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(A Thrilling Scene in the Magnificent Long Complete School Tale in this lssue.)
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RUN TO EARTH!

A Magniflicent New Long Complete Tale of
Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars School.

By FRANK RICHARDS.
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T I m;nln; lo Grels'!rflrs like this ‘erel " the man sald. * I'm gulu to your 'aa.dmuter]‘ I'll sea whether a honest

workin®-man Is goin® to 'ave larks played on 'Im when he takes a Iltlo smooze arter a ‘ard day's work'' And the ,

tramp 1t1ﬂed (Ses Chapiter 8.)

— === —_—

THE FIRST CHAPTER. ”!l-l‘ eotikl seo np ||!|. oft for * shpbung. ™

i D W 1I||.[]|I b Pl pnrfy, gl o |-| i Erams Vinieler | ism
. An IHII}I'!'IJFIBE Pienlo! wld treos in Frinrdale Wosl It was a liteln pachae, planied
(1 s : hy the Famous Five of the Greefrines Hemoee. Mar i

Bob Chorry held up his hand for siloges Haueoldotio, and Miss Clara. and Fhyllis Howell, of CHIF 110
Whas the q|:l¢m.-¢-—' bogan jl-urr__- Whartom, Hehool, wore there Uake naml gingerbeer and bemons IH
“ dhoah, I tell you |™ wors bolng disposod of amild a choery buze of talle, when 1ok
Bob Cherry's companions * shushed 1 regarding Bob  Chorey  suddanly  finld up his band and ealled upon the

with astonishment the whils, pivnio Evu bo “ehah !
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Bob's eyes were fixed upon fhe thick trees thei bordered
the glade.  And, as the pivnickers * simehod ™ thers was
wondible the sound of o rastle in the underwoodd,

1t el enugrht Bob's keen esr et

Ihe juniors anderstood now.

They had supposeid thenselves alepe in the doep clade i
tha howrt of tho woed,  The rostle b the thwkes showod that
ey - swweds mistalien,

Boby (ierry was grinng,

*We've boen tranked down,™ he murmoral. - Bilty Bunter
wite vory anxious (o know where we were goang. 1 lefe h:lll1l
sittisigr ot the steps at Grevfeiare, and 1 shoniin’t bave thongit
he'st got bis wind back yer. But he's trocked s dovn-In's
got the uose of a hlughonwd for grob!™ R

Phero was amother Tastle dn the thicket, elese bekind Bob
UMhieyr v,

Then saddeniy

Crack-nek ! )

It warn the echoing roport of & g, fur-off i ihe ool
e jusiars started ns they heard i,

“Snme giddy poncher at work?!" said Johouy Ball,

“Mover mind tha indE.- ponchor,” suid Pob " 1'm goig
to poach Bunter., Doa't wmove, but bhupd me that soda
syphoin,™ o

Harry Wharton passed the syphon across Lo Balw.

“Fob ! marmiced AMarjorie — B )

“Ouly a little joko on Dunter,”™ said Bob, in low, caulions
tones.  “ Yon watch bim jumsp when 1 start on hitn,  Fae fat
lronnseler thinks we :I-l..-n’t{;lmw be's theve, ITe will show up
whesis lie gots tho soda,'”

Hob rose to his Teet, svphon iy hand.

Tho thicket rustled again.

I'he pienickers watched Hab intently,  They lad no donlt
that Billy Bunter had trackod down the piomie, though they
wors surpriscd that he was lurking in the thicket instead of
ahowing bhimsoli and Jemanding a *“whack © 1 the good
things., Perhiaps he was deabtful abont the reception e waonkd
gol., He would not have muoch {urther doubt, howerer, whicn
Boly Cherey got to work with the soda gvphon, .

Pab mace & suddon spring towards the thicket with Jus
thimib on the nozsle,

Sepenishe ! .

A sddon stroem of sedn-water shol into the thicket,
thees was o swlden howl of surprise and alarm,

“Rerrodoh [T

“Ha, b, ha!" poared Baob,

Bix-rer! Sqmsh!

*Tla, ha; hat" -

Thi laughler in the glade dicd nway abrupliy s a fizure
rolled ont of the thickot anto view,

For it was not Banter.

It was o man—a man with a blande fuee and palebloe oxes,
ut whicls o war gouging franticelly with both hande 'l
sichden jot of sodaowater bad evidently caught am el as the
Wil
: el Chorey Iowered the stphon, and Wlinked at the stranger e

* Mon - minin-my bat D7 b gasped. " Tam’t Busiter 2 A%
my hat |

“ (W, erombs ™ cjacyiated Frank Nagent, “0Oh, Bob, rou
pet !l You've pot your foot in it this time 1

*Well, what was he cresping about in the Lashes for D77 de-
manded Rob.  “ o shouldn™ bave mocde mie think Be s
Banter,"

“ Ha, lm, ba 1™ 5

The piculckess were ol on their feor now, .

Tho siranger way koeelog i the grass, gouging ok o fee
[To lelt afi. govgng, atich Blinked ot the junjors with a furiois
ETREE (RTED TN

“Sorry, sir 1" saud Bob, “Lemme Hielp yon vp ! 1 took you
fur somobody elae ™

“Ach! Ach! Mein Gaore ™

“Lireat pip! It's a Germnn ™

w X gulkly Hum!"

“Tha Himfoloess s terrific ! exelaimied Tlierea Jamsob
Fu rnﬁl-iingh. “What s an catecmod and dwgusting Hon doing
e

The stypnger seramblod to hia feel, '

lle rust one gnick, savage look al the jondore, and tlen
ll|t|rn:!g wl -Bob Cherry, felling hine to the ground with a savage
bilow,

The next instant he hao plunged inle the wood and dis-
ez,

“Yow-ow 1" roarad Bob.

Tl sat up doetly,

S Why, the totten hrate 1 excloimed Wharton westhinlly,
Y Aller him 1 Clollar the rottor |V

“Wow-nwaw 17 mumbled Rob, lis hand going ta his foce,
“rooghi My hlesed nose is kooaked off | Yow.ow !
Wharton and Johupy Boll and Feank Nogeat annde sn
Tun Maoxer laaranr. =No, 437,

el

angry rush after the flecing stranger. Coerlainly it must have
Lo very unpleasant 10 be suddenly swinhed with soda-water ;
bub the blow the man hnd dealt. Bob Chersy, full in the face
wis savage and brotal, and the juniors were exciled an
paierys Plorree H:'u];,'lt .hi"I[H'{']' Haob 1o rise. DBob wpe quile
. Tlis nose wies Bleoding, and lis eye was plroady darken-
. s hoad throbbed and ached,

“The beate!” exdlained Marjorie indignantly.

Ok, my hat! Oh, my nosp ! l..mrm't:!r-d Hob, e leaned
beavily on Hoeveee Singhcs arm.  * What an awlul beast to
it ot ke that! “Yow-ow !

I'l".:u:!r wie n dousd el quick footabepe and rustling in the
o A

“tlallo. (Hathe, fesfoo?
exetoatibeed e

A may i Bkl wath g oo:fle in his hand, roshed from theo
Leaas., i

o stepped i pstomshizent gt the sight of the pdevh oo

“What m thuooder——"" e exclanned,

* Halle, hallo, halle ! Lookimg for somebody 77 asiied Nab,
ibibing lis moee” plichilly,

- M Wiw, vor. Hosde passed this way % exelnimed the selifior.

“That deperdy on whe it jul” _

= A Gérman—we're altoy him? Have you seen anyching of
Juins ¥ Quiirk el -

Two or thres more. kbakicciud figuroa appeared among the
troes,

“Hnve youn soun him?"

* We've seeti o Gorman " gaxped Bob, * ITe's given moe this
nose | He's gome that wey —making for the old Priory, 1
eliniih] say."

“Good ™

“What is #3 exelaimed Bob. % An escaped prigosier 7'

“A spy | Yo are sure he weot that way 1"

*' ‘!!EHI; v pals wrea after him [™ s0d Bob,

“ Magrhit 1"

'I"lu'.gw_-rl in khiaki svanished into the weood, on the teack
of the fugitive wnd the pardinng juniods, .

“Well, iny hag ¥ 1:idl Bob Chetry. " Here's o go! Faney
ebeliing a German spy. and thodong it was Bunter all the
risie | No wander he biffed mo and bolted! =¥ sy, of
vei'll pxouss me, I'H get of ! 1 shonld like to give him o
noee Tike tho before le's caughi 17

And, without veally weiting to be excused, Bob Cherry
rushed aff fnto the wood., The nabob made a movement to
follaw, but he puused,  The three girls conld ot be left alony
i el wousd.

“T will profoetfolly pomain with the estocsmed misecs,”” sa bl
Hurreo Singh, scatveg bimself on the graes sgaine Moy 1

veu the estimable cake, Mavjoce "

Hit Marjorie shook her head, ''he Chff Hounse girls were
ol tn o mood for penicking now 'I'hj,;i wole bed AN oL,
The fugitive and his porsuerds bad vamshed into the depths
ef the woml,  The kuowledge that & German spy was beingg
i fed theoagh the wood by the soldiers from Wapshot Uanep
was paciting.  Phyliis Howell's bright eyes were gleaming.

v Lt tee Tolhos thmn ! ghe exelnimed.

Thhe nabeds shonk his dusky head,

“There war e dupgerfuliees for she cacomod moecs,” hio
izl

“Oh, Loy the danger!™ sand Alisse Phyllie, " 1'm going,
pyway 1"

* Hear, benr |7 said M Clara,

Miurjore nodded azsout. .

*Phe wilfulness of the esteoned nisses s lawfolness,” suid
Hureee Smgh; snd the dusky Nabob of Bhanipure led the
whY,

The pieoie was left; but it war not lelt for long. Aboul
teny npinuates later o Tat face, adurned by o lavge paic of
specincloy, looked into the glads. Thlly Dunter, of the
Hemave, Blinked comwd him in astonishimient.

“Ay bhat! Here's the monic—=lmi=hbut where are those
bonnders and the gicle?™ e murmiared,  * Muast ba zilly asees
ta lease o good Tosd like that Ivicg here! [—I supposa they'd
mako me wolcoms, sansway, 1 alon't think l'fl--?n:twr rtand
on eeremony.  What a sippag cake!”

Billy Bunter sat down to the mnfinished pienia
soon hnished,

Here come somes more of (hem 1

"o oo, Marjorie 1

1 was

- ——

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
The Tragedy of the Pool!

“ HERE be 15" fl
Harry Wharton, Joluzay Bull, and Nugent had
' dashied in pueseit of the German without stopping

An think. Who or what he was they did not know ;
vt they kuew that they meant to cell lim to
acconnt for the beatal otiack on Dob Cherry. = He, had
vamehed into the wood; but & few winutes later they sighted
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a furious countenance, * Sorry, sir! *' sald Bob Cherry.

The alrﬂﬂ;t; i-rus_- Hnna!n:[g_ on the grass, ﬁuugﬁm at his face. He left uﬂ_guuging, uml_ hﬁnkﬁ at the juﬁinrs, with

“ Lot me help you up ! 1 took you for somebody else | ™ l

e hngpier 1.} I

— .

] L} H ]
III"I Was funmoang il Winoimg oo the tr

him again.,
I‘IlLl ) Ir:"‘ll"l_l

filca citnp |.1.|_1_1 Ienew i wor wirll i tlie wesail
ngatn among the underwood and thatk folug

“That's the cotter!”™ exelsimed Johnne
Byl ™

The threa juciors redanbled their speed

Ahead of them they eoonld hear now the panting ol the
Fugitivie The man had Gieep making heave ogertinne, il
be wna almaost apent.  The jumors wore fresh, amd they Dol
no doult of sunning him down

Thes mghtad him Agnin 1 thes came dash vg tnlo an open
glade near the ruins of the andent Priory.  Wharton pot on
o ik, and hin ovitstroteled hiand altost tovelied i sheailider
of the Gerinan.

* Qrap, voul cad ! shouted the captain of the Romove

The German rushod on n few paces, and then stopped. with
g savags snnrl lilke thal of a wild muunal. He ulu[lp-rd siiil
apun ronnd. Wharten way spriugieg on him, when he s
danly stoppeid A roevolver glostied i the havd ol the
Corman, and it was rising to a level,

“Leoak out!" shricked Nugenl

Wharton anw the white, desporate Taee, 1he  mureiderons,
Eleaming eyes, the levelled weapon, and he thoew lomosel!
down st i tume.

Craok !

A bullet sang over him.

Johony DBull and Nugent lad promptls laken cover,

Tur Maaser Lingany.—No, 437,
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sialif of the deadly weapnn w yrard them af the kind of man
they had ta degl with, Ther bad no clinnee against o revolvor
in & desperati Lhond,

'I ||-|| {3 I 1.l.|'|'|~|| r.l!1|_'.' (] |’II|H t|||| 'IriL;L:r s i [ TII"!F ]'|*
tarned] ard dashed on again A by erashivd awiy Lhrsugh
the trees, Wharton spratig op.  Hi= foce wan a liftle pale

ol ']'h.||| £ .-.r.-...]r!"rh L] f |'I-I:I:|'|::| s !] Ly 1‘1.-" trrHi-r:
g A reenlves

Mugent,  ““Who=uho the dickens eati Iie lw
like thatt"

A giddy eriminal” of some  sorr" said  Jolinny dull,
 Are we gomg alter him agan "

Wharton lirsatated

YW haven't much chanes against a pistal.” he aaid 1

1'd Tikie

wasn b loolimge for anvthing of that kind, ol course
tee pmive himm 3 hiding, bhat

Thore wasr n erash of Foststops Babid, and threep or four
sulidives came dashing duto view, The funiors tucoed towards
T

“Have you sesn him:" shouted a ssrgeant.
stol-shot ——"

“The Livrman, do vaun mean?"’
Was it hee who Rred?"”

B Thal was &

“Yee, vos—Mas Plale! Y
UOlE wis a Cerman, Weoe fallotermd Mimi as Far as tliis,™ anid
Harre, “He hias gone towards the Prioer Poal, [l show

You il 1.1.'.p.:u-_"'
= [-”'“_“” i, llll'l:'l‘—li'.ril":q;'fi : |
This jumars dicdd not hesitate now, Ther ran on with the

A Grand, Long, Compluts Slory of Harey
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS.
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men in klakl,  Bob Cherrr. his nose still strenmmg red,
joined them, pantoig

“Qepn the rotter?” he gasped.

“You; o fired on s

“My bat! IHe's o giday spy, the sargeant sya!"”

“He can't got away,” sdid Wharton, betweon his teoth.
“He's heading straight for the pool, und he's oot off.”

“Good eggl" _

The pursuers, ronniez hard, were skivting the old ruing aof
the Priory. Thern was littls left of tho ancient bailding,
axcepting the mossive walls, in some plaees sight or nine foet
thick: 'On the sonthern sxio the old walls were laved by the
watard of n doep poul, darkly shaded by overhanging troes
on three sules,

It ‘was diroctly tewards the poel thut the fugitive waa
PN,

The underwood still hid ldm from sight, but hie ecrasling
Tootsteps could be heard ahesd.

The sergeant was rutining besade Whartlon.

“You know this pround?” he asked breathlessiy.

“Evory inch of 1," sard Harrs. “'The man's Feading for
the pool. Ha will have to turn off sharp fo the right when
fin comes to it, nnless he tries to swim peroee.”

“*You'ro surei”

“Quite !

The sergeant panted an order, and a covple of the soldiers
bora away to the right, to eut off the fogitive when he
dadged.

A minute or two later the pool came in sight,

It was about thirty yards in extent, lymng dark and sullen
under overhanging beanchea, save an the side where it laved
the ancient walls of the Priors, On the edge of the deep
noal the fogitive hod halted.

He was in full sight of the porsnors as they buarst from
the trees.

“Got him!™ garped the
seoundrel 1™

They folly oxpectod the raffian to tarn, revelver in hand,
vither to surrender, now that e was vin down, or to fght
to the last.

Dt b did not torp.
~ Without even a ook bohimd, he theow op his hands  and
plunged hoadlong mnte the paol.

In a spcond he had disappeared wider the dark wators

“Holy smoke " exelmimed the sergeant.

The pursners halied on the banl.

Almost in the twinkling of an ese the men in khaki
sotattered Lo sarround the pool. Thoy were on the waleh at
ntl points long before the Gorman conld have swum arross.
Il that was hia intention, it was coomed ta failire,

Every eyn was on the sollen surface of the shadowed
waler.

But the German's hemd did not appear.

Two—thres—four minules pussed.

The ripples on the surface bad died awav, and the smooth
waters al the peol luy unhraken.

Tho sergeant muatterod something betweon his toetln
Wharton & Co, exchanged startled glances,

“ He—he hasn't come up!™ muttered Bob huskily,

“He can’t bo aolive under water all this time,” siid
Wharten, *He's drowned himself to escape |”

“*Good hoavens " murmured Nugont.

“Might be hiding in the rushes,” sad Johnny Ball.

“ Ha hasn't coma up."

The juniors' faces were pale now. The man was a apy—
he had attempted murder (o save hinsell from eapture—Dbut
it was terrible to tlonk that even a Hun had gone to his
death with such fearful suddenness,

Thie soldiers were searching tho ecircle of the pool, heating
the rushes and resds, dicentsngling the thickets that prew
ont into the water, leaving not a foot of space nnsearched.

But thoro was ne trace of the German,

The juniors helped in the sercch, though without hops of
making any discovery. It was only too evident that the man
harl not coma up after his desporate plunge,

The search was still going on when Hurree Jamsel Ram

sorgoant. “Burrender, vouo

Iarry

Singh arrived, with Marjore and Clara und Phyllis.  Harry
Wharton joined them, his face pale and grave. :
* What hos happensd 1" asked Phyllis quiekly,
Wharton pointed to the pool,
i I___]

“Heo Ilhmin-d im, and lasa’t come op,” he said
nurrp]ssa the hody will rl:i:, 1lufivr.“ ;

“Heo was a spy,” savd Bob,  *T wuppose ho wenld have
bieen shot if they had eaught him."

Marjorie caught har broath, _

“It is torrible!™ she said, in & low veice.

Iivon Misa Clara's high spivits were dashed.

Phyllin Howell looked over the pool with hee keen, bright
“mi
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“1=1 sunpose he must be drowned, theni" she enid
hsitavingely. =

“He hies beon under swater a gquartsr of an boer now

Phyllia nodded.

“Then he muet be——"

“Dend ™ said Harry.

