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Rentarkable disappearance of Vivian Travers during football match. 

\ 

CHAPTER 1. 

A Packing Case for Travers! 

''THEY 1RE a (l_ irty 1)air !'' st1icl 
E<l,vard Os,\ .. ald Handforth, of 
t.l1e St. Frank'-s Remove.. in a 

. thougl1tft1l ,·oicc, as lie eloq11cntly 
_ sr•r('i:lll 011t I1is ha nclR. 

d \"'"•:iry (li1"t.y !'' ~~1·c.c,l \~i,·inn "frn,~<'rs. 

' · I " I .-. , ' ...... 
--4 • 

A mwnmy comes to life 
.... mysterious, hair­
raising . . . . but there's 
something rurn,ny about 

that mummy! 

'- --......... ·-
-...... ..... ...... _ 

'· I t·a11't u11(lcrst;.t111:l ,,·lty )·ot1 g·o .. 11Jt)llt 

Jikc it, ,_lcar ol(l fellow,'' C(>l1tin11rtl 
·1·r.t,"crs, t 1)?•~_i11g Hauc]fortl1's l1~111{ls .,,·i~1• 
clisfa,·,)11r. '' l'J1ere's }Jle11ty of ,,Tatf'r 111 

th~ ~cl1ool, a11tl plP11ty·of soa1l, too."' 

•· ,,·11at ar~ you talking al>011t ?!' g·~~r• 11 
H:111,lfr)rtl1 lJl,111kl,·. ~, 
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the mystery with Nipper atid Co. in this thrilling complete yarn. solve 

By . 
EDWY SEARLES 

BROOKS 

~~=--

ti1ne, you fun11y f,1tl1ca<l, tl1c1t I ,\·,1s talk-­
ing a bo11t tl1e Y cxford l,,1cks ! '~ 

\ri v·ian 'fra,·ers, l\·l10 1-ras a cocll, (;lt•ctr-
l1eatlccl, sclf-}Josscscsd j 1111 io r, sn1 i lecl 
ltrba11cl v . ... 

' ' \\r ell, ,veil,'' l1c rn11rm11red. '' Y 011 

rcn lly s11011ld be n1orc ex IJlicit, Hnncly, 
dear old feJlo,v .'' 

''R.,1ts !'' gr11r1ted Handfottl1. '· '\Ve ,verc 
talki11g a bo11t tl1e Yexf orcl 111atclt, v.·t,re11 't 
we? 'fl1anks to our victory agni11st Helnt­
f ord Cot1ncil Scl1ool-and a ,va v from l1omc. ... -

too-l'·c're 11icely at the top of tl1c Lr<1g11c 
talJle. An~l v;e'vc got to stay t_here." 
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'' Anybody might think you're tho '' It's not big eno11gh fo1~ a piano, you 
ekip1le1·, by the way you're gassing,'' said chump.,J' said McClure. '' It might be a 
Cl1\1rrl1 sarcastically. g1·andfa.the1·'s clock-- Hallo! I'm jig .. 

'' 011, let l1im 1·un on-he's entc1·ta.i11- gercd if it isn't addressed to you, 
i11g," saicl Nippc1·, smiling. '' And he's T1 .. avc1·s !'' · 
q11itc 1·ight., too .. He's mc1·ely echoing tho Vivian T1 .. a,rers g1·inncd. •.: 
_,,·orcls I saill about five minutes ago.'' ''Look again,'' he said. ''Yolt mltst )1,\VO 

'' .ilncl tl1i11king t11ey'1·e his o,vn,'' lloddcd 1·cad t11e name w1'ong--'' .. 
Cl1t1rcl1 ,rit.11 :1 sniff. '' Bl1t I didn't,'' insisted the other ~. ,,r c ,vl1acked tl1ose Co11ncil School junio1... '' There it is, on the label-. . 

c1111pM by t,'\\·o· goals to on~,'' said Edward ' Master Vivian Travers, Ancient HouscJ 
Oswald Handfortlt stitbbornly. - "And St. Frank's Collfge, Bellton, Sussex, 
w]1y? Bcc<111s0 l\·c had to inake up for the England.' And loo.k. there! It's come 
terrific defea.t \\Tc had fron1 the Gram- f1 .. om Egy11t.J' 
1na1·ians, ,,·lien tl1cy licked us by six goals•. '' \Vhat !'1

· yelled Travers. 
to 11il-a.t hon1c, too ! · That was ail the He had suddenly lost his ai1"y manner, 
fa11lt of tl1at 1·ott~n ring of yours., a~d now he became both serio11s and bc-­
'l'ravc1·8.'' w1ldered. One close look at the bio- label 

~• ~ut . I thought you weren't . supCr- ~as sufficient;· the g1·eat packing-ca~e was, 
st.1 t1011s ?·' m 11rn1111~cd rr1'a ,.,crs. indeed, addressed to him. 

'' I'm not,'' rcto1 .. ted Ha11dfo1·tl1. '' But '' It's come from Cairo--yes., . and Port 
111ost of you other cl1aps ,,·ere so sca111ed by Said,', said Nippe19

, with intereBt. '' It wns 
that.· mouldy dng that you couldn't play shipped aboard the Hedingham Castle, 
yo11r orclinary game. "fl1ank goodness yo11 and came via Tilbury Docks . '' 
"Terc <liff ere11t last Satu1·day. "" c II, tl1is '' \\Tell, I'm jiggered.,,, said Tra vera 11n--

wcck we'1·c 11p agai11st Yexfo1·d-and ,ve all comfortably. .. 
k110,v tl1at t]1c Yexfo1·(l cha1Js a1·c as dirty A great packing-case addressed to J1i1n-, 
ils a n111ddy 1·oad.'' and sent fron1 Egypt! Of course, tl1cre 

"I'm afraid thf1·e's sgmething in tlic w_asn't any doubt th!lt it had been ~ent by 
charge, Handy .... said_ Nipper regretfully. ~i~ father, who was in Egy~t exploring t~e 
"•~Itat fellow Hopkins. 19 the Junior_ r~1ns of the Temple of Osra. But why his 
skipper of Ycxford, · and he's a bounder. fct~her should se~d .such a !i~ge_ case as 
His first name may be Augustus, ancl his tins to St. Franks was bewJlder1ng. 
1,,1tc1 .. 1~ay be a bisho11~ but he's a. blio-l1tc1·. 1'herc had bee11 many queer happenings 
Bc,~an ·and "\\Tilliams, liis lJalsJ a1·cn't 0m1tch at the school of late. 
lJctter." Myst~ry ~ad_piled upon mystery, and all 

u .A.ll(l wl1at about Stillson and Nccve P'' tl1c \\"c1rcl 1nc1dents had followed close 
demanded Handfo1~h. •• They're the two upo~ the arri v0:I of ~ sup~dly "cursed "· 
<~I1a1)s I ,vas talking a bo11t-thc backs. a11c1e11t E~ypt1a11 1·1n~. ri ra vcrs• fatl1er 
r1,l1cy do11't care wl1at clirty t1'icks they o·ct 11~cl sent it as a curio-a gold ri11g. set 
lttl ta u11 tl1e fielcl; Tl1oy'd as soo11 trip a ,\·1th se,1'C'll_ bloo(l-1~ed 1 .. ubies in the form Of 
c-J1a11 as look at l1im !'' a se,Tcn-po1nted sta1·. 

,. A11y bod~ CXJJecti11g a tl1ck-hi1111pcr ?~' Ez~a Qui1·~e, tl1e strange schoolboy 
;1::;ked Reggie Pitt ab1·uptly. 111yst1c, '\\Tl10 l1ve.d \\·ith his aunt at Market 

"'.r11ck-l1amper ?'' wc11t u11 a cho1·1ts. I>onning, beyond Bannington, and who 
lfootball ,vas immediately forgotten. l1acl once bce11 a s~holar at ~t. Frank's, 
'• I was only wondering," saicl the brcf'zy tlecl_ared ,that the nng was_ evil. !fe had 

kader of tl1c "\\" est House juniors "Th, advised 'f-raYcrs to destroy it; but fravers 
lorry frmu the station has just a'l·i:ive<l." c h3-1d not llee~cd. There' had been ap})ari-

" 1r tl ,... d " . I H df ·th th h . hons, tlie unaccoun_table appearance of 
~ .1'-·a , . saI(. an °1,, , e 1111~1Y ~c,Tc11 bloolt-1~ed stars 1n the sky; more than 

Jook £lying f10111 111s eyes. Fanc·v talk1n0' onn bov aiicl a o·1·1.J to I d b · ] • 1, t t k · •t b f . d" ... .. t') w J- o , · o- 1a een se1zcl 
.1 Jo11 11c -J.us . e 01e 111ncr1 too ! by unsca11 liands. A .. iO' f t h ] 
~am~cn3,rah1:en· t dtelb1vc1~cd otnl. tl1ef good

1 
s f allcu upon tile sc1i:O\~ .. ;u~ic:f:~; b~ 

orry . 1s m11s e some 11ng 01· t 1c niglit. · 
::;cl1ool.'' , . . , .. . fl1c Egypt1u11 ring hacl been b11rncd-

_l liey clr1fted cas11ally 11p as _the big dcstro~·ed completely i11 tl1e great f11rnacc 
~-~11_lway lo1·ry lum bc1:ed f1trtl1e_r into tl1e in tl1e Ancient House boiler-room. Yet, 
l r1angle. It . contained nothing but a11 later, Trave1 .. s l1a(l found the ring intact 
~u?rmous packing-case. It ~·as at least i~ the drawer of bis bureau! The juniors 
~e,cn feet long ~y f!-lur feet "\\·1cle and deep. did not know it, but Bc1 .. nard Forrest, tl1e 
It \\'as ?ound with iron. scamp of the Ancie11t House could have 

': A }l!~"~ f?r somebody:" sa.id H~nd- explained. that little my~tery. For 
forth. - .,, hos peen 01 .. dc1·1ug pianos?'~ For1·est, 1n or<l:er ~o pay off a ~okmaker,_ 



bacl '' 1>01·1·o"·ecl " 'l,ra vcrs' I'i11g, and lta_(l 
·replacod it later wl1en l1is little trouble 
was o,~cr. An im~tation ring l1ad b~en 
dcstroyccl. Still~ all tl1is adclcd to the 
general mystery. 

A11d c,~c11 Forrest l1imsclf was convinced 
that tl1c real ring possessecl evil qualities; 
he would not J1avc touchccl it again for a 
httndred })OUnds. 
· 'fl1i11gs l1ad been more Ol'' J~ss 1101·mal at 
tlic old scl1ool for tl1c past two or tl1rcc 
days; and Vi,rian 'l,1·a,,.ers and l1is scl1,,ol-
fcllo,,~s of tl1c Itcmovc were~ bcgi11ning to 
think tl1at the '' spell '' was broken. 

No,v this immense }lacking-case arriv~d ! 
' '' It's fl111ny tl1at my 11a te1· h~ts11 't 

written, tclli11g me about tl1is,'' said 
'fravcrs, aftc1· tl1c railway lorry l1all gone. 
.''I do11't c,·cn k11ow wl1at it is.'' 

''You• J l know soo11 c11ouglt if yo1t O})en 
tl1c case," suggcstc(l H,1 udfo1·tl1, ,vlto ,vas 
naturally i11q uisiti,·c. 

By tl1c 01~dcrs of Mr. Ali11gto11 ,vilkcs, 
tl1c Ho11scmaster, tlic case l1,.1cl bcc11 taken 
round to a.n outbuilcling, wl1crc tl1c con­
tcnts-wl1ate, .. cr tl1.cv '"·crc-cot1lcl be 1111-

-' 

})ackcll. But 'l,ra,·er8 was l1esitating; ancl 
wl1ile lie was hesitating .a tclcgra11l1-l1c>y 
arrivc{l. 'flic wi1·c was for 'l'ravcrs. He 
ope11ed it, rc1td tl1e contents, ancl it 8t.artle<l 
cx11ressio11 came in to 11 is e~·cs-,1 lmost :111 

cx11rcssion of fear. 
'~ ,v11flt ,!sr it, olcl ma11? ,, a sk{~(l N i111lcr 

qt11etly. Not bacl 11c,\:-s, I l101lc ?'' 
'' No, not ba(l JlC\\'s," s<1icl 'I11•a.vcrs. 

!' Tl1is is a cable(Tram--from my 1>atcr." 
,, 011 !'' 0 

''It's alJout tl1is big l>ox," co11tint1c(l 
Tra,,crsJ C)"ciug tl1c })acki11g-ctt8C \\"itl1 dis-­
favour. '· It contains a 1>resl'11t for tl1c 
school n1ltt>Cltm-and it· s n 11 .Egy1>t i:1n 
mttmn1y !'' 
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'' \¥J111t dc>cs your 1)atci-- Sity i11 I,is c31Jle•. 
gra111 ?'' asked Hitndforth curiously. . .. 

'l1ra,,c1·s 6ltowcd it to l1im, and tl1c otl1~r~ 
,, .. c1·c just ,1s cager to read it. 

'' .Packing-case containing rnummv 
of Hcbcb dispatt~ltcd some time a.g<;~ 
Yo11 may expect it tlDY day. Gift for 
sc11ool museum. Am \\trit1ng to yo11r 
}1callmastcr .-},ATHER. '' 

'' So tltis is tl1e mum my of IIcl1ct, ?" sai(l 
~ i1111cr tl1011gl1tf ttlly. '' I wo11tlcr ,rl10 
HcbclJ \\-TclS ,,rl1c11 lie "\\ras at ]1omc? ,\'~ell, 
tl1c message is clear c11ough, rrravcrs. 
Y 011'd bct!~r ]1and tl1c giflcly tl1ing o,"cr tq~ 
l")1,.ofc~o1· l 11c.kcr. He's tl1c c.11rato1,. of tl10 
n1uscunl--ancl migl1tily interested iu 
thi11gs Egy11tia11, too." 

''He' l L go oft' l1is 11 lt t i1 lJc111 t this, I 
CXJlect," 11oddt~{l 'l.,ra,"crt;. 

U1lo11 tl10 ,vl1olc lie '\\"els feeling rclic,·cll. 
It ~cts gootl to licttr from ]1is fa tl1er. 011l~'i 
1·cce11tly lie l1acl l1all a lotter f'rom !\11· .. 
'1,1·avcrH, a11cl it '\\"as clc,1r tl1ctt Mr. rl"ra, .. crs 
lta{l been l1aving tro11bl~ i11 E~Yllt; myste­
rious tl1i11gs l1acl bcl'JI l1appcn1ng, just tl1f' 
s,1mc as at St. F,ra11k's. Mr. rl"ravcrs' lif(• 
l1,1d lJcc11 i11 (lc111gcr. r1•11('rc '\\·as an· 1\mcri­
ca11 explorer, 11ame{l Will)ur Dr11to11, ~Tl10 

was so1n<'l1ow inixc<l 11[> in t11c wl1ole b11si-
11ess. 'l,ravc;r::; l1a(l bcgu11 to wonder if 
there ~tas some clee11 c.ons1>iracy afoot.• 

"I sl~c tlta,t tlti8 tc1t~gram ltas come fronl 
n. place ca llccl El Siclfa," lie remarked. '' I 
t:ill}>_posc tl1,1t's tl1c nca1·cst tclcgra11l1 
sta tio11 to Osra. '' 

l11tcrt•st in tl1c m1ln1n1y d\\"indlcd. A~ 
the pro11ctt)· of Vivi<\Il 'l,ra,rcrs, it migltt 
l1avc been i11triguing; hut as a present for 
t11c 8cl1ool niuse11m, it ,vas nothing 11a1·­
tic11la1 .. ly cx.ci ting. 

'' Ftt1111y tl1i11g your fat.lier didn't ,vritc, '" 
saiil N itlllc1·, gi,ri11g 'l11'avcrs a straight 
look. 

CH A PT ER 2. •• Jio"· do yo1t mea11 ?'' 
. '' W c 11, wliy go to tl1c CXJ)Cnsc ,,f 

Exit Ezra Qujrke ! cabli11g ?'' askc<l Nipper. '' If he l1ad 
'' Gl{.EAT Scott!'' w1·ittc11 wl1cn l1e dispatcl1ccl tiic m11mru~", 

. ''Well, l'm blcs~ecl !'" tl1c lctt<'r wottl(l have got ]1crc first, any ... 
' ' A mummy!'' l1oll". F111111y, too, tl1at the cable sl1oul~l 

. 'l"'l1crc wc111c cxcla1natio11H of arrive '"·ithin an l1ottr of tl1c packing-case.'· 
tninglccl ~1sto11isl1ment c111d cxcitcn1cnt. All '' Coincidence, I suppose,'' said r1·ra,,.e1~ .. '.\, 
eyes \\'ei·c tur11cd 11pon t11c packi11rr-ca8c. witl1011t givin!! the matter much thou!!l1t. ,, ,v . O· ~., I.J 

the · eII, I must say your pater is doing "It may ho-although there's just a hi1it 
l)itt tln1:1g thoroughly," remarked Heggie that the cablegram was timed to get hl'l'l' 
a , ~'.1tl1 ,1 grin. "}.,irst 11c Rc11rls you at tl1c same time as t11c packing-case,'·' lVi~?stic l'i~g, and now he follows it t1p said Nipper slircwdly. "8tiH, I can't sec 
from ~1gcnu1nc twenty-two carat mummy "that it matters much. 1.'hcrc may be 
soinc , ic Pyramids! "\\7c <)ugl1t to l1a,,c notl1ing in it.'' 

,, teal rn~·stcry st11ff--,, '' Nothing at all 1 '' said Tra,,crs, \\·ith :t 
•"lt~h, do_ dry -up!'' growled Travers~ shrug.· 
~he 8 b0 tlung, 1·callv. Only a present for Professor Sylvester Tucker, who, in 

c 001 mttsctlm.-,~ · add!tion to .~cing science µiastc1',._ \V"as au 
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eager amateur Egyptologist, was excited world to treat a -visitor with violence, but 
_when he heard about the mummy. He pro- if you start any of your warnings, I'll 
mised Travers that he would have the case slaugl1ter you I That mummy is of no iin­
unpacked by two or the porters during the portance. It's only - the well-parcelled 
afternoon. remains of a l'haraoh or f riest ~ho ~ent 
, When lessons were over Ti·avers came by the name of Hebeb~- 1 

· · -

out of the School House with a number of ''The Priest Hebeb !'' gasped Quirke. 
other_ fellows; and his attention was imme-: backing away, hie flat eyes suddenly :he~ 

, diately- attracted by the slim., bizarre-look- coming aglow with fear. ''Oh!'' 
ing figure which stood motionless near the The chanlfe in him was so marked that 
fountain. - all tl1e juniors regarded him with open 
' ., ,Well, well~'-' murmured Travers. •• If curiosity. They were impressed. Vivian 
it . isn't our <lclightful friend, Ezra 'rravers merely glared. 
Qu1rke.'J ''You'd better reme~ber what I said.,•~ 
· '' He'A heard about your giddy mummy, he exclaimed. '' I've warned you__,__,., 
I expect,'' said Handf~rth. frowning. '' You think I fea.r your fists P'' inter-­
,~ Blow the chap ! He · gives pie tho ruptcd Quirke passionately. .•• You tell me 
creeps,'J . · that the Mummy of Hebeb is in this ecl1ool ! 

Quirke waB attired in a long black over• 011, terrible ! The Curse of the Ring of. 
coat, and he was bare11eaded. His black, Raamses was appalling enouah, but to 
lank hah· strayed untidily over his face. have the Mummy of Hebeb under this roof 
The face was pale. mask-like, and ex pres- is a sign of disaster I rhcre wil~ be 
sionless. There. was something about J1is lerrible happenings,--,~ 
eyes, too, whic~ made most people ,eel un• •• And one of them is going to start 
comfortable. now!,, roared Travers, exasperated beyond 
• '' What do you want, Quirke P'' said endurance.. ,. Blow you ~nd your piffle ! 
Travers, speaking sharply - for him. Outside, Quirke !'' 

t ''You1 ve heard about the mummy, I sup- He pointed grimly towards the gates. 
:pose? ,v ell, I'm not in the mood for hear- '' But, listen, JDY friend---'' began 
1ng any of yotL: fantastic rot. Vnder- Quirke. 
stand?'' '' I,m not your friend.'' yelled Travers. 

" My dear Travers, wl1y do you jump at He made a sndden dash, and grabbccl 
me like tl1is ?'' asked Quirke reproach- Ezra Quirke by the collar of his jacket and 
fully. '' What ill have I done you? Havo the seat of l1is trousers. .,Vith a quick 
not my warnings been justified? From the run, lie hustled the strange boy ~owar~s 
first I have told you tl1at tl1e accursed ri11g tl1e gates. 
of Osra is evil and--'' '' But-but this is abs11rd--.•~ gasped_ 

'' l don·t want to l1cnr any more about Quirk~. 
tl1at ring,'1 broke in Travers bluntly. '' Absurd or notJ you're going out-on 
'' I'm fed up witl1 you; in fact, I'm fed 11p your neck,'' snapped Travers. '' I've had 
with tl1is Egyptian business and mystery about as much of you as I can stand !'' 
altogctl1er .'' • '' Good egg I '' grjnned Handfortli. 

''In a word, Qttirko,'' said Nipper, ''Tl1at's the way to treat him, Travers!'~ 
'' Trave1 .. s is fed 11p." ·· '' Hear, hear !'' chorused some of tl1e 

'' I regret that you sl1ouJd treat these otl1ers. 
matte1's with such levity.,'' said Ezra. '' You are mad !'' shrieked Quirke. '' Tl10 
Quirke in l1is toneless voice. '' Yes, I con- Curse of Osra is more active than ever; 
fes.~ that I hea.rd of tl1e mummy's arrival., and with the Spirit of Hebeb abroad--',. 
ancl I was naturally interested. All things '' Tell somebody else about the spirit r,f 
Egy}ltian attract me. Am I to understand Hebeb we're not. intere.sted.'' retorted 
tl1at this mummy l1as come from the tomb Trave1 .. s. '' So long, Quirke! Mind you 
of Osra ?'' don't make your bags dirty 1'' 

''You are to understand tl1at you'd With a migl1ty heave he pitched Ezra 
better mind your own busines::;~'' snapped Quirke forward, and tho unfortunate 
Vivian 'Travers irritably. '' I don't care if youtl1, losing his balance, went tl1rough. 
tl1e mummy came from Timbuctoo-o~ the gateway literally '' on his neck.'' Ho 
Halifax or Togoland ! It means nothing struck the muddy road, rolled over and 
more to me tlian a chunk of ,vell-masti- over1 and sat up, looking dazed. 
catcd cl1e,ving-gum !'' ~ '' And that1s that,'' said '!'ravers, breath· 

'' It grieves me to hear you talking in ing hard. '' I've been wanting to do it for 
t]1is strain--'' days ! I was ready to stand his rot abo~t 

'' How will it grieve you if I plant my the ring, but when he starts on t}1i:J 
fist in the middle of yo11r mnp p,, demanded mummy-well, it,s more than my long~ 
Travers. !' I'm the last fellow: jn the suffering nature can stick"'!'~ · 
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On the lorry was an enormous packing-case. It was addressed to Vivian Travers, and it came 
from Egypt. This was another mystery which was to have startling results ! 

Ezr,1 Qttirkc 11ickcd 11i1n~clf ltp \\·it]1ot1t 
3. \\"Ol'(l; lie merely ga ,,c \'"' i ,ritlll 'lTr.-l VCl'8 ~L 

bur11ing, n1alcvolcnt look, an(l tl1cn t1tr11cd 
on l1is l1cel an<.l strode off do,vn t11c ltlllC. 

CHAPTER 3. 

The Mystery Mummy! 

''D ISAPPOIKTI~G," .saill I 1_r<Jfess~r 
Syl,re8tcr '111ck('r, slJ:tk111g ]11s 
l1cad. '' Y cs, 'J'r:1,~crs, I atn 

, , a.fraid it Js ,,ery cli~Htl)t>oi11ti11g ." 
l l1e~y ,vcre in the scl1ool 1111tseum, ,111d 

Handfortl1 & C(>., NiJ>[>Cr, rl,regc.•l1is-"'c,st, 
,\Vatso11, De ,ralcric, Grc8]1am, an<l a fc,\r 
otl1er lll1 1110,ritcs-\\·]10 l1atl all l>ecornc s11cl­
~~lllJ·. interested in Egyptology-"\\·erc 
:••~chug round with an air of solemnity 
· hich befittccl tl1c occasio11. 
fo ~t . was. r,athcr gloomy in the museum, 
. r tlie l1g·11t of the bl1u,tcrv Octo bc1-- day 
~ as faili11<r ~ 

o· 

1Professor Tucker liad been vcrv excited 
'W 1

~ 11 lie l1ad l1eard tl1c 11c,v~ · lie., had pc1·-
so 11 a l l y . · · '" ' 
gr t L 

811}lCt111tc11ded tl1c un1Jackino- of tltc co:W \a.";e, ahau<louing a kcturc so 0that he 
Jc 111·esc11t. Inside t.11.c case ,,·as a 

v.-·011(lei-ft1l a11tiquc casket. r1·11iH casket ~l'a~ 
110w 1·e~ting 011 tltc flo(>r of tl1c mu~ct11u. 

a11,1 tllc grc}1t li(l l1a{l been rcmov·ecl. 
,vitl1iu la.y tl1c n111mmy of tl1c }Jricst, 
H'-~lJeb. 

'' ,,..cry i11tcrest.i11g, of co11r~e," .said tJ1e 
Jlrofcstior. '' Very intcrc:sting, i11cleell, 
'l,rc1,,.crs. But t11c-cr-11m-'"·ra1J})iD<T.S arc 

. 0 

8111gl11clr1y con1Jllctc. 111 fact, mucl1 more 
co1111)lctc. Not ,in inch of t11c actttal 
Ill ll lliJll y i :--i ,r i~ i }) l C. JJ 

'' But i:,j11't t11at ust1~1l, sir?" askctl 
1,ra ,·cr8 mildly. '' I tl1011gl1t al I tl1e~<' 
Egy11tia n n1 t1111mic~ were \\'"Ottnd ~t bo11t \\"it 11 
l1u11clrcds of yar(ls of v.'r,tp1"Ji11gs ?" 

Prc,f csso1-- 'l'ttckcr 1·c1110,,(~(l J1is glas.~('~ 
a11<l bc11t c losc1-- ovc1-- tl1c casket. Au i 11-

clcfi11u blc oclour of age ,vas i11 tl1c air; 11ot 

u111)lcasant, bttt 111ystcrio11s. 
"011, no, 'l~ra.vcrs,'' H!li(l t-11c fJrofes80l". 

'' Ccrt,1i nl~y· not ! Some ·mummies <trc s<J­
cr-e111l1,1ln1cd tl1at tl1c faces, antl c, .. e11 tl1e 
l1a11ds, arc CXflOscd. Sl1ri,,.clled, of courst1 ~ 
btl t 11c,,crtl1cle88 CXl)OSCd. Herc \\re J1a ,,.c (l 

n1crc mass of li11c11 b,.tudagcs, old an(l 
stai1Lell a11d l1y no mean~ 11Icas;1nt to look 
11110n. II'm ! I 1nui-,t co11fe~s I a111 

gri(~\r()ttsly rlisapr)oi11tccl \1ritl1 ~y·otll' llllcle. ,, 
''~:Iy fatl1cr, si1~," n1t1r1n1trccl 'l"rn,·cr.s. 
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'' \\ .. l1at difference does it make, boy, 
w l1etl1er lie is your u11cle or w hetl1er he is 
your fatl1er ?,, demanded the professor 
testily. "He has sent tl1is mummy as a 
gift for the school museum, but it is quite 
uninteresting. A 11ity-a great pity.'' 

The mummy was certainly well wrapped, 
and tl1e boys all ag1·ec(l that there wa3 
nothing much to look at. 

'' N o,v, in Egy11t-, in neolithic times,,, 
said the professor, with the air of a lec­
turerJ '' the er-deceased were interred in 
skins, or mats. They were placed in sand­
pi ts; and, as a result, there was a certain 
1neasurc of preservation. But it was not 
until closed coffins were devised that the 
true art of mummification became· de­
\1'c loped.'' 

'' Y cs, sir,,, said Travers dutifully. 
'' All sorts of substances were employed 

for tl1e-um-purposes of embalming,'' 
continued the professor. '' Bitumen, 
balsams, s1lice~, caustic soda, and so fortl1. 
By tl1c twc11ty-first dynasty-that is to say, 
some time after tl1e year 1100 B.C.-the 
Jlrocess became m11ch more elaborate. 
Every limb and every digit was separately 
swatl1~d in mummy cloth. · 'rhen the 
ancients sought to protect the bodies of 
tl1cir-cr dead by tl1e JJlacing of amulets, 
beads, and so forth, in tl1e caskets. How­
ever, we need not go into· this now. I don't 
suppose you are in the least interested." 

!'Travers wasn't b11t J1e didn't say so. 
-'fl1e professor drifted away, nnd left the 
museum. This great apartment, which 
""aa practically T--shaped, and which was 
filled witl1 i11numerable sl1ow-cases., was 
reached by passing through the school 
library in the Ancient House. The 
muse11m jutted out into the cloisters on on~ 
side, and it was in a very secluded part CJf 
the school. 

,l'\Ve'd ·better b~ going, too~'" sa~~ 
rravers carelessly. 

B11t in spite of his tone, Nipper, at least, 
could sec that he was uneasy. Professor 
Tucker's lack of interest disappointed him. 
If this mummy was a really good specimen 
the professor wo11ld have been intrigued, 
for lie was a very learned Egyptologist. 

'' The Priest Hebeb P'' the professor had 
said. ~' I've never heard of tl1e Priest 
Hebeb ! I'm not at all sure tJ1at there was 
a Priest Hebeb. And why, in any case, 
sl1ould he be embalmed and mummified P 
He could not have been anybody of much 
in1portance.'' 

TJ1e juniors prepared to take their de­
parture. 

·,, Sl1all we put this lid on?'' asked Hand• 
forth uncertainly. 

,. No reason why we should trouble,'' 
or<lw]ed Travers. ~'The professor ~oesn't 

seem to care. Still we might as well. 
Lend a hand, you chaps !'J 

They lifted the lid of the casket, ancl 
placed it in position. 'fhe juniors felt 
rather relieved; tl1cy did not like the look 
<,f tliat still shape which reposed in tho 
casket. 

'' I can't help wondering why my pater 
sent the mummy,,, said 'l1ravers, after they 
had got outside. '' If it isn't so vc1·y im-­
portant--'' 

'' You can't be sure, old man,'' inter­
rupted Nipper. ''Professor Tucker knows 
a good deal about Egypt-but his know­
ledge, after all, is infinitesimal. There is 
not a man in the world who knows very 
much about Ancient EgyPt. The cleverest 
of them grope in the dark at times. Very 
likely Mr. T1~avers has something up his 
sleeve something which will startle tl10 
world when he trots it out.'' -

, '' Oh, let's forget it., 1
' said Han elf ortl1, 

giving himself a shake. '' lt,s tea-time.'' 
They went to tl1eir various stt1dies, and 

they were glad enough to get into tho 
warm, well-lighted rooms. 

