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THE FIRST CHAPTER, :
#Harry Wharton & Co. in a Bad Mood.

ARRY WHARTON jumped m
alurm as Fisher Tarleton

came téaring into’ Btudy \o I

o in the Remove Form passage at

excitement, and he'dashed into the study
at top speed, hardly seemng where he was
Eoing in hu hu e,
* Lool ? yelled Bob Cherry.
Harry WI rﬂm and Bob Cherry were
playipg chéss, and the game hid reached
& most interesting point. But the warn-
ing came too late. Fn!ml Tarleton Fish,
__the” American_juni did
not see the chess- h.b]u time to step
lumwlf and he dashed right into-it, and
sent it flying.  Thete was 4 scatterin
sound of chessmen on the floor, and Dol

Cherey jumped o Taf
ou” utter aps ! be roaved. *Bee
what you've done 3
“&n idea!” shouted~Fish, “A yeal

hmmmt' The best wheeze 1've thought
feir—""
"(‘Jourouud sour stunts | You've busted
up, our gamo of chess "
5 utter duffer " exclaimed
I should have had

exclaimed  Brb  Cherry
“T should have had you check-
mae in two—-
i Now, Bob, old man " 5
*Now, Wharton ! i
My Stunt 1 shouted the  American
tell you—o>

jun

"Beﬁ ynur staint 1. exclaimed
Harry Whnrtnn “Go and tell it 2o
Bunter, and if lie won't listen to you, go
and_drown. yourself in_the quad! Te's
raining hard enough. What yon_mean
by saying you'd have.me mate in tw
maves, orry, 1 can’t understand.
Why, ‘your_queen was—"

“Now _you know your king was—"

" And as for your took—"

“With my bishep covering the king’s
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yiriare. ‘
Fisher T: Fish’s face was flushed with

second, and the rook guarding the queeri’s
square, you must see gerfm: tly 3!~—~
“I can see that I had you mmted in
three moves I
“I tell you. that in two—'

“ Blow your old u:heu 1" yelled Fisher
Tarleton Fish, *“We don't bother our
eads about those old-fashioned games
acroas the neheu- alde ] tell you this
stunt of ake you lop-sided
jays sit up
“Blow :our blessed Yankee stunts!
I wish you'd never left your blessed
States, or you bad gone to Jericho, be-
fore you had upset that table, you ass!
Now Bob will always be m.u:...nmg

that he would bave had me matein two
moves, vehilk
I shoul

I kmow
ve mate.

riectly well that
in three! You

\hll it's Fishy's fault that we can't
settle the point ! exclaimed Bob: Cherry.
] vote thet we teach him a lesson about
tting  people’s chesstables - when

ey re in the middle of. a game—or,
rather, nearly at the end in this case, as
I should have mated in two—"
5 “Oh, ring off, nhant your two moves !
ut

your Jdeu. i one; this
ik

good
oug'ht h: hl snatched bald-

“1 fell you this stunt for a wet. day
i—

But Harry Wharten and Bob Cherry
were too incensed, and they did not stay

to listen. They gruped Fisher T. Fish,
and volled him over, in spite of his
desporate  struggles, and rubbed his

fentures in the hearthrug; and mised
ashes in his hair.  Fish yelled like a
lunatic; but he could not escape, and he
was pretty lhcmuglll ragged before Bob
Cherry aud Harry Wharten let him o
Then he staggered to his feet, with

face showing crimson where the dirt dxd
not hide it, and his hair like a tousled

mcg, anrl ks collar hanging by one
l"\mﬂ I silly, lop-sided jays!” he
ronred. me coming ta you h. =

imrry with my real live stunts aj ai
“Nes, let's catch you, that's al

ﬂid

Ccpyright in the United States of America.

Bob Cherry. " We'll give you, -worse next
time! Here have I been m—mE for ages
to beat Harry Wharton at chess, and,
now, when I should have mated in twc
moves, Juu come ullzma in and up

setting the blessed table "
** Now, look liere, Bob, I'm gelting fed

up, with your two moves!
“You'd have got begten with ‘em il

' "

Fishy h
'ﬁ‘ t's -JJ very well to say now, but

bhang your ‘ifs’!

Anybody
GAETT T el vnu——"

galoots ! roared Fish,
with all t]m l’orce a( his lungs. " Will you
listen to me? T tell you that this is a
real gilt-edged, doublo-jewelled wheezs
against those-—

Harty Wharton was picking up the
chessmen.

“If you say another word about your
blessed wheeze [ 1 :hmw you out of the
room 1" ho

“But it's the stunt of the century "
bowled Fish. *It's just the very thing
for a weét day. “It's been raining cats and
doge for the last twelve houre, and you
(51:"! galﬂnts can't play lr:v!hmg out of

“And when we play a decent, exciting
game of chess you come nud play the
silly goat in the middle or

“*Oh, my stars and stri cued Fish.
“Can’t you jays stop tal kmg about that
blessed game for a few mimutes whilst
you listen to what I've got to mr

Now

Thump !

There was o violent bang on the stud
doar, and the net¢t moment Fran
Nugent, Hurry Wharton's study-mate
burst into the room.

“Hallo, ballo, "hallo!” cried Bob
Cherry. “ Here's Franky now!”

“My hat!” replied c!ae'ncn camer

iy's in here now, is he?
“Yap 1" re[!hed the American junior
“I ess I've
lmow
dumumny "

“].ut you've got, vou



Every Monday.

“
1 g

B Uh goednm sake ring off 1"
e:-nupted an]. Nugent. “Wasn't T in

Study No. 13 when you fried to work oft
your blessed wheeza on Inky and Marky?
And now I've come along to my own
scudy !or o little peaco and quiet:”

uess—"

“L'nd didn't they chuck you out for
bothering them on a wet afternoon?
They'ze fed up with this weather, and
they're fed up with you, so now they're
coming along to this study for a bi

“Those mlly, lopsided jays hi
tiie patience to listen to a real gilt-
stunt, T tell you. N what—

“Hallo, here's Mlulr[ interrupted
Frank Nugent, as' the study door was
fAung open again, and Herbert Mau-
leverer, the schoolboy earl, strolled in.

“Anybody at home?” drawled Mau-
leverer.

“Yes,
Harry Wharm.
liome for long
dopmi dry up!

cally, my dear fellow?"”

Mawiz " Inughed

long wmds-d Ylnl.

"Yu. Fishy's got an idea.  Hallo!
tlere’s [nky and Linley and Johnoy Bull
nb

Hurree Jamset Run Singh, the dusky
Nabob of Bhanipur, otherwise known as
Inky, strolled in and was followed by
Mark Linley, the Lancashire scholar.
ship buy, and general favourite with
Harry Wharton & Co.
Burm Smgh and  Mark Linley
peﬂ and {]nn-d acrosy the study
n Fisher T. Fish.
sce my csteerned chums are being
rluted tully by.the ludicrous Fish,”
said Inky, in his best English. “He's
tried to work his ideas wheezefully if our

“"“A’"fld mn jolly. well bumped f

n olly  wel umj for it,
Mask Linley.  #We anly

el 'k!d hrm out a few minutes

N Ses. and then he came bouncing in

here 1" ol s e of ches Ty

and T were playing " growled

ﬂlDl‘ld have had Harr! :h!clmmt: in

" On, ring off, Bob!”

“But I tell you your king was—"

“And I say your rook—'

“YWith my bishop covering the king's
second, and the rook guarding the queen’s
square, don't you fellows agree that  had

Lim cheakmate perfectly well in—"
“Are you galoots going to listen to
me?" roared Fish.
Nt

“1 fell you—"

“Oh, catch hold of him !" howled Bob.
“A wet_afternoon is trying enough

ith Let's

out Fi throw him out into | S0M
14
 “Hands off 1" cried the American
unior as Frapk Nugeat and Mark

inley eaught Lhim by the arrus,

“Bump the rotter ¥ said Bob.
onl"

“Rather!"

Harry Whaston & Co. remurol some
sort of exereise. The rain had spoilt
their_aftarnoon’s sport on the playing-
fields, and the confinement en account of

“Come

the rain had obviously tried their
témpers. A lirtle mild exercise with Fish
oy the vi would suit them down to

he ground, and in_a moment Fish was
in the grasp of the chums of the Remove.
“Three of the best, you chays!” cried

Cherry. “And then a Epal one for
the passage floor "
“Ba ha, ha!" .
«o.Oh, my stare and stripe elled
Fish. " Will you galoots lef go -

_i;l¥§a‘5¢'her" laughed Bob. “Up

Fish was raised hizh in the sir, sqairm-
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ing frantically to releass himsslf; But tn
vain. B
"an let him gol™

“anunp T
“Trwice more!” cried b Charzy.
Bump, bump!
“Om! You lopsided jays!” bowled
Fish, “Will you listen
Now one for the pessage ! exclaimed
v, finging the study door
opep. *Come on, you dummy i
Fisher - Tarleton Fish was dragged
squealing to the door, and he was raised
ini the air_for lhe Gnal eHort.
“Dm w’l.h him

Fx ‘met the unsympathetic foor of
the Remove passage with a crash. and
tolled over and over, squealing Tike a

1"k lred the Remorites.
hy 1

“Jayver got left, I

“Oh  des gazped American
Juslor, sifling b the e S
vou galoots listen—-"

Ban,

The door of Study No. 1 was slammed
to with & crash. and Fish was“left to
himself to collect his wits. Nobody had
the patience to listen to him, and he
regarded the world a cruel and unsympa-
thetic place, and Creyfriars the most
cruel spot af all!

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

‘The Golden Clue.
" OW for a little peace!” said
Harry Wharton.  “Take a

paw, you fellows 1"

The chums of the Remove,
focling somewhot. relieved in their feel-
ings, complied with the invitation from
the caprain of the Form, snd threw them-
selves into_ the wicker chairs. At least
some of them did; but there was no
superfuity of armehairs in Btudy No. 1,
and Frank Nugent was obliged to perch
himself on the edge of the table, whilst
Hafes Wharton and Bob Cherry resepted
themselves in the chairs® they had bee:
when Fish had bounced into the

" said Bob,

3

mln

"Yau see, Ham, n!d man,"
“those m OV

““Oh, ri nll"' growled Harry Whar-
ton. FFor goodness' sake try to forget
all_about that blessed game now! 'm
gmni( to read.”

“Thera are some books.” said Mark
Linley, pointing to a little ~of
volumes on the study table. ™ I've just

been down to the library, and brought
on the chance (hnt some of you
fellows eould want ko resd

“Good egg, l\llr!“ "

“There’s a cul old book there,”
said Mark Lmlnv “1 found it jammed
behind a Jot of nﬁsarl and it had about
an |(|)n:_-lh"n[ dust on it.”

“1t doesn't look as thoug|
touched for years and vears,
Mark Linley, “1 don't know what i
about; but T thought it might be ra
interesting to have a look through

Harry Wharton rose from his chair,
and looked through the volumes on the
table. A little puff of dust rose as he
pulled out the old volume Mark Linley
was referring to.

“My bat! Thlq looks ancient, M:

“Yea; I can’t make out why it

farks.”

never
been touched ! It was wedged behind the
old oak case rather, and 1 suppote it's

been there for ages?”
e \Thlt s it cnlled, Harry 1"
Wharton ribbed the corner of
le ‘ablecloth  across the old leather
binding, and tried to u-:ld the inserivtion
stam] on the fron!

Three-halfpen:c. 3

“Tt's so jolly ofd I can hardly make it
out. Oh, sce now! It's called 'A
boske relating to olde treasra-trove,
comp,ivltd frome mane notees ande hear
saye legendes common in mane partes of
our beloved countrie. arry_spelt the
words out slowly, and the "Remorites
ned in silence

! d- Bob Liurn-
“That sounds jolir interessin Fv
often thought o! tang up treasure hum
ing as a hobby

“But they're nearly all yasns, T
believe,” said Johnny Bull. "I remem-
bier my dad used to teHl us that there was
supposed to be a lot of hidden gold-a
fow miles away frora our houss at home.'

“Did you ever look?"

“No; but the dad always said he'd
like to try and work the thing out, and
see whether there was -nr&mg in it

*Work it out?” L

“Yes; it was a complicated sort of

I -and gl that sort

“These pages inside the book are very
indistinct,” said Harry Wharton, turning
st u-e pages of the old volumre one

"Lel me have a look when you’ va
shed,” said Bob. * Now, I think [l
jusk run down’ te tha: liboasy aud geb s !
reference-book on- chess. That game we
wers playing couldn’t have ended in any
othe you know. You ses, you
fellows, Harry's kmg—
“Oh crumbs ! ¥d Harry Wharto
“ Do for goodness’ sake give thnt bir‘m.l
ame a rest! You kﬂD\\ Jolly well that
your queen was—""
“But it was your Lmrv'“ howled Bob.
Y. hnow&ﬂlll-f duff o
, dry up, vou duffer,” laugh
Harry Wharton, “and listen to, this! It
iooh I.xkc a bit of local mnm:
“Yes, b 1" Mark
Linley.
Harry Wharton's face had
s!rmu.s and he laukmc mlonelv ar
the old volume in
“ My [lddy aunt ! o he uld. ‘* Blessed
if there isnt an old print of the coast
hen, .n:l. thert's a place marked that
olly well like the school.™
y 1"

H. second!” mutiéred Harry
Wharton.  “I'll try to-work it nut
Chuck over that magnifying-glass, Ink:

Tt's on the shell, il those fags d.ui:. t
bust it when they ragged the study last
week.”

The glass was found, and Hurree Singh
passed it across to Harry Wharton, and
ihe captain of the Remove drew his chair

to Ehe table, and lcaned over the
ancient volume.

“Read it out, old bean™ said Dob.
“You never know, vou know. There
n;;z be something in that treasure-trove

“There—there is!” murmured Harrs
Wharton, staring through the magnifsins
*[ can sce this thing quite plainly
1t shows Pegg and the cliff as far

o river.” .
“ Does it show the Shuu?drr"'

“Yes; ‘there’s o big rock shown, and
it looks rather like tl\a Eﬂ!oﬂulller but it
looks ever 5o much bigger in proportion
than the headland that we call the

8houlder.”

“Thaf's _quite likely,” said Mark
Linley. “If it’s an old print, the sea is
sure’ to have worn away the rocks sincs
that time.”

