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THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY. THREE-HALFPENCE.

“@

A Story of School Liie and Detective
Adventure at St. Frank's, introducing
NELSON
Boys of St. Frank's.
‘¢ The Schoolboy Builders,” ** The Cinema
Strikers,’”’ ‘ Solomon Levi's Triumph,' -
and many other Stirring Tales. -
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LEE and NIPPER and the
By the Author of

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER I
DODB CURISTINE'S GREAT IDEA.
O CHRISTINE glared.

B cxplain things to you usscs, and

vou keep interrupting?” he de-
manded warmly. ““ Just like a couple
of chimpanzees—jabber—jabber, -all the
Atn:e! I'm doing the jawing, dou’t for-

got!”

“Ob, don’'t be an ass!’ said Tal-
madge. “ And I don’t think it's quite
the thing to call us chimpanzees! We
can speak if we want to, & suppose?”’

“ Without vour giddy permission'”
added Yorke tartly. |

The chuma of Study Q in the College
House at St. Frank's, were engaged in
u little argument. Tea was over in the
jlunior studies, and the heroes of ti.e
College House Remove ought, strictly
speaking, to have Dbeen commencing
their prep. But there wns evidently
somelhing of a more Important nature
on hand.

“I'm nol going.to argue,” said Bob
Christine. “ If we get slanging onc
another, it'll end in a scrap., or some-
thing—and that won’t do. We've got lo
pull together. Things have been prett:
Quet since the beginning of this term

“ In this House. perhaps!” admitted
Yorke, But those Ancient House

unders have had some excitement, if

“ What's the good of trying lo

vou like. Thatl affadc over at Dann‘ng-
ton, when Levi brought the strike to an
end, for example. Then Webb—that
beastly cinema proprietor chap—came
over here at (lozu!| of night and tried Lo
do Levi ‘in.  That was preity exciting,
too.”’

“All that happened over a week
aro.”’ said Chri:tine. “ We took a hand
in the Bannmgton uaffair, =0 we can’t
grumble.  DBut, strictly speaking, that
wus Levi's alfair. Here, at St. Frank’s,
everyvthing has been deadly dull.”

Tultnudge nodded.

‘“So 1t has,”” he agreed. “Of coursze,
weo've got a new Housemaster, bul that
doesn’t affect ua at all. Old Foxey keeps
to himscll. and we hardly sce anything
of lnm. Hc's just the same az Stock-
dale usad to be, for that matier. Things
have been going along smoothly, and
without any excitement.”

“ My arcument exactlls,” said Chris-
tine. “So I reckon it's about time wo
started something.”

‘““ Started something?”’

‘“ Exactly !’

“What do you mean, you ass?”’

“Can’t you understand pluin EKng-
lish?”’ demanded Christine.  ““It’s high
time that we gave those giddy fossils ono
in the eve. MHouse rivalry is healthy--it
helps to make things betler all round.
And last term House rivalry was almdaut
allowed to die out. We've gol to buck
things up—and the best way to begin
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is to work a first-class jape on the
Ancient House bounders.”

Yorke and Talmadge became all at-
tcution, _ _
‘“ Wel), there’s sometlhing in that,”

admitted - Yorke. . ‘* But wc’ve got to
remember that those Fossils are joNy
cute. Nipper's a hard nut to crack, and
if we worﬁed a jape which’ failed, the
whole thing would only recoil en our-
selves.”

Christine grinned.

““ There’'ll be nothing of that sort
happening,’’ he declared. _
mine is nbsolutely a stunner—it’s too
gorgeous for wordsl™”.

‘“ There’s nothing like modesty !’ re-
marked Tahnadge.

“QOh, dry u

1  caid Christine.

“ 'There’s no nced to be modest over an
idea like this one. You wait until you
hear it, and yow’ll agree with me. Bui,
firet of all, we')l call some of the fellows
in.” §
‘““ What for?” : .
. ¢ Because we shall need them,” said
Christine. “ We can't do this job on
our own—and I might as well tell the
whole crowd ol you at once.
a dozen will do. It might be a mistake
to let too many chaps.into the secret.”

Yorke and Talmadge passed out of
the study feeling rather curious. And
they soon relurned with a number of
other juniors, including Clapson, Old-
ficld, and Billy Nation. They werc all
impaticnt to hear what Christine had
up his sleeve. .

‘* Now, you cllaps, it's a- )ape up
against the Fossils,” ‘began Christine.

$ Good?' said Clapson. * Fumny
thing—I was thinking that we ought to
ret something up against those bounders.
And one thing’s pretly ceriain.
don’t work a japoe on them, they’ll work
one on us. So we might as well be first
in the held.”

““ That's exactly my idea,” agreed Bob
Christine.  ‘* Well, look here—befcre
we discuss the matter thoroughty, 1
wanl .to show you something, 1 think
you’ll find it jolly interosting.”

“What is it?”’ inquired one cof the
juniors, |

“ An ancienl piece of parchment.”

“~Eh?”

“ Which?’ |

“ A pieco of parchment—the real.
genuine’ stuff,”’ said Christine mysteri-
ously.

““'I’his idea of {

About half {

If we

‘* Not paper, you know. but dried

skin. T found 1it, qguile by accident,
among soine musty old volumes in my
ater’s library—during the Cliristmas
1olidays. I thought i1t might be useful,
so I took charge of it.” ST

** But what the dickens is the good of
a piece of beustly old parchment?”’ in-
quired Bill Nation, staring.

“Tll show it to you.”

Christine opened ihe drawer of his
desk, and removed fromn it a leather
wallet. }le unfastened this, and pro-
duced an old crumpled piece of parch
ment. It was torn n one or two places,
and the edges were ragged. The whole
thing was a dull yellowy brown in
cclour, and formed almost a square,
about the size of a sheet of typewriting
paper. Christine unfolded 1it, and
pilaced it on the table.

“Have a look at it!”’ he said briefly.

The other juniors crowded round, and
bent over the table.. Then Len Clapson
grabbed at the parchment, his cyes
gleaming with excitement. For he had
been reading some faded words which
were' written upon the parchment.
stumpy, crabbed characters.

“ You assi” shouted Oldlield.
can't sce—" _

“My only hat!”’ cjaculaled Clapson.
““ This—this might be important! It
says somcthipeg  here about doubloons

““ \WWhioh*”’

‘““ Doubloons, and pieces of eight—="’

‘“ What!” : !

“You asses!” yelled Clapson ex-
citedly. ‘“Don’t you know what pieces
of eight are? That's the name of an
old ’1,:oin that used (v be used in Italy

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“You mean Spain,
grinned Christine.

‘““Well, it’s all the same!” said Clap-
son. “JI knew at was one of those
Southern countries.  Doubloons and
picces of ecight! It reminds me of a
ripping pirale story my pater gave me
for Chrisimas.”

“ But—but why are ihose things men-
tioned on that parchment?” inquired
Natwon,

““ There's a treasare !’ exclaimed Clap-
son excitedly. *‘ It says so here, -as
plain as my face!” -

“ Well, that's pretty plain, anyhow!”

“ Ha, ha, ha!” .

'“ Oh, don’t rot!” siid Clapson gruffly.

‘“VWe

you [athead!?!”
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You will please ‘cantrol yourselves in
future.” :

Mr. Foxe nodded curily, and de-
parted. He closed the door, and two
or three of thoe juniors made extreniely
disrespectful grimaces.

“Of all the giddy nerve!” exclaimed
(Cobb, of Study P. ‘‘Just as if we can’t
langh in our own quarlers!”

““ Well, we were making a bit of a
din, vou know!” exclaimed Christine,
with a grin. I Lhink Foxy is a pretly
decent old bird, on the whole. He’s
quiet, and doesn't interfere with us as
a rule, so we can excuse onc or two
hitile lapses of this kind.” :

“ Well, we can’t waste any more time

here,”” put in Turner. “If we’re going
to work this giddy jape, we'd betler not
waste any time. ‘“ It won't be long
Lefore the bell goes for supper, and then
we shall have lo——"

~““ Keep your hair on1” said Christine.
‘“ Thero's about an hour vet—two hours,
I beheve. We've got heaps of fime to
do everything that’s nccessary. It won't
take so long, once we get on the job.

Now, I want al least half a dozen
{cHows.”

““Good!” said Clapson. “TIll be
one!”’ ’

““ You can count on me, Christy

Everybody in the sludy volunteered for
scrvice, and Christine had more helpers
{than ‘hoe needed. However, this malter
was soon amanged, and very shortly
alterwards eight juniors emerged into the
Triangle. It was dark, and exiremely
gloomy. It was, in fact, just the kind
of ovening for the purpose.

‘“Now, we've got-to go cauliously!”
whispered Chrisline. “We mustn’t

-allow any of those Ancient House fal-

hoads to seo us, or they'll smell a rat.
Some of the boundacrs are jolly cute. and
we've got to be wary.” |

" Oh, we won't let anybody see us,”
eaid Talmadge. ** Now, we've got to go
right through the shrubbery (o the
monastery ruins——"’

“ Wrong!” interrupted Christine. “ To
start with, we'ro gomng 1o old Cullle's
wonod shed.” |

* What the dickens for——'

““ To borrow a few tools, of course,”
eatd Bob. ‘" How do you suppose we're
g"oin__;rr;_ to dig up that tunnel without any
tools? We shall want some spades, a
pickaxe, and ono or two olher things.

¥

shed, and old Cutila won't know any-
thing about it."! - o |

It did not take the juniors long lo go.
over to the litlle shed which was con-,
sidered by Mr. Josh Cuttle, the school
porter, to be his own domain. = My,
Cutlie kept many tools there—spades,
shovels broonis, ete.

| And, very shortly afterwurds, Chris!ine-

znd Co. stole out, with spades, a pickaxe,
& shovel, and one or two other very
recessary tools, Then lhey made their
way through the shrubbery (o the ruins
of the old monastery.” These stodd out
slark and sinister against the night sky.
The wind was howling rather mourn-
fully about the old nmsses of broken
masonry, many of which were covered
with ivy. In the daytime it was a very
picluresque scenc—but at night it was
very gloomy and forbid-ling. The juniors
were rather subdued as they made their
way in among the ruins, _'
My hatl” muttered Page. * This
19 a Jolly shivery place, to my mind—
il gives a fellow thé creeps!” '

** Xobody asked vou (o come,”” said
Christine. “1 didn't (hink you were
nervons----"" ' |

** Who’s nervous?” demanded Page
warmly. *“I wouldn't mind being here
all by myself, if it comes to that. But
some of the fellows—particularly the
Third Form kids—wouldn't be here ulone
for a term’s pocket money. Some
peor.:!e say these old ruins are baunted

“Oh, shut up!” multered Cobb,
glancing somewhat nrervously over lis
shoulder.

The juniors fell silent, and, after they
had made their way inlo the very centre
of the runs, they came to an opening.
Here they enlered a part of the oid
building which was still fairly intact.
The walls were "all standing, but the
roof. of course, was gone. And there,
in the very cenlre of the floor, yawned
a gaping hole. A fight of circular stono
sleps led downwards inlo the very earth
1tself.

The juniors went down in single file,
Christine leading. "And afler hoe had
}mssc:] down' ten or twenly sleps, he
Iashed o a powerful electric torch, with:
which hoe was aithed.: Things did not
stem quite so gloomy now, for the hght
was a brilliant one. The juniors went
down, down"ri}fht info the depths. _
“And, before long, they came - into: the

There are plenty of them in the wood-[sld vauli, Thevre - were~lwo -or threo-
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caults, Lo be exacl, but one very large:

onc. And, out of this, was the opening
of the old tunnel which led right under
the fields and roadways lo the disused
quarries of Banninglor moor. It was a
long tunnel, and. in days past, there had
been all sorls of excilements connecled
with those sublerranean burrows. But
now, and for months pasi, they had
been absolutely deserled.

Bob Christine was just about to cross
the voull, in order {o reach the tunnel
entrance, when he came to a stop. For,
‘al that very momenl, another figure
had appeared—a fgure which cmerged
from one of the smaller vaulta,
juniors came lo an abrupt halt, staring
realhlessly.

The appearance of Lhis figure was so
unexpected, that the juniors could only
sland there. It was the figure of a man,
and he, {oo, was armed with an electnc
torch. It was because of this, doubtloss,
that he had had no warning of the
juniors’ approach. His own bright light
{:ad prevented him from sceing the re-
flection of the other light.

And now the man slood slock slill,
thoe brightnoss of the light preventing
the juntors from secing his fuce dis-
tinctly.

But Bob Christine, who was in the
forefron!, was quite certain of one thing
—and he was stuggered into specchless-
Nneay,

_The figure was that of Mr. Smale
Foxe, (he master of the College House.

CIIAPTER 1II.
DEVELOPiNG THE PLOT.

O3 CHRISTINE was more as-
tonnded than he could say—
but before he could utler a word
the figure disappearcd suddenly

and abruptly. It dodged back into the
smaller vault, and there was nol a sound.
. Chrisline shook himself, and wondered
if he had beon dronming. Was it really
the case that he had seen Mr. Smale
IFoxo? He was not posilively certain—
for ho had only caught one glimpse, and
that was only a faint one, owing {o Lhe
dm:zlm_g- effocts of the eleclric light which
the fignre had heid. But, somchow, the
lcader of Lhe College House juniors was

And thel]

quite cerlain, 1n his own mind, that the

man had been Mr. Foxe, and none other.
“I—I say!” ~multered Tulmadge.

““Who—who the dickens was Lhat?”

‘“Blessed if I know!” . said Yorke.
“ But there's somebody down herc—he
disappeared into {hat vault. There are
lwo or lhree vaults here, you know, one
lending out of the other. It’s a beaslly
creepy place, this is. I almost wish wo
hadn’t come down, Chrisly !”’

“ Oh, don't be an ass!"' said Chrislina

grufly. “ There’s nothing to be scured
about. T Delieve it was Mr. Foxe.”
“Eh?”

** What rot!” pul in Cobb. ‘ IHow the
(thunder could Mr. Foxe gel down here?
We saw him up in the College Houso

“ He had plenly of time lo get down
hare, if he wanted to ccme,”” interrupted
Christire.

“ But why should he want lo come— -
what possible rcason is there [or Mr.
IFoxe to be down in these old vaults?”
osked onc of the: other juniors., * That's
all pifle, Chrisly! You must have bean

mislaken !

“It's jusl possible I was mislaken,”
admitted Christine, “ Bul, anyhow,
we'll have a look into these vaulls, and’
find out who Lho chap 18. If it had boeen
Mr. Foxe, he wou&dn't have dodged
back like that—that's prelly certuin. Tt
was somebody who didn’'l want himself
lo be scen. Come on—we'll explore.”

Cbhristine led the way into the smaller
vaull, through the great archway. But,
when all the juniors were at: thal apart-
ment, they saw nothing. They had two
or three elcclric-torches blazing out, an:i
the place was well iiluminated, but (hero

qua no sign of any human being. They

passed on into the next vaull, which was
smaller. This, too, was barren of results.
The juniors found nothing—the vault was
deseried and bare. ‘T'here was ownly
one other -now (o be cxplored—the end
oune of all. This was somewhal larger,
but in a state of considerable decay and
dampnoss. Water was oozing through
the walls, and the floor was slimy and
green.

Bob Chrisline passed through the arch-
way, and ﬁn&hetr lws torch about. Bul,
to his aslonishment he saw nolhing—
nothing whatevor. This vaull, too, was
empty.

“Woll. 1I'm jiggered!” multercd the
leader of Study Q. '
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‘- Anybody there?” whispered Tal-
madge, from behind.

“ g’o—-not a soul!”’

‘““ But—but we saw him come here!”’

protested Yorke. “ He can’t have got
away—there’s no exit! I—I say!. 1
wonder if the thing we saw could have

been a spirit—""

““ You'd better wonder again, then!”
snapped Chrnstine. ‘‘ Spirits don't go
ahoutl witlh electric torches, my son—-and,
in any case, these old vaults aren’t
haunted.””” |

** Then what's the explanalion?”

‘ There's only one, so far as I can
ece,”” said Bob. *“ There must be a
scuret passage here, perhaps another

}mssngc. or & didden chamber. We know |

or a fact that there are {wo or three
down in Llhese old vaults. But I could
Lave sworn that the chap I saw was Mr.
I'oxe—it's very queer. What was he
doing down here? And why should he
ho afraid to let himself be seen? I
can quite understand Mr, I'oxe bcing
herc—although hardly at this time of tho
eycning.  IUs only natural that he would
like to explore the old monastery ruins,
and the vaulls underncath them. He’s a
new-comer at St. Frank’s, and he'd
naturally be interested. But why didn't
ho do it in the daytime? And why did
Lo dodge out of the way as soon as he
spotled us? It’s jolly wmyslerious, my
wns!"

