PULA e
S ————LE OF «“Cousin mwEaL'S SO

’.:",,ﬁ;—— ”,
— = «———-—="';'::———-""' =

——

— [T DOpUEAR, 1JEw STeRY BRO

| ENIARGED LIBRARY-
PR TS 7 4 FTHIE

Dy

Vol. 1 (New Series), No. &

, The Mystery &
| ) Empty 4

Compartment.

— i

A Thrilling New Tale of
PANTHER GRAYLE,
DETECTIVE.

- ‘ g CHAPTER L.
| » 4 ' | 2 Eapress
h - - | ced that Panther

ok a_boliday. Cer
rarely preparcd to

y he would wake up in
with the decision
in his mind that he
a short rest, and if bLusiness
cre not too pressing he would take
ono forthwith
I C rey Mo
occasionally 1
to his erratic
I was not gre
one cold morn
camo round ¢
it was light an

v

meo down to (he

ojsculated “Good I" and re

mo to be down within ha

hurried , the long tassels of his

dressing-gown sweeping the floor

= S | bebind him.

| . — = While the housekeeper was hastily

| — = preparing our breakfast we po
our rods and tackle, and immed 5
alterwards set out for Liverpool
Steeet.

Wo took train for Saffron Ashley,
and roached our destination at aboug
half-past ten.

Wo had a good day with the
famous Loam pike, killing seven
in all, including one twelve-pounder
that gave tho Paother a merry
twenty minutes,

“Wo may 08 well stop hero for
the night,”” Grayle said, as wo
wonded our way back to the inn
where we had ordered supper.

Bo we booked rooms, and sat down
to u solid meal, the sort of meal you
can only get at o country hostelry—
English' food well cooked in “an
English atyle, and plenty of i,

Afterwards, when our pipes wers
slight, the Panther suggested a
stroll,

** Don't be so aluggish.,” ha said,
nmmf me deeply embedded in an
armchair, “A good brisk walk will
help you to digest, and you'll be able

1o slcep after it."”
| READ <+ < = Txhrni\ was laut'[n i::m:zln nrgumec‘u.
80 I got up and slip, my arms into
“m HYSTERY o tho heary nrnrtoat‘l had been wear-

OF THE ing all day.
A minule later we were out in the
(Cuntinued on the nezt page.)
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Libel's Suepicions Are Conlirmed.
SLATTERNLY-LOOKING rer-
B “\ant answercd her rirg, und
ﬂ Cousin  Ethel was  admitted
(o ¢ shabby hall.  Iler heart
o lwating fast mow.  She was
Ling this in the hope of

« Dulores, but now that she
1y embarked she began to feel
1. But she did not allow

oes not know my
Ethel, “but say it is
St. Freda’s,”

“Yus, miss o

Ethel was shown into a voom in
which the sizns of dressmaking were
Jretty evident everywhere. © The
vindowg were tightly closed, o tlat
the atflosphere was extremely stuffy,
snd that, added to a stuffy odour of
toth, made Ethel feel quite faint for
snoment. There wos a lnoking.glass
over the mantelpicee in a lideous oak

frame, and the furniture ghstencd
with eheap varnish.  In the bay
window was a stand with an “art”

ot of a enlour that would have made
an artist shudder, with a fern in it
whicl seemed to be in the linal stages
of consumption.
Lthel sat down on one of the
s, creaky chairs, and waited.
had not long to wait. A stout
woman of uncertain nge, with a red
nose and very red cheeks, entered
the room with a sort of sweeping
motion.  Fithel did not know that the
redness of the nose wos caused by
drinking, or that of the checks by
rouge; hut the folt an instinetive dis-
like of the woman the moment she
saw her. She felt that Miss Penfold
was quile right in not wishing her
rls to come into contact with Mrs.
ton.

There wassa very agreeable smile

vpon the disagrecable face now, how-

ever.  Mrs. Scrutou knew that Ethel
uust be a new girl, and she was very
ready to welcome and sake much of

a new customer,

“ Good-alternoon, my dear!" she

said effusively. “I hope you have

time (o stay for o cup of tea.
Now—-o"

No, thank you," =said Ethel
lursiedly.  “I—1 am pressed for

time. 1 have not come on my own
account veally, but about—about a
ortain matter—in connection with
Enid Craven,"”

Mrs. Seruton smiled.

“Ah, the change!” she said.
“Quite right. But I told Miss Craven
that 1 should send her the change
Mien T had placed the note in 1y
bank."

Ethel started.

