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Tomithy Dodd cautiously.
Classical beounders should get on to

intended for his ears.
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The 1st Chapter.
A Startling Secret !

**Belter whisper.”
“We're safe here.”

“&an’t be too careful,” said

33

PO
“Sure they’d think nothing of

bagging the treasure and leaving us

out 1n the cowld.”
‘“Exactly.”

Peter Cuthbert Gunner of 't'-he

(‘lassical Fourth at Rookwood sat up |

and‘took no notice. so to speak.
The whispering voices came to his
eafs,* low but clear, round the huge
trunk of the beech 1n a guiet corner
of the Rookwood quadrangle.
-Gunner was seated on a bench
under the big beech, with Virgil on
his*'knees, and a frown upon his
brow. Gunner was studying Virgil
—not  willingly. - Mr. Dalton had
found serious fault with Gunner’s
construe that morning—mnot an un-
usual experience for Gunner. It was
a . half-holiday that afternoon, and

Gunner had to spend part of it with |

P. Virgilius Maro, who was about
the last companion he would have

chosen on a half-holiday if he had |

had his own way.

Gunner was trying manfully to |

make head or tail of the celebrated

shipwreck scene, when the whisper- |

ing volces came to his ears.
Ho grinned.

He knew the voices—those of

Dodd, and Cook, and Doyle, of the

Modern Fourth—the Three Tommaies.

Lvidently, the Modern chums had |

refigsd to that sequestered spot to
dig¥iss some matter that was to be

lz:epj_;.jrom the knowledge of their old-

foes and rivals, the Classicals.
{timner could not help grinning.
ftstruck him as funny that the
thrée Moderns should halt under the.
very tree where he sat, only the thick
trunk separating him from them,
and concealing hym fram their sight.
He was out of view, but he was well
within hearing. '
Gunner of the Fourth had his
faults. He was popularly supposed
to be the biggest duffer that ever
duffed, as Lovell described it. Ke
had a fixed belief that he could do
anything and everything, and every-
bady else had a fixed belief that he
could do nothing at all. He had
received ' several lickings simce his
arrival at Rookwood; yet his belief
in this pugilistic powers remained
undiminished, and he was ready to
“tgke on 7 anybody fram the Third
to-the Fifth. But he prided himself
chiefly on his brain powers. This
was really mysterious to the other
Fourth-Formers, who had never
discerned 1n Gunner any sign of
brains at all. But although Gunner
had his faults—and their name was
legion—he was no eavesdropper. In
ordinary circumstances he would
never have listened to talk not
| But in the
present case the talkers were Modern

juniors, and Gunner regarded him-

self as learning the plans of the
enemy. So he made no sound, and
only sat up and took notice:
Besides, he was rather curious.
The mention of the {treasure
interested him. for of course Gunner
had heard of the Rookwood treasure.
Every new boy heard of that as a

matter of course—in fact, new boys-
often went rooting round the old }

Abbey ruins in the hope of finding

it.. They never succeeded. If there {

was any treasure left buried about.

Rookwood by the ancient monks,
they had done their work remark-

ably - well. i, i |

¢ Pieces of eight!” Tommy Dodd’s

y./ Every NMonday

AT

i ﬂ

]

| reached
“That’s some sort of old coin, vou

““1f these:

- We found it.

if Gunner could help -it.

- tree.

Published

By Owen Conquest-

(Author of the famous Rookwoo-ti Stories appearing in our

splendid companion paper, the  Popular.”’)

voice ran op in @ whisper, which
Guinner oqute clearly.

know——worth a lot of money. That
shows 1t’s ancient.” '

‘“May be enough to make us all
rich " for life!”. said Tommy Cook

old

. eagerly.

““More than that! Those

~monks were no end rich, you know,
and when Henry VII]. came down
' hike a wolf on the fold, they shoved

it all out of sight. Might be a

million pounds.”

“Phew !”

“Sure, oughtn’t we to take this
paper to the Head?”’ asked Tommy
Doyle. “Will the treasure belong to
us if we find 162"

“I think half goes to the Govern-

| ment, and the rest to the finder,” |

sa1l Tommy  Dodd
“Something like that.
do -with the Head.

hand in f{inding

thoughtfully.

Nothing to
1 He badn’t a
this old document.

doesn’t. say how many,
mentions the oaken chest.

chest—what 7"’
“Yes, rather!” murmured Cook.
“All we’ve got to do,” continued
Tommy Dodd., “is to follow the
directions in this paper. Then we
get hold of the famous Rookwood
treasure.

any luck. Fancy the looks, of the
Classical duffers when we turn 1t up!
Jimmy Silver will be ready to kick
himself !” | |

“Take care of the paper, Tommy,’
said Doyle-anxiously.

)

AT

‘“That’s all right. I’'m not run-
ning any risks with 1t. It won’t be
safe to nfake the search till the dead
of night——-""

‘“The which ?”’

“The dead aof night. We’'ll take a

spade and a lantern, and seek the |

hidden treasure atethe dead of night.
But I'm not going to carry this

precious paper about with me.

Might lose it any minute. I'm

going to put it in a safe place.”
Peter Cuthbert listened with |

breathless interest now. . His heart
was thumping with excitement.

~ The discovery of a document con-
taining a clue to the lost Rookwood
treasure was a great event. T'he
Moderns had had that luck, but they
were not going to have the treasure
All was
fair in war, Gunner considered, and

he was already planning to get hold }
He was
prepared to give the Modern juniors |

of that valuable document.

a series of hefty punches in exchangs
—which was all that Moderns were
entitled to, anyhow.

Gunner did not worry about the
undoubted fact that any one of the
three Tommies could have made
rings round him at fisticulis. 1t
was not a fact to Gunner.

He had half risen, but he sat down
again as he heard Tommy Dodd’s
next words: |
“T’'m shoving 1t in the hole in this
It will
want 1t.”’

Y G{)Od l!?

Gunner smiled at the sunny spring
sky. He abandoned his half-formed
plan of seizing upon the document
by force of arms. There was a bare
possibility, even in Gunner’s mind.

that he might have got the worse of
-the tussle,
Tommy Dodd was fairly playing into
his hands, and Gunner was content

considering the odds.

to let it go at that.
He could hear Dodd fumbling on

the other side of the big beech.
- Then there was a sound of retreating
footsteps, and of voices dying away.

in the distance. ‘
Gunner ventured to peer cautiously
round the trunk. |

The three Tommies were disap-

pearing afar, without even looking

.back. Gunner indulged in a gentle

chiuckle. Al | ;
He stepped round the beech and

circumnavigated

Pieces of eight. It |
but . 1t |
Must be |
a good bit if it needed an oaken

It’s been searched for for
hundreds of years, and nobody’s had |

“You couldn™t |
remnember what’s on 1t if you lost 1t.”” |

be safe there till we

|l FREE BOXING PHOTO

1 c.

. W

scanned the old trunk. He was not
long in discovering the hole in the

bark, and he funibled in it, and drew |

out a folded paper.
Gunner did yuot stop to read it
there. He pdy it hastily into his

_ _ Caa TR RS FRIEND
NOTHER ADVENTURE OF PETER AT _SCHOOL!

| Jimmy kingdly.
| minute or two.

