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At close quarters the submarine towered up in a monetrous array of grey
steel plates, with tightly-clamped portholes, and numerous other accessories

which Handforth didn’t understand. ' |
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-~ Or, ST. FRANK’S IN THE
LAKE DISTRICT.

For the past few weeks the Remove of St.
Frank’s have been touring England and Wales in
motor caravans. It is a novel scheme suggested
by Nelson Lee for enabling the boys to improve
their knowledge of their own country, while, at the same
747/ time,carrying on with their ordinary school work.
It is virtually a school on wheels, and it is hoped that
readers who are still at schoql will give as much pub-
licity to these stories as possible, for the idea may commend
itself to their own school authorities, and they themselves
mpay later have the opportuniiy of following the example of
the St. Frank’s juniors described in this series. Each of
the stories is laid in that part of the country visited by the touring
school. Last week they were in Lancashire, and the week before
that they were in Wales. This week they are doing the Lake
District, and their adventures are described in the absorbing story
bearing the title above. This is the final story of the touring
school series, and leads up to the Grand Summer Holiday Adventure
series, which begins in New York nexi{ week. :

K THE EDITOR.
| (The Narrative Related Throughout by Nipper.)

CHHAPTER I brawnier, and he was slowly but s'urel} WeAar-
THE MYSTERY OF LAKE THIRTLEMERE ing down the resistance of his adversaries.

HE th : Again and again the trio swayed out into
: MW&_ figures wrestled desperately. | the moonlight from the shadow of the
i times it seemed that two of | woods, and the tussle was accompanicd by

d em w_ould gain the mastery, but | gruntings and gaspings, but no actual out-
the third figure was bigger and | cries, - ° ;
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And at last the bigger figure held the )

other two.
I "lDo you give in?” he demandcd breath-
essly. -

“* Yes, yon ass! gasped Church and
McClure. ** Pax, you dangerous ass!” .
Edward Oswald Handlorth grunted agam.
" %?'omise you'll obey orders?’ he asked.

id es.l'

“ And you won't try to bunk back to
camp?” =

e NO-"

Nandforth released his hold, and Church
and MecClure were released. They broke
" away, znd stood there, breathing hard. Their

hajr was towsled, and they looked decidedly:

the worse for wear. . .

AN three juniors were attired in slippers.
flannel trousers and pyjama jackets. And
the moon shone down peacefully upon them.
The summer night was perfect, and hardly a
breath of wind stirred the trees,

“ About time you learned sense!" growled
llandforth agsressively. ** Fancy trying to
defy me! Me, you know! I sanl we were
coming out on this jaunt, and I meant it,
You can't mess me about, my lads!”

. You're mad!"” said Cbhurch., * 1f Mr. Lee
collars us—"’

*“ Mr. Lee’s asleep.”

« If we re found out here—"’

‘* Ruts! There's no chance of jt,”" mter-
rapted Handforth, ** Besides, what if we
wre? No harm in a moonlight stroll, 1 sup-
pose? If we lose our sleep it’s our fault.”

“Your fault, you mean,” said McClure.
“ Don’t blame us. We didn't want to ge
out of bed. Of all the dotty idcas this i
the dottiest!”

Ilandforth pushed up his sleeves again.

“ Want somnc¢ more?’’ he inquired grimly.

* Nunne!"” gasped McClure. ‘' Don't be
an ass! We'll come. And now that we're
out, where do you suppose we're going, any-
way?"

** Down to the Iake.”

** What tori”’

** To indulge in a row, of course.”

“* Without a boat?™ asked Church
castically.

** No—not without a boat,’’ snapped liand-
forth. ** Leave it to me, and cverything
will be all right. Come¢ on! Don't waste
time here.”

Ile moved off through. the treées, and
Chureh and McClure reluctantly followed
him. Considering that the hour was just
after midnight, it was hardly surprising that
Mandlorth’s chums objected to the jaunt,

The scene was a glorious one,

The moon shone down upon a vision of
rugged hills, with woods and fairy valleys,
all bathed in the soft, silvery radiance.
Yomewhere in the distance a waterfall
splashed and tinkled musically,

Quite near tho three juniors there were a
number of huge motor caravans, and a sturdy

sar-

teni—all guniet and still and with no lights

showing. This was the camp of the Travel-
Jing School,

LEE LIBRARY

The St. Frank’s Rcmove was in the Lake
District, :

That was the long and the short of it. Our
tour had been going. on splendidly, and hav.-
ing passed through Wales and Lancashire, we

Ibcaut.ilul scenery of the English lakes.

now found ourseclves right up North in the

Only the Remove was touring in caravans,
The rest of the school was still at St
Frank's, tremendously envious of the juniors.
This was not to bec wondered at, for the
Remove was having a ripping time.

We had made camp that evening, but as it
was late we had had little opportunity of
exploring the surrounding country. During
the afternoon we had come within sight of
Lake Windermmere, and we had been en
thratled Ly the scenery. It had been .

We were now close to the banks of a
lesser-known water—but a good big expanse,
nevertheless. It was called Thirtlemere, and
extended for several miles between steep,
well-wooded hills.

Lake Thirtlemere, in fact, was practically
hidden from wmortal eye. Nobody would
have known it was therc unless it was de-
liberately searched for. The hills surrounded
it so completely that the whole valley ap-
peared to be inaccessible. But Nelson Lee
hta:n.cll brought the caravans through in great
style.

We had gone to bed, the majority of us
declaring that we should be up bright and
carly, so that we could do a little exploring.
And the camp had soon fallen into healthy
slumber.

With the exception of Handforth, however,

For some reason llandforth couldn’t sleep.
And he had suddenly had one of his startling
ideas. For Handforth to get an idea was for
llandforth to act. No matter how preposter-
ous the decision, Ilandforth always acted.

And this present stunt was ratber more
astonishing than usual.

Handforth, in short. came to the conclusion
that it would be rathd® ripping Lo go for a
moonlight row on the Ilnke. 1lle had spotted
a littlc hont down by the bank, hall hidden
by the trees. .

And he was determined to be the first on
the water.

Accordingly, he had compcelled Church and
I McClure to get up. They didn’t like it, but
they didn’t like fighting in the middle of the
night, either. It was one or the other.

At first they resisted, and cven after they
had left the camp they made a desperate
attempt to get back. Handforth had soon
nipped this insurbordination in the bud. Ue
wasn't standing any mutiny.

And thus, just after midnight,- the three
[amous chuma of Study D found themselves
overlooking the banks of Lake Thirtleniere.
| Church and Mclure were wondering if It
wouldn't be advisable to secretly send for a
brain speclalist. It seemed to them that
lHandy was fct.t,ing worse day by day.

This moonlight row busjness, for cxample,
| was absolutely the limit,

I Sunday, and the whole world secmed at rest.




THE NELSON

L

oo [t 3 all very well to say that Lhere's a
poat,”’ grumbled Church. *‘ How do we know
the boat’s safe? And.whose is it? We can't
tuke & boat that doesn’t belong to us. Bg:
gides, 1'm getting cold. )

o And my flsts are hard,” said Handforth,
« My only hat! I've got a fine pnir of
‘chums—I don’t think. You traitors! Always
wanting to desert me! Haven't you got any
gense of loyulty?2”

. *0Oh, go ecasy, old man,’”” sald NcClure,
o We're loyal enough, but L'm blessed i
ghere's any rhyme or reason in this midnight
stull. Let's get back.”

"+ Not until we've been for a row,”
Jiandiorth firmly.

They soon arrived on the edge of the lake,
and even Church and MeClure forgot to be
jrritable. The scene here was gorgeous.
The moon shining on the blg expanse of
water made a picture that rivetted the
attention.

_ ¢« My goodness!” breathed Church. *‘ Isn’t
it lovely? '
. (Y| lt'__lt,

said

looks too good to be true,” said
MeClure. “ You know, it looks like one ol
those scenes in a fairy book. If only we
were poets or artists we should get inspira.
tion from this.”

" Ilandforth snorted.

“ pon't stand gaping here,” he said im-
patiently. ‘‘ Let’s get on.”

“ But we want to admire the scene—"

“Rats' There's nothing special about it,”
said llandforth, glving a cursory glance
round. ‘' Just hills and trees and water.
I'm blowed if 1 can see anythlng to make a
silly fuss about!”

Ilandforth had no idea for beauty. Ile
was practical to the core, and all scenery
was lost upon him.

1lis chums, feeling that there were some
compensations for the loss of sleep, followed
him down to the bank of the lake, and then
walked along until they came upon a small
rowing boat.

It was tucked away in a little backwater,
fnug and cosy.

* Here we are,” said Ilandforth. ‘“ Lend n
hand.*

““But we might get into trouble it we
touch this—"’

** Rubbish !

And a few minutes later the hoat was
floated out, and the three juniors were on
board. There were two sets of oars, and
lHandforth directed his chums to wield them.

hey were not nverse, as the exercise would
\'-'?:'m them up.

v« Where shall we row to?” asked Church.
- You Just row, I'll do the steering,™ said
: andy. I mean to go, right out into the
u‘;ﬂﬂ‘c of the lake first, and then cut aeross
the I':h;?l,!:gﬂ' Did you noticc the fsland in

course we did,"”” said MeClure.
;'letfv? big, too, with tons of trees."
the 5) slid along through the water, with
T Nm} ripples hissing against the sides.
' Ot 50 bad, eh?" suid llandforth com-

44 ])
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The air's sharp—"":

fortably. ‘“ Well, what about it? Ain't you
elad you came? Isn't it ripping to be out
here all alone without any of the other chaps
bothering round?”’

Church and MeClure bad to admit that it

was bLetter'than they had thought.

‘“You see, we shall have the advantage
now,” grinned Ilandforth. *‘In the morn-
ing we shall be able to say that we’ve al
ready been on the island—" :

‘“* But we’re not golng to lund, are we?"”

** You bet we are!” |

“* How about getting back?” .

** Never mind that now,” said Edward
Oswald. * The loss of a little sleep won't do
us any harm. Now, I suggest that we——"’

‘“* Look!"™ whispered McClure suddenly.
“ What's that?”’

“Eh? What’s what?"

MeClure had ceased rowing, and he wnas
starihg across the water in a fixed, corncen-
trated kind of way.

“ Over there!” “he breathed.
see it?"” -

““*See  what?'"" demanded
startled by the other’s tone.

»* There’s a kind of ripple in the water,”
snid Mc(Hure—'* just as if some huge fish
i3 swimming under the surface. Why, I
even believe *there's a kind of fin sticking
up— No, it's gone now!”

IHandforth and Church stared,
see nothing.

“ You're dotty!" said Handy.

“1I tell you I saw something—""

“* Rats! Sheer imagination!'’ snapped the
leader of Study D. *' Or perhaps it was a
water-hen, or something. You see all sorts
of things at night on these lakes——"'

Ile paused, catching hia breath in, for at
that moment a strange, eerie sound came
throbbing across the stlll waters of the Jake.
It was not animal, not human., There was
something uncanny about it. Only for a
second or two did the sound continue, then
it died anway llke a moan.

Handforth looked at hls chums queerly.

‘““ What—what the dickens was that?' he
asked, in a soft voice.

‘* Goodness knows!' sald Chureh, shiver.
Ing. ‘I say, let's get back! There's some-
thing tnysterious about this leke! Jt’s beau
tiful and all that, but—but somehow 1t gives
me the creeps!”

* Same here,”” murmured McClure. :

They fell silent, looking about them hall
apprehensively.

“Can't you

ITandiorth,

but could

CITAPTER II.
THE MONSTER OF THE DEZP?,

ANDFORTIT gave n grunt,
“ Oh, rats!” he said impatiently.
“There's nothing the matter with
the lake. It’s just our nerves—
that’s all. Or, rather, ypur nerves. Nothing
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wrong with me! You're a couple of imagina-
tive fatheads!”

** You looked pretty scarcd, anyway,” sald
Church. p J S

“ What?"

** Oh, don’t use that tone—"*

‘1 looked scared, did I?"" roared Iand-
forth. * You—you insulting bounder! By
George!
E‘orttwo pins 1'1l chuck you out of the glddy

oat.”

‘“Oh, don’t be silly!” said McClure crossly.
"It wasn’'t imagination at all. We heard
something queer, and I saw something too.
1t tewns just below the surface of the
wu r__il

“If it was below the surface, how did you

seo it?'" demanded llandforth.
" Ass! Don't quibble!" said McClure, I
muttered Church sud-

saw a ripple—""

‘“ My goodness!"”
denty. ‘“ Look—look there!”

All three juniors. were on the jump, al-
though they didn't like to admit it. }Hand-
forth and McClure started as Church spoke,
and looked round. They stared across the
face of the dark, mysterlous lake.
- ' Where?” breathed llandforth. * Look

where?"’

Church polnted.

** There, straight In a line with the island!”
he whispered. ‘' There secems to be some-
thing showing in the water. Look! I've
never seen anything like it before!'

" Well I'm jiggered!” muttered McClure.

There certainly was cause for the junlors
to be a bit startled. At the point Church in-
dicated, there was a most extraordinary
patch on the surface of the dim water. The
patch was (uite small, and it seecmed to be
Juminous—a pale greenish glow,

And the most remarkable feature about
this patch was that it moved! As the juniors
gared over the lake, that greenish patceh
moved slowly alon? towards the wooded
little island up the lake. &

Handforth suddenly jerked his oars.

‘* Look here—I'm going to row!" he de-
clared firmly. ‘' You fatheads are too lazy—
or too scared. We'll find out what thils s,
1'm always keen upon any kind of mystery.”

** But—baut P

‘*“ Rats! I'm nof funky, even if you idiots
are!” snorted llandforth.

JIe was intensely curious to find out what
the luminous patch meant, and his imagina-
tion was already forming all sorts of im-
possible pgucsses. llandy plied the oars
vigorously, and the boat fairly hissed
through the water.

Nearer amd nearer came that qucer greenish
patch. The Jjuniors werc overtaking it
rapidly. And at last they were gliding over
the exact spot. The boat was immedlately
ahove the glow., All three leancd over the
boat's side,

'* Can you sce anything?” asked Ilandforth
breathlessly. * It's a swindle—?"

** There's a light down there—right down
in the water!"” gasped Church, ** Look this

‘over to the other snle.

I'll teach you to call me a funk! |

| the light Lad passeil

LEE LIBHARY

side—qulick! DBut It's Impossible! How cap
there be o light—"

'* Lemme look!" said Handforth feverishly,

Me nearly upset the boat as he scrambled
It was only a matter
of lack that Church and McClure were not
pitched headlong out. They only saved them.
selves by clutching wildly at the seats.

““ §tcady on, you duffer,” panted Church,

But Handforth took no notice; he was
staring down over the boat’s side. .And,
extraordinarily enough, Church’s statement
proved to be correct. There, far down below
the surface of the lake, a light could he
seen.

It was moving slowly, and wag almost
immediately underocath the hoat. It was
impuysible to judge what this lith. was, or
how deep it lay. 1t was greenish—a bright,
gleaming spot of luminosity which sent rays
showering upwards. Tlhe reason for that

queer patch ou the surface was now
apparent.

“My only hat!” murmured McClure.
““What can it ber”

¢ Electricity!” sald Handforth frmly.

“That's what it is—electricity.””
o gown on the bottom of the lake?”
&1 cs'l'

‘“But—hut that light's wmoving, you
chump!™? :

“] know it's moving. Haven't I got
eyes?”’ said Handforth. “It must belong

to some huge fish—one of those glddy pre-
h:storic monsters youn read about.”

McClure shook his head.

“I've pever read ahout any prehlstorie
monsters that crawl about on the bottom
of a lake, provided with an electric head-
Nght!”' he said sarcastically. “ This thing
can’t be any fish. It must be a submar.uce.”

“Dy Jove, yes!" breathed Church.

At this Juncture the light abruptly
vanished. It went off as though somcbody
had turned a switech. Possibly the orlgin of
beyond some thick
weeds under the water, or round a pro-
jection of the laud—for the little wooded
island was now In close proximity.

Handforth & Co. found themseclves staring
at bnothing. They scemed to be utterly
alone upon the surface of the lake. Scarcely
a sound came to them. And they looked ut
one another with expressions that told of
their puzzled state of mind,

“ Rot!” said Handiorth, with a snifT,

“Eh?"

‘“ Pifile!” sald Edward Oswald,

‘““What do you mean? What's piffie?””

‘““ Why, that twaddle nbout a submarine!”’
replicd Handforth. “I've always thought
that you chaps possessed a few atoms of
brains between you, but now I know dif-
fecrently. Whoever heard of a submarfug. i
a giddy lake?” . |

McClure bristled zomewhat.

“ What about your prehistoric monster?”
he asked indignantly. * My idea is a fat lot
more reasonable than yours, snd 1'll chance
it! A submurine Is, at least, n possibility;
but a prehistoric monster, vith an clectiic
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pheadlight, i3 only the ravings of a blessed
junatic!”

Iandforth nodded.

] wanted to avoid this, but you've doae

iz now?!” he said, with 0 cerbain  deadly
calmness  that made his chums uncasy.
¢ You've done it! Gondness kunows, | didn't
want to bilf you about, but there's no
alternative!”’

¢ [ say, steady on——""

¢ Look here—-" . =
¢ Words woen't maks any differcace now,

sqid  Handforth ecalmly. “1've heard you
chaps sny that my ideas are the ravings
of a lunatic. Guooed! I'll jolly well show

vou that it's a risky husiness Lo insult mel”
" While Handforth wns speaking he was
slonly and carefully rolling up lis sleeves.
and now, before Church could even attempt
to dodee, Edward Oswald suddenly lunged out.

Bill!

Church  toppled off his seat Dbackwards,
and collapsed into two or three inches of

water whiell  swished: ahout nmong the
‘bottom bhoards. ‘Fhe boat rocked violently,
and  Handforth 2ave a  gasp of sudden
alarm.

He pil;chf-ql to the slde, and for a sccond
MeClure vainly hoped that Handforth was

soing over. But the latter just managed to
save himself in the nick of time. It was a
very narrow shave.

“ You—you Mlithering idiots!” hooted
Handforth. ¢ You mnearly had me over:
board !* i

iwe! pasped MeClure. “Why, vou ass,
it was entirely your own doing—"

« ' soaked to the skin!" said Church
th:ekly, ns he picked himself up.- *You—
yun dangerous rotter! If you want & scrap,
why enn't you walt until we get ashore?”

“AN right; I willl” gaid  Handforth
_grimly,

As a matter of Jact, he was glad enough
to postpone hostilities, In his usual im-
pulsive manner, he had hit out, never dream-
ing that disaster to himself might result.
He came to the conclusion that it would be
hetter to ehastise his clhumns on  solid
ground.

Charch and McClure were pieazed with the
arrangzement, toon, hecanse lHandfeorth would
have forgotten all about the allair by the
time they landed.

““But you chaps had better not insult me
_aby more!" said Mandforth darkly. **That
iea of yours about a submarine is sheer
piflle. What’s the good of a submarine in a
pluce like this? A miserable little lake,
hemmed in by hills and woods, with the sea
three or four wilea away. Why, n sub.

marin: could only cruise about this httle
Patch of water!™

cnoYes, it seems a bit steep,” admitted
hurch, “ But what abont your prehistoric
monster? There must be some cxplanation,

:l:lil_ft scems to me that it's no gaod making
Rucsses. We'd better get back to camp,

fl','d have a lagk round here in daylight. No
SCUSE in 1emaining now.*

: i y - ! --'-.o-
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Then, with one sweep, they re-
Jeased him. Splash! Handforth
descended into the lake rear fore-
most.

agrced

““That's the
“Let’'s get back.”

Church and McClure ought to have known
Lietter. By wurging a return to camp they
were merely making Handforth all the more
determined to stay out. 1[I they bad sug-
acsted a long, elaborate search ¢f the luke,
Handforth would probably have postponed
it until the maorning,

But the mischief was done now. :

“Go back to camp?” be said tartly.
‘“* Not lixely! We're going to land on tihat
island. and we're going to axplore every
inch ol it!”

¢ But it’s pnst one o'clock—"'

““1 don't eare!”’

“It’ll begin to get daylight before long
“Tet it!» interrupted Handy. * You'll
never find me cinicking up a thing onece I
begin, We're going to make this investiga-
tion, my sons. And if we don't make somo
queer discoveriei, I'm a Dutehman!™

islea,”’ McClure.

CHAPTER 111
MEN OF MYSCERY!

HE boat duz its nose
softly into the earthy
bank of the island.

Just near-by thero
was a swall willow sapling,
and Handlrth deftly secured
the painter to it. Then he
stosd on the grassy hank and lovkel aboul




him_ with the air of one who has conquered.
‘““Well, we're liere!” he gaid. " Now, to

get to work!? . .

“1 don’t see what we can do,”” objected.
Church. ‘“Thiz island isn't very big, but
it’]l take us a pretty long time. to explore it
all. There are so many trees, toco. It'll
take hours and hours tHr-—2

#“To hegin with, we’ll strike off towards
the centre,” raid Handforth, ignoring his
chium’s aobjections. “ 1 think that’ll Lbe the
best. Then we'll work round along the other
shore, aund make a complete circle of the
island. It's my opinion that there are
criminals at work here.”

“ Crimlnals!t?

- A whole gang!" sald- Handforth impres-
sively. “1 shouldn't be aurprised if we've
hit upon a coiners’ den, or gomething like
that! Either a coiners’ den, or else the
headquarters of a secred =oclety!”

When ther¢ was anything in the pature
of a mystery ufoot, Handforth’s mind always
ran to colners' dens and recret societies. He
seemed limited to these two possibllities.
Anything that happened in the dark in a
stranze locality was coough to arouse all
Edward Oswiald'y suspicious. . And the fact
that he had never actually discovered a
coiners’ den in no way discouraged him., He
was wlways hoping for the best.

Church and McClure could no nothing ex-
eept gaze significantly at one another, and
follow. Objections, now, would be worse
than useless. So it wonld be hetter to urpe
their leader onwards s much as possible.

With surprising alacrity, Chureh and
‘McClnre became filed with hubbling en-
thusiasm,

S Jt's. wonderful the way you figure things
out, old man,” said Church admiringly.
“ A coiver’'s den! By gum! I ghouldn't be
sarprired a bhit!»

“0Or a secret soclety,”” epald McClure
eagerly. “Thailta more itke it, you know,
Let's explore every inch «f the place! Leb's
nose round until we've rooted ou$ tho 9olu-
tion of that mysterious light!”’

It docsn't matter if we take lhounrs,”
remarked Churen.

at all,*»” sald

“Time doesn't
¥cClure firmly.

