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CHAPTIR L

MISSING,

self with much agility to the

top of & five-barred gate. And

he sat there swinging his legs,

and with his hands thrust deep into his
trousers pockets. .

This may seem a somewhat curious

procecding on the part of a noble

duke. But it so happened that Somer-

ton was merely a boy of fifteen—a St.

THI' Duke of Somerton swung him- |

I'rank’s junior, in fact; and his actions,
therefore, were not out of the
ordinary.

“*INNo news of anv sort!” he said
gloomil “My only hat! I wonder
what's i}appcned I wonder where they
are now ¥’

“It's not much good wondering.”
said Clapson, sheking his head. * Good-
ness only knows where the airship will
como down, and what will happen when
it does come down! I'm in an a.uful
funL and I don’t mind admlttmg it!”’

- Swalb my main deck!” exclaimed
Tom DBurton. “ I was never so scared
i all my life, shi pmate! When the air-
ship crashed down, just near the shed,

thought she was going Lo founder
*lralghl. awa ““ Souse my scuppers!
We shall be iu(l\v if we see Nipper and
l.he others again!™

“ Th. lad, don't saYy thnl.'

b multered
ik Goodwin huskily,

"By gum. I

| .
J

can'c Lhink that they’'ve met with a real
disaster. They'll manage to land some-
where. I'll be bound. Captain Mason
i1s 1n charge of the airship, and he's a
clever man—he is that!”’

The little crowd of St. I'rank’s juniors
were collected about the gateway.
Only a short distance off could be seen

| the magnificent pile of Dorrimore Hall,

the famous and beautiful ancestral
hoine of Lord Deorrimore. It was
situnted not very far distant from Slow-
market, in Suffolk.

It was now belween eleven o'clock
and noon, and the April day was bright
and sunny. A few tours carlier there
had been a sudden thunderstorm, with

powerful rain squalls and Dbursts or
wmcl. But the weather had cleared
smce then, and the sun was now

shining glmloud} froin a blue sky; buc
away in the south there wero hcaw
masses of white. thick clouds. No
doubt there would be some showers
before long, for it was iypical April
weather.

There were nine
in the group—Tom
IThek  Goodwin, and

juniors
Burton,
ithe

allogether
Somerton,
Trolwood .

twins. These fellows belonged to the
Auncienl House at St. Irank’s. The
other  four juniors were Clapson,

and Harron, of the Col-
They were all guests al
spcm]mg the last few
Ilaster vacation wiih his

Nntion, Page,
lege House,
Dorrimore Hall,
days of thewr
lordship
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Of course, lhere had been 2
many other juniors in addition— d-
forth and Co., Pitt, Farmap, I'atty
Little, Cecil De Valerie, Bob Chrisline,
Sir Montie Tregellis-West, and quite a
fesw more. Nolson Lee himself had
been among the party, and, with the
genial Lord Dorrimore as the host,
everybody had enjoyed themselves im-
mensgely. _

‘““ And to think that only this morn-
ing “we were a complete me'ly," said
Somerton gloomily. ' We were all
here—Nipper, Watson, and Christine,
and every oé'y clsel Who would have
thought yesterday that this terrible
disasier would have happened?’

‘“ Nobody !’ said Clapson, ‘' We were

all invited to go on that airshig trip
t{o London. And I'm jolly plcased now
that my people wouldn't allow me to

make the trip.”
“ Ehy but I'd like {o know what’s

happening o the others—I would
that!”’ said Dick Goodwin,

““We'd all like to know,”” agreed
Somerton. ‘‘ What are the absolute

facts? Let’s just talk over them. This
airship, the Suffolk Queen, 13 a mag-
nificent 1igid vessel, which was pur-
chased fromm the Govermment by the
East Anglian Aircraft Company,
Limited. And the ship was {0 be used
for passenger traffic during the spring
and summer."’ .

** Yes; and this mornming it was going
on a trial trip to London and back,”
put in Nation. ‘ Captain Mason is the
skipper—and a jolly decent chap, too!
He invited us all to go up, and Lo enjoy
the journey. But I didn’t quite fancy
it; I don't trust these Dblessed airships!

It ?nly shows that I was right, doesn’t
it?’ - 5

g DY gum, yes " gaid Goodwin, nod-
ing.

T’he juniors were silent for a8 moment
or two. They were thinking of the
happenings of the morning. At seven
o'clock the party had started out from
Dorrimore Hall—gay, light-hecarted and
morry. They had journeyed to the
aerodrome, not far distant
found the Suffolk Queen all ready for
immediate departure. The airship had
looked magnificent in the sunlight, with
her silver, ‘shimmering body. It had
secemed impossible that any mishap
¢ould befall such a grand, stately craft.

~ True, the airship had commenced her
trip in porfect style. She had left the

and hadl.
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reat | ground gracefully, and had swung over

the aerodromne, rising higher and higher
as she circled. And then, with all her
engines huinming, she had set off for
}_aondon—-a triumph of acrial construc-
on,

_ There had been sixteen St. Frank's
juniors on board, Nelson Lee, Lord
Dorrimore, and the captain and crew
of the vessel. And they had started off
light-heartedly and gaily.

Somerton, Clapson, and the olhers
had remained ind at the aerodrome
for some little time, much interested in
the cvolulions of two aseroplanes which
had been taken up for trial. Then they
had commenced the journey back to
Dorrimore Hall, wondering how they
could spend the duy with nearly ull the
fellows away,

Then some dark clouds had been
noliced—u slorm was comung up.
Thunder sounded, and the )juniors
decided to hurry, before the rain came.
But then, when they were compara-
tively near (o the Hall, somebody had
noticed that the airship was returmng.
With one accord the juniors turned and
raced back to the aerodrome, lo be
there in time {o see the landing.

They had little gucssed what was (p
follow!

IF'or, before the Suffolk Queen could
reach the ground, the stortn burst in
all its fury, rain pelting down. Excitea
and rather alarmed, the juniors stood
there, - watching.

And among the onlookers wns Sir
Gregory Tweed. the chairman of the
Aircruft (Company. He had been about
to starv for London by road, bubt the
retirn of the airship delaved hun.
Captain  Mason, with rare skill,
piloted the airship lo the ground, but
just. then u tremeundous wind squali had
come sweeping acvoss the ground. It
lifted ihe airship as though 1t had been
n feather, sending the forward car down
to the ground, smashing the propeller
of the engine, and causing other
damage. Fortunalely. nobody was hurt,

But this was only the beginning.

Before anything could be done—in
fact, before anybody could draw
breath—the rear part of the airship had
been lifted high by the wind. 'I'hen,

| with appalling force, it came crashing

down, smashing” the {wo rear power cars
to swmithereens, and rendering the air-
ship absolutely helpless. Not only were
the engines put out of action, but the
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rudders and elevalors were tangled up
and wrecked. DBy a iracle of good
fortune, nearly all the members of the
crew had. managed to swarm down
ropes to the ground before the disaster
took place.

And then, completely in the control
of (he sudden sequall, the airship was
torn away from the scores of men who
held her, and sent careering aloft, high
in the.air. By a bare inch or two she
had missed the great shed, and, swoop-
ing upwards, had been swallowed up In
tho dense thunder clouds.

Sho had gone; tho Suffolk Queen had
vanished into the clouds, all her engines
disabled, her rudders and elevators put
out of action, and her skipper nnable to
efiect control.

And the vast airship had gone; she
had apparently vanished into nothing-
ness.

Now, three or four hours later, not a
single word had come. The mystery
slill  remained a mystery. Nobody
knew what had happened to the airship
and her crew and passengers. The
anxiely at tho aerodrome was owr-
whelunng, '

And the juniors, who were all look-
ing serious and worriod, recalled the
feverish excitement that followed the
disaster. Sir Gregory Tweed had nearly
gona off hia head with worry and alarm.
For a short time he had lLeen like a
madinan, raving about, trembling with
agitation, and as pale as a ghost.

A few of the men had been injured
in getting down from tho ill-fated air-
craft Two men, in fact, sulfered from
broken limbs. These had been cared
for, and the minor injuries of the others
had been seen to.

And then the aerodrome officials,
when they had recovered their heads,
sent telegrams and wireless messages
to oll corners of the country, asking
that information should be sent the very

instant  Lhe disabled monster was
sighted.

L.ess than an hour later the sky
cleared, and the sun shone. Bul therv

was no sign of the airship; she had

vanished into space. And now it was
nearly noon, and still no news had
come, .

"I don't think I've ever spent such
an anxious time in all my lifo before,”
said Clapson quietly. ‘ Just think of
it, you chaps! Shall we ever seo Nipper
again—and dear old Montin? Or will

)

they be killed when the airship 1is
driven to earlh——'"

“Don't!"”” put in Nicodemus Trol-
wood, 1n a low voice. * It's—il's awfui
—{loo awful to think about!'

“DBul we've got to think of the
facts,”” put in Somerton. *‘ There's no
sense 1n kidding ourselves, Trotwood,
‘I'he chances are that the airship will
be driven down somewhere, and
wrecked completely, and, if Lhat hap-
pens, most of the people on the craft
will be killed. It might even come dowrn
in the North Sea, and not one of
them would have a chance!” -

“That's what I've been thinking!”
said Dick Goodwin, with a catch in his
voice, ‘‘ If they come down in the sea
they'll be doomed! They haven't got
any boats, or anything. They couldn’t
live for ten mninutes i1n the sea. Eh,
but it's terrible—it is that!'”

‘“ And what shall we do at St.
I'rank’s without all the chaps?’ went
on Clapson miserably. * l'ancy St.
Frank's without Handforth and Nipper,
and all the olhers—oh, it's too hor-
rible to think about! There must be
soma news before long—there must! 1
can't possibly think that all those chaps
will never como bhack!"”

The juniors after a while turned
towards Dorrimoro Hall. They did nol
know what to do with themselves. ¥or
the past hour or two they had been
walking about aimlessly, between the
Hall and the nerodrome, hoping thar
they would be able to pick up somo
information. But everybody else was
in the same plight as they were; no
news had come to hand. |

Sir Gregory Tweed himself was at the
Hall, waiting for information. It was
more convenient for him than the
aerodrome. He was in telephonic and
telegraphic communication with Lon-
don and other big centres consiantly.
And he wished to be there in caso
some of the boys' relatives Lurned up,
and this was almost certain lo happen.

For he had at once informed thewm of
the true state of affaira. All the parents
of the bovse«concerned had been com-
muntcated with.. It was only rvight that
they should &now the absolute truth,
and as they would probably know from
tho carly edition or the evening news:
papers, it was better that Sir Gregory
himself should give the information.

And when the juniors arrived at
Dorrimore IHall. just after twelve
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o'clock, they found Sir Edward Hand-y ““ Ob, my goo;lnes"s'! Then the aitship

forth there. Handforth senior was very
much like the leader of Study D—big,
clumsy, and extremel impetuous.
Lady Helen Tregellis-West was also
Rresent, and sho was sobbing quietly to
erself, Thore +ivere others there—
‘Pommy - Watson’s uncle, Bob Chris-
ino’s fathcr and mother, and quite a
good many more. They wero all filled
with alarm and anxiety, and thirsting
for informalion, |

Dorrimore Ha!l was a house of
sorrow and wborry. ‘Lhe uncertainty of
it all was terrible. 'The juniors kept to
themselves, remaining out in ihe
arounds for the most part; thoy didn’t
fiko to bo hemmed in. They preferred
to bo in the open, and, somehow or
aother, thewr guze was always roving
up into the sky. They did not gctually
expect. 1o see thoe airship anywhere, but

the nwpulse (o gaze upwards was
irrisistible, -
And then, jusl before one o’clock,

Sir Edward MHundforth came cherging
out of the big lounge hall. His face
was flushed, and his eyes were gleam-
g,

“ Hallo! Pcerbaps some news has
arrived !’ exclaimeéd  Clapson, as  he
cavnght sighl of Sir Xdward. *‘ Look at

Handforth’s pater—he’s as exciled as
anylhing! Letl’s go and ask him}’

* Swab my decks, wo will!”’ said Tom
Burton.

They vushed up to Sir Edward, and
surrounded him, |
“CAny news,

cagerly.

'* Yes, thank Heaven, there is news!”
replied Sir Edward Handforth. ‘¢ Bul
1, 1s not very salisfactory, by gad! No,
sir, it 13 not satiefactory! Of all the
infernal muddlers and——"

“ But what's the® news, sir?"’ asked
Clapson. ‘“Has the aivship Dbeen
sighted?” :

“* Yes, my 'boy—~yes !""

“ Hurrah!™?

‘* Where, sir—whero®”’ _

‘““Twoed has just received the infor-
mation that a cablegram has arrived in
London from Holland,”” said Hand-
forth senior. '' I'he airship was sighted
at a greal height, drifting rapidly over
Dutch territory !’

* Great Scotl !’

“ Shiver my main decks '’

“By gum!”’ |

“Over Holland!' wasped Clapson.

sivr?'” asked Trotlwood

must have c¢rossed the North Sea,
sir "’ | :

““Use your brains, boy=-use your
brains!” snapped Sir Edward. Ot
course it. must have crossed the North
Sea! How could it get (o Hollaund
olherwise? When last scen, the airship
was eight or ten thousand feet hign,
drifting helplessly, and wmaking in the
direction of Germnany l”

s Oh !Il

The jumiors were slartled. but ve-
liaved. So far, at nll events, the Suffolk
Queen was safe. She was drifting high
in tho air—helpless, it is true, but, =o
fa?, unharmed.

The juniors hurried into the house,
and very soon they wers talking ex-
ciledly with somo of the new arrivals—
Lady Helen Tregellis-West, Christine's
people, and others. And now there
was a very different feeling. Hope had
been rovived, and everybody belicved

that everything would como right
before so very long. ‘They were ail
‘waiting—waiting for further news—

waiting for the information that the
airship had landed in safety.

The time passed by in a dreadfully
slow manner. And ithen, at about hali-
ast five, another messago came {o
Eand. This- was instructive, but by no
incans definite. .

And this time the informalion camo
from Germany.

The helpless airship had heen seen
by hundreds of people in . Dusseldorr
and Cologne, and the vessel had then

been drifting in the direction ot
DBavanria.
“ And so she’s still all righlt—and

that’s the main thing "’ exclaimed Clap-
son ecagerly, ‘ But, my goodness—
over (Uermany, and wmaking for
Bavaria! What a trip! They never
expected 1o go as far as that!" |

“ Rather not!’ said Somerton.
“Why, if they go on at that rate.
they’ll be somewhere in Turker, or
Asia, before the morning!”

“Oh, bosh!’ exclaimed Page.
“They won't go all night. They'll
come to ecarth, somewhere or other,

before the evening is over!"”

‘“ I's all- very --well {0 say (hal, but
how can we baseerlain?’ asked Nation.
“You seem to forget that the air-
ship is helpless, and out of control.
What if they can't bring it to earth?
It's simply got to drift on and on until
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it comes down of its own accord'™

v And goodness only knows when
that will happen!"’ said Clapson. ‘ But
it's ripping Lo know that they are safe.
and that the airship is still afloat.
That’'s the main thing, my sons. It
doesn’t matter where they are so long
as they como down in safety!” l
anc

The evening passed elowly
wearily, and -all the time the party at
Dorrimore Hall waited for further

news. But no further news came, and
at last the hour grew late, and the
juniors went to bed. In spite of their
anxiety they slept well, for, after all,
they were healthy boys, and sleep was
natural to them.

But they were up early, and they
needed no calling. DBefore eight
o'clock they were all down, eagerly
nsking if any further news had comeo

through during the might. All the
other guests were up, too—and the
juntors found that farther news had
cotne,

It was exaclly of the saine nalure as
the earlier information.

But this time the message came from
Munich, in DBavaria. It stated that a
large airship, obviously out of con-
trol, had en seen by many in-
habitants of Ingolstadt.

Hope was revived, and further mes-
sages wero eagerly waited for.

Much speculation was indulged i,
and everybody was of the opinion that
the next message would come from
Vienna, in Austria, for it was apparent
that the airship had drifted in that
arrection.

Everybody was astonished when the
next message did come to find that its
source was Triest. And this message
conlained news which caused wide-
spread alarm and counsternation.

