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« HOLD IIT vuu HAND, IIHTEH !*?

The fat junior started back, and stared:
at the form-master In dismay. " Holdout
your hand !" ropeated Mr. Quslch.
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THE FEIRST CHAPTER.
Bunter the Treasure-Hunter,

ik 0 you Icllows happen to know——"

“The grouad's too mucky for footer,' said FHarey
Wharton, looking out of the window of No. 1 Study
in the Remove passape.

“Do vou fellows—"'

“ What price some practice in the gym. ! ashked Frank
Nugent.

“That's 2 good idea.”

¥"The goodfulness of the ecstecmed idea is terrific,” mur-
murad Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

"1 eav, you fellows, do you happen to know—

"Well, let's get along to the gym., then,” said Wharton.
“I'll got into the passage and whistle for Bob Chercy.”
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A Splendid, Long, Complete
School Tale of
The Boys of Greyfriars.

FRANK RICHARDS.

I shall bo giad If my readors wilf noto the Pictorial |
Announcament on page J.

b S Brb i —

“ Right-ho "

“1 sav, Wharton—""

“ Mark Linley and Tom Brown can come, too, and we'll
et through the half-holiday somehow, and rats to tho
weather ' Harry remarked.

“ 1 say, you fellows—-- I soy, Wharton—'

“labio! Did you speak, Bunter?”

Billy Bunter blinked indignantly at Wharten through hia
big spectaclos.

“You jolly well know I did! I've been trying to makeo
my 11;::&:3;? heard for the last half-heur while you'va been
awing !

4 ““ And the voice of the porpoise was heard in the land,”
murmured Frank Nugent, addressing nobody in pacticular.

Bunter Blinked at him.

“0h, really, Nugent——"

" Well, whistle for Bob, if you're going to,” said Nugent.
“Dtherwise, lot DBuoter toke oorun along the possage and
toll him. A little run will give him an appelite. You
know how little he eats.”

“I zay, you fallows, do let me speak! It's awfully im-
porfant ! It may mean this study rolling in wealth !

“Go hon!™

" Anather blessod scheme for getting rich quick !' groaned
Nugent, “Well, I supposo we've gobt to listen to 16?7 Go
ahead I

Whartoen took out his watch.

“We'll zive him three minutes,” he said.

*
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"' That's :ightf Threa-minuete rounds and a five-bar reat.'

eaid Nugent. * Make the most of it, Bunty !"
‘*Oh, really, you fellows—"
" Get shend !

" Well, T was going to ask you, do any of you happen to

nowW—

“ Hallo, hallo, halle 1" said a cheory voice, as Bob Cherry,
cf the Remove, put his head into the study. * What are you
-‘.-hfuz;hdmnnﬁ- this afternoon, besides blessing the weather(”

] . re 3

iy, Cherry—
“"Wa're l'd:rrn% into the gym.™
“1 sy, you fellows—"

“ How awfully long-winded you sre, Dunter!” exclaimed
Wharton. '"Are you ever coming to the point? You've
only got two minutes now.'

“How oan & chap speak if you keep on inlerruptin
him "' said Bunter with a glars of ind:g;na.tiﬂn. “ILQ{JE
here, do any of you fellows happen to know—"

" Borry 1 interrupted you,"” eaid Bob Cherry cheerfully.
“ Btill, what's done can't be undone, so let Bunter remain
mntcrrupted, and let us buzz off,”

* Look here—"

't‘;'.:'i:lll you get on with the washing, Bunter, or will you
not 7

oy T L Ip— e

E_. I—I Look hore, do any of you fellows happen to

1 believe I've heard you say that before™ !

“Do you happen to hnow of any place where you can
nxﬂhnnga old coins—pieces of eight, and so0 on—for modern
money ¥ said Dunter, * It's important.”

The chums of the Remove stood round Billy Bunter, and
iiaa-;& at him. Thore was s momentary eilence in the
study.

Billy Bunter was frequently surprising his chums, but he

never surprised them more than by that particular
gquostion. '

The fat junior, evidently pleased with the impréssion he

had made, swelled visibly, and blinked at the juniors,
“*Well 7" he said.

“Old coins ! said N

" Pieces of eight!"” murmured Wharton.

“Exactly! You see, I don't want a lot of public fuss
made sbout the matter, or the Government will come swoop-
ing down and collaring a lot of the tin. You know what our
blessed Government is—it's not safe to be rich in these days;
you havg to pay as much in taxes as if you were Pq.ml m
going 1o keep it awfully dark about the treasure.’

o the what $"

“The treasure.”

“ What treasurel”

“"The Greylrinrs treasure.”

“You don't mean to say you've found it?" yolled Bcb
El're%,?: in great excitewient,

"“Well, not exactly found jt.”

“You fellows com out?"' said Tom Brown, of New
Zenland, commg into the etudy. *“Hallo! What is this—
a tea-fight or a council of war?"'

** Neither,” said Wharton, laughing. * Dunter is telling us
about the dragfriaru trepsure. It seoms he's on the tm.;ﬁ."

The New Zealand junior looked puzzlell.

*The Greyfriars treasurel” he ejaculated, ' What on
carth’s that I

““Oh, you'ra a new chap, and I dare say you havon't
heard of 1t! There's supposed to be & treasure hidden some-
whore in the ¢
Wharton. " The}¥ eay it was hidden there the monks
ot the time of the dissolution of the monasteries by Henry
VIII. Another tale is that some Cavaliers shoved 1t therc
to keep it out of the hands of Cromwell's soldiers. Some
give us o yarn that & miser buried it‘, and died alterwards
without saying where it was. There's only one point the
yarns agree upon, and that is that there's a tressure buried
under the old chapel. Fellows have hunted for it on hali-
holidays on and off for the last hundred years or so, I
beliove, but if hasu’t turned up.” =

“ It will turn uE jolly soon 1™ said Billy Bunter,

** How do you know '’ asked Tom.

“I'm going to look for it." : :

“Ha, ha, ha! I remember now hearing that it was with
s yarn about a buried treasure that Wan Lung got Bulstrode
into the erypt the other day, and locked him up there,” said
Tom Brown. :

" Ves; samo freasure,” eald Wharton, laughing.

“I'm going 1o look for it this sfterncon,” said Dunte:.
“You sbe, a lot of chaps have looked for it, I know; but,
then, ¥ don't supposza there wae a chap ameng them with o
really keen and intelligent brain. I'm going to concentrate
all my brain power on the matter, and—and discover the
trensure ™ . .

“Well, if you concentrate it hard enough something is
bound to happen,” said Bob Cherry. * Mind you don't furn
Tre Maaxer.—No. 105 Y

pt under the ruined chapel,” explained.

it on too hard, thm.tligh, and burst the brain-box! There
would Be & food, an A%

“ Oh, really, Ci‘mr:y-—”

“Have wou got a clue to the treasure?” asked Tom
Brown, _

“Well, no; not owsetly a clue ™

" What chance bave you of finding it, then 1"

“Well, I'm going to look for it, you know, and by
mnmntmtmﬁ my brain power——"

T ha, ha 1"

i Dh: really, Brown—"

“You young sse!l" exclaimed Harry Wharton, in disgust.
vou mean to say vou're trring to find out how to

dispose of old coins and pieces of eight befors you've even

begun to look for the trcasure® ’

“ Well, you see, there’s nothing like bein pragnrqi. Bu
pose I come in this afterncon with my pn-r.:[:eta_ wit
gold pieces? Mre. Mimble won't tuke Epanish doubloons
and p;ec-esbgf cight at the tunks{i:;fl, and I may have to wait
for hours before I even get & feed out of it."

*“ Ha, ha, ha 1" ]

“ Blessed if I can sec anything to cackle at! I—"

‘““Ha, ha, ha!"

* Look here, you fellows, do you know of any place where
old money is exchanged for banknotes? If you do, 1 might
as well send them a wire—"'

“Ha, ha, hal”

“ Hang it all, he's had six minutes instead of thres["
cxclaimed Harry Wharton, glancing at his wateh. *' Come
omn, if.idﬂ m all ;

“1 say, you fellows—'

“ Hal -::, F.':alln. hallo! Here's Linlay! Come on, Linley,
and let's got some practice in the gym. 1"

1 sayv, you fellows—""

But the tellows were gone.

Billy Bunter blinked ofter them with his fat face red with
indignation.

“ You'll jolly well sing to another tune when I come in
with my peockels hulgirf with doubloons end pieces of
eight I' he muttered. “ And I jolly well won't share out a
cent—so there! Blessed if I know how I stand the rotien
jenlousy that exista in this study |”

THE SECOND CHAPTER,

Buamped |
L UNTER ™
B “ Where's Bunteri”
“ Anybody seen Bunty "

had, apparently,

The Famous Four had come in for an early tes in the
study, but instead of hnding a bright fire burning, and a
simell of toast and poached eggs in the room, they found chill
and silence, and no scent whatever of an appetising natare.

Billy Bunter was not there, .

“ Whera on earth’s Bunter?"” excloimed Nugent. *He
agreed to got tea, and— snd—— My only bat! I know
what this means !™ .

“It meana that he's scoffed all the tommy,” ssid Bob
Cherry.

" Yes, rathor 1" ,

*“ The ratherfulness is terrific.” :

Wharton crossed quickly to the cupboard. The juniore
had come in hungry, and it would have haen.nfe&akn to i
that the Falstaff ﬂfjthﬂ Lower Fourth had clea up all
Provisions, .

But for onoce Bunter was unjustly suepected. _

The cu;;'hunrd showed neo algﬂls of having been raided. A
part of the suppiies for tea had been n, but that was
evidently only & " snack.”

Nugent looked astonished. < i

“ My hat! Bunter's had the grub at his merey, and he's
only eaten enough for two, instead of clearing up the whole
shﬂ_'nlr_.I Wllllat_.[dues it mﬁ?n"i'”

“He's all, I suppose.

“ The illfulness must be terrifio." .

*1s hao still looking for that giddy treasure?” exclaimed
Bob Cherry suddenly.

“ Ha, ha, ha 1" - :

Harry Wharton locked a little anxious.

"By Jove! He may have got into some trouble down
there, if he is really in the crypt, or scneone may have
shut him in for a lark, as Wun Lung} did Bulstrode the other
day. Wo'd better go and lock for lum. s

“ But it’s nearly two hours since we left him,” ssid Tom
Brown. ““He can’'t have been locking for the treasure all
the time surely.” _

“ He muy be shut in” g

The chums of the Remove, leaving tea for the %‘emnt,
guitted No. 1 Study, and went downstairs. Temple, Dabnay
k Co.. of the Upper Fourth, were standing in the doorway,
and Wharton stopped to spesk to them,

pw ONE PENNY.

i



The rivalr
Fourth at Groyfriars, and the Remove, t h the lower
ﬂarm of the two, had certainly gﬁn&mfly had the best of

Temple, Dabney & Co. looked with superior smiles at the
Removites. The Upper Fourth fellows prided themselves
on their clot & great ; An omple in particular was

hair clothes deal d T le rticul
a grest dandy. He wore Etons of the most clegant cut, and
his collar and tis werse the envy of the Sixth-Form dandies.

“ Seon Bunter ¥ askad M Tharton. _

“ Buntor I drawled Temple. “ Yes; I believe I've scen
an animal of that pame!"

“ When and where?” o

“I'm not in the habit of m}hmn‘n? the movements of lower
Form kids "' said Temple, in a drawling voice. "I don't
think I can make the effort to recall when and where I saw
the animal 1"

“Oh, don't be an ass, you know!"” said Harry Wharton
cheerfully. * Where is he?"

“ Batter go and look for him!" suggested Fry.

“Qh, rather!" asaid Dabney. )

“Bosh! Where did you sca him? I think he went to
hunt for the treasure in the crypt, and I'm afraid he may
have got shut in thers,” said Wharton, “I don't want to
[41] ing in that blac oie tor nothing, though, 80 1

gmbb in that black hole f h hough f
you've seen him, tell me where.”

* Gontle she herd, tell me whera!” murmured Fry.

“You silly duffers—" )

“ Oh, rua along and play " said Temple.

" Where did you see Bunter?" . ‘

“ Lot me see,’”’ said Temple, with an air of great delibera-
tion, “ Where was it, Dab '

“In the gym.," said Dabney.

* Dh, yes; that was it!"

“ When ' asked Harry impatiently.

¥ When was it, Fry 1"

“ Yosterday,'” said Fry.

* Oh, rather,” scid Dabney, " vesterday morning.”

The Hemovites glared at them., The Upper Fourth
fellows grinned oheerfully.

“Then you haven't szeen him this afternconi" exclaimed

Wharton. ‘
“Not that I romember,'” said Temple blandly. “But [
8o eeldom notice the movements of Lower Form fags,

that—*

Temple got no further.

Harry Wharton made a sign to_his comrades, and they
rushed upon the trio of the Upper Fourth.
. Temple, Dabney & Co. were collared and whirled round
in & twinkling, and bumped upon the floor.

“Collar them !"

‘" Bump them !'

" Ha, ha, ha I"

HLe " roared Temple, as his elegant collar Bew from
iﬁ d; and his tie streamed round his neck, “Ow!

"Hea, ha, ha 1"
“ Help 1"

“ Yow !
“Yarooh !"

* Bump them "'
"Ha, ha, ha !

And Temple, Debney and Fry were bumped—and bumped

BN,

El‘ha Removites, laughing, crowded on, leaving the three
Upper Fourth fellows sprawling on the lincleum, gasping
and dusty and dishevelled.

Temple struggied into a silting pozition. He fell for hia
eollar and tie, and groped over his waisteont, fraom which
three buttans had burst in the course of the bumping.

S 0w he puspex,

Y Oh!Y pantesl Fry.

“ Oh, rather ! stutiecred Dabney.
"% Tho beasts "'

" The cad-!"

