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{ell back in his chair like a corpse.  Bransome
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7 gaspd Bransome, “'h_o was per-
the rtrange eacne that had just pased.

“31 My, Crarie< Hg-_‘vwnnl'".!’!} ba good nnm_x'szh to act

by onmiepondent’e wdvion,” eaid Vanon, *‘and cava

_lrt’;d comn ont [rom hehind his whiskers, as Seul cxpreesses
: oy w511 find that Jemay Hayward is nothing other than
’” Anstealian hrothor manus a be ard.

“Whst? Is thot true? " criad Bran<ome,

Boddezly the mon ba questioned reso to his fect, tore off
gie teird, aud etood .m\cnl«( ax the missing Gladsdown
Jkneper.
-1*,,:" de +s3d, “il's true. \What a fool I've been!
What & rw= T'vo made of it! T'm eorry I thought of it at
a1 never dreamed that Wendell Vance would be asked

traon 1w,
”-r,.-;r,mm:-," raid Vanoe shortly, ‘'you_might leave me
sl with Hayward for a fow nunutes. J wish to talk to
Lim shout the pust and the (uture.’” )

Vanoo bopan his straight tnlk in hiz o)d, sarcastic vein:
1 beliewe you dewsnie 2l the praises Iestowed upon your
| provew es an octer. 1 believa wlso that you might make

seme ety w8 an cetor, That little bit of moelodrama at the
watian was renlly (Oactive. ] naticed that n coupls of
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crimpinal.”
Bet soon Vanee's roal feclinm camo to tho surfaos, and
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MARTIN CLIFRORD

Autborof tile tales of Tow Merry,
apyearing "ﬂ? week In the
*aeM” Liveary.

READ THIS FIRST.

Clive Lawrence, 2 naw hoy at 8t Winifrad's, Is
put Into the Fourthh Form, which is 2t daggers
drawvein with the Fifth., Tho leadears of thic Fourth
arc Fisher and Locke, Cliva's study-mates, and
those ofFf tho Fifih arc Kendal anud Keerie.
Courtney, & buily, takes Clive for *‘fag,” and
sends him on on errand ic the Joily Seaman,
a public-house in the village, Clive arrives at
fhis destlination, and ia ahown into a back rcom
to wait for a AMr. Napper. He Yaills acicep before
tho fire,and is awakenod by the sound of voicez.
Concoaicd ag ne is by thce hizh-laacked chair,
ha overhcars 2 plot between Mapper and o
Qermian to gcot pessaession ofF the clus 2o o
hidden ticasure, which Trelawney, the Captain
of 8t. Winifred's, ncids. Having discharzed his
cerrand, Clive returns to ti:e 8chool. Thatavens
ing the Fifth-Formers rush the Fourth dormi-
tory, Iniending to ‘rag’® Clive. However, (hoy
mect with defeat and are thrown out. Tho
next morning Cllve and Locke miake an carly
excursion down to the sea shore. As tho two
chums rmear thie Ponwyn rocks, thoy arc sur-
prised 1o sce Herr Stoscel, the Cerman mastor. .
(Nowvw ¢;o on with tho story.)

"This wmatter will ba Lept darde, and 1 trust you will do.

Franz Stossaf Loses His Tampor.

Clive Lawrence Jooked at Locke, and Locke looked at him.
Both the juniors were surprised at tha appearance of the
German master at 8t. Winifred’s among the Penwyn rocks
at that carly hour of tha morning.

"My hat, he's an early riser!" said Locke st lost. “Ho
must {:\vn heen up lnfore us, as wo e wwodung of bim
couing down to the beach.”

*“ And he doesn't go to bed early, aither,”” Clivo romarked.

“I wonder what ho's doing here?” FLocke said rellec-
tively, ““If he had come later than we did, I should think
he was gpying after ns. Ile’s that kiud of a rotier, But
that ien’t tho case now.”’

Clive did not roply, bat thero way a shade of thought an
his brow. A

Ile could guess what the German wea doing among the
caves of Pemwyn at that early hour, 2s soon as he thought
about it. Tho conversation he had acecidentally overheard
at tho Jolly Seaman tho previoua night was sufficient to
enlighten him. .

