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“ T don't like it ! ** |

' The fugitive enemy galley was vanishing into the blackness of the great cavern.

| muttered Nipper, staring ahead.

1'_
|

I believe this is a trick to lure us into the

** Iase up, you chaps.
cave and trap us ! ™
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By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS

The Boys of St. Frank’s make some amazing discoveries in this
week’s exciting long complele adventure story.

CHAPTER 1.
THE EVE OF BATTLE.

1 IVE bob!” said Willy IIandforth
F crisply .
“Eh?”
“Five bob, my lad—and don’t

argue about 1t.”

*What!"”

“You're a good chap, Ted, but you're
dense,” said Willy, with a sigh. “I speak
to you in the plainest of plain English, and
all you can do is to goggle at me like a half-
cured herring. Five bob!”

Fdward Oswald Handforth slowly roso to
his feet, and his expression was one of wither-
Ing contempt as he gazed at his minor. All
the other St. Frank’s fellows up and down
tho long tables were grinning.

“You poor, pitiful young chimpanzee!” he
5nsdr“scornfully.

“"That's not my fault—Y’m your brother!”

“H=a, ha, ha!” y SR

“Are you calling me a
Handforth,

"Not that I know of,” replied Willy mildly.
“I thought you were calling me one. DBut
why drag in the zo0? I asked vou for five
bob, Ted, and I want five bob. In fact, 1
shan’t be satisfied until I've got five bob.

chimpanzec #” roared

| And unless you look jolly nippy, I shall make
1t seven-and-six !’

Tho leader of Study D breathed hard.

“You cheeky, nervy, young ass!™ he panted.
“Aro you trving to make me look silly in
front of all these chaps?”

“I get blamed for lots of things,” said
Willy, with a snort, “but isn’t it a bit thick
to accuse me of Nature’s work 7™

“Ha, ha ha!”

“ Another word from you, my lad, and T'll
make you smart!” roared Handforth, turn-
ing red.

“Good gad!” murmured Glenihorne., “I
rather think that the dashed young bounder
is smart already. What "

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Did you ever hear suveh piffie?”
Handforth

hooied
appealing to the general com-
pany. ‘“What does my minor want five bob
for? Anybody might think wo were at St.
Frank’s, instead of stuc here thousands of
miles from angwhere, and eight or nine cen-
turies behind the calendar! Xnglish money
isn’t any pgood in Nor{hestria, so what's the
idea of this foolery?”

Willy sighed again.

“If you didn’t argue so much, Ted, you'd
be a fairlv likeablo sort of chap,” he said
patiertly, “But why make all this fuzs? 1
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want o go round tne shops this morning. to
buy some souvenirs. and LI'm afraid my own
cash won'tv be sufficient for all 2

“Bui Enghsh money isn't any good here,”
iwleriupied his major,

“That's all you know,” rclorted Willy,
“I went into a shop yesterday, and the mer-
chant was almost recady to emptly his window
for half-a-crown! 'Thess Northestrians are
as keen as mustard on our monev—whether
it’s currency or not.”

"By George!” cjaculated Handforth, with
a «lart. I shouldn't be surprised if there
isn't <omething n it!  These people are
naturally keen. 1'm blessed if 1 don’t do
sonre shopping myecelf!”

“As much as you like, old man-—after
vou've whacked out my five hob,” said Willy.
"Come on—smile nicely, and disgorge!”

Edward Oswald was so struzk by Willy’s
suggestion that he handed over the five shil-
lings almost mechanically. Willy shook his
head as Le took the monoy

“This 15 easy,” he said. “Whai a chump
I was not {o ask for ten. And now T've put
the idea inmto his head: he'll o and blue all
Le’s got !

Dick Hamilton was smiling

“You're lucky to get any, you cheeky
young beggar!” he said. “But is it really
true about the local shopkeepers?  Are they
keen on our coing?”

“ Keen as mustard,” replied Willy., “ Money
buys a lot here in the ordinary way, but for
sixpence these Dunstane merchants will sell
veu a patr of sheces—and you can get a whole
sutt for half-a-crown!”

“What price a general shopping expedi-
tion?? grinned Tommy Watsen.

“Hm! T don’t want to throw a spanner
info the works, but what's the good ¥’’ asked

Nipper dublously. “ You fellows seem to
think that we're going back (o Ingland

scon.”

“Of course w2 are,” =aid Willy.
started already.”

“Yes, we shall be lale,” remarked I ull-
wood. “Our football will gel rusty, and we
shall miss thefskating——"

"Bul, my decar idiols, you seem {o have
forgotten that we'ie bottled up in this oasis,”
interrupted Nipper. “We're in the Arctic
Circle, we're hemmed i by soaring glaciers
and mountains, and nn rescuc party can pos-
sibly reach us. On the top of that, it’s the
eve of battle—and the Gothlanders may be
on their way to mvade us al this very
rainute.”