“Boys ! It was a severs voice, and Mre. Capper, the
master of the Upper Fourth, looked down upon the three with
a Irﬁ:ﬁning brow. “Boys!  Teonple, I am surprispd at
you !

“0h, sir --"

“You are tho head of your Form,” said ¥r. Capper
peverely. F T am sarprisasd and pained to see vou sprawling
about the floor in this absard and untidy way I

Tomple scrambled aps.

U If--if you please, sir—---"
“ Roally, Temple, this 12 tos had.
Dabney. T am surprisod and paimed,

grace to the First Form [

U Please, sir-=——

“Look at your appearance ™ said Blr. Capper sternly.
BTt ia unbidy, dishevelled--in a word, -zlixgr.-m.;}uil I am
ashamed of you !

“ Nut, sir o

“¥ou will take twenly lines each,” said DMr. Capper.

Tug MicxeT.—No. 105

" Yow ™

And you, too, Fry and
You would be o dis-
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was keon botweon the Upper and Lowor.
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# o and put yourselves tidy at once, and take twenty lines
each "

H.,I:[h* H-il‘—"'

“ Not & word, Temple!"

And Mr. Capper strode away majestically.

Temple, Dabney & Co. looked at one another ruefully,

“ Beastly !"' said Temple.

% Oh, rather I _

‘* All through those Remove beasts!" said Temple, trying
to fasten his collar. “I'll make them ait up. Capper didn’t
ses us being bumped, but he might have gues that wa
didn’t get into this state for the fun of the thing."

“Oh, rather!'’

“0Oh, what's the ‘f;n-n-d of a:«:pe-r:ting a master to guess any-
thing !’ said Fry disparagingly. ™ You know what they
are,’

“I feel as if I had been digging into a dusk-heap ™
grant emple. make those Ings sguirm, ¥y

od Temple. “I'll make those f too.
my hat '’

:‘ :i.‘i-"hhat’s the matter now "' e "

‘They're going to the crypt to look for Bunter.

“ What about ﬁ:?" ]

' “ Nothing; only you remember the trick Wun Lung
mjf&d on Bulstrode. Suppose we give thoso Romore
nders a turn in the crypt——""

““Ha, ha, ha!"” :

““And not let them out till they apolegise humbly,”

ONE
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rinned Temple. * That will be a come-down for Wharton
‘?Enod e

8
& Oh, rnﬁﬁ;r 2
“Come on, then." ;
And Temple, Dabney & Co. went out into the dusky quad
on the track of the chums of the Remove.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Looking for Bunter.

v o SUPPOSE we'd better go down and look for the

I duffer ?*' said Tom Brown. . .

; Harry Wharton & Co. wers in the ruins of the old
chapel of Greyfriars. Before them lay the stone sbair
leading down to the crypt under the old chapel.
_ It looked very gloomy and l.mil'l'."ll:mgfls i

“Yes: I suppose s0," grunted Beb Cherry. " Curicus
thing that we take so much trouble over that fat bounder.
Did anybody think of bringing a lantern?” ]

“I've brought a bicyele lantern,” said Mark Linley.

"Good! I've got & mateh.” .

Bob struck a match, and the lantern was lighted. Harry
Wharton took it in his hand, and led the way down the
stone stair to the ﬂrrg";.o :

The thick oaken r at the bottom stood wide open,
giving admittance to the dark crypt below the chapel.

o I—ﬂnllo. hallo, hallo! He's not ehut in, at all events,”
ejaculated Bob Cherry. “ The door’s wide open.” = =

“He may have tumbled intoe something or other,” said
Harry. “The crypt isn't the safest place for a shorteighted
fellow to wander about in, especially an ass hike Dunter!
We'd better look for lum.”

“ Ratherfully, my worthy chum.”

" Come on, then.'

And they plunged into the darkness of the erypt. Bave
for the gleam of their own lantern, no ray of light broke
the dead blackness of the subterranean vauwlts,

There was no sign of Bunter.

“PBunter! Bunter!" . ;

Harry Wharton shouted the name at the top of his voica.

The sourd Doomed and echeed along the vaults with a
noise like thunder, and boomed back in a thousand echoes to
the ears of tho Removites,

“ Bunter ! Bunter !

 Let me shout,'" said Bob [-‘herrrr.
if he's here and he's not =tone deaf.”

“1la, ha! (o ahead, then.” .

“ Bunter ! Halla, hallo, hallo! Bunty ™ ‘

The booming cchoes died away. rom the dark distance a
faint sound came back.

“ Help ™

“It'nf.:l]}l.'!:_lnter_ﬁ" % i

¢ And the «illy younz ass s 1n some serape, just as wo
g{:punt&d 1 growled Wharton,  “Let's go ond look ler

Im'l‘f

He lod the way in the dircetion of the voice.

There was no leam of light, and it was evident that
Bunter's lantern, if he had one, had grono out. :

Wharton held up kis lantern as he rdvanced, with tho
other juniori: close bhehind, Again and apain came the
squeaky voiee of Billy Bunter from the deep shadows. "

ON BALE

MONDAY. FER 1ath

“He'll hear my voice
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“Help! Resounel”
“"Where are you " shouted Wharton,
"Hare "

“"You young gas '
b I’m” ere. Help!

E-.-_—_
*“Ha, ha, hal?
o Yuu—';uu heartless beasts!
death——'

“"Ha, ha, ha!”

“Which day did you start looking for me?”’ groaned
Bunter. “ Have the police been communicated with

“¥You young ass!"” roared Bob Cherry.
bean here two hours.”

“Oh, really, Cherry—"
, Harry Wharton turned the lantern light upon the fat
junior. Billy Bunter was standing in a hollow of the floor,
inte which he had elipped in the course of his explorations.
Wharton thought that a child of five could have climbed

out of the hole, but it had evidently been beyond Billy
Bunter's powers.

The grinning juniors surrounded Bunter, and looked down
at him. He blinked up at them pitecusly. His lantern la
broken and extinguished at his feet, and he was covered witi
alime. His fat face was pale.

“I sny, you fellows, you might help a chap out.” .

* Take my hand,” eaid Nugent, reaching down to the fat

junior.
Do be careful I

) Tve been here for days, famish-
in

I'm at the point of

“Nou haven't

“ All right.
“Take hold tight.”

Bunter grasped Nugent's hand, and Frank braced himself
to drag him from the hole.

Bunter clambered up the side, and slipped back just as he
rcached the top, and fell into the hole again, dragging
Frank Nugent with him,

There was & roar from Nugent,

*Oh, you aas [’

i ﬂw I ]

“You frabjous ass! What did you do that for 1"

“Groo! Mind my glaasu.”

3%3‘&%?“'“‘14 t t off h d mind

i here, Nugent, get off my chest, and mi m
glasses | If you brask them, you'll jolly well have to s

r + Ican te a
or them; 1 tell you that |

*¥You dangerous idiot |

*Oh, really—"

" For ess’ sake stop that row, and come out !V aaid
Pom Brown. " You shove Bunter up, and I'll take hold of
his ecre, Nugent !"

* All right.”

“Look here, Brown—-'"

“*Ehut up, Bantar I’

“I'm not going—'"

“ Hhut up

Between Nugent below, and the other juniors above, Bill -

Bonter was dragged cut. He reached terra-firms, and san
down, gasping snd exhausted.

“M-m-my hat! I—I'm nearly done”

“&lap him on the back,” said Bob Cherry sympathetically.
“He's axpiring !"

" Ea, ha, hal" =

“ EKoep your paws off me !’ roared Buntar. " I'm all right!
Go and eat coke! I say, you fellows, how long have I I'Ea!.lg
besn here "

“ Two hours.”

“Tt seems like two days, or two years. I'm frightfully
’hn‘rmqrjr. Dili you bring any grub with youi"

No, ass '™

"“Well, T muet say you're & thoughtless Iot. Hang it all,
you might have brought a sandwich or two!"

“(Oh, come on! Let's got out !

““Have you found the treasure, Bunter?” asked Harry
Wharton, as the juniors turned back towards the exit from
tha erypt.

The fat junior blimked at him.

“ Of course I haven't—yet " )
. “You wers C%v:-ing to concentrate your brain-power upon
it,” snid Bob Cherry. *' Haven't you concentrated yet?'
“0h, really, Chﬂrr:‘qr——w”
“ Here's the door!” said Linley. * Hallo! Look herel .}

don’t remember our shutting thizs door [

“We didn't shut it."

" It's shut now.”

“ Well, open 1t,” said Nugent,.

Linley took hold of the door, but it did not open as he
polled. He pulled again, harder, but the door remained fast.
i 'ﬂ:‘ﬂ juniors looked at one gnother seriously in the lantern-

g

My bhat!" gaid Bob Cherry. " How did the door get

THE MagreT,—No. 103,

NEXT TUESDAY =&

shut? There's no wind in this vault, and we dido"t shot it
surselves.” -

Wharton shrugged his shouldera.

“ It's pretty plain—it's a jepe.”

“My nat1” :

“Oh, I eay, you fellows, we're shut in, and I'm fearfully
hungry, an y
** Shut up, Bunter "' .

Wharton rapped on the door with his knuckles.

“ Hallo there! Open this door1”

“Ha, ha, ha"

" Phew! It's Temple, Dabney & Co, I"!

“Don't bo an ass, Temple ! called out Wharton.
want o cut. Open the door.”

““Ha, ha, ha! This is where we smile ! ;

And the Upper Fourth fellows smiled—loudly. The chims
of the Remove looked at one another in diamay.

L1 WE

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Bunter to the Rescue.

“ YTATRLY caught!” exclaimed Bob Cherry. ;
F “Well, we're done in, and no mistaka!"” exclaimed

Huﬁ.
o done-infulness is terrifio I
Harry Wharton hammered on the door, :
“*Temple, operr the door, there's & good chap! Don't be
an ass, you know 1™
**Ha, kn, hal” ) _
* Look here, we're willing to come to terms. What do you

wanti"’

* Now you're talking!" said Temple, through the deer.
" You've got to apologise humbly and meekly for your cheek
in laying ‘vour pews on members of a higher Form—"

‘How much higher? howled Bob Cherry indignantly,
i ﬂ{i_en the deor, you assl”

‘" Ha, ha, hal"

"I say, you fellows—"

" Bhut up, Bunter! Look here, Temple—»"

“But I sa *

“Oh, do ring off I

Temple’s chuckle came gleafulgy through the keyhole.

“"Are you going to cave mn?" he asked. " You can stay
there all mght if you like, of course, Or you can follow the
subterranean passage out into the wood—-it will take yon .a
few hours, but it will be & healthy exercise.”

“ You—youn worm I"

“ By the way, have you found the tresusure yeti' called out

Em:l the Upper Fourth fellows roared again,
Harry Wharton knitted his brows,

Temple, Dabney & Co. wers mastara of the situation, there
:’FH na éwht a.{tout- that. They could dictate t.lmr own
oTInS,

“ We're not going to give inI'"* muttered Tom Brown, *I'd
rather IF'F hers all night than let the Upper Fourth crow
oOver us

And the New Zesland junior voiced the sentiments of the
whole party. Bunter, however, was an exception,

“I say, you fellows——"" he hegan.

* Oh, shut up, do 1"

LR ey
“I'm fearfully hungry.”
“Bosh ™
* Look here—-"
** Bquash him, somebody 1" _
“ Certainfully. T}I"m squashfulness of the honourable Bunter
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¥Eopep your paws off, Inky; Look here, I've thought of
a soheme——-" _

VM We don’t want any of ﬂ::ur blassed zchemes for getting
rich quick now,”" grunted Bob Cherry. * What we want i3 to
get out of this.”

“ But that's what I mean. I've got 5 schoma—-""

“Woll, why can't you say se then?” demanded Bob rather
unreasonably, ** What a blessed long-winded chap you are,
Bunter!"

“ Ok, really, Cherey——" .

“Get on with the scheme, or dry up!"' said Bob eroasly.

* Well, you know what o wonderful vertriloquist I am—"

“1I know what a wonderful idiot you are—"

*1 don't koow whether I coyld make my voice come
ﬂlrﬂ{{gh a wooden door—""

‘ Well, you can make it come out of a wooden head !’

“Oh, really—"" _

* Bosht Igmg off | Wae shall have to get out of this by tha
underground passage that Bulstrode went through the other
week, you chaps.”

“1 suppose so."

“But I say, you fellows, I've got & jolly good scheme! Do
shut vp a minute I

Billy Bunter, the Remove ventriloguist, went close to the
door. The next moment a deep, stern voice startled the
Up‘r.l&t' Fourth fellows from within the crypt.

“Temple! Open this deoor at onea!”

The Fourth-Formers outside simply jumped.

“My hat! It's Quelch "

**The Remove-master !

“Oh, rather! Phew!" . ]

Temple unlocked the door with feverish haste. Xe hadn't
had the loast suspicion that the Remove Form-master had
gone into the vaults. To shut up a Form-master was a hittle
mare than a joke, and the Upner Fourth fellows opened the
door in fear and trembling.

But the stately form of Mr. Quelch did not appear to thoir
startled eyes,

There was a rush of the Removites from within, and
Temple, Dabmey & Co. were bowled over on the stone steps
in a twinkling.

* Hallo 1" ﬁﬂﬁp&d Temple. * What the—how tho—-""

**Ha, ha, ha!"

Help! Ow!

' Ha, ha, ha't™

“ Bump thom '

The Removites collaved the trio, and bumped them for tho
second tune that evening with great heartiness.

Temple, Datiney & Co. were loft rolling on the stone stepa.

The jumors hurried on, laughing, and they gave Billy
Bunter appreciative slaps on the boack that knocked all the
broath ont of the fat junior.

Temple sat up on the lowest step and gasped.

* Whera was Quneleh 1"

* He wasn't thera.”

“But—bub—" o

“It was that fat ventrilonuist beast wnitating his veics,™
gosped Fry. * What silly owls we were not to guess that it
was & trick "'

“ Oh, rether!"'