“What's it sar. my_dear fellow?”
drawled Mauleverer. “Da read it oul.
It's such a fag if we've all got to look

thr nugh it one by ene !
Tur. MAGNET LIBRARY ~. 605,
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“Lizy rotter;. Maulyt? growled Bob
Cherry. B said
“Well, it doesn't, say very muc“ ;ﬂ-
Harry Wharton, after & Ipn Thera
are two pages, and I wil Tead them out
il you 1bl\p‘ fow
“Yes, pather, my dear fellow!]
L]vnwl,ed. Mauleverer, séttl himself

back in the armehair aad closing h.: oves;
Do go ahead, there's a good ¢ :
Harry Wharton .Elear his t.‘nmac. and
slaced "tho magnifying-glass over
Ivnlmm, and ‘then cnmmcn?i to read
aloud, spelling tho words out slowly af
times as lhp old print ne_oemn(ed closer
ti) w3 3 .
o !F(ln ulda legende maney guuda folke
in ye southe of oure conntrie ath passed
done drom one generation’ to another
relaytes to muche - tréasiire: Peputcd to
have beene concealed in caves neare yé
hamlet of Peg

“:¥e legensg nnglm\ius so  gossipa
d Go

d protecte -us Iroma
cars to, muche gossipe l);
l'Ls ate'ye monasterie known

ridrs, situated in Kent, neare
o hlm{et of Pegge, ande not far distanta
Trom yo chafinele dividinge ours counirie
fromé Frande.
Yo storie Lith it that a noble prince
of France, fearinge for his heade, did flee
from his countrie into Spain, where his
weltlthe, which. was very abundant, was

« prince, much embittered by
suche treatmente, andé in muche anger,
robbed his Royale Majestio of two ivon
boxes or caskets, which contayned muche
‘Tlﬂ!u
* Conscience prickinge him.sorely ni.g

his ignoble action, ‘drove this noble prince
to flee frome Spdin, ande ucoi:d hath
it Ius goode was sunke in a
#{Falke did a3 openly that God
pu hed ve prince fore his wickednesse.

“‘In these brief notees ye authors
eraves pardon . frome his manc learned
readers  for not sayinge wheré ye
prinee’s  shippe  was ~ engulfed;  butt;
‘ceardynge to ye legendes, historio hath
it that ye shippe wns loste with ol souls
neare. ye hamlet

“* Yo monks nl. © monastrie of Grey
Friars are repl.\tecly to have !anoveredu
muche wreckage from ye
cludsnge ye boxes or caskets of nches

tolene frome his Royale Majestie of

*Fearynge for their hendes if such
treasure shoulde be founde, oxes
were duly concealeds by burial in ye
floaro of a cave near by ye hamlet of

.14

““%A" legende siith thate ve settynge
sun_muste shino its goldene rays on ye
walle of ye cave ande forme ve ecrosse,
ande but paces down, ande alonge
ande downe again, doth revesle ye
treasure.

“‘Folke in ye southe hath searched
in vain, ande in much wrathe ate fsilure
hath spreade mane false legendes over
ye countrie-side; but ye one it hath
been my honoure to inscribe here doth
heave most truthe.

“That’s the lot," said Harry,
b s chair.” il

hat " crie Franlk Nugen!

“That's jolly interesting ! That ﬁ;g.h:g
it, ‘Igeln T

“Yes; that Gnishes that one, ex
J\!g for the picture of the coast-line. Bepe
-\ni secrets in that, do you' th
“1 shounld say not. It's just ngen to
show where Pegg is, T ﬂ:m‘; as it gives
the geographical markin I see they
shove a map slms!m‘ o that ot the end
of all theee ey

“1 wonder if it

TEr Magxer I.mnm'.

leaning

No. €05,

nhscayted by ye King ate that time

“Might be. Yeu never know vmla
these things. - People go and dik
years and years, and don't get any un
and then suddenly o johnny goes along

one da md accidentally picks up the
whal "

i Wanh a litte investigating, il Um:’

the case.

“Twonder_which eave ean 7%

said Johnny Bull. “We've nIY uxpiured
the c}sffs pretty lhoruu;hly, haven't

y ch, wa've probably been in the one
‘where thm old monks buried the
trn1!um

- rse, we havon't been in alf
ni tlaem o said Bob Cherry. . ' There's
that -one with the. warning notice stuck
up outside, for instance. lllt cave has
beeii going to fall in ever since I've been
at. this school. and it hasn’t busted up

w the one you mean.
& Wel! that  blessed \'\ntu:r ‘board
irﬁhluns people off that,” said Bob.
“1f wa tike this thing up I shall jolly
‘well go and see if the setting sun does
myllurq in the shadow-line in that one,
for o

"Ynu want to be cereful.”

Ye! EE knmr ﬂ t

rnnl:ed Bab
t gar

Ty Nor, ¢
nf cheﬂ e were j\:ut ﬂm

Now, your
“Blow my
“And my b was_ covering the
king's second; and  the ook guarding the
queon's ro. Now, you mist ses per-
fectly well that—"

“Oh, ‘help!” gasped Harry Wharton,

}hva souchaps -ever heard of such a
he r in all the v\'nrlr]’ Whiy,
was—"

ingas—m

say your king—""

“Ha, ha, ha!” yoared the Removites,
as Bob Chenr\r and Harry -Wharton
started off o more.

Shut up thn cackling !” cried Boh.
Harry knows perfectly well ﬂnqb—t—
“Yuur blessed queen was—"

Ta, ha, hai

Harry \\"hurlun and Bob 'Cherry sat
and glared across’at one another, whilst
the chums of the Remove roared with
]nughlcr thoroughly enjosing the argu-
ment.

“I say, my dear dcllows,” drawled
Mauleverer, “it's no good guarreling
over that blessed game of ehess after

all this time! Either give it up or play
the game all over again, and let us get on
v.-tI\ the business in hand !

“Yes; I vote
treasure-trove
Bull.

t+8econded I said Frank Nu ent.

“Voted for. and passc o chait:
man!" said Mark Linley. "Now Bob
and Hasry can both dry up

“Yes: let's forget that rnbton gama
laughed Harry Wharten. I thought it
was dead and huried sfter we'd settled
with Fishy by chucking bim aut into the
passage !

Bob Cherry grunted.

‘Al vight 1" he said. “T know it was
only & question of two tnoves before you
wete chockmate.  And we'll play the
blessod gama over again, and that will
prove I'm right !

for this

w8 go in
wheeze!” said Johnny

THE THIRD CHAETER.
Billy Bunter Overhears.
ETTER take some grub [
Billy Bunter gave a start.
* \\':!ham George Bunter, other-
m as the Porpoice, or
the le uf the Remore, was at a loose
end, It was raining cats and dogs out-
side, and the downpour had upset Billy
.Buntel s arrangements in the seme way
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SALE.

of  Harry
‘0. and the rest of the| bo)l

as it had upset the plans

Wharton &

at Greyiriars.
Rilly Bunter had been downstmre and

had peered out of the pa T and

watched the rain pe'lurt\}g-‘dy i the
relds

Close and the playin
than ten minuies.
thought it would he a
and Imuour Har
his

were enna’l}.y ta I:
ing-fields; but Billy Bunter had g

st the . playing-fields, and they wero
utterly and completely deserted. '

He went ta the gym, and had ‘drann
blank there; the Removites were nok to
be discovered -in_the Common-room, ot
in any of the.old 'stone passages. -As a
nal chance Billy Bunter went up fo the
stud{—"iu 1 in the Remove passage—
in_the hope of finding the chumis of the
Lower Fourth there. It had svddeniy
struck ‘Bunter that the echums of the
Remove were far more likely to. oo~
indoors on euch a wet afternoon.

“And it is the expected that sometimes
happens.

_As_Bunter” neared the door of Study
1 he heard Frauk Nugent's vaice,
ch showed that the juniers were in
their quarters;. and the mention of the
word * grub " gave Bunter the clve.

The fat junior eniffed,

* Better take some grub—eh ?* lie mut-
tered: ‘“Yes, _They've kept
indoors to plan a_study picnic, and they
think L‘my e gomg to leave me .out}
I'll waich 'em 1

And Buster peeped throagh the Key-.
hole, blinking inta the sludj throagh his
big spectacles.

;llrr; Wharton, Frank ' Nugant, and
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh wers seated
duge to one another at.iha little table.

Cherry was standing up and leaking
thranﬁh a_little volume, Manleveror

and Mark Linley were leaning across the
table at the other end. And they all
seemed to discussing  some matter
quite carnestly.

“Wo may need some grub,” said
Nugar\t o« You don’t know how lang we
may be go

T TWa ight ba ey, ok hours i wa
gek on to IL treasure right away.’
Better take some grub, in case of
accidents."

* Now, we shall I-m-.e ta leave the spot
where the tressure is for the moment.
That old book out of the Library doasn’t
say too much abaut it; but there's a clue
there, at any rate, «nd we must hang on
to the book like grim death,

“Rather! We don't want auy idiots
after it. That ass Temple, for instance,
Wﬂ\IIiI be all over a whaota liko this 1"

; and Coker will tear his hair out
if wf.\ ﬁml ihe m&dy guld
Ha, ha!

“ Anywa; o thd .
treasure is hidden somewhere near Pegg,
and that's enough go on. What eport

itll be if we geo it
“0h crumbs!™  said  Bab. Cher
“This book makes yon fssl fuiny &

over! Jolly smart of Marky to get it
out of the library !

“Yas; that was a real bit of smart
work on your part, Mark

“Well, then, sou chaps,” said Whar-
ton, “it's agresd we all go down io

p.- v mext half and dig up the giddy
old. We'll take spades and piske, an
S0 that sort of thing, and wait a1 fiiely

sbots to see how the clue works out.”
*“That's tha notion !
Muars the word, now
* Rathe:
“Well, Frarky hed better cut dows to
nd

the tuekshop order the grub from
said Wharton. “She
y of time over these
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Three-halfpence. -

you
4l night ;

«So long, you chaps! " said Buner.
bothered with you any more. When we
but 1t won'l wash.

things. And Fannky can ‘tell her to paek
the grub up so that it's ‘ready for us
next half. Don’t make a show of it,
ranky, or the other fellowa might
mtch on”
Are we going tn take snybody cles to
help dig?" asked Nu
This little lot ou M o be enough,
and we all know the p !i
“T was thinking of 'lnm l.lrnun md
Bulstrode ; and there's Redwin,
think lul'l be

the party os it sta
large enough.”
“All right. What-about Bunter "

“He'd only hem the way. He's such
an nss, you
“*The assf ul.nen of the esteemed Bunter

is great!" temarked Hurree Singh. the
esteemed Nabob of Bh.ﬁnlpur as Bob
Cherry called him.
he. unseen listemer at the keshole
snapped his testh, It is mid that
listeners never bear any good of them-
selves, and Bunter was finding it out.

“Yes: beltrr leave him behind,”
agreed Nugent, “I can’t stand Buater,
ejther. lonL his

o've agreed to over
ooy i but

" said Wharton,
s more fool than
really believe hn s too stopid
to know right from wron,
*“Oh, is he?” ‘murmu

Bunlet wotto

voce,
“The ntupu!ﬁllnm af the honourable
Duntet is terrific ™ ‘remarked tho dusky

l\nbnh nr l]h.nmpur "[ do not wish kn

anything ag n esteem rott
brh::d lus honounbl.u bv:k but I mun
remarkfully obsegve that, for sheer fat-
he: ess, the worthy Bunter takes the
august

HWell, T Il cut down to Mrs. Mimble,™

said Nugent, taking up his cap. And he
left the study sif suddenly that he ran
right into Billy Bunter, who wns not ex-
pecting so sudden an exit, aud wasn't
prepared for it.

“Qh!” excla

“0w 1" ga
“ Bunter !"
_Bunter sat down. He did not mean to
but the shock of the collision
settled the matter for him. He sat on

imed Ny om.. in surprise,

Nuivnl..

“Owi I——" | iE
““You worm!" said Nugent. “You
were listening !" . T

“J—I wasn't! 17 —?

How ou know we were talking
you weren't lun-nmg*
aomfea ‘Nugmc

o up! Tve a good mind to
tread-oa you !”

Bunter qmrmrd out of the way With
wonderful swiftness. He was slow, as a
rule; but on u-u oceasion he was posi
tively eel-like,

Wow! Help!

h I'm not even
l,om: ing you!" N
mter ‘scrambled to his feet. He ad-
Jmlu! his big spectacles, and blinked at
the chums of the Remove, who were glar
ing at hnm through the gpen door.

I say, you fellows—
F Oh go and eat coke!™ faid Nugent.
And hz &uﬁ-d down the passage, hurry

Mrs, mmuu . who Kept the

1 thop at Greyfria
“T say, Wharton!™

“Well, what do you want?"
Harry, not at all cordially.

Bumer had been very tryin

L sadontel: 1o, 1.ty oF
mo\'o that they wwldn t be able to stand
him much longer, And now that they
had to wralwld i-llll a rainy half-holiday
Bunter e oo much ta expect on the
top of i

\nu re——vuu e going on'a feed—"

“We're not !

“1—1 heard Nugent say—"

“The esteemed Bunter cannot h.-u-r
heard Nugent say anything, as he was
not listening *esvesdropfully,” murmured
llnlrme Jamsat Ram Singh.

