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: story
pleted when the

Pullman express across
route described in the narrative below was accom-
plished by the Author when he wrote the story,
and the impressions contained therein are there-
fore absolutely true to life.

S
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A story of the wonderful
experiences of the Boys of
St. Frank’s during their five
days journey in an American
America. The actual

In fact, much of the

was written in the train, being finally com-
Author reached Los Angeles. As for the story itself,

it throbs with excitement throughout, one of the most thrilling
moments being the hold-up by train bandits. *

Don’t forget to fill in your coupons for the Great Cricket Forecast
Competition! There is no time like the present, and you may win

one of the big money prizes,

-

THE, EDITOR.

CHAPTER 1.
WESTWARD HO!
ATTY LITTLE, of the Remove, wiped
his mouth regretfully.
“ Jolly good grub, but not enough
‘ of it,”
this  American
appetite.”
‘lrr’;:nu uever had one in England, I sup-
pcee?’” chuckled De Valerie. |
% e 8t. Frank’s Remove was on board a
: U”IUHHT train on the Pennsylvania Railroad,
EI the United States of America. They were
0 route for Chicago—the first stage ot thelr

journey across the great : i
g great continent to Los
Angeles, California,

he remarked. * Somehow,
air gives a <chap a Kkeen

e et

In a way, I was the leader of the party,
for Nelson Lee was elsewhere. We were
taking our summer holidays on a tour, but
nad never really expected to go over to the
Pacilic Coast.

It was really Lord Dorrimore’s doing,

That genial peer, being a millionaire, ¢ould
do very much as he liked, and he had
brought his steam yacht, the Wanderer, into
J.os Angeles harbour, and had then wired us
all in New York, urging us to come out.

Dorrie had, indeed, booked our sleeping
berths for the entire journey, paying our
fares as well. So we couldn’t very well stay.
behind. All the [fellows were eager and

{ animated about the trip.
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We had, indeed, only just started out on
our leng cross-country journey. 1t j¢ a five-
days’ affair to get from New York to Uall-
fornia, living on the train all the time, 1t
is nearly as ambitious as a cross-Atiantic
voyage, taking almost the same period of
time. '

'The first stage is to get to Chicago, where
one is ecompelled to change on to another
railway—for there are no trains that go right
through from couast to coast.

At Chicago, one c¢an travel on the Santa
Fe, or the Union Pacific, or other systems.
'‘The time is about the same whichever way.
We had started from New York on a Friday,
and were due in Los Angeles on Tuesday.

It was Friday evening, and we had been
on the train since early afternoon. We had
disposed of a very excellent dimner, wonder-
fully cooked and served, considering the limi-

tations of the train kitchen.
© ‘4 Well, bedtime soon,” I remarked, as we
left the table in the dining-ear. ‘‘It’s rather

a rnmmy business, sleeping on these trains. }

Some of you fellows have never experienced
it'!?

¢ Just the same as sleeping anywhere else,
1 suppese,’” said Owen major, *“ What's the
ditfference? 1 can't exactly see where we
shall sleep, but 1 siuppose there must be
some bedrooms somewhere.”

I grinped. ' "

‘““ Bach pullman coach is turned into a bed-
room at night,” 1 explained. ¢ It looks like
an ordinary railway carriage in the daythre,
but it soon changes its character when these
hlack porters get busy on the job.” . :

There had been over a dozen of us in the
dining-car—the rest of the Remove having
gither dined previously, or were belated. |
Most of them, I think, had beenthere before
us. - : _
"« 1've vof an idea that we shall have &
bit of a lively time beiore we settte down
to sleep,” I confided to Temmy Watsan.
“« Handforth’s in our earriage, and he’s
bound to make a fuss—particularly as he’s
got an upper berth.” .
- % 0Oh,.well, he always makes a fues,” sald
Watson.  ‘“ We know him, and can’t expect
anything else.” o

““YWhat's that?” said Edward Oswald
Handforth, coming wp behind.

The leader of Study D had been . laying

Jdown the law in his usual mamner ever since |

the train had started. He wasn’t one of
those gdaptable persons who make Llhe best
of everything. .

. Anything new or uncommon in Handforth’s
experience generally’ aroused his ire. He
scemed fo think that these things were
especially sent to try. him. And he was
never tired of voicing his disapproval.

One . of the best in the world at-heart,
Tandforth was what the Americans would
call- 12;]’1:::ra:mgrh1{1 English. If the thing de-
served praise he would praise it; if it de-
served condemnation, he would .condemn it.

I didn’t matter where he was, Handforth

woold ahways give a perfectly truthful criti- |\

|
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cism. He wasn’t out to please anybody. -I1I
a party of Americans took him to see one of
their particularly special sights, Handtforth
wouldn't go into ecstasies over it uniess he
thought it deserved it. - -
~ In other words, Edward Oswald was Dcb
the kind of fellow who would praise a thinz
just to please his hosts. And because of
this he was ecalled ** terribly English.” To
put it quite bluntly, he was straightforward.
He was as true as a die, and was just
simple John Blunt. -

And there are certain people in America
wvho don’t like bluntness. They expect praise
for everything, and if they don’t get it they
regard - people as being antagouistic.
America is a nation of boosters, and iI
visitors are not inelined to boost “God’s own
¢ountry,’” they are regarded with disfavour.

So it seemed quite likely that Handforth .
would not Dbecome very popular—unless
everything happened to please him mightily.

But old Handy was made of the right stull,
and if people didn’t like what he said, it
didn’t worry him. At the present{ moment,
he entered the coach where his own berti
was siluated, and found that a great change
had taken place. ‘ -

When he had

left it, accompanted by

| Church and McClure, it had been an ordinary
‘pullman carriage, with plush seats on either

side, and an aisle in the middle,

- There now appeared to be nothing but the
aisle left. .
All the seats were curtained off on either

side. The black porter, in faet, had been
“buey. He had prepared the ¢oach for the
night. The upper berths had been -pulled

down, the partitions had been placed in posi-
tion, and the curtains hung., And now, all

{ along, on both sides of the aisle, there were

little sleeping compuartments, something after
the style of ships® bunks, and each bed made
for the accominodation of one . person—
although two eould sleep in each berth wita
ease, if neceszary. '

Dorrie could easily have bcoked berths so
that two felows occupied each, but he was
a lavizsh individua!, and had allowed them
one 'apicee. Handforth opened his eyes a
Jittle wider as he entered the aisle, stagger-
ing slightly from side to side, owilng to the
jolting of the train,

“ So'this is how they do it!’’ hé exclaimed.

“H'm! Not so bad. 1 dare say we shall be
pretty comfoertable. Where’'s my giddy
berth?”

“What's yo' number, sah?” asked the
pullman porter, coming up and grinning., -

¢« Number??’ repéated Handforth. * What
do you mean—number? Do you think I'm a
prisoner or something??’ T B .

‘¢ He means the number of your berth,””
said Chureh.  ““If "yow’ve forgotten, it’s XNo.
16. Mine’s 1and McC€Clure’s is 14 ° ¢ ¢

Handforth~was shown his oﬁirn'f}a}:'#:}igumr
herth, ‘and 'he gave another of his grunts
when he found that it was an "upper ‘one.
He looked into it and nodded.

“0f counde; it’s a dotty idea, gleeping up
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suppose we've got fto

here, but I i
et things on the train.

with a few
underneath?”’
¢ 1 am,” said Church.

¢ Oh, are you?” sunapped Handforth, ¢ All
right, my son—we’ll change berths, "And i
you start objecting ”» ‘

¢« My dear ass, I don’t care—you’re wel-
come to it,”’ said Church, with a grin. *'1
expect you'll get a draught from the window,
anyhow.” _

Handforth sat on the edge of his bed,
pushing the curtains aside. Then he com-
menced undressing. He removed his jacket
and waistcoat, and was just unfastening his
tie when two young ladies appeared from the
end of the aisle, attired in silken kimonos.
"Handforth stared, gasped, and sat back.

¢ My goodness!”” he gasped. * Those glddy
airls have made a bloomer! They've come
-into the wrong carriage!”

The two young ladies prceceeded to c¢limb
into two berths further up the aisle, and
Handforth regarded this procedure with a
kind of horror. - =

¢ Better tell 'em—quick!’”® he hissed to
Cirurch.  “This ain't the ladies’ sleeping
quarters at alll” - .

¢ You—you ass!®’ breathed Churech. ¢ 1t's
all the same—Iiadies and gentiemen cccupy
all these berths.
lady immediately opposite us here.”

Handforth gave a gulp.

“* My goodness!” he panted,
heard of such a thing! I'll jolly well com-
plain to the company! 1t’'s a pity if they
can't make better arrangements thanp that
in these modern times!”

¢ Say, young man, don’t you think you'd
best quit that dope?’” asked a keen-raced
young man, putting his head out of another
berth,

“Eh?” said Handforth,

“ You've got too much to say, kid!» sald
the stranger.

Handferth bristled. The man who had
spoken was a travelling salesman, by hls ap-
pearance, and the juniors had heard him
boasting about his experiences in every
quarter of the country, some time earlier.
-““My hat!” said Handforth warmly. <1
wasn’t talking to you!” |

¢ See here—"

“" I'm seeing!” interrupted Handforth.

And if you butt into a conversation again,
you'd better look out! I'm entitled to my
opinion as much as anybody else! ‘fhis is
a free country—at least, you said it was not
long ago, when you were talking about the
way you made ten thousand dollars on a
deal in Kentucky!” :
he stranger gave Handforth one glare,
l‘i{:g;: subsided into his berth. - There was a
g about Handforth’s eye that was not
th Ikencnumgmg. When it came to bluster,
hee digﬁqfa;ﬁ@tesnl{isman fwl?ﬁ al hthere, but

P ! IKe . S
direct as Handforth. oW Who was 4

course, the leader of Study

““I’ve never

D was a

‘fous grumbler, Even at St. Frank's, there |

up |

1

Why‘,_ I believe there’'s a}

T

was very little to please him. But those wbo
knew him took no notice of this, and liked
him just the same, 5t

His remarks concerning the American
trains, and the sleeping accommodation
thereon, were justified to a certain extent.
These trains are beautifully equipped, and
the service Is really wonderful. The beds
are far more comfortable than many on firét-
class ocean-going ships.

But, at the same time, there may be a
little room for improvemment regarding
privacy, but as the majority of Americans
care nothing for privacy, it prebably suiis
them perfectly well, After all, these traias
are made for the accommodation of
Americans, and if English people don't like
it, they've got to lump it. :

By dint of many soothing words, Church
and - McClure succeeded in getting their
candid leader into his berth. Once there Lt
soon got to sleep, and after that the entire
carriage settled down to a comfortubic
night’s rest. ‘

Most of the fellows were surprised to iin
how soundly they slept on the train., The
m:ajority of them did not awaken until ¢lose
upon breakfast time the following morning.
And by now the train was well on its way fo
Columbus, Ohio,

Ahead lay Indiana, with Chicago on the
other side of that state, towards the north.
There was very little in the country to
attract attention—practically nothing of in-
terest to see, or to note. :

Most of the towns we passed through that
morning were strikingly similar in appear-
ance. One was almost an-exact replica of the
other, and almost inconceivable to anybody
who has not been outside England,

The majority of these towns were insignific.
cant places, although they were grandly
dubbed as cities. Practically all the houses

were of the frame variety—drab-looking
wooden - buildings, with  unpicturesque
verandahs. )

Sometimes the train would pass straight
down cne of the main streets for a time,
with the great bell on the engine clanging
noisily. And none of the fellows could truth.
fully say that they were wonderfully im-
pressed.

¢“My hat!”’ said Reggie Pitt. ** No wondef
the Americans go dotly when they pass
through the English counties. There's some-
thing fresh to see almos{ every mile or e0—
nestling villages in the hollows—wooded hills,
hedged country lanes, and all that sort of
thing. But here it's nothing but sameness
all the way along.” :

And Reggie was right. :

There are, of course, many parts of the
United States which are picturesque in the
extreme—grand, -indeed wonderful. But ou
the journey from New York to Chicago on
the Pennsylvania Raitlroad, there is nothing
much in the way of scenery,

So it won't be my business to give any de-
scription-—-because there’s really nothing to
describe, Chicago loomed out of the dis-
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tance at last—a great city, with dourisking.
industries of all kinds, .
. We had passed through Pittsburgh in the
pight, and had seen very little of it, except
for glares in the sky from sundry blast fur-:
naces and smelting works. Chicago is,
different. :

There are the great steckyards, of course,
buf it nced not be supposed that Chicago is

a city of stockyards. There are immense
manufacturing works of every kind.
As the train went onwards, we passed

through the suburhs, and scon found our-
selyes in the heart of the big eity. And
“here it was almost a relief to see the paved
.¢treeta and the eolid brick houses and sky-
serapers, and the electric street-cars, :

At length we pulled into the station, and
titere was a great hustle and bustle as every-
hody prepared to alight.

Our Llickets had all heen examined, and|

we had been infermed that there was a
supply of motor-’buses waiting to take us
to the Santa Fe Stafion. And this "hus ride
wias all Included in the fare. OQur tickets,
by the way, were greatf long things, with ]
numbers of different divisions. These were
due to be torn off at the various points ofy
eur trip. '

Nobody was
Pennsylvania Station In Chicago. :

Handforth, with his wusual bluntness, de-
elared that it looked like a
There. were no platiorms, and we were
eblized to walk over various tracks on onr
way to the exit. .

And here we found a  litile more life.
There were officials here, who guided us
where to go—who direeted us towards the
"huges that would take us to the Santa Fe
t'depﬂt’-”

But we did not go on these ’huses.

It was only a
and so we had well over three hounrs hefore
the, California Limited wal due to start oa-
her long trip to the far West. We reckoned
that we would have a look round Chicago
while we had a chance.

e —

CHAPTER 1I.
A GAME FOR THREE! | :

HE California  Limited
wag almost due to
start.

before cight o’clock, and the
beautifully appointed
stood in the station nll ready’
for departure. It leaves Chicago daily at
eight o'clock in the evening, bound for Los
Angeles and San Diego—a trip which this
train accomplishes straight through without
any changing being unecessary.

It is generally run in. two sections, and
sometimes three, or even more. . At present,
being summertime, only two  sections were
die to leave—the first at eight sharp, and

 trains—particularly the Western trains.

reatly charmed with the |

gaods yard. )

little after four o'cloek, | garful skill.

{ wounded in the left hung.

It was a few minutes {

train ¥

the second fifteen minutes later, -
The Remove was booked for the secomd:
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section, and so none of the fellows had
turned up as yet. There was plenty of time.
The twa. trains stood side by side, one
the. replica of -the other. They were hoth
exceedingly long, and composed of perfectly
equipped pullman coaches, many_ of them
complete with drawing-rooms. In front,
next to the enormous engines, there werc
library, lounge, and dining oars. And at
the extreme end of each was the famous
abservation ear. . . <
This latter is quite a feature of Amerggn
e
may enter this just when one pleases, aud

| sit down n the big, spacious armchairs, and

loock at the passing scenery at one's ease..

The end portion of ihis car—which is, of
course, the extreme end of the train—there
is.an open section. It is a kind of platform,
where folding chairs are placed. A compara-
tively low rail -protects the passenger froin
falling oft. But it would be perfectly easy
for anybody te tip over on to the receding
track, unless quite careful. _

There were three very interesting persons
on the California Limited this day.

They were travelling in the first section,

-and the first of these interesting persons was

2 bluff old gentleman with irom-grey hair
and - goatee beard—a typical American gen-
tleinan of. tlie old school. - |

“His pame was Mr. Jefferson Parkes, and
his sicket indicated that he was bound for
TL.os Angeles. He was a very genial man to
speak to, with a pronounced American
imethod of speaking. : :

It would be very difficult to realise, unless
positively convinced, that this old gentleman
was really no less a person that Mr. Nelson

- Lee, the famous English criminologist.

But such was the case.
Nelson Lee was disguised with all his won-
If I had seen him just then,
I would never have recognised him, althouzh
the guv'ner bhad trained me fo penetrate
all manner of disguises.

Needless to say, there was a reason ior

 Lee’s present get up.

Strictly speaking, he was supposed to be
languishing in a New York hospital, badly
He had been shot
by a couple of gunmen on- Broadway, aml
had taken great care that the public -should
he deceived, .

For Nelson L-ce wanted his. enemies to
helieve that he was badly winged, and utterly
spent as a fighting force. 2

He was greatly interested in the -activities
of Mr. Simon Hawke and Mr, Al. Roker—the

'two other interesting persons who were ol

the train. ‘They were not American croouks,
as might be supposed, but. English swindlers
and tricksters with international records. .

To be brial, they had z2tolen the title decds
t0o soine valuable oil properties-in the yicinity
of Los. Angeles. . The game was worth miHions
to the two. raseals, and . they were intent
upan pulling it off, snd retiring. for life.

Nelson Lee, on the other hand;. was intend
upoao frustrating them,
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huew exactly what (heir pians were,
ard was fully aware of the fact that they
L;lrr:f,‘ti the valuable docenments on them. lle
could have had them arrested earlier il he
had chosen—but there were many reasons
why Nelson Lee should see this game through

{o the Hnish,

Il

Jie wished. And It was highly important that
he should go through to Los Angeles, and
effect their capture there—on the actual spot.
J1e had first belleved that the two men were
planuing to travel on the day following, and
he hnd hoped to he in the big California
City a day in advance.

But Meassrs, JHlawke and Roker hind spruag
a surprize. They had started on the Friday
instend of the Raturday. Thus, they were|
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fic knew that he could pab them just v.'honh

—ERZ
|
!

It will thus be seea that ¢hke sltuation w2
imteresting.

Nelsun Lee, in gpite of all his precautious,
wis kuown, Dut he believed that the euemny
had no knowledge of his presence, and that
hie held all the trump cards—that the situa.
tion was entirely in his favour,

The opposite was the case.

It was IHlawke and Roker who held the
trump cards., For they knew Lee, and weie
fully determined that he should never reaci:
Los Angeles,

That was the litile game that was afoat
when the California Limited was due to pu!ll
out on her lopg journey to the Weat,

Nelson Lee was sitting in his own privite
drawing-room, leisurely reading one of the
Chicazo muwspapers. He was not worryine

T e,
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down with their hands outstretched.
gasped.

Handforth and Co. ran as they had never run before.
had climbed on to the outside of the guarding rail, and were now crouching
“* Quick, or you’ll be too late !’ they

Five or six fellows

travelling on precisely the same train as
Nelson Lee hinself. )

But Lee had complete faith In his disgnise,
and wus certain that his presence was uot
suspectcd. Jndeed, these men belleved that
he was away back in New York unconscious
Al helpless, \

At least, that is what Lee supposed.

But lHawke and Lloker knew better. They
had an ally in .New York—a certaln crooked
tawyer named Schultz. And this questionable
centleman had discovered, through one of
{t:? tumerous spies, that Lece had actually
bpirl' the city. And by means of graft—by

ribery—S8chultz had learned the full truth.
1.=\.url e had wired to Simon.dlawke, while
tclne(‘!t“'tber was on the train from New York
e ARG, the startling revelation that Lee
t.,:';ls hmufd for Los Angeles at that very

¢, cleverly disguised, aut using the nane

of Jellerson Parkes. |

- e ¥

at all, TUntil Los Angeles waz reached he
could do nothing. He looked upon this trip
as a little holiday, and meant to take a com-
plete relaxation.

It was pnow Saturday, and Los Angcles
would not be reached until mid-day on
Tuesday. So he had nearly three days of
rest in froont of him., And it was ralther
amusing to think that the enemy was on
the same train, unsuspicious and fully be-
lieving in their security.

In apother private drawinz-room—as these
separate compartments are grandly termed—
Mr. Simon MHawke and Mr. Al HRoker were
hbaving a little hLcart-to-heart talk, so t-
speak.

“It's all very well for you to be comfort-
able, Hawke, but I'mn not,” Mr. Roker wis
snying, as he partook of a little illicit whisky
from a brandy flask. " I dou’t like Lee beiug
on this train."



“But 1 de,” said Mr. Hawke, genially.

*“You like it?”

‘““* My dear Al, it's the very thing I've been |
chuekling about ever since we got the in-
formation through from Schultz,” said§
Ftawke. ‘“Lee thinks he has the best of
us--but we've got the best of him. 1f he}
ever gets to Los Angeles, it’'ll be a miracle.”

““* How 'can we prevent it?¥

“There are plenty of ways,”” replied Hawke,. |

“We can adopt any one of several little
schemes in order to get rid of him, I have
been thinking rather deeply on the subjeet,
and I have come to the conclusion that there
is pothing to beat the simple way.”

““We thought it was the simple way to
have him shot in New York——

«t Precisely, but we left that in the hands |

ol other people,” said Hawke. “‘In this
hte I have .11“.1:.?5 found that one must do
-a thing one’s self to have it accomplished
thoroughly. And you ecan take it from me
that we can deal with Lee in the very easiest |
nwnner possibie.”

“We can't shoot him again?”

“ We could—but it weuldn’t be advisable,”
satd Mr. IHawke drily. ¢“In fact, it would
be- distinctly foolish. But we ean do some-
thing else, AL These trains are admirably |
suited to eur- purpose.”

‘“ How do you mean?”

“T'm referring to the observation car,”
said Mr. Hawke significantly,

““ The observation ecar?”

‘“* Exactly.”

“But 1 don't quite foll:::w——

“1t seemiz to me, Al, that the American
elimate is dulling your wits,” interrupted
Hawke, with a show of 1mpatrence. ‘¢ ¥ou
are an excellent ally, but I fear that you
would go to pieces if Jeft to your own
devices.”

“Oh, cut out that foolery,” grdwled Ar.
Roker. :

“ It is necessary to be blunt now and
again,” smiled Mr. Hawke. ¢ Here we are
on 3 Santa Fe train with a most convenient
obhservation car at the rear—a car with only
a compariatively low rail for proteetion.
many points this train will speed along at
fifty or sixty miles an hour. Af night, when

fhings are quiet., our chance is sure .w
mme:”
Mr. Roker started, and stared at his com-

panion.
.“*Good Heavens!” he muttered. * Ymr—-—
you don’t mean—— You're not suggesting
that we should pitch Lee overboard, ..arc
you??? -
“That,” nodded Mr. Hawke, ““is the idea.”
“But, man alive, it’s too risky!?”’ protested
Reker. ‘‘We might be seen—and there's
no guarantee that Lee will be killed! And
I don't like the idea of committing—"’

Al Roker paused, reluctant to say the word
that was oo his lips.

