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The Only Way.
: “I do not quite understand why he should,” said Tre-
awny.

“The facts speak for themselves.  Where is the parch-
ment with the plans of that old hidden treasure of yours?”
replied Baker.

"I have it with me. Tt is safe. In future I shall take good
care that it is never off my person.”’ Trelawny looked very
uneasy. “Is Franz Stossel a rival for the gold of the Spanish
galleon? The mcre thought seems absurd!”

“*What else did he want here?”

¢ Tryo 12

“ Lawrence may be able to tell you something. He cer-
tainly knew what the German was here for, or he couldn’t
have given me the tip.”

Trelawny nodded.

“1 will speak to Lawrence,” he said: “I do not sce how

Le can know anything about the matter; but, as you say, it
looks as if he does. I have just given him a pass out of
bounds, so I can’t see him now. Come down to the nets.”
Thers was a deep shade of thought on Oswald Trelawny's
face as he went out with Baker. The action of the German
master puzzled him strangely.

“1 say, Kendal!”

“ Well?”

The captain of the Fifth Form at St. Winifred’s rapped out
the monosyllable.

“This has been rather a come-down for the Fifth.”

“What has?”’

“ You know what I'm alluding to,” said Kecne.
your being licked by young Lawrence.”

Kendal scowled.

**Can’t you leave that alone?”

“Yes, I can; bur the fact remains.”’

“T've had it dinned into my cars long encugh !’ snapped
Kendal angrily. “I'm going to resign the captaincy of the
Form!”

Keene looked alarmed.

“I say, don’t do that, old fellow.
that.’

 Perhaps the chaps who have been chipping me the last
day or two can do better than T have done,” said Kendal.
“1'd like to sec any of them tackle young Lawrence, for
tastance—T really would!”

“We all know he’s a tough customer. I
for being licked.”

“ There you go again'!
If you say the word licked
Keeney, so look out !’

“Oh, very well, T won't say it, as you're so touchy ! Bul,
of course, the faéts remain the same, don’t they 7’

 What I said is, it was a come-down for the Fifth.”

“Im willing to resign, as I said before.” :

NEXT SATURDAY:
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“1 mean

Nobody wants you to do

don’t blame you

I tell you I've had enough of it.
again I shall dot you on the nose,

£t
THE SCHOOLBOY BUSKERS.”
A Splendid Tale of the Lyncroft Ventriloquist
& Co. By H. Clarke Hooks,

e takes place, and Kendal is beaten.
=== Baker in his study. Baker izlis him that, having been warned l'_)y
Clive Lawrence, he found Herr Stossel in the study rummaging in
the drawers,
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A SPLENDID SCHOOL TALE
By MARTIN CLIFFORD, Authot of

THE TALES OF TOM MERRY

" appearing in “The Gem” Library -

READ THIS FIRST. ;
Clhive Lawrence, a new boy at St. Winifred’s, is
put into the Fourth Form, which is at daggers
drawn with the Fifth. The leaders of the Fourth
are Fisher and Locks, Clive’s study-mates, and
those of the Fifth are Kendal and Keene.
Courtney, a bully, takes Clive for ‘“fag,” and
sends him on an errand to the Jolly Seaman,
a public-house in the viliage. Clive arrives at
his destination, and is shown into a back room
to wait for a Mr. Napper. He overhears a plot
between Mapper and a German, whom he after- -
wards recognises as Herr Stossel, the German master
at St. Winifred’s. There is a Form election, and
Clive is elected Captain of the Fourth. The Form
celebrate the occasion and capture Kendzal and
Keene. in playful revenge Clive decides to let his
foillowers toss their captives in the blanket. Kendal
loses his temper and chalienges Clive. The fight
One day Trelawny finds

(Now go on with the story ) :

¢ That wouldn’t mend matters.
worse,” >

“ Weil, then,” said Kendal, somewhat mollified by his
chum’s last remark,  what’s
16050

“I wasn’t ragging you."'

