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A grand long complete story of School,
Mystery and Detective Adventure, introducing
NELSON LEE as the famous Housemaster-
detective, NIPPER, the Captain of the Re-
move, and the well-knowa Jurniors of St.
Frank’s College. By the Author of ‘“ THE
REMOVE TO THE RESCUE,” ‘“HAND-
FORTH MINOR,” “ THE MYSTERY OF THE
EDGEMORE HERMIT,” and many other fine
| stories, ‘ ’

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED
THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1.
CAUGHT IN THE FOG !
¢t OMI back, you ass!”™ said Willy Handiorth
crisply.
“Eh?”

“Do you think I want von
to skid off that slippery scaweed 7”7 de-
manded Handforth minor. **1'm not
keen on diving in after you! You can't
swim a giddy stroke, and it’s not worth

33

the risk—— :
* Who can’t swim ? " demanded Chubby
Heath indignantly.
* Oh, well, we won’t argue!” saii
Willy. ** Only don’t go along that
"ridge! Understand 7 {'m  not
standing any rot ! ’:
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Chubby Heath grunted, and retreated.)could spot a decent-sized crab! Shrimps
The three leading lights of the Third Form | den’t live in these parts——"" o
at St. Frank’s were out for an afternooun ““ Hold on!” said Chubby, pointing.
ramble. And .it was quite characteristic of [ ' What's that patch over there? See? Ou
Handforth minor to issue orders as though | those rocks! That reddish blob! I'll bet

of his two com-

he wers twice the age
panions, . .

And they accepted his leadership withcut
question—for, in the Third, Willy Handforth
was a power. Anybody who- opposed him
nad reason to regret it immediately after-
wards. L
rific swing very reminiscent of the driving
power of his elder brother’s. And there
wasn't a faz in the Third who was capable
of standing up to Handforth minor for more
than a couple of minutes,

But Willy wasn't in the habit of misusing
his power. He was the mecst popular junior
in the Third, althouzh he had only bheen at
St. Frank’s a few weeks. During this briet
period he had reorganized  things sO
thoroughly that the fags were enjoying all
manner of advantages they bad previously

And it was good policy to remain friendly
with Willy. He was generous to a degree—
just like the ocne and oniy Edward Oswald.
And he had enough c¢heex for a dozen,

This afternocon ramble alecng the beach
from Caistowe to Shingle Head was Willy’s
idea, Chubby Heath and Owen minor had
heen compelled to go whether they liked it
~cor not, If Willy gave the command, there
was nothing more to be said.

1t was cold, and somewhat thick out to
sea. Only a faint breeze blew, and there
was a dampness in the atmosphere which
was not exactly c¢omfortabie. However, the
fags didn’t notice little details of this kind.
‘They were collecting seashells and curiously-
shaped pebbles, |

And Willy had some vague idea that they
might run across a few shrimps or winkles.
Funds were rather short, and some kind of
delicacy for tea would be acceptable. But
Willy and Co. were rather foggy as to how
winkles and shrimps could be found. But
they kept their cyes open.

Chubby Heath had ventured along a nar-
row strip of seaweed-covered rocks,
treacherous and slippery, which jutted out
into the sea. Willy had given one look, and
ordered his chum to c¢ome back.

For Willy, although reckless himsell, could
always sec the faults of cothers. He would
have strode along that ridge without a
qualm—but he couldn’t see anybody else do
it. .
And so the three fags went on their way,
still looking for shrimps and winkles, and
cceasionally picking up pebbles or shells.
The afternoon sport was not proving to be
very excising.

“ We sha’n’t find any shrimps along here!”
said Owen minor, with a sniff. “In fact,
{ don't think it’s the time of year for
shrimps! It wouldn’t be so bad if we

"

For Willy's right possessed a ter-|

rwere tucked away

there are enough shrimps there to provide
the whole Third——"’ .
‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘““ What’s the matter with you, you
cackling ass?” demanded Chubby.

Willy Handforth §elled again.

"“"You — you  ignorant fathead!” he
gurgled. *“ Who told you that shrimps are

pink or red?”

‘““Who -told me?” repeated Chubby Heath,
staring. ' Nobody! 1I've got eyes, I sup-
pose? I’ve seen shrimps thousands of times
—and eaten them, too! What's the idea of
trying to be funny?”

“ My poor, pitiful josser!’ said Handiorth
minor. *‘ Shrimmps are generally a grey
c¢olour—grey or brownish—and they don’t
turn red until they're boiled!”

“What?” said Chubby Heath blankly

“Fact!” went on Willy. “‘I've boiled
’em, and so I know! Besides, they don’c
crawl about the roeks like a swarm of ants!
Shrimps live in the sea, and when they’re

swimming about, they look like spiders!
[ ¥ ] 1

“ Ugh!” said Chubby, with a shiver.
think I'll eat winkles in future!”

‘““ And winkles are just like snails!”’ said
Willy cheerfully.

““You—you rotter!” put in Owen minor.
““If you go on like that, we sha'n’'t want
any tea at alll!”

Handforth minor grinned.

“That’s just as well, because we sha'n’'t
get any, by the look of it!” he remarked.
““ Hallo! What have we here? Gaze upcn
it, my lads! Fortune smiles upon us, and
we can go shrimping in style!”

Chubby Heath
They had just turned a bend, after rounding
some rocks. '

waves, .was a small, but cumbersome, fisher-
man’s boat. The fags hurried up to it with
great interest.

The boat was one of those heavy affairs,
all smothered with tar, but it seemed to
be in excellent condition, and a pair of oars
inside. At the stern
there was an iron ring, with a short length
of frayed rope attached,

“The giddy boat must have drifted
ashore!” deelared Willy. ‘“No fisherman
would leave it here, on this deserted bit of
coast. I expect it got adrift from Caistowe
during that gale last week. Then it drifted
about, and got chucked up here—hitting a
piece of smooth sand by luck.”

This reasoning was probably correct. And
the three fage walked round the boat«witi
rcnewed interest, They were quite - alone
and unobserved. -A stretch of sandy beach
lay just in front of them, with frowning
rocks in the distance. The sinister mass of

and Owen minor stared.

~ And there, tucked away insls,
little cove, just out of reach of the lappings



Shingle Head itself loomed up in the mist.
At the rear of the heech the cliffs rose in
jagged, rocky sections. The place was quite
wild, and there was & certain grand beauty
about it.

““Well, what shall we do?” asked Chubby
fleath,

“ We're going out in this boat,” replied
Willy promptly.

“ Out2”

** Rather!”

““But—but it'll be too risky!” said Owen
minor.
or something! And if we got wrecked,
there’s nobody near hy to help us "

‘“ Oh, don’t ecroak!” said Handforth minor.
*“Trust to me, and you won't go wrong!
You can take it for granted, my sons, that
everything will be all serene. Iend a hand,
and we'll shove her down into the water.”

“ But we sha’n’t be able to manage a
clumsy thing like this!” objected Chubby.
““ Look here, Willy, be reasonable! There's
no sense in asking for troubhle——"

““We're going out in the ‘boat!” inter-
rupted Willy firmily. * And if you fatheads
miake any more objections, I'll punch you
sideways! I'll swipe you until you can’t see
straight! Now, what's it going to be?”

The answer, of course, was obvious,

Chubby Heath and Owen minor assisted
vigorously, but grudeingly. The boat . was
heavy, but the three fags succeeded in get-
ting it down to the water's edge at last.
Heath anrd Owen had attempted to spoof—
apparently pushing with all their strength,
but using no real effort. Their leader, how-
ever, had quickly seen through this dodge,
and & certain significant motion of his fist
raused Heath and Owen to discover large
stores of energy.
" Now then—jump

“ Look out, yvou ass!

“Yow!” hewied
drowned!”

A wave had come in, soaking his feet,
but he managed to scramble on board, and
the other two followed. The boat was still
on the sand—but with great speed, Willy
grabhed one of the oars, and successfully
poled the boat into deep water. Then, grab-
bing the other oar, lhe was soon rowing
noisily.

He spiashed the water everywhere,
the. little craft made a jagged, zig-zag
course out of the cove. Here the water was
qiite calm, and there was really no danger.
Chubby Heath-and Owen minor rather liked
it now, and they were by no means sorry
that they had started on the trip.

“I'l take one of the oars, if you like!”
said Heath,

“Fat lot you know about rowing!”’ ex-
claimed Willy “If you get messing about
with one of these oars, you'll tip us over!”

Handforth minor, like his brother, had
supreme confidence in his own ability, but
very little confidence in the

in!"” shouted Willy.
You'll get soaked——""
Chubby. **1'm hall

and

“We might get caught on a rock|

ability of |

And he stuck to the two oars, and

others.
rowed with all his strength.

He didn't seem to realise that he was
getting. all the hard work, and his chums

were having quite a luxurious time. A®¢
least, he didn't realise it at first. But

when he hegan to perspire pretty freely, he

became indignant.

“You--you luzy slackers!’ he panted
warmlyt

“What?"”

“You—you rotters!" said Willy, * Can’t

vou lend a hand?”

“Well, my hat!’ said Chubby Heath., 1
like that! 1 offered to Ltake one of the oars
five minutes ago, but you scoffed a4t me——-"'

“0Oh, donr’t quibble!” said Willy ftartly.
“ Grab hold!” ‘

He gave up the cars to his two chums,
They seized one each, and continued the
cood work. And Willy found that they
made quite a good job of it The cumber-
some boat went through the water sur-
prisingiy well.

And by this time they were quite outside
the cove, makinz for the open sea, The
water here was not so smooth, but inclined

to be peculiar in action. There were no
waves, and it really ceemed that the sea
was quite smooth. But there were all

manner of queer currents, due to the pre-
sence of =0 many rocks and jutting head-
lands, And, strictly speaking, this little ex-
pedition of the fugs was quite a foolhardy
performance. But they didn't think so.

““This is a jolly fine lark!” grinned Willy.
“I've just thiought of something else, tovo.
Salvage!”

(3] Ell?.'!

‘““Balvage, my sons!”

‘“ What the dickens do vou mean?’”” asked
Heath.

“Of ecourse, being so ignorant, you
wouldn't know,” exclaimed Willy., ** Here's
this bouat—a pretty mouldy old crock, I'li
admit, but I expect it’s worth three or four
quid, all the same. It has been at the
mercy of the wind and sea for days, and
the owner has probahly given it up as lost.

Well, we've got it, and we'll barge into
Caistowe-——""

‘““And find the owner?” asked Meath
eagerly.

“ Lixactiy,” said Handforth minor. ' 1%

won't take us long to discover who she be-
lonzs to. And if we don’t get ten bob, at
least, it’ll be a pity! And that’ll give us
tons ol monrey for a ripping feed!”

His chums looked at him admiringly,

“ My hat!’ said Owen minor. ¢ You
think of things!”

“1t's a good thing there's one of us who
can think!” retorted Willy. *' You chaps
wouldn’t have got hold of a wheeze like
that in a month of Sundays! All we've got
to de is to row round to Caistowe, and
triumphantly shove the salvage ashore!”

‘““ But we're not going in the direction of

do

| Caistowe at all!” declared Heath,
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4 We ought to be—we're rowing that
way.”’

This was a fact. The juniors were using

all their energy at the oars, and the bows
of the boat were pointing towards Caistowe.
‘They were now well out, clear of all the
rccky projections, and nearly a quatier of a
mile from the beach.
But, although they rowed with all their
strength, it somehow seemed that they were
making little or no progress. They were
quite safe at present, for the sea was Dper-
fectly calm, and there was very little fear
of turning such a cuombersome craft as this
over.

« Just have a look at that point!” said
Heath., indicating a jutting spur of rock
with a nod of his head. ' We're exactly
opposite now- and, according to the way
we’'re rowing, we ought to be past within
a minute.”

‘““ That’s right,” said Willy.
beef into it!”

His chums perspired freely. But five
minutes later they glanced at the shore
again., And they were rather staggered to
find that, instead of getting past the rocky
projection, they had actually lost ground—
wmOF, to be more exact, water!

“ Well,-I'm jiggered!” said Owen minor
blankly. ] .

“Jolly queer!” said W:ly, {frowning.
*“We sha'n’t get to Caistowe at this rate!
A fat lot of good you chaps rowing! Gimme
ene of the oars.”

‘He soon get to work and, for three or
four minutes, he rowed with terrific vigour.
But, in spite of this, it seemed that the
boat would not progress. The only result
was that she apparently got further from
the shore—although they were not rowing
outwards at all.

Willy paused at last, breathing hard,

‘* It’s the current,” he declared. ‘' That’s
what it is! The giddy current, my sons!
Who ever would think it was so jolly strong.
It’s no good—we shall never do it. The
best thing we can do is to turn round, and
buzz with the current, and get back to the
shore.” - .

“ Geood!”? said Owen,
the dickens
isn’t-iv?”’

He pointed out to sea, and for some

peculiiar reason the horizon had completely
vanished., The line which marked off the
sky fromn the sea was no longer visible. But
there, the fags could see a b'ank wall of
greyish whiteness which seemed to cling to
the surface of the sea like a pall.
" Fog!’ said Willy, nodding. “I've seen
it before—but you needn’t get scared. We
shall be. ashore long before it comes over
this way. Nothing to get windy about.”

All the same, Willy looked rather anxious
as he gazed at the fog bank. It had come
unexpectedly—stealthily and in the fashion
of all sea {fogs.

“ Put some

“ Why, hallo! What
Look there! Jolly queer,

LEE LIBRARY

there had been no hint of its presence, but
now it was there, enveloping the sea as far
as one could gaze. Even the furthermost
rocks of Shingle Head were already be-
coming hazy and indistinct.

““ My goodness!” exclaimed Owen minor.

For. as he looked, thecse indistinct rocks
were blotted out completely. It was like

magic. There was no visible indication that
the fog was increasing over there. Yet the
rocks vanished—they became blurry, and

then disappeared into the vague whiteness.

And now the fags were slightly alarmed.
They worked like mniggers, Willy himsell
using one of the oars with great energy.
The boat had been turned by this time,
and she was going with the current—but not
exactly in the direction that the fags
wished.

For they could not seem to get a great
deal nearer to the shore. They were mov-
ing, certainly, but they kept an almost
average distance frem the land

And then, like the fall of a curtain, came
the fog.

"~ ¥t was sudden and dramatic.

The juniors were in clear air, with the
sea all about them, and with the rocky
beach clear and well defined. And then, as
though by the wave of a magician’s wand,
the beach disappeared—the heach, with the
rocky projections, the cliffs, and the sands.

And the boat was surrounded by a
whitish-grey wall.

Willy, sitting amidships with one of the
oars, was looking at Chubby Heath in the
stern. Chubby became ghostly, like some
wraith -of the mist. Then his form became
indistinet, and he vanished.

“ Great Scott!’ came Owen minor’s voice.
“ We're in the thick of it now! We're

caught, you chaps—and we shall never find
the shore.”

And a chill crept into the hearts of all
three.

CHAPTER II.
A MYSTERY OF THE ROCES!

Only a short time before ‘

ANDFORTH minor
laughed reassuringly.
‘““Don’t get windy,

you fatheads!”’ he
said .cheerfully. ‘“ There's
nothing to worry about.

Fancy getting -scared by a
bit of a fog! It doesn’t matter tuppence
if we drift for miles. The sea’s ealm, and
we're bound to strike the shore sooner
or later.” -

His words had the desired effect for a
moment or two. Chubby Heath and Owen
minor bucked up and laughed. -

‘““Yes, we're all right!” said Chubby.
“It's a bit of sport, in fact! My hat!
Fancy getting caught in a fog, and losing
the giddy heach. We shall have something
to tell the other chans when we get back.”

They sat in the boat, with the oars idle,
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strangely fascinated by the peculiar novelty )
of the situation. The euntire abruptness of
the change made it all the more remarkable,

All sound sgeemed to have left them—
with the cxception of the gentle  lapping
of the water against the sides of their
hoat, or the scrape of a foot on the boards.

There was no Jonger any hiss of the sea
against the rocks. For all they knew, they

might have been scores of miles out,

They were shut in—enclosed in that wall
of fog. Overhead the sky seemed to be fairly
clear, which indicated that the fog layer
wus not deep. But on every side the grey
pall hung thiekly.

““I've read about a fog at sea, but I'm
blezsed if I've ever scen anything like this
before,"” remarked Willy, at length. * 'Well,
grab one of those oars. We might as well
he moving," ;

1 say!” exelaimed Owen minor huskily.

“ What's wrong?”

“ We—we're in a rotten pickle, after all!”

declared Owen. “ I we row, we may be
taking the boat further and further out

to sea! » There's no telling—we might  get
right out into the Chanvcl! And—and then
we  shall be run down by one of the
steamers,”

Handiorth minor sniffed,

“Don’t be a fathead!” he said grufiy.
“Tie shore’s over in this way,” he added,
pointing. “ Do you think I haven't got any
sense of direction? We must row—pecause
the current is inclined to drift us out, and
all the time we're idle, we're getting further
and further out to zen.”

“Great Pip!" sald

Lyy

ricta!
They ceized the oars rather eagerly now,

v, 1
F A

Chubby. ““You're

and pulled with all their strengith., Willy
was quite certain as to the direction of
the beach, but he was probhably wrong,

Thore is nothing easier than to get a totally
wrong idea of direction in a fog—as many
an  expert master marider has discovered
to his dismiay. It was hardly to be expected
that a mere junior schoolboy could be suc-
cessful,

And the fog got “hicker.

The fags were hoping against hope that
it would life—that it was a mere passing
mist that would fade as rapidly as it had
gathered. DBut there was no such luck for
them,

‘The juniors were invisible to on2 another.
Even their voices seemed muffled when they
spoke, and they were quite isolated from
everything,  Willy, aithough he was within
three feet of Chubby Ieath, could see
nothing of his chum except a hand which
appeared, ghost-like, now and again, as
Chubby wielded his oar.

They kept it up until they were tired.

““ It's no good,"” said Chubby, at length.
““ We're nowhere near the shore! 1 believe
we're miles out already! Oh, it was mad
to come out in this boat! I knew it from

LEE LIBRARY

“Didn't T say s0?” demanded Owen minor
uervously. * O, it was madness! Chubby's
right——""

“You're jolly lucky that I can't sce you!”
came Willy’s voice aggressively. My ouly
hat! =~ You croakers! When I get you
ashore, I'll knock you both flat!”

“You won’t get us ashore!” said Chubby
hopelessly. * We're going to drift out, and
then we shall be drowned! Either that,
or some whacking great ship will come and
simash us to bits! You're always reading
of accidents like that in thie Chunnel uow-
a-days!'

Willy grunted.

“There’s no need to be scared,” e
growled. “If youw'll only have a little
patience——  1lark! 1--1 say, can't you

hear something?"’

They all held still, and listened intently.

And, to their ears caie the joyous sound
of waves breaking on rocks. It scemed
near, and yet, at the same tiine, the souad
was so muflled and indistinet that it might
have been hali-a-mile away.

There is nothing so deceplive as fog.
There was ns real telling where these souuds
of breaking waves came from. But the fags
were filled with hope and delight.

Aund, strictly speaking, they were an ex-
ceedingly lucky trio.

Many people in their circumstances would
have drifted out, further and further into
the open sea. An experienced fisherman,
who knew every cove and headlapd of this
coast, might easily have met with dizaster.

But these three fags, ahsoluteiy ignorant
f the sea and its ways, found themselves
within a foot or two of the rocks.

Without any warning, the welcome sight
lcomed up.

Gazing intently throueh the thick mist,
Willy suddenly saw a darker patch—a kind
of greyish outline. It took shape, and then
Handforth minor gave a sudden whoop of
joy. |

“ Rocks!” lLie yelled.

And here was no doubt about it. There
—within a foot—browan, sinister-looking rocks
loomed up. And at the same second the
hbows of the boat grated jarringly, and the
stern swuug round.

“Jump for it!"” shouted Handforth minor.

Chubby lHeath avd Owen needed no seconud
bidding.

They gove one leap, and succeeded in
scrambling out of the boat on to the rocks.
Willy followed them. And, so swift was
this whole incident, that before they could
turn round, the boat itself had vanished.

Lightened, she had slid offi the rocky
ledge, and had vanished into the fog., In all
probability she was quite vear by and possi-
bly caught on the rocks. But the fags could
see no sign of her. -

“My goodness—that was
Owen minor breathlessly, "

“1t was a lot better for us to grab the
chance while we had it, anyhow!” said

quick!” said

the very start——""

| Handforth minor. % We're pretty safe now,
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1 should think. We’'ve only got to climb)

along these rocks and we shall get to the
ghore in a minute or two.” .

““ Shall we?'” exclaimed Chubby in a
hollow voice,

“ What do you mean?”

“T—I've just thought of something!” said
ITeath, grabbing Willy’s arm. ‘" Oh, we
were fools to get out of the boat! This
——this may be one of those bits of rock
far out beyond Shingle HMead! It—it’ll be
covered over at high tide, and we shall
be swept off and drowned.”

1t was a ghastly, disturbing thought.

And the other juniors, for the first time,
rcalised that there was more than a chance
that Chubby Heath’s fear was correct. Thig
part of the coast was dotted with isolated
rocks which jutted out of the sea at low
and half-tide. At full-tide they were
covered. _

Willy thrust the fearsome picture aside.

“We'll soon mak2 certain, anyhow,” he
said huskily. ‘““Come on!’”’

They moved along the slippery rocke—
and Willy took good care that his chums
remained quite close. One false step, and
cither of the fags would go plunging down
to almost certain death. TFor, once in the
icy water. surrounded by fog, there would
be little or no chance of being hauled out.

And the rocks were covered with seaweed,
slippery, and treacherous. The fags Kkept
within touch of one another. And to their
growing relief and joy they fournd that
the rocks became drier and drier as they
progressed. This could only mean one thing.
They were close to the beach!