“ Look here, Al!”?" =aid Hawke tensely,
suddenly c.-ha.ngmg his bantering tone. * This
game means millions to uq—underﬂtand? Mil-
lions!  Antt"if you think I'm going to let

At
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jjust- two alternatives for us, old man. E
-we get rid of Lee, and become millionaires—
'Oor we remain as hard up

L all right,”

- Car.,
‘too Far, and he loses his halance.

-We  =han’t -even be

| uttered.

. .
R o Ty

this infernal detective stand in our way,
you've made a mistake! Lee has been
bothering us ever since we were on t{hat
-ship. He hasn't taken any defmve action
yet; more fool him! Well, we're going to
settle him once and for all now that we \re
Fect the chanee.”

‘“ ¥es, 1 can easily understand that some-
- thing drastic is necesrary,” admitted Roker.

“1 am gldd that you appreciate the posi-
bion, anyway,” growled Hawke. Therﬂe ?re
ither

as ever, with the
distinct possibility of going to prison for a
inost unpleasant number of years.”

Roker’s mouth grew hard.

“We'll settle with Lee, then!” he =aid
thickly, “But I wizsh I could see how it’s
going to be done.”

‘“ Have a little patience, and you'll see
declared Mr. IHawke. “If we
pitched Lee over the end of that nbservatinn
w.r head downwards, while the train is run-
ning at sixty miles an hour, I don't think
there’ll be much qnestion about his decease.
It's a thourand to one chance that he sur-

vives, even i’or a minute. The thing'll be
 instantaneous. | |
: ““ Gnsh' I believe you're right!” muttered

“I %know lt. ? eontinued Mawke. “1t'll he

1 a2 Very queer thiﬂﬂ if we don't get the chance

sooner or later. We've s ‘mply got to wateh—

kcep our eyes oo Lee constantly. The very

first time we find him alone on ihe

observation ear at night, we'll act. And

this little idea has a further supreme

advantage.” :
“ What's that?”

“My dear man, it's obvious,” said Hawke,
““When Lee's body is found on the line, there
will be no question or thought of foul play.
Anybody’s lmble to fall off that observation
A man’s only got te lean over a little
Fhere will
of ecrime.
by anhybody

ba no wvitnesses—no suggestion
suspected
ou the train.”

Roker’s eyes gleamed. He could see that
there was truth in every word that Hawke
Roker did not possess his com-
panion’s deadly coolness—hut when it came
to- an emergency, he was ready enough i‘ur
work,

There wounld be a period of great an'-ue-.y

while waiting for the oapportunity---but,

1 Hawke had s;ﬂd, i{ was certain to tnme
~sooner or later. It was a long journey to
Los Angeles, with three nights, at leuast.

And during the course of tlnt extended trip,

| the chance would arrive.

The position was impraved by the fact ‘that
Nelson Lee would- not be expecting any

 activity. For Nelson Lee laboured undarn.the
- detusion that his presenee on the train w as
‘unknown.

Certainly, the 0dds v.ere in f:nnnr of tho
enemy. | :



CHAPTER IIL
THE SECGOND SECTION,

6 LL here?” 1 said
briskly.
“Yes, evervhbody
—except Fatty
L~ Little,” replied Pitt. -~ He'll
o L be found in the station
! G S restaurant, so you necdn'd
worry about that., We've got about eight

minutes, so there's plenty of time.”

The Remove had arrived at the Santa Fe
station, in Chicago.

[+ was not a particularly imposing strue-
ture—very dilferent from the palatial station
in New York. The time was about six
einntezs past eizht, and the firs{ geefion of
thie California Limited had gone,

Thus, Hawke and Roker had no knowladae
that the Remove was £o near at hand-—not
that it would have made much difference,
in any case. . .

[atty Little was soon rounded up. and then

there was a ersat show of tickets, and a
few other formalities. As I was formaliy
in charcé of the party, I kept all the tickets
mvzelf, and it was as mueh as I could do
to keep the crowd imr order,
. Numbers of inferested spectators watched
as go through the barrier. Chicago had not
imprezsed the Rewnove very particularly, But
the stay thiere hiad been #o brief that it
was really impossible to give any true
opinion.

Most of the fellows decided that the city
wias noisy and very much on a par with
New York. Nobody could get accustomed to
ne  clattering, roaring overhead railroad.
These great elayated -steel structures—many
of them runnine over the streets for miles—
aave the city a gloomy, depressing effect.
ve had felt just the same about the New
York Elevated.

And, on the. whole, we were qu te zlad to]

get on"the train.
_ The Remove had been doing a lot of walk-
ing about, and were tired. It was now past
eight, and the flrst thing after getting on
board the train would be--naturallv——dinner.
The fellows were ready for it, beingz very
bungry, ' ‘
““My hat! This is a better train than the
ene we catme on from New York,” said
Tfommy Watson admiringly.
Sunta Fe! These carriages are ripping, and

that ohservation oar at the b I WOR-
derful idea.” - e Bask. B 2 m"

“ Rather!™
¢ Ihere had been no observation car on the
I—,*?I'klisﬁ'l"“-“”l train, and all the juniors were
 Sh L8 up ftheir minds to he the first. on
¢ ubservation car on the following norning.

]tv was aui
13 (uite a novelty, :
alturing., = elty, and the prospect was
T{}nlﬁl?- “"'1tq ¥ [ & #
train, .° | ooson was quite right about the

r‘iig;:f--&!”r“mh Limited is, indced, splen-
i h“-f! wppedys.and-we-were-further deliehted
v the fart that two complete puliman

1 atnrselves

| great length

“@Good old

enarlies liad been set aside for our speciad
beneht,

We should not be mixed up witih any other
passengers, but would have the two cars ftor
during the whole journey. . Aud
even nefore the train pulled out, we were in
the dining car, iungrily examining the mevu.

The food on the Califorpnia Limited is sun-

plied by the Fred Harvey orgaunisation, an.d
thie service can ouly be deserihed as perfect.
Oun this train one can eat just as well as in
the Troecadero. . .
- sharp to the miaute, the second section of
tliz California Limited pulled out. One or
two of the fellows, out of curiosity, had
tuken a look at the locomotive hefore step-
ping itto the train.

They got a surprise.

The engine was a staggering affair. Come
pared in size to -the express locomotives
on the English railwavs, this Santa Fe
giant was almost overwhelming in . its
enormous bulk. Standing there, on the
track, it seemed impossible that such a

gigantic mass of metal and machinery coild
even cling to the track. :

These engines are <f the most powerful
type in the world, and need to be—for the
troins thev haul are frequently of very
and weight. And tfhere are
many steep amd difficult gradients to he ne-
gotiated on thie Western Railroads. Ou some
sections of the track two of these giani en-
gines, even, have to be employed. At nighe
they carry a headlight of many thousand
candle-power. One can soe these searchliglits
for miles ahead. And on the blackest niuht
they make the track almost a: brilitant as
day. ' -

On the first section of .the California,
Limited, for example. one may sometimes gn
out on the observation car at night and see
the headlight of- the second- section gleaming
in the rear. It sometimes seems quite
close, owing to its brillinnce, but is reaily
many miles distant. . |

It was almiost like travelling on a
hotel in that train.

That night the Remove went to hed in
real comfort. It wus a great advantage o
have these two pullman cars to ourselves.
Eaceh coach was more or less of a dormitory.

But the fellows did not get up to man:
games,

They were rather tired, and were only fon
glad to get into bed, and there was some-
thing rather lulling about the mofion of the
train. After darkness has fallen, one does
not have much to do on these trips.

And the juniors wanted to be up with the
lark, so0 to speak—so that they could take
note of the scenery as they continued on
their journey right acrosz the United States.

The route itself seemed to be a fascinating
one—through a portion of Missouri, . right
across the State of Kansas, into Colerado,
and then zouth to New Mexico, and 50 on
westwarcl through Arizona to Caiifornia,

hugze

F-- And ‘mone of ‘the vouth{nl travel'2rs wanbed -

to mis3 the sights



One or two fellows, certainly, went out on | ling,

the observation car after dinner, but there
way nothing to be seen. The car. was
brightly illuminated with electric—even out-
gide, on the open platform. And it is ex-
tremely pleasant sitting on this part of the
¢ar listening to the rhythmic tune of the
wheels.

But it is far better by daylight, when one
ean see the surrounding country. And en
tie following morning quite a crowd of fel-
lows got out there early., Handforth and
Co. were among the first.

There had been all corts of serambiles in

the dressing-rooms, many of the juniors
having to wait in line, in order to use the
wash-basing. But Handforth and Co. were
tucky enough to have been amongst the first
bateh.
- “PDoesn’t seem to he much scenery!’’ re-
marked Handforth, as he gazed round.
can't see any mountains, or prairie, or any-
thing !

““] heard that we don’t get much real
scenery until to-morrow,”’ said Chureh. ¢ To-
morrow we shall be well into New Mexico,
and there’s plenty of desert there, I under-
stand.”

‘‘ Desert !’ sniffed Handforth,
scenery?”? :

“Well, it’s jolly nice out here,”” declared
MeClure, as he settled himself in one of
the folding chairs., *‘It's a bit novel to see
the track rushing away from the end of the
"train like this.” _

Handforth walked about the wide platform
quite carelessly, although the rail was by no
means high. But there is really very little
danger unless one i3 deliberately on the
lookout for trouble, .

At about nine o’clock the train arrived in
Kansas City.

The first section had left only a few
minutes befere, but we didn’t know any-
thing about this at the time. Kansas City
proved to be quite a large town, and there
were many 8igns of much activity. It is
practically the metropolis of the Missouri
Valley, and is a great railroad centre.

Quite a number of the passengers got off the
train in order to stretch their legs, for we
stopped there about fifteen minutes, then
pulied out, and continued our journey to-
wards Topeka, the next important stop. By
night we were scheduled to be at a place
ealled La Junta, im Colorado. This meant

that for the whole period of daylight we}
should be travelling through the State of |

Kansas.
Having started off from Kansas City, and

breakfast being over, the Remove settled it- |
seif down to indulge in an orgy of sight-}

T f 4 ~
he teliows all wanied w0 be on - across the street that caught hiz attention.

seeing.
the ebservation car, or at the windows,
gazing at the passing scenery.

They were greatly disappointed.
For there wasn’t any—at least, neothing

that could truthfully be called scenery. The |

monotory of that morning was rather appal-

-HI_

¢ Call that-
1 the train halted

 teresting,

| Teached Newtion.

- seek food elsewhere. :
- over for some hours, and dinner nol being

. can NoOw we're
- this part of America is

l

ey
RS

indesd, became

The journey, abso-
lutely tedious. :

For Kansas State is flat—flat and unin
and atrociously hot and dusty.
The Remove, expecting to see some wonder
ful sights, saw nothing but flat agricultural
country stretching out as far as the eye
could see—as far as the distant haze in
every direection.

At intervals the train would pass through
a town or a city. They were astonishingly
atike. Just a dump of frame houses set
down in a straggling array on the flat sur-
face of the great plain,

And each city was just as drab as its nexte.
door neichbour. As Reggie Pitt remarked,
we couldn’t exist in a place like that for
more than a month. There was nothing to
see, and nothing to interest one, and no-
where to go. It was the most monotonous
part of the world the fellows had ever seen.

And it econtinued the same, hour after
hour. Having passed through Topeka, the
country- remained unaltered—and, indeed,
was due to continue so thronghout th2 rest
of the day.

One could go to sleep for a ccuple of
hours, wake up, and find preciscly the same
vista in front of them.

At one o’clock, or appreximately that time,
at the city of Lmporia,
the county seat of Lyon County. The stafion
itself was not so bad, but the surrounding
country was no better than the rest.

And at close upon four o’cloeck the train
It remained here for ten
minutes, and most of the Remove fellows
were only too glad to get out in order to
stretch their legs. Quite a number of other
passengers did so, too.

The heat was oppressive. It was July, and
Kansas State was simply sweltering under
the broiling sun. At the same time, it was
a relief to be off the train for a bit, in
order to take a little exercise,

Fatty Little, of course, made a bhee-line
for the station restaurant, or luneh eounter.
It is mnever ecalled refreshment-room in
America. On some trains all the passengers
take their meals in these places, being com-
pelled to scramble somewhat in order to
satisfy their appetites at the various stops.

But on the California, Limited, we lad
our dining-car, and it was not necessary tao
But, 'unch having been

scheduled for another two, Fatty toox ad-
vantage af the shining hour
He wasn’t even missed by the other fel-

" lows.

Handforth and Co. strolled up the plat-
form, and Edward ©swald was inelined to be
very curious. There were some bhuildings

““ Come on, we'll have a look at this place,”
he said briskly., < Might as well see all we
here. Personally, 1 think
pretty awful, but
we’ve got to make the best of it.”

Church and MecClure were doubtful.

* N



¢ Better not leave the platfiorm,” said
Chureh. } ;
“ Why not? We've got seven or cight

minutes yeb.”

« What if the train starts?”?

Handforth stared.

“ You ass!”? he said witheringly., Do vou
think they'd dare to “start without wus?
Wwhy, even if we're five minuteg late they’ll
wait! There’d be a pretty big pile of
trouble if the traiu pulled out without us.”

“ There would.!” said McClure, with con-

viction. .
Handforth’s chums were not very keen
upon accompanying him. But there was
reully nothing else for it—hecause they

wanted to make sure that he returned in
time. And they wan:ered outl into the main
street.

In the meantime, Fatty Lifttle was making
hay while the sun shone.

He heard one or two Pails after a while,
but took very little notice. Then Reggie
Pitt and Jack Grey und Bob Christine
rushed in. '

“ You—you glutton!” shouled Pitt.

“Just 4 minute,” said Fatty hastily.
“I've only got to finish these sandwiches, |
and this piece of pie, and——"* i

“You’ll finish nothing!”® snapped Chris.
tine. ¢ The train’s just oft !’

“But T'm so hungry!” protested Fatty.
¢ (Great doughnuts! I've hardly had a
chance to start yet! They might give a
chap time to get a bit of grub into him!”

The man behind the lunch-counter gave a
kind of gulp.

“{tee whizz!” he ejaculuted. ¢‘Say, this
guy is sure the doggone limit when it comes
to feeding! I guess he's eclecaned up pretty
zood! The things he ain't eaten ain’t worth
mentioning! 1've secen a few hungry folks |
in my time, but this guy beats the lot!”’ |

Fatty glared.

““I've only
warmiy.

“And this is where you finish!” inter-
rupted Pitt, with a grim note in his voice. |

Futty was yanked off his seat by sheer
force, and he was  whirled out of the
restaurant, bundled across the platform, and
Iust managed to get into the train a second
or two before it started.

The members of the train crew had been
shouting ¢ All aboard!” for some few
moments, and everybody appeared to have
ljleecled the advice. Only one or two officials
stood on the track, idiy looking at the |
IHRTH}_E train.
. Where's Handforth?”® demanded Tommy

Atson suddenly,

“Eh? Isn’t he on board?” I asked. 1
o I saw him going off towards the street’
tne minutes ago,” replied Watson. I hope
i gﬂnfine:-:.s tlie ass hasn’t got himself left

ind! Church and McClure were with him

Scott!” . shouted  somchody. ]

1

just started he began}

. * Great
Handtart} and Co. ain’'t on board !

(13 xkrhtlt !”

Even as Neison Lee was springing
to his feet, Mr. Hawke flung himself
forward. Roker did exactly the same |
at the precise second. They seized
Lee, and gawve him one tremendous,
violent lurch towards the low rail.

Those juniors who were nearest the ob-
servation car made a rush for it, and suc:
ceeded in getting out on to the platform.
They looked round anxiously. And at that
moment Handforth and Co. came into sight.

‘““Hi! Stop!"” howled Handforth wildly.

He and his chums, just outside the station
limits, had been rather startled to hear the
clanging of the engine-bell. Glancing round
carelessly, Handy had nearly fallen in a
fit when he saw the train slowly moving out.

“We're left bchind!” he gasped dazedly.

“Didn’t 1 say s0?”’ panted Church.
“ Come on—quick! We might just be able
to catch up if we're sharp! If we don't

et aboard, goodness knows what’ll happen!
There's probably no other train until to-

| morrow."”

For once Handiorth didn't argue.
He ran like mad, with Church and McClure
at his heels. Arriving on the tracks, they

saw the train {ust-ahcad tf)f_t-llem, still
rains are so

moving slowly—for these
heavy that they never gather much speed
during the first minute. "

On the observation car a number of
juniors were velling encouragement.

And Handforth and Co., running with all
their energy, were gaining—overtaking that
last coanch slowly but surely,

“Buck up!” roared Pitt. *“ You'll do it,
my sons!”

“Go it, ve cripples!”

“ Put your best foot foremost!”?

Handfiorth and Co. ran asz they had never
run before. five or six fellows had climbed

t on to the outside of the guarding-rail, and
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weve now erouching dewn, with their bonde
onfutrelyhed.
“Quick--or
gasped,
Handtorth and Co. eame up
snd only m the nick of time.
For the train was now gatheritg specd,
and within another few <econds would he he.
vond reach of Haundforth and Co. for gond,
But those ontstretched hands of the jumors
clinging to the ohservation car were the do
eciding factor in the case.
The chums of Study D grabbed hold. were |
seized, and literally vanked along. Puffing,
casping, and exhansted, they were hanled

teco latel? ey

veu'll be

in a hen:h

up, and dummd into a heap on the floor of
the obscrvation eav,

“My poodness!”  panted De Valerie,
¢ That was a narrew shave !° ‘

“The f[athead!” szid- Christine. 1
thounght Fatty was the only idiof! lh (s
wonld have been awful tiouble if these
Iumaties had heen left bhehind.®?

Handforthh slowly sat  up. "He was
sitothered with dust., and streaming with

The strennous exereise in sueh
had made his faee as rod as o

perspiration.
vreat lLeat,
heetraot.,

‘You—vxou
ungracionsty,

CWihaty”

“Why - didn't you tell me the 1{:
coing?? demanded Handforth. .

“Well, that's rvather rvich!” =aid Owcen
<wjor. “It's a pity vou couldn’t keep your
ove on the giddy train! You ought to thank
yonr stars “vot're on board at all—mwe only
jnss wanaged it

“ He necds a hoopr p !
he got {o his fect., - We told him all tlhe
- fime what would h:ip]u;-n, and he wouldn't
Hsten! He seems to think the whole rait-
way eompany will wait for Lim!»

“Dear, dear!? observed Timothy Tucker,
vazing down at Handlorth and Co. through
s hig speetaeles. ““ Most  distressing.
‘tlow me to point out, my dear sirs,- that
such exercize on a hot day i1s deeidedly tlie

retiers ! he szid thickly—and

ain wila

casped Chureh, as

reverse of benciicial! Absolutely! Let me
give  you some viluable adviee, my dear
Handlorth--—° _

“Go away, faece!” zaid Handforth rudeiy.

“What? What? Are vou addressing ine,
iy dear siri?” asked Tuecker. in his mildest
voice. * How dare you? Kingly allow me to
point out that your reomarks are decidedty
nncomplimentary., You need to he ealm, my
dear sir! - Let us discuss some soothing sub-
wet —a¢ for example. the Domestie Poliey
of the Anecient Peruvians! Most interesting
—-most interesting !*?

Handlorth got  (ully 1o his feet. nd
~pushed bis fist into Timothy Tucker's face.
“Zge that?'? he acked pointediy.

“ Lhsolutely '™ zai@ T. T. < Dear,
What is the idea, my dear <r??

“Any more of your Jdotty piffie, and yoa'il
gt this in vouy eve!” suid Handy., " 1'm
bieesed iz I kncw why you were broungil

Jeay!

HE,_ NELSOH I.EE LIBRAHY
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slong! It'e a pity they ceuldnt Jeave i)
the freaks behind 2
“Quite so!? said Tucker. *‘Quite so!

You must perinit me to point out, my dear
sir, that one freak was nearly left, hch:m- a
few moments ago!"

H Ha, ha, hal!?

‘That’s one for vou, Handy!™ grinned Piit.
" "[‘ 'T. is not sneh a duffer as he looks, vuu
know—amd he can genemlly give as gﬂf}d
he recuweq Well, you’re all on buard,
there's nothing more to worry about.”

“ I‘-ll t ‘LIIEFL? * demanded Handforth., “1'm
jolly well going to write to the railway comni-
pany about this! The awful nerve! De-
liherately tried to lcave me behind!™

** Ha, ha. ha &

Handforthh faited to get any sympatby, anl
at last he stormel into the train, in arder
to seek a good wash and a change of attire,
Chureh and MeClaure followed his example.

The ehumes of Study D were not likely to
be late a second time!

‘.: r.)
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CHAPTER 1V,
ACTS—80 NOES NELSON LEE!
LICKETY « CLICK'!
Clckety-elick !
1t was night, and the
California, Limited.
seetion XNo. 1, was making
2ood time on the long streteh
between La Junta, Colorado,
and Albnquerque, New Mexico, It was just
after eleven-thirty., and the train bhad Jeft
La Junta bhalf an hour hefore. .
The next stop was at abont one o'elock, ati

MR, HAWKE

a moderately-sized town of the name of
Trinidad.

Mr, velferson Parkes, iz2las Nelson Lee,
was enjoving a final cigar n the cool air

ontside—on the platform of the observation
car.- He was quite alone, for practically all
the other passengers had retired.

The - noise of the wheels, as they elicked
over the alternate joins of the rails formed
a kind of soothing Inllaby, and XNelson
Lee Jay back, musing over the case he was
engzaged upon.

The elick on these American trains is
quite different from the sound on the rail-
wavs at home. The chief reason for that
is that the raiis themselves are shorter,
and iaid differently. The joing of the two

rails are mpever opposite, as in England,
but alternate. _
Nelson Lee, for all his asiuleness, was

of the fact that the enemy
He believed that his dizgnise
to compleiely deceive

=till upaware
knew hint.
was sufligiently good

Mr, Hawke and Mr., Roker.

