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A Powerful Mystery Story of JIMMY SILVER & Co. at Rookwood..
By ‘OWEN . CONQUEST.

ANANNS ANNNANNANNNNANNNN
CHAPTER 1. “He!” repeated Jimmy Silver. © What

A Very Near Relation! he?” »
“Haven't _you heat’d'i" said  Tubby.

“ ~NUT?”
‘ The Fistical Four, of the Fourth
Form at Rookwood, uttered that
oxpressive monosyllable  together,

in a sort of chorus.

Jimmy Silver & Co. were at tea in the
end study—supplies were short, and cash
was shorfer.

Therefore, when Tubby Muffin put his
podgy face in u the doorway they greeted
him as aforesai

“Hook it !” ndded Lovell, with empbasis.

Tubby Muffin did not “hook ” it; he
rolled in.

“Bunk!” said Raby.

“Disappear?” commanded Newcome.

But Tubby only grinned. -

“I haven’t come to tea!” he said dis:
dainfully. “I know yow've only got bread
and some mouldy old sardines. I say,
want you fellows to back me up to-morrow,
when he col :

“Chap named L:mgbomY
“New boy?”

“He, he!
to- morlo“\.
idea is_to give him a reception.”

The Tistical Four stared at Tubby.

“Relation of yours?” asked Raby.

“Qh, no; never heard of the chap be-
fore !”

“Then what on ecarth do you want to

No, an old boy. He's coming
“and my

give him & reception for?” demanded
Jimmy Silver.
“That's my_ idea, you know. I think

le ought to have a reception, and I'm
prepared to take the lead, and make a
spocch—a neat little_speech,” said Tubby.
“Yau know T'm a bit of an orator—"

“0h, my

Ao on sueht an ocession:a follow it
a rather commanding presence is requiret
o bg master of the ceremonies,” said
Tubby, drawing his podgy figure to its full
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height—which was not very much.  “You

“I don’t see what you fellows are
cackling at. Considering what Captain
Langton has been through, 1 think e
ought to show him what Roakwood thinks
of him. It's a great occasion.

“Captain Langtun"’ lcpcatcd Arthur
E:l\mrd Lov

“That’s the ‘chap.”

got_some relations named Lang-
“Distant relations—
never seen them.”

“Oh, I don’é suppose this chap is a
ation of yours!” s:ud Tubby Muffin.

# He s awfully decent—

“What?” e]ncuh(ed Lovell,
chuins chuckled

“Quite a nob, I hear,” said Tubby.

Lovell looked round- for something - to
throw at Reginald Muffin,  That cheery
youth rattled on:

“He's a first-rate chap, you_know—lost
his right arm-in the Hard
lines on a young fellow, don t you tlunk s0?”

“Jolly hard lines!” said Jimmy Silver.

“And he’s an old Rookwood boy,” said
Tubby. “If you fellows kept your eye
on the Roll of Honour downstairs you’d
have seen his name there. He was
reported killed; but he seems to have got
off with the Joss of s arm. He’s coming
here to stay.”

“What the dickens is nn 0ld Boy coming
hero to stay for?” asked Newcome.

“The Head's given him a job,” explained | an
Tubby.  “Being an old Rookwooder, it

" seems that he got into communication wi
the Head. Excephu% his pension, what-
ever it is, he hasn’t a leg to stand on. He’s
going to coach the seniors at footer—foot-
ball coach, yon know.”

“Good old Head!” said Jimmy Silver,
«But how the thump do yon know all
this, Tubby? I suppose the Head hasn’t
consulted you about it?”

“He might have done worse,” aniwered

“But, as a matter of fact, he

while " his

“How d3 you krew anything about Cap-
tain Limgmn""

T bappened to hear the Head speaking
o Mr. Bootles,” cxplained Tubby.  “He
was in old Rootles’ study, S T e
coming n with my lines. But it ain’t a

seorat; Ioi 6f the fell pat
Captain. Langton is oemm "‘nﬂ,‘" iese:
You fellows are_behind tha timer; SOt

neyer mow anything.
FHurlugs o onr are ok “lons
o Fours? grunted Lovell o e =10
“Well, he's coming to-marrow,” resumed
Tubby. “Now, that chap fought the Gor-
mans, and he's lost his arme. and. been
wounded in_the chivvy—quite spoils his

good Iooks, T heard the Head say—he was
a good-looking chap once. ow, that
chap s a hero, ain’t ho7"

“What’s his front name?” asked Lovell,

whonns looking very thoughtful.
v

“My hat! That’s my relation, thert”:
said Lovell, with some cxcitement. *DBasil
Langton isn’t a_common name. Besides, ‘if
it’s the chap whose name is in the Ruok
wood Roll of Honour, that’s the mag

Arthur Edward Lovell rose i
in the estimaticn of his chums.

* Look what regiment
blessed relation in?” asked Tu
apparently grudging Lovoll ¢

“Loamshire Rifles.”

“Well, that’s his regiment righ#}
admitted Tubby.  “Tancy you,
relation like that, T.ovell! Lool
Wholf have though{ .H”

iz !

A cushion_hurtled across the 8

c;ught Tubby Muffin just u fat
chi
. The surprised Tubby sprang: xds,
an down in the doorway bump
that shook the study Furniture,
o0opI” he gasped.
“Now wag your chin again,’ T Jet

you_have the teapot!” roared

“Yaroooh 1 3

Tubby wriggled out of the y, and
vanished down the passage. - cushion
was quite enough for him, a d no

desire whatever for the ten -
“1 don’t sce what  hasses ave
cackling at,” said Ar¥,“, and Lovell

grufly. “T'll scalp that fat_pig: it he rolls
in here again! Look here, thg’fdﬂp Lang-
ton's my rolation right enoughs, , 1 told
you fellows, when we faund name’ in

the Roll of Honour long a;
“T remember,” said J\mmy Silver. “You
said yowd never met hi
“No; we never knew the people,” said
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Lovell. *They're only a distant connec-
tion, and I believe they Jived in the North.
It was a sort of cousmshvp betwen our
grandfathers, I believe !”
“My+hat! That's Sistant enough!
“Well, after all it's not so jolly dis-
{ant,” said Lovell, who secemed to have
a desire to make the relationship a little
nearer now. “It's blood-relationship,
anyway. My grandfather was the son of
Langton’s grandfather’s aunt, or cousin,
or something. 1 remember hearing my
pater niention the name once twice
at home, and that's why it struck me
when I saw it in the Roll of Honour.
ygemember my pater said something about
il'ml(mg up lhat branch of the family, and

»

thaf'ho believed Basil Langton was an

¥ orphan. 1 baliove s a good sort.”
“You'd better give him a reception in-

stead of Tubby,” said Jimmy Silver, with

mell anorted.

“If that fat idiot plays the goat when
v xelanon comes T'll squash him!” he
said. shall certainly speak to Langton
when he comes. Chap ought to know his
own_cousin,

“Cousin!” repeated Jimmy.

“Well, relation,” amended Lovell.
of _cousin, know.”

Jimmy and Raby and Newcome grinned.
Lovell's rclntmnslnp to the distinguished
visitor was getting closer and closer as he
talked.

“Smt of cousin, T repeat !” said Lovell

il “T suppose I can’t keep on re-
¢ to a chap as the grandson of my
grandlnﬂmr‘s aunt, can I? I think it was
r as that—or nearly. Sort of second
in fact, cousin!”

“T can seo that he will be your long-
lost brother by the time he gets to Rook-

&

“Sort

wood ! grinned Jimmy Silves.
“Ha, ha,
O s+ answered Lovell.  “He's

splendid chap, and I'm proud of him, and
a woiry to have only one

arth, Tl be jally glad o fatch and carey for

him, if he wants me to. So there!”

all of us!” said Jimmy

Aud as he’s your brother

“And so say
Silver cordially.
, hat”

romed Lovell.
I mean cousin—we'll make no end of
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a fuss of him—if he’ll let us. We'll have
him to tea in the stud\, if you like, and
save up the sardines-

“A high tea?” suggested Raby. “It will
bo a thumping high tea if we save up the
sardines.

Y Save- sa sy, eovsli will B T Bl
in the study if I ask him,” said Lovell
Toftily. “Bemg my near relation—  Oh,
don’t cackle! I say, Im gomg to tell the
fellows about t is. be interested
to, Bent abatt oy pousiny

And Arthur Tdward Loven left the
study in high feather, leaving his loyal
chums to finish tho sardines and bread,
which they did to the last crumb.

GHAPTER 2.
Refieoted Glory!

RTHUR EDWARD LOVELL was

A lookmg very pleased with himself

that cvening and_the next miorning.

ost. the Rookwood fellows,

having heard of the forthcommg visit of

Captain Langton, disoussed him and his
coming with consldemble intevest.

A man who had been through the Great
War, and had lost an arm, was certain to
be popular at Rookwood.

The fact that he was an old Rookwooder,
and had been a footballer of distinction,
added to the interest with which he was
egarded.

t was very agrecable for Lovell to be
able to romark in an offhand way, when
Captain. Langton was mentioned, A rela-
tion of mine, you know.”

It was undoubtedly a distinction.

ndecd, as soon as it was genetally
known that Captain Langton was a rela.
tion of Lovell's, Arthur Edward was called
unon to tell all he knew about him, even
Bulkeley of the Sixth asking him about the
gallant captai

But Lovell had little to tell.

Langton was 4 distant connection.
the relationship was co dista
Lovells and the Langtons s
sonally acquainted; but he believed That
the captain was an orphan, and had lived

and
hc

That was all Lovell could say
t his_ distinguished

tainty about
and certai it did not amount to much.
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But Lovell was very emphatic upon the
point that it was a blood relationship, and
not merely a connection by marriage.

During the moming Lovell was think-
ing a good deal about his military rola-
tion, and after dinner he confided the re-
st of s Telfectuons to his ohans.

“I ought to meet my cousin at the

<t'xtmn, said Lovell. B s
Your what! Got a relation coming
here?” asked R

Caplaxn Langl;on"’ said Lovell, frown-
in,

%on, 1 forgo! Yes, quite so!”

“YLook here, Raby

“You can’t mect hima at the station,”
said Jimmy Silver. “You've got to twrn
up for classics, like the rest of us, old

“I think Bottles ought to let me off
\mdcr the cires. Do you think I could

ask him?”

i Woll you dould ask him,”
Silver, emphasising the word

“He ought to play up,” said Lovell
warmly. “'Tain’t every day that you get
a relation here who's lost an arm in the
war. He would be pleased to see me, I
know.”

“He doesn’t know you, does he?

“Of course he doesn’t, ass, as I.don't
know_him 1”

“Well, in that case he might be pleased
to see you,” conceded Jimmy.

““Look here, you funny idiot!” roared
Lovell. “I wasn’t asking for any of your
rotten jokes. Isn’t bound to be glad
to find a relation here? It will really
me‘kghif. like a sort of home-coming.”

ew

“Well, 'm going to ask Bootles,” said
Lovell.  “I was thinking of askmg him
b you fellows come with me.’

sk him, by all means! There’s a
chance,” said Raby. “If we can get off
lessons we’ll .meet your hrothcr with plea-
sur your —that is, your
cousin—I - meantorsay, yo\\r gnand[athers
qunt’s cousin’s uncle’s nephew.

“Oh, rats!” snorted Lovell.

“T wonder if Sergeant Kettle remembers
the chap?” said Newecome, s
geant’s been here for dog’s ages, and he
ought to remember an Old Boy, who isn't
so very old. elieve the captain isn’t
mnch over thirty-five.”

said Jimmy
“ask.”

“Good egg! said
Jimmy Silver,

And the Fistical Four walked into ihe
school shop, which Scrgeunt Kettle kept
in the ground-floor of the ancient clock-
tower of Rookwood.

Sergeant Kettle smiled as soon as C
tain Langton was mentioned. It was
dent that he had_ been. asked questions on
that subject already,

“Yes, I remcmber i, smd the scr-
geant, with a “Remember him well,
Master Sx]ver “Fme, tall ymmg feller he
was. I was ’ere when he came, and when
he left. He was in the Second Form when

I first saw him, Cheeky Jlittle beggay,
too! No end of pluck, t

Let’s ask him!"

The sergeant_was clear]y an ad

the former Rookwobder,
“What was he hke”’ asked. Lovell.

“Good-looking,” said the sergeant,
hear his looks have been spoile hi
wound in the face, more’s the pity.. Il
was always a begar for fighting.
he was in the Fourth Form I remember
his fight with Johnson of the' Fifth. I

saw it from my w The sergeant
grinned at the 1eco]lect|on “Then there
was the time he got lost in the abbey

vaults—

“Did he? exclaimed Jimmy Silver, with
great_interest,

“He went exploring the vm\!ts. and the

y who was with him shut him in for a

Joke, said the sergeant.

“Rotten joke!” grunted
don’t call that a joke.
been scared to death!”

“He .wasn’t" scared; he tried to find
another way out, a and got lost,” said Ser-
geant Kettle. “Ho was lost for tweniy-
four hours. And Baumann owned up that
he had shut him up, getting frightencd,
and he was hunted_for and found. Not a |
bit scared, either, though he’d. been in thc ;
dark all the time.”

“Good man!” said Jxmmy Silver.
was Baumann? . Sounds lil

Lovell. I
e might have

“Who
ke a German
“That was afore the war, of course,” sai
Sergeant Kettle. “We didn’t think so
much shout German names in them days
That Baumann was a egg. He ended
up by being expelled from the school. Ho
took to gambling, and stole from a Form. &
master’s desk. A bad egg, if you like, I
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Tieard that he went quite to the bad after-
\\a’ds, but he was never seen at Rookwood

ag:
‘\ncc sort of chap to haw been at Rook-
wood!” grunted Lovell. about anﬂ
Langton. Was he great at gumew
“T should say so!” answered the ser-
geant. “Good at football, good at cricket,
good at rowing and swimming, =Fine fel-
Jow, if you like, in every way!”
“He's a relation of mine,” said Lovell
carclessly.
“Then you ought to be proud of him,
Master Lovell” said Mr. Kettle.
The sergeant went on with reminiscences
of Basil Langton, who seemed to have filled
; a god space of the horizon.when he was
a Rookwaoder.
Whei the chums of the Fowrth left the
tuckshop Lovell headed for Mr. Bootles’

study.
Mz Bottles was not there, however, and
Lovell did not see him till the Fourth Form
tarned up for afternoon classes.
Lovell rose in his place before lessons
commenced to prefer his request.
. Baotlos blinked a¢ bim over his

glas:

“\Vlm(: is it, Lovell?”

“If you please, sir, I should like to be
c\m»scd ]esmns thls afternoon.”

”I’d lnke to madh Captain Langton at the
station, sir. ©’s a relation of mine,”
md Lovell hastily.

Indeed! 1 was not aware that Captain

Aangton had a relative in the school,” said

r. Bootles.

“He's my _cousin, sir—
cousin—that is to siy, &

Love]l, you will
Dr. Chisholm is

mean  second
sort of second

However,
remain where you pre.

going to meet Captain Langton at the
station, and I doubt very much whether

he would care for your company 1" said
Mr., Bootles dryly.

“Oh!” sa(d Lovell. And he sat down,

That finished it for Lovell. He realised
that a Fowrth-former was not wanted on
the scene, when the majestic Head of
Rooktvood himself was to be there.

Arthur  Edward Lovell's first thought
when he emerged from the Form-room was
of his distinguished relation.

Tt was cerlain that the captain

had

arrived some time ago, and most of the
fellows were anxious fo’sec him if be was
on view, 50 to speak.

"As the Tistioal Four caine ot of the
School House they spotted the distinguished
01:1 Boy—for evidently it was the Old

Thu Head vas walking in the quadrangle
with a gentleman whose right arm was
represented by an empty sleeve.

The Fistical Four looked at him with
interest—indeed, their gaze was as near a
stare as politeness would allow.

The ouc-armed gentleman was

thick-set, Toskad,  phssioslly
strong, He was in civilian clothes. .
is face was traversed by two decp scars,
which gave it a strange aspect, and cer.
tainly did not impove it so far 4s beauty
went.

But the scars of battle ranked higher
than good Jooks in the estimation of the
Rookwood juniors.

The juniors were interested and im-
pressed, but perhaps a little vaguely dis-
appointed.

The onc-armed gentleman was not ex-
actly_the upstanding, stalwart figure they
had imagined.

But they: were determined to be pleased
with him,” as was natural; and they would
not admit that, even in their thoughts, that
he fell short of what they had expect

‘aptain Langton was “walking mth the
cad apparently viewing once more his
boyhood’s haunts with great interest.

CHAPTER 3.
Not Wanted!

AP!

l “Come in

Arthur Ld“nd Lovell opencd the
door and entered.

Tt was after ten, and Lovell had found
an opportunity to introduce himself to'the
captai

(ﬂptmn Langton had been assigned {wo
rooms in the School House—a bed-room avd
a private sitting-room,

The latter was a very pleasant apart
ment, with a little balcony outside the
window, with jron  stej cading  down.

amid clusters of ancient into a secluded

comer of the quadrangle
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Tt was at the door of the latter room

that Lovell tapped, rather timidly.
o cntered in response to the captain's

“Come in!” his face colouring a little.

Somehow, {he captain had not the
frank, soldierly beaving the juniors had
cxpected him to have, and though Lovell
had scen him several times that day, he
had not felt encouraged to speak to him.

Indeed, but for the fact that he had
told all Rookwood that Captain Langton
was related to him, it is probable that
Lovell would not have claimed acquaint-
ance at. all.

It was, perbaps, owing to the scars on
his face; but, in spite of himself, Lovell
felt that the captain had a forbidding

Jook. = a

But, after all his talk, and—to be can-
did—his_“swank,” on- the subject of his
relationship, Lovell had no choice left,
and he was bound to present himself to
tho caplain as a relation.

After all, he argued in his mind, Basil
Langton could not fail to be pleased to
find a relation in the school; and, at all
events, there was no reason why he should
be displeased.

So Lovell presented himself in the cap-
tain’s quarters, though with a sccret feel-
ing of uneasy timidity.

Captain Langton was seated by the
window, smoking a cigarette, and Jooking
over a newspaper.

e glanced inquiringly at Lovell, plainly
surprised to sce a junior schoolboy present-
ing himself there.

“Well?” he said.

“I—I've come in * stammered Lovell,
much discowraged by the cold, chilling
sxpression on the captain’s scarred face,

“You have a message for me?”

“«Nomo,™

“Then what do you want?”

Lovell’s colour deepened

At that moment he fervently wished
ihat he had not known that Basil Langton
was his relation, and had never spoken of
him in the school.

ut, as matters stood, he was in for it,
and he had to go on,

“I—I thought T’'d come, sir,” he stam-
mered. “T'm a relation of yours, sir, and
—and 1 thought yowd like to know.
Excuse me !

Captain Langton started.

“A relation of mine!” he exclaimed, in
a loud, sharp voice, which showed how
startled he was by the information.

“Yes, Captain Langton,”

“What is your name?”

“Lovell—Arthur Edward Lovell.”

The captain drew a deep breath.

“Oh! Not Langton?” he said, as if in-
voluntarily.

“No, Lovell. You've heard of your
relations, the Lovells?” said the junior.

here ‘was an instant’s pause,

“Naturally,” was the captain’s
when he spoke. i
Kdward Lovell,
lated to mg,”

It was not.a pleasant way of putting”
and it made Lovell feel more and n Wis
comfortable.

When he had first thought of telling the
captain of his relationship, he had supposed
that he would be met in a cheery,f
way there was certainly  nothin!
cheery or friendly about the captain just
then. * :

His looks told, as plainly as words could
have done, that he was mnot in the least
gratified by the discovery that he had a
relative in the Fourth Form at Rookwood.

Lovell wished himself well out of the
room, and he stood with a flushed face, in
great discomfort.

“What is the precise relationship between
us, then?” asked the captain, as the con-
fused junior did not speak.

“Sort of cousin,” stammered Lovell.

“Have you ever scen me before?”

“Oh, no!”

Again the captain drew a deep breath.

“It's only a_distant relationship, sir,”
said Lovell. “I believe my grandfather
was_cousin to your grandfather or grand-
mother, or something like that?” .

“Oh{” said the captain. “Something
like that?” .

“Ye-es.”

::?ng you call that a relationship?”

reply,
5, X ou arve Arthur
and you claim to be re-

“Your father, perhaps, has told you to
make acquaintance with me?” asked tho
captain, eyeing Lovell narrowly.

“My father doesn’t even know you're
here,” said Lovell. “I dare say_he would

ave told me to speak to you. I've heard
him speak of you at home, and he was
saying once that he would like to meet
Son
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“Indeed!”

Lovell stood silent.

“He wondered whether it would da to
fetire at that point. He would have given
a \\eek' pocket-money to be out of the
" 100)

“'And you have come here to tell me
you are my relation, because of the remote
coﬁ;xectiun you refer to?” said the captain
col

“Yc -es. I—I thought—"

“Such a distant connection does not
constitute relationship in my opinion,”
said the captain. “As for meeting your
father, I am not conscious of the sllghtest
desire’ to anything of kind,
Neither have I any wish to clajm you as
a relative, Arthur Edward Lovell, if that
is your name. In fact, to be frank,
look upon  your conduct as rank
pertinence "

Levall turned as crimson as a beetroot,

“You needn’t!” he blurted out, “I—I
thought you'd like to know, that’s all, I
dan’t see why you should be ratty. I
dow't want to claim you as a relation!
W] l'w should I? I'm sorry I came here!”.

“Shut the door after you.”

Lovell walked out of the room, his face
on fire, and closed the door after him, with
more force than was actually necessary.

A little winding staircase led from the
landing outside down into the big stair-
case, and on to the lower stairs several
Juniors were wnmn

They looked very cuneusly at Lovell’s
cnmson face as he came dow

“Well s your merry st glad to
see vnu*” asked Jimmy Silver.

He's not my consin.”

“What?” 4

“If's only 4 distant lelallonshxp—
second or third or fourth cousin, at
very nearest,” said Lovell.

immy stared at him.
1t's further off ﬁun it was
yesterdny then,” he said. as jolly
nmnIIy your lt\\nn brother ,\,esterday

a,
“Oh, don’t be an ass!”
irritably,

“Havent you got on with him?” asked
Mornington

How could a chap get cn with an ill-
“!jgnnl?fe'i cad like that?” demanded

said Lovell

“A—a what?"

. “What are.you calling him?” exclaimod

«1 call him an ill- mannered cud'
Lovell, breathing hard.
is—a roften, mean cad! He Lmnted me
like—like—just as if I was a pushicg sort
of bounder, trying to claim acquaintance
with him for somo purposc of my own. I
only wanted to speak in a friendly way.
aud he Lreuted me like that.  Why couldn’t
he be_civil?”

“Wasn’t he eivil?”
Snlvc‘, in wonder.

he wusn't

“Wall I don’t see why he couldnt be

cwll ” remarked Mornington. _*Perhaps
old wounds are bothering him,

leugh. Old soldiers snmctxmes get a bit
Tusty for that reason

“It’s not that!” snapped Lovell. “For
some reason he’s ratty at finding that he’s
got & relation here; why, I don’t know.
He doesn’t yant to have anything to do
with me. f I want to have anything
to do \vlth Inm, the cad! He can go and

exclaimed  Jimmy

e Lovell marched off in great wrath
o podigaetio
Simmny Silver & Co. could not help won-

ering.
Thore was ‘no reason, so far as they
could see, why the captain should be dis-

pleased at finding that he had a relative at

Poor Lovell had been bitterly wounded,
all the nore_because his rebuff, owing’ to
is own  indignant remarks, became
-generally known, and some, of the junior
chortled over it as a good joke.

But it was agreed that the captain
had been, {0 say tho least, ~extremoly
ungracious, and that, added to many

other little circumstances during the next
few days, had the effect of making Basil
Langton much less popular with the Rook-
wooders than they had espected he would
be.

CHAPTER 4.
Caught!
T'S odd!” said Bulkele 2
l “More than _odd 1 call it?” said
Kuowles. olly quecr, ‘in my
A
Jimmy. Silver was sitiing on a hench
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under the beeches, when the voices came

to his ears—those of Knowles, the Modern

prefeet, and Bulkeley, captain of Rook-
wood.

He had not" heard the two Sixth-Formers
approaching, the fallen leaves deaden-
ing_their [ootsteps.

Simmy was “mugging up” Virgil, his
acquaintanco with P. Vugx]lus Maro hav-
ing failed to come up ~ Boctles’ re-
quirements that day.

He did ot loot round, but went on with
“Virgil,” not being in the least mtelested
in_words mot intended for his e

Dut ho ol o ils a5 Knowies spoke
agai

» Hes come here as football coach, but,
if cver there was a man not well up in
footer, it's he. He can’t coach for toffee.”

“Must make-allowances,” sajd Bulkeley.

“After all, he was a long time in the
Akrin_v, and may have forgotten his old
skill.”

“Looks to me as if he never kiew much

of the game.
“Well, he must have. He was a great
footballer when he was here, and cap-

tained the Rookwood team a good many
times.”

“He's forgotten all he knew, then.
Jolly odd the Head taking him on ‘as foot-
ball coach for the Upper School; and jolly

his accepting - the post, under 'the
circumstances, I tell you he's no good.”

2 had a big ropu(ntlon once.

“That’s what I can’t understend. Judg-
ing from appearances, 1 should say he bad
always been a fumbler at the game.”

he two scniors passed on, and their
vmws went beyond Jimmy - Silver’s hear-

.hmmy laid his book on his knee.
This was not the first hint he had
heard on the subject, though it was the
first time he had heard Bulkeley’s opinion.
It was strange cnough that a man
who had come to the school as football
coach should impress the Rookwood
seniors as bemg anything but an expert
at the gam

Langton nf the Sixth, in the old days, had
been one of Rookwood’s crack plavers, as
Sergeant  Kettle remembered very well,
and often
That was not the only curious cirenm-
dance about Basil Lanaton,

Jimmy Silver had noticed that Sergeant
Kettle, who  ha oked fcn\md very
keenly to seeing Capmm Lnngwn, had losb
all his enthusiasm on the subject.

e sergeant never mentioned Langton
now, unless he was questioned, and then
his answers were short and dry.

t was pretty clear that Luugton had
frozen off the sergeant, as he had frozen
off Arthur Edward Lovell.

Why the man should be so coldly un-
gracious to persons who were propared
to like and respect him was a myste
With tho juniors Cn.ptaxn Langton
little or nothing to do; but most of
the juniors had remarked by this time that
tbc) dul not like him.

was a- perplexity to all of them
Lhat thah cold, forbidding man was the samo
man who had gone tluough n_career, of
gallantry at the

Crtainly the Rookmodm were very di
appointed in Basil Langton.

Jlmmv was_thinking over_that el |

matter,  instea " when
mell and Rnby and Newcome joined him
e beeches v
hed"” asked Lovell.
«“Well, no,” admitted Jimmy.

“Chuck jt, all the same; ~yow've had
time,” said Arthur Edward. “If we're go- |
ing to explore the vaults before tea, we've
ot to get a move on. Tve got the lan-

“We]l I ought to dig into this rot a
bit moro,” said Jimmy, rising and slipping
his book in his pocket as he spoke. “Bub
}’l rigk it with Bootles. Come on, my in-
ants.” :

The Fistical Four sauntered away in the
direction of th. abbey ruins, which, al-
though enclosed within the school walls,
were at a_considerable distance from the
school buildings.