It was later in the evening tl1at Pro­
fessor Tucker happened to run across 
Cecil De Valerie in the Remove passage. 
The science master was looking very 
irritable, anll lie peered forward at Val 
witl1 considerable impatience. 

'' Well ?'' he demanded. ~' ~here are 
they, young man P'J · 

''Eli? ~Vherc are wl1at, sir?'' asked De 
Valerie. 

'' Don't stand there asking me absttrd 
questions,'' snapped the professor. "You 
kno,v very well that I sent you to find my 
glasses., Handforth ! Where have you 
been all tl1is time ? How do you suppose 
I can get on with µiy work without rnY, 
glasses?'' 

'' I'm not Handforth·, sir,'' said De 
Valerie, smiling. '' '11l1is is the first I've 
heard--'' 

Professor Tucker peered closely at him. 
bringing his face within a few inches of 
~he junior's.. 'rhe pr~fessor was exceed· 
1ngly short-sighted. -

'' Bless my soul !'' he exclaimed. '' How 
extremely awkwa·rd ! I thought you were 
Handf orth ! And you are Pitt all tl1_~ 
time."' · 

''No, sir; I'm De Valerie.'?. 
'' Good gracious me !', said the professor. 

•~ You dark boys look all alike ! Wl1y 
don 1t you label yourselves? So you,re De 
Valerie, are you? Well, do you think I 
care? Find Ilandf orth for me at once ! I 
sent him to the laboratory to find rnY ... 
glasses, and here I am, ,vandering abo11t 

Upon my soul ! Did I send Hand­
forth to tho laboratory P'' he added 



a c,11ely. «1 don't think I did ! . Ho"· 
"'b~11rd ! I sent Handforth to the village a t ,,, to btty me some s amp.s . 
· De ,r aleric, wl10 was 11sed to tl1e }lro-
fessor's absent .. mincledness, cl1ttckled i11-

wa rcll ,1'. 
· ,, I think I k11ow l\~herc ~"Olll" gla.ssc:s arc, 
sir,'' he said gently. 

,, Eh? ,,r1iat. 's tl1at? You k11ow-­
Goocl gracious, boy, l\"]1y clidn't you sa.y so 
at first?'' demanded Profcsso1.. Tttcker. 
.!' y oti sta.11d tl1crc a1 .. gui11g ,vi tl1 me, a11ll 

all tl1e time yo11 know" ~,.l1ere my gl,1sses 
arc ! ,vhy ,]011't }ou fetcl1 tlicm? \,lI1c1·e 
are t l1cy ?'' ' · 

'' In tl1e museum, sir,'' explained V11l. 
~'' Don't yo11 1·emembe1.. t~1ki11g tl1em c,ff 
whc11 ,,~c were all looki11g at that 
m11mmy?'' 

'' l\I 11111my? ,v11nt m11n1my ?"' saicl tl1e 
professor. '' I k110,v· 11otl1i11g of a11y 
mttmmy. Of all tl1c exasperati11g·-- 011, 

" 

- CHAPTER 4. 
Terror in the Museum I 

C ECIL DE "\1' ALERIE "'as l101)ing thnt 
]1e would find somcb(>clv in tl1e ... 
libra1~y. The musc11m ,vas reached 
tl1ro11gl1 tl1e lib1'ary, and if tl1cre 

""ere nny fellows there, they ""ould go ,vitl1 
Val to searcl1 for tl1e }lrofcssoi·'s glasses_. 
Somehow tl1at musty 1--oom ca11sed De ,r a.Ieric to s11ive1... And tl1(\re ,vas some­
t]1ing al~o1tt that newly-ar1·i,·ed 1n1tmmy, 
too, "\\"hicl1 made l1im uneasy. 

'' 011, rats ! '' lie muttered, w lien he 
01Jenccl tl1e library doo1" a11(l founcl the 
roont in cla1 .. kness. '' Just my l11ck !" 

He S"\\"itcl1ed on the ligl1ts, but they 
,verc so sl1aded that tl1erc wasn't m11cl1 
l101>e of tl1e ligl1t penetrati11g i11to the 
1nusct1m. 'fl1ere was a switclt i11 the 
n111seum, b11t it was one of those sort 
,,,.l1icl1 co1tlcl 011Jy lJc 01leratC'cl by a s11ecial 

key. . . yes ! That :w1"etcl1ecl 
thing _whicl1 \\·as se11t 
to tl1e scl1ool by Gres• 
ham's fathe1 .. ?'' 

FIREWORK BLUES-
. '' It's a Jlity tl1c pro­

fessor can't look after 
l1i$ g I a. s s cs better,'' 
grumbled De Valerie 
as lie o p c n e cl tl1e 
m11se11m door, a11d l1esi­
tated on tl1c tl1rcshold. 
''lJgl1 ! It looks peastly 

' ' N o t Gres11an1's 
fatl1er, sir - T1·a,9 c1~s' 
father.'' 

'' I don't tl1i11k it's a 
good m11m:my,'' s a i ·d 
tl1e 11rof essor firmly. 

Causing E. 0, Handlorth to roar 
and dance I See next week's special 
Guy Fawkes story featuring the 
cheery Chums of St. Frank's. A 
riot of laughter and fuu. Look out 

for this uproarious yarn. . 

'' Probal)ly the 1,cmai11s of some insignifi­
ra11t 11obody. But "·l1at cloes it n1a.tter? 
We're wasting time. What v.crc ,,,.e talk­
ing about? ,v11erc are -H1osc stnm1ls I 
sent you for?'' 
. '' You sent· Ha11clfo1·tl1 for tJ1e stam1J~, 

sir,'' said De ,r aleric }latic•ntly. '' "r ell, you'1·e Hanclfol'tl1, a11en't yo1t ?·'' 
dema11ded the exas1lcarnted scie11ce mastc1". ,, l' . ,re ne,~er kno"'?ll sucl1--- Eli? ,vhat. ■s 
tl1at? You're not Ha11clfortl1? Who said 
Y011 ,rere? And wl1at does it n1atte1 .. wl10 
you are?'' 

,, I' ve been telli11g you, sir, t11at yo11r 
~pect~cles are ~n tlie m11scum," said De 
Valerie. · 

''M 'I k Y spectacles!" ejaculated Professor 
d Uc ~er. "_!hen why, in Healren's name, 
\V~f Y~u stand there gabbling like a fish­
ll°h e · If you know where my glasses are, 
Brf don't you fetch them? Go at once! 

,, ng tl1em to n1y st-11d)" ! '' 

S. I tl1011ght pc1·l1ap· s you'd con1e ll?itl1 me 
11•----., ·, 

pr:f bat on ~arth for?" interrupted the 
gracissori '• Are you afraid? Good 
afraidu; · A. boy of your age and size 
ain 811 ·0 • go into the scl1ool m11se11m ! I 

,, ,rll~'tscd nt yo11, Pitt !'' 
." A.I. r10-l1t s1· ,, "d D V 1 . . . l1, Up o , l", Slll e ft, ~1·1 C, al \tl tl a 
~- ns a bad jo~.. ·'' ~'!I go !JJ b o 

creepy !'' • 
A moo11bei1m was straying tl1rougl1 one 

of tl1e m11se11m windo,,,.s, a11d it sla11ted 
across tl1e S})Ot wl1ere tlie ancient casket 
lay. No otl1er ligl1t entered the rooru, 
cxce1Jt a dim glow from tl1c library. The 
silence was almost op1J1·essivc and it was 
only made all tl1e more so by tl1e vag11<.~ 
moaning a11d wl1i11i11g of t.J1c wi11d 011tsidc. 

De Val!'t"ie s11dd_enly pulled J1imself to­
getl1er. ,v11at a weakling lie was! It 
""ould only take ]1im a moment to go to tl1e 
casket and fetch tl1e glasses; lie l1ad seen 
tl1e professor pla.ce tl1em on a little ledge 
at tl1e angle of tl1e wall. ''•ll1at was there 
to be af11aid of, anyhow P 

Val s11cldcnly strode forYw,,ard, and it was 
not until he was in close proximity flt> tl1c 
ca.sket tl1at he suddenly l1nlted, his breatl1 
catching witl1 a gttlp. 

The licl of tl1e casket ",.as off ! 
And tl1ere, in tl1e de11ths, lay tl1c 

mummy! Yet Va.I had distinctly seen the 
fello,vs }lUt that lid on-in fact, lie l1ad 
l1cl11ed tl1em to put it on. Ho\\~ co11ld it 
l1a vc be0n removed? 

He felt his nerve going-11ntil, with a 
s11dden laugl1, an ob,Tious ex1llanation 
occ11rred to l1im. Wl1at an idiot 11c was ! 
Somcbocly else l1ad been in tl1c m11sc11m, of 
co11rse-1Jcrl1a.1ls some of the scnio111s~a1!d 
tl1ey 11nd l1ad a. look at tl1c n1ummy. Tl1ey 
ha.d1'neglecte~ to put tl1e lid on again. 



· 10 '' 'fm: GUYi'RIARS CASTAWAYS.'' Hariy Wharton--& Co~fn quest of treasure, 
Click! 
It was a slight sound from .be]1ind l1im, 

ancl 11c spu11 round witl1 a jum1J. 'l'l1e door, 
which ]1e had left ll"ide •>pen, was closed ! 

·• Hi !'' shouted De ,ralcric breathlessly. 

So g;rcat was tl1e force of De ,~aleric's 
r11sl1 that tl1e glass and the frame\\"Ork 
smashed to smithereens, nnd the ter1'ifiP(l 
Remo,1ite plunged out l1eadlong, to crash 
violently to tl1e ground. 

He das11ed to tl1e door., and grabbed tl10 
knob. He could not undc1·stand how tl1c '' REAT Scott! What was tl1at p~, 
door had closed; he had not l1eard a sound ~ a.sked Nipper sharply. 
until that ominous click l1ad reached l1is He and Handfortl1 we1·e in tl1e 
ears. He· turned the handle, but the door Triangle; they were crossing to 
refused to budge. · tl1e Mode1~n House, to have a footer '' 11ow .. 

"Here, I My, don't be a fool !'' panted wow '' with Lionel Co1·coran and Jolin 
Val. '' OJlen this door, '"'11ocver you nrc ! Busterficld Boots. . They ]1ad distinctiy 
Confound you! This is a dirty trick to heard the crash of bt~aking glass-and 
play--'' just 1)rior to that sound a vague-aeream. 

He broke off, tl1inking tl1at he had l1card '' It came from t.J1e cloisters,'' muttered 
a faint rustle f1~om son1ewl1ere i11 tl1c Handfortl1. '' I say. wl1at tl1e dickens---'~ 
museum. His l1eart was tl1udding. 'l,l1e '' Come on !1

' sna11pcd Nip11er. 
silence was as intense a_s ever, except for Tltcy raced to tlic cloisters, spun rollnd 
1tl1e wl1ining of tl1e wi11d 01.1tsidc. Tl1e an angle of tlie old building, and were just 
·.m~onbcam, slanti11g througl1 one of tl1c in time to see Cecil De Valei~ie slowly 
,windo"'"S, shone eerily upon tl1e mummy in picking himself up. Fragments of broken 
the casket. · glass lay glinting in the moonlight. · 

Agai11 and again De Valerie sl1ook tl1e 
door handle, and he was becoming more !'Val!" shouted Nipper. ".What's lrnp-
ancl more panic-stricken. The door was pened? Arc you hurt?" · 
lockecl-yet there had not been a so11l in '' It iµoved-i~ moved,'' muttered De 
tl1c library. And if anybody was tliere Valc1·ie l1oa.rsely. '' Th.e mu~my ! I tell 
now they would answer l1is sl1outs-ttnle,..qs youJ it mo,"ed !'' 
it was being deliberately done as an ill- Am,1zingly enough, he had come off 
nat11rcd trick. with only a few scratches a.nd bi:11ises. So 

'' 011 !'' panted Val. _,, You cads ! Open great l1ad been the force of l1is cl1arge tl1at 
thki door!'' the damage was mostly confined to tl1e 

He half-expected to hear chuckles, and window. Yet Val might very easily have 
tl1e very tliought made Jiis clieeks bui·n. injured himself seriously. 
He realised that he was making a poor "The museum," muttered Handforth, 
exhibition of himself. By a supreme effort looking up at the wrecked window in a 
he pulled l1imsclf together. st.art.led way. '' By George ! Tl1c cl1a1)'S 

"You win," he said steadily. "But tbii:t scared out of his wits !" 
joke's gone fi1,r e11ougl1, ~ l1oever you are. '' Pull yourself together, Val," said 
O11en the {loor, and don't be a11 ass!'' Nipper steadily. ''Come along! Tl1erc's 

Still there was litter silence. notl1ing for yolt to be afraid of !', 
De Valerie stood against tl1c door, his Tl1ey marcl1ed him out of the cloisters, 

.heart t l111dcli11g 11ainfully. .A.gain he hearcl and at lengtl1 they reached the brilliantly­
that fair1t swishi11g sound from l1is rear- lit lobby of the Ancient House. Tl1ey knc-.: 
as thougl1 sometl1ing stealtl1y had moved. tha.t sometl1ing scrio11s must have l1ap-

. He looked round, trying to peer into the pencd; for Cecil De Valerie was ~ level· 
black corners of the museum. In spite of headed fell?w, and not at all given to 
him~lf, his attention was di,awn towards absurd fancies. 
the moonlit mummy. And he felt himself ".Hallo! What's wi·~ng ?" asked Ti-av~r!! 
g1·owiug rigid; it even seemed that the c1;1r1ously, as he came 1nto"the lobby with 
hail' at the back of his head was rising at Jimmy Potts and Ske~ts. For the lo\"e of 
the roots. Samson! Val's as white as a sheet!'' 

For l1is horrified eyes saw somethin1:,, "What's happened?" asked Church and 
"·l1icl1 robbed l1im of all l1is self--control McClure, in one voice. 
Slowly the mummy was mo,•ina-rising out Others crowded rouncl. T11e lights and 
of tl1e casket ! ___ 0 tl1c l111man con11l8nionsl1ip had a mar~ed 

.1\. scream escaped Cecil De Valerie,s lips. effect upon De Valerie. He recoverecl 1!1111· 
It came unbidden-he did not even know self raJ)idly, but there was a defiant light 
tl1at l1e l1ad screamecl. He was stricken in hig eyes. 
with mad 1mnic. He leailt across tho "How-how did I get 9ut of the 
musc11m, flinging himse]f 1\·ith all his muse11m ?'' lie asked in a low voice. 
f orcc at one of the ~indows. "Don't you remember? " demanded 

Cra-a-a-sh ! ~ Ha.ndfo1,th, sta1~ing. ~'You ju;mped cleaJJ. 
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Quirke removed the v.yrappings from the mummy, and an extraordinary man, incredibly 
bony and shrivelled, stood revealed. 

'· :Rot ! ., said Hanclfortl1 l)l1i11tly. 
''It is11't rot!'' sholtted ,ial. ~'I tell 

vou-- '' 
' 

'' Go eas) ... , olcl n1n11,'' interru1)tec1 K iJJpcr 
ge11t ly. '' )T 011r 11cr,"cs ,·rere a bit on edge. 
1.,. 011 1n1ist l1n ,re i1na.gi11ecl it. rl,l1e moon◄ 

ligltt ca11 })lay so1ne 1 .. t1mmy tricks, you 
k110,,·. Yol1r o,vn com111on-se11se 1nl1st tell 
you tl1at an Egy1Jtia11 n1u1nn1J· co11lcl not 
possibly mo,·e of its own nccord.'~ 

'· It v.·as 1·isi11g·," ,\·l1is1Jerecl De , .... aleric, 
i1is cln1~k eyes wiclc. '' Rising 1111 n11(l 1111~ 

i11 tl1e casket !'' 
'' 011, t~r1tmbs !" sai<l: Ch11rch 11ncomfort.-­

alJl,r . .,. 

'' I kno,,.r it sot111ds silly-fa11tastic-ini­
possilJle-b11t I sa_,v it wit.Ji my own eyes.'.! 
,, .. fl11t on De ,:aleric, looking ro1111d more 
tlefiantly t l1a 11 r,!'eI·. '' I '111 not u fiink_, yo1.1 
cl1a1Js ! I'111 not imagining a11ytl1ing, 
ei t lier. Dt)n • t vo11 be lie,·e n1e F ''· 

"' ..... _ .........._ ---- - .. 
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Thcv we1·e silent. Somerton, "·ho sl1ared St ucly G "·ith De ·'-roll don't-do yolt?'' lie demanded. Valerie. took him by the arµi and led him 
'' \"\Tell, dca111 old fellow, it '\\"ants a bit of out. Ot-hers went, too. -

S\1;allowi11g,'' said T1'a,rers gently. ''You ''What a1·e we going to do about this 
see, tl1erc's been st1cl1 a lot of mystery window?'' asked Handforth~ 
a bout tl1at rotten Egy1>tian ring of mine '' Leave it as it is for the. time being,'" 
tl1at a11ybody's nerves are liable to get on replied Nip}Jer. ·''N:obody is likely to get 
cclgc. And in a moonlit 111useum--'' into the muscum;-and even if they clicl, 

'· You t.J1i11k I got scarccl, don't you?,, tl1ey couldn't ge~ paet the door. Nothi11g 
asked De Valerie fiercely. ''Well, conutto can be done until to-morrow, anyhow. It. 
tl1e n111se11m now ! Lct1s see if anything wo11't do any harm.'' 
l1ns l1:11)1>ened to tl1at. mun1my.'' The others vte1·e glad enough to get Ollt 

·' .. .\. good idea," said Nipper approvingly. of tl1e museun1, and N:ipper was glad 11011e 
Tl1ey l1urried to tl1e lib1·ary, and it was of tl1e }Jrefecta or masters ~ad l1ea.1·d De 

still em11ty when they arrivecl. The lights ,ralerie's scream, 01· the crasl1. For th~1t 
were on1 just as Valerie l1acl Jeft tl1em. It would l1ave meant a lot _of inquiries. 
'\'as Ni})llel' himself wl10 011encd the door of ''Somehow, you chaps1 I don't think we·tl 
tJ1e n1use11m. better report this affair to Old Wilkey 

''You see?'' lie asked. ''Tl1ere's a spring- until to-morrow1'' said Nipper slowly1 when 
lock 011 tl1is door, Val. Easy enough to he a11d the others were in the lib1·a1'y, a11(l 

011en it from this side but impossible to the museum door was clOBed. '' ,ve don't 
~}le11 it from the other.'' . want any masters mixed up in tl1is. ..\.11d 

'' T11e door probably blew to 1n n. we mig-ht do so;m.e investigating of 011r o""-n 
tl1·a11ght,'' suggested Travers, nodding. -to-n1gl1t.'' 
. •' But tl1ere wasn1t any d1 .. aught,'' pro- '' By Geqrge,." breathed HandfortJ1 
tested De Valerie. '' At least, I don't re- eagerly. '' Investigation, el1? .Wl1at do 
me111ber--'' •· you mean? Keep watch, or something?'' 

''Its windy to-nigl1t, and a stray '' Yes,'' .said Nipper, nodding. '' I can't 
draltght might easily l1~ve caugl1t it,'' said get it out of my liead tha.t there's son1e 
Ni1l1)e1·. '' • .\nyhow, let's go in.'' dirty work afoot. You'll never make n1e 

Ile l1acl an electric torch on hin1-and so believe that there's a supernatural ex­
l1all Handforth. Tl1cy " .. e11t into the planation of all this mystery. And I'm 
m11se111n-not witl1out a quickening of suspicious of that mummy. I. don't like 
tJ1eir b.eartbeats. Some of the fellows hung the way i_t came into the school." 
back. '' How do yo11 mean?'' asked Travers,' 

A cold wind was blowi11g in through staring. -'' My father sent the m11n1my." 
the smashed window. The torchlights wel'e "Did he?,. retorted Nipper. "How do 
clhectcd upon the casket-and the first you knm,· ?. He didn't write to you, did 
tl1ing De Valerie noticed was that the lid ]ie ?'' 
was i11 11lace, just as it l1ad been when ,, But the cable--'' 
Professor 'l'u«?kcr and tllc Removites ha,l u Anybody could have sent tlie cable,,~ 
go~c 011t eai'lier. o-rowlcd Nipper. '' And it was jolly fun11y-

,, B11t-but somebody must ~ave been ·tl1at c.able arriving at the same time a9 

het"e,'' stammered Val. tl1e packing-case. ...lnd look at Val's story. 
·' Y 011'vc bee11 l1c1~e," grol\ .. led Handfortl1. too. We know Val and we know tl1at I1c's. 
''No! 1-1 mean, since I was here last,', not a funky, imaginative c11a11. I belie,~e 

-panted Val. '' rrl1e lid-was off, I tell you- that something did J1appen in the m11seum 
ancl I saw tl1c mummy 1·ising·--'~ a little while ago. I don't know wl1at, b11t 

'' I don't see l1ow the iid could have aot I'm certain t]1at the'.·; lid ·of tl1e casket "' .. as 
back/' said Nipper,. shaking his he:d. o~. Val couldn'! have ma_de a mi~take. 
'' A11yl1ow, we'll do the thing properly like that. Tl1ere s some tricky bus1ne09 

"Tl1ile we're be1"e. Lend a hand some of he1·e, my sons.'' 
you !" • · · · "By Samson! I'm beginning to thin_k 

They lifted,tl1e lid off-and- t-here in the you're right., too,'' muttered Traveril, h19 

casket, was the mummy, as motionl~s-and eyes burning. ·''I'd give a term's pocke~­
-a.s mysterio_us as ever. Cecil D.c Valerie . money to get ~o t~e bottom of all th19 

passed a hand over llis brow. mystery_!" .
8 '' I can't understand it," he muttered. The l1bra1·y dooi; opened, and R~gg·i 

'' I;ll s,vear I saw--''. · · · · Pitt, of tl1e West House~ ca;me r11nning 1n, 
'' That's all 1"ight,'' murmured Nipper~ '' I say!'' he burst out. '' We'v-e just 

''You go along to tl1e Common•rooDJ, _Va), spotted Quirke's owl fluttering a.lJotit, 
,and sit in front of the f;ire. r ou'll feel amongst _the chestnl1ts in. tl1e ~rianglc.'' 
bette1~ soon.''_...... . Ni1lper nodded. ' 

~-' .J 
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"I' ni u•1t sur1l1~iscd," lie said. 
111ystcry tot1cl1, cl1? I st11111osc 

'' Anotl1er '' I came as q11ickly as I co11lll-al1nost 
yo11 hcarcl imn1cdiately after nigl1tfall," l'e}lli£lcl 

t . ?'' it boo ing. . . 
· ,, y cs,"' said Pitt. '~ Two or tl1ree o!. 11s 
,vciit out-and tl1erc was tl1e beastly tl1111g, 
JJyiit<T f·rom one tr<'c to anotl1cr. It looketl 
11 o • '' 
horribly eerie 

"Tlicrc's 11otl1i11g really eerie a bo11t an 
o,vl, '' i11terrupted Nipper im1Jatie:11tiy. 
.. But just because owls fly about a.t n1gl1t, 

11co}Jlc regard tl1cm. as omen~ of e,,il, or 
80mc silly rot like that. Tl1row all those 
ideas out of your 11eads. That· O\\'l mea11s 
that Quirke is somcwl1ere 3;bo11t-ancl, to 
my n1i11d, it's suspicio11s.'' 

Litt.le did tl1ose Removites g11€ss wl1crc 
Ezra Quirke was-little did tl1ey tlream of 
tlie amazing. task u11on n1'hicl1 lie ,,,as 

d ' . ~ngage . 

CHAPTER 5. 

The Man from Egypt! 

Quirke steadily. '" ~Vl1at mc,re wo11ld you 
ha,"e ?'' 

'' Hcl1) me," m11tterc(l tlic otl1e1" briefly. 
T1tc rest of tl1osc '' \\'1·a111Ji11gs '' were 

made in a simila.r \\·ay. Tl1ey V."erc c11n-
11ingly devised. ,vitl1in n fe~I" mi1111tes, 
witl1 Q11irkc's J1cl11, tl1e an1:,zing ma11 \\·l1t1 

l1ad come to St. Fra11k's i11 that m11mmy­
cnsc was sta11ding J111 . i11 th~ casket, 
stretcl1ing l1is bony_ ljmbs gingerly. All 
about l1im \\"ere tli.c •bi11dings, stainrll antl 
musty, a.ncl a111>arC'11tly ages old. • 

The ma11, as he w-as -110,v re,·ralell, Yla~ 
one of tlic n1ost ext rar1rcli11a 1·y l111n1~ 11 

beings imaginable. 
His age was in11Jossible to j11clgc; 11(~ 

migl1t l1a l'c bec11 a11Jytl1ing from t\\·eitty--fi,1'(1, 
to fift)~. He v;as dark-skin11ecl~ aull liis 
ltclil~ \\"as so closc-croz11)C'(l tl1nt lie Vias 

almost s11avc-11. His 011ly clotl1i11g co11,.. 
sisted of a loose cotton sl1irt a 11d cot t(a11 

sl1orts. His legs a11d arms \\·ere so in-
11,H steady l1anlls Ezra C.}!ti!.'ke C'rcdibly _ bo11y tl1at lie could easily l1a,"P 

rf\moved tl1e linen v.~ra1>1>i11g~ fro111 obtainecl a. job i11 any fair-gro1111cl as a 
tl1c n1ummy of Hcbeb. living skelC'ton. His l1ead ,\·a.s na1~rol\:-_, ~, 11cl 

Tl1c 011ly ligl1t v.·l1icl1 can1e i11to no larger tl1a11 tl1nt of - a sn1all boy. 
tl1c musct1n1 \\"a.s t-hat of tl1e n10011, and Clearly. l1r. ,\·ns a11 Egy1)tiau-n11cl tl1e1·(~ 
occasio11ally c,·cn tl1is wo11lcl vani3lt ns tlte could be little do111t tl1nt lie ,vas ~\tt 

moon bcc,1111c obsc11recl be11i11fl a l1a11k of Eg·j .. JJtia11 J1crfor1ner of son1C' ki11<l. A faki◄"' 
clo11ds. -a ma11 wl10 C'ar11rd l1is })r~ario11s li,·i11;,.;· 

At intc1,,ra]s Qui1--ke would pause, liste11- by })Prforming tricks. allcl stli11ts. 
i11g i11tcntly. - He knew tl111t J1e "·,i.s tnki11g '' ,\r]1y l1a,"c you come?" n111tt(\re(l Ezr:1 
a big risk. He had 110 1~igl1t \\"itl1iu tl1e _ Quirke. '' TJ1is is risky, for if it i~ foltncl 
scl1ool m11sct1m. Yet, ~i.ft~·r \\~l1at 11,td out t]1at I l1avc been ,1 })arty to tlti~ 
recently liaJl}Jcnctl, lie ,lid 11c.,t tl1ink tl:cre dcceptio11--'' 
was mt1cl1 cl1ance of l1is being i11tcrruptccl. '' Boy, it. is tlic order of m)· mastc-r, '' i11 .. 

Tl1c boys '\\"ere not likely to com~ back to tcrrupted tl10 otl1er. '' Y 011 l1a, .. ~ clo11c yo1t r 
tl1e museum duri11g tl1e hou1·s of darkness. part? Yott -lYJ:v.c ·told tl1c Englisl1 boys of 

Quirke l1ad been waiting abo11t ot1tside- tl1is ~~11001 t]iat tl1e m11mn1y is evil F'' 
,vondcri11g, i11 fact, l1ow lie co11Id get into Q1111'ke qu1,rerc-d. 
tl1c m11seun1-,vl1e11 Cecil De Y nl<:'rie l1a-:l '' I told tl1em," lie m11ttered, '' b11t tl1C'V .. 
como Jllung·ing t11ro1~gl1 the \\·iftdow. After ,vo11lcl not believe. They tl1rcw me 011t.-'' 

}~w cxcitC'ment had died down, Quirkc'H "But they will believe," said the other. 
/ttle p~·oblcn1 had been s~lvcd-f or he had "Some of them were bere not long sincf'. 
bound 1t,_vcry easy to chmh through the One saw me moving. I heard son1ebody. 

ro~en -,l1ndow. and I tl1011ght lie was you.'' 
. His l'Icse11t task was not so gr11eson1e as '' So tl1at is -wl1y De Valerie crasl1t'd •t really seemed; for, aftc-r he hacl rC'mov<>tl tl1rougl1 the window," whisper<"d Quirke. 
~ e outer bandages from the n<'ighbour- "Now I under.stand! You were unwise: t:::1, of _the m1?11my's neck: he foun4 tl1c ·. perhaps tl1e. boy~ ?lreadjr susp~ct.". . 
. If scct_1on qu1t6 loose. 'lhc wrappings, "They arc afra.1d-a~d before this night 
~: a~t. were faked : the whole upper part is out they will be 'terrified !" said the 
Q ~ 111 tl1e form of a l1elmct, a11d wl1c11 Euyptian. '' I am l1e1,.e to work somp of mv 

U1tke t d l · ~ - · a : rx~1' e gent c pressure, it came wonder~, yes? Y 011 knov; of 1n<1 ? Y 011 
~ way 111 his l1and. ]1ear of Sata ?'' 
:fietnd there lay revealed, not the mummi- "No," said Quirke "1 was told to wakh 
'!ll'i t head of a two-thousand-years-old -to enter the museum ns soon as tht~ 
1h,ts • but the incredibly s1nall ltc-nd of a casket had been unpnckeJ. Tlrnt is nil I 

11g n1an ! k ,, 
''Y now. 

})er d ou li~ve kept me long, boy!" whis- "So you lu1'\"e not hearcl of Snta, the 
e a tl11n, foreign-so11nding voice. llagician ?'' murmured ~he othe1~ con• 

• 
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tempt 11011sly. ,. _You arc a boy of ignor-
ance. JJ 

Qttirke gazed ,vitl1 unfriendly eyes at tl10 
stra11ge mn-11 he had assisted. 

'
4 I do not like this trickery,:' he wl1is-

11ercd. '' It is dangerous. It is going too 
fa1·. How did yo11 come? Magician tho11gl1 
yo11 may be, you cannot tell me that yott 
t1•r..,·elled f1·om Egy}lt in a pa.eking-case.'' 

