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2. . Special Christmas Rumber.—The Union Jack, 1,260.
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The story of how Sexton Blake fciled a sinister plot; and
- - 2
how he spent a real old-fashicned Christmas in the
jolly company of Splash Page, Tinker, Ruff
Hanson, and—not least -the worthy
Mrs. Bardell.
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A sounded at the door and Mrs.

1 delt  utered, breathi - a  ritle
riwor v In h h nd s » gripped
1 le 1. Tinker he a igh of
Af at o e int rupfion ot Dlake's

qical disseriatio ..
*“That dratted varmint of a telegraft
.. ‘ad the check to demand 'is Christ-

a Ekox,” bejan the worthy woman.
Whic « ~ 7 reck afore Boxi - Day—
w1 if IT%ad 1 way with th young

li  « the woy they work the bell, T'd

hoo Tem on the  ear-olos Calls
‘o azetves civil servants.  Why, u more
v la o'-—"
e op” Mrs, Thdeli,”  sid
>, ¢ 1 ripped of »n the orar x
clop “Please 11 himt ¢ - no
1. dell sniffed. and made her
tit. Tir cer chuck ed « Blake re-read
L e,

“Any " 'n ©oong,  gavne st he
toou ‘T nop iWsnot ' I -
u pd'n m~ npac
Biate « mucled s he theew over the
o ram. It wa  bri £, pithy, and

e b
i .o I nded. Conue ¢ to
N tuoder (i m Rer 7
I ab, oot sja Tated
fi o “Goeslo. UL be lad 1o sce the
%} oond ITom a7 0 WO T ad

= ron Jask. 1,; ) S, .. 7 Chr. tmas Dumber,

None suere too busy or preoccupied to turn ard ~rile and

wave their hands as the coach rumbled bt.

Somewhere

kis dly shade of Charles Dickens smiled down on the incar
nation of his immortal dream children—S8plash Page's

Dickensian |

rty, bound for the delights of Christmas «*

Lyveden Manor.

to have a merr, Christmas with him
around, anyway'”

Blake « iled.

“IE b CLostart o ogay with
Willy and W lly that is, young ‘um.
Friend Ruff has a diabolical knack of

gettin into trouble. T wonder wha
Drings im over from New York at ihn

1i 1¢ ot the year?”

fhe de' tive rc » to his feet. i
dowly . ied his bri  pipe as he enferc |
tke on ulling-room. Quiside, in Baker
Stre-#, a faint furry of snowllakes fell
ard . chill December wind rattled the
window pane . enhancing the warmih
and cosi o 7 rorm witin . Dl ke
stirred tne 1 e in ddy giow. and
sank back into hi favourite chair.

“W. naven't seen ow dynamie friend
for =ome considerable timc  T'm rather
in igued by his telegram, young “nn,”
he remarked.

“Ruftf I" noon’t usually come
ro Furop  on a joyv-ride.”
“Tha* o, vino "~ reed Tinkev

{aring nto the ¢ owir = >mbers of the
five wit  the ref ¢ p ctiom that a wi 1or
diy evolv, .

A~ =T Awmerican  guuman  slenth
held a warm cocner © e B

tion «f the far T o

' S 10, They 1ad ha ed

peril and adventure on man 2
dungerous trail in many lands. and 1 .o0
had a greater adm’  ‘on for .. ¥
Ilanson's bre zy per onah . and
tial “raightn s th m Se rou ° b

The admir tic 1 » wicl- for R ¥

Ilanson had often expr »d hi own
pungent fashion his  equa high
opinion of Sexton Blake
“Talking of Cln’ wm tu

*_mker, who uthe w' ' eir gl o
t ¢k 1w an idea ol 1lu,,
“what ar ve going o do out il
givnor- pend 1t guieth at hom  or

at one of the big hote! .
Blake frowned.

“Chr’ tmas i a h° T Ter™ I
echoed.  “T tn L el pecx
sive, but thi modern, evw-fangl  idia
of Yuletide at a W. 1 hotc g
jazz. bands and cocl il 1 {0 e W
qusting. Christme = 2 . ot 77, a
f eivate affatr—uwhere £ 21 noon
ol old Iris s to WE [
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Th: Umoin Jack,

gui-.d figoie of Meo Bon Cayterer
ey »d, clad on expensivo fur-lined
[

Tt » millics tre’s face glowed with

good auwmour a- hie turned to the other
oceupant of the (onneau—a small boy
with .olemn eyes and a wan, rather
wistful face, who was hugging in a
tight emmbrace o large brown- paper
p.]r(\l from which protruded various
shining wheels and a fascinating funnel.

"Huurr on  to vour locomotive,
Juuior,”™ he said cheerily, “ We'll have
the rest of the stufl sent up by the
elevaior mar 7

“ Allow me, sir!”

With a courtcous bow the commis-
sionaire assisted the little boy o alight,
He was a strange ainid almost pathetic
contrast to the y o geously-clad bllnf as
he stood there, .1 cager exeitea look
in his large brown eyes. e limped a
little as he walked. and round one ot
his slendey fegs was clataped a hideous
contraption of leather and steel

Hi, little hand erept forward trust-
ingly towards hLis father's as they passed
frown tae chill wind that sent the snow-

Hakes whirling  down the crowded
Srrand, aud  together entered  the
warmth of the liotel lounge.

It was the cockiail hour at the

Splendide,  ¥rom the ball-room came
the liguid strains of the orchestra, and
in tiee 1o v O the usual crowd of social
butrerflic: made a hum of light-hearted
conversation.

Muauy people glanced curiously as
father and son passed towards the lift.
T cie was solnething so trustful and
winsome about the little lame boy as
L hmpo:l along cagerly by Ben Cay-
ecer's side, A white-haired old lady
sintled kindly at the boy as he passed.
aud Junior pave a shy little smile 1u
reTrn.

“Ruch a delightful child ! murmnr(-d
tn - old lady to her companion. ¢ Poor
little cha= -although he's lame. he was
the life and soul of the ship, crossing
ovee.”

“That's the famous ciacma ragnate,
is it not?” aueried her compauion, 1L
vaderstand he is to open a vew branch
i England herel”

Ioer companion nodded.

“Yes, Mre, Cayterer Is Englist by
birth—a most charming wan.” she ve-
warked., 1 wmderstand  ho's  taken
Lord Sylvester’s old place at Lyveden
for Christmac.”

They pas<ed fo other topics. But the
man, sitting alone at the vear-by table
Lazed spec ulatl\(\l\ after the lift that

Vora Ben Cuxterer and his son to thetr
suire,

He was a loose-limbed man of about
thirie-five, handsome in a flashy. super-
ficial faxhion, with dark, ouy hair
slicked back from a smooth forehead,
and a tiny moustache that rested like
» hlack moth on his upper lip.

Ilis eyes were peeutiarly tll-assorred,
onc blue and the other harel, aud set

a ii'tle too closely together on either
side of Iiis long, lean nose to be pre-
po~<~ssing, He was clad in conven-
tior . evening kit, and wore a double
vol” v and  black tic,  American
tason, with hLis  frilled white shirt-
front.

“Tyveden, hube!™ he muttered, light-
it oa cigar. Y1 guess that's az good
a: anyvwheres”

Ih- beckoned fo a waiter.

“Ray, get me a time-table, will yva®
he Cmmanded.

He drionmed au impatient tatroo }\ilh

his lingers on fhe table as he waited,
and gazed at theiv slender, rapering

e h with an amused rs\ml\lo Those
fin me ' a good deal to  Sam
Blc.a . - Y cand Yarper, d con
oo JTe vioof ceenlly-

1,200 --Sial Sbristinas Rambzr,

wanicured haads 13 a debutaute er . a
master pianist, aad had once seriously
thought of having them insured. Bur
insurance companies have an awkward
kuack of institufi ing mqmnes and Mr.
McCalla foattied fuguiries.

Several awkward episodes in hiz past
carcer would have undeutably cropped
up, i which those slim, clever fingers
had played an uctive part. The theft
of 20,000 dollars from the safce of the
Farmerss National Bank at Denver
City, for instance, or the unforiunate
poker game on the s.9. Poseldon, in
which the sper thhl‘lf( son of Gertler,
the millionawe pork-packer, lost ﬁftv
thousand dollars. Mr. McCalla's fingers
had also figured rather prommonth in
another interesting, it slightly humiliat-
ing, manner, when. from mformnhon
received. he had been pulled in by
polive headquarters, and had suffered
slender
ink for the

the indignity of having their
tips besmirched by printer’s

D wmy bhosts of
yeaders, uear
and far, bare's

wishtng vou this
Christmastide th:
nost that bealth and
bappiness can bring,
and may our friend-
ship never dwindle,

the U.S. Government

enhandcent
collection.
That was an unfortunate episode on
whiete Mre. MeCalla did not care to
dwell. especially 1 the aristocratie
surrounding~ of the Hotel Splendide.

The  waiter  rveappeared  with  an
A B C, and. having sipped his cock-
tail. Mr. McUalla studied the  hiero-

glyphs under the name Lyveden with
absorboed interest. e was engrossed in
concocting a  cablegram to_a cortain
M, Is ulom Solmann in New York when
the swing doors of the lounge opened
to admit a follow -countryman of his,
accompatied by three other individuals.
He looked up. Suddenly a flicker of
fear crept into hi= ill-assorted cyes as
he  recogmised  the  burly,  broad-
shouldered  American with the humor-
ously ngly face.
“Ruff Hanzon, by
Taafrar “Bat § -
e dusk”

all the gods!™ he
2a he won't see

5

He ~pped his fuce in one uand, but
his tingers trembled a little as he con-
eluded  the cablegram—the cablegram
that was destined to have :erious and
far-reaching results on  the lives of
several people.

[ER OW, Blake, old timer,” Ruft
Huuson was saying heartily,

' as they entered the palm
court, ‘*wrap yourself round

a Manhattan, while T climb

into my glad rags. and then I'll present

vou to l\on Ile held up a pudgy
finger. " George, Manhattans all round
for these rrontlelm-u and make it
snappy. Has Luiri "'ot the table all
set ¥

The waiter bowed.

“(ertainly, m'sieu, for six, as you

he announced.

H(Good! 1 shan't be long. folk.” ex-
plained Ruff. 1 hate weaving a
Tuxedo, but durn me, you feel like a
bent nickel arong all these guys if you
don’t.”

Splash Page chuckled asx the
can took hi- departure.

“Poor old Ruff! Ile has never

ordeced,”

Ameri-

taken

kindly to the amenitics of civilisation.
Blake. He longs for the chaps and

sombrero of his Texas days.”
Blake smiled his agreement
sipped his cocktail.
“ I can't imagine Ruff-—"

as he

broke in

Tinker. * Why, hallo. look who's here,
gm"nm‘ o
Blake turned as a burly, familiar

ihe lounge, and recog-
nised his old friend, Detective-Inspector
Coutts, of Scotland Yard, The C.1.D.
man looked a triflte hot under his un-
accustomed starched collar. And  his
boiled shirt was creased in several
places, His red face was redder than
ever, and his little bristly moustache
more than usually aggressive, A look
of velief passed over his face as he
recognised Blake, howevér, and  he
hurried towards the little gronp with
obvions satisfaction.

“What cheer.  Coutiay?”
Splash. “Why the glad rags?
often see vou hitting thu hurh spots

Coutts <ank Into a chair and \\mod
his  forchead  with  a  violent-hued
lmmhna

“I'moa bit late,” he grombled. “Tho
missus has gone away to her confounded
relatives in Shropshire to spend Christ-
mas. (ouldnl find a Dlamed collar or
a tie or

“Then vou're a
dear fellow.” said Blake.
“And dressed 10 kil

The Yard man glowered.

“Dressed?” bhe snorted. “This con-
founded collar's got au edgoe like a saw.
These blamed laundries ought to be
abolished by A\Lt of Parliament. Huh!”
he grunted.  “*Have you seen that crazy
Yank, vet? X phoned me up this
afrernoon and asked me to dine w 1H|
lmn here,  Said it was most unpmtdnr

figure entered

called
Don’t

st

grass whiower, my

with a smile,

“Yon Incan Ruff Han-on?”” queried
Blake. *Then I presume we are all
auests of s ?”

“Who else but?” grumbled Coutts.

“Rang me up in the muddle of my after-
noon "

“Nap!" cut in Tinker, but the Yard
man went on Ulih(‘\‘d”lf"

“ My afternoon ivcerview with the
Chicf, and told me to come and gnaw

a bone with him at the \plon(hdv and
bring a licence for those ridiculous guns
of his in my pocket. Bribery nnd
corrnption, ¥ call it.”

Blake smiled with secret enjoyvment.

Tuspector Coutts and Rulf Hanson
were  temperamentally  diametrically
opposed-—the stolid, unimaginative
Yard maun instinetivelyy recoiled from
the American’s spectacular hustle and
his fondnes lor guu-play; yet, deep
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down, T 1 - I boh wee firm
iens, ul too e eal 7 oropect
e ¢« h ot
sy di vk ¢ad sinister
miot’ in n uw  tuis banquet,” h
leat “Ttr vnerlook « 1fv e
oaor o 0 ristinas.”
“Iow.ly, . wanna it Tac e
Ioto two i 1 ir !
mime,”  hoomed  the  vot of TRuff
i o b Ben € rer ar 1 son.”
Fhoy o ©y thoir Te ad Blake
tien 1 fouad hin Wf fooo t) lae
with o . L adrm millior re nd
il ! v 0 1 adl T
v ar a pale, pinel xd U’ e, Hco
"o har Iowira 0 ror
Ilm v 4 W au know oo, AMr.
BEE- aid © pationai + 0l »
of 1 d i | ahe privil - notng

you per wdly, for my own e, and

al:» for J dor here. wi 1 on of your
wo: lo 14 ro wa hip e 7

B ailed don Nindl oatt o linde
wll v o~ d up wob av L the
fanme: tive.

“1d, i tht o9l Me. BT he

id in a pipin voic  like the ¢ 1rp of

it

Swrc ie w7 laugt »d Ben Cay-
te ot Blake ~olemnly . rwok hands
with the hoy. “Junior,” h added,
“ean . o in for game my h t, but
he's one .. littly reader, ind 13
f 1w d many of vou «sploi* arl
asdvent e in the It 7

Blake ~~ed hi  houlder: depre-
b

“I'm i « they are 1 her . -
rerat d, fr. (avt r,”  he od
mod tl -1 ol von're ty 1
inthis o “rvior on_ tim:7”

3 aomt v - I reckon,” replied
Iv - miltior 1i . "It great to be back
ag *in. I'm hopir o ; t b. with
ome  ral hone- -t -poodne rhih
fitm « rlvoin the Ne 77 be _ust
ne . Joaie d 1 on ! oli lay.”

-t i,” pip | Junior gravely.
B\ i o I ve a real old-
fa doned Chri tius = ke Bob Crate it,
an’ tiny Thn, an’ & v oge, an’ e -
thin'.”

T re f 0 1 Di? . n—”

W ' 1 e ir h e
wonant o

I oo it fiom LI 7 said

Bonily, R TN S PO (TR
nbit on to film the n

worooas o h Id " filmea 1

u v he! : lovec o

SW ma' miklion OI' v o in
Holl:  od. but 1 i the = [T
Dicken s e for cavdl ard
~ofs in all.ornmia, {rat’ why I nn
cme ty oy Jooa pil b 1 all
T p I ‘eser in 1 nov: i,
ol el mnir - ithentic back-
+ o nd for ietiie 7

‘ H - ' 1t ITanson 1?

© Mhis Blat = side ™ vk, = wmm
lir o=, Mr. Cayterer. Lin o apl .
P e, ae. Lonnd: and ., o 1V ddy
b osp o' L v nd be .
S ootland Y

Pen Cu v ile a wl~ the
rron

“Pm o 1 ¥ meet Lo, ut -
ITE TR kY oW, ROY LT <on, ha
Chealy L ue “out vou io
tle Cinoer [T it
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[E I TR T
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v, ey st d o vishe
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ko dJdadl

“awhy i o, shall «e
Polro, he v o .

J jor ok hand: ¢ a vith e
group, hi . ominc e Luin v h
happinc s he tu o painf 3 .
wo et

his 1 i ™ ciplained

Cay’ but he 1 fdiny e |
befrel ve t. )N OB s aand hearm
from 1 ,ur own Jir  thi  +ou would be
pr n ¢ hiryp v,V

“lae . te g oreoark 77 brigld
" > by con od ' g L
win :le. " How olu [

“Hellberm o s b Mr. Dlake.

Poor it crwap. he worcd from the
nsuxl bov 1 game .« . 1o opends mo
of hi um adin. a 1m0 au
sor . oof .l voow nd u

t" _ m which hoprav t r e of 0.
T nd aki ¢ him o ¥r Jualiv Rome,

Strect specialist. o-

he groat I L
can brdor

morrow and ¢ . anvthn

for th~~ mec e oo b Pve ot
thousands on 1l b wrgi Ivice,
but- —”

Be ¢ r shr ged Wi shoulde..
expr iy,

“Nov wh ¢ goont  eate folk?”
chimed in ReF Hi . “ Mr. Cayterer
here has go o propoition t put in
front of vou 1l it 0 proposition,

'll tell h

world 1™
“You ¢ '

* old ¢« » "irator, Ruff I”

chuckled 10 r. Yo v got .ome-
thing up  wur v ' I believe you
fixed up all this .ow on’ 7t

“You betchat’ 1 1t I” on
with ¢ wink. ““cin 1™ Ben-he a
white man.”

