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A merry---and mysterif!US-Christmas for the Chums of St. Franlt'•• 
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Christmas in a haunted castle. 
Games ; gaiety ; ghosts. 

And over all the shadow of a 
Mandarin's revenge ! 

By EDWY 
SE,.4RLES BROOKS 
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Festive fun and thrills in thi~_drarnatic coniplete yarn. 

CHAPTER 1. 
U nexpec.ted Arrivals I 

''BEG1\.D! Tl1is is most frightfttlly 
ru1nn1y-it is, really ! '' 

Sir Latt11cclot Montgomery Tre-
gcllis-,Vest, Bart., was staring 

for the te11tl1 time at the crumpled tele­
gram. R,ound about him were Nipper and 
Tommy "\\.,.a.tson-l1is cl1ums of Study C at 
St. Frank's-a,ncl Reggie Pitt and Jack 
Grey and ... .\.rcl1ie Glcntl1orne, to say 
nothing of Alf Brent and Fa.tty Little. 
Tl1en, too, there ll"cre tl1ree very cl1arming 
girls-Mary_ Summers and Doris Berk~ley 
and Ma.rjo1 .. 1e Tcm1lle, of tl1e Moor View 
Scl1ool. 

'fl1ey ~ere all standing on the wide, 

s\\·cc1lin('r terrace in front of Trcgellis 
Castle-Sir I\Iontie's ancestral home. 

'' But there's nothing to be puzzled 
about, Montie," said Nippe1--, smiling. 
'' Tl1e tclcgran1 is clear enough.'' 

'' Oh, ratl1er," agreed Sir ~Iontie, adjust­
ino- l1is glasses, and looking at tl1e tele­
u1~.m again. '' Begad, yes! But it's so 
~ummy ! The wh?lc friglit~ul crowd co_m­
inCJ' alon(J" for Cl1r1stmas ! I m buckccl like 
th~ dick~ns, of course, but I m1tst nclwit 
tl1at it's a bit of a sl1ock.'' 

'' More of a sl1ock for your au11t, I 
think," cl1uckle<l N i})l)er. 

Lady Helen Trcgcllis-,vest ,\·as the mis­
tress of this fair domain. Sl1e ]1ad only 
smiled graciously wl1en l\tl<)ntic l1ad given 
her tl1e startling ne,\rs. 'I,l1er ~ ,vas plentv 
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of room at Tregellis and any amount of 
guests were welcome. At Chr1titmas-time, 
especially, it was '' open house. 1 ' 

Sir .Montie had orought his ooy an<l girl 
friends along, and they were ant1c.ipat.lng 
a 1·ight m~rry1 jolly time. ~t \\·anted a 
day or two to Cl1r1st1na~ yet, but t.lie 
weather was already seasunau1e. 111ere 
was frost in the i1ir-anci a hint of rsnuw, 
too. ·~ 

Montie had another aunt-Lady Wc~t­
brooke. A11nt Diana wa~ a k1ndiy soul, 
and 8he had promised to come over for 
Cl1ristmas-she and Lord Westbrooke. 
'l,l1cy Ii ved at \V cstb1·ooke Hall, uut wa11_y· 
miles clistant· from tl1c extclldive ·1,regcllis 
estates. 

'' 'l,he queer thing is that liandiorth 
sl1ould take a party of cl1aps and girls to 
'l'ravis Dene, l1is own home in S11fioik, for 
Cl1r1stmas," said l{eggie Pitt, ,~ anlt tl1en 
suddenly, ,tftcr oniy a cu111Jle of cta~l'~, ht­
sru<ls a wire ~aying that he·s coming along 
to 'fregelI is-bringing the whole ga11g 
with him." 

'' If t11at 1~n 't Just like llan<ly, ,v l1at 
is?'' asked Nlp{JCr. 

'' I tl11nk it ·s awfully Jolly," rernarkttd 
Mary Summers. '' 'l1 l1e more tl1c n1crr1er, 
cJ1? And yo11've got to admit that ·1·~ct 
Handforth is a ri1Jp1ng sport to have at 
a Christmas party.,, 

'' He'll- I ivcn t1s U}), begad, '' sa1c1 ~1r 
Montie, witl1 conviction. 

•· .Ilan<ly doesn't ~ay so, but I ex11ect he·s 
bringing Mr. Potts, too,'' 8aid Nipper. 
'' You know Mr._ Potts, you chaps~­
J immy's i1ncle. I'm wondering if this sud­
den cha-nge of plan is 111 any way con-
11ectcd \vith him.'1 

,. Well, it's no ·good wondering. old 
boy," said M?ntie placidly '' W~ sl1~

1
ll 

l1car all about it ,vhen the gang arrives. 
The ., gang " was arriving just then .. 

rl,he one and only Ed,vard Oswald Hand­
fortl1 \\~as lead1n~ the \'lay in his l\1orr1s 
~li11or-vcr-y muct1 like a t'"ug in cha1ge of 
a liner. J..,or behind can1e a l1uge, mag-
11ifi.cent limousine, tl1e . property of Mr. 
IlenJamin Potts, the millionaire uncle of 
Sir Jimmy Potts. 

As the two cars turned a bend in the 
country roadt they co11ld see Tregellis 
Castle a\\~ay to the left, almost on the t(lp 
of a rising hill. 

It wa::J a picturesque s1gJ1t. There were 
,voocls vn almost every side of tl1e castle, 
anci tt arose from amidst them, its t<1,vers 
and t-urrets standing out in contra~t T11P 
batt1emc?nts were white with frost, and the 
\Valls were mo8tly hidden beh1ncl thick 
gro\\"t.hs of clinging ivy. ·rhis was one of 
England's most f amou8 mansi,~ns It had 
been t lie home of the Tregellis-", est 
family for centuries. 

The lodge came witl1in view, and the 
gates were stan{li11g invitingly wide open. 
'l'he car t11rned into the stately drive. 
'I'al I poplars were in evidence on either 
side. ~oon tl1ere came a bend, a11~1 the 
IJoplar-enclosed drive was left behind. 
Before the new arrivals stretched the 
great law11s, white with frost. 

In tl1e remote past a wide moat l1ad 
surround~d tl1e castle, but tl1is had been 
filled n many years earlier. The massive 
dra\vbridge, l1owe,Fcr, was still intact, and 
1t ad,·t,~d a picturesque medieval touch, 

,. By George!'' said Handforth, deeply 
impressed. ,. It's a pretty wonderful place., 
you know.'' 

'' You've been here before.,'' said 
Cl1urch. 

·· I know I have-but I'd forgotten:' 
8aid Handforth. '' Hallo ! 'l~l1cre are tl1e 
cl1a1ls, look-and the girls, too. Well, 
t11a11k goo(lness we're here-and I'm jolly 
hungry.'' 

·· Let's hope w~ don't get kicked out.,'' 
said McClure. ., If you ask me, it's a 
bit thick piling on Montie's pcOJlle like 
this-witl1out even giving them a cl1ance 
to turn us do'\\·n. '' 

·• But Montie invited us,'' protested 
Hanctf oi-th. 

'l'.lle otJ1ers knc,v this; all the san1e, it 
\\1'as rather ''thick.'' Tl1ey l1ad started out 
from 'f1·avis Dene t]1at n;iorni11g, and tl1cy 
liacl merely sent Sir Montie a lt•ng wire. 

As tl1c two ca.rs drew to a standstill, 
Sir Montie, Nipper, and the others 
cro,vdcd ro11nd. It \\·as as tl1ey had ex­
pected; tl1e whole of IIandfortl1's /)arty 
had come, i11cluding tl1e bluff, gcnia mil­
lionaire from Cl1ina-to say nothing of 
Yen, his native valet. 

'' Frigl1tfully glad to l1ave you, dear old 
boys,'' said 'fregellis-\Vest corclially. 
'' Welcome to Trcgcllis ! I l1ope we sJ11\ll 
all l1avc a frightf11lly merry Christmas." 

''You lion't mind our coming, Montie?'' 
a~kcd llandforth. '' I mean, your people .,, --

., 'l~l1cy' re bucked-they are, really.'' 
beamed Montie. '' Of course., it was a bit 
sudden--" 

'' Too sudden, lad-too sudden,'' broke 
in Mr Benjamin Potts uncomfortably. 
'' I assure you, I feel very much like an 
intruder.'' 

•· ~fhen the sooner you cease f ecling like 
that, sir, the better,'' replied Sir Montie 
11r<>mptly. ''You're all most frightfully 
welco1ne, and-- But I sa1-, bega.d ! 
Really, Jimmy, old boy! You re looking 
geedy !'' --

Jimmy Potts, who was usually so hale 
and hearty. was certainly haggard. 

'' I think I shall be all rig11t1 thanks, 
Montie,'' he said quietly. 
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·'' The chappies a.re right, dnsh it,'' said 
.. Arcl1ie Glentl1orne, jamming l1is monocle 

into l1is eye, and surveying Jimmy Potts 
with concern. '' Odds sl1ocks and stunncrs ! 
Y 011're looking positi,,cly wasl1ed 011t, ol{l 
tl1ing. Not exa,ctly unlike 011e of last 
lveek's socks, l1anging on t.he line !'' 

Tl1cy all wc11t indoors, Jimmy Potts ·t11c 
centre of attention. Nobody could uuder­
sta.nd wl1at had l1a1)pened to him in so 
short a space of time. They ha.d left St. 
Frank's only three or four daye ago, and 
Jimmy had been all rigl1t then. His visit 
to rrravis Dene had not, a1lparently, do11e 
l1in1 much good. 

..c\.fter Montie l1ad introd11ced l1is new 
g11cst.s to A11nt Helen, tl1ere ~·ere a few 
"rorcls of expla11a tion. 

'' '\'\
7 e sl1oulcl11't ha,"c piled in 011 you like 

tl1is, La.dy Helen, in ordinary circs.,'' said 
Handfort11, floundering a bit. '' Tl1e fact 
is, some rummy things ha,1 c bcc11 l1a1111en­
i11g at my z1lace. '' 

'' I clon't tl1ink I quite understand you,'' 
said 1\ilontie's aunt gently. '' ,v ell, everytl1i11g '\\~a.s all rigl1t 11ntil 
we got to Travis Dene," said Ha11clforth, 
'' but wl1en we arrived tl1ere \\"e found tl1at 
a.ll tl1c electric ligl1ts l1a.cl f a.ilecl. '' 

'' Perl1a1ls )"e'll let me ex1Jlai11, lad?" 
s11ggestccl llr.. Potts quietly. •· It \\~as 
more scrio11s tl1a11 tl1at, Lady Helc11. On 
011r first nig·l1t, my nepl1cw was very badly 
frigl1tc11ed. He l1a.d an extraordinarily 
'"ivid nio-l1tmarc--'' 0 

'' I l1ate b11tting in, Mr. Potts, but it 
wasn't a nightmare,'' insisted H,lndf 01 .. tl1. 
'' Jimmy really woke up ancl founcl an 
awful-looking yellow n1a11 by l1is bed.'' 

'' Good gad ! " ejaculated Arcl1ie, dro11-
ping l1is mo11ocle. 

'' It's a fa.ct," said Ha,11ufortl1 stub­
bornly. '' I l1ad a r11mmy atlve11ture, too .. 
I went dov{11stairs, and I l1carcl all sorts 
of queer wl1is11ers, and somebocly kno~ked 
111e 011 tl1e l1eacl. But tl1at \\"as notl11ng. 
The next nigl1t Jimmy saw a sort of 
gl1ost, a11d--a.nd-- ,,rel!, it 1nade him 
so terribly ill tl1at tl1c doctor insisted tl1at 
lie wo11lcl l1ave to go away." 

'' I feel very guilty about it,u n111ttered 
Jimmy I,otts 
wret~l1ed-l).... ' ' I ' m 
ca using a 1 o t o f 
trouble--'' 

'' N l l ,, "d o, no, nc, sa1 
l1is uncle. '' T 11 e 
doctor insisted, and 
lie suggested t 11 a t 
some of your friends 
sl1ould go with yo11. 
It was 1011ng Hand­
£ ortl1 's Ille a tl1a t we 
should c o m e here., 
l1aving, it seeµis, 

alreacly received an i11,~itation from your 
nc1)hew., Lady Helen.'' 

'' Absolutely on tl1e nail, sir,'' said Sir 
Montie briskly. 'J And yott'rc all l1ereJ 
wl1at? Good cg·g ! Let's say 110 more 
about it. The 11a.rty's larg·cr, a.11d evcrv­
body's pleased. ,ve're all going to l1a,yc .. a 
f1~igl1tf ull~" happy Cl1ristmas. ,, 

--
• 

CHAPTER 2. 
The Figure on the Wall! 

A FEW extra bo~ts a11d girls, in sucl1 
· a great e~ta.blisl1mC'nt as Trc-gcllitt 

Ca.stle, maclc very little diff ere11ce. 
And Jimmy l)otts' millionaire u11clc 

,vas a welcome adclition to tl1c party. 
Nipper and Montie a11d tl1e otl1cr boys 

guessed-accurately e11ot1gl1-tl1at Mr. 
Potts was someho,v connected witl1 tl1is 
unexpected cl1ano-e of pla11. 

!\-Ir. Potts hacl a1·ri,,C?cl at St. F"ra11k's 
before tl1e scl1ool l1a.d '' broken 11p,'' anu 
all the fellows l1a(l n1a.de a big fuss of 
l1im. He l1a.d made his millio1is i11 Ci1ina, 
and this was l1is first '"isit l1omc for fif lee11 
years. He was a big, bluff, 1·011gl1 dia.moncl 
of a man-but 11onc tl1c less likable for 
tl1at. 

On tl1e to11 of l1is acccpti11g Handfortl1's 
i11,,it.ation to ~o to rrravis Dene, a ra.tl1er 
startli11g incident l1ad occurred. An 
attack had been ma.(lc upon Mr. Potts' 
life, in Bellton La11e, near tl1e scl1ool. 
Mr. Potts l1ad admitted tl1at, far a,va.y 
in Cl1ina, lie l1ad inc11rred the enmity of 
Fu-Li-Sing, tl1e Mandarin of Sl1a11-Si. 
But never for a moment had Mr. }">otts 
dreamed tl1at his enemies would follow 
l1im to ~ngland. There l1ad been trouble 
o,rer a gold co11cession, granted to Mr. 
Potts by tl1c Cl1inese Government. The 
l\ia11darin F11-Li-Si11g was 11lotting, it 
seemed, to get rid of Mr. Potts wl1ilst 
the latter was in England-so that no 
suspicion could attach to t.l1e mandarin 
himself, who would then have a free hand 
in China. 

Jimmy l1ad immediately taken his 1111cle 
to see Nelson Lee-and tl1at very niglit 
Lee had disap1lea1--ed ! All the c,ridencc 
went to prove tl1at the famous headmaster­
detective of St. Frank's l1ad been attacked 
in his study and kidnapped. Lee's -own 
car was found at tl1c bottom of the cliffs 
near Shingle HeadJ a11d it wa.s assumed 
tl1at he J-1ad gone to l1is deatl1 o,ycr the 
cliff-pl11riging into a ragi11g sea. -

But NiIJJ>er l1ad seen Nelson Lee t11c 
next day! Nip1Jer, at least, knew tl1at 
l1is beloved guv'no1 .. was alive and ,vell­
and, wl1at was more, that he was intent 
upon following up a_nd capturing l1is 
~·011ld-be mu1"dererij.. Niprlcr pad been 
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pledged to silence, however he had half 
an- idea tl1at Nelson Lee was intent upon 
kecpinlt, a protective eye upon M1 Ben­
jamin l'otts. 

'' After tJ1e rummy things wl1ich hap­
pened at Travis Dene, we tbought it best 
to come straight along hereJ '' said Hanel­
forth frankly. '' Poor old Jimmy was 
1>roperly scared.,, 

'' Tl1at's what I can't understand~'' said 
Ni})per, with a thougl1tful frown. '' Why, 
Jimmy r'' 

'' It's my opinion that Mr. Potts' 
Chinese enemic8 are trying to get at 
him througl1 Jimmy," s"1d Handforth 
darkly. ''Yes, and there was a new butler 
at Travis Dene-an ugly-looking mer­
chant named Rutley. I suspected him 
from the first, and I still suspect him. 
I believe he was paid by those Chi11cse 
rotters to help them in their dirty work.'' 

'' It's possible, of course,'' admitted 
Nipper. '' But it sounds a bit• steep, 
Hanc]y ,, 

'' By tl1e way, have you heard anytl1ing 
about Mr. Lee?'' asked Handforth, giving 
Nipper a searching glance. '' You seem 
cl1eery enough.'' 

Nipper shook l1is l1ead. 
'' No further 11cws has come.,'' he replied 

guardedly. '' B11t don't worry, Handy, old 
man. I'm certain-I'm absolutely con­
vinced-tl1at my guv'nor is alive and well. 
I don't k11ow wl1ere he is, or what he's 
doing-but I'm satisfied that everything 
is all rigl1t.,, 

''.,Veil, as long as you~re satisfied., 
tl1crc's no sense in our worrying,'' said 
Handforth cheerfully. '' By_ George! It's 
good to be l1creJI Nipper! We're going to 
enjoy 011rsclves we're going to forget all 
tl1at's l1appened at Travis Dene. Tl1ere's 
uot much likelil1ood of Mr. Potts' encmic, 
getting at l1im l1cre, thank goodness!'' 

Tlie journey, and the change of scene, 
l1a.d brougl1t about an almost complete 
recovery in Jimmy Potts. -The cl1ange in 
l1im was rema1·kable, and Travers and 
Skeets and the otl1er members of Hand­
f orth,s original party were delighted. 
'l1 l1e very atmos1Jl1erc of Trcgellis was jolly 
-Christmassy. 

Tl1ere were more girls here, too-and 
that made a bit of ditrerence ! The party 
was bigger, 11oi3ier, and consequently 
l1appier. There '"'as so much good cheer 
nnll ,gaiety that by t.he evening Jimmy 
Potts wa.s grinning with the others. 
E, .. erytl1ing indicated that t11is Christmas 
11arty wa.s to be a rip-roaring success. 

Tea '\\"as a l1appy meal, and afterwards 
tl10 boys and g1rl8 crowded into the big 
ball-roo1n, to help with some special 
decorations. Lord Westbrooke, the soul 

of geniality, had carried Mr. Potts off to 
the library for a ~uiet smoke and a yarn. 

It ,\·as while tlie boys and girls_ ,vere 
engaged in putting up the decorations 
that somebody ~xcitedly announced that 
snow was f all1ng. 

''Snow!'' 
'' Good egg!'' _ 
1

' I say, let's go out and have a look !'' 
Everybody was excited. Snow was tl1e 

one requisite now for a real old-fashioned 
Christmas. ) The boys and girls ran gaily 
out on to t11e wide terrace, and then tl1ey 
sl1outed witl1 joy. For tho terrace was 
already \\'l1itc; snowflakes were falling in 
myriads, falling in that insistent '\'ay 
wl1icl1 indicates the beginning of a l1ea,·y 
downfall. 

'' Hurrah !'1 

'' Tobogganing to-morrow!'' 
'' Be gad ! A real old-f asl1ioned Cl1rist­

mas, old boys!'' beamed Sir Montie. 
'' I say, look at it ! " sl1outed Handfortl1, 

takin~ a powerful electric-torch out of his 
pocket, and flasl1ing the beam upwar(ls. 
'' Look at tl1e flakes!'' 

It was dark outside, and so far the boys 
and girls had only seen tl1c falling sno",._ 
flakes in tl1e reflected light from tlie 
windows. Now that beam from the torch 
revca.led them in all their beauty. And 
revealed something else, too-something 
as dramatic as it was startling. 

The beam J1overed, and for a moment. 
quite by chance, it played upon an angle 
of a grey old tower, some distance along 
the wall. 

'' I..ook !'' went up a sudden alarmed 
shout. 

For therl', on t.l1e face of the wall, ten 
or twelve feet from the ground, in the act 
of climbing the face of t11e tower., was a 
black, mysteriot1s figure ! 

CHAPTER 3. 
Tl1e Man of Mystery I 

'' GREAT Scott!" 
'' What-what is it P'' 
'' Be~ad ! Arc we to have mys­

teries nere, too ?'1 

Sir Montie's voice was plaintive besides 
being startled. A mysterious stranger 
climbini one of the walls of tl1e castle in 
the darkness! But for tl1at chance swing 
of Handforth's torchJ the fig11re ,vould 
never have been revealed-a.nd not one of 
those boys or girls would have suspect.cd 
its presence. 

Even as they all stoocl looking, the 
figure commenced climbing do~n. Tl1ere 
was something hurric~ and frantic in its 
movements. 
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The beam of Handforth's torch 
showed a black, mysterious figure 
climbing up tha tower of Trege1Iis 

Castle. 

-

'' Q1tick~co111c 011 ! " yellecl Ha11tlfortl1 
exciteclly. 

Ile led t lie wn ,. . rl'l1c lJcr\"S, a 11<1 so1nc 
.., 1.- -

of tl1c girls, tore l1eltcr-skclter after l1i111. 
''Grab l1im, Hancly r ~, 
'' Ilolcl l1im ! 'J 
'' Do11't let tl1c bcgg·a r get a ,yay !" 
rl,l1c fig11re l1atl nov-.· rcacl1e(l tl1c rrro1111cl, 

clro1)1)ing· tl1e last f c,v feet in 011c
0 

j11n1r>. 
'I,l1e l)OJ"s a.11ll girls '\"ere still son1c cli~ta11cc 
fl \\'3 )1' ; t lie~ stra 11ger '"ro11l cl l1n V C Sltccecde(l 
i11 <'scn.1ling b11t for a 11 1111ex1lecte(l f act0r. 
Ha11clf'ortl1 clid 110t rt111 tl1(~ last t ,,tel ,tc 
feet ;_ J1c skicl~lell. r_i-i11e }Ja v (lcl 1)atl1 ,va ~ 
so sl1111ler),. o,v111g to the sno\\" tl1nt Ed,\T<lr(l 

• 

o~,va lcl lo:st l1is gri1J, 
a 11d l1is l1calllo11 g- rusl1 
ca.rrie(l l1i m 011 \vards 
like ,l l1un1a11 batter-
■ 

111 g-r a n1. 

Cr,1sl1 ! 
He collided ,vitl1 tl1c 

fig11rc of n1ystcry just 
as tl1e la ttcr w a R 

a bo1tt to n1akc off. 
'l1l1cy botl1 ,,rent down, 
slitl1ering l1el IJlcssl y 
along tl1c SllO\\'jT patl1. 
1"'11c otl1crs, dasl1ing 

111J, sli<li11g a11cl Rkiddi11g-, surrol1n(lccl 
tl1em. It ,vas all ,,crv co1it1lscd. Hantl-

L• 

fortl1's torcl1 l1acl been flltng 011t of l1is 
]1a.n(l in tl1e collision, a11cl tl1orc '""as no 
ligl1t exce1Jt for tl1e reflcctccl ra.diance 
fro1r1 t11c ca.st le ,,.,i11clo,vs. Tl1e s110,\,. \\"as 
,vl1irli11g· clo,\'11 bli11clingly, ca.rrictl i11 t11c 
tectl1. of tlic- strong ,•,incl. 

'' Go caS)", olcl boys," 11rgecl Sir ~Iontic 
a11xiot1sly... '' rl,l1crc,s no neecl to be t;u 
frigl1tf1llly excited-tl1erc is11't, really ! 
1,]1i3 cltaJJIJic 1na.y be 011e of tl1c t111cler­
garcle11cr8 or groom8, fixi11g a loose sl1l1ttcr 
or so111etl1i11'." 

'' },<)r tl1c Io,Tc of Si1n1son," murmured 
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Vivian Tra,,.ers, '' is it possible that we 
l1a \~e 111acle a mistake?,, 

rrhcy \\1'crc on tl1e outskirts of the crowd; 
tl1~ others were swarming round the 
1)r1soncr. 

·' I ,vish I could think so, Travers.," said 
Jin1my Potts, in a curiously strain·cd . -

voice. 
rrravers looked at him sharply; and even 

in the gloom he could see tl1at his face 
,vi~s l1aggard. 

'' Well, well,'' murmured Travers. 
'' \Vl1at's worrying you, dear old fellow P'' 
~ '' Tha.t tower," whispered Jimmy, star­
in~ upwards. '' I didn''t realise it at first 
-011t now I know ! That man was climb­
ing u11 to Uncle Ben's window!'' 

·' Phew !" w histlcd Travers. 
It was a significant point. Of aJl the 

l1undrcds of '\\·indows at Trcgellis Cast Jc. 
tl1c stranger had been climbing up to tJ1at 
particular one! A thing like that could 
11at be 1nere coincidence. -

'' Come along-lend a hand,'' Hand£ orth 
was saying. '' Let's dra~ him into the 
light, where we can see him! He'll have 
to give an account of· himself.'' ·. 

Not a word had come from the prisoner; 
he had acccptctl his capture dumbly, 
realising, no doubt, that escape was out 
of tl1e question. He was breathing l1eavily, 
wheezily. 

Even Handforth, who had been ex1Ject­
ing sometl1ing sensational., was startled 
by tl1c appearance of the strang-er. Tl1ey 
marched him tl1rough the big double 
doors whicl1 gave out upon the terrace. 
Inside there wa~ plenty of ligl1t. It wa~ 
tl1e rear hall, witl1 its paved floor and its 
vaulted roof. Here, the girls who had 
not joined in tl1e cl1ase were waiting, all 
of tl1cm ,Tcry excited. 

. '' Oh !'' tl1ey exclaimed in a chor11s, as 
the boys, · snow-smothered, came in with 
their prisoner. ,,,,, 
· He was a.n extraordinary-looking wretcl1. 
He was bent missl1apen, and his rags and 
tatters were pitif11l. Yet Nipper, at least, 
saw that tl1e man's shoe-leatl1er was stout 
and waterproo-f and serviceable, in s1Jite 
of its g1~ubby a.ppearancc. 

It was difficult to dctern1in3 his age, for 
liis face was so deeply tanned as to be 
almost mah~gany-colourcd, witl1 wrinkles 
and line·s. Great busl1y eyebrows mingled 
,vith tJ1e lank, straggly l1a.ir ?t" l1icl1 
[scaped fron1 beneatl1 his rottgh ca:e. 
'I'l1cre was a wisp of untidy beard on his 
cl1in, and some ugly, unevE -• yellow fangs 
J)rotruded from his twisted mouth. Alto­
~.t<·ther, a weird, unpleasant-looking speci­
n1,·n 

My only sainted aunt !'' ejaculated 
[1-a,ntlf art h. 

. 
'' He's not a Cliink, anyhow.,'' remarked 

Church. 
'' I'm not so jolly sure of that,'' retortecl 

Handforth darkly. '' Anyhow, I don,t like 
tl1c look of him. Ever seen him before, 
Montie?'' 

'' Bcgad, no,'' said Sir Montie, with a 
slight shiver. ''Really, this is most frigl1t­
fully disturbing, dear old boys.'' 

~, Who are you?'' demanded Handforth, 
glaring at tl1e prisoner. ''You're not 
dumb, I suppose? What were 1ou trying 
to do-climbing up tl1at wall?' 

The man turnecl a pair of piercing eyett 
upon Eclward Oswald, and he started as 
tl1ough he has just awakened from a daze. 

'' I meant no harm, young gentlemen," 
he muttered in a thin, trcmulo11s voice. 
'' You're not going to keep me here, are 
you? I'm hungry-desperate. I ain't 
tasted food since yesterday mor11ing. '~ 
He turned and looked round a.t the others, 
holding out two gnarled l1ands. '' Let me 
go, young gentlemen !'' he pleaded. ., I 
was only hoping tl1at I might get a crust. 
It's Christmas-time, and--'' 

'' That's all very well,>, interrupted 
Nipper quietly, '' but what made you 
think that you could get a crust by climb­
ing tl1at tower ? " 

The man's story was palpably thin. 
And every one of t.hose boys, remembering 
the mysterious happenings at Travis 
Dene, ,,·as filled with suspicions. No 
sooner had they arrived at Tregellis 
Castle tl1an there was another hint of 
mystery. Until this evening the castle had 
been f rec from any trace of such un .. 
pleasant trouble. 

'' Let tl1e poor old man go, Montie,'' said· 
Doris Berkeley, her dark eyes full of 
compassion. '' After all, he hasn't done 
any l1arm. '' 

''Yes~ let him go ! '' chorused the other 
girls . 

'' Begad ! I'd do it like a shot, only--'' 
Sir Montie hesitated. '' Well, I,m not 
satisfied that tl1e blighter is as harmless 
as he looks." 

'' He doesn't look ·very harmless, either,'• 
said Ha11<lf orth gruffly 

'' He was climbing the ivy almost imme­
diately beneath Mr. Potts, window,'' said 
Travers. 

The stranger spun round on him, alarm 
i11 h1! eyes 

'' You clon't understand!'' he wheezed. 
'' I didn't come here to hurt anybody-to 
do any harm. Let me go! Please! Let 
me go before any of the men folk come ! ''· 

But even if tl1e boys were prepared to 
take such a step on their own initiative, 
it was too late. For just then Lord 
Westbrooke and Uncle Ben came out of 
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tl~e library, and, attracted by tl1e voices, 
they approacl1ed. 

