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A Letter from D'Arcy.
OLORES nodded without
D nnswering.
She scldom had letters
herself; her parents were
far away, and seldom wrote.
She had no relatives in ‘Lng-
land, It gave her a wistful
feeling to seo that letter in
Cousin  Ethel’s hands.  She
wondered what Arthur Augus.
tus D'Aroy was like. She did
not foreseo then what exceed-
ingly good acquaintances they
were to  become, or what
ourious results were to follow.
. Ethel smiled as sho read the
etter s

" Study 6, 8chool House,
4 8t Jim's.

. " Dear Ethel,—We are play-
¢ o match with the New
ouse {o-morrow  (Saturday)

sltornoon,  Would you care to
omo and see it? It will be
fthor 3 good match. I am
Playing for the School House-
LT am sure you will come,
P dear girl, and so I shall
.[!vmw over and fetoh you in a
oiP- 1 I'm not to come, send

" 8 wire; but don't send. a |

| decd?”
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“It will be a good match, and I

think you will enjoy. seeing it.
“ Your affectionate cousin,
‘* ARTHUR.

wp8—It will bo a very good
matel.

“ P P.S.—Perhaps you might care
to bring a friend.”

Dolores looked at Cousin Ethel as
she laughed.

Ethel looked up and met her oyes,
het own sparkling with fun.

“yyill  you read the letter,
Dolores?” she asked.

 May 11" =

“1 want you to. _

Dolores read the letter, and smiled.

“Will you go?” pll‘;a n_l;ll. =

“If Miss Penfold wi
l«n’g.l cortainly,” said Eth and
in that case, Dolores, will you come
with me?”

*Oh, I should lonl(ad

Fthel squeczod her hand,

1 will go and ask Miss Penfold at

g

"
!

the head-mistress of St Freda's there,
and Miss Penfold greeted her with &
kindly smile.

Ethel showed her the letter:

“'May I go, Miss Ponfold?"" &l
asked

The principal read the letter.

' Certainly,” she said, ' But what
friend would you wish to take?"

“ Dolores.”

Miss Penfold looked at her

“ Dolores Pelham?"

“ Yes, please, Miss Penfold.”

“I have no objection,” said the
Head of St. Freda's, after a pausc.
80 you have made & spocial friond
of Dolores, Ethel?"

“ Yes,' said Ethel.

“ And you l;]kn her?"

“ Vory much.”' g

oty L::-’- u‘u‘:n your fricadship x:ll be
zood for her, at all ovents,” said
Miss Penl'nld. “Yes, you may cer-
tainly go.’

" 'l,'h:lk you, Miss Penfold."

And Cousin Ethel left the study

o

im" i happy [ace. Pleasant as

onoe. It will bo jolly at St. Jim's with a very I egons ot

;TI?:. (::i’l:-l.l”m:olcgw:tﬂ“b‘e' ‘%'i" ;:d-ﬁ':d‘::v‘e wan glad mo\:ﬁh;f

kind. tohing, too, as 1 s mnfrpapm 'u.‘:d l.:!'
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The Runa
HAT Ethel Cle nd's cousin
T was. coming after morning les-
sons to take Ethel away to St
Jim's for the afternoon, was
soon known to 8t. Freda's. Naturally
enough, the interest in the matter
was great. Under cover of lessous,
Ethel was asked all sorts of questions
about Arthur Augustus—what he was
like, whether he were nice, and so
forth—and Ethel more than once
drew a dissapproving glance from
Miss Tyrrell by speaking in class,
But she gould Smrdly refuse to do
s0, when she was spoken to almost
incessantly.  She told all she could
of Arthur Augustus; quito enough to
increase the gencral interest the girls
felt in him.
D'Aroy of 8t Jim's would have
been flattered if he had known how
his coming to St. Freda's was looked

Y-

or.

As a rule, the girls' visitors wore
relatives, and gonerally ancient and
rospectable relatives; “and  howover
ind _oand offectionate uncles and
sunts’ might be, they had not the
same interost as & young a .
some cousin, of course. Claire Pom.
frot had boen a great horoine onge
when ber brother, & midshipman in
tho Navy, came to soo hor; but
Arthur  Augustus seemod likely to
have & grealor vogue than cven
Miduhipman Pom{ret.

When morning classes wore dia-
rissed, Fithel gi out int
Close. But jhere was no .i.:;.‘“s

Arthur Augustus D'Arey. The
distance by road waz consider
able, and D'Arcy had said
that he was coming in  trap.

But dinner was scarcely over
in the big dining-room when
there was a sound of wheels,

Ethel started a little.

“ It is the little cousin," said
Dolores, with a smile.

Ethel laughed.