8a ta laughed in a thi11, unplcasa11t voice. 
'( My n1aster is clever," lie 1·cpliecl. '' I 

co111e to Englanll as an ordina1~y tou1·ist; 
I come down to tl1is ,~illage i11 the nigl1t. 
'fl1c J)acki11g-casc is i11 t11c railway statio11, 
still itll tl1~ tr11ck. Yol1 see? I q11ickly 
take 1ny J)lace i11sidc tl10 casket. I llo not 
,,·ait long---11ot many ]1011rs. I con1e to tl1e 
scl1o<)l as a n1111nmJ.... ...t\.11cl to-nigJ1t I sl1all 
~1)rcau terror-a11tl my master will be muc11 
l)lcasccl, and ,vill gain m11c-I1 })rofit fro111 
111 y 'l\.·ork. '' 

'' And the cablegram-the message?'' 
asked Q11il'ke. '' 1,liat was sent by yo111" 

master, too. A trick fo1~ this Travers boy, 
I 11ndcrstand. '' 

'' He is to be trickecl yet n1orc-and tl1e11 
will J1is father be defeated," said Sata cun­
ningly. 

I N tl1e library Nipper and Tra-vcrs wc1·e 
ostensibly c11gaged i11 scarcl1ing 
tl1rough a big atlas for some geo­

grapl1ical i11forn1ation. As it ha1111enecl, 
l1owevcr, nobody seemed keen on tl1e 
library tl1is evening. Not a senior ]1<1<l 
come in. And tl1en Nipper remembered. 

~, Of cottrsc," lie m11rml1tc(l, grinni11g at 
']_"ravers. '' Old Wilkey i3 gi, .. ing one of 
I1is gilllly lcctltrcs, is11't lie? And yo11 
kno,v l1ow 1101Jular Old Wilkey is. All tJ1c 
seniors are tl1e1·c, I ex1)ect. '' 
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... ,, That means "ye sl1all have the li~rar~: ." There's somebody in the m11scum,'' aai(l 
0 ourscl,rcs £01 .. the 1 .. est of tl1c evening, Nipper. . . 

all ~cd '!,ravers. "Frankly, I can't see "That's 1m1)oss1ble," J)rotcsted Hancl­
nt- t good we're doing, clear old fell ow. forth. "We've been watching the ,window 
,v a •don't seriously think tl1at anything all tl1e time--·' 
,Yo!my will happen in the museum. do "I don't c3:rc _about }hat-tl1erc's some-
ru u ?" _ body there," 1ns1stcd N 1pper. "Come on ! 
Y0,,r_rhcrc's 110 telling,'' re1llied Nip1ler, We'll fling tlte door 011eu suddenly, and 

cominu grave. '' I can't get it out of give tl1em a .surprise." 
bey: Jicaci about Val. Something extra• Without waiting for tl1e others to niakC' 
JJl dinllry must have happened · in the any comment, Nipper seized the handle of 
:usenm-or he Wouldn't have got so the mu~eum door, and with one 11ull he 

ared." sw11ng it 01>en. 
sc'fhcy were speaking in the lowest of And there, facing the juniors, standing 
tones, a11cl occasionally citl1er one of them in tl1c ~umm~ casket, was tl1e ll"('i!·d9 
would creep to tl1e mu~eum, door a11cl skel~t?n-l~kc figure of tl1c Egy1Jt1au 
listen inte11tly. It was N11lper s turn now. mag1c1a.n. 
He straigl1te11~d himself after a ,vl1ilc, and 
he was frow111ng. 

",,tell?'' brcatl1('d T1·avcrs. 
"I don't kno,v, '' sai(l Ni 111Jc1... '' 1 

thoug11t I l1ca.rd sometl1ing-likc ,vl1is1)c1·­
inu-b11t I ca11't be su1·c." 

~ 

'' I saJ~, cl1cc-s~ it,'' J)rotestccl Tra,,ers. 
'' Wl10 co11ld be w l1is1lcring· in there? No­
body coulll l1a ,,.e got in from 01ttsidc 
bcca11se Hancl~y· a11c] sonic of tl1c othc1,. 
chaps arc \\·atcl1ing." 

It. \\.,as ql1itc true. 
Ni1J11cr, """hose st1s1Jicions were 

tl101~011g·I1l~y· aro11sed, v.:-as doing the thi11g 
JlrOJlerly. He a.nd Travers woul(l presently 
be rclic, .. cd, but 11ever for an insta11t .wo11ld 
the library be left vacant. N iJJ}Je1-- ,va.11ted 
to make absolutely sure tl1at nobody 
entered. It w,1s the same otttside. Hand­
forth & Co. v."erc concealed some,\' l1cre nea1' 
tl1e cloi~tcrs, ,v11tching that broke11 
museum l\ ... indow. If tl1cy sa,v anybody 
creeping 11car, tl1ey woulc.1 gi ,,.c a signal. 
U nf ortun;:1 te ly, Esta Quirke l1ad en te1--ec.l 
before tl1e boys l1ad taken UJl their stations. 
'~l1us, Qttirke was in tl1c m11sc11m all tl1c 
t1me-bl1t nobody knew it. 

Tra,rcrs went across and joi11cd Nip1Jer. 
;Tl1ey botl1 11rcssed tl1eir ears to tl1e ,vood~ 
Work of tl1c museum door, and listc11ed. 
~uddc11ly Trav·ers fou11d NiJl}Jer's gaze 
fi~~d ~111011 l1im, and._it ~"as ex11reAsi,l'c. 

Did you hear ?''··.breathed Ni111lcr. 
''Y ,, cs, by Samson!'' mut.tc1·ed Tra,.,.crs. 

Whihat docs it mean? I can s,vcar I heard 
:,v 8 llc1--s ~ ust now '' ,, I' J • 

In going in,'' said Nit)per grimly. 
th A.t . that n10ment Handf orth came into 

~ library, \\"ith Church and McCl11re. 
·d . llallo ! '' lie said. '' ,,rhat arc you cl1aps 

01no- ~'J 
,, t, • 

Pe 1! e,,erytl1ing all riO'ht outside?··' whis-rc-,t N · ~ . 
"'Wh ipper, leaving the museum d.oor: 

starin Y, f,es, of course,'' said Handfortl1, 
lievedg. Three of the other chaps re4 
-. .. ~, us, so ,ve ~~011gl1t: ~Vfe'~ come a_long .. 

CHAPTER 6. 
The Ghostly Pri.est ! 

''LOOI{!'' gaspe(l Vivian rrr~,,.ers i11 :\ 

startled voice. 
Tl1e a1111arition was unner,yj11g 

enoug·h. Tl1e figure wa.s stancling , 
in tl1c direct moonbeam., a11d it looked 1111-
eartl1ly--ghostly. For the Egyptian was 
so tl1i11, so scraggy, tl1at it. ,vas difficult to 
bclie,·c tl1a-t he could be a livi11g man. Ile 
looked, i11cleed, like tl1e tl1ing lie }lretcndccl 
to be-tl1c risen m11mmy of tl1c Priest., 
Hebeb ! 

Even Nipper was startled. 
He did 11ot know exactly what he l1acl 

ex1Jectecl to sec i11 the musettm; but tl1is 
mysterious figure, standing in t.hc casket' 
of tl1c mttmmy, n1ade him catch l1is b1 .. eath 
in sl1ar1)ly. Handf ortl1 a.nd the otl1erfi, 
pressing from bel1ind, pushed him f or\\?ard 
into tl1c museum. 

At tl1at very moment a block clo11d 
crossccl tl1e face of tl1c moon, and the roon1 
was }Jlunged into darkness. 

Tl1ud ! 
The doo1-- bel1ind the boys had closed­

and tl~ s1lring lock l1a.cl operated ! 1,here 
,vas 110 v.,.ay out for tl1c1n-excc1Jt. by tl1e 
windolA-· ! 

'' '\\" c'1·e tra11ped !'' came a ga.s1J fron1 
Churcl1. '' Wl1at's l1a1Jpcned? \Vl10 closecl 
the door?'' 

Nobody could ans,ve1·-. Ezra Quirke 
co11ld l1a vc explained, for he had f nstcnetl 
a stri11g to tl1a t door, and it \\~as he wl10 
had pulled it to in the darkness. Q11irkc-, 
11nobser1i·cd in a dark corner of tl1c 
museum, l1ad been ready f 01-- tl1is emcr­
gency-al tl1ougl1 he l1ad never ex1)ectecl 
that tl1e emergency would arise. 

'' Steady, yo~ cl1aps !'' shouted Nipp~i·. 
''There's something crooked going on 
here !'' 

As he s11okc lie flashed on his electric 
~orcl1, an~ the bright peam of ligh~ shot 
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out and split the darkness. But only for a 
second. A hand came out of the gloom 
11nd the torch was suddenly flung from 
Nipper's..,· grip. It l1urtled across the 
muse1im1 crashed through the glass front 
of a show-case., and went out, the filament 
of t}ti, lamp smashed. 

'' Who did that P'' yelled Handf orth. 
'' I don't know,'' came Nipper's voice. 

-'' Confound it, we've no light now--J~ 
He' was interrupted by excited shouts 

from o.utside the smashed window. The 
boys who had been on the watch out there 
,,Tere attracted by the commotion. They 
came crowding to the window 1 full of eager 
• • • 1nqu1r1es .. 

'' D"id · you see anytl1ing, you chaps P'' 
asked Ni1>per sharply. ''Did anybody come 
011t through the window P'' -

''No!'' said Fullwood. ~• What's hap• 
pening ? Yi e though~ we Jtcard voices., 
and--'' 

'' Look !'' yelled somebody else, pointing. 
Out there, in tl1e night sky, seven blood­

red stars were floating mysteriously in mid-
• air.· 
''Let's-let's get out of here!'' panted 

one of tl1e juniors, scared. '' The place is 
haunted ! That-tl1at mummy--'' 

'' Keep your nerve!'' said Nipper. 
'' Tl1cre's no need to get 1rightened. If 
only we had a light--'1 

He broke off, the words dying on his 
lips. For dramatically, unexpectedly, a 
strange apparition l1ad come into vie,v, 
llractically outside the otl1er window of tl1e 
museum. All the boys stareq at it fasci­
natedly. 

It was the ruddily-glowing figure of an 
Egyptian priest-a gl1astly1 weird-looking, 
pl1antom creature. . 

They all remembered it. For that 
strange figure h&d been seen bef or~e -
since Travers l1ad come into possession of 
t11e mysterious Ring of Raamses. And 
n.lways its aJJpearance l1ad been preceded by 
t.l1c seven blood-red stars. 

'' Afte1~ it, you chaps!'' shouted Nipper. 
'' I tell you there's trickery at work·! Grab 
that ghost!'' 

He sc1~ambled tl1rough tl1e window, and 
Handf ortl1 and the others followed him i11 
a rusl1. The phantom figure gave a low., 
ho1·rible laugh, then,· witl1 one leap, it 
bounded into the air, passing higher an,l 
higl1er, rising incredibly ·over tl1e great 
wall on tl1e otl1er side of the cloisters. 
A11d when it had reached its greatest 
l1eigl1t it suddenly vanished-faded away 
into notl1ingness, 10 mid-air. 

'' Oh !'' went up a gasp. 
Nipper was scrambling .over the wall, 

and 'fravers was with him. The excite-. - - ·- ·-· -- -

.. 
ment and confusion was tremendous. Half 
the boys were scared, nnd they hardly 
knew whicl1 way to turn. Only a few, sucJ1 
as Nipper and Travers and Handforth, kept 
their heads. But even they could da 
nothin6. By the time they had climbed to 
the other side of the wall there was nothing 
to be seen. The Seven Stars had faded 
from the sky, and there wns no trace of the 
phantom priest. 

'' Well, wellJ'J said Vivian Travers, 
taking a deep breath. '' They're playing a 
fine game with us, aren't they P'! 

Nipper cl1ttched at him. 
'' You stick witl1 us1 Travers,'' he said 

warningly. '' Don't forget they're after 
you-and they might grab you in the 
darkness.'' 

'' By ifad, I'm beginning to believe that 
you're r1gl1t,'' said Travers. '' At one time 
I w::is half inclined to believe that there 
was something supernatural about all tl1is, 
but now I'm convinced it's all trickery!'~ 

'' This latest stunt was cleverly 
engineered,'' nodded Nipper. '' Something 
was happening in the museum, and tl1cro 
was something human there, too-or that 
torch wouldnJt l1ave been knocked out of 
my hand. TJ1e apparition appeared at tht1 
right moment-on purpose to divert ou1· 
attention. Travers, we were chumps to 
clear out of the museum like that. Let's 
get back.'' 

Most of the others were anxious to fl.eo 
for the brightly-li_Khted part of the 
Ancient- House. ·1·I1ey were feeling 
thoroughly scared. But Nipper was deter­
mined to take immediate action. He 
paused on his way back to the museum, 
and he grabbed Travers' arm. 

'' No, we'll go the otl1er way,1
' he said. 

''Quick! We'll get in tl1rough the library; 
-nnd we'll see tl1at the door remains open. 
I can get another torch, too ! We're going 
to settle this thing once and for all.'' 

Tl1e juniors rushed round to the front of 
tl1e Ancient House, headed by NiJJper a11d 
'fravers. M.ost of them. _dashed througl1 to 
tl1e library-for, altl1ough tlley were scared, 
they were intensely curious, and they we1·e 
irresistibly d1 .. awn to the museum. . 

The library was just as before. Nipper 
pulled upon the door of tl1e museum and 
flashed the light of the electric torch~ 
wl1ich he had obtained from his overcoat 
pocket-into the dark room. 

And even Nipper gulped. 
For there, silent and still, stood tho 

casket, ancl the mummy of the Priest Hebcb 
,vas lying in its original position, wra}JJJed 
11p just the same. There was no ind1ca~ 
tion that it ha~ ever ~een moved t 



CHAPTER 7. 
Travers Gets a Shock! 

• 

V l\~IAN rrRA ,rERS Iookccl at Nipper 
1ncrecl 11lously. 

'' ,,7I1at do yo11 1n,1kc of it?'' he 
whispered. 

''I ~on't k11ov,..-yet,'' replied tl1c Junior 
c~11.ta1n. '' I can only say tha.t it's--sus-­
rJ1c1ot1S. ,, 

"011, 111y l1at ! Let's get 011t of here," 
~l!ttered Tommy Watson. "rrhat-that 

img we saw at first must have been a 
g 1~st_! Herc's the mt1mmv, just as it 
arr1 vccl r H ·1d ... 1·f · ow co11 a mummy come to 

1 ,:, anyl1ow? It's-it's impossible!'' 
N· Keep your hair on, old man," said 
lll~pcr quietly. ",vhen we came into this 
sta!i~n~ ca1:lier a human figure was 
cauo-h 11

t") up_ In the mumn1y-case. ,v e only 
i11 ~ td. a glim11sc., and tl1cn tl1c moon "·cnt 

-n11 tl 1 ·1 B11t 1e 1 Drary door closecl on us. 
and ;~ saw cnougl1. ,ve'rc not all crazy, 
staudi a!l agree that a weird figure was 

re Ilg lll tl1c casket.,, 
It n111st I .. b Rays )J • ia,e een a g··host, as ,vatso11 

tl1e -.:fi, "·1118}lercd Cl1u1·cl1. '' Nobody sa,v 
. I rrt1re ft '-thn t ;:1 · a erl\"ards-and tl1cn there was 

l., LJ.a n tom !)ricst ou tsido ! " 
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Travers p u 11 e d 
open the drawer, 
and then gave a 
gasp of dismay. 
The seven-starred 
ring, which was 
the key to the 
treasure or Osra, 

bad gone! 

2 

'' There arc too ma11y p11antom priests.,'' 
grov.·lecl Ni}lper disbelie,?ingly. 

He tttrncd his light on the door, l1opincr 
to fi11d some explanation of tl1c door's ll;. 
c1ccou11tablc closi11g. '!.,here was a little 
hole, fresl1ly n1ade, where a scre\\T or an . 
eyelet might lia.,·c been inse1'ted. As e,,i­
dcnce of trickerv, l10'\\"e,1 er1 it provecl 
notl1ing. ., 

'' J_Jet's l1avc a look at tl1is mun1mv .. ' ' saill 
Tra ,Tcrs, i11 a hard, detern1i11ed ,~oicc. 

Tl1ey "rent across to tl1e a11cient casket, 
a11d N iJl})er flasl1ed his ligi1t dol\,.11 UilOll tl1c 
motionless fig11re. 

'' Jiggered if I ca11 11nderstand it,'' ml1t-­
terc(l Ha11dfo1~th. '' The whole giddv 
business gets mystcriouscr and myi-­
teriot1scr-as tl1ey say in ! Uncle Tom's 
Cabi11., '' 

'' Fatl1eacl ! Y 011 mean ' Alice in W 011 .. 
clerlt1nd,' '' correctcfl Cl111rcl1 from the 1~ear. 

Handfo1'tl1 turned a11d glared. 
'' Is tl1is a. time for quibbling?'' lie 

<lemancled. '' Always trying to bo'\\"l me 
ottt, are11't you?'' 

'' I..icncl a l1a11cl l1ere,'' sa.id Travers s1.1d­
de11ly. '' ,,1 c '11 lif ~ ~J1is µi11n1mv otlt or the 
casket.'' ~ - =- · - · 
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18 '' TRE RIO KJD AT BAY l '' Quick-flre action in the Wild West. 

'' ,vhat :" g11rglcd Handforth., spinning 
round. 

'' .A.nybody gc>t a knife or scissors ?'J 
went on Travers coolly. '' ~Ve'll have tl1csc 
,.,, ra JJ 11 in gs off.'' 

'' 011., my hat!'' 
'' Go easy, Travers !'J 
'' I know what l"m doing,'' said Travers, 

n lmost. harshly. '' They think they can 
fool me., don,t tl1ey? Well, they're wrong! 
Look l1ere ! This inummy is moving-it's 
b l . ,,, 

rcat 11ng . 
Horrified, tl1c ot11er junio1·s stared down 

at tl1c mysterious figure. Nip11er, looking 
<~loscly, could distinctly see a _trace of 
movement. He ga, .. e Travc1 .. s a quick, 
i1 llJ1roving glance. 

"1.,hcrc's some trickery l1ere all i·ight," 
lie muttered. '' I suspected it all along, 
rrravers. We mustn't let c.ur imaginations 
l'llll a.way ,vith us. rrhis is no m11.mmy­
it's a fake. ,1 

Fo11r of them liftell tl1e figure out of the 
casket, and laid it on tl1c floo1... The other 
boys, a,vecl, stood round. It was a weird 
scene, "·ith N ip11er flnsl1ing tl1e light of 
l1is electric torcl1 upon the mummy. 

,vith a shar1J poc.kct-knifc, T1·avers 
slashccl thro11gh tl1e linen wrappings, and 
in a n1omcnt lie disco,~ercd tl1at the entire 
u1111c1· section, like a l1clmet1 was ready to 

come away. He gri11ped it, a11cl pt1llctl. 
He <:aug11t his breath in, expecting to see 
-lie knew 11ot wl1at. 

Tl1e cu11ningly-devised '' l1elmet ~, came 
a,,·ay in l1is ]1ands-and lie stared at tl1e 
fa.ce whicl1 was revealed. He stared in 
st111)eficd amazement. 

'' Qt1irkc !'' babbled two or tl1ree voices. 
It "'as tl1e face of Ezra Quirke ! No 

mun1my, 110 mysterious stranger-but Ezra 
Quirke l1imsclf ! 

'' ,v11at did I t-ell you?'' sna1Jped Trnvers 
l1arshly. 'iGhosts, cit? Pl1antoms ! Yes, 
like my boot ~ .~nd if Quirke isn't mixed 
up in all this otl1cr tricky business, )"'OU 

can call me a Ba8l1i-bazouk ! Qui1·kc ! 
Wake-up! You can't fool us!'' 

'' Get him out of these wrappings.," s(1i(l 
Nippe1,. rapi<lly. 

It did not take them long to slash 
tl1rough tl1e line11, and Ezra Quirke ,vas 
soon com11Ieteely freed. He seemed -to ho 
11nconsciotts, for he did not respond to tl10 
a11peals of tl1e schoolboys. 

'' I know a good way to revive him,'' said 
Nipper. '' I've got a whacking great piu 
hc1·e. 4i!olcl him., Handy!', 

Nipper and Travers and Handforth ex­
cl1angetl significant glances as f~zra Quirke 
groa11ccl and moved. It seemed that l1is 
]1cari11g ,vas 11retty good, after all! 

-ID l 
t 

I 
i 
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A fl1l"ing leap-a thrilling moment for the 
pilot of the speedboat which is making a 
jump clean out of tl1e water! Read all 
about this and other high-speed water-sports 
in THE IVIODERN BOY'S ANNUAL. 
This fascinating gift book tells all about 
the marvels of IVlotor-bikcs, and Motor-cars, 
Rail,vays, Aeroplanes, Ships and other items 
which the modern boy wants to know about . 
There are also hundreds of wonderful photo­
graphs and pictures, beautiful coloured 
plates, and three complete adventure stories. 

DER 
ANNUAL 

' 
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. k. he openccl his e-:,-res, and in them could11't l1ave got anyt.l1ing ou~ of the 

Bhll -i~r ;ht of terror. mysterious beggar." . . ,. 
w~~ ,V1ic~e is it P" he panted, l1alf sitting "Just what I was th1~kin~, n?dded 

· l Iookin(J' round. '' The Spirit of Travers. "It's not a pohce Job, c1th~r. 
up, a;~ The Evil Spirit! The material- Quirke's a q_uecr beggar, _but I d?n't wis_h 
Bebe h. t--'' him any l1arm. I bel1c, .. e hes a bit 
· sed u os · · · d I t '' ' t l d ' k '' 1 ~' N- ,1'er mi11d a bout mater1al1se g 1os s., 011c 1e , you now . 
. t rr~tpted Nipper, giving Quirke a "He's more cunning than you suspect," 
1

~ cIIlP on the back. "Pull yourself to- growled Nipper. "But I will say this fo1· 
t e:hcr. What's h~pp~ned? We found ~ou him-I .believe he's acting for ~omebody 
g_ 1·n(T a fair im1tat1on of an Egy1Jt1a11 else. Your fatl1er has mentioned an 
g1v '=' . A . d 

mn1y.'' enemy, Travers-an . mer1ca11 name 
:in~~Good heavens! You found m~ in the Wilbur Druten. Do~sn't it strike you ~hat 

. ket-w1~aJl}lCd 11p as a mummy? panted Druten may be pla.y1ng some sort of dirty 
Q~irkc. "Oh, dreadful ! . I am in the game?" . 
t ·1s tlien ! But I am a bcl1e,r(\r, and thus '' Eo-ypt's a long ,vay off,'' said Travers 
1°}ia~e escaped death." slowIY. "I believe you're right, though. 

"·You wou't escape a pretty hard bump- Take· this mummy, for instance. I'tn 
·no- 11nless you give us an explanation," pretty cert,ain that my fatl1er didn't sen(l 
~aid Travers curtly. "We've had enough it, or that cablegram." 
of your bu_nkum_. Quirke. ~ell us -yvh~t "Tl;lat's what I wa~ trying t~, hint 
happened 1n this muse~m-:-i:~, the dark- earli_e~ in the day," said Nipper. I w~s 
n~ss. Con1e on! Out w1tl1 it •. . sus111c1ous of tl1e m11mmy as soon as it 

-''I-I don't know,'' re1llied Quirke, arrived. ,ve shall l1avc to look 011t £01~ 

making a quick recovery.. "~ heard a squalls. you chaps. 'rhere was a man in 
commotion-I came to tbia w!nclow, ~nd that casket, wra}Jpcd in the mummy cloth. 
looked in. 'l'hen I saw something. moving He was probably smuggled in quite locally 
-a horribl~ ~gure a_n~ I knew it to_ be -after the packing-case had a~rived from 
the matenahsed spirit _of the Priest Egypt. That's how I look al it, anyhow. 
Hebeb ! It attacked me, it fell upon me, Not that it makes any difference to the 
an,~ I remember J?-O ~ore.". . present situation. We've got to keep. our 

So tl1e materiahsed s1nrit of our o!d eyes wide open." 
pa.I, Heb~b, attacked ,you ~nd rolled Y?U 1~ '' It woulcln 1t be a bad idea to kee1J watc11 
the mummy wrappings P asked Nil?per to-night " suaaested Haudforth eagerly. 
ironically. "A!ld we'r~ suppos~d to beheve "The fu'rther"'~c go, the more we sec that 
that Hebeb lumself is roaming around, all these uncanny Jiappenings are centred 
eh?'' T '' · 

• ?" • • • ro1ind you, rave1's. 
. "Ies, you are r1gl1t," s3:1d Qu!rkc fear- "Don't I know it?" asked the unhappy 
~ully. •: His earthboun~ e':il spirit has left Travers. "That rotten Egyptian ring 
~t,s rest111g-}Jlace ! Tl11~s 1s tl1e resttlt of seems to be the cause of all the trouble . 

. 1ntei·fering 'Yith the ~ombs of the dead! This time I a·m going to clestroy it." 
Oh, fresh disaster will fall upon St. Nipper laughed. 
Fr~nk's !" . ·•. "Which merely proves that your mind 

Look here, Quirke, are Y,?u going to is still in a whirl, old man," he said 
tell us the truth or not? demanded gently. "In one breath you swear that 
Travers ferociously. "We've hea:d you are the victim of trickery, and in the 
en?ugh of your rot. Ther<: was ~ man 1n next breath you talk of destroying a pc~­
th1s cask~t-and you know it! Either you fectly harmless ring! Don't forget that 1t 

e!ped lum to es~ap~ ,, ., . was Quirke who worked up all that ' ev~l • 
"'Y But no! I didn t ! protested Q~urke. about the Ring of Raamses. And he tried 
t ou can't say that, T1·ayers ! Its not the same dodo-e with the mummy." 
rue .. I clon't know anytlung." "Yes I'm ~ chump" adillitted Travers. 

le~h!rke would say noth~ng more. ·The_y "Don't' you think w; ought to tell Old 
~n1 g~and tl1ey decided to keep t111s Wilkey about this mummy? No good aniaz1110- t f tl . . 1 , t tl o mys ery o ie m1gs1ng mummy goina to P1,.of essor Tucke1·., of course; ie s 

. ~ , l<!111sel,~es. --- the Curator, but l1e's too absent-minded.'' 

CHAPTER 8. · 
,, Tl1e Telephone Call! 

SrfR,ICTLY speaking, I sup11ose we 
sl1ould l1nve · taken Qltirke to our 
Rousemaster ,'' said N i p p. e r 

ha" b thoughtfully. "But what would 
... 0· __ eru the good?_ Even Old WilkeY. 

