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Special Story of Jimmy Silver & Co., the famous chums of Rookwood School!

THE FIRST CHAPTER
Breaking up at Rookwood !

HERE was a cheery buzz of voices and
T hurrying of footsteps in Rookwood
School.

Rookwood was breaking up for the Christ-
mas holidays.

Brake after brake had rolled away to the
station laden with Rookwood fellows and
their belongings.

But the old quadrangle was still buzzing
with merry voices.

Jimmy Silver & Co. of the Fourth Form
bad not departed vet. A brake, crowded
with juniors, was starting. and & dozen voices
from 1t hailed the Fistical Four as they stood on

the steps of the School House.

“Room for yez, Jimmv!" eang out
Flynn.

“Jump in!" said Dick Oswald. “ You

fellows will lose the train ! "

* Come on, Jimmy!”

“Coming later!” gaid Jimmy Silver
cheerily. ‘

The brake rolied off.

Jimmy Silver's chums—Tovell and Raby
and Newcome—looked at him inquiringly.

“Why don't we get ofi?” demanded
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Lovell. “ We don’t want to go in the nexu
brake with Smythe and his crowd.”

“And we don't want to catch the next
train,” said Raby.

* What are you up to, Jimmy ?"" asked
Newcome. “ What the dickens are we hang-
g about for ?

“I've gof an idea
Silver.

“Oh, blow your ideas!” said Lovell.
*“ Let’s catch the train ! ™

" There goes BSmythe!” said Raby.
" Merry Christmas, Smythey! And go easy
on the smokes !

“ He, ha, ha 1 "

Adolphus Smythe of the Shell did not
deign to reply to Raby’s humorous remark.
He walked on loftily,

~ There's something on your back,
Smythey ! " called out Newcome.

Adolphus spun round.

" Is there 7™ he exclaimed anxiously.

“Yes, rather!”

* Brush it off, there's a good chap !

Adolphus was very concerned about his
clothes,

“I don't think 1 could,” said Newcome
doubtfully. “ You'd better keep it there,
&mythey.”
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“By gad!” Adolphus nearf
gelf a erick in the neck by trying to look over
his shoulder. “ What is’it there 2 »

“Only your overcoat,”
sweetly,

“ Ha, ha, ha |

Smythe gave the playful F ourth-Former an
expressive look, and walked on with a sniff.

The Fistical Four chuckled.

e Let’s g{:t, Ufflw 'I.ll‘g{‘{l Lﬂ'\'f‘". g Th[}g.:_t
bounders will erowd the train from end to end,
Jimmy.”

“ I tell you I've got an 1dea,” said Jimmy
Silver.  * Look here, it isn't a long run to m-}-
home, and we shall he in pretty early, anvwa.,
Suppose we walk to Latcham 2 =

* What the merry thunder do vou want to
walk to Latcham for 7" exclaimed Lovell,
in astonishment. “ It's niles! ™

" Well, don’t be a slacker, vou know, We
can easily get a train at Lateham a bit later,
The bags have gone on.”

** But what do you want to get a train at
Latecham for, when we can et the train here
at Coombe ?” hellowed Lovell.

* Lend me your ears, my son. My uncle's
there.”’

*“ Bless your unele !

“ You remember my Uncle John 2

“Yes; shocking bounder,” said Lovell.

“ Well, he was a bit of a bounder,” agreed
Jimmy ; “but he turned over & new leaf
when he went into the Army.”

“Has he become a ficld-marshal yet ?
grinned Raby.

“No; he’s still Private Silver. Now, why
shouldn't we walk over to Latcham, drop in
at the barracks and see him 2 ” said Jimmy.
“ We can catch a later train. I want to ask him
to come down to the Priory for Christmas
if he can get off. He's quite made it up with
my pater since he went into the Army, and he
ought to come if he can get leave. What do
you say ?” 3

“ Oh, I don’t mind ! " yawned Lovell. “1I
can see that you mean to walk to Latcham,
anyway.”

Jimmy Silver grinned. .

“ Well, a walk won't hurt you,” he said,
“We can shy some snowbaits ab Tommy

Dodd & Co., too, in the lane.”

¥ gave hlm.

sald  Newecome

L4 GDEI'I'.'I (1

The Fistical Four went in for their coats.

They eame out, and started for the gates in
a cheery mood. A fresh brake was departing,
laden with juniors belonging to the Modern
side at Rookwood. The four Classicals
followed it out of the gates,

" Good-bye, you Classical duffers | velled
Tommy Dodd. ™ “ Make up your minds to be
licked next term !>

" Make up your minds to be licked now ! *
gnnned Jimmy Silver.

The grinning Classicals stooped by the road-
side for snowballs. Snow was piled up agninss
the hedgea,

" Look out!” exelaimed Tommy Cook.

“Don't you shy at us, you Classical
beasts ! ™ roared Dovle.

" Buck up, driver ! ”

Tommy Dodd shook his fist at the Classical
juniors, :

There war no ammunition in the brake, and
the Moderns had to receive the fire without
returning it.

Jimmy Silver & Co. were good shots.

Four snowballs whizzed through the air at
the same moment.

Tommy TDodd, and Cook, and Doyle, and
Towle received them, and there was a roar of
wrath as the missiles smote them and broke.

“Yarooh ! ”

* Grooch ! ”

** Oh, you rotters ! "

Jimmy Silver & Co. clutched up more snow :
and pursued the brake slong the road. A
volley whizzed into the vehicle from hehind,
smashing among the furious Moderns,

“Stop the blessed brake!” shouted
Tommy Dodd, as a snowball burst under his
chin, “ We'll get down and scalp them ! ™

The brake halted,

Tommy Dodd & Co. poured down into the
road, breathing wrath and vengeance,

“ Go for "em!” roared Tommy.

* This 1s where we slide ! " grinned Jimmy
Silver,

The Fistical Four dodged through the h
as the Moderns rushed down u ﬂ:i.e
They trotted away across the snowy field,

“* Afther them ! " roared Dovle.

“Fathead! The brake’s waiting!” growled
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Tommy Dodd, shaking his fist after the
Classicals. “ Come on!”

Jimmy Silver waved his hand across the
field at the baflled Moderus. A general shak-
ing of fists replied, and Tommy Dodd & Co.
scrambled back into the brake and rolled
on to Coombe,

Much cheered by that victory over the
Modern juniors, the Fistical Four tramped
away across the fields, heading for the barracks
at Latcham.

THE SECOND
CHAPTER

A Shock for
Jimmy Silver !

Ry SILVER
whistled
cheenly as

he tramped on
over the pow-
dery snow on
the moor. He
was in great
spirits that
day. Lovell
and Raby and
Newcome, his
best chums,
WEeTe golng
home with him

ancient monastic establishment, turned into
a country residence, with ancient oak-
panelled rooms, echoing corridors, secret
passages, and, as Jimmy solemnly assured
his chums, a Christmas ghost. The Co. took

the ghost with a grain of salt—a very large
grain.

- ““What about that giddy ghost you were
telling us of, Jimmy ?°
juniors tramped on cheerily.

" gald Lovell, as the
“ What 18 it
like 2 ™

Jimmy Sil-
Ver's mMerry
face became
serious at
once.

“Like a
spook, of
course, he
said. ** What
would you
expect a
ghost to be
like ? **

“ Fathead !
I mean,
whose ghost
imitr”

* The prior’s
of course!
The house
used to be a

for the wvaca- riory, but it
tion, and the E*aa Fslt:-ld up
chums of ; _ hundreds of
RBookw u_-::pd “There's something on your back, Smythey!™ ealled out years ago. My
were looking  Newcome grand father
forward to 2 “Is there?"” exclaimed Smythe, anxiously. * Brush ‘it off, bought it be-
good time. there’s 2 good chap.” (Ses page 228) fore I was

Later in the born. I was

vac. there were to be visitors—Harry Wharton
and his friends from Greyfriars and Tom
& Co. from Bt. Jim's—and the Rook-
wooders locked forward to some footer when
the numerous guests were assembled at the
Prory. D'Arey of 8t. Jim's, too, was to bring
his Cousin Ethel ; and Jimmy’s Cousin Phyllis
would be there. |
The Priory, Mr. Silver's residence, was an
Interesting place, too; and Jimmy's chums
looked forward to exploring it. It was am

brought up there, so I ought to know about

the ghost,” said Jimmy, *“‘My Uncle John

went hunting it one Christmas, when 1 was a

kid—-"

2 ’{:hﬂ chap who's Private Rilver now 7 ”
es.”
“When you were a kid!” said Raby

sarcastically. “ What are you now 7 "

“ Bow-wow | "
.. Did you see the ghost ? ' asked Newcome.
Well, we didu’t exactly see it,” admitted
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Jimmy Silver,
lnh‘tiul}'..’

* Groaned, of courze, and draeoed oliained
N id dragged cliains?

“ Groaned ! 7 daid Jimmy, * Unele John
got after it, and he found there was i secret;
passage, and he explored it. He said the
groan was made by the wind getting into the
passage. That would account for the rhost
only walking at Christmas when the weather's
rongh.”

~ Ha, hal, ha!”

~ But lots of people have seen it, only you
can't exactly get hold of anybody who has.
People know of people who've seen it. von
know. The old prior walks ahout at Christ-
mas bearing a candle in hie hand—a grim,
dark figure, awfully terrifving ! * '

“ Well, we'll have a look for it,” said
Lovell. * We'll explore the secret passages,
anyway. Is the place full of "em 7 "

* There are two,” said Jimmy., “I
shouldn’t wonder if there are more that have
never been found. They used to make *em at
the time the priory was built. They always
needed some dodge for escaping in bad times.

I can’t exactly promise you there’ll be a
ghost——"

“ Ha, ha, hal?”

" But the secret passages are there, right
enough,”

“ We'll explore them,” said Lovell, “and
I'll undertake to eat all the ghosts we find
thﬂre-ii

" Hallo, there's the barracks!" exclaimed
Newcome, -

Latcham barracks was in sight.

The Fistical Four, quite fresh after theic
long walk, came up to the barracks cheerily,
and Jimmy spoke to the sentry at the gate.

The man in khaki looked at him curiously.

“ I've got a relation here,” said Jimmy.
 Would it be possible for me to see him ?

“That depends,” said the sentry good-
naturedly. “ Who is it {” ' _

& Ptjvntq Silver, of the Hallamshire Regi-
ment,’

The sentry gave a start and eyed Jimmy
keenly. ST T -
“You're a relation of Private Silver!

- be asked,

* But it could be heard quite

“Yes; his nephew.”

*“ And you want to see him 1™

" Yes; if it's allowed.”

" Oh!” said the man in khaki.

He seemed to reflect for a moment or two.

~ You know him 27 asked Jimmy.

" Oh, yes, I know him ! ” The man grinned.
”ﬁ}ﬁ-’aitﬂhem a few minutes and I'll speak to my
OHIceT.

The sentry called to another soldier, who
took his place at the gate, and disappeared
into the barracks.

The juniors looked at one another.

They could not help seeing that the man’s
manner was very peculiar, and that he had
been surprised and startled when Private
Slver was asked for.

" Something’s up!” murmured Lovell.
" I say, Jimmy, your uncle hasn't been getting
into trouble, has he # ™

Jimmy’s brow clouded.

“ Not that I know of,” he said,

“ He was a bit of a scorcher before he went
into the Army.”

“ That's all over,” said Jimmy quietly.
“He's been a good soldier. There's nothing
against him now. But—but that dees look
queer.”’

The juniors waited, Jimmy in a somewhat
uneasy mood. -

There had been a good deal against Jobn
Silver in his early days. He had been a sca
grace and a rolling stone, and he had certainly
gathered no moss. He had tired out the

tience of his brother, Jimmy’s father, and

r. Silver had washed his bands of him. But
the scapegrace of the family had redeemed him-
gelf by going inte the Army. From the hour
he donned the King's uniform there had been
no whisper against him.,

Jimmy had believed that the shado _
was buried for ever, that Private Silver's
course was all plain sailing now.

Had something transpired, after all 7 Had
the seapegrace’s old recklessness revived and
cansed him fresh trouble ?

Jimmy's brow was elonded.

The juniors waited a good quarter of an
hour, and then a young man in a licutenant’s
uniformy came out. He gave the juniors a
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“Which of you was askin’ for Pnvate
Silver # 7 he rapped out.

“1was!"” said Junmy.

“ Do you know where he 182"

Jimmy stared.

“Isn't he here?® he exclaimed. *1
understood that he was stationed here ?

The officer looked grim.

““ He isn't here,” he said curtly. * If vou
know anythiug
about the man,
it's your duty to
tell me!™

“1 don't know
anvthing about
him except that I
sapposed him to be
here,” said Jimmy,
mdismay. “ls
anvthing wrong?

“You did not
know that he had
deserted 7 7

Jimmy stagger-
ed back.

“ Deserted ! " he
pantad.

“ He committed
a theft, and de-
serted after being
placed under ar-
rest,”” said the
otheer, not un-
kindly. “ He has
been gone two
days. 1 am sorry,

my lad ! ” £ 4
. gut the voung lieatenant.
He turned back. I was!"” said Jimmy.

e turned away without another word, his
{ave vorv white. The chums of Rookwood d"_i
not :-:I-v;':lc as thev walked mto Latcham and
made their way to the raillway station.

Jimmy Silver had received a shock it was
not l"‘;'l.ﬁ_"n: to recover from.

THE THIRD CHAPTER
Cousin Phyllis !

IMMY SILVER sat

J silent, in a

corner seat, as

the tramm ran cut
of Latcham.

Lovell & Co. did
not speak.