We'll go right on—on and on untll we
know the truth,”” added Church,

“ Rather!” sald McClure enthusiastiecally.

Handforth regarded his chums with open
susplcion,

“ You've woke up pretiy quickly, haven's
you?” he demanded tartly. <1 suppose
vou'll admit 1 wag right, ¢h? It’a a goad
inlo;n’to explore, ¢h? Yeou want to get husy
ch?’

“Yes,
- patiently.
" “You bet!” said McClure, fairly dancing.

" Well, if you're mnot jolly careful, T'li
postpone it untll to-morrow,” threatcned
Randforth. ‘I don’'t believe in this eager-
ness. I'm the detective, don’t -forget.
" You've simply got to obey my orders,”

count

yes—at once!» eaid Church Im.

|

F came {0 a halt:

For a brief spell Church and MeClure hoped

that MHandforth wns going to sugurest »
recturn to camp. But le didn’t. He de-
cided to press his investigations. And g

few. minutes Jater all three juniors were
making their way through the trees in the
direction oif the centre of the island.

They didn’t kpoow what to expect, and
even Handforth himself had ro actual hope
of diseovering anything important. He
fooled himseli into bziieving that therc wus
something very sinister :=foot.

But actually, right lown in his heart, ke
had a dlsappointing feeling that he and hlis
chums would find rothing Lut trees, It
anything exciting turned up, Handforth
would be the most surprised fellow on earth.

Church and McClure were cqually 4devoid
of any °particular hope. They felt rather
tired and sleepy, and their main desire
wias to get Lack to their caravan as quickly
as poseible, - .

The two juniors felt decldedly incensed
with Handforthh as threy thought about the
comfortuble, cosy, curavan camp. The idea
of the whole Remove touring about the
country In caravans had appealed to Chureh
anod McClure as n fine idca, Lut they hadn’t
known that they would ke vblized to indulge
in° night expeditions of Lhis kind.

There would be no making-up for this lack
of sleep. They would have to turn out at
the same time as the rest in the morniag,
aud, after spending halt the night on the
Inke, they would not be particularly bright,
80 they hoped very iervently that Handforth
would soon get tired. _

It was very dim amld the trees ou tho
island. . ;

The juniors could scarcely see f(ive yards
in front of them. The trees grew thickly,
many of them being proud old monarchs
who had occupied this ground for many
scores of years. ‘ ,

‘‘ Doesn't secin to be much good,” said
Church in a low voice. *“] think we mizght
as well turn back, eh?”

‘“Yes, that's a good suggestion,” said
MecClure. -

“Turn back?” repeated Handforth, ¢ What
about exploring this hollow?  You fatheads
—we've only just started! And don’t talk;
vhere’r po telling  who may bg prowling
about.”

Church and MeChire siiently groaned; They
had reached the top of a little rise, and the
ground sloped down steeply in front 6f them.
The centre of the island, in fact, appeared
to consist of a deep, mysterious hollow. And
the three juniors carefully plcked their way
downwardas.

Harndforth, who was Jeading, suddenly

‘“My only hgt!” ‘he breathed, -clutching at
Church’s sleeve. AR

“Eh? What's the matter?” '

“There's a light—can't you see
breathed IIandy.

Both Chureh
e)’cs.

it?"’

and McClure strained thelr



¢ Well I'm blessed!” muttercd Chureh.
¢ Sp there is.”

All three juniors weroe filled with astonish-
ment. Never expecting to lind any trace ol
humanity on the island, this light teok them
L,y eurprise. But there it was—a clear,
steadily burning gleam dJdown at the very
bottemn of the hollow,

. It was impossible to judge where the light
canme from. - .

“Look here!” said Handlsrth tensely.
- You chaps are a couple of duds. You're
no good when it comes to a careful in-
vestigation. You stop here, and I'll go on
and work singlehanded. If [ don’t return
seithin an hour, vou'll know that I've met
vith foul play.” _

““Good!” -said Church absently.

‘“ What?”

¢ [.--1 mean, that nould be awful!"

¢ All detectives have to take risks like
that,”r said Handforth, “There's not a
moment.$o be lost. The coiners may be iu
the middle of a bhig joh. Think how fine it
would be it I walked in just as they were
pouring the molten metal Into the counter.
feit cnsts!”

¢“0Oh, dry up:' growled McClure. ‘*You've
gobt coiners on the giddy brain! I expect
there’s an old gamckeeper, or somebody,
asteep In  his cottage—that's where:. the
hght's coming from.” -
Handfiorth snorted,

L don’t . blame you!” he saaid wither-
Ingly. “You've got nro Imaginatinn—that'a
vour Lrouble. Stay here and wait for an
hour., If T haven't returned by then, go
back to camp, and get up a search-party.”

“0Oh, rather!” said Church, with a sus-
picion of sarcastn. “ We'll bring some drags,
too, and drag the lake. Coiners nin’t very
purticular, you know. If you're _collared,
they'll probably tiec A brick round your neck,
und chuck you inlo the water:”

Handforth did not attempt to make anv
reply to this remark. He merely cautioned
his chums to remain as still as statues, and
then lie marcheldl on. Churgh and MeClure
\lw_uitod n few seconds, nd then followed
Wi,

_"Are we going to desert the ns3?” breathed
Churel,
;o ““Not likely,” said McClure.

And they kept just in Handforth's rear.
although le was sublimely unconscious of
this fact. He took it for granted that his
clnms had oleyed his orders. It never cven
accurred to him that they would dare to
disohey, '
Je proceeded down the ateep slope for
ump_e little distance, pausing every now and
Ram.  And on two of these occasions he

Was aware of a slight rustling. IIandforth
thrilled within h_im.,h e |

. li.\l.‘p _h t!" . : TR L . . t
bl l.e breathed. I'm being
ahrlu{'f very bhnuglgt sent a kind of electric
et through hiz whale eystem—by 1o

193 unpleasant. Here, ludeed, hé was

&~
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getting into the thick of things! It was
better than Le had hoped for.

He paused again, after ounly walking a
few feet. Twirling about like lightoing, he
wag aware that a figure dodged behindg a
handy bush. Yes, there was no doubt about
it—myvsterioua flgures were on his urpck.

“ Who-—who's that?"’ demanded Handforth

huskily. -

Silonce.

“Stand out, or I fire!' said Handforth
boldly. ‘No nonsense, my friend! I'm =

celebrated detective, and —*

Ile broke off, wondering. A faint kiad of
chuckle had come to his ears—a chuckle that
secmed strangely familiar, Iun apite of his
strict orders, it aeemed that his chumsa had
followed him. That chuckle was certaioly
uttered by Church. :

Handforth silently rolled up his sleeves.

““By George!” he muttered thickly., *Bo
they ve - been spoofing me, eh? ‘t'he cads!
The fatheads—— Eh? What the——"

Ile broke off, ljis voice ending in a startled
gasp. For a hand, heavy nand hard, de-
scended upon his right shoulder. It was so
totally = unexpected that Handforth was
absolutely scared for a :iecond. :

He had thought himself to he entirely
alone. 1lle had never believed it possible
that any human heing conld be go close to
him unseen. He twisted round, aud found
himself in the grasp of a powerful man who
loomed fully six feet tall.

- 4 Great pip!” said Handforth noarsely.

4 1've been waitin' for ve, my lad!” said
the mam, his voice hard and severe. “You
voung varmint: Who gave jou permission
to Innd on this island? Don’t you know it's
private " property? Doa‘'t you snow you'ro
treapassing?*’

Handforth hanaged to recover himself
somewhat. '

‘“\WWno—who are jou?” he asked, with a
gulp.

“Tain't no business o' yourn who I am,’”
replied the man curtly. “Al I knows i3
that vou ain’t got no right on this property.
You’'ll have to come ulong with me, young
shaver—and I'll hand you over to the Chiel.”

s '{"he—-the chief!” repeated landforth.

[ 1] es.ll

‘““ The chief of—of the gang?’’ asked Iand-
forth eagerly.

“ I don't know nothin’ about any gang,’
said the man. * Seems to me you ain’t
quite Tight in the 'ead. young shaver. Mebbe
you think there's a gang of criminals on this
island, eh? Queer what ideas boys will get.”

Handforth clenched hia teeth.

‘““ You don't fool me with that blufl!" he
said sourly. ‘‘I know who you are—I know
what your game ia! And if you think you
can hold me a prisoner, you've made a
bloomer! 1 started on this investigation,
and I mean to elucidate the mystery. You
can do your worst!”

And then abruptly, without any previous
indication, Handforth gfommenced [lighting.
fle gave on2 terrific lunge which caught his
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captor in the middle of tlie chest. The man
gave a grunt, and staggered slightly., But
before Ilandforth could do any real damage
he was held as though in a viee,

Handforth was a pretty good fighting man,
and he was quite eapable of dealin neverely
with many a fellow twice his weight. But
{1y myveterious man of the woods was like
1TO3N,

Yandforth hiad absolutely no chance. Ile
vas held with the ease of a baby—anil
marched onwards down into the hollow, 1lis
struggles were of no avail. But his spirit
wan ag dehant as ever.

“ You think you've got me, ¢h?’’ he panted.
“ Well, you haven't! At least, it won’t

LEE LIBRARY

Church and MeClure were Just at the edge
of the clearing---for they had followed their
captive leader, wondering how they could be
ol asslstance to him. They had been very
startled when he bhad lirst been taken
prisoner. Two or three times they had de.
clded to rush to his rescue, but no suitable
opportunity had occurred.

_Now, however, it scemed that the tlme was

ripe. .
** Better miake a rush,” whispered Church.
“In two ticks therc'il probably he two or
three other men on the scenc—aund then it’H
be too late. Come on! Let's both dash in
together!”

“Right!” breathed MeClure. “I'm game!™
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take me long to escape. 1 glve® you fair

warning I'm going to fool you! You can't
hold me down!”

The big man made no reply.

And llandforth was astonished, a few

moments later, {o find hlmsell in a kind of
clearing. MHe was now at the bottom of the
hollow, and he could sce the dark watera of

the lake stretching out from the grassy
banks. l
And just here, In this clearing, stood

several big, ugiy wooden buildings. The
central structure was higger than the others
and lay in complete darkness. A ligh
gleéumcd fromm the window of a small kind of
hut.

*“Now, young man, we'll see abcut you,”
said llandforth’s captor in a grim voice,

LY
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They did not hesitate, but made a sudden
rush towards Handforth and the mysterious
stranger. Just at that very moment, how-
cver, three other wmen abruptly appeared
from the lighted hut.

Atd Church and MeClure arrived on the
spot almost at the same time. Tf they had
only waited a few moments they would not
have left their place ol concealment. As it
wag, they realised the hopelessness of their
quest.

“ Good!" roared Tlandforth, as soon as he
saw thenm. ' Rescue, Study Dt

lle renewed his own efforlts, and Chureh
and McClure might have eflected his release
i they had had no other opponents to deal
with. But the fight was short and sharp,
and 300N over,



Much to the chagrin of Church and Me-
Clure, they found themselves held by two
other men. And a smaller individual, vho
veemed to be the loader, eame hurrying up
and looked on with considerable anger. In
the gloom 1t was impossible for the juniors to
see very much. But they could tell that thia
smaller man was attired in a gentlemanly
manner,

“ What is this?" he demanded harshly.
¢ |wh|°° are you? What are you doing on this
island?”’

““ We camc to explore it!"” sald Handforth.
" We suspected that crooks were at work,
gnd now we know It for certain!”

‘“ Infernal impudence!” snapped the chief.
¢ Hogan! See that these boys arc locked
away In the cnd cabin—bar the widow, and
remain on guard at the door I'll guestion
them later.”

““ But look here—'" began Handforth.

““ ¥nough!™ interrnpted the c¢hicf. “ I've
no time for you now!”

He walked away, and IHandforth and Co.
were roughly hustled along towards a small
wooden buillding which stood just a litile
apart from the others. They were thrust
inside, and the door wns locked and barred
behind them. '

And before they could make any move to-
wards the window, a heavy shutter was
pushed into position, And the three hapless
juniors were in complite derkness, having
pot the faintest idea of what lay in store.

* My goodness!' sald Church, out of the
gloom. ** We're in a prectty plckle now!”

““ Yess thiz is what come3 of Ilandy's
nmarvellous investigations,” sald MecClure
bitterly. “ Ile ought to Le¢ fecling pleased
with himself.”

Handforth grunted.

“I am!” Je declared. *' We've hit upon
this gang, and it won't tuke me long to get
at the truth. Al detectives suller ?rorn re-
verses mow and again,

_ it's no good
heing discouraged.”

DBut If Handforth was cheerful, his chums
were not. And there was no doubt at all
that the whole aﬁ;Lir was very mysterious.

g-—_

and

CHAPTER IV,
MISSING!

15 OMETHING,” sald
Archie Glenthorne,
‘“appears to be
wrong.”

The dands of the Ancient
ITouse was standing on the
c ] little platferm at the door of
l aravan No. 1. He gazed about him through
15 monocle, and slowly shook his hends

- %‘!;so%utely!" he declared.

1at are you trying to get at Archie?”

‘"ﬂllll‘ed Rezople Pitt, stgollin[g: up.

that ,joean to say, the morning, apnd all

m& o . Teplied Archie. * Yards of ripping

Jl’t:lndshlm: and lmln_]}' breezes, don't you know,

to p]efme. Possibly you have observed, old

10D, that the peacc appears to be terrifle.

£

In othier words, the whole dashed camp s
basking in a kind of wondrous silence.”

Reggie nodded.

““ Yes, things seem to be a blt quleter than
usual,” he admitted, * I don't quite know
what it is, but we don't generally have morn.
ings as peaceful as this. Most of the [ellows
arc out, too.”

‘“ Absolutely!” said Archie. “ I'm dashed
puzzled, dear old chapplei”

A dawniog smile appeared upon Pitt's fncg.

‘“I've got it!’ he chuckled. ‘' Handlorth!™

‘“ Eh? I mean to say—what?”

“ Why, Handforth hasn’t turned out yet,”
grinned Pitt. ““ As a rule he's very much in
evidence by this time. But this morning he
must have overslept himself. That's wny
everything's so wonderfully qulet.”

‘- Qadzooks!"”” sald Archie, ‘I believe
you're right, But what could have happened
to our blithe comrade? It isn't usual for
him to slumber on until this hour. I trust
the chapple is not unwell?”

Reggie Pltt grinned.

‘“ We'll soon see,” he sald. “ I'll shaks
him up a bit!"

And Reggle mounted the steps of Caravan
No. 2. Handforth and Co. shared this cara-
van with five other fellows—for eight juniors
occupled each caravan. They were enormous
motor vehlcles, fMitted up Iin the most
luxurious style, and within there was every

.comfort one could think of.

Cecil de Valerie stood at the door of the
caravan.

“ What's wrong with ITandforth this morn-
ing?"’ nsked -Pitt. ** lle’s so quiet that the
chaps are wondering why-the camp is so
pcaceful.”” -

“ Blessed {f I know,” said De Valerie.
‘“ We haven't seen any sign of llandy this
morning—Church or BcClure, cither. They
must have got up in the wee small hours,
becnuse Qoodwin awoke at six—and Iiand-
forth and Co. were missing even then!™

Pitt whistled.

““ 8ix o'clock, eh?" he repeated. *‘ Do you
mean to say those chaps were up and doing
hefore six? My hat! They must have bcen
pretty energetic!”

“ That's what the other fellows are 3ay-
ing,” replied De Valerie. ** In faet, it's a bit
mysterious. Why the dickens should Liand-
forth and Co. get up at such an unearthly
hour? And why haven’t they come back?”

“ My dear fellow, it's no good asking me,"”
snid Pitt. * There's no accounting for what
ilandforth does. He'll get n sudden wlid
idea Into hils head, and dash off, dragging
Church and MecClure with him."”

There was quite a decal ol comment upon
the disappearance of Ilandforth and Co.,

-although nobody was alarmed, and there was

never any suggestion of a search being made.

Handforth was so well known as a prize
ass that everybody felt It rather a relief
to have him out of the way for a time.
Breakfast, indeed, was slpgularly quiet and
peacefual.
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By the timé the mecal was over a few of
the fellows were beginning to think.

* 1 don't like the look of it,”” commented
‘Pitt. **1 could ‘understund the fatheads
going for an early morning jaunt, but why
didn’t they come back to brcakfast? That's
the mystery. Even llandforth isn't ass
enough to mis3 his grub—and by this time
they must be starving?'’ . - :

“ What time did they get up?”’ I inquired.

“ Goodness knows,” said Dick Goodwin.
*“1 woke up at six o’clock, and they were
gone even then.”

1 nodded rather thoughtfully. I wasn't-at
all worried over the missing juniors beeause
it was quite probable they had wandered oll
into _ the surrounding woods, and had
temporarily lost themselves. They would
probubly arrive In_time for lessons; for, of
course, we were all dolng our usual school
work just the same as thouxh we were at
St. IFrapk’s. Nelson Lee lmself presided
over uy during lesson time.

The guv'nor had made one ar two inquiries
about the - chums of Study D, but nothing
was done. And when at last time for lessons
drew near, a good many of us Kept our eyes
opcn for the reburn of the missing trio.

And then news arrived,

HHamdlorth minor came into camp, grinning.

** They’re found ! he said calmly.

*“*Oh! said Pitt, ' Where? [ can’'t =ece
om—-"'

* You will in a minute,”” chuckled Yilly.

“ I wonder what the asses have heen up to?
I'hicy're being brounght across the lake from
Lhat idand.” i

“ Being brought across !’ I repeated. * Do
‘you mean that somebody else Is with them?"’

“ ‘Fhree men,”” replied Willy, * Of course,
my major must have heen poking his silly
nose into somebhody clse’s business—and Lhis
i9 the re«ult. You know what an inquisitive
‘ase he 18"

There was an inmediate rush for the
waler's cdge. And from this polnt of
vantage we could see right across the Iake
apd over to that wooded island. which dld
not look at all mysterious in the brilllant
sunlight of the summer's day.

And there, sure enough, an old-fashioned
rowing boat was laboriouxly coming across.
Handforth and o, were sitting in the stern,
all of them looking towsled and untidy and
considerably imdignant, There were some
men, too—rough-looking customers with the
exception of one.

This latter—the chicl—was attlred in a
grey flannel suit and a straw hat. He was
quilte immaculate, in fact. :

And just as the boat was drawing near,
dlandforth stood up and caused the boat to
reck somexhat perilously.

** Rescue, you chaps!” he roared. “ Collar
Lthese mMana!  They're members of a
enminal gang!”

“ lla, ha, hal”

The crowd on the hank roared.

“Oh, you can yell—hut 1 know what I'm
Lulking about !’ hooted lHandforth. ** We've
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been ‘kept prisoners all pight—pushed into a
rotten spidery shed and Jeft there to
starve!”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

_ ** Sit down, boy, you'll have the boat over
in a minute!"” said the chiel curtly.

“And a good thing, too!” snapped
IHHandforth., ‘*1 suppose you think you can
blull this matter out, ¢h? Well, you can't!
I know a crook when I see one! I know—
Yaroooh!” '

The boat struck the bank rather wmore
forcibly than was nceessary, and Handforth
naturally lost his balance. Standing up in
n boat i3 not a very secure position. Edward
Oswald sprawled forward, and was quite
lucky in saving himsell from slithering over-
board. :

The chlef jumped ashore, followed by two
of the other men. landforlh and Co. came
last, looking much the worse for wear.

' Who i3 in charge here?” demanded the
chief eurtly.

“Mr. Lee,”” sald Pitt. ‘' Jie's coming up
now—wondering what all the commotion s
about, I suppose. Jallo, llandy!" added
Reggie, grinning at the leader of Study D.
‘“You look as though you've had a wild
night!’'

“*Ha, ha, ha!'" .
“ Wait,”" saild Handlorth grimly. * By

- ticorge!” Somcbody’s goling 1o suffer!”

Archie adjusted his monocle, -

“ Judglng by the appearance of things, oll
Lulip, - somebody has bhcen sulfering—what?™
he said Innguldly. *“ 1 mean to say, large
suppllcs of dust, untidy hair, and what not!
[t appecars that you have been in the good
old wars ! - : :

Further comment was prevented by the
arrival of Nelson Lee. The well-dressed man,
looking very annoyed, confronted the school-
masxter-detective. '

" Are you in charge of these hoys, sir?”
he demapded curtly..

“I am," said Nelson Lee.

“ Then kindly pernit me to tell you, sir,
that I strongly object to thcm trespassing
on my property: and I muerl add that your
control appear3 Lo be somewhat lax.”

Nelson Lee looked concerned.

“ Il my boys have been annoying you, I
can do nothing but apologise,” he said

quietdy, ‘' But 1 can assure you that—"
~“1 like that!" interrupted Handforth
indignantly. *‘ These men captured us In

the middle of the night, sir, and threw us
into a dirty old shed! We were treated like
prisoners! They'’re nothing but a gang of
criminaly—-"

‘“ One moment, landforth.” interrupted
Leer ‘' There is no reauson why you should
get excited. Do I understand that you and
your companions have hecen trespassing on
this gentleman's property?”

“* Of course not, sir,” retorted llandforth.
‘ At least, we only landed on the island—"’

**Oh, Indecd!”

“ We were esploring, sir,”” went ¢n Hand--
forth., * We—"
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“ Again 1 must iaterrupt you, liandflorth,”
put in Lee. * When, may 1 ask, did you go
on this interesting exploration trip?*”

IHandforth hesituted, rather taken abaek.

“When, sir?”” he said blankly.

“ You.»

“ Why—er—Ilast night, sir.”

‘“ After lights out?™

“ Yes, sir.”

“Tell me the exact Lime last night.””

v Why, somewhere about twelve o’uviuck,”
conféssed Handforth lamely. “ You see, sir,
I woke up, and it was i lovely moonlight
night, and I thought we'd go for a boat ride
on the lake. Church and McClure came with
me—naturally.”
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“ In that case, sir, [ will trouble you no
further,” he said, with dignity. ** 1 uccept
ydur apology, and trust that I shall not be
further bothered. I have no preat aversion
to boys In generul, but just at the moment
1 desire privacy. Vill you be remaining in
this ncighbourhood for long?" ik

** Possibly for three or four days, Mr.—"

“ My name is Maxwell, sir—Holby® Max-
well,”” put in the stranger. ** Am [ right
in oddressing you as Mr. Nelson Lee?”! -

“That's my name, Mr, Maxwell.” said
Nelson Lee. I trust this little incident will
not caus¢ strainced relations—for it appears
that we shall Le¢ close neighbours for the
next few days, at least.”
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Mr. Holby Wlaxwsll and all his men.