It was a half-holiday, and as there was
nothing special on that afternoon, the
chums of the Fourth had planned to explore

e ruins.

Although, B o matter of fact, the vaults
under the old abhey were out of bounds,
u(lvenhu'nug fellows often ventured into
them, to explore their dusky recesses.

It was not a very safe amusement, for
the ruins were in a very “rocky” condition,
and the vaults were so cxtcnslvc that it
was quite possible to lose one’s way in them,
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and ‘they had not been used for any pur-
pose within the memory of man.

legend, well-known to the Rook-
waaders told that thero existed, or had once
existed, a sceret passage between the abbey
vaiilts ‘and the more ancient part of the
s]hoox House, dating from the time when

il Raak\vood had been a monastic estab-
lishmen

Gcncrnhons of schoolboys had explored
the subterranean rocesses n scarch of thaf
seerct passage; but if it had ever been found
the discoverer had kept his knowledge to
himself,

There was a legend, too, that the old
monks of Rookwood had concealed a treasure
somewhere in  those dusky depths, and
every new hoy at Rookwood, sooner or
later, was certain to have a look for that
treasure,

Jimmy Silver & Co. were joined by Morn-
ington and Eroll and Oswald, as they
walked to the abbey ruins.

The seven juniors entered the dismantled
abbey, of which little remained but the mas-
sive walls and fragments of old windows
and stone stairs.

They had heen in the vaults before, many
a time, and they descended at once the stone
steps which led to the door giving admit-
tance to_them

That door was of a modern construction,
and had been placed there to keep enterpr
ing schoolboys from risking their necks in
the dusky recesses.

Tt was supposed to be kept locked, but,
as a matter of fact, it was generally unfast-
cned, left so by the Iatest explorer.

Tt was not nocessary, therefore, for the
party to abstract the key from Mack’s lodge,
where it hung on a well-known nail.

The door was ajar, and Jimmy
opened it wide.

“Light up!” he said,

Lovull lighted the lantern,
Groogh! Beastly chilly in here ! said
'\c\\como with a shiver.

“Oh; never mmd that,”
cheerfully. “T've got a compass here: 1 got
it ‘on purposc. This time we're going to
hm a really good try for that sceret pas-

Silver

said Jimmy Silver

‘(n there is one,” said Erroll, with a
mile.
" Well, the yarn is that there is,”’ said

Jimmy, “and if there is, it must lie to the
cast, as these ruins are west of the School
House.  There’s so many blessed vaults
branching off, that it's not casy to keep the
direction; but  with the compass we can
‘manage it. This way I

With Lovell holding up the lantern, and
Jimmy Silver the compass, the explorcrs
set off.

Dark -and forbidding enough the dam
old stone vaults looked, and in spite of them-
selves the juniors fell silent as they ad-
vanced into the depths,

Jimmy Silver's bright idea of bringing a
compass proved very usoful, so far as keep-
im: uw right direction went.

vaults certainly oxtended a_good
dont I the direction of the School House.
and Jvmmy judged that they were half-way
o that ancient building, when he was
bronght up against a solid wall of stone.

Mornington burst into a chnuklc.

“That rather stops us,” he remarked,
“unless there’s a giddy secret door. Knocl
your napper against the wall, Jimmy, and

Seo if it opens.”

“Ha, ha. ha!”

“Well, it’s possible.” said Jimmy, sur-
veying the great blocks of stonc of which
the wall was formed. “One of those dashed
locks might move, if wo had the secret.”

“Jolly cold here,” remarked Newcome
possibly as a hint that he had had enough
exploring for tho afternoon.

“Hallo! Here comes somcbody clse!”
exclaimed Oswald.

“Thero was a footstep in the dark vaults
behind them.

“Tubby Muffin, Ill bet my hat " grinned
Lovell. “Ho thinks wo've como down here
for a sccret feed, and he’s after us!” He
hastily extinguished the lantern. - *Give
him a fright. When T groan, you all groan,
and he'll think it's the ghost of Rookwood.”

There was a soft chuckle among the
juniors, and they waited in silence for the
footsteps to come ncarer.

The chorns of groans was about to bréat
forth, when a sharp voice rang and echoed
through the vaults.

“Who is there?”

The juniors started,
ment.

For the voice from the darkness was the
voice of Captain Langton |

in utter astonish-



CHAPTER 5.
Called Over the Coals!
> ANGTON "’ stuttered Jimmy Silver.

L “My hat!”

“What. the thump
here ?”" muttered Lovel

“Who are you?” The captain’s voice was
sharp and angry. “You had a light—I saw
it! am quite aware that you are there.”

Lovell scratched a match and relighted
the lantern,

The juniors did not think of playin,
ghost now that they knew the identity o3
the na2w-comer.

Captain Langton advanced into the radius
of the light.

His scarred face was stern and angry.
He gave the surprised juniors an angry
tare, g

”is he doing

s

“What are you doing here?”’ he. ex-
claimed, 5
“Exploring the vaults,” answered Jimmy
Silver

“Are not these vaults placed out of
bounds by order of the Head 7"

immy was silent.

It was the fact, but that was no business
of Captain Langton’s.

“How dare you come here?’’

Lovell gave his “cousin”—of whom he
was not pround now—a glare. -

“I suppose we needn’t ask your per-
mission !” he blurted out.
“What?”

““T¢’s nothing to do with you,” said Lovell

independently. “We're not under your
orders [
“Not in the least” said Mornington

i
coolly. “May I suggest, sir, with all
respect. that you should mind your own
business?”

The captain’s eyes glittered.

“Leave these vaults at once!” he rapped
out harshly.

“Rats !”” said Lovell.

“T shell report this to the Head!” said
the captain, between his teeth.

“Report and be hanged!”
recklessly.

Captain Langton turned away, and his
heavy footsteps rang down the vaults as he
strode oft into the darkness.

The juniors looked at onc another,

“Do vou think he will report us?” asked
Oswald “uncasily.

said Lovell
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“Jolly certain to, I think,” said Lovell
dryly. “He’s as mad as a hatter with me,
at'least. I don't care !”

“It means a licking.”

“Let it I’ )

“What the thump was_the man doin’
here?” said Mornington, in_wonder, “He
can’t have a taste for exploring the vaults,
surely 7 -

“He was shut up here once when he was
a kid at Rookwood, according to old
Kettle,” said Jimmy. “That might make
him let us alone, I should think. suppose
the place was out of bounds in his time.””

Lovell gave a snort. .

“Oh, he spotted us coming here, and
came after us to bowl us out !’ he exclaimed
contemptuously. “He’s no right to report
us to the Head; it's not his business. It’s
sneaking, just the same as if one of tho
fellows dir'} it :

“Better get out,” said Erroll. “We don’t
want to be here if the Head sends a prefect
to_look for_us.’ )

Jimmy Silver nodded, and the explorers,
in rather an uneasy frame of mind, returned
to the uppor regions.

Captain Langton was not in sight when
they emerged from the vaults, and they sur-
mised that he had gone directly to the

ead. ;

As they came ‘way from the abbey they
met Bulkeley, o1 the Sixth, evidently look-
ing for them.

“Oh, here you are!” said Bulkeley.

“Here we are, dear boy,” answered
Mornington.

“You're all to go to the Head gt once,”
said Bulkeley. “You’ve been reported for
going down into the abbey vaults.’”

“That rotter Langton—what?”

“Don’t speak of Captain Langton like
that, Lovell. Give me the key {”

“Havew’t any key,” answered Jimmy
Silver. “The door was open, Bulkeley.”’

“I’ll speak to Mack about it, then,” said
Bulkeley. “He ought to keep that key in
a safe place.”

- captain_of Rookwood turned off in
the direction of the porter's lodge, while
Jimmy Silver & Co. headed for the School
House.

“That means that old Mack is goin’ to

have a wiggin' for not lookin’ after the
kex,” grinned Mornington,  “He'll look
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efter it in future, and there won't be any
more explorin’ for us.”’

Lovell clenched his hands,

“If wo get into a row with the Head Tl
make that man Langton sit up for it some-
how " he said, between his teeth. “Ho’s
no right to interfere with us!”

In rather cheerless spirits the _seven
juniors presented themselves in the Head’s
Study.

Dr. Chisholm lcoked at them sternly as
thoy came in. A cane lay near at hand
upon his writing-table.

The juniors could guess that it was placed
there ready for use, and they prepared for
the ordeal.

“Tt appears that you have been exploritig
the vaults under the abbey!” said the Head
severely.

Silence !

“Captain Langton bas reported to me that
he found you there,’” said the Hea

“It wasn’t his business!” muttercd Lovell
vesentfully. £

“What! You know very well that boys
are prohibited from entering the vaults for
their safety’s sake; and Captain Langton
was- alarmad . for your safety when he saw
you enter,” said the Head. “He acted very
properly in reporting the matter to me.
You, Lovell, it appears were guilty of per-

. sonal rudencss and impertinence to Captain
Langton.”

“I told him to mind his own business.”

“«That is cnongh.  All of you,” said the
Head, “will be detained on Saturday after-
noon, as 2 punishment. You, Lovell, I shall
punish more severely, as a wamning to he
ore carcful in what you say to a distin-
guished and gallant gentleman, who has
brought honour<upon his old school.”

He picked up the cane.

“Hold out your hand, Lovell!”

Swish, swish!

The Head made a gesture of dismissal, and
ihe juniors filed from the study.

In the corridor without, Arthur Edward
Lovell squeczed his aching hand in silent

fury.

“T'l make the cad sorry for it {* he mut-
tered. 2

“No good being ratty, Lovell,” said Exroll,
in his quiet way. “I dare say the captain
thought he was doing his duty as he looked
at it

-rather

“Rot! He's an interfering cad I”
ell s away to the end study, his
chums following him.

The Fistical Four were not fecling happy.

Detention on Saturday afterncon was
serious, especially for Jimmy Silver,
who was junior football captain.

As Jimmy remarked, it would play the
dickens with trial match he  had
arranged for that afternoon.

1t could not be helped, however, and the
unhappy victims had to make the best of it.

“Keep smiling ! said Jimmy Silver, at
last. “Let’s have tea. Feel very bad now,
Lovell, old chap?”’

ovell’s eyes gleamed.

“I don’t mind the licking,” he said. “I
can stand a licking. 1’m not made of putty,
1 suppose. ¥

&
1R

But that cad—that sneak—
Lovell choked.

“Ch, let him rip!” said Jimmy Silver.

“He don’t get on with us. He don’t seem
to remember Rookwood ways, in fact, but
he’s a-good sort in hi v He had
a splendid record in the War, from what we
heard.”*

T don’t believe it,” said Lovell.

“What?”

“A man who'd: been a good soldier
wouldn't be such™ a cad,” said Arthur
Edward obstinately. “I’ve never spoken to a
soldier, officer or private, who wam't a
decent chap. This man jsn’t'a decent chap, or
he wouldn’t act as he’s done. 1 don’t be-
lieve a word about his record at the Front.
Tt’s spoof, somehow. That man never was a
good soldier '

“QOh, rot!” said Jimmy Silver uncasily.

Somehow Lovell’s words found an echo in
his breast in spite of his rcply.

CHAPTER 6.
Missing!
TMMY SILVER awoke suddenly.
Tt was a late hour, and the Classical
Fourth had long begn in theix dormi-

tory.

Jimmy had slept rather uncasily, for he
was aware that Lovell had some scheme in
is head for “getting even” with fhe inter
fering captain. -

Jimmy nted Langton's interferenco
and officiousness keenly enongh, but be
wanted the matter to drop. He felt that
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no good could come of car:
\\ith the ma;

ing on a feud

ps bis view was parily dictted by
the fact that it waa Lovell who had b
the Jicking. Arthur Edward, naturally, L
not in such a placable mood.
Silver sat up in bed, blinking
round him in the darkness
moving in the dormitory,
and the sound had awakened Jimmy Silver
from his uncasy slumber.
“Is that you, Lovell?” he called out in a
Jow voice
There was a grunt.
Y5,

“What are you up t0?”

“Nothing for you to worry about,” camc
Lovell’s voice from the darkness. “I'm
ing down, that’s all. I'ni ﬁomg to call on the
captain, if you want to know.”
“He'll be gone to bed by this time, old
chap.”
“I know that; that's why Im going,”
said Lovell coolly. “I'm jol]y well going to
swamp his napper with inl

e ecvimed. - Jimmy  Silver,
utterly aghast,  You ass! You'll get a flog"
ging.

o
“Look here, Lovell—?

There was no reply, Tt there, was a sound
of the door closing’ softly.

Arthur Edward Lovell was gone..

Jimmy Silver sat in bed, troubled and

th Lovell in that reckless and obstinate

mood ho knew that it was useless to at-
o reason with him, even if he
!ol]m\wd him to the captain’s room.

e waited in great anxiety for his chum
to_return,

He heard two strokes from the clock
tower, and realised how late it was.

Tt was-cold sitting up in bed, and Jimmy
laid down at last and pulled tho bedclothcs
over him.

Lovell had not returned when Jimmy fell
into a doze, from which he glided into
slumber.

He awoke again as the clock was striking
three.

“Yon there. Lov

" he asked drowsily.

There was no roply, and Jimmy con-
eluded thar Lovell had' returned while ho
dozed 1 i bed asleon,
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He soon fell asleep himself again, and did
not reopen his eyes till the rising’bell was
clanging out over Rookwood Sehool.

Clang. clang !

Jimmy Silver sat in bed and yawned.

He remembered at once Lovell’s expe
tion of the night, and glanced towards his.
chum’s be

“Tovellcrr g “Gigai, #Hd SHER) B
&topped in sheer astonishment.

Love!l was not there !

Jimmy Silver gazed in blank amazement
at the empty bed, of which the blankets
were thrown back, evxdcnt]v as Lovell had
left _them the prevlous “night.

“My only hyt!” he ejaculated.

“Hallo! ore's mell””
Raby. “Gone down alread

“He’s not come back !
Silver.

“What ?"”

“The utter ass vent down in the night,
ubout two o’clock,” «awl Jimmy Silver. “ He
can’t have come bac]

“Gireat pip 1" .
“Spotted out of the dorm by a merry pre-
fect,” said Mornington. “That’s queer,
fho\\gh They ought to have brought him

exclaimed

tuttered Jimmy

‘Locked in the punishment-room, per-
haps,”” said Oswald.
®Ta Jolly 0dd 1 said Jimmy.
Jimmv Silier drossed himslf very quickly

In thc hnll downstairs _he found Mr.

Bootles in conversation with Mr, Bohun,:
both the masters looking grave.

Mr Bootles signed to the junior to ap-
proac]

"sﬂm, is any 'boy absent from your
dormitory 1" he ask

“Wha-at, si

“The hall window was found open this
morning by the housemaid,” Mr,
Bootles: 1t appears clear that it was
opened from the side, and left so. Some-
ono has gono out, and apparently not re-
turned, as the window remained open. It
e\lmordmar >

“Good heavens

He almost stagger

Lovell had told him that he was going to

muttered Jimmy,

Captain Langton's room to punish the cap-
tain for his interference.
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Apparently he had c}mngod his intentions,
and had left the School House.
was a mystery.

“Do you know anything of this, Silver?”
exclainied Mr. Bootles, noting _the _dis-
turbance in Jimmy's face as any mem-
ber of the I‘o\uth Fomm gond Gukd

Jimmy hesitat

But Loyell's absence could not fail to be
discovered ere long, as ho real

“Lou-U isn’t in the dorm, su‘, he said
at Jast

“Lovell is mlssmg’”

“Ye-es,

“Very well. T shall in(orm the Head
at once!”

At the Fourth-Form “table that morn-
ing one place was empty.

Arthur Edward Lovell had not returned,
and all Rookwood, from the captain of
the school to lthe ;mnllesb fag, was wonder-
ing and perplexe

Where w;f Lovell?

The Fourth Form went into lessons that
morning without Lovell.

After lessons it became kno“n that the

Head had telephoned to Lovell’s home,
supposing that the boy had run away
from school, and that he bad been in

formed that nothing was known of Lovell
at_his home.

Jimmy Silver was feeling stunned.

Why should Lovell run away from Rook-
wood? And if he had, where cou]d he L
but home? What did it mean

okwood School throbbed mth c\c‘(er
ment

disappearance of Lovell of the

Fourth was the one topi

nd when in the n[tclnoon Lovell’s
father was seen to arrive at Rookwood the
excitement increased.
" Where was Lovell?

From the moment he had left the Classi-
cal Fourth dormitory- the junior had van-
ished from human ken, without leaving a
trace behind.

Jimmy Silver & Co., with pale and
troubled faces, tried to think it out, till
their_heads whirled. ~The mystery stag-
gered them.

Lovell. of the Fourth had vanished from
all who knew him as if he had disap-
peared into thin air. Rookwood School.
from end to end, buzzed with the ques
tion, to which no answer could be found:
“Where was Lovell 2
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CHAPTER 7.
»Misllng!
ILVER
EE Bulkeley ”
Jimmy Silver did not answer in
is usual cheery tones. His faco
was_darkly overcast.

His chums, Raby and Newcome, wero
loglsing as glim as Jimmy Silver himselt.

Bulkeley, the captain of Rookwood
School, looked at them rather curiously

“Yowre wanted, Silver,” o said, “Raby
and Newcome, too. Head’s study.”

The. three dhums of tho fourth looked
cager for a mo

Fewe of Lovell 1" they asked, all speak-
ng together.
Balkaley, shook bis Head.

“No. Lovells father is with the Head,
that’s all. I think yow're going to be asked
about_young Lovell, and yowd better tell
the Head all you know about it. I sup-
pose you know it's a serious matter for a
fellow to run away from school,” added
Bulkeley rather grimly.

ovell hastrt run away from Rookwood,

-as_he came

Bulkeley,” said .
“Eh{You know he's gone.”
“He b run away,” said Jimmy
fiemly. “I don’t know what's become of

him, Bulkeley, but 1'm certain he never
left  Rookwood on his own accord. Why
-l;onld he?”

“I don’t know why he should,” said the
Sixth-Former. ““But it's pretty clear that

has, and as you three are his chums,
it’s probable that you know somethmg
about it. I fancy cK Head thinks  so.
You'd better not keep anything back.”

We ve nothing to keep back,”

Rab
“Wel] cut along 1
Jimmy Silver & Co. moved off towards

the School House glumly.

Arthur Edward Lovell was
chum, and his disappearance
school troubled them greatly,
amazed them.

What had become of Lovell was a mys-
tery, and the only explanation scemed to
be that he had run away from school; but
that his chums did not believe for o
moment,

They could, however, offer no alternativa
theory, for they were quite at sce.

said

their best
from the
as well as
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The [oystory of his disappearance simply
bcna them.
llo, there’s angton!”  muttered
Raby, as a_thick-set man, with the right
sleeve of his coat hnngmg empty by his
side, came along the patl
‘aptain_Langton paused as he saw the
three juniors

“What's this I hear about a boy ha\-mg
left the school last night,” he asked—
boy named Lovell.”

The chums did not answer him.

“Has anything been heard of him?”
asked the captain.

“No!” said Jimmy curtly.

“It seems that he got out of a window
last night, from what I hear.”

“He didn't1” snapped Raby.

The captain looked at Raby fixedly, his
scarred face taking up a particularly mtem
expression.

“He dxd not?” he repedted.

"Ycu know what has become of lnm,

n?

“No, T don’t

“Tsn't it pwlly jclear that he has run
away from school?

“We don’t behew: that.”

'Jhe captain smiled, though, pcr!mps
owing to the scar that disfigured his face,
his_smile was not a very pleasant one.

“But if the lad has not run away, what
has become of hlm ?” he asked.

obody knows.”

“You do not suppose he has vanished

into thin air?” asked tHt captain banter-

ingly.

“We don’t know what’s become of him,”
said Jimmy Silver gruffly. “But there’s
no reason why he should run avay from
school. He wouldn't have done such a
thing; and, anyway, he wouldn’t have
kept it secret from us. Come on, you
fellows; the Head wants us!”

The Foulth Formers walked on, and the
captain, changing his dvrechon, walked
“lt]\ them towards the Hou:

*1 am very sorry that clus has hap-
pened,” he sai ou probably know
Qhat Tovell claimed some sort of a distant
relationship with mo.”

e didn’t claim it; he. merely men-
tioned the fact,” said Jimmy_Silver..  And
after you showed that you didn’s want ‘to
be considered as a ,relat\ou, he said no-

thing more about i
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The one amed gcntlcman set his lips

L suppose you are anxious about him?”
“Of cou
o ‘may come back!” suggested Cap-
tain Langton.
L dont believe ho wont wig”
“But_if he has not gonc away, he must
be at Rookwood still I” exclaimed the cap-

tain.  “In that case, where is he?”

“Tt beats me,” said Jimmy Silver.
can’t understand it at all.”

“Unless he's been  kidnapped,”
Raby.

The éaptain_stavted.

“ Kidnapped |” he repeat

“That's Y only wag T i amolnhabon
it

“y

said

“What nonsense !”

The juniors made no reply to that.

They entered the School House, ]en\'ing
Captain Langton standing by teps,
rubbing his chin tl)oughtfu]]y %vith his loft
hand.

“I don't believe he cares a twopenny
rap about poor old Lov el 1” growled Raby,
as they went down the big corridor towards
the Head’s study. “It's partly his fault
this has happened, too; though I suppose
he docsn’t know that.” .
we shall have to tell the
said Jimmy Silver uneasily.
“Now Lovell's gone, we can’t keep it dark
r.lm hc went down fmm the dorm to play
on Langton.”

“Bettc! hel! cverythmg, 1 think,” said
Newcome. can’t hurt Lovell now, and
we _can’t very well keep anything dark.”

Jimmy tapped at the Head’s door.

Dr. Chisholm’s deep voice bade them
enter, and the chums of the Fourth en-
tered the Head’s study. .

CHAPTER 8.
Before the Head!

R. CHISHOLM was looking very

A glance at bis sovere face was
sufficient to show that he took a
wery serious view of the strange ocourrence,
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and that he laid the blame upon the absent
unior.
. Alv. Lovell, who was with the Head,
was looking pale and distressed.
\(ou sent for us, sir?” said Jimmy
Silv
v Tovell gave e fusinr wndly 564,
ITe was well acquainted with the three.
I sent for you, Silver,” answered the
Head. “I desire to question you, in the
presence of Mr. Lovell. You three boys,
I understand, were on  terms of close
iriendship \nth Lovell.”
es,
“Did he ever speak to you in a way to
suggest, that he contemplated leaving the
1

cever, sir !
a Had you any idea that he intended to

“cenmn!y not 1

“Then his departure came as a surprise
to you?” asked the Head, scanning the
faces of the three juniors intently.

“A very great surprise and shack, sir.”

The Head pursed his lip:

#¥hi Tave oo Koewledee: wicrs iHis i
gone?”?

*“None at all.”

“Did you miss him before the morning?
He appears to have left the dormitory
some time during the night.”

Jimmy Silver & Co. looked at one an-
other, ~and hesitated. = Dr. Chisholm
knitted his brow and hesitated.

“Come, I see you know something of
the matter !’ he exclaimed sharply. “You
will have the goodness to tell me all you
know. You are surely aware, too, tl
Mr. Lovell is exccedingly anxious ahout
his son.”

“I am sure you will give us any assist-
ance in sour pawer, my boys,” said Mr
Lovcll kindl

rtmnly ‘we will” said Jimmy Silver.
“Wo know nothing whatever about what
has become of poor Lovell. I happen to
know at what time he left the dormitory,
that is all.”

“Proceed I” said the Head.

“T woke up about two in tho mommg
and heard him,” said Jimmy silve)

“You were aware, then, that he was
going to Jeave Rookwood, and yon did not
mterfere!” exclaimed the Head sternly,

“Nothing of the sort, sir! I am quite
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certain that he never intended to lcave

Rookwood!  He went down for quite
ifferent thing.

“You knew \\hy he went?”

“Ves, sir.”

“And his roason?”

“Te—it was a jape,”

i5

=

faltered  Jimmy

Silver.

“A what? Oh, a practical joke. Is
that it?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Do you mean to say that Lovell left

the dormitory in the middle of the night
for some folly in connection with your dis-

put‘es with the Modern juniors?” the Head
exclaj
“]t wasn't that, sir. Tt was—was—was
2 Well"”

. Captainy Langter; .45 said, Jimioy 8
Tast
Jepeated the Head
ovell jntended to

P

¥ Captain Langtin,”
in angry amazement.
play_some_trick on Capfain Langton?
es, sir.”
“Bless my soul?” murmured Mr. Lovell.
“And for what?” thundered the Head,
“What flimsy excuse, Silver, had Lovell
for planning to perpetrate such a trick?”

was Captain Langton’s fault? said
Raby sturdily.

“Silence, Raby. - T am questioning
Silver! _ Explain_ the matter at once,

Silver, if there is the remotost exeuso to
be_ offered for Lovell’s conduct

Jimmy flushed a little; his own anger
was rsmg.

Lovell's disappearance and the possi-
bility that he was in trouble or danger,
made the Head’s anger scem quitc out
of place to Lovell's chums, at Jeast.

“Please tell us all, Silver,” said Mr.
Loyell gently.

«1 will, sir, certainly! Yosterday after-
noon we went exploring in the old abbey
vanlts, and Captain Langton followed us
there, and reported us to the Head. Of
course i was wrong, ax the vaults are out
of bounds; but we fllouglxc
tain Langton’s business to interf
told him so, and he was caned for ek
ing plainly to Langton.”

“Ho was caned for gross
to Captain Langton!” snapped the
“Is that all?”

“That is all, sir.”

impertinence
Head.
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“Tt tolls us yery little,” said Mr. Lovell,
with a sigh. *“ You are certain, Silver, that
my son was actually intending to play this

 trick on_Captain Laogton, and that it was
not his intention to leave tho houso?”

“ Absolutely certain, Mr. LovellI”

“Then why did ho not return to the dor-
mitory’

51, canh guess,

“The mattor is clear enough to me,
said the Head harshly, “It appears to
mo probable that Lovell, finding Silver
awake, satisfied him with that story,: while
his real intention was to leave the school,
for reasons of his own, which I do not pre-
tend to understand.”

“I'm sure not, sir,”

said Jimmy Silver.

“Do you imagine, Silver, that Lovell
disappearcd  somewhero _ between  the
Fourth Form dormitory and the Oak Room
—Gaptain Langton’s room?”

—I can’t make it out, sir.”

“A window was found open this morn-
Lovell, which could only have
beon opencd from the inside. Does not
that make the matter clear?”

"1t cortainly. Aprsist do s0,” said M.
Lovell. “Yef if my son has run away from
sehool, why has ho mot roturned fo his

“Prol he is_aware that you would
send hnn back to Reokwood to reccive the
punishment he Lad merited,” said the Head
dryly. “I have no doubt—no_doubt \Vhﬂ«'
ever—that you will hear fwrn him shortly.”

“I sincerely hope s0,” said the old
gontieman, with a sig

“PBut, sir—" began Jimmy Silver.

“Have you anything to suggest, Silver?”