She had come there to learn the
fruth, hall-afraid that she was doing
rrovg. She had remembered how
Enid Cruven-had gone out immedi-
urly after morning school, and how
prangely whito and how touchy she
il been,  The suspicion had force

!ellinto Ethel's mind that Enid's
Wlier of hall-a-sovereign on account

:uu, been rofused by Mrs. Scruton,
it hat the foolish girl had been

W10« desperate step to find the
wteyy and Lad thrown the odiam
plou another,
L»,hf' Ethel was startled at having
s Wall formed suspicion so suddenly
" (ully confirmed.
wyae=the note!” she stamwered,
. 1 do not keep so much

o
% i in the house,” "said  Mre.
le“;" With a smile; “but I shall

'® note in the bank to-day,
| send the change up to the
[u-r‘::l[‘_'“ Mies Craven prefers to
el dhivered,

0 have not yet placed
wy'M tha hank, Mra, Sc[:-n(onl’
e A’:l‘; ot beea out this afternon
" ample AMra. Soruton, **but thers
flogy "0 time  befors the bank
unge 188 open till six in Elm-

the
)
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CAN START
Now,

M MERRYS CHUM
ARTIN CLIFFORD

QElhcl Cleveland is o new girl at
St. a’s, and on lier it day at
schoal as  attracted by the per-

sonality of Dolores Pelham, a ligh-
spirited  girl of Spanisl; descent.
Dolores confides to Ethel that she
Rates the <choel, and intends to run
away that nigh In spite of all
Ethel's attempts to  stop lier,
Dolores carries ont Ler rash deter
mination, but is brought back the
pext morning.  Miss Penfold lias |

GLANCE OVER THIS,

y missed 3 £5 note from her dek
| during the night, and she naturally
Fuspects Dolores of baving taken
| Dolores  passionately denies
| her guilt, and Ethel determi
to  prove the  Spanich
innocence. To this end slio visits
Irs. Scruton, a dressmaker in the
o of Elmlurt, to whom one
of the gitle, to Ethel’s knowlndge,
is in debt.
(Now go on with the story.)

- .

** You—rou must nol take the note
there," said Etliel hastily.

Mrs. Seruton looked astonished.

** Why not 1

* Because—because— O, did rTou
not think it strange that Enid should
have so much money " exclaimed
Ethel.

The women's face hardened.

**She told me lier aunt had cont
her the bankuote,” she replied. * Of
course, I believed her. Do you mean
to say that the note did net belong
to her?"

“It did not."

*Then she stale it."
hel flu 3
Never mind that; but it would
be er for you to take the note to
Miss Penfold, and explain how you

English girl and hugged Ler, and

sed her upon both checks,
Tow good and kind you are!”
the exclaimed.  * [low unlike mie!
If I had had you for a friend when
I came lere,” I should have doue
wuch better than I have,”

** Nensense," snid Ethel, smiling.
“But it is true! I—T wish I wer
to stay at St. Fred now," said
Dolores. *1 have been (hinking—
and this—this borrible thing that Eu
happened has «cemed to clear wmy
rain, I wich—ol, I wish 1 had not
run away last niglt, Ethel "'

“1 wish you hotl not, dear!"

cleared. TNut—bat [ hope iss Pe
fold will nut be very hard on Enid.
The »illy girl was frightened into 1t
by & bad woman—theugli it was vory,
very wicked of her to let it fall upin
you." &

* Nut—hul you are sure?

* Quite sure,” A

*Then you have saved me, Ethel.

Ethel kissed her again.  Dalores

id not epeak, but <he sat with her
arm about Ethel's neck, her head on
Ethel's shoulders, and the proud, dar
eyes were dim with tears.  Dolores
was crying,

Light st Last.
Ml.:h' PENFOLD sat_upright in

the high'backed chair m her

study, and the high back
of the chair was not ~n)ﬂ‘or
than  Miss Penfold.  Miss  Pen-

fold’s faca looked ns hard as the oak
of the table beside her, 1ler lips were
in a_thin hard | Miss Penfold was
receiving a visitor, a person of whom
the did not approve, which was the
renson why Miss Penfold scemed to
Le suddenly turned iuto stone.

Mrs. Scruton locked very uneasy
when she was shown in.  She had in-
tended to carry matters with a high
hand, but the ‘calm, cold stillness of
Mics Penfold seemed to take the
bravado out of the stout, stagey
woman. Mra. Scruton hesitated—amd
was lost,  Hee manner was uninten-
tionally humbla as sho entered. Dut
for the artificial eolouring on her
cheeks she would have looked pale.

Miss Penfold rose to her feet, but
she did not ask her visitor to be
ated.  Iler  glance Mrs.
uton's like n rapier.

