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MARTIN CLIFEORD,
Authorof the tales ol Tom Merry,

appearing cvery week in the
WGEM" Library,

Exit Franz Stogsel.

1 ] Y{w Wi
Twelve hoomed out from the clock tower of i

Winifred's.

Y Hore's the window!"” : .

Franz Stossel muttered the words as ne 'fl(’i)l'rf! al _“'{;
diamond-paned window .I:ndnr_ :.:"xe f'{gudf/“‘ "”_'lh‘"l ”',"'uh.-"iﬁ
Napper crossed the statlight of the Close quickly; and, JoIne:
Jam in the shadow.

*Jt's time,” he muttered nervously.

Vs, if ho opene the window. at all

“I'm pretly certain of it. He koow
I like.”

“Ach! He is late!” : ‘ %

The German’ pecred nneasily at the window. -~ “All was
dark and silent within, znd there was 1o sign of the window
opening  He gritted his teeth
.+ Ach, he is not here!”

“But I am here!” said a voice in rhe gloom. ‘

Iho two rascals staried violently, and swung round. Half
a dozen figures loomed up in the shadows, and even in the
dari they recognised Trelawny, Baker, and several other
Sixth Form fellows.

Franz Stossel set his teeth. - He knew that his scherae had
{ailed utterly, and now his only hope lay in escaping from St.
Winifred's, and from England.

“You here!”

. “Yas, I am here,” said Trelawny.

:‘(,:ourtncy has betrayed us.”

- * Courtney hus .acgunmtcd us with vour plans, as he was
bound fo do,” paid Trelawny, “and you cannot harm him

for it. Thoe Head knows eversthing, and has forgiven him.
You are povwerless."” . 5w
~ “Ach! A thousand maledictions——"

“ As for you, Franz Stossel, you are a prisoner.”

s 1 can ruin him if

“ Never! Stand aside!”
~ “Seize him1” ' :
" The stalwart Sixth-Fo
There was a brief and

degperate ctruggle, Then Stossel,

r was lying on the ground.
X8 gonoyl" 8ptnted 3t i
Wh ped f
all,

with a herculain offort, toro himself away and fled. Mr.
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rmers tushed upon the two rascals. ;
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of the parchme b

The r > g l',..‘ o h’. put to the text he N
- e, ) N3 Vviere pizces ‘on the croam ]' Nearn
age : commeanced I Was easy ‘r‘ )t .'.' . and 4} 3
sand; but presently they came (6 & lapd o S
then they laboured har ‘AT, T00ky canp 8

n tur )
and spade, till the excavtion n{,ii%i swentad wig
and piles of displaced earth rose on ‘:.i""ovil Frabls deg
ence had relieved Trelawny wi }?: ;}md' G
ing 2way -ma t _',fd;k 2 4,
metal on metal. udaen dlaratl
“Got 1t!” roared Fisher, ]

'Iffﬁ was 0o doubt about if.

:10'(; iron pick h?”Iﬂtr'uCk an iron band, and 2 fow S
of gcraping revea e rusty iro SV
necath ‘.?w earih, o ey s ono
The excitement of the treasure-seekers was now it
They dug away almost feverishly, and «lov;i} .LL-.\
an .ancient seachest was disclosed 1o siow, - i
The wood was rotien, and the iron rusted, and the bieg
r v - - J] % diows
of ‘the pick had dented in the lid. From within camsig

glimmer in the lantern light. ,
“Gold !
" The lid was hacked off the chest.
# Then there was a general exclametion,
‘“My hat?”’ ;
“Thé treasure!”
“The Spanish gold!”
It was true enough. A - o
There lay the freasure—the ancient store won from
Spanish galleon by a dead and gone Trelawny, and hides
in the depths of the cave to keep it securo for his desce
ants, in those troublous times. B ..
There it lay—glimmering in the lantern light!
Ingots of gold, and roll ‘on roll of heavy Spanish
the hundred, by the thousand? ; 2
Gold that was to have aided the invadess of
the days of Queen Bess, if the Armaca
shattered and scattered by gallant Englis
Buried doring long centuries, and now b s
Jast to restore gze fortunes of the last of the
Oswald Trelawny’s eyes gleam: o
SSCAL gt e
~ “My hat!” said Clive Lawrence. . -
Our giddy captain will be rolling 1n e
shall expect Iim to stand a Tippig-