Oh, really, Inky, I—I bappened. to

"\Yan mot ro-nz on & h'ed," md
Wharton.” “We're only going
some grub in case we should ™ dela:cd.
We're going on—on an expedition.”
“T'Il come and dig for you.
Twr Macxer Liarary.—No. 605

Don't! Yowl

o ase! Bhn! up!

asked
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“You—you rotter!” roaved. Harry
Wharten, ™ “ ch ve huczned ‘to every
bleased “ord wo ve said 1"

“0Obh, raally,

"Ynu bmstlE eanenirapper, sa yow've
caught on to the wheeze, have you?”

lile , Wharton, when a chap offers
io come “and d'f for you, that's—that's
not a very gram ul sort of thing to say 1

You fat rotte:

“Besides that, Lm]:y found the book
in the school library, and the books in
lho hbrury belong to me just as ‘much

long 10 you.' You're mot the
P g e St
blessed rm, you know 1

“ Bhut_uj

“T'm Juat as much entitled to a portion
of the hiddep gold,” continued Buni
h]mkmg at]eth ovites through his

ta

‘ta hnc a snack with

I hope you don’t think T'nt likely ‘to
act dishonestly, Mrs. Mimble? 1 ex-
ectod to find my chum Nugent down |

“Maalel‘ Nugent has just left,” said

rs. Mimble. *“He o came down to ordﬂ:
lﬂmetl'un for Saturday.

g know that, and: T came’ riuwh
him. We—we were
to sample the things for Saturday, you
know. But it doesn't really matter if
Nugent isn't here.. I'm expectng o
postal-order this nvenms-— .
ggnmue Mester Buntul"

X won't trust you wi
you've paid my account!”
Mimble, with em| “You've awad
me six shillings for over a month now,

d when you paid me up before you

any more unhl
said  Mre.

an,
‘only did it by veing another boy's porial-

big spec d "Ad uhn.llnﬁwmt is a
- proper on, &N am ering my or“ er—"" £
=ervn:|e:ez aa a di ger. Im a-jolly strong That—that was a mistake !
Thap. T ans. and just the sort of fellow | “Yes; and I should never have been
you eant o do ' Jok | oi digging I” ctiurwm- Now you owe me six

o Woll—mell serng you! shillings !

“Really, Wharton, I think might I'm expecting & postal-order for ten
give me an idea how mlx-.h gnf there is | to:night. Let me have four bobs’ worth
Pifin this place mear Pegg. Just pass|now, and you can take the whole postal-

. that book over, Bull, old man, and let me

have a Iool( at. ha clue es.
bl . Bunter | snapped Johnny
Bull - " !l you don't you'l be
sera ed 1" .
ery well,” said Bunter. *“If yon

can’t pase the book, Inky will. = Just
hamj :tuu‘r In!( there’s 1 good chap I”

a,
ually Bunter's Perseverance was foo
miuch for the Removites, and they burst
into a peal of Jaughter n the audacity of
the fat junior.
eally, you fe].luws"' said Bunter.
“Come on, Inky! Perhapa you'll pass
tbe booL aver now yuu ve had your little

perhapsfulness T~ terrifiel”
chortled the dusky Nabob of Bl’lmlpun
“The declinefulness is also great

“T might have known that you would
be o selfish rotter, Inky !”

“Can you lend me i crlc'kemmmp ro;-
five _minutes, "Wharton?" _asked
“Cherry.

- “Certainly ! _Here you II‘B""

—1 say, Chetry, \vhaa&t- ate you
do_with that stump
Cgoing 1o lay it tmmd a fat,
o\nlﬁ’ answered Bob Cherry. -

really, Cherry—— Oh, my hat!
Cwuﬂﬁ oubeast ! Oh erikey !”
Billy

1 and flew down the passage, wil
th Cherry in hot pursuit. But
wasn't necessary for Bob to go the whole
Jength of the Remove -passage. Billy
Bumer was not going to risk an argu-

with Cherry when the latter ha
.,w..kee -stump ]mn

THE FOUR'.I'K CHAP‘I"ER
'&mpﬂe. Dnlmey. and Co. - are Envious.

H, really, Mrs. Mimble—"
“Nounmg for gyou, Master
Bunter.”

“But Juat a few tn.rl!-—
Cuuml_r; not 1
I'm

anter dodged out - of Study
il
it

as awfully hungy, you
kw3410 Bty Hntee ersumn§1r
leanis his elbows on the Tittle counter of

tho school shop.. and. blinking s M
Mimblo through hie big spectaclas, 1
nover yeally gt enaugh to va, yon know.

Mrs. Mimble. - My constitution is rather
delicate, .and I need keeping up with
pleaty of good, nourishing- food. And

your pul.ry ia’so_good, you know 1
hat (3 Src[md it's worth paying for!"
eaid Mn. imble; with a sniff, ‘which
showed she was not to be tnkeu in hy
Bunter’s blandishments,
¥ MAGNET LieRARY.—No, 6(15

ditthe ‘gamo of- theirs, gnmng

order when it comes 1"

“1 don't beli e ou are expecting a
paﬁtal}:men" rs. Mimble.

““Hallo, Bunter”’ said Temple of the
Upper Fourth, commg into the tuckshop,
Temple was followed by Dabney and Fry..
}m study-mates, and deadly rivals of

V\;imrwn & Co. of the Remove, or

Lmn !r Fourth.

Temple grested Bunter quito affably,

and the Owl of the Remove suddenly sat
bnlﬁ upnght as an idea Hashed intc his

"Ha[lci” said Temple ogain.
whn: ripping tarts I
5 good, aren’t they!” agreed
Bills Bunter. *I've—I've,bgén looking
for you, Temple—looking” all over. the
blessed place! Don’t know where you
clups in ths Upper Fourth get to 17
“Why, at do you mean?”
Temple, “Wh.n do you want me for !
o Abcuc Wharton's latest wheeze.”

“1 say,

id

fid They re on a good thing this time,”
continued Bunter. *It-seems funny that
those rotters are always the ones to get
tlm best things in this school !
u—t e'{mm things ™

Yos; if they find it all zight, it'll be
aae of the' beet things ever done in this
blessed schigol 1"

W
“Yes, find said Bunter, hlmkmg
at Tomplo, Dabney, .and Fry.

jolly shame, too, a3 they've only guv. I.be

clue out of a beok :n the library.”

“The clue?" mured
D-imey, and Fry m unu breath.
Why "don’t you chaps insist
upon Svonr Heha 1 i Bt
““Blossad if T wan!d be sat upon by thos
bounders if I was in a higher Form!
Why, this lntest- !Mmt of theirs will Prnh
ably make them rich men for life!
emple, Dabney, and Fry exchangad

" said Temple affably,

emnple,

s HeIE, 1 say,”

“here are those rip| m tarta wmmg
to be anwn' Isn't nobody going to have
any

Y Eortaidls, Tomple!  This s very
decont, of you! do as much for you

fallows when my postal-order * comes !
Did you say I was to have a dozen 1"
“No, T didn’t! You can have twa,”
said Temple, throwing a shilling on the
counter. " I've got a mouth, too, you
kngw. Bua.id'cs. you mustn’t overeat
ydurself; cr yau won't be At to help us]
to tackle Harry Wharton & C‘il bm
all  this

miondy, you knaw.”

Bills Bunter blinked at him' in “sur-
i

“T didn't know that you km!’w chp
were going to get tho monay

“Has Wharton teld you? v’hm Te !.ru
there they wete jolly autious that’the
story about the treasure shau\dn: r;c,:
round o any of tho other chapa.”

Temple :nmps(l

“Hhatt D"dn‘t you ko, aftes all 27
exclaimed Bun

“ You may as swell tell us the lat nos
chuckled Fry. avé sofne Inore tarts?
We wan't give you away ta the others,
you know.  What's this vot aboiit the

lmsum
It i ? said Billy Buntors with
Yis mnulh . ave another
lease! I say, thesé ureg ara rip mg_
o s, e chpn dlde war

know  ai mg bout the ﬁ‘(\szm]
treasure. e, hel”

“Of course Li,ey wouldn't, ¥ said
Temple sympathetically.  * You. knaw

I've always said you ought to be captain
of the Remove—really, that's about your

mack—und all Wharion does now is io
try ta keep you down. It's a rank in-
Justica

“Well, 'm glad to see thére are

fellows who can appreciate my -qoali-

tieTl," said Banter, taking another tart.
emnple winkod 4t his chums,

. But what about ‘the

!tauuru"

“They'va got it all out of that bl
'I:uuk' [ts got the clues and ever;thmg_

in
“Oh. T seel  Have another fart, -6ld

man
"Tlmu!.s"’ said Hunter
these blessed tarts are ﬁ:svciaa Have
you gnt an_v :\mlﬁm!, Lirsv Mil mbla!"
T you,
l%:n!ur blm.‘nd throug'h o x,)g spec-

musk say

tac]

- Didn't you koow that 1 was the gnest
of thess fellaws, Mrs. Mimtble? 1'll ust
iry & samplo of voix maat-pies. T Al
think they're jolly good here, don't yuu,
Tmnlézlo, old man?"” -,

“Jally- good meat-pies, you
said Bunter, reaching across the
counter for another plate of tarts.
always said that much for the old sqhwl
‘Whenever msbody tries to run down
Greoyfriars whea I'm an m holidays T
always tell them sbout the stunning
quallty of Mrs. )hmble (] meut ~pies 172

“Do you really?" ‘emple.
“Now, old man, these e -pies . and
jam-tarts cost @ lat_of money in thess
tlme.!. Fou know, Yau can't expect ma

to buy up the whole blessed lot! Now,

what nbout this wheeze of Whartons?

Let me see! We b ot as far as the

book m:t of ihn library.”
‘hat’

know,"
l}e

rig] It's & hook Mark
Linley, that a:lmhralnp cnd found in the
schoal library.

24 Whnn’s it called 1"

“Let's talk over the business afier-
wards,” said Bun as Mis. Mimble
placed a lar, dish of beautifil . new
meat-pies on the counter,

“Hers you are, Master Templal
They were only cooked this aiternoom,
nnr] ynu"il find them lovely and fresh.”

d!" said Buouter, pwl«mg up ona
frvm thc dish. “ By Jove, Mrs, Mimble,
1 must offer you my congratulations over
your cooking I*

“don’t think T want by of your
Battory, Muzer Bunter |

""No; don't gas so much old man l'!
n;d Tcmp!o, rabher coarsely,

He was beginning to wonder whete
Bunter's appetite would take him to. . His




Emy Monday.

purse wasn't so long that ke could afford
to feed the fot Removite indefinitely.
Tomple. had thought that a little Hattery
a fow jam-tarts would be sufficient
to wheedle the secret out of him. That
is_whera Temple, Dubrey, and Fry h
miscalculated.  Bunter was a  great
nuisance, and often utterly foolish and
rtuEld but there was another Bunter to
o with sometimes,
\Vhen Billy knew that he was on a
thing be could be very astute aud
T!ry obstinate.  Unfortunately for the
nuts of the Upper Fourth, this was the
Bunter ther had found seated at M.
unb tle counter.

Bunter sat and munched awa
and Temple wnd Dabaer 2o Fey svood
and watched him with what patience they
<ould muster.

- Fealngm good form, old man?"
inquired Dabney, after Bunter had
accounted for hree of the pies. "I
think you ought to stop gorging for a
bit so that we can discusa gu wheeze
of Wharton's. You see, i
:n to the treasurs we mus

we're to get
't waste any

# What we man! Bunter,’ old mai
said Fry, jot thia treanure thay're
talkin, lbou ore they yet on to it.
Be jolly gmg if we can come down
hers u\er]' of ‘our lives and have
phhe ad after plate-load of jam-tarts and

OB runted Bonter, “that's the
rlghl sort ‘of life to live | Mv word, fhat
vrc-uld auit me down to the ground !"

“ But it wouldn't bo very hml:hy for
Master Bunter,” suggested. Mrs
* You ought not to mtm mudl
all that fat on you! It ain't
nght for a boy of your age!"

It isn't fat!"” gwrlvd Bun\pr, l-kmg
up another meat “It's all muscle
on me. I can hlll"au T'm IJO"] gcwd
Ineci’mzn—lm I

" Now, what -Isnut
bnmeg in hand?
some hmg nhum, this_blessed book T

3 ht 1" B nler “I don't
i over ‘a meal
got lhrtad You fellows

fed
%vmng "on with the

!lared in mp
the Remove.
hey could have
#hughtered him as h- i thare: tanntly
ing away expensive meat'pies one after
another without a murmur. It was
almest more than festi and bloed could
stand. But Temple winked at his cronies,
and thev endured the forture in silence.

[ ‘emple, feel we
llm'ent got qmn enoug dnu to work
tpon, Bunt man, 1 think it is

necessary. £ar 113 fo know more about this

. wheeze of Wharton's, You—you see, we
ought to know where this tréasure is, so
um \ine can get on to it at once.”

“1 say we ought to know where the
Biesied: treasure is, 5o that we can get on
to it at ouce.*

“You needn't \Iunk you Tollers ire
;‘;omg to Iuvo me out of said

unter, “I've got on to the Hcretl
T shall want my full share out of it when
tho gold is dug v
5{ course, ﬂl:r man
. “There's millions

i)n'und: con-
It seemed

of
cerned,” conti mmd Bunte:

oW, os almost ruining

empla 1 ﬂ:nuld.ut I\‘xe to_say how

much gold there is, and it's—i in

tho seoret place, just for the finding.
"M‘J hat 1"

*Now,  just 8 mce currant-cake to
ﬁmlh off with!" _Bunter; blinking
4cross the ronntet “Come. along, Mrs.

imble, pleass ! o ol your. own

want to know |
“Just
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specil'l an, please, with plenty &f lce.
Oﬂ .

=

cttung more, Master Bunm Ak

Mro Mimble decisively. ou’ve .had

enough | lft Wd{hbl. eight - -hIn‘]]mat and
nmrnenml {3 ur, nsrar ml’ o'

ko %

!ou mnn m "{u‘ at |h.| fat roiter has

h of wmm in

Temple glared in great wrath.
- “I'm not jolly well going to watch
c expense unlass- you
make it worth our. wﬁnf“ he snapped.
4 against those rotters
m the Remove;.and if you gan help us,
I don't mind l]'mlldlu‘{ [ hll of money
on your tnmm;
! ““Alkright, Terple, old mnn[ grunted
Bunter. "I know, all about this treasure
\.-ohnien; ul"“‘hqrm?,l and xtﬁnll :Jx
isten to me. ust get 3
to fork out that blnwd,g.mkn.:smdllrllen
we can go right ahead. These swheezes
alwavs give me a JDI[V good appetite.”
& You—you—-"
1 .Blgm-md-nmzpenru, Master Tnmpln
ou

. hero yoiu are, Mpa. Mimble.
ten bn]z Budhmr Let Bunter
cake, nd T hope it jolly

ster Bunter. Here's
o hnif---cxnwn each
vory greed:

1 think you're ly
And if T don't get thlt six shillings you

owe me very soon 1 shall have to repor
you to M, Quelch, your Fot st r
Oh I forgot. the six bob!’ sln] Bﬂ:,-
B . cutting the eake into slices:
h. jolly easy tn [orget thue small
amnnqu, you know
Well, i it luch 3 small amount, pay
illings, Master Bunter.”
blinlsed
mpp:;:t  Bol,! unet'-]of- you
expecting a. postal-order
. ad i old ‘shotily £ A II:
v ortly we sha
mueh g’ B 7 we sha'n't lool

“m_not going to lend you six bob!"
Fry.

d D.lg;n”' :

ou chaps, old Temple will

nbl.ge That whit Tlike nboul. emple,

there’s nothing stingy about him.”
Cecil Temple glired ang e ba

spent ten shillings on the fat J\mlor up to

¢ could see that Bunter was

Temple rked - the
matter out in his mind rapidly. He had
spent _ten shillings, another six would
probably be sufficient to drag the secret
out of Bunter, and it would pay him to
Iay out the extra money and win success
than thcdﬂllsrrel at this stage and lose the

sl

any result.
“Will you tell va all ~ou lkmow if 1
brass up, you fat rotter

2 Aud TH. :pnf'

e, tather, old man?
you back ns 5000 A8 Y
order turns up.”