'' Upo11 my soul!'' ejact1lated ~Iontie's 
uncle, v."itl1 a start. '' ,,T110 on eartl1 is 
tl1is? Wl1at's goin~ on l1cre ?" 

11]1ey quickly told l1im; and Uncle Ben, 
,vitl1 a smotl1cred exclamation, took a ste1J 
f orll·n1·d a11(l llccrecl at tl1e stra11gcr. 

"I cannot believe it," he said incr\du­
lously. ''Tl1is man \Yas climbing to my 
,vinllo,v? But-but it is inconcci,·ablc !" 

'' I didn't 1nca11 any l1arm, sir," ,vailC'<l 
the q ttcer stranger. 

'' I ant du1nbfot1nclecl, '' saicl Mr. Potts, 
,vitl1 deep concern. '' If I l1avc bro11ght 
a 11 y trotlble 
lI}JOll tl1is l1011sc­
l1olcl-- B 11 t 
tl1at is im11os­
s i b I c ! T 11 c r e 
can be 110 co11-
llftctio11 bct~--ce11 

' 

tl1is c x t r n -
ordi11ary man's 
activities a 11 d ., 
--- How coul(l 
a11y o u t s i d e 
J)erso11 11 a v c 
known of t 11 e 
positio11 of my 
bed-room?" 

'' Do not up­
set yo11rself, my 
df\ar sir,,, said 
Lord West -
hrookc gr11flly. 
'' TJ1is ft~llow is 
obviously a 
tran11>, and it 
was o 11 I y by 
cl1ancc tl1a t lie 
happened to be 
cli1nbing t 11 c 

•• 

'\\'all at that J)n.rticular spot. Come, come, 
my man! You'll ha,Te to gi,"c an account 
of yourself." 

'' There i:; evil abroad," he said mys­
tcriousl v. '' Wl1ere tl1is e,yil lies I ca.nnot ... 
say; I only know that it is near. It 
l1ov·ers o,,.er this great house like a 
sl1adow !'" 

So im1lressi,,e ~yas l1is tone tl1at some of 
tl1osc boys felt 1111casy. A sl1adow over 
Tregellis r _\'Vhat did thi~ queer man 
n1ean? 

'' TJ1e poor fellow doesn't know what 
l1e's sa,ying," growled Lord Westbrooke. 

'' Dotty, if you ask me.,'' murm11red 
Cl1urcl1. 

. '' No, my yo1tng friend, I ain _perfectly 
sa.ne," said the stranger, turning upon 

Cht1rcl1 a n d 
sta,ring at l1im 
with fixed in­
tensity. 

'' 011, I say ! " 
gas1Jed Cl1urcl1. 
''I me a 11-­

Sorry ! I didn't 
tl1ink--'' 

He was con­
fused. He l1ad 
only wl1ispered 
tl1at comme11t, 
b11t the 1~agged 
stranger h a d 
l1eard. 

''I came - I 
climbed t 11 c 
i,,y., '' said tl1e 
old man. 
''Why did I 
climb the ivy? 
I cannot tell 
you, gentlemen. 
I on I y knew 
that somctl1i11g 
called to me. 
Y es , yes !'' 

he went on, peeri11g ro11nd. '' There is 
danger abroad! I feel the influences more 
and more strongly.'' 

Lord Westbrooke noticed the halt'­
startled looks of the boys and girls 

CHAPTER 4. ··You can't stay here talking sucl1 non--
Zacchi, the fortune-teller! sense as this, my ma,n !'' he said brusquely. 

. '' Wl10 a,re you? Wl1at makes you believe 

T HE ma11 l1ad been !ook1ng sullen, b_ut tliat you. a.re sensitive to these-er-evil 
~ord ,vcstbrookc s tone ca11sed 1111!1 influences?'' 
to tt1rn eag:erly. He pulled liis '' I am Zacchi,'' said tl1e old man simply. 
r_a,gs _ab~11t l11m., and even ass11med ,, Eh?'' 

a certain dignity. . . ''You l1ave not heard of Zacchi? No?'' 
'' It ,,,as not tl1c clcs1re for a crust wl11cl1 ~aid tlie stranacr witli incongr110u8 

brougl1t ,~1e hc1"e, l1onoured sir," lie con- cligiiity. '' Yet the ~amc of Zacchi, the 
fessed. I came because I co11l,l 11ot l1elp fortu11e-tcller was at one time l1onoured 
coming ! Some mystic influence took hold and respected." 'He siahcd and shruaged 
of n1e. You smile-but yo11 llo 11ot realise.,., a11cl l1is wl1ole frame 0 seemed to sl1~1vel: 

A refined note l1ad crept into ]1is voice; '' To-day, alas, I am a nobody, a wanderer, 
lie gave a \"ague imprcssio11 that lie l1ad, a vagrant. B11t wl1~n a man falls on evil 
at one ti1ne in l1is life, been son1etl1ing days lie must still live he must still 
verv much better. str11gglc on. I did not come l1erc to steal, 
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honoured sir; I came because the mystic '' Yes, my lord,'' said the butler. '' As 
force had me in its grip.u soon as I kne,v what had happened, I ran(J' 

He ,vas looking at Lore) Westbrooke up for the police. I thought your lordship 
earnestly, and his lordsl1ip felt uncom-- would approve.'' 
f ortable. '' I'm not sure that I do, Fenn-

'' Nonsense!'' he said sl1arply. '' Do you although I quite realise tliat you acted for 
think I ... believe a word of this fantastic the best," said Montie's uncle, frowni11g. 
rubbisl1? So you are a fortune-teller, ch? '' It is Christmas-time, and-- Well, we 
Perhaps that accounts for it.'' don't want to be too harsh, clo we? I 

Handforth. who was feeling a bit h:\VC a mind to let this poor wretch go." 
''done,,, shuffled his feet. There were murmurs of approval; but 

"Perhaps. we'd better have a whip the police-sergeant stepped forward with 
round. you chaps? .. he suggested. u Let's a gruff protest. 
all contribute sometl1i11g, and put tl1e old '' Shoulcln't advise you to do that, my 
chap on his feet.'• · lord,'' lie said. '' Retter let us take this 

'' Yes, rather,'' said tl1e ot.l1ers eagerly. man away to the station. Trying to 
''No, no,'' said Zaccl1i, to tl1eir surprise. l1rcak into the castle, wa.sn't he? We can 

'' I -am no beggar. A thousand tl1anks, charge him with ' loitering with intent,' 
g:~d young people .. But I _did not ·co~e and give him some nice, warm lodgings 
here for what I might gain. 1,here 1s over Christmas!' 
danger in this great castle-danger for '' Oh, they're going to take him to 
one !'' · · · . prison,'' murmured Irene. 

11.0nc ?'' repeated Lord Westbrooke. '' Don't worry your pretty head, young 
''Well, that's a comfort, anyliow.,'' he lady," said the sergeant gr11ffiy. ''It won't 
added, not without sarcasm. '' Only ono be a new experience for this old bird. 
of 11s, it seems, is threatened .. ,, Zacchi. he calls himself, doesn't he?'' 

''You s11eer at me-but very soon you '' Good gracious ! Do you know him, 
will learn,'' said Zacchi tensely. '' I am then?'' asked Lord Westbrooke. 
beginning to see throu~h t]ie mists. Ther~ '' 1,11 guarantee he's been spinning his 
is dan~cr for one-- Yes. he is young, usual yarn, my lord," went on the ser­
hcalthyJ l1ap11y. Evil men are plotting geant" '' Said he was impelled to come 
against him.--', here, ch? Like as not he told you tl1at 

'' By golly! Tl1e ma.n is a crank!" inter- tl1ere wa.s danger for somebody-one of 
rupted Uncle Ben impatiently. '' This sort the young ladies, no doubt. Let him stay, 
of talk will do no good!' . and everything would be nll right.'' 

''He~ niea11s-mc," whispered Jimmy, "Bless my soul!'' said Lord Westbrooke. 
who was standing by his uncle's side. '' The wretched fellow said something 

'' Ye're wrong, lad,,, sai(l the million- about a boy--'' 
aire. "How can he mean you? What " Same old yarn," nodded the ser&'ent. 
do~s he know? Nothing-! All this is sheer ''.Best let us take him away, my 1ord. 
fancy.'' He's a regular hand at tl1is· game. Gener-

The strange old man turned to Lord ally lie fools most people, and before you 
Westbrooke. knew where you were l1e'd be off with 

•• Do not send me away,,, he urged. '' I some of your finest plate !'' 
am harmless-I will effa.ce myself so that . TTnclc Ben wa.s looking very relieved. 
none .sees me. But let me remain, good '' So he is only a common housebreaker 
gentlemen ! For whilst I -am here I will -known to the police,', he murmured, 
afford full protection. No l1arm will befall grippin~ Jimmy's arm. ''Ye see .. lad? It's 
whilst 1--t, ~ .. only a coincidence. Notl1ing to worry 

A · dramatic interruption came at that 
moment. 

Fenn, the grey-hairPd old l)utler. 
~ppeared with two footmen. And with 
them strode a police-sergeant and a con­
stable, . the snow glistening on their 
l1elmets and capes. 

'' There is tl1e man.'' ol"~ Fenn was say­
ing as he pointed .. 

Zacchi stared dully. 
11 The police !'' ho muttered. '' So ! You 

kept me talking whilst~-'' 
,. No!'' interrupted Lord Westbrooke. '' I 

did not know that the police bad been 
sent for. Fenn, is this your doing?'~ 

about.'' 
Click--snap ! 
Deftly, the sergeant had placed tl1e 

l1andct1ffs over Zacchi's wrists. The old 
man stared at t.l1em witl1 mocking con­
teml1t. 

'' I«..,ools-fools !" l1c wl1eezed. '' Do yo11 
tl1ink you can l1old me? Am I not Zaccl1i, 
the mrstic? · Am I not a worker of magic? 
Bali!' 

\Vith one contemptuous twist of his lean 
wrists he performed a sort of cpnjuring 
trick; the l1andcuffs clattered to the floor. 
The sergeant gazed open-eyed, his ja~ 
dropping. 
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Witl1 a contemptuous twist of his lean wrists, Zacchi freed himself from the handcuffs. 
Then, tripping up the sergeant, he bounded through the doors into the night . 

• 

'' Here, v~"hat tl1e--" lie 
alarm. 

i11 011t. of tl1e lJrigl1tly-ligl1tcd l1pll, ,vcrc 
n1omentaril)" lJlindecl by tl1e dark11e9! anll 
tl1e "-"l1irli11g snow. But tl10 snow l1elpe<J 
t 11cm. For 011 the terrace were tl1e cll'ar 
foot11ri11ts of tl1e f1,giti,,.e. It was easy 
e111ottgl1 to trail J1im. 

1\. q11ick l1ook of tl1<~ foot, a11cl Zaccl1i 
trii>l><~cl 11p t]1e u11fortt111atc serq"eant. rrl1e 
officer "''"c11t SJJra,vling to tl1e J1ar<l floor. 
'11 l1e11, ,,·ith a single l)o11ncl, Za.cc11i reacl1c-cl 
tl1e cloublc doors, a11d lie flu11g tl1Pn1 op~11 
a.ncJ })l11ngcd out i 11to the nigl1t. 

CHAPTER 5. 

Vanished! '' G11E .. t\.T Scott!'' 
'' He's go11e !" 
Every 011e of 1Ia11clfortl1's dark 

sus1licions l1ad retur11cd; antl 
N i})J)Cr, too, was f11l I of misgi,·ing 110w. 
l11 tl1a.t la.st scco11(l Za.ccl1i l1all pro, .. ed 
l1in1sclf to be, 11ot a feeble olcl ma11, bt1t a 
r0111arkalJly acti,·e perso11 in l1is prime! 

'' After ]1im ! " yellecl Handfortl1. '' He's 
a crook ! He t.ricrl to trick us-and we 
\\Tere 11carly fooled ! " 

'' Be£rad ! '' 
'l,l1e boys v1c11t strea.ming out i11to the 

sn<>,1l. Tl1c burly sergeant and tl1e co11-

sta ble were left "' .. ell bel1ind. 
'' 'f'l1cre l1c goos ! '' 
NipJlcr ,,,,.as pointing. Dimly ]1(l l1nd 

cal1gl1t sigl1t of a sl1ado"~Y figttre streak­
i11g do,vn t11e wide t~rrncfl. Tl1c boys, j11st 

Nipper a11d Ha.11clfortl1 ~rere in tl1e leftd. 
T11c~ foot1)rints s,ver,·ecl off tl1c terrace, and 
tl1c'y col1l(l be sce11 i11 a11 unbroke11 line 
acros~ one of t110 \\"l1ite-bla11ketcd la.w11s. 

'' C<)me 011-\\"c'll get l1im !" exclaimt-O 
Ha11clfortl1 fiercely. 

Nip11er l1acl l1is clot1bts. For Zaccl1i\.~ 
speed l1all bec11 remarkn ble-evcn for , 
man i11 tl1e ft1ll tide of robust health. 
Already he l1a.(l comJJletcly va11isl1ed, lca,­
ing only tl1a t tell-tn.le trail of footpri11ts 
to guiclc l1is 1>11rsuers. 

TJ1e sno,v was clesce11cling more t l1ickl v 
tl1a11 e,.,er ~ anrl tl1e wi11d was t'isir1g. i\ia.11y 
of tl1c boys ,vero l1a.lf-bli11dcd by tl1e 
smotl1rr. Bt1t tl1ey carried <•n, tl1rilling 
,vitl1 tl1e excitement of tl1e cl1ase. 

Tl1eir eye~ had grow11 accuston1e(l to t.l1e 
gloom.. B11sl1es ancl l1e<lges stoocl out in 
sl1ar1J contrnst against tl1e vnst back­
gro11nd of wliite. 111 tl1e rear J l1azy 
tl1rough the myriads of s11owflak(•s, tl1c 
1nany ligl1ts of Tregellis Castle glo,\""efl 
ancl_ sl1imm(\recl. O,rf\r to tl1e left, as. tl1e 
boys ran, tl1e:y co11ld fee otl1er glo'\\~ing 
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light8-f rom some of tl1cy hardly noticed 
the castle outbuild.. it. This mystery was 
ings. bew1ldering. 

Nipper suddenly ,. •'Hal lo! They're 
checked as he was .---- ;: coming w i t 11 lan-
r u n n i n g I and a terns , ,, remarked 
peculiar gasp of amazement sounded in Handf orth, breaking the silence. 
his throat. '' Perhaps the liglit will help us to solve 

''Hold on !"1 he exclaimed. ''Wa.it !'' the mystery,'' said Nipper. 
He fairly dragged at Handforth, and The burly sergeant came :puffing 11p 

pulled him to a standstill. Church, through the snow, to say nothing of' the 
McClure, Travers., and others, who were constable and two or three of the castle 
just behind, h~lted abruptly. manservants. .!11 were carrying powe1·ful 

'' What's the matter!>'' · d t I Th l r vapoUl'-Incan escen amps. e g oo~ 
'' What are we sto11ping for?'' was completely dispelled. 
'' Buck up, ·you idiots, or we'll lose '' What's this?'' puffed the sergeant. 

ltim !'' '' What's this? You haven't got l1im, 
•• We've already lost him,'' said Nipper ha.ve you P'' __ 

grimly. '' No.'' said Nipper. '' But look here. 
There was incredulity in his voice, too, scr(Teant l '' 

and at first the others did not understand. He !Jointed to the single trail of foot­
They had halted practically in the midclle prints ahead-and they were now rapidly 
of one of the lower lawns which was now being obliterated by the f allin~ snow. Tho 
a miniature sea of whiteness. There were sergeant moved forward~ holding the Ian­
some trees over on the left, and directly tern in front of him. The rest followed. 
al1ead-but twenty or thirty yards away- ,, Hallo I Hallo! This is funny," said 
was a low hedge, with some bulky objects the sergeant, staring. "Where in tho 
whicl1 looked like haystacks looming dimly name of mystery could he have got to? 
a~ainst the dark skyline. In the imme- Thesef ootprints end here the snow ahead 
cl1ate vicinity of the boys> however, th~re is unbroken. So it is on either side.'' 
was 11otl1ing but open grouncl. said 

"Look!" said Nipper significantly. "And there's something else," 
Nipper. '' These last two prints arc just 

Ho was pointing ahead at the snow- exactly the same as all the others.n 
covered lawn. 'rhe others peered curiously, 
disappointed and even irritated by this "Why shouldn't they be P" 
d l '' I mean. tl1e man didn't make a sttcl(len e ay. . 

'' Well P'' said Handf orth. '' I can't see jump." explained N ipJJer. '' If he l1ad 
anythino- !'' done so these two prints would have been 

1
' Neiti1cr can I,'' agreed Nipper. more deeply im11rcssed-because of t.l1e 

••Eh?'' greater exe1·tion. Don't you see? But 
'' That's just tl1e :eoint,'' said Nipper. they're not more deeply impressed, and 

•• There isn't anything to sec except that. n1~kes ,~he ,vl1ole affair ten times more 
snow '' · 1nyster1ous. 

'' What tl1c dickens--'' The ruddv-f aced sergeant took a deep 
''Beaad !'' interrupted Sir Montie, in -h-reatl1, an(f he slowly scratched a spot 

almost" a yell. '' Don't you see what lie behind his left ear. 
means. old boys? Look at the foot- ''Funny,'' he muttered. '' Blamed funny ! 
prints !'1 GoHh ! I wonder !'' . 

They looked. For about· seven feet al1eacl '' ~ou wonder what?'' asked J1mn1y 
tl1e footprints of the fugitive were visible Potts. 
-but- beyond that point there were no '' l ain't a superstitious man, young 
footprints at all! gents, but tl1is here thing has sort of got 

'' It's impossible,'' m11ttered Nipper. me,'' confessed the sergeant. '' There was 
•• It's-:-it's uncanny ! There's no wa.y in some talk, not many weeks ago, that old 
whicl1 the man coulcl have-- Rats ! He Zaccl1i was dead !', 
was human enougl1 ! He couldn't ha,,c '' Dead !'" 
vanisl1cd into thin air. Then l1ow did tl1at '' Rome said as he hacl committ~cl 
man escape from this spot 'Ylithout leaving suiciclc.'' went on tl1e sergeant, transfer­
any footprints?'' ring l1is scratching operations to his chin. 

'' Oh, my hat !'' said Jimmy Potts, with '' Anyways, tl1e old feller sort of va.nisl1ed 
a sudden catch in his voice. an' I tl1ought he was clead until Fenn, the 

'fhev were all silent-and they were butler, rang me up. No,v I'm beginnin, to 
aware., of a curio11s tingling up and down ,vonder ag-'in !'' 
their SJJines. The snow wl1irled into their And those boys, who knew exactly wl1at 
faces., and smothered tl1eir clothing, but the sergeant was ~on<lering, shive1·cd. 
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CHAPTER 6. l1is reference to l\fo11k's Pond and tl1e 

The Story of the Cavalier I ''I SAY. look here!'' b11rst out Ha11d­
forth. '' You're not s1tggesti11g, are 
you, tha.t that old man wa,s a 
ghost P It's ridiculous ! ,, 

'' I ain't suo-gcstin'' nothing, young 
gent,'' replied the sergeant. '' All I know 
is that he got out o' them handcuffs ! 
Lor' bless you, I've never seen anytl1ing 
like it in my life ! And tl1e yvay lie ran, 
too !,' 

/'Yee, it was a bit uncanny," said 
Cl1urch breathlessly. 

mysterious Zacchi. Zaccl1i was rumoured 
to be dead-yet lie l1ad figured in tl1e 
recent extraordinary events! _ 

However, there was so m11cl1 jollity and 
good cheer in this histo1~ic castle tl1at 
nobody could be unl1a1)PY for long. 'l"l1c 
}Jarty really got goi11g d11ring tl1c eveni11g, 
and laughter rang and echoed. Zaccl1i, 
and the uncanny ma11ner of l1is disappca.r .. 
ance_. faded as a mere memory. 

Mo.re satisfactory still, tl1c _nigl1t passed 
peacefully-uneventfully. · Jimmy Potts, 
who had spent so many disturbed nigl1ts 
of late, felt that Tregellis Castle was, 
indeed., a.haven of peace. 

When morning came, and tl1e bqys and 
girls trooped down eage1·ly, t.l1c sun was 
sl1ining gloriously from a pale blue skJ,~. 
It was Ch1~istma.s Eve-a.nd tl1e s110,,r '\\?as 
lying thick over the terrace and the lawns 
and the whole countryside. 

'' By George!" shouted Handfortl1 ~xult­
towards a belt of antly. '' Look at tl1is ! Sc,,en or eigl1t 

inches of it ! '' 

'' The trouble is, I don't know much 
about old Zacchi, ,, went on the police­
officer. '' Heard a good deal a bout him­
and saw him once., too. They do say that 
lie jumped into the Monk's Pond and 
drowned himself. But his lordship 
,vouldn't l1ave tlte pond dragged, so 
notl1i11' came of it.'' 

He pointed vaguely 
trees. 

'' 0,1 er there-that's w]1ere t]1e M:011k's 
Pond is,'' he went on. '' Still, we necdn"t 
\\ .. aste time by standin1 'ere talking. We'd 
better make a searcl1 ro11nd. 1'Iaybe 
there's a simple explanation~ after all.,., 

But tl1ere wasn't. 
'l1he men with t11e lanter11s, each accom­

llanied ·by a numbe1· of boys, s11rcacl 011t 
1n all directions. Every incl1 of tl1e lawn 
was sea1·chcd-and the pa.thways beyond, 
and the hedges, and tl1e padclocks. B11t 
11ot anotl1er footprint was found in tl1at 
f reshl_y-f all en sno'\\'; 11ot a t~race to in~icate 
l1ow t.l1c mysterious Zaccl11 l1ad va111sl1ed. 
At last, cold a.nd puzzled, the searcl1crs 
returned to the castle. 

Mr. Benjamin Potts, wl10 was his old 
breezy self, made liaht of the affair. 

'' I clare say you'fl soJ,,e the rilldle in 
the morning-wl1en da.yligl1t comes,'' l1e 
said boisterously. '' At a11y rate, we knew 
tl1at the rascal was11't after n1c, cl1? 
That's all finisl1ed witl1. At Tregellis I 
atn secure as tl1ou~l1 1· were at s'""cotla11d 
Yard. Ancl. by gol1y, I'm goi11g to e11joy 
a l1a1>py Christmas-and I want yo11 boys 
to do the same. Let's forget all tl1is q11eer 
bttsincss, and l1ave sonic 
good, hearty laug11ter." 

'' Begnc], yo11 're r i g 11 t, 
sir,'' saicl Sir l\Iontie, bcn1n­
ing. ''Dasl1ed good ad·vice, 
clear olcl boys." 

'' Y I tl . k . t . '' . d es, 1111 1 . 1s, sa1 
,Timm:v Potts. '' We l1acl 
C'11ot1g-.l1 gloon1 and mystery 
ll t Tra ,ris Dene." 

Tl1e }Jolicc went away, 
clisappointed. But tl1e ser­
geant, at least, l1ad left a11 

11gly impression be11ind-by 

''Hurrah!'' 
'' Begad ! We'll l1ave rare -sp1~ces, dear 

old boys,'' }Jromiscd Sir Montie. '' TJ1ere 
arc some frigl1tfully good places in tl1e 
}Jar·k, yo11 know, wl1ere we can tobogga11." 

Tl1at day was one of the happiest tl1e 
St. Frank's boys and tl1e Moor Vie,v girl8 
l1ad e,rcr spe11t. It was one long round of 
quick-actio11 enjoyment. TJ100.·c was to­
bogganing in tl1e mor11ing, to say notl1i11g 
of sundry exciting snowball figl1ts. 

Tl1e f1111niest incident came wl1e11 a 11um­
bc-r of tl1e boys gra~ed l1old of Fatty 
Little an(l, after roll inf 11im in tl1c sno,,,. 
sent l1im l1urtling do"\\~n an incline. . By 
the time lie reached the bottom he "·as like 
a l1ugc snowball. Everybody la~gl1ecl v.ritl1 
glec-e,Terybody except Fatty. Fa.tty 
didn't a.ppreciate being turned into a 
~uman snowball. He pro~ptly ,Ta11isl1c(l 
indoors, and there sootlied 111s ruffled f ecl­
i11g by i11dulging in nltmerous mince-pirs 
a11d otl1cr delicacies. 

In tl1e afternoon t]1ere was a11otl1c1 
round of " 1 i11ter sports. 'l.,11is time Fatty 
Little did not 11ut in an a1)peara11ec. Hn,T­
ing sample<l tl1c wonclcrful food ,vhicl1 

· Tregellis offered, lie l1ad 
come to tl1c co11clusion t]1at 
outdoor s Jl°O rt s tlid11't 
matter. His own fa,,011rite 
indoor s1lort was g o o cl 
cnoug]1 for him ! 

Tired a11cl stiff, b11 t t11or­
oug ]1 ly l1n111JY, tl1c yo11ng 
})CO]llc revelled i11 tl1e great 
log-fire after an excellent 
dinner. Somcbocly suggcste·(1 
squatting ro11nd in a great 
scmi-circle-i n tl1e real old. 
f asl1ionecl Cl1ristmas style. 
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The idea was hailed with uproarious 
cl1eers. 

Sitting there, the boys and girls 
watched the great flickering flames as they 
leazJt upwards into the vast old chimney; 
there was something fascinating in the 
ruddy glow of the embers, and the occa­
sional bursts of sparks as the logs shifted. 

It ,vas a good opportunity for yarning, 
and soon the yarns were being told, one 
on top of the otl1er. Lord ,v e.stbrooke 
himself was t.l1cre, and he was a brilliant 
and witty talc-teller. He kept his young 
guests i11 roa.rs of laughter. Tl1en Uncle 
Ben was~ called ltpon, and lie soon proved 
that ]1e ,vas every bit as good as tho host. 
His stories, perl1aps, were not so bois­
tP.rous, but tl1cy were enthralling. He 
told yarns of Cl1ina--0f the hidden re­
cesses of little-known provinces. His know• 

ledge of the country, his mine of anec­
dotes, gripped everybody. 

Then the subject of ghosts cropped up 
-which, of cou1·se, 011 Christmas Eve, waa 
almost inevitable. It was the right time 
and tl1e rigl1t place for the telling of ghost 
stories. 

'' 1,hey tell me that there1s a family 
gl1ost at Tregellis,'' remarked Uncle Bent 
with a smile .• , Stop me, Lord Westbrooke, 
if I am mentioning a forbid•den sub­
ject--'' 

''Not at all,'' laughed Lord Westbrooke. 
'' We arc ratl1er proud of our cloaked 
(;avalier at Tregellis. '' 

'' Cloaked cavalier, eh?'' interrupt~d 
Handf orth. '' That sounds pretty good ! 
I seem to remember something abo11t l1im, 
sir. Is lie a very spooky gl1ost ? '' 

'' As g-I1osts go, I should say he is rather 
disappointing,'' replied l1is lordship dryly. 
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'' Gl1osts, to be thoroughly convincing, 
8l1ould al\\"ays drag cl1a.ins after tl1cm, and 
tl1cir bones shoulcl rattle. A gl1ost wl10 
aJJ}JClars f11lly dressed as a gay ca,ralicr is 
sometl1ing of a swindle." 

'11 J1e1"'c ,vcrc many cl1ucklcs. 
'' Is tl1cre a yarn a bout l1i1n, sir?" asked 

t,vo or tl1r~c eager voices. 
'' ,v ell, yes,'' said tl1c Earl of '""' cst­

brooke slowly. '' But I don't tl1ink it 
n1attcrs;--'' 

'' 011, let's have it, sir ! " 
'' Please !'' 
'' I l'cmcmbcr 110,v., '' ·burst out -1~rand­

fortl1 excitedly. '' 11l1is ca.valier j ol111nie 
is su1>posed to be cla ngc1·011s., isn ·t lie? 
Somctim(:\s, wl1cn he a1Jpcars,. lie 01Jcns his 
gicldy cloak and cnfolcls a victi1n i11 it.'' 

'' l\iy d(\ar boy--" began tl1e earl. 
'' And tl1cn they botl1 disaJlpear," sa-id 

Iln11clfortl1 tri11m11l1a11tly. '' I I'cmembe1~ 
l\1011tie telling us about l1in1. Besides, we 
came l1erc for Cl1ristmns 011cc bcfo1~c ancl 
t.]1c ca.vn.lier a1>1leared. 011ly lie turneu 
out to be a s1Joof, so it "l'as a bit of a 
f ra.ttd. '' 

I~orcl ,,T est.brooke ,va.s not clis1Jose(l to 
co11ti11uc tl1e sl1bject; a11d }Jcr11a11~ lie ,,,as 
se11siblc. He J1n.d no desire to scare l1is 
yo11ng guests. 

N c,1'ertl1elcss, wl1en bcll-tin1c came :1-11d 

the boys a.nd girls rcti111ed to tl1cir various 
heel-rooms, n1emory of tl1e traditional 
g·l1ost of 'frrgellis Castle n1adc many of 
tl1cm feel crcc}lJ'". 

• -
CHAPTER 7. 

