1a1Jpe11ed. Tl1e 1Jan­
aingto11 111atch, l\~11icl1 St. Frank's had ex­
pected to v-.,i11 easily, l1ad a1J:IJarently been 
cursed. From tl1e very start, everything 
)1ad go11e ,vro11g for tl1e Sai11ts, and they 
l1ad lost tl1e match by six g·oals to nil. 

Tl1eir commonsense told t.l1cm that it 
\\"as absurd to put tl1is disaster do\\yn to 
t.!1e se,'cn-starrcd ring. It seemed too 
fantastic. rrl1e Grammarians had scoretl 
a11 carl.Y goal, tl1•~Y l1ad lJres.s-ed keenly, 
u11d all tl1c luck bad been ,vith them. After 
tl1e tl1il'cl goal had been scored, tl1e 
Saints, tl1orougl1ly rattled, l1ad gone to 
pieces. That was ti1e logical, sensible 
explanation • 

Y c-t c,,.-e11 this coulcl not explain \\"l1y 
Vivia11 'fra,yers had met with disaster. 
Tra\rt'rs-tl1e boy who possessed tl1c evil 
ring ! I11 a desperate effort to score, 
during the last minute or two of tho 
matcl1, he had Yun clean through. At 
tl1e last second, just as he was on the 
point of han1mering in a certain scorer, 
1·1e ]1ad staggered blindlv, and had crashed 
l1eadlong into one of tl1e g·oal-posts. 

So SEriotts was bis inj11ry tl1at he had 
been stunn-ed; carried to the sanatorium, 
he had been put to bed, and he had not 
recovered consciousness until several 
hours lat-er. Throughout Sunday and 
Monclay he had remainecl in bed. 

Why 11ad ]1e stumbled, thus crashing 
4nto tl1at goal-post? Was it coincidence., 
,Jr l1all tl1at ancient ring some hidden, 
c,1il l)O~er ~ ' 

Tl1e fellQWS were cro,,tlling 
1·01tnd him, glall to see that ho 

was looking almost his old self. Tl1crc 
,,~as a large patch of plaster on l1is fore-· 
he,id, ,tnd l1is cheeks were just a littl-e 
p!lle. But l1is grin was as gooclnat11recl 

• as ev.er. 
'' Glad to have you back a1nongst U!-:: 

'rravers,J' said Nipper l1eart.ily. 
'' If you're glad, I'm g·laclder,'' said 

Travers. '' For the love of Samson, how 
long have I been in that blighti11g sanny? 
T,vo days-or two months? Everytl1ing's 
all right in the st11dy, I su,p.pos,e ?1

' 

'' Tl1e st11dy ?'' repeated Jimmy Potts, 
puzzled. '' Of course !'' 

'' The a 11artment hasn't . be.en blo,~ln ltp~ 
by any cl1a.nce ?'• 

''·No." 
'' My higl1ly-prizcd bureau has11't fallen 

to 1pieces ? '' 
'' What 011 carth--1

' 

''You and Skeets haven't met ,,;itl1 any 
disasters in the study?'' 

'' I think that blow on tl1e hea(l mu.st 
have sent you dotty,'' said Potts blt111tly. 
'' Wl1at tl1e dickens 1is the ·matter wit~ 
YOl1? '' 

'' I'm only thinking about tl1at ruby 
ri11g," said Travers coolly. '' You see., l 
left it locked 11p in my bu1 .. eau.'' 

'' 011 !'' 
'' I'm glad to hear that tl1ere hasn ·t 

been any furtl1ier disasters,'' continued 
Travers urbanely. '' No unaccountable 
mysteries-no apparitions-no nothing I 
Fine !'' 

'l1hey cot1ld tell, by his tone, that he 
• • was ·llron1c. 

'' Talking about myste1--ics," said Han~ .. 
forth lJluntly, '' l1ow do you. account fo1' 
your accident, Travers? What made you 
blunder into tl1at goal-poet?'' 

Travers shook l1is head. 
• 

'' I spcn t tl1e better pa.rt of yesterday 
thinking tl1e n1attier over,,, lie reJ)lied. 
'' On Sunday I was t_oo dazed to think at 
all, but by yesterday my thick skltll J1a(l 
lost an egg-like protruberance which had 
been greatly marri11g my natural beauty. 
And I found that my brain l1ad called th•e 
st1 .. ike off. Active as ,it was, though, r·m 
jiggered if I can t~ll you what did hap11en 
on Saturdav afternoon.'' .. 

'' Well, that's not very hel1>ful,'' said 
Nipper. ''We all know that yo11 didn't 
stumble., and I don't .t.b.ink anything hit 
yo11.t• 

''No; I did all the hitting,'' agreed 
T1 .. av-ers. 1

' If the- go~l1post had hoisted 
itself out of tl1e ground and hurled itself 
1it me. the effect could not have been more 
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I All I know is that I seemell 
(llll1·1··1b c. 

a ' 1· d '' to O'O 611ddc11ly b 1n . . 
,,IJlind ?', ,v-ent llll an 111te1--estcd chorus. 
,, },uni1v tl1ino-, b11t that's tl1e impression 

I've got? said
0 

'frave!s thoughtfully. "I 
rcmeinbcr bein<Y ]1orr1bly dazzled, and I 
couldn't see a;ything" in front of n1e at 
all Just a :flash, you k11ow. After tl1at I 
~ 1~st l1ave ball0'1ed into tl1.e post, because 
I don't 1·emember anytl1ing else until I 
woke up in the s!nny-with Nurse Dora 
}1oldin0' my l1and. 

He :i11ilcd tenderly. 
'' On tl1e '""'1101~, tl1at coah on tb.e 11ead 

was ,vortl1 it," ]10 went on. '' Tl1ere's no 
111istakc about it, dear old fellows, Dora 
l\I~1nncrs is a corker ! My 011ly regret in 
lPa,,ing ti1e sanny is that I shall miss h.er 
sw-eet smile.'' 

'' Cl1cese it, Travers ! '' said 
rotts. '' You're not so keen on 
sl1e•s too old fol'" you, anyway. 
told 1ts· tl1at somethi11g s~•emed 
yo11, but tl1at's no explanation." 

1,ra vers la 11ghed. 

Jimmy 
Dora­
You'v-e 

to blind 

'.' I_f yo11're expecting ... me to ex:press an 
01)1111011 tl1at tl1e ruby ring was respon­
sibl,c for my clumsiness, you're mistaken,'' 
]10 said coolly. "Why make a myste1·y 
o,,.cr notl1ing? I told you all from th·a 
first tl1at I c1011't belie,.re · tl1at hokum 
a llol1t tl1e rin 0C'1'. I was too eao-er- to score 
l ' 0 :, 

t 1a t s all; I st1tmbI.ed, I blundered for-
,.,a rel, a11cl I 1·cceived a little packet.'' 

But even Travers, as he uttered tl1e 
,vorcls, kne,v tl1at tl1cre l1ad be,en some­
t l1ing n1.orc than clumsiness in that 
st ra 11g-e misl1:1 p of his. 

CHAPTER 2. 
Ezra Quirke's Warning I 

S l~DD~NLY, Vi,·ian Travers laughed 
ot1tr1gl1t; tl1e fellows around .l1im 
,~,.·ere a.11 looking so solemn tl1at he 
.,v a.s a1nused. 

'' "Y,\iat's tl1e matt-er witl1 you, you 
o~vls i" 110 asked. '' Foro-et that beastly 
nn~. !_ Tl~at ~ystcrious O chuDliP, Ezra 
Q1~11 kc! 1s mainly responsible for yottr 
cr~1zy ·Idea~. By the ,·vay wl1at's become 
of,,tl1a~ bi rel?'' ' 

"~~:h~,;--or his owl?" asked Nipper. 

1 '' H
1
~ stayecl tl1c niaht at St Frank's 

>ltt lC l ft s O 'I • ' _ Ni ) er e,, on u~day morning,'' rerllied 
to 1J: · \~e don t know what h~ppened 
turn f jf.ler that, although he didn't re-

. o 11s au11t's l1ome i11 l\larket Do11 
• bnigi H-e's still doclginC: about the ncio-h: 

Qo1~r kood some'Yltere. ..f. mysterious ch:p 
. wr e. He drifts iu at odcl times--'; , 

'' Talk of tl1e de,·il !'' murmured rl,rav-ers 
a br1111tly. 

A strange figure had just a1)peared in 
tl1e gat~way, and tl1e otl1er j1miors t11rned 
and looked. It ,vas Ezra Quirke l1imsclf. 

'' I'll bet h-c's com-e to inquire aft-er yolt., 
Tra:pcr~'' said Nipper. '' He seems ,-rery 
anxious about you.'' 

'' ·Tl1at's vety nice of him.'' 
'' He came three t,imes yest-erday, and. 

'\\"•e do11't even know where he's livi11g ," 
said Nitl;per. '' He's not stayino- in tl1e 
village, as far as we can discove1~'' 

The boy wl10 was now comincr for\\Ta1~tl 
was remarkable in appea·rance~ TJ1ero 
was 11othi11g unusual in l1is attire, f 01· he 
was dressed in a quiet., dark lounge suit. 
He was tl1in, almost skinny, and lie V\-Tore 
no ]1at. His hair, black and lank, st.rayed 
untidily over his head, and a lock 
spra,v]ed across his forehead. Tl1e face 
was almost expressionless; cl1alky pale, 
mask-like., witl1 flat eyes whicl1 alwayi:I 
gave t11e St. Frank's fcllows a qt1eer, 1111-­

ea.sy f celing. 
'' Enter th.e Figure of Mystcry-witl1 

owl ho,Tering ovcrl1ead, '' murm11re(l 
Travers. '' Very eff.ectivc at 11io-l1t, b11t a 
bit feeble i11 tl1,c s11nshine." 

0 

. 
It was quite true. Fluttering nea.r one 

of tl1c cl1est1111ts ,vas a que~r, greyish 
creature an owl. It was Ezra Quirkc's 
l})~t, and sometin1c~ it percl1ed itself 111Jo11 

his sl1oulder., and 1t would obey l1in1 liktl 
a dog. · . 

'' :A.11, Tra,,..crs, I am glad to see vo11 
looking so ,vell,'' said Ezra Quirke, i11 .. l1is 
st1--ange, ton,el,ess voice, as he came 11earcr. 
'' I J1ad feared--1

' 

'' Go it !'' i11tcrr-upted Travers. '' Y 011 

11a.cl feared that I was going to die-cl1? 
,v1~at a nice, cheerful f,ellow you ar0, 
Qu1rk-e ! I ho1)e you "'"ere going to s-cnti 
some flo,vers to my funeral?'' 

Ezra Quirke looked at him almost sor­
rol'"fully. 

'' Y 011 s:pca,k ligl1tly of funerals, my 
frie11d," he said. '' Unless you l1ced tl1,e 
w_ar11ings wl1icl1 have been re1leatedly 
given yo11--'' 

:' I shall comP; to a sticky finisl1-cl1 ? '' 
said 'Frav-ers, w1tl! a nod. . '' There's j11st 
on~. little correction I'd like to make, 
Quirke. I 1 ll always acknowledo-e ,you as 
an acquainta.nce, but when yo~ call me 
your friend-- Well, ,vitl1out any desire 
to offend, I l'ather thi11k that's o-oino- a 
b . f O 0 

1 t too ar .'' 
'' Y 0~1. fool-you poor, pitif11l fool !'' said 

Ezra. Quirke tensely. 
'' A11d that's going m11ch too far,'' 

drawled Tra v·crs. '' You'll kindly take 
that back, Quirke, or I sl1all be com1lellcd, 
f-e~ble as I an1, to k11ock your block off. 
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A crude expression., but I've no doubt that 
yo11 get my meaning?'' 

Although Travers' tone was bantering, 
there was a certain grimness behind it 
which made Q11irke back away. 

'' I am sorry,'' he muttered. '' I d_id not 
mean to insult you.'' _ 

'' That's all _:right, tl1en,'' said Travers. 
'' 'Nuff said. By the way, Quil"'ke, where 
are you living?'' 

'' If only you would take this matter 
serio11sly--'' 

'' Tl1at's no answer.,'' said Travers. '' I 
]1ear tha.t you dodge ,in and out in that 
mysterious way of yours, and that you 
drift une:tipectedly into the picture at odd 
moments. You ~an't be Jiving at M:arket 
Donning, that's certain.,, 

r, Y 011're not lodging in the villa.ge, 
either,'J added Ilandforth. '' What are 
yon doing. Quirke occupyin_J a cave, or 
a tree top, or something? vo you roost 
wit.h that be~tly owl of yours~'' 

Qttirke lookccl round from one to 
another with a strange light in his eyes. 

'' You all mock me,'' he said bitterly. 
'' You ignore my warnings. You attem.pt 
to make fun of me. But_ what further 
evidence do you need? Was not Travers 
nearly killed on Saturday? Do you really 
think it was an accident? No! The 
Curse of Osra is upon Travers-a11d upon 
everybody in this school ! So long as 
you keep that evil ring., you will be court­
ing disaster.'' 

Vivian Travers yawned. 
•• I'm not feeling too 1pcppy to-day, 

Quirke, dear old fellow,'' he drawled. '' Do 
you · mind :putti11g on anotl1er record? 
That one is getting tiresome.'' 

'' Destroy the Ri11g of 06ra,'' said 
Quirke impressively. '' Do that., and the 
menace will be no more." 

'' 'fl1ere's another menace,'' sa.id 
Travers. '' It's one you !1a.ven't mentionecl 
yet, Quirke. I'm not the only one who is 
~n danger." 

''You are quite right; all tl1csc oth-er 
boys--" . 

''No; I mean you,'' said Travers. 
'' Y 011r da11ger, Quirke, is far greater tl1an 
you realise.,, 

''I? 'But I am a believer,'' said Ezra 
Quirke coldly, '' and those who believe are 
immune. Tl1ere is no danger for me.'' 

• 

. '' A very sad mistake on your part,'' 
~aid Travers. '' There's a fountai11 pool 
l1erc, and I can assure you that the water 
js not only ,vet but exceedingly cold. Any 
more of yo11r warni11~s, and you'll make a 
swift i\cquaintance with that wet and coltl 
water. Handy-Jimmy-Skeets! Do you 
n1inrl cloing your stuff?'' 

., It's a pleasure,'' said Handforth, roll-

ing up his slc-eves, and Potts ancl Ske-ets 
follo\\?ed his exam,1lle after very deliber­
ately relievi11g themselves of their jackets.-

Ezra Quirke ~acked away, his ey~ 
burning. 

'' I will go,'' he said fiercely. '' All I get 
in return for my well-meant advice ~s 
scorn. Yo11 threaten me witl1 vio]cncc. 
But wait ! One day-and that day ,vill bo 
soon-you will bitterly regret tl1is l1our !'' 

He turned on his heel and walked off. 
He left many of the_ Removites f1:1II of 
uneasy fears. Others, such as Nipper, 
Handforth, and Travers, merely laughed. 

'' Thea.trical fathead !'' growled Hand­
f ortl1. '' Does he think he can spoof us 
witl1 his bogey-bogey tales?'' 

'' If he doee, he's an optimist,'' saicl 
T1'ave.rs ligl1tly. '' And as for tl1e accurse<.l 
ring of Osra-l\,.ell, it's remaining in my 
bureau.'' 

He ,vas an obstinate fellow, a.nd Ez1~a 
Quirkc's sen~ational warnings only made 
him all tl1e more stubborn. 

----
CHAP rER 3. 

Two Important Letters! 

B y tl1e mid-day post t,vo letters ar-­
ri ved, and two Removites \\,.ere con~ 
siderably Vlorried-but from very 
different causes. 

Travers was one of tl1ese fellovls, and 
his letter Vfas from l1is father, in Egypt. 

'' I am tl1e last man in tl1e world to be 
superstitious,'' read a. llassage of tl1e 
letter., '' but it is an undeniable fact that 
strange and 11naccountable tl1ings l1ave 
been hap,pe11ing to me of late in tl1is des-ert 
cam1J. I l1ave na1"rowly escaped d-eatl1 on 
two occasions-no need for me to go into 
details-and I }1a.ve a fooling tl1at son1c 
dread me11ace is threatening me.'' 

Travers lost l1is good-l1umour. Ile was 
impressed. Strange things had been ha1l-
1Il€ning to ]1im, too ! 

'' Don't let tl1is worry yo11, Vivian,'' the 
letter went on. '' I have already told yo11 
t]1at I am not superstitiotts., and I am cer­
tai11 tl1at tl1ere is some logical explana­
tion. Tl1ere is a man 011t l1ere, an 
American named Wilbur Drute11, ,vl10 is 
very bitter a.gainst m.e because I obtained 
tl1e concession from tl1e Egy11tian Govern­
ment for tl1is exploration vlork. Drutc11 
thougl1t lie ,,Tas al1ead of me, but it was 
the slow Englis11n1an who beat tl1e l111st­
ling Americ.an. 'fl1e hare nncl the tor­
toise-elt? Drutcn is now very clefinitely 
my enen1y. By t.l1e way, I hope you re­
ceived that curious rin~ all right." 

Travers nodded to himself. Tl1ere wao 
no question tl1at he hart received the ring l 
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The Juniors rolled up their sleeves and 
adva11ced threateningly upon Ezra Quirke. 
Quirke and his warnings of impending evil 

were not appreciated ? 

'' It is queer that th~sc misfortu11es 
611011ltl La ·re ha.µ1Jened to me since I pur­
~h asccl tl1at ring,'' continued the letter. 
'' I told you, didn't I, that it was 011cc 

tl1c 11roperty of Raan1sc-s, tl1e Higl1 Priest 
of tl1e rl,cmple of Osra.? I no\,, 11nderstand 
tl1at· it is SUJ):11osed to :Il<IBsess a certai11 
e,?il influence. People wl10 l1a ,~c it in 
tl1{\i r llosscssion n1ect with s11nd1·y 
ilisasters. All nons,ensc, of co11rse, my 
lJoy. 1-,liis strancre co11ntry is k11~-dee11 
• 0 ~ 

1n s111}erstition and folk lore.'' 
rr11cre was notl1ino- els-e in t11e letter t)f 

:11artic11lar note. Btft Vivian Tra,~ers wa:3 
sufficiently sobered. 

'' Ila a1ns-es," 11e mutte1·ed. ''I'd for­
gotte11 tl1e olcl boy,s na.1ne. So the Ring 
~)f Raar.r1ses is supposecl to ha,·e an e,.yil 
~nfiuencc? H'm! And even the pater 
ias been l1avi11<Y some botl1cr." 

p '' Talking to ';ourself?'' asked Jimmv 
otts, ,\·110 l1ap1le11cd to look into tl1&'e 

st11cly at tl1at n1oment. 
_Ile n11cl young Visco1tnt Bellto11-ot]1er-

w 1s e ' , ~ 1 " t , , · d n, 
I ~- .1i:Cf' s -ca.me 1n, a ?1 .1. ra ,·ers 

s 10, l J -
• viec t 1.e111 tl1c letter. Thev '\\"-ere cl11ly 
1 ml) rcssecl " 
tl :• 1 i:;a .V, · I woncler if there really is t-Olllf'• 

a -~k111.g1 fisl1. y a bo11 t tl1a.t lJeastfy rj 11 rT ?" 
ti Pc J' ''I . t:'"'t 1111111 v. 111c" 11 <las 11 it ,. c, 11 r '-' J J .r 
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I 

I 
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-
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pater t,a) .. ~ tba t his life l1as hee11 en­
dangered since he bought it. I don't bc­
lie,"c iri ghost~, but all th]s 1nyst<!riollo 
stt1ff--'' 

'' It's deucedly \\"Orrying," S3itl rl,r,l ,·ers 
slo,, .. Iy. 

The othe1~ important letter ,vas rccei,yccl 
by Bernard Forrest, the s1)ort~y· you11g 
1·ascal ""110 ,\yas tl1e leader of Study A. 
Bernard t-..,orrest ,v,ts not n1erely ,•{orriecl, 
but distracted; and it took a goocl deal to 
disturb Forrest's com,placency. Tl1c letter 
,vas from a gentleman wl10 c11joyed tl1c 
nan1e of ,r ale11ti11e; "\ticks, and Mi~. ,,.icks 
,vas not merely ab1tsivo but t11rea.tcning. 

'' I want all your cash,'' said Forrest, 
going into Study .. .\. and co11fronting his 
pals, Gulliver and Bell. 

'' Y 011'1~e welcome to .jt.,,, said Gulli,,,cr 
generously. '' I'm ,,rorth exactly sc,rcn-
1p€nc-0-half IJenny.'' 

'' 1-\.nd l'n1 "·01·tl1 tl1ree bob.," s,1icl Rell. 
Forrest regarclcd tl1cn1 glowcri11gly. 
'' 1'7ell, I'm glad to l1ear tl1a t you 

fello,,"s know yo11r l\yort.11,'' lie saicl sot1rl) ... 
'' V\-7l1a t 's t]1 e n1a tter ,,\'it 11 y,)U ? I thotl (r l1 t 

• 0 

y<)lt had t,vo quid, Gully?'' 
'' You're a ni~ cl1n1J to talk a1J0ut n1y 

two qltirl," said Gt1lliv·er i11cli.g-na11tly. 
'' Dicl11~t vo11 acl,•is0 111~ to back t11at 1·t)tt-cn 
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outsider, Bluenose? What are you look- his ring! I wonder how I can get some 
ing so paI:e about? So~ebody de~d ?'' he money?'' 
adrled, noting the letter ,1n Forrest s hand. He went ro11nd the Remove studies-to 

'' Vicks is getting nasty,', grunted Archie Glentl1orne, to Travers himselfJ to 
Forrest. the Hon. Do11glas Singleton, and to 

'' I don't wonder; you owe him a lot, several others. He pleaded that a distant 
don't your'' relative was in a hole .. and tl1at he wanted 

'' Fifty-three quid,'' muttered Forr,est, to lend a hand. But Archie Glenthorne 
sitting down, and lighting a cigarette. and tl10 other Removites were ''"'ise '' to 

'' Fifty-three what P'J asked his pals, in Bernard Forrest. They guessed exactly 
l1orror. what the trouble was; and l1is c1u-cst "·as 

'' Oh, don't shout,'' snapped Forrest ir- fruitless. Not a penny did he get. 
ritably. '' I was well on the right side '' 'fhe cads-tl1e mean, miserable, con-
at the beginning of last week.'J • tem1ltible ratters,'' fumed Forrest, at the 

'' B11t-but-fifty quid !'' gurgled Bell. end of his hunt. '' They've all got pots of 
'' It's-it's im;possible !'' money, and they .won't whack out. ,vhat 

'' I played the doubling-up game," the dickens am I to do?'' 
<Yr11nted Forrest. ''I was only five quicl ''Yo111d better see Vicks and smooth him 
~ut last Wednesday. so I backed Tinkle over," suggested Gulliver, not very hope-
Bell, in the two-thirty, for a tcnr1er. Came fully. . 
in seconcl. That made m-0 fifteen quid For the rest of tl1e day Bernard Forrest 
rlown. I went easy on Thursday. and went about in a gloomy, d-e.1Jressed frame 
backed t\\·o horses for a fiver each." of mi11tl. The more he thought of it, the 

'' And tl1ey both lost," · said Gulliver more he blamecl Tra,,.crs for l1is troubles. 
:;ourly. '' Bell and I warned you--'' It was ,,-ery pleasant to blame somebody 

'' 011, rot. Both those horses ought to else. 
have Vlon,'' said Forrest harsl1ly. '' But A gloom had conie over Travers, too. 
they lost, and I owed old V:icks twenty- That letter from his father ,vorricd him 
five .quid. · '\Vell., I didn't do ariythiug consideru.bly. He was also ,vorried about 
until yesterday, and tl1en I had a '3traight -tho ring. \Vas it really cursec1, as Ezr~ 
ti11 aboltt Lady of tlie Nile, and backed Quirke insist.eel? It seemecl fa11tastic, but 
her for t,venty-·five quid-to win. Slie lost Strangely, myst-erio1.1.Bly, misfortt1ne 
by l1alf a head, confound her! And no,v I had befallen l1im and his fatl1er since their 
owe olcl Vicks fifty qltid ancl more.'' coming into possession of the ring. 

·'' Wl1at does he say?'' asked B-ell 'rra,·ers was st.ill far from fit. He still 
curiously• - felt ratl1er ,veak after his accident, and 

., Enough !'' snapped Forrest. '' Won't l1is head never ceased to throb and ache. 
allow me any more credit, ancl says that Strictly BJ)eaking, he should have re­
if I clon•t settle up at once he'll do some- mained in the sanatorium; b11t he hated 
thing unpleasant. Tl1e beast ! I'm in a idleness, and he l1ad vigorously told the 
ja.m, you chaps. I must get the money by doctor that lie waa feeling better t.han he 
this evening,,, actually was. His depression was caused 

'' I say !'' exclaimed Gulliver suddenly. 38 much by his pl1ys1cal condition as by 
'''l'l1at'e a bit q11eer, isn't it?'' his mental worry. 

'' What's quee~ P'' 
,, That horse-Lady of the Nile," sai<l '' I'm not sure that you ought to come-

. h d .:witl1 us to-ni1?l1t, Travers., n1y lad,'' said Gulliver~ looking rather frig tene . .... 
,, The Nile's in' E'gypt, isn't it? Here Handfortl1, j11St after lessons ,vere over 
you've been having all this rotten luck, for th0 day. "You're loqking a bit 
and it just about tallies witl1 the time seedy, Y011 know.'' 
that Travers' ring has been in the school." '' I'm all rigl1t,'' grunt,ecl 'l,ravers. '' For 

''By gad!'' said Forrest, impressed. goodness sake don't tell me I look seedy.'' 
''That ring is Egy:1Jtian, and Lady of Ile suddenly glarcrl. ''I know I'n1 seetly," 

tl1c Nile smacks of Egypt, too,''_ went on he went on irritably. '' Blow you! ,vliy, 
Gtilliver., ,vith a sliiver. ,, I tell you, for tl1e love of Samson., can't yo11 leave 

me alone?'' ·t11ere's sometl1ing pretty awful about all 
this ! There's a c11rse on the school, ancl ''Sorry,,, said IIandf orth, startled. 
everybody in the school!'' '' I wo11ldn't miss Phyl•s jparty for any .. 

Even Forrest, who was quite level- thing,'' "U·ent on Tra,·ers. '' It's not late; 
h~aded, was uneasy. we're going for tea, aren't "Te, and tl1e11 

''Yes., it does seem weird;'' he admittccl. there will be dn.ncing after,vards? ,v e',l'e 
'' I dare say it's only a coincidence got to get bacl~ by seven, in tin1e for 
about Lady of the Nile, I m.ean-but it prep. So wl1at'A tl1e funk abo11t? Don't 
makes a ch=i_p think. Blow Travers ··ancl vo11 think I'm fit to be out until se,1 cn ?'' 
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Handforth was glad that Nipper came 
tl f he was not rcciu.irecl 

11 p j tist 1en, ,~r 
to g 1 v·c a 1 .. e1) ly. . 

''NO footer 11ract1ce for you to-day, 
Travers, old nian," s~id the _Rcm?Ye 
skipper. "But I'm ke-e.p1ng you 111 mind 
for n-ex:t Saturday's matcl1, yo11 kno\\". I 
t11i11k yo11'll be fit by then.'' , 

''Fit?'' repeated Travers. '' By Saturda.y 
I'll be r-eady to jum.p over a haystack ! 
\\i""l1a t's tl1e matcl1? Heln1ford Co11ncil 

I . 't ·t"'' Scl100 , 1sn 1 r 
'' Yes-away,'' nodd~d Nip1)er. '' It 

ottCTht to be a keen match. Tl1ose Council 
scl~ool cl1a ps a re as l1ot as m11stard. Don "t 
f oro-ct how Bannington Council School 
for~ed a draw-anu we tl1ougl1t tl1ey '\\1ere 
ens)" picking, t_oo. By all accounts., the 
Helmford lads are e,"en hotter." 

'''Ve'll l1a,,e to do sometl1ing pretty 
big,'' nodc;led Travers solJ.e1~Iy. '~ I mean, 
after losing six-nil to the Grammarians, 
,ve 11ecd to get our 1prestige back. We 
can't take two lickings in succession.'' 

He "·atcl1ed the footballers regretfully 
as they went off to Little Side for an 
l1011r's 11ract.ice. He felt more o-loomy 
tl1ar1 ever. In ~pite of tl1e fortl1~ominCJ' 
party at the girls'. school,. he could not 
sl13ke off l1is depression. 

CHAPTER 4. 
Up to Mischief I 

'
1THEY .deserve it!'' said Irene Man-

11ers firmly. 
''But we don't want to scare 

tl1em to.o much," said Phyllis 
Pal1n~r, in n dubious voice. '' And clon't 
forget that [JOO? Vivian in still rather 
ill." 