“Well, here you are, Mrs. Mimble,”
snid Temple, lhrnwm? ‘down ‘the monoy
on to the counter. "That squares the
mlttu up.”

*Thank vou, Master "I'em]ﬂ
are a very lucky boy, Master Bunur, m
have such kind friends.”

Bunter ernmmed the Jast slice of clkn
into his capacious mouth, and staggered
off the stool.

“Now, then,” mBI Tl'myl:, “leb's have
thc story, Bunter.

“All right, old man. Thaus nothmg

much more to tell you. Those rotters ia

.atud No. 1 have found an old b_«zok in

ugs alteady expénded without e

[ a once.

¥ Phres:halipiios:

he Iibrayy. Mark Linley ‘found
when thmton looked “through’ i
found particulars about a lnt of Inddon
treagure buned near Pegg.

a

nnd

'm“;l nverhelrd it all qmte by accident,

*Of course, old fellow.

“And—and 1 rnmmulrlkd with thoss
cads at once. e belong to the school
library just as much as they do, and we
are just as much entitled to' see the
bles: k as those cads are!”

“Rather !"

“ But vnm.ld those rotters gne it up to

mo? Not much! So what we've gol to
dﬁ’ Il ;a insist upun our rights, and make
it o
& th])ezi »md Tamplz, Dabney & Co.
“And- we'll waste no more time
either,” said” Temple, Ic«dmg lho \uy
ut of the littie shop, *“Com,
fellows! Tl jolly well mul.e llmm ];mlrl
it over!"
THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Nothing Doing.
" cried Bob
do  you

« And Bunter !
Harry Wharton & Co.
round the study table in Stody No 1

were ssated

when Temple, Babney, Fry. and Bunter
‘walked into the ro(xf mthmn even miv-
the customary

IB“u!t then, the fellows in the ﬂw@r Fourth

were ner!f‘ d, mannars.

At least, ti swu e 0]

A o soadiba"ar the

Fourth. It !m) hlre been quﬂ:ﬁgﬂg

to_make such a swee ony 53

that but, nevértheless, ﬂxe nuts af
? urth, certanly did not

na m!l'l'
pu]'l .t ﬂm’“ f't"ibl‘wih

red to be not & Iltl!lu nwm
uhnd at ﬁappurnnu of the visitors.
“What do. yon bonnrh‘n want?" nld
Bob Cherry, . when new-comers.
B ey e e e et iy
Bunter & close the d ind thern.
“Sorry to intrude in the middle of
your tea, you s, said Temple very
condescendingly. "B-t the matter’s
urgent, and can’t wait."
SonT"

=

“] understand you kids in the Lowsr
Fourth have been burrn!r.ng books out
of the school library? X

“Tog true, O king!" said Bob Ch:
solemnly.

“Well, you happen ta hare 3 book that
I want to ‘bcnow and as you're hariny
and are not reading it. you can joiby
w Iund itoverat onge ¥

“* What!

“I want that old book Linley brought
up out of u:e libeary.  Just hand it over
now, at once!”

“Oh crumbs!” said Bob Cherry.
"'rm le gets funpier and funnier every

day of tlm nurl Did you hear’ what he
md Johi

'&.Ul

e snd he must have the hook
Dni you hear him say all that,
Mauleverer?”

“Yes, rather, my dear fellow,” drawled
Mauly. It seemed an estraordinary re-
queet, T must say, and I should say he's
lmllnﬁ for_trouble, as well as for the
book

n, ha!"”

a.,.u D.., ou, bounders 1"

sn ppad lon't_want to
* Tue anr Lum( ~—No. 665,
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Bub that ds uactl_, whn will
you don’t hand thaf T 8
“Oh, ring off, Tcmple["
Wharton, with a grin.
that you bd:l:lu |h;
stand an carthly when you're up against
i Remore, Why, wa could ;fp in the
study with your little lo
CvAnd we jolly well will, toel” smid
Bob .Cherry. 'What do you wipt,

Bunter, you fat rotter?"
*Oh really, Cherry ™
** Why bave you come along with nme
houndere? !:hve you been telling tales,
‘nu {at toa
* Yo lene Bunter 1lou¢. f'herr:
zaid Toumle.
“PI=1 pm,.u.,. evickat stump across
him i balf a tick,” said Bob' Chérry.
“He's had one taste ol it this afternoon
already, and I'm not so sure that n jan’t
ume for Lm to take bi» next dose.™
‘Bob Chetry rose from. his chair, amd
a cnclmmp Grmly i his

d-Billy Bunh'r- -mmz
~you leave alone,

muck_up your blessed tea-party for os 304y 4

u cad! You n?’ﬂy broko oné
of my ribs 'this aftermoon’ I
Bob'Cherry glared. .
“* You—you fat |n|d."' ke eried.- “If

you don't clear -out of this in.
mmule I'll stir you up with' this stunip !
= GYou won:dn t dare to 1ml.| me whilst
pal Temple's hare.” :
* What 1™

“You just leate. Bunte: .\lmn'" “said
Temple.
stump  you' u Jdolly well have to answer
I'or it to me
* That's nghl. Temy!e, old man 17 said
Bunur * Ei u-lumi that

can't huliy chlm m the Upper
lfg.o. toa, much billying in t.ha Re-
maove,
dotn 1™

“ My, hatt": gisped Bob
at tho fnl rotter [

and it's quno fime Ju_was Wt

i
= Let’s -deal with dwm one at a hme.
said Bob. * Temple can dry up whilst 1

seftle with Bunlar Now then, Buuter,

et mu'

:'If you so?" toared Bob Cheriy,
p k ng up a book, and Jaying the cricket-
stump aside for the moment. On séton

thoughts Bob bad decided that the study
waa oo full to allow him wufficient elbov-
mm to wicld the stump in a -ufscum

B]]I, Bunter dodged towards the dnor.
and stond ready ko dodﬁ! behmd lt ll the
book should be hurlec
looked very
the short-sighted Owl
mulil seo that.

of the

Remove

Iz when we'se fixed things up..

Wc ve come for the book I
b Bfow the book I'

“Oh, really, Cherry—"

“What's the book gt to do with you,
your fat image?" demdudcd Bob Cherry.
im?);:"l off, or you'll jolly well get this

J—*

1 don’ 1 mean that bool
1

Yu don’t bellave you know
what 30u do mean

“T mean, 1 don't miesn the book
you've pot there.”

Eb? Than what do you mean,

b, then you ean buzz o
I you advanced mno_a small ibln on
unt of \he treasure 1 might—

“Get out !’
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“1f you.tovch bim. with that

“Jusk hax)c 3
gl, Wmnon. whiat. hiieyou" gin

rim and dekhrum-d E\ en

A Crand Scheol Story appears in wii, “GEM.”

“And Wharton and Nuaent and Bull

] u:d luk{ do the same—

« And _—
"Tra\:l e
“And then I dov't mind, standing
down for the present. Of course, in the
event ui | you chaps being wwuin in
:uuH

1
S ”Dh really, (;hm':))—
IS

The volume flew through
it caught Billy Bunter.
time to dodge. . It erashed upo:
and I.inkn\ dﬂwn in the doorway l'll)l a
gasp like mpmg

“ow!

& gn out ]" rnucd Bob C'hen:'.

Another book -came hurtlin 95 thmugh
the air, and Billy Bun!er mu gut mu

ﬂm air, and
d

foor.

breathed hard thm;l\ his
nose, nnd the remainder of -the party,
of Temple & riid

le ta !.r.l
m! Hallo, hnl n.h]in
“Billy Bunter uu]mkmg in at the door

say; Temple; old

&Fh |.llan mctn

k.
o l‘p. ure, f

i ._z-.'.., 3
“RUCTIONS ON
THE ROAD!”

gnderful omplete
f TOM MERRY
& €O, at St. Jim's,

By MARTIN CLIFFORD,

“THE GEM >

Out This Wednesday.

Price 13d. Order Now.

“He off 1" ronred BeboCheJrj, before
Temple had time to
Bm;ur ayed Inm wari y

gﬁ}' m':de & nnh aeldlnn: 1!1
unter dodged into the .
and :insht lg; foot in fhe mat-in E

hurry, and went over with & bump. Bob
Cherry's grasp was wpon Imn t nut

mement. s
. “Ow " roared Buntn{ "Oh: th) in

ac
The pamrm of Bunter thak was nppm-

most came in for. three ty
from Bob Cherry's o palm, v!llrh
rang along the passage like pistol shots.

Bunter roar earnost then.
“Now, is that ﬂwulgh'" demanded

“ Are you going?

“Yes! Ow!

* Then buzz off 1

Bunter squirmed away along the pas-
sage. . Bob (.‘hcrr-. u;r: red and ruffled,

returned io udy, and found that
Tmnplt\, D;lﬁwy md Fry had g
themselves together as if anficipating
un attack; and they had some résson 1o
anticipate- "1 E:he mit’e:d -vrel.hb,-

nning to look vory annoyed as ey
ﬁuk uu el copiain iox a lead,

an f qhousod Gllrtg
directly ha arrived. . Ln(l ‘wipe ap
study with these rotters®
* Hurrah ™ .hnued I:e
“Dawn with the, Upper-
" “Btand, m"’ aaid 'I‘cmyin
!nol ;‘ms fay hu: on
“Rata1 mu "émn socks

e 1“
-1

o hartiats eyes wea Dikivigs
“Closa. the - doos ""naw- he . s,
“Quickt ~Doa't ot theso bounders get

out!”
& T‘T’k made a ia:h far’the door, and
ung himself spon Bob Cherry.
ot him " sh shouted Bob,
hin arms round Temple's neck in a most
Aﬂ'emamta ‘piatiner. ** Collar the others "
o wrehched himself awoy, and

_throwing

i nm with a-bump sgajost the wall of the

. The next moment Removites and
Upper Fourth rushed iri to the attack.
and in a second the study was erammed
with fighting, struggling forma.

e room was & size for a.junior
study; but just now there was no space
toTLmo for the excited combatants,

oy bumped agaist” the' tablo and
sent n fying, and then bumped on the
bockhcui. and brovght it over with a

In the midst of upset fomniture, ecat-
teved books and -papers, and flving ink-
qu-ugule went ‘on with un.-
diminished vig

“Buck up, Remnrul“

“ Bock it to "em 1"

“0On the 'b-ll"'

“ Hurrah I

The din in the crammed sludy was
terrific, and the acene was one of iu-
describable confusion.

'THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Harry Wharton & Co. Oblige.
EMPLE and Bob Cherry staggerod
I int; e window, a n elbow

crashed into the panes Fry

broke awsy from Inky and
Johnny Bull for a moment, and dragged
the ashpan from under the grate, and
scattered the contents over the Re-
movites, his own friend= getting aa much
of the ashes.

However, xha result of the combat was
never in doubt, and, in _spite the
staunch Sght the Upper Fourth pat up.

Remavites were oo numerons and

oo weighty fer ther, and at last Temple
and Dahney and Fry were penned wp

ﬂmtﬂ- =
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I The litle party stood and gued at the great cave in. silence. . The -aperture was eﬂmpluhly thoked up

masses of rocks, and behind those tons and fons of boulders fay buried the ancient treasure !

ol

with rreai L
(See (,‘ha;ptcr [

against the wall, gasping and penting for
breath.

“You bounders!” mutlered Temple.
“Will you hand over that book?"
* Not much 1",
“Tell ws where the “treasure i
hidden, then?”
“ Perhaps.”
“Have you got a plan of the spot, you
rotters?” gasped Temple.
Harry Wharton grinned.
“Not lhalf, old bean!” he replied.
*We've got something top-hole in plans.”
' Then show it to us!”
“"Not to-day, Lhnnk you:
“You—yon
“Oh, ring off I cried Bob Cherry.
“ Come on; you chaps, we've had enough
of Ihese bodnders! Let's put them out-

= Rathez 1

The Removites Jeapt to the atiack
,xgam and after a very brief gle

emple; Dabney, and Fry wore —,qr.-\]
Panting: to the door.

Fvery much the worse for Wwear.

“Qut” with ‘em!’ zoared tilie Re-
movites. ‘“All together now !

Temple, Dabsiey, and Fry went whirl.
ing through the doorway in'a mass, aud
they landéd on the floor of ‘thi plemga
w)ﬁi n loud crash.

e Ha

hu hat? T

“You—you ~young -reuters)” roared
Tenm]e. 1 You'll be sorry for ‘this before
Jong 1"

*“Ha, ha, ha!"

The nuts of the Upper Fourth scrath.
bled up frem thy dusty floor, 'lwhlmg
Ties
were hanging out and .collass werg torn,
and their clothes were dusty aind ruinpled.
They looked very disreputable rhembers
of the very select Upper Fourth; and they
looked bifter hatred at the ],'mghmg Re-
movites a8 they walked oft with as much
dignity as they eould nmml undu tha
circumstances.

Harsy Wharlon & Co. dleted the door
of the study, and rosdrted things out
somewhat, The bookcase was pushed up

into its preper place, and the books were
put on to its shelves again. - Scattered
papers and -pens -and inkpots —were re
covered. (The mess from the ashpan wes
swept up into a corner, and in a few
minutes Study No. 1 looked more ar less
respectable,

“It's o beastly nuvisance l]:al that l'ﬂ
bounder Bunter- ever
said ‘Wharton at last,
pestered to death by Temple and s
crowd Hnless we <an thulk of some
scheme to diddle them!

