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Amid the snow and ice of the Antarctic
regions, hemmed in by impassable
mountains and warmed by a hot stream,
our adventurers discover a new country
as temperate and fertile as England, and,
what is even more sirange, a country
inhabited by English settlers who have
~ been isolated from the rest of the
Y world for three centuries. From a
small colony these people have devel-
oped into two separate kingdoms, a
huge wall dividing them. So far, the
Holiday Party is only acquainted with the
lesser of these two kingdoms, and in the
ensuing story, ‘‘ The Lost People,” they
visit the more wonderful country beyond
the great wall.—THE EDITOR.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED

2 THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

——
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and all that. It strikece me that we're nov
quite in the exact sort ol element, Phipps.
Bally decent, and all that Kind of rot, but
there you are! There's eomething wanting,
don't you know. There's something jolly

CHAPTER [.

IN THE CITY OF ST. EDMUND! l

MIEAN to say, not quite, what?"
‘** Pardon, sir?"

B

“ Well, the fact is, Phipps, abso-|well lacking!’
lutely!” said Archie Glenthorne, ad-! Phipps nodded.

justing his monocle, and regarding Phipps| <« think I comprebend now, sir,” he said.
with a languid air, ‘" Not quite the pre-}« youy mean that among these strange
cise goods, if you grasp my meaumg!’:’ .| people, we are not quite 2t home.”

“1 am afraid 1 cannot do so, sit,” said Avolile: madded.
Phipps. iy - ) —— . “h

“ But. dash it all.” protested Archie. *‘1 Absolutely, Phipps,” - he said. Ana
mean, what about it, Phipps? Brains, and | then, again, abzolutely not! At home.
all that? 1 thought you were a dashed | what?  Well, any chappie with a few tous

heady kind of cove—bursting with large con-
signments of brain cells and what not!”

I am sorry to disappoint you, sir, but 1
am afraid you have overrated my ability”
said Phipps gravely. *‘1 must confess that

1 cannot quite follow the trend of your
remarks.”

“You mean that the jolly old point
escapes you?” asked Archie. * Well, to be

absolutely exact, old bird. To be precise,

of brain would gather that we’re a consider-
able distance ifrom the dear old hearth—
from the homestead, and what not! 8¢
other words, we're lambs that have strayed
a few billion miles from' the fold! Wan-
derers over the surface of the globe, if you
cet my meaning!”’

“ We are a very long way from England,
sir,” replied Phipps. ** Many thousands of
miles, in fact. We are down in the region
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of the Antarctic ice—although one would not |
inagine so, to view the landscape.”

** Absolutely not!” agreed Archie. * The
landscape is positively priceless, and I must
admit that we’re having a somewhat ripping
time. All the same, Phipps, the old bean
has been somewhat busy.”

“**You have been thinking, sir?”

‘* Absolutely!”” replied - Archie. “ And I
have come to the conclusion, darling, that
King Jasper is several kinds of a blighter.
That is to say, he's one of the ones—one of
the chappies who might be termed a nasty
piece of work!”

‘“ King Jasper is our heoest,

Phipps, rather shocked.

"* Gadzooks!"”’ exclaimed Archie. * So, as it
were, he is! Host, what? It’s most dashed
had form to issue sundry comments regard-
ing a chappie's host. All the same, Phipps,
I must be firm., 1 am a laddie who says
wiat he thinks. Absolutely! Every time!”

Phipps looked rather thoughtful.

IHe and Archie were in one of the many
comfortabhle ante-rooms of the royal palace
in the kingdom of St. Edmund. - They were
quite alone, and Archie had been having a
little nap.

Not that he required one. He had slept
like a top throughout the night. and now
it was only mid-morning. Outside, the air
was clear and traneparent, and the tempera-
ture was even and quite delightful.

The busy life of St. Edmund City was
going on as usual, and the people, in their
picturesque garb, were attending to their
business. It would be difficult for one to
realise that this place was many degrees
below the Antarctic Circle. It was, in fact,
within the region of the everlasting ice, and
not a very great distance from the South
Pole itself.

It would seem rather strange that Archie
Glenthorne, a St. Frank's junior, should be
in this strange place—accompanied WYy
Phipps, his valet. But there were other St.
Frank’s fellows, too—including myself, Hand-
forth and Co., Reginald Pitt, Christine and
Co., Fatty Little, and others. There were
twenty of us in the party—twenty St.
Frank’s juniors.

And then, of courze, there were Nelson
Lee and Lord Dorrimore and Umlosi, and
Mr. Raymond Gray, to say nothing of the
crew of the Golden Rover.

For this strange land—containing a lost
contingent of the British. nation, so to speak
- —had been discovered by us in Mr. Raymond
Grray’s great aeroplane.: Amid the endless
ice, we had found a vast basin, hemmed in
by lofty mountain peaks. These ice-covered
mountains were absolutely impassable—and
they Held a secret which no members of the
cutside world had known: until now. '

For there, in that inner space, lived not
only ‘the subjects of King Jasper' of St.
Edmund, but also another people, known as
the New Anglians. Thege lattér were un-
knowsn ‘to' us so far—we" had not met them.

sir,”” said

| down
sailless hulk.

For we were in St. Edmund City, and we
were honoured guests in the palace of King
Jasper the Second. We had been in the
palace foer two or three days now, and the
experience, novel at first, was not absolutely
to our liking.

For we had discovered that the king was a
heavy drinker, and his nobles of the Court
were equally bad. And the whole atme-
sphere of the palace was not exactly savoury
to our tastes,

However, we were guests, and could not
say much. At first we had been filled with
amazement to find that this great basin in
the hills was fertile—and we had been still
more staggered to find English-speaking
people living there. It had seemed utterly
impossible and preposterous. |

And yet, after all, there was a perfectly
simple explanation.

This great basin, extending for eighty or
ninety miles, and being forty miles in width,
was kept warm and temperate by heat from
the very earth iteelf., There was some vol-
canic origin which we had not yet dis-
covered. Even the river which flowed
through the valley was hot.

And the people themselves had developed
from a big shipload of pilgrims who had set
forth to start a colony in the Argentine in
the seventeenth <century. This ship had
vanished and had never been heard.of again
—until now. : -

For we had learned that- the vessel was
caught in fierce hurricanes, and was driven
into the Antarctic ice—a mastless,
And there, caught in. a -cur-
rent, she had been driven into a deep
channel. The ice had closed up behind her
—but in some strange way the eturdy old
ship had found herself within the grip o’
the warm river. And all the souls on boarc
had been able to get into this wonderful,
fertile valley. :

But, of course, there was no escape. There
was absolutely no method of returning to
civilisation, for the icefields were too wide
to be conquered. And so, during a period ot
nearly two hundred and fifty years these
outcasts had lived in the hidden valley.

It was only natural that such a large
number of people should  increase. And,
during the course of time they had become
separated into two distinct mnations—both
English speaking, but living in their own
parts of the valley. And by what we could
see, the New Anglians were by mo means
friendly towards the inhabitants of St.
Edmund. | | i

We were not very surprised, for the St.
Edmund c¢rowd did not particularly impress
us. We were rapidly coming to the con-
lusion that we had come to the wrong
country first We believed that the New
Anglians were by far the nicer people. - And
we meant to make certain on this point.

Phipps and Archie were holding: .their
little conversation in private. The: - other
juniors were either in the palace grounds,
or visiting the business section of the city.



Yor they walked about just as they]
pleased. And the people were now becoming
accustomed to these strangers in their
midst. The Golden Rover lay in the river,
just facing the royal palace.

‘“But it's no good grumbling, Phipps.”
went on Archie, standing up and stretching
himself., “* I mean to say, it doesn’t do any
dashed good, and il's a most frightful waste
of breath. Well, old lad, what about it?
The young master would rather like to
stagger forth among the populace.”

“Very good, sir,”” said Phipps. ‘1 pre-
sume You do not wish me to accompany
you?"

‘“ Absolutely !" said Archie. *“ You are |
required, Phipps. The tissues are frightrully
restored, and I'm feeling at the top of my
form. But it strikes -me that we are some-
what conspic.”

‘““You mean conspicuous, sir?"

*“ Precisely, Phipps,” eaid Archie. *' The
old flannels, if you gather my meaning. are
not quite the things to wear. When a
chappie 1s in Rome, don't you know, he's
cot to do what the bally old Romans do!
You get me, Phipps?”

““You mean to imply, sir, that we ought
to be wearing the same kind of clothing as
the people of this city?”

“ Absolutely!” agreed Archie. *‘ Bralny
lad! The old bean is awakening into
activity, Phipps. Well, there you are. We
shall now proceed to flow forth, and pay
sundry visits to tailors and what not!”

Phipps shook his head. :

““I strongly advise you to give up the
idea, sir,”” he said.

“ But look here, Phipps—I mean to say,
dash it all!” ejaculated Archie. * Give it
up, don’t you know! That's quite imposs.
And why? Kindly state the reasons for——"'

“I think it will be far more dignified, eir,
to remain dressed in your present attire,”
interrupted Phipps. ‘““These people are
areatly impressed by our. appearance, and |
- think it would quite destroy the effect it
vou attired yourself in the customary garb
of the city.”

“1 must disagree, Phipps!" said Archie
firmly. “ Of course, I'm most beastly sorry
and all that, but there you are! I wouldn’t
offend you for worlds, but 1 think you are
several kinds of a priceless cuckoo!”’

““ Thank you, sir,”” said Phipps solemnly.

“* Not at all!” said Archie Glenthorne.
“I suspect, old lad, that you are attempt-
ing to be considerably sarcastic. But there
is nothing doing. The young master ignores1
such frightful ignorance. The old napper i1s
®made up, Phipps—Archie attires himself in
the garb of the natwe i

““Very well, sir,’ said Phipps. “ 1 would
not presume to argue with you. If you will
prepare, we will venture out and——"

‘““ Ahsolutely not!” interrupted Archie
severely “1T refuse, Phipps. I mean to say,

chappie has slmplv got to produce a few
«,,hunks of dignity now and *wam I go alone,
laddie! Absolutely alone! 1 decline to have

you buzzing round. And that, as it were, i3
absolutely that!”

Phipps bowed.

“ Very well, sir.”" he said quietly.

And he silently slipped out of the apart-
ment, leaving Archie gazing after him 7

1 considerable concern.

““Now that was bally uncalled for,”” mur-
mured Archie. * The chappie oozed away
before I could conclude the ticking-off busi-
ness. Besides, I was going to relent, and all
that sort of rot! As it is, I shall remain
firm, and decline to recoghise the blighter!”

Archie stalked out, his head up in the air.
His mind was now firmly made up. He
would have listened to reason, perhaps, if
Phipps had remained longer. But now there

I was no getting out of it. Archie would pro-

ceed to a clothing establishment, and he
would obtain a Lomplete rig-out,

Several juniors met him as he passed
through the palace corridors. But. he took
no notice. He was making a bee-line for the
shopping section of the city. He would show
Phipps who was master!

All the juniors were allowed to walk about
as they pleaged. They had free access to all
parts of the palace, and they took advantage
of their liberty to the full.

Aflter all, it didn't matter much to them
whether the people were classy or not.
Nobody interfered, and it had to be ad-
mitted that the visitors had been treated as
honoured guests,

Whatever we thought of the St. Edmund
folk we Kkept to ourselves. Archie had
opened his mind to Phipps, but he would not
have done s0 to anybody else. Archie re-
garded Phipps as a part of his own com-
position.

He passed out of the paluce, and then
along the wide street towards the ceuntre of
the city. He failed to observe that Hand-
forth and Co., and Pitt and one or two
others were watching him.

‘“ There's something in the wind, my son,"”
said Pitt sagely.

Handforth sniffed the air.

“I can't smell anything!™ he said. * The
air seems all right——"

“You're always too jolly literal!” grinned
Pitt. *‘ There's something doing, I mean.
Didn't you notice the way Archie streaked
out just now? There he goes—like a giddy
lamplighter!"”

“ Well. what about it?"" asked Handforth,
“And I'm blowed if I can see why he looks
like a lamplighter!"’

‘““That’s merely an expression, you ass!'!'’
said Pitt. ** But have you ever seen Archie
buzz along like that unless something very
special 13 afoot? From previous experience,
I judge that he's had a.tiff with Phipps,
and has decided to do something off his own
bat. I vote we follow and see the fun!"

“* Good idea!” said Church promptly.

‘* Hear, hear!”

“ A giddy waste of time!" said Handforth,
“1'm not going—I've got something better



to do than chase a fathead like Archie— |
IIi! Come back, you rotter!”

But the other fellows had walked on in
a body, leaving Handforth talking to the
empty air. This was one of the surest
methods of making Edward Oswald comply
with any euggestion. -

He had stated that he wasn't going—but
he  went. And as the juniors progressed
along the street, Handforth argued. But as

nobody took any notice of him, he finally |

gave it up in disgust. And then somebody
pointed out that Archie had turned into a
big shop where they sold c¢lothing.

“1 say, this'll be rik!’ grinned Pitt.
‘““ The ass has made up his mind te buy some
native clobber! It’'ll be no end of a lark if
he comes out all dressed up in the same way
&8s the inhabitants. We’'ll chip him right
and left!”

“Rather!”” agreed Handforth, his eyes
cleaming. *“‘ If that silly lunatic has dressed
himsell in native clothing, I'll biff him on
the nose! 1It’s likely we're going to etand
that kind of thing! It was a jolly good idea
of mine to follow him!”

““Oh, great!” agreed Pitt.
class when it comes to ideas,
we won't argue on the point.”

Archie Glenthorne had paused for a
moment or two before entering the shop.
Here, in this city, there were large shops
just the same as one can see in England, or
any other country. In many respects the
ghops of St. Edmund City were like those of
London. There were the same familiar
English names over the doors, and the build-
ings themselves were reminiscent of old-time
England.

Archie had no difficulty in finding the
place he wanted. This" particular shop dis-
played all kinds of clothing. They were
maostly woollen. for they had no cotten in
this hidden land. Some garments were made
of a material clozely resembling linen, -and
it was quite possible that a substitute for
cotton or flax had been discovered,

The men of St. Edmund were nearly all
attired in stockings and breeches, with a
loose tunic covering the upper part of the
body. The neck was quite cpen, and these
tunics were of thick, woolly material, and
in all manner of bright colours. Gay pat-
terns were woven into the texture of the
stulf, and the effect, altogether, was rather
pleasing.

As a matter of fact, it was these bright
colours which had moetly attracted Archie’s
attention. He was rather partial to any-
thing ' jazzy,” and he fancied that he
would look somewhat stunning in one of
those tunics. '

He considered it to be a tremendous ad-
vantage for these St. Edmund people to be
able to talk English, They used the.style
of language which had been known .in the
old country over two. hundred years ago.
Althoiigh they had progressed in some ways,

“You're first
Handy! But

for making intercourse so easy.

in others

they had remained curiously!

The language, for instance, had

atationary.
hardly altered.
And this was not altogether surprising.

The people had had no outside influences to
cuide them., Cut off from the world they
had been compelled to carry on in their own
way. And it was only natural, perhaps, that
they should keep to the same customs ana
manners which had been known to their fore-
fathers.

But in quite a few respects the inhabitants
of the great warm basin had progressed.
They had made discoveries which were even
unknown to modern science. And they had
coined one or two words of their own.

Upon the whole, however, there was little
change, and Archie considered that a vote
of thanks was due to the St. Edmund people
It was quite
a simple matter to buzz into a ehop and
purchase anything that took his fancy. He
took the shops as a mere matter of course.

And having decided tc buy an outfit, he
lounged into the first big clothing establish-
ment and gazed round with interest. The
place was fairly large, with all sorts of
articles displayed for sale, hanging {rom
various hooks. And there were gigns, t0o—
written in old English characters which were
quite quaint to see. A stout little man
came forward.

“What ho!" eaid Archie. ‘‘ How goes it,
old bean? I mean to say, here we are,
what? On the spot, and all that sort of
thing!" '

The proprietor of the shop looked very
startled, Customers of this kind were a
novelty to him, He knew at once that
Archie was one of the peculiar people who
had entered the country in a strange flying
monster. And Masfer John Bodley—to give
the outfitter his name—hardly knew what to
say.

** What aboat it?"” asked Archie chattily.
“The old glad rags, and so forth! Kindly
produce large assortments of body covering,
old dear!”

** Thou art welcome in my humble estabh-

lishment, sire,”” said the outfitter nervously.
"*Thou hast honoured me greatly by enter-
ing."”
- ** What?” said Archle. “1I mean to say,
what? The fact is, old tulip, I've just
trickled in about some of the gay attire.
Shove forward the cld stock, and I'm all
attention. Trot it out, laddie, and I'll give
the bally stuff the jolly old once over!”

“ Thou art puzzling me by thy strange
talk. my noble sir,” said Mr. Bodley. * But,
methinks thou are eecking some clothing?’

““ Absolutely!” said Archie. ‘' Dash it all,
I've been simply reeling out yards of the old
information for hours past! I've been posi-
tively standing here, exhausting the vececal
chords, and so forth. Well, that's settled!
I mean, how about producing the old stock?”

“ You would care to see some examples of
my merchandise?” P

‘* Now, that’'s a dashed good word! 1t
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sounds so frightfully important, and all that
kind of rot! Well, prcceed, old onion!”

The outfitter slichtly recovered his com-

posure. He understood about a quarter of
what Archie was saying, but he gathered
the trend. Several faces were looking in

through the window of the shop, but Archie
didn't notice them. Those faces belonged to
Handforth and Pitt and a few others.

“'Tis wondrously good of thee to honour
me in this way,” esaid Mr. Bodley humbly.
“[ am thy servant, and will obey thy bid-
ding.”

““There's no need to be so dashed grovel-
ling,”” observed Archie. *“ A chappie doesn't
want you to be a servant, old son! Nothing

like it! Just show me the stuff, and I'll
proceed to yank out quantities of cash.
Absolutely! It strikes me that this thing is

eomewhat rich, if you gather what I mean.”

He indicated a tunic which was hanging
from a hook near by. The thing was blue,
with red stripes running down it. The out-
fitter took it down, and displayed it with a
certain amount of pride.

““'Tis surely an excellent article,” he ex-
claimed.

‘“ Absolutely!" agreed Archie, *‘* At the
same time, 1 would prefer something a bit
more jazzy, as it were. You gather the
scheme? (Green lines, with quantities of
yellow, and just a touch of orange, and so!

forth! Something, as it were, that will be
calculated to startle the ladsa of the
village!"

The unfortunate proprietor was ither at
a loss. .

“Thou art surely speaking strangely,

young sir,” he said. *‘ Methinks thou art
attempting to be merry. For yestermorn,
when two of thy friends spoke to me, |
could understand well.” |

‘““Oh, T think I've got you!” said Archie
nodding. * The old speech, what? Rather
too thick, as it were? Right ho, old dear!
1 mean to say, richt ho in chunks! Con-
siderable alterations will be effected! We
will begin to converse in the bally otd
language of the country.”

““I am at your service,” said Mr. Bodley,
hardly knowing how to deal with this cus-
tomer,

*“'Tis dashed good!" said Archie, resolved
to do his best. ‘1 mean, old scream, what
about the doings? Thou wilt please me in.
vastly consignments if thou wilt buzz for-
ward the old tunics and what not!”

‘“* Ha, ha, ha!”

Handforth and Co., and the others outside,
absolutely couldn’'t contain themselves any
longer. They had heard every word, and
Archie’s attempt to speak the language of
the country was somewhat priceless. As for
Mr. Bodley, he was in a worse state of
bewilderment than before.

Archie turned, and he jammed Lis monocle
into his eyebrow.

“Well, T mean to say,” he protested
warmly. * This, as it were, is not only the
limit, but abhout three hundred and sixty-
three miles beyond it! Absolutely! Pray
stagger away into the offing, dear lads!"

_ “ Rats!” said Handforth. * We're coming
inside !"” *

" Absolutely not!"" replied Archie firmly.
““Thou wilt vamoose, and all that kind of
thing! Methinks—— Gadzooks! I'm bally
well getting into the frightful stuff auto-
matically! This is somewhat disturbing!"

The juniors marched into the shop grin-
ning.

“ Now then, Archie, out of it!” said
Handforth. * You ought to have more
sense than to bother this poor old chap——"

“That, as it were, is a most dashed In-
sult!™ said Archie. “I'm purchasing large
wardrobes of glad rags, and you chappies
are not required! In fact, I insist upon your
sliding forth at once!"”

But the juniors insisted upon remaining.
What was more, they helped Archie to
choose a complete outfit, much to the satis-
faction of Mr. Bodley. He was able to
understand Pitt quite well.

And in less than half an hour Archie was
a changed person.

He had retired into an
and when he emerged Ha
nearly fainted ~on the spot. Archie was
wearing a pair of red stockings, green
breeches, and a tunic which was a mixture
of violet and pink, with touches of orange.

And the whole effect was rather trying to
the wvision.

“Help!”’ gasped Pitt. ““ You—you let-.
head! You can't go out like that—you'll
strike the population blind!"

‘“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Well, how about it?"
“ Decidedly taking, what?
most frightfully bright, and
chappie has got to do
all that!”

'““But the people don't dress like that!"
grinned Pitt. “ At least, they don't wear
such a mixture all at once. Green might go
with red, for example—but the colours you're
wearing clash horribly!”

Archie nodded.

‘“ Absolutely!” he agrced. ‘ But—you see,
I wanted to create something of a sensash.
There's nothing like making yourself deu-
cedly dazzling to attract the optics. Laddies,
we will stagger forth!”

And they did stagger forth, literally. They
laughed so0 much that they couldn't walk
straight. And when they got out into the
open, even Archie himself was rather dis
mayed.

The interior of the shop was rather dim,
and he had not been able to appreciate

inner apartment,
ndforth and C(o.

asked Archie.
I mean to say,
all that, but a
as Rome does, ana

| the colours at their true worth. But! now
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they positively yelled at him. He looked
down at himself, and his eyeglass dropped.

“ T mean to say, what?” he gasped. *“‘I've
got an idea that Phipps will expire!”’

“ It's a wonder we're not dead already!”
moaned Church. ‘“ Oh, my goodness! You're
a scream, Archie! If you go to the palace
like that, you deserve o

“ Absolutely!” agreed Archie. *“I de-
serve to be sent to penal servitude for
life! But there you are! 'The fact 1is,
laddies, I didn't quite gather the colours!
[ shall proceed to ooze back into the estab-
lishment——""

“ No, you won't!”" grinned Handforth.
“You're coming with us.”

He was seized firmly, and in spite of all
his protests, he was dragged along the
main street. The inhabitants crowded round,
laughing and shouting. They knew that this
was a joke, and they appreciated it highly.
Archie didn’'t. He began to realise, when it
wxs too late, that he had made an ass of
himself.