And, indeed. it was.

But for that warnping telegrava,. . the
rascais  would never bave suspected ihis

staid-looking «<ld geniieman with the goatee
heard.

This was the second m;:htw ont irem
Chicage. The rascals had no oppertnnity
cn the previous pighi—but now it secmcd
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+hat Nelron Lee had deliberately made one.
Iie was there, on the observation car—aloue.

And, morover, he was uopsuspicious. It
was liz usual custom to remaiu up later
than other people, and he always enjoyed
. final smoke Dbefore furning in.  The heat
had been very oppressive all day, and even
pow there was mnot much relief.

ir. Hawke was well named, He had
Leen -watehing Nelson Lee with a very acute
eye, but had not allowed the detective to be
aware of -this fact., Hawke was a clever
rogue, aud knew his business well.

At the present moment he was hurrying
slonz one of-the corridors of the train two
coaches from the end. And he entered
one of thoe private drawing-rooms hurriedly.

Mr. Al ‘Roker was within, just preparing
to undress. :
- Walt  a

minute!” execlaimed Hawke

sharply. *0ur chance has come.”

“\ell!™ .

“*Lee's outside om the observation car.”

¢ Alone 2" -

11 1‘?65.!) '

“ Lut do vou think—is it worth the risk
~— RoKker broke off, and gave a kind of
gulp. “ Look here, Hawke, it’'s too
dangerous!” he went on huskily. “I’'ve

been thinking it over, and——
“* You—you skunk!” snarled Hawke con-
temptuously. " Are you going to fail me
at the last minute? You know very well
that [ can't do it alone. Lee’s a powerful
man, and he's bigger than I am. There
must be two of us!™
-Roker gulped "again. e had not bheen
expecting unything of this sort to-night.
He had, indeed, just congratulated himself
upon the fact that another day had. gone
by, and the chances 0f putting the evil
scheme into execution were lescening.

For, privately, Roker didn't approve. lle
badly wanted to share in that big fortune,
but he wasn't the type of man that ean
take part.in a cold-biooded murder. He
wus hoping against hope that Hawke
would not be able to materialise his plans.
.And this sudden suminons had come as
a big shock.

- But there was one way of forcing Roker
to act—and that was to jibe at him,

“ You're nothing but a confounded
coward!” said Ilawke, his voice filled with
seorn. “You want to share this ioney,
hut. you don't care to take any of the
Tisks! By Heaven! I'll finish with you for
g‘;:mrl. and all wunless you help me now!
You cur! Leaving me in the lurch——*

- Don’t be a fool!” interrupted Roker
1}E.tl‘:i¥113'._"1b'5 not that! I'll help you if
“You want me to; but it seems to be a mad
Idea now that it has come to the actual

thing—» .
s r L. o »

& }nu ve los§ your mnerves«eh?” sneered
awke. ““(old feet—that’s

. yvour ftrouble!”
"H?klf‘? SWore. e ‘
U1 show - your whether I've t ld
BN — * gﬂ CU l;
i'-.:ﬁﬁ.; he said tensely.
2 whipped - his - cap ofi the bed,
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‘imagine that a detective’s life is one;
tof romance and freedom, you should
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|

]

jammed it on his head. Then he made for

the door. Hawke, with his eyes gleaming,
followed. He had been with Roker quite
long enough to know the man's ways. Al
was worked up now, and would prove to be
an efficient assistant.

The two men, bent upon one of the most
errands imaginable, passed along
the corridor. They soon arrived in the
Observation Car. The imterior was brightly
illuminated with electric lights, and it was
quite deserted. It was a big lounge, with
easy chairs lining both the sides. At one
end there was a neat writing desk, with
peu, ink, paper, and envelopes—very much
the same as one will find in the reading-
room of an ocean liner, : :

A door at the end led out on to the
open platform, which was also well illu-
minated. Not a soul was within sight
except that one solitary passenger loung-.
ing in the folding chair on the outer plat-
form.

“It’s gobt to be quick work—over in a
flash I said Mr. Hawke, in a low voice,
as they paunsed for s moment.

““ All right!” said Roker grimly.

“We didn’'t pass anybody out there in
thie corridor, and there’s no chance of an’
interruption,” went on IHawke. <“It’ll -be’
over so rapidly that you won’t knmow it.
And the train’s making sixty, if she’s doing
any abt all. He'il just disappear, that’s all! .
Head dcownwards, don’t forget!” :

Both the men were worked up, and their
hearts were beating rapidly as they pulled
open the door. If they had had time to
think more deeply they might have hesi--
tated. . ;

For it. was a diabolical thing they con-
temnplated doing, ':

Everything was in their favour. Nelson-



Lee had even puilled his chair slightly for-
ward, so that it was possible to suddenly
seize him from behind, and give him one

swift push towards the rail. e would go
over before he had any possible-chance of
grappling. -

The detective glanced round as he "heard
the door opeg. .

His look was just ome of mild - interess,
and there was no sign of recognition in
his eyes. Bubt that ope glance gave-him
an instantaneous warning. He had just one
second to prepare. himself.

Lee was a man who had had experience
with erimipals of all types, and he had
dealt with desperate men in every kind oi

mood. And in that flash he read murder
in the eyes of Simon Hu,wk_e.
And there was a kind of desperate

feracity in Roker’s eyes, too—not the same
cold-blooded intensity as his companion.

But Lee knew that vital action was
pecessary. = ,

In that swift second he knew, also, that
these men had pepetrated his ~ disguise in
some way. There was no question about
aiving himself away by taking action.
They knew—they knew!

Even as Nelson Lee was springing to his
feet, Mr. Hawke flung himself forward.
Roker did exactly the same at the precise
second. They seized Lee, and gave him
one tremendous, violent lurch towards the
low rail. _

It was touch and go.

Unprepared, Lee would have pitched
overboard without the slightest chance to
save himself. Me would have crashed head
downwards upon the track, with the abso-
lute certainty of meeting instant death.

The train was goiug at full speed, making
its best time. And, meeting the stony track
itead downwards, no human being on carth
would have stood the faintest chance. of
alighting without fatal injury.

But Lee had tensed himself to the pos-
sible. : ' : *

He had not had sufficiént time to dodge,
oar to ‘actually resist the attack. Yut he
certainly had had time to tighten his
muscles. As a result, he pitched forward,
but tliecre was that resistanee in his body
that just meant the difference between lite
and death.

Instead of plunging over to instant doom,
he managed to cluteh at the rafl, and pull
himself up in the nick of time. Then, with
one iustantanecous movement. he twirled
round, and faced his attackers. His
blood was up, his eyes were gleaming, and
his fisfs were clenched.

All disguise was at an end—all pretence
dropped. And Nelson Lee boiled with an
intense fury. He had known these men to be
bad, ‘but he had hardly credited them with
stichh atrocious villainy. :

“You murderous curs!” he shouted.
Crash! ,
As he snoke, Lec acted. His left fist

1 less.

plunged out, and struck Hawke in the neck.
The man staggered back with a grunting cry,
and nearly lost his balance. But he was as
wiry as nails, and recovered. His bleod was
up, too, and he was in a state of deadly
fright. ,

“Quick, Al!? “Pitch bim
over!»

Roker, too, was startled. The failure of
their first attempt had shaken both the
men to their very cores. The whole success
of this dastardly scheme had depended
upon its swiftness.

had

But, having started, they
tinue.

The only thing to do was to fight Nelson
Lee, and to throw him over. It was too
late mow to draw back-—the only thing was
to continue. For, having failed at first,
it would mean dreadful things if they failed
altogether.

For they had shown tlieir hand—they had
revealed their trump card.

They sprang at Lee like a pair of mad-
dencd figers.

“ All right; T'm ready!” panted Lee
screnely. ““0h, no, my frieads! You can’t
do it now; your c¢hance has gone! Thai
onc upward glance saved me, aund you’ll

he panted,

to con-

' never succeed now that I am on the alert.”?

It imfuriated his attackers more to hear
him talking in that calm, matter-of-fact
tone whilst fighting all the time. For Lee
was hitting out. right and lefi, beating oft
the men with success. -

But this was no fair fight, no pretty

‘boxing contest.

With a sparl of frustrated fury, Hawke
kicked with every ouuce.of his strength.
If his heavy shoe had struck ILee on the
shin squarely, the detective would have
crumpled up on the spot.

But he divined Hawke's intention, and half
dodged. The blow only struck him glanc-
ingly, but it was severe enough, neverthe-
He gave an involuntary gasp, and
lurched sideways.

The npext second the pair secized their
chance, '

They closed M, and grappled with Lee.
It was a wrestle now—nolt a fight, The two
men clung to Lee, panting, gasping, and
using every ounce of theeir strength. They
were striving with might and madin “to drag
him to the rail, so that they could pitech
him elean over. , : )

Indeed, for a short time, Lee’s life hung
in the balance, . e

Both Hawke and Roker were powerful,
and they were utterly desperate. They
fought like maniacs in order to gain their
objeet. But Lee was fighting for his. very
life, and his "strength was equal to that of
the two. L G o o

He resisted. At the very edge of the rpail,
and even wlien he was beéing pressed back
further and further, he was -« victorious.
Inch by inch he fought his way to a position
of greater safety,.his muscles .as taui as
whipcord. . o -



And then, at that (rucial moment, a man

in uaiform appeared. |

He was the guard, and he had probably
come to the end of the truin to see that
everything was in order—the lights buruing
correctly, and so forth. The man pulled
open the door, and then gave a startled
exclamation.

What he saw was
anybody.

Three men were struggling with deadly
desperation—two of them doing  their
utmost to piteh the third overbourd from
the train. 1le didn't hesitate. H¢ gave onc
shout, and dashed forward.

““ By gosh!” he cxclaimed.
hesk’s all this?” ®

('rash! _

Ttis fist—a fist of great brawn—struck Mr.
Hawke on the side of the head with a thud
that caused that gentiewwan to lose nearly
all interest in the proceedings. He sagged
at the knees, and_ his grip relaxed. '

Roker bhacked away, pantiug and sobbing
for breath. His face was as pale as chalk,
although the perspiration streamed down it.

“By glory!’ he muttered. “ We've
f;l”Ed:”

caough to surprise

“ What the

If threre was any tone in his voice at all, ]

it was a tone of utter hopelesspess. Exactly
as e had warned llawke, the worst had
happened. They had failed, and discovery
had come.

““Thanks, guard!” said Lee breathlessly.
“It; was a near thing! They almost got
me !” - :

“The infernal scum!” spnapped the guard.
“Gee! What’s the big idea? 'TTrying to
croak you, or what?”

Further conversation was rather dificuls,
for Roker made an attempt to dash through
the doorway, and into the train. He was
seized by the scruff of thie neck, and pulled
up short,

_And Nelson Lee and the guard had a few
lively minutes whilst they tied Hawke and
Roker together, Their task would have been
more difficult if Hawke had been active.

i[i]ut he was still dazed from that terrific
ylow.

Lee had produced some thick cord, and
the men were tied back to back by their
Wrists.

‘“Yes, they tried to croak me, as you
picturesquely term it,” exclaimed Nelson
Lee, at length. * They nearly had me over,
too. And I don’'t think I should have had
much chance if I had struck the track with
the train going at this speed.”

The official looked at Lee curiously.

f6 €1, . . .

Edh Sir, you don't seem kind o' right to
ﬂ}}},h e said slowly. ¢ Didn't I have a chat
With You earlier in the evening?”

“I believe so.”

Sf:;g?!ﬁlul’ ,I figured you were from the
met n went on the guard. “ Guess I've

most kinds in my iime, and you talk

Red lights were gleaming In the
distance, waving to and fro. Quickly
the fireman commenced tolling the

big bell,

i and hooting the powerful
siren. -

like a gentleman from Louisiana. But now
you’ve got a kind of English accent.”
Nelson Leo smiled,
“Considering that I am English that 13
hardly surprising,” replied Lee drily.

His goatee beard was decidedly askew,
and this had caused Mr. Guard additional
surprise.

“1 don't get vou, sir,” he said bluntly.

“No; but the behaviour of these two
men will probably enlighten you as to the
position,” said Nelson Lee. “They =are
very well known crooks—both in Europe and
America. My name is Nelson Lee, and |
am a private detective by profession, 1
was under the impression that these fellows
did not kmow me, but my vanity has re-
ceived a slight jar. And my beard, I fear,
has received a somewhat heavier one.”

The guard grinned.

“You said it, sir,” he observed.  (ee!
So you're Mr. Nelson Lee? Why, I've
surely heard of you, Mr. Lee. Proud to
meet you, sir. Glad to have been of assist-

ance, too, These guys deserve lynching,
sure!? :

“You infernal fool!” panted Hawke.
“You've got it all wrong! -This man is an
iesca,ped lunatic, and we were guarding
1im———"

““Tried to throw himself off the train, and
you were kindly 3aving him—eh?” inter-
rupted the guard grimly. ¢ Say, you’d best
quit that bunk, my lad! The less you say
the better. You’ll be handed -over to the
sherif of the first city we hit! We don’s
carry scum on this train!”
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CHAPTER V.
NOT WANTED!

£ < HIS,»”  said  Arelie
' (JILIIU‘ orne, H1s
rather priceless!”

““ Best time of the

day,” dec]ared”Reggie Pitt.
“ There’s nothing like being

= up bnghu apd early in-the
n*;}nnn"—-—partwulmIy in this hot part of the
world.??

On the second section of the California
Limited secveral juniors were out on the
Observation Car—although the time was
oply iust five-thirty in the morning. Quite
“a pemper of fellows had got up at fve
o’clock.

Having gone to bed in the neighbourhnod
of eizht or mnine, they couldn't very well
sieep much lﬂu"er, aund as it was a beauli-

ful morning, quite ¢ool before the sun
gained power, it was an ideal time to be
out.,

The train was due to arrive at a place
called Las Vegas soon after five-thirty, but
it probably weuldn’t get in until six, being
a dittle late. But, considering the length of
the journey, this was very excusable.

It was really five minutes to six when
the train slowed down. -Pitt, leaning over
the side of the Observation Car, gave a
little whistle. There was apother ]ung train
standing in the station, just ahead.

“ By Jove!” said Reggic. “ We've caught
up with the MHrst section, I believe!*
-There was some excitement at once.
Anything out of the common was quite in-

teresting, and fellows crowded round, look-
ip ahead.

*“ Yes, it's tIe first secticp all right,” 1}
said. * We shall be able to stop nhcre,
-and stretch our legs, too.”

At the same time I was wondering
what effect this would have on Nelson
Lee’s  plans. The guvnor, as [ well

knew, was on the ﬂrqt part of the traim,
and he was disguised, too. He might not
welcome the faet that the Remme was
50 near at hand.

tBut he would lLiave to r.ﬂd,kc the bE:.t of
}

1 could lmrdly be expected that the
juniors would keep on the train all the
time, without showing themselves.

Besides 8, it couldn’t do any harm.

Our train came to a halt, and it did
not “take the juniors long to jump down.

Las Vegas was a cnmpmatlwlv - small
place, and was very quiet and still at
this early hour of the morning. Nobody

_ A . $ .
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‘gulse—he was just himself.

once

sir.”

about two railway
officials, )

We saw no sign whatever of any of the
passengers,

The hour benw only just in the neigh-
bourhocd of six o’cloek, the staid - and
sedate people were suli in their Dbeds.
Only the juniors werc up at such an hour.

Thus, nobody was about, exéept railway
officials and the St. Frank's boys: .

I jumped. down, and saw that the first

except onc o1

train of the California Limited was stand-
ing on the tracks just next to our own
section. And a group of train oifficials

were standing there, talking to a man I
flannels.
And I stared
Nelson Lee.
‘“ The guv'nor!” I mutlered,
For XNelson Lee was wearinz lo dis-
Tall, upright,
and talking
I hurried

hard when 1 recognised

amazed.

looking in- the best of health,
ammatedl}* with the train man.
up to him at once. . )

For, seeing that he had abandoned Dis
make up, it occurred to me that csecrecy
was no longer nccessary.

“I was expecting you to show Your-
self, Nipper,” said Nelson Lee drily as
1 approached. * Well done, my Jad! For
in- your life you have got out of
bed at a reasonable hour.”

“Jolly glad to szee you, sir,” I said
enthusiastically. *“Just fdnc-;g,‘ The last
time we met it was in New York, and
here we are in New Mexico! We've
travelled a bit during the last few days,
“ Yes, we certainly
“ Hallo! 1 observe
other boys are early
well! And what do you
“*What's  happened, sir?” I
eagerly. " Why have you Hilled
Jefferson Parkes, as it were?”

Lee took me just a little aside.

** Hawke and Roker were on this
with me,” he explained,

“ What!”

‘“ And they very considerately attempted
to throw me overboard during the night,”

agreed Lee.
that a number of
risers, too. Weil,
expect now?”
asked
"Mr.

have,”

train

went on  the guv'nor.  “ Obviously, they
failed—and the precious pair are now
Janguishing in one of the drawing-rooms—

securely bound, and awaiting the arrival of
the sheriff.”

“My pgoodness!” I exclaimed.
have been happening!™

“ Personally, 1 would prefer to take the
men farther on—all the way to ILos
Angeles,” continued Lee. ' Buf the railway
oificials are not very enthusiastic-about l.hd.u
suggestion.”

Nelson Lee was obliged to turn . away
from me at Hhis peint, for two mejlcpare
hurrying up’ from the station buildftigs.

““ Things

It will be understcod that there were no
platforms  whatever -“at’ any “of these
American ratlroad stutions. R

(Continued on pagé 15)
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FOR NEW READERS.

If the raseally couzin of the late Lord
Fasington, Professor Mark Rymer, can
destroy certain documients hidden inside
the silver effizy, Lknown as the Silver
Dwarf, be will iuherit his cousiu's title
and wealth, There is a son living by a
secret marringe of the late peer, evidence
of which is contained in the documents
aforementioned, So far, the Silver Dwart
-has eluded the clutching fingers of the
unscrupulous professor. Nelson Lec, who
is determined to frustrate Rymer's evil
designs, is also in quest of the effigv.
Owing to a fire at the late peer’s house,
the effigy is lost. News comes of its hav-
ing been taken to Paris, and thither
Rymer proceeds, followed by Nelsou Lee
on his heels. 'The detective traces the
elligy to Spain, and after some excitivg
adventures, during which ke is kidonapped
and imprisoned by Rymer, and makes
Bis escape, the detective discovers that
the Silver Dwarf has been sold to a
Eélﬁli chief in  Algeria—the Kaid of
V) nt"r ‘Iﬁggmeﬁrtu Algeria and inter-
the qu:.F‘ : :BJ When upm:(u_whed aboub
e, A warf, the Kaid becomes

10yred and orders Lee to be shot.

(Now read on.)

In this amazingly clever detective story, NELSON LEE
is matched against the brains and subtle shill of Professor
Mark Rymer, an exceedingly dangerous type of intellec-
tual criminal—inhuman, crafty, resourceful and daring,

THE BASHA OF TETUAN.

T has already been explained how Nelson
Lee, at the same instant as he hurled
the bomb at the fountain, flung him-
self flat on his face. .

Thanks to this timely manocuvee, he
escaped from the fate which overtook the
Kaid and his four retainers; and almost he-
fore the echoes of the explosion had died
wway the detective leaped to his feet again,
and darted through the passage which led
from the courtyard into the street.

Alarmed. by the roar of the explosion, men
and women swarmed out of their cottages
like bees out of a hive, Some of them.
catehing sight of Nelson Lee, attempted to
bar his progress, and one man even went so
far as to pluck a pistol from hiz belt and
fire point-blank into the detective's face.
Luckily, the builet merely grazed his cheek,
and before the Moor could fire again, the de-
tective felled him to the ground with a
blow between the eyes. :

Eventually, after several rarrow escapes
of being captured, the detective reached the
spot where he and Haszan had left their
horses. By that time Hassan had unhobbled
the beasts, and was n the act of ridmng

| avay, leading the detective's horse by the
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bridle.
dismounted; but at a sign from the de-
tective he sprang back into his saddle again.

“How far are we from Tetuan?” panted
Nelson Lee, as he vaulted en to his horse’s
back.

‘ About six miles,”’ replied the guigde.

‘Do you know the road?”

‘“ Yes, Excellency.”

“Then lead the way, and ride for }’{}lli'
life !’

Hassan needed mo second blddmg, but
promptly put spurs to his horse and dashed
away, with Nelson Lee at his elbow. DBefore
they had covered half a mile, a score of
armed and mounted Moors, with the XKaid
at their head, streamed eub of the village
in hot and furious pursuit. But haif a mile
in o six-miles’ race is a serviceable start,
and when at last the white walls of the little
scaport town of Tetuan came in sight, the
Moors were still five hundred yards or more
in the rear.

“ They’ll never catch us
Nelson Lee exultingly.

“ They will not try, your Execelleney,” said
Hassan, ‘“The Kaid is a bold man, but he
will not dare to venture into Tetuan. Sece!
Already they are slackening speed.” _

The detective glanced haeck over his
shoulder, and caw that the guide had spoken
the truth.
pulled up their steaming horses, and &
moment or two later they wheeled round in
a bhody and reode back in the direction of
Kelelin.

‘A qguarter of an hour later the detective
and his guide rode-through the quaing arched
gateway of the little ftown, and dismounted
at the door of the British vice-consulate.

“ Proud to -make your aequaintanee!’’ said
the consul, when Nelson Lee had introduced
himself,” *“ What can 1 do tor you?”’ .

The detective rapidly narrated his %tl'.lngff
and perilous adventures. -

“1 pave- come to you,” he smd, in con-
clusian, ‘“in the hope that you may be able
to suguzest some way of persuading the Kaid
to sell me the Silver Dwarf. Of course, |

now!'*

am quite aware that -he cannot be compelled |-

to part with it unless he chooses, for he
has bought it in a perfectly legitimate man-
ner, and consejuently he has a legal I']"ht
to ::t!ﬂl:. to it if he wishes.”