‘‘‘‘ L ¥ ’ T

Cricketér~—in his own personal esti-
mation. But he always found 1

difficult to secure listeners, when the

spirit mwoved hum to draw upon his
stores of knowledge.

‘““ ook here!” hooted Gunner.
“ It's not cricket ! |
to yau about something else, Silver!”

“Oh!”’ said Jimmy, more amiably.
“You're not going to ask me tor a

place 1in the junior team, nor tell me |

what a born idiot Bulkeley 1s not
to play you 1n the First Eleven ?”’
‘“* No!"’ snorted Gunner..
“Then you can run on!”
“ T give
Back-pedal,

sald

| chaps!”

“Rot!” said Lovell tersely. “I’'m

going to play cricket. You can listen

| to Gunner’s chinwag if you want to.”

. .y A i
packet, and walked away with his.

prize,

T'en minutes later, for reasons best |

known to themselves, Tommy Dodd
& Co. came sauntering back to the
spot. This time they

but there was no sign of Gunner.
Tommy Dodd, with a grinning face,
! the beech,
groped in the hole in the bark. It

| was empty.

1%2

“Dear me!” said Tommy Dodd,.

| passed the |
“bench on the other side of the beech.
' On the bench lay a forgotten Virgil,

and |

And the three Tommies sauntered §

away again, with amazing equa-
nimity. considering the 1mmense
value of the document they had lost.

i
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The 2na Chapter. 1
Glorious Prospects!

¢ Silver 1™’ ; _ |

Jimmy Silver waved his hand at
(runner.

It was an emphatic gesture of dis-
missal ; but Gunner did not heed it.

“ Hook 1t!” said Arthur Edward

Lovell
“Don’t begin on c¢ricket, old
man !’ implored Raby. ‘ We know
yvou can teach us all about the game.
But don’t do 1t!” | .
“* Don't " urged Newcome.

“ LLeave us in our ignorance, Do!”
Jimmy Silver & Co. were on their
way to Little Side for cricket. They
really did net want Gunner’s conver-
sation. Gunner was the Complete

My P et i e
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S Jimmy .
“ Well, what is it, Gunner ?” asked |

““ You may dig
treasure really
shall punish you severely.

“wood somewhere,’”’

§ Jimmy, staring at him. :
¥ | they’re not likely 1o find anything of
(&£ { the sort——"" |

AND COMING |§]

And  Arthur  Edward
marched on, having no politeness to
waste on Gunner. Raby and New-

come hesitated; but they finally
walked an after Lovell, leaving

Silver to his tate. .

Uncle James of Rookwood.
it a name; and cut it short!”

¢“ Give

3t

SUT & -
“Oh dear!” sighed Jimmy. * Some-

body been pulling your leg about

that 2"’ "
Grunner sniffed.

““ T hope I'm not the kind of fellow -
| to have my leg pulled!”” he said dis- |

dainfully. |

“You're a hopeful sort aé chap,” .
‘ Sanguine |

said Jimmy cordially.
temperament, and all that.
what about the treasure?
it 2%
“ T hope to find it shortly!”
$ Good!”  gmd- Jimmy. " 3 ik

Well,
Found

makes wvou a millionaire, we shall "

expect you to stand a spread to the
whole Fourth. We'll all miss our tea
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xt

specially to do it justice.
miss my tea today!’ added the cap-
tain of the Fourth reflectively.

‘“ What do you know about this old

treasure of the Abbey?” |

““ Nothmmg!”’ said Jimmy = * The
yarn is that the monks buried it
when Henry VIII. came looting after
their goods ever so long ago.
sald that an
giving the clue; but nobody’s ever
seen the giddy document.”

¢ Tt’s known about the document 7’

asked Gunner thoughtfully.

*“ So they say. Hidden about Rook-
smiled Jimmy.
“Might turn up any day—perhaps.”

‘¢ Now, suppose some Modern kids:

like, old

found the document——"

¢ Suppose 'anything you
bean!”

“Suppose they did,
chap wvould be justified in bagging it

} | off them, considering that we’re up

against the Moderns all along the
line,” argued Gunner. s
“I dor’t know about that,” said

“You agree

“Well, mnot quite,” said Jimmy
Silver,  “It . doesn’t scatter

I want to speak |

Lovell |
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I sha’'n’t { ‘
rebellion now.

:[t-’s |
old document exists-

8 Classical § anstance.

“*Bul' as
gasped Dickimson.

} in astonishment. 1at .
doctor ' know about the Rookwood

any- | treasure .
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Three Halfpencs e) 5
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li}mv, as it will never happen; but
“1 might have known I shouldn’t
get, any sense out of you!” said
Gunner. ¢ Why the fellows made
you captain of the Form ‘beats me!”
““ Anything else to say?’ inquired
Jimmy politely.

‘“ Only that you’re a-born idiot!”

““ Thanks!”? said Jimmy.

He went on his way, and, in pass-
ing, took Guuner by the ' collar,
tripped him, *and “sat him down
heavily on the ground. Gunner sat

| and gasped, hardly knowing how he
you a |
you |

came to be in a sitting posture. His
mighty brain never worked quckly.

By the time he scrambled to his
feet, Jimmy Silver was tmotting on
the cricketsfield, Gunner made a
stride or two in pursuit; but he
stopped. ‘

““ No time to thrash that cheeky
idiot now !’ he reflected. “ I'll give
him a lesson another time. I'm jolly
well going to lift that giddy treasure
before the Moderns miss this paper!”
Gunner entered the School House,
and proceeded to his Dtudy, No. 7,

, | in the Fourth. There he found his
" It S H,bﬁllt: the ROO]{“"DGd tl‘ea- ) St[ldyﬁma_te’ Dickinsf)u minorr

latter was labouring through an' i1m-

The

position, with a gloomy countenance.

- Dickinson minor wanted to be at the

cricket; but a cruel destiny chamned

-him to the study and Virgil.

¢ Not finished yet 7" asked Guuner.

“ Torty-six out of a hundred !’ said
Dickinson minor dismally. * Don’t
interrupt, old chap. I want to get
through somehow !

“Put it away now.”

“1've got 1o take it to Mr. Dalton

before tea!l”’

“Can’t be helped!” said Gunner,
in his autocratic way. “I want you.™
Dickinson ununor generally 'gave

Gunner his head, for the sake of a
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h;e're,, GQGunner,” sajd Dr. Chisholm. * If the Rookwood
lies below | will excuse you.
Gunner, nothing daunted, plied the spads.

Otherwise, Gunner, |

gutet life. But he showed signs ot

““ Look here, I

can’t. leave my

impot !’ he said. = ¢ Mr. Daltone—w"?

-

“ Shove it away,”’ saad Gunner wun-
heeding. ““I've got something on a
bit more important than lines for
Dalton. Besides, you can get round
Dalton, if vou like, by making him
a present of a new motor-bike, or a
Rolls-Royce car!”’ | |

Dickinson minoer felt as i1f he would
faint. |

~He backed his chair away from

t Gunner, looking at him in gréat
“alarm.