“Yes, you were!” - -

“ Well, Ididn’t mean to,” said Keene, choosing his words
carcfully, as he saw that his leader was in so extremely can-
tankerous a humour.
thing, Kendy. You couldn’t help being

Kendal clenched his fist, and Keene paused just in time,
before the obnoxious word had escaped him. 2

““You couldn't help what’s happened,” amended Keene.
“But, as 1 said, it’s a come-down ftor the Fifth Form at Sf.
Winifred's——" -

“ You’ve said that before.”

“1 say it again!” said Keene, with some spirit—%it's a
come-down  for the Fifth. I don’t blame you; but some-
thing’s got to be done.” :

* Perhaps you'd like to tackle Lawrence yourself?”?
suggested Kendal,

*“Oh, don’t be an ass, Kendy! What’s the good of being
so touchy about it? I dare say you’d lick him next time if
you tried again. It’§ nothing.
get their end up again. That’s all I want to make out.”

“If you can suggest any scheme for putting those cheeky
youngsters in their place, you can depend on me,’”’ said
Kendal more amiably. :

$F ‘t. I thought you might be able to.”

“Well, as a matter of fact, I've been thinking out a
wheeze,” szid Kendal—“I was thinking it out when you
started jabbering.”

“What is it?” asked Keene, discrectly taking no nctice of
Kendal’s polite way of referring to his conversation.

“ Well,” said Kendal, growing more amiable as he pro-
coeded, ‘T don’t know whether you know that young Liaw-
rence and those rotters, Fisher and Locke, take a greas
interest in the old smugglers’ caves in Penwyn cliffs?’ © -

say that I've noticed it.”
- If I didn’t keep my eyes open, I wonder

It would only make thei‘n

“Oh, goon!” 93

“ Lawrence wants to explore the eaves. I know for a fact
that the three of them are going up there on Saturday
afternoon.”

Keene nodded thoughtfully.

“ You’re sure of that, Kendy?”?

‘ Quite sure. Now, the three are going, and no one elso.
They’ll be threc; but if half a dozen of us go, we shall bs
six.” o

“That's so. But what u

“Well, my idea is to make it warm for them. Mind, T
don’t bear Lawrence any malice for a fair fight. It’s only
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the good of ragging me aheut 3

“1 wouldn’t rag you about it for anye

Only the Fifth have got to -

y S

T PRI D




n silly cuckoos start talking about it that I get my rag

Oh, draw it mild!”

““ All the same, the Fifth have got to keep up their proper

lace ! at St. Winifred’s, and the youngsters have got to be

it ught to look upon us with respect.”

“Yes, rather!?

““ Therefore it’s our duty—a plain matter of duty—to make
mples of Clive Lawrence and Fisher and Locke.”

* You're quite right.”’

“If wo catch them in the caves we can put them through
in first-class style. I haven’t thought it all out yet, but to

:atch them on the hop there is the most important point.”

‘1 suppose so.”
| Of course, you must keep it dark. Better tell Stott and
Benyon and a couple of other fellows, that’s all.”’

“Good! If we can make Lawrence sing small, that’s the
hief thing. The Fourth Formn are crowing no end. Law-
-nce doesn’t crow, but he’s the cause of it all.  The
,.‘ihgsters will never forget that he licked you——"

Biff !

Kendal's fist came across the study table, and lighted upon
cene’s nose with a force that made the latter crash back-
ords. His chair went flying, and he went flying, too, and
<= down on the floor.

“ Wh-wh-what?”

‘1 told you I would!” said Kendal grimly.

~ You utter ass!”

‘I'm going to dol on the
ord to me,” said Kendal.
in time.”

Keens rose to his feet. He rubbed his nose ruefully. The
~ow had not been a gentle one, and his nose was swelling.