“Lmell wasn’ 't fully dressed when he loft
tho dorm. sir,” said Jimmy. “He loft his
collar and tie and his waistecoat. I've found
his cap, too. If he was going to leave the
school, would he do it without a collar on,
and bareheaded ?”

less my soul!” said the Head. “It
really looks as if the boy was a little out
of his senses when he left. I suppose, Mr.
Lovell, that you have never obscrve
cendency to—to irresponsible ' conduct in
your son?”

“Most decidedly not, sir!” answered Mr.
Lovell tartly

The Head gave utterance o a round
which, in any less cxalted Derstnings; must
have been deseribed as a grunt.
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It was evident that the whole affair an-
gered and cxasperated hi

To his d it represcnted itself chiefly
as a dxs...gx;ﬁable interruption of the calm
and even tenor of his way.

"Perhaps Captain Langton could let in
some light upon the matter,” said Mr.
TLovell, after a pause. “My son may have
carried out his intention of visiting his
quarters, and in that case Captain Lang-
Lon will be the last person to have secn

"(,u')tnm Langton would certuinly Tave
mentioned the matter to me,” d the
Head impatiently. “However, T will send

Silver, kindly find Captain Lang-
ton, and request” him to step here.
boys may renam for the prosent.”

“Yes,

Jimmy Sllvcr left the study, and |}xem
was a grim silenco while he was gone,
broken only by tho Head drumming im-.
patiently upon his desk.

CHAPTER 9.
Hard Doubts!
APTAIN LANGTON entered the
‘ study in a few minutes, followed by
Jimmy Silver, Junmy had found
him outside the School House.

“Pray excuse me for troubling you,
meton,” said the Head.

“l am always at your service, sir.

'lhe captain did mot appear to obscrve

Lovell's presence.

Junmy Silver could see that he
had no desire to claim Lhe relationship of
which Arthur Edward Lovell had spoken.

But the Head proceeded to introduce

‘him (o the visitor, a ceremony indispens-

able under the circumstances.

Mr. Lovell then shook hands with the
captain vory warmly, regarding him with
some_interest,

t is a_great pleasure to me to meet
you, Captain Langton,” he said. “Although
we have never miot, we are, T believe, dis-
tantly connected,”

“Vour son said something of the kind,
Mzr. Lovell, when I arrived here,” said tlw
captaindiyly. “The counection, it it
exists, is very distant, ove.”

“Oh decidedly distant 1 smd Mr Lovell,
chilled by the captain’s manner. And he
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sat down again, without making any fur-
ther reference to that matter,

(_‘nptam Langton looked mquumg?y at
he H
b Dr. Chlsholm had been about to make
somc polite remarks on the subject of the
relationship which had mnspned but the
captain's dry manner checked

Tt was clear enough that Basll Langton
did mot want his distant connection with
the Lovells to ripen into acquaintance.

“Please sit down, Langton!” said the
Head. “I am afraid you will be surprised
by what I am going to say. _You heard
of the disappearance of Mr. Lovell's son
Ist night?”

“I have heard it spoken of,

“Tt appears, mccor ing to Sllvel, that
Tovell bitterly resented v
pleased to consider your {Rturtarancs It

him_yesterday.”

“I’am soiry,” said the captain. “Know-
ing, from my old cxperience here, of the
dangers of the abbey vaults, I felt bound
to see that the reckless boys did not risk
themselves in such a place.”

“Quite so; you acted quite rightly, and
1 thank you for f."’ said the Head. “The
boy Lovell took a different view; and it
scems that D was meditating some  dis-
mpectm trick upon you.”
deed I

“Silver informs me that Lovell left the
dormitory last night, to visit your room,
and play some trick upon you.”

The captain raised his brows.

“This is news to me,” he said.

“Mr. Lovell thinks he may have carried
out his intention, and that you may have
seon somctbmg of him. Did he come to
the Oak Roo

Captain Langmn shook his head.

“I am sure not” ke said. “Certainly
1 am a very sound :lecpel, but if he came
1 e quite unaware of i
He did not, at all events, play the trick
he contemplated 7

“No.” I shonld have laid the matter
bofore you, sir, if anything of the kind had
happened, ratacally.”

en you did not sce_or hear anything
gf nuy son during. tho night!” asked Mr.

Notlnn
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Head. “I am sure )m\ will excuse us for
having troubled yor
‘Not at all, sn." smd tho eaptain. And
he. lefc (he shxd
. Chisholm’ glzmced at the juniors.

“&ou bave nothing more to tell me?”

he asked.
“No, sir.”

“ You m'nnt'un that you know nothing
of Lovell’s intention of le-’l\ ing the school 2"

“ Nothing at all, sir.”

“Very well; you may

Junmv Silver & Co. lcft th; study with
downcast faces.

A crowd of the Classicai Fourth met
them at the end of the passage—Morning-
ton, Erroll, Conroy, Oswald, and half a
dozen more.

“Any news?” they asked, all together.

Jxmmy Silver shook his head.

“T suppose Lovell's pater’s cut up?” ra-
marked Mornington,

“He looks it !” said Raby.

“But what the thump's
Lovell?” exclaimed Oswald.

Jlmmy Silver shook his head again, hope-
essly; he gave that problem up,

““h should he run away?” said Town-
send, the nut of the Fourth. “Has he
been backin® gee-gees, and got landed ?”

Jimmy gave Townsend an angry look.

“Lovell wasn't your sort!” he snapped.
“Nothing of the kind1”

as if the chnp went off his

become  of

rocker " remarked Pole.  “Thal’s tho
only w accountin’ ior it

s ke 1 o Gower, “es
e, ot Sl B sdata

“RnL'” growled Jimmy Silver.

But, as a matter of fact, that surmise
worricd lhe three chums a litile.

“If Lovell had deliberately ]e{t Rook-
wood, hatless and partly dressed, cortainly
he could not have been quite in his right
senses.

And |f he had not left Rookwood, where
was_he

Was it possible that he had gome, es
Gower expressed it, “poity,” and that he
was wandering somewhere at that  very
wonent, incapable of taking care of him-
sel

Tt was an unnerving thought.

A later the station cab bore )

The old gr-nﬂcmﬂn looked disappointed.
“That is all, Captain Langton,” said the

Lovcll away, and Jimuny's heurt was
as he said good-bye to Lovel

ud
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noted how distressed and harassed he
looked.

Mr. Lovell had had no choice about
assenting to tho Head’s belief that bis
son hud run away from school; and’ his
intention now was to have inquiries made

for the mi oy.
Raby,

ng
Silver, and  Newcome

Jimmy
watched the cab roll away from the gates,

and then they went to their study to tea.
A surprise awaited them when' they en-
tered the end study.
It was not empty
Captain Langton was seated in the arm-
chair, smoking a cigarctte, and he smiled
zenially at the su pmed Jjuniors. as they
stopped and looked at him.

CHAPTER 0.
A Friend in Need!
IMMY SILVER & Co. waited for the
captain to speak.
o removed the cigarette with lns
left hand, and the action dre
sttontion to the empty slecve on
side, and unconscmusly they
Httle,
Tn svite of their vaguo dislike of the
man, they remembered what he must have
ecn: through, and they tried to feel
L‘OY it
““ Surprisec sce me. here—\\mt"’ asked
the c.muun with a smile
* a little,” said Jn
“Excuse me \wnlkmq in. I came Dere to
speak to you, and decided to wait,” said
the captain.  “If you're going to bave
tea, don’t mind me. I'm afraid, my boys,
that T've got on the wrong side of you,

hi nthu‘
softened a

mnmho\v, since I came here. Im orry
for that!
The juniors felt more nor(llal There

was a frankness in the captain’s manner
that appealed to them.

“About that affair of the vaualts yester-
day,” continved the captain. *You
blamed me for reporting you. Now, when
I was & boy at Rookwood, T was lost in
“hose vaults once,. and might have died
‘hem and when T found younr' fellows like
s disturbed—per-

was_no buslnpss of mine,
1 fold me, but T was thinking of your
DD me the credit to helieve that.”
§ir,” said Jimmv Silver,

quite disarmed now. “We've heard fro
the sergeant how you were shut up in_th
vaults once, sir, by a chap named Bau-
mann.”

“Oh! Is Baumann still remembered
here?” asked the captain, looking at him!
curiously,

“Sergeant Kettle remembers him, and T
pose the Head docs,” said Jimmy.

f course, that was yoars and years
bc[ora our time here.”

“Well, it’s a_fact. That
mann_shut me m che vaults, and I was §
lost there a day a night,” said the
captain. “It was an experience 1 haven't
forgotten yet. I was alarmed for yon when

saw you venturing into such a place.
That's why 1 chipped 'm sorry i6
seems fo !

no, sir!

fellow -

me.”
my “It's all
at the time,

“All <cl’ene sir!” said Newcome, 1
“Never mind it!” said Ral
The three juniors were quite cordial now.
There was 1o reason why %0 lofty a por:
nage as Captain Langion should take
IS “Hhoible ‘b Gxplain MmalE so. e
far_as they could sce, wnless it vas
from sheer goog-nature and rig]
and they gave him the credit nccordmgly.
“And,”" resumed the captain, “the fact is,
T was vather hard hit ont there in Tlandors,
and- wounds like mine leave their scars ber
hind—they trouble a man occasionally, and
(ln'vt improve hu temper. It’s rotten; but
there it is. If I spoke sharply yesterday,
i all about it.”
The Fourth-Formers were quiie won,
“If—|f you haven't had veur tea yet,
»” mmy diffidently.

st

The cnptmn smiled.

“Tea in the stady?” he said, “Begad,
quite like old times, when T was a young.:
ster here liko yourself. Do you know that
this was my study 2"

“Was it?” said Jimmy,
ested.

“Yos.  Baumann was my study-mato, .
not_that  we were friends. T had rather a
prejudice against peoplo gt German descons

greatly inter-

cven in those ‘lvi, though we never
dreamed of war then. You can give me
a cup of tea, if you like, Td help you,

begad, if T had my fin fo §
jood feeling was quite
ihis time.
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0] he chums of the Fourth prepared tea,
thoffhile Captain Langton smoked cigarettes
1. the armchair.

incd them at the table, when tea

dy, in tho ost genial wa.

‘Now, about Lovell 1" ho said

1 know you three youngsters are \\o
him.

urally, sir.”
«Quite so. I find there is a general im-
ssion that he must have been light-
caded, and wandered away without being
hccounfable. Do you think so
“Some of the fellows tlnnk so,
immy reluctantly.

“But you don't?”

“\o We know him too well for that.”

is_your theory, then?” askcd the

c'\[ltam “What has become of him?"

“It’s too deep for me,
“You can’t think of amyihing: Hhak oa
be doone

* admitted

ves, rather " said Jimmy at onco.
“We're going to find lnm somchow.”
"Lenmg Rookwood to look for him, do
you mean ?
\o, we can't leave the school.”

“But where are_you going to look for
Tim, then"” sLed the captain, with
aiv of perplexity, “Let me hear what you
think, T have a good deal of time on ‘my
hands here, as you know; and if there is
anything I can’do to help, 1 shall spare
no trouble to help the poor lad. .

“Well, wo can’t think what's happened,
sit,” said Jimmy slowly. “But we don’t
believe  Lovell was ]1ght headed, or any-
thing of that kind. If he was going to run
away, he wouldn't have gone partly
dressed, and without even his cap. Yet he’s
gone. The only cxphmauon is that he was
taken away b; »

“Kidnappe i

cs,” said Jim

“Who should kidnap him?”

“I don't know. But it's the only ox-
planation, He may have run into a burglar
when he went down last night, for all we
know, or—or anything may  have hap-

It beats us, I admit that, But—r
“Tt wouldn’t be easy for a kidnapper—
admxk ng that theory—to get the boy out

f the school,” rematked the captain, *The
ve locked. Lifting a boy over the
the road, when anybody
d—nty dear lad, it sounds

5

ight have. pa
steep, doesn't it1%
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“It sounds impossible,” said R:
“Then what do you surmise, Sll\cr""
Jimmy hesitated.

He had no hesitation in confiding to the
captain, so hx n; um went, but the vague
idea at the f his mind seemed so
wild_that he lmn'[ly cared to put it into
words,

“I sce you have some idea.” said Captain
Langton, " lighting a fresh cigarctte as lrc
finished his tea.

“Well, suppose he isn't gonc av

13

y from

]Rook\\nod a6 alle” said Jimmy Siver ab
ast.

The captain started.

“Surely you don't think he’s hiding
somewhere “about tho  school!
claimed.

“No, no!

“Not lndmg‘hlddcn"’ said  Raby
quictly,

“Come,” said the cuptain, laughing,
“this is slocpor than cver! Where could
o, be_hic

T know 1t sounds-wild? said Fimmy:

“But—but we simply don’t know what's
happened, and so_we must think that any-
thing may have happened. There are no
en nooks and erannies about Rookwood
—the old clock-tower and the school vaults,
yfnd t’l’w vaults under the abbey. If—

He did not finish.

At the back of his minds and the minds
of his chums lurked an almost namecless
fead that Lovell had fallen into some ter-
rible danger in the dark-hours of the night,
and that perhaps it'was a lifeless that
was hidden in some decp and dark r

The juniors would not admit that ter-
rible thought into their minds in so many

{ words, but it lurked at the. back of their

thoughts, so to speak, and gave its colour-
ing to their surmises upon the subject.

“What do you think of doing, then?”
asked the captain.

“Searching for him,” said Jimmy Silver.

- Ahuut Rookwood 2

“Thc vaults are out of bounds. I am
afraid,” said the captain, *“that I have in
a manner forced your confidence, for I
cannot help guessing now that you intend
to explore the abbey vaults again. But
you must not_do so without permission;
and, if yua Jike, I will ask your hezg-
master’s vermission for you. I am sure
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he will grant it if T oﬁex to accompany you
in scarching the vaults.
“Thank you very muLll
gratofully. ~“We meant to
would have meant a row
seen ﬂvele
sion—->"
“Quite casily,” said the captaiy, rising;
“and T am very gInd to be_of shvice to
you, dear boys. I hope our little disagree-
ment of yesterday is quite forgotten: now.”
e h, quite, sir,” said the three together

said Jimmy
do it, but it
if we'd been
Tf you can get us permis-

“I wm speak to Dr Chisholm at once,
and youw'l find me in the quadrangle in
ten mmutes hmv said the captain.

“Thank y

Captain Langtou left the study.

The three juniors looked at one an-
other,
“He's a_jolly good fellow,” said Jimmy

Silvor. “We wero a bit rough on bim, I

(hmk 3o\| chaps.”

of the best,” said Newcome

Heartily, “Azd bl Lo jolly uscful, help-
ing s to look for Lovell.”

“Yes, rather!” agreed Raby

The three chums were fecling in better
spivits when they went out to join the cap-
tain in the quadrangle.

Captain Langton. gmeted them with a
smile and a no

“I've spoken to the Head,” he said. “I
am afraid he is a little nrmo)ed by the
suggestion that Lovell may be still ‘some-
where nhauz Rookwood, but he has con-
sontod to let the vaults be searched, on
condition that I accompany you. I am
ready.

- Wn’re ever so much obliged, sir,”

Jimmy gratefully. p

“Not at all. I see you have.a lantern,
so let’s start.”

And_the one-armed gentleman and the
three juniors started for the abbey ruins.

said

CHAPTER 11.
Three on the Track!
MY SILVER & Co. were late begin-
ning their prep that evening.
They came in to it tired and dusty.
" In company with_ the captain they
T oot T Tons. I s ol Teaits
under the abbey, searching.
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It was with little hope le, Hl(‘y hy

egun the search, if any, and what fai
hope there was had now died a\\a y.

In' those long hours they had explor
every reccss of the abbey vaults, and the
had found nothing.

They had scarcely expected to find an:
i.hmg but it was a disappointment, all th

. The three chums worked at thoir
in a desultory fashion that evening.
They could not put their minds in
their work, and, indecd, that day
Ii‘;ootles bad to be very forbearing

The mystery of Lovell's fate hauntel
them, and was never absent from thei
minds.

It was understood that Mr. Lovell waf
to telephane to the school at once, if h
reccived news of his-son, but no news ha
come as yef

Fellows of the Fourth dropped in to chaf
over the mystery vell’s chums
Even Smythe of the Shell came along t
oxpross his sympathy.

But it was a sad evening to the three.

They eft theu plep unfinished, and|
after their caller: d gone they sat round’
the table (lxscussmg the matter wearily.

Raby had n silent for some time while
Jimmy and Newcome were speaking. But
be broke in suddenly:

here’s one thing we haven’t thought
of you fello“s
“What's that, kid?” asked Jimmy.

“Lovell went down last night to ink the

captain_in lus’mom He told you so when

you woke up !
“That’s so.” :
o must have had the ink with him,”
said Raby—“in fact, I remember sceing
him put something under his bed last |
night, I suppose it must have been

what he had ready for Langton.”
likely.”

he took it down with him,” said
“What bappened after that nohody
. The open window looks as if
went out; but—but it may mean that mmo
body had come in—some_burglar, perhaps—
and Lovell met him. Well, if old Lovell
was collared, isn't it jolly likely that he
spilt tho ink he was carrying? It was a
can 1 saw him shove under his bed; and
if he dropped that can thero would bo no
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cnd of a muck, What
the Oak Room—Langton’s room
“The maids would have scen
deared it up,” said Newcome.
“H'm!  Yes,” admitted Raby.

[ 1
downstairs.”
it's somcLlning

“Well,
said Jimmy  Silver,

lamp; there’s no lights
sages’ now since tho order
a5, you know. There'll be

scouting.
The hope; howeyer faint, of findi

trace ‘of “their chum aftee " his. dosacsms

irom the dormitory excited 'Jimm;

& Co.. o ittle. A

‘there: was
upper staircases, ,.ww
From the  dormitory:
three passages and several
somewhat secluded corner:
where the Oak Room was
which Captain Langton had taken up ‘his.
Starting {rom the dormitery
juniors weht along the well-swept
passage, where they did not expect to dis-
cover any traces.

They began_ a keen srutiny, however,
as they turned into a little, winding pas-
sage leading to an oaken staircase,
seldom used, and seldom visited by- the
broom of the housemaid.

was one of the oldest parts of the
ancient, rambling building.

Jimmy Silver kept the light on the stairs
as. they descended the oaken staircase,
where ‘Lovell must have passed the pre-
vious night on his way to Captain Lang-
ton's room.

“Look here !” muttered Raby.

Jimmy  flashed the ‘light on the hand-
Tail beside the. narrow stairs.

dry smudge of ink showed there.

16 had wetted the dust and dried there,
and it was evidently left by an inky hand,
which had caught at the rail for guidance
in the darkness.

;i Their hearts throbled as they looked at
i,

. about looking for
traces of it all the way from tho dorm te

it and

“But
n must bo left, all the same. And
d'a trace of it we'll question them

to do, anyway,”
Tl get my fash-
in the upper pas-

about saving
nobody about
up there, and we may as well dy Some

the

21

Tor the stain was nat old; that was evi.

dent at a glance. And they knew that it

had been made by their chum mob twenty

four hours carlicr.
“He got some of

of course

now th;

the ink on his hands,

muttered Raby.  “We knosw

that hie came as far as tiis,”

With great excitoment now the juniors

pressed on.

They scanned the stairs, the rail, and the

vall for further fraces, and at tho bottom

ot the little stair they fo

A v found a smudgo on
Quictly, but with

turned into ' the

pened to

tain Langton’ a%
And this much

left the house

himself out by the h
could have done casily by the ma

case ? :

With beating hearts the three juminrs
moved on down the corridor towards tho
door of the Oak Room—the captain’s sit-
tin om,

Jimmy Silver flashed the light over the
door.

Then he uttered a faint exclamation:
“Look !”

It was ecasy to imagine how Lovell,
carrying the can of ink in the dark, had
stained his hands with the liquid, and with
the wet ink on his hands he had naturally
left traces behind him




The door-handle was brightly polished.

If there had been any inky trace upon
it, it had been cleaned off by the housc-
maid.

But on the oaken door itself, near the
handle, was a slight smudgo of black ink.
On the dark old oak it was_almost imper-
ceptible, and it was no \Vonilcx that it had
escaped the housemaid’s eyo:

It would bave escaped Jnnmy Silver's
c)er,, too, but for the fact that he wa
g for it with the keenness of a ]m\v,r

’lha llght of the flash-lamp gleamed on
the smudge on the oal, and the juniors
caught their breath as they looked at it.

Lovell, the plc\lous night, had plainly
come as far as the captain's room, and
had turned the handle of the door.

That much they knew now as certainly.
as if they had watched him,

“Ile was here!” muttered Jimmy, under
Jiis breath.

“He had to pass ‘through this room to
got to the captain’s bed-voom, where Lang-
fon was,” whispered, Raby. “The bm
room has 1o door on the corridor, yo
know. Lovell had to go through the sitr
ting-room—ihis room.”
“And_he came as far
muttered Newcome.

fic juniors stood still.

On_that very spot where they \\cm stand-
ing Lovell must have stood tho previous
night in the darknesss and there, what-
ever happened to him must have happened

, with his hand on the caplain's

S 2o

as this door!”

to tell Captain Langton
Jimmy Silver, after some
“He's been hc]]ungl us in the
o may be

able ta make some suggestion. I'm sure
he'd like to know what we've louml out

ought
said

o
wr). s right cnough.”

“Ile’s not in l!h mum, said Jimm,
“Thoro's no lig can’t go into his
quarters. without h)a pormision Lobw go
and look for him.”

old

! Te may be in his
ock.”

Jimmy Silver tapred at the door of the
Oak Room, *

There was no response from within,
Jimmy knocked again, ond as there was

SHED
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10 reply ho turned the handle of fhe doof
to open it and glance into the sittingd
room.

From the open door he could have sce
whether there was a_light under the com.
nunication door of the captain’s bed.

3

But, to his surprise, the door did not)
open to his touch.
“My hat! It's locked !”

CHAPTER 12.
Mysterious !
OCKED !” ropeated Raby and New-

L coms, in & broath.

“Locked !" said Jimmy.

The three juniors stared at (ho
door, and at one another, in surprise. Why
the captain should lock the door of his
sitting-room was not casy to guess.

He could not have retired for the night
at that early hour, and oven had he dono
so there was no reason why he should lock
the door of the outer room, even if he
locked the bed-room door.

If he was absent from his quarters, it
was still more inexplicable why he should
lock the door on leaving and take away
the - key. Tt was m\po;ugle that he could
suppose there were thieves in the school.

The latter thcory, indeed, was inadmis-
sible, for Jimmy Silver, turning the light
on_the keyhole, discerned the key there
inside the room.

It had been turned, but the end of the
key was quite easy to sce. The door was
locked on the inside, proof thai Captain
Langton was in his quarters.

“He’s there!” said Jimm,

“Blessed if I know what ]m s locked the
“door for!” said Newcome.. “Even if he'd
gone to bed, a soldier isn't_likely to bo
nervous. What the dickens should” he iock
the door for?”

“There’s
Jimmy. “He must
Shall we knock again?

no light in this room," said
bo in his bed-room.

Knock !

Jimmy Silver gwve quite o
knock upon the dark oalten par

It was more than loud mm\mh to be
heard in the inner room.

so\mrlmo




THE SCHOOLBOYS OWN LIBRARY

Thi captain should certainly have heard
it, unless he was gone to bed and fast
sleep, which was scarcely possible before
nine o'clock in the evening.

But there came no answer, and the
juniors waited in vain for any sound of
mnmcps in the Oak

Thoy looked ab ono anothite"in astenish-
ment.

“He can't be deaf all of a sudden,” said

A \/Iav hnvc fn]len asleep.”
immy.  “Ill
“hothex there’s a light in the bed-room.”
ut his lamp into his pocket, and
el Slor thc corridor to the big bay
window at the o

From thero thc window of the captain's
bed-room could be scen, and it would be
easy to see whether there was a light in
the room.

,Im:my Sslvcr looked out of the big win-
dow, and in the starlight he could seo the
balcony outside the , with the
French-windows; and, farther on, zlw win-
dow of the captain’s bed-room

All was dark, -

There was not a glimmer of light to bo
seen at either window.

Greatly puzzled, Jimmy Silver returned
to_his chums.

“ Blessed if T um]ersiand it!” he said.
“There’s no lig! he captnms there
he must be them in the dark!”

“He must be there, as this door is
locked on the inside.”

“Right! What the thump is he in the
dark for? He may have fallen aslecp in
his chair, but it must have been dark when
he came Ho dines with the Head,
You know, at seven, and it gets dark early

0.

see

“It beats me!” said Newcome. “He
can’t be ill, I suppose? His old wound,
;lou Lnow—he may have fainted, or - Bomis
hing.”

Jimmy Silver looked concerned.

The state of affairs was so curious that
some such supposition scemed to be the
only possible explanation.

“It's possible,” he said. “I can’t help
feeling une'\xv, an d if he should be ill—
Icrked in there—"

. Botter speak to somebody,” said Rab,

We'll speak to  Mr. Bootles,”

23

Jimmy Silver decidedly. “If he's ill, he
can’t be left. He may have fainted on the
floor. Come on!”

The threc juniors left the door of tho
Oak Room, and hurried down the corridor
towards the lower staircase.

But Raby paused.

“Hold on,” he said. “One of us had
better stay. If Dc’s in a fit or something
he_may cull out.” L

Jx odded.

Yca, sou cut back,” he said. “If you
hear him, call out through tho Lsyholc,
and tell him we've gone for Bootles.

here’s no doubt that there’s something
wrong with him.

Raby tumed “to the door of the Oak
Room, while his chums ran downstairs to
find M; ootles. *

Raby waited in the unlighted passage,

or

outside the door, listening painfully

any sound from within which might indi-
cate that the captain was there in the
throes of some seizure.

All his former dislike of tl'e captain,
founded chiefly upon Lov unlucky
trouble with him, had \mxshcd long ago;
he was anxious and concerned for the one-
almcd man.

" He realised that the terrible injuries tho
captain had_received must have left their
trace upon him, though he had recovered,
and it was quite possible that the unhappy
man lay helpless in a seizure.

Suddenly, to his sufprisc, there was a
footstep within.

5 f‘ glimmer of light camo from um key-

Raby rubbed his eyes.

‘The gas in the room had been lighted:
there’ was no clectric light in that part of
Rookwood.

Raby, almost dazed, heard someone mov-
ing about in the room, and a low, tuneful
sound from within—someonc . humming a
careless tune.

Thz\t certainly did mot sound like ill-
He tapped at the door.

Hallo!” came from within. “Who's
that?”

The key clicked, and the ‘door opened.

Framed in the light, Captain Langtoi
stood there, presenting his usual aspect,
and staring out at the startled junior,

le » startled himself. .
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CHAPTER 13,

‘What Has Mappened?

¢ R. BOOTLES!
M Jimmy Silver and  Arthur
Nowcome  spoke together,

breathlessly.
In their hurry li;cy had entered the
Form-master's study ~without knocking;
and Mr. Bootles, laying down his book,
blinked at them’ severcly over his  spect
tacles.
“Silver! Neweome ! rumbk‘(l Mr.
“What does this mean?”

Boo!