For i, stated that the airship had
been seen drifting through the clouds
al a fairly low altitnde, and it was
making out to sea, driven by the
wind ! ‘
1t was clear that the great airship
had got into a fresh current, and had
drifted out of her original direction.
And now she was sweoping over the
Adriatic Sea!

This was the worst piece of news of
all, and faces were haggard and lined
as Lthe situation was discussed.

" After all, there's no need for us to
worry much,”” said Clapson. * We'll
suppose (hat Lhe airship drifted across

the Adriatic—well, 1l's not a very big
sea, and it's quite likely that the air-
ship was soon over Italian territorv.
Perhaps she’'s come down in Italy.
We shall know before long, anyway.”

“Woll, that's all we can do—wait!'"”
said Somerton. ‘' But I can tell you
that I'm in a bit of a funk—I'm fright-
fully worried. It’s wonderful, when you
come to thirnkk of it. We've leen able
to follow the course of the airship right
the way across Europe. She must have
drifted at a pretly good specd, you
know!”’

The other juniors nodded.

“ Well, she's been on the go now for
over twenty-four hours,’” said Clapson.
‘“ Look how far an ordinary balloon
can drift in that time. And lfw airship
is just like a balloon now; it can't be
controlled, or anylhing."

The next wait was destined to be Lhe
most nerve-trying of all. for the day
passed and no news camo in. Siv
Gregory Tweed sent out telegrams,
cablegrams, and wireless messages, but
he could obtain no informalion in reply.

Nothing had been.seen of the airship
since it crossed the coast and went out
{o sen. I'rom that moment it had com-
Eletcly vanished, and nothing was

eard, and, as the hours passed, the
anxiety grew greater and greater.

Indeed, it was not until evening that
the dreadful news actually arrived—-the
most awful news that could possibly
come, For 1t was definite, and posi-
tively final. This last mestage served
one purpose, at all events—it dispellea
all doubt.

It was a long communication by
cablegram, and it had been dispatched
from tho port of DBrindisi, on the
Adriatic Coasl of Italy. A steamer had
come into port that evening, and il
had brought news of the most startling
charactor. TFor, in the captain’s report,
it appeared that airship wreckage had
beon sighted, and tho ship had allored
her course, 1n order to make investiga-
tions. These investigations had been
duly carried out, and it was discovered
that the wreckage was that of a big
rigid airship, which could be none other
than theo Suffolk Queen.

The  wreckage was very low in the
water, and, indeed, practically sub-
merged.

And, most appalling news of all, no
lives had baen saved! Not a living soul
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had been seen on the wreckage, or nea:
it. But this was accounted .for by the
fact that the central saloon and the
forward cabin awere comrletely sub-
merged; they had evidently been sub-
morged at once, even as the airship
struck the sea. It was concluded, there-
fore, that everybody on board had been
trapped, and had been unable to escape.

Beforo (he ship had taken ils
parture, the wreckage had complete?
disappeared, sinking to the ocean bed.
Only one or two scraps of debris re-
mained. -

This was definile and final.

‘The Suffolk Queen, after drifting
vight aross Nurope, had come down in
the Adriatic. LEvorybody on board had
perished—everybody had gone down!

And all those in Dorrimore Hall were
stunmed—ahnost speechless with horror.
In spito of all their Jopes—in spite of

all  the indications (hat everything
would {urn out right, this was the
result!

‘* Dead!"” said Clapson, in a whisper.
** (3ood hecavens! Nipper, Sir Aonto,

iHaudforth, My. Lee—all of them!
They’'vo gone down—gone into the
waler—gone—-—"’

Clapson broke off, his voice choking,
and, in front of everybody clse, he
commenced sobbing like a child. And
e was not the only one. The Duke of
Jomerton, Tom Burton, Dick Goodwin
—-(hey were all wet-eied, and they all

had greal lumps in their throats.

But appearances are sometimes de-
ceplive—they were certainly deceptive
i this case. Yor those souls who had
boen on the Suffolk Queen were not
at the bottom of the Adriatic. They
were, in fact, on the surface—and quite
comiortable, too!

._*

CHAPTER II.
ON ROARD THE ARGOSY.

" O so dusty!’” said Edward
N Oswald Handforth critically.

** Not so .dusty, ech?’ re-

pcated Church. ** Why, you

ass, il's glorious—absolutely gorgeous!

Whoover dJdreaamed that we should be so

lucky as this?” o
“Well, T didn’t:” remarked Arnold

de- |
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McClure. 1 .was -expecting. Lo be
floating about .in a lifebelt by this
time, and with no prospect except ex-
haustion and death. 'That’s speaking
retty bluntly, but il’s the truth!
an!}, old son, we're the luckiest
chaps on earth to find ourselves on hoard
this shi;:, safe and sound!”

Handtorth nodded.

*I'll admit that,” he said. ‘ We are
lucky, certainly; and we're as safe 'as
housos, too. It only remains for us to
get into a port, tmdY then we can send
cablegrams to LEngland
along at our leisure. On C
I'm jolly glad that everything hap-
pened as it did. We shall have a rp-
ping trip back through Europe'"

** Well, that's one way of looking at
iy grinmed Church. *° At tho same
|time,gl feel awfully sorry for Captain
Mason and Sir Gregory Tweed. Just
! fancy—that beautiful now airship'
She's at tho bottom of the sea now, 1
hcx ect—lcst beyond recovery.”

andlorth shrugged his sﬁoulders.

'* Oh, thero’s no need to worry abonut
that,”’ he said carelessly. “ I expect
the airship was insured, anyway, and
I'm not going (o shed any tears over a
blessed insurance company—it can
easily afford Lo pay up. By George!
Doesn't the water look ripping?”’

Handforth and Co., the famous trio
of Study D at St. Frank’s, were lean-
ing over the side of the large t(hree-.
masted schooner, Argos. They were
jusi lounging about, enjoying the warm
ovening eatr. They had had a good
square wcal, and were fecling very
comfortablc.

The decks were not particulariy tidy,
but th? wero fairly clean and per-
fectly dry. Stretching high overhead
tho great sails were intact, but they
were practically idle, fer hardly a puil
of wind was blowing, aud the schooner
wos almost becalined.

On every side stretched out the sca—
the blus wators of the Adtiatic. And

and follow
tho whole,

| not another sail was within sight, and

only a smudge or two low on the
horizon, caused by passing steamers,
They weve too far distant to receive
any signal; in fact, they were so far
distant that they wore not' visible—
they were hull down.  Only ‘their smoke
could bo seen. | | -

| . On the ?oop of the schooner Nel:on
Lee  stood  chatting ~“with  Captain
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Mason and Lord Dorrimore. Thuey ivers| lired of being in the air for so long.

sinoking, and looked quite cheerful and
at their oase. They were, in fact, im-
mensoly rolioved, for their startling
adventure had not cnded as they had
anticipated. Thoy were safe; and all
tho passengers of tho Suffolk Queen
wore safo, too. Tho airship herself 4Avas
a lotal loss; bul this was only a trifle
compared to tho other iatter. No
human lives had been lost.

I came strolling down the deck, arm-
in-arm with Sir Montic Tregellis-West
and Tommy Watson. And wo wero
talking about wour wonderful escape—
almost everybody on board had no
olther subject Lo discuss, for it was only

a fow hours since Lhat we had set fool |

-upon the schooner’s docks.

And we were not only astonished hy
the fact that we wero safe and soun(f,
but we wero surprised at the condilion
of things on board the schooner. And,
indeed, thore was much to cause sur-
prisec.

“*It’s like a giddy fairy tale, my
sons,”’ I was saying. ‘* And if anything
appeared hke Lthis in a story, it would
probably be ridiculed. And yel. when
you come to think of il, 1it’s absolutely
natural.”

“0Of courso it
Watson.

‘““ Al the same lLime, dear old boy, you
must admit that we have been fright-
fully fortunate,”’ said Sir Montie, ad-
usting his pince-nez. ‘‘ All these tilings
wve been Ea ponin’ so swiftly that 1
can't think clearly, begad:! DMy brain
ain’t particularly useful at the best of
times, bul just now it’s overwhelmed—
il 13, really!”

1 laughed. -

“Rats!”’ I said. ““Just go over the
facts, Montie; I don't think you will
find your brain incapable of taking in
all the details. I'll put it all in a nut-
shell. We went out in the Suffolk
Queen Lo make a trip to London. A
storm arose, we (ried to land, and the
airship was busted up—at leasi, all her
engines were,”’

" And then we drifted,” said Tommy
Watson.

“ Iixactly ;
North Sea, over Holland. and then over
Lrarmany,’”” I went on. “ Not satisfied
wilth that, we procceded across parts of
Austria, 1in the darkness of the night,
and found ourselves al dawn somewhere
near the sea. 1Then the airship, growing

13, said Tommy

we drifted right over the

setlled down in the water and {(ook
a rest. By acting quickly we managed
to get to the top of the onvelope, and
we wore quite safe there for the time
being.”

“ And then this schooner happened to
come along, and it butted into the
wreckage,” said Watson. * That's. the
queer part about it, Nipper.”

‘“Yes, you're right there, my son,” 1
agreed, locking thoughtful. *‘‘ And,
whon you come to think of it, it was
amazingly lucky. Why, we weren't
even splashed—we didn't get a drop of
water on ua!”’

“Dear old boy, it was indeed
amazin’ > said Sir Montie Tregoellis-
West. I was frightfully afraid that

wo should get a ducking, and all the
rest of it; but we're just as neat and
dry as we were when we left Dorrimore

Hall !’

‘* Precisely,” .I said. ‘' You see, we
were in that comfortable galoon of the
airship practically all the time. We
didn’t como to any harm at all. T'hen,
when the vessel dropped into tho sea,
we mounted up through thoe body of
the ship to Lhe platform on the top.
We were still whole, and dry. And
then, before the airship settled down
into the water, and became submerged.
this schooner camo sailing along and
crashed into the wreckage. All we haa
to do was to flounder over the hugo

envelope of the airship, climb on board,
and there you are! There was no
trouble about it at all. It couldn’t

have been better if it had all been pre-
pared for the cinema!”

““* But what about this shi??" said
Watson. “ That's what I can’t under-
stand, Nipper. All the rest is quite
natural, of course; but this ship 1sn’t
natural. It's a mystory—and we're
nbsolntely done. It was natural for the
airship to drift, and it was natural for
it to fall into the sea; but I am dashed
if it was natural for this schooner to
come sailing along, without a soul ou
board!”

*“ It seems that Providence took =
hand in the game,”” I said quielly.
** Without a living soul at the helm,
the schooner camo sailing over the
water, and it struck the airship. Of
course, even if the schoonor had veered
off a quarter of a mile away. we should
still  have been all right, because the
guv'nor would have swum the distanco.
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and then we should have brou%ht. a
boat or {wo. DBut we mustn’t lorget
that -overything happened 1n a most
surprising manner. For inslance, why
was_ this ship sailing on the sea-without
anybody on board?”

‘“1 suppose her officers and crew
deserled her,”” said Watson brilliantly.

“ Well, you ass, of course they did!"”
I said. ‘“ But that tells us nothing.
The officers and crew of a vessel don't
usually desert it unless there's dangen,
or Lhe vessel is sinking. But there was
nothing like that about this schooner;
she's perfectly intact, and everylhing i:
in fine condition. It's a mystery, and
I'm looking forward (o the guv’nor
gelting to the bottom of it.”

And we continued to stroll a]ong the
Jdeck, joining Handforth and Co. e
minule or two later. Reginald Pitt was
having a chat with Farman and De
Valerie. Bob Christine and Yorke and
the other College House fellows were
standing logether in a ?-roup, laughing
aid talking. "Faily Little was nowhere
to be seen; but, of course, this was
not at all surprising. He was probably
down in the ssaloon, feeding his face.
FFatty was never satisfied.

Only a comparatively few hours had
elapsed since wo had set fool on board
the dock of the Argos. We had washed,
fed, and now we felt fresh enough.
We did not want to slcep—et lecast, not
until night arrived.

The chief thought that kept entering
our heads was ihat we should scon sight
a stoamer, and signal, for we wanted to
sond out messages to home that we were
safe, and that mno casualties had
occurred. So far, of course, we had
done nothing in this direction, for we
were cut ofi complelely from the out-
sido world.

When we lLad fallen into the sea, weo
bad done so unobserved by any ship-
ping. After a while we had seen the
schooner approaching, and we had taken
it for granted that it had on board a
Iull complement of officers and crew.

It was not until we were actually in
the vessel that we discovered her dere-
liet nature. We had sailed away as soon
as tho schooner had become disen-
tangled from the airship wreckage, ana
we had rapidly left the remains of the
Suffolk Queen behind. And since then
the wind had complelely dropped, and
we bad not come within signalling dis-
tance of any other vessel,

We realised, of course, that if the

wreckage was scen by a assing
steamer, it would be assumed that we
had all perished. And that report

would go to England, and cause wide-
spread alarm among the relatives of
the fellows who were on board. DBut
we could do nothing. ‘There was no
wireless apparatus on the schooner, and
we could nol communicate with any
living soul, unless a ship happened to
como within distance. And, so far, we
had only seen the smoke of passing
steamers which were hull down.
Our party was not a particularly large
one, numbering twenty-five in all,
There were sixteen juniors, "including
myself; and, in addition, the others
comprigsed Nelson Lee, Lord Dorrimore,
and Captain Mason. Then there were
three officers of the airship—X\vr.
Morgan, Mr. Lecighton, and Mr. DBate-
man. The final three were Mr. Powell,
one of the airship cngineers, and two
men named Warren and Royce. The
last-named wero mechanics. All" the
other members of the airship’s crew

_had managed (o get to the ground when

the crash had come at the aerodrome,
at the outset of our adventure.

And, although we were all saved—
the whole twenty-five of us—we could
not Jmpart this information to the
world. If the breoze had continued, wo
should not have had much difficulty in
steering it 1o a regular steamship
course, and then, naturally, we should
soon havo communicated with a vessel
which had wireless on board. But as it
was, we could do nothing, for we weare
practically becalmed.

This, however, would not last for
ever. The breeze would probably. spring
up again before so. very long—on the
following day at the laleat—and then
weo should be able to carry out our pro-
gramme, and, once ashore at a por(,
we could start the journey back to
England. And it would be a long
journcy, too, and quite interesting.

But, now that all the danger wag
over, and that we were safe and sound,
the majority of thoe [fellows shared
Handforth's opinion—they were rather
glad that everything had happened in
this way, for we had had an exciting
adventure, and an interesting journey
lay before us. So, on the whole, wo
didn't mind.

On the poop, Nelson Lee was chatting’
with Lord Dorrimore and C(sptain
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Mason, V.C. They were talking. sevi-
ously togoether now, "and the subject
undor discussion was connected wilh the

schooner. J

“ Well, of course, it's deucedly mys-
terious,”’ said Lord Dorrimore. ‘' I'm

not gelting away from Lhat, Lee. Howl

on carth did it happen that this
schooner was floating about the Adri-
alic—I judgo thiy sea to bo the Adriatic
—without a soul on board?"’. :

“That 13 a- mystery which I should
ltke to gel to the bottom of,”’ said
Nelson Lee slowly. ‘“So far as I can
discover, this vessel ia a Greek. We
found her with sails fully set, and with-
out any living being on board. And
yet she is perfect; there is nothing
whatever the matter: with her. Down
below, her store-rooms are filled with
excellent food; and there is no indica-
tion of foul play—as, for example,
mutiny.”’ ‘

*“ Yes, but there's evidence that Lhe

ship was deserted in a hurry,’”” put ini

Captain Mason.
Blr, Lee.”

Nelson Lee nodded.

'"“ Precisely,”” he said. * There is not
the slightest doubt that the vessel was
deserted at once—at short notice, 1
moean. Two of her regular boats arel
missing, and down in the captain’s
cabin there are clear signs that the
skipper himself was very hurried iri his |
departure. DBut why did he go—why
did the crew leave the ship?”

“It’s no good asking me,"’ said Lora
Dorrimore, with & shrug of huw
shoulders. *‘ Perhaps there was a
ghost, or something; perhaps they were
scared away. SaiFormen are infernally
superstitious, you know!”’

ielson Leo smiled,

“T will grant you that the majority
of sailors are superstitious,”’ he said.
“But, at the same time, borria, that
does not account for this queer state
of affairs. I do not think any ghosi
would scare the whole ship's company
away. In any case, I don't believe in
ghosts—although that doesn’t mean to
say that the crew might not have beewn|
scared by something they thought to be
a8 ghost. Dut that's not Lhe solution,
Dorrte--1'm sure of it."