Charlic Talmadge nodded.

“It’'s not only mysterious,”” he said.
‘“ But it's uncanny. Where did.the figure
go to?”

The juniors had more confidence now.

and they went in and out of the vaults,
searching every corner and every crannv.
But the result of their. search was—nil.
They found absolutely rothing—no sign.
And it was rather significant that there
were no footprints upon the green, slimy
flcor, of the inner vault, It was clear
that the myst2:ious figure had not passed
that way.
. '“Waell, we can’t wasle all our time
here,” said Christine, at length. “ We
shall have {o give it up—and, afler all,
it's- none of our business. If Mr. IFoxe
chooses 10 act in this way, I suppose he
can do so,”’

‘“But I've been thinking,’”’ szid Page.
“ Don't you consider il's ible that
the man was a burglar—a vﬁn who was
wailing ebout down here until he got a
chance o bréak into the school?”

‘““No. I don't,” said Bob. ‘“ A burglar

|

i
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wouldi’t be such an ass as tc wail Jown
here. He wonldn’t come near the school
until the small hours of the morning, 1I-
tell you, I'm prclty certain the man was
Mr. Foxe. And I don’t feel inclined to
waste any moie time. Let’s get into
the tunne!, and finish that job of ours.
It won't take long.” -
And so the juniors retraced Lheir sleps,
and were soon passing along the ‘old
{unnel. This wes dry, and the air wa}
quite pure, for a conlinuous current
pasted through. Thoe wolls, for the most
part, were of brickwork, and the floor
was sandy. The juniors passed along, and,
at length, Christine camo to a halt. Ho
Aashed his electric torch about him.

““ This spot will do fine,”’ he deciared.
“ There are somo loose bricks in the
wall, there, too—just what we want.”

And, without delaying further, the
juniors set 1o work.

Just about half an hour later, they all
emerged from the monaslery ruine, And
‘now they were chuckling immensely, for
they had completed their task, and they
were feeling pleased with themseives.
They had done cverything entirely to
their satisfaction.

** Ripping!”" declared Chnstine. “ If

Ithat don’t dish those Faossils, you can

call mo a Chinaman! This i3 going to
be the best jape of the term, my- sons!”’
** Rather!” agreed the other juniors.
‘“* The best stunt we cever worked!”

But the College House Removites had
barely got clear of the monaslery ruins—
they were, in fact, passing through tho
shrubbery which grew between the ruks
and the Triangle—when a figure came
to a halt, and stared at the boys. The
figure was attiredd in a cap and gown,
and he was obviously a master. He
stood quite still waitng for the juniors
to como up. :

Christine and Co. instinctively dropped
their tools, and, when they emerged
from the {rees, they pretended to be
careless and unconcerned. And then a
voice cut through the night air, .
““Halt! Boys, come here—every one
you!l” : ;

It was the voice of Mr. Sinale Foxe,
and when Chnistine and Co. were facing
him, they could: see: that the Collegoe
Houso masler, for some reason, was
looking rather alarmed. Without a
doubt, he was nervous. This was proved
by the fact that he did not stand still,
but dodged about, and there was a note
of alarm and anger in his voice.

of
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« Where have you Leen, boys?” he
demanded harshly.

. ¢ Only down in the vaulls, sir,’”’ said
Christine. _ _ ’ N
“ Giood gracious, down in the vaulls?

“ Yes, s17.°

“ \What were you doing therc—what
woro you doing, I sav?"’ demanded the
master fiercely. “ ITow dare you go
down there, bovs? What do you mean
by—"

“ Dash il all, sir, we've always becn
allowed (o go down into the monaslery
vaults, if wo want to,”” protested Tal-
madge. *‘ We wero only doing a bit of
oxploring, for fun. We went along the
od 1unnel, you know——"'

‘“ Along the tunne!l!'’ ejnculaled Mr.
Foxe. ‘ Upon my soul!”

Christine and Co. stared at him rather
wonderingly.  Why wns Mr. Foxe so
alarmed? Why should he be perturbed
bocauso he learned that the juniors were
exploring the old {ummel which led from
the vaults to tho College ? What poassible
intercst could it have to Mr. Smale
Foxe?

I don’t see why you should be wild,
“sir,”” said Christine. ¢ There's o harm
in_exploring that underground tunnel

“No harm!” said Mr. Foxe. ‘“1
forbid you to go down therc—do yonu
undersland? I forbid vou!”

_“ But the vaulls ain'i oul of bounds,
sir—"'

“From this momenl they are out of
bounds!"* interrupled ‘the masier curtly.
“ Do you undersland that, boys? From
this momont the vaults and ihe tunnel
are out of bounds—and if I ever catch
You down there, I’ punish you with the
utmost severity !"

:: My hat!”

‘ Well, I'm Dblessed !

"I am oxtremely angry with you,
boya. ~went on Mr. Foxe, lus voice
qQuivering, “I am in control of the
College House now, and I mean lo have
my orders obeyed. I do not want you
boys to go down into those dismal “old

vaulls and Lunnels—il is nol right thal.

you should be there. You will get
nervous, and it will have a bad offect
upon your health. So take heed to my
words. . The most drastic punishment
Will follow if I ever discover any one
of my boys down in tha vaults'"

And Mr, Foxe, wilh a swish of his

{

7
gown, slrode away—lcaving Chrisline
and Co. rather flabbergasicd.

* Something scems 1o have stung

him !’ remarked Chrsline. *‘ I'm pretty
cerlain, now, that we did sco old Foxv
down in the vault—that's why he's so
wild., He was doing something down
there that ho didn’'t want us to see. Of
course. he pretended to know nothing
about that cpisode—Dbut the faol that he
was wild proves that I spotted hia.”
“Well, T call it protiy rotien!’ de-
clared Yorke. ¢ Why should the lunnel
be placed oul of bounds? We've always
been eallowed. to go down there—iust
when we liked. I don't think Ioxy
has got the power to place it oul of

bounds. In any case.”
“Oh, well, it doesn’t mallor much
now, ' said Chrisline. ‘“We've com-

pleled our work. and the rest remains
with the Ancient Housé chaps. I'oxy
asn’'t got any authority over them--
and they can go down nH right. Our
little plan_is working all serene, and 1"in
quile satisfied so far.’

* But we didn't expect 1o sec onybody:
down in the iaults, did we?" asked
Talmadge. ‘“ And we didn't expect
IFoxy to go off the deep end. There's
somelhing queer about 1t all, and I'm
pretty puzzled.” .

As u malter of fact, all the juniors
were puzzled, and they thought quite
a lot about the matter before bhedtime
came. Tha jave iwvas the mosl imporian:
thing. after all. and schoolboys are not
particuiarly addicled 1o thinking very
deaply. Therefore. by the timo tho noxt

snorning arnved, Christine and Co. hadi

almost forgolten the incidont of Mr.
Smale TFoxe. :

_Tlhey had their own affuirs lo procecd
wilh,

As it happened, they had no oppor-
tunily of doveloping their nlot until
ainner time. Morning lessons were over,
and the Triangle was crowded with
juniors,—far the day waez quile ine, and
rather mild, considering the time of the
year. Some of the follows were punchiny
a foolball ebout, olhers were standing in
groups, chatting.

Christine and Yorko and Talmadgo
wore againat the College House steps.
and thev werc watching for an oppor-
tunity. . It did not como for some liltla
time—for they were waiting until five
or six Ancient House fellows got lo%other
in o kaot. At last thiz occurred. Hand-
forth and Church and McClure com-
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menced to argue, and Handiorih, as
usuul, became excited, and pushed back
his sleeve. It was his intention, then and
theve, to wipe up tho Triangle with his
two faithful chums,

But, f{fortunately for Church and
McClure, I bappened to be necar by with
Sir Montie Tregellis-West and Tommy
Watson. I grinned as I saw Handforth
turning back his coat-sleeve.

' Look at that ass!’ I exclaimed.
‘“ He's going te start a scrap here—-in the
Triangle. He'll only get himself into
trouble. Come on; we’ll soon put a stop
to it." , ‘

We strode forward, and I grasped
Handforth by the shoulder.

“Don’t be an ass, Handy!' I said.
“ You can’t do any scrapping here, you
know.”’

* Who told you to interfere, Nipper?”’
demanded IEdward Oswald warmly.
** Mind your own giddy business! I'm
going to smash Church’s nose—"'

. ** My dear chap, you can’t do any nose-
punching here,’’ T interrupted.
till.you get into your own study, and then
ven can go at it as much as you like.
‘That'll be your trouble—or, to be more
exact, Church’s trouble."” '

*The ass will argue!” said Church.
“ I simply said that he was wrong when
ho declared that Rangoon is in India, It
am’'t in India at all; 1t’s in Burmah!”

* Quile nght,” I agreed.

“* What ! snorted Handforth, ‘ You—
you fathead! Rangoon is in India; it's
an inland city, situated on the Ganges

** Ha, ha, ha:"

“ You'd better look up your geography,
old som,’’ grinned Watson. ** And, m
any case, there’s no sense in .punching
Church’s nose about it. Go and have a

lock at & map, and that’ll soon settle the |

question,”’ |
** Hallo, what's the excitement here?'

miquired Bob Christine, strolling up with |

his chums. ** Anything we can do to
help?”

Handforlh glared.

'* No; unless you buzz off,”" he said.
‘“ We don’t want any interference from
youi’’ | |

T'he lcader of the College House juniors
bowaed.

** Sorry !’ he exclaimed humbly. *‘“If
I’'ve oflended you, Handforth, please
accept one thounsand apologies!”
-~ ** Oh, that's all right!” growled Hand-
forth. ‘ Don’it be an ass! o

l other fellows.”

‘* What was the discussion?” inquired
Christine.  ** Were you talking about
hosts or spectres, or something of .that

nd ”’? -

‘“ No,. of course not’’ I smiled. ** What
makes you think that, Christy?"’

‘“Oh, nothing!” said Bob, rather
vaguely. * But, talking about ghosts,

Talmadge and Yorke and I were hav-
ing o bit of an argument. I maintained
that the old tunnel, whioh leads from tho
monastery ¢uins to the quarry, is

haunted.
‘““ What rot!"” said Handforth.

“Oh, I don't know eo much about
that!” said Christine. “‘ It’s just as
likely (0 bo haunted as any other place.
Anyﬁow, I don’t think tfmt I should
care to pass along that tunnel by myself
—or, for that matter, with a c¢rowd of

“ Xou nervous ass!’ said McClure.
"“ There’s nothing to be afraid of—"
“ I'm not talking about being afraid!”’
imierrupted Bob Christine. ** But it's

““ Wait. | creepy, you know, and it’s as dark as

pitch ‘down, there. Of course, I wouldn’t

Imind’ going if I had lights—electric

torches, and al) the rest of it. I mean 1n

| the dark.”

" Well, nobody’s going to ask you to
do the trip, so you needn’t worry,” I.
smiled. ‘1 expect it would be a bit of
an ordeal, as you say, to do the tnp
without any lights. It's an awfully dark
place, ,?'lld I suppose it would be a bit

c:'oegy.

> You bet it would!’ said Christine.
“0Of course, we shouldn’t mind doing
it, we Monks. Haunted or not, we ain't
nervous of things like that. I'm talking
about you Antient House chaps. I don't
think you'd have enough pluck to do it.”

“Jinough what?”’ yvoared Handforth.

“ Keep your hair on!"” grinned Chris-
tine. ** No oflence, old man!”

* It you call me a funk——"

“1 didn't call you anything of the
gort,”” said Bob. ' 1 don't believe yon
are a funk, Handy. But to go on with
what I was saying, [ recken that three
or four Ancient House fellows would
never have enough pluck to pass down
that tunnel, starting from the vaults and
going right througE,lo the quarries.”

“We shouldn’t’ ' have enough pluck?”
repeated Handforth grimly. -

** No—in the way I mean,’’ said Chris-
tine. ‘'] shopld want you to go down
without any lights, except a matchbox
with only three matches in 1t



THIE COLLEGLE HOUSE MYSTLERY

That would %lr'e\'ent you from satriking
too many. You inustn’t have
ole~tric torches, or anything of Lhat soct,
which means that praclically the whole
trip would have to be done in pitch: dark-
ness. I maintain that you Ancient House
chaps wouldn’t do it.”’
andforth fell into the trap instantly.
“ Oh, wouldn't we?’ he shouted
warmly. * You fatheaded ass—-you
gurgling idiol! I'll show you! I accept
that challenge, Christine !’
‘ Oh, but it wasn't exactly a challenge

‘“ Yes, it was!"' exclaimed IHandforth
grimly. * And I'm not going lo sland
here and !et it pass by ! I'll go down in
that tunnel as soon as you like, and I'll
pass along it from the vault to the
quarries, and Church and McClure will

"

come with me'!

‘“ Thanks, awfully!”
“ I'm not keen on making an ass of my-
solf like that!”

“I'm~ blessad if I can see why yon
should lake any notice of this College
House ase, Handy!'' protested McClure.
“ If he likes to talk out of the back of
his neck, let him. Why should we
worry?”’

“ Of course, I quite understand.” said
Christine. ““I don't press the matter at
all. I realise that you feel nervous, and
1t would be hardly fair to make you go.
We'll let it resi as it is now—that you
don’t care for the idea, and that you're
a bit afraid."”’

o You rotier!” coared Handforth.
‘We're going. We'll do the trip im-
modmlell?; after dinner, and you've got
to watch us enter by the monastery

ruins, and then you've got to cut across
the fields to the quarry. Whait there,
and you'’ll see us come out. That'll
prove whether we've got enough pluck
to do the trip in the darkness, with on!y
threo matches belween us!”
. Handforth spoke warmly, and Chris-
tine, Yorke, and Talmndage exchanged
Klu.nc'es of satisfaction, n;f‘ho lot was
working even belter than they had
oxpected. IFor Handforth and Co. to
fall into the little trap was eminently
B&I;lsiacli;ory. )
e now it's no good arguing with
you, Handy,” I sui(F, withga ohgucklc;
but if 1 were you, I shouldn't take any
notice of these Monks.  T'hey're only
Pulling your leg, and il's a potty jdea (0
g0 down that (unnel without any lights.
Lhere are holes in the floor, anil all that

any’

said Church. |
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sort of thing—-blind Lurnings; you mght
get lost. And, as Chrisline says, it's a
rﬁretty creepy place without any lights (o

elp you. Take my advice, and don’t go
down.” -

Handforth snorted.

“ You can keep your advice Lo your-
sall!" he snappad. *“I've Dbeen chal-
longed, and that's good enough for mo:
Directly after dinner we're gotng down
to that tunnel-—Church, Mc(Clure, and
myself. It's setiled '™ :

And it was. '

Directly after dinner Ilandforth,
Church, and McClure prepared for their
trip. It was only Handforth, of course,
who was enthusiastic about it. Church
and McClure considered the whole thing
to be n waste of time, and a sily affair.
But they couldn't help themselves--
Handforth had passed the decree, and
there was nothing else for it. '

A number of Clollege Howse fellows .
waited ot the monastery ruins to sce the
heroes off. Handforth and Co. were
thoroughly searched before they wero
allowed to go down into the vaulta.
They had no electric torches on them,
and no matches—except one box, whiah
| coniained but three sticks. ‘This was a
*stipulatiou which was: absolutely necos-
sary.

Handforth was full of confidence, and
when he reached the old vault he slrucit
out boldly across Lo where he thought
the tunnel entrance lay. As a result, ho
oniy bumped hunself vather severely into
the wall and hurt his nose. This did not
rimprove his temper.

“ Detter strike one of those matches ;"
ha  snapped. “ You've got them,
 Church, haven't you?” .

* Yes,” said Church. ¢ But we don't
want to waste one here, Handy: there
are all sorts of tricky places along the
tunnel, and we'd better reserve then.
we can onsily find the entrance by feel-
ing along the wall. We know approxi-
mateiy where it i3.'”

“A dotiy idea, I call it!" growled
McClure. “‘In the end we shall have Lo
give it up and comeo back, and then we
shall look fine asses! Wae shall never be
able to get to the other ond of the tunnel
in total darkness all the time.”