“* You weren't expectiug me?” raid
1 5 {ulon, with an uneasy laugh.

met

“You may be glad I came,” said
the visitor spitefally, *1've como to

* And you tried Lo stop me, and I
eaid 1 hated you,” rad Dolores; |

ask Jou il this banknote belongs to
you.

come by it. I know that Enid had no
money la<t evening, aml she was very
much afraid of what yon would do.
It is you who have caused her to do
this wicked thing.™

Mrs, Scruton threw open the door
with a theatrical ge-ture.

*If you hove come to insult me in
my own house, you had better gn,”
she exclaimed,

Ethel walked (o the door.

I wilkgo gladly,” she said; ** but

warn 1ou to take the note to Miss
Penfold. If it is passed, the number
will be traced by the police, and—"

“Leave my hoase I”

Ethel walked dewn the garden
Enlh and joined Dolly. Her henrt was

eating hard; she felt as if she had
just deft the den of an ogress.

Dolly looked at her fuched faco.

“Had a row with Scruton!" <Le

asked.
hel laughed.
ot exactly, dear,

Let us ro
awe

Is che going to be casy with
Euid?” asked Dolly. ** Surely the
half-sovereign will keep the Shy
quiet for a time, anyway?!”

I don’t know."

* Enid seems to think that it's ell
right. She told mo that she had paid
the hall-sovereign on accouut, und
Scruton was oll serene.”

Ethel did not reply. She did not
wish to expose Enid's falsehoods to
her companion.

That Enid had lied recklessly was
certain; but her greatest folly was in
overlocking the foct that a note, be-
ing numbered, could be fraced il
Misy Penfold chose to call in the aid
of the police. But the foolish girl

and the visitor put them

Mis - 4o
relr; Much for returning it.
¥

think

again, and lock:
Then she rang the bell, and <ent tho
maid for Dolores and Enid Craven.

alreads,

low voice.
you would not have thought «,"

wI—1
wickod.
away, Miss enfold."

hiad been too frigh d and confused
to even think of that, in all pro-
bability. i

Ethel was very silent during the
walk home to St. Freda's.

That did not matler to Dollr, how-
ever, who talked enough for two.
When she arrived at the school, Ethel
went as soon as she could to the dor-
mitory, and looked in at Dolores’s
cubicle.
ithel caught sight of her in the
:ir’l‘dowvuu&l at l?:e end of the dor-
witory, and hastened to join her.

Dolores looked at her with a fuint
smile, . .
“You will still speak to me?" she
lxclnil)l'md. .

** Why nol

")l‘lu’; you do mot Lelieve that T

h

thief " 5
o ? p helieved it
moment,” said Ethel quietly.

for o

3

Dolores was not there, but [

glared at Ethel angrily,
"but. T don't hate you, Ethel, I lova

you,

Ethel kissed her.

** You shall stay at St,
we shall be great friends,
¢laimed.

Dolores shook her head,

I cannot stay. Even if Miss Pen-
fold forgave me for running away,
she thinks I am a thief—and I cannct
prove that T am iunocent.™

“But 1 can," exclaimed Ethel
triumphautly.

“What! Youl"

“Yes't

“ But how 1" exclaimed Dolores, in

and

=

Mre. 8cruton threw open the door with a thaatrical
‘“Leavo my housel” s

ture, and
laimed,

And ¢ho laid a five-pound note
upon the table.

_Then Miss Penflold's calmness was
«lurg:lrbe.,l a hulo.l_ b he could not
avoid giving a slight start as she
looked at tha note, > ot "M

Her eye sought the number at ouce.

*Yes,'" sho raid, **that note be-
longs to me. It was—was lost Jaat
night.  Thank you very much for
bringing it to me.  Did you find i1

Mrs. Seruton smiled unpleasantly,

“ It was paid to we in the way of
business,” she said.

Paid to you?" 3
“Yeat
“*Hy whom 1"

astonishment, ** How can youl? Do
you know wha the thief is?  Ilave
you found out?”

es, 1 have found out.”

Dolores threw her arms rouud the

D(l.:ol:K"l girl belonging to this

53
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“And who i That
md Crar Again Mies tes
‘)l! g : it asaii “;,gnol Uie name ~h;°"‘;',,:‘.l' Yk
Miza Penfoll will know i be [to hear—though b0 relores hoel

You J Ethel sily, ou wi Lo ey ether,. that_ Delore

‘I tha note ta N ianke
il ;":‘ Craven paid you this han

"ho askeds

pa

“When !
“Taday—a
“Why 1"
“She ownsl me

long enough, ton.

<hould come to you

Scruton 1m0 ¥ b

u-‘uh your girls to pay

g .
debte, you can’t exp iat.” said

an neenunt —for
I had told her I
for at,"" =aid Mre.