And all doubts were set at rest a minute
later. _

For, in front of them, loomed a solid wall
of cliff, rearing its mass upwards into the
sky. And here and there were clumps of
coarse grass. Willy gasped with relief.

“It’s all right, my sons,”” he said crisply.,
““ This is the cliff—and we've only got to
climb over these rocks until we come to
an opening. Then we shall be able to get
up to the open country.” ’

His chums did not say much. They
realised that they had had a very unarrow
escape, but to their boyish minds it did not
seem so acute as it actually was. But they
knew they were safe now, and it was only
necessary to get to the top of the cliff
and they would find their bearings all right.

In fact, the fog was not so dense up here,
it seemed more inclined to cling to the sea,
and although all objects at five yards were
quite invisible, the juniors could see one
another as they stood there.

The most remarkable fact about the whole
adventuro was that they were not even wet.
Their boat had struck that narrow ledge,
and, owing to prompt action, they had leapt
on to the rock and saved themselves.
Actually, the spot where they had landed
was almost the further extremity of a
narrow  finger of rock which jdtted right
out into the sea. | '
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And the fags had crawled up this, with
b the water on either side of them.

Owen minor looked round him, frowning.

“Why, I know where we are!” he ex-
claimed, * I remember now, We must have
landed on the Demon’s Finger.”

““ The which?” asked Willy.

“Of course, you don’t know much about-
the coast here, do you?” said Owen.
“There's a kind of bay just beyond Shingle
ITead. 1It's locally known as Demon’s Gap.
And just at one end of it there’s a jutting
chunk of rock which sticks right out to sea,
and there’s been many a fishing bout
wrecked on it during storms. It's calied
the Demon’s Finger."”

““ By jingo, you're right, old son!" said
Chubby Heath., *“ It must have been the
Demon’s Finger—there's no other ledge of
rock like that about it. So we're in Demon's
Gan now. Not nmuch chance of meeting
anybody here.”

“* Why not?” asked Willy.

““ Becanse the place is abzclutely avoided,”
said Chubby, pleased that he was possessed
of cuperior kuowledge. ‘' These country
people are jolly sunerstitious, * you know,
and they won’t come near the Gap, even
in the daytime. They avoid the giddy
place like the plague” _

“ Well, that doesn’t make any difference,”
said llandforth minor. ‘“* We can get out
of it, I suppos=e?”

“0h, yes,” said Owen. * We've only got
to crawl along these rocks to the middle of
the Gap, and there's a kind of gully which
leads up. Conie on—I'll lead the way. 1
shall be iolly glad when we get back to
St. Frank's. -1'in starving, avd we shall bLe
hours late for tea!” |

Willy grirned, and puiled out bhis watch.

“ You aes!’’ he said. * It's only just half-
past three! We shall get back long before
tea-time.”

“T thought it was mnearly six!” said
Chubby. “ That watch of yours must be
wrong—"’ -

““This watch was a present from the
pater, and it's always right to a minute!”
caid Willy proudly. *“ It’s not a live-bob
thing, like most of you chaps have got!
It’s 4 watch!” ‘

His chums weare silent. At various times
they had possessed ‘*tickers,” but they
generally lasted until the second week of
the term. By that time they had either
been swopped for somebody’s pocket-knife,
or some grub, or they had had various
pins stuck in the works, and thus rendered
useless. The fags secmed {o have an idea
that watches were especially made to be
opened and investigated and probed with
pins and spent matches. And no self-
respecting watch will stand this kind of
| treatment. _
Hand{orth minor’s pater was wise. He
* had presented his hopeful son with a keyless
watch which had a sealed back. Willy
{ couldn’t open it, even if he wanted to—

A 0
1P { . o
o i
- )- - = .
5 _ -

P —

—




which was very fortunate for the watch.
It wag still keeping perfect time.

The three fags, thus reassured as to the
time, commenced going over the rocks in
the direction of the gully. At least, Owen
minor said they were going in the direction
of the gully. It was just as likely that
they were going the opposite way. But, in
the fog, it was impossible to be quite
certain,

They were climbing over one rock with-
cut speaking, when Owen, who was leading,
suddenly came to a halg.

““ Hist!" he whispered, looking back. “1I
can hear voices!”

L

And, ooking round the boulder, they could
just see two figures in the mist. - They
were men—big, burly fellows, in great reefer
jackets and peaked caps. They stood there
talking for a few moments, just against
a yawning cavity in the rocks.

Chubby was quite astonished. 1Ile had
heen on this spot before, and he had never

ktnown that there were any caves here-
abouts. Yet this black cavity certainly
appeared to be a cave entrance of some

sort,

Then an amazing thing happened.

One of the men turned, and entered the
black hole. It must be understood that

And there, tucked away in a little cove, just out of reach of the lapping

’ ~wavas, was a small

about!’” said

2%

“ Nothing {0 be scared
Willv. “ We'll ask them

“Dry up, you ass,” whispered Owen minor.
““The people round here never come down
into Demon's Gap! They may be soine
chaps looking for that giddy boat! Awpd we
Iet it drift out to sea again!”

Willy and Chubby Heath thought it just
as weld to keep quiet, They didn't want
to come face to face with the boat’s owner,
anid be compelled to coufess that they had
taken the eraft out for a lark, and thai
they allowed it to driit away on the current.

And so the jumiors crouched low on the
rock. .

They wanted to be quite sure before show-
ing themselves. TFhere was really no sense
in uskineg for trouble,

ilandforthh minor and Chubby Ileath crept
forward, and peered cautiously round a
friendly boulder. All was hazy beyond, but
the fog was not absolutely dense—for here
the juniors were at a higher level,

v

but cumbersoma fisherman’s boat.

—

everything was very dim and vague to toe
juniors. They could ouly see just a few
hazy outlines, -and nothing detinite. DBut
they were willing to swear that the very
clift itself closed up. |

At all events, there was no longer any
cavity.

The fisure of the second man vanished
like some spectre of the mist. And while
the three fags crouched there, wonderingly,
they found thumselves utterly alone.
There was not the clightest indication that
any men had baen present.

“ My goodness!” breathed Chubby
Heathi, ° We—-we musi be dreaming'™

“But—but the men were there—I =aw
them!” deelared Willy., ° And—and did you
notice that chunk cof rcck? It sremed to
si.do 1nto position as tnough it were a Kind
of duor!” -

““Wo couldn'. see much in the fog—-""
bexan Owen,

*“ Listen!" interrupted Chubby.
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Faintly,
sound,

It was like a muffled thiobbing.
owing to tlie curious nature of fogs, the
sound came to them in quite a loud burst.

indistinctly,

Then,

Throb—throb—throb!
it faded away,

‘““ A- motor-car!”’
Yleath breathlezsly.

““ Fathead!” sneered Willy.

il El]?fl '

“ Of course, a motor-car can go over these
rocks, can’t it?” asked Handforth minor sar-
castically. ‘' Talk sense for goodness’ sake!”

““ But I distinctly heard an engine——-"

“Den’t  they put engines into motor-
boats?” demanded Willy. ** That’'s what we
heard-—a moter-boat, my sons! The chap
went to it, and buzzed off! I wish it wasn't
{?gg}:—we could see what ~was going on

en.”

The fags were quite bewildered.

““Yes, I suppose you're right!” said
Chubby, at length. *“ It must have been a
metor-boat. But—but who the dickens was
the chap? And where did he come from?
That—that hole in the rock, you know——"

‘* We'll soon find out!” said Willy.

] He walked forward, and his chums followed
Jim,

They still had their cyes cn that great slab
of rock. And as they drew near they fairly
gasped with astonishment, Before them,
now clearly visibie in the thinning fog, lay
a great mass of rough, muassiye boulders.
Ths one which had aparentiy moved was an
enormons thing which must have weighed

And just as suddenly

whispered Chubby

tons. It was utterly impossible for a dozen

men to have shifted it.

And yet it seemed to the fags that it had
closed like & door.

They were facing the cliff
rugged, and barren. The rocks were so hard
ihat mno footprint:. could have been left.
And to all ajpearances no human hbeing had
been here for ages. The cliff was solid—
with no trace c¢f any cavity or tunnel.

“ Well, this just abeut beats the band!”
gclared Handforth minor. ““Ay sons,
there's something pretty rummy about this!
Lend o hand!”

He put his shoulder to the cliff face, and
heaved. His chums helped him, but it was
just iike attempting to shift a skv-scraper.

““ What—what can it mean?” asked Owen
minor wonderingly.

“I—1 think we must hav~ heen seeing
things!” said Chubby, in rather a scared
voice.

‘“Rats!"’ declared Willy. *“ We saw two
men—one of them went into this rock, and
the other cleared off in a motor-boat. You
can’t spoof me, and there's something fishy
abouf it, too!”

‘““ But what shall we do?”

“Do?’ said Willy practically. “ Well,
nothing much. But I mean to tell Mr,
Nelson Leo about it when we get back to
St. Frank's! He's a corker when it comes

side——rough,

there came a new,

| Wood.

—— S a—

to a mystery, and it won’t take him long
to get to the bottom of this.”

“ But how will he know where to come?”
asked Owen,

“I’'m going to tako my bearings,”
Handforth minor. ‘‘ Now, look here.
stand back a bit.”

They retreated some little way, but they
could still see the cliff fairly clearly in the
mist.

““ That particular chunk of rock is a
rummy shape,” said Willy shrewdly. *' It’s
about twenty feet high and fifteen feet.
br%ad, a;_nd it must weigh hundreds of tons,
and——' '

“ But those men moved it,” gasped Heath.

‘“ Never mind that,” said Willy. “1I ccuid
move the earth if I had a lever big enough!
There must be some balancing arrangement,
[ suppose,”” he added keenly. ** Aryhow, it
moved! And it’s shaped something after
the style of- a heart, upside down, with the
point sticking upwards.”

‘“ That’s right encugh!” said OGwen.
hadn’t mnoticed it before.”

‘““And immediately above it there’'s a
clump of grass, in a dead line,” went on
Willy, “ Just over to the left a piece of
rock sticks out like a spike, with a sharp
end. Now, wo can’t mistake the place, ean
we? \We've only got to coma and look for
these landmarks, and we shall be on the
5[30 _-!l ) "

““ My hal, you're
Heath admiringly.

“Rot!” declared Willy. “ It’s no good
go.ng away, and then suddenly rememhering
that we hadn’'t taken any locaticn, We'll
keep our eyes open, tco, as we go along.”

They left the spot, since it seemed quite
fruitless to remaii.

And, by luck, they found that they were
within a comparatively short distance of the
gully. Willy counted three projections thut
they had to get round. After the third pro-
jection, they found the gully Icoming up
bhefore them.

And, with Iaborious tread, they worked
their way upwards, until, at length {hey
found themselves with grass beneath their
fcet and with a stretch of mcorland country
in front of them.,

The fog was almost the same up here, bub
nothing like =0 dense as it had been ot sea
level, They could see for five or six yards,
but no further.

But both Chubby Heath and Owen miner
knew their bearings, and theyv explained that
this place was on the cuter edge of Banning-
ton Moor. St. Frapk’s lay about two and a
Lhalf miles distant.

So the three heroes of the Third broke
into a trot, and were soon covering the
ground at a good speed. :

They lost themselves once, but soon found
a moorland road which ultimately led them
past the old ramshackle mill, and from here
they knew a short cut through. Bellton

said
Let's

III

jolly cute!” said Chubby
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And when they reached St. Frank’s there
was still about twenty minutes to spare be-
foro teatime, Considering what they had
beeg through, they had done very well in-
deed. :

And they strode into the Triangle, burst-
ing with their news.

— o

CHAPTER III.
THRE INSTINCTS OF THE SLEUTH! .

‘¢ ARD  lines!” said
Reginald Pitt re-
gretfully.

= ‘“ Begad, rather!”
agreed Sir Montie Tregellis-

West. *“ It's shockin'ly un-

lucky, dear old boys—it is,

really. I think the fog might have waited
until we’d finished the game! I'rightfully
bad form, you kpnow!”

““ Fogs were always disagreeable!” 1 re-
marked, with a grin.

After vainly attempting to carry on a
game of football for twenty minutes in the
growing fog, we had at last abandoned it.
It was rather a pity, too, because we had
our visitors pretty well whacked. .

Now, of course, the match would have to
be replayed. t

We had been emtertaining Helmford Col-
lege Juniors, and at half-time the score had
been two—nil; our visitors being the side
that had failed to -score. Soon after hali-
time they had obtained a goal; but we were
well in the ascendancy, and had no doubt
as to what the results would be.

Then the fog crept up—until it was really
impos:ible to see from cne end of the ground
to thes other.

And at length we had forsaken the match.
Fog is about the only atmospheric condition
which will put an end to a fostball matceh.

Edward Oswald Handforth was rather in-
dignant,

‘““ Jolly rotten—that's what it is!"” he said
fiercely. ‘* Why the dickens couldn’t the fog
wait until we'd done?”’

‘“ Better ask it,”’ said McClure.

“ Oh, den't try to be funny!” snapped
Handforth. *If it hadn’t been for the fog,
the Helmford asses wouldn’t have got that
goal! I couldn’t see the giddy ball! It sud-
denly came out of nowhere, and whizzed past
me before I knew it!™

“ Well, never mind,” said Church. ¢ The
match is going to be played again—on Satur-
day, I think. Let’s get indoors, and change.
It’s none too warm out here in these togs.”

The advice was sound, and Handforth and
Co. left Little Side, and made their way into
the Triangle. But just before they reached
the Ancient House doorway, three smaller
figures loomed up out of the thick iist,
Handforth paused as ho recognised them.

““What have you been up to, my ladf”
ho asked, in a fatherly tone,

Willy grinned.
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“ I've been making some discoveries!” he
replied.
“ What?"

““ I've located - a mystery!”
calmly, _ _ .,
‘“If you're trying to pull my leg, kid—
“ No, honest Injun, Ted!” said Handforth
minor. ‘* We've found out something abso-
lutely queer, and we're just offi to tell Mr.

Les about it."
“ Can’t be did!" said Handforth. * Mr,
Lee’s not in. I saw him go out some time

ago."
said Willy. * That’s rotten!”

gaid Willy

“ Oh!"

“If you've really dircovered something,
yvou'd better tell me all about it, my lad,”
said Handforth kindly. *“Come along to my
study, and cough it un. And if you’re try-
ing to kid me, you'li get slaughtered!”

Willy hesitated.

“I don’t know whether I ought to tell
you!'’ he said slowly.

** Why, you young ass—-""'

“ You're such a reckless chap!” went on
Willy. ‘ There’s no {elling what you'll get
up to, Ted. Still, there’s mo harm. 1'm
going to tell all the other chaps, and so-
you're bound to get to know. All right;
I'm game!” |

He spoke in a way which indicated that he
was doing his major a favour.
glared, but Church and McClure grinned.
They always liked to hear Willy talking to
his brether. He hadn’t the slightest fear of
him—indeed, one was led to suppose that
Willy rather looked down on Edward Oswald.

They all- entered the Ancient House, and
proceeded to Study D, in the Remove pas-
sage. A fire was burning, and it was soon

| kicked into a blaze. And then Willy, aided

by Chubby Heath and Owen, explained how
they spent the afternoon.

““ What rot!” said Handforth, at last.
“ Are you trying to spoef me that two men
moved a chunk of the cliff weighing aboub
twenty-five tons?  You cheeky young fat-
heads!”

“Its true!” deciared Heath warmly.

" Don’t be a voung donkey—"'

“1I tell you—--""

“ Another word, my
youl!” said Handforth,
hnmaniy mpossible
nogiddy  elift!”

Willy grinned.

"I odidn't =ay they moved the cliff—ounly
a hit of it,"" he explained. * Ilow about
o stroug-room door?”

“What's that got to do with it?”

“ Nothing—but a stroug-room door weighs
about a couple of tong,” said Willy calmly.
“And oune man can casily move it. That’s
becauge 11t's on hinges, and properly bal-
anced. This chunk ¢f rock must be hinged
somehow.”’ '

Handforth looked keen and eager.

" Wall, that's feasible,”” he admitted. 1
was juat going to suggest the same thing, .
as a wmatter of fact. Let’s have the facts
First of all, you took out a boat,

child, and I'll biff
frowning. *“It's
for two meh to move

Handforth -
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After tha

and lost vourselves in the fog. '
yvou were wrecked on the Devil’'s Toe—"

““1a, ha, hal"

“ The Demon’s I‘mger you ass!” chuckled®
RMceClure.

“ What's the gcod ef aunibbling?” roared
Handforth. ”Th(,‘L*s pott much difference
between a toe and a finger. T suppose?”

“ Besides, we -didn’t get wrecked,” said
Willy., ** We juinped ashore, and while we
were among the rocks we saw these two
men.”’

*Are you absolutely sure they came out
nf the cliff face?” asked Handforth eagerly.

“And are you sure that they weut off in a
motor-hoat?”’

‘“ Pretty sure, anyway,” replied Owen
minor. “* We couldn’t see anything in the
Tog—we only heard the noise of the engine.

sut there’s po question about the chaps
(01;1;}1);: out of the rock. We saw that all
right.” |

“ And you examined the c.]lﬂ‘ afterwards?”’

“Yes,” replied Willy. ** But I'm bhlessaed
it we could find anything., I tell you, it's
the most mysterious thing I've ever struck.
‘And I'm pretty sure there’s something fishy
about it, too. Men don't come out of
rocks like that if they’re up to legitimate
husiness. I marked the place before coming
away—so that we should know it again.”

"“How do you wmean, you marked it?”
asked Handforth.

“Well, I took note of the landmarks,”
replicd Handforth miner. * That chunk of
rock that moved is about twenty feet high
and fifteen feet broad—and jolly thick, too.”

“You young aes!” said Lis elder brother
witheringly. ** You hopeless duffer., You
babbling Iunatic! And you're tryving to tell
me that two men moved a piece of rock
twenty feet high!”’

“1f ypu don’t like to believe it, you can
do the other thing!”’ said Wl]ly coolly.
“ But it happens to be the truth—that's
all.  'This piece of elift Jooks a bit like
a heart—reversed. And just over the top

of it, in a dead line, there’s a clump of
grass. And on the left a piece of rock sticks
out like a spike. You ecan’t mistake it.

You’ve only got to go along tne base of the
cliff in the Demon Gap, and you'll locate
the spot in a mim lte L

“It was jolly cule of you to notice
those details,” said Church.

ail

““ Cute?” repeated Ilandforth. “ Rats!
Anybody would have done it. 1t scecms to

e that something ougnt to be done. The
whole thing’s queer "

“0f course something ought to be done,”
interrupted Willy. *“ As soon as Mr., Lee
comes in I'm going to tell him all about
it. At onme time I thought about informing
the police—but they're not much good about
here., Mr. Lee's the man for the job.”

Handforth major shook his head.

“ Don’t you believe it!’* he said. *‘‘ Now
look here, my lads—keep this thing mum,
Understand?
breathe a word to abpy of your pals,

Don’t tell Mr. Lee—and don’t
1f | going through the lobby!”

i

you'do, I'll knock spots off the three cof
yonu!”’

““ What's the idea?’ asked Willy, grmum...

" Never mind what the idea is!"” said
Handforth. * But you’ve got to keep qu:et
—Or else answer to me! I don’t want to
threaten you, or anything like that, but
you’d bhetter understand that you’ll get it
in the neck if you dischey me.”

His brother grinned.

“1 suppose you're going to do a bit of

investieating?” he asked. ** Well, if it’ll
please you, we'll keep mum. But only for
a couple of hours, Ted. If you fail to

turn up by calling over we’ll get up a secarch
party, and\come and look for your rom-
nants.’

““ You young idiot!” said Ilandforth wrath-

fully.. “If I take up this case, T shall make
a thorough success of it! It’s the first
opportunity I've had this term—and long

hefore calling over I shall have routsd out
the mystery.”

“Well, you’d. better go easy—that’s ali,”
said Willy ‘“You’re a pretty reckless cort
of chap, you know, and you’ll find 'a lot of
trouble if you're not careful. We shouldn’t
like to ccme and find your remains littered
all over the rocks!’

The three fags took their departure soon
afterwards, after promising that they would
keep the thing quiet. DBut this promise only
reld good until calling over, as Willy tock

pains “to explain.

“Now we'll see abhout tea,” said Church
briskly, after the fags had gone,

“Teal!” snorted Handforth. “Tea!
You’ve got the nerve to talk about tea
when a problem like this is waiting to bhe
investigated? You're coming with me, my
son—and you’re coming at once!”’

*“ Oh, but look here——"

“1 say, Handy——-""

“Don’t argue—my mind’s made up!'’ in-
terrupted Edward Oswald grimly. *‘‘ There's
not much daylight left, and we want to
take advantage of it. I mean to find cub
what there is in that cliff.”

1t was useless for Church and McClure
to argue. Their  Leader had made up his
inind, and the only thing was to agrece. If
they didn’t, it would certainly chd to o
whole lot of trouble.

Accordingly, the three chums of Study D
coon set out. They did so without attracting
attention for they were completely concealed .
in the fog. And, in any case, there were very
fcw fellows about—the majority being at
tea in their various studies.

Just as they were passing out of the gate-

way Church hecard a footstep. Glanpcing
rcund, he dimly caught sight of a ghostly

ligure in the mist—a figure which was cross-
ing from the College llouse to the Ancicut
House. Church came to a halt.

“ Why, that’s Mr. Lee!’’ he exclaimed.

“En?” said Handferth,

‘““T thought you said he was out—-"

““ 80 he was out—-at least, I saw him
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“You—you duffer!” said Church warmly,
** Then Mr., Lee isn't out at all! And he
hasn't been out, either! I've never Kuown
such a chap for jumping to conclusions!
Look here, we'd better go and tell him all
about this!”’