‘.“ Oh, yes, we shall!" said Handforth.
| ° And don’l think that I'm an ass, m
son! I've gol an idea in my mimf
After we've come out in the quarry I'in
gomg to challenge Christiny to do the
| trickalone. Doun’t you seo? We'll have
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lum there, and we'll force him into the
tunnel and make him go right through

the ruins hére without any companions

at all. If he won't do it, then he'll be
Jalielled a funk, and the whole thing will

“recoil on his own head.”

L

- there in the total darkne:s.

““ Well, that's not a bad idea," said
Church. ‘' It's pretty good, in fact, I
hadn't thought of that.”

‘* A ohap can’t very weil think unless
lie's got a brain,” seid Haundforth
witheringly. | .

Somehow or olher they found the
entrance io the tunnel, and then they
felt their way "along, cautiously and
carefully. Once they were fairly on the
job it was not so difficult. They knew
that the flooring was good for al least
half the distance. Then thero were one
or two pitfalls.  They knew, roughly,
where these existed, and they would
then go very cautiously. Just now they

‘were striding along at a fairly rapid

speed, their hands touching the walls
t was certaiuly rather uncanny down
It was as

‘black as the calacombs, solid and intense.
Church, who brought up the rear, did

not particularly care for this position.
He was nol a nervous junior, but some-

‘how this old tunnel had a sirange elffect

upon one, :
And then before they had proceeded
ar something strange happened.

~ ~ Handforth was leading, and he ultered

asp. Something had touched
He could not tell what it
hostly. Then,
of tumbling

a little
his hand.
was, but it felt extremnely
abruptly, cameo the soun
byicks-—extremely startling.

“ Great pip!” gasped Handlorth, with
n slart.

“ What—what
Church huekily.

was 1t?"" demanded

~* ‘They could not tell, and they all came

"bricks or :oniething. Oh, my hat!

‘muttered Handforth.

The darkness

to a halt, quivering.
closed about

hemmed them mn and
them.
e I—=1 felt sometﬂlinE
tered Handforth shakily.
my hand first, and then went to :ny
chest. It—il was ilke a bony hand:
Something cold, you know.” _
“ Oh, shut up!” panted McClure.
“ Don't—don't be an ass, Handy!”
*+ ]—I believo there’'s somebody herve
‘* Ho touched me,
have dislodged S?n]?
feel” a bit queer, you knrow. Strike

touch me !’ mut.

1!‘!

and then muwst

It touched!

W
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one of those giddy malches, for goodncse
sake !’

If Handforth had only known it, the
explanation was guite simple. A thin
thread had been stretched across - the
tunnel, and, naturally, Handforth came
into contact with this, since he was lead-
ing. That tiiread had felt like some-
thing very different in that pitchy dark-
ness., And then the pressure of Hand-
forth's body had caused several bricks to
fall. This was not surprising, consider-
ing the fact that the thread was secured
to those loose bricks.

It was here that the cuteness of Bob
Christine’s idea came in. He had not
allowed the juniors Lo have any lights, or
otherwise they would have spotted the
ttick. In the darkness they knew

nothing, and were not hkely to discover

anything by the aid of two or three
matches. They would never suspect tho
truth; they would never know how the
bricks had comeo dislodged.

Scrape, scrape!

A match flared out as Church drew
the head along the inatchbox. ‘The light
was absolutely dezzling in its brilbance
—after. that total darkness the flare of
the match seemed to be a perfect glare—
and as Ohurch held the light aloit, he
and his companions gazed aboui them.

They were quite alone—they could sce
that at a glance—and there lying on the
floor of the tunne] were several loose
bricks. whicn had evidently become tlis-
lodged from a portion of the wall, about
breast high. '

*“ Oh, it was nothing !’ said McClure.
“1 expect you brushed against it,
Handy, as you went by—one of ihe
bricks muet have been projecting.
Nothing to make a fuss about.”

** What'a that lying down there?’ de-
manded Handforth abruptly.

He pointed, and the others could cee
a curious-looking piece of old parchiuent,
Jt was lying in Rull view, as though it
had fallen down with the bricks. Hand-
forth picked it up, and was exammning
it carefully when the maich snuffed cut.

*“Oh, rats!” snafped Handforth.
** Strike another one; 1 want to see what
this is."”

‘““ But we can't spare -another match.”

‘* Strike 11, and -don’t argue!” |

Church sighed and struck another
match. He held it close, and Handforth
examined the ‘parchment with greab
interest. He had guessed at once that
it had fallen down from the wall with
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those old bricks, and Iandforth was |

curious'!

T'he parchment was old—ages old, by
the appearance of it, and there was
some writing on il--curious, crabbed
characlers 1n faded ink. And Hand-
forth made.out one or two words—words
which filled him with excitement.

“My only hat!” he ejaculated.
“ This—this seems to be important!"

‘““ What—-what is it?"”’ asked Church.

“It says something about (reasure!”’
saidd Handforth, *“ Just look at this—
Oh, rais! What the dickens did you
want to put that match out for? You
fathead !’ .

‘“ Matlches don’t- last for ever!" gaid
Church tartly. * There's only ona left
nowv, Handy, and we'd beiler not strike
that; we shall nreed it later.” ’

“Yes, I suppose we shall,” said Hand-
forth. “We'll have a look at this
parchment when we gal out into tho open
—iuto the daylight. But I'm pretty cer-
fain 1U's umportant; it must YI{H’G been
lying down there behind those o!d bricks.
They came down just as we were passing.
and then the parchment was revealed.
1 suppose it's been lying behind there
for centuries, and it would never have
been disooverod if we hadn't come down.
_This—this might bLe of terrific impor-
tance, you chaps. One never knows'
I've heard of great treasures—huge for-
lunes-—being found from old parch-
ments of this kind.”

“ Oh, draw it mild, Fandy,” protested
McClure.

“ Well, you never know,™ said Edward
QOswald. 1 distinctly saw the word
‘ treasura ' on this parchment. There
appeared to be a kind of chart, too.
We'd better keep this thing to ourselves,
you know—we won't sny a word about
‘1t to anybody until we've made sure.
Then, if we find it really does concern
treasure, we shall set the whole giddy
school talking. It will be a terrific
feather in our caps. And those College
House chaps will be dished completely.”

Church and McClure did not share
-their leader’s enthusiasm. They had
not seen Lhe parchment. and so they
were not particalarly impressed. They
thought that Handforth, as usual, was
spouting for nothing. It was really
aslonishing the number of wild goose
chases that Edward Oswald entered into.
It was hardly surprising, therefore, that
Church and McClure did not become
exciled.
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They continued their journoy thraugh
the tunnel. It was a tedious, tiresomo
buginess. They stumbled. on, falling
into holes in the floor, grazing their
hands ageainst the walls, and bumping
their heads on the roof.

They turned corners, and they twistod
about with the tunnel. But, at length—
afler a journey which seemed never end-
ing—they arvived within asight of the
exit. A gleam of daylight came to them
—then they were able to move much
faster. And, at length, (hey emerged
inlo a big cave. Passing through this,
they found themselves in the opon air,
where the sun was shining brilliantly,
and where Christine and a good many
other fellows were waiting.

Handforth and Co. were positively
dazzled by the daylight for a moment
or two—but they were triumphant.

‘““ Bravo!" said Bob Christine,
ning forward. “ You've done it!”

“Well, didn't you expect me to do
it?’ demanded Handforth. ‘I said we
should do it, and we have! And now
we'd vetter buzz back to the school as
quickly as we can—or we shall be late
for afternoon lessons.” )

Handforth had apparently forgollen all
about his iden of sending Bob Christine
through the tunnel alone. As a matter
of fact, Handy was excited—he was tre-
mendously anxious (o have a close look
at that parchment which lay in s
pocket. He could not examine it in the
presence of the Monks—so he wanled to
be.alone. And he knew that the only
privacy that could be oblained would he
in Study D, in the Remove passage.
Once there he and his chums would be
alde to examine their find at leisure.

And Bob Christine read the signs.

He knew, at that moment, that hya
plot had succeeded. Handforth’s very
attitude—his  excilement—proved that
the parchment had been found. Chris.
tine was delighted, and he winked onre
or twice at his chumas.

He was full of nraice for Handlorth,
and the latter feil rather better, and
then all the juniors hastened back to tle
school.

The Monks were exlremely satisficd,
for tlieir plan had succeeded. - Tho
parchment was in Handforth's posses-
sion. (Only one thing could possibly ro-
sult. Handforth would fall deeper into
the trap. and he would lose no time in
gearching for the (reasure.

ran-
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It would only be necessary for Chiris-
tine and Co. to keep a sharp watch on
tho heroes of Study D, and then every-
thing elso would be plain sailing.

The affair, in fact, was proceeding
gquito well.

 Handfortlh’s great discovery, however,
wa3 destined to lead to events which
Christine and Co. never anticipated.

s Rt St B

CHAPTER I1II.

THE TREASURE SEEEERS,

cCLURE glanced at his watch.
‘““ We can’t stop to have a look
at that parchment now, Handy !’

- he said. ¢ Lessons start in
about seven minutes, and there’s no
time——"'

"*“ Rats!”’ said Handforth. ‘ What do
you think we've come here for? We've
got plenty of time to look at the thing—
and see whether it's valuable or not. Is
thit ‘door shut tightly?”

"' Yes”

“ AU right—lock itt”

The three juniors were in Study D, in
the Ancient House. Church locked the
door, grinmning as he did so. He was
fully expecting that parchment would
prove to be of no value whatever.
Handforth was a.most optimistic fellow,
ahd he always hoped for the best. He
liked to make himself believe that some-
thing was important when, as a matter
of fact, it was precisely the opposite.

Handforth sat down at the {table,
pulled the parchment out of his pocket,
and spread it oul in front of him. It
had been folded, but it was made of
very tough stuff, and it was obviously
tremendously old. It was yellow and
discoloured, and the edges were tomn.
But -there, upon the paréhment, were
many words—quite clear and distinct,
although very much faded. A cleverer
person that %[andforth would have de-
clared that those words had been written
ages previously. It was not surprising,
under these circumstances, that the
mighty Edward Oswald was deceived.

He rcad for iwo or three minutes,
Chureh and McClure looking over his
shoulders, trying to read, too. Then,
suddenly Handforth gave a start and

n

{to be

ago this {rcasure wus buried
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jumped up.
wit

His eyes were glitlering
h excitement. - C
IE):c]::u]:)loonsl” he ejaculated huskily.

(] ] ]?!l

o “'_hat?” ’

‘** Doubloons [’ Handlorth.
‘“ Pieces of eight!”

“* Mr only hat!” said Church. ¢ He's
gone dotty " : .

‘“ Pieces of eight!” repeated Hand-
forth drcamily. * They’re coins, you
know, and they used to be used hun-
dreds of years agn, on the Spanish Main,
or somewhere—"" .

“ What the dickens are you driving
at?”’ demanded Church, staring.

*“ This—this parchment!’”” said Hand-
forth excitedly. “Don’t you under-
stand? There’s a messuge on 'it—telling
all about a trcasure. And the treasure
i3 buried in that tunnell It consists of
doubloons and pieces of eight—old gold
coing! I tell you, this is a terrific dis-
covery, you chaps—we shall be rich
before long—we shall be giddy milion-
aires !”’ .

“ Oh, my goodness!’” said McClure.

““Jt—1t can’'t be true!” muttleredl
Church.

But the pair of them were beginning
infected by  Handforth’s excile-
ment and enthusiasm. And they cer-
tainly did not suspect the parchment.
They believed it to be old, and they be-
lieved that it had fallen from behind
that brick in the old tunnel. Handforth
ran on, before either of his companions
could say any more.

‘““It’s as clear as daylight!” went on
Edward Oswald. *“ Hundreds of years
| in  the
tunnel—perhaps there were scme
cnemies about—and a fight was near at
hand. So they buried this treasure, and
then put the details of it on this parch-
ment, and then hid it in a brick 1n the
wall. And then I suppose the whole
blessed crowd was wiped out in a scrap.
And so this parclhinent has been lying
ithere ever since—for hundreds of years—
and we're first to discover it, and when
we ﬁct the gold, 1t’ll be treasure trove !’

“My goodness!”

“ Great Scott !’

Handforth gazed at the parchment
again, and this time, Cburch and
McClure were permitlted to read it, too.
The parchment was placed. upon the
table, and ali three juniors stared down
upon it.” And what they saw was this:

said
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¢ Ye directions for ye finding of y=
vast treasure which is ye rightfulle pro-
perty of Master Joshua Hemingway., of
ve old baronial hall, situated in ye city
of.. Bellton, Sussex. Enemies are at
hand, and it is hecessary to hide ye
gold, or it will fall into ye clutches of
ve tyrannical rapscallions.

¢ Heed ye these words—wliosocever
findeth this piece of goodly parchment.
For it tells of a vast treasure, forsoo!h.
Ye shall be rich, and ye shall have power
in ye land. Take heed!
. ¢ And ye shall find, by following ve

directions, a vast and goodly treasu e,
consisting of many doubloons and prec:s

of eight.. It is a fortune which will en-.

able ve finder to buy much land, anl to
become a grest master. Ye gold s
buried in ye floor of ye old tunnel. which
does extend from ye monaslery to ye
freshly opened quarriecs. Ye tunnel does
burrow under ye earth, and ye treasure
will be secure from ye encmies of ye
Daron.

- ¥Ye treasure consi-ts of many hua-
dreds—ay, thousands-—of gold piece-.
Ye full directions are given below—in
vo diagram. Ye spot i3 casy to find.

‘“Ye parchment i3 placed behind a
stone in ve wall. Procerd along vye
tunnel for Lwenly paces—ye pacss of a
man—and this will be ye spot. Ye¢ wall
i3 marked, and it wifl be no difficulty
lo discover ye exact- place. Then ye
must dig, and, only a short di-tance
below ye surface, shall ye find ye clue Lo
ye treasure.”

Immedialely ULelow this somewhat
extraordinary mcssage a rongh diagram
was drawn—repre:;enling a. portion cf
the tunnel. \
mto one of the stones of the wall. And
the (reasure, according to theee direc-
I.lons..was placed in the floor exa tly
opposile that crois.  Nothing could
\ave been more simple. And Handforth
and Co. stared at the parchment as
though it were bewilched.

*Don't vou sea?" inquired Handforth
oxcitedly. * It's as plain as anything,
You chaps! The treasure's there, and all
we ve got to do 12 to find IL—"'

Clang! Clang! Clang!

““And there goos the bell for after.
noon lessons.” said McClure. ¢ What
thall we do? Don't you think we'd
clier get the other fellows—"'

" Rather not1"” said Handforth, ‘¢ We
found this treasure, and we're going -to

r
Churceh.

It showed a cros sciap:d|

I3
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stick- to it! We're nol going (o say a
word until we’'ve brought the doubloons
and the Pio(-o.s of eight to the surfaca.
Then we'll spring a surprise on Lhe
chaps—we'll go about with our po.kels

filled with gold. My only hat! What a
surprise we'll give the chaps!"
‘“We’ll  create a  sensation.” ¢ald

“ And we shall be rich, tow,
Handy! If this parchment is true—if
there is really a treasure of doublcons
and picces of eight, they'll ke worth a
tremendous amounl. Gold is scarce now-
a-days. and we shall be able to get a
fine price for our share—"’

‘“ What do you mcan, our share?"’ de-
monded Handforth., ‘‘ We shall have
the lot!"” .

“You ass!”’ said Church. * The Gov-

cernmend will take a lot of 1t!”’

“ Government!'’ .

“OfF course—lreasure trove!” ox-
plained Church. “Chaps ain’t allowed
to keep everything they find—they're
given a certain percentage of it,c and the
Slate collars the rest!”

Handforth stared. .

‘“ But—but that’s robbery!" he de-
clared. ‘¢ If we find the gold, we're en-
titled to it! We shan't say a word to
the Government aboul il—-"""

“Myv dear chap. we shall have ta 0.
port the thing—we can’t keep it to our-
selves.” said McClure. *‘“ How can we
get rid of these gold pieces, anyhow?"
And we ought to consider our:elves jolly
lucky if we get onything at all, If this
treasure is anything worth laking, we
shall pocket two or threa hundred quid
cach, I should think—that would satisfy
me, anvhow!"' .

They were so excited that Lthey hardly
knew whal to do. "And, when they went
into the Form room il was noticed im-
mediately by all the juniors that some-
thing had come over Handforth and Co.
'They were looking flushed, and their
eyes were sparkling.  All the College
House juniors were filled with gloe.
They knew the exact trulth—they had
liecen watching for signs, and they were
perfectly well aware of the fact that
Handforth and Co had fallen into a
trap. Nothing could have pleased them
better. It was extremely gratifying that
the herows of Study D were to Lo Lhe
victims of this jape.