“Well, I don't see why you need
worry about it,"" said Lord Dorrimore.
“Wo've found this schooner, and it's
proved to be a wonderful haven of
refuge for us—and that's all that really

“You agreed there,

| from being pure,
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mallers. I dare say wo shait manago
io struggle into port. somchow or other,
before long, and then we needn't
trouble any more. We can get on the
first boat back to England, or we¢ can
go overland.” |

“ That's all very well, Dorric, but I
want to solve this mystery,” suid Nel-
son Lec. |
““Oh, yes, of course. I was forget-
tin that you're keen on mystories,”’
grinned Lord Dorrimorve. ‘‘ There'll be
no rest until you've-elucidated the daik
and dreadful problem: Woell, you can
go ahead with it, Lee. I shall bo
awfully interested to see how you pro-
ress,’

“Well, to begin
make a thoroug

with; I intend to
examination of the
whole ship,”’ said Nelson Lee koenly.
“We wil{) go over her from stemn to
stern. So far, we have made only a
cursory examination, and we musk now

.be more thorough in our methods.”

‘““A good idea;’ said Mason ap-
rovingly. *‘‘ And we have an excel-
ont opportunity now, Mr. Lee. "The
ship is almed, and it doesn't need
any attention. We can have a leisurely
look round, and study the problen.
from all points of view. Where do
vou propose {o start?”’

‘* Down in the captain’s cabin,’”’ re-
plied Nelson Lee. * ‘T'hen we will go
forward to the fo'c'sle. After that we
can work our way back to the stern,
even examining the hold."”

[ ¥) Go

“ Right you are,”’ said Dorrie.
ahead, old man.” _
They went forward until at last they

| made their way down the companion,

and so along a dim passage until they
arrived at the captain's cabin., Thu
was not a particularly large apartment,
neither was it particularly clean. Lord
Dorrimore paused in the doorway, and
lit a fresh cigarotte.

“It's just as well”” ho remarked,
emitting a cloud of blue smoke. “1
came down here once before, and I

have distinct recollections of the atmo-
sphere, Fumigating won’t do it any
harm!”
The air of the cabin was certainly f[or
There wag a distinct
and unplcasant smell of stale tobacco
smoke, spirits, and tar. These were tho
most distinctive odours; thero wero
quite & number of others.

“ We cannot help these little matters,
Dorrie,” smiled Nelson Lee. ‘' The
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cabin of a ship of this kind is generally
somewhat odourous. Now, by what I
can make out, the caplain left the
ship in a great hurry. As you will see,
f you take the trouble to look round,
there are many signs which lead us to
that belief.”

Dorrie looked round.

*“ Of course, you've got better eye-
sight than I have, Lee,”’ he said, *‘‘I
don’t exactly understand how you arnve
at your conclusions,”

‘“ Well, my dear fellow, it is quite
obvious,”” said the famous detective.
‘“ For example, our unknown {riend—
the late skipper of this schooner—as
so hasty in his departure that he did
not even trouble to take with him all
his personal belongings. On the table
vou will sce a quaint-looking dagger,
evidently drawn from its sheath and
carelessly left behind. Then, again,.you
will fee a litllo pile of money on the
shelf to your left. The coins are Greek,
and are the equivalent to about seven
pounds in English money. The caplain
would never have left thai behind if he
had had more leisure. But let wus
examine the place more thoroughly."”

Nelson Leo picked up the dagger
from the table. It was a long, widked-
looking arlicle, with a curiously de-
signed handle. The Dblade was quite
Lright and clean, and Lee gazed at it
vlosely.

** Searching inquired
Dorrie.

. *““ Not exactly,”” smiled Lee. “I do
not think there has been bloodshed on
this vessel, old man. At all events,
thero is no sign of it. To tell you the
truth, I was just examining the manu-

for gore?’

jacture of this dagger. -1t is either
.;Serbiaﬂ or Mordanian—the latter, 1
ancy.

“ What does it matter where it
originated?”’ asked Captain Mason.

* I don’t know that it matters at
all,”” said Lee; *‘ but it 18 just as well
that we should know as much es pos-
sible.  Everything indicates that the
men who lett this vessel were Greeks—
but I'm nol so sure of that. The very
fact Lthat it was deserted—abandoned by
captain and crew—indicates that some-
thing of a startling nature took place;
and I am inclined to the view that some
of our mysterious friends, at least, were
Mordanians.”

“T have heard of Mordania,’’ said
Mason thoughtfully. . ‘* A mountainous
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little. kingdom somewhore in the
Balkans, isn’t it?” .

‘‘ Exactly,”” said Lee. .‘‘It possesses
quite a respectable piece of coast line,
and I do not suppose we are very many
miles distant from it at this very
moment, since it is almost certain that
we aro in {he Adriatic. Many mys-
terious things oceur -in Mordania, as

your probably know.”’

“Yes,” satd Doirie. ‘* As a matter
of fact, I have often hankered after
making a trip to Mordania; but, wish-
ing to retain a whole skin, I have put
my feelings aside and travelled to a
more healthy district~—among the can-
nibals in Papua, for oxample.’’

Captain Mason grinned.

‘““ So you prefer cannibals
danians, eh?’ he inquired.

** Well, I understand that it’s safer,”
replied his lordship.. '* Mordania 13 an
oxtremely hilly country, and it is, I
believe, a sort of kingdom, although the
king is probably a iloodthirsty ruffian
witg several dozen murders {o his
credit. Life is very cheap in Mordama,
and, if you want to commit swcide,
you couldn’t do better than enter that
country. I don't suppose you would
coma out alive.”

‘“1 suppose you re joking, Lord Dor-
rimore?’ asked Mason. *‘*1 must con-
fess that I don’t know very much about
the Balkans; but this scewmws rather far-
fetched——""

““ My dear fellow, I can assure you
that Dorrimore is quite correct .in. his
statements,”” put in Nelson Lee. ** Only
two or three foreigners have attempted
to enter Mordania. Two of thein neveor
returned, and the third—who happened
to be a rich man—was caplured, and
his release was not effected until a very
large sum was handed over to tho
brigands who had scized him. Mordania
18 & country of hills—a wild, desolate
place which the average. Inglishman
can scarcely conceive of. I have never
actually becen there, but I have travelled
vory near to tho i}prde_er. But we will
continue our examnination.’’

“Good!" said Dorxrie. ‘' Tell
what to do, and I'll get busy.™

“The best thing you can do, old
man, is to stay just where you are,”
said Nelson Lee. *‘‘ You ornament the
doorway very artistically.”

His l%rdshﬂ:h grinned, and continued
watching. elson Lee went siowly
round the cabin, examining everylhing

lo XMor-

me
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he came in contact with. Cerlainly, his
“tagk was rather a difficult one, for there
was vory little that could be examined
with a promise of enlightenment.

¢ No, there doosn't seem to bDe much
here,”” said Leo, at last. ‘* We will con-
tinue our examination in a different
.part of the ehip. One moment! What
11 Lhis?"”’ '

The deleclive bent down, and picked
up a screwed piece of paper from the
floor. He smoothed it out on the table,
and then his attention became 1nore
fixed, and Lhere was a keen light in his
eyes as ho glanced up.

“By Jove!" he murmured. * This is
rather significant!"

Captain Mason and Lord Dorrimore
came forward, and looked over Nolson
Leo’s shoulders. They saw a ecrumpled
pivce of paper, wilh nothing upon it
except a crudely executed drawing,

which  represented a lorch flaming
ftorcely at Lho top.
-, — S—r—

CHAPTER III.
ASTONISHING DISCOYERIES.

ORD DORRIMORE grunted.

L “I'm hanged if there's any-

' thing particularly startling in
that ! he remarked. ‘' In fact,

as an oxample of art, I call it dis-

tinetly rotten!”’

*“It is not the drawing I am speaking
about, Dorrie, but what it represents,’’
said INelson Lee. ‘' The artisl, as you
say, was obviously a poor draftsman;
but you will observe that this is a draw-
ing of a flanning torch.”

*“ Oh, my mistako!"’ said Dorrie. ‘1
thought it was a bunch of celery:”

Captain Mason chuckled.

‘“ Now you mention 1t, Mr. Lee, I
can sce that it represents a torch all

right,”” he said. ‘' But what does it
nmean, anyway ..’
‘““ Have you never heard of (he

Tegowsa?' asked Lee.
“‘I'ne which?"' said Dorrie.
““Tho Tagossa'"

“1 suppose I''n wrong,

like a tropical fruit!
lordship.

but it sounds
exclaimed his

‘I

you “will persist in Dbeing favelious?”’
atked Lee. frowning. “ The Tagossa 13
not a tropical fruit, as you humorously
suggest, but somelhing very grim and
deadly."”

“* Oh, a poison?”’

“ No—a vast secret society,’” replied
Nelson Lee. ‘ You must not confuse
this secret sociely with anything of the
nature of the Camorra, of Italy. The
Tagossa is far more deadly and dan-
zerous, and ‘the headquarters of the
organisalion is among tLhe hills of
Mordania. There has recently been some
trouble in that kingdom, I Dbelieve,
although the news has not leaked out
into any of the London dailies. Peoplo
in England are not interested in tho
welfare of Mordania; I might even say
that nine porsons out cf ten are un-
aware of the existence of Mordania.
And the Tagossa, as 1 have indicated,:
is a murderous sccret sociely#of the
most dangerous Lype. INo man has
ever been known to escape death after
he has been marked down.”

* Mordania seems to Dbe
place,”” said Dorrimore. ‘I suppose
these Tagossa fellows are knocking
about every street corner?”’

“ There are no slreels in Mordania.
Dorrie.”” smiled Nelson Lee. *‘ There js
the capital; of course, but this is only
a sinall place perched high upon a
mountrin. The members of the T'agossa
are spread everywhere throughout the
hills, and that is one reason why it is
go unsafé for a foreigner to enter. You
see, forcigners are not allowed, and
they are shot oul of hand at sight.”

‘““We’d better be careful' where we
go ashore, then,” said Dorrie. ** After
passing~through all these adventures, it
would be rather unfortunate if we mada
ourselves into targets for the lagossa.
Personally. I rather fancy a touch of
danger now and again, but too much of
a good thing is somewhat irksome.”

** And what do you think this scrap
of paper . means, Mr. Lee?’ atked
Mason.

“It i1s really difficult to make any
guess.”” replied Lee. ‘' But there are
cerlainly indications that the iIn-
habitents of. thts ship were marked
down by the Tagossa, and removed,
leaving the vessel to the mercy of tho
wiggl and =ea. But perhaps we shall
gain moro enlightenment after we have

a cheevful

“ My dear fellow. how on carth can] made a further examination.”

I conduct this inquiry soriously while

They pessed out of the cabin, and
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towards the fo'c’sle.
Before t1hey reached it, however, 1
intercepted them. Tregellis-West and
Tommy Watson were with me, and the
other juntors wero looking on,

The evening was now advancing, and

the sen all around was wonderfully calm
and blue. Not a breath of wind stirred
the canvas overhead, and the only
sounds, except for those caused by our-
sclves, were the ecreeking of the ropes
and the rigging caused by the gentle
swaying of the vessel in the swell.
* What's the game, guv'nor?” ]
asked, healting in front of Nelson Lee.
" You look pretty keen over some-
thing.” _

** Don’t bother me now, Nipper,” said
Lee. I sm making a tour of the
-hip, in order to get to the botlomm o1
the mysiery.”

“Oh, good egg!™ 1 said.
come, too?”’

“II you wish-—but don't gel in the
way. young ’'un.’’ i

Nelson Lee and Dorrie and Captain
Mason passed down inlo the stufly
foreca<lle, and I followed. But we did
not remain there for long; 1t was
obvious at the first glance thal nothing
of imporlance was to be found.

" What's the next move?”
Mason.

** We will take vp one of the forwara
halches, and have a look into the hold,”
replied Nelson Lee. ** The ship s
fairly well loaded with something; but
that may turn out o be ballast. How-
ever, we will soon find out the truth.”

It was not a very long job 1o un-
batten one of ihe hatches, and, when
this was off, we stared down inlto a
deep, blacdk cevily. There was 2 ladder
leading downwards into the depths, and

went forward

3

mquired

Nelson Lee pulled an electric torch
from his pocket, and proceeded 1o
explore. S

“*Do we go down, {00?’ asked

Dorrie.
*“ Oh, we might as well,”” said Captain
Mason. ' -

They followed Nelson Lee into the
hold, and I brought up the rear. And
when e reached the Eottom we found
that the great space was well filled with
gigantio packing-cases. These cases were
nearly new, and there ‘were foreign
‘words upon them, probably indicayjng
their contents.

“H'm! This doesn’t seem to be -
ticularly interesling,” said Nelson

“May I
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“ Glassware—{ragile! "It ‘appears that
the cargo comsists of glassware, Dorrie.
Quite harmless, eh? 'I'he schooner was
apperently an ordinary - trading vessel. -
But we must not irust to appearances
tcf);)’much. We'll have one of these lids
0 . 3 - . .

‘““ YWhy, what do vou cxpecl to find?"™
asked Captnin Mason.

:Nelson Lee smiled.

“To tell yon the exaci truth, I fully
expect to find glassware,”- he replied.
** But, at the same time, it i1s just as
well to be certain. T am not inclined
to take these packing-cases at their face
value, as it wevre.”

It was a somewhat difficult task {o
wrench open tlic lid of one of the bhig
cases, for il was mron bound and ex-
tremely strong. However, a belaying

pin_was brought into operation, to say

nothing of a chisel which
Watson had felched from
part of the ship.

And, finally, the hid was off, and we
looked down into .the case. On the lop
wo could see a large amount of sawdust
and shaviogs—the usual packing for
glassware. Nelson Lee dived his hand
in, and drew out a small, long parcel.
wfli(-h, upon exsuunalion, proved to be
a dozen small tumblers fitted into one
another. | :

" Sold!"” grinned Lord Dovrimore.

“ Well, we sha'n't be in want of
drinking vessels!’” said Captain Mlason.
*“*Yes, Mr. Lce, tliis cargo is quito
innocent.’’ |

““So it would appear,”’ said Nelson
Lee thoughtfully. ‘ But we might a3
well dive a little deeper, just to make
sure,’’

He proceeded ~with his examination.
and drew forth parcel after parcel of
glassware, until, 1n fact, he had taken
about a quarter of the contenis out of
the box. Then Lee uttered an exclama-
lion, and drew something quickly up.

‘* This seems to be raither heavy, for
lass?’ he said ecrisply. *“ And 1t
oesn’'t allogether feel correct, either.”

He tore the wrappings fromn the
object quickly, and then, after a
moment or two, an ¢ébject was revealed
which brought forth several exclama-
tiona of astonishment. Tor Nelson Lee
beld in his hand a brand new, glillering
revolver !

e B
blankly.

Tommy
somo other

gad!’ said Lord Dorrimore
* Why should that revolver
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_be bLuried in the midsl of all this glass-
" yware?” '
“My dear fellow, I rather fancy
“that thore are a few score more re-
volvers in this case,” eaid Nelson Lee.
““The glassware is merely a blind—a
gsafeguard in (he evont' of a sudden
examination. Now that we have
slarled on this exmmination we will
" finish it—thoroughly.” - ‘

It was finished thoroughly.

The box was completely emptied, and
it . proved to coniain exactly one hun-
dred heavy revolvers, all of them of a
. most expensive type. and brand new.
And Lhe case had been completely lined
with glassware—the revolvers were all
contained in the cenlre. No matter
which side of the box had been opened,
glags-ware would have been discovered.

Nelson Loe cast his eye over the great
pilo of cases.

** There must be enough arms here to
supply a division!" he exclaimed

rimly. ** And I rather fancy that those
onger cascs contain rifles. But we will
see; we wiil not be content with this
ono peep.’’ :

It did not take long to get two or
threo olher boxca open; and Nelson
Loo's surmise was proved to be correct.
Many brand new rifles were unpacked,
and, in another case, box after box of
cartridges wero revealad.

the Argos,

. In short, the cargo of
although oslensibly glass-ware, really
consisted of arms and ammunition—
rifles and revolvers in sufficient numbers
1o arm a very large force of men.