'' Poor Vivi~n ,is o~t and about to-day, 

]
n 11d a ,,ghost ,1sn t going to do him m11ch 
1arm, retorted Irene. '' Besides it's 

only a bit_ of fun. ,vhy can't we• O"irls 
-lia,,e ~ 0111~ Japes just the same as O the 
boys t'' 

'flier~. ,y.er€_ some cl1uckles. .A. group of ff 0?: "'\ iew girls were talking gleefully in 
1e1~ Co1nmon-room. It \\·as crrowinO' dusk 

out~1de, and tl1e cvenino- ,v:s cloQ.~1.ncr i·n 
1 .. a111dl ·th O 

-.;;l' ~ . Y., wi a murky black sky wl1icl1 
}lromisecl a 11rematurc clarkness 

.. Tlief .gi~·ls' Common-room wa~ lookincr 
'~ry est1, .. e T ,. l · 0 

t Ii~ · . " 0 ong ta 1Jles ran do,vn 
w

3
~s ~~~~tre, wit_h chairs all round. Therl) 

a~d-hrsutt:y wh1t-e _ linen, dishes of bread­
'l.,l t bl.r~ s~ndw1cl1es, pastry, a.nd cakes. 

ie a es \\""r d .,, 1111 
0 

: ~ e -ecora ted with flol\·ers 
'' u '"er in , a o-ram h one co:ner of the room stood 
Tf>c; ·d. h·p one, with a pile of dance 
and \1~ai:~ndY· After t!1e feast., the tables 

" could he quickly 1novcd aside, 

a11d tlie floor "'--as already llowderecl for 
tl1e dancing ~·hicl1 "'ould follow the 
spread. ' 

It was Phyllis Pa.lruer's birtl1day, an(l 
tl1e girl was looking radiant. Tl1e only 
'' fly in tl1e ointment '' was tl1e indi~­
position of lier boy fricncl. She had bee11 
,rery anxious ab{)Ut Travers over the "'·e-ek­
end; but llO\\r sl1e ,vas de]io-}1ted U})On l1oar­
[ng. the news that he w~ up and about 
again. It ,vas es1,ecially cl1eerino- to lear11 
that lie ,vas comi11g to tl1-e Jla1~y. · 

But there was sometl1ina else on tl1e 
programme, in addition to 

0
tlie party. 

Doris Berkeley, the biggest tomboy of 
them ~11, l1ad been ,-rery b11sy l\"ith an 
old raincoat of l1ers. 811-e had covered it 
with lumi11ous pttint, and she had trea·tcd 
a big mask in a similar way. 

'' It's not n~ucl1 of a jape, anyl10¥l ,'' s]1r. 
said. '' It's a pity ,ve couldn't tl1ink- of 
sometl1ing more elaborate. I'm only 
going to stand bel1i11d tl1e l1edge., and thc11 
sudd,enly a1J.pea1· in a gall as tl1e boys con1e 
along. If tl1ey're not sea.red of me, I 
shall be dreadfully disa.ppointed. They'll 
be horrid if they don't at least pretend 
to be sea.red." 

Irene cl1uckled. · 
'-' I hope tl1cy run for t.J1eir lives,'' sl1e 

said. '' I'm surprised at them. Bia, 
-strong boys_. talking about mysterio:s 
Egyptian gl1osts ap,11earing out of no­
,vl1ere ! It's it's so childish! And tl1at 
silly story of tl1e seven stars, too ! Just 
because V~vian _Travers happens to get an 
old Egyptian ring from l1is father!'' 

Al I tl1e girls ""ere sceptica 1. Tli,ey 
were l1ealthy-minded youngsters, and they 
st-eadf astly ref 11sed to believe in ghosts. 
Tl1-ey l1ad hearcl many rttmours from the 
St. Frank's f cl lows, and they were ,in­
clin-2d to scoff because some of the boya 
seemed to atta.c11 real importanc-e to tl1c 
'' Cttrse '' of th-c Ri11g of Raamsffi. 

So Doris tl1ougl1t it ,vould be 1'a.tl1er a 
goocl j a1Je to s:p1·ing a little ()'host on th~ 
schoolboy visitors as they Were on tl1c 
way from th~ir own school to Moor Vic\v. 

TJ1e finisl1ing to11cl1es were being put to 
!he tables '\\'·]1~n Vera Wilkes-ca.me flyi11g 
1n. She l1ad J ttst arri,1ed on lier bicycle JI 

and sl1e was breatl1less . 
'' Buck up, you g·irls ! '' sl1c lla11tcd. 

'' Tl1,ey' re comin<Y !'' ' 
'' 0} n 1, my goodness!'' 
'' They're starti11g a hit early," \irC'nt on 

Vera. '' .. i\.rc yo11 rei1cly, Doris?'' 
'' B11t ,ve can't \\Tork the st11nt yet, ca11 

,vc ?'' asked Do1'is, in dismay. '' It isu'~ 
dark c11011gl1." 

'' Don't be silly," cried Ve1·a. ''It's ns 
black as })itch ! '' 

/ 



\. 

10 '' THE GREYFRIARS CASTAWAYS.'' Barry Wharton & Co. in quest oftreaSure, 

Doris ra11 to a c111Jboard, and quickly CHAPTER 5. 
scc1.1rcd tl1c raincoat, mask, and sott'- The Unseen Handsl 
w-e.ster wl1icl1 sl1e l1acl ~1re11ared \\Ti tl1 tl1e 
lu1nino11s ll,1i11t. rl,hcy looked quite 11or1:11nI 
i11 tlie or,li11ary ligl1t. The other girls 
gleefully follo,vccl lier 011t into the chil1)1 

Octo 001· e,,.c11i ng. 
Vera l1ad ~been right about tl1e darkness. 

Nio·l1t l1all set i11 pro1>erly now. It was as 
bJa

0
ck as })itcl1. 'Tl1cre ,,Ta.s only a sligl1t 

,vincl ~igl1ir1g throug·l1 tl1e trees, but ovcr­
]1cad tl1c sky was completely overcast by 
a dc11sc bl,1r1ket of black clo11ds. Tl1c 
la11e V."as a 11Iace of utter g·loom. 

'' N o,v, you girls, wait l1ere,'' \\~ his.11erell 
· Do11 is breathlessly. '' l '111 only going 
along to tl1e bend .. "l"l1erc's a gap tl1cre, 
and I shall a;J_111ear as soo11 as I hear the 
boys corning long. All yo1t'vc got to do 
is to g-et ready to lallgl1-as soon as 
tl1cy 1 re sea.reel.'" 

'' Yes, if tl1cy are Acarccl,'' mttrmurcll 
Marjorie 'Temple. '' I'n1 not so sttr-e of 
it yet.'' 

'' B11t look,'' said Doris. '' Do11 't ycu 
tl1ink I'1n sufficiently gl1ost]y ?'' 

Sl1e quickly clonn-ed tl1e ra,incoat, tl1c 
mask, a ncl tl1e sou' -,vcstcr. Tl1e11 sl1e re­
trea t-cd some distance i11to the darkness. 
The effect ,vas c-e1·t,1i11ly a'\\'c-inspiring. 
The ]umi11ous 11a.i11t glowccl ,•lit.Ii an eerie 
bl11ish-gree11 effect, a11d all about tl1e 
t1ha11tom-lik-c figure was a l1alo of smok..-e -
or so it sec-1ncd. 'fl1c n1ask v.,.-as })art.icu­
l~trly effect.ive, for tl1c face was l1idcous, 
w i tl1 a leering, si11ist-0r cxilression. _ 

'' 011, I say !'' breath•ed Irc11c. '' It's-
it's simply awful!'' 

'l'he otl1e1; girls sstaretl f,1scinatedly; for, 
even tho11gl1 they knew the ide11tity of the 
'' gl1ost," tl1ey felt a bit· sl1i,,ery. 

'' Hold !., came a de.e11, hollow voice from 
tl1e a}Jllarition. '' Pass 11ot tl1is way, 
foolish ones, or tl1c Curse of Osra will 
strike ye down.,' -

'' Cl1eese it, Do1·is, '' ~1lcaded Phyllis. 
'' Yott'rc c,?en sca1"ing us !'' 

"- Not so bad for a11 amateur ghost, ,vas 
it?'' chuckled Doris, in lier ordinary 
voice._' '' Well, so-long ! Don1 t make a 
so11nd, and get ready to laugh at the 
ri_gl1t moment." 

Sl1e sped off, dived tl1roug]1 the handy 
gaJ> ·in tl1e ]1ed-ge, a11d vanisl1ed from 
sight. From some distance clown tl1e 
l,tne, well round tl1e bend, came the fai11t 
m11r1nur of schoolboy voices. The guests 
\\"ere coming alo11g in force. 

D~ris Bcrkcl~y waited-11 eady to ste!p 
forward at tl1e c1"itical moment. But sl1e 
never dicl so. For sometl1ing else hap­
J>encd-son1etl1i11g unexpected and ter-
1·iblc. 

D ORIS, ft1ll of fun and mischief, l1acl 
no thought of danger as she stood 
bel1incl the l1edge. She thought it 
was a rathe1" good practical joke 

to 11lay 11pon the bo~"s. 
Sj1e l1~arcl tl1e voices getting nearer, a11d 

e:l1e prc11arecl to B,11ring out into tl1e lane. 
rrhen son1ctl1ing-she did not know \\"hat­
cause(l he1" to look round into the n1cadow 
l">el1i11d l1cr, whicl1 was black and for­
biclcli 11g. 

And sl1c stoocl transfixed, for an un­
belicva ble thing m~t her gaze. 

Fully t,venty feet up in the air, anfl 
co1ni11g do,\·n fro1n th~ sky itself-for 
th,ere ""as no tree near by-was a strange 
111)pnrition·. A redly-glowing figu1~e, at­
tirccl in quai11t, Oriental robes. The 
figure of an Egyiptian friest ! 

I11 a flash, Doris' mind flew back to the 
stories tl1~ St. Frank's boys had been tell­
ing. 'TI12 Pl1antom of Raamses, the High 
Priest of tl1c rremplc of Osra ! 

From tl1c sky itself the dread thi11g 
came s,voorli11g clovl11. It was incredible-
1111bclie·vable, stupefying. Doris was 
lllucky <:11oltg11, b11t, after all, she wns a 
girl. The a1J,parition was desce11di11g 
11ear by~practically upon her. She stood 
ns tl1011gl1 pa11 alysed-until, floating on 
tl1e night air, she hca11d a hideous, ghastly 
la11gl1; tl1e11, v-.-,.itl1 a wild scream of terror, 
Doris turned a.nd fled. 

Sl1e broke througl1 t]1e gap in the ]1edgc, 
at tl1e bend of the lane, and she ran 
madly, blindly-back towards tl1e Moor 
,riew Scl1ool. Her cry rang out ala.rm­
i11gly, bringing the crowd of Removit-ea to 
a s11dde11 standstill. They saw l1e1~ figure 
-a greenisl1, glowing, unreal thing whici1 
fled 1·ound the bend in front of t.hem. 

'' Tl1e ghost !'' gasped Church. 
'' Tl1at was no gl1ost !'' sna1Jped Nipper 

eharply. '' TI1at cry we heard "·as a girl's 
Bcrcam.'' 

'' By George !'' y~~d Handf orth. . 
He ran n1adly, a.na the others, afte.r a 

moment of hesitation, das]1ed in his wake. 
On the other side of the bend in the 

lane, Irene Manners, Vera Wilkes and 
the otl1er girlB were filled with amazement 
-w11ic]1 was soon to change to horror. 
,.They l1ad l1eard Dor-is' terror-stricken 
scream; they saw her phosphorescent 
fig11re flying down tJ.1e lane towards them. 

Tl1ey sa.,v ilothing else, and the boys saw 
11othi11g else. For the redly-glowing 
Egy:ptinn priest had vanished like a puff 
of ",.ic.d; even aa Doris had run, scream­
ing, tl1,e a,1l11arition became blotted out to 
nothingness in mid ai:r. 



Ask for SCHOOLBOYS' OWN 4d, LmRARY, No. 157-now on sale. ll 

.:.\ tltl 110 ,.v tl1crc ,va3 :1- f resl1 cle,,0Io1J1nent. 

1
\s ]Joris \\"as ru~111ng, s~e felt, ratl1cr 

t li:• 11 lif'arcl, 001ncth111g l1el11nd }1i?r. 011t 
c:f tlic l>lack11cs3 came bo11y, 1111s.een l1ancls. 
Thf'y gripped_ her, !he~ held her, and, sh~ 

6t·rean1ed aga1u-tl11s t1n1.c a- screa1~ of 1i11-

11ttcra blc fe:::ir. Thos-e l1ands, com1n~ out 
of t]1c bla.ckness, ter·rifiecl tl1e girl far 
1110 re tl1an the sight of tl1e l)hantom 
fi5,!lll"C. 

-,l1 l1c g-ri JJ ti cr]1 tenetl, s 11e f e It 11er f ect 
swept from t'flC ground; she was lifted, 
llJ>, UJ) . 

tr ll tl1e la11e a11d <lo\\"ll tl1c lane, 1n t\\·o 
clrrit ... rc11t clirections, tl1c g·rou1Js of boys and 
girls ~nw Doris in mid a.ir; tl1ey saw l1er 
1Jcing carried u1> i11to tl1c sky, a11d tl1c 
tl1i11r'" \\r}1icl1 carried her ,, .. as in visible ! 
"fl1e~e ,vas notl1ing b11t tl1at greenislt-
rr JO, .... i 11 lY fi O'll re. 
~ 0 0 

'J~ 11 e g i r 1 s, of 
<'Oltrse, l,:11cw it trJ 
lJC' Doris; b11t t]1e 
l)i)ys "\\",ere 11 tt-eri)· ' 
111 1{ ,.;.. t ificd. 

"boris lvas nearly 
f_a i 11 ti 11g by no"". 
8110 gave one last 
srrC'n 111. T h c n, 
r1 ra111n tic ally, tl1c 
g-ri1_l was released. 
S 11 ,P. f c I ]-down 
--00\\'"Il--

Crnsll ! 

--· -

Sl1c fell ]1ea, .. ilv into tl1c tl1ick of a .. 
great b11sl1 ,,rl1icl1 gr~,v 11ear tl1e l1cclo-e. 
'fl1e fall itself was 11ot conBiderable, for 
sl1c l1ad be-e11 descendi11g wl1en tl1c gr i 1> 
\\~a8 relaxed. B11t t lie sl1ock was o'reat. 

'' Doris-Doris !" criccl Ire11e, ~11sl1i11·,. 
Ul) madly. !:) 

' ' 011, Doris, "~11at's happen.eel?'' sobbed 
Vera. 
• 

rl'l1ey l1ad s-e0n lier f ;lll; they cro,vcletl 
ro1tnd tl1a_ b1~sh, a.nd in a n1oment tl1ey 
were cxtr1cat111g tl1e J)Oor girl from tl1e 
ma.ss of crt1sl1-ed ancl broke11 bta 11cl1es. 

. A11d tl1e1~ tl1e boys ca1•1e r1111ni11g Ull, ex­
cited, bc,v1ldcrecl, ~ind not a little scared ., 
too. 

:' 011, tl1n r1k goocl11ess you're l1ere, Teel ~,, 
cried lr€11e, as til1e l1ca rd Hand f ortl1 'H 

familiar , .. oice. '' Quic-k-011, q11ick t 
Help u.s !" 
. "But-llut ,v11at's halllJene<l ?'' gasr>C'd 
lia ndf ortl1. '' \,7 e lie a rel t 11a t ter rib l-e 
scream, an<l \VC sa.w--'' 

'' It's Doris,'' interru1)tC'cl Vera '' Sl1e 
-sl1e y,·as g·oing to Jllay a Ji ttle triclc on 
)"Olt; sl1C' p11t l11n1ino1ts :paint on :111 ol(l 

• 

~ 

I .I 
. , 

' ;I, 
•/ / 

~ \ 

. 
• l ---. ' . -- ----------. t 

Phyllis Palmer walked away in a buff, 
leaving Travers staring after her in 
dismay. He seemed to be having 
nothing bui bad luck since coming into 
possession or that curious seven-starred 

"'.. ring. 
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raincoat and a mask, and she was waiting 
to scare you . .,, 

''Oh!'' 
'' But somethi11g must 11a,·e gone 

wro11g,'' went on Vera quickly. '' \"\7e 
]1card her scrca,m, and the11 we saw her 
being r.arrietl up into ti10 sk)"-carried by 
11otl1ing ! Oh, it's terrible ! '!'here wasn't 
:111ytl1ing that cot1ld l1avc taken l1old of 
her.'' 

'' \Ve'll talk about it later," said NiJlp-er 
cris11Iy. '' Quick, you cl1a.ps_:.lc11d a hand.'' 

It did not take long to get Doris 
Berkeley out of tl1c bush, and ,it was only 
a moment's work to tear off th-e mask, 
tl1e so111 wester, and tl1e rai11coat. She 
stood revealed in l1cr ordinary school 
clothes.· 

'' 'fl1a11ks,'' sl1e saicl sl1akily. '' I-I'm 
all rigl1t no,._·_ No, 110, tl1-ere's no need to 
carry m-e. I can wa.lk. 011, wha.t ,vas it? 
,v1iat was it?'' She sl11tddercd. '' I'm 
f rightcned.'' 

Sl1e covered lier face "·ith lier l1a.11ds, 
a11cl R-e"gie Pitt, of tl1c· '\Vest House, l\,.110 

]1ad rather a soft spot-a s11ccial soft s11ot 
--for Doris, took ]1cr gently by tl1e arm. 
'l'lte otl1c r girls CI"O\\"Clcd l"'OUnd comfort-
ingly. · 

'' Do11't say a11ytl1ing no,v, Doris, olcl 
girJ, '' 1uurmltrccl Reggie. '' Let'B giet in­
cloors-i11to tl1c ligl1t. You'll feel better 
tJ1en .. Are you s11re you're not hurt?'' 

'' On]y-only a bruise or· two,'' mur .. 
mured Doris. '' I belie,,c my left knee is 
a bit scra.tchcd, and I've grazed my elbo,t·; 
But it's notl1ing. 011, not11ing ! I can't 
11nc1erstnnd what took l1olcl of me.'' 

Sl1e was so shaken tl1at sl1e was glad 
cnougl1 of Reggie Pitt's arm on one side, 
a11d Handforth's on tl1e otl1er. And as 
t11cy walked t11c s11ort distrtnce to Moor 
VicwJ the others ke1Jt looking apprehe11-
si vcly into the sky_, over tl1e l1edges, ancl 
beliind them. Tl1e b9ys no,v understood 
tl1e nteaning of tl10 grecnisl1, luminous 
fig1tre, but everytl1ing else remained a 
siniRter mystery. 

Tl1ey escorted Doris into tl1e jtmior 
Common-room witl1out a11y of tl1e mis­
tresses se~ing, or inquiring. rr11e girls 
were glad. M.'iss Boncl, the :principal, 
would have frowned very heavily upo11 
t1iis gl1os~fakin~ jn,1Je. It was all t11e 
better for this tl1ing to be kept amo11gst 
tl1emsclvcs. 

"Never n1ind about n1y bruises and 
scra.tcl1es, '' said Doris, w 110 was t.hankful 
to be i11 tl1e brigl1t ligl1t of tl1e Common--
1·oom. '' 'l,hey're ntltl1ing. Trifles. OhJ I 
can't believe it, you know ! It all seems 
too fantastic now.' 1 

'' Bt1t \\ .. ]1at ~1appencd P'' aske_d half ~ _, . -'---- -- -

' ' I was '\\"aiti11g be11ind tl1e h~dge,- when 
sometl1ing made me look rou11(l, ancl I saw 
-I saw a dreadful figrt.re coming down 
from tl1e sky," whispered Doris, shudder­
ing at the i-ecollec.tion. '' A figure 
dressed in robes, like an Egy.ptian priest, 
all o-lowinO' redly--'' 0 t, 

'' Great Scott l'' muttered R.eggie Pitt. 
'' That's "\\·hat some of us sa,v the other 
day." 

'' "\Ve clidn't see jt,'' said Ni,1Jper quickly. 
I 

"There are some tre~s just there, ancl 
I cx1Jcct tl1eJ· scrcenecl your ,1 iew,'' said 
Doris. '' I "'·ns so scared that I screamecl, 
and then I ra11. And aft,er that-- 011, 
I daren·'t tl1ink about it ! Horribly bony 
l1ands g·rip11Ed me., and carried me int,1 
tl . '' 1e air. 

'' Bo11y hancls ?'' repeated N i_pper. 
'' But tl1at's impossible, Doris, old girl !'1 

'' Tl1e ,,·1101-e tl1ing se-ems impossible,'' 
brea-tl1cd Irene. '' \Ve saw lier bei11g 
carried lt}), don't fo:r;get. And there was 
notl1i11g to carry her !'' 

"It's ,,, tl1at l"otten ring of yours, 
Tra,,.ers," said Jack Grey, in a scarecl 
,•oice. "I'm-I'm begi11ning to believe 
tl1at it is evil. Why don't you dest1'oy it,· 
as Qt1irkc advises? Tl1ierc's been notl1ing 
b11t misf ort.une ever sinc.e the ring came 
i11to the scl1ool.'' 

,rivian rrravcr~, pale and wan, shook 
his head obsti11ately. There was a cer­
tai11 grimness in his bea.ring, in tl1e ex• 
pression of his eyes. 

'' Trickery-all trickery !'' he sai~l, 
s11aking hi1nself. '' I cll)n't know how it's 
worked, bt1t yo11're .not going to convince 
me that tl1erc's anytl1ing SUJ.Jernatural 
about these happEnings.'' 

''But how co11ld any human being gri11 
Doris and carr~y- her off i11to mid-air, and 
1·emain unseen?'' asked Pitt. '' Hano- it, 
I'm pretty hard to convince '' 

0 

'' Ghosts are-well, they're ghosts,'' 
growled Tra,,.ers. '' And they don't gra.b 
Jleople. The very_ fact that Doris felt 
tl1ose hands gri;p her proves that there's 
some human agency at work somewhere .. 
It's all trickery, I tell you.'' 

But even Travers• voice did liot, sound 
• • con ,y1nc1ng. 

,, 

CHAPTER B.. ' 
Travers' M isfertune ! 

T HE party was not a b1·illiant success. 
Doris Berkeley pluckily forced 
]1erself to be clieerf111. Sl1e van .. 
isl1ed for a few min11tes, so that· 

s1ie could tidy l1ersclf ancl comb lier dis­
order-eel hair. - When f>he returned she ,va..q .... .. - . - ... .. 

. 
' 