The © Hvie m it led the way into

thc privit i -r om. and Tinker's

eve* parkl d a h w the inviting v-
laid table wi h it lo.... . olligtn
~litterin :en i, a1 " n perv.

-~y
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The Union Jack, 1,260 -sovectal Chirdsimas Mumber,

auc s Willv and Wally'll acen. 1o
hin.”

As tiey passed theough the yong: ta-
geiher, a dark, saturnine fac appoarad
frowe belind a sheltering pale f
tll-assorted  eyes  glared malevolcatly
after them,

“You wait, Hard-boiled Hanson, mv
bucko !’ muitered Sawm MceCalla vindict-

tvely.  “This is where it's *fiuish ™ fov
you"' .
te turned to his compaunio 2 i

Iiton-cropped girl, elad in a close-fitiing
black-and-silver dress.  Her eyes were
stant, and her lids plunluullv dont e
with bistre, but she had o covtam
arrcsting, barbaric beauty ths carried
off her outre clothes and exotiv volour-
ng.

“Who's the lean gu-s talkiug to
Hanson ? queried Sam McCalla,

Lil Brady, alias Lumpool Lil.
narrowed her slanting cyes, thus ey

v

ing her half- \longolmu ou;Jm
Hev

face whitened beneath its rouge
fingors dug into MeCalla's aem.
"'llmt « that tec Sexton Blake'" -t
hissed. " Say, Sam, n—lf you want .o
keop in good with me you've goita—-

She 'uhcd and her full, sensval lips
‘ur]w[ into an evil umlv T ve
"Olr.l croak that feller ™ bhuripered.
“He's the aiteh the s i marcs oo
Bau 1o the rope!”

Raa MeCalla voeotled  from the
flaming  hatred that shone i tho
wornan's cyes,

H:- licked his dey lips uervoosiv
‘Sexston Blake, eh " e reponiea.

“And vuh want bl croaked? Yoo
satd i, kid. 'l see he geis hiv car s
mas prosent!”

—_——

C}tapter 3.

The Coach for Dmgley Dell.
T owas the day befora Clirl anos.

The streets wers crovded  yuh

parcel-laden peopic Ilvmlm" and

battling  mantully agaio.d o
Leen \\md which gwoept o e
of snow into thelr smariter a4 os
Tuovgh 1t was but early atiernoon. the
shop  windows  were agaily b o
cxpo-vd their tewpling warss () e
hurrying passers-by.
The wind waus ke but (here woied
o be o scasonable, bolsicrouns pate
bout it that whipped coloar o lw
ch ok of many a tired if wearker

hurrying to complete his ihopmn;,

readmme- . for  the  worrow. ERISON
wothers  and  fathers  forgor  hewr
cares  and  troubles  in ihe o
of spending  hard-caraed  awl Iong-
=aved  money, so that the Lildceo -
Christrizas should  indeed  he  morr -
Lven the tattered  kerbstons  ha o ors
looked loss wan apd hopolees as the
callivl thelr wares, for  beacic ar

wmed at Christmasiide, i eplifie
with the reckl joy of gihving

I"le «t Street—-that lh:m)l'nhmu v liich
never  sleeps-—was ll:lo:ny¢,~.,l wiih fhe
homsward-bound traflic of the Cirv
workers as Mre. Devek Paae, e or
rteporier of  the "1)411‘ udin,”
eierged from the imposing  offves  of

thar go-uhead journal, tvcked bowsr, o
behind the \touuug wheel of b lirie
vermilion two-scater, wwd Tootled oif | as
he expressed i) in the duroction of
Suand.

The davkening twilighi had toprned
i Tdenly to evening whon Splas Paal
‘uded one or ftyv o

“iding a final o0 by a

[

N N

e o i

. to a brighilv-lit public-house
cloas 1o an ancient riews iu Covent
Garden,  There, for sowe time, he was
in conversation with a Lﬁl'""l( ut. red-
faced man, with innumerable chius and

potuinen

4 seeming I) inexhaustible thiray The
conversation was largely on the  bject
of horses and how to haudle theru.

N Baker Street, Sexion Blake.

I

Tinker, and Detective-Inspocior
Coutts, of Scotland Yard, were
grouped about the fire in the cosy
consulting-rootn.  Mrs.  Bardell.
who had brought up some wine from the
cellar, had remained to zealously brush
up somo ashes in the grate.

‘ bpla:h said he’'d fix all the cos-
tumes,” remarked Tinker, with a glance
at the clock. “It's nearly five oclock,
and Rulf Hanson ought to be here by
now, \Vondor what's  gonoe  wrong
w1th

ven as he spoke a knock
#r the mnsultmg -room doot.
himself breezed in.

“Howdy, folk! I ;ut had to beat it
down from Lyveden,” he began in his
blunt, wneeremonious fashion, “ Poor
old Ben's nutty!
for Christmas has caught the flu,
was taken to Lyveden hospital

sunded
aurd Ruft

The cook he engaged
Lu'«l
this

morning.  He's beatin’ the air -
generally raisin’ Cain ar the ens
ient agencies; but there aiw't oo
Jom

By gum! That's hard | begratt
Tinker. “JU\C when (1

fom:ml to—-—
“Forget it

kiddo!" broke in

Ruft

Hauson., “This is where 100 Liea~ De-
parinient comes in! What's wrone sith
Mre. B., the Engiish quen of he

Livehen, }lnym deputy v
Mua, Bardell coloured and
nervor isly with the fircirons.

“Lawks, Mr, Anson. vou do say soech
thma\. she murmured coyly.

“ A perfeetly ‘i[)l(ndld notion,” <aid
Blake. with a twinkle, “Muis. Bardell,
you sce our difficulty. If ir doesn't in-
convenicnee you, or upset your previous
arrangements, we would b delightod if

fidgeied

sou came down  to supirvintend  he
culinary department at “edoen
Manor,”

“Law "!' said Mrs. Bardell.  “ You
mean a3 “ow you'd like me to cook vour
C hu\tm s dinner for vou"

“ Precisely,” replied Blake, I think
AMr. Hanson's suggestion an admirable
one, ]'m pmio tly certain thar no one

conld cook the meal better than von.’

Mrs. Bardell simpersd a liff. L
then cureseyed.
“1 shall he delighted to oblign Mr

Blake.  Tve allus wanted to s e
Lilehings of them stately "omes of fng-
land, "ow beautiful they stand, as poor
dear Bardell allus used to say \xh nowe
“ul our own ‘ome—and a nice ‘omeo it
was, too, with adasperistoror.-—"
Blake's lips twitched aAlEll”‘ e

guessed she meant aspidistra..

among  housckeepers  aud

cook though she was, Mra

English was weird and wondes?f at
times, She used words with the aciest

notion oi their meaning, so long 15 they
mmuh\(l right.

“Fhen {hat's scttled.” sail Ruff
Hanson, with a grin.  “I came down
spectally  to pload with you, Mrs. B

Them waflles you made for e Lusi timne

I #taved here sure were the kind that
momma useter make.”

“Pardon me,  Mr.  "Apson she
#eplied. T presoom I'm to be primer-
rily in sole charge of the t‘ﬂ);;!‘lh‘l‘&
apartmnnt I don't want no "ussics of

‘onsemaids to dictate to me in the kitch-
img. I am monarch of all T e
B useter say on a Saturday mght vwhen
‘e cume "ome from the Dog and Dnck.”

“You will be in sole har 7 Blak

7

pronised.  *You n\m}u t worry about

tho  shopping., e provisions  aia
already arcanged for, 1 take 10 -eh,
Ruff:"

Y Buce, We've o all the  eats,”

agreed Ruif Haunson,

“Dovine below sounidwd the tinkle of a

bell, and Mrs. Bardell waddled across
tho consulting-room to wuswer it.
Jove! That was a brain-wave
.7 commented  Coutrs. ¢ My
; a bit of a dab at cooking. bul
Bardell beats hier hollow.”

“God rest you merry gentlemen;
may nothing you di>may,” culicd the
cheery \ox(e of Splash Page [rom the
doorway a few moments Iarer.

The newspaperman’s motoring coat
was powdered with snow, and he stag
gered under the weight of three bulky
parcels.

* Costumes, fau(). tecs for the w
of, us they used to say in the Army,” ho
od,  with 2 grin, < Catch,
He flung a bulkv package ar

: who ('Al‘f“lll' it deftly. “I've
fixed “em all up. [ got the best in the
shop. Qumnovl 13, \\ho golug to wear

.

Coutt s ariuned shevpishly.

“I'm not muwh of a. hand at this
r‘amnal bustne--. Splasi,” he muttered.
~ T don't quite see where I i in, some-
how."

Splesh Pazxe chaeld <l A

“Ive oot the very chaveerer for

it yon It
“Pickw ic
Miieer's

Couatis, X
The o=t populnr in
Sant Weller, which s

to nnpersonate,
alove,
afrer
role.”

.

grim\od Tiuker

its me atl rcight,”
got for old

“PBur what have  you
Coufis™
" He

always

takes the pat of the ¥Fat Doy —
when he's not frymng to
make our op,” renlied Splash,

There was 2 roar of Jaughter, i whick
Coutts joived gzooad- unumuudl\

“Wyinbolic of Scotland Yard.
it,” added the newspaper wan,
chiekle.

“ You ought

I call
Wit &

to be Me Poits, the
oditor of the *Bat me-vill Gazette,” my
fad!”  retorted  ( outrs, A bully
journalist who always made a hash of
things.”

“Sav., Where do T fit 1o this outht?”
cur in Rutt Hanson.  **Dickens doa’t
seem to have written a part for a hard-
botled vgs;."

“Ilasn'c he though!™ pmh--nod Splash,

. . .

unwrapping 4 purcel, *Hoere's vour
rig-ont, my  lad.”  He vneovered

noenely bnmmnd
*“ Here's

Mk hy-lookinz anrtout,
felt hut, and nankesn crnusers

the very garb for .ou, Ruff  Fit you
like a "’IG\L'."

S 1ve expect me to wear them duds?”
ejaculated Ruff, recotling from the

“Who in rurnation cver wore
clothes ke this?”

< Bill Sikes, the celebrated burglar,”
replied Splash swoeeilv,

Blake's eves twinkloed

costulne.

“And  what role has sour fertile
imagination assigned to we, Splash?” he
inquired.

replied the journalist
promptly. © Becavse it's the Only Way,
and this Christmas i~ a far, far better
thing than you have ever dono "
“Iow abaut vou”" demanded Tinker.
For answer Splash D’age opened his
leather motoring-coat, revealing a bottle-
green surtout of old-fashioned cut, with
a divty shire and a wispy collar, A
monocle  dangied from a threadbare
piece of cord, and with a flourish. Le
placed a battered high felt hat at a
rakish angle ou his head.
Jehold in me, Alired Jingle, of No

*SQydney Carton!”

Hall, Nowhere!" he said, »triking u
theatrical aitr.

“Jove!  That's good!™ said Tinker
enthusiasticallv,  “Come on, Uoutls,
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1O

meet an old  filead of - M
U;zr'du’l—fdlrurt- descendant ¢ the
famon NMrs, rdeil, of-Goswerd Road,

whom yon dom,t fees rewennher,

Ben Cayierec aatled as e holpod
u)nn'\\h at breaihitese honsekoener
the coach,
v, My,

Tioudien,
move tnan gucd of o
breach, 1 the eivctanstunces,”
Bardell gazed abonr her swher
belplo-sly for & maoment. or black
hombazine dro-- osiled o+ she followed
Un' others Inte I'.v spcions hall,

' S
esdl ey
“iliis s
fhe

M

“Which Tl Tave voit o wnov, My,
Pige.” <he atnomeed, in a loud whesper,
“vhat, tunu Grees or 1o fanes dress, 1
aln't agolnd to vour frousevs -1 0 oat my
time of lite, e,

“Wear DA TERN TN gl the
aaionched newspaper muan. *Whe on
carth <ucpe-ted i, Mo« B

“Thaoin tae gaders T ocepded Mres
Bardell, with aiguity. e caid ome-

fihung about e

filtiiy ~omebody s
hreeches —but not

i1 know it =i

added,  clutehinge  her umbre! 1
nacionsly,
“Oh my hat 7 ewploded Uinker. v He

he's i . . T by
ricans he's plad you we going to G the

cookivg, Are, T7, aud that it's jolly
decent of youu o cotae.”

AL said Al Dardeil, scuicwliat
moltitied s then siv furned s~ a tiny

hand cluiched he:
voice of Junior detanded

S Please are o rec'y Mis, ]

The honscheey: nicd kindly

"Why, In couar my lawmb-~Martha
Bavdell, & widow swoman  this  past
twenly years,”

*And, pleaze. do vou sifl et lodgings
to <ingle gea e, ke it fays in the
Pickawek 1’;1}101».' pessiited Junior, his
foice, prave eyes lonking ap serionsy,

Mrs. Bardell ceow el ookl

“Myr, Blake and JMr. Tinke: are
single genTmen. ey dear,” she
“und 1T does riy best fo ook
them, ™

Juuior «miled his <weet prave smile,
as he hobbled puinfully along 2v her
side.

“When Pai-ons ha:
room, I'd like vou to sce
mu=s tree. I hike vou. Mrs,
wish you were 1y nuese iust
Brown, She —<he thinks
wlly.”

“Blee« the child
her hean warming
bhairn. “Your and
great friends.”

Blake and Caxterer

<tecve and the pipley

21
said,
arter

shown you your
my  Chris
Barvdell—~1
cad of Miss
mmvmmon is

<ald the gond soul,
to the rmotherless
e’y gowe to be

winked siguifi-

cantly at each other. and Parsons, the
tutlor, hovered like <ome grave arch-
deacon at ihe foot of the stairs,

“Show Mrs. Bairdell to ler guarters,
Par<ons—she must be fatigued afier her
journey. What about something warm-
my, gentlemen, Lefore we  join the
pariy? You anusi have had a cold
vide”

“Hound idea!” agreed Splash Page.
“I presume, by the way, rjou’ve got
room for Jim Rudge, the eoachman, and
Tom? 1 had a diee of a joby to hire
that stage-coach, Mr. Cayierer.”

“By all raecans, my dear {cllow—
there’s plenty of room in the servants’

hall.”  Ile signalled to a  footman.
" Williams, ~ee that the driver and his
mate have a good meal, and—er—
plerty of beer. This way, Mr. Blake !
he added, pas<ing through the spacious
nallway,  gaily  decked  with  paper
sticamers, holly, and mistletoe, and
hranches of yew. From behind a closed
edloorway came the merry strains  of

fildles, playing away for dear life, and
the laughter of children.

Ben Cayterer opened the door, and
Tinker stared at the cheerful scene that
met his gaze.

Special Christmas Fy ber--30

s T owos a4 eng roome- brilliantly Uit
e eitttering chandelier
Noange | fire blazed in the

e eld-fa-iiioned brick firepla:
fteved roof was huug wi
fotno of  evergreen, and  coloared
uve w rary glow to the Lappy

antedns
fives

or -otee thony children who were
pleying mestcal chaivs to the tune of the
wddie. plaved by a thin-faced, lank-
wired wiw who looked like  Urtel
Heay
To v corner was  a giganiic
Ui et ooy glittering \\ith dozvi-
wid desers of tiny candles, sparkling
v siive and plinting \\1th gold. 1t
‘ ude 3 with  erackers,  bon-bon-.
wooae hoxes, toys, and “all sorts ol
enlwntments 10 rladden the hearts of
the e anes,
Beio  aviceer’s kindly face glowed as

e his party up the old time-worn
stias taat led te the miostrel gallers.
A croov of people sat there, waiching
the wiacde . romping below with the

te 1ocence of childhood.  They
swer e lad b Dickens costwne, save
Jv‘ e ta', silver-haired old geutleman,

Qe wore clerical elothes.
.1 L.w I waut you to meel Rev

Lane, the Vicar of Lyveden,
vood offices T owe the suecess

P

SATNHTORC
[

i WO

of Loddies” party.” said Cayterer,
’ virnr smiled as he shook hands
Wi \irr‘ingui:h(wl ~=iminologist.

\ yu, Mr, Blake”
“\Ix Cayterer told e
‘m'mlg (10\\11 I mmn not in
' e added, witd
foi a reason that may late, on
bwy app cntl”
AN *\fn nd's gonna play

Tans oxpl ann «d Ruff [lunson,
Bl Sikcessh whisper,

ALy danghter Enid, Mr. Biake,” <uid
i vieur, ¢ he presenied o osiim,
piquantic pretty yvoung lady. bewitch-
inery attived in the charming costume of
Liolly Vorden.

One by one the members of the lirtle

sou

el re
costuine wl the moment,’

T, N
a loagel

Sauta
i

1

e

nogse party  were  introduced. Hic
Anthony  Tient, the bldf squire r-f
Laveden Hall, the neighbouri
s wife and daughn rs;
Rushten. wito made an m'po.-,-ing’ My
Bunmible:  and  several other  people

promineit in Lyveden, completed the
grovwn-up clement of the party.