The Apparition f 

''A-LL rio-l1t, la.cl?,, asked rnclc Be11 
· kindly. 

Ji1n1ny P<ltts sta1~ted. 
'' Yes, tl1a11k8,· 1111clc, '' he re­

plied! witl1 an a, l\T k,va.rd little la t1gl1. 
., Wl1y do yo11 ask?'' 

'' I tl1oug lit J"C were looking j t1st a ,vee 
bit serio11s, '' sa.icl tl1c big 111an, layi11g a 
l1and on Jimmy's sho11lder. '' Co1nc, come! 
Tl1at "'on't do, Ji1n1n:y·, lad! P11t all s1tch 
tho11gl1ts out of your mi11tl. ,vc're liere to 
be l1a1>py. '' 

'' 011, rather,'' said Jimmy. 
Tl1cy ,verc in tl1eir bed-room. It was 

by l.Jncle Ben's sr)ecia.I request tl1at tl1ey 
had a slec1Ji11g a1la.rtmcnt to tl1emscl ves. 
He thougl1t it better tl1at Jim1ny-afte1' 
l1is 11nfort.unate ex1>cricnces at rl'rav·is 
De11c-sl1011ld be ,vell protected. And 
Uncle Be11 ha.d ideas of I1is o,v11 in tl1at 
respect. 

'' If tl1c lad slee11s ,,~itl1 tl1c otl1er boys 
lie- mig}1t j11st as "~ell sl(•e11 alonca,'' U11cle 
:Pen had said to J..401'cl \Vestbrooke. '' Y c 
;know what boys arc-they slee1J like logs 

• 

after a tiring clay. But I'm an old stager 
-I sleep ,vitl1 011c eye open.'' 

'' Y cs, yes~ to be su1"e, '' his lordship had 
agreed. 

'' And after Jimmy has ~one to sleep, I 
shall remain awake reading,'' continued 
1\fr. Potts. '' That will comfort l1im. I 
may as well tell ye, too, tl1at my valet, 
Ye11-n11d a more faithful ser,l'ant never 
lived-\\"ill be on duty outside the doo1'. 
I'm 11ot aiming to alarm ye, sir, but I 
,vn.nt t.o -be on the safe side.'' 

'l1l1e bed-room wa.s particulli'l'ly bright. 
A cl1cerf11l fi1'e glowed in tl1e grate, and 
tl1e ligl1ts \\·e1--e so efficient that tl1crc were 
110 dark s11aclows in the room. 

'' I'·ve been tl1i11king about that qtteer 
rna11 we 11carl~y· ca11ght tl1c otl1er nigl1t;' 
saicl Jin1my, as lie undressed. '' I)o you 
tl1ink, uncle.. tl1at he 1·eally ca1ne liere 
after you ? " 

'' By tl1c names of my ancestors!'' cjac11-
latell tl1e millionaire. '' Didn't the police 
say tl1at lie v.ras somctl1ing of a local cl1ar­
acter? I'll admit I tl1ougl1t tl1e sn.ruc 
tl1ing myself at first--" 

'' Don't forget l1ow stra.ngely he disa11-
pca.rcd, uncle.'' 

'' I'm forgetting l1im, and I'm forget­
ting all else-except Cl1ristn1as, '' said 
U nclc Ben stoutll. "' By golly, tl1is is tl1e 
first Ch1·istma.s I ve spent in England for 
fifteen years, and I'm going tt> make t]1c 
most of it. Yes, lad! I'm re,,cllino- in it. 
Tc. blazes ,vitl1 tl1e Mandarin F11-Li-Sing 
a11tl all his emissaries!'' 

His confident tone restored Jimmy ccm­
}lletely, a11d whc11 lie jum1)ed into betl he 
soon dropped off into a sound slumber. 
The last thing ht:1 recollected was Ullclc 
Ben propped up amongst his own pillows, 
smoking a.nd reading-all the ligl1ts save 
the one over the bed switched off. 

Jimmy dreamed. He dreamed of slicling 
down an enormously long mountain slo1)c 
,,·hic.11 was co,,,ered ,vith snow. He \\'as 
going so fast tl1at it was impossible for 
l1im to cl1eck l1is 11rogress. Tl1cn, some-
110,v, a gaily-clacl cavalier stood in his 
}Jatl1, ancl altl1ougl1 lie yelled at t.l1c top 
of ]1is ,,oice, 110 sound came. There was a 
violent collision. 
· Cl<111k--clank ! . 

Jimmy found 11imsclf suddenly awak~. It 
wa.s some moments before lie l"'caliscd tl1at 
lie must l1a ,re been dreaming. He was re­
lieved-as most peo1Jle are wl1en tltt~y 
a,va.kcn to find themselves comfortably in 
bccl. 

lT11cle Ben-- wa.s snoring gently. He ,vns 
evidently 1111der a misap1)rche11sion if l1c 
believed tl1a.t lie sle1Jt '' ,vitl1 one eyo 
open." Yen, tl1e valet, migl1t be expert 
in that sort of thing, but Uncle Ben., l?y 
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all appearances, slept the sleep of tbe Mr Potts, with a heave. turned over in_ 
just. bed and sat up. 

He had switched off the light, and tl1e '' What the-- Good heaven~, boy, 
room was in darkness except !or th~ dull, wl1at in tl1e world--" 
r11ddy glow from the fire which, b~ now. He vw1as confused, dazed with sl~ep. 
had nearly died out. Jimmy judged tb1,t '' Look., uncle!'' gaspl~d Sir Jimmy. 
the time must be fairly late. With a swisl1 and a clank tl1e ·figure 

He had a curious impression that he had moved back into tlie dce~est shadows of 
heard a clanking sound as l1e awakened; the i·oom, causing it to lose its sl1ape and 
but he now came to the conculsion that it cliaracter. 
must have been a part of his dream. ., By golly ! Tlietc's some trickery here, 

From somewhere in the depths of the I'll swear!'; rapped out lTncle Ben~ now 
castle came the faint, vaguP booming of a w-ide awake. '' St:1y tl1crc, Jimmy, lacl­
clock. One t\\·o--threc-- There were I'll deal witl1 this!" 
twelve strokes altogether, and Jimmy He leapt hca\'ily across tlie room. 
snuggled down against his pillow with a .Jimmy jumped out of bed, too. He knew 
little thrill. that the door hnd suddenly opened; tlfen, 

Midnight ! The mystic hour-when staring fasciuatcdly into the dark, he was 
ghosts ,valked-- f l f h U I B Clank-clank ! dimly conscious o t 1e act t at nc e en 

'!'here it was again-and Sir Jimm.Y was struggling desperately with some un­
Potts knew that he had not dreaml'd known assailant 
before There l1ad been a curiouslv-metal- ,, Lights-lights!'' came a gasp from the 

- w millionaire. lie sound. And it was coming from the 
further sicle of th6 great., old-fashioned As .Jimmy was dashing towards the 
bed-room ! Rwitch he half-checked, for a new shock 

He sat up, his heart thudding. His came to l1im. He was passing one of the 
commo11 sense told l1im that a loose win- q11aint, old-fashioned., leaded windows. 
dow was probably t]1e reason for tlte And outside. on the~ ledge., vaguely out­
sound. Or perl1aps the wind was blowii1g line(l against the glass, was a Shape. 
down the cliimney a.nd disturbing an old It clung there. like some monstrous bat, 
iron ring, or-- , tl1e arms outstretched menacingly. Jimmy 

And tl1en Jin1my's heart seemed to leap gave a lo11d gulp. It seemed to him tl1at 
into his mouth. this sliape bore a11 absurd, fantastic re-

For he could see a figure standin(7 in tl1e - semblance to the tattered figure of tho 
deep recess between tl1(: fireplace incl tl1e mysterious Zacchi 
outer wall. It was all tl1e more extra- TJ1en voices s011nded, and tl1ere were 
ordinary beca11sc Jimmy knew t11at tl1e quick foo~-steps. The beam of an electric 
figure had not been there a couple of torcl1 split tlie dnrkn(lss. 
seconds earlier. Tl1ere was no door in '' What's happPning l1ere P'' asked an 
that recess-no cupboard. The figure had excited voice. '' What's wrong? Wl~J 
apparently grown out of notl1ing-out of great Scott, look at--'' 
the darkness itself. Somebody else switcl1ed on the electric 

Jimmy rubbed his eyes, and he shook ligl1ts, and Jimmy, turning, saw Nipper, 
l1imself. He stared again. A hoarse cry Handf orth. Travers, 'I'regcllis-West. and 
escaped l1im, for tl1at figure was evE-n otherd, all oi tl1en1 in tl1cir pyjamas. They 
clearer. It was the figure of a man in pie- were crowding in a.nd about the open 
turesque costume, with a flowing cloak, doorway. 
top-boots, and a wide hat with a great But Jimmy only saw tl1cm out of the 
feather in it. corner of l1is eye; he was looking at }1is 

The cloaked cava-lier of Tregellis ! uncle Ben_, wLJ10, in tl1nt recess, was 

---
CHAPTER 8. 

A Merry Christmas I 
ITH a sudden jingling of spurs. the 

gl1ostly cavalier took a ste[> for­
"·a1·d, and as J1e di,l so he witl1-
.drew his long s,vord from its 

::;cabbard. He advanced grimly, sword 
ready, toward~ Jimmy Pot.tf:I.. bed. TJ1e 
very movement restored life to Jimmy's 
paraly8ed limbs. 

''Uncle!'' he yelled. ''Help-help!'~ 

sprawling on tl1e floor, figl1ting gamely. 
'' HcI:e me, boys!'' he panted. '' I've got 

the infernal rascal ! I've held him, 
and-- By e-olly ! Wl1at•s this?'' 11e 
added in a stifled voice of amazement. 
''Yen!'' 

'' liaster, I try to explain, but you hold 
my moutl1,'' faltered Yen. 

Mr. Potts struggled to his feet as the 
bovs ran fu1~l1cr into the room. Yen. was 
on., his feet now-Yen, the Chinetie valet, 
dressed quietly in his ordin~ry clot.J1es1 
but collarless.,_ and wearing a dressing­
gown and slippers. 
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Bang ! went the cracker. Fatty Little gave a startled jump, and the Christmas pudding 
rolled otl the dish on to Handforth's head. 

'' ,v11at's it all aboltt,, :\Ir. Potts?" nskccl 
N i})l)er c1uickly. 

'' I clo11't k11ovt,'' saicl 1:-i-1clc Be11 
clazc(lly. '' J imm:r ,vokc n1e 111l-l1c saicl lie 
co11lcl sec sometl1111g. I tl1011gl1t I co11ld, 
too, au(l I sprn.11g out of betl, and- '' 

'' Master_, it. ,,..,as I )!'Ott s,1 ,v," said 1-e11 
re1Jroacl1fully. '' I, too, l1carll t!1e ,\·ilcl 
sl1out fr(>111 the )"01111g Exce]le11cy. 111 
o bC'clir-11cc to yo11r orclers, I ,\·as slce1Jing 
011tsicle. I a.t once can1c i11, l)llt I saw 
notl1i11g, n1astc-r. Tl1c11, i11 the tl,1,1·kncss, 
)'OU a ttacke<l me--'' 

'' So yo11 sn \V me, a11cl I sa ,v )"Oll," 

gru11tecl 11r. Potts, i11 clisg11st. '' Golly ! 
I tl1011g lit I' tl n1aclc a ca }Jt11re, too." 

He t11r110cl to tl1c cro,,lcl. 
'' Sorry to ma.kc a.II tl1is co111n1otio11, 

lacls," 11c ,, .. e11t. 011. '' It sec111s t<) lJc n111cl1 

~1c]o a l)ot1t 11otl1ing, c11? I '\\"as l1a.lf-asleep, 
you sec, a11ll I l1acl forgottP11 Yen, 
a.11cl--'' He broke off, a.11cl t 11r11ecl to 
J imn1y. '' B11t ,vl1at \\"as it tl1,1t 111ade you 
crv Ollt in s11c.l1 l1orror, la.cl?" lie a<lc]cd 
kii1dly. '' Not a.11otl10r of your 11nfort11na.tc 

. lt Ir,, n1g 1 111arcs, e 1 r 
.Ji111my, }Ja le and sl1aky, pasSC'(l a l1a11(l 

o, .. er 11 i8 eyes. 
'' I-I <lo11 't k110'\\r_, llllclc, ,, lie m 11 tterccl. 

'' I clirl l1a,~c a nigl1tmare, a.11d I awoke 
sucl{lenly. '' 

• 

'' '\~lell, tl1at's 11ot 111111sl1al-,--,vitl1 11io·l1t-o 
1na.res. "-7l1a t di(l you clre~1111 of?,, 

''It is11't ,-.,.11at I clrPa111t, 1111clc-it'.:; 
,w;l1at l1a1)1lc11ed a.ftcr,, .. arcls," saicl Ji1111ny. 
'' I l1eard a sort of cla11k, 311ll tl1P11 I saw 
a figt1re o,rer i11 tl1a.t reccss-,v liero yc.>lt 
311ll Y e11 V{erc fig l1ting j 118t 110,v i11 tlle 
(la.r k. A-~t ca -,_Ta.lier." 

'' Wl1at !n ,ve11t 1111 a ge11cral s11olit. 
'' I' 11 s ,,~ear to it, " s a i <l Ji 111 m v c1 cs-■ 

•• 
l)cratelj". '' 1\. fig11re all dressecl i11 }Jic-
t11rcsque clotl1es., ,vitl1 to1)-boots a11cl ,~ 
fcatl1erecl 11at, a11d a S\VOr(l, ancl-a11d 
c·vcrvtl1ing ! Ile came to,va.rcls me, 1)11lli11 °· 
011t · l1is s,vord as lie clid so." ~ 

rr11erc \\"as a. sile11ce. u 11(' le Bell, ,vi t 11 
l1is J1a11cl 011 Jimmy's s110111 cler, ga ·vc tl,c 
boys a ,,·arning glance. 

· '' Co111e~ conic, lad," lie saicl softl:t. 
'' Y c',rc got. a bit 1nixed, I fa.11cy. Y c lllll~t 
l1a "·c drea111ecl-- '' 

'' B11t. I clidn't," i11tcrr11ptecl Jim111~l. 
'' I ,ya.s out of lJecl a second after }.,.011 

•· 
sl1011tccl~" sai<l 1\Ir. I>otts. '' Y e11 ca.111e i11to 
t11e roon1 nt tl1c san1e inon1e11t, too. I 
vag·ucly sn,v l1in1. a11tl gra l.Jbecl-b11t tl1a t 
\\'"as 011.ly a n1is1111tlcr3ta11cli11g. . N eitl1er of· 
11s sa,v any cloake(l ca,·alicr. Poor la<..1 ! 
It's yo11r 11cr,res agnin. '' 

'' Pcrl1a118 )·011're l"ig·l1t," ac1111ittc[l 
Jin1111}r, ,vitl1 a, sl1i,·er. '' I sa~,v sometl1i11g 
else, too--'' 
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He broke ofl', a.11d stared fascinatcdly at 
the \\1 indow 

'' Son1etl1in~ else?'' interrupted Travers. 
'' ,v11at else ct i<l you ~ec? '' 

'' It-it ,vas just before the lights were 
put 011," "--l1ispcred Jimmy. '' '!,here was 
a l1orrible figure 011tside the window­
croucl1i11g on tl1e sill, like a great bat 
,vitl1 ·a.r1ns outstretcl1ed ! And it seemed 
to me tl1at it migl1t have been that fellow 
Zaccl1i. '' . 

Nip1lc1 .. strode across to the window an,l 
flung it open. Outside the air was cold 
a11d clear; tl1e nigl1t was calm. 

'' I tl1i11k you must l1ave been mistakt'n, 
Jimmy," said Nipper quietly. ''Look 
l1ere. It's a long way t.o tl1c ground, ancl 
tl1erc's very little ivy on this particular 
wall-and tl1cre's not a tree handy, either. 
No l1uman bei11g could l1ave climbed--'' 

'' P('rhaps Zaccl1i isn't human,'' mut .. 
tercel J immv Potts., with a shudder. 
"Do11't forget how he vanished the ot.l1er 
nigl1t !'' 

Mr Pott8 a11d tl1e boys could be for• 
given for cliscrediting Jimmy's story. 
N 011e of tl1em l1acl seen the sligl1test trace 
of tl1c mystcrio11s cloaked cavalier. Jim111y 
aclmittcd tl1at lie l1acl l1acl a 11igl1tmare. 
Wl1at further proof ,vas ~eeded tl1at l1e 
11atl imagi11cd tl1e w 11ole tl1ing? 

The additio11al story of a '' bat '' cling­
ing to tl1e sill outside tJ1e ,vindow was 
fantastic indcccl Mr. Pott..; whispered a 
few words to Travers a11{l Skeets Bcllton­
,vl10 \\"ere Jimmy's dormitory mates at St. 
Frank's. 

As a result tl1e rest of tl1c boys went 
back to their own bed-room~, ancl Tra.,ycrs 
and Skeets ren1ainecl. Tl1ey slept with 
Jimmy for tl1e rest of the 11igl1t, and Mr. 
Potts l1imself macle a point of keeping 
awake until all t11rec were soltnd asleep. 
Ile l1ad a quiet word with Yen, ancl Yen 
once agai11 took 6p l1is position 011tsidc 
the door i11 the corridor. 

Tl1c night passed peacefully. 

HRISTMAS D1\. Y proved to be per­
fect. A sl1arp frost, thick snow 

brill1a11t s1111sl1ine. Wl1at more 
could be dcsirecl to B°laddc11 the hea.rts of 
healthy boys ancl girls? 

There were more exl1ilaratina winter 
sports durin~ the morning, and tf.e young 
guests came 1n for l11ncl1eon with enormous 
appetites. Even Jimmy Potts ,vas begin-­
n1ng to enjoy himself again. 

In the early part of tl1e morning 11c lia.d 
clearly shown tl1c effects of l1is disturb(;<] 
nigl1t. Tl1c boy ,vas in a.n agony of doubt. 

~~- -~-~~ - . . -~~1'6~--•:rc•-·· 
A Grand Book for Christmas! 

Meehanloal Marvel 
ol To-day 

The MODERN BOY'S ANNUAL 
is packed with up .. to-date attractions 
for all bright boys of all ages. It 
deals in a fascinating and chatty 
fashion with Aeroplanes, Ships, 
Railways, Speed-boats and Sea­
planes, Motor-cars and Motor-bikes, 
and other items that every up-to­
date fellow wants to know about. 
There are also hundreds of wonderful 
photographs and pictures, beautiful 
coloured plates and three complete 

adventures stories. 

At all Newsagents and Booksellers 6/- net. · . . ~ ~---~~~~:Ji[£~~--~--*•»•~:~ 
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At times he thought tl1at l1is brain "·ad 
turning. Why was it tl1at he, and lie 
i1.lone!' saw the a-}J})aritions P 

He knew-he was absolutely certain in 
J1is o,v11 mind-tl1at he l1ad sltff ered from 
sornctl1ing more tl1an a nigl1tmare. He 
l1ad been a,,~akc wl1en tl1e cloaked ca,~alicr 
l1a.d ap1)cared-l1e had see·n tl1at weircl 
visitant. In tl1at case, how had it 
va11isl1ed? Wl1y l1ad none of tl1c otl1ertJ 
sce11 it? A11d tl1erc was tl1at sl1a1Jc he l1ad 
seen on tl1e window-sill-- But ,,rl1at was 
tl10 good of tl1inking in this ,vay? Ile 
only acldcd to tl1c t11rmoil in l1is mincl. 

He l1ad nippecl · tt}lStairs after breakfast 
ancl. in solitudl~, lie l1acl cxami11ed tl1e 
bed-room-l1avi11g a ,,ague idea tl1at tl1cre 
1nigl1t be a secret pa11cl, or something of 
tl1at sort, in wl1icl1 a trickster could l1a,~c 
l1idde11. But 110 found notl1ina of that 
11at11rc. Tl1c ,\·alls ,,,.ere solid. TI1cre v. .. ere 
no secret passages J1erc. Tl1c mystery rc­
mainecl as baffling as ever. 

1,licrc could be 110 clenying tl1at Sir 
James Potts, Bart., "·as not tl1e same boy 
"yl10 l1ad left St. Frank's only a few 

• • 
<lays ago. The succession of shocks 
liad left their mark. He recovered from 
t11em quickly enough-outwardly. But, 
deeply within l1im, lie was becoming 
nervous, l1ighly-strung, jumpy. 

Yet the healthy exercise and SJ)ort in 
the open air cleared many of the cobll·ebs 
from his brain. And, after all, it was 
Cl1ristmas Day-ancl c,,erybody around 
l1im ,vas merry a11d 11appy. By the even­
ing he was tl1oroughly and honestly revel­
ling in all the fun. 

Tregcllis Castle was "'"ontlerful 011 t11is 
most wo11dcrful of all days. 

Tl1e decorations \\"ere elaborate; there 
were myriacls of fairy lights everywl1cre. 
Gay- laugl1tcr ra11g out continuously. 
Great loo- fires burned in tl1e hall, in t.J1e 
fine old dining-room, in tl1c drawing-room, 
and in the ball-room. No matter wl1ere 
the young guests went, tl1ere was life and 
,varn1th and happiness. It \\"a.s a Cl1rist­
mas party to dream about. 

TI1c very thought of ghosts was la11gh­
able. To-night, after di11ner, tl1ere was to 
be a grand n,asquerade dance, with hcal>s 
a11d heaps of f11n; parlour games on a big 
scale, and all tl1e otl1er exciting pleasures 
of Cl1ristmas night. 

TJ1e11, of course, tl1cre wa.s the crowning 
joy of all-Cl1ristmas dinner-and a mar­
vellous Ch1·istmas dinner such as only Tre­
g~llis Castle could pro,,.ide. 

Fatty Little, a co11noisseur on sucl1 
matters, went into rapt-11rcs. He ate and 
ate and ate until everybody thougl1t he 
was going to burst. But ~atty was a law 
unto himself wl1cn it came to dis1losi11g 
of grub, and lie now proceeded to break 
all records. 

A s1Jecial Christma-s 
p11dding h a d been 
})rovided for him-one 
all to l1imself. Beam­
ing w i t 11 pleasure, 
Fatty rose and stag­
gered, ratl1er t 11 a n 
walked, to collect it 
from the butler ,vho 
l1ad bro11gl1t it in. 
And then came the 
catastropl1e. F a t t y 
,v·as triumpl1antly rc-­
tur11ing to l1is place 
,v lien t,,yo of tl1e guests 1t11ex1)ectetlly 
J>ttlled a cracker. Fatty was so startled 
by the loud ba,ng t,hat lie ga.ve a ju1np­
a.nd tl1e precio11s pudding rolled off tl1e 
IJla,te rigl1t on to Ha11dforth's head. 

Handforth liked Cl1ristmas 11udding, but 
lie didn't like it being served in tl1is 
fasl1ion. A rumpus folloY.'ed, in wl1ich 
Fatty \\·as more concerned by tl1c loss of 
tl1e puclding tl1an by Handy's misfortune. 
Ho,veve1·, wl1ile tl1e indignant Edwa,rd 
Os\\~ald Handfo1·tli went off to make 
l1imself llre3entable, anotl1er pudding was 
forthcoming for tl1c disconsolate Fatt.y, 
and peace ,vas restored once more. 

CHAPTER 9. 
The Shadow I • 

T HE last course had just been ser,red 
,vl1en Uncle Ben remembered some­
thi21g. Some of tl1c boys and girls 
were larking a.bout, even leaving 

tl1eir lllaces at tl1e ta.hie. Lady Helen 
Trcgell1s-W est did not mind; neitl1er did 
Lord and Lady \\1 estbrooke, who were both 
at Tregcllis for Christmas, to say nothing_ 
of ~any otl1cr grown-up members of the 
fan11ly. 

'' Let tl1e yot1ngsters enjoy tl1emselves. 11 

Lord '\\rest brooke l1ad said, l1is eyes twink­
ling. '' Christmas only comes once a year, 
el1? We can't afford to be dignified at 
sucl1 a time t Let 'em mako all the noise 
t11ey wa.nt, and good luck to 'em !'' 

And the you11g people, knowing that 
tl1ere was nothing stiff or sta.rchy about 
tl1is part-y, '\\"ere taking full adva-ntage of 
tl1eir freedom. 

'' By golly!" murmt1recl !\Ir. Potts, u 
twinkle sudclenly ·c11tering l1is eyes. 

Jimmy, ,,~110 ,,·as sitting next to l1in1, 
gla11ccd round. 

'' Disgra.ceful, isn't it, 11ncle?" he 
grinned, wit11 mock disap1>ro,1 al. '' Did 
you ever see sucl1 a noisy bunch ? " · 

'' Tl1e noisier the better,'' said lJncle 
Ben cl1ccrfullv. '' I',,.c just rememberecl 
something, J1mmy. A littl~ · pr(\sent I 
bought f_or you.'' 
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'' Ob, I say ! That's awfully good of 
Vu ll, 11ncle--'' 
" ,. ,¥ a.it u11til you've seen it.,'' cl1uckled 
t lie millionaire. '' Of course, officially. 

--•· prcs<'nts sl1ot1_lcl not be gi,·cn until Boxing 
Day Still, tl1is isn1t really Y.our Christ­
mas-box-it's an extra little gift. I meant 
to 11ut it on the table, but-- Well, it 
<loesn't 1nattcr. ,ve'll leave it. I belie,.,e 
I ]cft it in 011c of the door-pockets of the 
ca.r. ~, 

•-~- Ca11 I f ctcl1 it, u11cle p:, asked Jimmy 
~agt!IY. '' Lots of _the otl1er cliaps are 
,arking about, and it won't take me five 
ticks to dodge to the garaie and back.'' 

'' Don't forget tl1at curiosity killed the 
cat,'' ,varned Uncle Ben. '' You'll have to 
,vnit until a.fter dinner.'' 

' '' Oh, but uncle--'' 
'' Yes, by golly!" went on Mr. Potts, a 

sudde11 gra,·c note creeping into his voice. 
'' \\That's n1orc, if you go to tl1e garagt~, 
I'll go v.Titl1 yo11. I don't think it would 
be ,vise for yo11 to ve11turc out into tl1e 
da1·k by yourself, Jimmy.'' 

J in11n:y·, ¥-1 l1ose courage l1ad ne,.-cr been 
questionccl., fl usl1ed. 

'' I'n1 11ot afra.icl, uncle!" lie protested. 
'' Of course you're not," saicl Uncle Beu 

sootl1i11gly. '' I wa.sn't c,•e.,_ suggesting it, 
lad. Bttt ~-011'rc a bit jun1py these days, 
a11d it)ll be far better-and safer-for you 
to rc111ai11 indoors, where cverytl1ing is 
brigl1t and cl1ccrful." 

B11t J i111111y l")otts felt-quite withc,ut 
jt1stifi~atio11-tJ1~1t l1is courage had been 
q11cstio11ecl. _ 

''No, 11nclc, '' he saicl stubbornly. '' I'll 
go 110\V." 

... \nll before Mr. l 1ott.s could stop hin1, 
he 11acl sli}lllCll 011t of his chair and "·as 
,,,vay. 

'' \Vilf1-1l yo1111g scan1p !'' n1uttered ~Ir. 
Potts, fr0Yl11iug. • 

rrl1(1 11 lie sl1ruggccl 11is ·sl1oulders. \Vhat 
11011~e11se it ,\·as to get worried over st1ch 
a trifle! ~ 

1\. 11 t lie sa1nc, scctrccly t,vo min11tcs had 
el~11Jsccl before lJnclc Ben rose from tl1e 
table ,vitl1 ail apology. He had noticed 
t.J1at H~lllclfortl1 antl Nipper and two or 
tl1rcc vtl1cr~ l1atl (la,sl1ell 011t into the hall 
for son1ctl1i11g, and lie 11uttccl into them 
just as tl1e~y· ,vcre on tl1eir way back. 

'' llol<l 011, lJoys,'' said the bilL man 
softly. '· Ju~t a \\1ord with ye. Ioung 
J in1my l1a~ gc~11c out to the garage-and I 
clo11't like it. He ,vent in a S}Jirit of 
clcfia.ncc-t l1011g lit I had doubted his 
pl11ck, or so111c such nonsense. Maybe 
,vc'cl better jttst pop out and make sure 
tl11it cverJl'tl~i11g't; all right.'' 

'' I saw J1im ]1urry~11g tl1rough,'' said 
N ip1ler, noddi11g. '' Y cs, ,vc'll l1a,·e a look, 
Mr. Potts-nltl1ol1gh I don't suppose for a 

moment that any harm can come to him 
at tl1is l1011r of the evening. Come on-I 
know t.he v,,1ay. '' 

Meanwhile, Jimmy l1imself l1ad rcacl1cd 
tl1c dark courtvard. He had been sensible 
cnou~l1 to don .,l1is overcoat and cap, .for it 
was l)itterly cold outside. Rag~cd cloudt= 
\\'ere scudding swiftly across tne moon ; 
the wind ,vas l1igh. Every now and aga1u 
there would be a sudden flood of siI,,crJ· 
ligl1t, and tl1en it would be blotted out 

• again. 
Jimmy was not in the least nervo11s; 

11cither ,,,..as he imaginat!vc. But tl1erc 
Vlas somethin~ about tl1is grim, l1istoric 
olcl castle wnich got into his bones. 
Indoors everythi11g was frie11dly-but out 
here the turrets and t11c towers., outlined 
against tl1e sky, seemed sinister. Perl1a1ls 
it was his mood; perl1a11s ]1e ,vas affected 
by l1is recent experience. He shook him­
self l1alf-angrily. 