“We're afraid Captain Langton is i,

i \V hat 7
M

l‘ooklcs blinked at them in surprise.

ir,” said Newcome, breath
“We' ve been to his room to sprak
sir—"

Hm dnor was _locked on the in-
* said Jimmy Silver. “There was
in cnhcr room, and he didn't

answor our knos
“Dear me " said Mr. Dootles.
“As—as [ believe he still sullers from
old_wounds, sir, wo thought ho_might
be ill, in a fit or something,” said Jimmy
Silver.  “We thought we'd better tell you,

sir.
Mr. Dootles rose to his feet,
uite s0,” he assented. “You have
dono rightly, my boys.  You arc sure
. wie obfeht in (e coomal
looked at. both windows, sir, from the
corridor.”
i sen uocked loudly enongh to be

in 1I1r- nner room ?
rite, sir!”
e Capiain may merels have fallen

asleep in his chair,” otles.,

“T don't sce how n can be so, sir,” said
Jimmy. It must bave been dark when
he went up, after dining with the Iead,
wm Lo would have lighted the gas. So

£ he fe!l asleop in his chair the gas would
bo still burning.”

“That is very truc: and_very cute of
on, Silver, to think of it," said Mr.
Doutles approvingly.

Dsides, s, it ho was only asleep, our
the (oo would certainly have

procead to the apartment at
I Mr. Bootles,  “I must obtain
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a ]anm, I think tho upper passages arc un
lighted:

“My ﬂash -lamp, sir!” said the captain’
of the Fourth, holding it out,

“Thank you, Silver; that will do,” said
Mr. Bootles, taking the lamp. *You may
accompany me, my boys.”

The master of the Fourth left his study
with a look of concern upon his kind face,

and the two juniors followed him upstairs,

In o few minutes they' reached the, door
of the Oak Room, but to the surprisc of
Jimmy Silver and’ Newcome, Raby was no
lpnger th

“\\hut are you loakxng for?” asked Mr.
Bootles, as the two juniors stared up an
down -the passage in surprise.

“We loft Raby here, sir.” said Jimmy
Silver. “He was to listen if Captain Iang-
ton called out.”

* Apparently he did not trauble to wait,
said Mr. Bootles dryly. “Why, bless my
soul, there is a light in the room, Silver!
What nonsense have you been telling me ?”
immy Silver stared at the dim streak of
L which he now cbserved under the

“25h 1 o said.
Mr. Bootles made o gosture of irritation.

It was plain that he now belioved that ho

had been brought upstairs on a
errand.

He' raised his h'md and tapped at the
door of the Oak Roor

“Come in!” cn[lcd uut a cheery voice
within.

Mr. Bootles opened the doo

iiptot, Langton, wessntod. at the tablo
o il calpariild Siingran

He rosc to his fcnt, with a JDn‘( of sur-
prise, as he saw Bootles, with the two
startled_juniors bobind him

“Pray come in, Mr. Bootles!” h
cordially, “Take a scat, my dear sir,”™ |

“Please_excuse me.. Captain_Langton,”
said the Form-master. “But 1 came up
here on account of “what' these two boys
told mr- They fancied you were ill,

11”7 exclaimed the ca

Hc glanced past lhu Form-master at the
two juniors in the vi

Jimmy and '\e\\tomc coloured. .

It was only tog evident that Dasil Lang-
ton was not ill, and that their alarm bhad
been groundles

“You thoug]

saidd

¢ T was ill, my boys?” said
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tue_captain, with a good-natured smile.
“What put that 8 o pout Heads, muy
T ask?

“We—we thought—  stammored
Jimmy. “We—we came here to_spesk to
you, sir, but couldn’t make you he'u, and
thero was no light in cither ‘room

“You must be mistaken about  that,
Silver!” snapped Mr. Bootle

“No, no; the boy is quim right 1”7 said
the captain’ smiling. “I felt very tired
when I came up after dinner, and decided
to have a nap. So I turned out the gas
and laid on the bed for a while. I must
have slept very soundly, if the boys tried
to make mo hear, for I certainly did not
hear them.”

Jimmy and Newcome looked—and felt—
very sheepish

That simplo_explanation, which accounted
for everylhing, made them realise how
they had put their foot In it; and they

were conscious, too, that Mr. Bootles was
very irrita

“Oh1” gasped Jimmy.

“I suppose that is why Master Raby was
stanci ¢ ontsido my door !” said the ‘cap-
tain, laughing. “I came back into this

room when I woke up and lighted tho gas,
and heard somcone knocking, and when
I opened the daor your young friend was
standing there, staring at me.
absurd !” exclaimed Mr. Bootles.
“T Joar that T spoke rather. sharply to
Raby,” said the captain. “Fmdmg i
tlmre, with apparently noﬂlmg to say,
could not help suspecting that he had come
here fo play. somo trick, such as Mastor
Lovell intended to play upon me last
mr'ht -

-

no!” exclaimed Jimmy Silver.
“\othmg of the sort, 'sir! We only
thought you wero ill, and we were a bit
alarmed.

“I am very much obliged to, you, then.”
sai.. Captain’ Langton, still smiling. “ You
will excuse these boys, ootles, I am
sure, . They meant well, as you see.”

“They have acted very absurdly, and
dntmbod you,” said Mr. Bootles. “How-
cever, nothing more shall be said about the
matfer.  Good-night, Captain Langton !

“Good-night, Mr. Bootles; and good-
night to you, 'my lads!” said the_captain
kindly. ““Tell Raby I am sorry I was
||Nln '\brupt with him \\h(vn I found him

s
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“Yes, sir! Good-night I”  said  the
]umors,

dormitory !”” said M.

“1t

our
Bool]es, m they left the Oak Room.
is your bedti kindly do not act
in_such a ridiculous manner again.

Mr. Bootles went downstairs, and Jimmy
Silver and Newcome hurricd away by the
little oaken staircase to the dormitory pas-
sage, where they met the Classical Fourth
coming up to

The chums went into the Fourth-Forin
dormitory with the rest, looking about
them for Raby.

aby was mot in-the dormitory, how-

ever, neither was ho with the crowd of
juniors that poured in,

con  Raby, anybody?” called out
Jimmy Silver,

ot since I was in your study,” said
Mornington.

Bulkeloy of the Sixth came in,
Now, then, turn in!” he said. “All

herg?” ~ He glanced over the crowd of
juniors. “Hallo, Raby’s not here I
“Ho basn't como up yet,” said Oswald.
“By gad! TIl warm him!”
Bulkeley hurried out, frowning. .
the

The juniors waited, discussing
absence ‘of Raby, in great wonder, It
was very unusual—in fact, unknown—for

a junior to fail to appear at bedtime,
The minutes passed, and Raby did not
come up, and Bulkeley did not return.
The dormitory door opencd at last, but
it was not Bulkeley who, enmo in—if was
Mr. Bootles, with a troubled and perplesed

e said quietly, “do you know

“Silver,”
where Raby
si

¥ on, Tave: niskreaen Titn: dtice Captain
Langton sent bim away. from his room?”
aske Bool
o, s 17 aaia the o juniors together,
and their voices were husky now. A name.
less dread was tugging at their hearts.

“I will put your light out,” said Mr.
Booues in a low voice. “Go to sleep, my

ot Raby, sir!” exclaimed
Silyer, starting up in bed,

is very strange, Silver, but there

can_be nothing to be alarmed about,” sail

Jimmy
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Mr. Bootles. “You are forbidden to leave
the dovmitory, any of you.”

“But, sir—
“Raby cannot be found!”
Mr. Bootles retired, leaving the dormi
tory 'in_carkness, and Jimmy Silver with
a chill at his heart.

CHAPTER 14
Under the Shadow!

o ILVER!”
S Mr. Bootles, the master of the
Fourth Form at Rookwood, spoke in

geutle tone.

Jimmy Silver did not reply.

The Classical Fourth were in the Form-
xoom, and it was Jimmy’s turn to construe;
but Jimmy was thinking of anything but
Latin just then.

His -usually sunny face was deeply over-

cast.

His chum Neswcome looked glum, too.

The two juniors were giving no atten-
tion to lesson; they couldn’t!

They were thinking of their chums, Lovell
and Raby, whose mysterious disappearance
from Rookwood had caused a sensation in
the school.

“Silver!”

Mornington nudged the captain of the
Fowth, and Jimmy looked up, his face
reddening.

““Yes, sir?” he stammered.

Mr. Bootles blinked at him very kindly
over his_spectacles. L

‘The Form-master was aware of the loyal
friendship that united the Fistical Four,
and he sympathised with Jimmy Silver’s
evident distress.”

“I am af your attention is wander-
ing, Silver,” said M.

“I—I can’t help it, sit!” stammered
Jimmy. “I—1 can’t help thinking about

out—" His voice faltered.

“I understand,” said Mr. Bootles' gently.
“If you choose, Silver, you and Newcome
may ieave " the Form-room for the morn-
ing.”

““Oh, thank you, sir!” said Jimmy, in
‘Aiid Arthur Newcome echoed

Wwork just_then seemed a_horror
to the two juniors in thoir distress of mind.
Gladly enough they quitted the Form-
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room, leaving the rest of the Classical
Tourth to grind Latin.

re was a cheery autumn sunshine in
the old quadrangle of Rookwood, and the
chums were glad to get into the open air.

Save for themselves and one other the
quadrangle was deserted.

he other was a man with a scarred
face, and an empty._ sleeve hanging by his
side, who was pacing under the beeches
amid the fallen leaves.

“There’s Captain Langton, Jimmy,” said
Newcome. *May as well speak to him now.
I don’t know whether he knows what’s hap-
pened to Raby—whether he knows he’s
missing as_well as Lovell, I mean. Ho was
vle‘;-y frienldly in helping us to look for poor
o K
Jimmy Silver nodded.

“‘He would help us if he could,” he said.
““Bus it’s not much good looking for Raby,
kid. He’s nowhere near Rookwood. New-
come, old chap, what can have become of
him and of Lovell ?””

““Goodness knows!” muttered Newcome.

The mystery of the juniors’ disappear-
ance oppressed the two chums like a weight
upon their minds and their hearts.

They had had little sleep the previous
night, since they had learned of George
Raby’s disappearance, following ~ that of
Arthur Edward Lovell.

The two juniors moved towards the
beeches, where the captain was pacing to
and fro sthoking a cigarette.

e grim scars on the captain’s face gare
him a forbidding look; but Jimmy Silver
had found him very kind and helpful when
the search: for Lovell was going on, and
they felt kindly towards Basil Langton,

The captain had his back towards them,
and did not observe them.

The two Fourth-Formers had = nearly
reached the beeches when, looking past the
trees towards the gates, they observed a
stranger who had just enteted, and was
speaking to Mack the porter.

Captain Langton observed the man at the
same moment, and stopped in his pacing,
his back still to the juniors, and stared
towards the gates.

The juniors could not see his face, but
his sudden stop, and something in his atti-
tude, showed that hr < keenly interested
in the man who had yust come 1n from the
road.

The stranger wus fat

shont, man,
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ressed in twoods, with a bowlerhat and &
big walking-stick.

e had a rather podey face, and a strag-
olitic mongtachs, g Shilty aves o o o
certain colom He ]uoked as commonplace
as the chums of the Fourth

i1 Wonder who that is?” remarked New-

me. © “Captain Lungton seems to know
itm, from the way he’s staring at him.""

“Looks like it,” said Jimmy mdxﬁ'erently
“Never mind him. We want to speak to
Langton,

Biit ) iy ek a0 Fayeain. open:
tunity ‘of speaking to Captain Langton just

The captain, after a long, hard stare at
the stranger at the gates, turned sharply,
and strode away towards the School House..

He.passed within a few paces of the sur-
prised juniors, and gave them a short nod,
but did not stop to speak, even to bid them
good-morning.

He walked with a hurried e towards
the House, and disappeared in at the big
doorway.

Jimmy Silver had opened his lips to
speak as the captain was passing; but Basil
Langton was gone before he could utter a
word.

Jimmy looked 'lt Ne\vuome, who returned
his glance in su

“My hat!” smd Nc\\came
dickens—""

“That’s a man he doesn’t want to meet,”
said Jimmy, with a slight smile. “The
chap looks as if he might be a collector of
bills. Perhaps he’s got a little account for
the captain.”

The podgy man had left the porter at the

gate now, and was starting across the
qmdnmgle

immy Silver and Newcome had halted
on the path, and the stranger eyed them as
L2 came up, and stopped.

“‘Good-morning I i pléas:

“Giood-morning, sir!”” said the Fesi Juniors
politely,

“\ot at lessons this morning—eh?”” said
the podgy gentleman, his shifty eyes twink-
ling at the juniors,

No,”” answered Jimmy, without adding
any explanation of the circumstance.
did not see umc m concerned the podgy
stranger in an:

‘1 And so this Js Rouk\wod 27 went on the
Dodzy man, in a chatty way.

“What the

=k
&'
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“Yes, this is  Rookwood,” answered
immy.

“Fm ace!” said the stranger, with a

fpl
glance of
quad and the grey old buildings.
touc, aud all' that—what ?°”

“Yes,” said Jimmy, smiling

“I dare say that bmldmgs a hundred
years old,”” remarked the podgy gentleman,

his shifty eyes over the green
< His-

with a nod towards the old School House,
“Nearer six,” answered Newcome, with
some pride.

Classicals af Rookwood wore very proud
of the antiquity .of the schoo
They assumed lofty airs on that account
towalds the fellows on_the Modern side, in
Manders’ House; Mr, Manders’ Houso
bemg anything but ancient, like the Modera
side_generally.
“Very interesting—very! Charming old
place! T dars say you young gentlemen
come in contact with quite a crowd of Old

oys, coming  down for one thing
another,”’

" Sometimes.”

“Yes, yes; of comse! In fact, T dare

say you'd sec any Old Boy | whe Tappene
to, drop in argund the place.””
“Very likely.”

“Fr)xend

of mine was here some yoars
said the podgy
of Baumann.

bacl,”

"Banmnnn'“ repeated Jlmmy S:lv T
“There was a fellow of that name here
once. He was the chap who shut up Lang-
ton in the abbey vaults, when they W
juniors here. Years before our time.”

“Oh, yes! But no doubt he comes dow:
sometimes with the old Old Boys~what7“

**Never seen him!”’ said Jimmy.

“‘He’s never been to Rookwood in our
time, so far as T knnw, added Newcome.

ephaps you mightn’t have heard the
name, but might have seen him all tho
same,” remarked the podgy gentleman.
““Great fuend of mine—very! Man liko
that to look af

To the ‘xstomshment of the juniors the
podgy gentleman whipped a photograph
from his pocket and held it up for them to
see, his shifty eyes watching their faces
keenly the while.

They looked at the photograph.

§ was that of a man about thirtyfive,
with a somowhat heavy face, and rathe
unprepossessing features,
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“You know that face—what?”

“No,” said Jimmy, looking at it more

“There seems something about it
'—about the eyes, I think. But
Dve never scen the man tlmt I know of.”

“Ts that Baumann?” a: Newcome.

“That’s him: that’s my fnend Baumann,
The fact is, I’ve lost trace of him, and
thought I might get news of him 'here,
cxcluimed the podgy gentleman. ‘*
calling on the Head for that Jeason——that
very reason. You young %{cnclemen don’t
think youw've seen a man like that about
the place—eh?”

“Sorry; mo.

“It’s a pity—very. Never mmd Good-
morning to you, young gentlemen!

The visitor slipped. the photog; ph
into_bis pocl\et R d o B Houte,

“Well, hat!” said Newcome. ‘‘That’s
a queer ﬁn Blessed if I know what to
make of him! What are you thinking out,
Jimmy 2"

Jxmmy Silver’s face was deeply thought-

gy jolly quéer,” he said—*jolly queer!
That man’s_ after Baumann, who used to be
here; and he’s not a friend of his, either.
Looks to me like a plain-clothes detective,
Newcome. He was pumping us, as plain as
anything. Ho sprung that photo on us sud-
denly, to see in our faces whether wo knew

it.”

“A detective afters an old Rookwood
chap"’ said Newcome, with a stare.

Well, Baumann was a Rookwoodel, but

i's a Gen man name, and I dare say he was
no class,” said Jimmy. *‘Sergeant Kettle
remembers him, and dow’t think much of
him, And that trick we've heard he played
on Langton—shutting him up in the abbey
vaults—was a dirty trick. Anyway, that
fat fellow was pumping us. though Yo s
ass enough to think we didn’t see it. Let’s
2o and see Langton now.”

And Jimmy Silver and Weioome: wenk
into the House and made their way to the
captain’s ‘quarters.

CHAPTER 15.
The Veil of Mystery!
5 OME int” *

(/ Captain Langton’s voice called
out cheerily as Jimmy Silver tapped
at the door of the Onk

The captain was stretched upon o sofa
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under the window, and he gave the juniors
a friendly nod as they entered.
“Not at lessons 7” he smiled.

“Mr. Bootles has Tet us off for this
morning, sir,” answered Jimmy  Silver. |
“We—we're 4 bit w

“T understand. Sit do\\n' Very kind of
you to give me a look-in.’ :

ing to speak to you in the

“I'had a sudden twinge,” said the cap-
tain, with a nad towards his empty sleeve.
I always get it when the weather’s damp.

I shall have to lay up for a bit, I'm afraid.”

The juniors were sympathetic at once.

‘They understood now why the captain had
come indoors so suddenly.

Timmy- felt a hwinge of remorse a5 Tia
remembered his idea that the captain had
been nvondmp fhe podgy stranger.

““Nothing cak of of conrse,” said
Captain Laugton, making light of the
matter. “But the loss of a limb makes

elf felt, you know—you get bad h\mgca
in the bad weathor, But never mind that
You hme something to say to me.”

“You ‘were kind enough to help us'in
looking for poor old Lo r—

“Yes; you had an lden that the poor
lad might still be about Rookwood some-
where,” said the captain, with a smile. *
think ‘we made a pretty thorough search
of the place.”

“Yes; U've had to give up (hnt ¢ idea,”
said Jimmy. ““But—but noy

The captain became very grave.

“I heard this morning that R:tbv Tias
gone away suddenly,”” he said. It is very
extraordinary.””

"“I~T suppose he’s gone away!” admitted
Jlmmy Silver.  “But I can’t understand

““Have_lis people heard?"”

“The Head’s telephoned,
have heard nothing  of
Lovell’s,” said Newcome.

“It’s very odd. Why should the boy go™
gaid tho captain, *“Kvom what I suw of him

I should have thought he was happy here.”

“He never went of his own accord,

siv,” said Jimmy. “I can’t even guess
what may have lmppened but there’s ‘been
foul play of some sort.”

Newcome nodded assent.

“That's rather a qu
tin. Tangton thoughehuly.

but his people
him—same  as

idea,” said Cap
“*What rcu\d
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hive happened to Raby within the walls of
the Sschool House ¢ :
“The same that happened to Lovell,” said

my.
“And that—-""

“I don’t know,” confessed JimmK. “It
heais me—beats me hollow! It makes me
feel that my head’s turning round. But
there’s been foul play of some sort, and
we're going to get to the bottom of it
somehow I’

Jimmy went on to explain what the ink-
stains had’ revealed of Lovell’s movements
on the night of his disappearance.

“That’s why we think there’s been foul
play,” he concluded, ‘‘And we’re not rest-
ing till we've found out everything.””

Jimmy’s eyes gleamed as he spoke, and
his jaw squared.

Amazed and perplexed as he was, there
was no doubt of Jimmy Silver’s determina-
tion to probe the mystery, and discover
what had become of his missing chums.

“I wish you every success!” said Captain
Langton cordially. “*‘Any assistance 1 can
render I shall be only too happy to give,
I've got to lie up here to-day, and I shail
think the matter over as -hard as I can,
and if anything occurs to me, I'll send you
a’'message to come here.”’

“Yowre very kind, sir,” said Jimmy
gratefully.

“Not at all, I can feel for your dis-
tress, my lad,”’ said the captain.” *There
is very little T would not do to help you.
Might I ask you to take a message to the
Head for me, to inform him that I do not
feel quite well enough to come down to
Iunch to-day 7"’ F

“Certainly, sir!”

he two juniors left the Oak Room, Cap-
tain Langton taking up a book.

Their faces were ‘olouded as they went
downstairs, »

‘aptain Langton had been so kind in
giving them help before, that they had had
4 vague hope that he might have some sug-
gestion to make, but evidently he was at as
great a loss as themselves. 2

They proceeded to the Sixth Form room
to take the captain’s message to Dr. Chis-
holm, and in the corridor they encountered
;l'uppex’, the page, with a broad grin on his

aco.

He was coming away from the Sixth
Torm room.

29
“Is the Head there, Tupper?” asked
immy.

Tupper’s grin widened.

“No, Master Silver, he ain’t! I've jost
took in a gentleman’s card to ’im, and he's
gone to his study,” said Tupper. ‘‘He was
waxy, sir! He don’t like being interrupted
when"he’s on Greek and sich, he don’t.”
Tupper chuckled. “But I ’ad to take the
card in, seeing as the gent was very press-
ing, and him a detective, too.”

“Oh!” said Ji remembering the
podgy gentleman. do you Jnow he
was @ detective, Tuppy ?”

““Wasn’t it in print on the card ?”” grinned
Tupper. “*Me. Brown, Criminal Investi-
gation Department, Scotland Yard’ That
thore means a etective, don't it "

o

“And the ‘Ead was waxy!”. grinned
“Oh, what a wax!”

And Tupper went his way to the regions
below, evidently with the intention of con-
fiding’ to his friends there what a *“wax >
the Head was in.

Jimmy Silver and Newcome procceded to
the Head’s study, and Jimmy tapped, re-
ceiving & very sharp “Come m!” i
response.

He opened the door a little timidly.

When the Head was in a “wax,” it was
always advisable to give him as wide a
berth as possible, but in this case Jimmy
Silver had no choice, as he bad the cap-
tain’s message to deliver.

The podgy gentleman was in the study,
and his shilty eyes rested on the junior as
the Head glanced sharply at Jimmy Silver.
“Well 7 rapped Dr. Chisholm.

Jimmy delivered Captain Langton’s mesq
sage anent lunch. :

“Very welll”

And Jimmy retired from the study, glad

and it was
was_right
being *'in

o0_go.

Dr. Chisholm’s face was set,
only too evident that Tupper
about the reverend gentleman
a wax.”

Jimmy and Newcome walked out into tha
quadrangle, where they discussed, for the
fiftieth time, the mystery that puzzded and
worried them, without coming any nearce a
solution,

Lovell and Raby had disappeared from

uman ken as completely as if they Tad
melted into thin air, and their chums were
ntterly baffled and muystified.



CHAPTER 16.
Wanted !

shifty eyes stole back
as

1\ /R, BROWN'S
M to the Head as the door closed
after Jimmy Silver.
“Tho Head was very calm and self-

restrained, but the *wax ™ was quite n
areut to tho podgy gentleman’s shifty

“Now, sir, you were saying—"" said the
Head abruptly.

“Sorry to be taking up your time like
this—very!” said Mr. Brown cheerfully.
“Duty, sir! If you can give me any in-
formation—""

“If I can give you any information to
assist you in vindicating the law, it is my
duty to do so however unpleasant it may
be,” said Dr. Chisholm, “For that
pose, my time is at your disposal.
beg you to be as brief as possible.”

““Quite so, sir! To come to the point,
there was a lad named Baumann at this
school some years back.””

““That is s0.” 3y

“Not a
stand 7"’

“A lad of very bad character, sir,” said
the Head sharply. “He was compelled to
leave Rookwood when his character became
known to me. In short, he was expelled
from the school for gambling and theft.”

““Then I take it that-he has never visited
the school since ?”

“Certainly not!”

“No old friends here, finstance—"

“Most decidedly not.” 2

to_your

lad of good character, T undor-

“ Not knowledge, of course,
sir,” said Mr. Brown. “Quite so! You
cannot tell me, therefore, where to put
my finger on Mr, Baumann?”
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Rookwood School had had such a reeord
in later life,

“This is news to ma,‘Mr. Brown,” he

said in a low voice. “I am shocked--
very much shocked! However, I do nob
see—" ,

“Mr. Baumann had served his second
sentence when the war broke out,” said
Mr. Brown. “He came very near servin
another over a matter of trading with the
enemy, though perhaps he did not regard
the Germans as enemies, being of German
descent himself. But he was still a free
man when conscription was instituted,  and
he was taken into the Army.”

“Hardly a profitable transaction for the
Army, I should think,” said the Head dr:

“Quite so!” assented Mr. Brown. “H
military record was bad one. His
earliest exploit was to_ steal an officer’s

cheque-book, and pass false cheques upon
tradespeople. He was afi the Front when
that was discovered, and he would have
been dealt with in the usual way, but in
an attack during the Somme fighting he
was wounded. From ihat time it was not
easy to trace him, but I have ascertained
that he was sent home with a batch of
wounded, put in hospital, and deserted from
there. That'is Mr. Baumann’s record, sir.”
“A disgraceful record!”

said the Head.
“Very!” assented Mr. n.

“Still, T-do not quite see your
objest—"
“I will explain, sir.  Although Bau-

mann has not been heard of since, his work

has been heard of. I have mentioned that

he was sentenced once for counterfeiting

banknotes. Lately, sir, there has been a

lood of counterfeit .paper money—bank-

notes and eurrency notes-—and experts have
he

I have not the faintest k of
his movements since he left Rookwood
‘more than fifteen years ago. 1 heard some-
thini to' the effect that he had gome to
the bad, but I pever knew tho facts,”

“The facts are simple enough, sir,”
said Mr. Brown. “Baumann did go to
the bad—he became a hanger-on at races,
a tout and welsher, and after that he
served a sentence for forgery, and affer
that, sir, a_ sentence for manufacturing
counterfeit Banknotes,” *

The Head shuddered.
was bitter enough to him to learn
a fellow who had once been at:

It
that

hand of Mr. Bau-
mann. He is at work again. Where, is
a mystery; but he is at work, and turning
out ~ hundreds of “pounds - in excellent
forgeries, which pass muster xlmost every-

where.”

“Shocking! But——"

“I have twice had the pleasure of ar-
vesting Mr. Baumann,” resumed the podgy
gentleman.” “T am looking forward to that
pleasure a third time. In short, T am on

ha case, sir. Thut is why I am here,”

Dr. Chisholm raised his eyebrows.

; Mr. Brown, you have no ex-
whatever of finding that this

ely
pectation




nit r‘at.,([ rascal has kept up his connec-
fon with lis old school {” ho exclaimed.

#Not at all; but in the absence of an;
dlue, a0 mush ot neglect the slightess
chance aumann certainly was here
in e siadidayy, and he muss have: ac
guaintances among: Rookwood men of his
time. My object is to inquire “hether you,
siv, have heard nny“hmg of the man,

“Nothing whateve
“YWhether he has been seen
nmr'hbmu]mod—

T am certain that he has not.”

«And whether you can give me tho
names of some Rookwood men of his time,
who may posslhly know something of his
later movements.

“1 fear that I can give you no assistance
there, sir.”

Mr. Brown coughed.

Tt was plain to see that the Head was
shocked and annoyed by the whole 8'011‘]
“and only wished to hear the last of M

nn, and to see the last of Mr. Brown
himself at the earliest possible moment.

Mr. Brown could understand that per-
fectly, but he had no intention of gratify-
ing the Head on that point. DBusiness
came first.

“Quite so, sir,” said Mr. Brown. “But
a singular cnrcumstanca is, that the man has
certainly been in ﬂms direction.”

“Is it possible ?”