And he was feeling weak and faint by
the time the palace was reached. And here
tiandforth and Co. allowed him to get free.
Archie, gathering all his remaining strength,
whizzed into the courtyard as fast as he

could go.
lle shot through the corridors, amd:
arrived at his own room, breathless, hot,

" and in a panting condition. And as he
entered, Phipps caught sight of him.
positively shuddered. T
““ Oh, Master Archie!” he exclaimed re-
proachfully. |
“ Water!” murmured Archie. ** Phipps, old
l.d, kindly proceed to rally round! The-
veung master is on the point of collapse!™
“Tlas anything happened, sir?’’ asked
Phipps stiffly. - o
“ Happened!” echoed Archie. ‘* Well, I
mean! © Gaze. Phipps, I've been shoved
round the old town, as it were—held up as
a fearful example, and all that sort of
thing! I've had a poisonous time, old
dear! I might even say that the experience
was the foulest I've ever encountered!™

““1 am sorry that you permitted yourself
to become exposed to s=uch ridicule,” said
Thipps coldly. I might say, sir, that
your appearance is most unbecoming. You
have certainly ruined your reputution as a
smart young gentleman.”

‘“ But, you don't mean if, Phipps!’ said
Archie. ** The idea was to please the natives,
as it were. Somehow, Phipps, it didn't
work. I give you full permission to take
the garments, and bury them! Aud I shall
be. awfully obliged if you will yank forth
the good old white flannels!™

Phipps brightened up. .

““ Véry good, sir!”” he said briskly. ** We
will change at once, sir!”

* Absolutely!”” =aid Archie,

Phipps :

witli feeble

=g

1 to their character.”

CHAPTER II.
TROUBLE IN THE AIR!

l ORD DORRIMORDE

looked at Nelson Lee

keenly.
““ What'’s wrong, cld
man?’’ he asked. ''You've

been sitting there as silent
as a stuffed owl for the last
five minutes. There's somethin’ on your
mind. Let’s have it.”

“Well, as a matter of faet, there is,’
replied Nelson Lee, with a smile. ‘‘ And I
shall take this opportunity to have a little
confidential chat with you. No, Mr. Gray
—please don’t go. I want you, too.”

Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore and Mr.
Raymond Gray were in the saloen of the
rolden Rover. It was very quiet and peave
ful there, for the great aeroplane was lying
placidly in the river, moored close to the
embankment in front of the king'’s palace.

Mr. Gray had been attending to one or
two mechanical details that morning, and
ha was now satisfied that the Rover was
in her best condition. He looked after the
vessel as a mother looks after her baby.
It was his one joy. -

““ It so happens that we have a little time
to ourselves,”” went on Nelson Lee. * Be-
fore long some members of the king's suite
may put in an ‘appearance. It is just pos-
- sible ' that Generdl Horton - will come on
L bdard. And..I should like to discuss this
L matter now.'> . " o :

" “ What matter?"” asked Dorrie.

“T am referring to the attitude of King
Jasper and hi3 immediate associates,”” re-
plied Nelson Lee. “ We have been here long
enough - to form some kind of opinion s

»

“ Well, if it comes to that,
a few words on the subject.” observed his
lordship. '* Persanally, ‘I think they’re a
pretty low-down lot. An’ it’s rather a good
thing for Enpgland that they're hemmed in
in this place.” - ; P
“ 1 agree precisely,” said Mr. Gray. ‘‘ This
so-called Kingdom is. really quite a miniature

I can eay

 affair, and the whole population dees not
amount to more than fifteen thousagd. A
"goodly number. I will admit, but the

people are not of the same quality as one
would expeet from good -old British stock.”

“They seem to have deteriorated in a
marked degree, by being cut off from the

rest of the world,” said Nelson Lee. *‘ And
that is not very flattering to us. But 1

cannot believe that these people are the
descendants of good old English men and
women. Perhaps we shall find out the truth
| soon. The king and his ministers are a
worthless, drunken lot.” |

“ They are!” agreed Dorrie, “ I sha'n’t
forget the banquet the other night. A
more disgustin’ scene couldn’t be imagined.

relief.

But what’s the idea, old man? Arc you
thinkin' about makin’ a move?" .
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* Yes," replied Nelson Lee. *“f You remem-
ber our first interview with King Jasper?
e informed us that his subjects were the
descendants of those pilgritns who set out

from England in a ship named the St.
¥dmund? He also told us that a great
many undesirable ruffians were separated
from his own pcople in a kind of penal

settlement.”
‘““ Exactly,” said Dorrie. *‘ These people
here have built a massive wall, stretching

right across the country. An’ behind it,
accordin’ to the Kking, these undesirables
five in mud hovels, an’' are only a few

stages removed from savages. A very bright
selection of lies!”

Nelson Lee nodded.

“Yes, lies,”” he agreed. ““ If we had not

been able to see things for ourselves we

should have had no reason to doubt the
king’'s word. But the king did not know,
then that the Golden Rover was able to

fly—he believed her to be
going craft.”

““YWe rather surprised him,” smiled Mr.
Gray.

‘“* Scared him into a blue funk, you mean!”
chuekled Dorrie.

‘“ And, at the same time, we learned the
truth regarding that high wall,”” said Nel-
son Lee grimly. ‘ From the air we were
able to see into the adjoining kingdom—
for there can be no doubt that this great
natural basin is separated into two states.
One 18 called St. Edmund, and the other
New Anglia. And New Anglia, instead of
Fm-ing a penal settlement, is really a far
better country. than this. It is splendidly
deyeloped, with well-made roads, picturesque
towns, and a truly imposing capital.”

“In other words, our merry monarch
attempted to spoof us,” said Dorrie, a3 he
lit a cigarette.
of hisa pal over the garden wall, an’ he
wanted to have us on a piece of string!”

“'The king did not like to admit that this
was the inferior state,”” said Nelson Lee.
“ That 18 probably the truth of the matter.
The man is no good. I do not like him, and
I do not trust him, neither do I trust his
lieutenants. I believe that we shall find
things very different in New Anglia. I am
convinced that the people there are of a

merely a sea-

iuch finer quality than the people here. We
will see.”

““ So we're goin® for a trip?”

‘““ Not just yet,” replied Lee. ‘‘Duning

viesterday and to-day 1 have noticed a very
cunning look in the Kking's eyes. Frankly,
I do not like it. I am almost certain he
is= hatchine some plot against us. Above
all, he would like to keep us here—and I
think he would give a great deal to be able
to seize the Golden Rover.”

Mr. Raymond Gray stiffened.

“The man had better not try anything of
that nature,”” he exclaimed warmly., ‘ The
Golden Rover remains in my charge!”

*“Of course,”” agreed Nelson Lee. ‘ But
you must remember, Mr. Gray, that we shall

'l
] party on board."

‘“1t strikes me he's jealous

In tess than half an hour Archie wac
a changed person, and when ho
emerged Handforth and Co. near!y
fainted on the spot.

he absolutely helpless if the king chooses
to take drastic ‘action. I shall, therefore,
take steps to make ourselves secure. The
first move will be to get the whole of our

“Good!" said Dorrie. ** That's the best
thing.” ! - '

“It's the only thing,”’ said Nelson Lee.
‘““Man alive, we cannot afford to give this
tyrant even an inch of rope. He is a tyrant
—we have discovered in many ways that he
taxes his people in the most gross fashion,
and his soldiers enforce the law with an
iron hand. The population seems to be
contented at first glance—but I have been
making a few discreet inquiries. My eyes
have been opened. King Jasper is a brute.”

““Do you think he mmght have the audacity
to interfere with us?'’ asked the inventor.

““1 think the man will do anything if he
can gain by it,”" replied Nelson Lee. * King
Jasper would dearly love to seize the Rover
—but it is more than he dare do, for he
does not know how to control it, or what
disasters it might bring to him. But he
may decide upon a bold move at any
moment—and I am determined to forestall
him. This evening we shall all gather to-
gether on board. The boys will cease to
live in the palace.”

““T think they will be rather glad,” said
Mr. Gray. *‘lior, by what I have scen,
they aren't greatly impressed by their royal
nost. Until now it has reallv been impossible
to refuse the king's hospitality.”



“ e - will probably be greatly offended—
but that cannot be helped,” said Nelson
Lce. '* We must chance that. And to-night,
when we are once more together, we will
slip silently up the river and take to the
air. And we will make a closer inspection
of New Anglia.”

““ That's the ticket!”
think——"*

The door of the saloon opened, and Snow-
ball’s grinning face appeared. Snowball was
the Golden Rover's enok—a cheerful darkey,
who took everything as it came, and who
always grinned.

““Dere’'s two gents up on de deck, Massa
Gray!”’ he exclaimed. ‘I guess dey’s surc
askn’ fo’ Massa Lee. Golly! I'se nebber
seen such queer lookin® felks in all ob ny
life !

““1 expect he means the king,” said Dorric
calinly.

Aod a moment later Major Barrance
appeared. He was Mr. Gray’s nephew, and
the second pilot of the Rover.

“His Majesty awaits!”’ he said,
** Shall

said Dorrie. 1

smiling.
I bring the bounder down here,
Mr. Lee? lIle’'s got General Horton with
him, and they would like to have a chat.
I told them I'd make inquiries.”

‘“I think we had better see the gentlemen
at once,” replied Lee.

And, almost immediately afterwards, King
Jasper entered the saloon, closely attended
by General Horton. The latter was the
chief of the army of St. Edmund, and his
appearance was not very impressive.

“’Tis well!”” exclaimed the king, as he
howed. ‘‘ Thou are free to speak with me,
Master Lee? T wounld ask a favour of thee
and thy good friend.”

“We shall be only too willing to meet

you, I dare say, your Majesty,” said Nel-
son Lee.

““ Thou art honoured guests in my coun-
try,” said the king. ‘‘ Thou hast been re-
ceived with acclamation by my subjects.
[ have showered upon thee every favour
that a roval guest should demand. In return,
I should like thee to honour me by remain-
ing in my kingdom.”

L” I do not quite understand,’” said Nelson
ee.

“Yet thou art a man of sense,” said
King Jasper. ‘* Thou art here with thy
companions, and ’tis my wish that thou
shouldst remain. If thou wilt have me speak
iore plainly, I will do so. I do not desire
t'iee to pay any visit to the neighbouring
kingdom of New Anglia.”

‘““ Look here, old man, it can’t be done,”
put in Lord Dorrimore. ‘‘ We don't want
to offend you, but I can’t see any adequate
reason why we should deny ourselves the
pleasure of droppin’ in upon Yyour neigh-
hours. They are probably dyin’ to make
our acquaintance. An’, by all appearance,
they seem to be a healthy lot of chaps.

‘your kingdom without giving you warning.

it's a

By what I could see of New Anglia,
good country.”

The king frowned, and bit his lip.
‘““ New Anglia is an enemy of this state.”

he said curtly. ‘“Thou art my guesis.
“’Twill be an insult to me if thou do imsist
upon this visit. Mayhap it will be as_ well
ltf I should acquaint thee of the true pos -
ion,”

"“You have already told us one story con-
cerning New Anglia,” said Nelson Lee. ‘' Are
we to understand that you were attempting
to fool us?”

“’Tis not for us to quarrel,” s=said King
Jasper. ‘‘My friends, the people of New
Anglia, are not on good terme with .the
people of St. Edmund. If thou make tius
iourney to the neighbouring State thou wilt
he doing an act of enmity towards myself.”

““I do mot agree with you,” said Nelson
Lee firmly, * Furthermore, your Majesty, we
cannot promise anything.”

- ' Of course not,” said Dorrie.
able, for goodness’ sake.”

The king glanced at General Horton.

‘““ Thou wert surely right, general,”” he said.
‘““Our guests are inclined to be obstinate.
'Tis well to know the truth! Let it be &0,
Master Lee. That has given me a full under-
standing. Well, 'tis for me to tell you that
thou wilt leave St. Edmund at the peril ot
my severe displeasure. I have many soldiers
under my ecommand. [ have ways of making
those who are obstinate submit, to my kingly
wishes!”

‘“ Be reascn-

‘* Indeed!” exclaimed Lee grimly. *Is
that a threat, sire?”

“ Take it as thou wilt!”

“It is certainly a threat,”” put in Mr,

Gray. *“I am deeply grieved that there
should have come any unpleasantness of this
nature. We are your guests, and it is trebly
unfortunate that a dispute should arise.”

“"Tis not of my making,” said the king.

‘““ Come, come,” smiled Nelson Lee. ‘' We
will not quarrel, your Majesty. Lef things
remain as they are. It is absurd to have
any misunderstandings and "arguments. We
are your guesets, and we are enjoying your
hospitality. It is well. Let us remain. on
good terms.”

*“* And thou wilt agree to my wish?"” asked
the king eagerly.

'* For the moment, yes,” said Nelson Lece.
‘“ I ean promise ycu that we shall not leJ}’e

* "Tie good'” said the king, with a note
of relief in his voice. *‘* But thou wilt do
well to remember that the power is in my
hands to enforce my wishes. Beware of dis-
pleaging me!”’

And, with a sweep of his robe, he passed
out of the saloon. He was followed by
ieneral Horton, and Nelson Lee and Dorrie
and Mr. Gray looked after them with grim
expressions.

*“ You knuckled under, old man!” said
Darrie regretiully.
* Nonsense!” rephed Lee. “1I hedged,

that is all—solely on account of the bhoys.
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They are still in the palace, and, above all,
we wish to avert any precipitate action on
the part of the king.” |

“ By gad, you're right!” said his lordship.
“ A rascal like that might get up to any
sort of mischief. He thinks he's a kind of
tin god, an’ there’s no question that he’s in
a position of supreme power here. 1f he
likes to say a few hundred heads are to
come off, those heads will come! An’ it’s
pretty rotten for a country when the king
nappens to be a blackguard!”

Nelson Lee nodded.

“ After this, we must hesitate no longer,”
he said. *‘Indeed, I shall not even wait
until this evening. 1 shall act at once. The
boys must be collected tfogether without a
moment’s delay and brought on board.”

“X agree!” said Mr. Gray. ‘I do not
like the look of things, Mr. Lee. Indeed, 1
am quite anxious.” -

Nelson Lee was anxious, too. He was sorry
that he had not insisted upon collecting the
boys together earlier. But the position was
rather difficult. It was awkward to take the
boys away from the palace when they were
the king’s guests. But the signs were omin-
ous. Action had to be taken without delay.

““We'll go ashore now,” said Nelson Lee
briskly. *‘ Dorrie, you will go in one direc-
tion and I’'ll take another. Every member
of our party must be rounded up—and the
thing must be done without allowing the
king to know what we are about. Mr.
(iray, you will remain on board, I think?
Perhaps it would be as well to get ready for
a somewhat hurried departure.”

““ Quite so!” said Mr. Gray. *“ I understand,
Mr. Lee. As you say, a hurried departure
may be necessary.”

““Things seem to be gettin’ excitin’,” ob-
served Dorrie. “I've got an idea that we
shall meet with a few bags of trouble before
we get up into the air again. Hallo! Here’s
old coalbox. He’ll have a few cheerin’ re-
marks to make, I dare say.”

Umlosi had just appeared, and he was not
looking particularly happy. He was attired
in his usual white drill suit—and he some-
lhow seemed to be several sizes too large for
it. He carried his trusty spear in his right
hand. Under no circumstances would Umlosi
part with it. He even slept with the thing.

“Wau! Thou art looking well pleased,
N’Kose,” rumbled Umlosi. * Yet methinks
grave troubles are brewing——"

“There you are—-I knew it!” grinned his
lordship. *“ 0Old worrycuts! If you haven’t
got one thing to grumble about, you've got
another! An’ you’re the only chap among
the whole crowd of us who speaks like these
St. Edmund fellows. Well, go ahead—what's
bitin’ you?” .

*“Thou art pleased to be funny, my
master,”” growled Umlosi. ‘ Naught is bitin’
me. But my snake tells me that ere long
we shall be in the midst of much battle!”

“Good!” said Dorrie. “ Blood by the
galicn, I suppose?"

““ There will be the flowing of blood!" re-
plied Umlosi. *“JIt makes thee amused,
mayhap, to jest over these: matters. But 'tis
seldom that my instinet is wrong. Thou
knowest full well—-" .

“ Yes, old man, 1 do know,'” said Dorrie,
suddenly becoming serious. ** An’ I don't
mind admittin’ that I'm worryin’, too. 1
wouldn't care a hang if all these boys were

on board. But they're not—an' there's no
tellin’ whether we shall be able to collect
them up.”

A few minutes later Nelson Lee and
Dorrie went ashore. They could not help
noticing that a larger number of soldiers
than usual paraded the wide embankmenty
Was this a sign of coming disaster?

CHAPTER 1II.
THE KING’S TRUMP CARD!

RCHIE GLENTHORNE
sighed with relief,
** This, so to speak,

is absolutely top-
ping!" he observed. *‘I have
come to the couclusion,

. Phipps, that flanpels are the
right thing, after all. How does the young
master look?"

** Quite presentable, sir.”

““ Everything all serene, what?"

“ Quite, sir.”

‘“Good!” said Archie. “ And now, after
the frightful times of strenuous activity,
we'll proceed to indulge in a few assorted
winks. In other words, Phipps, what about
some dreamless?”

‘““ 1t is hardly the time to sleep now, sir,”
said Phipps.

i No?il

““I should not advise it.”

“But, I mean to say, dash it!" protested
Archie. ‘“In other words, dash it very con-
siderably! You don't seem to realise, old
onion, that the tissues are at a dashed low
ebb! They require a frightful lot of restor-
ing, and there's nothing like the good old
pillow for the job.”

“But it is close upon time for luncheon,
sir,” said Phipps.

‘““So it is!” agreed Archie. * Brainy lad!
You know, these sort of things positively
slide out of the old memory. A chappie for-
vets meal-times, and all that kind of rot!
Right ho, Phipps! Right ho! We will pro-
cced to saunter until—"’

‘““There he is!”’ exclaimed Handforth,
bursting into the apartment. *‘ Why, of all
the asses, look at him!”

Handforth came to a
Archie,
sively.

And behind Handforth there were a num-
ber of other fellows, including myself. Ed-
ward Oswald had been spreading a tale that
Archie was worth quids to look a$. And
Handforth now regarded Archie with no un-

halt in front of
and glared at him rather aggres-

i certain disfavour.
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'““ You—Yyou lunatic!”?
Handforth. _ . _

+ Absolutely!” gasped Archie. ‘' That is
to say, what about it? Shockingly terse, if
you know what I mean!”

‘““ You prize fathead.”
witheringly.

““1 mean to say, this is somewhat poison-
ous!” exclaimed Archie, adjusting his
monocle and drawing himeelf up. ** It seems
to me that something’s got to be done.
Something, as it were, must be accomplished.
What do you =say, Phipps? We can't
allow——""

** You—yvou hopeiess dummy!”

“ That, to be absolutely final, is—well,
absolutely final!”" said Archie, with a gulp.
‘* The old marrows are fairly quivering, don’t
you know. A chappie who is simply bubbling
over with the red blood of the Glenthorne’s
can’t stand this eort of thing. Absolutely
not! ¥m a most peaceful cove, but when it
comes to about five hundred insults, I ocoze
over! 1 absolutely burst the bonds of con-
straint, and let fiy!”

““ What’s that?’’ said Handforth, glaring.

““In other words, honour demands a few

babbling

said Mandforth

choice apologies!” said Archie. *‘* You have
been e

“I've been looking at you!” interrupted
Handforth. ** What’s the idea of changing?

I brought all these chaps here to show them
what a blithering idiot vou look, and now
you’ve got back into flannels! What’s be-
come of that jazz cocstume you were wear-
ing? What have you done with it?”

‘“ Phipps, this frightful chappie is bother-
ing me,” said Archie stiffly., * Pray dea)
with him as you think best! 1 mean to say,
a chappie simply can’t allow himself to——"'

‘*“Oh, so here you are?” said Lord Dorri-
more, striding in from the corridor. ** How
many? One—two— Seven altogether!
]Wézll!. that’s not so bad. Come on, my
ads!”

“Come on?’ 1 repeated. “ What {or?
It’l1l be time for luncheon soon, and we shall
all be wanted——"

‘* Luncheon can wait,” interrupted Dorrie.
*“You're all required on board the Rover at
once—just a kind of family gathering. You'd
better come, too, Phippse. An’ we’ll waste
no time.”? :

Phipps looked at his lordship keenly.

*“ You suspect—danger, sir?” he asked.

‘“ Not exactly danger, but you mnever
know!”’ replied Dorrie. ‘* We'll have some
lunch on the Rover to-day. Can’t explain
much now—but there’s no time to chuck

away. Can I rely on you chaps to go
straight on board?”
“ Yes, gir.”

“I'll see to it, Dorrie,” 1 said.

‘““Good !’ replied his lordship. *‘'I1’'ll search
round for some more.'” -

He hurried out, and the juniors looked at
me rather wonderingly.

‘*What's the idea of this?’ asked DBob
Christine. ** There can’t be any danger,

roared |

} I murmured.
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surely? It's impossible! How could there
be any danger here? These people are all
friendly.”

“T’'m not so sure about that,” T replicd.
‘“ And it’s not exactly wise to discuss 16
here, anyway. We’ll stroll out unconcernedly
—so that we shan’t attract too much
notice. Come on, Archiel”

“* Absolutely!” said Archie. * But T think
it's up to this frightful chappie to withdraw
the insults—"

‘““They can wait until later on,” I put in
“There nQ time to lose now.”

We passed out of the apartment without
any particular hurry. I noticed that one or
two soldiers were standing at attention in
the corridor. 1 had never noticed them there
before. And the fact struck me as being
significant. There were further soldiere jusb
outside in the courtyard.

Lord Dorrimore had appeared with a group
of other juniors. Umlesi was not far distant.
And on every hand the soldiers were stand-
ing. They regarded us in a way that was
quite new. These men were powerful, brutal-
looking fellows, and without their uniforms
they would have been a ruffianly-looking
crowd. .

“T don’t like the look of those chaps!”
‘““Why on earth are they
gathering here in such numbers? And why
are they looking at us so closely? There’s
more in this than we suspect, my sons.”

““ Yes, but they can’t do anything!”’ said
Watson. *‘* We’re the guests of the king,

‘and they wouldn’t dare to lay fingers on

us. Besides, why should they? It’s all rot
to get the wind up!”

‘“You can bet the guv'nor is anxious,”
I said. *‘* He wouldn’t round us all up with-
out a good reason.”

We did not hurry ourselves as we made
our way towards the gates. And before we
reached them I saw Nelson Lee coming
from another direction, accompanied by
Armstrong, Griffiths, Fatty Little, and one
or two others. It was rather unfortunate
that we should all be passing through the
courtyard together. But we had come from
different directions, and it was quite a
coincidence.