“Arthur is not so little,”
ihe”x:ld. “Yes, 1 think it is
ho.
The girls filed out of the
dining-room, and Ethel and
Dolores stepped out of the
great door. A trap with u
handsome horse was standing
outside, and boside the horse |
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy was
lln}v‘\dlux.

e raised his hat in hi
graceful way to Ethel, i

'_l_h\.:n e Camo up the steps. |
a ou :'ull be able to come, 4
e:h gl he exclaimed.
yost™  said  Ethel

Oh
brighuly,
“Good 1"

Thore were & crowd i
mmn{hround the ‘i;o:rl “-l;';
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Dolores. Dolores's black exes gloamed
wpan  him, and  then dronped.
Whetlier she liked her cousin or not
ithel conld not tell, but Dolores met
him with a grave Spanish courtesy
that was very like D'Arcy's own
grand wanner.

“He is  handsome,”  murmured
Cluire Pomfret, from the odge of the

like

Lis nose,” said Emily
1o is beautifully dressed.”
& **And what a dandy I"
hel ia lucky I

Nort

Quite unconscious of the rewmarks of
the St. Freda's girls, D'Arey chatted
cheerfully to tho two girls on the
school-house steps.  He manifested
ureat pleasure when hie leard that
Doloren was the friend Fthel bad
=elected to accompeny her {o St

Jim's, :
* It will be weally delightful," said
D'Arcy, in hie most gallant manner.
*You are weally confernn' a gweat
honah upon us, Miss elham.”
And worippde of wirth ran throveh
the gitls behind the door ot D'Arcy's
cautiful neeent
*Isn't he nice
“Ila, ha, ha
SHush! e will hear you !
Jut 1’Arcy was quite unconscious.
** Are you pals weady to start )" ho
3 “Ite [\u-ll,\ long dwive to
1

murmured Emily.

now, and tho kick-
T s wat ay to-day.”
e whiat 1 said Dolores.

The kick-off, deah gal—we ore
playin’ n footuh match, you know, I
suppose you know football 1" 2

“1 have never seen o moteh,” eaid
Doloes.

D'Arey's eyes opened in surprise.

* Iai Jove I"

“TCis played with o lall, like
ericket, T think " Dolores vemarked,
and so gravely (hat even Ethel could
not tell whether she were maling
Tun of D'Arey or not.

“*Yaas," said Arthur Augustus, n
little puzzled.  ** It is cortainl plnfcd
with a ball, Miss Pelliam, f;ul—aut
not anuch Lke ewicket. It is a vewy
i t ball. But you will see it at
w1 you are weady—"

z Raied

e minufes," sai H

‘]'_l will wait with pleasure, deah
gul."
Arthue Auzustus settled down to
it for a quarter of an hour. DBut
ol was as good as her word, and
in five minutes she came down in her
rn‘lly coat aud hat which mude her
ook more charwing then ever, But
it is ta Lo feared that D'Arcy was
ol all eyes to look ot bis cousin as
wwal. Doloress dark, Leautiful face
vonteasted with Ethel's fair skin and
blue cyes, und Dolores lookad very
beautiful, and several times it seemed
that Avilur Auzustus could not take
is eyes off lier,
hat was D'Arey’s way.
number of Times Jie had been

lis friends had given up
counti D'Arey’s love afairs, of
ecurse,  were not of o aerious
charncter; e was n very nice Loy,
and thero was nothing whateyer pre-
cocions about him.  1lis love making
consisted  wlolly o doleful  looks,
polite  attentions,  and  Blushes,
Cuusin Eihel, who knew (he symp-
toms—having hersell ouce beon tha
canse of  pimilur  ones—smiled
amusedly,

“Well, wo are ready, Arthur,” gho

in loy

“ane, deah pul” o
I Arey hianded the h\‘n“flrll into

the trap. Then he mounted himself,
and pathe ins, an mru(-l
the ho of ot least

forly pairs of hright eyes, all of
whicl La was quife unconscious of,
D' Arcy wan a pood driver,
He “locled™ the trap out of the
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gates of St. Freda's in fine style, and
they went rattling down the broad,
white country road.

Tt wes n keen and fine afternoon,
and the cheeks of tho two girls were
glowing with health and happiness.
' Arey Leamed upon them with his
most genial smiles when he was not
attending to the horse, which was
ruther fresh,

“Wao shall soon be at St. Jim's at
this wate,"” ke remarked.  ** Would
you cithah of you care ta dwive "

Cousin Ethel, who understond what
a meatal sacrifice that question e
tailed, shock Ler head.

Oh, no, Arthur!™ she said.
Il)'(\n-y turned his eyeglass wpen
01 s,

* Would you, Miss Pelliam 1"

" Yes," said Dalarca.

D'Arey did not move a muscle of

bis face.  When he made the offer,

o prepared for the worsl.

! Pway take my seat, deah gal,” he
said.

Dolores took the reins.

Arthur  Aucustus  settled  down
beside Cousin Ethel.

“Bai  Jove, your [wiend can

dwive ! I remarked.

“1 gy,
lowering Lis voien. 2
a stunmn’ gul your fwignd is [
Ethel smiled.
*She is indeed,” she said.
"“Ilave you known ler long 1"

I-1

“Only ‘while I've been st 8L
a's—less than a fortnight.”
“But you are gweat chums ™
Ol " yes, greut chums!” said
Ethel.

pose  you will be often
byingin' her ovah to St. Jim's when
you come!" I'Arcy asked, extremely
diplomatically, as he thaught,
Cousin Etliel loughed merrily,

“Ila, ha, hu! Oh, 1y poor
Arthur "
D'Arey flushed erimson.