-The Ancient Housc juniors, of cou se,
lknew nothing—so they could only guess.
And it was really impossible Lo guesa
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wny Iandlerth and Co. were looking so
flushed and excited. It was nothing un-
nsual for Handforth to be_ in this con-
dition—but for Church and MClure to
share his symploms was d-c’dedly un-
usual.

Lessons started, and Mr. Crowell was

not long in finding out that three of his
pupils, at least, were not paying the
shahtest attention. Handforth and Co.
had ibeir mind; fitled with doub'oons,
pieces of eight, and ancient go!d coins
of all descriptions, They had no
thought for lessons. 'They considered it
ib:olutely the limit that they should be
rcmp2lled to att:nd afternoon lessons
at -all. It was shcer idiocy to waste
{heir time here when a tieasure wa9
waiting for them down in the old tuunel.
Bul they could not explain things, and
they were compelled to proceed with
their work. :
- ¢ Really, Handforth, T cannot under-
<tand what has come over you!” ex-
claimed Mr. Crowell testily. * You are
not atiending to me in the least!1”

“ "Handforlh looked up with a dreamy
rypression. in his eyes.
¢ A thousand quid each, very likelyt”
be said absently.

** What !’ exclaimed Myr. Crowell
** What did yon say, Handforth?”

*¢ A thousand between us wounidn’t be

<«n bad—"' |

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Bob Christine,
unable to contain himself.

Handforth started.

* [ -I—— Did you speak to me, su?”’
e asked, with a gasp.

“Yea, Handforth, I did speak to
von,” - snapped Mr. Crowell. ‘¢ Your
mina appears to be wandering, and you
raust realise that such a thing as that
must not occur while you are in the
«lass-roorn. You will write me fifty
Jires for inatéeation.”

“ Yes, sir,” said Handforth weakly.

He ﬁnid more atteniion after that, and
(‘hurch and McClure livened up, too.
And I could not help noticing that
t'hirietine aml] Co., and other College
Heuse fellows exchanged glances now
and again—they winked at one another,
liuckled, and behaved very incautiously.
] cuspected something—I read the signs,
and g was inclined to believe that the
AMlenks were up to some mischief,

. Afternoon -lessons were over at Jasl,
and then Handforth and Co.. went
straight to thei: onwn  «tuody
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answering any of the questions which
were put to them. For many of the
juniors were curious, and they inquired
of Handforth and Co. why they were so
excited, and what the mystery was
about, .

The heroecs of Study D did not want
to answer any questions, for questions
were awkward. And so they went
straight to their study, and then dis-
cusged the situation.

“ What do you think is the best thing
io be done?” asked McClure.

‘““ Well, there's no sense in being in
too much of a hurry,” said Church. *1I
suggest that we have tea now—at once
—just for the sake of appearances, you
know, Ii we go rushing off now, all
the other fellows will wonder what the
dickens is up—and they'll probably fol-
low us, or something of that kind. We’d
belter have tea in the usual way, and
then we’ll slip out and go down into the
tunne).”

Handforth nodded. :

“ Perhawns it will be just as well,” he
said. " T’d like to go off straight at
once—wilhout wasting any time at all.
But we've got to think 0? appearances.
And we don't want all the other fellows
buzzing about, nosing into the affair.
But we won't take much time over tea.”

Tea in Study D that evening was o
very hasty affair. Tho three juniors
were not particularly hunfry. At ordi-
nary times they had excellent appetites,

and they made great inroads mto the

foad. But this evening they did not
care for much—they were filled with ex-
citement instcad. However, they man-
aged to make some tea, drink it, and to
eat a few slices of bread and butter and
some cake. Then they sallied out into
the dark Triangle—for by this time, of

| course, nicht had fallen.

“Good!” muttered Handforth, when
they were outside. ¢‘ Not a soul aktout—
all the chaps are having tea still, and
we shan’t be noticed.”

‘“Are we going straight over o the
ruins now?”’

‘“Yes, of course—"-

‘““What nbout some toola?’’ 2acked
Chnrch. * We can’t dig up the floor
with our hands, you know. 1 think wo
onght to take a pickaxe and a spade,
at least. We can ecasily borrow them
from old Cultle's shed.”

** That’s a good. idea,” said Handforth,

withant**¢ Run along and fetch ’em.”
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. Chuich and McC'lure went o the wood-
shed, oblained a pickaxe and a spade.
and lhey joined Handforth at the old
rnins. This time the juniors had come

I5

Meanwhile, Church arvived at the
vault, and. feeling down in the darkness,
he soon discovered the missing candles.
He was just about (o re-enter the (unnel

prepared. They had no electric " torch,
not possessing one of these articles—and

thoy did not care to borrow one. Bui|[unglin

they had a supply of candles, and plenty
of maltches.

And they went down the ecircular|old vault. The junior’s first im

statrway unlil, at length, thoy stood
the vaull.

when he paueed. A curious feeling wont
down his spine, and he felt his hair

¥or te had heard a sound—a strange.
mysterious sound in the darkness of the
se way
back along the
But he gripped

lo flec—was to dash
tunnel to his two chuma.

Church was carrying the candles. and |Dis fisls, and held firm. He was almost

he sel these down, selecting two of them,
These two were lIit, and lonyg, flickering
shadows were cast over the grim old
walls. It was a somewhal creopy adven.
ture, bul Handforlth and Co. did not care
aboul that, They were too exaited. and
too cager to be scaroed or even nervous.

~ And, without delay, they
along the tunnel until, at lenglh, they
came lo Lhe place where the stone had
been dislodged. Handforth had the
parchmenl, and he was not long in gel-
ting to work. He counted exactly the
number of places that were given tn the
directiors, Then, searching closely al
the wall of the Lunnel, he was not {ong
in discovering a cross marked upon one.
of the stones. It seemed to be very old,
for Bob Christine had done his work
well, and Handfortlh's eves gleamed as
he looked at it.

..“Here you are!" hLe ejaculated
triumphantly, *“ Exactly as the parch-
ment says. The troasure is here—right
under our feet! l.ight some of those
olher candles, ('hurcﬁ, and we'll get to
work. We can’l see properly wilh only
these {wo!”

proceedod }

sure Lhat he had only imagined some-
thing, and—

And then Church ultered a little gasp.
_ For. without warning, a streak of light
had appeared at the olher end of (he
vault. It was caused by Lhe opening of
a door—a door which Church did not
know anything about. And, framed in
the door. was the figure of a man. He

| was holding a little lamp in his hand,

and he peered oul inlo the vault.

Church remained as still as a statue,
flat against the wall. It was almosl
impossible {0 sce him there, and he could
observe many things. The fizure he was
lookinf at was o strange one. It waa
clolthed in a long cloak, with a peculiar
cowl over Lhe head—muking it absolutely
impossible to recognise lhe wearer.,

The figure seemed strangely in keeping
wilh the old vawlt—for il looked some-
thing like a monk. And, at one time ol
day, these vaulls, and the building over-
head, had been occupied by monks.
(hurch wondered whether this Lhing was
an apparition—whether it was a kind of
ghost. But he was convinced that this

| was not the case, for the figure gave a

little cough, and then it pulled oul .a

Church funmbled in his pockels, and
then iooked round.

““Oh, my hat!” he exclaimed.
loft them in the vault!”

Handforth snorted.

“You ass!”’ he oxcluimed.

“the good of leaving anylhing to you? |shulting

watch, and glanced at it. Certainly, it

“ I've | Was no ghost,

Apparently satished that overylhing
was all right, the man turned back into

“ What's | the secret cavity, and the door closed,

out all the light. Church was

You'd better go back and felch 'em al]left in total darkness once more.

once, and we can’t spare one of these
candles, cither.”

‘*“ Oh, that's all right.”” said Church.
“It won't take me half a tick—and I

“Well, I'm Dblessed!” he  mullered.
“ Of all the quecr happenings!' Who was
it? What was the chap doing? And
why was he wearing that cowl?” '

can easily feel them—Llhey're just down

Theso were questions thal Church could

by the wall, againsl the tunnel entrance. |not answer.

I sha'n’t be two minules.’

Church hurried off, and IHandforth and
McClure lost no time in getling to work
on the-tunnel-floor.
Pickaxe, and Mco(lur
spade. . .

He turned for a momenl or,lwo, and
made his way into the tunnel. IL was
uite casy for him to progress now, fwr

Handlorth used the [the light cast by Lhe (wo candlies in the
o gol busy with the |distance made it oasy for him 1o sec his

way. Aund when he arrived he found
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that Handforth and MeClure had dug
own quite a good way.
looked up, with a perspinng face.

** You've been long enough!”
tart]

breathlessly. * It came out of a sceret
doorway in the vault—a cowled figure
stke a monk.
too—""

* Ybu silly ass!” said Handforth. °

Church—fancy you imagining things of
that sort!"

“ I dudn’t imagino it, I tell
Church, * It was there—-Lhe figure of a
man. It came right out, holdinf' thu
lamp, and he looked at his watch. It was
somebody who oughtn’t to be here—youn
can bet your bools on that! What the
dickens is he doing down in that secret
cavity 1n the vault? Why should that
nn bo here dressed al' up like that?”

{landforth snorted. '

“ How do I know!” he demanded.
“What’s the good of asking me? As
a matler of fact, I don’t believe il—I
think you’ve been seeing things.”

“1 tell you—=" ' -

““ Oh, don’t argue!” said Handforth.

“Wo've got somelhing more important
lo do. Light somo of those candles, and
then give a hand.”
_ Church realised that it was hardly the
l.me o g0 1nto details. Bolh Handforth
ar’d McClure were very exciled—and, to
(ell (he truth, Church was excited on lus
own account. They had found the spol
where the treasure was supposed to be
buried, and they did not want to lose
any (me. And so, with a will, they
proceeded wilh their digging.

It was not a very long job.

After going down eighteen inches, or
iwo fect, Handforth’s spade slruck some-
1hing metallic. He glanced at his chuma
triunaphanily, and then fell down upon
Ins knees, lairly quivering with excite-
ment., '

*lIold those candles nearer he
gasped. ‘‘ We struck something then—

#n old box, I bulieve. Hold those candles.
you asses!”

.The candies were held, and ITandforil
kont down, and dislodged an iron bhound
ov,

It was not very large—being only
about six inches hy fonr. Handiorth was

ou!”’ said

he said E
Y saw a8 figure there?!’ said Church|,

s [ th .
He was holding a lamp, lthi l:.zt‘:;h g

‘1] they star
thought your nerves were all right, boy
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“Of dll the swindlés!” he ejaculated.

Handforth { ¢ There can't be many doubloons and

1eces of .eiyxl
th

it in this Liiddy box! 1It's
ght, too— 0

ere’s no gold in here!”
“Open it, and see!" said McClure
verishly. o
Handforth found no difficuity in getting
open. By wrenching at it hard,
ave way, and the lid flew up.
uniors craned their necks as
into the interior of the rusty
X. Then they uttered exclamalions,

“* Empty !’

““ Oh, my only hat!”’

“I¢’s a swindle—a fraud!”

They all felt decidedly weak after all
their excitement and hope. Theno Hand-
forth dived his hand into the box, and
withdrew it—cluiching another pieco of
Lmrchment-. This piece was much smaller,

ut of the same texture and quality.
And upon this, too, was wriling.

{

ﬁ ‘““What's this?”’ said Handforth keenly.
‘““Loock at it, there’s writing on here!
It's not a swindle, after all, you chaps!
‘1 suppose the man who buried this

| trcasure didn’t feel safe in burying it
here, and so he only buried some
directions—and, by reading these, wo

shall find the right spot!”

‘“ What does it say on that parch
ment ?”’ asked Church quickly.

IHHandforth attempted to read.
he frowned, and snorted.

“ It’s all foreign, I believe!”’ he said
at length. “ No—I've got it! It's a
cipher! Theso words are wriiten in code,
o- something !

*“ Oh, goodness—that’s done it!"

“Rot!” said Handforth. “ It won’t
{ake me long to get to the bottom of this
cipher, I can teil you—I'm pretly smart
at anythmg of this kind. Tho best thing
we can do is to take it up into the
study, and puzzle it out. there. Wo
don’t want lo stop down hero a minute
|longer than is necessary.”

The three juniors had not found what
they expected to find—but, al the samo
time. they weore still excited. The find-

All three ed]

|

Then

ing of the cipher message was, if any-
thing; rather mysterious, and it gave
[ promise of further revelations. And it

certainly kept the thing going. Hand-
forth and Co. were quite convinced that
a treasure existed, and that they wero
hot on the track of it. But they had

aztonished to find thas it was fairly light. [now met a stumbling block. Before they
f%1e face clouded somewhat us he drew 1t [could do anything else, it would bo

vp. siecessary to decipher this message.
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‘"Bob Christino, who was In the forefront, was quite certaln of one thing—thoe
figure was that of Mr. Smale Foxe, the new master of Lthe Collcge House,
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Without loss of time. they filled up the
hole in the floor of the tunnel, and then
<hoy wenl along to the old vault, and
mounted the stairs (o the open air, At
length they arrived, and exlun uished
their candle. 'Then they pnssed through
the ruins, and made Lheir way in belween
the trees of the oll shrubbery towards
the Triangle. All was gloom and durk-
ness.

Bul just .as Lhe (hree juniors were
about L omerge from the shrubbery.
they paused. For they became aware
of tho fact that they were not alone.
Just in fronL of them, and quite near,
were {wo men.,

‘““ Hold on!” mullered
‘““ Go casy, you chaps'"

They looked on with inlerest. The
two men were focing one another, and
they were talking togelher in low lones—
obvigusly angry. And then something
rather dramaltic took place.

One of the men landed oul with his
fist without warning. He crashed it
heavily. into the olher's face. The un-
fortunale man wenl down with a crash,
falling headlong. And he lay quite sti:l,
groaning shghtly. Thal blow had been
a ferco one, and the man was floored.

His attacker stood over him in a
tlweatening attitude. Then, lo the
indignation and fury of Haadforth and
Co., he brought up his foot, and kicked
the helpless man on (he ground.

It was a cruel, vicious kick—and the
viclum groaned again.

“ Tho cad—the misorable. rciien cad!™
exclaimed Handforth hotly.

Agnin tho man raised his fool. and
again he kicked., The juniors could even
hear the lhud as the man’s boot came
¢n contact wilh the helpless man’s hody.
Thiz was altogather 1co much far Hand.
forth and Co. With one accord. they
rushed foeward. An:d the ne:t moment
they wero upon the rascal, and had hin:
down. They simply swept him off his
feet, fell upon him. and held him tight.
Llandlorth. sat astride his chest, and
banged his haad hard upon the ground.

“You cad!"' shouled the leader of

Study D. *““ You cowardly brute! Kick
a man hke thal—when he’s down—--".

Handforlh.

| feet
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and, a momenli later, McClure siruck a
match. Il flared out, and the flickering
light playcd upon the features of the
man who was held down a prisoner. And
the juniors were startied and horrified
to find that they had attacked and
krocked down—Mr. Smale Foxe! -

-——_

CHAPTER 1V.

%
NOT ACCORDING TO PROGRAMME,

| /~NTIRISTINE AND C<0. wero on Uhe
I‘ watch,

They had been on the walch,
: as a malter of fact, ever since
tea-time. They wero woll aware of the
that Handforth and Church and
Mc(QOlure had gonc -down into the old
tunnel. They had kepl their eyes well
open, and they had seen the threo
Ancient House juniors steal across (he
Triangle. borrow the tools from My,
Cultle’s shed. and then vanish towards
rhe monaslery ruins.

"And .now Christine and Co.

waiting for the treasure-seckers
1eturn.

“Well, they’'ve had time enough!”
cxclaimed Telmadge at last. ¢ I suppose

we Soultln'l have missedd the bounders

“Of course not,”” interrupled DBob
Christine. ** They must come this way—
and, after ail, they haven't been so long
at it—give Llhem a chance, Charlie.
Perhaps they've found the box, and
they're trving to gel to the boltom of
the wonderfu? cipher !"’

Bob’s companions chuckled.

' Handforth’s a brainy chap!” grinned
Yorke. “ It ought nol to take him
long ! .

Just then there was a bit of a com-
motion in the shrubbery, and the three
College Iouse juniors gazed in (hat
direction. Then they saw three juniors’
forms come rushing out, and these forms
hurled themselves upon a man. It was
loo dark to distinguish very much, and

were
to

¢ Release me—release me at oncc!"g(jhriStine and Co. decided to run along

gasped tho prisoner. ¢ Upon my soul!
- You- -you infernal voung brats!"

and 1nvesligate.

