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FRANK MERRIWELL'S FOES.

CHAPTER 1.

THE START.

Omne day the mail for Fardale Military Academy
brought Frank Merriwell a letter from his gnele. Tear-
inyr open the envelope, he was soon reading the following
hrief and rather surprising messuge :

My Deas Nerszw—Come home without delay,  Strange things
are bappetin here. Tam ol very well, and the end cannot be far
away. I wizh to makbe arrangements concerning vour [idore T
hawve written Professor Gonn, asking that you be given a2 fur-
kmgh, and requesting him, i possible, to allow one of the pros
fessors to accompany you. Come as scon gs possible, for, since
the visikaldon of lzst niglt, T fear what the retom of another
pight moy Lritg fovlh. My sefves are geverely ghaken, [ am
nut supersbitions, ot T bave begen b believe that there are
actually “more things in heaven anid earth than are dreamed of
nar philosophy.” Your affectinnate uncle,

Asurs D, MresiweLl.

Having read this, Frank gave g long whistle, expres-
sive of the state of his feelings.

“What m the world ean be the matter with Tnele
Asher?" he muitered, perplexed. "He was the picture
of Twealth when I saw him last, and he has not mentioned
being ill in any of his ather letters. Then he says strange
things are happening there, and speaks of a ‘visitation.'
[f there was a streak of insanity anywhere in cor family,
I might think Uncle Asher off in his mind, but I know
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better than to fancy anything of that sort, so 1 do not
know what to imagine.”

He read the brief letter over and over, but the more he
studied it the greater became his bewilderment, and so he
finally abandoned the task as hopeless, knowing all would
'he explained when he arrived hosie,

As Frank anticipated, Professor Gunn sent for him,
and he went to the head inatructor's tent, the letter from
Frank's oncie having been received donng the Arst weck
of the aummer encampment at Fardale Academy,

“Mr. Merriwell,” said the old professor, carefully ad-
justingr s plesses on the end of his nose, and peeringr
over them with an owl-like expression, “T have received
i Very surprising reques! from vour uncle—very stir-
prising;,  He aske that youn be seot home on furloegh, and
that one of my assistants pocompany yon.  Both Fro-
fessor Scotch and DProfessor Jenks are anxious o em-
brace the opportunity tn get away from their duties for a
short time, and, a8 your esteemed uncle has offered to
pay liberally for the privilege of having you come home
in charpe of a carcful and painstalang filor, T have de-
cided to comply with his wishes—yes, sir, I have decided
to do=p.”

Frank remained silent, waiting respecifully for the
professor to proceed.

Professor Gunn cleared his throgt, pressed his thumbs
and the tips of his fingers together, and, atill staring owl-
like over the plasses, which were recklessly perched on
the end of his long, thin nose, continued :

“I presume vou will understand that this concession on
mty part is quite unusual. Never in the history of Far-
dale Military Academy has such a request been made be-
fore, and 1 have concluded to ask you a few guestions—
2 very few questions™

Trank bowed,
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“I am listening, professor,” he said.

The head instructor seemed uneasy, He cleared his
throat again, and, stifl keeping the tips of the fingers of
both hands touching, began patting his thumbs together.

“Er—er—I] do not wish (o seem o0 inquisiive,” he
hesitatingly declared ; “but I would like to ingoire if this:
uncle, with whom you have been living since your parents't
death, 15 in any way—er=—cr—eocentric ™

“Well, T don'’t lmow,” replicd Frank. “He iz rather
bludl, and he may be stightly different {rom the common
run of people.”

“Lr—er—cxactly. Dot is he—is ie—mentally sound 2
Iz hiz mind all right—aquite well balanced

“It has always scemwnl =0, Fle has had mind enough
to make a very Iarge fortune, for neither Uncle Asher nor
hiz brother, my father, had a dollar with whech to start
out m life, and woncke 15 & vory richh man now. He
started in with the determinalion to buy back the family
homestead, which my grandfather lost by speculation, and
he new owns the pld place, and o greal deal of adjoining
property; and bis inospe 15 fuch Lhal, for all of his ex-
pendilures, which are not hight, his wealth is steadily in-
creasing.”

Professor Gunn coughed, nodded, and said:

“Very well, very well! Such a man has a right to be
eccontric—a perfect right. Buot his letter to me was
peculiar—I did not understand it.  He may be ill—some-
thing may be troubling his mind.”

*It is posszihle, sir.”

“Well, I will permit you to make your choice between
Professor Scotch and Professor Jenks, Both desire the
outing, and | have decided to spare one of them for a
short ime, Which do you prefer a5 a companion during
vour furlongh 2

Frank hesitated. It was diffieult for him to tell which