“Legal right!” said the econsul,
laugh., ‘“My dear sir, we are not in Eng-
land! We are in Morocco, where legal right
is an empty phrase. 1f you and I are
Moors, and you have something which 1
want, I take it from you by foree if I am
stronﬂ enough; and if I am not strong
enﬂugh to take it ‘from yﬂu by force, I bribe
the Government to take it from you and
hand it over to me. 1f 1 am neither strong
enough to take-it from you by force, nor rich
- enough 1o bribe the Governmernt—why, I
have to do without it. That’s the law of
legal right as practised in Morocco!”’

‘““ A convenient law for the rich

Upon seeing Nelson Lee he hastily ]

said |

The Kaid and his followers had |

with a |

and

strong,” said Nelson Lee; “ but a mightily
inconvenient faw for the pur}r and weak.”

“True,” said the consul: “but I do necb
*think-}'nu need have any scruples about
applying it to the Xaid of Kelclin. Of
course, if you wish, I will made a formal
complaint to the Basha about the way the
Kaid threatened to murder you.  But you
can take my word for it that nﬂthmg will
come of the complaint. The Kaid may pos-
sibly receive a mild reprimand, bhut you
won’t get any compensation, and you cer-
tainly won’t get your so-called Silver Dwarf.”

‘“ Then what do you. advise me to do?”
asked Nelson Lee.

The consul answered his questmn mth
-another.

“Is the Silver 'Dwa:f worth fifby paunds
to you?” he asked

“Jt is worth five thousand“’ said the de-
} tective. . .

«@ood! Then you wnu}dn’t mind giving
fifty pounds to get it back?”’

“J would give five huudred.”?

¢t HBave you fifty pounds with you‘i‘”

i Ye5.11

The consul consulted his watch.
© “It is too late to see the Basha fo- d'w,”'
he said. ““Come to my office at ten o’clock
 to-morrow morning. Bring the- fifty pounds
with yeu, and leave the rest to me!”

Somewhat mystified by the censul’s words,
' the detective took his deparfure, paid and
dismissed his guide, and engaged a bed at
one of the local apologies for .an hotel.

At ten o'clock the following morning—
Tuesday morning—he presented himself at
the comnsul's again, and together they wended
their way to the Kasbah, which was the
name given to an impﬂsiug block of build-
:ings, some.of which were used as a prison,
others as a barracks, and others as Guvern-'
ment offices.

Seated in the principal gateway, Sur-
reunded by a bodyguard of troops, was an.
aged, white-haired Moor, who was dispensing
justice to such as could afford to pay for
it This was the Basha, who was a kind of
-‘mayor, magistrate, chief-constable, and
military commander relled into one.

Upon ecatching sight of the British viee-
consul, he beckoned him to approach.

Y We would speak with your nobility
privately,’”” said the consunl; and he shpped
tten pounds into the Basha’s hand.

The Basha made a sign, and the troopers
drove the crowd back out of earshof.

It is written in the Koran,”' said the
consul, ‘‘that images are an abominatién’
to the faithful. The Kaid of Kelelin has
broken the law of the Prophet, whose name
be held in everlasting veneration. Xe has
purchased - d. silver image in Tangler, and hd.ﬂ
nidden it"im his hbuse.” © ol g

Anotlier ‘ten ‘Hounds changed h.ands. e

“ The Namfene speaks wisely,” said the"
Basha gravely. *‘ The Kaid of Kelelin has
committed an abomination. and it is meet
that he should be punished.” '

‘“My friend here,” contlopued the consul,
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glancing ab Nelson Lee, © v.'t_‘lulf to the house y They shall surround the house of the Kaid,
of the Kaid to reprove i for his gaithless- fand take away the accursed image, They
ness. He offered to take the accursed image | shall bring . with them to Tetoun, "and
away, but the Kaid replicd by thre;sten.n;g.r deliver it to your friend. Bizmillad? i
him with death. My friend 15 an }':‘I!;{]lhh* have said what I have zaid!” -
man, and it is not meet that Jnglizhmen “ Ask the old gentleman if T can go with
should be threatened with death,  IFf my | the soldiers,” whispered Nelson Lee i
jriend were minded to complain to  the | English.

Sultan. whom Allah preserve, there wonld be v I”L:.‘ friend would fain accompany this
wuch tronbhle for the Kaid ef Kelelin and | soldicrs,” said the consul, pressing the last
sor those who arce responsible for hiz good | instalment of the fifty poands into the
behaviour. But we do ust wizsh 1o disturh | Basha'’s plan.  “ Your nohility does mot
the digpity of hiz Majesty witih this matter. [ object?”
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The magician waved his hand, and, to Mark - Rymer’'s unbounded amazs-
m:ent, the ink burst into flame with a sharp report, and vanished in a puff of
scented smoke. .

P

We prefer to leave it in the hands of your “No, I do not object,” said the Basha.

nohility.” ““ The soldiers will start from the citadel
More money passed into the Basha's hand. | in ano hour's time. If your friend wizhes to
It is the silver image we desite to] go with them, let him be there at the time

boessesz" continued the consul, Tt i now | I have named.”” . .

in the house of the Kaid. Your nobiiity has The eonsu! thanked him, and withdroew

Imany soldiers, and the followers of the Kaid | with Nelson Lee.

arc few. Your nobility hss but to say the And slmost before they were ont of sizid,

word, and the matter iz ended.” one of the Basha’s bodveuard siuipped quietly.

i'ﬂmtlter ten pounds efianged hands.  The | away, mounted his horse, and galloped odf

#slia gravely stroked his fong white beard. | towards Kelelin, with. the objeet .nf warning
“'. shall he even as yvou say,” he suaid. [ the truculent Kaid of the trouble which was
Will send a hundred soldiers to Kelelin, | brewing.

i




RYMER AND THE MOORISH MAGICIAN,

T was on Sunday morning, as the reader
knows, that Nelson Lee and his guide

set out from Tangier on their hfty
miles’ ride to Kelelin, That same
night, shortly after gunfire, the mufiled

fipure of Professor Mark Rymer stole out
of Maclean’s Hotel, passed through the great
Pink (Gate of Tangier, and entered the sok,
or market-place, which is situvated just out-
gide the walls of the town, at the foot of
the hill which Jeads uwp to the British
Legation, ‘

-In the middle of the sok a band of Moors
from the interior had pitched their little
encampment.

In the upper corner was a cluster of ftiny
gunny-bag tents, inhabited by the shoe-
makers of the town.

Beyond them was a herd of sleeping mules
and camels, and beyond the camels, standing
all by itself, was a small, Jow tenf, made of
striped canvas,

1t was _towards this tent that Mark
Rymer. wended his way. It was all in dark-
ness, and was apparently deserted; but the
moment he raised the door-flap, the shuifling
of slippered feet was heard, followed by the
short, sharp query:

** Who comes?”’

** A Iriend!” replied the professor, striving |

in vain to pierce the darkmess. ‘*One who
wishes to test thy powers, and will well
reward thee.” ' ) |

There was a sound of flint upon steel. A
lamp burst into flame, and revealed the
seated figure of a venerable Moor, clad in
a blue jelab, and with a beard that well-
nigh reached to his knees.

Hanging all round the tent were the dried |

sking of snakes and lizards, and here and
there a grinning human skull,

“ Art thou Mohammed ¢l the
magician?’’ asked Rymer.

The old man bowed assent,

* And thou?” he asked. )

** My pname is of no importance,” .sald the
professor. ““ 1 have heard of thy marvellous
powers of divination, and would put them to
the test.”

He slipped a couple of golden coins into
the magician’s hand.

*“ T have come from England in search of a
silver image, fashioned in the form of a
dwarf,”” said Rymer. “ It was brought to

Susi,

Tangier last Tuesday morning by Isaac|

Benzaquen, the Jew. It may be that the
silver image is still in his possession, or it
may be that he has sold it. He will not
speak, He will tell me nothing. So I have
come to thee. They say in the ecity that
naught is hidden from thy magic,
gthou tell me what has become of the image
whereof 1 have spoken?”’

The old man thrust the gold coins into |

his leather wallet, and hobbled across the
tent.

e opecned an ivory box, and drew oub a
crystal phial, which was three-parts Jilled
with perfumed ink.

Canst |}

““ Give me thine hand!®”’ he said,

The professor held out his hand, and tha
‘“ magician * poured a few drops of the ink
into his palm.

IFor a seecond or two he stared at it in

silence. Then, muttering strange words to
himself, he thrust his hand into his wallet,

{ drew out a tiny silver bhox, opened it, and

sprinkled a grain or two of yellow powder
into the ink,

Instantly the ink began to eflervesce, as
though it were boiling; then it settled
down into a glistening, jet-black bead.

“1 see,” chanted the magician, stariog
imto the ink, and rocking himself to and
fro—* I see the house of the dread Kaid of -
Kelelin. I see an upper room, and I se= a
lighted lamp. There are women in the room.
One of ‘them has an image in her hand.
1t is an image of silver, and is wrought m
the shape of a dwarf.”

He waved his hand, and, to Mark Rymer’s
unbounded amazement, the: ink burst into
flame with a sharp report, and vanished
in a pufl of scented smoke.

“* Marvellous! Stupendous!’” murmured
the professor, gazing at his empty palm.
“They do well to style thee the Prince of
the Magicians of the South. So the silver
image is now in the possession of the Kaid
of Kelelin?"” .

““1 have said what I have said!’ replied
the o0ld man. :

“Dost thou know the Xaid?’? asked
Rymer. *““ Will he sell me the silver image
if T go to him and offer him-much money
for it2?”

The old man shook his head,

‘““ e would not sell it to thee if thou wert

to> offer him the weight of his house in
gold!”’ he answered.

““ Why not?"

‘““Because thou art a Nazarene. The

Kaid would deemn it a pollution to accept
thy money. There is but one of all the
Nazarenes with whom he hath ever been
friendly.”

“ And who is he?”
eagerly.

asked -the professor

*“ A fair-haired man from the land of
Sweden,”’ replied the old magician, ** His
name is Dr. Olsen. He is a mighty traveller
and a wondrous medicine-man., He ecured
the favourite wife of the Kaid when she was
sick unto death, and in return for that the
Kaid hath allowed him to pitch his tents
in the garden of the house.” .

““ Perchance if I were to go to this Dr.
Olsen,” said Mark REymer, ‘‘he would be
able to persuade the Kaid to sell me the
silver image.”

Again the old man shook his head.

““1 can tell thee a better way than tha%,"”
e said. “ The Kaid of KXelelin hath a
brother named Achmed, who is a servant at
the Spanish Legation in -this city. Now,
Achmed hath great influence over his
brother, the Kaid; and I doubt not that.if

—
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thou wert to pay him well, he would coax
the Kaid into selling thee the image.”

“ Good!" exclaimed Rymer. *'1 will see
this Achmed a% once, and if thy plan suc-
ceecds, 1 will reward tlhiee further on my
return from Kelelin,”

He quitted the magician’s tent, and made
his way to the Spanish Legation, where he
first had an interview with the minister and
afterwards with Achmed.

The latter readily fell
fessor's  augzestion, and

in with the pro-
at sunrise next

morning the two set out for Kelelin,
Monday night found them still over twenty
miles from their goal,

They hobbled their
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“ Greetings, my brother!"” he cried, taking
the Kaid’s head between his hands and Kias-
ing him on the brow. *“ What art thou
doing here?”

““ Uiding!” said the Kaid curtiy. “ But
who is thy companion?” _
““An Englishman from Tangier,” said

Achmed. *“ He hath heard that thou hast a
silver image——"'

“* C'urse the silver image!” cried the. Kaid,
interrupting him. ‘It is that which has
driven me into hiding. A Nazarene came to
my house yesterday and demanded that I
should sell him the accursed thing. 1 re-

| fused, and would have put him to death,

Without drawing rein, Loe,
Rymer’s horse.
rider were floundering in the dust.

whipped out his revoiver and fired at Mark
The builet reached its mark, and the next moment horse and

horses and encamped by the side of a little but he escaped and fled to Tetuan. He hath

Stream—exactly where Nelson Lee and his
guide had.encamped the night before—and at
daybreak resumed their journey.

Shortly after noon they came within sight
of a lonely saint-house—one of those small,
Square structures with a domed roof, which
the Moors erect over the burying-places of
th:e::r departed saints.
Kele[i:” are.d HAUW about five

L, ai chmed.
we shall——* e
_ler_,hruke off suddenly, for at that moment
!5 Baze encountered the scared face of a

Moor peering at I
of the Sﬂiut-%uuge_ wem through the {ioorway

L is my brother!”
AL 1S er!
Springing

miies from
“In another hour

1" gasped Achmed; and.
from his horse, ran forward.

given money to the Basha, and the Basha
hath sent out the soldiers against me. Allah
be praised, I have a friend in Tetuan who
warned me, and ] fled ere the soldiers
arrived.” '

" And what hast thou done with the
stlver image?”’

‘I have given the accursed thing away!”
replied the Kaid.

‘*“To whom hast thou given it?"” asked
Achmed.

The professor strained his ears to catch
the Kaid’s reply; but ere the latter could
speak the clatter of hoofs was heard, and
the next instant a troop of soldiers gallo
round the turn of the road, with Nelson
at their head, .



Chat with 1nock politeness.

“ever,

“Quick ?? eried Achmed., ** Tube
aud ride for thy- Jifel™

The Kaid shook his head,

“1t is one thing to hide=it anciher Lo
ffee ! lhe said, with some =<how of dignity,
**The Kaid of Kelelin will ot klmmf:, I”"l"‘t“‘
by munuing away.’’

The HD]dlLl“y had now p-.““-‘mted 1"‘01” nm]
were approaching - at full- speed., ~

Mark Rymer -ground out en ousih, then
addressed Achmed.

*“ Ask thy birether to wham be hath
the silver image!*’ he said hurriedly.

Achmed turned to his brother and jmt the
question,

“I gave it to Dr. Olien,” was the Kaid's
sulien reply.

“Dr. Olsen!® rried the professer.  Te that
the Swedish explorer who bas pitched his
mmp in thy ;mdeu-‘”

“The same,” answered the Kaid. :

Without, another word Mark Rytier spry
into his saddle, and rode off ut
the direction of Kelelin,

Nelson Lec, who was thenr about twenty
vards away, saw the action, and ]Hat;ﬂ:{‘}
puesaed its meaning. Without drawing rein,
he wlnp[mul ont his revolver and lired at Mark
Eymer’s horse.

‘The bullet reached

my herse

b

A

tiu_:n

b
i I‘l\_

caliop iy

x|
L]

its mark., and thie nest

moment horze and rider werc ﬂuundn‘*rmn 1}

tha Jdust.

“ Tit for {at, my r:h*fn professor!’™ rey 1..‘111.:{]
Nelson Lee, as he dismounted and raised lis
“You shot AMr,
Langley's hLorse on the ¢liffs at. Penleven,
and now I've balanced the account hy shaot-
ing yours. AMay I arsk if you have found
{he Silver Dwarf?®

"By way of reply the professor scrambled
to his feet, livid with rage,- and Sfowmblad
for-his revolver. Ere he could draw it, how.
itwo of the soldiers flunyg themselves
npon bim, and bore him to the ground,

“Don’t "be too rough with him.*
Nelson-:Lee, - Take his revolver from hin,
and then,
him at liberity again.”

One of the soldiers accordingly look pos-
cession of the professorts revolver, whiist-the
other subjected him to g rapid but thorouah
search. ° In the meantime the rest of the
soldiers had =urrounded the =zaint-hounse, and
had plied the Kaid with eager questions.
One of them now came running to Nelson
Lée with ¢éxcitément ™ writ ~ Jarge om ¢very
feature of bis chocolate-coloured face,

is

“The Kaid hath confessed!™ he said. * He
hath given the silver image 1o the Swedish
medicine-man ! )

- “The Swedizly  medicine-man! Who's
that?”? asked Nelion Lee. |
"¢ His name is Dr, Olsen,” taid the soldler,

“}le came to Kelelin many moons ago, akd
he cured-the favcurite wife of the Kaid when
the magiciaixs kad said she must die.  In
gratitude for this the KRaid permitted jrim
to piteh bis tents in the .mh n of ljn [§F uw
H your Excellewey Wil sppsint auge

K Rk

ariedd -

if he lasn't the siiver image, set |

-wnly six miles from here,

CT'etuan on hig way

with me, I will take vou to the ca
with.*?

The detective turned to the
were guarding Mark Rymer, T

mp forth-

*so]diera W Ilu

“Let’ him go,” he said. **We liI now
roturn -to. Kelelin.®? . '

“And the Kaid?™® asked oaner c}f the
soidiers.  ** Does your Excellency wish - tifab

we should bring him before the Basha?'' -

Y Nat at all!” said the detective promptiy.
=1 have no further quarrel with him now,
My only wish is to see Dr, Olsen ag ¢quickly
s possible.”

lie sprang into the saddle again, and a
mament later he and the soidiers were <an-
tering back towards Xecleling leavipg Maric
Rymer and the Kkaid and Achmed to follow
an’ foot.

It was half-past one when they I‘t’:ﬂr_‘ilf‘,’fl
the Swedish explorer's camp, which consisted
of three small tents on the shady zide of a
pizturesique Moorish garden. 4

““T wish to see your master,” sa'd Nclson
Lee, addressing a tall young AMoor, whom
o2 of the soldiers pointed cut as Dr. Olsen’s
dragoman.

““ My master ie not here,” lcphnd ihe ‘.lﬂur
“ He left for Tetuan a ecouple of hours ago.’

“VWhen do you expect him back?® asked
N{lson Lee, ;

“ Perchance in a week, perchanee in twu,
hemh.nme in three.” said the Moor.

- The detective l]tEEftd an exclamalion of
dismay. >

““Three weeks!” he said. * But T-r::iu;tu is
Do you mean that
vour master is going to stay in Tetwan” for
two or three weeks, or has he merely‘gone to
to some other place?™
 rephied the Moor., **1 have
told you all 1 know, My master left for
Tetuan two hours ago, and he said to us
that he might return in a week, ur' m ‘ﬂ‘llj.]ltu
perchance he three.” :

‘“ Did he take any baggage wilh hun?“

‘* Nothing save'a }L.lther hag, \'.lilr*h

““T cannot say,

lie

strapped to his back.’

“ The . Kaid of Kelelin gave him a mhcr
image this mormng.”’

“1 kpow it. 1 was with
Kaid presented it.”>- : -
4 Has .your. master taken the nnage mth
him, or hag he left it behind?*

”He has taken it with himi, With my own
eyes I saw him place it in the leather bag.*’

An expression of despair swept over tle
detective’s face.

““Am I never to find it?*? he mutter#d to
himself. He turned. to the soldiers, *We
will return to Tetuan,” he said }J'ttpﬂv
“There is nothing to Lt‘: gained by remaining
here,”

They mounted, .11.:] rode 1o ‘lrtuan where
the detective prewntrd eich of the <oidiors
with a handsome gratuity as an acknowledg-
ment of their services, Then he set to work
to ot for PDr. Olsen, ’

e 11qtmed at ail the local holels, at the
priceipal shops. at the yarions Legations.
e questioned the wer in the market pave,

lum wlien thB

oy



the soldiers at the ciladel, e sentries
the gates, the beggars in tlle streets,
But it. was all in vain. lere and there he
came aernss a man who had seen the Swedish
explorer in the town carlier in the day; but
of Dr. Olsen himself he could find no trace.
fn other words, the doctor and the Silver
jm:ui‘ had vauished from Tetuan as com-
pletely and mysteriously as thongh they had
melted mtn air.

at

i — h—

THE SFI:}?CT RLCOVERED, AND THE CHASE RESUMED.
HE following afternoon, whilst Nelson
l - British vice-consul appeared,
“ Barak-Allah-o-fik!"? lhe said,

Lee wus lt lnneh at his hotel,
he dropped into a chair by the {hhﬁeh.: N

side-—"* whieh, bheing transkated, is o say

*The top of the morning to }'nu!’ Hem*d
anything more of Dr. Olsen?”

- »* Nothing,”” saild Nelson ILee. ‘i Have
:I,r I.]-u ‘..i' ' ? _ *

. v I have,” suaid the consul. “1 know where
he i3.” -

v The deuee vou do!™ exclaimed the detee-
tiee, * Where is he?”?

« Op hoard the Marie Antoinette. a I'rench
carvo-steamer which plies between Marszejlles
and Gibraltar. She called here last MWed-
uesday, on her way -to Gibraltar, and she
called here again vesterday morning, on her
way- baek to Marseilles, Dr. Olsen, it
appears,
nesday, .and
3t‘atLh1-J} - and
Marseilles.™?

- i How have you discovered this?

“ By the merest fluke. One of the Fl]"l‘wh
‘residents here called upon me this morning
to lodge a complaint @gainst -the captain of
tha Marie Antoinette with reference to u
LN of lading. HMHe casually mentioned that
e had been on hoard the vessel yesterday,
thut he had seen Dr. Olsen arrive about hali-
past eleven, and that the captain had fold
hitn that they were gulngr to tuke the doctor
mth them.”” .

" Then Dr. 01::-1?1’1
hl,u'seilles?”

“*Of course.” %

“ low far is Marseilles from Tetuani®
. “ Roughly speaking, six hundred miles.”?

“13 ihe Marie Antoinette a fast bhoat?”

““ Not partienlarly. Ten or twelve knots an
lmur at a guess.”

“Then she'll take best part of three days
to steam to Marseilles??”

.+ "“Yes. . She left Tetuan at noon yesterday,
She is due ip Marseilles about seven or mght
velock on IMriday moruning.”

“Good! If I eable to Marseilles at once
My message will be waiting for Dr. Olsen
r‘ﬂrlleu he arrives.”? . _

- The eonsul smijed. .

-““imre are you rrﬂmg to cable from?"
he asked,

The detective '-:i"‘T.ltthFt]. his head.

“1'3 fnrcrﬁtten that,” he said.
no telegr 11*-h in- Tetuan,

hoanl

arranged to.
to

«g  hack

a5y On
with them
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““0Of course pot.”

““Then Tangier will be the nearest place
from whieh 1 can cable, I uuppuuef"

Again the consul smiled,

“Have you forgotten that the Pable Le-
tween 'I‘:mgier and Gibraltar has heen broken
down for more than a week??”? he gaid,

“Then T must go to Gibraltar, thut's all!®?

The consul shrugged his shoulders. .

“How will you address }uur Lublc”‘ e
asked.