I 
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1011 rrl1 tl1at it ~·as forc(\cl. Sl1e l1ad l1ad a 
~~~ci:'e shock, and she was 1·eally in no 
~nood for eating or dri11ki11g, or for 
da11ci11g. 

All the ot]1ers, too, were 11neasy-tl1cy 
were subdue~. A sl1adow hacl . been ca3t 
C-vcr this b1rtl1day party- wl11ch wo11l~ 
normally hav·e been so l1ap,1Jy. 

'!-,ravers w..as particularly uncon1fortable. 
At a11y ordinary time 11-c was care free and 
(Tenial. But now lie was still verr much 
~£ a patient, and l1is mental worries only 
increased l1is seediness. rrhe excited ru11 
in tl1e lane, too, had exl1austed l1im. His 
J1ead was aching ,,.ilely, and all lie wanted 
to do was to get away from all tl1is noise 
and commotion-to an armchair, in front 
of a cheery fire, :where he coul<l: be quiet 
and think. 

The fieed itself was trying enougl1; bttt 
the dancing, afterwards, irritated him 
beyond measure. He danced onc-e or twice 
witl1 Phyllis. His head was swimming, 
but· he did not let her know. After all, 
it "Ta.s her birthda.y, and he would not 
have l1urt her for the world. 

Sl1e, on h.cr part, did the wrong thing 
!'-"all unco1isciously. 

With tl1e very best of in~ntions, 
Pl1yllis felt that it -was up to lier to be 
gay and bright-and noisy. She wanted 
to dispel the gloom which she felt-was 
:ready enough to d.escend upon tl1e whole 
party. So, altl1ough she didn't feel like 
it, and nlthougl1 it wasn't natural in her, 
she waa boisterous. 

''Come alo11g, Vivian!'' she cried., grab­
bing him. '' 011, glorious ! Another one­
ste,11 !,.. 

The gramophone was blaring noisily­
until Travers felt that his head would 
burst. 

"Let's give it a miss, Phyl,'' he sa.id. 
''No jolly fear,:-' retorted Phyllis, S€iz-

. ing his arm and pulling him violently. 
'' Come on, e,·erybody ! What's the matt-er 
,~i th_ tl1is party? W c',"e got to put some 
life into it !'' 

'' For goodness sake, don't maul me 
abo11t !'' sna.p1Jed Travers, exas.perated. 

He was so1·ry tl1e instant· afterwards; 
tl1e words had esca~d him unintention-
.olly. Phyllis WM looking at him in 
rat.her sl1ocked surprise. 

] ''Oh,_ Vi,rian, I didn't maul you about,'' 
s 1e said earnestly. · 
. "I-I'm sorry,'' muttered Trav-ers. '' I 
di~n•t 1;11ean to say thnt." 

· You re not feeling well, are you?'' 
as~ed il1e girl. 

9f co11rse I am,'' re1Jl ied Tra, .. ers im­
patiently. 

:'Then yo11've jolly well got to dance,'' 
cried Phyllis, believi11g him rather too 

• 

read i l y. '' "\V hat \~; t 11 at t 11 e y ~ a y in 
America? Sna11 011t o( it, J)oy friend !u 

Tl1e expressio11 goaded J,ra , .. crs u11 .. 
reasoi1ably. 

'' I wis11 yo11 wouldn't talk like tl1at, 
Phyl," he protested. '' It doesn't sound 
rigl1t-from you. And, for tli,e love of 
Samson, stop that rotten music! We 
don't want to dance. At least, I don't!,, 

''Not even ,vitl1 me?'' asked Phyllis. 
'' Oh, llon't misunderstand me, old girl,'' 

growled 'rravers. '' \Vl1o's putting tl1ose 
records on? Why couldn't tl1,ey choose 
something good, instead of that a~·ful 
racket?'' 

'' I think you're perfectly horrid," cried 
Phyllis, hurt. 

'r,ravers had certainly made an unfor­
tunate blunder. That 1particular record 
was one which Pyllis herself ha-d bought 
es11ecially for t}1,e ,party-and she loved it. 
Travers would ha,l'e enjoyed it, too, 01"­

dinarily. 
., Oh, but look here '' 
'' Y 01t're doing everything you can to be 

nasty,'' continued the girl. '' And on my 
birtl1day, too. You've never been like thit1 
before, Vivian, and I'm going to dance 
witl1 somebody eJse. I'm s11rc I don't 
want you to waste your time.'' 

S11e walked off in a h1rff, and Tra·v·ers 
stared after her in dismay. 

'' Oh, I say, but listen--'' he oegnn. 
She took no 11otice, and suddenly lie l)e• 

came resentful. Why couldn't sl1e l)e 
sensible? And why co11ldn't somebody stop 
tl1at wretched din? 

He glar-ed round almost ferocio11Sly. He 
was a11gry because Handforth nnd Pitt 
and Nipper and tlie ot11crs \\,·e1·e enjoying 
themselves SQ openly. The girls, too, were 
getting over tl1e shock, and ti1e {)arty was 
livening u11 n1inute by minute . 

'' I say, Phyl--'' 
Tl1e record, ]1ad fit,is~d at last, and 

Travers, aJ)llroaching Phyllis, tri-ed to 
gain her attention. 

'' I am s11re you don'-t want to danc,,e, 
Vivian.," said tl1e girl coldly. '' Tl1c music 
is too noisy. "But it's all right; tl1ere 
are otl1er boys here "'ho don't mind danc• 
ing wit11 me.,, 

'' Chuck it, Phyl,'' protested 'l,ravers. 
''We clon't wa.nt to have a beastly tiff, do 
we? It's your birthday--•, 

'' I tlon't t11ink you care m11ch abo11t mv 
birtl1day," interr11pted Phyllis bitterly. " 

Travers jumped. 
In his ,preoccupation about his father's 

letter, he l1ad completely forgotten 
Phyllis' llresent. He had bought it over 
a we-ek ago-a bC'autifttl gold-mounted 
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n1::: 11ic11re sct-a11cl lie 11::tl mea11t to se11d 
it by post, tl1e dny b-ef ore her· birtl1llay. 
I-Ie l1r?c] l)een i11 t11c s~J1atori11111, 110,i..re,"{~r, 
ft ll(l lie l1a(l dccjdecl to ta.kc it a 1011g ,vitl1 
] l i 11 l t O t] l C 1) ti, i· t Y . 

"I say, })llj"l, clo forgi·ve me,'' pleaded 
Tra.,r€.l'S. ,, l bo1igl1t a ,l)l"CS(?Jlt for you, 
Jrolt kno,v, ancl I meant to llri11g it wi t]1 
111[\. N ot.l1ii1g n111cl1-a n1anieuro set.'' 

'' I l1a,~·J 011e alrcacly, tl1a.11k yo11,'' sai{l 
Pl1yllis c11rtly. 

S1te l1acl 11ot rnea11t to be cr11-el, b11t sl1c 
1·ca.lisecl, a seco11rl after sl1e l1ad s11oken tl1e 
,vo:rc1s, tl1~t tl1cy ,verc u11warrantalJly un­
g·tacio11s. Hov.~evcr, in lier pr~gent 11100d 
sl1e di(l not fc-el like cx11rcssing regret. 

'' I forgot to bring it," said Tr:ivcrs 
~~11ickly. '' If you'll let me }lop back to 
tl1n scl1001., it wo11't take me long--'' 

"Y 011 needn't trouble,'' i11tcrrupte(l 
Phyllis. '' It doesn't really matter at all. 

As yot1 forgot to bring me a ,!)res.cut in 
tl1e first 11lric.e--'' 

r1~11e gra11101Jl1011e ,va.s b}arin,g n.gai11, a11<l 
a.-s t 11 e y ,11 e r c st a 11 cl i 11 g com 11 a r ,:l ti ·v el y near 
to it, tl1c rest of lier ,vorcls ,,-r-erc <lro\vn,ctl. 
Some bocly r.laiu12d hc1.. for a cla11ce, a11cl 
Vi,ria11 rrra.v•crs drifted a,vay disco11s0• 
lately. 

His t11011gl1ts ret11rnecl to tl1at Egy1)tia 11 

ri11g. Ever since it ha.d con1e i11 t.o 11 is 
11ossession tl1erc J1a<l been trouble. Fello,vs 
l1act see11 gl1osts; }1,e l1imself l1ad f rtllcn 
clo,,l11st1.1irs; lie l1acl inj11red l1irnself on tl1e 
footllall ficlcl; lie l1ad forgotten to bri11g 
Pl1yllio' pres~11t, resultir1g in tl1is tiff ,vit lt 
l1is girl cl111m; ancl t}1at letter from l1i:; 
fat.l1er-- Oli, it ,vas all so crazy, ancl 
y~t, at tl1e san1e time, notl1ing could a.ltcr 
tl1e fact tl1at t.11ings v."ere goi11g wrong. 

Ile was startled to find himself woncler­
ing if there could be any trutl1 in tl1is 
theory tl1at the Ring of Osra was cursed . 
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CHAPTER 7, 

The Meeting in the Lane I 

I
r \\'"as riot often that Bernartl Forrest 

was i11 that condition which is k11own 
as blue f11nk; but he ,vas i11 a blue 
funk this evening. 

A 1"ccklcss, daring junio1', he wa.s ever 

1-e,\dV to take all sorts of ch3rnces in 
<lcfia'i1cc of th-e scl1ool regulations. He 
Tatl1zr 11Jrided hin1self u1)on his daring, 
in fa.ct. 

But for 011cc 110 l1ad go11e too far. 
It ,vas 11otl1ing n,ew for him to b-e in 

debt to a book1naker. 'l1hcr•e \\~ere two or 
tl1rcc bookies i11 tl1e district wl10 f 011<Th t 
6Ity of him since he had caused the~ a 
Jot of tro11ble. On many a11 occasio11 11-e 
J1ad o,,..·-ed slims like fiftee11 or twenty 
}Jounds., b11t he l1ad invariably talked the 
boolcics round, gctti11g tl1em to wait. 
S0111eti111cs lie l1ad obtai11ell tl1e money to 
pay them; s0111etimcs lie had backed 
horses ,vitl1 other bookies, and had "~on 
t]1e money. Generally, on,e wa.y or 
a11otl1cr, lie l1ad ,.; \\"'a11gled '' a ,vay 011t of 
tl1cse srra llCS. 

B11t 11c,!'.er lJcfore l1ad lie owed t.11-e laro-e 
su111 of fiftjr ocld iJounds-and tl1at ,v;s 
t l1e c:~tc11 t of l1is debt to Mr. "\-r alentine 
Vicks. 
• 

N 0"1'", as lie tr11dged moodily dov.n Bell-
to11 La nc, \\ri tl1 l1is l1ands tht'ltst doe.ply 
i11to J1is o,,ercoat 1pockets, }..,orrest brooded 
o,,er l1is n1isf {>rtuu~s. 

'' Tl1at bligl1ting rino-,'' 11-e mutterecl. 
~. I ha,·cn,t l1ad a wi11n~r since tl1~ rotten 
tl1i11g came into tl1e scl1ool ! It's all 
rra,rers' !a.ult! ,v11y cou1dn,t he clcstroy 
1t, as Qu1rke aclvised?" 

Forrest ,vas SU}JCI"'stitious-in so far a.s 
luck ,vc11t. He had often tolcl G11llivcr 
~nd Bell tl1at certain raceco11rses were 
lucky fo1" l1im-and, curiously enou0"11, l1e 
liarl son1e jl1stificatio11 for tl1inkini that. 

A figure loomed up out of tl1e ,intense 
gloom. It "·as v,ery black in tl1e la.ne, and 
F
1
orrest :ould only sec the bl3:ck sl!ape of 

tie ~a.n, lie co1tld no.t recognise h1m. It 
w~~ 111st :is ,,Tell to be ca1 .. ef11l. 

h 
Goocl-ie·vening," a1e ~aid casua.lly, as 

'' Look h,cre, Mr. Vicks, be reasonable,:,, 
said Forrest, trying to speak ca.r-clessly. 
'' You kno~" me. I'm a srort. I',~e had 
bad luck lately, but.--' 

'' _Wlta t's all tl1is? A p1·eliminary to 
say111g that yoL1 ca11't 1pay ?'' i11t-ertU,i1tecl 
tho bookma.ker bll1ntly. '' Well, look 
here, you11g l{~.11dso111e, I'm not takinc:, 
any of tl1a.t st11ff. Se.e ?'' 

0 

'.' But .;I_ tell yo11 I ha,,.en't be.en able to 
raise t11e n1011ey, '' prot,estecl ForrPst. 
'( Cctnf ouncl )·OU, Vicks, ,vl1y ca11't yo11 cri,re 
a fellow a chance? Y 011're too sudd.en. 
Give me 1111til tl1e end of tl1e w-eek, at 
least." 

"I'll gi,~.e yo11 tl1rce ho11rs-and that's 
tl1e lin1it,'' said l\lr. Vicks c.11rtly. 
'' Did11 't I ttil 1 yot1, o,·er the tclepl1011(~, 
~l1at I W311ted tl1e money now-tl1is evc11-
1ng? You'd better understand ricrl1t , 0 

away, l.Jscle~s, tl1at I'm not standi11g for· 
any of your bunl{11m. If you l1a.ven't aot 
t,l1c money yourself, v.yl1at about tl1e othe1· 
kids? I'm told that tl1crc are }Jle11ty ._,.,f 
you11gster~ at St. Fra.nk's with pots of 
money.'' 

"Don't you tl1i11k I tried to borro"' from 
them?'' asked Forrest resentf11llv. '' 1,ht, 
mean blighters wouldn't lend me a 
penny!'' 

''Oh! 
thev ?'' 

• 

T!1{ly know yo11 to'b well, clo 

''No, tl1cy . do11't !', snap.p,ed Forrest, 
altho11gl1 he knew tl1at the booki.e hall 
spoke11 tl1e tr11th. '' Fifty quid is a lot of 
money, rvir. v~icks. I've had bad l11ck. 
That last horse ought to have ·won--'' 

'' Don't I know it?'' · interru1)tccl Mr. 
Vicks. ·''I lost enough money on her, I 
can tell yo11 ! The S•econd favourite won 
tl1at race, a 11d I caucrht a nastv }Jacket. 
But that's no reason° why you sl1ouldn't 
pay up, and l1-el11 me to c,·en thi110-s n bit. 
Since the begin11ing of Se.ptemb-e~ you'·ve 
l1ad mor,e wi11ners than most of my e11s­
to7:11-ers., young Lucky. You ',Te had bet,vcc11 
thirty and forty pounds out of me. Tl1i~ 
isn't a on.e-sidied game., you know. Yo11 
~in, and I pay. You lose, and you llay. 
So let's have it.'' e pas·sed. 

fa" ~?hl on_, my young sport," sa.id n ~, But I can't," 1insisted ].,orrcst. '' If 
fricnl1, you'll \\~ait until the end of tl1c ,,·eek niil1ar \To1ce. '' Our very dear 

~{~;st-er Forrest, isn't it?" 
halt(_)h, it's you, Vicks," growled Forrest, 
t~ 111g. '' I v;asn,t sure. I didn't ,vant 

,,mn.ke a 111istake.'' 
NniYou g-ot my 'irhone message, th,en, 
liiik~nnr)P ?_'' a.sked Mr. Valenti11e Vicks, 
ll06 lllg Ins arm into Forrest's. « I sup• 
ni .. e YOll k110,,, tl1at this visit to yo11r 1~te:f ble nei_~hbourhood is taking Up a 
not} . my time? I l1aven't c.ome for 

11ug, l1avc I ?'1 

'' 
'' I'm staying in this one-horse villa~~~ 

for tl1e rest of the evening,'' intcrru11t~(l 
l\fr. ,ricks curtly. '' You'll find me at 
t11e '\Vl1ite Ha.r11 until eleven o'clock. At 
eleven I'm lea.ving in n1y car-for l1omc. 
If you l1a,,.,-en't arrived by th.en, brin(J'i11<.,. 
the money with yott, I'm going to :rit~ 
to,, ,v ell, pcrha1Js yo11 can guess?'' 

Not-not tl1e Head?" panted Forr~st., 
in horror. 
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'' 011, no, Brainless; not the Hcacl,'' saicl 
Mr. Vicks. '' I know what's healthy ·for 
n1c. I don,t w~1t to o-et into any trouble 
,vith your school autl1orities. Besid-es, I 
sl1ouldn't aet a penny from your Head. 
No· I,m o-;inCJ' to write to your father.?' 

J C O '' H '' Don't do that,'' urged Forrest. ang 
it, ha , .. e a heart, Mr. Vicks !'' 

'' Your fat her is a sportsman, and he'll 
11ay 111J-and say nothino-,'' went on the 
bookmaker. '' Mr. Forrest is interested in 

-iiorsc-racino--he o,vns horses himself. 
0 

I've lost ;plenty on 'em--and won plenty, 
too.'' 

Berna.rd Forr-est \\-·as frantic witl1 alarm. 
His fatl1cr, lie knew, would settle the 
watter quietly; he would not let the school 
:1utl1orities kno,v anything. B11t lie woulcl 
1nost certainly dock his son's pocket­
money for the re1nainde1· of the term; and 
tl1e pros11ect of being stony until Chris~ .. 
1nas aJ)palle~ Forrest considerably. His 
father was very lavisl1 in tl1e matter~ of 
his . son's ;pocket-money; but he was also 
a inan of drastic decisions. 

'' It,s up to you, of co11rse,'' said Mr. 
Vicks. '' You cnn o-et the mon~y this 
cveninCT-jf vou trv hard cnou00-h.'' 

~ .. . 
'' I tell you I ca111 t. '' 
'' A11d I tell you I don't believe you,'' 

saicl tl1e bookmaker. '' Anyho,v, that's my 
last worcl. Come down to tl1e Wl1ite Harp 
a11y time between now and eleven ancl 
J1and me tl1e money, and everything will 
be all rio-l1t. If you don't turn ur>, I 
,vritc to 

O 
your father. Do you under­

stand, Obstinate?'' 
Witl1out another "·ord, Mr. Valentine 

Vicks turned on his heel and vanished into 
t.he gloom. 

• 

---
CHAPTER 8. 

Ezra Qu.irke's Advice! 
.. 

NKNOWN to Ber11a,rll Forrest, tl1c1,e 
were t"·o other 1)eo1)lc in Bellton 
Lane just tl1en-and . not more 
than ten )"'ards away. 

It would be more correct to s~iy th,1t 
tl1ey were near the lane, for act11ally the)"' 
,vere lurking behin_d the hedge. One of 
tl1~m was Ezra Q111rke, and tl1e otl1cr a, 
strano-e-looki110- individ11al witl1 a bent 
l1ack 

0
:ind ~-ith one sl1011lcler higher tJ1an 

tl1e otl1er. If tl1erc had been more light, 
it wo11ld l1ave been se-en that his face was 
l1illeous; it was a twi~tcd face, with the 
1notttl1 all askew. A face brown ancl 
,vri11klecl, witl1 an 11gly sca1- running 
acro~-a t110 rig11t cheek. 

'' Y 011 11eard ?', wl1is.percd tl1is strange 
1nanJ CU})Iling his hand 0\1-er Quirkc's left 
car. 

'' Yes., I l1eard, '' brcatl1ccl Quirl~e. 
'' '"l1hon fl•:.> as I ]1ave instr1tcted." 
Tl1e Man witl1 tl1e Twisted Face slic] 

off into t11e nigl1t, and Ezra Qttir-kc broke 
through tl1e l1cdgc and stcpJ:>-etl into the 
lane. As he dicl so, tl1cre came a flutt,er .. 
in(7 of wi11as fron1 some,vl1erc o,Terl1ead, 
and an owl dr0r1)ped and [lercliccl it~clf 
on his sl1oulder. 

"WJ1at-,vhat,~ that?'' n111ttcrcd ]?ar­
rest, t11rning rol1nd. 

Ho i1acl l1ca1~c1 the flutt-ering of the 
,vings, and 110w it secmecl to l1im t]1at 
there was a queer-looking fig11re stancliug 
in the middle of tl1e lane, j11st ahead. 

'' Do not he afraid, my dear Forrest," 
came a soft, gentle ,,.oice. ''.You ,kno,·1 
me, I tl1ink." 

Forrest ga,~e a g11l11-for he hacl be-en 
startle.(1-and t lien strode f or,varcl. 

'' Quirke, co11fo11nd you !'' he sna1Jpccl. 
'' Y 011 fool ! You start1etl me !'' 

'' I am sorry, but.--'' 
'' \Vhat's tl1e idea of l11rki11g nbout 11ero. 

in the da1·k like-like a tliicf ?'' demanded 
Forrest im1latiently. '' I've ne,,cr k11own 
such a fellow ! Y 011 a.p1.>ear at olld times, 
in odd 11lla~es, a11d i11 o~d ways ! I be­
live yo11 tl1ink it's effecti,·e." 

'' I have my reasons,'., saicl Ez1-a Qui1·ke, 
in his to11cless voioe. "Liste11, Forrest. 
'I1here is a pro1Josition I desire to put 
before you. As a comme11oement, I 1nay 
say tl1at I ove1"l1eard yo11r i11teresting con­
versation with t11e-cr-gcntleman wlto 
has just gone to the ,vhite Har11." 

,~Why, you-you--'' 
Forrest paused., almost inc.ohere11t. Ho 

was seized ,vitl1 sudden fury. So Ezra 
Q11irke, s1>yi11g, 11ad ~1ea_rd cver_ything ! Rll 
1·cacl1eu f or,var<l, gr11lll1ng Q111rk.e by tl1e 
sho11lders. 

''I' 11 break e,l'ery bo11e in your bocly r' 
lie sl1outed. '' Y 011. s1)yi11g yo11ng beast ! 
vVhat 1s t.l1is-blackma.il? · Do you ex11cc-t 
me to IJay yo11 f;Omotl1ing for kee1Jing yo11 r 
rotten moutl1 sh1it ?'' 

He bn.ck( .. d a,vay s11clde11ly. Q11irkc l1a{l 
saicl not]1ing; but tl1c owl, ,vitl1 a flutter 
of wi11gs, l1ad n1ade as if to attack. 

'' Q11:iet, Bcauty-q11iet..," sa.id Q11irko 
softly. 

"You'd bett-er kce11 tl1at 11 ile tlLi11g <1_,,,.ay 
from me," }Jantcd Fol'rf\st. '' U gl1 ! Y 011 

give n1e tl1e crec,1ls, Qui1·ke-yo11 a11tl yo11r 
nigl1t owl !' ~ 

'' It is strange tl1at other boys may ke.c11 
rabbits, }Jarrots, aucl mo11keys as pots, a11_cl 
notl1ing is said of tl1em; yet I, wl10 have 
a perfectly l1armless owl, a1u su,pposccl 
to be evil ancl wicked.'' 

'' Y o-1.1 11eed11-'t carry t.l1e o,v l n bo11 t on 
your sl1oulde1·, need _yo1t-ancl in tl10 
dark?'~ 
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-.. 

tzra Qulrke's pet owl made as If to 
attack Bernard Forrest. '' Keep that 
vile thing away from me ! ,, panted 

Forrest In terror. 

'' Le~ 11s not \vaste time on useless dis­
ct1ssio11, '' said Quirke qttictly. '' A11cl I 
,,·ottl(l suggest, Forr~st, that yo11 kee1l 
)'rOll l' t,e11111er. It is 11ot IDJ" i 11 tent io 11, or 
-llesire, to blackmail you. I require 110 

111011ey for--cr-kec11ing my mo11th shut. 
I n1ercly seek this OJJIJortunitJ .. of serving 
yo1t-a11cl ser·vi110- the sc11ool at tl1c sam'J 
tin1-e.'' 0 

'' 011 ?~' said Forrest, 1111co11·vi11ced. 
':. _Yot1.'re i11 a g·cnerot1s 11100d, aren't yo11? 
S 111cc )-ro11 kno\\" so n111cl1 abo11t 1ny affairs, 
:1' ~ rl1a })s you' 11 le11ll 1nc fi..f ty ;}Jot111ds ?'' 

'· I ca11 llc) somctl1ino-~or suo-o·est son1ie­
tliiiig fc>r )-011. to <lo~,,·l1icl1 ":'ill co111e to 
c x ,~ r_ t I Y t l 1 e s a 111 e t.11 i 11 g·. '' 

.. ~>h? '[hat's interesting." 
Tl1e o Ll1er boys ,~vill 11ot. liste11 to me,~, 

::~~-~1 t 011 Q11irkc, 11is , .. oicc r1l1i,,.-cri11g. 
111 <: Y I a 11 g· 11 at n1 c-t 11 r v 1n oc le m c. :\Iv 

~ \' ~ • ... _ LI '-'' 

~ _ .. 11111•g·s g·o 111111eeclcc.l. Y ct n1y clesir0 
ul to hcl p St. Frank's-to rcn1ov·.e t]i-e 
( }'-ea<l Jll(•t1acc ,v·l1icl1 llroocls 11ideo11sl)'" o,rcr 
~-ilf' ~,cl1ool a.11(1 .e,"crv li,ri110- sottl ,,,.itl1in 
l t_ ,, v =:, 

L. 
,, B 

1 .Y g· a fl ~ If vol 1, re o· o i 11 O' to t rot o tl t t 1 I " t . •- o o 
. <, ' llOllSPnsc--- --~' ,, N 

, , ·\_ 
1 011 ~e 11 s e : ~ ' c x c] [l i 111 r cl Q 11 i r k e . 

... 1 'Ya ~l's .Y· o 1.1 c :-1 11 it 11 o 11s r 11 s e ! Yo 1 t a r c 

' l 11 
.-,,,,4i)? 

..., ~(.,~ 
_, .,. • 

as bad as tl1e otl1er:;, Forrest. Yet I tell 
yo11 that the Curse of Raamscs-tbc Curse 
of Osra--'' 

'' l\,Iake 1tp your mind ,,·11icl1," 111oc.ketl 
Forrest. 

'' Tl1e C11rse is 111_1on t lie scltoo i, '' sa itl 
Quirke in11lrcssi \"ely. '' Take tl1at rlrea rl 
I"ing from 1'ra ,.,ers, c!ncl t11c mc11acc ,,Ti 11 
be ren10,·ed.' ~ 

'' Olt ! So tl1at's t11e ga111-e ?'' saicl } 1or-
1·-est, i11 terest-e.d at last. '· Y 011' re a ftcr t l1-c 
r i 11 g, a.re you ? I 11 n tl c rs tan cl t l 1 a t it' 8 

pretty ,ral11ablc-solid g·old, ,vitl1 rubies.·'• 
"Do yo11 tl1i11k I care for tl1e gold or 

tl1c r11l)i(\'3? '' aRlr,ed Quirke c.011 tem1Jtt1-
011s]y. "I c.lo not ,,,.ant tl1is ri11g for my­
self. I an1 11ot s11ggcsti11g tl1at )1 0U s110111(1 
take it a11d l1n.11<l it tc) 1ne. 011, 110 ! Alf 
I clesirr is tl1at tl1e ri11g sl1011lcl l)c rcn1ovc(] 

-fron1 tlie scl1ool." 
'' ~\iltl ,vhnt clo I llo witl1 it after I',re 

l'·Plll()\'(1 (l it F ,, 
'; G i ,,, e i t to :\1 r. Va IP 11 ti 11 ~ Vic ks, " s ~id 

Q11i rke softly. 
''El ?,, ~ l . 

'' Ilt) vo~l 11ot 1111cler.sta11rl 110,v I cl(\•sil"c 
tLJ 

ttJ 11 e J 11 )-011?'' ,v 011 t 011 tl1e st ri111 g· 0 l)o y. 
'' ,ri('k~ ,vill l;e Rntisfi0(l ,,·it]1 tl1C' ri110·---., 
i11 setti-e111.f'11t Df his ,1cco1111t. It is ,vorlh 
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far more t l1an fifty po1111cls_. and thus yo11 
will not 011lJ,. solve your crwn problem, but 
yo11 will save Travers from a terrible 
lloo1n ! Y 011 "'ill save all the sc11ool.,., 

Bcrnarcl Forrest liste11ed in astonish­
ment. It was oortainly a solution-for he 
dicl not clo11bt tl1at Mr. Vale11tine Vicks 
wouid acc-e11t t11at ring i11 full settlement. 
,v11a t JJltzzlccl Forrest was Quirkc,s ~p­
tJare11t clisinterestcdness. He got nothing 
011t of tl1is at all. 

'' Tl1en ,vl1c.re (lo you come in, Quirke?'' 
asked Ji.,orrest bluntly. 

•' All I desire is tl1at tl1e lling of Osra 
sl1all be taken a\\i·ay fro1n St. Frank's,'' 
re.plied Q11irke q11ietly. '' Then, and not 
until tl1e11,, will tl1c school be safe." 

"And ,vl1at of our mutual friend,., Mr. 
v"'icks? Is he immune from the curse, 
or wl1at ?'' · 

'' .Ar-e yot1 so concerned abo11t the safety 
of 1Ir. ,rick·s ?'' I"etortcd Quirke. '' He is 
a 111an-l1e can look afte1· himself.. And 
vo11 may be sure tl1at lie will rid himself 
~f tl10 ring after it has brought him much 
n1 isf ort1111e. ,, 

'' Well, I don't mucl1 care what l1appens 
to Mr. Vicks, and that's a fact," admitted 
Forrest. '' A11ll I don't believe a worcl of 
your ton1my rot~ either. That ring is no 
1nore · l1ar1nf11l to Travers or St. Frank's 
than your fiat-faced owl is ! Very nice o.f 
you to help me in fact, it's quite a 
brainy s11g·gestion of yours. But there's 
notl1ing doing.'' 

Q11irke clutched at his arm. 

Tl1ey were lcavi11g a little earlier tl1art 
they had intended.; it was not ),.et seven. 
Tl1e. party., in fact, J1ad :fizzlecl 011t. T:r;y 
as they would, the girls and boys had 11ot 
been able to work up a really con,tinci11g­
spirit of joy. 

'.rwo or three timee Travers had triecl 
to iet i11to conversation l\"ith Phyllis 
aga111, b11t sl1e ]1ad always managed to 
rebuff 11im. Th,ey parted now witl1 hardly 
a l1anushak~. The silly little tiff ]1ad 
develo1Jed into a real quai·rel. 

Nipper a11d Handfortl1 and th-0 otl1cr 
fello,vs ha<.l seen eaough to sl1ow tl1em tl1at 
all wa,s 11ot 1·ig.ht; an.d they were worried. 
Ha11dfort!1 ,vas the on]y fellow who was 
rash cnougl1 to make any ren1ark. B11t, 
tl1en, lie was rienowned for his bl11ndering·. 

'' '\Vl1a.t ,vas the matter witl1 yo11 two, 
'Tra ,,.ers ? '' 11-0 demand~d, once they ,vcrt, 
on t]10 r<)a<l. 

''Eli? ,v11at do y01t .. mean?'' askell 
Travers gr_uffly. 

~'' Y 011 a.11d Pl1yllis,'' said Handfortl1. 
''Glari11g at oae another like cat a11ll dog! 
Her birtl1day, too ! If you,ve been ass 
e11ougl1 to squabble wit11 h-er--'' 

'' P-0~]1a1lS you'll b-e good e11011gh to mi11tl 
your own b1isi11esB !'' snap1}Ccl _1,ra,,.ers 
dangerously. · 

''What? I mean, oh, of cou.rs,aw--• 
didn't want to butt in--'' 

'' 'fl1e11 don't !'' muttered Travers. 

I 
' • ,. 

. He n1arcl1ecl 011 alone, rese11tful with 
everybocly. He felt weak, his l1cad acl1ecl, 
and all 110 wa11ted \\'·as to be alo11e-so 
that he co11lcl thi11k. ·' "I tl1011ght you would be only too glad 

to save yo11rself ," he whis:perecl. '' It will 
be so simJJle--'' A silence fell upon them aJI. Out 11ere, 

'' So sin1ple for me to snea.k into Travers' in tlie l?lackness, ~hey '!iv~dly rem~m-. 
study ancl burale his desk '' nodded For- bered tl1e extraord1na1·y 1uc1dcnt w111cl1 
rest. '' Wliat0 do you ·think I am-a l1ad. haplpcn-ed only a fe~ l1011rs en1~Iier.' 
thief?'' ·DoJ1s 13erkeley had been lifted by unsce11 

'' B~t this~ is not thieving," urged hands. All tl1e boys wondered if they 
Quirke. '' Tliat is what I am trying to wo11ld suddenly ~eel a grip 011 tl1-em-if 
5n11Jress upon you. By taking that ring, t~ey wottld b~ "rhisked a\V.ay by soi.nc 1}or­
you will render Tra,,.ers a great service T~ble, mys~er-ious power. Tliey 1nst1nc-­
__ ,, t1vely ht1rr1ed-t]1ey '\\'!'anted to get indoors 

'' It doesn't matter how you put it, the 
fact remains t];ie same,'' growled Bernard 
Forrec;t. ''You're suggesting that I should 
steal tl1e ring from Travers, and use it 
to pay my debt. Well, I may be in a 
pretty nasty fix-but I'm not a thief .1

' 

Forrest walked off, leaving Ezra Quirke 
~Io,vering after him with burnino-, resent-
ful eyes. ·_ '- · 0 

---
CHAPTER 9. 

Vlwian Travers Agrees! 
EA Vl ... -HEARTED and wretched, 

Vivia11 Travers took his departure 
from th~ Moor View Scl1ool witl1 
the other guests .. - . 

in the ligl1t and warmtl1. 
'' I'm not a s111lerstitio11s cl1a1),'' gr11nt-erl 

Jimmy Potts at length, '' but the more I 
thi11k of this tl1i11g, the 1nore I'm co11-
v~nced that Q11irke was 1·igl1t. It's tl1at 
1·1ng, Travers.'' · _ 

''You bet d.t is,'' agreed Skeets, Tra,1 e-rs' 
other st11dy n1ate. '' Don't forget wliat 
hap.pencd to Doris ! Tl1e 1·ir1g's no gool1 
to you. ,,vhy don't you de.stroy it, befor4J 
anything else happens?'' • 

'' Jolly good idea," gro\\'lecl Ha11clfortl1. 
'' So yot1 believe i11 t11c curs-e, too?'' 

asked Churcb. - _ · 
''No_, I don't,',. growletl Han<lf ortl1 