Somehow, ihe other juniors failed to be
alarmed. 'They regarded the situation with
perfect equanimity, and.took it for granted
that everything would come out all right in
the end.

et Nipper's reminder was justified.

It was very doubtful, indeed, whether Lord
Dorrimor2’s airsiiip party would ever escape
from: this casis in the wastes of the unknown
Archie

They Lad cenly discovered it by a mere

“Term's

[amr_idcnl-, after the great dirigible had been
-whirled belplessly througih the blackness cf.

——

the Northern night, apparently {o destrue-
tron. Just when the blizzards had scemed.

ar Tl

at their worst, the airship had entered a cahn

zone—and had flutfered down, crippled bLe-

yond  repair.

They found themselves, to all intents and

purposcs, back in the Middle Ages—in a land
of moated castles, walled cities, knights in
armour, and where feudal lords held sway.
And they found the peaceful Northestrians on
the verge of being invaded and attacked by
Kassker the Grim and his savage Gothlanders.

And what adventures they had had already !.

The St. I'rank’s fellows had not only
raided the encmy country, but they had taken
command of a pirate galley, and had expe-:
rienced many narrow cscapes. Ilven now, the
galley was waiting just oft the beach, her
crew of oarsmen ready.

For Northestria was divided from Goth-
land by an inland sea—a great lake which
stretched for thirty or forty miles.  While
Northestria was by far the greater territory—
and the richer—Gothland contained the more
savage inhabitants.  These brutal people
were apparently the direet descendants of a
lost line of ithe ancient Goths. The North-
estrians, on the other hand, were sprung from
Anglo-Saxon stock. English, indeed, was the
universal tongue of this forgotten realm—a
auaint form of English which was pleasant to
listen to.

If Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore had not
taken command of their hosts’ armics, Kass-
ker would alrrady have gamed an over-
wheliming victory. He and his relentless
hordes had been flung back, defeated and dis-
organised. And since then, Nelson Lee had
done a great deal wore for the preiection of
these peaceful people.

Although the feudal lords were the rulers
of their own districts. all Northestria was
loyal {o the Princess Mercia. She, a sweet
girl of only seventcen, wus the appointed
ruler, until the young Prince Oswy should
come of age. Her chief adviser was Ethelbert
the Red—and he was a kind of Prime Minis-
ter or Regent. _ )

And now, according to all the miormation
that could be gained, Kassker the Grim was
ready to launch another attack. The wihole
of Northestria, from one end of the lund to
the other, was an armed eamp.  Soldiers
were swarming up and down the entire coast,
and a hundred and one preparations had Leen
made to repel the savage invader,

CHAPTER 2.
NAVAL MANGEUYRLS.

Jove! Look at ilat!”
said Reggie Pilt, coming
to a halt.
He and a group of cther
Removites  were  sirvolling
lak» fronf. The ciiy of Dun-

v

the

down to
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 tane—Northestria’s capital—was built almaest

-2ll, with its
| he water's edge, the great wal, Wi
:f;.vt*;?n; battlements overlooking t}rllghjiﬁtir.d

Willy and his two chums of the Thir 3
l one off on the projected shopping cxpedi-

: aki tip from his
‘tion. And Handforth, taking a _
fnllinor, had dragged Church and }ﬂc?lu.;?
‘on a similar jaunt. There were picnty

t old _estnblmhmcnts,

shops in the city—quain the

'oach distingnishable by its sign, as

I -3 in Fngland.
1 Engla )
@lrﬁ?fs E\’E:E?)imltfl& Co., with Pitt, Fullwood, and

L, few otheirs, were more interested in the
\preparations for war. And, having passad
‘out of the heavy gates, they now stared on
ito the lake. X
,I “Thev’re wonderful!” cjaculated Nipper
ladmiringlv. “The guv'nor’s cxcelled him-
self thid’ time!”

“ Absolutely I”” agreed Archie Glenthorne,
liis monocle into his noble cye, and

Ebrewin?
gazing lakewards. “I don’t know what they
are, laddie, but I must confess they look

dashed businesslike.”

Not far from the shore, two extraordinary
craft were carcering up and down, to the
accompaniment of a terrific roar of motors
iwith open exhaunsts. Hundreds of North-
cstrians were watching, rather awe-stricken.
The strango vessels were twisting, turning,
veering round, and performing the most re-
‘markable evolutions—and all at high speed.

- “Manceuvres of the Northestrian navy!”
grinned Pitt

i "Our galley looks a bit sick now, doesn’t
1677 said Watson ruefully. “She was about
the fastost thing on the lake, barring the
motor-boat, but she’ll be like a Thames barge
compared to thesc speed merchants !”

' The speed merchants in question were
nothing more or less than the two main
engine gondolas of the wrecked airship, com-
plete with enormously powerful motors, air
propellers, and everything. They had been
fitted with cunningly devised floats, and were
now undergoing their tests.