There, propped up agalnst the wall of the bullding, were the prisoners — |

** The poor chaps couldn't do anything
else,”” murmured Pitt.

“This 3 vgry Interesting.,”” said Nelson
Lee grimly. °' So you boys had the audacity
to leave the camp nfter midnight, to go for
a ride on the lakét—and, I understand, to
trespass upon the island?”

“ We didn’t trespass, sir—"

“ The Island is my property,
private,’’ put in the stranger,

Nelson Lee turned to him,

‘“LI hope you will appreciate, sir, that
this matter was quite beyond my own con-
trol,” he said. ‘* You will readily understand
that I knew nothing of this foolish escapade,
and I can only apologlse once more for hav-
ing caused you any annoyance. I shall give
strict orders for the boys to keep away
from your property.”

The stranger looked somewhat mollified.

and quite

Mr. Maxwell bowed. .

“1 will wish you a very poud morning,
sir,”” he said politely.

“1i!  Wait a minute!” said Handfortl.
“ What about keeping us locked up in that
shed all night? You don't know what's
happened, sir,'”” e went on, turning to
Ncelson Lee. “ We were thrown into a dirty
hut—=-"",

** Naturally, the boys are somewhat in-
dignant,”’ smiled Mr. Maxwell dryly. * Not
wishing them to run loose over my property,
and not knowing exactly from whence they
came, I decided to imprison them uutil this
morninz. I considered it would be @ kind
of punishment, teo—and I trust. Ar. Lce.
that you will not be severe with them,”
he added, with a twinkle in his eye.

e bowed again, and returncd to the boat.
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Handforth Jlooked after him blankly, and
Nelson Lee pursed his lips.

** Apparently, llandforth, it did not take
you long to get into mischief,”” he sald
severely. ‘I wonder why it is that you
always manage to signalise our arrival on
any cumping-ground by annoying the neigh-
bours?’’

Handforth gasped.

** But—biz you don't seem to understand,
sir!” he said quickly. ** Thesc men are
efooks! We saw all sorts of fuony things
in the night. You mustn’t be bluffed by that
smooth-tongued bounder——"’

** That will be quite suflicient, llandforth,’’
ent in Lee. ** As, apparently, the three of
you were imprisoned for the night, 1 will
not punish you further. But if you trespass
upon Mr. Maxwell’'s property again, I shall
punish you severely!”

“* Well, I'm jJiggered!” said Handforth
blankly. “* And that's all the thanks 1 get
for making some tremendous discoveries,
Why, when I tell you what we saw—"'

Handforth suddenly stopped, and closed his
mouth like a trap.

“* Well, my boy?’" prompted Lee.

“ Oh, nothing, sir!”

And Handforth walked off with Church and
Mec(Clure, his eyes gleaming. .

‘* Not likely!”’ he muttered. *'If Mr. Lee
hasn't got any more sense than to rag us,
1'm blessed if I'm going to let on!- We know
. all about those mysterious things in the
Jake, but we won't say a word! We'll carry
on the investigations on our own?!”

Church and MecClure looked astlonished.

** But we're forbidden to go on the island
again,”” said Chureh.

“* You—you fathead!'" sneered Handforth.
‘“ What does that matter? When it comes
to a renl detective case, what do 1 care
about orders? I mean to carry out these
inquiries, and expose those criminals In
their true colours.” .

Churech and MeClure gazed hopelessly at
one another, and felt limp. Edward Oswald
was impossible. And it seemed that trouble
was aliead.

ey f—

RUAPTER V.~

STICKING TO IT.
HHE Remove was
I thoroughly enjoying it
self.

It happened to be a
half-holiday that day, so
everybody decided to sec a
. bit of the wonderful country.
The weather was fing, and the glorious
scenery was positively calling.

The fellows divided themselves
little parties.

Some went exploring round the lake, others
decided to go up in the hills, and there
was talk of a picturesque water-fall near by.

Pitt and several others set oft to locate it,
armed with a perfect batterv of cameras.

up Iinto

In fact, quite a large proportion of first
quality film was likely to be ruined that
afternoan. Many of the juniors were
shockingly ignorant about cameras.

_Handforth and Co. haunted the lake. They
didn’t actually appear in the open, out
skulked behind bushes. When they moved
fromm one point to another, they did so :'n
s kind of stealthy manner, like ¥led Indians
on the warpath.

or course, therc was absolutely no
necessity for this, but Handforth had his
own ideas, and the voices of Chure¢h and

MeClure were like voices in the wilderness.
llandforth took no notice whatever of their
protestations.

Several times during the first hour there
was an imminent peril of Church and
MeClure deserting. They held one or two
whispered confereuces, and nearly came tc
the point of slipping away.

But they were always halted by the
thought of what might happen if they left
llandforth to his own devices. They were
really very fond of their leader—although
nobody else in the Remove could possibly
understand this. There was a certain bond
of union hetween the three which bheld them
closely together.

Church and McClure regarded this In-
vestigation idea as tommy-rot. But to
express their thoughts in words would merely
result in a deal of unnecessary violence.
And to leave Handforth on his own would
probably result in Edward Oswald getting
himnself into fearful trouble.

- His chums were, therefore, in duty bound
compelled to remain by his side. So they
remalined, but not without indignant looks.
As for Handforth, he was hardly aware of
the sitnation. All his thoughts were centred

upon the island, and the mysterious Mr.
Ilolby Maxwell.
Not that DMr. Maxwell was . really

mysterious—it was only Handforth's imagina-
tion that pcopled the island with gangs of
desperate criminals.
** Strictly speaking, I ought to have a pal
of binoculars,”” said Handfortb, * By
Qecorge! That's a good idea, you know! 1
could e¢limb up into some of these trees, and
look right down into the enémy’s camp!”

“ llow?'* asked Chureh. “You'd see
nothing but the fringé of trees on the

island. Even binoculars can’t penetrate a
dense wood."”

'* No, I suppose not.”” agreed landforth
reluctantly. ** Well, it’'s no good sticking
here—this is simply wasting time."”

*Glad you've rcalised itl!l"
MeClure.

** What's that?" . :

“1 said what a brainy chap You are,
Handy!” : '

INandforth looked suspicious. .

‘““ 1t didn’t sound like it!"" he said tartly.
“PBut we won't argue about a trille—my
time's more valuable. Noaw, the only thing
we can do is to make a raft!”

growled



#* A which?'’said Church, staring.

“ A raft!”

‘““ What the dickens for?'

*“ Oh, to fly to the moon!” smd Handforth
sarcastically. ** You—you chump! What do
people usually use rafts for? We're going
over to the island!™

*“On a raft?”

€i lfes-!l

Church and MecClure tHought of rushing
away for the pearest doctor. 1t seemed
to them _that Handforth becoming
beyond control.

.**The boat’s gone—Br. Lec¢ was
enough to hide it,”” went on Handforth.

‘““Rtats! That Clld[) Maxwell took it away
with him,’! said Church.

“Well, anyway, it's gone!”’ said Hand
forth. ** Fathead! What does it matter who
took it? 1 never knew such chaps for
quibbling over trifles! The only thing we
can do is to make a raft and u pole. Then
we'll punt the glddy thing across to the
island.”

*“* Oh, well, of course—just as you like!"’
said McClure carelessly. ‘' Naturally, we
shan't he seen—three chaps on a raft, pole-
ing their way across the lake, would be as
invisible as a speck of dust!”

Handforth stroked his chin.

“JI'm! I hadn't thought of that,” he
admitted. *‘‘I suppose we should be a bit
conspicuous, shouldn’'t we?”

“* Just a bit,*’ said Church dryly. ' What's
wrong with swimming?”’

Handforth started.

“I'll tell you what!' he said brilliantly.
8 We'll swim across!”

" (5] Iﬂh?!!

“ We'll swim!” repeated Handforth. *' The
idea just came to me like a flash. I bring
vou chaps with me, and you can't do any-
thing except stand there like a couple of
stufled dummies! It tukes me to think of
everything!”’

" ‘“ Ny only hat!"” said Church famt-ly

" “Yes, we'll go for a swinr,” went on
Oswald, waxing cnthusiastle. *“1f we get
further along the bank, it’s only a com-
paratively short cut across to the island—
and we could do it easily. Besides, who's
going to suspect us of anything if we simply
go in for a swim? There’ll be plenty of
chaps taking a dip this afternoon, und we
can nip on the island without anyhody
knowing it.”

Church and MecClure raised no objections.

Church, in fact, had really spoken in
sarcasm when he had suggested swimming
across, never dreaming that Handforth
would take him seriously. It was always
dangerous to be sarcastic with Handforth.

llowevor, the thing was decided upon now,
and there could be no backing out. But
bothh Church and McClure resolved that the
swim would be rather too much for their
Powers.

~ Within fiftcen minutes the trio had pre-
Pared for their swimm. Taking their bathing-
Costumes, they:- selected a quicet, sccluded

was

mean

spot, and were soon rcady.
into the cool waters of the lauke and struck
out towards the island.

As Handforth had surmised, quite a few

'They slipped

other fellows were bathing, too.
cluded Tommy Watson and Tregellis-Yest
and myself. We were taking a dip further
along the lake, enjoying ourselves immensely.

“ Hallo!"” 1 said, as I caught sight of
Handforth & Co. * Those fatheads seem to
be striking out for the island. I'll bet
llandy has got some new idea. He’ll only
get himself into trouble.”’

“1s that anything new?” asked Watson.

“ Well, no!" I grinned. * But we'll keep
the idiot out of lmscluef if we can. Cole
on! Let's try to cut 'em off!”

It was. quite an easy matter to cut off
Church and McClure, for they were swimming
with apparent difliculty, and were quite a
long way behind Handforth. The latter was
forging ahead with powerful strokes, kick-
ing up a terrific amount of splashing, like
some swimnming rhinoceros. Considering
that he was supposed to be making u secret
landing on the island, this method of getting
there did not appear to be ideal.

“ Halt!” I commanded, as we swam up.
“ Where's that lunatic going?"

‘““Oh, blow him!' said Church, easing up.
“ We're supposed to be with him, but we
can’t swim very well, you kuoow.”

“We're oft colour -to-day,”
McClure. |

1 nodded.

‘“ You chaps have got some sense,’’ I said
briskly. * Well, we can't allow Iiandy to
disobey the guv’'nor’s orders—we shall have
to go and yank himm back.”

And we all starled swimming rapidly
towards the island. Church and McClure

These in-

grinned

.were quite agreeable now that they were

well supported. In, the meantime, Handforth
was just hauling -himself up. I[le had
selected n spot where the trees grew com-
paratively close to the bank.

In this way, he would be able to find cover
av once. It never occurred to him that 16
might be somewhat awkward to explore the
interior of the island in nothing but =a
bathing-costume. Detalls Illke that mnever
worried the mighty Handfortl.

Bu]li, a8 it happened, he did no exploring
at all.

Just befure he vanished Into the trees he
started.. A serles of loud hails and shouts
had ]ct[:o'me from the rear.

fn i.ll

‘“* Wait a minute, H&ndy!"”

‘ Hold on, Sherlock Holmes!"

‘“ Ease up, Sexton Blake!"

Huavpdforth turned and glared.

““ Who the dickens told you to interfere?”
he roared. *‘ Clear off! I'm going on this
investigation alone. If you follow me, you'll
mess up the whole tlnng I'll soon be on
the track of the crooks!”

And Edward Oswald,
vanished amid the trees.
late to stop him,

withh n snort,
We were just too
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- JTandforth reappcared dramatleally.

About, fifteen seconds clapsed, and then the
amateur detective of the Remove dived into
the lake. At all ecvents, he entered the
water. lle appeared, strugﬁlmg and roaring,
in the grasp of two powerful men, Catmly,
siléntly, they lifted him up high.

Then, with aone sweep, they relcased him.

Splash!?

Handforth descended into the lake rear
foremost. And we stood looking on, highly
amused. Within Church and McClure surged
with a fecling of bLeautiful satisfactlon.

** And If ye come back, ye'll get worse!”
said the eucmy severely.

The men turned and vanished. And Hand-
forth had only enough breath to splutter.
1t rather seemed that his investigations were
pot to be successful.

- g g

CIIAPTER VI
BTILL AT IT.

T E H? What the—-"’

** Ss-s-ssh! Not a
word! breathed
ITandforth mysteri-

ously.
Church sat wup in Dbed,
blinking,
* What the dickens is the idea, Ilandy?"
he whlspered "* KEverybody’s asleep—the

camp’s all in bed. You—you dont. meann
lO—"

Church: paused, a dead weight seeming to
descend upon him. An awful thomght had
come into his mind, and he was filled with
vaguc alarm and indignation. Was it
possible tnat Handforth was thinking of
another night expedition?

1t was late—the camp had been quiet and
still for nearly two hours. And both Church
and McClure had believed that they were

to sccure an honest night's rest. But it
seemned that this was not to be.

“ Don't argue!” murmured Jandforth
eartly, ** Get dressed!”

“* 'What?"

' 'Stcp out of bed and get your things
on!’

‘* Bat look here—"

**One word of objection, my lad, and 1'l]
pulverise you!’” threateneil l.lnndforl.h
“ We’re going over to the island—and we're
going to discover the truth.”

Church groaned.

For a few sceonds he turued the matter
over in his mind. 1lle only had to resist

and lMandforth would commence the grim
business of slaughter.
would arouse ail the other !ellowa

'[BCT IVE

Ands that, of course, !

in the
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Handy—it’s threadbare!
collared again, and chucked in that shed

caravan. And they would make certmn
that Handforth dropped the idea.

But would it be pally? Church had an
idea that the Lhing would be something akin
to socaking, and he hated that. At the
same time, he didn't care for the idea of
the other fellows knowing anything about
Handforth's inganity. A thing like this was
better hushed up.

80 the only posstble course was to humour

him.

“All  right—I'Il  get P'” whmpered
Church. *“ But if you really mean ga
over to the island, it’s the dottiest thlng
I've ever heard of. It’s getting a Dbit stale,

We shall owly be

until the morning.”

Handforth gave a scornful laugh.

" Once bitten, twice shy!"' he said grimly.
** This time we shall be on our guard—amd
you can bet your boots we’ll do the thing
properly. Come on—Jook lively! Mac's
nearly dressed.”

Again that sinking sensation came to
Church.. He had becn half-hoping that
MeChire would kick up the dust. But, no.
McClure bad come to the same conclusion
as his unfortunate fellow-victim. 1t was
bhetter to keep a thing like this strictly dark.

Five minutes later the famous trio were
outside. under the stars.

** Of course, yon chaps think I'm off my
rocker,’”” said Handforth bluntty. ‘' You
necedn’t say so—I know it! In fact, if you
do say it, I'll biff you! But I've got mare
sense in my little finger than you chaps have
got in your whole carcases! There's some-
thing queer happening on that island, aod
I'm going to find ocut what it is. See?”

* Yes,”” said Church and McClure dully.

e Dou’t talk as if you're dying!"’ suapped
Handy. ' It won’t takce us long this time—
we’ll be back within half an hour.”

Church and McClure brightened up.

“*Of course, you know best, old man,”
said Church * This i3 your show, and, after
all, we’re only a pair of assistants. But how
are we going to get over to the islandy
Swim it again?”

Handforth grunted.

““Not likely!” he replied. “I was prowle
ing about this evening, in the dusk. 1 ex-
plored the banks of the lake for a good bit,
And what do vou think I found, tucked
away Iin a little hackwater?”

** Goodness knows!”?

“A punt!” said landforth triumphantly.
“Yes, my lads—a punt! That's why I re-
sclved ou this night expedition. The punt's
got a few holes in 1it, but that won't matter.
One of you chaps can keep baling-out all the

time!” i :

Church and MeClure did not [feel very
enthusiastic, but they followed -Handforth
throngh the woods, -until finally thev

emerged in a little clenr space where they
could dimly see the lake stretching cut in
front of them.

(Continued on page 15)
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In this amazingly clever detective story, NELSON LEE
is matched against the brains and subtle skill of Professor
Mark Rymer, an exceedingly dangerous type of intellec-
tual criminal—inhuman, crafty, resourceful and daring.

FOR NEW READERS.

If the rascally cousin of the latc Lord
Lagington, Professor Mark Rymer, can
destroy certain documents hidden inside
the silver efligy, known as the Silver
Dwarf, he will inherit his cousin's tille
and wealth. There i3 a son llving by a
secret marriage of the late peer, evidence
of which is contained -in the documents
aforementioned. So far, the Silver Dwarf
has eluded the clutching fingers of the
unscrupulous professor. Nelson Lee, who
is determined to frustrate Rymer’s cvil
designs, is also In quest of the efligy.
Owing to a fire at the late peer’s house,
.the efligy 15 lost. News comes of its hav-
ing bheen taken to DParis, and thither
Rymer procecds, followed by Nelzon Lee
on his heels. Tho professor learns that
Nelson Lee will arrive in Paris by the
3.55 train.

(Now read on.)

IVE minutes later Rymer stood In the
Cafe Napoleon.
“* Whieh is Monsieur Delafosse?”

_ he asked, nddressing one of the
waiters,

| at

'l ant.
| ¥ou were induced to purchase a small silver

1 picked up in the road.

Tho waiter pointed to a fat, prosperous
looking individual who was lunching alom
oue of the small side tables. The pro
lfessor hurried across to him and raised hii
int. .

“ Monasicur Delafosse, T believe?” lhie said
“] have been directed here by Your assist
When you were in Falmouth last week

statuette, fachioned in the shape of a dwarf.
You were told, I believe, that it had beeun
As a matter of fact,
it had been stolen, and T am trying to 1c-

cover it. Your assistant [uforiws me that
vou have sold it. Is that true?”
|« Perfectly,” said the silversmith. “I sold

it no later than yesterday afternoon to a

Spanish  nobleman named Don Jose de
Vadillv.”

“Is Doun Jose now in Paris?”?

““No: he has been here for the past
few weeks, bubt h¢ left for Madrid this

morning.”

“ Daes he live in Madnid?”

“Oh, no; his home is in tho extreme south
of Spain, in the mountainous region between

| Algeciras and San Rogue.”



“Is that where be hae gone now?”

“ Yes.”
“ Can you give me his exact address?”’

Phe silversmith drew out a pocket-book,

and turned over omo or two pages.
““ Ah, herc It is!* hc exclaimed at lask.

vwD->xn Jose ¢e Vadillo, Torre Eperapza,

Provioea of Cadiz, Spain.” _
The professor copied the address into his

own pocket-book, thanked the silversmith

for his information, and once mere sallied’

forth into the fog-enshrouded streets.
“ Twenty minutes past ove,’” he muttered'{

ghancing at his wateh. *“I haven’t loo muc
tiwme. i“..uckily, Laroche’'s placo is elose ad
hand.”

"lle turned Up a narrow side-sireet, threaded
"his way through a labyrinth of squalid-
courts and alleys, and finally catered a low,
disreputuble-looking cafe. - .

A man was lying half-asicep on a low
wooden bench in front of a charcoal stove.

Me sprang to his feet when Mark. Rymer
eutered the room, and greeted bim with a
cry of mingled welcomo and susprise.

*Mon Dieu, it is the professor!” he cried.
“And I did not even know thou wast in
Paris. MHast thou beco here long?”?

“1 arrived but a couple of hours ago,”
said the professor. “1 am in need of thy
help, Laroche—in greater nced than - when
- Jast [ sought thy aid.”

**What is thy need?”. asked Laroche,
¢closing the door, and waving Rim to a seal.
+If the pay be as good as it was before,
thon hast only to tell nre what theu wishest
done, and, bchold,

it
plished.” . _

The professor lowered his voice. .
.. ] have comeo to Paris,” he said, “in
scarch of a silver statuette which is known
as the Silver Dwarf, and which contains im-
-poréant documents worth thousands a year
to me. I have just learnt that it has heen
sold to a Spanish poblemap, who is pow
on his way to the south of Spain. There
is enly ono through-train a day from here
to Madrid, so that I cannot follow him uatil
. to-morrow morning. Nelson Lee—*

““ Tho detective?” gasped Laroche,

The professor nodded his head.

‘“ Nelson Lee i3 also on the track of the
Silver Dwarf,” ho said, * He will be in Paris
at four o'clock this afternoon, and unless 1
can prevent him, he will find out what has
become of the thing, and will start for Spain
by the same train as myself to-morrow
. mnrnin%” - .

Larocho grinned. _

**T understand!’” he said.
tention to prevent the accursed detective dis-
. eovering what has become of the Silver

Dwarf!”?

i “Not only
want to put a stop fgr
some interference!”

“ 123t thou & planp”? :

is alrcady accom-

that,” said the proflessor. 1
ever to his meddle-

‘- -'[he professor bent his head ard whispcred-

ar mething in Larocbe’s ear,
Thr Frenchman ncdded,

“It is thy ie-.

-o'clock, and asked. if

*“[ koow tho very house for thy purpose,”
he said. It is in the Avenuc Boulanger.
It bas been empty these soven months.”

Again Lho professor whispered, and again
the Frenchman nodded l'is head.

“1t will be quite easy!” he suid.

From his pocket the professor took out a
fountain-pen and ooe of the sheets of note-
paper he had stolen fromm the silversmith’s
shop. Upon the sheet he rapidly. wroto a
letter, which he enclosed in an envelope,
and, baviug addressed it, handed it to
Laroche.

‘““Thou hast served me well before,” he
said. **Serve me well agaln, and great shall
b¢ thy rcward. I now return to the Hotel
de la Recpublique, opposite the station of
8t. - Lazare. Report to me there at seven
o'clock to-night. Meanwhile, take this as
an earncst of what-is to come to you if
things go well.””

He flung a handful of silver coins. upon
the table; then, withou$ ‘another word, he
passed through the door, and was (quickly
swallowed up im the fog of the strect.

B e, ]

THE DECOY LETTER.
HE traln was late, and it was a
quarter-past four when Nelson Lee
Ml reached Paris. As he stepped out of
the train, in coachman’s
livery accosted him.

'* Pardon, monsleur,’” he sald, touching hig
hat. “Is it not that you are Monsicur

A man

'Nelson Lee?”

“T am,” said the detective, in surprige.

Who are yout” -

“I am the coachman of Monsieur Decla-
fosse,” replied the man, producing a letter
from his pocket. “ My master hande me meet
you at the station, and give yom this.”

Ile handed the letter to Nelson Lec, who
broke the seal, and read as follows:

- ** 73, Boulevard de St. Germain,
.7 ' Paris.