"The only explanation of
Gunner’s remark was -that Gunner
was not guite right 1 his head--and

Dickinson realised now that there had

been many signs of it. Gunner’s
belief that he could play cricket, for
“What are you blinking at?” de-
mandea Gunner irritably. - |
““ J~I say. you keep off!”’ gasped
Dickinson. ol ) |
6& Vghat?” . ' _
“D-d-don’t you come near me!”’
“E—1 say, you

-

: Caw g - ought to see a dactor at oncal”’
J , e with me that 1§
should be justified———"

‘““ See a doctor!” réepeated Gunner,
“ What would a.

?H
i
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““ The—~the-—the what ?”’

“That’s what I was going to tell
vou,  sald Gunner. *‘ The Rookwood
treasure, you know—-pieces of eight—
a whole oaken chest full. As you're
my pal, I'm going to give you a
share.”’ | |

Dickinson jumped up. He realised
that it was not insanity; but he was
very much astonished.

“You've found 1ihe Rookwood
Lreasure 2’ he velled.

‘“ Practically !’

“QOh, only practically!”’
Dickinson, much more soberly.

“It’s simply a question of getling
hold of 1t,” explained Gunner, * I've
found the document giving the clue.”

‘“ My hat!’ -

“1 needu't go into details,” said
Gunner. ¢ The document’'s in my
hands, and that's enocugh. I under-

gaid

stand that half a hidden treasure goes

to the Government—trust them to get
their fingers on anything they can.
~ But half a million pounds is a lot of

money I shall give you ten thou-
sand, Dickinson.” |

“ W.w-wili
astonished Dickinson.

“ Yes Nothing mean about me!”
said Gunner. ““I shall also let the
Head have a whack. [ may give him

about fifty thousand. Dash it all, he's

g deserving case!l’

“B-b-but——" stammered Dickin-
SOT. | -

“Therr he may see too., that I
ought to be 1n the Fifth Form, and
may give me my remove,’ said Gun-
ner. “Of course, I wouldn’t bribe
him. But he r.ay see the facts then.
Besides, he ought to have something
for his trouble. I shall require him
to be present wher the hidden
treasure is unearthed, to bear witness
that it's mine 'Those Modern cads
might put in a claim to iti People
are so jolly unscrupulous.”

“But where's the document?”
gasped Dickinson. i
“Bit more mteresting thav lines

for Dalton-—what? ” smiléd Gunner.
“Here 1t 1s, old chap! 1 trust you,
vou see.”’

And Gunner laid the precious
paper on the studv table, and Dickin-
son minor devoured it with his eyes.

The 3rd Chapter.
GQunner’s Luck!
It was quite an interesting docu-
ment. It ran:

“Wrytten by ye monk Ambrose by
ve order of ye Abbot of Rookwood.
Yo Abbot's treasure, of golden candle-
sticks ana chalices and pleces of eight,
lies buried i ye oaken chest in va
vaults of ye Abbey Twelve goodly
paces from ye lowest step. Search;
and ye shall iynde.”

“My only hat!” ejaculated Dickin- }

sOn, |

“Kasy as falling off a form-—
what?’" smiled Gunner. “I've been
i the Abbey vaults already—know
the place like a book. We've only
got to get 2 lantern and a spade—e""

“But, I say—-"

“Well, what ?” '

“This paper doesn't look so jolly
old~ems" )

“Well-preserved. of course,” said
Grunner. “Kept inside a book, 1
dare say—shut up for hundreds of
years, you know.”

“The ink doesn’t seem so faded
A8

“Ink keeps its colour if it’s shut
up away from the light, you know.”

“D-d-does 1t 7’

“Oh, wyes. You see, the
ment’'s quite genuine,”

“How do you know 2"

Dickinson mmor was not a wvery
bright youth, but he was smiiten with
doubt. ' -

“Well, I do know!” said Gunner
oftily.  ““ Leave it to me.
bit of a fool, Dickinson., I’ve often
told you so. - Don’t 'waste
jawing, but come along.”

“But—but my hnegwe—"" _

“Lines—when I'm going to give
you ten thousand pounds for helping
me dig up a treasure!” howled Gun-
1er.

" Yes, but—~but Mr. Dalton~-e-"

“You can give himy a thousand
pounds out of 1t if you like, and get
on his right side for ever. Come

uT b &

Ol
i S | 54y, WO Ehd” g‘et _.in_fc; 3 row

if we're caught digging up the
vaultg—ee——’ iy |

“Are you coming?” roared Gun-
ner.

Gunner was already pushing back

his cuffs, and Dickinson mimor de-

cided to come. With an extra-
ordinary expression on his face, he
followed his burly study-mate down
the Fourth Form passage and down
the stairs.

“Now,”” said Gunner, “I'll get. my
bike lamp, and you sneak a spade
from the gardener’s shed. See?”

“I see.’

“Bring it to the Abbey, and keep
it dark.”

you?? stuttered the

You're a
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docu~ |

time
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“Ye-e-es’
Five minutes late:. Peter Cuthbert
Gunner was in the Abbey ruins, at a
little distance trom the school buiid-
ings, with a bievele lamp 1in his hand.
On the steps that led dow to the

vaults he halted and lighted the
lantern. Then he waited {for Dickin
SOI.

Modern bounder !’ answered Gunner
truculently. |

“Is 1t a saycret intirely?” asked
Tommy Doyle.

“Find out !’

“Bump -him for his cheek!” sug- |

gested Tommy Cook.
“QGood egg!”’ |
‘“Here, keep off ! Yarooocoop!”
The three Tommies strolled on,

smiling, leaving Gunner sitting on |

the hard, unsympathetic ground, with

his cap stuffed down the back of his |

neck.

“You cheeky Modern rotters!”
spluttered  Gunner. ¢ U'll==1lise—
Groogh!”

e ba, bhal”

By the time Gunner recovered his
breath, however, he was glad that
the three Moderns had strolled away.
Vengeance could wait, and he did
not want Modern eyes upon him while
he was searching for ““ye treasure of
ve Abbot.”

With an angry gruant,
tramped on to the ruins, spade

hand. He descended the steps to the |

vault to the door at ihe bottom,
which was always kept padlocked to
bar enterprising juniors out of the

dangerous precincts.