And then we were suddenly attracted by
a call from a wndow in the upper part of
the palace. Looking up, I saw King Jasper
there with one or two of his Court nobles
heside him.

““ Hold !’ he shouted loudly.

At the sound of his voice all the soldiers
sprang to instant attention. They carried
no weapons that we could recognise—at
least, nothing in the nature of fire-arms.
But each man was provided with a heavy,
wicked-lpoking club. These clubs were a
part of the usual equipment—but they had
not, been generally worn until this morning.

“1 would speak with thee, strangers!’
went, on the Kking.

‘““ What do you wish to say?”’ asked Nel-
son Lee, looking up.

- Hasf thou chosen to ignore my wishes!’
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replied King Jasper. “'Tis not my desire
to harm thee or thy friends. "1If thou wilt
undertake to remain in this kingdom—if
thou wilt promise not to visit the State of
New Anglia—"

“What if I promise?'’ asked Nelson Lee.
““ What guarantee will you have that such a
promise will be kept?”

The king uttered a furious exclamation.

“'Tis of little use talking!'’ he shouted
violently. *“* Soldiers of St. Edmund! I com-
mand thee to seize these strangers, and to
cast them into prison! Cause no injuries,
but make certain of thy work. The man
who fails to obey my imperial orders will be
beheaded  forthwith!”

““That’s just about it!"” said Lord
Dorrimore calmly.

““The infernal scoundrel!” shouted Nelson

bent

Lee. ‘ Boys, there's goiug to be trouble!
Make a dash for the Rover, and get on
board—-""

“What!” yelled MHandforth. * They've
turned on us. By George! TI'll jolly soon
show them something! Take that, ycu
rotter!”

Bift !

One of the soldiers had come tearing by,
and Handforth's right swung round, and

the man caught the full force of it on his
nose. He crashed to the ground, howling
with surprise and pain.

And the next moment the fight was at
its height.

We all found ourselves grappling fiercely
with the soldiers. Handforth was still fight-
ing with all his strength. Two men were
attempting to hold him, but he was like a
whirlwind. e was in his element now, and
he battled with all his strength.

I was fighting, too—bnut I knew from the
very first that the whole thing was hopeless.
There were so many soldiers that we should
mever have the slightest chance of forcing
our way on to the Golden Rover. But we
would certainly show these treacherous
wretches that we were not going to knuckle

under easily.

- The king had turred his men against us.
We had never lifted a finger—we had done
him no injury whatever. And yet, for pur-
poses of his own, he had suddenly decided
to make us prisoners. Nelson Lee had
scented this just tco late—there was now ne
time to get on board our own vessel.

Most of the juniors were overpowered in
a very short space of time. This was not
surprising, since three or four soldiers
attacked each fellow. Handforth went down
struggling and hitting. Bubt he went down.

Even Archie was fighting. He was not
quite such a helpless fellow as he would
have people believe. When it came to the
point, Archie could use his fists with very
good eflfect.

And he was capable of giving a display of
energy which nobody would suspect he pos-
sessed. In this instance, for example, he
suddenly squared his shoulders, and allowed
his eyeglass to drop.

understand that Umlosi

\

“ Gadzooks!" ““So that's
the game, what?
Take that, old bird!
but these things have got to be done!
chappie must let fly now and againl”

Crash!

Archie’s fist thudded upon the chin of a
soldier who attempted to seize him. Audl
the next moment Archie was hitting out
right and left. He put up a fine fight, but
the final result was inevitable. 1le went
down at last, bursting with indignation, and
very angry.

** This, don’t you know, is rotten!"” he
casped. ‘' When about two dozen ruflians
sit on a chappie’s chest, it's time to yell a
large assortment of protests. I mean to say,
the whole thing's rotten form!”

He was dragged to his feet,
grimly.

““ Thou wilt be wise to offer no resistance!"’
said one of the soldiers. * Odds death!
But these strangers are of goocdly fighting
blood!"

‘““ Absolutely !’ said Archie.” * The red
gore of the Glenthornes, what? You'll
Kindly allow me to state, you bally worins, -
that King Jasper is a most poisonous
reptile! Absolutely! And that’s-that!”

“Thy tongue is long!" snapped one of his
captors.

‘““ Not absolutely,” said Archie. ‘* That is,
we Glenthornes may be somewhat fiery, and
all that, but dash it, we’re not talkative!
What with one thing and another, and this
and that, I'm most frightfully enraged!
The old veins are standing out like knotted
cords, and so forth!"”

“By George!” shouted Illandforth, from
near by. ‘' These—these cads have got me
now! Good old Umlosi! Me’s going it all
right !"” '

Umlosi was, indeed, lighting with all his
customary vigour. As a matter of fact,
he had been longing for a scrap for weeks.
As Dorrie had remarked, Umlosi had been
wilting away, for lack of a fight. He was a
born warrior, and he needed a good scrap
every now and again to keep him in form.

His chance had come, and he was taking
advantage of it. At least four St. Edmund
soldiers lay groaning about him—two of them
seriously injured. Umlosi was not hesitating
to use his spear with deadly effect.

““ Come, thou scum!”’ he shouted defiantly.
““ Dost thou think it possible to capture a
warrior of the Kutanas? Wau! Take that,
thou ugly pig! Mayhap it will make thee
howl!"’ A

*“That,” was a deadly thrust of his spear,
and the point went home in the shoulder
of one of the soldiers who had attempted
to spring on Umlosi from behind. His spear
was flashing this way and that.

But now the soldiers were beginning to
was a somewhat
They backed away, and
him. Suchk

shouted. ‘
You poisonous blighters!

he

I'm frightfully sorry,
A

and held

deadly proposition.

no longer attempted to rush

tactics were too costly.
Whizz—whizz !
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Two of the powerful clubs of the 8t.]
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convicets. Our wrists were secured in #

Edmund soldiers shot through the air. | sinilar way—bchind our backs.

Umlosi . suw them coming, aud he dodged And we were all placed in a row, and we
Wltf:thEHEE-r. te! he shouted defiantlv. 1 stood there—rather a forlorn looking lot.
fear ,:.;?;1 th';:r hf'uul t(i'icks!” ARV ~This was indeed a sudden change in our

Crash! fortunes. .

This time Umlosi had no chance. Half a Only half an hour earlier we had been
dozen of the clubs were hurled at him. | the guests of the king—now we were his
Two struck him on the body, and the | PTisoners. Our comfortable stay in the
third smashed against the side of his | Nogdom of St. Edmund was not turning
head. He swayed, staggered, and then fell, | YUt quite so satisfactorily after all.
half stunned. | H *“ Oh, the miscrable rotters!” shouted

In a moment, a dozen soldiers were upon | llandforth huskily. *“ We'll pay them out

him, and he was held down by sheer weight
of numbers. But for the king's order,
Umlosi would have been battered to death
on the spot. _

But the king had instructed that nobody
was to be harmed. And the soldiers were
cevidently afraid of their monarch. If they
had disobeyed, beheading might have been
the punishment.

Nelson Lee and Dorrie, of course, had put
up a stiff fight. But I had been so much
engaged myself that T had not been able to
see very much. Both the guv'nor and Lord
Dorrimore fought like tigers. And the fight,
instead of being a very brief affair, as
our enemies had supposed it would be, was
a fairly long business.

But, at last, it was over.

This was inevitable.- No matter how we
battled, it was impossible to alter the
result. Against such odds we were bound
to succumb. And from the window above,
King Jasper had been viewing the” whole
proceedings. The mask was now thrown off,
and he had revealed himself in his true
colours, :

Hitherto he had
being friendly.
was a deadly foe. And the main reason for
this attitude was connected with the neigh-
houring kingdomn of New Anglia.

For some reason which we could not under-
stand King Jasper was determined at all
costs to prevent us visiting that country.

And every member of our party was made
- a prisoner.

While this big fight had been going on
ine the courtyard, the other few members
of our party had met with a similar fate,
Major Barrance and Jock MeGregor and the
other two members of the Rover's crew
were seized. Crowds of soldiers had gone
on board the aircraft, and they had taken
our friends by surprise. -They were brought
into the courtyard soon after our own hattle
was over. - : -

And by the time we were all together
ihe wounded soldiers had been carried away.
And we were placed in a big line—each. of
us so secured that we could not do any
further damage. L e
. For strong metal manacles. had been
.- brought. They were not like ‘our modern
. handcuffs, but clanking chains. . These were
bound round our ankles—so that we could
walk, but we were like a lot of chained

made a pretence of

{

But now we knew that he |

H

for this—"’

““How can we?" growled Church. *“ We're
all chained up, and I expect we shall be
kept prisoners for the rest of our llves.”

‘“ Do not lose heart, boys!” called Nelson
Lee. * The position may seem bad at the
moment, but there is no reason to fear the
worst., The king will regret this high-handed
action, and  you may rely upon me to see
that you will soon be released.”

‘“ Hurrah!”

‘““ Never say die!”

“Down with King Jasper!”’

“ Down with the whole rotten crowd

The juniors were quite defiant, although
in the hands of the enmemy. They howled
and hooted—and shouted all manner of un-
complimentary remarks at the king. And a
few moments later King Jasper himself
rappecared. He was looking flushed and ex-
cited—and perhaps a little nervous, too. I
think he was rather startled at his own
daring.

““ Well, Master Lee!”’ he exelaimed, halting
in f?mnt of the guv'nor. ** What dost thou
sy 1y

** Nothing—now !"’ said Lee curtly.

‘““ Oh—ho! So thou art quelled!” sneered
King Jasper. ‘‘'Tis as I suspected. Now,
my friends, thou wilt do as I desire. Since
thou art unwilling to respect my wishes,
perhaps thou wilt obey my commands.”

He turned away without another word,
and I could see that Nelson Lee had been
fairly itching to say more. But the guv’-
nor had controlled himself. For the moment
we were the under dogs—and there was no
sense in making this scene worse than.it
actually was.

In a few ininutes several
appeared—they had

EA

army officers
taken good care to
remain in the background while the fight -
was on. And now they strutted up and
down like fighting cocks, and issued orders.
Two long lines of soldiers were formed
up. And we were placed between them, 'in
single file. Then, at the word, we were
marched out of the courtyard and iuto the
nmain streets. :
.Crowds - had collected, of course—for news
of the battle had swept throughout " the
city. And the people had gathered along
the roadsides, wondering and . half scared.
For they had known nothing of the king’s

jealousy and his fear of our visiting New
* Anglia, ' i :
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'‘And this news going through the city had ]

taken everybody by surprise. We were
treated as, guests of the country—and to
suddenly learn that we had been made

prisoners by the King's men sent a thrill
throughout the whole capital.

And there was also a change.

As we marched through the streets, closely
cuarded by the soldiers, we could see that
the public now looked
of open hostility. Why?

had committed any act of unfriendliness to-
wards the country—but merely because we
were prisoners.

These people knew nothing of the actual
But the sight of us Dbeing marched

facts.

Bif} 1 Handfo.'th's
right swung round,
and the soldier
caught the full forcs
of it on the nose. He
crashed to the

ground, howling
with surprise and
pain. |

along in chains was sufficient to change _their
friendliness to hostility. From this minute
we should not be safe in the capital. The
whole population had become our enemies.

“ What a rotten lot!” said Reginald Pitt
bitterly. “ We didn’t think much ~f them
from the start—but now we know them at
their true value! If ever we get out of this
fix, we'll make things warm for a few ol
’em.”

‘“ And they're
they come from

all English, too—at least,
snglish stock!”” growled
Tommy Watson. * I wouldn’t mind g0 much
if they were a crowd of foreigners. But it's
s0 humiliating to be shoved through the

atreets like this!”

Not one of the fellows, however, thought
of asking for any act of kindness. The
chains hurt considerably as we walked. But
the pain was suffered in silence.

And at last, after passing through the
centre of the city, we arrived at a big stone

upon us with signs |
Not because we |

building which was surrounded by a high
wall. We knew this to be the prison. It
did not differ greatly from any other prison.
All the windows were closely barred, and
the gates which led into the prison yard
were heavy and strong.

They swung open, and we were admitted.

We had been fully expecting that we
should all be separated—that we should be
placed in different cells. But we were glad
to find that this was not the case. For after
passing through a dark, cold passage, We
were thrust into a great bare apartment,
one after the other. It was only just large
erough to hold us all—and then the door
wag closed with a slam and locked.

CHAPTER 1V.
SEIZING THE GOLDEN ROVER!.

4 KUNKS — that's what
S they are!”’ exclaimed

Lor d Dorrimore.

“The whole bally
crowd—a set of miserable
skunks!"

“1 am fearful for the
safety of the Rover!” said Mr. Gray, his
voice filled with anxiety. ¢ She is left
utterly unguarded. And if these people
attempt to manipulate her, they will
assuredly come to grief. And with the

Rover wrecked, we shall he doomed to re-
;fgmin in this place for the remainder of our
ives."

‘* The infernal hounds swarmed on board
hefore we could do anything to protect our-
selves,”” growled Major Barrance. ‘“1f we
had had only a short warning we could have
got out into the river. But Jock and I had
no idea that things were so acute.”
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“ My dear Barrance, I’'m not blaming you)

for anything,” said Nelson Lee. '‘ This mis-
fortune has overtaken us, and we must make
the best of it. I am particularly concerned
about the boys—-" .

"“ Don’'t worry about us, sir,”’
Christine. ‘' We're unimportant,
1f the Rover was only iu
would be all right. 1 think it's a good thing
we’re all together, though.”

** Rather!”’ said Handforth. ‘" And there’'s
no need to be pessimistic. We shall gain the
upper hand before long.”

“1 <sincerely hope so, Handforth,”
Nelson Lee. *“1 am glad to find that you
boys are taking things so well. It is the

right spirit. Keep on smiling, and remain |.
cheerful.”
+** Rather, sir!” 1 declared. ‘'‘You can

truct all the chaps to Keep a stiff upper lip. |
But, by Jove, I'd like to tell these St. Ed-| ‘
| some of the sgldiers stepped forward ana

mund rotters what 1 think of them. I1'd like
to. do a few things, too!”

Conversation flagged somewhat.

It was not very easy to talk, for we were
all feeling sore and worried. This change in
our fortunes had come so unexpectedly, and
so abruptly. If.the juniors were concerned,
Nelson Lee and Mr. Raymond Gray were .ten
times more so.

For the responsibility of the whole party
rested upon their shoulders.

Nelson Lee had charge of the St. Frank’s

boys, and Mr. Gray was the <hief pilot of
the Golden Rover. If any mishap occurred to
t;leh%lrship, we should indeed be in a sorry
piig .
The very thought was appalimg.
I pictured to myself what would happen
if the king and his men went on board and

attempted to start the engines. By some
n.iracle they might perhaps succeed—for, of

course, they were quite unfamiliar with such
mechanism, and it would be rather mar-
vellous if they got the Rover going.

- They would never be ahble to control her,
and she would either smash herself against
thve stonework of the embankment, or she
would do something equally disastrous.

And if she was wrecked beyond repair there
would be no escape. We should be in the
same position as these castaways, For two

Lundred and fifty years they had remained

hidden away in this secret basin of the
mountains. So it stocod to reasom that our
chances of getting away would be nil.

But surely the king would not be so mad
as to monkey with the Golden Rover? He
liad sense enough to realise that such a
thing would be fatal.

. And before I could think much further
thie door of the prison was opened and half
u dozen wesoldiers entered, with General
Horton close behind. He was looking very
important now,

**Oh, so you are all quite comfortable?”
lie exclalmed sneeringly. ‘*'Tis as 1 ex-
pected! Possibly thou wilt be more amen-
able to reason., Thou wilt be delighted .to

said . Bob.
anyhow.,
your hands it

said

LEE LIBRARY j

learn, Master Lee, that his Majesty is de-

sirous of granting thee an audience.”
“ Indeed!”’ said the guv’nor coidly.

what purpose?”
““Thou wilt learn,”

[ For

replied the general.
“T have further instructions that Master
Gray shall accompany thee—since that
worthy gentleman is the chief cOntroller of
the wondrous ship of the air.’

““Tas the vessel been de-
manded the lmentor quickly.

‘““ Nay—his Majesty will allow no one to
lay a finger upon the craft,” replied General
Horton. * Thon mneed have no fear. my
friend. 'Tis not his Majesty’s way to inter-
fere with things that are unknown to him."”

Mr. Gray gave a little sigh of relief, and
we were all feeling more content. And tho
very fact that the king wanted to talk witix
Mr. Gray and the guv’nor seemed promising.

The general gave a few commands, and

harmed?”

released Nelson Lee and Mr. Gray from their
chains. Then, in the midst of the soldiers,
they were marched out of the cell. The door
clanged, and we heard the footsteps of the
party echoing down the passage.

** So that’s all right!” remarked Dorrie.
“1 feel deucedly slighted for being left cut
of it, but it’s no gcod grumbling. It eeems
to me, my lads, that things are goin’ to
brighten up a bit.”

*“You .think we shall escape?’ asked
Church eagerly.

“Well, I wouldn't say that,’”’. replied
Dorrie. ** But you can bet your last penny -

1 that Mr. Lee will do his best to work things.
+ When it comeés to a matter of brains,

Mr.
Lee’s all there—an’ a bit extra! An’ 1
shouldn’t be surprised if he brings off some-
thin’. In any caee, there’s no need for us
to be alarmed. We’re in no danger.”

And we felt very much bucked up.

In the meantime, Nelson Lee and Mr. Grav
were being escorted out of the prison. Just
outside stood one of those strange coaches
which we had already ridden in. They ap-
peared to be driven by some kind of clock-
work, and they were quite effective, run-
ning smoothly and silently on the well-made
roads.

In a very short time after leaving the
prison the two captives were ushered into
the throne room of the king’s palace. And
there sat King Jasper, with an expression of
cgloating satisfaction upon his puffy” face.

“ So0,”” he exclaimed sneeringly. ** Thon
art come! [t is well for you to realise that
I am granting thee a great favour by per-
mitting this audience. But I have an offer
to make thee—an offer thou wilt do well to
accept.”

“*You have treated us with v:llamous
trickery,” said Nelson Lee coldly. ‘" We were
your guests, and you——"’

‘““ Waste not thy words!” interrupted the
king. “I have no time for dallying. Now
that thou art my priscners, 1 will have no
hesitation in telling thee of my plans.”

““ Go ahead!"” said Lee grimly,
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“1 lied to thee regarding the kingdom
bevond the great wall,”” went on his Majesty.
‘““ "Twas policy for me to lie at that time.
But now I will tell thee the truth. New
Anglia i3 a greater country than this! New
Anglia i3 a richer country—more powerful,
and I would rule over it!”

“I thought your aim was something of
that nature,” said Lee,.
““Thou art wise!” sneered the Kking.

“ For many years have I been attempting
to gain power so that I can attack New
Anglia and overthrow those who govern the
country. And now the time is just ripe for
the great war. It was planned that this
war should commence ere long.”

“I gathered that something of that kind
was afoot,”” said Nelson- Lee. * Otherwize
vour kingdom would not have heen so over-
flowing with trained soldiers.”

““ Thou hast come at the richt moment to
help me,” said his Majesty. *“‘ It flashed
intc my brain that this strange machine of
thine will be of mighty use. ’'Tis my desire
to overthrow King Arthur and his govern-
ment. Then shall I reign in hizs place—then
shall I reign over the two kinecdomsz!"

““ Perhaps your dream will not come
true——"’

“"Tis no dream!” interrupted the king.
““T have planned everything—I will compel
New Anglia to surrender. And the power
i3 in my hands. Thou
power! For with this marvellous airship 1
shall fly over New Anglia‘s capital and re-
duce it to wreckage—or surrender.”

“ Methinks, King Arthur will prefer sur-
Tender!”” said General Horton.

“ Ay, that will he!” shouted the king ex-

ultantly. *‘ Terror will be struck into his
coward’s heart! And he will flee from his
capital, leaving my soldiers free to enter,

"Twas most unwise of thee, my friends, to
tell me of modern things in thine own land.
Twas foolish to talk of air vessels which
have been used in warfare to drop explosives
upon enemy towns. For thou "hast given
me a tip of the fincst nature.”

“ How do you propose to bomb this city?"
asked Mr. Gray calmly. “‘Personally, 1 am
at a loss to understand your eptimizsm. 1In
the first place, you will not be ahle to fly
over New Anglin—=-"

** Methinks ’twill he different!” interrupted
the king. * Thou wilt be compelled to obey
my commands. I have explosives in plenty.
Our ancestors knew the waya and raeans of
manufacturing gunpowder. But we, in these
modern days, have improved upon the
original powder, and have produced an ex-
plosive four times more powerful.”

Nelson Lee grimly reflected that King
Jasper would be rather surpriced if he knew
that the Golden Rover contained consider-
able quantities of high explosive—deadly
mmaterial a hundred times more powerful than
gunpowder. It would be hetter to keep such
a fact secret.

“ Obviously, you propose to manufacture

hast given me the

|

!

these explosives and to drop them upon the
capital of New Anglia,” said Nelson Leec.
“I have no doubt that you imagine that
you will compel us to control the Rover.”

‘“ Indeed, yes!” said King Jasper,

‘““And what if we refusge?”

“Thou wilt die!”

“1 think not!"” said Nelson Lee, shaking
his head. *“ You would not be so foolish
as that. No good purpose would be served
by killing us—and you would remove all hope
of attaining your object—"

“But the boys!” interrupted the Kking.
“The boys who are with thee! Are they
of use to me? No, my friends! ’Twill be
bad for them if you refuse! I am not

making an idle threat. Thou wilt agree to
this proposal, or three of those boys will be
brought forth into the courtyard of the
palace and beheaded before thine eyves. Then,
perchance, thou wilt agree! DBut ’twill serve
no purpose to end three promising young

lives.”
Nelson Lee and Mr. Gray cxchanged
#lances. There was no mistaking the king's

cold, brutal tones. Ile meant this—he would
really execute three of the St. Frank's
juniors if the plan was not accepted.

For King Jasper held the trump card,
and was playing it cleverly. By constantly
holding out this threat, he would gain his
end. He knew it. Nelson Lee would never
consent to have the boys sent to their doon
for no reason whatever. '

The king could read the inward dismay of
the two captives. |

““Thou art thinking deeply, my friends!”
he said. ‘*’Tis well thou shouldst! Three
boys will T execute if thou refuse. Then
thou wilt have another chance. And three
more boys will perish by the sword! I am
determined—and thou art anxious to pre-
serve the lives of thy party. So ’twill be
{o our common vantage if thou dost agree
without question.”

““You are ciever, King Jasper,"” said Nel-
son Lee quietly. ** You have hit us upon
our weakest spot, and to refuse is impos-
sible. Mr. .Gray and I will operate the
Golden Rover at your command.”

The king shouted with triumph.