! “Banknotes and currency notes of the
undoubted Baumann brand have been

assed in certain places during the last
week " said Mr. Brown calmly, “all at
a distance from Rookwood. Bui—here is
the singular c)rcumstance&they have been
traced in towns lying, as it were, in a circle
round the 00l. he nearest is Lan-
tham, to the Jvest—ten or twelve miles
, T think.”

That is hardl suﬂicianb to connect the
nsral with Rool in any

“Quite so; but the notes have been traced
10 a town fifteen miles east—and, again,
in distant, tmms north and south,” said Mr.
= “The inference is that the man
Is working from some centre, and goes as
far as possiblo afield to pass the products
of his secret press; a very natural pmceed-
1“g~very| The singular

in  this
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I find that the centre of Lis field of opera
txons is Rookwood School.”
“Bless my soul!”

“Not this building precisely, of course,”
said Mr. Brown, with an agreeable smile.
“T mean, of course, this vicinity. Judging
by the distribution of counterfeit notes
within the past week, the rascal certainly
has his headquarters within ey dnsbnnce
of this school—his old school
fact, taken in connection w:th tha “fact thac
he was formerly at Rookwood, has bxu\xght
me here. He must be known by sight
several persons, at least here, and he nmy
have been seen.”

“I have heard nothing of it,” said the
Head, looking very distressed. “If he dared
to present himself here I should, of course,
immediately hand him over to the police.”

“Naturally. But, under the circum-
stances, my work will naturally lie in mh
neighbourhood,” said Mr. Brown.
trust that you have no objection to my
looking about me here—that you vn]l, in
fact, allow me the freedom of the pl P

r. Chisholm pursed his lips.

~You will please yourself,” ho said. “Tt
appears to me use aboutyou
here, but you will do ynm duLy am
to in-

avato thai you have the pow
ist—r-

“Oh, sir!” murmured Mr.
catingly.

“In any case, T should certaiuly not placo

impediment in your way. I will give

mstructmns Jfor you to come and go as
you please.”

“Thank you ve

“I have left the

.

Brown depre-

much,
Sixth chm to see

“I_will detain you no longer, sir,” said
Mr. Brown, rising, and taking his bowler
hat. v “I am very much obliged to you—
vy

podgy gentleman cheerfully took
}us deparmre, leavmg the Head biting. his

For with ol Mz, Biowils, politeness, it
was quite clear to the Head that he fally
expected to pick up some clue to the
man he was seeking near Rookwood School,
if not in the school itself.

Dr. Chisholm was very thonghtful as he
returned to the Form-room, aud the Sixth
Form of d_had tha p\ensure that

that, tracing his movements on the map
by ‘means of the

ha
morning of discovering for that
their k was in a
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CHAPTER 17,
Mr. Brown is Busy!
. ALLO, there’s  that __beggar
H Brown!”  exclaimed _Newoo
suddeny “He’s still here.”
fter lessons the two chums had
walked into Litfle Quad, feeling rather
“down ” aud mnot in a humour the

company of the other fellow:

In Little Quad they ihted henolny
gentleman in tweeds, with his bowler hat
pushed back on his bullet head, and his
big walking-stick under his arm,

Mr. Brown was strolling round, his shifty
little "eyes very bright, apparently taking
stock of his surroundings.

He smiled and nodded as he saw the
junims, and came towards them.

Splendxd old place, young gentloment”
“Quite a treat for me to be
mmed to mspece such an_historic place!

‘ve been enjoying a little conyers:
with-the school sergeant. Fine old speci-
men of the British wldler——\\'hﬂti’ And
he remembers my old friend Baumann, who
was here years before yonr time—long ago,
very. Knew his photograph at once. Fine
eld chmacter"

you’ve been pumping the sergeant, |

a3 you were pumping me!” said Jimmy
Silver deliberately.
Mv. Brown started,

“ Pip-pip- 11'\mpmg‘ * he stammered.
“Yes. 1 don’t know whether it’s struck
you, Mr. Brown, that anybody could ses
a mlle off that you are a detectivel” said
mm
T Brown stood qulte still, blinking at

hin
4 You—you think—"" he mumbled.

“I-don’t think—I know! Your card
was seen, for one thing. _And anybody
could see it too!” said Jimmy coolly.

“ Anybody could see that_you belonged to
tho police, Mr. Brown. Yow've got it all
over_you!

“Well, my word!” said Mr.
dently taken aback.

The two juniors walked on, grinning;
Jimmy feeling that ho had fepaid M.
Brown for his attempt at pumping.

The podgy geitleman blinked after them

mosent or (wo, and then huried to
b,

. Brown, evi-
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s.mrp r)f you, young gentlcnnn—
Brown “The
(s) is, it’s not 1\ secxet my !

young friend, and I never had any id
of concealing the fact that I belong: w th
police. As you are so sharp, you have
no doubt guessed that I want to find Mr
Baumann for professional reasons.”

€ ally "

“You don’t happen to know nn)thm
thac would be of any, use to

Bm\\n persuasively.

I don’t know that I should tell yor
if T did,” said Jimmy Silver coolly. “It's!
not my business to act the informer. Bug

don’t know anything about Baumann, and
that’s the fact. I don’t believe .e’s ever
been to Rool wmd since he left
fifteen years ago.”

“Nobody here who remembers him, ex-

cepting the masters and_the  school ser-
geant,” murmured Mr. Brown,
“Captain Langton does,” said Newcome.

“Baumann shut him up in the abbey vaults
once, when they wehe boys here together.”

“Captain Langk.m'" Jepeated tho detec-
tive, “A v to chool 277 4

ol soldien, Sisabled 58, Nowosime.
“He's come hero as football coach, Ho
lost his arm in the war.

“Poor gentleman!”  said Mr. Brown,
“Splendid_man, though! Splendid}
he knew Master Baumann when he
here. Friend of his, perhaps?”

“No fear!” said Jimmy_ Silver, smiling.

“They were study-mates,” but not friends.
Baumaun was a bud lof, and Langion i3
one of the bes

s e wan  bad lot,” said Mr. Brown
shaking his head. - “I learn that he used

o, break bounds hero'at night and consort
N Ty e, & pate very!

Mr. Brown had evidently pumped Ser-
geant Kottle to some effect. ol

“And he used to get in and out of the
school in a very cunning way,” went on

Mr. Brown. “Nobody qmte knew how
e did it, and it was ey d out, Mr.
very! And

Kettle says., Very oxiraordin
He ahitt upio by 2 the vablsy GidUbet |
What vaults?”

“They're under the old abbey, in the
school grounds.”

“I wonder whether you young gentle-
men would care to show them to an in-
stranger?” said Mr. Brown, with
“ should take it as an act of

“Out of bounds for us.” B
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“To_the astonishment of the juniors the podgy gentleman whipped out a photo-
graph from his pocket and held it up for them to see, his shifty eyes watching
their faces keenly the while. Jimmy Silver and Newcome looked at the photo=
graph. It was that of a man about thirty-five with a somewhat heavy face; and

rathor unprepossessing features. (See page 27.)
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“But I have ymu ]\eadmnshm s leave to
go where I Ii With

““Oh, all nght"’ said Jlmm Silver. He
did not care whether he showeg the stranger
round or not; but time was hanging heavy
on his hands and he assented. “You
want a lantern.”

“I_have a little pocket-lamp,” smxled
Mr. Brown.

“That will do,~ then. This way!”

Jimmy and Newcome led the way to the
old abbey, their companion chaiting all
the time with inexhaustible cheerfulness.

“You'll have to ask the -porter for the
key,” said Newcome. ““The vaults are
kept locked.”

r. Brown stop Eed at Mack’s lodge, and
the porter, who had received hxs instruc-
tions from the Head, handed him the key
;vlthaut question, but with a very curious

the door_of
and Mr.
n hand, fol-

A few minutes more, and
the abbey vaults was unlocked
Brown_entered, flash-lamp -
lowed by the juniors.

1]VIr. Brown’s curiosity and mbsxest Wwere
anlimite

He explmed the -long sel'les of vaults,
and went back to the gc 1 House.

After dinner, curious to see whether Mr.
Brown was still exploring, they visited the
abbey ruins; but_the door at the bottom
of the steps was locked.

“He’s gone!” said Newcome.

The two juniors sauntered away, and
near the gates -old Mack called to them.

“Is the gentleman done with that there
key?” he demanded. “I've goi the 'Ead’s
orders to be careful with that there key.”
it to you back?”
ise.,

“Well the vanlfs' are locked up,” said

Jimmy Silver, “He must have gono off
with the key in his pocket.”

“Careless ass!” said old Mack em-
phatically.

And, having delivered that opinion of
the gentleman from Scotland Yard, -old
Mack’ retired, grunting, to his lodge.

Mr. Brown, appatently, had gone out,
as he was not seen about Rookwood School
that afternoon.

Tt was close on locking-iip time when he
tapped at the door of old Macks lodge, and
the porter opened it surlily.

|ing ’ere,” grunted Mack. *And
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Mr. Brown held out the key of the
vaults with an apologetic look.

“Walked off with it in my pocket,” said
Mr. Brown, “Careless of me—very! But
here it is, Mx. Mack, and thanks to youl”

“Lucky as you ‘aven’t losb it!” said
Maok, with a grant. “I've ’ad trouble
enough with that key, what with the young

gets _borrerin’ of it without asking leave,
o sk their blesed necks_ exploring the
vaults, and so forth, And if a man asks
for  that key, he's bound to cary 3t off |
in his pocket and forget it, and make a
man worrit! They can’t evor remember to
bring it back !

Mack was crusty; but Mr.
emled in o genial way.

hey ! he repeated. “You don’t mean |

it e o e B e ey,
Mr. ‘Mack, and forgot to_bring ‘it back?
That would be a queer goincidence {” 5

SWell, b, was ol smapped | Madk,
“Twice it’s *appened, ope that nof
body wow't wanly ot st ap |
more!”

“Dear me!” said M, Brown, his shifty
eyes brighter than evér. “What a very
curious coincidence, Mr. Mack—very 1

Brown only !
:

“You

don’t remember ‘the other man
who burro\v:g the key, did you say? \
t
“’Courss I didn’% say nnythmg of the
kind !’ he “answered. ose I remem-
ber, when it only ’appened last week.” ;
You-lent it to a friend with
a taste for exploration.”
“I lent it to a gentleman what's stay-
a very
nice gentleman, too, 1(  you ask me. I
ain’t grumbling, am I? 1

“Why, certainly not' The Head has®:

| several " visitors staying here now, I be- |

lieve.

“Not that I knows on,” answered Mack.
“There ain’t. mhody but Captain Langton,
that P'm aweer ;

O, T ool oA eplerdlil mus, s Cap:
tain Langton!” said Mr, Brown. “Disabled
in his country’s service—an old Rook- -
wooder, too! = Very natural for him to

borrow’ your key, and revisit some of his -
boyhood’s  haunts—very !

“Well T ain't much of a taste for slugs
and spiders myself,” said old Mac!

“And the captain forgot to re:urn you
the key, just.as I did?” smiled Mr. Brown. '
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“Qy utn a coincidence.

pad_memory.”
“\othmg of the sort, He jest forgot,
me as you did. Now, if you're not want-
mmhmg else, sir, I'll" just shut them

Shell-shock, perhaps;

i
o “qute so—quite so! Good-evening, Mr
Mack!”

Mv. Brown, with his stick under his

am, walked away in the gathering dusk,
and the gates clanged behind him.

The shifty eyes were glittering.

His hand slid into_ his pocket and felt
a key there—a key that was an exact Te-
production of the key he had “forgotten ”
to return to Mr. Mack before he went out,
and which Mr. Brown had had made at
a 1ock<mn.h’s that afternoon at Lantham

was for that purpose that he had
“Io)got!en ? to retwn the vault key,
tlmugh old Mack was far from suspecting

“Curious!” murmured Mr. Brown, as he
walked on in the dusk. “Odd—very'
to know Baumann—study-mates—
Forgot to return the key, just as
For the same reason? I wonder!”
Mr. Brown was deep in thought as he
walked to his inn at. om|
And it was his intention, the next day,
to make the acquaintance of Captain Lang.
ton at Rookwood.

CHAPTER 18,
Jimmy Silver's Suggestion!
]I\I\IY SILVER and Newcome had gone

nto the Form-room with the rest of
the Fourth that afternoon.
did their best there; and Mr.
Bootles, \»?o understood their wor)ned frame
of mind, was very easy with them.

That day there had been tele"mphms
to aud fro between Rookwood School
Raby’s home, the missing junior’s father

1z very anxious about his son, but un-
able "to come to the school, being detained

_important work.

Bm, he could bave done nothing if he
had come.

The Head’s belief was that Ral by
left Rookwood fo join Lavell, the twe, hav-
g planned the escapade between them;
and the Head’s Ieehngs on the subject were
o worry and anger

There scemed no other explanation of the
he two juniovs.

He clung to his belief that there had
een foul play; but when he tried to think
out what it had been, and how, he was
completely floored.

The chums were glad when lessons were
over, and after tea they ventured to call
lﬁ;;oon Captain Langton again, in the Oak

He seemed pleased to see the juniors.
““You—you haven’t thought of—of any-
thing, siv?” said Jimmy, who had been
nourishing a vague hope that the captain
might have ““thought it out,” as he had
pmmlsed with some result.

“T'm afraid not,” said Captain Langton.

“He would have told us, at least, sir,”
said Newcome, with conviction.

. “I mentioned this to.the Head, and he
thought, is probable,” remarked the cap-
tain. “It is merely -an idea, of course.
You see, there is no possibility of foul
play in the matter, as it seems to me.”

“T feel sure of it, sir,” said Jimmy
Silver. “T’ll find out yet somehcw I was
going to ask your ndvuce "

‘G5 ahend, w0y boy

et & dotostve
around Rookwood,” said Jimi 3
wondering whether ‘I could spezxk to him
about it.”

The _captain's scmed face

gra

Y ahould advisa not,” ke said.
see, your headmaster is  Soiced. T
Touli ey 1 impossiblocand. T must sy T
agree with him. If he thought so for a
moment he would, of course, call in the
police.  As he has not done s0, you could
scarcely do so on yowr own responsibility.”

“No, I-1 suppose not,” said Jimmy
reluctantly.

His face fell. He had felt encouraged
at the idea of getting the opinion of a
professional detective.

But evidently the captain was right. 'Dr.
Chisholm certainly would have, disapproved
very strongly of the juniors taking measures

ad mot seen fit to take himself.

“T advised you before,” went on the cap-
tain, “not to mention in the school your
theoty of foul play. It would make’ the
Hegd very angry.

iasen’t’ spoken of it among the
Gl

Lo bt Tt could do mo good,
and might do harm. = We can work on that
theory ousselves, without confiding it to the
others

chup hanging
“1 wa;

was  very

“You
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e two juniors nodded, fecling rather
flattered at Lemg put, in this way, on a
footing of equality with the captain.

Captain Langton asked a fow carcless
questions regarding Mr. Brown, and the
fmiore told_him Bl they Tnew of that
gentleman, and rose

immy Bilver's  plancs was wandering
zound the old, dark, oulcpunelled walls of
the_room, and the captain noted

His eyes rested very sharply on: Siowiyle

ce.

P What
Silver? ho. ask

Jimmy coloured.

“Only—only a_thought that_camo, nto
my bead!” ho said, stammering. i~
it’s rot, of course.

“But what was it?” smiled the captain.

“Well, we know that Lovell got as far
as_this toom that mght’ said J.mmy “1

was wondering 1f—if—
“Well, if—

Jou thinking of  vow,

“Therels an old story that theres a
secreb. passage in the School Houso run.
ning from the house to the abbey vaults,”
said Jimmy’ Silver, his flush deepening, for
he realised what a_ wild idea it was tha
3 coms into hi bead, 1T wes Won
dering—whether—if , Lovell had foul play,
it must have been somebody—some
stranger—who collared him.  How could he
have got in?

~“The answer to that, I'm afraid, is_that
nobody got in,” said the captain, smilin;

“Yes, but—but if somebody knew - the
secret pa%z\ge—"

“Which is not even known to exist for
certain 27

“Well, yes.” Jimmy was crimson under
the capiain's amused smile. “But_sup-
pose it existed—sup was in” this
St fioomy and Lovel wob s Tapiom: dhis,
we know——2

Captain Langton burst .into a hearty

laugh, and Jimmy broke off confused.
“T T know it sounds rot!” he confessed.
“My dear lad, sou aro_leiting worty

§rey on % mind,” said the Cﬂptnm
indly. “But I will tell you what.

up Hore this evening, and we will make
a complete cxamination of the room to-

gether.  Who knows but what those ol
oak , panels ma‘f cover up some secret?
He smiled. will amuse me for the

cvening, ab all events. Don’t mention it
to anyane, however, or I am alraid we
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- called: to Jxmmy to stop.

shall be thought three—ahem!—to  be
plain—threo silly asses!” ;

“You're very good, sir,” said Jimmy'
gratefully. “It’s a shame to bother you
and take e up your time like this; but you're

all, my dear- boy. CGoodnoss
knows I would do anything in my power,”
said_the captain. “Now I must get- ready
to dine with the Head, and aftcr that I
i come back here. If you come here,
say, at nine—
“Oh, yes, sirl”
“But remember it’s our little secret!”
.smd Captmn Langton, ]aughm
Yes, of course, sir
Rg(x,mmy Silver and Newcome left the Oak

Newcome grinned a little as they” made
their way to the end study in the Fourth,

“You ‘are piling it on a bit, J.mmy,”
he sajd. e captain lookerl fas if
thougiht you were a bit barmy.”

“Well, 1 know tho ideas rob,” said
Jimmy. * “But—but, you see, there simply,
isw’t anything to take hold of; and there’s a
millionth part of a chance——"".

“I¢s jally good of the captain, to tak
it seriously,” said Newcome. *He's
good-natured chap. Let's get our prep don
ear]

7 the tio juniors sat down to prep i
the end study

CHAPTER 19,
The Mystery Deepens!

AG?
F Carthew of the Sixth was o
ing, in a very unpleasuut {one,

Jimmy Silver and Asthur Neweome
about to turn into the corridor leas
Oals Room when the prefect

the,
“Buck up!” whispered Jimmy.
The Fourth-Formers had no aemm,
fag for the bully of the Sixth just the
But Carf had seen them, and
“Silver! Stop at oncel You hear
call, you young rascal !’ 3
arthew was striding after them,
the o juniors  stopped. i
“Lo ere, Cant ew, we can't
now!” exclaimed Jimmy Silver irvif
“You can find somebody else | i
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Carthew gave hi
“Tva foutd youl” ho =i oo
o soul” 0 somverd. «Someing St S
i BB Sy T o | 2y e i s
0 ‘IE ve not been there!” growled Jimm; Ay ok “" P
[ye got someibing aiso So think of | Ui
e Well,my armchai’s Sl of gun, and
chtgb;lotno bo cleaned > “said Cmfthe"lv
o ng fo my study, Siverl
" .
Wi Je e L Cysion
e e e o Eelen e b

tone. 1
Jimmy 1 s|1
o ek
iy Slll\'er 'scﬁmpamed Curthew t
is study, leaving Newcome make his

\ay slon to the Oak Room. B e
Cnthow grimed as” ho  shepherded o oy, here,
{he reluctant jumior; and _turned on the| There was n

ight,

TRoom
arthew 10| o his eurprise the
he opened the
Newcome " he. mﬂs& «m’
o veply from the shadowe

room.
oM s wilikely, that Newcome oould
i ik, and Jimmy Silver
hot bis chum
for the captain

Jow wire in!” he aid.  If you
\'1\((\'h oS ‘done in a quarter of an
houwr, look out!” i, supposing
xx!? was Jimmy's reply, not very ?d of_waiting
e\lmble but expressive of tfme state of
As mﬁxe captam m)ght o:;me u‘p anydmm\éte
now, however, to the end study,
on the gum:;yd::,m';h ‘{‘," expecting -to Fu\d Ne\\mme there.
of the Fourth. The end study was dark and empty,
ner of the table however, and Jimmy Silver went down to
the Common-} mom

shplant ready in
He glanced over
Arthur Newcome  Was

ings.

e set to work
4 picce of handiwork thac Wi
misplaced humour of Tyn:
“arthew sat on the cor
Watcling him, with his o

he crowd of fellows
not

case it should be wanted.

“But’ Fimmy worked hard at the clean: there, but

ing process. amopg them. :

S DI0CeS:  tous togeb it finished, and| < Ry of you fellows seen Neweome !
he called out.

gy benty

h us in your stu
aid Morington. * Hsve

fibm  Tubby

Newcome with the captain in the

le mnchmz vms cleaned e\t last, and

Trem e and o little | seen him e

o “”ﬂm. Ver 1 sonsiderably gummy him. | There was @
Y Muffie

to o
0" Roo,

“He was \\1(
minutes ago.”

squeak
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““ Newcome !
come bolted,

Jimmy Silver gave a violent start.

The blood rushed to his heart, and_ his
face became so white that two or three
fellows stepped towards him in alarm.

or the first time it came into Jimmy
Silver’s mind that something had happened
to Newcome.

The bare thought of it that his chum
had gone the inysterious way of
others—that some "unknown and uns/een
‘hand had clutched him from all .who knew
him—struck Jimmy like a blow.

Erroll caught his arm.

“Jimmy!  Are you_ 12" he exclaimed.
“What's the matter?

Jimmy panted.

“Newcome! I—T left him
thew called me!
<mce| \V ere  is
come?

“Go d
ton.

1 say, Silver, has New-
07

when C:u'
I—I haven’t seen him
he?  Where’s New-

heavens!” muttered ]\Jolnmg—
1 don’t mean to say—

He must be somewhere about!” ex-
claimed Oswald. “Let’s Iook for the c%n'p!
Buck up, Jimmy, old man

There was a rush of thc juniors from
the Common-room.

The Fourth-Form _studies
at’ once, and then the
studies.

Other "rooms, passages, every recess and
cranny, was searched for Arthur Newcome,
but searched in vam

s the disco was  made,
doubt, that Newcume was missing, there
was a buzz of excitement among the
juniors. It spread from the Fourth to
the Shell and the Third.

Two or_three fellows cut over to M.
Manders’ house, and came back to re-
port that Newcome had been seen
on the Modern side that evening.

He was not there; he was not in the
School House; he was not in the quad.

Where was he?

Jimmy Silver

were visited
other  junior

beyond

pressed his hands to his

throbbing temples and ;zm'\ned aloud.
Where was Newcome? Where were his
other chums? wlm horrible. thing had
happened to t

the:
\ 'hqnd !oll un }us shouldér.

ilyer
1t was nn ootles.

Jimmy looked up with a haggamd face,
from which evory  vestige of colour had
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“Silver! What fas hippened? What i
all this noise and cxcitement!

“Newcome!” groaned Jimmy Silver.
“Hns something happened to New;
com

“He—ho s missing, sir!”

“What

“Mlssmg"’ Jimmy Silver’s voice broke,
“He's gone—gone ylike the others. New
come’s lisappearea;” sir!”
*Bless my soul!” said the
Mr.” Bootles. “Is—is it possi
you have looked for him:
o’ve searched everywhere, sir!” sai
Conroy. =

“He’s gone!”
ushed voice.

Jimmy - Silver choked back a sob.

“Come with me to the Head, Silver,”
said Mr. Bootles. “This is & maiter fo
the police, T think. Come with me!”

immy Silver followed him, dumb wit
misery.

The juniors were left in a_ bws o
amazement an n, some of the fel:
lows still keeping up the search .for th
missing_junior.

But search was vain. As Lovell ha
vanished, as Raby had vanished, so Arthu
Newcome had vanished from the eyes
those that knew him.

astonnde;
sible!  You-

said Mornington in

o CHAPTER 20.
Mr. Brown Meets the Captain!
R. CHISHOLM, the Head of Rool
D yood, School, fiowned gy
Mr. Brown, of Sco d Yard, wi
dhove Tl
1\11‘4 Brown was not a persona grata thes
ery reminder of Baumann. who ha
brought, disgrace on his eld. schocl, i
inteniely antoying fo De.”Chishoim,

bad the Honous aod good aame. o
wood very much at hear.

The Head had fo admit that M
was doing his duty, but that
ks T etafon a1 miare. woleomned

Mr. Brown saluted the Head civil
apparently unaware of the contraction
the old gentleman’s brows. k.

oy i exouss ms for. eoubil
you once ‘more, Dr. Chishelm. - said &
podey” Gentlomi, ‘a5 o ook the. 5
the iTead indicatod by a gestute

“Not at all, if your duty cnlls wm hel’@

g
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said the Head tartly. “Why, what is it
now? You have already nformed me. of
your object here. I am quite assured that
you have found no trace whatever of Bau-
mann in counection with this school. It is
preposterous to imagine that anyone here
could have the least knowledge of such a

person |

“Quite so, quite so!” said Mr.
soothingly. ~ “I have
different times, with some of the boys of
this school while Atayini
hood. have also “talked with the local
police-inspector. It appears that three boys
have disappeared from Rookwood.”
“I must remark, Mr. Brown, that that
matter does not come within your pro-
vince.” £ &

Mr, Brown did not appear to be affected
by “that very plain snub.

““Quite he said. “It is, however, a
very remarkable occurrence.” !

“A very annoying occurrence!” said the
“The three juniors have run away
from the school, and have been so unfeel-
ing as to fail to notify even their parents
of their whereabouts.”

“You do not suspect foul play?”

“Certainly not!”

Mr. Brown pursed his plump lips.

“Really, sir,” exclaimed the Head, in
deep annoyance, “I  trust you do  mnof
assume any comnection between the
appearance’ of these juniors and
presence in the vicinity of the man
are in search of 2. X

“It is at least singular that their
appearance should have taken place at
precise time, Dr. Chisholm.”

“Doubtless they will be heard of soon.”

“But if not—"

“I am assured of
a tone of finality.

There was & paus

“Tf you have any
Brown—-—" .

“Clertainly, sir! To come to the point,
T desire to call upon Captain Langton, who,
T understand, 'is engaged as football coach
at this school.”

“You are naturally at libeity to do so,
at any time you please. There is no neces.
sity whatever for consulting me on the
matier.”

“Unfortunately, Captain Langton has de-
clined to see me, on the plea of ill-hcalth.”

I am aware that the captain is troubled
with his old wounds.” said the Head. *Tle

Brown

dis-

e
you
dis-
this

it!” said the Head in

o.
business with me, M.

3

has asked to be excused from his duties

for some days. If he is too unwell to see
[r. Brown, I cannot help you.”

It is very important for mo to see

him, however.” ,

“Indeed!”

“It appears,” explained Mr. Brown,
“that Captain Langton, when at Rookwood,
was the study-mate of Baumann, who on
one occasion shut him up in the old abbe;
vaults. T should like to consult with him.”
“It is utterly impossible that he can
know anything ‘of Baumann,”

“Nevertheless, I should like to speak
with him; and perhaps a word from you,
sir, would induce him to grant me a few
minutes,” said the detective.

Dr. Chisholm_ controlled his impatience.

“T will send him a message, asking him
whether he feels well enough to-day to
receive you,” he said.

“Thank you; that is what I should like.”

Dr. Chisholm touched the bell, wiote a
short note, and handed it to Tupper, the
page, when he came in.

here was a grim silence in the Head’s
study while Tupper was gone with the
note. .
The page came back at last.