“Weally, ]'Itl;'c']. deuh gal—"

“Ila, ha, ha

Arthur Augustus took off his cyo-
glass and polishied it. 1le could think
of nothing clse to do for the moment.
Ile was quite surprised to ree that
Cousin | was not a whit
winked by his diplomacy.

“ You ree, deah gal—" he mur.
mured {eebly,

But Cousin 1 ouly laughed,
and I'Arcy's trailed sway,
1lis colour ‘was of a very fine cr
xon by this time. The trap
bowling along, and the Spanish girl
looked hack to sce what was the
canse of the laughter. TYArcy
coloured yet more deeply under hor

e !" exclaimed

he

suddenly, “Look  aftah
boundah of a horse, you know. 1f
he gots the bit between his tao(h—""

“Oh, I can manage him!" gaid
Dolores.

* Yuas, wathah |

D' Arcy hull rose.

As a matior of facl, the horse was
giving Duolores some trouble now.
He was very [resh andeskittish, and
ha had felt o weaker hand on the
roins.  The girl pulled hard fo keep
Lim in.  Fram a turn of the road
ahead of them eame the tool toot wf
an approaching motor.

“Iold him in!" eried D'Arcy,

Round the bend of the rond, with
a whirring and a thudding, in o
clowd of dust and petrol fumes, the
car awepl. Tt shot past the teap in
a twinkling and wan gone with a
heoting of the horn, lenving a mass
of amelly dust to mark its passage.

But—"

[ETtEyg
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Read the Account ol

the First Chaglers

at the Foot of this
Page.

" Tho

D’Arcy.

The startled horso gave a leap for-
ward. Dolores clulched (ho reins
tight. Too latn! The toss of the
startled head almost dragged them
from lier Lands.

** Hold hard I"" shrickod D*Arcy.

o flung himsell forward “and
grasped the reins from Dolores's
hande  But the lorse had fairly
bolted mow, D'Arey's grip on (he
ribbons was without  effect, and the
trap thundered along the rond at a
rrewendons speed, rocking and sway-
to and fro behind the galloping
horse,

woadliog I muttered

iygins to the Rescue!
“ WEAT Scott I"
That  one  exclamation
oxaped D'Arey; then bhis
ips were sel ns hard aa iron,
n{ul his hands were like iron on the
ribbons.

e did not look at the girls; he
looked at nothing but the horse,
with bLi
that his eyeg

“Oh!

Then she, too, was silent.
Sha clasped Dolores's hand, and

found it cold and firm. Dolores was
not frightened. Ouly her big black
eyes were wide open, and fosienad
upon the ribbon of road that unrolled
before the {earing horse.

D'Arey's grip was hard on the
it Tt the harse was powerful,
wildly excited, and he had fairly
bolted now. 1'Arcy dragged in vain.

On and on, at top speed, sweying
till the trap threatenod to overturn
at every leap of the horse—jolting,
roclking!  Once the near  wheel
narrowly escaped the edqe of a ditch,
At anotber moment D'Arcy's iron
grasp on the reius just turned the
liorse from a high hedge'at a corner.

Clatter!  Crash!  Clattor!

“Bai Jove!" exclaimed Arthur

Auvgusius at Just.

o know the terrible danger all
three of them were in, and thanke
his stors (hnt it was a loncly country
rond,

Suddenly, from the distance, came
a loud ringin

ringing of bicyele bells.
velists loomed up in the

The three riders dismounted, drag-
ging their machines to the side of
the road. The trap was almost upon
them by that time, so great wus the
speed af the runaway.

A toll figure in Nerfolk jacket and
knickers sprang out into the road.

gins " gasped D'Arcy.

Figginy, the long-logged junior of
the New Ilouse at St Jim's, slood
ready, his eyves fastened upon the
approaching trap.

1o was evidently
spring.

*Oh, don't—dou't " cried Ethol,
hardly conscious of what she was
saying. But ber voice did not reach
Figgins; the rush of air past the
tearing trap carriod it far, behind.

“ Figgins—  Bal Jove

Tiggins had leaped at the horso's
head as it came Jevel,

Tho frantic apimal
i, and il Figgins had missed, and
gone_down in tho dust just (hen—
Cousin  Ethel eried nloud at the
thought.  But Figging did not miss.
On ericket fiold and fooler fiold
Figgine had loarned to lisve a suro
eye and a suro hand.

e wna holding on, aud the wholy

intending to

shied from

M"i"l‘::‘:ﬁ;,m(pging head rank and

sank, yet il the [frantic brute
rushed on, and Figging was dragged
al in leaps and jerks, still holding

rrately on.

D"\rey dragged and dragged, and,
aided Ly Figey's weight, he pulled
m ke uuruly stced at lost .