Nelson I.ee was piloting one, and Lord
Dorrimore the other. They were astonished
at the nippy way these Improvised craft
answered their controls, and at the high
speed they w«.tained. Captain Waring, the
airship’s skipper, had had a lot to do with
the actual designing of the floats.

“They ought to be jolly useful if those

rotten (jothlanders come across the lake,”’

said Nipper grimly. “They’re both fitted
with machine-guns, and they’re like a couple
of destroyers.”

Curiously enough, this was the third *life,”
so to speak, of those gondolas. Having served
their oviginal purpose until the dirigible was
wrecked, they had then been converted into
tanks. But Nelson Lee considered that they
would be of greater service on the wator.
So they had shed their wheels, and were
now additional units of the Northestrian
navy.,

The juniors hurried down to the beach as
the lwo noisy monsters veered round and

| had_ obeyed.

came shorewards. And they greeted Nelson
Lee with cheers as he climbed down from the
leading ~raft as it grounded on the beach.

“Jolly good, sir!” sang out Nipper
cagerly.

“They haven’t behaved so badly, young
"un,” admitted Lee with satisfaction. *‘Much
better than I expected, in fact. But what
are you boys doing here? You ought to be
in bed and asleep.”

“We’'ve had over six hours, sir,’
Pitt. .

“You ought to have had twelve, after the
adventures you went through yesterday,”
declared Lee, with a frown. “I don’t want
you to get up to any mischief.”

“Well, T like that!” protested Nipper in-
dignantly. “We're all bursting to help in
the defence work, and you calmly call it
getting into mischief! And was it yesterday
when we raided Gothland, sir? Blessed if
I can keep count of the time in this rummy
country! We can’t get used to this perpetual
daylight, somechow.”

The great oasis was everlastingly flocdéd
with diffused radiance from the surrounding
volcanoes. The glare from the craters flooded
the high mists overhead; and this light, de-
flected into the basin, was almost akin to
subdued sunlight.

Nelson Lee had ordered all the St. IFrank’s
fellows to bed in the Royal castle, and they
But now, after a good meal,
they were intent upon being active again.
The Moor View girls, of course, were with
the Princess Mecreia, safe in an inland retreat. |

A shout went up when a lanky figure
emerged from the second gondola,

“0Old Browne of the Fifth!” said Tullwood.
“Therc’s a nerve! He’s been cruising on one
of these ripping new boats, and wc’ve been
left in the cold.” :

“Like his blessed cheek!”

William Napoleon DBrowne
smiling. :

“Jealousy, brothers, is an unfortunate trait,
and must be sternly curbed,” he observed.
“I would have you know that I am second
engineer of this warship. If on active service,
I shall probably manipulate a rifle in my spare
time.”

“Can’t we be appointed, too, sir?” asked
a dozen voices.

“Sorry, young ’uns, but the space is
limited,” replied Iee dryly. “I expect to
be the commander of one gondola, and my
list of officers is complete 2

“Perhaps Dorrie will find us some places,”
said Pitt hopefully.

“Sorry, but I'm afraid Dorrie won’t,” said
his lordship, as he joined them. “The fact
is, I prefer the motor-boat—and Captain
Waring i1s the commander of this floatin’ jazz
band. It’s no goed askin’ him for any
appointments, though, because the crew has
already been chosen.”

“Well, we’ve got our galley,
said Fullwood. -

* protested

approached,

anyhow,”

Nelson Lee looked at them rather grimly.
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“If you boys are thinking of actively par-
ticipating in a battle, you’d better put the
idea right out of your heads,” he said. ‘“‘By
a merciful providence, you are Il alive and
well, and I don't want you to take any un-
necessary risks. These gondolas will probably
be of great use in disorganising the Goth-
lander fleets, but that pirate galley of yours
is a different proposition. I think T’ll have
a pguard placed on her, so that you can’t
sneak off in her!”

Nipper stroked his chin.

“That’s not a bad idea, sir,”
thoughtfully. ‘ Sneak off, eh?
think about it!”

“You young ass, we’d run you to earth
in ten minutes,” grinned I.ord Dorrimore.
“You can’t try those games—-"

He broke off, staring. A figure on horse-
back was galloping up recklessly, and they all
recognised Handforth. And it was quite easy
to see that Handforth was desperate with
excitement.

“What on ecarth’s le been up to now?”
growled Nipper. “I1 thought he went
shapping 7%

““So he did, but there’s never any telling
with Handy,” replied Reggie Pitt. *“I heard
him telling Church and McClure that he was
going to pay a visit to the airship, to get
some money out of his Iuggage,
belicve—"’

“News!” roared Handforth, as he Teined
in his horse and leapt to the ground. *‘ Mar-
vellous news, you chaps!”