It was rather a serious jgnatter ta
burst, that padiock. but Peter Cuth-
bert Gunner was not likely 1o allow
such a consideration to stand between
him and an oaken chest crammed
with ‘golden candlesticks, chalices.
and pieces of cizht. |

A hefty swipe with o spade
abolished the padlock, and Gunner
threw the door open picked up his
bicyele lantern, and entered the
vault,

He did not even mnotlice before he
swiped the padlock to fragments that
it had already been opened and set

carefully together to give it an ap-

pearance of bemg locked.
Gunner’'s powerfu' intellect did not
descend to the observation of trifies.
Dark and gloomy looked the old
vaults as Gunner flashed the light of
his lamp round him. But darkness
and gloom did nct deter Gunner. IHe

'was the direction * Dig:’

Gunner |
~ ndeed,

THE BOYS’ FRIEND

was not airaid of the zhost of Rook-
wood, though that spectral gentle-
man probably had a: much a real
existence as the Rookwood treasure.
“Twelve goodly paces
lowest step!”  murmured Gunner
consulting his document. * Search
and ve shall ina Good!”’
Carvefully, very carefully, he paced

speak. But there was no spiral
Stau‘.
Solid earth met his view. But em-

bedded 1n the earth was a flat stone,
and on that stone the word was cut—
or, rather, roughly chipped:

DIG !

Gunner rose to his feet, breathing
deep.

He had found it!

There was no doubt about that
now, There was the spot, at twelve
goodly paces from the stair—there
> Nothing
more than that was required:

Probably any fellow,
Gunner, would have set 1o work with
the spade with frantic activity. -

But Gunner was not an ordinary
fellow.

There was going to be no doubt

about the ownership of that treasure
when it was unearthed. Gunner was
determined on that. It was possible
probable -~ that some
Modern cads might put 1n a claim 1n
the circumstances. (funuer burned
with idignation at the thought, but
he had to admit the possibility.

There had to be official recognition
of the fact that Gunner was the finder
—~that the treasure-frove was Gun-
ner’'s. On a matter of such tremend-
ous mmportance nothing short of the
Head’s authority was adequate.
Guniter only needed absolute proof——
and now he had 1t. He blew out the
lantern, laid down the spade, and

quitted the vault, carefully shutting

the door after him.

Then, with a smiling face, and
looking hike a felloww walking on air,
he headed for the School House and
Dr, Chisholm’s study.

Thoe 4th Chapter.
T reasure~1 rove !

“Gunner!”

Bulkeley of the Sixth called to
Peter Cuthbert as he came into the
School House.

Gunner glanced round carelessly.

from the

excepting .

Frice

“Can’t stop!” he answered,

“What?”

“In a hurry,” explained Gunner.
“I've got io see the Head.”

“What do you mean by going about

with muddy trousers, and your hands
covered with mud?’ snapped the
prefect. |

Gunner glanced down-~he had signs

He waited a considerable time. | off from the lowest step twelve | of his treasure-hunting all over him.
This was accounted for by the fact | goodly paces Gunner's paces could §{ That was a trifle, however. He could
that Dickinson minor as soon a¢@ | not help being goodly Ones ; ‘tha‘s;ze not resist the temptation to astonish
Gunner's back was turned, had | ol Gunner’s feet was not dimznutive. | Bulkeley. i |
scudded off to the study for his un- | lie stopped after the twelfth pace I ~ “Oh, that!” he said casually.
finished impos tion, and had taken it | did bent down lantern in hand, | “Can’t grutnbig  at a little mud,
away 1o a deserted Form-room, there | eagerly — examining the  ground | Bulkeley, in laying hold of a million
to fimish 1t 11 peace There was a. flagstone at his feel— } pounds.” AR R

For some reason or other, Dickin- | similar to the flags that covered the “Eh?” il e §
son minor was not tempted to risk whole !1001‘ of the vault. ¥ You see, T've discovered the Rook
Mr. Dalton’s wrath even by the But 1t was dissimilar i one respect { wood treasure,” said Gunnery with
dazzling prospect of handling ten The surface of,.__,the stone was chipped, | i1 died carelessness. A
thousand pounds in pieces of eight. as if thh‘zl f:lns-el and hammer. | “ Wha-a-at 2"’ . _

Gunner waited He occupied his _.Gumierg, heart peat taster as {1‘3 Six or seven fellows heard Gunner’s
leisure in saying things about dawd- discerned 1t. e knelt down on the amazing statement, and they all
ling asses and fat-headed duffers— flag, and turned the lLight of the stared at him.
dqubtless alludig 1o Dickinson lantiern on t_he Stﬂnﬁ' | . Gunner smiled. He enjoyed the
mMinot I']:f[l th(} llgll.tj 1‘16 felt alorlg thﬁ fﬂhlp" Iimelight.

He promised Dickinson half a | Pg with his finger There was no | "icygirve discovered what?” yelled
dozen lickings when he came. But flfml?f _about* l-t":"‘""l.t wae the _lettﬁr Hansom of the Fifth.
he did not come! Like the Lady of L7 that was ﬂhlPI—"e’d there 1in t “ “The Rookwood treasure,” yawned
the Moated Grange Peter Cuthbert | stone. _ Gunner.

Gunner waited for hum that came not, } =1 " murmured Gunper. “1If “You young ass!” exclaimed
And at last, with feelings that could | that doesn’t stand fo. 'lreasure,’ I 1l Bulkeley angrily.

not be expressed in words, Gunner j eat my hat!” AT “Well, I’'my going to report to the
put down his bike lamp on the steps He set the lantern down and took Head, anyhow,” said Gunner, and he
and went in search of a spade him- | the spade. There was room to - | walked on to the Head’s study, leav-
self, inwardly resolving not to hand | sert the edge between that flag and ing a buzz behind him. '
Dickinson minor a single threepenny- the next, and Gunner inserted i1t to | = % Of his rocker, begad!” remarked
bit out of the vast treasure he was | prize up the heavy stone. Smythe of the Shell.

about to unearth. It came up with surprismg ease, |  «Tuirly off it!” said Peelé of the

The treasure-seeker succeeded in {111‘11051?‘ as it 1t had been raised before | wourth, ~ “He can’t be roiny’ to ¢pin
annexing a spade from the gavdener’s | M recent tumes. = .. | & yarn hke that to the Head! He’s
shed, but getting it to the Abbey There was a terrific crash as it | gone to the beak’s study, though.”
ruins unseen was a different matter. 1‘011921 | backwards and fell on the Gunner tapped at the Head’s door

Two or three fellows asked him on | adjoining flags. and entered. Dr. Chisholm glanced at
his way whether he was going to] The neoise rolled like thunder | him, looking up from the entrancing
bury himself, addirg tha’ it was time | through the echoing vaults, pages of Kuripides. He did not
he did. Quite near the Abbey ruing | Gunner dia not heed it. seem Pleased. |
he fell in with three Moderr juniors. ile was on his knees at the aper- ““What 1s 1t, Gunner?”

Tommy Dodd & Co. were taking a | ture, lantern in hand. He half ex- “1 thought I'd better mention to
stroll 1n that direction. | pected to gee a spival stair leading | you. sir 7 began Gunner,

“Hallo! What's on, Gunner?” | downwards. He had read of such “What-—what?”
asked Tommy Dodd affably. things, and - spiral stalr certainly “That T've discovered the Rook-
- “Mind vour own business, you | would have been in th- pictuve, so to | wood treasure, sir:”
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“Whapt"

Euripides fell with .a crash.

