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Rousing New Schoolhoy-Adventure Sris 3% !

The Boys of St. Frank's in the first of a stunning
ncw =criecs of adventure stories.

New Series No. 36. QUT ON WEDNESDAY. January 8th, 1527.
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* Shove me 1n the dungeons. would you r >’ bellowed Handiorth. Beiore she officer had time 10

realise what was bappening. he received a smashing blow on the jaw which sent bim reeling

backwards.
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EDWY SEARLES BROOKS

Off to the North Pole !

Exciting new adventure series begins with

| this week’s stunning long complete story of the Boys of St. Frank's.
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CHAPTER 1.
LORD DORRIMORE’S LITTLE SURPRISE |
RCHIE GLENTHORNIE, of the
A Ancient House at St. Frank’s, spun

gracefully round on his skates, gazing
skywards in astonishment,

“Good gad!” he ejaculated. “I mean to
say, what tlle i

““Hi!”’ came a thunderous voice. “Out of
1t, ass!”

*Look out, Archie!”

Tho Cenial Ass of the Remove was so

faseinated by what he saw over the tree-tops
that he did not even hear the warning
shouts. And the next second Handforth
crashed into him at full specd, and they both
went flying,

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

The other skaters were highly amused, for
Archie was sailing on the ice on his lacl\,
his legs l\.lcl\lﬂ"‘ wildly. And Handforth
skidded full ti1lt into a heap of swept snow
on his stomach, and half buried himself.

As he emerged, a number of St. Frank’s

fellows and Moor View girls skated round,
laughing merrily.

“1 didn’t see it, Ted!” remarked Willy
Handforth, of the Third. “You might do it
again, old man, just to oblize me!”

Handf{orth sat up, and shook the snow from
himself.

“Who—who knocked me over ?”” he panted
thickly. “By Geor Tell me who 1I: was,
and I’l push him tﬁrough the ice——"’

“You silly ass, it was your own fault!”’
interrupted Church. “ Archie was harmlessly
looking into the sky, and instead of steering
past him, you tried to knock him into the
middle of next week. This is what comes of
showing off before Irenc!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”’

Edward Oswald Handforth turned red, for
Church had scored a bullseve. It was a fact
that Handforth had been mdu]gmg in some

“specd skating,”” on purpose to impress Irene
Manners.

“All right, Walter Chiurch!” he muttered

fiercely. ““Wait! Just wait, my lad! I'll
make you sit up for "
“Instcad of uttering threats, old man,

wouldn’t it be better to dash over and pick
up Archie’s remains?” interrupled Reggio
Pitt gently. “ After that 0011151011 it'll be a
wonder if he's still alive.’

This, of course, was pure banter, for the
degant Archie was already on his feet,
attempting to recover some of his lost dignity.
A tumbla of that sort wasn’t calculated to dy
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much damage to anything except his com-
posure,

“I don’t wish to be too caustic,”” he said
stiffly, ‘“but I must be allowed to remark
that this sort of thing is frightfully near the
old edgel I mican, a chappie can’t stand at
rest, as 1t were, without another cove ram-
ming him like a dashed rhinoceros, dash it!*

‘““Ha, ha, Ra!”’

Archie was not likely to get much sym-
pathy. It was a glorious morning—New
Year's Day, in fact—and the party of St.
I'rank’s fcllows and Moor View girls were
thoroughly enjoying themselves on the lake.
Snow lay everywhere, and "the Norfolk air
was crisp and frosty. It was a perfect winter’s
day, with a cloudless sky and scarceiy a
breath of wind.

They were the guests of General Gregory
Bartholomew Handforth, © D.S.0.—Handy’s
distinguished uncle. They had all enjoyed
themselves to the full over the Christinas
holidays, and it was generally voted that
Handforth Towers was an ideal English man-
sion of the right sort. From the moment of
their arrival, the guests had bad onc long
round of pleasure under the general’s hos-
pitable robdf. i

And now the last fcw days of the visit were
at hand. The party would soon be breaking
up to go to their various homes—and, after
that, St. Frank’s again, for the new term.

“It was your own fault, Archie,”” laughed
Marjorie Temple, as she helped brush some
of the enow off the elegant junior’s person.
““Why did you stop like that—star-gazing at
eleven o’clock in the morning?”

“Eh?”’ sald Archie, with a start. “I mean,
what? Absolutely nothing of the kind, old
cheddar! I mean to say, old girl! The fact
1s, I was watching the dashed Leviathan of
the sky, as it were.”

“The which?’’ asked half a dozen voices.

“ Absolutely !”’ declared Archie firmly. “A
whacking great What-ho! Obecrve, old
darlings! There she sails!” he added, point-
ing. ‘‘Odds pictures and visions! A some-
what’ priceless sight, what 7’

“Well I'm jiggered!”’

“Oh! An airship!”

“ Look—Ilook !’

Now that the genecral attention had been
drawn to the upper air, skating was com-
pletely forgotten. TUntil Archie had pointed
skywards, nobody had noticed that great
ehining monster overhead. She was an air-
ship of the rigid type, with enormous saloons
compactly arranged fiush with the keel, and
with three independent engine: gondolas—
two in the rear, and a large one in front.
And in the very nose of the airship was
another compartment which was obviously
the navigating cabin. She was gracefully
drifting overhead on a faint breeze of the
upper air, Her engines were silent, and she
was two or three thousand feet high,

“Well I'm blowed!” gasped Handforth,
slaring upwards. ““Where the dickens did
that thing come from? Why didn’t we sec
1t before ¥’

“Because her engines are stopped,’”’ said

Dick Hamilton. ‘““Nobody had any rcason
to expect a visitor of this sort. But what is
she? She’s flying the British flag, and she
seems to be the latest thing in airships——"

“By George!” interrupted Handforth,
“I'll bet she’s one of those enormous diri-
gibles which have been built to fly to Aus-
tralia !’ | :

“Wrong, Handy,” said a cheery voice.
“She’s mine !”

They all turned and stared at Lord Dorri-
more, who had glided noiselessly up on hisi
skates behind them.

“Yours, sir?” gasped cverybody.

“Well, in a way,”’ smiled the sporting

peer. “Kven if I don’t actually own her, I've
hired her. She’s mine for the next month,
at least. What's more, I shall be sailing

within three days., This is her final trial,
and to-day is Saturddy., On Wednesday I'm

off.”’ _

“Off!” chouted Handforth excitedly,
“Where to, sir?’’ .

“Oh, somewhere,”” smiled his lordship
vaguely,

He was bombarded with questions,

“I thought so!* he said drily. I thought
you would all go half off your nuts with
excitement. That’s why I kept this little
affair to myself—for fear of spoiling your
quiet enjoyment under General Handforth’s
roof. It only proves that I'm geliing wise
iIn my old age!”

“But—but where are you sailing for, sir?”

“Do tell us, Dorrie!”’

“Come on—out with it, sir!”’

“You needn’t look so envious,” grinned his
lordship. “I'm not planning to sail to any
very delectable spot. If you must know, it's
the North Pole!”

“What !’

“The North Pole, sir?”

Lord Dorrimore’s announcement had only
increased the excitement, and ‘the famous
sportsman was rather enjoying the little sen-
sation. Dorrie was a very old friend, and he
was celebrated for his umexpected dashes into
various queer corners of the globe. 'This
sudden airship trip was a bigger surprise
than usual, however, for he generally sailed
on his beloved steam yacht, the Wanderer.

And before any of the boys and girls could
question him further, a low, powerful hum
came from overhead. The airship’s engines
were being started again, and tliey all
watched as she circled gracefully round
Handforth Towers, and then set off in a
southerly direction.

““I expect she’s goin’ back to Pultham,”
remarked Lord Dorrimore. “That’s where
she’s stationed, you know—at the big airship’
depot. If the weather keeps fine, she’ll hitc‘l
on to the moorin’-mast, and won’t go back
into her sheds again.”

“And you've had this trip planned all the
time vou’ve been here, Dorrie?’’ asked Dick
Hamilton accusingly. “And you didn’t
breathe a word to us?”’

“Guilty, my lord!” chuckled Dorrie.

“Then it’s too bad !”’ said Dick,

“Hear, hear!
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“So it is, Dorrie!” chorused the girls.

“Iere, steady !” caid his lordship, backing
away. ‘“‘Haven’t I already explained my
reasons ! I didn’t want to spoil your Christ-
mas holidays——"

“Oh, I've just thought of something else!”
interrupted Dick Hamilton.
much more than thirty miles away from here.
I suppose you deliberatelyecame to stay at
the Towers, so that you could be near Pul-
ham? You weren’t just here for the Christ-
mas vac. at all ¥’

“Both, Nipper, old man!” replied his lord-
ship. “But T must confess that -the Towers’
close proximity to Pulham had a big effect.
I’ve been over there two or three times durin’
the past day or two, and you never suspected
a thing! 1 was there yesterday, an’ arranged
for this trial trip—"’

“You artful bounder!
indignantly. -

“Guilty again!” smiled Lord Dorrimove.

“And vou’re making an airship flight to
the North Pole ?” said Irene Manners, look-
ing at him with sparkling eves.
thrilling !  Wouldn’t T just love.to go with
you, Dprrie!”

His lordship’s expression changed, and he
became grave. All the young people were
on the most intimate terms with him, and
lte was a man who detested any kind of
formality. He was ‘““Dorrie”’ to everybedy.

“Don’t make thz mistake of thinkin’ tha
this is goin’ to be a pleasure trip,”” he sai
quictly, as he glanced at the airship as she
vanished from view over the roof of the
‘Lowers.  *“No, 1t’s a bit more serious than
that. Suorely you’ve seen the accounts in the
papcers—yvouw’'ve heard of the anxiety ceon-
cernin’ Dr. Hammerton Powell7”
““_B}-‘.Jove, ves, sir!” said Reggie Ditt,

Didn't he try to fly to the North Pole

said Handforth

“Puiham 1sn’'t

*“Oh, how

about ten days ago—in a big four-engined
aeroplane ?”’

Lord Decrrimore nodded.

“One of the maddest things that any man
ever attempted,” he growied. “But Powel!
was always a reckless idiot—obstinate, too.
Something like you, HHandy—only, of course,
in a milder degree!”

“Here, 1 say, sir—" began Handforth
protestingly.

“Do you know Dr, Powell, sir?’ asked
somcbody. -

“One of my best pals,”” replied Dorric.
“A  dare-devil explorer.  le's been up
Everest, he's twice tried to get to the South
Pole, and now he's been 1diot enough to
start off to the North Pole in the middle of
the Arctic night! 1 suppose he thought it
would Le a bit of an.achievement. Nobedy
questions the sincerity of his attempt, but it
was sunply askin’ for trouble.”

“He’s lost. 1:n’t he, sir?”’ asked Dick.

“Yes, he’s been missin’ for ten days,”
rephied Dorrie quietly, “1 found this airship
practically ready for sailin’ over a week ago,
an’ I got a few hundied people busy on her.
If I start off on Wednesday, there may still

be a chance—a elim cire, but while there’s
life there's hope.”

———

CHAPTER 2.

ANOTHER VISITOR, AND AMORE
EXCITEMENT |

ANDFCRTH was looking
very concerned as he gave
a last glinpse at the spot
where the airship had de-
parted.

Dut how can thero be any hope now,
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sir 7 Lie asked. " Dr. Powell must be dead—
or he will be before you can hope to reach
bhim.”

“ As T said before, there is a slim chance,”
replied Lord Dorrimore. “Pr. Powell’s
acroplane was a huge one—in fact, the biggest
machiné of its type that has even been con-
structed. "Even if two of the engines failed,
the others would still be capable of bringin’
her home. We all believe that D, Powell
must have been caught in an -Arctic blizzard,
and forced down. If lhe crashed fatally, my
own trip will be fruitless—but he may have
wrecked the machine and still be ahive.”

“But how could he live in that cold, with-
out food 7 asked Dick Hamilton:

“The machine was provisioned for a month
or five weeks,”” replied Dorrie.  “Indeed,
with starvation rations, Dr. Powell carried
sufficient food supplies to last him an’ his
pilet and engineer six or seven weeks.,  So,
you see, I'm not settin’ cut on a really hope-
less quest. It is any odds that the machine
came down intact, an’ couldn’t get up again.
My idea is to cruise round the Arctic region,
an’ make a thorough search,”

_“1 -say, what a wonderful trip, sir!” ex-
claimed Handforth eagerly. “Wouldn't 1
just give a year's pocket-mmoney to go with

=gy 4

123

* Same here, sir!

“I suppose there’s no chance, Dorrie 7’
asked Dick Hamilton.

“Not the slightest, old man,”’ said his
shaking his head. *‘*Why, you
voung bounders, what about St. Frank’s?
You’re ‘duc back in a fortnight, -aren’t you?
An’ this secarch of mine will take at lcast a
month. I'm establishin’ a base up North, an’
I shall make quick dashes into the Arctic
Erastcs, an’ in different directions, day by

ay.”

Lverybody was thrilled to the marrow at
the thought of Lord Dorrimore’s generous
and humane rescue trip. This adventure
was probably costing him a fortune, but this
didn’t worry him in the least. After all, he
was a multi-millionaire, and his only thought
was to hurry off to the syccour of his old
friend. An airship trip was the only pos-
sible method.

Skating was completely forgotten, and the
juniors and the girls stood iIn groups, ex-
citedly discussing the whole subject. DBut not
for long. TFor they saw a motor-car diive up
along the wide terrace, facing the Towers,
And an cnormecus figure emerged.

“Somebody just arrived,” said Handforth,
shading his eves, and staring., “ Great Scott!
Who the dickens can that chap be? He's
morne like a living mountain than a human
being 1’

Lord Dorrimore glaneced round, and
chuckled.
“It’s nobodv,” he smiled. “ At least,

nobody strange. Don’t you recognise our
cheery old pal, he of the Murderous Spear ?”
“My stars!” gasped Church. “ You—you
mean Umlos: 7’
“The one and only {”’

nodded his lordship.
““Oh, my goodness!”

iy o —

“Fancy old TUwmlosi being here—in mid-
winter, too!”’

“Let’s go and welecome him !”?

There was a scramble to remove skates, and
a few minutes later the whole crowd ran off
the lake, and surged over the snow-cevered
lawns towards the terrace. They advanced
upon Umlosi like an army

“Wau!l” shouted the gigantic African
Chief, as he recognised them. “ Greetings,
young masters! Greefings, O maidens of my
great white fathoers!” o

“Jolly pleased to sce you, Umlesi Zagoarcd
Dick Hamilton, thumping him on l"rmcl{.
“This 15 a surprisc—— Great Scott! What
the dickens are you wearing? You fcel like
a bale of cotton wocl!”’

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

“Off with that overcoat, Umlog !”Qlled
Handforth indignantly. f‘lLook atis! wo're
only just wearing our Norfolks—without any
mufflers, or anything! You don’f nced to
wrap yourself up like this!”

Umlosi backed away in alarm. He was

Lord Dorrimore’s faithful companion—had
they not been at death’s door, side by. side,
on many an occasion —and he had come now
to accompany his beloved ‘“‘N’Kose” into
the unknown wilds. of ice and snow. Jluch
as it appalled him to leave his native tropics,
he had not been able to resist the call of
adventure. Incidentally, Dorric had assured
him that the airship was as safe as a bullock-
cart, and that the living quarters were clec-
trically heated to such an cxtent that he,
Umlosi, would only nced to wear his scanty
African costume. 8o Umlosi was chancing it
—not, however, without many inward
qualms.
* Motoring over the frost-bound Englich
countryside was a different thing entirely—
and Umlosi was looking more like a circus
freak than an ordinary human being. He
scemed to have grown enormously siout,

“Come on, Umlosi—off with that fur coat!”

“We want to sce you mroperly, old man!”

“ Nay, young masters, do thou ccase this
banter ! protested Umlosi. ““These’ snows
and cold winds are not for me. Would thou
have mo die of the trouble that cats away

the lungs? I am from the hot forests of
Africa, and——"’
“Well, come indoors, and peel!l’ inter-

rupted Dick.briskly. *

“He’s so round, that he only needs zolling
down this slope to make him into a snow-
ball !” grinned Handforth. “Supposing we
try it on? He descrves it for being such a
mollv-coddle "’ . 7

“Ha, ha, ha!”?

Before Umlosi could escape, the juniors
were upon hiim. If he had chosen, he could
probably have sent the whole crowd of them
spinning away like ninepins, for he had the
strength of a dozen men. But he only offered
a feeble resistance, and the next moment he
was being rolled down the long grassy slope
from the terrace to the lower lawn. As he
progreseed, he gathered the snow, and he
looked an extraordinary sight when he finally

| came to rest,
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“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Good cold Umlosi!”

. The black giant had practically vanished,
and only a huge ball of snow was to be scen.
The juniors pelted him unmercifully, and
when he staggered to his feet and fled, they
followed hun, and gave him no rest until he
was safely within the great lounge hall,
where a log fire was blazing. Steam heat in
the radiators added to the grateful warmth
of theshouse.

“Now, Umlosi, you've got to unroll your-
self I grinned the juniors,

“Wau!”’ rumbled Umlosi. “ You are even
as mischievous as ever, my young maszters!
I fear, N'Kose, that the coughing discase
will seize nfe, and T shall never go back to my
beloved Africa,”” he added mournfully, as he
looked at Lord Dorrimore. “Methinks I am
doomed !”

“Rats!"’ said Dorrie. “The sooner you

get out of that mountain of wool, the sooner
vou’ll recover., Haven’t 1 warned you
against the dangers of overloadin’ yourseif
with lember 7’ ;
There was much amusement when Umniosi
“peeled,” for it was found that he had been
wearing about ecight or nine woollen over-
coats, with an enormous fur over the top of
them all. Further banter was stopped by the
sounding of the luncheon gong, and every-
body crowded into the stately dining-hall,

“Gooad news for you, boyvs!” thundered
General Handforth genially. “Splendid
news! Another fortnight of freedom, egad!”’

“I wasn't going to tell them, general,’”
smiled Mr. Nelson Lce. i

“Eh? What?’ roared the host.
my soul! Sorry, Mr, Lee!
didn’t know !
it

The famous schoolmaster-detective laughed.

“Well, it's not vital, of course,”’ he said
drily. “1I wasn’t going to tell the boys until
Tuesday—when, I think, they are arranging
to leave this hospitable roof. But there's no
harm done.”

“What’s the news, sir?”’ chorused the
juniors eagerly. ;

“Well, T don’t altogetfter agree with the
general,” replied Nelson Lee, with a serions
expression on his face. ““At least, I do not
think you will call it good news to hear that
tWs of the Kast House boys are down with
diphtheria.”

““Oh, I say, sir!”

“Hard lines!’-

- “They are bdvs who stayed at school for

the wvacation,” continued Nelson Lee, a
twinkle coming into his eyes. ‘‘You’ll bLe
clad to learn that both cases are mild, anrl
that there is no danger. However, the Headl
takes a serious view of the outbreak, and
the FEast House draths are being thoroughly
verhauled, and it had been decided that a
delay must occur.”

‘““A delay, sir?”’ :

“Under the circumstances, Dr. Stafford 1s
anxious that the whole school ghall be safe
from any possible contagion,” continu«d

“Upon
Didn’t know—
Egad, it doesn’t wmatter, does

—

Nelson Lee dryly. ‘‘Therefore, St. Frank’s
will not reazsemble until two weeks later
than the usual date. I am sure you will be
grieved to hear this unhappy news -

“Hurrah!” yelied the St. Irank’s fellows
enthusiastically.

“That’s a rum way of showin’ grief!”’ said
Lord Dorrimore, with a chuckle.

“Two weeks’ extra holiday!”’ roared Hand-
forth with delight. “That meaus nearly a
month from now! Practically the whole of
January, my sons. Hurrah! I’m sorry for
thoze two chaps, but 1 must say they’re a
couple of sportsmen! Jolly decent of ‘em to
go squiffy, and give us all ‘an extra fort-
night !’

““Ha, ha, ha!”

General Handforth laughed heartily with
his guests. _

“Young rascals—young scallywags!”” he
thundered, in that voice of his, which sounded
like a blazst of dynamite. ““*What did I tell
vou, Lee? I knew they’d be pleased to hear
the news.”

“But what about us?” asked Doris Berke-
lev 1mdignantly. “The boys get all the
fun!"”

“No luck for us!”’ said Irene, with a toss
of her head.

But Nelson Lee was smiling again.

“It"seems that one of these affected bovs
was incautions enough to attend a Christmas
party at the Moor View School,”” he explained.
““So Miss Bond has reluctantly decided that

her girls shall have the extra fortnizht, too
2

He couldn’t get anv further, for the girls
were cheering and laughing with as much
galety and joy as any of their schoolboy
chums.

CHAPTER 3.
HANDFORTH’S LATEST.

HIS was indecd a morning
of surprises—an auspicious
New Year’s Day!

First, the news that

Lord Dorrimore was set-
ting off on an expedition into the Arctic
wastes which would later be famous as an
epic of heroistn and daring. Next, Uinlosi
had arrived—and now came the news that
there would be no school for a whole month!
The term wouldn’t start until the last weelk
in January, #stead of in the middle of the
month !

“By Georgl!”’ said Handforth breathlessivy,
““No school for a month—and Dorrie dis-
tinctly said that this airship dash into the
Arctic would only take a single month! What
a chance—what a glorious opportunity!”

“I beg your pardon, Ted ?” asked Irene.

Handforth started violently. e had been
speaking to himself without realising it.
And he found the girl’s blue eyesgupon him
with mild surprise. |

1y
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“0Oh, nun-roth.ng!
was thinking!”’

He wss glad that she asked him no maore.
But as lunchecon proceeded, Edward Oswald’s
axpression became more and more flushed—
his eyes were eloquent of Iinward excitement,
Naturallv, most of the talk at table con-
cerned Lord Dorrimore’s forthcoming trip
into the wilds of the Arctic.

““Under the cires,”” explained Dorrie, -**1
have persuaded Mr. Lce to come with me.
He’'ll be free for a month, so there’s nothin’
to stop him.”’

“QOh, I say, sir!” burst out Dick Hamilton.
““What about me ?”’

““This is no adventure for boys!” frowned

he gasped. “I—I

Dotrrie.
“But isn’t the airship safe, sir?’’ asked De
Valene .

‘“As airships go, I should say she’s the
safest thing that’s ever been built—in the
dirigible line, at all events,” replied his
lordship. ‘‘She’s absolutely the last word,
an’ her liftin’ capacity is astouyndin’.  Her
makers guarantee that she can withstand the
hardest storm that blows, an’ when it vomes
to accommodation—well, wait till you see her
yvourselves!”’