In spite of their disregard for Handforth’s
‘““surprises ’—which generally turned out to
he mares’ nests—the fellows crowded round
him,

“What news?” they shouted.

“Sparks has got in touch with the outer
world!” panted Handforth, trembling with
excitement. “The wircless i1s working!”

said
1’1

he
H’m!

CHAPTER 3.
OVER THE ETHER.

HAT!”

*“In touch with the outer
world !”

“Good gad!”

) “It’'s too good to be
true!” exclaimed another.

Everybody was shouting at once, and
Nelson Lee and Iord Dorrimore, after ex-
hanging rapid glances, pushed the juniors

aside, and closed upon Handforth. Lee was
frowning. :
“Look here, young man, if this is jusl

one of your exaggerations, I'll tan you
within an inch of your life!” he said darkly.
“Don’t you realise that it is a terribly vital
thing? . If youw’ve got hold of a false
report——-"

“*‘Talse report be blowed!” roared Hand-
forth indignantly. “Sorry, sir!” he added,
with a start. “I—I—— Why, I've just come

from the wireless room! 1 was standing next
to Sparks when he gor the signals! Me’s in
touch with an American cargo boat in the
North Atlantic!”

“What ?”

“It’s a fact!” said Handforth quickly.

i “Did the operator tell you this?"’ demanded
ee.

“He was so jolly excited, sir, that he
shouted it out to everybody,” said Iandforth,
delighted with the sensation he had caused.
“I was in one of the cabins, when I heard
him velling.”

“So you rushed to ihe
asked Nipper.

“Rather! And there was Sparks, sitling
in front of his instrumenis, and his face was
red with triumph,” said Handforth eagerly.
“I started speaking, but he waved his hand
and roarid out that he was in touch with a
Yankee tramp. The very words he used,

wireless-room 77

sir.”

“T’lIl go along and verify this,” said Nelson
Lee firmly. By James, Dorrie, if this is
actually true, it means that we’re In touch

{ with the outer world at last!”

His lordship grinned happily.

“The end of our troubles, what?” he
asked.
“I wish I could say ‘yes,” old man,”

repliecd Lee, suddenly becoming grave.- ““Ib
will be a splendid thing if we can only send
word out that we arve all safe and well. As
for escaping from the isolated little realm,
waoll—-"

Lee broke off and shrugged his shoulders.

“I Lknow,” said Dorrie. *‘Somethin’ of a
problem, ¢h? Well, let’s be thankful for
small mercies. We'll dash along and sce if

Handforth’s yvarn is true.”
: h}

There were pleniy of horses handy, and
within a few moments Nelson Lee and Lord
Dorrimore were galloping off. Both were
startled by IHandforth’s piece of news—and
both rather sceptical. For days the airship’s
wireless operator had been trying to establish
communication with the outer world. But,
so far—until to-day, at all events—he had
only received confused, unintelligible signals.

The great alrship had originally fallen a
mile or two from the capital, in a peaceful
valley. Aud there she was still, a mere
skeleton of her former self. A great deal
of the fabric had gone; large numbers of
the metal girders had been ripped away, to
be used for various purposes, and very little
of the original craft was left except the big
central cabins amidships, and the navigating
department, in the forepart.

Here the little wireless-room was situated.
Fortunately, none of the delicate cleetrical
instruments had been injured in the crash.
The cnginecers had rigged up a new aerial,
one that was calculated to receive and trans-

.mit with full efficiency, but something had

been wrong. No delinite results could be
obtained. And Nelson Lee believed that per-
petual atmospherie disturbances round the
outer edge of the great basin were responsibla
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for this negative result. Possibly, too, the
volcanoes had a share in the failure.

T.ee was so convinced that the avireless was
a failure that he could hardly sece how Hand-
forth’s story could be true. IHe was anxious,
therefore, when he approached the wireless-
room. Several of the airship’s engineers were
standing about, looking excited.

“Grand news, sir!” said one, as Leo came
up.

“I can hardly believe that the report is
true, Gunby,” repiied Lce,

“It's true enough, sir,” said the engincer.
“Sparks is ncarly dotty in there, and he
won’t let any of us go near him.”

Fverybody knew the wireless operator as
“Sparks,” although, this, of course, wasn’t
his real name. It 1s doubtful if any of the
airship oflicers or crew knew what the young
man’s name actually was.

“Gosh, I'm glad you’ve come, sirl!” he
sald as Nelson Lee entered. ¢ You, too, sir,”’
he added, to Dorrie. “We've done 1t at

last! I’ve just had a chat with an Ameri-
can cargo boat, and now I’'m trying to get
the old Wanderer. I think we’re going-to be
lucky, too.” -

“You'd better let Mr. Lee come there,” said
his lordship.