It stopped, shaking and trembling,
and rovered with sweat, the fire gone
ont of it, and shivering with the
reachion now. .

Figgios still held it at the heod.

D'Arcy jumped into the rood.

Figgins gave him a breathless

wo- came along, Cussy,
he gasped.

! "It was awfly bwave
v, old boy I™

, rats
eally, Figgine—"
Cousin = Ethel 2nd r
descended.  Toth of them were whito
and trewbling now that the danger
wis over.
““Oh!" raid Cousin Fithel
it was brave of you, Figgirs.
haps you liave snved our lives."
“Oh, I should have stopped the
horso pwetty soon!" waid D'Arcy.
“DBut it was wemarksbly bwave of
Figgine,”

* Yos,
Per-

Figging tarned very red.
“(llzg. don't pi;::‘i-l on!"” he ex-
,c;l:imeg. “§:n and W, I'}::M
ve dove came, anly pe
p\-rwdl to be Eret. Cheese it,
Gusey "

ST
*Weally, deah boy—"
err and Wynn, the other two
cyclists, came up. Yiggina & Co.
were introduced to Dalores, whd'gave
Vigging an cxpressive glance m
her Llack cyes.  The long-limbed
junior's courage had made more im-
pression upon the Spanish girl than
Arthur Augustus I'Arer's elegant

ere,

**I-T dare ®ay you girls are too
scarcd to drive any farther in fthe
trap,” Figeins remarked, looking
¥ from Cousin Ethel.  *We're
not [ar from St. Jim's now, if you'd
care to walk the rest of the
dislance.”

1 should,” said Dolores.

Cousin Eihel hesitated.  She would
have preferred to walk, perhaps, but
it was cruel to desert Arthur
Augustus jn that way.  She wished
for a moment that Dolores had not
answered Tizgins

**Oh, the horse is all wight now!"
s0id Arthur  Augustus, who never

noticed  undercurrents ‘' Lock !
Ie's as tame as a wabbit !

“Tt was all my fault,” said
Dolures. T let hiny run away.

Ok, nut at all, deah gal! ‘It was
wenlly my facle.”

“Things generally are Gussy's
foult,” Kerr remarked.  * Luckily
there's no damage dore. You had
Detter walk the rest of the way.”

Y Weally, Kerr—"

“Figgy can put his Like in* the
trop,"” suggested Fatty Wynn. - “It
won't matter 0 much as a lady if
you got it smashed up, Gussy,”

* Weally, Wyno—" oy
imed Figgine.

to walk?"”

"Weally Figgine—""

Cousin Ethel glanced at the horse.
It could not be preteuded that tho
animal was not :rlic'. enough now,
D'Arcy was quite distressed.  He had
not uttered a word of reproach at the
mishap caused by Dolores, and it was
rather  hard that he <hould be
deprived of his protegees in this way.
But he never hud disloyalty to fear
from Cousin Ethel.

“The horse i3 quict enough, T
think,” said Ethel. “T shall drive.”

* No, you will walk with me,"” said
Dolares.

“ But—"

Dolores drew Ethel's arm within
her own,

“1 would rather walk,” sho said,
“and you will walk with me, and
your kind cousin will not ohject,”

’ inly not, if you would

id D'Arcy.  *“though
woally T sssure you that the horse is
all wight,”

Dalores had said nothing on that
poinl.  She had simply said that sho
would  wall.e  Whatever  Daolores
might do, she would never speak
what was not true.  Wayward and
wilful she was, but nothing more
than that.

Ethel Cloveland is a new girl al
St. Froda's, and on her first day st
wchool is attracted by the personality
of Dalores Pelham, o high-spirited
girl of Spanidi descent,  Ethel

GLANCE OVER THIS,

subrequently saves Dolores from
dep ilisgraco, and the two become
firm friends. Ono day at Lreakfast,
Ethel roevives o lotter written in 8
boyish hand. *It's from my Cousin

Artlar,” gho explaine to Dolores.
*One of the kinduest-hearted fellows
in the world. 1 am suro you will
ike him.'

(Newe go en weith the story.)

EHEOW DO TOU LIm=R

Dolares | trees.

*Ballyenay,
upon (he horea's |  Ethel k A
i il 28 e horee's wer  awkwardl
::;ﬁ!’" :'I‘dh“i’l "'ru dragging  tho | Dolores was bent upun vi’lling'

tho could hardly luave 3
walk alono with boys ety e 1y

o

st belore. ~ Iler cyes met 1y o2e™r
“Pxay walk, deah  gaiArry
D'Arcy -r: 'cm'-‘ * Mty
pewwaps the horte mighy ™
skittieh Ihinl.l': e g