** Dear Slr,—It would be waste of your
time to come to see me, as the silver
statuette to which you refer is no longer in
my possession. 1 had already sold it when
your telegram arrived, and it is now in the
possession of General Montrouge, 95, Avenue
Boulanger. I have seen the general this
afternoon, and he permits me to say that
he will be pleased to acedrd you an Inter-
view at his house between the hours of four
and five to-day. At five o'clock he deparis
from Paris en route for Algiers. I have,
therefore, done myself the honour of sending
my carriage to meet you at the station, in
ordeg to drive you to the Avenue Boulanger
first, and afterwards to your hotel.

** Accept, monsieur, ete.,

““ JULRS DELAFOSSH.

. ¢alled here about one

was the man who had
purchased a statuette from a fisherman in
Fahnouth. In accordance with your instruc-
tions, I refused to give him any information
whatever.—J.- D.” ‘

This letter, as the recader has .doubtless

* P.9.—A gentlem



guessed, was one the prolessor lhiad written
on tho stolen sheet of paper in Larochic s
cafe. ‘The coachman was Laroche himself,
and the carriage had been hired for the
occasion. The detective, however, Knew
nothing of this, and his oanly thought was
one of gratitude to the genial silversmith,
who—as he supposed—had taken all this
trouble to facllitate his inquiries. : .

““le's a brick!" he muttcered to Limself,
as he thrust the letter into his pocket. “ I
must call upon him before I leave Paris, and
thank him for his kindness.” .

They left the station, and the detective
took his seat in an open lfour-wheeled carri-

age, somcthing like a * growler ' with the.

hood thrown back. Laroche took his seat on
the Lox: in 1ront, and A moment later they
were rumbling through the almost deserted
streeta on their way to the Avenue
* Boulanger. ~
After half an hour's drive the carriage
- passed through an open gateway, and
eutcred the private grounds of a large and
important-looking house.

“Is this the general’s asked
Nelson Lec.

‘“ Yes, monsieur,’”” replicd Laroche, with-
out turning his head.

The detective wrinkled his brow. Owing to
the fog he could see little of the house but
. o dark, blurred mass at the end ol the drive,
but the little he saw was enough to excite
- liis susgpicions.

. “ But—but the houze appears to be

cmpty!” he said, hall-rising to his fect.
The words had scarcely crossed his lips ere
- Laroche pulled up, spun round on the -box.
and levelled a revolver at his head; whilst at
the same time a couple of men sprang out
of the fog—one on each side of the carriage—
cach of them armed with a knife!

One second's hesitation and the detective's
fate would have been sealed. But with
lightning like rapidity he struck up Laroche's
~arm. The I'renchman’s finger had already
begun to press the trigger of his revolver,
and even a3 his arm flew up the trigger came
down, the air was rent by a loud report. and
a bullet shot upwards in an almost vertical
dircetion.

In the meantime Laroche’s two accomplices
Lhad leaped upon the carriage stcps, but ere
they could bring thelr knives into play the
horse, startied by the report of the revolver,
suddenly bounded forward, and bolted up the
drive at a breakneck gallop.

The cflect was electrical, Laroche, who was
standing on the box, was flung off his [ecet,
- and fell floundering into the body of the
carriage, knocking Nelson- Lee backwards
into the rearmost seat.

One of his accomplices was jerked off the
step, and was left behind, lying on his back
in the middle of the drive. The other like-
wise loat hia foothold on the step, but man-
. aged to save himself from falling by dropping
his knife and clinging with both liands to
the top of the carriage door.

With a howl of pain the fellow

bhouse?"”

loosencd
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his hold, and dropped back Into the drive
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By that time, however, Larpche fiad re
pained his scattered wits, and hefore Nelsor
I.ec was aware of what was happening he
was scized by the throat and forced back
into the scat.

The next instant the horse pulled up al
most as suddenly as it had bolted, whilst at
Lhe same moment the two men who 1'4: beer
left Lehind leaped to their fect, snatched
up thelir knives, and flew to their comrade’s
assistance.

The dctective heard them comlug, and
nerved himself for a final cifort. ¢ had
lost his revolver In the sea, when Mark
Rymer had hurled him overboard,-so that
he had only his fists wherewith % defend
himsell.

Clenching them, Le dashed them Ir
Laroche’s face with all the strength at his
command. Laroche relaxed his grip for one
brief instant, und in the twinkling of an eye
the detective scized him round the waist and
hurled him bodily out of the carriage.

Half-stunned though he was, the French
man scrambled to his feet, and whipped out
n second revolver. By that time, however,
the detective had leaped out of tiie enrriapge.
and was tearing across the grounds with the
Mleetness of a hunted hare.

Two bullets In quick succession flew harm-:
lessly over his head, and a moment laler,
with a parting shout ol derision. lie vaulted
?\'er a low stone wall and vanished in the
Og. '

SOLD AGAIN! :
HREE-QUARTLERS of nn hour later the
. detective stood in Jules Delafosse's
shop in the Boulevard de St. Germain,
** Monsicur Delafosse?” he asked,
addressing a fat and prosperous-looking
Frencliman behind the counter.

The Frenchman bowed.

‘* My name is Nelson Lee,” said the detec-
tive. I wired to you this morning, from
Rounen—-="’

“ Pardon!" sald the silversmith, interrupt-
ing kim. * Monsieur is mistaking me. for
someonc else! I have never reccived any
wire from you, either to.day or any other
day.”

“You are,Jules Delalosse?”

“ Certainly!”’

‘* Well, I wired you from Rouen, on my

way to Paris, asking you if you were the

mati who had recently bought a spiall
statuette from a f(isherman in Falmouth.
When I arrived in Paris an hour and a. half
ngo, I was met at the station by a man who
represented himsell as your coiachmun, who
handed me a letter, signed with your name,
in which. vou stated you had sold the
statuette to General Montrouge, and had
sent. your carriage to drive me to the
general’s house in the Avenue Boulanger—-"'

*“ 1t is false—Iinfamously false!' erled the
silveramith indignantly. ‘I never recelved
your wire, and I never wrote any such
letter as vou describe! Show me the letter!”
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The detectlve drew the letter
pocket and handed it ncress the eounter.
The silversmilh unfolded it, glanced at it,
and shrugged his shoulders,

** This is a joke, I presume?’ he said, some-
what stiftly. _

*“ It is a joke which has well-nigh cost me
my life!”” said Nelson Lee. ** Belleving that
letter to be genuine, 1 allowed the man to
drive me to an empty house in the Avenue
Boulanger, where 1 was set upon by armed
ruffians, from whom I only just managed to
escape by the skin of my teeth,"

_** But—but I do not understand,” said the
silversmith. ** Did you not say that the man
who met you at the station gave you a
letteri”

““ Yes; that letter you hold in your hand.”

“ But this is not a letter; it is morely a
blank sheet of paper!™

" What!”

The detective snatched the letter from the
silversmith's hand, and stzted at it with an
air of mingled stupefaction and chagrin,
Jules Delafosse was perfectly right. Except
for the printed heading, the sheet was blank.
In other words, the letter had been written
in what is known as ** vanishing ink,”" and
every scrap of writing had absolutely dis.
appeared.

I'or a second or two the detective was Jost
in a muze of bewildcred conjecture. Then a
dim suspicion of the truth began to steal
into his mind.

““My telegram  was  despatched from
Rouen a few minutes after twelve o'tlock,”
he said. *' It would be delivered ut your
shop, in alt probability, between a quarter
to one and one. Were you here at that
time?"”

A1 was here until about five minutes o
one,” recplied the silversmith. * 1 then went
to take my lunch at the Cafe Napoleon.'r

“* Did you lock the shop up when you went
to lunch?"”

*““No. I left the shop in charge of my
assistant.”

“Then if the tclegram arrived whilst you
were at lunch it would be del.vered to your
assistant?”’

Y| Yes.r’

“Can I see him©”?

“ Alas, no! He died, or comynitted suicide,
whilst 1 was away at ray lunch."

The detective started. He was more than
ever convinced now that hls suspicion was
correct. Before he could make any com-
ment, however, the silversmith resumed:

“ You say that you wired to me from
Rouen with respect to a silver statuedte,’ he
said. '' I have alrcady told youn that I never
received your wire; but whilst 1 was taking
my lunch, about a quarter-past one, a gentle-

man came into the cafe and asked me the
very same question that you appecar to have
asked in your tclegram. That ia to say, he
asked me if 1 was the Monsieur Dclafosse
who had bought the statuette from a Fal-
mouth fishecrman named Pecnnock. 1 told

him—"'

from hlis
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** One moment,"” sald the detectlve, inter.
rupting him. *' Jlow did this gentleman know
you were at the Cafe Napoleont”

“He had heen to my chop, and my
assistant had told him where I wae<.”
* Exactly!" s=aid Nelson Lee. " That is

precisely vhat 1 expected! What was the
gentleman like?'"

L The silversmith descerihed Lim. and the de-
tective's ruepicion bhecame a certainty. The
deseription was that of DProfessor Mark

Rymer.

*J told him,” contlnued the silversmith,
“that it was I who had purchased the
statuette, but that I had sold it yesterday
afternoon to a Spanish nobleman named Dan
Jose de Vadillo, whe had been stuaving in
Paris, but who leit this morning for Madrid,
on his way to his home in the south of
Spain.”

" Can vou give me Don Jose¢'s address?”
asked Nelson Lee.

‘““ That is precisely tihe question your
countryman asked," said Monsicur Delafosse.
“1 told him that Doun Jose lived in the
mountainous region betwecen Alcverciras and
San Roque, in the extreme <outh ol Spain,
and that his postal address was ‘ Don Jose
de Vadillo, Torre FEsperanza, Province of
Cadiz." ”?

“1 must wire to him at once.” muttered
Nelson Lee, as he entered the address in his
notebook.

“ Pardon me,” said the silversmith, “ You
are anxioui to recover this silver statuette,
I presume?” '

““ Certalnly "’ said Nelson Lee.

“ And for that purposc you intend to follow
Don Jose to the south of Spain?”

“0f course, I shall leave for Algeclras
by the Madrid express at cleven-thirty-two
to-morrow morning. In the meantime I shall
wire to Don Jose and ask him not to part
with the statuctte on any pretext whatever
Wuntil I have seen him.”
| ** You will address your wire to the Torre
Espcranza?’’

" Yes.”

“ Then it will be useless.”

I d« Wh}'?"

“Don Jose informed me that he was not
poing straight home, but was going to break
his journey at some place, whose name I
have forgotten, in order to be present at the
wedding of a [Iriend. So if you leave Paris
to-morrow morning, and go stralght through
I to Alceciras, you will probably arrive nt the
Torre Esperanza before Don Jose, and will
find your telegram waiting there.”

*“I will wire, all the same,” s}ld Neison
Lee. * Did you tell all this to the gentle-
man who came to see you at the Cafeo
Napoleon?”’ :

“No. As soon as I had given him the
name and address of the noblemian who had
bought the statuette he thanked me and
hurried away. Subsequently I returned to
my shop and found that the door was locked.
I burst it open, and discovered to my dismay
fthat my assistant was lying dead on tho




floor. 1 communricated with the polica, and
the body wns remioved to the morbtuary.”

Having thanked the silversmith, Lee
gent offl n wire to Don Jose de
Vadillo, mado inguiries about his telegram
from Rouen to Monsicur Delafosse, and
found that it had been delivered at the
silversmith's shop a few minutcs nfter one
o'clock. }le¢ asked to see the boy who had
delivered it. :

‘“ To whom-did you give the telegram?” he
asked.

** To Monsicur Delafosso's assistant,” re-
plied the youth.

‘““Was there anybody else in the shop at
the time?"

NN
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Silver Dwarl. Ile related his adventures in
the Avenue DBoulanger, and described his
interview with Monsieur Declafosse, and his
visit to the telegraph-office.

“ Now, my theory Is this,” he said, In con-
clusion: “Rymer murdered Delufosse’s
assistant, and robbed him of my telegram.
He stole a sheet of the silversmith’s note-
paper, and wrote the lJetter whieh was
handed to me at the station. Ile then
arranged that pretty “little plot for luring
me to the empty house In the Avenue Bou-
langer. lle is now somewhere in Paris, wait-

inz for the news of my death, and to-morrow
morning at 11.32 he will start for Spain in
pursult ol Don Jose de Vadillo.”

“] have not the slightest dqubt that what

The detective dropped the reins on his horse’s neck, held up his hands and slowly
rode forward. The three rifles still continued.to point menaclingly at his head.

“ Yes, monsieur. There was a forelgn-look-
ing gentleman, not so till as monsieur, with
a very big head, and a nosc like the beak
of a parrot.”

Agnin the description was that of the pro-

fessor.

JIalf an hour later the detective was shak-
ing hands with the genial prefect of the
Parisian police in his cosy private office in
the Boulevard du Palais. lle told the pre-
feet of Lord Easington's dying confession,
and of the subsequent race between himself

and Mark Rymer for the possession of the.

you say Is perfectly true,” said the prefect.
‘* At the same time, from the desecription ol
Mark Rymer, I very much [ear that he will
have covercd up his tracks, as you English
say, and that we shall be unable to find any
evidence to conviect him of the crime of
which you accuse him.”

‘“I'm sure vou won't,"” said Nelson Lee.
‘“ Mark Rymer is far too clever to leave any
clues behind him! Oh, no! Yon will
never convict Mark Rymer of any
crine; but that need not prevent you de-
taining him for inquirics, need it? lje was



the last person, so fur as is known, fo see
the assistant alive, and that [aet alone gives
you every right to call him as a witnhess at
tite judicial inquiry."

The -prefect’s eyes began to twinkle.

“I see the idea!" be sald. '* You start
for Spain in the morning, in pursuit of the
. Silver Dwarf. Unless we interfere, Mark
Rymer will start at the sgme time as your-
self ; 30 you want us to keep him -in Paris for
twent}r four hours so as to give you a clear

day's start.”
‘““ Exactly ! said \elson Lee. ““ Will you
said the prerect. readily. 1

Vo it?”?

I will,”
would go to greater lengths than that in
order to assist so distinguished a colleague.”

He touched a bell, and n gendarme ap-
peared.

“ Professor Mark Rymer arrived in Paris
by the ll:u re express this morning,” said the
prefect. [-md out for me at \-.hu,h hotel he

is staying.”
The gendarme saluted and withdrew.

“J .wonder that yon English have never

adopted our system of hotel registers,” said
the prefect, turning to Nelson Lee again.

“ As you know, every traveller who arrives
at an hotel in France is compellcd to enter
his name, and his profession, and where he
comes I‘rom. in a book specially provided for
the purpose. These cntries are copied out

and sent to the headquarters of the police |

every night at seven o’clock. That gendarme
will simply have to go and look at——"

Whilst he was ‘;till speaking the gendarme
rcturned.

“ Monsicur Rymer is staying at the Hotel
de la Republique, opposite the station of St.
Lazare,” bhe said.

“Good!” swid the prefect. *f Make out the
necessary document, and serve him  with a
notice that he is to attend at the judicia!
inguiry on the body of Monsicur Delafosse’s
assistant at half-past two to-morrow after-
noon. Sct n watch upon the hotel, and also
upan the railway-stations, and If he should
attempt to leave the cily befoere the Inquiry,
arrest- him, and detain him in custody.”

The gemlarmc saluted and retired.

. Does that meet your wishes?’’ asked the §
prefect.

“ Perfectly,” said Nelson Lee.

And, after thanking the prefect for his

ready help, the detective lert the building.
: ing Nelson Lee left Paris, and started
: on his three-days’ railway journecy
: to the south of Spain. There is no
need to deseribe his journey .in detail, as it
wuyg devoid of incident of any kind. Suflice
tn say that at noon he arrived at Algeciras,
where he promptly made hkis way to the
British vice-consulate.

“Do you happen to krow Don Jose de

Vadillno?>' he asked, after the customary
grectings had heen exchanged,

CAPTURED BY BRIGANDS.
T half-past eleven the following morn-

'[
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 turned with Pedro Guardiola.
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“1 dined

“@h, yes!” said the vice-consul. -
with him last night!”

“Then he has returned?”

“*Yes. lle arrived here- ycaterda} But
why do you ask? Surely he isn't * wanted ’
for anything?”?

*0Oh, dear no!” said Nelson Lee, with-.a
I.mgh “He has merely been guﬂt.y of buy-
ing a silver statuctte which 1 want to buy
back from him.”
¢ A statuctte fashioned in t.he l'orm of u
dwarf?”

“* Yes. Have you seen It?”

Don Jose showed it to me at his hotel last
night."

The detective positively beamed.

“Where is Don Jose staying?'” he asked.

“Oh, he isn’t In algeclras now, you know,"
suld the vice-consul. *Ile only spent. the
night here, and left for the Torre Esperanza
ut ten o’clock this morning.”

‘“ Torre Esperanza is fthe name of the
house, 1 presume?”

“0Of course.”

“Where i3 it?”

“Away in the mountains, about thirty-five
miles from here.”

“How i3 he trd.\clhm,’"

“lle himself is on horschack. 1llis thrce
servants and the baggace are on mules.”

“And he sturted from Algeciras, you s.l),
ut ten o'cloek?”

6é qu r

“Then, if I procure a horse and guide,
there’s a Liir chance that 1 may be able to
overtake him lLiefore he reaches home?”’

“Certaimly.”

ACan vou find me a trustworthy guid

“Tlalf a dozen, if you need them.”

“ And provide me with a horse?”

“Yes; and with luneh as well.”? :

“Thanks! I'll have the horse, but not tlle
luneh. I want to start in pursult of Don
Jose at the earliest possible moment.”

The vice-consul rang for his man. -

“PDo you know where Pcdro Guardiola
lives?"’ he asked.

‘“ Yes, scnor,” replied the servant,

- “Then go to his house -at once, and tml
him I have a Iriend here who is about to
start for the Torre Esperanza, and 1 wish
him' to act as guide. Say to him that he
is to bring his own mule, and is to be ready
to stars in a quarter of an hour.”

The servant departed, and the vice-consul
conducted Nelson Lee to his stables, where
he offered him the choice of a couple. of
thoroughbred horses. The detective chose a
speedy-looking bay, and almost before they
had finished saddling him the servant re-

LRl
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I'ive minutes later the detective and s
guide rode ouf of the conianlate ground~
and started on thelr journey. - . \

For the frst five miles thelr route lay
thirough smiling fields and vineyards; but
n{ter that the country grew wilder and more
desolate at overy step.

By the time they had covered twelve miles
they had left all trace of civilisation behind

'
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them, and were surrounded on every side b
barren mountain peaks, interspersed with
rugged ravines and narrow, rocky gorges.

Another hour passed, then the detective
turned to his guide,

“It Is now half-past three.” he said,

“We ougllt to see some sign of them soob,
oughtn't—"' .

‘Hia sentence ended in a shout of surprised
delight, for even whilst he was spcaking
they rode round a turn in the winding moun-
tain-road, and there, not thirty yards in front
of them, were the men they were following.

‘Don Jose de Vadillo, mounted on a milk-
white horse, was riding at the head of his
littlic cavalcade. Behind him were half a
dozen mules, three of them laden with bag-
gage, and the other three carrying his ser-
vanis, who were all armed with rites, sling
over their shoulders.

Upon hearing the detective’'s shout Don
Jose swilftly wheeled round, and shouted out
an order to his servants. In the twinkling of
an eye the thrce men sprang off their mules,
and drew them across the road, so as to
form a kind of barricade. At the same in-
stant Don Jose dirmounted, and whipped
out a revolver. There was another short,
sharp order, and the next moment, to the
detective's bewilderment, he found himsell
covered by three rifles and a revolver.

‘“ Halt, or we fire!” c¢ried Don Jose.

The detective pulled up, and turnecd to his
guide for an explanation. _

‘“}Jtave rno fear, senor,”” said the puide.
“They mistake us for brigands, that's all.
Hold up your hands and ride forward, uand
all will be well.””

The detectlve dropped the reins on his
horse’s peck, held up his hands, and slawly
rode forward. The guide remained behind.
The ' three rifles still continued 1o point
menacingly at his head.

“* Halt!" cried Don Jose again.
ynn?”'

“T am Nelson Lec.” began the detective;
and no sooner had he mentioned his name
than Don Josc Jowered his revolver and
hurried forward to meet him.

Don Jose signed to his servants,
silently lowered their rifles,

“] trust you will forgive us for receiving
you in this somewhat startling lashion,” he
said, turning to the detective. “ The fact of
the matter is that thesc mountains are in-
fested by a rascally band of\ brigands under
Llte Jeadership of the notorious Javier Lopez,
otherwise known ag ‘La Navaja.’ from his
frequent use of the favourite Spaulsh
weapon.

“No less than four sepamt{l partiez of
travellers have been waylaid and plundered
by these rufMans at this very spot within the
last three months. Consequently., when 1
heard your shout, and saw you ride round
the corner, 1 miytook vou for the advance-
gnard of La Navaja's band, May I ask if
yon are travelling far?” _

“1-hope ‘pot,” sald the detective, with a

** Who are

who

“the ground at Don Jose's [eet.

smile. “ In fact, T trust I have cow reaclicd
the end of my journey. Let me explain,

-*“ When you were in Paris, a few days ago,
you purchased from Monsieur Delafosse, In
the Boulevard de St. Germuin, a smal! silver
statuette, fashioned in the shape of & dwarf,
Am I not right?” -

" Perfectly,” said Don Jose. “ I went to
Monsieur Delafosse’s shop in order to pur-
chase a wedding present for a friend, whose
marriage 1 attended yesterday at Uordovu.
In the shop | saw the silver statuctte, and,
being struck by #s quaint design, bought it
for one hundred francs.”

‘“Js it still in your possession?”

“Certainly—it is amongst my bnggnge
there. Why do you ask?”

“Because 1 have every reason to beheve
that the statuette is iollow, and that with-
in its interior are concealed some highly
important documents,

'* The Silver Dwarf—as the statuettc is
called—was stolen fremn the Cornish residenca
of the late Lord Easington. But it was
dropped by the thief, and afterwards picked
up by a Falmouth fisherman, who sold it to

Monsieur Delafosse, I traced it fromn I'al-
mquth to Paris, and from Paris to here.
You will, therefore, understand what I

meant when 1 said just now that I hoped
my journey was at an end.”

“0Oh, yes, I see. You wish me to gne you
the stafuettc?”

**1 wish you to sell o to me if you will,”
said Nelson Lee. * You gave one hundred
francs for the thing, and it is not right that
you should lose your money. Will yen take
that sum for it?”

Don Jose readily assented, and, turning to
one of his servants, pointed Lo one of tho
pack-mules,

i Imqtr.v,p that box.” he said.