“Yes; they've anly got to keep a closa
s, and_follow us wherever wa
id Mark Linley. “It's veally very

“An idea occurred 10 ‘me when
Temple asked whether we_ had n plan of
where the treasure was,” gm.l .‘plany
Wharton, %

“Oh 1

“Don’t yow . think..we qught 26 iet
ehcsn rotters have a plan?”

What?" roared_the Remayites,
Tre MAG¥ET LiBRARY.—No. 085,
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"Huvu a plan of the’ tn‘mure " gaid |
Harry Wharton, with 4 grin, * Any old
plan will_ do for them, ’l'hey won't ‘ba-
any tho mbe

““a m.ght Tet onr dear rnmds of the
Upper Fourth have a plan on the other
sidg of Pegg, for instance.’
‘ Crimbal  What * o Tophele
P

“It's o shame not to give Temple,
Dabriey, and Fry-and Bunter a chance to
ds 2 hll'l.a dlgimg isn't i7"

L “Jull ¢ a big sheet of paper uut
of that cﬁ':vrex Maunly;" said" W m
clonting tho teathings of the table.
« ' Here you dre, my dear fellow.”
HGood I said- Harry, ns the lar
u‘lmcl. of paper ‘as placed on vho table,
““Now we want some ink and a paint-
“ brush. We-don't want our dear friends
to miss-it; ‘and-I feel sure they are bound
1o, dome back o the study later on. The:
might think we shall be careless enoug
1o leave that old volume Lying sbout.”
Trk -and biiish wore- placed on"-the
fable, and Harey ‘Wharton started - -work
without further delay.
“T'l just start mlh a few Inugltud:m'l
and latitudinal lines,” snid Harr:
some lines down and across: 4 & lurse

wheet of paper.
wmmd with -grea!

The -chums
interest,

#4 Now," “said ﬂnrry ‘Wharton, paint-
ing & h:gwhluk spot.in the :contre of the

“we’ll just show Pegg. o3 a kick-
11 -paint the name underneath it,
t_want them to worry their
brains over it too much. Now, we have
the.coastline on the west side. of Pegg.
We shall be on east side of it, and
we dow't want to be bothered with our
dear sdmolms,toi in the Upper Fourth:”

‘‘Ha, ha, ha!

“ 8o we'll just make the coast-line look
very tncky nbout two miles from Pegk
'Ibnl.ll Eh ?m & m(‘e Tittle walk,

@, ha!

The chums oE tlu: Rcmo.u swere
thoroughly enjoving the joke as Harry
Wharton worked merrily away with the
puu\t -brush.

“Now, I think we had better show a
little‘orags ut this rpot,” said the, captain
of the Remove, with a grin.  *Jus|

tiny cross, with G-O.-L:D printed m!—
de'rueulla it. That's where treasure
rnu know,"

crumbs!” ghrzled Bob Ghercy.
"“ h:t ajoke! [ should like to see the
bounders digging

“We must hnpe that Bunter will
return here in & said
Harry Wharton. m,

Bunter properly, he'll come back
right; and, you know, Bunter ought to

20 us working on the plans of our great
treasure-hunt [

**Rather!" laughed Bob, “And then
hu can tell I:hoee fatheads: to come. nud

copy of n &

5% ot e e
Harry Whicton® worked -amiy, . atd
‘threw in a few éxtra decorations free of
cost for Temple's benefit. He painted in
L an imaginary shipwreck about ar_inch
froni his coastline, and under this hes
printed " the -words, *‘Ship-sunk here."
Then the points of the compass had to

be ‘drawn. in, and this was done in a

twinklirig. Whether ‘it was accorate or

not woul a ba‘left to Temple to deter-
ine; bub ‘it cortainly gave n_very
ic and genmno touch to the plan.

"We'ﬂ j 'Ieuve this lying on tlm
table," ton. - - “Of
conm. it will be zc)l' careless of us] ]eav-
ing the secrét of \mhﬂd wealth . Iying
about.in that way "

“ Very us,” agreed
Cberry, with a grin. "And we nught ln
be ashamed of ourselves!”

*“Yes; fancy

!

Teing, ‘sich: cureless
bounders as that!” laughed Harry
Wharton, stretching the sheet of paper
"“|:1 and Elncmg it _fulllength on the

The, chums of the Ramore stood and
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azed at it wic}\ ceut interest, Tho plan
ooked very uine now that it was
finisled, umi 1: certainly reflected.grent
credit on the arsistic ability of the cap:
tain of the Remove.

¥ Now, we cught to leave the siudy for

and trust to- luck . that—
lo! Leok out!”
Somebody in the pnssl:cga outside had
placed a hand on the hardle of the study
door, and very slowly -the door-:was
cantiously opened, .and a big, shmy face
peered mto the st udv. v

uriter !

Billy Bunter blinked af fhe schuras
5tul\dmg round the study table.
*herry there!” he ntxmmsred
it went Dob. -t ¥es.I'm
heze, vou fat rotter!”

1 Rmn off, Bunter!" hugl.eJ Harrr
Wharton,  “Bob won't resume the
attack on you; but syou can clear off
from here, as we're just going along to

the (,ommml -room. Come -on, you
[ellows g J ~
‘ Rather 1" .
The Bemmn.e-s - followed . " Harry

Wharton out into the passage, and
who.was the last to leave, carelesely left
the study door wide npau
Billy Bunter stared at the door, amd
then at Harry Wharton & Co..as thef
tr-rnpcd along down the passage.
¥ hat!"" gasped Bunter. ‘“This i
a in o[ luck ! sI wonder if those rotters
have lelt the book in there?
Bunter waited until the Removyites lmd
disappeared, and then he poked his fat
face into Study No. 1 and g nd,
large, whnteshee! ldt m dze mi
of the table attracted his eyes -in.a
moment, and-he rolled into, the study
vrxkl\ a grunt of surprise. -
4+ Oh, my word!” he gasped; "Blmd
iF iy hick it right i1
Harry Wharton's bait was iuc.:essf

THE SEVENTH GHAH’EH. -
Temple, Dabney, and Co. Set Of1.
ATURDAY afternoon argived’ At

T oo Crestoines was hathed

ine, and all signs of the wet

pell of weather had disappeaved
The plaving.Relds were dotted with boys
playing ericket. The quad wa tees
with ‘juniors_of the Lower. Forms,
r.lm n'lmla scheol seemed to be out

and

503 wias just the day for mcLet of for
an early practice game of and a
visitor to Grerfriars would hlnc pro-
bably been somewlat astonished if he of
she Lad perchance glanced into Rtudv
No. 1 in the Remove Form passage. It
omhmly looked surprising to find six
very healthy-looking juniors sitting idly
in “armchairs on such an afternoon,
especinlly us the sun’s ravs poured into
the little room, and made “the study posi-
tively scorching hot, in epite of the fact
that “the window was wide:ope
then, such a visitor would very soon have
learned from the conversation that there
was a very good reason for this apparent
slackness, The members of Study No: 1
were the last people in the world to
slack, _excepting for one of them, and
Lord Mauleverer wasn't really a slacker.
He was lazy, certainly, and he didn't
like doing guite a lot of things whi
required n little bustlé and extra emorgy.
But Mavly was etrong and muscular, and
many & junior at Greyfriars had found
that there was more in the ::hoolbnv
carl than mat the e

the junio Study No. 1-were
looking too impatient to give one the im-
pression that they wera purposely slack-
ng.
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“Phow!” gasped Bob Cherry. “1
think ‘it's time we went down now.
Thosa rotters m the Upper Fourth_are
wire to-be ready to leave by this time,
ahend it's too jolly fine to hang about in

It

re
“Yes, I thiuk it's safe to go,” said
Harry Wharton, **We know they rose
to the bait sll right, and it's pretty cer-
tain that that ass Templ t
of the plan in hi
““H, ha, ha )
‘ANl wa can for now is that they
find the treasure,” said Frank Nugent
“1 t:‘;["“ go down and give them a

" Right-ho !" laughed Harry Wharton.
“1 heard Dabney telling Bunter to mect
at the gardener’s at  two-thirty.
T_hle‘g"n going 1o collect the shovels and
picky t! ek

' *“Oh trumbs!”

“Tt will be grest fun watching the
bounders off if they're loaded up with
tools.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!” $

“Fancy Bunter walking five miles to
-Iig a blessed hole in the ground!"

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“And fancy seeing him walk anothor
iles home after he's dug the hole !"

exclaimed  J.

ve m
“Oh, my hat!” ohnny

I
S Well, come .ng.lm fellows,”
L

sy -bye. ¥
know. Wa dén't want thie rotters to
catch on_to the idea that we've bam-
Boozled them " 5 z

* The - Ramovites streamed out of the
study at last, snd went downstairs, and
stralled leisutely out of the frant door of
the old school building. Harry Wharton
~wilked arm-in:arm

procession, Hera they
Temple, Dabney, Fry, and Billy Bunter
came_striding round the cornek of the
school building, and Harry Wharton.
Co. gave & pretended start of ise
the ‘twd factions: caught sight of ene
i B et e eree B
ay, . He a g spdde over hi
‘.v%t shoulder, and & big miller's sack
wag fAlung_over his left shoulder, Daboey
' d Bunter followed close on
all carrying
looked quite
brances.

da
angther,

) ant
happy in’ spite
“Hallo, you bounders!” cried Harry

‘Wharton, as the littla party approached
them, * Where tha dic
ey are, e dickms are yoi. of

eplied Templa
,{‘Iow then,

* asked Bob

““That's oar bizney !". r
in a lofty tona of voice.
got out of the way, you
C;Goipg to bury Bunter

erry geni

oo Bdally, Cheer
junior, s a
make 1

grunted the fat

“Well, you're a rotten sort of warm
for -a_fellow to make a rotten ‘sort of
remark about, Bunter!”

“Dop't take any notice of thess kids,”
said Temple.. “When we come back

rhaps they'll:sing smaller 1
bt J.‘;y, what do you mean!” said
‘Wharton, -

“Wait and seal”
4 Wait . and _see
rawled Bob Cherry. suj $oi
thi i:&m're going to find the treasure
with those spades and pickaxes. Would
you Jike -us to lend you the book of ‘the
plan- now I ‘

C#¥No; wo can <o without that, thank
you!" replied Temple.

four silly assest”

3

"dnd
*ﬁz&"m
th

rotten sort of remark |

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

Rather " chorused his henchmen.
This is where you get left, Whartan,”
said Temple, very loftily. “This i
whera you bounders in the Reméve sing
very small, you know "

“Oh 1"

“Come on,

rch

* Qick march ol
little party shouldered their im-
?lemeuu ain, and fell in behind their
oader, and marched _thmugh the big
iron gateway of Greyfriars,

“So-long, you chaj
n all over

you fellows!” said Temple.
T

Yah!”

‘ha I roared the Removites.
g, Bunter, old man 1" dried
Tomple. *Lat those kids alone now, and
don't gas so much ! You'll be giving the
chow away if you aren't careful "
“Good-bye, | Bluebell 1" cried Bob
CGhorry. . “Hopa you enjoy the digging.
e ] .
haT o
Temple, Dabney, & Co. stroda on witn
angry faces, Thoy had hoped to avoid
the Removites, and they did not appre-
ciate the banter that was hurled ab them

as they marched down ths Jasty lane
in the direction of the little fishing village
of Pegg.

“Well, they're out of the way!"
laughed Harry Wharton, as the Upper
Foorth jupiors ‘disappeared round the
bend in the lane. . “Now we can pu
n our little excursion. It won't take us
lang to ride down on our bikes, avd we
can easily tie a few and things
on to the jiggers We've got plenty of
time, #s we don’t want to get there un
the sun gets down a bit.”

“Ths Removites strolled adross to the
hioide-sbd‘.'und got their machimes ou
and Frank Nugent and Johnny Bul
volunteered to go ncross to the gardener's
got hold of any ehovels and
ple’s - party “Tiay bave ‘left

ore. %
They found what they wanted without
much  difficulty, and "the . iools weére
strapped on to the cross-bars of the
bikes, whilst Flirres Singh fan across to
Mes Mimble(a shop to et thie provisions
that Frank Nu¥m: l5cnrdem! on the
Wednesday. .- The  dusky . Nabob -of
Bhanipur soon returnad with the parcel,
padalled

arry Wharton & Co. mounted, an

Sut of the gates in grand style.
“They . took the. same route as Tu::rle.
Dabney, & Co had taken, bot turned to
the ’I‘gt at the eross-roads on tha edge
of . Friardale Wood,

and then . they
bowled along the pleasant country road
which brought them to

of the
clifis at the seashors.

e

Er

the to

é By tufi;ég this
they wera not likely to run into the

victims of their haax.

“Hallo, hallo, ballo!”; ecried Bob
Cherry, -as the party dismountad. . " The
tide's eut all right. That means we
can get wn to the caves &t the
Bhoulder.” .

“Yes, rather!" said Harry Whartoh.

“1'd clean fargotlen all about the tide,

Jnil{qlm: it's outl”’ . .

_ “Wa should have besn dished, diddled,
and done, otherwise [

“ Well, our -iig ary will be quite safe
up here!™ eaid Wharton. “We'll
them all together, and gst down to the
beach by the old smugglers’ steps.”™

- The. bicycles were prcrped'np ‘agninat
one another, and the tools taken off, and
in a few minutes the juniors were safami-
bling along the-stony path that led dotimr
the steep front of the <iff.

put |4ide- was on . the tirn, an

s Tllne-halflknce. 11

It was a gorgeous afteroon, and the

| juniors wera looking -forward to the ex-

n of the caves, and they all felt

and ‘conten as they
aved aerass the wide-swesping bay
eneath them.