'' I'll go along and tell !tim,'' s~.id 
Nippe1~, nodding. '' l'!l a~k him t~, give 
us a free hand, too. I 11 l11nt that its all 
a trick, but the less we say the better. 1

' 

On second tl1oughts _Nipper r?ughly 
barricaded the museum window. W1tl1 the 
help of the other chaps he push:ed a l1eavy 
showcase in front of th~ :window, an4 . - . -- ' 
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~~edged it tllC'l'C. 'fl1cre '\\7 3S very little on that 1·ing co'nlain t]1c-key tOthe !081 
1possibility-11ow-of anybody getting in. t.reasurcs of the Osra "femple,_'~. ~~ 
The mummy ca.sket wa.s closed_. A11d then '' Well, I'm jiggered !'' . 
tl1e boys left tl1c muse11~1, locking the ~1001~ '' So you :will realise, Vivian, that tlte 
after tl1~m. 1·ing is of paramount im11ortance,'' con .. 
J More tl1a.n 011cc they l1atl hear~ the tinttcd Mr. 'l"l'avers. •'' Keep it very safe l 
,weircl; mournful l1ooting of Ezra Qu11·kc's Give it to your Houscmaster, if you tl1ink 
owl-and tl1e sottn<l, mingled with tho it advisable-get him to lock it in his safe. 
sighing of tl1c '\\rin(l, ~ras cc1~~c jn tho If 1;ossible, I s~all pe :with you to-mor1·0:w 

t . '' ex 1·emc. evening. 
t '' Do11't take a11y 11otice,'' advised Nipper. '' WJ1erc a1·e you now, }later P_'' asked 
'' That owl is just one of Quirke 's ' effects.~ rr1 .. a,"ers, bewildered. 
It's as,

1 
ha1·mlcss as .Willy Hanclfo1·th's '' !11 J\Ialta; I arrived by P,Oa_t not au 

parrot. . . l1our a.goJ and--'' ~· 
t .. When they 1·eached tJ1c Anc1e~t House, '' Malta ! '' gasped Travers. •'' But-b11t 
.Tubbs, tl1c pa~c-boy,_ came r.~~~1ng up to tl1at's thou~ands of uiiles away, pater! 
them. ,~~-H~:-.,~ · .·· · , And I can J1ear yo11 as clearly as tho11gl1 
t "I say, Master Travers, I've b~cn look- you were in Banninu.ton !'' , 
ing for you e,·erywhere,_" he gaspell '' 1,here is no limit to tlie · marvels of 
_breatl1lessly. ''You're wanted, young gent wireless telephony, my boy,'' said Mr. 
-by Mr. Wilkes." -.. · Trave1·s dryly. ''I will explain cverytl1i11g 
> "Oh,. cru~bs !" groanecl '~fave1·s. "So to you when I arrive. I have made all 
Old Wilkey 1s on the track! arrano-ements to leave here by seaplane 
· '' It's a tele1lho11e call for yo1t, sir-f,n at da;n. I hope to be in England before 
important onl'., I bclic,re," said 'l,11bbs clusk to-morrow-and I shall drive straight 
ea.ge1·ly. · · ~ dow11 to St. Fra.nk's. Whatever you do, 

Travers cla8hcd off, suddenly caxcite<l. Vivian, keep that ring safe. I l1avc 
When he arrived in tl1e Houscn1astcr's enemies, ~nd I believe those enc.mies arc 
study lie found Mr. Alington Wilkes trying to get at you, too.J" . 
sitti11g at l1i9 ~esk, talking on tl1c tcle- '' I tho11gl1t· they were only trying to 
pl1onc. 'fl1c kindly Housemaste1' looked sca1'e me, 11atcr,'J said Travers. ''There's 
up and 11odded.. a fell ow here named Quirke-a mysterious 

"H~rc is your son now, Mr. TraYcrs," beggar-who has been urging me ~o 
J1e sa1cl. destroy the 1·ing. He wouldn't do tl1at 1f 

'' By San1son !-'' excl<,imed Tra,,.em ex- lie knew t]1at it contained the key to tl1e 
citedly. ~'Is it my }later on tl1c '11hone, Ost'a treasure.'' 
sir?'' . '' My cnl1 mi~s did not know of tl1is until 
· Old Wilkey noddccl, and s1.tr~c11dered tl1c 1'ecently-I did not know of it myself,'.' 
tcl<:phone to rrravers. Very cl1screetly, 110 replied ]1is father. ''When I sent you tlie 
ret1rccl from tl1c 8tudy. 1·i11g I thougl1t it was merely a common• 

'' Hallo, J>ater !"' said 'l~1·a,rc1·s i11t.o tl1c }>lace curio. Now I discover that it is the 
'pl.1,01!~·. . ,1cry key to tl1c treasure.,, 

1 '\ 1~ 1an: l_i~tcu t? me!" came liis "By Samson! rrhc key to the treasurc,i' 
f athcr s famll~ar . voic:e, -r as. clearly as repeated Travers excitedly. "All rig_ht, 
though be ~ezc t.p~ak1ng ftom a local pater-don't you worry. I've got the ring 
exchang~. 1:hat r!ng ! You rcmem.ber? :;afe and I'll keep it safe." 
r.I1I1c c11r1011S r1n~ w1tl1 tl1c scvc1~ 1·11b1c-s _I ' • . h off. 
s<:~nt yo11 some t1n1c aCJ'O.· Yot1 still have 1t A minute later his fat er raiig . 
6 afc ?'' 0 '_l,ravcrs 11ut the telepl10?1e away from l1~n1, 

,< "\Vl1y, of cou1·se, 11<itcr,'' 1,eplicd 'fravers. an~ 1te sa~ back, his eyes gleaming 
,, S I d . d r '' l . f t I , . f 11 ant mated 1 y. . -

f f ~n \, i: ;amc ~1
,
8 a. ~c~· 8 

~
01b\ · u '' It's just one darned thing after au-

0 re Ie • J abe c, f.'TY IC,lr~1 k O • C iev3 other,,, ltc murmured. '"l'he key to the 
!hat 1

tbcre ~~th. e~n. 8.imc t ri;l ";Y .311 Osra treasure. eh? Well, well ! And niY 
Vr~i~c ie~,Y " 1 l("'ga.r · 0 ia i·ing, )later was speaking (ro;m Malta ! ~l1at a 

1v1an. · 11 1· · ,,, 
· "I should think t]icrc Iias, pater," said wor ( we ive 1~~ • . _ s 
"fravers. ''You don't k110,v l1alf <>f it! As lie }Jl"C!lRl"C« t_o go out, Mr. Wilke 
I've been on the point of destroying the en~tr~d: . ,. ,ter 
beastly thi11 a more t.Jian 011cc--'J F1n1sl1ed? asked the Housemas 

"On no :ccount must you let it J>ass kindly. "A.~out t~at ring. Travers. Youd 
out of your 1>ossei:ssion, Vivian," said M1·. f :1-ther mentione~ ~t to me. If y~u ~oul • 
'l·rave1·s urgently f''fakc great ca1·e of it like me to put it 1n my .safe 

.. • '' r h f 11 . '' .d T ~ crs · - -11ntil I ar1·ive ! I l1a,,.c made tl1e _r anks aw u y, sir, sa1 i:a'\9 • 
startli11g clisco,re1·y tl1ilt the hicrogly1Jhics (Conti11ued 011 page 24.). 
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Ni1)[)Cr 0 s '' }Jart ict1lar '' girl cl1t11n, Er11cst 
I-'ar:3011 (Le\\ es) is MarJ" St1n1111ers. As j,·Otl 

ask: for f urtl1er JJartictllars of tl1is nat11r(~, it 
,,·ill l1e as ,rgl} to gi,·e a list of all tl1e St. 
Frank's fcllo,vs ,vl10 are lt1cl~~,. cno11gl1 to l1ct\rc 
special girl frier1ds-girls tl1ey ca11 call tl1eir 
cl1u111s-Eo ,,·e~ll pttt tl1en1 in pairs. Ni1)per 
antl }Iary· St1111mers; Ha11dfortl1 a11d Irene 
l\Ian11ers: lteggie Pitt and Doris Berke Ie:,t; 
Arcl1ie l:le11tl1orne and l\farjori(~ Tcr11ple; 
\

1 iYia11 'I11ia,-ers and Ph:yllis Pa]111cr; St.anle:y 
,,,r<tlclo a11d l3ett_y Barlo,,·e; Ral1Jl1 Leslie 
Fu ll,YOO(l a11cl \\T i11nie Pitt; J 0}1r1r1y Onions 
ancl 'J.,e~sa Lo,re; \\Tilly· Ha11clf orth and 
1\Ioll.Y Star)leton; I(irbjr Keeble Parkington 
(late of St. Fra11k's 1a11d 110,v of Ci.triton 
College) a11d ,r era Wilkes; \Villi1a.1n 
Na1)oleon Bro,vnc iand Dora 01Ia1111crs. Dora 
Alan110rs, of cot1rse, docs not belong to tl1e 
lloor "\-r ie,,,. Sel1ool, being some ~years older 
tha11 tl1e other girls. Sl1e is att,ac11ccl to tl1e 
St. ~1 ra11k' s Sa11a.torit1n1 ias a nurse. The 
regular St. Fra11k's jl111ior football clc,,cn is 
~latl(_• up <ls follo,-rs: Hand forth, goalkeeper ; 
C,J1nrcl1, left-back; McClt1re, rigl1t-hack; 
liarry· Grcsl1a:i1, left-l1alf; Buster Boots, 
cf11tre-l~alf; Dic1i Good,vin, rigl1t--half; 
'I_regell1s-\,1est.. outside-left· Fttll,vood in--
s1d I f · , ' ' 
•• · ~- P t; N 111per, ce11t.re-for\'.rard ; 'l.,ra ,,,crs 
1nsidc-rigl1t; Reggie Pitt. ot1tsiclc-right. ' 

«- ,K• * 
R.~l1t11~1b11ail p011-picturcs of tl1rcc mor~ 
t~~t-~-l!ormcrs:-AUG(:STUS PARKI~: A 
friP;mg • l?!"a wn:y _ semor, T_he _ particular 

'
,. ~ cl of S1n1011 l\..enn1ore-,vh1cl1 1s anoth~r ,,a, of · · 

i.-1 grcntljT i11 <.1<~111a11<l at co11ccrts a11cl social 
gatl1crir1g·,,, 011 <tcco1111t of l1is sUJJerb te1t'or 
\

70icc. R.ccs, .as l1is 11a.n1e tells, i~ \\7 Plsl1, and 
l1c has all tlie ,,7·clsl1 nat1.1ral lo,~e of n1elod\-. 
..-\ sn1all, 11eat '.-3C11ioi-, ,·er~· alert :-inti qt1ici{-­
,\·ittecL 

,.l,,l1e old sr•rics titles J~ott ,,?ant, H. (~_\ 
\\'"ooliiacott (NP,v ~I~rldc11) are: 433-'' r1~l1e 
'1,.ernJ)lc of Sih~1lcc .. " 454-'' '11l1c \Vagcs of 
,.frcacher~·," 455-'" Tl1e l11,,asio11 of St. 
l?ra11k's," 456-" Tl10 ..._t\111azing l\Ir. Smith.·'' 
457-" Drivc11 to R~v·olt," 458-'' Har1dforth's 
Rebellior1," 459-'' The Ri~ing of t}1e Rc­
n10,·c," 460-" Tl10 Siege of tl1e Rebels, p 

461~'' Tl10 Isl.an cl Fortre~s, '' 463-" Figl-1ti11g 
for St. Fra11k"s," 464-'· The Scl1oolb0Jr Circ:ttt; 
o,v11crs." 

* * 
There is reallj: no reason ,v 11)1 a11J· reader 

sl1oul<l stai·t his or her letter to 1110 j,1 t l1is 
st;yle: '' Tl1is is tl1e first time I ha,·c ,vritte11 
to )~011, and I feel tlncon1fortable so111eho,v. '' 
Tl1en stop fecli11g uncomfortable, .Jol111 S. 
,,rood (Basi11gstokc). I ,vant :yott to ,vritc 
freel~v and i11 the kno,,Tleclge that :your letter 
,,,.ill be recei,red and read, as from one pal 
to another. \Vrito as often as j .. ou like. I'n1 
glacl to i.~no,v that ~·our father reacls the ()ld 
Paper, too, and if he feels like ,vriting to 111c. 

I sl1ould "\\Telcomo his letters a.s mt1cl1 as 
vot1rs. Other readers-and otl1cr fntl1crs--
" please co11:y ! Yes, and motl1crs, too-to sa -~.r 
notl1ing of 11nclos and attnts a11d grar1clfath0rs 
and grandn1otl1ers and brotl1e1s a11cl ~isters. 
Tho n1ore tl10 111crrier. felfo, _ sa:r111g tl1at he 1s an 11npleasa11t 

qt,it '· l.Jncouth n11d ill-n1a.1111ered, 110 seems * * * 
For~ 011 t of plaee a111011g tl1e other Sixth.. Tho ri,ralrv bet\vec11 St. :b,ra.11k'\~ a11cl tl1<-
Little~!,8· , CH ... i\.R.L~S PAYN~: He is Fatty River Housc.,:is as keen as cv·er, Joe B. Ralpl1 
,·er,- :s Pl ototJ'}Je 1_11 the S('n1or School. A (Battersca), and yott ,,,.on't l1a,re to ,vait long 
'AI,~-.-i ~tottt. f_ello,\·, 111 n1ore senses tl1an 011e. for a story dealing ,vitl1 tl1is ri,·alr:r-not 
Pop .. i: s 81111 1111g a11<l l1ap11J:, l1e is })artictilarly longer than nt")xt ,,·eek's special CtljT ~,,a,Ykes' 
ns 1:0ar. ~vl1e11 tl1erc is any social gatl1ering, story. Lord Dorrin1orc's full fa.mil:y· na1r10 is 
LLF.\YR{ J ~2 _('XC'ellc~t amatenr <'nt~rtainer. as follows : Spencer Fitzhugh Cambridge, 

·• - • 

4 

·" t ~ ltEES: L\11otl1cr sc111or ,Yl10 Elc,·t:nt11 Baro11 Dorrimore. -
..... _ . ., - ---- .. - ... -- - - - - -



22 Stop! Look! Anol:heP a1nile•a-line issue of HANDFQ 

Tommy Watson gives a report on reporting. UNCLE JJ 
f 

HOW TO BE A 
. . 

REPORTER 

I l11 ~·ot1 askctl 111ost fcllo,,·s ,vhat i() (lo 
to beco111c a re11ortcr" tl1cv ,,·onlcl 
a11s,,·cr: ·~ Report.'' Bttt 1t really 
is11't ns 8i111plc as all that. It-s all 

,·cry ,vt"\ll to collar a r1otcbook a11<.l }Jencil 
a11<l tl1i11k ~-ou arc a rcport,~r; lJ11 t tf10 
,vholo esscI1ce of tl10 jol, is t l1at )Tott 

111ttst t1a ,·o son·1ctl1i11g to report. 1\11d, 
111orc tl1,111 tl1at, k110',V 110,v to do it. 
· 'fJ1ere's an old story about a JJro111i11e11t 
loca.1 1na11 who complained to tl10 pa1>er 
tl1at liis speccl1es Vlero not re11ortc<l i11 
f Ltll. 111 ord(•r to get ev·c11 ,vitl1 l1i111, 

tl1c reporter ::;e11t i11 l1is 11exl ~pcecl1 
jttbt as it ,,·as clclivererl. It 1Jega11: 

i- '' ]~r-cr---al1c111 ! )[~, <lear frit\11<181 
Er--1--cr-I l1aYc bel'rl a~ke<l to ~peak 
to-nigl1t--l1oof-l1oof-l100£ ~-011 bPhalf of 
it-er-a ,:r.ry ,\,ort.Ly c,1ttsc-al1e111 ! '" 
.:\11d it co11ti11t1etl like this for al>ot1t t,,·o 
tJages. ,.r J1at • S Ull cxa1.11plc of ltO\V 11ot 
) o rt'port. 

'l.,akc 111y latest job-get tit1g ~01110 

[asJ1io11 11otcs fro111 that laz~t ~laekcr, 
1\rchie GJc11thorr1e. \\711e11 I ro]lecl 11lto 
J1is stttd~1', 110 ,vas, a~ t1s11al, ~tretcl1cd 
(JU t i11 a stato of co111pleto inertia 011 t.110 
~ofa. I jabbed llin1 i11 tl1n ribs ,,·if It 111y 

11cnc.il, a11d lie sat llp ''"ith ,L sl1rick. 

One- of -the ''joys'' or reporting. 

. '· Do ~yott <.:011~i<lcr tl1at popli11 tics aro 
l1kt,Jy to be t.ho ,,ogttc again ? (S11orc ! ) 
-'-.\ncl I s11ppose )'Ott tl1i11k tl1at t.ho 
~0111brc colottrs of ,vi11ter suits sl1oulcl be 
IJrigl1t,t"\11ed by so111{~tl1i11g 11cat i11 tl1e 
,va.j· of sl1irtir1gs ·! (S11ore !) I t.l1ot1gl1t 
80. No,v ,, J1c1t alJot,t socks? Do yott 
prefer t11e l1alf-li8lo or sl1runk ,vool? 
(Snore!) ... .\11d tl1c pattcr11s? (S11ore !) 
Y ot1 fa,~011r a si111p]c clock ratl1er tha11 
a eo .. \·eri11g rmt tt:rn. of cl1eck ?'' (Snore !) 

I Jabbcci Arcl11c 1n tl1c ribs again, and 
lie !i;}1ot off the sof ,L like a rodket. 

., .\\711at-l10 ! \\1 l1at 110\\r 7 \VJ1at's llp ?~' 
l1c gurgled. · . · 

-'' I ,voke yot1 llp to ~ay good-bye,'' l 
sa.id, ,vhercat Archie displayed ttnttsttal 
Jiv·oli11css a11d kicked 1ne ot1t of t110 
~t ttcly. . 

N_o,,~ I . ask :v_o1i-l10,v ca11 you report 
a11 111t~rv1cw ,v1tl1 a l~o,:-e " .. }10 is aslee1> 
J1alf tl1c ti111c ? y Ott' 11 fi11d tho a115"rc1· 
i11 ,111othcr col t1111n. · · 

( .. .it f 11 r: i 
( l O ll f J It 11 U i ,.~ 11& 

1t it It j, l 1i I. l 11 
t..'. J ' ..., tr a n1 cs p 
to a 1nu~c Q 

'l"fftclers, blca.'td 

F IRSrl, of' 
to the . 
liatl 
lllf'. 

Billy Ricke 
1{110,v 1f I ~ 
f ret,,·ork. I 
beastly diffi~ 

Claude Th 
,,~J1at 111akes. 
Sheer carp,!(~ · 

No,,,., list~ 
,vriggli11g. 
~o n1ticl1 to 
yot1. 'l,l1a.t 
j t!st co11~idcr 

HE~ltY l 

\\lH ... .\ 
Tl1is Bttshw. 

,\·l1at a poet! 
1\'f aster of P 
e,·erJ·bocly to 

Whc11 lie w 
posed tl1at fa 
Sad ]fate of 
N011 Listen 
Ki11d l•-,rie11ds.· 
,vent. It ran: .. 

'l.,l1crc 1vas 
\\rho dra 

1,liere ,,,as 
B11t DO\\', 

.. ' ' \\7' ako up, Archie l '' I saicl. '' I' ,·o 
conic alo11g to get a11 i11tcr,·ic,v 011 t}1t, 
subject of ,,·i11ter fa:sl1io11s. S11ap i11to 
it. \\~l1at tlo J'OU rcco111111c11<l i11 t,Ycccl · =========================== \Vl1c11 1no 

,·e11tcd, 13ushw 
:,;i 011 ,vi t 11 l1is 

Sttits ?'' 
' . , '' Listen, <la~l1 ~·ot1 ! '' s11ortcd .... .\.rcl1ie. 
t '' Do :you realise tl1at tl1is is tl10 fir;,t 
cl1unk of sleep I've seized si11cc ~c,~e11-
tl1irty i11 tl1e a.m? Absolt1tc1)1 ! A11tl 
~?ou co111c alo11g a11d expect 1110 to e11• 

cha11t :your car lv·itl1 dis<:ourso ,,1 l1c11 I' 111 
llracti~ally clead beat. '1,110 lloor is on 
)'Ot1r rigl1t, :, J.\r<.:!1ie inf or111cd ID(!. 

'' I k110,,f tl1at. I 11oticed it as I ca111~ 
in. D011' t go to sleep, Arcl1ic-( a11otl1cr 
jab of tl1e 11c11cil)-I ~i1111lly 1n11st l1a,,.o 
tJ1is i11tcr,rie,v.. Tlic Editor's )Yaiti11,g 
for it.'' 

,· ,-, If ~1 ot1 dig n10 ,,·itl1 t.l1itt bally pencil 
again, 'J re111arkecl .&.t\rcl1ic, i11 concc11-
tratcd to11cs, '' I'll lica,ro so111et.!1ir1g at 
~/Ott. Go a,,·aJ-"• I ,,·ns l1a,~i11g tl10 most 
topt>itlg drea111 j1ist thc11. I <lrca1ncd I 
l1ad jabbed a reporter ,,·itl1 a toasti11g­
fork, and "·as tl1ro,vi11g rottc11 eggs ,t\ 
l1in1. Bt1.zz off !'' 

'' .6..\bot1t fashio11s--'' 
.-

' ' _]f asl1 i 011s, 111)r left foot! ]flo,v a,,·a~·, 
l'Oll ,\,,. f ul rt1ffiar1 I Erase ·votirsclf 1'' ., - - -- ~ - ~- ... ' 

IT IS RUMOURED---
B1 Reggie Pitt 

... 
• 

I t.ricd to 
l4~ro111 Char· 

Green; 
Bttt, as I CO 
'l,l1ey kicked . 

Sqt1are. · 

Hc11ry .~. 
probably l1~vc 

~rl1at Josl1 Ct1ttlo ,vas t,vo seconds Jato otl1cr stirr111g. 
with tho risiug-bcU yesterday. timo he sliPPj 

n1ct a sad ell ' 1 

T H1\"f ~ ... atty JAittlc, as a protest 
agai11st tlic l1igh Jlriccs of tuck, 
started a !1t111gcr-strike, a11d co11• 
ti11ucq it l>i-ttcrly for t ,vclvo 

1ui11tttcs. 

T11at E. Snipe construed a li110 of t.J?J,) 
Virgil ,vitl1otlt an error. (P.S.-This n~fd')_~-~--~~ . 
rumour bas since been officially denied.) j FIZZ I G 

Tliat in 1908 tl10 spcctat,ors at a foot- § Je 
ball match agreed ,,·itl1 a dccisio11 of tl10. § ~af. 
referee~ f. SPEC::i;: 

That De Valerio likes corporal punish- !
111 

It "j]) 
ment. (Val took part in a debate that § 
corporal pt1nisl1n1e11t sl1ould be abolished i· fuDD 
-and opposccl tl10 motion. Yal1 ! i 
Blackleg ! ) ~· .. --~-~4; _,-· ~·· ;.: •'k;~ c~~:~;C,~'~;~ 

~-- - ---- •-- -



ctfAT 
of tli rfc 

'~" •all f ( (. tl . 11G;I 
. (!I i~,igland). 
,,. ugagttl 

tau .. g.& and keep that schoolboy complex.ion t 

WINTER FASHIONS 
AD interview with ARCHIE GI,ENTBOBNE. 

HJ•:~ I looked i11to ~Ir. Gle11-
1 l1or11c · s stt1cJ,,, 11C' ,~elco111ed 

. .. 
111e ,,·jtl1 J1is 11s11al cl1armi11g 

"fell :YOltr readers to ba11k on t111crcas-
" able silk. 'l~hat is all the rage.'' 

:. 

: c 11 t~ lit t l (~ 
t oll ~· o.If.) 
rts. _..p • 

• f rrplics 
brtC h ha,· o ,,· 0 C: ,,.-s ,,· r ! to 

rgy to 

r-) ,,·a11ts to 
Y tip abot:t 
a ·t It s *t try l • 

·- its to kno,v 
coo1c do,yJJ. 

s111ile, a11d i11,·itcd 1110 to sit 
(.IO ,Y 11 • 

'' I l1a,·o lookPrl i11 to i11ter,,.ic,v :yo11 
0 11 t lie stibject of -,,7i11tcr Fasl1io11s, '' I 
t olcl J1i111. 

·· t~crtai11IJ·, olcl lacl ~~, lie a11s,verecl at 
011C('. '' ,,111at llo )~ou ,,:-ant to kno,v? '' 

,. ,,~ ell~ first of all, ~·otlr opi11iou of 
d ·t ,, t \\-CC Slll 8. 

.l\rcl1io looked t l1011g l1 tf ltl. 

'' Very good I And shirti11gs--'' 
'' San1e thing! Pl1ipps, '' said • .\re hie 

coldly, '" has a perf ect.ly anin1a1 passio11 
for Bedford cords and such like. "fJ1r~ 
n1an is hopeless. I k110~· of shops, olcl 
ladtlic, ,v l1ero one can b11y the 1n06t 
marvcllotts apple-green shirts at a per­
fectly reasonablo price. Btit ,vl1e11 I 
ordered a dozen by ,vay of san1plC', 
Pl1ipps ga,·e them to a ra.g-and-bo11e . 
1nan in exchange for a toy ,Yi11cl111ill,; 
,,,.hich I l1a,Ten't used once.'' 

C . and sto11 
~-ha ts arc 11ot 
~ to cdt1ca ~f' 

rasc, we will 

11 BUSII-
87). 

8 poet. ~\ucl 
~en called. the 
~t1so ho dr1ycs 

• 
Joung 110 ~on1• 
J called, '' Tl10 
~ \\'ho \V ott lll 
,.Ad,,.ioo of hi8 
~ "'hole natioll 
• . 

oy 
of pau1t1 

Y, 
ere ai11't. 

~-('re first in­
iled the occa .. 

• 11• It ''"Cllt : 
lat macbinn 
• to Gold~r' s 

'' )li11d :)-ot1,'' lie ~id, ,.- I dare say 
Pl1ipps ''"ottld disagree ,vitl1 everytl1i11g 
I sa~ .. , bt1t l'1n bo1111d to co11fess tl1at 
1110 good old partiality does rttn .in 
fa,·ol1r of brigl1t colottrs. Saxc-bl11e 
ratl1cr t.l1ar1 nav:y-cobalt rat.lier tha11 
i11cligo, so to Sp<'ak. A 11)~t l1i11g that ,vill 
J 1it tl1e 01ltic a11(l register a11 i111pressio11 
i11 t 110 n1ind. By tl10 ,Ya),., do11blc­
lJreastcd jackets aro 11ot ,vorn tl1is 
,Yir1tcr. Pl1ipps sa:ys so.'' 

'' Indeed I As regards 11cckties,--', 
'' Tl1ero again, )10t1 strike t.110 bo11e of 

c.011tcntio11. ..\bsolt1tely ! Phipps is all 
for popli11 a.nd ,,,.ove11 patterns. I take 
a, fir1n stand for f ottlards a11d silks. 
Restilt-a, nttmber 0110 sized bt1st llp. 

SO THIS IS SCOT .... 
By ARNOLD McCLURE. 

'' N'ow9 ,vhat about socks?'' 
'' \Vool, olci laddie" Well shrt111k. 

Shrt111lr, in fact, until it hasn't tl1t) 
strC'ngth to shrink any n1ore. Phipp~ 
agrees ,vith me, by the ,vaJ·•. )lust lJe 
ill, I fancJ'". '' • 

'' ~\.nd tl1c patterns ? ,, 
'' .~ small • all-o,·cr ' pattern is better 

t.ha11 a plai11 clock. I think so, anywa:v. 
Phipps "·on't express his opinion 11nt~l 
ho knows n1inc-~o that he can clisagreo 
,vitl1 it.'' 

'' \Vell, many thanks, lVIr, Glenthor11e. 
I must be pushing along now.'' 

'' Look in again any time yott're pa$s­
ing, '' he said cord1alll7

1 a11d hekl tl1e 
door ope11 for n1y exit. 

D 
(Who is Scotch himself and Jmt,wa what he's 

taJJcing about ! ) 

T IIE first tl1i11g lTOtt ,,·ill 11otic9, t1pon 
arrival in Scotla11d, is that all tho 
streets are deserted. This is, of 
cottrse, beca.t1sc it is a Flag Day. ray my fare, 011 tl10 occasions of tl10 Hot1se•to-l1011se 

at Leicester (~ollcctions, the streets are so full that 
it is i1npossiblo to get by. 

rr 110 first Dl8ll :yott 111ect ,,-rill say to 
:yol1 : '' Hoots, mou ! \V ttll )Te 110' be 
telling 1110 tl10 ,vay to tho Free Kirk ? '' 
-:\11d before you get out of the raiI"~ay 
statio11 :rot1 ,,?ill 11otice a Scotsman l:Y· 

fl•----~~-~ i11g i11 a state of con1plete exhaustion matter ho,v far t.hey are going. This is 
. ~~~~--tl ~t tl1e foot of every 111achi11e n1arked, in case the train breaks do,,·n. The lady 
~ B4l(Q I § Great St-rc11gtl1 Rctt1r11s tho Pen11y.'' and gentleman ,vith the small boy are 
k • § As ~:ott pass tl1e ci11c1na, you ,vill ,,·orth observing. They ha,·e jt1st · • f obser,·o a Scot trying to bet tho com- adopted t.l1e little boy because the g~n--

tA liJtls § 111issionairo sixpence tl1at he "·011't let tlcman chanced to find a boy's cap. , 
J l1i111 i11to the ninepc1111y seats for Arri,,.ed at the seaside, J'Olt "Till see a 

~,. bang I ~ 1iothi11g. As tl10 111a11 opc11s his pttrse, n11n1bcr of Scots1nen preparing to go for 
J k~11dly note tl1e 111otl1 ,Yhich ,,,ill 1mmc- a long, long s,vim.. They are emigrating 

~ever 1 § d1atdy fly out. to America. I 'l1akc a tra111 to tl1e seaside, a11d notice 'l'l1is is Scotland! If yott clon't belic,o 
·~·~:~~-~ t(~ i ~10 fact that Scot~111c-n al,Ya)·s ta~e tl1eir n1c, look at any of the English con1io 

--~~- ... t_1ckcts a 11c1111y 0110 at a time-no JJapers • 
... _______ -----·- --- ~------·- -- •------ ·-· . -- __ .. --~ ... _ _..,:.,...__,............,;._ . - ·--- -



24 THE NELSON LEE LIBR .. 4RY 

THE MENACED SCHOOLBOY! 
(l'o11tinued f1·om page 20.) 

'' It's a good idea, and I'll bri11g it to yo11 
at once.'' 

'' I',,.e been I1a,ring a '\\rord witl1 Nipper,'' 
continue(] Old Wilkey. '' It seems that 
there l1ave been some-er q11eer l1appen­
ings in tl1e mttseum. I didn't i11quire too 
closely, T1"a,rcrs, but I judge that tl1ey 
are all connected witl1 your father's 
affairs. So \\·e'll lea,~e an inq11i1~y until 
to-mol'row evening, when l1e arrives, eh?'' 

'' Tl1anks a \\Tfttlly, sir,'' said T1·avers-
gratefully. ''I'm sure my pater will 
cxplai11 everytl1ing. '' 

He h1trried 011t, and Ni11pcr and IIand­
f orth and tl1e otl1ers \\"ere asto11isl1ed 
,rhen thev lear11ed tl1e ne"Ts. ... 

' ' So tl1at 1~ing is terrifically ,,.n.l11able, 
afte1-- all," said Handf ortl1, in ,•,ondei-·. 
'' By George ! And ,vc thoug lit we bad 
clestro~v·cd it ! '' ... 

' ' We'll fetch it at once,'' saicl Travc1~s 
lJriskly. '' Come 011 ! Olcl '\\Tilkcy is going 
to lock it in his safe." 

They l1urricd to St11dy H, n11d v..-ivian 
11ra,Ters ,,~ent to tl1e b11reau. He 1111lled 
ope11 the dra,,ye1-- wl1ere the Ring of Osra 
~a~ kept-and the drawer ~-as em1)ty ! 

CHAPTER 9. 
Quirke's Owl Comes in Useful! 

'' ONE!'' breatl1cd Vivian Travers 
tragically. 

'' Oh, my l1at !'' said Hand-
f ortlt. '' But-but l1ow? Are 

yott s·ure you left it in that drawer, 
Tra,"ers? '' 
· '' It was tl1ere at tea-time,'' said Travers 
in· wild alarm. '' I had a look at it. No­
body's been here since, that I k11ow of--'1 

'' The window is unlatched,'' i11terrt1pted 
Ni})ller sha1,1J1y. ''Great Scott! Look 
here! Tl1erc's a trace of g1,avel on the 
·"·indow-sill-a11d it's damp.'' 

'' Somellody's been in!'' ejac11lated Hand­
fortl1 brilliantly. 

'' And I }lI'omised my pater that I'd 
keep it safe,'' said Tra,rers. '' I ca11't even 
get nt l1im-to tell him. This is Quirkc's 
doincr--'' -
· '' Tliere's no evidence ngai11st Q11i1,ke,'1 

i11tcrr1111tecl Nipper quietly. ''You ca111 t 
bla1ne him like tl1at, Travers. You say 
tl1at you1~ father mentio11ed some enemies. 
One c>f tl1em m11st ha,~e been here-and 
recently, too.'' 

Ile flttng ope11 tl1e study wi11dow, and 
Jcn1lt 011t i11to the darkness of t11e West 
S111are. The 9the1·s followed. . . ~ . 

At tl1at ve1--y moment, lurki11g near the 
shrublJcry, "·as tl1e skeleton~Iike figu1'e of 
Sata, tlie Egyptian. 

Ezra Q11irke had been }J11tting. in soni6 
ra1lid wo1·k. Lurking near the Ancient 
House, he l1ad heard Tttbbs telling Travers 
tl1at lie was wanted on the telepl1one; and 
it had 011ly taken Qui1·ke a moment or two 
to slill 1·011nd to the window of Mr. Wilkes'. 
study. Tl1ere lie l1ad croucl1ed, listening; 
he had l1~ard Travers' reference to tl1e 
1·ing-t11at it :was the key to tl1e treasttre 
of Os1·a. 

On the s1>11r of tl1e moment Quirke l1ad 
rl111 off, a11d in tl1e shrubbe1~y he had met 
Sata-who, of course,· l1ad ".,ra1lped Q11irke 
in tl1e mummy cloth, a11d l1ad after\\-·a1,c1s· 
esca,pcd i11 tl1e darkness. It l1ad been & 
little stunt fu1·ther to mystify a11d scare 
tlie ju11iors. Quirke l1ad bee11 very disa11-
llointe<l at the 1·esult, for tl1e ju11iors had 
1·ef11secl to be scared. Quirke, in fact, ,vas 
bcgi1111i11g to sec that l1is game was nearly 
ovr.1·. 

In a f c,v brief ,vords, l1e l1ad tolll Sata 
to go to St11cly H, a11cl to ta.kc tl1c 1·i11g 
from tl1e dra,1ler of tl1e burealt. Together 
tl1ey l1ad cre1Jt into tl1e West S_q11&1·~, a11d 
Quirke hacl 1Joi11ted out tl1e clark window 
of tl10 st11lly. T11en l1e l1ad 1·ctrf'ated into 
tl1e sl1rubbery, to wait. 