'' Icliot ! " he muttered. '' N otl11na could 0 

hatJIJcn to you here.'' 
'fl1e garage \\·asn,t far; just across tl1is 

co11rtJ'ard, and tl1cn round-- Jimmy 
suddenly l1altecl, and l1is l1cart was beat­
ing painfully against his ribs. Was J1e 
really going out of his mind, or had he 
l1card a mysterious whisJJer? It seemed 
to come from the very air above him. A 
wl1ispcr ! And at '11 ravis Dene, Hancl­
fo1·tl1's l1ome, he ha(l l1card whispers,--

,, Rash youth! Think you tl1at you can 
defy me thus?" 

Sir Jimmy started back, a hoarse cry 
cscaJJing l1im. There was no imagination 
abo11t tl1at ! He l1ad ]1eard the voice, he 
had heard the words. He looked up, his 
eyes wild. He saw the moon for a moment, 
and tl1cre was a dark cloud just on the 
p<)int of-- What was that P He almost 
screamed. Hovering far above •11im, 
1 twixt earth and clouds, was a great 
Sl1a.pe-a n1enacing Shadow. It floated in 
t.l1e air, its arms outstretched, as though 
on tl1e point of swooping down to pounce ! 

T O Jimmy Potts' disordered mincl it 
seemed tl1at tl1e Shadow took tl1e 
form of an old-time cavalier. He 
tl1ought he could see tl1c tattered 

and filmy cloak billowing in the wind. 
Yes, u11d there \\·as tl1e f eatl1ered hat, and 
the top-boots~-

,, Beware of the Curse of Tregellis !'' 
came a voice from the Shadow; and now 
the voice was no longer a whisper, but 
deep, mysterious, vibrant. '' Take l1ecd, 
foolish ·boy! Have you not already been 
wa1·ned ?'' 

Jimmy's eres nearly bulged out of his 
head. 'l,hc Thing was dropping lower and 
lower; it wa.s getting bigger; it was 1>re-

·( Conti11ued on page 24.) 
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Special Xmas number, and like an Xmas pudding, it's full of good things 
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GREETINGS froin The Editor 
and 

The '' H.W.'' Staff 
The Editor : Hero's to }"Ou, by George ! l\·{a.y 

~Yott l1av·e as jolly and as liappy t\ Cl1ristmas as I 
1neu.r1 to do. I do11't know yet ,vl1ere I sl1all be 
spending Christmas. This Cl1ristmas Nt11nber 
goes to press 1011g before our l1oliday a.rrangc-
111ents J1av·e lJeen 1nade, and ,ve rnay be on tl1e 
otl1er side of tl1e globe at Cl1ristn1as for all I 
lcnow. Bt1t, "1'here,.,.cr I nm, I shall spare a 
tl1ougl1t on Cl1ristmas Day for tl1e loyal readers 
of iny \\l'EEKLY. So once again : A }IERRY 
CHI-tIS'f.1\IAS AND A HAPPY NEW YEAR. 

Professor Napoleon Browne : The science of 
"Ti~d1in0', brothers, goes back to '"er)" early times, 
,,,.lien it was tl1e practice of "-..ariot1s f a.iries 
witcl10s and wl1at-nots to disbt1rse tl1e nett sum 
of tl1ree wisl1es to e·very yowig prince wl10 
beefecl off to seek l1is fortune. If a fairy grants 
me three wisl1es this Cl1ristmas, I'll ,1:isl1 you 
a happy t.imo with each one of tl1c1n. Now say 
I'in not generol.IS. 

Aesop Minor (Jimmy Potts) : Now behold, 
there fell a season 11pon the land, ,vherein · tl1e 
people clid 1nake men·y with fea.st.ing and m11sic; 
and tl1e nan1e of this good season, it was Cl1rist-
1nas. And lo, througho11t tl10 lengtl1 and 
breadth of t.l1e land, tho people did say, one to 
t-llo other, "A right merry Christmas to ~~e, i' 
faith ! '' And even as tl1ey did, do I also. 

C. de V. (Our Tame Poet) : 
May your t-urkey be Bmothered in. grauy ,· 

li1 ay your pies hare a flaky 1,roion crust ,· 
lllay you have e1iottgh .food . .for th.e }lavy, 

And eat till you jolly ni!lh, bt1.8t. 

CHRISTMAS- CRACKERS 
Cracked by 

WALTER CHURCH 

CHRISTl\Ic\S corncs but once ~ )tear. 
St1mmer also con1cs-bttt no~ so oft,n. 

• * * 
If Fat11er Cl1ristmn.s ,,.isits Cutt~,.· '2l♦ 

, ... illage barber, tl1is year~ I'm willing to bet any 
n1oney that Ct1tts talks hirn into l1aving a hair• 
cut- and sha,·e. 

• • • • 
Old ~lac sa~rs tl1at in Scotland tl1e pevptb 

l1ave their Cl1ristmas trees on Christmas Eve. 
This is so t.he)y ca11 l1se tl1e tree for a Yule Log 
on Cl1ristn1as Day. 

• • • • 
I l1a,·e received a present of a pair of motJ.­

eaten old glo,"es from some kind friend. \Vhen 
I find wl10 it is, I ,viii have the gloves on with 
hirn witl1 pleasure. ._ 

• • • • 
The lJiggest gasometer in the world is being 

completed at Battersea, in London. Before 
ttsing it as a gas-l1older, the autl1orities l1ave 
granted permission to use it to boil a Christmas 
pt1dding whicl1 will really satisfy Fatty Little. 

• • • • 
Follov.·ing tl1e in,,.,.ont.ion of seedless raisins and 

pipless ora11-ges, it is good to l1enr that somebody 
l1as in·vcnted a special prickle-less holly for 
Christmas decoration. 

Reggie Pitt : l\lay yo11r joy ho t1ns1)otted ; may · · · • 
~,.011r pudding be spotted-and, y,•}1e:1 you hide tl1e Having been merry and bright. on the subject 
i1olly in yot1r pal's bed, may . . of Christmas, I will now try 
~ro11 not be spotted yourself. -• · .~>ll • to be bright and merry while 

A ~1~~riiiu~t~!:!!!i!~J !\ (tbrtst1nas 1toast fi~:~0 1or0 utr!;:n~un~rt, 
a HAPPY New Yoar to Jlrl,ile l,iliing tl11·01,gl1 lhis world well ! "I'm in t.he soup at 
~tou nil. By the ,va.y, of 1.voe, the moment but, thank: 
here's a sin1ple ,,rord.. ~lag friendly thoughts reniind goodness, I shall soon be 
I .. adder. Can yott change _ us done," as tl1e explorer ro-
tl10 word Happy into 011r cares to pack in a 11.at~ersach, ma.rl,ed wl1en t-l1e canni-
1\IERRY in fotir mov·es ? I And tl,en leave it bel1i·1id u.s, ~ bals sat hi1n i11 e. cooking-
Ar1.~,ver elsowJ1ere. •K~---~--~Aff'C---~ pot 
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ARCHIE GLEN'l'BORNE wakes up and holds forth on-

CHRISTMAS INVENTIONS 
I T'S nbout time, J. 

tl1ir1k, tl1at· sundry 
brainy covos cease<.l 
from i11vcnting pet­

l'ol lighters and perpetual 
calendars, arid turne<l 
their attention to tl1e 
good old festive season. 
I mean, thor~'s so mru1y 
tlJ.ings abot1t Cl1ristmas 
'";9ch could be impro,,.·ed. 

Take dreams. Take, I 
say, dreams. \Vl1e11 n, 
chappio puts l1imself 011 

-

""--- .l 
--._:_ ~ 

\:".__ __ _ 

tl1e outside of enoug11 . _ 
f ootl to support an ordi11ary ,vorking man 
for ten da.ys, tl10 said cl1i,ppie 11aturally 
feels like a11 J1ot1r or so of assorted dream­
le~s. But dare lie ? Not by a long cl1alk. Im• 
mc<liately the old O})t,ics close, puddings 
an(l lobsters antl mi11co 11ies get. tl1cir own 
}Jack on l1im in 110 ttncertain fashion. 

.t\ftor din11or last Cl1ri:stmas I lay me 
do,vn and slept tl1e sleep of the just, and 
tho 11igl1tmare tllat promptly inn.do its 
appearance on tl10 menu ,vas a corker. I 
still tur11 green \\"l1e11 I tl1ink of the way i11 
whicl1 t11e Chriotmas ptttl<.ling snd pies 
cli<l a jolly old toe-da11ce on .my tummy. 

llalf-Nelson on any dream 
that comes over tl1e limit, 
Absolt1tely ! 

Tl1en there's the busi­
ness of your favourite 
armchair. Everybody has 
l1is favourite cl1air!' and 
it's dasl1ed awk,vard ,vhen 
a guest totters in and 
collars it. You can't 
,rory ,\rell tt1rf them out 
",.itl1out l1urting their 
feelings. A little machine 
is required, ,vl1icl1 could 
be slip1led under tho 

li11ing of t,l1e chair ,vl1en yot1 are not 
U:5ing it, and wl1icl1 would ru11 a sl1~rp 
spike into any cl1appie ,vho parked l11m• 
self tl1ere. 

\.Veil, pip•pip ! A l\lerry Cl1ris-l1is-
mmmmm-S11orrrrrre ! 

----------------~ 
IThree Cakes at Christmas 

THE SPECTl 
Being a story told 
I n,habitant, arid Iran. 

VIVIAN i 
'' I k nc,v a, cl1ap 11a 

i\nd l1ated l1im -Ii. 
Ho l1acl tl1e most11 

... .\s c,rcr vou claJ11 
Hi~ ugly dile waSirs· 
Tha.t e, .. ery cove-.whl 

R11sl1ed off to ·the 

Now this bloke:· Bm 
Tl1at he was -just,.j 

Any Britisl1 Grcnaill 
Or some of them • 

Tl1at's ,vl1at 'e :thm 
that, 

He was as timid as i1 

'E was, sir-'EoM 

So two or three m111 
We thought as -w~ 

And frighten him 111 
,vhile takin' of hi 

\Ve thought wo1d b 
That if he saw a gh 

Just like a fright\ 

.~ little talJloid or pastille or something 
is ·needed ,..,·}1icl1 ca11 tJo swallowed after 
dinner, ancl gtt«.runtee(l to pttt , the s,vift 

GENOA CAKE 
CHRISTMAS CAKE 

STUMMA CAKE 
Ile toolt the bet-ni 

The bra ""ery 'o 'd · 
~ \\

7e walked 'i1n to St 

CHRISTMAS ETIQUETTE 
Introduction in Good Manners by 
MONTIE TREGELLIS-WEST 

I F vou o.re a;:;li:ec.l out to a party at 
Cl1ri~t111as, dear olcl boys, a few tips 

-f ron1 a.11 expert will help to prevent 
,.,.a.riotis little· contretemps (which is 

Grccl~ for " bt1st-ups ! '') 
If tl1e tt1rkey sl1oult.l l1appen to be tough, 

it i;_; 11c>t considered good manners to pro­
duce t\ 110.mmer and chisel and chip it into 
f rag111e11t.s. ~Iali:e a small incision into the 
rneut ,vitl1 y·our teeth, and then tear it 
apart \\'it 11 yo11r cl~ncl1ecl hand~. 

If :rot1 sl1ould l1appen to spill your soup 
ull <lo\v11 tl1e frock of the lad.v next to you, 
srnilc polite1.Y u.11d murmur : '' It's quite all 
rig11t-. I dor1 't care mttch for soup, anyway. 1 ' 

r_r11 is ,v ill relie\"'e her mind. 
If, by somt~ slight accident, you happen 

to set your friend's l1ot1se on fire, the correct 
t.l1i11g to do is to sl1a.l<e yot1r }1ead and say : 
'' Tl1t•tt1t ! Hct\V ca,reless. I beg that you 
,viii [Jer1nit me to fetcl1 tl1e fire brigade.'' 

If you are called upon to propose a toast 
t.o " ~,riencl~l1ip," it is considered advisable 
to d,vell ttpon the happy time experienced 
by all, a.11d to remind )?our l1earer~ to 
treust1re tl1e momory of those moments, 
in ortlor tl1at tl1ey 1ni1.y 11ave something to 
cheer tJ1c1n t Ji rough tl1e long spells of dread-

. 

ful illness ,,,..hich are almost certain to visit 
them in tl1e near futt1re. T-his will promote 
much merriment a11d good-feeling. 

DESPERATE ARITHMETIC 
Can )"Ott do tl1is sum ? 
Take IOs. 6d.+7d.+5s. 6d.+5s.+7s. 6d. 

+!Os.+ Ps. 3d. -1- 6s. 11 fd. from ls. 9d. 
You can't ? ,v ell, I shall have to, if 

I'm going to buy any. Christmas presents 
tl1is )"ear. ( T. lV.) 

THE BEST BOOK. 
A reader wants to kno\v which is the 

best book to read at C11ristmas. It's rather 
diffict1lt to say, b11t I sl1ould tl1ink 110 
cot1lll11't go ,vrong if ho cl1ooses one out of 
the f ollo,ving five : 

Nelson Lee. 
Nelson Leo. 
Nelson Lee. 
Nelson Leo. 
Nelson Lee. ~(E. 0. H.) 

WHY CHRISTl\lAS PUDDINGS ? 
Sopt,imus Sa.pp (Sot1tl1end) writes to 

ask wl1y we l1ave puddings at Cl1i'istmas ? 
Fatl1ea,d ! If it wasn't for tl1e pudding,_ 

how v,rould Professor Tucker remember 
that it was Christmas ! YE ED. 

And left 'im there 
A pln-ce where, it wi 
A grl1esome, garsl1ly 

Particularly 'aunt 

\\Te left 'im in tl1e cl1 
And said, ' You'l 

,,, e bet you ten to 01 

You wo11 't stay ti] 
We left 'im tl1ere ; 

knowed 
,ve wouldn't get far 

"\Vithout a scream 

,v e rushed back .- tl 
migl1t; 

Tl1e scream 'ad;U'. 
,ve tl1011gl1t 110'-d ftm 

...... . 
But tl1at was Jtl&t 

Old Ben ,vas therelM 
Seein' 'im sudden iai 

The gl1ost 'ad .:flbd 



RAL SPOOK 
by Bellto·ri' s Oldest 
8posed into verse by 

VERB. 

• 
med Benny Brace, 
ke p'ison ; 
lt-ou11ding face 
~d eyes on; 
ltch, a shock 
ty.-saw. l1is clock 
,horizon. 

~, 'ad tho idea 
tas br&-ve as 
• a.er· 
l10ung shavers; 
Light ; but, as for 

11·: cat--
iln: save us ! 

~e coves and I, 
e'd be funny, 
lon the sly, 
1s money; 
et that · tittle funk 
ost, he'd bunk 
)ne<.l bt111ny. 

ot to besmirch 
vaunted; 
. Peter's Church 
undat1nted ; 

as l<nown to most, 
, 'orrid gl1ost 
ed. 

urcl1yard there 
l do it tl1orougl1 ! 
1e, all f~ir, 
ll to-morrer.' 

we migl1t 'ave 

down the road 
L of 'orror. 

~1ere with all 01-tr 

Lrilled our marrer ; 
1ted dead in frigl1t, 
i.an error; 
lrright-but mark ! 
the dark, 

1 in terror.'' 
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FATUOUS FABLES 
By Aesop Minor 

This Week: '' The Boy and the Lemonade.'' 

ANY moons ago there dwelt in tl1e 
kingdom of Britain a youth 
named St-odgers, tl1e son of 
Stodgers, whose delight it was to 

cat, driilk-yea, and be merry ; for beh~ld, 
110 loved food above all things, a11d prized 
tarts more than jewels. 

And when Christmastide came upon tl1e 
land, tl1e youth said within himself : '' No,v 

AN INVITATION 
The Ladies of l\loor View School 

request the plea.CJure of the com­
pa11y of the Gentlemen of the 
RemO\."'O at St. Frank's to a Christ­
ma..~ Party a.nd HIGH OLD BEANO 
to be l1eld in the Moor View Com­
mon-room on Wednesday next, at 
6.30 p.m. sharp-which mea11s 6.30 
and not 7.30. 

HOSrrESS - 1\ilISS IRENE 
?.1~4NNERS. 

The Lo.dies of l\iloor View School 
would be obliged if the St. Frank's 
Gentlemen would be careful NOT 
TO Ii.ICK UP A RO\V, as Miss 
Bond is rather touchy tl1ese days. 

Christmas Cakes (Extra Special 
Brand) made by the COOKERY 
CLASS will be served ; but there 
is no obligation to eat them. 
Cl1ristmo.s CFackers, containing 
paper hats, will be doled out to 
tl1e guests, and the guests ~re 
admitted only on the understanding 
that they will jolly well WEAR 
THEl\l. 

TJ1e Ladies of Moor "\' ... iew School 
would be obliged if the Duke of 
Somerton could make it convenient 
to ,vear a clean collar r or tl1e 
occasion. (P.S.-Doris put this 1 .. 
bit in.) 

Tl1e decorations of tl1e Common-

1.
. room will be on a lavisll scale, as j 

tl10 Ladies of 1\iioor "\' ... iew School ·-1 
have pooled their pocket money, 
and tl1e w 11ole three a11d f ourpe11ce 
l1as been blued on decorations. 
(N.B.-No 1nistletoe.) 

The Ladies of Moor View Scl1ool 
. ,vot1ld be obligetl if the St. Frank's 

Gentlemen would kindly Respondez­
,,.ous Sil Vot1s Plait, in order tl1at 
they_ may know how many are 
co1111ng. 

Signed, for the Ladies of lloor 
\-:r-iew Scl1ool, 

IRENE l\IANNERS. 

indeed may I enjoy tl1e fruits of tl10 land; 
and the succulent confectionery, it sl1all 
be eaten also. Yea verily, and drink sl1all 
not be wanting, for I will drink until mine 
eyes they can no longer see. Lemonade, 
raspberry wine and the pop of the ginger­
those will I drink, and more also.'' 

And it was so. For in truth Stod~ers 
did excel himself at dinner, and all tl11ngs 
that were good he put away at a great 
speed. And he did drinlc also, not wisely 
but too "'ell, and his sire came unto l1im 
and said: 

" It is enough. Thou hast drunlt thy 
fill. By the beard of my father I swear 
thou shalt have no more lemonade or 
ginger-pop, for thou art filled to satisfaction 
and I have seen thee gorge thyself stupid.', 

But tl1e youth was a.ggrieved within 
l1imself, and said : 

'' Lo, my father hath t.aken away all 
things that I may drink. ,v11at, then, shall 
I do ? I am resolved what I will do. I will 
sneak into the kit.chen and will make myself 
more lemonade from sundry lemonade 
cryRtals which I know are concealed there• 
in. 1,huR sl1all I drink and be satisfied.,, 

And, bel1old, he retired secretly to the 
kit.cl1en, and f ot1nd a large bottle contain­
ing curious crystals, labelled : '' Salts of 
Lemon.'' A11d lie brev;ed. from these 
cry·stals a largo and mighty drink whicl1 
fortl1witl1 he scoffed upon tl1e spot. , 

· ... .\.nd of tJ10 remaining adventures o(_ that 
yot1tl1-whicl1 were not many-it is not 
good for lts to speak. 

For are not salts of lemon used for 
various cleansing purposes, and is it, not a 
DE.i\.DL Y POISON ? Yea, verily it is so. 

Moral: '' He that drinketh in secret 
sl1all repe11t of it in public.'' 

A CHRISTMAS CAROL 
(As ronclcred by the Bellton Wait.a.) 

Gooo King ,v oncer Sla.rss look tout 
Onna fea.sta Steeeeeeephen; ,v cnna snow lay rot1na bout, 
Deepen crispen neeeeeeven ; 

Brigl1tly shonna moonat night, 
Dougl1 d' fross was crooooo-well ; 

\Venna pawman came in sight 
Ga"rring winner fyoooo-vloooo-vlell. 

C. de V.) 

Answer to Nipper's P11zzle 
JIAPI>Y HARRY 
HARPY 1\IARRY 

l\·IERRY. 

DON'T BLAl\lE THE PRl~TER. 
It is Christmas wl1ich }1as turned 

Bu!l{'lA.I8Aa upside down. 
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The CASTLE OF TERROR! 
(Co11tinued f-rom page 20.) 

pari11g to cn,yclop hi1n. He rememberccl 
",.l1at he l1ad heard-tl1at the cloaked 
cavalier sometimes enveloped its victim. 

''HelJ) !" screaincd Jimmy., in terro1·. 
Something seen1ecl to s11ap in l1is bra,i11, 

and lie reeled. A da-rk figure, emerging 
out of tl1c sur1'0Un(ling blackness, slicl 
noiselessly up to l1im. As Jimmy stag­
gered and l1alf fell, tl1e Unknown caugl1t 
him and held l1im in a tigl1t grip. 

It was at tl1is same instant tl1at Uncle 
Ben and Nipper and Handfortl1 and Sir 
l\lontic and tl1e others came da.sl1ing 011t 
of a side doorway. They l1a<l l1en,rd 
.Timmy's scream for help. 

'' Look !'' yelled Ha11llfortl1 excitedly. 
None of them thougl1t of looking 11p­

,vards i11to tl1c sky as tl1ey ran out across 
the courtyard. Tl1e moon l1ad just 
emei·ged froin a bank of black cloltds, and 
tl1e courtya.rd ""as flooded witl1 tl1c pale 
ligl1t. Two figt1res could be seen-tl1c oue;, 
gripping tl1c other. 

.And i11 tl1ose te11se seconds, as tl1c boys 
1·usl1ed up, they made an astounding dis­
covery. For in tl1e moonlight tl1ey could 
not fail to recognise tl1e man wl10 was 
holding Jimmy Potts in l1is arms. 

'' Great Scott ! " gasped Handfortl1. 
'' It's Rutley !'' 

''Rutley!" cjclculated lTncle Ben, 
agl1ast. 

Ni1lper and Tregellis-West l1ad not bee11 
at 'I .. ravis Dene, a11d tl1ey did not know 
Rutley. But Handforth and Cl1urcl1 and 
McClure dicl. 'fl1is man Rutley had been 
Sir Edward Ha.ndforth's butler ! And 
there l1acl been some queer goings-on at 
Travis~ too-and Rutley l1ad been mixed 
up in tl1em. Rutley \\"a,s a newcomer, and 
Ha11df ort11 l1ad insisted that lie was in tl1e 
}lay of t11e Chinese crooks who were after 
Mr. Potts. 

And 110w Rutley was l1ere clutch~ng 
Jimmy in 11is arms ! ' 

'' Quick-grab l1im !'' sho11ted Ha11tl­
fortl1. '' Didn't I tell you tl1at Rutley \\"as 
a crook? I k11cw it ! Hold l1im ! '' 

But Rutley had not been expecting tl1is 
s11dde11 dasl1 from the castle; l1is ca.lcula­
ti.011s wc1"c u11set. Su(ldenly lie released 
Jimmy, and, turni11g: on his l1ecl, lie S}Jed 
away. He moved w1tl1 tl1e ease and g·race 
of a trained atl1lete. which was in direct 
contradiction of his apparent a.ge and 
bent figure. 

'' He's bolti11g !'' roared Church. '' After 
I1im ! '' 

'' Never mind,'' said Mr. Potts hoarsely .. 
1

' Think of Jimmy !'' 
At that moment the moon slipped 

bel1ind anotl1er l1eavy cloudbank, a.nd 

~arkncss sl1ut do\vn. Rut.ley, vanishing 
1nt.o the gloom, \\"as no lo11ger visible. 
Jimmy was standing like a statue., and l1is 
face was cl1alk1,-wl1itc in tl1e moo11ligl1t. 

'' Come, lad, ' murmured Uncle Ben, 
placi11g an arm ro1111d him. '' Pull yo111-
sclf together. Ye've come to no l1arm. A 
curse on tl1at meddling fool for givin(7 
ye s11cl1 a frig lit ! '' 

0 

'' It-it \\·asn't Rutley,'' muttered 
Jimmy, i11 a cl1okino- ,,oice. '' I-I wa::; 
glad he came. I felt safer wl1en lie took 
l1old of me. It \\"as the otl1er-Tl1ina. '' 

'' ,v11at otl1er tl1ing?" asked Handt"ortl1, 
sta1~i11g. 

'' 'l1 l1e Sl1adow ! ,, 
'' 'Tlie w l1icl1 ? '' 
'' Tl1c ghost..:.._tl1e cloaked cavalier,'' 

,vl1is1>ered .J in1n1y ~ with a shi, ... er. '' It \\~as 
over me-up i11 tl1c sky-l1ove1'i11g--'' 

'' f>oor, poor la(l," i:;aicl LT nclc Ben., -i11 
agony. 

'' You're ,,,.rong - you're wro11g !'' 
sl1outccl Jimmy, ,vitl1 sudclen , .. el1eme11ce. 
'' I didn't ima.ginc it, u11cle ! Don't look 
at me like tl1at, all of you ! I tell yo11 
I saw it up in t.l1e sky-a great sl1adow . 
And it spoke, too ! It ,,·ar11ed me--" 

'' .Come, ,vc' d better take him indoors,'' 
interrupted Mr. Potts, with s11dden sl1arp-
11ess. '' Tl1c }lOor boy l1as been imaginina 
tl1ings again.'' 0 

Tl1e otl1er boys gla.11ced up at the sky; 
tl1ey saw tl1e drifting clouds, black, 
n1enacing, ragged in tl1cir formation. 
Nothing else. 

'' Yes, · Jimmy, dear old fell ow," said 
Vivian Travers gc11tly. '' Do, for tl1e lo·ve 
of Samson, be sc11sible ! Your imaaina-
tion--'' 0 

'' 011, I do11't know!'' said .Jimmy 
clcspairingly. '' Was it imaginatio11? It 
couldn't l1ave been ! I saw it-I l1eard 
it ! I'm not s11cl1 a fool tl1at I could 
fancy--'' 

He \\"as interruptecl by a ,,~ild, tl1rob­
bing scream of terror. . Everybody was 
tra.nsfixcd by tl1at a.,vful sou11d. It came 
from tl1e olll KceJJ, just rou11cl tl1c ano-lc 
of one of tl1c lJuildi11gs. And it '"·as 

0
in 

tl1at direction ,vl1e1"c n.utley l1ad ··ra11isl1ed ! 
'1']10 cry was tcrri blc i11 its n.11 o-uished 
intensity. 

0 

Ev·e11 l;nclc Bc-11, ""ho l1ad braved all 
kinds of u11imaginnblc l1orrors in Cl1ina, 
felt the blood n-lmost curdling in l1is ,yei11s. 
The boys '"·ere all 11alc. 

'' Did-did yo11 l1ear tha,t. P '' ,vhispercd 
Jimmy l1oa1·sely. 

'' Yes, by George ! " .said Handfortl1. 
'' Tl1en-then it wasn't my imaginati<>D 

that time,'' said Jimmy, with some relief. 
'' Do you believe me now ? I tell you 
tl1ere is somctl1i11g l1orriblo going on 
here.'' 
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'' Something crooked!'' snapped Nipper, 
pull1n~ himoelf together with a jerk. 
·' QuicTc. you chaps ! Come on ! There's 
no time like the present ! You stay here 
with Jimmy, Mr. Potts !'1 

'' Ay, I'll see after l1im,'' promised 
Uncle Ben 

The others hesitated; but when Nipper 
went off at top speed for the old Keep, 
they followed. 

The moon came 011t again to help them; 
they shot round the ivy-covered corner 
wall, and th~y found themselves in a 
qltaintly-cnclosed space, with frowning 
battlements to'\\·er1ng UJ> around i:hcm. 
At first there was no sign of any living 
creature. Tl1en Nipper pointed. 

''Look!'' lie muttered. 
'l,l1ey could see a figure sprawling on tl1e 

old pavi11g stones-a still, silent figureJ 
just distinguisl1ablc in tl1e moonligl1t. 

'' That crook, R11tley.,'' wl1ispered Rand-
forth '' Great Scott ! Wl1at's happened 
to him?'' ~ 

Hesitating no longer, t~1cy ra,n 11p. The 
figure was t;pra?.--ling face dow11wsirds, and 
it was dent}1ly sti!l. With a quick move­
mc11t, Nip}Jer seized one of tl1e arms and 
dragged tl1e body over. 

''Yen!'' went 11p a·gcneral cry. 
Tl1e fig11re was tl1at of Mr. Potts' 

Chinese valet ! Tl1c yellow face was im­
passi vc, tl1e eyes were closed. 

'' Is-is 110 dead r'' asked somcbodv. .. 
'' N o--011ly stunned,'' said N iP.pcr, as he 

placed a hancl on Yen's chest. 'His heart 
is beating regularly enough. Perl1aps 110 
wasn't e,,cn stunned. It may have been 
f1·igl1t ,vl1icl1 bowled him over.'' 