*I do not pretend to understand
what this all means,”’ said Nelson Lee,
at length. ‘It is extraordinary that
the slup should have been abandoned
with such an extremely valuable cargo
as this in her holds. DBut perhaps we
shall arrive at a_ solution sooner or
later. And now we will continue with
our investigations.’

They climbed on to the dedk once
mors. Darkness had now fallen—for the
operations in the hold had taken well
over an hour. Mr. Powell, onc of the
engineers from the airship, had taken
upon himself to set _burning the port
and starboard lights. Other lamps had
been lighted in tho saloon and down in
two or three of the cabins. A dead calm
sitll lay over the ses, and not another
light could bo seen; there was no other
craflt within sight.

1
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Neolson Leo -only made -a short
examination of the afler hold. It con-

tained packing-cases in exactly -the samo
manner as the forward hold, and it
was obvious that these packing-cases
wero similarly filled.

Lee made his way right down into the
bowels of the ship—down iuto the store-
rooms near the keel. And here, after u
barren search of half an hour, he camo
upon something of great interest.

In a small, eupboard-like store-room--
a place which was fitted with a heavy
door—he found a number of curious-
looking melal cases, and, alter a very
brief examination, he turned to his com-
yanjons with an—almost starlled lodi in

s eyes.

* Upon my soul!” he exclaimed in a
low voice. *° High explosive.”’

“Th?’ said Dorrie.

“ I'or Heaven’s sake take that cigawv-
ette pul of your mouth!"”’ snapped Lec.
““'T'here is no teling what fumes there
arc in the atmosphere. 1 detected o
curious smell as 1 came in._ There 13
enoltﬁ;h high explosive here to blow thas
vessel into a million particles.”

“By gad!" said Dorrie,
hastily out of the store-room.

He stamped upon his cigarotte in the
passage. and then re-enlered tho
cupboard-like apartment. Nelson Lee,
of course, was using an electric torch,
and there was no danger from that.

“ But why was this high explosive put
here?’ asked Captain Mason. * By
what I can see, it is not protected or
disguised in any way. And what arve
those wires leading downwards? They
look like electric bell wires.”

Nelson Leo, was already examining
them, and he did so very gingerly, with-
out layving his fingers upon anything.
He flashed his light about here and
there, and at last he looked up.

““1 am beginning to understand.”’ ha
said stlowly. *‘ According to all the rules
of chance, this ship ougeht to have been
blown to atoms at exactly seven o'clodk,
although I cannot say on what day. As
vou will see, these wires load to an
electric Dbattery, and the baltery, in
turn, 1s connected with a choap cloek.
It was® so arranged that the contlacl
should take place when the hards of the
clock reached seven.”

““ And why didn't that happen?”

“I'or the simple reason that the
clock stopped—at exactly half-past six,"
said Nelson Lee. ‘‘ The hour hand and

backing
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the minule hand jammed—as clock
hands somelimes  will—cansing the
mechanism 1o stop. But for that trivial
defect, this ship would have been et
the bottoin of the sea by this time.”

** And so should we have been!®’ said
Dorrie bluntly. ** There's no doubt that
I’rovidence ook a hand in the game,
Lee, when that clock stol:)ped. For, if
this schooner hadn’t walked into the
scene when it did, we should have gone
down with the airship.”

Nelson Leo nodded.

" You aro undoubtedly ‘right there,
Dorrie,”” he spid. ‘I can now under-
sland why the ship was abandoned so
hurriedly. No doubt the destroyers
gave themselves a elear hour, or even
more, in order to get away. But the
very presence of this explosive hastened
their movements.”

*And vwhy was it asked
Dorne.

* Obviously 1o destroy the cargo,”
said Lee. “ And we must be very care-
ful how we deal with this infernal con-
irivance. '] [ that clock happens to start
going——

Ve shall  slart - goin ——prett?’
quickly " said his lordship. ‘‘ \We shall
o skywards, and there’lr be nothin
eft of us to tell the tale. I'm not afrat
of a hon or a wild elephant, but when
1t comes lo cartloads of high explosive,
my knees begin to shake. You don’t
mind if 1 go on deck while you perform

tho operation, do you?”

Dorrie, of course, was only joking.
He slood there while Nelson Lee cut the
wires and disconnected the entire affair.
Not one of them knew precisely how
those wires were fitled, and it was quile
possible that an explosion would take
place. But they slood there quite calm,
and as cool as though no danger
exisled. : - .

“ The next thing is to heave these
cases  overboard,”” said Nelson Lea.
*“ We have no earlhly use for this high
explosive on board. It is deadly dan-
gerous, even if no light is brm}ght near
it-—-that 1s;, no open flame. Iixplosive
of this nature sometimes has a habit of
going off on its own accord.”

“So 1t’'ll be quite a cheerful business
carrying 1t up to the deck!” said
Mason. * We'd betler not give any to
Lord Dorrimore to carry—he’s bound to
stumble on those narrow stairs.”

- *“ Rubbish!” said Dorrie. ' I'll do my
share.”

done ?"’

i —

|
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But. in spite of his proiest, he was
not adowed to. Dorrie was proverbially
chimisy, and he was "jusl as likely to
drop the explosive as to carry it. And
80 Mr. Morgan and the other two air-
ship officers were called down, and
before t{wenly minutes had elapsed
every ounce of the explesive was over-
board.

Nelson Lee wiped his
breathed a sigh of relief, _

" Well, I'm glad that's over,”” he said
thankfully. “The facls. as we know,
them, aro somewhat staruing. Thid
ship, filled with arms and anununition,
was left deserted on the ocean, with
the clear intention of blowing il up so
that all traces should be destroyed.
Now. we don’t know the authors of this
acl, but I strongly suspect thal they are
connecled with Mordania, and with tho
Tagossa in particular,™ .

** And what do you propose now, Mr.
Lee?’ asked Caplrin Mason.

* Woll, I think a little supper would
come rgther welcome,” replied Loe.
* I'm tremendously hungry., and after
that we will keep watches while the
others sleep. And to-morrow, no doubt,
we shall be able to cornmunicate with
some passing steamer. It ought not to

be

brow, and

long Dbefore wa veach port—it
doesn’t parlicularly matter which port.”
Lord Dorrimore rodded.

** As long ns the weather remains as
it. 13 now, we've not likely  to reach
anything,”” he observed. “ We've
moved about ten yards in five hours:
and if the wind springs up. we shall fall
out of the frying pan into the fire.
Both you and ], Lee. are pretty handy
wilh a sailing yacht, but we could never
hope to handle this schooner in a sliff
brecze. Aa for the others, ihey know

about as much of seamanship as my left

1 boot. \We shall be in a pretly pickle if
the weather gels really rough.’

* Well, it’s no good looking on ihe

worst side of things,”” said Lee. ** We've
come through safely to0 far, and we
must trust to luck 1o carry uws o the
finish, And now for some supper,”

The juniors did not know anything
about the high explosive incident unul
it was all over—until the stuff had been
cast overboard. Then, of - cowrse, il
didn't matter, and they oxcitedly dis-
cussed the situation.

But they were wondering when (hey
vwounld Lo able Lo communicate with tha
outer world-—when they would he able
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to send messages o anxious parents

and rolatives,

* Well, it can’t be long now,” re-
marked Church. ‘ Some time to-mor-
row we will probably be able to signal
(o a passing steamer, and it's quite likely
that they have wircless on board.”

‘ Exactly,”” said Tommy - Walson.
“* Then they'll be able to send a message

over to England, telling everybody that |

we all escaped. It's quite likely that
they believe we're dead, and thal's
simply rotten."

andforth grunted.

‘“ It doesn’{ matter twopence what they
think !’ he declared. ‘‘ After al, we're
alive, and we shall soon let ’em know
all about i, At the present moment.
I'm thinkin% aboul this mystery, and, as
a muatter of fact, I mean to elucidale it.”

“ My dear chap, the best thing vou can
do is to go to bed and forget all about
it.”” I grinned. °° The guv’'nor is here,
and he'll do all the elucidating that's
necessary. If you starl playing aboul,
you'll only make a mess of things.”

Handforth glared.

* Of course, I only expect sneers from
vou'!” he said tartly. *“ That’s the
‘worst_of being jealous. You know how
Jolly keen I am on detective work, and
you're afraid that I shal get to the
Lotlom of the mystery before Mr. Lee.”’

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

Iverybody roared.

** That's 1t, cackle away '’ said Hand-
forth bitterly. “I don’t expect any
support from you asses. I intend to con-
duct this inquiry on my own lines, and I
don’t want any interference or any
criticism.  Now, what is the mystery?
We'll just go over the facts aud see how
they stand.” :

“Oh, my hat!" groaned Church.
““He’s foirly started now '™

Handforth ignored the interruption.

‘* This ship was deserted,”” he went on.
“ We found il sailing on the ocean with-
out a soul on board. and with a terrific
load of arms and ammunition packed
secretly in the hold. Not only that, but
there was a large dose of high explosive
packed away in a storeroom, with the
evident inteniion of blowing the whole
ship to mincemeat. Now, I've got a
theory about all this." -

‘“Oh, good !’ I said. ¢' Let’s hear it.”

** So yon're becoming interested now—
eh?’ said Handforth, trying to look
important. ‘‘ Well, my theory is this.
The ship was found geset'led, and Il

|
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guarantee that the whole crew weroe con-
spirators, including the captain and
officers, They were taking this load of
war material up to the Bolsheviks. But
somebody on board was a traitor, and he
meant to blow everybody up. But the
captain must have got wind of the plot,
and he and the crew left the ship.”

‘“ Begad!"' murmured Sir Montie.
‘“ What amazin’ deductions!” |

“Well I rather pride myself that
thev're pretty cute!’ said Handforth.
** What do you say, Nipper?”

I grinned. ,
“1 don’t think I'd better say it.”” I
replied. ‘I hate causing trouble.””

'* What are you getting at. you ass?”

““ Well, if you want plain language, I
think that theory of yours 1s sheer
tfle!” I said [rankly. * And, if -vou
ike, I'll proceed to pull it to pieces.””

““It’s more than you could do:!” said
Handforth aggresswely. _ _
‘““ We'll see,”” I went on. ‘ To begin

with. you reckon that the war material
on this ship was booked (o go to
Russia?”’

“ Exactly.”

““ Which port, for example?”’

““Well, any old port,”” said Handfordh
vaguely. ‘* Petrograd, for example.”

‘** Ha, ha, ha!” '

“ Petrograd,”” I rinned. ‘* Then
what the dickens is the ship doing in
the Adriatic Sea® Odessa would bo
more likely, but in order to reach
Odessa the Argos would find it necessary
to go round Greece, up the Aegean Seu.
through the Dardanelles, panst Constanti-
nople, and then into the Black Sea. So
that's knocked the bottom out of your
precious little wheeze.”” g

But Handforth was obstinate.

“ Nothing of the kind!" he said.
“In a case of this sort, you've got lo
look at the facts. Which country wanls
arms and ammunitions now? ussin
Therefore, it stands to reason that this
ship was bound for Russin. Thatl's
logic!” .

““ Well, I can see there's no sense 10
arguing with a fathead like you!™ I went
on. ‘' But there’s another point. You
reckon that one member of Lthe crew was
a tregitor? Where did he gel all that
high explosive from to blow up the

ship?”’
** Oh, that was included in the cargo'"
satd Handforth, who was never at a loss.
De Valerie yanned.
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“Well, T think we’ve had enough of
this,”” he said. ‘““I'm off to my little
bunk, and you fellows had better follow
my example. If we go on much longer, 1
shall be dreaming about Handforth and
his theories all might."”

** You—you silly ass!” began Hand-
forih warmly.

But the other fellows {ook no nolice of
hitn, and were soon helow geiting into
their bunks, They raiher revelled in the
new conditiona, for they were altogether
novel. Tortunately, the salling-ship was
in & fairly clean condition, and the sleep-
inf hunks were quite comfortable.

did not go Lo sleep at once. It wase
rather stuffy below, the night was not
atl all cold. There were two other fellows
in the litlle cabin with me—of course,
Tregellis-West and Tommy Watson.
They were soon asleep, but 1 sat on the
edge of my bunk for some little time,
only half undressed.

" Thaen, after a while, I slipped oui,
went along {o the companion, and passed
up on to the deck. 7The stars were still
shning, but they did not Jook quite so
brilliant as before. There was a certain
haziness in the atmosphere, and 1 came
to the conclusion that we were in for a
change of weather. But at present a
complete calm reigined. Hardly a breath
of wind disturbed the spread of canvas
overhead, and the schooner rolled lazily
{o and fro in the gentlo swell.

Up on the poop I could soce Nelson Lee
ana Lord Dorrimore, chatting. They
were leaning against the rail, smoking
thair pipes. Captain Mason had appar-
ently turned in.

The ship requirved no altention,
alithough o man was at the wheel on
duly. He had nothing to do. Every-

thing was quiet, still, and peaceful,

e S— Ry

CHAPTER 1V,
AX ALARM IN THE NIGHT.

ANDFORTH aat up.

He biinked inlo the darkness of
the cabin, but could see nothing—
nothing, that is, except the hazy

and uncertain oulline of the porthole.
He listened carefully, but only heard the
stcady breathing of the three other
fellows who shared the cabin, and the
faint creakings of the gear above decks,
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Handforth was raiher puzzied. ITe
had not been sleeping very soundly,
mainly because he had been attempting
to put his precious theory into reasonable
shape. But he had cerlainly dozed, and
then, for some reason or other, he had
been aroused. Ho felt quile certain that
he had heard footsteps. .

But now everything was quiet.

‘*“ Oh, rats!” mmuitered Handforth, I
suppose il must have been my fancy. In
any case. why shouldn’t I hear footsteps?
Some of the chaps may be dodgmg
about, for all I know. There’s no sense
in getting suspicious.””

He was just about to lay down again
when he listened more intently than
ever. 'This time thore was no doubt
about it. Somebody wns morving about
in the. passage, just ouiside, and the
movements were stealthy and sirange.

Handforth, with his mind on startling
tfeories, became insiantly alert. All
sorts of wild ideas surged through his
mind. What was the explanation of
these stealthy footsteps? 'The leader of
Study D slipped quictly out of his bunk
and tiptoed towards the door. Ie stood
there listening,

For a momenl or {wo he heard nothing.
Then he gave a little siart, for he heard
something brush against the other side
of the door. IiL was as though a hand
had been passed across the surface of the
woodwork. Obviously somebody was
feeling his way along the corridor. But.
could it be one of the juniors? Cerdainly
this was the most logical explanation,
blt:t Handforth was not inclined to accept
that.

He decided then and there to make
ivestigations, So without troubling to
dresse, "he quieily opened the door and
peered oul.

AR was darkness. DBut at the end of
the passage a little shaft of light came
down the companion from a lamp, which
had been placed on deck at the hend of
the stairs to show as a guide.

Gazing down the passage, Handforth
became aware of the fact that his clear
vision was obstructed.  Somelhing
moved, something was creeping along
the passage towards the companion,

Whether it was Handforth’s iinagina-
tion or not, he could not be quite sure,
but it seemed to him that this strange
figure was of an uncouth shape. It
appeared to be shaggy and hairy, and not
at al! like that of aﬁmman being.
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find themeelves stranded on the wild coast of Mordania, a mountalnous gcountry

Inhabited by fierce tribes of bandits.
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And Handforth felt his skin tingle,
and he instinctively hung back. There
was somclhing very sinisler and uncanny
about the movements of that figure. I3ut
Iidward Oswald pulled himself togethor
and set his teeth.

““ Oh, rot!'” he muttered. “ What’s
the good of me fancying things like this?
I'll bet a penny it's only one of the
fellows acting tge giddy goat!”’

Ard Handforth walked firmly out inio
the passage, and made a sudden run
down towards the companion. It was
his intention to pounce upon the figure
from behind. aui if it proved to be a
junior, to punch him firmly and squarely
upon the nose. This would be a punish-
ment for disturbing Handforth's peaceful
slumbera.

But Handforth had hardly reached the
object wher it turned. It did not utter
a sound—but Handforth did.  He gave
venl to a startled cry and fell back, with
his eyes staring and wilh his mouth open,
and that creepy feeling became ten times
more pronounced. He could even feel
his hair rising.