The servant obeyed. and laid the box on
Don Jose
drew out a bunch of keys; but, even as
he stooped to insert the key in the key-
hole, a rifle-shet rang out, and one of the
servants threw aup his arms, and pitchey .
forwards on his face,

(To be continued.
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“THE CASE OF THE
SEKUNDA GOLD MINE

EDITOR'S NOTE.—This striking new series of fascinating skstches relates the

marvellous expioits of Derek Clyde, the great Scotlish detective.
from the opening sentence ic the dramatio
Please tell vour friends all about them.

be found
- climax.

intensely absorbing

They will

~ THE MISSING LETTER.

T was not quite mnine o'clock wh
Derek Clyde, who h:d bheen =ent for
by  Tuspeeror Murdoch, arrived ab
Park DMansions, Glasgow, and went

upstairs to the flat where a tragedy had
occurred. John Mayfield was stretched un-
cousciogus i a couch in the sitting-room,
his head swathed in bandages; and the in-
spector, who had heen here for some little
time, was talking to Dr. Elder and the hail-
porter. '

“1Is he dead?"
in.

asked Clyde as he stepped

¥ No; he iz alive,” Murdceeh replied. ¢ He
Ihas b=en shot in the head. The bullet en-
tered at the side, and lm,u(l out at the
frant.*

“ It 13 a cerious wound,
it will prove fatal,” said BPr. Elder, in
answer to a question from t{he delective.
“In my opinion he has a strong chance of
recovery. 1 am glad Youn have come, Mr.
Clyde, for T imagine that it is o case fer
your c<kill.”?

Clyde’s gaze had
the room. 1llg now
Ferris, who Dbriefly related what little he
kuew. My, Mavficld had been . absent over
the week-eud, as he usually was. On the
< Saturday morning he had gone to visit his
mother and sister, who liverld at thie Pines,
a place in the country a few iuilezs to the
north of the eity.

-~ &1 wasn’'t aware tlmt he had I‘L’tllI'HC'{] 29
the porter continrned. “I was on the floor
above when I was alarmed by thie report of

a revolver. I hurried down here as fast as
I could. Both doors were open, and Mr.
AMayfield was lying on that rig there, bleed-
ing from the head. I noticed three letters
on the floor in the hall, and then I hastened
downstairs and out of the building.

““1 stopped to speak to a constable,
went on to Dr. Elder's place.

been wandering abont
listened te¢ William

: and
He couldu’t

but I don't think

come at once, and I returned withost him.
I had sent the constable up here, and he
left when he learned that 1 haan't tele-
phoned the police oflice, a3 [ had meant to
do. While 1 was waiting for the doctor,
Tom Lawmbert, the postman, came back with
o newspaper which he had forgotten to de-
liver to a gentleman in anotiier fiat.”

“ I was at anding in t]m open doorway as
he puassed, and I had o few words with him.
The three letters for Mr. Mavfield wers still
Iving on the floor In the hall. Lambert
glaneed at thern, and said he was posilive
that he had put four letters through the
slit in {he door. But the fourth letter waa
missing, and it couldn't found apnywhere., It
wasn's In any of Mr. Ddayfleld’s poeketa,.
so it looks as if it had been earried Uﬁ by

the man who shot him.”
This was the point on  wiich Ius;pe(*t-ur
Murdoch Iaid stress. The statement bLad

been previously made to him, and it had led
him to think that the case hinged on the
mi=sing letter. ile glanced at the detective,
and nodded \“’I]ifll.,dllt]‘-

“That’s all T ecan  tell William
Terris resumed. ¢ Perhaps ) like
te talk ta Lambert?”

“Thrat may not be npecessary,” zaid Clyvde,
whose 1uterest had been roused. “ Wuas the
postman quite sure that he leit four letfers
for M:. Mayfield 77

““I{e was positive of it, sir.”

“Did he observe the miszing

vou,"
vou would

letter cinzely,

I wonder? Would he be able to recall the
pocstmark?’? - g

“No,- Itre couldn't remember what that
was. | LButhe said there was a foreiga’

stamp on the letter.” ,
"A foreign stamp? Of what country?®
“He didn't kXnow, sir.”

Clyde briefiy (Cld'—.idEFe{i the c-.i't-uat-inn. He
had a prcblem to solve, aud he was safis-
fied that he would not get any more infor-
mafion bere. Ie had a short conversation
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with Dr. Elder, who stated that he would]

have the injured man removed to a hos-
pital, and then he and Inspector Murdoch
departed. They passed out of the bullding,
squeezed through o curious crowd that had
assembled, and droveo off in a cab.

CLYDE'S NARROW EBCAPE.

LYDE did not waste apy time. At a

few minutes past ten o’clock,. after

a swift run of ten or cleven miles

to the north of the city, he stepped

from bhls car In frond of a detnched dwelling

that stood in spacious grounds. A servant

admitted him. Ile asked for Miss Mayfield,

and was shown into & sitting-room, where he

was shortly joined by a slim and pretty

young lady, who was perhaps twenty-five

vears of age. She had the detective’s card

yu her hand, and she looked at him abxi-
ously.

““ [—1 trust there is nothing wrong?’ she
faltered.

Clyde had a painful duty to perform.
Having gently broken the news, ho lold the
young lady in a few words what had oc-
currcd, and then hastily reassured her,

[t js not w dangerous wound,” ho said.
““ Your brother will get well. That 1s Dr.
Elder’s opiniou, anod 1 havo no doubt ke i3
right.”

Janet Mayfield did not swoon, though she
was near to it. She turned very pale, and
her eves fllled with tears.

“My poor brother!” she sobbed. * You
are surec he will recover? If ho should die
it will kill my mother! She is In ill-health,
and she will be terribly distressed to hear

that—"
“ You had better not tell her for the pre-

scnt,” Clyde interrupted. .

“ No, no, I won’t. Fortunately, she i3 not
at iome. She has gone to call on a neigh-
bour.”?

“ Well, Miss Mayfleld, it may be im your,

power to help me. That is one reason why
I have come to see if you can throw apy
light on the mystery.”

‘¢ [ ean't, Mr. Clyde.
kave no idea who could have
John,”

““Yet I think you can give me a clue”
said Clyde. “I have told you that the
postman brought four letters this moroing
for your brother just before he arrived.
Ile remembered that one of the letters bore
a foreign stamp, and that letter has disap-
peared. It was certainly stolen by the mao
who got into the flat, and he was there for
that purpose—waitinz until the letter should
be delivered. What correspondeat could
your hrother have bhad abroad?”

*“Only onc that I koow of,” Janct May-
fleldl replied.

‘“ And who i3 that?”

It is hwpossible. 1
shot poor

“The man to whom 1 am cugaged to be|

marricd. lie is a mining ebgineer, of
London, and his name Ils Ewnn Brett. lie s
an intimute friend of John’s, and he has

‘been writing

to him. HNe has been out In
Southero Nigerin for some months,

“Why did he go there?”

“He was sent by a financinl company In
London to report on the valuo of tle
Sekunda Gold Miune, of which you may lave
Lheard.”

Clyde nodded.

““Have you rccenlly had a letter vourself
from Mr. Brett?” he went on.

“ Not. for threc weeks or more,”
Maylield answered,

. “*Hus he been in the habit of writing to
you more Ircquently thau that?”

““Yes, I have been baving a letter from
him pearly every week. DBut I dare say he
has been too busy to write.”

Clyde was silent for a few seconds, his
brows knit in perplexity. He had read of
thg Sckunda Gold Mine, which was owned
by David Openshaw, of Commerce Chambhers,
Baslinghall Btreet.

Only a day or so ago his atitention had
be2n drawn to a glowing prospectus of it
i a London paper, stating that a most
favourable report had been received from
BEwap Brett, the mining expert, nnd that
the shares were on the point of being issued
to the public. ‘There was food for thought
in all this, and of a sudden a theory of o
startling nature flashed upon the detective.
He was sure that he had a clue to the
mystery.

“1 will go now, Miss Mayfleld,” he said.
“Don’t worry about your bhrother. lle will

Janct

_have the best of care at the hospital.”

Clyde did not stay long. Ille went spin-
nlog back to Glasgow as quickly as he could,
and when he had paid a vislt to his
chambers, and packed a bag, he drove round
to the Cebntral Police Office. Iunspector Mur-
doch was there. A constable fetched him
out to the pavement, and Clyde briefly told
bim what had happened.

‘“I'm off, Murdoch,” he added, as he
started the car. ‘““ You will hear some news
from me to-morrow. And meanwhile I
would advise you to read the prospectus of
the Sckunda Gold mine.”

A BINISTERL CONSPIRACY,

HNE train which Derek Clyde caught
at Carlisle, shortly nfter Ltwo o’clock
that afternoon, reached St. Paucras
between nioe and ten o’clock.

Leaving the terminus at once, he hailed
A cab, and was driven towards the City.
But the vebicle collided with a dray before
ho had gone very far, and he had wasted
minutes by the time he had resumed his
rido in another eabh.

Ile left it in Cheapside, and walked round
to Commerce Chambers, in Basinghall
Street. The hall Hoor was open. late though
tho hour was. Clyde hesitated, and then
he glided upstairs to the first floor, and
pansed at a glass-topped door, on which the
letters * Sckunda Gold Mine ” were painted.

{ The door was open to the width of several

inches, and he could see through = lighted
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. nflica to the door of an iuner recom, where
also a light was burning.

Thero was probably somcone in there, he
* reflected, and, ‘on the chance of listening to
a conversation, he ventured to slip into the
office. He crept warily towards the other
door, aud- he had got half-way to it when
he heard approaching footsteps. H
time to retreat, and on the spur of the
moment he darted to a closet to one side
. of him, and took refuge there, pulling the
deor shut behind him.

Ile had hardly more than donc so when
somebody cotered the room from- the hall
Clydo peered from a crevice,  and saw a
portly, middle-agéd man with iroun-grey
whiskers and a moustache. The -gentleman
was obviously Mr. David Openshaw. ll¢ sat
down to his desk, and a few minutcs later
asother man came in. Ile was some years
- younger, and was tall and clenn-shaven,
He closed . and .locked the outer door, and
stepped forward,

“ Well, Openshaw,
in an agitated voice.

David Opepnshaw stared at him with
expression ol relief, apd rose from
chai.. . ' _

“1 am glad to see you,” he replied. “I've
- been- worried. You've done a stupid thing,
-Jordan. How the devil did you come. to
‘bungle things? There is an account of the
Glasgow affair in the London papers this
alternoon. I was afraid you had becn
caught.”

v No fear!” replied the other.
~sharp for that. cle |
Mayfield returued toonmer than I had ex-
pected, amd tnok me by surprise. It was
his own fault that he was shot.”

-+ And what of the letter? Did you get
it 2
. ¢ Yes, of courso 1 did.”

“ Where is it? Give it to me.”

““T destroyed it. I was afraid to keep it
in.my possession. Lut J read it first, and
it was just as we supposed.
wrote to Mayfleld blowing the whole game.
And vow 1 have more to tell you. That
Scottish detective, Clyde, had the case in
hand. I was in the crowd on the paveient
when he came out of Park Chambers with a
police inspector, and I recognised himn at
ouce, a8 I had seen him before.”

“ And now we'll be off. There is work to
be done, as you kpoow, and not too much
time to spare. Brett arrives at South-
ampton by the steamer Biscayan, and we’ll
have to cab 1t over to Waterloo to catch
“the train.”

here I am,” he said,

an
his

1 was too

“And what are we to do at South-
ampton, Openshaw?” "
“ ['ve told you bhefore, Jordan. If we can

contrive to get into the rame compartment
with Brett, and have it to ourselves, we'll
drug himm and throw him off the train. It}
look like an accident. If we don’t -get the
- chanes we'll wait until] wo rcach Loudon,

He had no

I had a close shave, thougl. |

Ewan DBrett

ECTION [

and shadow him from the station. Risk or
no risk, it is necessary that we should——
David Cpcenshaw paused abruptly with a
startled gasp. Clyde had been leaniog
against the closet door, aud it had yielded
to his weight and burst open. He slag-
gered out intn the room, to the terror and
consternation of the two men.

“By heavens, it's ithat cursed
detective!” cried Wilfred Jordan.

Clyde was armed, but he had no. oppor-
tunity of drawing his revolver. The men
gprang nt him, one of them dcaling him a
blow that sewt him rceling, and before he
had recovered himself his assailants were
upon him. Muscular hands were at his
throat, and he was unable to shout for help.
He fought hard, but after a brief and
desperate struggle he was overpowcred and
borune to the floor. " In falling he strck his
head with- - great force. His senses swam,
and he remembered nothing more.

Glasgow

A FORTUNATH MERTING.

HEN Clyde regained consciouspess,
and recalled .what had happened
- to him, lie was bound aud gagged,
and was stretched ou a couch.
By a dim light that was burning he saw
that he was-in a small roem which must
be the iuner ome of the two ofMces. He
had pot beeu insensible very loog. Ile
wus sure of that. He realised that his life
would uot be spared if he should be still
here ia the morning, and that koowladge,
and the desire to save Ewan Brett from tho
fate that threatened him, bade him make
streuuous ciforts to escape.

At length an inspiration occurred to him,
and ho wondered that he had not Lhought
of it before. Ifaving slid off the couch, he
rolled and wriggled over the floor until he
was with in reach of the door, when he
lifted his fettered: ankles, and kicked on the
panels with all his strength., He Kkept this
up for somc¢ minutes, and he was -in despair
when he heard steps, and n voice calling.

He had attracted attention. Il¢ kicked
the harder, and presentiy there was a shat-
tering noise in tho outer room. A moment
later the door of tho inner office was ub-
locked and opened, and n constable looked
in, flashing the glow of his lantern on the
helpless detective.

“ Hallo, what's this?” ho exclaimed.
“How did you get in such a fix, 8ir?”

Ile hastily released .Clyde, who gave hisg
rescuer a brief explabnation and handed his
card to him. Then he sped down the stairs,
add cul of the building to the street; and
¢ had oo more.than got to the pavement
when ho ran into Ibspector larkness “of
Scotland Yard, aod «» tall, bronzed youug
man with a {air moustache.

© Clyde!™ ejaculated - the
‘““What are you doiug here?” . .

“I've becn having a bad time of -it,*”
Clvde panted. “7That scouvndrel Opcushaw

inspector.



and his accomplice Jordan! IDut I can’t
stop to talk to you! There is a man ip
danger! Danger of his life! I must scod
a telegram to the steamer Diseayan at
Southampton, warning « passenger of the
name of DBrett.” .
> Breit!” cried Inspector Iarkness. “ This
‘is tho very man!”
“ No, Ewan DBrett, lhe mining-cngineer?”
““Yes, that's quite right. Ile has been
to Scotland Yard with his story, and he
brought me liere to arrest David Openshaw,”
Clyde turned in bewilderment to the young
man,

CORNERED.
T was not until nine o’'clock the mext

morning that David Openshaw and
Wilfred Jordon returued from South-
an:pton. They stepped from i train
at Waterloo, logking very crestfallen aund
depressed; and when they had left  the
platform, and passed out to the roadway,
they were suddenly surrounded aud seized
Ly half n dozen men, including Derek Clyde
and Inspector Harkness, and Ewan Drett.
The two rogues were spceechless, dumb
with terror, at the sight of Clyde and the
young cngineer. They kiew that the game

“Didn't you sail from ﬁigcrla by the Bis-

cayan?” he asked.

“T did, sir, but I changed to apother
vessel,” kwan  Brett replied. “1 reached
. Southampton this afternoom, and got to

town this evening.”

Clyde drew a deep bhreath. ‘ Come, llark-
ness, wo will go up to the oflices of the
- Sekunda- Gold Mine, and have a talk,” he
+ said.. “I have a lot to tell you. 1 am very
glad that you have eluded the trap which
lins been set for you, Mr. Rrett. As for those
-twa villains, Openshaw and Jordap, there

1S a very unpleasant surprise in store for
'[_hcm.u
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Before he ocould recover himself hie assallants were upon him. Muscular
hands were on his throat, and he wae unable to ehout for help. g’

was up, and their resistance was as feeble
| as it was futile, - :

The whole party were driven in a couple
of cabs to Scotland Yard, and there,.in the
inspector's roomm and in the presence of the
two prisoners, Ewan Brett rclated a story
that in more than- one respeet proved the
correctness of Clyde's shrewd deductions.

He had been employed by David Open-
shaw to go out to Nigerla and report on
the Schunda Gold Mine, and on his arrival
there he had found it to be of little or nc
value.

The manager of the mine was a man of
the name of Mark Driscoll, and there were
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iwo other Eauglishinen with him. They had
proposed to Breit that he should make a
false report, and share in the profits; and
on his indignauntly refusing to do so he had
beeu imprisoned in a hut, and an armed
nativo had beén set to guard him.

“I had done a kioduess to thils native, and
he was grateful (or it,” the yYoung man
continued. < When I had been in captivity
for a week or so I persuaded him 1o let me
write a letter to wmy friend Maylleld. in
which I told bim all, and urged hin to have
Openshaw arrested. :

“The native gave the letter to another,

who started down country with the iuten-
tion of posting it at Old Calabar. A few-
days Iater I succeeded in making my escape,
and ufter a long and perilous journey
through the bush, I reached the coast, and
sailed for Old Calabar by the steamer Dis-
cayaD.
. ¢«“QOn our way, at a port at which we
stopped, we were overtaken by the Ran-
noch Castle. I came home by that vessel, as
i* was a faster obe, snd I am glad that I
arrived in time to have these villaius ar-
rested. I bitterly regret, though, that I was
too late to preveat John Blayfield from
being shot.”

David Openshaw had been listecninz In
sullen silence, and now, in the hope that
he might be dealt with lepiently, Wilfred
Jordan insisted on making a coufession.

“The scheme was to sell the mining shares
on the strength of a false report issued by
DBrett,” he said, ‘“and woe were wuarned by
a cablegram that the plot was in danger ol
being frustrated. The native who disap-
peared from the mine was missed, and Dris-
coll and his companions suspected where
he had gone, and what for.

“ They pursued the fellow, caught him at
Old Calabar, and lcarned from himn that he
had posled the letter, and that it had been
addressed to John Muayfleld at Glasgow. MHe

i N ——
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was abie to give that information, as he had
been educated, and could read English, Dris.
coll then senat a lonﬁz telegram to David
Openzhaw, iuforming him of all that had
happened ; stating that Mr. Brett had sailed
by the Biscayan, and that th.. letter had
gone by the mail-steamer Liberla.

““ Opeushaw, rather than be beaten at his
swindl.ng game, determined to get the
letter, and to murder Brett. Ile found out
that the Liberia would reach Epgland last
Saturday, and that the letter to John May-
fleld would be delivered in Glasgow on the
Mounday morning. And he also ascertained
thnt the steamer Biscayan would arrive at
Southampton last night.”

Resuming his narrative, the mao spoke of
the means by which he had got the letter,
of his struggle with John Mayfield.

Clyde glanced at the man with contempt.

“Your confession won't help you much,”
he said sternly, *“if that is what you hope.
You are both equally guilty, and you may
conslder yourselves fortunate that your
crimes have not brought you to the gallows,
Tuke them away i he said to the oflicers.

An effort was made to arrest Mark Dris.
coil and his accomplices, but they had fled
fromm the mine into the wilds of Nigeria,
and it would have been useless to scarch
for them. David Openshaw and Willred
Jordan were convicted, and were sentenced
to loug terms of penal servitude; and oue
of the witnesses who gave evidence against
them was John Mayfield, who had completely
recovered.

Several months later Ewan Brett was
inarried to Janet Mayfield, and amongst the
guests at the wedding was Derek C(Clyde,
but for whose eflorts the public would havoe
invested thousands of pouunds in a worthless
gold wmine.

TUD END.

N
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at the BAR.

How do you think a man feels standing in
thic dock an trial for murder when he knows
all the time that he is guilty? Perhaps you
have often wondered what are the sensa-
tions of the guilty man. You can find out
in the “ Detective Magazine ” by reading the
article by J. A. R. Cairns, the celebrated
London magistrate, entitled * The Drama of
a Murder ‘['rial.”

Mr. Cairns, writing from his long ex-
perience in dealing with criminals, gives an
enthralling description of the sensations of
the murderer undergoing his trial.

This issue of the “ Detective Magatzine
also contains nineteen splerdid detective
storics and articles on the romance of ¢rimo
detection. Price 7d.. at any newsagent or
hookselier.
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. “Where's the punt?” asked Church, look-
Ing round.

s¢ Just over in thls corner,” replied Hand-

forth, puabing his way under some bushes,.
“There's a pole, too—nll complete. You
can always trust me to find a way of dolng
things. And don’t forget, we shall be abso-
jutely unsuepected.”

*“ Rats!” said AfcClure. *‘ Mr,
and his men will he on the watch.’”
~ s Fathead ! said Handforth witheringly.
They'll believe themselves absolutely secure
—because they took the boat away. And we
shall nct so cautiously that nobody will be
able to guess that we're on the scene.”
~ Church and McClure had their ¢wn oplnion
about this, and made no comment. And
Handforth procceded to dlg out the punt.
The "very fact ol this craft leing there
indicated that the Inke wag not so very decp.
And a boat of any kind was very useful
just now. llandforth’s churas enuld not help
admittinz to themselves that their leader
was a hit emarter than they had supposed.

The punt proved to be a ramshackle old
cralt, with several small Loles. But it was
fully capable of ennveying the junlors across
to the island. The moon had pot »ct risen,
and the night was dark, so there was not
much danger of the adventurers being
spotted.

ﬂ;-\t last tliey were aboard, and they pushed
ofl.

Then, with Dandforth wielding the pole,
they commenced their trip. Church and
McClaore were not feeling go reluctant now.
There wns a certain mysterious feeling in
. the alr—a spice of adventure. And, belng
in;nl":;n boys. they did uot fall to succumb
o It. :
~And, after all, there certainly was some-
thing mystericos ahout Mr. Tlolby Maxweil.
Even th2 other fellows adimitted Lthat. And
now that Chureh and McClure were out on
the lake, bound for the island. they felt that
the enterprise was worth while.

Handforth, too, was more serious now. He
didn't talk about pursaing his investigations,
and nabbing the crooks. The glamour had
worn off a bit, and he was merely deter-
mined to find out what AMr. Maxwell's game
actually was.

Even Handy no longer helieved that Mr.
Maxwell was a coiner, He knew well cnough
that he was breaking all orders Ly landing
on the island—but Handforth never troubled
about rules and recgulations.