““Oh! Shall we be able to sce her, sir?”’

“Of course,”” replicd Dorrie, nodding.
““Lven if you can’t come on this trip, there’s
no reason why you shouldn’t come to the
aercdrome, an’ give her the once over, so
to speak. You'll be interested in the cabins,
an’ saloons.  Honestly, this airship is a
revelation.”

And Dorrie went on to describe the many
wonders of this latest giant of the air. The
living quarters, it scemed, extended right
along the keel—saloons, cabins, kitchens, and
even a bathroom! It was a true liner of the
air.

The navigation-room was separated from the
passenger secltion by a long passage, for the
pilot and his assistants were accomgodazed
in the very front of the grecat vessel. Even
the engine gondolas were large enough for
the engineers to live in. And there were all
sorts of other wonders in connection with this
craft, too.

“For example,” said Dorrie, ‘“‘I’m takin’ no
less than four whippet aeroplanes. Did yon
notice them? They’re hooked on under-

neath, an’ can be dropped off at any moment.
An’ the airship can pick them up again, too,
by means of this hookin’ arraugement.”

“But who’s going to fly them, sir?”’ asked
Pitt.

“Well, 'm a bit of a pilot myself,” ad-
mitted Dorrie modestly. “*You see, while
the airship can do ner eighty miles an hour
with case, these l:ttle ‘planes are really fast
begg EH'S"-—CH})'Ib e of two hundred, thhuut fuil
throttle. My idea is to unhook from the air-
ship in favourable weather, an’ make a few
extra dashes, as it were.”’ ¢

“Oh, we’d give anything to be able to zo,
siv.”” said De Valerie enviously.

Nelsou Lee shook his head.

“It may sound very romantic, boys, but
there will be many perils,”” he- declared. “I
have perfect faith in thc airship, and under
ordinary circumstances, you would be allowed
to go on this trip. But the Arctic regions,
at this time of the year, are t1eachero=1=.
We cannot let you run into any dangers.”

“How many pcoble are going, sir?’ asked

Tandiorth.

“Only the oflicers and crew, and__Dorrie
and myself—"’

“Good!” broke in IHandforth ecxcitedly.

‘“*And how many will the airship carry, sir?
I don't mean including the officers and crew.
ITow many is she bulit to carry in the pas-
senger quarters?’’ .

Dorrie chuckled.

“An artful question, you young bounder!”
he grinned. ‘‘As a matter of fact, this air-
ship has been built for passenger service—one
of the fleet which has been mapped out for
Empire work. She’s the biggest craft of her
kind that’s ever been constructed. And her
cabins and saloons have been designed to
accommodate fifty passengers, in addition to
the crew.”

‘lFift}vl” “Bj"
George!”’

‘““However, as we shan’t be takin’ fifty pas-
sengers, I’m makin’ other plans to level up
the weight,”” continued Dorrie calmly. “Bus
you'll know all about it when you come
along to Pulham an’ examine the airship for
y ourselves.”

Handforth said no more, but his companions
could easily see that he was inwardly excited.
And as soon as the meal was over, Church
and McClure dragged him into a quiet corneyr
of the lounge hall, and dumped him into an
inele-nook.

“Now, you ass!” said Church grimly.
“What crazy idea have you got hold of?
Out with it, Handy!”’

breathed  HHandforth.

“Come on, old man—you can’t spoof us!”
added McClure.

Handforth looked at them coldly.

“Crazy idea, eh?’ he snapped. “You fat

heads, T’ve a brain-wave—the greatest and
most marvellous -idea of the year !’

Church nodded.

“Tha,t s casily possible!"” he ;_]ﬂ'rc-gd “The
year’s only fourtcen hours old, so far!”

“It’s the greatest idea that’ll be theught
of in a century!”’ retorted Handforth, sud-
denIy becoming cool. ‘“‘Do you realise that
we've got a month to waste? 85t. I‘ranha
is closed until the end of January, my ladsz!
No school !’

““We know that!”

‘““And this rescue trip of Dorrie’s will only
take a month.”

“Yes, but

“'Ihore‘ore whv not go with Dorrie?’?
asked Handforth triumphantly.

“Who—we three ?”’

“No—all of us!” replied Handforth.
“Nipper and Pitt and the girls and every-
body! We shall be back within the month.
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Attracted by the unusnal sight of an airship, Archie failed to see Handy dashing towards him af full speed.
The next second Archie was sent skidding over the ice on his back and Handy pitched headlong into a heap

Di SNOW.

and evervthing will be all serene! Isn’t that
a terrific idea? Why not go with Dorrie ?”’
His chums were not madly excited.

“I can think of a hundred -reasons, tut

one’s good enough,” retorted McClure tartly.

“Dorric won’t take us!’’ _
““Then we’ve got to make him!”’ snapped

Handforth aggressively.  ““Think of it!
Accommodation for fifty passengers, and

hardly anybody to go!  All those cabins
empty! Why, it’s a sin and a shame!”

“But Dorrie told us we couldn’t go——

““That was before he heard the news about
the extra fortnight’s wvac,”” argued Hand-
forih. “That’ll make all the difference.
I’'m goinz to put it to the chaps and the
girls, and we’ll hear what they say.”

The chaps and the girls were easily found
—out in the winter sunshine, in a large group
on the terrace. To ITundforth’s dismay, he
found that they had all thought of that brain-
wave, quite independently.

““That’s stale, old man,” said Dick Iamil-
ton gently, as Handforth blurted out his
great scheme. “We’ve been talking about it
for ten minutes. Why shouldn’t we go?
Both the guv’'nor and Dorrie have the utmost
faith in the airship, they reckon to be back
in a month, and there’s plenty of room for
all cf us.”

“We're only just over twenty, including us
girls,”" said Irene, nodding

“Exactly!” =aid Handforth

33

breathlessls.

‘ Fi 5 0 -
"Lhat means therve'll still be plenty of roomn | word.

““ Won’t you do that again, old man ? *’ asked Willy politely.

“I didn’t see all of it that time!’’

to spave. It’s an absolute crime to let those
cabins remain empty! My idea is to put it
to Dorrie in such a way that he can’t pos-
sib.v refuse.”

“It’s a bright notion, old man, but it’s la-e
in the day,” sigzhed Reggie Ditt. *“‘We've
just heen talking to Dorrie, and he can only
talk about the dangers of the Arctic, and tae
peril of the air!”

““Disgusting I’" said Tommy Watson indig-
nantly. _

“Of course, he doesn’t mean a word of it!”’
said Doris, her dark eyes full of wrath, “It
was only a game to put us off! He was par-
ticularly cruel when he spoke about us girls.
He wanted to know what we were thinking
abcout, 1f vou please! How dare we ask to
join in a trip that might be a bit dangerous!™

1:tt chuckled.

“You mustn’t believe him, Doris,”” h» re
plied. ““I’L bet he’s {full of admiration at
the plucky spirit of you girls—"

“Plucky  spirit—fiddlesticks?’ interruptc:!
Mary Summers. “It’s only an adventure—.
ripping bit of excitement. How can there be
anything plucky in going up in that wonderful
airship ?”’

“I'm going to speak
Handforth grim!y.

He went indoors,
more talking with Nelson Lee.

“I agree with everythin’, old man!” said
his lordzhip, before Handforth could ufter 4
“You can prove why you shouid all

RE)

to him!’ declared

and fonnd Lord Dorr;-

’
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‘come, ¢h? You know exactly why I should
agree to it? Absolutely! But it’ll save a
lot of trouble, an’ a lot of breath, if I put
my foot down at once, an’ say it’s impos-

sible.”’
“But—but——"" began Handforth help-
lessly.
‘“As things stand at prescut, I’ve fixed

Wednesday as sailin’ day,”” continued Dorrie
calmly. ‘*But you’ll all come over to Pulham
early on Tuesday mornin’, an” I’ll escort you
over the ship, an’ show you all the gadgets.
Isn’t that kind an’ generous of me?”’

But Edward Oswald Handforth was too
disappointed to make any comment. He
wandered away with a wild, set expression in
his eyes. Lord Dorrimore’s tone had been
final—but the obstinate Handforth had never
.been known to take “no?’ for an answer—
‘and he wasn’t going {o take it now!

+ CHAPTER 4,
ON DOARD THE “'TITAN.”
HURCH dashed out of bed,

raced to the window, and
pulled up the blind with
‘frantic energy. He took
z one look out at the early
morning, and yelled.

“Hurrah!”’ he shouted.
not a cloud!”

“Good egg!”
lichtedly.

Very seldom, indeed, had they torn them-
selves out of bed with such alacrity on a
winter’s morning, when there was no rising-
bell or no compulsion. But this was Tues-
day morning—and only a little after dawn.
They were to motor over to the great airship
station at Pulham, and see Lord Dorrimore’s
wonderful airship at close quarters. On the
morrow she would be sailing—hbut the majority
of the boys and girls had got over their
first excitement by mnow.

The week-end had given them a chance to
simmer down, and they were thankful for
small mercies. It would be something, at all
events, to be allowed the honour of going
over the Titan—as she was called—before she
sailed.

Diclk Hamilton was grievously disappointed,
and he had said a few strong things to his
“eouvinor.” However, Nelson Lee had sur-
vived them, and had advised Dick to re-
member that it would be most unfair to all
the others if he alone were permitted to go.
And Nipper, being a sensible fellow, had
realised the truth of this statement.

But Handforth was as determined as ever.

Some of the others Lad noticed a subtle
difference in him during the week-end. There
was that strange glint in his eye—and a cer-
tain mysterious alteration in his manner.
But they knew him of oid, and took no nrotice.

This morning he took his chums into the
secret,

“*Sunshine—ans:l

ejaculated McClure de-

L

“What on earth’s the matter with you,
Handy ?’ demanded Church, as he dressed.
“When are you going to drop this mysterious
attitude of yours? You remind me of a
giddy conspirator—like Guy Fawkes, and his
gunpowder plot !’

Handforth frowned.

“This 1sn’t a gunpowder plot—it’s some-
thing a bit more important than that, I
should hope!” he said scornfully.  ““The
other chaps have resigned themselves to being
left behind, haven’t they? Well, they can do
as they please—but I shall have something to
sav to-day!”’

* *“Will that be something new 7’ azked Mae
tartly.

“I'm going on this trip, you ass!”” snapped
Handforth. *‘Yes, you can stare! I'm going
—and 1if you’ve got any sense, you’ll back

.me up!”’

“My poor, hopeless lunatic!”’ zaid Church
tenderly. ‘‘Is this what you’ve been looking
so soppy about?”’

“Soppy!” roared Handforth. .

“Yes, soppy !”’ snapped Church indignantly.
““So you’ve made up vour mind to go to the
North Pole, have you?”

““What does it matier which pole?” put in
McClure. ““And why does he want to go to
it? He’s there all the time—at the very
top !”?

Handforth started.

““ Are you suggesting that I'm up the pole ?*?
he demanded grimly.

“It wasn’t a suggestion—it was a state-
ment!””  replied  McClure  deliberately.
““Handy, you’re mad! 1f Dorrie says that
we can’t go on this trip, we can’t! There’s
an end of it! Why can’t you accept—"’

“Wait a minute!” interrupted Handforth
icily. “Not so fast, my lad! Have you ever
hfe.-:’n'I(‘l1 of such a thing as French leave ?”’

X 'h ]. ?,!

““Dorrie may forbid us to go on this {rip—
but what about taking French leave?’ went
on Handforth breathlessty. ‘“There you are,
my sons—that’s my idea! We’ll go as stow-
aways! How’s that?”’

“Stowaways P’ gurgled Church.

‘iYeS l!!

“You—you don’t mean—— Ha, ha, ha!”’

His chums found further conversation im-
possible. They sank back upon their beds,
and yelled with laughter. And Haundfortn,
after gazing at them with cold anger for.a
moment or two, rushed to the attack. They
recovered with remarkable speed, and dodged
into safety.

““Oh, Handy!’ breathed Church at iast.
“What a scream you are, old man! Fancy
stowing away on an airship! How big do
you think 1t is—about twice the size of ihe
Wanderer ?”

“The Wanderer’s a midget compared to the
Titan!’ retorted Handforth.

“Very likely—in bulk,”’ said Church. “‘But
one’s a steam-yacht, and the other’s an air-
ship. It would be difficult enough to sneak
on a ship as a stoawaway—but do you realise
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that the passenger accommodation on a
cdirigible is necessarily eramped? And do you
realise that in order to sneak on board you’ve
got to climb to the top of the mooring mast,
pass all sorts of sentries, and then get into
the airship through a passage in the nose,
and &

“(ireat pip!” gasped Ilandforth, turning
pale. “‘1—I'd forgotten that!”

“Then it’s a good thing I reminded you,”
said Church tartly. ‘““You can’t steal aboard
an alrship, over a gangway, or creep through
a porthole! She’s swinging on that mooring-
mast, hundreds of feet from the ground.”

Handforth took a decp breath.

““There’s another way!”’ he said suddenly.
“We're going over the airship to-day, areu’t
we? Well, when the time comes for us to
come off, we'll stop behind—under the saloon
table, or somewhere like that.”

McClure looked excited.

“By Jupiter!” he said. “That's a brainy
idea!”’

“Wonderful!”” agrecd Chuxch,

“You’ve hit it, Handy!"’

And IEdward Oswald beamed. Ie hadn’t
noticed an exchange of winks between Lis
two chums. And they did not point out thas
they were liable to be missed after the visit-
ing party had got to the ground. It saved
quite a lot of argument to let him retain his
dreams.

But there was no doubt that he actually
meant it—and his sole thoughts, now, were
centred upon going on the trip. To this end
he stuffed his pockets ywith spare collars and
ties, and even concealed two clean shirts and
a set of underwear beneath his waistcoat,
wrapped round him like bandages. One or
two fellows mnoticed his bulky  appearance
when he came down, but he made some vague
remark about the sharp frost, and the neces-
sity of wrapping up well.

And so they started off.

General Handforth maintained quite a fleet
of cars at the Towers, and four of them were
sufficient to carry the whole party. They
went into North Walsham, and on through
Coltishall to Norwich, en route for Pulham.
The journey would not take them much meore
than an hour.

“Let’s hope it’s as fine as this to-morrow,
Dorrie,”” said Dick Hamilton, who was in the
leading car with Lord Dorrimore and Nelson
Lee. ““There couldn’t be better weather for
the start.”

I think we shall be lucky,”” said the
sporting peer. ‘‘The glass 1s set, an’ there’s
every indication of a continuation of this
cloudless weather. To my mind, it’s a good
augury, Lee, old man.”

“Yes, it scems so,”’ agrecd Nelson Lee.

Pulham was reached without incident, and
there wers many necks craned from the win-
dows of the cars as the visitors stared up
at the great bulk of the Titan as she swung
easily and gracefully from the tawer-like
mooring-mast. '

The aivship was wonderfully designed, with

staring.

the enure passenger quarters incorporated in
the long, cylindrical body. So, too, was :he
navigation-room. Only the engines wore
housed in isclated gondolas.

Ihe young people felt rather a pang of
disappointment, however, when they saw only
on¢ or two men about. There was no bustle
here—no active preparations for departure.
It would probably be very different on the
morrow, when the actual start was made.

“We shall have to come, of course,” said
Irene Manners firmly. ‘““We're not going to
let Dorrie go off without waving him good-
bye!- I aimost wish he had planned to g0
to-day, and then it would be all over.”

“Yes,”” growled Reggie Pitt.  “This is
only prolonging the agony.”

“Oh, look!” put in Doris. “Isn't that
Browne over there 77 '

“The one and only Napolecn !’
Willy Handforth, nodding.” “I spotted hin
a second ago. Stevens, too! And I'm jiu-
gered if Boots and Christine of the Fourth
aren’t with ’em!”

The Towers guests crowded round the
quartette. William Napoleon Browne, of the
Fifth, was smiling with all his usual benevo-
lence.

“Peace, brothers—peace, sisters!” he
beamed. “I can well understand ihe over-
whelming delight which fills you at unex-
pectedly encountering me. But let me uree
you to keep calm.” e

“Who said we're delighted 77 demanded
Handforth tartly,

“There are some things,”” replied DBrowno
gracefully, “which one takes for granted.
Need I look twice at the eager grins of these
brothers of the Remove? Need I take a
sccond glance into the merry, dancing ecves
of these sweet young ladies? I think I need!”
he added. “For, when it comes to a matier
of merry, dancing eyes, I must frankly con-
fess I am susceptible.”

“I think you're a bit touched,” said Hand-
forth coldly.

But Browne was only indulging in his
usual banter, and the Remove fellows and
the girls were glad to sce him. It appeared
that he and the other three were staying near
Norwich, and they had come over, at
Dorrie’s invitation, to go over the airship,
too. They had met him on the Sunday, or
earlier, while he had been motoring through
to the acrodrome.

“You must remember, brothers, that this
i3 an auspicious occasion,” said Browne.
“We cannot allow the Fifth to be unrepre-
gented.”

“Or the Fourth, either,” said Buster Boots,
nodding. “Well, they seem to be getting
ready round that mooring-mast. supposc
we shall go up in batches, eh? Let’s dash
there, and be in the first lot.”

It was soon learned, however, that they
were all to go on at once, for Lord Dorrimore
had no fcar of the passenger quarters being
overcrowded. This airship had been built to
carry over fifty—with comfort. So all the
visitors could easily do their sight-sccing at

grinned
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once. Besides, Dorrie had a littic surprise
in store—one which nceessitated them all
being on board at once. |

“The fact 1s,”” he beamed, “T'm giving a
little carly luncheon in the diming-saloon. 1
want you to sce how rippin' everything is.
We'll pretend that we're really goin’, and
the stewards wiil take you to your cabins as
though you had just coinme on board for a
real trip. Let's have a bit of a lark.”

And the visitors entered whole-hcartedly
into the scheme,

It was quite an exciting adventure, going
up the inside of the mooring-mast, so many
feet from the ground. They had imagined
that it would be necessary to walk up endless
steps, but there was a lift. And, at the top,
a platform from which they could sce far
across the snow-bound countryside. And
there was the airship—now looking etartlingly
big at such close quarters. A gangway was
in position, leading from the platform into
a neat doorway in the vessel’s nose. And,
above, the grecat attachment by which she
was sccured to the mast. There was scarcely
a movement on the awrship, for the breeze
was very light.

And so they went in, just as though they
were starting off on a real voyage. They
went down a long corridor, near the end of
which was a stairwayv, leading down into the
navigation room. But this was not their
domain. They went straight on into the
body of the ship.

And there was a fresh thrill at every
moment. Ifor they came upon an imposing
staircase—almost like that of a sea-going
liner. And then theyv were in one of the
lounges, with the saloon leading off, the
tables already set for a meal. Turther along
were the eabins—neat, compact little state-
rooms, exquisitely furmished with the lightest
poseible fixtures, but sturdy enough for all
ordinary purposes. There were windows
which looked directly out over ithe ground.
Overhead was the enormous body of the
vessel, but it in no way obstrueted the view.

“It’s amazing!”’ declared Irene Manners
breathlessly.

““And we're not golng!’
Summers.

“Listen!” shouted Fullwood suddenly.

A low droning came to their ears. And
the floor upon which they stood began to
quiver slightly. 'They rushed to the window,
and Doris caught a glimpse of the mooring-
mast

“We've broken away!” she eried. “Oh,
Lord Dorrimore is taking us for a trip!”

* groancd Mary

CHAPTER 5.

‘ DCRRIE SPRINGYS ANOTHER
Sl | LITTLE BURVRISRE!

ORD DORRIMORE was
1t chuckling when a crowd
of fellows came running up
to him in the dining
o saloon. The great airship
was swinging round now, and she had risen

so far that the mooring-mast could be secn
far below, looking almost ridiculous from
such an angle. 'The gigantic airship sheds
had become strangely dwarfed, too.

“You old spoofer!”’ shouted Dick Hamil-
ton, giving Dorrie a thump in the chest.

“Hi, steady!” gasped his lerdship. *‘Just
one of my little surprises !’

“Yes, I know!” said Reggie Pitt. “ You're
giving us a trip round, sir? I say, are you
going to take us to Handforth Towers? It'il
be fine to circle round, and——*

“Yes, I think we shall go right over the
Towers,” nodded Lord Dorrimore. “ But we
shan't do any circlin’ round, young 'uns. The
idea 15 to continuc northwards, have a look
at Scotland as we go, an’ then carry on into
the bleak an’ frozen North!”

“You're only kidding, sir!”’ shouted some-
body.

Dorrie sighed.

“That’s all the reward I get!’ he esaid
sadly. ‘I planned this little surprise packet,
an’ nobody believes me !”

“But you're not sailing until to-morrow,
sir I’ protested Fullwood. '

“That’s ‘rammy !”’ said Lord Dorrimore.
“I thought we'd sailed already!” He
chuckled, and looked round. *Tact, all of
vou!” he added drily. “This 1sn’t just a
joy-ride over Norfolk, but the actual start of
the real trip!”

“And—and vou’re taking us with you?”
shouted Nipper,

“Looks like 1it, doesn’t 1t?’ grinned
Dorrie.
“Oh, guv’nor!” =said Dick, glancing at

Nelson Lee. “Why didn’t you tell me ?”?
““Strict orders from Dorrie,”’ smiled Lee.
“He wouldn’t let me!”
“Of course not,” said his lordship. *“ When
I plan a little surprise, I like to do it thor-
oughly. T'll bet this has taken some of the
hreath out of you, eh?”

Irene found her voice.

- “But—but are we really going?’ she cricd,
in alarm. ke

“ Absolutely,”” nodded Dorrie. “You all
pressed me so eagerly on Saturday that I
thought you’d be pleased. An’ I know that
any kind of pleasure is the swecter if it's
unexpected. So here we are!”

Irene and the other girls were looking
thoroughly startled.

“Oh, but—but it’s too bad!”” gasped Irene,
in dismay.

“It’s terrible!”’
alarm,

The juniors were so wild with delight that
they could do nothing else but talk all at
once. The fact which had knocked the girls
almost sideways had not even occurred to
the boys.

“You don’t look particularly pleased,”
smiled Lord Dorrimore.

“But—but what about our things?” asked
Doris, aghast,

“Things 1”

“We can’t wear anything but the clothes
we're standing in!”’ burst out Irene. “We

said Doris, with equal
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didn’t Lring anything—not even an evening
frock, or another pair of -shoes! Whatever
shall we do?”

“Surely you can manage for a month?”
asked Dorrie mischievously

“A month I’” shricked the girls.