““Yes, rather!” agreed McClure.

Handforth clenched his fists.

“ Look here, ‘\Lxu, “ e'll do nothing of the
-I_'II'II'] "’ IIL‘l .fl’ I 1

ORI RE!

z ‘What-’& the ldea .uf calling me Mac?”
asked MeClure. It isan't the [first time

}"()Il'\'e sdld that_____'r
““And it won't be the last!” interrupted

Handforth aggressively. ‘" MceClure's too
long! In futare I shall call you Mac!

Lee anything
only take the

We're not going to tell Mr.
about this—if we do, he’ll
thing out my hands!”

This, of course, was just what Church and
McClure required. They would have given
anything if Handforth could be restm:ned

from going on this expedition. Chureh
greatly regretted that he had not called
Nelson Lee when he first sighted him. Hand-

forth wouldn't have had a chance then.

As it was, Church and McClure were com-
pelled to go. They were by no means ner-
vous, or afraid—but they were certainly
huu;.,rv and, at the same time, they had an
matmctwe feeling that Handforth was going
to make an ass of himself. Iis chums
Juaged from past experiences.

“ Of course, it's a jolly good idea, going on
this trip,” said Church diplomatically. “But,
at the same time, I reckon it would be
better if one of us went back and told Mr.
Lee the facts. Then he could follow on, anil
get inoat the death, so to speak. 1le'd
just be in timec to see you complete the
case in a yicltorious way, Handy.”

But Handforth wasn't moved by this kind
of subterfuge.

“ Not likely!'" he said firmly. “ I’'m not
having any butting in from Mr., Lee until
the job's ahsnlutely finished. And I don't
want to hear any more fatheaded sugges-

- tions. If vou can't talk sense, don’t talk
at ull.’

Church and MeClure could talk sense all
right, but, unfortunately, Handforth didn’t
regard their advice in this light. Anpd so
they continued their journey to Demon’s
Gap. -

As they progressed towards the coast

there were some gigns of the fog lifting.
But wnen they ﬁlldl]Y arrived on the ¢l 11]?
top the fog was as thick as ever, and it
was quite impossible to see the beaeh, nearly
a couple of hundred feet below.

The three juniors, in fact, nearly fell
headlong down the clift—for tlmy arrived at
the edge almost before they knew it. They
only Jucat pulled up in time.

Hardforth would probably have gone clean
over if Church hadn't let out a warning
yell just in time. ,

‘“Well, here we are,” said Handforth.
“ This guldy fog is a nuisance, you know,
We can’t see nvtlnnr' Now, as far as 1
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can inake out, the Demon’s Gap is juss
below us.  We've ouly got to scramble
down this cliff——"

““* Scramble down the c¢lifi!"" echoed Mece(Clure,
“Why, vou chu-np, we should kill ourselves!
It only slopes for a few feet, and then
drops sheer! The only thing we can do is
to find that gully, 1t's just aiong here,
to the right.”

Bven Mandforth was con 1ipelled to admit
the wisdom of tiis sugge %tmn but, «ofi

counrse, he insisted that the gully was to-
wards the left, and not to the right. But,
after walking three or four hundred yards
in that direction, he agreed to try the other
way. So they retraced their steps.

And, sure enough, within five gIX
aniuutes they arrived at the gully. They
had no difficulty in getting down to the
beach by this means. But, even so, they
had to proceed with caution, for, owing
to the thick fog, wkey were in constant
danger of colliding with sharp, ugly rocks,
or slipping down into treacherous -clefts.
At length, however, they found themselves
at the base of the (‘llﬂw, progressing in the
direction of the Demon’s I'mﬂer

They Eknew the coast well, and so the
fog was not altogether fatul to their ex-
pediticn. They seemed to be in a world
apart, with crags and boulders rising out
of the murk in ghost-like formatious.

Aud there was the continuous rumble and
swigh of the sea, although this was com-
pletely hidden by the dull blanket of fog.
The tide was about half out, aud the waves
were breaking upon the rough, jageed rocks.

“It’s all very well to talk about a piece
of rock shaped like a heart—but it's not =zo
easy to find!"” caid Handforth grufily., * By
George! If those young fatheads ,were
spoofing us, I'll jolly well skin ‘em alive!”

As a matter of fact, Church and McClure
had thought of this possibility already. But
Willy had said *‘honest injun,” and they
could hardly believe that he would use that
expression—which, in schoolboy parlance,
was an absolute guarantee of good faith—
if he was really planng a practical joke.

It was McClure who made the discovery.

The three juniors were keeping as close
to the cliff face as possible, "and work-
ing their way along, studying the hazy out-
line of the rocks as they progressed. 1t
was a ticklish business, for they had no

or

sand to walk on—but were compelled to

climb over rough masses of rock.

McClure was looking up the cliff when
he gave a little exclamation of satisfaction.

“That's it!” he said keenly. “ Not a
doubt about it! 1It's a pretty queer kind
of a heart, but there's the tuft of grass,
and that spike of rock. DMy hat! A hun-
dred men couldn’t shift that piece of rock!”

They went a little nearer, and could sce
more distinetly. At close quarters the fog
thinned out, enabling them to sec the clear
oublines.

Aud, according to Willy’s description, thig

|l was certamls the place.
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“Yes, I knew I was right!” said Hand-
forth, nodding. “ Of course, I spotted it
first, although one of you asses started talk-

iny! That’s generally the case! By
George! Young Willy is dotty! That picce
of rock must weigh about five thousand

tons!  It’s solid—it's a part of the cliff!”

They went closer, and they walked all
round that massive rock, and pushed at it
and heaved with their united strength., But
they might just as well have tried to shift
the very cliff itseif.

‘“ Nott a footmark—not a trace of any-
. body ! grunted Hawvdforth. *‘I'm a trained
deteetive, and I could easiily see footmarks
if there were any! Those young rotters
must bave been pulling my leg

“Hist!" whispered Church suddenly. *1
—1 heard something—-"

** Voices!” breathed McClure tensely.

——

CHAPTER 1V,
THE CLIFF OF MYSTERY!

: ANDIFORTH  crouched
- N down among the
CRNR rocks.

“You're right!” he
murmured. °‘ Voices! I can
hear ’em! Dy George! T ex-
. pect it’s those two 1men
coming back. We'll crouch here and spring
.outnou“the bounders as soon as they show
up.

His cliums looked highly alarmed.

‘" You—you reckless ass!’’ gasped McClure.
“1t would be madness to do that! We
shouldn’t stand an earthly against two
determined men-—and it's almost a cer-
taiuty thiey've got revolvers.”

“ The best thing we can do is to slip down
that hole in the rocks!™ said Church quickly.
" You know—you nearly fell down it Handy!
We can crouch there without being spotted,
and see everything that goes on. If these
;?e;n open tite rock, we shall be able to see
it.”

““ Ass!”  said Handforth. “* Naturally,
that’s the best thing to do—I kuew it all the
time: But you'll never let ime get a word
in edgeways!” -

Without waiting another second they slid
across the rocks, and then lightly dropped
down into a kind of pit—a natural affair
formed by’ two large boulders. It accom-
modated them meatly, and in sucl a m:nner
that they could peep over the .dge, and
see the entire face of the e¢liff at this point.
t.'zﬁnd they were only st in the nick of
ime. ; '

For, hardly had they dropped into cover,
when two men loomed up out of the mist.
They were only progressing slowly, talking
at the same time. In the fog the three
juniors could not see much, but the men
looked nig and powerful. They were well
wrapped up, and of a seafaring type.

““This fog comes in kinder handy, Gin-
ger!” said oue of the men, as they paused

at the cliff face. * This is the rst time we've
been able to get busy in daylight since we
started things.” '

" It’s likely we'll have more chances soon,””
gsald the man addressed as Ginger. * They
have a good few fogs on this coast during
winter, I reckon. Still, we’d better be care-
ful. Fogs have a nasty habit of lifting—
although I don’t think this one’ll shift for a
while.”

While they were -speaking, one of the
men seemed to be doing something in a
kind of crevice. And then, as lfandforth and
Co watched, they were astounded to see ihe
the great face of the cliff open outwards!

That entire piece of rock, weighing scores
of tcns, swung gradually cutwards. To one
who was.not accustomed to such a sight, ib
wag rather staggering. The two men stood
waiting, quite unecocerned.

They littie knew that three pairs of keen
eyes were watching them. They evidently
heiieved that they had the whole scene to
themselves. And a moment or two later the
heavy rock came to a standstiil.

Both the men passed through a kind of -
gap, and disappeared into what seemed to be
tho entrance to a cave or tunnel. The
wuatching juniors waited expectantly, fully
helieving that the rock would close again.

But the seconds passed, and still the
opening remained.

““ That's queer!’’ breathed Church. * They
Vaven't shat the entrance!”

*“Oh, it’s bound to go in a minute!”’
McClure., .

But it didu't go. Perhaps the men were
coming ocut again, sogn—indeed, this seemed
to be the only possible explanation. Ieeling
that the fog made everything quite sccure,
they had not taken the trouble to close the
extraordinary rock door. Probably they had
heen in thie habit of leaving it open at night.
and so they adopted the same procedure now.

After three minutes, bad elapsed, Hand-
forth gradually raisred himself.

said

“ What's tho idea?” asked McClure
quaickly.
“I'm going {o have a lcok at thab

tunnel!” declared Handforth.

‘“ But—but——"’ |

“ Rats!” gaid Handy., “° We may not get
another chance. Look here, this is some-
thing big! Church, you stay here and watch
—Keep your eyes skinned, and if anybody
clse comes, buzz up and give us the tip.
McClure and I are going into that tunnel.”

*“1 say, it’s too risky!” said McClure
doubtfully. ‘

*“ Rot! We're going!” said Handforth
curtly. '

Church and McClure knew perfectly well
that it was a foolhardy preoeeeding. But to
argue with Handforth was every bit as fool-
naidy, and hopeless inte the bargain.
McClure premptly accompanied his leader—
chiefly because he wanted to be with Hand-
forth when the latter encountered trouble.
This, in McClure’s opinion, was a certainty.

- McClure wasu’t looking for trouble, but he



dida't like to think of Hamdforth being left

to himself, MHandy was capable of any reck-
legsiiuss,

They slid silently along, and at last came

to the great rock, which now stood like a

huge door ajar.

But cven at clozo quarters,
could not see¢ what mechanizm worked the
door. Something was obvicusly hidden at
the rear of the movable Dboulder, and so
cunningly fixed that it was quite invisible
from outside, It must have taken weeks,
and much bard lahour, to effect that con-
traption.

The two juniors peered cautiously into the
dark cavity. And at the same sccond they
drew their breath in with surprise,

“ Great  Scott!” mutterced MceClure, in
amazemaont, .

“ Well I'm jiggered!” sald Iandforth
blankiy.

They stared down {ue tunnel—for this, in-
deed, was what the cpening actually was,
They had fuliy expected to sce a cave or
cavern, black and grim. The reality was very
different,

The tunncl stretched away for perhaps
thirty feet without a turn. At this point
there wus a bend, and there, suspended from
the roof, was a glowing electric light! The
tunnel itgelf was wide, dry, and perfectly
clewn, and a current of pure air passed
thirough. The light secemed rather hazy,
owing to the inlruding ifog.

“ But-——buy what -can it mean?” asked
MceClure hruskily. ** llere, right in the middle
of these barcen cliffs—electric light! It—
it can’t really be true!”

“ Ass!" sald Handforth keeniy.
helievo our own eyes, 1 suppese? Of course
it's true! I was right all along! I jolly well
knew there was something squifly about this
businvess! By George! There'll be a sensa-
ticn when I expose the whole show! All the
big London papers will be full of it, with my
name in hig typel!”’

But McClure looked rather uncertain.

“1 say, old mxn, it’s too much! We
can't managze it en our own!’’ he said
tonsely. ¢ 1 we go in here we shall only get
courseives in a fix, It’s too much! We can’t
tackle it!” 4

Handferth looked at him with supreme
3cort. '

““ You weak-kneed funk!” he said bitingly.
“ My only aunt! Afraid to tackle a little
thing liks this!”

McClure clenched his fists,

“T'm not afraid!” he muttered fiercely.
““ Yeu know it, yon rotter! But I'm
caitions.  We ought to buzz away beforo
we'ro s2en, and tell Mr. Nelson Lee., He'll
fetch the police, and then the thing will
be doune in style.”

1 Kl‘:’itlmut question, this was the best plan
oL 2l

But Handforth scorned if.

*“Oh, yes!” he said witheringly.
idea—I don’t think!
coveries, and Mr,

“ We can

‘“ A fine
We make all the dis-
Lee and the police get

the juniors
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They succeedod in scrambling out of

the boat on to the rocks. And so

swift was this whole incident that, be-

fore they could turn round, the boat
itself had vanished.

all the ecredit. Not likely! We're going o
do this thing on our own. Come on! We'll
siip te that corner and see what lies

bevond.”

Before McClure could make any comment,
Handforth walked forward., His chum was
juzt as curious as Handy, but he gaw no
reason why he should tuke unnecessary risks.
Oaly fer a second did he hesitate, and then
n2 followed.

They arrived at the corner of the tunnel,
and from here they could see further along
—but only for a very short distance. Abcnt
ten vards away there was another bend,
bearing away towards the right, and risinyg
slightly. And a glsw from beyond the turn-
ing clearly told that uanother electric light
hung from the rcof just out of the line of
vision,

“Come on!” whispered Handforth eagerly,

He tiptoed on, and McClure followed liim.
They reached the corner in safety, bubt even
as they did so disaster occurred. McClure
had been anticipating it all the time, and he
was not exactly surprised, altuough he was
agreatly startled.

Handforth was fairly staggered.

f'er they had only just turned the coruner,
and had come within sight of another streteh
of the tunnel, when the two men appaarcd.
They appearad as though by magic, secm-
ingly emerging from the very wall itself.

As a matter of fact, they had come out of
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n side tunne!, the entrance to which was con- )
realed to the juniors. Their appearance was
s0 sudden, and so unexpected, that Hand-
forth and McClure stood stock still.

And the two men, catching sight of the
two juniors at the same time, haited in
their tracks. A piPe dropped to the floor
with a crash, spilling hot embers in ail
direetions. And the man uttered a fierce
curse.

““ What in thunder does this mean?”
shonted the other hoarsely,. ‘* Boys-——school-
boys! What fools we were to leave that
door open! I never thought that—— Quick,
Ginger! We've got to get these young
whelps!”’

‘““ Sure!”” snapped the other,

And they simply hurled themselves forward
towards Handforth and McClure.

“* Scoot!” yelied McCiure urgently.

- But, to his dismay and consternation,
Handforth remained quite still. And he
clenched his fists and squared his jaw, He
was ready to fight! He was quite prepared
to fight! - He was quite prepared to put up
a scrap, and this, as McClure well knew, was
the very height of folly.

McClure had already taken a step or iwo,
but he now halted.

‘““ Quick!” he gasped. ‘ Run, Handy—-"

“ Piffle!"” shouted Handforth. *‘ We're
going to fight these rotters, and then we'll
get on with the investigation.”

McClure groaned, and prepared himself for
the worst. ’

And by this time the two men were upon

them. They evidently believed that they
had a very swift task in front of them.
They were burly felloivs, and two mere

junior schoolbeys seemed quite a tame pro-

position. ;

But they didn't know Edward Oswald.

‘““Come on—I'm waiting!””? rocared Hand-
forth aggressively. ““I know your game,
you rotters! Boring holes in the giddy ecliff,
and fixing up electric light! It's a coiners’
den! You can’t spoof mel”’ :

‘“You young fool!” snarled one of the
men. ** Quit that noise!”’

e reached forward, intending to grasp
Handforth by the shoulder. But the leader
of Study D. suddenly let himself go. His
famous right came round, and it went to-
wards its mark with glorious accuracy.

Crash!

Handforth’s fist thudded into the man’'s
face with the force of a battering-ram. It
was a well cimed, beautifully timed blow,
The [ellow staggered, shook in every joint,
and crashed headlong to the floor, grunting
with agony and rage and surprise.

“ That’s just to start with!”
Handforth. “° Want some more?”

-Mc(Clure was struggling desperately with.
Ginger, who had grasped him so firmly that
the junior had no chance of getting away—
although he was putting up a very good
ficht for it.

Biff! -

IHandforth’s right came round again,

bellowed

in
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spite of his bruised and tingling knuckles.
Ginger caught the blow on the mouth, and
he gave a perfcet bellow of rage as he
staggered, .

By 1ihis time the other man was on his
feet, purple with fury. He hurled himself
at Handforth like some animal. And
Edward Oswald, in spite of his pluck and
dogged determination, was overwhelmed.

He hit out right and left, and some of
his blows took effect; but the fellow was
powerful, and, ence at close quarters, Handy
had little or no chance. He was swept off
his feet.

Then a hammer seemed to thud upon the
top of his head. It seemed to him that the
whole tunnel was collapsing. He was picked
up, and hurled against the wall with such a
thud that he sank down, dazed and dizzy.

““ You infernal young brat!” panted the
man fiercely. ¢ By gosh! "TI'll muzke you
pay for that, you little spitfire! Lcosed all

my front teeth—that’s what
well done, hang you!”

McClure had attempted to dash away, feel-
ing that flight was the best course under
the circumstances. Tor, at least, he would
be able to give warning that Ilandforth had
met with disaster, and could bring help.

But he was not allowed to get away.

Ginger was after him in a moment, over:
took him at the first bend, and hauled him
back, struggling and panting. And by this
time Handferth was lying on his back, with
the other man astride him,

And thres minutes later the two juniors
were side by side, their hands bound behind
them, And the men were standing over
them, breathing hard, and in a state of con-
siderabla alarm. g

“It’s a durned mess-up—that’s what it
is, Cap’n!” said Ginger hoadrsely. ‘“ The
boss’ll be fair mad when he hears about
it, and we sham't hear the last of it for
many a day! The boss was always careful
about that door being eclosed. Schoolboys,
mind you!”’

“Yes, it's infernally serious,”” said the
Captain slowly. “ We can’t let the brats
go-~they’ll spread the whole yarn every-
where, and that’ll mean the finish. We've
got to keep ’em here.”

“ Oh, yes—you try!" said Handiorth ag-
gressively. ‘‘ You needn’t think you’ll have
everything your own way. There'll be a
search-party come after us—"’

“ That won’t be any good!” muttered Me-
Clure, with a <quick flash of shrewdness.
‘““ At the school they only knew we’d come
out for a walk—we didn’t even cay we were
coming to the beach, They'll never be able
to find us.” :

- Handforth, fortunately, understood.

““Oh, my hat!” he said blankly. * You're
right!”’

“You'd best understand that you've let
yourself into a tidy hole!”’ said the Captain
grimly. ‘‘This is what comes of interfer-
ing in things that don’t concern you. Take

you've durned

|.one of ’em_ Ginger. We’ll shove 'em along



and put 'em about in that
They'll be safe enough there,

the new tunnel,
storo. cavern,
1 guess.’ |

Handforth amd McClure were roughly
hauled to their feot, and then forced along
the tunnel until they arrived at the partially
concealed side-turning. Another electric-
light gleamed furthier along. But befare
they reached 1it, the juniors saw a big
wooden door.

It was built into the wvery rock, and
Ginger pulled the bolts back and swung the
door open |

“In with 'em " said the other man.

The two prisoners were pushed into a
black opening, and then the dcor swung to
with a thudding sound. Handforth and
MeClure found themselves in pitehy dark-
mess.  And they could hear the bolts being
pushed 'hc-me on the other side of the door.

Thiey hiad made a few discoveries, but it

.

could hardiy be trutbfully said tlmt Hand-
had

forth covered himself with alory.

CHAPTER V.
STARTLING NEWS!

¢ ILLY ass!" muttered

S Chureh, with a wor-

*ied  fiown. He's—

bound to get into

trouble! But“at the same

time Church hoped against

hepe that his chums would

suddenly appear out of the foggy opening.

Over five minutes had elapsed, and he was

still quite alone. He had heard no sound—

no hint whatever of the fight which had
been proceeding in- the tunmel.

*The rocks efiectively muffled all zounds,
aad Church had an idea that his chums
were only just in the entrance. He could
hear the waves breaking upon the recks
with continuous insistency, althoughh  he
could see nothing of the ocean.

Then, at last, he heard a movement.
Two figures came out of the rock door-
way, and Church caugnt his breath in with
a quick, silent gasp. TFor the figures were
those of the two men. Handforth and Co.
were not to be seen, - v
*“Oh, my goodness!”
¢ Something's happened!”

muttered Church.

For a second he thought abcut dashing
out, and asking what had cccurred to his
chumas. But ‘he instinctively drew back,

and waited., After 2ll, he could do practi-
cally nothing on his own.

It was just us well that he
concealment.

iinger and the captain
the fat rocks and
through the fog., They saw nuo sign  of
Church, for he had drawn Lis head down
quickly. And the voices of the two men
came 10 tim as he crouched there.

“A waste of time—that’s what it is!”
said Ginger. ** There ain't any more—cne o
the” brats let it out. Didn't yon hear him

remained in

came out upon
peered searchingly

[

say that nobody wouldn’'t know what had
‘appened to ‘em? It's mno good lookin'
about 'ere.”

“ 8till we'll make sure,” said the otiior.

They came nearer, and Cliurch pressed him-
self down into the ecrevice until he was
tucked away beneathh a little overhanging
part. Even if the mnien Jooked straight
down it was doubtiul if they would spot
him.

And Church was filled with wild alarm.

Handforth and MoZlure were prischners!
They had been captured by these mysterious
men from the tunnel!

It was absolutely up to him to remain at
liberty, so that he would be able to rush

back to St. Frank’s and obtain help. For
if he was captured, too, then the matter
would le grave, indeed.