promptly. ''Bi1t I l,elie,"c tl1at 1·i11g i$ 
1Jrcy i~g _ Qll . nll your. mi11ds so 11111cl1 that 

- . - . - -- . 
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v·ott ·r-0 all getting morbill ! 1~11c soon~r 
tlic ring is hammered to :llllll), tl1e better !'' 

,. So1nething in that," said NiIJI)Cr, ,vitl1 
a smile. ,. It's a sort of 1l1e11 tal ct1rse. 
\Vitl1 tl1e ri11g clestroyed, Tra,~crs, it'll be 

. d '' off )tOUr llllll • 
Tl1€y '\\"ere near tl1-e scl1ool 110,v, a11d 1101,e 

of them noticecl the fig11re which ioine•l 
t J1e111 a3 they lla:s:::ed tl1ro11g h tl1e big, 
01Jc11 doorway. Bei·nard Forr€-St hacl come 
ui1 fro1n tl1e otl1er dircctio11J l1a1J1Jieni ng to 
111{.\ct. tl1e j

1
11_niors as tliey \\'"ere t11rning 

iii to tl1c rr r1:1nglc. Irt the g·1ocn1, they 
111istook l1im for on-e of t11emsc-l v·ies. 

• • ,,1 e 11, ,v hat ab o ll t i t ? ' ' as k-e cl Potts, 
criv·in<Y r11ra,,crs' arn1 a sl1ake. '' Do yo11 
~ ~.,,, 
~1 ~ rc-e :-

..__ .. , A o-ree to "\\T 11 at ? " 
M • • 

' ' ,,1 11at ,,Te \\'.Cl'C JlISt say111g .'' 

'' I d-o11't know \vl1at )~Oll were just 
. '' sny111g. 

·' About the ring," s~id Potts. '' ,,T11at•~ 
tl1c matter ,vitl1 yo11? Are yo11 deaf? 
,,re're suggesting that )y(?lt shoulll d-estroy 
t 11 e ring. u 

·' I 'n1 not going to dies troy 1i t," r~r>lied 
'l,raYcrs impatiently. '' It was sent to 111e 
lly n1)r IJ~ter, ~nll I'm kc~ping it. That's 
fi 11a I ! '' . 

" .. t\.11d yo11 don't mind wl1at l1a.11pens to 
peo1lle ?" asked Potts, al1nost ang·rily. 

How to Make a 
Sailplane 

"E\'('11 \\rl1en l)00r Doris nea,rly gets ki]l0<l, 
~ro11 stick to yo11r silly, obsti11ate clecision ! 
If you won't d,egtroy tl1e ri11g yourself1 

:1)crha1ls )rou'll let 1ts clestroy it for yo11? ,, 
Tra ,,.ers was11't listeninrr · lie ,vas tl1ink-o, 

i11g tlec1Jly ag·ain. 
'' SUJ.llJosi11g· ,ve take tl1c t11ing and IJUt 

it in tl1,e fire?'' aokccl Cl1urcl1. "Tl1at'l1 
be differe11t, Tra,tcrs. Y 011 l\"on't be 
cloir1g it yol1rself, a11cl if yoltr }Jater i:~ 
wild \\' lien lie l1ears abo11~ it, yo11 ca11 
blame us. It'll co111c to tl1c sa.1nc tl1i11 o­
. 1 0 

11n t 1e e11d. '-' 
'' Yes," saitl Tra,-ers absent.mincleclly. 
'' You agr-e-c, tl1en?" clcm,1ndcd Jin1n1y 

Potts. "Y 011' 11 let lts ta.ke tl1e ri11g out 
of )"our desk--'' 

'' 011, do as vo11 lil{c," broke in Trav-ers ., 
irritably. '' ,v11a t do I car•e ?" 

He moved a,ray from tl1e otl1ers, a11d 
l111rried indoors. It. ,,.ras r1l1ite a ]ittl~ 111is­

unclerstandi11g. He l1a.d 11ot even lien.rd, 
anll he certainly 11 ad not real isc(l tl1a t 11,e 
l1ad g·i,,.en them JJermission to tak~ tl1e 
Ring of Osra.. A11tl tl1ey, for tl1eir 11lart., 
l1ad 110 s11spicion tl1a t lie l1ad gi ,,.en his 
consf\nt unwittingly. _ 

'' Tl1a t 'o all rig lit, tl1-cn," saicl Pott~, 
witl1 1·,elief. '' He's tolcl 11s we ca11 do a·s 
we l ikr. I ,?ot~ ~,ve g·o straigl1t to tl1e 

• 

Tlae booh I or fJ1e 
B011 u-.ith a Hobb11 

TI1is ripping Model Sailplane­
au c11gineless model aircraft­
can be made in a spare hour 
for only a fe,,, pence. It ,vitl ri\ral the per­
for111ance of almost any self-po,,yered moclel 
plane. You will find full details of ho,v to 
construct this super-glider in the 1932 HOBBY 
...'-\NNU ... .\L, the fi11est boolt for tl1e boy· ,,~ho is 
ke~n on making things and fi11ding ot1t ho,v 
~h111gs ,vork. . This topping gift book is profusely 
illustrated "'1th photographs and dra,,,.ings that 
~h_?,v '' how ,, in the simplest ,vay. There are 
al~o t,,,.o large folding photogravure plates. 

., 
I 

I 
I -

At all Newsagents and Booksellers - - - •' 6/- net 
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~tu<ly, get the ring, and cl1uck it in th,! 
fire_,, 

''Hear, l1ea r !'' 
'' Good ricldance to bad r11bbish !'~ 
'' Ra the1· ! '' 
'' Wait a minute,'' said De Valerie. 

'' P11tti11g it into tlie fire won't be goo(l 
c11011gl1. An ordinary study fire isn't hot 
c11011gl1 to melt o-old, or to cons11me 
r11bics-if tl1cy really arc rubies. The 
1·ing ,vould be a bit be11t and twisted, but 
it ,vould ,.still be i11 existence.'' 

''H'm! That's rather a llrawba.ck,'' ad­
mittecl Potts. '' I'll tell you what we 
co11ld do,'' lie added, as an idea occurred 
to l1im. . '' Wl1y not lca,·e it l!ntil after 
lig l1ts. out?'' 

.... , \Vhat difference will tl1at make?', 
'' '\Ve can snealt clown, get the ring, 

and tl1row it into the boiler fire in tl1e 
scullery;" said Potts. '' You know what 
tl1e f11rnace is like-tl1at one which 11eats 
t]1-e boiler to provide tl1e school witl1 hot 
,vatcr. It's a higl1-pressure furnace, and 

· tl1e l1eat in it is terrific. Tl1e rina will 
~ 

be destroyed absolutely ancl completely.,, 
"Good eno11gh ! ,v e'll do it," said 

Sk€•et~. '' Tl1at's a dancly idea of yours, 
Jimmy. After ligl1ts-out, tl1en.', 

Nipper was not ;particularly interestec1, 
and he had no inte11tion of joining in tl1is 
n:ffai1·. If Travers' study n1atcs liked to 
take l1im at l1is word, all well and aood. 
But Ni1l11er r~ally 11.ad 110 sym11atl1y 

0
,vith 

it-si11ce 11-e was quite1c.ertain, in his own 
111ind,_ that tl1e ring ~~as in no way re­
~tlo11s1ble for tl1e mysterious ha.ppenings. 
Still_, its destruction mio-ht brina peace of 
1nind to ma11y of tl1e f ii10,vs. 0 

'fl1ere was one R-c1novit.e who remained 
in the Triangle, and his face was fl.usl1ed, 
,111d l1is eyes were gleaminO". Tl1at Re­
movite was ne·rnard Forrest.

0 

Wl1at he had just heard macle all the 
difference to his decision. He was no 
tl1ief, as he had told Ezra Quirke; but if 
tl1csc boys were going to take tl1at ring 
and throw it into tl1e furnace, l1e•migl1t 
ju.?t as well have it himticlf-to settle his 
debt. Better make use of it for a goou 
pur11ose tl1an ruthlessly to destroy it. 

He frowned. It would11't be so easy. 
Tl1e other fellows would not let him have 
tl1e ring, and if he took it in advance 
tl1ere would be a hu-e and cry when its 
loss ,vas cliscovcred. 

'fl1en suddenly an id.ea came to the 
scl1en1ing rascal of Study ... .\. .~ smile over­
silread his f a,ce., and a mi11ute later he was 
dashing for the garage to· get out his 
motor-cycle. • 

He knew tl1at lie l\'"011ld be late for 
calling-over, but tl1at was only a trifle. 
He wouidn't mind detention on the 

' ' ,. c.J ,,,,. 

morro\y-or an im11ot. · Tl1e scheme ,v 11 ich 
hacl occurrc(l to him ]1ad to be p11t int,1 
immediate effect, or it could not be car1·icd 
out at all. 

CHAPTER 10. 
The Cunning of Bernard Forrest! 

A S Forrest sped down the lane, lie ~·on ... 
dcrecl if 11e would be in time. Some 
of tl1e Bannington sl1ops closed at 
six., som-c at seven, and some at 

eigl1t. It was most important tl1at a cer­
tain sho11 sl1ould be open v.hen lie arrived 
in the town. 

Of course, he might be able to knock u11 
th.a ,proprietor, bttt there was always a 
doubt. Far better for the place to be 
open. Anyhow, he couldn't be certain 
11ntil he arrived. The thought of that, 
and something he l1ad seen in the window 
on the previous Saturday, had con1e to 
him like a flash of inspiration. 

It ,,·as one of tl1ose seedy jeweller's 
s110,ps-not ~ glittering eJI!porium~ where 
diamond rings and bracelets and gol<l 
watches are d~layed under a blaze of 
elccf.ric light. It was an old-fashioned 
establisl1ment, and most of the stuff in 
the window was second-hand-an odd as- . 
sortm,ent of rings, trinlrets, watc11es, 
clocks, and similar articles, all jumblccl 
togetl1er. Forr<.st had an idea that tl1e 
pro1lrietor was also a pawnbroker, but it 
did not matter, one way or the other. 

Ho fairly :fle,v along the Bannington 
Road, riding recklessly. When at lengtl1 
he came into the High Street, lie ,vas dis• 
mayed to find nearly all tl1e shops da1"k. 
A few confectioner's and tobacconist's 
were open,• and there was a vivid blaze of 
light Bashing across the str,ect o.p.1Josite 
tho Palladium. 

He rode on, and his heart gave a little 
jum,p as he saw the shop he required. 
There were still lighttl in the window, and 
the shutters were not up over the door­
way. 

'' Good egg!'' muttered Forre,;t, with 
relief. ; 

He was in,vardly excited. If he co11ld 
only pull this thing off, it would make 
all the difference to his peace of mincl. 
He would get out of his troubles with a 
minimum of discomfort-such a minimun1, 
in fact., that he was not likely to learn a 
lesson from the experience. We only 
learn-and heed-when the experience is 
bitter. 

Propping his bike against the kerb, l1e 
ran ac::.-oss to the window. A lanky yo·uth 
was in the act of fixing the sl111-tters. 

(Co11tinued 011, page 24.) 
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ORRO\V of tl1e Sixth l1as been g·ood 
enottgh to suggest a fe,v :impro,re-
111ents for my t1ppi11~ "\\'"'epk)~.i-. '' He 
sa~~s that I 011ght to model it tlpon 

t}1e senior magazine. 
•i Y Olt clon't ,var1t to put in a lot of rot, 

kid/' said he seriously. "Yot1'll give tl1e 
countrJ' a ,vrong idea of tl1e cla.ss of 
edt1r-a tio11 practised at St. }"rank's." 

'' 011, :yeah!,, I rejoined. 
,. Fir:,t of all yot1 shot1ld ha, .. e yo11r 5chool 

notes, co11taining a brief record of tl1e 
various performances of the fello,vs dt1ring 
1 he ,Yeck. Then tho best scholars in the 
1~,orm cot1lcl try their l1a11d at I .. atin prose. 
()f cours(\, ,Ye sl1ot1ld11't expect ia.n1l-Jic or 
oratia ohliql1a or any other f a11cy stuff; bt1t 
t \\'O or tl1ree simple La.tin papers ,vot1ld give 
the magazi110 a tone.'' 

"Y e•es ! And the f ello,vs are so ~l"az;~ on 
Latin tJ1at they \.\'Otlld love to clo it." 

'' Exactlj", '' he nodded, lool~ing nt me 
ratl1er suspiciOllSly. ,, Then J"0ll co11ltl l1a,re 
an rs~a)' or t,Yo 11pon some scholarly topic. 
ln fact, I'll do :yot1 a paper on the Unities 
of t.l1e Greek Drama, if yott like.', 

"\\7ill J"0t1 ?,. I said ·doubtft1lly. 
'' ~'11 Le glacl to help, of cot1rse. Take m~✓ 

ndv1ce. Cut ot1t the rot and concentrate 
tipon edt1catio11. Y 011' d soon see the rest1l t." 

,~ I shot1ld. A letter from the Edit.or of 
TIIE NELSON LEE asli:ing ,vhet11er I'd gone 
?ff 1~y ouion. Ho lets me pt1t my ',,!ecl,ly' 
in 11 Ls paper beca ttse he tl1inks it '\\"i 11 raise 
a, ~at1~h. Can't :you imagine the readers 
8t1 r 1el~111g n t n Latin paper and ,,riping tear~ 
(:{ n11rth from tl1cir eyes after tl1cy have 
1 Pa!l :rot1r Dra 1na of tl1e Greek U 11ity? 
Son1e l1op(\s ! u 

And si11ce t.l1a t time, ~Iorro,v l1asn't bee11 
g_ood e11ot1gl1 t-0 g i vo me a nv moro su ~O'e5 .. 
t1011~ J t· ... .:,~ ... · · "'a 1n PUIJers my foot! I dor1't ~up .. 
~o~e n1 a 11J· () f y·ot1 co11 l cl read 'er11. (' 811 ! 

or C'Ot\l d I.) 

E. 0. I-I. 

T HIS ,,·celi: ),~ot1 n1ay an1t1so yot1rsel vcs 
by proving that : 

1.-Fatt.y Litt.lo is tl1e Editor of 
tl1is maga.zinc. 

2.-St. Fra11k's is in ... i\t1stralia. 
3.-H11ssi Kr1ar1 comes from Rt1ssia. 
4.-Cro,vell ,:vhacl(ecl SniJJe with a "'.'irele~a 

pole. 
5.-Handforth thre,v a king o\tt of tl1e 

,v indo,v. 
Yes, I kno,v· ! Yott are sayir1g to yot1r .. 

sel , .. es: "\,7hat t]1c tht1mp is he talk:ing 
abo11t? That's flll rot. Yott can't prove 
1·ubl)isl1 like tl1at." Is that so? '\Vell, now -
try a little metl1ocl ,vh icl1 ,,,as inv·en ted by 
the Greeks long before e,;er :y·ou and I ,vcro 
bor11. 

Have yot1 l1eard of s:yllogis111s? Of co11rse 
:you ha,re. Yot1 car1 prov·e all sort3 of thingi 
b j,l' 111 ea n s of s j• l log is 1n s. }l <l r i 11s ta n ce, , v o 

can prove tl1at Fatty Litt.le is tl1e :14:ditol" of 
this magazir1c. This is 110\V : 

Th is 1n a g a z in o i B edited b J" so ll1 c bod ~Y ; 
Fatty I~ittle is somel)ody-
Therefore tl1is inagazine is eclitcrl 11~~ },a tt.y· 

I.Ai ttle. 
Catch 9n? (~oo(l ! Ko,v t-rl,. the otl1er 

f Oltr. 
Yott kz10,v 110,v to do \Yord-laclclcrs? \'."l" o~t 

pt1t do,vr1 tl10 first ,,,.ore], and then n1n 1-::e 
oth0r ,vortls by· changi11g one letter at a time 
t111til J"Ott change the ,,,ord complctel:r. I◄.,or 
instance: Can \·011 malie R1\TS i11to .., 

l\ITC~I•~ ? It's done l ilie this : 

R.ATR 
1\-IATS 
1\1 ... .\Tl~ 
J\-IACE 
l\IICE 

N(1\V t.rv to mal,e ,,1./tTl~R iu!o ,\1INES 
• 

i11 six 1110,·es, a 11cl DELI.. i11to (j OK(} in 
sever1 1110,·es. r"l,l1ey· n111st a 11 Ile prc)per 
l,·c>rds, don't f (>rg~t. Sol u t. i<>ns el se·,r he re. 
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FATUOUS FABLES 
By Aesop Minor ( Jimmy Potts). 

No. 2.-The Boy and the Ape 
ANY tndons ago f l1erc li,·e<l a 

certain ~·outl1 nalllctl La11cclot 
Vere de Vere l 1 lantagenet 
\'\

7 illoughby, ,vho was kno,vn to 
all ancl sundry as '' ~Ionkey-f ace.'' And 
ir1 very trutl1 l1is featttres did greatly 
rcsc1nblo those of tl1e com1non ape ,vhich 
s,vingcth by its tail from a tree, And, 
beltold, his schoolfello,,,s ancl the masters 
t 11at tattgl1t hirn, they had no 1ncrcy on 
l1im, but told him ho\v mt1ch l1is face 
r,~~c111bled tl1at of an ape. 

Ancl this youth gre,v aggrieved ,vithin 
l1in1sclf, and. said: '' Lo, I arn undone 1 
'l,llcy 1noclc mo greatly, and . ca!l n1e 
; n1011h:cy-facc,' and my face 1t 1s no 
11·1oro lil~e an ape than I am li]-:e a pt1d­
c1 i11g of rice. \\tl1a t sl1all I do<I the ref ore, 
tl1a.t t l1is 111ockcry may cease?" 

And l1c po11dcrcd long ancl earnestly 
1.t1)or1 t l1c situation, and bctin1es a11 iclca 
cntcrccl l1is brainbox ,vhero tl1cro \\"as, 
inr10Prl, 1111.tcl1 roo1n for it,, and 110 said: 

'' 1,111s I ,, .. ill do. There is a certain 
111an living in tl1is to,vn ,vl10 l1ath a pct 
ape ,v 11 icl1 lie caugl1t in tho j unglc. I 
,vill l1io n1·vself to }1im and borro\v tl10 
a11e, n.11d I .. ,vill <lrcss it in my clothes, 
nnd I ,vi]l send it into c] ass to-morro,v 
n1orni11g i11 1ny place that tl10 ma.stcr and 
tho IJO)'S also the)" ,viii feel asl1amecl. 
Ho,vbcit, I ,vill tell no one of n1y 
intention.'' 

A11d early in tl1e morning \lo ""ent to 
the 111an and borro,ved the ape, and after 
ho had sm11gglcd it into tl1e school he 
dressed tl10- creature in l1is o,vn clothes,, 
and put ttpon its head a goodly cap, and .. 
in its hands 110 did pt1t l1is books, and he 
thrt1st it do,,·n tl1c passage nigh tinto t.he 
class-room, anll ,vatchcd it go i11to the 
rooin ,vith tl1e at.her scholars. 

Tl1cn clid 110 laugh migl1tily ,,·itl1in 
}1imsclf, and sa)' : 

'' No\v· u.111 I glad that I ha ,·e done 
tliis thing. For lo, soon tl1ey ,vill t,vig 
tl10 ape, and tl1ey ,vill feel mightily 
asl1amed. '' 

Bllt behold, no· o-r)· came from t.hc class­
room ,vhere tl1c ape ,vas, and tl1e :youtl1 
began to be troublctl, and said: 

,-, St1rely tl1cy <lo not tl1ink tl1c a1Je is 
me? '!"his can ne\-er be.'' 

But tl1erc came no cry, and in good 
tin10 the n1aster dismissed tl1e scholars, 
and they camo forth. And outside, in 
tl1c passage, Lancelot sa ,v tho 111aster 
sl1ako tl10 a1Jc by the hand, and say : 

'' Congratt,lations, \Villot1il1by ! Yo11 
l1a,·o bcha vcd better to-day ~han c,·cr 
before in ,·011r life.'' 

And tl1e., ,,.01ltl1 cast l1imself into a ri \·er 
in_ despair . ., 

1.llOR1-1L: '' Hcind~onit is as lia,zdsome 
does.'' 

OUR OPEN COLUMNS 
Dear Editor,-1\-la.y I ask yo11 to be 

good enough to insert tl1e cnclosecl 
aclvcrtiseme11t in yot1r paper. I shall 
be pleasecl to pay you 5/- for doing 
so, nr1cl I send i_t l1ere,vitl1. Plea ,e 
acl{no\v ledge receipt. 

LIONEL CORCORAN. 
P.S. Blessed if I haven't clean for­

gottc11 to pttt in the fi,"e bob! 
(Dear ~Ioclcrn Fatl1cad,-I sl1a]I be 

pleased to insert )'Ottr advertise111ent. 
Yot1 ,vill fi11d it on this page. 

I>.S. Blessed if I haven't clca.n for­
forgotten to include it !-E. 0. II.) 

' 

Dear Editor,-You ,,,ill be glad to 
l1ear that ~vcst-erda.v morning I heard the .. . . 
ct1c1{oo for 1935. Is tl11s n recor(l? 

V1v1AN TnA vEns. 
(Yes. A record fib.-E. 0. If.) 

Dear 'l,ed-itor,-I don't thinl, mt1ch of 
vour paper, I clon't tl1inl~ mt1cl1 of :rot1r 
\)rains, and I don't tl1ink mucl1 of yotl ! 
You al,,,.a_ys hand ot1t black eyes or thick 
cars ~vhen people talk to Jrgu liko this, 
I believe. I dare you to g1 ve me one ! 

Wao-Is-IT? 

(Deur Ena,-Yot1 needn't think I don't 
l<no,v your ,,l'riting, becat1s0 I jolly ,vell 
do. Don't :yot1 be cheeky, or maybe I'll 
jt1st publish a fe,,· stories of the things 
yot1 ttse<l to do ,vl1en yott '\\"ere a kid. 
Yot1r pals at Moor View would love to 
read them, I fancy. Somehow I don't 
think I shall get any more check from 
)

10u.-E. 0. II.) 
Dear Editor,-! can tell you a ,vay to 

make yotir WEEKLY the most popular 
mngazine at St.. Frank's. Just publish a 
goo<l construo of the week's Latin 
papei:s, and sa\-re us the fag of doing 
prCfJ. I ,,1 ot1ld paJ? sixpence for my 
copj'. \Vhat abot1t it? Will you do it? 

CLAuDE GonE-PEARCE. 

(Yes-prep. And so will yo11, you 
s1acl{er !) 

s. 0. s. .. 

L0ST.-0n t}10 footer groun·d. A re .. 
ptitation. for goalkeeping. Finder is 
aslied to restore to 11

' Go .. tLXEEPER, '' 
Studv D. 
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TIMID TIM 
R. STOKES ha.s 

been telli11g us 
recc11tly tl1at it 
is a good thing 

to practice a little at1to• 
st1ggestion 110,v arid then. 
Yott kno,v the st11nt. ---
'' Every day in ev·ery ,yay 
I'm getti11g- better and 
better and better.'' He 
sa~ys that at1to-s11ggestion 
stimulates tho brain a11d 
helps the ner,re. 

Bt1t this· might be o, .. er­
done. Listen t.o the story 
of Timid Tim. 

,,7hen Tim ,,~as a little 
bo~y a kind gentleman ~~ 
called to see him, a11d ~~~ 
said to his father : 

'' Well, well, ,vcll ! And ,vhat is tho 
little chap going to be when he gro"·s 
llp? '' 

'' Juclging by tl1e look .of him,'' 
ans,,·crcd his fatl1er gloo1n1]y, '' he's 
goi11g to be tl10 \Vorld's Champion Fat­
l1ead. '' 

This propl1ecy turnccl ot1t to be correct. 
\Vl1cn Tim became a man ho ,vas such a 
pror1ounced fa the ad tl1at ho easily cotild 
have got a job as a circt1s clov;n. 

He ,vasn't a clo,,.,n, howc,,.er. He "·as 
c1nploycd as a . labourer by . th~ firm 
,vl1icl1 was erecting a new bl11ld1ng on 
the outskirts of Bannington. This build­
ing ,vas ,·ery high-so high that tho men 
,vorking on it looked like flies. 

So Tim got his han1n1er 
and tacks and cli111bed 
the ]adders 11ntil l1e 
r e a C n e d the topmost 

~hlll,,,,,.".-c... girder, ,vhich '\\·as so higl1 
that he had to 1.ook do,v11-
,,,.ards at the aeropla11es 
,vhich \\·ent by. He sat 
on this girder, sl1l1 t his 
eyes fir1nl;,., a11d said : 

u.:~• '' I'm j11st as safe as if. 
I was in bed, I am. I'm 
jt1st as safe as if I ,vas in 
bed, I am.'' And he con­
tint1ed to sa:y it 11ntil at 
length he lay back ,vith 
a peaceft1l sn1iJe and 
s11ored like a carthorse. 

He'd actttally talkecl 
himself into beJie,ring 

that he "'as in bed. That says a lot for 
Barry Stokes' theory of auto-st1ggestio11. 

Un£ortt1nately, ":-hen tho hooter ,, .. ent 
for k11ocking off, Tim tho11ght it- ,vns his 
alarm-clock buzzing, _and µe got out of 
bed! 

Tl1e rest of this sad storv hacl l)etter 
be left unsaid, but it just s·ho,vs ·,vhat a 
fatl1ead 'l'im really was. • 

Fancy jumping out of bed im1necli .. 
atcl~y the alar111-clock went off ! 

Solutions to This 
Puzzles 

Week's 

It ,•ras Tim's job to nail tl1e girders to 2. 
each otl1cr ""'"itl1 a l1ammcr and some tin-­
tacks. 

St. Frank's j5 in an island; 
A11stralia is an island, etc. 

The higl1er 110 got the more ner,·ot1s 
he became. And when ho "·as told to 
11 ail girders toget.hcr at 

1
a h

1
c(ighth. oh£ 4. 

abot1t four miles abo,·o sea- eve at 1g 

3. Ht1ssi Khan comes f1·om a far 
COtlntry; 
Russia is a far cot1ntry, etc. 
Cro,vell ,vhacked Snipe ,vith a length 
of ,vood; 

ticle} 110 turned as \vl1ite as his sl1irt. 
(Whiter, in fact.) 

'' I kik-can't do it,'' he said to a f ricnd 
of his. '' I'n1 not funky, of course. I'm 
jt1st af'raid, that's all.,, 

'' Have ~you e,·er tried at1to.st1g-
gestion? '' ask:ed this friend. 

''Nunno! What docs it tasfo like?'' 
'' Taste like? Nothing, ass ! '' 
c, Well, I don't like the taste of 

nothing, I don't.'' 
'' Chun1p ! Aut.o-stiggcstion n1eans that 

you keep on saying a tl1ing to yoltrsclf 
t1ntil you belic,re it is trt1e. F'rinstancc, 
,vhen yott get up on that gircler, you say 
to :yo11rself : ' I'm just as safe as if I 
was in heel.~ Keep on saying it, ancl 
~

9 ot1'~l _belic,ye i~ jn time.''· 

A ,,Tireless pole is a length of ,,~ootl, 
etc. 

5. Handf orth thre,v his rt1ler 011t of the 
,vindo,v; . 
A ki11g is a ruler, etc. 

'\"\t"" 0 RD-LADDERS._ 
WATER 
WAGER 
WAGES 
'\VALES 
\VILES 
WINES 

BELL 
BALL 
PALL 
PANT 
PANG 
GANG 
GONG. 

Tl1erc 111ny be alternati"~o ,vays of get­
ting from one " .. ord to t.he other.. All 
.a\,.ot1ld be equally cor_reci,., 
- - ·-. . - - . -- . -
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THE · CURSE OF OSRA ! '' By gad !'1 n111tterPd Forrest 11uskily. 
(Continued from page 20.) He had heard of the seven stars before 

-in fact, lie l1ad s-een tl1cm. One~, wl1(~n 
'' Just a minute,'' said Forrest casu-a.Ily. lie and Gt1lli,Ter a11d Bell l1ad be.en 011t 

He beL.t o,,.cr the windo,v, inspeeti11g on the spree, tl1e stars had a,ppeared as 
the contents. -Yes, tl1cre it ,vas ! An they were g,etting back i11to the scl1ool. 
anc~e11t-looking ring, set with some r,ed A d I 
stones in the form of a star. It was ob- - n iere they were again-an ominous, 
viously imitation gold, and the stones significant sign! · 

· t b · l d f Only for a moment did Forrest glan('e 
,v-er-e JUS a.s O vious Y ma e O past~-for dO\\'ll at tl1e ro~1d, but ,vhcn l1e looked Ul> 
the }>rice ticket announced to th0 Ban-- a.gain the stars were no lo11crer visible-. 
ningtott public that tlie ring could l)e Tl1cy l1ad become blotted out in J·ust tl1nt 
sec11rcd for the absurdly low [Jrice of fif- fl h teen shillings. one as . By now Forrest was travelling 

But from Forrest's [>Oint of view this very slowly, ancl he had a curious disin-
b . d t d clination to go forward. Perl1a11s it w.as 

,vas a ig a van age. He stro e into tlic j11st imagination., b11t lie felt nervous o[ 
sl1op, and lie Vt',ls successful in beating the · f 
price down to twelve-and-sixpence. ,vhich ginng orwa rd· Something was there-
was all to the good, for Forrest only just some danger lurking. waitin(Y' for him. 
1 d .., l I He shook l1imself. 

0 

13 eitouga money-tic ast of his ca~h. ''Yott idiot!" lie muttered. ''Yo11're 
He \\"cnt out, trium1lhant. • 
Ile had seen that ring in the window not gct ting scared, arc you?'' 

before-or, rather, Gulliver l1ad drawn nis The road alicad of him was black; not 
atterition to it. saying how closely it re- a vehi<:le of any kind was within sight­
sembled Tra.vcrs' '" mystery '' ring. SttIJer-. not a }1gl1t. He glanced , bel1ind. N otl1i11g 
ficially, it \\;as very mucl1 tl1e same, b1it a but intense gloom. He touched tl1e 
close examination would 11cver clo. 1'11e tlirottle le,,.er, and tl10 motor-cycle in-
one ring was a genuine antique, the other stantly obeyed. 
was a cheap imitation. At the same second Berna.rd F~rrest 

1,his im_itation. too, had only five stones, s~reamed. Cold, bony .l1ands had gr1,pped 
instead oi seven; but they ,vere s-et jn his shoulders from bel11nd ! 
tl1e form of a star, which was tlic 1N1in. He l1nd _)1-eard no footsteps; only a 
point. second earlier he hacl glanced round, and 

"Easy,., chuckled Forrest, as he he _knew that no~o~y was in his rear. 
climbed back on to his motor-bike. "Easy BeSides, he ha~ d1sbnetly felt the hands 
a~ pie ! I'll clrnnge the rings. and those descend upon lum. . 
silly fools will burn the wrong one and Forrest felt th~ cold c]aw-hkc lrnuds 
they'll never know ! Then I'll pop clown cree_p up to 111s neck. He scre_~~ed 
to Vicks. and everything will be O.K. ! again. . The_ u1~scen me~ace was ndmg 
Bernard, my sou, you've got hrains !" _witl~ 1um, ch_ng~ng to ln_m. It was a 

He was so }i0']1thearted tl1at lie felt like terrible, l1orr1fy1ng expcr1~nce. 
singi11g ·as he ~ode. All day lie l1acl been - His mac]1i11e wobbled, for instinctively 
un11tterably depressc_d-fcaring thnt he he ha_d ap.plied the. brake. Over it. ""ent, 
would ha,·e to l)ay tl1e ,}Jrice of l1is follv. carrying Forrest ,v1tl1 it. 'l'l1e l1andlebarf: 

If lie b11cked 11.p, lie ,vould be a blc to jerked. rounc], and tl1e bicycle s]c\\,.ed 
get back !o tl1e school only a fe\v minutes broa.d~1de as ~orrest fell off _it. '1111-c 
after ca ll1ng-over, and lie miO'ht not a-et ]1eadl1gl1t, c11tt111g tl1rougl1 the darkness, 
:i;uch a l1ca,,y im11osition, nfte; all. An<l illuminated tl1at section of the road 
tl1-ere was a l,vays the cl1ance, too, tl1at \\'l1ich l1ad just been in his 1·ear. 
G11lliver or Bell might ha.ve a.ns,vered l1is And th-ere wa.s-nothing ! 
name for l1im. Prefects W€re not too Sobbing with terror, F,orrest lea11~d to 
}):,1rticular. l1is feet. His engi11e \\·as rncing, b11t lie 

He was l1alf-,vnv alono- tl1e l"oad fro.m took no notice. Ile stared in front of 
Ba11ni11gton to Be.llton ~vl1cn his at-ten- 11im; he S,IJUn round, still starina. 011lv 
tion was '1 istracted by a curious ruddy a f cw 5econd~ hacl elapsed since 

O 

he ha;] 
glow in tl1c sky, in1mediatcly nhead. He felt tl1ose claV\-~-like l1ands on l1is neck. 
l1ad be-011 co11centrat_ing l1is att,ention u11on Yet ~1e_ vras alone in ~lie ro_ad-tl1cr,c. ,v~s 