Very  well,”  gaid
quietly. Edkey vy

Dolores Lriew (Lat ghe
pleased her [ricnd. 'Q;,,h‘,‘,’ du-
Libel's arm, but the pr,., b7
not returned. A 1
Kerr, who wes a lugg) ohy
:yrr ll)«:m was ;VAEL_[tm»k ¥
icycle away, and while thy g,
in; h o
éb;.'nn‘.o 5 an be had dy. ted Figriny
Figging walked off betweon
Ethel und Dolores as Proud g
prince in of 81, g
The tower of the ld schos] 7,3k
seen io the divtance, risimg otep x:

if

am,
‘Egrmy’y

n

“You can shove that ine
the twap if you like, Hern® ivn
D'Arcy a little glumly, ' *id

S Oh, it's all night! 1y g,
pheel 16" said Berr. 1l Sl

ad s pleasant dri
Froda's, Gawr ™ e e

“Yaous, wathoh—unti]
wan > i e Mo

% faelt was thaten
Fatty Wynn, .t

*Well, Miss Pelhany iyt

b it was weally ;:ulﬂ:]’v:hi
suppoee, for twustin' her wifh
ety Tarky ve b :

acky we happenad ¢
slang ™ sl Teve ko

“Yoar, wathah! By g,
how did yon hLappen lg be cnu‘l‘l]:'
woad bu—p."' asked D'Arer, © v
you pl:;m' in the match this s,

rioned

R o

(! two New II jasi

grinned. 00 I
“Yes. You see, we thought we'y

mrln:s and meet you, that's all ]
a long time sinod we've saen ('
Ethel, vou know oo Lot
B noticed  Miss Pelban, of
" IM'Arcy remarked.
Looks as if ahe's Eot a
temper,” Ierr remarked, in a tons
O"f‘nr! iticiam,

just bow it is, Guey.”
1 wegy 0T a8 a stunning
said  D'Arcy, with emyplias
weally stanmin' gal!™
*Go bon!"

“Did you notice ber eyes?”
“Yespink, I thiek"

1 You uttal nse! They are Lack,
with a shade of blue in them.
Weally wanderfal oyes, and vewy
Spanish,” said D'Arcy. “Did Fou
see her nose 2"
CWell, T laoked at her face, and [
didn’t notice that any nose was wiss
ing, £o I wust have seen it.”

S You utteh msal It is cimph
wippin'—"

“Her nos i
“Yaas, wathah!”

“Well, lot it rip,” said Kerr; asd
Falty Wyan chuckled.

“You dufah! It was & wesl
awoek nose—""

“Oh, yes; T've heard of that—tho
genuine  Graco-boke,”  saul  Kerr
solemnly,  *“Have vou made any
survey of her mouth

"It was a  wemarkably
mouth, like—like—"

' Loke an opening rose,” suzzistnd
or like a packing-cas
,\Aihlh' Ase—"

pwetty

a, ha !
“ T weluse to discuss that o

young lady with you wotral 4

Arthur  Augustus D'Arey disdaine

Tully. “I wegard you as beasts?”
1M, ha, ha!"

“Weally, you cacklin® asers—"

“1e's pot it

again !
h

shrieked

D'Arcy climbed into the trap amd
dashied awey, too indignant to speak.
The wheels rattled down the road.
Kerr end \\’yyml looked &t oo
BT ety '"(‘;lh,,, " chuckind
Kerr.  “1le's always doing at!
Remember llu“‘ “mﬂ he ot engaged

st oy
w‘:ll"-fl“l:l.’ m‘;‘: roared  Fatly
N i if T like his selection ths

8, J if T like his seloction
; r_"?u'&,l.rl'l said Kere T

i t o jolly temper, [ can
Kiel's £ 1 dontt like fhe way sbe
inade Ethel walk of and leave
Gusy stranded. 1t waen't playind
the game,” o

“Girls doa't play the game.” sl
Fatty.

Korr siffed. el

“ Yes, they do—nice girle.

“Then you think o
friead isn'i a vice girl

Fthel's

(ContLaned megt yayu)

: “\‘ 'SI[
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Bl
.
T

2

odsl“ ETHEL'S
€ HOOLDAYS.

2t
{

coloured.

1 don't want to say (1
st be nice in moet ways, or
in Fihel

i
Y
wouldn't chum’ witl
But T think whe
badly, and 1 think
it, too.  Bul it's no
of ours, and, any way, it's
hen thing talking ohout girls,
10! jaw over the malch.”
the subject of the afterronn's
Jasted the chums of the New
the way back 1o St

Willul Dolores.
;INS felt a sfueht compune-

s Ay

n when he walked the {wo
away, left  Arthur
Augustus in the road with {le
Mo had  sugwested walking,
fhout  thinking the matter ot
Ech, because lie wanted {0 walk
with Cousin Ethiel. . On reflection, he
an tlat it would lave heen letter
for the girls w0 remwin vith sheir
weort, and be saw that Ethel had
wished to show D'Arey {hat amount
o comsideration. It was Dol
tad arranzed matters,
xas far to
fellow to cri e o il in lis own
(houghits, and le dismissed the wiatter
from bis mind as he walked fowurds
thie =chool. Y
Cousin Ethel was a little quict and
whdved.  She wos vaguely annoyed

o the turn ofoirs Lisd taken, and |/

though she hated to appear to” be
findinz fault with Dolores, slia could

aot help admitting to herself thn!‘

Dwlores was to blame,

Notarally, she was very quiet to
Figgins, and  Figgins would have
roticed it all the more if Doloras
h\lra not kept up an almost incessant
talk

alk.
Dolores  scemed to be perfectly
appy and oontented.
Never Jind Ethel seen her in such

spirits.