“Captain Langton will be glad to sce
Mr. Brown in his room, if the gentleman
will step there,” was the message brought
by Tupper.

. Brown rose.

“Kindly show this gentleman to Cap-
tain Langton’s room, Tupper.”

The detective bowed to the Head and
followed Tupper.

- Chisholm was left in a mood of an-
noyed thoughtfulness.

The detective’s presence near the- school
troubled him and_ annoyed him, and he
was a little surprised at Basil Langton’s
refusal to see the man.

The captain was eupposed to be troubled
with his old wound, but he was well
enough to lunch and dine with the Head
and to walk in the garden, so there hardly
seemed sufficient reason to refuse to see
Mr. Brown on the score of ill-health.

The Head could not help suspecting. that-
Langton’s motive had rather been a desire
to avoid a disagreeable interview, which
he felt that he could avoid no longer
when the message came from the Head
personally.

. Brown followed Tupper to the cap-
guarters, and was shown juto the

tain's
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Oak Room, a handsome old panelled
room in the oldest part of Rookwood, which
was_Langton’s sitting-room

Captain Langton was semted at a table.

He rose politely as the detective entered.

Mr. Brown’s light, shifty eyes scanned his
face, deeply scarred by wounds, which gave
the captain a rather forbidding expression.

““Please sit down, M. Brown,” said the
captain. “I am sorry I have not been able
to see you before; but, to be quite candid,
I do not quite see why you wished to call
upon me.”

‘“You have doubtless heard from Dr.
glnsholm of my mission here, Captain

angton 1’

“T am in search of Baumann, the forger
and coiner, a former Rookwood boy,” said
Mr., Brown. “I have arrested him twice
in the coursa 5 bis orfminal ateer, and
hope to do so a third &

I certainly wish you evely success. The
man appears to be a thorough rascal, and
has brought disgrace on his old school,”
said_the captain.

ou knew him very well when you were
a boy, I believe?

“Very well indeed; he was my study-

mate.”

“And friend?”
“Not at all
most Rookwooders did, I believe.

a raseal even in those days.’
““After leaving Rookwood doubtless you
met him once or twics?”
“Never, sir.”
“You were in the Loamshire Regiment
during tho War, I believe, Captain Lang:

I disliked the fellow—
He was

“Precnsely

“‘Baumann was taken under the Military
Service Act, and served in the Loamshires.
He was shot, I understand, m Iemmg the
lines in the direction of
trenchos, vexy probably with che intention
of dese did_not hear of this
whxle you e i the Wart”

I do not remember to h:no done s0.”

“Then you did nnt come in contact wlth
the man n Flander:

ot to my recollectwn

“Or in England smce"”

“Then you can givo me no_information
whatever Tespecting the man?

“'lhe Head has mentioned the matter to-|
e.”
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“I am sorry, no. T should be glad to dof
s0,JF It woro ih my power
n T can only apologise for havin
troubled vou S hald Tie

Brown, rising wit

dlsappomted Took.

“Not at all.”

Mr. Brown took his leave, with a thought-
ful wrinkle in’ his brow.

Capmn Langton, left alone, breathed

bhard, a str'\ngc and harassed expression on
his searred fac

He rose, and “crossed to a_cabinet, from
which he took a bottle and a glass, aml
half filled the glass with brandy, which
he drank almost at a dranght.

Apparently the captain wlt the need of
a powerful pick-me-up after his interview
with the gentleman from Scotland Yard.

CHAPTER 21.
Jimmy Silver Makes up His Mind! .
' ALLO‘ The captain's about

1 remarked Mornington.

*Jimmy Silver glanced round,
was in the squad with §
Erroll and Mornington, after lessons, when
aptain Langion was scen coming’ down
from the house towards the g

2 if I quito Imow i
Silver L diduit Tike him o5 Grot "
Lovell was down on him, Afterwards h
was so kind in helping me search foi
Eovell; but—

o man’s supposed to be
coach, but he can’t play footer!
yhat  furg ho was in that day he met k!

Then loo

the vaultsi® said Mornington. I
well say out plain that T don't e Vg
and don’t frust him.
Jimmy Silver was silont.
A distrust of the captain was growing 4g
in hix own breast, he hardly knew why.
'here were many little circumstances
tended to-shakohis faith in Hasil Lay
he rage ho had shown in the ab
vaults was one. .
there were other things—trifles,

n
haps; but thoy had causod o sagu
aunting suspicion to grow up in Jimm
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sind—a strange suspicion that he hardly
“inowledged fo himself.

Lovell had disliked the captain, and he
jad disappearcd at night, when he had
fcoue down to the captain’s room with a can
ik, to play a trick on the man he dis-

jked.

Tovell's chums had traced him to tho

oor of the Oak Room, but beyond that
soint there was no trace.

Raby had been the second to disappear,
nd he had last been heard of near the
02k Room,

Then had come Newcome's disappearance,
.nd the last person who had spoken to- him
vas Captain Langton.

“The captain had shown Jimmy every sym-
pathy, had discussed the mysterious affair
\ith him, and lent his help in every way.

But he had made Jimmy promise not to
|mention his suspicion of kidnapping in the
school, persuading him that they would
work together, and that it was better not
to talk.

Jiminy had never been satisfied as to the
reason for so much secrecy, but he had sub-
mitted to the captain’s judgment.

More and more it was borne in upon his
mind that it was at the Oak Room, or near
ii, that his chums had mysteriously
vanished, one by one, and within a few days
of the captain’s coming to Rookwood.

The suspicion, balf formed in his mind,
seemed absurd, yidiculous; but since he had
formed a moré correct opinion of the.cap-
tain’s true character, it was growing.

Vet what possible motive could Captain
Langton haye for hurting any junior school-
boy of Rookwood ?

That was an unanswerable question; but,
then, the whole affair was utterly
mysterious and_inexplicable.

Mornington_looked at Jimmy's sombre
face with a slight smile; the captain of the
Fourth was plunged in a deep roverie, and
- had forgotten his companions.

“Penny for them I said Morny suddenly.
Jimmy’ Silver started.
? Eh? heej

SV hat o ojaculated.
;‘Ioem‘ng(on grinned.

orking out somethin’ in maths in your
head 7 yo%yeked,

«Neno!” I was thinking—"
wAbout Lovell 7
Yo
AL ¥as going to make a suggestion,” said
n[“'“’"gaon, “What about that man

oW, " immy 7

a

“Brown?” repeated Jimmy Silver.

“Yes; he's a detective, and he's playing
the foo] round here at present, looking for
a man who's probably a hundred miles
away. But suppose you ask him about
what’s happened to Lovell and the rest. He
might be interested in it, as a detective,
and take the matter up.”’

“I—I thought of that.””

“Well, why not speak to him? Easy
enough to see him. And you didn’t have
a hand in_bumping him over to-day, you
kno‘!v,”ladded Morny, with a grin.

T S

“I don’t see why not,”’ said Erroll. “He’s
civil enough, and would give you a hear-
ing. He might let in some light on the
matter. I think it’s a good idea of
Morny's, Jimmy.”’

“The Head would be waxy. He’s con-
vinced that my pals have run away from
school of their own accord.”

“Needn’t tell the Head,” said Morny.

“No, but- *

“But what?"’ asked Mornington curiously.
“Out with it! Yowve got somie other

reason.
“Well, T've agreed not to speak to Mr.
Brown about it,” confessed Jimmy, at last.
“Captain Langton thought it inadvisable.
But I think you’re right, Morny; and I'm
going to tell Langton that I've changed my
mind.””
“I don’t see why Langton should care one
way or the other,”” said Erroll, in surprise,
“H?’ thought it would make the Head

axy.
. ‘“Pure kindness on his part?”” said Morn-

ington.
“1 suppose so.’’
“Rats!”  said Morny. “Look here,

Jimmy, I don’t trust Captain Langtdn. If
it were possible to suspect him of havin
any reason for getting rid of the chaps,
should think he had a hand in it.”

Jimmy started.

“You, too !’ he exclaimed.

“Oh! So that idea’s crossed your mind I"*
said Morny.

“It—it_came into my head; but, of
course, it's absurd,’” said Jimmy.. ‘“There
were some things—-"

“What things "’

“I—I undcrtook not to mention them,”
said Jimmy, colouring. <The captain
thought it best. But I'm going to sce him
to-day, and tell him I'm going my own way
to work: and then, if you fel re to
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ear, Il tell sou all T know, from bogin-
ning to end.

1 think that’s a good idea,” said Erroll,
“Captain Langton seems too jolly fond of
keeping secrets about nothing ! Ij he could

bave any possible motive—" Furoll
ause
“Bub he hasw’t,” said Jim “Why

should he care whether Lovell wm at Rook-
\’.ood or anywhere elsc?”
“Noj it’s impossible, of course,

“There is another thing,” sznd Bborning-
ton “doliberately. “T'm jolly woll zoing to
keep an_cge on you, Jimmy Silver! As 1
was saying to efore lessons, your

als have disappeared ouc after
another, and it may bo you next!”

“Oh, rot, Morny !” said Jimmy Silver un-
casily.

“Rot or not, we're going to keep a, watch
on you,” sai “If there's any
funny game going on, it's up to us to keep
our eyes open. I'll bet there’s something
jolly fishy about Langton, anyway.”

Jimmy Silver walked away, his brows
knitted in thought.

Tmpossible as it seemed that Langton
could be in any way responsible for the dis-
appearance of his chums, in tho total
absence of any motive, Jimmy_could not
drive the haunting - uncasiness from his
min

He had determmed at last, to tell the
captain that he had "decided ~ to go his
own way to work, and to take Morny and
Erroll into his confidence. and then to seek
the advice of Mr. Brown.

He felt that ho was bound to tell the
ceptain nm and .o end the arrangement
they had made. 3

‘Riter that he would he free to do s
he thought best.

The decision he had come to relieved
Jimmy's mind s little, and he went down
to Little Side to join in the football prac-
tice with a much more cheerful face than

e had shown of late days.

CHAPTER 22.
Startling News!

V22421
B Dr. Chisholm turned from his desk,
and took up the telephone-receiver, a3
tho bell buzzed in bis study.
“Hallo”
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“Hallo?” A voice !m did not know caj

that  Rookw

i speaking.”
Tt is you, s
es. What' is “ancedw’
“Don t you know my voice, sir?”
T do not recognise it.” said the Hea
The voice on the wires was very fai
and it was scarcely possible to recogni
thg“tones even if the Head had known thel

wel
“I've caught aéﬂt of a cold, sir,” wel
on the fainf void. “I'm, Lovell of 't
Fourth, sir.”
“What !”
The Head nearly dropped the receiv
in his astonishment.
Raby and Newcome are here with m

it
Blesa my soul !”
hope you wn]l excuse us, sir, f
hax ing left Rookwood- without permission

“Where are you speaking from, Lovell

Lantlmm, sir.

“You hear me Lovell?
turn to Rookwood at once!
me?” snapped the He:

“We cannot, sir
voice. “I've rung you up, sir, ‘so that
can tell our people that we are well
n(raui they have been anxious about us.”
Y «“They have been very anxious, Lov
and your conduct has been utterly
f(elxg;; and reprehensible!”

1

“It has Been utterly heartless, Lovd
You have been absent for days, and
not written a line. You are to retw
school immediately. Do you hear?”

No reply, but a whir on the telepho

“Lovell 1

Silence ! -

“Lovell! Answer me!”

It was only too clear that the spe
at the other end had rung off, and
Head jammed the receiver on the
with an angry frown.

He was glad that he had recoived]
communication, g

ore out what he had always)
licved was the explanation of- the jus
disappearance, and it relieved his min
ut.he was' more angry with the 23

juniors than hefore.
tor a few minutes’ reflection, }

You are to
Do’ you h
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wp the receiver again, and called up the
police-station at Lantham
The inspector in charge listened to his
esplanation, and promised to do as he
ested, which was to find three school-
boys who had run away from Rookwood
and were at large somewhere in the little
country town.
aving taken that step, the Head had
litle_ doubt that he would sce tho three
culprits brought back to Rookwood that
evening; and he proceeded to despatch
wires to their homes, assuring their parents
of their safety.

Mr. Bootles, the master of the Fourth,
was then' summoned to the study, an
informed of what had passed

Bless my soul I” said Mr. ,Bootles.  “It

s as wo supposed then,
“There_is no doubt bou(; it,” said the

Head. “Kindly sec that the school is in-
formed, Mr. Bootles, so that all surmises
upon the subject may be set at rest.

“Immediately, sir!”

‘Ten minutes later all Rookwood I\ncw
that Lovell & Co. had been heard froi

Tubby Muffin bmught the news to the
end study, wher my Silver was sitting
down to tea with ‘\Imnm ton and L ml]
who were a good deal in his study since the
chums had gon

Tubby’s fat face was ablaze with excite-
ment as he burst

“Jimmy 1 he g&ipcd.

“Hallo! How did_you know there was
a cake here?” asked Mornington.

Tubby Muffin disdained to reply to that
question

““Jimmny !
tered.
“What?”

“Lovell — Raby — Newcome — found I”

trilled Tubby Mufhin, greatly pleased at the

They've found!” he splut-

sonsation he was making in the cn
study.
Jimany Sileer bounded to hi

Tubby’s _surprise and md:gnntmn,

Jnnm) Wed him by one fat shoulder, and
shook him foreil
“Now what do you
dnffer?” be exclaimed.
aroooh
“Tell me what you mean,
dmmp"’ roared Jimmy Silver.
“Groogh! ‘Stop _ sh-sheshaking
sasped Tubb,
You're shook-:

mean, you fat

fat

you

me

Yooor

ook-shaking me?

“How can I speak whon D,
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“Ouly ome of Tubby's yamns,” growled

Mornington,

"Tai 2 yelled Tubby _breathlessly.
“They're at Lantham—and Lovell’s tele-
phoned to the Head to tell his pecpkvand
they’re going to be brought back to-night!
My Bootles says so—he’s announced it!
There

“My hat!” cjaculated Mornington.

Jimmy stood dumbfounded.

His vague suspicions g away at
that startling information.

“I—I can’t believe it I” he stammered.

“I’s official1” grinned Tubby. * Didn’t
I say so all along? I told you so, Jimmy.
You can’t deny that I told you so!”

“That's what makes it rather incredible,”
gunncd Mornington.

ts!” snorted Tubby, and he rolled

a\my to jmpart his sensational news to all
the other {ello\vs who had not yet heard

was left almost dumb-
was true— And could
He -waited that cvening

Jimmy Silver
foinded. If this
it be otherwise? -
in, feverish anxiety,

That evening he had determined to see
the captain_and inform him of his inten-
tions. But he was not thinking of the cap-
tain_now.

After prep. Jimmy Silver hurried down-
stairs to learn \\hether thele was anything
new. But if Lovell & Co. were coming,
they had not yet come.

And Jimmy, in his anxiety, made his
way to the Head’s study.
CHAPTER 23.
Black Suspicions!
R. BOOTLES was leaving the

Head’s study as Jimmy Silver ar-
lned there,

o Form-master looked troubled
and punled e stopped, and glanced in-
quigingly at e captain of the Fourth,

\ghn do you want here, Silver?” he
asked.
“Is there any news, sir?”
“Only “lm has alrcady been stated,”
said Mr. Bootle
“But, it certain that my {riends are
at_ Lamham sir?” asked Jimmy uu\mu:ly
sinee Lovell A 1
Chw‘mlm from that town, Silver.”
r, by this time——-"
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“You have no cause for anxiety, Silver,”
said the master of the Fourth kindly. “It
is cortainly very singular that the boys
haye not been found.  Inquities have been
made an Lantham by the police, at the
Head’s request, but they have just tele-
phoned that no trace has yet been found of
Lovell, Raby, or Newcome.”

Jlmmy breathed hard.

“Doubtless after teleplmmng to the
Head, Lovell realised that he had given a
clue to his whereabouts, and tlley Jelt Lan-
tham immediately, before they -could be
Tooked for there, You may set your mind
at rest, Sllvsr, there is no cause whatever

for anxiety.
And Mr. Bootles, with a kind nod,
rustled away down the corridor.

Jimmy remained where he was.
He had only half belioved the start]mg
news, and now, it appeared,

had not been found at Lanthnm, after b

His half belief wes dissolved on the spot.

He summoned all his courage to beard the
tion in his den, as it were, and knocked at
the Heade door.

“Come i

De. Ch n.sholm raised his eyebrows as the
Fourth-Former entered.

Jimmy faltered a little as ho approachad
his_heac masters Wrmng -table. The doctor®
look was not es i

“Well, level 'l” smd the Hend coldly.

“I—I came here, sir, to—to a: you—-

“Kindly come to the point at onge,

«About Lovell, sir,”” stammered Jim
“They—they say that he telephoned o
L nntham—-—
hat is correct.
oo "But, he hasn’t been found there, after all,

Zhe Head compressed his lips, and his
eyes had a stecly look. Jimmy could see
how bitterly angry he was,

“The boys seem h}i have quitted Lan-
tham,” said Dr. Chisl “That iss all,
Silver; thme is no ground for anxiety. You
may

& —but

o i t cortain, sir, that
it s Lovell o g

Jlmmv b'xched away a pace. But he stuck
to his guns.
nvbod
mered
who spoke to v o

could telephone, sir,”” he stam-
certain that it was Lovell

THE VANISHED SCHOOLBOYS!

. The Head’s frown became almost terril;
ing.

Jimmy, in his_worry and anxiety, wa
rather over-stepping the line; it was nof
lol a junior to catechise his hcmdmaste)
e AL have already said that it was Lovell,

il

"Eub did you recognisc his voice, sir?”’

persisted Jimm | astonished at his own.
temem,y, but keeping to the point.

“1 dzd not. mcofmso Lovell’s voice, Silver,
owing the distance, but it was un-
doubtedly Lovell \vha was speaking to me.

o gave his namg

“But sir, if Luve]l ‘had been kidnapped

" P Whek wbler nonetes: ses you -talking,
Silver

“If he has been kidnapped, sir—""

“Silver, you appear to be taking leave of
your senses! I forbid you to make such a
childish and ridiculous suggestion! Leave

“But,

"Go'” thundered the Head.

There was nothing more for Jimmy Silver
to s dy nfter that, and he retreated from the
Head’s

But cheze was a glint in his eyes, and
his lips were set.

He had learned what he wished to learn.

Lovell’s voice had not been recognised
on the telephone, and there was no proof
that it was Arthur Edward Lovell whc had
been speaking.

Chisholm’s preconceived belief had
been so firmly fixed in his mind that he had
taken the matter for granted, and had no
doubts; but Jimmy Silver \vds not in such
an_unsuspicious frame of mi

Mornington and Hreoll aere il it
him at the corner of the passage, and Jimmy
stopped as he cam 5

“No news?” nsked Exroll.

+ Jimmy gritted his teeth,

“I've found out that thé Head did n
recognise Lovell’s voiee on the tele; hone, ¢
he answered. “He took it for granted tha t
it was Lovell who was speaking.”

“You dun’t think it was ?”

“I know it was mot!” said Jimmy,
tween his teethA

be-%

Lellmg me a word. They wouldn’t! I

krow it—T'm certain] They would have leb;
me know, at least; khey’d know how anxious
Tve been. It wasn’t Lovell who telcp}mned“

Lovell’s not at libertr #n telephona ¥



THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY

Mornington whistled softly.
“You think—" he began.
“Suppose some _villain® has

them!” muttered Jimmy. “It’s the only
explanation. Well, then, it would pay him
cohmakp people believe they’d run away from
school.””

“Captain Langton seems to have been the
first to suggest that!” said Valentine Morn-
ington in a significant tone.

“I know!”

“And now this telephone message, sup-

to come from Lovell, confirms it,”
said Mornington.
immy gave him a startled look.

*And,” continued Mornington quietly, 2
a low voice, “the telephone call comes when
Captain Langton is out of gates.”

“Morny I

“The first time ‘he’s been out of gates
since that detective fellow was hanging
round the school. I saw him gol’”

“Mornington I””

“And the Head didn’t recognise the voice
on the 'phone! I'd like to ask him whether
it sounded anything like Langton’s,” said
Mornington deliberately.

Jimmy Silver caught his breath.

kidnapped

“Morny ¥’ he muttered. “There’s mo
motive—no possible motive-—"
“I know; that's what beats me! But

if there were a .motive—

“But there isn’t—there isn’t!”

“Not so far as we can see, said Morn-
ington_coolly. “But there’s no motive for
anybody to have made away with the foi-
lows, so far as we can see, and yeb you
believe thesy’ve been made away with.”

Jimmy Silver was quite pale

“It can’t be!” he muttered. “I—I—*
Tle clenched his hands. “But I'm going
to find out! I'm going to speak to
detective to-morrow, and ask his adyice—
tell him all, and ask him what he thinks.
I'm going fo Captain Langton now to tell
him what I'm going to do.””

Jimmy Silver strode away.

His mind was_made up.

H

Mornington glanced at_ his chums as the
captain of the Fourth disappeared up the
staircase. Y

i

“You' remember our little scheme,

“What do you mean, Morny ?”

“Don’t you remember we arranged to
keep a watch on Jimmy Silver in case any-
thing happened to him like his chums 3"

Erroll smiled,

45

“Morny, old man, he’s gone to see Cap-
tain Langton in the Oak Room. Nothing
can happen to him there.” X

“I'm going to wait for him on the stair-
case,” said Mornington calmly. “I've said
that' I'm going to keep him under my eye,
and I'm going to do it, my infant. You
please yourself,””

“I'll come with you, of course, Morny.”

“Wasto of time, if you like; bub there’s
nothin’ like bein’ thorough, you know,”’
said Mornington, with a grin,

two chums went up the big stair-

case, and stopped at a landing window,

Jhence they could see the door of the Ouk
m. -

They were just in time to see Jimmy
Silvex”enter at’ that door and close it aftor
i

CHAPTER 2.
Face to Face!

APTAIN LANGTON was smoking a
‘ cigar in the Oak Room, and he ﬁad
a k on his knee, which he tossed
aside as Jimmy Silver knocked and
entered.
His scared face had a genial smile as ho
nodded to the junior.
“I am glad to see you, Silver,” he said.
;mose the door, my boy, and come to the
fire.””

Jimmy came in, his face clearing unbon-

sciously.

trange, vague, and dark suspicions had
found lodgment in his mind, but they faded
at_the captain’s genial manner and kind
smile. But his purpose remained unchanged.

“Well, my boy, it appears that there i3
news of your friends at last!”” he remarked,
glancing at Jimmy Silver's face.

“You have heard of it, sir?”’

“Mr. Bootles told me all about it.””
captain smiled. * “You remember, Silver, I
hinted that my belief was something like
this—that the young scamps had run away.
You did not agree witht me.””

“No,” said Jimmy. s
“But you are.convinced now?’ said the
captain, with a laugh.

Jimmy Silver shook his head.

“What ? ot yet?’ exclaimed the cap-
tain. I think you are probably the only
person in Rookwood who doubts it now,
Bvers

ilver.
“I do not believe that it was Lovell who
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telgphoned, sin” caid Timmy Silver quietly.
aptain Langton starte

H"I possible 2’ he exclaimed. “But the
i 4 knm\' the Head thinks s0.”
“Bu surely he should know 2
“He did not recognise Lovell’s voice on

the telephone.
“And how do

1 asked him,
“By gad!

, you know that, Silver?”

Yov.\ have a_good deal of nerve
for a junior in the Fourth Form! said the
cnptmn, sm)lmg “When I was a junior
here I should scarcely have ventured to
question my headmastel 3

Jimmy Silver coloured.

“T was too anxious fo think of that, sir,”
he answered.

“But if it was not Lovell who 1e1ephoned
why should anyon else do so and uso his
name, Silver?

Jimmy drew a deep breath.

“I believe they've been kidnapped, sir—
Lovell and Raby and Newcome. I've told

ou 0. Well, then, in that case, it was the

kidnapper who telephoned to lead us all on
a fxilsse scent

gad!

“It’s possible, ab least,” said Jim:

Captain Langton nodded slowly, lus eyes
gleaming a little:

“It is possible, 1 sup e,” he said. “You
do- not appear to be on a false scent
very easily, Silver.”

Jitnmy looked quickly at the captain. It
seemed to him that there was a peculiar
tone of irony in the man’s voice as he spol

e met Langton’s eyes, and the ghn\“ m
them startled him a little.

Jimmy felt his heart beating.

Why ho could hardly say, but a feeling of
uneasiness came over him, almost amount-
ing b
“We must talk this over, Silver,” said
the captain genially, “You know that I
am heart and soul with you in probing this
curious affair to the bottom. By the by,
caH your frien

“My friends ? " lepeute

“They are “m(mg for you e the passage,
arg they not?”

“Oh, no! T cnme here alone.”
“Very welll’

Tho captain, who was standing, was be-
tween Jimmy Silver and the door, as the
J\|||ml snl by the five.

He wont on tpc'lkmg, with
scarred face.

the same

an"c
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“You are a very keen 1ad, Silvm‘—ns
keen as 1 supposed you firs|
acquaintance, For instance, the Way you
traced Lovell’s movements on the night he
disappeared was sharp indeed. You traced
hlm‘;o the m of this room. >’

7

aid
“«And then )our sug"ekhon that the legend
of a secret pa ght be well founded,
and that it might exlsl behmd the old rmne‘s
of t;l)lsdmom—thab quite startled me.
i

ite! T am sure that if you had
spoken as freely, say to Mr. Brown, the
plump gentleman from_Scotland Yard, he
\vou{d have been very interested.”

am thinking of doing so, Captain

Langton,” said Jimmy, getting it out at
ast.

The Tourth-Former was feeling a growing
desire for the interview to end; the Oak

Room seemed to be stifling him.

“But our agreement!” taid the captain,
with a smile. *Did we not arrange to keep
our suspicions dark, and to work ourselves
at sem ing for your fnends

as_led to nothing, si
“Thnc is true,” said dw cnptnm, with a

“Don’t think me ungrateful, said
Jimmy, a little remmsefull have
been very kind. T Shiok 1t would
be wise of me to ask Mr. Brown’s advice.

e is an experienced detective, and he may
be able to advise me.”
sy You have made up your mind to this,
ily

w; I—I think so, sir.”

“So you are here to tell me before carry-
ing out ot ientions” spid the captain,
aug]

“14 Cihoupbe T ought to do so, sir, after
what wo had arranged.

“Quite_so; which_means um §0u have
not confided to Mr. Brown so

“I told you I would not, sir,”
quietly.

“And you are a fellow of your word.
Bdul noy’l you -intend !a seek Brown’s

“1 thmk 1 ought to.

“Undoubtedly it is lhe wisest step you
could fake, undor the circumstances, 7 said
the captain musingly. “It would have beon
wise to take it before, as a matter of fact.”

“But you said—r"

«Certainly, it was T who prevented you,”
sccantad the cantain. “But as the matter

sir,”
“You

eaid Jimmy
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certainly advise you to confid
R Y B T ol ot for ot
e . tom}ll)‘;lika depths Basil Langton alone,
Jimmyn;ta‘:lg the captain's tono that wmade | Fop fnphm’! A 5
iy start moment S
e T gind you ameo with me, eir” | MaCk sumion ar3. 2o g
T | R
i 5 % face, mg
Captain Langton moved 1 face: ’#"’M o
o e T e carelessly towards jan !
e oo an d%:h over the handla, Thers | 13cttenis
C(l;mmy Silver gave 3 jump.
_Captain_Langton had ‘locked
Jimmy - Silver started forward,
beatini slmost, to seftsonns
‘T}{:;Eapm,'p turaed back; &

stands now, T

! 47
the whole aff
opport‘unibl\;.