For the thing he looked upon was cer-
tainly ghastly. |

Dimly Handforth saw before him an
uncertain, shaggy figure. There was a
Iace, wilh awfui vacant-looking eyves, and
with the skin smothered
Handforth only caught one glimpse, but
it nas sufficient. He had impressed upon
his vision a picture of that terrible hairy
counlenance and the shaggy body. Then
the object charged into him,

‘** Good heavens!' panted
desperately.

Something which felt like a claw took
l:old of his arm. ,
aud sent staggering backwards down the
passage. He heard a scuflle, and then
all became silent. The thing had gone,
apparently into thin air. 3

** Help!"" roared Handforth, strugg!ing
to hus feet. ' Hi, vou felows! elp!
Mr. Lee—Nipper! }lelp!" |

As a matter of fact, Handforth hardly
knew what he was saying. His mind was
in a whirl, bul he was quite convinced
that his imagination had not played hin
false. He had actually seen that dreadful
thing. |

A door opened a little dislance away,
and Reginald Pitt looked out.

““ What’'s all this din?”
sicepily. ' _ L

“T—Y’vo just seen somelhing i’ gasped
Hundforth, finding it rather difficult to

Handiorth

he asked

He was whirled round.

with haire
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stand steadily, his legs. for some absurd
reason, seemed incapable of suslaining
the weight of his body. ‘' It was some-
thing awful!"”

Pitt siared.

““What the dickens are you

about?’ he asked.
‘“F tell you—""'

But before he could say anything
further I came hurrying down from the
deck, for I had been up there at the
time of the disturbance. As a matler bf
fact, T had nearly dozed off into a sleep
under the dulling infuence of the quiet
night and Lhe gentle motion of the ehip.

‘“ Who's fighting down here?” I asked
briskly. ‘“Oh, 1t's you, Handforlh?
What's the trouble? Was that you yell-
ing just now?”

- " Yes, it was,”” said Handforth, breath-
ing hard. ‘“ Where's Mr. Lee?”
¢ Jp on deck.”

‘““ No, he 1sn't,”” put in Pitt.
Lee’s just coming down.”

The guv’'nor appeared, and he politely
inquired what the disturbance was about
and whether he could be of any asuis-
tance.

‘“We can’t

tulking

“ Mr.

understand ii, sir,”’ said
Piit. “ Handforth suddenly started yell-
ing at the top of his voice—shouting for
help. and all the rest of it. I think he
must have been having a row with some
of the other chaps—""

“ Nothing of the kind!” pul in Hand-
forth. ..

“ Now, boys, you musin’t make all this
disturbance,” said Nelson Lee. ‘‘ You
ought to be all asleep by this time, and
youﬂhad better go back to your bunks

‘““Hold on, sir!"' interrupted Mand-
forth. ‘I haven't told you what hap-
pened. Not three minutes ago I saw an
awful face staring at me—"'

‘““ Are you lalking about my
asked Pitt warmly.

““ No, of course not, you ass, although
I'm glad you know what your face i3
really like!" retorted Handforth. ** 11l
tell you nll about it, sir,”” he added, turn-
ing to Nelson Lee.

*“ It was like the face of a gorilla, all
covered with hair, and with two horrible
eves slaring out at'me.  And he was
covered with something that Jooked like
fur.”’ -

“““\WWhat in the world are vou talkiny
about, Hanrdforth?’' asked Nelson Le-.
“* Covered with fur? A hairy face! My

face?”’
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Jear boy, you musi have been dreamn-
al . _

e Bui I haven't been dreaming, sir!”
Jeclared Handforth firmly. ““I'm not a
chap of that sort—I don’t fancy things!”

« Oh, never "’ murmured Pilt.

- « Well, let me hear all about it, Hand-
forth,”’ said Nelson Lee. * If you reallr
Jid see anything, you might as well tell
me the exact story. Go ahead!”

Handforth took a deep breath.

- Well, it was like this, sir,” he began.
-1 was asleep in my bunk when I sud-
denly woke up. I couldn’t imagine wh
1 woke vp at the time, but I had a feel-
ing that something out of the ordinary
had aroused me. I am like that, sir.
The slightest disturbance of an unusual
nature always finds me on the alert.”

“ Quite 50!’ said Nelson Lee dryly.
‘““ But there 1s no need for you to tell
me of your wonderful qualities, Hand-
forth, E’Iease go ahead with the story.”

* Well, as I said, sir, I was awakened
by something of an unusual nature,”
repeated Handforth, 1 couldn’t tell
what it was, of course, but I determined
to make immediato investigaiions. - I
didu’t see any reason why I should hang
about and let the thing pass. Everyone
rlse was asleep, and it was therefore up
(o me to get on the job. So T opened ihe
door of lia cabin and looked out.”

** And what did you see?”

** Something was out in the passage,”
satd Handforth mysteriously. ‘“ It was
something which crouched down, and
which moved stealthily along towards
the companion. I knew at once that
ceverything was not as it should be.
This object looked like a hugd gorilla,
or something of that kind—" |

‘“ Come, come, Handforth "’ protested
Nelson Lee. “ This won't do. You
can’t tell me secriously that you saw a
gorilla moving along the passage?’

“I'm not actually saying that, sir,”
said Handforth., * %ut (fo know that
this object wasn’t an ordinary man;
but 1 determined to make sure, so I
rushed down the passage and pounced
on him from behind—at least,
o pounce on him.”

" Bui you didn't actually do so?”

“ No, sir,”” said the junior. *‘‘ Before
I could get there .the thing turned

round, and I distinctly saw its face. I

. can’'t describe it, sir, it was so awful;

1t was juslt like a face out of a night-
nare—covered with hair, and with
vacant-looking eyes which slared al me

meant.
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in the most horrible way. Then, before
I could do anything, something grabbed
hold of mmy arm—something that felt
Jike a vice. I was lifted clean off my
feet and thrown yards down the pas-
sage, just as though I wero a sack Qf
feathers I’

Handforth had drawn scmewhat upon
his imagination; but, as Nelson Lee I:nd
been prepared for this, it didn’'t mauch
matter.

“ Is that 2ll, Handforth?’ asked Lee,
at length, ,

“That’s all, sir,”” replied Handforth.
‘“ And enough, too, 1 should think!”

“Hm! Well, it secems to me that -
your referenco to a nightmare was not
far from the mark, my bcy,” said Nel-
son Lec indulgently. " I'ma afraid you
partgok of supper rather too heartily

“ Why, don't you believe me, sir?”’
asked Handforth indignantly.

““My dear boy, you surely do not
expect me to credit this story?”’ . asked
Nelson Lee. ‘“ You know as well as
I do that this ship was absolutlely
deserted when we came on board, and
I do not think there is anybody ambrg
our own company who answers to the
somewhat bairy description you have
supplied. The fact is, Handforth, von
allowed your imagination to get tho
better of you.™ | - .

Handforth stared, literally stagggred.

“ But—but I did see it, sir—really
and truly!” he exclaimed quickly. * It
wasn’t magination—it .wasn't a night-
mare! I woke up, and went out into
the passage, and I saw this thing here,

just where we're standing. There’s no
S ."’f about it, sir—I never maging
thingst”’ :

Nelson Lee shook his_ head..

' As a matier of fact, Haundforth, you
are a highly imaginative young man,”
he said calmly; *‘that:is .why I do not
?m much faith to this story of yours.

know from past experience that you
are liable to manufacture details with
singular ease. I do not. say .that you
deliberately intend to deceive; but you
have ‘an un.ortunate habit of letting

our {ongue run away with you. You
ancy a certain thing, and this fancy
takes such a strong Eold upon you that
you flirmly believe it to be actual fact.”

Handforth necarly exploded. Ho did
not hke being told of his weakness af
nn¥ time, but just now it was particu.
larly unweleome. For he nctuaﬁy hag
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seen this thing; it had really occurred.
There was no question of imaginalion

about 1it. | .
And yet Nelson Lee and everyoody
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can’'t stand, and then pitch you through
the porthola!"- - .

This was obviously an idle threat, and
| Church grinned. ' S

"' ho said cheer-

clse regarded  him with indulgent] ¢ Keep your hair on' .

smiles. They apparently took it for|fully. *-DBut you must admit, Handy.

granted that he -had seen nothing at|]that vou've beaten your own record:

all, except the pnantoms of his own/| this tune. How the dickens ic{m had

iinagination—which was dislinctly un-| the nerve to tell that yarn to Mr. Luvo

fortunate. fairly beals me!”’ .
‘““ And now you'd better get back to| *‘‘ Yarn!" -howled Handforth. “ It's

bed,”” said Nelson Lee briskly. *° And
to-morrow night, Handforth, I should
adviﬂe yvou to parlake of leéss supper
* But—bul. you silly ass
Handlorth. ' I—I mean——"
Ho paused. suddenly realising whom
ho was addressing.

gasped

4

“J—I be our pardon. sir!’' he
grinned. “ I—I didn’t mean to =a
‘that! DBut you're wrong if you think

yimagtued all this. I really saw this thin
in the passage, and it was exactly as
have described.”

Handforth clutched al
sleeve.

“ Don’t you believe me, sir?"" he went
on ecarnestly. ‘““I'm not spooling—
honour bright! The thing was in ﬁnis
passage, and I couldn’t possibly dream
anylhing like thal! I only wish to
goodness that somebody else had been
with me, and then perhaps vou would
havo beliaved it.””

{ h\‘elson Lee stroked his chin thought-
ully. .

‘“ Well, Handforth, we will not dis-
cuss the matlter further now,”. he said.
“ You had better get back to bed with-
out anr loss of time, an:d, if necessary,
we will go into the malter again in the
morning. You other boys must return
ta your bunks, too.”

With great reluctance Handforth re-
turned to his cabin. Personally, he
wanled Lo search the ship from end to
end, then and there: but there was a
note of finalily in Nelson Les's tones
which could not be overlooked. Hand-
forth was boiling with indignation and

outraged dignity.

“ Well, thought you had 1nore
sense,’’ said Chlll‘('?l, sitting on the edgo
of his bunk. ‘‘ TFancy rousing the wholo
::Iuﬁ, and making all thal fuss over a

ea
Handforth

fatheaded nightinare——"’
to start

. ‘““ Nightmare!”  roared
fiercely. ‘‘ Are you going

If you say that again, vou bab-
bling Iunatic. I'll vunck you until vou

I
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the truth, I tell you.”

‘““Oh, draw it nuld—"'

"I saw that thing out in the passage,
and if you sa'% didn’t there'll be
trouble ! said I-iandforth aggressively.
“1 don't want any of your rot, and
I'm not going to have any!” '

Mc(Clure yvawned,

** Oh, leave him alone, Churchy !’ he
said sleepily. * There’s no sense 1n
arguing all night. Let him have his
own way: ho did see some weird mon-
ster in the passage, and all the other
details. Yerhaps the ship- is haunted,
and perhaps Handy saw a ghost'”’

And McClure rolled into his bunk and
composed himself for slcep. Church did
likewise, but Handforth marched up
and down the little cabin with restless
strides. However, at length he' thought
it just as well {9 turn in, '

Meanwhile, Nelson Lee and Lord Dor-
rimore had returned to the poop. and
were leaning idly against the rail,

““ Queer how these boys get such ideas
into their heads,”” remarked Dorrie.
“By gad! Did you ever hear a yarn
like it, old men. A shaggy monster with
vacant eyes! Yo gods and liltle fishes!
What a nightmare!”

“ Yes, it waz cerlainly rather vivid,™
agreed Nelson Lee thought!fully.

_ ' Obviously, it was a piece of pure
unagimatlon—"

“I'm not quite so sure about that,"”
interrupted Nelson Lee.

i Eh ?"D _

“1 %now well eonough that Handforlh
is a liighli tmaginative junior,”’ " satdl
Lee. “°I know, also, that he is prone
to exa%;ferate, and, accordingly, I tako
about fifty per cenlL. off hia atatement.
But I believe he had a foundation ior
this story.” | .

“You think he really saw some:
thing?"’ :

“1 do.”

“ But, my dear old chap, what could
hae sce?’ mquired Dorrte. “ One of
the other boys?  Surely Handflorth.
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with even his wonderful imagination,
could not mistake a boy for the awful
thing ho described !

. er was very persistent,’”’ said Nel-
son Lee, ** and ly certainly think, Dorrie,
that he saw something which has not
appeared to you or I. We only
assumed that the ship was deserted—
that is to say, we did not make any
careful search.”

Lord Dorrimoro stared.

‘* No careful searcht!” he re?(enled.
* Why, hang it all, I didn’t think your
memory was so short, Lee. We looked
everywhere—we went down inlo the
stove-rooms, into the holds, and we
tnrned out the whole bally ship !"’

** That’s quite right,”” agreed Nolson
Jee; * but, at the same tinte, there
were many places where we did not
search—for example, down in the hilge.
Not a particularly attrective place, but
a good spot for hiding.”

Dorrie shook his head.

1 don’t quite sec it,”’ he suid. *1
think you're on the wrong track, Lee.
Personally, I'm certain that Handforth
manufactured the whole yarn—not with
the deliberate inteniion of spoofing us,
but mainly because he’s built that way.
Anyhow, I'm turning in. What about
yoir, Lee?”

“ Well, I shall remain on duly for
another threo hours,”” said Nelson Lee.
* Then Mason will relieve me, and 1]
shall get some rest. You will be re-
quired at about seven o’clock, so you'd
Leiter make the best of your time.”

** Anything you like,”” said Dorrie.
“1f a wind happens io spring up, givo
me a call, and I'll get {;uay with the
~g@ils.. I don’t know much about these
schooners, but I might be handy.
There ain’t many of us on board, and
if 2 wind does come, we shall need
all hands on deck.”

And Lord Dorrimore went off below,
whilst Nelson Lee remained leaning
l;-_f'ainst the rail, smoking thoughifully.

e did nol keep this position for long,
"but moved away and went towards the
companion.

Everything was quiet on deck, and
Nelson Lee's presence there was not

actually necessary. He went below afiler
a minule or two, and prowled about the
dark passages. He was still thinking
about that story, and, somehow or
‘other, - he was beginning to feel con-
vinced -that the jumior had really seen
something of a peculiar nalure. And
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Nelson Lee
round.

He went right down to the store-
roomis—down below in the very heart
of the ship; but during this search he
saw nolhing suspicioys, and heerd no
peculiar sounds. Now and again came
the scuffle of rats, but Lee took no
notice of this, -

He dccided to go on deck again, and
lo leave maitters until the morning. He
could not very well search the whole
sh;g single-handed.

e was not far from the companion
when he suddenly came to a lalt. He
flattened himself against one of the
walls, and stood there as motionless a3
a slatue. At the top of the companion
stairs he had caught sight of a créuch-
ing form, dim un§ indistinet against tho
sky; and he did not want the form to
know that he was near. Instinctively,
Nelson Lee knew that this figure was
the one that had scured Haudlorth.
He had met with success, although quite
accidentally. '

Turning his head slightly, he stared
up the narrow companion; but now he
could see nothing except one or two
waning slars anﬁ a mass of rigging.

wished 1o have a look

So he moved forward, quietly and
slowly.
He c¢rept up the stairs like a shadow,

and at last he was in such a position
that he could look right along tho, Jeck,
towards the prow of the ship. ~At Tirst
he could see nothing out of the common.

But then suddenly a figure appeared
from behind the forward mast. It crept
round stealthily and came forward with
cat-like tread. * Nelson Lee watched,
hardly breathing. He could not see the
thing very clearly, owing to the dark-
ness of the night, but. -he knew well
enough that the form did not belong
to a boy, or to dnybody else of the
parly. N P

And Nelson Lee decided to seltlle tho
matter, once and for all.

He suddenly spramg out, raced down
the deck, and grappled with .the un-
known. ‘The thing had'no time to turn
or to escape, and, as Nblson Lee seized
it, a peculiar sound came to the detec-
tive's ears; it was something betwcen a
grunt and a gasp, but was quile in-
articulate. R

Then Nelson Lee found himself fight-
ing desperately with the strange bemng.
Lee was tremendously sirong, and he
was a famous fighter. Hec knew overy
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~trick_of boxing and wrestling, and, as
a rule, it was a comparatively simple
matter for him to dea‘ with an adver-
sary much heavier than himself.