“Well, I thought Queleh had gone down theare to find
them, or something." said Temple. * How was I to puess?
We'll make that fat beast squirm for this.”

“ (Oh, rather!™ ] o

The * fat beast™ in guestion was already u:rminﬁ.‘ as a
matter of fact. Bob Cherry and Nugent had slappad him on
the back together, and at t]‘{m same moment Tom Brown gave
him a friendly smack on the chest,

Buntar gas and nearly collopsed. He clung on to Harry
Wharton, puting away like a grampus.

* Dh—ooo—ooooch !"'

“ Hallo, halls, hallo!
claimed Bob,

" Grraoch !

* Batter give him a smack on the back, I suppose——=

Billy Bunter sauirmed away.

“Ow ! Stop it!"”

“T'm trying to i:elp you recover,™

“Yow! Get away!”

“Well, of all the ungrateful beasts—""

‘*‘ Ha, ha, ha!” ) ]

“VYou silly sss!"" gasped DBunter, recovering his breath.
“ YVou've nearly choked me. J—I Groooch 1™

“Well, we've done the Upper Fourth, and that's one
comfort "' grinned Nugent. **Comoe up to the study and be
fed, Bunty. You deserve it.”

Bunter brichtened up at once. .

“Good! I'm fearfully hungry. I wasz languishing for houra
nnﬁ Imur:rs_ _in that fearful place, and—"

“Oh, really, Nugent!” ]

“1t's not two hours sinco you started," said Wharton.
“ Came and feed, and don’t romance to fellows who koow.”

And Dunter grunted, and went up to Feed. i

Although Bunter had got them into the scrape in the first
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lace, the juniors willingly admitted that he deserved soma
E‘radiﬁ; for getting them out of it, and they rewarded him in
8 way that went straight to his heart—by teeding him ro;ilallx.

Billy Bunter beamed at them across the table through his
big glasses.

% Enﬁther tart, Bunter?" asked Bob Cherry.

Billy Bunter shook his head. : ;

“ No, I think not, Cherry, thank you! I m not'a greedy
chap, and ’‘ruff’s as good as a feast, you know.

ad E\,. hﬂ; I,.a IJ-! .

¢ Blossed if I can see anything to cackle at! I know you
chaps think I'm greedy, but I only like a lot. .

“ Hure ‘?au‘ra nished? ¥You ocught to make a good innings
while vou've got the chance,"” said Nugent.

Billy Bunter cast a lnnimg aye upon the jem tarts that
remained upon the table, but though the spint was willing,
the flash was weak. Biﬂy Banter simply could not eat any
more. & a

“ No, I'm finished """ he soid, with a sigh. :

And for onez in his history Billy Bunter rose from the tea-
table and left something on it uneaten.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Clue for Bunter.

* x BAY, you fellows——"
It m}-.:as the following day, and the chums of the

Remave were putting in a little football ractice
before lrlf'rr:rm:u'u!:.t:il school.  The weatlt?r had Em.qgeg
for the better, and it gave them what Bob Cherry describe
look-in, .
ulill;:bﬂunter ambled up to the footer-fisld with a thought-
ful exprossion upon his fat face. _ )
He called to the juniers several timas, bul received no

ly. =) :
TEE’Ier Wharton & Co. were not likely to leave off their
footor practice to hear what the Owl of the Remove had to

say.

}:I aay, you fallowsg—"

“ Woall passed !

“ Mow, then, kick!"

““ Hurrah " ‘

“ Peasts !” murmured Billy Bunter.
well ready to share the treasure when
that." _

“Of course they will,” said Temple's voice at his elbow ;
and Billy Bunter turned his head and blinked at the captain
of the Upper Fourth., * Have you discovered a clue to the
giddy treasure yet, Bunter ¥ ; . i s

“I'm not likely to tell you, Temple,” said Billy. I'm
going to keep it for mysel when I find it, of course.”

“ HBut tho gnvemment have to take their whaek,” said Fry.

“Oh, rather !" chimed in Dabney.

Tho fat junicr shook his head. ]

“Certainly not. I consider that an extortion.
Government can go and eat coke !

“Ha, ha, ha ! . o s

“If T have the job of finding-the treasure, I'm jolly well
going to keep it,” said Bunter. *If it amounts to as much
as a million pounds, I shall invest half of it, 3o as to be able
to live without working all my lifo, and spend the rest in
standing a series of extensive feceds to all the fellows in

Greyfriara.”
Temple chuckled.

‘! They'll be jolly
I discover it, I know

The

# Wall, you're such a gencrous chap, ‘EEunter, that you
really ought to succeed,” he remarked. *I suppose you're
going to invite us.™

“Oh, yes! I'll ask you, if T make s million pounds. T
ghall be able to afford to stand something decent.’ _—

“Wall, ves, you ean get o lot of jam-tarts for s million
Puunda.," agreed Temple, and his companions ehuckla:?,
‘ Porhaps you would like o tip about finding the treasure.’

Bunter looked cager. .

“Jf you can give me & clue, I'll let you have & share in
the treasure,”™ he said, “ 1 have heard that there is an old
docunment in the school library that nobedy can under-
stand, which contains a clue. If we could get hold of it—""

“ By 'Jove!" said Temple. “That's really not s bad
idea. But what I was thinking of ia this. Deon’t you think
it likely that when the monks, or Cavabiers, or whoever it
was, were burving the treasure, they may have dropped a
fow coing aronnd ¥

“ 1 shouldn't wonder."

“Wall then, if you searched about, and found an odd coin
or two samewhere, it would give you a clue to the treasurs”

“ ¥es, rather!” . .

“3Well, look what I picked up in the vault this morning,
when I was having a look round.”

Temple held cut a coin,

11
A Splendid Tals of H“""fi Wharton
& Co, By FHANK RICHARDS.
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Billy Bunter grabbed it eagerly, and blinked at it through
hia glasses,

“My hat! Tt's a crown!t”

Temple nodded.

“ Vg, that's it--a crown-piece of the reign of Charles IL.”

“ Phew [’

“ Jolly gpood—eh "

“ And you really picked it up in ithe vaults ¥

* Certainly I

“ Where ¥

W JTust thera at the he;inning to the subterranean passage
to the old priory in the wood.

“Phew! I think I'll go and have a look and see if there
ere any more. That's just & likely spot for burying the
treasure, 1sn't 3E?

“ Well, 1 shouldn't wonder.” ]

Billy Bunter scuttled away from the football-fiéld, and dis-
appeared in the direction of the ruined chapel. Temple
locked after him with & grin.

His companions scemed perplexed.

“Did you really pick that coin up in the erypt, Temple I
asked Fry.

Tompla stared at his comrade,

“Didn't you hear me tell Bunter o™

“Yes, but-—"
“I hope you don't doubt my word, Fry."
LL] ND, bl.lt—”

*1 picked it up in the erypt, just where T told him,” said

Temple cheerfully. “T've told him nothing but the truth—
ﬂﬂlFH] haven't bothercd him with the petty deteils of the
Cisd,

“What details 7™

o th. such as the fact that T dropped the coin there first,
before I picked it up,” explained Temple.
: Fry aod Dabney stared at him, and then burst into =
aUgn.

“My only hat!” ejaculated Fry. Where
did you get the uuiu?f]’ d

“ Borrowed it from the collection in the school library.”
said Temple. *I'm going to return it now, in case
lose it."”

“Ha, ha, ha!™

M1 told Bunter T picked it up in the vaults—and so T
did. I went down into the crypt on purpose to drop it there
and pick it up again. I'm a truthful chap.”

“¥You are. Fa, ha, ha '™

*Bunter won't find any there, I suppose,” grinned Dabney.

“He will find something.”

“ And what

A cross marked in the ground with a trowel,” =aid
Temple coolly. “I rather think he will take it as indicating
;I&% hldmg-pln.ee of the treasure. I made it myself an hour

““Ha, ha, ha !

“I rather think there will be a treasure-hunt, with all No.

;Mﬁ ._Egming in it. Thae cackle will be up against them

“Ha, ha, ha!”

And the Upper Fourth fellows laughed so heartily that

the Remove foothallers looked towards them, wondering
what the joke was,

“How good!

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Great Discovery.

ILLY BUNTER hurried towards the ruined chapel as
B fast as his fat little legs could carry him,
The sight of the ancient coin had caused him feverish
excitement. He had no doubt of his abilities to dis-
cover the treasure, if 1t was to be discovered. All he wanted
was 8 clue; and that clue Temple had thoughtlessly
furnished him with, instead of hunting for the treasure him-
self and keeping it.

Billy Bunter's heart was beating as he descended the stone
stair info tha erypt.

He opened the ocoken door, and jammed it open with a
stone so. that there would boe no danger of its elosing, and
then entered the crypt.

He had left a lantern there, and he now struck a match
and lighted it, and as soon as it was burning he hurried
towards the spot indicated by Temple.

The dark opening of the subterrancan passage, which led
under the wood to the old priory, loomed up before him.

Eun‘t:iﬂr halted, and cast the light of the lantern upon the
frreaagcl.

It was here that the coin had hr:enjxicked up.

Doubtless 1t was only one that had been dropped by the
old monks when they carricd the bags of gold and silver
down there to conceal them from thelr enemies,

Probably there were others scattered about; and in any
case there ought 1o be some ¢lue to the burying-place.
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Billy Bunter scanned the ground as closely 23 his shorf
sight would allow him.

o flashed the light of the lantern to and fro, and hardly
;p inch of the damp and slimy surface of the ground escaped

1.

Suddenly he gave a start.

My hat !

1 Ihe% in the earth, as deep as if newly-ecut, appeared a
arge X,

Bunter stared at it with beating heart, his eyes glimmering
behind his glaszses.

What did it mean there?

It could anly be a sign that it was upon this s that
the old treasure of the monks of Greyfriara was buried,

The fat junior trembled so much that the lantern nearly
fell from his hand. His round eves bulged from his head.

“M-memy hat!” he muttered. *I—I've found%it. I've
really found it. The treasure must be buried here. Thia
i3 the sign they made so as to know the 3{'91; again. My hatl
I've only got te dig it up to be rich for lLife !’

For some moments he remained standing there, lantern in
hand, staring at the symbol engraved in the sarth.

There was no doubt in Billy Bunter’s mind now. The
treasure of Greyfriars was there, under his feet.

It was only a question of digging it up. A sudden fear of
bemg observed made Bunter turn quickly from the spob.
Hea left the erypt, extinguishing the lantern at the door,
and hurried away to try to think the matter over calmly.

Hge started violently as he received a slap on the shoulder.

*“Oh, really, Cherry—"

* Found anything ¥** asked Temple.

" Oh, 15 1t vou, emple? Fou startled me,'?

“ 1 suppose you've discovered something.”

“*Oh, I haven't fournd any_ coins!” saig Bunter. " Home

fellows have all the luck. 1 don’t suppose I shall find
anything, you know."

TWhy, yvesterday vou were ns full of confidence as anys
thing !'" exclaimed Temple, in surprise. “ What’s the matter
now 7"

Bunter blinked uneastly.

The matter was, that he felt he had been a great deal too
open-meouthed on the subject of the tikasure, and now that
ke had found & clue, he realised that-he would have done
more wisely to say less, for every indautious word might
bring a rival into the field.

“Well, you see, thero really isn’t much chance of finding
the treasure niter all these wvears,” he said. * And then,
we can’t get hold of that document in the library which
gives information about it."

Y Are you going to give it up, then?" asked Temple, with
a wink ot his companions,

“1 don't know, really.’

“ You haven't found anything in the way of a clue "

“*Oh, no, nothing !'* said Bunter eagerly. * There’s no
coins there, and no sign of any kind, such as a cross marked
in the ground, or anything of that sort.”

t'T anple nearly exploded, but he restrained himsell in
T,

“ T1ard cheese ! he said sympathetically,

“Yos, awlally, isn’t it 1"

And Billy Bunter took himself off, glad to escape the
Upper Fourth fellows and their awkwartfqumtiuna.

emple, Dabney & Co. ;‘i;rinuﬂd at one another.

“The fat little beast!' said Temple. *“Fancy a chap
rolling out lies like that !*

“He ought to be licked.”

“Ch, rather ™

“ Never mind; there will be fun in this—especially if we

Can d::;ag No. 1 Study into it, and meke them all lock =illy
asses.

“Ha, ha, ha !

“ Bunter’s keeping it dark, =o as to keep all the treasure—
ha, ha, hal=-for himself, Ti will be o lark. I expect he
will turn out after dark to dig it up”’

“My hat! Ha, ha, ha!"

“And if Wharton & Co. turn out with him——"

“(h, don't!" gasped Fry, with a shriek of laughter,
““To think of their turning out to dig up nothing in the old
erypt—"

“Ha. ha, hal”

“* Hallp, hallo, hallo!™ exclaimed Bob Cherry, as the
chums of the Remove came in fresh and rosy from their
footer. “* What's tho joke?"

Y Nothing,” said Temnle.

“ What were you lnughing at, then ?"

* Neod vou ask? Vou've just been plaving footer™

Y Ha, ha, ha ! cackled Fry and Dabney.

Bob Cherry was at a loss for a reply, for & moment, and
the Upper Fourth fellows took advantage of it to walk away
still laughing.

“The bounders!” said Nugent. ""They had you that

g% ONE PENNY.



time, Bobh. But I wonder what the joke really is? Some-
thing up against us, I expect.”

**(h, that's certam !

“ There's the achool bell,” gaid Mark Linley.

% Oh, come in, and blow the Upper Fourtin !

And the Removites crowded into the Form-room.

When I:heg took their places there, there wasz one fellow
miussing, and Mr. Quelch glanced round in search of him
with & frowning brow.

“ Where iz Bunter? Ah!"

. Billy Bunter entered the Forin-room just ns the master
inguired after him. He d d quickly mto his place, and
fell over Bob Cherry's long legs in his hurry, and went to
the foor with a bump and a gasp that sounded like air
cacaping from & pungtured tyre.