Again there was a strange inflection of

on

Temember! your suggestion,
secret might exist in this very re
Dirind Sin of e vk bl
“Yes.”” - He moved—i
I have found it,” said the captain, with [ the door. ;
a smile. “You may see it before you go, | But even a3 he
Silver, and you are at liberty to_add that | closed on his shoul
o the other cirumstances you will confide | «Not so fast?’ Basin Langton’s voicé
to, Mr. Brown.” low, hissing throagh his Jips, and hia o
“Oh " exclaimed Jimmy breathlessly. o et it Snators Nt ap. fasky 13"
ﬁgafinhhe was a;shamh ‘}’.f dhishe?ls)éic;}on, boy I 0 SRRy
and of the vague fear that had thrilled him | = % Let mo go?” panted Jimmy.
when he heard the key turn in the lock. The captain laughed—a low, soft laugh—as
Capiain Langton stepped to the dark oak | his _grasp closed more. savagely on. the
panels of the wall, and felt over them with | junior’s shoulder. .
P and, the junior watching him intently. | Hardly knowing what he did, Jimmy
Click! Silver struck at him, and strove to wrench
Tt was a faint, almost inaudible sound, as | himself free.
{he ongtain’s fingor touched a hidden spring, | It was man against boy, but the man
e ot the great panels flew back into | was one-armed, “and Jimmy Silver was
the wall. strong and courageous.
% Wlark orifice was disclosed, at the bottom |  He fought for his liberty, panting.
of which the light from the réom glimmered | But as he closed with the captain,” &
upon a narrow stonie stair. . shudder of horror ran through him as.a
Look!” said the captain. second arm was thrown about him, enclosing
Jimmy Silver breathlessly appronched the | him in a deadly grasp.
pening. : The surprise. the horror of it, of feeling
STINS: s explore, it together, my boy,” | himself grasped with two arms by a man
said the captain, with o note in his voice | he itad believed one-armed, almost overcame
that struck Jimmy Silver strangely, almost | the junior. ) <
cerily. The empty sleeve. was still hanging, but
The junior spun round from the opening: | from under the coat had come that sound
e S ons had beon banished, so fat | avm, strong and sinewy, and the almost
as his mind went: but instinct is stronger fainting junior unde od that the empty
than reason. sloove was a cheat, a lie, and that he was

)
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in a powerful grasp from which there was no
escape.

His lips opened for a ciy; but a strong
hand was clapped .over his mouth, choking
it back ere it could be uttered,

e was as an infant in the muscular grasp
of the ruffian; helpless, though he still
struggled to resist.

Still struggling, he was dragged from the
floor and borne through the secret opening
in the panelled wall.

ick !

The oaken panel closed; the wall presented
the same appearance as before.

But it had closed on Jimmy Silver of the
Fourth Form, borne away helpless int / the
tomb-like - depths that hid his kidnapped
chums—in the merciless grasp of the kid-
napper.

[ S

Half-past nine!
Mommgton and Erroll were still waiting
by, the landing windoy.
-time, Morny,” smd ErmIl at last.
“We've got to get to the
“Jimmy’s not come.’

he dor

Mornington reluctantly nodded assent, and
the two dumms hwrried to_the dormitory
of the Classical Fourth. There they ex-
pected Jimmy Silver to follow.

,But Jimmy Silver did not come.

And that night the whisper ran thruugl
Rookwood that another jumior had disa
reured—that Jimmy Silver ‘was not to ‘.:

v Missing!
CHAPTER 25,
g MPO SIBLE !
I Dr. Chisholm, the Head of Rook-
wood, rapped out the word angrily.
Mr. Bootles _coughed.
< “I regret to say, sir—

The Head rose from his chair, his brows
knitted. Mr. Bootles coughed again apolo-
getically. He could not help being the
Bearer of unpleasant tidings.

Dr. Chisholm fixed his eyes upon the
master of the Fourth,

“You say that Silver, of vour Form, can-
not be found, Mr. Bootles?

uite so, sir!

“He is not in the dormitory with his

Fnrm
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“Has he been searched for?”
“Everywhere.”

“It is extraordinary!” cxclaimed the

Head, biting his lips. “He has, of course,
left the school without permission. as his
three friends have already done. It is un-
pardonable !

Another cough from Mr. Bootles.

“Two boys of the Fourth, sir, have madc
a statement to me,” he begun “They are
Mornington and Erroll.”

ave they any kno\\Iadgc of this
affair?” snapped llxe Hea
“So they sa;

“Admit them' at once, then!”

M. Bootles turned to the door, and made
2 sign to the two juniors, who were waiting
in_the corridor.

Mornington
Heud's study,

Chisholm glanced- at them sharply.

o Wlmﬁ do_you know of Silver’s actions?”
he asked. “Were you aware ths.t he in-
tended to run away from school 2"

“We know that he has not run away
from schonl s, said Mlasainghon ghistly,

and Erroll entered the

‘Eomethmg has happened to him, sir,”
smd Erroll,

nmldent do you mean—within the
wells of Rookwood 7’ exclaimed the Head,
in astonishment. “If so, where is he?”

“We last saw him enter the Oak Room—
Captain Langton’s sitting-room, sir.”

“Indee When was that?”

"About lmlf an hour before bed-time.”

“And after that?”

“Nothing alLe) that, sir,” said Morning-
ton. “He never came out of the Oak
Room !

“Do you mean to say that all this dis-
turbance is about nothing, and that Silver
has visited Cmptam Langton, and simply
forgotten bedtime?

“No, sir.”
“Silver is not there now,” interposed Mr.
Bootles, “After Mornington told me_this,

1 called on the captain at once, and found
him_alone.”

“Then what_does Mornington mean?”
exclaimed the Head testily.

‘“Explain to Dr. Chisholm, Mornington.”

“Certainly, sir. Since Silver’s chums dis-
appeared, sit—Lovell and Raby and New.
come, one after anothor—we've been keep-
ing an eye on Jimmy,” said Mornington.
A1 sgleion tat somethig Bight
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happen to Jimmy Silver, too, and we
hardly ever let him out of our sight.”

“TIndeed !” said the Head, in surprise,

“When he went to call on Captain Lang-
Zon in the Oak Room this evening, we went
as far as the landing window and waited
for him,” said Mornington. “He couldn’t
have leit the Oak Room wn.hout our seeing

im. He never left it. We cut off to the
dorm at half-past nine, Axpectmg Jimmy
vo turn up there before lights out. But

never came.

“Undouhted]y he left the Oak Room
after you left your post,” said the Head.

“Then what {)ecame of him, sir?”

3l has lofs Rookwood, 1 suppose. mg
friends had already run away, and he
gone_to join them1” exclaimed the Hea.d
angrily.

FHo hasw't run away in this weather,
without his cap or his coat,” said Valen-
tine Mornington,

The Head started

“What do you mean to i gly, Morning-
ton? That Siver 1s still in ‘aptain Lang-

ton’s quarters, although Mr, Bootles says

he :s 7not, ere? Are you out of your
** think Captein Langton might bo able
to explain, sir.”

“)\onsense. However, I will see Captain
Langton,” said the Head testily. “I be-
lieve he was on friendly terms with this
boy, and he may have some suspicion of
his intentions,” .

The Head, evidently in a very irritated
mood, left his study hastily.
{ Mr Bounes coughed.
may_go_to your dormitory, ‘my
boy;,” he saxd ‘mildly,

arnmgkon and Erroll left the study,
but they did noﬁ to the dormitory of
the Classical Fou

'I‘hey followed Dr Chisholm to the Oak

Qu\te unconscious of the fact that the
two juniors wese at his heels, Dr. Chisholm
tapped at the door of the Oak Room, and
enpsred.

tain Langton was in his dressing-
govn, the right sleeve of which hung empty
at his side.

,\ parently the captain had been going

d when he was distarbed by Dr.

this intrusion,

S Langton,
" gy "v-”o\\ 1" said the .
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“Not_at all,
about Silver’s
pose 1"

“Exactly. Two hoys sta(e that he was
in this room up to bed-#il

Captain Langton nodded.

There was a thoughtful expression upon
his scarred face, and he looked very con-

erned.

“Silver cortainly called on me this even
ing, sir,” he answered. “I had made
friends with the boy. That, I suppose, was
his reason for ﬁdn ‘certain _circum-
stances to me; w in°view of what has
happened, I Teol bound bo toll. you of. He
confessed to me that his friends, Lovell
and Raby »,mi Newcomc, have run away
from Rookwood.

. “I suspeoted as much,” said the Head.
“And-Silver actually confessed this?”

“Yes; and admitted that it was arranged
that he 'should join them. I carnestly dis-
suaded him,” continued the captain. “I
thought I had succeeded. When he left me
he promised not to carry out his intention,
but to write to his friends, and to urge them
to return to school. But for that, I should
has ve lel it my duty to come fo you at

on

"Qulbe so. But—"

« 4 atyaid:that Siiver Has beoken'hin}
word,” said the captain slowly. < Having

onfdlod.the matter to mie, and found that
I dluf)proved strongly, no doubt he guessed
that warn you of his intentions,
and, fearing to be stopped, he has left Rook-
yosd without a momenh’s delay. But cer-§
tainly ho gave me the impression that he
Had abandoned his intention.

Dr. Chisholm compressed his lips.

«I understand perfectly,” he said. “r
do not blame you for relying on the boy’s
assurance.”

Mornington and Erroll were outside the-
half-open door, and they exchanged a quick
glance.

You are disturbed
conduct, I sup-

sir!
peculiar

The . captain’s manner was perfectly
natural.
Tt scemed mmpussivic to suspect the

scarred, one-armed man, beaung the signs
of honourable wounds roceived in the War,’
of treachery and dupli e ; but Morning-
ton, at least, was cortain in his own mind
that Jimmy Silver had never left the Oak
oom,
Yet what could bave happened ?
The question was unanswerable;

bu
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remumed un-

¥ fction
conviet sulls
roved 0vS% ak Room,
alls i RUOL“ o0d School,
hat dark secret

c oak

ot ol
! nado en move-
: e’;:’;gc'”"cd“me two Jumoxs at the
liowing his glance, turned
\om, and frowned angrily.

Tirrolll What are you
Go to your dormitory” at

Head, fo

s upon
’ ormm;lon
ve?

——"" began Mornington.
'Gov” thuudered the Head.
Momm ton set his lips, but Erroll drow
him e arm, and the two juniors de-
part
They returnied to the dormitory, where
the Classical Fourth were in a buzz o
citement.
“ Any news of Jimmy ?” called out Tubby
Mauffin,

“No1”
Bulkeley looked in.
“Turn in!” said the captain_of Rook-
wood_tersely. “Yow're a good bit past
bed-time now. Enough talk; turn ini”
The juniors turned in, and Bulkeley put
out the lxght and retired,
ut it was a long time before the ex-
cited dnscussmn ceased in the Fourth Form
ormitory and sleep visited the eyes of the
juniors.

CHAPTER 26.
In the Hands of the Kidnapper!
I\I\IY 1
vell 17
“You here, too!”
y Silver, panting for breath,
looked mund h:m in the dimness. He was

shll exhaused by the struggle with the kid-
napper,
n seemed like an evil dream to Jimmy

ver,

Mo ihe povertil g o W Wideepier
he had boon carried down the spiral stono
, hidden behind the panelled walls
of the Oak Room.

His strength was spent, and ho was help-
ssa i tho sron-geip f the ¥u

He was flung into a vaulted cell below
Rookwood School, and the iron grating had
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losed on Lim, tlio key twned in the pag

Mheidin olimmersfinn oil Bmpatm
theough the. grating, fainily lig J,,;“f‘g
o

There was a clink of chains in the
shadows,
There, three forms lay

in the ob:cuntf
on a heap of sacking, half asleep; but they
started up as the grating clanged shut on
the new prisoner.

Jimmy Silver recognised his missing
chums—Lovell and Raby and Newcome—
pale and gaunt from their long confine«
ment in the vault,

ne by one the Fistical Four of Rook-
wonkc bl Ealiee ko tho handh BF th socret
Kidnapper ; Jimmy Silver was the

Jimmy sat on the stone flags, parmng.

“You, too!” repeated Raby, with a
groan. "t it o up!”

“You, too!” muttered Newcome.

Lovell clenched his hands.

The ,three juniors had never lost the
hope that_their chum would somehor,
sooner or later, help

But that faint hope of rescue was dashed
to_the ground noy.

Jimmy Silver had fallen a vietim like
the rest of th

Jimmy looked at his pale and haggard

by,

ey wore secured by heavy chains that
mor girdles round their
waists, rusty old fetters left in the cell for
many ‘long years unused,

Jimmy was not so s
kidnapper had departed hastily after fling-
ing him in, and closing the grating on him.

Evidently the rascal was anxious to get
back to his room above as quickly as pos-
sible, to keep up appearances there if any
inquiry was made for the captain of the
Fourth Form.

“So you're here, you fellows?”
Jimmy at last,

“Tt seems like years,” muttered Lovell.
“We—we hoped that you would get us out
of this somebow, Jiminy. ~An w—""

oke off with a groan

“Now T'm landed s well
Silver grimly,

And it's ail up!” said Rabs

“Keep smiling!” said
without much conviction. W
life there’s hope.”

said

id Jimmy

though
o there's

and cxsmined the

He rose to his feet.

ecured, lm\ever, the .



glatmg lhaL closed in the only opening of

nd rusted, the rust of hun.

of was_thick upon it, but the

b.m woro thick and strong, and defed his
strength,

Out of reacl, beyond the iron bars, the

Jamp burned dimly, and beyond was black
darkness.
He turned back to his chums, and

examined their fetters.

The iron girdles, which in old days had
secured unhappy prisoners m tlmso gloomy
((opths) were locked upon

11, this is a go!”

Somethmg‘ like despair was creeping
into his own courageous heart, but he tried
to keep up a cheerful tone.

“Wo're done!” muttered Lovell, “Ob,
Jimmy, I thought you might somehow get
o suspect that villaiu and keep clear of

o 5

I_did half suspect him,” said Jimmy.
“I—T was caught, though. But—but who
could suspect an Army captain of being a
kidnapper? And even now I can’t make
oug what his object is.”

T don't believe he’s an Army captain at
all,” said Lovell. “There’s more in it
than_we understand. ~When he collared
me, I found out that he was not one-armed,
as he pretended. If Captain Langton of
the Loamshire Regiment lost his arm at
the War, that man can’t be Captain Lang-
ton, "

“Somo swmd]mg impostor,”
“I'm sure of tha

Jimmy Silver noddcd

It seemed the only_conclusion.

When the captain had seized him in the
Oak Room, Jimmy had made the startling
discovery ihat the empty sleeve was a lie
and a cheat, and that the supposed cripple
was in possession of all his limbs,

iscovery had almost dazed him,

if the man“was not Captain Langton, \\ho
and what was he, and what amazing
coption was ko' playing at Rookwood
School ?

“You found him out_first Lovell,” said
Jimmy. “Tell mo what happencd that
night when you went down from the dorm
to play a trick on him in his rooms.”

Lovell shivere

“We traced you afterwards as far as the
door of the Oak Room,” said Jiramy.
*“Bat there wo were beaten. We cmftdn’m

i ,

sald Jlmmy.

said Raby.
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suppose_you couldn’t,” said Lovell.
“You didn’t know what T knew. When I
got down to his rooms I found them dark,
and I supposed that he was in bed, an
went into the sitting-room. I thought he
was in the next room—the bed-room, of
course—and I was going in quietly to pitch
the can of ink over him. Then all of a
sudden—" He broke off, and shivered

gain,
“Then‘”’ asked Jimmy,
“All of a sudden there was a click, and
I heard somebody in the dark. The next
instant the light was turned on—an electrie-
lamp he had in his hand—and I saw a big
Eunel in the wall wide open, and Captain
angton coming out. He saw me at the same
moment, I—1 was so stunned that I stood
?uxte still, half- thinking I was_dreaming.
1 had thought he was asleep in bed, and
there ha was, commg out of the scerch
door in the wall. was as startled as 1
W bt in wassond be jumped on me like
a tiger.”
Lovell s voice shook.

“Even then,” he went on, “I thonght I

had -a chance, as s ove-armed; but
I found out fast enough that he had two

rms, ai was as strong as a_tiger,
though he pretended to bo wounded, He
handled me like a baby. I hadn’t a chance
even to call for help—not that anyone could
have heard mo. ragged me down
here, and chained mo up_like this. T've
ived on bread and waler since—alone here,
till Raby came.”

“And you, Raby?" asked Jimmy.

“You remember you left me outside the
door of the Oak Room,” said Raby. “Cap:
tain Langton opened the door suddenlv.
and nskeg me what I wanted.
we had been thinking he was ill, nnd he
said he was feeling faint, and asked me to
stcp in_and help him into his bed-room. I

sigpped in, and ko collared me. Tha's
al
“When Raby came,” said Lovell, “I

knew- that. the vlllmn ‘meant to collar tho
lot of us. He's playing some gamo af
Rookwood, some deep game,
afraid we should spot him. Of course, if
he'd let me go, after I'd scen {o seoret
anel open, it would have been all up witl
ke game, whatever it was. And after kid-
napping me he was bound to finish with
sou fellows, for he ‘kuew, of course, that
owd never rost till you found me.”

“1 knew that—too late!” said Raby.

and ho vas



rucfully.  “T
2oout suspecting
m Wit as herknew T
a.ll “ﬁ‘i‘m 1d I was brought
e sejzed 1% id that you might
I, Jimmy, and follow
'
drew a deep breath, 3
S‘l‘m se narrow escapes of this
,e o ctabx; s;e ltt ;mvr I
e rotter kept it up ‘to
ﬁmsh n,nzlhe was trying i p
know now why he wanted to. kee; %
durk from Blbown,‘ the doteocivs, too: “{
eén 1??

a fool 1'
couldn’é know, Lovell.

1 suppoﬂa I couldn’t, Even now I can’t
guess what he’s at. b it’s clear t,h t

when he was at Rookwood as a boy he d
covered that secret passage which is sup-
posed to oxist botween the School House
and the abbey vaults, and when he came
here now as football coach he gﬁ)t the Head

m the Oak Room as his quarters,

Tocs e ho kiew of the secret pancl. Dub
why—why? What game is he playing?”
“Goodness knows!”
“He must be an impostor of some kind,”
said Lovell. “Ho keeps up appearances
well gnough, but he’s no Army captain.”

“But—but_he must be an old Rool
wooder, as he makes out, or he couldn’t
know amﬁthmg about the sccret panel in

k-

s snid Newcome.
“Hark!”
'There was a. step in ihe darkness.
“He's coming back !” muttered Jimmy.
The. éres of. o e, four juniors were fixed
on the gr

Into bhe dlm radius of light from the
lamp step sd a figure they knew well—that
of the kx r, who was known to all
Rouk\vood e Cajtain Basil Langton,

nlocked the grating, and stepped in-

o, the oe\

Langton, did not speak. ;

a strong grasp .on Jimmy's
q\ou\der—-a grasp_that was like iron, and
showed at once Bl fubiiity of costuniee.

Jimmy was dragged to the nearest stonc

0. which_was attached one of the
A chains ,and iron girdles.

The captain of the “Fourth struggled, |

. though without: hope, as he was dragged to
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waist, and he was &
“0h, you villain r"”"?.‘..}:"te",?“ e
Cag{:aﬁn Langkm urst into a laugh.
now | - o
littlo {00 sherp, Meck i o e
&xte sh.-.rp‘hnongh as it turned out. You
d not have come and warned me that
ou Intended  to. speak to the man from
otland Yard.”
I did not know

!Ou were a rascally kid-
“:ﬁ'?er, then!” said Jimmy Silver disdain-
“You know it now!” said the captain,
unmoved.

“I know more than that—I know that
you are an Jimmy
savagely.
who was at

Langton looked at him curiously.

“You think not?” he asked.

“T am sure of it. You are some scouns
drel who has borrowed Langton’s name!”
“Yet, as you soo, I am well acquainted
wlth the place,” raid the.captain mo
ngly. “Did I not ask tlls Head to assign
bhe Oak Rcom to me for my quarters?
d, as you T knew of this old prison
(‘ell and the fettors that have now como
m so useful.”

“You must have been al Rookwood,”
said Jimmy, puzzled. t I do not be-
Tieve you are Basil L:mgton A man who
had been distinguished at the War would
not turn out_such a villain as you are.

The capmm laughed again, but he did
not_answ
He left the cell, luckmg the grating after
him, and pick the Iamp, and disap-
peared in the vo,ulbs be§
From beyond the stono pnIlau that hid
him from view came tho glimmer of light,
and low sounds which the juniors could not
understand, but_which showed that the
man was enguged upon work of some kind,

J“Whnt is he - doing there?” muttered
immy. ‘
“I don’t know,” said Lovell. “Nearly

every night he comes down into the vaits,
and we hear him at work. It’s some kind
of hand-machine he's using. = Goodness
knows what it means. But whatever it is
he’s doing thcrc is the reason why he came
to_Rookwood.”

“It's_something against the law,” said
Raby, “and he knew this was a safe place,
being an old Rookwooder, and knowing
the secret of the vaults. We should never

tters; but he resisted in vain.
the fettersy Dirdlo was locked round his

have known anything about it but for
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Tovell happening to find lim coming out
of the secret door that night.”
no one hui us will ever know!™
muttered Newcom
“We can’t be kcpt here for ever!” said
Jimmy.

“What's to prevent, lum from keeping us
liere as long as he likes

Jimmy was silent

But he broke the silence at last, speaking
in a low whisper,

“There’s a chance for us, yon fellows!
Listen to me—I must “hlspcx Morny and
Brroll may guess—

“Why should they?”

“Morny had an idea that what had hap-
pened to you fellows, m.gm happén to
wme,” whispered Jimmy. set out to
keep an eye on me. He ma.y e
He knew I was coming to the Oak Room
this ovening o see the captain, and he may
know.”

“Oh!” muttered Lovell.

1 don't know whether he was ke#bing
it up, and whether he may have followed
e there,” said Jimmy. ©But he may

ave. Anyway, he knew I was there, and
he may guess.’

“*You knew I wenf, there, but you never
gnes:cd » said T.ove

immy was silent again,

'1 he thread of hopc Was @ :hg]\t oney but
he would not witl the
only glimmer oFllghﬁ in Lhe Llarknc';i

The juniors threw themsclves upon the
sacking wearily.

Tt was an hour later that the kidnapper
came back, and placed the lamp by the
grating, and disappeared.

Jimmy Silver & Co. were sleeping un-
n the vaulted cell.

CHAPTER 27.
Mornington's Decision!

ORNING dawned upon Rookwood
School
There was only one topic that
morning among_the Rookwood

and that was the disappearance of

L follow at Rookwood, on_the
Clas sual and the Modern side, was talking

of i
:\or that there was any mystery about it,
Captain Langton’s statement to the Head
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was known to the school, and there was no
doubt on the subject.

It was already gencrally believed that
Lovell and Raby and Newcome had run
away from school ; and some of the fellows

ad suspected that Jimmy Silver was in the
scheme, and infended to join his chums as
soon‘as the coast was clear.

Now he had ('lonc so, and that was all
there was about i

But there were two fellows in the
Classical Fourth who did not share the
genelal opmlon, though they said nothing

bou
\Io)mugton and Frroll were not satis-

“They went, into class with thie vest of
the Fourth that morning, but they wero
cortainly not thinking much about
valuable instructions unwtcd by Mr.
Bootles in the

The two chums were glad when lessons
were over, and they were free fo think out
the pxoblcm that weighed on them.

Mornington drew Erroll away, as the
Fourth-Formers strcamed out after morn-
ing lessons,

They rotired to a quict corner of Little
Quad, while most of the other fellows went
down to the footer ground.

“You fellows slacking?” Conroy called

after them.

Yaas " said Momington.

“You'll nted for {he Bagshot
match, you knowe; somebody’s got to take
Jimmy Silver's place.”

“Porhaps Jimmy will be back in time
for tho Bagshot match,” answered Morn-
ingto

¥Not likely,” said the Comstalk junior,
layghing.

You never can toll ! answered Morn-
ington.
“Well, I'm sticking to footer,” said

Conroy, ‘and be, joined the others on  the
way to’ Little Side.

Mornington and Erroll sat down on a

bench under the leafless trees in Litile
Quad, and Morny's face became very
serions.

“This is up to us, Erroll,” he said.

Kit Erroll nodded.

“Y think it is, 7\Iolllv

“You see, I was r ,:;bout Jimmy_ dis-
appcmmg after his Va]i, went on Morn-
ington. Ve oughmc to have let him oun’
of our sight.”




pprt SCHOOLBOY 55

low him into Capta

ared, one by onc, and each of them
mewhero about the Oak Room when

t looks like, Morny! But

1 |u» Dbrows,
" he_said. ’ : " confessed Morning-
“Unless mc ‘man’s mad, I can't guess

‘what means.

k""’nlbno ood suggesting it to the Head,

Morny."

T know that,” said Mornington. “And
we_cawt do anything alono. But we're
etly “Look | going to take Professional advice.”
ok here as an old | Erroll started.

d ‘with glory at the | “Brown!” said Mornington tersely.

repared to like | “Brown the dotective is still at Coombe,

was
x ire him, Lovell found ho was a | and ‘he's banging about the school evory
d’mhnt relation, and claimed him at once, | day. He's looking for that man Baumang,
“and he gave Lovell the marble gve, directly. the countorfoiter, who used fo k
He acted badl towalds Lovell, too. My | wood when he was a boy. < bis
belif iz that T o Loarts mont any.fellow | fo be hunting for him bere, B aeaemind
witl to step into his quarters.” that now. He’s a Scotland Vard do(ecm'e
“But he made friends with Lovell’s pals | and he mmt have some sense. My i
afterwards.’ is to go to him, make him listen to the
“Only aitor Lovell disappeared. If he | whole S tory, and tall him what wo suspect.
had a hand in that he would naturally | He can’t refuse to hear us.
want to know what they thought of it, and “I'm ufrmd the Head will be raity if he
what _measures they were taking to look for ]mms of it.
“T know. he-will, but P'm willing to risk
“That‘s 0. that, for the sakc of the fellows who' ve
“Think of it, Knt' Lovell’s friends have | been they’ve been
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If it turns out that they have really run
away from school, we shall look a pair of
asses for our [mm;, I know that. t—"

“I think youwre right; Morny.  Let’s
g0 to Brown’ it can't do much harm, even
if it | dccsnt do any

* » ahid Morny, usmg
then, smd let’s lose no time.”

That decision having been reached, Morn-
ington and his chum started for the gates
at o

'Uve two juniors walked on 'till they
reached Coombe, and there, in Lhe vermdn
of the Coombe Ann& one of tl
zons they saw was Mr. Bm\m of Scot]and
Yard, reading a newspay

That’s our man !” sald ’\lmmngmn

“Come on,

CHAPTER 28,
An Astounding Discovery!
n BROWN looked rather grimly at
M tnington as _the two juniors
joined him on the veranda of the
village mnn.