“Well, say three weeks,” amended Dorrie.
It won’t be much longer ”

But they were stiil {illed with utter con-
sternation. The joys of the airship trip
meant nothing to them in this dreadful
moment.  Being girls, they had promptly
allowed their thoughts to flash to the one
dreadful fact that they had come unprepared
—without a stitch of clothing except that
which they stood in.

““There’s another thing 1" said Irene. “Our
people will nearly die of shock when they
hear that we've been carried off——"

““That’s good !”” chuckled Dorrie. “ Carried
off!  Once aboard the lugger, by gad! It’s
next door to kidnappin’, isn’t it ?”’

* Dorrie, you’re a rascal !” said Nelson Lee
severely. “Don’t take any notice of him,
girls—he’s only tcasing you. If you go into
your cabins, you’ll find as much clothin® as
you neced—and all the otker little things
which you may require on a month’s trip.
I’m sure Lady Handforth knows all your
little individual fancies, and she superin-
tended the packing of your trunks, and they
left the Towers early this morning.- You
were m such a hurry to get away that you
never noticed the depleted conditions of your
wardrobes. I may tell you that Lady Hand-
forth and her maids were up nearly all night
—just to please Dorrie’s little whim!”’

Handforth’s mater was hostess at the
Towers for the Christmas holidays, General
Handforth being a bachelor.

The girls’ expressions changed.

““Oh, then—then we're all right 2’ asked
Irene breathlessly.

“As far as I know, you’re all fixed up—the
boys included,” smiled Lord Dorrimore. I
wiote to all your people individually on
Sunday, and got sheaves of tclegrams on
Monday, so that there’s nothing to worry
about. All your people know where you are,
and they’ve all given permission. I thought
it better to arrange everythin® on the quiet,
so that it would come as a nice little gift
from the gods.””

“Good old Dorrie !”

““ Hurrah 1

“We're off to the North Pole!” roared
Handforth. ¢ Three cheers for Dorrie!”

“ Steady—steady !”” interrupted his lord-
ship. “Not -so fast, Handy! I didn’t say
you were goin’ to the Pole, did I? Oh, no!
I couldn’t expect your parents to agree to a
proposition like that!”

Handforth looked dismayed, and the others
ceased their excited talk, too.

“Then where are we going, sir?’ asked
Tommy Watson,

“Well, I think you know the good old
Wanderer, don’t you?’ asked Lord Dorri-
more. ‘“She’s lyin’' at the farthest possible
point North, an’ I'm going to use her as a
base. We shall iy straight to the yacht, an’

then you'll ail occupy your usual slate-rooms,
an’ have a good time.”

“But—but how can you transfer us to the
Wanderer 7’ .

“*Ilasy,” smiled his lordship. “ You see, I'vo
had a special mooring-mast rigged up, an’ we
shall simply hiteh en, an’ you’ll all disemibark.
Good glory! You mustn’t expect that you’re
goin' to the North Pole! Isn’t there any
end to your greed, you young beggars?”’

Dut the juniors werce thorcughly satisfed—-
and so were the girls, particularly after they
had rushed to their state-rooms, and had
found an ample supply of rtheir personal
belongings.

They were going on the airship to Lord
Dorrimore’s base—the good old Wanderer—
and they would be on the spot when the
Titan came back from her various dashes.

So cverything was quite satisfactory. Not
a single member of that excited party
dreamed of the startling events which lay in
store !

CHAPTER 6.
NORTHWARD HO |

soams | HE rest of that day was a
== long period of one thrill
after another,

The airship had passed
over Handforth Towers,
and the St. Irank’s fellows and the Moor
View girls had secen many waving hands.
After all, this trip was not regarded as any-
thing perilous. It wasn’t much different to
a short sea voyage, for the passengers would
soon be on the Wanderer. If there were any
perils to be encountered, they would only be
risked by strong men,

The airship was as steady az a railway
train. There was hardly the faintest sus-
picion of motion, and scarcely any vibration.
She sailed steadily onwards, and life on board
was very much like that of an ocean-going
yacht.

From the windows, one could look straight
down upon the ever-changing landscape, and
although this was cxciting enough for a
while, Handforth’s restless spirit soon grew
rather bored. His brain was at work again
—and in the same strain as before.

“What’s that quecer thing hanging down
the port side, for'ard?” Church was asking.
as he stood looking out of one of the saloon
windows. ‘Do you sece it, Handy ?”

“It’s one of the hitched-on aeroplanes, of
course,’” said Handforth. _

“No, I don’t mean that,”” said Church
“This other thing—nearer.”

“How should I know?” said Edward
Oswald. “Look here, I’ve heard that Dorric
expects us to rcach the Wanderer by about
dawn to-morrow He’s going slowly all the
way—in fact, at under half-spced—as the
skipper doesn’t mean to take any chances.
Besides, it wouidn’t be any good geiting to
the base before daylight, anyhow.”

“But we needn’t bother about that now,”
said McClure. “Come and hLave a look at
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this thing hitched to the airship, IIandy.
It looks like a boat, but that’s silly. It can't
be a boat—-"

“And why not #” inquired Lord Dorrimore,
as he came to a halt near the window. “If
it'll satisfy you in any way, young ’un, let
me inform vou that that object is a specially
constructed motor-boat.”’

“Bui what’s 1t for, sir

“Po keep us afloat, in case we drop into
the water!” said Dorrie solemnly. ‘‘You
voung ass! YWhat do you think a motor-boat
is for—except to ride in? I've come prepared
for ecvery cmergency, an’ that little craft
might come in very handy m a tight corner.
Not that we're cxpectin’ any tight corners,’
he added, smiling. *“‘This ¢hip 1s eafer than
the old Wandecrer.”

Ho strolled off, and Handforth drew his
chums away from the window,

“(Come to the cabin,” he said softly.

““\What on earth for?”

“Pecause I tell yon fo!” retorted ITand-
forth. “Any objcctions, my lads, and I'll
punch you on the nose!”’

So they humoured him, and went to the
cabin,

“Tt’s jolly decent of Dorrie to talke us all
as far as the base, and to dump us all on
the Wanderer,”” said Handforth. “And it
may satisfv some of the chaps. But it won’t
satisfy me.”

“Oh, my hat!”’ groaned Church.
the trouble now "’

““There’s no trouble, but wc’ve started on
ihis adventure, and we’re going to carry
right {through with 1it,” dcclared Handforth
“T’'m trving to think of some¢ way in which
we can stow ourselves away—instead of golng
down to the yacht with the rest!”

“There’s no satisfving some people,” said
MecClure crossly. “You ought to be boiled,
1Iandy! Dorrie acts like a brick, and he
sives us a whacking great surprise, and even
that’s not cnough for you!”’

Edward Oswald waved his hand.

“We've got to he on the spot when Dr.
Hanmmerton Powell is rescued,”” declared
Handlorth firmly. “Don’t you realise, you
chumps, that I'm going to write up a whole
record of this trip? And how can I make it
complete without inelnding a deseription of
the actual rescue seene?”

“Q0h, all righi,”” said Church promptly.
“If vou want to stow yourself awayv, go
ahcad and do it. Mae and I know when
we're well off, and we’'re not going to take
a hand in this rot!”’

“Not likely!” agreed MeClure.

They went out, and left Handforth alone.
There were times when his hittle ways palled
upon them. And it was ecertainly thick to
suggest stowing themselves away, after
Dorrie had becn so jolly decent.

When darkness ecame, they had leost sight
of the ecarth for some ittle time, owing to
ground mists. Or perhaps they had been
over the sca—none of tho juniors ecould tell.
And now there were electric lights gleaming
everywhere, and one had the impression,

»

-';1-:

“What’s

more convincing than ever, of being aboard
ship.

The saloon and the lounges were warmed,
and extremely cosy., 'There were magazines
to read, and there was even the wireless to
listen to—for there were several loud-
speakers installed, and it was easily possible
io pick up 2-LO, 5-XX, or almost any other
station.

And dinner was served ‘exactly as though
they were on solid carth, instead of cruising
through the night sky at a height of seven
or cight thousand feet—whero the tempera-
ture was below zero. Without any question,
this airship was the last word in gscientific
construction.

As the Titan was expected to reach her
base soon after dawn, all the guests were
advised to gef to bed carly—as, of course,
they would be required to he all ready for
disembarkation, together with their Dbelong-
ings,

“Why, it’s hardly a trip at all!” said
Reggie Pitt, with a grin, as they prepared
to retire. ‘‘Before we know where we are,
we %hall have travelled right up into the
Arctic region, and we shall be on the Wan-

derer.  It’s pretty marvellous, when you
come to think of it.”

“By Jove, rather!”

They were all ready for bed, alihough

there was too much general excitement for
sleep. A rumour had got round, too, that
the wind had strengthened considerably, and
that they were actually fighting a minor gale.
But there was no difference in the going of
the great airship, except for an occasional
qurver, and perhaps a little downwards dip,
which caused a queer sensation in the pit
of the stomach.

Lord Dorrimore, having seen all the voung
people off to bed, mounted 1the main stairway,
and passed along the corridor which led up
and down the whole length of the vessel. Tt
was electrically lit all the way, and some-
what resecimmbled a Tubag subway, only much
smaller. 1t went right into the distance, and
Fven Dorrie had to pause and pucker his
ips.

I“Gad!” he muttered. “When will thev
come to an end in these things? 1t seems
half a mile to the end of this passage—an’
vet here we are, thousands of fect up in the
air, swingin’ merrily on against a young
hurricane !”

He walked on, and afler quite a lot of
exercise, he arrived at the navigation room,
in the very front of ihe great vessel. He
descended a narrow staircase, and found him-
sclfl in a httle wonderland which the juniors
had not yet scen.

The control room was quite hig—and Cap-
tain Waring, one of the most skilled airship
pilots in Great Dritain, “was at the wheel.
Another officer was watching the instru-
ments, and was in constant tcelephonic com-
munication with the engineers in the far-off
gondolas. .

‘“Hallo, Lord Dorrimore,’” said the skipper,
glancing round. “ Fverything trim for the
night 7"’
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Handiorth grabbed the Remove skipper’s wrist and hung on,

Eandy’s feet were dangling in mid-air and

be was swung to and fro as the runaway airship went hurtling before the storm—then his school-chum began
' to haul him back, :

“Yes, the oflicer has just been round, an’
I think all’s well,” smiled Dorrie. “How
are we goin’ ? Shall we hitech on at dawn,
do you think?”

Captain Waring, who was a man of about
forty, stroked his chin as he glanced at a
fearsome assortment of dials.

“I'm not so sure,” he replied.  ““The
weather’s not what it was, sir. We're. hit-
ting a nasby cross-wind just now, and we're
already several points oft our course. Once
the wind gets strong enough, you know, we
can’t do anything else but go a bit asiray.
Still, there’s nothing to worry about., We're
doing fine, on t{he whole—although our
gpeed 1s much less.”

Lord Dorrimore glanced abt the dials.

“What’s this?’ he asked. “This 1ndi-
cator pointing to 27? That’s not our speed,
is 1t 7"’

“I’m afraid it is.”’
“But, hang it, aren’t the engines workin’
properly 77’

“Not a trace of a misfire,”” smiled Captain
Waring, “But when we’re heading into a
forty-mile-an-hour gale, 1t just takes forty
miles an hour off our speed. Kvery yard we
travel, we’re forcing our way agamst the
wind. She’s behaving beautifully, sir—never
piioted a steadier craft. You can sleep com-
fortably.”

And Dorrie took the skipper at his word,
and when he went off to his own state-room
he tumbled into bed and went off to slzep
without the slightest qualm. He was justified,
too, and he did not awaken until a steward
brought his tea in the morming. It was dag-

-

light, and the airship was forging on ber
ccurse, although no higher than a thousand
feet.

“It’s some time after dawn, isn’t 14?7 asked
Dorrie.

““Over three hours, my lord,”” replied the
steward.  “We're having a bit of a fight
against the gale, it scems. Steady, sir! Can’t
take any chances with a teacup just now!”’

Dorrie had placed it on the bed, but the
iext moment it tipped over, and crashed fo
the floor. The Titan, with a sideways lurch,
had dipped downwards in a giddy swerve,
only to right herself during the next instant.

“ By the Lord Harry I”’ said Dorrie.  *“ She’s
vettin’ tricky !”’

“Been hke that this
lord,” said the steward.

And when Dorrie turned out, he found
everybody else up, and lining the saloon win-
dows. Staring down upon the sea, they were
interested in the curling foam, and the big
waves.  The air, too, was filled with the
whisthing of the gale. It was apparent to
everybody that the airship was battiing
vallantly. |

“How’s everybody ?”?
centally.  ““Any cases of sickness 7%

“*No fear, siw!” went up a chorus.

“CAnybedy getting windy ?”’

There was a general laugh at this ques-
tion, for the thought of danger had not
occurred to anybody. Was it not a fact that
this airzhip had been constructed to baitic
arainsgt any gale that could possibly blow?

last three hours, myv

asked his lordsliip

 Most of the passengers, indeed, were enjoy-
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ing the fight. It was more interesting than
a cruise through still air.

Some of them were rather disappointed.
They felt that it was a swindle to fly <o
close to- the sea, when there were heavy
banks of clouds overhead. How much bettel
it would be to go right up into the upper air,
and to look down upon the sunlit clouds.

But there was a reason for the skipper’s
miave. .

“There’s land over there, sir!”’ shouted one
of the juniors, pointing. ‘‘Yes, by jingo, and
t.here:s a ship anchored in that bleak-looking
bay.’

Dorrie pulled out a pocket telescope and
.evelled 1t.

“Thought so!”’ he said with satisfaction.
“The Wanderer! We shail just have time
for breakfast, an’ then we .shall bhave to
hitch on!”’

“Hurrah S

“(zood old Wanderer!”’

“We’re not so very late, after all,”” said
Pick Hamilton. “Will you make any ﬂlght
t0-day, Dorrie?’’

““1 don’t think so,”’” replied his lordship. ‘I
just had a word with one of the navigation
officers, an’ it seems that the weather is
gettin® a bit dirty. So we shall probably hook
up tho old gas-bag, an’ wait for clearer con-
ditions.”

“* Still, she’s done wonders, sir.”’
“You’re right, Nipper—she has,” said
Dorrie. ““Still, we can’t expect too much of

her, you know—and there’ll be no sense in
startin’ off in a smother like this. We need
clear weather for our job, if we’re goin’ to
spot poor old Powell an’ his aeroplane.”’

““I suppose the weather will be worse
further north ?”’

“That’s what the captain says, anyhow,”’
nodded Dorrie. *““Well, let’s hustle over
breakfast—we don’t want to be ordered cut
before the meal’s half over?’

And everybody sat down in the dining
caloon, and the Titan, at reduced speed, arnd
dropping lower and lower, headed for her
temporary mooring-mast.

—

) CHAPTILR 7.

DISASTER!

g/ LTITOUGH the breakfast-
table was the scene of
light chatter and laughter,
everybody felf that there
was a certain tension in
the air. Nobody said anything, but therc
were very few who missed that sensation of
thrilling uncertainty.

Iror the great airship was now fighting hard
—making attempt after attempt to secure a
hold on the mooring-mast. Again and again,
Ihe St. Frank’s fellows had caught a ghmpse
of the Wanderer just below.  Again and
again the airship had mancecuvred for posi-

e

tion, only to be forced out of it again by the
caprice of the gale,

It was snowing now, too—enormous flurries
sweeping down and blottmg out everything.

It seemed that the wind had veered round,
too—and was increasing in violence iith
every minute that passed. But there was not
the slightest feeling of apprehension. It
was only like a sea-going vessel, attempting
to force her way into harbour '1g*11 nst an un-
favourable sea.

And then, at last, came a complete change.

The vibration in the saloon ceased, but the
rocking of the airship increased—until, in-
deed, it was getting difficult to keep one's
cup and saucer from falling off the table.

“What's happened now? 9 asked Chut ‘ch,
rather fearfully.

“Lngines have stopped!” murmured Hand-
forih.

“Do you think there’s anything wrong??

asked Ireno steadily. ““Oh, but that’s im-
possible ! 1 1 i
One of the airship officers appeared, and

saluted Lord Dorrimore.

““Everything ready,
“We’re on the hook!”?

“Good man!’’ said Dorrie.
admittin’ I was scared stiff!”’

The young officer grinned.

“We’ve had worse tussels at Pulham, sir,”’
he said calmly. “‘It was a bit more difficult
here, though, on account of the mast being
unstable., The yacht is rocking a bit, and it
was tricky work for a few minutes.”

““Then we’re all right?” asked a dozen
eager voices.

““Right as ninepence!’” smiled Dorrie. ‘‘ An’
this 1s where we disembark.”

“It’s pretty wonderful how they managed
to get her hooked up,”” said Handiorth,

He seemed to have an idea that the air-
ship had pushed her nose against the mooring-
mast, and had engaged, an enormous hook
into a correspondingly big “‘eye.”” In reality,
of course, the Titan had dropped cables, and
these had been secured, the airship being

hauled into her anchorage by steam winches.
-Church and McClure haunted their leader

like a shadow during the next five minutes—
for they had no intention of allowing him to
play the part of stowaway. In fact, they
dropped a hint to Dick Hamilton and one o
two of the others that Handy was inclined
to be obstinate, and the unfortunate Edward
Oswald had no chance whatever of putting
his plan into execution—if, indeed, he had
ever formed any actual plan.

Perhaps he had abandoned it on hearing
that the airship was to remain at her
anchorage all day. That meant that ILord
Dorrimore and all tho others would spend
their time in the yacht, so there wouldn’t be
much fun in staying behind in the airzhip
entirely on his own.

“You bhoys had better lead the way,”” said
Nelzon Lee briskly, as they all crowded round
the main saloon. " “It’ll be pretty cold out-

77

sir,”  he announced.

“I don’t mind
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side, so yowve got to wrap up well. (o
straight below, is my advice.”

“An’ good advice, too,” said Dorric.
““It’s snowin' like old boots, an’ I don’s

think youw’ll be particularly charmed with the
temperature. But you asked for this cheery
little trip, an’ you’ve got it!”’

“Why, it’s wonderful, sir!” declared PIitt.

So a move was made without any further
delay.

“You first, Handy!” said Dick Iamilton
politely. “You shall have the place of
honour, and be the first to go down the
mooying-mast.

Handforth beamed.

“(Good man!” he said.
my importance!”

- Dick grinned as IIandforth turned his back.

The idea, of course, was to see Edward Oswald
safely off the airship, so that he couldn’t get
up to any of his little tricks. And they went
along the interior gangway, and at last
reached the doorway in the nose. It was
open, and a bitterly cold wind was shooting
straight in—for the airship, swinging at her
moorings, was directly facing the poweriul
ale. :
= “By George, it’s a wind all right!”” gasped

““Glad you realise

IIandforth, as it caught himm between the |

teeth,

e could see two or three of the yacht’s
officers standing on the platform at the top
of the mast, ready to receive the passengers
as they came oft. It was not such a high
mast as that at Pulham, of course, but it
was of very much the same design, except
{hat the platform was exposed, and that there
was no lift. Above the platform rose the
steel girders, which finished in a point—the
airship’s nose being drawn up close.

As Handforth hesitated in the doorway a
great flurry of wind came shooting down, and
the Titan swung sideways, and her whole
enormous body quivered. She slewed round,
and at the same moment there came a series
of startling metallic cracks from the mast.
The officers on the platform stared upwards,
arhast. :

“Go on, Handy!”’ said one of the other
fellows. ““ Afraid to cross the gangway?”’
“You hopeless azs!™’ roared Handforth.

He strode out of the airship, and at that
very moment the disaster took place.

It scem to Mandforth that the gangway
beneath him—the only thing which joined the
airship to the mooring-mast—was smashing
to splinters. A girder of heavy metal swung
dowi, and narrowly missed him. He canght
hold of it, hardly knowing why he did so.
But that very action saved his life.

For the gangway dropped away from under
him, and he was left hanging in mid-air.
Dick Hamilton, standing in the open door-
way, felt his heart nearly stop beating.

“Handy !”” he gasped, in horror.

But there was no time for him to take
wy action. As the great airship swung round
12ain, hit by another squall, the entire top
of the mooring-mast came away with a series

of reports like gunfire. The platiorm was
mercifully left intact, although the Wanderer’s
men had an extraordinary escape. The air-
ship drifted away, borne with terrific speed
by the gale.

The cable sang madly, and then snapped
with a truly fearsome sound. The wreckage
of the mast-top was hanging down, held by
the lose cables. And to one of the broken
girders Handforth was clinging!

He swung there, with death
quarters,

The topmost girders had Liroken away from
the mast, and were still attached to the noss
of the airship—with Handforth in deadly
peril. At any moment he might be jolted
off —to fall into that icy sea, from which
there could be no rescuc!

at close

CHAPTLER 8.

ADRIFT!
ICK HAMILTON gave o0
thought whatever to the

airship’s plight, or to any
possible danger to himse!t.
ldward Oswald Handfor:th
was just below him—clinging to that swayving
girder! Ile turned, and found Church and
McClure near him, their faces as pale as
chalk. i

“Quick !’ he shouted.

“But Handy—he
“hurch.

““He didn’t!” roared Nipper. “‘He's just
below here—but he can’t last for more than
a minute in this cold! Hold my feet, I teil
voul”’

“Oh!” multered Church, with a choke
his throat.

Dick flung himself full lengih, and while
the other. juniors eagerly clutched his feet.
and held on for dear life, Dick swung face
downwards from that doorway in the air-
shin’s nose.

Handforth was below him, swinging abou:
madly.

“(Catch hLold!”

Grab!™’

And Iandforth, who knew that this was
his only chance of life, released one hand
from the broken girder, and ecaught at
the Remove skipper’s wrist. He held tight,
and a moment later he was holding with both
hands.

“Up!” shouted Dick Hamilton,
vou chaps—pull!”

Even now the peril was still deadly, for
those broken girders were swinging to and
fro in the most alarming manner—crashin:
into the airship’s nose, rending the fabric,
and doing other damage. '

And, from somewhere far astern, somcthin::
else had happened during this minuie of
tense peril, Nobody knew what it was, but
fhey had heard a splintering crash, and they

“Hold my feet!”
he dropped——"" began

mn

gasped Dick, “‘Handy!

“Steady.

felt certain that some further disaster nhad
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happened. As a matter of fact, the greas
airship, swung helplessly round at the moment
of the accident, had collided with the mooring-
mast. With engines silent, she had been un-
prepared for any manceuvring. And the gale
was veering round from one point of the com-
pass to another with bewildering rapidity.
The mooring-mast had not only shattered the
propellers of the starboard engine gondola, but
had half demolished the gondola itself. By
amazing luck the engineers had already left it,
as their work was over,

Handforth was gradually hauled up into
safety. As Dick Hamilton was dragged higher
and higher, Reggie Pitt and one or two otaer
juniors crowded in the doorway and bent
over—hardly realising the dreadful peril they
ran. A sudden lurch, and they would pitch
out to certain death.