They did so at once, and when they

**Oh, my only Sunday topper:™. mut-|arrived they found that Handforth and

tered Church, feeling faint.

Church and. McClure . were just getting

Iov he bad recognised that voice-—| to their feot. The man they had knockod
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Jown was l]ust scrambling up, loo—not
another soul was in sight.

-« You young hounds—you confounded,
wreiched young biuts!”’ snarled Mr.
<¢male Foxe harshly. * How dare you
Jay your fingers upon me—how dare
yOu

‘i

Wo—we didn't know it was you,
siv 1" sald Church boldly. * We saw you
Jkicking that other mar, and we thought

“ Qilence !’ hissed Mz. Foxe.

He looked round, and he was ap-
parenily relieved to find that his late
victim, the man he had kicked—was no |
longer within eight. The fellow had
evidently crawled off among the trees
when the juniors sap d. At al!
events, he had gone—he had vanished.
And this was a great relief to the master
of tho College House. .

“You interfering young dogs!”’
snarled Mr. Foxe. ‘ How dare you lay
your hands upon me—a master—"

“ We didn’t know you were a master,
sir, in the dark!”’ ieplied Handforth
disgustedly. ‘' We saw you kicking that
other r chap. You knocked him
down first of all. and then used your
heot. You kicked him in the ribs, as he
lay there helpless. We were hardly
Jikely to think that you were a masler—
ichaving in that fashion. We thought
you were some rotten hooligan!"

Church and McClure nudged their|
leader. After gll, it was hardly lhe thiug
1o speak to a master in this fushion-—no
maiier how brutal the master had been.
 Handforth was only asking for {rouble.

But Mr. Foxe simply clenched his Gals,
and muttered an oath.

' Listen to me, my boys!”’ he ex-
C.aimed, his voice quivening wilh rage.
C1f I hear a single word of this affair
breathed among the other boys—I will
make it hot for you! You havo got lo
keep it quiet—undersland? Under no
circumstances must you say a word to
anybody about what occurred here this
cevening. Go! And remember what 1
have told you. I am not inclined to
tiind any nonsense!"

The master of the College House
Slilked off leaving Handforth- and Co.
Saving after him. Mr., Foxe lhuad not
given them any punishment—he had not
feuched them. The reason for this was
obivious, It would not be very pleasant
{or Mr. Foxo himself if the truth of this |
affair came out—if Handforth and Co.
ieported to the Heiddmaster that he,

claimed Handiorth

| ¢ha
' witE
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My, oxe, had been kicking a man afler
he' had bean knocked down. It was a
disgraceful business, and Mr. Foxo
evidently realised it. .

““ The brutec—the miserable cad!” ex--
hotly. “ Onily a
beastly cur would treat a man that way.”

“T didn't see it,”” said Chrisline.
‘“ What happened?”’

“ Why. we were coming through the
trees and we saw two men having a bit
of a row,” explained Church. " We
didn’t know who they were, but we sud-
denly saw one of the men land out
his fist and floor his companion. Then
before the man could get up the other

started kicking him, kicking” him
brutal force.’” ' -
* My hat!” said Christine blankly.

““ Of course, we weren’t going to stand
that,”’” put in Heaudforth. *‘‘ Not likely!
We simply threw ourselves forward,
Jumped on the chap, and smashed him 1o
{he ground. Then we discovered that he
was Mr, Foxe!”

*“ Then who. was the other fell;:)w-—lhe

: chap who was kicked?'

** Goodness knows!” replied McClnre.
“We only saw him mdistinctly, and he
must have crept off somehow. I haven't
had much to do with your gmddy House-
master; Christre, but I always thought he
was pretty decent.’’

““ That’s what we thought, too,”’ said
Christine. *‘ But, according lo thi, he
appears to be a brute.”

* That word doesn’t describe him,”
said Handforth. *“*Foxy is a cad—a
coward! He ain’t fit to hold the position

of Housemaster!”

** Well, I shouldn’t spread dihis tale
about, if I were you,”’ said Christine.
** Not that I want to shield Foxy; he's
a rotter, as you say! DBut the chaps
wouldn't belhieve us, Handy, and it
would only lead lo a lot of trouble. By
the way, what were you doing over.
here?”’

Handforth started.

‘“ Oh, nothing much!” he replied
vaguely. * Which reminds e, we’'ve
got to get indoors. You old Monks can

got back to your own kennel as soon as
you likel”

Christine and Co. chuckled as ihe threo
Ancient House juniors marched off to
their own quarters, The little incident
was over, and it had served to show
Handfortn, Church, and McClure that,
;\llr. Smale IFoxe wvas by no mears e gen-
tleman. '
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. Once.in. the privacy. of Study D, Haund.
forth fished out the piece of parchment,
and then he examined it.- He frowned as
he did so, and puckered his forehead
.deeply.

“I'm afraid this is going to be a
teaser "’ he said. ' Of course. ciphers
an’t vory hard to me; when a chap’s got
brains he can see through these things.
Just leave it to me, my sons, and every-

I:'hinF will be all serene.” .
“I'hree hends are betler than one,”
said Church practically. * We'll all

have a shot at it, Handy.”

Handforth laid down the parchment on
Lhe table, and the juniors regarded i
with much curiosity. And-this is what
they saw upon the paper:

RAFER FFO LEPAHC TSEW LDIS
HITNET KCIRB MORF THGIR
HI'NEVELIEE KCIRB MOREF DNUORG
SSERI” FRUSAEKERT LLIW TNESERP
FFLESTL

‘“Well, I'm jiggered'!" said Qhurch.
“We can’t make head or tail of that,
"you know. IL looks like Chinese, or
something of that kind."”

“ Rata!” said Handforth, *It's only
a cipher. We oughti’t to have any
dilhculty at all in making out what it
meany.’ |

Handforth continued to frown as he
gazed at the message. ‘The characters
were faded and weak, but quite distincet,
nevertheless.

‘*1 think the best thing we can do is
to try a few simple ideas first,”” sug-
gested McClure. ‘" IFor example, don't
vou think it would be just as well to try
and get the key——"'

“I don't want an
you!"' interrupted Haudforth irritably,
** Leave Lhis to me. Why don’t you
keep quiet? It requires brains to de-
cipher a thing of
might as well give it up at once.
it to me, and everything will
serene.”’

“.Yes, but look here—""

‘“ Rats! Leave me alone!" snapped
Handforth. *‘ I'm doing this job; you
can got on with your prep.”

: lll_"” ) |

“ Are you going lo leave me alone?"
coared Handforth.

“ Yes, if you like; but—""

‘“ Anothor word and I'll biff you on
the nose!’ snapped Handforth grimly.
“I''n ;oing to mako out this cipher

suggestions - from

Leave
be all
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myself, without you ochaps butting 1n.
Clear out, unless you want to get
chucked ont!"”

_Church_and McClure had no alterna.
tive. Handforth would not take any
advice, so his chums allowed him Io
wrestle with the problem single-handed.

But a little later on Handforth began
to wizh that he had not been so hasty,
for the minutes passed and he was still
staring almost vacantly at the parch-
ment. He could not make head or tail
of it; he could not obtain the key.
Brainy as he was, Handforth met with
no results.

He tried all sorls of ocomplicated
methods of arriving at the correct solu-
tion, but they were all barren of results.
His miﬁht rain was incapable of deal-
ing wit tI:e problem, and he would not
ask Church and McClure to help him
now. He had told them to clear off, and
}310|he could not very well request them to

elp.
Handforth had declared that he would
road Lhe cipher alone, and it was up to
him to do it. :

““This i3 a teaser, and no mistake!”’
he said at last. *‘ I'm blessed if I can see
how to get to the bottom of it, you
chaps. It's an awful jumble—"’

“If you'd let us have a squint at

the paper at first, we might have been
able to help you,”’ said McClure tartly.

13 kind, so you two]

““But your braimn is betlter than ours,

Handy; you’d betlor go ahead. Wo're

only asses; we don't know anything.

You're the clever chap, and I'm rather

surprised at you being all this time—"'
nndforth nearly exploded.

‘“ You—you burbling idiot!"* he roared.
‘““How do you think I can get Lo tho
bottom of a complicated cipher in less
than half an hour? Some people take
days and days to decipher a message—a
message which isn’t half so complicated
as this one. We shall be lucky if we
decode thrs thing by the end of the
week !”’

“ If I were you, I'd show it to Nipper,"’
said McClure. ‘* He's had u lot of ex-
perience of ciphers. He's been with Mr.
Nelson Lee for. years, and Nipper knows

‘| a thing or two. If I were you, I'd give

it to him——

‘“ Hallo! Who's using my name?"'

The voice came from the doorway, and,
glancing up, Handforth and Co. saw mo
standing there. I had just walked in
with the intention of spoaking to Ifand-
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forth about the foolball, and I smiled
at the chums of Study D inquirinfly.

- Oh, nothing!” said Handforth.
“Theso asses were talking out of the
back of their heads, as usual!”

* « T say, Nipper, just have a look al this

piecce of parchment, will you?’ inquired
(hurch. *‘ Perhaps you might be able
i give us a hand.”

And before Handforth could proteat,
Church snatched at the parchment and
passed it across to me. Handforth made
one wild grab at it, but was not success-
ful in gaining possession of it.

* You—you rotter!”” he shouted.
‘““ Don’t you show that parchment to Nip- |
per: ho's not in the know.”

* That doesn’t matter,”’ s2aid Church.
‘“ He wight be able to help us. I say,
Nipper, do you think you could tell us
what il says on that paper?”’

I glanced at it, frowned, and then
rinned. About twenty seconds later I
ooked across at the chums of Study D
and nodded.

‘““ Yes,’' I replied calmly,
you what this 1a.”’

' Eh?" said Handforth faintly. |

“Certainly,” I went on. ** Do you
want to know what it says on this paper?
All right, I'll read it out! Here you
are: ' Rear of chapel, west side. Ten
bricks from right. Eleven bricks from
ground. Press. Treasure will present
iself.”  That’s what it says on this
paper, although I'm blessed if I know
what it means,’

Handforth slaggered,’
fainted. .

' How—how did you find it out?”’ he
gasped. * You—you must have seen
that paper before. You must know the
secret of this particular cipher.”

I nodded.

“That's it exactly,” I-said. “ I know
the secret of the cipher.”

.. Well, then, there’s nothing particu-
larly clever finding out the trulh so

“easily,” said Handforth gruffly.

" But I didn’t know anylhing aboul
1the cipher until T saw it a minuto ago,’”’

went on, grinning. *‘ Then I dis-
¢overed the secret at the first glance.”

" Ha, ha!" yelled Church and

Hnndférlh glared..
." And Handforth has

““T can lell

and  nearly

. been trying to

Ecl to the bottom of it for tho last half-

houv ! chuckled Church.” ** I know his
mighty hrain was overtaxed.”

" My deat chap, there’s nothing in it,”

P
<1

I said.  “Don’t you see? . There's no
need to be puzzled at all--those words 1
read oyt are simply written backwards,
that’s all.”

Handforth smiled m a sickly way.

“ Wnitten—written  backwards!”
repeated. ‘‘ My only hat!"”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”’

‘“T say, this is rich!” grinned Church.
‘* Handy called it a cipher, and he
wouldn’t let us have a good look at it.
And do you mean to tell us, Nipper, that
there’s no key to Lhg cipher at all?”’

““ My dear chap, it's nol a cipher,”’ I
said, ** Any kid could find out what
this means. Look at it yourselves and

ou'll see. The words are simply spelt
iackwards, and there you are. DBut
what the dickens is it all about? Where
did you find this parchment?”’

“ Mind your own siddy business ™’
snapped Handforth. “ We didn't ask
you to interfere, although it's good of
you, Nipper, to get to the bottom of the
thing for us. Thanks! You'll close the
door after you, won't you?”’

* Certainly !’ 1 said, taking the hint.

I removed my presence from Study D,
chuckling, and Handfoerth and Co. were
left alone. The mighty Edward Oswaid
was looking rather chespish; bui only
for a moment. Then he assumed his air
of importance.

“Of course, it was pretty keen of
Nipper to get at the truth so quickly,”
he admitted reluctantly. ‘“ But I was
just on the ﬁoint of gelting at the truth
—I should have deciphered the thing
within the next minuie or two, so 1t
makes very little difference.  Simply
spelt backwards—eh? Well, I'm jig-
gered! Fancy being so jolly simple as
all that!”

** And fancy you not discovering it

he

before,”’ grinned Church.

~ **Oh, dry up!” growled Handforth.
‘“ Now, what does 1t say? Let's write
it down, and then we shall know
exactly.”

They did wnita il down, and they

gazed at rhe words rather excitediy.

“ Rear of chapel,” said Handforth:
‘““that means the school chapel, of
course. It’s only two or three hundred
yards away, and we can get there in no
time. Woeost side; that’s the side against
the Ancient House. We've got to go Lo
the tenth brick from the right-hand side,
it seems, and the eleventh brick [rom the'
ground.”
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“That's 1t!"”

“ Then we press that brick and the
treasure will appear.”” .

" Good!” said Handforth., 1 can

sce the wheeze now. The old chap who
buried the treasure was protty cautious.
He was a cuto old bird. He didn’t mean
to take any risks,
treasure buried in the wall of the chapel.
It must have been lying there for cen-
turies and centuries! My only hat!
What a discovery!”

Certainly Handforth and Co. were
destined to make a remarkable discovery
before long. but it was not the kind of
discovery that they were looking for,

To be exact, Christine and Co. were on
the alert—they were on the watch, and
the heroos of the College IHouse were
waiting at Lhe rear of the old chapel.
They were concealad by many bushes.
and were nolt to be seen. Jhut ‘the
wore there all the same, fully prepared.

‘There were nine of them altogether—
Bob Christine, York, Talmadge, of Study
Q; Oldfield. Clapson and Nation, of
Study Z; Cobb of Study P; and Turner
and Page of Study X. There were three
juniors to oach of the enemy. Hand-
-forth and Co. would find themselves
quite helpless when the time arrived.
‘Chey would be pourced upon, and then
the fun would begin.

For Christine and his merry men had
not come uunarmed. There were two or
three paste-pots handy, to say nothing of
another pot which contained an awful
mixture, mainly composed of soot and
lamp oil. By all appearances, Hand-
forth and Co. would be changed beings
by the time they had escaped from their
caplors. Christine had prepared this jopo
well, and he intended to make the scll'lool
ring with it on the morrow. He would
make Handforth and Co. the laughing
stock of St. TFrank’s, and it woulcr
tainly be a big [enther in the cap of the
Monﬁs.

It was a jape which would do them
much credit.

“ Well, the asses are a long Lime,"
Yorke, at length.
be coming. Christine.’

‘“It's that cipher of ours!” grinned
Christine. ** You know what a Dbrainy
chap Handforth is! I don’t suppoase he's

said
‘* They don’t seem to

b ]

got to the bottom of il yet. DBul he's
bound to sooner or later!” |
** Hist ! - whispered Cobb. ‘I can

hear somebody coming now!”
All the Monks remained perfectly

We shall find this |

cer- |

said Churchk eagerly. [still, and, sure enough,

|

|

!u M

|

‘Christine.
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three figures
They were the figures of
Handforth, Church, and McClure.¢ The
heroes of Study I were quite- unsua.
picious, and they went to the west sido
of the wall and searched for the%“tenth
brick from the right. This was the &irst
step.

" Here we are!” said Handforth. *‘ No
difficulty at all, my sons!”

“But is this the eleventh brick from
the ground?’’ inquired Church.

“ We'll soon see,’” replied Handforth.
““This won't take us long——"".

** Look out !’ yelled McCllure suddenly.
hat ! e're—we're surroundead
Monk's, by Jove! DBolt, you asses—
bolt '’ :

But it was loo late to bLolt—Chri Lin»
and Co. were upon their victims. And,
a momenil Inter, Handforth and Co.
were sprawling on- the ground, on their
bLacks. And there thev were held prr-
fectly helpless by Christine and. his
fellow conspirators.

Bob Christine was grinning hugely.