At one end of the bay clusterad the
hamlet of Pegg; at the other end the
great Shoulder ross grey and grim,
weather-beaten with the. storms of a
thousand years, with the sea-gulls flying
round its summit, as they had Hown when
the Roman -triremes came creeping
-along the const; as they had flown when
Danish rovers bad landed in Pegg Bay,
i Saxon ' fishermen

plori
vary happy

| there in the olden times. And under the

huE- socks of the Shoulder, so the fisher-
folk said, were .deep, dark .caves that
had been used by the smugglers in mora
modern times, 411 the fresdom of trade
had made smuggling no longer a payini
game. The cavas, undoubtedly, awera
there, and the Removites had explored
some of them ; but whethar the stories of
the -smugglers were exactly veraciovs
was another magter.

Harry Wharton & Co. clambered down
the pathway, and reached, at last, the

| sandy beah’ at the base cf the great

eliffa. o

U3y hat!” said Frank Nogent, " This
is topping down here! 1 teally think
that path down the cliff gets warse and
worse. 1 suppose-it. will be quite unsale
to come down it one day?

“The rain and the waves
away,” ed Wharten.

L alang

with the warnicg notice sa
it =
“The one I suggested on Wednesday ™
said Bob. 3
“Yea; I've been thivking i over, and
now 1 comé to think of it it's & very
&i, place.  Lva mv_cimivm" ide,
nse it’s mu to. be dangercus;
but I've Japkml-. and it's certainly
an gnérmotis cav.  Th it might
fall in any day because it's become ¢o
undermined,”,’ .,

fiined,”, . S
“Let's try that ome, enyway 1" A
- ‘Harry Wharton & Co. strolled toward:
ihe Shoulder along the sandy. beach, and
g:rgi into several caves rumning far

‘k into the great cliffs. fow - bun-
dred yards-irom them now the .watir
fosmed and swirled smong the big rocks
sticking up out,of the glhr, and at high
fide the water would be where the boys
were now standing, and the caved in the
cliffs would be filled with the wwirlag
waves,

_THE EIGHTH CHAPTER. -
The Golden Clue. :
HE sun's beginning to go dos
said Harry Whaston
" Another ho

setting "
“Yes; 1 should think t
time.”

Harry Wharton & Co. were stancing
on the sandy beach mt the base of the
groat Shoulder. ~ They had epjoyed a
good rest o, the seaghors, and the yareel
ek which Mrs, Mimble had made ip
for them had beei
relish, and the ju L] & them-
selves, and felt thoroughly. bappy. Buu
the tio bad passed quickly, and now the

d the beys
realised that they must wasts no more
time, or the ng waters would rise
and frustrate t ans. . s

‘The base of the shoulder was honey.
combed with caves. Most of them, how-
wver,” were merd bollows extending a
Tae MaonsT Lassary.—No, 605,

e cofisumed. with muth
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short distante, nnd narrumng us they
cxtended.

Harry Wharton looked out Yeenly for
the opening of the deep ¢ave which they
bad discussed in Sh;dy No. 1, as the
Removites now strolled round the great
Shoulder,

“There it 81" cried Bobi Cherry sud-
“The old ponrd is still up!"”

shoull have thought the waves

smashed it by mow, because

the water must go clean

The boys paused, and looked.

Deep in the grey cliff appeared a bluck
gap. It was a huge, deep cave, and .at
high tide the swater flowed into it, ‘and
certainly submerged the old warning
notice board placed at the entrance.

“We'll go in and explore,” said Harry

Wharton.  “T've brought soms candles.”

The Remorites advanced, and peered
into the, gloomy depths of the .cavern.
They beard o lacge piece. of rock fall
away inside, the moise whoed
cerily, and Mauleverer gave o shi
But the juniors-were keen to explore. this
unknown place, and, if anything, the

and

element of danger made thom even
kecuer, -

“Come on!" said Harry Wharton.
awell

ere's foo much draught out

he Remorites clambered over the
grest chunks of rock scattered at the
cotrance of the cave, and Harry Wharton
ply of candles, and
matches were lit and applicd to fhe
to the sides, in
cass " said Harry
Wharton. And his voice seemed to boont
along the dark cavern, and set up echo
after echo.

My mw' Toutterad .mmnv Dull
dangerous, sort of
" hLakes 3o foel hat it Tright
any moment. 1 don't know what

“1t does make vou feel like that a
bit,” agreed Bob Cherry.. “But
that old board has been outside for
donker's years, and the jolly old cave still
seems to live, excepting for those g
churks that seem—

Somcwhere ‘ahead in ‘the darkness
therc .was a report that sounded like
thunder, and the boys stopped

“Thais s healthy lv\mp nE rock broken
loose somewhere!™ tered  Harry
Wharton. “But T ul.lllk we're - safe

ough o long as we stick to the

tre.
Lead on, Harry!"

Harry W Imrlm-'lu\ld his candle up in
tle air and walked on, and the chums
of 'l;e Remo\e followed him cuutmuvl{

1all said Bob Cherty suddenly.
e, dickens is that light there?”

ligh

Solahilit blessed light on the right,

Looks somethin a church-window."
“OL, T see it!" said Harry Wharton.

“That's a jolly funny thing. It seems a

sory of reéction from the sun.”

Very curious, my dear fellow
dravled Mauleverer, It must be some
sﬂa_'l of shaft from above, 1 should
thirk.”

“Yes: that’s what it is, T suppose
and the sun shines down the shaft, acd
gets refiected like that.”

“Lead on, my dear fellow!”
Bob Cherry suddenly.
I'believe T catch on.

“My giddy sunt!
I wonder?
LU rgnder

1" exclained Bob ited]
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l|z inlndo and light the candles |

Bob. Cherry was gazing at the weird
reflaction of the sun's rays on the dark
walls of the dank cave, and he gnve &
whistle of surprise
“1t's somethin
gasped, *‘Blesse:

like & cross!™ he
i it in't! What do
you think, Harry? DD“ t you think it
might -be the ecluet- dnged if 1
don’t think we've ntumbled on'to it right
a

The weird reflection on the blaok
shiny wall of the cave was grlduallv
gom\lnx dimmer and mer, and

atched it in.astonishment.
shouted  Bob.

" Quick 1"
stand there like o pack of gaping
Quick, Harry! ho's got the bhued

tape-measure!  It's going awa; n'.

o shues gou-duleral” Biark The

for goodyes sake, and gt e mumn
—quic

“nght old man !"
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Harry Wharton leapt forward to the
wall of the cave, and placed his ﬁngﬂ
on the centre of the strange reflaction
just as the last faint signs of it remained.
“Got it!” exclaim. Cherry.
“Hang on, for goodness' sake! Who
brought the mensure?”
“‘Here you are, old chap,” wxd Juhnﬂy
Bull. “I've got it. Here it i
;aiutl:.t:s. Juh:m;;&‘ o
‘herry gras; e tape-measurs,
and hurried to Harry Wharton's side,
and the remainder of the Removites
threw down their shovels and picks on to
the sandy Boor of the cave, and waited in
breathless excitement.
“Let me see,” said Bob. *How did
it go in tlun blessed lagend?
Six paces down, and six n.lang and
again six paces down,” replied Harry

Wharton. “‘Hold 2 hight up here, you
fellows !

“1 suppase 3 pace means 8 foot,
doesn’t it?" said Bob

“Yes

Bob ('E:en. placed the tape-ineasure
on the spot where Harry Wharton's

excite-

i range
“What's up, Bo by
Tue Maoser Lismary.—No. 605.

e “Hallo"‘ he mune"d

-“It's only
five feet down to the floor

finger-tip rented and counted out the’

‘THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 4°- LIBRARY. *3to*

0k crumbs!™” gasped Harry Whar-

n
"'l'hJ\I. s all right,” said Frank Nugent.
The book was written years and years
ago, and the floor of the cave is sure to

hm st silted up since thoin.”
it!” cried Bob, Cherry.
W Eioad Lo o Hankey 1 ook, ecos

along, and theu it will be seves dosn,.I
suppose, allowing for the silting of the
ﬂbcr of the cave. -

“Rob Cherrs marked the measurements
ont, ung the excited Remorvites crowded

round the spot.
“Come on, you fellow:
Wharton. Con

take the dggl(.nns by tarns.

t, it’
e L e
in the nick of time. That legend sa
should be sunset, and 1 sapy
why eversbody has-failed: in the pas

My ha is'll be ona up._ for [hn-‘
Remor
Crash !
Another enormous piece of rock

crashed down from the roof of the cave
on to the floor, and the chums looked
towards the opening behind them, and
they could only sce o glimmering patch,
and they realised that the fall had
occurred: between them and their only
exit.

“Goodness!™ said Harry Wharton.
“I only hope that doesn't go on too
much, That's the place where it seems
to be caving in. Hallo! Look at that '

Another great piece of rock dropped
away from the soof of the arched open
mE “and the chums looked at one another

ance,

“Come on!" exclaimed Bob Cherry.
“YWe must dig like mad "
*Is—is it safe, old:man!
* “Why, Harry. Fou're—you’re not—-="
‘““No, I'm not afraid Bob,” said Harry
Wharton grimly. “But—but 1 don't
- want vou fellans to stay if it's too risky.
A death like that—why, it's mot worth
. ke

it!

“Come on!" cried Bob.
chance it. Come on, you others!
me a hand!™ ; s

Cherry rmaised the pick over his
head, and brought it down on the shaly
floor of the cave; and his action foused
the rest of the Removites,: and they
set to with a will.

Tn five minites they had » large,
ping hole in-the foor of the cave, and
ten minutes Johnny Bull and Hurrea
Singh were drgging awar like mad, and
hthoy could only be seen down to th-xr
i

We'll
Lend

wo more loud crashes from the npeh
ing of the cave had reminded
Removites of their danger. = But th@:
heeded not, and foiled away until the
porspiration rolled off them like water.
n, Inky!" crisd Bob encourag-

ingly. “Chuck it up!”
"A all right, my esteemed chum!™
gasped the dusky pabob. “1—Tm put

ting the earth out chuckiull
“8tick it, Johnny, old man !
Tn twenty minutes the depth of t?ﬂ
hole had increased until it was nearly
and

and Hurree Singh ‘and
mbered out, and sat at the side and

Harrr and Bob worked like miggers,
and shaly rock and grest stoves were
hurled out in o constant stream,

Crash !

The floor of the cave literally shook aa
an cnormous fall rock crashed from
(the roof and wall of the cave in the old
spot, and the chums of Greyfriars gave &

ery of alarm
Could tl

isk it any longer?
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Wharton d
ignored the danger, and worked away
ot their digging feverishly.

“Let us give you a est, Bob, old

id Mark Linley.
! all right, Marky!” gasped.
Bob. We're nearly down the full
depth now.”

‘The two chums could net be seen on a
level with the Boor of the cave now, and
still they dug, and shovelload after

Bob  Cherry

nm'rr

shovelJoad was tipged out in & pevpetual |

stream.
“Stick it, Harry!" gasped Bob, as

another crash in the direction of the

entrance proclaimed another fall of rock.

“All right, old man.™

e're more t

six foot down
Yon.

“ Stk it]"

The earth out of the hola was now
piked up in & great heap all avound the
gaping aperture, end Johnny Bull
watched it as it was fung out.

“Dy Jove!”

Johnny Bull Mre o sodden cry of
astonishment, and held out lis guttaring
candle at arm'’s length.

hat’
A

up? o
P houted Buil” goinks down

coin
on his hands and knees, picking up a
dull, round object lying in the pile of
sand and rock and earth in front of him.

Tock al
“My hat!" cried Harry Wharton,
“We're an to the treasuve! The boxes

miust have sma:
* Hurrah I"

Crash !
A roar lke thunder rolled along tha
cavern, and the choms went white.  Bob
Cherry and _Harry  Wharton  groped
wildly about in the hottoma of e,
and grabbed up & bandful of coins mixe

with dirt, and thrust the whole lot wild]

into their trousers-pockets, hey  di

the sama again and again.

*rash ! B ¥

heavena!™ gasped = Frank
ot “Harry—Bob | Efnfielu"
Give me a hand ! roared Bob.
“And me!” .
Tho boys on the edge of the hole
ed their chume out at lightning

¥ whilst Mark Linley gathersd up
the pile of Eton jackets and thrust them
under his arm.

Lh'ﬂ!lll erash !

“On!”

The chums of Grejfriars gasped. Had
they left it too late?  Had the narrow
exit of the cavein become blocked by
tha ‘tons of vock crashing down? A tiny
pin-prick of light could-be seen in the
darimess, an
towards it.
* Come !
Stick together I'"
Uraeh |
A huge boulder broke away from the

roaved Mavleverer.

roof of the cave and crashed not a foot
away from the schoolboy earl as Lo led
the way, and the floor of the cave shook
Gu-m&hd from end to end.

and

gasped Maulevorer,
o

“If that

had even touched me
The Remavites scrambled wildly over
the huge masses of rocks now piled up
on the floov of the eav the aper-
ture at the arched entrance could now
be seen plainly. When the boys had en-

fear.

e must have been quite ten feet
bigh. | Now thera was barely two foet
of daglight to Be seen, and Lord Mau-
oxerer, who was leading, wondered

on his han
through the gap like a
warm. moment he was thiough,
ha stood up, and held out his hand to
Hurres Singh, and polled the ~dusky
nabob through just 28 & thanderous

threw himseli
and wrigrz led
he

@ the Remavites steggered |,
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rvour runmbled through the vast cave, and
proclaimed another fearfol fall of rock.
ne after another the Greyfriars boye
were jerked through the narrow gap,
and. at last the whole of the party were

safe and sound, and lying on their backs
?t\ the sandy shore, pauung and gasping
or

reath.
@ minutes the juniors remained

efforts whilst digging to brin
collapse of the cave, which for eo many
yeara had been marked a danger-spot
to_the local inhabitants.

Harry Wharton sat nﬁa‘.l last.

i Wefl, you fellows!” he cried. “We'v
escaped death inside that horrible plac
but we don't want to get drownad no

Mark I.mllz_y sat up, and the rest of
the juniors followed his example, and
they 'looked about them and blinked.

".!{ hat | o tide's nearly up to
the cliff E 4

“ That's whai T mean!”

“Wa shall have to make & run for it,"
said Bob Cherry., -

Tho Removites sorambled up, and
dragged ‘on their jackets, and in a few
soconds they wera along the sand
at a cemfortable trot. In five minutes
le:{ had gained the old smugglers” steps
at the foot of the clifis, and they took
their time in clambering the winding
pathway, snd even then arrised at the
top_fairly panting for breath.