Franz Stossel was in quest of a clue to the treasuro of tho
wrecked Bpanish galleon. There was no doubt upon that

oint in ihe mind of Clive Lawrence. Tho German fully
Ealiovml in the troasure, and ho was at St. Winifred's to
socle for it. That was Lis purposo in leaving the school at
sunriso. . 5 )

““Well, it’s na business of ours,” Locke remarked, altor x
moment.  ** Wa'd botter not run inte him, or he’d want to
know what we were doing out of bounds bof'um the rising-
hell. I say, we can’t have that bathe, or he'll see us from

S
Lh.o' fhxlx‘;;'poso so.”” Clive Lawrence cast a rf\.grotful glanco
towards tho pebblo ridge, upen which the waves were
creanying.  ‘‘ Novor mind,”” he evclaimed briskly ; *‘come
for » ranble aon tho rocks. 1 heard oue of ll.l'o cllowsy say
thero was o 1;:\1]!1 np tho cliffs from tho beach. )
aughed, .

I‘{g‘l)m”lm\rg is, but you nced a nerve like a soagull (o
follow it." — =

““Waell, show mo whora it is, ot all eventa.

Y Rirhtha! TFollow your leador  And Locke tramped
off thraugh tho sofl r'wln!.r and the luniura arrived at the

seipiteus foot of the olitfe,
pnllclln‘:;'n“u‘xu:wn of timeworn rock towered above them for
hundieds of fect, und omid the grey masses wound the
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ctrarght towards them, the cloud thickening on his dark
S vou daing hera?" he exclaimed.

of at are
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i i hand clenched
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Clive .:fr-pgvc-d back, Tle fire s
so great that for a momeny ”‘»‘ Wtk (o
about to attnels him. 1 oy g, Mha
Loclke looked nmaznd, Thera L it e
< W

conld oo, why TFranz Qpae (
(I did not kiow of fi‘g:::';l shoulyg r:lh
was present in the mind of (HC"!.: .
But Stossel zeomed {o renfie. ,(-'
he made a tremendous offort to L2 hi; Tage
“Will you answor My questi calm hims(.“wulr
concentrated voice. “\Wh,e }u'(?n' }’U.‘v‘?'_' PP L
“ I came out for a rambla,” q,‘-yf“’.,(,’omg k ad, o &
How did you got outy h"“ Cliy
hour.” ® Gales ap
“I got over tha well.”
“Ah! You have Droken
during o stay of a dar and o
Clive Lawraence was silent
“Very well, Lawrenco; I
punished.”
“Jt was not like breaking bounds * ..
the masters would have given mp pary 4 Clive, «
to the beach if I had aslked, but thlcvrm-lsxmn to C'nzA?."
“But you did not obtain 1‘:ern1i.=qfo,,“q?-m not ypn* S
::h{o,las the masters wero in bed ‘;-};pn Y
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Qtossel seized L'H‘\'--
by the shoulder
and  shook  him

“Yeou—you are
shving  upon  me
agein, then®”

Clive flushed red,
and shool bimself
§rec.

“T am nob spy-
inz upon you,” ho
exclaimed  indig-
nantly; “and
have never done
.

EXT WEEK'S COVER!

“You young
scoundrel ! Why
are you here?”

Clive Lawrence
sot-his tecth. He
casils  understood
the suspicion that
hiad darted into the
German  -master's
mind, but the nc-
cusation of playing
the spy was too in-
sulting for him to
forgive it.

C M Auswer me!”
c¢ried the Geraan

angrily.

1 have nothing
to suy to & wman
who culls me »
scoundrel.”  said
Clive,  his  eves
Qashing fire.

Lotke  pave a
siart of uncvasiness,
and looked
2amously at Clive.
Tha boy's face was
flushed witli anger,
and  he certuinly
clid not ook afraid
of the  German
Liuster,

“Bor, do you
Lonow  whan  yon
wre speaking to?"
cxclrimed  Stossel,
1 8 voice choked
viith rage, Are
You o 2

“You bave no
right to app!y such
Werins 1o (e, of to
wuyone,’
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