Whether it was the excursion, or
the excitement of the mishap in' the
"“‘1;' or the effect of Figeing, was not
to be seon, but ecertainly Dolores was
very luppy end animated now, Ier
eyes were sparkling, and her voice
was scldom silent,

Figwzins hardly listoncd to what she
said.

One word from Cousin Ethel was
worth more to him than dozens of
wotences from Mies Pelham, though
the latter's voice was very pleasant to,
listen 1o when sho chose.

THE EMPIRE LIDRARY,

Figaings face foll in a w.

not unmvhuu-n\t ary {o D:l:g'vfhn e
P e aaid, "
*Iam sure Dol ill liko §
:l'_lL'\~rluinI.\. Dolores will lifg j

Hre Whs no escape for Fizpine

CI=Lshall be plessed,n p0

il shall be pleased,™ o stam.
Etlel nodded to

went on {owards o

BEthef
in

wife,

both, and
R ; the 1ead's house
. 3 n“ requent visitor a¢ St.
wae girs. Holmes, the 1Tead'y
ke, T :]\\ ays glad to see her, and
{iers sl:c \::;\sln r‘mm ready, for her
vlien ol ta stay, * (ousi
1‘,;:;(;11 i‘ffrﬁ was not ga bright s u:‘uxn'i
ik “.l::m\\ n|l;rﬂ oway from Figging
0-0res. Something saeme
-lnrlnru: in lier heart, ehe et
. But she 0 not put Jer thonglits

o it " el T
vilful, slores £
et weruly Dolores was. wayward,

iad known thut

un‘hvr. first day at St Froda's
L her 3 S %

» ‘};‘:( 1 owould not (hink of tlat
She was Lurt, bt she

mined not to feel hurt, She :M\‘lxhr

the Ilead's house, amd Mrs,

kreeted her wit g

an odd exprossion

ws
And
passed for a

moment over Mrs, Holmes's kind face
! Iriend
exploring the old
for a moment,

when she learnad that Ethel's
was with Figgins,
tower, it was only

~— x:- *

P

Al g

3 the

sotiehing ¢ .
ot i"" offended
Figging,
and tq

L Cousin Etliel with.
e least intending 1o do s,
:\lm had learned 1o follow
O Know overy expression yjn
}.l"i Birls face, knew  what Cebon
“thel’s brows imeant when they were
arelied in a cortain way. What wos
the matter? ho wondered. j

Figgins was feeling miserable,

Under the cireumstances, Figging
¥as not a cheery companion for
Dolores Dellam, But he did his
duty nolly, I his thouzhita would
wandar, tint was not Figgy

“And - the  cunnon id
Dolores. * Where ara iba 1 ,I'n'“

Ol here they are!™ suic ing,
lnhlmg before a fragment of Lattered
wall.

| “You see the marks there—
they are the bloodstains—I mean the
cannon marks. King Charles liad lis
cannon planted over there, by the
clm-troes.”

o King Charles!" said Dolores.

“ L mean Cromwell,” said Iiggins.
** It really doesn't matter,"

Dolores laughed.

*' No, 1 supposc it makes no differ-
ence now," she said. ** And was the
Dlace taken by assault 2"

" Yes. After they brought the wall
down here, the Tronsides came up at o
run, and the goalic had no chanee,
said Figgins—"T mean the Cavulicrs
were uite done in. Those old Puritan
johnaies were beggars to fight, you

F?

“And this is St. Jim's?" Dolores
exclaimed, as they entered the great,
ey old gateway, and the old quad-
nncle loy before their eycs.

Fizzins nodded.

Yes. I forgot vou had not seen
the schiool before, Miss Pelham,” he
exclaimed.

Mis  Polham  compressed  her
wder lip for a moment. She was
quite aware olready thet Figgins
was thinking only of Ethel,

But the next moment she was all
wniles,

s, 1 have never seen the plare
" she seid.  “How I should
love to sce it—to explore all {liosa
gueer old places !

Fieging loughed. .

“That's the ruined tower,” he said.
“It was knocked up like that by a
thip—lemme tee, who was that chup
l;m lad King Charles's head chopped
oo

“Cromwell," said Ethel, with a
Luzh—the first time she had laughed.
" That's it,” said Figgins, * Crom-
¥l He was a tremendous goer,
Cromwell was,  Some silly bounders
d this place against him, and he
ught that tower down about their
s IUs—it's awfully interesting,
{allyt™ said Figging, who had never
flinterested in the old tower before,
bl realised all of o sudden that it
"5 0 most extremely interesting
uppese wo all three explore

Mace

“Lshould love to!"
Etlal's fuce was cold. &
W le\'n explored it, you know,
fomify o eotly. 1o lavall quite
Dilores g, i
‘hc-l my dml:r, ;lo lot mo see '“m
nrg Figgin o

g‘ai Eayy llu'rl: ure L)::nsl;loods(nip;
they'r U8% Y0u krow, Lowther sai
p,“},’ " only the marks of muddy

but “they're awfully interest-
by i il they t-marks,
kg, 811t e boots, you
Uy,

i‘f.l\'inn Charles's, or one of

gl inhnnin,"

Yy, Sl tako Dolores to seo the

il e Lo in to speak to Mrs.
4 said Ethel,

| “There was acrowd or

Why lied not Ethel remained with
Dolores?