*Thank goodness that's done.!” gasped
Bob Cherry. “Here are.the. jiggers. 1
wonder how In‘.\Lit would have beel
before anybody had found them if—
we'd n caught _in that cava?”

““Oh erumbs! Don’t talk about
'lm‘fhed Ha Wharton.  “‘Let's have
a look at these blessed coins we've
found "

“ gat a_few handiuls of ‘stuff,” said

n
if

Bob, thrusting his hand into-his trousers-
we?.h‘ and drawing out a handful of
dirt.  *Hallo, here's something I'"

“T've got somp!” cried
ton. “My hat! Look at il
He held out a hendiul of coine, stained
dark through age and burial. but shining
golden through the ditt and grime.

“Goodness ! - How ripping ™

“And look at thes!” cried Bob. hald.
ing out a fstful of coins similar in
appearvance  to ‘Harry "harton’s.
“They're old Spanish dpublodns; T should
‘l.‘hink. and they'll be: worth a ‘whols
cap !” -

Harry Whar-
e

"

" soid Boh.
you gat, Harry?™

The captain of the Remara countad the
i open_ palm  whilst the

oins in |
excited juniora stood cound him.
“Tve sixteen,” hie said at last.

“What rr?l:::n luck that that cave should
have busted np to-day of el days!
There might be thoveards of those things
hidden there. Perbaps we shall be able
to wo back one day.”

““Naver mind!” laughed Bob. “We'te
got something, and we must all bs satis-

fied with four cach. ;
" And thankfol that our liver have
bean spared us,” said Mark Linley, the
Lancashire' junior,
“Yea, rather!”-

“Well, come along now,” said Harry
Wharton, ' Let’s get back to Grey
friars. - 1N be derk in abant another
two hours.” 7 H
1 conld do with a jolly good tea!”
laughed Johnny Bull. * Excitenient ike
that is enough to give anyiody s regular
Punter appetite !” o %

Tha bicycles were “sorted ™ out, and
Harry Wharton & Co. meunied them,
and padalled away down the dusty road
in the direstion of Greyiriars

“Three-halfpence.

HERE'LL bhe a fow th'mﬁt ta
settls when we get back,” s
Havry Whartén, as tha cyclists
turned to the right as they

“T

reached Friardale Wood.
“What's that?”  ejaculated Frenk
Nugent.

"§¥e shall have to briss up for®the
dea!” - . .

pades |
“Oh crumbs, yes!"

And the Pi(‘kn!“
My hat!”
“And then there'll be our dear fri
Temple.”

*Ha, ha, ha!”

“And Bunter!” added Bob Chorry.
1 had forgotten all about those rotters,
T wonder how they'so been getting on.”

“Thoy've heen . digging nice little
holes, 1 suppose!™ :

4, ha, ha!

“ And looking out to tea, to nee whera .
the old ship was sunk!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” )

“0Oh, my hat!" said Harry Wharton.
Wan't those ases in the Upper Four'h
be wild zhou this? Poor old Templs &
Co. ofi-on a wikl-gooso chase  whilst
we're loft in paace to dix up hidden gold
b

the fistful! They'll never forgive

grey towers of Greyimars
up ezhead of them,
t!

e ¥
rough the gates and across the
and made for

the bicycle-shed

to Stady No.
and then get a_
together and wait for Temple

lunatics to n;rlte at the gates.
s

a_few of
,and bis

a, ha, ha i 5
“They're eure to- be feeling a bit
tired and languid, and a few encourag-
ing words to them ought to freshen tham
wp a bit.” f
“ Rather!" = ; :
“ And then there's Bunter,” continued
Harry Wharton. “I¢'ll he so nize to
sce his fat face when we let him koow
how careless we were with that plan.
Fancy little us lo. t, Lying about on
the table, aun open, too!
" Ha, ha, ha!™ roared the  jubilent
Reniovitea -
“When we've had our tea we'll
up these coins, as 1 think we cught o
show them to old Quelchr to-night. You
know how joily keen he is on ansthing
He'll' be awfully bucked abou
wo've found i
to tell us ton

kacw enything about
b. Do you. Mark:”
hook his head and

1 don't knéw a_thing abent them,”
ha replied, “But if that book we gob
the cliie out of is so jolly old—sud sven
in that refers to”the treasure as an
legerid—it certainly makes our find pretty
ancient, doesn't it!”
“*Rather 1"~

arry. Wharton & Co. tyemped up to
Seudy No. 1, and set to with a will. The
little table was soon prepared -for tes,
grd_in lews chan half an hour the big
flack kettle an the Gro was puffng 3
cloud of steam into the room, aid Frank
Nugent brewed the tea, and the chuma
‘ot down and mado an attack upon the
good things placed before them.
afternoon _excureion had 1 o greal
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m:(eu. and the excitersent entailed had
given . them 4 ravagi
nppel.nle and t! nched away, an
spent very I:ttlr timne in talki s

The cakes and buns disappeared like
magic, and the maesive teapot was re-
filled so often that at lml ob Cherry

id o remind Johnny rho was

officigting, that_the lnst !rn leaf had ex-
mred through dfowning.

Tea finished, Hurrce Singh and Lord
Maulexerer were detai to go and
collect a few of the es, and to tell
them the details of the rag, instructing
themh to rally at_the scllool gates for
Iittle quiet fun with the Upper Fourth.

Whilst the two juniors were away on
their errand, Harry and Bob placed their
coins in a basin of awarm water, and
chdenvoured to remove the dirt and
stains from the gold coins. Gradually
the grime of ages sonked off, and at last
h\-gnlrmghl Inrge & nuh doubloons lay
_upon the study table, glittering in the
gaslight.

“My hat!" casped the Removites, in
the same breatl.

“Don't they look ripping ™"

5

“By Jove! 1 should think thes do.
Shove them away, Harrg! We'd better
get down.”

“Right-ho! Here comea Maulg.”

I#rd Mauleverer and Hurres” Bm;.h
entered the study, and announced tha
largesparty were on the way down to the
gates.

“Good!” exclaimed Harty Wharton,
picking up his cap, sud mmm; the
tronsure in a place of safets ome on,
you fellows !

"The chums of the Remove trooped out,
and steolled down to the cntrance just

chors rolled out from tha crowd
niors clustered round the school

t's Temple I

“C'sme on, you fellows!"

“Hurrah I'" roared the juoiors ab the
gates. “Here they come !

Harry Wharton & Co. rushed up, and
looked down the dusty road. It was ji
light enough to see, and the captain of
the Remore gare a whoop of joy as he
distinguished ~ the forms of Tmpl-

ney, & Co. crawling along.

o Gwe em n cheer, you fellows ! eried
iHm ry Wharton. “Come on! Hip, hip,
1 s

“Hurrah ! roared the crowd.

Temple & Co. looked u with & start.
Ther had been ambling along in the twi-

A [{rg thirstr, and bad-tem-
and the sudden cheer
to astonish

¢ had long ago enticed
to carcr a double load of picks
cls, and now the leader of the
Fourth shifted the jmplements
shoulder to another as the cheer

rom the Removites.
“What's that silly row for?” gasped
“Hanged if [ know, you idiot!”
snapped Temple.

*Well, you 7 well ought to know,
then!” said Fre. “You eall yourself n
blessed captain

“Precious fine coptain'”  grunted

TRunter, drawing his hn:udknrchwl Bcross
his ituman" forchead. * Walk ten miles
Just to dig 0 blessed bele ! Blessed rot T
call it 1"

“Come on, you bounders!" cried Harrs

Wharton's voice through the gloom.
““Step it out! Last lap, Temple

“*Hurrah "

Temple, Dabney, Fry, and Bunter

staggered b to the gates, Their faces
were scarlet with exertion, and beads of
perspiration were rolling . down their
necks, and they looked thoroughly fed up
and bad-tempered, and, the banter of the
Removites made matters no better for
them.

“What do you young fatheads in the
Remove want?” howled Temple. * What
are you making that row for?"

heering you home, “Temple dear!™
laughed Harry Wharton. *We want to
see the gu.ldv uur: £
Temple gla

"‘:\hnre s !h! gol-l Bunter? said Bob’|
Cherry. - ““Are you going to give me &
share?"

“We—we Iuren t found :t yet."

“Ha, ba,

“I can't l“l e out what yon idiots nre
cackling at ! “What

What do you mean?”

“You're the beastly joke. Ha, ha, ha!"

“Silly fatheads | snapped Bunfer.

“Ever been had, Temple?”

“Ha, ha, ha "

Templo, Dabney, & Co. threw down
their spades and cl:u and tried to push
their way througl mass of laughing
Jjuniors blocking | |ha .mnn:e

“Let me . you young cads!”
howled Tem| "An;bﬂd_v would think
ynn'd gone mad, making all this blessed

“Huw did rou enjor the digzing,
Temple, old ma
“Cheeky young mnerl
* Did you find it easy to read the plm
Temple doar *"
The leader

of the Upper Fourth

_| frowned wrathfully,

Did you like thn nice little cross with
O-L-D * under it?

“And the * Bhwp Bunk Here "1"

“Ha, ha, h

“What are you kids getting at?"”
shouted Temple, an inkling of the truth
suddenly dawning upon him.

“We're getting at you, Temple dear,”
replied Harry Wharton. “We drew von
out such a pretiy little plan of ‘the
hidden treasure. We naturally want to
know now whether you found it useful.”

** Especially as you went to the trouble
of making such a nice copy of it,” added

- *Ha, ha, ha!" roared the Remorites.
Temple put his hand up to his forehéad,
and groaned with angu

“You—you rotters voared,
D d-do ¥ou mean to s o—""
. Ba!”
"You ;rwrlu scoundrels ! shrieked
Temfm “Did you give Bunter a dud
“Oh no, Temple dear!” replied Harry

Wharton,  “Tt wasn't at all dud. It
took me nearly five minutes to think it
out, and then I had to draw it!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ A fake, was it?"
ted member
blessed fake !"
illy aes ™" roared Dabuey.
“You fatheaded dummy!” cried Fry.
“Ha, ha, ha ! shricked the Removites

howled the exnpnra
of the Upper Fourth.

“ Where—where's that fat scoundrel

Brinted +30 sublished
Sustraiaaia], 4 100,

Wonday
Flestway Hauss

Ihe Bropristors. the Amalgam:

W% 54 for alx wanth mts for Sou
o e et st Gordon & Goten. LU ond for Cavads

Lim
i i Can/
The Imperial Kew,

FRANK RICHARDS.)

Order Next Week’s “GEM” NOW!

raved Temple. “Bunter — Bunter!
Where is he? - I'll bump the life out of
hira! He put me up to 1t1 He sold mel
He took me in to copy the blessed uhn 1
“Here he is!" cried Dabney, graspi mﬁ
the shivering Bnmer by the collar, an:
flinging the fat Removitc into the arms
of the raving leader of the Upper Fourth.
“Ow!" shricked Bunter. “Ow! Help!
Oh dear! Leggo, you rotter, Temple !
Reseue, Remove!”

Billy Bunter's teeth fairly ratiled as
Temple shook him wildly to and fro. And

the crowd looked on, shrieking with
laughter.

“Ow! -Help! roared Billr Bunter.
“Leggo! Tt wasn’t me! It was that ass
Wharton! Help! Rescue, Wharton "

“Ha, ha, b !"

Billy Bunter was shaken by the cn-
raged Temple until the fat junior had not
cnough breath left to squeal for help, and
then, when Temple Lad finished, Dabnes
and Fry grabbed the Pompoise from their
leader’s grasp, and bumped him soundly
on the stony ground, until Bunter did not
know whether he was standing on bis
head or his heels.

But st last Bunter was finished with,
and the enraged and dusty members of
the Upper Fourth were allowed to pess
through the cheering Remorites, and®
make their war in in as dignified manner
as possible.

Temple, Dabner, & Co. decided there

then that they had been very
perly dished by their ls in the
ou Form, and they realised it woukl
be ecious: long time belurr they
wuuld e allowed to forget
Bunter, it wast't wise to e\'en mentisn

[ his name to Temple or Dabuey or Fry for

eeveral days.

. . . . . . -

That night Harry Wharton went down
to his Form-master's study and knoacked
on the door.

Mr. Quelch was there, and he gave the
captain of the Remove a friendly, greet-
ing when he entered the room, and he
listened with deep interest to the stors
Harry had to relate to him.

Mr. Quelch inspected the coins with
vast d gave his young pupi'
every information about them, and even
suggested to Harry that he should rise
carly the following morning, and, with
his chuns, take Mr. Quelch down ta the
Bhoulder, and see whether it was still
possible to cpter the cave.

Needless to  mav, Harrr  Wharton
readily obliged his Form-master, and tha
following morning  the little
journeyed down ta ghe s
more, and made their way along the
sands ns far as the Bhoulder.

They stood and gazed at the great cave
in silence.  The falls had evidently con.
inued during the night, for the aperture
was now completely choked up with great
masses of rocks, and behind these tons
and tons of boulders lay buried “the
ancient treasure, a of “which
Harry  Wharton had _Tuekily
secured by means of the Golden Clue!

THE END.

(Don't miss “"SPORTS
DAY AT GREYFRIARS!" — next
Monday's Grand Long Complete
Story of Greyfriars School — by

- tondon

ny ln Farringdon, Stceet, O

Roma" eencr e Eawe sxents for giirens ©
s it

Tta' “Rafirday, Sedtember oth 10D

Co.,
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the most daring night raids ever srated.
Gerald Cutts nr Jim's l’dl.- mwm
the buteher, and a-ear which Cutts
I worsied. klngu rlnkl a qnlrrll "Wtk Goggs.
Bingo s .m, Memmm;nd Cutts

Toses a big bet.
lenge to & ret nm

Saipe and urun Fig 4 Midnp Goxss
hetore the B s brought i
e i oo On the
mnmins oo the day d“thn m"moo"' s
mr prise, go dll 1o bathe, lmmns to fnd mm
llnudy “In the: water.

(Now read on.)