!I,e r~a.~, wh~re his hcadlamJ) S.J)las]1ed n_o l1Y1ng _creature \\1 1th him, .or ,v1tl11r1 
its br1ll1ant l1gl1t. But now he glanced s1gl1t of l11m. Tl1-ere ,vas notl1111(7 ! 
up, automatically slowing, and his jaw He stared at the hedges, and into the 
dropped. . . . . sky. ~l1atcver it was \\"hich l1ad s1)rt111g 

_F~r tl1erc, l~over1 ng in tl1e sky, ,v.1nk111g· 1.11Jon ]11~ ~nck, 11ad gone-j1.tst as myst<.'ri­
w1cl\.cdly, we1c seven 1,Jood--red po111ts of ously as 1t l1nd come. Forrest trembli11l-,, 
fi re ! in every limb, n-e a r l v fa inti 11:,. \\'it h t.11~ 

Se t ' I • 0 ven s a rs . sl1ock, \\·as a 11nost afraid to 1no,·e. One 
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thotig11t was throbbing tl1ro11gh _his brain. 
Tlie Curse of Osra was something real­
something vilely real 1 

. . 

CHAPTER 11. 
After Lights Out I 

ITH all his faults, Bernard Forrest 
,va.s no co,vard. 

He was a rascal, a schemer., 
and a cad. But nobody at St. 

Frank's who knc,v him had ever ques-
tioned his courage. . 

Now, ho,vever, he was a trembling, 
babbling ,vrc~k. Ev:en hi_s stron~ nerve 
had failed him! This tl11ng which had 
happened to him ""'as not a thing which 
called for ordinary courage. lt was some­
thinO' from the world of tl1e occult! 
Scc:ptic thou_gh Forrest was, l1ow could he 
tl1ink anything else? 

His brain was feverish. A g11ost could 
be easily faked-yes; b11t tl1at tl1ing 
wl1ic]1 ]1ad leapt U.lJon him had come from 
nowhere, and it had gon-e 11owl1erc. Yet 
it had been so1nething definite, sometl1ing 
tangible. 

He passed a hancl up to l1is n.cck, and he 
felt a darn,p patch. He pulled away his 
l1a11cl. Blood ! So tl1ose claw-like talons 
hacl scratcl1erl him! 

'' 011 !" lie breathed, gazing fearfully 
from side to side. '' Help ! Hcl1l !" 

He sl1rick-cd tl1e worcl, for }Janie 11ad 
seized 11im. But a moment later he knew 
tl1e futility of his s11011ts, for not a living 
soul was near him. Shivering and shaking 
in every limb, he picked up J1is bicycle 
and clung to it. He was grateful for the 
lig11t whic11 the headlamp ga,1 e. 

As lie ,prepared to remount, he hesi­
tated. Fresl1 l1orror seized him. The 
road was well illlW1inated ,in front, but 
what of tl1-e rear? It would still be nis 
black as ink, and it was from the rear 
that the unexpected attack had come. He 
hardly dared ride on. , 

He tried to l)Ull l1imself together. H-e 
remembered 110w, as a child, he had 
scl1oolcd himself to walk in the dark 
without getting any absurd fancies. For 
once a person ima~ines that somethina is 
following, it soon °becomes an obsessitn­
and tl1at is tl1e patl1way to panic. And 
?Dee tl1e walk becomes a run, t.h.en the 
imagination secs stark terror stalkina in 
thbe rear; and yet, all th:e time, the:'e is 
a solut-ely nothing to be afraid of. 

Forrest tl1ought of these tl1in(J's as he 
s~raddled ]1is machine. B11t this was 
different. There was something ! 

He could hardly operate the kick­
start~r, so great was his aaitation so in-

- 0 J 

tense l1is fear. And then a babbling gulp .. 
of relief came to his 1ips. Fo1~, from tl1e' 
rear., J~e l1eard the thundering rumble~ 
of a big motor-coach-one of tl1e regulq,,-; 
coaches t.hat ran between Banningto11: 
~ellton, and Caisto,ve. He S\!ung roU11d 
1n th~ saddle, and saw the welcome head .. · 
lamps. · 

Feverishly, he started l1is eng·ine, and 
as the coach drew nearer he moved off .i 
He regula tcd his paco so that lie kept 
about a l111ndred yards aheacl oP the 
rapidly-moving coach. Its headlamps 
diS;played him clearly., and now he had a 
light ahea.d, and a light in the rear. His· 
f ~rs va11is~ed. . Light . is a wonclerf ul 
thing for d1s.pell1ng panic. · 

By the time he reached Bellton 11e was 
master of himself ·completely. Here· he 
was compellecl to ride on wit11out the 
coach, for tl1c coach turned off to Cais-· 
towe. There was no service along the 
lane to the scl1ool. Some of his fears re­
turned as he left the village bel1i11d ani:l 
we11t up tl1e dark lan-e, with Bellton Wootl 
brooding so blackly on on~ hand. , 

It was only a short clistance, anll, ~encl• 
ing low over the l1andle-bars~ lie 011enerl 
his tl1rottle wide. He scorc11cd alo11g 
madly. Panic was begi11ning to 1·eturn. 
Everytl1ing w~ black bchincl him. He 
ima.g-inctl a tlidusand and one }1orrors. 

He S\\7 Ullg" into the Triangle so abru1)~Y 
that he skiclded broadside, like a dirt­
track raC€r. Biggleswade, of tl1c Sixtl1, 
wl10 was con1ing out of the East House, 
jumped about a yard into th,e air. · 

'' Wl1at the dickens--'' began tl1e 
iprefect. . 

Forrest had pulled up., and, l11ckily., lie 
had come to no l1arm .. 

' ' I say, you !'' exclaimed Bigglesw~de 
angrily, as he ran forward. '' ,v11at do 
you t.hink you're doing? 011, it's you, 
Forrest ! A.re you out of your mi11cl? 
Wl1at do you mean by coming into tl1c 
Triangle like tl1at? You might l1a,1 e 
killed somebody !'' 

'' I-I'm sorry,', muttered Forrest, so 
gla.d of tl1e human companio11sl1ip of 
Biggleswacle that he didn't mind wl1at 
,pu11ishment he ~ot. '' The tl1rottle 
jammed. Funny tl11ng, too, because it's 
never done it before. It was as muc11 as 
I could do to steer through the g-ateway. 
I thougl1t it was going to crash.'' · 

''Oh!'' said Biggy gruffly. ''Well, 
you'd better have a look at that throttle, 
my lad ! I sup.pose you have a lJ.ermit for 
being out late?', 

'' 1\.m I late?"' asked Forrest, rapidly 
• recovering. 

'' 011 ! So you l1aven't a permit?'' asked 
the prefect. '' All right-r~port to my. 
study later on.'' 
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26 '' CHtJidS OF TB•.; RANCH.'' Featuring Jimmy Si?ver & Co. out West. 

He ,,ralkcd off, ancl Forrest p11t away hi~ 
bicJ~cle. He ""ent into tl1e A.11cie11t Hot1se 
~uickly, a11d the warm~h of tl1e elcctrie 
l1gl1.t~ ga vc hin1 back }11s 11erv-0. B11t lie 
was looki11g i}Jale a11d l1aggard, 11e,,,crtl1e­
lcss. He met Handfortl1 '-~ Co. in tl1e Ile• 
111ovc passage, a11d they stared at l1im 
'"-onderi11g ly. 

'' Grca t sc·ott !'' said Ha11tlf ortl1. 
''\Vl1at's 11p? Have you been sc.eing 
ghosts, too, Forrest?'' 

l,orrest hesitat,cd. Sho11ld he tell-or 
not? He cleci{led to do so. It ,voulll 
strengthen the juniors in their determi11a­
tion to destroy the ring. 

'' 1•,~c had a horrible adv·e11ture,'' mttt­
tered Forrest, passing a hancl o,Ter 11is 
bro\\'. ''No, don't laugh-don't say I',,e 
been imagining things. I'm tl1e last cl1a']l 
in tl1e world to l1ave fancies. I,vc always 
scoffed at gl1osts." 

'' My l1at !'1 breathed Cl1urcl1, a "'ed. 
'' Wl1a t l1a ,,e you seen?'' 

'' Nothina !'' 
''Eli?'' 

0 

~, r~,l1at's j11st it,'' said Forrest. '' I',,c 
&eel}. notl1ing !'' 

'' Tl1en \\~I1at t11e dickens are you scared 
abo11t ?'' clemanded Handfortl1, in wo11clcr. 

'' Yes, I \\"as scared," admitted ~.,orrest 
defiantly. '' I don't mind telling you tl1at 
I ,,tas badly scared." 

He d~cribed l1is ex11crience-l1e dc­
scribec) it gra.pl1ically. Otl1er fello,\'S l1ad 
c~me .along by now, and they all listened 
l\rl th J nten-se interest. 

'' Are you s11 re it was11 't your ima o-i11:1-

tion ?" asked J i1n1ny PottsJ a.t len CJ"t]~. 
'' Is tl1is imaginition ?'' said F~rr€st, 

~1ointi11g to the scratch on l1is 11l"ck. 
'' That- that t.l1ing took l1old of mo tl:crc1 

nnd-and-- Gad! I don't like to talk 
a 1)011 t it." 

He was satisfie(l tl1at lie ]1ad gi,,en tl1e 
f c 11 o ,,Ts a t 11 r i 11. 1\1 any of t 11 cm we re look-
i 11 g- sea red. -

For!.--est went to ]1is study, and Oulli,·er 
n 11d B~-::11 fol Jo,ved 11 im. 

",¥I1at ,vas tl1e idea of tl1at yarn?" 
askr!d IJell bluntly. 

'' You silly fool, it was11 't a ya r11 !" 
s11np1}ed Forrest. '' It really ha111lcnecl. '' 

'' 011, come off it !'' protested Gulli,·er. 
'' You needn't bclic,·e it unless yo11 

like,'' growled Forrest. ''But I tell you 
it l1a1l}lenecl. I tl1ougl1t I was going mad. 
If you c l1a llS had been there you ,voltltl 
l1avc fai11tcd rigl1t away-yo11're both 
f1111 ks, a nj· l1ow . .,, 

'' No 11c-ed to rouncl on 11s, is tl1crc ?'' 
nsked Be!l plaintively. 0 ,v11at are you 
doi11g a bout that money? Did "l'ou see 
V . k !>'' ., IC Sr 

'' I've nrrang-ed c,,erytl1ing-," said For­
rest briefly. '' It's all right." 

He l1ad 110 ,i11tcntion of taki11g l1is 
cl1u1ns into l1is confidence-they were not 
to be trusted. 'l'liey ~·ere surprised, b1tt 
tl1ey knew better than to questio11 l1im. 
Wl1en Forrest liked to be close., he could 
be as close as an oyster. 

He sent them to tl1e Common-room to 
make obs~rvations, and Bell came b~r.k 
to re1lort tl1nt Travers n-nd Potts and 
Skeets were all tl1erc. Bell- v,as sent back 
again to r(\joi11 G11lli ver. 

·And Forrest, going q11ictly along tl1e 
Riemov-e passage, sli:11pell into Travers' 
study. A breatl1 of relief esca.ped l1in1 
wl1en lie fou11d tl1at the .flap of the bureau 
was unlocked. 

It was only the ,vork · of a mom,ent for 
Forrest to search tl1rough th-e drawers, at 
tl1e rear. In one of them lay tl1e Ring of 
Osra, its red. stones winking wickeclly. 
Remembering tl1at · experience along tl1e 
Bannington R.oa.d., Forrest waa almost 
afra.id to touch the thing. 

But lie dicl so. Ile compared it ,vitl1 
t11e ring he l1ad bougl1t. Not such a, areat 
deal of differenoe, unless one 1iok-ed 
closely. At a casual glance the substit11tn 
wo1tld be mistake11 for tl1e original; but 
it ,vould ha,·e to he no more than a casual 
gla.nce. 

''I shall l1ave to be 11-ere, that's all~·, 
ml1ttered Forrc.st. '' It's tl1c 011ly slf e 
way.'' 

He was out of tl1e study in a moment, 
and lie was relieved. Nobody had se-e11 
l1im c11ter, and nobody saw him lca.ve. It 
wasn't surprising that the bureau l1ad 
been 11nlocked-f or ju11iors in a big scl1,Jol 
1ike St. Frank's do not usually ke-e.p tlit-ir 
drawers or desks locked. 

For the rest of tl1e eveni11oi Berna.rel 
Forrest kept his eyes and ears 

0
open. H-e 

was glad to find that none of tl1e felloYt';:; 
wa.s q11e-stioning Travers; and Traverg 
J1imself was still gloomy n11d depressed, 
]1olding hims,elf aloof and broodi11g­
s1Jently o,rcr t11c ta.ngle of mystery wl1ich 
surro1111decl tl1c Egyptian ring. 

---
& 

CHAPTER 12. 
Forrest Sees It Througl1 I 

T EN-fifteen cl1imecl s::>lem11ly from tl,e 
scl1ool clock. It l\Tas after lio-l1ts­
out i11 tl1e Remo,,~ })as8a0',e of tl1e 
Ancie11t House, and most of. -tl1e 

fellows were already aslee,11. Not tl1a t 
slc.e1J came to tl1en1 so ea.sily M usual these 
nigl1ts. In bed, Ezra Quirke's fa.11tastic 
warnings nl,vays seemed far more re!ll 
than in tl1e day-time. 

Ber11a.rd Forrest was wide awak.e. G1tl~ 
~ivcr and Bell sle1)t, for they did 11ot know. 
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The ring was thrown into the glowing 
furnace, and at the same moment the 
Juniors were startled to hear a weird moan. 

• 
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of Forre~i ':; 11l~i11. Ile \V[l~ g·lau tl1cy ,,,,ere <lo11't forget what 11a1),J)enc(l t~ me tl1is 
uslt:ell; he di(l not wish to be bothered ev·ening, and I want to be certain that it 
,vitl1 tl1c1n. B11t he was getti11g a11xious. is destroy.eel.'' 
If he didn't t11rn up at t11c ,v11ite IIarp by '' ~.\.11 ri<Tl1t; com·e on," m11tt-ered Ilantl­
~JJeve11, 1.lr. vT~1,lc11ti110 ,ricl~~ 111ig·l1t carry forth. '' f 011 have aB much right as tl1e 
<111 t l1is tl1rea t. 1·cst of 11s, I s11ppose. ,, .,• 

S1t1)1)osing Ifa11dfortl1 a11d Potts a11u t11.c They 1·eacl1ecl Travers' st11cly 1vitl1out 
other ff'llow.s didn't make a move until mishap, and Porrest_ was rather ala~m-ed 
~1-evc11? :f"'orrest tlare11't go llo\\'ll to tl1e wlicn Hanclfortl1 sw1tcli,cd 011 tl1c l1gl1t ., 
,v11ite H~1r11 110w; lie l1atl to "rait 1111til Tlie less ligl1t-fro111 ForreBt's ;point of 
tl1e j1111iors clPstroyed tl1e 1~i11~r~ for u11l-csR vi-r,\r-tlic better. 
he was there they would probri.bly discover "Do you think tl!at's wise?" lie whi:,,. 
tlio substitution. perecl. "Hadn't we better keep the light,, 

'' 011, rat.s ! "\Vl1~1t's tl1e g·ooll of st111- off? Somebody might spot us from one of_ 
})osing ?" lie 111uttercd irritably. tl1e otl1cr II011ses. '' 

. I-Ie slit),l)ell 011t of bed, q11ietly dressccl '-' Rot ! ,,re sl1all 011Iy b-0 a . n1inutc," .. 
1111.usclf a11c.l vla,ite(l acrain. rro his i11te11se saitl Hanclfortl1. \ \ 
~·c'.lief ho heard a bo~rd creaking outsitle "I suppose it's ap rigJ1t-=--bagging the 
111 tl1c corriclor not three mi1111tes l::1t~r. o-idtly rincr like tl11s and tl1r{>\\'i11g it in 
He o;pencd his door, and pe-eped out. t'he furna~e ?" askNl Jimmy Potts un-
1l~I,t11clf ortl1, Cl1urch, M'cCl11ri(l_, Potts, easily. '' It docs seem a bit tl1ic~, yo11 

Sk0.~ts) a11(l De Valerie v.'cre all tl1erc. know--'' ~--
l·1orrc·st c111ictly join.eel them. ' 1 Don't be·· an ass!'' i11terr111ltccl llan{l-

,, H'"tllo,'' gr1111tecl Hantlf<1rtl1, in a fortl1. '' Didn't Tra.v.ors say t11at we cou1(1. 
l1oarse stage \\'l1is1>er. '' Wl1at clo yo11 <lo as we likell? We11, we like to <lestroy. 
~v:1 11 t, Forr•est? Who told yo11 to b11tt it! Mi11tl yo11, I do11't pelicve i11 all t}iat 
111 ?'' tosl1 about its being evil. But so many, 
_ ~' Yo_~l clor1't 1nind my coming, do yo11 ?'' of yo1t fath-eacls l1avc got tl1e ,vir1tl 11p tl1at' 
8
1a '.tl I: o_rre,;t. "I wan~ to. Ree the last of the sooner the 1·jng _ is ...... U~s_t!·o_y-e<l _ th~_ 

t iat 1·rng _!___JL1i__ ,cy 11-:i.t':. _ clc:ully _!_J . beLtcrt --" 
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''011, do11't let's talk!'' said Jimmy. 
"Let's get t_l1c ring and finish tl1e job." 

'' Tl1at's ,,rhat I sav, .,_ murmured ., 
Forrest. 

Handfortl1 went to tl1e desk, and tl)Ulled 
at tl1c fla1J. But it was locked now. 

''By George! Hc1'e's a s11ag,', said 
Ed,vard Os,vald, in dismay. '' \Vl1at arc 
\\"C going to do? Tl1e silly ass has lockctl 
llJ) l1is bureau ! '' 

'' l{ee11 your hair on, 11artner,'' saiJ 
Skeets. 

He jumped on to a chair and felt along 
tl1e toil of tl1e bool~cas-e. Ile soon l1ad tl1e 
key, a11<l tl1e bureau was unlocked. It was 
Handforth ,vl10 11nlocked tl1e dra,ver and 
took out tl1e ring. Bernard Forrest 
watcl1ed l1im closely. He "·as ready for 
tl1e en1crgcncy. -

'~Rummy looki11a- tl1i11a," said Rand-o 0 

f ortl1) as lie caL~e over toy,,-arcls tl1e ligl1t. 
''Let's have a look at it,,, said Potts. 

'' I can't belie,re '' - .. 
It was time for Forrest to act. If tl1ese 

cl1aps took a good look at the ring, tl1c 

sudd•enly. 
fat '1."ould be in tl1e fire. 

''Cave!" l1ifsed Forrest 
'' The liahts ! '' 

Cl1l1rcli dived for the s\vitcl1, and 
Jllunged tl1e study into darkness. Tl1ey 
all stood tense, listening. But, of course, 
nothing l1ad l1appencd. Forrest crept to 
tl1e door and opened it. 

'' Wl1a.t's tl1e id-ea?'' ca.n1e Handfortlt's 
\\pl1is,1Jer. ''There's nobody coming!'' 

''I'll s,.,vear I l1eard footste111s !'' gasped 
l~orrest. 

'' I didn't hea.r anything," said 011e of 
t11e otl1ers. 

,~ Let's take tl1at ring to tl1e furnace­
r11tickly !'' ,vent on Forrest. '' Gnd ! I'm 
11ot UHttally scared, bt1t tl1is thing has got 
111e do,vn. '' 

H Perha-11s ,vc'd better.," muttered Hand~ 
f ortl1 uneasiiy. 

Forrest l1ad ",.orked the trick. Tl1e 
light ,va.s not Jlllt on again, a11d tl1ey all 
n1ovecl 011t of tl1c st11dy a11d l)assed into 
tl1e 11assag·e. It did not take t11em Iona- to 
reacl1 tl1e domestic qttartcrs, and they 
4Jassecl tl1ro11gl1 into tl1e scullery. Here, 
in 011e cor11er .. stood tl1e im_mcnse fu r11~\cC 
\

1ll1icl1 Slll)l)liecl tl1e Ancic11t JI011sc --- ,vitl1 
l1ot \\ra.ter. It ,,ras glo"~ing I'eclly, and 
,,,11c11 Forrest })Ulled back t11,e iron door, a 
~phite-l1ot n1ass of burni11g coke ,vas 
1--e,·ca lc(l. 

~; By George ! 'f l1a.t 011gl1 t to do it,'' 
sa 1d IInnclfortl1. '' B11t, I say, now tl1at 
,i,.c',,c got to the lloint, does11't it seem a 
lJit clolty? I m-ea 117 w 11at ea rt.lily differ­
Pnre c~11 it make? A11d it docs secn1 a11 
n,\·f11l sl1a111e to destroy a valuable ring ,, 

'' Don't delay-don't l1esitate !'' urged 
Forrest, }Jeeri11g nervously ov-er his 
shouldier. ''We don't know wl1at migl1t 
l1appen. Tl1ro,.,,· it into the l1eart of t11e 
fire. Handf orth ! This is no time to be 
sq.ueamisl1. Destroy the beastly thing­
a ud with it its evil influence !" 

Ha.ndfortl1 looked at the ring strangely) 
b~t .in that ligl1t 11-e could not soo it· ve1:y 
d1st.1nctly. As he l1ad said, now tha.t the 
crucial moment l1ad arrived, lie w,18 
doubtful about destroying something that 
was not l1is. But Forrest settled tl1e 
matter. ,vitl1 a sudclen move forward, l1e 
s11atched tl1e I'ing Otlt of Handforth's gripll 
and with anotl1er mo,1'cment he flung it 
into the l1cart of tl1e fire. 

Peering· i11to th~ furnace, they saw the 
ring 1Jercl1ed on a little mass of live coke; 
it seemed to stand out boldly. Then t.110 
formation sudde11ly collapsed, and t11c 
ring ,vas swallo9."ed up in the white-hot 
l1cart of the fire. 

At tl1e sam,e m~ment a wPird moan 
sounded in tl1c blackness of tl1e cellar­
a11 agonised, wailing cry like tl1at of a 
lost soul i11 a nguisl1. --

--
CHAPTER 13 .. 

• 
The Figure in the Road I 

T HEY ,\·ere all startlcc.l. 
'' \'that-\\·hu.t ,Ya:S that?'' panted 

Forrest l1oarsely. 
'' Goodnes~ k110,vs, '' 111uttercd Hand­

fortl1. '' It n1ight have been tho ,vind, but­
bL1t--1' 

'' It ,vas the death gasp of tl1c evil spirit 
of Raan1scs, '' interrupted Forrest impres­
sively. '' Oh, )!'Ott'll call n1e a fool for sa:ying 
that, but-but I kno,v ! The danger is o,-er 
llO\\:'. 1,l1e fire h.as consumed the rir1g, and 
tl10 menace is at an e11d." 

He th611gl1t it unnecessary to tell them tl1at 
it was }10 ,vl10 l1ad produced tl1at singul.arly 
alarn1ing n1oan. Un3cen by then1, cuppjng 
J1is ha11d so tl1at l1is voice a pp eared to come 
f ron1 elsc,vl1erc, l1e hncl produced the ,vcira 
sound. Not one of them st1spPcted him. BL1t 
Forrest ratl1cr 1Jridcd l1in1self that it l1nd 
added to the gc11cral cff cct-. 

He proceeded ,vith tl1e good ,vork. 
'' Can't )~Ott feel the diff erenco i11 the verv 

air?" he asked, tnki11g a deep breath, and 
stretcl1ing his arn1s. '' \Ve ca.n go to bed i11 

peace-an cl sleep soundl,y. '' 
' ' I' 1n j i g g ere rl i £ ho is 11' t rig 11 t, yo 11 c l1 a p s, ' ' 

said Handfot·tJ1. ,,·hose imagi1l.ation ,vas 11ot 
unlike 1c~ piece of cJa3tic. '' Tl1ero is a sort 
of-of difference in tl1c air. I can't 11ndcr­
sta.nll it, beca11sr- l'\"c ne,?er bclic,·ed in cril 
spirits, an~" 110,v." . 

They ,Ycrc all con1pletcly· fool~d. !\ot nno 
of them bad the faintest inkli11g that tho 
,vrong ring l1ad bee11 cl0stroyed, for. tl1e 
actttal R-ing of Osra ,vas in Ber11ard } ... orre~t's 
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ockct.. Yet tl1cse fcl]oy.,.s ,vere assuring fi1emsclves that a ~e11se of peace and security 
hnd dcscer1ded upon the school. What a 
(.;oniplcx thing is the human mind l 

It ,vas a qt1arter to eleven by the time they 
reached the dormitory passage again, and 
they ,yent to their _beds. g!adJy. B~rnard 
Forrest ,vas out .again ,v1th1n two minutes, 
and ,vhen 110 crept downstairs he was gloat­
ing. I-low cleverly he had schemed-how 
brilliantly he had brot1ght off his coup! 

.But l1is satisfaction did not last long. 
Outside,. ,vith the bitter October breeze 

blo,ving into his face, and the darkness 011-

veloping hin1, he had a return of that panicky 
feeling. Ho strove to thr11st it asiclc, hl1t it 
\,,as be:yond his po,ver. Ho,vovcr, this was 
no timo for turning back. It was nearly 
clcvc11, and he had to reach the White liarp. 

An(l 110,v 110 was beset with fresl1 doubts. 
\Vould Vicks accept tl1e ring in liell of the 
monc:y? Ho• had been very certain of it 
earlier in tl1e evening, bttt he ,,;asn't so sure 
no,v. 

Ho did not l{now wl1ethcr to bo relie,·ed 
or alar1ned ,vhen a he.a.vy bank of clottds 
drifted a,vay, revealing a half-n10011 for a. 
brief period. Perhaps the darkness was 
pref crable to this ,veird half-light. For tl1e 
shado,vs seemed blacker and more m)~s-. 
tcr1ous. 

In spite of his i11tention to ,valk, he broke 
i11to a rt1n. He had not covcrcrl more than 
a hundred yards before he fot1nd himself 
racing 1nadly. A fear had :possessed him that 
something ,vas r11nning behind, and try as he 
,,rould, l1e could not shake off the in1pression. 

Patlcr-tpattcr-patter I 
Y cs, hf1 could hear the footsteps. There 

,vas son1elhing follo,ving him-so1nething-­
Fool ! It "'Tas 011Jy the echo of l1is o,vn foot­
steps! 

As 110 ran, he glanced o,·er l1is shoulder. 
Thero \Vas notl1ing. He looked in front of 
him again, and his heart leapt. There, right 
acro.ss his patl1, lying in tl1c rood,·va,y, was 
sometl1ing ,vhicl1 looked like n.n Egyptian 
mtlmmy ! 

A cl101{ing cry escaped Forrest. He tried 
! o swerve ; lie tried to p1111 l1in1self up-but 
it was too late. He struck tl1e dread thing 
,vl1ich ,vas lying in l1is path, and ho tripped 
over l1eadlong, crashing and tt1r11i11g ia com­
}Jleto somersault. 

'fl1c shoclc of tl1e fa.II jarred every 
bo11e in l1is body. Ho leapt to l1is feet, 
t~rror-strickon, and his e:ycs almost started 
out o-f his l1ead. For on tho roa<l there "yas 
11othing ! 

.Notl1ir1g at all bttt the bare road, bathed in 
tl10 soft 111oc)nlight I No mtin1n1y-110 figure 
of any kind. And then the moon slipped 
bel1in<l anotllcr bank of clouds, and complete 
gloor11 enveloped the whole landscape. 
. 

1
'' Am I going mad?'' panted Forrest fever­

is 1Jy. 

b"\\lith a sttpremo effort of will, he ran 
u.clc_ to that very spot. B11t there was 

r1o_th1ng to bo seen. Yet he knew toot somc­
tli_i11g 111t1st have bee11 there or he ,,,..ot1ld 

J 

never ha vc tripped. He 11.ad felt it soft and 
resisting against his foot as he l1ad crashed 
over. J ttst liko tl~at other adver1ture., this 
was inexplicable. 

In his n1ind's eye, he could see the object 
-yes, a n1un1my. Without doubt, a mun1my 
from an Egyptian tomb! But tho very idea 
of it ,vas so outrageous, so fa11tastio---

Forrest pulled himself up. 'Ihis -w·as no . 
time to think. The chimes \\"ere boon1ing 
ottt from the school clock. He coulcl hear 
them distinctly. Eleven! Perhaps Vicks 
would be gone-1 

He ran. Out of tl1e darkness, a voice camo 
to him. 

'' Fo1~rcst ! ' 1 

It sottndcd soft and mysterious. He 
glanced round, but he cot1l<l see nobod)r. \\T as 
it another trick of his imagination, or--_ 
No, there ,vas something not far behind l1in"J,· 
a black, shapeless figure. 

'' Oh ! '' sobbed Bernard Forrest. 
Never in his life had he been more terri­

fied. He ran-he ran madly. _&\.nd this 
time he kne,v that there was no mistake. 
The footsteps in his rear ,vere tangible, rea1. 
Ho could even hear the hard breathing of 
his pursuer. 

''Forrest! ,vait !'., came the ,·oice. 
'' \Vhy are yott running?'' 

And then Bernard Forrest pulled up short, 
lat1ghing hysterically. Ho had recognised 
tliat voice this time. His breath came and 
,veut in gre·at gl11ps. What a fool he "·as! 
'I1hcrc, in the moo11light, ,vas the strange but 
hum.a,11 figt1re of Ezra Quirke. • 

'' 1\fy friend, you ga.,·e "·ay to panic,'' snid 
Qt1irke reproachfttlly. 

'' Y 011 ! " breathed Forrest, to11ching his arn1 
to 1nake sure that he ,vn.s real. •'' Oh g.ad ! 
I-I thought-- Confound you, Q't1irke ! 
\Vl1y didn't yo11 say ,vho you v,ere at first? 
You gave me a horrible· scare!'' 

'' Unless your ncr, .. es had been in a bad 
cond~tion, J4'orrest, you ,vot11d not havo been 
scared,'" said Qttirke q11ietly. '' Something 
has happened. ,vhat ? You do not need to 
tell me that the Curse of Osra has--', JJ#/'.- ,,.•· 

' ' Just now-farther up the Jana a, 
mltmmy ! ,, said E,orrest incohere11tly. 

''A-what?'' 
'' I sa,v it-lying in the road-I trippecl 

over it and fell,'' babbled Forrest. '' I tell 
l'Oll I saw it-a mummy,. all ,voo.ppc<l 11p, like 
J·ou seo them in the mt1seums ! Bt1t when I 
looked rotlnd, it ,vasn't there.,, 

'' Steady, my friend-control yourself,'' said 
Qt1irke ster11ly. '' You need fear notl1ing no,v 
-for I .am ,vitl1 yot1. '' 

'' Yot1? ,v11y am I safe with you?'' askccl 
Forrest. '' Are you a talisman of security? '1 

·'' I am a belie·ver-,and believers aro im-­
n1t1ne from danger,'' replied Qtlir ke tone .. 
]essly. '' There was no mummy, Forrest . 
\Vhat you saw was a fo1·m of the spiJ;it, of 
R.aamses.'' 

'' Bt1t it couldn't }1ave bce11, '' panted 
Forrest. '' The Ring of Osra is destro:ycd I 
I sa ,v it bt1 rnin g-----'' 

~' _Wl1at 1 '' interrupted Quirke sharply •. 
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'' I 111c-a11-- Uad, rao I 1'111 getting 
n1ucldleci," choked Fort·est. '' I',·c g·:>t, tl1e 
real ring in 111.;r pocket .. , 

'' 11 l1e real rinU'? '' said tl1e otl1er. '' \\?l1at 
do ,YOll 111eaJl '? \\that }1a,·c j'Oll uec11 doing? 
\\"hat tricker~~ is t!1is ?" 

'' 1,11c rc-iLl ring,'' in uttered Forrest. 
'' '"l1 hu,t's ,,~l1y· I'm in clang-er. I've got it- on 
rne, ar1d the evil spirit-- N 0 1 110 ! I can~t 
believe it!" 

He tooli a hold 011 hi1nself, and i11 a fey,~ 
,,·ords he told Quirke of ,,·hat l1e hacl do11e. 

'' So :you l1u,,c cl1a11gcd JtOt1r u1i11rJ, m)· 