"It vou don't
their jase

o I A not discucs
\Iiu“l"‘fr’:(“;hl. w1 need not u_\.l:;:‘f
Aiss Craven's debt to you was un-
known fo me. What - was

amount ¥ 1
*Two poands, L1

has my recmipt for the money.

“ Then you will be paul™® o 0

Mrs. Scruton was silent. l.\ .:' weA

ad to have the moeney, an ;

ad.h.m“‘ of defeat, ~ Mi=< lsrnlull

by tahle,
: pigns upon the
laid two #overcly | into hes

and Tuil Craven

<lver-chained purse.
§ vou bring the note to
Mies Penfold n\ulu:(ly._

ad my doubts, " #al
I it was ~|lr.l.-_'_' ;
lid not say it was stalen. ' il
‘g‘rnfuhl cotdly. - Thank you

1 need detain you longer.

o fterncon I
‘\Ef;’oglr': Seruton, almost hefore

aw it, waa being shown out by
e i, Mra. Neruton had if-
tended to simply_crush Miss Prufold
—to make sncering remarks on the
conduct of a school where hanknotes
wero
triumphant.
worked out like that.
feeling of departing defeated; some-
how or other the viefory was not 1o
Ler.

stolen — and  to depart
Somechow, it had not
She had a

And Mrs. Scruton shook the dust

of St. Freda's from her fcet in a very
bad temper.

Miss Penfold looked at the nela
ed it up in her desk,

Dolores was the first to wrrive,

She came in with a strunge bright-
ness in her face. Mi

at her in surpri
the Spanish girl already knew what
she was about to tell her,

s Penfold looked
it seemed as il

““Dolores, I have discovered that

it was not you who took the banknoto
from my desk,"
quietly,

said Miss Penfolid

** Yes, Miss Penfold.”

“You look ns if you knew ik

slores,” said Miss onfold,
o1

with a curious glance at the girl.

need not say how glad T am that the
discovery has been made, Dolares, [
am very sorry that I suspected you”

Dalores loaked down,
It was my fault,” she said, in a
“1f 1 had not run away,

** That iz true.”

*I—1 did wrong," fallered Dolores.

was very [foolish—and—and
I-1 am sory that [ ran

The head-mistress of St. Freda's

drew a desp breath.

This was a new line for Dulores to
take. She hind never expacted \hose
words of humble confession from the
nroud Epanih girl.

*You mean that, Dolores '

* Yee, Miss Penfold. 11 did net
soe it then as—as I do now,™ faltered
* Ethel has (old e that—
that—well, I am sorry." .

tAnd I am very glad to hes
say o naid Mirs Pontoll, M35 Tou
your innocence is proved, Dolores.
am inclined to .Innll more geutly witly
your eswcapads of last night—as you
seem to realico yoursell how «erfous
it was, 1f 1 <hould allow you fo ree
main at 8t. Freda's—" °

“(J\h, ?g'lid LPenfold—

** Would you try to k “
start—to <I:)) better SRk ek

Dolores clasped her hands,

Uil bey—oh, T will try Lard 10

Miss Penfold's face soltened woia
derfully.

** You will have the influence of a
dear, good girl to help rou, Dolores,™
she waid softly, NMake a friend of
thel Claveland, and yeu will neveg
g0 far wrong,"

* Yes—yoo I know ji."”

** Then—"*

Miss Ponfold paused as there way
& fap at the door.  Enid Craven
camo in, with & white, frightoned

over the carpet,

TEHE) BDITOR.

1Continued on Jollowing page)
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Tace, hor foet dragging unwillingly
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(Contivued,)

She hind woen Mes. Scrofon come
and go_and Jie realised that she was

wto The wreichod girl  seemed
hardly wlle to stand ns she paused
before the stern figure of the head-

mistrese
Mies Penfold’s face was very stern.
“1 have valy a few words (o say
she said
coldly. Irs. Scruton has returned
to me the banknote you paid her, T
know now who took it from my desk
last night, and who triad (o (Lrow
the Llame of that wicked act upon
Dolores !'

Fnid gave a choked ery.

Dolores's glance had been Dbitter
atal scornful, but it changed now to
one of pity, and she threw her strong
erm round Enid, who scemed to be
about to sink to tho floor. Enid
;m:dl_l' Lknew who was supporting
er.

You confess, Bnid?"” said Miss
fald quictly.
g I ," moaned  Enid iiserably.