A Surprise for Everyhody.
nipe and

8 sy M had gone, S
A *n-ﬁu Thuae to be stirring,” mid
£ Game 1 m s hathe, Carpr

, and Soipe did
not even look at bl
To Carpenter un: were still o IPPlllr at

“1'm not keen,” oumlml Cargenter. {gay
came, jn Just mow, -and hed out Hount
and Trickett .4 'll.\a Ta. Goggs wasn't

~0Oh, wasn't het~ returned Larking, ~The
hesgar does get up early

- know, i¢ keems rather um-u to

Fadpols, “but 1 woke when
ihm—dly light, und Goggs’ Sea "wea
fatheaded s

ml flranlned it, you
rhing.

=m-lcd

* Look MN, war- you chaps up to ll|
thing last might?” v\mpma
U-rgnur in Lai lu:'l edr,

~Whot" asked. Larking. .

~You and Snipe, of course* <. -

“1 and Saipe? My dear chap, we'rs bardly
on terms Just

" Bt o8 went, oilt to
“Your mistake—we didn't

“1 W own thit. 1'd have
asked to along, ouly it was the
sott of thing fm'u been’ on lately.”

* But Sl ’

21 dont my n:lpe didn't go out 1 know

But we didn't go out

top!”
renlly was not wort
case: But he tald himscil el
amaged by that assurance
mctulllr gone oul to

uipe
Appear satisfied
and nd‘c‘td while Larking went
Aressing pe did Dot even look their
But Snlpe sy fesling very uneasy.
Fou dian't Ob, -look bere Lark,

playing any low Tk ou that

he-who had played zbe trick o Gorss Cutly
and Salpe bad done
On my honour, Civpeeter® And 1 thiok

bad Ihuu‘
Thing 1" be spapped
sorry it I've hurt your feelings’ at
all” i ~But I-coulda’t help
ouderin eer.”

enough af tHia- sort. of

You
l'nnhd focing the
uid Licking alond.

e thet
nﬂﬁi:!l o! \be t'ltnllt] sur-
t You s should uu gest woeh 4 lh1
k L3 Tadpole, before Clrpcnwl hnd
time ln ln wr:
“1f Goggs has done-a
It’s not becamse he
sald Jasper” Weird solemnly.
“I'm with you chaps mredm“h you

Souss an_dome

Ithy hunk,
funk,”

re both asses,” Carpenter sai 1 aom't
h—ih‘!a % ever funks anything.

But & bo say r that.
He tri ryunde lim: had
20 chaice Dut o credit Lark

e ek o, baching, and
there was a Yiabel of volces in the qua

Everrone _ seemed to be ‘snzious lhmn,

Gay and Monk & Wootto

hm%e.::hcnbog‘na Tane and Mont Bianc,
| Morgan and Danaldson, they
were all mak uiries. gerno
Laey l blc! Probably the spor-
tive Algy bad bete on the Fesult of the sgnt.

Carker crept up to Snipe.

“Enow anything about the auystarions dis
sppearance, Enipe ed, With a'leer,

“How should ed Sutpe, sarogging
bis  shoulders.

*Oh, 1 only thought you ml.h: that's it
rker had been n ope or two former
apainst Goggs. “Snipe was hhf imcline uo
b oy that he had brought him into this

er wis

And
mu had just begun to doubt
plok une guite, as absolutely atertight o8
had_thoug
He moght Oy arkiog.
Eodk bré Tark:: N said. .
Ui frst, taain after’ brekker. No
any o than Wapland. But we're best
L of the “’JIAI‘ BOW.
e T we wight be” Lark
agreed. = But -rm about that letter
How's Blount going 10 we
okye fixed ull thay op.” Saipe snewerd
dcttvee T Fe's

i’ ronlu T hineiteed teiimg ‘em_mod
Tknow a thing or twombout hnm. Got my
thomb on him. Lar
“You're sure It will be all right?”
fafo aa houses, old fop!*

ruln

take

ety
need to go

But Mh?dﬂm!ltnumnmnhlr
during breakfast, agd bis appetite was Dot
as good 3 usoal.

Th= appetites of others were somewhat off,

and- Wartsil tried thelr

should be, and that te unexpluied absence
of their chum only meant et he hat gone
of smeeliers o hit awe quer way. snd
n an appearance when the tine

for nction case
Bat thelr best did not carry them far
m:u in spme ways, but hardly in
‘often kept his'chums in the
" be never 1eft them b 4he lorch,

u!l- of the nl'll 1 el nt.
ﬂv &Y Of
expected them nth ng, tnd L)
good_manyswere incli ell m Suspoct. bjmm p(
kenp ng --dark what -

distinctly annoying.

They feit gled when the time came for &
move to the scene of the combat.

By Richard Randolph d

1t was not to be on the Ryloombe cricket-
L News been rrnqmi

bs’m' &l:nd.? '-inﬁ" e bl
ngo's

of Gowe: Wnd thicher, Th- throes ind o,
10 be predent

180 ‘be. t.llala

Goges
s Grammarians who meant
now ojade their wiy.

The St. Jim's Tellows whald o

In' cansiderable force, wRturally.  But the
cromd Wwoald hardly be as big il on the

fore most of the s
od. But Bage und Trieks and
waited in_tho They did mob
to appear without Gog

Ten minites before. time Bl Blags .ppmfu

tors had gathers
i l

pon the
g Jusiors, with Heavins 12d g A
e g e g o i S

triendly pod.
W a few yards the trio

en they
of villagers Iumd Hlelt 'beaﬂl and spoke
mnu.lcr Tbnn ey, halted.

At ot flullna Bingo,

“Oli, he's nom all serene!” réplkc
And’ in that motent, with 1h Udrﬂl."h
rullud that “he & not sure -nt mq;l

-Iut i sai nct, bla-ehus be doubted4t
e, possible trickery, anyth

Gogss! o oue whé knew Johhny G

these three did could suspect him bt fon

“ Right-ho " -uwm Bingo; sd he dwd

IEETI a DIJ‘E-]
e was omig1” i

T g gy
blinking &t the gther 1
S rob reptied Tricks wheasly
Be hiitea airasdys Bigs said
;V:lldltu; but he might cothe across the
“Where fsom?” asked W.

il
¥ Why, from thereur Le's gone, fathead ™
a8 t him severely.
5 ere, young feller-mé-hud, il you're
wng " nnuln doubting” our Johmay at this
time of tho duy—

Dnl you idiet!

‘m Lt's ‘nob Gogglis 1
goubt, I be doedn’t come—*

W WEll 31 ho Soem't tome? maid Tricks, 12
agtal
~1t -n? Because Mberes—sh 1 dont
know +—s0 dodge s b
kegp him away!®

“How should 1 know. Bags? Bub geu chaps
think I'm ah ass, TR0l the sarpe——

7 on. gat it ouft”

i ta! id Bags. “What could Enipe

] 3
dn with our Jn‘lmny’ The Snipebird may be
ul, sgiar can give bim &
snd & ll\.lin[ ther
t's get ﬂwl " Tricks said. .
.run A et s ‘nma-?wm« 1an

" Letter Tor you, Blount,” d.
thrust unstamped cdveiope o "the vind

"Hnﬂn. it's young Willist" “said ' Tricks.
“Where. did you get n--t letter, ki

wul ,Ah" ; u( eye, and with & mouth like

rat’ to ik «xpl.nnam-..
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i ot Trickett

hlnl for you. anye
d be would har Hut Wagtail
. mn-d him.

of your r-l
g5

see
Its Jobnne's fist, sare

Jay ki, Shat
ol e
staping for any roléen oid

™ e
f ran :l: are!
yl‘: t bo didi replied

n.(m
Daiss Whils Wagta Tung on eve
o kngw all adout th o Jou de o
Journlt to gladden the eyes o

mater. 1 1 sag, she must have been
fond of kids net

you 1
Young Willis d a4 not touk guite
ngster whom & judicious

ri

In\!

£ lttert”
r to me. Who else should?”

"Uni ‘lﬂ"1 1 1 sna)
. -rrm mind w.I"r'.E‘.}.‘ﬁ.. very mn onta
i
‘-Lmrgr What on earth could be bave o
Pletely l-h- h‘;hmpri-e Vel
h,
'Pr ~m had betn l’n‘ !ibwm o
When did Goggs give it 10 you? asked
most of the

“m, this morning. belore
chaps wersup. L coulds’t make it out

hocanse Be whs |
Aought be wie mom Lo Tt the. bateher
he b Nigaage® Tricks inquired.
ee

tll\ﬁ a nln to-day

L a:‘n“q;‘ 11 there’s

= .p #

thing ‘wrong he I ouly & tool in the hanis
of o amd

hat are ‘we to do about it" Tricks

asked.
~We shall kaxe to read ku..r o the
nnloem Don't knios b they'll say.

't like it, and you ean't expect thewm

A ! i
AT TS e et 'l

ed—there was “no
ptolulnle, J‘oﬂllhle :blnmr of doubt “ about
d, the crowd was very nearly

last query c.l.tl

Thgt Racke.
Gordon Gay prowptly stuck an elbow hard

illlﬂ l.lll.
hu ‘ﬂﬂ:’ﬁm‘ﬁllk‘;h"l_\. clear!” he
“We ‘t Al Lody
like that sbone Pyt 1et my
dﬂ.l

the, sttempe no:  conspicupuly

u:w- t his white lip,

id not o tr: to :-‘“mm-" =i
Bag.

3 the whak: cruwd

“‘rﬁﬁ:t Illul

mean i,
rp iu nl'
was 8 genuine comy
Gogus' chums were iy ehcnupg
sortof thing, I they liad boen-en
o fellow 6f whom they fhought o o
o o s e hiding of bia Nic b tne
hauds of Bingo, they -whl ¥et rather have
scen him Phere

(There will by awather splendid long iastal-

school atory bu west

went of this grawd
Ordee gonr

Morday's isxwe of the MiGNET
Capy ia advance.)
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THE MAGNET.
Every Monday. hll'“ Every

FIVE WEEKS!

Pive wouks soon &a. don't they! Ttn.iuk of
our summee holl How quickty the

ime Ries alon
“What L say vou; and yon don't
like to be reminded of

Bntﬂ!zroh!lllllnlnntem from,

'Iﬂl “GREYFRIARS HERALD"™
-I‘I{“-.lh its re; rance.

e , to be precise, Xo. 1
of the new edition of the grout school journal
will be on e

ow, that ummllnl rrally good to look
forward to after the summer holiduys are

frd 2 2o
contal ll n
features that have ever appeared
school  paper.

The Editor’s Chat.

meo-mhnhmm
THE CEM. THE BOYS' FRIEND. mmmm

Monday.
rmmlsunrsmumrmmsmm

ol opiniun _about nariu. We can't all be

alike i‘n oar views, can we®

However, 1 know jnllr nwrﬂ:l.llﬁ)ll of the

papers is great and sincere, and you have

wver yet read & story in them which you
Mnm lv make you cease te

And you never will, 1

lM “Penny
the sorl

v
lln.nl'm-mno(-

“By the by, do you read
Popular “1  That containe

A !mli'l'lﬂl FROM LEEDS.
ﬂuue loyal Yorkahire readers of the Com
pH'D— the

Pa ll,
wtblr o o i either of_ i
fhes have all enjoyed the sories ol the
Monrl, m'r:. 'n-:. ll.uiu' natu wr
has boen
T o e D i i

TUOK HAMPERS
are going to be restarted, for onc thing.
T fave no double ot what
ugan verdict of my readers will be on

Wi

splend od
In manmm ulu. :'m '.I'url nnmper uﬁv‘nn.
and evers reader will have an equal oppar:
tunity of winning one of these coveted prizes.

ANOTHER GREAT IDEA

0 be mh‘ l in the .
Space wi
t pur-ﬂ. -n rr.r nu:h Ihu, ]
R
i wnx ke :m:' al
t!nr:]nr:r readler ol the pew rr.;m
e

MAEKE A NOTE OF THE DATE,

if bave not already dose so—October

Also—and this is very IHI'II all
rur chums the date. them
hat October 20th Is goin) la be a red-

n really mag

letter day for all lovers
nifigant school papar.
ooV hso_you write to gour rousins w! friends,
er you your name, just
YT Giayiciars HermaOcioher

h o

you will be giving them all

onudnnvtr o dmo your delight on the
Freat gz

GOOD NEWS FROM IRELAND.

me
nl' the Macxer and

-%‘-a; for man A
quality ....s e e il
n!v.-oi
My mrrelpnndrul thinks thnt a short time
mgn the “Gew ™ struek rather a “bad
Pell, o jSourse, Wi Mariel, thore sre
bound to you may not
porrp iy ave 3ppeared,
M, 1 know
ur-hﬂ!

the best they have ever real

Ilrer!h-n teams are going as lnr as York
rmily,
L to lienr of o nre:mnu
P" heir nnn mnl
More than that | canmot promise for the

NOTICES.

ootball cl oter] coming
n .“..ﬂ":‘wa' mﬁmn‘:fsru 16
range Road, Lham
" football rllh to join l‘-m
T4 'Widnes. —Secretar
JJaIwU, ®8, Church Street, ‘ldnr-

'l’otlar\—lﬁ _ln, Derwentwater Road,
lzﬂmlubir_r N.W.6, wanits M luuw
lmi\-ll :fi‘lﬂ or tennis, in the

Muwllhtm.mlrl

T"’ MH-:L- ‘15-l7—¢n.n¢hn coming
season 1 i) codside Man
:u.m Unlﬂ iamhu Cluh—16-17— home
7.—A. k. Hopking 20. Etherington

aumm. Archer strert, W,

g, Aleautars. for loothail mm..u w
- e Toed mailes,—APDIY
sonally to’ B. Asam, 60. Brondesbury
Kifourn, 5.5, sfer 630 any mnm

Numbers Wan
o, Morer, Withan | villa, 'I‘utunlull Boad
™ nrirmas. Nombers before 1016, H
ench. Write fArst.
Wealand, E Upper North Stroat, Foplar.

E. 14— Ma “Gems,
nnh also ™ Mn_r_ nhn. “Write first.
L. A. Preeman,

al . B
red-covired *Magnets * and blue
Gems.” 3. each offered. Write

—wai
covered =
first.

Correspondence.
Mus Barker, #, Do Villier Street, Cape
Town. Sooth Mriea—with readers. ovorse

lbn H. Withey. Vietory art.
Gamberwell, 8.E. §—wi ders w‘n"

e

ad
Im Iulll.ll. 1, K Road, Tover

There b always certain 10 be differances

i ills
ness, Seotland ~with readers oversens.