After a [fairly successiul voyage, during
which the punt had only been on the point
of collapse twice, the three juniors cautiously
climbed up upon the xrassy bank of the
island.. ;

They had chosen a totally differcnt spot
thizs time, and landed where there was a
little bav, half hiddea by projecting banks
on cither side. The punt slipped into this
little backwater without a sound.

‘““ Good!” mutterecd Handforth, a3 he got
ashore. Now, what welve got to do i3 to

Maxwell

LEE LIBRARY

make our way down to that little hollow
where the buildings are.” _

“1f we do that we shall walk right into
trcuble,” sald Church dounbtfully.

it Yes—Iif we allow ourselves to be seen,”
agreed Handforth. ‘“But we shan’t allow
ourselves to bde scen. Don't say a word,
once we get started; we'll creep forward
like Red Indians on the trall. It's quite
likely that some of those chaps may be
on the wateh.? |

Churech and Me¢Clare needed no urging.
They were not liable to cause any disturb-
anco; Handforth was quite capable of
makiog all the noise.

But for once he was sllent.

He scemed to know that this was ) serlous
business, and he didn't act with his usual
ramheadedness. _

He knew, in taet, that If he and his chums
were hauled up before Nelson Lee, they
woull receive a gevere punishment—probably
a flogging for disobeying orders, and a
senfenco which would possibly include con-
finecment to camp for a wcek or ten days.

S0 it bchoved the chums of Study D to
act with caution. _

Creeping along in single fle, tho juniors
finally came to the spot where the ground
sluped dowawards. There, lLelow them, lay
the hollow—wherc they had been eaptured
on the previous night. E '

Stlll in the =ame (ormation, they pro-
ceeded, and, morc by accident than design,
they came to a spog where it was possiblo
to peep through the bushes, and look straight
down the alope Into the clearing itself.

They could also see the lake, with a
reatly constructed lending-stage jutting out.
From the other shore this was almost In-
visihle, for the Ilanding-sstage was built
within a windina inlet, cunningly screened
by trees and bushes. '

One or two lights were showinz amoon
the wooden bulldings, and as Handforth &
Co. paused, they saw some figures walking
about, buelly going backwards and forwards
hetween the landing-stage and the central
bullding.

“* My hat!” murinured Handforth. ¢ This
ia a bit of hick, you know. 1'd no Iden
we shauld be uﬂle to see as clearly as
this. We can crouch down here and watch
the whole giddy shoot!”

‘““Dy jinga, rather!”

Handfarth was greatly encouraged by the
joterest his chums were now showing. lie
could always telt when they were with him,
ar notagonistic. But although l:e pretended
that it was a matter of imditference, he
liked them to share his own Interest.

“Do you blame me for coming?' he
hreathed. ““1 tell you, my sons, there's
gomething blg golng on here.”

““ My goodness!”  whispered
‘““ What's that thing?™”

‘““ Which thing?"

Church pointed towards the landing-stage,
And hia chume watched without speaking.

Chiureh.

} Twe men had now statloned themselves 'upou
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the littlo quay, and a big black object was
slowly and deliberately rising from the luke.
MWithin a few minules it resolved itseli into
i vessel of some kind. Two other men ap-
peared, amerging from a hatchway.

“There you are!»” muttered Handforth
tensely. “\What 2id I tell you?”

i V1 [ :

“1t's a submarine!” said Handforth.

“Yes; but yon didn’t say so Dbefore!”™
whispered Church. *‘“Ia fact, you scoffed at
the idea—"

“Dry up! Thls«is no place to argae,” in-
terrupted Mandforth gruffly. < There it is
--ia submarine. My only hat! What do you
think of it? A submarine in this desolate,
cub-of-the-way lake!™

“It's more than I can understand.” de-
clared McClure. “I suppose Mr, Maxwell
is making experiments. It must be a new
kind of invention of his, and that explains
why l:ie won't have anybody nozing about ¢n
the island.” -

“By jingo, ves!” aaid Church. **That's
about the .vize of it! Maxwell ian't n
criminal at all—wmerely the inventor of this
submarine. I suppose we oughtn't to be
herc—it's—it's like spying, you kuow.”

Handforth grunted.

“I'm not convinced yvet that evervthing is
straight and nbove board,” he sald. *“As
soon as 1 satlsfy my:zelf that there’'s no
crooked work going c¢n, I'll elear. Good-
ness knows, I don't want to apy on honest
- people!"’

Handforth had very atrong ideas unen
spyving and eavesdropping. 1f he was denling
with crooks he would peep anywhere and
listen anvwhere, and consider thnt he was
cugaged in pure detective work. DBut if the
peaple were honest citizeas, he would rever
dream of interfering,.

As the trio watched, another fgure came
along to the landing-stage, nnd in spite of
the gloam the juniors recognised him as Mr,
Holby Maxwell. The night was so still and
quiet that they could easily hear his brisk
footzteps upon the planking, and they heard
his worda, taoo.’

‘““ Everything in order for the rew trlal,
Tom?'* he asked crisply.

‘Yes, sir,” came another voice.

“Good!™ ,

Mr. Maxwell descended through the hatch:
way, and a few preparationg were made,
Then the submarine bont slid away from the
Janding-stage. Scarcely a sound could bhe
heard—just n ripple or two «f the water.
There was ro chugging of machinery.

“Well. I'm jiggered!' murmured Hand
forth. * That waa pretty smart, you know,
She went cIf as easiiyv £s a motor-boat.”

“Yesz, nnd she's submerging now,” whis-
pered MeClure.

- The juniors were thoroughly astonished
hy the case nnd rapidity with which the
seeret submarine submerged. It was almost
as though something had gone wrong. She
simply gave one gurgling suck of the waters,
und dived below.

|
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The lake became still and silent. But
two men remained on the landing-stage for
a few minates, Then, talking together, they
walked off, and went to a jortion of the
grussy baunk where there were no trees
They stood there, looking out over the lake
as though waiting for something, :
“Now we know the meaning of that
light,”” snid Hendforth. I expeet the
submarine has got ali sorts of windows in
it—and probably searchligiits, too. I'd like
to get a .closer view——" :

“Don’t be an ass!” interrupted Church.
“If we go any nearer we might be spotted.
And that would mean fearful trouble.”

“H'm' 1 suppose it would,” admitted
Handforth.

He didn't siguest going any nearer. In-
deed, he had very Iit%le opportunlty, for a
somewhat startling thing occurred.

Without any kind of warbning, there was
a swirl and a swish of the surface water.
This occurred just at the Uottomm of the
slope, immediately oppo:zite the spot where
the chhuma of Study D were crouching,

They could see everything distioctly, for
by this time their cves were thoroughly
accustomed to the starlight, und it was sur-
prising how well they could eece. They
stared down, wondering.

Aud they saw something which amazed
them. -

The submarine re-appeared.

But instead of coming to the surface in
the normal way, the extraordinary craft
was' literally walking out of the Iake! There
it came, almost silent and sinister-looking—
a great lumbering thing, like a monster of
the deep.

Further and further out of the water it
came, and, not content with this, the vessel
actually pushed itself against the solid bank,
and commeznced to crawl calinly out on to
dry land!
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CHAPTER VYII,
< THE ATTACK!

REAT  SCOTT!" Cburch
dazedly.
“* We—we must be dreaming!"
exclaimed MeClure.
Handiorth made no remark—he was too
busy watching. : _

But e was just as mueh astounded as his
chums., A submarine of thia kind was some-
thing new-- something startling and wounder.
ful. ‘There it came, walking out of the water
ag though it were something living—some-
thing that possessed lungs und muscles and
brain-power. :

And, finally, ufter hauling Iitself com-
pletely out, the vessel proceeded to climh
over a billy prominence, smashing several
hushes en route. Aund it cnme to a halg at

length upon level .ground. And during this

€ aaid




performance there had been very little noise
of machinery—just a mere whispering hum,

A door in the sidc opened, and Mr. Holby
Maxwell stepped out.

‘“Splendid!”* he sald delightedly. ‘‘EBven
better than I had hoped for, mmen! 1 think
we can gssure ourselves that the trials have
been nbsulutelg successinl.??

‘“ Ay, they have, sir,”” said one of the
others.

‘““And pow it only remains for the .Ad-
miralty oflicials to come and se¢ her,’* sald
Mr. Maxwell. *‘They’ll be down lier¢ next
week, and by thecr we shall be even more
proficicnt in the handling of our baby.”

. Church gave Illandforth a nudge.

‘““ What about rour crooks?’”” he whispered.
““You were wrong, old man. These people
are ns honest ng the day—merely experiment-
ing witin this pew submarine. We'd better
get hack to camp.”?

*“That's what I think,” breathed MeClure.
“* We're nothing better than spies!”

Haundforth grunted. '

“PDon’t rub it in!" he growled. **Now
that we've discovered the trutia we Deedn't
waste any more time. Of course, these
people ain't crooks, 1 must Lave heen mis-
taken. Joliy queer, too, because I'm nearly
always right.”

Church amd McClure were on the point of
fainting, but manfully refrained.

‘““ We can’t go just yet,” went on Hundy.
‘““ These people are only just below, and we
shall be heard. We've got to wait until the
coast is clear. It would be awful to bhe
collared again.” '

‘“By jingo, rather!™

“We couldn't risk that.””

And the chums of Stedy D remained per-
fectly still, waiting for the opportunity.to
slip away. DBut it seemed that this oppor-
tunity was not to come just yet, for Mr.
Maxwell and his men remained near-hy,

And Handforth & Co. were «ompelled to
e hidden watchers.

After a while Mr. Maxwell re-entered the
submarine, the door was closed, and the
wonderful craft com:nenced to. perform some
new evolutions. It went roung in circles,
smashing . downa bushes, and mounting hill-
locks with the greatest of ease. Then, like
sowmne prehistoric mobnster, the lumbered down
to the water, and plunged in,

The craft went_ctraight down, and pursued
her course along the lLed of the luke. After
a fecw moments 1o sign of her remained,
except for an almost imperceptibie ripple
on the sarface of the water.

*Jt's—it's almost staggeriog,” ¢aid Hand-
forth, in an impreasive tone. *“1 mean,
when you come to think of it! Just imagine
what a submarine like that could do. Just
think of how a whole flcet of them could
attack a clty!” -

‘“ Attack a city?»? repeated Church.

““Yea, rather,” 2aid Handforth. ‘‘My
dear chap, can’'t you realire the possibilities?
Why, that submarine is lLEke a tank.”

- ¢ Well I'm blessed”

‘were correct. There were, indeed,

.be copped!”’

‘“Didn’'t you
Edward Qswald.
Hke spikes from cvery side.
veasel's got  caterpillar wheels,
same fashion as (he tanks that were used
during the war.”

“We didn’t sce any,” said McClure.

sce the guns?” went on
" They were sticking out
Of course, the
after the

““No; they must be hidden up,” asreed
Handforth. By what I can see, this sub.
marine is a huge improvemnent on anything
that’s happened before. I expect it's just
an experimental model—renlly, a toy. The
i';i:ul ’thing will probably be twenty tiines as

g’

Cuurch and McClure were impressed; for
once Handy was talking sense.

‘““ And it makes a chap fecl pretty scared
when he thinks of the possibilities.” con-
tinned Ilandforth. ‘ For exumple, imagine
five hundred submarines of this kind—bus
cnormous things—crossing the North S8ea.
Thevy could go uwnder water, and nobody
would know anything about themi, Then
they could calmly walk up the beach on the
other side—in Germany, say—and proceed
to attack any ecity. Why, the possibilities
are enormous. Subinarines that can travel
over the land as well as under the water are
something new.”

To a large extent Handlorth's remarks
astound-
ing prospects for such n vessel as this. And
any Government would he only too de-
lighted to get hold of it, for the ship was a
deadly war weapon.

And the juniors could now easily under-
stand why Mr. Maxwell had been go anxious
Lo keep them clear of the island. With such
a secret as this hidden there, he naturally

“wanted no schoolboys butting in.

AMr., Maxwell undoubtedly held the view
that the boys would talk if they got to
Jearn of the submarine, and once there was
any talk, the news would spread, and the
result would be that rnmours would get
about. And publicity would follow. Mr.
Maxwell's anxiety for secrecy wag under-
standable.

Even after fiftcen minutes Handforth &
Co. were not able to leave, for several men
remained just below, at the bhottom of the

slope. And the night was so still that they
fou“cil make no movement without beina
1eard.

** Well, this is getting scrious,'’” whispered
Church at length. ** It seems that we're not
able to move at all.”

**I think we'd better try and get away,™
snid Handforth. " I'll go lirst, and _you
chaps can—"' L

* Don't!” hissed Church. ‘‘ We shall only

* Rats! Leave it to me—"

But before Handforth could make any
move his attention was attracted oy soine
bigz ripples near the edge of the water.
And then the submarine-tank irawled out ol
the lake once more. -Again the door opened,

and Mr. Maxwell stepped .out.

" We have beep over to the south side,’’
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he said in a pleased voice. ** After all these
demonstrations there is not the slightest
doubt that the boat is thoroughly safe and
seaworthy.” - :

“* But she hasn’'t been in the sca yet, sir,”
said one of the men.

“No, I intend to give her a sea-going
trizl either to-morrow night or on Friday,”
replied Mr. Maxwell, “ We shall, of course,
‘take the vessel overland under her own
power. The distance is only three or four
miles, and the country is cntirely deserted
‘and Dbarren—heath and marshland, in the
main. Why, I have not the slightest doubt
that we shall be able to get to the sea and
"back- again without a soul heing the wiser.™
~ Mr. Maxwell turned as one of his
came hurrying from amid the trees at a
sharp run. There was something about his
attitude that commanded attention. The in-
ventor looked at himn curiously.

“ Quick, sir—there’s men coming!’’ panted
the new arrival hoarsely.

*“* Mcn coming!”’ repeated Mr.
sharply. * What on carth—-"

“Twelve or twenty of them, sir—and
they're all armed!”" shouted the man.
‘ They are right behind me—""

He broke off, for at that moment there
cume a crazhing and shouting from the thick
trecs near by. Mr. Maxwell started forward,
uttering an exclamation of anger.

And then the climax arrived.

Handforth and Co., watching with thoroughly
startled eycs, saw about twenty men rush
down on the party. The leader was shout-
-ing encouragement. And for a moment all
was confusion.

" Surrender!”” he commanded harshly.
* The first man who resists will be shot
down like a dog!”

* You infernal
Muxwell hotly.
vou want here?”

The leader pointed. '

“We want that ship,”’ he replied, * and
we're going to have it!"

‘““ Never!"” thundered Mr. Maxwell. ** Men

Maxwell

ruflian!” exclaimed Mr.
“Who are you? What do

—men! Resist these scoundrels
But dr. Maxwell’s men needed no bidding.
Already they were fighting with all the
strength of their muscles. .
And Handforth and Co., hiddcn. watched
with bated breath.

CHAPTER VIII.

intense.
outnumbercd, and although
from the very start. One by one they fell
the most part—all of them armed with

PRISONERS.
HE fight was short and
Mr. Maxwell and his
men  were completely
they put up a magnificent
fight, it was hopeless right
into the Lands of the enemy.

These men appeared to be young men, for

sticks, to say nothing of revolvers,

Mmen |

]
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they fought with keen determination. With-
in five mioutes the battle was over.

According Lo what landforth and Co. had
seen, there were at least two dozen men in
the cnemy party. And as Mr. Maxwell's
group only consisted af about six or eight,
capture was inevitable. .

Nevertheless, several of the invaders were
rather badly knocked about before success
came to thém. Mr. Maxwéll’'s men fought
gamely. But at last they were aull held
down. And, one by one, they were securely
roped up. There had been very little com-
motion—just grunting gasps and thuds as
the men fought. Shouting for assistunce
was quite usecless, since there were no
habitations of any kind within call.

The attack had come upon the islund
quite by surprise. The inventor had believed
himself to be absolutely sccure. And a
raiding-purty . of this nature had never
seemed possible.

And who were they?

lHundforth & Co. were soon to learn.

But at present they were completely
mystified. And they continued to watch,
scarcely daring to breatbe.

“By  George!”  muttered Ilandforth
tensely. * If it hadn’t happened so quickly,
I should have joined In! I don't know who
these rotters are, but they're a sct of miser-
able cads! Didn’t you notice the way they
used those beastly sticks?”

** Yes, they're brutes!” muttered Church.

‘“And 1 was right, too!" said llandforth
triumphantly. ** Didn’t I say there were
somne crooks here? These chaps are crooks,
or I'll eat my hat!  They’'ve come here to
piuch that submarine.”

‘“Can’'t—can’t we do something?’”’ said
McClure eagerly.

Handforth lovked very alert.

“I'll tell you what!" he breathed. ** Now

that all this noise s going op, you chaps
can slip away. There may not be an
opportunity later.”

‘““ Slip away?"’

is ch‘n

““ But where to?”

**Oh, my hat!” said Handforth tengely.
“ Where to! llaven’'t you got any sense?
Back to camp, of course!™

e ’il[‘o warn Mr. Lee and all the chaps?”

(1] "'cs.ll

““ But what about you?' asked Church.

‘“ Never mind about me—I'll stay here,”
said Handy. *‘*I'll remain on the watch—I'll
see what these rotters do. You buzz off,
and fetch Mr. Lee and all the fellows. 1t's
just possible that we may be able to turn
the tables. I'd give anything to be able to
rescue Mr. Maxwell from this gang.”

I{apdforth’s change of front was somewhat
startling. When he had come to the isliand,
he had nursed a great animosity against
the unfortunate Mr. Maxwell. But now that
the Inventor was obviously open- and abeve
{)pard, Handforth was wholeheartedly with
1im. '

And ' And the famous leader of Study D was all
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ngog to get mto action. le wanted Lo
Jdo somcthing big—something on his own
gecount.” In [fact, he cherished the hope
that he might be able to recover the sub-
marine single-handed while his chums were
pnWway.

“ By George!” he murmurced. ** What a
surprise for 'em when they get back!”

** Eh?” said Church.

* Nothing—don't ask silly questions!"’ said
Handforth. * And why the dickens don’t
you go? My goodness! I would have been
half-way there by this time. You're as slow
as a giddy funeral procession.”

Thus reprimanded, Church and McClure
hastened away. They did so rather relue-
tantly, for they had qualms regarding their
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The invaders, by this time, had finished
the roping-up process. And Mr., Maxwell
and his men were helpless. Those who had
rcmained in the submarine were routed out
and roped up like the others. ‘I'here were
thirec of them, and they had absolutely no
chance,

Mr. Maxwell and his men were not armed
i any way—otherwise there might have been
some secrious bhloodshed. Fer the submarine
was only captured after tiie defenders had
fought to their ntinost.

All the prisoners, with the exception of
one man in overalls—who was apparently
the engineer—were hurried off into one of
the wooden buildings. Mr. Maxwell himsell
was included in this bunch. ¥he engincer

A dark object could be seen lumbering across a meadow—slowly and dell-

berately, like some orawling creature out of a nightmare.
triumph, the pursuers raced onwarde.

And, with yelis of

leader. They hali-suspeeted that he would
get up to some game of his own as soon
as their backs were turned. But, after all,
the most important thing was to get back
to t'1,hr: camp, and give the warning to the
resb.

20 Church and McClure hastened away.
And Handforth remained--still gnzing down
upon that scene. |
Ale attempted no action yet—for the time
did not seem ripe. And although Edward
Oswald was usually the most reckless of
Icllows, lie now became surprisingly cautious.
It wa3 as though he instinctively knew the
ECniousness of the whole position. In na
Light corwer, llandforth was to be relled
upon, In a real emergency he was valuable.
And he remained on the watch—awaiting
'S opportunity,

was ordered Uback into the submarine,
escorted by several members of the encmny.
Handrorth  became more an:d  more
interested.

For one thing,
clear,

the coast was becoming
The crowd no Jonger occupied the
space immediately at the botiom of the
slope. MHandforth bhegan to wonder i he
could venture down.

Ile had Leen puzzled, wonderinig who these
men were, and why they had planned to
steal Mr. Holby Maxwell’'s secerctly con-
structed vessel. They were not forcigners
—they were not cmissarics of any hostile
sovermment. They spoke Enghish well, pat
with a Kind of brogue.

And then at last llandforth
clue.

Two of the

reccived tie

enemy, talking. made some



remark concerning a little bay on the coast
of Wexford. llandforth started as he heard
the name—and then, suddenly the explanpa-
tion of that brogue camre to him.

" “My only topper!” lLe muttered.
" They're Irishl™

Handforth nearly jumped out of his skin.
All sorts of wmemories came to him—things
be bad seen in pupers, stories he had heard
concerning the Irish Revolutionaries, and the
daring, dramatic coups which the Irlsh had
effected.

It mattered nothing to Handforth that
Ireland was now a Free State, and that all
warfure was supposed to be at an end.
Handforth knew only too well that there
were certain elements in Ireland absolutely
opposed to the Free State (fovernment—men
who were out and out Republicans.

And in a flash Handforth came to the con-
clusion that the men on this peaceful little
island were members of some [fanatiecal
revolutionary group. And Edward Oswald
wias absolutely right in his surmise.

These men were, indeed, some wild spirits
who loved the game for the very sport of
its adventure—for the Irishman i3 a born
fighter. llandforth saw no reason why he
should lend his services to the Irish Free
State, but that was a mere detail. e
was thinking mainly of Mr. Maxwell, But
it also occurred to Iandforth that It would
be as well to prevent this disaster.

For Il these reckless fools succeeded in
getting the submarine over to Ireland, they
might cause much death and destruction
before they were captured. With that vessel
in thelr possession they could crulse round
the Irish shores, and attack any town or
village they selected. On land the vessel
wns a kind of super-tank, and nothing short
of heavy artillery could succeed in destroy-
ing it. The craft would become a menace
to many a peaceful coast town.

And these Irish #Xnatics, no doubt, had
scen the possibilltics. Quite unexpectedly,
they had swooped down, and now the craft
wus actunlly in their possession. Once they
got clear away, It would be impossible to
frustrate them, ’=

llandforth, therefore, became fired with
tremendous enthusiasm,

And now he saw that the coast was clear.

CITAPTER IX.
ITANDY ON THE JOB.

711 AKING everything into

conslderation, IIand-
forth was a wonderful
optimlst.

To ever think that he could
defeat these men single-
handed was nothing more or
less than cool check. And to make the
actual attempt to do so was real, genuine
pluck. .

It was just one of those enterprises that
[n actual warfare would be set down as an
episode deserving of the V.C. And although
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Handforth didn’t quite realise it, his danger
was very real indeed.