Thev gave their
study-leader time
to recover from
the shock he had
received. Jimmy
Silver looked white
and troubled.

He had started
from Reokwood
School in the
highest. of spirits,
looking forward to
a happy vacation
at home in com-
pany with hie
chums.

The cheery hori-
zon had been
clouded now.

Jimmy had taken

* Which of you was askin® for Private Silver 2™ rapped . "o oranted that

his uncle, scape-

Jimmy Silver “ ":’-rrtl_ did not know that he had deserted ? ” grace a8 he waa,
stood rooteidl  to Deserted @ " p:mt:r.i the junior, staggenng back. (See had _r.pf;}mw;]_ He

the ground, his ors puge)
face white. Lovell & Co. did not speak. They
felt for their chum at that moment more
deeply than words could have told.
Jimmy found his voice at last.
" A thief and a deserter!” he muttered
huskily. * My unele !
_Poor old Jimmy!"” eaid Lovell softly.
Come on, old son. Don’t think about if !
He's broken out again ! It's not your fault !
Jimmy Silver groaned.

had had good rea-
son for thinking so. He remembered how
Private Silver had dragged him from the
river on one occasion, and probably saved
his hife.  Surely the man who had risked life
itself for him deserved to be trusted ?

And he had broken out again. The old
recklessness of the scapegrace had gained the
upper hand, Theft and degertion! The bitter
shame of it was a heavy blow to Jimmy Silver.

" Don’t think about it, Jimmy,” said

{a;u.'_r




I_aﬁ'\'i"”, at last. £ If’ can 't ho }]plpp.dr vonu
know. The poor brute mav have ot ot the
drink again, you know.”"

“ He gave that up when he went
Army,” said Jimmy.

“ 1t may have heen too gtrong for him.
Besides,  added Lovell, as a new thousht
struck him, * there may be some mistake.
He mayn’t have done it |

Jimmy brightened a little.

He had not thought of that.

** Mistakes do happen,” remarked Raby,
willing to give what comfort he could.  Your
uncle may be innocent, Jimmv.”

“ It’s possible,” said Jimm_;,- thoughtfully.
* But—but, even if he's innocent of the theft,
there's no doubt ahout the desertion. He's
oone.

" Bunked to get out of it, when he was
suspected,” said Newcome.  “ If he was
wnocent, Jimmy, e couldn't be expected to
stay to be punished.”

Jimmy shook his head.

“It's rotten to desert ! 7 he said.

The frain rushed on, and Jimmy's face
gradually cleared. He realised thal it was
“up ” to him to look a little more cheerful,
as he was taking his chums home for the
holiday. His family troubles could not be
allowed to darken the Christmas vacation for
his friends.

But it was not easy to turn his thoughts
from the wretched fugitive.

Where was John Bilver now ?

A fleeing fugitive, hunted for far and wide,
that was certain. There might have been a
mistake in the accusation against himn—Jimmy
hoped so, at least—Llut he was a deserter ; he
was guilty of a military crime. He would be
searched for, hunted for—there was no rest
for him. Where was he? Hiding in some
obscure corner—doubtless in want—perhaps
starving. )

What resources bad he ! Jimmy wondered
whether he would go home, to Mr, Silver's
house, to seek help.

Jimmy’s father was not likely to shelter a
deserter. If John Silver sought help there, he
wonld seek in vain. :

His hrother stood by him for many years,
but had washed his hands of him at last. He

inta the

bad given Lim one more chance when he
entered the Army., Now that he had broken
out again, e had nothing but cold condemna-
tion to expect from Mr. Silver.

Where was he—where would he be that
Christmastide ?

Jimmy strove to dismizs the matter from
his mind at last, and chatted with his chums
about the coming holiday, and the footer
match that was to be fixed up with the St.
Jim’s and Greyiriars’ fellows when they came.

The train stopped at Lexham at last, and
the four juniors of Rookwood alighted.

" Phyllis, by Jove ! ” exclaimed Jimmy, as
a bright-faced, bright-eved girl came across
the platform towards them, smiling.

“1 came to meet yow, Jimmy,” said
Cousin Phyllis. * You missed your tram,
50 L waited for the next, you careless boy.”

" Awfully sorry, Phyllis,” said Jiwmy,
colouring, “ I didn’t know. You knnw thes:
chaps, Phyllis ¢ ™

“ Yes. 1 remember tea in the study at
Rookwaod,” waid Plyllis, langhi ng, as she
shook hands with the Co. “ The trap is out-
sicle, and I'm going to drive you home."

Jimmy wondered whether Phyllis had heard
of Uncle John's disaster. He did not mention
the visit to Latcham barracks. i Phyllis did
not know what had bappened to her uncle,
there was no need to clond her happiness by
telling her.

The four juniors clambered into the trap,
and Phyllis took the reins,

** Hallo, you've been shopping in Lexham,”
remarked Jimmy, as he glanced at a little
pile of Fm:eln in the trap.

"I"I'{T}il ial!uﬂk;d round quickly. 1

es, 1 had to get some things, Jim.m?,.'
she said. : Don't sit on my parcels, there's a
good boy.

* By Jove, are you standing somebody s
feed, Miss Phyllis ¢ " grinned Raby, locking
at the parcels.

Phyllis coloured.

She did not reply to the question, however,
Mmﬂlﬂrlmm&u horse. l;::
a nt drive the mﬂ?'

Jovell & Co. looked about them with
interest as the Priory ~ame in sight.
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The ancient buildine had Leen converted
into a medern country house, but it still bore

its okd name.

The orey old walls, that had withstood the

atorms of -sIX or seven
centuries, roze amid the
trees, leafless now and
white with snow, The
trap followed a drive
between rows of ancient
saks and beeches, under
the branches of which
the old monks had
walked in davs that
were long past. On the
east side of the ram-
bling. buildings a grey
old tower rose against
the sky.

“ What a jolly old
place! ” saud Newgome.
“Looks as 1if there
might be a cheery
(“hristmas chost there,
by Jove!™

“ There i1s a ghost 1 ™
said Phyllis, laughing.
" Nobody has seen it,
but most of the country
people believe in it.”

“ Have vou heard
him groaning ? 7 asked
Lovell, * Jimmyv savs
he groans.”

“Ha, ha!”

1 think it i3 the
wind in the passages
that greans,” said
Phylhs, with a smile.
* On windy nights it is
qute distinet.”

“Good ! " said Lovell.
”Jimm_;"s going to
show us the secret pas-
sages, and we're going
to hunt the ghost,”’

The girl turned.

5 You're going to what 2" she exclaimed.
Hunt the ghost,” said Lovell. with a laugh.

“ Tt will be fan.”
“ But—but——"

Lovell looked at the pgirl's startled face
curiously,

“You don't
Miss Phyilis

alinata,

't ].n-lu“fw_ In ~surely,
¢ 7 he exelaimed, in surprise.

“Oh, no! " said Phyllis hastily,
“That’'s a ripping old tower™
| | | - said Raby. “ Something like ouz
R s s —vil—----l-.—._._ i old tower at Rookwoaod. HIJULI ‘n.'i{-w
! wasiar {  from the top, 1 should think.”
W i ”'IH ] i “ Nobodv ever goes there,” gaid
O Y g Phyllis. * It's not quite safe, That

part of the house isn’t inhabited.”

* Oh, we'll go there.” said Lovell.
“ We may find the ghost there. Just
the place for him. Hallo,
there's somebody there
now ! "’

“ surely not!”™
claimed the girl.

* Yes, rather! Look!'”

Lovell pointed to the

L=

tower.

In the distance a ficure
could be seen for a moment
on the summit of the tower.
It disappeared from sight
the next moment.

" Domebody exploring the
place,” said Jimmy Silver.
“ By Jove, you've dropped
your whip, Phyllis. I'll get
it for you!” =

Jimmy jumped down from
the trap and fielded the
whip. Phyllis thanked him
with a smile,

“"Here we
Jimmy Silver.

And the Fistical Four en-
tered the Priory with Phyllis.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER
A Little too Hasty!

MR. SILVER greeted lis
son’s guests cordiallv.
Jimmy's father had

met, Jimmy's chums at
Rookwoad, and learned to like them. Lovell
& Co. felt quite at home with the kind old
gentleman. Jimmy's mater was equally cor-
dial to the three. Jimmy marched them ofl to

are,” said

AT
o

“ It sounds hollow,” said Lovell, rap-
ping on the panelled wall. Rap! Rap!
And then he jumped back, startled.
“Great Scott! 1—I1 rapped, and there
was a rap back ! (See opposite page)



their quarters. Two rooms adivinine Jinimv's
own had been prepaved for the Rookwood
:iﬂn;'lll!‘-i. :I'llri_ a5 the FO0me *""J'Illlltllilir‘u{f'h]_ the
Fistical Four were together aa they had heen
in the Fourth-Form dormitory at Raokwood.

“Jolly comfy quarters!™  gaid Lovell
approvingly. * You're a lucky dog, Jimmy
Silver.” He glanced round the ‘]JEI.I']\!.!HELI walls,
“ Jolly old place, this—jolly old, Auy of the
secret passages here ¥ 7

Jimmy laughed.

“ Not in these rooms, that I know of.
There’s a seeret door in the library, I'll show
it to vou, presently.”

* Might be one here, all the same,” said
Lovell, tapping the wall with his knuekles.
“ I shouldn’t wonder if there's lots vou haven't
found out. These old places are full of “em.
How jolly for a mysterious panel to open,
and a merry old phantom to come groaning in
in the middle of the night ! 7 .

“ Yow !" said Raby. * Don't be so creepy,
you ass ! '

* 1t sounds hollow," said Lavell, rAppIng on
the hard wall.

Rap'! Rap! :

Lovell jumped back, startled.

* Great Seott ! Did you hear that ? "

“Eh? What?” asked Juhumy, looking
round, :

Lovell was staring blankly at the oaken
panel he had rapped.

“I—1 rapped it!" he gasped. * And—
and there wﬂ] a rap back | 3 e

“What 7 ”

“An answering rap on the other side,”
gasped Lovell. -

‘“Ha, ha, ha 1 ™

““ What are you cackling at ? ” demanded
Lovell, warmly, as his chums burst into a
roar.

‘“Ha, ha! Tt was the echo, you duffer!”

“Rata! 1 tell yon—r-" :

“ Nerves, old chap ! * said Raby, chuckling.
“Pon't think about the ghost, or you'll be
hearing spirit-rapping ! ”

“You silly ass ! " AR

“ It must have been the echo,” said Jimmy
Silver. * Rap again!” .

Tovell rapped hard on the panel with his

- knuckles, But there was no sound in response.

“ Well, T'm sure 1 hieard a rap last time,” he
s, regarding the caken wall with a some-
what nuneasy look. :

* Imagination, old chap,” said Newebme.
“ Never mind spirit-rapping now, Mra, Silver
sad tea would be ready when we came down.
(iet a move on.”

Lovell turned from the pavel, evidently
still a little uneasy in his mind.

"1 suppose it was imagination,” he said
at last. * But—but it sounded just like a
rap on the nther side of the wall. What's on
the other side, Jimmy ¢

" Nothing,” said Jimmy Silver. * That
wall's about six or eight feet thick. It's an
outer wall. There's & stone platform on the
other side, leading to the old tower, that's
all. You couldn’s hear a rap through that
thjeknezs.”

Jimmy Silver left his chums removing the
stains of travel, and hurried downstairs, He
was anxions to see his futher and ask him if he
had news of Private Silver,

He found the old gentleman in the hbeary,
a handsome, osk-panclied apartment Jooking
out over the park.

There was a wrinkle in Mr. Silver’s brow,
but he smiled as he saw lis son.

** Father,” said Jimmy, coming to the point
at once, * have you heard anything about
Uncle John t ™

Mr. Bilver gave a start.

“Bo you have heard, Jimmy ? Has he
written to you ! ™

* No, dad. I called at Latcham Barracks
to-day on the way home, to see him, and—
and they told me—-"

“I did not intend to tell you, Jimmy,”
said his father gravely. * Your uncle has

falsified his promises, and has brought dis-
grace again upon his name—and, worse than
that, upon the uniform he wore. He is a
itive now.”
‘ Has—has he been here ?

“Here ? He would not be likely to come
here, Jimmy. He would not be foolish enough
to expect me to shelter a deserter.”

“ Then yon don't know what's become of
him, dad " |

Mr. Silver shook his head.

“1 know nothing of him, Jimmy. The

{235 !}
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called here vesterday fo inquire if T
knew m;”iﬂ“u of hlm [ ]1| was wanted on
the double ch: arge of theft and desertion.
That was the first news I received. 1 kne W
nn‘-[hn'; r of him, *lml could tell them nothing.™
‘ But — but - Jimmy faltered, * 1sn "t
it possible, {iuti, that—that theres _some
mi*t'-liu* ? T'm sure uncle meant to go straight.
=3 thlnL he did, Jimmy.” said Mr. Silver
quietly. * He kept straight for a long time.
But I suppose the orderly life was too much
for him. He was alwau wild and rl“chlﬂa
I fear that there is no mistake in the matter.’

“ Has he confessed, father 7

“No. Ilearned that when he
he protested his innocence.”

* Then—then——-"~"

* But the matter was 1mnves-
tigated, Jimmy. 1 learned that
there had heen a series of thefts
in the barracks. and a watch was
kept. The thief was not seen,
but a watch stolen
from an officer was
found 1 John Sil-
vers preatcoat
pocket. A good
deal of monev had
been taken also,
but that was not
found. It is sup-
posed to have been
sent away, and
dounbtless he 1s
livingupon it now.

police

was arrested

“1 cannot, Jimmy."