The givl shuddered slightly. P LR

“The deadfulpess s terrifie,” said Hurree Singh, with a
ehake of his duaky head, *'The iasealfulness of the esteemed
rotter was great, bot ik i+ o shockfal happening, But the
sorrowfuliess ¢ ol great,”

The sergeant came up, saluting the three

"“"There serns no t]tltli'lt about it,"" he sai
fur the Ilf'I]I yOoul v gi\::\l‘l. Foun Fﬁut!{\nmn."

And the men in khekt went their way, cvidently saticfiod
that the German spy had et s doeom :n the dark waters
ol the pool

Hayry Wharton & Co. torned slontly away., The Iragedy
had had its effect upon them, though they could feel littlo
pity f-r]a_r ithe man whese rascalities had brought him to such
W ol

M1 don't feol much fnclined to—to gab an with the gidd
penie, ! murmured Bab at last, with a doubtiul look at bhis
paImpanions, '

Murjorie shook her head,

“Tot va go home," she snid; _

Harey Wharton & Co. walked to CHIE Honse with thoir
girl chums, and then returned to the glade where the picnic
nad taken plare to tuke uwni the unfintshed things, They
found a basket and crockery, but nothing that was eatahble,

“Somebody's been hore,” said Beb Cherry, with o faint
grin, "1 suppose Bunter foumd the pieni  after all, Wall,
ha's weleome, s far as I'm mlmﬁmmi 1 suppose that prao
Lirnte wns skulking away from the soldicrs wlmn he came an
aur Pll.'llurﬂuzlt! sleullend i the thicket, I forgive him for this
LIOAD FIOW,

The pymiors returned in siloneo to Groyloars,

wle politoly.
';Pl'ln.lnk ¥t

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A @Question of Ownership!

ECIL REGISALD TEMPLE of the Fourth Form ot

Groviciars loocked into No. 1 Study thal evening.

Harry Wharton and Frank Nogent hoad foichad

their prep, and somo of thar chums had came in

for o chat before beddime.  There were, in fnor,

eevent or ehght juniors in the study when Temple of the
Fewreth looked in,

“Come " said Marcy Wharton, as Ceeil Reginald's
ologant figurs appeared in the opon dbarway., The captain
of the Fourth came in,

“1 Wonr you'se hail r sort of adventurs thia aftornoon,” Le
vesnarked,

Wharton nwodded,

“The whole school's wdking about i." said Temple.. * Win.
witte saw old Tasor, the Friardalo babby, and hie's told him
shomt the chap. Rather a pity you chaps didu’t eollar him,"

Y Wall, we eonldo™,” said Bob Cherry.

Temnplo owdded

™ No doubt, no deube ! T wish I'd beon there ™

“AWhy, vou fathead ™ said Bob warmly, “ What the dickens
would yon have done il you'd boan thoro?™

Temple smiled—a soperior emile, Temple possessed & vers
lofty and superior smile, which had an exasperating effect
upan Remove follows when ke turned 12 on them, -

“Oh, I rather think 1 should heve bageed him!™ lie gail
“It seems that ho came right on you when yoo were picnick-
g, aod you let him go.™

“Wa could have collared Lim then.” admitted Wharton,
* Pul we didn't know who it was then ™

“1 think I should hnve guessed,” emiled Temple.

“You mean you'd hove passed,” remarked .in!mn:.' Bull
“That's more in your hine, Temple; you'll admit thae." Al
thie Remove fellows smiled audibly,

Temple [rowned,

“You soe, the man ought to have boen collared,® e snid.
“He's u dangeraus character, Old Tozor's 2okl us all abont
lnm, Hu's been nown to have been on this coast for weeks,
aned the police have bern searching for him, and thoy'vo
been holped by tho Torritorinle from Wapshot. Thoy enu'’
find out where he hides himaelf, and they think he's pot
accomplices.  Tho rotter makes signals to Zeppeline—they've
nearly caupght bim in the wet, sipnalling from the Black Pike,
Now ho's got pwey agaim—-"

“Hut he lasa't got away,™
i tho Priory Pool™
TL"IH]!:II} ahook his head,

“Ta he really drownoed " ha asked,

said Nugent, *“Ile's drowned

MAGNIFICENT TUCK-HAMPERS FOR READERS OF THE “BOYS' FRIEND,” 1t OUT TO-DAY.



“Of coursa be is," safd Wharter. “He planzel right in,
el nover came up ogazh. I wave tm all Bobil of B oshk
too, thowgh ho was only o Gocman pe ™

Y You mean you didn't see im como 1II:\".'" roful Temple,

“Tomepn thet he didu't come up.” said Har

* Loak hore, what the dickens nee van eetting af, Tomple ™
adsod SJquill, losking eurwusly at tue zaptain of sae Fourtl,
“The man's dvowned, vigat coousgi. Thers were  3oldies
chaps on the seeno, 1o, and they wouldn's liuve missed him
if ha'd come up "

“bly idea w thot lie was dedoing ™ suid Tomple. "1 wane
you kids to give mo oll the pariculars aont o We'ro
roing to hunt for him,"

S 1 arg ! pracnlated Whartoa,
= “Certainly 1" said Tewmple, * We've had o Zeppelin a
ST 'Creslrines oees, and we don't want sty Tals g whors
foe T the scouils of the Fousth conn jn. Woe're zoe 1o brs shat
E—‘,—r'., —spy belars he Joss sy more damoge, "

i -—'r:' gLt L jrrrod hinesi'f g 11 L

S5 =M Rais Ho was apoofing you!”

e M s hand '

o Slnok here” said Tomple sxeitedis 07 Jole woll know
Sitwa Fact! O Paser told Winzate adl glwoer o and L hond
hing The volica wore after thar follow L wesk, and b

dodged thent in the woodl, shid jumped sats e ool "
. "Whnt

= "Thare were sis or seven hobbica cluss aftar him, and
e they almdoss had hioy whien Be jemped e asid Pemplo.
1%py watchad for him (o como ap, bt L ddida’t eame.
They thonelt ho was drowped, sned ae wvon i, Tt was
voported an tha local paper. foo; Ihdy sazi e s8ad 20 whien
s waa looking or ericket news "

YTy Jove ! said Wharton,

1 sponled the pealers that time, arl luds
Towmmies this time,™ said Templn, "1 suppo:
mntto distanee, and saenloomd ool vodoe thie wliow e

b e soareked all round the paol 1 exclamne § Noazent

“The searichfulncas was terrifie,” sl the mabch, with a
abake of the heads " The drownfulpess of the escemed spy
ia @ dend eorn”

“ 0k, ratal™ suid Tenple.

-;.rl.hIqi I I:Il"
= TL T

" Poanle wha nre bacrn to he
bangil ein't ba deowoed,  That's bl provech, Now 1
awatss vou kids o give o a deseription of  the Chup, and all
uwhout i, amd 'm ogoise to lead the toagis to-taorratyl o4
it'a n hattboliday, and bag leea of T, Wa don® wanl any
pieen feppeling bers.” G

Thervs watn- buzx of excilemeont in o, 1 Seodsy.

Temple’s information put quite & mow zht on the malter.

Tha Romovites hind coveluded vint, boxond che shadow of

n doubt, Max Plelx hod been drowoed i the dark depthe ol
e pool. Mok it was tho wecoml tne he ludd diappearid
from [}1tﬂl1'dﬁ;'ﬁ- likp maniwes e matted asesns] o veey
diffarent aspéel. : . o
"1 shouldu't wonder if e staysd ju thy water. hilden
amotig tha willows or the rushes, tli son'd clmaged off,"
rrinned Temple, *“That's why I wish [ bean thero. Bt

- P foliy well pofng bo track laum down to-merraw ! Hao most
fiave g hiding-place in the wood somewhere.  Amld thora'll be
teacks,  Ho's bound to hava lolt wat tracks alter loavine the
pool. Wa sl pick ap the trall temoeepw ™

“My hat1™ spid Bob. “It replly fooks as i it migln he
spoof, and uhe rottor dsn't deowoed after all T oo, this L
witere we come in' 103 a chaace for the Remove scbamta 7

ARl b all the cheele ! exclutmesd Tompie iddznamte.
“llaves’t T just told you that el Fonedn Form woouts ame
puing alter Lim? I've areanepd 0 witn Dab gad Fry nnd
Seall anid o lot of our fellows.™ : X 3

“You ean keep off the peazs!™ sald Roli warmiz,  HIs
noe apy, bsn't i Took at mz poss!  That's whece 1 got his
Clivyiean patwe i’ . . .

el mat another paw there, amd jolly quick, # yan

Biszin .-||--::'|H'|:!_? uftae my apy,- vou elielcy fog [

“Yaur spy! I like that! Look hece, Temple, yoir may as
woll make vp Foor mwiiml ab once to loava oo apy alone— ™

G pell yau Lin's v spel” poared Tompie exetedls. “AILT
want s for vou kids to give mo all the pforaiatig sou enn,
Y ean leave the rest to me!”

“ Bowewow !’ - .

“ That may bo ¥ veu want," z3aid Wharron, * Buv ir sn'e
wll vou'll get, f you ehip in after ouy api ! We've hoon afler
himi once, and wi're goig alter bim aguin. W'l chande the
Formy match to-marcrow, and- ' .

“Lonol hora, if you come fonling round after sur spr you'll
ot shifted off the ground ! oxelaimied Tempe: ' We shia'n't
stzid un corcmony with you, I can 1pdl vou!™ i

ST wa Brdd you on the geound temorsaw we sindl map vou
up!" sald Jobnny Bull DBesides, it'll bo dongetous; the
benat has o revelvar, and he Grod at Whacton.™

“ Only sencimg hiny, 1 expect, ™

“Te didn't scare mo " oxcinimad Wharson hudignantls,

“Anvway, I don't care fur his ravolver!” said Temple,
“T'm oot afraid. I shall give him s slump with oy siaff god
acltle lis hash whon I get at him-—"

“The whenfulness Is torrific.”

Tur Maoyer Lipnany.—No. 437,

NEXT
MONDAY—

““MONSIEUR WIBLEY!”

EVERY
MONDAY,

Che “iRagmet”  ove

“Tyve e dauh ne all that wioosbafl be dbie 1o plek up hes
vemeks, wnd fraew g down to dds hiding plece," said Temgse
Pt v ey cnls the soldiers jo to spize him, It deponds
Bt we're not gonz to bave any Remove kids fooling rowsd
and piocking op the whole bizosy, Taab's ol to be under:
syt 1Y

And Toample arabieed oat of {ie stody with a soifl, _

He bl the Reamevines o a state of sould excitemnns  Tha
chums of the Bemove azroad, without o disscntient voiee, that
2 owar ko Temple's cheok o think of lodking Toe * thejr
spv s and thew were sl mmore convineed thar Temple & O,
would buogie the whols patee, asd parfousle prejudics thoe
Remova soodts’ cameas of st pen

“Thase Fuursl Form duffoss ean’s ba atlowsd to litteriare
satil Wharton decdedie “We'll eall vt the Homove scoulba
LTI AT ortn——— :

“Hear, aonr?” sadd Pater Tadid. © Xad i the Fourlh ohip
m wo'il mop them ap first, awl thon bum for *he spy™

“That's the daa ! Wa ean't have them frampinig ovar 1l
tracks nond puttiong s off the vrail,. They've gob 1o kevp off
tihe gruss '

" Heaar, hpar!™ :

At Haers Whaertar promptly coilod o meeting al ths
Bemove seotts in the Bog (o aoquaiut cthem with tha pro-
psamre,  Tha s=outs ware auile enthosinstie, and o was
agroed an all Hasds o chibes the ermivker matel’ wiith the
Foarh) mmt caka ape S ha teath of tha apy

Ar Harry Wharon txpinined, i3 wanld be “one un ™ For
tiie Hemove of shepe econtd lag the rascal by the begds

Temple & Un were alen kten and epthusmstic,  Thiérs wis
n mecting ot the same time an Cedil Beginald's sy, amd
the Faurth Form scouss heardly agreed 1o desore the murrow
afternoan taobantioge for the sy amd aneidenzally, o ' mop-
ping up T the Remove if thoss cheoke vouths st vénture
ta “ehip 0™

S0 it was guite eestain that the hali-hobedey would heoan
eventinl soe, apd that samething would  hoapoen—thaaeh
whathor thar “sosmethimng * would be the eapnne of the
Cermnn spy was exovedingly doubslul,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Zapps!

INGATE of tue Sixil looked iato the Bag. whers
thire win o lonl bore of voicos.
Y ledtime ™ sand Wingate., Y Ard o little kess

o, pleass "

The Roemoss wmevtiog beoke up, and the jupiora
marched off bo the Jdermstory,  Thoy wern snill dizewzsing
their plais Ffor the moercow wien they tarned in, amd tiw
eaptain of Groviners extinguishol the light

Ulin buza of vaices in the dormitory disd awax at lost, and
Lt Juniors slopt,

The stioka ol ohe was boorsing nul from the Clook-ltower
whon Ilarry Whanon awoke Tn his dreams he bad soen
dzanr the plasese 0f the Soving German inte the derk pool,
apul Be awnke with o stae anud a shiver. Tiw dill boom of
the hotir striliing came fantey thomuga the night.

Wharton sat tp oo bis meil, shivesing o hittla, Fie dream
had been very roalistio, amd o lafr an bz fmied a picture of
the Gorpian's hiody tloating on the sullon watess of the pool,
The dormitory was nien: anid cdark round hig the whaolo
Form was sleeping. and only desp, regular breathing came
Lo liis cara

Thero was a giimmer of faint glachght at the big window.
Whnrton's iiance bad toened tawards it To the daviimn the
saumundit of the Wack ke could be seen from that window,
standing ou: elear against the sky--a lharron summit ol
ravk that looked ont over the waters of the North Bea,

The jonios gave s smbden =sacr, and erabbed his eyves

Through the diunbess of the anght hid eves caught a sudien
Manh.

Elo was wine awake now.

Flash ajznin'

Uhiv hat ! muttered  Wharton,

He slipped from hila hed, and ran to the window. It was
apon ta T: th the air of the summer night,  Wharton
meutted on a chair and looxed ouk with keen, soarching
(ol s 5
“Awny soaward, halden fvam sight by the darkness. was the
bigh  Pike. Dot whees he new the hill te be theco was
a quick soecossion of flashes, penelrating tho blackness overs
boad like strokes of o knifo,

Flushes of light on whn Pike!

Wharton turned his head, and galled aut softly ;

“Bob! Sqult"

A Qrand, Long, Complates Story.of Harry
Wharioh & Co, By FRANWK RIOCHARDS,
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t!:u Hfltn; hallo, hallo!" yawned Beob Cherry. ** What's
ut ¥

Bob Cherry sat up in bed.

* What tha thunder—" R _

“Huilo? Wihat's the row!” =aid Nugent sleapily.

‘“%uﬁ: a signal on the Pike!™ waid Wharton.

i £l

* Came. here, Bob "

Boh Uherry serambled out of bed, snd joincd the eptsin
ol tha Hemove at the window., Hell o dosen other Jratiotn,
awakousd by the voioes, followed hioun

Their aves were tixed upon the fazhes that new {oflosed
ofic“ancther in' gwck succestion from the il a8 of the
signailer woro suspended i mid-air.

“My hat!" murmuimd Hob,
any ratel™
3 "I‘n‘ln;hn?. the dichens i ba sigualling to!™ mattcred Vermos-
Fimrth;

il H:"_E !r.l

Crack-oek ! !

It wes tho report of a fivenrm, echoing faintly aver the
woods through the silonco of the night. Faint, bot unmis-
takahle, it reached the cais of the juniors at the open wintdow
wiithe dormitory. '

* Bomeboidy's after the rotier!” muattered Todid,

The junrora hield their bresth. \

Severzl roports followed the frst; but the sigoal lights
still continoed  Then smidenly they ceasesd,

“Hit, porkapa ! mncmaured] Sl .

l"fi.‘ e has fingaliod kis signals,™ said Mark Linley guintly,
* Lioten )"
thnhn by there came through the il air a sound of throl.

N |
"E'l‘r'!rzl. tho dickens is that?'* said Ogilvy.

*Its an engine!”

“An acroplane; perha i

*Ur'a Zeppelin!” said Mork,

"0k, erambg "

The jumiors listendd intently.  The throbline soind grow
lowder, humniing through the alr like the panting beeath of
somie huge 'enimal.

“Mhat's not -an aeroplane!” ajd Harey Wharton nuiietls
“"T'vo heard! that bolore—the mipght the feoppa came 1™

“1sav, you follows!™ | It was 3 gitavering . voice from Billy
Huntec’s Bend. ' 1 say, i thit Zepps?”

“Yer, dozons of Cem, DBunty,” dalled out Bob Cherrsy
humorourly. VY There's one in the guad, and snother oo
Little 3ide, and one jost caming in at the window™

Thece was o howl of terror from Billy Bunter as he rulied
et of b,

* Yerooh! Koeop ‘em off I®

“ He, he, ba!® =

“I=I =y, you fellows, don’t cackle when I'm in awiul
dangee!'t shricked Bunter. “1 ey, Bob Cherry, saetand
ta front of me, will youl®

“Eh! What [or?®™

*tu—in caso the bomba come 1" grspedd Bunter.

*“Wall, of all the chork " gasped Bab, 1 sy, let's all
!irnnd'lluhuul Buntor. Buliters f2¢ gnough to cover the ot
of ue "

“Hx, boohai®

“Yowow! Oh dear! We shall all b blown up and
mrdered 1o our beds 1" howled Bunter, “1—=I sav, was that
o pomhbi”

'-1.:,“ _:"EF-J; that's only Boh putting his boots oni™ chuckled
i mirt.

*1 guees thera"s nathing for yoan jayes 1o eackla at!" ox-
|.'|.':l'lm"ﬁ Fisher T, Fish, turning out of bed, * Zopps ain't a
liughing matter. They'ye 1o night ta drep bombs an n
thootiul blew 'em! I guesa if T pot ane of thoir bomeba oor
Preudent will have to snd 'vin avother Note ™

“ Bettor give the alsrue.™ waid Mark Linley. *Shall T go
and wake Qualchy "

YAkt as well,” said Bob., *" Yau'd bettar gob under the
bed, Bunter. You, too, Fishy., I'll tell you when there's o
nomb cormiing.” . '

Faher T Firh's teeth were chattering. Billy Bunter was
wriggling with terror, Sidpey James Snoop had put his
head under the bedelothes.  Bul the test of the Remore wore
not very much alarmed. |

Nunier stooped. ready to dive under bis bl Fisher T
Fuh was on the other sida of the bed, and he stooped. ton
The bed would not have been much of a protection neninet
o falling bamb, but 1t seemed safer.