It had all been done very quic.kly-very 
efficiently. Sata had left Stucly H 011ly a 
minute before tl1e boys ]1ad entered. Now, 
with tl1e -ri11g in l1is hand, l1e pe11etrated 
into the sl1rubbery in sca1 .. ch· of Quirke. 

He came to a little clearing near tl1e 
monastery 1~uins; and tl1ere stood Qttirke 
in the moonligl1t. On tl1e mystery boy's 
shoulde1-- was perched· his wei1·d-looking 
owl. 

'' You have it?'' asked Quirke softly, as 
the Egyptia11 ap11roached. 

'' I l1avo it,'' said Sata. 
He l1elcl out tl1c ring a11d tl1e red stones 

gleamed dully a.nd wickedly in tl1e moon• 
light. TJ1en an unexpected tl1ing ]1ap­
pencd. The owl fluttered forwa1·d, a11d 
witl1 one }leek· it took the Ring of Osra in 
its beak. Tl1e next mon1ent the creature 
,vas flying· off, :fluttering amid the black 
t1"ees. ' 

'' Come back - come back !'' panted 
Quirke fu1'iously. •'' Come, my beauty, my 
11recious ! '' · 

But tl1c owl, for once, took no notice of 
its master's voice. It- fl.cw 011t into tI1e 
011en Tria11glc, and pe1--cl1ed it.self upon a 
co1"ner of tl1c para-pet· of- tl1e West Ho11~e-

Quirke 1·an out; he gave a pec11l1ar 
little wl1istle. 

'' Come·, come,'' lie said softl v. '' Do as 
you nre tolcl, little bea11ty ! C~me to yotlt 
master!'' 
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Tlio 0 ,,~l took ,viug and fluttered dow11; 
d at the same mo~ent a crowd of Re­

tt-ll vites came bursting through West 
JJlO h They had heard Quirke"s voice, 
.A.rd 'they were bent upon an immediate 
~nvestigation. They were just in time to 
~:e tho owl settling upon Ezra Quirke's 
~boulder. . 
D ·'It's only t.hat beastly bo11nde1,. and his 

wl '' grunted Handf orth disgustedly. 
0 B~t Nipper hacl caught. a faint gleam 
f i·ed rt~flccted by the moonlight, and as 

Quirk~ was turning to e:ff e~i one of l1is 
iypica.lly mysterious disappearances, 
Nipper ran. 'Travers ~-an, too. . 

rrhcy cl11tc.l1cd at Qt111 .. ke, thry J1eld h1n1. 
'fbe owl gave a :wild sc1·cech, and some-­
tliing clropped (t"OID; its ~eak and fell to 
t be g1 .. a vcl. 

''Be c.arcful,'' warned Qui1·ke.: '' My 
lit.tie pct ca11 be dangc1·ous~-'' 

'' He can be ·a thief, too, can't he?'' 
8napped Nippei·~ Pouncing down a11d pick­
i11g up the thing whicl1 J1ad d1·oppe4. 
"Here's your ring, Travers.'' · 

''For the love of Samso11,'' exclaimed 
, .. ivian Travers. 

Quirke ""as sta1·ing :with those strange 
eves of his. ... 

"The Ring of Osra !'' he breathed. 
'~Again it exe1·ts its evil! Now I can 
11udcrst.and why my owl disobeyed; it :was 
affected by the deaqly spirit.--'' 

''You can cut out tl1at bunkum, 
Q11irke,'' 1·apped out Nipper. ·'' And you 
eun thank your lucky sta1·s that :we don'~ 
hand you over to the police.'' 
. For. once Ezra Quirke betrayed his f cel-
1~gs ; a spasm passed over his f_ace, and 
his eyes were full of fea.r. 

''The police?'' he mutte11cd huskily. 
''I do11't k11ow how your owl got hold 

of that ring-pe1·haps you sent it into the_ 
st~dy to get tl1e ring out of the drawer,'' 
s~1d Nip11c1·. '' Anyhow, you stole that 
1·1ng Quirke. No, ,ve clon't want to hear 
Riiy f\X!Jlanation. Clca1· 01tt "'hile you'rt3 
~nfe l'J · • 

.. · ''Fools-fools,'' sa.id Qui1·kc impres­
;ivcly. "The Ring of Osra is evil-it is 
raug11t with deadly menace. Dest1·oy it 
ij you would . destroy a venomous snake ! 

~.ve I not wa11ned you before P'' 
u Yes, that's a good idea/• said Nipper 
0~exp_ectedly. "Destroy the ring, eh? 

ve it to me., T1·avers. 'J 

herrave1·s, stadng, surrendered the ring 
int~rc_ he c?uld qu_ite realise Nip)lcr's 
.lo,ven•tdn. ~1th a qwck movement Nipper 
tiukie h1~ lrnnd; there was a faint 
bt1ou e. ~•th a grinding tl1ud, Nipper 
path~ht hts bed down upon the fl.ags~one 

'' No, no !'' screamed Q11irke frant_ic~lly. 
''You are mad! Don't crush--'' 

'' But I thougl1t you advised us to 
~estroy the ring?'' asked Nipper blandly . 

He continued his stamping and gri11d-i 
i11g, and Ezra· Quirke backccl away. He 
knew, in that second, that lie had betrayed 
himself. He had not expcc.ted Ni}Jper to 
take him at his wor~. He shrank a:way 
into the gloom. 1 

'' That proves it,'' sa.id Nipper grimly. 
'' He tried to pinch yo11r 1·ing, Travers,! 
because he must know ~hat it's the key_ 
to tl1e treasure.'' · . 

'' But-but.--'' began Travers. · 
''Here's yo11r ring,'' ~ent on Nippe1·, 

l1anding it over. ·'' I've only been stamp­
ing on a brass cog from a cheap ;llar11:1 
clock.'' ·~ · 

'' Y 011 shouldn1t give me these sl1ocks, 
dear old fello~J,, said rravers, with ~ 
gulp. .. . ·· · 

. ... 

. CHAPTER 10. • 
Guarding the Rina r 

T EN mi11t1.tes later the fateful ring was 
securely locked a"·ay in lfr •. \\rilkes' 
safe. ; 

. '' Well, that's t.hat ! ,, said Tra ,-ers 
with relief. '' N:ow perhaps we sl1all ha ,·e 
some peace.,, . . • 

He ,vas in the Comn1on-room ''"1tl1 a cro"Td 
of other Removites, and e'\-erybody ,,as agog 
with excitement. All sorts of rumours had 
been floating about, and there ,,·as a general 
air of mystery~ · · 1 

'' Yott mustn't forget, Tra,·ers, that tl1e 
ring has st1ddenly become important,'' said 
Nipper shre""dly. '' W"Yhen J·our father sent it 
to ~you he didn't kno,v of its real ,,.al11e. By. 
,vhat I can see, this An1erican, Wilbt1r 
Druten, is after the Osra treasure, too. That 
ring is ,Tital. And I'm not absolutely st1re 
that it ,,·ill be safo in Old Wilkey's study.'' 

'' I say, cheese it 1 '' protested Travers. ·'' I 
,,-as just beginning to feel comfo1·table. ''· . 

'' That safe is old-fashioned, and a11y expert 
cot1ld open it in no time,'' continued Nipper. 
'' I doubt if there is any safe at St. Frank's 
,,~hich is really burglar proof.'' ~ 

'' Anyl10,v, ,ve'll keep ,vatch, '' said Hand­
forth complacently. ''Ho,v~s that? \\To 
11eed11't tell Old ,vilkey an~,,thing; but '"-o 
can take it in turns throughout the night, 
eh? And if anybody comes to monkey_ ,~ith 
Old Wilkey's safe we'll be ready.,,_ ~ , 

To "\i-ri·vian Travers' surprise, Xippc1· 
agreed. : ◄ 

'' Yes, we'll do tl1at, '' he said. •'' It's .jt1st 
as ""ell to be on the safe side.'' ~ 

'' I'm afraid I'm Jiving you chaps an a,\·£ ttl 
lot of trot1ble,'' said Tra,·ers uncomfortably. 
'' The ,,·retched business will be o,·er by to-
1norrow night, of cot1rse, bu~ jn tl1e · n1can• 
time ,,_ 
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'' 111 t l1c n1eant ime, yot1 li:ecp J"Ott r l1(1ir on, 
c111cl sto1) ,,·orrJ·i11g, '' srniled Nip1Jcr. '' Tl1is 
tl1ing is l1igger tl1an )·ott sttS{Ject, Tra,·ers, 
ol<l n1an. '' 

Bcrnarcl ~.,orrest. ca111e for,vnrd, cool a11d 
c:ollectt:ll as e,-cr, bt1t looking strangely 
re~ol tl tP. 

' • Tl 1 er o · s so 111 ct 11 i n g I ,,. ant to t Pl l yo tt 
t· l ) a r) s . ' ~ 1 l O ~ a i { l q l { i Ct. 1 J .• 

,. 011? '' 
Tl1e~· ,,-ere 11ot })artict1larly cordia.l. 
''Yes~'' sn id l◄~orrl:)st. '' Abo11t tl1at ring. 

1-""'oLl rc111c111l)cr some of t1s tl10L1g·l1t ,Ye l1nd 
tl1ro,,·11 it into tl1c boiler f 11rnacc tl1e otl1<'r 
11igl1t, ~·ct it \Vas in 
tl1c dra\,·er tl1e next 
do,·~,, 

~ 

'' T11at's one of tl1e 
n1,·stcries ,ve ha ,·en't 

' been able to cx-
l)lain,'' sa.id Ni1Jper, 
looking at Jforrest 
kee11l:,·. ''(~an ~·011 

~x1Jlain it?'' 
'' Easil:y ! '·' re1)lied 

I:,orrest. '' D o n ' t . 
J ttmp on me, or a11J--
t I 1 i 11 g Ii k e t 11 a t .' lJ u t 
I tl1ot1g!1 t I~ d acid to 
tl1C' 111J·5terj· a bit. 
Only a ja1Je, of 
co11rs0~ bt1t as tl1e 
affair l1as 1Jcco111e so 
sc-rio11s I" d Letter 
exp la i11. '' 

1:-.,orrcst cl id not 
~ u ff er n1 t1cl1 f ro111 

conscience. lJt1t t 11e 
,ya~ .. in ,,~l1icl1 lie l1ad 
t1~cd Tra ,·ers' ring 
,,-orriccl l1im a bit. 
110 ,,·as a f ra icl. toe,, 
t l1a t t11erc ,rot1ld Ile 
inc111iries later on. 
Far better .. tl1cn. to 
c I ear tt p t l1 c Ii t t le 
rn~·ster~· no,,·. Tl1ere 
~·as no 11~ed for l1in1 
to ex1)lain tl1at J1e 
took tl1e ri11g in 
order to pa,~~ off a 
pressing b o o k -

,·- .. -. ' 
'-. 

--

Escorted by Handf orth 
on his Morris Minor, 
and by other juniors 
on their motor-cycles, 
Travers went to Ba,n­
nington. None of them 
saw the two figures 
which lurked in Bellton 

Wood. 

-::--------..,;: 
~ "'-....' --: - - ~--...:. - ...._ 

~ 

---

... 

r11nl{er; lie cot1ld kee1> tl1at t,o l1imself. 

~' I l1appened to spot a cl1cap ri11g i11 a 
Ba1111ington sllop, '' l1u said ,,·itl1 llt s111ilc, '' and 
,,·!1en I l1card some of you cl1aps pla11nir1g to 
bt1rn Tra ,-ers' ring, I stibstitttted tl10 irnitation 
one for t l1e rral. '' 

'' \Vl1y~ J'Olt trick~· boL1nder ! '' said Hand­
fortl1 inclig11ant.I~~. 

'' So ~·ot1 did reall~,. bt1rn the rir1g, b11t it 
,,-as t l1e ,,-rang one.,'' said Forrest. '' The 
next da~-, of co11rse, I slipped tl1c real ring 
i11to Tra,·(\rs' dra,,~cr. Natt1rallJ", )rot1 ,,;"ere 
all prett~" ,,·c 11 staggered ,,·l1en Jrott fottnd it 
there. A 8i1nple cnot1gl1 explanatio11 no,\· 
~·ott'\·c got, it, bt1t_ I tl1ot1gl1t I'<l better tell 
VOll ''. . •. 

' 'Are ,·ou sttre ,?ott',-c told tis e,·er,·tl1ino-~'• ... "' .. o• 
asked Nipper, looking at l1in1 l1arcl. 

'' I',·o tolcl J·ou e11ot1gl1," retorted Forrest) 
,,·itl1 a shrtig. 

Trn\'·crs a11d tl1c otl1ers ,,·ere glad tl1at t11e 
little i11ciclent ,,·as clcarccl 11p; tl1ej· all Stls .. 
pected that Forrest l1ncl l1ad a dee11er motiye 
bttt it ,,·asn·t, ,,·ortl1 botl1ering about. 

Ne,·cr for a11 instant dt1ring tl1e 11igl1t ,,·as 
i\f1·. '"~ ilkes' stt1clJ' left llllgll fl rcle(l. rr,ro 
Ilcrno,·itcs snt i11 tl1e stt1d),. itself, and t,,-0 
otl1ers kept ,,·atcl1 f ro1n an llJ)pcr ,Yindo,,... At 
intcr\'·als d11ring tl1c nigl1~ otl1cr ho)·s can1c on 
clL1t,; as relief. .,_, 

BL1 t 11otl1ing l1a ppencd. 
At about 3 a.in. tl1e ,,:-ateliers from tl1e 

tlPllCr ,Yindo,v tl1ot1gl1t tl1cv sa,,· a lt1rki11g 
figure n0ar \\test Arch, and th0rc ,,·as atl 
alarm. Nip1Jer and some otl1ers ,,-ent ot1t to 
inv·estigate, btit tl1e:v fottnd notl1i11g ttnl1st1a.l. 
Ho,,·e,-er, it '""as qt1ite possible tl1at somebody· 
had been t.hero, a11d, seeing the bo~-s on tl10 
,,·atcl1, had quietly stolen a,,,.ay, realising tl10 
f11tility of 1naki11g nn)" ntte111pt t111on J\Ir. 
,,Tilkes' safe. 

E,-en after da:vligl1t had come tl1e jl1niors 
dill not relax their ,Tigilance. ,,.,.11e11 l\Ir. 
\\Tilkes came into l1is stttdy ·s11ortl:}T after 
8 o'clock l1e fotlnd Grcsl1am and Dl1ncan 
tl1ere, one sitting in l1is cas)·-cl1air, n rtd tl1~ 
otl1cr s11ra \Y ling on tl1c heartl1-rt1g •. 



,, G 
W"lk 00d latls ! . Stout fello,...-s !" chuckled Old 
l·ei1• fey _np1lro,·111glj,., n1t1ch to the jt1niors' 

IC' ' .. rr1 . ' h I . dottbl iat s t e sty e ! :\laking asst1rance 
clon·t Y __ -st1 rc., el1? Althottgh, I mt1st say, you 
111,, • ~ce1

111 t_o ha ,·e a great cleal of faitl1 in 
.. 111ce- ool~1ng safe.'' 

bu','.J!~pe~ says that it could easily be 
,, !\ , sir," explained Gresham. 

\\~1•1--k nd I belie·ve it could '' admitted ~Ir ·es ,, H' ' .... · 
tl1inki~; n1 ! . I hope yott boys aren't 
thr0 ,1 lg of keeping llp this programme 
Yon '"gflotit tl10 flay? !'111 al,,,,ays glad to ee.e 

. ' 0 course b t--'' , ~ 1, ~ , ll 

away 1~Yers S!,)-ys he's going to take the ring 
in Gre~nl imedinte]y after breakfastJ $ir, '' put ._ 1am .• 
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'l'ra,·crs hin1self arrived at tl1at- mon1e11t, 
ancl 110 v.·as looki11g eager. 

'' Do yott n1ind if I ba,-e tl1c ring", sir?'' 110 

asked. '' I'm a,vfuliy sorry ,ve',·e botl1ercd 
yot1 Ii ke this.'' 

'' That's all right,'' said tho kindly Hot1sc­
mnster. '' I tl1i11k jT011 boys did tl1e rigl1t 
tl1ing. BL1t ,, .. hy do j·ou ,,·ant tl1e ri11g, 
Travers 1'' 

'' I'1n fed-tlp 
replied ,-r i,~ia11 

,, 

1 

,,·itl1 all tl1is m:rster~y·, 8ir, '' 
Tra ,·ers grL1illsp. '' I'1n goi11g 

to ta.ke tl1at ri11g to 
n1y lJank i11 Ba11• 
Tl i 1 I g t O 11 • ' ' 

' ' OI1, }-or1r 1Ja11k ?J, 
:i skcd Oltl ,,7 ilkey·. 
'' Y oti ha ,~o a bank, 
1:J1cn ?'' 

·· I n1can tl10 bank 
\Y J1crc I keep 111j, 

t . ~, 
aCCOllll ' sir.· 

• .- I' 111 s t1 r c I do r1' t 
k110,,:- ,vl1a.t j"Otl l)oJ·s . . 
a re co1111ng to no,""a-
cla)~s, '' sigl1ccl Old 
\\T ilkey·, as he s,t t 
<lo\'°ll at his <lesk. 
,. Son1e of vot1 eYcn 
ha,~e banking ac­
cot1nts of :}"OLlr o,, .. n ! 
''"hen I "·as a 
:youngster-- Still, 
,,·e neecln't go into 

, t tl1at. So :yo11're go­
~ ing to take tho r_jng_ 
-,~ • to the b a n k , 

Tra,·ers? That's not 
a bad idea.'' 

'' If I don't, sir, I 
s11all be 011 the j t1111 p 
all daJ", '' confes~e(l 
rl,ra ,·ers. '' S o I 
tl1ot1gl1t I'd giv·e it 
to my bank 
111a11ager, a11d ask 
11in1 to ptlt it i11 tl1e 
.~tro11g-room. N o -
l)ody ,,-ill get (tt it 
there.'' 

., B tl t some lJocl v ..., 

111ight get at it on 
)-01ir ,,·ay to the 
ba11k,'' said ~fr. 

\Vilkes ,,·ar11ingly. '' I l1ope j"OU' re l1a ,-ing a 
strong bodygl1ard, Tra ,·ers? '' 11he j t111iors 
were not qtlite certain l\"l1et-her he ,,~as 
ironic or not. '' You can't be too s1tre. I 
shol1ld suggest Han<lfortl1 in front i11 his 
Morris Minor, and a f e,v other f ello,'"°s bel1i11d 
on their motor-cycles.'' 

Tra ,,.ers grinned. 
'' As a 111att.er of iact, sir, tl1at's aln1ost 

exactly as ,,·e', ... e planne(l it,'' he said. '' ,,~ e'ro 
not going to let anything l1appen to that ring 
on the ,vay. ...\nd ,, .. e ,vere ,vondering, sir, if 
:yot1 ,vot1ld gi,·e t1s per111ission to bt1zz off 
1m1nedi-ately after brckker .. '' 

''Yes, certainly; but be back in time for 
lessons,'' said ~fr. Wilkea, 
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Tl1ere ,,l'as no l1itch, and even Tra,,.crs 
began to tl1inl~ that tl1cj? liad taken a lot of 
tLn11ecessarv trottble. He \vould not have 
tl1oi.1gl1t so" if he had seen the lurlcing figures 
in Bellton \\rood as he and the others passed. 
rl,he enemy ,vas ready-but tl1c scl1oolboys 
\\·ere too astute ! 

'1,ra, .. crs ,,Tas not tl1oroughly comfortable 
until lie emerged from tl1e bank in the Ilai:i,­
rlington Higl1 Street. Tl1at precious ring was 
no,~ locked a,vay in tl10 strong-room, and 
tl1ere it ,,~ottld remain ·11ntil 'l,ra,~crs went ,vith 
l1is fntl1er to get it out. 

Tra ,·ers felt as tl1ottgl1 a great load l1ad 
been lifted fror11 his. sl1otilders, bttt ho ,,ras 
t1n,,-iso to relax l1is ,~igilnnce even no_w. Fo1· 
the e11em)' ,,·ns IJrcrJaring tl1e fi11al cou11. 

A 
coast. 

CHAPTER 11. 
Mr. Wilbur Druten-Crook I 

BIG, lo11g-distanco aeroplane of tl1e 
monoplane t~ypc droned across the 
Chan11el that morning and landed at 
LJ'mpne, tl10 great airport on the Kent 

Tl1c man "·ho stepped out of it ,,,.as Mr. 
,,"l'ilbL1r Dr1.1ten, tlie ,,rell-1,nown American 
tra\"eller and Egypt.ologist. His passport and 
his other papers ,,·ere in perfect order, and 
nltl1ough he ,,~as looking l1aggard and tired, 
he elected to fly straigl1t on once he had 
Jbtaincd the official permit. 

I\lr. Druten \\·as flying alone, for he was 
a skilled pilot. Taking off from the aero­
dro1ne, he f ollo,\·ed the coastline westwards, 
and although he had ne,·er ,,.isited this part 
of England before, lie easily picked out the 
Shingle Head Lighthouse near Caistowc. 
Hero he turned inland, passing over Caisto\\'8 
itself and landing in & mcado,v belonging to 
a local farmer. 

~Ir. Drt1ten glibly explained tl1at he had 
experienced sligl1t engine trouble, and ho 
made arrangem~nts for the 'pla~e to remain 
in tl1e meadow for the rest of the day. llo 
assured the farmer that he would take off 
·during tl1e evening. Tho meadow \\"as very 
isolated, there not being a house or a cottage 
,,·itl1in t"·o or three miles. 

~Ir. Drutcn walked into Caisto\ve, and soon 
lie ,,·as bt1sy at th.e telephone. 

An hour later found l1im in a hired saloon 
car of expensi\·e make. Mr. Drut-en had 
(Jlcnty of money-and money works wonders. 

Driving slo,¥ly to Bellton, the American 
crossed the bridge and took the narro,v lane 
,vl1ich tlances off parallel with the river. It 
\\"as mid-morning now,- and. at St. Frank's 
tt.11- tl10 pol~s n·ere at lessons. The countryside 
". as q t11et nnd peaceful. 

Opposite e, dense tl1icket ,vhich joined up 
,,·itl1 Bell ton ,v ood, the big car came to a 
halt. l\fr. Druten gave three sharp hoots of 
tl1e electric horn. Ezra Quirke came out .of 
tl1c thicket, and ir1 a moment he ,vas in the - . car, 

'' I am here, ?tfr. Drt1icn, ,; l1e 
uncn1otionally. snid 

The American gav·o him a keen loolc. 
'' The· others?'' l1e askccl brieflv. 
'' Waiti11g, '' said Quirke~ 
'' Bring them.'' 

"' 

No ,vords ,Yerc ,,:-asted. Quirke left tl1e car 
and soon he returned witl1 a well-dressed 1naQ 
,,rho had a scar running across his face. Ile. 
,vas a villainous-looking rascal, obv·iot1slv 1

1 

111cmbcr of tl10 cri1ninal fraternitj'. Also 
tl1ere \\~as ·tl1c bony ·Eg)'·ptian, Sata. ' 

They all entered the car, and tl1e rear 
blinds \\:rcro dral':-n. ~Ir. Drt1ten <lro,·e 
a,,?ay. He dro\'O to a desolate spot in the 
rniddle of Bannington 1foor. Here he 
stopped the car ancl S\vitchccl off tho engine. 

'' I fancy ,,~e are safe from ea,,,esdropping 
hero,'' said tl1e A1r1erican, tur11ing in l1is seat 
'' No,,,, Zenas Sl{inncr, you ,vill tell n1c ,vl1at 
l1as been done-briefly but acct1ratcl:y. '' -

'' \Vell, . l\ir. Drt1tcn, ,,~e',,.e follo,,~cd out 
3-?our or~crs as far ,ts possible,,, said tl1e ruan 
witl1 t.l1e sc<trred fa.cc. '' But tl1ose· blamed 
boys aro too fl)" ! They ,vero properly 
scared at first,· but during tl1e past day or 
t,vo tl1ey',1e begu11 to t,vig. Seems to r11c tl1e 
gan1e l1asn't panned out as it should.'' . 

'' Don't I kno,v tl1at, j ... ou mt1tt? '' snapped 
Drt1ten. '' Why do yot1 st1pposc I flc,, .. £ ram 
Marseilles? I got ahead of Tra,,.crs, but 
\\?hen I landed at tho ]french port I fot1nd 
tl1at 110 "ras tising a 'plane, too, and l1e'll 
be in England to-day. We',·e got to work 
fast.'' 

'' We have done our best, Mr. D1"t1tcn," 
said Ezra Quirke quietly. '' \Vl1e11 I started 
\vorking for you I did not kno,v to ,\·hat 
lengths you wottld require me to go. rr11ere 
are manv things of whicl1 I do not approve." 

''You "'don't say I'' snapped the American. 
''You infernal young fool! Do yott think I 
care ,,,hether you appro,·e or not? I've been 
paying you well--'' 

'' You paid me to work up an atmosphere 
of mJ'stery arotind the boy Travers,'' said 
Quirke tonelessly. '' That ,vas all I bargained 
to do. Zenas has done his ~art, too. Act.ing 
as the ghost of the High Priest, he has taken 
many risks. On many occasions \\7 8 have 
thrown the electrical stars int.o the skv. '' ... 

' ' Yes, yes, I guess yott'·ve done tl1at 1>art 
all rigl1t, '' said J\Ir. Dru ten impatiently. 
'' My object, as you know, "·as to scare the 
boy-and to scare him so thoroughly that be 
,vould ,,,rite to his father. I \\·anted him to 
be so surrot1nded by mystery that tho scl1ool 
authorities, too, ,,1'ould take act.ion. The 
w l1ole idea '\\·a.s to f orcc ?tlr. Tra ,-ers to 
abandon his work at the Temple· of Osra. 
He beat me in getting that concession, an_d 
I have ne,·er forgi,,.en him. But no,v tl1ere 15 

somet,hing of greater importance. I l1a,·e 
disco,rered that tl1e ruby ring is the very kdey 
to tl1e inner tomb. \Vithout it 1\'"C can ° 
notl1ing. I am in England to get that ring• 
Let me ha,·e it.'' . 

'' Yot1 cannot have it, iir. Drt1tcn, '' said 
Quirke. '' Our attempts to sccttr~ it bav• 
failed.'~ · 
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V utcu sta1·ed. . 
,, But I cabled you," h~ said angrily. "I 

.. 8 you express 1nstruct1ons--'' 
ga,~your cablegram did not arrive until 

. morning, althou~h I discovered the 
t~1•1nificance of the ring last night,,, said 
~1g 
Quirke. 1 .. h 

And lie exp a1ned o.,v he ha~ o,·erheaid 
b telephone con,·ersat1on. 

t ~you say that the ring was put into the 
boolroaster's safe?', rapped out Druten. 

~~What of i~ 7 You, Skinner I Don't you call 
•ourself an expert safe-breaker? Couldn't 

) ____ ,, 
Y0!we meant to make a try, but it was no 
ood '' gro,vled Zenas. Skinner. '' We found 

~ho boys were on the watch, and if we had 
8 nearer we shoul~ have _been trapped. 

ft111was just the same this morning. The boys, 
went into the town, but there. were so many 
of them that l\·e daren't act.,, 

The American bit his lip. 
,, So these boys are definitely suspicious, 

are they?'' l1e muttered. '' They're not _fooled 
any longer. That's bad-blamed bad I'' 

''You ha,.,e 1et to hear the worst, l\Ir. 
Drt1ten, '' said (.luirke, and it almost seemed 
as if be spoke the l'iords with relish. •• Young 
Tra, .. ers has taken the ring to & bank in 
Bannington, and he has placed the ring in 
the vntilts. It is beyond your reach.'' 

Dru ten stared unbelievingly for a moment, 
and then he cursed. 

''Yott blundering:- fools 1'' he snarled 
sa, .. agely. ,. I guess I was crazy to trust yt>u I 
All ) .. Ot1 had to do was to get that ring-and 
you allo,v t_his mt1tt of a schoolboy to beat 
you to it l Y Ott let him take the ring to & 
bank!', · · 

'' It \Yas not until last night that "·e knew 
of the ring's ,·alue, chief,'' protested Zenas. 
uwe could have got it earlier all right, but 
what's tl1e good of rounding on us 7 We've 
done cver~"'thing you paid us to do. This job 

hhasn't been a cinch, and don't you think it 
as 1'' 
''. Yott ha ,,.e failed from the start l '' 

:happed the American. '' You failed to scare 
n at boy. By all that I can understand, he 

e'""er 011co ,vrote to his f atheri_,__,, 
D "These boys are not such fools Mr. 
,, ~ten," interr~1pted Quirke with a. 'shrug. 
as ,re ,Yere f r1ghtened, yes, but such bo:ys 
ha d ra,·ers a~d Nipper anq Hand£ orth are 
ki~d tf ~nvince, \Ve ha,·e adopted every 
Pos O trickery. As you planned, the sttp. 
his ed1 mu~my arriYed yesterday. Sata took 
tch~l;;e in tho casket, and he reached tho 

Pe~~ike ga,e an account of what had ha~ 
"\V' and Druten listened gloomily. 

he nskhdt 0 £ the gems and the other · curios ? " 
,, The abruptly, turning to Zenas Skinner. 

Scarredy ;re safe," replied the ~:Ian with tho 
l'ail,, .. a ac~. '' Sa~a. and I broke into tho 
un,vra. Y station during the night, and we 
and tlPped tl10 mummy. Sata took its place, 
!he ~che n1 e:X~ clay tho n1ummy ,,,.as taken to 

.. 00 ~n the ordinary way._'~ · 

Here '"fas e,·ide11ce of a cunni11g plot. 
Wilbur Druten l1ad dispatched that murumy 
from Egypt, but it was no mumn1y at all, but 
a. cleverly camouflaged receptacle for smug­
gling out of Egypt certain priceless treasures 
-relics which the Egyptian authorities """ould 
never have allowed the American to take 
awa~. There had been a double purpose in 
se~d1ng that mummy case to England. The 
trick to fool the St. Frank's bo) .. S had been 
secondary. 

'
1 The ring is in a. bank vault, bt1t we must 

have it to-day beforo Travers arri"·cs from 
E~ypt, '' said Dru ten grimly. '' It is a. good 
thing I am here. That ring contains the key 
to a fortune, and I am not going to be beaten 
at the post I'' 

''You don't know what you're talking 
about, chief,'' protested Skinner. '' The 
ring's in a bank vault. ·we can't get at it. 
You're not suggesting that ,ve should bust tl1e 
bank!'' · 

'' There is the boy,'' retorted Wilbur 
Druten. ' 1 We can get at the boy, and we 
can force him to ,vrite an authority to the 
bank manager to surrender the ring. It is 
the only course left. We'll win, too I I have 
never been beaten yet, and I'm not going to 
be beaten no,v I''· 

CHAPTER 12. 
Travers Trapped r 

T RAVERS ,,·as l1appier t.hat day and 
more contented 1n mind than he had 
been for a week or t,vo. 