Sparks was in no way offended, and he
got up at once—knowing that Nelson Lec’s
knowledge was enormously greater than his
awn. The great detective was tense and ex-
pectant as he sat before the delicate instru-
ments,

““What about this cargo boat?” asked Lord
Dorrimore.

“It seems that we were all given up for
lost a fortnight ago,” replied the young
wireless man in a whisper., * Practically every
boat on the Seven Seas was instructed to
look o1 for wreckage, and to make reports,
in case anything was seen of us. The news-
papers have been full of our affairs for days
past, and the whole of England is mourning
you, str, and Mr. Lee, and all the young
people. Seems (o have been a regular sen-
sation.”

Dorrie grinned.

“There’ll be another now—as soon as they
get the news of our adventures into the
papers,” he remarked. “By glory! What
a relief it’ll be, foo, to the parents of all
these yonngsters.” ' -

And then the last doubt was set at rest,
for Nelson Lee got into direct communication
with the Wanderer!

T e iy

N CHAPTER 4.

..NS'.: .. Jli f?"f /
% A7 “Z|| THE BRITISH NAVY TAKES A
1.. o nItHD'
N touch with the Wanderer!
There  was  something

- = it vreached the cars of the
St. Frank’s fellows waiting
ouiside in the open. They had followed Lee

magie in that report when.

and Dorrie post haste. And, the news having
spread, practically all the boys were present,
to say nothing of many of the airship men.
Even Willy & Co. had heard a rumour
while shopping, and had just arrived at the
wreckage, bringing Church and  MceClure
with them. And every face was alight with
eagerness and excitement.
“What did

“By George!” said Handforth.
We're in touch with the Wun-

I tell you?

derer now, and that means that we shall
get all the news. Old Captain Burton was
bound to hear everything from England, and
ne’ll pass it along.” v

Nipper shook his head.

“It doesn’t much matter about the news
on our side,” he said. *The most important
thing is for us to get our story across, so
that vour people will be partially relieved
from their anxieties.”

““ Partially relieved ?"" asked Reggie Pitt.

“Well, they won’t be particularly joyful—
after they've got over the first relief of
knowing that we’re alive—to learn that we're
all bottled up,” replied Nipper.

“Rats!”’ laughed Handforth. “ After
mourning us for days and weeks, and now
learning that we're alive, they won’t worry
about us being hemmed in here. No: likely!
They’ll move heaven and earth to send out
rescue parties.”

“My only hat!” murmured Tommy Watson
dreamily. ‘' Rescue parties!”

“They’ll send an airship for us.”

“Yes, rather!”

“Two or three airships, perhaps.”

‘““A jolly old fleet, what?”

They were all talking at once, discussing
the main possibilities. But Nipper felt com-
pelled to remind them of certain uncomfortable
facts. FHe didn’t -want them to raise their
hopes too high.

“It’s a great thing to be in communication
with Dorrie’s yacht,” he said, “and we can
be pretty certain that our people at home
will make frantic efforts to send help. But’
yvou haven’t forgotten that terrific battle we
had, thirty thousand feet up, have you? This
volcanic valley is entirely surrounded by tecr-
rible storms, everlasting storms; and if any
airship tries to break through the encircling
cyclones, it’ll be doomed.”

“We broke through, didn’t we?” asked
De Valerie.

Nipper ncdded.

“Yes,” he said, with a significant nod at
the wreckage.

“II'm! You mean we were smashed up?”
asked Val.

“And if any other airship gets into this
quiet zone, it’ll arrive a crippled hulk, too,”
said Nipper. ‘ That’s the problem we're up
against, you chaps. 1It’s glorious to know
that we can talk with Ingland, but don’t
forget the real position.” <

“Couldn’t they send out aeroplanes?" asked
Pitt. “Some of those huge cross-Channel
machines car fight storms that would wreck
a dirigible.”
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Nipper merely shrugged his shoulders. He
didn’t like to point out that the most violent
storm that ever raged round Britain’s coast—
the worst on record—was only a fceble brecze
compared to the vortex of atmospheric dis-
turbances which ringed this tiny Northern
world.

Nelson Lee didu’t appear for over an hour,
and the waiting erowd gave him a great
shout. Iven if they couldn’t see much dif-
ference in Lee’s expression, none could fail
‘to note the flushed excitemment of Lord Dor-
rimore. :

“What’s the news, sir?”

“Bo a sport, sir, and tell us!”

“Well, there’s not much, but what there
is sounds good,” smiled Nelson Lee. *“ And
there'll probably be other information later,
if the wireless continues to function. I’ve got
an idea that this may be only a flash in the
pan. Perhaps there’s a lull outside, a brief
relaxation of the elements.”

“Nn fear, sir; everything will be all right
now |’ ‘

““What about our people at home, sir?”

“Captain Burton has sent us a message of
joy,” replied Nelson l.ee. “ Dorrie’s yacht
is still anchored at her base, and it seems
that she has been joined by a number of
destroyers of the British Navy .