But pluck won in the end, and IHandforth
found himself in that rocking subway, and
somebody had sufficient presence of mind
to closo the door, and to push over the lock-
ing catch.

*“Handy!”’ breathed MecClure.
ihought——"

““Never mind what you thought!” panted
Handforth. “By Georgel What about me?
What about what I thought? Nipper, old
man, put it there!”’

He gave Dick Hamilton’s hand a warm
clasp.

“That’s all said Dick,
smiling.

“You saved my life——"" began IIandforth
huskily.

“*Don’t be an ass!”’ growled Dick. ‘' What
¢lse do you think I could do, when I saw
vou Hopping ‘about down there, like a spider

“We—we

right, Handy}”

elinging to a twig? Handy, old man, 1
thought it was all up with you.”
“Quick!”” shouted Reggie Pitt.  ““Lei’s

We want to find
Most of the
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rush him back amidships!
out what’s been happening!
others have gone back already——

““Look out!”’ yelled somebody.

F'rom close quarters there had come a
shrieking of rending metal, and they hardly
knew what to expect. It was that debris,
hanging loose at the nose, crashing against
the airship’s girders and fabric.

With all speed, they raced down the long
subway, and hurried down the staircase into
the saloon. There was a rush for the win-
dows, but nothing could be seen but thick
mists. The entire airship was surronnded by
an impenetrable fog, and she was tossing
about to the accompaniment of ecreaking
metal and straining woodwork. The air was
filled with the noises of her torture.

“We’'re in the clouds!” exclaimed Nelson
Lee, who was looking anxious. ‘‘The cap-
tain, I think, has succeeded in getting us
several thousand feet high, but we’re still
adrift. Handforth, 1 am glad to see you
alive! 1 hear that you were——"’

“That’s all right, sir,”” said Handforih
shakily. *“Only a bit of a mess up for a

minute., Nipper pulled me back! By George,
he’s a brick!”

“Do you know exactly what’s happened,
sir ” asked Nipper quietly.

For a moment Lee hesitated.

‘““There 1is no reason why I should wijti-
hold the truth,”” he said at length. ‘‘The
mooring-mast broke, and the gale swung us
round. As you know, our engines were all
still. For it was assumed that the ship was
safely anchored. I don’t know for certais,
but I believe the starboard gondola has not
only been smashed, but I fear she has torn
adrift, and has damaged two of the aft hal-
loonettes.”’

““That’s lively, sir,”” said Dick seriously.

He looked out of the window, and knew
that they were all in deadly peril. And this -
thing had come so suddenly—so unexpectedly.
Five minutes earlier, there had been no hint
of danger, with plenty of laughter and
gaiety. And now———  They were adrift—
crippled. :

And then Lord Dorrimore burst into :the
main saloon, his face aflame.

““The starboard gondola has gone e
shouted, his voite quivering with uncon-
trolled fury. *‘‘Ieaven knows what damaze
was caused before she fell off —"’

“But what about the engincers?”’ eried
Trene, in horror.

“They’re safe!”” shouted T.ord Dorrimore.
“But, by all the saints, somebody shall suffer
for this! Where are the fools who ure
responsible for that flaw i1n the mooring-
mast ? By Heaven, I'll prosecute them——"

““Don’t Dorrie,”” muttered ILeec. ‘“What'a
the use?”

“I’'m furious!”’ thundered his lordship.
“There was no danger—®e ship was in per-
fect contrpl, and but for that bad workman-

12

ship, there would have been no disaster. By
gad! How wcre we to know? These boys
and girls? 1 promized And here, be-
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cause of some faulty workrhanship

“But 1t was the storm, Dorrie,”” put in
Dick Ham:lton.

““The storm be hanged #* said Lord Dorri-
more savagely. ““‘That mast was guaranteed
to hold the ship in a tornado! A fine
guarantee V’” he added bitterly. ‘‘If I'd only
known—if I’d only guessed—="’

But Lee succeeded in calming him. Dorric
was one of the most genial persons alive—-
until he was aroused. It was only on very,
very rare occasions that he gave way to any
show of temper—and even then only under
acute provocation.

“I know—I know!” he said at length. “Tt{’s
no good rappin’ on, Lee, old man. DBut think
of it—after all the plans I’d made! Where
are we now ?  Adrift in an Arctic blizzard—
an’ gettin’ further and further northwards!”’

“But we can’t be, Dorrie!”’ put in Dick,
““We’ve been coming northwards all night--
and we were fichting against the gale =

“It’s veered round since then,”” interruptad
Lord Dorrimore guictly, ** That's the infernal
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trick of it! We're driftin’ in a north-westerly
direction—further an’ further into the Arctic
Circle. Our only chance is to fight the storm,
and to hobble back to civilisation.”

He was silent, and nobody eclse felt like
speaking just then.

They were all thinking the same thing—but
in this hour of disaster they were calm and
cool. Nobody gave way to panic. There
were pale faces, and there were anxious eyes,
but even the girls remained perfectly level-
headed.

That the airship was in grave danger neceded
no telling.

The passengers could feel the violent thrab-
bing beneath them, and they knew that her
remaining engines were at work. But the
balance of the whole craft was upset, and,
m any case, with two of her most important
engines crippled through the _loss of that
gondola, there was a fear that (he others
would be ineffective.

And what of the other damage?

It was soon reported that the wreckage at
the nose had dropped clear, and was no longer
a menace—but before falling adrift, it had
torn the fabric, and one of the forward bal-
And it scemed that
the steering-gear was fouled, too.

The danger was indeed considerable.
~ “Upon my word, you've taught me a lesson
1In composure, young ‘uns,”’ said Dorrie, after
a while, as he looked at the calm-faced boys
and giris. ‘“‘Xere have I been gettin’ fright-

fully excited, an’ you look as though we were

out for a morning's picnic!”

IVl be a nice little pienice, sir!”
Pitt, with a grimace.

“Well, anyhow, keep a s{iff upper lip—

said

an’ I'll run along to the navigation room,
an’ sec what's doing,” said lis lordship
briskly.  “Don’'t be too worried—I don’t
supposc there’s any actual danger. Our

Flaus*havc gone west, of course, an’ we may
1ave to land in Russia, or Norway, or
Canada, or somewhere! (oodness knows
where we're driftin’ for, to tell the truth!”

“Anyhow, wc're still afloat—and that's
something I’” said Handforth.

“By jingo! Rather!”

Then followed an anxious wait. The pas-
sengers spoke very little, but they all had a
feeling that somecthing fresh might happen
at any moment. And when something fresh
did happen, it was hardly likely to be of a
cheering character.

Umlosi was there, and his great frame
scetied to be shrunken. Ilis face was of a
dirty greyish colour, and he was obviously
terrified.  While the girls were bravely
composed, this great warrior of a hundred
battles was visibly shivering in his shoes'
Umlosi would fight a dozen men, and face
{l(\;ath----of that sort—without a qualm. But
this adventure in the air turned his blood to
witer,

“Wau. young masters!” he rumbled, as
l‘m found several of the juniors round him.
"Wau! I like it not'”

“If it comes to that, old chap, I think we
all like it not !’ said Dick drily.

“Are we not at the mercy of the great
winds ¥’ asked Umlosi. ‘“Are we not as a
feather in the etorm, blowing hither and
thither, and liable to descend into the cold
and merciless seas? 1 would that N'Kose
had abandoned this madness cre he started
out! ’Twas indeed a folly!”

At that moment, Dorrie himself returned.

“Well, there’s not much news, but what
there is is cheerin’,”” he announced to the
cager listeners. “The for'ard and port
engines are workin’ fine, and we’re holdin’
our own, more or less. We're risin’, too—
ten thousand feet already.”

“Hurrah !”

“That’s good, Dorrie!”

“We’'re maintainin’ an
there's apparently no loss of
tinued his lordship.
1s to keep our spirits up, an
best.”’

“But are we actually beating the storm,
Dorrie ?”’ asked Nipper.

“Well, no,” admitted his lordship. “To

even keel, an’
gas,” con-
“So all we’ve got to do
’ hope for the

tell the honest truth, young ’un, we're
driftin’ deeper an’ decper into the Arctic
wastes, an’ there's every appearance that

1

the blizzard will get worse.’
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CHAPTER 9.
THE UNCANXNY LIGHT!

ORD DORRIMORE had a
picce of other news, how-
ever, which was very wel-

come. _
“ Fortunately,”” he said,
“the . wireless hasn’t been affected, and

we're in communication with the Wanderer
all the time.”

“By George, that’s good hearing
claimed Handforth eagerly.

“We've told them that we're still safe,
and that we’re doin’ our best to back against
the storm,” continued Dorrie. “They report
that one man was hurt, but not very seri-
ously, The top of the moorin’-mast 1s a
wrecl, an’ the weather’s getting worse.”’

It was good to hear that, in spite of their
predicament, they were still in continuons
communication with civilisation through the
Wanderer. Somchow, 1t made them fee!
that things were not so bad. And by now,
too, the T'itan had settled down to a steady,
plugging motion. Her officers and crew had
got her wunder partial contrel, and were
using cvery ounce of their skill and wits to
save her and her passengers from destruc-
tion. Captain Waring was a man of varied
experience, apd nonc could be trusted better
than he.

A change came after half an hour,

Tvervbody knew that the airship was
racing along at a great speed—Dbeing blown
almost sideways by the raging gale. Her
cngines were only eerving to keep  her
steady, and to save her from getting cowm-

i

1 ax-
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ti-tely out of control. With her steering
scvar damaged, and practically half her
cnigine-power gone, she was at the mercy of
thie elements.

They were rapidly being blown further and
further into the Arctic Circle, and as they
went, the blizzard inereased " in  violence.
1.ord Dorrimore was beginning to understand
why the ill-fated Dr. Hammerton Powell had
met with disaster.  If he had encountered
« storm like this, what chance would ke have
I:nd—in an acroplane? Be it never so large,
1 could not hope to fight such a cataclysm
cf the Arctic elements,

The change was not apparent in the motion
of the great airship, but in what the anxious
watchers could seo from the windows. It
was growing darker, and now they were
rising clear of the cloud banks, and getting
well above them.
~tarry and balefully cold. The sun had prac-
tically vanished, although it was not the
hour for might-time, according to their
watches, It was a kind of twilight, with the
iouds  visible below, 1n  rolling, unecasy
;11asses,

Perhaps they were in a different current,
ivr 1t seemed that they were racing the
clouds with incredible speed. But in all the
vista, no matter which direction they gazed
in, there was nothing to be scen but a great,
duesolate vista of waste.

Northward—ever northward!

That was the startling truth, and it was
ille to attempt to kecep 1t away from the
boys and girls. -

“It’s jolly rummy, when you come to
think of 1t,”" said Reggie Pitt soberly, as
they went to the windows again, after a
meal. ‘““We all wanted to go with Dorrie
into the Arctic—and here we are!”

“Perhaps Handy’s satisfied!”” remarked
Chureh, not without bitterness.

“You howling ass, I didn’t say I wanted
to come like this, did I?"”’ asked Handforth.
“But there’s mnothing to worry about.
There’s enough grub on this airship to last
a fortnight, and if we're drifting all that
time we shall go all round the world! It’s
my opinion, we’ll go right over the Pole,
get over Alaska, or somewhere like that,
and then land on the West Coast of America,
in California.”

“That wouldn’t be so bad,” said Fullwood.
“We should be able to have a look at Los
Angeles, and say ‘How do you do? to
Charlie Chaplin! My hat, Handy, what a
chap you are for getting marvellous ideas.”

“Well, you never know,”’ said Handforth

tartly.
“That’s just it—we don’t!”” =aid Dick
that the

Hamilton.
The one comforting fact was
Titan maintained her great height. Her
crew, after an exhaustive test, found that
practically no gas was escaping. She re-
mamed buoyant, and so her cxtraordinary
voyage continued. The hours went by, but
nobody could think of slceping. It was an
effort even to eat. The majority of the pas-
sengers wanted to crowd at the windcws all

Overhead was the sky,

the time, watching for some sign which would
herald tho end of this nightmare.

There were constant changes now.

During one hour they would be above the
clouds.  Then they would find themselves
enveloped in dense mist, with a sensation of
almost dead ecalm. 'The engines would be
heard throbbing steadily, and the straining
of the great girders would grow less, And
then, 1n a moment, another Arctic storm
would hurry down, and seize the airship in
its clutches, and whirl it further and furtier
into the unknown smother of blackness.

Nobody knew what the time was—nobody
cared. But it seemed that many hours muss
have passed when the real erisis arose. DBy
now it had been apparently established that
the airship was indeed a mistress of the cle-
ments. In spite of her crippled condition, in
spite of the hundred-and-one disadvantages,
she was still plugging on, practically whole,
weathering the many dangers, She bhad
proved herself to be a masterpiece of tho
constructor’s art,

But then came the revelation.

After a period of semi-calmness, the Titan
was caught up like a fecather, and tossed
about so madly that everybody thought their
last minute had come. The air was filled
with the groaning and creaking of the straim-
ing mectal, and occasionally a shnll snap
would occur—dcadly proof. of the cnormous
strain.

At times the floor of the salocn would be
level, then 1t would abruptly tip downwards,
heel over, and rise acutely., In the naviga-
tion chamber, this movement was cven more
pronounced, and the captain and his officers
realised that they had lost control. Indeed,
they had to clutch madly at anything in
order to save themselves from destruction.

The airship was being tossed about in the
most fantastic way, and Captain Waring
grew more and more amazed—and, incident-
ally, more and more startled at the Tair-
worthiness of his craft. , Although he was
expecting her to smash inte fragments in
mid-air—to break her back and disintegrate—
she remained whole.

“I ecan’t understand it, Dorrie,” " panted
Lee, as he clutched at the guard-rail in front
of onc of the windows. ‘‘This is no ordinary
storm—the air is simply tortured. What in
the name of wonder 1s happening ?’’

“Don’t ask me!’” replied Dorrie.
aren’t we all dead? That’s what I'm puz-
zlin’ over, by glory! Phew! 1It’s getting
infernally hot in this saloon !’

P“l’ve noticed that, sir, tco!” said Reggie
itt.

“Ye gods and little fishes!” hreathed
Dorrie. ““Hot! An’ if my calculations are
right, we’re far up within the Arctic Circle!
What does it mean, Lee? Man alive, we
ought to be stiff with cold, in spite of the
electric heat!”’

Lee frowned.

“I ceortainly can’t understand it,” he
replicd. “We're within the Arctic Circle,
Dorrie—that’s an established fact. And to

“Why
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think of the air being warm here iz not only

"'.-._4'*

3

fantastie, but ehcer madness——

“ Look "? shouted Dick Hamilton.
that, s 7 :

He pointed out of the window, and for a
moment the others caught a glimpse of a
~trange, cerie light flickering in the distance.
It was a golden glow, almost like sunlight,
hut in a moment it was lest as the arship
whirled into another mazz of nmpenctrable
mist.

“That was qucer, wasn’'t 1t
Dorrimore.

“It scemns to me there's something even
quecerer!” said Lee grimly.  **Look at the
windows, Dorric! They're steaming !”

“Steamin’, by glory—on the outside, too ™

“What's

asked Lord

shouted his lordship.  “The interior heat
can’t be responsil:le for that, Lee! DBut
how—— (iad, look there! There's that light
again! (an yvou see it ¥’

For a moment there was dead silence.

While the airship tossed in her agonics,
her passengers crowded at every. available
window, walching with wide-open eycs.
Again the fog had cleared, and now- the
amazed adventurers could see a glow filling
the whole horizon ahecad—a glow which was
akin to powerful sunlight, and it filled the
entire distance. Wreathing massce of vapour
were whirling in every direction.

There was no gale here—that was apparent.

Yet the airship was still being tossed about
as though giant hands were playing with her.

* Alr pocT:cl:; ** muttered Lee. * 1t 1s prob-
ably caused by abrupt differences in  the
temperature.  It's hotler and hotter: And

)3

“Look !I"" ehouted lord Dorrimore huskily.

His was not the only cry. The airship was
turning dizzily, her nose lifting, and then
diving downwards again. Nobody could give
even a guess at her height, Such a thing as
carth seemed ridiculous—and the sca had
become a forgotten quantity. They were just
in the air—in a new world.

And immediately below them was some-
thing which filled them with amazement and
dread. DBut no, it wasn’t mnmediately below
—it- was miles away—put well beneafh them.
A Doiling, impossible mass of white-hot fire!
The radiance from it was filling the air with
a dazzling glow, and it seemed to those
perspiring watchers that they were being
drawn into the deadly furnace!

CHAPTER 10.
AMAZING DISCOVERIER!

HIE saloon was like an oven.
The heat was so stifling,
in fact, that afterwards
they wondered how they

) had lived through that

period, DBut at the time they were so stag-

gered by the astounding sequence of events
that theyv were only subconsciously aware of
the dreadful heat.

And almost as swiitly as they had cauglit
sight of that boiling mass of white-hot fire,
so 1t vanished. The vapour was around themn
again, but now there was light—brilliant,
white light, which was the ncarest thing to
sunlight that any of them had ever seen.

And they were apparently getting clear of
that volcanic vortex—for it was obviously the
boiling crater of the most gigantic voleano
that human eyes had ever rested upon. The
rising heat had served them well, in reality—
for the Titan soared upwards and upward:
at an incredible speed, practically pitehforked
info the upper air by the very heat which
had menaced her.

And then all became calm. The pitching
ccased, and once again the airship was
-forging onwards with droning engines. There
was not a creak of metal, not a trace of
straining. But it was noticed that the air
was becoming difficult to breathe. One or
two of the girls were laughing half hysterie-
allv, and the juniors felt the samc effect. It
was almost as though they were getting light-
headed. They could feel, too, a strange, acrid
taste in their mouths.

“What—what does 1t mean, sir?
Nipper helplessly.

“Heaven may know, my boy, but I don’t,”
replied Nelson Lee huskilv. “We are within
the Arctie Circle—in the Polar regions. And,
as every schoolboy knows, the Spring Equi-
nox docz not begin until March—and that
heralds the coming of the Arctie ¢ day’—a
dayv which lasts for half a year. Tt ought tn
be dark here now—or dinm, continuous twi-
licht—week in and week out.”

“And yet it's dazzling, sir—like mid:nm-
mer in Lngland i breathed Reggie Ditt.
“I'm-—~I'm getting a bit windy, sir!”’

Clive Russell gave a shrill laugh.

“Gee! I think we're all windv ? he ad-.
mitted, his eyes rather wild. “I guess we
sihall wake up soon!”

“But—but 1it’'s all 1mpossible!?”’ roared
Handforth rebellicusly. ‘“How can there be
this heat near the North Pole? And—ar«
this light!”’ :

“Keep cool, young 'uns!” said Lord Dar-
rimore. ““I'm goin’ along to the navigation
room now. I'll try to find out what’s doin'.
We're on an even keel, by the look of things.”

He hmrried off, and when he got into
Captain Waring’s presence tho latter was
looking like a dazed man.

“It’s no good asking me what’s happened,
sir,” he said dully. T think I must be going
mad, or something. My instruments tell me.
that we're not many hundred miles from the
North Pole—and here we are sailing through
something which looks suspiciously like
tropical daylight!”’

“How’s the airship 7’ asked Dorrie breath-
lessly.

“Still whole—praise be to her designers!”
said the skipper. “DBut several of our bal-
loonettes have burst, by what I can see—that
heat was too much for her. We're losing gas
now, and we're dropping.”’

" asked

“You mean we're likely to erash.?”’
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As the great airship drifted lower, a strange building was clearly revealed.

castle ! >
by Jove !

and—

keep,

’s party seemed-to have dropped suddenly into the

Middle Ages,

¢ Great pip ! It’s an old Normsan
a

Id Tower of London, with {urrets,

‘¢ Like the giddy o

velled Handforth.
—a moat and drawbridge !?? The St. Fran
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““No—it’s ouly a slow descent,” replied
Captain Waring. “And I’'m increasing it,
too—I'm tipping her nose downwards de-
liberately 1 want to get out of this cloud-
bank if I can. Alan alive, we’re nearly fifteen
thousand feet up, even now!”

““The mist’s thinning, sir!”
officers. _ ,

They crowded to the great observation
window, which provided a eclear view of
everything ahead of the airship, and below
her.

The officer was right. The wreaths were
thinning. The Titan, nose tilting downwards,
was plunging steeply, her engines still work-
ing well And as she grew lower, so the
mists cleared. There was dead calmness now,
and the heat, too, had grown less fierce—
although it was still tremendous. The elec-
trical switches had already been snapped off,
for there was no need to aggravate the dis-
comfort by continuing the artificial heating.

“Look! I caught a glimpse of the carth
inst then!”’ said the officer, pointing.

“Iarth?’ shouted Dorrie. “1 can sce
nothig |

“Buat I saw it, sir—

“You mean snow, don't you?’ demanded
Dorrie. *There’s nothin’ but snow up heve.
Gad, we’re in a mess! Once we're Janded,
wo chall never be able to tuke off again,
an,‘_____-ﬁﬁ

“It wasn’t snow, sir,” interrupted the
voung man. “Xither I'm mad, or I saw
green! A pale kind of patch—green country

22 -

said one of the

3
]
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“You're mad, Wilcox!”’ said the skipper
curtly. “There’s nothing lhike that here.
Confound this mist! Once we're out of it,
and at a lower level, we might be able to
take stock of our damage, and patch things
up a bit. Thank heaven for this calm!”’

Dorrie hurried back amidships, to report
the good news—for it was good news, indeed,
to know that the airship was still more ov
less under conirol, and that the loss of gas
was not scrious. But as he entered the
caloon he had no opporlumty of speaking.
Ifor Handiorth was shouting at the toep of
his voice.

“There 1t i3 again!” he was yeiling.
“Trees! A forest! 1 tell you I saw—— Oh,
rats! This mist keeps—"’

He broke off, the words failing on his lips.
Dorrie stood there, staring..

“Green!” he murmured.
Wilcox have been right 77

His own voice scemed to hit back at him,
and this brought him the realisation that
there was a dead silence 1n the saloon.
Kverybody was staring out of the windows—
and the silence had been occasioned by dumb-
founded amazement.

At last the airship had dropped below the
level of the mists. She had fallen out of
them just as she would drop from a cloud-
bank. She was still between eight and ten
thousand feet high, but now the earth was
visible Lelow—clearly, dazzlingly visible in
zir of crystal purity.