That wretched ring was definitely 
out of th~ school. .In the safe k~eping. of 
the bank, 1t was no longer ·any worry to him. 
Besides, _ there was an important~ football 
match to-day, and lie thrust all other things 
out of his mind. 

It was the Yex!ord match, and the Saints 
were determined to, ,vin. The Ycxford 
Junior XI was notoriously '' dirty,•' mainly 
because the skipper, Augustus Hopkins, "·as 
an unsporting bounder ,vl10 believed in win­
ning by hook or by crook. If he couldn't 
,vin fairly 110 ,vo11ld \\~in foully. . 

Tra.,,,ers tt1rncd out in his usltal positio11 
of inside-right, and he entered into tl1e game 
vigorously. There was nothing to worry him 
no,v. His father would be at the school 
dt1ring tl1e evening, and then cver~·thing 
,vot1ld be all serene. 

This healthy sport on such a brisk attft1mn 
afternoon ,vas the ,~ery tl1ing to disperse all 
the atmospl1ere of mystery and horror "·hich 
had been Sl1rrounding St.- Frank's of late. 
The Saints ,vere well ·at the top of tl10 
Lea.gt10 table, and they ,vere detern1ined to 
keep their position. Certainly tl1cy ,veren'ii 
going to let the Yexford ratters displace 
them. 

Tra ,·ers ,,·as especially l1a ppy because he 
pad recei,cd. ~ cablegran1 fro1n his f athc1·1 

• 
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clispatchcd in Rome, sa.ying that t-l1e trip 
f ron1 l\falta across tl1e l\fediterranean l1ad 
been success£ tilly nccomplisl1ed, and that a 
fresh 'plane, a fastl1 r one, ,,"lls starting off 
imn1c•d1ately for England. 

So bucked ,,~as Tra,·ers that ten minutes 
after the start of pla~? he ran clean through 
and scored a delightful goal. Nce,~e, ono of 
tl1e 1:rcxford ba.cl,s, had attem11ted to trip 
11~m, bttt Travers bad not been cattght na1)-
1-,1ng. 

'' flttrrah I', 
'' Good old Travers!'' 
The spectators ,,,.ere clclightecl. It ,vas 

rather fitting that Tra,1ers sl1ould open the 
St. J.i'ra11k's score. E,~er:vbodv had been say·­
i11g that tl1cro ,,·as a '' ctt~se '"" on l1im, and 110 
,,-as jttst pro\,.ing ho,v ,,,rong they ,vere. 

01~ tl10 ,,-hole, tl1e Yexf ord players ,,Tcre 
pla)·1ng a cl7ancr garne than the Saints l1ad 
lJee11 expecting. Only 011e or t,,,.o of tl1em 
n_ttempte<l a11~r qttestionalJlo tactics. By l1alf­
t 1n1e tl1e Saints ,vcre t,,·o up, Nipper l1aving 
scorecl tl1e second goal. 

'' J all~,. good, Tra ,·crs, old man,'' said 
Kipper l1eartil~, at tl1e beginning of the brief 
inter,·al. '' }..,ecling better to-day, aren't 
\·Otl ? '' .. 

' 'Heap~!'' grinned Tra,-crs. '' Nev·cr been 
l1appier.'• 

He e,-en contint1ecl gri11ning ,vhen he saw 
E2rn Qtiirko co111ing to,,·a.rds hi1n. Qttirko 
tlicl not affect ·hirn at all no\,r. 

'' I ,vondcr J'Ot1 • \·c the ncrv·o to come Iler 
like . ~his, Quirk<;," said Travers a lino~ 
adm1r111gl~". ''Well, n--ell ! As gloornv : . 
ev·cr, dear old fello,v ! Ratl1er disappoint~d' 
perl1aps, because )"OU '\\·ere prcy·cntecl f rolb 
stcali11g my pater's 1~ing last 11igl1t. ,, 

'' Stealing,'' protested Quirke. 
'' Stealing is tl1c ,,·ord I used, arid stealin 

is tho "~ord I mca11t, ,, nodded 11 ravers coall\~ 
., ,J. 

You arc ,vrong, '' said tl1e otl1er. '' It is 
unfair of yo Lt to l1arbour sucl1 base t.l1ougl1ts 
Tra vcrs. Not tl1a t I wisl1 to discuss tliat 
subject now. I a111 grie,"cd for yot1, Tra,·ers ,, 

• 
'' Go ahead-be as grie,Ted as ~rott like,, 

said Tra ,,.ers obligi11gly. ' · 
'' Can I l1a ,:-o a ,vord ,vith l·ou-alone? '' 
Quirl,e did riot "rait for Trav·ers to 

ansvlcr, but drc,v l1im asirlc. At it hap. 
pcned, Nipper and Ha11dfortl1 and tl1c others 
did not notice tl1is little incident, for tl1ey 
,,,ere talking to tl10 Yexfol"d players, and in 
any case, tl1ey did not tl1ink it possible tl1at 
"l1 ra \"er.s cot1ld con1e to a11v l1arrn on tl10 foot. 
ball field in 1nid-aftcrnoon~. 

''Well,'' askecl Tra ,rers, losing sorr1e of l1is 
})aticoce, '' ,vl1at's all the mj~sters·? '' 

'' Tl1ere is no 1nyster)~, '' replie(i Qtlirke 
qttictl)'. '' It ,vas mercl~., my desire to co11dole 
,vitl1 you privately-a,,rav frorn all the 
rat1cous 11oises of tl1is t1ncot~th field. ' 1 

'' Condole \\·1"tl1 me 1• '' rcpcate-d 1·ra,•nrs 
( \,; ' 

staring . 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •• + ...................... . 

THE HINT. 
Boring Guest : '' That is a strange 

clock you have in the hall.'' · 
Host : ., Yes, we call it ' The Guest.' '' 
Guest : '' Why is that ? '' 
Host : ,,. It won't go.'' 
(l,. • • Spiers, Clydesdale, 3, A1·gyle 

Road, Fin.c1,ley, Lontlon~ ·Ar.1,~, l,as 
Jokes from readers wanted for this feature ! II you 
know a good rib-tickler, send it along now. A 
handsome watch will be awarded each week to the 
sender or the best joke ; pocket wallets and penknives 
are also offered as prizes. Address your jokes &o 
'' Smilers, ,, Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmelite Street, 

bee,, atvarded a pocket wallet.} ·· 

TEE-HEE. 
'' Bill, tl1is coffee tastes lil,e cocoa.'' -
'' Sorry, mate, · I must l1i1, .. e gi,·en 

you tea .. ;, 
(J. Pou-11-cett, 18, llubert Road, Bir· 

,ni1igham, llas been, au•ardcd a penk:n.ij·c .. ) 
London, E.C.4. 

NOT TRANSFERABLE. 
Ton11ny's left clieel~ bzilged susp·iciously, 

atid l,is teacher froivned upon h-im se·ve·rely. 
'' Git•e tne 1vl,at yo1c ltave in yo1.ir ,na,,tl& I'' 

1,e said sternly. 
'' I 1.cisl1, l co11.fd-b11f. if 'a flee tootlaache, '' 

t"eplied To11i1tiy n,ej11lly. 
(S. Mercer, 10, Dumbreak Road, Well Hall, 

London, S.E.9, has been awarded a handsome 
watch.) 

HOW ABSURD. 
Jt1dge (to nigger): .. You say you dined at 

t.l1e Hotel Posh. ,,r11at did you eat ? !~ 
Nigger: '' Beefsteak, my lord.'' 
Jt1dgo: '' On ~"our oatl1 ? ,, 
Nigger: '' No, sah, on de plate.'' 
(J. Upton, 207, Galpl11.s Road, Thornton 

H eatli, _has_ been a-utarded a penkriije.) 

ARTFUL~JIMMY. 
Young Jimmy entered the room in a verJ 

serlous frame of mind. 
'' Daddy,'' he said, '' will you give me some 

money? '' 
'' And why do you want money ? '' asked 

father, very much on his guard. 
'' Well, daddy,'' came the reply, '' I've been 

thinking how awful It would be if a robber 
were to bold me up and say, 'Your money or 
your life,' and I hadn't any money.'' 

(L. Masters, 1.94, Shirla11d Road, Pa<l­
dington, Londo11, 111·.IJ, l,as been aiva-rdcd d 
penknife.) 

COUNTING HIS CHICKENS. 
Father : '' TommJ·, I promised )rou a bicJ·cle 

if you pa-ssod J"Ottr examination., but I see ~~oil 
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j ,,oh bttt surely you l1a,,e heard?'' asked 
1 • k~ stiddenlJ'• '' Goocl hca,·ens, ha,~e I 

Qt11r ered ? I thot1ght you knc,v tliat 
bl"~no ! Now that I re,1?1cmber, you were 
JJu\jng, you were happy. 
sll!!\N'hat in tho na1ne of Samson a.re yo11 

. about?'' demanded Tra,-ers. 
tn!~y1!1r father," muttered Quirke. 

''Eli?'' h d f h ·a t?'' ,, ~, Otl l1a ,~e not ear o t e-acc1 en , . 
x d f--'' ,, IIcar o -

Vi,fian Tra,,ers pausec1, and l1is face ,,·e11t 
le 'He cltltchcd at Ezra Qttirko's skinny 

pa . •:~ .. 
n ~,. 

ar:, Accident?~! _l1e _repcatecl l1t1ski,I,y. '' ,,7hat 
do you n1can ? · Qt11ck ! Tell me I 

(i pleasn. Tra ,,.ers, l"Otl are l1 t1rti11g n1e, :-, 
otcsted Qtiirkc: '' I am sorry if 'I ga,,.e yotl 

~rsbock. Bttt it is reported in th~ early c,·e11-• 
ing pa.per tl1at there \\' as an accident to ~"Ottr 
f athcr's aeroplane. I a1n sorry if I told J·ou 
too suddenly--'' 

"An accident to my pater's aeroplane,'' 
~aid Tra,·ers in a low ·voice. '' Wl1erc ? 
\Vhen? Ho,v ?'' 

'' I don't know-the report is very brief-
it is i11 t.J1e stop press coll1mn, '' saicl Qt1irke. 
,, I ,vish I l1ad tl1e nc,,·spaper ""itl1 me, bt1t. I 
left it i11 tl1e village. Tl10 rc-po1't S3j7S that· 
an aeroplane crashed some,vhere in Italy 
this 1norni11g qttitc early. There is no 
detailed nc,vs, and it is not kno,vn '\\7 hetl1er 
vour fat her ,,·as killed or not. But I bclie·ve 
"' 

it gi ,·cs the place ,,rl1ere tl1e crasl1 happened. 
I cannot remember it.'' 

Tra, .. ers' head was ,vl1irling, and never for 
an instant did he su-spcct ~hat this was a 
trap. 

'' I must see tl1at ne,vspaper I'' panted 
Travers tragically. 

He ran off without nnother word, and 
Quirko took care to go with hi.m. Quirke 
\\·as relieved when he found that nobody in 
particular had noticed their departt1re. 
Tra,rcrs had completely forgotten the match. 

As lie ran ottt of the main gatc'\\·ay, ,vitl1 
Qt1irko at his heels, a big saloon car ,,1 as 

• passing. 
'' Hallo, ~tot1ng 'un ! '' sa.ng ottt the ma'.9 at 

tl10 "·heel. '' In a hurry? Care for a lift?'' 
'' Thanks !'' gasped Tra,·crs. 
He pulled open tl1e door, tt11nbled in-an<l 

strong l1ands came ot1t of tl1e gloom at the 
rear of tl1e car, gripped l1im, and l1e \\1 as 
pulled forcibly f or,,·ard. Another l1and 
clapped its~~lf o,1'er his mo1ttl1. 
. Qtlirko also scrambled in, nnd the car 
mo,,.cd on. -

r1,I1e ,,Tl1ole i11cidcnt l1ad occttpied fifteen 
scconlls, and so quickly, so efficient]y l1ac) it 
been clone that e,~e11 if t}1erc hacl been 
,,-it11esses, tl1ose witnesses ,,~ould ha,,.e tl1ougl1t 
notl1i11g. 

8J)ced l1ad accomplished· t.he encm:y's lat0st 
trick, and "\ri,:-ian 'l,ra,·ers ,, ... as a prisoner ! 

I ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
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ha,,.e failed. 'What l1ave you been doing in 
your sparo tin1e ? ,, 

.Tommy : '' Learning t.o ride a bicycle.'' 
(C. Datvso1i, 52, D·u.rha.-m Road, Bradford, lias 

bee;i awarded a pocket u,allet.) 

ALWAYS MISSING. 
Teacher : '' Harold, do you know what a 

blotter is ? ', 

1 Harold : "Yes, sir ; it's the thing you hunt 
or While the ink gets dry.'' 

h (E. Rceue, 19, Flcn1ing l't-lead, Mit~ham, 
fl8 been atvar(lcd a poclcet tcallet.) 

:· SAFETY FIRST. 
~ t Passers-l)y in a certain street were amazed 
I ~w observe a most peculiar procedure. They 
~ · of one yo11ngster fasten a mt1zzle over t-110 face 
: ,~n~ther small boy. 
: cur· \\ hy are you doing that ? '' asked one 

,:~us onlooker. 
some Cos I'm sending him in this shop for 

("1. i;ee!,s,'' replied tl1e youngster. 

' • , 

Etlllt L rie;i, 1~ .0. Box 679, 
been O 

0nd0~i, Sout~ Africa., ha~9 
wa.-rded a pocket wallet.) 

BADLY EXPRESSED. 
Perey . ,, 1, . 

helgbbou· m quite a near 
one ot r or yours. I Jive In 
l'l't'er. ,, those houses by the 

Met b · 
I ho~ bou~ : " Really ! Then 
tl11.•• You 11 _ drop In some 

(.S. Efs1"ot-fJ1, 19, Milton Place, {lop-. 
u~ood Lane, Ha.Ii/ ax, has been a·u'ftrded o 
pcnkn;Je.) 

,. GIVE AND TAKE. 
Tl1e man '\\~a1king along the road was l1orrifietl 

wl1cn lie saw f.tl"O boys figl1ting hammer a11d 
tongs. · 

'· You sl1ould learn t,o gi,,e and take,'~ l1e 
remonstrated gently. 

'' I (licl, '' retorted one boy aggressively. '' I 
gav·e .Bill a punch in tl1e eye a11d took l1is 
apple.', 

(0. ll"ell8, 102, Wenloclc. Street, New ·i.lorth, 
Road, Lorido1i, ~r.1, has been awa.rded a pocket 
U)a.llet.) 

BEHIND BEFORE. 
Railway Passenger : '' Guardt we're very 

late.••. 
Irish Guard : '' Yes, sorr. The train before us 

was behind, and this was behind before besides.'' 
(ill·iss M. Dibley. 4a, Station Road~ 

Bognar Regis, ha11 )be.en att·ot•de,I a pcn­
hnl/e .) 

HELP. 
Terrified Passenger (in rtm­

away taxi) : '' \\,-ill ll""e )1it 
anything ? '' 

Driver : '' I l1ope so, sir. 
Tl1is road goes o,rer tl1e cliff 
half a mile farther on.~, 

(F. JVilao·n, 26, Dial Road, 
Stockport, ·bas been n1l'arded a. 
pock~t u•a llet.) 
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CH A PT ER 13. '' Rigl1t-o !'" s~id Grcsl1am prompt-Ij·. 
·· Nipper ,vcn~ _ 011 tl1e field, bt1t b):- 11o~l· . 

Missing I cottrsc, Han<lfortl1 and Cl1t\rcl1 and Thlecit of 

B IGGLESWADE, of tl1c Sixtl1 Form at a_nd tl10 other plaJ·ers l1ad l1eard of th~e 
St. Franlc's, fro,\:ncd. latest '' ffi)'stcry, '' and they ,,-ere considerabtlt 

'' Where's l'Our clc,·enth man?'' he distttrbcd. · ~ 
dcmaiidcd. '' He's holding ttp the ~s a result, _,vl1en· the game re-startecl the 

ganic." Saints wcro not only a tnan sl1ort, httt the 
NitJPCr looked rottnd impatiently. ,,·ere failing to concentrate on the ga1ne, ~· 
' ' It's not like .'rra,·e1·s to run off at l1alf- · Something had happened ~o Tra,·ers, an 

t i1ne " · he said. "Where the dickens can he it was something in connection with Quirk: 
l1avt: got to! You'd better gi,,.e that ,,,.histle In the crcumstancos it ,, .. as not ,Yer~~ Slit. 
anotl1er blast, BiggJ'-. '' prising that Hopl{ins 1'an throt1gh after t~ 1 

l'l1cceep ! minutes of plal· and scored a comparativeh, ! 
Biggles,,·adc blc,v sl1rillJ·. Tl1c ~ca_1ns ,~ere easy goal. Handfortl1 had • been lookin~ · 

l i 11ed up for the re-start, bttt tl1e 1ns1de-r1gl1t rot1nd at· the c1·itical n10111ent searching tJ 
11ositio11 ,va.s ,·acant. v""i,·ia11 1,ra,·crs ,,·as 'l.,ru,rcrs, a11d by the time l1c disco,,.er0d that. 
11ot in l1is place. One or t."'To juniors dashed · 1110 Yexford for,,·artis ,,·ere rr1aking nn attack i 
to the pa,rilion and scarcl1ed,_ bt1t Tra,rcrs ,,·as tl1e ball \\·as in the net. · · · 
11ot there. i\·Iean\\·hile, (~rcsl1am ~-nd the other fell~\ts 

'' Hadn't ,vc better be gei ling on 1 '' st1g- ,Yero n1ak1ng a l1t1rr1ed search. Ilarrv , 
gestcd Hopkins sarcastically. '' " 7 e cha.ps Gre_sl~a111 ust1ally pla.~'ed · in tl1e lcft.I1aif · 
,\-ant to ge~ home so111e time to-dt1~.r, :yoti pos1t1011 for the .J Ltn101.. XI;· bt\t he was 
li.110,,·. '' · Sttff ering f ron1 a strained mttscle, and Old. 

'' All rigl1t.-keep your l1nir on ! '' said field; of tl10 }.,ourtl1; had_ taken· his place. 
Bigglcs,Yade gruffl~T. '' 1~n1 afraid '\\~c shall Tl1cy search~d indoors,. the~· $earched the 
l1a , .. c to sta.rt, :yot1 kids. Yot1' 11 11a ,·e to play gro11nds, and t,,·o of them c,·en cycled to tba 
a !11a11 short tlntil l1e ti1rns ttp." .. ,·illage. BLtt they cottld not find an~· traca 

'' Just a minute, BiggJ', '' sai(l Nipper of Vi,·ian 1,ra,·ers. He had ,·anished 
,~rge11tlj'. '' Tl1crc's son1ctl1ing fisi1~1 abottt complctclJ ... 
a-l1is. I don't like tl1c looli. of it at all. '' \Vell, it's jolly funny,'' said Gresham cU 
'1,ra ,·ers ,,·oul<ln't keep n ,,·a),. dclibcratclJ·. lcngt.h. '' I-le ,voLtldn't ha ,·c left tl1c footer 
Somctl1ing 1nL1st l1a,~c ha11pcned to him.'' ~1atcl1 11nlcss it ,,-as son1ctl1ing tremendously i 

'' Don't be a yottng ass ! '' protested Bigg)·.· in1portant. I ca11't 1nake it OLtt-. •Tra,-ers is 
•• \Vhat could l1ave l1afJpcncd to l1i1n Ottt here as keen as n1ttstard. He ,,·ottldn~t ' fall' for 
in broad daylight?'' any more of Qt1irke's rot.'' 1 

It _,,·as Tefl<l~y Long, of tl1c Ren10,,.c, ,vho '' That's jt1st it,'' said Jimmy Pqt.ts, frown-
pro,·1dcd a cltte. . i11g. '' He l<no,v·s ,,·I1at. Quirke is. So l1ow 

'' '\'. .... Ott cl1aps looking for Tra,~ers ?'' l1e ,vas it done?'' 
}luffed a~ 110 ran on to the field. Tl1e1.• drifted baclc to Little Si(lo di;~COD· 

'' "'I.T ' ' ,., h l y i cs. . . . ., . solato. T ey l1ad alreac ~· l1ea.rd tl1a t ex• 
''.I sa,,T him l\"'Itl1 Qt11rke; said Teddy ford l1ad scored anotl1cr goal, bringi11g t_he 

~xc1tcdl)r. ,,.isitors cqt1nl. Witl1 a man short, a11cl with 
'' \Vl1at ! '' tl1eir minds distracted from tl1e game. the 
'' It's a fact,'~ said Long. '' Ile "'as tall,:- Saints lrerc making a llOOr s110,,.,. in tl1e second 

:ng ,\-itl1 Qttirkc not fi,·o mi11utcs ago.,, half · 
""Quirke again!" said Nip~i: furiously. "Herc they arc!" went up a yC'll as 

~IQrc trcacher~·, I suppose. Which '\\tay did Grcshatn a11d tl10 otl1crs appeared.•· 
tl-1ey go, Long?'' Cht1rcl1 glanced round and his cager eyes 

'' ~-I don't kno,,~, '' replied TeddJ·. '' Tl1at SOllght the group. He ',,·as disapJJointeli to 
beast Armstrong grabbed inc and ma.de me sec_. tliat Vi,,.ian Tra\'·crs ""as not there. 
go in~oors to f ctcl1 a scarf. A!1d h~~s ll(!t '' They ha ,·cn't found him, yott cl1aps ! '' he 
'~"en 1n 1ny Hot1se ! Docs l1c think Im his sang ot1t. '' Can't sec Tra,·crs. '' 
fag, or ,,Tl1at !'' . . '' Look ot1t !'' yelled Handfortl1 in alarlD· 

'' Nc\·cr mind Armstrong,'' said. Nipp?r. '' Stop tl1at Y cxford cl1ap, yot1 idiot ! '' 
"~ou say you saw Traycrs talking with Both Church and llcClure leapt. for'd 
Qt11rke? Wl1c~o ?'' . . mo111e11t t.hev had relaxed their ,·igilance, an 

'' IIerc, on Little S1dc-J11st· near tl1e gate.'' t\\,.o of the Yexford forl\'·ards, taking ad,·afl"_: 
"You can't hold up the game like this, tage of the opportunity, made n s,vift J'll~ 

~ipper, '' said Biggles\\Tade 11ncomfortabl~T. throttgh. The St. Frank's backs ,,·ere Ief 
'' 1.,hcse Yexford kids are getting in1patient. standin~. be 
Tra ,·ers ,viii turn up soon, I expect .. '' llopk1ns had possession of t.l1e ball, and 

'' All right-just coming,'' said Nipper. '' I ,, .. as running swiftly for goal. 
~a:v. Gresham.'' '' By George ! ,, gurgled Ifandfortl1. .15 

'' Hallo ! '' He could · seo tl1at tl1e situation fl nl 
"I want Potts and a. f e,v more of you to desperate. He ran out gamely, and d~nl 

dasl1 arottnd and see if vott ca11 find Tra,~ers, '' l1imsclf ft1ll-lengtl1 at tl1e feet of t]1e onco1111 

said Nipper rapidly. ''.He can't pc far away. for\\·ard. ds · 
Q11irkc 1nust ha,·e tricked him by some fake Hopkins kic)~ed. TI1e ball shot gQ~ln·artb; 
)·ar11. See ,,·l1at J-"'Ol1-can do.'' and Hopkins' boot struck aandfortl1 on 
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With a gun prodding into his baekt Vivian 
Travers was forced to march towards the 

waiting aeroplane. 

side of the head. Tl1e bt1rly St. Fra11k~s 
goalie rolled o,,.er .. 

'' Oh, goal ! '' 
'' Great Scott ! '' 
It ,,1as a goal right enougl1-a1:1d tl1en _t 110 

whistle ble"~· Handfortl1 ,,-as lying mot1011-

less. Church dashed up and knelt do"·n 
anxiously beside him. l\IcClure con£ ronted 
Hopkins angrily. 

'' Y Ott-you reckless idiot ! '' he accused. 
'' It wasn't my fault. I didn't know he ,vas 

going to fling himself at my feet,'' retorted 
Hopkins v,·ith jttstifiable indignation. '' Ho,v 
cot1ld I help it? Of cottrse, I'm sorry·--'' 

. Ho broke off, for at that moment Hand­
forth sat 11p, dazed and be,,·ildercd. 

'' Don't blame Hopkins,'' lie mt1ttered. '' It 
wasn't his fault. I ran into his feet.'' 

'' Thero ,rott are ''· said Hopkins tri11m-
fJhantly. ~ · ' · 

S!)mo of tl1c spectators ,vere slt~ltting 
cxc1tedl~y·, appealing for a foul. But B1gglcs .. 
fade shook his head. Thero had been no 
Ott]. The goal ,,·as a good one." 

1 And ,,,.lien tl10 game finished some time 
,;~er, the Saints were mortified by the result. 

ey \\"ere beaten-three-t,,·o--on thei1~ o,vn 
ground I 

· CHAPTER 14. 
In the Hands of the En.emy ! 

RAVERS' first .emotion on finding l1im .. 
self imp1·isoned in the ca.r ,,~as mainly 
ono of be,,,ilderment 

cal111 '' Tak~ i~ easy~ yo~ng 'un ! ''. said a, 
Rood !001 vo10e. "Y o_u'll do yourself no 

' gt.1e~s,. by st_r~1ggl1ng. '' . 
- ....... - . 

B~l a Sll})rcme effort Tra,·ers forced tlie 
l1a11d a ,vav from l1is mottth. The car ,vas 
no,,r spced1ng rapidly. . 

'' ::.\I~l fatl1cr ! '' gasped Tra,·ers. 
'' I an1 sorry, Travers,'' came Qtti rke~ s • 

,--oice. '' I ,\·as compelled to tell }"Ou th~tt 
false story abot1t your father. We thottgl1t it 
,,Tould bo the simplest ,vay of making ~y·ot1 
lose JT011r head. Your father's 'plane has not -
n1et ,,~i tl1 an accident at all.'' 

Tra,ycrs co11ld not reply, for · a. hea,ry 
banllage had been tied round l1is 111011th. Ho 
was filled ,, .. ith o,rer\\Thelming relief at tl1e 
11e,,-s tl1at his father was unha1~mcd; ancl 
filled ,,·itl1 anger against himself, too . 

":hat a fool he had been I If on1y he had 
tl1ot1gl1t for a moment l1e would ha,·e seen 
tl1at t lie story ,,ras j11s~ .a. trick to entice him 
a v,a\· from Little Side. , .. 

In a qtiiet bJ·-lane the car was pttlled t1p, 
and ~Ir. \Vilbttr Drut.en, turning rot1nd i11 
tl1e dri, .. er's seat, looked at Tra, .. ers tl10L1ght_ .. 
f ttll , ... ... 

' ' Sorr)·, ](id, to manl1andle yot1 in this 
,,·a,~,'' he Sltl(l bluntly. '' But don't lVOTr)r;. 

. . ' ' )·ot1'll co1110 to· no harm. 
Tra ,~ers cotlld only glare. 
''Yotl ca.n take that scarf awa.y from l1is 

n1ot1th no,,·, Skinnci .. , '' · went on l\lr. Drt1te11 •. 
'' Let tl1e kid talk~'' 

The )Ian ,vitl1 tl1e Scarred Face rcmo,·ed 
tl1e sc·arf. . 

'' Yot1 can be put in prison for this!', ex­
claimed Tra,~ers fiercely. 

-'' I gt1ess I'm ready to take the risk,'' saicl 
the American. • 

'' Yot1-vot1 crooks I''· went on Tra,-cr~ 
fierce])·. ---~~·Yot1',·~ ~aken me away fron1 aQ 
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i111port,tnt football match t They'll l1a,Te to 
pla\1' ,,~itl1o·t1t 1ne·--'' 

,tTo bacl ! '' said Dru ten ,,~itl1 regret. 
'' Tl1at's st1re tot1gl1, kid. Bt1t it so l1appens 

.that. tl1erc's sometl1ing more important tl1an 
football for us to discuss. You've got a rttby 
ring of 111i11e--'' 

1 '' Yotl're a liar!', snapped Tra,-ers. '' Tl1at 
ring belo11gs to my fat lier I'' 

''\\Tell, ,,-c ,, .. on't argue,'' said Drttten. 
'' Tl1at ring can1e out of tl1c Osra tomb, and 
1'111 figtiring t l1at it's mine. Yot1r fatl1er 
tricl~ed 1ne· o,-cr tl1at concession.'' 

-'' Yoti m0a11, ~·ou tried to tricl~ l1in1-a11d 
\"Olt failed.'' 

,.. ''\\Te ,,·011't argtte abot1t that either,'' saicl 
tl1c. A111erican. '' '11hat ring ,,·as i11 )~ot1r 
possessior1 t111til ~,.cstertiaJT, so1111J·• Yot1. took 
it to tl1e banl~, clidn't JY011 7 '' 

'' Yott sec1}1 to l~no,v· e·,ler.·yt 11 ing, '' re.tort eel 
Tra ,·ers. '' Bt1t it's safe enot1gl1 i11 tl1c bank. 
'l~l1nt's do110 J:-ott, l1as11·t it?'' 

'' \,7ell. it's 111adc it li.it1cla l1arll, '' ad1nittecl 
DrL1tcn, '11is ,·oicc cold a11cl relentless. ., l'1n 
11ot dc11~·ir1g tl1,l t )fOLl ptit. 011c over 011 n1e 
tl1erc, liitl. No,v·, abot1t letting :yott go. All 
~: o tl · ,. c go~ to cl o is to ,v rite ? 1 it t. I~ 1 et t c r 
to ~·ot1 r lJa 11l~-111anagcr, telling l11m to 
release tl1e ri11g, a11cl ~Tott~ll go free.'' 

Tra ,:-ers lat1gl1cd. · 
! ,. \\:11~ t (lo , 1 0ll tal,c inc for?'' 110 asked. 

~ . 

' ' I"n1 11ot goi11g to ,,,.rite atlj" lcltcr ! '' 
' '' Plcu.se ,·ourself,'' said tl1e crook. '' I sl1all 
lice1) ,·ott ;. 11risor1er t111til ~yott cl1ango :yot1r . 
n1i11cl. ~ tl1at's all. I gtlcss I'm a patient n1an. '' 

1 '' Arid "~l1at abotlt "\\:-hen 111y fatl1e1· 
· arri v·es? '' asked Tra ,~ers "'·i th scorn. '' lfc'll 
be l1ere this e,·ening-and tl1cn tl1a t ring ,,~ill 
be l1c,·ond ~rot1r reach.'' 