friend,'' saiJ Quirk:c softl,y·. '' You nrc taking 
111j~ adv ice, )·cs? Yolt arc gi,:-i11g tbo ring 
to ·the· rna11, \ticks? E"ar better ,-roultl it l1avo 
bcc11 _if j"OLl l1iLc.l destroj·cd tl1c real ring ir1 
ll1c l1cart of the fire.'' 

'' I thot1gl1t I'd take it-it's not tl1ieving ot 
ll 11, '' IJ r Cathe d t 11 C cad Of st ll d :r A. '' rr 11 Cy· 
,\·ere goi11g to destroy it-so ,vb~y sl1ottldn't 
I take it? ,,r11at's tl1e dificrence? St. 
Frank~s ,vill he rid of it, and-a11d--'' 

'' Y cs, ~·ou arc right,'' said Ezra- Quirke 
ir11pressivcly. '• "fake it-no,v I Get rid of 
t.hc .accttrsc<l tl1ing, a11d since :you aro afraid, 
I ,vi 11 acco111p1an_y :you to tl1e \\"' hi to Harp. It 
j s thnre, I tl1i11k, tl1a t ~·ou a 1~e to 111cct tl1is 
1na11 ?'' 

'' Than l\s, Quirke,'' eaid Forrest, s,vallo,v-­
irtg s0111etJ1i11g. '' I'll admit l'n1 fu11k)r. Yotl 
n1 ust con-,e ,,. i tl1 me. If s·c,u do11' t I sl1all gc 
1nad." 

For Forrest to admit sttch a thin~ ,,·as 
cicar proof of l1is state of n1ind. Forrest 

,,·as both a disbelic,·er i11 gl1osts, at1{] <1 physic­
al!~,. courageous boy. llis adventLtres tl1is 
cve11ir1g, hol\·cver, l1ad unnc1·,·cd l1im con1-
plctcJy. 

Ho detested Ezra Quirke-lie held l1i111 i11 

contempt, for J1e had alway·s believ·ed li in1 
to bo a charlata11, a trickster, and a f r.aud. 
But 110,v, as Quirke accompa11ied him do,vu 
tl1e la11e, he beg.an to readjust his Y ic,vs. 
Quirke's ,Tery presence ,vas steadj·i11g. For• 
rest lvas grate£ ttl {ot: tho con1p.a11y. 

'l'l1c)' crossed tl1e bridge, and can1e ,vitl1in 
sigl1t of tl1e little ir1n ,,·hicl1 \\ras o,v11cd lly 
l\lr. Jonas Pgrloc.:k-\\'ho "·<is not rcallj~ a 
,·pr~· respect,tble n1c111bcr of tl1e ,,.illage co1n-­
n1u11ity. l\Ir. Porlock ,vas a bookn1aker hirn .. 
self, a11d it \\1 as ge11erall:y suspected tha.t he 
dabbled 'i11 all sorts of thi11g~ ,vl1icl1 ,,·ottld 
not bear the f ull~light of day. 

.. t\. motor-car ,vas standing outsitle tl1e cloor, 
and a,. ligl1t glean1rd fron1 the door,v-a)~ it­
self. A n1an ,vas j Ltst outside tJ1c t)orcl1. 

'' I ,,,.ill say good-11ight, '' mur1nt1red Ezra 
Qtlirk:e. '' Fear 11otl1ir1g-once ~"Ott l1a,·e rict 
:yot1rself of tl10 f a.tal ring!'' 

He secrr1ed to 111cl t into tl1c d ar].;.n (\SS, :1 n<.l 
Forrest · fonncl l1i1nsclf .nlonc. I·Ic ran £01:~ 
,Yard. a11cl l\Ir. \Tale11ti11e \ 7 ic-k.s st.ar0(l at hin1 
,h11grily· as 110 app,)arC'<l in tl1_e ligl1ted door• 
,v ay·. 

'' 011 ! So )"ou' \''e con1e, ha ,·c ~·ot1? '' 110 

asked grin11y·. '' I tl101..1gl1t )'OU ,vere gi ,·i ng 
i t a 111 is s, 8 tu p id ! ', 

'' ,,T c-,vc c,ir1't talk 01.tt J1crc, l\Ir. ,ricks,'' 

ANTICIPATION. 
1st tramp : '' What are yoa Iook!ng 

so upset about? '' 
2nd tramp : '' Work. Nothing but work 

-morning, noon and night.'' 
1st tramp : '' Hard luck. How long 

havo you been at it? '' 
2nd tramp : '' Start to-morrow.'' -
(If"'. Hay<lay, 9:J, (}lcl l;,ortl Road. 

Lond.011, E.2, has bee,, a1t.•arde!l <I 
i,e,il~nif e 11) 

GONE FOR GOOD. 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature ! Ir you 
know a good rib-tickler, send it along now. A hand• 
some watch wlll be awarded each week to the se11der 
of the best joke ; pocket wallets and penknives are also 
offered as prizes. Address your jokes to '' Smilers, '' 
Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmellte Street, London, E.C.4. Passenger (a.ftor first nigl1t on IJoarJ 

r..l1ip) : ''" I say, ,vl1ere 11~\·e IDJ" clotl103 
go11e ? ,, THESE HARD TIMES. 

Tl,eatrical -Agent: '' Good ne1.vs I l'L'C 
boolied yo,,r 1>crforniing pigeot1s Jot· a 
s lJ! t veel~s' fo1r1·. '' 

Client: '• Too lat .. "!-l've eaten tlie act I '' 
(B. Laws, 5a, Wellington Road, Stoke Newing­

ton, London, N.16, has been awarded a hand­
some watch.) 

VERY HELPFUL. 
S1nall boy (to motorist wl10 is pusl1ing car): 

'' Ploaso, sir, can I help 7 ', 
~Iotorist : '' '",.11a.t can a small boy like you 

do ? '' 
Small Boy : " ,,roil, I can grunt ,vhilo ~·ou 

pusl1. :- ~ 
(D. [}ptoii, 2 Thrift Cottages, Otford, Nr. 

8ei~erioa-~, /z.as been awarded a pocket wallet.) 

Ste,\~arcl : '' \\:J1ere did Jrott })Ut tl1em, sir ? ,, 
Passenger: "In tl1at little cupboard witl1 

tl1a glass door.', 
Steward: '' Great Scott. ! Tl1at's not a cup• 

board-tl1at's a portl1ole." 

(L. ,'imith, 12-6, Hoof Street, Gra.,fton, 1't.S. lY • ., 
Australia., ha.s been a·warded a pocket ivallet.) 

WANTED SOME FINDING. 
Burglar (entering old gent's bedroom) : 

'' Hands up, guv'nor. I'm a desperate man 
looking for money in this house.'' 

Old gent : '' Good gracious I I'll come and 
help you find it.'• 

(A. Hall, 15, IJ·"ellingt,0-n Road, St. Alba.na, 
l1os bee11 a1varded a pocl.et 1.vallet .) 
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tte rcll Forrest. '' Son1obod.y might sec me. 
Jllll ' l k-- " 
1 t • ... on Iv clc,,..er1 o c oc • -

· ,~ Nea~~·ly ten p,1s t, '' ~aid tl1e booh:ie. , 
"J'111 sorry· I 111 a bit late, but I cot1l<.l~ t 

11c]p it.,'' ,ye11t on Forrc_st-. '' " 7liat I n1;an 1s, 
re cf t l1c 111astcrs 1r11ght be. ot1t. l 4Jlcvc11 

0 /clock i~:1·t late for a n1aster, J'OU k:no,v. 
0 "f 1· tt d--'' · ~ 11 c1 1 111 spo · .e 
... •' (~0111c i11siJe, '' s.aicl 3Ir. Vicks. 

Ho ,vas l1opcful. The bo)? 1 s \"er~y prcsc11co 

01ca~1t tl1at he l1ad brought s0111etl1ing \\'ith 
iiini.· Tl1~y·. ,,~c11t i11to t.l1c littl_c_ parlo1tr, "j\!r, 
porlock g1v111g Forrest a fan11l1ar 110d. 1 l1e 

1-,air ,vero left alone. 
''''"ell?" said tl1e book111aker. '' \\Th:it 

alJont tho cash? Got it?'' 
"No.'' 
'' ,\711:it's t11iat? Yott l1a\·en't?" ejaculated 

t11e otl1cr. '' No,v, look l1crc, Unconscio11s, if 
j1(?ll_ tl1ink: :you're going to ,fall( me round to 
g1vJ11g ),.Ott n1oro grace 

'' I'111 11ot., '' broke in Forrest. '' ,\:hy can't 
\1011 ,va.it '? I o,ve yott just o,'cr fift,y quid, 
;1or1't I 1 '''ell, I haven't the mo11ey, btit 
1~,ro son1etl1ing else. S01netl1ing l\:Ortl1 a lot 
n1oro th.an fifty quid. ....\ncl if j"ou'Jl ncccpt 
it in lieu of the cash, I' n1 \villing to n1ako tho . fi ,, sacr1 cc. 

'' Let's l1a,7 C it, ).ljTstcrious," said ~fr. Vic1ts 
in1pa tic11tly. 

'' lt"s this ring,'' saicl Forrest, ,vho 11:n.cl no,v 
recovered some of his olcl coolness anll 
urbanit:f• '' 1~m a fool really, for. parting 

. h . t '' Wlt l ·• 

He ha11clcd the fatcf ul ri11g o,Ter to ].Ir. 
v-r-alenti11e Vicks, and tl1e latter took it ,vitl1 
i11tercst. Ile ,ve11t over to one of tl1c ligl1ts, 
a11d stood hc110atl1 it. n·Ir. "\7icks ,vas 110 fool; 
110 ,vas ROr11cthing of an expert i11 jc,vel~, 
too, j t1dging by tl1c diarnor1<.l rings ,v l1icl1 
flasl1ecl on l1is fi11gcrs a11d in l1is sl1irt-f ront. 

''H'm!" 110 said 11011-con1n1ittall~y. 
Forrest ,,,.aitecl, i11 a fcv·cr of a11xicty. 
'' It's-it's really an l1cirloon1,' 1 lie e:(­

plia.incd glibl~y. '' i\. !)resent fron1 my grancl­
n1otl1cr, J'Olt I,no,v. lf I'm careful, she won't 
clisco,·cr tl1at I've parted ,vitl1 it-and if tl10 
,,~arst co111cs to the ,,·orst, I can al,va~ys s&y 
I lost it some"'·l1cre. It's ,vorth lots of money·, 
l\lr. \Ticks. I think )'Oil ought to pay n10 

something in addition--'' 
'' Not so f nst, '' said the bookmaker. ·'' This 

rinrr isn't so ,·alt,able, Useless. It's golcl, 
and it's .a bit of an antique. Looks ~fooi·is!1 
to me.,, 

'' It is 1\Ionrish, '' said Forrest quickly. 
'' lVI:y-n1y grandn1otJ1er pickecl it up in 
1\-iorocco, years ancl :years ago.,, 

'' Tl1e11 it's a ft1nny kind of heirloom,'' said 
tho bookmaker clr:y Jy. · 

'' I-I mean--'' 
'' l'rn not going to ask too many questions,,, 

cl1t1ckled l\1r. Vicks. '' These stones are 
rttlJics~but pretty rotten ones. At a, rottgh 
gtiess, the tl1ing might be \\·orth seventy-five 
pott11ds. '' 

Forrest's heart jun,ped. His relief ,,,as 
c11orn1ot1s. Ho l1ad expected tl1e man to say 

·······~··································· , 

MOTHER WAS MUDDLED. 
)fother: '' Tommy, J"our father tells me you 

~allod l1im an old fool. Did you ? ~! 
'fommy: '' Yes, mother.,' 
liot!1er ( distractedl~y) : '' ,v ell, I'm glad you 

Gre trutl1ful, anyway.'' 
(H. Slier1nan, 38, Hout Street, Johannesburg, 

S. Africa, has been au:arded a penkriife.) 

HE GOT THE JOB. 
Shopkeeper (interviewing applicant) : '' What 

I want is a strong boy.,, 
Boy : '' That's all right. I knocked out the 

six other applicants just before I came in.'' 
(,S. S1vect,,1an, 20, SlieUey Square, Soutl&• 

ea,d, l1as been 01vm-dcd a pocllet wallet.) 

HALF AND HALF. 
Strmt pilot (as 'plane goes 

,nto a hair-raising dive) : 
" ~alf tl1e people clown tl1ero 
ih1)1k vlo'.re fulling.'~ 

Nervot1s passenger : "S-s-so 
d-d-do half the p-p-peoplc up 
h-h-here. '' 

(J. JJI arti·n, The Cottages, 
Ca.,tle Hill, Ipswich, has been 
awarded a penknife.) 

PROUD. 
Tom : '' Our nolghbour is so 

Proud that she won't speak to 
anybody in our street.', 

Jim : '' That's nothing, Our 

• 
neighbour is so proud she won't read a serial 
story because it means paying for it on the in­
stalment system.'' 

( ., . Dal~er, 20 Ree.de R.oad, Dage-n l1.at11,. 

l1as bee1i aivarded o pocl:et tvallct.) 

MUSICAL. 
Choirm1:ist.er (to srriall recruit) : '' You sin~ 

,vell. Do l'·ou come from a, musical family ? '~ 
Cl1oirboy (proudly) : '' Rather. Dad plays 

tl1e drum in tl1e tow11 band, ru1d oven our dog 
\\ ... cars a bras3 bar1d rou11d its noel,.'~ . 

(.J. Ke11rwrd, 8, Critchmere Hill, Shotterm-ill. 
Surrey, has been au·arded a pe1iknif e.) 

LOOKING AHEAD. 
Tailor (to mother of boy who Is being measured 

for new suit) : ., Do you want tl1e shoulders 
padded?'' 

BoY : 1
' No, mum, tell him to 

pad the &rousers. '' 
( P. Cooper, 6, Hill Farm 

Road, Lon,lon, l,as· bee11 
atca11ded a pocket tcallct.) 

'' ILL-BRED.,, 
Officer: '' Anytl1i11g wrong ! '' 
Private: "Yes, bread's . ,, 

wrong, s11' •. 
Officer : '' How ? ~~ 
Private : 1

' It contradicts the 
law of gravity. It's as heavy a~ 
lead and won't go down.~! 

(D. Turner, Totteridge P!O.; 
ToUeridge-a pen,knif e!) 
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that it was only worth a tenner, or some such 
absurd figure 'as tha.t. ~fr. Vale11tine Vicks 
knew ,vcll c11ough that he had named a ,,.cry 
n1odcst esti1nate of the value. 

'' Then-tl1cn if it's ,vorth seventy-fi\·e 
pounds, perhaps ;you'll give me some 
money?'' st1ggested Forrest. '' I could do 
v.ith a, bit. I 111can, we' 11 call the bill settled, 
and--'' 

'' And you'll get nothing-and think yot1r­
self lucky,'' said l\Ir. Vicks coolly. ·1 ' Any 
liind of prcciot1s stones, Ignorant, are risky 
things to bt1y. Nobody bt1t a fool ever pays 
1norc than a tl1ird of their market valt1e. 
If he does, he loses money wl1cn ho tries to 
re--soll. '\\1ha1i I ought to do is t.o allo,v J'Ott 
t,venty-five pot111ds credit on your account, 
a11d make yo11 pay mo the re.st. But I'm a 
ge11erot1s man. \Ve' 11 call it a barge.in.,, 

'' That's all ,Tery "~ell,'' grumbled Forrest. 
·'' You told me 1t was worth seventy-fi·ve 
pounds, and I tliink you otight to--'' · 

'' If :you don't like it, you can ho.ve your 
infernal ring back,'' said the bookmaker 
curtly: '' Here you are! Take jt I And I'll 
,vrite to your father--'' 

'' No, no! I didn't mean that. Yott ca.n 
have it,'' said Forrest. '' I'm satisfiecl '' 

He csc.aped bcf ore tho bookmaker could 
change his mind again e.nd alter ho had 
gone !\ir. , 1 icks exan1ined the ring n1ore 
closely, chuckled, and put it into his pocket. 
In his opinion, he had made a good bargain. 

Forrest was satisfied, too. He had ,viped 
off his debt, and ho had rid himself-and the 
school-of that Curse. 

In fact, before :F"orrest jumped into bed, 
ho was telling himseH that he was a sort of 
public benefactor. He had done St. Frank's 
a good sel"vice, ancl the dettco of it was, he 
cot1ld,i't tell anybody about it l · 

CHAPTER 14. 
All the Winners! 

V I\7IAN 'l"R1\. VERS a,voke ~·ith aa. clear 
head. 'l,l1e night's sleep l1nd dono him 
a world of good, and as he commenced 
dressing ho called himself an arrant 

cht1mp. That letter from his father was just 
a bit worrying, of course, but there wasn't 
any reason to suppose that anything terrible 
would happen. And as for that silly quarrel 
. ,vitl1 Ph~7llis, he "·ould soon put thi11gs rigl1t ! 

The sun ,vas shining, and the day lookecl 
like being a glorious one. Travers dressed 
rapidly. Ile ,,ranted to r11n over to the ~Ioor 
View School before breakfast, and have a 
,,·ord ,~,rith PhJ1llis. He had been feeling 
rotten tl1e pre,,ious · evening, and, ,Tcry 
guiltily, he realised that ho bad be.en a boor 
and a brute. Just because he hac1n't felt 
like danring he· had snapped her 11p; and 
all the time she had been trying to cheer 
him. \Vhat a. cad ho had been! 

''You're loolcing pretty cl1i rp:,l, Tra vcrs, 
old man.'' 

Travers l.lad been ha~Jy a \\"are of tl1e 
eKist.ence of Jimmy Potts and Skeets. They 

,vere dressing, too, an(t for some 111omcnts 
they had been e:yeing him ,vonderi11gly. 'l~he 
cl1angc in him ,vas so marked. 

It was only 11atural, pcrl1aps, that tl1ey 
sho1..1ld put this do'\-\·n to tl1c destruction c,f 
the ring. At least, they tl1ot1ght it ,vas 
destroyed. What l1ad cattsed the difiere11co 
ir1 Travers n·as a clear, l1calthj1 brai11 after a 
good night's rest. 

'' Golly 1 '' 1nut tercd Skeets. -'' I wasn't so 
sure of tl1at gag ,vorking, Jin1my, but look 
at it! I'm feeling a "·110)0 l1eap better 
n1j·self, I guess.'' · -

'' ,,l"hat are yot1 fatheads j a Lberin~ a.bout?,, 
asked Travers .amiabl~,. -'' Don't hinder me. 
I'm in a h11rry. I must get along to l\Ioor 
View and l1a,·e a ,vord ,vith Phyllis.'' 

'' Good man,,., said Jimmy Potts eagerly. 
'' That's the stuff I But-but I say--'' 

'',,,ell?'' 
'' There's-tl1ere's something · we 011ght to 

te)l you--'' 
'' Lea vc it until after breakfast. u 

·'' It's rather important--'' 
'' N otl1ing's so in1portant as n1J' getti11g to 

:1\Ioor Vic,v. '' 
'' It's about that ring--'' 
-'' Great Samson!,, ejaculated Tra ,·era, 

exasperated. '' Blo,v the i-ing I Dasl1 the 
ring I Blither tho ring! l'1n fed 11p ,,,.ith 
tl10 ring ! '' 

'' ,,1elt, l'n1 glad to l1car tl1at," saitl Jimm,". 
'' Because the ring's g·onc. ,, .. 

' ' Gone I', yelled Travers, startled. '' You­
:you mean that s01nebody's stolen it?'' 

'' \Ve burnt it-dcstro:yed it-chticked it into 
tho House furnace.,, · 

'' Yott did-what?'' 
'' Last night,'' explained Jimmy Potts 

'' Handy · and Skeets here, and Chttrch a11ti 
one or t\vo otl1er cl1aps. You told us ,1ie 
could do ,vhat ,ve liked ,,,ith tl1e ring, so 
,ve '~ 

'' You'ro dreaming,'' sa.id Travers. '' I 
never ·told you anything of the sort. ,,-rhat 
cao you mean? ,,,hat are ~yot1 trying to get 
at?'' 

'' '""'hy, last night, on tl1e ,vay l1omo from 
l\loor Yie,v, yo11 told us we cot1ld dcstro:y· the 
ring, if \\"0 ,vantcd to.'' , 

'' I didn't.''· 
1

' I tell ~"011, you did-lots of chaps can 
prove it.'' 
· '' 011c of tl1en1's here, I guess,,., pt1t in 
Skeets. 

Vi,,.ian Travers looked be,vilclcred . 
'' If I did, I 1nt1st have said it ,vithout 

realising ,vhat I ,vas j a,ving abot1t, '' he 
gro\\-"led. '' ,-~{ell, it's too late DO'\'\"', anyho""· 
So you sl1oved the ri1lg into the f urnaco? 
You needn't think that I belic\'ed any of tl1at 
silly rot--'' 

·'' Whetl1er yott b~lie, ... ed it or not, you're 
a different chap this n1orning, '' said Pot.t3 
pointedly. '' All :yot1r a,vful depression ha3 
gone, a11d l\·hy? Because that rotten ring t1as 
bec~n destroyed.'' 

'' Rats I'' 
'' If ~,ou don't like to be lia,·a it - '' 
'' It docs11"t .. mt1ch ma.tt.er whether I believo 

it or not-,'' said Tra\·ers, grinning. '' It's no 
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Ooa crying over spiit milk, d.car old fell ow. 
g · ' d I' o g ' S l 1 rf}lO r111g S gone, an . Ill ~ lil . 0- Ong 
'-!ee ,,.ott at break£ ast-t1mc ! 
~,, ii;'cy ,vcrc glad that !1e had t~ken it so 
-ell and ,vhen Tra,,crs retur11ed, Jltst bcforo 

brc;kfast, he ,Yias looking cheerful a11d happ)'. 
J{c }1ad seen Phyllis Palmer, and he had 

pologisell ; she had told him that he ,vas an 
8 ss for apologising, and they l1ad both 
iaughecl, n11d cvcry·thing ".,1c1.s all serene. 

\vl'hctl1cr it was the bright, su11ny day--:­
after a sttccession of ~till days-or ~Thcthe1: 1t 
,va.s sor11ct.l1ing else, 1t cottld_ not be clcn1.~d 
that c,:-cr):bocly seemed happier and cl1eer1er 
t]1is mor111ng. . . 

,, ,,1hat arc :rotl babbling a.tiout? '' asl<ed 
Gt1lli v·cr. '' ,v l1,1t's this rot a.bout t,vent;·-fi,ro 
qt1id--'' 

'' I',·e j ttst had it o,,.er the 'phone,'' gri11necl 
Bernard For~st-. •'' Tl10 luckiest day l'Yo 
cvei· l1ad, 1n)' so11s ! I backed Ginger N11~ to 
,,·in ir1 tl10 tl1ree o'clocl{-and Stamp .... .\.lbun1 
to ,vin in t.he tl1reo-tl1irty. And I'm jiggered 
if t.l1ey dirl11't both romp home 1 '' 

'' Great Scott!'' g11rgled Bell. ~' And-and 
tl1c\y ,Yero both ot1tsiders I'~ :•• 

~ncl as t.l1c l1ot1 rs passed, the J t1n1ors felt 
th;.t they l1acl been foolish to _have i0.ll th~so 
supcrstitiot1s illea8. Of cotrrse, 1 t ,vas p11z~l111_g • 
-especially ,vhen t~ey th~ught o~ such 1nc1- ~ 
dents as tl1c 011e 1r1 ,vh1cl1 Doris Berl,elcy 

Already panic-stricken, Ber­
nard Forrest's terror In• 
creased when he saw an 
Egyptian ID:.ummy lying in 

the roadway. 

• 

had been lifted ir1to the air by some 1111seen 
force. But Tra,Ters, at least, ,vas convinced 
tl1at tl1ere ,vas sor11e logical explia11ation. 

There ,,Tas another fell ow in tl1e Remove 
,vho ,Yns particularly- happy-Bernard For­
rest. Not onlJ· ,vas 11c intensely relieved at 
tbhe loud ,vl1ich had been taken off his mind, 

11 t 110 had n1ost .amazing luck, t.oo. Just 
after 1norning lessons, he telephoned to !\fr. 
Valentine Vicks, ancl that gentlen1a11 readily 
accepted Forrest's con1missions. Thero "1'as 
no. reason ,,'f'hy he shoulcln't, since Forrest l1ad 
Paid t1p. 

vAi h!.a-timc Forrest again rang up l\Ir. 
a Jc ·s~ office in Bannington, and he heard 
~n1a~ingly goo~ nc,vs. Ho rushed to Stttdy 
t ' "hero Gt1ll1 ,,.er and Bell ,,Tcre preparing ea. 

,, T 
F , ,vcntJ .. -fi,re quid, you chaps!'' gasped 

01 rest, as l1e dasl1ed · .. •.-· · --· ,, \v""hat I,, In.. ...,. 
'' . . ... 

· ~- T,vcnt:r-6,~e quid l '' ·+' 
..-\,, --4 

'' EX a Ct }jr, '' SU id F O rres t. '' I only back Cd a 
co11plc of qt1id-bttt th,c prices "'.'ere so good 
tl1at the ·net rcs11lt to n1e is tl1at I ral{o in 
t , v e 11 t ),. -fi ,,. c c1 t 1 i d . ' ' · A 

'' I sa)r, )ro11 kno,v, '' said Gulli,·cr, st1ddenly 
excited. '' It cloes look a bit significant, 
doesn't it? Tl1i11k of all the rotten l11ck yot1· 
had while tl1at. ring vvas at the school! And 
no,v look at tl1e cl1ange ! The very first da:-1~ 
that ring l1as been destro)1ed, yo11 ,vin as 
~tol1',ye 11ever ,von before!'' : · 

'' I hope ol<l Vicks dt1bs t1p,, ,, said Bell. ' 
'' l-le'll dt1b t1p all right-he's a good 

pn.~yer, '' said Forrest complacently. '' Como 
along-on ,vitl1 tl1c tea! \\Tc'll make merry 
th is e,1'ening I'' -

Ho knc,v tl1at the ring ,vas11't destro:ycd. of 
cot1rsc-b11t it l1ad left the scl1001, .an1<l that 
iamot1nted t.o t.l1c samo thing. · .. ." -· 

But dicl it? ~: , 
Outsicle, i11 t.l1e Triangle, Vivian Travers 

· ~~a5-_~,ti t~~ i_~1n1~· Potts n11d ~ipp~!_ nnd Ha~-~,-. 
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fortl1 a11d one or t\VO otl1ers. Ezra Quirke 
l1ad j tu,t drifted tl1rough the gate,vay in l1i3 
t1st1al m,,sterioLts ,,·ay. 

'' I ani glad to sec )"OU all looking so chccr-­
f Lt l , ' ' 1 lo s n. i d. 

'' "\ ... ott bet ,,,.e'rc cheerft1l," said Jirnn1y 
l,otts. '' ,,~ e <lestro)ped tho Ring of Osra last 
r1igl1t, a11d cverj·thing h-as been rosy to-day.'' 

~llil'kc stared incrcdtiloltsly for .a n10111cnt, 
i rid t,l1cr1 he sl1ook his l1cacl. · 

'' You arc ",.rong, ,: rjc said qttictly. 
'' \\,..h.a t c.lo :yo1..1 n1ean-l\•·rong ·t '' 
'' The Ring 0f Osra is not dcstro_ycd, '' re­

plied Qt1irlic. 
'' H l 11 ''' a, 1a., a . 
'' Yott n1a)" lat1g}1--'' began Qt1irke. 
'' 1~lta11ks, ,ve ,vil),'' grin11ed Jin11ll~Y- '' Not 

dcstro)'Cd, el1 ? Tl1a t~ s a good one, Har1dy t 
,,, e sa ''" it i11 tl1c fire, did11't ,vc? '' 

Hand f ort.11 11odded. 
'' Y 011 rnay laugh,'' i11sistcd Ezra Qt1irkc, 

nlrnost fierccl.y. '' Do )"Olt tl1ink I don't 
l(no,v? I ia.111 sttsccptiblc to sttcl1 thi11gs; I can 
feel t.l1c i11fluences in tho ~ttn1os1)herc. '"J\.ncl 
I kno,v tl1a t tl1c Rir•g of Raa1nscs is not cles­
tro)·etl. J)o not fool ~yot1rsclYcs. Evil is still 
abroad.'' 

'' It's a pit)' ~·ott don't go abroad,'' said 
Ha11dfortr1, glaring. '' Ar1d tl1e fart.her 
.al1road, tl1e bett.er ! Timbuctoo or Al,aska, or 
Siberia or Tooting, or s01no place like that.'' 

'' Ali, )'OU n1oclc 1ne, as ust1~.1, '' sai<l Quirke 
sacll)r. '' n·tlt soon ):Otl \V ill k110,v better. ,r er)· soor1, 111y f ricnds ! '' 

He driftc!d a \VR)1 a.gain, sl1:1ki11g l1is l1cad. 

CHAPTER 15. 
Virks is Vindictive! 

R-. \r AI.iE='ITINE \"'"ICKS ,,·as in an 
c Yi I h ti mo Lt r. 

Ile ,,,as rnotoring l101r1e from the 
IIcln1forcl races, nrad }10 had liad his 

\Yorst <la:,' of the s&."l.s011. Ile l1ad, ir1 fact, 
lost l1t1aclrC'cls of pou11ds. 

told. In a V.1 a y·, ~1r. Valentine Vicks ,v as a· 
superstitious 1nan, and this appalling rt1n 
of ill-lltck througl1ot1t tl1c day set l1i1n tl1ink­
ing hard. He 11.ad been carrying tl1at ring 
on .l1is person fro111 morning until e,,.ening ! 

... :\s soon as l\fr. Vicks rcacl1ed l1is office in 
Bannington, he rang up St. Frank's, ond 
,Yas ptit tl1rough to t_he tclepho11e in tlio 
Ancier1t Houso J uqior Con1n1on-room. 
,,,.itl1in t,,to n1intltcs he was speaking to 
Bernard Forrest. 

'' 011, hallo, l\Ir. Vicks,'' said Forrest easily. 
'' Did yott h.1,·e -a good (lay?'' 

~Jr. Vicks 11earl~l sn1:1sl1cd the te1epl1011e. 
'' I ,vant l·ou, Cl1eerful, '' he said, stri ,Ti11g 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY! 

E \-er~T t l1 i 11 g J-~ ad gone agai 11st 11 j rn. He 
l1ad p.aicl Oltt bca,,.i]y on C\"Cf)' ra.ce, an<.1 J1e 

1~11e,,· tltat tl1ing~ at l1is office ,voLtlti be just 
1 

i1s had. 'f,Yo or three s11cl1 da . .;"s, i11 s11cccs­
b ion, , Yo 1 -1 l ( i b a n li r up t 11 i 111. 

He ,vas IJr oodir1g. llcfor~ sett i11g ot1t f 0r 
Helr1•forcl lie liacl <!ha11ced to n1cet a j"Ot1ng 

ge11tlen1a11 nan1ecl the Hori. Ai1brey tie Vere 
\\r cl I JJor11c, ,,. ho, i11 l1is o,vn cpin ior1, ,vas 011c~ 
of tl1e 10.ncling lig·l1ts of tl1e R.i\"er Hot1sc~ 
8ehool. ,,,. ellbor11c.\, chatting i1n1ia bl)' of tl1is 
:,11d that, l1acl referred to ti1c q11ecr l1appcn­
i 11gs n t St. Frank's over the ,,·cck-c11cl ; lie 
l1aci talked of tl1e Ri11g of Osra., ,vith its 
f,C\rCtl rubies, a11d of the e,ril i11fft1cncc it lras 
llri riging to tl10 scliool. 

2\Ir. Vicks !a.ad tl1ougl1t 11othing of tJ1at a.t 
1 he tir11c-cxc0pt, perl1aps, tJ1at Ilernartl 
Forrest ,\·as a. trick)' ~rottng begg·a r, a11cl l1~ 
rat}1(•r ,Yo11derecl llO\V Forrest l1ad got l1old 
of tl1e ririg. Not tl1at it ,,·as rcalJy l1is busi-

I~a tPr in tl1c da,\ .. , 110,veYCl\ lie J1a(l rc111cm-­
L-~~rc~cl ! he (ltt0Pr stories \\"l1icl1 ,\iellbor11c l1ad 

io speak pleasa11t))·. '' Do ~/Oll tl1i1ll( ~{OLl coultl 
111a11agc to co111e straight, oYcr?" 

'' \\
1 c 11, I' 111 n f raid--'' 

'' I tl1i11k there's so111e 1nonev for YOll l1crc, '' 
added l\Ir. "\~ick~, ,vitl1 a11 effort ... , '' I"d liko 
to settle ltl)." 

'' i\ll rig lit, tl1er1, I tl1 i11k I can n1an·agc it,'' 
said Forrest. '' It's qttitc earl~· ~yet. I'll l>c 
tl1erc in about t,, c11tJt n1int1tcs, l\1lr. Vicks.'' 

He ,,~as tl1ere in cightec-11, and lie fot1r1ll 
~Ir. \ticks ,vaiti11g for l1i1n in l1is 11riv·ate 
office, alo11e. 

'' Y cs,'' s,tid Forrest. '' I ratl1cr cn.ttgl1t ~·ot1 

l>e11di11g to-(ltt)', l\it". ,ricks, eh? Those t,,,o 
,vin11crs--'' 

'' \\re ,vo11't talk a.bot1t tl1en1 , .. et,~' inter· ,, 
rt11Jtccl tl1e bool(111aker. '' I ,Yar1t to k110\V 
,rl1ere :/OU got. this infernal ring?'' 
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He took it ottt or his pocket a.11d laid it 
011 t110 <lcsk, ,vhore it gleamed redly i11 the 
electric light. 

Forrest looked at it ,vithout mucl1 favour. 
'' I don't quite see that it matters how I 

ot hold of it,'' he replied. , 
g '' Oh, doesn't it?'' said ~fr. Vicl<s loudly. 
,, \"\1 ell, look l1ere, this ring was nc·ver bougl1t 
by yot1r grandmother i11 l\iorocco ! I've _heard 
0 differe11t story to-day. I hear that it " .. as 
sent from Egypt to a fellow named l\Ia,.,.ers, 
or some such name as that.'' 

'' \Ve had a little doal, '' said Forrest glibly. 
_,, y 011 were pressing for lrour money, and 

'' -
.... _ -""----· ~~ ~, 

- -- - --

• 

'' THE MENACED 
· SCHOOLBOY!'' 

By E. S. BROOKS. 

Where is Vivian Travers? 
During a football match he disappears­

causing consternation at St. Frank's. Thus 
the remarkaille mystery in which Travers 
bas been the central figure~ deepens and 
reaches a sensational climax. 

Once again it seems that the curious 
Ring of the Seven Stars ba.s worked Its 
evil spell. Once again the Curse of Osra 
has manifested itself I 

Look out for this enthralling yarn of the 
Chums of St. Frank's next week. 

II OUTLAWED!'' 
Another rousing instalment of David 