“"P'is as I said!” he exclaimed gloat-
ingly. ““ But listen well! Lend me thine
ears! Shouldst thou attempt to trick me—

make any false
At the first sign
will give the

shouldst thou attempt to
move—the boys will die!
of treachery on thy part 1
order for their execution.”

““Your threats are needless,”" said Nelson
Lee curtly. * We have agreed.”

““ Dost thou give thy word that my orders
shall be obeyed?”

“1I do not give my word!" replied Nelson
Lee. ' Indeed, if an opportunity arises, 1
shall make every effort to turn the tables,
King Jasper. You may as well know that
now, and then we shall be on egual terms.
But you need not fear. While your vile
threat stands good, my hands are tied. 1
dare not rizk the lives of the boys.™ '
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‘““ Thou art speaking wisely, Master Lee,”
snid the king. I am not a man to delay.
Thou wilt he taken on board this vessel at
mmce—and thou wilt demonstrate to me
once again the capabilities of this flying
marvel. I do not fear that thou wilt cause
wreck and destruction. For your lives will
be lost as well as mine if the ship comes
to grief. And thou art fond of Jlife.”

““We cannot attempt any flight unless my
cengireer is released,” said Mr. Gray coldly.

“Thoun art attempting to fool me——""

“Not at all!” interrupted the inventor.
““ There must be a man in charge of the
sitip’s engines. Release him, and I will do as
ymlt bid. But MeGregor must be at his
pos »

‘“ e shall be released, and brought to the
ship under escort,’”’ replied the king.

And, while this conversation was going on,
we were all talking aniinatedly in the prisnn
I'or by this time we had recovered our com-
posure, and were beginning to be a great
deal more hopeful.

It seemed that things were not quite so
bhlack as we had first thought. Even if Nel-
son Lee was not able to spoof his Majes'ty,
it was pretty certain that the guv'nor
would do something to improve: our plight.

“I've got an idea we sha'n’t be here
.nng'” declared Handforth. * I expeet Mr.
Lee's making some kind of a bargain.. And
before long we shall qll be - released and
uer}thmg will go on as'before.” =

““Good! I wish it would!” grﬂ.med. Futt}'

Little. "I haven’t had -a bite fo eat'since

soon I shall faint! Great doughnuts! And
to think I could have filled my pockets
with ~ruh' If T had known we were going

1o . _
Fatty!"” said De Valerie.
any harm, even if you
You could live on your

“Oh, dry up,
“You won't do
starve for a week!
own blubber!”’

“ That, as it were,
cus idea!” protested Archie, with a shiver.
*“ Blubber, what? A foul word, dear old

lad! A word, don't you know, that sends

the quivers right up and down a chappie’s |

ﬂpme'”

‘“Well, it's the only word to nge——""
> Jf‘LIJ:v,ﬂolufw;I};r not!"’ mterrupted Archie,
mean to say, Fatty Little is a most ‘stn-
pendous blighter, as it were, but he is largely
romposed of flesh and qumtlt'es of fat.

hlnhhpr is something to do with whales——""

** Fatty's a whale " gmwled De Valerie.
““ le’s an elephant as well,
tulking about grub again, 'l sit on him!”

‘““A somewhat priceless seheme, said
Archie. *“ A kind of lounge, what? ‘I mean
{o say, when a chappie attains the size of
B ;r.%y, he becomeg deucedly soft and luxuri-
ous!
in- turns, and use Fatty as a kind of couch
for the good old forty winks.””. .

1 suppose that's funny!” sneered Fatty
Little. "I didn't Know Archie was a

is a frightfully poison-

ul;

and if he starts |
,Llnsely guarded by a number of soldiers.

It wouldn't be a bad. idea to take it |

-with us.

liumorist before. I don't wani

to .talk |

DI

about grub, if you chaps object to it. I've
got a will—I can control it! I don’t care
tuppence about doughnuts or beef patties
or sausage-rolls. I can easily do without
mentioning cakes and putrws 4

“Dry up, you ass! You're mentioning
them all the time!”’ roared Handforth. * lt S
far more important to talk about eqcaplu
Now, I've got an idea——"

i Forget. if i

g You—you fathead!” roared Handforth.
“It's a great wheeze! 1 suggest that we
all howl at the top of our voices. The
warders will think we’'re dying, or some-
thing, and they’ll come rushing in. Then
we can spring on them, and overpower
them!”’

‘““ Marvellous!” I exclaimed. *‘* And what
shall we do then, Handy? Go outside, and
be collared by the soldiers. The best thing
we can do is to sit tight until we get word

rom the guv’nor.”

‘““ Somebody’'s coming now!"”
Chiurch quickly.

There were certainly sounds outside the
door. And a second later it opened, and
General Ilorton appeared, with a number
of soldiers. .

“1 have come for Master McGregor!"”
said the general curtly.

‘* Hoots, mon, I ken ye mlna ha' me!”
growled Jock grufﬂy
" What do you want with Master McGre-

exclaimed

-.gor?'" asked Lord Dorrimore.

sinall
he

-84 ’Tls
come,

the, king's desire that he
replled the general. * "Twill

well for all that the man should obey.”
this morning, and unless we get'some grub.|.

Jock -didn’t_ like it, but Dorrie persuaded
h:m that it would be far better to go. And
he' departed, the prison door closing once

again. And now we had something else to
talk about.
For Jock's departure memt only one

thmg——he was required to take control of
he Golden Rover’'s engine-room!
But. why?

What scheme was afoot now?

CHAPTER V.
NELSON LEE'S STRATAGEM !

THE Golden Rover lay

placidly in the river
near the embankment.
And Nelson Lee and

Mr. Raymond Gray were
marched over the specially
erceted wooden staging,

The king was already on the Rover’s deck,
and he was strutting up and down as thnugh

‘he owned it.

He was glorying in his trinmph. :

““Thy engineer has been sent for, Master'
Gray!” he exc]a:med as the pair came on
deck. ' Within fifteen minutes he will be
'Tis good, since I am anxious for
a }:_{001’1’ test. Thou wilt obey my commands,
or— = . . :
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““No more threats, please,”” put In Mr. ] now—almost at once—we

Gray coldly. “ They are becoming some-
what monotonous. 1 presume that we shall

be allowed to go below without hindrance?
It would be foolish to make an attempt
t”_"_'”

“Fear not, my friend,” interrupted the

king. ‘“ Thou shalt have full liberty. 1
give thee this, because 'tis impossible for

thee to betray me.
the boys if aught ill befalls.*’

“We shall remember!”’ said Nelson Lee.
“ When Master McGregor comes, be good
enough to send him below without delay.”

Lee and Mr. Gray were allowed to descend
into the wvessel’s interior.

Remember the fate of-

As King Jasper

-l
shall lose the
opportunity.”
While they were still talking, Jock

McGregor came down, and he was looking
more morose than usual. But he had
practically nothing to say. lle was ouly
too glad to get back to his beloved engines.

‘““Jock, you will carry out orders in just
the same way as ever,”” said Mr. Gray.
“The ship 13 in command of this puppet
king, but we are in such a position that
we cannot afford to defy him."

Jock nodded, and vanished.

““ That's one advantage of having a silent
engineer,”” smiled Mr. Gray. *‘He always
accepts orders without question, and in all

there—rather a foriorn-looking lot.

‘ We were all placed in a row like a Yot of chained convicts, and we stood l

had said, he did not fear that anything
untoward would take place. For if it did,
three of the juniors would be 'brought out
and put to death. It was a terrible threat.

“Do you thnk that scoundrel means it?"
asked Mr. Gray, when he and Lee were in
tiie Rover's navigating chamber. - Surely
it eould not be a real threat? 1 cannot
tmagine such a horror!”

““1 have not the slightest doubt that the
King is in earnest,”” replied Nelson Lee
gravely. ** No other member of his court
would dare to execute the order. But Jasper
himself would not hesitate. ‘At the same
time, Mr. Gray, there is just a chance that
we might be able to turn the tables.”

“But Low?" asked the inventor cagerly.

“I do not aquite know yet," replied Lee.
“But I have not given up hope—and 1
will certninly take a risk if 1 think there is
auy prospect of success. But unless we act

E——

my experience I have pever known him to
object."”

Soon afterwards Nelson Lee went on deck.
He found the king there, pacing up and
down still. Along the whole embankment
there were hundreds of soldiers. And with
the king there were two or three of his
ministers—the Duke of Brays, the Lord
Chamberlain—S8ir Humphrey Everard, the
king's equerry-—and General Horton. They
thought a tremendous lot of themselves.

“Well?''  shouted the king, as Le2
appeared. ** How long wilt be before thou
art ready for this trip?"”

““ Very soon now, your Majesty,” replied
Nelson Lee. 1 shall not be coming with
you—since I would prefer you to feel more
secure. I shall remain with General Horton
upon the emwbankment. 1t i3 my intention
to inetruct him in the wvarious evolutions
of the ecraft. IFrom ashore 1 can point out



It will
better—and I think it will also serve as an
indication of my submission to your rule.”

The king smiled.
“ "Tig well!"” he said.

the different movements. be far

“Thou art giving
way even better than 1 had hoped for,
Master Lee. Fear not! If I see that thou
att doing thy best to please me, thou wilt
be duly rewarded. What is thy object in
remaining on shore on this trip? Would not
these instructions do later?”

““T will certainly come if you wish,” re-
plied Lee freely. ‘It really makes no dif-
ference. In any case, I shall be a passenger,
gince Mr. Gray is the pilot. I thought it
would be more to your liking if I utilised
every available moment on your behali.
However, 1 will come.”

‘““ Nay!" said the king. ‘“ Do as theu wilt
—'tis better for thee to judge.”

Nelson Lee shrugged his shoulders,
turned to General Horton.

‘“We’'ll go ashore,”” he said, ‘‘ and from a
convenient point we will watech the ship as
she moves. 1 will explain to you how the
ship is controlled. 1t will be better for you
to see at a distance.”

““Thou art the master—1 the pupil!" said
the general,

He went .ashore with Nelson Lee, and they
took up a position near the wooden staging.
And soon afterwards the king was invited
below by Mr. Raymond Gray. And soon the
deck of the Rover was deserted. And the
great craft slid silently out into the main
ciurrent of the river,

. Her engines were working now—but quite
slowly.

Nelson Lee could see, of course, that the
wings had been drawn in, and that the
craft was prepared for the water—and not
for the air. But to the men of St. Edmund
it meant nothing. They were not acquainted
with the Golden Rover’s appearance,

‘““The ship i8 not rising!” remarked the
general, as he watched the Rover closely.
** No doubt 'twill soon do so0.”

‘Il think not!” replied Nelson Lee grimly,

“ What meanest thou?”

‘““ Mr. Gray is making other experiments,”

and

said Lee. "™ Watch, general, and you will
see. Perhaps you will be surprised. 1 only
trust that you will be impressed. Watch
clogely.”

General Horton was looking rather
startled.

“If thou hast played us false—"" he

began harshly,

‘“* Wateh!"” put in Lee.

The general gazed over the water at the
(GGolden Rover. He had been expecting to
sce the aircraft ekip over the water and
then rise into the air. But it did nothing
of the sort. Having arrived in mid-stream,
the vessel commenced to slowly go up the
river against the current.

Then she became stationary.

And quite suddenly, without any warning
as to what was to happen, the rear part ol
the craft tipped up, Then, with & swoop

]

and a plunge of foam, the Rover disappeared
below the surface,

‘“ Odds death!” gasped the general, white
to the lips. * The ship has foundered!”

‘“The king—the king!”

““ His Majesty will die!”

Tremendous excitement surged up and
down the embankment. The soldiers forgot
their discipline in their horror. Other spec-
tators gazed at the spot where the Golden
Rover had disappeared. They were filled with
terror at the abruptness of the ship’s dis-
appearance. ;

But Nelson Lee remained quite unmoved.

He had arranged this little affair before-
hand with Mr. Gray Normally, the Rover
only eubmerged slowly. But, at a pinch, she
could be made to plunge down with a
sudden rush., And this method had been
chosen now—since it was far more pic-
turesque and effective.

The genecral turned upon Lee in a fury ot
excitement.

““ What—what is this?" he shouted wildly.
““Thou hast sent King Jasper to his death!"

‘“No!” replied Nelson Lee. ‘If that was
the case, General Horton, I should have sent
you, too. But I preferred you to be ashore.
There are many things you do not know of
our modern science. I have told you of a
few wonders, but you are in ignorance of
the majority.”

‘““A waste of words, and
dying,” screamed the gencral.

“* The king is alive!’ interrupted Nelson
Lee. * But his life lies in your kKkeeping,
(General Horton. It will be well for you to
understand that now.”

‘““ What meanest thou?"” grated the
general. ‘ What service ean 1 render to
bring his Majesty back to life?”

“1 will tell you,” said Lee. ‘‘It is within
my power to bring the Rover back to the
surface. It may seem magic to you, but 1
am speaking the literal truth. Your Kking
used a certain threat, I make use of a
similar one. If every prisoner is not re-
leased at once and brought to me here, your
king will die. Bring these companions of
mine out of prison and all will be well. But
they must come quickly or it will be too
late.”

The general looked bewildered.

“Thou art talking madness!” he said
hoarsely. ' What canst thou do even with
thy friends by thy side? ’Twill not be pos-
eible for thee to rate a sunken ship from
the river bed by a mere word—"

“Do as I say, and your Kking will be
saved!”’ interjected ILee curtly. *“1It can
make no difference, anyhow. If the king’s
life is not saved you can imprison us all
again—and do your worst. But bring the prl-
soners here—and soon after they arrive the
king will be restored to you, alive and well,
Fail, and I will not answer for the conse-
quences.”’

This was a master stroke of Nelson Lee's,

General Horton was in a fearful predica-

the king is
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ment. He did not know what to do. He
believed that the king had gone to his death
"—but there was just a chance that Nelson
Lee might be able to keep his word.

And King Jasper’s life was in his—General
Horton’s—keeping! If he failed to bring the
prisoners out, and the king died, the wrath
of the populace would fall upon him. And
if he did bring the prisoners out, and still
whe king failled to appear, it would be all
to the good. For the people would vent
their wrath upon these strangers,

g Therefore, there was only one thing to be
one.

The prisoners had to be released from con-
finement! Not that this would be much
good—for General Horton believed that the
(zolden Rover had plunged to her doom in
the river bed.
fThe general turned to Lee in a fever of
ury.

““ Thou shalt pay for this treachery, thou
dog,” he snarled. *‘ Ay, I will fetch thy
companions—but 'twill be ill for them. For
they will be torn limb from limb! And thy
friends will suffer the same fate! Naught
else will appease the fury of the people!”

Nelson Lee nodded.

“I am prepared to risk that,” he said.
‘““Bring the prisoners here, and your Kking
will be restored—safe and sound. But make
all haste.”

The general roared out a number of
orders, and in a moment three or four sub-
ordinates were dashing off to the prison with
a body of soldiers. And in the meantime,
General Horton and the crowds gazed at the
river,.

The surface was placid and still.

There was no sign of the Golden Rover.
She had vanished into the depths, and 1t
seemed impossible that it should ever re-
appear. For this was another secret that
Nelson Lee had kept from the king and his
Court. They had no knowledge that the air-
craft could submerge below the water in
safety—that she could rise again at the will
of her pilot.

Thus, to those who were watching, it
seemed that the vessel had foundered.
General Horton had not eent for the pri-
soners because he believed that Nelson Lee
could bring the Rover back to life—he had
sent for them because he wanted them to
bear the brunt of the people’s fury. And
this was exactly what Nelson Lee had anti-
cipated. He had no fear that the juniors
would be interfered with immediately. And
before any trouble could arrive the Rover
would reappear.

It was well
stratagem.

It seemed a long time to Lee before there
was any sign of the returning soldiers. But
they came at last, and we were in their
midst—Handforth and Co., Pitt, Christine,
Archie, Phipps, and all the rest of us. We
were filled with wonder and astonishment
that our release had come so quickly.

Nelson Lee saw us as we approached, sur-

thought out—a masterly

-

rounded by soldiers. He came forward to

meet us.
“** Now,, thou serpent!” shouted General
Horton. “ Here are thy friends! Bring back

King Jasper to life, or thou wilt be stripped
into ribbons!”

‘“ Be patient, general!"” said Nelson Lee¢
sternly. * There is no reason for such alarm
i your part. The king will be restored.
But I have one further stipulation to make
before I cause the Rover to reappear. That
you will order your soldiers to retire for a
distance of not less than two miles. Not
one man must remain within reach, Make
haste, or it will be too late.”

Nelson Lee did not dare to hope that the
general would comply with this order. The
guv'nor had uttered it as an afterthought,
for he was rather alarmed by the large
number of scoldiers who were in the vicinity.

It was a chance shot—and it went home.

The general was so wild with anxiety that
he hardly knew how to act. He gave the
command for the soldiers to retire. The
people would deal with these strangers ii the
king did not return. And hardly had the
soldiers retreated into the distance when a
curious ripple appeared on the surface of the
water near the shore.

““ See!” exclaimed Lee calmly.
believe now?"’

Inwardly, Nelson Lee congratulated him-
self and Mr. Raymond Gray. They had
timed the thing exactly—their judgment was
accurate. And the Golden Rover slowly and
clitteringly appeared.

It was the signal for loud shouts of amaze-
ment and joy. It was a marvel which these
people could not understand. The vessel had
sunk—and now she was coming to the sur-
face again,

But, althcugh the ruse had succeeded =0
far, there was no guarantee that it would
be a complete success. Nelson Lee did not
delude himself that the thing was accom-
plished.

Even now, just when victory seemed
assured, there was a bare possibility that
the soldiers would return—that the crowds

“ Will you

might surge forward—and that all of us
would be seized and held.
If this turned out to be the case, it

would be ghastly luck indeed. _

General Horton turned to Nelson Lee with
amazement in his eyes.

““This—this is etaggering!” he exclaimed.
‘““ How dost thou perform these miracles?
The ship was sunk—and now it appears!
Truly thou are a wondrous people! And the
king is saved!”

““ Yes, the king is saved,” replied Nelson
Lee smoothly. ‘‘But remember—if there is
any attempt to recapture my party, the ship
will sink once more below the surface. A
signal from me will be sufficient. Do you
believe that?"

“'Tis difficult to know what to believe!”
replied the general huskily.

Nelson Lee noted that the Rover was now

| well out. He turned to Horton.



“ Watch!"” he said calmly. ** This will con-
vince you, perhaps, that I have the power
to do as I eay. And it will warn you not
to attempt any trickery. The prisoners must
remain free. Watch!”’

Nelson Lee raised his hand.

A eecond or two later, the Golden Rover
commenced settling down again in the water.
Neison Lee did ncet inform General Horton
that he had previously arranged a signal
with Mr. Raymond Gray.

The general clutched at Lee’s sleeve.

““ Nay!” he exclaimed. ' Let it not sink
again!”’

“ But you fully understand?’’ asked Lee.

“Yes, yes—I understand!”’

Again Nelson Lee raised his hand, and at
once the Golden Rover commenced rising
further out of the water,
came cempletely to the surface, and then
cdged in towarde the landing stage. At last
she touched, and as she did so the door
opened on her deck, and Mr. Gray appeared.

‘“ Quick!” he shouted. * Come—come!”

Nelson Lee whirled round.

“ Boys—all of you!” he roared. ‘‘Make
one rush—and if it comes to a fight, fight
gamely !’

The juniors sent up a rousing cheer.

‘*“ Hurrah!”

“Down with the rotters!”

‘“ Hurrah!”

And we dashed forward,

CHAPTER VI
THE RIVAL KINGDOM!

ANDFORTH charged
forward like a whirl-
wind.

“Now it's onur

turn!” he
‘““ Hurrah!”
*“ Go it, you chaps!”

"“ Chuck General Horton into the river!”

“ Hear, hear!”

“*Grab him!”

The juniors made a rush, and before
(General Horton could even turn round he
was fairly charged into the river. The way
he went off the landing stage and into the
water was enough to make the fellows yell
with * laughter—under ordinary circum-
stances. Bubt now they were too excited to
take any particular notice,

*Gadzooks and what mot!” panted
Archie. ‘I mean to say, this is somewhat
fearful and frightful! Pray desist, old dar-
lings! Why, dash it all—look out! I shall
he in the bally river in twe poisonous
seconds!”’

““ Ha, ha, ha!”

The fellows could not help howling here,
for Archie nearly plunged headfirst into the
river. He only saved himself by clinging
wildly to Handforth—with the result that
Uandforth nearly went in, too.

Genera! Ilorton was howling for belp, but

bellowed.

And at last she |

and

- were returning—not all of them,

no particular notice was taken of him.
It was unnecessary. The landing-stage was
near by, and it was quite easy- for the

general to grab hold aund thus save him-

self from being drowned.

Phipps led the way on to the Rover—but
not because he was afraid to be left behind.
He had seen that several soldiers were
coming out ef the doorway—after knocking
Mr. Gray down. And the king was coming
out, too. The king looked purple with fury.

Phipps went forward valiantly. He seized
one of the soldiers, whirled him round, and
delivered a punch fairly in the middle of
the chest, which sent the man hurtling
backwards.

Phipps turned to King Jasper.

““ Now, sir—get ashore!’ .he said curtly.
*“1If you don't make haste, you’ll be treated
rather roughly, I'm afl'dld We've got the
upper hand now, and we're not putting vp
with any more of your tricks!”

The king gobbled with rage.

But before he could utter any intelligible
words, Handforth and Pitt and two or three
others leapt on to the Rover's deck. King
Jasper .was seized by many hands. He
roared with fury and alarm.

““ Wilt thou dare to lay fingers upon the
royal personage?’’ he thundered.

“ We wilt!” shouted Handforth. * Blow

the royal personage! You're a giddy
drunken rotter! In with him, you chaps!
Come on! One—two—three!”’

The king was seized by many willing hands,
he was utterly incapable of dealing
with this avalanche. He was lifted off his
feet, and then hurled up into the air, with
his arms and legs flying. He deseribed =a

| complete are, and then descended into the

river in a most ungraceful dive.

Splash!

““ITa, ha, ha!”

In spite of the gravity of the situation,
the juniors howled. To see the king of
St. Edmund floundering in the water like
this was extremely entertaining. Ie was a
rogue—a treacherous rascal. And it was
sheer joy to the fellows to see how he was
being paid for his misdeeds.

But in the excitement of this affair, the
juniors failed to observe that the soldiers
but a few,
led by one or two offieers. I'romy afar theyv
had seen what was taking place, and were
coming to the rescue.

“ Come, bhoys—quickly!” shouted Nelson
Iee, in an urgent voice.

But even as he was speaking, the soldiers
dashed up. Aund in a few moments we were
engaged in a fierce battle—half on the
landing-stage, and half on the deck of the
Golden Rover.

Some of the soldiers had thrown themsgelves
into the water to the rescue of the king and
General Horton. Apd the rest were bent
upon smashing us. to atoms in revenge for
this fearful act.