“Could young

————— L . -
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As the great airship drifted lower, 2 strange b
castle ! ** yelled Handforth., ** Like the
by Jove !—a moat and drawbridge !’’’ The

L

And it was no waste of Arctic snow thal
the voyagers looked upon, but a great, sweep-
ing vista of green countryside! The green
was curiously pale—almost like that of hot-
house plants. But there were forests visible
—fields, rivers, and hills and valleys. And
there, right in the dim distance, a sea, or
a lake, its blue waters stretching away into
the infinity of the horizon.

And then the voeal cords of the waichers
lost their paralysis. A score of shouts broke
out at once.

“Land! Oh, look—look!”

“PBut it can’t be true! We're in the Polar
regions "’ ‘ .

Nelson Lee ignored the babel, and turneel
to Dorrie, _

“Tt’s no gcod lookin’ at me, old man,”

said his lordship helplessly. “It’s more than

I can understand !’ ] o .y
“But are we actually in the Arectic Circle 1°
“So the skipper swears,” declared Dorrie.
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the whole upper sky scemed to be filled with
the sun-like radiance.  And below lay the
delicately green-tinted landscape

“No, 1t's not sunlight, Dorrie,” said Nelson
Lee. **You remember that raging cauldron
of molten fire we caught sight of? It seemed
close, but I'll guarantee it was between fifty

and a hundred miles away! A gigantic
volcano ! Outside there are the Arctic
snows—-the everlasting cold of the DIolar

regions. Bet the enormous heat from that
super-voleano is the cause of these vaporous
mists. The luminosity spreads for hundreds
of miles, and thus provides the light. Per-
haps there are other voleanoces, too.”

“Can’t we open some of these windows?”’
shonted his lordship suddenly. ‘*What’s tle
air like? lLet’s find out! We’re getiisd’
lower every minute! An’ unless we do some-
thing, 1 shall go ecrazy!” '

They eagerly unfastened the sealed win-
dows. They were hermetically secure, so that
no trace of the outer air could enter. Bug
now the fastenings were thrown back, and
the windows dropped into their slots.

Cooling air now came in, to reliewe the
stifling  atmosphere of the saloons. But it
was not an icy blast—Dbut a dry, equable air
of moderate temperature. livery window was
treated In the same way, and the St. Frank’s
fellows and the Moor View girls leaned ont,
staring downwards. ;

The captain had’shut off his engines, and
the great airship was drifting and gettin:
lower and lower as the time went on. She
was now not much higher than a few thousand
feet, and that landsrape was becoming
clearer.

Reggie Pitt pointed,

“Knock me on the head, somebody!” lLe
panted. “DBut is that an old-fashioned stone
castle down there, or am 1 just going off my
rocker ?”’

It’s an old Normsan
of London, with {furrets, a keep, and—
seemed-to have dropped sudden!y into the

revealed., ‘¢ Great pip !

CHAPTLER 11.

“Perzonally, I should say we've "dropped
into the region of the Amazon——-7"

“This 1s a place that noe man on earth
has ever seen!” inferrapted Lec grimly.
“There’s no such delicate green as this on
the Amazon, Dorrie! DBy James! Look at
the colour of 1t!”

Lord Dorrimore paszed a hand over his
brow. _

“Unless 1t was abwolulely impossible, 1
should 1magine we had left the old carth,
and dropped on to some other planct,”’ he

muttered. “What about the sun, Lee? This
light! Where docs it come from? It’s not

12
!

sunlight—an’ yet it’s nearly as strong

He stared outwards, and as they were
dropping lower and lower, so they could sce
the pall of mist above them—that pall which
they had dropped through. It now hung
overitead like an enormous luminous roof.
There was something extraordinary in its
appcarance, As far as the cye could reach,

INTO TIHE MIDDLE AGES!
CASTLE!"” yelled Hand-

forth. ‘““An old Norman
castle—with towers and
turrets and keep, and

: everything complete !
Well, I’'m Jiggered !’

“Then—then this place iz inhabited !’

“Oh, it’s too 1umposszible I’ zaid Trene breath-
lessly,

““And look over there!" shouted somebody.
“There’s a whole town over there—right n
the distance!”

It certainly seemed that ithis was a facr,
and there was no cuestion about the caszile
almost immediately beneath. Ahd now that
one had been seen, there were others visihle
—quaint old places with moats and draw-
bridges. Tt was as though the St. Irank’s
party had dropped back into the period cf
the Middle Ages. Here, bencath them, was
a picture of what Britain might have been
like in medieval times!
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Thers were roads—wooded parks and great
cireiches of pasture land. Cattle, too—cattic
peacefully grazing, with dotted villages and
the tiny Ilf*mos oy g about which told of
human prescnce.

“Can’t you explain if, sir?”’ asked Dick
Hamilton helplessly, appealing to Leec.

““I am afraid that I cannot,” replied lle
schoolmmaster-detective, shaking his  head.
“We are thankful at being alive, Nipper—for
1T can truly confess that I never believed for
a moment that we should escape death in that
terrible vortex of Arctic blizzards. And yet
here we are—in a new world !’

“I‘OOI\.S more like an old world to me,”

?nl leggice Pilt.

“But here is the pomb—‘}m is a world that
we know nothing of,”’ continued Lee. ““1n
spite of all our knowledge-—all our progress—
aill our exploration, no man of ocur own greal
w rn{d has ever set eyes on this place!”

“Dut—but can you explain if, sir?”
a dozen voices.
- ““1 am afraid you are azking too much—
although there must obviously be a scientific
solution,”” repliecd Lee. ““Tlis i1s no mirazie
that we are gazing upon, of course—it is a

ficak of Nature.”
“Thinlk,

&Sk&d

man!” urged Tord Derrimmore

“You’re a masterpicce at this sort of thln*""

What do you cifer as an explanation?’

Nelson Lee was looking puzzled.

“Well, judging by what I have scen, it
scems possible that this
oasis,” he said, pointing out through the
opea window.  “ You see the great mountain
raunges on every side—with their suminiis
changing into gliciers, and vanishing into t‘:e
v'.nuastmg mnists. It matters not in whicl
direction we look, we sce these encircling
peaks. We have been pitchforked over {ho
rim of this basin, so to speak, and are com-
paratively safe. Indeed, wo are perfectly safe
froon any further Aretic siorm. This Is a
haven of refuge—a pluf_c of continuous calm,
with a ring of raging clements surrounding it.

He coutinued to point.

“We must have passed over fifty miles of
country already—and there is that great lake
ahead—itself fifty miles from shore lo shora,
it T am any _lud”e he went on. ““And
ithere, I believe, is more Lmd-—rmlmps of an
even greater extent than this.”’

‘”llm oasis must be two or three hundred
miles across, then?” ejaculated Pith.

“No less!” agreed Lee, nodclmw
imagine there must be not one gi
cano, but many.

*1
frantm vol-
Looking at the thing from
a scientific point of view, ihe heat is con-
centrated within this enormous basin—the
valcanoes providing constant light, by means

NSWE Rs
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place 15 a kind of

Sce! The entire pall of mist
providiug the oasis with a false

of refleciion,
i1s luminous,
daylight.”

“And a false heat, foo!” said Tord Dorsi-

more quickly. “Why, it’s altnost sub-
tropical, Lee! Gad, ]U(}l\. at the people dowa
there! They’re gettin’® excited, by all appenr-
ances!”

They were arifting still—drifting over
towards the great lake. And below them

they could see figures running in hundreds.
They were too high up to see the mode «i
dress, or the {ype of people that lived heiw.
But those Norman castles were significant --
for they were of the real Kuropean type, of
which many are still standing to this day.

“It’s beyond me,”” said Dorric helplessiy.
“Why hasn’t this place been discovered?
Dldnt Peary get {o the Pole, didn't Cowm-
mander Byrd ﬂ_) over it? Others, too, I be-
lieve—-"’

“On the face of it, it scems remarkable
that such a place as this could have becn
missed,” interrupted Nelson Lee. “*But it
is not so very puzzling, after all. Arctic ex-
plorers are generally prone to stick {o well-
established routes, Dorrie. And, even if this
basin iz five hundred miles from end to end,
and an cqual distance broad, it is only &«
fragment of the whole Dolar region. And
you must remember the terrible storms we
nassed through—storms, I am convineed, which
are raging Juct bevond the rim of this oasis

cuntummnb——enml stingly, caused by the
sudden difference in temperature. Ilere we

are in-the centre of the area, and at peace.
But, encireling the oasis, 1s that ra vging chain
of cyclomc blizzards. No explorers on foc

could or would wventure into 1t—and th:m
men like Peary saw nothing whatever of th:s
undreamed-of land. And any airman who las
flown over the Pole, or in the region of the
Pole, has been kept away by the same reason

—the violence of the storms. We, bein:r
adrift, could not help ourselves, and weio
sent hurtling into this place over the top

of the proiecting mountain ranges, whethor
we wanted to be hurled or not.””

“Then i1t looks preity cheerfu! for getti:’
back again,” smiled his lordship.

“Back !’ echogd Lee. “*Man alive, we'il
never be able to fight our way through thosc
blizzards again! Let us be thankful that we
are safe—and, at lecast, our wireless is [i-
tact, and there is no reason why we should
not{ Le In constant communication with the
outer world.”

““Gad, thal’s true!” agreed Dorrie ex-
citedly. ““An’ we’ve made the discovery of
the age, Lee. Great glory! I've alwass
wanted to make a name as an explorer—but
this will beat everythin® in the world’s his
tory!”’

Some of the half-dazed wonderment was
beginning to fade from their eves now,
Nelson l.ce’s shrewd, cool theory had broughi
everybody back to realities—for Lee had
made this impossible thing not only possibie,
but prohable.
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Indeed, his theory was probabl, very near
the mark.

The whole affair was a scientific phe-
nomenon—one that, in itself, made 1t impos-
sible for any explorer to penetrate into this
hidden land. At different points over tne
landscape, bubbling poo!s were tp be seen—
evidence of boiling hot geysers. It was vol-
canic influence which was keeping this oasis
warm and fertile.

The surrounding peaks were like sentinels,
being mostly voleanie, they kept out the cold
of the Arctie.

And the air within was
like a pocket of warmth,
kept constantly mild by
the voleanic heat in the
carth, and the reflected
heat and light from the

luminous mist - clouds
overhead,
And those eéficircling

Jiot atxs and gases, always
rising, probably formed a
complete barrier to tho
true  Arctic  weather.
There was a fog-belt
round the basin like a
continuous chain. And
these violent atmospheric
extremes were the cause
of the terrific storms
through which they had
passed. Such storms werc
not periodic, I.ee be-
lieved, but continuous—
an everlasting  battle
between the heat and
the cold, which had per-
haps gone on for
thousands of years.

And that, of course,
would explain the non-
discovery of this land.
For it was a simple fact
that the storm-walls were
an 1mpassable barrier.
By some freak of Nature,
the Titan had probably
heen drawn into a kind
of vortex, and had then
been  whirled past the =
central zone of ferocity.

In a way, she had been
literally pitchforked into the calm area.

““ By George!”’ shouted Handforth. . “If ave
can still send wireless messages to Iingland,
we shall be able to tell everybody about this
place. And they’ll get up rescue parties e

“TLet wus think of our position at rthe
moment, my boy,”” interrupted Lee quietly.
‘““We have pienty of time to make plans for
the immediate future. Qur one problem, now,
1s to land safely.”

Everybody looked at him sharply.

“Why, sir, i1s there a chance we might be
in—danger 7 asked Nipper.

“I am afraid there is,”” replicd Nelson Lre.
“Danger from two sources.””

“*“Twa, sirl?
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“Youa must all know that bringing an arr-
ship to earth is a delicate and dangercus
operation, when there are no willing hauds

on earth to assist,”” replied Lee grimily. ‘It
takes hundreds of men to do it without a
mooring-mast. In other words, boys, we

atrship 13 even airworthy now. 1 am
giving you this warning so that you may be
well prepared. 1 don’t want to alarm you,
but you must be ready to obey orders—any
orders—without a second’s hesitation.
“All right, sir
“Trust us, Mr. Lee!”
“I am sure I can—all
of you, including the
girls,””  replhied  Lee,
smiling. “I do not know
what Captain Waring’s
plans are, but we can be
sure that he will {ake
the best possible stepss
under the circurn-
stances.”’ :

“You mentioned two
- dangers, old man,” said
Dorrie.

“1 did,” replied Lce.
“There is a danger from
these people below us.
This airship is probably
a demoniac monster to
ithem, and we mav have
a great deal of difiienlty
in  making ourselves
understood—of assuring
them that our coming is
friendlv. We must take
nothing for granted—
but must be ready to
act.”

None of the young
explorers, however, took

shall have t&land, and chance 1t. And the

1*?

much notice of Nelson
ILee’s  timely  words.
They were too en-

thralled by everything
they saw. It seemed to
them that there could be
no possible danger. The

AR A L L L R IR L R R R T L T LT

airship  was  drifting
= steadily on  an  even
keel, and she appeared

to be under perfeet control.
And what sights there were to gaze down
upon !
By this time they were down to within
three thousand feet, and some of the junio:s
had dashed off, and had secured binoculars.

“It’s like fairyland!”’ breathed Ircne
Manners, as she gazed through the glasses.
“There’s a whole city on the lakeside, over
here—with an _enormous castle on the hill
in the centre.”

“Yes, Rente, you’re right,” said Pit
cagerly. ‘“And can you sce those horsemen?
Gireat Scott! They’re all in armour, or chain-
mail! 'They’ve got lances, too!”
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“It’s like Engiand in the time of Boadicea!”
roared [Iandforth.

‘You ass!” said Church. ‘“They didu’t
have Norman castles in DBoadicea’s time!
You've got mixed, old man. It’s more like
William the Conqueror’s period. But—but
I know I shall wake up in a minute, so what
does it matter ?”’

But they didn’t wake up—for all this was
no dream, but an actuality!

-

CIHAPTER 12.
THE LANDING,

OOK Y’ said Doris, as she
levelled her own gilasses,
““Oh, Reggie! Just look
at these men! What
terrible-looking brutes!” .

not particularly handsome, are

“By Jove, 1’»0 seen

““They’re
they #’ asked Reggice.
a few ruflians in my time, but these beggars
are, an awful-looking crowd!”

like said

“They’re lmssmrl

brtgdndb"
ITandforth.

There was no doubt about it. The inhahi-
tants of this extroordinary country were
{icrce, savage-looking men. Through the
giasses, the juniors could see them—those
hersemen, on the ground below. Mose of
them were looking upwards—their faces full
of amazement and fear. There were other

inhabitants, on foot—and these latter were
not dressed in armour, or chain-mail, but in
simple garb. And it was curious that their
clothing should remind the watchers of pic-
tures they had seen depicting scenes from the
history of Eungland during the Middle Ages.

And all—mounted men and others—were
burly, coarse-looking brutes. Most of them
were full-bearded, and their faces were ex-
prezsive of everythmrr that was savage and
violent,

“The guv’nor was right!”’ muttered Dick
Iiamilton, drawing in his breath. “I’m
afraid we should be in a bad fix if we fell
into their hands! They wouldn’t cven give
us a chance to explain

“Ifr? echoed Watson. ““There’s not much
“if? about it. We’ve got to land some time,

and we’re bound to fall into their hands. Oh,
corks! What a lively prospect!  We shall
12

drop out of the fiymn‘-pdn into the fire!
Handforth bristled.
““We can fight, can’t we?” he demande
fiercely.
““That won’t.do much good,”’” said Church,

shaking his head. ‘‘T.ook over there! By
anql
they 21l seem to be coldmta, too! And look

at all the ships drawn up on the beach of
the lake. Hundreds of thein! They all use
paddles, though.”

Handforth grunted.

“We can ficht for our lives, can’t we?’ he

S
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demanded. By George! What about guns?
You’ve got a revolver, haven’t you, Dorrie ?”’

“I’ve got an "automatic,”” admitted his
lordship. ‘““And so has Mr. T.ee.”

““Umlosi’s got his spear * hegan Pitt.

“Wau!”’ rumbled Umlosi, his eyes shining
with battle. ““I smell a fight, N’ Kose!”’

“You would?’ snapped Dorrie. “You'd
smell a fight two hundred miles ofl, you
bloodthirsty old beggar!”’

“Methinks this Jand is betfter than the
regions of everlasting snows,”” said the African
chief gloatingly. ““For do I not behold
warriors? Is there not the odour of battle
in my nostrils? Wau! ’Tis well, my father!
Tf there is fighting to be done, I, Umlosi, will
lead the attack!”

T.ord Dorrimore smiled grimly.

“You may lead it, Umlosi, but I'm afraid
it wouldn’t last long,” he roplled ““ After
one look at -shese fellows down here, I've
come to the conclusion that we’d bhetter be
friendly with ’em. We’ve got some machine
guns on board—fitfed in those whippet aero-
planeq——hnt I hope to Heaven we shall never
have to use ’em! If we start any fightin’ in
this place, our number will be on the board!”’
“We’ve got to land first, Dorrie,”” said Dick

Hamilton, with a glance round. “And as
far as I can see, we’re going to land 1n the
lake !’

““Imposs, dear old boy!’ prolested Archie.
“I mean, isn’t that somewhat Irish? We
can’t ab%olntelv land in water, if youn gather
the old trend! Besides, what a [rightfully
mouldy thing to do!”’

“It would soon end our -troubles—that’s
one thing,” said Reggie Pitk. *““‘If we go
into the lake, these cabins and living quarters
will be Submerged at once. But 1 don’t think
the skipper can do anything else.  It’s a
matter of Hobson’s choice.”

“Yes, the steering-gear is on the blink,”
agreed Russell. “We can’t turn baek, and
we're getting lower all the time. Gee! It’s

hegining to look serious!”

The juniors had suddenly become alive to
ihe danger. By this time the airship had
dropped to little more than fifteen hundred
feet, and was drifting continuously over the
wide expanse of the lake. The land was re-
ceding in the rear, with its castles and its
towns and ifs men 1n armour.

Were the explorers doomed to drop into
the lake, and thus perish?

Jntil now nobody had conzidered the pos-
csibility. DBut the juntors and the girls ex-
changed startled glances as they noticed the
inevitable drift of the helpless airship. They
could see right down into the water—and it
was surprisingly clear. Even the elusive
forms of great fishes could be seen, chooting
about in the limpid depths.

But interest in the scene had gone.

It was suddenly realised that Nelson T.ee’s
warning had been timely—that there might
be stark danger ahead. Somehbw, the young
adventurers had taken it for granted that
they could land. After their awful experience

in the blizzards, this calm air seemed per-
fectly safe.

But what if the airship dropped into this
inland sea?

It was no pool—for it seemed to be about
double as wide as the English Channel! And
lthongh they could sece the opposite shore in
the far distance, it was obviously impossible
for anybody on land to sce it. From ihe
eround viewpoint, this lake must resemble a
great sea.

“Hallo!”” shouted De Valerie. ““The
engines are going!”’

“Hurrah!”’

“They’re getting her under control!”’

“Do not jump to hasty conclusions,
brothers!” said William Napoleon Browne
gravely. ““We must hope for the best, but,
at the same time, we must prepare for the
worst.”’

However, most of them were thrilled Ly
the sound of the throbbing engines. 1t
proved, at least, that the airship’s captain
was doing something to mitigate the danger.
The truth was, the airship was leaking bad‘\*
And, even now, half the members of her
crew were preparing to throw everything
overboard of a heavy nature. By cunning
nse of the engines, and the elevator contrals,
the vessel’s nose was tilted upwards, and an
effort was made to rise. It was partially suc-
cessful, and the Titan struggled onwards and
upwards, sluggishly resisting this attempt to
deny her the rest that she had earned.

Captain Waring knew, even if the others
did not, that it would need every ounce cf
his skill to avoid death in addition to destrue-
tion. The lafter was certain—for no power
on earth could save the airship from crasn-
ing. Bnt her nose was pointing across the
lake, towards the opposite shore. If only
her pace could he hastened, and if only she
could be kept afloat, there was a chance of
getting her to earth on dry land. And that
might mean safety for her precious human
freight.

And then commenced the fight.

Men were working feverishly on the steer-
ing gear, and this was partially restored, The
airship ecould now be certain of her direciion,
and as she forged ahead, the far distant shore
of the lake came steadily nearer. But sll
the time she was dropping—slowly, but un-
questionably she was dropping. Ouly a
matter of six or seven hundred feet now
scparated *her from the surface of the lake.
Wonld it be possible to get across that greas
stretch of water?

““‘It’s poing to be a near thing!”’ muttered
Dick Hamilton, his face pale and his eyes
anxious. ‘‘In fact, we shall never d» it unless
she’s hghtcnod The gas is escaping all the
time, and she’s just a dead weight.”

““Oh, my goodness!”’

““Let—let’s dash into the cabins and grab
the beds and things!”’ roared Handforth.
“Iet’s chuck everything overboard we cani”

‘““Hear, hear!”

“Come on, vou chaps!”
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Ii was raiher cuvisus that Hlandforth shouid
cet that idea, for just then Nelson Lee him-
colf came 1111113mg alonﬂ‘ from the navizatiou-
rooN.

“DBoys! There’

“1lurrah 1

“ It is just possible that we may suceeed 1u
reaching the other shore—Dbut only if wo jet-
tison everything of a movable nature,” went
on Nelson Lee urgently “The crew are
starting alrcady—tlicy are scrapping the cice-
tric dynamos, and cveryithing of a similar
naturce. All hands to l.he pumnps !

There you are! yelled
“What did I tell you’

There was .a quick rush. And during the
next five minutes the scenc was an astonish-
g one. Beds were wrenched from thetr
Lutcnmrrn in the cabins, dragged to the
umdoua, and flung overboard into ihe water
below. The furniture of the saloon itself was
torn down and sacriliced.

It scemed a terrible waste—DLut it
gase of life or deatl:.

That airship was a new one—everything
was perfect. Buat all had to be destroyed in
an attempt to save the passengers and crew.
And the cffcet was noticeable fromn the very
starl.

As cach batch of stuff went overboard, so
ihe great airship rose, and before long she
was ncarly two thousand feet high again.
But stiill she sank, immediately the jcttison-
ing ccased. DButl now they were almost half-
way across the great stretch of water,
U]e\ hardly had time to take stock of several
'vocky islands which jutted up hereabouts,
Jhem were ships 1n one or two of the coves,
tand men among the rocks, too. But the air-
ship, tmwllln" fazt, soon passed tl-eac

islands and left tlrem "well behind.

s a chance!”’ he shoutced,

Handforth.