1 gurss Junior’s lost his heawt (o
vour  housckeeper, Mr. Blake,” said
Ben Cayterer. as they strolled into the
adjoining lonuge. **It's mighty good of
Ler to come down and help us out
over Christmas.”

Blake laughed.

“She is only too delighted, poor soul.

She would have been very lonely in
Baker Street,”™ he remarked. By the
wav what was Sir Julius Rome's verdict
aboui the little fellow, Mr. Cayterer™
]mn Cluyterer's eyes shone,
'lur-u E hopﬂ Mr. Blake!” he said
Julius  thinks  an
np'xatum ﬂnouph risky, may prove

il He is willing to perforin it
on the understanding that T take o fifty-
lifty chhance, But it’s worth it ! I intend
to put Junior in a nursing home afier
the holxdaw and then—well, we can
ouly hope”
Blake nodded, and sipped his driuk.
Julius is a very cautions man,
he 1c-murl\cd *“If he thinks there 1s a
chanee, then it's most eertainly worth
taking. I hope sincerely the operation
will be a success.
Thanks, M,
Cavterer huskily,
deal to mel” '

S

Blake,” said Ben
“It—it means a goad

Dy the  way,”  resumed the
criminclogist, lowormg his voice, © have
vou heard anything further re the
fascinating Mr., Isidore Solmann? Ii

we be as well not to relax your

‘or Jack, 1,2

Vicdinee- e secms
[CVET
' .

{o be a dangcrous

‘aylerer langhed.
I. ¢ lazy! Yve heard nothing since

Ceard, pguess he's too cautious to try
i tacke o Fngland; he might bave
oo In D'ew York, but with  Ruff
Lt i wre ond —he's ;101; a fat chanec!”

kued sounded at the door of the
o or pad the handle turned slowly.
o woctaent ater Pedro, the maiestic
woach und  entered, acrompanied by
e Juytoies Junjor, his boyish fure

Lashed v i exeltemoent.

ook, (Hlddl " he pipcd. “Mre,
Figue o e deorced me o Pedro. Ian't
e o« ¢ Luaoptieus doo—and so polile!
Wiy, knochked at the door with his
tett hetere cornng inl”
codes ackle head and  mournful
LY et o tt'e as he saw his master,

ey twinkled,
1ster Pedro ought to go fo
ror. Mr, Cayferer?” he
“Ho'e getting rather too old
G mas pacties 1V
TR TS Wht Mi. Blake
Tor e goavels,
i

E8 STERF PR A

B EHWH

e dein
sugeesood,

T rald
:’.\L\y 1 give him a
make himt comfy?”

sy can, but mind you take

vwith you, IPedro ean sleen in
o ~tel le aod Jeeam about rablite
M s e o el be Jate for Nuante
GToe,
raitile bey «Intched Pedro's enllar,
T dient ontte out of the oam.
Crtue dog o ahad, o Mre. Blake ”
e ten Cavierer, “Gentle as a
deovath o caldeen, el 77
YL diinbdren yes,” repeated Diake,
coce o wpbasi-o U TTat 'meoafraid Mr,
e e =ah s wenldnt notice much
AU SLIES FUS S
e rou gays!” boomed Ruff
Piwonjram che doorway.  “What’s
o beg dear The stage 1s all set for
Sent Ol and here you are mopping
bowcad's dike a coupla bootleggrers.”
Gk ey o his feet with a cluck of
SHICY ance.
“CLoerwise—how carcless of me! T've
fuigotien the parcel.  See you in a

A

et
.Y

Uy

r;:,nd]y. down the hallway
ot crshed ihie stalrs to his bed-roam,

SWINLE

raitvred

£ 1 the fun in tle

dining-room  was

geowmye fast and {uricos,
Mucical «chairs had g¢iven

oiace 1o blind man’s buff, and

sitncls ot laughter when Splash

pe «rascd  ihe weorpulent  Colonel
Kochte, nntil they both fell sprawling
cres dhe ceal scuttle, rang throughout
the awcient meanor,  Blake found the
B windar ¢ Dale busily affixing ilie
lon-/ \‘hi!o beard of St. Nicholas whien

wine oo the minsteel gallery wita

[BY 1035 for the little ones, viear,”

he wad

Thc Her . Dale emiled his thanks.

S Vv kind of you, Mr. Blake,” he
[T ”lu vo  know, I think Christmas
et e by iime br\causc 1t 1s the kinde s
tin l,\ndz-n is a very poor pari
wia tor weeke have been won '

aboat the hiddies and how to give ther
a Chicforas teeat—yet, heve, as thous
i wan an answer to  prayer, M
Cayioner thyows open this house fo
fiers beuetit,. Bless you both, alr
Pl

<evtun Blake's austere face fiushed a
THt e

Chortwar belongs tn the vhxl.ha‘n,
Vi e said quietly, It 1s the Jeast
we can do in return for the joy ihat
Uikens pave  us—to  see  that  the
NGnpe have gheird”

Splash dage  and  Tinker,
puspitiag, bt dioroughly happy,
t e and <oul of the party.

teas,
hot,
were

Ruff



e Union Jack, 1,200 Spi o
0 noin one corner wa o redaline q
e ef small L\m\ with taleof bread -
| R abure in Poxas, whonoal v omean
e of Santy Clous was o oneowmc 0
1 ntly there wa a heh 2 dhe
~eartecrobed figure descer et o i
el ol hiis place at tae Chryomns
t .
- Casterer, bearn " - Tann
atly from s e in  the
< gallery, was jor 1 Ly Haff

The Amoerican grinsed chueer-
g

« DBen, T'meoall fired
oo b he saids ST
Co s ith w Dickens Chrisun
i Wi i Ie ry o eoeen o or H
T T ades d :
o ox ecwantlyoen
Coteee v osenta O
w1 oo ocing Lt
id frontic happines Lon e
the evening pa- o, o ! ho
v veloek thirty llrud but tho yughl
Yoo - children left for borme in o7
Ceents or guerdiane, their e
« . and hewen knowe Lo
.l hle entic. ments.
yoll, thai's that!” Ie o athe
o at length,  TFoj o Lo
« party, 7

0

B son?
[: - Junior's eves glowad like stars,
“ It was splendiferons. & . "

woclye I enjoyed it mo.eTn

i Tve ever had, I—1 . k e,
r s \\wnhl have eutjo, <1 i, n
7t vou think so, Mr, D'ak 7

Yoo <0'8 look coflencd as 1
g - of thosc serions brown
sure of it, sounr .,”

e anid

A

L zaid

Run along to bed, sot.” cor led

father. “San ¢ Clau  will urep in
~= wvou soon, Ile's besy getting sore
tre toys.”

. U.or turned obediently and raied
o~ tittle tasselled cap.

G d-night, everybody ! he pll'(d
© 4 ricket's chirp of a voii +. “['m
v v Tim, you know, so I ca. v, God

wic3s s every one !
And there was an unwonted tender-
t s in the eyes of even the younthful
iker as he gazed after the frail litile
> limping siowly out of tho roor.

Cl\apter 5.

Tt s e i

Christmas Ghosts.

I TPPER Fid been  rvod.
.- Round the «rackling oak
Q Yule logs in the spacious fire-

place of the [library were
grouped the remaining member

F rerer's  Christon, « b oo
.

il Rushton., still elad i hes
2t ¢ Bumbledom; Sir  Aurhony
o made o rolh(kmw Micaw-
s Bl Iawvson, looking .cmmmh'
v o . as nill Sikes: and  rhe
f Raker  Strem teio—Dla
© e and Mrs. Barde!! and, fieally,
I * Inspe tor Couft-,

" v oar of Lyveden and Fnil o aad
vp o ipon o stay ti o mighi,
Coovind b oed reracin downs

Pomevs The v rage e
o e from the ra o

oo oqmaen wa o loath tn e
. i f the co-y toanth
' o aster " 0 v bedothe
- Sl wtae wits b oaer alee
Lotnye 1 rd M Bar-
' S - A e -
N i N )t . .
[ L Vo '

itmas Rumber,

ter shyne , afier =pping the excellent
5L port frorw Lord  Sylvesrer’s well-
stocked collor. Treid Dale, looking be-

flowered Dolly

witchingly pret in ber
o conversation

Varden dress, was deep
with Ben Cayloecoer,

Splash Tage wa. arguing about (the
War with Coloel 12 shion. while Blahe
nas  diseissing the  conclusion  of
Oickon vrdind<hied rovel U Ldwin
Drood " with Sir Arihony Trent,

Tt ITarson winked ~Ivly at Tinker
on the couch aud wiispered below his
brecath

“look at ol " Ben, kiddo! Seems
mirrltty inte ‘ed i Mi-s Dule, dou't

aud sivly jerked his
sulder,

Tinker nodde
thub over his

Qu the  sofa litui fascinnting
Lothario, Alr. Tracy  ‘Lopmas—alias
Dicective-Tnspector  Conti. —wos  cazing
up admiringly  at Mr-, Bardell, who
wie ovidently holding Imu enthiralled
with pearls of culiuury wisdotn.

Seraps of their cousersalion reached
Tinker, and le grinved withh amuse-
et

“It's the
spector,” she
reci-pic for

hoy-vor- thar do 1, Sus-
satd, “I'll write out the
stafling voust turkey  s0's
vorr mizsus kin ‘ave 1 landy. You
beards the hovster-, mix “em with the
hreaderurabs, “echic and scasonin’, add
1 litdie roore ego o bind  the foree-
meat, an'——"

The worthy C.1.D.
cvery word of that
reeipe. Coniws was o
man, and had a terrific admiration for
Mrs. Bardell's cooking. There were
times when he privately compared that
catimable woman to his wife, and felt
faintly resentful thot Blake should have
secured such a paragon.

A mocking hoo hoo!
the chimney, followed by

man hung on
adwmirable cook's
wood trenclier-

sounded down
the hiss of the

blazing logs as a shower of slect,
blackened by soot. feli into the grate.
Alrs, Bardell clutehed  Coutts’ sleeve,
and her left hand flew to her black

bowbazine bosomn,

“Oh. Mr, Coutts, I'm that skecred!
H,.xl old lnmn"c Parsons, told me as
‘ow this owse i “aunted.”

There was a lull in the general con-

versation, and Ruff  Ilanson's nasal
\OI(I‘ drawled.

Say, Ben. M 2. says there’s a
spook i thi place. Did vou rent that
along witl the rest of the house®”

The milli naire shook his head,
‘“No, there wa- ro mention of any
gho-t. as for as I know,” he remarked.

Splash Page chuckled and pointed to
the ancient grandfather elock  which
tnl\ tocked solewnly in the corner,

“I'is now the witching hour
right, when churchyards vawn
grave.  give up their dead!”
chhanted solcmmly,

Mrs. Bardell gave a siifled seream.

“I dectare, 3Mr, Pige, you wsive
the fair creep ! she 1)1('1(‘~t(‘(|
noor B weer . ‘'Fhere’s more
things i ‘caven than are drecamt of In
vour phrenology.” ™

Tiuker s ]l]
malicions dere to draw
ITer n:.xl.xprn;»}.~1n> were
crcily of beauty butl jov for ever.

“Did you wer o iee o gho-t,
B2 be quoeried innocently.

Chhead T Maozter Tinker,

of
and
he

Tie felt a
Mrs. B out.
iliine not

twitehod,

Mes.

did, and a

gusliy sight ic weee,” slie eaid. I
wa- while e and peor B were coart-
g, 'l took e 0 a circus one day.
and o wenr o see o Marier Marien, or
the Zlwrder in ihe Red Barwe” Tt froze
iie marrer an oy bo esas the saying
' I'w a’ woul Lup. The ghot of
(ST ot o Mart coen we to e
oot e meaene e howling

R F U as

an

ali covered in blond, and the willain
severches ond somethink abond
! Kinedon far
beoore
e sayir
cxcloatio

' Remorse
i

S oredingsg
and she var
nito thin hat

The compan;

or cven lungiis, were suddeui R
thie old clack in the corner hewsn to
chirue the midnight hour.  Rir Authony
Trent glonced up at the lar sombre
oil- pnmtlm» of a dark, satuenine man
L.l['\~ aoin ll/,.ll)vllmn costnme,

sav, padre, ivs Christinas Fve,
cwdd all thot what? 1low about el

u~ that ghost story of yours aboa jolls

oltd 1lue» the Ilmullo You Inm ali
the feets, and s portrait up t! e will
give us @ll thu ichl atmo-pher

The \mhm s« Dale suiied
Tic: (1\([ i it ely

“Viel l ladics and g LUM' ‘n, iois A
Dictens (! s, and, i shoud,
T o quite agr 1Us cerannly
welrd story, and

“Lewks, ~iv, you give me the fair
croops already U broke in Mras, Bardell,

glancing wt the painfing bovetedly. @It
it"s wor-¢ than Macicr Mavten -—"

Siie broke off suddenly.  Above the
sough of the wind and the DL'IHH" bis!
that lashed the mnullioned windows catu
a long. mournfal wail that seened te
hold & world of agony in it« (h-pIh“

“What's that ¥ gusped Splush 1
sturting fo his feet.

Crash!

a0
Tage,

VEN as the newspaper-man spoke
that nnnervingly sudden sound
startled the occupant- of the
cosy libracy. lsnid Dale, while
aud trembling, poinfed a shak-

ing finger at the panelled wa

“]).Jrld\. daddy, look -the ponraxt of
Sir Hugo ! she cried.

A dazed sitence fell on the gronp-—for
the portrait in s heavy gilded frame

had crashed to the floor, fuce down-
wards.

Sexton Dlake quictly crossed over to
the fallen picture.  His action wos so

deftly ethodical that it soothed their
overwrought nerves, 'I'he criminologist
exanined the worn wire that hod heldl
the portrait to the picture rail—then he
shrugged his shoulders.

“IH'm! Queer coincidence. gentlemen,
The wire has snapped. 1t 1s evidently
very old aund brittle.”

Mrz, Bavdeil rose to her
wsually placid face was flushied.
“Which T says that I'm going o bed.
gen'Iieen,” she aunounced firmly. 1
don’t "old with *orrors—not by no means,
I'm also locking my bed-roont door.
Gen T n didn’t oughier wander abiout
arte = dnight. with or without “cads,
as s "Radles (xoml(‘mdn st hove
don. The \I(dl (‘re is a xpnmmuc
adviser, and 1 opes ‘o advises this Terc

spirit to for ever "old 'is peace”

She furned te the Reverend .\ml»ru a0
who coughed a liltle uneasily

“1r I'm sorry if I have Seared Vol
todies,” he stammered. “ Perhbaps it we

fect, her

a little injudicions of nie to offer io tell
that-particular sfor ~but vou demahided
w ghost storv, vou | now v

‘-‘u xton Blake smiled.

L presume the apy o tion of St Tawe
is supposed o 1 o the uanoe i the
approved heac . ta-hion?

“That is the Cods but whether it
is trae or not, T connol suy.™ replicd 1l

clergyman
“1Td like o sce thal spook.” Lroke i
Rufl Tauson grimly. = Willv and Walis
are nighty rroml pavehie fivesiinaion
Ie paited his hip pocker ~fanificai Tv,
Ben Custerer yavwned acd glanced o
the clock.

“Cue T sl npad o how Jacio,
it he remarhed roeasocs I pot o
e on-clim ful <70 ey e e by
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hed.  HHe's still a firm believer in Santa
Claus,”

Sexton Bluke was very thoughtful as
Mrs, Bardell and Enid took their depar-
fure. The vicar fellowed their example
later, and Coutts, Tinker, Ruff Hanson,
und Blake were left to themselves, and
hegan 1o discuss the curious incident of
the fallen pictvre.

They broke off suddenly as a strangled
exclumation from the doorway caused
them to turn their heads.

Jen Cayterer stood  there- -his face
tivid. In his hand he held a dagger and

a slip of paper. ¥rom his open mouth
cae sirange, unintelligible neises that
woere seaveely human, .
Wt dt was his eves that gripped
Blake's atvention -y were tervor-lilled
aind alinost protuberant,
*Mye-aay Heaven, Mr.
gasped, They—theyve ot
e swasved fid would have
Blake not supported him,
“Brace  up. Mro Covicrer
prnded die deiveitve harply.
Tinker ”

Blake
Junioe '
fallen had

]xc

il
SR

The yvoungster leant to the sideboar]
aad poured ovt v stifi pee of the cordial,
Bieaduadly Benn Curivrer’s face
bat hiz ingers were trembling o he
oot the crampled Sip af payper.

ST Tound b,
fo lunim'
S My kddie”

cotd

to Il

el

-
e
Brisstoads .

'
Ve siho

transisod By dlee
D e 1 D enad

cone ! For Heave:

My Blake, wleie ! I 1 doni- -
What D!l Hao

Blake tonk vae decamcit, which wes
foped on v ordimaay cheet of sluie ores
nolepaper. Uhe decgor < in e toy:
Finhl hord corep chary B o e
wideo The me oo, thengh beiel, wos
sind=ier with impegt

SOt aar Torentu thaaied
Foe s gud Spetiinn"e o il aud o U gt

Wi
Nerorss St
Lulls oy 02

i Lol
Y.
the

S

s gibiaie o i .
Logy roat

P
§ e iies,

rgald
"

Clmpter 6.