® You shrieking idiot!” he grunted. ‘‘It’s not my fault if
§:-ung Lawrence licked—"

% Keondal rushed at him, and Keene dodged out of the study
-1 slammed ihe door. The captain of the Fifth burst into

nose every fellow who says that
“You'll get out of the habit of

laugh,
The door of the study opened, and Stott of the Fifth

oked in. .
‘Hallo,” he esclaimed, ‘what’s the row? What’s Kceng
2

Zond flying for as if he had a prefect after him with a cane

s
*‘ Better ask him.’ -
“T say, Kendal, some of {he fellows-have been saying that
4. nce young Lawrence licked you——+ Ow!”

Stoft sat down in the doorway and rubbed his nose dazedly.

Kendal strode past him, and went down the passage. Stott
alzadiafter him. .
“Mad!” he murmured—¢ mad and dangerous! That’s the

nly explanation.”’

“"Hallo, Kendy !” said Benyon, meeting the captain of the
ifth in the passage. I wanted to speak to you. It’s time
smething was done.”

“Is it 7’ asked Kendal grimly.

* Vee, rather. The fellows are saying that it's a come-
swn for the Fifth, and we've got to do something to keep
ar end up. Since young Lawrence licked—— Gerooh!”
Kendal walked on, leaving Benyon staggering against the
11, rubbing his nose, and staring ip blank amazement.

A Surprise for Trelawny !

Fisher and Locke were waiting for Clive Lawrence when he
e back from the village. They met him in the gateway
St. Winifred’s. Clive had his new bat under his arm, and
© - chums looked at it with admiration. A
¢ (lood egg!” said Fisher. ‘ That looks all right. By the
.v, I saw Trelawny a while ago, and he said he wanted to
=ak to you.”
: Where is he?”
‘In his study, I believe.”
“ 1]l go up at once, then.
~ou, Fishy?”
* Right you are !”
Fishor took the new bat, and Clive Lawrence went along
‘he Sixth-Form passage towards the captain’s study. There
@ as a heavy step. and a scowling face passed him. It

belonged to Herr Stossel, €
& The look he gave Clive Lawrence startled the boy. But
& = walked quietly on, and tapped at Trelawny’s door. The
% captain’s voice bade him enter. -
—Jrelawny was at work, but he put his books aside as
awrence came in. There was a very serious shade upon
is handsome face.
¢ Ah, it is you, Lawrence !” he said.
“ Ves; Fisher told me you wanted to speak to me.”
.. “ That’s right. Close the door, and sit down.”
.’}‘Jlive obeved. e guessed that the captain of St. Wini-
red’s was about to speak of the incident in the study, and

Put my bat in our study, will

& was not mistaken, o
=% You came to my study while T was out, Lawrence,’
relawny.

EXT SATURDAY:

> said

‘' THE SCHOOLBOY BUSKERS.”

& Co. Py H. Clayke Hook:
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“Ves, Trelawny. I wanted a pass out.””

“You found Herr Stossel here?” .

“Yes. He said he was waiting for you, and he wouldn’t
let me wait too.”

““ 8o you told Baker 7"

“ YQS.”

¢ Why 7’ asked Trelawny.

“ Because I thought Herr Stossel was rummaging through
your things, and that he might find something you didn’t

care for him to find,”” said Clive Lawrence quietly. “1
wasn’t going to let him do that.”
1 understand, Lawrence, and I thank you, too; but

there is something very curious ahout this. Why should you
suspect Herr Stossel of wanting to rummage through my
things?  You would not suspect any other master at St.
Winifred’s 7’

“Of course not.”

“ Then why did you suspect Herr Stossel 2"

“ For one thing, because a drawer and a box were open,
and then he was furious at my entering the study, and
wouldn’t allow me to wait here for you.”

“ But you had ancther reason, too,” said Trelawny keenly.

“Yes.”” Clive hesitated. “I’ve thought several times
that I ought to tell you about it, Trelawny, but-—but——"

“Goon!”