Bab lghur:jr ‘Fﬁﬂﬂrd an he snw them.

“Look out!™ ha guaped suddenly.

* Fe—is—is 1t coming " stutter mlrﬂuntur.

“Yow] Owl I guesa—"

“Here it comes—right Tor the dorm1” said Bob. “Can't
you hear it whizzing through the airi”

Tue Madyer Lipmany.—Na. &3

“It's the mpy—er & wm, At

Thera were two simnllaneous howls of terrer, and Hilly
Bunter and Fisher 1% Fish dived under tlie hed from oppa-
sita mdes,

Urack ] . A

Then thore was a torrific renr. Two heads had come into
sudden contact under the bed. :

“Yaroch!™

“0h doar! T'm killed! Help!®

“Ha, ha, ha!" yelled Beb Cherry.. - ]

* (3, my papper i’ fl-_'mr.'rlmi Fisher T Fishe: 1 guesa T'm
bratned!  've bumped my head or o lomp of wood, or some-

thing! Yow--woap!" :

“Ow!  Help!  I'm bombed | shricled Bunter. My
lwad's blown off ! Yow.ow! 1 can:icel my broins roomng
dowa my back! Helpl™ :

113 B+ hat”

“* Yuroml | ot el ! I«
ramohl™ "

The dortuitary door opendd, amd Mr, Quelch stepped in.
The Remove-siaster waxn in dressing gown and dippers,

dilanee here " o exelaimed, " Bows, be silent, sud do
aob bo slarmed ! What ard you all ont of bed for?™

S There's o Zopp comling, sir,” waid Bolsover major. * We've
reeny lipght-signaly on the ke, too™ ' :

“1 have just received telaphone wariing.” raid My, Quelch.
“ Tat the deppelin does not seef 10 be coming i thin diree-
tign, Reop =alm, nnd, shore pll, do not show a light of any
-;l.'ri..'riptmu."' :

““Yaureooeaoh | - ]

“Pless may sonll Te ghot Bunter?  What is the matier,
Dupiog?

“Yarooh! Im hombed?! Send for a. doctori™ shricked
Bunter, * My head's blown off | U'ny dying! Help!™

“Hiliroe 1 rapped it Mr, Quelch angrify, )

Rt Billy Runter's fear af the Zeppelin was groater chon bin
fear of Mr. Queleh, He euntinped fo-roars

“Help! A dotror, quick ! I'm wuiishedd to pieces]  Help!
'The bamby Larst, pght tn my headl ! Yooop !

“Hua, hn, hat'

*{Tense thiy ortincely merrimen at Goee!™ exclaimed el
Membvearigaior. " This is o tone for haaghter)  Bunice,
son wtterly cidinilous bay, be quiet! Yo are not burt |7

*Tin dvingl  Helpl' ' ;

* How dare you show such cowardice, Baiter?" excluinel
the Remove master, inoa tone of ecxasperetion, .

“I'm dying "' gronned Bunter,  “The bonilds made a
fearful Initep on my ke, syl

“MThero i oo bomb, here, vou sfipid boy ™ ‘exclaimed Mr.
l.’,-‘tu:init.' “Andif Wiere were g bomb, that ruc eacuse for
panie - -

“Put it hit me on the head, sir!?

“ Has anyons been plaving s tnck oo Bumitere?
panye dap tricka!l™

T think he koccked hiv bend agatnst Fishy's, sir ™ gacped]
Hob Cherry. " They tivdd vnder the saing I.h."lj o hude Frowm
the Loppr !

*Ha, ba, by ™

“I'm jelly ooarly hramed:”

M oyou are hurt, vou desesve 15, for vour  foolid
cowardive |” mapped Mz Quelch.,  “The object of thess
Zeppolin atiacks 13 1o sasee ferror, but @ Beitish bey shoolid
e gaspamed o ghow fear!™

“Rishy afe't British, sie ' saiid Bab Cherry.
helpsit,  We're oot nervoas, ur!”

“Not a bitfully, sir,” said Haorree Singh,

“My bhat! There's the pguns?”  exclaimed Haer
Wharten,

There was & rusth o the window. From the darkness of
thy might came the heavy reports of the coast batterics,

Boom!  PBoom!

it mie en Uie head!

“This 12 tio

roaned Fisher T. Fiaha

“He e2u'L

e ———

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
. A “Zeppelin Night ']
A ; Roon | e
- Tha guns were ming out capidly., The junior
B sharer] ?11 the direction af u":-n Fike. But n: ::ﬁ]':.::
: Ruishes were visible.  The seeret signallor had been
deiven from his raseally work.
Fﬁm! £ said Baob Ch I'd
“They'ra going it ) oery. W we o terin'
pocket-mouey L:;-m the Zepp beaught down xS atled
"] -Lray, you lellows, wasn't theen a -bamb?? asked Bilty
Hunter, silting on the floor and rubbing hit bead, sorprised
to find that it was still vpon his fox shouldera
“Of eourse there wasn't, ame (M
BT - - g |
TR et T i S
Mot thes I was alarmed,™

“ih, roallv, Chorry, you beast!

(2 ;
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Tﬁmugh the pnl'_lihg twig:
sides of lhe sgouis. EE:
the earth.

gatd Punter, saeambling up. " O vonese, 'm nol afradd of
doppelina! Keep your eres on mi; ¥ou chaps; and buack np!
!'IlI ol #fter vou!"

Mr. Quelsh hined left the dormitory to maka s eoand of the
seltool, and ascortuin that no lights weees shown, A% G,
friara had baen awalcensd now by the heary booming of the
crites, which rattled overy winduw in the swhool,

Billy Bunter hod quite recovers] hie  confidence now
Paahor T, Fish wae pabbing his bogdd undger the bl He fels
anfer thore. Thily Bonter adjvsted his big classes on his fut
litkle noso, nal bhinked out of the window

1 can't 200 any Zopps.” he soid. ¥ Dan't be alarmoed, vou
I

* Why. won cheeky porpuise, you wers shivering like a jelly
a minute ago " szclamed Nugonk

“Uh, really, Nuogent, von shoulkdn't show jealowss of a
ohap simply beranse o'y Lraver than your are Y expostalatsl
Buntor,  “All the Tunters are brave, youn know, It'a
horeditary in my family,  Keep yonr peckers up, Wharton ™

“Whnt 1 ejaculated Wharion,

*You're lnoking rether white abant the gills,” said Buntar,
blinking at him o the gloom,  * Don’t be pervons 1™

“You fab udiot, T'm nol pervoas ™ roprod Wharton,

“Shushl” said Boanter. 1’ ailly to try to kenp vour
eotirage up by raising rour voioe, like a ehap whistiing in the
dark, Sumply pull vourself together, and keep an exe on
me.  1'll show you on sxample ™

“Why, yon—you-—you——" stutterea Wharlon,

Tz Magser Lisnary.—Na. 437,
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“MONSIEUR WIBLEY!”

a figure appenrnd,‘ﬁ the instant it came wilkin reach there WE.E_;I_SFI'].'.I@JIE from all
ur or filve palrs of hands werp laid- upon the fizure, and it was borne, struggling, lo
(New Clegiier B.)

—mnas — —— —

“Tiou't tremble like that, Iah 1"

A ho'a epernhlingg T dhrieiooed | Beily Chbres,

“*You are, vou kbt Hr_h-'-p a =41fF upper I, snnd Himloe
ozl atiragingly, “Kocp nn oye of Inc. MNugonl, old elaly,
ik N vou're rather ]'m]r_-"' -

“How can von see whethor 'm pale or not?™ amid Nugent,
1 el plinrons fones.

“T'his is a time to keep cool” pursned Bunler calmly.
“Follow my exnmple, Den't pmake me ashumed of you ™

“Why, J—1-1 .

“Thn't keep on shaking like that, Pesmond ™

YUWho's shakimg " reaced Micky DPesmoml.

“Youre sl m & trembde” said Duanler. Dash ik wil,
vian might keep your pecker up when 'm showing vou an
--tz||||[.1'|l~ of l.‘llut'-'Lgl.'.' N atoooh ! Who's el bald of mny
e

“Buare, T've got hould of 11" =aid Micky Desmond, in enn-
contrateld tones. M And sure 'll make yé shake, ve chesky
thalo of the worrnld !

“Yaroooh ! Y ow o !

“What 1s this nopse?®
Fowed in nt the door,

Micky relenscd Bunter's fat ear guite suddenly.

“Now-owl It's Desmond, sir! He's in & panic—in
hestorica, sir!” gaspod Bunter.

* Desmond "

“I'm ool reared Micky indignantly.

Loggo!" roarod Banter, ‘
exclaimed Mr, Quoelch, putting hiy

A Orand, Long, Complels Story of Harry
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS.
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“He got hysterical, o3, ol chyiched heic of my far
howled Bunter. LG ' -

“Hilenee! Come away {rom that window ot oot Yol
mav bo struck by sheapnel " sund Meo Queloh .

Theee was o wild howl Teom Bunier.  He hadd nor the aght
of that. His example of coolness and conrage %) the Rinve
way instantly b an end,  Ho gade a il fusd fur the dooy,
andl crashod inte Mr, Quelch. . )

The Remove-master staggered Back into the

“What—what i that! J= thar Bunrs bupfler

But Rilly Bunter did not step to bsten,  He wes spmecirg
down the passage, ta seek eafoty fn the regions belew,

My. Quelch murmured somethivg vider bee breztd,

Wilgsp that window, and draw the coriaiv- Whatter & ne
gl ™ ep woll away from the wndow,

“You xir.' . |

The juniors snt nhout on the beds  and waited.

The boaming of the guns conld «till be heard; but there
wans no sound of exploding bombs, though their ears wore
gtrained to hear ir, . : :

An hour passed, and most of the juniors turned inoagsie,
The guns had died away, and the Zoppelin could oot be heard,
It was cold sitting up i pyjamas.

Wingate of the Sixth rame in at lisd, .

“You can go to gleep, vou kide" e antooneed.  *Phore’s
been a telephone call fram Wapshior,  'Uhe Zeppolin's driven
off !

il Hﬂﬂrﬂ-F l

“They think it's boen hit," said the cayptain of Greyinare
“1t buzzed off with lts nose down,  Anyway, s clearid oll
aver the North Bea.  Good-night 1"

“Good-night, Wingute 1"

The Removitez hnd turned in, but they were teo oxcited Lo
think of sleep, Billy Bunter had not returned, and Wingate
hnd not notieed his absence in the darkness.

“Phat fut duffer’s shulking dowosmirs somewnerc | grinsegd
Noly Cherry, "1 hope he finds it nice angd werm i tle
oollar 1™

“Hn, ha, ha!™

“Ts Fishy here? Fishy—TFishy 1"

There was no reply from Fisher T, Fish,
junior was evidently gone, ton,

Thﬂ- v [ujﬂq.. ﬂ.j! A TS r{F_:[“UTf- 1|:|.;.n|:i |_-|1-|_|.'|:l:'-!1-5£ 5151-'.1:1 i thicam
selves in some remote corner, and were wnaware of the far
ihat the danger was past,

“That was a spy makivg light-sipnals on the Pike," Squift
observed. It looks s if Temple was right, and the man
got away from the pool, you follows, It's most likely the
smoe mian L

" Most Likely,” agrood Wharton.  “ They may bave bagged
lim to-night.  We shall bear in the mormng. Al the wore
renson why we should bag him if they baven'n "

“We'll put o stop to his piddy signaliing [ said Bob

o B B S
L]

ll!

The Yorkee

Cherry.  * We may bs able to pick up hie teail on the
Pike!™ '
“He may bave o hiding place there” remiarked Whartoo,

"It's add that the police lisven™ boen abily tov enn dnan dos’y,
when they've known for weeke thit he's ot the ovast,  He
muet be able to lie protty low [

“We'll rout him ont,” said Beb confidentls,

The Remova seouts had little doobt of buing able o rout
out the hidden enciy—at least, f Temple & Co. did not elisp
in and “muck up " the enterprise.  They (el asteep nr last,
and thers were many yawne when (he risingbell aronsed them
in the swmmer morning.

“ My bat " ejnenlated Bols Cherey, as he jumped out of bed,
* Fishy and Bunter aven’s some back ! 'f'ht'b"'-‘# ean dowg
all mpght ™

Huaking a night of " prinned Seuif.

When the Remeove wont doewn, ther losohed for the {we
nbeentops. Bot Fisher T. Fish aned Billy Bunier were nol
vastly found., It was olose gu broalifast-thine whol they werp
imearthed—Buanter in the pantry, and Fisher 1% Fish i the
col-collar,

They camo out of their hiding-places locsimg very shropish,
and shivering in their pyjnmak.  They muede theie way to the
dormitory to dress under a hnil of chaff and leuphtor,

The juniors were eager to see the morning paper,  Thew
learned from it that a Zeppelin had approached the const in
the night, nnd had been driven o by gunfire. OF the light-
g.lﬂr;uls on the Piks there was no word, But tlie shots the
juniors had heard from the dormitory showed that the spy's
presence was known, amd that he had been hunted lor.

“That they haven't cawght him,” said Bob Cherry, ' Tt
would be mentioned iF they'd bugped him, That's our lizney
this afternoon.™

And all that morning the Removites were thinking of the
“bhizney " of the afterncen, much te the dissatirfaction of
Mr. Qualeh, whe found them ropsiderably wanting in atton-
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tion ot diseons. T4 was fortunaie that the Remove-masior did
not guess the vause of their insttention, for if M. Quelch hail
hoen aware of the intended expedition it was very probable
vhat the Retmove would have found themselyes * gated ™ for
the aliernoee,  But Mr. Quelch was not aware, and oiter
dinmer that vny the sehioolhoy scouts made theip preparstions
in greut sparite

—

THE SIXTH CHAPTER
Seouts on the War-pathl "0 -
H ARRY WHARTON & €O, gathered in the Close m

b F seout vig ak soon as dinner was over. Thiea

[emove patrels wore starting tegether.  Squiff and

sy Fatticas Five woro the * Eng_ﬂ =k E_'.ﬂ.l’h‘ll. Poter

Teddd was the leader of the “Lambs ' wud Tom
Browh, the New Zealavder, 'sd the “Owls.” All tho scouis
were eager fur the fray, and kesn to got (o close quartersw ith
the Geérman epy.

They marched off in high epirite, while Tempio & Co, of
vhe Foursh, who wmere a little slower in getting o husiness,
were siil) making their preparations,  Cecil Temple was
logcder of the "Cate.” A doren Fourth Form fellowe were
going. with Coell Regmald. The Fourth generally were not
yuite g0 keen about the #py ns the Remove were.

By the time the Cals staried the Ea los, Lambe. and Owls
were oot of ﬂ;plll. an sheir way o the %ﬂﬂ-"l’: Fike.

[t wae o suhiny summer afternoo, iden] wenther for a soont
rii, ond he juniors wero prepared to enjoy thamselves,
though sonie oi them had very ptrong doubts about falling in
with the spy. ;

The cunting raecal who had bafled the efforts of the palice
for woeks was not likely 1o be eaptnred by Boy SBconts-—so
i of the more modest of the Remove scouts considored.

But the Famous Five had high hopes. _

THeir seonling rune round aud about Cresfrinrs had made
them aequninted with every foot of the countey, and they
vrongtderad] that thes had g mueh better chaneo than  the
W PN,

I I+ was rertain that the spr bad a cunningly-conmealed hiding-
prlace, and the fact that he hind not been eaptured showoed that
it was somewhere thet the police had not thought of lookmg.

The light-tigmle an the Pike had pretty thoronghly con-
vineeid the Famone Five that the German had not been, after
all, drowped in the peol. At all events. it wae cerfain that
thers wae n in thoe disirict, whether it was the same man
oy not. ﬂudﬁlﬁam Wharton & Co. were strongly inchined to
helieve thot it wos the same mnn.

The seouls arrved at the foot of the Black Pike, and a hals
was called,

They regarded ihe steep Lill rather doubtfully. It was a
good afternoon’e work to elimb to the top and descend ppaii.

“We're nod going up!" suid Wharton decidedly. " Wao
chould never pick nip e tracks on the rocks. He wasn't o
the top. oither. He eouldn’t have climbed it in the dark.
arilerr he ron o see lthe aoent. e was abone half-way up. 1
soould sary but gpoodpees knowe exnctly where,  Like search-
ne for a needle in & bumdle of hay™

Then whore is the esteomed bepinfiulness®" askied orree
Jamear Ram Singh.

= Must begin ecmewhere,” said Bob Cherey,

Haorry Wharton wrinkled lis brow thoughtiully. Touking
for thoe spy did not seem quite eo casy on the spot as 1% b
epemed when planned ot &rﬂ:.'iriar.-.

The stouts waited for orders,
was up to him to give n lead.

cOf course, his hiding place might bo in fomo dén on the
Pike,' saied Harey, Y HBut I don's think it's likely. The
police hove leen looking for him for weeks, it seeme. andd
thev'te bound to have searched the Pike. It's the most
prominent place in this part of Kent,™

“T can wee youve got an wlen in vour noddle,” said Bab,
“Oul with ot

“Whell, 1 think mest likely he hides somewhere in the woad
He- woe making for the old P"riory when the soltdiers wero
wfter himd vestorday,  He vanisbed at the pool. 1 suppose ho
wasn't heading in that divection stmply to got a ducking. 1t
looks $8 e as if the hiding-place must be somewhers near tha
wol.”

o Right on the wicket " daid Bob.

“ Bub the soldiers sonrched the Priory,” said Johnoy Ruoll
“Phoy searched it from end ta end, though he had gone inio
the pool.”

“Wa eati search it again,” remarked Nogent,

Wharton shook lias head.

“ We can search round it,” he said.

“For what 7" -

“ Tracks,” sail Jarry quetly. I beliove s huding-place

“BOYS' FRIEND,” 1% OQUT TO-DAY.
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st Do near at plice Irom the fact thut he hended for it
when he was chasod. He may bide i some hollow hank, or
n hallow tree, for all T lkenaw; hot most likely ho'd come o
a bit when the eonst’s eluir, sid wet some air,  Then he YErY
likely comes out o eommunieaio with other tasonls—mont
fikely ho was dotng that whou the soldiers got on his track
vostorduy,  Well, e ean't do it without leaving some sign.
1That's where we come in,"

“Good egg ™

“But if he was dvowned, after all ¥ suid Johnny Bull,

“1 don't bolieve he was.  [le wasn't the frst tine he dis
appearod in the pool, so [ don't see why he should have hoees
Lhe sevond time,™

*Teue, O Iing I

“Then let's mika for the pool,"” maid Bqmif.  “ We'vo come
n long way roumd.”