B“S;HCSS as Us\lal.
LUERELLS

1linson,
Wid!
Pen,
be
Tloboken !
Toad,
rood !
The dynamic American had leapt 1o
his feot. a grim, fighting lock on his
weather-beaton face,
1t net your fanit, Roff™ :aid Ben
(u\torm wearily, 1 might have known

o8 voared W ff
They™ve got th e
moi. Biake, Tet™s go!
Tm o gk that ourhta
kicked  from  here o
Buil by the Greal Hooned
T get these guys, and e

”ldl

“Not my foult!” rosred Rult Ray,
voit hired me to p et that l\id and
while T was 1 here the plug-ugly
Xul

\u\m wind  that now I snapped
Sexton Blake, W & is Junior’s bed-
room?”

Ben toerer nnsicadily led the way

nup the wide, old-fushioned staiyeaze. e
halted on the fivst landing. and pushed
open a bederoom door.  veveuling  a
brizht, cosv reom in which a gasfire
glowed, and an oaken bedstead took up
mo-t. of the room. 'There was a com-
municating door, and Ben jerked his
finzer towards it.

“That leads to my hed-room.”

“H'm ! cald the detortive
“Was this deor focked i

slowly.

Speciat Christucas umber — Che Umion Jack, 1,200,

The millicnaire <ncok bivs hicad.

“No, sir, I never dicamt 1t was neces-
sary, with =0 many of us 1 the hons,”
he said brokenly., *Aly kid.”

His voice tratled off misc ably,
eves held a stricken look,

*Help! There it gocs o
Ruff Hansor, holding a

and his

T roared
coibiby fincor

LI
! _—
IS ‘
o . Y
O
; vy F R
A o %
aloft. SWhat the i Biees ds 1,
Rlaker™
The wind had now forlon sereevchiat,
and, high and shrilll caee o epotition
of the ghastlv, Inhwnun wadd that had
startled Mrs. Bavdell in the dilaary,

Sexton Blake rapidiy taok command
of the situation,

S Rudf, von and Splash mad ooa tone of
th gronnds.” he  ordered. Contlds,
vou'd better investigate the Tuilway end
first floor, and see it any donrs have
been lefr open. Tinkeo vou join Ruft-
fake Pedro.”

He stopped and picked ap a iiny shae
aud handed it to hic assivtaat, 1=

caln matter-at-fuer vicnuer did a good
dv.tl towards steadying the millionaire’s
alto=t frenzied auxicey,

Ruft and Splash, with Tinkor wi their
Leels, Tnworied downsratr-, DPareons, in
the hallway, approweched the American
deforenually,

“Er--is anything wi
aboue to retive when-

“ Report to Mr. Blake!
as he lmhnl(t‘d the hall deor. Al
Cavterer’s sen laxs heen hidnapped !

e, v 1 wa-

Tanapned Rty

The manservant’s jaw dropped.
“Good "Kavens, sir! Master Junier
kidnapped*” he cchiced. * You den't
s

mean to—-——"

“8nap into 1t!7 snarvled TOUY, aud toe
bwmler recoiled at the iciocions fuchion
with which the Amevican prodieed his
wicked-Jooking six gane o he seepped
oul iute the bluste y night.

i was pitchi-dark in the gardens of

! Lyveden Manoy. The wind
~cughed throngh the branchies of

the el and the slect out and
sinng their faces like « thousand
shionge.
*Yon
Splashi?

of the hcuse,
“Tiuker, o

take the
crdered

reay

Ruft,

§
H

}
'

get the dawg ! Pl scaos the !
way, '’

The Amevican parked one ol his
it hin, end thished on hLis b
}v(\r.\(xl-ll'll. e mawle a ques
sinister hignre inoahe <iomn, cled in vhe
tonch  gorments of Bill Stkes and
~eowd twi~tine his hatlered feafures,

Mo fla-hed Bis lighe on the mravelled
drive. whiclh was now  ankle-deep in
sleet and slushi Many  motors hid
arived at Laveden AMonor that wigio -
the yats and tracks of various maoke- o1
tuves crossed and re-cro-sed ench ciber
i hopeless confusion. Fe could make
out faintly the \\vu-vl marks of the siage-
coach. but, In view of the ~odden tare
of the r.rﬂmul and the Illu st slecr,
was almo- hopeless to pick ouf ansiiing
untsual in that ma-=s of motor-car
trache.

Suddents

nip

hi~

Tows

there came a deep-throuted
bav, and Tinker appeared from
dark ourtine of the ztables  bhaolding
Pedro an a leash

S loand anyihing, Raffy”

fives

b yelled,

©Nary i thing!™  voared 1te
Amevican. *What  abovt  che  de —
gotta lince em the (eadl yetx”

Tinker =hook his head,

“8cem- a bic Yogged and 1 don't
blane the old hoy ! If, as T riapect, 1he

kidnappers came by car, Pedvo won't
be able to pick up the scent.”

Rult Hanson and Tivker plodded en
silently towards the huge ornunental
gatee of the Manor houv ¢. Then, sud-
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o, through the storm, they hiea
t  chug-chug of a high-powered motor-

i, and two yellow beans cul through
t ~ darknes-.

sogether they ruced to the gates, just
13 a gleaming yellow car huctled along
t  roadway., They caught @ glimpse of
a dark figure crouched over {he wheel,
and Ruff Hanson flashed his toreh at ilie
voeli de. In one split second hLe caught
a glimipse of the driver. His face wu-
b lden bebind a black -k

Cre ok

V/ith the speed of licht Rull Hansoun'

They wet Splo~h Pagw © e entrance,
but the JmunlIIL Lt hltte tu repor.
All the windows were s2cteely fastened,
and the back door wa: lorked and
bolted.

“Whoever pulled ihe coup ausl have
got in by the front, o oue of the bed-
room window:"" Le anvounced.

Y
L-

- PEANWHILLE, Sexton Blake was
conducting a minute examina-
< L tion of the ni-~ing bov’s bed-

roout.  Mo.t of the litle fel-
low's Tins Tin elothes were neatly
1

.o

é

;

*

Mrs. Bardell gave a Iilt/e scream of alarm «t the transformation that

had taken place,

“Your pardon—should explam—Chustmas Eve—

spirit of carmual——-so:r_/ to alarm you—uvery !>’ said Splash Page, in the
manner of Dickens’ immortal Alfred Jingle.

kens characters, left to vigit
ton Blake) ; Sam We
< (Ruff Hanson).

sun srokes Ile had aimed tor the buck
i7ie The car werved slightly, but did
1 7 oronits way. A tongue of flane

- from the rear of the touncau.
©re was a soft. phut, and a bullet

o chedded itself ina trank of a Aree.
r inches awa  from the Ajaerican’s
.¢ head.

Dy tho mmt horned toad '™ roared
Daft “Ther s th  guys, Tinker!
" o1 ! T guess I punctured their back
w o an'—"

He pulled back the bolt of the

oght iron gate and raced down the
dway. There was no cign of the
v cur, and the American sc ratehed
chin rucfully.
*Don’t tell me T can't shoot straigif,
U1 never miss!” he Mmar..(‘d
pointing to a frech wheel-track in the
~d, *“Tt's just my blamed ludg them
have solid tyres—or luck !V’
‘winker turned back with Dedro.
“I'm going to phone!™ he announced.
1 ~gol the number and de- c‘mhon of
. «ar, The police will stop it!
v kiddo, you wure nse your
f Hamon approvin v,
L tow g '

Alfred Jingle (Splask Page) ;
ler (Tinkery:

Sydney Carlon

Travy Tupmarn (Insp. Couttsy; Bill

folded on the back of u chair, and the
metal frame that supporicd his lame
leg was a pathetic relic propped againsi
tiwe side of the bed

“Can you tell me it uny of his every-

day clothes  are  missing®”  DBlake
queried.
Ben Cayterer fumbled in the ward-

robe, his usually rubicund face grey with
appicliension.

“ I guess 1 ocan't find his little Norfolk
suit, Mr. Blake-thie one he was wear-
ing before the party!” he announced.
“But how the blazes did they get mto
the bed-vroom?  That's what beats me!
D’ve think Junior was drugged, or-—--

Blake shook his head aud pointed to
the bed. the connferpane of which was
neatly drawn back, dixolr)\inn a pillow,
iu which was the soft depees-ion caused

A

by the lit le boy's head —and a minute
~lit to the right through which the
daggoer had been plunged.

“No; I do wot think they used
violence,  There i~ no mark of
struggle,” he announced.  "As to Liis

methad of entry- this \\n dow 1 lorl\cl

on the iuside. eic! walked 1n

th.a.mh {he pa-es door or throush
Lpan B

13

The deteciive strade 4w a 4 the corn-
manicating  door and pulled it opemn.
Instactly o keen covpent of awr blew in
from an open v ilulr) :

“Ah! said Blake signilioantly, as
he crossed over to the sill and fla-hed
hix torch 1o the depths helow  “Seel A
most  convenient stack-pip My, Cay-
terer!  The mv-tery of ingres- and
cgress 1= solved.”

“PBut I can't understand who Junior
didu't ery out or serean:, Mr. Blake. 1
always warned him not to =p ' (o

strange men or to acrept awt thing from
therg.  He was un obedient little kid,
and I bet he'd have hollered tike LJ[.I7L-\
if there was a stranger in his bed-room.

Blake stooped, and hix keen gaze fell
on the hLeavy porticre curtains that
bellied ouf inn the uight '.\”"l from the
open window.

Suddenly ke shot out a fimyger and
thumb, and scized a minsto fuffy nlm ct

from the heavy plush, and placed il
cnrt-Fu[ly in hi- wallet
‘Found a clue, Mr. Blake?”  Den

Cayicrer was \\Auh,urr him curiovsly.

“Maybe,”  was tlw svptic 1(\[)[\
“1'm inclined to think ta ir Wi not
stranger thar enfered Jneio o's roowm to-
night. but a very old and very faniliar

friend.”

The wmillionaive w:u(-d at Dluke with
axlrxnhhmr‘nt

“An old friend?” hr\ wiced, “Good

heavens, Blake, vou won't mean to in-
sinuate that =

“1 m~m|mh‘ nothing at . - mowent,”
B the quiet reply. “Come, 1T <ou
Vinker and Ruff racing acro.~ the luwn.

There i~ evidently Dmuflu'l r dott
Together they descended to the hall-
way, snd while Ruff recounted iheir

adventure with the yellow car, Tinker
called up the local polite at Lyveden.

SPhe man was wasked, yoir say?”
demanded Sexton Blake.

Ruff Harson nodded.

“1 onls caught a glitap-c of him, old-
timer, but 1 swear his dial wa- covered
from exes to chin. Then  ~ “n. he re-
turned Wally's cowplimenc pronto—or
pl'lhd.[)‘ it was hi~ pal In the tonneaw.
They're the crooks all right, Blake, d[lll
T bet thes™[1 be nabbed within su hour.’

Sevion Blake shook his head -lightly.

“in the (1r.~t’ place, that ey be a
fake number,” he remarked, “Further-
more, thev can casily abandon the car,
and T confess I'mn curious to kuow why
they loitered abour so long. once they
Lad kidnapped the boy.

“Junior was abduticd at least an
Lour ago; why, then. zhould these Htis-
creants in the vellow car hang about the
neighbourhood when it vas all to their
advantage to get awavi’

Ruit H.m~ou seratche d hin

“Beats me,” he said. © But
d'you figure it oui that it wa
back since Junior left?”

bullet head.
=ay, how
an hour

Blake waved the question aside a
almost annoying.

“There was a gas fire in the Iad's
room,” he said bthl\. “He retived

to sleep before 10 p.nt, and yet the

bed was cold when we entered. Tu a
warm roor a bed ret the w. rmth
of a person’s hody for a - iderable

time.’

“You’ re & w hale ou ~rey matter,
old-timer,” said ¥V . ~on  admir-
ingly.

Sexton Blake tivned to 1 n Cavtecer,

“2My dear fellow,” he said quietly,

muided by me. vou will
try and rest. There i< noihing we car
do nntil the wornieg. I'm (on\mf(‘d
that no harm can come to Junior; il's
not him they want but g}:at'om )
coufession, primarilv, ird twenty thou-
sand dollars Hl(ldLﬂ"ﬂ”\. The Iatier
demand, I imagine, i a “510 of privato
(Caont 1ol o 16.)

“if vou will be
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C LAYV ETE B

Co been ¢ lears inne getdey roand,
Pt ve chen heve ech longer to walt (o

nooreark ot vhe old Tody when she s

atloon e intlated).

the fic-n vud wiosf pressing dudy for
et 1=t wive von e jolly old glad baond,
sk v o von eil Jhe hee f

H" ‘-\ it l.ll l’lt o l‘“!'k oy "";]" '\"A
s ooss beadls freehled, or rrabjons !
i sonng s mothers, tatlhier-o unefes,
s sabe o all, whether yon're boeve
oo beve i Britain ov i some e
[T l-lmn\-y climate  hovond g AN
Borcs the otad band ot Yoleside cree o
nen patieui esders who have caroned s
veckin boeblin o for o maay week-—nad T
'\9.1 [ conld & ecr vou o persou!

Whi~ s the first Christios T oluoe hudd
th \"Yr'nul l)I‘ (21 ”l'Hlll)' (SRS N | ER A
adivi m] m»mm' <.

T U] s \\'lr}. I i picas

In the Bm\ens Vam\er

I Moespecially hucked 1o koow thio son
a1 guing fo have the story of tha
ewerable Christmee of our- at Lyveden
Nanor.

Tha was a real corker of a Yuoletde, 1
ever there was one! .\ bit Jdisturbing
vimes, with gn element of wrageds cropp i 1

H

i hat all atoned for by a Noo 1 -ismd
hanpy ending, as you'll see.
1L was a very xoun(l schere, too. of x

pal, Splash Page’s, to make us all vig our-
welves up in Dic kvu» costumes and journey
down in the good. old-fashioned w | by
stage-coach, with the guard toorling on bis
horn all the time, and the dogs howling in
narmony, and people cheering and waving
as if they were enjoying it as much as our-
sehves—as perhaps they were.

‘m sure Mrs, Bardell never had such a
treat 1 the span of her natural life: and
ns for Nuff Hanson®of course he'd never
seen anything like it.  Christmas in the
States, apparently, still awaits the Dickens
touch.

o ¥ *

Willy and Wally Intrude.
YOC'D have been tickled to death 10 -ne

Ruff as Bill Sikes, T know. Thi-
nard-headed, say-it-with-lead Yank wasn’t
wt ail anxious to get himself into the riz.
and (beiween ourselves) only did it so as 1o
Le sociable,

But you ought 1o have seen him when he
xoi himself into that Bill Sikes outlit! Ile
was the living image of the character—cer-
tainly the best of all of us. The favourite
inplement  of the orviginal Bill was, [
‘believe, a bludgeon, but Rufl ITanson wasnh
ai- a1l at home with the one Splash supplicd
him with, but brandished his two guns,
Willy and Wally, mosi of the time.

li waz as sirange to sce the legendar
Biil Sikes with a couple of six-shooter.
it would be to see Robinson Crusoe dusting
out his litile wooden hut with o vocnm
cleaner.

Symbolic.

BY the wi_  he gifted ariist who
cnyisied] with (ho Hlnsiralions 1o this

Yuletide yarn of ~and 1 speciully like

his version of - dw@od in our Dickens

coeinmes - -looked in ot Boaker Sireetl yester-

dav to taik ove few details.

He canghe me in the midsy ef hanging
Lise dmwml.mls in the von~ulting-room, aud
forthwith made o skefeh.,  This appears
above. end T want you to notice the beav-
fitul <rint <1 in the foregronnd.

M pos e-poi and other paraphernalia of
the hu\nl"' hidex are rather obzcured on
tm~ eecc-on by the more festive elutter of
H.!Hl‘

-

voas it shondd be!

A Kind, Forgiving
. Time,

{ NI o the }n-:)[»[\\

Uhee

T ! Pl

‘\pirw i~ Moo Moo,
magi-teine o '
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L, with Lo e e
of 1wty Lo Can- Texton Biake's jocular assistant decorates the cor
bicds oo i "«IEJ Lol pages with
) * * Not wwat P biuung celre o1
. doned st of enflinns, On the contr
“Yule AglCE! feel certoin abhat  all of yeu ey
o 9 ) . . . scooped  the pool of 1he Sandas-
i IS i~ w0 sadiy fp S feer worsd, 1lm prizes in vonr vomb.  Nog “
afvadd, and even at ibis zeazon of | (6 soy i Uhat lawhe N
pollirs aud sood witl, when we arc all deing | g0 500 Do, PR i ’\, ono .
one best 1o b tricudly deposed toward: the | (o .Ll,‘ 0 Qb retEe o
whole vworld, erine cear s g Liead. D ubor "l . |
Vo Like Mr. Mead. we none of us want to (he O]_;\)?H; ‘\‘,d’.p‘p:’lll:, ‘3,_]\1:?‘? '{]dlnlmn
seny crgok s ]m prizon at Yuletide, but C!;riqn(m»j)'o“‘(q lr)“ the ulylldvlv slxav:mu
vou've got 1o draw the line somewnerce, R N
and chere are ties when 1 -houldn't shed Zg;’f;u;“g[t }?L dl;,'(r\,l.):]:l ‘i::lllqlr]ig‘;fnd.
ot en .x_‘__rl}w-uxgorxma_x o see it happen-— coming monfbs (and he havin. ¢
cases of mean then, for example. without the knowledge or consent
1 remember an instanee where w work- | imavor and corporation), you a e 1al
wun, who had been paving into Win-{a term of imiprisonment not excerdi

chester slute elab for nearly twelve months,
drew oul hts zhare fo buy Christmas fare
and Chricimas haauries for ithe children,

and wook 11 Dome and eft the money in his
bed-room while he teft 1the house for a few
minues,
The moter
returned.
The thicf who Jdid that
Axpenes

Had venished when he

-£al

well. 1 hope he

awullowed the in the Chri-tmas

pudding '

Hard Luck!
ND herg'.

my srncere

I offer
to all
such.

that the
oft from

while 1 think of 1,
comuserations
inprisoned juries, if there be any

I+ doe:n"r often happen, T know,
vwelve wood wen and true are shut

Drireir wives and families all ihrough the
Cheistas holidays, and T don’v recall a

case in this counts)
Biit one

(#st vedr.

o1l «cmdal 3

jury was undacky in New York
They were frying the notorious
trvolving a multi-umiillon-

R

aire oil king and a very high U
Goverument official in charges of bribery.
I owas c\pmin-d (hrat 1t wonld sori of

weaken the Ju - resolniion if they were
allowed oni within sonnd of the chinking
of gold—and the defence had an illimitable
supply—=:0 the judge ordered ihem to be
o:ely guurded
the wrial

This imprisonment L

sted for a period of

wontls, including Chrisimas,
1i could hardly be called 1he fesiive
seison in theiv ease; bni let’s hope vhey

made up for it by havine a prosperous New
Year!