* Does Phyvliis know
4 pause.

*No. 1 ”'lﬂu;}_ﬂli it best not to trouble her
The less sand about such
You will not

? " asked Jimmy, after

with the knowledge.
a disgraceful affair the better.
tell her 2 =

* Not a word,” said Jimmy. * My chums

know ; but I'll give them the tip not to speak

about it to Phylhs.”
right.

We'll keep quiet.”
Lovell looked in.
“ C'ome on, Jim-
my ; tea's rpath‘
Jimmy followed
his chum. The
Rookwood juniors
had erxpected to
see the bright face
of Cousin Phyllis
at the tea-table ;
but Jimmy's fair
cousin was nat
there. After tea,
the Rookwooders
were keen to begin
the exploration of
the secret passage,
which appealed to
their 1maginations
very much.
fou will not
find the ghost in
the daytime,” said
Mrs. Silver, with a

““ That is all

At all events, he gmile, when she
d!fl!] t stay to fx_ice “ Bump him ! said Lovell. heard the juniors’
his court-martial, Eh:'mpif “Yoooop !  You silly chumps ! ” intention.
but deserted.” * My dear bovs,” th a mild voice, as Mr. Silver enterad “Mi find hi
¥ : e H b o il : Might find s
e wonld the room Is that a new game (dee page 238) tracks.’’ said
hn?:-c- been found guilty, then, you think? ” Lovell, laughing. “ We’re boy scouts, you
Undoubtedly. He had taken a hundred know)

pounds in banknotes, as well as other things.
The thefts had been going on for some time,
uﬂd the evidence seems clear enough.”

“He—he may have cleared because he
thought he badn't a chance——"

" If you find it in your heart to believe in
your uncle still, my boy, do s0 by all means,”
eaid Mr. Silver, with a all ht smile,

“ But you don’t behe-.re in him, dad ? ™

Mrs. Bilver laughed, and Jimmy led his
chums away to the Library. Mr. Silver had
gone out, and the Fistical Four had the room
h.l themszelves,

“ Now, where's the giddy door 77 said
Lﬁ"-t 1.
“ Let's see if we can Fm] it,”’
* I'll bet you T'll spot it.’
“Try ™ said Jimmy, with 2 grin.

said Raby.
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The three juniors started a search, The
examined and tapped upon the panelled walls,
and scanned the bookeases with which half
the wall-space was covered. But after a
quarter of an hour's search they gave it up.

** Bhow 1f to us, you grinning ass, .]imm},‘n
grunted Lovell.

* Here you are,” said Jimmy.

He stepped to a panel in the centre of the
wall, and felt over it.

“ Does that move ? " asked Lovell,

exea,

“ I've tried all over it.”

“ You have to press the spring,” explained
Jimmy. ° Here you are. It's hidden in the
cornice here. See?”

“ 1see. Go ahead!”

Jimmy pressed the hidden spring.

The panel did not move.

“ Well 27" said three voices together.

Jimmy looked astonished,

“ My hat! 1It's got jhmined somehow. It
won't open !” |

“IDid it ever open?” said Lovell sus-
piciously. “ Have yon been pulling our leg,
you funny ass 2 7

“ Fathead ! ” growled Jimmy. * I tell yon
it opens as easy as anything.”

“ It doesn’t seem to.”

“1 tell you I've been through it, lots of
times,” howled Jimmy, glaring at the three
donbting Thomases. ** There's a passage in
the thickness of the wall, leading down to the
vaults, and another brauching off leading to
the old tower. I went through them with
my uncle when I was a kid, and I looked into
them last vac, too. The door opened all right
then.” |

*“ Well, open it,”” grinned Newecome,

Jimmy jammed on the spring.

He felt a slight movement under his finger,
hu‘t that was aﬁl. s

* The panel ought to spring open,” he said.
16 aiwal;f; did ! 1t's jolly queer. But—but it
won't open now.’ St

* Keep ib up,” grinned Lovell. * You've
been E'ing our legs !~

“You silly ags! "

Lovell took out his watch. :
~ “We'll give you one minute to open the
weird panlg.“ he remarked. “I'll time you.

If it isn't open in one minute we give you a
bumping.”

* Look here——"

~ Ten seconds ! * said Lovell,

" Ha, ha, ha ! *

" 1tell you it does open ! ** roared Jimmy.
" It's opencd lots of times."”

" Twenty seconds ! ”

* Better get on with opening it,” chortled
Raby. * You're jolly well going to be bumped
if it doesn't open, Jimmy. You can't by
H“?Wﬁd to play these little jokes on your old
pals.”

" You frabjous ass !

" Are you always as polite as that te
vigsitors 7 7 chuckled Newcome.

" Fifty seconds ! ” said Lovell grimly.

Jimmy vressed desperately on the spring
But the panel in the open wall remained
immovable.

Lovell spapped his watch shut

“ The mmute’s up! "

* Look here——"

Lovell slid his watch back into his pocket,
and the three juniors advanced on the captain
of the Rookwood Fourth.

“ Now, look here, vou asses ! * samd Jimmr,
leaving the troublesome panel, and facing
round. 1 tell you—"

* Bump him!™

“1 say! Yaroooh! Leggo!™ roared
Jimmy Silver,

But his guests did notlet go. They collared
their host, and he was swept off the floor.

Bump !

“ Yooooop 1 "

Bump !

“ Yow-ow-ow! You silly chumps!"”

Bump !

“ My dear boys ! " said a mild voice.

The juniors spun round, reddening, and
Jimmy Silver sat on the floor and gasped.
Mr. Silver had entered the Library.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER
' “Nothing Doing !
“ A HeM!" stuttered Lovell,
“Hm! " murmured Rabv.
4 “Oht!" amuhhﬂﬂfmmw i

WO
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Mr. Silver, to the relief of the three, did not
look angrv. But he looked very much sur-
prised, and regarded the Fourth-Formers of
Rookwood curiously.

“ Is that a new game ? " he asked.

“*Ahem ! ”

* The sillv dufiers !
finding his voice at last.

1 hope wvou have nof
quarrelling already,” said Mr. Sil-
ver, raising his evebrows a httle,

Lovell £ (o, turned crimson at
the suggestion.

“Ok. nel™
Lovell. “ Only
—only =

* Exactly.”
said Raby.
“Only
ahem

* Only play-
ing the silly
ox, dad.” said
Jimmy Silver,
scrambling to
his feet. 1
was going to
show them
the secret
panel, and—"

“Jimmy
was spoofing
ks old pals,
sir,” explain-
ed Newcome,
" H0 we just
bumped him

for his own
1

" masped Jimmy Silver,

been

ejaculated

Cu

“Yon silly gleaming topper flying.

ass | roared
Jimmy, I
wasn't spoofing. The panel does open ! 7

“Oh, you were showing them the secret
panel £ gaid Mr. Silver, with a smile.

“ Yes: and it wouldn't open, and the silly
duffers thought I was spoofing them,” growled
Jimmy,

Lovell stared.

* Is there really a seeret panel, then ? " he

exclaimed.

(See page 240)

An irreverent youth of Wayland had hurled
a smowball which sent Arthur Augustus’s
Arthur Augustus
glared round in search of the delinquent.

“Yes," said Mr. Siver. ™ You have been g

little hasty.”
* Oh, erumbs
“We take back that bumping, Jimmy,”
smd Newcome. '
“Ha, ha,ha ! ™
“ Will vou open 1t,
“ The blessed thing

dad 7 7 asked Jimmy.
won't open for some
reason !

“That is
very odd,”
replied his
father. It
usnally opens
{{uitP EREI-'[}‘.P

Mr. WRilver
approached
the panel,
and the ju-
niors  looked
on curiously.
The old gen-
tleman touch-
ed the spring,
but the pancl
did not move.

Jimmyv’s
father looked
perplexed.

“1t 18 ex-
traordinary! "
he said. “ It
certainly does
not open. It
has not been
opened for a
long time. and
perhaps the
springs have
jammed some-
how. Yet it
: has certainly
been in working order for a very long time.”

He pressed the spring again, but it was
useless, The secret panel remained immovable.

* Nothing doing,” remarked Raby.

" No go,” said Lovell, '

" The ghost may he there holding it,”
grinned Neweome.

Mr. Silver laughed,

"It certainly will not open,” he said.

{ 232 )



“Tt must have become janimed somehow,
I am sorry for your disappointment, if vou
wished to explore the secret passage.”

“Isn't  there another +.-n1:.rqsl.n'+t:w1
asked Lovell,

“ It 18 quite possible that one
indeed, probable, but it has never he
said Mr. Silver,

“ It would be easier to find from the other
gide,” remarked Raby. *© Migh
find from the secret passage.”

“Only we can’t get into that passage

gip 7 M

exists, or,
en found "

without finding it first, fathead!” eqid-

Lovell. “ Now we sha'n't be able to track
down the ghost.”

The juniors left the library, considerably
disappointed. ;

It was really exasperating that the secret
spring, which had worked without fail for
centuries, should have jammed at this special
time when they were keen to explore the
secret recesses of the priory. h

“ What a rotten sell!™ growled Lovell.
“ It's Just as if the ghost knew we ware after
bim, and meant to disappoint us. Rotten!"”

Cousin Phyllis met them in the hall.

Her bright eyes scanned the four frowning
faces curiously.

** Is anything wrong, Jimmy ? * she asked.

“ Oh, nothing much ! " =aid Jimmy Silver.
" The blessed panel won't open for some
reason, and I was going to show these chaps
the secret passages.”

“ It will not open ? "

“ No. Jammed somehow, T suppose.”

“Then you will have to give up the ex-
ploration ? 7 .

" No jolly fear ! ” said Lovell emphatically.
* We'll jolly well find another way of getting
in! There must be other ways. I say, Jimmy,
1 suppose there isn't anybody plaving a little
game on us, is there 1

Phyllis started. s

“Why should you think so?” she ex-
claimed, .

* Well, if some tiunLIi;kEr ﬂl'fﬂ Eﬂ“‘}tﬂi
a game with us that would explain, sl
Lﬂ%’ﬂ“-  Jolly queer the thing should get

t be easy to

" Imagination, fathead ! said Raby.

_ What was that 27 asked Cousin Phyllis
quickly,

. Lovell explained, and the girl listened with
intent interest,

" I dare say the secret passage runs behind
that wall,” concluded Lovell. “ Iz there s
practical joker in the house, Jimmy 2 ”

“ Well, the pater and mater wouldn’t be
playing practical jokes,” said Jimmy, laughing.

* I don’t mean them, fathead ! °

“ Or Phyllis,” chuckled Jimmy.

Phyllis coloured. |

* Of course not, ass !’ said Lovell. “ Don't
be & funny duffer !

" Well, there isn’t anybody else, excepting
the servants. And I don't suppose they've
got much time for practical ju{:jug in secret
passages,”

“ What about the johnnv we saw on the
tower when we came in?" gsaid Lowell
“ Who was he 2

** Blessed if [ know ! " said Jimmy. * Some-
body looking over the tower, I suppose. It
wasn't the pater.”

“Can you get into the tower from out
side 2"

“ Oh, yes! It's partly in raine”

“Some stranger, then, perhaps™ said
Lovell. * Like his cheek, if it was. But look
here, Jinuny, you said that secret passage led
to the tower.”

1] .El',*ﬁ.,”

“* Then there's a way of getting out into the
tower from it ? "

*Of course!™ _

“ Well, where can get out, you can get
in,”" said Lovell. * Fathead not to think of
that before. Let's go and try.”

“Good egg ! 7 said Jimmy. “ You coming,
Phyllis 2™

The girl nodded, and she accompanied the
juniors across the gardens to the deorway of
the old tower. The door had long gone, and
the stone steps within were in a somewhat
shaky condition, |

“ You have to be jolly careful here,” said
Jimmy. ° Hardly safe for you, Phyllis.”

jammed now, after working for hundreds of I 'will wait,” said the girl. **Tell me if
;E:Tm wi:l;:nt E’l hitch. ' Fh!ﬁ'ﬂ that }"Q‘lil dillﬂu‘vﬂ];:}rﬁmg J
rapping I heard in Jimmy's room | " h Yes, rather |



Street of

Jimm‘i‘ Silver led the way up the 5|-5:'¢|! stone
stairs, the juniors following bim, treading very
cautiously. Jimmy stopped at last in a ittle
room with loophele windows.

** Here yvou are ! © he sad.

“ Well, where's the place ? " asked Lovell,
looking round. *° I don’t see it.”

Jimmy placed his hand upon one of the
large blocks of stone that formed the wall,

“ That stone turns on its centre,” he ex-
plained. * There’s a pivotinit. I supposeit
opens from outside.  I've never tried.”

He pressed on the stone.

But it did not move.

Lovell and Raby and Newcome added their
¢fforts. But the stone was as immovable as
the thick wall round it.

The juniors gave it up at last in disgust.

* Rotten sell ! 7 growled Lovell. ** I'm fed
up ! Blessed if I think much of your giddy
secret passages and things, Jimmy Silver !

Jimmy laughed, and they descended again.
Phyllis met them with an inquiring look.

“N.G.,” said Lovell. * The blessed thing
‘won't open!”

“ The river's frozen hard.” said Phyvllis.
“ Do you care for skating ?

* What-ho! We've brought our skates,”
said Lovell eagerly.

In a few minates the Fistical Four were
skating on the smooth iee with Miss Phyllis,
and they forgot all about their disappoint-
ment.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER
Tom Merry and Co. Arrive !