“You knew that Dolores was going
to run uway, and you hoped that the
blame of “your action would [all
upon hert™

“I—1 thought it would not hurt
lier, as she was going away,” faid
Vuid, with dry lips,  “I=T iwas
afraid Mrs. Scruton would come to
you, and—and T rhould be expelled.
—1 was horribly afraid. Oh, I—

7

“1 shall not expel you," said Miss
Penfold.  “You will leave St
Freda's, of course, but I will spare
you the disgrace. This matter need
not be spoken of. Dolores, I am
sure, will say nothing.  You must
pack your box to-night, Lnid, and
Isave the school to-morrow morning.
I will wrile to your parents and
evplain.'

1 fell upon lier knees.
durn ot go home!" she
* Oh, Mies Penfold! Let

I will never—never—"'

W1
moaned.
me stay !

“ You cannot slay '

Finid monved ogain.  Dolores's
strong orm was round Ler; il was
strange {0 see Duolores playing the
protectress fo the girl who had in-
sulted and injured her.  But (lat
was the better and nobler side of the
wayward nature,

Miss Penfold, you Lave pur-
med e, raid Dolores hesitatingly.

Vill you not give Euid a chance?
She was frightened by that woman;
she did not know how wicked she
was.  She will never do anything
ke it again—will you, Enid 7"

*Oh, never, nover, il Miss Pen-
fuld will let me stay.”

The head-mistress looked curiously
at Dolores.

“Do you epeak for Enid,
Dolores®" she exclaimed.  * You,

glm were very nearly disgraced for
1ife by her wicked action?”

w AL 64
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“ Pecliaps—perhaps T may lorgive
wer,' she said slowly, *1f you can
da s, 1 sho And il 1 bhelieved
that Enid really repented —""

“Oh, 1 do—1 dot™

“1 will toke you at your word,
Fnid,” said Miss Penfold. T will
give you nnother chance.  And re-
meanhier, oo, that you owe it to the
pir! vou have injured.  You may

Miss Trenfold,"”

o.

“ Thank you said
Dolores quictly.

And Enid totiered from the room
Jeaning upon the shoulder of the
Spanish girl.  Ten minules later
Dalores rejoined Ethel Cleveland in
the dormitory.

Courin Ethel looked up quickly,

“Itis all right ' she asked.

Dolores ran into ler arms
hugged her.

“Yes, it is all right,” she raid,
“and Miss Penfold has forgiven
Enid, and we are to keep it a secrcl,
1 am sorry for Enid. She is such a
coward. I don't like her, but I am
glad she is to stay.

““And you!"

‘1 shall not leava 8t. Freda's. T
don't want to leave St. Freda's
now," said Dolores, with her arm
round Ethel's waist, and looking
fondly at the English girl. ** We are
going to be good friends, >

Ethel smiled brightly.

“Yes, indeed we ure,” she said.
“Chums, Dolores.”

And chums they were from that
day.

and

Nothiog to Say.
" ELL us all about it, Ethel.”
T “ About what?"”
“Ie!" eaid Milly Dratt.
Cousin Ethel emiled.
“1 have nothing to tell you,’
said, -
“You. should not keep secrets,”
said Milly, waving a fat forofinger
Ethel. It is—er—secretive to
keep secre!
Ethel langhed.
“But I have rothing to tell you.”
“But something has happened,”
urged Claire Pomfret.
* Yes, but—"
But you don't want lo tell us?”

' she

Not cxactly that,” she said.
“DBut there is no need (o talk about
it, is there? It is not my business.”

“Which is a polite way of telling
us that it is not ours, either," said
Claire, laughing. ** Well, perbaps it
isn't.  Don't ask questions, Milly."”

“ Nonscnse ! said Milly

“Let's ask Dolores,” suggested
Emily, ;

But thero was a general pausc.

The Spanish girl was not one to
be questioned with case. The almost
haughty reserve of her nature Liad
broken down to Ethel, but to no one
else, DBut the curiosity of the Si.
Freda's girls to know what lad
passed in Miss Penfold’s study was
too great. A group of them sur-
rounded Dolores as she came towards
Cousin Ethel. ]
**Dolores !
“What has happened ¢
“ Are you going to leaye
“\Vhat is it about.Enid?"

Star' Mgt  Empire.”

Dolores's Mack eyes shone for a
moment. K
Y No,” e said

Tven Milly I'rati eonld not nek
questions afllrr 1l :||.l (,'m]mn F.v\!:.;l
I« < were left to themselics,
e aoleres e 16, look for_ Enid

The girle w
Craven. She, ot lesst, could le
deponded upon to “tell “(hem whot

o1, so they thought.

the knew; ut | I
i Jnown 1o be n lover

l'Z[nnI \l.ns well
of tatile,

It was nol casy lo find Enid. Dut
she was diecorvered at last in ler
cubicle. She was lsing on her bed,
and slie turned o red and tear-
stuined face to the girls when they
came in. The rims of ker eyelids
were very red, and her {nce, never

bLeautiful, was more unprepessessing
than usunl, s

* Goo gracious ! exclaimed
Claire,  “What is the malter,

Enid 2"

Nothing," «nil Enid. e
“What are you crying about?