“*Come into my parlour.’ said tie
spider to the fly!” chuckled Christine.
““My dear chaps, you've done overy-
thing beautifully — and you’ve been
spa:_m‘fed”up to the neck, just as we re-

quired.’
““* You—you rotters ——

_ ““ Spoofed” gasped Church, suspecl-
ing the truth. *‘ Do—do you mean to
say :

‘“ Exactly.” grinned Yorke. ¢ That
parchment, you know. Awfully intereat-
mg, wasn’t it. Frightfully exeiting, and
all the rest of it. 1 suppose vou'’ve coma
along here to look for the vast and
goodly treasure, consisting of doubloons
and pieces of eight——"'

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!” ' :

‘ Do—do you mean lo tell me that—
that it’s all spoof?”’ demanded Hand-
forth, with a gulp. * That—that parca-
mcent—did you do anything——"’

~ ““ My dear, poor old Handy !’ grinneil
‘““ We prepared that parch-
ment, and we arranged the whole thing
fromn beginning to end. The adventure
has now reached its climax. You have
now come (o Lhe part- where you obtain
the trecasure. ‘This will consist of
various kinds of paint, artistically
adorned upon your handsome [features.
We're going {o improve your looks, my
song !’ '
“ Ha, I, ha!”

approached.

L 3
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The College THouse juniors howled.
‘oke was out now, and they were

The _
ovelling in it.  Handforth and Co.,
Lowever, were not revelling at all.

They saw how completely they had been
Jone, and they were filled with rago and
alarm. It was altogether tco much !
After all the trouble they had taken—
after all thoir high hobes—this was Lhe
vesult] Thus to be collared by Monks,

and japed]!

Secretly, Handforth and Co. admireidl
Bob Christine for his astuteness, and
they would probably have ye'led with
laughter—if any other three junivrs had
been concerned. But they didnt feel

much like Igughter now. They were
about to * gel it in the neck.” And
they insiinctively knew that ** it 7’ would

be something worth remembering.

_DBut, just then, a starthng mterrup-
1ion came. C *

Without the slightest warning—jusl as
the Monks were about o get busy on
their victims—a swarm of my:lerious
cloaked figures appeared. All ihe.e
figures wore hoods, and it was 1m-
possible to tell who they were. And
there were not only nine of them—bul
dozens. They camne swarming up from
all sides, and, before Christine & Co.
could know what had happened, tiey
were prisoners—they were held securely.

‘“ Great Scoti !’ gasped Bob Chri:tine.
“ What—what the dickens is the mcan-
ing  of this? Who—who are ycu?
What’s the idea of collaring us in this
-“;ay 22

“8ilence, O thou wreich!” said a
deep voice. Thou hast played con-

temptuously with the goodly parchment,
and thy reward will be severe.”

'“ Begad! Rather!” said unoiher of
the cloaked figures. IVl be frighl-
fully severe, you bounders—it will,
really 1

“ Montie!”’ yelled Handforth.  On,
my hat1”

“Well, yon’ve done it now, Montie®”

said, grinning and drawing my cloak
back. “ Why on earth did you want to
speak? You knew jolly well you'd give
_the_ game away!’

Sir Montie Tregellis-West grinned.
- ** Dear old boy. I'm awfully sorry!”
he exclaimed. ** But it dowsn’t malter,
rloes it? The Monks might as well k:ow
the truth, by gad?! ‘

Bob Christine felt rather bot,

rotters!’ le gasped.

This i1s a jape——"
* A jape upon

“ You—yon
““ Let me go!

“ Exactly,” I agreed.
you chaps!”’

“Rats!” It's up against the Ancient
House!” snapped Chistine, ‘“We
]_)l(lll'l’led it all out from start Lo finish

“Jt was up against the Ancient
House. you mean:” inlerrupted Regi-
nald Piit. * The boot's on the other
foot now, my son—ihe langh is against
vou. Fearfully galling, and all the rest
of it, but that can’t be helpad. The fcr-
tunes of war.” |

Christine nearly clioked.

“ You--you rotlers!” he exclaimed
thickly. *¢ After all the trouble wo
took—we were pong 1o mage the e
bounders the laughing siock of the
school—"’ '

“ And, insicad of that, yew’il cc -y

| that position yourselves,” I put . * You

don't know how sorry we are to disap-
point you, Christine.”

“ Don't we look sorry?”
Valerie.

‘“Ha, ha, ha!” ,

The hapless monk: were 1nable to
move. They were all pinned down, and
then, without delay. they were roved up
with their own cord. They did not
suffer this humniliation without protest-

gr.nned De

ing—not Lhat this did any go-xd.

“ 1 veckon that’ll do nicely,” I said.
at length. “ He won't be able to get
awar now, and the othevs are In Jast
the same position. 'T'ghis jape was
ctarled by these as-ex, and it was -
tendled 1o be up again:t the Ancent
Houss. But we've turned the tables,
and the joke is on our side.”

““ Rather!?

¢« These fathcads ave cdone bro=n!”

¢« Absclutely, begad!”

L Christine and Co. were cerlaialy help-
leaz—and their feelings wers not exa-tiy
pleasant. After all the trouble une:y had
taken it was decidedly galling to have
their victory  w.dsted  frcm them.
Christine had spent much (ime n tinnk
ing out the plan. and he had told him-
self that no hit-h conld ovcur. In faet,
no hiteh had o curred. What had l:ap-
pened was a shear calamity.

“ \ell, T suppos= it's no good growl-
ing ' excluimed Cheistine wrathfully.
““ You chaps have- got the upper hand,

and we've got (o sing small. DBut loiw
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the aickens
wheeze *'*
I grinned:-
“ Oh, I put two and two logetuer—
that's all.” X explained.
"~ And that wa;_ the lileral truth.

"Thal ‘wonderful * cipher' message
that I had read in Handforth’s stidy
had given me a good clue. I knew that |
Handforth and Chuarch and McClure
were intending to o to-the rear of the
old c-hal)el, in search of a mythical trea-
sure. Then I remembered how Chr stine
and Co. hdd been chuckling in the form
room, and I also called to mind t at 1t

didd you get on to tLhe

\

-‘Liad Lean the College House fellows wio -

had persuaded Handforth .and Co. to
make that trip down the old tunne!. It
was not such a difficult matter, there-
forc, -for ‘me lo piece the whole thing
togother. o

The Ancient House fellows had
" worked Lhe jap2, intending to entrap
the heroes of Study D. They h:d cer-
tainly succeeded in their object—and
Handforth would probably bave fallen
an easy vietim. In point of fact, he had
done so. ' |

In any casz, I thought it just a;s well
to collect a number of fellows together,
and to appear unexpectodly en the scene.
The result” was quite satisfactory, for
now the Mcnks were properly in lhe
cart. - '

And the cream of the joke was that
they weore to be decorated wilh their
own paint. They had provided the
malerial for use on the Ancient House
iuniors—but, instead, it would Le
utlilized to beaulify themselves.

* ¢ Now then. my sons, there’'s no sense
in wasting time,” I exclaimed briskly.
“ We'd bettor get busy at once—there's
plenty of painl here—to say nothing of
some uwful looking mixture which scems
{o be muinly compozed of sco’. ILect’s
gel busy on Lhe job withcut any delay.”

We d:d. :

And, about ten minutea later, Chris-
timo and his unhappy followers pre-
sented a truly extraordinary spectiacle.
Their faces were adorned in a stariling
fashion,” mninly with red paint aud soot.
They looked absolutely a scream, “and
we fairly howled as we looked at them.
Christine’ and Co., however, did not
howl. Strangely enough, they appeared
to miss Lhe point of the joke completely.
They didn’t find anylhing to laugh at.

-

ready, Christine, old man, we'll have
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They remained silent, and cnly s;1 (.
{ered and breatiied awful the. ats.
“Good!” I said, at length. * This is
what I call a first-cluss jape. [i's just
the kind of affair that will set the
school tulking. And it’s a great victory
for ilie Ancient House. When you're

great pleasure in escorting you over to
your own door.”

Bob Christine breathed hard.

“ You—you awful bounders!” he ex-
claimed. ‘ You—you ain’t going to
take us into the College House like this,
are vou?” : |
‘““My dear chap, you've got to go
home,” I said blandly. ¢ So you might
as well do 1t in style. And think of the
sensation vou’ll cause!" |

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!"

Christine and Co. did not like it at
all. But they had only one allernative
—they had to lump it. And so they
were marched across the Trianglo to-
wards the College House. They pre-
sented an extraordinary appearance
with their painted and blackened faces.

At last the College House steps were:
rcached. The Monks had an idea of
rushing straight through, and up into
the bathroom—where they would lose no
time 1In attempting to make themselves
presentable. ' -

But, Lefore thev counld even enter the:
lobby, a figure appeared—a figure attived
in cap and gown. Christine, who was
leading, came to an abrupt halt. '

“Oh, corks!” he gasped. “Qld
Foxy!"” :
_ The new Housemaster stared at the
juniors 1n blank astonishment for a

) And Christine and Co.
held their breatl:. They wondered what
awful punishment was now about to
descend upon them.

But Mr. Smale Foxe, to their surprise
and mortification, burst into a chuckie.
The chuckle changed into a laugh, and
the laugh became a roar. The House-
master slood there, gazing at the
Juniors. fairly yelling. It was not ex-
actly dignified, but Mr. Foxe appeared
to appreciate the joke quite keenly.

. “Oh, my goodneas!" groaned Chris-
tine. ‘' This—this is awful!”

He would have much preferred Mr.
Foxe to frown, to demunfcxplunations.
and to deliver punishments. Foy M.
IFFoxe to stand there, roaring wilh laugh-

moment or two.
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ter, was humiliating in the extreme.
'I'lio feelings of Christine and Co. were
too deep to be described in mere words.
PThey felt absolutely faint.

‘“ Really, boys. I do not know whal
this 18 intended to be, but it is decidedly
amusing,” smiled Mr. Foxe.
pect that there has been a little joke

Jayed upon you, and I must admit that

appreciate it. It is quite splendid.
You had better go indoors at once, and
change into other -clothing—and your
fuceﬁ,"l believe, could do with a slight
wash.

Mr. Foxe went on his way, chuckling,
and Christine and Co., feeling almost
exhausted with amortification, streaked
into the College House, and vanished
in the direction of the bath room.

And, meanwhile, sounds of much
nilarity floated up to them from the
Triangle. If the Monks could uot ap-
preciate the point of the joke, the Fossils
certainly could |

CHAPTER V..
n:n*ulsn.' ASTOUNDING |

RAYSON, of the Fifth, kicked the

G fire with his foot, and then stoo:l

with his back to the grate. The

i bully of the Fifth was not look-

ing exactly pleased. And his study

companion, Shaw, was in very much the
sime mood.

“ What's the use?’ demanded Gray-
son, “ We can’t do anything belween
oarselves, S8haw. We've got to wait
until we can get some other fellows
here,”

*1 suppose it would be better,”” ad-
mitted the other senior. * But who can
we get—in Lhis House?” -

‘““ It doesn’t matter to us which House,
*0 far as that goes,” said Grayson.

But we can’t very well have a gamble
unl}ess we get hiold of some chaps with
s l." ,

““What about Fullwood and his pals*®

Gravson shook his head.

“ Hardly dignified,” he said. *‘‘ We’re
reniors~and they're only juniors. It
wouldn’t be the thing:to invite them to
our study. A bit lowering, you knovw.
That’s_ my .opinion, anyhow.”

“ Oh, I don’t see why we should be so
particalar as all that,” saiJ) Shaw. * 1

“] sus-

"

I
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are prelty flush just now. They've got
heaps of Lin—I think they backed some
winners the other day. We could d

ith a httle cash, too, Grayson.”

“ Oh, well, perhaps it'll be all right,'
said the Fifth Form bully. « %\'e’ll
lower ourselves for once, and see how
the aszes behave. If they don’t show us
proper respect, we'll pitch ’em out of
the study.””. -

“ That’s the idea,”” said Shaw. ‘“By
the way, what about old Foxy? Do
you think there is any possibility of him
sticking his nose in here?”

“ Rats!”’ said Grayson. “ He's a mild
bird, and I don't suppose -Le'll ever
como trotting along the Fifth Form
passage. Anyhow, we'll chance it. Just
buzz along, and bring those other chaps.
We're wastimg time.” :

As a matier of fact, Grayson and

Shaw were rather hard up, and they
considered it would be a good idea to
*““raise (he wind"” by inducing some-
body to indulge. in a litlle game of.
cards. ‘T'he Filth IFormers were. quite
certain that they would, by superior
{_)la:si, obtain quile a large supply of
unds. :
I'ullwood and Gulliver and Bell wero
eriainly quite fush at present. They
1ad made this known to everybody—as
was their usual custom. And they con-
descended to go over inte the Collége
House upon being asked.

‘1 suppose we might as well humour
the bounders,”” said Fullwood, yawning,
as he and. his chums crossed the
Triangle. ““ An' there’s no tellin'—we
might be able to make a bit for our-
selves,”” | '

‘‘ Perhaps,” said Bell. “ These two
chaps are sharp—and we shall have to
keep our eyes pretty wide open, or
thev’ll rook us.”

Ralph Leslie Fullwood grinned.

“T expect they think we’re a sct of
mugs,’”’ he remarked.  But we’ll soon
sholu:'” them what we're made of, by
gad!” .

They prezented themselves at the Fifth
I'ormers’ study. It was nice and cosy .
in there, with a cheerful fire burning in
the grate, and with a handy supply of
cigarettes on the table. o

*“Good!”’ said Fullwood approvingly.
“1 hear you. want a game, Grayson?
We're quite willin' to oblige.” .

“ Thanks awfully!” snapped Grayson.
“We did 11 as a favour to you, if you

irow for a fact that Fullwood and Co. ' want to know. You Remove kids don't .
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often get the chance of playving with
seniors. IHolp yourselves to the fags.”

Fullwood and Co. did so, and then the
little party sat down, and playing cards
wore produced. The air was already
beginning to become somewhat bluc.
and the atmosphere of thie study was
thick.

“Well, what's it {o be?” asked Gray-
gson, as he shuffled the cards—‘‘ Nap.
Poker——"'

““Ol, poker's not bad,” said Fuli-
wood.

Poker it was, and the young rascals
were soon busy at the game. Piles of
silver appeared on the table, and even
one or two currency -notes. Once or
twice I'ullwood glanced over at the door.

“qQ@ suppose it's locked?' he said, al
Iengbth.

(11 No."

‘ But
along?”’

‘““Rala to the prefects!” said Grayson
conteroptuously. ‘' Besides, they never
come along this passage in the evening,
and if they do happen to smell sinoke,
they dou’t take any notice. They've got
more sense.

The air in the study was now ex-
tremely hazy, for all five fellows were
smoking cigarettes, and the gamne pro-
ceeded animaledly. Fullvood kept a
perfectly straight face as he discovered
that he held four kings in his hand.

And, as it happencd, Grayson had a
‘““full bhand "—three jacks and two
sevens. Guwayson was perfectly certain
that he would rake in a nice little amount
now, providing he could get some of the
other players to back against him.

Fullwood backed, an
The others looked on with great inlerest,
having fallen out.

"~ ‘““ Raise you ten bob!’ said Fullwood

supposing a prefect comeos

carelessly.
“CGood!” said Grayson. Tl sce
that, and ratse you another ten.”
“Right you are; I'll raise it (en

more,’” said Fullwood. _

“I say, you asses, go easy! put in
Calliver, looking rather scared. * Thetc's
about four quid on the table now. You
can’t go at it like this!"’ |

- “ Dry up!’ interrupted I"ullwood.

. ¢ Well, look here!”’ exclaimed Gray-
son. “I'll equal your bet, Fullwood.
and I'll see your cards. I rather fancy
I've-won.” o - -
- He Aung down his own cards and
roached out for the money. '

backed heavily. |

|

| cigareltos, il you don’t mind.”
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‘““Hold on!" said IKullwood calmly.
‘“ How does this suit you?"’

“By gad!” said Grayson blankly.
“Four kings!'” -

‘“You—you ass!” snorted Shaw.
‘LYou wero dolty to go ten bobs like
t at——"

“ Not at all—not at all!"’ interruptﬁd
a smoolh voice. * It is always advisable
to bet hoavily on three of a kind and a
pair.”’

The occupanls of the study sat
absolutely rigid. Their [aces went pale,
and Llhe cigarettes dropped from their
lips. It was as though they had sud-
denly become pelrified. They almost
stopped Dbreathing. ‘

For there in the doorway stood NMr.
Smale Foxe!

The new Housemaster had evidently
come in quietly, for the juniors and the
lwo seniors had heard nathing. But
they had all been excited during those
few tense moments, and had paid no
attention to other sounds.

Il was an appalling situation.
The gamblers had visions of Dbeing
hauled before the Head—a flogging, a

public expulsion, dire and utter disgrace!

They had been caught redhanded!