Certainly, Willy knew where they had
gone to, aund he weuld undoubtedly tell
Nelson Lee socn  after ecalling-over. But

Willy knew nﬁthiu" of this adventure, and
he would oen'y be ab«h.. to say that the threo
Removites had vanished.

It was also up to Church to let the men
think that Handforthh and McClure were the
ouly schooiboys con the scene. He felt sure
that he would be able to escape even if he
made a sudden dash for it. In the fog hLe

would easily he able to ocutwit the two
strangers. But that would be a foolish
move, for they wouid know that he had
escaped and would be prepared for any
possible rescue party.

By remaining quiet, bowever, he would

be able to slip away vneeen and unheard,
and the strangers would know nothing.
So Church crouclhied low, and aimost held

hig breath. _
The captain and Ginger searched among
tiie roecks, coming nearer and nearer, and

at last, thov were practically over the spot
where (!mrch lay ccncealed. At any moment
he expected to be secen and hauled out.

He even began to accuse himself of being
foolish for not making a dash at the first
moment. And then, while he was thinking
of this, 'the men meved away. And, finally,
they returned to the tunnel entr.xnm and
passed inzide. And Church, at(,hmg in
the dim gloom, saw that great picce of rock
slide back mto position—until it seemed to
beceme a part of the -very cliff itself.

“Thank gooduess!”” he murmured fer-
vently.

He didn't wait any longer now, but
squeezed himself out of Jus tizht ecrevice;

and a moment or two later he was (,ilml:-uw
over the rocks and towards the guily. He
didn't pause until he reached the top-
until the open country stretclied before him
Aud now he was breathless and alarmed aned
excited.

““ Oh, I thought something like this woulg
happen!" he muttered feveriziily. “It was
all Handforth's fault! The reckless chump!
Whenever- he sbart» any of his fatheaded in-
wst%:g.xtlona, he always lets himself into the
cart!”



Church could easily picture what had,
happened.

His two .chums had entered the tunnel,
and had then been surprised by the
strangers. And beiore they could escape,
they had been seized and held. There was

no doubt about it, the position was serious.

Church didn’t even think of going to the
police.

The one plan, accordaing tc his idea, was
to tell Nelson Lee all about it with as
little delay as possible. There was some-
thiine serious here—something grave and
sinister.

And it needed the wit and skill of a man
like Nelson Lee to deal with it., Perhaps it
would mot be tco late for Nelson Lee to
effeet the rescue of Handforth amd MceClure.
And the sooner he got to St. Frauk's, the
better.

It was very gloomy now, focr evening was
drawing on, and the dusk w as further thick-
ened by the swirling fogz. But as Church
progressed, it secmed to him that the fog
was not quite so dense mnow.

And_ at last, he arrived at St. Frank's.

There was still well over half an hour to
calling over, and the Triangie was deserted,

On sueh a cold, chilly evening, all the
fellows were m their various sgudies, or
the common rooms, gathered round the
tires, |

Church entered the Ancient House at the
double, and dashed ﬁong the passages, mak-
ing straight for Nelson Lee’s study. But
just as he was turning a corner he nearly
charged full-tilt into a sm..;ll junior who was
coming round.

“ Hallo!? said the latter. ‘ What the——
My hat!  Anything happened?”

The small junior was Willy Handforth,
and he looked at Chureh rather curiously,
and with a certain amount of alarm.

*“Yes!” panted Church. ‘“ Handy and
MeClure are collared!™

‘“* Collared!”

“ Yes, we spotted a coupie of men, and
they went into that opemu" in the chﬁf"
caid Clhiurch tensely. * ITandforth follawed

like an ass! And McClure went with him.
They didn’t come out.”
‘“ Phew!”  whistled Handiorth minor.

‘““ That's just like my major! He always
thinks he can do something clever, and then
he gets himself tied up in about a dozen
giddy knots!”

“Don’t I know it!"” said Church bitterly.
‘““ He's done it scores of times, and he never
learns by experience! And this time it
geems pretty bad. He and McClure are
properly captured by those men.”

As quickly as possible, Church explained
exactly what had oecurred, and Willy Hand-
forth listened with gmwmg alarm. By the
time Church had finished Willy’s usuadly
cuguy countenance was clouded, and his jaw
£€

“It's my- fault"’ he said flercely. ¥ |

; THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

was an ass to tell Ted anythipg about it—

I m’light to have gome straight to Mr. Lee

“I'm going to him now,” said Church.

“ Good wheeze! I'll come with you.”

They moved off together, and I ran full
tiit into them just as they were approach-
ing Nelmn Lee’s study, I had been to see
the guv'nor, and I regarded Church and
Handforth minor keenly.

“ What’s the trouble?”’ I inquired.
both look pretty well worried.
Handforth heen. getting up to now?
bet he’s in some trouble or other?”

““ That wasn't a difficult guess!” said
Church. “ When isn’t Handy in trouble?
But this seems to be a bit more serious
than usual. We're going to tell Mr, Lee all
about it.” ;

“1'll come with you!” I said promptly. -

They made mo objection, and together we
went to Nelson Lee's study. I knocked
and entered. The guv’'nor was sitfing in
front of the fire, readmﬂ the evening news-
paper. He looked Tound inquiringly. '

“I met these chaps out if the passage,
sir,”” I said. * They've got something speciil
to tell you, I think.”

“It’s about Handforth, sir,”” said Church
quickly, *“ He and McClure have been cap-
tured by some rough men in Demomn’s Gap,
just along the coast. They -went into a
tunnel, and they’ve been made prisciers,
and they're in a fearful hele. We want you
to do something, sir.” -

“ We thought it better to come straight
to you, sir,” put in Willy.: “ I found the
cave place first. It's hidden behind a great
piece of rock which moves out on a hinge,
and I believe the men are eriminals of scme

“You
"What's
1’;1

sort. It’s pretty bad for my brother, esir.
'i[l‘ylﬁre’s no -telling what might happen to
im."”

Nelson Lee laid his paper aside.

““ What on earth is this rigmarole?” he

inquired curiougly. “ A tunnel at Demon’s
Gap! Mystericus eriminals who appear out
of the very roceks! What put such ridicu-
lous ideas into your head?”

‘““ But it’s true, sir!” said Church tensely.

“1I say!” 1 protested. “ Draw it mild,
you Kknow!”’ -

“1 tell you it's true!” insisted Church.
“T told Handforth mot to £0 in, but he
wouldn’t take any notice—"

“Come, come!” interrupted Nelson ILece.
“J.et us hear this story somewhat more
lucidly, my boys. You say that you were .
the first to discover this remarkable place,
Handforth minor?”’

“Yes, sir!”

“IThen tell me all about it.”

Quickly, but in elear, concise sentences,
the Third Former explained exactly what
had taken place during the afternoonm, al-
though he didn't go into many details con-
cerning the incident of the fisherman’s boat.
He sa,w no neccessity to bring that little

aﬂ’axﬁ -

ather an extraordinary story,” com-
mented Nelson Lee, at length. ‘' I cannot
lrelp -~ thinking, my boy, that you are
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attempting to play a little joke at my ex-)
pense, or, possibly, that you have allowed
your 1m¢u"matwn to run somewhat wild.”

Willy Teaned over the desk, his face
curnest and anxious.

“I'm not trying to spoof you, sir!” he
said grimly. “And 1 haven’'t let my
imagination run loose. It's true, sir—every
bit of it! Ask Church—he knows a lot
more!"’

“What have you to say, Church?’ asked
Nelson Lee crisply.

Church had a whole lot to say. He went
into all details regarding the capture of
Handforth and McClure. And Nelson Lee's
early scepbicism completely vanished. He
could tell by Church’s very anuety and the
ring of his voice that he was relating an
actual occurrence.

And I could see that Nelson Lee's eyes
had suddenly {taken ¢m a %keen light, He
repeated scme parts of the gstory, in order
to get the details more clearly defined.
And, at length, he rose to his feet.

‘““It appears, boys, that this business is
somewhat serious,”” he said. ** But you need
nof worry. I will look into it at once, and
make every attempt to gain the freedom
of Handforth and McClure.”

“Are you going to tell the police, sir?”
asked Church eagerly.,

“I don't quite know,” replied the guv'nor.

“ But you may rest assured, boys, that I
shall leave no stone lrn:bll-rned. It will be

advisable for you to remain quiet about the

whole affair, for no good purpose would be
served if the whole school discussed it.
These men might easily get to know that
the truth is out-—m:d t-h’l'b would be bad for
the two boys. Secrecy is essential.”

“You can trust us, sir; we won't say a
word,”” declared Willy.

“Good,” commented the guv'ner, *° Now,
my lildn, you had better go quietly to your
own quarters, and try to behave normally.
I can give you my wosd that everytiiing
Er.-.-z:h-lo will be done for Handforth and
JeClure. And you must not imagine thoat
t-llu boys are in danger. This atfair is prob-
ably more simple tlmu it appears on the
surface.”

Before the juniors left, Nelson Lee had
ciimed them to a very great extent, and
they fe't that Handforth and MeClure would
s¢0on be back. DBut less than five minutes
after we had departed, I sneaked back un-
observed. Nelson I.ee was just about to
start off.

“ There's no sense in beating about the
bush, sir,”” I suid boldly. *“I'd like to come
aiong, too.”

Nelson Lee glanced at his watch,

“You arc just forty seconds late, Nipper,”
he said calmly. “ I was expecting you
nearly a minute ago. It would have been
very remarkable if you had not put in an
appearance.  Yeg, you can come—to be quite
iruthful,
case.”’

NELSON

I was going to fetch you, in anyh
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“ 0Oh, good!"” I sfid eagerly.
strmght to Demon’s Gap?”

“Yes.”

“ Got everything, =ir?”

“I think so,"”” esaid the guv’'nor, smiling.

“* [lectric torch, revolver, a length of
cord——-""

“ Yes, everything—including
said Nelson Lee.
tage in having deep pockets,
can carry things
bulky.”

Nelson Lee moved across to the window,
and laid his hand on the blind.

“ Switch the light off, and follow me.’

- _ Through the window?"” I asked, st,xmrrf

“A somewhat undignified exit, but it bhas
tw advantages,” replied Lee smoothly.

“ Firstly, it is a chort cut, and secondly,
we attract no attention, for the Triangle,
ll' ljiulige, is quite descerted. Out with the
igh L

A moment or two later we were outside,
slipping silently across the foggy ‘I'riangle
towards the gateway. We passed out, and
were soon on our way towards Demon’s Gap,
walking briskly and with a sensation of
coming adventure., Quite unexpectedly, we
had béen plunged into a case which seemed
to be remarkable for its novelty.

“Have you got any idea what these men
might be doing in the cliff, sir?’’ I asked
as we walked.

“*Yes, I think I know their game.'

e You know it, sir?’”’ I repeated, staring,
“But those chn..ps didn't give any details,
and they didn’t even know——"

“I am not judg,mrr by what the boys
told me,’” said the guv'nor smoothly. * But
F have recently heard certain rumours con-
cerning a series of mysterious happenings
on the coast. The police have been quite
baffled. It strikes me that this remarkable
cavern in the clilf may be directly coan-
nected with the matter. I am quite keen
upon looking into the affair—quite apart
from rescuing McClure and Handforth from
the result of their own folly.”

But, although I pressed him, Nelson Lee
would give me no idea of his qus[ncwm
And I had to accompany him still in the
fog—in more senses than one.

We arrived at the cliff top at Deraon’'s
Gap after darkness had completely fallew.
And we had to be very cautious, for the fog
had lifted considerably, and was now hardly
any thicker than a mere haze.

Ve could even see the sea below and the
rocks. A few watery looking stars were
shining, and a pale, weak meon was appear-

“Wea're going

binocuiars,'"
““There is a great advan-
Nipper. One
without appearing too

ing somewhat coyly from beéhind a littls
bank of clouds. o
““ Not very favourable for us, sir,”” I re-

marked softly. ' It would have been better
if the fog had kept thick.”
““On the contrary, Nipper, I have an idea

‘that the conditions are far mor2 favourable

in their present state. See! There appears
t> be a schooner lying out yonder at the
mouth of the bay. Surely it is unusual
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for such vessels to anchor
a treacherous part of the coast?”
I looked, and whistled sofuly.
“* By jingo, you're right, sir!” I said.
And we looked out over the sea curiously
and intently. And just then Neison Lee
suddenly seized my arm apd bent low. At
the same time he pointed. _
“ Look!” he murmured intently.  What
do you think of that?”

— e,

CHAPTER VI,
THE SCHOOLBOY PRISONERS!

cs WELL, this seems to

be abecut the

finish!’ said

McClure despon-

“That’s right—gruinble!”’ he

said. * There's no need to worry; we’ll soon

be out of this hole. You needn't think
I'm going to stay here!”

" That’s jolly interesting!’ c¢aid MecClure,

out of the darkness. “I'd like to kunow

at suchi

how we're going to get away? We've got
our hands bound, and we're in a black

cavern behind a bolted door!”

The position certainly did seem
rather serious, but Handforth made light
of such matters. He merely scofled. The
optimism of Edward Oswald was plienomenal.

" Bolted doors don’t concern me!’” he de-
clared. ** There are plenty of ways of
escaping. Just you wait until I've got my
hands free! I'll show you! By George!
I'm not going to let those rotters have the
best of it.” ‘

The two unfortunate juniors Lad been
imprisoned for about five minutes, althougn
it seemed to them a much longer period.
I'hey were in total darkmess, and the silence
was absolutely so- comiplete that it ccemied
to be like something solid. FEscape appceared
to be well night hopeless.

jut Handforth was always a trier.

e had been struggling with his bonds for
some little time—ever since the enemy had
thrust them into the cavern. And, at last,
Iie was beginning to feel a slight loosening.

“It’s all right—I sha’n’t be long!"" he
panted.

“ Eh?"_

‘““ About two minutes!" ,

“What are you jawing about, vou ass?”
growled McClure., **You’ll be two minutes
in doing what?”’ .

‘“ Getting free from this rotten rope, or
whatever 1t is,”” said Handy. ‘ The idiots
didn’t tie it very tightly, and a few more
wriggles will just about do it. A detec-
tive is always liable to be collared by the
enemy., That’s part of the game! He's
simply got to get free, and then he can
round up the whole gang!”’

McClure grunted again.

‘** That’s what they do in séories!” Le said

to be

]
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miserably. ‘' But this isn't a story—and
there’s all the difference between a giddy
detective tale and real life! Besides, wve'te
ot detectives!”

“We're not!” agreed MHandforth. “1I
am! You're merely my assistant., I'm the
investigator.”

MeClure made no reply—but he gave a
sniff which was ten times more expressive
than any words. Handforth gritted his
teeth apd panted. :

““ You—you rotter!” he said fiercely.
“You think you're safe because my hands
are hound! Bub as soon as 1 get iree,
I'll punch yonr nose until it’s pointing round
the corner!”

“©h, don't rot!” said McClure tartly.
“It was a inad idea to go into that tuanecl
at all—wo sensible detective would have
done it, anybow! It was simply askiug
for trouble through a megaphone! And
just because we found it, you seem surl-
prised!” -

“Wait!"” said IHandforth grimly. " Wait!
I'm not going' to swipe you, after all!
You're not worth it! I’ll just put it down
to your ignorance! But when I've got us
cut of this hole, and after I've brought the
case to a successiul conclusion, I'll expect
you to apologise!”’

“T'll apologise all right—if you do itI’”
said McClure.

*“ Great pip!”’ said Handforth breathlcssly.

“Good! Ilurrah! That’s it—just one mars
tug! "I'm freee—— Oh, rats! It’s all gone
wrong! 1 thought I'd worked the ratten

thing loose, but it’s still tight!”’

McClure sniffed again and Handiorth
worked like mad. .

After all, it wasn’t such a difficult task.
If I had been in a similar predicameut, I
should have probably worked myself Iree
from those bLounds lopng before this. FLor
Nelsen Lee had trained me in the art of
wriggling free from ropes. Handforth, how-
ever, knew nothing of such tricks, and vas
by no means a second Houdini, ‘

But, after angther five mninutes, his effcrts
met with success. _

It rather disgusted him, however, to make
the awful discovery that McClure had been

free for about two minutes, although he
hadun’t said anything about it.
“Good!” gasped Iandforth, ut last.

“I’ve done it, my lad! And that’s more
than you could do! I've a jolly good miud
not to set you frec!”

“Don’t worry!” growled McClure.
all right.” |

Handforthh fumbled in his pocket and
found a box of matches. '

Ie struck ome, and the light flared up—
quite a glare after the intense darkncss.
And Handforth stared blankly at MeClure
who was stauding therve with his hands
by his sides.

‘““ What the—— Why, you rotter, you're
free!”’ gasped Handforth.

“Of course [ am!”

“ 1"
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“Then why didn't you tell me?’” de-
manided Handy fiercely. _

“You were so clever, I thought I'd give
you another minute or two,” said McClure
rather bitterly. ‘‘ But what difference does
it make about having free hands? IHow
do ¥you suppose we're going to get through
a solid door?” '

Handforth struck another
looked round.

The cavern was only @& small one, with a
roof about eight feet high, sloping down
towards the rear. There were a few empty
bexes lying about, but nothing else. And
the door was a great solid affair of tcak.
and it didn’t shift a fraction of an inch
};hen Handforth pushed his weight against
it.

_ The match went out, and they were agaia
18 darkness,
" Well, Sexton Blake, we're not out yet!"

match and

~said McClure sarcastically.

Handforth breathed hard.
“Can’t you give me a chance?' s lie de-
manded fiercely. * Do you think 1 can look

at the door and open it like that? I've
got to think of something. This is where
brains are required!”

“Tien what's the good of hoping%”
asked (cClure.

Fortunately, Handforth as  deep in,
thought, and didn’t observe the implied
insult.  He remained quiet for several
minutes, DBut at length, even he was forced

to admit that nothing could be done.

“Well, of.course, I didnt know the place
was like this!” he growled. * Even a first-
class detective can’t do impossibilities! 1f
there was a grating here, or a drain, [
might manage to wriggle out!”

“Thank goodness you've admitted that
you're whacked!"” said McClure. * Now per-
haps we can talk a bit. What do ycu
think of it? I wonder why those-men col-
l(i:zrged us? And what are they going to
0?"

* Goodness  knows,”  said .
‘““ But there’s no need to
hasn't been collared—or he'd have been
shoved in here before now. Anyhow, Willy
knows where we've come to, and we can
be pretty sure that we chall be rescued
ia a few hours. You can take it from me,
Maec, that everything will be all sercne.””

“ Yes, I reckon that Churchy is buzzing
back to St. Frank’s by now,” s=aid McClure

Handforth.
worry. Church

hopefully. *“ He’s bound to go straight to
Mr. Lee, and we shall soon be saved. Tt

was a pretty decent idea of mine to spoof
he men that we’d come alone.”

““Your idea?"” repeated Handforth tartly.
“ Why, that was my wheeze!”
~*"'0Oh, just as you like!’! said Mac wearily.
“1f it pleases you, you ean think it. We
were silly asses not to go straight to Mr.
Lee in the first place. There's no telling
whiat might happen now, Anyhow, if those
men come back =oon, I vote we dodge out
like lighting, and make a dash for liberty.”

Although Handforth and

objected strongly, and strugglied with

all their strength, they were forced into
the sacks and the tops were tied.

McClure

‘ L]
“Of course,” said Handforth. ‘‘That’s
what I was about to suggest.” 3
“ Naturally,” agreed Mc(Clure. But you

were a bit late e

“ Shush!” breathied Handiorth
“I can hear something.”

They held still, temse and alert. Sure
enough, there were sounds just outside the
dcor. And then a sudden flood of light
came into the little cavern, . The door
opeuned wide.

“* Now's our chance!” roared Handforth,

With oune accord, the two juniors swept
out. Ginger was just about to enter. lie
was sent staggering backwards by the foree
ol Handforth'’s rush. And before the second
man could stop him, Handforth had got by
with AeClure just in his wake. The two
iuniors tore like mad along the tunnel.

A number. of curses came floating afler
them . and- tlgp two men pelted away in pur-
suit. But Handiorth and McClure were swift
of foot, and there was no fear of going
wrong, for the tunnel was well lighted.

At last, breathless, they arrived at the
last turning. They sped round-—and Hand-
forth nttered a gasp of dismay. The tunnel
ended abruptly in a cul-de-tac! There was
1o way of progressing further.

“ Oh, my goodness!” he gasped. £ We've

suddenly.

| come the wrong way!™
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“No we haven't!” panted McClure, )
“ That’s the door—but it’s clesed, and we’re
trapped!”

'I‘Ig]t;s, indeed, was the literal truth. And
a second or two later Ginger, the Capﬁam,
and a third man came hurrying up. They
were all grimly amused. They came along
the tunnel abreast. .

“Not so easy, c¢h?” said the Captain
crufiiy. ** So vyou tliought you’d nip off, my
tine young sparks! Sorry, but not this

trip. We need you mighty badly, au‘d you'd
best understand that jibhing won't help
you.”

‘““ You—you rotters!” gasped Iiandforth.
“ What's the idea of keeping us here like
this? It’s nmo good trying to spoof me-—1
know what your game ig! You've got a
coiner’s den here!”’

“You're a mighty fine guesser!”
the Captain curtly.

“ Look here, my bays, yon've let your-
celves into this trouble, and you’ve got
{o take the consequences,” said the third
man—who was dressed in an ordinary lounge
«nit, and spoke in a more refined manuer.

“ I might as well tell yon that you're putting
us to a great amount of trouble. But we're
certainly not going to let you go.”