A wl"'

“You ass!"” muttered Bob. *“ Get off my feot!”
£E Gw !‘H

* Bunter '’ rapped out Mr. Quelch.

“0w!l Yes, sﬂ] [ w

“You are late !”

“*I'm sincerely sorry, sir, it was only a minute, and-—"

*Go to your plage!"

* Yes, sir—certainly, sie!"

* What makes you late, Bunteri**
; ([ I_I_I___H'

" Well 1" rapped ocut the Form-master.

“I—I was thinking, sir—-"

re was a giggle from the class. Mr. Quelch smiled o

most sarcastic smile.

“Indeed, Bunter! Under the extraordinary circum-
stenoas I cannot but excuse you. You may take your place.”

And Billy Bunter took his placa.

]

THE SEYENTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Quelch Refuses a Good Offer.

ARRY WHARTON glanced at the fat junior several
times during afterncon school.
There was certainly something on Bunter's mind.
He was never a bright scholar, and he usually tried
the Form-master’s patience severely, and he was the despair
of the mathematics-master and of Monsieur Charpentier.

But this afterncon his wits seemed to be weol-gathering
with a vengeance,

He misunderstood the simplest matters, gava random
answera to the simplest guestions, remained in a brown
study after the Form-munster had spoleen to him three times,
and upon the whols showed plamnly that, like the dying
gla.dm!:;:-r, *“his eyes were with his heart, and that waa far
AWAY. .

r. Quelch was not the kind of master to be bothered by
sbsent-minded beggars.

He gave Billy Bunter s steadily increasing quantity of
lines, and when that failed of effect, he tried the pointer.

A rap on the knuckles brought the fut junior back to this
world with a howl. )

He blinked round at Bob Cherry, whom he suspected of
bhoving playéd a joke on him, not observing the Form-
master just behind him.

=53 he gasped,

ouw ass !
“Ehi"
*¥ou silly e ! .
made a wild grimace to warn Bunter that he waa
characterising the Remove-master in that woy, but DBunter
was too short-sighted and preoccupied to see or understand.

**¥You frabjous idiot!"” he gasped, rubbing his kruckles,
“Only & dangerous lunatic would rup a chap suddeuly on
the knuckles.™

And then the whole class pasped, too.

Mr. Queleh turned purple.

_He laid a strong grasp on Bunter's collar at the back, and
lifted him from his seat. Dilly Dunter wriggled in his grip.

“Ow! Leggo! You idiot!"

* Bunter !" thundered Mr. Quelch.

“What!"

Billy Bunter jumped almost out of his skin.

For the first time it downed upon him that if was the
Fu;;at of the Romove whom he had been talking to so
TesLy., :

His jaw dropped, and he blinked at Mr. Quelch through
hlhﬂ- achkacles ke a dyving fish.

, Bir " {

“ Bunter! How dare you?”

“I'm s-saincerely ss-sorey, sir,' splutteced Dunter, I
didu't know it was you, sir.”

“ Bunter !"

“How was T to know vou would play a silly trick like
that, sir—I mean-—""

" Bunter! Stand out!™

“I1f you please, sir—""

“ Btand out at onee!"

“Oh, very well, sir; bul—"

‘;-';'Iﬁﬂt T? word !"I ;

i unter reluclantly went out before tho clpss
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Mr. Quelch selected a 3tmng cane from his desk, with a
grim and extremely businesslike ﬂxllarmmn upon his face.

The fat junior eyed him nervously. .

“Bunter! You have been most inattentive and carelcss
this afterncon.”

“I'm sincerely sorry, sir, but—"

“You have paid no attention whatever to your lessona.”

“ Yes,sir; but I—I was—"

" You have no excuse to makae, Bunter." -

# [—I was thinking of something more important, sir,”
stammered Billy Bunter. *‘That is to say—I—I mean—"

Mr. Quelch’s brow was like thunder.

** Hold eut your hand, Bunter!”

““If you please, sir—"'

“ Hold out your hand, Dunter = :

“I—1'd rather not, if you d-d-d-don’t mind, sir. I-T'd
rather tell you what I've heen thinking about, air, if you
don’t mind, and you'd see bow awlfully important it was,
sir."

Mr. Quelch looked at him curiously.

I do not understand you, Bunter.”

“You ses, sir—" . .
" If you are in trouble of any sort, Bunter, and it is weigh-
ing on your mind, I could make some allowances for you,"
apid Mr. Quelch, more kindly.

“Yes, mir. You seg—-—"" ,

:: %’n E, u{fnrr:l."what is the matter with you, Bunter "

. o é’f vou have no explanstion to offer, hold out your
nn ril‘ "

“It's an awlully important matter, sir.”

& What 157" . i

“ The—the matter I've been turning over in my mand,
sir,"” said Bunter, with an eye upon the cane—a very wary
BYa,

“* Explamm yoursslf at once.”

Bunter blinked towards the grinning clasa.

““I don't want to tell everybody, sir. It'a—it's an awfully
important matter, and very private and confidential.”

Mr. Quelch wrinkled his brows. He began to think that
the fat junior might be in rome real trouble—bad news from
home, or something of that sort. Ho signed to the Owl of
the Remove to follow him to the desk, out of heoring of the
class unlesa voices were roised.

“ Now, Bunter, explain yvourself,” he said.

“ Certainly, sir. With plessure,"

“Well, go on.”

* I was thinking about & big scheme, zir. I—I shouldn't
mind going halves with vou, sir,” said Bunter.

Mr. Quelch stood petritied.

*You soe, sir,” anid Bunter, encouraged by the silence of
the Form-master, and too short-sighted to read the ex-
pression of his faee, * yvou see, zir, it's & splendid scheme,
and I've got a clua.”

“ A clue!"

“ Yoa, sir.”

“What do you mean? Are you mad?"

“ LUertainly not, sir. I've got a clue—a clue to the Grey-
friars tropsues, vou know."

“The—the what!"

_ “ You know ahout the Greylriars trensure, sir—it's hidden
in the erypt under the old chapel,” said Bunter. * I've got
a clue to it

* Bunter "’

“That's what I was thinking obeut, sir. I think you'll
agree that it wos more important than blessed Latin,” -

* Bunter "

“If vou like to go halves with me, sir, we could both get
awfully rich——"*

h it Selly good off ) hink 507"

t's a jolly g offer, sir, don't vou think so ¥

Mr. Quelch found hia vaice at last.

‘* Hold out your hand, Dunter!™

The fat junior started bock, ond stared at the Form.
master in dizmay. e had iniagined that he was getting on
awimmingly with Mr. Quelel.

** Oh, really, sir—"'

“Hold put your hand " thundered the Remove.master.
“1 sometimes suspect, Bunter, that vou are weak in the
'!vaad. AL ot hier timea it socms to me that you are the moat
impertinent boy in Groyfriars.”™

**Oh, air !

“ Hold out your hand at anece !

Rilly Bunter east a wild blink around him; but thore wan
no cseape. Ile had to hold out his hand, and then tha
other, and he received a eut on each that made him jump.

Then Mr. Queleh shook a severe forelinger at him.

“Go back to your place, Bunter, and de not venture by
talk s;.mh nonsense fo me again, or I shall punish vou
severcly.' 2
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“ Don’t make those ridiculous noises, Bunter.™

“No, sir. . Ow 17

“(Go back to vour place at onee.”

““¥eg, sir. Ow!"

And Billy Bunter squirmed back to his place in class,

FFor the rest of the afterncon, he rubbed his hands and
mufttered, and thought less of ti‘m vast wealth that was fo
fell to him as soon as he found an opportunity of digging 'it
up. Mr. Queleh passed him over lightly after that.

When lessons were over, and the Lower Fourth crowded
out, Bob Cherry gave the fat junior a slap on the back.

“ Hard cheese, Bunty !"’ he exclaimed sympathetically.

O 11

“Why, what's the matter now 1"’

"I"'."li"ﬂu"'ie kn-n-n-nocked all the breath out of me, vou
aas !’

" Never mind; you're going to roll in wealth soon,” said

. I suppose vou've discovered some ~lues to the trea-

sure, haven't you!"

Billy Bunter blinked at him.

“ That’s telling 1"

“Phew! You don't mean to say you really have a clual”

“71 don’t mean to say anything,” grunted Bunter.

And he rolled away. leaving Dob Cherry staring.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

On the Track of the Treasure,

o HAT'S the matter with Bunter?”
“(Oh, he's on the track of the giddy treasare.”
“Hg, ho, ha!"
The chums of No. 1 Study did not take William
George Bunter very seriously.

Billy was taking himself seriously encugh.
about for the rest of that day in a :
and making plans, and putting on such an air of mystery
that the dullest observer could sece perfectly plainly that
great schemes were working in his mind. . .

If anybody had taken the treasure sericusly, and imagined
for & moment that there might be anything in Bunter's
schemes, the fat junior would have given himsclf away
hopelessly. ] ) )

But Bunter was quite safe, because even if the Greyfriars
treasure existed, m:?hqdy believed for a moment that Bunter
would ever discover it, or a clue to it

The chums of MNeo. 1 Stwly tcok the whole matter as o
1oke. :

Billy Bunter came into the
study at testime, and found
the juniors at tea, and for
once DBunter was late for. a
meal. L
¢ He Iﬁinkﬁﬂ a& {;;h}?_ grinning
gces that grae I

“J say, you fellows—""

“ Nothing for you!” said
Nugent. ““There weren't
encugh eggs to goround, and
you weren't hera to fetch any
more. :

“0h, it's all right, I'll
have the cake.”

And Bunter took the whele
cake from the plate, and
began to eat 1. The junlors
stared at him blankly.

# This cake will ba enough
for me,” said Bunter. *“It’a
o three-pound one, I thiok.”

¢ Put that cake down, you
—you wolf IV

‘I suppose I am to have
asnmething? Look here, you
fellows, I've been thinking it
cut,” said Bunter, with his
mouth full, “I've made up
my .Jinind to let you fellows

He went
rown study, thinking

“ Put that cake down!”

“Oh, all right! You might
pive & fellow a chance to get
a bite. »+ T haven't had any-
thing in my mouth for hours.
['ve decided to let you fellows
into_it.” ;

‘““ Into your mouth ¥ ejacu-
luted Nugont,

“Oh, really, MNugent, of
course not ! fmﬂmt. into the
:chome. "

TEE MAGXET.—No. 105,

“* What scheme ™

“ About the treasure.”

"“Oh, get off the treasure !" said Nugent., * We're getting
fed up with that. If you get shut up in the vaults again,
you can jolly well stay there.”

“ But f’*-a got a clug-—"

13 Rﬂ-t\g ]I!

“ A real clue, made by the old monks when they buried
the Spanish doubloons and the picces of eight.”

“Ha, ha, ha! What on earth were monks dein
doubloons and pieces of aight 1" shouted Nugent.
getting the yarns mixed.”

“ Well, that's only & detail. There's a treasure,, wherover
it came from, and whoever buried it,"" said Bunter, *I
know now exactly where it's buried.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” ,

“There's a sign made n the ground where it waa put.™

“Ha, ha, ha "

“And I've found it™

The juniors yvelled with laughter.

It was not difficult for them to puess that someone had
played a trick upon Bunter, and they had not the faintest
expectation of finding nr::.‘ti]ing in hiz ¢lue but a joke of
soanie Bumorous junior.

Billy Bunter blinked ot them with glowering indignation.
“71 eay, you fellows—""

““ Ha, ha, ha !"

“I've got & real clue—the real thing, with no doubt about
the matter. You soe—"

“(Oh, my hat! ITa, ha, ha!"

““It's as sofe as houses™

“Ha, ha, hal"

“I'm willing to let you fellowa have a share if vou help
me to dig it up,” said Bunter. " We shall have to go
darkly, at dead of night, or we may be surprised.”

Harry Wharton wiped his eyes.

‘“ Better go masked as well, I suppose,” gurgled Nugent.
“And don't fﬂﬂ}'ﬁt- your trusty revolver.”

“Ha, ha, ha!" 5

“ Look here, vou fellows—"

“ Oh, Bunter, you're too funny for words!"

* The funnifulness of the honourable Bunter is terrific.”

“It's a jolly good offer,”” growled Bunter indignantly,
“If you don't help me dig up the treasure, 1 jolly well
sha'n’'t share it with ycu.”

“Never mind; we'll manage on  our

with
“You're

pocket-money.

We'll ngree not to be enviovs when we see you rolling in
wenlth,™

* Look here, Bunter, some-
body's been japing vou.™

“"That's enough, Wharton.
I know what I know."

“ But what do you know 1"
If you like to hE]E: me
dig 1.:1[!\ the treasure—

‘Ha, ha, ha "

“Oh, all right, I'll Toave
ou out of ! growled
unter. And he stamped out
of the study and slammed the
door.

The juniors yelled with
laughter,

My hat!  Bunter is get-
ting funnier and funnier!"
grinned Nugent. “ Phew!
Tho fat oyster's taken the
caite with him, though.”

Billy Bunter carried that
cake to & safe corner, and
there he consumed it almost
to the last crumb. Ha always

declared that his  brain
worked more quickly when
he was cating, though therco

were fellows who asseveraled
that it novoer worked at all.
While he was demolishing the
calke, Dunter thought oult =
scheme’ for safely disposing
of the treasure.

He waited anxiously [er
night.

During the evening Bunter
was not much 1n evidenge.

As n matter of fact, he was
scouling. lle took a pick
from one place, and & spade
froan  another, and placed
thein in readiness near the
¢ld chapel.
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* Give me the spade, Blily,” sald Harry Wﬁarln:i. “It makes me 11! to see you work. I'd sooner

do it myselfi”

Then he caimly took possession of Bob Cherry's acetylene
bicyele lantern, and charged it with carbide of caleium, and
plnﬁed it rondy with a box of matches near tho pick and
spade.