“Golden candlesticks and chalices
and pieces of eight, sir,” said Gunner.
“1 want you to witness that the stuft’s
mine, sir, if you don’t mind. Of

course, I'm prepared to hand over the

Government’s whack. And I should

like you, sir. to accept fifty thousand

pounds, with my kind regards, sir,”
““Is this boy mad?”’ said Dr. Chis-

"holm, addressing space, in a dazed

sort of way.
“Really,. sire—
: “If this 15 a childish jest, Gunner,
“Deeing 15 believing,
runner calmly.
obliged, sir, 1f you will come to the
Abbey vaults and gee the treasuyre.”
“Have you been
vaults, Gunner?”
“Yes, sir, I had a clue~——7
“You have ventured to break the

»

sir I’ sa1d

| padlock?” thundered the Head.

“In the circumstances, sir, with a
million pounds at stake-——""

““ Nonsense !"

“If you'll come and see i, sire——

Dr. Chisholm rose to his feet.

“I will certainly come and see any
discovery you may have made in tho
vaults, Gunner., Afterwards I shall
punish you for your temerity.” _

Grunner followed the Head rather

13

| sulkily. He felt that this was not the

right way to treat a successful trea-

sure-secker, and he mentally reduced

t the Head’s ‘““whack” to a mere
| twenty-tive thousand pounds. 'T'hat

was more than he deserved, Gunner
thought. '

There was a murmur as the Head
came sweeping out of the School
House, with Gunner at his heels.
Gunner’s amazing statement had
spread alreadyv. The rumour that the
Rookwood treasure was discovered

- was fairly blazing through the school.

Jimmy Silver & Co. heard i1t as they
came 1n after cricket, and they
casped. ;

“Who’s discovered 1?7 ejaculated
Jimmy Silver.

Three Halfpence .

discovery

claimed T

treasure~—so he says!”

““I shall be much

in the Abbey

20/5/22

“Gunner!” e
‘ L ]
“Oh, Gunner !” said Arthur Edward

Lovell. “Then I'll give twopen¢e for

the treasure—not more than that.”
**Ha, ha, ha!” |

“Im jolly well going to see!” de-

clared Tubby Muftin. -

The fat Classical was not the only
one who wanted to see.  Half the
school followed on the trail as the
Head '
Abbey ruins. Some fellows hurriedly
tetched "bike-lamps, guessing’ that the
had been made
vaults.

stately Head.

“What’s this

: game, BSilver?” ex-

_ ominy Dodcf, catching the
captain of the Fourth by the arm.
“Gunner’s discovered

“But the Head—~—""

“He’s taking the Head to see it.”

“Taking the Head!” babbled
Tommy Dodd. ““Oh, my hat!”

“Who’d have thought that?”
gasped Tommy Cook. i

“He can’t have dug up the giddy
chest yet if he’s taking the Head 1o
see 1t!” ejaculated Tommy Doyle.

Jimmy Silver gave the three

- Moderns a very suspicious loolk.

“What do yvou fellows know about
1t7” he asked. .
““Nothing that we’re going to tell
now that the Head’s in 1t,” grinned
Tommy Dodd. *But
dummy-—— Oh, my hat!”
Tommy Dodd & Co. joined the
crowd streaming inlo the Abbey
ruins. _
Gunner opened the door of the
vaults, and retrieved his lamp and
lighted 1t, politely lighting the Head’s
way in. With a grim countenance
Dr. Chisholm strode mto the ‘valuts.
Half a dozen seniors and a swarm of
juniors pressed in behind. i
“Well, Gunner,” said the Head in
a grinding voice, ‘““where 1s the
treasure you speak of?”’ ki
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“Here, sir!” Gunner picked up the
spade. “ You see what 1t says on the
stone, sir? ¢ Dig.” ” i

**1s8 that all?” .

“Isn’t that enough, sir?”’ demande:]
Gunner warmly., “T1’'ll jolly soon turn
it out, sir! I want you to be a wit-
ness that it 1s mine.”’ |

The Head gave him a glance that
a basilisk might have envied.

“You may dig here, Gunner. If
the Rookwood treasure really lies
below—as I do not for one moment
credit—I1 will excuse you. Otherwise,
Grunner, [ shall punish you severely.
I am waiting.” i

The Head waited grunly ; the Rook-
wood crowd waited breathlessly.

Gunner, nothing daunted, plied the
spade. |

Evidently Guupner’s announcement
of the discovery of the treasure had
been a httle premature. It was not
actually discovered yet—it was only a
moral certamnty. That moral certainty
was good enough for Gunner; but the
Head seemed a hittle difficult to
satisfy, His face grew grimumer and
grimmer, as (unner {1urned out
spadeful after spadeful of earth.
There was a sudden crash as Guuner’s
spade struck something hard, A thrill
ran through the watching crowd;
even the Head started. A chip of
wood flew from the erid of the spade.

“* Bless mvy soul !” said the Head.

“Touched 1t, sir!” said Gunner
cheerily. “I’ll have 1% out in a
mimute ¢r two now.”

“You may proceed, Gunner,”” said

the Head, and there was much less
acerbity in his manner.

It was really striking and extra-
ordinary for the spade to crash upon
wood six inches below the suirface of
the earth, where it had been covered
for centuries by the ancient flag-
stones. |

Gunner shovelled awayv earth at a °

great rate. The Head signed to the
crowd to keep back, but every neck

was craned forward. Gunner cleared

(Continued on page 540.)

and Gunner made  for the

in: ke
Three Modern juniors, who
' were strolling near the ruins, looked
! surprised at the sight of the crowd,
| and dxmayed at the sight of the

the giddy .
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“afterncon the conflagration was com-

pletely under eontlol with all her
men aboard except us and the seven
who had been drowned. By night
she was.hull down on the horizon,
and we were drifting on an upturned
boat in the South Indian Ocean.

“Which reminds me ”  beguan
Joe; but Frank silenced him.

“You're mnot in 1lhis ecircus, old
man You’re a spectator.”

-Mw'k when I see 11,7 protested
Joe. " Gentlemen, 1 congremlete you
on the pluck which pulled you

I Gfem‘;ley.

b

through.” -

“1Um afraid,” said Grantley, with a
shake of his head, *““we haven’t our-
solves 1o thank for our good fortune.
For four days and nights we clung

io the boatl, and at last succeeded in

rghtwﬂ it, when our two companions
—an American named’ Bartlett, from
Paltimore, and a é:pa,meh officer from

Corunna 4

““ Ah, that’s where me and Gineral
Moore fought that big battle against
the Turks. Yes, I remember it well,
seolng that Gineral Moore was my
creal-uncle on my father’s maternal
side. You see, gentlemen, Gineral

Moore and me, bemg first cousins
Well, where had you got to?>

““Nearly to the end,” replied
“Here are the papers to

prove our story,
Bartlett signed before he passed away.
For a week we drifted at the mercy
of. wind and current, then a clipper
ship bound for the (/clpe picked us up
e,nd left us here stranded.”

“GGood enough—good enough for

me !” said Tremorne, extending his

immense hand. ‘‘Gentlemen, you're
signed .on as deck-hands, and you ecan
start doin” the work of Bill Harris and
Bert Pengelly, which will be in-
desposed to-morrow. Frank, I deper-
{ise yvou to interdooce our friends to
the ship’s company, and if they like
they can stay aboard till we return
io England.”