“Hurrah!”

‘““Now we shan’t be long!”

“Don’t cheer too soon!” warned Lee.
“TFor all the help those destroyers can give
us, they might as well be up in the moon!
They have recently been scouring the seas,
searching for wreckage.”

“And it’s here all the
Handforth.

““Naturally, our messages out of the ether,
after so many days of dead silence, have
created a big sensation,” continued Lee.
““They had given us up as lost long ago.”

“Did you t-1 Captain Burton exactly
where we are, sir?”
= “I did, and I understand that the British
Government is also preparing a fleet of naval
seaplanes to scour the Arctic.”

“Seaplanes! Iurrah!”

“Odds guesses and surmises!’” e¢jaculated
Archie Glenthorne. “ A fleet, what? Laddies,
didn't I say s07?”

“ Absolutely!” grinned Pitt.

£dar

This seanlane fleet was being prepared,
I believe, as a kind of forlorn hope,” said
Jee. “The Government was anxious to dis-
cover some ftrace of us. in order to put an
end to ail suspense. Naturally, the know-
ledge that we- are still alive will make an
enormous difference, and the plans may be
changed—"

“Won'’t they sead the
asked Church in dismay.

“I thought it fair ro give a warning, after
slating the exact position of this oasis, to
the effeet that no aireraft could ever hope
to conquer the storms which rage round us,”
replied Lee gravely. “Tor the moment,
nothing more can be done; we must wait

time!” grinned

seaplanes, sir?”

'tion

until our Government has learned of our
plight, and perhaps some official messages
will come in later. Until then we must be
patient.”

“Takin’ it all round, my lads, 1t’s thun-
derin’ good mnews,” said Lord Dorrimore
cheerfully. *‘The British Navy is omn the
job, and I've always found that when tho
British Navy starts something, it finishes
g

—— e

CHAPTER 5.
THE IRONY OF FATE.

||ND then, just at this joyous

moment, when everybody
was wildly enthusiastic
over the news, came a
jar. '

A Northestrian officer, galloping up at full
speed, brought Zrave tidings. The man proved
to be Wynwed the Jovial, whom the juniors
knew well, since he had been in the princess’
bodyguard. He was now a highly-placed
officer in one of the many new Northestrian
regiments.

“Cheerio, Wynwed!”
waving a hand.

But Wynwed was far more alarmed than
jovial now. lle flung himself from his horse,
and saluied Nelson Lee.

“’Tis reported that the enemy is astir, my

yelled Handforth,

lord,” he said breathlessly. * Beshrew the
dogs, but it seemeth another Iluvasion is
toward.”

“I was expecting this,” said Neclson Lee,
nodding. “So the information that Hand-
forth obtained yesterday was authentic! Kass-
ker and his men are coming, eh? Well, I
faucy we’re ready for them!”

““Ready to tickle ’em more than they bar-
gain for!” mnodded Dorrie.

Wynwed the Jovial gave a great shout.

“Ay, my lerds, ye are right!” he declared.
“Northestria is no longer a land of ‘sleepy-
heads! Y’ faith, but I scarce recognise my
own country these days! A wondrous trans-
formation; and all due to thee, l.ee of the
Lionheart! By my soul, we’ll keep these
rats from overrunning us!”

“Go back to your position, Wynwed, and
prepare your men all along your own
section,” said Nelson Lee swiftly. ‘“Let the
order go down the line that every man must
hold hiinself ready for the great battle. Kass-
ker the Grim will profit by his last expe-
rience, and make a much more determined
attack now. Northestria’s only chance is to
keep the invader out.”

Lee and Dorrie hurried off, forgetful of
the good news they had recently heard, re-
membering  only that they must fight
Northestria’s cause for their own safety. It
was tt  irony of fate that t:is grave informa-,
should come at such a woment. Ior
none of the members of the airship party
could ignore the fact that they would be tho
first to dic by torture should Kassker prevail.
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The strange-looking craft sped over the water, with Nelson Lee at the hel
machine-gun. Upon its speed and death-dealing weapons depended the fate of bot
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while Browne handled a
Northestria and the boys

of St. Frank’s,

Bo, in helping the Northestrians to repel
this savage invader, Nelson Lee was doing
a double service. He was helping his hosts,
and also striving hard to keep his own party
intact. For l.ee, of course, was in sole
~harge. It was Lord Dorrimore’s party,
_ally, but his lordship was such an irre-
-onsible individual that he couldn’t be en-
t=usted with any affairs of gravity.

“The 1invasion!” said Dick Hamilton
rrimly, ““So it’s started, ch? Are we going
ro be out of all this excitement, you chaps?”

“Not likely !” said a dozen voices.