‘TDvucE up, Gussy!”
“ Wats!”
" Look here—"
*“ Wubbish !
Arthur Augustus D’Arey of the Fourth
Form at 8t. Jim's spoke cmphatically.
Arthur Augustus was not usually emphatic.
But the present occasion was an occasion
that required emphasis. For once, Arthur
Augustus’s manners had lost the repose that
stamps the caste of Vere de Vere,
Six juniors of 8. Jim’s were howling to
Arthur Augustus to burry up, in the old High
- of Wayland town. 8t Jim's had

and seven jnninm were

"=

going to Jimmy Silver’s place instead of going
liome. Thr‘*}* were IT..-\H‘_"i.', Blﬂ.k{!, Ht‘:!‘i‘.‘ ‘g
and Dighy, of the Fourth, and Tom Mer:rv.
Manners, and Lowther, the Terrible Three of
the Shell.

And Monty Lowther had suggested stopping
at Wavland to see the pictures on the einema
—a suggestion his chums had agreed to, as
there was lots of time to catch the secon]
train for Lexham. And they had staved
rather longer than they had intended Hm.in:.__:
the pictures, and there was just time for »
run to the station when they came out. Al
an irreverent vouth of Wavland bad hurled
a snowball which sent Arthur Augustus’s
oleaming topper flying.

Hence the trouble.

Arthur Augustus D Arey fielded his topper,
jammed his celebrated eyeglass into his eye,
and glared round in search of the delinquent.

In reply to the urgings of his comrades,
Arthur Augustus answered :

" Look at my toppah!”™

" Blow vour topper! " roared Jack Blake.
" The train goes in four minutes !

* Come on, Gussy ! " yvelled Tom Merry.

“ Bai Jove! There he is! " -

The vouth who had hurled the snowball was
grinning from a corner. Arthur Augustus
caught sight of him, and rushed towards him,
his muddy topper in one hand, and the other
fist elenched hard.

* Come back ! " roared Tom Merry.

“ Gussy ! " shrieked Manners.
train——"’

* The train ! " bellowed Herries.

“ The train ! " bawled Dighy.

" The train ! 7 shrieked Blake.

The swell of 8t. Jim's did not heed. He
was rushing on the grinning snowballer for
vengeance. The chums of St. Jim's rushed
after him to haul him back. And the grinning
vouth ceased grinning and took to flight as the
whole party came tearing towards him. .

Arthur Augvstus sped on his track, -and
Tom Merry & Co. sped on Arthur Augustus's
track, and they went down Wayland High
Street as if they were on the cinder-path.

The cheery youth who was the cause of all
the trouble vanished round a corner, and
Arthur Augastus stopped at the corner pants

** The

( 240 )



]

FiGU

FINE

A,

CUTTING

' o ;l!!erl,:! 3 4

Jer

I

BILLY BUNTER DISTINGUISHES HIMSELF ON THE ICE!



ing. His chums overtook lim.
The chase had only lasted five minutes, But
they were now a quarter of a mile from the
station, and it Was 4 minute past the time for
the express to leave,

" Bai Jove ! ” ejaculated Arthur Augmstus
D'Arey. * The young waseal seems fo have
disappeahed, deah boys. I was goin’ to give
him a feahful thwashin' _ '

" You frabjous ags ! " roared Blake,

" Weally, Blake 2

“ You burbling cuckop—_*

" Weally, Tom Mewwy——»

** We've lost the train ! roared Herries.

“Bai Jove! I nevah thought of that.
Look at my toppah ! »

“I've a jolly good mind to
topper,” howled Manners,
—the last direct train
—and Jimmy Silver
will be expecting us
before dark.”

" Bai Jove, that's
wathah wunforch!”
remarked Arthur
Augustus. “ How-
evah, I dare say there
will be anothah twain.
Pway don’t get ex-
cited | 7

“You
1diof-—u"’ -

“1 wefuse to be
called a cheerful idiot,
Lowthah ! ”

“ Why can’t you
refuse to be ome 2
gowled Dighy.

“l wegard that
wemark a8 personal,
Dig!"

“Bump him!”
growled Herries.

Arthur Augustus
backed away in alarm.

I wefuse to be bumped !

panting, too.

jump on your
" The train’s gone

clenched hard.

Page)

cheoerful

The pavement is
feahfully mudday. Pway, don’t make me
start the Chwistmas holidays by givin’ you a
feahful thwashin® all wound ! ”

“ Lot's to the station.” said Tom
Merry, “ the train may have been delayed.

H A (

Arthur Augustus caught sight of
the youth who had hurled the
snowball at him, and rushed to-
wards him, his muddy topper in
one hand and the other fist
“Come back'"
vodred Tom Merry. (See opposite

If not, T'm hlessed if T know how we shall el
to Lexham Priory ! ”

The wrathful party took their way back to
the station, Arthur Augustus rubbing his
topper as he went. But Tom Merry’s hope was
ill-founded. The express had long gone. The
next train was in half
an hour, and there
were four changes for
Lexham, with a wait
at each,

“ Goodness  knows
when we shall arrive !
said Tom Merry.
" Better send Jimmy
Silver a wirz to say

we're late. Can’t be
helped.”

“ All that fathead’s faunlt!”
growled Manners,

" Lwefuse to be called a fat-
head, Mannahs! ™

Tom Merry & Co. waited
for the train, filling in the time by telling
Arthur Augustus what they thought of him.
The train' came in at last, and the juniors
took their seats in it.

“It's all wight,” Arthue Augustus spe
nounced as the train started,
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“ All wrong, you mean,” growled Dighy.
“ We shall ﬂ.l‘l‘l"i-‘& in the middle of the night
at this rate.’

“1 was not thinkin' of that, Dig. I was
alludin’ to my toppah. I have got it quite

clean at last, and it’s all wight ! "
And .-trthur Augustus smiled a contented

emile, while his comrades looked as if they
would eat him.

Tom Merry had sent the wire, but he had
been told that deliverv could not be guaran-
teed at an early hour. It was a chance
whether Jimmy Silver would receive it before
midnight. He would wonder why they did
not come, and would probably conclude that
they had put it off !ur gsome reason till next
day. They would, no doubt, arrive after the
Silver hmlﬁehu]ﬂ had gone to bed—a very
uncomfortable spent So during the jour-
ney they farther acquainted Arthur Augustus
with what they thought of him.

Four changes, and four long waits, erawling
in local trains, did not make a plessant
jonrney. It was the last local that landed
them at Lexham at ecleven o'clock. They
came ouf of the station in the winter darkness,
and soon sscertained that there was no con-
veyanee to the Priory. Apparently the tele-

had not vet reached Jimmy Silver,

*“ Well, we've got to hoof it,” gr-:}wlcd Blake.
*“What the dickens will they think of us,
arnving at midnight 7 We had better explain
that it’s owing to Gussy being born potty !""

- “I wefuse to allow you to say anythin’ of
- 'ﬁhhmt, j&ﬂﬁi ﬂl” exclaimed Arthur

,1 ,. ':'gonhﬂéhedlmhan and they
o .-m 'Ermry, tramping alopg under a

Enon- came in sight at last, and the
‘ pumd the gate, aml tramped up the drive h::
the house,
, Evﬂu “ml;i:ﬁ was in darkness,

* Gone to of course,” gru ntadﬁmas
3 Th don’t e. nu tlll tﬂ-mmuw nnw.’-’

A flickering hght gleamed out suﬂdenl
from a dark window. The juniors paused &nd

fixed their eyes upon it.
“ Thank goodness, they're not all gone to

hed ! said Tom Merry in relief.  “ That’s the
library, 1 think. There’s somebody up.
Hallo, the light’s gone.”

The window was suddenly dark again,

The juniors went on to the door, and Tom

Merry pulled at the bell.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER

Arthur Augustus is Suspicious I
niuy Silver sat up in bed.
J “Hallo!” he murmured drowsily,
“What the merry dickens is that 7 *
Ting-a-ling-a-ling !
“ The bell, by Juve!

come, after all.”
Jimmy Silver slipped out of bed and turned

on the light. He hurnoﬂ on a pair of slippers
and adresnmg cown—one of his home luxuries,
Lovell sat up in the other bed.
“ What's the row 2

* Somebody ringing,” said Jimmy. “ Must
be the St szs chaps. I'd gwen them up
fur to-day.

“ T'll come down with you,” said Lovell.

" Shove this coat on, old chap.”

Jimmy Silver and Lovell descended the
stairs, Jimmy unchained the big decor and
blinked out into the wind and snow. Outside,
seven juniors with their collars turned up were

Those bounders have

gr?t.;pﬁdhﬂl " said Tom M 1
whully sorry,” om colouring.
“ It’s too bad to feteh you down li athm!ﬂng

. S0 it’s you | * grinned Jimmy Silver.
" Bai Jove, we owe you an apology, Silvah,
deah boy ! These fellahs lost the twain, and

~we've had g feahful journey.”

“You lost it,” said Herries in nulphﬂmul

tones, .
& W , Hewwies——"
mpianr&lwiait:hl" ﬂmﬂ. Blah._ :

Tltaﬁiuh




“No; T thought you'd left it tull to morrow
for some reason.  Never mind, YOUT TO0mSs are
ready—the mater's seen to that—and T'll jolly
8oon get you some supper,” said Jimmv. ag
the juniors crowded in. 52

" Don’t mench, deah hoy ! "

* Don’t trouble,” said Tom quickly, “ we—
ahem—aren’t hungry.” '

" Rats! You must be. Look here. Lovell
will take you up to your rooms and I'll seout
round the pantry,” said Jimmy cheerily. ** I'll
bring up what I find. No need to wake the
house.”

" You're awfully good.”
= wﬂﬂy}' » We cannot sufficiently apolo-
g’t&ﬂ“-""‘"

“ Bow-wow ! ** said Jimmy.

* Everybody in bed ? ” asked Lowther.

“ Yes, rather. It's past twelve.”

* We thought somebody wonld be up when
we saw a light in the library,” said Tom.

Jimmy stared.

“ You saw a light where 2

“In a ground-floor room—the library, I
think.”

“My hat! Everybody’s in hed,” said
Jimmy. * If you saw a light in the library,
that wants looking into. Come this way.”

Jimmy led the way, and the 8t. Jim's fellows
followed him,

“ Bal Jove, it must have been a burglah,
deah bhoys ! ” said D’Arey in a whisper. ““We
have arrived just in time to pwevent Mr.
oilvah fwom bein’ wobbed.”

“ Bow-wow ! ” murmured Blake, * Some-
body came down for something, that’s all.”

They followed Jimmy into the hibrary.

Jimmy Silver switched on the electric light.
The great apartment was quite deserted.

" Nobody here,” said Jimmy Silver. * Sure
you weren't mistaken about the light ?

“ It wasn't the electric light,” smd Tom.
“ Tt flickered, like a candle, and it only just
showed through the blinds.” |

“Jolly queer!” said Jimmy. “If any-
body came down, they ought to be here; it
could only have been a few minutes ago.”

“ Pwobably a burglah, deah boy.”

Jimmy Silver smiled.

“We'll look round at the doors and
windows, if you like,” he said.

-

T wegard that 22 a good ideah, deah boy.”

They left the library, and Mr. Rilver's voice
called down from the stairs.

© All serene, dad!” ealled back Jimmy.
" The Bt. Jim’s chaps ; thev lost their train,
and got in late. T'm looking after them.”

* Pway don’t come down, dealt sir !

“Jimmy will take care of yon,” szaid Mr.
milver. * Good-night, my boys!”

* Gond-night, Mr, Silver ! ™

Mr. Silver, like a sensible man, went back
to bed. Jimmy and Lovell were quite equal
to taking care of the guests.

The juniors made a round of the house, but
all the doors and windows were secure.

“ Must have heen mistaken about that
light,” said Lovell. * The fire in the library
isn't quite out, and it may have flashed up.”

* Well, it might have,” said Tom Merry.
* T certainly thought it was a candle.”

“ Yaas, wathah ! "

* Well, it seems all serene,” said Lovell, with
a yawn. “ This way to yvour quarters!”

* Pewwaps it is a burelah.”

“ Oh, rats ! I—T mean, let’s get upstairs.”

“1 will keep watch to-night, if you like,
silvah, deah boy.”

* Not at all,” said Jimmy, laughing,

“ Didn't you tell us yon have secwet pas-
sages and things heah, deah boy ?” said
Arthur Augustus. “ Pewwaps the burglah
has hidden in the secret paseage.”

** As 1t happens, the secret passage can't be
got into—the ‘door’s jammed,” said Jimmy,
* We found that out to-day.”

“ Oh, bai Jove! However, T feel convineed
that it was a burglah,”

“Oh, rats!” said Lowther. “ Let's get
up fo bed ; 'm tired.”

* Weally, Lowthah e

“ Come on ! " said Lovell.

The tired juniors followed Lovell upstairs,
Arthur Augustus giving a final suspicious
glance round. The swell of 8t. Jim's evi-
dently was not satisfied in his mind.

Lovell showed them into a large, lofty room,
half the size of a dormitory at Bt. Jim's,
w]mr; seven hed;h were grranged in & row.

*Jimmy thought you'd like to be together,™
said Lovell, L s

“ Wippin', deah ko 1 ¥
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A flickering light gleamed out sud-
denly from a dark window. The
juniors paosad and fixed their
eves upon it.  * Thank goodness
they've nat all eone to bad ! ™ said
Tam Merry. " That's the library,
| think. There's somebody up.”
(See page 242)

The St. Jim’s juniors peeled off
coats and mufflers, and began
unpacking their bags.

Jimmy Silver arrived in 2
few munutes with a large tray,
Jaden with bread-and-butter,
chebse, and ham, cake, and
biscuits.