In a2 moment, however, Lawless was
on his teet.

““Sorry, Captain Tremorne, but that
1sn’t quite what we want to do. You
soe, we're still soldiers of the Foreign
hegmﬂ bound by solemn ebllﬂ'at1on
to fight for five years. All we esk 18,
in return for any work you may put
us to do, that you take us as near as
vour can tt} Indo-China.”

“Indo - China!” repeated Joe,

FPubiished
Every Menday

Specked {ater or not, T can admire .

e ome from,”
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POLRUANS QUEST!

By MAURICE EVERARD.

(Continued from page 533.)
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Dick, you’re good at chemistry. Do

we pass that town on our way to the
South Seas?”

“Yes,” said Dick: *“1t doesn’t much

matter what street we take, we've got

to touch Colombo on our way East.
Then we can go either by way of
Singapore or the Banda Straits, and,
on our way to Hong Kong, put Mr.
(rremley and Mr. Lawless down at
What’s the name of the place

- OU 'W&I',tt to get to! 923

L"J

“Haiphong,” said Roger.
i llelphonqw-illet’e whele the tails
sald Tremorne. ** All

right, I’'m not going to argue over

t-riﬂee. Haiphong 1t 15, my friends—-
and 1’ve given my word to drop you
there., Now, buzz off and let me sece

the stuftf you're made of.

‘““Well, what do you think of it?””

asked Frank when he and Dick, with
two other Englishmen,
gathered 1n a little group together on
the afterdeck. **Isn’t the old man

*“ Absolutely !’ said Grantley. ¢ And
now you’'ve done us such a good turn

I think the time has come to do you

2d

“Oh !” gaid Dick.

turn?”’

“Well,” was the quick reply, * your
boat has been laid up here a week
now taking in stores, and there’s been
not a little talk about you 1n the town

{ —where you’re bound for, what cargo:

you're running,' and all that sort of
business.”

“What cargo we’re running? We're
not running any at all!”’ rep lled the
boy. ‘“We steam hﬂ'ht Thls a,cht
belongs to Frank and me, and we're
merely on a

“The point is this,” Grantley an-

nounced. “That two nights ago,
W h1}e Roger and 1 were 1n our
cubicles 1n the Sailors’ Rest, we

heerd two fellows talking, and one of
‘'em was saying that it was his busi-

{ ness to find out where you were bound

for, so that he could cable the in-
formdtmn th1 ough to a third party

1n Ceolombo.”

“Oh!” said Dick
gether; and on both their lips hung’

- the dreeded name of Bastwick.

(Another long instalment of this

greal sea edeeﬂmre story will appear
next Monday’s Boys’ KRIEND.
photo of ex-Guardsman

: mmmmmm
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they

1 valuable old masters and

‘must bhave been

were

**What sort of a

“whom

- Yours ever,

pleasure cruise round the.
Werld What’s the point, anyway?”

and Frank to-“'
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There were open fields on the other
side of the road. At a word from his
master, Dene headed over them, and
came down. Leaving the aeroplane as
she came to a standstill upon the grass,

-—'
“
o
W
T
Exrdedt
L ]
T
]
nyr==rd
i
R
P ]
okl
]
N
P S
-r
[
ol

disaster, fully expecting
injured
beneath the overturned motor.

But, they were doomed to disappoint-
ment.

Although, when they gained help aad
righted the car, they found Rosenthal’s
the suitcase
containing the miniatures, there was no

sign of the man who had been driving

the vehicle, and they realised that he i
flung clear and have §

made off into the wood.

Mr. Julins Rosenthal was delighted to
get, back his treasures. Superintendent
Ranger asked Holdfast to call at Miln-
thorpe Police Station, that he might

congratulate him upon recovering them'

and talk the matter over; and whilst
the “Bulldog” was closeted with the
tall, keen-eyed official, a
brought to the latter, which caused him
to utter an angry cry.

“Look! Of all the cheek!”’
through his teeth, passing
‘WI‘lttEIl epistle to Harry. -

And Holdfast could not help grinning
as he read it.

he said,

“Dear Mr. Superintendent,” it ran,— -
in,

“A sergeant and three constables
you will be interested, are
prisoners in the disused barn in Wain-
wright’s Meadow. welease the poor
fellows promptly after receipt of this,
for they will be getting hungry und
thirsty, as policemen frequently do.—
THE HAWK.”

- Holdfast accompanied the wrathful
superintendent fto the old barn, which
stood in a field just out of Milnthorpe.
There they found the sergeant and three
men, who had been sent from the station
to give protection to Rosenthal, bound
and gagged, and lying huddled on the
damp floor.

Superintendent Ranger raved at them, .

latest
But

though, through Holdfast, the
enterprise of the Hawk had failed.

1t was of little use.

As he stood by, suppressing a grin only
with difficulty, Harry Holdfast, was
asking himself who was this amazing
criminal, the Hawk, and wondering how
long it would be ere he again showed
his hand.

Inwardly., Holdfast was determining to
pit himself against the man, and clear
up the mystery of his identity. But he
little dreamed then of the adventures
that were to be his before he achleved

his ob]ect
THE END.

(Another splendid story of “ Bull-
dog ” Holdfast will

illlllillllllllllll

hurried back to the scene of the
to find the
'Hawk either dead or badly

letter was

the type-

- pected oaken chest.

' pieces of eight.

«1f  he
“blinked at i1t. and wondered if he was |
Gunner could not

passed from mouth to mouth;

ppear m next
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what was evidently the wooden lid of

a box. |
“The ocaken chest, sr!® he
announced.
“That wood does not look like

oak,” said the Head, peering into the
- eXcavation.

“Jt appears to me to be
common deal, and—and-——  Bless
my soul!
it—stencilled on it, apparently

“Something 1in deg-Letm

written by the old monks——

723

SIT,

*8—U- —Gr ? the Head read out, in

surprise, Clear away that Lcl.l't;ll
Gunner. Ah, now I see the. re-
mainder., A—R?! Upon my word!

Sugar !

mained long in the earth. If you
have played a foolish wpractical joke
upon me, Gunner—-"’

(runner gasped.

liven he was astonished to find a
cube-sugar box in the place of the ex-
He crashed the
spade on it, smashing off the lid, with
the intention of dezzlm
into full belief by the sight of the
golden candlesticks and chalices and

at the sight of the contents of the
box. There were several half-bricks,
and there was a quantity of cinders,
and there was an old tomato-tin. The
discovery. was surprising, but not
valuable. On top of the treasure lay
a sheet of impot paper, and upon that
sheet was daubed, in large capital
letters:

g C‘LASSICAL FATHEAD!
TRY AGAIN'!
BOW-WOW !”

Dr. Chisholm stared at the paper as
were mesmerised. Gunner

dreaming. KEven
suppose that that cheery message had
been written by the ancient monks of
Rookwood. The c¢crowd craned
forward to see it, and the 1:1‘1ess.au{:,!'(e1
an
then the depths of the Abbey vaults
echoed and re-echoed with an un-
accustomed sound—a 1errific yell of

- laughter.