Goodwln's magnificent adventure serial. 

'' Handforth's \Veekly ! '' 

.,. OUR ROUND TABLE TALK!,. 

ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

, '' I'm not going to have tl1is ring ! '' roared 
,afr. Vicks fiercely. '' It's hoodoo! Do you 
understand? Hoodoo! Unlucky! I',Te lost 
h11ndreds of pounds to-day ! '' 

'' Hang it, Mr. Viclcs, you're not tr~Ting to 
tell me that if yo11 hacln't had that ring in 
tur pocket, the results at the races would 
t v~ been any different?'' asked Forrest, 

s ar1ng. 
l'" I don't know anything about that-but 

m not keeping this ring,'' said the book-­
Illalter. '' That transaction of ottrs is off.'' 

B
1 

ttt Forrest wa.s a, ,vily yot1ngst.er, and he 
ca, mly shook his head. 

'Oh, no, it is11't, Mr. Vicks,'' he said J00f ly.. "That transaction of ours was settled 
ias night. You accepted that ring as pay-­

Jnent for the debt, and I've finished ,vith it._"-

'' Yo11 :yot1ng ctib--'' ·· 
'' It's 110 good abtisi11g me, either,'' i11tcr• 

rupted Forrest. '' Y Ott O\\'e me a matter of 
t,vcnt)'-fi ve pot1ncls on to-day's bet.ti11g. '' 

l\ir. Vicks s,v.allo,ved l1ard. He knew per­
fectly \\1cll tl1at ho col1ld not blttff Forrest 
into calling off that other transaction. Ile 
saw tl1at l1e "~ould have to bo ca ref t1I. 

'' \Veil, look here, I'm a sportsman,'' lie 
said, co11trolling him.self. '' I don't ·,va11t 
this ri11g-scc? And I ddn't ,vant tho botl1er 
of selli11g it. All I ,vant to do is to get ricl 
of it-a11d get ricl of it q11ickly. Yoti can 
ha,·c tl1e ring back instead of :your t,vcnty-furo 
pou11ds. 'l"·hat lea,res me t,,re11ty-sc,,en or 
t,vent_v-eigl1t pot111ds to tl1e bad, but I've had 
enot1gl1 of the thir1g. ''· 

Forrest tJ1ot1ght qt1ickly. IIe saw no rcas-~n 
wlllT l1e shot1ld full in ,vith this pro1Josal; )1 Ct 
his conscience had sn1ota him once or t,vice 
dttring tl1c cl.ay, in spite of his lightheartecl-
11css. Ho ,,ras ready to play a dirty trick on 
anybod)r-he "ras quite unscrupulot1s-but, 
although Tra,-rcrs ,vas satisfied that the rcnl 
1·ing had been const1med in the fire, nothing 
could alter the fact that Forrest had stolen 
it.. And, bad as lie \\,.ns, he wasn't a thief. 
He sa,v a metl1od of stilling that littlo v~ oico 
,vl1icl1 l1ad ,,,hispcrcd to him so frequently 
during tl1e day. 

'' l'n1 prettJ1 "rell brol<e, l\fr. Vicks, 1 ' lie 
said st1ddcnly. '' It won't be much good to 
mo if I take that ring back-a11tl I ,vas 
rather counting on t,venty-fi,re qttid fron1 
~·ot1. Bttt, look l1ere., 110,v about splitti11g tl1e 
difference?'' • 

-'' What clo :yot1 mean?'' 
'' Paj" n1e t,vclv·c-ten a11d the ring, and ,,c'll 

call it a deal,'' said Forrest calmly. 
l\Ir. Valenti11e Vicks stared at l1im. 
'' And I',~e been calling you Stupid arid 

Unconscio11s·!'' lie ejaculated. ''By thttnder ! 
You've got all :yo11r ,,:its about yot1, haven't 
~/Olt ? \\That do )'Olt take mo for-a mt1g? '' 

'' If yot1 ,,:ant to get rid of the ring so 
badly, I'll take it,'' replied Forrest. '' Bt1t 
j,.ou'll have to gi,·c me t,velve-ten with it. If 
)Tou don't like it, J"OU can leave it-and I'll 
have my ordinarj"' "·innings in cash.''· · 

Mr. Vicks swore. 
'' Here's ),.our money,''· he snapped 

sa ,,.agelJT, as l1e toolc some notes otit of a. 
drawer. '' T,vel,re-tcn I And here's the ring. 
No,v, get out of this office, and understand 
that I'm not doing any more business "'ith 
l~ou. ,; 

'' No need to be nasty about it,'' said 
Forrest as he picked up -the notes and · the 
ring. '' Do :yott think I care? You' re not 
the only bookie.'' 

He was rat,l1er pleased with himself when 
he fot1ncl l1in1sclf ottt.side in the road. Ho 
l1ad plcnt:y of cash in hand, and ho ,vot1ld 
be able to return the 1ing to Tra.vers, and 
}1e ,,~ot1lcl ha v·c nothing to " 1orry about. Look­
ing a.t it all ro11nd, Forrest felt that he had 
come out of the business well on top. 

t 

But there "·as one snag-which he did not 
quite realise t1ntil he was on his wa.y home.._ 
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Someho,,r, tl1c 1ncrc possession of tliat ring 
brought back all his old fears. l t ,vas dark, 
ar1d l1e rcn1crr1bcred that dreadful experience 
of l1is on )1is prcviot1s }1on1c\vard i-icle. \Vith 
tl1e ring iaetttal ly in his pocket, arJy clisaster 
111igl1t befall l1i1n. 

Tl1en J1e rc111e1nbcrcd tl1c motor-co:tch. Ono 
,vas j ttst starting, and he \\·as reliev,ed. Ht'.) 
kept his 1notor-c,yclc just ahead of t.l1e coach 
all tl1c ,va}r to Bcllton-a11d 11othing hap .. 
pcncd. 

He ha) tcd in tl1e village, . ha" ing spotted 
Dr. Brett's· car. Perhaps the doctor would 
be going u1> to the school; if so, Forrest could 
carry or1 ,vith tl1e sa111e dodge. 

Somcbod:r tottched his arn1 as lie stood 
astride }1is n1otor-cycl~ ,vaiti11g. 

lie tt1r11cd antl saw ~zra, Quirke. 

• 

'' 

• 

CHAPTER 16. 
Terror By Night! 

... 
HAT .a n1ysterio11s beggar yott are, 

Quirke," said Forrest irritably .. 
-'' Yott bob t1p at the 01ost u11ex-
pectcd times.'' · '' ,,r ould it ho i11quisiti,,.e for me to ask 

\\"l1y· }"'Oll ,vent to see l\fr. Vicks?'' inq11ircu 
Quirke blunt.!y. 

''You sp}1 ing you11g blighter,'' gro,vlcd 
Forrest. '' Ho,, .. did :you k110,v I' vc bec11 to 
sco Vicks?'' 

'' I n1crely sa,v you enter his office--'' 
'' Oh, you did?'' grunted Forrest. '' You 

,,·ere deliberately fallowing me, l suppose? ,,r ell, there's no reason why I shoulc.lr1't tell 
.. ~·0L1. I've got that ri11g back.'' 

Ezra Qt1irkc uttered a hoarse ]iltle cry, 
arid l1e clutcl1cd at Forrest's arn1. 

''You l1a vc it on J'OU ? '' he ,v l1ispcrcd fear­
fully. 

''Yes.,, 
'' '!.,lien get l"id of it-tl1ro,v it a ,va)"-do 

any,thing ! ''urged tho strango bo:y. 'to Oh, ,trt, 
yo11 1nad? ,\7}1at of n1y ,varning ·t Did I riot 
tell ,·ou--'' •• 

,.; Oh, sl1ut up,'' interrupted Forrest. '' Per-
il.ops I ,vas a fool to take it, bttt-btlt-­
W ell, it's too late no,v~ · I can tell )·ou 
frankly, I don't ,vant the tl1ing. '' 

'' If you ,,a]ue your peace of 1nin<l-)1'0tir 
,,.er~' life yot1 ,vill rid yot1rself of j t," said 
Quirke. '' Perl~aps tho best thi11g :yot1 can 
do-- Yes, seize ydu·r opportu11ity and re­
pl.ace tl1e ring in Travers' desk. It is his 
property, and to-day he mocked inc. It is 
fitting that l1e sl1ould once again }1a ,·e tl1e 
ri11g in his po3session.'' 

''That's ,vhat I tl1.0ught abo11t doing,'' said 
Forrest. '' I'm tired of the '"l1ole rotten 
affair. I su.y, Quirke, it sounrls silly', I 
kno,,1', but I \V_onder if :you'd sit Oil my piJ!io11 
and take a ride up to the school·? I s}1:il] 
fcel-welJ, safe.'' 

:' It is not si!ly-it is , .. ery·, ,,.crj~ sensible,'' 
said Ezra Quirke gravely. '' Y cs, I ,,~ill 
como. Thus shall yottr safety be ir1surcd. >, 
: T!1~y rode to tl.te school witl1ot1t a word, 

and in the Tria11glc Quirke slipped off and 
,, .. ent his way. 

It did not take Forrest long to discover 
that Travers and Potts and Skeets ,Yere 
over in the l\iodcrn House, nnd it only took 
him a mon1e11t t.o stc..'ll into Study H and 
drop the a11t.iq ue rir1g back i11 that dra ,ver in 
the burcat1. 

I r n·asn't L1ntil an hour later that the 
chun1s of Study H ca.me out into the 
Triangle on t11eir ,vay back to their o,vn 
H'ottsc. 

'' Black as pitch,'' said Potts cliecrily. 
'' Bt1t wl1.at · do ,,,c care?'' 

'' Not a thing, dear old fcl]ows, '' la11gl1cd 
Travers. ''You're thi11king about tho Clirsc, 
el1 ?'' 

'' No fe.ar of a.pparitions thi3 evening,'' 
said Sli:ccts. '' I guess "'e're i111n1t1ne 110\,". '' 

''It sot1nds awfully silly,'' said Jimm)', 
~'jmost in a shamefaced ,vay. '' Bttt I ca11't 
l1elp thinking tl1at it ,vas a, jolly good thing 
,ve pt1t that ring in the fire. Evorythi11g 
has gone so splendidly to-day. That a,vf lll 
feeling of brooding evil has passed a ,Yia;r 
from the school. The skies have been clear, 
-a11d the sun has been shining--'' 

'' The skies n.ren't clear 110w, '' murmttrcd 
Tra ,·ers dry I~~. '' Thero are thick black 
clottds, and--" 

He broke off abruptl.r, nnd l1alted. 
'.'Look!'' he s.aid, in a queer, strained 

,·01ce. 
. ~r hey ,vcre alone in tl10. Triangl~. And up 
1n tl1e sky, somcw here 1n the direct-ion of 
t!10 pla)1 ing fields, seven blood-red st..ars ,,·ere 
glo,vi11g mysteriously in the heavens· as 
before, they ,vere in tl1e form of a star ',,,.ith 
seven points. It ,vas the Sign ! ' 

'' Oh, m)"' hat!'' stammered Jimmv·. '' Bttt 
-but I thottght--'' ... 

Even as lie ,vas spea.ki11g, every ligl1t in 
the school ,vas suddenly blotted out. 

'' Here, ,vhat the-- Great Samson!'' 
1:an1c a sudden gasp from .Travers. 1

' Let go! 
Help, yott f cllo,Ys ! Help ! '' 

His ,,oice rose sl1rill)~. Tra,rers had tho 
shock oi l1is life-and he st1ddenly remem­
bered Forrest's fantastic story of the prcv·ious 
night. For cold, bony ha11d:; l1ad cltttched 
at T1·a·;ers fro1n tl1e rear, and he felt J1in1-
sclf being liftctl bodily-carried 11p\\·ards 
a11d t1p,vards tl1rot1gh tho air, just as Doris 
Berkeley l1ad bc-c11 carried ! 

'' Help, help ! '' he gasped. 
His t,vo stu<ly-mates ,vere bc,vildcrcd-nnd 

f rigl1tened. '!,,ravers had var1ished, a1ld his 
voice ca111e down to them from far above. 
He ht1d bee11 carried off 11nder tl1ci r very 
noses-ta.ken tip into tl1c air by s0111e m)·sti~ 
agenc~"'. 

Tl1cy did riot k110,v ,vhich ,,ra:,, to t11rn. 
Voices ,,~ere soundi11g no,,· frorn all direct.ion,:;. 
Fello,vs ,vere sl1outing, otl1crs ,vere cro"·ding 
otitside. Ev·cr:y,,·l1ere ,vas conf ltsion. 

Tl1cn, abruiltly·, nil tl1c ligl1ts of the scl1ool 
can10 on ao-ain. rrl1Pv hadn't bce11 off for 
lllOre than thirty or fortJ,. seconds. Bo,~s ,vcrtJ 
strcan1ing out of e,·ery House. • 
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,, It ""as nothing,,, somebody yelled. 
~• There mt1st have been ia failu1·e at the 
generating st.ation for a minute!,, 

,, Help I'' caine a wild sl1out from Jimmy 
Potts. ''Oh, quick, you chaps!' 1 

N·ipper and Handforth, wl10 ,vere on the 
Ancic11t House steps, dash.ed f or,vard. Others 
ca1ne stirging round, too. 

'' \°\'"'hat's ,vrong ?'' asked Nipper sharply. 
1 _,' Tr.avers I'' gasped Skeets. •'' He's gone l'' 

-'' Gone 1 •> 
-'' R.igl1t in front of our e)"es-not a minute 

ago?'' panted Jimmy Pot.ts frantically. '' ,,7 o 
_,,,.e saw the seven stars, and then :all the 
Jigl1ts ,vent out. Then ,ve heard '!'ravers 
sl1outing, and-.and-- Well, he's gone! He 
went upwards somewhere-he was carried 
into the air l ' 1 

'' Oh, my· hat I,, said Handforth hoarsely. 
'' Dt1t don't you know "·hat took him? Didn't ,, 
:yotl see--

'' ,,!e didn't see anytl1ing, '' faltered Jimmy. 
'' Oh, this is too awful 1 It's-it's so un· 
canr1y 1 ,vhat can we do 7 \Vl1ere is lie 2'' 

''Look!'' 
It ,v.as a· startled yell from Buster Boots 

of the ]fourth. He ,vas pointing, and every­
body follo,, .. ed the direction. Clinging des-­
per.a tely, precariously to the parapet at the 
,,.ery top of tl1e Modern House, with death 
J'a,vning beneath him, ,vas Vivian Travers. 
At the same instant seven blood-red stars 
again 1nanifestcd themselves ir1 tho night sky, 
only to fade a,vay almost in1mediately l 

CHAPTER 17. 
Mystery Upon Mysteryl 

''TRAVERS!·' 
'' Oh he'll fall !'1 · 

'' Lo~k I The Sign-the Sign of 
Death!', 

~' Hold on, Tra, .. ers l1old on! 
.\Ve' 11 get a, ladder l '' 

... '\ dozen fello,vs were sl1outing at once. 
()~hers were wildly running about at random. 
J 1n1my Potts and Skeets were too dun1b-­
f ounded to do anything else except stare. 
Ho\v \Yas it humanly possible for Tra,,.ers to 
have got up tl1ere? 

Even Travers himself did not know. He 
only remembered being carried up-up and 
up. Tl1en, ,vith a sickening sensation at the 
pit of tl1e stomach, ho had felt himself fall­
ing. BL1t only for a few feet, and then he 
tad struck tho roof. Normally, he would 

a,·e been safe, for the piarapct rose ,vell 

habove the edge of the roof, and he cotild not 
a,,e fallen over. 
But it happened that he had oought his 

heaq on a part of the stone,vork, and he had 
received a blo,v on the very spot where he 
hid ~een previously hurt. Tho cff ect was 
a ai-m1ng. He staggered, reeled over the 
Ptarapc~, and nearly fell. Dazed and semi-­
s unned though he was, the insti11ct of self­
hr~skrvation was uppermost · he clung to the 

ric ·,,·ork v.,~ith his bare hands-and th.at 

Vw"as all he could do. There was no hold for 
his feet, and lie kne,v that lie could not 
cling on for long. Tl1ose belo,v guessed that 
ho was hurt, for he made no outcry. 

-'' We'll never get the fire-escape to him in 
time,'' said Nipper. '' If his fingers slip.-­
I,ook here, I'm going up I There's i\ty on 
that wall, and ple11ty of crevices._ I can 
climbi---'' 

'' Don't you believe it,'' interrupted a 
crisp voice. '' If there's· ono chap in tl1is 
school qualified to do tl1e human fly ~t, it's 
n1e I So don't yot1. poacl1 on 1ny preserves.'' 

Stanley \Valdo, tho ,v onder Boy of t}1e 
Remove the sor1 of the celebrated Rttpert 
Waldo, ,vho had i11l1erited most of his father's 
amazing qualities-dashecl at tl10 ,vall, and 
in a moment he ,va3 climbing like a monke:y. 
It Vlas fascinating to ,,·atch-terrifying, too. 

'l'ho way in ,vhich Waldo skin1med up tl1at 
wall was breathless. Scarcely seeming to 
talce hold, he clin1bed up and up-and ho 
reached the top long bcforo the volunteers 
,vitl1 the firo escape arriv-cd on the scene. 

He was only i11 tho nick: of time, too. 
Tra·vers' hold ,, ... as loosening-he ,vas hangi11g 
on ,,·ith 0110 hand-and \\Taldo seized l1in1 
just as ho ,vas about to let go. He felt 
strong ha11ds .aboLtt him, and ho ,,,,as pulled 
up over tl1e parapet. 

'' Hurrah ! '' 
'',,.,..ell done, \Valdo f ''· 
'' Bra,,,o !'' 
Cheers rang out f ram the onlookers below, 

,v ho no,v included prefects and n1asters. 
''Thanks!'' muttered Tra,·ers dazedly. 

·'' I-I thotlgl1t it \Vias yott, ,, ... aldo. Y Oll saved 
my life.,, 

-''Rot! '' said Waldo uncomfortably. 
'' l\'Iy hea.d-I bumped it agair1, '' said 

Travers dt1lly. '' The ,vonder is I hur1g on at 
oil. Did-did you see an:ythi11g? I mean, 
did you see ,vhn.t got hold of mo?'' 

'' Nobody sa,v nnythi11g, '' replied Waldo. 
'' Onl}T Potts iand Sl,eets \Vero "·ith :you-and 
all the lights ,vent out.,, 

'' It's horrible-horrible!'' muttered Travers. 
., Something clt1tchcd me and carried me into 

~ 
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fl1e air, but I didn't see anything or l1eri.r 
a11yt,hing. I only felt those terrible hands!'' '' ,,:r ell, don't talk .about it r10,v,,, said 
,,, aldo. -'' Here comes the fire-escape. \\1 e 
c,an get do,vn. '' 

\Vhen they rcacl1ed tl10 grottnd thcJ' , ,vcre 
st1rrot1nded by an excited mob. l\ir. \'1,.ilkes, 
the IIouscmaster, pushed l1is wa)' througt11 

,vith one or t,,·o prefects. 
'' ~fay I be permitted to kno,v what l1ap• 

pened ?'' asked Old Wilkey mildly. 
'' NobQdy seems to know, sir,'' ~aid Nipper. 

'' Something caught hold of Travers and 
carried him up to tl1e roof.'~ 

-'' But th.at' s i111possiblc, ' 11 said tl1c 1-Iouso­
mastcr. 

'' Impossible or not, sir, it happened,'' re­
plied Tra\"ers. '' I'm-I'1n all rigl1t no,v, 
thank:s. For goociuess' sake don't sc11d me 
into the sa11ny again, sir; I'm not hurt a bit, 
really.'' 

'' You had all better get indoo!·s, '' said i\Ir. 
\\7ilkes. -'' It's cold out here. I ,vill inquire 
into this later.,., 

The boys were glad that Old ,,rilkcy did 
not press his i11q11iries on tl10 spot. They 
:i id not feel like telling hin1 of tho 111ysterious 
Ring of the Se,·en Stars and the cttr~e ,vl1ich 
~'as supposed to be .attached to it. It ,vould 
,II sound so silly~ So far, tl1ey l1ad kept 
,ver1Tthing to tl1emselTes; nothing ,vas kno\v11 
:>lficially. 

Vivian Travers was completely baffied. 
During the past few hours lie had been think­
ing deeply. He had come to tl1e concl usio11 
tl1at all the recent extraordinary occurrences 
roust be the result of trickery, cngineei-cd by 
Ezra Quirke or by somebody ,,,.ith ,vl101n 
that amazing boy was in league. Perhaps 
it was all a big plot against hin1self, althot1gl1 
for what reason ,vas puzzling. 

Yet this latest mysterious incident riddled 
that theory; it seemed impossible that Ezra. 
Quirke could J1a\'e been respo11siblc for ,vork• 
ing sucl1 ''magic.,, 

'' I'm n-ot going to scoff at e,,.il spirits any 
n1ore ! '' said Potts hoarsely, "'·l1e11 all tl1e 
bo1·s arrived back in the Con1mon-room. 
'' Hum.an ngency couldn't l1ave done this I 
Tra,"ers ,vas e~rried a,,Tay into n1id-air-and 
llc "·ns bct\\'ccn Skeets ar1d me ,,rJ1cn it hap­
pened I'' 

'' But I e;an 't follow it!'' protested Hand­
forth. '' We destroyed tl1at ring last night, 
and Quirke said that tl1e e·vi I intlt1ence ,vould 
be destroyed ,vith tho 1·ing r Ol1, blow 
Qt1irko ! 1'111 aJmost beginning to belie,•e in 
that fool yarn of bis m:yself ! '' 

'' To-day 110 told us tl1at tl10 ring wa.s not 
destroyed,'' said Church. 

'' Tl1at's all rot,'' gro\,"led Hand£ ortl1. '' We 
destro:red it ottrsclvcs, didn't ,ve? ,,re put 
tl10 ring in the fire.--'' 

'' Qt1irke 1nust be rigl1t," ir1terrupted For• 
rest, his voice· lo,v and strai11ed. '' Quirke's 
al ,vaJ'S rigl1t I . I was the greatest seep.tic 
of all-but I belie\"'J in him no,v. 1,hat ring 
mt1st be in your desk, Tr.avcl's. It's the 011ly 
explanation.,, 

'' Dt1t it isn't,'' said Travers impatie11tly. 
'' I ,vas looking in tl10 desk only this e,"e11-
ing. Besides, if these cl1aps destroyed it.--'' 

'' It must bo tlJ.crc-it must 1'' insisted 
Forrest. '' Ho\v else can you account for this 
latest manife.station ?'J 

He sa ,v a motl1od, l1cre, of completely 
satisfying l1is conscience. Once the ring ,vas 
re-found, his O\YD responsibilit~y \\'Otl ld be 
over. 
·''Perhaps ,vc" d better go iand lool,," said 

Nipper sharpl)~. 
'' But, my dear old fcllo\v--'' began 

Tra·vcrs. 
~' It ,von't do a11y l1arm, and ,ve sl1all at 

least satisfy ot1rscl ,,.cs,'' said Nipper. '' Con1e 
on! Let's go to your stti<ly, Travers! ,,~ o' 11 
make sure of this no,v. ,, 

He ,vas the first to rttn out, ,vith Hand­
forth and 'l1 ravcrs and Potts close behind. 
Cro,vds of others blocked the passage '" hen 
they reached Study H. 

It was Travers himself ,vl10 pulled op~n 
t,110 bureau, and ,,rho extracted tl1e little 
dra,vcr, 

~, There you are--'' he bega11, and the!l 
broke off ,vith a gasp of disma~'-

'' Look-the ring is there!'' gt1rglcd Hand­
fortl1. '' By George! Yet ,ve saw it in tl1e 
f Ltrn,aca and-and--'' 

\Vords failed him. There, in the dra,Yer, 
,vas the _ ancient Ring of Raamses, High 
Priest <5f tl1e Temple of Osra. Its rub;· sto11cs 
,vinked and glittered, seeming to leer n1ock· 
ingly at the j11niors. 

'£ravers piclted it up witl1 a. little shtlddcr. 
He saw at a gla11ce that it ,vas the &a.mo 

• 
r111g. 

'' This m:rstery is getting be:yond me, 1
' he 

said hoarsely. '' It's not one myster)"-bttt 
do.zens t 'l"l1cy keep piling one on t.op of 
another. 'What can it all n1ean?,, 

The j ttniors ,vcre sta.ggcrcd-",ith tl1e ex-­
ception of Bernard Forrest. He could clear 
up this little mystery if he cho~c to do so-but 
,vhat ,,r.as tho explanation of all the other 
extraordina.ry occurrencc-s? It ,vns a bc\,-il­
<lcring, 1Jafling riddle. 

rrhe C11rso of Q3ra, still brooded over St. 
Frank's I 

THE E.SD. 

More mystery. more terror at St. Frank's next week._/ 

'' THE MENACED SCHOOLBOY I '' 
Sensations and surpris~. A yarn that grips-and thrills I 
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The Editor's cheery chat with his chums. 

A breezy chat with readers eon­
dueted by the EDITOR. All letters 
should be addressed to The Editor. 

NELSON LEE LIBRARY. Fleetway House_. Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. 

Y OU ask '',vhat has become of the old 
i\f ill on the l\Ioor ancl tl1e I->ino Hill 
Jleservoir, '' James S. (;oulson (S.E.11). 
'fhcy are just ,vl1ere tl1ey· al\\'ays have 

been. ~Ierely because they l1a,~en't ap1)earcd 
in tl10 stories lately it doesn't follo,v tl1at an 
eartl1qt1ake has happenecl to s,vallo,v t.l1en1 
ttp. \\'l1en l\f r. Brooks fin(l~ it necessary to 
n1ention one of tl1cm, or lloth in a stor~T, he 
,vill do so. Bernard I◄"'orrest & Co., of 
Stt1d_y A, nro as full of rascality as e, .. er, as 
you ,vill find out i11 tl1e series of stories no,Y . . 

ru11n1ng. • 
* * * 

_Tl1urnbnail pcn-sl<ctcl1es of tl1rec more 
S1xtl1-Ifor1n(1rs. Sil\lON l{EN~IORE. A 
batl lad. Tho most unpopular sc11ior in the 
scl1ool-or \\·as. An ill-natt1red rotter. I-Ie is 
cunning, maliciot1s, and, all rotin<l, a fello,v 
of unplcasa11t cl1aracter. Of late, 110,vev·cr, 
l1as bcc11 s}10,ving slight- signs of impro,Tc. 
n1c11t. PER CI '-l AI_J l\.f ILLS. One of t 110 

less~r lights of tl1e Sixth. An 11nobtrusi,·e 
senior ,,. 110 keeps ,Tcry· 1nt1cl1 to hin1self. So 
l!~obtr~isi,~e, in fact, tl1at l1is J)rescnce in tl1e 
~1xt~1 1s s0111etirnes forgotten. A cleccnt cl1ap 
1n l11s o,vn qttiet ,,~ay. ARTHUR 1\IORR()W. f tcad prefect of the \V c~t Ho~1se, and ono of 

:, 0 1nost popular seniors 1n the school. 
I◄ .. dgar Fcnton's closest fric11c1. ~'f orro,"· is a 
SOtl1!(l sportsn1an. Good-natt1rccl, k:i11dly, and 
a giant on the cricket anrl footer field Has 
a . f .. rare g1 t of t1nclerstancling. 

* * * 
v'.fho i:iamcs of all tho pi-ominent Aloor 
-Bkh't1 girls, with little "thumbnail " word­
,) c p 1cs of tl:cin~ ,vill be gi·ven in this Chat, 
nit thole, (flnstol),, after we have dealt with 

~ St. Friank s bo,1 s. As ·vot1 arc keen on <'er c·~ • ,' ., 

v,·ith th •1 l
0 r 1c~, :,,·ott ,v1ll 110 c1ot1Lt bo pl~.ased 

e prese11t sc}1ool arid m~ystcrJ" series. 
* * * 

ncfiou .]annot expect 1o get an immediate 
Jaru~~\\])'~grnp,nt of your letters, Ewart 
certain ~n.1 ( S_outh !fai·r~w). It is not at all 

1a t Jou "111 c, c11 get an ackr10¥l--

lcdgmcnt, ins tl1crc are so 111ia.ny letters 
fron1 readers d1,\ily arri"~ing at this office tl1at 
only these contai11i11g 111:atters of gcnerol 
interest to ot l1ers readers ca 11 be comr11entcrl 
t1pon, and only tl1ose enclosing sta.n11)ed ad­
dressed cn·vc!o1)es can l)c rcpli('d to b~l post. 
If we ,vere to publish a ft1ll list of tl1c nan1es 
and addr~sscs of readers ,,·110 ,vritc every 
week, n considerable part of tl1is }Jage 
would be occupied by thern .. a.11d the general 
run of rcade1·s ,vottlcl oniy be bored. 

* * * 
It is riot only· possible for yot1 to join ot1r 

Round Table '11alk, ,Ji 111 Amer (Bcrn1011clsc)r), 
but this repl)r to )'0\1 is r1roof tl1at yotl l1n,,.c 
already do11e so. ,,r c ,velcon1e ~:-ott hcartiJ) .. , 
a11d :yot1 rare 110,v or1e of tts. \Vrite again :i.s 
soon as :yott like. Hancly, of eot1rsc, is eclit-­
ing hi<; celebra-tccl rag. '' H:andfortl1's 
'''eel-~l:'i," n.rlcl if :yot1 care to ,vrito to l1i111 
it ,vill l,c i11 orclcr, lJttt I ea.11not 1111tiertt1ke to 
for,vnrcl letters to other St.. Fra11k's 
characters. 

* * 
C:aronia is ~t ~n1all strtte in Central Etlro1Jr\ 

'' Beatrice '' (\\' ansteacl). Dick Ha.mil ton i~ 
Nipper's real 11r1rnc, bt1t it is 0111,y ltsecl 
officiall_y. All l1is frie11ds call l1ir11 
'' N. " . · · 11 L . .J.. 1pJJPr <1tt1te Ila.ttira J'. Or(l Dorr1111ore 
ir1l1crited ia s111all iortu11c; bt1t, o",,.ing to l1is 
fortt.1nato in,·ustn1er1ts i11 v·a.rio1.1s oclcl cor11crs 
of tl10 ,,torld, cott{)lcd ,vitl1 ter1 vc,nrs of l1arc.1, 
slogging ,vork, lie is no,v a 111t1fti-n1iliio11a,irP, 
ancl ialJ1e to. devote l1is life to cx1Jlora.tio11, big 
ga.1110 l1u11t111g, ,a.11ll so f ortl1. T11c l\foor 
\ 7 ic,v Scl1ool is ,·erv 111t1cl1 s1t1allcr tl1an St. 
Fra11k's~ lJut 110110.., tl10 less i11teresti11g be-­
cause of that. 

* * * 
Here's n tip ,vortl1 f<1llo,Ying, c11t1ms. IIelJJ 

:}.')t1rself and help :yo11r 11e,ysagcr1t b~y placir1g 
,vitl1 hirn n rcg11lar orcler for the NELSON LEE 
LIBRA.RY. (}et l1im to cleli\,.er it at ~,,,011r door, 
or keep it asicle for :yo11, every ,~;eelr. In this 
,vay :yot1 ,vill a,toid the clisa1)poi11tmc11t of 
1nissir1g a sir1gle copy of ~yot1r favourito 
,veel{ly. 
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The Plotters! 
ICK l"ealisecl that l1c wa.s i11 a tight 

corner. ,veak after l1is st1bmcr­
sion in the floocl torrent, he k11c,v 
that lie would stand little cl1ance 

agai11st tl1e b111~Iy still-kce1Jcr if it came to 
a matter of blows. 

Quickly he thrust one hand insicle his 
coat and, before the man realised his in­
tention, l1ad brought out a small pistolJ 
wl1icl1 the young outlaw always carried 
,vith l1im. Holding the butt, he swished 
it suggestively through tl1e air. 

Immecliately the still-keeper lost his 
tJ1reate11ina attitude. He knew what Dick 
l1ad intend~d to convey by that action. If 
lie started any rough business he "~011ld 
feel the weight of that pistol on his l1cad ! 

'11l1c wea1Jon., of course, was soaked 
tl1rougl1 by the water. Dick sat up, coo!ly 
withdrew tl1e charge, cleaned and dried 
tl1e small weapon carefully, and 1~eloaded 
it from a small _water-tight powde1·-l1orn. 

Ch --~ 
.. ~--..._-----
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.. · ..... ~~::1 
~~~p:~,Ji~(\ 
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. / 'fho n1a11 ,,,.a tch~cl 
]1im close I,,. aa 11-e ..., 