GLE,

was d

L “It’s all rvight, boys—case off!” shouted
“Lord Dorrimore, as he ran along. “The

‘skipper says he can make 1t now—Dbetier not
lishten her any more.  The lower we sink
'the hetto., as long as we can get to the
land.’

“Right you are,

sir—but we're ready to
fcar up the

floors, if you give us the word!”

shouted Handforth.

They all watched with intense cagerness.

The captain’s task was a difficult one in-
deced.  As everybody knows, it regquires the
utmost skill to bring such a huge dirigible
to carth. DBut when the dirigible is disabled
and sml\m'r from lack of gas, a crash is
absolutely unavoidable.

The captain’s task was to eneincer this
crash in such a tashion that no hLives would
be lost, Not onlv the lives of those on
beard, but the lives of the people who lived
in this strange land.  TPor it would be an ill
omen_if thcv killed a number of the natives
in bringing the airship to carth,

As for the passengers, they could now do
nothing but wait.

“ By jingo. look at the land here!” shouted
Dick TIamilton, as Lie fcancd out of a windnw
and patnfed to a roiling vista of countryside
ateal, “We theualit the cother side was

and’

seod, Lut this 1'.5 Lhicaps better! look at these
moated castles Licok at the great tmau,
nestling on the lake-shore And the roads,
and the cultivated helds:!”

They could sce 1t all-—in the near distance.
The erippled aiiship was down to six hun-
dred feet again, and within half a mile of tllo
shere, It was obviously Captain Waring's
intention to bring the Titan down on the
beach 1tself.  But he was defeated in his
object.

When the great vessel arrvived over the
veach, she was still, three hundred feet in
the au and diifting onwards like some dis-
abled monster, Her size now scemed terrific.
S0 ncar to the greund, and doomed for a
crash, there was something absolutely terri-
fying in the aspeet of her. Over the hceuse-
fops she ghded, and now the watchers could
hear the shouts of men and the screams of
wouien.

Somehow, the #uptain just managed to tilt
the Titans nose upwards, and with a drunken
roll she answered to the call, and forged a
hundred feet further into the air. But then
she began to sag back again. The danger
for the moment was over, however, and sho
had cleared the ecity, and here a hill rose up,
and 1t seemed that the crash was now cer-
tain. Indeed, for a moment, the startled pas-
SCNEers thought that they were going to be

sent to destruction on the walls of a great
castle which swrounded the hill-top.
But again the captain’s skill saved i,h“

situation, for the amwship swung lazily round,
and ekinuncd past the castle wall with only
a bare vard or two to spare. It was thrilling
—oexhilarating—Dbut the cxcitement was of a
tragic sort. It was touch and go.

Devond lay a valley, And this proved a
blessing indeed.  Ior, with the ground drop-
ping away, there was now a little air-room.
And this mllm' was grassy, without houses or
trees. It was, perhaps, three or four imiles
inland.  And in cvery direction stretehed
the weooded, fertile cocuntry, with cultivated
fields everyvwherc.

Only cne or two glimpses of the people
had been scen, but they seemed to be of
very different type to the bearded brutes on
the other side of the oasis. DMost of themn
awere fair, and they bore no signs of =avagery.
But the voyagers had onlj obtained the
merest elimpses.  They were thinking of
their cwn danger.

And a very real danger it was, too. Once
t]w airship crashed, she would l*atumli;_.' d ags

along on her I\C‘G], and that meant the
destruction of the saloons and cabins, aud

the death or frightful injury of those within.
By a brilliant piece of strategy, Captain
Waring avoided the tragedy.

At the last moment, when the ground was
only twenty feet be]ou the nose of the air-
ainp tilted acutely upw aldn The tail ground
into the earth, and there was a tearing and
shricking of metal and fabric, Then, with a
lurching, rolling motion, the great bulk of
the lltnhjp swung over on to her side. Those
within the passenger cabins were flung iuto
viclent heaps.
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*“ We cone from England,”’ explained Nelson Lee, ** and we desire only peace with your people.’’
** ’Tis a knavish trick of Kassker’s and thou shalt suffer
Thou art all prisoners, and will resist at thy peril ! *

Thou ar! from Gothlamfi!,” _staiﬂ the officer sternly.
or 1v.

With a broken Lack and a ernshed stern,
the Titan seitled down, and lay there, sprawl-
ing over the fair grassland, a pile of littered,
paviful wreckage,

CHADPTIER 13.
SAFE—BUT WIIAT NOW?

IDWARD OSWALD ITAND-
FORTI fought for breath,

To 1move was 1mpos-
sible, for not only were
_ Irene Manners and Doris
Berkeley sprawling over him, but there were
others in the tangled heap. Over half a dozen
of them had been flung into that corner, and
for a moment they were too dazed to move.

The saloon was tilting over, and a great
crack had developed in its side. Jut the
actual erash had been comparatively mild,
and mnobody was suffering from anything
worse than bruises and seratches.

“Oh, help!” gurgled IHandforth. “I-T'm
flationed !’
Gradually, the foremost juniors picked

themsalves up and struggled ont of the mass,
They helped the girls up, and everybody was
astonished to find that they wore still alive
and whole.

“0Oh, Ted!’ breathed Irene, as she hopped
about, clutching on to one of the other
fellows.  ** We must have ncarly lilled you!
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““ Enough !

T bhelieve my ankle's twisted, but I scem to
e all right otherwise.”

“Don’t—don’t mind me!” gurgled Hand-
forth, as he struggled up. “I'm all right,
excepi, for about five broken ribs, and——"

“Oh!” eried Doris. ““ Are you hurt, Ted 2°°*

He flushed,

“Sorry—I was only kidding,” he said, with
a wry emile, I think I’m all right, really.”’

By this time Nelson Lee had struggled in,
and there was an cxpression of thankfulness
upon his face. Tord Dorrimore appeared
from the other corridor, and although bleood
was streaming from a gash on the side of his
face, he was smiling.

“Gad, I thought we were all goin’ to
Kingdom Come that time!”’ he panted. ‘‘But
we're on dry land, an’ we don’t seem to have
come 1o much harm.”

“Chmb oult as quickly as you ean, and
don’t stop for anyihing I”> nrged Nelson I.ee.
“Boys, help the girls ont, and don’t lose a
second 17

“Right you are, sir!”

“Quickly—qunickly 1" shouted the school-
master-detective.

They rather wondered at his urgent tone,
for it secemed to them that the worst danger
was now over. DBut Nelson Lee’s acute
anxiety was not without reason. If there was
one deadly peril to he feared, it was—fire!

Nobody knew what happened to the cther
part of the airship. At any moment there
might be an explosion—just a spark, and
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then the great petroi tanks would be alight.
Fiven now the air was reeking with gas
fumes, cscaping from the torn and battered
cnvelope,

And Lee was well aware of the fact that
ihe cnormious petrol tanks—contained within
the Lody of the airship—were over three parts
full of spirit, for the great veesel had used
comparatively little.

So 1t was necessary to get everybody out,
and well away from the wreckage, In a
matter of scconds, if possible. l'or the
smallest {ire weould mean an appalling explo-
sion, and not a single life could avoid such a
catastrophe.

And so it became a scramble.  Through
the open windows the juniors let themselves
down, helping the girls at the same tiune.
These latter were rather independent, and did
not wish to be helped. Dut the St. IFrank’s
juntors were not to be denied, and Ircne &
Co. found many willing assistants.

I'rom othér parts of the vessel, the officers
and crew were escaping.

Dorrie had feared that many had perished,
but the captain’s masterly manccuvre had
saved cvery life. The front part of the great
airship, a hundred yards away, had scttled
over a kno!l, and the two forward gondclas,
although partially wrecked, had not been
utterly destroved. One or two men  werce
injured, but not a single life had been lost.

“Weae all owe you our lives, captain,” said
T.ord Dorrimore, as the commander came up.
anxious abcut the passengers. “‘It was one
of the cleverest bits of—’

“Don’t give me credit for anything, sir,””
said Captain Waring, in agony. “ By heaven!
Credit ! he added bitterly. ““Look.at her!”

There was such a world of torture in his
voice that Lord Dorrimore could say no
more. The captain was looking at his proud
®eossel —that great ship which had sailed so
valtantly from Pulham, not much more than
twenly-four  hours ago——  Twenty-four
hours! It scemed like days—wecks!

And now she lay there, mercifully saved
from fire and cxplosion, 1t 1s true, but a
poor, crippled mass of wreckage., There was
something rather appalling in the look of her.
Her enormous size was staggering, She was
stretched over the grassland in a great,
straggling mountain of jagged girders and
torn fabric.

Captain Waring thought nothing of his
superb piece” of airmanship.  His thoughts
were for the craft that he had commanded,
and Lhat he had brouvght to carth, a more
hulk,

But he should have congratulaied himsel!f,
instead of being stunned by this destruction.
Indeed, there was every reazon for congratu-
fation.

Every life was safe, and the petrol tank,
containing thousands of gallons of unused
spirit, was intact.  Astonishingly enough,
too, two of the wlippet acroplancs were un-
harmed, and they hung there from the great,
distorted beody, loaking euriously smal!l. Even
the motor-boat was still elamved on, and had
come to no damacoe,

“Wouldn’t it be a good 1dca, captain, to
get those acroplares free, and lo pull them
away ?”’ asked Nelson Lec, as hie came hurry-
ing up. " As the gas cscapes, there may beo
a movement of the great body, and it would
be a pity to have them crushed and destroyed.
They may be useful.” '

“By glory, you're right!”
“Quick, men!”

Many willing hands helped, and although it
was a diflicult enough task, the two uninjured
aeroplanes were freed from their grappling
heooks, and wheeled well clear. The other two
were partially destroyed—and, In any case,
held down by the wreckage.

And in the meantime, the St. Frank's
fellows were looking -gbout them. At close:
quarters, this strange land was even more
wonderful than it had scemed from the air.

said Dorrie.

CHADPTER 14.
S| ANOTHER AMAZING SURPRISE !
N ICK HAMILTOXN

rather ruefully.

“Well, it’s just onc ex-
citement after another!”
) he said. “I wonder what's
going to happen next? We escaped the
storm, we escaped bemng drowned in the lake,
and we escaped death here.  After this, [
shan’t be surprised at anything!*’

“It's wonderful, Dick,” said Mary Sum-
mers, looking about her with widc-open eves.
“I—I can’t believe that it’s really true. Look
at those trees over there! And this grass!
It’s not like our grass!”

"“No, it’s not so green—it’s more dclicate,”’
said Reggie Pitt, bending down and pulling
up a handful of blades, “My hat! They’re
so iender, too! Ard look at the skv! The
light 1sn’t coming from the sun, but from
every part of the sky at once!”

They stared upwards. They knew, of
course, that high above, at thirty thousand
feet, there were dense masses of that lumninous
mist. They had come through it—and they
knew! But from the ground, the appearanco
was quite different. Tt didn’t look like this—
it seemed to be a pure golden sky, radiant
from horizon to horizon. The light on the
ground was soft and diffused, and practically
no shadows were cast. And now and again it
scemed to flicker slightly, but so impe:-
ceptibly as to be almost unnoticeable.

“Yes, this light is caused by those voleanie
fires,” said Dick, nodding. “TIt’s diffused
over the entire basin, from end to end. But
how can they have rain? How ecan this vege-
tation grow and flourish? DBy Jove, 1t beats
nme !’

“I expect there'll be somebody along soon,”’
sald Handforth, unconsciously clenching his
fiets, as he leoked over the hill towards tha
great castle thev had so narrowly avoided.
“But, hang it, there's nothing to fear. These
peopie cught to make national heroes of us!™

“And so they will?’ declared De Valerie.
“We're from ithe oulside world, and they’ll

laughed
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probably féte us, and give us the time of
our lives. But who are they? And how did
they get here?”’

Kverybody was asking these cquestions.

But there was one thing which needed no
asking, and which needed no reply. They
were on solid ground again, and safe! That
was the one miraculous fact. As to getting
out of this new!y discovered country, and re-
turning to normal ecivilisation—that was a
point  which had no importance at the
mmoment. ‘They were all thankful enough to
be spared.

“The wireless?”’ Lord Dorrimore was ask-
ing. ‘““Where’s Sparks? Is there any chance
of seeing if the wireless is still effective ? Dy
glory, 1t would be good if we could pick up
the Wanderer, an’ tell her L

“The operator is just going in, sir, to -have
a try,” put in one of the officers. “But I'm
alraid the aerial is hopelessly damaged——

“But the instrumenis?’ demanded ILec
sharply. .

“Well, T think they’re pretty well intact,”
said the officer. ““ And an aerial, after all, is
a small matter. We can rig one up——"’

A loud, concerted yell came from a groupm

of juniors who had ventured up the slcpe,
and everybody turned.

“Look out!” shouted somebody. * Here
they come!”

The group of juniors came running back,
having no wish to be cut off from the main
party. Not one of the adventurers could
explain why, but they 2ll felt that there was
an element of danger in the air.

. .311(1 that feeling appcared to be well justi-
1ed,

For something happened now which was
hardly calculated to give these enforced
visitors a scnse of security. Horsemen ap-
peared—not a mere dozen or so, but hundreds
of them. They came galloping over the hill-
top in superb formation, and everybody stood
there, staring in wonder and admiration.
There was somethinf; very fine about this
approach—and something menacing, too.

“By jingo !” breathed Dick. ‘“William the
Conqueror’s army !”’

The illusion was complete. These horse-
men came sweeping down, and they were
all glittering with armour and chain-mail.
The horses. were dressed in the fashion of the
twelfth or thirteenth century, and as the
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great body of men came thundering across
the green sward, many of the horses shied,
and were only held in check by the deter-
mined efforts of their riders.

It was noticed that these soldiers were en-
tirely surrounding the wrecked airship. More
and more came, torming a circle from which
there could be no escape.

*“This looks rather serious, Dorrie,” mur-
mured Lee.

“*Serious?’” said his lordship.
it’s too wonderful for words!
the middle of a filin crowd!
that these people——"’

He broke off, for several of the natives
were riding up, and they drew recin, and dis-
mounted with a jingling of spurs and chain-
mail. There were two of them, and they
were obviously the officers 1in command.
These men were very dilferent from those
on the other side of the lake.

Indeed, they scemed to be of different
blood altogether., There was nothing severe
in their presence, although they were stern
cnough. T'wo of them wore fair, well-trimmed
beards, and the other was clean-shaven. They
stood there, fine figures of men, loocking more
like Saxons than anything else. Thoe adven-
turers watched breathlessly.

“We are peacefull’” said Nelson Lece,
striding forward, with his hand upraised.
“We enter your country——"

“It’s no good, old man,”’ muttered Dorrie.
“They can’t understand English.”

But the foremost officer took a step for-
ward, and made a gesture of stern anger.

‘““What lies are these ?”” he asked in a grim
voice, his words being in English, but with
a peculiar, indescribable accent, or brogue.
“Thou art from Gothland! Ay, and what
devil’s work is this?” he added, indicating
the wrecked airship with another gesture.
“Is't possible that Kassker thinks to befool

oy

us !

“Good gad!” breathed Lord Dorrimore,
aghast,

Even Nelson ILee was hardly capable of
speaking. This man was using English!
Quaint, old-fashioned Xnglish—such as one
never heard nowadayvs, but of the type that
one would imagine the people had used in the
bygone centuries.

“You speak English?” asked Lee, in
amazement.

“English?” repeated the other., ‘I know
not the word! Enough! Thou art all pris-
oners, and will resist at thy peri]l—"’

“Wait!” shouted Lord Dorrimore. “We
are friecnds! We have come from the outer
world—from over the endless snows. We
only desire peace with you and your people.
There’s no need for any violence——"

““Fool ! thundered the officer. “Thinkest
thou this pretence will avail thee aught?
Thou art from Gothland! A knave’s trick of
Kassker’s, by my soul! Thou cometh in this
wondrous craft, and dressed in strange
raiment. But Kassker sha!]l suffer, the dog !’

“We've never heard of Kassker, and we
don’t know what on earth you’re talking
about,’” said Nelson Lee quietly, “Again let

“Man_alive,
I think I'm 1n
Is it possible

me assure you that we are unxious to be on
friendly terms with yYou and your country-
men. We are amazed that you should speak
our own language »

““Twere better to be amazed that thou
shouldst speak ours,” interrupted the other
curtly., “Xnough of this parleying! Thou
art prisoners all!  Thy words are strange,
for 1t seemcth thut by these wiles and tricks
thou art pretending to be-that which thou
art not. We Northestrians are not such pol-
troons, thou knave!” +

He turned and shouted, holding up his
haud,. .

The horsemien closed in, and Leo quickly
turned to the, boys.

“Don’t resist, young ’uns!” he shouted.
“We're prisoners, but I don’t suppose this
will last long. When we have an opportunity
to give full explanations, wec shall be safe.
For the present, do everything that these men
order."” . |

“They speak English, sir!” shouted Hand-
forth, in amazement. “Hi, you!” he added,
turning to one of the officers. ““How tho
dickens is it that you spcak LEnglish? Oh,
it's got me beaten!” *

And, in fact, the gereral surprisc was go
great that hardly anybody had anything to
say. They could only stare at these horse-
men, and listen to their quaint words, wita
a dumb kind of wonder. Lven Handforth’s
ready eloquence was cut shovt, aud he found
himself at a loss. -

And almost before they kuew it, they weve
being marched out of the valley.

The horsemen had eclosed in in two double
columns, and there was no possible escape.
In fact, it was out of the question to argue, |
for the thundering hoofs of the horses made
conversation difficult.

Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore were in the
forefront, and then followed the Moor View
girls, the St. Frank’s fellows, and then the
officers and crew of the airship. The captives
made a long procession.

“ Lee, old scout, be a pal,”” pleaded Dorric.
“Be a sportsman! What in the name of all
that’s marvellous does it mean?”’

But Nelson Lee wuas as miystified as the
others.

e ——

CHADPTER 15.
PRISONERS Or
CASTLE.
ORD DORRIMORE nudged

his companion.

TUE THE

““Beatlen, Lece 77 Lo
“I’'m afraid I am,

Dorrie,” replicd Nelson Lee.  ““I’'ve had a
few surprises in my life, but when that man
spoke to me in English, I was nearly bowled
over. And he didn’t seem to know it was
English—that’s the remarkable part of it!”

‘““He talked about Gothland,”” said Dorrie.
‘““And didn’t he make s=ome reference to
I‘:’nrthumbria 7
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““I fancy he said Northestria,” replied lLee.

““Gothland!” he added thoughtfully. “H’mli
That’s infernally queer, Dorrie. Gothland imn-
plies the land of the Goths! DBut—but it’s
preposterous!’’

“Goths!’ breathed Dorrie. ‘‘My history’s
a % creaky, but weren’t they a tribe of
blighters who hobnobbed with the Vandais
and the Huns, and suchlike gentry? About
umpteen hundred years ago?”’

“You’re a bit vague, Dorrie, but you’re
not very far off the mark,” re{plxed Iee.
““ And, *by all accounts of the Goths, they
must have been a savage lot—something iike
those people we saw on the other side of
this oasis. And this officer referred to Goth-

land! It’s a puzzle, and no mistake!” _
“An’ they spcak English!” said Dorrie.

““That’s a corker!”

“Of course, there’s only one possible ex-
planation,”” went on Nelson Lee thoughtfuily.
**These peaple must have come here, origin-
ally, in the eleventh or twelfth century—per-
haps earlier, or perhaps later. In the Middle
Ages, at all events. And these present-day
people are their descendants.”’

““But, hang it, they look as if they’ve
walked out of a history book!”

‘““Heaven knows how they got here, or why
they got here,”” continued Lee. ‘‘But there’s
one certain fact, Dorrie—they’'re pure descen-
dants of old Fnglish stock. Anglo-Saxon, at
all events.”

“Then what’s the idea of grabbin’ us?”’

“They distrust us—that’s why,” muttered
Lee. ““We’ve had no chance to give any
explanation. They think we have come from
just the other side of the lake By Jove,
I’'ll warrant that the two peoples are of
different blood, and opposed to each other.
And we are taken to be 4

But' at this point Nelson Lee was cut off
abruptly, for one of the horsemen jabbed him
violently with his lance, and this was ob-
viously a signal for him to stop talking.

Lee obeyed—not because he was afraid, bul
he had no desire to offend these strange
people. His curiosity, indeed was even
greater than his apprehension. He could not
believe that any real harm would come :o
them. |

The juniors were forbidden to talk, too.
Some had started, but they were soon
silenced. The horsemen were all of the same
type—fine, strong-looking men, with an
Anglo-Saxon type of countenance. They were
white, but their complexions were curiously
transparent. There was hardly any colour ir
their cheeks, and there were other indicatians
of their peculiarities—owing, no doubt, to
their birth and rearing in the strange atmo-
sphere of this valley with the false twilight.

And by this time none of the captives were
even anxious to speak, for there were many
sights to witness. They were on a road now,
with the horsemen making two continuous
columns on either hand. And they passed a
great Norman castle, with its drawbridge, and
its quaint, picturesque towers.

People were |

looking out—lackeys and other servants—
quaintly-dressed women, with startled, half-
frichtened eyes.

And the further they went, thg more peop.e
they encountered. The road was crowded.
Sightseers flocked, and it was more and more
reminiscent of tlie old England of the history
books. e =

Yet, in spite of the general sense of 1:-
reality, not one of the captives could ignore
the fact that they were passing through a res!
experience. They felt that there would be
some explanation forthcoming. They werc
not altogether surprised at being maile
prisoners. But they wanted to face somae-
body who really mattered—somebody who
would listen to them, and accept their expla-
nation of their coming.

They were now getting into the city—that
quaint city they had scarcely noticed as they
had passed over, hardly doing more than
scrape clear of the roofs. Their own peril had
been so great at that time that they had
seen practically nothing.

And from the ground, everything was :=o
different. °

They could view the scene now as it really
was—and that vague impression was on them
still—the {feeling that they were suddeniy
thrown back for centuries, and thrust iaio
the heart of medizval Engiand. '

The picturesque houses, the dress of the
people—everything, in fact, tended to lend
colour to this extraordinary sensation.

It was obvious that the whole community
was in a fever of excitement. The appear-
ance of that airship had caused consternation
and fright at first, but the capture of the
entire party had restored a certain measure
of calm. And now there was not one smile
to greet the captives—nothing but angry,
hostile stares—intermingled with overwhelm-
ing curiosity. They found themselves march-
ing through packed streets, where there wero
inns, and curious shops—each with their signs
hanging outside. It was a never-to-be-for-
gotten experience,

And then, over a cobbled open space, in
the very centre of the town, where massive
gates led into a wide. imposing courtyard,
the captives were marched.