“We haven't cven got time to think of
"the news that’s just arrived,” continued
*Nipper.  “Unless we help the Northestrians
to whack old Kassker, we shall be in a fine
mess, particularly if the Gothlanders win.”
~ “IWe shall be in such a mess that the
movements of the British Navy will cease to
mterest us,”” said Reggie Pitt drily. “If
once we get into Kassker’s hands, he’ll have
our heads chopped off.”

“He's more likely to burn
stake!” growled Watson.

“Well, chop or steak, it doesn’'t make
much difference, from our point of view,”
replied Reggie. “No, I'm not talking
about our next meal, but Kassker's next
ontertainment, 1f he gets the chance.”

“Then you're an ass!” said Handforth
coldly.

“That malkes a pair of us, then—

“We're poing to smash these Gothlanders
to smithereens!” roared Handforth aggres-
sively. “Haven't we seen what they are?

us at the

1

Kassker’s armies are a mob of murdercus,
looting, - thieving hooligans! It wouldn’t
surprise me to hear that they're cannibals,
too! Are we going to be beaten by a mob
like that?”’ - _

But before anybody could answer this
question, Nelson Lee returned on horseback,
and he brought with him a strong company
of Northestrian mounted guards. Lee him-
self was looking a wonderful figure in his
glittering chainmail and helmet. He ™ had
fitted himself admirably into this medieval
environment.

“What'’s the idea, sir ¥’ asked Nipper, as
the horseguards took up their positions
round the airship wreckage,

“The old Titan must be protected at all
costs,”” replied- Nelson Lee.  ““She not only
contains valuable stores—machine-gun amn-
munition, petrol, oil, and so forth—but there
is the wireless, too. There is alwavs the
chance that Kassker may bave spies at work,
and——-"

“Half & minute, sir!”’ shouted Handforth
excitedly,  “I’ve just got an ideal”

‘“Checse 1t, Handy!”’

“Don’t bother about your silly ideas now,
old man!”

“Rats ! bellowed Handforth, rushing up
to Nelsen Lee’s horse, and clinging to the
bridle. *“Just a minute, sir. How long will
it bo beforo the Gothlanders make their first
attack—if they get over to this ccast?”

“It will probabiy be several hours belore
any Dbattle develops,”” replied Lee 1mi-
patiently. “I am sorry, Handforth, but I
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cannot stay now,
quarters *

" But supposing the invaders land on this
bit of coast, sir?”’

“In that case, things will be serious,”
replicd Lee. -

“And isn’t there a strong chance that
they will land. sir "’ went on Edward Oswald
keenly. ““‘I'hey’re bound to make for the
capital, and Dunstane is only a mile or two
away. This section of country is liable to
become a battlefield, isn’t it, siy?”

I must get back to head-

“I am afraid it is.”’ said Nelson Lee
Emve!}r. “That is onc recason why 1 have
rought these guards np——>

“But they won't be able to save the air-
ship 1if there’s fighting, sir?’ said Hand-
forth. “I don’t suppose the beggars will
effect a landing, but there’s always a chance.
Wouldn’t it be a lot safer to shift the stores,
and the wireless apparatus, and everyihing
else, on to a ship7”

A yell went up from the listening crowd.
~“Dry up, Handy, you ass!”’ panted Church
uncomfortably.

““One moment!” said Nelson Lee, a keen
light coming into his eyes. “You suggest
transferring the stores—petrol, wireless, and
so forth—on to a ship, Handforth 7’

“That’s the 1dea, sir—that big onel”
said Edward Oswald, nodding. “You've
converted one boat into a kind of cruiser,
haven’t you? It's got two of the aero-
engines fixed to it, and it’s about the biggest
craft on the lake. Wouldn’t it be a good
scheme to stow everything on board, sir ?”’

“Oh, the ass!” growled De Valerie. “ Why
the dickens doesn’t Mr. Lee choke him off 7”’

“HI'm!” murmured Nipper. “I believe
the guv'nor approves of it| . Perhaps it
isn’t such a dofty idea, after alll”

——— e -

CHADPTER 6.
THE HEADQUARTERS SHIP!

ANDFORTH was
aged to further excited
words by Nelson Leo’s
thoughtful silence.

“Don’t you sce, sir?”
he asked eagerly. “Those rotten Goth-
landers are bound to make their biggest
attack on Dunstane, and that means terrific
fighting all round here. And if this place
becomes a battlefield, what then? Supposing
the Gothlandets gain the upper hand, even
for an hour? They’ll bust up this airship
at the first chance, and then phut goes ou:
petrol and wireless and everything!”’

“By Jove, the chap’s right!” muttered
Pitt, nodding.