They had been found there, smoking
and gambling for high stakes. It was an
offence which Mr. Foxe could not pos-
sibly deal with himself. It was certain
that he would haul the five immedialely
before Dr. Stafford. And the boys knew
well enough what they were to expect
from the i[ead.

‘ Hard luck, Grayson:" said Mr. Foxe
smoothly. as he came in and closed the
door. ‘' But you did quite right to bot
heavily, Dorhaps you'll have better luck
next time. Poker is always rather excit-
g’

" You—you see, sir

[ 41 “re_“.e__lf -

“ Striclly speakin’, sir, we uin’t play-
in !’ gasped Grayson. ““ Only a bit of
sporl, sir; this money doesn'l mean
anvthin —"

‘““ No?"’ said Mr. Foxe, smiling. * You
surely do not expect me to credit that,
young man? 1l toke one of these

“T'he Housemasler sat down, helped
hmmseifl to a cigarette from the bwx and
lit it. His face was not looking quite so
slern as usual, and he appeared to be 1n
a very good humour. And the gamblery
were too staggored Lo say anything atl
the moment.
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What could 1t mean? _ .

Why was Mr. Foxe acting in this way?
Why was he pretending to be so genial
when, in all probability, he was even
then preparing to bring down the chop-
per with a tremendous bang?

* Well, boys, go on!"” zaid the House-

master I_Fleasant-ly. ** Don’t worry about
me. elp yourselves to the cigareltes,
smoke away, and get ahead with the

game. Who's the decaler?”’

Gulliver tried to speak, but could not;
he only gulped. -

*You?' saiad Mr. Foxe, looking at
him. * Very well, you might as well
deal me a hand w ire you're about it.
1'il join in for a few minutes, if you will
permit me to do so. Mauke yourselves
comfortable, boys! I enjoy a bit of
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And as for this little game—well, what
15 it, after all? Just a little sport to pass
the time away.”

The boys began Lo recaver themselves.
Was il posesible—was it conceivable—that
Mr. Smale Foxe was winking at thewr
conduct? It certainly scemed as though
the new House:naster was positively ap-.
proving of this game of poker.

“*1—I can’t understand, sir!”’ said
Grayson. °* We thought you were going
to get ready, sir " :

* We thought you were going to lake
us ail to the Head, sir!"

Mr. Foxe chuckled.

*“My dear boys, I am not a man of
that kind,” he said. ** Neither am I one
of these - namby-pamby hypocrites wheo
pretend to be so very, very good. There

sport as much as anybody. You needn’t|is no harm in a game of cards, neither-is

look alarmed.”

Mr. Foxe brought out a handful of
loose chanfe and placed it on the table
' front of him, and Fullwood and Co.
and their hosts felt dazed. The House-
master was actually suggesting that he
ehould join in the game! He was sitting
dowit at the table with them! He was
smoking one of their cigareites!

If an earthquake had suddenly hap-
peited the young rascals could not have
been more astonished, and Mr. Foxe sat
looking at them, highly amused. Not
one of them had moved, so far; they had
not recovered the powers of action.

“I'm still waiting, my boys,” said Mr.
Foxe, at length. * I've already told you
that you needn’'t worry. You probuably
Ihml_-c, because I am %ousemasler, that
1 disapprove of. this kind of thing.
Nothing of the sort! We are a nice little
party together, and we may as well enjoy
ourselves,”’ '
" We—we were only doing it for fun,
sir,”” stammered Grayson. ** We—ue
hope you won't report us to the Head."

TI'ne Housemaster interrupted with a
laagh. .

" Report you to the Head?” he re-
Peated, ood gracious, no! \Why
should I report you, just because you are
having a little innocent fun?  Sinoking
13 against Lhe rules, of course, but we
mustn't mind about that. All rules
can be siretched a little now and again.”
- ' Do—do you mean .that you're not
going to punish -us, sir?’ gasped Full-
wood,

“Of course! After all, why :hould 1
Eumsh you?' said Mr. Foxe. * You
ave done me no harm that I know olf.

A

!

there any harm in smoking. You can
proceed with your little game with my
full approval.”

** Oh, my hat!”

‘“ Great Scott!”’

‘“Do—do you mean it, sir?’ Lo

‘“ Certainly, I do,’" esaid Mr. Ioxe.
“ But, of course, I want you to under-
stand that it won’t do for you to talk
about this outside the study. It would
not be healthy for you, my bhoys, and it
might be awkward for me. DBut we are
talking orivately now—just between our-
selves, 'l‘herefore, we can be con-
fidential, and we are simply wasting
time. Let’s get on with the game.”

Gulliver dealt out the cards in
dreamy kind of way.

And he and the other fellows played
mechameaeunlty [or a hand or two. - They
could not believe it—they could not
credit it. They were dumbfounded!

* Simoke away, boys! Help yourselves
to the cigarettes!” said the Housemaster
pleasantly. ' I'm afraid that my pre-
sence here bas a dampening effect upon
you, and I don’t like to think that.’

. As the minutes passed, so the feelin
of reslraint dissipated, and at the ens
of a quauter of an hour the young rascals
were playing as freely as ever, and M\,
Foxe was, joming in l":eartily. . _

He joined in to such purpose, in
fact, that hc lost the sum of fifteen
shillings after Live more minutes had
elaps But he scemed to take his loss
m quite good part, and joked and
laughed contimuously. Then he rose to
his feet, pnt the remainder of his money
m his pecket, and tossed his cigarette-end
mto the fire,
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"¢ ['m afenid I can’t spare any more

time,” boys,” the said. ‘' I'd like to

remain, but I've a certain amount of
work to do. "1 hope you'll excuse me."" "
. ¢ Oh, yes, sir!”’ ' _ ‘

“ And thanks awlully for being so
jolly decent, sir!” | .

“ We—wo thought you were going to
slanghter us all, sir.”’

Mr. Foxe chuckled.

““ Well, -you'll know differenlly 1in
future,”” he said. [ may be acting
somewhat strangely for a Housemaster,
but I am not the only one, I can assure
you. However, remember whal 1 said,
-and do not talk about this matter to any
of the others. It would probably be bad
for you if you did.”

The Housemasler nodded and look his
departyre.  And as soon as lhe door
closed 'ﬂmhind hiin IFullwood and Co.
atared at Grayson and Shaw, and Gray-
son and Shaw stared at Fullwood and

Co. Their cxpressions were vather
blank. .

“ Well, I'tn hanged!” said Grayson
weoakly.

“ A Housemasler—joinin’ in a game of
poker " ejaculated Fullwood.

““ Great Scott!”

“ —I think we must be dreamin’!”
mutiered Bell. * Il—it can’t be true,
you know. I thought we were all in for
the sack! 1 thought we were goin’ to
got the order of the boot! n'—an
instead of Lhat, he joins in!”

‘“ An' even smokes one of our fags!”
said Shaw.

“ Oh, it's no use—1 refuse to think
about it!’ said Gulliver. * It's—it’s
beyond me! I'm absolutely bowled over,
by gad! A Housemaster—"

CGulliver broke off, simply because he

could not think of anything else to say.
Words failed him, and it was the same
with the others. :
" There had beon some curious facts dis-
covered about Mr. Smale IFoxe since his
arrival at St. I'rank’s, but surel{[ this
was the mosl staggering of all. and-
forth and Co., for cxample, had found
out that Mr. Foxe was a brute and a
cad—the kicking ircident in the Triangle
proved this.

And Mr. I'oxe had been up to some
myslerious behaviour down "in the old
sunonastery vault. But, surely, this waos
the most astounding revelation of all!
I'hat he—a Housemaster—should approve

| thie prefect.
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of boys smoking and gambling was post-

|tively the lumit.

© Fullwood and (‘o. lit frosh cigareoltes,

|and, after discussing the amazing affaic

for some little time, again went on.

And Lhen once again the door opened.
This tine il was to admit Reynolds, of
the Sixth. Reynolds was a prefect, and
a very decent fellow. Ho frowned
angrily as he sniffed the air and as ho
eved the table. :

‘““ Put those cigarelies out!'”’
sharcply.

“ Joh

“ What:"

““You heard what T said!"" exclaimed
“ You know asg well as I do

he orderad

that smoking is strictly forbidden. And
I'm surprised at. you, Grayson, for
encournging  these  Ancient  House

voungsters to indulge in such practices'"’
“Go hon!’ waid Grayson eneeringly.

‘* And what the deuce has it got to do
with you? Take wy advice, Reynolds,
and  mind your own - cor:founded

business !’

Roynolds turned red.

““ It's my duty to see that you fellows
don’t make fools of yourselves,’’ he said
curtly. “Fullwood — Gulliver — Bell’
You can leave this study at once, and
return to your own House. I shall mako
it my duty to report you to Mr. Lee.”

IFFullwood glared.

“ We'll leave this sludy when we're
nsked to leave it—by Grayson!”’ he said.
‘“You can’t turn us out of it, anyhow!
You'’ve got no authority over us at all,
so we'll do what we please!”’

The prefeot’'s eyes glinted rather dan-
gerously.

I_ “Very well,’ he said grimly. *““T had
|1t in fhy mind to let you all off, if you
did as I ordered. But since you choose

to be obstinate, there is only one course

that I can adopt. I shall go straight to
Mr. FFoxe and report the w'ﬁole affair.”’

I'ullwood and Co. and the two Fifth-
Formers grinned. Then they burst into
a peal of laughter.

‘ Ha, ha, ha!’

‘““Go to old Foxy: we don't caro!"
said I'ullwood. *‘ He ain't our House-
master, and he can’t do a thing——"’

Reynolds stalked out of the study with-
out wmtm(I; to hcar any more. He was
angry, and he was dotermined that Mr.
Foxe should deal with this mattor per-
sonally. It was the only thing that could
be done.

‘Arriving at the Housemaster's study,
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Resnolds tapped upon’ {Ne' dbor  and
then walked in.  He found Mr. Foxe
ccated at his desk. The Housemaster
Jooked up sharply and frowned.

. Who the deuce told }'OU _lO come i_}] 27"
he snapped sharply.

'The prefect was rather taken aback iy l

\lr. Foxe’s tone.

“ I"in sorry, sir,” he said. ‘I tapped

‘““ Very possibly you did, but I gave no
permission to enter !’ snapped Mr. Foxe.
“ Well, what is it?  Hurry up, I'm
busy !’

I wish lo report, sir, that two mem.
bers of tLhe Fifth Form—Grayson and
Shaw—have been smoking and gambling
in their study,” said Reynolds. *‘ Not
only that, _sir, but they have brought
lhre?, juniors from the Ancient House

‘“ Confound you, Reynblds! Haven't
you gol someihing better to do than to

como to me with this mfernal nonsensze— |

this tittle-tattle?”’ shouted the House-
masier, jumping {o his feet. *‘ Let me
tell you, once and for -all, that T won’t
have it! 1 detest this kind of thing! 1

have a ﬁreat dislike for tale-bearing'”’
‘Reynolds was rather staggered,

ut—but it is my duty, sir!’’ he pro-
(eated warmly. “° As a prefect, I must
report any breach of the rules to you.”

“ Nonsense!’ interrupled Mr. Foxe
courly. “ You have no proof—mo ev:-
dence, and I will not listen to these cock-

and-bull stories.  You're a prefect, I
believe?"

29
ST any, s
“Very well, Reynolds,”” said 1ihe
Hougemaster, ** when you leave this

study you will no longer be a prefect.”

Reynolds started. :

[ hy. f-.‘il"—"

“I want no arguments—I want no
insolence!”  interjectad Mr. Foxe.
* From this moment, you are deprived of
rour prefectship. That i1z all; you may
go.’

" But—hut—""

‘“ Get out of this room!’ shouted the
masrer heircely. _

And Reyuo%'dS went, no longer a pre-
fecl.  He was not only bewildered and
startled. but he was almply boiling witly
rage. Not that this was much good.
Mr. Foxe's word was law in the College
House.

The new Housemasler was proeving
hiniself 1o be a mman of novel methods!

And what wes this mystery connected
with the (‘ollege House? Who was the
man that Mr, Foxe had knocked down
and kicked? \Why had the new House-
master prowled about in the old
tery vanlts? |

‘T'hese were queslions which could nct
he answered at rthe moment. But before
iong Mr. Smale Foxe was destined to
give St IFrank’s many more big sur-
prises, '

The new Housemaster of the Collego
Ho:se. in fact, would very shortly prove
himself to be more mysterious tha:n ever!

TJILHE END.
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Grand New Adventure Senal Begms Next Week?
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INTRODUOTION |

- INTRODUCTION.
LI N I‘LF E;f:, a lad of fifteen, wrongfully aceu,sed

. of stealing, loses his job at « molor garage. His §

. parenis Leing dead, he lives with an unscrupu-
lous pair known as Uncle and Avnt Pawley, the
Jm mer being better acquainted with the thefls ul
- the garage than he would care to admit. Lin
meets a stranger in @ grey suit, who takes an
. anterest iw him, and the boy mcknames ham
-: ““MF, Mysterious.” The- strdnger eniploys
» Lin_on some dangerous missions in order fo
' give the lad an opportunity of displaying his
" detective abilities. On one of these exploils,
- ICit and Cora, the brother and sister detectives,
- qeith 'Lin -as their assistant, discover that a
5 .Jlmtgemus gang of foreign dcspemdoes hare
planned to rob the Casino of Manw Carlo, and
. are about to smuggle arms in paclmg-caaes
from England for this purpose. Lin’s job is
to lie concealed in ¢ dummy packing-case in the
-~ oarehouse zvhere tka other cuses are awmtmg
sthment i B
(N ow read on. )

s

Lm s Narrow Escape. e

OR" a momenib Lin was daunted.  a
_weird silence fell, - denoting that hus
lagt friend had gone, .and e had

: [ ‘mow to wait out his vigil alone, with
.aﬂl ut.s peris,. It  was . the sslentce. the
. sfrange, unna'tuma! silence, that chilled and
'Opproﬁwd him. That, and the satrain 0[
wantmlﬂP inactively in t.he tter darkness.

He knew that his real peril would not
.bewun until he heard the arrival of the -con-
“spirtators ;- vet he longed for-their com:n , to
pu*t an end to the tension of suspensc.

Leaning from the cradle, with his ear cicsc
to . the holes in the side _of tln, ‘case, hc
.latcned intently.

The only sounds that he could he&r—dml
Weqr*dll' subdued angd -uncanny, like “sounds
fheard .in ‘2 dream—were the moaning of the
" nisht-wind as it swept-along the - rwcr the
creahuw of some heavy craft moored a'onﬂ-
gide the wharf and stfaining upon a stron"
fide; . these, and the gurn*le and wash. of
..w*tte.. far below, as'if deep among the
“pimber Foundations of the building.

- [for a long, long time there were no other
souud:. than these; WJ.tlh now and then the

I"Iqsl‘erlous Derecrwes

© [ scampering

2 u Rideau, you are more rabbit than man!

A TALE OF DETECTIVE
 ADVENTURE IN. LONDON.

S

of the huge wharf rats, and
their eerie. squealing as they played their
?bran"e gambols 4round t.he case m which he
ay

Then suddem]rv ‘with - louder ﬁh-wkﬁ tho
"rats seemed- to ﬂv as if alarmed.

Iin heard the click of a lock. The pl:anks
of the floor on which the packing-cases
rested vibrated under the tread of heavy
feet. Then he heard voices, and knew that
there could be no mlst.ake——t»he congpirators
had .come!  For the chief voice was that of
the: - burly, - blind - ruffian -~ called Sapt;  a
. harsh, gutrbural voige, raised in a t{me of
impatient command:

. “ Now to work, and qulcl-.lv' The ude i3
on the turn, and ‘we. cannot get the barge
down-in sack water. Four of you will be
enough to bring out the: cases. Two wouid -
siuffice, were thcy such men- as are bred in
the land I come from; . but you are puny
wretches, the best of- mu"'

One of the men rescn'ted t»he taunt bv ;

' _'muttered oath.

- Take that!'’ grcmled Sapt and there was
the sound of a blow. - Then he continued hLis
orders,- in the samc hectoring tone: * You,.
But
you have cars, and can listen, Post yourself -
at that door on the landward -side. It is
from there, if anywhere, we have to look for
danger. ‘We have nothing-to fear from the- -
river.: That will leave four -to bring out the
cases and two with me on the barge to stow -
thern: I may have grey in my beard but [
have still the strength . of any two- ‘of - el
Now o work!- Take the cases in the order
a3 they stand. Show no light; do not evemn
dare- t0 strike a match.” You. will have
the light you need for such work when yonder
doors are opened.  Open them, Wetzler Now
lead me down to the barge. -I am. not
Hunaled to miss my step, and slip into yonder .
00 ¥ '

Lin heard the -aratine of bolts,r and even
felt the freshening -of the air in his queer
cell as the wide doors at the riverside were
opened, letting in the keen night wind..