“To Dr, Olsen, on board ihe ﬁ;tt_amu,lnp
Marie Antoinette. To he delivered on the
arrimi of the vessel.)”

“That's what I thought,” said the enmul

“It is now Wedneqdua} afternﬂﬂn If wvou
do not spare your horse you will arrive in

'Tfmu:er on Thursday night. There is no such

‘befaore my telegram arrived.

thing us a private steanier in Tangier. You
will have to.wait for the regular hoat, which
leaves for Gibraltar on Friday morning.  You
will arrive at Gib about half-past ten or
eleven, if the passapge is a good one, By thav
time the Marie Antoinette will have bheen
at Marseilles a couple of hours or more,
Dr. Olsen will have disembarked, and your
ahle, which will take another hour or more
to Ieuh Marserlles, will he returned to you
marked * Gone away. No address,’” -

“I'll try the experiment, at any rate,’”
said Nelson Lee. <1t is just possible that
the Marie Antoinette may be delayed on lier
voyage sufficiently long to enable my tclegram

interviewed .the captain last Wed- :ti'l reuch. Dr. €©lsen before he d:npfnbmks

The _detective leit Tetuan within the hour,
and arrived at Tangier on Thursday evening.
Ile crossed to Gibraltar next meorning, and
cabled to Marseilles, giving Dr. Olsen the
bhriefest outline of the facts with regard to
the Silver Dwarf, and asking him not to
part with it, '

But the consul proved a triue praphet.
Later in the day the detective’s eable was
returned: to him with the intimation that
Dr. Olsen had left the steamer bhefore tle
cable arrived, and that nobody knew v.here
he had gone.

By Sunday night the detective was h.uk in
Tetuan.” On Monday morning he :ntewmuui
the consul agaimn.

“You were right,” he said. ¢“1've had my
journey for my pains. The doctor had left
Nothing now
remaing for me to do but to settle down in
Tetuan, and wait as patiently as I ean until
he copdescends to return!® 4 -

““There is something else which I should
dn if T were you,” said the consul meaningly.

“What's that?”?

«“Ifave you heard what has become of your
rival, Professor Rymer?”’

id 1,;'0 s

“ He is staying with the Kaid of Ke]elm Y

¢ Nover!”

“ 1t ig true. Through the influence «of
Achmed, the Kaid's brother, the Kald and
the DTGPESHGI' have sworn eternal friendship,
and the Kaid has invited the professor to
stay at his house until Dr. Olsen. returns:
Now, it is quite possible, of course, thut

(Canfmuea’ on page xii.)
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T the close of the day, as the linger-

ing glow of the sun was melting

info the shadows of evening, a dis-

reputable-looking old man crept

through a plantation that was on a large
e¢state in Lanarkshire,

His beard and moustache were nearly

white, and had evidently mot been trimmed

for months. Ile wore a bowler hat that was
cracked and battered and rusty, and a long
ugrey overcoat, that was shabby and greasy,
and frayed at the edges.

He hobbled along slowly and wearily, lean-
ing on a stick, and he was the more vigilant
after he had passed from the plaptation by a
narrow gate into the private grounds of Belt-
Ingham, the stateiy residence of Lord Clan-
maris, its gables and turrets and chimneys
rising above the lofty freez, ftwo or three
hundred yards beyond.

It held several guesis at the moment. for
next day his lordship’s daughter Beatrice
was t0 be married at the neighbouring little
church to Sir Piers Dalrymple, a ¥young
baronet whose country-seat was within a
dozen miles. :

Owing to the social prominence of the two
families, and their many wealthy {riends,
the wedding gifts sent to Beltingham were
of enormous value; and they were on display
there, as this shabby old man was aware.

Whatever his objcet might be, he took
great pains to elude observation. Now and
again he paused to listen, and to peer into
the foliage. He glided from tree to tree,
from one clump of bushes to another, until
at length he reached a terrace at one side
of the d“ellmg

When he had mounted to the fop of it, he
was screened from view by a blank w.a.ll on
one side of him, and on the other by a tall
row of clipped yews. And now the burden
of his years dropped from him as if by
magic. IHe stood erect, as straight as an
arrow; then moved on for several }*ards, and
paused by a small door.

It was not locked, as he had expected. He

opened it, and stepped into a passage, and
from that he walked quietly into a cosy

A DEMONSTRATION IN
FORCL !

' gentleman, with fair beard and moustache,

was selecting some cigars from a cabinet.

““ Good heavens! Is it you, Clyde?” ex-
claimed Lord Clanmaris, secrewing a monocle
into his eye.

Clyde nodded and smiled, and litted a
warning finger. He went to a door that led
to the hbran and softly closed it.

“1 don't w-mt. my presence to be knawn,”
hoe said in a low voice, as he discarded the
false whisker and ancient coaf,

P T

l
r ELABORATE PRECAUTIONS.

€ HAT will be all right,” replied Lord
Clanmaris, who had Trecoversi
from his stupefaction. ‘' Nobody

is likely to ecome in here. By
l.}'uve what a start vou gave me!t”

You need not have been surprised,” said

| the detective. “ I told you I should be
down, and that vou should leave the side-
| door” unlocked for me."
. * Yes, I. had your letter this morning. I
i didn't expect to see you in disguise, though.
FIt was good of yon to come, Clyde. I appre-
ciate it very much. But why? You merely
stated that you proposed to keep an eyve
on the wedding gifts.”

“ Exaetly. I felt that they ought to be
protected.” :

“Then you musft have had reason to fear
that there would be an attempt to steal
them."”

“ There is always that danger when ‘there
i5 so much wealth as there is in this house
at present,” replied Clyde with a curious
smile. *‘““ No, I don't know for cerfain that
there will be an attempt, but, all the.
same, it must be a mighty temptation to the
Phantom Cracksman, who has been operating
in Scotland recentiv i |

““ That thought occurred to me, £00,” said:
Lord Clanmaris, ‘ and I think the precau-
tions I have taken. should rteduce the
danger of robbery to a minimum. My.,
servants are armed, and they keep watch in
the house. Three constables in plain clothes
are in the. private grounds night and day,
while the eoutlying parts of the estate are

little smoking-room, where a tali, middle-aged | patrolled by gamexeepers.”
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"* The men in the grounds don’t seem to
be particularly vigilant, then,” observed |
Clyde dryly, *“for 1 have just slipped ;
ihrough without being seen.”

"*You counld have done that, buft nobody
else could.”

e glanced at his wafch, observing that
it was ten miutes past eight o'clock; and he
was refilling his pipe when a brazen, clang-
ing sound fell orr his ears from no great
distance, It was the bell in the neighkbour-
ing chureh, and it was pealing curiously.

" Don’t deceive yourself. What I have| Clyde was vaguely puzzled. He was sure

done the Chief could do as eusily. ~Where
are the wedding gifts, by the way?”

that there was no service that night. He
stepped into the picture gallery, and, with

‘** They are in the picture gallery on the * a word to Bagley, he descended the stairs, and

floor above. You know i, as you have been
there. It is a large apartment, with a sky-
light overhead. Bagley is posted there—a
very trustworthy man.”

"“ The gifts are very valnable, I believe?”

“Oh, yes; the jewels alone are worth at
least a hundred thousand .pounds.”

“ Well, you can’t be too eareful, my lord.
There was never a criminal so daring and
resourceful as the Chief, this strange man of
mystery.”

“ I am not a bit afraid, Clyde. I am very
glad that you are here, though. I shall feel
much easier in mind. There will be no
attempt at robbery to-night, and to-morrow,
after the departure of the bridal couple, the
most valuable of the wedding presents will
be removed in a motor-van to a bank in
Glasgow, where they will stay until m
daughter and her husband return from their
honeymoon. There are about a dozen guests
in the house, and Dalrymple is one of them.
We dine at eight. You will join us, of
course.”

at the door of the dining-room he met Lord
| Clanmaris.

“* What is all that row about?’’ he asked.
" What are they doing at the church?”

“ It is only a lark, and a very stupid one,”
Lord Clanmaris replied. * Some idiot from
the village must have got into the tower,
and he is paulling the bell as a serenade to
the bride and groom.”’

““ Somebody ought to slip over there. Don’t
you think so?”’
| “* No, Clyde, let the fool alone. He will
soon tire of his sport.”

His lordship returned fo his guests, and
Clyde went upstairs again. e was not
guite reassured, yet he had no reason to
doubt the explanation Lord Clanmaris had
given to him. "

For several minutes after he had seated
himself in the study the chureh bell con-
tinued to clang, and it had hardly more than
ceased when there was the crack of a re-
volver from somewhere in the vicinity,
promptly followed by a volley of shots and

Clyde shook his head. Ilusty shouts,

** No, thanks,” be said. "I should prefer

‘* Good heavens, they're making an attack

not to. It might be imprudent to let any- iiﬂ force,”” Bagley called to the detective.

body know that I am on the premiscs.”

" s ettt

THE CRACK OF A REVOLVER.

T was growing dark now, Lord Clan-
maris switched on the lamps, and left
the room. And Clyde, having disguised
his features by a false brown mous-

t:;nl_le. lit a cigar and dropped info an easy
chair,

Close in front of him an open doorway
led to the picture gallery, and lere the
splendid assortment of wedding gifts were
spread on several long tables.

The large apartment had a skylight over-
Head. At one end of it a stained-glass win-

dnw opened on to the garden at one side of }

the house,.and at the other end was a door |
giving access to the main sfaircise.

Bagley, with whom Clyde was acquainted,
was seated on a couch directly beneath the
skylight; the servants were on the alert
below, and the plain-clothes constables were
on wateh in the grounds. Clyde did not think
1t possible that a robbery could be success-
fully carried out. :

_Yet he had a growing feeling that the Chief
d11 contemplate one, and he had no doubt
that if it wers attempted it would be by
some audacious and Toriginal stroke. He
was, however, satisfied that the precautions
which had been taken were sufficient to baffle

“ Yes, that’s what it looks like,” ex-
claimed Clyde, who had at once stepped
into the picture gallery. *‘ They must have
| approached the dwelling from the front, and
they have been discovered and held up by the
men on guard. It is rather curious, though,
that the Chief should not have been aware
that a watch was kept. The gang will be
beaten off, of course, now that the alarm
‘has been raised. Stay at your post, Bagley.”
he added, as he darted from the room. “1I
will come back shortly.”

i e

A REGULAR BATTLE.

LYDE sped down the staircase, and
in the lower hall he mingled with
Lord Clanmaris and his guests, who

[ had streamed from the dining-room.
Accompanied by some of the servants, the

excited party flocked out to the wide terrace

at the front of the house, where they stood.
gazing beyond them.

The clamour had increased, and at the
bottom of the garden, which was of consider-
able extent, red jets of flame could be seen
spitting amongs{ the trees and shrubbery.
Revolvers were €racking intermittently, and
there were vague glimpses of moving figures.
A gdusky form shaped in the darkness, and
one of the plain-clothes constables came un-
steadily over the lawn, and climbed to the

€ven this clever and unscrupulous gang. | top of the terrace.



quite a oumber of them, but our men are
Hholding them at bay. We have -had the
best of it so far, and in the -end the scoun-
drets will be compelied to—

“* You are wounded, my rrr_mcl fellow!” Lord
Clanmaris mtcrrupterl “Your sleeve is
drlppll‘lf' with blood?!”

“ It is only a serabtch, my lord,” the con-
stable declared. * It don’t t amount to any-
thing. I will” have my arm bandaged and
hurrt back.'" - -

Clyde had bheen ﬂtan[i ne with the others,
Inoking calmty on, Tlien suddenly, as a
startling suspicion flashied to his mind, he
whipped mto the house and ascended the
ataira. The door of the pieture gallery was
partly shut, and, as he threw it open and
sprang over the threshold, he was almost
stupetied Ly the scene that met his gaze.

B’lgles was lving in a limp attitunde on the
conch, his eves closed, a smudge of bloed
on his brow. A\ rope- Tadder dangled from the
skylight, and u masked man was at one of
the tables, sweeping articles of jewellery into
a suck, to which was tied a rope that ran
up through thie aperture overhedad.

All  this Clyde perceived in onc awift
giance, and the next instant, as he levelied
his rtevolver, it was struck from his grasp

by another masked man, who leaped at him
from behing the door, and as qumkl:, seized
him by the throat.
- Lir a trice the two were at grups tc*nfﬂm"
to and fro: aud, after a brief struggle, the&
reeled into thie adjoining study, and pltched
to the floor, where they fought again for a
shiort, space. By a strenuous effort Clyde tore
himself free, and rose; but his assailant
was up as s300n as he was, a pistol in lis
hand. , i
“ Don’t move a finger, or I'll kill you!"
he said with an-oath. *“1 mean it!"”
» Clyde would have dashed at him, heed-
less of the risk. As the man spoke, how-
ever, -he let fly with his cienched - fist, and
dealt the detective ‘a. smashing blow, then
slipped from the room,. and slammed the

‘door shut behind him.

C leg of a chair. He was half dazed
for & few seconds, and by the time

he had serambled to his feet and rushed into

the picture gallery the two masked men had

disappeared, and the rope ladder had been

Iiauled up through the skylight.

They had escaped with their plunder. Clyde
observed at ounce that the greater part of the
jewellery was missing, and he did not delay
te raise an alarm. With a glance at the
huddled form of Bagley, he bounded to the

A THRILLING SIGHT.

LYDE had been felled by the stroke,.
and hiz head had fnrmb]v struck the

it open, and swung over the sill.

“* HHow are things goimz, Raker?” Lord
Clanmaris eagerly inquired of him,

*“It is a regular battle, my lord!"" the

man answered breathlessly.  * There are

‘rear of

 plunged.

He was some distance from the ground,
but, without hesitation, he lowcred himself
and dropped, and, fortunately, landed in a
clump of =-hrubhen

When he crept out of the sbirubbery, he
held along the side of the house tow ards the
it, still hearing from the front
garden as he ran the erackling of pistols and
ringing shouts,

Blind instinct guided him. Ie felt sure

that hoe had chosen the right direction, and
he did mot turn Dback to geb assistunee,
though he knew that his
cost him his life. He had meanwhile realised
that the attack at the front was a diversion,
with the object of covering the theft of the
jewels, and, as he remembered the clanging
of the church bell, he suddenly rcalized
what thuat also meunt-

At the start of the chase he had noticed a
ladder leaning against the wall under the
pteture gallery, and he was certain that the
thieves could mot be far ahead of him, as
tliey would have lost time in their descent
from the roof. Bubt he could sce or hear
nothing of them.

He had passed the back of the dwelling,
and another stretech of a hundred yards.
through the private grounds. brought him to
the verge of the plantation, into which he
As fast as he ceuld he lhiastened on
in darkness, still shrouded in silence, until
he had gone for some distance.

Then hie heard a muilled, throbbing nhoise.
and a4 moment later, as he bhurst from (lic
thickets on to the edge of an open meadow,
he” beheld a thrilling sight. Close beyond
him, within twenty yards, was a big, grey-
winged aeroplane that was in the act of
rising- from the' grouad.

Levelling his rewher instantly, he took
quick ‘aim, and fired half-a dozen shots in
ranid ,suceession. And more by chanee than
skill one of them hit a human target. Thers

- was a sharp cry and a savage imprecation.

The aeroplane, which had soared to a
height of half a dozen yards, was
culties, beyond control. It dipped - and
swerved, lunged against a tall ind solitary
trea that was in the meadow, and with a

thunderous l‘:r;.ﬁli dropped to earth.

el me—

A SMASHING BLOYY,

URRYING to the spot with his
electric torch in his hand, Clyde

- played - the golden beamm of light

into the wrecked aeroplane, which

was lying on its side. Within it he could
sea three men, and one of them, who was

to make a thorough examination,

heard footsteps, and

no time
for he suddenly

Resolved to protect the plunder, he darted
to the shelter of the big tree, and discharzed

¢

temerity might

in ‘diffi-

bleeding from a bullet wound in the
shoulder, he judzed to be the pilot. . '

He couid - also perceive the:- bulky sark
which contained the stolen gifts. e had '

saw
five dusky figures gliding towards him from
: -the left.
large- window at the end of the 'room, fiung |:

-
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his revolver at the men, who returned the)
firec. But as they were a number of yards
away (‘lyde did net hit any of them, nor
did any of their shots toueh him. They
socll drew back, melting into the gloom.
They advanced again, however, continuing |
to fire at the detective. And they would
bave probably rushed him in the end, and
got the better of him, had not the shooting
meanwhile attracted attention at the house.
Lanterns flashed amongst the trees in the
plantation, and there was shrill clamour of

they are breathing,

woices.

’
:
, .
;
:
f;
:
¢
:
¥
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them in the shoulder, and T dare say the
others have been seriously injured, though

“The affair was cleverly planned. When
the throbbing of the approaching aeroplane
was audible to the gang, one or two of
them hastened to the church. They rang the
hell 3o that the noise of the engine should
not be heard as the machine passed over the
house, and they kept on ringing until they
knew that it must have descendecd here in
the meadow.

“ As for the attack in the garden, that
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A rope-ladder dangled from the skylight, and a masked rnan was at one of
the tables, sweeping articles of jewellery into a sack, to which was tied a reope
" that rar up through an aperture overhead. ;

felp was coming, and the baffled crooks
took to their heels as Lord Clanmaris and
hiz servants arrived on the scene, followed
bx‘snme of the pguests. They found Clyde
stapding quictly by the’ aeroplane he had
brounglit to earth. They gathered around
him, and when the excitement had ealmed
down he told the whole story.

" There are the jewels, in that buiky sack
Wnich you see in the wreck,” he continued.

" As for the three men, I have shot one of

was, of course, designed to draw you and
your guests to the front of the house—a sorg
of demonstratien in force—and give the
crooks an opportunity of getting into.the
picture gallery through the skylight. ‘I'hey
may have killed Bagiey, but 1 don't think
50.

** They anticipated just this sort of pursnig,
and had arranged to carry off their plunder
by aeroplane as the best means of escaping
with it, To depend on their cars, of which



they must have several in the vicinity, would ¢

have “been too risky. To have saved them-
selves they might have heen compelled to

.lrop the plund{ r.

<1 don't think we can do much to-night,
By this time the scoundrels will be in full
lﬂht, in fast carz, and the ehances of catch-
ing up with them are very slight.”

When the party returned to the house it
was found that Bagley had recovered con-
sciousness, and that he had not been badly
hurt. He could only. remember. having re-
ceived a sudden and mysterious blow, but it
was to be presumed from the ugly bruise
that was on the top of his head that a
leaden weight attached to a rope had been

foreibiy dropped on him at the moment
when the skylizht was noiselessly. opened.

There had been no casualties on either side
during the fight in the guarden, as in the
darkness the ﬁrui" had been wild. '

As for the three occupants of the aero-
plane, one died of his injuries, and the others
r{,cmered and were committed for trial.

No information was gileaned from them.
They doggedly asserted that they had no
knowledge of the mysterious leader of the
gang, and they probably told the truth. But.
if Clyde did not have the satisfaction of
capturing the Chief, he had the satisfaction
of knowing that he had dealt him a smash-
ing blow, and brought to nought the pluan3

,and labours of muntlh

THE END.

THE SILVER DWARF.

(Continucd from page vii).

Di. Olsen may return to Tetuan in the Maric
Autoinette, in which case yov.would be able
to interview him before he sent up to his
camp at Kelelin. On the other hand, it is
equally possible that he may return 'm sgme
other route—by Gibraltar and Tangier, for
instance—in which case he would reach
Kelelin without coming to Tetuan. If he did
this, it is quite on the cards that he might
return to kelelin apnd give Professor Rymer
the Silver Dwarf, or tell him where it i3, and
ao away for another jourpoey without your
ever kuowing that he had been back. If
vou take my advice, therefore, you will go
to Dr. Olsen’s camp—secretly, if possible—
and you will bribe one of the servants to
let you koow .at the earliest possible moment
witencever they hear from Dr. Olsen, or when-
cver he returns.”

The detective smiled and .silrugged

shoulders.

““You are a day behind the fair.” he said.
1 called at the camp last night before [
camne to Tetuan. At a cost of five pounds

liis

sterling T bought the doctor's dragomau.
body and soul. 1 have given the fellow »
note, which he has sworn to give to the

doctor the instant he returns. In this note
I have told Dr. Olsen all about the Silver
Dwarf, and have asked him not to part with
it, ~nd not to give any informmation about it
to anybody until I have seen him. In addi-
tion to this, I have arranged with the
dragowman that the moment the doctor
returns a2 mounted messenger is to be sent
post-haste to Tetuan to inform me of s
arrival,” :
““Good!” said the consul approvingly.
“You have taken the wind out of the pro-
fessor's sails with a vengeance. There’s not
much fear of himm forestalling you now."

’ !--—
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Will NELSON LEE Forestall the PROFESSOR?

SEE NEXT WEEK'S EXCITING INSTALMENT OF

THE SILVER DWARF'!

More Thrilling Adventures of DEREK CLYDE
WILL APPEAR NEXT WEEK IN

THE MYSTERY OF A TAXICAB




(Confinued from pag.c 14)

There arc just the tracks, with a smali
ticket cffice, and cometimes "a restaurant.
But there are no platfiorms or walting
ronms as we find in England.

The two men who approached werg real

natives — loose - limbed, bronzed, and
Lardy looking specimens, |

Tt Say, Mister, [ guess we can't take
those men here,” exclaimed one of the

strangers as  he
figgerin® to leave
atil’'t you?iy” _
" That is the idea,” said Lee. “Ib is
not my scheme, but the train oficials
don't want the men to remain on hoard.”

**CGuess they'll have to remain on
board,” said the other,

(1§ wh}, ?Hr

*“ Waal, the sherifi’'s out o’ town,” replied
the man. 7 My name’s Jenkms—l'm a

came  up. " You're
them with the Sheritl,

depnty. But I guess I ain’t takin’ any
chances on these guys. Say, we've gob no
jail here that would be likely to hold
enl, apyway. (Guess theyre pretly slick
birds, ain’t they?"

““ They are,”” agreed Nelson Lee. "Of

course, if You don’'t accept the responsi-
bility, we shall be compelled to carry the
prisoners further on.”