But this present task wos a different

_proposition,

" The thing was fighting with the
strength and desperation of a madman.
Backwards and forwards along the dedk
they swayed. and even now Nelson Lee
was not able to determine the character
of the thing with which he was fight-
ing. Ho was convinced, however, that
it was a man. In the semi-darkness he
caught one glimpse of o hairy face with
two staring eves; but then, with a cud-
den wrench, the thing twisted away.

And, unfortunately, Nelson Loe’s heel
caught against an obstruction at thal
moment. He staggcred slightly, and
this gave his opponent
advaniage. A fist cawe lashing out. and
it struck Lee fairly and squarely upon
tho jaw.

Ho reeled over. fell to the deck. and
the thing went tearing away towards
the companion. It literally fell down
headlong and vanished from view. And
al that moment C(‘uptain Mason and
Lord Dorrimore came hurrying along
fromn below, having been aroused by
tho commotion.

** Anything the matlter. Mr. Lee?”
asked Mason briskly.

“.Apparenlly there is.”" said Dorrie,
when lee did not answer. ** By gad!
He's bowled over, by the look of things.
What's wrong, professor?”

Nelson Lee struggled 1o his leet, and
tenderly rubbaed his jaw.

I don’t ‘think Handforth's 1magina-
tion assistad him much this evening,”
he remnarked. *° Indeed. I amn quite cer-
tain that the boy told us the absolute
truth, with very few embellishments.”

** Why, have you seen this remoik-
able objcet, too?”" asked Dorrie.

Nelson Lee briefly explained what
had occurred, and Lord Dorrimore
whistled.

Mason did not know what on earth
his comipanion was talking about, for
he hail lit)een asleep when the first dis-
turbance took place: but he was soou
pul in possession of all the facls,

*“ Then, according to this, there is
somebody on board, after all,” he
said.

** Somebody who knows how to fight,
too,”” said Lerd "orrimore. ¢ We shall

a momentary-:
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have to be wary of thms mysterioua
person. What's your opinion, Lee?

“ As soon as it-is daylight we shull
search the whole ship from stem (o
stern,” snid Nelson Lee grimly. ."‘ We
must. put an end to this myslery.

But for the rest of the night the wys-
tery remained unsolved.

CHAPTER V.

WIHAT THE SEARCII REVEALGD,

o OO0 businesi—a Dbreeze!" said
‘ ; Tomiminy \Watsomn,

He had just come on deck,

and with him were severa!

other juniors, including Tregellis-West

and Haundforth and Co. I had been on

deck for some time, and was now lean-

ing over the side, gazing at the foanung
water as it sped past.

For a big change had taken place since
midnight. The dawn had brought with
it a fairly good breeze, to say nothing of
heavy masses of thick clouds overhcad.
By all appearances, in fact, some rough
weather was brewing.

The schooner was now slipping along
al a good speed, with all sails set. Nelson
Lee and Dorrie and Captlain Mason had
been working hard. ‘The other men—
Mr. Morgan, Mr. Bateman, ete.—had
assisted to the best of their ability. But
they knew practically nothing about the
handling of a sailing-ship.

When it came to controlling an airship
they were in their element, but on the
sea they were fairly helpless. DBetween
them, however, they had managed every-
thing fairly well, and Captain Mason was
now at the wheel,

Up till now Nelson Lee had had no
opportunily of searching the ship. He
had inlended making this search as soon
as daylight came. DBut the rising of the
wind caused him io alter his plans. The
maiu thing was to see that the sails were
set- correctly, and that everylhing was
trim,

‘¢ Hallo, boys!"’ said Lord Dorrimora
cheerfully, as the juniors came afl.
““ We sha'n't be long now, by the look
of things. Before many hours have
passad we ought to strike a regular ship-
ping roule, and then pernaps we shall be
able to transfer to a big sleamer and

el back to civilisation. On the other
ﬁand, it's just as likely that we shall
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hit the coast somewhere, and we shall
probably hit it hard. " With such a gang
of land-lubbers on board, we shall be
lucky if we don’t wreck the blessed
* schooner before we get ashore.”

" ¢ Oh, we shall be all right, sir,’”’ said
Bob Christine. *‘ The main t-hinq I'm
worried about 1s mﬂ people. They'H be
in a terrible state; they’ll think I'm dead.
and by this time they are probably all
dressed in black.”

** Oh, well, they'll soon know differ-
ent!” sard Dorrie. * Taking everything
into consideration, I reckon we’ve been
deucedly ducky. We're still intact, the
whole party, and we're not even
* seratch When you come to think of
all the perils we've passed through, it’s
rather a wonderful record.”

The juniors were quite ready to agree
with this. They could hardly believe
that so much had really taken place since
their departure from Suffolk. It scemed
nfea since they were aH at Deorrimore
liall, cheerfully enjoying their KEaster
holi(iays. and yet, in reahlity, only a day
or two had passed. A tremendous dot
-had been crowded into a shorl time.
And bhefore any further discussion
» conld take place, Nelson Lee arrived
with Mr. Morgan and the two other
officers. They were about Lo comimence
their search. I noticed that the guv'nor
had his revolver handy.

** Shall I came, 100, siv?’ I asked.

* You mmay come if you wish, Nip-
" per,”’ repli Lce. “Buat 1t will be
" veally impossible for all the other boys o
come with you."

And so the search begun. We went
mnto every hold of the ship. We
examined every storeroom and every
cabin—even down 1o the bilge. But we
drew a complete blank. There was not

n %i{ﬂ of anybody on board.

"~ Well, this is queer,’”” said Dorrie at
last. ** If you hadn't seen this appari-
tion yourself, Lee, I should certainly
think that Handforth——""

" ** We haven’t examined the holds as
thoroughly as I should like,’" interrupted
Nelson Lee. ‘I think we had better
renew our efforts in thal direclion.”

** But, my dear man, we’ve turned the
ship, inside-out!"”” protested Dorrie.
. ** Weo have certainly looked in every
Jlikely place,’’ agreed Nelson Lee. ‘ Bul
you are forgeiting those packing-cases
i the holds. They are huge things, and
.wo have taken it for granted thatl they
are all full. . Perhaps one of them 1is

empty; perhaps our mysterious friend
has converied a large packing-case into
o hiding-place. At all events, that is the
only possible explanation, as far as I can
see.”’ .

I listened. |

‘““ Now you come to menlion it, sir, I
remember secing oune of those packing-
cases in the after-hold,”” I said. * The
lid looked a hitle loose to me, and
behind it there was a pile of rubbish. 1
wonder if ithe chap turned the stuff out
of the case and got inside?”’

We went aft without any further
delay. Nelson Lee had not searched this
hold himself—he bhad left it to Lord
Dorrimore and me—and he was very
keen when we climbed down the ladder
and flashed our electric torches upon the
pile of enormous packing-cases. At the
first glance it seemed 1mpossible that any
living thing could be concealed in the
hold. 'T'here was not an inch of space
available. |

** That's the case. =ir,”’ 1 said, indicat-
ing oneo which stood a little apart ‘from
the others.

Nelson Lee went across to the pack-
ing-case and touched the lid. He saw at
once that it was loose, and, with -a sud-
den heave, he sent the lid flying back-
wards. It had not been fastened at all.

A peculiar sound came to our ears, and
then a figurp appeared—or, to be more
exact, Ahe head and shoulders of a figure.
Obviously the straunger had .been fast
asleep, and had known nothine of our
efforts until Lee jerked the lid from the
packing-case. -

We stared at the unknown in amaze-
ment.

For he certainly presonlted an exira-
ordinary sight. In the fu]l glare of our
electric torches there was. nothing what-
ever uncanny about the man, n,ltgough I
can ensily understand. how Handforth
had been so slartléd when seeing this
apparition. in. the gloom of .the passage.

We -wele  gazing . upen a man, a
strange-looking man with. lon black
hair, which hung over his shouiders in
matted disorder., His bgard was long,
too, shaggy and uncut. It was quite
certain, "in fact,” that the unfortunate
individual had not been trimmed up for
several months. = '

He was attired Jiterally in rags. His
clothing was worn to shreds, and how
they hung on his person was something
of a puzzle. And the man looked at us
vacantly, like a hunted animai.
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By gad:” muttered Lord Dorrimore.
. “ Who can he be, sir?" I asked, .in a
whisper. ‘It seems that he's been a
prisoner on this ship for months.’”

¢ Nobt necessarily, Nipper,” said Lee.
“ But we will question him."

The guv'nor spoke to the mau in
English, French, Russian, and he even
tricd Greek. -But the stranger did not
answor., He did not seem lo understand
that he was being addressed. He merely
continued to slare vacantly, gazing from
one Lo another of us, as though he could
not understand what we were. o

Nolson Lee turned away at last, and
looked at us significantly.

“ The fellow is dumnb and apparently
deaf as well,” he said, inTa low voice.
“ Without a doubt he 1is quite 1nsane.
Harmless enough, I believe.”

‘“ Harmless,”” I echoed. ‘‘ He didn’t
seom very harmless last night '™

‘“ He 1nerel

wished to escape, and
instinct told him to fight,"”’ said Nelson
Lee. ‘I do not think for & moment Lhat
he would have attacked on his own
account. There is some mystery here
thut I mean to unravel. Dorrie.”

** You think the man is the victun of
sorne oulrage?’’

**That is my opinion,”’ said Nelson
Lee. ‘ He is certainly not a born
lunatic. I am convinced that he has
been driven out of his mind by some
terrible shock. He wil  probably
roecover in time. But, for 4he present, he
is quile incapable of rational aclion.™

““ What on earth shall we do with
him?”’ asked Dorrie. ‘‘ We can't leave
him here, and we can’t very well invite
such a scarecrow to meals with us in the
saloon.”

** He must be rewmoved to one of the
c¢abing,’’ replied Lee. *‘* Perhaps after a
day or two he will be able to give some
account of himself. Ve shall see.”

It was quite useleés to ask the man to
gel out of the packing-case. He ignored
everything that was said. to him. DBul
Nelson Lee persisted, and made signs.
Theee failed, t0o. So. finally, the man
was lifted out by force. and, although
we had been prepared for a struggle, he
did not resist. ‘

Heo was led up to the deck, and then
along to onc of the cabins. Not for a
moment did he show fight. He was as
meck and mild as a lamb.

While on the deck I noticed him with
grealer curiosity than before.  His
clothing, -for all ils staie of rags and

‘discrediting that yarn of yours.
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tntters, was made of rich material, and
1L cerliunly struck me that the man was
aclually wearing a uniform. He was, n
fact, an officer of high rank, if oue could
judge by his clothipg. :
~‘“A jolly queer business, that’s what
it i3, I remarked to a group of juniors
after the stranger had been taken below:
“ Of course, he escaped from the hold
last night "

“How could he escape?” put 1n
Watson, | -

“ Well, we found a broken partition,”
[ replied. ‘It doesn’'t seem to be
broken at the first glance, and we didn’t
notice it to begin with. - The fellow must
have got through that way, and then
come along the passage.”

‘I suppose you'll believe me now?”
asked Handforlh tartly. .

‘“ For once you were right, old son.’
I said. *° But you cau’'t blame us If’or
-I'm
jolly curious about the man. I'd like to
know who he is, and how he came to be
placed in such a terrible fix.”

Lord Dorritnore came strolling along
the deck, and he was grinning.

““ There’ll bhe a change soon,’”’ he
remarked. * They've fixed up an im-

| promptu barber's shop down below, and

our unknown friend won't know himyelf
when he looks in the mirror. They're
giving him a shampoo and a shave, and
goodness only knows whal else. He's
taking it all as quietly as possible. Whern
vou see him again, boys, he'll be un-
recognisable.”’
“ What about his clothes?” I asked.

“ Oh, thoy’'ve routed out a suil from
the looker in the captain’s cabin!”
replied Dorrimore. ‘““I expect il wili
be several sizes too large. but it'll Le a
distinct improvement on the ragtime
suit he's wearing at present.’”

Nolson Lee himself appeared belfore
long, and I noticed that he was dooking
very keen. I wenl up to him at once.

‘“ Have you formmed any opinion,
guv'nor?’ I asked.

*“ Well—yes, as a matter of fact, [
have.”” he replied. *‘ In the first place.
I beiieve the poor fellow was driven
insane Dby the knowledge that the
schooner was to be blown up,’”” said Lee.
““ Apparenily. at that time, he was a
prisoner. Ile may have stopped the
clock after escaping, but we don’t know
for cerlain. I am rather inclined to my
original theory that the clock stopped of
its own accord, Our unknown f[riend
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was imprisoned, and he knew that the
jnfernal .machino was set. He went in-
~sane, but escaped later because instinct
told him to search for food. No doubt
he was looking for food last night.”

“ That's all very well,”” said Dorrie.
** But who is he, and why was he
_bottled up 1 this ship? Why should he
bo treated in this way1”

Nelson Lee looked at us calmly.

*I have seen the man only a few
minutes ago,”’ he said. ‘' His hair has
been cut, and he is now clean-shaven. 1
amn positively cerlain that I saw’ him
some years ago at a large public gather-
g 1n -Budapest-.” '

My hat!'”’ I exclaimed.
him, guv’nor?”. :

‘“ Yes, I think so,” replied Leo quietly.
“T have a good memory for faces, and
I do not often get confused. I am con-
;-i_nce:li_ that I know the identity of our
riend.’

‘““ You know

'* Evidenily somebody of  importance,” |

remarked Dorrie. * You say you saw
him at a public gathering?”

" Yes.”

‘" And who is he?”

‘“No less a person than Paul. Crown
Prince of Mordania,’ replied Nelson Lee
snioothly.

** What !’

LN Eh ‘!.’l

‘“‘The Crown Prince of Mordania.”

“ Oh, my goodness!"

LT 13y nd l?r

We atll stared at Neison Lze in amaze-
ment.

‘** Are—are you joking, sir?’ I asked
hlankly.

“ It 1s not my habit to joke in such
circumstances, Nipper,”’ replied Nelson
Lee. ** Astounding and preposterous as
it sounds, I ain sure, in my own mind,
ithat the mian below 15 Prince Paul of
Mordania.”

'* Well, this is about the limit!” said
Lord Dorrimore. ‘‘I believe you, Lee—
I believe anything, by gad! Nothing
would surprise me now; I'm past it!
ALl the same time, I must admit that I'm
rather curious.”

** Curious!’ 1 echoed. *'1
think you are! How could it possibly
happen that the Crown Prince of Mor-
dania s Dnprisoned ~on this old
schooner R

~** You are probably aware of the fact
Nipper, that there has recently been
graxe trouble in the tiny kingdomn of
Mordanio,> said Nelson Lee. - ** When

were booke

should |
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you come to look at the facls squarely,

you will find nothing extraordinary 1n
this resent state of affairs. I assumeo
that Prince Paul fell into the hands of

rovolutionaries many weeks ago. In
fact, I remember reading something in a
newspaper—quite an obscure paragraph

—that Princo Paul had mysteriously dis-
pppeared. As I said, he was ro{mbly
caplured by revolutionaries, ang held a
prisoner in the hdls. I'or some reason at
present unknown to us he was placed on -
this ship, to be blown to atoms with
the schooner itself: By chaneo tho
disaster was averled.”

_ ' Fortunately for Prince Paul, and, if
it comes to that, fortunately for irs,’*‘said
Dorrimore. * B gad, the wind seems
to be getting higher, and 1 beliéve I felt
a spot or two of rain just now!”’

His lordship was quite correct, and in
less than ten minutes rain was pelting
down fiercely. The wind increased in
violence, and the sea correspondingly
became rough. Without a doubt, we
for some bad weather.
But, so far, the schooner was skim-
ming along freedy, and she caused no -
trouble. 'ﬁ’nis was all to the good.

Later on in the morning 1 went below
and had a look at Prince Paul, for we
had all taken it for granted that Nelson
Leo wos right in his surmtse.  The
Fuv‘nor has a wonderful memory of
aces, and I do not think I have ever
known him to be wrong. I. was
astounded by the difference in the man’s
appearance. With his hair cut and care-
fully brushed, with his face shaven, and
attired in a rough but serviceable suit,
he was not recognisable, |

For I could now see ithat he was a
tall, handsome man of about thirty,
dark and impressive looking. But there
was stilt that vacant stare in his eyes;
he was pot interested in his surround-
ings, although he partook of food
eagerly and without any urging.