Somebody was making signals on the Pike lagt night," said
Hoarry,  “If it wos the sume man we ought to find somo
tracks botween the Pike and the Priory, That's where we
ntale a stare.'”

AN Jet' pile i, maid Diek Ralke

The schoolboy scouts piled in at once.

They seattered bo cover a wide extent of geound, and, with
the keenness of bloadhonnds on the scent, they advanoed into
the wood from the Pike.

From the rond n footpath lod to the old I"riory ruins, nnid
the janiors followed it, sauning the ground on either side of
Hie path for a good diatience, as well as the path itsplf,

A good many tracks rewardod them, thougl whether they
Fr::nr the tracks of the German or wot thero was no telling so
ar.

They were dmwing tiear to the old Priory when Harry
Wharton gave the aignal ta halt, The Eagles were o litls
nhead of the rest of the party.

Wharton held wp his haned.

“Liston!" he saul, in o low volee,

* Sotebody's there I murmured 1ol

There was a sound of beushing in the thickots o dozen eardy
or w0 ahead of the juaiora. Thes exclhanged quick lances, -

Someons was in the woad, forcing his way throngh e
underhrush,

A chunco podestrizn would have followed (e fantpath, f
vourse, and the fior thar the mmsesn straniger Wi plunging
:!urn;ulglz the thekoess af the woed struclk the scouls ws o
sl plmions citoumatance,

UMy hat ! murmured Sauill.  “Wae might come on (he
ehnpr right hore—ont to take hin constitutional, vou lenow, "

There wae a faint chuckle from thy geouts.

CShush 1 said Wharton, in n low voiee, * He's coming. in
thin diroetion, whoever he is  Lie low, and collar him, I[
s soanebods olee, it won't hurk; and if il's the nuk wWo
want, why, wis sweant him 1" -

Y ghehia

Weredl had piesand u'lr'm_g fa the whls party now, amnd the
geonita tock eover i state of eousiderable wxeitenent

The breashing in the thickets caine nearer, The unlcnown,
whoever ho was, was hosding directle for the spot where the
Famous Fivo had holtedd.

Quietly and cantionsly. the uniars drew out of aight armonge
tho hll"-lll"la, h'.l!t}" Ly pasbiegrs i T i alrangier -as bo raie aw.
They hael uot Torgotten the revolver of Max Piulz, and thov
tad mot mean to give bim o chones to wse it §F 0 was e,
~ Through the partivg \wigs 2 Bgore appeared, amd (e
itant it emme within reach thore wis o springine from all
shiles of the seouts, \

Four ar five puira of hands wore Inid wpob (he figurs, qnd il
wed barne, steigeling, to the eurth,

Loz Juwiors bardly  anw it tn their excitement, and the
strnngor certatnly did ool see them KL they pHed on him and
oo him down. :

“Got him 1" roarsd Dob Cherey,

“Hold on!"™ gasped Wharton.

“Wo're holding on!  Hurrah 1"

“Mivd his revolver 1™ yollod Nogent,

"Yarooh " roured the prisonee. ' Help!
Fourth!  He's ot me ! I:L.*!pl"

It was the voice of Ceell Reginald Temple, of the Fourth
Form at Groylrinrs!

Mogene, the

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
On the Trail!

& EMPLE ! yollad Boh Cherey,
“Teple ! (¥h, the sex !
“That silly aes Tomple |
Harry Wharton burst into s lzugh. He bad soen
the prisoner as he was borne down, aod hnd
guessed that there was n mistake, The German spy might be
i any kind of a disgnise, alinost, but he was not at all likely
to ho dressed ae a8 Boy Scout.  And Whartoy had ipotied the
at'tiit garh,
** Lt hine go ! eaid Harry.
Tue Maoxer Lianany. —No. 437,
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“MONSIEUR WIBLEY!”

The Itemove seouls reléaced -Thorr pris® o i gront diggust
Cecil Heginald sat up, gasping for bront ¥ and Llinking st 1l
Removites,

O, s vou " he stuttered, Y Yo h1'.'||j‘ asses | I thought
it beastly Gorman had got hold of ae 17

*Tln, bn, hal" \

“"What are you doimg here 7" demanded Ralke.

“T'm logking for thy spy, of course, vou dummy! 1 be
lewe 1 was on the ack, too,* =i0fled Templo, “1ve found
o trail, Oh, here you are!" | .

A dozey Fourth-Formers en™e bursting excitedly throngh
the bushes. They had thoir abaves all ready for bosimess,

“Wheee is het™ roared Py, with a ferocious glare round,

“Where's the German ™'

“Whore's the Hun 7"

“Where's the Boseho ¥ )

“1e nin't here,"” growled Temple,  * 11 was r.|:||T_:|.' theee siliy
fage. They collured me nnd thonght I was the German, the
liswlin idf;ﬂj:l!”

“* Aml you thought we wore." chuckled Hob,

U Whnl are you Wemove fags domg here " demaopdod Fry
warmlby,  * Don's eramp retind here and mock up the teail,”

“Whero's the trail 1 asked Wharton,

Temple stugpered to Lis feot, :

1 wan following 16, hie growled, “I've found o reail—
jolly: big feet, too—bipeer than even Bolb Cherey's——""

“EhT What's that 7" growled Bab,

"Bigger than yours," said Temple. I wizh you Bemove
kids would clear off "'

O, we'll fallow: the tebdl [ar won '™ agdd Rouill, # Let's
have o look nt it. We've seon nothing of it."

“T'er lost 18 o dogen yurds back,' saidl Temple. ™I was
teving o pick AL ap agieio when yon sille asses frmped on ome.
Yori'ee Joliy well pot !:fl:ltg [ Ijr“':l, Find & trail [or Foirs
pirlgara 1

Temple loal his anerey anen back nto the wood, and the
Fourth-Fornyirs gat™m ~ouml their trail agam, al tho point
where Templo had 1985 36 The Remove seouls loolied o
rather edviensly. % i."-'-y had found vothing so far, anl
Temple bad certainly found a trail. In the gresusward thero
were the mnrka of a lafee pair of boote, wheve the ground way
cloar aof hoshes,

Temple Found the tenck pgain, and the Fourth - Farm seonls
prossed on in grost spirds; with sciomphant and lofiy looks
nt the Removioes,

"Tawok herel I suppose swe're nod deoad i this aet,” ex-
clatinedd Toam Browi. * Let's mop op those silly assos, and
clinr them off 1™

“Haold on M sidd Wharton,

”1" iiﬂl]:l_ﬂl"'li £l Il.i.-l kst Lin O |_||,|1| trnﬂ |hn TFourih=
Formers were Tollowing, The foortpeinrs were well kel
on the sofe =ail.

“Hig boots, down ‘at hevl,” sald Wharton, as he sennned
ane particularly wellmarked track,  “ Protty old boots, jolly
out of condition.  Laooks lke n tramp’s teail, 1 should say. "

* Might by our man's, " wiid Bob.

Wharton shook bis head.

“Uain's hia track, . There were plenty of his hoof-marks Ly
the pool yesterday. where e stood on the diump ground b fore
plunzmg . 1 didu't take any spepial potice of them, bub 1
vemernber they woro smallor than this, wnd his bools were in
gosl emditan.  Temple’s o 2 Talse soopr,'”

*Thuy're heading for the Priors,” said S2uff . looking after
the dissppearing Fourth Formers,

“ELet em ! We'll gt round to the pool.”
bl hi-ha '™
Tl li"tdu'nl.':ll\rlr." scotits went on their way, Meanwhile, Templo
& Co. were following the trafl with great gleo. The Re:
movites disappearsd i the wood in a differont dircetion,
Here and thern Ceeil Roginald lost the trail, Lot he found it
wyarin, and b lod him on towsrds the ruins of e Priory on
the north eide, where the ancient cotrapees was, The pool
wias on the south,

“Welre petting closer,” murmured Temple. ™ You ean sov
the track runs vight on to the Pricry.  It's gone here, whoro
the grouwed's wore stony—hbat the wan went into the Priocy
right vnough, ™

" Might Le thera now," whispered Fry,

*Of poures ho's thera pow !

“How do you know "' demanded Scott.  “ Might be hours
aml hours since that travk was made, ™

“LIt golly well wasn't,"” said Temple positively, “TFat lot
you know about scopteraft, Seott ! IF the teack wasn't frosh,
there'd be some mors tracks over it "

" Nobody evar comas thin war." suid Seotd,

' Well, somebody might," said Temple, * Anyway, I'mi suce
it'n fresh. ' :

“ But how do you know 1" gsked Wilkingou, 3

A Grand, Long, Complete Story of Harr
Wharton & Co. By FRANK RICHAR
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pleasa, He'n  pob lae
revolvee 1 Lis lead nll
ready while e’y posts
g

=0, erumle "

URgra voun  awW 5
].'rf'l.'l:i!'l.'i:"l.'r."'l TEIL e e T o []
Heott,

"I eaw  eonMLOInE

ehiny in his hamd,™ siid
Temple. -~ 05 coaree,
hietdl hove the Teseliver
= -;Hi_}.‘, oo ol

Tha sccmtbs
v anether, and lookod
il lj.l'lnf-tl 0 I‘IIEII' Ff.l" L
thistt the deomnlrel el 2
roveiver 0 i hianed ol
ot Eena, '!-I'I'I‘!|!1J'-'-'-'., Liy
pptico the herore Gt the
Fourth farward,

= Woell wlhiv alm's wnn
aomel™ sl Tenple,
laoking boack ianpatient!y,

waAlem!  1—1  dlue't
like revelears]”T  gunre
pitred Williinsc .

W1 ok hepe =

dEnppose We il tiote

!r:l:hq-{! i1

Romova  chaps:" s
pesled Py, okt T.'I'."
hedisy 3% mraqd, 1R
VLedder 1o have @ oo
{o tnekde him.’

Tomple s2:fml disdain-
fully.

“And  having thoto

fups sayine  shar owe
conhin'd ecaptued o =py
without theie belp ™ bo
exclatimml, Y _j'-'u.'-"
fone ! Do aoe ofean? of
lits pevohver,  fop  anis
Tosides. 1 think  lie's
asleep i

The Unls Brigndenod up

| The wel irail stopped undera b

be found further. The Ausiralian Junior steod loeking at the big oak thoughtfully,
" May have faken to the trees here—Dbranch to branch,” suggested Tom Browh.

{(Sec Chapter 0.)

WY 3y hoew.” said Temple, svah opoopie of Bosliey, 1
laven | I;!ul- h'|i|-__"i|:l"~'1 el thad ths simdavaman] s IJ:'-i'ijlli_.' e Thie
Veiery o tlis anmute,™

wrrhe ehiap whe made the teacks, o0 mean?
knaw he's a secundrel d™

“ ANt aocpy o ceonndrel, your jaliberwoek o

“Yeas it v den’t koow that e was the spr owho made
these fracks,™ said SBeort arpumentatively,  “There are o [ew
oiher people o loent, yon Eyow. "

fomo of (he =oonte chuckled, and Tdu:ll:leE Eavo Hent! &
wilherg look.

Ut et Like o Seatehniig. aleevs arguing™ le said
“1 suppose yvou won's believe = the 2py even whienn we
codlne Do and hand him over e old Tozer?  Whe's likely to
gome encabling slong 1o the Priors, exvepring that villam 3™

"[Tow ala yoo know T was speadiegy dang 17

Heoly appeaval 1o hayve gualte & chirse for information.

“ [, :L:uft jiow 1" st Pemple erossly, * XNew, son stay
Seee white T creep aheul,  IF be's chers, Thm going 1o st
i, ord then i ocome Lok, and w0 can soeround Jam,
Welse gl te be earelul beeese ol Lis Bleeaed revolvir, yon
know,  Wharton saxs e had 5 revolver yestendar. Wait
Yire B'F

'Whe seonls waited, while Templo crept on towards the ruins
wilh tremendous cabion,  Seme of the scants gringnd while
they waited,

But they all Teaked serions enaneh abioal Dve niinntes later,
when Cocil Reginald reappenred, his face blazing winh excire-
ment.

“Found lum 1" gasped Fry,

" You bet M

“Oh, my hat!? -

*Ile's in the Priory "' panled Temple. 1 erept right in

Tue Macser Lipnany.—Ne. 437,

How Je yvem

ig ook a dozeit vards from the ﬁa_ul.nnd nos

A —— - eonsitherully.
izn of it eould Wl e en | bim
before ke ran  herin

shouatipg.” spid Mempio
confidently, ** Rush right
on him when I pive iho
vl med g B ap ! Ve neodn’s mind 3 yon ]':I.il.'1'.:.1]IIII'.|.
— D= amiv 2 Hun.  Breiin Lde 38 100PRRRTY ! -.["””“'I o)

Petgple d thie sy aeain, il e Veneth-Formers follawed
Lim—sineerely  homone the  the seonidrel was asleep, and
that Teaple wos ursmaken nlions the reraiver,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Another Capture!
|

JTH bated breath Temple & o coepl towids thio
uld Prioky. R
T j‘{-w touid eloser, their wrenthy prowd
iy mere sl ore bated, . .

Wlhere opee the grent deor of the Pricey hid
itam] thore was m wide, open spaes, avergrawn swatn tinclets
o vither side round the rentabies of the moesive walle, Tha
erin etrcaned down chesnly upon the piessy ruins E;!-_*nl.]:_rl
soith theie learts olapest 0 theie months, the Fourth-Tormers
creps in at the deepwar.  Witlin, the crncked Napetonos
sweere thick with mioss nnd evgopers, withe hore and theére oo treo
or n bash, I .

There was o gasp frem the whole party a8 they sighted

AP (VAT
Ihxri;.{u-l_-.- wan i rongh attive lay under the shade of o
EErir O Il;-_r. ‘Eilll.'r hil-l, 1-]|_l|_'1l .hil.tl.l.["]t 1l III]I.}I- Arlsl. j!ﬂ' “In.F !HI'H.IE'I:II.‘
Jess, and seemed to be sloeping,  There wna somecthang i his
vight hand thot gleamed aned glittered in the razye of the son.
Afl the juniors condd gee om lus fwee was the el of o rapped
h".".l:ﬁhﬂ.ﬂ he i 4 whizpered MTemple, in o thrilling whispor.

“ Fast peleep, by guam ! muarnured Scotf.

“Oh, rather I sanl Dabney. :

¥ Comre on, and-don't moke o row ! Burround him. If he
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caoryed. it 0§
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looks Tilte waking, rush
Gri Lim it enee, amd pin
him down!™  whispered
Temple,

The  seoulz advanced
an tiptos o the ek,

A they drew  nearer
they discovered thar the
bright  objéct i the
raffing's -Hand was mol a
vevalver, but o bogtle,
They breathed & little
more frecly as they ob-
PONTre,
they weron't afraid of o
revolver: but—but i2 hod
cather woighed on Lhoir
minde, somchow.

|II Iﬁ- i . | ’
: ) g e}

Closer and eloser thev . %
orept 1 ] AN %
L 1 Y
Sucldenly the mar B |{'{P‘1 s
made & movement, For- R
haps some eourdd  had i

swakenod  him, in spite
of the great caution <f
the Foaurlly Form seouts.
He sat wp and gove a
tromendous yown,

He hadn't quite Hme
to fineh the ~ yawn.
Although ¢ was not o
revoiver an hin hand, the
seaill s did not doubt thet
o canld produos one sk
8 anonent’s  nokice, and

they did net giva him
LRI TN
As if moved by the

sune speing, they leapod
npon the rofhan, amd in
o seeond ho owas - rlrug-
gling nndder o swarm of
pxeiteil Juniors.

Thoe - surprised  man
utteredl o gasping roar,
ancl began to slroggle
furionly.

“Hold Inm!" yellsd
Temnle. "Tin hm
down! ¥aorcchl™

The wvictim wae litting
ont, atd Temple had
:':Ju.lghl‘. g 'ent of hard
krucklee with his nosge.  Temple snt dowen.
wis sormrely pinncd down by the rest.

Indeed, thare ware so many scouls piling an lidm  hat It
was: 0 wonder thnt the wnfortunale scoundrél was not crushied
ps Opt nx o pancake,

"Tha rope. quick " panted] Fry.

“Hold s band ! Mol hie revalver!™

“'Tlp 1™ yelled the prisoncre. " Perlice! "Epl"

“We'll prve you help, you spying villain 1™ said Dubyer.

Threo or four paires of lnds deaggad the prisstier’s wrists
topethar, and Dabney elsd the cord over thera nnd pulled &
tight. Temple & Clo. ad eome propardd lo lnke o priscnor.
Lhibney knotted the eord and wonind b again vound the thick
wristy, und knottod it again. Then the ghsping juniors rose
fromi their victim, wmd purroundded lum.in o pleaful crowd.
Temple rubbid his neso thoughtfully ; it was streaming red.
But the spy was o prisoner !

“Got lum " said Temple triumplinntly, "What did T el
vau? What will those Hemove kule say when they bear of
thie?"

“"Huarrah 1" chortled Fryv.

“1 suppore it really is the spy?" said Seott. Sentt was o
long-headed yvouth, and he really seemed to be understudving
Doubling Thomnas that alternoan.

“Renlly the spy 1) enortod Temple
spy when you see ane, you assi’

“Well, I've never séen one, you knew,”

“You can tee one now, Look at lis face—lack at the
wickedness und treachery in every featurs ! saul Temple.

**More beer than anything elve,” raid Heott,

*1 tell you 1'd know the man was a spy anywhere: he's
got tho face of n ecoundrelly Hun!" merted Tomple.

Tie Maarner LisEARy.—No. 437,
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But thereilizn

*Don't you know o

| “Got him!** gasped the sergeant. * Surrender, you scoundrel! ' Without even a look
behind, the German threw wup his hands and plunged headlong Inte the pool
(See Chapter 2.)

“"There's villainy in every line of t—spying and Lrenchory
weitten all ever Lis [ace!™
“Yeu soung warmint!™ ronred the prisoper, fuding lis

vogen ol fest,  The taecle had left him breathless.  * Wotcher
up 16T Wot's the lintle gime® Wotchor tisd up my Tands
for? L[l snosh yer?”