Deputy-Sheriff Jenkins nodded,

‘“ You'll make Albuquerque around tlen-
thirty, or eleven,” he said. ** Maybe you’ll
he able to land the guys there. Anyways,
there's nothin’® doin’. right here. Sorry,
Mister, but we ain’t in need of ’em!”

Nelson Lee smiled.

* Very well—we must let it
he said,

He turned to the guard of the train,
and talked with- him for some time,

It was arranged that Simon Hawke and
Al Roker should be taken straight on to
the end of the trip. Instead of leaving
them at ome of these small towns, they
would be given into the hands of the
police in Los Angeles,

This was just as Lee wanted it.

But the train
guv'nor that lie would have
responsible for the prisoners. "Tite train
men had their own dubies to attend to,
and would not be answerable if the pgir
escaped, |
- Lee gave the officials his assurance
that Hawke ‘and Roker would be kept
utder strict guard until Los Angeles was
reached.  And, after all, this wuas the
main thing. The pair had planned their
big coup for Los Angeles, aud it was only
nght that they should be brought to trial
in that eity. |

It appeared

go at that,”

to . be

thhat . the sherif in this
ihe country, accompanied
hunting down a gang
ol g OWIil a4 Zang
outlaws of some kind.

Thus tne place: was
of authority. Jenkins

by a posse,
of horse thieves, or

left rather destitute
was not 1nclined

) ' TH . *i__' 2
S TRE necson

- likely that—-"’

crew plainly told the.

articular town—Las ‘Vegus—was away in

Lo |
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be . bothered with two such prisoners as
Hawke and Roker,
Nelson Lee was
explain this to me,

only able to Dricily
for the first section
was due to start at once—it had been
delayed over fifteen minutes already, and
the frain men were impatient, :
I was delighted with the news,
was the Remove.

“ Then everything’s right 2"
Reggie Pitt. .

“You bet it is,”” I agreed. " No more
secrecy now—the giddy case is over.”

** Pretty tame finish,” said Handforth,
with a sniff.
“Tame?”
the
that he was nearly
Well, there’s no need
mystery. The rotters
we shall have nothing to
when we get to Los Angeles.”
“ It seems to me that Mr. Lee ought to
have somebody to lhelp Iim,” remarked
Handforth, shaking his liead. " Two
crooks like that might get up to any sord
of tricks, you know. In fact, it's quite

and so

all asked

1 echoed. ‘1 don’t suppo:e
guv'nor called it tame — considerinig
murdered last night!
for any further
are captured, and
worry aboub

Handforth paused, and stared.

The first section was just commencing (3
pull out. We had not taken mucli notice,
for we knew that our train would stay for
another five minutes, at least, I had
already said good-bye to the guvnor,
knowing that I should see him again in
Albuquerque—where the two sections would
come together once agaia,

“ Quick!" - gasped  Handisrth, ‘** The
pgiddy ftrain’s geing!”

“Eh?” _

*Don't stare!” roared Handy. " We
nearly got left behind last time—that's

not going to haprpen again!”

He seized Church and McClure,
whirled them along, ,

‘“* Fathead!” howled Pitt. * That's notb
your train at all!”

and

But Handforth didn’t lhear.
“ We'll just do it!™ he gasped breath-
lessly,

“ You—you dotty ass!” panted Church.
** This—bhis 2 .

He couldn't say any more, for Handforth
literally pushed him on to the step of the
last couch. The blaek porter had just
arrived on the platform, and was aboub
to close the door. And then Handforth
and Co. bundled in;

** Holy smoke!” gazped the porter.
“ Say, what's all dis?Y I sure guess yo'se
in de wrong train, sah!”

Handforth and Co. picked themselves up,
triumphant.

At all events, Hundforth was. Church
and McClure were hot, flustered, and some-
what conecerned. They knew well enough
thiat Handforth had made another of his
famous . hoomers, They were on  the
wrong train, and the thought of it filled
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them with something that was very akin] *“ By what I can understand, it was a

to alarm. !mist-ahe, eh?"” he said, at Iength. ' Very
“You — you lunmatic!” said Church | well—you'll have to get off at the nexy
hreathlessly., * You pushed us on to the | stop.”

wrong tr.-.un vou josser!” Handforth suddenly flushed.

“* Yes mu ass!™

“By George! I've got an idea!l” he =aid

“Am’t this the California Limited?” excitedly,
*“*Of course it is, but . “ An idea, my hoy?" -
“ Then don't be dotty!’ said Handfﬂrth.! “Yes, sir! Well stop on this train all

“The California Limited is our train, a?mcll
we nearly lost it. ' I've never kmown such |
a rotten, Bystem! 'They don’t even give
you a fair warning. They just start
straight off, and thev don't care tuppence
whether you're left behind or not!™

, Ghurch and BMcClure were exasperated.
. Bu!; this is the first section, you mad-

man,” roared McClure, A
Handforth started,
“ The first sectiﬂn,” e repeated, light
dawning upon him, '
“Yes, you c‘nump'”

“ My only hat!" said Handforth blankly.
‘““Now T come to think of it, I believe
you're right! That's why the other c¢haps
didn’t rush on board?!"”

‘““ Ot course it is!”

Handforth fixed hisz unfortunate chums
with his coldest glare, '

““ You—you  brainless idiots!” he sald
witheringly, ‘" You knew this all the

and yet you let me come on this
train! I've never known such mad fat-
heads in all my life—"

“ Great Scott!”’ shouted MeClare. * Do
vou think we could do anythine at all,
with you pushing us like that., We tried

to tell yvou, but you wouldn't listen!” 1

time,

Handiorth calmed down,
“Oh, well, it dpesn’t matter,” he said.
“Didn't they say we should stop at

Albuquerque at about eleven o'clock? All
we've got to do is to get off, and walit
for our train to arrive.’
Church grunted,
““Yes, 1 know that,”
what abont brekker?”

he said, * But

** There's a dining car on this train, I
suppose?”’
““Yes, but we shan’t be allowed to eat,”

gaid Church., *“ 1t's not our dining ecar--
we haven't evem got tickefs for this
train.”’

“If we don't get any breakfast, there’ll
be a row!” said Handiorth grimly. *I'll
jolly well see the chef, or the steward,
and biff him on the nose. That'll teach

him I mean business!”

1he three juniors enhtered the coaah,
and made their way back to the Observa-
tion Car—for it wonldn't be time for
brekker for another hour. They were
passing down one of the corridors when
they saw Nelson Lee,

S "oni” said Lee. ' And what 1s the
meaning ol this, boys? I saw you get on,
and I require an explanation.”

Church and McClure explained, and
Handforth explained as well. Nelson Lee
listened with ditliculty. !

1 you

the “a'r to Los Angeles!”

‘“ Indeed!™ ‘

And we'll help
crooxs, sir,”” went on Handforth con-
fidently. “We'll take it in turns, to
keep on the watch. It's too much for
alone, s&ir,” he went on eagerly.
““ There are three of us here, and we can
all help!”

Nelson Lee chuckled.

**Oh, and so Yyou have made up your
mind?” he asked. * Well, my boys, I am
not sure that I can give my sanction 1o
such a scheme.”

*“Oh, sir! We'd love to do it!”

"'AH right,”” smiled Nelson Lee.
see!”

vou to guard these

“We'll

CHAPTER VL
THE HOLD-UP.

HIE night was hot,.
stuffty and very black.
The California
Limited had pro-
preszsed considerably, and
left the junction of
" : Willlams behind. VWillilams
the place where people changed in
Grand Canyon.
The time was now close upon midnight,
and the next stop would be at a place
called Seligman.

Here the hour would be altered—as it is
altered twice on this trip from Chicago to
Los Angeles, There is a ditlerence of
three hours between New York time and
Los Angeles time,

For example, when the hour is noon In
New_York, it is nine o'clock in the morning

was
order to visit the famous

in Los Angeles, And there are cight
hours” difference in time - between Los
Angeles and Loadon. At noon in London

the time is just four o’clock in the morn-
ing in Los Angeles.

And at Seligman the time was generally
changed. Thus, the train was scheduled
to arrive at twelve-ten, to stop ten
minutes, and to Jeave at eleven-twenby!
And after this stop, there would be no
other halt until Needles was reached, at
about half-past-three.

It was a4 long streteh,
desolate country—semi-desert, with
brush and cactus and plenty of sand.

It was the first section of the California
Limited that was speeding along now,
The second section was a good few Inl]f;,b
behind.

Having passed Seligman, the train :ettled
down to its long run through the night.

over
saga

mainly
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The great searchlight pierced the darkness,
illuminating the track for a great distance
ahead.

And the enormous
ing and pulling and
huge living monster,

a fatrly stiff ;_,radzent-,
a. big one.

Speed was not possible under such cir-
cumstances, but the great engine was per-
forming her task splendidly.

labouring like some
She was climbing up
and the effort was

Practically everybody was asleep on
board, :
Nelson Lee was one of the exceptions.

He sat in his private compartment, keep-
ing a strict eye on Mr, Hawke and Mr.
Roker. 'The pair were nof bound now,
but were sleeping in their little bunks—
for Nelson Lee had undertaken to keep
these men in his own room all the time.

There were four beds there, and there
was Bo chance of the rascals doing any
harm to Nelson Lee. They were quite un-
armed, and practically all the spirit bhad
left them. If they made the slightest
attempt to attack Lee, he had only to
shout for help, and the pnrters would soon
arrive on the scene.

And by day, Handforth and Co. assisted.

Nelson Lee had seen that the junilors
were really in earnest, and they were quite
capable of Kkeeping their eyes on the
prisoners whilst Lee s]eyt-. And by doing
it in this way, the responsibility was
catirely with Lee, 'lhe train crew was
not called upon to help.

As Lee told me afterwards,
ndve liked me on the job, but Handforth
had been first in the field, dﬂd three were
yuite suflicient.

The juniors were mnear by, in another
compartment, sound asleep. And ihe train
was labﬂurmg along strenuously.

That great light on the
vingine gave the engineer a full view of
the track ahead.

And, suddenly, the drivér stared.

Red lights were gleaming in the distance
—waving to and fro. Quickly, the
commenced -tolling the big bell, and. hoot-
ing the powerful
do not have shrill whistles,

" The engineer shut off the power.

¥or not only were there red lights, but

come big obstruction appeared to be across|

the track, And as the train grew nearer
the men on the footplate could see that
this obstruction was really. a crowd of
men on horseback. '
. Say, Ed, this looks funny!”
engineer grimly, " Guess there’s
fjueer business on foot te-night!”
At 1t sure looks like if, Sam,’”’ said the tire-
man. _

. And they were right.”

{Eheqe men were vcteram—thev had driven
the Santa Fe trains for years—for the men

s0me

who are in charge of the footplate of the |

California Limited are tried and trusty ser-
vants: of the company. They are men who

locomotive was hiss- |

he would |

fully alive to the truth.

front of the

siren—for these engines

‘4 series of
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bad travelled the road from one corner to
the other, and who knew every inch of it.
Their hfe is not so humdrum as one might

imagine. In the old days, partmu]arn.
+ hold-ups by outlaw bands were quite &
common occurrence. But to-day they are

few and far between, and becoming less fre-

. quent.

But even in these highly-civilised t.imea a
Western train will sometimes be held up by
frain robbers. And there is very little else-
for the engineer to do but to stop. H¢E

knows that well enough,

To drive on, in defiance of the gang, will
probably mean disaster to his train—for it

.18 almost certain that some obstructions will

be placed "acroes the line further on. And
no engineer can afford to take the risk of
wre::kmg his train, and probably causing the
death of passengem

The driver applied his brakes, and the

- great, lumbering engine slowly groaned its

way to a standstill, And in a few minutes
the long train stood there on the tracks,
hissing and impatient to continue its onward
journcy—ior the steam was at a high pres-
milre émd in readiness for the steeper gradxent
ahea

Within the train,, no suspicions were

“aroused.

S»ps of this kind may occur at any time.
There might be a hot oil--box that needed
attentmn, or some slight adjustment may be
necessary to the engine. None of the guards
mt other officials on the ¢train took any
notice.

But {he engmeer and the ﬁrcmau were

Even as the frain stepp'e'd three men leapt
up the sides of the engine, ‘and others stood

~near by, levelling rifles at the ceab of the

locomotive.

‘“ Hands up—an’ slick " rasped aut. a harsh
voice.

The men who had climbed on to the foot-
plate itself were armed with revolvers. They

. weré desperate-looking ruifians—two of them
- being half-breeds.

fireman |
‘ men,

1The driver and the ﬁremeﬂ were brave
but it would have heen sheer madness

to resist these scoundrels. At the first show,

-of defiance, those revolvers would spit death,

For a gang of robbers such as this never

 hesitate a.t murder.

Within three minutes the men in charge
of the engine were helpless. They Were

swiftly bound with rope and t‘nrust into a

corner of their cab. And one man was left

in c¢harge, armed with 4 lerelled revolver.
said the |

And then the hold-up began.
It was a grim, desperate business,

The first the passengers knew about it was
startling .revolver shots- The
bandits relied upon terror to start with.

‘The main thing was to make all the pas-

sengers realise the truth, and to drive ITear
mto their hearts. Two or three of the gang

:Tode up and down the train on both mdea,

firing their rifles into- the air.
And other men boarded the coaches, and



scared the helpless peuplr. \uth fumilades uf

- replied Lee,

~men enter,
stances attempt resistance, Huudforth

i said Handforth warmly.

e

i
"mean vour death if you so mueh as lift a]

~without- the slightest show of resistance.
. “Ihey could not be blamed. -

‘diamond trinkets.

_husklly.

L

‘in your jacket pocket, and leave it there.
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revolver shots, animed at the roof.
1'andemumum reigned.
Ladies fainted, screaming and crying for
help. Men became cowards, and acted like
a lot of sheep, handing. over their valuables

For it means death to resist,
- And these American travellers Lnuw it.
- It is all very well to- be very brave and
to defy the robbers. But. the advantage 1s
all an the.side .of .the bandits.: If,. indeed,
an attempt was made to- overpu‘ﬁer t;hem it
conid'uudoubtedly be done.

But what would the cost be? Prubahi:;
the loss of five or six: lives—for there would
be grim shooting and bloodshed. And humap
lives are of more value than dallar b]lls ,andJ

So the ransacking of the train conttnued

Cohch after coach was visited,

Nelson Lee was aware of the truth almest
from the outset., And Mr. Hawke and Mr,
Roker, knew, too. Awakened by those shots
they eat up in their beds, listening eagerly.

Handforth and Co. came piling in, with
scared faces, and hastily attired in Ilﬂ‘th]u"

but shoes, trousers and shirts,
‘““What's wrong, sir?” aaked Handforth

- 4 The train iz in the lmnd-s of mbhers"

‘¢ My poodness!”’

. ‘Wlmt—-wh'lt shall we dt), sir?2" .

““ You had better go.back to your rcom
and stay there,” said Lee. *¢ When. these
obey_ them!--Under no circum-
You
miust not-—"
~ ¢ T jolly well bilf them on ﬂte no:E: slr'”

Nelson Lee gripped hls arm
s ¢ Listen,r ;¥ boy!” he &aid quietly. 1|
order you to do untlung whatever! 1t will

-

These men are utterly cold- blnudeu

and desperate. Obey them!”
" There was something in the detectivea
tone that almost scared *the juniors.-
. % Yesa, sir,” said Handforth soberly.
T.ee took him outside into the corridor. . -

s Handforth, I'm going to place this packet
in your keeping;”-he said softly. * Put it

finger!.

Scrawl across the fmnt of it

Om, moment!
Do

in blue pencil: *‘ notes of the journey.’

you understand?'’
- ¢ Yes, sir,” said Handfurth promptly.

. He took a sealed, bulky-looking envelope
from Nelson Lee, it contained all the valu-
able papers conmected with the oil property
in Los Angeles. Lee had taken it from Mr,
Hawke, and had been keeping it m his own
care.

. But these train robbers would be on the
spot at any moment. They would take it
from Lee without doubt. But it was more

L customer.
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' was of no value. These ras—cals were no0b
likely to give much attention to schoolboys.

Handforth thrilled with joy at the oppor-
“tunity to prove of use. And Nelson Lee
teturmed to his own compartment,” and
looked grimly at Hawke and Roker.

“Take my advice and keep quleb " he
ordered curtly. .

The men made no reply | '

And, in the meantime, the ransacking of
the train continued. Two gunmen were
al*eudb on board this very coach, and were
going ‘from compartment to. compartment-—
for this coach was composed of pru ’tt.e draw-
ing-rooms only.

bil{}ﬂus -and screams near h}' told Nelson
Lee that the robbers were near at hand. For
a Tew minutes the famous detective had had
a mind to resist—to do his utmcst to save
the train.

But wiser couunsel had prevailed.

He knew that it was impossible-—and Nel-
son Lee, brave gs a lion when there was the
slightest chance of success, never attempted
the impossible. Nct only his death would
resuit, but probably the death of others.
For once one life was taken, these men ‘H{llll'_l
get-the Iust and take nthms

The door of the cnmpartment opened with
a crash,

And, even as it did so, Simon Hawke
hurled himself clean out of the bunk, and
grappled with Nelson Lee. Roker did the
same. They fought desperuteh, Lee bE!kIl.g.
taken by surprise.

““Say, what’s this, an}v.a}s?” demanded
a harsh voice. ,

- The bandit was standing in the dmrwa\.
revolver in hand.- He was an American—sa
w-esterner.cf.-middle age and a pretiy. tozgh
His face was scarred, biotcily
with drink, and he *.wre a grxzzled mous-
tuche. -

“ Quick—this man’s a detect.we!” shouted
Hawke. “ We're the same as you—Crooks'!
Welx;?] being taken to Los Angeles, to g0 ta
ﬂ’a{}

““* Bunk!”’ said tbe robber curtly. |

~But he could see in a very few mgm&nt«
that it wasp’t bunk,

. Nelson Lee was fst:lI ﬁghtm for he had
no- wish to be overpowered. And the- bandit
was still upcertain when one of his com-
panions appeared. And this man explained
that two of the porters had told him thit
crooks were on board—a pair of thieves whii
were being takeq to gaol by an Englizh
detective.

It was touch and go for Hawke and Rok”r
—hut, fortune favoured them, "

They were acccpted as crooks—angd treated
by the robbers as fellow-brethren. "And in
next to no time Nelson Lee was made a help
less prisoner,- bound hand and foot. :

¢ This brute’s goi; some -papers of ours;”
exclaimed Hawke ¢urtly. < We're on_a~ mw
deal in Los Angéles—something that’'s 6
to net us about ten thousand dollars! We

II J-i-

-

than likely that they
Handforth, for they would couclude that it

would leave it with{

need those papers badly.”

Very cunningly Hawke refrained from
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. Say, what’s this, anyways 7'’ demanded a harsh voice. The bandi{ was
St‘“"f_"ﬂg in the doorway, revolver in hand. He was an Amerlcan, a Westernsr
of middle age, and a pretty tough customer.




. mentioning that the papers were worth mil-
lions. Had he done so, the bandits would
probably have taken them Ifor themselves.
But they were not likely to bother about a
mere ten thousand-—comsidering thafy they |
‘:’Ul_ll{i net four times that amount from the
rain. *
But a feverish search was without result.

The papers were not on Lee, and not even |

in the compartment.
purple in thie face with rage.
to know what Lee
packet,

He threatened torture unless the detective
spoke. Acain and again, Hawke drove his
clenched fist into Lee's helpless face, until
Lee was bruised and battered. But still he |
would not speak. ;

“Look here, you men!” sald Hawke, at
length. ¢“This guy's a peril to us. We want
to come off the train with you, and we want
You to take Lee away with you. -We'll]
arrange it afterwards.”

And, in the meantime, Handforth and Co.
obeyed their orders. -

One of the bandits entered, and found fhe
three boys apparently speechless with terror.
The bandit only made a very cursory search.

He found the packet, but gave it one

glance and tossed it aside. He found a
number of dollar bills and some loose silver.

Mr. Hawke was neartly
He demanded

This he took. f

““Gee! You're a set of mutts, ain't you?” |
he jeered. ¢*All right, kiddoes! I ain’t!
gonna hurt you!l”

He went out, laughing harshly. And |

Handforth and Co. gazed at one another,
their hearts thumping rapidly. Nelson Leec’s
ruse had succeeded. The papers were still
safe—and Handforth grabbed them up and
put them in his trousers’ pccket.

“My hat!” he panted. ¢ We’re all right
now! As soon as the train goes on we’ll
give these to Mr. Lee and )

“But—but Mr. Lee's outside!*
Chilrch.

‘“He's bound, and in the hands of these
bandits!”

Church was at the window. He had pushed
up the blind, and was staring out into the
darkness. The licht from the train’'s windows
-was not very pemnetrating, but Church just
canght a glimpse of Nelson Lee being pushed
violently along beside the track, his wrists
bound, his ankles tied with rope so that he
could only take small strides.

~ Handforth gave a zulp.

*¢They’ve pinched Mr. Lee!” lLe muttered
tensely. *1 expeet they’re going to carry
him oif into the hills and heold him for ran-
som!”?

Handforth always thought of the romantic |
thing. But here he was pretty near the
mark. For these bandits had, indeed, de-:
cided upon something of that sort. If they |
took Lee, they were going to make 6ome
capital out of him, And they could easily
tfié:: s0, for he was a man of international
ame, : :

gasped

had done with that |
{ forth tensely..

| for they ure very seldom used.

! service by warning you.

Handforth badly wanted to do something

big.
““Look here!” he said fiercely, his eyes
cleaming. “I’'ve got an idea!”

““But, Handy, we can't—"

‘““Can’t never did anything!” snapped

Handforth. *‘Are we going to seec Mr. Leo
taken off like this, without making any
attempt to help him? Not likely! There's

a chance here to do something fine!”
‘¢ But—but how?”?
““Open that window!” commanded Hand-

““* You—you mean we're going to get out?”

““Yes—we'll slip outside without being
secn, and crouch away in the darkness,?’ said
Handforth. “Then we'll follow these
beastly bandits and find out where they go.
We shall be able to rescue Mr. lee like
that!”»

It was a typical Handforth scheme, im-
practicable, well nigh hopeless, but full oI
really good intention. _

The window was pushed up with difficulty,
But the
juniors succeeded at last, and then, one by
one, they slipped out head first and jumped
on to the frack.