"Take This Tip.

11OPY th
l readers gl
wauy.

lopg-suflert
ide, by

i uone of My
run in ihis Yul

dusing e wiiole course of -

ail
.
me

vears, or a fine of not more 1
(And quite enongly, tor, 1 :hould

Anyway, it you dont believe
993 Vie., cap, 72, para. {d)., sub-sces
clavse XL— oy -ome s1ch nnmber,

On the nther hand, you may have m
of bread and waier and a plank hed 1
bestow your largesse on the posune
has the sanctionu and authority
Pos-imasier-General for his Chri ma
Besides which, he can’t deliver more
than the trade~men send you.

* « ‘

Cioked His Goose!

HE nientions of posrmen hriags wf
e

subjeet of the nnforrn ren

Vienna,

4.
1774

e

.

Robert may have his d 1y 1
pleasures, too! Here's n
City of London peiice ¢°
Christmas pudding on b



tir -room at Baker Street with paper chains-.

1able brevities.

ulicird period after his
detrde dinner the posiien brauelt to his
dior # goose which had heen e im b
a driend in Honguwey, and which It was in-
toaded <Diould have been the <tar v on
- e Christma- LIl of fare
Its condifion by that time was~ -welll it
v as fresh s u rosehud. il we necd
the po-inran was doing
annd

- Soue wlioge the l

v

sud about it was ihay
ai= dury nebly in delivering it oat all,
wias not at all ~orvy to Le rid of it

The postman (between gasps) eaplained
that the bird had been Jdetained over the
. lidays by the Customns officials for some
red-tape reason or other.

After giving the remuin- decent buriall
1 recipient grabbed bis pen and wrote
rathe * a stinger of a leifer 1o the Unstoms,
He mentioned  -avcastically  ihat  the
Viennese were noo in the world solely
1o pay taxes and be the playihings of
officialdom. and other items to that effecr,

Result: He was hauled off 10 the police
v~ rt, and made {o pay a line for the orime
of “insulting official honour,™

Really Ghostly!
TllIS being the merry sca:on of Yule

and the Yule log being in podm n
and burmnn‘ bright, draw vp ycur ehairs
and let's have a gho«[ oy,

@

Y
§ e

¢

on Christmas Day, but he has hi
nt photo of the cock at one of t
, trying an advance sample of the

n@ wien,
arently.

They’re pagsing itas O K,

T this for &

Yau mias ocmember
Liie e @ ~en-aon
copre fine wzo ahoui a

fo~t having been ween
nicht-watehnman

Pt
21 Darner,  Soon afier
Liie e Jocad P wroie
vo  thie Presopiving
Fi- own expericlee -,
Al e oxtrenn northagn
hopulary of the e
e wrotes o and o
whirh  ha hoeon part
ety and andernesth
ave ~one leree eellars
from  whi for iy
years, ot intoervals dow
mnnliine Buisesasof
heavy s clohts beine
wienvesd,  hort, sleop tape-
and these ping- ool -umuif ike
mutled  vodees dre dis-
tuetly heard.

At the imvitation of the avenpler of the bouse
I have on ~overad ocessions heen inside. 1 have
]l! ard o Kind of <uppressed report, like the

NG coan air-gmn, and ore rogently oa

polse, whivh ccemud to omove ahont tht

Once T ocaw guite pionly a0 apirit. Looking at
it clo-cly, 1 osaw righit through it Gradualiy i
pracset away, 1 Lasve seen ~trony nien walk away
from the house with wile, ~taring  eyes and
trembling Jimb-,

Other and bolder people have <ought exeite-
went—wouen Bave been seoat to hurry awiy with

their  shaw wiapped  eloscly  roand  them,
seemingly anxious tg get away from the seencs
they had witne--ed,

Prevy eerie. that ! D listen !

* * “
Accurate, but Misleading.
PhRHAPb you've gnessed it?
Yes, it was merely a bit of very

»lever apool.

The 1mysterious house referred {o -was

actually a public-honse. The noises in the
cellar were made by the vrundling and tap-
ping of rcasks, and the suppressed reports
were nothing more alarming than the
popping of corks.

The unvanny jiugling which was heard all
over the place was caused by glasses on the
bars, and the spirit which the facetious
J.P. caw, and which gradually passed awdy,
deparied down the usuval channels; while
the trembly people who hurried away from
the place were generally making their exit
from the bottle and jug deparunent,

The publication of this explanation caused
a good dJdeal of amusement in the district,
for cven Barnet people failed 1o recognize

a deseription of a house well known io
e,

On the other hand. there were many
believers in the other hind of spirits who

were somewhat peeved, for they had written
offering  explanadens of the phenomena
which acvounted for everyihing bot opirits
of the bevtled variy,

Noticz to Quit.

r i ‘O Lo serious, however.,

Here is a ghose riery Jor which 1
fave no hmmorens explanation to offer.

A newly-mairvied conple were spending
Loneymoon in a  ceriain house in
. e night e bride awskened to
the shadowy form of an old woman
Sditing on the wable at hier bedside.

IFvighnened, she hid her head under the
{othe-,  Irmediately a shower of heavy
as fell on her <hwoulders. She said
ecitriwards that e ol as i they wore
foom aostick, wielded by a < vong arni

She shonted in alarm. Her hashand
wohe ap, heard  bee story, sl hiavely
coemebed the  whole wremices,  Nothing
coald be ceons Alsol the windows and doors
b tas el oon the Tneide,

L

Y -

¢

E5

the -wme thing hulmulr’
“ur, exeept that the uiband

Sfranoes <13l
Pl following i

aw ihe apparicon dhis time und got e

Wit teo

T} dian’i panse fo invesiiguie i,
' l'mm’n T rau ant into the sirect,

This spocire wihow gradeo It
pvarried conples sevms 1o be rether anmms-
De at liv-f sfehi, bt the curious fact 13
thi, abont o vear previons’ anen o
conpiv Tiad Deea deiven frovcihe sooe plece

TN oexc ety e seme way,

25 S -
et 3
‘Talking of Spectres—
AT 1~ voue hwebaud™s cecnpation ¥

“-\VI].

asked the maglstrate’s elork of a
fady u tronble at one of the Loudon police
(()ml\

CHe's an in-pecior,” She veplied.

= Taspre vipted thie ovher udy
in the dignamly.  The ouly thing-
he  dnspecis are the  boltoms  of  bees-
i
* * *

For Onc Day Only!
R]‘l] SRRING Beck to oy sad -uggestion

ahont sonme worthy reader of mine
being led away n clanking chains thi-
Chiristmastide—in other words, falliug foul
of the law--let me reassure you.

According  to  that  ponderous iome.
*Halsbury's Laws of Eogland ” (which [
have just got down Jfrom the guvnor's
bookcase, =0 as 10 use It as a bit of uplifs
in hanging the Christinas decorations), " ne
summons, warrant, or other process may he
served on Christmas Day.”

There appears o  be
however.

There is nothing to stop a writ from ihe
King's Bench or Chancery Divizion on the
{otherwise) glad day

But stay! Even those formidable writs
cannol. be served on  a Snnday, and
Christmas Day ihis year is also a Sunday.

Marassed readers who have spent most of
their fime looking round corners for bailiffs
can therefore slink under the shelier of
their family roof-tree this Yule aud defy
the whole bunch of them.

an  excepiion.

*

The Policeman's Lot.

HERE i+ at lea<i one Loudon policemnan

who stands a chance of having a

happy Chriztmas, snd—what is more to the
poini—a prosperous New Year. .

A few weeks ago bhe heard ihat a more
or less legendary uncle of his had died in
Amerira worth £2,000,000, and that he was
entitled 1o a part of the sharc-out.

When T lust heard of hitn hie was writing
to the lawyers in the United States pulting
i his elaim, and T expect he is watching
the morning postal delivery eagerly just
abour now, sorting out the letters from
America from monexlenders’ eirculars offe
g to lend him ten tfHusand ponnds on
note of band alane.

* L

Query ?
S]‘\ EN
applicd i
for svpurution orders
a week or {wo back,
S Are oll the women in Willesden tryine
tn gev vid or their husbands?”’ asked the
magistrate,  “T= it in preparation fer the
Christias {esiiviries 17

wormen,  ohe  allter  aocoilier,
the Willesden Police (loure
from their husband

Surely not! How ean families be festive
vwithoat faher diessed up as Santa Claus?



v $ esial Chrie

{t N i . - for 7 { i
. on for .lr. I ido: - oo r o L
cwothe dnopp LT wonel T , it {
"1og N BRI , wooed ot N I \ h
Wb “tiloin ow, 1 d ins e ol w e -
- les up bit, vk bt . N
slow 1o one cin b) PN O DLt ahe sy
I S SR ' [t I've ! L d o
T e o o 11 . Ta U e o 1
ot T . Vot ‘tpat n ri I
A e millior vire My o w I o
Vi e b kb L T o ow ~d U b
ba bee nawe 4 Wilton o i N - D s
w o lafl o adde o n L
ai’n Tl 1 oer " T iy yoaof o o o
" [ . 1 d ¢ er I it =W

T, NETTRRT T " RITHEN rh le “h i
cend w0 i L ind  bua e I-—I'm hopin - 1] h I

ol Mr. Junipe i ! b oon dir w0t hgy

*Laer you think TEooan r dua 7 o He o oy v T

Ith " TV T PR YR T v Ty
s I, L 1otin I NI U : : t ahe
s By urtont of L 1 . v T nre,” I
It ool :d fooli = 1 o -+ vt I tof e e R g

wredy bodoappe o nt or. We pue not b too pre
) n lice are bhor o1 ¢ L o i} a o1, T oam e ’ it

< for s+, '»n , . . 1, for . ki g,
L1 oon Wi oon ! o L ootreat o hlsoif
fr ! tt o v th de «h i ot

B ton BB* 7 ded Al P ran o .
“Nol oy L ! . I tvou . to d It
! rivo, ¢ le o, M " oo it h odyood
a-d Line 1 L Y Lk oep b
. i 1 oo .J 1 v I.
it It ' ot -wh [ '
U ool Ca | ' ’ oot dpt T 11
i, u Bl ' . horotn ey 1o not oo
the w1t I SN T T L be ot
Lo, T ( ror R F ‘ ’ 3 !

L Centl L v F i ) . e T
ront Lot p.oho- ' l'[" t : we o

R Do 1 . i wooll, up. 1 x
ol 4 ey ‘1 oee n

e fam ol 7L 0 I . wl il - e - n

Coin an i ¢ " L b o L e

- old Bc:™ Tap T Jment
I 1 mean i1 1 0o U . o ‘
[P | HEN e . , :
ae | 11) [(.“.‘.t.“ -y l P :_ n rmd de turn d " Reo
0 mv o he | inhbra e, . . .
1 O Tu-p, = S the way, viear,” ingutred
., , t 2o or  bthe moLor v
e n a'\ " o [P N
: i -vi“ ,ll ol b v s verer "y Sonp el
T . i ] - [ C oonv iy de tllea
olor-Cir - T — b mout .
el h W a4 I haven't ot 1 ' Mr
i of - ,ul-\'nh’:-) ' Vi s ale _lu-_ cid, Wik tae drac of
] it le ) . "I'm B _ra'ld L. stinend i {00

o A T 1 e 'i Voo i wl i-, a ecr .,
Tinlk ) N e R ' .

Holy ke ! rrowlc ] R ¥ ) link r i Pl ,oat v
“Wauldja  belioy + ¢ T b d gave 1o ot crcd ' ouch® of j un
b d 1 sinner tht i Rufl Han on's heavy boot ki fiin

¢ wiE ' L and nder the  af
poxdo o Ylake s W Cung e
alquo r v?pr son in his
it Tinker alone © -
inker alonc ne Clui L L 7
] \HERE wai a doe I ‘e
| pher  of glow L = -2 ' N
) Maor on (¢ n [P m -. !l 3 ! N "
" whichda n I fre mn !‘I! !.l .r" -
with| the ?Jd;"“ Com Sl w:_o-j b s ot v 'L!' I
of now in place of the po1 ¢,
the night. The Black Carol.
Ba C terr, hol »w »
fr ot ol o GO STREET,  Piolico,  on
1 i ble and tu ed 1) - ( hristi» worni §,  looked
“No -+ . I uppose L T R ’ ¢ oqnore depre ing toan =
B ke s 100k his head. dlentvethee b h L oand
“CT tes on cly .o ixty tour wi of
¢ o Loceden curly _ain
o ptilirow ae ! noe T - T e o o rthe
1! ' to frace the yellow . : ¢ 21l ben ple-hd 10 ¢ In
“Ah, g dmoruiug, P O it s browe ) ourid - like me
l-mornin !7 boowned v ou b lved sun I an low in the sk
vatee " th ¢ voov s d ooy oedth L hangTiny pox
oL Pal I W | TR IS T TR S TUY U Y S § TR on t
¢ « *omblt ol ; o d | f.. it ripp d
e My de fo lo N oo ot tother om0
L (T R A YU I TR TR »ooof t 0 ped il
.. rta oo he thir » wo plec otly were open n
r noLI - N ; [ nocnir i, S e oLl

b - ~ 1,200,
1T X 4]
i
1 ) 1 1 un
o>
I - 3‘
. sy v w Ll .
- ' Lol e
L r
Lo r e 1
1 1 ] ’
L N u i
| O &
v b urr fom
roo. ‘r !
’
u 4 N
% I of
il Tt 3 cor ¢r
A
n T .
L i 1 ¢ nooplon-
3 [ 1 o
' “d ¢ f Lt
v 1 n W n o om
ool U o ot e cnight
. bar
\ - -
J L1 et

ole. v I l

Lo £ e
. . T ’
- [ o y
)

n 1 1

1 n of
. ' 5 (L
V n ,
(]
" 5 1
! L I I
. i o '
191 r ' v .
[ it |
) the
e,
A ‘ W, ' naid
[\ h) L]
. o ¢oent.”
) . 1 Ir.
[ n r DwWn
Lur, i € ori
n 1 A ! 1 ©oprioed
vo Tror ol tcy
it rry b of b
e 1. e Jnni
Yo y o mo oor T~
T [ YUY S N TR TR
o
1 1! ir lu I “\ “’i”l
me” d his ) © Corapakion.
“You laveun. opene . ovc eleqrum
vet, T invit Hon e
dinn ¢ i’y > [ay % o
: )
hi- it W ; :

“L o't k L T
ab ry ' el o+ notng
oo .. 7L e no Walds, 1
don’r } 1.2 do "1 1.
Hy 11 !’

I r ol -
th Y nin
ST -t O et Jovoattd oo
Remn kL ., . No ~ ou

in 1 E IR | Y o
[T i € oo

o T “t
ar ; 1 Y '
I¢ sk i = .

O8O . T o d
n Y k! “1 it
an 7

“ L A we Ste

e ! . negativ
NI 1y «in’t do
h : n de o iry

1 ’ il

h 3
o AR t Ot
uto R B



Cheoo k,1u¢

m °ow oo
The i

at 1l 1 © .

h  aovip ol .
ed o g A

a \" - v - ¢ N

Wall . 1. d

I e
h  face w1 -
in oy W
A

TR A\ WA

| B
A\ I

w!ore "

thve pi- 1o

= o NLeN

(S} Wi
Mu -
k ’ EH
Y o N R
i v
!
B t
PR ,
. 'l' ! v
from .. , N
1 K « L
3] I
I ! 1
I think Lt
144 P \

R n
1 I T
te "1 ©
n deli [
me " ev. A
" ind ! v .
i ! |
kT vt
J v lie '
inl oo el
ame 1t _ 1 pomn

BL o o ued
e \ t - u - "

_ i s

e . ¢
i

1k

- Lumber.