'' \Vl1at's t]1is?'' came Mr. Potts' voice 
as lie strode up. '' Jimmy insisted upon 
coming, and-- I{eep your nerve, Jimmy, 
lad ! This is no ghost. That fellow 
Rutley. el1? I'd _give a fortune to know 
,vhat game By golly!'' he added, 
with startled surprise. '' Yen ! I thought ,, 

'' Yes, it's Yen, sir,'' said Nipper. '' He"s 
all right-breathing regularly. Y.ou don't 
happen to have any brandy· on you, sir?'' 

The millionaire whipped out his flask, 
and some of the fiery spirit was forced 
between tl1e Chinaman's cold lips. The 
effect was almost instantaneous. Yen 
sl1udderecl, opened his eyes, and sat up. 
For a moment l1is face retained that char­
actt.~ristic impassiveness; then., abruptly, 
it became distorted with terror. 

'' The Evil Spirit !'' 
croaked Yen wildly. 
•• It fell upon me .. and 
~and--'' 

His voice choked. Tlllllllilril~ _____ :~ 

He was staring up-

' 

wards into t11e moonlit sky. And theJ 
knew that lie was looking for the cloa.kcit, 
cavalier. 

CHAPTER 10. 
The Capture I 

'' HIS is nonsense,'' said Uncle Ben, 
almost roughly. '' We don't want 

11ere, Yen 1 Tell me w at really 
l1appenccl. '' 

''Master, I hear the shouting, and. I 
come,'' wl1ispered Yen. '' And as I run 
across tl1is open space a voice speaks to 
me.'' 

'' From above?'' a'3ked Jimmy fiercely. 
'' Quick ! Wl1ere did the voice come froru, 
Yen?'' 

'' Young Excellency, it come from the 
clouds-from the heavens-from the very 
Terraces of the Night,'' muttered Yen, 
with a sl1ivcr. '' And there, above me, I 
sec the great figl\re of a strange man." 

'' Good heavens 1'' said Mr. Potts. 
'' It come lower-and lower,'' said Yen. 

'' I cry aloud, and then tl1e Tl1ing smother 
me, and all goes black.'' 

'' Thank good~ess,'' muttered Jimmy 
Potts f crvcntly. 

'' ,v11at on eartl1 do you mean, lad P'' de­
mancled l1is uncle. 

'' I mean, Uncle Ben, that Yen's experi­
ence })roves tl1at I'm not goi11g out of my 
mind~'' replied Jimmy, his ·voice stronger, 
l1is f a~e expres~ive of returned confidence. 
'' Oh, you don't know how I've been tor­
tured! Up till now I've been the only one 
to see these apparitions-and I've had half 
an idea that I'm going mad. But now 
Yen has seen tl1e ghost, too.'' 

'' Begad ! It's all most f1·ightft1lly dis­
turbinl, dear old boys,'' said Sir Montie, 
gravely troubled. '' I'm beginnin' to 
think that the dashed old cavalier l1as 
been doin' ]1is famous ,\·al kin' stunt.'' 

'' Let's get indoors,'' muttered Cl1urc11. 
'l,l1e others, tooJ were uneasy. Tl1ey kcJlt 

glancina at tl1e sky and at tl1e cleep 
sl1adow: of t.he old Keep. They were im­
pressed by this startling corroboratio11 of 
Jimmy Potts) story. !en, too, l1ad seen 
tl1at spectre ! Tregell1s Castle "·as actu­
ally haunted! 

As though there had not been sufficient 
excitement during tl1ese hectic five 
minutes, another sound abruptly arose 
above the blustering of tl1e wintry wind. 
Vague sl1011ts in the night-a wild com­

motion. 
''What-what's 

tl1at ?'' asked Hand­
forth, startled. 

'' Souncls like some 
of the ·other chaps 
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yelling,:, replied Nipper, ",.l1osc ner,~es 
\\'"ere as steady as a rock. '' Somctl1ing 
must be l1a1)pening on __ tl1c terrace. 'l'liat's 
\\·here tl1ose so1111ds arc coming from !" 

'· '11l1cy must ha vc sce11 the ghost, too,,, 
faltered Skeets. 

But tl1e otl1ers were 11ot so sure. Tl1e 
sl1outs we1·c not shouts of terror-but of 
excitement. 

r11l1ere was a l1elter-skelter rt1sl1. Jimmy 
f ouµd l1imself carried along by tl1e crowd. 
lTncle Ben was left to assist Yen indoors. 
Cl1ristmas dinner · was completely for­
gotte11. Scarcely any of the boys realised 
tl1at tl1esc strange events were taking 
place d11ring tl1e meal. But it was tl1is 
interruption of dinner, i~ fact, wl1icl1 l1a.d 
given rise to tl1e fresh .disturbance. 

l{eggie Pitt and Jack Grey l1acl off cred 
to dash out and bring in tl1e absentees, 
a11d such fellows as Archie Glentho1~11e and 
BI·e11t and Du11can liad r1111 out, too. 
Nobody i11 the cl1cerful clining-11a.ll k11e\v 
of wl1at l1ad been l1app~ing 011tsic{e. 

Reggie Pitt, being unfamiliar witl1 tl1e 
geogrn1Jl1y of tl1e castle, hurried 011t 111>oi1 

t.l1e terrace, the ot.l1c1·s with him. Tl1ey 
l1ad just realisecl tl1at they l1ad taken tl1c 
,•.-rong direction when ~ey saw a stran~c 
figure in tl1e gloom, further Ul) t11e 
ter1·acc. It wa.s the identity of tl1is 
fig11re, and tl1e na.ture of tl1e articles he 
carried, which had given rise to all the 
excited sl1outing. °"111en Nip1Jer and Handfortl1 a11cl tl1e 
otl1crs rusl1ed up, tl1ey bel1eld an extra­
ordinary sigl1t. For there was tl1e mys­
terious RutleyJ tigh_tly l1eld by four t,J. 

five boys. And at their feet, on tl1e snow­
covered terrn.cc, were some strange and 
bulky objects. "' 

' ' It's Rutley! They've got l1im !'' 
shouted Handfortl1 trit1mpl1antly. 

'' ,v11at docs it all mean ?11 asked Dun­
can. '' Tl1is is the fellow who was acting 
as btttler at your cou11try l1ouse, Ha11dy ! 
Whnt is lie doing here?'' 

'' That's wl1at ,ve'rc going to fi11d out.'' 
1·ctortcd Handfortl1. '' We spotted him 
five minutes ago 1·ound tl1c otl1cr side of 
tl1c castle, a11d he was in tl1e act of collar­
ing poor old Jimmy. But we got tl1erc 
just in time-and tl1e be~gar bolt<?d. "' 

'' Wl1at has happenect 11.erc ?'' asked 
Nipper. 

'' Nothing much,'' said Pitt. '' We saw 
tl1is ma.11, ran up to him, and as he 
couldn't gi,"c an account of l1in1self, l\,.e 
grabbed J1im. And look at all this stuff ! '' 

Rutley tried to break free from 111s 
young captors. 

'' Master Edward!'' he said l1oa,rsely. 
'' You can't believe tl1at I was doing an_y­
thing criminal !'' 

Hanclf ortl1 glared at him. 

'' Don't you ' }!aster Edward' me, my 
man !'' lie said d·arkly. '' I never accepted 
you as our family butle,., and don't you 
for~et it ! I tolcl tl1c }later, as soon as I 
arrived l1ome, tl1at you were crooketl ! 
,v11at arc yo11 cloing here at Tregell1~ 
Ca.stlc, a.nyway ?'' 

• 
1

' Great Scott ! Look at this!'' came a 
vell from Cl1urch. .... 

Rutley ",.as not gi,,.cn an opportu11ity to 
reply to Handfortl1. Nip1ler ancl the 
others ",.ere cxami11i11g tl1e objects "rl1icl1 
lay in the s110,v. 

'' Oh-110 ! A w ]1acking great box-kite ! " 
said Ni111ler gr.in1ly. '' Very simple-but, 
,~erv effect-i ve." 

'""A wl1icl1 ?" yelled Handforth. 
i, Look, ca.n't you sec?'' said NiJ)lJer. 

'' An ordi11ary, common-or-gar<lcn box­
kite, \\ .. itl1· cord and e·verything.,'' 

'' But-but-but--'' 
'' My dear Ha11cly, l1ave you forgotten 

tl1ere's a }lretty stiff wind tl1is cve11111e-? '' 
asked Ni Pller sl1re,,rdly. '' Ideal conditions 
for flyi11g a kite ! '' 

'' ,veil I'm jiggered!'' 
'' Look at tl1c kite ! " said Reggie. 

'' Tl1ere's a lot of filmy draperies attac]1('d 
to it, a11d tl1c whole thi11g is sha1lcd like 
a human figure.'' 

'' Exactly," said Nipper. '_' Wl1cn tl1is 
kite is ..-flying o,,.crl1ead, we can be pretty 
certain tl1at it looks like a gl1ostly 
cavalier, witl1 outstrctcl1ed arms. Tl1e 
wind woulcl send tl1cse black draperies 
billowino---'' -

'' A t1~ck !'' gaspecl Jimmy Potts joy­
fully. '' 011, thank good11css ! So it was 
only a trick to sea.re me !'' 

'' Not you alo11c, Jimmy, but ever,­
body,'' said Nipper.. '' It just l1a11pcncd 
tl1at you were tl1c 011e wl10 saw it, that's 
all.'' 

'' It scarecl Yen, too,'' Travers pointed 
out. '' I expect tl1c kite swooped do,vn, 
ancl Y c11 fai11tecl with fright.,, 

lJncle Ben came along wit}J. Lord \VC'st­
brooke as the boys were making f urtlJer 
astonishing discoveries. 

'' By Jove! Ji0ok at tl1is !'' Nipper \\"as 
sayincr. '' 'l.,l1e1"e's a kind of t.elepl1one wire 
ru11ni;a do,v11 tl1e entire lengtl1 of tl1e 
control~corcl. A11<l wl1at's this? A sort of 
1ni11iat11rc t1·ans1nittcr, isn't it?'' 

An idea o~c11rrecl to him, a.n<l 110 
dragged at tl10 box-kite, teari11g tl1c filmy 
draperies away. Somebody flasl1cd a 
po\\"erf11l elcctric-torcl1 light upon. tho 
alll)aratus. 

'' Herc ,.·e are-as simple as n11y otl1er 
kind of co11j11ri11J tri~k-'_Y_l1e11 yo11 know 
how it's do11c,'' said NIJ)pcr eagerly. 
'' 'l'l1ere's a little am1llify1ng set fixed 
inside tl1is kite. and a loud-speaker. too!'' 



---Jimmy Silver & Co. SCHOOLBOYS' OWN 4d. LIBRARY No. 162. 27 

c 

~ -~~~ - - - - -- - .---::.~--...------------

Above was the appari• 
tion of the C I o a k e d 
Cavalier. '' He Ip I '' 
screamed Jimmy Potts. 
He r e e I e d i n t o the 
a r m s of an unknown 
Dgure which emerged 

from the shadows. 

----
-- . -----

......... --.... -

- ~ --=-...... --
''By my ancestors!" cxclaime,] U11cJe 

Ben furiously. '' So it ,vas ,vorked tl1at 
\\ ... a.y, \\~as 1t? \Vorke<l especially to 
frigl1ten my ner1hew ! "\Vl10 is responsible? 
Wl1at have you got to say for yo11rself, 
you scoun(lrcl ? '' 

He t11rnccl 11po11 Rutley clangcrottsly. 
,. You arc ,vrong,'' muttered tl1c ma.n, 

in a ,lull_, listlc~s voice. '' I am not rc-
spo11si lJle for tl1is. '' 

'' Y 011 l1acl t l1is infernal kite fl) ... inp, and 
you w 11is1Jcred into tl1at m icrop11one, '' 
s11ortcacl l\Ir. Potts. '' Ancl yo11r voice, 
:1n1plified 1111 above, s01111dcd from tho 
lol1cl-s1l~akcr in the ~ spook.' All very 
terrifying i11 t]1e flarkness, but sim1)lc 
~11011gl1 '":l1e11 yo11 get ,lown to bed-rock. 
,,r11at clicl you do it for? "\Vl1at's yo11r 
game?" 

'' I dicln 't do it," said Rutley stu bbor11ly. 
'' I was ru11ning across tl1e Kcc11 ,v lien I 
saw tl1i .. s kite fl11ng on to tl1e gro11j1d. I 
didn't ,vork the dcceptio11 a.t all.'' He 
lookccl rou11d at tl1c boys. '' Don't you 
believe me?" he went on. '' I only saw 
tl1c kite by accident. How should I know 
,vl10 worked it?'' 

'' You ca11 tell tl1at. to the Ma.rincs,'' 
said Handf ortl1, wit.]1 a snort '' How tl1c 
dickens can you hn vo the nerve to stana 

~ 

- - - -----, -- ----- - - -- -, 
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tl1crc and say t.l1at you clidn't l\1ork this 
1·ottcn trick? W J1y, yo1t clid · tl1e very 
same tl1i11g at my place! You tried to 
scare. !Joor old Jimmy at 'Travis Dene.·· 

'' Tl1c sooner tl1is fellow is put u11clcr 
lock ancl key, the better," said Mr. l-'otts 
angrily. '' I'm beginning to think tl1at 
lie is in league witl1 tl1at otl1er mystery 
fello,v-Zaccl1i, or wl1atc,,cr lie callccl hin1-
self. '' 

'' By George! Tl1at's }JOssiblc, too, sir,'' 
said Hnndforth. 

'' At all c,,,cnts, we'll l1old tl1is man,"" 
said Lord Westbrooke grtrfHy. '' Bring l1in1 
in, boys, and '"'·e'll lock l1im away. I'll 
send for the police at once.'' 

''No, no !" wail eel Rutley. '' I di ctn 't 
mean any real harn1, sir ! '' He passccl a 
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hand over l1is brow. '' I don't seem t.o re­
member," l1e went on faltc1 .. ingly. ''It's­
it's all so fitrange. '' 

There ,v~Ls a feeling of general relief. 
Tregcllis Castle was not l1aunted~ after 
all I 

Jimmy Potts was ove1·joycd, too. Yet, 
in l1is. heart, lie knew that tl1e capture of 
Rutley did not explain everything. Was 
Rutley respo11sible for that mysterious 
a,p11arition wl1icl1 l1ad a1)pearell in t11e 
bed-room? A11d wl1at of the bat-like 
Sl1a11e whicl1 l1ad been outside the win­
dow ? Clc,,,er as Rutley migl1t be, 110 

could not have been i11 two IJlaces at 
once. 

It '"ras still a baffling 1·iddle. 

---
CHAPTER 11. 

Handforth on the Job! 

R UTLEY refused to make any definite 
sta,tement. What he did say was 
vague and inconclusive. 

'' Don't let tl1is affair upset our 
evening's enjoyment,'' said Lord West­
brooke, wl1c11 he came into tl1e great 
dining-roon1. '' The wretched fellow is 
locked a,vay-and tl1ere arc plenty _of 
places in TregelliR where a man may be 
locked in i1erfect security! He l1asn't 
told us an:·rtl1ing that throws any real 
ligl1t on tl1e matter. Most exasperating­
most annoying.'' 

Later, tl1e earl slipped away. Tl1e police 
l1ad come, and Lo1·d ,vestbrooke was look­
ing unha}lPY as Rutley ,vas taken out ot 
J1is temporary prison, handcuffed, and 
marched off. 

'' I l1atc being con1pcllcd to give tJ1is 
man in cl1arge on Cl1ristn1as night,'' said 
l1is lordshi}l unl1a1lpily. ''But he seems to 
be a clangcrous character, antl ,ve can't 
afford to be sentimental. Ho,ve,,er, 11nless 
we can get sonic additi_onal ~vi~ence, ,,,e 
can only cl1arge J1im w1tl1 lo1ter1.ng. '' 

''You seem to l1ave some queer cl1ar­
acters about the castle, my lorcl, '' rc­
ma1·ked tl1c sergeant. '' Well, we'll look 
after tl1is fellow. You leave l1im to us, 
my lord.'' 

Somcwl1at to tl1e disa11-
point1nrnt of t h e boys, 
Rutley acceptecl his arrest 
tamely. He made no dasl1 
for I°iberty-as tl1e queer 
Zacc11i 11ad done. ~Iaintai11-
ing a stolid and stubbor11 
silence, lie went off with l1is 
captors. 

'' That's the only 11nsutis­
factory })a.rt of tl1e b11si• 
n<:'ss," said Nipper tl1oug·l1t­
fully. ''_We kno,v, of co11rse, 

tl1at tl1at gl1ost was faked-but why? 
,,'ha.t was Rutlcy's game P'' 

'' Easy enough!" replied Handfort11. 
'' R1itley daren't say anything, beca11se 
l1c's merely tl1e age1it of somebody else­
somebody bigger.'' 

'' You're tl1inking of that Chinese man­
darin,'' said Nipper. 

'' Of co11rse I. am,'' agreed Handfortl1. 
'' Wl1y sl1ouldn't I? Mr. Potts l1imsclf l1ns 
said that tl1e Mandarin Fu-Li-Sin~ is l1is 
c11emy. Tl1e wl1ole thing's as clear as 
da.vli2'l1t. Rutley was in the rotter's P"·Y 
at .. Tra,ris Dene-and he followed u~ 
hcrP- '' 

'' To get at Jimmy?'' asked Travers, 
sl1aking his head. '' But it seems l"l1mn1y, 
(lea.r old fellow. I tl1011gl1t these bligl1tc1·M 
,vf'.re after Mr. Potts.'' 

• 
'' Well, of course, it's quite likely tl1at 

tl1cy'rc after Jimmy, too," saicl NiJJpl'r. 
'' \Vl1en a Cl1inaman of l1igl1 stancTi11g­
\1ows ,1cngca11ce on a man, lie includes tl1e 
,vl1ole fa.mily. Pcrl1a11s lie tl1011gl1t it sat er 
to go for Jimmy, rat11er tl1an Uncle Ben.'' 

'' It's Jimmy's t11rn first-and tl1en 
Uncle Bc11 \\"ill be dealt ,vith aftcr,Yards, '' 
sai(l Ila.11clfortl1. '' Tl1a.t's tho prog1·ammc, 
a.s far as I can see.'' 

I.4orll Westbrooke J1ad a diff e1-ent tl1eoi-y, 
a11(] it was one with .wl1icl1 Mr. Pott~ 
agreed. 

'' By wl1at I can see of that fellow 
R.11tley, lie is not quite in l1is 1·igl1t mind,'' 
said the ea1~1. '' A crank, no llo11bt--not a 
lla,ngero11s maniac, but aetting on tl1e 
road towarcls it.. It's far better for him to 
be uncler lock and key. He had no logical 
reason fo·r wl1at lie did.'' 

'' Tl1at's my OJlinion, too, sir,'' said 
T:Tnclc Ben firmly. '' I'm infernally sorry 
tl1at any of tl1is trouble should have 
arisen--'' 

'' Mv clear Mr. Potts, tl1ere's no eartl1Iy 
rea.son for you to apologise,'' smiled tJ1e 
earl. '' "\Ve ca.n dismiss tl1e Vlholc matter 
now-and contin11c to enjoy ourseI,~e~. 
There'll be no more gl1osts at Trcgellis." 

Ancl, indeed, tl1e l'est of Cl1ristmas 
Nigl1t was as it sl1ould be-l1appy, jolly, 

boisterous, and noisy. 
Tl1e masqtterade was a 

l111ge s11ccess, a11d tl1e }Jar­
lo11r games were e11joyecl 
\\'itl1 tl1at l1cctic aba11clo11 
"\\T l1ic]1 is somel1ow rcscrvccl 
f o r Cl1ristmas-time. The 
lJoys ancl girls '\\,.ere co11-
tc11teclly ti reel wl1en, at 
abo11t one a.m., tl1ey went 
1111 to t]1ei11 various rooms. 

'' It's been j11st glorious, 
Mo11fie,'' said Mary·· 
S11mmers entl1usiastically. 
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'' I'm most fri al1t-o 
fully bucked, d e a r 
g1rlJ '' beamed S i r 
Montie. 

A crowd of otl1ers 
gathered round their . . 
host a11d added y,•ords of apprec1at1on. 

'' It seems a shame that we til1ould have 
to go to bed,'' laughed Doris._ ., But 
tl1ere's anotl1er day to-morrow-with inore 
tobogganing. Boxi~g Day, too! ~or~ 
games i11 tl1c evening, and lots of fun ; 
Wl1oopee ! '' 

1,l1ey bade one another good-night, n:nct 
Jimmy Potts went to bed, as us~al, ~1_tl1 
his uncle. He J1ad 1·eco,,,ercd his s1)1r1ts 
admirably; lie was tryins- to stifle those 
doubts which Rtill beset 11im. 

'' Y c'vc nothing to worry about now, 
lad,' said Uncle Ben kindly. '' I'd give a 
lot to know Just why l{utley played that 
trick-bt1t lie won't play any more. Ga<i ! 
I'm l1avi11g a wonderful time l1ere, 
Jimmy, and I want you to h~ve ~he same. 
Ye can't realise what this fine old­
fashioned Ci1ristmas means to a retur11<.,~ 
wanderer such as I.'' 

''I tl1ink I can, uncle,'' sn1iled Jimmy. 
'' There's no place like England, really, is 
there?', 

Uncle Ben took a deep breath. 
'' Ye never spoke a truer word, lad,'' he 

replied fervently. '' But ye need to be 
away from Englanll. fo~ som~ yea~ to 
_know just what this tight little 1sl~11d 
actually means to ye! Why, when I fir8t 
saw the wl1ite cliffsJ looming up through 
tl1e arey fog, I had sucl1 a lump in ml 
tl1ro~t tl1at it's a wonder I wasu t 
cl1okcd." 

A tap sounded on the door-a firm, 
determined tap. 

'' Come in!,, invited Uncle Ben. 
Handforth strode in, accom1Janied by 

Ni1Jper, Tregellis-Wcst., Cl1urcl1, 11cClure, 
and Travers. 

'' I tl1ougl1t you were all in bed by now,'' 
smiled Mr. Potts. 

'' We're the nigl1t watch, sir,'' cxpla.ined 
Handforth impo1·tantly. 

''By golly! Yo11'rc the what?'' . 
'' W c want you to let two of us sle()p 1n 

here, sir," said Handfortl1. '' rrhc otl1ers 
will remain awake-inside the bed-room 
and out in tl1e corridor. We'll take it in 
turns throughout the nigl1t to kee11 
guard.'' 

Uncle Ben looked at tl1cm with a great 
warmtl1 in his eyes. 

11
' Yc're fine. sturdy lads,'' he said grate­

fully. '' But, darn 1t, there's no need f1lr 
all this hullabaloo. Some of ye can sle<•p 
in here, if ye li"ke, b11t as for keeping 
watcl1-\\·ell, don't ye tl1ink it's un-

!) ,, necessary r · 

'' N otl1ing like be­
ing on tlie safe side, 
sir,,, repliell Hand­
forth. '' Tl1cse cl1aps 
have agreccl w i t 11 
me--,, 

,. We tl1ought we might a.s well,'' said 
Nipper patiently. '' We know wl1at an 
obstinate beggar Handy is. It was about 
the only way in whic·h \\"e could get any 
sleep 'lt all to-night.'' 

'' R.ats !'' said Edward Oswald. '' Rut­
ley's been arrested, and he's in a cell by 
now, but Rutley was only an agent-a cog 
i11 tl1e wl1eel. Anyl1owJ we're jolly well 
going to sec that Jimmy g~ts a proper 
night's rest to-night. And if any more 
tricksters start their monkcy-bttsincss, 
we'll he ready ! ,, 

Mr. Potts ,vas clca.rly <'mbarra.ssed, but 
he took the tl1ing in a jovial spirit. A;nd 
perhaps, after all,. there was somet~ing 
111 Handfortl1's idea. Jimmy was certainly 
l1ao-aard a11d jumpy; and this '' night 
wakl1 '' wheeze woulcl give him a sense 
of absolute protection. Jimmy himself 
was grateful-so grateful, in fact, that he 
did not utter a word of protest. .. 

Thus it came about that he slept on 
t l1is c,·entful Cl1ristmas ni gl1t with l1is 
cl1ums guarding over l1im; lie slept in tl1e 
knowl~dge that others were alert and 
watcl1ful. 

The nigl1t pa.ssed-sig11ifica11tly enough 
-peacefully. Handforth call~d it a 
swindle. He had been expecting some­
t11ing exciting, ancl lie was quite '' done ,, 
wl1en <lawn came and notl1ing untowards 
l1ad happened. 

--- -
CHA Pl ER 12. 

Tt1e Peril on the Ice I 
ITH t.l1e co111ing of <la)' light tl1ere \\·as 

no longer any necessity for g_uards. 
Even I-lanclforth ,vent off to 111s o,vn 

... bed. 
Jimn1y fJotts, in fact, ,vas one of the few 

guests at Tregellis Castle who had l1ad a 
r1igl1t of u11interrt1pted slcc.p. Ho felt tl1e 
benefit of it, too, for he a,voke clear-headed 
and rcfresl1ed. He fo11ncl Uncle Ben dress-
• 
1ng. 

·· H usl1, lad-no need to a,vaken tl10 
others,'' mt1rn1urcd the millio11airc, with a 
,varning ttplift of his finger. '' I'm afraid 
the~y've had a patch~· night, ,vith all tl1cir 

· unnecessary ,vatching. '' Cl 

'' "fl1ev're llricks, ttncle." ,vl1ispered Jimmj·, 
looking· at the sleeping figures. "I've got to 
thank them for a ripping nigl1t's sleep.'' 

'' A~", it's good to have such cl1u1ns, '' agro~d 
Mr.. i>otts. " li"'inc, stattnch lacls. All praise 
to 'em! Hacin't )·e better turn over and get 
anotl1cr hour, lad?'' 
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~, I cot1ldn't sJeep any· more, t111cle, '' re­
JJlicd J i1r11ny. '' I thi11k I' 11 get up-and go 
out for a \\1 all~ ,vitl1 you." 

'' It's a sc11siule iclca, '' said Mr. ·Potts. 
0 It'll ,give ~ye a l1ca.ltl1y a1lpctito for break­
fast. I tl1ot1gh t of going do,vn to the lake. 
'l.,hcy Sa)~ it's fine for skating to-da:y. '' 

Jimmy j111nped out of bed, leaving the 
others unclisturbed. Before ho ,vas half­
dressed Uncle Den l1ad gone-saying that 110 
,vould ,vait for Ji111m)· on the terrace. 

He -did not l1a,·c to V/ait lo11g, for Jin1my 
,vas soon :--cad)". Running do,vn i11to the hall, 
he encountered Fenn, tl1c bt1tler. Fe11n 
beamed upon J i1nnll' 

'' Qt1itc an early bird, cl1? '' lie sai(l 
brightl)r. '' Good-morni11g-and a, fine morn­
i11g it is~'' 

• , Ripping,'' agreed Jimmj". '' Gloriot1s 
blt1e sky-brillin11t sunshine. I sa)", Fcr1n, 
tl1is is Cl1ristmas as it sl1011l(l be." 

'' I hear tl1at tl10 ice on the big lal~c is in 
first-class con cl it.ion, young gcnt.lerr1n11," said 
the btttlor srniling. '' If )rOll ditli1't l1appen 
to bri11g a11Jt sl{ates ,vit.l1 :vou, I dare sa)t I 
could fin(l j~ou a pair--" 

"'l'hanl,s a,vf ully, '' saill Sir Ji111mJ", '' b11t 
I l1a,"e my o,vn. B:f jingo r I'll fetch them ~ 
Migl1t aH ,veil tr~y tl1e ice before tl1c cro,vcl 
gets alo11g. '' .. 

Ile fou11{1 l\Ir. Potts ottt on tl-1A terrace, 
sn1ol(ing. 

'' Skates, cl1?" cl111ckled U11clc n(\n. "I 
tl1011gl1t ~·e co11lcln't resist ·tl1c tc111ptatio11, 

• • 

lad. II' 1n t I don't tl1ink 1nt1ch of tl1e1n, '' he 
addccl crit.icall.)y, as l10 examined the skates. 
'' ~!ighty poor tl1ings, these.'' 

'' I t.l1ought tl1e)· ,,~ere all rigl1t, '' protested 
J ir111ny. 

''Yott ot1gl1t to ha,:"o a better pair,'' clc­
clarccl U11cle Ben. '' Y Olt IlC\"'Cr fetchecl tl1at 
littlo }larcel ot1t of tl1e car, did ~"'Ott? No,v, 
if :'fOtt'll run round to tho garage--" 

"U 11cle, :yot1 olcl bottnder ! " gasped J im1r1)9

, 

l1is C)rcs spnrkli11g. "Yott do11't lllean--'' 

'' Get off ,vi tl1 )·c ! " cht1cklcd tl1c big n1a11. 
1

' ... l\ncl do11't be long:· It's cold, sta11cli11g 
a Lout." 