*Halln!

He epeaks FEnptich!™ grinnied Scull,
0O coyrse |

ho doee" annd Temple. ANl Gorman spiiea
spoik Englizln,  It's no good jawing, my man—we've gat you.
I'm sorrs. in o wov, ne I suppose it's rather unpleasant to
be ehof, but yau've brought it an yourseld, Why «diie you
sty in Germany (™

“Gormany ! gasped  the prisoner, blinking  dazedly  at
Temple.  * You're mad—thut’s wobt wyou are. Lntie 1wy
oy, or I'll 'ase the law on yver

“They epeak English,” murmuored Scott. ™ Bul not that
Kined of Bunglish., What's your name, my man "

“Which my name's Bill "Tees; and I'll "ave the lor of ver!”
roared the prizoner. ' Are you goin' to untic my "ands, or
yre you not! 1 koow yong you voung vipel You belong fo
Gresfrare, and L'l go 1o vour 'esdmaster nbour this 'vre
bk 1™

The Faurtlh Form seouts looked doubtingly at Tample,

Templao coupghed,

“Of course, it was possible that a very eoonming Germon
spy might attempt to pass himsell off as 2 common vr garden
tramip,  But even Temple was beginming to think that tlas
tramp wos yemarkably like the geimme article.

Bill Higgs was witting up, his beery face erimeon with fury,
strugghing wildly to weiggle his hands loose from the oord,
But Dabney Lod done his worle well, and the unfortunate Mr.
Higes could not get loose. ~ It was perhaps fortunate for the
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enterprising artals thil he could not. There would eertainly
havn heen pssanlt i battery on thie spot

The traanp stengzlad Lo his feat at lass, with liss hands still
bound.  [le glaved at Temple & Uo. a= 1 lio wonld ont e,

“I'm goin” to Gresfrims ke this "ere!™ bo s “T'm
goin' to vour eadmastor | Il soe whother o lonest worlki!
wan i3 goin' to “ave: larks plaved on Yim whon he tnlos o
littla snooze nster a *avd dayv's work !

And the tramp staried,

The jnniors exchanged doubtfil glances.  Evon Trinple
had to admit that this eouldn't possibly e Maox Pals ile
spy. The acouts of the Fourlh wore nob ati all inclined s
tuke their prisoner to the policestution in Frinedile s
banel i over to Mr. Toeor. That part of the programme
had {o be “seratehed, ™

* We—wo've niade rathsy o mistake, T think ! stammered
Temple at o=t

*You have, you mean 1" said Scatt nuplesans ity

"=l sav, my man!” calledl out Templs tlosporntals
Temple shivered to think of what would happen if this roagh
cuntamer presented  himsolf at Gresfoars with bis liards
Bonnd n'm.?n tale of woe, Temple's palms tingled at the
pospeet. 1 say, don't cut up rusty.” We took vou for
samehmly olsp.™ =

U We'll see wot yonr “eadmazier “ue lo-say about this "ers "
sald RMr. Hiwe= suvagely, “Pll show yor! Young war-
mimts !

“1 sy, H—if five bob would make it all vight " stultered
the unhappy capinin of the Foureth.

Me, Higes enlined dovn considorably,  But be still looked
lernpionis,

“Tive hob be Blowad " he soovied. “I boen nesaulled nnd
bisttered, T besn attacked by a gang of young "velivaps e,
1 ‘nni-\_':‘m'l.:iu' man ! Um gain® to your “cadimuster, and we'll
S e

“Lro, ana be hanged 1" geowled Tomple.

*Xere. hold on 17 said Wilkinson,  * 1 Jdon't wanl g Hikirne,
i o do, Twmple. Make it ten boly, sad we'll hase o whin
routd for the othor five .

Temple gramted, snd the Fourth Form seonte furnnd out
e 1‘.1:.!;'!-:5*[:!- air. Hiees was reloased, and (e ton BT
were bhaded over, Alr, Higgs veeoiveil it with cousideralile
fl-iltij-f:lrtiﬂh. anordsd, and started o4 ||_'|'I'-i'.-'t|_:.i|: Fheie sl B
tise seonts oF the Fonrth bad wanted 1o trail lum further. 1l
woild nat hava Laay JAEs fo the trouble of picking np lias
treacles, Mo, Hioe: wis maiing a “bee-lire " for the [Cross
Kevs,

After he was gene the scouts lookad expressivele nt Coiil
Rugineld Temple. Cecll Reginald was pink. 5
o “What dart of a blitheting iiot do von eall yemirzolf,
Fumple?™ asked Seott, sl apparently in an inquiving noad,

“We—we're not dune yer," soid Temple, unbesling e
uestion, “I8% o good time sob to eallingoror, Ll "

“L'm uving home to ten,” "smid Wilkinson.

Y eame heral”

My, rathori™

Lok hore,” wegel Tample, *wio've done nothiine so fur,
1l thevo's o apy still EiTlﬂ:']Lfru; rotid sonew e —-"

“Let him knock," siid Frv: T off "

And the scoute, quite fid up with their dofogd for the nfise
oo, etartel off, Templs followed than, frowning. As chey
Inllowed the footpath throuszh the Frisrdale Rond  thew
almest von inte a borly man who was hurrving along 1l
puth, e started bael ot sight of the junios, [1|1||:|!;.{1'-‘J.l intn
the troee, anil disnppearsl.

“Wihant the dickens excloimed TFre, Iy gmosement.
“WWho's that? What's he dadging us for Bike thal®"

Tomple gave o shiont. ]

“Oh, roti™

“I tell you it is!" shoutad Temple, “[Te looked like a
German,  What did he dodge far, i Le's not aliabd of heing
seen ! Aller him!" :

Temple startdd ot a run on the track of the siratiger, who
wig hureving through the thick wood. The seants liosibated
n moment or lwe, and then dashed after bim. Tt really
looked as il they had como on something at fast. They goon
linel proof, -:'\.Pil:-.md. savage voice. rang throuwl the troes

“Mack! Hack, or 1 shall shoot!"

Tempie & Co. balted suddenly. They instinctivels thirew
themaeélves flat on their faces, Thore was o crash in tho
llailrl:rﬂi na tlve mon Aed sgain,  Towmple sat up, his face very
I_-III "5

"1 lim!” he said hreathlessts and ungrammaticalls,

*Let's gz awoy " muttorod Fry,  “ Wo—we'll go and fall
old Tozer. P blesaw] if 1 like revilvors!”

“Rars! We—wt can't exactly tockle lim, porhapa, bt
follow Lis track, anid fnd oy where ba hides." suid

“I'm going, onvway,”

The saand of the lﬁcmmn's footstens had died away. Some-
wihot reassurmd by that  eircimstance, the [Fourth Form
scouts followed Temple as he picked bis way through tha
troes. They were undoubtedly on thie track of the spy af
Inst—but thexr were vory, vers doubtful as to whetber thay
quite wanted to come up with ldm.

wa =3
I.IIrTI::er".

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Baffled Again!

ARRY WHARTON & Co. had not beon losing time.
Thoy had reached the pool, under (e shadow
of the old =outh wall of the mined Priory, and

they ware induostrionsly searching far “sjen,”
That the spy's liding-place was .omewhore in
the neighbouthood of the Jodely pool seemed quitsa probable,
if mot eertamy,  The soil wna damp and soft, and very recep-
Hve al footprints,  The Roentere seonts had high hopes of
Hmbing *sien ™ amang the bushes nand willows that sur-

rutineded thia dnrk panl,

[r was Squ whoe made the first Jiscorary, The vieinity
fadd evidently not been visited since the chasa of the German
v the previous day, The junisrs loitnd many of their-own
tracks still iinprinted in the soil by thy margin of the pool.

The _a'mat-rnhu.n junior wan on his knees by the edge of
Lo watar, when ho called out exeitedly to the scounts:

“Brarn !

Harry Whacten & Co. gathored round at ande. From tho
Black Pike to the pool they had found nothing, o far.

Bauill was examining the deep dent of 4 hoot e the very
cilge of the water. The boot hiad sunk well inta the damp
sol, aml ite bmprint was loft elear and distinet. Another
prrint wis elose to i, snd another, and aoother, leading away
treun the panl and Bhally being lose in the harder ground
among o trees)

“Thpt's uot o =aldior's bant, or ene of surz” said Harry
Whirton, Uoding ever the track., Ity the sante as- the
potter loft resterday on the bank befare he tosk his plunge.”

" the gididr track at last ! sald Boeb Cherry,

“Jully qesar,” remarked Vornon-Sunth,  “That track
leads away Froim the pool, and T dou't sep a track leading
townrds jpi" :

""he scomts seanned the tmil In wonder.

The wallinarked Ioobprints led directly swar from  the
darl, anlien walers, Harry Wharton seanned the wide,
deep pool with searching eves.  All round it the boshes and
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the willows grew, in the shallows, and overhanging the
water,

“I'w queer,” id Squill, " Tooke at 3 the man od in
the pool somehow, aml got out later. Musi hove been
skinlking under the willows." -

“But we were searching hoere for a gand hoor after he
jiumped in yesterday,” sand Nugeni.

* Well, you missed him."

" But there were hall-a-doren Tommics, and they searched,
too,” said Wharton, utterly perplexed. “They ronted out
every bush all round the pool”

= I that's his track, he got ovt again,™ said Bquiff. * But
_ the queer thing is that this trock was wmade 1o4lar, not
= yesterdasy., You ean see that it's fresher than the ald tracks
S8 about here. It's web, 400, showing that the chap's boots had
"~ been in the water. I'll bek you it's oniy o few hours, at mosi,
“gincs this track was made. "
& " Hut tho Hun couldn't have staged in the waler all night I
. haoted Bob, )

“ Not likely., Perhaps he's been chasad again, and dooged
inla the pool, the samea as bBeforo.™

“Perhaps ! In that ense, thore's game hiding-plice smong
the willowa where he can lie low,™ said Harry.

“ Looks hke it.""

“ Answay, let’s {ollow this track snd see wihnt comes of 18"
snicd Squiff. * It seems to be Joet o the frees here, but we
winy pick i up again.™

The seouts, pozeled by the strange dissovery, enterss] upon
the search with zest. Bof it was in vain that they =ought
further traces. The wet trall stopped under o big ook a
dozen yards from the poel, and no sign of it conld be lound
further, The Australian junior slood looking at the big oak
thanghtlally.

" May have taken Lo the trees here—branch 1o branoh,’
snggested Tom Brown.

Squill nodded,

“May have,” he said.  ‘'But—bu* I've beon thinking.
The chap had wet boois ac far a2 this tree and ne further—
nat & trace of domp past it.  'm jolly well going 1o examine
this tree™
«  SBquilf elambared u}[‘w the steut tronk, and swung himserlf

inta the branohes, The scouts waichad him, wondering

what was in his mind, There was a sudden chirrup al glee
from the Austrnlinn junior above,

“Good egg!"

“ What have yon found, Sgquiff 1"

“Tho tres’s hollow,”

“By Jove [ :

*The man isn't here?” shouled Bol.

“No; but something’s here!” said Squilf. " There's a
Lundle shoved into the hollow trunk. Il jollv well have it
out in a Jiffy."”

The scouts were thrilling with exellement now.  Bguiff
was busy in the tree Tor some minntes. and then a2 bundie
-]fi'upp-etl to the grass among the scouts, and Squifil clambered
down,

The :=conts eagerly Jragged (he bundle open  and
exnmined it.

It wns o complete suit of clothes, rolled up round a pair
ol hools. A glance war enough to show that the boots R
wmade the trac they hnd Tollowed from the pocl te the
hollow ank,

“ He's left his clothes here!™ pasped Bob Cherry. “ My
anly hat]! He can't have started in life 1 Adam’s rig-out,
pirely.”

“1a, ha, ha 1"

": Fathead '™ suid El‘ﬂiiﬂ-- “"Ho's rhml_ﬂi‘r: nie clathie hers,
e eame out of e pool senking m water, and he ehanged
his clothes and hid the wei things in the hollow tree.”

* But what did he put on "

“Tiry elothes, of course.”

“Where the merry thunder did hie got them 1" demanded
Johnny Bull,

“He hnd “em ready in the tree ™

“Ii's getting clearsr,"” said Whavton, with a god. 1=
Jolly ecrtiin now that the rotter waen't drowned sesterday
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He hid an the pool, and gol cul after wo wera gone. He
knows thin place like a book, of course. I dare say he gof
his anformation all ready before the war.:'

"These eclothes have bean in the watar lo-daz" =aild
Snnlf quistly, ' They're still wringing wit. He's got a
hiding- laee somewhare in the poal—uander the willows, 1
SUPpOse,

" But ha can't have slared in water for twenty-fonr hours,"

“No, by Jove, he can't! 1t bedts me " confessod Bquill.

"We've made a discovery, anyway,” said Bob, * Wa've
got hi= clobber. And this <hows that he isn'l in his lading-
place now, He's gone out."

“T dare say he's got lols of bosiness out of doors,"
prinned Squifl, * He haw other thinga to do besides showing
hightsignals from the Pike at night. 1 ddre say be lnows
something about the Hre at the munitton works at Court-
lield the other day. And you rémoember the mamn railway-
line was found damaged last week, only ten minutes before
a troop-train was to post. 1 dire any this johnny could tell
us how 1t was done.”’

“1 shounldn't wonder,” said Wharton, “"Buot what beals
me s, how he conld have hidden in the pool. 1 tell you wo
searched every inch of the bank.”

“1 suppose the beast couldn't have staved under water,"
enicl Nugent. “Tt's n giddy mystery ™

SBquifl held up his hand suddonly

“Hork "

“RBome of the Fourth Form asses " growled Jolmny Bull,
as 4 rapid rustling was heand i the wood.

The juniors heard a sonnd of panting breath. Someene
wis vunting hard towards the poal.  The runner burs) into
«ight suddenly, and rthe Hemove scouts gave a yell,

*There he 81"

*The Garman " shouted Dob.

* Collar him 1"

The scouts rushed at the man, He sworved a little, and
van for the pool, with guick presonce of mind, theugh
undoubtedly taken by sorprise by the sudden sight of the
BCOAIEN,

“Alter him "t

The German was evidently making for the pool, and the
sconts tore alter him. Thay had [orgotton his revalver, anid
indeed the weapon would not heve served the spy apninst
nearly o score of asenilants. Bob Cherry's stalf was nearly
toncling the raseal ga he reached the posl and plunged
headlong into the water without a second's hesitation.

Ep[u:-'n I

Bob halted with liis boote in the waler, panting.

" Watch for him "' he velled.

The ripples spread on the pool where the German Tl
dived out of mght. They disd away, and the juniors
wiatched the surface eagerly.

Pt the Gorman's head did not rise to view.

He had disappeared !

THE TENTH GCHAPTER.
No Luck!

HERE was silence for somo minules,
The Remove soouts stared at the pool in wonder

and amazemant,
Max “falz had vanished under tho dark walers,
and he had not reappeared. Was he drowned ! Tho
scouts did not believe so for & moment. He had disappeared
under the water, as he hud disappeared the previous das—
atd on still another cecasion, as Temple af tﬂe Fourth bad
learngd from Po-e Thoaer.

On the first occaston the pool bhad beon searched for the
Gody, but the body had not been recoversd, naturally.

* He's hiding somewhers, romohow ™ exclaimed Wharton
at last. " He's swum unader water somowhere—blossed 3f T
Enow whorel"

“ Hallo, halla, halla! Here comes somobody after him 1™
exclaimed Bob, " Temple, by Jove "

Temple of the Fourth eame cautiously through the bushes.
He gtored at the Bomovites, and joinod them breathilesly.
l-hl-lr“E vou seen him " he exdlaimed. “'We were aller
1.

“You, He's dived.”

“ Haen't he come up ™

L] ':'1""“ [!I 2 :

“Then we've got i 1" said Temple, with geeat sabisfac-
tion, " All we've got o do is to surround the poal and
callar him whon he gots ont, Ha ean't vae his beastly pistol
aftar being in the water ™

“He won't get out while wa're hore," said Wharten, trlig

monoav- T MONSIEUR WIBLEY!” &iH5 &Sl G Eran RIchARDS.
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uinlmke,- of the head. " Ie's got zome welrd sort of o hiding-
are," ’

“Oh, rob!l Ilc's not n fsh, T suppese.'" sid Temple.
“Como on, you follows.,” The Fourth Form scouts were
arriving now. " He's In the water, and we've pot him.
Surround the pool, and beat the bushes "

“ (b, rathor 1" said Dabnoy.

The Remove soouts joined Templs & Co. in the search,

Tar n coupla of haurs they seareliod the shore of the poal,
acinning every Foot of ground, examining the willows, throe-
g thnfr staves into overy bush a doren times over.

But they did nol discover the German,

If they conld beliove iho ovidemes of their own eves, the
man had not emerged From e waters of the poal,

Yot how ho could bave remained in the water, and undik
the water, and lived. was a mystery thes could not fathoa.

The scouts wern baflled and bewildered,

“Ho miat really bo drowned this time,” =id Temple at
}4:11:." *Ho hoasn't got out, ond he can’t Tlive under woter like o
iali,

“ It wos the samo yestordny,” said Wharton.

SOh, he dodged you l.:rl'l'Ehiltjrf" sairl Coell Reoginuld, with
his auporior smile. *He hnen't dodged ws, though. Ho's
donn for! We'd bettor report this at the police-station.”

“1 supposs there's nothing more to be dong here!™ pe-
mavked Heott. " Avre you going o report Loth eapturee,

HIP

Tample !

“Oh, enis 1" snid Temple crossly.

The Pourth Form seouts marchind off, tived and somewlint
disappointad.

“1 suppose wo may woeg well ho clearing,” remarked Dab
Chorry. “I1'm gotting hungrey, for one, Past ten-lime."

“Hold on a minute,” said Wharton. * Let's bave a look
in the riine, ™
Iﬁ_"l}_uh he couldn’t have got in there without our secing
1, !

1% impossible,” said SquilT, “ITe’d bave tn pull himsel!
gnt nFI thoe water, and climb over that wall It couldn't be

o,

“Let's have o look, oll the same.”

“Ob, all righy !