1 
' ' Bev·ond l1is 1·eacl1, too,~, said Drtttcn . ... 

t '' El1? '.'' 
r '' E,·cn ~Tour f atl1cr cannot get tl1at ring 
,,·ithottt ~~ot1r authoritJ·,'' said the A1nerican 
cooll~·. '' Yott ma:.1 be a scl1oolboy, bt1t )"Ot1r 
signo.tt1re ,,-ill be reqt1ired by that bani<:-• -
n1anager before he relea.ses the ring. It 
,,·ot1l<l be as much as his job is "~orth to give ' 
it tlp to another purty· c, .. en ~'Ot1r f nther. '' 

Tra ,~ers started. He did not kno,v ,vl1ethcr 
Drtlten' s statement ,vas accurate, bt1t if it ,vns 
-e, .. en !\Ir. 'l"ra,·crs could not get tl1at ring! 
' '' I'1n quite "~illing to do a littlo deal,'' 
,ye11t on Druten coolly. '' If j"Ou'rc obstinate, 
li:id, I'll keep ~10ll. Do you get n1e? rl,hc11, 
later, I'll ha , .. e a conference '""·it]1 poppa, and 
''"'e .. 11 effect a Ii ttle excl1ange. He can l1a ,?e 
~;01t, nnd I'll l1a ,:-e the ring.'' 

'' Yoti-,Tott scoundrel ! '' sl1ot1tcd Tra ,,ers 
"' 

tl1icl,:l~·. '' Yot1 mean, l'Ou're goi11g to keep 
1ne ns a. l1ostage? '' 
; ·'' I gtiess ):Ott're brainy 1 '' saitl tl1e otl1er 
1nocl,i11gly. 
, '' Bo sc118iI.le, Tra ,'.!'ers ! '' ttrgcd Ezra 
Qttirke. '' \\7rite tl1e letter, and I ,viii take 
it to t.l1e bank. Gi,,.e up tl1is ring. It l1as 
l1roi1gl1t ~·ot1 nothing bt1t trottble, and it ,vill 
l1ring ~·otlr fat.lier trol1ble, too. Ho,,, many 
r11orc times mttst I ~~nrn J'OU? Let this man 
l1a ve it--'' · 

- . 

' ' Shut up !'' intcrrt1pfed Tra ,·ers. 11 I., 
not listc11i11g to ~·ou or to tl1is crooli: eitl1elll 
l\fy fat her _cntruste~ m~ with t.hat ring, an~ 
I'1n not go111g to g1,,.e 1t up. You can all g 
ancl en t col{c I'' 0 

"'"'ilbt1r Drt1ten sco,vled. 
'' I sl1all get that ring, e,·cn if I l1a ,Te t 

wait daJrs-,,7ccks !'' he said tensely. '' \'7hilo 
I keep )'Ott t1nder my e~"e tl1e ring ,,·ill re.tnai 8 

safe in tho bank vault. Nobody can touct 
it. I sl1all not keep Jtou l1ere, ~·oung Tra,·ers 
I sl1all tal(e ~~ou al\~ay-far, far a,,•a-v. ?\ · 
scarcl1-pa.rties organised by )·our .. sel1ooi 
£el lo,vs sl1all locate )7 0U ! '' 

Ho ga,,.e an order, and the scarf ,,-ns once 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY• • 

again tied .. ro\1nd Tra ,·ers' mou tl1. Tl1en tbi 
car sped on. 

\Vhen at fongth it came to a standstill tbl 
door ,vas flt1ng open and Tra,·ers ,,·as fo~ce 
otit. lie fott11d hirnsclf on the edge of a little 
wood. A big 1neadow lay beyond, but the~ 
,,ras not a l1ot1sc or a cottage in sigl1t. !-, · 
the far e11d of tl1e meado,, .. stood a big cabin· 
n1ono1J la.ne. 

Tra ,:-ers ,vas be,,~ildered. \Vl1at did tl1es~ 
people intend doing to him? Quirke clid 110 · 
leave t~e car. Travers ,,as taken by Dnjtcd 
a.nd S1\:inner. Bet,,·ecn tl1em tl1ey 1narc ie 
l1im across tl1e field. His scarf l1:1cl been 
remo·ved, bt1 t tl1ere ,vas something l1ard l)ress4 

ing into tl1e micldle of l1is \Jack. . 11 
'' Ren1ember, '' sa.id Dr11ten grimly, '' 1£ Y~ J 

sec nn,~boc1 ,r keep ,,·alkin[J'. Do11 ·t sl1ott 
. - ·- ·- .... - .. -- ~ ' 0 
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--g-ot a gun sticking into j .. 0ur spine, and 
1',-e 1" 
·t's a silent one 
1 Be,vildered, Tra ,,.ers '\\"alked on. Wl1en tl1ey 
.. bed tl1c aeroplane Druten flt1ng open the 

reac and Tra ,·ers was bundled in. A fresh 
doorrise awaited him. The queer Egyptian, 
sur~ki.nny as to be almost like e, skeleton, 
50 there. Sata, the µian who had llccn i11 
"bes s~hool museum tho previous night I 
t ''Sata take him!'' sn_apped Druten. ''Yo11 , d ,, 
kno,v what to o. · 

Travers fottnd ~ony arms ~~r.apped ab':)ttt 
•01 With the skill of a mag1c1nn Sate. tied 

~is i1a.nds. Travers found himself lying full-
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length 
1
0n the carpet which covered the floor 

of tho plane's ca bin. 
The engine suddenly sprang to life, and 

the roar of it filled Tra,Tcrs' ears. At the 
sam~ moment the great machine commenced 
nio,~ing bumpily across the meadow. 

~nta was bending evilly over Tra,·ers. 
b You go on a long, 1·estf ul journe:y· ! '' 
1 reat~ed tho Egypti~n. '' Oh, ~yes ! St1c'1 a 
ong Journe~,. ! '' 

fa lie pressed something hard o-ver Travers' 
~c~ ind nostrils. For a moment the startled 
ree ~o boy struggled, and he felt his senses 
tio hng. Then ho had an extraordinary sen1>a­
'IVe~t 0l dropping, dropping, and everything 
~as lack. The last thing he remen1bered 
eb.g· tho steady drone· of the aeropla.no's •ne. · · · 

CHAPTER 19, . 
The Tomb of Osra ! 

I T ,,~as t.l1e pungent smell of bttrning 
incense which first told Vii,·ian Tra,~ers 
that he had reco,·ered consciousness. . 

There ""as no droning in his ears no,v ;' 
lie felt, indeed, as though he had aY,akened 
to a ne,v world. He had lost all count of 
time, bt1t he had a vague, absurd impressio11 
that da)~s had elapsed-weeks. Perha.ps it 
,vas because of the drug ""hich had bee11 
administered. llis head ",.as throbbing a11d it 
was only ,,rit}1 great difficulty that_ ho could 
concentrate on any ono subject. ., 

Tl1e incense claimed his attention at first. 
It ,,·as ratl1er nice. It soot.bed him. And it 
,vas stra11geljT reminiscent of the mystic East. 

First l1is sense of smell, then his sense of 
hearing. He became av.·are of a, curious 
c-hanti11g in a human voice, lo,v but musical. 

'' \\~hero in tl1e name of wonder am I ? '' lie 
tho-tight dully. He could not speak the 
,vords, becat1se he was gagged. , 1 

Ho fot1nd, rather to his surprise, that 110 

,,~as 1·eclining on soft ct1sl1ions. His arms 
and Jegs "·ere bot1ind. Ho raised hi.t11sclf 
on J1is clbo,,,., and for a moment it seemed 
to hi111 as tho11gh the top of his head ''"as 
coming off. He closed his eyes in agon:y; 1 

ther1 opened them again. A man, quaintly.· 
dressed, ,vas kneeling before an altar, at the. 
l1ead of ,,·hich "·as an idol. In front of the 
idol ,,Tera t,,~o strange lamps burning with a, 

rttdd,T glow. Midway between Travers and 
tl10 chanting priest stood a little pedestal, 
and ,,·rcaths of smoke "·ere rising from•it as 
tl10 incense burned. 

Tra\·crs cnt1ght his breath in dismayecl 
incredt1lity. Surely all this could mean only 
one thing. Ho ,vas in Egypt! 

At tl1at moment a heavy curtain mo,,.ed 
and a. figure appeared-a man_ neatly dressed 
in '\\·hito drill. He carried a pith helmet in. 
}1is hand, a11d ,,·ith a handkerchief he ,,~as, 
mopping his brow. Apparently he did 11ot· 
know tl1at Tra,,ers had awakened. •• 

'' Infernal l1eat !'' he muttered. ''Gosh! It 
mttst ho o,,er a hundred in t,ho shade out­
side! It's a mighty fine relief to come into 
this tomb. Guess I never realised that tombs 
could be so useful.'' 

Pt1tting on l1is helmet, he crossed a11d 
peered do,vn at Travers. He removed tho gag. 

'·\,1 ell, say!'' he ejaculated. -''So )1ou'vc 
come tip for air, sonny!'' , 

'' \\,There am I?'' asked Travers tensely. 
'' Yott ought to know better than I,'' said 

\\""ilbur Druten. '' I guess I'm pretty ,veil 
blind in here after the blazing sunshine out­
side. Phe,v ! It's damp and smelly, but it's 
darned cool ! '' 

Tra,Ters shivered; to him it felt dank and 
cold. Even the pungent incense could not 
disguise the tttter chilliness of that tomb. 

'' I seem to remember-dimly,'' mt1ttered 
tl1e schoolboy. '' I was in an aeroplane-in a 
meado\\,. somewhere.,, 

'' Tl1at ,vas ,v ay back last week,'' inter­
rupted the Alll:erican, !' It'~ Tuesday n1orn­
_ing no,,"?'.'~ 
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· '' Tuesday morning!', gaspcrl Travers. 
'' But-but you took , me a,,-ay from St. 
f rank's on Saturday I'' 

''Sure!'' said D1·uten. ''Yott don't figtire 
that I cot1ld get you from England to Eg~Tpt 
i11 mucl1 less time, do yo11 ev·en by 'plane? 
Yes, sonny, you're in tho Sacred Tornb of 
Osra. Ho,,· do 3·ou like :}'Our ne\\t lodgings?'' 

Tr.a,·crs fell b:ack a1nongst tl10 cu~l1io11~. 
breathing hard. The Tomb of Osra ! It ""as 
almost unbelie,·able. Drutcn had said that he 
\\,.ould take 'l'ra v·crs far, f:ar a ,,~ay·; bt1t 
Eg:ypt--

'' I didn't ,,·ant any trouble ,vitl1 J·ou on tho 
trip,'' said Dru ten grirnl~?, '' so I made 
certain. You',ro been ' under ' for o,,er 
fortli- .. eigl1t l1ours, sonny. And let me tell you 
that you're bej"Ond the reach of J'Otlr father 
and J·our frie11ds. You're ot1t of England. 
_You'ro in my })O\\,,er completely.'' 

'' You-J'OU scoundrel!'' panted Travers. 
'' I'm reclconing that ,,te can do ,vithottt t.he 

melodramatics,'' said the Ainerica11 calmly. 
'' Seo here, Tra,-ers, let's get this tl1ing 
st.raigl1t. I'm not keen on lceeping :y·ott here. 
It'll cost money to feed yo11. It'll cost more 
rnoneJ· to hn.,,,o you efficientl)y guarded. Yott 
can go free jus~ as soon as :you ,,~rite that 
letter.'' 

'' I ,,·on't gi,,.e in-I ,, .. on't ! '' exciaimecl 
Tra,~crs fiercely. '' 1\Iy pater ,,·ill find me. 
'.And there's i\f r. Lee too!'' 

Druten's e:yes flasbed angril:y. Ho again 
gagged Travers, then turned. 

'' Sata ! '' said Drttten curtlJ". 
The man in the robes turned from tl1c idol, 

and Tra ,·crs sa,\i· 'that he ,,·as the ski11nv 
Eg:rJ)tinn. · He looked impressi,"P in l1is robe;. 

'' l{cep this kid here,'' saicl tl1e American, 
his ,·oicc f11ll of n1ennce. '' You l1a ,?c · tho 
brazier and t11e irons? Prepare t.hem ! He's 
obstinate, and l1e needs persuading!'' 

Sa.ta bo,l"ed Io,,". 
'' l\Iastcr, I obey!'' 
Tra ,,.ers.. horrified by the order," ,,·atcl1ed 

tl1e Eg)·ptian as he prepared a qL1aint little 
charcoal brnzier. Tra,,ers could guess ,,·hat 
the hot irons ,,·ere for. 

Wilbttr Druten, turning on his heel, passed 
out. of the tomb beyond the hca,~y ct\rtain. 
It ,,·as utterly dark, and lie \\,.ent ttp some 
crtlmbling stone steps. 

The drl1g, quite harmless in itself, Iiact 
robbed Viv·ian Travers of his senses before 
the aeroplane had left the ground. As 
matter of iact, it l1ad only taxied to th 1 

other side of the meadow, where TraYers had 
been qttickly pt1t back into the car. As soa ~ 
as darkness had fall en he had been smuggtel • 
by ,vay of the Half-1\iile Meado,v near St : 
Frank's into the monastery ruins. Then h; 
had been taken do,vn into t.he old ,,,a11lt. 

Tl1e vault was more or less camottflage~---a 
rug ~r t,l·o ~n tl1e floor, some cusl11ons • 
c~rta1ns l1ai:1g111g here and th_ere. An in1ita: t 
t1on_ altar "·1tl1 lamps, and an 1do!. A brazier . 
an incense bt1rner. All these tl11ngs, cottpleJ 
with tho gloom, made the necessary 
''atmosphere.'' It had been a cle,rer touch of 
Drttten's, appearing dressed in ,,Thit.e drill , 
with a pith helmet and complaining of the • 
intense heat and dazzling sunlight. Tra,·ers 
had tl1e clefinite impression tl1at lie really . 
,vns in EgJ1'pt and that it ,,Tas Tt1esda)". . 

Actually it ,vas still comparatil·el:y- early ~ 
on the Sat':1-rday e,·ening. His f atl1or had 
not )"et arrived at tho scl1ool, and \\·as not · 
due to arrive for another hour or t,fo. 

•Druten's plan ,,·as to force that letter from 
the bo)· i1nn1ediatel~,,. It '\\·as any odds that 
the bank-manager ,,·ould surrender that ring 
011 '11rav·ers' ,,,ritten autl1orit)". Tl1e bank : 
,vot1ld not be open, but Qt1irke kne,v ,Yhere ~ 
the 1nanager ti ,·ed. And Quirke himself ,·ras 
an old St. Franlt's boy, and still possessed a 
St, I◄~ra11k's cap, ,·vhich he ,,·ould wear for the 

• occasion. 
At the top of the monast.ery ,·ault steps i 

stood a silent figL1rc. It \\"as the man Zenas 
Skinner, and lie was ,vearing !Otne ct1rioua ~ 
clothing. A great cloak cn,·elopcd him. 

'' Ev·er:}1'tl1ing quiet?'' muttered Dru ten. ~ 
''Yes,'' said tl1e other. '' Qutrke is o,·er in t 

anot l1cr part of tl1e school. Do ~"Ott tl1i11k it 
wise, chief, to do another stunt this 
e,·ening? '' 

'' Sure 1 '' said the American. ' 4 Tl1esc kids 
thinlc tl1a.t Tra , .. crs has been mjysteriously 
spirited al,1ay. The more "·e can fool 'em the 
better. Quirl,e's getting tl1em all "·orkcd ttP, 
and when )l'Ott see tl1e se,·cn sta.rs lroti'll do 
)tour stuff. Understand? You're all ready, 1 

I suppose?'' 
'' I am ,vait.ing for ~he sign,''· replied 

Zenas . 
Drt1tcn nodded and ,,·cnt do,vn tl1e st.epi 

again into the ,!'ault. The brazier "·as bu.rn· 
i.ng fiercely no,v, and tl1e irons ,, .. ere getting 
red-hot. 

. But presently,_ ,,~h.en he r~ached tl1e t.op, 
1nste~d of emerging 1nt.o blazing hot st111sl1ine 
as 111s f ormcr ,,·ords and beha,·iour had 
indicated~ he came out ltnder a black~ cloudy 
sl,~". A chill wind was blo"ring. And he ,,,a's 
not on a l1ot Egyptian desert, but in the 
1nonastery rl1ins at St. Franl{'s t '' OT a trace '' said Jimmv pot.ts 

,,·earily. '"I t.ell J"OU, Nipilcr, I'Jll 
. ~ 

CHAPTER 16. 
The Last Trick! 

ST. FRANI{'S I 
It ,,,,as a · cunning, ingc11iot1s dodge. 

Tra,·f?rs, below in that supposed tomb, 
,,,.as completely fooled. Yet the trick 

l1ad OC'e11 extraordinaTily $implc to put into 
effect. 

getting scared.'' . 
'l,l1cre ,vas a nttmber of Rcmov1te9 

collected on tl1e Ancient House steps. TlieY 
had just come in from all directions-Nippe~ 
Handforth & Co., Gresl1am, Reggie Pitt and 
others. They had been senrching -far an 
,,·ide, bttt they had found no trace ,vl1atc,·et 
of the missing Vi,·ian Travers. ,, 1 

'' It's so rumn1l~ ! '' growled Handforth. 1( 
mean, he jttst-,·anisl1eQ I Somebody sa 
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·th Quirke, and tl1at was the Last of 
b!rn ,v\Vliere did he go, and. ho~,T Why 
}lilJl• 't 110 telephone or something? 
doC51!i .bang l Sizzzz I Bang-~ang I . 

Bj ~ish those Third Form kids would stop 
'' . \\· with crackers and squibs 1'' said 

P!~yinf irritably. '' It's not Guy Fa,vkes day 
Nippe k '' ~ · 1 next "~ec • 
untie gio Pitt gave him ~ straig~t ~ook. 
~ /our nerves are getbn~ a bit JU~py, otd 

,, he said. '' Never mind the kids. Let 
son, 1 · f ,, 
1 rn bavo t 1e1r un. 

t 1~ you're rigl1t, '' muttered Nipper. ''Yes, 

I Ppose my nerves-- Hallo 1 Look l It's 
S12 ,, 

Quirke l h d h d A figure ]1ad approac e t e steps, an 
h Removites reco@"nised it at once. They 

t 8
10undcd Ezra Quirke in a. body. 

s0 f, Where's 'l,ra,:'ers i '' demanded Handforth 

fie,~7•~0 not understand,,, said Quirke as 
tbougli be"'wildered. . ,, . . 

''Travers has va~1shed, s~1d Nipper. 
,, He ,vas las~ seen ,\'·,.th you during the foot-
ball match.'' 

H Travers l1as '"anished? '' repeated Quirlce, 
horrified. -'' Yes, yes I He spoke to me 
during the football match. He even. came 
with mo as far as the gates, but I did not 
seo him after,vards.. ~ ou t_ell me tµat he his 
gone? Wl1ere ? '' . 

Nipper seized Quirke by the arm. 
''Look l1ere, you n1yst,erious bounder, we've 

had enough of you l ' 1 said the Remove 
captain fiercely. '' You know where Travers 
is, and you' re going to tell us.'' 

'' But I don't I'' protested Quirke. '' I kno,v 
nothing I Heavens I It is the Spirit of the 
Mummy of Priest Hebeh ! Did I not tell you 
\\·hat "-011ld happen--'' 
fro~ tl1e casket las~ night, but during the 
d~yl1ght hours jt has been powerless. Now, 
,v1,~h the coming of darkness . '' 

You can keep that hokum for yourself,'' 
~roke in Nipper. '' Travers didn't disappear 
in the darkness, but during the daylight. 

Q ': Ther~ is da~ger abroad this night,'' said 
u~rke 1mpress1,~eJy. '' You may threaten 

in~
1
,
1 

you may deal violently with me, but it 
" 1 • make no difference.''- · 

S1zzzzzzh 1 
ah A penny rocket, fired by one of the fags, 
eiu! across the Triangle diagonally. It had 
ha er. gone off prematurely, or the owner 
ah! failed to set it in an upright posjtion. It 
•ho over the trees of the slirubbery, a 
eoni""~r of sparks fallowing its trail like a 
•• e · ,, Then, abruptly, there was a loud th':~ .1 a~d a great burst of lurid flame from 
.. ,, 1rect1on of the monastery ruins. 
\\'as ~he~t,,~cott I" gasped Handforth. ~' Whab 

:a r a . 
acre! ore the others could answer, wild 
l>anictns Thunded-~he cries of a -man in utter 

,, C • e glare increased. 
••~~me on,i,, said Nipp~r sharply. 

llot go 'thno I panted. Quirke. ~' You must 
'tr ere ,, · · -
Q8 . 

ll.eniov~as pushed out of the way. The 
ites ran ~hrougl1 the shrubbery, and a 

.• -

number of fags, scared by what they had 
done, scuttled in all directions. -

'' Look 1'' yelled Jimmy Potts i.n ~maze. 
ment. 

A man was staggering near the ruins, ~ncl 
behind him there was a blazing, billo,ving 
mass. He stumbled, fell, screaming still;_ 
but he was more tcrrifiecl thnn l1t1rt. Whe11 
tho astonisl1ed Removites reached him they 
fot1nd that he was entangled amongst many 
ropes, and there ,vas a. kind of harness 
attached to him. · 

•· Great Scott 1'1 ejaculated Nipper, as the 
powerful beam of his electric torch flasl1ed 
on the figure. '' Look here 1'' 

They could all seo tl1at the man ,vas wear­
ing a black cloak, and underneath a qt1cer 
garment ,,?hicl1 glo,ved mysterioL1sly. In a. 
flash Nipper kne,v tl1e truth. After one look 
at the dying flames in tho man's rear the 
,vholo mystery ,,Tas explained. 

'' He's all right,'' said Nipper after a quick 
look at the man. '' Scorched a bit, perhaps, 
but that's all. Scared more than anything. 
That rocket must have set fire to his balloon.,,_ 

''His-what?'' yelled Handforth. 
'' Allo,v n10 tq introduce tho ghost-the 

n1ysterious Egyptian priest t ,, said Nipper, 
,vhilst Zenas Skinner \\·as assisted to his feet. 
'' See tl1is luminous robe? The black cloak 
can be let do,vn at ,vill, making it possible 
for the ' apparition' to vanish in mid-air.'~-

'' But-but ,ve've. seen the ghost flying over 
trees l '' protested Reggie Pitt. 

'' Ever heard of balloon.jumping?'' retorted 
Nipper. '' It was quite popular ~ome years 
ago. A man has a miniature balloon attached 
to l1im by menns of ropes. Ho jumps, and he 
can clear trees and houses if he's skilful. 
This fcllo,v only used the apparatus when the 
night was pitch-dark so that the balloon 
wouldn't be seen. He himself was luminous, 
so he stood out clearly.'' 

The trickster trembled, for he was afraid 
of these schoolboys. He was a. man who had 
done a great deal of balloon-jumping in the 
United States and on the Continent; he had 
gi,Ten exhibitions, and he was one of the mosfl 
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:skilful exponents · in existence. Wilbur 
Drutcn had paid him handsomely for his 

• services, . 
'' No,\" ,vc'"re beginning to get the hang of 

it,'' sitid JimmJ" Potts. '''11here \\-"as no 
n1t1n1m~·, and there's no ghostly Egyptian 
priest. Fakery from start to finisl1 !''' 
• '' I sa}·, '' ~,.elled Handforth excitedly, '' this 
inan ,,·as rigl1t in the mona.sterJ" rttins. Wh~l, 
v,hat about Tra\·ers ?'' &, 

: '' B~1 .jingo, Handy, . you're right 1 '' said 
~il)per. '' There's ·a ,rattlt do,vn there. 
Qttick 1 Let:is go do"1'n and sea.rcl1 !'' 

CHAPTER 17. 
1 • , • 

The M y.stery Explained! 

'ow!'' sa~d )Vilbur .D·r'titen. '' . 
Sata, ,vith hot irons i11 l1is hands, 

. _ ,\~as bending ev-illy · ·over· Vivian 
.· Tra,·ers. · Druten stood bv, and i11 

OllC l1and lie held a sheet of paper and i11 the 
other a fountain-pen. 1.~he ga.g had bce11 
i·cn10,~ed from Travers' mouth, and his limbs 
v.·cre also f rce. 
· '"Y Ott can cl1oose, sonny ! '' said the 
·America11. '' Tl1e irons-or the pen ! And 
don't forget that yot1 are tl1ottsands of miles 
from ~"our friends ! '' . 

Tra ,·crs felt his heart thumping. These 
men ,,·ere going to torture him. Either that 
::>r l1e n1ust ,,,.rite that letter-the letter which 
"~ould release the ring of Osra for .,•.,.hich his 
Ea.tl1er l1ad journeyed all the "~ay. to England. 

''.No, no, I ,von't ! '' __ panted the boy. 
''You'r,e o~ly bluffing, ~"OU crook! You 
\vouldil. t dare torfure me.'' 

'' !\faster, I am ready,'' murmured Sato. 
'l,l1er~ ,,·as a moment's silence~ tense and 

d1amat1c.. Sata came nearer and nearer. 
The red.l1ot iron sent fortl1 its glo,ving heat 
so that Tra,~ers could feel it scorching his 
neck and f acc. . · 

Was he dreaming, or cottld he really hear 
Handforth's ,:-oice? Tl1e silence of tl1e ,l'ault 
\,·as ttnear~hly, _ and Handfortl1's ,roice came 
,·aguel:y·; mysteriously froni some,vhere above. 

'' l · say,'' came tl1ose ,vell-kno,\·n tones, 
'' this m~n was right in the monastery ruins l 
. \\1 11~-, ,,:-l1at about Tra,1'ers ?'' 

'l,ra,·ers gulped. Druten, too, had hes.rd 
tl1e ,·oice, and he spoke l1astily, commandinO' 
Sata to commence the ordeal. 

0 

Bt1t Tra,·ers was like a boy transformed. 
Handfortl1 ! It 1l·as Handforth's ,,oicc I And 
Handfortl1 had been sa.ying something about 
tl1e 111onnstery ruins ! 

In . tl1at san1e flash t.he truth came to 
Trn,'."·ers. His dazed eyes ro,red round the 
,.-attl~, and no,v l1e recognised it. Great Scott 
l1n ,fasn't in Egypt at all ! He was practi: 
cnll).r 11nderneath St. Frank's I 

'' '=7'ou tricl{y rotters !'' he yelled, leaping 
to 111s feet. . .• 

His n10,re ,,·as so ttnexpected that neither 
Drt1t-en nor Sata COltld stop him. His head 
felt as thot1gh it ,,·ot1ld burst b11t l1e 
st_agg~red nrross to tl1c curtains, ~nd fot1nd 
l11111sPl f at t lie bottoin of a stair,'f'aY. 

• 

''Help! llclp !'' lie sl10Lttc(l at 
his ,~oice. '' Rcn10,'."e, ahoy I 

t11_e toll of 
Re~cut:' 

• Help?'' _ 
Ha.nds clLttcl1cli at him 

dragged him back~ 
f :fom behind anc1 

'.' You · infer11al yot1ng brat ! '' s11arl 
Wilbur Drt1ten. ed 

But _1.'ra,~crs' ,toioe l1ad been l1carcl abo,­
for Nipper and Handforth and the otl· e, 
,~ere already raci_ng ~ow~ the vault st;er~ 
~ hey came tumbling 1n hkc a flood. 1~· 
lights had been extinguisl1ed, and Drut e 
and Sata had dragged ·Travers back. into 0;n 
of the cor~crs. But the .gleaming bearns fro 0 

tho electric torcl1es l1eld by Nipper an~ 
Hand forth · '":ere sufficient. . 

'' There they a-re ! '' l"Clled Handfortl1. • 
Tho figl1t ,vas sl1ort and sl1a.rp. Tl1cre ,vere 

a dozen strong, dctcrmi_ned boy_s:-ancl onl 
t,,,.o _1~e~_· _Drt1tcn and his Eg)rpt1an assistaJ 
,,·ere s"~ amped. · -, 

''Y. OU sec,'' sa1"d '1\,1' T '' · ~,-.Lr. ra ,:-crs, 1 t ,Yas 
like this.'' 

I-le had arrived at the old scltool 
an l1our earlier than 110 l1ad 

~xpect~d, and_ l1c l1ad fot1nd St, Frank's secth .. 
1ng ,v1th excitement. \Vilbur Drutcn Sata 
and Zcnns Skin11er '"·ere under arrest. Quirke 
hnd been _allo,,1'e4 to .. go free. He ,,·as only a 
boy, and 1t_ \\'as likely enough that in tl1c first 
plac~ he ead never kno,vn Druten's real 
mot1,,.e. Druten had got to know of ·him 
through the man Skinner, and because Quirke 
had a rept1tation as a mystic he ]1ad been 
used. · 

Mr. Tra,rers ,vas with }1is son no\\" ancl 
there "·ere many others present-Nelso~ Lee 
hi111sclf, l\fr .. Wilkes, Nipper, Handfort11 and 
all those other bo·vs "\\·l10 had talcen part in 
tho final exoi ting scenes. . ' 

'' This man_ Druten is an ad, .. enturer" 
explained l\fr. Tra,rers. '' Not an ordina;·y 
crool<:, becaus_e ~e belie,·es in working ,vithin 
tho law. This 1s about t,he first time that he 
has overstepped the mark, and he only did it 
because he ,vas desperate. Yott see ,,·e both I 
knew that tl1e Tcn1ple of Osra cont~incd the 
treasures of Q11een Osra and it ,,·as mY 
ambition to be the disco;·ercr. Drt1ten ,yas 
slow, and he found hin1sclf beaten . 
. '' It '\\·as l1is i_dea to seize this great trcasu~o 
1n s~cret, ,,rh1lst pr~tending tl1at his dis• 
co,·er1es were of no importance. He's done 
the same sort of thing before. He ta.kcs I1is · 

. treasttres in secret to America and there ho 
se~Is. th~n1, piece by piece, ' to Ar11crica_n . 
n11ll1onra1res, ,,rho, of cottrsc ,Yill pa ·v· f a11 tasttc 
sums for such relics. They ~re al wa"vs ""arncd ! 
to keep it dark, and somel10,v _.American : 
millionaires are quite ready to buy relics frotn 
tl1e Old World ttnder such conditions. If 
Drt1ten had obtained t.hc Osra trcastlrc he 
could ha,~e sold it easilv \\~ith tremendous 
profit to himself. My object, of co11rsc, ,,,,as 
to t1nearth tl1e treasure but to I1and it over 
to tl1c EgJ·ptian Go, .. ern'n1ent. '' · · · 

'' \Ve cnn ,,,.ell t1nderstand n·l1v tlie 
Egs·ption Go,·ernment is opposed to Er1glish· 

(Con cl1.1d ell on vage 43.) 
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Ride the road of adventure with your highwayman pal! 
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The Devilry of Satan! 
LTH the knife gripped bct\veen l1is 

teetl1, his eJ·es glir1tir1g evi]ljT, tl1e 
ma11 c:re1lt sile11tly to,,"ards the slee11-
ing form of Dick: Forrester. Nearer 

ancl nearer; no,,r l1e ,vas less than a J·ard 
a,,·a,t. His har1cl "·e11t to J1is mot1th and 
clasped tl1e l,11ife. A11d still Dick s1~pt, 
obli,-iot1s of 11is av;ftil dar1ger. 