The men said no mare, but took hold of
the two juniors and held them firmly. Gin-
cer went off, and returned within a minute
or two with two Jarge sacks. And, although
Ifandforth and McClure objected strongly
and although they struggled with all their
strength, they were forced into the sacks,
and the tops were tied.

sald

any harm. The sacks were not extra thick,
but they served their purpose weil. For the
prisoners could not escape by any wmeans,

And, one by cne, they were carried out of
th> tunnel into the open air. They knew
this, for they could feel the chill in the
atmosphere, and presently they heard the
~ush of the sea alopg the shingle and along
ti-2 rocks. -

As a matter of fact, the two hoys were
~arried swiftly down to a waiting motor-
hoat—which was sitting there with its nose
tucked into the shingle of a little inlet.
The high rocks on cither side made it quite
impossible for apny eyes to see what was
taking place.

There was only one possibility—and that
was from tha ecliff top. But in this haze
and darkness, it was very doubtful if any-
body wounld be able to see. And, in any
case, the vicinity of Demon’s Gap was
shu}x{med by all the loecal inhabitants after
(dark. :

Handforth and McClure were placed in the
bows of the motor-boat, and immediately
afterwards the little craft commenced speed-
ing away across the water. In the haze,
it made its way in the direction of a low
sailing vessel which was riding at anechor
at the very mouth of the bay.

There was no fear of the juniors suﬂev.rin,eg1

The vesse¥ was a schooner~-and not a|
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articularly big one at that. And at length
he motor-boat nosed alongside, and she was
made fast, Ons by one, Handforth and
McClure were hoisted up, and then they
were taken below.

During the course of this journey they had
been tossed about roughly, and they wcre
feeling rather hruised and exhausted by the
t.inllga they found themselves in a small, stuily
CaDIn.

And tley were half-choking, too, for the
confinement in the sacks was not calculated
to impreve their lungs. But now the ropes
were cut at the top, and the two boys were
ailowed to struggzle out. |

They looked round, blinking and panting.

They saw that they were in a grimy,
smelly eabin. A lantern hung from a hook
in a rafter, and cast a dim, uncertain light.
The two men were there, and they were both
looking grim.

“ It’s all right, Cap’n IHuggins; leave the
kids to me!”’ said Ginger. * I'll lock arter
'em until we get well out to sea. Arter that
it won’t matter. They can have the whole
run of the ship, and if they like to dive
overboard, all the better! I'll keep me eye
on em until we're clear of the coast.”

Captain Huggins turned to the two juniors.

““ See here, my lads,” he said. ** Ther¢'s
no call for you to get excited. You won't
come to no harm, and you’ll be fed well, and
looked after. But you ain't going back to
your ‘school.”

‘““ Are—are you taking us away?’’ asked
McClura huskily,

“You've guessed it, kid!”

“By QGeorge!” said Handforth.
pose you're taking us to London?”
Captain Huggins smiled.

“ Not exactly,” he replied. ‘' The fact is,
you’ll soon be on your way to New Orleans;
and if you know your gecography, that's situ-
ated in the United States of America, We're
setting sail at once, and by the time yon
come on deck, you won’t see no moroe of the

¢liffs of old England!”

Handforth and McClure
dazedly.

“ You—you're taking
gasped Handforth wildly.
& Sureilr

“But-—but we can't go!”

“ 1 sup-

stared rather

us to America?”?

roared Hand-

forth. ‘“'Besides, what about our people?
You you awful scoundrel! We'll have the
police on you——" '

““ Cut that stuff out!”’ interrupted the cap-
tain curtly. * You'd Dbest understand
straight away, youmg man, that you ain’s
got any choice. You butted in where you
wasn’'t wanted, and you’ve got to suffer. Getb
me? Now, Ginger, see that the brats don’t
gc-tkup to mischief. 1 reckon I'm needed on

eck.”

And Captain Huggins Emssed out. e .
lccked the e¢abin door after him. Ginger
stood at the table, and he regarded Lhe

juriors from beneath ‘hig shaggy eyebrows.
He looked determined.

“Now, popne o' your tricks!” he said.



“1t won't do you no good to start any]

scraps, I'm ready for you, and therce’'s a
dozen more outside who'll come if I let out
a hail. Take my advice, kids, and get into
“them bunks!” he added, indicating two un-
savoury-looking bunks with a wave of his

hand,

“Rats!” said Handforth. *‘° We're not
going to stand this! We'll tell the police,
and have you all arrested——"’

- ““Get into them bunks!” roared Ginger
fiercely.

His voice was so lound,
aggressive, that the
startled. Moreover,
heavy belaying pin,
him would be futile.

The juniors climbed into the bunks, and
lay there, Handforth in the upper one. He
was Icﬂkmg:, desperate, but it really seemed
thiat there was no hope. They were off for
America!

Prisoners an 1ihis schooner, they had no
chanco of getting away! And they would
be taken right out to sea, and across the
wide Atlantic. They could picture the con-
sternation which would break loose at St.
Frank’s when they could not be found. And
their parents, tco, would be anxions and
alarmed. All the newspapers, in fact, would
be full of the mystery ¢f the missing school-
boys.

Handforth
snivelling.

‘““ You—you  rotters!”’ he  muttered
brokenly. “It’s all up, Mac—we're fin-
ished! We—we'd betler go to sleep! Ob,
it’s awful! What—what will dad say?”

McClure nearly fell ont of hLis bunk in
surprise.  Then, suddenly, he realised that
Handforth was spoofing. He hadn’t sus-
pected his leader of such a dodge. He im-
mediately took his cue, and started snivel-
ling, too.

*“ That's right—snivel!” grioned Ginger,
and he filled his pi pe “It’s the best thing
you can do, my lads! You'll soon biub your-
selves to sleep, and then I shall get a bit

of peacel”

The juniors sobbed in a most heart-
breaking manner. In fact, Handfprth nearly
overdid it. He was 1Iwa.'vq inclined to go a
little bit teo far. But, fcrtunately, Ginger

did not suspect.

and his manner so
two juniors were
Ginger had picked up a
Any attempt to rush

suddenly began .sobbing anud

And then, suddenly, scmething shob across
the cabin with a terrific swish.

Bifi!

The object siruck Ginger fairly and

squarely in the face, he toppled over, and
crashed backwards to the. floor. Handforth
gave cne lcap frem the other bunk, and
landed on the man’s chest,

Crash! DBiff! Crash!

His fist thudded repeatedly into Ginger’s
+ faco—Handforth had no scruples in such an
¢mergency as this, McClure was on*the spot,
too. and the two of them were sprawling on
tho man and holding him down. QGinger was
still a bit dazed, or the juniors might not
have succeeded in their desperate object.
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But it must be admitted that Handforth
had acted smartly,

While sobhking, he had cautmuﬂy unlaced
one c¢f his bhocts, And at the very second
that Ginger was glancing at his pipe, Hand-
forth hurled- the boot. Now the man was
bound, and Handy’s first object was to tear
the muffler from about his throat. With a
few swift turns, it was soon bound ‘mbht]y
round Ginger’s mouth, <o that he could on
utter a few mufiled grunts

The next. thing was to make him secure.
He was half on his face, fortunately, and
between the two of them, the boys pushed
him over, and forced his hands behind him.
There was a coil of rope within reach, and
Handforth held (Ginger's wrists, ‘while
McClure tightly beund them

Then the juniors were allowed to have a
bit of a breathing space,

“ Good old Mandy!" gasped BMcClure.
“ My hat! That was smart!”

Handforth grinned.

“ Didn't 1 tell mu to wait?” he said tri-
umphantly. * Hah! It’s likely I'm going to
allow these blessed rotters to have all their
own way! We're going to New Orleans, are
we? 1 don’t think!”

After their short breathing space, the two
juniors felt better, and now they proceeded
to tie Ginger up in a manner which would
utterly defy all attempts to get free. They

| had plenty of rope, and they trussed the

unfertunate man up until he looked some-
thing like a mummy. He couldn’t move a
hmb. And the moffler round his face made
it impossible for him to give any outcry.
They left him lying on the floor.

‘““Now, what's the next niove?” asked
McClure breathlessly, |

“ We're going out,” said ITandiorth, ereep-
ing to the door. ** We're——  (Great pip!
The door’s locked!”

*“Then—then all this has
nothing?"” asked Maec, in dismay.

Handferth glanced round keenly.

““ Has it?” he asked. “ What about that
porthole?”

‘“ But—but we can’t swim ashore!” said
MeClure. ““ The sea’s like ice, and we s:ould
only be drowned :

‘“0Oh, don’t be an ass!” gaid Handforth.
“ Once we get out of that pcrthole, we can
crecp along the side of the ship—there's
bound to be something to hold on to—and
get to the stern. There'll prohnbly be a bhoat
there, and we can jump into it. Anyhow,
we're going through the porthole!™

They opened it cautiously, and peered out.
There was plenty of room for them to pass
through, and just outside there were a
number of ridges to which they could cling.
Away in the distance a few lights twinkled.
They were the lights of Caistowe. The
digtance was altogether too far to swim,
even if the sea had been at- summer heat.

ITandforth and McClure squeezed thmugh
the porthole, one after the other,

They were free, but would they gain T.helr

been for

| full liberty?
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CHAPTER VII.
NELSON LEE TAKES ACTION.
7 ELSON LEE gripped my
N N arm tightly as he
~a pointed. -
‘*} : - By jingo!” I mur-
e | mured. “ You—-you mean
R those figures, sir?"
) “Yes!” he breathed.
“ Don't speak too loud, Nipper; the night
is fairly still, and our voices might carry.
Crouch low, for we don't want to give our-
selves away against the skyline. Now dn yocu
sea how fortunate it is that the fog lifted?”
¢ Rather, sir!" I replied tensely.

We were, as I have -already explained,
on the top of the clif immediatelty above
Demon’'s Gap. Directly below us lay the
cruel .rocks, rocks which had given this par-
ticular bay such a grim name. In rough
weather the place was a death trap to any
vessel that happened to be driven iushore.
But now the sea was quite calm, otherwise
the schooner would never have dared to drop
anchor at such a spot. She had probably
done so just before the fog became thick,
and had been unable to move until the mist
cleared.

It was very difficult to see anything
clear with the maked eyve. The guv'nor had
seen the figures through his binoculars in
the first place, But after he had pointed
them out to me, I had no difficulty in keep-
ing my eye on them. Three men were
moving down the rocks towards a little inlet,
Ytey were carrying something bulky.

;‘“What’s that they've got, sir?” I asked
softly.

*“ A sack!” repiied Lee, with the glassesto
his eves. _

= ’.'A sack!”’ I repszated. ‘' I wonder what

**The sack

is of a most peculinr shape,

and 1 have suspicions!"” breathed the
guv'nor., By James! Yes! T saw a move-
ment just now! Either Handforth or

McCiure is inside that sack!”

*“ Great Scett!” 1 gasped.

All dcubts were set at rest a few momentis
Iater, FKor the sack was token into a wait-
ing beout, and tho thres men retreated. Then
they came from among the reeks again, and
they were carrying a second sack. And after
this had been deposited in the boat, the
Iutter set off in the direction of the waiting
schooner. -

‘“ She’s a maotor-hoat, sir!” I murmured,
as I heard the beat of the eangine. ** My
goodness! What the dickens shall we do?
Perhaps tuat schooner will set sail—-"'

““1 think, Nipper, that this is a time
where determined action is necessary,” in-
terrupted Nelson Lee erisvly. ** You need
not imagine that that schooner will get
away., There’s oniy one Llhing to do—and
we must do it.”

“ You—you mean, give chase, sir?"

“ Exactly—but not alone.”

Aul Nel:on' Lee, without another word,
started off at the run along the cliff pati.
I went by his side. When the guv'nor chose,
he could go like a hare—and he did so
now.

Together, we went at a smart double
straight in the direction of Caistowe. The
distance was not so very far along the clift
top, certainly no more than a couple of
miles, .

As we arrived, at last, thoroughly warme'c_l
up, and rather out of breath. Nelsen Lee's
first move was to go straight to the police-
station. The officials here knew him well,
of course, _

Without wasting any time on unnecessary
words, the guv'nor explained to the 1in-
spector in charge what had happened fto
Handforth and McClure, and he added that
he had definite suspicions that the two boys
had been carried on to the schooner.

Inspector Mackley was a man of action.

He sent out a call at once, and obtained
every available man. e gave instructions
that three motor-boats were to ‘be coni-
mandeered and prepared for sea. He also
communicated with the coastguards by tele-
phone, and arranged to have a dozen blue-
jackets ready, with a couple ci officers.

And in less than half an hour the party
was ready for departure—twenty strong, The
coastguards were a keen lot, and they were
ready enougin to go on this adventure. One
of the cofficers heard Nelson Lee's story, and
he was greatly impressed. He was particu-
larly interested in the yarn about the cliuff
tunnel, |

I went on the boat which contained
Nelzon Lea and Inspector Mackley, and ono
of the cfficers—-to say nothing of several
coastguards. The schooner was in for some
excitemant, by the look of things. Person-
allv. I was agog with excitement. I knew
that big thinzs were about to havpen,

Our motoer-boat was leading, and we were
maxing straight cut from Caistowe Bay in
the direction of Demon’s Gap. A sharp
look-out had been Kkept from the front of
the little town, but there had been no sign
whatever of tlio schooner. From Caistowe,
and from the coastguard station, Demon’s
(rap was invisible, -

1t became more and more evident that the
eatling ship had crept into the gap in the
first gathering of the haze. And there she
had remained during the fog—unsuspected,
and comparatively safe in the calm sea.
But now the fog was lifting, she would cer-
tainly maks a mcve.

We need not be afraid that we should miss
the schooner. Yor with such a faint breecze,
it would be impossible for her to move with
anv  speed. she would only crawl away,
prebably without lights, until she was some
long distance frcm. the shore. And we Kept
a. sharp lock-out.

We were wrong about the lights.

F'or only ten minutes later, after passing
across the mouth of the Gap, we faintly
saw the portlight of a vessel some distance
out to sea. She was ncarly hidden in theo
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thick haze which still covered the ocean. But
s wo drew nearer the light hecame brighter.

And then the shipe of the ship herself
tcok solid form. She was certainly a
cCuooner.

Both Nelson Leo and 1 recognised her at
once as the vessel we had seen from the
Jiff top. It was quite impeszible that there
could be any other schooner of similar size
on this particular section ¢f the coust. And
cur three bhoats made straight for the ship.

A3 we drew up near, the coastguard oflicer
let cut a hail, -

‘““ Schiconer ahoy!” ho bawled.

(X Get
rcady; we're coming aboard!”

‘““ Mctor-boab away!” came the reply.
“* What’s the trouble there?”’
The officer replied that he would soen

state the nature of the trouble, and inti-
mated that tho schooner was, practically
speaking, under arrest. And before the
captain ceuld give any orders, or make any
mnve at all, the motor-boats were alongside
and most cf their occupants had swarmed
on hcard the schooner’s deck. _
There had been no mistake. Captain Hug-
gins was waiting on the little poop, and he
was by no means comfortable. This inva-
sion had taken him quite by surprise.
The motor-boats had swooped up cut of
the night unexpectediy, and it was a tre-
mendous shock fer the captain. Knowing
that Handforth and McCiure were cn hoard
he had every rcason to have inward mis-
givings. Moreover, he had other matters to
worry him, quite apart from the juniors.
But Captain Huggins affected indignation.
““ Whut's the meaning of this?”’ he
manded hotly. * What’s the idea of coming
on houird my vessel as though you owned
her? Police. too. Darn  my mainmast!
Things are getting to a pretty fine pass .
“ Hold on, captain!” interrupted  In-
specter Mackley., ‘“ We have every reason
to believe that two scheolboys of St. Frank’s
have been brought cn this vessel, and we
Jatend to seerch it.”
** Ok, do you?” roared €aptain Huggins.
“We'll sea about that! "I'm master of this

ship, and T'll see that no infernal land-
lubbers——"’

““That sort of thing wen't do, captain!”
put in the leading coastguard officer.

** Even if you can defy the police, you cannot
dey me! 1t is my duty to warn ycu that
I Lave full authority to scuarch this ship.
In fact, fcr the time being, you must re-
linquish the command into my hands. Let’s
have no nonsense. If those beys are not on
hoird and if you have nothing to fear,
there’'s no sense in getting excited. Is that
plain?”’

The captain gave a harsh laugh.

“Maybe I got a bit angry,” he said.

““A skipper doesn’t like to stand things of
this kind on his own vessel! All right—go
ahead. You'll find nothing wrong abcard
my old booker!*’ : '

‘ Where are you bound for?”

* New Orleans.” |

de-
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‘" What is your cargo?”
““ General,” said the eaptlain.

il
you my papers if you want to see them.

show

We came cut ef Tilbury xesterday. Let go
the hook <l the coast hére on account of
the fog; only got way dgain half an hour
ago, Theso durned fogs are enough to make
a saint swear!”

‘““The fog is eemainly auwnoying,”” put in
Inspector Mackley. '* But we must insist
upon soarching yocur vessel—'

“I'm not objectin’, but it’s an infernal
libe:ty!"” snappesd the captain., ‘° We've seen
nothing of zny blamed scheoolboys——"

““ Liar!” said Haundforth abruptly.

He appeared as though by magic, and
sheved his clenched fist under Captain
Huggins’ nose.

“ Liar!” he repeated.
that?” L
Captain lfuggins started back, cursing.
“Handy!” I yelled. * Oh good man!”
And tiien I saw that McClure was there.
They had bcth appeared frem behind a col-
lection of lumber on one side of the deck.
Further for’rard members of the crew were
standing abscut, looking cn, attentive and
ugiy. I half expected them to start a fight.
The coastguard officer selzed Handforth’s
arm at once.

“ Did this man bring you cn beard by
force?” he usked sharply.

“ Yes, gir!’ said Ilandforth. ** McClure
and I were forced imto saeks, and taken down

“ How do you like

‘into one of the cabins. But we jumped on

the chap who kept guard, tied him up,
gagged him and left him on the floor.”

““ You ccnfounded young dcgs!’” snarled
Huggins furiously,

‘“ Not quite so smart are ycu?”
Handforth., “ Hallo, Mr. Lee!
to sce youn, sir!
for the finich!
well, I think!”
_ " You certainly seem to have got yourself
into _some trouble, Hardfoith!” replied
Nelson Lee grimly.

“All part of the dsy’s work, sir,” said
Edward Oswald., “* After Mac and I collared
Ginger, we crawled through the porthole,
and got on deck, Then we Lid ourselves
among all that rubbish, but didn’'t have a
chhancz of doing anything., And then you
came con board,”

““ You will please consider yourself under
arrest,”” said tho police inspector, turning to
the captain, ** This matter is now one within
my province, and it is my duty to warn you
thit anything you say may be used in evi-
dence against ycu, I shall also arrest all
your officers.”

Captain Huggins suddenly
revelver,

““Curse ycu'!” he snarled.
Up with your duried hands! Every man of
you! I'm standing no blamed nonsense!
Briggs! Hiteicock! Sce that the men are
brought—-"’

He ended up in a snarling cry. For at that
second Nelson Lee hooked his foot -forward.

jeered
Jolly glad

You've just come in time
I've handled the case pretty

1whipped out a
‘“ 8tand back!
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1lo just tapped Huggins’

enough. The man mementarily staggered.
The next second Lee was upon him. There
wras 4 quick, brief struggle, and tho revolver
ciattered to the deck.

Less than two minutes later, Lapl ain Hug-
gins was handcuffed. And every cther officer
oa board was similarly treated. The coast-
guards took over the entire control, and all
tho members of the yacht's crew  were
herdad into the forecastie, and a couple of
lvejoekets were placed in charge.

The whole thing was done quickly and
smartly.

In fact., Ilandforth was rather disap-
pointed because there was no real scrap.
The coastguard cfiicer stated his intention
of taking the schooner straight into
Caistowe. There, her hatches wculd be un-
battened, and her cargo examined.

Nelson Lee questioned Huggins on this
matter, but the skipper would give no reply.
Nelson Lee also asked the man for informa-
MIQH‘ coincerning the strange tunnel 4n the
cli

Bu* 1Iumr1m profe“ed 1rrnc>r \nee,

ITe said that he knew nething about any
tuunel, and stated that bhe had not even
been ashere. He had no intention of giving
any gume away. Not that ithis made very
much difference.

Nelson Lee drew me aside after a short
while..

“ There i1s no need for us to remain on
beard, Nipper,”’ he said confidentially. ** Our
work here is done. We can trust the cothers
to take the vessel into Caistowe. Our main
object in coming on board was {0 rescue
Mandforth and McClure. They are with us,
so I think we might as well leave at once
in cne of the mctor-boats.”

“Good idea, w=ir,” I said. “ But we're
not going to St. Frank's, are we?”

‘““ Not direct.”

“You mean, that tunnel place?"

“ Precisely,” said Nelson Lee calmly. * We
can leave the vessel in the hands of the
Naval geantlemen. The police are no longer
required om  board. I suggest, therefore,

that we all go together to this remarkable
stronghold among the rocks, and learn the
exact natture of the plot."”

“Good!” I said enthusiastically.

_ Just then Handforth and McClure came
in.

“ What abont that place in Demon’s Gap,
ir?"" asked Handforth. “ I've found out a
good bit, but I don't quite know how
many inen tiiere are there. Of course, it's
a coiners’ den.’

““ Indeed!”’ said Lee.”

“ Rather, sir.”

““ How do you know this, Handiorth?”
“ How—how do I know, sir?” repeated
IMandforth. “Why, you sec—— 1 mean,

i)'l’

whal else can it be, sir?
The guv'nor chuckled.
“ Apparently, my boy, it is your method to

jump to a certain conclusion and 4o regard ,

it as an absolute fact,” he smiled. * There

anklie—but it was |
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are many things that could be done in this
secrat retreat under the clifis. But we shall
soon know for certain, for we are going
tiere ab once—with the police!”

“ Oh!'" said Handy. *“ Can we come, «ir?"”