Then. footsteps -came . nearer to where he
lay. He heard the laboured breathing of the:
four ‘men’ as they' lifted the first of tho
packing-cases, and their heavy tread as they.
bore it away. After an interval that to him-
seemed immeasurably long they returned and

| the necond case was removed.

all -



ra f ==

h o o s R

- Then ;l}r:ria;dwas 01_1%5
se- in which he liy ¢oncealed. Would
Hleefjage their notice in the gloom long
enough for him to leave 1!: ancl gne that
signal?
After that? But timb was. all he cared IOI‘
—to do his-part in that night's work, and
not +fail this time! What Bappened after-
wards. couldn’t matter to him then: ‘
would have c!one his bit. For it stiil rankled
in his thoughts that he had once failed—that
night on the . Embankment—failed at the
Lntmal moment, and he did not want to see

But oue renmmed !

again that Jook of stern repmoi in the eyes

nor hear

of the man who had tnuted him,
ffhp

agzain those bitter words: “ He failed.
- moment came, and he falled"’

1t should never happen d"dlll.

. He felt in his pocket,. assure hmnch
that the electric torch me there. He even
tried -it under the iolda oi hm ]ar-heu It
was ready. = -

Then, Wwith- every nerve tm zg. under t.w
‘strain, cc.!rcelv dttrm“ to breath, he turned
on his eibow, with hl.:a face” clese to the tm:.
<pyholea at his side, a*ul waited, -

He heard returning footsteps—the men
doming back- for the third case. He lu,:u*d
their grunting intake of hreath, as they raised
it from the ground, and cou!d even see~their
figures, and the dark shape of thP"JIllk}’
‘thing thm carried, pa:s like shadows across
the bpvholes level with his eves. ‘Then came
the burning ques tmm dd they notu.ed the
lourth case? . ;

"He did not know. Thex had given no. sign.

‘He waited until he knew by “the sound Gf
their tread that they had passed out on to
- the landing-stage with their hurden, - and
heard the gruft voice of Sapt, from fthe
water's edge, giving same'f:urt hali -bullying
orders, - ;

The moment had come'

. His brain, never more clear ‘md .Llut than
i that packed instant of suspense, rapidly
conned over his chanren for and against—his
chances of react iing the loophole at the
Tatther side and rrnmfr the sirnal, Of his
chances of escape if Lhmrr-. went wrong, . and
he was detected he took no count.

He did not, 111 fdct want to eacape. He
wanted to give that ;wnal then see what
happened.

1 Ha rea(,hed for the ?.ttlﬂ lewr near his left
f:nd in the angle of the case, and pulled it
over. The- front of the cuase HUI“GI{’HHH

dropped down, until its upper ehge touchcd
the ficor.

Lin slipped from the cmd]t,
within the shadow of the case,
him in the wan light .that. canie in-through
the wide open doorway -on .the waterside. It
Va3 a-dark night, yet he could. make out the
noving figures at the edge of -the landing-
Stage ‘and. the spars and cordage of the

{Iidrege’ as it heaved and fell on the atron"

; Within the glomn was . dee’?er but at
farther sme of thn wharf he ceuld

0. dys T3 .

dlld '-tlll
peert.d d.I’OLll]d
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siatl, square palch of lu,lw which must be,
he k.n,w' the loophole -Mr. Twylord had
described. For it looked up the river, as he-
had said, and it was, besides, the only. ppen-
ing.. To reach it e would have to ¢ress the
shaft: of light that came Lthrough the open
doors, with the risk thal one . ot the micn
cutside might turn and =ce¢ him, or - that
Rideau, -on -wateh ab - ihe Iaudmde door,
somewhere in the gloom behind bhim, might
be nearer than he 1-1‘(.11. and catch a ghmp:a'.
of his moving figure. -

He hesitated only -for that one ;-..mtt gldut_e
~around, then, tocnm" Icw, erossed the fioor
with a rapid, 11{1113'5..\,0 that was almost
noiseless, _

He reached the loophiole.
hand he made the signal. A momentdry flash
of light, like. a tm}, star, &cemed 1:0 answer
‘it from far .upstream. = -

| Be turned frem the loophole «hdrply a= he
hcm'd raised voices and sounds ol miore -
stirring movement on the landing-stage cut-
side. It -was agitated- movement, almost
amounting to the commotion of aldrm" Had
the men- oub therc seen the. flash of his
signal? TFrom the pesition of the locphole
that secmed Impossible, but that sparklike
flash up the river might have bcen scen, | .md
raized their suspicion. . :

-At any rate, they w ere r-ornmrr hd{,k m..o
the.wharf, and in a hurry!

He thr_a,w a keen glance amund. There-waﬁ
just light enough-to-see tlat Mr.. Twyford
had gauged the resources -of tie place -with
his usual . sound judgment. -There was no
| hiding-place hut the.case he had just left.. . .

He dived swiltly across the shalt of light
from the open doors, regained the case, dlld
s¢crambled into the cmd’c. Thea he reversed
the lever, and the movable [ront Tose into its
place, just as ‘hurried footsteps shook the
floor, and he heard the harsh voice Gf the
burly ruffian called. Sapt exclaim:

“ A fourth case, you ray?
There were but- three.” -

“Yet it is here, Het‘r fmpt
the same as the re-:.t
tested. * You -have cyes
touch it and see.”” | s
~ SBapt strode to the <¢ase, aund struck it
lieavily with his huge fist. The boy within
Theard a muttered cjacuiation, and knew that
the rufiian’s suspicions were' aroused. His
tone, low, harsh, and full of dark meanmg,.,
confiy med Lin's fear.

“J know ncthing of this,” . Le said.," It
madame has added another case witheut con-
sulting me, she bas been a foc] for ber.pains! .
We bave no room for another ahoard the
harge. It cannct go. Nor can it .be allowed
to remain here. Quick, some of you! Wrench
open that tmp in the floor, and heare it
down!”

And ‘Lin heard him tldd in a hornble
underione, close to the side. of the case:

“* The river flows hcncath and it will qu
like a stone' For thdre are holes here a]‘n.

Vith a steady.

Impossible !

and cxactly
arymlger voice Ppro-
in your ifingers—

. l'-n.id

Hlere and here, and ours had none!”
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" Then .came -a hurried. tread, and a -man
cried, iu a- tone of alarm:. ... .. . .
. - A -boat is pulling  this. way ”Ii} is. the
river police! I know their stroke!™ ... . ...

« Pperdition! ~Then we have been betrayed, | -
“and the mischief 'is” here!” ‘growled Sapt.

“ Quick! Two of you run, and cut the barge
adrift. “These cursed police may follow that.
. Have you that trapdoor open yet? -.Then
“quick; " quick! - Bear. a hand here! . We'l
heave .this case down first, - whatever
happens!” @ . - : R
~ Lin felt the case lifted from the ground,
and the rough swaying motion as - the men
bore it to the edge of the yawning opening
in the floor. - . - ~ _
_He scized the lever, prepared to thrcw open
the case and spring out. Better a swiit end
by knife-thrust or j
like a rat-in a trap, ‘in
under the wharf! .
. The lever failed to act!

the _‘deep black water

" The mechanism was thrown out of gear

fHy the violent swaying; or, quite as likely,.

Lin thouzht, Sapt had guessed the secret
of the thing with fiendish cunning, 4nd was
tiotding the side down in his iron grip. The
haplees boy pressed. with all his strength
. againet it. But it was immovable!
" ¥or one bitter moment the lad’'s brave
heart failed him. He sickened with a:deadly
chill as- his -vivid imagination forestalled
“ the horrors of his ccming fate. oo
% Are we near enough?’ he heard Sapt
ask. ‘“ Then stop! One hoave, altogether!™
"~ The case was swung back. Then—a sudden
‘quick movement .of the feet, and a vecice
that rang among the old timbers like a

bugle-call: - i | _
- “"Hold there! Set that case down, or
I drop cvery man of you with my

Mauser!” e : { i

Closely followed by several stout fellows in
the uniform .of the Thames police, Twyford
dashed in from the open dcors, his automatic
pistol out for use! - , ® .
‘The Bulgariar swore a savage oath, as his
gtartled men let fall the packing-case
with a violent eraeh and ran for the land-
gide door, cnly to be met by another body
of police who akready had Rideau in . their
hands. : . .

The shock burst open 'the ‘case and flung
him, tottering out at the very brink of the
open trap in the floor. He must have reeled
hackward
Twyford sprang forward wand seized his
nrin a8 he actually swayed upon the edge!

Then—although he had mnothing but the
sovmd of that rapid step to guide. him—
the blind ruffian -sprang at Twyford with the
ever-ready knife unlifted to strike. - Twy-
ford evaded the murderons downward thrust
by swerving sharply aside, dragging the boy
with him. . ~ : ._

Sapt struck at the empty air, and, losing
his balance. with the furious wviolence of his
blow,. pitched through the open trap, and
plunged headlong to lvis death in the swirling
wators far beneath ! '

"[  ISTEN, 'Kit—and you, Lin!*

'wbnderfu.l ~double room

bullet than to die horribly, |

‘There might even

into the flood below, but that |

-and a

L ‘the telephone-bell.  rang- - lowd! Y
‘other— or ‘“business-end,” as Lin called it—
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- Lin Guesses ‘At Las* '
IS Can
© ~either of you, I wonder, throw any
light upon this?" e i
It was at a late breakfast in that
\ © IO at Hampstead, on
the morning following that lively night’s
work at the old wharf down the river.

Lin—whose - appetite was not in the least

impaired by this thrilling ° experience—laid
down the knife and  fork with which he
had -been making excellent play, and: pre-

.pared .-to listen. - - .

With a gay smile. upon her charmii:g fa;::e,'
Cora Twyford read aloud from the. news- -
paper .in her hand: -~ - e ST s e

“GUN-RUNNING IN THE THAMES!

- BOLSHEVIST -PLOT SUSPECTED. .

“A drifting barge went ashore at Grays,

-Essex; early this morning. No'one was found

aboard, and it appears to haxe been aban-
doned with its cargo, which, upon investiga-
tion, was discovered to consist of rifles, with
eide-arms, revolvers, and automatic pistols,
with ammunition in large. quantities, and
several cases of live bombs—all well packed

‘in crates, and labelied * Sports Requisites.’
-Much mystery surrounds the affair, and a

plot of Bolshevist agency is hinted at, but the
police are very reticent.” . .

* No wonder,” laughed Twyford, ‘-‘_consitier-

‘ing that the police know precious little about

to
pity .

and are instructed not

it themselves :
fhat little just yet. It’s a

d:sclcse _even

‘though,” he added, as he. fliled his briar;
““for it would have made a grand *‘scoop’

for . the first  enterprising paper that got’
hold of the whole story as we three know
it!  We should have found ourselves famous!
_ have been a picture
of my humble self as the late Charies Peace;
with a smudge of you, Cora, as the ‘ Worst.
Woman in Europe; - otherwise *Mudame
Otterie "."” i | | = -
- And Lin featured as ‘The Boy in -the
Box!" ' c¢ried Cora gaily. © * Think what
you've missed, Lin! Arem't you sorry?”
‘“Jolly glad it’s off " said the boy, with a
wry grin. ““It would about settle me with
old Sam Wade if I got my name up in that
way! As it is, he believes I'm leading a bad,
bhad l:fe,. ‘becavse I keep late hours. And
after being out al last might! That will
finish me! He won't stand me as a lodger
after that. I ehall be ordered out of the
place! It will be awful! I quite tremble
vhen I think of old Sam’s .terrible look
when I walk in!” P R,
And he grinned amain,  Late events had
stitfened his fibre. He was not an ocutcash
boy mow. * Mr. Mysterious ’’ was as much
of a mystery as ever; but he was a friend,
powerful cne—of that Lin felt certain.
And then there was Miss Coma! With euch
friends at his back he fed that he could
lawgh " at the worlkd—including the highly
respectable Mr. Sam Wade. " e .
As they rTose from the breakfast-table
from . the

(Continued on page iii of Cover.) |
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of that queer compound réom. Cora went
to answer it; returning presently with a
curious look upcm her face, half amused, half
seTious. o J

¢ Rather odd,” she said; Howe w-eré'spﬂal_{-*
;ing of -Sam Wade, -and_the eall is from-dis |.

- coliee-shop ! It is our, friend- Jess who rang
up. She wants us to warn Lin, if he.is
nhere, not to go back to Red Lion Street,
s ehe thinks there is trouble awaiting
ﬁliml-" : g, : - _

¢ Oh, that's nonsense!' laughed Lin. *1I
owe a week’s money for my room, and I’m
going. to walk..in and pay it this morning.
Old Sam may bristle and scowl all he
wants, but e sha’'n’t be able -to say that
I bolted without paving him?!” xS

“ Quite the right thing, “of course,”- said
Twyford. Then, ,in a graver tone, *' But
]I fancy the trouble your friend: Jess alludes
to isn’'t with Mr. Wade; he doesn’t count
much after all. It is something rather more
serious, my lad,” .- _ _

“* What, &ir?"”’ asked the boy quickly:
‘“ Something serious! What?" - - ~

“Don't look so alarmed., Lin,” said Cora.
- * After all, you are blameless, Tel him' all,
Kit "‘,"I't i best that _he e&ould know at
“onee.”’ SO Sl R |

And with that strange smile that Lin had
seen before, warm and friendly; yet with
a shadow ef pity in-it, she put her hand
-on the window-sill and spramg “lightly out.

Then Twyford said, turming to him: -

. “"For some time past -there has been a
great number of cleverly forged Treasury
notes in circulation, and the police have been
busy trying to trace them to their source.
They were suceessful at last, and the result
was a raid the mnight before last—whilst
-We _were busy burgling, Lin—on a certain
house in Cowl BStreet,~Dlackfriars.

“ Our friend P.-c. Joe Dale, took part in
j}ﬂle raid, and gave me these particulars.
:The police found a complete plant for the
preducticn of spurious notes on the premises
and captured two “men ‘red-handed, so te
speak—actually at work. A third man was
also arrested, though he will be charged
- ouly with passing the forged notes. There
;Was also & woman in the house, suspected
of playing the same part; but - nothing
definite was known' against her, and she was
allowed to depart—which she scems to have
.dmle_veny promptiy ! ' '
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‘“The chief prisoner was your guardian—e
amnd a queer sort of guardian he hae been
to you, my lad! But he ies no more your
uncle than his wife is your aunt! They ire
no relations of yours whatever.”’ - -~ -y =
. “Not my relations!” -panted  Lin,: looking
up 'in amazement. - B S

““No kith or kin to you whatever, Lin,’
repeated Twyford. * The facts are these: -
Your father did not die extremely poor and
leave you to Benjamin Pawley's charity,,
as your supposed uncle has no- doubt told
you many a time. On the contrary, your
father  was fairly euccessful in business as a
tradesman, and «did well, théugh he never
became rich. He was a widower—your
mother died when you were g mere infant.
And feeling that he would not long survive
her—he followed her, in~faet, in iittle. more
than a year—and having no near relations
living, your father appointed this man, Ben-
jamin Pawley, to be your guardian. wley
was his assistant, and muet either have been
an honest man in those days, or clever-
enough to win the entire conlidence of his
employer, - - :

“ But Pawley had a yet etronger motive
at’ the back of his supposed °charity’ to |
you. For there is a sum of several hundred
pounds to come to you on your sixbeenth
birthday, to pay for your training in any
proieasion you may choose. Doubtless, -Ben-
jamin Pawley hoped to finger that money -
himse'f, but he will not do so now!” - .
41 am sixteem next year, sgir!” said Lin,

“ And" 1 will - take cafe “that 'the -money
duly comes to you,” Twyford said. " SO
i','oél_'”have ¢nly to choose your career, my

““I have already chosen,”
eparkling eyes.
are, sir!”

said Lin, '-w'itfh
“I'm going to be what you

““What—an amateur burglar!™ laughed
‘Twyford. - R
““ No, sir. A detective!” R e

Twyfcrd  dlapped a hand on the boy's
choulder, and laughed so heartily that Cora
came to the window and looked in. .

“ What is the fun? Do tell me!” she
cried. o : e

““The secret is out! Lin has guessed  at
last !’ eaid Twyford. ‘1 am no longer just
* Mr. Mpystericus!’” ‘

-

-

. THE END,

- s
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