“The best I can do,” he
remarked.

“That's topping said
Lovell stirred the fire in the wide, old- Tom Merry. * Come to thiok of it, we're a
fashioned grate, and threw some logs on it, hit peckish.”
ey o SR

'I“

.
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“ Yaas, wathah!"

* You get back to hed.” gajd Tom.

“ Oh, I'm not so very sleepy ! * spid Jimmv
Silver, who was, as a makier of fact, nearly
yawning hig head off,

Tom Merry laughed.

“ Buzz off to bed ! " ha satl.
be in in two ticks.”

* Well. 1l you're all right—_2

“ Wight as wain, deah boy 1

“ Then, good-night 1 * ~

Jimmy Silver and Lovell went back to bed.
not sorry to get there, Tom M{*rr}-‘ & Co were
left to enjoy their Improvised supper over the
fire. They made a rapid inroad upon the
tray. |

" Well, T{eel better now,” remarked Herries,
as he began taking his boots off, * Jimmy
has taken this very decently, Al Gussy’s

“We shall

fault.”
" Wats! Asa mattah of fact. deah bays, 1
wegard: 18 as wathah fortunate that we

dwopped in at this late houah. Otherwise,
we should not have spotted that burglah.”
“Eh! What burglar? ™ |
16 was a burglah in the libwawy, deah

boys,” said Arthur Augustus calmly, * I
am quite snah of that.”

“ Ratsy™

"1 do not wegard that as an intelligible
wemark, Tom Mewwy. Iam quite suah that
it was a burglah, and that he is hidin’ some-
whah, and 1 am goin® to keep watch to-night.
I wegard that as a dutay towards our kind
host, Mr. Silvah.”

~ Don’t you think Jimmy Silver's the best
judge whether that's necessary ?” inquired
Monty Lowther.

Arthur Augustus shook his head sagely.

“ Not at all, Lowthah. Jimmay Silvah is

a wippin™ chap, but wathah lackin' in tact
and judgment.” :
“ Well, I'm tired ; I'm going to bed,”
vawned Blake.
" Yaas, that's a good ideah. You fellahs
would only be in the way,” agreed Arthur

Augustus. “ 1 am goin’ to be awfly
eantions.” ) /
** Fathead ! ™ growled Manners, “ You're

not going wandering about Mr, Silver's house
in the middle of the night 7

" Certain! ¥y not. I am ooin” to station
myself in the libwawy, and keep watch, I
am quite suah that that wascal is hidden there
somewhah.”

" What raseal, you ass 2”

*“ The burglah.”

“ You frabjous chump!” said Blake,
“ There isn’t a burglar.”

I wefuse to be ealled a fwabjous chump ! ™

" What will they think when they find you
asleep in the morning ? ” demanded Monty
Lowther,

" I shall not go to sleep in the libwawy, you
ass! I am goin' to keep watch!”

* Bow-wow 1 7

Tom Merry & Co turned in. They were
tired and sleepy. Arthur Augustus D’Arcy
was sleepy, too, certainly ; but Arthur Augus-
tus had a powerful sense of duty. He was
convinced that there was a burglar, and he
thought with satisfaction of the gratitude of
the whole household in the morning when he
had  nailed ” the intruder.

Jimmy Silver would admit that he was a
fellow of tact and judgment, Mr. Silver would
shake him by the hand fervently, Cousin
Phyllis would give him a glance of her bright
eves, Indeed, it was the thought of Cousin
Phyllis bright eyes that spurred Arthur Angus-
tus on more than anything else. It was some
time since Arthur Augustus had met that
young lady, but he had not forgotten her
bright eyes.

" Why don’t you turn in, fathead 2" asked
Blake.

* I'am not goin’ to turn in.”

“ You're not going down, image !

“Iamgoin’down. I wegard it as a dutay.”

* Fathead !

= Wate 1

Arthur Augustus turned out the light and
quitted the room. He had changed his boots
for soft slippers, realising that it would not do
to risk awakening anybody—in which ease he

- might be taken for a burglar himself !

Blake gave an expressive snort,

* Ass ! ™ he remarked.

And he went to sleep, and Tom Merry &
Co. followed his example, without the slightest

expectation of being aroused by the alarm of
burglars,
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THE EIGHTH CHAFPTER
A Startling Discovery !

pTaUR Avcvstos D'Anoy pushed open

the big, heavy door of the lbrary

softly and -cautiously. He was very
carefu) niot to make a sound.

The great room was in darkness. Only a
{faint glimmer on the blinds eame from the
direction of the windows.

The swell of 8t Jim's picked his way
cauntiously into the room.

The idea was firmly rooted in his mind that
the light the juniors had seen in the library
had been in the hands of a housebreaker.

The rascal was coneealed somewhere, and
when the household were asleep he would
eroep forth to do bhis pefarious work. That
was Gussy’s belief, And, instead of (inding a
sleaping household at his mercy, he would
find Arthur Augustus wide awal-:-:- and on
the watch, and his little game would he nipped
in the bud In that good cause, D'Arcy did
rot mind fosing his nigiit’s rest,

He groped his way to the big palm he had
noticed in the corner of the room, and crept
behind it. The thick buuch of fronds quite
hid him there, There he waited,

He waited patiently,

It was Eﬂld and b.e rather wished he had
thought of bringing his overcoat. Buét be did

not falter.
A quarter of an hour ssed, and Arthar

ﬁugnnima began to uod 2 hfi‘:t;lﬂ in spite of him-

_4& mﬁm snnm':' startled bim into broad

g wnld s ;&thhtg But
) was & faint sound in
ﬁu%-!ﬂmimm,ﬂnud’m hrﬁ!ﬁn

Jﬁﬂ S murmml Arthur A tus

Augus
ected it, yet -
it ﬂmﬁ him, and Hﬁm’?ﬂs bﬂt;ngfm

S
| m mmnﬂ else in the room now,

A minute passed sile nth Just as if Le
could read the someone’s thﬂuu’htﬂ I]’Ar.;-_}-
knew that the mtruder was hﬁtfmng to make
sure that no one was at hand befora Le
turned on the hight.

The 8t. Jim's junior waited in grim silesce.

Serateh !

It was a match striking,.

There was a flicker of the highted mateh, g
guttering of a candlewick, and then the steady
flame of a candle.

Arthur Angustus peered through the fronds
of the big palm,

He intended to be ve ry cautions—to choose .
his. own moment for giving the slarm. Bug
what he saw as he gazed on the candlelight
overcame all his eaution.

It was a small, white hand that held the
candlestick.

The hght shone upon-—not a masked or
bearded face, as Arthur Augustus had ex-
pectad,

It shone upon a fair, girlish face, framed in
dark hair.

_ Arthur Augustus stood [rozen for a moment,
dumbfounded,

Th'en he gasped :

“ Gweat Scott ! ™

His startled exclamation echoed through
the silent room.

The girl holding the candle was crossing to
the duur At the sound of D'Arcy’s voice
she spun round with a little cry. _

“Bai Jove!™ stuttered D'Arcy. * Miss
Phyllis ! *

t was Jimmy Silver’s cousin !

The girl's face was dm:ﬂj' pale, her eyes
wide and startled.

“ Who—who s there?" she panted.
“ Jimmy 1

.&rf.hur Augustus stepped out of his place of
concealment,

i Bﬁﬁjﬁﬂhjﬁ be alurmed, Him P'hj'lhﬂ-*-—-

mmw thy
s m;ﬂ g




Her dark e
face.

* Who—who are yoy 2

“Don’t you wemembah me. Miss Phvllis—
F!'."L['e'}‘ of 8t. Jim’s 2 sald Arthuor 4.'|.li‘;Ll.=¥tll-"i
a little reproachfully, = :

“ Yes, yes; 1

yes searched I'A rey's concerned

: ] l"-i‘i'.’LL.'IJl}::'-r oW, Eut.-—.hut.
how——-=""
“We aw-
wived wathah

late, owin’ to
thut ass Low-
thah stayin’ at
a cinemah.”

satd  Arthur
Aunrustus.
“We saw a

licht heah,
and I sup-
posed it was a
burelah, so 1
came down to
keep watch.
I am awflly
sowwy I
startled vou,
Aliss Phyllis!”
= Okt

The girl’s
face was erim-
son now in the
candlelizht,

Arthur Au-
gustus looked
at her.

The swell of
ot Jim's was
neither in-
quisitive nor
guspicious, but
he could not
help thinking
1t extraordi-
nary that Miss
Phyllis should be there. Evidently it was the
gitl who had shown the light the St. Jim’s
fellows had seen through the blind. Evidently
she had slipped hehind the seeret panel to
escape discovery.

Why ? '

What was Phyllis doing there?  »

Augustus had expected.
in dark hair.

The light shone—not upon a masked or bearded face, as Arthur

; It shone wpon a fair, girlish face framed

*“Gweat Scott!” zasped Arthur Augustus
apposile page) :

[t was amazine. Arthur Anenstua felt

almost as if his head were turning round
with astonishment,

The girl read his thoughts easily enough,
and her colour deepened and deepened.

‘I am awfly sowwy!” gasped Arthur
Augustus,

“Away” exeuse me for makin’
this feahful
blundah, deah
gal!  J—I—
I—d1d not
Mi1ess i

Phyllis’s lips
moved tremu-
lously.

*Of course
you could not
cuess,” she
=aid, in a low

voice. - But
—but you are
very much

surprised, of
course, to—to
see nie here 2

* Yaas, wa-
thah ! c¢on-
fessed Arthoe
Augustus.
“But it is
no bizney of
mine, of
cCourse.”’

“l—=I—1
cannot ex-
plain

" Pway do
not suppose
that I we-
quest any ex-
planation,
deah w¢al! I
know how to
mind myv own
bizney ! 1 was taught that, deah gal!”

Phyllis smiled slightly. '

© But—but you must think it very
strange—"

“ Not at all, Miss Phyllis,” said Arthur
Augustus bravely. * I—I suppose vou have
been explorin’ the seewet passages——"

':::I" 1% y .1.'

(Ser
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He paused. .

“ May 1 ask you not to mention this to
anvone ! 7 asked Phyllis quietly.

* OF course, I shall not say a word!"™
gaid Arthur Augustus. 1 am only sowwy
that 1 have—-have—"

* Good-night ! ”

“ Good-night, Miss Phyllis!™ said D'Arcy
dazedly.

The girl left the library. Arthur Augustus
followed like a fellow in & dream. Phyllis
blew the candle out in the hall and vanished.
Arthor Augustus took his way back to his
quarters in a dazed frame of mind. Evidently
there was no burglar to be watched for, and
the best thing te do was fo go to bed. He
sincerely wished he had gome to bed in the
first place, The astounding discovery in the
library had quite thrown him off Lis halanee.

There was a t from Blake's bed as
the Bwell of Bt. Jim's turned in.

“ Hallo! Is that you, fathead 77 .

&4 Wﬂt‘i ! ]

" Found any merry burglars 77 asked
Blfk;.' with a sleepy chuckle. :

L _ﬂ",,

THE NINTH CHAPTER
Phyllis’s Secret !
ey SILvER's guests a G
] brealdast in the mmm];m
e emedm
- Tom Merry & Co. were a little disappointed
wtwm ter, only Arthur Augustus being

el 0L tus did not say a word.

“ How long did you stay down 2 " ehnekled
Jimmy Silver. '

Arthur Augustus coloured.

" Only about half an hour, deah hoy.*”

“ That wasnt giving the burglar a fap
chance,” remarked Lovell. * If he was hidine
in the chimney, 1t might have teken him
longer than that to get out.”

““Ha, Bha, hal”

“ Weally, Lovell-—" "

“And vou didn't find anything at all2”»
grinned Raby.

*“ Pway pass the toast, deah bov.”

** Not even a mouse ! "' asked Rahy.

“ I did not see any mice, Waby.”

“Too bad!™ erinned Mﬂn’&}* Lowther,

“I thought we should find you asleep on
the floor in the morning.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“1 am sure it was very courageous of
D'Arcy to keep watch for the burglar,”
said Mrs. Silver kindly. ,

** Thank vou, madam ! ¥ -

" And I am sure D'Arey would have given
a good aceount of himself if there had been a
burglar,” said Mr. Silver, smiling. “It is
rather fortunate that there was not, however.”

" See anything of the ghost 2 ” asked Raby.

“ Nothin', deah boy.” 7

“ Hallo! Is there a ghost here ? ** asked |
Tf:l;n Y*\Ierry.

_Yes, rather ; a phantom prior who groans
behind the wainscot!” said Lovell. E{’?&He =
glides through the secret panels, and s0 om,
doesn't he, Jimmy 2" :

... He does—Jfe do!™ said Jimmy Silver.
I suppose nobody came gliding through tzﬁ I

gﬁ?&y P;tﬂ&] while JER, fvee ﬂn the wa
D’Arey’s face erimsoned,
Weally, you know—" he stammered.
- Jimmy regarded bim rather curiously. He
Mﬁm;ﬁrhﬁu _ Iyuﬂ}
cause such evident confusion on I’ Arey's part.
“ Hallo, ballo!” said Lovell,




* Did you, Gussy 7 chortled Blake.

“ Watg | 7

The subject was so Plainly distastefyl to

Arthur Augustus that the juniors Jet it drop
at last, and ceased to chip him, After breal.-
fast, Lovell proposed having another * oo
at the secret panel, to show it to the St.
Jim’s fellows,

* I'm afraid it’s no 06.” gaid Jimmy Silver.
“ It was jammed vesterday, but we'll try”

Arthur Augustus felt very uncomfortahle
as he went with the party. That the panel was
not “jammed,” he kney. because Miss
Phyllis had opened it the night before, Was it
the girl who fastened it, not desiring, for
some reason, that the seepet passage should
be explored by J immy Silver's guests ?