But Umlosi was there—and Umlosi was
just as ready to fight now as he had been
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before. His faithful spear was glittering
and scintillating as it flashed up and down.

Man after man fell. And Lord Dorri-
more, from the outskirts of the crowd,
whipped out his revolver, and fired three
or four times.

Crack—crack—crack—crack!

Men fell, howling with agony. Dorrie
had only aimed at their feet. One or two
were grazed, perhaps, but none severely in-
jured. They were probably yelling with
fright more than anything else.

And the other soldiers were soon tired of
Umlosi—for the great Kutana chief was not
fighting to scare. He was fighting to kill.
He did not believe in going®into a battle
with gloves on.

The whole affair was over almost as soon
as it had begun—just that one brief, ter-
rific serap. And then we tumbled down into
the Golden Rover's interior—one after the
other.

Nelson Lee had kept his eyes open. Not
one was missing—every member of the party
wag present. And, at last, the final enemy
had been flung aside, and the door of the
Rover was slammed to. Nelson Lee yelled
out the word. And Mr. Raymond Grav,
at the controls, gave a whoop of joy.

And down went the eraft—down below the
surface, and out of reach of all attempts
on the part of the soldiers to harm her.

We knew that these people had explosives.
Indeed, Nelson Lee had been expecting
trouble of that kind almost at any moment.
Perhaps thf only reason for our safety lay
in the fact that King Jasper and General
Horton had been quite near to the Golden
Rover all the time. To throw explosives
at her would mean deadly peril to the king.

And so we had escaped. '

We did not descend far—in  fact, we
grounded upon

couldn’t, because we soon

soft mud. And the Rover lay there, with
all her electrie lights blazing. Nelson Lee
had rushed into the navigating-room, and he
was wringing Mr. Gray's hand.

“ Wonderful!”” he exclaimed enthusiasti-
cally. ‘T never believed the scheme would
work as it has done. To think how we
fooled them, Gray! By a simple ruse like
that we turned the tables completely, and
everything is all right.”

““Not so simple, Mr. Lee,” smiled the
inventor. ‘*It was your plan from the
start—and I must congratulate you upon
its efficiency.”

“You can always trust Lee to do some-
thin’ bally smart!” said Dorrie, lighting «
cigarette., ' Personally, I was expectin’ it.
I know him of old. When it comes to
tight corners, he's several Kkinds of a
marvel I’

‘In the engine-room, Jock MeGregor and
'Orace were waltzing together—out of sheer
joy. Jock had never done anything Ilike
this “in his life before—and he afterwards
regretted it for many a year. For he lost

his dignity for good, in the eyes of his

rthing better to do.

oA 21
| mechanie. But Jock didn't lose ’Orace’s

respect. .

The saloon wag simply a pandemounium.

This can easily be understood when it is
b remembered that Handforth was there,
telling everybody that he had saved us all
from disaster. Of course, we didn't believe
it—and neither did he—but that made no
difference. Handforth always loved to give
himself the credit for everythingl; .

Archie Glenthorne was lolling back in one
of the lounges, feebly asking for water.
He was tremendously upset because Phipps
had not come to his aid. Phipps had some-
He was preparing a few
drinks for everybody. Nevertheless, he took

l;trchie a cooling lime juice before he served

any of the others.

‘““ Absolutely!’” breathed Archie, as he
seized it. ‘* The stuff, Phipps! Positively
the real goods! Kindly oblige by bringing
about ten more gallons! The young master
is dashed dry, and in need of further
revivers!"

By the time we came to sort ourselves out,
it was found that we had suffered practically
no casualties—just a scratch or two here
and there, but nothing to make a sonug
about.

And almost before we could realise it, we
were on the surface once more—in 1nid-
stream. And now the Golden Rover was
being prepared for the air. HHer wings
were being extended, and the other altera-
tions were being made. And, ten minutes
afterwards, we soared up into the sky—
watched by thousands of enraged spectatois
from the shore.

The king by this time, no doubt, had
been carried into his palace. We could
easily imagine his feelngs. After everything
had gomne in his favour, then had come the
reverse. I couldn’t help grinning.

““ Poor old Horton!” 1 said. *‘‘1 weander
if his head is still on his body? TI'll b
it's booked to be removed, anyhow!
certainly be
spoofed !’

‘““ He deserves something worse than be- -
heading!”’ said Handforth. ‘*But I’'m not
going to think about it. I'm watching the
crowds, and——-"’

“ What about some grub?”’ asked Fatty
Little mournfully. We’ve had nothing but
drink—and what’s the good of a glass of
rotten lime juice when a chap’s hungry?
If ever I feel faint and giddy, there’s only
one remedy—piles and piles of grub!”’

executed for letting himself be%,

“You'd better go and see Snowbhall,”
grinned Pitt.
““The rotter!” said Fatty indignantiy.

“He’s locked himself in the kitchen., and
won't let me in! And there’s a most glérious
niff coming out through the keyhole! He
say%‘he's preparing something particularly
good !”?

““Then have patience, my son—and wait!"’
tsald Pitt.

And we had to wait. Bui not for long,

| for a splendid meal was served by Snowball

He'lks
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in less than half an hour. And by this time
the Golden Rover was two or three thou-
sand feet up, and cruising at her slowest
speed. She was flying over St. Edmund
City. And I dare say the inhabitants were
staring up at us im fear. The king, no
doubt, was a -bit scared, too.

For he knew he had intended using the
Golden Rover to conquer the kingdom of
New Anglia. Now he would fear that we
shiould side with the New Anglians. We
should certainly see what manner of people
they were, anyhow.

Nelson Lee was rather cautious.

“ We shall land in the centre of the other
kingdom,” he declared during the meal.
‘““ And we shall travel there at once, for we
shall probably be far safer in that region
than in this.”"

““Do you think they'll be friendly, sir?"’

““I have no doubt that they will greet us
with a big welcome,” replied Nelson Lee.
“But we must take nothing for granted,
and I shall act with caution. Before 1
allow any of you boys to leave the vessel,
I shall make it quite certain that it is
safe for you to do so.”

““ Oh, sir!”

““You can say °‘Oh, sir,' as much as you
please,” smiled the guv’'nor. ““But I am
not goning to ‘have a repetition of this
affair. Within the Rover you will be safe.
We have learnt our lessons, and we shall
take it to heart. In New Angiia we will
act differently. Lord Derrimore and I will
go out and greet the inhabitants. If any-
thing happens to us, it won't be much of a
disaster.”’

‘““Not at all!” said Dorrie cheerfully. * In
faet, it’ll probably be most entertainin’!
We don’t mind bein' beheaded, and all that
sort of thing, do we? Jolly decent of you to
choose me, old man!”

““Ha, ha, ha!”

We were all in the best of spirits. In fact,
we were bubbling over with exuberance.
This was not to be wondered at, consider-
ing the nature of our recent adventures.
Only "a shert time previously we had been
guests of honour in the City of St. Edmund.
Then we had been hurled into dungeons
deep, s0 to speak and after being in the
depth of gloom in addition, we had now
found our liberty again. The events had
heen 'happening with quite remarkable
rapidity.

And very soon we stared out of the win-
dows of the salocon, to find that we were
* already flying over the rival country. We
had passed over that wvast wall. And,
spread below us, lay the fair country of New
Anglia—with fields and meadows and trick-
ling brooks and scenery which beat any-
thing we had seen in St. Edmund.

And we noticed that all the people in the
various towns and villages were staring up
at us as we passed over. Many of the
inhabitants wereé funning about in a kind of
panic.

This wasn't To Be wondered at, for the

-_—

aeroplane must have seemed a somewhnt
startling apparition to these people. We
did not travel at a great height, and were
only going at a slow speed.

We were enabled to make a survey of the
whole great basin during this flight. And
it seemed to us that New Anglia consisted of
about two-thirds of the whole fertile valley.
A third of it was cut off by that high wall
—and this smaller section was the land of
St. Edmund.

According to all appearances, it stood to
reasonn that New Anglia should be the better
country.

And we soon found out that our surmises
were correct.

Mr. Gray, at the controls of the Rouver,
caused her to descend gently and lightly
m the main square of the capital. This was

a truly magnificent place.

A great wide square, with a perfect road-
way, and with imposing buildings on every
side. Glorious trees lined the sidewalks, and
near by there was a fine cathedral, the
tower of which was built after the same
style as Big Ben.

Mr. Gray would not have taken the risk
of descending if people had been about.
But at the very approach of the great
craft the population fled—diving into houses
in every direction. And when we got over
the square, it was as bare as a table.

it was a perfectly easy landing—and a
better one could not be imagined. Ior we

could also rise up from this spot if we needed
to do so. The Rover came to a standstill,
and her engines ceased ticking over. We

were in the city of the New Anglians—in
the centre of the capital.

But it seemed to be a deserted city.

There was no doubt, however, about the
superiority of it. It was like vmtmg London
after spending a certain time in a third-
rate provincial town. There was absolutely
no comparison between this city and St.

Edmund City. One was a mere ghost of the

‘other.

And we learned, to our surprise, that this
place was called New London! The country
was New Anglia, and the capital was New
London! We were in a second edition ol
England, but on a very much smaller scale.

We crowded at the windows, watching the
square,

And the people began to trickle back
slowly, in twos and threes, and in groups.
We noticed that the children were the iirst
to appear. Not the very young children,
but particularly the boys-

And after them came men. We could see
that they were all dressed in a very similar
fashion to the men of St. Edmund. But the
clothing appeared to be richer and of a far
better quality.

This, however, was not of much import-
ance. We examined the pecple themselves.
And we could soon tell that these New
Angliana were of a totally different type to
the others, They were refined—distinguished
—stately looking. 1In every respect, they

-
e



were tne very opposite to the St. Edmund’s.
While the latter were coarse, the New
Anglians were genteel.

*“ I reckon it’ll be safe enough to go among
this lot, sir,” exclaimed Pitt, as he turned
from one of the windows. ** Why, they're
all gentlemen, by what I can see, They're
fine-looking pecple.’

Nelson Lee found this out for himself
afterwarda.

For he and Dorri¢ stood upon the Golden
Rover’'s deck. From this elevated position,
Nelson Lee made a speech to the people—
saying how we had come from England, and
how we had sojourned—to our cost—with the
St. Edmund’s. And, gradually, the crowds
grew nearer and nearer, gaining confidence.

And at length Nelson Lee and Dorrie went
down and mixed with the people. And then
came two couriers from the king's palace.
This was only a short distance away—in
fact, the frontage of the palace formed one
side of the central square. And the building
itself was palatial.

The two couriers were very polite and
brought greetings from the king—and they
wanted to know who these strangers were,
and what extraordinary ship this was they
had come upon.

And the king was anxious to learn whether
they were friends or enemies.

Nelson Lee scon gave the desired informa-
tion. He explained that we were friendly,
and that we had come from another country
—the country which these people had heard
of, but had never seen, or had never even
communicated with,

And Nelson Lee was so impressed with the
general aspect of the people and the king’s
couriers that he almost permitted the fellows
to venture out of the Golden Rover.

But he concluded that it would be better
to wait—to be absolutely certain.

And =0, much to our disgust, we were com-
pelled to remain bottled up. But we had
plenty to see—and plenty to hear.

‘These people talked in exactly the same
way as the other people—only their voices
were more refined, and it was clear that
they received a better education. It was
]Ei:k?i the West End compared to the East

na.

Only about half an hour had elapsed
before the two couriers reappeared. And
now they introduced themselves as the Earl
of Goring and the Duke Somerley. They
were members of the King’s Court, and his
intimate advisers.

‘““Thy story has interested his
strangely,” exclaimed the Duke Somerley.
“’"Tis a wondrous story indeed, and in the
name of the people of New Anglia 1 greet
thee with welcome and rejoicing.”

‘“We are honoured!” said Nelson Lee
quietly. **We have met with treachery
and indignity in the neighbouring kingdom.
But we are convinced that here we shall be
received with courtesy and politeness.”

** Thou wilt, indeed,”” said the duke. *‘ For

soon

ﬂ

Majesty |
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‘““ ) bring tidings of vast urgency,
sire ! ’? exclaimed the man, panting
hard. *‘* The acoursed men of St.
Edmund are massing for a deadly
attack on our country.”

those men of St. Edmund are a scurvy lot.
Presently thou wilt learn the truth con-
cerning the state of St. Edmund. And thou
wilt be vastly surpriced, methinks., But
come. His Majesty has requested me to
escortt thee into his presence.”

“We are very pleased to accept the in-
vitation,”” said Nelson Lee. “We will
come."”

* But wilt thou not bring thy friends?”
inquired the duke.

Nelson Lee shook his head )

“1 fear it would be rather unfair to his
Majesty,’” he replied. ‘* Later, no doubt, they
will all have an opportunity of enjoying the
king’s hospitality. But we would prefer to
see his Majesty alone.”

“JIt is for thee to command!”’ said the
duke bowing.

And, leading the way, he started off for
the palace. Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore
then found that they were provided with an
esc]ort of glittering troops of the royal house-
hold.

And they went in state towards the
palace
CHAPTER VII.
A HINT OP COMING TROUBLE!
ORD DORRIMORE

nudged Lce as they

_ walked along.
' A bit of a change,

what?”’ he murmured.

‘““ A very welcome change,”’
replied Nelson Lee. ‘1 sus-
pected from the first that the rascally King
Jasper was lying to us. Here we shall fiad




the actuai truth concerning ¢his strange sec-}

tion of the British race. 1 am convinced we
did not obtain the truth from Jasper.”

“My dear man, he couldn’'t speak the
truth if he tried,”” said Dorrie. * By gad!
What a wonderful place! Just look at it,|
old son! Did you ever set eyes upon such |
buildings? I've a dashed good mind to
settle here for the rest of my days!”

The picture that had opened out before
them was certainly entrancing.

They had just entered the main gates of
the palace. They did not find themseives
in a courtyard—as in the case of- the St.
Edmund Palace. They saw before them the
nicst beautifully-kept gardens, with glorious
flowers, and playing fountains. The place
was a paradise of beautiful things. i

And the palace itself was built of a kind
of white . marble—glittering and scintillating !
in the aunh"‘]t The architecture was of the
most perfect character. The smain entrance
lay at the top of a flight of magulﬁcent
stepe

Nelson Lee and Dorrie were ushered in,
and then they found themselves passing |
along a great hall. After this they went
down a wide corridor and then they turned
off into a heautlfuf!y appointed reception-
room,. |
- There was no display here, as in the case |
Oof King Jasper. They were not presented to-
-the king as he sat upon his throne. For/]
this was not a state occasion, and did not |
call for any special ceremony. |

And Lee and Dorrie received a bit of a
surprise.

- For they found two pEOple awaltmg them
—not. only the king—but the queen. His
Majesty, King Arthur the Third of New
‘Anglia praved to be a tall, handsome man
of about forty-five. His face was kindly, and |
he ‘wore a neatly-trimmed beard and mous-’
tache.

- And the queen was a delicate-looking lady
of about the king's own age, with fair curls
about her head. Somehow, she reminded |
Lee and Dorrie of a type seen in the paint-
angs. of old masters. She was attired in
flowing robes of rich material, 1

The Duke of Somerley introduced the two
vigitors, and the king rose and bowed. And
when they were introduced to the queen,
‘she graciously offered her hand to be Kkissed.

And the little ceremonies over, both the
king and queen became intensely curious to
learn how these travellers had come to their
country, and how they had discovered the
marvellous zecret of flying,

For well over an hour Nelson Lee and
Dorrie talked in turn—for their listeners|
could never be satisfied. The more they

heard, the more they wanted to hear. They
were abhsolutely entranced by the stories of
England and the modern world.

~ ** For centurica our people have been wait-
ing to hear such news as this,”” exclaimed
the king, at length., *‘° And now, when least
expected, thou hast come into our midst.

"I'is a wondrous day for New Anglia."”

* We have told you much concerning Eng-
land,”” smiled Nelson Lee. ‘' And perhaps
you will not consider it out of place, your
M'l]ESt), il we ask you for information con-
cerning your own country?” =

“Thou art welcome to ask what question
thou wilt!” replied the king readily.

‘““ We have told you that we entered this
wenderful  valley by way of the black
cavern,’”” eaid Nelson Lee. * Thus we came
upon the Kingdom of St. Edmund without
knowing that this greater country even

existed. And at first we believed that St.
Edmund was the only kingdom.’' -

“'Twas a unatural mistake,” said the
queen,

*““ And we wondered that such people as
those in St. Edmund <could be  descended

Hrom good old yoeman stock of England,”

said Nelson Lee. ' We saw the great wall
which divides the two countries, and Kinu
Jasper informed us that this wall had been
built by him for the purpose of keeping
lout the New Anglians-——whom, he declared,
were ruffians and blackguards.”

“ By my sword!” exclaimed King Arthur
angrily. ““That scoundrel has a fine
audacity. Thou wilt be surprised, gentlemen,
when 1 tell thee that this Jasper is naught
but the son of a common herdsman! The
forefathers of the people of St. Edmund
were cast out of this land two hundred

years ago!"

‘“That is more like the true story!”
smiled Nelson Lee. “ I sball be greatly in-
terested to learn, your Majesty, how your
{ ancestors came to be hemmed up within this
wonderful valley?”

“'"Tis a simple tale, after all,” replied the
king. ‘' That which thou learned from tne
rascally Jasper is partly true. 'Twase indeed
a pilgrim ship which set forth from English
shores in the seventeenth century. ’Twas a
ship filled with goodly Quakers—men and
women and children of wondrous faith and
gentle upbringing. They carried with them
beasts and birds for the making of their new
land. For 'tis written in our records that
this new colony was to be situated in a
promising country named Argentine.”

‘““ Exactly,” said Nelson Lee. ‘‘And the
ship became caught in a southern current,
and was dmwn down into the ice?”

“"Tis so!" said King Arthur. * But the
latter part of that I}'ing rascal’s story is
falzse. Need I ask thee if thou wilt believe
my word? Hast thou not seen the differ-
ence bhetween my people and the people of
St. Edmund? Is it not writ clearly upon the
faces of all?”

“Yes, by gad!” said Dorrie. * Your
people are a finer race altogether, an’ thase
bounders in S8t. Edmund are a scurvy lot!”

“ Apt words!” said his Majesty, smiling.
““ The true story of what took place two
hundred vears ago is this. Thou wilt realise
that there was much trouble when our
people first decided to make this valley into
a growing colony. They could do naught
else, since escape was impcssible, The chiet



trouble arose from the behaviour of some |

of those men who had formed the ship's
crew.”’

‘ The sailors?”

““ Thou hast used the correct word,” re-
plied the king. '* These mecn, so our history
tells us, were ruffians of the worst type—
men who had been pirates on the high seas,
and who were the scum of the earth. They
were thrown into this fair land with those
peaceful Quakers and their womenkind and
their children. ’'Twas impossible to Kkill
them, or even to commence warfare—since
we have read that ’'tis a creed of the
Quakers to decry fighting and the killing of
mankind.”

“ Quite =o0,”” said Nelson Lee. ‘' Our
modern Quakers are similar. Do I under-
stand that your people are Quakers even
to-day?”’

‘““ Nay!”" replied the King.
of years we have changed. OQur religion 1s
prineipally the same, but not so extreme.
We have learned that if warfare comes, we

““In the ecourse

must fight. 'Tis the only way—for the men
of St. Edmund are cunning, treacherous |
brutes.” :

“ And these, no doubt, are the direct

descendants of the villainous crew of the
St. Edmund?”’

*“ Thou hast spoken truly,” replied King
Arthur gravely. *’'Twould weary thee if 1
were to tell thee all that took place. In
those early days when the colony was being
formed, our forefathers had many and ter-
rihle difficulties to overcome. And they were
hampered by the plundering villainies of the
ship’s crew. Not only did these scum steal
tlie goods of the peaceful Quakers, but they
even stole many of their womenkind. ’'Twas
a black period indeed.”

L“ I can well understand it!” replied Nelson
ee,

‘““ But after fifty years—when the children
had become men, and when other children
had become men, these offspring of the
pirate crew became a menace to the poor
community,”’ continued the king. ‘At that
time we had a chief of the Quakers—a direct
forefather of mine own. He proclaimed him-
self king over the community. He was King
Arthur the First. And he was a man of
power and strength—a man who cared
naught about fear.”

“ So I should magine!”’ put in Lord Dorri-
more.

‘“ And King Arthur preoelaimmed a decree
in all the land, that every man belonging
to the ship's crew, and every child and
grandchild of such men were to be cast out,
and thrust into the northern section of the
great valley,” said the king solemnly. *‘The
whole community welcomed the idea, and
‘twas accomplished. Blood. flowed in vast
quantities, but ’‘twas better to have it done
with at once. The men of the St. Edmund
and their children, and their children’s
children, were kept to their own section of
land—and none were allowed to cross a given

-

——

line.

barrier
deadly feud raged.
men were Killed frequently.”

“I can picture the whole sequence of

For many, many Yyears a

Along this borderliue

events,”” said Nelson Lee. ‘‘In the course
of time these ruffians naturally increased—
and they proclaimed a kingdom of their
own, calling it St. Edmund.”

““Thou art right,”” said the king. It
mattered little to us, since we were always
powerful enough to laugh at the threats of
these ruffians. But 'twas a constant menace,
nevertheless. QOur people would be peaceful,
but were never allowed to be, owing to the
plottings of our neighbours. Many of our
leaders attempted to bring peace during the
past years—but ’twas never accomplished.
The St. Edmund people are enemies, and
will always remain so. ’'Twas my grand-
father who built the vast wall which thou
hast seen stretching from one side of the
valley to the other. ’Twas a stupendous
task—but well worth the trouble and ex-
pense.”

““ Since that has been built you have
had no trouble?"

“ But little,” said the king. *‘ We shut
oft the St. Edmund country completely.
'Twas impossible for the wretches to invade
our territory. And so, for over half a
century we have had peace. Our people
have been able to nearly forget the people
of St Edmund. They have lived their lives.
and we have lived ours. ’Tis as it should
be.”

“T am greatly pleased that you have told
me all this,” said Nelson Lee. ‘' Needless
to say, I am very greatly interested, and
my pleasure will be even greater if you will
permit me an opportunity of looking into
vour history books and records. The sub-
ject is fascinating in the extreme.”

““And now I would hear more of the
great world.”

The king would not be satisfied. Ie was
almost like a child in his eagerness. And,
after all, it was quite natural. Here were
some people who had come from beyond the
cverlasting ice—from that world which the
New Anglians had only read about. Each
generation had dreamed of seeing the
strangers coming into the land. And now
they had come.

We were within the true country now—
previously we had been harboured in the
stronghold of a low race. The difference
was so great that it was hardly believable.