I watched him. for some little time,
and it was quite easy to see that he was
a man of excellent upbringing. The
very way in which he used his knife
tmdy forkk proved this. He ate deaintily,
notwithstanding his hunger and his un-
fortunate state of mind, and when he
had finished he allowed himself to bo
led to a locker, whero he reclined on
some cushions in comfort. It seemed to
come quite natural to him to be waited

lupon.
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- But we were nol able to give much
attention to our guest.
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“ Goodnass knows—I don't know'!
roplied his lordship. * We might be a

I'or the wind continued to rise, ana| hundred miles, or we might be ten.

the sea became much blacker; in fact,
the schooner was soon Dbehaving iu
rather an alarming manner. She tossed
about i1n tho wavos restlessly, and Nel-
son L.ec and Dorriec and every other
man on board were doing their wtmost
to keep the ship under control. Hand-
forth, of course, offered to help, and,
needless to say, this offer was declined.

There might come a time, Nelson Lev

informed us, when our assistance would

be useful, but thore was very little we
could do now. At first the fellows took
keen enjoyment in running from section
to section of the deck, dodging the
masses of spray which constantly came
on board.

It happened, however, that De
Valerie and Christine and Lawrence,

during one of these dashes, ran full tilt

into a wave which swepl over the side.
They were not only drenched to tho
skin, but they wore hurled into the
scuppers with tremendous force.

All three were badly bruised, but
otherwise unharmed. IL was a lesson
to the other juniors not lo take afy
unnecessary risks, and, after that spray,
dodging was taboo.

Ar the day advanced, so the wind in-
creased. until the late afternocon found
the schooner struggling along, nearly
stripped of all saﬁ, with Neison Lee
himself at the wheel. So far, evervthing
ad been all right. But what if the gale

inereased?  What if it became a raging
hurricane? _

Without the slighlest doubt, the
vessel would become unmanageable,

and then woe should be in sore straits.
Our only chance, it seemed, was to be
rescued by another ship. . And other
ships  were most inconsiderate—they
didn’t come anywhere near us. _

(Jer_tainlf', we taw a vessel or two
occasionally, through the driving rain
and spray; but they were always a long
distance off. and, although we -ignalled
for assistance, these signal; were
ignored.

** Things seem to be gelting pretty
lively,” said Dorric, when evening wes
conung on. ‘“If this wind increases
duaring the night we shall be in sevaral
kinds of a pickle. By gad! The waves
aro getting infernally ﬁiwh!"

** How far are we off

! the coast, sir?”’
asked Fatty Lattle.

Il’s not a bit of good asking me. You
sce, we haven't got our bearings; wu
don’t know vhere we are. We don’l
even know where we're making for
now. It's a frightful position.”

Dorrie spoke quile calmly, and even
laughing. But there was grim (ruth ru
what he said. We didn’t know where
we were, and we didn't know whither
we wero going. So far, chance had
played right inlo our hands. Bul iould
our run of luck continue?

It seemed not.

I'or when the day was drawing lo a
close. and when the stomn was  1n-
creasing with the coming of nighl, we
caught sight of a big steamer only a
short disltance away. %‘he rain had been
driving down hard for a good hour,
blotting oulL the horizon and every-
thing around. We could only see the
lrouf)led sca on every hand.

And then the rain had held up for a
short while. ‘I'hia big steamer was re-
vealed, struggling along in the teelth of
the wind, ancf orﬁy aboul a mile distant.

There was greal excitement among

the juniors, and even Dorrie looked
anxious. Nelson Lee acted without
hesitation. He sent up several distress

rockets, for, of course, a number had
been found on board.

The signals of dislress went soaring
upwards in the sky, and they must
have been plainly visible to the steamer.
But thore was no response; the big
ship went surging on its course withou!
taking any notice.

At least, so it appeared to us. Buf
the rain came pelting down again very
soon, and we could only faintly see a
bare oulline of the stecamer in the dis-
tance. Probably she raised signals, for
it wae hardly possible that her captain.
could have ignored our appeal for help.

“1 hardly expected any reply,’ said
Nelson Lee, shorlly afterwards. *‘In
my opinion, the sieamer was herself in
difficulties—-not seriously so, but it was
as much as she could do 1o fight against
the wind. We must continue this
struggle alone, and trust to Providence
to see us through.”

It was the only thing to be done.

But, with the night, the gale became
a hwrricana, and the schooner, creaking
in every joint, wenl blindly on her way
through Lhe darkness and the smother.
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What was,ta be the end of this alarm-
ing voyage? Somwchow, I did not feel
very .optinigtic,

—

CHAPTER VI.
CAST ASHORE.

HE wind howled fiercely through

I the rigging, and the great masts

of the schooner bent perilously

- under the savage lash of the
gale. It was night now—pilch black and
terrifying.

It was 1mpossiblo Lo see Lwenly ﬂards
in any direction. It was as though we
were in a vast cavern, where no light
could pcenetrate, Overhead dense black
clouds obscured any light that might
have como from the stars.

And rain pelted down pililessly the
whole iime. It came in the wind, lash-
mg inlo our faces fiercely and with ter-
riblc force. To remain on the deck fou
long seemed elmost 1mposstble.

Nelson Lee was still at the -wheel.
wrapped to his eyes 1in otlskins, -and
doing his utmost to keeE the schooner
with the wind. Once she got out of
control it would be all up. DBroadside
to these heavy secas, she would wallow
about in agony for a short time, and
then founder—this, at All events, s
v hat-tho majorily of us believed.

But Nelson Leo rose to lus task in a
way which tilled us all with admiration.
He kept the schooner. under control;
never for an instant was sho allowed to
get broadside to the gale.

A3 to our course, this was & myslery.
Nobody knew where we were going,
or what direction we were talking—
except, vaguely. that we were being
driven in a south-ensterly course.

It was tmpossible to give full atlen-
fion to the sails. There was not a man
on board who knew much about canvas
of this type. And seiling the sails of a
big schooner is a task which calls for
erxpert knowledgo—I[irst-class seaman-
ship. The  eame applies to reefing the
«ailz, and making everything. snug for
foul weather, '

‘A great deal had been left to chance
——-avm:fr the wind. The result, of course,
was what we 'might. have expected. The
force of the gn?o caused largo masses
of canvas to break away. With a ter-
vible commotion, this canvas would
Bap for o chort while in.the wind, to
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burst, finally, with a report like that of
a gun. And shreds of canvas: were fly-
ing wildly in all directions. 'Tho rig-
ging \was ﬂaﬁping laose, and. Heaven
only knew what fresh disasters would
overtahe us,

There was only one thing that could

be done, and that was to keep the
vessel under control. Nelson Lee saw
to this. Meanwhile, the juniors re-

mained below, in the big cabin.

They didn't like to admit that they
were scared; but they were;, all the
same. Sowme of them were teorrified by
the motion of the ship. This was,
indeed, very startling. The: sahooner
was rocking and dipping wildly;.:it was
almost impossible to walk acréss the
cabin. oo

At one moment the floor would be
normal, and at the next it would tilt
upwarcfs in an alarming manner. Then,
wvith a sickening lurch, down would
come Lho floor agam, {0 heave up in tho
opposite direction.

Handforth and Christine and three
other fellows were in their bunks, fer-
vently wishing that the ship would sink.
They had no desire to live, [or they
were in the throes of sea-sickness. All
interest in life had vanished—and any-
body who has suffered tho pangs of
mal-de-mer is fully acquainled with the
direful effects. ] .

Hardly any of the others wanted any-
thing to eat; but I urged them io take
no- nolice. " Pt -

** T'he best thing we can do is to have
nothing,”” said Church. ** \We're all
right now, but there’s no telling: when
we shall be—— Whoa! That was o
terrific lurch, if you like.” ’

Church clutched at the” table=—vwhich,
of course, was fixed to the floor. Jo
received a pile of plates and several
cups in his lap, and théy went crashing
o the floor, 1o breud ‘into” smithereens.

‘“Take my advice, my sons, and
eat,” I said. “ It won't mako you any
worse; and if you .are sen:sick, it'll be
all the betiter. I've, beep  through it,
and I know!”’ - o |

‘“ Hear, hecar!”’ said. Fatty Little,
who was already taking my advice.
** Kating 18 tho finest remedy for sea-
sicknes:, It won't make any -differenco
to me, Wilhout food a chap is liable
to any sorl of illness. Grub 13 the only
thing that keeps people alive. If over
I'm-ill--it doesn’t matter what it is—
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I eal more grub than ever. It's the
inest cure anybody can think of.”

But IFatty, of course, was an excep-
tion, although, as a matter. of fact. he
wasn't quite so enthustastic an hour
later. INor he became aware of sundry
spasins . beneath his waistcoat, to aay
nothing of an awful giddincss in his
head; and very shortly afterwards
I'atty was in precisely the same posi-
tion as Handiorth. :

He went to his bunk and laid down,
groaning.

“ What you want is grub!” said De
Valerie, who had come down to sym-
pathise. ‘' Grub—and plenty of it."

I'atty Little groancd.

““(iroat doughnuts'’ he gaspod.
“Don't—don’t talk of grub—'

“ But, my dear ass, it's the finest
remedy in the world:!™" said De Valerie
cheerfully.
just bringing down some nice fal
bacon, and some potatoes fried in a lot
of oil!”

Fatty made a wild cry of anguish,
and buried himself bétween the
blankets. Food did not seem (o be
quite so acceptable {o him now : the very
montion of it made him turn white.

But, although the juniors had ob-
(ained a little relief by chipping the
sufferers, thoy never forgot for an
instant that the danger was real, and
that any moment their safcty might be
gone.

It seemed that there had been hours: of
darkness, but when I looked at my
watch I found that the time was only
just ten o'clock. The greater Enrt. of
the night had to be passed through,
and we knew not what lay ahead.

If anything, the weather conditions
were worse than before: and into the
night we plunged—helpless and des-
perate. But all we could do was to
wait—walit for what fate would bring.
It was a night of terror.

Leo

Lord Dorrimore and Nelson
hardly said a word. They remained
near the wheel for the most part,
Dorrie doing everything he could, and
refusing to go below even for a
minute,

I remained on deck, too, keeping
near the guv'nor., If any disaster over-
took us, I wanted to be with Nelson
Lee at the very moment. To pass along
the decks was mnow an extremely
porilous undertaking, for (he waves

‘“Some of the chaps are
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were surging over the bulwarks in groat
rolling maasses. '

The roar of the gale was tremendous,
and this, intermingled with Lhe singing
and rattling of the rigging, made con-
versalion almost impossible.

The spray smothered the ship prac-
ticolly a“ the time, and but for our oil-
skins we should have been drenchod
through within a few seconds. Ahead
lay absolute darkness, and we were
being driven blindly forward with the
storm. ‘

And so the time wentl on, hour after
hour. I found myself praying fervently
that the daylight would soon come.
The darkness was terrifying. But it was
even now only just midmght, and we
had many more hours to go through
before the dawn would break.

It was about "half-past twelve whan
an unusual note was heard in the
smother of the gale. In spite of all the
nerve-trying sounds, it was possible to
distingnish  something different, for a
now sound had Dbeen added to tho
others.

We heard it again and again. and at
first I could not imagine what it could
be. I tried to place it, but failed.
Listcning carefully, and trying to shut
out the other noises, I heard a deep,
rolling booming sound. It came in one

continuous roar, and seemed to be
away on the port bow, -
At last I decided to question Nelson

Lea.

**Can you hear anything, guv'nor?”
I roared, with my mouth close lo his
car.

‘“Yes,” he shouled back.

‘“ Anything different, I mean’"”

“Yes!"' satd Nelson Leo again.

“ A booming noise!” I velled.
vou know what it is, guv’'nor?"”

“I do!" said Lee
“ Breakers."’

“What?' I éjaculated, startled.
‘“ Arc—are we near the coast?”

“There 13 no doubt, Nipper, that we
are very near to land,” shouted Nelsou
Lee *°  We are in a position of deadly
peril, and it would bo pointless for me
to say otherwise. ) only go

6 I)')

grimly.

Wo can

lblindl_v on, and trust to Providence;

but I am seriously afraid that we are
being driven on to the rocks'™

“‘ Good heavens!” I muttered.

1 stared siraight before me—straight
out over the aige of the ship. I could
see nothing but darkness—inky, im-
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penetrable darkness. And  sull that
ominous sound came—-that rolling boom-
ing. It was louder now, and even more
meneacing than before.

J noticed that Lord Dorrimore was no
Jonger present; at last he had gone

Why? It was not dong before I knew
the rcason. Less than [ifteen minutes
Jater all the juniors came trooping,up on
dock, and they all came aft. Ngot only
the juniors, but the airship officers and
the three members of the crew. 'The
whole ship’s company, in point of fact,
gathcred on deck. |

I knew the reason. Nelson Lee feared
that _we should soon strike the rocks,
and he wanted everybody to have an
equal chance when the dreadful moment
arrived, as it cerlainly would arrive,
gooner or aler,

FFor now there was
doubt. .

‘The hooin of the surf was above every
olher sound now. It made conversalion
an unpossibilily.  And it seemed to me.
as I strained my ears, that the awfu
noise came from the direction ahead.
Wo were, in faci, bearing straight down
apon the coast,

Perhaps ten minntes later the rain
veased, and we noticed that the clouds
were now palchy. In one or two cases
we coild see a star twinkle for a moment
before it was blotted out by other clouds.

And the darkness became less acute.
I could make out the prow of the ship
quite clearly from where I was standing.
‘Then raising my gaze I looked ahead.
It scemed to me that I could see some-
thing white, an uncertain, ever-changing
line.' and li:en, in o ﬂasﬂ:, I knew the
truth.

‘That white iime was the cregmy surl,
boiling on the rocks ahead. Gazing still
higher, T saw rugged cliffs rising.

It was a great shock, although I had
heen expecting it. The schooner was, in
fact, almost on the point of going ashore.
'T'here was no time to think of anything,
or to do anything.

‘The end came then—at that moment.

A tremiendous series of waves came up
hehind the schooner, pitching her up and
down in a manner which we had not
experienced before. - , And I knew the
reason. It was because .we were near
the coastline,. where the waves had
greater strength and power. Up and up
went the schooner, raising her bows until
it seemed that she would never recover.

no longer any

|

I took one deep
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Then, with a sickening lurch,. she went
down, shooting downwards .into the
trough of the sea. I thought tho crash
was coming even then. It did cowe,
but not the final crash.

As we slid down, the whole ship gave
a sudden jar, and I felt the decks quiver
and shake beneath my feet. An awful
grinding sound came from below. In
short, the keel of Lhe ship had just grazed
upon a rock. Nothing more, but it was
quite sufficient to send terror into our
hearta.

Then once more we were lifted on
high, lifted up until it was only. with
great difficulty that we retained our
position on deck. We only did so by
clutching at anything near at hand.

And, when we were on the crest of an
enormous wave, we went flying forward.
breath, axd waited.
Instinctively I knew what would come.

Crash! Crash! :

With a jar which knocked us in every
direction, the schooner struck the rocks.
It ‘had come before I anticipated, before
wo had descended from the wave top. It
seemed indeed that we had been iifted
by that giant roller on to a mass of rocks
which were really above the sea level.

The confusion and the noise was like
andemonium. I hardly knew what had
appened for a moment or two.  Two of
the masts snapped like carrots. ang, went
crashing overside in a terrible confusion
of rqpes and tangled canvas. If.such a
disaster as this had occurred in the open
sea we should have beon doomed.

An extraordinary sensation- came to
me. It seemed that the.deck was firm -
and steady; 1t no longer lurched anil
swayed. as it my imagination, .or tho
actual truth? 1 had :not time to deter-
intne, for giganlic waves were breaking
over the stern in a cootinuous succession,
sweeping  the decks. and, making me
terribly anxious for the safely of the
others.

The. disastor had. not. hnppened as
Nelson Leqg had expected, ., To. begin
with, we had not gone to pieces. By a
remarkable. trick . % chance—and_chance
seemed to be taking a big hand in our
affairs—the schooner had been lifted
high on the wave and sent hurtling for-
ward into the midst of some,]ﬁl%e' shags.
And there sho was perched, irm and
fixed, rigid in the einbrace of the rocks,

It was an extraordinary position, but.
after all, one which has occurred to many
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a ship before. Instead of being batterved
down on the rocks again and again, and
thus broken to pieces in less time than it
takes to tell, she had been cast right up,
and there remained a fixture. Not for
long, perhaps, but for the time being.