‘“Ha, ha, ha!?

“Silence !” thundered Dr. Chis-
holm. * All of you disperse at once—
immediately ! Gunner, you will come
with me !”’

"= ROOKWOOD TREASURE 1<

By OWEN CONQUEST,

(Continued from page 536.) 0 A
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_ incredibly stupid boy ?°’ /
“There are some letters on 4 .

was behmd the tree.

It 1s a box that has contained -severely,
sugar; and those stencilied letters are
quite modern-—undoubtedly modern.:
The wood, {oo, 1s 1n too complete a -

state of preservation to have re-

‘Dodd,

the Head ﬁ_

He fairly stuttered

. Head
gratitude.

he crawled away to his study

L

4‘
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“T—1 had the documenteT-<— Oh ;

my. hat !

“You have broken into the vaults
against my commands, you hava
uast_ed my - time, you-—*-youm—"
thurklered the Head. “Have . you
anything to say for yourself,

“They—they - must have known T
They'd got: all
this up to pull my leg; they—they-+
I—I-——-" babbled Gunner mcm
herently.

“Do net stammer selvzele.‘ss weu;la
al, me 1n that ridiculous manner,
Gunner, I shall cane wvou for flm%
You are the stupidest bov
in the school. Follow me at once '

The Head swept from. the vaults.
Peter Cuthbert Gununer followed him,
looking likeanything but a happy and
successful treasure-hunter.. The quard
swarmed with chortling Rookwooders
~—only the Head end Gunncr looked
Serious.

“The frightful ass! 1" said. Tommy
wiping away his’ tears.
“Fan{:y his yanking the Head into
it never even thought of that YOl
know.”

“Just like (xunner grmnod-
Arthur Edward Loveil “He
would !’ -

““Oh, . just 1> sald Jimmy, Slher

In the Head’s study Peter Cuthberl.
(Gunner nourished a {mnt hope that his
intended generosity to the Head would
have the effect of mitigating his punish-
ment for wasting that gentleman’s

valuable time. After all, he had been

. going to give the Head fifty thousand

pounds out of the treasure—-—-—lf 1t had
materialised. In common ;gl:a,tltmle

the Head couldn’t fail to: ¢onsider
that, Gunner thought. True,

the

Those Modern mttera—-——-”'

"i’(}il ;

treasure hadn’t ma,termhaed but lf b

had

were cut
command :

“Hold out your hand !’”
Judging by what followed
was lacking  in [ common
He swmhed ]tlst as if
Gunner had never intended to give
him fifty thousand pounds?’
felt that life was hardly worth- living
-—especially to a treasure-hunter—as
, and he
found only a partial solace in punch-
ing Dickinson minor’s head..
THE END.

Gunner’s
short by

-the f- dread

(Another {ong, complete &tory ef‘

the adventures of Jimmy «-Sthver &

considerations
tha

‘Gunner

a:;ratchmg hle head. * Let’ see,

Own Life

Wililie’s” Story.

C. Pﬁewﬂl.’)

.Zlfmaday 8 18sue af the

downtall of the Royal House of Hohenzoliern.

Nq reader of the “BOYS’' FRIEND” should miss this startling work, which appears exclusively in this
ke ANSWERS * on sale at all newsagents TO-DAY.

Mo NTH LYI'IIE'%&R;S

weelk’'s

v iy v ' ] I X BT ".'- ' .h 5
1 L) d i
i 55
T l- & o™
T a T L
Wl A i y ;.
L. [ L
5 7 3 gl i
s L HE e
b - oL s
Lyl
[ 5 ! I'.‘ o oL S St e
H ' o= i
& b af |":

W is a]]yeu pay fer our
§ SO00A Mead ** Marvel "—-—tlm .

suchexceptmnallyeasrterms. '
Bnlhently plated - riclly en-8
g amelled, lined in two colours, §

& Sent packed free, carriage B
& paid om "

bl VL. 015 DAYS FREE TRIAL. |

e Fully warranted. Prompt}

.\ delivery. Money refunded if}
Wy dissatisfied, Old machinesf
| exchanged. Big bargaing}

11 in slightly factory soiledf
§{ Thounts. res and ac-g
/| cessorieaBBs% Lelowe’ pll
ij prices. Buy Jirect from§
d. $he Factory and save pounds %
Write T O-DAY ’
¢estimonials and

N trated art catalogue.§

. |(Inc.) (Dep.. B.635)}
! i Birmingharm,

BE BIG —During the past ten years we have Sumﬂli&d

our Girvan Scientific Treatment' for
creasing the height to over 20,000 students.  Less than‘200
have written te say they have not secured all the increase
they desired. 99 per cent. of successful results'is a won-
derful eemevemenb If under 40,
and our £100 guarantee to: Enquiry . Dept. A.M.P.,
Stroud Green Boad, London, N.4.

¢ Boys’ Friend.”™ PEN CIOUPON..." s value 2d.

Send 7 of these coupons with only 279 direct to the ¥leet
Pen Co., 119, Fleet Street, L.ondon, E.C.4. You
will receive by return a Splendid British Made 14-ct. Gold
Nibbed Fleet Fountain Pen, .value 10/6
Broad Nib). If only 1 coupon:is sent, the price is 3!9
2d. being allowed fer' each extra coupon up to 6.
Clip, 4d. extra.) This great ofifer is made to mtreduce the
famous Fleet Pen to the BoyYS’ FRIEND-readers.

;17

_tion guaranteed or cash returned. Forexgn post extra.

Lever Self-Filling Model, with Safety Cap, 2/~ extra.

Printed end published eversr Mondey b:,r the Preprletere The A.ma.lgemeted Prem, leited The F’leetwa? Heuseﬁ Farringden Street& ‘Londen, K. C 4. Aﬂfertisemertt‘ Offices: The ?Ieetnay Heum ¥arringdon Street, Londpn E 0. 4 |
Registered for Transmission by Canadian Magazine Post. Subscription Rates: Inland, 11s, per annum: 5s. 6d. for six months,

¢ finest cycle ever offered on® |

forg
iHoge§ |

\ Mead Cycle ©o.§

¥ tions.

send P.C. for particulars § (Dept, 22), GEORGE STREET,

{sTop STAMMERING!

FRANK B. HUGHES, 7, Southampton Row, London, W.C. 1.

r 39. -_

W. A. WHITE, 85, Dudley Road, LYE, STOURBRIDGE.

_L 2 5 BRITISH COLONIAL POSTAGE STAMPS

(Fine, Medium, or
(Pecket :

Sa..tlsfee- |

aMarvel.——-Telescepe. Fleld Sea,; or Opere _

Glmses Com.

P Dass, Mirror,

. ) pgST FHEE

ARERYS ing, and Mag-
" - nifying Glasses

g e (o ell"IIN 1.’ Black |

| Size Closed |
Pocket, 4 ins. | &

A Biz Bargain. § g

PAIN'S Pr‘esentsl House, |

~ L0 Metal.