J in1rny ,vas soon bacl,. Tl1at. present lT11clo 
Be11 l1acl referred to ,,·as a pair of ,\-011flei·£ ul 
ne,v si:ates-glcaming, g]istening objects ~ 
,, !1icl1 .J i1111r1~" gazcc.i ttpon ,vitl1 a"~~ . 

'' "\:c}u·ro tl1c l{inu of tlncle a cl1ap dreams 
1 ., , . 1 1 ·1 a. "'O~J t, · 110 sa1 c, 1 a IJPI y. 
'' Stu IT anll 11onse11se," la.ttgl1c(l !\Ir. l'ott~. 

'' Co 1110 along~ I a ti ! It's a fair '" a 11( to th .J 
lake~ I l)0.l !t~\"C." 

r1•11e)· 8ti·o<.le off t.l1rot1gh the crisp s110,,·, 
glall to be Ollt in tl10 in,·igorati11g air so 
earl_y. Nc,l.>od~, clso had :vet maclc an a1)1)ei1r­
a11c-P-a.r1c1 it still ,va11t.cd an l1ot1r to l)r<~ak­
f ust-t in1c. F,or l)rcakfast at Tregellis, during 
l1ol it la .. v-ti 111(', ,Yas npt an earl)~ r11eal. 

J..,(\av·ing- tl1c Ia,,,..ns and gardens l>cl1incl, 
tJ1{'Y :-:,trncl~ off across tl1c s110,vclad J)arklaI1llS. 
~J'be,·c ,,·as a "·ell-d~fincd traclc, ,vl1ere tl10 
s110,v \,·as r11t1ch trodden. 
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HIS LAMENT. 
,. There are five shillings,'' said the 

old gentleman to his young nephew. 
1

' That's one for every Christmas you 
have seen. What more could a boy wish 
for ? '' 

'' Only that I was as old as you,'' 
replied the bright lad. 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature l If you 
know a good rib-tickler, send It along now. A hand-. 
some 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 to '' Smilers, '' 
Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmelite Street, Lon•on, E.C.4. 

(T, nu.tcl1inson, P.O. Bo:xJ 4609, 
Jol1annesbu1•g, Soutl, - Af·,•ica, l1,,s 
bce11 awartled a useful p1·i~e.) 

GOOD BUSINESS. 
Dcalor in second-hand garments: '' \Ve 

can't marlc tl1is suit ' fasl1ionable '·-it's 
too sl1nbbv. ,, 

A BAD EGG. 
D-iner : '' · 11,·1,a.f sort of pucl,ling do you 

call tl,i.s 'I ,, 
l·J" ail er : '' JJ'e ca.fl if colleae p1c,l1ling, sir. 

Do you l·ikc it ? ,, 
Din~: '' No, l tliinll fJ1c11t~'s an egg in 

it Uaat ougl,t. lo liave been e;rpcllcd.'' · 
(F. Edwards, 22, Liddlngton Road, West Ham, 

LondJ)n, E.15, has been awarded a handsome 
watch.) 

WAIT AND SEE. 
.1.11gler: '' Any chance of getting a bite here ? '' 

Sr11all lti.d : '· Y cs, sir. If you sit l1ore t1ntil 
tho farmer's dog comes, J"Ot1 'll get one.'' 

(F. Hou·ells, 3, ~larr1~ed Qts., Shoeburyness, 
has been awarcled a pocket wallet.) 

... 
Brigl1t, assistant : '' No. but )"011 migl1t mark 

it 'Very 1nt1ch worn.' ,, 
(R. Bas8ell, 16, Stanley Road, Brz'.ghlon, has 

bee1i a-iL•arded a perik-;iife.) 

A BARGAIN. 
An Irishman went into a chemist's shop to 

purchase a small bottle. Seeing the one he 
wanted, he asked how much It would be. 

'' Well,'' said the chemist, '' it will be two­
pence as it Is, but if you want anything In it I 
won't charge for the bottle.'' 

'' Faith, sorr, '' said Pat, '' put a cork in 
It.'' 

(J. llol,11,1·t1, 85, Enys Roacl, Camborne. 
Cornivall, laas been awarded a pocliel 
wallet.) 
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.. We're not the first to go to the lake,'' said 
Jimmy. , 

" There were over a dozen men at work 
half of yesterday,'' said Uncle Ben. '' It was 
a rare task sweeping the lake clear, I hear---­
but the ice is perfect this morning. Safe, 
too. Our genial host assures me that the ice 
is strong enough to stand a small army.'' 

'' Lord Westbrooke is a top-notcher, '' de• 
clarod Jimmy. '' What a ripping Christmas 
l\-Te're having, uncle I Do J·ou sk-ate ?'' ho 
added abruptly. 

4
1! I? \Veil '' Uncle Ben laughed. 

'' I'm not so young as I ,vas, '' he so.id drl'ly. 
"I've done some skating in Chin.a-,ve get 
some rare ice out tl1cre at tin1cs. Bttt when 
a n1an's V.'orking he hasn't much time for 
sucl1 frivolities as skating. No, lad, I can't 
say that I'm much of a skater.,, 

Tho)' carne ,vithin sight of tl1e lal{e, and 
it \\'.'as indeccl a glorious spectacle in the 
morning sunshine. A great oblong expanse 
of y.:-ater. no,v ,v holly covered wi tl1 ice. The 
parklancl dipped down to it in one direction, 
,vith a fc,v leafless trees here s.nd there. But 
on tl1c opposite shore of the lake there ,vas 
a dense belt of ,voodlan<l, tl1c trees coming 
right down to the water's edge. In mid­
sttmmcr tl1at sl1ady banlc, ,vith tho wood as 
the bac1{ground, 'Yias a rare spot for fisl1i11g­
ns Sir Montie knew from experience. 

'' .. ~y, it"s fine!'' said ~Ir. Potts, as l1e 
strode gi11gerly 011 tl1e ice at first, and then 
stamped alJout ,vith confidence. '' Solid as 

a rock, lad I Let's see what kind of a skater 
you are, Jimmy.'' 

J inuny soon had the skates fixed, and he 
went streaking joyously over the ice-prov• 
ing. in that first minute, that lie ,,·as a 
capable skater. 

'' Why1 bless me, l'Ou're quioo an expert," 
said Uncle Ben admiringly. '' I'll ,varrant you 
could skate to the far end of tl1e lake and 
back vlithin five minutes.'' 

Jimmy laughed. 
'' I can do it in three,'' he boasted. 
'' Fiddlesticlts !'' said Mr. Potts, with scor11. 

'' Just because ye fancy those 11c,,, skates--'' 
''But. really, uncle, I mea11 it,'' sr11i]ei_l 

Jimmy. '' ... 1. fcllo,v can get up some higl1 
speed on skates, )TOu kno,v. I bet you I'll be 
baclc here in three 1ninute!. '' 

Mr. Potts pulled ot1t his ,vatch. 
'' ..._t\ll rigl1t ! I' 11 make :ye pro,"e :yot1r ---

l\'ord_s, ,, he said,- his e:ycs twinkling in sr,i to 
of his severe tone. '' Go ahe::"<l, lad 1. Seu· 
that big tree ~'onder, 011 the far banlc? Tl1at. 
one that stands out by itscl f? '' 

'' Yes.'' 
"Ye'll skate strn.ight for that tree ancJ 

back-and no turning before :vo11'ro " 1 it.h111 
a yard of the bani{,'' warned Uncle Ben. 
'' I' 11 ti r11e ye ! N o,v, get readJ,'. Go ! '' 

La1tghing l1£~artil~v, J imm)1 Potts sped off. 
lTncle Ben "·atchcll admiringl~y, 011c eye or1 
Jin1n1y, and tl1e otl1cr e,10 on l1is ,vatcl1. lJe ' ~ 

,vas certainly asto11isl1cd at the terrific spcetl 

--~-~~~~~--~~-~~*-A<«gt4'-~ 
THE CAR WAS A CROCK. (T. Beard, 17, Boyer i~treet, Derb!1, ha8 

Bill : " How do you like my new car ? '' 
Tom : '' How mucll was it ? '' 
Bill : '' It ,vas given to me.'' 
Tom (stt1dying car keenly): '' Then you've 

been robbed.'' 
(R. Hammond, 30, Wilnier Garden11, Rox­

ton, London, N.l, haB been awarded a pocl·et 
u·allet.) 

READY BY EASTER. 
Slow waiter : '' ·Have you ordered anything, 

sir? ,, 
Disgusted diner : '' Well, I asked for Christmas 

pudding, but that was so long ago that you'd 
better bring me a hot-cross bun.'' 

( ll. Marge.•son ~ 84, Felshatn Road, 
Putney, London, S. 111 .1S, lias 
been awarded o penknife.) 

TOO OBSERVANT. 
Tl1e teacher was impressin~ 

hfs pupils ,vith tl10 nece&c;;i ty of 
being ol>servant. For a. test, 
he instructed the class to 
study tho contents of the room 
carefully. 

"Now. Jones,'' eaid the 
teacl1er at lengtl1, '' have yot1 
observed anything peculjar ! " 

'' Yes, sir,'' replied Jones 
immediately. '' You 'ro wear­
ing odd socks I !! 

been, ait·arded ct pocket u 1allet.) 

OFF THE TARGET. 
The _ sergeant was talking to a bunch ot 

recruits • 
. '' For the last time,'' he shouted, '' I nsk 

you this simple question : What is a fortifica­
tion? '' 

The recruits stood fast. No one answered. 
Striding up to the most intelligent-looking man, 
the N.C.O. bawled : 

61 You ! Tell me, what ls a fortifiea­
tlon ? ., 

'' Two twentiflcations, '' came the hesitant 
reply. 

(G. Mees I~1,nu.•oocl, '' Talbot Slreet. 
Brierley Hill, Staffs, l1t1s 

been awartlcd a petlltniJ"c.) 

AIAKING SURE OF JT-
Tommy : '' l8 that right 

mum1ny, that you shouldn ,t 
put. off till to-morrow what ).,Ou 
ca11 do to-day ? '' 

l\lother: ''Yes, dear. Wl1y y '' 
Tommy: '' Well, I ~as 

thinking I'd better finish up 
that Christmas pudding in the 
cupboard.'' 

(J. Ph,~llips, 49, Stive11 
Crescent, SouJh Harrow, has 
bun award«l a pock• walld.) 
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the boy attained. He streaked across that 
fine stretch of ice like a championship skater. 

''Splendid,'' murmured Mr. Potts, his e~yes 
sparkling. ''Wonderful!'' • 

Jimmy's performance "·as exhilarating­
and ho pro,red, beyond all else, that he had 
almost completely reco,·ered his old spirits. 
He \\1"as making in a bee-line for that fine old 
tree \\·hich stood out like a landmark on tl10 
far bank. Nearer and nearer--

Then, in a flash, stark drama-and peril. 
Even Mr. I>otts heard the deadl)y, ominous 

crack-not _. unlike that of a pistol shot. It 
came clearly through the air, and was imme-­
diately follo,ved by tll·o or tl1ree other report­
like sounds. Jimmy Potts stum·bled, hesi­
tated, and giddly s,,~erved. 

The next instant he plunged l1eadlong 
do,,-n,vards, and was gone ! 

CHAPTER 13. 
The Man With the Hidden Facer 

H ANDFORTH, in his drcssing-go,vn, 
quietly opened tho door of Uncle 
Ben's bed-room. He peeped into 
the apartme11t. Ho gave one stare, 

t.l1en ho j u:mped, and then ho uttered a 
st artlcd yell. 

'' Gone ! '' he gasped hoarsely. 
Hand£ orth l1ac! a habit of j urn ping to 

n1elodramatic conclt1sion3 He dasl1ed across 
the room, intending to shake Grcsha:n and 
Duncan i11to ,va.kef ulness-tor Gresham and 
Duncan had been the last '' guard '' to sleep 
'"°itl1 Jimmy. Tho t\\ro Rcmo,·itcs needed 
no sl1aking. Handforth's ~yell l1ad bec1~ 
cff ect.i ve. .. 

' ' llullo ! \Vl1at's \\·rang?'' gasped Harry 
G resl1a1n, st ill half-asleep. 

'' \\-rl1cre are tl1ev? '' roarcrl lla.ndf ort.11. 
'' Eh ? '' gas peel Gresl1am. ''They? 

\\Yho? '' . 
'' J im111v-l\Ir. Potts ! '' bello"·ed lla11d-.. 

fortl1, ,Yith an eloquent ,vave <?f his har1d. 
· ''Groat Sc.ott ! Has something l1a1lpcned 
to them?" asked Duncan, in alarm. 

'' Tl1ey' ve gone ! '' 
'' 011, iny l1at ! '' 
'' And you-)'OU ht1man logs ,vere in here 

all the time ! '' "!'ent on Handf orth accus­
i ngl:r. '' You ratters! Tl1ey'vc both been 
ki(i11apped-unlicr )'Our ,·ery C)-l'cs-in broad 
da)'light-and )l'Otl dicln't e,"en souncl. tho 
alarn1 ! Tho ,vorst l1as happened! Didn't 
I tl'll you--'' 

'' But ,ve co11Idn't help it '' protested 
G resl1a.1n. '' We \\Tero asleep ! '' 

Nipper and Sir ifontio and '11omrr.:.y Wat­
son, f t1ll~y clrossed, appeared in the door,vay. 

'' SomelJody having a little arg11mc11t? '' 
asked Nip1)er politely. 

'''l1l1ere's no argu1nent, '' 110,vleLi Hand­
£ orth. '' Jimm:v Potts and his uncle have .. 
gone." ~ 

'' \\""hat of it?'' 
'' \1lhat · of it !'' ~asped Handforth. 

'' Didn't you hear ,,'hat I said?'' 
''You said that Jimm,y· and. his unclo had 

e-one. '' 

'' That's right,'' . s11outod Handf orth ex­
citedly. '' You don't seem to be ,,.ery co11• 
cerned about it.'' 

'' Why should I be concerned?'' asked 
Nipper. '' Jin1my and his t1nole can go for 
a walk in tho park if they like, can't they?'' 

Handfort.h's jaw sagged. 
'' A-a ,valk in tl1e park I'' he stammered. 
'' My dear cl1ap, ,,thy do you ~et these fan-

tast.ic idoas ?'' asked Nipper kindly. '' You 
come in here, find Mr. Potts and Jimmy 
.g-one, and you immediately jump to the 
idiotic conclusion that they've been kid­
napped. Fenn tells me tl1at they \l-ent out 
ten minutes ago to have a look at the ice 
on the lake. Jimmy took his skates ,vith 
him.'' 

'
1 Oh!'' said Handforth feebly. 

''Ha, ha, ha ! '' 
'l'hcy laughed callously, and llandfort.11 

dashed back to his own bed-room to dress. 
Nipper & Co., going downstairs chuckling, 
decided to follo,v Uncle Ben and Jimmy ottt 
to the lake. 

To their satisfaotion they found Mar.v 
Summers and Irene Manner_s _ and Phyllis 
Palmer on the terrace-all three of them 
looking exceedingly char1ning in their 
,vinter kit. ,6, 

'' Come on, girls!'' said Nipper briskly. 
'' Let's go and l1a,rc a Jook at the ice. I 
hear it's first-class tl1is morning.'' 

'' Glorious ! '' cried l\I.ary. '' I'm longing 
for some skating.'' 

Tl1ey ,vent off in a hapJlY cro,vd. The 
girls were arnt1sed ,,t.hen Nipper related the 
story of lla11dfortl1's ''bodyguard.'' 

'' None of us expected anytl1ing to happen 
to Ji1nmy, but Handy ,vas certain that more 
ghosts "Tould appear, t, said Nipper drJ'l.r. 
'' Then, this morning, he t,hougbt that 
Jimmy and his uncle had been spirite(l 
a,va:v bv mysterious cnc.1~~es. '' .. ., . 

The girls latlghed. 
'' All tl1c sa1ne, it is queer,,, ~aid Doris. 

becoming serious. '' \Vhy should an~{l1ody 
ha,"c c,ril intentions towards ,Jimmy? He's 
such a nico bo)r, too." 

'' That's not the only mystcr~', '' rcmarlccn 
To1nmy Wat.son. '' \Vhat about !\Ir. IAee? 
He disappeared c,·en bQfore ":re left St. 
Frank's, and nobod.v has heard a word since. 
Nipper seems to th ink tl1a t. 11c's ali,re~ antl 
I'm glad to see Nipper so jolly conficlent. 
B1lt I'd ,vant better proof--'' 

'' Don't le.t's t.alk about it. old man." in­
terrupted Nipper gently. '' Hallo ! There 
tl-1ey are r By .J o, .. e, look at ,Jimm:}l' ! He's 

k . b. '' strea 1ng a 1 t. 
Tl1ey l1ad rottnded a clt1mp of trees, and 

ahead of them "'as tl10 lake. It \\'"as still 
some distance away, L11t cve1,)·thing ,vas . 
brilliantly clear in t.11~ 111orn ing sunlight. 
l\fr. Potts' sturdy figure coulcl lJe seen on 
the hank~ and there ,\·as .. Jimmy ska.ting­
like tl1e ,Y in(l, appronchi11g tl1e ft1rthcr bank. 

''I'm jea.lous,~' said Ire11e. ''Oh, ,·vl1y 
didn't ,,·e bri11g ot1r skates. too? Doesn't it 
look too Io,·cly for Vt .. ords? '' 

Nipper ,vas glad tl1at tl1e con,·etsation 
had been turned. He did not ",.ant to dis-
cuss ~is guv'nor. He kne,v, of course, tl1at 
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Nelson Leo h,ad escaped 011 tliat eve11tf ul 
nig-l1t a-t St. Frank's-b11t for some reason of 
his o\\·n, the great dc.tccti vc ,vas l:ying 
''doggo.'' Nipper had somet.in1cs ,von­
derecl._ Vw,,hat Lee ,,·as tloing during this 
Christmastide. 

'' \V cl l, if ,,, c can't skate \\· e can s Ii <l c, " 
said Sir ?\Iontie contentedly. '' .~fter break­
fast--'' 

He broke off abrut.Jv. For in that 
second, ,vit-hot1t the sligl1test ,varning. 
Jim·my Potts hacl vanisl1ed ! TJ1e bo)"S ancl 
girls were too far a,va:y ro l1ear those 
omino11s cracks; tl1ns t.110 sl1ock of the tl1i11g 
stunned them. One scconcl Jimmy ,,T.as 
tl1ere, sl1ooting o,:-cr tl10 ice; the next 
Efcconcl, after a momentarjT s,verv·c, he ha(] 
gone. Ho had plttnged right through-and 
at the spot there no,v sho,ved a dark, irrc-
gt1lar patc~l1. , 

Uncle Ben, on the bank, st.artccl running 
f onvard i11 frantic concern. Then he seemed 
to rca.lise that. it. ,vas impossible for 11im to 
reach the danger-spot in tin1c to }Jc of a11:l 
assistance. For }1e o11eckecl, spun rottnd, 
an<l ,va,,ccl his l1ancls i11 panic. 

'' Help ! '' came his voice faintly. '' Help, 
hcl p ! '' 

1:•11e cry shook tho boys ancl girls otit of 
their momentary st.upef action. 

'' Jin1n1y's through ! '' saicl Nipper tensely. 
'' Oh. my l1at ! He,s gone tl1rough tl10 
ice l ' 1 

A man in a cloak, with 
his face hidden by a scarf, 
streaked to the spot where 
Jimmy Potts bad plunged 

through the broken Ice. 
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'' Rt1n ! " urged ~Iary in anguish. 
T.l1cy ran like the ,vind. Uncle Ben, who 

saw t,hem approaching, ,vave<l frantically. 
But Nipper, at least,, l1ad a feeling as 
tho11gh a cold l1and 11ad clutohed at l1is 
}1eart. He insti11ctivelv kne,v that it "~ot1ld 
be impossible for thern to rcacl1 Jimn1y i11 . 
t 1111e. 

Ji.,ot~ the unfortttnaie boy 11a<l not appearcll 
.again. Ho had si1nply varlishe<l-ancl there 
cot1l{l be little doulJt t,IJ.at l1is for,,:-ard rttsl1 
hacl carried hin1 t1nder tl10 ice, ,vl1ero it ,vas 
unbroken, ancl no,v lie ,vas trapped. 
·''Run-run!'' panted Nipper. 
C~onsidcring t l1c l1arclgoing over tl1e frozen 

sno,,·, t.hey achieved an an1azing speed ; ancl 
it spoke ,•.-ell for t.ho sta1nina ancl agil j t.Y of 
the girls tJ1at t,hey clicl 11ot f al] far lJP}iind. 
It ,vas a frantic, desperate dasl1 to sa,ce a 
life, bt1t it ,,~as obviot1sly a ho1Jcless dnsl1. 

11 hcn, at that moment, anotl1r:·r figure aJ)­
JJoarc<.i. 

Unexpect.e.dlJT, clran1a.t.ically. it leapt fro1r1 
tl1e dense trees on t.}10 far siclc of the lake. 
It ,T;ent. streaking across t-he short stretch of 
jce to that spot, '"'~11ere ,Jimmy had clisaJJ­
pearcd-the figure of a man, ,vearing a 
1J1ack, cnvclopi11g cloak. Strangely cnoug}1, 
}1is entire face\ excPpt for the c:ycs, '\\·as 
11ifldcn b~, a tightl~r-knotted sc.arf. 

''Look!'' cried Doris. '' 011, thank 
H0a v·cn ! There's somel1otly there ! ,,Tc 
sl1oulcl ncv·cr l1a vc done it.'' 
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Uncle Bc11 ,,Tas running his l1ardest rottnd 
t.ho bank; bt1t he ,vas a big r11an and his 
running -days ,vcro over. lie continued to 
shout as he ran. It ,vas his calling.. pcr­
hap.s, ,v.h ich 11-ad at.trac.ted the attention of 
t,l1e l\Ian With tl1e If illclen Face. W ~th out 
the sligl1t~st hesitation the mJ·stcrious 
stranger JJlu11ged in. 

The bo~1s and girls sa,v a l1cavc of tl1e icy 
,vatcr. The n1an var1n;;hecl. '11ho ,v-ater 
cl1urned ancl foamed. Then a figure ap­
JJcarecl, t\VO figures. 

'' He's got l1i1n-he's got J in1m;T ! " ~·cl led 
\Vatson. 

'' lf u rr a 11 I" 
'' Hold l-1i1n, sir-,vc're coming!'' 
'' We'll l1Plp !" 
'' A fine cl eccl-the act of a hero!'' shouted 

Uncle Ilen tl1anltf ully·. '' But can he l1old 
on? Hurr,y, bo)·s-hurry !'' 

CHAPTER 14. 

N ipper"s Startling Theory I 

T HE l\far1 \\TitJ1 Tl1e Hiclllen 1'..,ace per­
formed an apparent miracle. 

\\
7 it.h scarc.ely any visib!e effort he 

l1oisted J in11nJr P::rtt.s ot1t of the ,vater 
a11cl 011 to tl1e strong ice. }.,or all arotlnd that 
jagged gap the ice ,vas sturd)r a11d tovgl1. 
1.,he stranger then l1at1led hin1self ont. lie 
stooti there, t lie ,vat.er driJJJJing grotesqttcly 
fron1 his cloak. 

The boys ,vcrc running up no,,_,.: t11ey· ,vere 
on tl1c ice;• dasf1i11g · to,vards : l1e <1angcr Sl)Ot. 

And the l\lan With tl1e Hicldcn Face did a 
peculiar thing. 

l11stcad of ,vaiting, he gave one look at 
the approachirg boJ'S, tl1cn s\vcpt round on 
l1is heel, and sped off. I-le haJ hau lc<l 
Jimmv ottt, and lie had seen tha.t. tl1e ot.l1cr 
resc11e\·s ,vere pract.icall~y on the SJJOt. They 
cot1ld deal ,vit.h Jim1nJ:-no,v-bctter tl1a11 
he I 

Every 111ov·ement, lie macle ,\"as lithe. II is 
figt1re ,v.as lea11 and t.all, and as he ,,~aitecl for 
a moment l1e hacl held hin1seli rigidly erect. 
He plt1ngcd an1idst t>he trees at the lake side, 
and I ikc a shadow lie ,·anished. 

'' Wl10 ,v.as it?" a.skecl Watson., in a1naze­
n1cnt. '' \\1hv clid he bolt like t,l1.at ?'' 

'' ~fost frightfull.Y r111111mJ', dear old hO)', '' 
said Sir l\.fontie. 

But tl1e otl1ers hacl no time to ,Yastc on t.I1e 
ridd·lc just t1hcn. T.l1eJ" ,vcre seizing Jiinmy 
and carr)·ing him fart.her a.\\·a~" f ro111 tl1e 
dang:er zone. I-Io ,v.as co11sciot1s, but ,·cry 
bo\Y 1 lclcrcd. 

'' \Vh.at's happened?" he muttered, ,,·ith 
chattering teet.11. '' I can't remember. I fell 
in, and l struggled, and then somebody 
grabbo-1 me--'' 

'' l\f y boy-my boy !'' exclaimed Uncle Ben, 
rttnning up, pttfling t1ard. '' Oi1, rny poor 
boy!" 

'' It's all rigl1t. sir-he h.asn't come to any 
harm,'' said Nipper briskl:y. '' Tl1at ·un-
kno,vn n1an fished hiim out.'' 

'' An act of amazing heroi~m, '' said 11 r. 
Pot.ts hoarsclv. '' Whero is he? llcro, la·d. 

take m.y overcoat. Quick, no,1r, we mtist 
get l1im to tl1e Castle.'' 

,Jirn1ny ,vas ,vrapr1ed about ,varn1l~?. and 
tl1e other lJO\"S ,vottld not allo,Y him to ,Yalk. 
'.f.l1eJ~ carried l1im. Once or t,,~ice Nippl'r 
turned back, btit lie co11ld see no sig11 of tl1nt 
111~·ster~.r figure. 

'' I shall ne\·er forgive rn)~sclf-ne,?cr ! '' 
Uncle Ben ,vas sa~"ing'.' as tl1e~.r l1urried along. 
'' It ,vas I vrho tolcl l1i1n to sk.ate acrJSS tl1c 
lake. But }10,,'." ,,·as I to kno,v--'' 

'' Nobo(lv· can lJlazne )"OU, sir.'' i11tcrruptccl 
\\'"" n.tson. l, A11cl clo11't ,vorr)·-J imn1y ,,·ill be 
all rig-l1t- ! '' 

'' But ,1vill l1e?" groaned l\Ir. Potts. '' Tl1cre 
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is so111ctl1ing fienclisl1l~· ur1cann:y al)ou t these 
incidents. And all t 11e5e l\:[~yst.ery ~Ien ! " 
He sl1rugged l1is s.hot1ldcrs hclplcssl)r. '' llttt.­
]ejt and Za.cchi and Heaven alone lc110,,rs ,,~.ho 
else ! Tl1eJ~ n1cnace tJ10 bo_y-tl1ey try f o 
frighten l1i111 out of his life. And thl"'n an­
other l\iysterJ"· man a}lpcars on t 110 scc11c and 
sa v·es l1is lif c. \Vhat can it all 111can ·t" 

Nipp_er cou Id 11-a.,"e answered-but he did 
not. For a 8tartling theory had occt1rred to 
Nipper; and it \\·as a theory tl1a.t made his 
C)"CS sparkle. 

Th'Jre ''"as a n1ild sensation at 'l'rcgclli!! 
\\~hen they arrived. Jimmy ,,·as rusher) t1p­
stairs anti dumped into a hot bath. Then, 
with n1any cager helpers, he \\"as rt1blJcd 
dol\·n, roller! in l\"arm blankets, nnd J)ut 
straight to bed. }Io prot('st.ccl ,Tigorousl}", 
but his unclo ,vot1ld 11ot listen to him. 
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'' I'm all right, uncle-really I am,'' said 
,Jimmy. ''That hot bath ,vorkeJ wonders. 
I'm feeling as fit as a fiddle again.'' 

'' It seems to me you've got a, tempera­
ture,'' retorted Uncle Ben. '' Anyhowt until 
t,he doctor conies, and until he has nad a 
look over you, you'll stay in bed. By golly, 
those fiends ne.a;rly had you that time, lad!', 

'' But it was an absolute accident uncle,'' 
said Jimmy, staring. '' How could it ha,·e 
been an, .. t-hing else?'' 

Even .,Uncle Ben \\"as forced to admit, on 
calm consider.ation, that the affair could ha,~o 
been nothing but a pure mishap. The men 
,vho l1ad tested the ice had missed that one 

''THE WELL 
OF DOOM 1 '' 

By E. S. Brooks. 

The Abbot's Well, deep In the dark 
dungeons of Somerton Abbey • · ••• where 
many have met their death In the distant 
ages. • • • 

As a haven of refuge, Jimmy Potts goes to 
the ancestral home of the Somertons, to 
find it a place of stark dread, haunted by 
the secret ~nemies who plot his death. 

This absorbing yarn of the Chums of 
St. Frank's reaches the highest -peak for 
sheer excitement ·and thrills-don't miss It. 