We knew, instinctively, that we should
never meet with any treachery from King
Arthur and his subjects. They were the
descendants of fine old British stock, and
they had had no outside influences to spoil
them. Every man and woman was pure
bred to the backbone. And it was little
wonder that the people were, as a whole,
healthy and prosperous.

As soon a8 Nelson Lee had left the king's
palace, he returned to the central square.
But he did not return alone. The king anl
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qgueen accompanied him—all escorted by a
hundred glittering troops.

And then, at last, we were allowed to
emerge from the Golden Rover. Wntil now
we had been fuming within the saloon.

In the meantime, crowds had been collect-
ing in greater numbers—and we had become
more and more impatient.

““T say, you know, this is jolly thick!”
declared Handforth. *“ I can't understand
why we can't go out! These people seem
to be as right as rain. Anyhow, I'm going
to chance it!"”

“You mean -you're going out?'” asked
Church.

‘“Yes!”

‘““ Look here, Handy——"'

““It's no good you trying to hold me back
—I'm going!" said Handforth firmly. “ That's
final—understand? If you chaps start kick- |
ing up a fuss, I'll jolly well biff you!"

“But Mr. Lee distinctly said-—"’
““Blow Mr. Lee!" said Handforth rebel-
liously. ““ Mr. Lee didn't understand. And,
anyhow, if I get into trouble, 1'll jolly well
have myself to blame. Don't breathe a
word—I'mn going to sneak out!”

Handforth started moving down the saloou.
Then he turned back, and glared at Chureh
and McClure fiercely.

“If you yell out a warning, I'll
speak to you again!" he hissed.

never

If Church and MecClure had taken this
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literally, they would probably have yeiled

in unison. But they knew very well that
Handforth would adopt quite different
measures. And as the two juniors did not

wish to go about the streets of New London
adorned with swollen noses and thick ears,
they kept silent.

And Handforth stole off.

He reached the door which led out at the
side of the body. To his astonishment, he
found Phipps lounging there. Handforth
was somewhat dismayed.

“ Er—Phipps—I think Archie wants you!”
said 1landforth.

“I am afraid I cannot go now, sir.”

““ You—you rotter—— I—1 mean, good
old Phipps!"" gasped Handforthh. “I'm
{ feeling frightfully thirsty, you know. Just

run along and get a glass of that lime
juice, will you?"
““I think Snowball
gir,”” said Phipps.
Handforth glared.
““You rotter!”’ he roared.
game! You're jolly well
so anybody can't get out?”
““ Precisely, sir,”" agreed Phipps calmly,
“Why, you—you——"
“ Dash it all, kindly simmer, old darling!”’
exclaimed Archie, strolling up. . ““* I mean to
say, language, and all that! Frightiully

( Jontinued on next pagz:.)

will attend to you,

“1 know vour
standing here
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bad form, considering that Phipps jolly well
belongs to me, what? That is (o say,
Phipps—"’

- ““IIurrah!”’ came a roar from one of the
juniors. ‘ They're coming!”

Handforth forgot everything, and rushed
to a window. Aud then we all saw the
imposing procession coming down from the
palace.
we were released.

The whole crowd of fellows tumbled out
like so many rabbits out of a ~warren.
In fact, they were so eager that the worthy
inhabitants were rather startled.

But we were all warmly welcomed, and
we knew that we were going to enjoy cur-
selves immensely in the kingdom of New
Anglia.

One of the first thines we learned was
that the king had placed a superb mansion
at our disposal—a splendid place adjoining
the palace itself. Ilere we were provided
with servants, and everyvthing that the hos-
pitality of a king's palace could shower
upon us.

By the next day we were feeling quite at
home, and we had settled ourselves down
to the prospect of a fortnight's stay in
the kingdom. After that, according to the
guv'nor, we should aill get on board the
Golden Rover once more and start off for
England.

But during this fortnight we meant to
enjoy ourselves. |

But was this period to be as peaceful and
quiet as we imagined?

Towards the end of that day a breathless
man came tearing through the city streets.
1le made his way to the palace, and it =o
happened that Nelson Lee was with the
Duke Somerley when the man was shown
into his presence. And the fellow had a
strange story to tell.

“I bring tidings of vast urgency, sire!”
exclaimed the man, panting hard. ‘" The
accursed men of St. Edmund are massing for
a deadly attack upon our country.”

The duke laughed.

“ Thou art needlessly alarmed!” he said.
B TP:F men of St. Edmund can do naught

—————

“I beg of thee, sire, to take this seri-
ously!”’ pleaded the man. *‘I live with
-THE

And five minutes later we knew that-

my family near the great dividing wall.
We have heard sundry strange noises of
late. And only this day a vast portion of
the wall collapsed—with thundercus ecrashes
and much damage.”’

“0dds death!” the duke,
startled.

“*Tis a matter of vast seriousness!” con-
tinued the man., ‘ Even as [ speak with
thee, I fear the enemy has penetrated into
our domain!”’

The duke was quite pale by now.

“ Is this very grave?”’ asked Nelson Lee.

“’Tis vital!’ replied the duke. ‘' New
Anglia is not a warlike country, Master
Lee, and we have but few soldiers ready for
battle. We have trusted to the great wall
to keep us guarded from the activities
of King Jasper and his plundering soldiers.
But if this wall has been smashed down,
disaster might follow!"

Only five hours later three other men
arrived in the city. And these men brought
the startling news that the men of King
Jasper were pouring into New Anglia by
the thousand. The breach was a reality,
and New Anglia was invaded by the enemy.
Already many outlying villages had been
looted and burned. The brutal soldiers of
King Jasper were advancing deadly
purpose.

Nelson Lee heard the news, and spoke with
Lord Dorrimore.

“ It seems to me, old man, that it’s up.
to us to lend a hand,” he said quietly.

‘““ Every time!’ agreed Dorrie.

““ These people are the wcaker—although
stronger numerically, no doubt. But they
are peace-loving, and have done nothing to
cause this bloodtbirsty invasion., It is our
duty, Dorrie, to assist.”’

‘“ Absolutely!” agreed Lord Dorrimore
heartily. * Besides, here we’ve got a rippin’
chance of gettin’ onme back on old Jasper!
In fact, we’'ll get busy at once, an’ see
what we can do when it comes to beatin’
hack an invadin’ army!”’

And thus it was decided.

When all the juniors knew about it there

exclaimed

with

wis fresh excitement. The capital was
already in a ferment. The enemy was
marching on, and something like panic
ensued. But we were on the spot—and we
meant to get very busy!

END.

NEXT WEEK’S STORY WILL CONTAIN

A Thrilling Account of the Invasion of NEW ANGLIA by.
the Army of King Jasper, and will be entitled :—

THE RIVAL KINGS!

.
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MY DeArR CHuMS,—I have great pleasure
in announcing a series of articles on sport
by our old friend, *“ Rover.” The first of
these articles appears on the next page,
and shonld prove inspiring to my numerous |
chums who are connected with amateur
football clubs. Next week, ¢ Rover” willi
deal with the all-important question of how-
funds can be raised by amateur clubs.—
Yours sincerely, NirPER (The Editor.).

Famous Antarctic Explorers.
SIR ERNEST HENRY SHACKLETON!

BORN AND DRED BY THE SEA. '

NOTHER great British Antarctic explorer
whese tragic death is still fresh in our
memories, was Sir Ernest Henry Shackle-

ton. Born at Kilkee, on the West coast of
Ireland in 1874, Shackleton’s early boyhood
was spent beside the great rollers of the Atlantic
and it was only natural that he should aiter-
wards make the sea his profession. His father
was a doctor, and sent his son, Ernest, to
Dulwich College to be cducated. ¥rom here he
Joined the merchant service, and afterwards {
the Royal Naval Reserve, where he obtained
the rank of lieutenant.

AS THIRD OFFICER OF THE DISCOVERY. -

Shackleton’s first taste of Polar exploration
began in 1901, when he took part in Captain
Scott’s first expedition to the Antarctic. He
was then twenty-seven, and was appointed
third officer of the Discovery. After two years
battling with interminable snow and ice,
defying the freezing blizzards and penetrating
those lonely wastes where man had never been
before, Shackleton, much against his will,
was obliged to return home with a bad attack {
of scurvy.

LAYING PLANS FOR ANOTHER EXPEDITION.

Though Bcott failed to reach the South
Pole on this occasion, Shackleton was certain
that his leader had discovered the best route to
that most southern point of the globe. With
all he knowledge and experience gained on his |
first Antarctic adventure, Bhackleton busied
himself in the next few years in preparing for
another expedition to the South Pole, this
time to be commanded by himself. At that
time he was little known, but with dogged
perseverance and characteristic energy, he
finally succeeded in raising sufficient funds to
equip an expedition for the Antarctic.

AS COMMANDER OF THE NIMROD.

It was in January 1908, that he sailed from
England in the Nimrod on a voyage that was
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to make him suddenly famous. TUnable to
effect his intended landing at King Edward
VI1I Land, owing to the passage being blocked
by an enormous ice pack, Shackleton made his
starting point at Ross Island, and from thence
proceeded along the route he had formerly
traversed with Scott. Advance depots of
supplies were then laid over the Great Barrier
leading to the Magnetic and Geographic Poles.
His preliminary work completed, Shackleton
set out for the Pole on October 28, 1908.
Supplies for ninty-one days were taken, and these
were carried on sledges drawn by four Manchur-
ian ponies,

THE GREAT TREK OYER THE ICE MOUNTAINS,

By November they came to some ice-clad
mountains, through which there was an opening
leading to the Pole. The ice here was full of
dangerous crevasses, and after many narrow
escapes and the loss of all their ponies, the
party arrived at a great tableland, 7,400 fect
above the sca on December 8. The discovery
of coal in these mountains showed that this
cold and bleak land was at one time a country
of warmth and sunshine. Gradually the party
advanced until on January 6, 1909, they had
reached the great height of 10,600 feet, They
were then overtaken by a terrible blizzard
which lasted for sixty hours. On January 9,
they were only ninety-seven miles from the
Pole., By this time their rations were running
low, the weather was very severe and all the
party were sick. They could advance no
further, and so were compelled to turn back.
On his return to Lngland in 1909, Shackleton
was knighted. To him belonged the credit of
first reaching the South Magnetic Pole, and of
getting within an ace of the Geographic Pole.

AN ATTEMPT TO CROSS ANTARCTEZA.

In 1914 he was about to start on another
expedition, and when war broke out he offered
his services to his country, but was told to
proceed on his quest. His plan was to cross
Antarctica from the Weddell to the Ross Sea.
Unfortunately, his ship, the Endurance, was
crushed by the ice off the Caird Coast. In spite
of the disaster, Shackleton discovered much
that was new about the Antarctic,

HIS LAST VOYAGQE.

Through the generosity of an old schoolfellow,
Shackleton was able to set off again to the
Antarctic, and in September 1921, he sailed
from England in the Quest, but unhappily it
was his last voyage, for he died of heart failure
while still at his post, off the Island of South
Georgia, on January 5, 1922. Here he was
buried, mourned by a nation which was justly
proud of her son.
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YOUR FOOTBALL CLUB
WHAT IT MAY BECOME

£n Interesting Chat to Junior Footballers

—

NCE again the talk is all of football. The
O game is in the air ; with the new season
which commences on Saturday, the winter
craze takes possession of its enthusiasts, and
we shall have nothing but football from then
until the closing days of April when the season
culminates in a blaze of glory with the decision
of the Final for the English Cup. The big
clubs are buckling on their harness, so to speak.
looking forward confidently to a season of
success in the coming campaign ; the smaller
clubs, such clubs as you, my reader, belong
to, are doing the same. In your own way,
you are just as anxious to do well as those
bigger organisations are, and if you go about
it as you should do there is no reason why your
efforts should not be crowned with success,

Small Beginnings.

The manager of a big London football chub,
nnce remarked to me, that in the junior
footballers of to-day we have the internationals
of the future, a sentiment with which I am in
entire sympathy and agreement. In that

same way, we have, in the junior clubs of to-

day, the league autocrats of the future. Most
of the clubs that are so familiar to us—clubs
like Liverpool and the ’Spurs. whose names are
household words, and are known all over the
world—had the same small beginnings as your
club has. At one time they were nearly all
small junior organisations with no particular
prospects in life save what they were doing at
the time, with no hopes of c¢ver becoming
anything bigger than they were then.

Your club has the same chance of success if
vou only go the right way about organising it.
And, just to fire you with an ambition to do
your bhest, I am going to tell you how some of
those big clubs started, and how you, too, may
. progress like they have progressed. 1 am not
going to say, of course, that your own particular
little football club will blossom into Leaguers
at once. That will take years, however hard you
work, and probably you will all be grown men
when the desired result comes about. If
your club at some future time becomes a
power in the land it will be a source of great
satisfaction for you to say, *‘ Well, I was one
of the lads who made it so. If it hadn’t been
for me and others like me, such and such a
club would never have been anything better
- than juniors.” '

The Spirit of Success.

That is the spirit that makes for success,
That is the spirit which has caused our bigger
clubs to rise to the very pinnacle. The 'Spurs,
- which are one of the most successful and wealth-
jest clubs in the country at present were
- originally an enthusiastic team of schoolboys
who gave-the best part of their pocket money
to the club secretary. Bolton Wanderers,
another club well up the rungs of the ladder of
success and fame were, in the first place, a
merry band of youngsters who attended the
same Sunday School, Clapton Orient grew
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out of a set of chums who played football on a
refuse hecap. Fulham, Barnsley, Newcastle
United, all these owe their inception to en-
thusiastic youngsters such as you yourselves
are at present.

But what is the secret of this success ? How
did they rice ? How can we do the same ? you
18k. The answer is simple. In the first
place your club must have esprit de corps.
By that I mean to say that all its units must
work harmoniously, that you must all do your
level best both on the field of play and in the
club room, and exert every nerve to place the
club above its rivals. To be successful, every
lad belonging to the club must be a pal of his
neighbour ; you must be a happy little band of
brothers. And in all matters you must put
the club first. You must be prepared to make
sacrifices in regard to your pocket, and in every
other sense. Those are the fundamental
principles of success and without you are
prepared to observe them to the letter you can
never hope to become anything really big.

Organisation.

But this is not all, Your club must be
efliciently organised. You must have a
president—an adult, who, besides contributing
towards little necessaries when occasion arises,
should take a personal and telligent interest
in the c¢lub and its members and who will turn
up at its meetings and give his lads the benefit
of his advice and experience. Then you
must have an efficient secretarv—a lad who
will work hard in the interests of the club—and
an efficient committee, say four members, who
will draw up sensible rules, and will decide
questions which arise and do their best to put
things right.

Next on the list comes the captain. Every
team must have a captain of course. He should
be selected, not because he happens to be a -
particularly brilliant player, but because he
knows the game thoroughly and has judgment.
Above all, there must be no cuarrelling and
hitter feeling. Every man in the club must do
his own little bit and do it thoroughly.

Do that, and you will have a model football
club with all the ingredients of success. And
it is no difficult matter if you are at all en-
thusiastic—and you should be—and wish to
get ¢n.  You will find many obstacles in your
path as you go along, of course, but if everything
goes as it should go, then you will overcome
them. One of the biggest of these, the biggest
indeed, will be the money question. If you
progress as I hope you will progress, you will
find yourself in need of a ground, a bigger club-
room, new tackle, and what not,and money must
be raised to get them. That is where the esprit
de corps, I was speaking about comes in. - There
are heaps of ways in which an enthusiastic
band of youngsters can raise capital, if they only
pull together and work with a swing.

Concerts is one, whist drives another, and
there are many others, too, of which T will talk
next week. There is no reason, if you do carry
out the teaching I have striven to give here, why
your club, at some future date, should not:
rise to be a power in the football land.

‘ i ROVER.“
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1 A THRILLING ¢ UNUSUAL STORY o (fe FAMDUS DETECTIVE
(o 'NELSON LEE AND HIS ASSISTANT NIPPER
CITAPTER 1. rather more than fifty

THE GLOVED HAND.

L
IPPER, assistant to Mr. Nelson Lee,
the famous detective of (Gray’s Inn
Road, entered the smoke-room of the
Junior Ajax Club, in Grafton
Street, W.

He had been to Lord’s, watching the
cricket, and had looked in at the club, in
the hope of finding his master, who
occasionally dropped in there in the even-
ings, when not hard at work on some case.

Nipper was not disappointed.

In company with two other men, Nelson
Lee was seated in one of the deep leathern
armchairs, a cigarette smouldering between
his fingers, 'md a disreputable black cat
perched upon his knee.

ilis companions were
pery, but good-hearted, retired Army man,
Colonel Vereker, and a youug aristocrat,
with smooth-shaved face and canary-coloured
hair, named Reggie llead.

“q thought I might find you here, guv’-
nor,”’ Nlpper said, as he sank into a vacant
chair. Then 1Iter for a few moments, they
had discussed the latest cricket news,
““ There's something in the evening papers
that might interest you. The Clifford Hall
necklace has been stolen.”

Nelson Lee ceased fondling the head of
the purring cat, and nodded. He waved
aside the newspaper Nipper profifered, though
his keen eyes had grown hard and bright,

“I know. 1 have seen the report,”” he

respectively a pep-

said. And, as he saw that the colonel and
Reggie MHead. were regarding him expece-
tantly: “* The necklace is one of the most

famous strings of diamonds in existence.
The stones were purchased separately soine
few years ago by Sir Gilbert Clifford-Halil,
and presented to his wife on an anniversary.
of their wedding day, and, in all, they cost

}

|
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thousand pounds.”

The colonel whistled.

““ And now the stones have been stolen!”
he exclaimed.

““ Yes,” Nelson Lee nodded. ““ A reception
was held at Sir Gilbert and Lady Clifford-
Hall's residence, in Kensington, last night,
and the diamonds, which had been taken
from the care of Sir Gilbert's bankers, were
worn by his wife.

‘““ When she retired at between midnight
and one o’clock in the small hours, Lady
Clifford-Hall handed the stones to her
husband, who locked them in the safe in his
library. At shortly before dawn, Sir Gilbert,
who had been troubled all through tht:
night with neuralgia, put on a dressing-
gown, and made his way towards the library
o obtain a bottle of camphorated chloro-
form he had left there. e thought
he heard someone 1moving  stealthily
about within, and he quietly stole back to his
dressing-room for his revolver,

“ Thinking he might, after all, be making
a mistake, and not wishing to alarm his
wife, he made no effort to arouse the ser-
vants. Grasping the revolver in one hand,
and carrying a candlestick in the other,
he returned to the library, opened the door
and entered.

“1t was to sce the dark figure of a man
standing before the safe. The door stood
wide, and it was discovered afterwards that
the lock had been completely burned out,
evidently by means of a poweriul oxy-acety-
lene blow-lamp. The intruder, who was
masked, was holding an electric torch, and
by its llght admiring the Clifford-Hall neck-

lace, which le had in his other hand.
“The cracksman wheeled about, as Sir
Gilbert uttered a startled execlamation. The

latter fired at the burglar, and knows that
he hit him, though not seriously. Evidently
with the idea of obviating flinger impressions,



the man was wearing light-hued gloves, and
Sir  Gilbert remembers seeing a red stain
dye the back of one of them, showing the
bullet: had ripped across the fellow’s hand”

““ But he got away? What?"’ asked Reggie
Head, who seldom read anything save the
sporting page in his newspaper.

‘“ Yes. Before Sir Gilbert could fire again,
the burglar whipped up a heavy paper-
weight and hurled it at him. It struck
him upon the temple, and he remembered
no more until he found his wife and a
crowd of half-dressed servants about
him. Of course, the cracksman had gone,
and the necklace had gone with him."”

It was at that moment that another mem-
ber of the club joined the party.

He was a tall, lean athletic-looking man
of about thirty, named Justin Brent, who
was reputed to be of independent means
through a fortune left him some Yyears
before by an uncle who had died in Aus-
tralia. :

‘“* Hallo, Brent!"® Nelson Lee said. *‘‘ We
were just discussing the Clifford-Hall rob-
bery. It's another where a powerful blow-
lamp was used to master a safe. There
have been qute a number where these
methods were employed just recently.”

Justin Brent seated himself, drawing off
one of his gloves, then lighting a cigarette.

“Yes. Quite an interesting case,” he
drawled, as he beckoned a waiter and
ordered a drink. ‘' Is that a late paper?”

Colonel Vereker thoughtfully watched Nel-
son Lee, as, once again,
stroked his feline friend. The cat, which
belonged to the club, was usually one of the
most ill-tempered@ animals that could well
be imagined. It was the hero of a hundred
fights, and had lost best part of an
ear in one of these encounters.

‘““It’s curious, Lee, how that cat takes
to you,” the colonel said. * If anyone else
attempted to touch it, it would claw their
hands to pieces.”

Nelson Lee's eyes had been idly fixed
upon Justin Brent's gloved hand, as he
raised a whisky-and-soda to his lips.

‘““ There are few animals that do not
become friendly with me, colonel,” he an-
swered, as he gave the cat a final pat
and stood it upon the carpet. ‘I love all
dumb beasts, and, somehow, they scem to
know it.”

‘““ 3t’s just personality. What?’ Reggie
Head drawled, as he removed his monocle
and polished it upon a silk handkerchief.
‘“ But, taking yom all round, Lee, you are
a most wonderful blighter. 1 often find
myself thinking, doncherknow, what a mercy
it ig for society at large that you have
ranged yourself on the side of the law in-
stead of working against it.”’

Justin Brent looked up from the report
of the jewel robbery, which he had been
reading.

There was the slichtest trace of a sneer

he abstractedly |

upen his thin, clean-shaved lips, as he laid

the paper on one side and
shoulders,

““* Lee is a big success as a detective, but
there is a vast difference between a criminal
and a ecriminal-tracker,” he said. ‘¥ hold
that, as a crook, he would probably be a
hollow failure.”

“Don’t be too sure of that,” Nelson
Lee retorted, not failing to sense the note

shrugged his

of contempt in the other’'s voice. le
laughed. *‘‘ Who knows? One day, I might
be tempted to throw up the detective

business, and amuse myself on the side of
the enemy. Then, Brent, you might wake
up one morning and find your plate miss-
ing.’ -

It was Brent's turn to laugh, and he
did so almost scoffiingly.

“I1f you got past the electric burgiar
alarms I have -fitted in my flat, and the

bulldog I allow to go loose a&bout the
rooms during the night, Lee,” he said, ‘' you
would be welcome to my few valuables.
Bess, my dog, is a man-eater—at least, she
would be if she caught anyone fooling
around in my place in thé dead of night.
If they got away with their Ilife, they
would be lucky!”

Again Nelson Lee’s glance wandered to
the hand Justin Brent had kept gloved. It
seemed to interest him. As Brent suddenly
became aware of the detective's inspection
of it, he concealed the slightest of starts,
and thrust it into his pocket.

““I wonder why you think it necessary to
protect your flat with alarms and a savage
dog, Brent?”’ Nelson Lee said carelessly. I
should not have thought there would be
much to tempt a burglar in bachelor quar-
ters such as yours.”