“H'm! Well, under ordinary nu:um-
stances, I should say mno,” replicd Nelscn
Loe. ‘" Bubt-seeing that you bhave beca so
mixed up in this affair, it would perhapu
be as well if you boys accompanied us.

“That's great, sir!” said Handiorth
eagerly, Il show you how to open that

rock door!”

“If you can do that, Handforth, I shall
certainly be jllbtlﬁf,‘l" in allowing you to
coine,” said Nelson Lee smoothly., * But
I have an idea that your usual optimism
will not pan out exactly as you expected.”

““ Al right, sir—you wait!” said Hand-
forth confidently. “ I've carried the cace on
triumphiantly so far, and I'll bring it to a

victoriouz conclusion!"”

The guv'nor nudged me, and I heard him
chuckle softly to himsclf. Handforth was
apparently quite determined to make him-
sclf bolieve he was the only person c¢i 1m-
portance in the whole affair!

CHAPTER VIII.
THE SECRET REVEALED!
ME motor-boat ground
her  nese somewhat
noisily into the
shingle, We were in

the centre of Demon's Gap,
iust in that little inlet whero
thb sen was calm and un-

disturbed.

In the moctor-boat with us were ten police
officera, including Inspector Mackley. The
latter was Lean and alert, and he was
erimily determined to see f:hlb thimg through
to the bitter end.

¥or one thing, he was a smart, business-
like officer—very difterent to the ofiicious
Inspector Jameson of Bannington—and for
anotier thing he saw indications and hopes
of promotiom.

This was evidently going to be a bhig
affair, and the bigger the case the more
credit Iuspector Mackley would get!
“Once the motor-boat was firmly beached,
we all got out, and then the craft was
drawn up high and dry. Nelson Lee had
beought Hdllﬂl“l‘bh and MeClure because
theze two juniors could point out at once
—-and without delay—the exact lccality cf

the rock door.
Their presence was really necessary. And
they led the way over the boulders, and

alope the base of the cliff until they came
to a halt. Handlorth ‘pointed to a spob
against the solid ecliff itself.
R That's the door, sir,”” he said briskly.
““ There?"” I G-dld starmg “ But, my
dear chap, you mu.st have made a bloem:el‘.
1t's all solid rock!”

“Is &7 said I[andfnrth. “ We'll soon



ece about that. Just yom wait until I open
the door! It's quite simple. Those chaps
did it without any trouble. They just came
along, messed about a bit, and the door
opened!”

Handforth went up against the great
rock, and he, too, attempted tc * mess
about a bit.” He <certainly did. Iie
fumbled here and there, and pushed and

pulled at various boulders. But there was
no result.

*“ Hardly what you expected—eh?” smiled
Nelson Lee,

“But I can’t make

Handforth.

"

it out, sir,”’ said
“It cught to have opened!”

tmgan to look as though we should have
to give it up as a bad job,

But Nelson Lee was not pessimistic.

“It will only a mean a little delay,”
he said. ““1 think we ecan take it for
granted that there are some men in here
now, If a close watch is kept, they are
bound to betray themselves soomer or later.
But I have not givem up hcope yet.”

The minutes passed, and still ‘qelmn Ice
continued his exammatmn

And then, at last, 1 heard him gn'e a
litsie, scft exclamation. He had pressed
himseif between two walls of rock. Ab
the end there were several jagged pieces

And then the shape of the ship itself took solid form.

She was certainly a

schooner.
“VYou are quite sure that this is the ] of boulder—very much alike to Ilock at,
right place?” and apparently in no way significant. But
" Positive, sir!” as the guv'nor grasped one of them he
“Oh, yos, sir, it’s the cight place,” put dgistinetly Ielt.a. tremor. .
in McClure. * That great viece of the eliff | It had certainly moved a fraction of an
moves out scmehow. It's pretty marvel- | inch. .
Jous, because it looks as solid as a louse.” | = Nelson ILee pushed at it, he tugged, but
We gazed up at the c]m‘ in wonder, and | it seemed to make mo difference. Then,
with a certain amount of incredulity. For | quite suddenly, probably by reasom of some
it scemed absolutely impossible that the | twisted movement, the projection of rock
chums of Study D could be correct. | moved sideways.
Nothing short of am earthquake was And, at the same moment, we saw that

capable of moving such a vast rock—wblch
indeed, was part of the very cliffi,

Nelson Lee had his elecfric torch out
now, and, carefully and closely, he was
examining every inch of rock. Now and
acain he would put his shoulder to the
cliff, and press. But there was no sign
of amy result. Indeed, it scemed quite a
fool’s game to stay here at all.

But both Handforth and MecClure in-
sisted that they had made no mistake, and
they ought to have known, anyway. It

huge piece of <clif 1move
deliberately outwards,
ment of a very low,
it stopped.

To all appearamces it secmed very little
out of position. At a hundred yards
distance, even in full daylight, nohody
woull be able to see amy ditference.

But, as a matter of fact, it had come
away from the clif face for a distance
of about five feet. Accordingly, there was
now - a - wide gap, formmg an = opening

slowly and
to the accompani-
grinding mnoise, Then



through which an army of men coculd have
passed.
“My only hat!” I muttered. ‘“ What &

marvallous thing, guvmor! I say, it must
Lave taken a good long while to fix that
up in that way!t!”

““ Possibly, Nipper, aithough the rock lt
scli may have been mnaturally balanced,”
said Nelson Lee. “In that case, 1t would
merely need some compdmtwel} simple
mechanism. But we need not concern cur-
eelves about it. Our chief aim is to get
inside, and see what secrets are to be
discevered.”

There was a short consultation with the
police, and then Nelson Lee and Inspector
Mackier entered first. Other police officers
followed. Two men were left on guard
outside.

And I brought up the rear with Hand-
forth and MecClure. We were not allowed
to be anywhere near the front, for there
nught be a fight—and it was jus,t possible
tirtat some €hooting would take place.

We entered the tunnel, and Handforth's
cxtraordinary story turned out to be . true.
F'or there were electric lights in ‘the roof.
And the very fact that these were glowing
proved that the place was oceupied. Yor

il it had been deserted, the mysterious men i

would certainly have 0\t1nf’u1-11{.d all lights.
Not a sound was made. v

Nelson Lee had particularly warned every-

e

Handforth more especially thian

body—and _
thie others—that thiere was to be no tak-

ing. And Lee and the police crept up the

-tunel like so many shadows.

There was an air ef intense expectancy
in the atmosphere. We instinctively knew
that some big discovery was to be made.
And we were all cager and keen to get to
tho root of this mystery.

We turned bends in the tunnel, and it
seemod that we were penetrating right into
the very heart of the eliff. There wias no

question that this tunne! was partly
natural, At different points it had been
widened, for we could see the marks of

bite pick.

But, for tlie most part, it was the vork
of Nature. There was mnothing very sur-
prising in this, for along these clifis there
were many caves and caverns and winding
tunnels.

At last we turned out of the tunmel, aud
came suddenly upon a scene which iiiled
us with surprise. - Handforth and McClure
and I had crept up, in spite of the guw'nor's
warning, and we saw almost everything.

We found ourselves looking into a bLig
cavern. It had a fairly low rcof. Tn no
place was it bigher than teu feet. But
it was wide and long, and stretched away
into many dark corners. There were

Continued on next page.)
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numbers of electric lights gleaming, and the)

whole place brilliant im
centre.

And here there were three men at work.

At the moment of cur entry they had
their backs towards us, and were not even
awarc of our presence. They were busily
engaged upon some peculiar looking copper
mechanism. The air seemed to be heavy
with the pungent odour of salt, or spirits,
or something of that kind.

And, completely lining the walls, there
were large numbers of botties and wooden
cases.

And then, before we could see much more,
Nelson Lee and the police sprang forward.

‘“Pardon me, gentlemen, but it would
be advisable if you surrender at once!’’ eaid
Lee briskly.

" The three men spun round, staggered.

One of them was the man who had
already spoken to Handforth and MeClure,
and, apparently, he was the leader. 1In a
flash, his hand went to his hip. But Nelson
Lee wasg first.

was quite the

‘* No, please don’t draw that revolver,”
he said curtly. “T1 have you covered, my
friend, and it would he a pity to have

any shooting.”

The man dropped his hands, and laughed.
't Very smart!” he said calmly. ¢ All
right; give in. I think I know when

I'm beaten!”

But his companions were mnot quite so
ready. They did not possess their leader's
coolness. He knew that the game was up,
and saw no sense in engaging in a fight
which could only end in cne way.

The others, cornered, attacked the police
officers with fury and desperation. And in

less than a moment a flerce fight was
raging. Of course, it was short and swift.

The police had a bib of trouble, but their
truncheons were ready, and they used them.

Handforth dashed forward, to join in the
scrap. He was like an Irishman when it
came to a battle. He always wanted to
be in it. But by the time he arrived in
the midst of the combatants, it was over.

The three men were made helpless, and
handcuffed.

““This is all because of these fine young
gentlemen!” said the leader, as he gazed
grimly at Handforth and McClure. ‘* And
I thought I had dealt with them ather
effectively. Well, it's no good grumbling.
I’ll take my medicine like-a man!”

“1 want to know your name,” said the
inspector curtly. -

- *"*Certainly,” replied the Ileader. “My
name is Grogan—William Crogan!”

“T1t is my duty to warn you——-"’

*“ That’'s quite all right,”” interrupted
‘Grogan. “I know the usual tling. But
it doesn’t matter. There’s quite enough
evidence here to convict me, in any case.
Well, I've had a good run, 0 I mustn’t
grumble.”’
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“T1 did,” agreed the other. *‘ No doubt
you have got Hugginsi”

“We have!”

‘“ Confound the fellow!’”’ snapped Grogan.
‘“He deserves it! All this disaster is en-
tirely his fault! He was insane enough to
leave the roc® door open, and these hLoys
entered. My downfall is due entirely to
Huggins® carelessness. It only proves that
in this life you can trust nobody but your-
self 1"’

Nelson Lee looked round.

“ Whisky!” he said, ‘" Quite an elaborate
still, by all appearamces.”

“1'1l ‘guarantee that this is the most
complete plant of the kind in the whole
of England,” said Grogan. *‘* We have &
special process of our own for *ageing’
the spirit before shipment. I would not
like to drink the stuff; but we get a very
Ligh price for our produce, all the same.”

Nelson Lee walked over to the bottles,
and picked one up.

“Dear me!” he said.
labels?”’ -

“Every time!” smiled Grogan cooily.
‘* Rather neat eh? They are forged, of
course, and the makers have been worried
tremendously during the past twelve
inonths. We have copied their label and
bottle in every detail.”

“ But not their whisky?”’

“The spirit we manufacture
admit, of a very inferior quality,” said
Grogan. * But what does that matter,
when the stuff is shipped to a ‘dry?’
country? They'll buy anything!”

‘““T gather that you have been mauu-
facturing this stuff for the United States?”

“ The procedure is quite a simple one,”
sald the ‘‘moonshiner” calmly. “We
make the whisky, bottle it, and send it
secretly over to the other side. We pay
no duty, of course, and our profit is
enormwous. The whisky itself is wretched
stuff, but in the States they are ready to
buy amything with a bite in it. Captain
Huggins and his schooner were our means
of transport, and we -fondly imagined that
we should be able to keep the game going.
It is rather hard that a couple of school-
boys should upset everything!”

Handforth nodded.

“Yes, you've got me to thank for this!”
he said. "“Once I get om the track you
haven’t got a giddy earthly!”

We examined the place with great in-
terest. Not that we needed amy further
evidence. The cavern contained a complete
plant for the mamufacture of illicit whisky.

As Grogan had said, the men had heen
in the habit of bottling the stuff under the
label of a famous firm. Thus, sending it
over to America duty free, they had been
able to sell it at a TMabulous price, and
Grogan and his accomplices had probably
made a small fortune, even in one year.

The whole scheme was elaborate in the
extreme—and this was necessary, too, for

“ Do you use these

is, I will

-

*You evidently thought yourself to be
secure,”’ said Nelson Lee, .

| the Revenue officers were on the alert, and



it required clever men to outwit them. But
Grogan and his gang had succeeded.

- Later on, at the trial, all the facts came
out, and very inteTesting they were. But
it wouldn't interest anybody if I set them
down here., It's enough to say that Groganm,
Huggins, and the others all received iong
terms of imprisonment.

As far as we were ccucerned the
Wis Over.

And Nelson Lee, Handforth, amd MeClure
and 1, haviag seen the men carted off in
tie hiands of the police, started on the re-
turn journcy to St. IFrank’s. It was rather

matter

iate in the evening wow, but we teckoned
to be in by about supper-time.
Az we had half expected, Willy Hand-

forth was hovering about in the Triangle.
He was wrapped up, and Chubby Heath
was keeping him company. ‘hurch  was
there, too. And thiey came rushing towards
us as we appeared.

“Handy!"" panted Church, with joy.

He and Willy rushed
gribbed him

“All right—don't

geti  excited!” e=aid
Edward Oswald.

““Nothing to make a fuss

about. 1 told you I'd bring the vhing off.
Ghee I start I finish! I've had all the
rotters arrested!’”

Nelson Lee chuckled. |
“* A remarkable performance, Handforth!”

hoe said drily.

“ Rather, sir,” agreed Handy, “Of
ccurse, I'll admit that you did something,
but it was my case, sir!”

**You-—you bragging ass!” I said in-
aignantly,  “*The guv'nor did everyivhing!
If you had been left on your own you
would have been out in the Channel by
now—hound for New Orleans! You couldn’t
hiave escaped from the schooner if we

THE
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hadn't come on bhoard! The guv'nor plannod
everything, and carried out the coup.”
Handfortih turned red.
“Oh, well, Mr. Lee did a gocod bhit,” he
suid reiuctantly. * But you can't deny that
I started the whole thing!”

“ All right, my boy!’ laughed Nelson
Tee. ©“If yvou care to Take the credit I

den't mind in the least. And I certainly
admit that you started the whole thing
—and that, at least, is a great deal. All's
well thut ends well. We are safe and sound,
and some very good work has bheen ac-
complished.”

“ And it's a jolly good thing we didn’t
tell the others,” remarked Willy. “1t
would only have caused a scare. Talking
about credit, where do I come in?”

Hamdforth stared.

“Why, you didn't do a g2iddy thing!” he
said warmly.

“0Oh, didn't I?" demanded Willy. * How
~about discovering the cavern entrance?
Where would you have been if I hadn’t told

vou? Nowhere! It's my show as much as
vours! But, as a mabter of fact, we've

neither of us done much. Mr. Lee is the
one who did the deed.” '

The guv'nor chuckled again, and went in-
doors.

And within five minutes the whole school
was ringing with the story. There was no
longer any need to keep it quiet. And
Edward Oswald Handforth went about ex-
plaining how he had unmasked the }i](‘:uﬂ-
shinerg, and how Nelson lLee had * lelped ™’
a bit towards the end.

And Willy went about explaining that
his malor was an ass, and that he Ladn’t
done anything worth a dump. Anyhow, the
sehwo] bad plenty to talk about—and most
ot the fellows felt rather swindled becausoe

L

they knew nothing until it was all cver.
END.

Ainnouncement.

Readers are invited to write to the Editor on any matter of interest

concerning this journal

or themselves,

and should address their

communications t> The Editor, THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY, The
Flzetway House, Farringdon Strcet, London, E.C.4,

My dear Readers,—I do not thiuk that
any of you will complain of a lack of variety
in our stories yet at the same time the lead-
ing cnharacters are like old friends with whom
we have speut many a pleasant hour to-
gether, You look forward to mnext week's
story krnowing that you will get something
quite different to the previous story while
you will be sure to meet old friends again.
That is the great charm of the Old Paper,
aad that is why I know you will not miss

our mext splendid story of St.
“ The Wandering Jew!”

Another Problem Story Competition!

I am going to ask you Next Week to try
your' &kill in solving another mystery detec-
tive story featuring Nelson Lee, when Part
Gue of ' The Flaming God!” will appear.
Money prizes will be offered to readers as in
fhe last Problem Story Competition. Full
particulars will be given in our next number.

Frank’s,

| Your sincere friend,—THE EDITOL.
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BELLTON
VILLAGE

A small  country
village about a mile
from St.  Frank's
College. On half
holidays it i1s much
frequented by the
boys of St jFrank’s,
and 1t 1s then that
Mr. Binks, who runs
the local tuckshop,
does a roaring trade.
The accompanying
picture 1s a general
view of the man
street,
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EXCHANGE
& MART.

Conducted by Solomon Leuvi.

WANTED Large PADDED CELL, Suitablc
for DANGEROUS LUNATIC. Apply
and M., Study D.

A MEMBER OF THE NOBILITY has a large
stock of OLD CLOTHES, MUNT Get Rid
of them. DBaggy Breeches, Torn Coats, and
Inky Collars a speciality, Apply Somerton,
Study M.

Lessons in STUFFING will be given DAILY in
 exchange for JAM PUFFS, PASTRIES,
TARTS, MINCE PIES, DOUGHNUTS,
SARDINES .and any other Comestibles.

. Write or Call, Fatty Little, Study L,

")

C.

A BEAUTIFUL PAIR OF BLACK EYES will
be presented by ADVERTISER in exchange
for SAUCE., Also an excepticnally large
stock of THICK EARS and BRUISES. Call
in person any time after school hours at
Study D (Dept. E. O. H.).

WONDERFUL WAISTCOATS and TERRI-
FIC TIES in all the Latest Colourings. Only
\(‘-'U%‘I} cnce, Send to Study C for Sizes and—

ut !

LINES OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS (Latin,
English or Greek) can be exchanged for
IDLENESS, INATTENTION and RAG-
GING. In Batches of 50 and upwards.
Apply Housemaster, Ancient House.

BLOTTING PAPER and OLD EXERCISE
BOOKS. Anyone having any quantity of
these commodities will find ready Market for
them. Must be suitable as a shock absorber.,
send samples to Owen minor of the Third.

WANTED &« PERISCOPE. Advertiser would
exchange for same VALUABLE and PRI-
VATE INFORMATION concerning any

b Junior at St. Frank’s, Apply Teddy Long.




Synopsis of First Part.

While tracking a burglar on Claphuaiin Conemo:.
in the dead of night, Messrs Podge and D idye,
the tnrincible sleuths, are «attrocted by o
woman's screams to a lonely house on lhe
common. They trace the screams to the dininy-
room. Here they find on the floor, amid the
scattered remains of a meal, the senseless body

of a woman with a broomstick clwlched wn ler

right hand.

CHAPTER 1.
ARRESTED !

EFORE either Mr. Podge or Mr, Midge
B had time to regain their composure,
footsteps sounded from without.

“The murderers are returning !’ said Dr.
Blidge.

**'We must hide!” said Mr, Podge reso-
lutely.

Thercupon they slipped behind the heavy
window"curtains just as several figures rushed
into the room. The detectives heard one or
two muflled exclamations, and then an order
from the chief of the gang to search the room.
T'nfortunately, the massive figure of Mr. Podge
stood out in bold relief from behind the cur-
tain and attracted the attention of somebody’s
boot.

Mr. Podge gave a loud bellow and a desperate
ficht ensued, during which the curtain came
down and enveloped the combatants in a mass
of drapery. When Mr. Podge emerged he
found that he had been handeuffed and that he
was under arrest for murder ! Mr. Midge was
nearly overlooked, but was pounced upon by an
alert constable while in the act of crawling

away,
CHAPTER 1I.
A STARTLING DEVELOPMENT.

Things looked very black against the Ifirm.
Lnt Mr. Podge was not the man to flinch, He
and Mr. Midge had been in tight corners before
now.

* I know nothing of this crime ! ” declared
Mr. Podge emphatically. |

* We are quite innceent ! >’ piped Mr. Midge.

““ Then what were you doing here ? 7 roared
the police inspector.

. ‘; That is our business,” replied Mr. Podge

rily,

- While the inspector was writing this state-
ment down in & note-book an amazing thing
happened. The corpse sat up and, in a
terrifled voice, screamed :

£ Take it away—take it away !
that awful apparition ! ”

1

Take awa- lgreen eyes,

NippersMagazine

ODGE'SIMIDG
The DEADLY DuD DETECTIVES
?Y BoB CHRISTINE

THE GREEN-EYED MONSTER

SECOND PART.

L4

“We are just avout to, mum,” said a con-
stable softly as lie helped the lady to rise.
(vazing round the room her eyes icll on tliec two
prisoners,

“Idiots ! Blunderers! Nincompoops!” she
cried indignantly, * Itwasn'tamanatall. It
was a ferocious mongter with glittering green

eyes ! ™
CHAPTER 11I.
THE CLUE OF THE MILTED BUTTER.

“ (zentleman,” said Mr, Podge dramatically,
“we are the great Firm of Podge and Midge,
the never-heen-known-to-fail detectives and
specialists in crime on the cash and delivery
principle. -Remove these mandeles and we will
track the monster to its doom.”

The inspector complied withh humble apolo-
gies,

“May I ask, madam, if you had lobster for
supper 7 °' Mr, Podge put to the lady,

“No:; I had boiled cod,” she replied.

“Ah, very significant!” said Mr. Podge,
examining the carpet with his powerful lens,

For on the floor was a trail of white,

creamy substance which continued towards
the door.

““ Melted butter!” exclaimed the great
detective. '

“You have feund a clue, Mr. Podge?”
“There is not the slightest doubt, - Mr.

Midge, that this discovery has a most
important bearing on the case,”” declared
Mr. Podge with evident pride.

““ We will follow this trail of melted butter, Mr.
Midge,”” he continued. It led to the black
depths of the coal-cellar., Here Mr. Podge
paused. *“ We must be courageous, Mr. Midge,
for there is an unknown peril before us.”

* There—there it is!”™ quaked Mr, Midge
with chattering teeth.