There was little doubt that such was the
case. But what eould possibly be Phyllis’s
motive ?

That the girl eould he
jokes like a fa o at school
ceivable,

What was her seeret ?

Arthur Augustus iold himself that it was
no business of his, and tried not, to think of it,
But, in spite of himself, he found himself
incessantly thinking of it

Jimmy Silver tried the panel, but it was
{ast.

" Nothing doing ! * lie announced..

“ Bai Jove! Won't it apen, Silvah 2"

“No ; it's jammed.”

“ Bai Jove!” repeated
“ Pewwaps it is fastened.”

" There isn’t any fastening on this: side,”
sald Jimmy Silver. *“There's a bolt on the
mner side, in the seecret passage : but, of
course, it can’t be holted, as nobody’s there.”

* Good gwacions !

Arthur Augustus almost fell down.

He turned away to hide his confusion,

Jimmy Silver’s answer let in a flood of
light upon his perplexed mind.

The panel was bolted ! :

It could not be holted from the side of
the library. Tt had been fastened on the
other side. By whom ?

After Miss Phyllis had come through the
Beeret door the previens night, the Fnel
bad been bolted behind her. By whom

playing practical
was simply incon-

Arthur Augustus.

Arozen river,

Fomeone !

Who, then, was there ? Who—what was
it that Jimmy Silver's pretty cousin had gone
down to see st nmidnight ¥

D’Arcy felt hig brain in a whirl,

One thought drove itself into his mind.
Whoever had bolted that panel after Misa
Phyllis was still there, hidden in the secret
recesses of the mysterions old Priory.

What could it mean ?

The juniors went out to skate in the
morning, and Miss Phyllis joined them on the
She gave D'Arey one quick
look, and that was ‘sll. Arthur Augustus
had the pleasure of skating with her, and he
drew her away from the rest of the

“May 1 speak to you, Miss Phyllis 2 *
he asked, when they were out of hearing of
Jimmy Silver & Co,

The girl laughed.

* Certainly 1 ™

“ I twust you will excuse me.” said D’Arcy,
flushing crimson, * but—but as an oldah
chap and a fellah of tact and judgment, |
feel bound to speak, deah girl. 1—1I 5

" Please go on,” said Phrllis quietly.,

“ Jimmy thinks that panel in the libwawy
18 jammed. Of course, it isn’t, becayse VOl
you passed through it last night.”

“a }?Eﬂ-lj

" And—and so it ean only be holted on the
othah side, and that is why it does not open.”

Phyllis’s face paled.

“ Yes 77 she said, almost in a whisper.

“I—I—excuse me, deah cal, but—but
that pwoves that somebody is there! There
1s some person in the seéewet place, who
fastened the panel aftah you !

The girl was silent. Her very lips had gone

ale.
g I can’t help thinkin',” went on Arthur
Augustus uncomfortably, ** that—that some-
one has induced you to let him hide there,
Miss Phyllis, and so he must he some wottah
to be doin’ such a thing, and—and pewwaps
vou would like me bnntiku him in hand and
deal with him. T dont undahstand the
mattah at all, but it looks to me as if are
in some sewape, and 1 should like to help
vou. Ilook aftah my Cousin Ethel a gweat
deal, you know,” added Arthur Augustus,

( 2490 )
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AR '.-.-'n.t.:_ tllﬂ, Pﬁﬂr‘?. A faw dﬂ:ﬂ-' Ii. |
- FLAT J | Whﬂl'trﬂn & 'Gﬂ'. ﬂ'f {.}Iﬁjrf“m s o
y arrive, an event that was looked fopy

: to keenly by Jimmy Silver and hig 1
gl party. :

THE TENTH CHAPTER
Bunter is not Left !

i l SAY, wvou H__‘ 5
Jowe iy F
”.DI'

Bunier! ™ R

iy ﬂh . ]'E_"[t”.?.

Cherry——"

" Brer-r-r | gaid

Bob Cherry.

Harry Wharton

& Co.. of the Re-

move Form a

Greviriars, were

chatting over the

supper - table at

Wharton  Lodge.

The Famous Five

of Greyviriars wero

there for the Christ-8

mas holidays, and 3

Billy  Bunter was

with them. Not

that Willi&m

(‘eorze Bunter, the

_ Ow]l of the Res

il Gl move, found his

il ||I|E|f company }'ﬂﬂmﬁi
Y after = but Bunter

had decided to

come, and he !

-

Arthor A had the pleasure of skating with O™ .1:&
e mmﬁ”hﬂa‘ﬂ}’ from the rest of the party. I'he Famous Flur
e “May 1 speak to you, Miss Phyllis 7 " he asked, when  were chatting 0¥
they were out of hearing of Jimmy Silver and Co. (Se¢ g L e forthcomitf =
| e visit to Jimmy Si= S8

ver's place in the holidays, when Billy Bm:lm i
chipped in. The fat junior blinked indig*
'nant{y at the Co. -
“1 gay, you fellows N
i . o P 1 "y LA et I.'! -_. : 17 wa Fﬂu}ghb to hu ahlﬂ tﬂ gf‘t Eﬂ'“:la 'E.ﬁ}'jﬂm e
B e "8 quite cheerful there,” Bob Cherry remarked. * There® 5508
‘I- 3 _I' : :-I-_..:.'- ? o) .._-'_.- 2.1 fﬂ'llf Ethmd Eha{ia'” ? ﬁ;: '_
“And seven from St. Jim's, 1 heal g
Johnny Bull,

Lt

L F ]
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eleven of trhtm, and five of us.” o
“RBix!" howled Billy Bunter,

“The sixfulness is not correct, m
Bunter,” remarked Hurree l{mw

the Nabob of Bhanipur.

Bunter ig not an esteemed fnot«ha!ler."
Billy Bunter snitfed.

“I could play your head off,” he said
loftily. “ In fact, with me in the team, we
could play that lob on our ewn—a gide of six
instead of eleven. In that ecase, 1 should
expect. Wharton to ask me to captain the
tearn.”’

“Ha, he, bal®

« Blessed if I see un}"clnng to cackle at.”

“Is Bunter going ! " asked Bob Cherry,

** 1t doesn’t seem quite the fair thing to plant
Lim on Jimmy Silver.”

“ Why, vou fathead

“Well, I don't know,” eaid Wharton
dubiously. * Jimmy 8ilver didn't know
Runter was with us when he asked us, Bunter
vigited him at Reokwood, and Silver was quite
fed up with him, Ha mayn't take it kindly
if we bring Bunter.”

“Jf you think you're going to leave me
behind, Wharton—" began Billy Bunter
indign: lllﬂ_".'

“You can stay here and tuck into the
grub,” said .]uhnn} Bull. “ That's all you
want, isn't 1t 47

““ Oh, really, Bull! T shall go to Silver's

place, of course. In faet, I should be missed
1f 1 dido’t.” eaid liuntfr, with a fut smirk.
“ Ethel and Phyllis wonld miss me 3 lot, you
know. Girls rather take to me.

“You silly fat duffer!” roared Bob
[‘h::*n

| dnn t know that 1 specially care about
going,” said Bunter. * But I'm not going to
disappoint the girls when they're looking for-
ward to seeing mia:1 A tfl;:ap who's é::{f;
with girls is bound to take seme 1
t-h#sn:m,El Yarooh ! “;'E‘.“’ silly idiot chucked
that egg-shell at me
h" 1 Eﬁ 1" gaid Bob Cherry, in sulphurous

b e i i <

out 1::! the meﬂr W
Priory.

o WemhythamnnMInﬁﬂ
ing,” added Harry. “You'll have to be de
eharp at eight, Bunter.”

i ﬂh really, Wharton !
tah:h o later train.”

Rat“ ' e e

“ Look here, I'm not coming down ltll'y:ﬂl

the morning. We ain't at Greyiriars now,

um ugs 1 ™

“ Bow-wow ! "
Bunter enorted acain, and rolled lﬂy to
LH! Bob Cherry burst into &

“ Look here, it's rongh on Jimmy Eihrﬂl' to

plant Bunter ou him, especially as “e hasa't
asked bim,” he remarked.

“ Blessed if 1 kmow what to do with him ! "™
said Hu.rrv. i 1 diduo’t ask him, but he's here
all the same,

“Well, suppose we leave him snoozing in
the morming, and start { TlmT will settle it.
l‘IF: never comes down till ten.”

“ Ha, ha, hal™

Harry Wharton laughed.

“ Well, that's fair. [I've told him
time the trais goes, and if he doesnt
to be down in time, that's his look
You're a pddy genius, Bob1™

* He doesn't know where Silver’s place

ﬂlmmﬁt

ai’%

¥

g0 he can't track us down,” chortled Johnny

Bull. “ Your uncle cen stand him here,
Harry. The colonel's a real brick, and Mies
Wharton is awfully patient with him. m
can stand Lim better than we can.”

And the Famous Five went to bed, s

hoping that William George
oversleep himself, as usual, in the me

Promptly as umd the Famous F
p m ey

down to the next t

1
"
E

-
4
i

.

Bante hod b cale, aud be bad el
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THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER left helind safe in the arms of Morpheus, the

An Unexpected Discovery ! fut junior had simply been taking an extrs

) ; snooze, relying on getting o lift in Colonél

ey Bosten sat and pumped in breath  Wharton's car to Lateham. There was room

for some minates, for one passenger in the little car, and Bunter
ILurry Wharten & Co. looked at him  had calmly decided to be that passenger.

oxprossively, “Jolly lucky, 1 call it,” said Punter.

Mr. Blvazer eat, mumbling and scowling, ** Might have missed guing, you kow. And

i the corner. the girls wonld

| oaavy, vou el have been dis-

lows, waen't that ;.mniutwi. He,
l‘“. b 2 }‘-r.‘:ml-i he, Iiu'! You fellows
funter,  when e necdn't expeet to
hael  pevovered monopelise  Ethel
heeath, ™ Jolly and Phyllis like
prarty el 1! vou do Marjorie ;

I | mn!. t ].«- ‘. 1 ]fJH_\' well sha'n't
" r th i

stand it. 1 warn
you of that. I—I
say—wharrer mar-
rer!” roared
Bunter suddenly.
Mr. Bleazer had
sat for some time
in silence, glaring
at Bunter. In his
muddled brain
there was evidently
u sense of injury.
The big man 10
khali at Lateham
had overawed the
intoxicated rascal,

vopres 10, erowled
Johnny Thall,

“Oly, really,
Sull !

<1 themehit vou
wWere 1ill ..‘.J--q.
vou fTafl owl”
crnnted DBob
Cherry,

Bunrer chuckled.

“You see, 1
Lappened  to re-
memboer tlhat
Colopel Wharton
was guing to

Lateham on busi- but there were only
ness this morn- schoolboys on the
ing,” he explained scene now. Mr,
airily.  * No need Bleaszer decided

to catch that early
train, as there was in
room for one in the |um|§“m%m
colonel's car. 1 kﬂmﬂi\'! " Nﬂlb;m{q O
asked him to give . £ e
me s lift, and he' . VEE REERLE AP
took me to Latcham when he went, snd
you are.  You dido’t know 1 knew
you changed trains, did Jr’t.l: i !

" No, you fat houngder !
e e bed cuckled |

you thought I

Rl Co. laughed 7

While !



and turned over: merely that and nothing
i gt * Colonel

i nter with you ? '
Wh‘m .f;d, at breakfast, as the Grey-
friars juniors were finishing their e

“ He doesn't seem to care about It sai
Harey. “ Da vou mind if we leave him here,
uncle 1

“ Not at all.”

* Hallo, hallo, hallo !
exclainied Bob Cherry.

Rilly Bunter had nof put in an appearance.

The Famous Five bade good-bye to the
colonel and Miss Wharton, and took their bags.
They were walking to the station, & mile dis-
tant, They looked back as they reached the
rosd, but there was no sign of Bunter.

Tn cheery spirits they started for the village.

“The [at er won't come down till
ton,” grinned Johpny Bull.  Then he'll
gorge, and won't mind a bit so long as the

Time we were oft ! ”

ot ;
. Mr. Bleazer stepped into the carnage with-

Bunter blinked round throucl his big speetg.
cles, evidently in search of the Fanous Ry,
“ How on earth did he got here 77 .‘1,-“:“";'1

0.

“ He was bound to turn up like an extornyed
Mw“m-"'gﬁ;nmnl]l-.trr--n»-l;\r:l-'-w Rum Biyg),

Billy Bunter caught sight of the junioes
the waiting train, and a grin overspreng fits
fat face. He waved a fat hand, and staripyg
towards them at a run. The guund was sy,
ming the doors now, ready to stare,

Bunter put on & spurt,

A man with a lurching it was comipg
down the platform. blinkins at the I'-Ir['l:‘l‘,:l'h.,
He was a rough-loaking custonwr, und plainly
the worse for drink. Ir('.N"HF-IN“i it the doag
of the juniors’ earriage. just as Bunter cagy
panting up.  The Owl of the Remove butted
fairlv into him, unable to stop in tine,

“Oh!" gasped Bunter.

“Who ver shoving /™" roarel the royah
fellow, turning furiously on the {ar junior,

“I—1 say. sorry, vou know!” susped
Bunter. * Yaroooh ! Legco!”

The man had seized hine by a fat car. and
was twisting it.

“ Yow-wow ! Rescue ! roarcd Bunter.