“Excuse us, sir,” said Mornington. “Can
you spare us a fow minutes? We've some-
ihing to tell yo

Mr. Brown's pud[,y face cleared at once.

“Certainly !” he said. “Tf you bave any
knowledge of Baumann—-"

*“Oh, bother Baumann!”
“What?”
“J—I mean, it'’s not about Banmnml,

said  Mornington ~_hastily. a
different matter. ~ We believe thcm has
been kidnapping—?"

“Come” into my room,” said the
detective briefly.

Mr. Brown’s room opened on the

veranda. The juniors followed him in,
and the detective motioned them to be
seated. - g

“Now,” he said, “I have heard some
tallk from Rookwood boys, and I am

aware that three juniors have left the
school under somewhat _peeuliar circum-
stances. avo offered the Head my

sorvices in the matter, but he appeard to
believe thet the boys have run away.”

Al the school belioves that—or nearly

But you do not?” asked the detective
arply.
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4¥ou believo tho thiee boys—
“Four!” Mormington.  “Jimmy

lemx dxanppemed last night.”
etective gave a stait.

“Ts it possible? And you belieye—

« believe they've been kidnapped,
Mornington.

“And why?”

“I can’t guess,” said Morny mukly
“You, being a_detective, may be able fo
see light when xt’s all dark to me.”

My, Brown smiled.

That tribute was not_displeasing to the
podgy gem‘.\eman from Scotland Yard.

“Possibly,” he assented. “I may say
that the affair has interested me. ~ You
suspect, then, that your friends may have
made some discovery which endangered a
certain_person, and that he has secured
their, silence by kidnapping them.” .

“T suppese it would be something like
that.” .
** Baumann!” exclaimed Drroll suddenly.
“Morny, what if that man is really in
this neighbourhood, Brown sup-

poses—Jimmy Silver may have fallen foul
it

o smd

of him !
“Tosh, old chap!” said Morninglon.
“Jimmy Silver & Co. dnsnppcmed at Rook-
wood, and Baumann isn’t at the school,
\\hueve\ he may be.”
he detecuves

eyes glistened for a
moy

N ho o you sipedktr T aika,

It was evident that Mr. Brown took a

yory dosp. intorest in what Momnington had

D. (,lmhohn would have angrily pooh-
poohed the matter at once, for the
schalnrly old gentleman did not see eye
to cye with a Scotland Yard detective,

“(Captain Langton!” answered Morning-
ton at once.

What 17

“You've sen the man,”
“You called o

said Morny.

im—"
“1 dm \vlth some_difficulty,” said Mr.
Brown. “Owing to ill-health he was un-

nh]c (o see visitors, but I callsd on him at

t look much like a chap in ill-

Hoatt o Morny. “I shouldn’t wonder

if he was not specially keen to meet a

letective.”

M. Brown smiled.

Perhaps that thought had already been
somewhere in the back of his mind.
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“But Captain Langton is a man with a
very honourable record,” he id.  “I
understand that he was: formerly at Rook-
wood, that he had a distinguished career
in the Loamshire Regiment, and he lost
his right arm at the war in the fighting

the Somme, when his face received
the scars he bears now. Surely such a man
is above suspicion.”

“I an\ 1 said Morny. “I krow!

“Te]l me what you think, my boy

“Well, Captain Langton has two rooms
at Rookwood. One of them, his sitting-
room, s called the Oak Room, because the
walls are panelled in old oak.”

“That is where I saw him,”
Brown.

“That room had been disused for years,
but it was specially prepared for Captain
Langton,” went on Mornington, “He
must have asked tho Head specially to
{cbk him have it, for all that trouble to be
al

- Why should he wish
especial

" Well—‘" Morny hesitated.  “There’s
an old story at Rookwood of a secret
passage from the School House to_the
abbey vaults. When that fellow
mann was at the school he used to get
m and out without anybody knowing ho\v

an , and some of
iellows think he knew of the secret pas-
sage, sinco there’s been a lot of talk
about him, you know. Well, Langton was
Baumann’s study-mate when they were
both at Rookwood, a dozen or fiffeen years
ago. If Baumann knew of the secref pas-
sage he may have told his study-mate.”

Mr. Brown looked very curiously at
Mornington.

“Then you think Captain Langton knows
of a secret passage, of which the openmg
is in the Oak Roo

“I—1 know it wunds thick,”
falteringly. “But—Lovell first,

assented Mr.

for that room

said Morny
and_then

. Raby, then Nowcoume, now Jimmy Silver,

vamlshed—m the Room or near it!”
2 i

“Lovell_had gone there one night to
play a trick on the captain,” said Morny.
“He never zame back. Raby was last scen
outside the door of that room. The last
that was known of Newcome was that ho
had gone into the room.”
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“Since then we’ve been looking aftcr

Jimmy, and last night we waited for bin
outside’ the room when he called on the
captain. He never came out!”

“By gad 1”

Mornington went on_to_esplain fully,

and Mr. Brown listened with the keonest
muercsm putting in a question here and
there, till he knevw all that Morny knew, and
perhaps a little more.

He was silent when the junior had
finished.

“I kno
ington,

w it sounds thick” said Morn-
encoufagad by the detective's
evident interest. It looks, from what I've
said, as jf Langton came Rookwocd
and’ specially got hold of the Oak Room

because_ he knew of the secret passage
there, for the purpose of kidnapping the
Fistical Four one after anothe nless
he's mad, it can’t bo so, I knaw. Bub ho

may be mad, for all I know.”
“Or suppose,” said Mr. Brown—“sup-
pose he werc carrying on some nefarious
scheme of some kind, and Lovell hap-
pened to make a discovery by coming
Tt bl quanters unespectedly a¢ night
Morny brighten

“YVes, that's so.” he said.
what ¢ould he be doing
mightn’t see?”

M.

“But—bug
that  Lovell

Brown did not answer that ques-

tion
“In that caso the seoret passage was
ready to his hand,” he remarked.  *And
he may have chosen that room because
his sccret, ocoupation—granted he had one
—required to be carrie in a sccret
place. Lovell's disappearance would then
be followed up by that of his friends,
because they were anxiously hunting for
him, and making endless surmises as to
what had become of him, and might lmv
hit upon something like the truth in time.”
Morny gave Erroll a triumphant glance,
“Just what I thought!” he exclaimed.
“You are a vm*y keen lad, Master Morn-
ington,” said Mr. Brown, with a smile,
“1 am glad you came to me this morn-
ing. have rendered me assistance
bcycnd what you can possibly have thought

don’t quite see that, sir,” said
Mouw puzzled. “I wanted you to helo us
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find Jimmy Silver.
assisted you

“You il sgo shortly, no doabt
tain Langton!” Tho

T don’t sec how I've

Cap-
ective spoke the

wame slosly and * thonghefully, — “Right
arm missing, face badly scarred.  Old
Rookwooder, | H'm! Foolt» Mr. Brown

r that pl

mentmy epuhet to himself.
“Remain here!” said the detective sud-
denly.

There was a telephone in Mr. Brown’s
room, and he cxo:sc(l to it and took up the
receiver.,

The detective * spoke rapidly into the
tmnsmm.ex when he was put through. His
words did not all reach the juniors’ cars.

But suddeul) they came out loud and
sharp,
“Killed 7"

© be no mistake, Captain Basil
Langton, Loamshire Regjment, was killed
in a motor accident?”

A tense pause.

“Thank you!”

The dctt,cu\o put up the recciver and
turned to the juniors,

“Mr. Brown! Captain Langton—

“Captain Langton was accidentally lui!vd
in a motor accident six months ago,” said
MMr. Brown.

“Good lwz\\en*‘
al Rookwood:

“Evidently an impostor!” smiled Mr.
Brown. “Being an old Rookwooder him-
self, he adopted Captain Langton’s name,
knowing somehow all about the unfortunate
accident, ~ And the scars on his_face
enabled him to pass muster, as poor Lang-
ton, if he had received such wounds, would
not have been recognisable.”

“But—but *—Mornington  stammered—
“he must be*an old* Rookwooder, or he
wouldn’t Imow all he Imo“s’

“Quite s0.”

“And—and as he's been wounded he
must have been a soldier.

“He was wounded in attempting to
cscape to the German lines, to join the
enemy,” said Mr. Brown coolly.

“You—you kuow—" stuttered Erroll.

“I know now. Mr, Brown smiled.
“Poor Langton was known to have lost his
right arm, which is why the impostor

Then—then that man
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keeps an, empty sleeve. 1 suspect ve
strougly that ho will_be found to have
two arms, my boy. By gad, you you
fellows have done mo a service! ;
my man!”

" Your man?” stammered Momington,

“I will come back to Rookwood wi
you,” said Mr. Brown. “I have only to'
ll’at the poficostation for o or threo'
constables.  Cheer up, my boys! In
Sery - shart time mows T think, you will
see”your missing friends.”

Tve g

CHAPTER 29.
Brought to Book!
EALLY, sit—" exclaimed Dr
Chisholm  warmly.
Mr. Brown, plump and podgy
and smiling, opened the door of
she Oak Room without a knock and stepped
n

The Head was in the captain’s_sitling-
room, chatting with Langton. He had
called on Basil Langton to accompany him
down to lu

He rose ﬁom his chair with an indignant
frown as Mr. Brown came in unasked and
unannounce

Captain Langton also rose, his sharp cyos
on the detective.

“Really, si

“Please excuse me, Dr. Chisholm,” said
Mr. Brown calmly. “I have called on
rather important business with your guest.”

“That is no excuse for this intrusion!
exclaimed the Heas

“I am afraid the business could not be
deferred,” said Mr. Brown, with a smile.
“I am-sure you will admit it when I ex-
plain.  You are aware, sir, that I have
been for some time in this neighbour-
hood, ||||dex the belief that Baumann, the
forgcr and_counterfoiter, was somewhero
in the vicinity of Rookwood.”

“What of that now?”

Captain Langton’s brows came together
in a knitted line.

e moved, as it were carelessly, from
slong the panclled wall, and
i< back leaning against a tall

Mr. Brown did 1. appear to note it.
“T have ahmr!v asked Captain Langton
it le could give me any information
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regarding Baumann, who was his study-
mate at this school many years ago,” Mr.
Brown continued.

““I have replied that T was sorry I could
not, Mr. Brown,” remarked the captain.
“That is very curious,” said Mr. Brown,
with a curious smile. “I have reason fo
believe that Bnumann s carcer is not: quite
unknown to_yo

“Really, SI!‘—

I“\on nse!” exclaimed the Head em-
h
p“Baumnun, after leaving -prison, was
taken into the Army under the Conscrip-
tion Acts,” said Mr. Brown. “He was
shot down while leaving the trenches \uth
the obvious intention of deserting to _the
Germans—being of German descont him-
sclf. His injuries were chxcﬂy in the face,
and it appears now that they rendered
him so_unrecognisable that I have talked
thh Jhim face to face without knowing

'Tho captain's loft and hiad disappeared
behind him, as if fecling over the panel
Dehind his back.

“Baumann, once at_Rookwood, seemed
to have made some discoveries while he
was a boy hore,” resumed Mr. Brown, still

addressing the amazed Head. “Is it not
a fact that he was expelled from tlns
school, sir, for certain actions,

bxeakmg bounds at night, gambling in oy
resorts—"
“That s true. But T do ot seé—"
“And it was a matter of conjecture how
he contrived to enter and leave the school
an so many occasions and for so long a
Deriod without being dotected?”

uite so.

1t mever occurred to you that he had
by chance discovered the_ secret passage
which was supposed to exist between the
School House and the abbey ruins?”

“Certainly I never thought of any such
nonaen: =

“Yet xt s true, s

“Wha-

«For \vhxch senson” pur sued Mr., Brown
calmly, “he came back ta Rookwood, as
a wfe refuge, under an assumed name,
to cary on his work of cm\nlcr!cltmg
banknotes in the recesses of the hidden
vaults, to which only he lmew t]\c mode
of ingress.”

“Are you joking, sirt”
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“Not at all. He assumed for that pur.
pose the name of a man who was killed
in an accident, who had once been his
study-mate at Rookwood—in whose name
he came here unsuspected. The disfigure-
ment of his faco nmde the deccption casy,
And it was easy, too, to effect the loss of
an arm by wearmg % empty slecve.”

“A_Ire you mad?” exclaimed the Head
huskily.

; 1

Chisholm spun round.

The panel had opencd, and the Head was
jus in time to sca Captain Langton dis-
appear through the ival

He stood transfixed.

The detective sprang forward, and his
foot was in the opening in a moment, But
the. captain had vanished down the spiral
staircase hidden in the thickness of the
ancient wall.

“Good heavens!” stuttered the Head.

“Havo you any further doubs,
smiled Mr. Brow

Dr. Chisholm passed his hand over bis

row.

sirt”
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THE V.

» he said. “What docs
‘his—this man _is—is Bau-
ann, calling himsclf Captain Langton?”
“Exactly I

“Aud you have allowed him to escape
soul” gasped the Head.

“Not quite!” smiled Mr. Brown. “The
abbey vaults, of which he knows the
secret, are guarded. The moment he

emerges he will bu seized. I saw to that
precaution, fore I came here. Now
he has kmuw' revealed the secret entrance
to the vaulls from this side, we shall have
o difficulty in finding the juniors whom he
has kidnapped.”

“What?” stuttered the Head, amazed by
dhat statoment; 2 much as by Mr.
Brown’s astuteness,

hat, hu\\e\or
sec to my prisoner.”

Mr. Brown called in a constable from the
corridor, and posted him on guard at the
secret panel in casc the desperate rascal
should double back. The podgy gentle-
man from Scotland Yard was leaving no-
thing to chance.

Then he turned out of the Oak Room
and down the stairs, the amazed Head
following him like a man in a dream.

Half Rookwood was gathered round a
startling group—two constables, who had
by the arms a handeuffed prisoner, whom
they were bringing to the House.

Tt was the man who had been known at
Rookywood as Basil Langton.

His scarred face was white and tense, his
eyes gleaming with rage and hatre

AMe rown smiled as his eyes fell upon
the exposed cheat.

“You've got him!” he said, with satis-
faction. - 3

“Yes, sir,” said one of the officers. ““He
came out of the door in the abbey vaults
and ran fairly into our arms. He unlocked
the door ﬁom the inside.”

“Quite- so!”  Mr, Brown rubbed his fat
hands, nmkmg no attempt to conceal his
satisfaction.

*But avhat docs this mcax\"’
Bulkeley of the Sixth ho a
Captain Langton treated ke this ford

Mvr. Brown did not heed. His shifty eyes
Yo fixed upon the sullen, desperate face

the

*Baumann, I arrest you in the name of
tho Jaw " he “I warn you that

ean wait—first I must

c).c]mmcd
t s

prisoner

NISHED SCHOOLBOYS!

whalever you say will be taken down, and
may be used in evidence against you.” :
Baumami—to give him his own name-
burst into 4 bitter, sardonic laugh,
“The game’s up!” “But h
did you ind it out, hang you? T thought
was safo here—safo and sound in this
quict corner! Hang v
“Take him away I sed My Brown,

“Baumann!” repeated a dozen voices.
“Is that man Baumann?’ stammered
Bulkeley.
“Just so!” smiled Mr. Brown. “Bau:

mann, once of Rookwood, afterwards of
sgversl of is: Majesty’s, risons, desertor
from the Army, and, in fact, a pretty
thorough scoundrel——kidnapping - among the
rost. Captain Langton lost his life in an
accident, and that rascal assumed his name.
And nov, if some of you care to come with
me, 1 will show you where to find Silver
and the other boys who have been missing.”
“Wha-at!”

N

CHAPTER 30.
At Last!

£ g
H Sy s wterea v wors,
In the dim vault the captain of

the Fourth hurried to the grating,
1m, chams dankmg as hogmoved.

m the darkness came. the sound
of 9 vmce—n voice that sent a thrill to
the hearts of the kidnapped juniors:

For it was not the voice of the, kid-
napper—the only voice they had expected
to_hear in those gloomy depths.

It was the voice of Valentine Morning-
ton of the Fourth Form.
“This way, Erroll! Therc’s a light!”

“Morny i” roared Lovell.

“Morny ! shouted the four togother, in
joyous amazement.

Morny’s' voice came ringing back from

Silver!  Where are  you,

«This way!”

Tnto the radius of the lamplight came
Mornington and Erroll,  breathless and
excited.

“The Tistical Four stared at them tlirough
the iron grate, scarcely able to believe their
eyes,
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“«Morny 1 panted Jimmy Silver.

Mornington grinned through the grat-
ing.

“Here we are,
it?”

“And you're nll here ?”” exclaimed Erroll.

“All of us!” said Newcome. “Oh, by
gnm, it. does us good to see you fellows

ore

old bird! How goes

“1¢s like a droam,” said Raby. . “Td
given up hepel . Dut what's happened?
Siow dit youTand ust

Morninglon was_ shaking tho iron

grating, but he could not open it.

“We shall have to wait till we get the
key.” he said. “That villain_will have it
about him; and he's bagged—bagged as
safe as houses!”

And Momy explained to the amazed
prisoners what had happened.

“He’s not Captain Langton at all; he’s
that beast Baumann!” he said. “ Lang-
ton was killed in an accident, and that

rotter borrowed his name to come here—
his face being disfigured made it all safe.
Even Brown talked with -him without
guessing who he was, though he has
arrested him twice. The Head never had
the slightest suspish. Nobody might ever
have had, if Lovell hadn’t blundered into
his hands and been kidnapped, and if
the rotter hadn’t thought to mnke all safe
by bagging Lovell’s pals after

oMy hatt” said Tovell g e
o aw he's seudded of by the secret
panel,” grinned Mornington, “There’s a

way out in the abbey vaults, of course,
and there’s two bobbies waiting there for
h\m-——m fact, they’ve got him before

“1 don’t think I've ever been so jolly
glad to see anybody!” said J)mmy Silver,
with a deep breath,  “Good \lomy'
1f you hadn’t gone to the detecme—

“But 1 did!” chuckled Mornington.

Clink, clank! Clank, clink! -

The chains rattled and rang as the
Fistical Four executed a war-dance in their
cell in the exuberance of their delight.

A light gleamed, and there were voices
and footsteps.

The podgy gentleman from Scotland Yard
came up to the gratine, with Bulkeley and
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Noville and a crowd of other fellows at
his_heels.

'here were_exclamations on all sides as
the istical Four were scen behind tho
grating.

“Good-morning, Mr. Brown!”
Lovell.

Mr. Brown grinned.

SWe'll soon have you out of that!”he
said.

He produced @ bunch of® rusty keys
which he had taken from the handcuffed
raseal above.

Mr. Brown unlocked tho fofters one by

sang out

ne.
Jimmy Silver & Co. wero free again at

It seemeod almost like a lm'ﬁly dream to
immy—an ore emponially s to
L vell & Co., wh bhad  been” so much
the ruthless

longer in the hands of
kidnapper.
Mr. Brown left the cell, evidently to

make investigations in the hidden vaults,
of which the existence had not been
proviously known at Rookwood, save to
Baumann in his schooldays—the result,
probably, of an accidental discovery.

The - former Rookwooder bad remem-
bered that discovery in later years, and
undoubtedly it had been the cause of his
coming to Rookwood, under an assumed
name.

In the next vault was found the handi-
work of the counterfeitor—the dies and
stamps_and other appliances with which
he had produced the forged notes.

In addition, bundles of notes, ready to
be passed as soon as opportunity came—
opportunity that would never come now. .

hat was the work upon which Lovell
& Co. had so often heard the kidnapper
engaged, and which had 50 puzzled them.

But while Mr. Brown, in a state of
simmering satisfaction, was taking pos-
session of the counterfeiter’s outfit, and
making his notes, Jimmy Silver & Co.
were conducted to the upper air by the
crowd of delighted Rookwooders.

Dr. Chisholm met them when
emerged into the Oak Room.

The Head shook them by the band, and
welcomed them in a voice that trembled
with emotion.

The juniors had never scen the good ald
Head so deeply move

they
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And after that the Fistical Four were
given a tremendous ovation when they

veappeared auong their schoolfellovs

The mystery of Rookwood was a mystery
no longer.

The Fistical Four were restored to their
friends, and that evening there
tremendous celebration in the end study,
which overflowed into the  passage—
Moderns as well as Classicals coming in
crowds.

Meanwhile, “Captain Langton,” alias
Baumann, was in the hands of the law,
and not likely to escape them again for
a good ten years to come.

<

was _al
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Mr. Brown had departed in a mood of
supremo_satisfaction.

Ho had bagged his man, and he admitted. -

that he owed his success in part to Jimmy
Silver & Co., and especially Mornington.

The Fistical Four felt the effects of their
imprisonment for some days; but they soon
pulled round, and they were quite fit again
by the time the Bagshot match came round.

By that time the kidnapping and the
imprisonment in the sccret vault seemed
like an ‘evil dream of the past to the
chums of the Fourth, But they were
never likely to forget that it was mainly
duc to Mornington that they had re-
covered their freedom, and that the kid-
napper had been brought to book.
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WESTMINSTER SCHOOL.
/-) s
One of London’s Great Public Schools. 5
Westminster School first came into e That Latin Play!
in 1371, when it was known as St.

e
mue«e, Westiminster. . The school was, refcxmded
Henry VIII, and again

i the year 1560, always
any. privileges, worthily
maind s proud v.ndmom s ooy
and glomus history. uated in Little
‘Dean's Yard, near the e
as about 230 scholars, admitted
. " Forty of these are King’s
tars, the rest being Town boys. The latter
pay-a feo of thirty guineas a year; full board
is sixty-fivo guineas; twenty-four guineas half
board. " Tho school has twelve exhibitions worth
£30 per annum, There are many other

Hiatheth
rossessed

Sholeaghion.

Pancake Day!

Len
regular spirit of Jollifcation abroad. Tt Js
cheery sight with the white-capped cooks, the
Crowds of Westminster  fellows. the mérons
guests, and exertement everywhem The pan-
cakes ‘are hot, and so is the enthusiasm. It
would nardly seem like shmende without this

a
School with all the fun of a festivity which has
survived so many centurics.

Sporting Annals!

would_be altogether the wrong thing to
125, theh wmmmzer has looked on at sport
has always been a most active participator.
The “Tecords of tho old_ 5chooL contam msstion
13 cricket and footer elevens
o_their credit; in fives, tennis, and
ather spms Westminster ‘School Bas ‘ever” beon
in

Priviléged visitors to the school at Christmas-

time s amous Westminster Latin Play.

n from Terenco or

'ybody has heard
W

at the samo time the most instructive way
posalble, Jith subjects which are being dis-
ssed 'by everybody. Cesar’s language is
Pretty wondertur, bl yon gob o beier uder,
standing of its elasticity whep ear the
clever Westminster players getting off new
Latinised words s glib as anything, and telling
each other strange facts show! 100
ing champions, poli

s

The Great Schoolroom.

) in the old days’the cowled monks
snatched a. little sleep, for Westminster Scll(ml
forms part of an ancient monast tery.
dormitary s a_splendid apartment. Bt Wes
minster is full of architectural treats. There
is a buttery hatch which would

antiquary envious, and some of
staircases are full of interest with their
reminders of the past. -

Ancient Days!

Westminster Schiool  carries with
tradit; There was always
done there in the way of
King  Offa built »
monastery at Westminster. The site chosen
Was caled Thormea, Tt was an istand formed

on
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by two outlets of the Tyburn River, a eross
ditely ang the Thames, Canute could not keep
the sea back, but he could do a lot of useful
things. He proved this by nis Patsogy ot
Westminster. The town was improv ad
wae made linking it Vith the v

hich stood betie W tmter e (,!urlnN

The old records show how. it w:

Piadington, which was an_ uninhabited it
Bess, Detamie assotiated with Westminstr.

Yo the Glory of the School!
Visitors to the famous school must not miss
the Memorial Window in the Great School to
the 220 Old Westminsters who fell in the war,

Busy Times for Busby!
Every hisfory of Westminster contains much
mention of the celebrated headmaster, Dr.
Busby. There s no_doubb he was a grea
peh,unam;, and us with all strong characters
he had nemies,  The second master,
B ind Hamibuw et oie Of theses
tried to supplant his chief,
that he had_bitten off more
able, and his_backers
result Edward Bagshaw was
his place for his insolence.”
the end of Mr. Bagshaw, Lut many held to it
that Dr. Busby d(d not spare the Tod_enough.
s ameh have haa keen ideas about discipiine.

A Rhyme of the Time!

Somebody perpetrated the following
when Dr. Friend was appointed to the
mastership of Westminster:

“Ye sons ot Westminster who still retain

Your ancient memory of y's awful reign,

Forget at length your fears—your panic end—

The monarch of the place is now a Friend.”

This quatrain_was certainly one in the eye
for the great Dr. Busby, and some there are
who feel it was not deserved.

verse
head-

Some 0id Records!
Westminster was, so to speak, a convenient
sehool; 18 standard ‘of education was as high
zoing now. Royal
favour apart, Westminster always had the best
wmen as headmasters. ~You realise the working
o1 tnis. by looking  through any dictionary of
biography. It s the most usual thing {0 see
words “ educated a minster 7 in t
oY Tading e, Wou BoL T the Ehne
of soldiers who  have pl-ncd the big parts in
fhe wars; also of scientists, literary giants,
s, and dramatists.

Ben Jonson!

laywright was sent to Wes
o Camita, Camdon w45 thon

WESTMINSTER SCHOOL<

second master, Camden, of course, had g
most, varied career, full of ups and downs,

lis biggest success was his spell of office
Tead of Westminster Schiop ras m
for the ko ie, and ‘Though: &4l
eep scholar, he was a_man well versed in
ways of the world, There was precious litt
Canden did not understand. In his day fo

TR for 19 Ben7
Anyway, the hard-vorking dramatist and poet
o patron. Nobody can robd
good education, and Ben Jonson, |
thanks to his training, as well as his natural(g
genius, was in his life fist chop withont af
dou N ill which had not got som
Tention of Nin and s vorsatiity!

=g

A Proud Saying!

It was said of Camden that he “never made

sulk, to sy man He refused o knlglthooa

y. There is no reward of the kind big

enon"h for some men. Camden was a G2

is time, as well as of the great school .

Which has Borne the burden and he heat of
a legion of days.

A Glimpse of the Past! i

It Js inspiring to read through the listory |
of Westminster School. It has been turi

out good men and true, equipped for the it ]
since the earliest yeirs. Tha Westminster
fellow has a thousand reasons for heing proud
of his school. It sent him out to Incc the
world_armed with the best sort of knowledge
Mod with the power to sense the truth of
things, and to. meet difliculties with prudence
and pluck. There is plenty athiity, but
Ao Svery attention to modern nceds. And

dhan oF Latin_ cnsures. o remt Insignt Inio the
significance of the bygome. There are those
who say_that the Latin scholar never spells
hisown luguage wrong. e knows te roots
oF tha " words, and concequently does ot get
oft the track.

Special Privil:g

Westminster scholars hav rivilezes

a5 regards fho  Touses  of, Parliawent, and

many other advantages, too numerous to men-
tion here.

The Designer of St. Paul’s. ;

Clristopher Wren Westmiuster boy.
Other fumous men who studied here were Ben

Jonson, \\mrren ]lﬁl,m first Governor-
General of Ind e poet. Camden
was hmdmmitm' in Ll ﬁmelh : Lmle.
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