Beyond the courtyard stood another of thoze
castles—with towers, turrets, and everything
that reminded one of Norman times. Here,
too, the peaple were crowding, watching w:th
the same air of awed excitement.

And this was just one town! There were
scores of miles of country beyond—hundreds
of miles, indeed, where, no doubt, there were
other towns. This was no small community,
but a veritable nation. From end to end,
from one range of icy mountains to another,
this vast oasis was half as big as England
itself! That was the staggering fact which
the newcomers could hardly grasp. It was a
great country—a live, virile race of peopic!

In fact, things had happened in :uch
crowded succession that the adventurers were
almost too bewildered to appreciate all they
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caw. They were dimly aware of the reacrion, | themselves in utter darkness. The door
too. They had had no sleep during those | clozed with a dull, heavy thud, and groat

tense hours 1 the airshiip.  Many of tham
were bruised and hurt—huart move than they
would admit. And now came this march—
this  bewildering  suceession  of  wouders.
Thirsty and hungry, and bodily weary, they
were physieally inc apable of muich resistanze.

Not that any resistance would have been
availing.

The horsemen now fell back, and foot
soldiers took their place. The most surpris-
ing fact of all was that iheve was no air of
general amazement. The newcomers were
only treated to hostile looks—almaost as thouizh
ihey had been expeeted. The natives were
curious in their glances, and fuil of staring
inquiry—but on scarcely any [ace was there
an expression of wendermenn or amaze.

And vet the adventurers might have ex-
pected 1t. IFor had they not coine from tie
great outer world —the .world which thase
people obviously knew nething of ? But nn!
It really seemed that they were mistaken for

something else.

“Took!” muttered Reggie Pitt, as he
vlanced at Jack Grey. ‘““These soldiers, Jack!
Archers, by jingo!”

“I’ve noticed it,”” said Grey, nodding. “"It
reminds me of Robin Hood and his mesry
men! But I'm past being surprized, Reggie.
The whole affair is {oo marvellous for words!
We thought we were going to be dashed to
picces in the frozen wastes of the Arctic,
and we get this!”

Tmmediately ahead of them a cumbersome
drawbridge was in position, and after they
had been marched over it, they passed under
a great archway, and then into a low, dark
doorway. And here they wevee hustled into
single file, and forced to go down a flight
of narrow, circular steps. “And at intervals
down these steps, men were standing, holding
Aaring torches.

- S Great Scoti!”
““Are we bein’
geons 7V

“It seems iike 1t,”" mutiered Lee. “Bat 1
am worried, Dorrie. Mg can put up with s
soirt of thing, but those girls are absolutely
unprotected. There’s not even a maid with
them. or an elderly lady to chaperone them

“But, my dear Lee, ihey'ie modern girls!”’
inielrupted Dorrie drylv. ““An’ they were
onlv goin’ as far as the yacht, you remember.
Gad, how long was that? A week, or a
month?”’

“Don’t azk me,"” replicd Lee.

Still they went down the stairs—deeper and
deeper into the bowels of the earth. There
was no possibility of resisting. The soldiers
were evervwhere, ezcorting them down, and
refusing to speak if they were spoken to.
Lividently they had received stern orders.

sAnd at last a tunnel was reached. Along
this they went, and suddenly Nelson Lee,
l.ord Dorrimore, and several others iwerc
thrust through a luw doorway. They [ound

muitered Lord Dorrimore.
taken down inte the dun-

{1 behind holted

bolts were shot home.

“That sounds cheerful!” said Lord Dorri-

more. our of the darkness. “*Are you there,
Lee 777

“Yes mutrered Iee.  “Who clse is
here 777

He pulled an eleetric torch out of lis

pocket and ilashed 1t on. Then he.saw that
they were alone. and they consisted of seven
men—Lee, Dorrie, tha wireless operaior of

the Titan. and four members of the engineer’s

crew,  The dungeon was a grim, sinisier
place, similar to thoze which still exist be-
neath the Tower of London.

“Well, this iz a go, sir!” said Sparks, in
amazement. .

“Never saw anything like it!” said one of
the other men. “*What does it mean, sir?"’
he asked, appealing to Lord Dorrimore. ¢ T
thought we were lucky to escape being kilied,

but I hardly expected to e ﬂung into a

dungeon, like a condemned schemer of the
gunpowder plot!*

“Well, anyway, we’re alivc” said T.ord
Dorrimore philosophically.  ““An’, by gad,

thata more than I expected teo be by this
time.’

Nelson Tee said nothing. He was tthm
of the Remove fe“un-——uf the other bm
and of the Moor View girls. What was hap-
peuing to them all?

CHAPTER 16.
THE TORTURE CHAMBER,

[IL juniors, having secn
Nelson Lee and Dorrie and
the other men pushed into
the dungcon, expected to
be treated in the same way

And they were filled with con-

themselves.
sternation.

Just ahead of them were the six girls, and
the thought of Irene & Co. being flung into
a noisome dungeon filled the juniors with
indignation and anger. Handforth, indeed,
wanted to take aciion on the spot.

“Why wait for these rotters to shove us
doors 7’ he hissed. “Let’s
it now! We've got to get

2

“Shut up, Ilandy !I”” muttered Pitt. **What's
the good of gf,ttmg out ? They’ll only draz
us back again. And don’t forget they can
understand what you’re talking about—eyei
if their English is different.”’

“But—but we can’t stand this!” panicd
Handiorth desperately.

One or two little exclamations from tha
rirls made him pause. They were not beiug
thrown into dungeons, but had passed cug
of the stone passage, into a great chamber—
a vast, grim apartment, with many men stand-
ing there; with flaming torches.

(Continued on page 41.)

make a fight for
these givls out
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London Besieged !

-

Powerful War Serial!

SONS OF THE MEN OF MONS!

JACK BENNETT and his two school-chums,
TOM LEE and BUSTER KIRK, fall into the
thick of the fighting around Clif House
School when Germany invades England in a
War of Revenge. The enemy forges across
Kent—aided by a spy named Stutz, a master
at the school—while other grey hordes sweep

across Essex and attack London from the
north. After carrying out a desperate
mission for General Mariowe, the chums

reach an aerodrome near the Edgware road,
and become mixed up with the British troops
retiring from the heights of Harrow, Mill
Hill, Edgware and Bushey Heath., With a
party of fifteen young Australian soldiers,
led by a big fellow named Jason, the chums
try and defend a wireless station, but are

l'l'.ull-l“lIlllll'lll..l_"ll'!‘llllll ll‘

Behind the Barricade!

OR long seconds Jack remained staring at
the pallid features of the officer, then he
exclaimed :

“Do you mean that you think the
Germans wilt get across here and break through
our ling on the other side of the lake—that
they’ll actuaily reach London?”

For a moment or so, the officer fingered the
grip of the bluck, deadly Lewis gun that thrust
ont between the sandbags before him.

“I don't like to say it—but T believe they will,”
he said. “I was up at Canons Park when the
copemy came down from Brockley Hill—I’ve never
secen so many men! Guns and tanks and
machine-guns—I tell you, boy, the country the
other side of Edgware is stiff with Germans.
Amd every man that we could rush has gone to
the south of London to try and hold them there.
The Huns kuow it! We're weak here—but, by
heck, we’ll make ’em fight before they pass!”

He fell silent. Jack remained staring up the
cleared slope of the long hill before him,
Towards the top it was ‘cluttered with wrecked

.
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driven out by the enemy. They retire down
the Edgwire road with the other troops, and
a big stard is to be made on the south side
of the waters of the Welsh Harp. 1If the
enemy gets past, they will have London at
their mercy. The chums and the Aussies
volunteer to hold the bridge across the Welsh
Harp, while engineers mine it preparatory to
blowing it up. AU the retiring troops cross
the bridge, and the chums are left at the
barricade wilh their companions. As they
are wailing for the emnemy, Jack asks the
officer; “Do you think our troops will be able
to hold them??” The officer fingers his
machine-gun, and his face is white when he
meets Jack's gaze. *“No,” he sgays.
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i carts and motors, ’huses and lorries, limbers and
—right in the centre—the sunlight gleamed on
the broken windows of a derelict tram.

- Not a thing moved in all that wreckage. The
whole world scemed to be still and waiting—
save for the muttering growl of guns to the right
and the occcasional snarling scream of a shell
overhead. ;

Behind him, Jack could hear the sappers on
the low-built bridge calling to one apother as
they worked with mad haste, trying to flnish
mining the bridge before the enemy came on the
scene.

He saw Buster grinning at him from where be
crouched behind a pile of sandbags. The fat
junior also had a Lewis gun; Tom knelt at his
side with a huge pile of round ammunition
drums, and two reserve guns standing by in
case Buster’s should go wrong.

“All right, digger!” Jason yelled from the
other side of Jack’s chums. *“The dust is goin’
to fly in a wuit!” the Aussie called cheerfully.
“@Glad we managed to rustle some grub first—1’il

say 1 was bungry!”
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- Me grinned merrily over the coarse brown of
the sandbags. aud ut hLis side thé sun gleamed
on the chiil steel of the bayonet he had clipped®
to the end of his rifle. His cobbers were ali
" cheerful, talking to one another—and all the time
their keen e)zs ranged the slope before them for
the first sign of the cnemy

Behind the bridge which the chums had
voluntcered to hold, troops were racing into the
trenches, while gunners sweated to get their
weapons into position.

Time passed, and still there was no sign of
the encmy Jack heard 'planes winging high
overhead. bu% he did not look up at them. He
could hear shells from enemy guns exploding in
the waters of the Welsh Harp—erashing with a
queer, muliled sonnd and scading great founts of
water spraying to the sky. He wondered how
much longer they would have to stop there,
whetlier the engineers_would finish and let them
zet across the bridge before thie enemy arrived;
e wondered—- '

A grey stooping, swift-moving figure appeared
at the top of the hill, to show for a moment

aund then to be lost amidst the tangle of
wrecked vehicles. All the Australians saw him
at the same moment.

“Hold your fire!” The officer’s ecrisp voice
snapped along the barricade as rifles lifted.
“Don’t give yourselves away, lads—let ’em get
close before you shoot. Ah, there are some
more !"

Jack caught the flash of sunlight on a bayonet,
and he made gut three more men. Then, very
distinetly, he saw the sun shine brightly on fleld-
glasses which one of the enemy scouts was
using to spy out the land ahead. Tue man, Jack
judged, was lying along the side of a broken
ammunition limber that bad smashed half across
the pavement. The glasses winked aud flashed
with every movement tl:c man made.

The officer leaned across.

“Think you could get that chap?” he asked.
“He hasn’t got his sun visors over the lenses—
aim just below the flash!”

Jack pushed the muzzle of his rifie forward—
mot for nothing had he been the best shot in the
Cliff House Cadets! His cheek cuddled down to
the sun-warmed stock, and bis thumb snubbed
back the safety-catch. The wing-guarded fore-
sight {ipped up into the V of the backsight as
the barrel steadied; his finzer pressed gently on
the trigger; he caught lis breath, tensed his
whole body and—

Crack! The rifle kicked against his shoulder
as he fired. and a faint haze of blue smoke
whipped from the muzzle. Automatically, « his
hand went tc the bolt and he cjected the empty
cartridge—while his straining eyes glimpsed a
smudae of grey heave upwards from the broken
limber, quiver for a maoment against the blue
skyvline, and then plunge sideways.

“Got him!” exclaimed the officer,

“Good shot, digger!” growled
“That was u "

Hiz voice was drowned &s a DBritish field-gun
spoke from its embrasure in tiae railway embank-
ment on their right.

Wung-g-g-g!

Two more crashed out on its licels.

Wung-g—wung-g-g-g-a!

On the crown of the hill, there came three
gouts of red flame, and then three whipping
spurts of white smoke that flung high, with black
debris edging the woolly plumes. The chums
saw little grey figures ruuning madly amidst the
tangle of vehieles, to disappear over the broken
edge of the skyline.

®'he defenders were still watening,
weapons ready, when——

ZOW-0W-0W-0W-W-W-\W !

It was the flight of a giant shell somewhere
over their heads, trasveiling towards the British

big Jason.

with their

llnes. So thunderous was its flight that they all
turned insbinctively to look, and even as they
turned tliey saw black earth and blacker smoko
shoot upwards from where the Edgware Road
dipped over the next rise.

It was the biggest shell-burst the chums had
ever seen, but they had no time to watch it.

Zwee-e-e-ce! Cr-r-rash!

A shell smashed into the buildings
right. Jack saw smoke, a heart of f{lame—saw
the roof splitting and slates skimming madly.
The front of the building seemed to dissolve
into dust and bricks spumed outwards. The
smoke was whisked away on the breeze, and he
got a misty vision of the building with the front
swinging violently on their hooks, and a chair
torn half away; he saw a ropm, with two pictures
was hanging precariously over the hole at the
front. Plaster dropped from the ceiling in a
gueer little white stream.

on their

Hand to Hand Fighting !

WEE-E-E-EE! Cr-r-rash—spang-g-g-g!
Instinetively, Jack ducked as a secoud
shell hit the road bare yards in front of

the barrier. Through the jarring shocl
of the explosion, he heard the tearing, hideous
whine of steel fragments ripping the air above
his head, and something flicked open a sandbag
between himself and Buster, letting its con-
tents dribble slowly out.

He became conscious of an odd sound some-
where near him—a sort of hissing whining noise
that made him think of bees. He heard one of
the Australians ery out suddeunly: “0Oh——1"
shiort and sharp. Another man exclaimed:

“Len’s hit—machine-gun bullets! Keep your
heads down—they've got us spotted! Where'd it
aet you, Len!”

The officer suddenly ducked along the back of
the barricade. and Jack heard him say quickly:

“All right. old man—it’s got your right
shoulder! Th.Kk you can stand—you can? That's
it! Now double back over the bridge while
you’ve got the chance—you can't do any good
here! Tough luck— Now, then, go along,
Aussie! I kncw vou want to stay, but we'd have
to look after you, and you can’t do much. Get
back, there’s a good fellow! Over the——"

That was all Jack heard. Another shell
smashed to the road, screening his gaze with
dust and smoke. When it had cleared away, lLe
sighted grey fizures pouring down the hill, duck-
ing behind vhe vehicles that ciuttered the road--
running out, and darting on—Germans!

Buster shouted something, then the air becaze
vibrant with the shattering chatter of his
machine-gun, with the drum spinning round on

the top as he poured a hail of lead iunto the
adviancing figures.
Jack snuggled down, then picked up the

bayonet that be had set on the sandbag at his
side, and, reaching forward, snapped it home to
thie muzzle of his gun. . A second later, and hLe
was firing as fast as he could press the trigger.
* Grey figures were running madly down the
hill, some hugging the towering hoarding mt one
gide of the road, others leaping in and out of
the hedge opposite. Ile saw some pause and
drop, saw others jump high into the air, some
just checked and then sank slowly to the grouml.

Back of him, the fleld-guns in the embank-
ment were raining a hail of shells, Bursts tore
the ragged ranks of the grey horde, shells wreckeil

vehicles that were already shattered, scattering
the debris. From the barricade, nickel-sheathed

lead founted 1o a solid stream.

Jack’s ears were filled with the stammering
roar of machine-guns, so that he could not hear
the snap and crack of his own weapon. Twive
the air shuddered and lLie wus deluged with earth
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from enemy shell-bursts, and at the-segond time
thgebfiicer at his side ceased firing.

I'm—hit!” Jack heard him gasp, then he
.knocked against the boy as he dropped. Jack
paused to look down at him; the officer’s face
was twisted with pain, and ome hand showed
red as he clutehed the side of his head. )

“Carry on!” he said, as Jack bent over him.
“Carry on—I'll be all right in a—minute!” .

Jack propped his rifle against the bags an
stepped to the machine-gun the officer had been
using. He emptied the drum on the weapon, and
snapped home another one. The gun shuddered
and jarred against his shoulder as he fired anew—
and now grey-clad men were storming over the
clear space before the barricade. Many fell, the
rest rushed on.

Jack could see them shouting as they came.
He sighted one big fellow with bombs around
his waist, and saw him pause to throw. Jack
swung the muzzle of his weapon on him, and the
fellow dropped. The machine-gun cut a swathe
in the advancing ranks—and still they came on!

The fleld-guns had ceased firing. They feared
to hit the defenders. The Germans had stopped
trying to shell’the barricade, they left it to their
charging infantry.

Jack reached for a fresh drum of ammaunition,
and it was passed to him by the officer. At the
same moment, a sergeant of engineers came
running up from the bridge. '

“Five minutes, sir—five minutes!” he shouted
above the mad uproar. “Hold ’em for five
minuntes, sir. and we can do it!”

The thinned ranks of the enemy were bare
vards from the barricade now. Jack saw the
officer stagzer to his feet, and the sunlight
slashed on his sword as it ground against .the
arips of his scabbard.

“Cold steel!” Jack heard his yell.
Australia—up, the Aussies!”

He leaped to the top of the sandbags. Jack
swung his gun in a sweeping movement as his
forefinger nressed on the trigger. The firing
about him ccased. He bad a vision of khaki
fizures plunzing upwards—then the Aussies were
over the other side of the barrier, racing to meet
the enemy.

Jack grabbed his ‘ifle, and jumped with them.
He saw Buster with his eyes glittering, and his
face white, a rifle thrusting before him, running
just behind the officer. Tom was thereLl with
Buster—and then “Jack forgot everything else as
lic saw the grey ranks coming at him.

He saw a big German fling his bayonet for-
ward, watched the officer ducked, and saw the
flash of his sword as the cold steel® licked in.
The German’s rifle clactered to the stone setts
a3 the man fell—and then the thin khaki line
was at grips with the grey horde.

Jack found a man coming at him. With a mad
slash he turmed the jabbing bhayonet aside and
then jerked his own weapon forward. He saw
the stee glide against the leather equipment
1Ii}a.t the man wore—and then the bayonet fell
off! -

He had clipped it insecurely. He saw the man’s
gleaming, gloating eyes as the fellow swung round
at him again then Jason’s leaping figure showed,
big and vengeful. his weizht back of his rifle-
butt as he dashed at the man.

The fellow went down, yelling. Jack clubbed
his rifle, any he smashed the butt at another
German. He caught the fellow at the side of
the head. and he crumpled up.

The Aussiz¢ were standing shoulder to shoulder.
fighting like madmen—thrust and parry, lunge
and jah, cold steel licking with chilly tongue at
the enemy. The grey forms broke and fell before
that British barrier—rallied and charged again.

The thin brown line gave a little. Jack found
himself whirling his rifle about his head, hitting

“Come on,

with all the strength of his arms, shouting madly. |

Tom was near him with a revolver kicking in his
hand as he picked off man after man. The
officer was a c¢ouple of yards in front of anyone
else, revolver in one hand and sword imn the
other—shooting and stabbing, rearing fiercely.

The attack faded. Grey forms ran back,
staggering out of the fight.

“Back to the barricade—back! Before they
get machine-guns on us!” One of the Aussies
yelled the warning, and Jack paused to fling an
arm about the officer as he staggered towards
the sandbags

“Got it again—somewhere!” the officer gasped.
“Chest, I—think!”

An Aussie came to Jack’s assistance. Tom
helped, smoking revolver in one hand. They
lifted him across the bags, and they laid him
on the road at the far side. Jason pillowed his
head on a sandbag, then ripped open his tunic
to look at the wound. -

“No good,” the officer smiled up at him.
“I’'m—done, boys! Hold out—don’t let ’ew
pass you! Don’t let them—pass!”

Zwee-e-e-ee! Cr-r-rash!

A shell gouged the road between the barricade.
and the bridge.

That shell-burst was the gallant officer’s
requiem, He had passed out ere the last slash-

ing shell-splinter had dropped to earth.
;i uptorn road-surface were littered with
still grey forms.

From out the wrecked vehicles up the hill,
hidden marksmen poured a wicked fire at the
barricade. Bullets thudded and smacked against
the sandbags—bub the barricade was just high
enough to prevent them ranging on the engineers
working at the bridge behind.

““We can’'t hold 'em again!” Jason roared the
words in Jack's ear. “ We'll try—but they'll be
too many fcr us! We'll— Here they come!”

Once again the enemy started an attack. Anpd
once again th. defender’s machine-guns tore holes
in the fleld-grey ranks, withering the assault
ere it had barely begun. That first attempt had
told the enemy that death was almost certain
even if they reached the jagged, brown-faced
barricade—and the attack was, in any case,
merely a feint.

With a suddenness that was startling, the enil
of the great wooden hoarding that stretched
up one side of the road began® to bulge out-
wards. Jack saw posters rip as the wood behind
them splintered—and then the pointed nose of
an enemy tank stubbed through!

A tank! They could not withstand that! It
would lumber to their flimsy barricade and stamp
it flat, while the land-craft’s flaming guns would
mow them down!

1t slumped forward through the broken wood-
work, slithered down the short, steep slope, sent
the wooden fence at the bottom cracking and
splintering, and then lumbered across the pave-
ment to th: road. '

“The guns’ll get it!” Jason yelled. “Stand by
—the guns’ll stop him!”

Right after his words came the sound of a
shrill whistl. from the bridge behind. The
engineer seryveant was standing in the middle of
the bridge waving both arms for them to return,
while the gunners on the embankment aligned
their weapons on the lumbering shape of the
tank-—and the grey hordes poured out from theif
hidlélg-places annd began again to tear down the
road.

“ Back—thev’ve finished the bridge!”
yelled. “Come om, cobbers—out of it!”

Keep low!” Jack shouted. as he grabbed bkis

The Doomed Tank !

HEN Jack looked again to the Edgware-
Road, he saw that the tramlines and

Jason
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rifle. Thnen lie waz speeding back with the rest,
dodging roand  shell-holes, running  madly.
Little slivers of granite spurted in front and
around him—bullets hitting the road as he ran.
He saw an Aussie pitch forward and fall; two
of his mates helped him up, and they ran oun.

The bridge was long. More men fell as they
raced across 1t. From the trenches at the far
side, troops opened flre on the lHuns now storm-
ing over the barricade.

The little, war-worn group cleared the bridge
and reached the ecross-roads beyond it. In a
shell-hole, three engineers were crouched, watch-
ing. As ne saw them, Jack stumbled, tripping
over a smashed waggon wheel that lay in his
path and he went down. DBuster cried out as he
saw_him go, and both he and Tom pulled up.

“You hit, Jack?”

“No—no! I'm all right!

“Dive in here—quick!”
velled to them and beckoned madly. The three
scrambled into the big shell-hole. “We’re just
going to blow!” the man said. *And we’ll have
that tank!" ~

The hand of one of the engineers was poised on
the ebonite plunger of a big switch; wires ran
from it to the black shapes of batteries; more
wires ran out towards the bridge.