Harry Wharton jumped out of the rarriage,

“Let him go at once ! he rappend out,

A big sergeant in khaki strode up.

k7 Encmgh of that, Bleazer '™ he sna in}.n:(l,

Mr. Bleazer released Bunier slquul}'. He
was not in khaki, but evidently Le was in
awe of the big sergeant. Wharton guessed

he was a eiviian emploved about
Latcham barracks, probably in the canteen.
“ All right, sergeant.” mumbled the man.
‘The yonng “ound run into me
“Don't let's have any more of it!”
snapped the sergeant, with a look of disgust
_intoxicated man.

. out another word. He scowled at the juniors.

d down in a corner seat.
away ! " shouted the guard.
gerambled in, He stumbled over
& legs, which were outstretched
rriage, and the man uttered an
o pulled Bunter in,.and
the truin started.

suddenly am“-gml on the platform, ]"i“y




Wi m _ Bﬂb wias dfﬂgged dﬂ“-n ta ﬂlﬁ :

. ooled mvtgety, bat the five
of Greviriars were rather too many

| -;;riiﬂ,.-.
" M ver for this ! *" he gasped.
: 'm! =
gt *'fil mnt of bad came from Mr.
- Bleazer thmh Bob Cherry promptly stopped
by jamming his boot on the abusive mouth.
: "54_5 ' M spluttered, and relapsed into

ST 1 you lemme gerrup ?** he mumbled

yom going Pt]:e
R x_ﬁ *rlm tnuut.reri velled Mr B!eazer
I'u., ""‘I don't quite know what it's like to be

, ’_",uﬂ Wharton. “ But I'd rather not.
staved there. : Whenever
Iﬁemlithnﬂan eavy boot
'_'_ ﬁniﬁn again, and he remained in
m if not comfortable, position on
tﬂ the train steamed into Lexham,

= o jors gﬁal}[&d Mr. Bleazer and .

and he was run into a cell before he knew
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f.“l‘ 83
jump at Bob Cherry -'*Hﬂf' i

Sow. ?ﬁ“ voung ‘ound ! ™ he hisseq
n‘w-nwl Help ! ” spluttered B},

form with him. They rolled over ip g gt
gling heap, and there was a erowd of qu_:._ :
and passengers round at once. s |
“ Police !’ velled Bunter, dodging oyt of wll
the way of the combatants, 8-
“ Wot's all this ‘ere 2
It was the voice of authonty. A policemap
came up. Mr. HII".JL?'I‘ WwWas fllf}ji‘mg hk‘. a
lunatie, and the juniors had their hands fy =~
to hold bim and keep him from doing serioys. |
damage.
“The rotter’s drunk!”
“Collar him ! ™
The constable laid his hand on Mr. Bleager,
and was promptly “ dotted ™ in the eye hF
that irate gentleman. That was Flmuirh for ]
Nim. He collared the drunken rufiian in a '
Very vigorous way. and thev strugeled,
o "L'[". eye ! I :"} aculate 11 the constahle,
Lt"l’lll me a hand with him, ‘l.nu]"l” lrn'_-ntf;!"
“ What-ho! " chuckled Bob Cherry, We'll
help vou to get him to the station, if you
like !
“ Kim along, my tulip. You're in custody!”
Mr. Bleazer did net seem to realise that he
was in custody. The potations, in which he
had indulged not wisely but too well, were
raging in his head, and he was quite beside
himself. He fought furiously with the polices
man, and the juniors lent their aid, as in duty
bound, to the officer of the law. Among them,
the intoxicated rascal was bustled out of the
station into the road.
= HPIp me to get him to the station, young
gents ! ' panted the constable.
“You bhet | ¥ _
“1 say, you fellows, we shall be late for ==
l.".|.ml1.u'-1-1 ” g
" Shut up, yon fat bounder ! .
Down the street tan Mr. Bleazer, still
fighting, and he was still resisting furiously
a8 he was run into the police-st: wtion,
There two or three constables collarcd hi

panted Whartop,

what was happening to him.




“Ous of e imﬁtabtu o mm ﬁ,

ruffian into the cell came back with a W -

in his hand,

“ We found this on him, sir! "

“By gad!” eaid the inspector. * Bank-
notes '

f Hldden under his wesk:t. sir, and eewn
in,” said the constable, with a grin. “ It
stuck ont where his weskit was torn in the
row.”

The inspector glanced sharply at “the
juniors,

“You say this man got in at Latcham 2 *
he asked.

(1] &Fr"ﬂ_1l

“Thid he come from the harmckﬂ s

“T think so,” said Harry. 1 noticed a
Emrrrmnt at ihu station l*lhﬂ" him to be

h L
qu "By gad ! ™

The inspector was examining the wad of
h.;tll.]:[]lrf-f."-‘“'-- ]‘II' ran over a H-“-f hL‘ tl"H'J]{ from
hiz desk. The juniors watched him in wonder,
They could see that there was at least a hun-
dred pounds there, and b was quite cerbain
that Mr. Bleazer hiad not come by such & sum
hionestly., They conld not suppose that his
WaALes wore 1::ri|1 in bundles of livers.

The rascal's violent outhreak had been the
cause of the detection of a theft, that was
LEr"LT

‘ By gad, what w stroke of luck ! smiled
the inspector. ** The numbers are the same ! ™

“fMThe potes were missing, sir {7 asked
I1a Ty

The inapretor nodded.

“ Yos . | had to go over to Latcham a w Oy

aro abont this case. A soldier was snspected
of the theft. A stolen watch was found on lim,
but the banknotes were missing. It's pretty
clear who was the thisf now, and that sconn-
drel must have slipped the watch into an
innocent man’s poclet, to throw suspicion

i B.u Jove ! Heah they

Jimmy Silver & Co. were

*s footbalggbont when the G

fellows arrived. Rookwood | _ :
Jim's fellows I.mhd rather i SRl ;
Harry Wharton & Co., wle bore very nﬂn b
mms of the struggle with Mr. Bleazer. Shacs +
“ Ratlway accident ! grinned Lowell, S

“ Run your nost on s motorcar, Cheery 2™~ =
n-LH] Blake sympathetically. T

* We got into a dust-up,” explained Whae-
ton, colouring. “ A beozy rascal in the tesin o
cut up rusty, vou know, Not our fault.” ;
* Ba Juw, that was wathsh wuff!" said
Arthur Augustus D'Arey. ™ [ twust yoo gave
him a feahful thwashin’.”
“ Well, he got rather handled,” said Harry,
langhing.
“(ome in and wash off the gore,” smiled
Jimmy Silver.
T}w Famous Five Llﬂdi‘r 'Fnllm'rﬂ hl‘-
Billy Bunter had not suffered in the
and he did not neod washing, e procesded
to make lLimsell agreeable to Cousin Ethel
and Phyllis, pAT
" luih‘ olad tn sA¢ YO, TOU Lnow ! ™ mid it r
Bunter affubly. *1 mode it 8 point to eome :
over. 1 knew TY Arey would be hm,.ﬂl‘-
conldn’t dmnmmlut wn old pal. How '?
do, Gussy 1 DArey “
Arthur Mltﬁﬂm i turned pelee
brated monocle upon Bunter, with a look
that ought to have frozen the fat junior

off himself.” d“?‘“t e
“ (Good heavens!” exclaimed Wharton. I am vewy well, H;ﬂi
“You young gunﬂemen have done a Eﬂﬂa : ¥ M e F

[ 235 : e ".




'hgk ﬁﬁ he grre it
up in disgust.

B He decided to
talk to Ethel and
A Phellis on the bank

Insbu& To his

. Ethel and
Phyllis somehow
seemed to keep out
of his way and the
only fellow who
w to be

willing %o endure
the guhghta of
Bunter = conversa-
tion was Jimmy
Silver. who felt that
it was up to him as
bost.

Baonter referred

-
et

o
deah boy!”
. ﬁWhat did you bolt off o bed for, the

instead of keeping watch 1 chye kled Bl tl,

o By =
ey T lE =l

* Bai Jove!

I did not sce a ghost, Eﬂ"‘"ﬂh 3

1;.'.‘

= l hﬂd m_‘f weasons rﬂt 1ot Ll M L l'l"[ “utch

Blake.”
“ Well, what reasons ? "

asked Lovel].

“ J—I—1I decided to go to bed ——

to bhis visit to  Mr. Bleazer was dragged off Bunter and bumped down

R#ﬂkiﬂﬂﬂ and g the b*:rttmih{ﬂf thehu.rn.l'd * Yow-ow-ow ! "' gasped

Iy unter. “ Keep him off!”  “ Lemme gerrup!”
& m Jinm that roared Mr. Bleazer. *“ You'll do very well there!"”
J said Bob Cherry. (See page 254)

r:}’-f.i- ;y eould rdy -un that. At whu:*h Jimmy  stead.

 Bilver suppressed a dismal groa
“ We've got rather a trﬁt m stors for you

ghost hnnt——w left it till

{ 256 )

the

hie

blushes,™
* Never mind.,

idea,

e el B “said Jimmy
! ‘_ 1' :: ad "'.:.m. g Fm}' H‘. &4 Ehmt‘ thﬂ ﬂthﬂr Thf pl’lf}ﬂt 1= ﬁ”_{;!"p,. |l bil W gll_i.._ |I 111
1 v ' and the hhr:;n i his happy hunting- grounds

“ Ha, ha ha 1
“ Gussy s A=
fully see retiva
about what hd.
pened that nighg"
;,.rln‘m d Tom ".Ipm.'.
*He was scared at
somethin o and
|L|n|1=*d )
"I w 8 not
.«:*rtr-'-.F, Tom
_‘I-I wwy.'!
Then ‘n.h‘. did
yvou bunk :’ -
"Wats 1
"I am ENre
D'Arey was not
~~.|':!II'I],-~ ?-',.';J,ill
Phivilis quickly.
Arthur Augmstus
gave Phvllis a
srateful look.
"Thank yon
vewy meh, deah
aal.”” he said. "1
W) !'r! mllul those
fellahs as uttal
assed,””
- But 1t secms
that voun went down
to 1.;*..~;-~ wateh,
Arthur,’”’ sald
Consin [ithel, smil-
ing, * and you went
back to bed i

Were vou sleepy 7
“ N-n-not exactly.”
ol " Behold,

?‘._ % -;&!]?!" remarked J!mm:y Silver, when the TLowther.
5 mrf came in to sapper. “ There's  to hunt the ghost and lav him.”
" That’s

chuckled :I'PI"-”:'tF
—We re ;-'.“”"g

Lriissy

silver.
rrl !_'_|:il'|']'|.1I




| 35 *a-"""‘itt,b
Jﬂﬂri ﬁiﬁ r““ Tis -‘Hf /e S
ﬁﬁ*ﬂ'ﬂﬂlﬁi i”l M#_.f 3 . .

“w“ P o e .

m bﬂ'lll!
"We‘m uin toh!m'bﬁu TM"

. What lnrku ' gaid Bo E&m “ We're
on, of course.’

“The p:uldy rendezvous is in m
library,” said Jimmy Silver, * you stay
down, Phvllis, and vou, Miss Cleveland ?

** Certainly ! gaid Cousin Ethel, smiling.

Phyllis did not speak.

Her face had ﬂhaug,nd colour. Most of the
juniors noticed it, though only Arthur
Au"n'-ﬂuﬂ D'Arey knnu. the reason,

*You're not Hﬂarw:l Phyllis 1" exclaumed
Ji]mn}'. in untl{lﬁr.
‘No, nol’

“ You'd rather not stay down 2 s

“ Yes. if Ethel does.” stammered Phyllis.

“ Don't be seared,” said Billy Bunter en-
couragingly. [ shall be there, vou know.™

}"}nlha did not seem to hear.

* Jollv {Tmn] idea for Bunter te be there,”

saiddl BEob. * One glance at Bunter's 1:-]11-.#:,1-
ozt to be enough to lay any self-respecting
;ﬁ-hrul

* Ha, ha, ha!™

* Oh, re *Ih. (herry. vou beast—""
Tlnllm was very silent at supper. Cousin
Fihel olanced at her two or three times,
wondering what was the caunse of her [riend's
gudden strange preoccupstion, Arthur Augus-
tus knew mrl he was in a state of keen distress.
After -up-[ir he contrived to draw Jimmy
Silver aside, with 8 mysterious manner that
mad e ’fhr* ]{uuluﬂuﬂd Ifﬂiﬂh Former stare.
“ Pway excuse me, Silvah——" began

Arfiu.lr Augustus.
Hh, don't mench,” mud Jimmy, 1 surs

rige. ' Anything up
P Yaas, wathah ! "iﬂtl. are goin' to watch
for the ghost to-night !’

Jimmy Hilver nodded.

“Yes; we kept it tﬂith!#hﬂhMﬂH
here,’ ‘ho said. © ltst“u:n you know. But you
needn't stay down, unless you like, of course.”

! i Y
‘TIL o]
f = = ¥
i o . L
= - ¥
¥ b 3 L ¥
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1 n f 3
- ] r
[l
[
i
p |
T
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ent, yon llmmr" Fa3a Al
immy Silver regarded the swell ﬂ ﬁ
Jim's in blank astonishment. :!L

B Bh#sed if 1 see what vou mhﬂﬁ' e,
he said. ** Do you mean to say that. F-F &
gee ometbing in the library the other night S

*“ Novah mind that, deah boy!™

“Then you did ?" exclaimed Jimmy, il

utter wonder, g
‘Pway don't inquiah, deak boy. M

weally twust that yon will take my m A

go to bed as usual to-night.”