Two awful green eyves loomed out of the
darkness., W:ith trembling fingers Mr. Podge
produced & torch and pressed the knob, Chick !
The light revealed the dreadful monster
crouched ready to spring from behind a collec-
tion of fish bones. It was a black cat !

CHAPTER IV,
CONCLUSION.,

The next morning the Firm received a big
cheque from the Clapham lady with a letter of
hanks, which they are going to frame and hang
in the consulting-room, The black cat, which
was a stray, has definitely decided to take u
its abode at the address where Mr. Podge an
Mr. Midge found it, and its new mistress seems
to have taken quite a fancy to it in spite of its

THE END,
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A Brilliant, Complete Detectwe Story of NELSON LEE
and NIPPER.,

CHAPTER 1.
TIIE GRAIN OF THE GLOVE, OR- CIRCUMBTANTIAL
EVIDENCE.

LLSON LEE, the weil-kirown private
detective, and bhis - equally famous

agsistant, Nipper, had dined. upon the

train. Now that their meal was at
an end, Nelson Lee pushed his empty coffee-
cup aside and hegan to detail the mmore pro-
minent facts of the case upon which they
were cngaged.

*“ As the casc stands,”” he said thought-
fuily, it doesy not promise to be par-
ticularly interesting; and, but for the fact
that we are at o loose end for a day or
<0, I would have been tempted to decline
its investigation.

“Our client is
builder of Cardifl;
ing, of Penarth.

‘““He is in a big way of business, from
what T can make cout; and, until recently,
was in partnership with a second countractor
named Ellis Jones, of Cardifi City.

‘““ Messrs, Jones and Thomas (Jones and
Thomas was the style of the firm) did well
ennurh as regards business for some years,

T 1Y

one, Daniel Thomas—a
or, nore correctly speak-

and there is no doubt that the two principals,

were on a very Iriendly footing during the
whole of that time.

‘““ Then, suddenly, the partnership was dis-
solved, and the two men acyuired such a
violent distaste for each other’s society, that
they would not meet even in the winding-up
of the business.

“ During the ten weeks which followed this
event, these two men, Jones and 'Thomas,
did not meet; until, late one night—about
a week ago, it was—Jones, in a state of
extreme agitation, called to scc Thomas at
tiie latter’s private house, spent an hour
in close consultation; and then, despite the
fact that it was near]y mldmght returned
to his own offices at Cardiff,

1

“He was seen to enter Lis offices by a
pa"nluﬂ]]dn on patrol duty.

*At seven the pext morning, the
woman found him sitting at his desk.

“ A pistol-baillet had passed through
head; and, according to the medical
evidence, he had been dead for six hours.”

HMere Nipper interjected a question:

“"Were his aflairs in order?”

““ A, there,” replied Nelson Lee,
repcat the first question which was
at the inquest., The answer appears
in the negative. Mr. Jones’ private office
was also used as his counting-house; and
one of the ledgers, lying open beside him,
had uuquoctlonablv been falsified.

“ The final report oi the chartered accoun-
tants who are examining the hooks is not
vet to hand; but even at the inquest they
were able to state that the deceased man’s
affairs were in an unsatisfactory condition.”

“ What,” asked Nipper, ‘* was the purpose
of Mr. Jones’ call upon his late partner?”’

““That, also, arosc at the inquest, aud,
judging by newspaper reports, Thomas did
not give a very satisfactory reply.

“* In his reply he stated that he dissolved
partnership with Jones because he did not
like the financial methods of the latter,
Asked whether he meant that Jones was not
strietly honest, he sheltered himself behind
a Latin quotation: ‘De mortuis nil nisi
bouum '—of the dead let nothing but good
be spoken—thus, by implication, he did
assert that Jones was not strietly honest.

* Yet,
both hnnmt and able.

“ Ife stated, further, that Jones asked him,
during that last int-erview, to put back
into the buciness csoine part of the five
thousand pounds which he received for hi§
share upon dissolution of partnership.

““ That this last statement was true, was
confirmed by an independent witness who
met Jones on his way to the house of his
old partner, Thomas,

char-

" you
raised
to be

his -

all reports agree that Jones was



o« According to this witness. Jones said:
‘“‘T am going to ask that scoundrel

Thomas for some of the five thousand out

of which I was swindled by him!’

“ You will bear in mind, Nipper, my lad,
that Welshmen are more excitable than
their English friends, aud more given to
extremes of languaﬂe We may therefore,
to some extent, disconni the strong expres-
sions used by Jonﬂs iy

““ And,” resumed Nipper, “ as to the falsi-
fication of the books. Did they call the
book-keeper?"’

““They did. The book- keeper was a young
man named ""—here the private detective
referred to his note-book—'' named Goss,
Adrian Goss.

““1lis evidence, also, was unsatisfactory.

‘““ He first denied, and then admitted, that |

he knew the books to be incorrect.

“Who was respousible for the books?
He was. |

“Iad he pointed out to his
Mr. Jones, that the books were
IIe had.

“When? On the night of the tragedy.

““What action had Mr. Jones taken? Mr.
Jones had flown into a rage, said that he
would see Thomas, and left hurriedly.

“ Dil he—Goss—have any idea why his
employer connected the falsification of the
books with Thomas? Only that, since the
dissolution of partnership, his employer had
been extraordinarily bitter against Thomas.

“Had witness any reason to suspect
Thomas of the obvious falsifications which
- the accountants had picked upon? -Nonec
whatever—the illicit alterations concerned
a period when Thomas had ceased to have
any inter-st in the affairs of the firm or
access to its books.”

Lee pocketed his note-book.

“Judgmﬂr by the new spaper reports,’”’ he
went on; ‘‘ this young man’'s evidence was
altogether wanting in conviction. He showed
sincerity and certitude only when they asked
him a question implyviog doubt as to the
dead man’s probity.

“Then he asserted, with convincing emo-
tion, that Mr. Jones was honoured aund
respected by all who knew himm., That much
rang true, anvhow.”

The train slowed to enter Cardiff station,
and Nelsen Lee swuug his suit-case down
from the rack,

A moment later he was shaking bhands
wih a pale, dark-liaired manp, who iuntro-
duced himnself as Danicl Thomas,

The contractor was acccmpanied by a big,
quiet man, who carried himself Jlike &73‘
soldier and dressed like a gentleinan’s genvtlie-
1nanmn.

“This,” he explained, “is Inspecior
Davies, of the Moanmouthshire police, who
has the case in hand. As¢ I am particularly
auxious that no time should be lost, 1
bave brought Inspector Dago3 to meet vou,”

“ (lad to make =our acqusintance, BMMr,
Lee,”” said the iuspoctor ratber drily.
““\Where are you staying?”™

employer,
incorrecc?

replicd Lee,
We can talk at the hotel,
if you are agreeable.”

~** Rather a. private matter,” objected Lee's

““The Park,”
a, taxi, I think.

“better geb

client, '*to be discussed in an hotel.”

Lr-c, had a good mermory.

“* There is a private sitting-room,” he said,

‘on the ground floor of the hotel in ques-
tmn We sghall be able to use that, I
expect.” |

Once within the room in question, with
drinks before them and smokes going, the
four settled down to a long discussion of
the case,

““ Inspector Davies,”” explained Thomas,
““had a certain objection to my consulting
a private detective, however eminent.
thought that the poli{:e were quite able to
handle this case themselves; and, with that
view, I agree—I fully agree; but, look you,
I an a public man and I have to defend
mysell, I "

Here the mspector interrupted.

“Have I not told you,”’ he said, evidently
resuming a wrangle whici: had been started
earlier in the day, “ that no one suspects
you oif murdering poor Jones, Good
heavens, ¥ would a2s soon suspect myself!”

* But they do suspect ine, I tell you. 1
have called in Mr. Lee because they sus-
pect me. I will prove to you that they
suspect me.

** Here, now: "’

And the contractor drew from his pocket
a4 sheet of common note-paper covered with
printed cljaracters.

“ Read that,” he said triumphantly.

Lee read the brief epistle aloud. .

“Don't forget,”" it went, '‘ there is somae-
one who knows all about Mr. Jones' death,
as well as yourself, Daniel Thomas; some-

t one who will see you swing!”

“ Writer -evidently an educated man,”
commented Lee. “ He has not put his name
to this accusation; but I suspect that he
has signed it nevertheless.”

“What does that anonymous letter mean,”
queried Thomas, **if it doesn’'t mean that
I had to do with the murder?"

““ But," objected Nelson Lee, I have yet
t> learn that it was a murder. The
coroner’s ‘jury returned an open verdict.
Have fresh facts come to light?”

Jaspector Davies looked important.

‘““As a matier of {fact,”” he said, ** they
have. The public doesn’t kunow it yet; but
[ have already told Mr. Thomas, here—who
is working with us—and, in confidence, I
am now teiling you, that we have certain
evidence of foul play.

“ Firstly, two days before poor Jones was
found dead, some person forged and uttered
a cireque on his account for two hundred
pounds; and, secondly-—probably you know
our methods, Mr. Lee—secondly, we have
esbablished the fact that the weapon bore
no finger-prints, blurred or otherwise.

“ Farther,” ard Inspector Davies looked
impressively at the private detective, *'it

| did bear distinet traces of the grain of a

He -



glove, both upon the
trigger and upon the
butt.

' We are inclined fo
assume that the man
who forged the cheque
tired the pistol; and
that, for the purpose
of  concealing his
crime, he wore a glove
upon his pistol-hand.”

‘““But,” objected the
private detective, 1
gathered, from the
evidence, that  Mr.
Jones-  was found
locked in. = Hig pri-
vate offlece, if 1 re-
member rightly, had a
snap-lock, and ° the
cuter door a night-
latch very difficult to
pick. If that was so,
Fow did the murderer
obtain access to the
premises?”’

———

’;I‘he ouly possible
method,” said the in-
spector, ““wasg by

means of
aoors.”
** Then,”

those said in the lounge.

continued

Mr. Qoss had obviously been seeking Dutch courage

and his eyes were tinged with blood» .
gentlemen is VMir. Nelson Lee 7 7’ he asked.

His tie and hair were disarranged,
* Which of you

Lee, " since the mur-
derer would not have
sougzht Jones at his office at that hour, and
must have followed him in, it [ollows, T sug-
gest, that the murderer has keys of the
premisez.”’

The in:zpector nodded.

* Exactly."

“ And who had keys of the premises?’™
pursued Lee. -

He turned to his elient, Thomas.

“ Did you??

“At- one time.” said Thomas, “1 did,
of conrse, but nct recently. At the time
when T was a partmer in the firm, there
were four sets of Lkeys. I had one, which
1 gave up when the partnership dis:olved.
Poor Jones had another, the third was held
by the charwoman, and the fourth——"

Here, with the Celt’s instinet for drama,
he paused.
“The fourth——"

‘““ Ah!” said the inspector. ‘““ There you
have it’, Mr. Lee! The fourth set was held
by —

Apnd now, as if by prearrangement, to
ceomplete the little denouement which
Thomas and his friend were approaching
with such enjoyment, the hail-porter opened
lie door of their sitting-room.

“Mr. Adrian Goss,” he said,
to see Mr, Nelsom Lee.”

“ Gosg!”
Lee saw by the expressions of the two

“would like

men that that was the name they had
been leading up to.
“ Let Mr., Goss come in,”" he sgaid, tLe-

fore they had recovered from their astonishs
ment. by -

It must be admitted that the young man
did not create a favourable impreszicit upon
the mind of Nelson Lce.

Rather obviously, he had heen <eeking
Duteh courage in the lounge, Iis tie and
hair were disarranged, and his eyes were
tinged with blood.

““ Which of you gentlemen is bMr, Nelson
Tee?” - he asked,. ““ Mr, Nelson Lee, of
Gray's Imm Road?” _

And then, without wailing an answer, he
went on;

“It's no use your trying to etop me,
Thomas., I am going to lay my case before
the London deteetive We’ll have fair play
here. 1 dare say you are paying a thump-
in¢g big fee—well, I can pay a thumping big
fee, also. Which is Mr. Lee?”

Jl.ee turned to his assistant. :

- Just ring that bell, wiil you, Nipper?”

“ You are gcing to bhave Goss thrown
out?”’ suggested Thomas. -

“No: 1 am going tqQ order him a strong
colfce—he mneeds it!"”

Then, to their uninvited visitor, he eaid:

“] am Mr. Nelson Lee. Sit down, young
mat, and pull yourseif together., I am as
anxious (0 see- you as you are to see
me.” '
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The coffee was brought; and, while young
Adrian Goss regained cowmposure, Nelson Lee
talked of indifierent things, ITe was a
great believer in fair play,

“Now,” he resumed, when he saw that

Goss was calmer, * we will continue our
conversation,”

He turned to Inspector Davies.

“1 suggest, inspecter, that we have
nothing to gain by sccrecy. Let vs take
this young man into our contidence.”

The police officer gave a somewhat
grudging assent, and, addressing the young
bookkeeper, he continued:

‘“We have reason to believe that your
late employer was the victim of foul play,
and wa have reason to suspect that Lis
death was in some way connected with the
abnormal circumstances beginning a short
time before e !eft his office to call upon
Mr. Thomasz, Perhaps you would be good
enough to refresh my memeory on one cor
two points?”’

“Yeas, sir. T will tell you the truth.”

“ To begin with. Why did Mr. Jones
arrive at his decision to see Mr. 2

Thomas?
“T don't know. I think

it was because
of something he discovered in looking
through the bocks.” :

“ You said at the inquest, T thmh that
vour employer discovered that the beoks
were falsified, and connectod the falsifica-
fion with Mr. Thomas here. Do you ncw
repeat that statement?”

Thy young fellow looked wretched.

“* Yes,” he replied; and then, after a
moment: *° No.”

Lea waited patiently.

“Mr. Jones discovered that thz books

were falsified,” explained the young man, as
if every word was paiuful to utter, ** but he
did not suspect Mr. Thomas.”

““ Did he suspect anybody, then?"

[ 3 Yes.!l

“Whom did heo suspect?”

Young Goss looked longingly at the door.
. Myatli sir.”

“ And he was right? You were "mlt}f"‘”
i 1 es.‘l

“Then,"” the inspector broke in, * on that
evening—ihe evening of his murder—your em-
ployer thad dizcovered that you had robbed
him?"

“ 1 had been in difficulties,”” said Goss,

not without a chamefaced dignity, * and 1
had taken money by altering the wages

A e —— k.

NELSON LEE ’LiBRARY

1

h

S o

shoats, It was not for myself; but thav
doesn't matter, Before Mr. Jones dis-
covered the fact, I had rteturned every
penuy."” .

The inspector was pitile‘H

“I repeat my question,” he said. * On

that evening your employer had discovered
that yocu had robbed him?”

kc Ye.\-il
The word was almost inaudible,

“ And he then went over to Penarth to soa
Mr. Thomus?"

(31 Yeﬁ."
““ What did you do?”

“I-I was very upset, sir.”

“ Auswer my question, What did you
do?"
Young Goss lecked arocund him, as if seek-

ing help; but Lee and lis assistant kaew
bhab the cross-examination must go on.

“ As a matter of fact,” admitted Goss,
camo round here.”

“You got scme drink?”’

* Yes.”

And what time did you leave?”

“ I—don’t—kuow."”

“You left at ten o'clock,” the inspector
totd him.

“ 1 don't know what I

“I do. You left at ten,
after that?”

“l don't koow.
didn't like to go licme
& long  walk.”

“You went for a long walk?”

There was a world of meaning in the in-
spector’s repetition,

“You live,”” he went on, ‘“at Landafl,

with your mother. What time did you ar-
rive home?”

“ It must have been unearly two
morning,” replied (ross,

“ Ha!'!”

The net was closing round,

“And how wero you dressed,
As you ara now?”

“ Yes, 1 think so. Yes.”

“ With your overcoat?”

e Yes (]

““ And these gloves?”

With a rapid movement, the inspector
filched a pair of reindeer gloves from the
young m:=u's overcoat pocket, and tossed
them on to the table.

“ Yes,” admitted Goss, with an accent of
surprisa . | was wearing those gloves;
but I can't sce—-""

“No? Perhaps not. But

The inspector turned to
a self-satizfaction which
fiod.

“ I'll ask you, Mr. Lec, to compare the

C([

did.” |
What did you do

I was—1L
I went for

Yes, T do.
—like that.

in the
in a half whisper.

Mr. Gozs?

you will!"
Nelson Lee with
was largely justi-
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grain of these gloves with a photogranhic |

etilargement of the traces found upcn the |-

weapon  with which the crime was com-
mitted,””
H: handed tho private detective a couple

of mounted photographs, which looked like
tho first blurred efforts of a clumsy amateur,
* bubt were really masterpieces by one of the
best photographers in the Principality.

Leo screwed a watchmaker's monocle into
his eye, and inspected first the gloves and
then tha phetograph,

““Yes,” ho agreed,

“ Good encugh!”

The inspector moved towards the door.

“ You ‘have admitted,” he said to Goss,
““ that, on the eve of the murder, Mr. Jones
had discovered s=erigus faults in your work,
from which, whatever you say to the con-
trary, woe may deduce 2 more or less violent
altercation, You have admitted that, be-
tween your leaving Mr. Jonos and the hcur
of his death, you had been drinking heavily.
You have failed to produce an alibi. You
have admitted that your cvidenee at the in-
quest wes false; and lastly, you have ad-
mittcd that, on the night cf the crime, you
wera wearing these reindeer-skin gloves.

‘““ We know that your relations with your
emnloyer were strained; and that he was
murd:red by ene who wore reindeer gloves
and had the key of his office.

“On those facts I fecl justified in arrest-
ing you on a charge of wilful murder, and 1
warn you that eocnything you say may be
taken down in writing and used as evidence
agaiinsh you.”

Too late, the unhappy young man saw the
- net which the iuspector had so ' adroitly
woven,

4 With an inccherent cry, he made for the

002,

Bu' the three detectives were all used to
handling such gituations, and he did not

stand a chance. _
‘““All right,” he said. “I'll go quietly.
““Perhaps I shall wako up in a minute and
find that this is all a rotten dream. It must
be. Why, the idea of my murdering Mr.
Jones, it's—well, I don’t know. You seem to
be abls to prove I did it, and I can’t prove
I didn’t. Let s get away to the station, or

wherever it i8. I'm ready.”

While a taxi-cab was called, he stood like
one in a catalepsy; bub as, in company with
Inspector Davies, he turned to leave tho.
sitting-room, he roused himself fcr a strange
appeal to Nelson Lee,

*“Mr. Lee,”’ he said, I know I'm inno-
cenf. Den’t- believe anything else. The
polme-—they won't work to clear me; but you
will, won t you, sir? I'll see that }our fees
are aid.

‘ees,”” said Nelson Lee,
me very much.”

Young Goss saw his mmtake mstantly

““ But justice dces,”” he exclaimed; * and 1

““ it is the same skin.”

““ don’t interest

want justice. Only justice, Mr. Lee. I im-
plore you to see that I get it!™
“ That’s quite emough of that!" said the
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ms;}ectm- qhurply. ““ Are you coming quietly?

The: young man turned, with a gesture
of utter despair, and acc.omfp.;.me'd the in-
specter out of the door.

“1 don’t believe he did it,”” said Nipper
impulsively.

Nelson Lee smiled ruefully,

““ The Welsh are born actors,” he said,
““ every ouno of them.”

Daniel Thomas laughed harshly.

“ Did it?” he said. ** Of -course he did
it! Mr. Lee's right. That talk of inno-
cenco was just a bib of play-acting!”

1§

BE casc which the newspapers termed

‘“* The South Wales Miurder ”’ caused a

great amount of interest, principally ca

JAccount of the unusual
by Inspector Davies.

The fact that Adrian Goss turned out to
be affianced to the dead man’s daughter lent
its details an extra. piquancy, and the
eminence of the parties added thereto.

Counsel for the prosecution built up
his case very .argely upon conjecture; but
Lhis conjecture was 80 unassailably logieal,
and so supported by cireumstantial evidence,
t-h-afi{ it is no womnder if the defeance was
weak.

What defeunce was there? Even: Goss
admitted—under cross-examination—that he
remmembered mothing of his movements after
clevep on the fatal night. The verdict of
** the man in the train’” was, in the words
of Thomas: *“ Of course he did it!”

.-}ﬂ;rd the verdict of the public counts for
a lo

It had already transpired that a forged
cheque for two hundred pounds had been
uttered a4 day or so previous to the murder;
and now the assistant cashier at Jones
bank—who was a new hamd, and not ac-
quainted with Goss—described the man who
had cashed the said cheque. And  his
ﬂ&cdr:ption fitted Gozs as a glme fits the

a1

When Adrian Goss was condemned to hbe

ability shown:

hanged, the public agrced that the ver-
dict was justified, and even the usual
petition for a reprieve was mnot forth-
coming.

As the reader is aware, Nelson Lee had
taken up the ease with indifferent interest;
but now he followed every move with the
deepest attentiom,

‘““ In nine cases out of ten,”” Goss’s counsel
had said, making the best of his weak de-

fence, circumstantial evidence is trust-
worthy. This is the tenth case.”
Was it? Was there any possibility that

Goss was innoeent? These were the questions
which perplexed Nelson Lee. He. was pre-
sent during the wholea of the trial; but,
even with the complete case before him,
he could adduce only two arguments in

| favour of Goss belng innocend,



Awd even those arguments wera very)
weak. Indeed, it is probable that the lezal

mind wowld bave dispiissed them as not
worthy of consideration.

Nelson Lee, however, was not aliiicted by
the legal mind. He was, on the countrary.
« very human individual. He gave some
weight to the f.:w‘J:s, firstly, that Goss—a
deceitt enpugh voung fellow—was in love
with Jones' daughter; and, secondly, that
the young man undoubtedly had had a great
regard . for his murdered employer. These
were the two arguments which kept Nelson
Lee in Cardiff when many pressiig affairs
called for hLis attention at Gray's lun Read,
London,

A further reason did not transpire until
after the judgment against Goss had wveen
siven. .