' Nothing !

“What has Miss Penfold said lo
you?t" -

* Nothing !"

And Enid turned ber face to the
wall,

The girls were amazed. Fven Foid
was silent; and Milly Pratt ex-
claimed :

“What are_we lo do about it?"

“Let us mind our own business '
suggested Claire Pomfret, who waz
somewhat given {o sarensin, espeei-
ally at Milly's expense.

Milly sniffed. Dut that was what
Liad to be done. That Dolores had
been under an accusation, and that
she had been proved to be innocent,
the girls know from Miss Penfold.
Maro they were not fo knov,

Dolores made n gesture of disdain
ns‘tlu‘ girls left her with Lthel

hey are very curious,” said
it it is natural.”
“Oh, it is insufferable ™ said

Dolares, with A curl of Ler red lip.
“DBut there,” e added, with &
sudden change of tone, “I am not
going to bo impaticnt any more. I
hope the wretched affair will be for-
gotten: but T suppose it will be a
long time before they allow moe to
forget thal I tried to run away from
school. 1 am going fo try and like
Misa Penfold.”

Ethel smiled.

“You will succeed if you try
said. *Miss Penfold is
Have you scen Enid lately

Dolores gave a  shrug
shapely shoulders,

*“No; and I do not wish to. T
cannot bear the sight of her." -

“8he must be feeling very un-
happy:"

* Let Ler

“ Dolares

“Well, it is not more than she de-
servos,” said Dolores. “* What does
it matter? You must not waste your
theught upon her.

Y1 was just thi
Ethel quietly.
very weak and foolish, and—and—"

Dolores laughed o little bitterly.

“And yon nre feeling concerned
about her!" she excloimed. Y
want to make a fuss of hier—that bad

of her

"
!

king of lier," said
After all, she iy

r, cortainly.”

A st toosee |
ot 1 Ten Yrow ehoull nat
spoak o her aguin, You \\cul‘l"x ot,
if you we true friend 10 me!™ ¢x
claimed Dolaves passionate:
* Dulozes !
Ethel's tone was very quitt, hut
e colonr Liad flushed ints liee elieeks,
Dolores lonked at lier with flashing
oves for o moment: then the big
black eyes softened. and the proud
lip trembled. =
1 am soiry, Ethel.” she said., in
o low voiee.  I—1 won't speak like
that ngain. Let u: go and look for

Emid.”
"I:I will”™ saild Edel. * But you

I will come, toa."

There was no denying  Dolores,

After Ler passionate outhurst, she
was all repentance. Nothing would

isfy her but finding Enid and
ering to her at once, and Cousin
did not say her impulsive friend

min
Ltliel
nay. . "

ST think she went to lie down,
said Ethel. ' Let us see.” .

They oscended to the dormitors.
crowd of inquirers come ont of
‘s cubicle as they reached it

't tell you anything,”
said Milly Prait.

Cousin Libel swiled, ond  passed
jnto Enid's room with Dolores.  The
girls dispersed, with the exception o
Milly, Milly was curious; and she
liad “no great teruples in gratifying
ler curiosity; and she slipped iuto
tho next cubicle, whore it was g
casy to hiear what was said in Enid's
roor  unless the voices were pur-
posely lowered.  The partitions le-
tween the roons did not reach to the
ceiling. But Milly was nat destined
to hioar anything of great interest to
ror.

* Enid " said Ethel coftly.

Enid Uraven did not move. She
lay with her face to the wall, her bair
all loose, one arm thrown over her
head.

** Enid 1"

She stirred at last, and turned Ler
rimmed eyes upon the two girls.

“ What have you comn for?" she
exclaimed angri ** Miss Penfold
has pardoned me, and you can let e
alone!"

Etlel coloured.

“Did you think that cither of us
haed come to reproach you, Enid?"
she said. .

Enid’s look was resentful and un-
compromisng.

*What bave you come for, then?"
she esclaimed.

** Because we want to help ¥

“ I don't want to be Lelped
Enid sullenly.

** Yos, you do,” said Ethel Lrightly,

ave a headache, dear. and
you would like your forchead bathed,
for ono thinz. Then you would like
to sce that Dolores has no illwill to-
wards you."

Tnid looked at themn doubtfully for
some moments, and burst into miser-
able tears, .

“T'm the most wretched girl in the
world 1" she sobbed.