Jimmyv shook his head. B

jud

= hurr} But the fellows are for- 1."J.':’:§
ward to1t. It's fun. You can goto m i
know." A -‘L}
« Wats! 1 shall stay up if the othabs do.” e
Evidently there was not:hm; doing. The "’%
whole Christmas party was g e
watching for the ghost of the Priory, g
they nﬂma:pnuyﬂuqhm ;"

EHII there wos some fus in steyiog u
and hearing the M Mﬂ

Ehﬂ!‘ﬂﬂﬂ ; ,;-*-E "-L_
Owing to Arthur Am ﬂ' pecul
mysteriousness, the
had seen, or hwm omstbing
on the night of his vi ¢  the

interest of the ghost hun 7y



Jid not detect the sarcasm

- ‘ﬂ-' f’iﬁ‘i"_hraﬂﬂ.i& {atri.lﬂﬂﬂj}'- " I
yim rather well, you kncw. But the
Jdlows helped me a bit—I will say that.
“matter of fact, I had my suspicions of
chap from the very start,” said Bunter

~ magely. " He turned out to be a burglar, you
- kmow 1”7
o L““Gm;;d gracious ! exclaimed Cousin Ethel,
o excitedly. +
~ * Bow-wow ! " said Lovell unceremoniously.
% Not too thick, old chap, you know.”
- Billy Bunter blinked indignantly at the
- Rookwood junior. ;
- Oh, really, Lovell! T tell you they found
~ hundreds of pounds in banknotes on him at
the station.”

** Not millions ? "' asked Blake, langhing.

* You can ask Wharton if you like,” =aid
Bunter warmly. ** The inspector specially
complimented me about i1t. He said 1 had

- helped to clear an innocent man—a soldier boy

- at Latcham—so0 there!”

P - “Hallo! What's that ? "' exclaimed Jimmy

- Bilver, with interest.

- “It'sa fact,” said Bob Cherry, chiming in.

- * Bunter hadn’t anything to do with it.”

b rl W .‘i ﬂh, I‘Eﬂ-ﬂ}", Ehl:‘rf}'-' M

g Ha, ba, ha 1"

i “* But it's the fact that the man turned out
- to be a thief, and a lot of stolen banknotes

~ were found on him,” said Bob. * The

- inspector had the numbers, as Le had been to

~ Latcham Barracks about the thefts a week or

by m@"’

- Jimn.y Silver changed colour.

- His heart was beating hard, as a wild,

- sudden hope leaped up in his breast. It

- |II i
- ol W -
-I.:IIL"r I r'

geemed too good to be true, yet——

. fﬂam came from Latcham Barracks 7

& -ﬁ I think he was employed there »
1 think,” said Wharton.

{ 258

% A ecivilian employed in E..hg Cantee,
Bleazer.” B3P named
% How much was it in banknotes 2 »

“ A hundred quid.”

“ One hundred pounds 7
Jimmy Silver.

“ The inspector told us that a soldjer had
heen Euﬁpeg_'.ti"d and -‘:11-.‘1.'“511].“ Eéii[l Bﬂl}
“ That awful rascal had slipped some of “";
loot into his coat-pocket—a watck, T thipj;
He kept the banknotes,” ;

“ My hat ! " exclaimed Jiunn_‘r Stver,

To the astomishment of the juniors |
dashed out of the room without another
word.

“ Hallo, hallo,
Cherry in amazement,
with Jimmy ?

“ Knows the soldier chap, perhaps,” said
Lovell, with a grm. This 1s .i;rall‘r rood news
for old Jimmy, I think.”

Jimmy Silver dashed awav to the lilrary,
where he found his father. Mr. Silver looked
at the excited junmior in astonizshment as he
burst in.

* Jimmy ! What——"'

“Oh, dad ! Jimmy panted breathlessly.
“ I've just heard news about nuele !

“What 2

Jimmy Silver explamned breathlessly. His
father listened with deep attention, his brow
VEIY grave.

* Of course, 1t mayn't be Uncle John,” said
Jmmy. * But it sounds like it, doesn’t it,
dad ? You know a stolen wateh was found in
his coat, and the banknotes were missing—a
hundred pounds. It must be the same affais,
dad.ﬂ

Mr. Silver rose to his feet.

* Heaven grant that it is the case, Jimmy !
Your uncle may be innocent, after all. I
shall go to Latcham at once, and sce the com-
manding officer.”

““Oh, good ! What luck, dad ! All through
the Greyfriars chaps coming here !

Five minutes later a buzzing car was
bearing Mr. Silver away through the winter
night. And Jimmy rejoined his friends 12
great spirits,

)

muttereq

hallo! ™ : pxr:].'_tilm'rl Bob
" What's the mattep
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The Ghost of tlm Priory !

- TmE P gaid Tom Merry.

~ And there was a langh.
; Jimmy Silver & Co. were gathered
in the old library, round the log fire that blazed
on the wide old hearth. Me. Silver was still
absent at Latcham, and Jimmy’s mater had

retired ; but Phyllis and Ethel stayed
Billy Bunter, acl stayed down,

on gecond
thoughts, had
gone to bed,

Midnight
had chimed
out now—the
hour when,
according to
the legend,
the ohost of
the Priory
was timed to
walk — hence
Tom Merry's
remark.

The juniors
had been tell-
ing gchost
gtories to pasa
the time, with
theresult that
gome of them

Jimmy Silver’s room the day he ¢
Priory, and an answering rap had ’
&0 he had fancied, o A 9
“Of course, it was the ghost,” eaid Bob .
Cherry, with a faint grin.  “° Give him another
trial now, Ifhe'sgotany manners, he'sbound
. to answer.” i
fHa bal”
Jove, 573
g0 IFwili o ’Jai
exclaimed 5
Lovell, jump- =
ing up.
He croxged
to the zecret

panel and
raised his
Lhand, and
then hesi-
tated a mo-
ment, Phyllis
started to her
fect.
\ *f Donlg 11
L sheexclaimed.
But Lovell's
Imnckles had
already rap-

ped  sharply
were already on the panel.
iIn 4 some - Rap ! Rap!
what creepy The juniors
state. Phyl- list ened
lis was look:  Bunter proceeded to make himself agrezable to Cousin Ethel and  tensely.
ing quite pale,  Phyllis. *“ Jolly glad to see you, you know ! " said Bunter affably. There was
i TR ** How do you do, Gussy ? ™" and Bunter pave a playful digmthetibs o .93 en
i ey LE to the Swell of St Jim's. * Oh, good gwacious!™ gasped Arthur ;
night ! gald Aurustus.  (Sce papge 256) '['-ﬂtﬂhlﬂg G E
.- A e (See pag % ;
Jimmy Silver. reathing as

“* "Pie now the witching hour of night, when
churchyards vawn, according to Shakespeare,”™
remarked Monty ]'.u:m;’chn:-r.I "1E'ﬂ wonder they

rawn, at this time of night.’ A

’ But Monty Lowther's little jeke only elicited
o feeble grin, Somehow, the juniors were in a
subdued mood. Outside, the wind was wail-
ing through the leafless trees, and strange
sounds were heard in the recesses of the old

( 259 )

from behind the secret panel came sharply 2
Rap! Rap'

Jimmy Silver & Co. sprang to their feet.

Lovell started back from the panel, his
ruddy face growing pale. He looked round
with startled eves. |

* You—vou heard that ! * ho breathed.

“ BaiJove ! ™

“Somebody’s there!™ exclaimed Harey



-'muuw
- panel, as if of its own accord,
_and the black orifice in the wall

> liok gleama& upnnapa!e startled facc.
s b mmﬁaghostl face.
- It was a buman face of flesh and blood, and

.ﬂ

| Eﬂver's eves fell upon it, he gave &

“ Oh, heavens !

'HE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER
- Light at Last!

ﬁ.!-*ifﬂ: rushed forward. He caught
I il Fesisting fgue by the
m and Private Eﬂv&r, of the Hallam-
into the room.

cle ! " said Jimmy Silver, like a fellow
. ** You—vou here!”

ﬂm-!f’ stammered Lovell.

er !’ murmured Arthur Augustus,
ling at last. * Bai Jove, it was
the hme, Miss Phyllis.”
Emaeif togeﬁher He was
| e sight of the numer-
v.a hﬂ;hﬂi‘!een t&keu

'.'
g
| . ... I 1

!Fl'

: a;anulated Jimmy. © pp vilis
g ”’{fu, was my only friend,” said the outeagt
~m“iﬂmb1
s Bntr—-hut what on earth does it 4
mea.n* * exclaimed Tom DMerry in ytgep
mazﬂment

“This is my uncle,”
guietly.
Regiment. He was Eublnu_tul of a theft g¢
Latcham barracks, and was placed under ap-
rest—and deserted. I suppose he has beep
hiding here,”

b ﬂh ! 12

** I was innocent,” said John Silver proudly,
“ They found a stolen watch in my greateont,
It must have been placed there by the thief,
who kept the valuable part of the T}luuder
I would nﬂt stay to be condemuned and turned

said ]lmﬁx Silver

ont of the Army in disgrace.  Ifled. Thad no
rcfuu[:- I came here. I threw myself on my
niece’s merey and she befriended me.  Heaven

bless her for it!”

“] kpnew he was innocent,” said Fhyllis
bravelv. I hid himiin the old tower. 1 was
afraid to let Mr. Silver know. I hoped the
truth would come out. 1 prayed that it
wonld. Jimmy, yvou can't betray your unele.
You must L.t*ep thu. gecret—all of you, D’Arer
knowsalready.

“ D’Arcy does !

* Yaag, wathah.”

“I’Arcy found me here when he was
keeping watch,” said Plhyvllis, with a faint
smile. I came down every night to see my
uncle, and fo take him food. I used to pur-
chase 1t in the village.”

“1 remember. You had a lot m the trap
the day we ecame home.”

“Yes. And—and Uncle John found a
nioving panel in your room, Jimmy, and I used
to go there to speak to him. 1 rapped on the
wall, and he answered. That is how Lovell
ln"ﬂ.l'

5 B gad ! " gaid Lovell,

g But after you came home, I couldn’t go
there, and I had to use the panel here in the
library, and that could only be done at night.
I wag here the night Tom Merry and his friends

exclaied Tom Merry,

{:ﬁu} ;

; 'Ehe helieved inmy inocenca

“ He enlisted in the [Le,lltunshlm'




came—and D'Arcy found me. T had to hide
hh]?d the panel when vou reached the library,
and I came out when all was qumt as I thonght
---imt' D*Arcy kept the gecret, .

“ Father will have to know! * maid Immw

“ Your father knows alre ady, Jimmy,” said
the vaice of Mr. Silver, . Bal

Jimmy spun round,

The library deor bad apened, and Mr.
Silver stood on the threalld,

illL ontcast raized hig head,

* You have fuunri e, Brother James,” he
said hitterly, “ Well, 1 shall not truLblL Vol
long—I am going ! " : Y

"~ You are going—vith me,” said Mr. Silver.
““*I have heard all, and 1 do not bili e Yolul,
Phyvllis, iny dear gicl.  Brother John. I did not

|u.l|l"~- YOu wer: innocent, and 1 bee vour
pardon.”™

" You- Yo bhelieve pow 2%
-TI_JlH'I “;jl\t'!.
“ Your mmmocence 1s L"J‘:rh'r'r:|."
“What ¢ ™
“1 hava j;lr:-;‘l returned trom Lateham bar-
racks,” said Mr. Silver. * The real thief has
heen arrested, and the stolen notes found T
i and wdentified. He Las sinee confessed 21,
Your honour 18 cleared, John, ane Your com-
manding officer 18 prepared to sverlook your
flicht, under the cirewmstances. on the con-
dition that vou vejoin your regiment at once.
I pever dreamed that I should find you here,
but "—Jimmy's father Leld eut his band to his
hrother—" thank heaver 1 have found you.
The car 1« ready. Come with me to Latcham.”
The outeast could not speak. He pressed
has brother's hand in silence. The tears were
running down Phylhs’ face,
“ Boi Jove ! T wegard this ag vewy lucky all
wound,” remarked Arthur .‘!..u:‘__"llrﬂl.l.. D’ Arcy.
“ Hurrgh 1 ” g:.lt:[.ml Jimmy Silver.

stammered

Private Silver n;nluui his regiment, his
name cleared, his honour 1111-L:mu:l The
mystery of the Priory was a mystery no longer.
Needless to eay "y John Silver's good fortune
caused much reioicing among Jimmy Silver
and his chums, and it would have beer difficult
to find within the three kingdoms a happier
crowd than Jinmy Silver's Christmas party.

THE EXD
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No. 12.—PILLOW FIGHTING

A Tast uu'i I_u!'I.I:I::lr H[-""I iz this,
In which il juniors revel -

Vith eclarion showts of 'l-'t'.J.r]EI:v | RS
Their pillows they will leved

Against the foes who, in the night,
[nvade thelr 2lae {\mb warters.

A zrim, exeiting pi low flzhe
Will alwayvs ym supporiers.

Lemovites launch a midnight war
(n Temple and on Coker ;

In the delightful days of yors
They'd use a club, or poker.

But now, new methods are revealed,
They geize the Dulging pillow,

And wield it just as they wonld wield
ln summer Lime, the willow,

The fight continnes {ast and fiezes,
And no one will sureender ;

Attackers valnly try to plérco
The ranks of the delender.

Thin suddenly tho shouts and cheem
Diminish into glence :

A maater on this se0ne appears,

And crics, " What ineans this violeoesa 7™

The pillow fight, to our regret,
hus ends with “ no decizion.™
And every wartior has (o swoeat
Upon an imposition.
Bug every [ellow will agrea
Thie game was worth the candle.
Here's to the next defightful spreo
When pillows we will handle.
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