“ Well, it seemed like taking an interest in your private
affairs, and I was afraid you might think it cheek; and
then, it’s a strange story, too.”

“1’d rather you told me, anyway.” °

“Tt’s ecurious. It happened the night I came here; the
first night of the term, you know. I—I can’t tell you
exactly where I heard them talking——"  Clive stopped
and coloured. He realised that he could not give all the
particulars of the talk he had accidentally overheard at the
Jolly Seaman without betraying Courtney.

‘T don’t understand you, Lawrence,” said Trelawny, look-
ing puzzled. * Whom did you hear talking, and about
what?”’ ;

“Herr Stossel and Mr. Napper—and about you.”

Trelawny looked amazed.

“ Napper! I have heard of that man. He is a disreput-
able character who hangs about the inn on the coast road—
the Jolly Seaman. How could you possibly be with him?”’

‘It was by an accident I heard him talking. 1 can’t tell
you all, Trelawny, without giving somebody away,” said
Clive frankly. ‘1 don’t want to be a sneak.”

“ Tell me as much as you choose,”” said Trelawny quietly.

< Well, I was asleep, and I woke up and heard them talk-
ing—quite by chance. I hope you'll believe that I didn’t
intentionally play the eavesdropper,” said Clive, flushing
again.

“1 belicve it. Go on.”

“ They were talking about a wrecked Spanizh galleon

The captain of St. Winifred’s gave a violent start,

“Herr Stossel and Mr. Napper—a wrecked
galleon!” he exclaimed.

“Yes. They are both in search of the gold belonging to
the wreck, which was hidden away in Penwyn caves by an
ancestor of yours in Queen Elizabeth's time.”

Trelawny compressed his lips.

“You are certain of this, Lawrence
“1 heard them say so. They know that yeu have a clue—
Trelawny started again.

“They know that! That explains—— Buf go on.”

“Herr Stossel has a clue as well. T don’t know what it s,
but he has one. I gathered that it wasn’t.of any use without
the one you have.”

*“ Heavens!”’

The captain of St. Winifred’s paced to and fro in the room
in great excitement. His eyes were blazing. Clive looked
at him in astonishment.

Trelawny caught his look and stopped. His manner was
still full of suppressed excitement. It was evident that
Clive's words hag greatly startled him.

“Go on, Lawrence—go on, my boy !”

“That is about all, Trelawny. They agreed that the clue
must be stolen from you, and to divide the treasure when it
was discovered.”

Why didn’t you tell me this before

“1 was afraid you might think I was romancing,” said
Clive, colouring., *‘It’s a queer story, and you didn’t know
much about me then.”

“ True.” Trelawny looked at him secarchir
you are quite sure of this, Lawrence—quite st
dream 1t??

Clive Lawrence laughed.

““No, I do not doubt you; but it is amazing. . Yet Herr
Stossel’s conduct bears it out., What else did ho want here?
1 suppose you had this in mind, and so you suspected that he
was scarching my study for the clue spoken off™

* That is it.”

' THE FORTUNE OF WAR.”
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€I understand.  Well, he did not find i, and ke is nob
likely to do so. Lawrence, this is a very strange affair, and
the less spoken of it outside this study the better. You
understand e ?’? ;

“Quite. T am not a chatterbox.”

¢ Then you have told nobody ?”?

“Only Fisher and Liocke. They are mam as oysters on
the subject.” :

Oswald Trelawny nodded.

“Good! Don’t let it go any further. Tt would be very
unpleasant if it became the talk of the school. I am very
glad you have told me shis. It will enable me to be more
tpon my suard.”’ ;

The captain of St. Winifred’s was silent for some moments.

“ There’s one more thing,” said Clive. “ We've been up
to the Penwyn caves——""

 Looking for the treasure?” said Trelawny, with a smile.