All was in readiness then for the treasurc hunt.

Billy Bunter waited feverishly for night, when he was
:,ﬂ steal quictly out of the dormitory and dig up the buried
rensure.

His fat faoce was full of excitemont when the Removeo
want up to bed.

Temple, Dabney & Co. met him on the stairs, and they
grinned a8 they read the suppressed cagerness in the [at
junior's face.,

Temple tapped him on the shoulder.

“Clues working all right, Bunter?” he nzhed.

“(Oh, that's all rigbt ! said Bunter. * There's nothiog
in that yarn."

i I-;!.:r'r'mft. vou been hunting for the treasure this even-
ing?

E‘f}h* no. I'm not thinking of looking for it toonipht at
all, and I haven't got o spade or aeything ready.”

And Billy Bunter hurried on.

Temple, Dabney & Co. chuckled.

‘" llo's going out to-mght, then, to dig in the corypt,”
grinned Temple, "I oulvy hope the No. 1 Study bounders
F‘IF j-'-'i,t,'h himi, that's all.  We'll never let them hear ihe eod
of it

“h, rathor ™

“"Ha, ha, hal"

The Remove went to bed, DBut they Jdid not all go io
sleep,  DBilly Bunter lay in a state of suppressed excitenent,
Ingring to hear serone sporing round hiom, so that he conld
ffeal pnnbmerved from che dormifory.

The MausgT.--No. 105,

The Remavites were scon asleep, with two exceptionm
Rilly Bunter sat np in bed, and listened intently.

The dormitory was very quiet. :

The fut junior stepped out of bed, and hastily donned
his clothes. Then a veice in the gloom made him jump.
It wns Harry Wharton's,

“Ts that you moving about, Dunter?"

“Oh! You-—you startled me, Wharton,

“Where ave you gomg?"

“*0Oh, really, Wharton-—-"

* Laok here, vou young aes, get back inte bed, and don't
Le a dufler.™

YT poing ont,' szid Bunter. 1 suppose 1 can go out
if [ like? Tf vou were o decont chap, and stood by a fellow
it your own =#Hudy, you'd come with me™ i

“I «hall go with you if you go,'" suid ITarry, getting out
of bed, *You will got into some mischicf otherwive. DBut
vou'd better pot anto bed apgaimn™

“I'meogoing to dig op the trezeurve”

“You voung pes !t - :

“Well, vou'll jollv well see if yvou come with me, Whaes
ton.'”

“Oh, T'll come 1™

Amd they left the dermitory together. Wharton, of
tomarse, had not the slighiesl faith in Buanter, but he did
ned, wank the fnfb junior to o oul alene.  Billy was cortain
to gret into =some kind of trouble, and Wharton had sanehaw
drappidd into the habit of looking after the Owl of the
I eraenve,

As they went quietly downstairs, there wis a faint zsound
fram the dircetion of the Upper Fourth dormitory. Whae-
i pansed nud looked back,

HWhal was that, Willy "

"What? I didu't hear anything.”

Ye.c.08."
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B Dh, all rnight! Come on ™

And they went on. Thres shadowy Bgures loomed up In
the gloom when they were gone, and there were fthree
separkte suppressed chuckles.

‘Wharton's there,” mutterad Temple. I recopnised
hiz voice."

“Oh, rather!"”

“ Wharton and Bunter ; the others, perhaps. ¥ don't know.
Lat's [ollow thom."

“ 0Oh, rather!"”

And the Uéﬁpar Fourth trio, silent as ghosts in theilr
socks, followed on the track of the two Removites.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Darkly at Dead ol Night.

" HERE are you gomng, Billy?"
“Into the crypt.”
* Tho crﬁpt-aundnr the nhapﬁl—tr.gnin?"
“*¥Yes; the treasura’s there.'

(1] YDI.I a3 1.“

“Well, sesing’s believing, and vou'll soon sea. Careful
how you go down the steps here, I've got a spade here,
aod—""

Crash !

(1} annuh !H

. What aro you making that row for, Wharton?”

¥ You frabjous duffer I groaned Harry, rubbing his shin,
“I've found the spade, that's all. Why couldn’t you tell
me it was thera?"

“Well, T did tell vou, and N

“I've barked my shin, you asa?" . 1

fNever mind! Don’t make a fuss about & litile pain, for

g pas sake! l-—— Ow! Yarooh!”
oodnoess’ sake! I C Y h
“What's up?"’
“I—I've fallen over tha spade.”
**Ha, ha, hal™
“Ow! I'm hurt.”
" Never mind. Don’t make a [nas over & little pain, you
w, for go ' sake !
“T'm bhurtt! Ow! I think my leg’s broket™
" Then it’s no %ud goiog on. I'll go back te the dorm."
b H;rﬂr;dl say—Wharton—it's all right—I-can get up. Lend
mé & hand."

'* Oh, all right "'

Harry Wharton caught hold of the fat junior by the ears,
and helped him up. Billy Bunter yellad.

YOwl Le L i

" ¥You asked me to help you."

“"Ow! Yow! ¥Yah!” :

*“ Haven't you got a lantern here?" demanded YWharton,
g3 Bunter rubbed his ears and growled,

13 Ow -.T YE‘H. ¥

*“Where is it?"

“On the sten, unlesa you've kicked it off.™

Harry Wharton groped for the lantern, and found it, and
turned on the water-tap. The carbide of calcium began to
give off its fragrant perfume, and in a minute or so he had
the lantern alight, with its bright white rays cutting through
the gloom like a knife.

" Come on, Bunter.”

“I'll carry the lantern if wou like, Wharton, as I'm poing
ko show the way. You can carry the spade and the pick.”

“Oh, all right! Get on!"

The deor of the crypt was unfastened, and Bunter led the
way in, lantern in hand. Dark and gloomy was the old
crypt as the juniors entered it.

Billy Bunter cast a norvous glance around. But for
Wharton's presence, it is probable that the fat treasure-
bunter would have turned back at the door, and that cvon
the prospect of handling doubloons and pieces of cight would
pot have drawn him alone into the wvault. DBut Harry
Wharton appeared to ba quite unconcerned by the silence
and the darkness, and Billy Bunter took eourage from him.

“Come on, Wharton,” he said. “ D-d-d-don't be n-n-
pervous, you know."

Harry Wharton laughed.

“I'm not hkely to be nervous when I'm with such a brave
chapr as you are, Billy,” ho said.

“Well, no. I know I'm awfully brave. I-—=—— W-w-w-what
was that, Wharton 1™

* Nothing.”

“ Didn't you hear a sound®

FT Hﬂa"

" Not a ah:su.lth%r footstep ¥

' Not a sound.”

“0Or a sound like the rustling of a-n-n rhostly robe, or
something " stammered Billy Bunter, blinking round into
the gloom.

“ No, oss. Do get on.”

THE MaGreET.~No. 105,
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Bunter, trying to conceal his trepidation—without muoch
puccess—Iled thEgWE.j', and in a few minutes resched the spot
whera the subterranean tunnel opened in the vaults. There
the iattii]unﬁtr hs;liltad. Billy 1

*Is this the place, Billy o

% Vag rather! Did you see anything just then, Wharton "

“Ondy o silly asa?’

“J—I mean something yonder. I thought I saw a gleam
of—of white—something like a ghost,” stammered Bunter.

‘ Ha, ha, ha ™ ;

“Took here, this is the place. Do shut up. ¥ou'll
m-m-m-make me feel n-n-nervous soonm, Look hers, snd
you'll see the eross out in the ground.” .

Bunter turned the light upon that sign in the damp seil.
Harry Wharton locked at it, and laughed again. )

“ Blesged if I can e snything to cackle at, and it sounds
areepy,” said Bunter peevishly. " You can see the clue as
woll as T oan.”

G %E.E that the clue E“

‘OF coursa it 1s.”

“ And how long do you think it has been there?”

“QOh, thousands of years, I suppose,” said Bunter, whoea
historical knowledge was not extensive or accurate; * ever
since the Spanish .g!'ﬂ'lldﬂ., or the dissolution of the galleons—
I mean the monasteries.” _ '

“ You young ass! It hasn't been thers twenty-four houra."”

“Hh! What?" -

“Can’t you see how fresh the mark is?” demanded
Wharton impatiently. *‘ Look here, it's trodden out in one

lace whers I've stepped. Lots of people have trodden here,
? suppose, in the last two or three hundred years. A cut in
the goil like that would have disa?panrcd of its own accord,
even if it hadn't been trodden out.

* Oh, really, Wharton——"' i .

“It's a jape, you ass! Bomebody's pulling your leg.

“I'm smccustomed to jeslousy among the chaps m my
study,” =aid Bunter, **but J ncver expected you to refuse the
evidence of your own eyes out of & ‘petty spivit of envy.”

T Eh Il‘l

“I'll hold the lantern whils you dig, and we'll jolly soon
sea whether there’s a troasure or not.”

“ You utter ass!"'

“Will you dig and see?”

“(Of course [ won't! It's all rot!™ i ]

“(Oh, you hold the lantern, then, while I dig!"” said Billy
Bunter sulkily., *You know I'm of & delicate constitubion,
and ht not to have to do any hard work, But look hers,
just hold the lantern and watch me.”

And Bunter began with the pick, and loosened some of the
goil round the oross, and then set to work with the spade.

Bunter was not industrious, and he was not in good condi.
tion. The sweat was soon rullj;f; down his fat face, but he
made little progress with the spade.

Wharton set down the lantern.
“ Give_me the spade, Billy!
work! I'd rather do it myself!"”

“Well, I'd rather you did, too!" %usped Bunter.

He handed Wharton the spade willingly encugh. Harry set
actively to wirk, He had not the faintest expectation of find-
ing anything but earth and stones, but he did not object to
nn?itﬂa exercise, and anything was better than standing still
and watching DBunter fumbling with the spade.

The soil was turned up rapidly under the strong spade-
strokes of the active youne captain of the Remnove. A heap
grew larger and larger beside the excavation, and tho latter
Iﬁﬁ aoon thred fect deep, but no trensure had yot comse to
1zht. )

Billy Bunter watched, blinking eagerly through hia
spectacles, and eating chunks of toffee and chocolate which
he had thoughtfully brought in his pocket.

Four fect deen, and then Wharton stopped and leaned on
the spade, breathing rather heavily.

“You ses, there's nothing in it, Billy.”

““ You haven't gone deep cnough.’” :

“ Look hers, I'm not going through to Australin!” growled
Wharton, * How blessed deep do you want to goi'’

“Oh, say ten or twelve feet!”

Wharton threw down the spade.

“You young ass, that would be a day's work for a ecouple
of navviea! And why on carth should the treasure be burted
an doep? Besides, there isn't any ireasure, und anybody but
a silly ass like yoursell would know it. I'm done !

" Jh, really, Wharton——-" )

# 1f you want to go on yvou exn do it, and I'll take a rest.”
¥ You know I'm not strong !

It makes me ill to seo you

ANSWER

w= ONE PENNY.




* 1 know you're jolly lazy."”
i Y !EH ¥R

Harry Wharton leaned against o pillar.

“Tm done. I'll hold the lantern, if you like.*

Billy Bunter grunted ss he took the spade.

“ Oh, very well! But I think vou're horribly selfish. I
never met such & §elﬁah eot of fellows as the ¢ aps in my

N "’

“ What's the matter?”

“Oh| Ow! Look! Holp! Ghosts!” _

Billy Bunter dropped the spade into the excavation, and
nearly fell in after it. Harry Wharton whirled round to look
in the direction A which the fat junior was staring with
wildly terrified cyes. 3

A %gure in white had Ioomed up suddenly in the distant
blsckness cf the voult.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Temple & Co. Smile.

ABRRY WHARTON started, and his heart beat ?ﬁﬂr}y.
Billy Bunter gave a howl of terror, and beolted.
Patter, patter, patter—bump | ]
Bunter was over in tho da:!incss, and rolling on the

Boor.
“Help! CGhosts! Rescue! Murder! Fire!”
. " Bunter!”

“Help! Ghosts! Fire!™
Wharton ran towards him with the lantern. He grasped
the fat junior by the shoulder to help him up, and Bunter

rolled over and shrieked wildly.
“Ow! Help! Ghosts!” .
" Get up, Bunter, you :raunlg idiot 1"
*Oh, is it you, Wharten? T thought it was the ghost!”

“ ¥You voung ass, there isn't a ghost—it's only a silly japo.™

HOw! Let's get out.”

“T'm going to see who it was!”

Bunter grasped him by the arm. :

“ Don't leave me, Wharton! Ow! Don’t you leave me !
T B“t 13

“Come on! Ow! Let's get out!"

“1 want to find out——"’

"Come on! Come on!” And Bunter dragged the caplain
of the Remove towards the exit from the vaults.

Harry went very unwillingly. He wanted very much to
find out who was playing ghost, and to have a plain talk with
him, but Bunier was in such a state of terror thet it was
better to mo.

They left the orypt, and Dunter stumbled up the stairs, and
did lnnit.l leave off whimpering 1l they stood safe in the open
starlight.

"ng.rl What a fearful experiencal! Qw!™*

" You duffer, it wasn’t a ghost!"

“That's all very well up here, Wharton, but it was
different down there,”” granted Billy Bunter. “ It gave moe
quite a turn.”’

“ Oh, let’s get back to the dorm !

“* All right. We'll go back for the treasure to-morrow.”

“You can if you like, but I jolly well sha'n’t!” growled
Wharton. * There isn’t any treasure, any more than there
is & ghost. Let’s get in."”

The two juniors clambered into the window they had left
open, and made their way to the Remove dormitory. They
:lmhud it without mishap, and Wharton pushed open the

OOT.

All was dark and silent within,

“Quiet, Bunter!” muttered Harry, as the fat junior
hl:lllin d”:a.galnst tha doorpost.
w 1]

T T T |

% gwjz.::}t walke Queleh

*“(Oh, shut up ™ .