“Don't ery!™ said Ethel softly.

“1t is all over now. Let me—'
Enid made -no resistance. Iler

hicad was indeed throbbing, and her

forelieadl was hot and dry. Her tears

“
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Evury Wi,
RY. One e

and Lol. Cousin Tiliel'- Kin

was like bulm (o ler o
Dolores staol bashing o, n
wad iy 100k Wy

hundsome fuce at firsy
oxpression, 4 if
understand 5
conld understin
feated enciny.,
not understond.
But hier expression <oftene]
MINUes vore away—ofte ) e
b tears stood in hur oyyy "ot
was a sound™ in the ey
Milly Pratt had gone on |ap
diszust. There was nothine 1
to listen to licre. o

A Letter for Eibyl,
v g ETTER for you, ol
L Milly 1o Ehel gy

1t was a bri

L
Ty

hext lul*:

iy
e

+ fiow)

g,

. 4 Fth

come in from a walk in (ha I.',‘,l nl'l.‘l
Arutindy

with Dolores befare broakf.:
. Milly Pratt , always kpay,
there was a letter for znyledy Wy
She always knew when ap,
wrote o letter, or tecoivi] g
expeeted one. She wuy o
well informed ehout posenn s
knew wlint was written oyl an
a rule, before their recipienty g **
Thete was o rack for leiten g
end of the dining.room, wire O°
girls' correspondence way p, | i
taken down themselyes, - Mily o,
spent somo time thero afte ":;‘-‘u'

of the postman, when thie Jette,

¥ s
il np Milly was im,‘,,_l:,d"Y”
everybody's business but her o, .

“* Letter for you.

* Where is it, Milly

“In the rack,” said Milly, «
would have brought it to you, by
letters have to e opeotd in rh
prescnice  of  the  Form-mistres,
That's ene of the rules" 1

Ethel went Lo take lier lotter, Miw
Tyrrell was in the voom, and the
maids were bringing in the breakfay,
Miss Tyrrell vesponded vers kindly
to Ethel's good-morning.  Slie wy
beginning o like the new girl ven
mueh, as indee] most of the ey
pants’ of St. Freda’s wer

o
The Form-mistress looked at alf
letters reecived by the girls, and they
had to be opened in her presence,
which was a precaution against elag.
destine correspondence of sny sart.
Dut that d'id not always prevent
unknown communication  with
outside world, even in St. Freda's and
under the careful eye of Miss Pea.

old.
Ethel's eyes brightened as she took
down th:e letter. It was in the swmall
and elegant callizraphy of Ler cousis,
Avthur  Augustus D'Arcy, of the
Lourth Form at St. Jim"
Dolores laoked at her a little sadly.
* That is a letter from a relation!”

.
*Yes; from my cousi

*“Al, you have a cousin?”

** More than one,” said Filel
smiling.  *“This is from Arthur,
whowa I Lave mentioned to you
Arthur is a_tremendous swell, “but
one of the kindest-liearted fellows in
the world. T hope you will sea him,
Dolores, end I nm sure you will like
him."

(Further Adveiitires of Cowsiu Ethel ol
Dolores il seribed in nert ireel’s

she

)
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By CHARLES HAMILTON.

— i o—
Talbot's Vigil.

11E commitlee of invesligalion
T made their way silently to
Talbot's room. = Pal tapped
lightly on the door: he
coull not venture to knock hard
in cnse the sound should reach
Mr. Slaney or Brooke. Thara was
no mound” from  within, and DPat

silently opened the door and looked
into the roomn.

' The Llind wan up and the window
\was wide open, for Talbol was a
Loliaver in fresh uir. The pale star-
light streamiod into the roem and
el upon tho bed.

&'nt advanced into the room,

“1 say, Tslbot—"

Then he broke off suddenl
¢ What's tho matter?” w
Dlagden uncasily.

“Ile's not here!"

The chums of the end study lelt
the roam. They wero really anxious
about Talbot now; the mooting with
the squire in the Clozo had filled 'at

i'-puod
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Only in one dow of the vast
pile of 8t. Kit's was a light glimmer-
ing—only in the room whera Seth
DBlack lay in uneasy slcep, his senses
not yot returned, perbaps never to
return. The chums, scarcely know-
ing in which diroction to first turn
their steps, found themsclves in tho
passage upon which lhv'uqk-mom
opened, hardly aware of it till théy
caught the glimmer of light under
the door. 3

Pat stopped as he caught it. %

“No good going this’ way," Le
whil:pend“ “Talbot isn't " likely
“Nugent!” -

It was Arthur Talbot's voice.