Jack saw the tank in advance of the Germans.
1t lumbered on to the bridge; a shell burst in
front of it, and the prow dipped to the hole in
the road, then the thing came on.

Guns were .oaring everywhere now.
was lashed and stirred by falling shells; the
railway embankment was red with gun-flashes
and blue with wafting smoke from hot muzzles.

On the ta'k came—half-way across the bridge
with infantry sheltering behind its mighty sides,
then—

“Let ’'er go!” yelled the engineer at Jack’s side.

The brown hand plunged down on the black
switeh, .

Who-o-0-om-m-m-m!

1t seemed to Jack and his chums that the road-
way across the Welsh Harp dissolved into sinoke
and stupendous sound. They ducked, and they
heard fragments of debris splattering down all
round them, while the rolling echoes of the mighty
cxplosion boomed and thundercd above the
crashing notes of roaring guns.

For wha%t seemed minutes they crouched there.
Stones an? earth plugged at them from out of
the sky, and tliey felt the earth shake as some-
thing struck the roadway with a clanging, crash-
inz sound that rang high above all else.

When the hail of debris had ceased, they looked
up. Where the road had been, brown water
swirled in mad eddies. Far out across the lake,
a wall of water was receding, and on the distant
banks it was leaping angrily.

Smoke hazcd everything, but through it the
chuins could .see only a single buttress standing
where the bridge had bheen—a smoke-hunz tooth
of shattered stone about which the water slapped
and heaved.

And on the broken road—bare yards from them,
and squarely aeross the tram-lines-——was a great
mass of grey-painted stecl. The half of an iron-
_eross showed as it lay, and one cdge carried
the shattered remnants of riven mechanism,

“That's the tank,” said the cngineer grimly.
“Must have copped that little lot fairly—there's
a good half o’ one side lyin’ there!”

He laughed grimly, then methodically com-
menced to gather up the batteries and the
switch. “ Better nip out' of this lively, mates,”
hie said. “Jerry ain’t goin’ to be pleased about
us blowin’ up that bridge. This won’t be healthy
when he gets some guns up here!”

The chums took the hint. They doubled along
the highway in the direetion which the Australians
~had taken. They found them standing in a

I only—'
One of the engineers

The Iake

group in the sheiter of a smashed ‘bus at one side
of the road.

“Thounght you was hit or something!” Jason
exclaimed, as they came up! “There isn't many
of us left now, digger!” and he grinned grimly -
at Jack. *“Some Red-Cross men have just taken
my cobbers what was wounded—only six of uns
now, and e were fifteen strong when we met
yvou by that waireless station. None of ‘em are
sepionsly hurt though! Say, the way that bridee
went up was a marvel—did you see the tank.
Busted all to glory, and—-"

He binke off as a staff officcr strode up to
them. Jack saluted smartly, and the officer
lifted a hand to the peak of his red-banded cap.

“Are you the fellows who were on that
barricade ?

“Yes, sir!”

He stood a moment, looking from the Ileas.
brown-faced Australians to the thrce lads from
Clifi House School.

“Report to headquarters at once. You'll find
H. Q. in a 'bus garage just the other side of the
hill behind us. Did you lose many men in that
affair?”

“Only the officer, sir—the rest were wounded.”
said Jack. “They’ve been taken to a dressing.

station.™
I battle woke all about them. A ditch at
the side of the road had been turned.
into a communication trench, and aiong this the
little party wended its way.

They could see enemy bullets striking sparks
on the granite setts between the tram-lines, while
shells burst in the buildings on either side of the
road. Back of them, the enemy were swarining
down the hill, taking cover as they came, while
their guns were getting into action with deadly
swiftness.

The continuous shock and smash of explosions
made conversation imposzible; back of it all was
the jarring rattle and clatter of rifie -fire from
the trenches, as DBritishers blazed across the
water at the enemy.

The diteh ended just beyond the brow of this
hill, and thev climbed out to the road. Oniy
shells could reach them here, and Jack saw some
bursting amidst the buildings beyond him. Dead
ahead was a railway arch, and on it he saw three
anti-aircraft guns, all firing flercely at some
target in the sky.

The road itzelf was almost empty, save for an
occasional lorry-load of treops which came roar-
ing past them, to stop ere it reached the crown
of the hill, when the men tumbled out and
raced away Dimly, Jack wondered why there
were not more ftroops. He had expected to find
enormous reserves behind the actual firing line;
vet there was nothing in sight. It was true that
men might be sheltering in the houses on his
right and the buildings which lay before him:
but, in that case, why should lorry-loads of
men be rushed up the hill with such desperate
Iaste ?

They found the garage. Two sentries challenged
them from where they stood in the shelter of
broad, conceate door-posts. An officer behind
them heard Jack say that they were from the
barricade, and the sentries were ordered to pass
them through.

They moved throngh the wide doorway; the
concrete underfoot was slippery and black with
oil that had been dropped by passing vehicles.
In the broad open space beyond was set a table
at which stovod the General In command of
operations with his stafi.

The chums and the Aussies stiffened as they
approached t-e table, and the officer who had

The Spy in the Smoke !

HiY moved on in obedience to the
officer’s order, and as they went the
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preceded them saluted and informed
General that they had come to report.
The grey-haired, steelyv-eyed man looked up at
them, then he stiifened to a salute.
“Well done!” he said. “A gallant defence—

the

and your homeland will be proud of you,
Australians. I thank you.”

That was all—but it was enough. That the
man who was barring the galeway ta_London
could pause longz enough to thank them for
what they had done, was honour enough. Jack's

heart was beating swiftly as he turned with the
rest and made for the door—and their ranks
parted as 2 man dashed in.

His clothing was smothered with dirt and dust,
his eyes were wild and there was blood on his
face and hands. He staggered a little, and
would have fallen had not Jack and Buster
canght him.

“Where’s General Hamilton?” he gasped.
“Where—— Ah!” He tried to stand upright,
but he failed, and a gesture of the commandant’s
hand sent Jack and his chum towards the table,
supporting the oflicer between them.

The man was a signaller; they could tell that
from the tiny, blood-smirched flags sewn to one
sleeve, while the blue and white band about his
:!-1';'11 marked him as a headquarters despateh-
riaer.

He saluted as he reached the table, then sagged
heavily against the chums.

“You're getting—false reports, sir! It’s the
same thing as has been—happening all along.
Somebody ordered a retreat at Finchley and the
—the enemy have got to Highgate Hill!”

“Highgate!” gasped the general, and every
man of his staff riveted his gaze on the drooping
ficure between Jack aild Buster.

“Yes, sir!” The signaller drew himself up a
little and he leaned forward, one hand on tie
table. _

“They’ve advanced from Mill Hill—they're in
Golder’s Green now, sir. They’ve flung torwarnrl
to Hampstead Heath, and now they’re comiuyg
across from there—enfilading you, .sir!”

The General stared at him, eyes wide. The
despatch-rider went on.

“They've got advance tanks—in Finechley, szir!
The enemy has turned with Golders Green as a
pivot,.and they're advancing this way—his right
flank is resting on the North Circular Iload.
He'll nip you if you try to retreat down the
Edgware Road, sir—he’s trying to drive you out
over to Wembley and Willesden—to cut youn olt
from London!”

The thunder of battle slammed Into the biz
garage, and, even as they listened, it seemed that
a new and nearer note came from the east side
of the broad highway outside. The staff-officer
who had ordered Jack and the rest to report to
H. Q. suddenly came tearing in—racing across
the concrete.
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He <iithered to a halt, zaluted. apd gasped:

" Lknemy advaneing on our right flank, sir-—
tanks enfilading our treachies level with the North
Circular Road Heliograph reports encmy at
Hampstead Heath—they're on three sides of us.
sir! Dy heaven, we're trapped ™

“Trappe.. 9e hanged!” gasped the Generat
“*We can’t—-"

Hle broke oft. From the chattering telegraph
instruments at one side of the garage. a bare-
neaded signaller came running; in his band was
a flimisy carrying a message which had just come
over the fie'd line.

“Message from Whitehall, sir—decoded!”

The General read it aloud. -

“Your retreat cut oft. Withdraw from Welsh
HHarp. Endeavour to fight your way through
Cricklewood and Finchley to prepared line of
defence at Maida Vale. Make your own IH.Q.
AMurble Arch 1if possible. If you cannot get
through, withdraw westward, but keep in touch
with enemy ”

1he order seemed to stun the group of staff
officers, and then Jack heard General Hamilton
muatter:

“There’s treachery somewhere—black treachery.
and——" He broke off, and hiz grey cyes flashed
suddenly as he roared: * Geatlemen, we’ll disobey
orders! We'll stand and fight to the last! We
can hold them, and =
" His voice w:s iost in a sudden burst of sound
‘from above

Jack zot a glimpse of shattering olass in the
roof. The fraction of a second later, it seemed
~as though tne back of the big building gave
‘iplace to one wmighty sheet of searing flame. Me
had a momentary vision of the Genera! and his
staff scatter'ng like leaves before a gale, tlien
~burning air struck him with searing tonch.

Something caught his head with numbing force

Through his brain shot a single, fttashing
thounght: *“I'm hit--ihis is the end!”

Then he was picked up. whirled over and flung
down--down—down in an abyss of roaring black-
ness that gave to silence and unconsciousness.

Jack lay. a huddled and twisted figure whecs
he had been flung against one wall. Trailing
smoke filleg the biz hall, and as the wind wafted
it away, broken forms Showed through the haze—
scattered shapes about a mighty shell erater
at one end of the place, and every one of them
lving as still and as silent as Jack and his chum.

From ths front of the building, a dim-seen
figure came e¢limbing swiftly down an iron ladder
set against ope wall—descending from the vantage-
point at which he had been concealed.

As he reached the ground, he stazgered from
the shock of the terrific explosion, tiien he stood
looking at the crumpled shapes before him.

He wore the uniform of a captain in the Britizh
Army—but his square-shaped head was that of a
German, e peered aboult him, then bent to
where Buster lay on the floor near Jack.

Tiie boy’s eyes opened, he blinked as ne stared
dazedly upwards. He sighted the crouching figure
of the spy, and nhis eyes widened.

“Stutz!” he gasped. * Stutz!”

(That shell has smashed the British Head-
quarters, and but few of the General’'s staff can
have escaped. Without a leader, the Britisl must
be routed—the enemy will be in London within
a matter of hours, shelling the Houses of Parlia-
ment and Trafalgar Square! Order next Wedunes-
day’s NELSUN LEE LIBRARY in advance, and
mare sure of reading the next instalment of (his
thrill-paclkea yarn.)
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(Continued from puge 34.)

And the reason for Irene & Co.’s gasps was
apparent. '

In zome respects, this underground chamber
was like something that the juniors had seen
in the Tower of London. Again they were
reminded of that grim old place.

“Oh, goodness!” murmured Church. *The
“torture chamber! They’re going to shove us
into dungéons, and then bring us out, and
torture us!”’

““It’s a pity the acroplane didn’t crash, and
ki1l us all?” said MeClure huskily,  ““And
look! They’re taking the girls away along

another passage!”” he added, in alarm. ‘' Oh,
this 1s a fine business!”’

Handforth had come to a halt.

“By George!” he shouted thickly. “‘Are

we going to sitand this?”’

Ahead of them stretched two tunnels—and
while Irene & Co. were forced along one of
them, that particular entrance was barred by
armed soldiers, and the juniors were being
foreced into ihe other.

“They’ve taken the giils away somewhere!”’
roared Handforth furiously. ‘‘Come an, you
chaps! We’'ve got to rescue ’em! Up, St.
Frank’s !’

“*Hurrah !

In a moment thie fellows were on Hand-
forth’s side. And before the soldiers could be
aware of any arttack, they were swept out
of the way, and the 3t. Frank’s juniors rushed
pell-mell down the tunnel, to rescue Irene &
Co.

Handforih, in advance, reached a corner,
and caught a glimpse of a slim leg just dis-
appearing 1nto an arched doorway. Then
came a loud thud, and by. the time Hand-
forth arrived, the heavy door had closed, and
they were shut off.

“Quick! They’ve gone through here!”
velled Handforth, throwing his weight against
the liecavy door, ‘*All right, Irene! We're
here, girls!”’

A rush of feet came from another tunnel,
and a dozen powerful men put in an appear-
auce. One of them seized Handforth, and
held him firmly.

“Thou puppy!” he growled menacingly.
[ %Y b . .

Is’t death thou seekest? The wenches will
come, to no harm yet awhile. Tis for the
Princess Mercia to pass sentence—"’

“The Princess Mercia!”” shouted Dick
Hamilton, pushing forward. *‘ Who’s she ?”’

““Yes, who’s the Princess Mercia?” de-
manded Handforth,

b

““Qilence!”” thundered the man, who was
evidently an officer. ‘*What uncouth iwords
are these? Thou speakest our language, and
yet thou speakest it not! Away with them!”
he added, turning to his followers. “Inlo
the dungeons!”

Handforth clenched his fists.

““You can shove the others in the dungeous
—but not me!”’ he bellowed. “By George!
Just iry 1t on, you fatheads! Up with your
fists, blow you!”

Crazh!

Before the officer knew what was coming,
he received a crashing blow on the jaw. MHe
staggered back, and three of his men fell
upon Handforth, and the other juniors went
almost sick when they saw that swords were

flashing.

“Stay!”” growled out the officer. “‘Kill
not the hot-head—yet! ’Twas her Majesty’s
order that none should die. But yet will I
remember this blow!” lhe added grimly.

Handforth, struggling  violently, was
dragged away.

Without any further talk the juniors were
hustled into a great dungeon, and locked
there. They did not worry so much about
their own plight—but they were filled with
apprechension for the six helpless girls.

Beyond there a number of sombrely-clad
women had taken charge of the six school-
girls, and although they were promptly locked
within a dungeon, they were, at least, in a
part of this underground prison which was
evidently reserved for women.

As for Handforth, he was untamed. He re-
sisted every inch of the way, and he was
placed in a dungeon entirely to himself.

“You rotters!”” he panted, as his captors
prepared to leave,

He saw that the men had paused in ihe
doorway, and he made a rush. And out came
his famous fists. Crash! Biff! In quick
succession he landed two beauties, and the
startled soldiers fell upon him, uttering
strange oaths.

“*Tis the chains he needs!”’ snapped one.

In spite of Handforth’s continued resistance
he was forced back into the dungeon, and
heavy chains were clamped round his ankles
and arms.

And then the soldiers went out, slammirg
the door, and thrusting the bolts home.
Every member of the exploring party was a
prisoner, but Handforth was specialiy
honoured by being placed in chains!

They had sect out from England peacefuily,
and with no thought other than that of an
Arctic trip. And here they were—thrust,
abruptly and sensatiopaliy, into a novel sort
of world—where everything was centuries
old. They were in the Middie Ages—and they
were helpless captives!

THE END.

(Look out for “HANDFORTH TIIFR
BOLD!” the next story in this enthralling
schoolboy-adventure series. QOrder your copy
of TH¥ NELSON LEE LIBRARY n
adrance.) ’
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ST. FRANK’S LEAGUE APPLICATION FORM No. 60.

READER'S APFLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP,

I desire to become enrolled as a Member of THE ST. FRANK’S LEAGUE,
and to qualify for all such berpefts and privileg2s as are offered to Members
of the League. 1 hereby declare that 1 have introduced “THE NELSON
LEE LIBRARY” and THR ST. FRANK'S LEAGUE to one new reader, whose
signature to cortify this appears on second form attached hereto. Will
you, therefore. kindly forward me Certificate of Enrolment with the
Membership Number assigned to me, and Membhershin Badge.
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SECTION

MEMBER’S APPLICATION FOR MEDAL AWARDS,

I, Member No............ (give Membership No.) hereby deelare that I have
introduced one more nea reader, whose signaturs te certify this appears on

gecord form attached hereto. This makes mae............ (state numnber of
introductions up to date) introductions to my credit.

SECTION

SECTION NEW READER'S DECLARATION.

I bereby d2clare that 1 have been introduced by (give name of fntroducer)
to this issue of “THE NELSON LEE
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INSTRUCTIONS.

the form. Now pin both forms together and send

INSTRUCTIONS—Reader Applying for Mem- )
them to the Chiet Officer, as above. (ne new

bership. Cut out TWO complete Application

Ferms from Two copi-s of this week’s issue of
THE NELSON LER LiBRARY. On one of the forms
fil, in Section A, crossing out Sections B and C.
Then write clearly your full name and address at
bottom of form. The srcond form is for your
new reader, who fills in Section C, crosses out
Sections A and B, and writes his name and
address at bottom of form. Both forms are then
pinned together and sent to the Chief Officer,
The St. Fraak’s Leagnue, c¢fo THE NELSON LEE
LI1BRARY, Gough House, GQough Square, London,
E.C.4. Member Applying for Bronze Medal: It
will be necessary for you to obtain six npew
readers for this award. For each new reader
TWO complete forms, bearing the same
number, are needed. Op one of the forms fill in
Section B, crossing out Sections A and C, and
write your name and address at bottom of form,
The other form is for your new reader, who fills
in Section C, crosses out Sections A and B, and
writes his name and address at the bottom of

reader will then be registered against your name,
and when six new readers have been registered,
you will be sent the St. Frank’s League bronze
medal. There is nothing to prevent you from
sending in forms for two or more new readers at
once, provided that each pair of forins bears the
same date and number. :

Bronze medallists wishing to qualify for the
silver or gold medals can apply in the same
way as for the bronze medal, filling in Section B.
Every introduction they make will be credited
to them, so that when the League reaches the
required number of members, they can exchange
their bronze medal for a silver or gold one,
according to the number of introductions with
which they are credited.

These Application Forms can be posted for id.,
providing the envelope is not sealed and no letter
is enclosed.

You caas write to fellow members living at
home or in the most distant outposts of the
Empire,

You are offered free advice on e
trade or calling, and on emigratio
colonies and dependencies,

It you want to form a sports or social

ciub, you can do s0 amongst local members
of the I.eague. .

NgE a
to the

f A FEW OF THE ADVANTAGES OF JOINING THE LEAGUE.

You are offered free hints on holidays,
whether walking, biking, or camping.

+ You caxz qualify for the various awards ‘;ﬁy
“promobing the growth of the League, ‘

If you want help or information on auny
subject, you will find the Chief Qfficer ever
ready to assist you.
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The New Year.

AST week I had something to say about
this inexperienced stranger—1927 to
wit. We cannot say honestly as vet
that we know anything about him,

a ha’porth of good, one way or t’other.

It is like meeting a new fellow.  His
trousers are nicely creased, and his tie does
not hit you bang in the eye. But it Is oniy
after rubbirg shoulders with a chap tha:
you really understand him. After a bit you
find out if he is one of the shove-everybody-
else-out-of-the-way sort, or a jolly, civil-spoken
individual.

What we all can do, however, is to show
this newcomer that he i1s welcome if he means
to try, and, as you may have noted, this
trying business 1s a neat, mutual arrange-
‘ment. We all have to pull our weight. Some

scale at
the end of

fellows are bulky and turn the
12st. 8lb. They want putiing at
the line.

Now, an excellent book of rules for playing
the game, and making a New Year a thump-
ing success i1s to be found in the program:mne
of the St. Frank’s League. If you siiek nhie
the best glue to the principles of our League,
take it from me that you are doing your bes
folr (1) the world at large; (2) your nobie
self.

What About 1t?

So let’s make this New Year a thumping
success, chums.  Speaking for the NEegLsox
Lee Lispary, I can say that there 1s a top-
ping programme of the finest yarns for the
coming twelve months.  The N.L.L. is doing
| its bit, same as we all mean to do ours! :

s

Correspornden:s Wanced

G. E. Relton, 02, Billington Road, New
Cross (Gate, London, S.E.14, wishes to hear
from football clubs who will play his team.

Leonard M. IFinch, 21, Bushway, Becontree,
Essex, wishes to correspond with a London
member interested in wireless.

E A. Stuart, 54, Prince Regent’s Lane,
Plaistow, London, E.13, wishes to hear from
readers who are interested in acting, as he
is forming a dramatic club, so as to produce
a play based on life at St. Frank’s,

Patrick Bell, Imperial Hotel, Thames, New
Zealand, wishes a London reader to tell him
something about London.

Miss Doris Harman, 20, Villiers Road,
Oxhey, Watford. Herts, wishes to correspond
with members overseas.

Arthur Rivlin, *“Ardwyn,” Radyr, Glam,
S. Wales, wishes to correspond with readers
anywhere who are intcrested in stamps.

Krnest S. Blake, 197, Leucha Road, St.
~James Street, Walthamstow, Lendon, E.17,
wishes to correspond with readers In Aus-
tralia.

Jack Brooke, 4, Bedford Terrace, Sheeps-
car Street, Leeds, wishes to correspond with
readers.

Gilbert Graham, 5, Waverley Place, Stran-
raer, w@hes to correspond with readers over-

seas.
Harry K. Norman, St. Ecgwin, Huccle-
cote, (Glos, nr, Gloucester, would like to

hear from readers anywhere in the British
Isles. All letters answered. Readers over-
geas also asked to write.

$-2
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Albert G. Watts, 9, Chifton Road, Kingston
Hill, Surrey, wishes to hear from members
~of the League in his district.
Archie Luke, 8, Paradise Place, Plymouth,
wishes to correspond with overseas readers.

Has back numbers of “Monster 7 and
'3 N. L. L-S'.' -
F. Clark. 6l1. Church BStrect, St Peter’s,

Broadstairs. Kent, wishes to correspond with
readers overseas, especially in Canada; also

some in Kngland interested in rabbit
keeping.
H. Jeffers, Coolmore, Carrigaline, Co.
Cork, Ireland, wishes to correspond witn
readers.

A. H. Horrocks, Green Bank, Green Lane,
Ashton-upon-Mersey, Cheshire, wishes to cor-
respond with members who are intcrested in
railways, especially the L. & N.W. section of
the L.M.S.

Edwin Evens, 2, Harrison Street, Stoke,
Devonport, Deven, wishes to correspond with
readers: all letters answered.

Alan ¥. White, 22, Trevelyan Street,
Wayville, South Australia, wishes to corre-
spond with a member in England interested
in pigeon racing.

S. W. Boughton, 33, North Gate, Newark,
Notts, wishes to correspond with readers,
also to join a club in Newark.

V. Denton, 43, Middle Strect, The Avenue,
Southampton, wishes to hear from members
in Hants.

A. S. Gibson, Florence PHreet, Mentone,
Victoria, Australia, wishee ‘o exchange
stamps with reader- anywhere
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