For these men, accustomed to hinodahied,
were not llkely to deal lightly with him if
they discovered his project. ‘The leader of
Study D gave no thought to these details.
He never considered the odds in any scrap.

Here were these men, ahout to stcal the
submarine. and the only prospect of help
lay in the fact that Church and MeClure
had gone off to the camp. Handforth hlind
no real faith in his chums, which was rather
unkind of. him. lle told himsclf that fhey
would certainly end by getting captured.
And this, of course, meant that all the work
was thrust upon his own shoulders. :

And the sooner he began it, the hetter.

50, a8 soon as the coast looked clear,
Handforth aected. Mr. Maxwell and the
others had been hurried away into the
building. And the engincer had now dis-
appeared into the interior of the vessel,
escortcd by two members of the enemy.
There was nobody In sight.

Handforth left his place of concealment,
and grudually edged his way down towards
the scene of action. Exnctly what hec was
going to do, he had no ldea., He had formcd
no plan, and couldn't imagine how he could
turn the tables on these daring robbers.

But lhe did know that lie would never do
anything by remaining idle. And the first
preliminary was to have a loak round. Like
the celebrated BMr., Micawher, Handforthh was
hoping that something would turn up.

Hle succeeded in getting right down to the
slde of the submarine. And them he was
astonished to find that it wasn’t such a
small craft, after all. Viewed fromn nbove,
It scemed comparatively squat. But at close
quarters it towered op in a monstrous array
of grey steel plates, with tightly clamped

portholes, and numerous other accessories

which Handforth dido't understand.

There was a door in the slde—a dour
which stood open, with two or three iron
steps leadlng to thce ground. These steps
automatically folded up a3 the door was
closed. Within, some electrlc lghts were
gleaming. There was a kind of passage-
“l-n;y, leading into the very bowels of the
ship.

The door was cnormously thick—like the
door of a strong-room in a hank. For, at
sea, this part of the vessel was completely
under water, and had to be bhermetically
sealed.

Ilandforth hesitated. He didn’t know what
to do. Then, somewhere near by, he heard
some twigs crunched under foot. Ile heard
low voices. And be knew that men were
approaching.

Ile looked round qulckly. There was prac..
tically no “time for him to get into cover
among the trees—he [felt that he would be
spotted if he attempted to do so. 1n his
cagerness, he had come rather too far into
the open. '

.There was only one..thing to do.

Handforth did it. Hesltation would have



HHe ran forward like a deer,
reached the doorway of the submarine, and

been fatal.

entered. Even as lie dld so he knew very
well that he might run into the enemy.
But he didn’t care.

He [felt ready to fight a dozen. By
George! Ile’d show them something if It
camme to a scrap! Irish, eh? Huh! He'd

let ’em sece a thing or two! And, with these
valiant thoughts, he arrived inside.

Ho found himself in a kind of steel
passage. It was narrow and low, and
stralght ahead there was a little room with
all sorts of tubes and dials showing. Ile
did't go that way, for it looked to him
ke a sectlon of the engine-room, And
that’s where the enemy would be.

There was a little doorway to the left,
with everything dark bLeyond. Surely, this
would be the best retreat. The very darld
ness indicated that nobody was there.
Later on, perhaps, he would be able to
escape. And there was no tclling—he might
be able to reespture the submarine.

Ile centered that dark doorway, and a
moment later opearly did himself an Injury
by walking full-tilt " into a stcel wall. He
had bhanged his nose fiercely—for this organ
on Handforth's face was not insignificant.

“Yooop—oooh!”? he breathed, with a
gasp. ‘““QOh, corks!”

It was rather surprilsing that Handforth
didn’t make more noise, but instinct told
him that such a thing would be very unwise,

He groped his way into:a kind of alcove,
and nearly barked his shins on some bhard,
matal projections. Apd here he came to a
full stop, realizing’ that Le wouldn’t be snfe
ir going furvher.

The voices were now very clear and dis-
tinct, proving that the TIrishmen lLad come
on hoard. lHandforth remaiued there, struin-
ing his cars to catch anything that was said,
And he was enormously startled when the
;ittilg cupboard place becu:r¢ flooded with
ight.

He was dazzled for a moment. Thls was
the very laat thing he had expected, and he
was bewildered. The electric lights had been
switched on from the cther passage.

And there¢ Handforth stood—in full view.

sseane was fmpossible, since in this cup-
hoard-like plagze, with steel walls, there wns
scarcely roomn to turn round. Apd two men
were looking in at him irom tho doorwny.

“ What the—— Who's thls youngster,
herc?’’ said orve of the men sharply.

““ XYever scen him helore,” said the other
man. ‘““He’'s not one of Maxwell’'s crowd.
(Juite a kid, too.”

Handlorth took a deep breath.

“A hid, eh?” he roared. *‘*All
take that'!” .

It was never Hanrdforth's policy to wait
for somebody else to start the fighting. He
nlwava opened the Lall, so to speak. And
he hurled himself florward, «nd his fist
crashed into the face of ocne of the men.
The fellow reeled back, howling with surprise
and pain,

right—

two other men came on the secene.

iI*Now then—-come on!" yelled Haodforth,
“I'm ready, rou—you rotters!”

Again he lunged out, but this time hig
fist was caught in 1id air.” And at the
same moment o heavy foot was hooked round
his ankle, He tripped, und crashed against
the steel wall. Then he found the two meu
upon him llke a couple of wolves. In that
confined s&n;:e be was done.

Out in open he might have been able
to yanquish these two, for Han&forth was
a master fighter. Without rooxa to swing
his army round he was at a terrible dis-
advantage.

He went down, stil) straggling, and then
' There
was a4 good deal of talk, but nobody scemed
to know what to do. ‘

* Better lock him up untll Dugan comes
along,” soggested one of the men. * There's
a little place just aloug this passnge. Push
blin in there.”

‘* You—you’'ll pay for this!” snorted Hand-
forth. *1f you think you ¢an mess about
with me—'

‘* That's énough, kid,”” snapped the man.

Handforth was hustled along, and thrown
into a Jittle store-room. It was provided
with a stecl door, and this door was
slammed-to and bolted. Escape from this
prison was a matter of impossibility.

Even if Hapdforth had heen provided with
a sledge-hammer, he would never liave suc-
ceeded, lie had some maiches on him, and,
bly striking one or two of these, he found
that lls prison was quite szmall and bare. .
_ Ho woudered why he had lLeen hept here,
instead of belng hustled oft with Mr. Max-
well and the others. The explanation was
sinple. The men who had taken him were
rot in authority, and they had wmecrely placed
Handforth in this storeroom as a temporary

» Imeasure.

Edward Oswald looked round him by the
light of a match, and then grunted.

“The beasts!” he wmuttered. **So they
think they've zot me, eh? Well, perhaps
they have—but I'm not finished yet! Not
likely! Before 1’ve done, I'll make hese
chaps sing amall!” '

But even though Handforth huoyed him-
eell up with these remarks, Le instinctively
krew that his pesition was bad. He had
started out with sueh high hopes, sueh big
idens.

And this was the result

It hardly seemed thal the leader of Study
D was destined to be very successful in lis
big enterprise.But the night wasn't over yet!

CRAPTER X.
REMOVE TO TUZ RESCUE!

“D l AD!'" =aid

Valerie.
Clcan ofl thelr
exclnimed
a yawn,

silly rockers "
‘“ Dottty

Cecll de

satty Little, with

as March hares!”

| agreed Dick Goodwin,



Church and MeClure breathed f:ard.

They were 4Standing in Caravan No. 2—
their ona home, so to speak—and they were
glrring at the various occupants of the beds.

The electric-light was on, and De Valerie,
Somerton, and the others were looking at
Church and McClure as though they had
just escaped from Colney Hatcel.
“I tell you it’s true!" insisted Church.
“Tell that to the mnarines!”
““We saw it with our own cyres—"
“Rnts'” .
" These men swooped down like a set of
giddy bawks,'” declared MeClure. ¢ Fiftecn
or twenty of ’em—nnd they captured the
submarine—"' -
‘““You've heen dreaming.” said De Valerie.
“That's what it is. I expcet you must have
read some penny dreadfuls, and—"’

““You—you unbelieving asses!” yelled
Church. Do you think we should all
dreanm the same thing? Nandforth was ip
this, too--we left him . there, on the watch,
You all go and cat coke!’ he added abruptly
“1'Il tell the others—I'll bet they've got
nore sense!”

And Church stalked out of the ecaravan,
with McClure at his heels. Tbey went next-
deor, to Caravan No. 1. This was occupled
Iy Nelson Lee himsell, to zay nothing of
Tregellis-West and Watson and Archie Glen-
thorne and a few more. I adorned Caravan
‘No., 1, ton, : : |

Before Charch and MceClure entered I sat
up in bed, knowing that something waa
going on. I conkl hear the voices from next-
door. And 1 saw the gleam of the lights,
nnd wondered what could be wrong, for it
wasg well past midnight. '

Then Chureh and MeClure cntered.
did so with A great deal of wuoise, thus
proving that they hnd no fenr of Nelson Lee
hecoming annoyed. The guv'nor, let me ex-
plain, occapied a kind of private compart-
ment in the front of the caravan—a dear
little place which might have been called
the Captain's cabin,

‘““What's wrong with vou chapa?” 1 asked,
a8 the two juniors entered. ‘“What do you
think vou're up to?"

“ Qet dressed, all of yvou, and come down
to the lake,” said Church crisply. ““There's
trouble there.”

““ Handforth got collared again?”

‘““No' But Br. Maxwell has,’”” said Chureh,

And he explained the situation in tense,
short sentenees. DBy thiz time all the other
fellows were awake, including Archie Glen-
thiorne. Singleton, DPBrent, and mv  own
chums. We listened in astanishment.

“Jg this true—honour bright?»” I asked
kzenly.

“0Oh, my gnndness!”
‘¢ More sceptics!” :

¢ All right—keep vour hair on—I believe
you,”" I exelaimed. “ Well, the hest thing
we can do i3 to tell the guv'nor straight
nway—"" - :

“ That will bo quite unnecessary, Nipper,”
said Nolson Lee, from the little communicat-

groaned Church.

They |

ing daor. The :statement riade by these
two boys 1s ver{ interestina, und I shall
look into the raatter at once.”

Church and MeClure turoed, startled to
ind Lee there.

But he was not angry, and, after hearing
all that there was to be heard, he nodded.
In the meantime the rest of us had been get-
ting our things on us quickly ns possible.
Indeed, the whole camp woa now in a kind of

uproar. The story uad zpread from caravaon
to caravan, and the whole Remove wus
aroused,

‘““Well, bays, I think we shall have to give
Mr. Maxwell all the assistiunce we can,'’ said
Nelson- Lee at last. “‘1t appears that he
has been brutally attacked Ey R gang of
would-be thieves—-men whn desire steal
this wvaluable property—the experimental
submacine.  We must make all haste.”

“Good! [ said- heartily, *That's tho
stufl !’

‘¢ Heor, hear!”

“Ilurrah!”

¢ Reinove to the rescue!”

¢ Absolutely ! said Archie Glenthorne.
‘““This, as 1t were, is where we dnsh about
like anvthing. I mean to €ny, we've got to
whizz hither and thither, and ao all sorts
of dashed. priceless things!” |

A1 think you'd. better stay In eamp,
Archie,”” gaid Watson, .

‘“What? I mean, eh?” said Archle. “ Ab-
solutely not! Kindly allow me to remark,
dear old fruit, thaot your suggestion is
dashed ridic. T mean to zay, this is where
I've got {o produce large supplies of the
fammnus QGlenthorne dnsh! In other words,
this; is wherg we make history!"

Archie was quite enthusiastic, and had no
intention of Dbeing left behind. Within ten
minutes everybody was ready, and the
rescuing force, with Nelson Lee nt the head.
started out for the island. The juniors
cared rothing for the loss of sleep. Hcre
was a. wonderful night of adventure—an ad-
venture which Nelson Lee himself entirely
approved of.

The juniors were thrilled and excited.
Even Fullwood & Co., the cnds of the Re-
move, entered {nto the spirit of the thing
and desired to do their bit.

But there were difficulties.

For example, the only wenns of conveyance
ncross the lake to the island was that single,
leaky punt. A few of the fellows couid
have swum the distance, but Nelson Lee
vculdn't anliow anvbody to enter the water.
Moreover, he had cautioned us all to ru-
muain completely - quiet. .

And he gave hia orders sharply.

The bulk of the fellows were.to remzin
Lehind for the time being. Nelson Lee hin-
self and two others—Church and MeClure—
were to go aernsg in the punt and scout
oitt the lie of the land, It possible, they
vcre to return with any boats they could
find, so that the complete rescue force could
act on to the scene.



‘'we watched them go, fuming with

h“-l:l:.t'llﬂg% the good of thls?"” growled PItt.
o Might as well have stnppg:l n canp. We
can't be of auy use here—- ' _

«pon't worry,” 1 interrapted. “They It
gonn be buck with two or three boats. Auy-
how, it was the only possible thing to do,
and it's no vonod kicking.»

But we were ull

patient. 1t seemed such a pity that we

ghould be on the spot, rcady to help, and-

that there should be no meuns of our get-
' over.
w:qgnd while we walted there, Nelson
and his two guides reached the island,.

Everything was absolulely still and silent.”

It hardly scemed possible that amy living
persons accupied the island, or that there
had recently been fightiog.

At length the little party reached that
nollow in the centre of the island. Mere
evervthing wias just as still as could be,
No lights were showins, and eveu the bulld-
inzs were only just visihle.

Nelson Lee approached enntiously, with
Churceh and McClure just behind. '

The juniors were rather alarmed. All sign
ol the enemy had vanished. Even the sub-
- marine had gone—the lights were out—Mr.
Tolby Maxwell and hig mea were not In
cvidence. It really scemed as though the
whnle story was invented—a ircak of the
imagination.

Indecid, a terrible thought came to Church.

for n moment that he had dreamed it all.
But a momeont’s consideration assured him
that the thing was genuine enough. But the
encmy must have acted swiltly.

Nelson ‘Lee approached the main building,
and stood lislening intently for a time.
Churer and MeClure had been ordered to
remain silent, And, sure enough, the gousnd
- of voices came from one of the smaller
buildings near-by. - : . :
- Nelson Lee crept up, and discovered that
the door was bolted on the outside, Further-

-more, heavy props of wood were placed
zﬂniugt it. And the windows were heavily
arred.

. Nelson Lez made no fuyrther attempt to
yemain quiet. .

.. He knew exactly what had happeéned. Mr,
Maxwell and his men were imprisoned here,
and the enemy had gone, taking their booty
..with them. There was no necessity for any
Jurther cecrecy. ,

“Mr. Maxwell!” called Lee sharply,

- ““Thank Heaven!” came a busky shout
from within. *“ Who is that? . Quick® Brenk
down the door, and release us! Ever
momert is of importance. - Who are you?’
Lee nade .no reply, bunt he attacked the
«door. with a vengeance. And itwo minutes
“later-he entered the shed, with Church and
McClure at his heels. Lee wasg flashing a
POwerlul electric-torch, and the bright beam
of white light .revealed a curlous sight.
"+There, propped -against the wall of the
Vildig,” +were the . prisoners—Mr, Holby

cxasperated and jm-

Iee

able to aceomp

Maxwell and aH his men.
in ene was the engineer of the submarine

The only 1nlss-

by the cnemy.

Jie had been tuken :tlung
sald the inventor

“Why it's Mr. Lec!
thankfully.

‘““Yes, and you must thank the boys for
my prompt arrival,’’ said Lee. ** It seems
that three of them came over to the island
again—sugpecting that you were not quite
what you sceined to be, Mr. Maxwell. And,
lucklly, they were on the =pot when the
attackers got hold of you. The boys saw
everything, and lost no timie in bringing meo
the ioformatlon.”

Mr. Maxwell was overjoyed at being
rescued so promptly. But, at the same time,
fls soxkety was very real. As quickly as
poa&lllj::c bhe explained the situation to Nel-
wn e.

*“And, you sce, these wild Irishmen have
taken iy craft overland to .the sea,” he
concluded. ‘*Once they actunlly get afloat,
there will be no possibility of recovering the
yersel. 3t is imperftive, Mr. Lee, that we
should recapture It before It e¢an reach the

sen.”

Lee thoaght for a momecut.

‘“] think we ought to manage It,» lie sald
briskly. * The distance is four niles, and
they can only have gained a half-hour start.
And the vessel, you say, can travel at three
miles an hour?”

o Yes—althoth my larger models will be
ish .treble that speed,” sald
Mr. Maxwell. ““You will understand that
this is simply an experimental boat, and—-"'
“Yes, yea, quite,” interrupted Lee. ¢ All
the better. hy. hurrying, I tliink we shal] be
able to overtake the rascals before they
reach the coast. W¢ have a strong .force
here, and we ought to be able to cucceed.”
‘* Perhaps Handlorth will be able to tell us
something, sir,”” suggested Church. .
But Handforth was not in evidence.
Church and McClure weot nbout, culling
his mame anxiously. There was no: sign
whatever of the leader of Study D. He. had
eompletely vanished. And no time could be
wasted in looking for him. '
Nelson Lee shonted the news across to the
rest of us that- Mr. Maxwell. had becen
rescued, and he also gave instructions .for
us to spread oursclves out romnd the lake.
and locate the spot where.the submarine had
landed. For, of course, the marks. of tho
heavy vessel would be plainly visible. And
it woulld be easy cnough to follow the tracks
made by the snbmurine.
It was Regzgie Pitt and
spot. .
After scouting about a bit, we eame to a
place wliere the hushes were smashed and
beaten down, and where the marks of the
submarine tank’'s caterpillar  wheels werc
clearly impressed in the ground.. _
Five minutes later we were in hot pursnit.
It was an extraordinary chease.. A whole
crowd of us, with Nelson Lee and Mr. Max-
well leading, rupning at full speed across

I who fouhd . the
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country, following that wide, clearly defined
trail,

Many of the fellows were startled at the
-thought of this daring rabhery. It scemed
ipupossible to them that the Irishinen could
reach the seashore withonut being interrupted
ad stopped. Even though the countryside
was sparsely populated, people were bound
to be aroused.

But if the fellows had thought for a
moment they would bave realised how safe
the cunemy yas. The whole party had
locked themselves within the vessel—for she
was capable of accommodating n hundred
passengers, if necessary. And what did it
matter to the enemy il the secret was out?

On the morrow the truth would be known
throughout the land, in any cnge. For Mr.
Maxwe!l himself would muke the facts pub-
lic. The thieves were qulte Indilferent abont
publlicity now. ‘They had got their prize,
and they could snap their fingers at -very-
‘body. All need of scerecy had passed.

90 thev didn't care what noise they made
as they went towards flie sea, or how many
.people were nroused. They were safely
within that (ravelling fortress, and could
snap fheir fingers at the whole army. A
regiment, armed with machine-guns, could
not have stopped them. '

And this was the thought that was worry-
ing Mr. Maxwell very intensely. At first he
had not realised it. I‘reedom, and the know-
ledge that he could chase the cnemy had
given him fresh hope. But now that he had
had time to think, he was sorely tronbled.

IFor the life of him, he could not see how
liis precious craft was to be recaptured. .

lle even began to think that he would

never see it ngain. For they were now
getting nearer and nenrer to the sen, and
there was no sign of the craft. But at
length one of Mr. Maxwell’'s men gave a
yell of triumph,

Dimly, ir the distnnce ahead, a dark
ohject couid be seen Jumbering across a
meadow--slowly and deliberately, like some
crawling creature out of a nightmare. And
with yells of triumph, the pursuers raced
onwards. '

The St. Frank's fellows were the first to
get there. Lee and BIr. Maxwell and the
others were soon with us, however, and now
that we had actually reached our quarry, we
realised the hoplessness of our task.

The sea-shore Jay within half a mile.
There were no clills Just at this point—
merely a kind of rocky slope which led
straight down to the sands. And the sub-
marine kept straight on, taking no notice of
the shouts which Mr. Maxwell and his men
hurled at him.

The situation 7as terribly exasperating.

Maxwell himself had made his vessel im-
pregnable. On the land it was a super-tank.
and nothing bul a direct artillery hit would
linve stopped it. Ifow, then, wnas it possible
for a crewd of unarmed pursuers to do any-
Whing? At the jnost, we could keep pace

with Ethe vessel,
and nearer to the sea.
Mr. Maxwell was nearly [rantic,

and watch it crawl! ncarer

CHAPIER XI.
THRRE'S MANY A BLID.

DWARD OSWALD IIANDFORTII g:ave

a pgulp of amazement. -

Two minutes earlier he had thrown
himself against that steel door.

He had done s¢ several times before during
the course of that nightmare-like trip.
And it had been impossible for him (c
move that door u fraction of an inch.

And yet, without warning, he was free!

“ Well, I'm jiggered!” gasped Ilandy.
"“Who—who did it? I'm blessed If 1 can
understand this! It's almost uncanny!"

Yet the thing had a very simple ex-
planation.

llandforth had been thrust into that steel
store-room, and the door had been bolted
upon him And in the general excitement
of departure his very existence had been
forgotten.

The men who had placed him there had
not reported to their chief, and so Hand-
forth was left—bottled up.in that confined
space, with scarcely any ventilation. lle was
perspiring from ecvery pore, and during the
Inst lifteen minutes he had experienced
difllenlty in breathing.

In desperation he had attempted to get
free—he had thumped upon the door in an
effort to attract attention. But all in vain.
The nolse of the craft. as It lumbered along,
drowned tlie sound of llandforth's thumping.

That door was bolted, but not Jocked.
And every Jolt, as the craft progressed,
edged the bolt a fraction.of an inch out of
its socket. And now, when the submarine
was practically on the beanch itsell, the
steel door swung open. An extra heavy
jolt, eaused by a collision with- a boulder,
had wrenched the bolt compietely free from
its socket. .

lIlandforth had been released by Fate—not
by human hands!

In the water, gliding smoothly along, such
a thing -could not have happened. It was
only the continuous jolting that had brought
about this effect. And it was easlly under-
standable, too.

Handlorth was a fellow ol action.

And. finding himself free, he lost no time
in getting busy. Above all else, he was in-
furinted with his captors. JFor all they
cared, he might have suffocated to death in
that-confined space. And he was resolved tc
slanghter somebody just as quickly as he~
could get his fists to work.

Alter opening the door for a few moments,
and filling his lungs with comparatively fresh
nir—although it did smell pungently of oil—
ke felt a great deal better.



And Handforth sallied out, his jaw set, his . busy!

fsts clenched.

He didn’t care how many of the enemy
he met—he was going to fight the lot!
That was how he felt just then. And his

fury was so great that he was really capabio | there were

of doing tremendous damage.