& Well, we should like to find the treasute of the wrecked
galleon,” said Clive. ‘¢ Of course, if we found anything we
should tell you at once. It belongs to you. We haven’t seen
anything of the calleon’s gold, but we saw Herr Stossel.”

¢ In the Penwyn caves?’’

€ Yes.  Hunting for something.
had a parchment in his hand, too, and was referri
thought you ought to know it all.”

Trelawny nodded thoughtfully.

““¥Yes; there is no

3

You know what! FHe
o toit, I

D” 3 LIBRARY,

to give the seoreb of the expedition awsy. Soveral voicas
hailed the juniors en route. S : e

“I say, Lawrence,” called out Pys, “aven’t 75
down to the nets?? - .

““Not just now, Pye.”

** Look here, you want practi

“I dare say I do. Tl gel some another time. 2

“That’s all very well; but I want you to bowl &
a matter of fact.” : : :

“ My dear chap, there wouldn’t be any fun in howling +
you—I might as well bowl at the side of a house.””

“ Look here, as eaptain of the Form—-" N

¢ Oh, cheese it, Pye!? -

The three chums walked on laughing.
gates, and took the road towards the sea.
road they came in sight of the Jolly Seaman.
rence gave a sudden start.

“ Look there!” o

A well-known figure was just passing through the orchas
gate at the side of the inn. The fisure disappeared amon
the trees within the fence the next moment, but the chums
of the Fourth had recognised it.

“Herr Stossel!” -

£ Going to sce Napper again, I suppose,”
‘“ My word, there would be a row if Dr. Esmond know that)
a master of St. Winifred’s was in the habit of visiting a man:

bike Napper in a

They left the school
At a bend in th
Clive Law®

=1

doubt  now upon place like that !> 3§
that  point. It is “There would bgh
véry : curious a row if the Headl
though, = But keep knew several otheg]
your own counsel, things about Franz @
Lawrence.” Stossel,” Clive re-
€ Yes, rather.’ marked. -
And Clive Law- “You're - right!

rencs  guitted the
study, leaving Os-
wald Trelawny in a

He ought to
shown up!”
“He ought.

puzzled and mysti-
fied mood.

The Expioress.
“Got the lan-

tern?’

i '17'63"’

“And the
matches?”’

S Veu - aather ™

“Good! Then
come along!”’

Clive  Lawrence,
Fisher, and Locke

quitted the study,
and descended the
stairs. It was Satur-
day afternoon, and
a fine, bracing day.
‘From  the @ Fifth
Form passage two

pairs - of eves
watched them  go,
and two faint

chuckles might have
been heard.

* Locke had a lan-
tern in his hand.”

“There’s no doubt
where they’re gone
to,”” grinned Ken-
dal “T know
they were going to
explore the Penwsn
cayes.”

“Let’s get the
fellows together, and
follow on.”

“Right youw are!”

Quite  in ignor-
ance of the Fifth
Form - plot, the
chums of the Fourth

we can’t do it.

us passing.”’
¢ Let’s take g cnts
through the wood. 3
“ Good whoeze.”
It the German}
master had sesr the
juniors on their was
to t?e Ibec?Ch’ ther
was little dovhe that
he would‘"w |
stopped them on®
some pretext. But a
cut = through

later they emerged$*
in  sight - of the#
ocean.

The wide se
rolled and shone i
the afternoon sun

he  juniors rau
gleefully upon th
lo?g pebble ridge.

Here' we are W&
again!”’ grinned
Fisher. ‘“Now for

the giddy treasure!’
1 say,” observ
Tocke, - “it’s
likely as
Stossel will
seaching the caves -
again this afternoon.
I never thought of
that” 3
L did i saide
Clive quietly. “ We =
have as much right
there =~ ‘as he has °
Liet’s ‘get up the §
path from the cliff.”
¢ Come on, then!

crossed - the Close,

(Amother long instal-

and walked down to
- the gates. Locke had
wrapped the lantern
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