Th ‘”LI:IT!'IHTB soouts moved rourd the pool and ontered (he
old Priory, Harry Wharton elimbed on the massive remoaine
of the wall that bordernd the pool. The old stones were Inved
by the dark waters., That the German could have escped
that way sermod impossible. Dut Wharton ovidentls had
some idea in his mind. Ho examined the old wall with the
minutest care. He tapped i bhere and there with hig staff, as
",'.‘!“E‘,"“““]“' E i:llnc:ﬂ}um |

mt the dickens are you . logking for®" aske ab.
“That wall's as eolid as tho ':~iiiF[.:u.:?lii = Ha

" Poerhaps 1"

“Well, it feels wolid enough,” mid Bol, stamping on it
"And the giddy Hun ean't have climbed over it withdul our
peeing  lum. by, it's a dezen feet or more above the
watoy 1™ .

Wharton nodded,

“The game's up!" he agresd. "“Let’s get off. We'd
bietler take that wet clobber o the policestetion, and tell
them what we've Fonnd.*

“Yes, I suppose so."

The sconts gave it wp.al lost. The dimppearance of the
CGorman wos smaging, bub it was evident that there was
“nothing doing.” The geneval opinion waa that the Hun
had really boon drownued at Inst,

Police-eomstablo Tozer, ab Feinrdole police-stalion, was
astonivhed when the scouts brought in the German’s eclothes,
and pxplained the discovery in the hollow tree. Mr. Tozee
wan strongly inclined to tlouk that it wae o little joke of thoe
Removites, He koew them of ol as extremely humiorous
voitng gentlomen .

Hatry Wharton & Ca, were tired and hungry when they
eame back to Greyfriars, and they wers only Just in time for
loeking-up. .

Billy ].{:.I.ﬂh':r greoted them when thes came in with n
roproachionl blink, .

*1 suy, you fellows, I've been wairing for you,” le sald.
“'I't'!a hﬂen wnxious about you, you know, and [ baven't lsd
miy ten.

(i and have it now 1" grunted Dob.

S, mui‘lj{. Cherry! I'tn going to have ten with you!
TI've leon disappointed about & postolorder,”  explnined
DBuntor. i

“You'll bo disappointod about p tea, too,™

UadAhem! TH toll your what,” =aid Bunter. ™ You haven't
cnight the spy, T suppose? Well, I'H come with vou next
time, il you P’E{m. Wﬂh I‘u{ knowledge of scouterall I dire
gy we ean do e beicle. If you like to toke o goad lunch
next time, T'H come. I ean't aay fairer than that, Yarcch !

Tue Maoxer Linpary.—No, 837,

Koop that Leastle staff awar, sou silly ass! You're nearly
punctursd me 1™

Harry Wharton wnas looking very thowghtful during ten.

An iden was working in his mind; but it was sp alrange, 20
bizarve, that e hesitatod to confide it 1o his chams"

“Get it off vour chest 1" said Bob Cherey suddenly.

Hl=I've been thinking," said Harey. ¥ But it soema o
jolly thick. Look. bere! Arve yon fellows game [or a livtle
excirsion to-night 1"

“Out of boands " =

1 E.II.'E.“

“Auy old thing,” emid Deb. “"Dut whal's the pro-
E[rutlﬂr:l:r":'" -

“II there's lights on the Pilie to-night, wa'l] P;d-,"' said,
Harre, “1'H stoy awnles and wateh. That's all? =

“ Not mueh good tackling him on the Pike," snid Nugent_ S
doubtfully, 1= ton jollvy big n place for n soacch in thy =58
dark. Amd there was shooting thera last nisht, " We don’s &0
warnt to stop ono of the bullets, you know."

Wharton -shook his head.

_“That isn't the idea. Bui when the epy is showing light-
signnls on the hill be can't be in his hiding-place. That's
tho time to look for the hiding-plane—when we're sure he'a
not there, If wo eould flnd i#—"

“Tho il-fulneea is terrifie,” murmneed Furree Singh.

“IT wa could find ir, we could wait there for him to coma
bank and collar him on the spot. That's what I've been
thinking."

“Aml you've gol an Tden nbout the hiding-place 2"

“I thiok T have." Wharton vose from the teadable. “T'm
goang: to the Bbrary now.™

“ What tho dickens for?"

“There's a plan of the eld Privry there, You remember
nogung of n.ﬁ.-ﬁ_mulnginrﬁ caume down thero once, o long time
back, and examined the place. Tt was before I came to
Ceeyfriars, bul T have heard abont it Thers was a parts of
the old johnnies  and thﬂ;-' mude & report for some
nrohmologien]l soviety, There's a cops of the repart in the
library wn woll as the old plan of the Priory: veu kuow, it
bolanged to Grevfriaes a few hundreed years ago, I'm going
to loak at hoth.™

And Wharton lefr the study.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Out of Bounds!
HERE was soime suppressed excitement ot Cleoyfrinea
aa bud-time drew near.

The fellows were all wondering whether there

would be any more Zepps,

The Zeppolin the previous wight had been deiven
off by gunfirs, and they wondersd whether the enetiy would
roturi, It wos probable thal the light-signals on the Prke had
been ntended to epable the sirraider to avold the coast
battenres, bt the eloan watel that was being kept bhad inter
rupted the spy.  The Remove followd were not very nervous,
bist some of ther put an an air of oxtroeme gravity for the

- humorons purpose of searing DBunter and Fisher T, Fish,

Fishy and Buodter wenl to bod In a stute of fear ansd
{rombling, Fishor T, Fish was inidignant as woll as alnrmind,
for, n= & “nootral,” he comsidered that the Huns had no
right, to drop bombs on his Transatlantic head, He asared
the Removites that if he should be damnged ihe Amorican
Eogle would bogin 4o scream, and that Hunland would be
simply bombncded with Presidential Nates.

"Thut's whers onr blockede's noe good,” remarked Db
Chesry, *'The Huns ave running short of eversthing hut
wastepapor i but they'll never ron short of that 5o long as
theae cnrgoea of Noles are allowed to pass the bleckads "

Wheront Fisher T, Fish snorted.

Hurvy Wharton did not elose his eyes. e had n plan
formed in his mind=—if the lightwignals were seen again on
tha Pike,

After & hard day with the scouts, it was not easy for tha
enplain of the Remove to remain awnke; but he contrived it
Ite was dozing when midnight rang out from the elock-tower,
and he started vp.

It was a elear, fine night, and moonlight glimmered down
on the old school—a rosl Zeppelln night,

The captain of the Remove left his bed, and dressed, nnd
wntelwed }mm the window.

In the moonlight Lo could sse the dim shape of the Pila
in tha far distance. 1t lny o black mpss against the sk,

The rest of the Hemove were sleoping soundly. With grim
patience Wharton kept up his wateh,

His vigil was rewarded at Iast.  Buddeoly, from the dininess
of the Pilie. a fAnsh of white light shot into the sky.

[t wns followed by unether, and another.
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heating fost.

Wharton's heart beal faster.

It was the spy's signal,

Darkness foltowed the flaghes.  Harry Wharton hurreied
awny from the window. In a fow minutes he hod swakened
hi= choms, ' '

Bob Chérry and Htﬁ;ﬁ-nt, Hurroo Eimfh and Johnay Bull,

and Bampeon Quine oy Field, turncd out of hed
" The lights?" ed Bol.
“Yes! Look from the window !

*“ Darle as the wside of a hat,” said Squiff, looking out.

1 saw the lights! 'The man’s there, right encogh, It's
’uu;ﬂ we pot off,” said Harry, “I you lellows would rather
“u — |

"Rats! Weo're ready.™

“ Dai't wake the otheps fellows!" .

The juniors deassed quickly in the darluess, thele heart
Broaking bounds ut might was o risky procecd-
ne, wid woulld lead to serious trouble with the Head if it
Wi discovered,

And il there was o Zeppelin . vaid, and the selioal wus
pwnkencd, the abwenve of the six juniors wea certain to bo

S digenvorod.

Bue Whartom had resolved to take the risk, and his chunsg
wire ready to Duck him up,

They lefr the dormitory qiietly, and quitted the house by
wiy of the lower box-room window al the basck. In a few
mies they wers seudding across the Close, and they dropped
fram the scliool wall one aftor another into the rond.

Fiweh of the juniors had taken some weapon with him—a
erfitket-siump ot o thick stiok. Thoy lkpew It]mt thore might
be  danger, though they hardly realised how
niight be. ,

They seoddad quickly down the lane, and twnel inke the
footputh through the wood townrds the Priory.

Au they quitted the lane, Whartow raised Biv lomd  asd
pointed townrds the distant Pile,

V' Look 1™ he muttered.

Liglts were [Mashing opain from the slope of the il
Agnin they ecaced, and darkness enwrappsl the Pike.

“Tha Fotter's there I muttered Dob Cheers.

“Hither the Zepp's coming, or the rotter thinkas it may he
coming.” suid Wharten,  *“*Woe shull cut hun off Froms tlie
pool, Anyway, ns b's on the Pike now.”

U We might eollur him,"” remarked Squill,  “ DBut if e
inmon |r1“=t:u.F vinuishes ns ho did befors, it lanves ua whors
Ve Were. >

S Nob 0T we're in his hiding-place ready for him," saicd
Wiarton guietly, *That’s what 've gol in iy mind, 1've
been over the plan, and the repord ﬂlf: thosa  archeologieal
olin And U've Tound out somothing, Theve wers six ol ths
srehmologien! parly, and one af them was o Gorman,  His
unme's in the raport—0Oilo Bramberg. ™

“What does that prove?” asked Nugent.

I proves that i theve's n seerol i the old Priors, yory
ikaly w Geeminn nosed it out,” said Harry, “1t's well known
that Cermans were spying i England Tor ten vears hefore
tho war, getiing information ready, This coast is the place
where they'd talie most trouble. Thot German urehmolagist
viies ago was most likaly a spy; e oy even bave beon this
fellow Plak neder another- name. That woukd account for
hiz knowing nll about this districl”

* Likely enongl.”

*And whit about the plan of the Priorg?" sshn] Bob.
“* Anything 1 thati™

“Yes, Thure's o doorway morked in the old wall by the
nook. You'vo tioticed that the wall's ron feer thiek there.
It lovka as i thero wae a veam it it, ent ovt of the thinkoess
of the wall. Those old buildings wers Tull of seerst places,
It oy have been (he place where the monbs hept theis
treatures, or their wine-ocllar, porhops" :

seriOuE it
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" That's jolly quees,” swid Bab. " I'va beon ovér the plare
often enangh, and I've nover seon any opening in the wail,™

“It's covored up now: purt of the wuﬁ"]mg tumbled down,
and it's bloskad up with stones and bricka, That plan was
mida in the Eighteenth Century, whon the Drlory was in a
nnich betler state of repair. Thit okl doorway has been ous
of aight tnder piles of rubbish for a hundeead years or more.™

“My hat! ‘Then the German can't have ysed it."

“Not from the Pricey side. Dut suppose lia's seon the plan,
and knows it's there, and o reom hiﬁgun in the thickness of
the wall?™ said Wharton. *Suppos¢ there's another opening
—intn the poolt™

“TUnder water?

T 'lr‘m‘fl

Bob Chorry whistlad. ,

“That's my ides™ swid Whoartsn quistle. 1 know it
sonincks eathor thick.,  But it's the oanly way to explain the
Ginrman disappearing in the pool. He can't sty onder water
and live, He conldn’t have got oot withant being geon.
belteve thera’s some opening in the old woll undee water——"

“ Ay hat ] _

T swims to it vneder waler, und entorg, and gots inta the
Tadden room. That's sbove the level of tha lake,” =aid
Horry., “There's some passige from the room down (o tle
lako level, und under it The apening’s coversd with water,
of pourse, amd fb wonld necrd a swimmer with a good neeve
1o ehier that wav., i thoe Tellow’s ot plents of tierve.
Awd sou couldn’t tlunk of & sofor dme-plice "

“But—but thei be would hove to swiin every timo he
cames pul dnko e openl" exclinmed Bob.

“Exactly, That arconnts for the tracks we foumd fo<dy,
lemiling away from (he pool, with mone leading towards
wited the wet clothes i the hollow tree, He comes np from
the ponl, changas lus clothes, and leaves the wel clobber in
the hollow oak, when ho Iinx 1o ko oot on liy spying bizney,
e chonges bock to them when ho has to dive to get back
to his den—unless there's somebody after him, as hae
vapponed thrae times.  Those times he plunged in as he was
But I'¢e no doubl that for weeks puasi lEm has been goine in
andl ont of that den overy day wnd pight. 1 dare say he has
other elothea eoneealed in orher places i the woold, oo, We
found the bundle in the hollow teeo, but most likely there are
others "

“By Jove, ik rﬁ:r”,‘r Toaks ns I wo'vae got it ot Just
vrelaimed Squill.  * But how the dickens are we going to find
the placal™

“T'mt goine to dive whera bo diel™ saied Morey quietly,

*Grent pip!™

“IF thera's a wseorel passige - ontding nuder the water, 1'm
gaing to find it If I Gued i, vou follows ean follow mo in,
amul we'll be all roady for hime when lio comes back.™

“IU's too riaky -

" Blow the rak!™

The juwriors teampei]l o As they reachod the margin of
the pool thers was o sound of gupfire [vom the vonst.
Against tho sky height fashes danceel Teom the direelion of
the Piko. The spy was still ot work.

“Seill ab ! mtterod Nigemt, watching tho sky.  “Aud
they're after him agoing they’re lreing ™

Harry Wharton was aleeady stripping off his juelet and
boots,  His chums watehed him aHxtonsly.

AR hawd ™ oaiagd Ilp;rr:.'.

S War gooduesa’ =ake, be earciul, old chap!® ssid Fraoh
Nagent anxioualz,

THE GHGST 1§
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“That's all vight.” = o 3
Wiheirton phinged ioto the pool. And the juniors, with
anxiety tugging al their hearts, watohed the ripples speaad-

g wid Sreakmg in bhe moonlight.
-

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Seceret!

ARRY WHARTON lud disappeared  under the
shining suclaoe of the pool.  The capinin of the
Remove was o splendid  awimiper, and he lwd

talien on his dongerous task with cool inveepnlity,

With o few strakes he had reached the Priovy wall
whern it frowned down-blackly on the moonlit water. Keap-
ing uridor tho water, the swimmer gropod his was along e
well where the pool subioerged it

Wharton hid thonght the makter out curelully: and nnless
there was an opening in the wall whereo it extended beneath
the water, there was no way of aceonnting for the disappear-
anee of the spy.  Where the German had gous he conld o

For o full mirute the captain of the Remove was honeath
the surfuce, groping along the submergod stomés,

Then he came up to breathe,

“Ho's up!" muttored Dob, as Wharton™s henid appenved on
the surface, at a distapce from (e walting Jadiors

The head disappesred ngon.

Agzain and again Wharton eame up, bt aswin and azain
I pluneed, seelding the opening he was sure cxisted,

inmars watehed in stlenev. . And at last, the Remose
cnptain‘a head did not reappone agnin, A minote elapsed
two minntées—three minnles! The Ue, lsoked at ove nuothes
with gvim, pale [neas,

Hod Wharton found what he songht, at——  The alter-
native made the juniors shiver!  Had be pald Tor Lis darmg
with his [ife?

Rols Cherry throw off his Iurl-:r-t.

“T'm woing in for him ! he moattered.

“He—lie might be panrht in the weeds, nnder the sarae '™
muttived Johnoy Bull. ™ But ho way have found what Le
was looking for. Hang it! 1 wish——"

There was o splash, an Bob Chorry plonged in.  Ho =wam
to the Priory wall, whore Wharton ]n:ui disappeared.

Meanwhile, where was 1larey Wharton

The captain of the Remove had bron groping alons the
Priocy wall, well below the surfuce, when the salid stone wall
seemed suddenly to roeede from his hand.

His heart bent fastor,

Ho lenow that he bad fonnd the opening !

His groping havd folt an arclied opening in the wall, flled
11}' il water of e pool. Tk voquiveed an fron noeve v trost
Meimaelf into the rerese, bub where the Gorman had gone
Wharton did ned fonr to go. o foreed bimsell into the arol
Lioleling his Lroath liard. !

Blackuess waa round him,

Not the fnintest shadow of moonlight pesctrated here, Ho
eonld seo nothing, hear and feel sothing Lul the bussing of
the waiors in his ears, =

His hings soemod on the point of bursting.

Tuto what denth-trap had he ventured !  Suppoess thero
wias no outlet ¥ Buppose he had been mistaken? It even
while tho thonght Mashed into bis Lreain he Felt the solid
stone abovo his head no longor thore, and he rose, nod rose,
and hin hend eame above the water's level,

Ie breathed again.

The darkness wns intense, But hin hoad whs glove Wi lep,
and ke breathed freely. Tora full minute he did nothing bt
draw deep breaths.

Thiew he swam mibly, Feeling abonl him. His hand stenek
hard, cold stone—his foot steuck upon a stone stop under the
wnlsr,

A atone stair was beneath him now,

Ho dragged himaell up the stair.
disrkness,
.Elulal'l.-lumn.

16 found it, and drew it ol and pressed the button,
ray of bright light penctrated the ﬂu.tkll:r-.- ahoit him, A

¥harton was well en his guard

There waa no doubb now that he had found the secret hiding-
plave of the German epy. He belioved that the man was
ahaent from his den.  But it was possible that ho was mistaken
on that point, and he would not have heen surprised to see the
savagoe fnce glaring at him from the gloon.

[Te was ready to extingnish the light instantly.

But there was dﬂ&F stlence about him, no movemont, npo
sound, ITe cast tho light round in w civele, and saw that o
wis alone,

He stood in o littla i I jivlg=
S LN iﬂd Priu:;rr:gﬁ'l.ﬂ“dmt v formed out of the thick
T'me Macsxr Limmrany.—No. 437,

up and stood dripping, in
He gropod in his-trousers-pocket for his-! electrie

On one side was an ancient doavway from which the door
bl long fallen awiy. But the doorway was hlocked by hage
piles of masonry—! ﬁl{ mads of ruins that could be szeon ffom
the mterior of the Priory.

No glowm of moonlight penclented thirough thal mass, bot
there were undoubtedly small openitgs that could not be scen,
for the air i the roum wis fresh.

Plain signg of recent habitation woere to be scon on all sides,

Heveral laege walerproof bages lay in a corner, showing how
bhe Clornuan hiad convoved the necaéssaries imnto the hidden room
throngh the watee. Donbtless the rascal bad mnde all Lis
preparations thers long before the outbreak of war, resorving.
Ehi l'l.it][l'rg-p'."u.ﬂ'* Foi jian g eage oF ponel, F

here were severn! thiok rugs on the Aoor, o small Lpirit-
stove, and piles of tinned moepts  and bisewits, and cooking
ubenails, .