The chums were utlerly amazed
and _startled Ly the wunexpected
meeting. Why ~Talbot should Le
pen tho night outside the door
of Seth 'ﬂlnck'l room more than
they could coraprehend.

“Talbot! You here?"
“What are you doing, T say?
Don't speak loudly—den’t make a

noiss, or you may disturb the poor
fellow yonder." yiias .
“1 don't mind explaining," rtplnr:!
PR, “Wo were looking for you
Looking for me?"” said Talbot.
Yes, You weren't in your room,
and, the bed hado’t been alept in,
snd we thought at first that you
had aloped—1 mean, bunked—that is

cned to you, especially ay Squire

cy i3 hanging round the school,
and” we saw lum dodging in the
Close."

Talbot gave a violent starl. .
“You have seen Squire Lacy in
the Close "

“Yen -

"I"!mmv it=T knew ho would

o

came . -

Talbot muttered the words uncon-
sciously aloud. Pat heard themn with
amazoment,
of this very

“What's the muning
strange vigil, Talbot?" said Pat.
" Greena _suggests  that perhaps

your worrics have made you go off
your rocker; but, upon the whale, 1
don't think that's the true explann-
tion,. But I'm blessed if I know
why you should Le spending n night
luninf against o wall in a benstly
draughty passago!" .
“'Lhere will be no harm in telling
you. I wanl you (o keep secrot
that you have seen me lLere. DBut
T may as well explain. T am kecp-

ing watch over the salety of Seth
Black.” 4
“Rut he’s not in any danger.”
“Ho i, rmly believe, in
terrible danger. You know that ha
was murderously  attacked an
hurled into the river, and has not

ored consciousness !

y-.l FOCOY! &
“ Yeos, I know thats but—
" wh.;n be recovers he will

“That's Squire Lacy,"” said Pat.
““There's no 3oubl upon that point.”
**So I believe. But, whomsoever
it was, the scoundrel must be tremb-
ling in lis shoes, and awaiting wilh
fear the hour of Black’s recovery."

“ Yes, rather! T shouldn't like to
bo in his place.”

““Ha is a desperate man, and le
hns much to loso by the truth be-
coming known," said Talbot quietly.
‘' He has attempted Black's life oncv,
anl may do so again. The only way
ha can ba saved from denunciafion is
by DBlack's never vecovering conscious-
ness, Do you understand? 1 think
that e will niaks soma attempt to
pravent Black ever speaking again.”

Pat Nugent shuddered.

*The—tha scoundrel!
you are right !"

“1a will find it easy to obtain
admission to tha school. “ At the time
ho desires to enter, his brother will let

I bLelicve

him in. Eldred Lacy is at the orders
of the squira.'

*Then, when .wo saw him Le
was—""

** Ha was coming here. Sesing you
Line doubtless scared bim off for &
tima. e may give up the idea for
this night, or he may simply feave it
il later” 22
**You are going to keep om the

Y id Dolores. - : :
Miss 1" ﬁ?uld'.(}:‘;’.whcuul. *Won't you tell us, Dolores?” girl, and my enemy? were shed, leaving her eyelids acling | mwmnber of the * Empire™ Library.)

B4 o 2 e et er e a0l
A SHORT INSTALMENT FOR MY  with n vague fear when he thought | to say, gone avay. Thea we thought denounce the man who attacked “I say, let us stop with you,
OLD KEADERS. of it in connection with Talbot, that " perhaps something had hap- | him."! Talbot. Tt's beastly lonely; and, Le-

i sides, there may bo donger. W

could lend u hand, you know, when
tho pinch comes.”

Talbot shook lis liead in the dark:
ness
* No,

my Iad, 1 eannot allow
you to remain.  Now, go awef
to bed, my dear boys. You know

I don't like fo refuse you, after
what you liaye done; but | must ha
firm upon this point. Tt is very pro

bubla that after such an alarm the.

squire will not come at all to-night.
and you would loss your sleep for
nothing.”

© We shoaldn't mind thet. Still i
you want us to scoot, scoot's the
¥ Coma

word! Good-night, Taibot !

along, kids!" 5
Outside, however, Pot exclaimed:
“Wa're nol goi to lat Talbot

(ackls that scoundrel alone. Wiy, he

might ba in danger of his very

We'ro going (o keep on the wa

and if ther='s an alar—"
wWe shall chip in and Lelp Tl
¥

bot? "
** Fxactly ! y

“ % Good idea! T don't wind lo-ing

my betuty cleep for the good of the

cnise.

Come on! We'll stag near the

head of the stairs. and then w2

Do ablo to hear any sound (rom where

Talbot is."

'T ** Yoo, until dawn,"

How do you like Cousin Ethel ?

(T bo con St