The furious sea. cheated of its viclim,
surged up helplessly, dashing against tho
stern of the chip in impotent wrath.
Wave after wave dashe
schooner’s sturdy old timbers. But,
allthough the eftect was appalling to
wilness, in reality it was not serious,

We were all drenched through, but,
fortunately, unharmed otherwise. And
there had been no loss of life, We were
all present, every member of the party.
even including Prince P’awl of Mordania.

C'onversation was still impossible, ow-
ing to the appalling roar of the
breakers. The air was dfilled with the
sound, and, incidentally, the air was
filled with stinging spray, loo. And ihere
we clung, helpless, and wondering what
would happen next.

And somehovw it seemed to me that the
waves were not quile so angry now as
they had been. ‘To get ashore was quite
impossible. It would have been mad-
1.ess to attempt such a thing. for no boal
could have fivod in such a blinding
emother, Not only that, but we should
never have launched a boat. It was only
possible for us to stay there, hoping that
we should be delivered.

Aad ns the time passed, so the waves |

decreased in violeunce; and we knew why
this. was. The tide evidently was run-
ning out, and, naturallvy, the waves
receded further and further from their
loat prey.

Now Lhe sky was much clearer, and
quite a number of stars were gleaming
overhead. The wind, however, was just
as forceful as ever, and we were chilled
to tho marrow before so very long.

For the time being it seomed that the
schooner was safe. T'he sea still surged
all round, but with much less violence
now, and Nelson Lee decided that it
would Lo ‘sale for everybody 1o go below

against the

|
|
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and {o parlake of hol tea or collce, and,
if posatble. ¢to gel inlo dry things.

Wo had no change of clothing, of
course; we were absolulely devoird of
anything excepl what we stood in. Wa
did not even possess a clean collar among
the lot of us, for we had started out from
Dorrimore Hall to go on a mecre :six
hours’ trip in the Suffolk Queern.

Bul we all got into warm Dblankets, and
did our utmost to dry our clothing. And
so the remainder of the night passed.
linding us still safe and sound, although
our trusty vessel was mothing but a
wreck, lying helplessly upon the rocks.
Considering everything, we had beern
amazingly ﬁucky.

And. at length, when the dawn came
we went on deck and found ourselves
looking at a wild and rugged coastline.
Black rocks stood up everywhere, and
the cliffs rose menacingly anhead, and we
were all surprised to see the position of
our ship. It was lying fairly and
squarely on the rocks; the tide was right
out. Gazing over the side, we looked
down upon rocks; the sea had even
receded from beneath our keel.

Had we struck that coast while the
tide was low we should have perished.
one and all. There was not the slightest
doubt on that point, -

The wind was sti!l fierce, but it had
no {errors for us now.

““Wel, guvnor, this i1s a queer state
of affuirs.”” I said, going up to Nelson:
Lee. ° Where do you think we are?”

**I. cannol say for certain.'” feplicd
Lee; “ but I believe that we have Yxeen
shipwrecked on the coasl of Mordania.™

'his was a queer coincidence, indeed!

On the coast of Mordania: And
below, in the cabin, sat Prince Paul!
And the way was clear for us to go
ashore—into safety.

Safety?

Had we known what amazing and
startling times lay ahead of us, we
should all have been very amazed indeed.
For our adventures, instead of being
over, were only just beginning!'

THE END,

NEXT WEEK!

THE MOUNTAIN STRONGHOLD.

An exciting Story of Sochoolboy Adventure in
Mordanla_—a wild country inlfested with bandits.
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. -Aﬁstralian- .Serial!

AUSTRALIAN TALE OF ADVENTURE BY AN AUSTRALIAN AUTHOR

'FOR NEW READERS.

Jack Mazxwell and Jim Harding have come
to settle in. Australia from the Old Coun-
~ try. They go to Cairus, where Jack has
ain  uncle, Professor Maxwell, the
naturalist and explorer. Hearing that the
professor has been absent in the interior
- for some wmonths,” the young Englishmen
. decide to try and find him. They are
joined by Tom Anson, an Australian, with
whom they have struck up a friendship.
Accompanied by Snaplus, a black tracker,
they start off across the desert until they
come to a dried up water-hole. Here they
find a message from Jack’s unele, direct-
ing them to the Secret Valley where, after
many strange adventures they find the
professor,

(Now read on.)

The Keeper of the Narrow Way.-
ERY early next morning, the professor,
accompanied by his nephew, Anszon
and Harding, set out on their explor-
~ing trip towards the upper end of the
valley, accompanied by four of the Bheels.
Snaplus remained on guard over the hostage,
yom, by his own choice. He much preferred
“drowsing about in - comfortable quarters to
the risks and worries of the trail; and,
fhhaving seen that the prisoner” was secure
and the .bars in place aecross the door, he
settled down to spend a happy day.
The exploring party marched on until,
a little beyond the spot from which they
had watched the battle in the water the
night before, they came to a swiug bridge
similar -to the one they had previously
crossed on the further side of the village.
This they swung back aiter crossing, being
confident that they could easily get it into
place again with Anson's rope. Beyond this
spat the path became less even. At ome
place it dipped, and for some fifty yards
Tan along the cliff face at a lheight of little
more than flve or six feet above the water.
. 'The Bheels halted before descending the
elope, twittering low among themselves apd

g

making signe that all should be silent, while
they scanned the waters -anxiouslyw., Then,
beckoning the whites to follow, they raced
down as if for their lives.  *

But, as they ot under way, Jack’s foot
dislodged a small stone whici rolled a little
way down the slops before him then plunged
into the deecp water at the c¢liff foot. The
Bheels heard the splash and uttered a squeal
of dismay. They had reached the- Jowest
dip of the path, and there they halted for
an instant in panic, then, turning, scuttled
back towards the higher level. |

They lrad moved on.'ljy in time. Instinctively,
the white men hiad halted and peered. down
into the :depths. They saw something dark
thrat might have been ‘mistaken for a tangle
of water weed, writhe and shoot upwards
with the suddenness of a rteleased Jack-in-
the box. ‘The water foamed, a dozen long,
many-jointed, bony arms, each provided with
a pair of enapping pinchers at the endg flung
aloft, sweeping the ledge at the spot which
the Bheels had quitted wan instant before.
Then two much larger pairs of pinchers
appeared, and lastly a pair of horrible dull
eyes, -set on bony stalks, whichr swung this
way and that, as though counting the party.

It made no attempt to clamber. up to
the ledge which was too marrow to accomo-
date it, but, after a long -serutiny, sank
slowly ‘back until it was just under water.

“0Oh, my aunt! What a nice present for
a mnervous - cehild!? . exclaimed Jack.
‘“ Evidently the is the keeper of the -pass.
Shall we. pot -the beggar,. uncle?” S

“Stop! Let us try the effect of a few
etones first. There is no need to advertise
our presence here with {irearms, and, besides,
we must husband our ammunition. There is
a good-sized chunk of rock which ought to
upset the Eh, what? Look out!”

The Bheels howled, the whites raised
their weapons, as, round a turn of the path
beyond the dip, fail and neck fur erect, came
one of the terrible long-toothed brutes that
had attacked the three at their first coming
into the wvalley., : L :

It was smaller than these had been, not
more than half-grown, though formidable
erough none- the less. Probably its youtdx

‘accounted for its carelessness, since it ntvex
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1]'1-31130(] but, reckless of the menace that

layin ‘wait, charged straight at the group 11'
' a!ledi

of men beyond.
-~ +* Hold your fire tuII ‘it's close!"
Jﬂ@l\ G It- may not = li*ll P20 g s

The great creuttue had reached the place*
where the crab tiing lurked, travelling at
o - great pace, - yet not fast venough to
Cescape. - Up flew the bony arms, the spapping
pinchers cicsed on t»he flying beast and
brought it to a stand.

- With a roar of pain and fury 1t. struck
nub with its tremendous paws, breaking one
of the arms. But the others only gripped
- the more 'relentlessu, while the’ injury
seemed to galvanise the big crustacean into
wondrous activity, It flipped itself out of
the water, clinging to the edzé of the rock
with ~ one " great’ mipper <while the other
vaziosed with awful pomer ACross the .amma"s
pins

LEE

‘brink of 5

 For'a ‘moment there was nought to be seen
but a tangle of furry body amidset a criss-
cross of !hornble claws ‘and writhing arms,
which looked more like the rods of some
weird piece 'of machinery than -the limbs
of a living creature., Then there was 4a
tremendous heave, a mighty splash that sent

gpray flying tigh up the cliff, and, still
struggling frantically against - pnevituable
doom, the lion- tlger was drawn mto the
depthe '- ‘

. A line of bubbles moving ouf torwards the
middle ¢f the lake sho*aed the route the
orab had taken.

.. *“The coast's clear!” cried Jacl.
on, all of you!”

'lhey raced down the path and up the
further slope, and 6o continued without
hindrance for some distance.
nearing—the head of the lake which now
receded from the cliff. A dorest of tall trees
‘whose leaves almost swept the path grew at
the foot of rocks, and presently, the pro-
fessor halted and pointed ahead to where
one of them, a giant, had at-last yielded
10 time and tOpplE'd uagamst the rock stand-
ing at an -easy angle, 1ts head across the
uArrow Wway.

“ There is the ladder bw. which that be-ast

ascended,” he said. *I have been puzzling
~over his appearance, because I know this
path is esteemed safe. -We must try fo clear
it away.
" But at first sight this ceemed easier said
than done. Anson and Jack Maxwell each
carried a small, keen hatchet at this belt
with which they might have chopped away
the base of the tree so that it weuld
fall. But besides taking time, the noise
they would inevitably make_ lmght call up
some other terror of this well-stocked wild,
mwnd though they were confident of lmldmﬂ
ttheir own, they wished t«o save their premov
cartndnes

Anson, however, soon solve-d the dnfﬁculty
C'hm'bmg down ft:he thick 4¢runk, he found
that the lower part cof the tree was holiow

** Come

.

‘was lighter,

They werel

‘and dry: A heap of dried twigs and a match
soon had it flaming memly He clambered.
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aioft, the party ecrambled over the tangle
of branches lying across the path, and pro-
cepded. They had not gone far before a
heavy crash told that ttie fire had: done

‘its uork. and that the tree no longer. stood

to give entrance to undesirables. . -~

Another hour,s brisk’ walking brought them
to the end of" the trail. It fAnished - at the
precipice that dropped. sheer for

ite:uily a ihundred feet - to boulder-strewn
evel. |

“ This. so fn' has been my limit,” saul‘
the profeseor “ Look over and you will see
ehallow steps and handholds cut in the face-

cf the roek. The day-is net far-advanced,

and we should be -able to do & .dozen ml!E‘S ’
out and back before nightfall. That should.’
take us to the head of the ‘valley. I am
anxious :to - see wl:et.her there is not some_
possible way out there.” -

Thev agreed to make -the venture, hutb
first Anson suggested a meal. Accordingly .
they fed, sitting with dangling legs, mapping
out the path the}' stiould follow the while.

Harding suggested that .the DBheels should
be left behind, but the little fellows appeared
to have full confidence in these’men who
treated them kindly, and scrambled down
the rock ladder at thezr heels.

. The character of the country  was gome-
what changed. ‘It was higher and the soil
Instead of the luxuriant growth
of trees and tree fern, matted with creepers
which. ran riot over nch swampy loam, there
were wide spaces of coarse grass dotted
with clumps of thorny trees and sage ‘brush,
while here and there stood a few tall gum-.
treces very much the same as those of the
country beyond the desert. | -

There was plenty of cover, however, and
asa they advanced - they put up many
kangaroos which skipped nimbly away to
take refuge on the cliff face. They caught

sight, too, of many small antelopes, thnugh
these fleq like the wind while still a long
way off. If some of its inhabitants had not
been quite so Iormlda,ble, the wvalley "would
have been g sportsman’s paradise.

= Exactly how formidable, they were shortly
destined  to discover, but meanwhile, they
plodded  along cheerily, glad to be free of .
the steamy reek that hung above  the forest
by the lake border. - They had halted on the
top of a ridge that the professor might
take a photovr.aph of the wvalley from that
point with the tiny camera he carried in.
an inside pocked.

i lacked the preesence of mind to get a
empshot of thal; struggle between the t:ger
and the crab,” he said mournfully. * It
would have been unique. L have several of .
that remarkable brute which you saw atbtack-
ing the fishers and killed, but they will be
bad I fear, for the light was almost gone. It
neyver appears except in the evening. How-
ever, I will have ample Opportumty for the

| rest of the beasts before we leave, I. have

no doubt.” -
- Glory be!

Here's an. opportunity coming
(Continued on page iv. of cover.)
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towards -us, professor!” cried Anson in a
strange voice. = **Look out! It sces us_!
{:coot up that bit of rock there"' s S R

He. pomted to a large molated mck as
ibw as_a church, which,-a long while before,
had fallen fmm the cliff above." The Bheels
- were ‘already.running. for it, and the ‘whites
" s&tood not on the order of their : going zhut
followed, for, the thing _that “was 'amblmff

towards bhem with the, uorst intentions, wuﬁ ;

a trifle too:,big to be tackled. . : 4 g~ ¢

- ¢ A Stegosaur!” p*mted Prai‘eesor M.nwell

as hé“reached the Tock: “and~scranrbled to-

~wards thd top where grew a _fring€ of "hushes.

‘“Or,- at 4 least. - something ~<cf tlmt kind.

Here it ’Lome‘.!”‘ N ST -..\ A
O'lh - hme ]nd the party reached “the

would lmve given thie. bigzest aHigator Iivinq'. 4
points” and a beating. . ) i
It- was ,in a - great rage. Its long  tail
swished to-and fro,-smashing. down.thes Sap.
lings=~it encountered. It swung round the
rock looking for a place it~ mwht chmb ,
Lhut, ﬁfo:lunata,lv «found ~none.., Then
came. to .a st.andstlll » and, 'luokuw “up-e.
'emltted an earspllt’tmg,\lnssm snarl 3
= ¢ Ohs"you beatty! . Oh, }ou.mo];her S-pef !9
e]acu]ated Anson. « **Go -to .it, profekor“
The picture-papers will” tumble. dver each
other for pictures-of this old nut.” ~ - 4
. But "already the- professor had brought h:.~.
camera to*bear *and took severai shots m*&
‘Various posxtmns ~to,. dlsplav"'the - ere:
points. «. This “done, tl]L"V’*llad toucon‘,*_sidﬂ
what they should do next.* ’l‘une ‘wasifiving; , a

'.-.'n.&'_-é e

top.of the “rock, ~ for even; wln:le:JAnson. but & the ; Stegosaur - seemed dctermmed‘* to A

. dragged himeelf on to the ‘giass that covered [

E‘he «upper &urfaces,”the ?thing ithudded " to

~halt* beneath, .and, refirmg’;ltselfﬁ up .on
hmd legs afi" tail,’ 6tI‘CtChELI its neck in a
vain® e'wrt to ). grab. Bie. o s ® o sk 5

It wae a terror none tie less frightful,
“becausé*its -liké™was to" be scen- nowhere else
~in thesworld.«1t -was-a-lizard,~but - a~=lizard.
large as an elephant, coveréd mth an armour
-of scnle:; and ﬁpll\E'cS‘ its great” J*’ms“ furnished
with ‘m array ‘of formldable teeth? that
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wait. for ever,”if nece SATY. P s S S 2 P
« *We must, ge't ons Here goes ! S:’.lld Jacl\ o
1mpat:ent]y ‘and,” ta]-.mﬂ ‘careful’ aim; scnt‘ A
| soft-nosed-< bullet # crashing - through ¢ thed
creatures hedd: .. “esnh Sy, S lrrte s TR T
# It shook its head lmpatlcntlv bub nothmr-'
more happened. It did 'imt “stagger “orseem”
much- inconvenicnced by th&loss of “part %t S
its brain. - Jack “was -abont= o * ﬂre again i
when the pmfc*so: at()pped h]m.

= mmn e R g DA LRI - - f‘: oy ’-
R -{*To ‘be’ cont}'nued ALy J
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