;s .:,‘i;! ' i
DN only 16 Post ‘5..

@ TFree. Delight 't‘{ '
or Money Back. ListFree; i Dept. 98, ..
Big Novelties, Etc, - HASTINGS-

'NE RVOU SNESS

I is the greatest drawback in life to any man or woman.  If
E you

timid, low-spirited, lack self-confidence,
mmd-cencentratzen. blush, 'or feel awkward in

are nervous,
will-power,

t the presence of others, send 3 penny stemps for particulars

of the Mento-Nerve Strengthening Treatment. Used in . the

- Navy .from Vice-Admiral to Seaman and ‘in the Army frem.
i Colonel to Private, 2.S.0.’s, M.C.’s, M M.'s, and D.C.M.’s.—
GCGODFRY ELLIOTT-SMITH Ltd., 485, Imperial

Buildings, Liudgate Circus, Loudon.ﬂ‘iﬂ C. 4.
e B T B e T S R A e A O P T e A A T A TS0

HOME CINEMATOGRAPHS from £1: with AUTO. |
i MATIC Re-winder,

from £3. Accessories, Standard Films,
Illustrated Getelegue Free.—Desk H. DEAN CINEMA CO.,

{ 94, Drayton Avenue, London, W.13.

 WONDERFUIL MAGIC PENCIL!—Writes Invisible in |
Full direc- §

Useful .to write secret letters, ete.
send P.O.: 1/[- for pkt. 6 Pencils. -—-A E.
HASTINGS.

Colours !
MAXWELL

¥ CureyourselfasIdid. |

ALL GENUINE VARIETIES. Price

| il-e<-e<-0<-0<-0<-0<-0<-0<i-0<-0<>0<- o<1 |

When "Answering Advertisements
.. Pleasc Mention This Paper- ..

Kgﬁeqeveetwo«cw«}-o <@ <> B BB @ E}i

B Burning, Read. |

Particulars Free. — |

Our Easy Terms place W1th1n yeur reach these high-class,
to-day, say size required, and

Boots and Shoes.

- promise 3/= monthly
Send 3/- now, and say which pair we shall

Boot List Free. Foreign applications invited.

posit refunded.
send you.

Suuits

0Ys’ FRIEND. )

HI I ;I P

i, Lady’s or Gent’s Brogme Shce in
s Black or Tan, very smart and
~ &P fashionable Shoe, only 30/-, or
on easy terms 3/- now and 3/-
monthly. Send

NS he .Mtoe Ladies’ Welkmg Shoe,
smart shape, Glace Kid, Patent
Cap, good quehty, 30/-
or on easy terms 3/-
now and 3/- monthly.
Send 3/. to-day.
We pay postage.

Gent’s Warwick Boot for everyday
wear, soled with Double Wear
Dri.ped Leather,
price 30/-, or on
easy terms 3/-

now and 3/-
monthly.
Send 3/- and say
size required.

Gent’s Oyclops Boots, soled
: WIthyDr?pﬁd Wa,terprﬂef

. .i
r -- P .!.1:.

[ A LI

e

guaranteed.
Priceonly 35/-,
. easy terms 3/6

250 now and:. 3/6
menthly.

Send 3/-

after delivery. Satisfaction, or de-

766 Momtihzhly.

OUR NEW PATTERNS ARE READY-—YOUR OPPOR-
TUNITY TO DRESS WELIL by paying a LITTLE EACH

* MONTH. Suits ready 4o wear and made to measure-—-wear

and fit guaranteed. Write for our free home measure form

and patterns to-day.

We offer Grand Value on Easy Terms.

MASTERS, Ltd.,

8, Hope Stores, RYE.

Agency, Ltd. bele Agents for Australia and New Zealand: Messrs Gordon & Goteh, Ltd.; and for Canada, The Impermf

Abroad, 88, 10d. per anntim: 4s.

Est. 1869

News Co.. Ltd, ~(Canada).

stuttered (Gunner,

EX-GROWN FR!NCE’S MEMOIRS AMAZlNG REVELATIONS

The most sensational book of the year is undoubtedly the Memoirs of the Ex-Crown Prince, ‘Little
Every word of this amazing series of self-revelations has been written
personally by the Ex-Crown Prince, m his Dutch exile; in them the writer lays bare his whole soul
and throws new and vivid lights on many aspects of the Great War, Germany’s part in it, and the

~ Leather. Wear:

WEDNESDAY.—In the “ Gem lera.fj'

bd, for six meonthg, Sole Agents for
saturday, May 20th, 1922 .

Co. in next M Onddj 8 Bms FRIEND. ol

SPECIAL NOTIOE- .

I have been asked to *im(rrt
the following: °':

Will Clifford Bedford of ‘"ﬁoy- _

- land, nr. Barnsley, Yorkskire,
write home at once and Inform |

hi‘g relatives of his whereabouts. |

i ;-:‘n.

i

BOYS! Make a Shock Oonl for 1/9

SHOCKING COIL! Set of Parts for making, 119 Bat-
tery Parts, 1/6; postage 3d. each.
pestege Zd (Llfb*‘l 1 pound.) Box Electmeal E;Ijenmentg,
2[9; postage 4d. Vertical Steam Engine, 7/6; posta e, ete,,
9d. 4V01LD namo, 12/ 6. PLECTRIC LI ﬁ’g—- Bat-
tery, Switch, Wue Lamp, Holder, Reflector, Inatructlena.
etc., 4/9: pef;te e 6d. Larger size, 8/6; peste e 9d:
logue 4d. ) Eleetrle Motor, 3/89. -—HARBORNE SMA XX
POWER CO.,38 (A.P.), QUEEN'S RD., ASTON, mhnnmnau.’

THE COMPANION

THIS WEEK’S GRAND FREE GIFTS

MONDAY.—In the * Boys' Frlend "Hyou wﬂl"

find a GRAND FREE REAL P
JOHNNY BASHAM,
weight boxer.

OTO of
the .clever weltet-

TUESDAY.—In the ‘‘ Popular ”’ there wﬂl lm
gciven FREE a
COLOURED PLATE of the latest. type ef
METROPOLITAN ENGINE.

Electro Magnet, 10d.:.

(Cata~

"MONDAY.—In the .“ Magnet Library” are
presented TWO REAL PHOTOS & of
DANNY SHEA (Fulham), and J. E,
DAVISON (The Wednesday) ’-

4

MAGNIFICENT“

'Wln :

be given away a FREE REAL ACTION.

PHOTO of H. GREGORY, of West Bmm- |

wich 'Albion.
MORE FREE GIFTS NEXT WEEK!

MOST IMPORTA NT!
If you have not already done so, place an
order with your newsagent for copies of all the

above-mentioned papers to be sa,ved fer yeu,;

and participate in

THE COMPANION PAPERS’
- GRAND FREE GIFTS!

Soudth. Afﬂea The Clentral Hewﬂ

Prrger 05w 2o @ DH 00w . WO Aem | v AN

o