A Sttdden tht111der of approacl1i11g 1100£8 
n1ade tl1e man tt1r11 abrt1ptl)'. S11r1Jrisc sho,ved 
011 l1is face; s11rJlrise ,vl1icl1 qtticl~l)' tt1rncd 
to pa11ic-stricken dis111a}r. 

C~l1argi11g do\,·n tlpor1 l1i1n ,vas a 111agr1ificent 
l)lack horse, ejres glenn1ing ,,·ir.kedl)r, 11ostrils 
fliste11ded, teetl1 bared. I..,i l~e a ,vl1irl \V i11d f 1.1ry 

it s,vept lt}J. \\~itl1 a bello,Yir1g 8t1ort it rcarecl 
(.lll its J1at111ches; forelegs lashed out. 

Tl1ere came a.n ago11ised cry·, ettt short 
nllrt1ptl:r; a t:i11kle of s01netl1i11g fallii1g 011 

sto11e. 'l~l1en siler1ce, llrol~e11 at last h)"' a 
tri1t1n1)l1ant ,vhi11n~1 as Black: Satan jo~yf11lly 
lick:ed tl1e face of his :yo1111g master! 

Dick l;-'orrPstcr a ,vcikc ,vitl1 ta start. \,YJ1en 
l 1e 011c11ccl l1is eJ·es l1is 11ead ,vns singi11g like 
a l\°:cttlc. nnd l1e felt }Jain i11 e,·cr:y incl1 of l1is 
bod~·. He blinked Llll\•/:t,.rds for a n1oment, 
and tl1en ga vc a deligl1tcd cr~y. 

♦ 

A stirring serial of old-time 
roroanc& and adventure. 

' ' S 'l t ' ' ' 1 -I · . c d ~ an . 1e exc c111r1 . • 

A soft \'.·hinil) .. a11s\,~ercd l1i1n, a11fl a cold, 
,,e},:--etv· n06e ,vas tl1rtl~t i11to Dick's har1d. 
T·l1e s1)lc11did black: horse, m11d-spattercrl a_rHl 
covered ,vith s,vcat, b11t s011r1d as a bC'l1~ and 
,vitl1 sa(ldlc ar1tl iro11s i11tact, ,vas star1ding 
ov·er l1i111. 

Dick felt as if tl1c l1eart ,vas back i11 l1i~ 
l>oll,y or1ce n1ore. Ifardl~y a.ble to belie\ e hi~ 
e,yes, he r.:1ised }1i111-self ~ arid it groar1 e::c(.llled 
hi1n. The har(lshiJJS l1e had becr1 tl1rougl~. 
stror1g a11d ,viry as he ,vas, hacl left their 
trlark 011 l1i1l1; the fe\~er ,,;"as in his brai11, and 
lie acl1cd ·viole1)tly all ov·er. 

Sa ta11 111tlzzlcd l1irr1 a11xi<Jt1sly·,. a11cl ,v 1 • i unjec! 
s~T 1n1Ja theticallJt. Fie 11nder~t,<>orl tl1a t a 11 \ra: 
11ot ,vell \Yith his j·ott11g· n1aster. 

Suddenly, Dick's e~yes lit 011 s01netl1ing· t liat 
made }1i111 stare :111d rl1b l1is eves. A fe,r feet 
a,vav lav· a pro~trate fiit1re-tl1e lifeless ll~d~· 
of a .. 1na"r1. It ,Yas a ,grt1esomc sight. lof1k 1ng 
as if the life J-1~d been ,be~ten 0~1t ,Yith sled~ef 
l1amrr1ers. Dick recob1111sc<l 1t as 011c 0 

S\veenv's me11. ~ 
'' 'Ocl's 111erc,y· ! '' exclairr1ecl Dick. '',,·hat· 5 

thi~".'' 
"J 1 ' (f 

Blnck Satan lool\e<l to,varcls tl1e i11ert t 1111/'7~ 
His e.ye gleamed ,vickedl.}~; l1c tos~ecl r11 
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I ;:oorted. Tl1en he turned to car~ss 
"'1ane, a~ll .. again A naked knife lay beside 
.1,: master · od 
}11s 1 . Die k undei-s~o • . 
th~,~:; killed him, S~tan ! 'Od's blood,: you. 

jd h. 1 abottt to kill me, and yo~1r hoofs 
in f h. 'T. . f fo11n tll made an end. o 1m. . ~e one, o 

and te~,5 footpads, and once again yot1 ,,.e 
s"·eenl 1·r ,,, ·ed i11y i e. 
68' t ggered ttp, a11d thre,v an arm arot1nd 

}Je f5 a glossy neck. Neve~ did . horse an~ 
Satanuiidersta11d eac.h other like Dick and his 
wan -not c,-en Tttrpin and Blacl, B~ss. 
steed f he splendid beast had found hm1 UJ?On 
Jiow ors Dick ~id not kno,v, bttt o!1e tl11ng 

thebmoderstood-8atan had sa,·ed h11n once 
110. -·~ n .. 
8t:!A~ ,Heaven help any man w~o dares !ace 

·· n'oof~, Come, ·old boy, t.h1$ -moor is a 
yottr ~ pla~~~ and . ,Ye sh.all both _be_ the bette~ 
,vear" · · "f fi d ·t I f 1 

f ... ood 'a11d rest, l \\"'e can Il l • ee1 
for ·· · · k f t e '' . t-bough I ,,~ere s19 o an ag 1 -: 

asPainfully he moi,tl)t~,<1 into the saddle, and 
rode a,vaj1 • The mo~es a1~d · heather ma~e 
~oft: ridin_g-, and, fef;l_11~g_ h~ cot1~d stand it, 
Dick pt1t ·satan_ to a.canter. -Ile did _not ch~k 
him 'till- tl1e:f had co,Tered se,·en or·e1g.ht miles 
and }1a~ reached -tl1e borders of the n1oor. 

"I can ride 110 longer!.'' n1t1ttercd· Dick, 
f,va)Ting i11 !110 sa~dle. '' I s~~ll be 0~1 t·~e 
ground again ere long. \"\ e mltst ha,e 
shelter at a11y cost. . Is not tl1at a hot1se 

' ~-, a111ong the t rce s . · 
A- rambling, prosperot1s-lookj11g old farm­

house lay before hin1, nestling in a pleasant 
gro\·e. \V}1etl1er the people ,v·ere f1·ie11dly or 
hostile, Di(l clid 11ot kno,v. At least, they 
"·ould }lrob.1bly not kno,v him, and he still 
l1ad some gold in l1is saddle-pottch. He clrew 
the siJ,~er-mottnted pisto]s from the holsters 
and pt1t tl1em in his pockets, then 1·ode 11p to 
t.he farn1-ho11se. A good-looki11g, g1·ej·-l1aired 
old farmer a11s,vercd his knock. 

''Can yot1 shelter 1110 for a ni_ght, good 
man?'' said Dick. '' I a11d my beast are ,,·orn 
0
1

11t., and_ ha,·e lost Ol1r ,va)'·. Yott shall not 
ose by 1t.'' 

~' Come ir1, · sir,'' said tho farmer, staring 
r.ather hard at Black Satan. '' Y ot1 look 
tavel-worn. Say nothing of loss or profit. 
t Y house has always a meal or bed for a 
raveller, ancl I take no man's silver .. '' 

he~ic~ replied gratefully, and. sick as he Was, 
do 001Jed to Satan's wants and groomed him 
en:n de.fore he did anything else. Then he 

re 1he hottse. 

. . . 
The· fa1·iner's "·ife, a cleanly, comfortable 

old d~me, rose and cur_tsej"ed; a11d then a cry 
escaped her. · '" 

' ' Grammercy ! .. 'I'he young higl1,vayman-
the companion of· 'l,t1rpin l'' she exclaimed. 

''High,vaymnn !'' cried th~ farmer, stari11g. 
Dick flushed, and Jool{ed do,,?11cast. 
'' I am kno\vn, it seems,'' he said. '' No 

n1atter, good people, I will go else,vhere. Let 
me depart.'' 

''Depart!'' cried the dame. ''Nay't not 
,,l'hile we have a roof o,l'er us! Sir, do you 
not recognise me?'' . a : 

Diel{ looked at her unsteadily, but '\\·as 11one 
the ,viser. ·. _ , . 

'' Your pardon,'' he said. ''I -have a_ fev·er 
11pon me, arid do not,. see very. " 1elI. l\fy c:yes 
s,\'·im somewhat.''_ . _ . 

'' Ay, so I , see!'' said·, the dame pit~Tingly. 
~'Will, do y9t1. hav~ the best bed set in order 
,vitho11t dela:y·. I am thankful for tl1is. Why, 
sir, do yot1 .- 11ot 1 .. emember Janet Btlllford, i11 
the old market-cart, "rhom .l7 0ll sa,·ed last 
yei)r- from the r11ffiing robber who ,vot1ld have 
sh9t n1y old horse in. s_p<?rt? Gra~m~~cy, you 
and liindly -linster T11rp1n took his pistols and 
b1Ju11d him ttnder the girths of. his own horse 
for a lesson, and I prayed y<Ju al"·a:ys to c:ottr1t 
on ·m:t gratit1.1de !'' 

''Faith, is !·t ·he?'' exclaimed the farmer. 
'' You arc a httndred times '\\-clcome, sir!'' 

In a mom·ent the memory came back to 
Dick-it "·as the dame he had saved from a 
r11ffianly high \\~ayman, soon after -·vane For­
rester first ot1tlawed ·him. E,·en ·now he had • 
the man's pistols in his pocl{et. The old 
cot1ple sho,,lcred him v.·ith gratitude. 

'' I am blithe to ha·ve fallen into such kindly 
hanrls, '' said Dick. '' The se1",·ice I did ,vas 
nothing. Bttt I had not thot1ght I ,vas so 
11ear the scene of that affair. 'T,,~ere better 
I shottld jot1rney to some inn, lest I bring 
trot1ble on you.'' 

''Nay, ;·ou shall not stir an incl1 till yot1 
arc so11nd a11d strong again,'' said the farmer 
hera.rtily. ''_And be s11re, sir, _no treachery can 
reach yo11 tinder ottr roof. The:y· sho11ld burn 
the house o,,.er 11s before we would gi,~e yot1 
Ul-), thottgh it ,,·ere the lord-lieutenant himself 
,,,ho came to seek you!'' 

Dick ga,~e in at this-indeed, he ,vas so 
,\ .. eak he cot1ld not do otherwise. The farmer 
and hi9 wife let him lacl{ for nothing; they 
tended him as their o,vn son. He soon found 
himself bct,•lccn la,,.cndcr-sccntcd sheets in 
a large bed-room with a blazing fire of beech .. 

DI HOW THE STORY BE8AN. 
ex., .1;_0RRESTER, for·merly a yoiing h-ighu!ayman, ha, bee·n deprived of kil utate and fortun£ by fM rwn:ery of . - · 

g;;TOR FORRESTER. This is only the beginning of Dick'8 trouble,, for he neirt falls foul of 
}'A.IS .Sf!EE?/Y, the twtorioua leader of a gang of footpad,, and ii also wantetl.bJI the King's Rider, 

Iuc or assisting hia fornie, comradB of the road, · 
'!4 RD TURPI~, th_e /am.mu, kighwal/ffl,an, to escape captu~e. Dic'/c is-f"'®l _to ~ an outlaw, 
fi.~t he a·nd ~ur_p·in r·ide off together. They are pursued bu Rvu,s, but niake tMtr e,_cap~ after a fieru 
s-u: • Turpin goe.1 off on a mu,ion, arran,i-ng to meet Di.ck three day& later. Dick is trapped by 
noi~n11. He escapes after a gruelling tims and, exhamted, falls aaleep on tM m~. Thtl.8 he doea 

eee a 1nan, armed u·ith a knife, creepi-ng toward& him. ' . 
(Now read on.) 

• 
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lf,g.~. He \\·as -·i11 sorry _condition, but brot·l1s 
nrtcJ soLtps ,vel'e ser,:-ed h 1m b~~ th_e good dame, 
\'\·}10 ,var; famed for l1er sl~1ll 111 l1erbs a11d 
cloctoi-i :1g. 

A Visit from the Sheriff I 

ICI( slept ,,~ell, and the next d:ay he 
,,-as mttch better. Ev·ery kindness ~,i'as 
sl1owcred on llim. By the morning 
after he felt l1i111self 11ear as so11nd ns 

ever. n11d h~ rose and dressed himself, thank• 
f u: tt11tt he had fallen i11to st1t~h good hands. 

'' A service do11e for kindliness is ne\"~r 
lost,'' l1e said to. himself, bttck:ling _on l11s 
S\Yord, ,vl1ich had bee11 clea11sed of its rttst 
n11d \\'Ct. '' 'Tv.'as a good daJr's "'·ork \\~he11 

· I t,1-~kled tl1nt bull:yir1g 1·obbe1-- and sav:ed th_e 
good danle from l1i1n. Bt1t ,vhnt 1s t-1118 
t. b 1 , .. , ? '' i-acas e o .• • . . 

Lottd ,·oiccs rcacl1ed }1im from the l1v1ng-
room d<>,vnstitirs. 

t' I tell vott once n1ore, sir, I l1a,-e no ne\\-"S 
to give yott !'' sniil the farmer's ,·oice sto11tljT. 

'' 'Od's blood, mar1 l '' said a fierce, com· 
rr1a11dir1g reply .. '' If )'Ott do 110~ tell me all 
)"Otl i.~tlO\\r, and 1nst,1r1tly·, )'Olt \\'' 1_ll find yot1r­

sel f i11 sorr~1 case. I l1a,·e certain 1:e,,~s that 
tl1 is rogt,c stopped at ~'ot11· hotise a night, a11d 
passed on. Yott mt1st. ½110,v ,,:he1;e he \\"ent. 
~nd I command ll"ou, 111 the Kin~ ~, r1ame, to 
i11form n1e.. Refttse n t yottr peril! 

. ' 
'' 'Od's bodikins !'' mt1ttered Diel<.. ''·Here s 

n J)rett~" to:-do ! '' . 
He strode to the ,vindo\l-". On the dr1,l"e 

011tside \\"ere three horseme11, one of them a 
,·ou11 °· officer of tl1e Cot1rts. T}1e other t,vo 
~rere 

O 
sl1eriff's n1en, and 0110 held the bridle 

of a l1a11dsomc thorot1gl1bred bay. 
'' I do not kno,v ,vhe1·0 the rogite, as yo11 

c~1ll hin1, joltrneJrcd to. Jt0t1r honot1r, '' can1c 
tl1e farn1er's ,·oice again. 

'' Plagtte take it!'' said Dick, to himself. 
'' 'Tis tl1c sheriff of tl1e distric.~t, and he has 
tracked me he1·e ,vitl1 his men!'' 

A brigl1t-Iooking lad of ten, the farmer's 
so11, came l1t1rryiI1g irito the room. . 

'' The sheriff is here to take yot1, sir! ~Iy 
father begs· l·oti to ride for yottr life, and he 
,vill l1old the men in conversation till yott are 
,\·ell 8\\'a1l. Y 011 ha \'e onlv to slip otit by the 
back ,,·indow ·here, ·which is not g11a1"ded, take 
J'o11r horse fron1 the stal1le, and gallop 
thro11gh the ,vood, ,,·here they ,vill not see 
yott. '' 

'' A~,. that's true,'' mt1ttered Dick. ''But 
tl,is '"ill mean ruin to these good folk who 
ha,·e sheltered me, and that I will not 
cot1n tenance. '' 

Do,,1 n the stairs he ,,·ent to the room where 
the angry voices ,\·ere mingling, and strode 
• 
111. 

'' Good-morro,v, Maste1· Sheriff ! '' h~ cried. 
'' Are y·ott seeking Galloping Diel,, the high ... 
,\·ny111nn? I kno,v \\'here he is, and you have 
btit to ride "',.ith me and I v.'il~ shoy.~ you!'' 

Fnrmer Bt1llford tt1rned white, and the 
sheriff, a tall, handsome man of about thirt~y·, 
,-.·itl1 . ,1 fierce expressio11, stared at Dick. 

''Ah!'' he ~aid. ''ls this hearsay., or do 
• 

l·ou tr1t1,· krlO\V ,,··l1ere tJ1e kr1ave is? lla 1-

,·ou. lead me on no ,viJcl-goose rl1ase !, ' r~ 
· "On mv honour," said Dick, bri11g i 11g h'­
fist down ·on the table, "I will show him {1 

l·ot1 ! I gt1arantce it in tl1e s11m of a l1tlndre: 
gtti11eas, so that )·Oll rna:. kno,\· I speak the 
tr1.1 tl1. D11 t \Vhcther )·ot1 can take 111111 "•he , 

h . . ff . ~ ,, n I sho\v 1m rot1 1s ,·011r o,vn a a11. , 

"I go b~il for· that!" saicl . the sheriff 
fierccl.}'. '' No,,·, s_ir, ,\·l1~t ne\,·s ?'' ,, 

'' !lot1nt and ride ,,·1tt1 all Slleed _! · rried 
Diel<. '' ,,~ e rnttst not dela)·.. for he is a slin .. 

I . ,, p 
perl~ rogtte, promise ~9 ot1. 

rrogetl1cr theJ· n1ade for !l1e door. Dick, 
throY."ing a glance of ,,·arr1111g a11d fa~e\\~eu 
back at the amazed Farmer Bttllford, laid J1j, 
fir1 n-ers 011 l1is 1 ips as a sig11 to rem a i11 silent 
and follo,,·ed the sheriff ot1t. A fe,v n1ornent~ 
later he ,vas on tl1e back of Blac,k ~utan, gal·~ 
lopir1g it,·vay ,,~ith the sheriff a11d l11s 111e!1. 

''That is ,1 fine beast of )·t111rs !., saicl th~ 
sheriff as the,~ rode!t staring at Blacl~ Satan. 

'' AJ! !'' latl_ghed I)ick. '' Dick Forrester 
l1imself has not a better. And tke)· sa~· he 
rides a prett,~ piece of horsc-flesl1. too.'' 

'' I-Io\\" 1011g sl1all ,,·e ride to find l1i111? I~ 
he far off?'' 

'' Faith, no grE:at dist~11ce, ~, ret11r~1ed Die~\. 
''Yet \\1e mt1st 1"1de l1alt a doze11 1n1letS or so 
before vot1 ca11 deal ,\·it 11 l1irr1. :- ' 

'' Yott a1·c 110 f rier1d of his. it sc~111s. ·~ said 
the sheriff, lookir1g asl,:a11ce at tl1e ~·onng 
hi g·h ,,,.aJ"man. . . . ., 
. '' Y ot1 ha ,·e hit 1 t-I a r11 l11s \ror::, t c11emy, 
sa-id Dick. 

''Let tts press on,'' rett1r11ed t11e sl1eriff. 
1."'hev· spttrred tl1eir l1orscs i11to a galloJJ, and 

tl1e 1nil£'s ,Yt'rc reellld off. Dick led tl1e111 forth 
across tl1e moo1-. • 

'' 'Od's ,l·ot1r1ds !'' he t'11ot1ght. '' Tl1is sl1eriff 
is the father of all fools! 'Tis ,,·ell he did not 
1'"ecognisc me by the postecl de.scriptio11. I 
had onl)" to ,valk right into his a!rr1s at the 
farm, l\".1-ier~by he ,,·as sttrc the h1g}1,\·a~·n1au 
ho ,\·as after ,,·ot1ld 11ot- dare to do tl1at, and 

k h . '' the truth nev·er strttc 1m. 
He took a shorter holcl of Blilclt Sntan. 
~• Tt1rn to the right here. ~Ia·ster Sl1eriff.'' 
'' 'Od's !'' said l1is "·orship. '' 'Tis a lo~!l.V 

piece of cot1ntr~· J'Ott are leading_ tts o~·;r ! · "d 
'' A J1igh'\\"ll~Trna11 Io,·es lonel1nes~, · sa•. 

Dick, '' especia'Il~~ ,,·l1en the sheriff's IJOs5e I! 

after l1im ! B ul· 
''Now, ho\\~ to mal~e st1re tl1at Farn1er L ~· 

ford does not s11fler b.\~ ,,~hat he has done.F 
thought. Dick to himself. "To escape lllY;

1
; 

is easJ--, b11t tl1at is not m), concer1_1 ai f 3 
moment. Ah an idea! It's somettl111lg 0 , . , ' 
forlor11 hope, ~·et I can .. bt1t tr~; 1t. 

Outwitted I 
I -0un1 ICK I~ept a ~~at.ch£ t1l eJ7"e on t 1e ~. ~idL· 

Iietttenant w·ho 1 .. ode on tl1e 11ea 1 -;..ie­
of him. Tl1e ~·ot1ng m3r1 l1ad s~ 011 
,vhat of a loose seat, a11d ,,:-as 0 f that 

too good terms ,,9 itl1 the big, bony sorre 
he b~strode. . rnosst 

Tl1ev ,~ere canter111g over son1eD. k-. ,, 
.. . f . 1 1c,. grot1nd bJ· ~he side o a r1 \=-er, \\~ 1eu 
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~ h . accide11t, ca111Jo11~J B}ac.k S~ta11 i_nto t !orrel's quarter1, m_ tne nudst of its sti-1de, 
t e) ~0 ,Te1- rolled the big, ga,vky brttte like ,\ ~f \ rabbit, sending the. lieutenant severa I 
.. 

1~cls a ,,1a-,_,, to lancl 011 his I1a11ds a11d knees. f1·ei:vbody· looked towards the fallen man, 
'd ·oick as the sorrel sc1·ambled t1p, ga ,·e 

.~;1 sly., c;1t ,,T.ith his ,vhip that sent it career-
in: away over the wolds. 

•'I beg you ten thousancl pardo11s, 1n~" dear 
•r ,,, cried Dic.1<. '' \\1 e ,,·ere riding a trifle 

~v~r-close, I fear. Y Ott are not htlrt, I 
ti'ttSt? '' 

''Httrt? No, si1'; b11t 110 thanks to :yot1!'' 
ci·ie<I the lie11tenant, ,\·ith a 111tittered c11rse 

t · Dick's clumsi11ess. He picked himself 11p 

~,icl looked . across the 1noor in clisn1ar. 
:, p}au11e on it, there goes my horse o, .. er hill 

, o h" h ,,, 
311d dale ! .4fter 1m, ),.Ott t,vo rogttes t ere. . 

~,,-·iv· aalloped the t,vo troopers after the 
ru~a.,;a:y, o and it ,vas plai11 it '\\~Oltlcl 11eed both 
of the111 to. catch hin1, for the ~orrel, _,vith IlO 
ricler 011 his back, \Vas bot111d1ng gail)' o,·e1· 

the Ja11cl~ape. 
'' This clelay bodes ill for ot1r enterprise, 

sir!" cried Dick to the sl1eriff, ,v ho ,,:-as 
chafi110- ,Yitl1 i1npatience. '' \\Te 1nay lose ot1r 
1nan if ,,·e are 11ot ql1ick-I J1arl hoped to be 
there by 110,v. lt ,vill be best _for the t,vo of 
11s to p11~h 011, and let the (1thers follo,v, _ lest 
the l,11a ,·e lJe off f ro111 the !)lace I shall tali:e 

. , ' yott to.· 
",4\'", sp11r 011!'' criecl t.J1e 8l1eriff i111-

Jlatie1;tlv. '' Let tl1e1n bri11g tlp tl1e rear.~, 
Dick t11rI1ed to the liet1te11a11t. · 

'' \\ ... J1e11 yo11 get J·ot1r 1101..se, lJri11g the 111,t11 

011 tcJ Nea.tsford Ha111let, str,1igl1t o\·er Bli1ck 
Do,v.11, ,, .. itth all speed!'' he orderecl. 

Tl1e liei1te1la11t 11oddecl, ,vhereat Dick 
,vheeled Satn11, a11d he &111d the sheriff gal­
loped a,,·a~~ acl'oss the rolli11g 111oor, soo11 
Josing ,·ie,v of the ot-l1ers. At f till speed clicl 
the :}:--ot1ng higl1,,·a:y111ar1 1nake tl1e s11criff 
gallop, and after a ,vhile Dick sl1ook ,,·itl1 
1nirtl1. 

'''\'\ll1at tl1e pe3t 111akes )"Oll laugh so?'~ ~,till 
the sheriff testilj·. 

'' Ho, ho! J beg ~;our \\'Orship's parclor1 !'' 
gt1ff a,\·ed Dick, his sides shaki11g ~t11d the te,1rs 
rt11111i11g do,,·11 his cl1eeks. '' ... 4 jest ,,l"hicl1 ,vaf; 
told me ~·estei--day l1as jt1st co111e l1on1e tc> n1e, 
arid I 110,v see tl1e poi11t. '' 

The sheriff looked i=tt this co111pa11io11 sot1rJ_y. 
They ,vere 110\v ,1 cot1ple of 111iles <)l' 111ore 
fro111 the sce11e of tl1e liet1teua11t's fall. 

There ,yas a r,istol at hi~ ,vorship's belt .. atld 
a11other i11 his ~addle-l1olstcr. St-ill lai,ghing, 
Diel{ st1dder1ly lle11t · for\\t~rcl, plt1cked tl1e 
pistol fro111 the sheriff's belt ,vit}1 a c111icl~ 
mo,,.en1e11t, a11d fired it i11 tl1e air. r1~11c11, 

fli11gi11g it a,,·a~y, he cried: 
''Halt!'' 
'' 'Ocl's c)eatl1·!'' roarecl tl1t~ slieriff f uriou~l;y. 

rei11i11_g his l1orse hack 011 its J1,1t111ch~, ,11i(I 
ftttic~klj· ~11utchecl at tilt~ 11istol i11 l1is l1olstc1·. 

(Dick or tl1e sl,~••ifl-trlw rt--ill [f1•i11,t1J1l1 'I 
Read ne.rt llred,1.esday's entlt·ralling ·it1-
sfal ,,tent.) 

~---------- ··- --·--

THE MENACED SCHOOLBOY! 
( Co1i!i1iued Jro.rn, page 38.) 

1ue11 a11tl A1nericans exploring the to1nb~ of 
the a11cie1its, '' said Xelson Lee, 11o(ld1ng. 
'' There l1us bee11 too 111ttcl1 s11111ggling a11d 
11nderl1a11cl ,vork. ,, 

., Drute11 ,vas ft11·iot1s ,vitl1 . 111c, a11d lie 
S\vore t J1at J1c ,vould force 111e otlt of Eg~1tpt, '' 
~011tinuPLl )Ir. Tra 1ters. '' He trie(l at first to 
,vork t1p ~t11 a.tn1osphere of 1n~;stery a11d dreacl 
at_ St. Fra11k's. His idea ,,·as to 111alie 111e 

fli1nk tl1at .111y s011 1s life ,,·as in clanger, and 
!r·11,t as ll rest1lt I ,,·ot1ld abandon ,vork at the 

eniple of Osra and co111e l1on1e. Bt1t I ,,·as 
jell a\\·are of his wiles. Then unexpectedly 

fou11cl tl1at the ruby ring, "·hich I l1ad 
1
~0 ught to be of small iinportance, was the 
~., key to the inner treasure cl1a1nber. 
ft utc11 also learned of its in1portance, and he 
f)~dv to Engla11d to 111ake a last desperate 

1 
• As ~·ott all :k110,v, it f.ailerl. ,, 

,And so the mystery was cleared up to a 
~eat cxtc11t, and a, fe,v da.~"'s latel' it ,,·as 
!, nl lpletel~., cleared tlp when T1·a,·ers recei,.,ed 
~ ette1· f E · · · - - ro111 ◄ zra· Qttirke. · 

hi~~!r;e. 1·ealiseJ how nearly he had lande~ 
g1·atit -I 111to t.rot,ble, and he cxprcs~ctl l11~­
l•1nttc~•~ te that 1"ra,'."er~ l~acl allo"·ed the 

0 ,.lrop. He •~xp-!a1nc'-l 110,v he l1atl 

i ieJ a, llicce of tJlat:1, ~rri11g ,tt·rc.!ss tile 
tlor111itorj~ corridor, tl1us cat1si11g 'l~rtlYCrs to 
f .ill clo,,Tn tl1c stairs; cxplai11ecl 110,v, t l1r&t1gh 
h,T p11otis111, l1c l1acl bee11 t lie cat1se of 'l""ra \·crs 
c~a:Shi11g i11to the goalpost cl11ri11g tl1ut 
rc111arkable 111atcl1 bet,\""cc11 St. I•'ritnk·s a11<l 
t lie Ba11ningto11 Gran1n1ar Scl100I. Fro111 t lie 
to11e of Qt1irke"s lotter it ,vas ob,·iot1s tl1at 
110 ,vas sincerelJ· sorr~· tl1at tl1is l1a._1 r•y~~r 
l1appe11ed. 

'l,ra,·ers s1t1i]e<l ,vl1i111sicall_y ,vl1e11 he 
fi11isl1ed readi11g tl1c Jetter. 

'' And tl1at':; tl1nt !'' be saicJ. ,. \Vcll, ,\·ell! 
Qt1i-rke's a qtteer beggar, a11d I l1a,·P-~~'t 11111cl1 
t1se for l1irr1, bt1t J ll1ltSt Sa)~ tl1at tl11s lettl)f 
l1as 111at1e 1ne rcadjL1st 111y ,·ie\vs slightl~l. If 
0111)· l1e'd forget all abottt tl1is occt1lt bt18i11ess 
tl1ere 111ight be :,Onie l1ope for l1in1.. Bt1t, 
UJ?-~r,vay, there'~ 1~0. _de11~"'i11g l1e.'s p~o~ icled. llS 
\\~1th plenty of excitement a11d tl1r1l]'! dt1r1ng 
tl1c past fc,v llays, for ,,·I1icl1 <lt1e_ tJJanl{s. 
What sa~1 :y·ot1, cl1aps ?'' 11e added, tl11·111ng io 
l1is t,,·o cl1t101s, · 

. . 

Jin1my Potts n11d Skcet.s Bellton no<l(Jcrl. 
The~T agreed t1nani111ousl)r ! 

THE EXD. 

(Ple-Hffl o/ /freu,erh• ••ti /Ifft 111 tWd 
tl'eek'• •.,,eclal G•11 , • ..,.M .,..... •I Ille 
CINln1• o/ St~ p,...-1,,•. .. Ewfftled ·: · '' B•••­
fo..U..· 'J)"IM, Gdfl I tt. - Be•'t tnfu it . .. Aslr 
IJONI· Nf!lt,IUl~••t to ~...,.ree· JIO••. l!OJJfl4P) 
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