''An extr.aordinary affair,'' said Lord 
Westbrooke, after breakfast. '' I',·e had 
grooms .and gamekeepers searcl1ing c~·cry i11clt 
of the ,vood, and a great deal of tl1c park­
land, but they haven't found any tr-aces of 
t,hat hero. Thero is a l-ano just be~yond that 
,vood, a11d it's iust possible that the man ,vas 
driving along in a car. Seeing that :you bo~'& 
were on h-and, he d.ashod back to his car and 
drove hom~realising that a hot bath ,vould 
do him good. Per.haps "Te sl1all l1ea.r somc­
th ing of hi1n later. Anyhow, he scc1ns to 
ha ,·e disappoared co1nplctely. '' 

'' It's most frightfully rum,my-it is~ re,allJ·, 
t1ncle, '' said l\Iontic, sl1aking his head. '' And 
all tho rummier because it ,,·as Jimn1y 1:1otts 
who fell in. I mean, '\\~,hy not sonic ot l1cr 
chappie? Jimmy's }1.ad qttitc cnol1gh frigl1t­
fulness ,vitl1out tl1at happenin' to hin1, too!'' 

'' Bttt that's ho,v it is in this life,'' gro,,·lcd 
Lord Westbrooke. '' Well, it's no goocl ,,·or­
r)'·ing our l1cads. Accidents will happen. of 
course. I'll make certain of that ice lJcforo 
"·e begin any skati11g this morning.'' 

Nipper, ,vandering alone, had tirr1c to. 
think. He ,,,.as ccrt-ain, in his o,vn 111ind, 
that he 11ad solved this little riddle. Ho 
k11ow the identity of the .;L\Ian Witl1 Tl10 
lliddcn Face i 

Nelson Lee! 
'' I kno,v it-I can fee-I it. in my bones,'' 

Illttttercd N_ipper. '' It was tho good old 
guv'nor ! He had that scarf round his fac6 
bec-auso he didn't ''"ant to be seen.'' 

The 4more he thought of the incident, tl1c 

'' Outlawed I '' 
more certain he bccrune. He rcn1cn1bcrcd 

• 110,v N~lson Lee h,acl pledged him to silence. 

More dramatic obapters or David Good­
win•s record-breaking old-time adventure 
serial •. 

'' BANDFORTB'S WEEKLY!'' 

'' Our Round Table Talk.'' .. 
JC 

"M*••:ORDER IN ADVANCE·/ 

fatal spot. Pcrhap3 the nearness of the trees 
had somet-l1ing to do ,vith the thinness of t-ho 
ice jt1st tl1erc. But it was all the more 
extraordinary because the ice in tl1e vicinity 
had pro,"c<l to be strong and thick. 

Jim1ny's acciclent was one of the subjects 
of con,Tersation at the breakfast table, and 
everybody ,vas migl1tily relioved to know 
that Jim111y }1acl conic to no roal harm. The 
other subject of conversation ,vas-the Man 
\Vith The Hidden Face. It was he who had 
sav·ed Jin1my from certain death. Unclo 
Ben and all t.he boys and girls were conv-inced 
that they could not ha,re reached the spot in 
time. 

'' But w-ho was he?'' everybody wanted to 
know. '' And why did he bolt like that? 
Where is he now?'' 

Lee hafl said that he . preferred to rem.ain 
'' dead '' over the Christmas holida:ys. Nippe1· 
l1acl been \\"'Ondering \\ll1at NelH>11 Lee was 
doing. N o,v l1e kne,v ! The great clctcct­
tive hacl probably hcen at Travis Dene, too-­
,, .. atching o,·cr Mr. Benj an1in Potts and 
Jimmy ! Le~ \\"as doing the same here. 

Nipper did not f.ail to r~al_l Jimmy's e.x­
traorcl in.a.ry statcn1cnt of the '' bat-like '' 
fig11re ,vhicl1 l1c h.ad· seen on the ,vindo,v-sill 
of his bed-room ~"hen the Cloaked Ca,,.alier 
l1ad a.p1)earc<l. Nipper ,,?as b€ginnin_g to 
tl1ink th.at tl1e figure on tl1~ ,vindo,v-sill 11-ad 
been Nelson Lee t Lee-on guard-reafly to 
ju1np if his help ,, .. as needed. He h.ad not 
j11mped in beca.use the boys had b11rst into 
the room. .And Jimmy, in his excited state, 
l1ad taken the ,rague sl1apc fo1 son1ething 
s11pernatttr.al. It all fitted together. 

Nipper felt straJ!gely comforted. The ,~<;r~l 
knowledge that Nelson Lee ,vas lurk111g 
about somo,vhere mado him feel that Jin1111y 
and his uncle '\\·ere not in any great danger. 
Perhaps Lee h-ad visited t.he litt]P. polico 
st-ation-perha.ps he ha.d talked wit.}1 Rttt.lc)~. 
It ,,yas even probable that 110 l1ad · collared 
that qt1cer ,,1 retch Zacchi. ,v erc they agents 
of the m~Tsterious mand.ai•;n? It seemed very 
likely. 

But Nipper kept these thoughts to liim­
self. He could not share them even ,vith his 
closest ahums. 
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Much to e,·erybody's 
delight, tl1e doctor an• 
nounoed that Jinuny 
Potts ,vas fit, and he 
could join in tho v-~inter 
sports ,vithout any iear 
of ill ·conscq ttences. 

And so that memor­
. able Boxi11g Day ,,·as 

spent as happily as 
Christm·as Day-in a 
wild, hectic round of 
winter sports. Iltt t 
another night ,,,.as ap­
proaching-and it wa~ 

at night-time tl1at the evil tl1i11gs happened ! 

CHAPTER 15. 
The Clue of the Yellow Fan·gs I 

B OXING Night ! 
In the express1v·e term of tho 

A111erica·1-:, tl1e party at Tregellis 
Castle ''made whoopee'' in no u11ccr­

~ain manner. Tl1e pa~ty bcga.n working 
it.self up bet,ve(!t} tea -and dinner; but after 
dinner it really got going. '11 he ft1n was fast 
and furious, and so far as tl1e :young people 
,vere concerned, it was one of the happiest 
Christmas parties they had e,,.er attended. 

'' They're enjoyi11g t11ems ~Ives, by g.ad !'' 
remarked Lord Westbrooke, as he stood in­
side the. brilliant ball-room, ,vatcl1ing. tho 
ani,mated scene. 

'' Good 1-uck to 'em I'' said Mr. Potts, nod­
ding. '' We were young oursel,·es, once, ch?'' 
· '' And not too old now to enjoy the same 
sort of fun,'' retorted the earl, \\·ith a 
t,vinklc. '' Ble-ss my soul r Yot1 ol1ght to 
have seen me five mir1ute,s ago, l\fr. Potts­
"\\ritl1 at least six charming young-- ladies 
round me, all clamo11ring for a kiss. Some 
of these parlot1r games are not h-alf so silly 
,as the:y seem, by gad ! '' 

Mr. Potts laughed. 
'' Whero is that particular game going 

on?'' he asked dryly. '' I ha,:"en't been lucky 
enough to get into it yet .. '' 

Lord Westbrooke gave him a qttick look. 
'' You don't seem quite ),.ourself, l\:lr. 

Potts,'' he said bluntly. '' Forgive me for 
saying so, but I've noticed a worried look 
on your face once or twice.'' 

Uncle Ben started gttiltily. 
'' By golly ! I didn't know I cot1ld be 

read so eas1ly, '' he said. '' That's bad ' I 
shall have to he more careful.'' 

'' Not ""orriecl about the boy, arc yot1? '' 
'' Bless my life, no., sir,'' sai.:l ~Ir. Potts. 

'' He's all right. Look at l1i11n ! Having 
the time of his life with those boys and girls, 
I should imagine. Mar,,ellous :young anim.a1s 
-boys! The ,~lay in ,vhich they can rc­
co,rer is little short of miraculous.'' 

'' I rather think,'' said the earl carefully, 
'' that you are trying to ch.ange t.hc subject.'' 

'' Well, I'll confess th-at l!m not as co11-
tented as I n1ight be,'' said Uncle Ben, with 
reluctance. '' I have a feeling all the time .. 

Lord Westbrooke, that n1y JJresenco here is­
"rcll, rather like a damper on the party.,, 

''Nonsense, my dear sir-nonsense,'' said 
the earl. '' Good gracious me! Look at 
the party for yourself I'' 

'' I'm not thinking so much ot the ~'oung 
people,'' said 1Ir. Potts slo\\'."ly. '' 'I1 herc 
l1ave been s01ne strange happenings-and it/s 
no good blinking_ at the facts. Tl1at man 
Rtttley--'' .-: 

' ' He's under arrest.'' 
'' I kno,,·; but ,ve don't know ,vho l1c "\\'"as, 

or ,v.hy he came from Tra,,.is Den~," saitl 
Uncle Ben. '' At least, ,ve can only guess. 
'!.,here's not mt1ch doubt abottt it. He came 
here aft.er me. I kno,v a great de.al of the 
Chinese, Lord \\1 cstbrooke-and V-"hilst u. 
great 1nany of them are honourable ancl 
honest as Inen of any other race. there are 
others ,vho are fiendishly cunning. Tl1e 
Gra11cl :J\Iandarin of Shan-Si belongs to tho 
latter breed. There's son1ct.l1 ing in the 
Chi11. ese ps:y·cl1olog)" ,vhich a '"·l11to man can 
nc,~er f atl1om. '' 

'' True-tr11c !'' ad1nitted his lordship. 
'' This inf einal mandarin has absolutely no 

grudge against my unfortun.ate nepl1e,v~but 
he ,vould blot 01.1t Jimm,r's life ,vith as little 
compunction as l1e ,,roulcl tread on an ant,'' 
said l\Ir. Potts sobcrl~y. '' Ji1nmy is of my 
blood-ancl by killing him, the m-andarin 
,vould bring st1fferi11g to me. I could be 
dealt with later. Yot1 see? The more I 
think of these peculiar events, the more I 
suspect, against my better judgment, that 
the hounds are on my trail. And if anything 
happens under this roof it ""ould be a terriblo 
shock for Lady Helen and her young guests." 

'' Come, my dear sir, you mustn't talk likE' · 
that,'' said Lord Westbrooke. '' I don't be­
lieve for a moment that you are in any real 
danger. It all seems so-so fantastic.'' 

'' I happened to go ot1t on the terr.ace half 
an hour ago for a breath of fresh air,'' saic.l 
Uncle Ben quietl)'. '' I'll swear I sa,v a 
figure dart for co,·cr behind a big clump of 
laurel bushes.'' 

'' Good graciotts !'' • 
'' Now, mysterious men don't hani;t about a 

place like Tregellis Castle in ordinary cir­
c11mstances, '' continued ~Ir. Potts. '' \\"' o 
can dismiss the ,·cry idea of burglars. It.' s 
far too early in the e,,oning. I went to t.110 
end of the path, but I c_ould see nol)ody. I'm 
beginning to get une&.sy about all this.'' 

''H'm! It is cert.ainly-h'm-worrying, '' 
admitted Lord Westbrooke, frm,·ning. 
'' Funny thing about that '"'·retched fellow 
Zaochi. How on earth did he vanish? x· ou 
don't suppose '' 

Crash I 
A particularly nois)y ga,rne of musical chairs 

was in prog-ress at t.}10 moment, and all the 
boys and girls were shouting and lat1gl1ing~ 
but th-at sudden splintering crash of glass 
rose above all other sounds. The game 
stopped abruptlJ', ancl all e}~es tt1rned upo11 
the great ,vjndo,v where the er-ash J1ad 
occurred. It ,,,.as heavily curtained, but 
one of the curtains was thrust aside. 

'' Oh 1" ,,·cnt up a ga.sp. 
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A figure stood there-the figure of a I!}an 
in a black robe. Ho appeared to be a China­
m.an, althougl1 a closer look re,,.caled the fact 
that he ,vore a :rello,v mask. 

'l'l1c n-iun s,vept a qt1ick glance ro~nd until 
I1is glittcrir1g c:yes sa\V ~-Ir_. Be11j a1111n Pott~. 
His !1ar1d ,vent up, someth1~g flasl1ed_ a~d it 
strc.akcd across t-110 roon1 like forked light-. 
n1ng. 

,. Not tl1is tin1e I" sna.p1Jcd U11cle Ben 
harshly. 

ff~or a 1man so big he stepped a.sido \\.♦ ith 
a111azing agilit)·. .His hand ,,·hipped up­
and tl1ere, 1n his grasp, ,Yas a quaint-looking 
Oriental dagger. Ho l1ad actually caught it 
ir1 full flight! 

"Good hca vens ! '' ej acula teJ Lord \Vest­
l)rookc, staring. 

'' \\t e learn }10\v· to dodge daggers in 
Cl1ir1a, '' said l\lr. Potts grimly. '' 'l'·ha.t was 
in te11cletl for 1ny heart.-and it ,vottld have 
go110 ho1110 if I ·11adn't clotlgecl in the nick of 
time.'' 
· 1,11c rest of his ,vords ,\·ere dro\,·ned in tl1e 
tu111ul t l\'"}1 icl1 now aros.e. The intruder had 
,ra11is!1ecl-he had · backed out tl1rouglt tl1c 
broken ,vir1clow. ...A\nd Nipper, I-Iandfortl1, 
and a nu111bcr of otl1cr bo)·s ,verc rusl1ing 
hcadloI1g in cl1-asc. Lord \\7 estbrooke ancl 
~ 1lr. Potts s11outcd to then1 to come back, but 
they took no heed. 

It ,vas l>right moonligl1t outside on tl1e ter­
race, and the sno,\'-covercd la,vns wcro 
bathccl in tl1e silvery radiance. ..1\s the boys 
tu·ml>1cd out they could see ,Ter;r little at first 
-for the lights in the ball-room ,vere bril­
liant. After running a !c\v steps in the cold, 
crisp air, Ni1)pcr let out a .)'.Pell. 

'' Tl1ere 110 goes ! '' l1e sl1outed. 
Over there-across the lo\\"er la \\·11 ! '' 

''Look! 

'' By George, ) .. CS ! '' 
'' Af tcr hi1n !'' 
''He tried to kill Uncle Ben!'' panted 

Jimmy. '' w C must capture hint I,, 
They ,vent streaming across tho Ia,, .. n. 
Tl1cr1 another sl1out ¥lent up. 
'' Thero are two of tl1en1 ! '' ,v.arncd Nipper. 

•• 
seen ur1til one of the grooms came along \\·ith 
a lantern. 

Nipper pick@d it up, a.nd 110 drc,v l1is 
breath in sharply as he dicl so. HandfortJ1 
and Travers arid one or t,,·o ot11crs gathered 
ro1-111cl, staring. · 

'' \Vhat is it?'' asked tl1ree or fo11r eager 
• voices. 
'' i\n 11ppcr dental plate,'' said Nir1per . 
''What!'' 
The others stared-an<) the:y recognised the 

l1gly :yellow fangs wl1ich \\Tcrc attn.cl1cd to 
that very nov-el dental plate. .Zacchi's ! 

---
CHAPTER 16. 

Uncle Ben's Decision I 

A LL the bo_ys rcmembererl the m)·stcriot1s 
Zacc}1i, and J1is l1orriblc-lool<ing :yello,v 
teetl1. So tI1ey had been false t .i\ncl 
what honest n1an ,,~oulcl '\\Tear a dental 

plate fitted witl1 such fangs? 
Nipper's thottgl1ts ,,·ere bt1sy. Zacchi, af, 

he hacl half suspected, ,,·as 0110 of l\fr. Potts' 
ene1nies-perhaps jn }~ague \\·itl1 Rutle:y. 
They V.'ero the Manclarin's agents! It ,vas 
Zaccl1i ,vl10 had thro,11n the dagger. And 
tl1en, in escaping, l1c l1ad been purst1e<l b:y:­
Nclson Lee! 

Nipper tl1rillecl at tl10 tl1ougl1t. Lee had 
strugglccl ,vith tho ,, .. retch, ancl . in tl1e figl1t 
those false tcetl1 l1ad become dislodged. · 

Others ,vcre thinking 1n just tl1c sa111e way 
-only tl1ey did not guess at tho identity of 
tho second man. 

'' Zacchi's teeth!'' said Handforth, star­
ing. '' That proves that Zacchi ,va~n't a 
ghost, eh? He \\·as here, too-he tried to 
k i 11 ~fr. Pat ts ! '' _ ; 

h But ,vhat abo11t tl1e otl1cr man?'' asked 
Gresham. 

'' The other man ,vas probably the man "·ho 
d1·ngged J in1my out of the lake,'' said 
Travers sl1re)\,·dl~,.. '' ~Iystery Man No. 1 
appears to be ·a bloodthirsty enemy, and 
Mystery ~Ian No. 2 dodges hero and there 
doing tl1e rcsctte stunt when necessary. Upon 
mj" San1son ! 'l"hings arc getting exciti11g !'' '' I say, we'd better be car!3f ul, yot1 cl1.aps ! 

Look I Can't you see t,vo figures_ running 
They' ,~e dodgod behind those ever- ~-================================ 

treens no,v. '' 
Not many of those hurrying bo_ys l1ad seen 

tihe t,,_.o figures, but Nipper kne\\' that he had 
made no mistake. It \Y•as a ft1tilc cJ1.ase, 
ho,ve,·er. Tl1c strangers succeeded in making 
their e,scape. For it ,vas pitchy dark in tho 
shado,vs behincl the }1ea,,.y c1timps of ever­
greens and under tho firs ancl ot.}1er trees. 

The bo:ys, ha,ri~1g lost tl1eir ~uarr:y, fot1nd 
it impossible to pick tip tho trail again. They 
searched high and lo\v-and by this tin1e, 
too footmen and grooms were rushing out 
with lanterns. Uncle Ben hiresclf, scorning 
all d-anger, joined in the hunt. 

One discov·er:y ,vas rr .. ade-and it "Tas a 
• ~ur 1otts one. 

Tl1ero ,vas a, spot behind some b11sl1es ,Yhere 
t11e sno,v was consiclerably trampled, as 
though there had been a quick, desperate 
strug~lo. Amidst the clisorder of snow lay 
a curious little object. It had remained un• 
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Jla,·ing conic to tl1c conclusio11 tliat it was 
a v,·aste of ti111e to searcl1 an:r longer, they 
all \\"~nt indoors. U ncl~ Be11~ \\·as acclaimed 
as a n1arvel-m11ch to his emoarrussment. 

'' Never SQ,W an)"thiug like it in all my life, 
sir,,, · said Handforth admiringl:y. '' By 
George ! The waJY you cat1ght that dagger 

1·1 . l '' ,Yas 1 ,e a m1rac e. 
~· ' ' I doubt if I should have cattgl1t it if I 

hadn't been half on my e11nrd, '' admitted 
1\fr. Potts. "Something seemed to ,varn me. 
You -rc1nember, Lord Westbrooke, ho,v un­
l'asv I felt? I don't kno,Y what it ,vas, but 
I '":as ju1npj·, 11ervot1s. And ,vl1en that crash 
of glass can1e I knew ! '' 

'' If ,·ou hadn't moved you "rould ha,Te 
been killed," said I~crd \\Testbrooke quiotlJ·. 
'' Tl1a11k l1eave11 t.l1c t,ragedy ,vas averted!' 

M~. Pott.s squared his shoulders. 
'' Tho incident l1as at least l1elped n1c to 

make ttp my mind,'' he. said firmly. "Mt1~11 
as I sl1ould like to re1na111 under JTot1r l1osp1t• 
able roof, Lady Helen, I must ask you to 
grant n1e leave to go.'' . 

'' It is for you to decide, Mr. Potts,'' said 
J_..ady llclen quietly. 

" Oh, but bcgad, I mean--" 
l\Iontic. 

began 

'' Mr. Potts must be allo,\·ed to kno,v best, 
l\Iontie, '' said his aunt. 

:.:Montie said no more. He q11ite under­
stood that Lady Holen was horrified by ,vhat 
had happened ; moreover, she ,,,.ot1ld pt1t no 
obstacle in ?tfr. Potts' ,vay if ho ,vas deter­
mined to leavo. 

'' It is far better for tts to be frank, Ind,'' 
said the millionaire. '' \Ve know-no,,--that 
tl1ese infernal Chi~ks are afte~ me. I c~uld 
~ot possibly rcn1a1n under tl11s roof, br1ng-
1ng danger to :you. all. I sl1all be glad, Lady 
Helen, if you \\"111 allow me to take m)~ 
dcpa1·ture tl1e first tl1ing in the morning.'' 

• .: Shall I go \\Tith )Tott, t111cle? '' asked 
Jimmy eagerly. 

'' .d M ~' Yes, }'Ott must come, too., sat • r. 
Potts. " \Vo are both in danger-and ,vith 
ottr departt1re rrregellis Castle ,vill lJo freo 
from all 111cnac.e. B:y golly! It's a pit)·, and 
I hate to admit that s1.1cl1 fantastic things as 
tl1cse can occt1r in real life. Bt1t we l1a ,,e 
had the proof. W o mttst go. In London, 
perhaps, we shall be able t.o seot1re the pro­
tection of Scotlancl Yard. In fact, I shall 
make a point of visiting Scotland Yard 
immediately ttpon my arrival." . 

1
' Anfl a sound, common sense plan, ~Ir. 

Pot.ts," sa.icl Lord \\" cstbrooke heartily. 
Tl1c JJartJr came to an abrupt conclt1sion. 

After t}1at dramatic intcrrt1ption,~· ga111es arid 
gn.iety ,vcro out of tl1e qttestio11. Fllrtunatoly, 
tl1e hour ,vas late ar1rl ev·crJ~body ,vas tired, 
so it ,\·as not ar1y great l1ardship to retire. 

'' I'1n not allo\\Ting J'Oll to take an:v n1ore 
cl1anccs, Mr. l'otts,'' said Lord \\7 estbrooke, 
nftPr 111ost of the :young people had gone to 
l)ccl. '' \Vhetl1cr :yo11 like it or not, I ha,·e 
gi\-en orders for "t,\~o of m:y menservants to 
11a ti-ol tl1e torr nee 011tsido :rour bed-room 
,,·inclo,,·-tl1rougl1ot1t the nigl1t. '' 

'' I am grateful. sir-but it grie"·cs n1e ex­
ccedinglJ·, '' said Unclo Ben. '' For the boy·'s 
sake, I will utter no protest.'' 

"Furthcrrnore, t\\·o of 1ny footmen will be 
on duty in the corridor, outside )1our bed­
room door,'' continued the ~earl. ''Yen, 
~vour o"~n servant, may be a very good man, 
~ '' but we'll make doubly sure. 

'' I can only again say that I am extremely 
grateful,'' said the 1nillionaire. '' It is far 
l>etter that I should tal,o Jimmy a,vay. All 
this excitement is bad for him. l\f ,·1ch as we 
love this historic castle, tl1e at1nospherc is­
,vell, not exactly mysterious. but it is ~ardl . .Y' 
tho kind of atmosphere for a boy 1n his 
nervous condition. London, with all its· 1 

lights, v,ith it~ tl1eatres and its hotels-that l 
setting \vill be more fitting.'' · 

'' I entire}~,, agree lvith )70U," said th_e earl. 
'' And on no accot1nt neglect to enlist tl10 
ser,"ices of Scotland Y arcl. ,, 

Nipper and Handfortl~ and s01n~ o·f. tl1e 
others had been prc1Jar1ng to ma111ta1n a 
,vatcl1 during tl10 nigl1t; but tho:y were tolfl 
llJ' Lord \Vestbroo]{c that tl1eir services ,voulcl 
not be require(}. Tho n1attcr ,vas in t.l1e 
hands of gro~·n men. 

'' Well, it's a s,,.,.indlc, '' said llandfort.11 
grufHJ". .. Wl1y shot1ldn"t ,Yo be nllo,Yecl to 
keep watch?'' 

'' Don't grun1blc, old man,'' said Cl1urcl1. 
'' Montie's 11ncle is doing it for 011r sake. 
\Ve're guests-and tl1ero's no reason ,vhy \Ye 

sl1ouldn't ha,"e ottr night's rest. 1\.ftcr all. 
there arc plenty of men about the place-and 
t.J1ere's not 011c chance in a thousa11cl tl1at 
anytl1ing exciting will happen.'' 

'' I st1pposc that's right, too," a<l111itte<l 
Handforth rcitt'Jtantly. '' Tl1ese beggars only· 
act "~hen they -can take people by surprise." 

6
' In tl1at case, ,,·e might as ,veil go to bed," 

said Nipper. '' ,v oll, cheerio, you cl1aps . 
Pity that old Jimmy is leav'ing t1s-bt1t per­
haps it'll be for tho best" 

'Ihey l?artcd, ai:id Nipper was passing along 
the corridor to 111s own bed-room ,vhen so111e­
thing causecl hi1n to halt. A door ,vas sta11d­
ing wide O(Jen near at hand. His l1oart 
tl1udded. 'l"l1at door, he kne\v, belo11ged to 
one of the roon1s \\~hich ,vas not i11 tise. 
Inside all ,vas black ancl m:ystcriot1s. 

'' I say, )·ou fello,Ys--" began Nipper. 
A hand shot ot1t of tl1e dark11ess, and 

Nipper ,vas suddenly pulled heacllong i11to 
t)1e dark roo111. Tl1c door closed ,vi tl1 a soft 

1. ] C.IC (. 

'' This is tl10 sccon(l time I l1a ,·e been 
obliged to adopt tl1ese tactics \\·i th ~1011, :yot1ng 
'un-but I ,va11t to l1a, .. e a \\"ord ,vith ,·011 in 
private,'' said a soft, familiar ,·oice .... "1\Iy 
presence in this 11oble l1ouso is not general!~· 
kno,vn-:-a11<i -I l1avc no desire that it sl1ould 
b~ kno,vn.,, 

'' Gt1v'nor ! '' gurglecl Nipper, \, .. itl1 1ninglcd 
jo~l and a1nazen1ent. 

For he recognised tl1e ,~oicc of Nelson Lee. 
{Contin·ucd on page 43.) 
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Gather round for a cheery chat with your Editor . 
.... 

A breezy chat with readers con­
d ueted by the EDITOR. All letter~ 
should be addressed to The Editor, 

NEl,SON LEE LIBRARY, Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. 

H APPY Christmas, evcr)·body ! 
Christmas is the tirnc ,vhcn ,ve eat, 

drinl{ an(l a.re rr1crry-,,rhen we for· 
get our cares in laugl1ter and gaiety 

and ga111es. '£l1rec cheers for Christmas t 
Here's ,visl1ing all my reader-chums the 

}1ar,picst and jolliest Christ1nas you',·e ever 
spc11t. \V ri tc a11d tell me all abot1t it, if Y'?U 
like-I can nssttre yoi, that l~our l~tters will 
be extrer11ely ,Yclco1ne and ap1lrcc1atccl. 

And clon't forget to n1ention tl1is special 
bur11per Cl1ristmas nur11ber of the NELSON f""EE 
to your chums ,vl10 are no11-readcrs. Tell 
them ,vhat a good thir1g tl1cy arc 1nissing. A 
copy of tl1e Old Paper is the finisl11ng touc}1 
to an ideal Ql1rist111as ! 

• * * 
Pen-sketches of tl1rce 111oro St. Fra11k's 

Fifth-~ .. orn1ers: fiEORGE HODDER. A 
'' ,,·l1ale '' or1 claRsics. A very learned fellow 
and so a<lvancccl ir1 Latin tl1at lie is practi­
cally as goocl as a d ictio11ary. Hea p'S of 
fello,Ys are f rie11lily ,vith hi1n, not bccaL1se 
tl1ey like hin1 personally, hltt because tl1ey 
ca11 learn sucl1 a lot fron1 11im lltlring a brief 
chat. S'fANLEY HULBER.T. Wears 
glasses. Regards himself as a poet. One of 
l1is essays is generally to be fo11nd in the 
'' Senior Scl1ool l\Iag11zine." But tho only 
peoplo ,,·110 reacl his pocrns antl cs~a) .. S are tl10 
editor ar1tl Star1ley hi111self. BE~RTRA~l 
LOVE. Stout and jolly. Tl1e btttt of the 
otl1er Fifth-For1ncrs and a tl1oroughly good 
fello,,... I-lis sttnny good nature has made 
hin1 one of tr1e fa.vot1ritcs of tl1e Upper 
scl1ool. 

* * 4 

Your only hope of obtaining e\-Cr)~ numl1cr 
of tho Old Paper that has e~·cr been 
publisl1ed-'1'0111 Dalgleish (GlaRgo,v)-is to 
get in toucl1 ,vith a reader ,vl10 has the ,vhole 
collection for sale. If ; .. ol1 arc in earnest 
abot1t this I ,vill pri11t your full name and 
address in an early isst1e. 

It \\·ould interest you-Julius Herman 
('l1 arkestad)-to kno,v that llerbert \TanrJyke, 
tl1e South African jt111ior at. St. Franl{'s, 
pla)rs regularly for the Fourth Forni XI, an(l 
he has recently sho,vn st1ch i111pro\"ecl form 
that ho is alrnost certain to get l1is place in 
tho Junior School XI. 

• • • 
'f11e best boxer ·in tl1e Ancient Hot1se 

Re111ove '' A Reader'' (Lt1ton)-is Nipper. 