Then a young lady, heavily veiled, and
dressed in deep mourning, cailed at the Park
Hotel and insisted upon sceing the detec-

tive,

It was Barbara Jones, daughter of the
murdered man, and betrothed of the man
condemneced.

Nelson Lee Lhad already seen the girl onre,
early in the case, when she was mjlol to
give evidence, amd he was shocked 1!: the
change in her appearance.

From being full-faced, bright.—eymi andd
high-coloured, ghe had Lecome pallid and
worn. Only her mative courage and her un-
wavering faith in her lover bad kept her
from breakmg, down altogether.

Needless to say, Nelzon Lee was kind and

sympathetic to the poor girl, Who c¢ouisd
have been otherwise?  But he could uos

hold out any hope. He felt that it would

e cruel to do so.

The interview hurt him  deeply; and,
when the girl had left him, he sat for a
long time smoked his favouritc briar,

turning over the events of that fatal nicht
48 he knew them--like the pages of a
book, vainiy seeking to strike out a line
of thougint which might lead him on another
trail.

He
the morrow; but mnow,
due to the poor child
his aud, he determined
sation,

in company wth

had decided to leave for l.ondon con
because he felt it
who had implored
upon a last investi-

a member of the firm

of chartered accountants who had investi-
rated the firm's books, Nelson Lee paid a

visit to the office wherein Mr., Jones had
been discovered dead.

In reply to the accountant’s question as
to what he expected to find, Lee was com-
pelled to admit that he did not know.

. ‘*1 have brought you here,” he added,
“ hecause I wanted you to point out thle
places where the hooks have been falsifiei.
1 don't anticipate that that, or anything
else, will be important; but I make a point
of covering all the ground. As your time
is doubtless mhh.b;e, we had better begzin

with the books.'
(Continued on next puage.)
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The accountant com-
plied, with all the
aplomb of a specialist,

PRl < e Y
e ey

and a moment later,
«1l the books which
had been produced in
court were opened for
Lee’s inspection.

The errors by which
young (ioss had
covered up his defal-
cations had becn
neatly ringed in green
pencil; and Lee was

- bookkeeper enough to
nppreciate that the
errors on the wrong

side were balanced by

— i

With an incoherent cry he made for the door. l

errors on the right
side,

When (G oss had
stated that he had
made voluntary resti-
tution, he had been
stating nothing less
than the truth. This ‘
did not excuse the

minor c¢rime to which ' o
he pleaded guilty, it is true; but it showed
that his repentance had becn sincere.

Lee went through book after book, with
the minute care at which his official friends
would sometimes smile, Oceasionally, not
satisfied with the eviderce of his naked eye,
lie would bring out the watchmakers’
monocle which he used, and scrutinise a
figure by means of that.

And, from beginning to end, he had no
idea what he was. looking for. He was
merely doing the jcb properly.

Yet as often before, this meticulous atten-
tion to detail brought the reward which it
deserved. .

When he came to the last alteration of
all, tire false contry which had been dis-
covered immediately after the crime, he
stopped, serutinised it for a long time, and
with great care, and finally turned back to
the carlier entries.

‘“ Something strange here,”” he muttered.
‘““ The previous entries were made with con-
siderable skill, and with a deliberate in-
tenticn; this one is made clumsily—a child
coun!d detect it—and its intention is diffi-
cultt to pereeive.”

“1 don't see that that faet hLears upon
the case,”” said the accountant.

‘“ Pcssibly it does not,”’ Lee admitted.
“But consider this: the previous alterations
had a purpose—a purpose which is apparent
to ycu uand me, Beyond question, this
alteration had a purpose also; but in this
case the purpose was chseure. .

“ Do you see what I mean?’” he went on.
“My methods of Iinvestigation demand a
reason for everything. Here we have some-
thing without a reason. 1 naturally fasten
upon that. I chall not be happy until that
is «xplained.”

ceive the importance of Lee's discovery; but
he was quite unable to provide a theory for
the alteration,

“ The man who could inform you about
that,” he suggested, * is Goss himself.”

The dotective nodded. :

- Precisely. I will give you a receipt for
that book, and take it down to Goss,” '

The accountant allowed the book to leave
the cilice; but he did not appear 1o believe
that Lee would obtain an interview with the
coiidemned man. Ie kpnew that such an iu-
terview was difficuit to bring about,

And he was not misinformed,

But Nelson Lea had performed many such
miracles in his time, &nd knew exactly how
to set about this cune. An crder signed by
the ccunsel for the prosecution, who hap--
pened to be a Cardiff man, together with the
detective’s own influence, cbhtained his ad-
mission to the condemned cell within the
hour.

Once there in the large room where Adrian
Goss was living cut his lost few days in
company with two cfficials whose mission It
was to cez that he did net do anything
to che=at the law of its just revenge, Nelson
Lee came straight to the point. .

“ Goss,” he sa'd, ‘I want you to under-
stanl that my com’ng does not mean any-
thing frem which you might hope. I have

no desire to be brutal; but the truth is
nocessary. I am here merely to ask you one

question about this cash-book which I hold
in my hand.” L

He opened the book and pointed to the.
last entry.

“Ycu see there a falsification which ap-
pears meaningless. Now, I have very closely
inspected the handwriting in which that

The accountant frowned. He did not per- 1 false entry is made, and it seems to be un-



like your own,
that it was made by you.”
He fixed his grey eyes upon the face of

the unhappy young man, und, during the
minutes which followed, he read every
thought which passed across the young man's
brain,

If Goss had lied then, Nelson Lee would
have known it beyond a shadow of doubt.

Goss looked at the figures with only a
casual interest. It did not matter te him

wlhose figures they were—surely nothing mat-

tered any more. le was as one already
dead.
“I can't assure you of that,” he mur-

mured, *‘* because 1 did not make those
- ftigures, and I dou't know who did.”

“ H'm! Are you absolutely sure?”

“Yes, absolutely.”

““Can you say when they were made?”

“ Rasily. The cash-bock had not been
made up for a long time, aud on the even-
1iig before Mr, Jones was murdered ’—Lee
noted that he did not shrink from the word
- I brought the casts up to date. If you
know auything about book-keeping, you will
see that the alterations could not have heen
made before the totals had been arrived at.”

““ Therefore, the alteration in question
must have been made within twenty-four
liours of Mr. Jones' death?” :

“That is so0.”

Lece turned, and walked thoughtfully from
thie cell and the prison whicii contained it.

*“That alteraticn had a2 purpese,” he was
thinking., ** What was its purpose? It was
not used to cover up a defalcation—there
was none to cover at that date. It was a
- clumsy alteration, and made at a pige where
tie koouk lay open. What does that indi-
cate?”

e stopped. Mis frain of deduetions was
Ieading him to a rather curious conclusion,

“ Heavens!” he gusped. ** That clumsy
fake was put there to draw attention to
Goss's dishonesty!"

Ile turned round and went back to the
prisoan.

** (oss,”” ihe asked, as soon as he gained
readmittance fo the condemned cell, ** was
there anyone who might have known that
you had embezzled money, previous to your
late employer’s death?”

‘The reply was a diszppointment.

‘““No,”” said the young man, I don’t
think s0.”
“You don't think so? 1I'm! Let us put

it ansther way. If someone had known, who
would that someone have been?”

“I don't know. If anyone had
dr. Thomas—yes, Mr, Thomas
knew that I had urgent need of money at
one time, and taat I did not know where
to get it, Ile might have Known; but, if he
did know, why didn't he give me away?
There was no love lost between us, Well,
you're acting for him, and I don't suppose
you've got any sympathy for me, even if 1
wanted your sympathy.”

** There you are wrouag,” said Lee. *° But

known,

certainly,

I want you to assure me:

I see that you arc not interested. Tell meo
c¢ne thing, and I will go.”
“1'll do that if I can,”
man wearily. ** What is it?"
“ Just this,” said Nelson Lee. “I'm
afraid you'll think it a somewhat flippant
questien, but where did ycu get those rein-
deer gloves which figured in the case?”
The young man’s lips curled. It was in-
deed a flippant question to ask a dying man,
“If you want to know,” he said, ‘I
bought them at——"’
And he named a
hosier of Cardifl city.
Before going there, the detective dooked in
at. his ‘hotel, and found Nipper, who had
just returned from an emergency visit to
Loudon.
‘“ Nipper,

said the young

deservedly  well-known

re

he said, ‘‘“ this case has taken

a most interesting turn-—-most interesting
incesd."” _
He unwrapped the cash-beok from ils

cover of brown paper and opened it at the
entry which had aroused his suspicion,

“ [ want you to blow a little graphite over
this page to bring out any finger-printg, then
photograph it, and let me have the proois
hy dincer-time. Can you do it?”

Nipper's ““ ay, ay!” was given without
hositation, and his employer left him with
compliete confidence that the jeb would be
done to time.

Ileg' found the glove-shop easily enough,
and tackled the chief salesman forthwith,

Needless to say—since the traces of a
reindecr glove had played such an import-
ant part in the evidence against (Goss—the
matter of the gloves had been already in-
vestigated by the police, and the salesman -
had the Whole meatter cut and dried.

Nevertheless, being either more thorough
or more lucky than the police, Nelson Lee
managed to go a step further than they--
a step which was to huve ulmportant conse-
quUencoes., B

As it happened there had been a shortage
of genuine reindeer sioves at the time of
Go3s’s purchase, and this particular firm of
retailers  had  only  been  successful in
securing three dozen -pairs.

Of these, two dczens had Dbeen ordered
by customers in advance, and the names and
addresses of these customers were duly
placed before Neison Lee. The remaining
dezen had been sold one pair at a time;
and, as regards these, the salesman had to
frust te his memory.

IFortunately, his memory was unusually
cood; and, knowing most of his customers
by sight, Iie was able to say exactly where
nine of the remaining dozen pairs had gone
to.

Lea listened attentively to the string of
HAMES.

** And then,” the salesman continued,
“ there was Mr. Bagshaw, of thé Portland
cement people, he bought a couple of pairs.
I remeinber that, because he made arrange-
ments to change one of the pairs if it was

]

not the right s.ze —"
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“ So,” commented Lee, ‘ he was giving a]
pair away, was he?”’

“1t looks like it, Mr. Lee.”

““ You don’t happen to know to whom he
gave them? No! Well, then, I had better
gee Mr. Bagshaw. Do you mind giving me
his address?”’

Mr. Bagshaw turned out to be a fussy cid
geintleman with a short memory.

‘““ Dear me,” he said, ‘ did I have some
of those gloves? Ah, yves, I remember now,
I left them in the train. No, I didn't. I
Jeft one pair in the train and gave the other
to a customer. Who was it? Ah, there you
have me. Wait a minute. Where’'s my
diary? Yes, here we are. Always keep a
record .of this sort of thing, you know,
December twenty-third. * Gave pair gloves
to—'  What's the name? Thompson?
Thompkins? Can you read it? My eyes are
nct what they were.”

The eyes of Nelson Lee were cxceptionally
good, and a single glance told lim that
he had made an important discovery. The
name was Thomas—the mame of Jones’s
old partner.

He hastened to confirm that the . recipient
c¢f the gloves was Damniel Thomas and no
other, then he hurried away, with the diary
in his possession.

By dinner time of that day, he had col-
lected evidence which gave him reason to
believe that Daniel Thomas was the guilty
marn.

But belief and proof are very different
things.

‘“ Here,”” he said fo his assistant, ‘ we
have a photograph of finger-prints which
may, and probably will, turn out to be
those of Thomas.We have preof that Thomas
also was possessed of a pair of reindeer-skin
gloves. 1 have compared the finger-prints
which you have photographed with those of
Goss, and 1 kmow that Goss did not fake
the cash-hook in that particular place. ¥Yet
the evidence proved that the <¢ash-book
must have been tampered with en the night
of the crime.

“1 reason this way. That clumsy allera-
tion of the books was made to incriminate
Goss and thus "divert suspicion from some-
one else. It was muade by someone who was
well acquainted with the books of the firm,
and had at least a suspicion that Gess had
been guilty of dishomesty.

““ Now the person who made that altera-
tion, was possessed of a pair of reindeer-
skin gloves, knew that Jones would be at the
offices, and was in a position, by means of a
key, or otherwise, to eflect an entry thereto.
I submit that it points to Thomas.”

“ But how,”” asked Nipper,6 ‘‘are you going
10 prove it?".

“That’s the question which is worrying
me, my lad. 1 don’t believe they would even
reopen the ¢ase on the evidence which we
bave eollected so far. I must think.”

The “detective went into the writing-room,

threw himself into an armchair, and smoked
reflectively for over an hour. =" n

The several people in that place who knew
Nelson Lee by sight, possibly commented on
the ¢asy time enjoyed by highly-paid special-
ists in crime-detection; but, for all his ecm-
fortable attitude, Nelson Lec was working as
hard as ever he had worked in his life.

The result of his deliherations was curicus,

“I have decided,” he told@ his assistant,
““to leave for London first thing to-morrow
morning.”’

“Right-ho!”* said Nipper: but his heart
was heavy. He concluded that Nelson Ieco
had come to the conclusion that, after all,
Goss was the guilty man.

“In that case,” he went on, “ what about
a stroll bhefore tymming in?”’

“Can’t be done, my lad. I think that
Thomas will have heard of my visit to Jones’
cofiice, amd will call to see whether I have
m;t;lc any further discoveries. I hope le
wiil.”’

"His conclusion was justified by events; for,
half an hour after, the contractor wcalled
in.

““I heard that you were up at the offices
to-day,” he said frankly. **Did you manage
to discover anything else?”

Lee shrugged his shoulders.

“1 did,” he said, *“ but I am afraid that
it is not worth much.” _

He inviled the comntractor to join bim in a
drink.

Then, in response to the man’s impatience,

he continued. '
_ ““0Oh, my dizcovery was just this. Possibly
it isn’t a discovery at all. Possibly you
know it already. There is a secret drawer in
Jones’ writing-table, You pull out the filing
box, and this exposes, the handle of the
secret drawer.”

““No,” said Thomas. “ I didn't know of
that. What a very interesting thing! Was—
was there anything in the drawer?”

“As a matter of fact,” said Lee, * there
was. 1 don’t suppose it has much bearing
on the case: but I'm going to tell Inspector
Davies about it—or, perhaps, as I'm leaving
Cardiff to-morrow, you will tell him yourself,
Mr. Jones appears to have kept a diary right
up to the day of his death, and the diary is
in that drawer.”

Did Nelson Lee imagine it, or did the
contractor lose a little of his robust colour
ing. ‘ -

‘““ Did you read the diary?"” he questioned.

‘“ Unfortunately,”’ said the detective, ‘' I
could not. It was written from beginning tc
end in the Welsh language. o

“ But,”” he continued, ‘“ I don't suppose it
is any use.”

‘““ Probably not,” the comtractor agreed,
““but your discovery 1is vely interesting.
Will you have another drink? No? Then I
must be going. Good-bye, Mr. Lee. Let me
have your bill in due course.”

The detective watched his departure with
a reflective smile.
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“ The fish rizes to the bait,” he -told him-
self,
- » L] ] L] (] * [] [}

The light of a full moon, streaming into
the room where Mr. Jones had bhecn found
dead, threw into strong relief the features
of one who sat at his table. And the face
of the man who sat there was the face ol
the dead man himself, and his bearing wus
the bearing of the dead man. * '

It was a triumph of make-up cn the parv
of Nelson Lee. _
graphs, and a loan of cast-off clothing he had
been able to effect an impersonation which
caused even Inspector Davies to feel a thrill
of superstition, even though he was in the
secreat,

The inspector and Nipper were concealed

by a screen, and all three of them main-
tained a complete silence.

They argued that if Thomas were guilty
e would try, to get the diary—which it
must be admitted was nothing more than an
invention of Nelson Lee's.

In making the attempt, the contractor
would have to betray the fact that Lle
possessed keys of ‘the premises; and, as they
hoped, might be driven by lear to utter
something approaching a confession.

Au hour went by, then another. It
Lialf-past one in the moruing,

“1 have told you,” grumbied the Inspec-
tor, ** this is futile. We have got the right

WS

man, I—-"" .

“ Be quiet,”’ =aid Lee, * there is somecne
at the outer door.”

He was right. A moment aiterwards,

listening intently, the others detected the
careful closing of a doer, and then the creak-
ing of the wooden stairs, as scmeone
stealthily ascended.

The fish was rising to the bait.

The door of the room in which they sat
was locked with a night-laten; hut the new-
comer had a key for this, and a moment
later, the door opened.

The feelings of the murderer must have
been terrible enough in thus entering the
room where he had committed the terrible
crime to which he bad been driven.

Already he must have been on the verge
cf hysteria.

But when he svood before that ominous
silent figure, and recognised the features und
habiliments ¢of the man he had zlain, his
punishment must have been dreadful indeed.

The guiit of a murderer and the supee-
stition of an imaginative race must have
cultsinated to drive him insane.

“ Jomes,”” he said, “don’'t look at me
like that! If I hadn't killed you, you would

have ruined me. You kuow, you said you
would, I had to have that money. i
“I know T put it cm to Goss. But what

was Goss? He was a thief—a common thief!
You didn’t know it, Jones, but 1 did.”

The wretched man sank to his knees, and
Lig his face upon hig arms.

By a careful study «f photo- |

ruled out

croaned, “ don'f

he

“Tor pity's sake,’
look at me like that!”

Nelson Lee had hooked his fish, and now
he struck pitilessly.

“Turn on the light,” he said.

The light went up, and Thomas staggered
to his feet.

He gave one look at the three detectives
around him, and then he sprang at the win-
tiow.

It was a suicidal impulse, and carried out
with the desperation of muadness.

The age-worn beads and glass were carriad
away, and the unhappy ecriminal dropped
sixty feet on the flags helow.

He was quite dead when they found him.

The case against Goss was re-cpened amid
a Turore of popular sentiment, and the
triumph of his * pardon ' was not forgotten
for many a long day.

The public were agreed upon two things.
First, ecircumstantial evidence should be
in future murder cases; second,
Inspector Davies was a genious at his pro-
fession.

Nelson Lee was charitably mentioned here
and there as one who had- been of =ervice
in enabling the cleverness of the luspector to
bear fruit.

For this negicet of his deserts, Nelson Lee
did not care a snap of the fingers. He was
used to it.

He felt that he was rewarded to the full
when Mr. and Mrs. Goss, on their honey-
1111_0-011, called at Gray’s Inn Road to thank
im.

He {fqund occasicn to give youg Goss a
severe dressing-down cn thie subject of com-
mercial honesty; and it is whispered that,
when Goss took over the business which had
once been carried on by Jones and Thomas,
it was Nelson Lee who financed him.

The one thing which Inspector Davies per-
formed fo deserve the promotion with which
he was presently rewarded, was to discover
the youth who had impersonated Goss in
cashing the cheque for two hundred pounds.

It was the forging of this cheque by
Thomas which Mr. Jones had discovered on
the fatal night, and it was to preveat the
exposure with which he was threatened, that
Thomas had followed and slain his old part-
ner.

When asked .whether the case had been
remunerative in point of fees, Nelson Lee
replied :

“Well, T received a piece of excelient wed-
ding-cake from Bome young friends in Cardiff ;
and I don’t think that any fee that I have
ever received has given me greater pleasure,
What do you say, Nipper?”

Nipper grinned.

“What you say, guv'nor, is good enough
for yours truly; but, if you don't mind my
saying so, you earned it!” .

And there iz little doubt that tlie lad was
speaking the truth.

THHE END
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A perfect crane oneday, a splendid transporter bridge
the next..then a wonderful tower, with running elevator,
and so you go on every day for a vear without repeating

a model., FULL I INSTRUCTIONS. A big Hlustrated

Book of Instructions goes with each Outht, making
everything perfectly clear.
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turned in. foll if dissatisfied. Send
1/« now to Simpson's Ltd.,
(Dept. 12.), 94, Queen Road,
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CURLY HAIR.

5 | SUMMERS ' CURLIT” CURLS STRATGHT.
; EST HATR. 15, 26. GOLD MEDAL D]PLOMA.
: TITOUSANDS TESTIMONTALS, PROOF SENT .

Your money refunded
if not satisfied. lix-
quisitely designed Port-
able Hornless - and
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mahogany, beautifully
hand polished, at 10%
below Shop prices.

| SUMMERS. (Dept. N.L.}, 34, CANNON
26 PLACE, BRIGHTON. 2
HOME CINEMATOGRAPHS. From 7 6—Larce
" ) ! TUNES sLock obbﬂmc Sample Film 1/« post Free, Lists
ISTS ‘ b Froe. esk, C.. Dean Cinema Co., 94, Drayto
| Ce. (Dept G105 ) Birmingham - ] Avenite, West Ealing, London, W.13.) ki

FUN FOR ALL. Ventriloquist’'s Veice Instru-

- '® ‘1 i ¥ n.

DON'T BE SHORT, Xfjou are under 10, you | Birds Beasts, “ete. . 3i PO ( Vetitriloquism

can easily increase your | ipianiice included). Ideal Co., (flevela?nd“%:'(%%sm
height by the GQirvan Scientific Treatment. Students 1 : : sl
report from 2 to 5 inches increase. Results quite | Cigarette Pictures —Complete Seis from 3d,.
permanent. Send p. c¢. to-day for particulars, and | List Free, Odd Numbers 2ad, per doz.; List, 2d,
our £1060 gnarantee to Enqguiry Dept. A M.P., | 100 diffrrent Cards, 6d.; nostage 4d. (neludine
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offstandard Filmsg, 50 ft,, | | Money Back?® . Write to—
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