Waos it because—although Etlel
would not admit as much to herse!f
—her intuition told her that her
friend did not want her, or wes it
beeause she was hurt and offend
or

She hardly knew. -

But one thing she knew well cnough
—and that was that she wished that
D'Arcy had never written that letler
to her at Miss Penfold's, and that sl:e
had never brought Dolores Pelliam
with her to St. Jim's.

But it was too late to think of that
now,

—
d Figgins Has to Go.
OUSIN ETHECL did not lock
C new [riend. 1f she had ddne so,
she would have geen Figgins's

back as she left Figgins and his
oxpressive face lengthen in a way that

t Afattering to Dolores.
}"'i.;gin;‘“: eyes followed Ethel till she
disappeared into the Ilead's house,

d Dolores watched him the vhile
:‘v’i‘lh n‘imlhmuscd and hall-provoke:
e tiie door had closed belind
(ousin Lthel, Figgins scemed lkfll-
denly to awake to the fact that he was
Mlt(:kt)::r'ml to Doloces again with &
quick blusi.

“J—I beg vour pardon!" he stati-
dli

7 v that you
mered. id you say sou
would  like ta  esplore the—the
overt” !
o Yo' waitl l)u|p\|'z»).;tn|rlnl,\.

« This way,” soid Figgios.

He ;m\ very silent nﬁw guided the

Qpunish  girl into tife old tower.
i)IuTores digd not acem o natice {g.lﬁh:
talked cheerfully enough, withou
heeding Figgin ndom answers.
; Figgins was thinking about Loy-xn:
Lthe ns was only too concious
I'.; ?u f and of his ;-n-m-lrl
ol éinus! in dealing with !,'IY])';‘ .‘rl
urmsinest quito posible that be i

Eirls round the door of 8t. Freda's when
D'Arcy was introduced to Doloroc,

know. Chap was Killed bere, by the
window

last chap to put up a fight in

interesting ! said Dolores.
isn't itt" said Liggins,
staring ‘through the window, in the
i on of the ITcad's house.

* What is there ont of the window
to sce?™ asked Dolores, with claborate
innocence.

Figgins started guiltily.

*Oh, n-nothing !"* he said.

“What is that house over thera by
thio trees?"”

*The big one—that's the School
House."

** No, the smaller Luilding joined to
it—the one you were looking at."

Figging coloured.
% %hnt's the Tleed's house.™” |
“Oh, I see2 Dr. Ilolmes lives

ther -

** Yos, that's right.”

Dolores smiled.

“This is a most interesting old i
laco!™ she exclaimed, I have |

card, too, that you have an very
ancient chapel at 8t, Jim's," .

“Yes, jolly ald" said Iiggins
vaguely. " Thousands of years—two |
or three liundred, at any rate.”

T should love to see it!"

Tiggins bore it like s man.

Ile had imagined that when they
were finished et the tower he would
be sble to escort Misy Pelliam to the
Head's house, and then knock about
with a chance of seeing Cousin Ethel
and uscortaining whether she were

really waxy, as poor Figgins put it
to himsclf—a most important waiter
for Flugins

But it was evidently not ta be Jdone.
Figgine was a polite chap,
his lghts extended. i
ot all events, wore first ra

O, vertainly 1" ho sald.

It ds_ sucl an interes
* waid Dolores,
pleasant to think that wo nre
upon tho very spot where Ciumuell
was killed."

(4 very interesting indalinent of I1his
splendid story et weeek.)

os fur as
eninme,
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0 tullk obout the contenls of our
mext number is, in _one sense,
the most important thing to 106

inasmuch as you will quite

understand T am very Leen on secut-

"ing you and others as regular readers

of this poper.
Then principal contents of our nex!

number will be ¢l evol 'lu

further developments in the tales o

" PANTIIER GRAYLE,"
* COUSIN ETIEL'S SCI0OL-
DAYS,"
“TIE LAND OF TIIE RBLACK."
A COMPLETE TALE OF WANG,

and a special—or, rather, I should
say, a special three-columns story by
the author of P.-c. Dewdrop.

P..c. DEWDROD

vou will lind missing, and, if T am to
believe what some of my readers hinve
sid, Pu-e Dewdrop will not be missed
very mucl; but even if friend Dew-
drop lias not mot witl quite as en-
thusiastic reception as the anthor and
ted, T am still of the belief that
the writer of these little short stories
will be able to please you in his new
venture.