_ Harry stepped into the dark dormitery. His foot caught
;In something, and he went flying, and. rolled over on the

o

“Quiet, Wharton! Oh!"

Bi iﬂunter caugnt his foot, and rolled aver, foo.

He kicked against Harry, who gasped, and zat up dazedly.

“ What on ¢arth——""

“Ow! Yow!l"

“Who the——>"7"

1] Grmh !lﬂ‘. ) . ]

“ Some idiotic ass has tied & string across the doorway

There was a chuckie from the dark passage.

“"This 15 where we smile,” murmured the soft voice of
Temple, of the Upper Fourth., ** Ha, ha, ha ™

“Ha, ha, haf” came in suppressed laughter from the
pussage. . :

Wharton groped for the string, and dragged it up. Then
he roso to his feet, & gleam of wrath and vengeance in his
cyes.

“We amile!” murmured Temple. *Oh, the giddy
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treasure-hunters! How many doubloons did you £nd,
Wharton 7™

“Ha, ha, ha !

“ How many pieces of eighti™

“Hea, ha, ha!”

“ And to think,’’ murmured Temple, “ that I mnda;:thli.
m F'ﬁ&ﬁﬂﬁﬁ Hﬁ“ﬁl“ in the ground myself, with a trowel,

a, ha, hal” 3

“ And that the ghost of the vault was old Fry with a
sheet over his haa-.cf P

“Ha, ha, ha!"® ' ; s
b “1[ think ell Greyfriars will smile to-morrow! Ha, ha,

u .!! )

Wharton made & 1ush in the direction of the veice, and
bit out. Ho.gave a sharp vell as hiz knuckles crashed on
the closing door,

“Oh! Oh!

There was & soft chuckle from without, and the herces
of the Upper Fourth retired. Harry Wharton sucked his
knuckles.

“ Bunter, you asg!”

i E.w !ll

“ 1 supposa you know now how the mark came there, and
how much treasurs there 133"

*The beasta!™ 5 .

““ And to think they were watchmg us w‘tulﬂ wa Waro
digging 1" ejaculated Wharton, in disgust. **Oh,.I could
kick myself !"

* The rﬂttEra!dBf;_it : "

“(h, you fat duffer!”

"Haiiﬁ, hallo, hallo!” came a voice from Bob Cherry's
bed. ‘' What's the row? What are you chaps doing out
of bod? TIs this a midnight conversazione ' ;

“ Wharton's been looking for the abboi's treasure,” said
Billy Bunter. “ A chap played ghost in the crypt, and
scared him."

“What !" gasped Wharton. . >

““He ran away like anything.”” Bunter slinped off his
boots. ‘‘I'm jolly well not going tressure-lunting with
Wharton any more. Besides, 1 believe it's all rot.
is:‘::t- [n.nyhtregsurm at all!"

Ha, ha, ha!”

"Wnil, of all the weorma!” ejaculated Wharton, "IN
come and look after you again when you're playing the
giddy ox—I1 don’t think."

“ Oh, really, Whartog——"

“(Oh, shut up, and go to bed "

And Harry Wharton turned in.

The next morning, when he came down, he had a feeling
that the last had not been heard of that noeturnal treasure-
hunt.

And the feeling was fully justified.

Temple, Dabney & Co. had confided the story to almost
everybody, and almost everybody was grinning and chuck-
ling over it. . ] i

Billy Bunter gave his own version of the story—hy which
it appearcd that he had gone with Wharton to lovk for the
treasure, and had acted a most heroie part when the ghost
eppeared, and would certainly have caught the ghost in
tha act had he not been dragged away by Harry.

Wharton swallowed his wrath as well as he could.  The
Upper Fourth had the best of it, and it seemed that it
would be a long time before the Fourth-Formers would
cease from nhunkﬁng and No. 1 Study would be at rest

“We've got to get level somehow,” Harry Wharton
growled, that evening. * Anybody got an idea?”

“ Blessed if I have,” said Nugent.

“The blossfulness ia terrific also in my worthy case,™
murmured the Nabob of Bhanipur.

Bob Cherry locked into Mo, 1 Study.

“I say, vou chaps, I’ve got a wheeae "

“"Good! Go ahecad!”

And Bob Cherry, unfolded hiz wheeze, and by the chuckles
with which it was grected, it certainiy scomed to be a
guod one.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Wonderiul Find,

EMPLE, Dabney & Co. had scored, and they did not
T soom to ftire of relating the cireamstances of thoir
2 seoring to everyone who would listen, They narrated

the history of the clue, and of the treasure-hunt, till
evarybody outside the Upper Fourth was bored to tears
with the whole mratter. But in the Upper Fourth there way
an incessant chorthing.,

The Fourth-Formers went down to the erypt to look st the
hole Wharton had excavated over-night, and they grinned
and chuckled over it. 5
Wharton

Splendid Tals of Ha
A PN Sy FR ARDS,
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Nearly sverybod in the Upper Fourth went down to look
at it some time during the day, and came back in con-

vulsions at the idoa that Wharton had dug so deep in
search of an imaginary treasure.

Templo d;wintr:d_ otit the exact spot to whosoever wished to
beo it, and explained all the circumstances, and related the
whole story to every victim he could find.

He was holding forth on the subjeet, by tha light of a
bicycle lantern in the erypt, when suddenly Fry uttered
an cxclamation.

_Fry was peinting out the exact dimensions of the excava-
tion to Beott and Turner of the Upper Fourth, while
Temple cxplained to. them how he had taken in the
Boemovites, And something suddenly eaught Fry's cye.

“ My hat!" he sjaculated.

Temple stopped 1n the middle of & graphic description.

“ What's the row, Fryi”

“ Look there !

“What 1a 1t 1"

* Look-—only look I" breathed Fry excitediy.

Temple, in surprise, turred the lantern light full into the
hole. From the dark earth a fregment of wood showed

itself—evidontly the corner of a box barely uncovered by
the ceoavation.

Bo littlo of the box was showing that it was not sur-
prising that it hed cscaped previous obsorvation, in spite of
the number of fellows who had inspected the place.

Tewmple stared at it.

“YWhat on earth's that?"

* Looks like a box," said Scott.

1t jolly well is a box. But—"

“How on earth did it get therc?”

" Why, Wharton would have dug it un if he had gone
en for ancther fow minutes " exclaimed Fry excitedly.

“By Jove!"

“ My only hat!" said Turner. “ This is a find! [low on
earth did a box come to be buried here, I'd like to know #"

Temple was pale with excitement.

“Blessed if T had the faintest idea that there was ony-
thing buried here when I put that ass Bunter on the track !
he exclaimed. * But—"'

'* But there is something, you sce.”

* Yoz, rathor !

“Its o box!” said Temple. “Is it possibila thaf—ithat
—'" He paused, his face flushed with exeitement.  ** Great
Scott, you chaps, it might be the treasurel!"

“The treasure!”

“Why not? Everybody belicves that the Greyfriars
treagure is really buried somewhers about the school, and
there's & blessed document in the school library about it,
if ene counld got at it. SBuppose we've found "

“ Phew I"

“We're jolly well going to sce, anyway!” exclaimed
Temple. * Mind, not a word! Wa'll keep this dark till
we know. We'll have the box out!”

“Who's got a spade ?™

“¥You cut off and borrow one of Gosling, Turner.
nobody sces you bringing it here, you know.™

* HRight you are!" said Turner.

He ran out of the crypt. He doshed from the ruined
chapel, and off to the school porter's lodge, at top speed,
Five juniora who were lving low among the maszes of fallen
masonry watched him go. They were tho chums of the
Remove.

And Bob Cherry chuckled.

“What do you think that means, Wharton ¥

Wharton laurhed.

“ They've discovered the treasure.”

“Ha, ha, ha!" |

*The ha-ha-ha-fulness is terrifie, my worthy chums.”

YWait and see,” remarked Tom ﬁmwn sagely. “ Wait
and sce if he comes baek with a pick or a spade. That
will settle it.”

“Yea, rather!”

And the Remowvites waited and watched.

In about threa minntes Turner came tearing back through
the dusk, and under his arm he earried a spade.

He disappeared down the steps into the erypt.
The Removites exchanged gleeful glances.
“ A middy spade!” ejaculated Nugent. *“Ha, ha, ha ™

“My only hat! Caught "

*The Upper Fourth have been doing a lot of chuekling
to-day,” Tom Brown remarked. “I rather fancy it will be
somobody else's turn to chuckle soon”

“Ha, ha, hat'

“The boot will be a foot on the othor 1oz !™ murmured
Huarree Jamset Rom Eu]\;g;r.

And the chums of the Remove chuckied gleafully.
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THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Treasure Trovel

v ERE Le is!"
“What a time you've been gons, Turner!”
“I buzzed off as fast as I could,"” gasped Turner
breathlessly. “I haven't been long, you know,
had to tip Gosling a tanner to xgﬁt the spade, too, 1 bad

to bo jolly careful not to let the Remove kids see me.”
“ Did they ace you?"
“No. I nearly ran into Bulstrods, but I dodged him, and

nobody else saw me at all,” said Turner.

H Jq]lr good ' _

Templo took the spade, and stepped into the excavation.
Fry held the lantern to show his leader a light while the
digping procecded,

# Now then go it !" he exclaimed.

Bcott and Turner locoked on eagerly. Dabneyr came into
the ¢rypt to look for his chums, and when he was informed
of -the find, ha was as eager as the rest. ‘Templsa made
mighty sipokes with the spade, and the earth How up m
chunks.

Bang! Bang!

The spade crashed on the box again and again.

“Mind you don't bust.it!” said Fry anxiously. *If it's
crammed full of doubloans or banknotes, we——ro

“ Banknotes, you ass!” said Dabney. * They didn’t have
any banknotes in those days. The box will be full of piecea
af eight or gold crowns, if anything.”

Tample began to perspire fresly. He worked and worked,
and the earth grow higher round the feet of the Fourth-
Formors standing round the excavation.

“ Hard work=—eh!" said Dabney sympathetically.

“Yea, rathor!” gasped Temple. *“It's not so hard,
thoagh, as it might be. The carth seems to be loocser round
the box than il 13 in other places.™

':’iI'Ihat’s lucky I™

““ Here, you take & turn with the spade, Fry, old chap,
snd I'll hold tha lantern.” ? : ¥

“ Right you are!”

Temple clambered out of the excavation, and Fry fook
hiz place. The box waz almost whoelly uncovered now.
It was secn to be an oblong chest of solid cak, clasped with
iron at the corners, and it was evidently of great strength.
ll}u}ll:une:,"a eyvea danced as he examined it in the lantern
1xht.

“By Jove, I've secn a box like that before ! ho ox-
claimed. “ Do you remember thore was an oblong oak
chest in the lumber-room? Tt was supposed to be one that
the monks used to keep their fin in

“Yeu rather!" said Temple.

“ This one is exactly like it. It's as certain as anything
that this was buried here by the monks.”

Y What-he 1™

“And they jolly well wouldn't have buried it if there
hadn't bean something valuable in it," said Dabnoy sagely.

“ (M course not.'’

*“We go shares in this, of course !" said Tuerner.

“Well, I don’t know about you chaps,"” said Temple.
“Wa discovered it; but we'll let you have a look in,
anyway."”

“ Weo're jolly well going to have equal sharcs!" said
Scott warmly., ** We discovered it az much ns you did. Fry
happened to coteh sight of it, but I—I had a sort of feeline
that we should find something when we came down here”

*Bo did I,” said Turncer. ** As a matter of fact, the idra
crossed my mund, in 8 vague sort of way, that there wmight
be something.”

It R-II-!EI- [n

“ Look here, Templa, it's equal shares, or there'll be a
row !"" said Turnar.

“Oh, all right; only the Government swoops down and
collars & lot of it," said Temple. “It's trcasnre frove,
you know. They have & legal right to skin you of a cértain
amount. '

" #Well, wa can spare & bit if the chest is crammed full
of doubloons and pieces of eight,” said Dabney.

“ My hat, this is hard work !"" gasped Fr¥, throwing down
the spade. *I say, I think we could yank the thing out
now if all you follows laid hold of it."

“Good! Let's try!"

“ Jump <down, then!"

The five Fourth-Formers surrounded the chest, and Iaid
hold of it as well as they could. The earth had becn well
cleared away from it now,

“ all together!” said Temple.

“ Right-ho 1"

oo it !

And the Tourth-Formers drogged at tho chest.

“It's coming!"”

“Hurrah!"

P ONE PENNY.,

 It's all right "




“Crumbe! It's jolly heavy!” .

“All the better, considering what's in it.”

“"Yes, rather!"

The chest was dragged out of the excavation. It was
cortainly very heavy. There was a slight clinking sound
within 1% WAaR pe own on thé ground. At 50UN

ithi i bumped down on th nd. Th d
was music to the ears of the juniors

“You hear that, kidal”

" ¥ean: it's gold |V

* Whet luck ™

" Wharton will he ready to kick himself when he hears
about this,” grinhed Toemple. * Let's rco if we can: open
the box.'

“It's locked !™

* Hang it!"”

The Bgnurth-Formeﬂ stood round the box, fingering it
eagerly. There was a lock to it, and that lock was fast.
The keyhole was crammed with soil. That could be got
away easily encugh, but the key was another matter.

“ Wo shall have to smash it open!” exclaimed Fry.

"Bnn{g it with the spade!™

‘Temple shook his head. _

We'll get it to my study. I can foree the lock there.
It's no good banging. it with the spade. It would take
ages to smash in solid oak like that; and, besides, we don’t
want to smash it." )

“ How are wé to get it to the study ! said Dabney,

" Carry it.: We can’t expect it to walk.” ) ‘

*““0Oh, dont be funny! 1 mean, those Remove kids will very
likely epot us, snd—" P .
“Well, I don’t care if they do, now. The box is ours
We've dug it up,” said Temple. “ We should have to carry
!“-Eaﬂﬁgx e:::ntantﬂ. anyway, and we may as well take them
“Good! Let's hurry up, then!"