Brent gave him a keen, almost questioning
look.

““I have some very fine water-colours
and miniatures I should not like to lose,”
he said curtly. Then, with a laugh, in
which there was a lack of real mirth: * If
you decide to turn cracksman, at any
time, Lee, take my advice and give it a
wide berth.”

Nelson Lee nodded in an absent manner,

t and seemed to lose interest in the subjech.

Soon afterwards, he and Nipper left the
club, and, as they walked down Grafton
Street, Nelson Lee laughed softly.

‘““In spite of Brent’s burglar alarms, in
spite of his man-eating dog, as he calls
his bulldog, I imagine I shall before ve
long pay his flat a visit in the dead of night,
Nipper,” he said quietly.

Nipper stared at him in amazement, won-
dering if he had heard aright.

““Do you mean break in—go there without
his knowledge?’’ he gasped incredulously,

‘* Preclsely,”” Nelson Lee assured him,
smiling very grimly.

‘““ But what the mischief for, guv’nor?”
Nipper ecried, in alarm. ‘'‘If you were

| caught, you would be in the dickens of a
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mess! Why, even your repl_ltatimn
not stop you being sent to prison, and
‘“« The main thing is not to be caught,
Nipper,”’ Nelson Lee interrupted drily. * As
for my reasons, they are good and very
definite. Did you notice the hand Justin
Brent kept gloved to-night? Think that
over—it's worth it, I assure you!"

*?
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CHAPTER II.

THE *‘ HORSEY "' STRANGER—A STARTLING
DISCOVERY.
MAN, attired in a check suit, stock-
tie, and horsey-looking gaiters, who
chewed at a straw, strolled tvowu_n'!s
Museum Street, reading a sporting
paper.

“Mornin’, Mr. Parsons,” said a voice; and,
glancing up, the horsey individual found him-
self confronted by a middle-aged man in
sombre dark eclothes, who had with him a
formidable-looking bulldeg on a stout lead.

““ *Mornin', mate!"’ responded the man in
the check sunit. *‘‘ Hallo, Bess, old gal! Out
for a constitutional again? My! You are
a lucky dawg!”

He stooped and patted the museular and
bandy-legged animal, and, in return, she
licked his hand affectionately.

*“ It licks me how she takes to you as she
does, Mr. Parsons,’”’ said the man in black.
** If any other person, save the master and me
as much as looked at her, she’d be a-showin’
the whites of her eyes, and growling. Do
yver know anything good to-day, if I may
ask?"

The horsey man responded in a confidential
tone out of the corner of his mouth.

‘*“ Quick-Silver [I'illy ought to win the
lirst race to-day at Newmarket,”” he declared.
““ Back her each way, an’ you ought to be
on velvet, mate, but keep it to yerself. If
a good thing gets about too much it spoils
the price.”

The man in black clothes thanked the
other, and passed cn with the dog, though
not before the horsey man had again patted
her and fondled her ears. As soon as the
terrier’s attendant was out of earshot, the
man in the check suit laughed softly.

The laugh was unquestionably that of
Nelson Lee, though the man whence it came
lcoked as unlike the famous detective as
once could picture. A line or two here and
tiere about the face, a feature cr so skil-
fully painted out, a slight reddening of the
nose, and a strip of invisible plaster, which
caught up an eyelid and gave the impression
of a squint, formed one of the most simple
yet most effective disguises the detective
had ever adopted. Even Nipper would have
had difficulty in recognising his master, had
he not seen him leave his rooms in his
present eharacter some half an hour before.
- For & week, Nelson Lee had been the
‘““horse™ man " on and off.

might |

On the
adopted the character,
to scrape up an acquaintance with John
IFForman, Justin Brent's manservant, in a
public-house, and ‘‘ pumping the man and
linding that, like most of his class, he likad
a little flutter, Nelson Lee had posed as the
brother of a man who worked for a well-
known racing stable.

Nelson Lee never betted in the ordinary
way, but he chanced to know that his
friend, Reggie Head, had two horses running
that week which were fancied, and, In a
terribly confidential tone, he had imparted
their names to Forman.

As it happened, both animals had won at
remunerative odds, and, from that moment,
Forman was ‘" Mr. Parson's” friend for
life. Strangely enough, too, ‘‘* Mr. Parsons ™
seemed frequently near Museum - Street,.
where Justin Brent's flat was situated, when
John Forman took out his master's bull-
dog for an early-morning airing.

To the surprise of the manservant, in a
couple of days Bess was as friendly with
‘““ Mr. Parsons’” as was he—which was
exactly what ““ Mr. Parsons,” otherwise
Nelson Lee, had been working for.

‘T sincerely hope Quick-Silver Filly doesn’t
disappoint you, Forman, my friend,”” Nel-
son Lee murmured to himself, as he waited
for a ’bus that would take him to the
corner of Gray'’s Inn Road. * For it is the
last tip “ Mr. Parssons’ will give you. Ie
is destined to vanish out of your life from
now onwards.”

Nelson Lee retired to his room quite
early that night, and not even Nipper was
aware that he did not actually go to bed.:
At just after midnight the detective lefit
his bedroom, stole noiselessly downstairs, and
l?ttinbg himself out, stepped into the deserted
street.

lle walked thence to Museum Street, and,
turning into it, paused outside the building
wherein Justin Brent's flat was situated.

The block in which it stood, unlike most
of the other buildings, possessed a base-
ment. The steady tread of a constable upon
his beat was dying away in the distance,
but otherwise there seemed not a soul about.
And, to Nelson Lee's satisfaction, all the
windows in the front of the building were
in darkness.

Goloshes covered Nelson Lee's boots, and
he went down to the bhasement door without
a sound. This opened into the lower hall,
where the quarters of the caretaker were
situated. Making use of a skeleton Kkey,
the detective had it open in rather less
time than it takes to write.

Nelson Lee softly closed the door behind
him, and, standing in the hall, flashed the
rays of an electric torch upon first one
wall, then the other. The lignt fell upon
the main switchbox connected with the
electric lighting current for the whole build-
ing, which was screwed to the wall just

first ocecasion on which he _lmd
he had contrived

behind the door.
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A pair of steps rested conveniently near.
Cilemrtly Nelson Lee reared and mounted
them, so that he could rcach the box.

Very gently, he manipulated the mechan-
ism, so that the electric' power for all the
coveral flats was cut off.

e esmiled very grimly as he deseended
from the steps, turned, and began to steal
up the staircase leading to the grouud
foor.

Discerecet * pumping ' of Johp Forman had

b | el g >

was right in the chance I have taken. Ii
Brent's burglar alarms are served with a
current from the ordinary lighting power
nothing will happen, for the current 1is
switched off. If, on the other hand, they
are connected with separate batteries, there
will be an unearthly, din, and I shall have
to run for it. Ah!”

He had gently pushed open the front docr.

and there had happened nothing, as he
hoped and counted upon. All remaived
f
lr |
1
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Another instant of breathless doubt, then, slowly, the dog advanced
to him.

acquainted Nelson Lee with the fact that
Justin Brent's flat was a ground-flcor one,

and ;mmhered ba. With the atd of his
electric torch, which he used cautiously,
the detective found it, and stoocd for a

nioment examinping the frent door.

Il{e saw that the lock was of an ordinary
pattern, and not a Yale, which would have
made matters more diffienlt for hinmi. One of
t'ie skeleton keys fitted it, and, with his
brealth momentarily suspended, Nelson Lee
gently turned it.

““ Now,” he muttered, ** we shall see if I

| door  of

——— - —

silent. The alarms Brent had boasted of
were evidently served from the main cur-

' rent, and had been temporarily put out of
[ action,

With catlike tread, Nelson Lee moved for-
ward into the pitch-dark hall. Once more,
information he had skilfully wormed out of
IForman proved wuseful, for he was abhle to
avoid the two Dbedrooms where the man-
servant and, doubtless, Brent himself would
he sleeping, and $o make straght for the
a room facing him, which Justin
Brent was wout to eall his ' den.”
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As he tiptoed towards it and allowed the
fight of his torch to play for an instant
before him, he saw that the door was
slightly ajar. There came a novement
from within the room, and a low, ominous

vrowl.

‘““Bess!"” Nelson Lee whispered softly.
‘““ Good, Bess! Quiet{, lass!"”

Slowly he pushed open the door. Ile saw |

the eyes of the usually savage dog gleaming
balefully from out of the darkness, and he
sensed that she was fairly a-quiver and
doubtful as to whether or no she should
hurl herself at his throat.

It was a tense and thrilling moment for |

Nelson ILee. He would have suffered

any-
thing rather than hurt the animal,

and

it she came at him he would have only his |

hands with which to defend himself.

‘““ Bess, come here!" he breathed, in an
ut’ned-ertpone, which he made very steady and
stern.

Another instant of breathless doubt, then
slowly the dog advanced to him, and she
allowed the detective, whose scent she had
recognised, gently to pat her head. Nelson
ILee went farther into the room and closed
the door,

Softly speaking to the bull-terrier in a

coaxing tone the while the detective flashed

his torch about the room.

~ His attention was drawn to a small writ-
ing-desk, and he silently crossed to it, tried
the lid and found it was locked, With a
small instrument of flexible steel he quickly
had the lock mastered, and he raised the
lid and began to searth beneath the papers
which lay within.

But it was evident that he did not come
upon that for which he was looking. For
presently he drew back, shaking his head;
and then walked over practically every
square inch of the room, his head held in
a listening attitude, as though he might
be expecting to hear the shifting under his
weight of a loose floor-board.

No such indication rewarded
aoing down on his knees,
boards stretching beneath the table, but
here again he drew a blank. He flashed
his light about the room again, and his
sves fell upon a rather handsome pair of
lndian clubs, which lay in the fender.

Nelson Lee moved forward and stood for
a moment looking down at them. He saw
that they were adorned with small silver
plates, on which Brent’'s monogram was en-
graved.

The detective slipped his torch into his

Rs

§ “EVERY MONDAY._PRICE 2

him,

1 though not quite certain how to act.

and,
he tested the |

He

gharp

clubs.
and a

pocket and picked
weighed them in

up the
his hands,
hreath that might have been born of excite-
ment escaped him.
IF'or he had noticed

a curious fact. The
clubs, which were undoubtedly intended
for a pair, were not of an even weight!

Again bringing his torch into use, Nelson
Lee examined themn more closely, particularly
noting a raised rim which encircled the
bulging bodies of the clubs near the base.
lie laid one down, then twisted at that part
of the other below the rim, for a certain
suspicion had flashed into his mind.

It began to unscrew in his hand. As it
came away, the club was revealed to be
hollow, and something wrapped in tissue-
paper, which had been concealed within, fell
to the floor.

Placing the two parts of the club on
the table, Nelson Lee picked up the
package. As he unwrapped the paper he
chuckled very softly and grimly.

1t had been wound ahbout a string of
peerless diamonds, and as, flashing and scinti-
iating in the light of his torch, the detective
allowed it to trail through his fingers, bhe
{'ecm';rnised it as the stoleh Clifford-Hall neck-
Ace .

Ile had found that for which he had come
in search!

He slipped the necklace into his pocket,
then stood for a moment hesitating, as
Then
he rescrewed the hollow Indian club to-
gether and wrapped the pair in a newspaper

{ he found lying upon a chair.

He prepared to take his departure, then
again he paused. -

A hard, little smile curled his lips, as he
took his card-case from his pocket. Mg
drew out one of the slips of paste-board
bearing his name and address, and propped
it where it was bound to be seen in the
centre of the table.

Wonderful though the influence which he
possessed over most dumb animals, Nelson
Lee felt a little doubtful of Bess, as he
moved back towards the door. He wondered
if she would object to his leaving and fly
at him as he made to quit the room.

He called her to him, and she came sub-
misgively enough. He patted and fondled
her, then, opening the door, back slowly
cut into the hall. A couple of seconds
later, the door of the ““den’ was closed,
and Bess had been left on the opposite side.

Nelson Lee's heart was in his mouth as
he tiptoed back towards the front door, and
heard the bull-terrier energetically sniffing nt

the chink beneath the dcor. Would she
wive tongue? he wondered. .
But fortune was with the detective. Bess

did not bark, and half a minute later Nelson
Lee had quitted the flat, closed the front
door, and was gliding back down the stair-
case leading to the basement. MHe left by
the main door, the clubs tucked under his
arm.

Within half an hour he was safely back
in his consulting-room.
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CHAPTER I1I.
AN EARLY VISITOR—THE END.

ELSON LEE examined the visiting-card
Nipper had just brought him. It was
nine o'clock on the following morning,

tinished breakfast,
sulting-room.

““* Paul Ashley, managing-director, Gold
Mines of Kalgoorlie, Ltd.,”” he read aloud.
** Better show him in, Nipper—and watch!
You understand?’’

was seated in

““Yes, guv'nor!” the lad answered. * You
hink—""
‘““ There is the faint possibilitv., that is

ail, Nipper,’”” Nelson Lee interrupted, shrug-
g.ng his shoulders; but Nipper seemed to
understand, and nodded.

The younger detective left the consulting-
room. A moment later he returned, and
ushered in a tall, well-dressed man, with
a shock of red hair, a heavy beard and
moustache of a similar hue, who wore blue-
tinted spectacles.

‘“It iz good of you to make no abjection
to seeing me so early, Mr, Lee,”” he said;
and his eyes wandered about the rcom
and rested for a moment upon the Indian
(lubs belonging to Justin Brent, which,
with one again in two pieces, lay on the
top of a roller desk. ‘‘* My company has
been robbed cn a large scale, and, if you
will, my fellow direetors and myself are
anxious that you take up the case.”

‘““ Please bhe seated, and give me tne de-

tails, Mr. "Ashley,”” Nelson Lee murmured;.

and the visitor,
cank into a chair. o _

“1 wonder,” he said, as he: produced 2
telegraph form from his pocket, ““if you
vould mind your assistant sending this- ofl
for me? I am so worried at the discoveries
1:ade at' our board meeting vesterday that
it slipped my - memory, and it is rather
- important.”

Nelson Lee raised his brows, then nodded.
- and Nipper, seeing the former action, started
ever so glightly.

“ Certainly, Mr. Ashley,” the detective
agreed. ' Please deal with our elient’s wire,
vipper.”

The assistant accepted the telegram, and
tiic necessary money for its despatch, from
the visitor and quitted the room. No sooner
. had Nelson Lee heard the slamming of the
. frent door than he leant sharply forward
_in his chair, his keen eves on the mian who
LLad ealled himself Paul Ashley.

with a word of thanks,

“Why nct remove vour wig and false
. beard, Mr. Justin Brent?’ he inquired
. Quietly.

. The caller sprang to his fect, at the same
t‘me whipping out a revolver, which he
- levelled point-blank at the detective.

- ** 8o you have secen through my disgulse,
but too late, Nelson Lee,"”” he said harshly;
aud the voice now was certainly that of
tha detective's fellow clubmun., ‘1 see that

you found the diamonds in the Indian club
which you stole from my flat. How you
contrived to enter it and leave again with-
out my dog attacking you and giving the

and the detective, who had recently .

alarm I do not pretend to understand,
thonugh, as the electric current was found
switched off this morning, the reason for the

his con- ; Silence of the burglar alarms was obvious.

| T found your card.

It is to be regretted
that you meddled in my affairs—very much
to be regretted!”

““ For you—yes,”” Nelson Lee agreed calmly,
“T have suspected you for months, Brent,
and last night I proved that you were not
the man of independent means you have for
years represented yougself to be, but a
cracksman—a real-life Raflles!

“It was unfortunate for you that some
months ago I chanced to see you in conver-
eation in Wardour Street with a well-known
‘““ fence "—a receiver of stolen goods, with
whom you seemed angry because he had
addressed you in the street. It was also
unlucky for you that you chose to make
use of the same bank as myself. No less
than five times over the past year have I
chanced to enter the bank at the same time
as yourself, and seen you paying in large
amounts in bank-notes. The fact made me
curious at first, as you would hardly receive
remittances from Australia in that form.
Then I grew suspicious.”

““T realised that shortly before each of
these meetings at the bank, some big rob-
bery, in which an eoxy-acetylene blow-lamp
had been used, had occurred—just about
sufficiently long enough before to enable
vou to dispose of the stolen property to
g0Ine receiver.

“1 wondered for a very long time if 1
was making a mistake. Then when I read
that the burglar at Sir .Gilbert Clifiord-
Hall's place—who had used a blow-lamp—
had had his hand damaged with a revolver
bullet, I thought of you, and determined to
see if your hand was injured.

““That was why I was al the Junior Ajax
("lub that night, and I did not waste my
time. You kept one hand gloved, and be-
neatlf the glove I could discern a slight
bulge I felt sure was caused by a bandage.
Hence my defying your burglar alarms and
bull-terrier, and taking an uninvited look

| round your flat.”

“You have told Nipper and the police
what you found, I suppose?”’ Brent asked
savagely.

“No, T have not told the police—yet.
And as for Nipper, he has only recently left
his bed; he suffers at times from fits of
ahominable laziness, you know,’” Nelson Lece
responded innocently,

‘““ Ah, then only you know about those
diamonds, as I hoped!” Brent exclaimed,
** Hitherto I have always avoided taking
life In my exploits, but it cannot be helped
now, I am going fo shoot you dead, Nelson
Lee. Your assistant cannot be back }ust

| yet, and I saw your landlady go out, sa
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that we are quite alone here. ‘Paul Ash-
ley,"” the managing-director of a gold mining
company that does not exist, will be sus-
pected, but not I, Justin Brent.”

He steadied the weapon, marvelling at
Nelson Lee's impassive coolness. The detec-
tive had not moved a mauscle and still sat
almost indolently in the chair he occupied
near the table. But Justin Brent had taken
a little too much for granted.

When Nelson Lee had lifted his eyebrows,
it had been-a signal, and Nipper had never |
left the house. After running downstairs,
he had opened and slammed the front door,
then stolen back to the consulting-room,
and was now crouching behind the map who |
“diad murder in his heart.

Justin Brent was standing upon a fur rug,
and Nipper had taken a grip upon its edge
with both hands. Even as Brent steadied
hris weapon, Nipper tugged upon the rug
with all his strength. It was jerked from
beneath Brent’s feet, his legs flew up, and
he crashed prone upon his face, the revolver
flying from his hand. In the twinkling of
an eye, both Nelson Lee and Nipper were
upon him and a metallic click told of a

THE

pair of handcuffs being snapped upon his
wrists.

Leaving Nipper sitting upon him, Nelson
Lee reseated himself, and calmly drew the
telephone towards him.

“You must be a fairly clever cracksman
to have kept out of the hands of the police
for so long as you have, Brent,”” he said,
shaking his head at him. *‘ But in the art ol
disguise you do not exactly shine. The
moment . you entered I could see where you
had failed to fasten down the edge of your
wig at the bhack. Then again, you see,
I was fully expecting a visit from you, and
had taken necessary precautions.”

IHe gave a number to the Exchange.

“Is that Scotland Yard?”  he asked, a
few seconds later. “ 1 want Detective-
ingspector Jarvis. That you, Jarvis? Good!
Nelson Lee speaking. I believe you are on
the Clifford-Hall case? If you care to send
round to my rooms, I can hand you both
the stolen necklace and the man who com-
mitted the robbery. Good-bye!”

He smiled at the astonished gasp that
floated to him over the wire.

END,

DO YOU WANT £1,000?

Just think what you could do with a big
Why, you could do almost anything !

No; there’s no cateh in it.

knowledge of

competition which is appearing in that wonderful 44-page

paper for boys,

SPORT AND

Six Magnificent Story Features in This Week’s Issue.
Grand Yarns of Sport and Adventure that will keep vou

sum like that!

All you have to do is to
football in a fascinating

ADVENTURE.

thrilled from start to finish.
DON’'T MISS
Every Tuesday.

Price 2d. Everywhere.

YOUR COPY!




SCHOOL LIFE!
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FIRST CHAPTERS,

Mr. Achilles Chopps, the new tutor at
Wrasper's School, is a man of angelic
appearance, but behind his innocent ex-

terior there lurks something foreboding
and mysterious. Shortly after his arrival
at the gchool his alleged uncle comes to
stay with him. Tom Tartar, the leading
spirit at the school, makes some startling
discoveries concerning the new usher.

(Now read on.)

CHAPTER XXVIiI.
Mr. Ralston’s Assailant.

E was just such another rough fellow
as Posh used to be, and, as far as
outward appearances went as likely

to do mischief to anybody
cifended him.

He caught their glances, and a bit of a
fiush overspread his face, but he said
ncthing.

Jerry did not like his company, and took
Lis ale into the bar, where he stood talk-
inz to the landlord until other customers
c.me in. Then he finished his ale and was
jitst departing when Walt Powner came out
of the tap-room,

** Hi! mister,”” he =aid,
me+how my cousin died.”

“It's too long a story
replied Jerry. *“1I
morning.”’

tle hurried off, and the cousin looked after

him with a scowl.
- "*Is +there anybody here,”
- addressing the other customers,
‘me how my cousin Posh died?”
“Him and Foster Moore, the school usher,

w o

““you haven't told

for me,”
can't  wait.

hastily
Good-

he asked.
“who'll tell

~ died together,”” said one.
'“Gimme the whole story,” said Walt
Powner. I wants to know all about it.”

One of the customers—a bibulous old
villager—quickly put Walt Powper in pos-

— —

(. e — —
BEING THE FURTHER ADVENTURES OF

(Tom Tavtar at School ™ &

" EVERY BOY SHOULD READ
THIS ABSORBING STORY OF

session of the main facts bearing on the fate
or hls cousin.

" And who be that there Tom Tartar you
made menshun on?”’ he asked when the story
was finished.

'“A  young gent at Mister Wrasper’s
?cho?l. A rare good plucked young gent.,
00.’

“Good plucked ’un or not,”” growled
Powner, ‘“ it seems to me he druv my cousin
Posh to his end.”

He turned to the landlord, ordered another
mug of ale, and retired to a corner of the
taproom to drink it at his leisure and rumi-
nate on the story the bibulous villager had
related.

Meanwhile, Wooden Jerry, with the idea
in his head that he had discovered the
aesailant of Ralston, hurried back to the
school. He was bursting to confide his dis-
covery to somebody, and, chancing to run
against Sam Smith, he confided in him,
knowing full well that Sam would convey
the information to Tom Tartar, -

Ralston, it seemed, had been found by
an eurly-rising farm-hand walking, or rather
tottering, towards the village ere it was
light. He caid that he had been assaulted,
and that he wished to get home. The
Inbourer assisted him to his lodgings, where
he fainted away again,

Recovering quickly, he declined to have
the assistance of a doctor, but sent for the
constable, who, in turn, was despatched for
the inspector.

Whatever took place hetween these men
remained a secret.