As they alighted, they lay flat down so as

i1 to be unseen.

It was more by luck than anything else
that they were unnoticed. It so happened
that none of the bandits were pear this part
of the train at the time. And in a very few
moments Handforth and Co. rolied down a
little slope, and finaliy crouched belind some
neighbouring bushes.

And five minuntes
aliowed to Zo on.

Every passenger had been stripped of all
his valuables, and the robbers had obtained
a big haul. But no lives had heen lost, thers
was not even an injury. '

But as the train continued its journcey,
nobody siept. Indignation meetings were
held in every ¢oach. Ladies were brought
round after fainting 6ts, and there was
general econfusion.

And everybody was quite convinced that
the second section was due to sulfer thie santa
fate as the first

Jater the {rain was

— gy —
CHAPTER VIL
A BET-BACK!

IMON HAWEE was a
fluent speaker,

By means of his

ready tongue, he got

himself into the full con-

fidence of the train robbers.

. And the papers on Nelson

proving that he was indeed the famous

Lee,

English detective, automatically turned the

bandits against Lec. _ '
“This muan is just as dangerous to you as

he
‘“He's an
tracking anybody.

i3 to me!” Hawke exclaimed grimly.
abhsolute fiend when it comes to
I've doneg you a good
1f he had been lelt
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on the train he would certainly have brought
about yonr capture later on.

««1 guess there’s no guy living who could
do that!® said the chiel of the men.

““ Well, anyway, he’s safer here,” said
Hawke. ““ What I want you to do is to take
him away into the hills, and keep him a pri-
sener.”

“ And what do we get out o’ this lay-out?”

““ What do vou get?”’ said Hawke. ¢ Why,
man alive, he's werth thousands to you!
There’s not another man living who’s more
valuable.

release.”

““Gee! Mebhe you're right!” said the
man slowly. '

They were still standing on the
the train had gone onmn.
twinkled 1m the distance.
train was out of the way, this spot seemed
amazingly deszolate and lonely.

The track stretched as far as the eye
could see in a perfectly straight line for
miles and miles—a steep gradient upwards,
mounting to the top of the desert rise.

It cquld not be seen now, for all was dark
and black. On both sides stretched a great,
monotonous vista of sage-brush and cactus,
with low hills rising towards the north,

Close at hand, Handforth and Co. crouched
behind the bushes.

So far the three adventurous ijuniors bhad
had no opportunity of moving, for some ol
the bandit gang had come qunite near by.
Indeed, Hawke and Roker were now talking
to two of the robbers within earshot, Hand-
forth and Co had heard all that was said.

Nelson Lee was there, too—standing by, a
prisoner.

And when Lee found himself in a bad con-
dition, with no immediate chance of improv-
ing it, he said nothing. He just accepted
the position, and waited for his own time
to come, . ’ ;

Hawke disenssed plans with the men. - And
it was finally arranged that Lee should be
taken to a little place comparatively near by
—straight over the deseri to a deep hollow.
It was invisible from the railway—a kind of
natural gap in the surfuce of the desert,
New Mexico is full of such spots—most of
them being of volcanic origin.

Down in this gap twe of the bandits would

track, and
The lights still

take charge of Lee, and hoid him until he}

couid be shifted further on to the main

Camp, up in the hills. And Bandforth and
Co. heard all these plans being discussed.

They heard something eclse, too.

The men were determined to clear off at
once. They were not going to hold up the
seecond section of the California, Limited.
For it was just possible that the second
tm!". would be warned by telegraph, and the
train crew would be prepared.

This was a bit of a shock to the juniors.

" We reckoned to get on board the second
Séction,” whispered Church. ¢ This means
1__t will go straight by, <nd we shall be left

. A%

If you go about it properly, you |
can get a hundred thousand dollars for his

But now that the |

4

t

|

f
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stranded—here in the desert. It might be
miles and miles to the nearest town.”
“Can’t help it,” breathed Handforth.
““We're going to rescue Mr. Lee, Ei}l_‘l_'}’l’lOW.”
“1 don’t see how we can do it,”” muttered
MeClure. -
“Just a matter of determination,’ said

Handy. *‘‘One great point is that we're not
known. These brutes don’t suspect we're
here. But don’t talk. ’'m trying to hear

what they're planning.”” _

Handforth listened intently.

Buf the group had moved slightly away—
not intentionally, but in that fashion that is-
sometimes done almost unconsciously., And
now it was very difficult for the juniors to

| catch all that was being said.

““This is no good!” muttered Handforth.
“I'm going to creep a bit nearer.”
Before Church and MeceClure could object,

| their leader had commenced working his way

forward. As long as the three were stili,
they were safe, with practically ne possi-
bility of discovery.

But Handforth, in hiz nsual way, became
reckless. - ,

He took advantage of another bush near’
by in order to get comparatively close. And
he was just settling himself down again
when there was a sharp crack, a spurt of
fire, and a bullet .thudded into the ground
within an inch of Handforth’s knee.

““Great pip!”?’ he gasped, scared
startled.

“What the dence——*" began Hawke.

““ All right, stranger. 1 saw . something
movin' against that vush,” said one of the
men. ‘‘Say, you! Come right out here! I
sure thought you was some prowlin’ animal,.
but I figure I was wrong! S8tep lJively, or
I'll let daylight through your vitals!”

Handforth knew that he was discovered,
and rose to his feet.

‘““ You—you rotters!” he gasped.
““You might have killed me!”

“Gee! If it ain’t one o’ them kids from
the train!’’ said the robber. “1 guess he
must have shlipped cut without bein’ seen.
Wal, boy, what’s the game? What'’s the
big idea?”

Handforth didn’'t know what to say. As a
rule, he could talk gquite freely—but just
now he was almos tongue-tied. For he had
suddenly remembered that Nelson Lee’s
precious packet was on him.

Church and MeClure, still behind the
original bush, looked on with fading hope.
The ecapture of their leader was a blow thas
they had never suspected. It was, in fact,
nothing short of a disaster,

¢““0Oh, the ass—the idiot !’ moaned Chureh,

and

“You

- It’s all up now!”

““Stay still, and Jon’t breathe!’’ hissed
MecClure. * Perhaps they won’t spot us!”
Myr. Hawke was rapidly going through

Handforth’s pockets. He was a quick-witted
man, and he had called to mind hew Nelson
Lee had gone out. into the corridor of the
train to speak with the boys.
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A minute later Hawke uttered a cry of,

triumph.

“Ah!” hie shouted. ¢*Here's that pack-
aze! On this boy all the time! Yee must
have slipped it over to ndm!”

“(tood . heavens!” said Roker. < Then—

then there's still a.chance!”’

““A chance!” repeated Hawke. “ Why, it’s
a certainly now. With Le2 out of the way,
we shall be able to work the thing easily.
If we¢ can borrow a couple of horses from
these men, we ean get into the next town,
and take the morning train for Los Angeles!”’

“Sayv, how'd va get that way?” demanded
the leader of the train rolbers. ¢ What's
iire idea of all this planning?”’

“* We told you about that scheme of ours,”
said Hawke. ¢ We stole these papers from
o man on a liner, and if we get to Los
Anzeles quickly, we e¢an put the deal
*?hmu"h and GIPII a cool ten thousand dol-
H B
of your horses

“Can’t you get on the next train when it
comes along?””

“*Too risky,”

said Hawke. “They¥ know

We thou"!lt perhaps youw'd lend tv.n1

all about us on that train, and we should

e made prisoners, No.
a train in the morning—we ean ecasily fake
up a plausible yvarn by then.”

** Sorry, mister, but you'll get no hosses
.i‘ rom us ” said the other. “]lut you don't

reed tﬁ ‘Hﬂl“ﬂ any.
.nﬂe a ten-mile wnlk It ain't a hmp of a

way to a station, an’ there’'s plenty o’ trains
coin’ throngh.”

““And what will you do with these two?*’
asked Hawke. ¢ I'd like you to take the boy
asz well—his father, don't forget, is one of
the richest men in Encgland, and will pay
a bigz ransom for his release.” -

_® Guess we'll figger that out iater,” inter-
rupted the chief. 1 guess 1 can see the
1_1;3~::dlight- of the second section comin’
-alone.
vight now, Yep, we'll take the boy. but I
ain't sayin® we'll keep him. You'd best came
along with us.”

“ No—1 think we’ll !\eep fo the railvoad,?’
repited Hawke.

He was cunning. Having got r:d of Nelson
Iee¢ and Handforth, he was fairly eertain
" that these bandits would stick to their
prisoners. And in the meantime Hawke
und Roker would have an opportunity of cet-
ting to Los Angeles, ~and would pull the deal
over,

Iawke had pIentv of confidence in his own
ability to bluff the thing out once the pro-
perty was actually in his possession: Nelson
Lee might come on the scene; and might
bring_ direct charges, but he would have
great difficulty in proving, them.

_ In any case, the main thing was to get to
L.os Angeles.

Thius,
WAl completeh deserted. -

Hawke and Roker had commenced their
“long walk. to the next station.
-.ﬂhﬁi‘ the second section of the California,

‘We don't want to be around here

five minutes later the railway track

“They -would-

We want to take ]

i

Guesg yvoiul ¢can both man- 4

|

{ with all

]
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risk

couldn’t
MOrHing

Limifted {0 go on, for they
going on that train., But in tlhe
they would catch another.

“It's all very well to suy we can get on 3
train tn-mnrrmt but ii’ll be risky,”” remarked
Roker, who was rather flustered by all the
changes of fortune whichi had takem place
durm" the last few hours.

“Rtﬂh?"” said Hawke, “You don't’know
what you're saying. By the morning the
whole country will be talking about this
hold-up. We've simply got to bluff cut that
we were carried off as well as Lee and the
boy. We had a fight with the bandits, and
escaped. Why, man alive, we shall be sym-
pathised with. We've got our tickets, and
everything's in order. Leec was the only man
who mattered—the only man I’'m afraid of.
The-e Ameriean zheriffis and police are ro

more harm than a bunch of kids,”

“ Well, caid Roker,

relieved.
And while thm walked along, Nelson Lee

and Handforth were being tauken to that
cleft in the desert, where they would be
held by two or three of the bandits until
other preparations could be made. The main
eang intended to get out of the distriet at
onee,

And when the second section came lahour-
ing along up the gradient, with its brilliant
searchlight gleaming on the front of the
engine, -there was no indication that any-
thing serious had happened to the leading
part of the train,

But the engineer of
surprise, too.

I hiope vou're right,”

thiz =ection got a

F'or he saw two figures *:tnmlmg in the
track, waving their arms wildly!
CHAPTER VIII.
THE RESCUE PARTY.

HURCH and McClure

were wildly excited.
Thoy were alone on
the ftrack.  The ban-

d:tm had gone, and the two
juniors had remained undis-
covered. [n fact, they held
the key to the whole situation. ’lhe bandits
believed that their plans were unknown to
anybody, -and that they would be abile to pet
clear away before any chase could be put

Ainto effect.

As soon ‘as the two juniors found them-
selves alone, they rose to their feet. And
they found that the second section was com-
ing towards them at an aggravatinply slow
rate of speed. - :

They could hear the Ilocomotive puffing
its- strength, and the powerful
scarchlights beamed out in a most dazzling
manner. .

‘““ Nothing could be -better!' said Church
breathlessly: ‘“ We can stop this train, and
tell them all about it! We know all the
facts—we - Know that Mr. Lee and. Handy
have been taken over in that direction,”” he
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added, pointing., “If we're- quick, we can
evertake tlmse rotten bandits.”

“But we've got to stop the frain fArst!™
exclaimed McClure. -
. Thiere was no difficulty about that.

‘The juniors planted 1hemselves in  the
track, and stood there waving their arms
wildly. The light was so powerful that there
was no possibility of them being unseen.
And, to their great joy, :the engine ceased
its pufling.

They would never have been able to stop
an English train in such a manner—for in

the dark night the driver would have known |

nothing. Buat that great searchlight made
all the difference.

The huge train laboured to a standstill,
and the juniors rushed up to the pantmg
engine,

“ What's wrong?™
leaning out of his cab.

“The first section was helfi up by train
robbers!” szhouted Churzh. <Mr., Lee “and
one of our chaps nave h{en taken away,
prisoners. We want some help. Theyv only
started a little while agc, and if we're quick
we'll overtake 'em.”
-1 guess the boy's said the
fireman.

They both get down. and iistened more in-
tently to Chureh and McClure as they ex-
plained. Reveral other memberz of the train
crew appeared. and there was qiiite a little
commotion,

It was obvious

shoated the engineer,

sure mad!™

that the boys werg not

spinning a yard.
Their story was well ccnvected and per- |}
fectly clear. And. indeed, unlezs there had

been a hold-up. they conld never have heen
on this spot. And tlhere was no earthly
reason why they should tell a false story.

It wasn't long before the St. Frank’s
crowd heard of the excitement.

I was one of the f{irsf to know
And I KAurriedly dressed.
the track.
Co. and De Valerie and a host of others fol-
lowed. '

And when the truth was known the ex-

cltcmenb w‘n intense.
*“The guv'nor hi{illilpppd”’
breathlessiy. ¢ Something’s got to be done!
We've got to go to tire rescue'”

S That's 'ﬂ.hat L

the trath.

eagerly, : :
““There’s Hanﬁ forth., teo!” I went on.
“Look here, Church. do you Kknow exactly

which way these men went?*
£ Yes—and you can follow .the fontprmts
and the marks of the horses easily,” said
Church, ¢ It's all loose, sandy ground. If
we. buek up, we might: be able to rescue ‘em
straight oft.”
SLALL right * T said Dbriskly.
iob for the Remove!”
S Hurrah 72
: Back 1ip, you _fellows !
St. T'rank’s to the rescue ¥
hnthumaﬁm ran high.' The very tlmuﬂht
chasing -across: the dezert in order to

-« This is a

fore,

I ﬂclmmed'

if we go twenty -miles.

said!'"' exclaimed Churclt | what mwht happen to the _glu_r nor in the
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rescue Nelson Lee and Handfm't-h was fasein-
ating, And the Remove’s example was 3o
good that fully a dozen men who were on
the train decided to accompany them.

The guard was rather concerned—for it
would mean 2 long delay for his train.

But it couldn’t be helped—the train would
be compelled to wait there until the rescue
party returned. It wasn’t a bit of goed

"erdering the fellows to give up the idea,

They wouldn’t dream of it.

And in less than fen m:nutes the rescue
party started.

It numbered over #fifty, including every
available junior. Only one or two hung back—
cowardly fellows like Teddy Long and Gul-
liver and Merrell. Fullwood was as eager
as anybedy fo join in the chase. Fullwood
may have Dbeen several kiads of a rotter, but
he was not a coward, and he liked adventure
as much as anybody else.
* The whole quest was
problem.

If that ecrevice
all well and good.
located, the chase
time, However,
out and see.

[f there had been more time to think, this
enterprise might have been stopped. For,
after all, it was a very risky thing for the
boys to "n chasing a gang of desperate train
robbers who were armed to the teeth., -

But, m the tense excitement, the only
thought was to save Nelson ‘Lee and Hand-
forth. And the train was compelled to wait,

The St. Frank's fellows were well 'to the
with Church and MeClure leading.
Thev had seen the rebbers go, and knew iha

something of a

in the plain was found,.
But if it could not be
was a mere waste of
the only thing was to set

general direction which had been take=3 But
there their knowledge ended.’
However, there were the footprints. - After

a short distance our. eyes grew accustomed

to the gloom, and we were able to dimlv'

and jumped on to | S€€ the marks in the sandy seil;

Pitt and Grey and Christine and |-

“Sure it's only a mnle or-iwo?” I asked,
more than cnce.

“That’s what taey H,.mi anthW 5 rephed

Churzh.

“1f it's a dhtfmce llle eicht ¢r ten miles,

1w-:, ve taken an a pretiy lu*fi;y proposition,’®

I went on. ‘“Still, it’'s got to be done—even

Thereq no telling

hamis of a gang like that.”
I was, as a matter of faet,
great anxie‘ty and alarm.

These bandits knew that Nelson Lee was
& detective, and they would have no c¢om-
punction about knocking him on ‘the head,
or riddling his body witn bullets. The one
factt that they had- taken him away. a .
prisoner, was encouraging. It seamed that
the worst had net happened.

We plodded on and og, a great, straggling
mob of men and boys. If anybody had teld
me, two days previously, that un aiventur:
of this sert wnul{l take place, 1 shonld have
laughed.

It seemed

filled with

s0 utterly wild and extra-



ordinary.

Practically the entire Remove of
Frank's. going across -the desert on the
But there

b,
trnil of a4 band of train robbers! .
it was—an absolute fact.

And not so extraordinary, after all. Con-
sirdering thint Nelson.Lee' had been kidnapped,
it was .ttmut the only thing to be done. And
when it “camz to an adventure, the §St.
Frank's RRemove would be hard to beat. They
found most of it that was geing.

Muany. of the fellows: were heguunnn to
cive up lmpe alter nearly an hour's tryiug

walk over the' desert. And then, suddenly,
Chureh gave a little cry. He had nearly
fullen down a steep gully,

And it was so astonishing, too.

. It seemed that there was nothing ahead
but straight ground-—a gentle rise stretching.
for mile after mile. But, actually, there

was a great cut in the wide surface of the
desert—a kind of canyon, with steep sides
leading downwards for pmct:cally a Inndred
feet.

And there,
tight,

It was the bandits' c‘lmp

They had never believed that any chase
would come so soon, and they were prob-
sbly prepared to leave at once for the hills—
just pausing here te sort out ‘Lheir Looty.

1f there had been a little organisation in
the rescue party some careful pl i of action
might have been adopted. But as scon as
ever the juniors saw the light they set up a
terrvific vell of triumpl.

And, without any more ado, they com-
menced pelting, helter- skelter, down the
steep side of the gully.

S Hurrah !

“The Remeve to the rescuc!”

“Town with the bandits!"

“Come on, you chaps!”

And the remove hurled itself onwards to
the nttack. 'There had been no chance to
tanke the enemy Ly surprise—to creep down
and to make a sudden attack.

The rescuers were heralded from afar.

gleaming in the darkness, was 2

And perhaps, under the ecircumstances,
it was better so. For the train robbers
heard a terrific commotion—shouts, yells,
and all sorts of other noises, And,
staring - about the gully in  sudden,
alarm, the robbers saw scores of Hgures

. outlined against the dark sKky.

MThe effect was magical,

The - first impression among . the
robbera was that a vast posse of

sherifis and other men were on the trail.
There was uot the slightest thought of
stopping on the spot to show HAght. The
only thought among the robbers was to
flee—and to get out of the landscppe as
nuickly as possible,

They knew this gully well, and were cer-
tain that they would be able to make a
clean get-away, TIf "they had known that
practically ad the attackers were school-
hoys, and that hardly a soul . in the party
was armed, they would have stood their

:

|

!

1

Prec rpltflt-el:r.

gronnd—and terrible bloodshed might have
Tollowed.

But they fled.
“And, believing the very worst, they fed
It seemed that t.:pture was
at their heels, and they didn't even wait
to take their spoils with them, They left
the greater part of the money and valu-
ahles strewn abuut—,mtt as it had bheen as

they were sorting out and dividing the

booty.

Anrl Nelson Lee and Handforth were
completely forpotten,

1hey had been shoved into a kind of
cave, bound up, and left there,

As those flgures appeared on the sky

thiere was only one thought in the minds of
every robber. He dashed for liberty. And
the whole gang simply faded away like so0
much smoke,

Thus, by the time the Remove arrived on

‘the secene there was not a soul within sight.

*I The place was  completely deserted, and
there was nothing there except a camp
fire, a few portable cooking utensils, and
some half-prepared” food. And somebody
was - bellowing loudly from near by.

““Hi! Rescue!”™ came a well known
voice.

“Handy!"” gasped Church gladly,

He and McClure rushed into the cave,

and there they found Handforth and

Nelson Lee. Knives were soon.got to work,
and in less than three minutes, the late
prisoners were releazed,

“My hat!" said Handforth, *That
was p::etty good, vou know! I reckon this
is & bit of a triumph for me!"”

*“For you?!" gasped McClure [aintly,

“ For us, you mean!" snorted Church,

“ Well, of course, vou had a bit of a
share in the victory,” admitted Handforth.
“ But it was I who thought of the idea of
getting out of the train——"

“And 1t was you who got yourself
captured, and it was You Wwho allowed
those rotters to pget Mr. Lee's papers!”

interrupted Church,
Htandforth sobered down somewhat,
“ Yes, that was a bit of a mistake,"”
confessed, ** But you needn't worry.
Lee's a marvel,
in no time.
Study D!"
Chuarch and McClure were not likely
to disagree with that point of ' view.
‘“The alfair has ended very
factorily, on the whole,” Nelson Lee was
{ saying. "It is rather a pity that Hawke
and Roker got away with the documents,
but I think we can settle them before

he
Mr.
and he'll put things right.
Anylmw, it's a triumph for

satis-

{ long.”

sir’ I declared, * Thank
all right—and that's the
I'm getting fed up with all

“1 hope so,
goodness you're
main thing.

this bother! The case doesn't seem to
be worth while, sir.”" 5
‘“I shall cpntinue it until the end,”
declared Lee quietly, *"And L rather

fancy that the end is near at hand”
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The guv'nor's face was rather batlered gesm
about—bruized considerably. But he made§ 8%
light of this. And soon afterwards we B&s,
were all hurrying back towards the waiting j3
train. o _ |
-And then we continued our journey,
It had been extremely exciting up till g2
now, but the rest of the trip to Los Angeles [z
- ; . L ey
was perfectly uneventful. We were glud of 2980
this. for we were given an opportunity to ¥z A
view the scenery. . By Ay y
Apd there was plenty to he seen on this ‘?’ s 2 % ' /
last day—the day we were due to arrive in [ ?
Iek

.
T

Los Angeles. For we went through the} AR ZAiatl

= . Hat! 3 /‘;""r # |
mountains. From DBarstow, we climbed up g2/ easg™ JMENA\| 2R
and up, and the last stage of our journey NEm i /;3;:;;;,]

lay through the most picturesque mountain
scenes, . ; B

Many of these were agrand in the extreme. BER
The train, as it wouid round the many JSSet
curves, brought into view the most glorious ERESCEE -
hills and deep valleys. One could look out SEEEEEE]
of the train window and gaze down for KA
miles and miles—right down into the heart ks
of. glorious, fertile hollows, - P

The train seemed to be perched uponpZz
the hillside, in imminent peril of side- |2
slipping, and crashing down to destruction.
But, actually, it wuas s=afe enougzh. And
in due course we arrived at San Bernardino. - 55 g5 !
where we %had excellent views of the >
orange groves and the gloricus Californian
palm trees, _

And then on through Passadena, to Los
Angeles itself, : '

Rescue ! *' came a well-
known veice, _ i
‘“* Handy ! ?? gasped Church gladly.
He and WNkcClure rushed Into the
cave, and there they found Handfcrth
and Nelson Lee. | '

—

CHAPTER IX ' had been talking with his visitors Tfor
S ‘ o quite a while,
"THE FINISHING TOUCH! ** You see, Mr. Bareclay, I purchased

< q 1 3 these title deeds from Mr. Roger Sterling,”
R"was‘[-?llg?e CEI'?H\LI;]’E | continued Hawke. ‘' At the time Mr.
“~ Of course, you |Sterling was rather pushed for money, and

fully  realise, Mr. |1 accommodated him. You understand?”
Barclay, that this matter is|,, . Sure,” said the real estate man.
complétely and absolutely “But I'm sure you’ll pardon me, but 1'm

confidential,” he said. " 1{very much afraid we can’t settle this
should like you to thoroughly understand | business very quickly, Mr,. Hawke. You
that I am sugeesting the best wav for ail | realise 1_,\’E got to make a number of
concerned.”’ inquiries.