“Take a hand.” .

Temple,  Dabney, and Fry raisod the box between them.
It was heavy, but the threo sturdy juniors carried it easily
@ h. Theg' bore it up the steps from the crypt, and Scott
and EI.II.'H.E'T ollowed.

They roached the 8School House before they eéncountered
any members of the rival Form. There, at the door, Harry
Wiurtnn & Co. greeted them with a stare.

“ Halle, hallo, hallo!? excloimed Bob Cherry. * What

said Tomple loftily. *“It's

have you got there "
m'uha,h;rwny. - We found it, anfl dug it up, and it's ours.” .
b ]

“Mind your own businessl”
ut what is it?"”

*(Can't you seo? It's a box.”

M Anything “in it?" . ) .

“Oh, only gold and silver and things,” said Temple, with
ekaggerated carelessness.

“ hnlt EJ‘ * L

“Then it's the Greyfriars tressure?” exclaimed Tom
Brown.

“ Yes, . rather !"

“Phew! Grest Scolt! Here, you fellows, Tomplo &

have discovered the Greyfriars treasure!’ shouted the
New Zealand junior.

" Phew ™

Quite a procession gathered round the Fourth-Formers ns
ihoﬁ"bum the valuable chest into the house. The Removites
made no attempt to interfere. Templo had rather an-
ticipated an attempted raid upon the chest, but Harry
Wharton & Co. did not show the slightest desire to disputo
the ownership of it.

p the stairs to the Upper Fourth passage went the vie-
torious treasurehunters, with half ths Fourth Form and
tha Remove at their heels,

The chest was carried into Temple's study, and laid
rolemnly on the table, and there 1t waos surrounded by
Temple, Dabney & Co,, and as many of their Form-fellows
os ¢ould eram themselves into the room. Harry Wharton
and hie friends contented themselves with & place 1n tho
doorway. _ 1

“ Now, then, let's get it onen ! exclaimed Turner eagerly.

*“ All in good time,” said Temple, assuming & calmness he
was far frogn feeling. * There's no hurey.”

“ Hang it! I tell you—"

“Oh, keep cool I'"

“Oh, rather!” said Dabney.
chisel,
that.”

"GBood! I'll try. Give e the hammer.”"

‘* Here you are!”

Knock! Knock! Knock!

Tomple placed the chisel to enter between the lid and the
kox, and drove it home with sharp blowa of the hammer.
It avas the simplest way of forcing the lock.

The [:ruw::!ad juniors wateched him breathlesaly, Fellowas
were criunming in the passage in enger anticipation of what
was to be revealed by the .opening of the chest. There was

“Keep cool! Here's your
Temple, you ought to be able o get it open with
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% Btop shoving, Bunter !'*

“ Mut I shy—”

“Keop back there! There's no room—especially for &
porpoise.” :

“Look hers, you chaps, they say Temple has discovered
the Greviriars treasufe—dug it up in the erypt."”

(1] B .]]M 1”'.

“ Well, it's mine

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“1I tell you it'sa mine ! yelled Billy Bunter. “1I found it
I was digging it up whew that ass played ghost and
frightened me away—I mean f[rightened Whartou away.
The treasure’s mine, and I'm going to have it.”

“0Oh, shut up, Bunter !

“J won't ! 1

“ Bundle him downstairs |" —

ere were suffocated yells as the fat junior was rolled
away, with no gentle hand. The juniors were crowded in
the passage to see what was to be seen, and.no one was in-
clined to yield his place to Billy Bunter. Bunter was rolled
AWaY, ani left aapin.g at-the end of the pnmtg i
Meanwhile, Temple's blowa were telling on the chest. Tha
chise! was driven home, and the strain put on the lock
suddenly snapped it. It was old and in & weak condition. It
parted with a sudden loud snap. .

There was a gasp of anticipation in the study.

The lid was ?en.

Temple tock hold of it to raise it, drawing & deep bresath
as he did so. The chums of the Remove in the doorwsy
grinned at one another. :

| see what we shall see?’ muttored Bob

“ Now we shal
Cherry.

o ggs, rn%he?"l n y

“The ratherfulness Is terrific.’

‘“ Open it, Temple !"” shouted s dozen voices snxioualy,
h'f!;? captain of the Upper Fourth raised the lid of the
ches

A spoore of eager eves poered into ib.

Then there was a gasp, i ) .

The enken chest was full—full to the brim] But it was
not crammed with gold ingots and pieces of eight and
Spanish doubloons.

Far from that! _—

It was full of flint stones and fragments of old iron and
wood ; and the musical clinks which had delighted the ears
of tha discoverers had evidently besn caused by the stones
and metsl fr ents clinking together,

Temple, Dabney & Co, stared into the chest dumbfounded.

“ My only hat [ gasped Beott,

“Crumbs ! 'said Turner. * They must have been mad—
those blessed monks—to bury a lot of scrap iron like that!™

“Ha, ha, ha!" roarsd Harry Wharton. * The monks

didn't ﬁulﬁ it—we did |

“.What " _

“Ho, ho, ho! It's a jape, i'uu tee—ho, ha, ha! Thad
blossed old chest has knocked sbout the lumber room
upstairs for orry.

dog's ages!” shricked Bob-Ch
Tam]:].:-!a, b Co. blinked at the chest, and blinked
at Bob Cherry. The truth dawned upon their minds. 1t
was o jape—a joape of the Remove. ,

Harry Wharton & Co. rocked with laughtor in the dogre

Way-
In the passage, Fourth-Formers and Removites. tiﬁllﬂ in
chorus. The utter absardity of the situation—of the gread

discovery turning out to be a jape—of the chest of treasure
-::?;;:nining nothing but stones and scrap iron—tickled all
alike !

One tremendous yell of laughter swept along the passage.

Temple turned furiously upon Harry Wharton,

* You—you bensts!" he roared.

“Ia, ha, ha!"

* Give them socks I yelled Fry.

**Oh, rather !" _

And the infuriated tréasure-hunters rushed towards H
Whaurtonn & Co., but the erowd was too thick to
them—amnd the Remove chums staggered away, almost help-
less with laughter, leaving the hapless treasure-seekers foam-
ing with rage.

Upstairs, the door of Temple's study was hoard to slam
violently, fresh roar of laughier from the juniors
followed the slam.

What Tewple, IDabney & Co. did with the treasure did not
transpire. Idut if, ut any time, anyome wished to provoke
the Upper Fourth chums to personal violence, he had ondy
to whisper the words " Treasure Trove.”

THE EXD.
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The Iren Hand—A Strange Mystery—Treachery !

Conquering his repugnance to touch the iron' hand,
Matthews made the attempt, but no effort of strength
could the iron fingers be unolasped. ara touched the spring,
and the hand foll with a clatter to the deck of the launch.

* But thizs only deepenz the mystery,” ssid Metthews.
“ Where did this iron d come from, and in what way is
it oonmected with poor Wargrave's death? He could not
have been drapged overboard by a hand, unattached to a
living arm, even though it is ‘made of iron and works with

& powerful spring.”
& actised in Egypt," replied

** Unless black magio 13 atill
Dare. ' Turn back the dead offendi’s cont, Noureddin—so!
Good! What is

Now, with your knife, rip open the lining,
that packet in the oilskin cover?" _
~ "The documents—the despatches " eried Matthews, as he
soatched the package up. " If ﬁ:u:-or Wargrave has been
ﬂmdﬂad, it cannot have been these that his assassin was
aftar.”
“* It would
Hoe snawero

['I'I

pear not,” aaid Dare.

in an shstracted marmer. Apparently he

was paying hittle heed to what the Consul was saying. With
knitted brow, he gazed down at the silent form lyin ﬂ::i ﬂ:ie
B dead,

deck at his fest, as though aeaking inspiration from
8uddenly & curious ook fAashed into his eyes. He turned
sharply to Matthews,

* How long have you known Wargrave?' he asked,

“ Thras years,” roplisd the Consul. ** We were juniors in
the Foreign Office together.'

“Was he aver in Egypt before—I mean, to spend any
time in the country?” :

* Twelve months ago he was in Cairo,” ssid the Consul.
** He spent six wecks in that city, but I cannot tell you how
long he remained in the country altogether.”

“"" It would not be difficult to out,” ?ursued the young
detective, * althongh I shall want to know for the present tho
exact date he came to Cairo, and the date on which he left.”

“ You will be able to get that information from the hotel
register," Matthews answered. ‘' He stayed at Sheplicard's.”

FWe will go to Calro, and make inguiries at that famous
hostelry,” said Dare. * But first of all, I want to go for a
cruise on Lake Menzaleh. We will return now fo Kantara,
and make arrangements for this poor fellow’s body to bo
conveyed back to Port Said, and you will want to forward tho
ﬂ_ﬂlp-ﬂ.'t.ﬂhl}! to Aden.” .

““¥Yea," replied the Consul. " I must carry them back to
Port Haid, and cable home for instructions. Afterwards I
will join you at Caire.”

T shall be on the look-out for you,” said Dare.

At Kantars they parted, and the young detective made his
way towards the shore of the lake. There wore ono or two
felucca-rigged boats anchored a little way off shore, and
a dohahbiyah—similar to the sailing passenger-boats on the
Nile—swung idly to & buoy. :

A crowd of Arab boatmen, who were lounging about on the
gshore, gezed indolently at him. Dare entered into conversa-
tion with them in a mixture of Arabio and English. He had
thoe gift of picking up a foreign language easily, and never
missod an opportunity of thus adding to his store of know-
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ashore &% Port Bald, and is met on the quay by the
“*Just the of all men I most want to zea!”

i}. “A HKing's Mossenger, CArrying
sappeared mysteriously only a few hours
a liner which had lain-toin & gare a littls
the Brez Canal. He appearg to have comple dis-
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1edge. But as he had only started on Arabic on the voyage

from Bombay, he had not yet .acguired much of & mastery
over it i i

However, he menaged to glean the information he re
quired. Stripped of & lot of unnecessary detail, it amounted
to this—that at ten o'clock the provious night an Arab
merchant—a dealer in horses and camels—hed ombarked in
s boat, and erossed tha lake in the direction of Tassoumah, &
small native town about fiftecen miles from Kantara,

It was between half-past eight and ten that the King's
Megsenger had been assassinated on the previous night—that is
to say,.it was between those times that he was missed--
and since the recovery of the body Dare had no doubt that
it was & caap-of murder, although no marks of violence
had been visible, except the grip of the iron hand.

“ It is a strange time to cross the lake," observed Dare,
“ for there i3 never any wind on the dosert at night.”

* The merchant was in great haste, cffend),” was the
roply, *“for he heard there were pood Tunisian mares for
sale there, which mii}lt be bought up qulﬂkl?' if he did not
hasten to go thers when the market opened.’ ]

S The boat would have to be rowed across,’ said Dare.

“ It is a8 the offendi states. There were six rowers in the
boat."

* I am desirous of purchasing horscs mysell,' continued the
voung detective. *‘ There s wind now. I will hire & boat to
take me scross to Tassoumah.” )

The boatmen—sa lazy lot of fellowa—did not, however,
acem anxious for the job; but at length one of their numbor
atepped forward, and expresscd his willingness to place his
boat at the Dritisher's disposal. i

Stanley Dare did not altopethor like the appearance of the
fellow, for although he was smooth-spoken, his crafty foce
snd cunning eyes, set too closo together, i:eapc-ke the oal-
culating rogue, over ready to take advantage of anyons un-
familiar with the uuuntrj.

However, Dare wanted to get across to Tassoumah on tha
track of this mysterious Arab horse-dealer, and he was not
guing to bo daunted by any obstacles. Moreover, it was jusl
possible that there was not much to choose betwéen the whole
crowd of boatmen in the matter of roguery, should oppor-
tunities come their way; and, in any case, he was armed., He
therefore closed with the man's offer, and a few minutes
lator had embarked on beard o moderatesized felucea-riggod
boat, which might have been cleancr, and which smelt
abominably of s curious admixture of odours—that of stals
fish, perhape, predominating.

The crew vonsisted of three othor men in addition to
Ahbdullah, the man with whom Dare had made the bargain,
and who was, presumably, the owner of the beoat.

With a considerable smount of shouting, the boat waa
poled out of the shallow water, sail was set, and sho skimmed
over the sunlit lake with the grace and swiltnwss of an
English racing-yacht. .

Dare seated himself in the bows, as being the cleancst part
of the boat, and farthest away from the accumulated simclls,
while the men, a3 soon a3 the sails were trimmed, lounged
in the stern by the holmsman, smoking the “ hubble-bublles ™
(water-pipes), and talking in a dialeet of lower Egypt, not
one word of which could the younp detective undorstand.

= ONE PENNY.



At 1k d the boat waa travelling, Dare calculated that
ﬂmz‘;:hq h? to arrive at Tasscdmal in f 'httIa over an hour &

a , but he soon discovered that, even with the wind
holding steady sll the time, it would certainly take quite

du'trlglo that time. ] e

The reeson of this is, that Lake Menzaleh is studded with
shoals snd sandbanks, and & wide circuit hed to be made to
avoid some, while a conmiderable amount of dodging in and
out of narrow channels had to be resorted to to escape others.

When at lencgth they ifot out joto clear water, with a good
straight run ten miles in front of them, the wind fell
light, As the afternoon waned, it died away altogether, By
smﬁdthear were becalmed, five miles from the nearest point
of : :

Dare told the men to get out the &weeps, and row the
remainder of the distance, promising to pay them extra for
so doing. This they refusag to do.

“ The wind will rise again,” said Abdullah; *' thers is no
haste., If the effendi reguirea food, we can provide him with
some. Thers are wild ducks in plenty.'”

“ There is great need of haste,” replied Dare.

s hurry to nget to Taszoumnsh.”