All that ‘swas ne=esnes [or eamping-ouh wad theee, doulidlpgses

conveyad, a fow articles ar o frue, by the moning German
long bofore the time datoo when he had to put thom to usp.

A more soourd hiding-place could not bave been wished,
The Geeman might have Tain hidden there any longth of timo,

BBut for the fact that his pefarions business foreed him to
lenve his dou e conld nevor have beon discovered.

Wihuerton rook i his surroundings at a glanoe.

Heo dud not stop to make any investigations. He knew that
his el sk e Wit apxiously Tar lns rirnpptarnnee.

He st the sleciricdnmp on the {:iunr. 10 help ns a zuide
wheny e roturned, and plunged dnto the water pgnin,

Tl ateogre steps Ind dowsn dircctly o the opening in the
walls and now that he Boew the way it was casy enoneh o
follow it

e plunged down into the Aoodid avehwar, ned made lis
wany through into the ppen pool.

Flis head atruck sometbing a3 ho rowe to the suelaee. Tt wis
o swimmer's fook,  He came up inte thie moonliglhit, and foond
linell bohind Bab' Cheers,

Bl gave o gasp of relief ar the sight of him.

*Thank goodneus ™

" Xou here, Bubh—"

*1 thought—porhaps——
var agnin ' eaepod Baly,

i “Ti's all meht, Dals! Thora®s sn opsiinz, siul I've Lol
i, et down the wall from hers, 4ol von’ll Gnd i Ty
lefe the lamp on the other s, The Gertian’s not thees.™

“Right-ha!™ syid Baly, .

Harry Whaorton swam back to (he spol whers the Co. worn
walking anxionply.

“All serone!™ he ealled ot
come i, 1've found the place 1"

“Gowd opg!"

From the direction of the Pike bright Mushes wore o rling
into the sky again, They stripped off jackets and boots, con.
caaling fhem in the thickels, [t was nocesdnry that the Ger.
minn  shoitld o0 nothing to aronse his suepicions whon ho
rotirnied.

Thon they plingad into the paal

My ] T'm jolly glad bo sco

“Got gour things off and

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.,
Fairly Caught!

ARRY WHARTOXN led the way Now that e T

exploved the route it was cusy enough to follaw il

The Bemovites wore il good swimnors, and they

followed Wharton withéut hesitation. 3

: Eﬂ[h*r ”Em sulfocating: plungs throogh  the  suls.

meErgtd archway, thos came op puffinge: an the stone stbns
within the hollow wnlg " = I

Rab Cherry was there alfendr.

In the light of the olocteic Tamp  the adventurers drow
thamselves from the water in the hiding-place of the German,

They guzed aromnd them in wondir.

“Well, this bueatd the band!” said Squiff. “Tho chap
comldn's huve wanted a botter place than this to shulle in.
Itather o wob way of goiog in and ool, that's all,™

“All the better for bim.” sand Harrv., “Thore wasn'b
much clianes of snybady following him into the paol, but they
would have followed him anpwhers oles,” y
‘"BI-""EIFH'] if I kenow how he found the place, Hiough," sail
Nugent. “I've explored the Priory lots of times, and never
had the least ides of this. "

“The spyfulness must have been  Vereific!”
Hutreo 3ingh.

remarkod
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"Eﬂm;e Cormans kneww a good deal more of this const than
we do" said Harre. *I'vo no donbt this fellow D'inle wos
the German ‘who como down with the archwological party
vears ago. By locking at the plan of the fiors  be would
know the room was here, just as T ofid."

“But the npening under the wator——"'

“Thuat may be pianutioned in sonw of the old records” satd
Harery,  “It's o way of esenpé the olil monks hed when they
lived hore—they noeded #oin these days, when the Noeo
pirates used to land ou the const hore. Viry HimE;,r itwar o
wir for getting their easures into =afety 50 the place wan
u.:tauke&—na- it must often have been in these dnve  '['bo
Lot fonnd sete hint of i1 in the old Latiy pecerds, apid
tooloed for it amd found 11"

“Aud gotit all ready for hiding in after war came,” sanl
(Bab, *Thie is what soanes of allowing Hons to potter about
£ oouatey in peace fine™
M And we've bowled hiaoend 1™ said Squiff gleciully, I

st hie's bawnd (o comn back hero soanor or luter. Thes
il bave hins ™

= Harry Wharton nodided.

“That's the game | There are en ough of vs to tackle Tam.
He won't be able o use his piste!, efthicr, i we collar hin
ns he comes . Fle mmst keep i in 4 waterproof ease,
ehould think, when he goes vuder the water. Or if it's wet it
won't be poy use, This looks like a win for us.”

* Hear, hene 1™

“1 wish he'd buck up, now wo'rn veady ! geinned Hob
Cherry,  “I'm feeling rather damp.™ )

“1in, ha, ha I

" He may come any nidnute, or he mayn't come for hours,"
st Harry, " We'lve pot to wait I'urn'h{m. Bur there wre
fowels here, and woe can dey oureelves.  Botter put ont the
nght when we'vo done that™

" Right yon are !

Tho room was well supplied with tawels: the sps Bad neodedd
them for his own use. The juniors rubbod thensselscs e,
Harey Wharton turned off ﬂiv light,

The bleckest darknass reigned,
n*lﬂlmod if I shall wee Jum when he comes ! murmured

LRSS

"'We shall hear him," said Wharton, “He won't have the
famtest iden thet we're here, of course.  Tle can't see the wet
footmnrks il be tirne ou a light,  We sholl bear lim coming
through the watyr.”

“Anmd thent”

*Keep quict ull he's vight in the ploee,
turn on & light then, aod then wo all
together 1™

* Right, O king1*

The Grayieines juniors waited, Fuch of them lad a ek
or a stuinp, W ease 5 should bo oeeded,  They Hd pot intoepd
to stand on ceremony with the Germaon, i

An boor passed slowle to the waiting juniors, and another,
and yoi another, It semned many honrs 1o the Romovitos,
Two or three of them nodded off as thoy waited and watehol,
 But Whartan did not venturo to close his eves.  ITe knew
that the German must retirn to his hiding-plice ore lons
the enrly summer davn would soan be bresking over thye
wods §

:\ eplash in the water broke tha dead silenca of the hiliden
TOOm.

The juniors started into broad walkefuliess and watchiul
ness Aot they remembered Wihiarton's wanung, and Jid no
mako o movoment oy utter o sowmnd,

They listencd, their hearts besting har),

Bplagh! And splash again! Then a sound of foet draceing
from tho water, and o guick, panting breath,

In the intonso dovkness thoy could mot ges an ineli bofose
their fuces, Bat they heard the mevements of the new-comer,

The German had veturned !

He wos within o few yords of them, ulterly unsnspiecting
thoir prosence. '

The juniors’ hearis thumped lko hammers

There was o sudden gloam of light in the blackness, The
German had turned on an electrio lamp.

“Ach!” they heard hitn mutter, and something vlio in
Grerman fallowed,
 Then thers was a sudden yell of alirm and affeight as the
pix_juniors leaped forward as if moved by tho same spring.

For n seeond the Gorman stood transfixed, plaring nt them,
Beafore he eould move the juniors were upon him.

His lamp went to the ﬂ]nur with a crash, and dorkness
riushed uwpon them agaiv; bui three or four pairs of haouds
hod fastened on tho spy, and he was borno to the ground,

 Ho etruppled furiously, : '

Wharton hastily turned on his Heht and et his packet-lamp
on the foor, and then piled in to the help of his comrados.

The Gorman was strupgling desperately under the juniors,
who wern - swarming over him.

They did pot use their wespone. The German was down,
and they pinned him down by weight and main fores

Johnny Dol hnd hold of his richt wrist with both hands,

Tur Maaxer Linnany.—Ne. 457,
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and he held on like o bullidog, Dol Cherry held his léft arm

gevitely,

Sauill planted Lis kneo i tho Gorman's chost, augent
hael an nem vound hiz peek feon’ bobimd,  Hurreo Jomeos
Rarn Singh was jeross his e '

Wharron gripped Lis collar,

"Achl Mein Gattl” waspod the German
Main Goit!" )

" Pin him 1" paspsd Bob Chersr,

“Huld the brute!™ o

"We'vo got him ™ grinned Johnos
wrigisling, you beast! We've got vou
sheort !

The py wos still striealing, and pouring out heeatliless
enrang i Germtdn. . Bot he bl ne chauce sganst the
Romovites,  The odds were too hoavy,

His strgeles died away at Inst in axhaustion.

Then his hands woro drageod together, mnd Bob Clierry
produced o cord from his pocket and kootted it round the
thick, hniry wiists,

The jenivrs rose, panting, to tieie fect, Max Plale liv
gakping an the foor, oxhausted, hound, and holpless, and still
muttoving maledienions in godiural Tlunnish.

*“That job's jobbod I gosped Bob Cherry.  “Bat, T sz,
how the werry thunder are wo eofne to hand hing avees™

“Wall wev vty toll thae ]’H]HI'F whore bie 15, amd teave thom
to fetch hing,"” enid TTarrs. " Tie up the reteor's feet, tool
And we'd better eoarch him for wseapobs. Can’t he too
cnredul with o Hon™

The Grrman kicked g his feet were seived, but bis ankles
word =00 bound tegether.

A :--I-*.'-:Evﬂr was_found apon lim, and was promplly tossel
inta the water. He lay and glaryd ot the junioes with the
elare uf o captured wild beast,

“ No mora sigmalling anid Zepping for you, my eon” snid
Bab Chorre. *This s whers vou get it in the peek, you
kpaow !"™

= achitr

“SBome of ns lind better wateh him while one goes for the
hoblsies," sard Nogene, “ Heo's (oo 5Ti|:|[rr:,r a bepst o ho lof
alone. They™1 hnve to drog nwaey those piles of rubbish o
got Liim oni,™

TN o ™ noad Tlares.

The capinin of the Remove I‘JIHII,'_:I‘!'J into tha water aml
[rasae | shpdtieh the arels foto e |-Lr'-]. As lic rasn @ the
sirrfnen thers wis 8 shout fronn the shares

*Thern he 152"

* He's vomo ap!™

Wharteu dishad the water feam bis exro. To thie moonliz it
hali o dosen klukiolad Brores were moving on the margin
af theo Im:'ll, Wherpton andervstom!,  Chss more fie AL R Lo
L teacked the spy 1o the pool, whors he had slipped throogh
their fiugors—-out of the [rying-pan into the fire on this
ooeasion, ag it happened,

“Hulle! Dou's shoot ! shouted Wharton,

“ Snrrondor, you scotindrel 1

Wharton grinmed; and swam to tha hanlk,
|]I]I|'EEI.I§1|IL!~ i .':ntllilij-!j.lll.t'-.l'lt. nM 1'|.l"| 1li|li_]l LL
oturally taken bam for the Lerman when his head appeasod
od the arrfuee of e lake

“ Who in thutider are you?" excloimed o burle sergrant,

Wihistcton smilad.

“Bon't yuu remember me, serecant? T was mih roa
vesterduy whon you were looking for the spy."™

The sergoant poored at him.

s "{:ul.t'l'u onn of the schoolboys?™

L

" Whut are vou doing hore?"

“Capturing your spy for youl"™

= 'W]-lmt.'r" EY 13 ¥

“Wea'vo got him-—ticd up safo and sound,” sanl Hurry,
atijoying the amazement of tho men in khnli.

“Got im " wasped the secpcant,  * Where?™
i"Ilb"'[u-u hiding-pluce, We found 32, and waited for bim
thore,

*Givent Seolf!

Warry Whanon expluined.
very loeny.

*That sonnds like o oock-nnd-boll slory ta wme, iy Tad, ™ b

"hlein Gots!

il “No pond

l||'|..I:II'II‘ j‘-mr IHI;I.' is

Thore wore ¢%-

gaid Wharten coolly.

Aod whero is thai?™ )
‘The sprgeant leoked at lides

saith, ** But, ,!‘-'.5-' | hander, it uwrlninu how the villain gl away
:L'T;ﬂti'H!;I.lJ'! o yun teikled lime—you, o set of schoalloye —
winth

“There's hall a Jozen of ug," explained Wharton,  “The
st are guaiding him now. 'l toke you lo the place, if
vor'd like a switn,™

“Hm!" enid the sermeant, who apparently did ne® wanlt
a ' svim. s thevs no other way n?"
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“Thero'a n doorway, hlocked up with fallen coins—ic will
takis & good many hourea to cleae it," sald Wharian,

“Show me the place.™

Whaorton led the way inte the Priory. Ton rminuzes later
I war i the hidden room nunin by way of the submergnd
nreh, wliorn ho found his l'[ll'.tl.l-‘.'Jtll".‘-];JI..‘lrl.l.-:in,': thip ;4ri=-_'-]'|.1'lr-

“ s all sorens 1™ o announoed,  *'Phe soldinzs are antaidn.
Thev're goimg to elear the Juwnbet wway and got in be the
datrway.  Wo enn olenr off,” :

Yliood exp ! maid Bob Choarrs,
tointrvow  morning,. Wall,
anyway "

S shall b sleops in elass
wove hbeaton o Fourrh,

Croylrines win still sleoping when Hhures Wharlon & O
Fontnd themselves once wwore 0 the (et o HemEarars. Lhos
Fropnied into hﬁql, and g-!up[ [Flga T rill 2 riaing holl ¢lamaa]
nlir, '

Howover, tho chumi nf the Remove tursed aur with the
reat, They lookod and folt very leeps ar breakfasr.  Ar ot
thay lind said nothing of their adventure but they koew i
titst coma out sooner or later, Aftor beealfast Caeil Bowinald
Tomplo came up to (he Famous Five in the quad in groal
exiatement, with the * Daily Mail * in his hands,

"'Seen the news?™ ho exclnitned breathlossly,

“zipﬂhm golug ou?" yawned Rob.

[t'a o tolegramn in the Intest news,” oxcliimed Temple—

“aooomd odition of the paper. Just zays that tha v ia
cuptured, that's all. No particulars.': = .

“ Our spy?" grinned Nugenl.

“1 suppose no; lils name’s given—Max Piale. That's the

i

chap, " suid Temple,

““Hn, ha, ha{" :

* What are you eackling at!" demanded Tomple

But the Remavites anly cackled, and did nol sxplain

It wns not till the evening papers came that full particitlnnm
tould bo had of the eapture of the spy.  Thon there was o
deseription of his peeuliar hiding-place, and of tha breaking
apent of the piled-up doorwar, and the finding of the spy in
Al hidden room.

Shortly aftorwarda Harry Wharten received a eall ta Mr
Quelel’s study. The Removemasior lopkad gt Lim cors
‘soverely us hio presented himself }

*“Wlharton, were vou out of boynds last fighet”

You, sie"
., Dr Liovke has received a telephone messams fraom Wipshat
amp.  IE wos n very surpriving mesaage.  The commanding-
officer states thnt o dangerous spy wos enplured lost nishe,
awing to some boys of this school having diseorerod hin
hiding-place,”

::'i.'llnt ks correct, sir.”

. “The officer desires his thanks to be canvesad ta ths Loe
1n guesiion, and FEDEeases creat admiration of thelr confuct,™
aaid Mr. Queleh. * Your name was mentioned. ™

“Oh, sip!"

“Randly give me all the partienlors. Wharan ™

IHarry Wharton dild #0, and the Removemastor [aansi
with leeem inferost,

“"I'm sorry we broke bennds sir" Whartan
" But, vuder the clroumeranees, sir, we felt thar—abint —

“T nuite_ understand. I congratulate you and wour com-
panions, Wharton, wpon havine shown wreat courage, and
wpon having performed a valuable sorvies to vour moaniee. ™

“Thank vou, sir!™ i
o And you will take two hundeed lines each: for breaking
biornds,™

“Oh1" eald Wharton

“You tay go, my boy,’

And Wharton wenl,

, Ty six juniors did their lines; but they did not mind the
lines vory ‘much. By that time the whols achonl know 1l
sdory, and they were the Leroes of the hour, Thers wero
velunteers from the Remove to help with the lines,  And
whan the lmpots were taken in Mr. Queleh seamed 1o have
]_Iult his wwual leeenncas of vision—at nll evonts, he did not
appear to obsorve the remarkabls variety of landa,

Ceetl Roginnld Tomple was a little sare ot the suceeds of
the Romovitea: but ho eonfided to Fry and Daliney that if
thoe Hun lpdo't been laid by the heels, he—Cesil Rosinald—
would cortainly have Inid lim by the heels vory shortly, in
which Fry and Dabney heattily coneuered.  Butl whatever
(Tomplo & Co, might or might not have done, the Remgvo
itoak all the eredit for tha eapture of thas elisive Huan who
had been so wuccessfully “Run to Earth.'

"'.[5-_".'_|.‘|.‘-:I_
e

L

saiidl Mr. Queleh vory lindls,

THE END

(Do not miss " MONSIEUR WIBLEY!"™ noxt Mone
gdoy's Grand Story of the Chums of Greyfriars, by

FRANK RICHARDS,)
Tar Macguer Lianany.—No. 437,
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#Two Fast Ham Roadors"—Corraspandence Exclhange
elossd,

J. WP (Bootle),—Imuginary.

Jiminy H.—Herbert Vernon-Smih, David Morgan, TS5
dop't hnow Flyan's Christing aame, Shkinner, Stott, and
Snoop are the worst charavters i the Remove.  Bolsovpsss
major 2 o bully, Treluer and Trovor might he Dettor,‘wnds
theen are alag Fishier T. [igh and the groant Bunter, =

* Loval Papdis ' (Balham) —Tnannot saay Ior certain, bubdls
shing Tailbot mioat prove
boxing contest, - .

.. . W. (Newport, Moo fnds only oge Faunle with my
papors—that the storiea nre not long enough! Duc they
uever could be for some readors, I think,

“ Nil Despersndum " (Scarborough).—But thex arel The
Fleetway House i3 a very big bailding, you know, and there
t4 room Eor o good mony papers' offices within ita walls.

5, G, C.-(Belfast),—Some simplo lplzy-*.rh:nll excrcies, done
vegulacly, and some cunning every day world wnprove your
phydinque and your wind,

H }1’. (Birminghamj.—Wyna i3 not rolaced to Bapter, and
would not bo b all proud of it if he weee, Glad to har
vour mother likes:the * Magnot.