Next week you will find that Lie has
tried his hand ol something quite new,
nnd T sincerely hope it will please you.

ou see, I happen Lo know that the
originator of P.e. Dowdrop is quile
a genial [riend, and it is only a ques-
tion of writing the right thing for the
right public,

I am certain that the ciccle of
** Empirites ™ is not a sour. con-
glomeration of veaders who always
want to vead something conventional
on more or less stereotype lines.

I toke the popularity of ** Cousin
Ethel's Schouldoys ™' a5 evidence of
my readers liking something fresh,
original, znd inleresting, and [
same rew vl to give our
*-c. Dewdrop

another shot !

Neaidless to say, T hope he will Lit
the bullseye this tine,

I dare say that you can apprecizte
the difficulties of an editor, especiully
of a paper like the EMPiRe Library.
It caters for so wide and varied 'a
circle of readers, so that I am sure
you will help me! You can by lot-
tinz me know from time (o time what
you think of the stories, eithier serial
ar coinplete,

Tor instance,
tell me why you
ni * Cousin
Lthel,” or why
¥ou do not like
auy other story
i’ thrgoaper.
Of couite, my -
aim is, natur.
ally, to put
such  reading
matter into the
Lueme,  that
will nover
necessitate you
saying “1 do
notlike so-and.
80612

. ut,
neverthelens, if
i A “cop” to his
you do not like T™h .
A certain story, H o Soad
by all wmeans

Tet mo know.

A NEW STORY.

Very shortly 1 shall b stapiing
another new stovy, and although |
cannot tell you, since 1 have not yet
quite decidnd, which ono it will e
v thut it will nor be
‘ousin Fthol's Schl-
3 chich 1 o plessedd to fird s
ro extromely pojular!

BLIND MAN'S BUFF.
Wao lad quite a pleasant
so's fun at home In’l‘ 3::::‘.\ln};~m::r:t

COTUSIN ETHENL?

e
——1 L

e —

59

. . or when yot
When In doubf, criticise, ad=

dress: The Editor, Eﬁsl ’I;lcls::'
Library, 23-29, Bouverie A
Loncon, E.C.

ing over a gaw® of * blind man's
uil.”
bl dare say you are al
usual way of play
of the fun kl;n} cn
Like most things, " i
;:‘m tiring after a  time, .\l\r}.‘-lllnlliy
Wants a little variation. i
occuried to one of Ilv‘l arty “.ln; Sinters
¢ eveni vary the gn B!
day evening (0 the.gnans

| uware of the

hiis gome, n!_.d

n be ot out of it
Llind man's b

y Instend of one
being hLluIluhl-lwllll.I‘cre'-

v 1 it was intended tha
Hore howere Lo make  blind folded
rece from the drawing-room 1'0 :’x:
kitchen-window, the rest of G
pn heing not only lnnl'n‘slvrl spees
rtars, but highly amused. )
hr{’w"'in' the ordinary blind man’s
buff, the twa blindfolded ones werd
turned round three or four t ’.l‘“' .
started at theagord ** Go!™"  Nut Lhen
journey to the kitchen dow was
a weind one, and I really think ther
their frantis endeavour to find their
way to the goul first was funnier thaz
the ordinary ga

OUR POSTCARD EXC”.-\:\GE:

T am sorry to say that I am still
unable to find enough spuce to pub-
lish ull the nnmes and addresses of
readers desiring to exchange picture
posteards with their friemds at home

and abroad, but I here give just a

few to go on wit

A Brgwu, Box 205, .P.0., Ade-
Inide, 8. Australia, desires to
exchunge posteards with readers

in Yorkshire, England.

Miss C. Becroft, Ilelensvill2, Auck-
and, New  Zealand,  with
Canada, Japau, X

Miss E. Becrofl, Helensville, Auck-
land, New Zealand, with Eng-
land, Indin.

T. llogan, 73, Norfolk Street, Po:
sonby, Auckland, Now Zeal

ith Canada.

. Ko Watts, 25, Wilmer Steact,

Christeharch, New Zealand, with
London, England.

2liss B. Singer, 221, Greaf
Stveel, Birmingham,

with United Kingdom.

A. Winter, 64, Kruis Street, Johan
nesburg, 8. Africa, with Dept-
ford, Bugland.

11. J. Johunston, 18, Willi
North -8ydney, N
tralia, with United Kin

A T Soll, 50. Smith Sir Enet

London (West), S. Af i

Canada.

Lesler
England,

TWO-AN])
<t Wad theso
|~;-v¢n~~ rou wil o |:;-:'
o v
ok ! en 2t the readvr
:“:;“ uxbresses Licdutcrest jn the

brary.
This is not a 1
Al the enine
ta you th
cult to earq it
All that you il 1
sup‘:‘:ll blo o write g ¢,
3 canl.  \Wpay o
lines alouly nnl‘nwi:{:” Yo
N our next jyua, ol

‘ﬁrnl to
lines o
rarticular
Vil g
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