i~ammed tli-e b11llct 
J ,1/ , 

lj 
1· 

t 'fire, a 11rl 

J 

, 

;", l1ome and 11rim-cc.l 
t11e 11an. 1/ · '' ... .\ ,·ery ;llfOl)C r 
llrccautio11," 11 e 
~ai(l, 1·ising. ''No 

lad -i' t11csc i})a.rts knows "\-\'l1e11 

lie may nc-ecl it. . A~' no~, 
t 11011 l1ad best wa1 t an I ,v1ll 
]) rc1J:-1.rc tl1e-e son1e food. 
·1~l1ere's a stc\v simn1crin' on 

't\vill soo11 be warm eno11gl1 to 
t '' ea. . . 
Dick tl1a11kccl his l1ost, and feel111g a 

cleep dro,vsi11css creeping over l1im, lay 
ha.ck 111Jo11 tl1c floor again, tl1c 11istol-bt1tt 
still in J1is hand. 

The sleep of exl1at1stion overcame l1in1 
almost at once, and he began to sno1--o 
softly. 

Hardly had he closetl l1is eyes, ,vl1en a 
form~stolc q11ietly into the cave from tl1e 
tunnel below. It l\l'as a ro11gl1ly-clad man 
in a f11r cap, a11d lie h_alte~ on seeing Die~. 

rl-,l1c still-kce1J1e1~ laid l11s finger on his 
li1Js, and sig·nallccl to t]1e stranger to come 
forward 11oiselessly. 

'' WJ1at l1a' tl1011 gotten here, Stc,"c? '' 
\\T l1is1le1·ed the 11c,vco1ncr as lie joinc(l 
Dick's host. 

'' A llrize, I'm tl1inkin', ,, said the other 
11nde.r his brca.tl1. '• He came do"~n on t'• 
flood-water, ticcl l1and a.n' foot to a cattle ... 
}lost, a11' nigl1er l1is death than he's e,,.cr 
_been, I reckon.'' 
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,, ~itlia ! '' cxclaimccl t11c othe1·. '' ,What 
d"d \ha' pull him out fo1· ?" 

1
,, llc Jin.cl o-ooti clothes to 11is back,'' sai<l 

tl ~till-kee
0
11cr. '' rr11erc sho11lcl be soµie-

ue ... d b h" '' thiii' to 1Jc ma c y 1m. 
Tlic- str,1ugci:1 ,vho ~vas the s\\·arthy 

JJl!lll's part11cr 1n tl1e still, be~t over the 
slcc}Jing f 01~n1 of_ the yo11ng l11ghwayman1 

nd insiJectccl him 11arrowly. 
a ,, He's bce11 awake, tl1en ?'' he said., 
· oint.ino- to the J?istol. 
P ,, He drew t' tl11ng oot an' reloaded it; 
an' lJy t' Vt-.ay he handled it 'twas plain 
to me lie knows how to use a ba1'ker. ,, 

,, Ah! \Vell, man, tha's done a good 
evenin's work. I can guess well who t' 
cub is.· 'Tis one that Swceny's after.'' 

"Dees tl1a' say !,, exclaimed the still-
kceper. 

,, I l1a' seen two o' Sween·y's men to-
nicrht-half "11rooned by t' flood, they were 
-in' they told me a gay bit o' news. 
Sweeny l1ad a young highwayman by the 
cal~ tl1a.t he's swo1~n vengeance on., an• 
was goin' to bl1rn him up at t' old hut. 
'l'here ,vas a cloud-burst up in t' hills, 
an' t' :floocl came do,vn and washed 'em 
all oot. T' " .. l1elp was drooned, they said, 
bein' tied oop to t' post, but by ,vhat 
thou ha' told me, tl1is should be him.'' 

'' Av, t11011 l1a' nicked it ! ,, muttered tho 
3t]1er~ •· 1,J1at's ,vho lie is. An' yon~s 
good nc"·s1 too. ,vhat will S,vecny pay 
for him?'' 

'' A good price. Leave that to me!'' 
'' HaJJ}Je11 we migl1t get more from t' 

yo11ng 'u11 to get him clear; or we might 
make somctl1in1 by him, an' then turn 
l1im over to Sweeny after it,'' said the 
still-keeper~ his cunning eyes glittering. 

"Na! Does thou want to fall foul o' 
Sweeny, thou fule ?'' returned the other 
sl1arply. '' He's no man to play tricks on. 
He's a good friend to the likes o" us, too, 

• an' we'll sell this young gallant to him.'' 
'' Shall we tak' him to Sweeny, or let 

Swee11y fetch him?'' asked the still-keeper., 
rubbing his ]1ands. 

'' ~here's no better place_ than this,,, 
replied his partner. '' I'll go to Sweeny 
an, get his price before I let him know 

'\\-""here t' whelp is. He sleeps sot1nd~ I 
sec.'' 

'' He'll be 110 trot1ble, '' said the still-. 
keeper. '' Shall \\Te put a length of rope 
1·ouncl him ? '' 

''Leave that to S,vccny.'~ 
'' Or take yon pistol from under his paw. 

while he sleeps?'' 
''Nay, it "Tould mak' him suspicious, 

Bctte1" let him lie till Swccny's here to 
take him; 1twill be less trouble. As to 
yon pistol, I'll show tha' h~ to settle 
that.'' 

He ste1Jped to a water-butt in the corne! 
of the cave, took up a little water in a 
tin cup, and, stealing gently to Dick's 
sicle, pou1·ed it cautiously over t~e pan 
of the pistol. 

''There, my mannie ! T' primin's wetted1 

and thou may let him :fire t' pistol at 
thy lug, for all t, harm 'twill do.'' 

'' But suppose he ,vakens an• wants to 
be goin' afore Sweeny comesP'' -

'' Then tha've got to keep hi;m here. 
Th3 can easily settle him.'' · 

'' Ay, or a dozen like him!'' said the big 
man scornfully. 

'' Best ha,Te no noise aboot it. Give 
'im a crack on t' head if he shows trouble• 
some, then tha'll be sure o' him.'' 

'' Ay,'' leered the still-keeper. '' No need 
to teach me that trick I'' 

'' I'll be goin' now. See, I'll show 
Sweeny an' his lads the way in below 
there, anJ I'll enter mysel' by the upper 
passage, through the day-'ole.' 1 

. 

~• Go on, tl1en; t' quicker t' better !'' 

Spirited Away I 

T HE man did not leave the ca,·e by 
tl1e path he had entered, but went 
up tl1e sloping floor of the cavern, 
and through a dark passage at its 

upper end. 
His back being turned, he did not sec 

a bright, wakef11l eye th:--'; watched him 
from under a half-closed lid as Dick lay 
snoring en the floor. The young highway­
man looked as soundly asleep as any man 

-· HOW THE STORY BEG.AN. 
lJICKt .FO_RRESTER, fo-r~rly a young high·u·auman, has Men deprii:ed of ltis estate and forlune by tile 

r1.ckery of 
1!Eo1:on FORRESTER. This iB only th~ beginning of Dick's troubles, for,~ next fall8 foul of 
CA.PlAIN SWEENY, the notorious U!Mer of a gang of footpa,ds, and ia also u:anted by the liing"s Riders 
lUC or assisti,u, his f onner comrade of the road, 

HAllD TURPIN, the famou.s highwaym.an, to ucape ca.pt1t~. Dick ia forced to beccnne an otdlaw, 
~ 11dh he and Turpin ri.de off togethef'. They are puraited bJJ Rider,, but make their escape afte'f a fie,.ce 
Jl~ t • . Turpin goes off on a miBJJion, arranging to meet Dick three days later. Dick i8 trapped, by SWit'll-'J/, 
~ho ties h1m to a stake and then sets fire to some bales of st,-aw. A cloud-burst saves the yot,ng outlaw 
Jrom death. St-ill bo-ut,d to tM ,take, he is swept al-0ttg on tlie Cf'est of the flood u·at.er8. He loses co-nsei~­
neBs, bitt recoier, to fiiuJ, ki1nself in the hands of a villainous-looki11g man who runs an illicit stUl. 

(Now read on.) 
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migl1t '\\·l10 l1act been s""e})t n. mile on the 
breast of a. moorland to1 .. rc11t. 

:. · Nor did the still-kcep()r, ,,rho was busy­
ing hi1nself a.bout tl1c cave, observe the 
san1e eye fixed on l1im and f ollo,~ling l1is 
cvc1~y mo·v·ement. 

Dick's fingc1"s tl1at graspccl tl10 bt1tt of 
l1is 1>istol i11 a slee1Jy clutch moved gently 
alo11g tl1c ,Yatcr-soakecl l)an of tl1e Ilistol. ,r cry gently tl1ose fins-ets raise~ the 
l1amme1,. to full cock, saving t11e click by 
keeping the trigger p1"essed till the ham­
mer was· ,veil back. Cautiously tl1e you11g 
otitlaw clcaT·ell a,vay the . \\~etted, useless 
}JOwder from t4c striking-1lan, w·hc1·c the 
_\.vatcr l1ad been pottrcd over it. 

An end of Dick's lace neckclotl1, undone, 
was hnngi11g down over his wrist, and 
with this his fi11gers quietly and 
t.l101--ougl1ly wiped the }Jan. The lace had 
driecl i11 the h.cat of the cave, and served 
well. 

rl"he operation took some little time, and" 
\\~hile it lasted Dick lay as still as death, 
still snoring busily, not a m~scle of ;him 
moving save his a.gile fingers. 

Once or twice the still-keeper glanced 
at him, and they became motionless till he 
vlent on with l1is work once more. 

. -
... t\.t last the pan was dry, a11d Dick's hand 

stole ,Tery quickly to l1is sidc-JJOcket, 
where tl1e little powder-horn lay. Press­
ing tl1e s1)ring that opened it, he bro11ght 
out a }Jinch of powder, which was 
cautiousl:v lllaced on the pan ,vhere tl1e 
flint strikes. The }Jistol ~as now primed 
and cocked. · 

To make sure, Dick's fingers stole to tl1e 
pow<ler-l1orn a.gain for another pinch. 'l'he 
~1Jring crcakecl sligl1tly, and the still­
kee1)er j um1)cd ro11nd as if he had been 
st11ng. 

I11 a n1omc11t lie sa,v wl1at was l1a.ppenin0". 
\iVitl1 a. savage oat.Ii, lie \\'l1i1)pcd a Ion°g 
knif c f 1·om ,l1is boot and s11ra11g forward. 

Bnng ! 
r1,l1c stil l-kcepcr pl 11ngcd f orwa.rd on to 

l1is fa.cc '"'Tith a cry, a.nd Dick leaped to 
!1is feet, tl1c little llistol_ smoking in his 
ha.nd. 

• 

In a. n1oment 110 l1ad tl1e fallen still-
kec11c1~ by tl1c neckclotl1, and pltlled him to 
the UllIJer }lart of tl1e cave. Tl1e man '"·as 
1111consciot1s. Tl1e ball l1ad })assed tl1rot10-h 
l1is sl1011ldcr, and tl1c shock had knock~d 
him se11seless. 

Dick kicked the knife across tl1e floor; 
t lien lie becra.n to 1·cloacl his IJistol with 
ligl1t11ing speed. 

'' I am still too weak for a t"ouo-l1-a-nd­
t1~mble, '' . murmured tl1e yo11ng ~ot1tla,v 
w1tl1 ,l gr1111 la ugl1, '' and tl1c little ba1·kcr 
has served me well. I think I am better 

l1crc than 011 the 1noor for the present, t~ll 
I l1a ve cl1ecke(l yo11dcr ruffia11s. Al1 1 he~e 
they come ! '' · · 

·Hardly ,vas tl1c pistol loaded bef or·e 
Dick l1earcl ,,.oiccs at tl1e lo,,~e1' ent.rance 
to tl1c ca \'"c1--n. 

'' Tha'll fin<l l1im on t11c floorJ ca1)tn.in. 
Tak' tl1y men in l\·i' tl1cc., a11' I'll go i11 

by tl1e otl1er way. Steve's there '''"i' l1im." 
''Not so mucl1 noise, yo11 fool ! '' can1e 

Swceny's voice, in a wl1isper. '' Tl1e c11lJ•~ 
best a.slee}l, for 110 has always a sting in 
l1is tail. Now, lads, forwa1~d !'' 

'' Ay, for,vard !" shouted Dick. ,,·on, ~y 
bold cl1ickcn-tl1ieves-on ! '' 

'' He's a,vake !" cried S,veeny with a 
curse. '' Tl1at fool has liecl to us. All to. 
getl1er, lads, and rush l1im !'' 

With a spring Dick snatched a .]011g .. 

l1andled axe tl1at wa~ hanging on tl1e vrall. 
The time l1ad come to act, and l1is life 
l1ung on tl1c swiftly-planned scheme he 
l1ad tl1ougl1t out "·hilst lying on tl1c floor. 

With tl1rec cr11shing blows of the axe 
he broke in the side of tl1e great vat, and 
an a,ralancl1e of raw spirit burst forth and 
rushed knee-deep tlo~ .. n the slo1)ing floor 
to the narrow entrance of tl1c tunnel, 
through which· were now charging Sweeny 
and l1is men . 

Dick then s1)rang to the · coal-oil lan1p _ 
that stood in a niche of tl1c ,vall, nnd, 
standing above the vat, da-shed it into the 
flowing spirit. · 

In a.n instant there was a. l1iss, a roar, a 
sl1eet of flame, and a wild yell of terror. 
The torrent of liquid fire, swetping all 
before it., rusl1ed f11ll u1Jon S"·eeny and his 
men. 

Such a bellowing and roaring ecl1oed 
tl1rough the cave that the pistol-sl1ot 
which Sweeny discharged at Dick \\?he11 

the fiery flood first came down was hardly 
heard above it. 

'' Hc1·e's some liquor for you, yot1 
knaves!'' cried Dick. '' Come and take 
your fill ! '' 

The pistol-ball grazed Dick's cl1eek, n11c1 
Sweeny had no time for a11other shot. He 
"·as driven back pell-mell by the great 
1·ush of flaming S}lirit, and he and l1is 
men fled back tl1r~ugh tl1e tunnel, scrcan1-
ing and sho11ting, jammino- each otl1c1 
against the ,vall in tl1eir hu;ry ~o esca1Je. 

'' ~lake way for me ! Let me out ! '' 
sl1rieked S,vecny. 

,vitl1 a fierce laugl1, Dic1' frielded Iii~ 
a.xe aga_in, a11d crasl1ed it ~011gl1 two of 
tl1e upright hogsheads, sencfino- tl1eir con­
tents rushing down ,,·it.h the ;est. 

By tl1at time most of tl1c footpads had 
reached the outer mouth of the tunnel 
again, ,vl1ere tl1ey scattered to safety 
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While tl1e flamina s£irit licked and 
l\{ean · c • th d ed eve1·yth1no-* catc 1ng e woo -

de"Jr°r burninu the IC) distilling apparatus. 
wodrt' rnina the wh@le place into a fur-an u o 

Jlace-

Lurking Perit I 

ICK di'agged the unconscious form 

D of the still-keeper above th~ re~ch 
of the flames. Then, gr1pp1ng 
his little pistol, he sprang for the 

Per exit. l 
uplle had not forgotten that the man w LO 

brou ht Sweeny here was to _enter 
h::t way. g while the foo~pads came 1n by 
!he lower tunnel.. His fil!~er on the 

· t l's triuger Dick ran swiftly up tl1e 
l)lS O o ' b 

Ow Passage and there, sure enoug ., narr • . · d 
he met his assa1la!lt ~om1ng own, a 
i~tol in his l1and likewise. 

p ;, You whelp, this is your work !'' he 
cried with a curse. . 

His "reapon was raised in the wink of 
an eye; but Dick fired first, and ~he man 
toppled forward heav~ly, blocking the 
·assaae Dick pulled him out of the way 

fiastit'y," and scra~bled up through the 
passage. bb·t 

It "1'as like tl1e bolt-hole of a ra 1 -

llurro,v, little wider than a man's body. 
Dick pulled himself tlirougl1, and breathed 
in the fresl1 air thankft1lly. 

~.,ifty yards below, down the slope, tl1e 
bl ue-crrcen flare of tl1e flaming spirit 
whicl~ l1ad 1·un out through the lower 
entrance lit up the sce11e. Tl1e footpa~s., 
too busy with their own troubles to give 
a thoual1t to any other matter, '\\1'ere roll­
ina t11imselves in the wet heather to cool 0 

their scorcl1ed · legs. 
Dick did not stay to admire l1is handi­

work. ,\7here he was he had no notion, 
but t11e boulder-strewn moo1' lay before 
l1im. R,unning straight ahead, h_e ma_de 
for a rise of g1"ound that ~l'ould hide him 
from t11e e11emy. 

As he ran- 'he saw a man scrambling 
clown into the hole he had just left, and 

' . a moment later he heard Sweeny s voice 
screami11g furiously : 

'' U lJ ,vith you1 1 .. unagates, and don't lie 
~~ailing tl1ere all nig1ht ! The whelp h~ t here. He's shot Jack and Steve. and 
es out somewhere upon the moor. Scat­

ter, and find him ! '' 
The moment he heard Swccny's ·first 

Words, Dick th1·cw himself do\\·n fl.at 
~~on~ the hc~ther. lest the glare from t~e 
r}e should discover him. Once seen, his 

1 e Would not be wort.11 a oal"oat's put"• 
chase. for he was poorly ar~ed and too 
e~lial1ste(l and ,vor11 ot1t to escap'e by 1 .. un­n1na-o· 

The footpads had cxtinquished tl1c 
flames about their legs, .and., though 
g1'eedy for :vengeance~ they went very gin­
gerly. 

Rl1nnina l1ere and there~ jumping on to 
boulders to aet a view of the moor, they 
sea1·ched thet, wl1ole neighbourhood. 

Dick c1·awled along like a snake., the 
deep l1eather co,·ering him, and made as 
fast as he cot1ld towards the crest of the 
valley, which lie could see before him. 

Once he could dip below the slope of it 
he would be out of the glare of the fire, 
which, o-ood frie11d as it haci been, now 
bade fair to be his ruin. 

rrwice Dick stopped and crouched fla,t, 
as a man 1·an past within a few feet o~ 
him. 

Presently, \\1 ]1en he was almost witl1in 
reach of the valley, one of tl1e foot11ads 
nearly trod on Dick in running past, and, 
catching a .. glim11se of him, t11r11ed sl1arply 
round. 

Before the shout could lea,,e tl1c k11a ·vc ·~ 
lips, Dick had him by tl1e a11kle and 
b1~ought him dov.,-n. 

'fl1e fellow's l1ead struck so ,1 i<,lently 
u1l0n a flat stone in falling th~t lie _was 
instantly knockecl senseless. Dick gained 
f.he friendly shelte1· of t~e valley, . and 
after one q11ick alance bel11nd, ran sw1ftl)' 
down tl1e slo1Je.t> Dodging and turning 
amonu the boulders, using every device to 
p11t l~mself out of sigl1t of l1is sear·cncrs, 
.Dick p11sl1cd on ,vards. , . 

It ,,.ras 011ly by a great cffo1~t of ,,, 111 
tl1at lie could keep on his legs at _all, so 
sick and wea.1"y was he; he went forward 
mechanically, halting now a11d then be­
hind a rock to crlance back and 111a.kc sure 
tl1e enemy "·er: not upon l1is tra.il. 

'' I've shaken them off at last,'' lie mut­
tered. '' Now it 1·cma.ins only to go 
straigl1t ahead. ,.fl1c sooner I get a,vay 
from tl1is 011en moo1· the better for my 
safety." 

... t\..utomatically ]1is legs still ca1·1 .. ied l1irn 
for\\,.ard, and he bl11nderecl 011 tl11·ough tl1e 
nioal1t. At last, as the dawn b1~oke, he 
sa~k down i11 tl1c hcatl1er, worn out, and 
his senses left l1im. Motionless, he lay, 
l1is face to the sky, his eyelicls closed, 
oblivious to e,,.erything. . 

A dark siniste1· form came creeping 
over the ~rest of tl1e hill, showing black 
aa-ainst the risi11a sun. It saw Dick, help­
Ie°ss and inert a~1d the man's face lit up 
with ti-·iumph.' lie drew a knife from his 
belt, put it bet"Tee11 l1is teetl1, ancl c:ept 
quietly towarcls the prostrate you11g h1gJ1. 
wayrnan ! 

(Co·t•ipletely 1,n.01t~ore of l,ls dange,-, Diel~'" 
life is in deatlly peril. WJ1af happet111 'I Read 
11e.rt fl.Te.-lnead,1y"s ezciling irasfoltn.ent-a,ad 
order 1101c-r COPII of the Old Pape·r ,w1v.) 
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