T realise that, Mr, Hawke,” said ‘Barle |  Inquiries?” said Hawke sharply.
Barelay, real estate agent. “ And I think| | Why, surely,” replied Mr. Barclay.
it is most probable that we =hall be able to But I have the title deeds here—and

come to terms.” they speak for themselves.”
** Splendid!” _ ' ““ May be,” said the real estate majn.
Mr. Hawke and Mr. Roker had arrived at ] Flease don't imagine that I'm attempt-
their destination. ‘They were, in fact, |08 to question your integrity. At the

geated in o beuutifully equipped office, | same time, Mr, Mawke, I had heard

situated on Olive Street, Los .Angeles. | certain rumours, And in such a large

Outside, the big city wus bumming with{deal as this, T must necessarily make

life,. and the sun shone brilllantly—as it |1BQUiTIEs that are needed, When I am

q st i - entir FOuTR.”

Mr. Earle Dareluy was the gentleman sk e pri:)perty will Be. Cliikcig” 301 "

who dealt with all’ tle business concern-| Mr. Hawke thought for a moment,

'Ing «~the oil - property -which was = really ““T reckon thz2:e inquiries are—essential?”

owned by Mr. Roger Sterling, Nelson Lee’s | he asked. |

client, - : T o “Very.” _
Mr. Barctay was a well-known man in “ You couldn't very well settle the thing

the town, and he ‘was as Kkeen as anybody } new-—to-day?”

¢lse ypon putting a good deal over. Hel “1'll say I couldn’t,” replied Mr. Barclay




““We don’t do things like that here,
I've no doubt that everything
vou say is perfectly true, and that you are
reliable. At the same time, I have my
bhusiness to think of, and I cuannet afford to
take any chances.” - .

Hawke bent forward.

** See here, Mr. DBarclay, I'll be frank
with you,” he said quietly. *“I want to
settle this thing right now, so that the
ground becomes the equal property of Mr.
lioker and myself. It is quite possible that
we shall have to ficht bard in order to
retain our ownership, and I want to be
prepared as early as, possible.”

firmly.

Alr, Hawke,

Mr. Barclay smiled.

“1 think I understand.” he said. *“1t's
rot quite—straisht, eh?”

“ Well—not quite,”” said Hawke bluntly.
“ What's your attitude, Mr. Barclay?
1've been frank with you, and I want
vou to be frank with me. Are you open
to go inte this thing—and make a little
pile?”

Mr. Barclay sat back in his chair.

“AWhat do you call a little pile?” he
asked, '

* Well—a  hundred thousand,”  replied
Hawke.

“In dollars?”

* Yes.”

*Louldn’t be done, I'm afraid,” said
Mr. Barclay smoothly, * We're dealing
with millions, Mr. Hawke, and a hundred
nousand dollars strikes me a3 Dbeing

paltry. Now if you had said pounds—your
own English money—it might be diflerent.”

*You mean half-a-million dollars?”
“1 sure do,” said Barclay.

“If I arrange things so that you get
that buneh of mune:,, vou’ll fix the deal
up right away?"’ asked. Hawke tensely.

** Yes,”

“TIt's settled!” said Hawke.
shake on that, Mr. Barclay!”

He thrust his hand across the de*-ak and
Mr. seized it II&d!‘Hi‘b"——bE‘ltlg

1] 'yﬁre:ll

Barclay
evidently a bird of the same plumaga.
But it is not always well to judge by
appearances,

Mr. Hawke's wrist received a sharp
pull, he was yanked over the table, and
the next second there were two sharp
clicks, He turned deathly pale as he saw,
with gogpling eyes, that his wrists were
handeuffed. - |

“ What the——"" he began thickly.

“ Sorry, - Mr. Hawke, but that's the way
we do things over here’ said Mr. Barclay
calmly, "It may interest. you to Kknow
that I am noft actually Mr. Barclay him-
self, but a substitute. I am Whitman, of
the Los Angeles Detective Bureau.”

_ Hawke swcre violently.

- And Mr.. Roker, making
for the door, licped that

a sudden dash
he might be
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able to eszcape. But
doomed to disappointment,
in fact, nothing doing.
Before be could even get halfway across
the room Nelson Lece llppeur{d from an
adjoining door, accompanied by two police
officers attired in khaki uniform.

Roker was held in a flash,

Hawke stared at Lee as
latter were a ghost.

“You!" he said thickly.

““A Dbit of a dis appmntment Hawke, but

in this hope he was
There was,

though ©Uho

these things happen in this Iife,” Sald
Nelson Lee pleasantly. *' You _‘c-hnght 1
was safely held Dy your friends, the

bandits, eh?"

“* How dig snarled Hawke.

*“It is rather a lﬂng story, and might
prove tedious to you,” replied Lee. I
will just say tha¢ 1 arrived on the second
section of the California Limited, an bour

yvou escape?”

or two late, may be, but I was in town
a clear six hours ahead of you. And
made certain preparations.”

“You—you infernal hound!” panted
Hawke maliciously.

*““For one thing it was highly necessary

hou _concrete evidence of
your swindling intentions,” continued Lee.
have that evidence now. You at-

tempted to strike a rascally bargain with

that ¥ should obtain

the pgentleman you thought to be. Mr.
Barclay. Every word of your conversation
was taken down in shorthand.”

Roker had already collapsed, and now
Mr. Hawke shrugged his shoulders, and
looked round . contemptuously. He haa
made a big bid for Iortune, but had
failed.

But he had failed only because of
Nelson Lee.

And, in the meantime, another Illittie

scene was faking place elsewhere in Los

Angeles,
The St. Frank’s Remove had arrived.

They actually came in at the same time
as Nelson Lee, and I think I'd better
describe what happened.

We were scheduled to arrive at about
three o’clock, or just before. Actually
we pulled into Los Angeles station at juset
about four o’clock. Considering the delays
on the ¢trip, this was an excellent per-
formance. :

We were in California at last.

We had arrived in the famous city of
Los Angeles—that wonderful Western town
which has grown with such amazing
rapidity—and which i3 growing at just
the same speed even now,

The sun was shining
but not overpowering. And there was a
pleasant cooling breeze which made the
atmosphere quite delightful,

And weren't we glad to be out of the
train!

with great heat,
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when we had started on that long
journey across the States, we had dooked
forward to it eagerly as a great adventure.
But after the lirst day or two, one gets
rather tired of it, and longs for the solid

ground again.
On the atatmn a well known fizure wﬂ

waiting. _
Lord Dorrimore himself stood there—the
same old Dorrie as of old, gracefully
attired in white fiannels and a panama
hat. He looked veryv bronzed and healthy,
and he wore his usual sunny smile.
Beslde hnn, and towering enormously,

stood no less a person than that old frlend
of ours, Umlosi, the inky black Kutana
Chief. We knew that we should meet
Dorrie, but he had said nothing about
Umlosi being there.,

“ There he i:!” went up a roar,
" And dozens of fellows piled out of the
train and dashed at Lord Dorrimore—a
clear indleation of hiz striking popularity
in the Remove, His lordship was almost
oveirwhelmed by the rush.

' By gad!” he gasped. * Steady, young
uns—what have I done? An’ how goes
it? Hallo Nipper! So there vou are,
Montie, old lad! An’ good old iand.
forth! Just as self-confident as ever!”

He shook hands 2l round, until his
arm ached.

** ind here’s TUmlozi!" I exclaimed with
enthusiasm. ‘““Good old coal box! We
didn't expect to find you here! We
thounght you. were killing cannibals In°
Central Africa!”

. Umlosi revealed all his white teedl in a
hxﬂ smile,

*Wau! Llhou art always ready with
the jest, O, Manzie!” le exclaimed, using
the nickname he had given me long ‘before.

¢ opis well!  Methinks thoun  and I will
00N be passing through Wwondrous
adventures.”

““ That’s good!”’ I =sald. * What's the
programme?” -

“'Tis not for me to say O, thou of tiwe
twinkling eye,”” replied Umlosi. " But
N’Kose will doubtless explain. 'Tis a lon

story, and we have much voyaging ahead
of us., Wau! DBut I am glad to see tim.
agdln my Young masters.”

**And now we're altogether, it’]l be a
funny thing if we don't have some gnﬂd
times,” I suaid heartily,

" Good times?’ echoed Lord Dorrimore.
«* Yc}ung man, whatever adventures we've
had in- the past will be worth about two
cents compared to what  we “shall have
now! No—I won't explain’ now, but
can tell you candidly that it's tl-e ﬂne%
stunt Ive ew.er set m}ﬁ“ﬂpﬁn T '

;]'ilgien it’s "hound. to g goad!”] I said.
4 we !Ld.Il }rett 11. r! u on snme
exci{ement:” ! y ¢, p

I-
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'stams,” I pointed out.
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Lord™ Dorrimore refused to give us any

definite information—he was going to
reserve that for a bit. In the meantime,
he had booked un entire floor at the
Bainton Hotel, on Sixth Street, * just

opposite Westlake Park.

It was quite a large place, and one of
the newest in the town, and situated in
the nicest district, Betnre an hour had
passed we were all cnmfnrbdbly sebtled in

our new home,

-And this, in itself, was a bit of a sur-
prise. ' '

We had half expected to be carried
straight off to Lord Dorrimore’s yacht.

But it appeared that Dorrie was not quite

ready for departure yet.. And we were
glad, because we should now have an
opportunity of seeing the celebrated Los
| Angeles,

Halndforhh was inclined to be critical, as
usua

“Blessed if I can make it out,” he
deolared, us he stood on the wide btepa of
the hotel. "1 haven't seen C(harlie

Chaphn yeb !
‘““Ha, ha, ha!'”

““ Nor Mary Pickford nor Douglas Fair-

banks,” went on Handforth indignantly.
“* Where 4are they? I've always heard
that they live in Los Angeles but lm
blessed if I've spotted them!”

“ Hard lines, old.man!”

‘““Ha, ha, ba!” :

““And  there’s William- §; Hart, ana
Charles Ray, and Enid Hennet.#; and
Thomas Meighan!” grinned Regg:e Pitt.

‘* We haven't seen any of th? film
How awful! We shall
complaing, Haud}‘”

Handferth snorted.

“I expect the whole place has heen
boomed up, and it doe-nt deserve ‘it!" he
said sourly. “Anyway, - I'm going * io
explore all round, and I'll tell you what
I think of it.”

“ My dear chap, even 'if we go over to
Holywood—which «is the f#ilm - colony—ig
is very doubtful if we shall see any of the
“ Still, we’ll make a

¥

stars.
hive to make a

T

point of going to some of the studios

““ Studios!” echoed Handforth, “ We'll
go into the pictures!”

‘*Ha, ha, hat'™’

But there was a keen light in Hand-
forth’s eyes. And ir turned out, soon

afterwards that Le bad made up his mind

to become a film star! What with the
prospect of Leord Dorrimore’s trip, and
sighteeeing = in  Los _Angetes, it really
seemed that we Were booked Im* some
highly interesting times.- |
And, 13 a matier of fact, we were!

THE END.



' Editqrial . Announcement. :

My pDEAR READERS,

Los Angeles at last! What a thrill
must have passed through the mindg of

* tho Juniors when the great Trans-Con-

tinental express slowed up at the station
of 'Los Angeles. Hour  after hour,

through miles and miles of hot, burning

sand relieved only by stunted clumps of
cactus, had the giant engine laboured,
for- their route had bceen through the
desert of Arizona. True the monolony
of this part of the journey had been
considerably~ lessened by the'series of ad-
ventures, culminating with the hold-up
likely

usual and not to befall the

ordinary traveller,

HANDFORTH AS A FILM ACTOR.

The Juniers could scarcely believe that
they were _in Filmland, Surely they
must have scen some of the semi-tropical
cnvirons of this town in the great
comedies of Charlie Chaplin on the
pictures at home. Naturally they could
think and talk of nothing else but picture
plays and of their favourite stars. Hand-
forth, of course. knew all there was to
know about film acting. If he could
only get the opportunity he would show
the world what a wonderful film actor
he could be if he liked to give his time
to it. Much to the amusement of the
other Juniors and everyone else, an op-
portunity comes Handforth’s way sooner
than he expeets. It would be quite un-
necessary for the leader of Study D to
act in order to make a film. All he
would have to do would be to behave in

his- usual way to provide more than
enough sensation for any film, '

BEHIND THE SCENES IN FILMLAND.

Anyhow, it is not long before Edward
Oswald is discovered and accepts an offer
to act in a film, but with what success 1
must leave you to imagine, my chums,
until you read all about it in next week’s
story, “St. FRANK'S IN FILMLAND;
or, The Los Angeles Mystery!” 1In this

great story the author will give you a

wonderful insight as to how film plays

by -bandits, but this was something un- | &€ produced, for during his stay in Los

Angeles he has visited several of the
studios, and this alone should add con-
siderable interest to the story.

£300 MUST BE WOH

Remember that this is the laf-;t week
in which coupons for the great Cricket
Forecast Competition will be published,
and that the last day for sending in is
August 16th, Therefore, if vou would
like to win one of the handsome prizes,

{ amountig in all to £300, £ill in as many

coupons as vou can, and do not wait
until the last moment before sending in.
There is no limit to the number of
attempts, and if you can form a good
judgment as to the probable position of
the various counties in the Champion-
ship you should win something. If your
newsagent has exhausted his supply of
““Nelson Iee’s ” vou can obtain the same
coupons from the “Union Jack Library ?
r “The Bovs’ Realm.”

With vepy best wishes,
| Your sincere friend,
THE EDITOR.
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“PLUCK” FOOTBALL
LEAGUE |

F you belong to a junior football club a unique
opportunity awaits you in this week’s issue of the
tip-top story weekly, “ Pluck "—a new league, run

on novel lines, for junior football clubs. Silver Cups

and Medals are offered as prizes for winners, and Bronze

Medals, handsomiely engraved to runners-up. Details

of this great new schém'e together with complete rules
and a special application form appears in

13 Pes3— PLUCK"—2"

Tell your Secrelary. about it uml mr.-t. him. ta
eniter gour club inlo the league Right Now!
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Op The Ma_rket.

THE .
SEXTON BLAKE LIBRARY

No.235. THE ' ACTOR'S

: SECRET: A Tangled.
Shein of Mystery.

By the-- Author "of *‘‘The

"Best Boys Books =

THE
BOYS’ FRIEND LIBRARY

No,677. THE WHALER'S
QUEST.

A Stirring Sea Yarn of

Hazardous Peril and Adven-

ture amongst the Icebergs Mill-Pool Myvster “ P
of the Polar Seas. By CECIL Eaish of G o
HAYTER. ete.

No. 6578. FRIENDS AT LAST. No. 296. TI;EARHBUSE oF ||}

A Superb Story of Schoolboy
- Stunts and Sport, intro-

ducing the Three Macs at

Haygarth. By JACK NORTH.

No. 679. THE INVISIELE
: RAIDER.,
A Btunning Budget of Thrills
in the Air and Mystery
Abroad. By SIDNEY DREW.

No. 680. PETE'S WIRELESS.
A New Yarn. Specially
Written, featuring Jack,

A Thrilling Story of Mys-
tery, feat.uring the Amazing
Character, Leon Kestrel.

MNo.297. THE MYSTERY OF ||
THE DOVER ROAD.
A Tale of Sexton Blake .and
Tinker in a- Semsational
Case of Mystery and Adven-
ture.
No. 298. THE SECRET OF THE
LAGOON. :
A Wonderful Tale of Detec- L
Sam_ and Pete,’ and “their tive: Work and  Stirring
Super Wireless Set. By 8. Adventure in -the South

| CLARKE HOOK. PENGE Seas. '

———

Out on Friday ! ' Pf“' Volume. Order Your Copy To-day.
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You rs for 5d.

&y The ''Big Ben'’ Keyless Leyer Watch
8 onTHE GREATEST BARGAIN TERMS
W} cver put before the British Public
{ by one of London’s Oldest-Estab~ /4
lished Mail Order Houses, -] .-
: FREE An absotuteiy

Free Gift of
= a Sol-d Silver Lnghsh ,
= I'L.l]'.l-l!’]ﬂl’kel.l Douhle Curh
Aluert,” with Seal “attached, l:)
=given Free: withevery “"ﬂtch. \ll

= w

—_——

e —_—

== S8vec!fication: Gent's Full.
=size Keyless Lever Watch,
' -._.lmpruvcd action; fitted patent
==~ rueco:l cick, preven:ing
breakape of m'unsprmg -
N, by overwinding. .
o 10 Years’ W.::rranfy. k
. Sent on receipt of
3d.deposit: after

. more. The balance

mav then be paid @
'r by 9 monthly pay’
j ments of 2/- each.
¥ Cash refunded in kjl
A full if dis-atistéd. \_
Send 34. now to

J.A. DAVIS & Co. 83

<" (Dept, 87). L
26 Denmark Hill, k
Lnndﬂm S.E. 5.

=%, 5_*:';}3

'XMAS CHUCOLATE CLUBS.

Sp_are tima. A"enta wanted. - Good re-
muneration. < No 0111143 Best makes only
‘supplied. ~ Partlcula,rs fren— * .

SAMUEL DRIYER
South Market, Hunslet Lana,_ LEEDS

MAGIC TRICKS, cete.—Parcels 2/6, 516, Ven-
triloquist’'s Insirumcent, Invisible, -Imitate Birds.
Price 6d. each, 4 for 1l/-.—T. W. HARRISON,
239, Pentonvide Road, Londen, N.1. f

HOW  TO GROW TALL. - Praised - hy
ROYALTY. Send 1id. stamp for "'FREE BOOK-
LET. Sent under plain sealed cover. Write: P.

Carne, 3, First Avenue, Cardiff. -

Be sure and mention THE NELSON
IEE LIBRARY when communi-

caling m.th advertisers,

Caerphi 11}' !

L-\

\ approval, send 1/3_ A}

THE NLELSON LEE LIBRARY

Monthly

isall you payforour Wo.400A Mead "‘Mar-
vel”’—the finest cyele ever offered on such ex-
ceptionally easy terms. Erilliantly plated;
richly enamelled; lined in colours. Sent
packed" free carriage paid on 15 DAYS'
FREE TRIAL. Fully warranted., Money
refunded if dissatisfied. Old machines ex.
changed. Big bargains in factory soiled
mounts. Tyresand accessories331-3%¢ below
shep prices  Write 70-124Y for teqtlmmuah
and illustrated '1rt f-at'ﬂm:un ,

¥ - .. S |
Cycle Company (Ing.),
(Dept. B797) Birmingh'm.

HEIGHT COUNTS

in wmmng s11ccma Let the Girvan
Syslem increase *your height. Send
"P.¢. for particulacs and our £100
Jeunaranieec to Enquiry Dept. A, M.P.,

17,8troud Green Road, London, N. q.

ARE . YOU HAPPY

Bright and Cheerful? It is Impossible to be so
if -you suffer from MNervous Fears, Awkwardnecsa
in j;Company, . Nervous Depression, Blushing,
Timidity, Sleeplessness, Lack of Wifl- -power, or
Mind Concentration. You can absolutely overcome
d” nervous - troubles it you use” Lthe Mento-Nerva
Llﬂfrﬁfhlﬂlnﬁ Tre atment. GUARANTEED CURE
OR MONEY REFUNDED.  Send 3 penny stamp3s
immedigtely for particutars. Godfry Ellictt-Smith,
Ltd., G543, - Imperial Bmldmgs Ludgate Circus,
Lﬁn'rlnn ,-43-2.0.4. : .

. - DON’T. BE BULLIED
Special offer. Two Illus Sample Lese

A song [rom my Complete Couirse on

‘.-_ , JUJITSU for4 penny atam;ﬂ Jujit-ua

- dewncemdittachewr:n
. vented. Learn to take care
$ of yourrelf under all cir-

w» cumstances and learn to
protect the small& ?.F'Etk SENDNXOW —"“YAWARA"
SCHOQOL (Dept . A.P.), 31 Bolden 8q., Regent Street, W.1,

Pﬂl‘ltf*ﬂ and Published every Wednesday by
The Fleetway MHouse. . Parringdon Strzel,
11 /- per annum; 5{6 for six months.

Canada ;

No. 421.

'Sole Agenis for South.Africa:
Limited. Sole Agente for Australiz and New Zealand:
The Imperial News Co.

D/R : - -August 11, 1923,

o o i et
the Preprietors, The Amalgamatcd Press {1922] Ltd.
ondan, E.C.4. Subscription Rates: Intand and Abroad,

The Central News Agency,
Messrs., Gordon & (otch, Limited; and foe
(Canada), Limited.