. -
L N I .
R .
. (
' o :
t By W}
! v « l e
v fi (S
\ .
U o i n
P oo (
. N
< no v o
1t ) n L BN
M i ! RIS
P w oud o are nm
U wll( ~ M
. 1 Lo 3
¢ [ I .
.
o . ) . .
'
Lo « B
! P
Al
"
‘ !
< 1*
)
I
t |
| .
L
. .
) o
‘ ¢ A
. -
A
- 1
[ R :
i} ",‘ -
ALY
' Rt . 1i-
. TR
! A N \ I
*p . - Tt
A -
1 s 1 - T o
. . » th Al
' Lt TSN Lo
" . oo ol Y
n
ar I i —
. S ST 3 v
e N .
1 Al Isli e
e I -
NI
“N ‘ W AY
St [T i
a4 e w7
B TG R TSN PRRTEN
~ e W ean
L oy u f "(’. ' o
w ot 1 oo
1 oy td . he vo ot R
©ohn et H  had ¢ er ’-
[ I IO A T :
R NI 71 n i 0 1a !
1 - a vic ard S
W LT he R ! v
oo C - o Im

17

o hare h ot
" O
Wi oo led € I,
AT it d Js Ie *
Ued | of ‘ngquirii for a
F«« .. Reb o o . -
w it oand e o Wi
U § it oo oA
: v mo o el
AR I ar Sy onl
moow o oeeed dve hilln {a
o e ang bring 1Fo hime
J L i v of O N Y
' e prin ant the
- ot a o T
1 Is diea 11 bov it
bt "lea e on hwt o oay
e v ‘ e . );"l’l]) V7
° ~ (AR ~ o d A (' ver
. tl Tohe
. 1y
1 we b0 or
. A\ e 0 I !
We o
N o -1 e ¢ e
Godeot
1
i . B S
] [ ‘ '
1l e
¢ . S T w
Qb o) I 1
i [
! ' :
po
\\ 1 ]
.
. N 1 - g
' . e . b
| 1 e ’
i L
TR PN
! nl I
o v hr o oo
ol J [RFTN
. I o S
. PR It
.
ad.
. N S e
h: .
LTt a
RITAERS . oo
W [ here “u h
T . “RBy ta owe,
Ao hopp oy fo know
e 'on v
' o | T
W T heean.
. o T who deft v
.. R ea-thin ., drop ed
n 1 e o owih oa o IR
3] el he:  over T
o tiis ke s o nart. o,
[ic- S miblec 7 v
vt " r T'vi Teen
[T
M gl ive ax
' I 1 Do pioe o’
: - Vou el tened b
voa whin death
\ ok inded at the freot
d Vow aad o look of rehief
e et tac he hurried
; 1.
Wi ' ool Tint - e n o~
N o The v ap 0
1o w bt o agitat at 1 ..
TV aie Ul T uame. W at
did it u el vi he mysteric
Mo
11 oo T f o wnits later
nel. p ek»oxin by hand.
( oottt o1, cthis f oy,
te T e Loy,
| e T reelind exmnir
1o It wi wrapped in br n



1

paper ad owes oebons et hes
diapneter,

o undnd e aring avd resealed a
block waexon ar 'lmuphmvn ecord.

who sent me
“Blamed af I

Now 1 wounder
e said blarkls.

o annsica villogers !

Te =an 1 the dire wiil snrae
Fowilaes moar, The hand crbn e inhed
of te ecord was, A Chriitirs Cae
Speeino Beeordod” and 10owas obviou-
there ranse o it had noo been reeorided

,only an orrow ring o. sonads’ apre-
ons Leing visthble,

Fivay ke a nevw and vp o-lare
forta o Chosuaas walis,” 1 crhedd

Splash 1 e,

Biake dreve cover nild exsmined
record o tiensive Saddendy ey ox-
proosion .. 1o his o evess aad T
Lonin g Into oogrim, fimn '

he whipped o 2
and with 1t he took h
froon  the mullionaire’-

I'room Li
}lumi.wl. i

the idea 2 bezan Den
Bli'e 6 not reply verbally. Tt
«od ever to the gramophone i the

I Jhe Librory.
d o needle in the sonnd-ding of
the instrnre t oand oewils pls i e

record o the turniable.

A faint whirrine sound follovoed, and
“hen threugh the library a scveaun of
agony rang out, picreing and sloi

“Pon't! Dou't! Oh, daddy,
he’s hrting me 27

Tt was the voice of Junior Cavrerer !

Tli» millionaire leapt to his feet, his
face bloodlrss, his lips twiiching spas-
mm]wall\'

“Blake.” he croaked hoarsely,
devilry is this7  What »

His voice trailed away az a metallie,
incisive voie came from the gramo-
phone.

“Rayv. Ben. how d've like vour Christ-
mas carol? The kid gets more of the
hot iron unless vou come through with
the dough and call off vour “tees.”

undd}',

“wihat

—_—

Clzapter 8.
- . =R

j- A‘;:I it '%

’
Ruff Runs Into 'I'rouble.
= '7HITE and trembling in every

vedn 4

Iimb, Ben Caviever stared
at the diabolical dise which

v had so fairthfnlly recorded
the voice of It~ little son
sereaming under the torture of his

captors.

“The fie The cunuing fends!
he croaked By Ifeaven. Blake, this
move than flesh and bloed can stand. 1
B S

With 2 mwan. he crumpled into his
chair. Tlis irc  constitntion had snapped
nnder the iutolsrable strain of hearing
the avcuished  eries " of the son he
idoli-~d. Hexton Blake snupped oft 1h
echastly recced withh irs mocking il
An unweonoe =t st ol colour blazed in s
Lleels., '

e
PEPEE

“ 13y Uf_ ; Spoash” e hiveed,  nd
his fist elow bed sovagelv, = Tl ger tnis
man, if co- < e all o posses- ! Quick !
Got AR AN v to bed awd led him
rest: fue st in’s proved too mouch for
hine Risg up he dector.”™

With the atd of Par-ons, the jonenalist
managed  Q undl drag. Lali cu tho
eom of the movie merats to
his roonn.

X v he v 7 ora
a v oy opoe!

/ .

Sa o

rponed D reacach-
he toolke 1 phial of
hite powder. e lightiv vaied Loth
sides of the record and  wsomined (b
piinutely tarouzh o powerful Iene

An hour Jater Tinker found himo oo
bis veiurn, busy with a pad of snle-
"l'lp" forois and a pencil. The crinduoa-

the light and
¢, frowm which

sogl-1 hurdly looked up from the ol s
of a?mm e figures he had jott~d down
on a pad when the lad entered th - roon
‘I osav, guvnor,”  began Tinker
“welve had a dewce of 2 widds o
chase " he began,
R RIP uvmmn" blighter Robuion ~on

a kid

‘I know, T know!

Lritubiyv, Go down to
oifice, tell them D' po’ e .
vol Uhese wres e vt T

It

hi-

Land il

i (R = I
aned reloehed Tis e ! .

Tinler enve one glancs 0 be i,
senined expression on his o vTnorT.
vaadly fmpassive fuce and oo e
ef tive room,

Noke =at for a while Jen oanins V7
finmer in a ceaseless futton on 48 - arm
of hix uair, then he Jdoffed hae Toones
sult and charged into his e jaclo

OWNSTAIRA, T Thipaon,
! Contis, wand Splash fowe were
talking iu v hitspors wlhien Blake
‘ entered  the  librare. Ihe
Arerican looked wp vtk a

rd expre~sion.

Say. old timer, the doc’s been, Ben's
Lhad a slight «troke, and nufo't he dis-
turbed on any account. Woht s hoap-
pened exactly ¥

“1lappened?”’  cchoed Dl I

means that this ran Robiuson- -or what.
ever his name fs- the most beartless
and brutal blackmajler I have cver ex-
perienced in a fairly lenglhy profe

sional career!”

The deicctive's voice was vibinwg
pa~~ion

“He is torturing that child: and wiih
callous devilry has actually recarded the
poor little fellow’s screamis of agony on
a gramophone record. I tell you, Rnff,
that if T lay my hands on him I'll '

1Iis fists clenched and hi voice was a
trifle unsteady.

“By the Holy TTeiutz, TH—TiI
him for sure, Blake!” declared Ruft
passionatety, “I ain't ever  killed,
except in self-defence, but i time——"

An vgly look crept into his blre cyes
and his hand dropped signiticantly to his
hip.

“Dinner is served, sir.”

Tarsons' imperturbable voice bhroke in
suavely as he entered the rowom with s
peeuliar, cat-litke Gead.

Coutts gave a slight grimace.

“1m afraid it's not goitg to be ay
cheerful wmeal, Blake,  bhe remarked.
“Peoor Mrs. Bardell, shie's spent honi

cith

croalk

ey

preparing it We musin't diappeint
the old girl.”

Togeiher they Gled into tne din ag-
roony, just as Tinker retwrped, chicels
)“lu\‘. from his errand to the village

“Sent Tem off, guvnor.  The 1u-‘z[
inspectur O d them s b the fele

vraphi-t didn't -half curse
work overtiine on Christu
anncancod,

Blake nodded abatraciew, o ke
down to the table,

[ IR

Tt wus 2 fur from hilarioo s meal The
¢z of the eripplod by -0 vy
in Sedon Bluke's ears, and the illne « oy
their hoat added  to the el Cue
reigacd hike an ovil miasmi abowi tio
Lo,
The turkey--besaiifell
with My, I3 "V

sroffeld
s forceineal -dind nee
ciation 1t desvenas oo
Cont ol dhe vlua

b thrs game a

; R s 2k, 1,200,
of hnlly and run. w s gre wod in a sub-
dued fashion
1‘.'11 Burdell T o olf sen-ca il ten-
sien as she ~nferod with the pudding.

The good ovd b d Insvciaded in what

Ao rabfed -y wond ¢ 37 and she
had uteered cral wlood-cvedling
threds o e o0 oty Ladl aelative o
[BY that Lo o siove for the kid-

! < hidle lame

. Lo

ted JJuator T oay erer.

. di-mal  Chrisimas

Tihoer or rememhbered,
i r lict when the

adjourned to

bLor fomb, " a8

» kin do!
[AFEIE} YR B ,i'ui\(:]_\. “The
Voo b oo ain'e wot a de-
Lo The auto with
- to the vicar,
acrording
got one,”
cendpined,” relorted
Sosdan TAla b vicar did at one
e e oy ke zold r to a
HET BT teoaddu’e atford i
checked that end of
afro vocdtoned that the
sathy o rhe by a Mr

oL Ui el
ot g te fhe enpe; Lok
b ek B loend

‘;. Hl - ey

LR T
viid

RO T S B

Vit s Towne I
ashied Minker cogorls

T vlwi 1

tieselr, T e Chee et reply,
solice iy no recora Hf the man—nor,
by an ove stght B thes noiud the fact
Huf flie viear had sold hi -

Irach s, weee upoa darnr-xl Jfum
fm:_-. ~1id .lwﬂ ILanson bitterly.  * And
it's my durned fault! I've aeted like a
cheap skate! L reckon it's about time 1

"

puvnor?”

~ovld Tike to know

“The

You 1 o o

blame. wy dear
fellow,” broke 1n ¢ exton Blake,  “We
are all cqually enlpable. for that malter.
This man Robinson is an winenally re-
sourceful  and  Jdaving  cciminal.  To-
HOTL O, . p;olmhl\. wer VI be a
,mﬂwr demard from him—with instruc-

tions how (o pay over the moucy, It is
then that I ohall act.”

Well, " annonneced  Splash Page
gloomily, az he lurv hi- hand- into his
trovsers pockeis, Y isn't ofien T regret
a =eoop, Bloke and. talkine journalistie-
ally, this s Lig beat for me—bat T
wish to ¥ eavew 1 badn't oo wrred!
Ihat Litile kid vortured, and

He  cmifed  cvndealiv. From  the

wHlage churel eome Gie peal of Christ-

i~ belis ina glid carilon—clanging
Inyorcly ther Y uletide message of peace
on eactli—mn rnl\.x . wer, It seemed a
whasily  ruocke. e that fatled do
Jiawn the awond-od shreieks of the wi -
oo Jigtie hov with the scrious brown
LR AP

Troni Yor 1l Dutids they're
' oorhin e !

Nue of 47 ¢ fovr frierd- were senti-
mecinlisia, hoio tie thoughn of a cripple
Pald horny torfered ine cold blood at
Christinastiae fhe happy f asr of
caldt 0 — B d e with berser
rame,

Mo itoacns aele that toey

)

plany i+ datbened by the thoun

T Y o lone 1«!;)10-.» seared-
coon ore all power” s 1o heap,
Lotnee Ti. the grate the 7
i T soa ed gt efun |
v 3
Nt T ano o o T -
Ykl veily Tl hign wind or the
i wict  rand £ Yy oand 10w
wooar e et was oveupie 1oy
t
- e [ to break the
il
) ' ha



The Umic Jack, 1,260 Special ¢ stimas Rumber.

LS PR F O 175 ST N ot e nedthe et Ll -
Wl I oo b toed ] the et ¢ W Jot U~
H med Tt AT} v ' i e
wr ile - the BY mer ¢ Wi NY Y
* oor Kid, T'm afraid I Lo ade 7 b ! 12 ' Ry oo =
- ad 1 of vou—i ) hooiad 0 ! SO T T T CR RN
Ut Cdn ' d R 17 n o’ ' I'h N - e .
i ' oo owe  weamr i L otar u !
b aol ol f W f T e o’ ¢ wn
“1t°s ot your faul Ru h aeeerr doL ) et ’
¢ 10rtow . I rir v conit Wy hep a &~ e  uih
1 o d bt by t: i ' A ) il
T : | o
1 ’ woer M T ou! . Pt was - i
i
y
;
i

Sam McCalla crumpled up with a gusp of agony as fre. bardell’s
umbrella caught him a vicious dig; and then the incomitable
woman turn d 1o belabour Liverpool Lil.

6 pa = TIOO0 ! 1T o eri dfather ¢to “od olevnly in the
' A o it can wail orcorner. 1 car Lo o a few red
' ¥ ool cn Uror To0 T 101l
) RRE SR S A TSI AN | fo 1 ¢ 1
en hrouded Lyvde len _ lzuo | (X! sorn T heoare -—
R f Ha.on aw ¢ -t a - « He broke off ddenl» His trig
v ef hi « = werore o opes, lincer i rd, A neer n et
I giat 6 10 re » ed oo Lis o orela 0 a 1L smecnr oW 1
pil ow f rlis belove o x- bs wa vehbm ol s M 1)
arly thee  a.mn., he n ed, glar i Hreep deantl =t Th ol ak-
. illumin .ed did owateh was  fal e gt He 1t miec
con the ' lrnil aly pily i~ th . d- wotoat led to 1.
W in tin tior:” nowled, bu or's pantry,
‘Scud ke blatned owl, E Itwi-at = Hea o opo elled yoom
s Sepoain g v dess T fan itnre and
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bave him taped: By Joo - il oo
ney s, Blake! Who s he’”
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lean fingers
“Mr. Robinson is a

AR i

natwed Sam MceCalla who he aleesds
served a term or tv o in the =ere
Here's a full deseriphe n of b, aith

tha additionally inteveriing nlu(nnullmu
wrat Le is belioved to be in Ko
and working with a noforions
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e works the Blackooiting e Une
soemrilons a2 abeogs paedin fove wbav
stoapliftes matiers, B o0 Vg
di seriptior . it ot [V, RTTRe
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SIE vou please. air e faoaa d ey
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fell on Parsons' wriat, Hustily  the
butler tried lo conceal it “ehind  his
back, for creeping ihrough rhe plenti-
ful supply of bandage War a erinmson
REE

With a bound the deteetive rose to
hix fecr and twisted the bulers lefr
arm belind his back, Parsous gave a
-uenl of agony.,

“Onerr sort of sprain that bleeds,
Pu U snapped the eriminologist,
“het's have a look at that wrist'®

The butler was powerless in Blake's
viee-like  grip. He o owrithed  and
spirreed, bug his strageles »eve useloss,

Take ol that bavdoages Splash,”
ved Sexton Dlahe, And, despite the

iy s strugales, the newspagor wan une
hovnd e mjured Hinib, The fee-h, clean
Ludlet-wound, hidden by 1t eotective

wrapping of gauze and oticd -ilk, was
vovealed,

AR ! said Blake sofiy.  “Now,
Pavsons, comie aeros~ -and colie &eross
quick.  Who shot you:”

Par ne licked b des lips nervousiy,

“IoL odon't kuow ! he guavered,
. Heaven's my wittes-. Alr, Blake,
[—" .

“Couti- "—Dlake’s eves were  very
porn Lie turned 1o tl Yurd o -
‘ churge of hun o fow
nowrs g coll might wllean

tongre. 1 ; woeon-
corned g corn- [nr'.\(‘ to seriind noney
with nrnae

“Before Ieaven, Tmoint s Mr,
Bluke cetedd Pavsons. L don't kuow
suvthioe about Mam aerer !t I=1T

v
bad nothing to do with 1, uml thai's
Giowpael doih !

There wos a ring of sinceriiy in the

man’s vaiee, and Blake looked at hitw
senvehiinely,

S1E vou axn innocent, how, and why,
were you shal?” he denanded.,

CI—=I can’t tell vor 7 osald the mon
sallenly, 10 was noth’ to do -~ ith
Junior ( crer—that Uil socar on the
Book !