Now, Wooden Jerry was quite certain in
his mind that the man who had assaslited
ltalston was Walt Powner, and he told Sam
Smith so. -

Sam, of course, lost no time in relating
the yarn to Tom, who, whether he believed
it or not, certainly did not like the idea of
another member of the Powner breed being
in the locality. |



“I'll zo and have a look at the chap,”
said Tom, ‘ and after I've seen him I'll go
and tell Mr. Ralston about him.”

As soon as he could slip away, Tom went
down the village on the off-chance of seeing
the relative of his old enemy.

Luck favoured him. The fellow was stand-
ing at the ale-house door smoking a pipe.

He stared at Tom indifferently at first,
but gradually a scowl settled on his face.

‘““Is your name Tartar?” he asked.

“Yes,” replied Tom. -

“Then you give me none o' vour cheek,”
said Walt Powner, “ for I won't stand it.”

‘““And don't you give me any of yours,”
refurned Tom. “ I can see that you are =a
Powner. There's not such an ill-bred lot on
earth, I should say.”

Tom passed on, and a few minutes later
was at Ralston’s lodgings.

Ralston’s head was bandaged, but beyond
being a trifle pale, he did not appear to
be suffering.

‘“ Hallo, young Tartar!” he said cheerily.
'Want to speak to me about something?"”

““I heard you were waylaid and assaulted
last night,”” said Tom.

“That's not quite the <correct yarn,”
faughed Ralston, * but it will serve. Fact
is, I hit out at a chap, and he hit back. Wish
d knew who he was, but I don't.” :

‘“* There's a cousin of Posh Powner’s come
into the village,” said Tom. *‘I've just seen
him outside the beerhounse. Do you think he
tvas the man who attacked you?”

‘““Is he marked at all about the face?”

“ No—anyway, [ didn’t notice any marks.”

‘“Then he isn’t the man. The chap who
struck me got a couple of beauties ifrom my
stick right across his cheek. and the marks
will be there for days yet. But, in any case,
I don't want a noise made about the affair.
We don’t want to alarm the enmemy. So
keep your mouth closed and your eyes open,
my boy. Mum’s the word. Understand?"

“Yes, I understand, Mr. Ralston,”
?wered Tom, and presently took his depar-
ture.

That night, after darkness had fallen, Mr,
Achilles Chopps strolled along the deserted
country road, smoking a cigar and ruminat-
ing over many things.

Reaching the one street of which the vil.
lage of Peddléton consisted, he passed two
or three of the inhabitants, who bade him
““ good-night,” a salute he amiably returned.

*“Such a civil gentleman, that Mr.

Chopps,” was the general opinion expressed .

of him.

He was nearing the school when from out
ihe shadow of a tree stepped a man.

‘““Who are you?” he cried. * Stand!”

There was very little of the tutor in his
voice. It was more like that of a command-
ing officer.

‘““I've been looking for you, sir,”’ was, the
answer,

L

an-
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“Who is it? I can't see your face,”” said
Chopps. |

“qt’'s Thowlers, sir,”” was the anawer.

“What do you want? 1 thought you
were at Bangley.” _

““1 was there, sir, but things have got
warm, We scattered and cleared out.”

An exclamation of anger escaped Clhopps,
but after a moment or so he said, quietly-—

‘““ All lost?”

““No, sir; nothing lost but the tubs.
We've got the things away.”

‘““ Then we must do the rest at once.”

“ Pardon me, sir., I'd wait a bit. You've
no idea how the sharks are swarming every-
where. They'd take a bite at us here aud
a bite at us there until nothing would be
lefr.” .

“I fancy, Thowlers, that one of ycu must
have muddled this business."

““ We did our best, sir.”

““Or is it possible that there is a traitor
among you?"

Thowlers fidgeted about the road without
offering any reply.

‘“I know what is in your mind,” said
Chopps; “ you are thinking that there was
one.”

““ Well, yes, sir,”” replied Thowlers. *‘* Wo
found out that Farrell was playing a double
game.,”

‘“ And what did you do?”

““We gave him a chance for his life. He
had to fight us one by cme. He had the
choice of cutlass or pistol, and he chcse the
pistol. lle stretched out Marbey and 1'rench,
but I was more lucky. 1 got his first shot
through the fleshy part of my arm, and he
got mine somewhere near his heart. It was
more of a chance shot than anything else.
He died at the turn of the tide, and was
buried with the others in a quiet spot where
they’ll never be iound. I thought 1'd better
come and tell you about it, sir.”

‘““ Quite right,”” said Chopps. ‘' Well, 1 must
go in now, Thowlers, but 1I'll come out again
presently and give you instructions for our
next move. Just wait behind those trees.
I'll be back in a quarter of an hour or so.”

And Chopps hurried off towards the school
cates.

CHAPTER XXVill.
The Stowaways.

¢ 0YS,”” said Mr. Wrasper, a few
mornings later, ‘I have been think-
ing of giving you an outing for a
day—to Bangley Cattle Fair.”

A chorus of ‘ thank you, sir,”” followed
this cheering announcement.

““ It takes place the day after to-morrow,"”
said Mr. Wrasper, referring to a printed biil
in his hand, * and there will be the usual
amusements after the early morning sale of
cattle. I advise you all to keep such pocket-
money as yon may have left. To those who
have none I am willing to make a small,
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ndvance, to be returned to me when they]

get the next remittance from home.”

" The announcement was as much of a sur-
prise to Mr. Chopps as to the boys.

It was made in the schoolroom at the con-
clusion of the morning lessons, and Tom hap-
peined to be looking at him at the time.

{'he usher positively changed colaur.

After the boys had been dismissed, Chopps
addressed Mr. Wrasper on the subject.

“The fair,”” he =aid, *‘‘1 believe ig an
annual one?”
“1It is,”” was the reply.

* And the excursion is an annual affair
also, I presume?”

“ No; I have never taken the boys there
hefore.”

** Indeed !’

“They want a change—you know the old

gaying about all work and no play.”

““*0Oh. yes. Will the boys go by them-
selves?”’

"On dear no. We must accompany
them.’

There was an accent on the “ we,”” but

not so marked as to call for any comment.

Chopps, after a moment’s pause, said:

1 should prefer staying at home.”

‘“ And I,”” returned Mr. Wrasper, ‘*would
prefer not having the whole task of looking
after the boys placed upon my shuulders”

That ended the matter,

Chopps had either to go or to rebel.

The latter he could not do without obvious
consequences, and, as he did not care to
leave the school just at present, he said no
more.

[n the evemng Mr. Wrasper went into the
question of funds with the boys, and having
ascertained who were m]pecumous he made
a list of the .advances required.

** Which you shall have on the morning
you go to the fair,”” he promised them.

Bangley was sixteen miles off, and acces-
sible by rail. As cheap traing were being
run, there was quite a crowd at Peddleton
Stlulﬂn on the eventful morning.

Besides the Wrasper school contingent,
tliere were nearly fifty people there, all with
-beaming faces and bent on enjoying them-
selves.

But there were some on the platform who
looked on with &« feeling of bitterness.

The Bouncer boys had got wind of the
affair, and Snacks, Winks, Raddles, and a
I:j[xd tnamed Jebbs had stolen out to see the
start.

Yellow with envy they looked on at the
assembled erowd, and glared at the Wrasper
boys, who stood about in knots talking and
laughing together.

- To the credit of our friends, be it said,
they did not crow over Snacks and Co., but
‘were a wee bit inclined to be eorry for them.
- Presently the esignal was seen to drop,
‘and the

*heard

‘The train came in, alrea.dy half-filled with
'excummms’os Doors were opened, and in
‘poured the waiting passengers, ;

LY

distant scream of a whistle was|

‘“ Here, I can’t stand this!” said Hautle
boy Snacks. ‘‘ Let’s go to Bangley fair!”

‘“*We haven’t the tlcket.s o replled Winks.

‘““We can say we lost ’em,” said Snacks.

It was a desperate pmpoqal but it was a
moment of excitement, and the boys yielded
to the tempter.

Snacks jumped into an empty firstclass
carriage, and the others followed, elosing
,tlle door.,

* Right away!”?

Off went the train.
taken! :

For good or ill, the Bouncer boys had
started on the journey.

“We are in for it now,” said Raddles,
sinking back against the cushions. ‘I
wonder what they will do to us?”

‘““ What can they do?” snorted %nacks
‘“If they donm’t believe we lost qur tickets,
let ’em do the other thing! They can’t
hang us, anyway!” ~

““Do we stop anywhere?’’ asked Winks un-
easily.

it Slll'e tD:H
matter?"

““ When we do, it’ll he better to get under
the seats, won’t it?”

‘“0f course it will,
Snacks.

The fatal step was

said Snacks. “ What’s it

you fool!" returned
“Wasn’t I just going to euggest

it ?”

‘““ How should I know what you were going
to suggest? I’ve never known you suggest
anything over brilliant!"”

‘““ Do you want your head punched?”

“Oh, shut up, you ¢two!” interposed
Raddles,

‘** Shut up yourself!”

And so they went on, worrying each other
as the train rattled along; for these amiabhle
youths, cronies though they were, were for
ever “ranglmg amongst themselves.

When talking is going on time flies apace,
and as the train was going at a high rate of
speed, it did not seem very long ere the
scream of the engine-whistle announced the
near approach to a station.

‘“ Under seats!” shouted Snacks.

Down they went, and wriggled amongst the
dust and fluff of many months, for the car-
riage was an old one and not often cleaned.

There they lay trembling and quailing,
while the train rolled into a station, where
there was more shouting and the tread of
many feet, and in a little while on went
the train again.

Snacks and the other three crawled ousb
from their place of concealment.
““* That’s all right!” he said. ‘‘* We’re safe

go far.”
“How many times do we stop?”’ asked
Winks. “ I don’t want much more of that

geastl}' hiding. I'm nearly choked with
dust 1
““0Oh,”” replied Snacks. ‘ Bangley is the

next station—at least, I think it is.”
But the next station was not Bangley—=
nor the next. In quick successionr the train

| rattled through two stations, and then once



more there was A& wh:stle and a slackening

of speed.”
““ This must be Ban"ie,},” said Snacks.

“* Now, what you've got to do is to listen

to what 1 tell the ticket-collector, and back

me up. I had all the tickets gnd lost ’em—
d’you hear?”
“ Oh, yes—we thear,” grumbled Winks.

‘“It's a precious thin yarn, though, and I'l
het the collector won't swallow it. I wish
I hadn’t come!”’

Snacks clenched his fist as if to strike
Winks, but thought better of it.- He dropped
the window and tried to open the door.

The guard had locked it.

‘“ Here, hi, porter!” cried Snacks,
out. What station is this?"’ .

“ Portwell,” was the reply.

‘“ What?"

‘“ Portwell!” repeated the porter.

“ How far are we from Bangley?"”

“ It's three stations behind, young feller!
You've come past it!"

Snacks went cold all over.

‘““0Oh, lor!” he groaned. **Blest il it
wasn't the first station we stopped at!”

“ Let us out, please!” gasped Raddles.
“ We're for Bangley.”

The stationmaster at this moment came
up, and asked what was the matter. 7The
porter having told him, he unlocked the
door, and the four boys stepped out.

Their dusty, dishevelled state "aroused
the stationmaster’s suspicions.

“let us

““ Humph!”’ he grunted. * Let's have a

look at your tickets.”
ir—er—we've lost them!” stammered

Snacks.

‘““ Lost ’em, have you? Where did you
lose 'em?"

- “ Er—we don't know.”
“ Quite eure you had ’em when jyou

started?"

“ Oh, quite sure!”’

“ Humph! Search the carriage, Bob.”

Bob, the porter, did so, and of course
found no tickets.

By this time the stationmaster thought it
as well to despatch the train, and, having
done so, he ordered the four Bouncentes
to follow him into his oflice.

Arrived there, and having closed the door,
-the stationmaster fixed Snacks with a stern,
stony eye, and said:

‘““ Now, young feller-me-lad, out with it
straight, and no lies! You meznt to bilk
the company, didn’t you?”

“We got in—ha—-a—aving no money,”
stammered Snacks.
‘“ Same thing, younz man,” said the

station-master. * You know “hat you have
made yourself liable for?”

“ No—o—o—o!”

‘““ Travelling first-class, too. Why, you
sttfs}'r}d a chance of get’mnﬂ three montns for

On hearing this the whole of the Boun-
ceritbes set up a chorus of dismal howling,

"

the stationmaster

which
‘threatenin® motion of his hand.

atopped with a

‘“ Silence! What'’s the good of that?” he
asked. ‘* Give me your names and addresses,
and 1 will communicate with your friends."”

“We all come f{rom one place,” said
Snacks.

“Very well—write it down.”
Snacks did so0, and the
having inspected the writing,
door, _
“ Go and take an hour’s walk,”” he eaid,
“and when you come back I'll let you know

what we shall do with you.”

Opening the door to them was like set-
ting free so many caged birds. The four
cleared out like a shot.

““Come back in an hour, eh!” said Snacks
as soon as they were clear of the station.
‘“ Not likely! We must foot it howme, you
chaps. We shall be there before dark.”

‘“ But you don't know the way!” protested
Winks.

“1 can easily find it, fathead!” retorted
Snacks, with withering scorn. * We came
along east, so we’ve got to go back west.”

“ But how will you know which is west?”

“ Ain't 1 got this?”’ answered Snacks, pro-
ducing a small pocket-compass, of which he
was inordinately proud. ‘' Now, come on Iif
you're coming! No more jaw! Follow me,
and I'll pull you through!”

stationmaster,
opened the

CHAPTER XXIX.
In Charge of Mr. Chopps.

HE boys of Wrasper's school arrived
at Bangley in the highest spirits,
fully determined to get all the fun

they «could out of the day’s
excursion.
Bangley was an important market town,

and its ancient cattle and pleasure fair was
famous throughout that part of the country.

All the agricultural interest for miles
around was represented there, and the
farmers and yokels literally swarmed in the
streets.

Mr. Wrasper tried to keep the boys to-
gether, but they soon divided into parties
and got separated.

Fortunately, Mr. Wrasper had previousiy
arranged for them to meet at the station,
in case ‘* any of them should go astray.”

They all went astray, even Mr, Wrasper
who vanished mysteriously.

Mr. Chopps, however, stuck to Tom's httlu
party, which consisted of Johnny MecLara,
George Hammerton, Sam Smith,- and Pubsey
Wrasper.

Willie Gray went off to spend the day
with a relation he had living in the town.

Chopps endeavoured to treat Tom in his
old cheery, friendly style.

““1 feel almost like a boy myself,” he said.

1 ©“ Really, it is a very amusing scene.”

The amusing scene he referred to was a
(Comitinued on pagce iii of cover.)
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«<ollision between a pieman and a bull, to
the manifest disadvantage of the former,
whose stock-in-trade was lyving all over the

voad.

But the assumed gaiety of Chopps did not
geceive Tom,

He could see the man was playing a part.

In any case the bovs did not care for his
company, but they had to put up with it.

On the way to the fair they passed a
public-house, with a number of men standing
by the door.

They were not exactly loafers, and yet
they were not what would be called rezpect-
able men. Tom judged them to be of the
¢lass that hang about seaport towns—work-
ing a little, idling much, and, perhaps, going
oeeasionally for a short voyage.

On approaching these men Chopps dropped
a vard or two behind the bova. and began
to hum a tune. Thiz, to Tom’'s idea, was a
certain indication that he was o bit em-
harrassed.

And he associated that embarrasament
with the men outside the pnhIL house,

On seeing the party thev”all “stared for a
moment, and then put on a very pronounced
“ don't-know-you ' expression of face—a sure

~ sign that they ‘knew somebody there, but
had zood reason to pretend otherwize,
That somebody could not be any other

than Chopps. .
Tom let his companions go on, and when
level with the public-house suddenly wheeled

about and looked at Chopps.

l
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He (‘Ju”llt him in the very act of winking
at the men by the door.

It was embarrassing to both parties, but
hoth were equal to tlle o¢casion,
Tom faced about again and walked on.

Chopps, quickening his stride, took his posi-
tion at Tom’s side.

““ Like me, Tartar,” he said, * you are ins
terested in men cunnectud with the =ea?”

“ Perhaps 1 am, sir,” answered Tom drily.

They said little more until they reached
the "rmuul which served as a market and
a fair.

The upper end was laid ont with pens and
raila for sheep and cattle—the shows were at
the lower end.

Business for the day was very nearly over,

There were a few pigs and sheep waiting
for a purchaser. but the big cattle had all
been sold or taken home_ by “their owners,

The pleasure fair was cetting into full
sWing. 'I'!wre was one booth ul:ich bore the
title of * Shootineg gallery,” and Chopps
asked the boys 1t [he\ would like to have a
shot.

“ Tl pay
he zaid.

Such an offer was not likety to be refused,
and they entered the booth.

It was fitted up in really good atx]e The
hottom end was sheet-iron, and there were
tarcets, and imitation birds, rabbits, and
ducks to shoot at,

for half a dozen each for you,”

(To be continued.)

MISSING

the fine stories and other features
that appear week hy week in the
‘“UNION JACK " LIBRARY is like
opportunity thrown away. Every
issue contains a long complete story
of the world's most popular
detective, Sexton Blake, and also a
unigue 8-page Supplement dealing
with every aspect of police and
detective work., Ask your news-
agent to let you glance through
this week's number.

For the /fa/id'ays

FREE JIG SAW
PUZZIE

(Value 3% )
to users of John Knights

con ) SOAP

Appliration Forms
and full particulars

in cvery packet, of
all Grocers, Otlnien
and Stores,
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~isall you pay for our No. 400 A. ‘ulecui
““Marvel”’—the finest cveleever offered
on auchexwptmnall;eas; terms. Pril-
liantly plated ; richly enamelled ; lined
in colours. Sent packed free (‘:I.ITIEE&
paidonls5 DAYS' FREE TRIAL -
Fully warranted.-, Mouney refunded if,
dissatisfied. Old machines exchanged,
Big bargainsin factory soiled mounts,
Tyres and accessories 33 1-3% below
sbop prices. -Write 70-DAY {or testi-
anonialsandillustrated art cataloguc.

Cycla Company (fnc)),
([H-m B 607). Birmingh'm.

"DOYOU. FLUSH OR GO “PALE ?
“ARE i

wOU & N ERYOUS?

‘'¥ou.need..not ..continue to go through- Hfe
handicapped with such wretched disabilities
as Nervous Timidity, Bashfulness,-Blush-
ing, Sell-consciousness, Shyness, Lack of Coni.
dence, Insomnia, ete. ¥You .can ciure your-
self in 7 "days by a very siinple home
method.~ No harmful .drugs.. No Auto-suggestion’
A genuine self-cure for either sex.” Full pantwu-
lars will be sent FREE privately,® if vou™write
mentioning The Nelson™Lee "Library,- O3 D.:
12, All- Saints Road, St. Anne s-on-Sea.

3INCHES TALLER,

YOU . can add 2, 3,7or more inches to
your height. . It's very sim ple. No incon-

venicnce.  Don’t be short, \‘»nla for free .
particulars. —LEE~ EDISON. 51, Church
S’treet..‘SDuth Shore,- Blackpool. o ;
MAGIC TRICKS, clc.—Parcels’ 26, 5/6. Von.

trioquist’s Instrument. Invisible. Imitate Birds,
Price 6d.-vach, 4 for 1/..—T. W, IIARRISUh 239,
Pentonyille, l{oad London, N.1.

STOP STAMMERING did. Par-

ticulars I‘REE —FRANK HUGHBS
Southampton Row, I..uudnn W.C.1, 7

"Catalogue. Big Bargain d.
FREE 1/- \wizl-. or %aah g};“ it o £

Cure Joursalf

atches 6/6. Oak
Clocks = 14/-, ** Accordions 15/~ ETC. Pain’'s
Presents House, Dept. 59, HASTINGS,

r
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Lady's or Gent's Brogu3
Shoe in Black or Tan, 3/-
. nowand 3/-moathly.
Yend 3{- with BizZ6.
. Boot Lists
Free.

Masters,
Ltd..

for increasing (he height to over 20,000 students,
Less than 200 have written to say they have nob
securcd all the increase they desired. If under
40. send pe. for particulars, and our £100
guarantee, to Enquiry Dept. A M.P,, 17, Stroud®
‘Green de Londn.l N.4.

"YOURS FOR 1/- ONLY. |

bakugey U
*lluq lnnclsmue full-sized l-hnbs
Lever Watch sent:upon receipt of
1/-. After approval send 1/- more,
the balabce may thcn be paid by
6>mfonthly instalments of 2/- each.
Guaranteed 5 years. Ohain offered
“ Free with every watch, - Carh ro.
turned in full if dissatisfied.
l1/- ncw to Simpsoua's Ltd.,
(Dept. 12.), 94, Queen Road,
Brighton, Sussex.

Strengthen Your - Nerves

Nervousness deprives you of employvment,
pleasures,  and~many. advantages gn- life,
wish,to prosper =1ml enjoy=life, .atu,ngtlu n youar
nerves and < regain (..unﬁdoncu, in ¥ yourself by
using the Mento-Nerve
“Treatment. _Guaranteed_Cure_in 12 days. Usecd
by Vice: “Admiral to Scaman, Colonel to Private,

D.S.O.s,.M.C.'s, . M.M..8,.and -D,C,M,'s,
scnd three penny slamps for particulars. —Godfry
Elliott-Smith, Ltd.7 527, Imperial Bulln
mgs. Ludga.te Cl!‘ﬂll'-l, London E.C.4,

FOOTBALLS ' (%) 6/-

12-p. 9/-, 18-p. 11/6. rPost. 9{1 = Jérseys,
Knickers, ete, Special - Value. # Tlustrafed
G fﬁnlogue free —TOM CARPENTER, 698,
Morecambe Street, WA LWORTH S. E 17

HER 'GOLDEN HOUR

' is the title of the Splendid
Long Complete Seaside Novel
_appearing in this week's

ANSWERS’ LIBRARY

Written by Christopher Somers
and beautlfull illustrated,. it Is
a tale no one can afford to miss.

Out.on Thursday! Price Twopanca'

Printed and Pubhshed everv Wednesday by the Pro

Fleetway House.: Fa,rrmp:don Street, London,
6/6 for six months,  Abroad, .11/- per anuum
Alrica: The Central News Ar:ency, Limited.

No. 377 . D/Y

iordon & Gotch, Limited: and for Canatla

prietors, The Amalgamated Press (1922), "Ltd. The

E. C.4. Subscription H.i[ﬂs Inland, 13/- per annum,
6 for six months,. Sole Agent,s for South
Sole Agents for Australia” and New Zealand: Messrs.

Thf, Imperial News Company, Limited.
AUGUST 26, 1922
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BE BIG During the past ten yvears we have sup-
« plied our Girvan Scientific Treatment
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