The jolting of the eraft was 30 great that
he found it diflicult to walk along thch
parrow passage which led towards the
engine-room. And, in spite of the general
din, Handy was faintly aware of shouts from
outside—boyish shouts, toco. And then he

ey
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I reckoned to do thé job single-
handed, and, by George, 1'll do it!”

Without walting another moment, IIand.
forth dashed through into the lighted apart-
ment. The first glunce showed him that
three men. That is, three
members of the enemny lorce. Mr. Maxwell's
engineer was also present, presiding over
the machinery. le was compelled to do his
work at the point of a revolver, and he had
been told that if the engine stopped—by
accldent or design—he would he shot down
like a dog.

PLRN

g .

wlili be shot.””

I

‘s Stand back ! !’ he shouted hoarsely. ' Tho first man who advancos a step I

heard some voices from the room just in|
front of him.

*“They ean't do any harm at all,”” sald
ene of the voices. * There's a whole crowd,
but we needn't worry.” ,

" Those infernial boys must have releascd
Maxwell and his gang.”
Yes, of course.”

Mandfort) ‘glowed with pride. Of course,
Chureh and McClure had warned the camp
and had brought assistance to the inventor.
Andd now they wcere all outside, unable to
do a thing. They couldn’t stop the lumber-
e vessel, and so it was up to Ilandforth,

1 never have stood an earthly chance.

AL right! ne mutteréed, ' I'll get

‘* You—you rotters!’ roarcd Ilandforth, In
a great volce.

The threo men turned, startled. If Edwurd
Oswall had hesitated for a second, he would
But he
he uttered the

didn’t hesitate. Iven as

{ words, he flung himself forward, and lashed

out.

Crash!

The first man reccived the full force of
Handforth's fist—a drlving, smashing blow
that lifted bhim clean off his feet, and sent
hiin crashing back against somé hard metal-
work. Ile collapsed, insensible.

In a flash, Handforth whirled round- and
attacked the next man,



Biff! :

1t had all h mpened so suddenly that the
fellow had no chance to resist. Handforth
gained another dircet hit. lle caught the
man on the point of the jaw, and knocked
him fying.

And at the same second the cngineer
seized his opportunity. The third man was
ubout to tire point-blank at Mandflorth—
and that would have been the end of the
unfortunate junior. The engineer had n

spunner in his hand, and he let fly on the
Hash.

The spanner whizzed to its objective—and
struck the fellow on the side of the neck,
inflicting a nasty gash. lle staggercd back,
and collapsed, the revolver exploding harm-
lessly in the air.

My hat!" gasped landforth.

The engineer said nothing, for just then
other meinbers of the eneiny crew appeared.
The engineer, his face aglow with hope,
renched down and grabbed up the revolver
that was lying near his feet.

‘“ Stand  back!’ he shouted hoarscely,
“ The ftirst man who advances a step will
he shot!™

There was something deadly in hils voice—
and the cngineer meant it, too. He had
already thrust over the lever, and the vessel
was now stationary, her engines dead.

In that confined space there was very little
room for fighting. And llandforth found it
impossible -to use his lists any more. But
there was not the slightest doubt that he
had turned the tables. It was solely owing
to llandforth’s efforts that this change had
come about.

““ Quick, lad—open that hateh, above!™
commanded the engineer. ‘* No—better still!
Open that door at the side—the one straight
in front of you.”

* By Heaven—never!" shouled one of the
cnemy. '

Ite awhipped a revolver from his pocket.

Crach'!

It was the engineer's wcapon that spoke.
The other man collapsed to the floor, shot
through the shoulder. And the rest, having
received this grim demonstration of the
engineer's  determination,  cowered  back.
When everything was In their favour they
were  brave enough—but they had no
stomach for fighting of this kind.

Ylandforth leapt to the door, us directed.

Ile shot the bolts back, and manipulated a
great lever. The heavy door swung open,
uadmitting a food of cold night air. And
Itandforth found Mr. Ilolby Maxwell close at
hamd, with many othirs near bhy. .

“(Come on!" roared MHandy.
the rotters whacked!"

A rousing cheer went up from the hcmme

“llurrah!”’

‘““ Good old Handy!"

*“On the ball, you chaps!”

Aund the excitemnent was intense,

“Ye've got

’
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CHAPTER XIL
THE REWARD,

T XACTLY fifteen minutes
“""4 E later the affair was
over,

All the members of
the encmy had been disarmed
and roped up. The whole
party, in fact, was captured
with extreme neatness and dispatch. And,
without any delay, Mr. Maxwell sent a pnrby
of his own men with the vrisoners to the
nearest town—so that they could be handed

over to the authorities.

The Remove was left on the sea-shore, -
together with the submarine. NMr. Maxwell
was bubbling with enthuslasm and delight,
And everybody, in fact, was feeling dis-
tinctly good.

*“ My boy, I have to thank you mostly for

this wonderful rescue!” exclalined the in-
ventor, wringing Ilandforth’s hand. °* Upon

my soul! And you nre the boy I was greatly
angered agalinst. Well, well! I can only
say that my grut.itude Is intense, and I

should like to do something to reward
you—""'
‘“ Oh, rats, sir!" said Ilandforth gruilly.

‘ There's no need to talk aubout any reward.
I'm always kecen on detective work, and per-
hlnps' the chaps will appreciate me after
this!”’

‘““Handy, you're a wonder!” I grinned.

‘“ llear, hear!”

““ He's left Sherlock llolmes in the shade!"’

‘“ Every glddy time!”

Edward Oswald beamed.

‘* After all, 1 only did a trifle,” he said
modestly. * But, anyhow, we dished those
blessed Irishmen. didn't we? I suppose

Pthey'll be handed over to the Free State

Government, won't they?"

“ Yes, my boy,”” said Mr., Maxwell.
will have to pay the penalty
country.”

Mr. DMaxwell thoroughly examined his
craft, and was delighted to find that it had
come to no harm. The Journey from the
lake, in fact, had been valuable, for it had
thoroughly tested the mechanism, and had
come through the ordeal with flying colours,
Furthermore, Mr. Maxwell really wanted
the cralt by the sea. So, in a way, the
enemy had assisted.

The Remove, of course, returned to camp
at once. Now that the excitement was cver
there was no longer nny need for us to he
present. Dut we learned something which
gnve ul intense satisfaction,.

Mr. AMaxwell fully realised that he had to
thank the St. Frank's fellows for the re-
covery of his vessel. And, as a slight
recognition of this fact, he promised us all
a trip in the submarine.

Nelson Lee was rather dublous about
allowing this, and declared that we could
only pgo alfter he had thoroughly satistied

“ They
in thelr own

himself that the vessel was seaworthy,



Neclson Lee was responsible for us all, and
e could not take any risks.

However, on the morrow,
made. .

Jt was a calm, clear sumiper's day, with
the seca as smooth as a lake. Bul, first of
all, we were all tuken for a land trip. The
gubmnarine was plenty large cnough to
accommodate all of us. To our astouish-
ment, we found that there were all sorts of
compartinents within that stcel grey hull
that held meany fellows.

Mr. Maxwell had designed the craft Jor
war purposes. A bigger vessel of the same
type would be able to carry large numbers of
troops—convey them under the sea, and land
upon enemy soil, acting as transports.

And these compartments in the vessel
were all provided with windows, so that we
could look out. At sea these windows would
be tightly closed and sealed.

We had a really wonderful trip.

The whole Remove took part in it, and
Mr. Maxwell revealed the capabllities of his
craft. We climbed steep rocks, descended
into gullies, and assumed all kinds of seem-
ingly impossible positions.

The vessel had all the existing tanks
beaten. And, most wonderful of all, she
was capable of crawling along the sea-bed, or
floating on the surfacce of the water,

-But wc were not allowed to go to sea—

et.

* We had been safe enough on land, and
should probably have been safe at sca—but
the guv’'nor would not give his permission.
As a preliminary, he Insisted upon going on
a trip himself. For it was most imperative
that lhe should bLe satisfled that there was
no danger.

So, during the afternoon, the trip was
niade.

The submarine was away for three or four
hours. She went on a long cruise, during
which Mr. Maxwell demonstrated her powers
tn Nelson Lee. He came back delighted—
convinced that the Remove would be in no
danger. '

But it was too late that day.

‘““It’s all right, boys—you necedn’t logk
worried,”” smiled Mr., Maxwell, as he saw the
disappointed expreasions. “* Mr. Lee is agree-
able to a cruise with all of you on
board—*

“ Hurrah!" :

“ This will be a partial reward for your
splendid - services,” continued Mr. Maxwell.
"W glsihiill set out to-morrow—-—""

lo’ :

the trial was

P '
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** Why not to-day, sir?"”
‘““ Beccnuse I have resolved upon a falrly

ambitious cruise,’” replied the inventor. ** It
is my plan to start out early, and pass
through the North Channel into the open
Atlantic, There we shall have the ocean
to ourscives, and I can promise you an enjoy-
able trip.”

** Oh, ripping!”’

‘“It’'ll be fine!”

** Shall we have plenty of grub with us,
sir?’”’ asked Fatty Little, )

‘““Ha, ha, ha?!”

‘“ You need not worry ahout food,” smiled
Maxwell.- ** We shall have ample sup-
piles on board. We shall probably rest upon
the sea-bed where the water Is fairly
shallow, and then some marino wonders will
be shown to you.”

The fellows were tremendously excited,
and could hardly walt for the next day to
arrive. They wanted to set off at once.
But, of course, Mr. Maxwell was right, As
the crulse would be an all-day allair, it was
better to start off good and early.

And Handforth claimed all .the ecredit.

*“ Don't lorget you'’ve got to thank me
for this,” he said that evening iu camp.
“If It hadn’t been for my detective abllity,
you'd never have seen the giddy submnurine
at all?”

P_:t\Ve're not denying it, old man,” chuckled

ILL.

“ We realise that you're a wonderful chap,
Handy,” eaid De Valerle.

“ Well, that's all right, then,”’ said Hand-
forth. ** But I don't want you to overlook
the fact that 1'm the chap who's providing
thia treat. Mr. Maxwell may own the sub-
marine, but where would he havo been if it
hadnw’t been for me?” :

Handforth necdn’t have worried. All the
juniors handisomely admitted that he was a
wonder. In fact, they were astounded that
he had done so well—for, us a rule, he made

‘a meas of things. .

But, as I have always said. whenever a
crisis was really serious, IHandforth was to
be relied upon. .

That night we went to sleep looking for-
ward eagerly for the morrow. For we were
oftf on that cruise of adventure. We were
going in Mr. Maxwell’'s wonderful submarine,
and we were to have somie wonderful times.

Little did we realise what the outcome was
to be! Little did we guess that that cruise
was to lead to amazing and startling con.

TIIE END.

Grand Summmer Holiday A;zivenrurés begin Next
: wilit > —

ADRIFT ON THE ATLANTIC

R
THE REMOVE AT SEA! O

sequences!
Week I




SOl THE
EDITORIAL ANNOUNCEMENT.
My Dear Readers, . : e
Op no account must you miss next week's story, for it begins the Grand SUMMER

HOLIDAY ADVENTURE SERIES, and this series is going to be the best of its kind that
we have ever published. . '

“SADRIFT ON THE ATLANTIC !

The adventures of the St. ‘Frank's juniors on Mr. Maxwell’'s submarine-tank, the wonderful
cral>~ of which you have just read, will form the chief events in next week’s story,
“ADRIVT ON THE ATLANTIC: or, the Remove at Sea!” As the guests of Mr. Maxwell,
the Remove, nccompanied by Nelson Lee, go for a trip in the submurine-tank. Ilere they
set sotne of the wonders of the deep, wonders that few people have aun opportunity of
studying. For miles and miles they travel under the surface of the Atlantic Ocean. They
are just about to rise to the surface when, without any warning, they crash into a derelict.
The submarine-tank is badly damaged aod fleoded with water. In the nick of time, all
the boys, Nelson Lee, and Mr. Maxwell succeed in clambering on to the derelict. Their
posilion is perilous, but eventually they are picked up by a passing.liner on ils way
tsy New York.

BOUND FOR AMERICA/J

Although unprepared for a trip to America, the Remove are delighted at the prospect.
Dy means of wireless, Nelson Lee is able to arrunge for the boys to land. and spend a
holiday. in the XI'nited States. However, further adventures take place oun the liner bhefore
Nev York is reached. By this time, the story comes to an end, and the account of the
juniors’ experieuces in the great City of Skyscrapers will be reserved for the weck following.

THE AUTHOR'S SPECIAL JOURNEY TO AMERICA?

As 1 sald last week, the author has made a. special journey to America in order to make
the stories of this series absolutely trro to life. New York will be presented  to you,
my chums, exactly as the author sees it, and when you have read these stories you will
feel us though you had crossed the ¢ herring pond ” yourselves, ‘

L

WOULD YOU LIKE £7007?

Beginning next week along with the Holiday Adventure Series is a specinl CRICKET
COMPETITION. All you have to do is to fill in a coupon forecasting the positions ot
viirious counties in this year’s chnmpionship. A First I'rize of £100 is offered- to the reader
who sends in a forecast which is most nearly correct. There is a Eecoud Prize of £50,
a Third Prize of £30, nnd 120 Prizes of £1.

I: is an easy and fascinating competition, and there is a1 good chance for the cricketing
ebthusiasts amonz you of proving your skill and, at the same time, winning one of the
above hand:ome mquey prizes, ' T T THE EDITOR.

BETTER THAN EVER!

I{ave you secn this weck's number of the Dbig boys’ paper which Is better than ever?
If not, you have missed u whole bunch of live sports yarns—the best that money can
buy.

NELSON LEE LIBRARY

i?

Just think of it—flve sports serinls, nll of which yon can begin to-day. County
cricket, racing. motor-racing, wrestling—all these popular sports are introduced in
this grand number.

And there is a line, complete extra-long cowboy yarn, too, with a glorious Western
atmosphere, and packed with real-lile thrills.

All these, and plenty of other fine attractions, combine to make a stunning two-
penny-worth of the paper al! newsagents stock—the o |




isall you pay forour Nao,400A Mead ‘“Mar-
vel”’—the finest cycle ever offered on such ex-
ceptionally easy terms. Brilliantly plated;

richly enamelled; lined in colours. Sent

. packed free carrtage paid on 15 DAYS’

FREE TRIAIL. Fully warranted. Money
refunded il dissatisfied, Old machines ex-
changed. Big barga,ms in factory soiled
mounts. Tyres and accessories 33 1-3%/, below
shop prices. Write TO-DAY for testimonials
and illustrated art catalogue

e ML A~ _.‘ s
Cycle Company (Inec.),
{Dept. B797) Birmingh'm,

L

YOURS for

61:5:

GENTS®' or LADIES?
WRIST WATCHES
' OFFERED ON OUR ;

|

© some wrist wateh.

' 8¢ sure are we that.

20/-

UNHEARD OF BAR- g
GAIN TERMS. _
READ OUR BRIEF
DESCRIPTION.
Gents! (Ladies’ rize in stock,
same price) necat and hand-
Accur- : ,
ately made. Highly pelished. ¢ ;
nickel gilver finished case.
High grade movement, .
carefully timed and
tested, This waich 1is
fully warranted for
1Q years.

OUR
UNEQUALLED
| TERMS.

W iy

you will be satisfied
that we senrd this .
splendid  watch post

free to NELSON LEE LIBRARY

readers n]F n receipt of 64.

oenly. TER receipt you

send 2/« more, and the

balance by instalments of |
2/- per month until only :

is paid. Price, {full ] &~
cash with order, or balance ¢ —
days of o

within 7 receipt,

18/- only. Cash returned '

willingly if not absolutely satisfied and watch i

returned within 7 days, tScnd P.O. or stamps
now te i

SIMPSONS (BRIGHTON) LTD.
(Dept. 187), 94, Queen’s Road, Brighton.

Handsome Tie Pin or Dainty Broech
Given Free.

Ins m-mm '*

Com‘erzz&s for week ending July 74, 1923,

“The Hermit of Sun Yat -

A Stlrrlng B_ook~Length - Complete Story
China, featuring the famous Kerry, Puncher and Charhe.

of. Amazing Adventures in

”. “The Flying Dutchmzn!”

By Dravcott M. Dell,
A Stirming Tale of Mystery and the Sea.

CARTCON -PUZZLES

- 1RICKS JOKES

OUT ON THURS‘DAY




1V ' THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

YGIII'S fOl‘ | d-' deposit. YAy

Q The **Big Ben’' Keyless Lever Watch
N)  on THE GREATEST BARGAIN TERMS
I-eﬁer put before the British Public 2

by one of Londén's Oldest~Estab- /4§

lished Mail Order Houses. ~TE ¥
3 : FREE An absolutely 1‘\
== Free Gift of
a Solid Silver English =)
Hall-marked Double Curb }
Albert, with Seal attached, |k
given Free with every Watch. {T¥

==S8pecification: Gent's Full. (G
==slze Keyless Lever Wuatch, ™,
Al ==\{mproved action; fitted patent Mg\
recoil click, preventing ‘3

w breakade of mainspring ‘-\.
. by overwinding, « - :,
- N 10 Years' Warranty, \a’
L Sent on receipt of k'.‘_-"\
L o

\

N\ 3d. deposit : after \=
W\ approval, send 119 =
»,1 more, The balance N3
-may then be paid ‘-\*‘
\ - by 9 monthly pay- Q’\
‘[ ments of 2'- each. Q'_"
" Cash !‘Efunded'in‘

I full if dissatisfied. Q'
Send 3d. how to hay:

3. A DAVIS & Co. (3
» (Dept. 87), \5
26 Denmark Hill, 8

Loadon, S.E. 5. \3
&=

-~ = RY
e SRR

» LUSHING

SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS,
SHYNESS. TIMIDITY.

for either sex.~ Write at once, and
get ~ full particularg quite FREE
privately.—U.J.D., 12, All Saints
Rd.,, ST. ANNES-ON-SEA. Lo

37/6 wmeisss sex: 37/6

Satisfaction or Money Returned. Complete Cabinet
Recciving  Set—Crystal ~ Receiver, 4,000-ohm
*Phones, Aerial, Insulators, and- Lead-in Wire,
37/6_ (Postage, “etc.,~ 1/6).- OTHER - CHEAP
LINES—Set of Parts for making Shock Coil, 1/6;
Battery Parts,. 1/- (Post 2d.); FEleéctro Magnet,
6d. (Post 1id.)}. Electrical -Expériments, =273 3
Complete Electric~Light--Outfit, ~3/9 ~(Post-4d.,
each}. Illus. Lists, 3d.—-SYMAX CO., 261,
A.P., Lichfield Road, Aston, BIRMING-
HAM, ENG. ..- - . - - - -

St{lp Stamm_gl‘mg! ) Cura yourself
ticulars FREE.—-FRANK B.-HUGHES, 7,
Southampton Row, London, W.C.1,

| ARE YOU FRICHTENED

of mecting . peopls, mixing in company, going to
social gatherings, dances, etc.P Do you lack Self.
Confidence, suffer from Nervous Fears, Depres-
gion, Blushing, - Timidity, or.SleeplessnessP Be.
come ~Self-Contident, full of Courage,- bright and
happy by sending immediately -3 penny stamps
for particulars of the-Mento-Nerve Strengthemn%
Treatment. .GUARANTEED CURE OR MONEY
REFUNDED.—GODFRY ELLIOTT-SMITH, Ltd.,
543, Imperial Buildings, Ludgate Circus, London,

el

1 Fine New Model Ac-

_ 2-PR|cEcordeon,10110115%
: ; 72 ins., Piano-Finished and Meta

/ ;ﬁf;ﬁf;%”, / Bound.- 10; Keys, Etc., Grand

S AL AI c(!j OrganTone. Sentby Return Post,

; to approved orders, for 1/« De.

% posit and 1/3 Postage, ‘and

,,///’ promige to send 2/~ fortnightly

r2=till 15/- in all is paid. 2/-

Tutur Free. Cash Price, 12/86

a1 OBt ¥ree. sewhere Double).
P F (El h Double)

al\{ Delight or Money Back, Others

W15 /-to42(-.Catalogue Post Frea.

Pgain’s * Presents House,
Dept. 9A,-HASTINGS.

2002202228

., DON’T“BE <BULLIED
2 Special offer. Two Illus: SampleTes-
. gons ‘from my Complete Courseé on
8 JUJITSUfor{penny stamps.Jujitsu
&, 1% the best & simplest science ot self
s ' defence and attackexer in-
vented. Learn to take care
 of yourself under all cir-
L . e Al ST cumstances and Jearn to
protect the small & weak., SEND NOW—""YAWARA"

-

"SCHOOL (Dept. A.P. )3;31;_(;91(1:9_11 S4a.,Regent Street, W.1.

Simple 7-day Permanent Home (Cure .-

az T did. - Par-_

=" HEIGHT COUNTS
o~ B “in “winning stccess. Let the Girvan
System incregse your height. Send
P.C.-for particulars and our £100

guarantee to Enquiry Dept. A. M. P.,
- 17, 8troud Green Road London N.4.

MAGIC TRICKS, etc.—Parcels 2/6, 5/6, Ven.
triloguist’s Instrument, Invisible, Imitate Birds,
Price 6d. each, 4 for 1/-.—T. W. HARRISON.
229, Pentonville Road, London, N.1

£2,000 Worth of Cheap Job Photographic
Material, Cameras, etc. Send at once for
Catalognes and Samples Free.—HACKETTS
WORKS, July Road, Liverpool, E.

A New Suit, Raincoat, Costume, Cycle,
Cutlery. Watch, Gold Ring, or Boots On easy
terms from §/- monthly., Write for catalogue and
patterns.—Masters, Ltd., 6, Hope Stores, Rye.

-

All applications for Advertisement
Spaces in this publication should be =
addressed to the Advertisement
Manager, THE ‘'NELSON LEE
LIBRAR Y,T__\Th'e' Fleetway House,
Farringdon .'Stréet, London, E.C.4.

- Mok oo
- . y . Y

-

-

Printed and Published
The Fleetway House,
il/- per annum; 5/6 for six months.
Limited. Sole Agents for Australia and

No. 423,

every Wednesday by the Proprietors, The Amalgamated .Presg (1922), Ltd. .
Farringdon Street, London, E.0.4. Subscription Rates: Inland and Abroad,

Sole Azents for South Africa: The Centrdl News Agency,

New Zealand : Messrs. Gordon & Gotch, Limited; and for

Oanada: The Imperial News Co. (Canada), Limited.

D/ July 14, 1923,