• * 
Edgar Fenton l1as been the captain of tl10 

scl1ool--Leonard Ho,vart h ( \"\r ardle )-sinco 
t~e first St. }?r~nk's story RfJpearec.1. '11 ho 
titles )'Ott req,.11re are as follo,vs: Old 
ScriPs, No. 370-'' The C~annibal Hor{lc ''; 
371--" 'l~ho Black I11vaders "; 372-" The 
Terror from tl10 Sky ''; 373-" 1~ho Secret 
of the Pirates' (~ave ''; 374-'' Tl1e \'\1 inge<1 
Dcli,!'crer '' ; 375-'' The Gol<len Ro,·er '' ; 
376-'' 1,110 I(ingdom of \\-r onder. '' 

* * * 
At one ti111e Jack Goclc1cn (1-Iilton, Sot1th 

Atistralia)-Lord Dorrirnore had a small 
n1oustache, bt1t he is no\\" clcan-sl1ave11-ancl 
looks all the better for it. 'l,llcre is not mucl1 
clifference bet,veen the ages of Xelso11 Lee 
n11d I~ord Dorrimore. Tl1c \Vest Sqt1nre is 
behind tho \Vest House; a big, open space 
bct,vcc11 the ,ving of t.l1e \Vest House ancl tho 
Ancie11t Hottse, \vith \Vest Arch in a. central 
positio11. Hubert J arro,v is in Study F in 
the Ancie11t Ho11sc, nncl his chums are Jerry 
Dodd a11cl Charley Bangs. 

* * * 
Bertie Onions ,vill probably be appearing 

in the stories at intervnls-\V:yn Ra,vles 
(Stratford, N e,v Zealand). Tho "·ord 
'' Rc1novo '' is prono11nceti in the ordinary 
,vay.. Congratulations, l\.fiss \Vyu, for your 
rr1ost excellent and interesting letter .. I shall 
look for,vard to hearing f ron1 you again 
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A scoundrel rides post-haste in a post-chaise-and is mislaid. 

' ' 

• ,, 
·' -· ~ . -,, 

•• 
• ') I ... ,~, .. ~:/ ,,, 

A Free Ride for Slink! 

HAT clicl yot1r master lJa.y yot1 to 
do tl1is, kna,1c? '' inq11ired llick 
of tl1c 11ostillio11. 

. ,, . '' I k11ow notl1i11g abo11t it, 
sir ! cr1ecl tl1e fellow, trembli no-. '' I ,, .. as 
to j11rn11 off if tl1c 1nnres starte{l

0 
to bolt !'' 

'' If ! " retort eel Dick. '' Y 011 knew rio■J1t 
'""ell tl1ey "ro11lcl bolt., sco,1ndrcl ! " 1 }1~re 
is Samuel Slink f ari11g tl1is mor11i110--cl1? 
S1lcak ! '' lie acldecl fiercely, cla1Jpifig his 
double-1)istol to tl1c 1na11's l1ead. 

'' He--l1c was to ride alo11g presently, 
011 l1is nag!" stammered the 11riso11er. 

'' Dicl11 't I tel I you, T11rpi11? '' sai(l Dick. 
He sl111t tl1e cl1aisc cloor. '' Now, you red-
11osed rascal, go to t.l1e mares' l1eads, and 
110 lcl tl1c1n stea(ly ",. l1ero tl1cv a.re. Wl1cn 
you see Sam11cl Sli11k coming, l>ecko11 to 
l1i1n to l'icle lt}J, a.nd clo it earnestly, l1ear 
yo11?" 

'' Y-yc:3, sir ! " st11tterccl tl1e postillion, 
w l1ose k11ces ,vet'C k11ocking togc,ther ",.itl1 
frigl1t. 

'' l..-Cla ,,e yo11r 11ost, or make a11y move of 
trcac l1ery at yo11r peril ! R~n1cmbc-r 

♦ 

A stirring serial of old-time 
romance and adventure. 

-

------ --, ..-_ 
--

-

By 
DAVID 

GOODWIN 

tl1at t\\,.o {Jistolcl ,vill be co,rcrin(J' yo11 
f1"om the Ili11ewood, ancl any act gf dis­
obetlie11ce ,vill be your last ! Let, l1in1 
take tlic lJriclles, 1"'11rpi11, tl1en do ynlt 
draw lJ,lck amo11g tlic trees.'' Ralpl1, 
come ,,,.ith me.'' 

In a few mome11ts t.hero ,vas 11otl1i11CY to 
0 

be scc11 sa ,Tc a lemon-colourcll cl1aisc 
stauding in tl1e 1niddlo of tl1e hi<Tl1way 
\\'itl1 a dis111011nte<l l)ost-l)oy in fri11t of 
tl1e ma.res, l1olding t 1c1n by tl1c bri<lle as 
t11011gh l1is life <le1Je11ded on it. 

Hidden in tl1c pine-gro,"c, Dick watcl1ed 
the roacl, })istol in hancl. Ile told 
R.alJJh of tl1c IJlot on l1is lifci, and tl1at 
,·olatilo yo11ng IJcrson sa.t do'\\-·n on tl1e 
moss ancl l.111gl1cd till Dick tl1rcatc11cd to 
stuff s0111c of it into his moutl1. 

'' l(cc1) quiet, you vou11g ,1ss !" l1is~ell 
Dick. '' By tl1c rood,., l1crc co1nes Slink !'' 

Do,vn lJet,,rccn tl1e l1edgcs a1)1)earcd a 
sorrel nag, a.stricle wl1ich sat tl1c lean 
black-c!acl figl1rc of Samuel Sli11k.. He 
J)Ulled UIJ a-brui)tly, and cra11e<l l1is Ion()' 
11eck f or\\tarcl i11 surprise, as lie saw t 11~ 
cl1aisc standing still. 
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The postillion,· desperately mindful of 
Dick's pistol, freed one arm and 
beckoned frantically. Samuel Slink 
rode forward until he was within fiftJ 
yards of tl1e chaise. T11en be halted 
again, pee~ing suspicious~y about him. 

• He put his hands to his mouth and 
called nervously : 

'' What's the matter?'' 
'' Come here!'' replied the post-boy in a 

olrse l1owl, meant to be a whisper. 
But Samuel Slink did not obey. He 

~fl'ia\B more than ever suspicious; 1t was 
not ]1is l1abit to take risks. He began 
to edge away again nervously. Then, like 
a. thunderbolt, Dick and Black Satan 
sJ1ot ·out from the wood and dasl1ed a, 
him. . 

'' Halt. there,. Samuel Slink!'' shouted 
Dick, presenting his pistol. 

But Slink gave a sliriek of terror, and 
clap1)ing t.l1c spurs to his nag, galloped 
away frantically for the village. 

Dick did 11ot fire. He spoke to Satan, 
and i11 a doze11 bouncls the m_agnific(\nt 
black l1orse overtook the sorrel. Dick 
bent over and ca.ught tl1e bridle, pulling 
the nag UJ) sl1ort. Samuel Slink shot 
over its bead on to the road. 

''Now, Mastel' Slink,'' said Dick, cover­
ing him witl1 tl1e pistol anll releasing bis 
hold of tl1e nag, '' get up and accompany 
me to the chaise, w J1e1we I sl1all require a 
little explanation of yo11. '' 

'' Spare inc ! S1Jarc me !" sh1·iekcd 
Slink, clasping l1is hands. . . 

''If you do not obey," raJlped Dick, ''I 
shall follow my friend Turpin's advice 
and shoot you througl1 the J1ead. And 
that will be annoying, because it will 
prove him in the _rigl1t and myself in the 
wrong. Cl1oose quickly-which is it to 
be?" 

Whining and cringing, Slink picked 
himself up and s11eaked towards the 
cl1aise, Dick shepherding him along with 
the pistol. When t]1e man found Turpin 
and Ralph waiting to receive l1im, he 
burst into fresh lamentations. 

'' Now, Master Slink,'' said Dick grilnly, 

'' as you are still in your old trade, 
despite Vane Forrester's deatl1. and are 
now in the service of Hector of that ilk, 
you mµ~ take the consequences. · I am 
no . admirer of hired assassins, especiall:t 
when directed against me and my kin.'' 

'' I am but an old and faithful servant!'' 
wailed Slink; '' I have never harmed a 
fly ! ,, 

'' And yet, after l1atching this cowardly 
plot, l:ou came - l1ere to assure yourself 
tl1at it had · succeeded, a11d tl1at my 
brotl1er had shared the fate of those wl10 
sit bel1ind tl1e Grantley mares!'' 

'' The fate?'' moaned Slink. 1
' Wl1at 

fate?'' 
'' Tl1e fate of bei~g bolt.ed within a 

locked chaise, and being dasl1ed to death 
in tl1e quarries, you skulking knave!'' 
quotl1 Dick harshly. 

'' I know not what you mean!'' c1·icd 
Sli11k~ trembling. 

''Ali!'' sa~d· Dick innocently. '' Have I 
made a mistake? -It was not you, tl1e11, 
tl1at T11rpin and I saw buying the 
mares at the coper's yesterday?'' 

'' Ay, I bought tl1em,'' nodded Slink, 
realising that he could not deny the 
cl1argc. '' I lent them to the landlord of: 
tl1c in11. And beautif-ul, harmless crea-
tures they are, as you may sec, sir !'' 

'' Tl1e11 tl1crc is notl1ing wrong with the 
maresP'' 

'' Notl1ing, sir; else I sl1ould not ha,,c 
bo11gl1t tl1em." 

'' l\laster Sli11k,'' said Dick ear11cstly, '' I 
have done you great wrong. I 1nust 
apologise.'' 

'' Indeed, sir, I was pai11cd at your sus­
picions upon an honest old servitor like 
myself.,, cringed Samuel; '' but let tl1at 
}Jass ! " 

'' Not at all ! Not at all ! '' said Dick. 
'' Every reparation shall be done you. I 
must make good tl1e wrong. Yo11 sl1all 
journey on your way in tl1is comfortallle 
chaise, drawn by tl1esc l1a1·mless creatures, 
and my brother Ralph ,vill ride yo11r 

HOW TIIE STORY BEGAN 
DICK FORRE-~TER, formerly a 1/0'Utlfl highwa11man, htU been d..eprii-ed of kia JortuM and estate at 

Fern.hall by t.'1e trickery of 
HECTOR FORRESTER. This is only the beginning of D1.ck~, trouble,, for he next falls /01tl of 
C.APT AI N .. ";WEENY, th~ notoriowl leader of a gang of Joot,padlJ, and is al.10 wanted by the King'B Riders 

for assisti,ig kill former comrade of the Toad, 
RICH .. 4RD TURPIN, the fam.ous J1i4hwayman, to estape capture. Dick is forced to bec<»M nn otdla1,.t, 

and he and Turpi-n r1"de off together. They ar~ purs11,ed by Riders, but make their esc,r.r,e after a fierce 
fight. Turpin goes off-on a mission, arrnr,gitia to meet Diclc three days la.ter. Su:ee·np ,nakes 1iu.1nerol1-~ 
att.enipta 011 Dit•lc's life, but et'try time the 'YOU11,fl outlaw elw::le.s him. Tl,e t,.co comrades co-me together 
a(la·in and, learning tltat Hector ia disgraci'lfg the na.-nu, of Forrester by his mean,tMSB and tyra11ny, 
they travel to Fer1ihall, tvhere Dic'lc t,.,11,chu hu ra,ca/ly cousin a well-d,.,serred k1son. Later, tJ,ey 
learn of a plot--a"ranged by Hector tl,rotLqh hill rMcally agent, Samuel Sliflk- to serul Dick's brotl,er, _ 
Ralph, to his death in a chaise i.;ulled by wild horse,. Th6 highwaymen atop the rehicle i1i time, and 
tlte11. await the arri-i,al of Samuel Slin,'.:. 

(Now Read On.) 
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nag to Ensleigh 
Town for you. 
Yott will arrive 
the quicker.'' 

'' Nay sir· J , 

1-1 pref er to 
ride on my 
horse !'' stain­
mered Slink. 
'' Post • cl1aises 
are not for tl1e 
likes of me. 11 

''Not a bit of 
it. You must 

let me }lUt tl1e matter right," insisted 
Dick. '' It shall never be said I wronged 
an honest man. Ralpl1, open tl1e chaise 
door, and I will help l1im in.'' 

'' I will not go in ! I do not like post­
cl1aises !'' cried Slink, and turnina he . 0, 

tried to make a bolt for it. But Dick 
caught him by the arm. 

'' In ,vith you, you rascal !'' thundered 
Dick. '' E11ough of this. If you have 
spoken tl1e truth, you will take no harm. 
If you have lied, you sta.nd convicted of 
tl1c attem1ltcd mttrder of my brother, ancl 
)'OU sl1all l1avc t.l1e san1e cl1ance to whicl1 
you conllcmned l1im !'' 

He bundlecl tl1e yelling Slink into the 
cl1aise, ancl jammed tl1e door l1ar<l to wftl1 
a kick, '1isrcga.1 .. di11g tl1e man's frantic 
[>rotcsts. 

·' lTp ,,~ith you, tl1cre, post-boy! Quick, 
11nless you prefer a bullet! Stana 
aside, Turpin ! '' 

Dick ga,,e tl1c near mare a smack with 
l1is l1ancl, tl1erc was a wild sgueal, and 
oft' llasl1ed tl1c JJair of tl1em like a shot 
from n g1111? Before tl1ey l1ad gone fifty 
j'"arcls, tl1e JJOst-boy tl1rcw himself off 
~kilfttlly, rolled to his feet, and sca1n­
J)~rcd a.1yay a111rJ11g tl1e trees. The 
n1ares gallo1led like demons along the 
ro,1.(l. 
- 'l,i1e cl1,-lise tore a11d b11mped a.fter t~l1em, 

n ?1cl Snm11el Sli11k's l1eacl, tl1rust tl1rough 
t hr \Yi11clo",. a11c1 bol>bing like a jack-in-the­
}Jox ,v·itl1 every b11m1J tl1c vehicle made, 
roared and bello\\'ed lustily. 

rrl1c tl1rce comrncles wa.tcl1ed tl1e tl1i11rr 
~is it became a mere s1leck in tl1c dista.nce~ 
'l,11(\re "ras a s11ddcn }lUff of dust, a far-off 
crasl1, a11d 110 more "\\"a.s to be seen of tl1e 
lc•1r1011-colo11rccl cl1nise a11d the Grn.ntley 
111ares. 

Under Escort I 

T UR~IN sl1ut tl1e lid of l1is s11uff-box 
~,.1tl1 a snaJJ. 

'' So mucl1 for Sam11cl Sli11k,'' 
said tl1e f amo11s l1igl1wayman. 

'· Y 011 are well rid of l1im., Dick. Speak­
ing for myself, I \\tOttld l1ave gi,,.en l1im 
a bullet by wny of send off, to make 

su1"e; but tl1ere is no doubt he has met his 
end. Shall we ride on, and see how it 
befell P'' 

''No_.'' replied Dick. ''I care not what 
has become of Samuel Slink. My only ,~_ 
desire is to hurry Ralpl1 on to St . . t~ 

Austell's, out of the way of assassins and 
scl1emers. Whatcve1" has happened to 
Slink is no more t.l1an he condemned 
Ra.l11h to.'' 

'' I feel 110 great c11riosity myself,'' agr~ecla.. 
Ralplt. , .. Tl1c man was too mucl1 of-. ,II 
c9warcl, besides his rascality, to desen-, 
any }lity. There is his sorrel nag 
yonder, a11d as my cl1aisc is gone, I will 
borrow tl1e late Samuel's horse, and rid·e 
on with you to Pakeley. '' 

''Nay; leave tl1e beast alone, and jump 
up be11ind me on Black Satan,'' sa1ct 
Dick. '' It will do you no good to .1 .. ide a 
dead man's horse. Did Hector's rascals 
hear of it, tl1ey would get you arrested 
on some plea or other, and brought into 
trouble.'' 

Ralph mounted Sata11 behind his out­
lawed brother, and tl1e three set out 

• again. 
'' To be rid of Samuel Slink is cheap 

at tl1e loss of. a chaise,'' remar·kcd Dick, 
'' ancl tl1e knave is well served, since l1is 
own l1orses ha,1 c killed l1im instead of 
you. It is a pity about tl1e loss of two 
sucl1 fi11e creat111·cs, for tl1ey have cer­
tainly broken their necks in the fall in 
yonder qua1~ry. Pink me, I sl1ould liked 
to l1a,1'e l1ad t]1e breaki11g-in of tl1em; I 
tl1ink I could l1ave tamed them. They can-
11ot be as bad as Satan ,vas before I broke 
l1im in-lie killed as many men as tl1e two 
of tl1em togctlier. '' 

'' No, matter,'' consoled Turpin, '' tl10 
mares died in a good cause. I only regret 
tl1at your wortl1y cousin Hector wa3 not 
in tl1e chaise as well.'' 

'' N a.y; I sl1all rid myself of Hector in 
a better manner than that,'' retorted 
Dick. '' Tur11 off across -tl1e open here, 
'furpin; I muat 11ot ride a.long the htg-h­
way with Ral1Jl1 behi11cl me, lest I bring 
disaste1· on ]1in1. W c will cut across 
cou11try to Pakeley, wl1cre he can get 
anotl1cr cl1aisc, and post onward ,vitl1 all 
speed. R.alph, sit tight !'' 

A way went tl1e l1orses across the open 
heath, tl1readi11g in and out a.mong tl1e 
q11arry pits, a11cl skirting tl1e groves of 
}line trees. Botl1 Satan a11cl Bess ,vcre 
frcsl1, a,11d i11 fo11r l1011rs' time Pakelev .. 
Tov.,.11· v;-as neared, ancl t11e tra,·c·llers 
halted. 

'' We',rc lrft tl1e e11emy bcl1i11cl tliis 
time,'' rcn1arkccl Dick. ''Jt1n111 down. 
Ralpl1, a11d go i11to tl1e town on foot. 
You must not be scc11 ,vith t1s. Yo11',Te 
plenty of money. Go to tl1c cl1icf 



hostelry in the place, w hicl1 is Queen 
Anne, and order the best chaise and horses 
they have. , Get your meal while they 
are put in, and then pusl1 on without 
d_elay. We shall await you on the other 
side of the town, a~d thougl1 you will not 
,ee us from the chaise, we will be close at 
hancl should any danger threaten.,, 

Forty minutes later, after having dined 
a-t another inn wl1icl1 was known to 'furpin, 
t comrades rode f ortl1 aga.in~ skirted 

d t.he town, waited till Ralpl1's cl1aise 
ived, and tl1en, thoug:h never seen by 
her Ralph or l1is postillion, guarded it 

e whole journey througl1. Dick rode 
a qua.rter of a mile bel1i11<l, and Turpi11 
a~ut the same distance in front. It 
would have been a claring and a skilful 
c»e~y wl10 ·eluded tl1ose two watch-dogs. 

TI1ey }Jut up for tl1e nigl1t at separate 
i11ns, after a long journey, and nothing 
happened next •day worthy of note. At 
last the old landmarks appeared once 
more, and as they drew near to St. Aue­
tell's, the two highwayman rode beside 
t.hc chaise, for their prese11ce l1ere mat­
tered the less. 

•• We had some rare sport l1ereabouts 
last year, Dick,'' chuckled Turpin. . 

'' I think it will be quieter now,'' re­
marked Di~k. 

''Quieter l With you and tliat y<J1111g 
1·ip of a . brother of l(>urs stirring up 
everything and everybooJ ! I'll warrant 
there's trouble enough within a week!'• 
· ''Well.'' quoth Dick, laughing, '' that's 

a,s it may be. But wl1at I n1ean i~. 'tis 
the safest place from Hecto1~'s })lotting. 
In Vane's time: wJ1en Ralph was at the 
scl1ool, here, it cost both of us many a 
tussle to thwart tl1c man's villainies. As 

. you may remember, Ralplt found time, 
among· I1is many devilries at tl1e scl100J, 
to win a scholarsl1ip. which placetl him 
under the care of tl1e school guardians, 
and, of coursfl, he has it still. So, you 
see, there is 110 way for Hector to trick 
l1im o·ut by i:~1·ocess of law, ancl you may 
leave me to see lie does 11ot do it by 
f 01 .. ce. '' . 

'' Tiley a.II k11ow 11~1--e tl1at Ralpl1 is the 
brotl1er of Gallo11ing Dick-el1 ?'' a.sked 
~l"urpin. 
· '' Ay, but with the scholarsl1ip, that can 

clo him 110 l1nrt. He is popula.r witl1 all 
tl1e boys it isn't every Fifth Form young­
ster who l1as a real live J1ighwayman for 
a brotl1er ! As for Dr. Trelawney~ t]1e 
Head, he is my swor11 friend, since I 
l1ad tl1e luck to save l1is life. But see, 
l1ere we are at the sc11oolt and-by the 
1·ood-yonder comes Trelawney himself 
out of the gate ! '' 

(Another rou•int, l.aatalm.ent of this •••ao­
nftleenf serial nerl weelt..) 
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The CASTLE OF TERROR! 
(Co11ti11ued f1~om page 38.) 

CHAPTER 17. 
. Off to Somerton AJJb,Y I . 

. 

'' DON'T appear. to be . so surprised, 
Njpper, ,, chuckled Nelson Lee. 
'' Y ot1 half _ suspected . that I · ,,·as 
so111c,vhere abot1t, no doubt?'' 

"Yes, rather, gt1,T'nor, '' replied Njppcr. 
'' All the sa1nc, J·ou gave me a bit of· a &to.rt. 
\Vl1at are ~,,ou doing here? Were yoLt the 
man ,vl10 llraggecl Jimn1y out ·of the lake this 
111orni11g? '' 

'' l'tn not here to ans\\o-er any qt1estions, '' 
n1t1r1l1L1rcd Lee. '' I'll satisfy yottr curiosity 
later on-when I'm ready.'' 

He s,vitched on a s1nall electric la1np a11(l 
placed it 011 a table. , 

Nipper, who \\,.as exp~ting to see Nelson 
Lee in so1nc clever disguise, ,vas astonisl1ed. 
For L':e. "ras jt1st h!msclf, neat, spruce, and 
,'r'ery 'l1r11e. · 

'' Yot1 look a,,,f ully fit, guv'nor, '' whispered 
Nipper breathlessly. 

'' Work alwa)1s kee1Js. rne fit,'' replied Lee. 
'' A11ll I can assure ~you, /oung 'un, t.hat I 
l1ave b~en having plenty o work just lately I 
No\v, listen to me. I underst.anrl that ~Ir. 
Potts _is planning to take Jimmy a,va_; in the 
111orn1ng? '' 

'' Yes. sir r ' · 
''To. London?'' 
Nipper nodded. 
'' Tl1ey mt1stn't go,~, said Nelson Lee. 

'' ... .\11d it is for you, Nipper, to alter the ar­
renge1l1r11 ts.'' 

'' I ? B tr t ,v hat ~ an I do, sir ? , , asked 
Nipper, i11 :.1.mazement. '' lfr. Potts ,von't 
take an:y notice of mo, ,vill he?'' 

'' He may not take notice of Jtou, but you 
n111st 11erst1.ade all the other bovs-and the 
~irls, too-to back yot1 Ltp, '' saic! .. Nelson Lee. 
'Yoll need not say that you have had any 

word with me. J~c-t them think that it is 
jour own idea. The solid mass of opinion 
will .infltrence l\fr. Potts1 9;nd th-at is _all I· 
require. Yet, can do this 1n the morning­
taking tl1em by surpri~~- ,, 

'' Bt1t I don't ttnder&ta.nd, '' prot.estecl NiJ)­
per. '' I say, guv'nor, it "·as you ,vho coliarccl 
that beggar Zacchi, ,-r,.asn't it? We fot111d 
his -falsj teeth in the sno,v. Y 011 ,]ic]n't Jct 
l1i111 get &'\\"ay, did you?'' 

'' I a.01 ,-ery mt1ch afraid that he is a slip­
cery CllStomer, '' replied Nelson Lee gravcl.v. 
'Far 111ore slippery than you imaginr, 

Nipper.,., 
'' And ,vl1at of Rutley, sir?'' 
., R!ttley is ev·ery bit a.s ~liJ1pery .. ' ' sair] tl10 

detective. •• He has escaped from the police.'' 
'' Great Scott ! '' 
'' But keep this to yottrself, Nipper-don't 

let l'lr. Potts or Jimmy or e.ny of the boys 
or girls know that Rtitley has escaped. I've 
told yo11 more than I intended to already. 
'Now li~t.f'n, young 'tin. In the n1orning you 
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, y i l l .st t g gc st t 11 a t :\ 1 r. I_) o i t s a 11 o, Y s 11 i s 
11 l' , , l l C \ ,- t O go l O So I J l l' l' t O l l A lJ b C jr • ~ ' 

"'110--to ,,·l1cre '~ ., 
'' I see111 to re1t1e·1r1lJc1· tla,Lt So1111'rto11, of 

the~ l{c,1110Yc. i11,·jterl 1·o_Lt .all to SJ)er1cl r1art 
c1 f t 11 c (.~ h r i st Ir! a ~ l 1 o l i c I a v u t l 1 i s an cc st r a I 

... . . .. -

ltOlNl'. ,. c:011t,i11·llC'(l ~el~Oll rJe0: ''-Ile alrcaclv ... 
J1as ·so111e of l1is f rietl(l~ tl1ere-I)e \r a lt1riu; 
l•:ttll,,·oo(), ancl so111e~otl1-(•r~f. } \\'3.Tl~ all ~-011 
rJ())"f; i1l1(1 gir·ls.: t:o· t"aJ{e a<lYalli"age r1f. t,l1nt 
ir1,·it,1tio11--nn'cl ·,Ji111111;)" 1r1ttst go ,,-itl1 j'Otl . 
(Yt1 ~ r10 ~iccou f1 t.1,- is ·11c ·- to Le- ta l(Cll 'to I Jon(lor1. 
No,,· glii; l)n.ck::- to~- J·Otli--· r-00111; Nippt;r~ai-1q 
c-lc~,5-~t; fo1~get_ 111j: iri~tlt1ctio11s. '' /~-~ · : ~ ~ _ 

.. ~-~ .. ~_ij)pc~r . ,,~c·11t; lii·s·· l1t'.afl ·•·· in· a ~ ,,·li1rl ··-of 
·a-.. ~J-o.n1~ii1 e ii r.- - . . . . - i •· __ .... · 
·. ~--, •• .. ·-.· ...... ~.,..,,. •,~ . ', ..... _... .·•,· 
~¥~:-::-;·. '-~:;_:,~--~-: .·. ' -

~'.. ~®-,·.tlr_J:::::-~~i~i:1iiigi: 'after a·, J)c~i~fcell.v J>Oaceft.tl 
~ :~i;::~:J?}A'~~~:_;~; __ ix.·t~r~c_r :·sjira11_ g. l~is ~1)~llll>~l1e-Jl. -
.. ~;?,;,;•~i-::~;.:. ~--At-. ·.first~ -~l\I r_. 1> of- t ~ f I c~l] .Y .. t1 l l"ll ell .·· (l ()\\ Il 
-~~~~·-:t;~li~:-'. ·s1~·gge~ti<:>_n. 110 1;1,spcJ •. al)_ sq1~t~s_.- _of 
a.·~g.tl:tr1e11ts. w. Bttt 111 the c•11(l lie eo1,.1J>\:Pl111_::,c(I. 

-.·.,·,·1~-llr fell :vo·t1 ~,Yl1at., lu{l~, n __ l1e .. saicl. ·., J~~~my' · 
_J·n i1. 'iio ~~-~i-tl{ .-)·ott- to· S01i1ert ~11 .• _f.i.l)l1_<~)~~l19~11~_bc: 
J;1P"rf ect: l v. siLfe tl1ert:1 .. _ __. 1~lJe flal\g~r l_S ,£or n1c. 
I \\"011. tL., COl}l(;-· _-I ,,-011' t bi~ i11g .. a a'i"i"gl~r ·011 a11-
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6ft,. 3Jius. S'l,AMP briugij FREI~ 
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Heil(ht Specialist, SCARBOROUGH, ENGLAND. 

300 STAMPS for Gd. iit}~~~okV."i!a:ii1~: 
Old India, Xigr·rin., Ne,,• South ,,1 alPs,• Gold Coast. ct.e. 
W. A. WHITE,30,Engine Lane, LYE,Stourbridge. 

BE STRONG 1 vro1uisc you Robust Ilealtb .. 
Douulcd Strength. ~taJ,llina.. and 

Dasbin~ .Energy in 30 days or money back! ·- My a.mazing 
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Manhood, Pf>rsonal Ma.gnetism. Surprise ... your· friends I 
Test irnony FREE. or Complete Course 5/•. ~STEBBINO 
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or money back. A.maz1nR Course. 

51.. Send STAMP NOW for Free Book ·.=sTEBBING 
SYSTEM. 28. Dea.n Road. London. N.W.2. 
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STAMMERING. STOP NOW! Cure yourself as 
I did I>articulars free. FRANK B. HUGHES. 
26. HART BT., LONDON, W.C.l. 

·Blush1·ng Sh.1,·ness, •• !\er\'CS, •• Sclf-consciousncs1 
. _ curecl or inoney back I Complete 

Treatment.: Sf-. details. strikin~ testimonials 14,r_ee.­
L A. STEBBING, 28. Dean Rd .• LONDON. N' W.2. 
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