Coutis grabbed hold of [ar-ers’ sound
ten.

“\(m e going (o mlh o Llivde wolk
vith  nue, 1y man! he announced
wrimly

Pavs s looked wildly vornd e room,

bt coonpe was tmpos-ible.  Cursing,
prote-iny his innocence at the top of
his volee, he was led ont of the library
Letworit Coutts and the L‘I'u!u HOW 5=
paper tman,

“By Jave, wror!”  ejacolared
T'inker, “The plot conainly thickens.
What  made you su-pect  Parsons,

guv nor’’

Blake shvugged.

SYWhevher e is implicated with (his
man McCalla vemains to be seen. One
thing ix cortain—he knows Mr. Lemuel
« l“\, who, it seewns, is the owner of the
vellow car that Ruff Hansou saw on
Christmas Eve. His agiiation in the
library when I mentioned the nane fo
Mye. Cayierer wus palpable proof of the
fact. I have a huneh that an hour or
two in the cooler. as the Yanks sey,
will induee him to confe 7

"Pm wiere's Toft, ‘mor? Atrer
all, we've no dn-ﬁmto pxoot that Parsons
i3 mlpln ated.’

“If Tm mnot much mistaken, that
bullel-wound cowe from either Willy or

ouv

Wallv caid  Blake quictly, T
wear: ikat friend Ruff hoo already
fraabled io Parsons” duplictry.™

e onened the envelope. which had
heen forgotten in the exeitement, and
re b its typewriln coutoncs with
frowa, It ran as follow :-

S ot of this ens ooy n

oo, el e Hos N ESTITE

across by to-morrow midnight the kid'll
du-ﬁxlm\]x Hand the wmoncr and
Sp woni’s spicl to the man you'll find
waiting at the cemetery gates at 11 p.m
Boxing Day.

“He is unaware of the couleuts of
the package vou give him. =0 keco the
cops out of it, or——""

“This mwan McCalla means busi
said Blake grimly, “Corte along. vouno
‘un! T'H plione his description to the
police-station, and then we'll make 2
zearch of the estimable Parson-" coom, *

Chapter 9.

Mrs. Barcle” to the Rescue,

e =~ paa HEN Rull Han-on recose -
\ CONxIntaneas It wis nen
v/ 7 (I.nbx ak, His mooth w s

parched and dry. and a4
tongue felt like o pie o 7

seorched flanvel
He was conseion o a e, adhi g

pain in his limb< and it oid not t-

him long to realise that he wa: as

tru sed and helple  as M., Bard Vs

Chrislinus turkey.

He fricd to riee paiufolls, DLue

throbbing head pained abominably. a
he let loos tring of Voxan
profanity us his cves bernn veton
to the dim 1i ht of davin.
He found thr - he 3 1 bound ba
foot, and coufined in a dark. no’or
cubby-hole that smell of tar an

water. By the ¢oentle roching moiion
he deduced that e wa bourd s,
though whercaboui: on Ly oce i
could not guther.

* Blue bells, what  blumed foo! 1" e
mutivred bitterlve  ~ Hog tied like 2
poor simp--me. Roff Timn-on- the woul
trom Toughvitle

He racked Li= brains lo wecowr I
Lis presence aboard  ihis  mu'lodoro
cratt.  There was no ihrob of cny

and the rocking wmodion of the boat v s
rhyvthmic aud genie,

I guess we're oo anchor
but where aud how [Min

SO L
blavied if

know!” e murmured. ot dog’ 1f [
c'd lnv my mitts on that guy 1t ~ns
I'd—--

e brokc off as the door of hLi- pri-o
opened  cantiously and 2 warths
bearded individual clad in a blue joi
and an oily pesked vap survered ' on
with arms akimbo.

“Ila!  Zo vou haf gonscioust
recovered !’ sald il newcoruer. exy
torating neatly inio a pool of rov .’

bilge-water.

“Say. listen, sguareliead!” den

Ruff. " What's the big beosoans"

The other grinned ~ardonically.

“You Yankee fool. your no-w it o
odder Dbeoble's Dbusinesx ‘ave hokcld
never again vill you do dat!”

“T'd like to poke a gat info vour
blamed ribs!" pgrowle Ruff. Yo
herring-faced Hin 7

“You vait till der boss come, vou
another song vill sing,”™ wa- ihin < B
reply.

“Say,  listen. sgoarehead ™ plead d
Ruff, though it we  much 'l"'ainw th o
erain with him to plc 1 with an. . e

“T a thousand dollars are any o
ve-——hand me a knife!”
The other laughed hi

“You tink I a fool ' )
are to sce vou don’( cape.”

He o stoopr | o [ ARE S S SR
Arw dcan and < h R

pproval,
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“Ha' Jull have a oot Job of do 2
oty oadde,” he announced | ntiurally.
Late, yoa take a voyage. and you

o't ming hack!”

He inmed  the doorr behind  him,
wo ving Ruff Hanon to his thouglits,
Who was the my sterions hoss, and how

did ae come aboard the ship?

Viinly he tried to answer the
quesiiens,

“1i 1 only had gats now!” he

proaned,
chane @ ‘o
1le broke off -nddeunly, for, as the
chip gave a slight tureh, he shipped from
ihe cotl of rope on which he had been
flung aud foll o knuab uy protuberance
benei in his armpit.
“Blue bells!” he
seft me Wilbur !”
Wilbar was the whimsical name with
whicli he had christened his little Bolt

“Theoy might be a fighting
"

ghled., * They’ve

aitomatic, which he curvied sleeping or
waking, Texan fashion, in a shoulder
hatste . Jividently his captors had been

vontent with removing his two six-guns,
Willy aud  Wally, .md had O\Ql_ln)ol\ud
the tiny. b yally deadly, weapon
armpit in its oil-

smvgyeled beneath his
Ciin helster.
‘ (,n

boy ' bresiied  Ruff Hauncon
y hx» :\ where T pull =ome
staf¥, and chen Cosay it with

Lo snanan slent 1 new all there was
o Loow Twour vence. In bis enrlier life
1 J'n~\1 as w cowboy e Was wn expert
I Shvower, st had amused Biis com-
vader in the bunhiwuse and at Rodeos
i cting some of the lute Houdiui’s

o omdar escapes,
1t wus a Lnack once learned as a
soure, of amusement that had proved

m ia good stead i his later career as
devective, Heartened by the know-
fedge that e was ormed, Rd) squirmed
and wriggled ANV ee Vhe RBecessuary
lack T which waos @ prcliminary  to
vedant.

It was a tough job., The knots had

evidently been tied by a scaman, ond
vere  cunningly  placed in the «ule-

sitffened rope thit was wound like a
“amnovk laslitng round his body.

Por over an hour be sgquirmed and
vl e d 1o e se liis cramped wrists, the
v traying his flesh, and his strong

+ te weetn acuing with the offort to
mfosren the kuots,
He wus forced to desist from
effaris at fenvth to take a breather.
Paning and exhausted, he lay back

his

Just s e door opened & d the bearded
man peered in. He scemed to be
si sfied that his captive was safe, for
gave o -ardonie chuckle and made
o gy BECS gesture  with his
nEer acero s his o by a2+ he took his
e
Crad Rafl’s per-eversice  was

rewarded, and he suaceeeded, at the eost
of Dbleeding wridds, in wrenching his
hands fre somy their Londs. Though
his head «till thhobbed like w steam-
hammer, he fcwlhnl\ set to work to
untic hi pitioncd legs,

The puein was cveenciating s the
blood cireuliied intu his cramp d limbs
again.

Ihis ragged face twisted into an ugly
grin as he slid his hand into his arm-
pit, and his tingers closed round the
cold, couforting bult of his gutomatic.

He was a strange spectacle, with his
bloodstained  head, bare feet, and
flowered silk diessing-gown; but there
was griu nulpo-umhrc“ in his tace as
hie crept towards the door, that boded
Iittle good for his captors,

-\ * EANWHILE, Mrs.  Bardell,

}nn mg  superintended  the

luncheon arrangements, had

arrityed herzeltf in her best

black  bombaesine dress and

Lee blaelk =traw bonnet, with its nod-

ding osprey plume and glistening  jet
ornanenfs,

“Jane Ellen,” she announced, “I'my

goimg to take a httle institut nal 7 e
funeh.  Now thai that ’umbug  and
hippo"lilf Pavzons  Tas been pinehed
priops you'll believe what 1 wuid abour

im. Let thi- Le a warning to you, :uy
vell Dill-water vune s1eep, a the pro-
verh suve; tha’ what the price of baby -
dill-water us o1 1o do witl it [ can't

conde~cond.

She ~uiltd wwdiBly, and, prasping her
wnibrelt, saliicd ont of the Liichen into
the spacious lonmb of Lyveden Muuor,

She passed dhrough the lodge mates
to the winding roadway that led to
Lyveden an ihe one hand and the little
fishing  villawe i 8 _(‘nh.uu o ibw
other. By the stgnpo-t she halted and
pecred al the indicator.

Wind .mrl rain hud almost obliiccated
the faded hm'm-g. amd Mis, Bacedel)
twrned to ihe rivht.

Fven as she did o a powerful auio-
mobile 1.|1ucd the corner af a greu
pace and chivued o gout of slushs Inxul
from a_ puddle. depostiing the geoater
part of it on Mr: Barde!l'- pu'1011~
b()mhaunc dr

“Hio you willain™  he  screuined,
,\].)al\mg hor viibrella ar the rupidly-
dizappearing  jpyegernant. “TUI have
the love on you. I will! You greu

‘wlking road-
ing your way

‘oz, a-splashing and simsh
w2 1f you owned the Llgom-

ing earth!”

With  her pocket-handkerelinf :he
strove to repair the damage. bur wih
little effect. Grusping her skives il

eXpianse o i
o fﬁ(".drlf..
objurgation: ai il

displaying  an  alarmine
clastic-rided boots and str
the good senl hurled
heedless monorist,
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“That rmeans 1" have to trioor o
Lyveden fov some pe rol to clean this
me-~. it theee’s a o cmidst open,” she

zald ntlovly

Resobidely poipping her umbrella, <he

[ERI R e the road, fu.!mma"!“_‘.'
agatnst nml.o.-nl:; n Luwml
paused jor breath on the ontskirts of

Lyveden v xl.ugn then suddendy her eves

glitteved, Ia the driveway of o house
=t ¢ bitle back from the highway -he

canght o glhimpse of a high-powered car.
It wav the green Hispano thal had

yubmad hied dress

There was ¢ "'Te Let ” sign fHanking
the pateway  and the placo }md a dilapi-
dated appesiaver altheugh the houwse
showed signs of accupation.,

Mrs. Bardel] praped her umbrella in
her deft flaad, wod with the lichy of
ba'e o hier eyer uarched through (1
gateway,

Tie autvwinbne wes empty, bui Jhe
AODTC Led Tt hotise \\.l.llhlll”\ I o
flres. b m(h]) I3 d"(l its

lotie g lior nuhg e

R AT AV I,m wha's 00! S

T o Geeians
oft

saddendy. A cariaia
il . sl e an Instunt inoon
g oo aad o snndd white face ope

By odobor e orec aa st the window.
the g btened face of tle

e

R ~ cped Mre. Bar
v “ae pore Jambt

hoy's  Fion

. voatain wa- -

i § (RN lace grewe ¢, .-
Caeth S apmrocchiod  un
Steaed o aroand tnval at

oo e

reverbovictine iy

LAY |
Veted s oo ~annded fran
W el and ke doer was
A TR wa.

S e e cueried @ sentide
LT R TR

o the deoy o Tusay, oo 1
soteang e miee dew T retearted Mo

el ot o, Wwith o hghining

e e a0 dewcce sl threnst her
renecsds aate the avertire and levered
coen ot e,

ol dire e cavlied dhie m]l,
Wt e ; an e otheer
NG o this vnwer-
BArRE N I ot

Aos Peadi D vad e bosom heay-
P ceat el i o tensively,

SRt ag ten wesan veu ! 11
S ctovaly ave yono kil
Bopend @open vivent, but rained 1
Yol Ll ~hich  pore  dear
P

i divave s salke, Y.il,“ valled a
Plascenae e cart the head of e
- whot v o i row abonr 7Y

: doane casy Y sald Liverpoel

T

They never go out now '

Fretwork keeps them Bappy‘ all the time. With a
Qutfit they make all orts of fine things, toys, modele, b wchets,

wireless cabinets, and even furniture.

contains all the necessary tools to mal\c a start, but e wove
| they arc Hobbies and not inferior {oreizn ones
quite unsatisfactory.

¥ o

Thou: ds of boys alrcady find ~ 1+ Compnplete from 2.6 to 45/-.
" ts to mterest them in Hobbies ' }“f‘}‘,‘}‘,*“udn} ";fj‘!g‘:‘{\""u!‘“r:‘“f H Every one compiete. All

couly,  Large free fretwork ! g out frefworh to —s. 1 British tools, Designs from
d¢ iyns nd helpful how-to-make | budy  wriung (o lmJum tor : 1d. to 1,6 and all tools and |

icles on al! kinds of pastimes, U s belaws e} mater® ‘s for the beginnex A
o yourrnewngenl for 8 copy Obtainable from any ironmonger or stores of Hobhi  PRrauches in London,
every Wednesday — price 2d. lasgow, Manchester, Birmingham, Sheth:zld, I & Ssuthampton, Brighton, .

HOBBIES Ltd. (Dept. 34), DEREHANM., NG .FL LK Trarsense e

Any Hobbier

Get. thia CATALOGUE

A e page Catalo
T with 16 desiga
s on Fretwork,
ry, Polishin-
nstructions hov
" to build 619 difirrer

ereiyday article
c Pricv B eomaplete

:m' writent oviron- ¢

mengi e, Or 1. poxt

rre( tru n DY Rl AN

t U})MC{,

Qutl L

Yach ate




22

Lil. nonpl 3 for the i @
life. ~3he ¢ ne ba ing w0 A
1 1 won an, and——""

C I. vou : o

e cu o BT

Thwac .

Her susbrelln « 50 Y oo
re-ounc. ¢ hlow av, - Lo

Tiveryol Lo gav: x ~ocrr . of o0 v
: hl l(‘ "t ul 1\1 B 1, v ho -
st ppo'. nin T worn . 1 ook’ o
* \.ltll fu‘ :

‘on
vor fool!
o b oor——""she a0l

Same MeCalla oo w1t
~ailre i aturmine 1o 0 0 Tan
vulsive

“ Gt of e = v ! -
dered, ¢z by heavn [ll— -7

COuch!”

He o o sledupwet aloTn
as My~ ardell’s wral 7« |
a vicion &’

Live 'peol
vdserx blod mon

tMa,

o
g

Ve
B

of fury
honuet,

Lil Vel
3aq A1

but « ac indomit. ble v onau helabeored
he:  wit Lier triu rar b OnLL Ing
Plereing ~leal at T oo ol her o usfs
fur ¢ the ot

“For - - Howver - o ataped

‘alla [7(\1!1“!]4\ t (AU
b e . W, .
¢ » al T otnean
e oan e o e
ot te h 7 vl e

v ora, S ! S
g e

Tl ¢ M o |

O N IS T S A A o
in b .

“« v INT v, e b .
[T SO ! Y
prioo
. Yo his b oo oo 1
owaes que [y [ AT W
| T nieoarls frs L Lot
1r o d o the R o T " b
tied v o “
L pri o,

€. tiom b o i
0 Il h o LI B e )
wor, n o A v
Y rown t et 1ot TR !
e w boowm |
tow ek,

Il‘ 1 osa € 1: [ T i
heeno o N TT T T !
fo d h o e Ve .

v ool Lyt Teu .

i [S U L R R Lo
livered cur Pa ‘ e
he ap L.

I3 g oW o ¥

i fe s ot | e “ .
v blaze s we owe 1R !
tlee Yard - 4wl bt
U e ntano

A R A b »

N RITONEN 0 ‘
Correr ey ¢ ot o
foc v i v ! e
thin! . n P ' o L |
e Fack. duw o ne ey

C1otel ron this O R
ansvthing i o with v [
the blan ! " = -
gl'(n\lml 00 Ler. Y . v
only ha ing e " "

s ot o el - "

there. 1o 1w fun ~

ha "0 b woro Lo e
. with P e o O ST |

s o ol " ' 1

Cove”

Ruft Har noenn »d H Co
pin 0 d an [
e owed s el d ey om
car bad nooing o - Lot
nononcof Junior- -t e woan ol

viden ’ the ¢ by ol v

Lyveder  * v ] 21

Special Christmas Pumber  The Wnicn Jack, 1,200,
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She wi el L0 b dher *

r blac.

in 4 -potl v hite ap 'on over
vom  odne, and she wielded a woode:
.p oit i a scepire, while her minion.
Coteed t do T ot bidding .

L ¢ »liciot odot of ro ' tu’ .
n 1 the tiw phere,

Splash  Page  sniffed  appreciatively

and cocked the battered heaver of Alfred
Jl "lo over his forek .

. bov. 1 we trit!" he g ‘o 1

‘ '11 'er, who 1 1 ll wi  don N
Dickes ian costume. “Wh t a day!”

wervone was in high | irits mc "

dark shadow of tragcdy had be =
lifted from L-vedon Manor. At R
Hanson Lstion everybody presers
had r .icd their Dickens’  costume,

1 cere nov ¢ mbled L e the
¢ U1 o fir.