“ The endi desigres to purchase horses,” returned
Abdullah. * For to.day the uelgng of horses iz finished, but
we shall be in time for to-moirrow’s market. Moreover, we
are not going to use the sweeps—the work ia too hard.”

As it was evidently uvscless to argus with them, Dare
resigned himself to the prospect of spsmdin?; a night on the
boat.  Had it been a comfortable and well-kept dshabiysh
where it would have been ble to have a decent meal
gerved up, he would have enjoyed the situstion. There were
fish to g:a caught, and wild ducks to bo shot in plenty,
although, in the did not happen to
m:u 2 gun; and there was the solemn quietness of the

night, which particularly appealed to one of his
te rament.
he could do now was to settle himeelf down to a little
fishing with the clumsy hook and line with which one of the
men provided him. :

Meanwhile, the four Arebs continued their low-toned con-
versation, and, although Stanley Derc was not aware of it, he
was the subject.

“Few of his race understand the S8hoan tongue, in which
we now apesk,’’ said Abdullah, * He does not understand,
for T have triod him,”

“T have been told that there sre certain men mmong tho
‘Feringhees (Europeans),” replied one of the others, * who are
=0 skilled and cunning in the hunting down of evildoers, that
no men can escapa them. They are not like the police of
Cairo, for they do not wear & presctibed dress by which “all
men may know who and what they are. Mustapha, who
works under the canal officer at Kantars, told me that this
youth is cne of them* 5 By
© "“He is young,"” said the other musingly. * But did not
we, who were watching him, sca him discover the place whare
the effend: was hidden beneath the waters of the cansl, and
bring the body to the surface? How else should this be done,
except by megio?” '

“ Why is he crossing the lake to Tassoumah? He does not
desire to purchase horses. That is merely talk.”

* He 15 already hunting down the one who sent the effendi
with the infdel name of Wargrave, to his death.” %

“ He will never reach Tassoumah,” said Abdullah darkly.
“ The accursed giscur will get no further than the bottom of
this lake, and there shall be none who will raise his body.”

" He has the iron hand in his possession.”

“It 13 tho mpaster's orders that we should recover it,"
pursued Abdullsh. * He meant from the body of the other,
not foreseeing what. would afterwards happen, We must
tako it from this one, but before he iz hurled into the water,
for the water here iz deep.”

“"Let it be done while he aleeps. Very soon hiz eyelids
will become heavy, for thae night is still and warm.”

All uneonscious of the fact that the quartette of villainous
Arabs were culmly plotting to murder him, in order to gain
possession of the irom hand for some arch-scoundrel whom
they served, and to whom it epparently belonged, Daro wont
on with hig fishing, in order to ﬂEihimEEIf alert and wakeful,
rather than from the sport which he was obteining.

For although he knew nothing of their plotting, he ivas
yet so far suapicious of them that he did not mean to go to
sleep if he could help it. What strange mystery or weird
sceret was connected with the irom hand he had yet to
discover, but he had maede up his mind that it would be
better not to let any native know that he had it in his pos-
session, He did not guess that the men who woere chattering
in the stern of the boat had known from the very moment
that he had detached it from the dead man’s grasp, that the
iron hand was in his keeping.

He had made up his mind not to go to sleep, but the
still and drowsy night, and the murmuring ripple of the
water against the bows had such a soothing eoffect that, ans
the Arabs put it, ** his eyelids became heavy,” and he had
fallen into & light doze before ho was aware of it

“I am In

esent instance, he
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stood, for it was not the first time they had engaged im
such work, : !

A blade gleamed in the light of the stars. One man o
forward with silent, cat-like movements, The othera made
ready to assist him, in case the steb was not fatal, and
their would-be victim should offer rcsistance. :

%he.,ginew;gr brown arm weas reised to strike, with the
wespon gri tight in the hand. For an instant the man
paused, and in that instant Dare awoke.

His senzes were clear and alert in a moment. He saw the
glesming knife poised above him; he saw it descending for
the steb.

* You villain 1" _ y

Btanley Dare flung himself on one side, and the pomnt of the
knife quivered in t.ge deck. Then he leaped to his feet, and
dealt his opponent & terrific right-hender, that sent him head-
long to the bottom of the boat. -

But the other three scoundrels flung themselves headlong
upon him before he had time to turn round snd face them.

The fight that followed was & wild and savape one, but, not-
withstanding the odds agsinst him, Dare folt-a queer feel
of keen exultation fill his whole being. He cmgn of a fighting»

NEXT
TURSDAY,

stock. The fighting blood was in his veins, an whﬂ’; 8
in & conflict, sverything else was, for the moment, forgotien,
except the wild excitoment of the fight. .

Once he managed to free himself from his sasatlants, and
draw his revolver, Thero was a flash a reporiy and one
of the Arabs doubled up snd then rolled over the side with-
out 80 much as a groen, It was the only shot he was able to
fire, however. _

The man he had knocked down at firet had now risen to
hiz feet again, and the three closed abowt him, crushing
arme to his side. They were Fwarfu] men, and he could
not wrest himself free again. Abdullah struck him twios on
the head with a heavy piece of iron. He gave a deep groan,
and sank down in their midst unconscious,

——

A Long Swlm—The Flsherman,

“ Is he slivet"” i ’

“It matters little whether he is alive or not. His sensef
have left him, and when he is cast overboard, he will mnk
to the bottom like a stone.™ i
~ “Even as Mazloum hes sunk  He will go on the Jong
journey in brave company.”

Abdullah shrugged his shoulders, '

‘It matters not to ue where they go,” be said. ' Search
this giacur I'ﬂ-r_Fw iron hand.” : _

1t was scon found, and at once given up to Abdullah, the
man who had en it from Dare's pocket regar it
with something of fear and awe. Even Abdullsh, who
helieved in little else than robbery snd murder, appeared to
have some sort of dread fear of the iron hand, 2

Having secured it in his waistcloth, he made a furiive

pf Dare's clothes, and appropriated everything of
value that he could find. :

“ Now fling the sccursed Frank overboard I he growled,

* 1f he has magic enough to come to life, and rise again
to the surface, I shall h&ﬁﬂe he is clever emough to cutwit
even our master.’

“ Burely there are none but demons could cutwit him 3"

replied one of the others. .
hey lifted the young detective up between them, and

then, with one swing, sent his body over the side. There was
2 spfaush, and it vanished from sight beneath the water,

" Row now for the shore,” said Abdullah.
Ismailia by sunrise, and then on to €aire.” _

There was no objection to using the sweeps now to propel
the boat, notwithstanding their former statement that the
labour was too hard; and with such vigour did they pull
that the boat was soon_spesding at a good rate to the i(nnd

Mcanwhile Stanley Dare, having sunk down for about a
couple of fathoms, suddenly came to his senses again, the
shock of the immersion in the cold water having an effect
which his would-be sesassins had not caleulated on.
. The blows which he had received had etunned him, and
inflicted two deep cuts in his scalp, without being in a
other sense dangercus. He had not lost a lot of blood, a
was_therefore not very much weakened; so, on arousing to
sudden consciousness with the water all sbout him, his
natural impuls¢ was to strike oul. He did this quite
mechanically, kicking downwards, with the consequence that
he immediately rose to the surface. J

At first he was too dazed to understand clearly what had
happened. In a ¢onfused sort of way he wondered why he
was in the water, and how he got there. He was conscious
of a severe pain in the head, and he alse vaguely wondered
at the reason of this. Dut while these confused thoughts

“1 must be a¥

%ﬁuﬁfﬂ;nm.e- IJ;I 2;31; [IltE:]; :hﬁ others, which they fully under-  were passing through his mind, he kept on ewimming, alowly,
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ltegdiitv. meachanically, without heeding the direction in
which he was going. _ ‘

Gradually, as he swam, reccllections of the events which
had transpired came buck to him, and he guessed that he
had been Bung overboard after receiving the blow which had
stunned him,

His muscular strength had not been greatly affected by the
blows or the period of insensibility which had followed, and
now he struck out more vigorously. The shore of the lake
was s0 low, and the desert beyond was so flat, that no land was
visible to him. Ie knew, howvever, that he could not ba
more than five miles distant from the nearest point, but,
good swimmer though he undoubtedly was, he feared that
the distance would be too much for him.

He could just distinguish the felucenx in the distance boing
rowed hord for the shore, and he congratulgted himself that
Abdullah and his fellow scoundrels had been in a hurry to
got away from the spot, or they must have seen him when he
roas again to'the surface, Had they done so, he would car-
tainly have beon killed outright on the second occasion,
They would have takon eare that thers was no mistale about
the matter then.

. With cccasional spells of ﬂﬂatini on his back, to rest his
limbs, he swoan on for an hour. He was beginning to feel
q“fhsustedr and yat the shore, sz far asz ha was able to see,
still remained invisible. But he fancied he could make nut
a dark object awny on his left, and, after gazing long and
stoadily in that direction, ke saw that it wos o amnall boat,
A man was standing up pulling something over in the stern—
& fishing-net. :

.. He swam towards it, and presently began fo shout for
help. The fisherman heard him, and as scon a3 the nels
ware inboard, rowed towards hun,  Five minutes later Dare
Iay panting at the bottom of the humble craft, amid a score
or 80 of ailver-scaled denizens of the lake that were Happing
about in the net. ;

The fisherman, an old man who could speak English, for
Be had lived many years in Port Said, showed him every
possible kindness, and Dare felt that he could confide in him
to a certain extent with safety.

Btating that. he had hired the felucea to go across to
Tassoumah, he described the wan whoe hed attacked and
sttermpted to murder him. )
~ “"They are bad men, cffendi,’” said the Asherman. “ I know
them. Abdullah and Baggarsh—for he belongs to that race
of robbers—has committed many crimes for which Allah will
syrely punish him. He also

Dare sat in deep thought for a few minutes without
answering. Then he looked up.

“ Listen to whut I have to say!" he exclaimed. *'These
men have robbed me, belisving that I am dead, for thay
threw me overboard when I was unconscious.”

“* Without a doubt that is their belief,”* admitted the
fisharman.
Tt will

" Let them remain in that belief,” pursued Dare. :
then bo more easy for me to bring about their just punish-
ment. But I have other makters to attend to hrst. Thero
was an Arab merchant, supposed to be s doaler in horsss,
who crossed the lake from Kantprs to Tassoumah, late last
night. [ do not believe ha is really a dealer in horses, and I
am desirous of finding out whether he is still in Tassourmah
or whether he has gone elsewhers. But, as Abdullah an
his villainous associates are probably in that town, it will
not do for me to go there. If you can gain the information
I reguire for me, you shall be well rewarded. The British
Consul at Port 8aid 13 my friend.”

“I know that an Arab merchant, or pretended merchant,
orossed the lake last night,” replied the old man. * It will
ba easy for me fo find out what you reguire, for, as you
say, effend:, 1t will not be good for you to enter Tassoumah
:ﬁ:l{:l the thief Abdullah is there. Ie has many friends in

BCE.

As the result of s short discussion on the best course to
pursue, it was decided to run the boat inshore about a mile
away from the town, or village, for 1t wus no more, and
while ths old fisherman set about making the necessary in-
quiries, Dare should remaiu in the bost, keeping as much out
of sight as possible. : ]

It was characteristic of the young detective that his first
thought, even -after hia imminent peril and escape from
death, was concerned with the cose that he was investigating,
and that his own comfort, his bodily injurice, and the
danger which still threatened him, were alike forgotten or
put aside in the cause of -:luf?'. ] .

The plan which they had devised proved to be eminently
successiul. The old fisherman was not absent much more than
two hours; when he returned, he brought news of the
:up%losa;d merchant, and also of Abdullah.

'his Arab merchant,” said the old fisherman, " did not
remain in Tassoumah more than a few hours. He purchased
& horse, but it was for his own use, for he rode away on it to
Mansoorah, from which place he can go by train to Cairo.
Abdullah  has followed him. gaw him riding out

attompted to murder you for
sake of the money which you
may hove had in your pos-
sasaion.'’

Stanley Dare clapped his
thands to his pockets. His s,
watch and maney were gone, ANy, B ==
and, what was far worse - (L
from his point of view, the g, 1 O m,
iron hand was gone also. e AL

"i"
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Of what possible use could i st T ""ﬁr ij

i

that queer mechanical con-
teivance be to an ordinapy
rabbor? A man possessed of
the cunning of an Arab thief
would let such s thing alona,
knowing that if found on
him, it would lead to his
apprehension, The con-

usion that Dare arrived at
was that Abdullah and his
asgociates were not ordinary
thieves, although it was not
likely they wounld let the op-
portunity pass of gaining
money and valuables when
it eome their way.

“You have been rohbed,
effendi?"" pursued the fishor-
fman.

“Of everything of value,”

in alze and prive.

replied Dare. “ 1 have nut
a single piastre left with
which to continue my

journcy or pay you for your
services.”

“The efiendi can pay his
sarvant when he obtainsg
some moncy. Allah iz great.
You were going
soumsh. Whither afterwards,
for the Inglecs do not remain
in such a placei"
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of the village as I entercd
t

Rt Which moeana that Ab-
dullah and the pretended

.  horsedealor are acquainted
with sach other.”

“Tt 13 as the offendi
gtates,” continued the old
Arab, “The merchant,
whose nome I could not dis-
cover, carries hia right orm
in a sling, as though he had
received some injury to it."

Carries his right arm in a
sling !

Dare remembered that tha
iron hand was the right one.
It was a remarkable coinci-
dence. Could it be possible
that this doubtful morchant,
who had apparently injured
his right arm, had lost his
right hsand, and that the
iron hand— '

“This train of thought
opened up so many possibili-
ties that Dare did not follow
it up just then. Ho wanted
to get hold of somoe more
facta before he plunged into
a sen of theory. Moreover,
the old fisharman was preas-
ing him to partake of some
foed, which, indecd, he sorely
nceded, and had spread some
rice-cakes, fruit, and cooked
fish on the sund at the shody
side of the boat.
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