WL ateite."—Xou may seo this, exami. and teachors per-
mitting, or you may.ank _Anyway—thanks' If you ars not
an abaolutely vogular reader, you abo ab least an enthusiastic
Q. 2

“An Tutorested Reader,—As a rule, twenty-six " Mag-
nete "' or “Gena " go to the volume. Bur the last volume
af thn " Magnoet " was allowed, for private reasons, ta run
on all through the year. You should be able to get your
copied plainly bound for somewhers abour tivo shillings,

“Beaut."—No, I don't! Harry Wharton & Co., and the
CHT Hoise givls a8 moen and women, you suggest, And
vfrer that] IPair them off, T supposs, and start with a now
sot af cinracters?  But what for? .

F. B. A, {Aroold)—The * Magner "™ was frst published
caciy i 1508,

“ Hardy and Loyal Magnobtite " (Lidiana, U.B.AL—If you
will sond your name, I will lot you lave u dozen or 50 copies
af the paper for disteibution. Your versea ace not sreab.
Da they u.mnl!_‘E' speak that way in the * Yewnited Btatia ™?
‘["'-Tnir:-r mind, ofd pard; I am gratefol for your rendiness to
il

“The Spider,”={1) I don’t woow, but it doca not sound
lilenlr. (2} Sixleen,

O WL 19 W (Sonthwick)-—T don't kaow of any Brighton
beovma gt ertizer Be, Jin's or Gespleinra, Wuan Lung's brothoer
has pos pona: he fs ot at achoal, Sketeh, fair o middling.

“Australian Reader * (Northeore) —8oreyt You eannot do
as vou wiah, becasse she place vou name 1 NUITe IMIEINATY.

*Irsl "—WIUl apeak o Ar. Hicloards on the Micky Des-
mond subjyeet.

L. . [(Mancheslsr).—Fiction.

T, 0. (London, W.C.).—=Tlanks for phatos
ol sirg,

W. J. R. (Australinh.—About 200 boys at CGrogictars. D
Liocko haa beens Head for tean or Lwalve wéars, at leaat.

R, O [Norwich).—Glad you liked the contonts of the Teek
Hampor. Your brother will knbw better another time.

W, 0, (Bichmond).—But Inky and Nugent liave not been
fehting! How can T tall vou the resalt? Bunter’s postal-
order will cawse » shook Hhroughout Geeviriars when it dova
LTIV D,

bMiza Cr D., who baz losl Miss L. B3 addeess, would be
wlad to hear fromm her again. Will olher roadors please
nnlo thet the Correspondence Exchange has not been re-
oponed? These young ladies wore in correspondonce beforo.

Will any of our readers who have back pumbers to spare
acnd Lhem along to Private J. (5. Bonson. 2040, B. Ward.
Nounts of London War Hospizal, Epsomn'?  Private Benson,
just back woanded from the Dardanslles, would also be glad
of correspondence.

. 8. (Edgbaston).—{1) Sholl ia higher than Fourth. (2)
Wenn has no recognised wnderstudy, He never seems lo
bha ill. (3) Sorry, but T can't

E R. G. (Acton Green).—Wharton, Nugent, Cherry, Bull,
and Huorree Ramaet Jam Singh aro the Famous Five. DBt
surely any ono of the stories would bave told you a0 mueh?

(Readers will find a further List of Noatices on cover,
page ii.)
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Qur Magnificent Adventure Serial Stery.

.

PREVIOUS INSTALMENTS BRIEFLY TOLD.

Jim Holdsworth, Hal Mackenzie, Balb Sigsbee, and ot
(FV{Iuri, four vhums, meel ab Mackengia's  riverside
Tmngalow. By the reseue daring the pvening of a drowning
man, a messoge is delivered to Ial, nrging bim to come oul
vo the Southorn Andes and learn the seereb of the Tower of
il Golden Star. Ho, together with Lis chums, set oub upon
the vosage, towirds the end of which the captain of the
wohopnier (1loron] enlices them on to o derelict, where ho
leaves them. TFire breals out upan the wreck, The ehums=
build @ raft, wmd lnve jest pulled off when a lerreifie ex-
nlosion aceurs, nod the derelicl disappenrs for over benonth
ihes woves, After a night of bunger and suffering, they ave
vesonodd by o Britigh steomer and taken to a pork whoreit
the Hoven is ot anehor. They snenk aboard the schooner,
whiern they Fined Adw arupi.uEu, with whomn thoy iutend fo havo
& sottloment, sitting ut the table of hie enbin counting a pile
of dollpes, and they are nbout to advanco upon him.

fNomw vomed oin)

The Qale of (he Golden Siar.

Five minses later Captain Searth, engaged i the oons
genind Lask of counting dollars, suddenly became aware that
16 was ot sleme in the eabin,  He had hoard o sowned, bud
felt the deaught of air which comes with the opering of @
donr.

e looked np guickly, and opened his mouth to speak; but
the words frozo on his lips, His face went an ashen gres, lis
eyes were fillal with tovror, and he ent there staring at the
four figures comivonting him, bereft of epecch or the power
of moveniond, .

His four passengore, whem he fully Tobieved had gone doom
i the deeolict—whicl eraft bho was econvinecd must have
foundered in the storm—hnd rigen from theie oeean grave
to donounes him. He was suporstitions, as mest evildoors an,
and lis conseienee—such us it wos—made him o coward.

Ho tried to say something, but his lips only worked con-
villsively, and no sound eame from them,

Hal foncod e wis gpoing {0 have a [it, #o decided o lvieg
the firet sconoe of this comedydrama 1o a close, :

“ Counting the dollars you have been puid for getitng rid of
we, Captain Searth !™ he =aid,

[t was i bow deawi at a vendure, but the ehaft went hinme,
Fvidently: those dollas wore “blood-meoney.™  The terror-
elrileon alapper found his voice ab last.

“No, nol" lhe nlmest sereamest.  “T did not mean—|
iltiﬂu:TtrrI to retirn and Jeteh sou. Bul the storm oabie
iTh
]JHII am speaking of that moner, not the storm,

ul.
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A Story of Strange and |
Ghrilling Adventures in
an Amazing Quest

- o=

“1t war given sne for—for " Caplain Sierih etopped
alwoptly, for all ot onee it had davwened on hime that ‘he was
wpiskinge tov living soen, not to spivite,  Ho sprang to his vel
Tho revalsion of feeling was so great that from abject [ear
M changed to blstering ragn.

“What lind of teick d'vou think veu'ro playing on me "
e ehouted,  * Why conlin't yon come into the ealon the same
e ordinury men woulid, amd et sueak s wilently as thongh

Tt OV 1lsra '-:“"|'|i|f\'|,'T Forward, and el o msenlor Tnnd on
his shoulder.

“Kape sitent, an' ligden 1o what T gon' Lo tell 30,7 eatiul
ihe Deisloman,  © Yon dou't seermn over plized ot sccing us
wloiTe—-

“ Yai've witstaken ' nratosied E'njil.".iu Senrth. " You tonk
mr hy surpeese, and siactied me, bul 1'm overjoyed to Kooy
vou ceraped O

" Wall, van don'| [aale Il.l," giid O Taea, * An' I'm boeliov.
ing more what your cees say  than what Four tongoee saxe.
But theee win'e any nacdle to tnllke. Yoo left os to an unplensan
death, an” youn kvow wident me tellin® ye why s diel nt.
Now we've come on bhourd to fetch away the things thas
helane to ge amd alda Lo selitle our account with you,  An'
wey o tor wiive toime, while my throe friends are eallentin® onre
helungings, i poig’ to sottle the acvopnt by giving tou the
Lipgrost thrashing yon over bad in yoor leife,  That's the
proEenmties we've areanged,”

And the progeamms was faithfolly eaveind out.

& - " - - £l £l L

Welove stuctiog on their loug broin joarney to the fooihills
of the Andos—npmd 1o thom Enrlﬂ' traan nuemeys wers moro han
a bil weariseme—1Enal, Jim, Bigshee, and O 1Tara, detormined
to epend a few days in the city onjoying thowselves, For thoy
falt they deseryved o liltle roereation after what thoy had garke
through.

Captain Seacth they dismissed frem  their minds a8 a
reeature not worth frenbling about any further.

He had *had his beans ladled ont to by, ™ Lo s=e Sigabee's
pxprossion, aud the acconnt wos sganrd,

Porhaps thoy lad jumpoed to a too hasly conclusion in dree
eiding {hat Bearth was nol worth furthee thonght, for he was
a= venmuons as a analie, and the severs theaslung he liacd
el Freong (e Teishoo i was 511!:!;1.1[31“-.1“ ho wos not likely
tiy forget in o hoery.  Moreover, his plans had failed, and
it wus amore than likely o swvould have to refurd ks ll-
getlen hilood-maney.

Far the men whe hal employed him did not pay for a
fnilure. e had roeoiced his dollars on the snpposition that
e Had enecosded, He knew very littlo of thege men, for

A QGrand, Lonhg, Complals Ston
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Lhey were nob the sorl to file such o man s ba fully inta
thotr confidence, and perbaps in his hosret he foared {hem,
VAL all evanta, ho must have falt prabty certain that he woull
havo to refund the monoy,

These considerations would make him eager to “get some
of lis own back,” and the best way to do that would be to
wok another trap for his four ex-passengors,

_Meanwhile, the four, intent on n Lttls willearned relaxa-
laon, ware “doing "' tho sighta of the city, They finished up
the first doy at the thoatre.

Nothing unnsupl ocourred, except that ey atiracted the
altontion of o couplo of villsinonsJooking Argentines wlo
wary hanging about outside the theatre whon they quitted ¥,
and who shadowed thom to the hotel whers they wers
ntaying.  As thesn worthiea took good eore to koop ot of
aight themselves (ol and bis chums were quite nupwars of
the inctdent,

The following dny was spent in driving alon® the ety
and anborba, but in the evenng»Hal annonoced fns fusonrme
of remaining in'to write some leciars

*1 hate letterswriting,” he declarad; “ bul it lias to be dape
sometimes, and I must tackls tha job todieht. 1 mny not
have nnother chance, ns we must stack on onr journey inland
inamuorrow. ! . -

“ AN right, wo'll have a ramble venmd,* replied Jim.  “Will
vou camne ont luler and meot 18 somewhere?!” i
Y 1don't thimk so," returned Hal: “it's noarly oichi o'elock
now, ‘e good boye, and don’t gat into misclief,”

AN wight, papa,” laughed Jim. “we'll promise to ha
good. So long a3 we've got O'Hia witlh us thee’s e
likoly to ba tronble.™

“1 wonldn't like to bat an 14, eetorted [Tal. Y1t hoas
nlways seomed to mo that # there's uny fronble o be foond,
Hat s the and tp Ond 4t

“Thunk ye kindly " saul rhe Trisliman

Then the three went off, lnnghing paily,

Hol got-through hin corvespondence vather ruiclker chan
Tin oxpoctad, and he felt sorry shaetly afror nine o'clock (e
;m hadin't arranged to meet iz comeemdes, 05 Jim wanted
1m to.

Ho wpa wondoring whether it woulid be angy n=e poiog
ont on the chance of picking tham up. when the head-waiter
evbered the room and handed Tioy g lerres,

“"Yor the Senor Mnckensio," ho aniil,

“That's me,”™ replied Hal,

o tove open the missive and pead the conlenis,

They ren ns follows:

“If the Senor Mackenzie and Lis feiends wivh to learn
snmethimg of importance in confiection with their sspedition
into the unknown, will e or they oo to-1le Cafe of s
Golden Star ot ton o'clovk foaught.  Ask for Gaston Menduz,
It will bo wise to keep this appointinen:,

Thers wis no signature. =~

*Who: brought this?" asked'Hal "

“A boy," rﬂri':-liud the waiter, " When he Tind delivered It
Lo went away.’ . 1 : 3

Ilal glanced at the lotter asain, The Cufe of (e Golden
St And itowos tho Tower of the Golilen Star whicli hie
nnd his comrades bad wo asmarch for in the heart of ihe
mountaing!  IE was a quecs cotacidency that tha names shoold
o similor, Lo thouihi,

“Do you know wheve the Cale of the Golden Star #2" Lo
askdd the waiter,

That functionary directed hun bow to fisd it

* But it 18 not of the first cluss,” ho added, with a shroe of
liis shonlders, - -

Hul sivawled o fow words on o ladf-sheot of paper, which
Ty epelosed in an envelope witle the mote hie bad deceivd, .

“Sen that my friends ger this us soon as they vetuen,” lin
gail, alippihg' a-dollay ut the same fimoe into the waiter's
vondy palon

1t shall be done, genor,”™ the mun assaesd him,

CAa e did not. kvow what amdghr be i Eront of him, Hal
wonlk up into his bed-room. loaded Lis revalver, and put it
in his pocket. Tt was s well 1o be prepared for uny emers.
ey, Then he wont aut.

A quarter of an hour's walle brovghe him to the eafe, wlhich.
juedging from ite ontward appearance, was not the soct of
idaco lio would lave pntronised on ardinary occasions, Pusl.
ing opon.the swing-doors, Lo entered a0 [aie-sizsnd room, in
which there wera n number of marblo-topped tablesn  Long
miveara, soma of them eracked and starred, decorated tha
twalls, Ak the far snd of tho room was o drinking-bap, Ounly
two of tho tables wors occupied, and five men loaupred at the
bay., Ha didn’t like tho ool of theam, '

, Ad be wallced up the room ane of theso men made an almos!
1m1mmapt1h13 aign to the bar-tonder.. Ho woas one of tha
two who ‘had shadoweil them on the proviona night, though,
of course, Hal was not aware of thia '

=S

1 want to seo Gaston Boodows," anid Fal ta the man
who was servine out tho drinks

1" bar-tender nodded, o

“You are the senor he expacta” La sald
P tolloasa

Tal followod him through o doorway, along & passase,
n‘m_] down a ahn.r_r flight of stops. A door [ur:m]h lh:u[r. 'ﬁlu
bas-tonder fHung it open, disclosing a lighted ronm beyond,

“In there,” ho said.  Thoen be ealled out londly: * It i
the Senor Inglese, whom vou wish to see!"

Hal stopped into tlio room.  Phere wis uo ona in it

¥, it i oo,

He heard the door elose eoflly behind him, Then the light—=
il tried. S

auddenly went out. He swung roumd sharply,
to open the door, biub it was fastensd, 1le !‘rt for sl
volvor. It was pono!

=

o
L
v

The Axe of Jim Holdsworth, the “gun ** of Bob Sigsbee, and

the Shoulder of Pal O'Hara,

Tt was eleven o'clock when the thres veturned from (heie
evening ramble, and Hal's lotter was banded to Jim by the
hotel waiter. ; '

“Hul seems to have gonoe out for & vamble on his own. "
aasd Jitn, vk bo slit opan the envelope, (ot tivd] of his pwa

Jeompany, I expeet, © Wonder whoere——— "Hallu "

“What's to dol" asked Sigsbes,

“Why, listen to this," repliod Jim,

e flest rond the letter which had bsen (he meaus of luving
ITal to the eafe where he Lind been teapped :

“:H the Senor Mackenrie aml his frends wich to leaim
something of imporiance in conneetion with their cxpedition
it the unknown, will he or they ga to the Cefe of tha
Liokden Star at ten o'clock to-nighl. ~ Ask far Gaston, Mendgzy,
It will bo wisa to keop thiv appointment: it : :

U Thot's durned queer 1" exclaimed Slgabeo,  “Wlhn T this
cily ean koow auythimg of our u:tpi'(’jiti-l'n'." Cap'n Searth
knew nothing about it. becanse we hover ook hind nor any
of thig galoots sbourd the Heron inta our confidence, "

Y laptain Searth is like o cheap sausige,” voplied Jim—
“there's nn unpleasint sort of mystery abont hitm! Whethor
he knows angthing ,or nothing, wo ean't say, but iU's n snro
thing e was employed by sameone to try and put we out of
the way. And it eeems to mda this somoone—I"ll wager it's
tho wystarions Chilinn—has frionds in Bienos Avres wtum i
lias warned to bo on the look-out for us, In céase we got
liwwg afely.” :

“Ta blnzes wid oll that!” exelpimed O'Huarg, " Whers's
Tul? That's what m wanlin® to knowee. "Tis guure iho
name ay the éale mintioned in that bit ay papor shonld be
the Golden Starct” : TN
CHA jolly pim coivneldenes,”™ admitied Jim. “Pul (Nis s
IHal's noto which he loft for wa. Liaten:

f0m going to keep the appointment at the ealo,  Tha
enclosed lotter, which T have just veceived, will toll vou s
muech as [ know mysell. 1 ean’t nnderstand i, Bul it seome
to me 1% better go and And out what 16 means,.  Ag {en
o'cloek is the time tinmed, T can't wait for you chaps.’

“There you ave. That's all!™ eoncluded Jim,

“What'll we do?™ asked O Hara,

“ [ don't altogether like that blumed letber ! saiil Sigshve,
“1t's too mysterious, and T aip't gob auy kind of fancy for
written mysteries. We won't sit. on our tails here, dain’
nothin® but vap. Weo'll just go and see what that eale’s like,
and if Hal is thers we ean join him, and fnd: oat what ail
the pow-wow’s about.  Y'sea, wo figger in_the invitation, any-
wiy, The letter says, * the Senor Mackenaia "wud his friends,”
That's good enough for us!™ _

" Then we'll be afther stavting ot wanat!” pxolaimed. the
Tvishmnn, “ An' if it's not a square deal. an' Hal's been
teiched, we any harm's come to him, we'll burn down the
Lafo av the Golden Stnr over the heads av the spalpecns
whal's running ig!"” !

B0’ they sallied forth on ihis fresh adventurs, and what-
ever may have been the fedlings of Jim and the American
on the matter, it i3 certain thnt (O'Hara rather hoped there
wn;lhl thc t Y bit of excitement ™ in the way of o scrimmage,
at lienat,

His hopes were deatined fo be fulfilled.

On’ arviving at the cafe they doelded, ne Hal had done,
thal it wis a doubtful-lopking pluce, which was hest avoidad
undor ordinary circumstances. They entorad, and thought
evon less of 1t when they were inside, There were onle
two men now lounging at the drinking-bar, and il they were
honest citizens their evil-looking faces belied them.

: [ scont throuble!™ whispered O'Harva, wilth a choerlul
gl

(Continued on page Tv of cotgr.)
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