“We 't ~hnna b cheated outa our
Christita- focd for the sake of a buncn
of plug- rlies!” Ruff remarked.

It had b en an casy matter to per=uad.
Mr~. Dardell that  her trivanph  in
ticing th kidi apper, of yo ing Cay rev
oW boolk “her Chri -

w i w o inp > the one that had

cene oll d.

Iy -~ haa lent
crelind v mert ., with  ihe
re qult dhat ‘he w re fed abrence ol
Parson- | »d made little difierence to the
bouseh Id tiue.
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Lt oliu rough m of the after-
noot. S¢ ou DBlike  him<elf  had
e arted on rather m. . wrio erramd
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“What n ecarth”  happening?’ e
queried.  © Dinney was fixed tor o ven-
“hirty, and here 1% 1= after <ght
*clock.”

Suddenly a tap ounded the Jdec
and a moment 'ate  the ootms not

housematd entered, aloft ¢ oot

silver dishe .

They woir followed o Mo X T
red of face, tuumphant ¢, mica.

“Dinner is : wved, ¢ shie 0
- Dwith a ourizh, tno! cleani.n:
d 1 cover and reveali 4 otmk e

erah ™ yellest Tick o

B Mre. BloSe thir & e T vends

lieve he's with Varie o B INE
aecre.”’

The footman -waneo  fua it -
while” Mys. Be- ' iy oar b £k
p  labovesh | te 0
round the takle.

“Which T zez it as <houldn™ ke
remarked, *‘a mere lushns o tewder

bird I've never cooked. gonelrac,,
“You're right, Mrs. B

Splash. * The last was great, but Pt

& champion! They that Christmas

v

comes but once a yei . but th.s ime
we're having it twiee,

“And rightly s0,” <aid the voice of
Ben  Cay ever from  the Aorway,
“Gentlemen, thanks to Texta . Ulake
and Sir Julins Rome, th™; = the hoypiest

2

day of my life
A tense, amazed
assembled guests ;

stience ic 1 en

for. on the thre “old,
his hand n iv father’~ own, -tood
Junior, again «<lad in the eosturne of
Tiny Tim. But miracle of mir cles—
he bad no eruteh, and the ugly iren
strut which had disfigure | is frail lttle
leg was gone.

the
1

The boy's brown eves vere ur
with  excitement  as SBento Puake
accomp  iled by ata ! ogreroocnwd o0 nia

stmas Run .27,

it Tollowed them into the

cening dress
oo,

“ Mre. Bardell and gentlemen, meay 1
present to vou Sir Julius Rome, the
distinguished  specialist,”  he  said
aquietly.

The great physician  bowed, and
Tinker understood at last.  This, then,
was the reason for Blake's mysterious

cirand to London.

*“ Heaven Dbless siv!" said Ben
Cavterer  huskily. “Gentlemen—you
will, T am suie, rejoice with me that
iy Julius, at the urgent request of Mr.
Blake nere, came down to sce Junior,
instead  of  walting  wntil  after the

liday, as we had planned.

[ was afraild that the ordeal thrangh

v ich he had passed might have

fected him seriously, but I am pleased

.0 tell you that not only is he little the

worse for his adventure, and--best of

all—he will be akle to walk normally in
a few days.

“An operation which Sir Julius per-
formed to-night, together with a course
of treatment, and I hope Junior will be
eble to romp with the best of us.”

Splash Page whistled softly.

He had heard, of course, of Sir Julius
Rome and his miraculous cures aud
uncanny skill as a bone-setter.  Looked
on askance by the medical profession at
tirst, his great work during the War,
when he had cured literally thoumnds of
so :alled hopeless cases, had carned for
hiin his knighthood and a warm public
esteeny,

To-night, in a few minutes almost, he
had diagnesed the trouble that had
bafHed the biest doctors of America, and
hiere before them, in the person of the
mep eved bov, was the proof.

you.

*Look. dad, T can walk to the table
by mrysc'é’ pip(-d the child, in his boyish
tiewle,

23

he walked ifow.urds his
w great voar
table.

Rathier slowly X
chair, and, as he rr)aclm.d 1t.
of apniav-e bur-t out from rhe

Mres. DBardell’s honest “1we beawned
with happiness.  Tears i jur rolled
down her red checks, Ruf TTa» on gave

a mighty bellow thot he had not “wsed
sinee the far-off days when he had
pu ched cattle on the T a- prairie.
ITe pumped Ben Cayterer's nand till it
ached, .

ain't that a grand aud ¢lorions
feoling”  The best Christiuns prezent ot
the lot,” he Laomed.

A flush erept into the zeeat doctor's
cheek’: and  Blake,  noticing  his
embarrassment, steered him to a chair,

YCome, Sir Julins.  Mrs. Bardell 1<
anxions 10 show you another nstsnee of
manipulative surgery,” ke said, glancing
with twinkling eyes at the wrkey.

That dinner beneath the rafiered roof
of Lyveden Manor, was o mom(‘nfous
and memorable one, The chicory com-
panionship of old and tried fricads: the
miellow  inHuence of good wine and
incomparable ceoking .md the fact that
the dark shadows had been lifted, all
sorved to make that secind Yuletide
feast casily the happiest Blake and
Tinker had ever known.

The spirit of Dickens with his kindli-
1088 and humour pervaded the whole
meal. and when the speeches came, Mis.
Bardell was toasted till the rafters rang,
to the chorus of “She's u jolly good
fellow.”

The good soul’s heart was too full for
words, and it was, appropriately encuah,
little Junior Cayterer that echoed her
sentiments when he piped the iminortal
Christinas benediction of Tiny Tim:
“(God bless us—cvery one!”

tEav,

THOE EXD.

1927 MECCANO

Boys are thriilled! :

Have you ever seer great girders, painted red or green to
protect them from rust, swung up and fitted into place on
some towerm« bux]dme ;n course of construction?....It’s
like that whe: you build with Meccano. .
.and now you have the colours too !

building in steel. ..

- all about the

_ame and

free by sending a postcard

.the same thrill of

This year every Meccano part 1s coloured! Resl
engineering colours—green and red.
fully fascinating to see how the colours give an added
beauty to your medels.

" here’s a fine book, printed in colours, that tells you
You can have it
Meccano  Litd.
_Dept. 28), Binns Road, Liverpool, giving your cwn
address and the names and addresses

New Meccano.
to

three of your chums. Write to-day.

eurale mchs ‘that

t's cnly one of th.
any boy can build with the New Meccaro,

%!

®
(
' fine woykmg mode! of a Pit Head Gear, in green and red, is Luilt
1 itk Outht 5.

= PRICES OF MECCANO OUTFITS FROM 3/6 TO 370/~

It's wonder-

thoasands uf cqually frc wnd

" ALL COLOURED:;

{

MECCANO .. ,

Binns Roaid

LiVERPOOL.
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A Tale Of Treasure——and Vengeance!
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“ That's her ° 1al —and here she comes round the
bend. Dcad on time, as usual !

Whether on passenger cervice, goods traffic, or
carrying out shunting operations, Hornby locos may b
depended upon to give the utmost tisfaction. hey
are British-made throughout, fully guarantced, and
beautifully enamelled in correct railway colours—
LM.S.,, LN.ER., or G.W. You can't he'p being
thrilled when you see a Hornby Loco dashing : 'or 1 the
irack—:moothly over the points, steadily round the
curves, full speed ahead on the straight.

Your miniature railway is exact in every detail when
it s cor itructed witK Hornby Rolling Stock and
Ac. oric  which includes Passenger Coaches, Pullman
Crs, Trucks, Wagons, Stations, Tunnels, Bridges,
Signals and Level Crossings, all made in perfect pro-
portion and all beautifully finiched in colours.

Ask Dad to buy you a Hornby Train for Christ,
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SWell, said Tt 1 stiange” T vorned and shhounts sacaicred down
“Not at all.” =ani Ton “Look at e deserted stvect,
votiv breast-pocket.” _
I looked and =uw a short ~lit acro-s

my breast just above the beart. N- L
pit oy hand up, a sovereign, amd then
another. rolled elinking on to the v

ment.
Tom picked them up, ond banding
Hn\m io we. remorked:
“Jasper. yor may thank Heoven io-
1 LW You

lf yYou are ”) n l”ﬂ()ll lOl il.
lmw liad a narrow c-cape
“Whut do you wmean?

"Wl that you would be a dead muan
now had yvou not carried thai piece ot
woetal in vour breasi-pockec. Let e
see it for a moment.”

We looked at it together. and there
savely enough, almost in the centre of
the clasp, was a deep dent. We were
~tlent for a minute or so. aud then
Tow xaid:

“Let ve get home. It would rot do
tor vs to be seen with this noney

about us.”

We crossed the Strand. and torned off

ir to the door of our lodging. 'Lhere I
stopped.

“Tom. 1 am not coming in. shall
fake a long walk and a bathe o get
this fearful night out of iy head. You
can take the money upstairs, and put
1 away somewhere in biding. Sray, |

will keep a coin or two. Take the rest

with you.”

Tom looked up at the gleam of sun-
shine that touched the chinmey-pots
above, and decided.

“Well. for my part,
Led: and so will vou if yoit are wise.

“No. I will be back this eveuing, so
let the fatted calf be prepared. [ must
xef out of this for a while.”

“Where are you goiug'”

*Oh, any where! I dou't care.
Lhc- viver, perhaps,”

“You don’t wish me to go with you?”

"No. I had rather be alone. Tom,
I have been a fool. T led vou into a
bole whence nothing but a marvellous
‘hance has delivered us and I owe vou
moapology.  And—Tom, | also owe vou
v life,” )

“Noft to me, Jasper: io the Clasp.”

Yo vou.” I insisted. “Tom, [ have
been a thoughtless fool, and Tom, that
was a splendid blow of voura.™

He Janghed, and ran wpetaies,

I am going to

i

Up

vhile

An Age-Old Story

HEN VYot a-ked o wsiwere 1

\}‘/ wa- going, 1 had sugoe.ted an
excursion up  fheooriver;

thovwh, to el the truth.

thi~  ar~wer  had  cowe  with  the
r11u-~1ion Be thar o b moy, the
afternoon of  that  same  Sunday
forindd e on the [ofi bank of the
Thames between Srrveatles  and Pang-
bournc:  found me, wilh sy boat
moored idly by, retched onowy back
amild  the undergrowth, aad  eascfuelis

staving upward through 4 trelli- work
of branches into the heayens.
I hod been lying tlu‘ru a full howur.

wondering  vaguely of iy last night's
adventure, listening to the spring-time
chorus of the birds, lazily and listlesly

watching a bough that bent and waved
it fan of foliage across my face, or
the twinkle of the tireless kingtfisher
flashing down-stream in loops of light,
when a blackbird Jit on a branch hard
by my lefr hand., and. all unconscions
of an audience, begun to pour forth his
raptute to the dav,

Lying there 1 could spy his biack
body and yellow bill. and drink i his
song with dreamy coutent, So sweetly

and delicarely was he Huting, that by
degrees slumbor crept gently and unper
coived npon my tired brain: and as fhe
heulth-giving distillation of the melody
stole upon my parchied serses. T fell into
a deep sleep.

HAT was that?  Music?*  Yes,
but not the song of my friend
the blackbird, not the mellow

note that had wooed me to
slumber  and  haunted my  dreams.
Music?  Ye: but the voice avas human,

and the soug articulate. I started, and
rose upon my elbow to listen. The voice
was lmuman beyond a  doubt—<wectly
human. It was that of a girl singing.
But where? I looked avound and saw
nobody. Yet the singer could not be
far off, for the words, though roftix and
gently sung. dwelt cleavly and distinctly
npon my car.  Still half asecp, T sank
back again and listened.

“Flower of ihe M:
Saw ve one pa

W3 - The dnion jagk, 1,29
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Ijeng o fee ety ctzla o wlimpns
Sotned e sl and of voo sfartled
e dppealing then o o down to
e hanks Vees cady tweniy yards

{ov n-streams, vlactdly Hoated the boat,
ta paint e dvailing Yoong thie bows and
e owhale Delioddor o swinting 1o 4
tor-vrel, b veeobve 1o v Pang
Do,

T

RN

~elosear band, T
vout v belve wivh leon“hr

owin hoose
vohen did ho

toon ke oase T 5id a- ninet. -nine in
+ wndred wonal doo 1 took off my
¢ o kicked o e cnoes, and, as th
Vol r[n-xl “Oh please,  do Lok
Ne phore b e the way v

The refractor. vvat, ance onn ws wavy,

wits it no great har and allowod fself
to b mvertahen with areat zood houonr,
I slawd wved in over the slern, canghs
up e oenlls owhieeh lav aoro tlie
fhvan b5, o, ‘xk;l[n“" it 11lllmp‘v1: o
wrhi m, antive back to shore.,
can [ihank rout”

1i v face sias eed as T looked up, &
st be comermversd that T had to stoop

to make the Load tast. T8 my eyes had
a tendency o fool down agatn, it must
be barne in mist thae the waier from

me hie voes dripping isto theme FPhes
gazed for o mement, however, and this
was whai they ~ae s

of eves, of

At fircst, only anoilier pair
darl grey ecres iwinkling with a tou(h
of wmerrimeat, thongh Mill au the sawme
time of honest gratitude. Tt was -ome
time before T cleacly understood th &

these belonged to o tace, and that facoe

thie Taivest that ov o Inoked ou a summer
day.

Qo we stood. she smiling, and T drip-
ping, while the blackbird, robbed of
ihe <ong’< ending, took up his own tale
anew, and, hmm. now ou his mettle

tried a few variations. o, for all power
I had of ~peech, might we have stood
until vo-day had vot the \onv repeated .
“How cau I thank you?
1 [oohed nup. Yes, shie was beautiful

past all erittcizm-—-not ftall, bur 1u pose
and  ligure queenly bevond  words.
Under the breim of her straw hat the
waving hair fell loosely, but 1)t so

lonsels as to Lide the broad brow areh-
ing over lashes of deepest brown, [ had
scarcely spokeu to woman before, never
to beanty. Tongue-tied and dripping T
sfood there, «of was half inclined to run
away.

“Aund yei. wiy did you make yourself
I« not

s0owet ave vou no boai?
that sowr boat lving there unaer the
bank 7" There was an amused trereo
in the speecie.

Somehow T folr ab-uedl guili, . She
must have rai-taken my glanee. for son

went on:
“Is it that sow wish and begaa
to search in the pocket of her gown
“No, vo,” T cried. “not that!”
T had forgotren the raggedme . of 1
cloihes, vovw hideou-iy  emphasised by
my Dt Of cowrse, alie ook me dr s
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Nothing delights you more than to poscess a rzal good
mechanicail model, but no mitter how wonder(ul that
one model may bz you get tired of it eveniually, Euc
with a set of *Erec'or”, parts you can never tire, for
models can be built and taken to pieces again, and there’s
always something different. ~ And as you build each mod:l
you will be proud of it. For “Erector” now has
innumerable new parts which make it possib'e to build
more realistic models and bigger and better ones than
ever before. Besi‘es, many complete units are now
included according to the size of the ser, and such
items as a boiler, 3-drum hoist, car hood, steering-wheel,
disc-wheel, truck body, d'gger scoop, clam”shell bucket,
tip bucker, and reverse switch attachn'ents must surely
convey to you how truly ‘wonderful “Erector” is. The
new solid brass p:rfect gear standardisaticn adds another
useful feature, and the new Udylite firiish on the brigat
parts and electrically baked enamelléd® colour parts
ensure that your “ Erector” set will remain new in
appearance always. There is certainly, no other con-
structional toy to beat “Erector” and you must certainly
have a set even if you have to wait until Christmas.
But get a set before if you can.

ERECTOR

Prices and Particulars Ty T
of ERECTOR Sets.
No, Parts. No. of Price.
Models,
1 104 Z18 5k
3 169 381 106
4 235 500 21 -
7 473 533 42/
7! 627 554 63.-
8 922 599 105~ il
10 2000 parts unlimited oomber of m

models, price 210'-.
Sets No. 4 and upwards contain an e'ectric
motor and build increasingly !arger m-dels.

The famous No. 4 ERECTOR Set

illustrated, contains 235 parts—some
in colours—~with which 500 models
can be made. A powerful electric
motor is also included to work some
of the models. A 60-page book of in-
structions makes everything

clear. And the price Is 21/, p.
only ...

Special Christmas Rumber—The Union Jack, 1,260,

BOYS:®

When you are asked
‘What do you want
for Christmas?’

It may be dad, or mother, or an uncle or
aunt—it matters not who asks the question
—make sure of an “Erector” set this
Chr.stmas. In the meantime there’s a
very interesting little book that you can
have free. It tells all about these wonder-
ful sets of “Erector” parts with which
you can make innumerable models—cranes,
bridges, motor cars and steam engines for
instance. And they work too! For there’s
a powerful electric motor with some of
the sets to drive the models. Send for the
free book now, look through it, mark the
set you fancy in pencil. We suggest No. 4, it
makes 500 models and has a motor. Keep
the book handy, wait for the question—
‘What do. you want for Christmas?’—
Say “ERECTOR?” and hand the book
over for inspection. The chances
are you'll get the very set you've
marked. So don’t forget, but

send for the free book now.
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