“But with everything on that ship, the
Gothlanders won’t be able {o get ncar it!"’
continued Handforth. ‘‘See, sir? 1It’s the
biggest ship of all, it can travel pretty fast,
and it’s got machine-guns——"’

“I must give you credit, Handforth, for

encour-

can

suggesting a very Eructicub]e idea,”’ inter-
rupﬁe@ Nelson Lee keenly, *Yes, I'll give!

orders
once.”
“ By George!” breathed Handforth, aghast.
He was so accustomed to having his ideas

to have this schemo exccuted at

flouted that Nelson Lee’s warm approval
rather bowled him over. Iut he rapidly
recovered. Handforth had a way of resum-:

ing his normal equilibrium at a momen
notice. i
“By George!” he repcated. “So you
mean to adopt the wheeze, eh, sir? Well,
of course, I don’t want to brag, but my
ideas are generally——"’ B

“Hopeless, Handiorth I” interrupted Keo

gently.
“Eh?’ gasped Edward Oswald. ‘(@is
say—" e

““They are generaliy hopeless, Handforth,”’
repeated Lee, “ And that is why I listened
so mmpaticntly just now. But this Lvain-
wave of yours 1s one of thg exceptions:.to
the rule. It only shows that the dullest brain
sometimes evolve a brilliant achicve-
ment.,” 3 ,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Well, I like that!’ protested Handforth
indignantly. ‘

“Only my joke, young ’un!”’ laughed
Nelson Lee. “The very fact that I am
adopting your scheme ought to show you
that 1 value your wits. It will be far bettor
to get all this stuff safely on board the
Spitfire before any battle develops.”

“Just what 1 thought, sir,”” nodded.
Handy. . R

“What is more, I shall go onc better,?
declared Lee. “The ship shall becomo my
headquarters—indeed, the headquarters of;
our entire party. No matter how the battle,
goes, we can then shift down the coast as’
we think fit. All our valuable instrumentd
and stores will then be safe, no matter how

the invaders progress.”

“But will there be time, sir?” asked.
Nipper quickly.

“It all depends upon how many men aro
employed 1n the work,”” replied Nelson Lee, -
“I shall order an entire regiment to under®’
take the task, and I rather fancy that the
feat will be accomplished swiftly.”

Less than half an hour later, hundreds of
men were passing between the wrecked air-
ship and the lakeshore. TFor when Nelson
Lee decided upon a policy, he lost no time
in putting it into execution!

Handforth, of course, was very delighted
with himseclf. He watched the operations

with a fatherlv eye, and apparently con-
sidered that ho was now Commander-in-
Chiecf.

“Well, you may look grecn, Handy, but,
when all is said and done, you're true blue!”
said Reggie Pitt drily. “How on carth did
you get that marvellous idea? It must be
this Northestrian air!" e

“Rats!” said Handforth airily.
come natural to me!” s

‘“ About one every five years on the aver-
age,”” nodded Pitt. “All. the rest of ’em
are duds A )

“You silly fathead!” roared Handforth,

i They
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turning red.
‘one of ’em! But it's only once in a blue
moon that people appreciate me at my true
‘worth!” '

““Ha, ha, ha!”

There was such a lot happenini that the
good news from the Outer World had almost
been forgotten. 'The enemy was on 1is way,
and there would be no time to think of
freedom and home during the next tense
hours, apparently ! '

Under Nelson Iiee’s precise instructions,
the stores from the Titan were quickly and
effectively transferred to the Spitfire. This
latter vessel had been renamed by Dorrie.
and her new designation was appropriate—
for her aecro-cngines were not only noisy,
but their open exhausts spurted fire as soon
as they were pyt into operation. In addi-
tion, she ecarried two 1nachine-gups, and
these instruments of death could spit quite
a lot of fire when they chose.

The handling of the wircless stuff was
undertaken entirely by the airship’s engi-
neers, with young Sparks anxiously supcrin-
tending. But the change-over was safely
accomplished, and tho acrial was rigged up
afresh on two special masts. To the immense
relief of Sparks, his apparatus functioned per-
fectly as soon as he tested it on board the
floating headquarters.

It had been a swift and dramatic change.

Everything that was highly prized was
now safely f;c};nnd any possibility of destruc-
tion. Lee did not deceive himself. Kassker
the Grim was launching a tremendous attack
this time—a three-fold assault, if advance
information was to be believed. All the
Gothland armies were being hurled into the
conflict, and it was only recasonable to
assume that at least one of Kassker’s armies
would be successful. And that one might
well . be the army which threw itself upon
the Northestrian coast in the vicinity of the
capital.

The Spitfive was as a fortress, for none of
the Gothlander boats could compare with
her in speed, and thus she could avoid all
dangers. And her machine-guns rendered
her 1mpervions to a combined assault.

It was undoubtedly a wise move to have
the wireless on board. Nelson Lee himself
gave full instructicns to his immediate
oflicers, The Northestrian armies were to
operate independently, under their own
commanders. These pecople could now be
trusted to defend their own land against
the savage invader.

Mr. Wilcox, one of the Titan’s officers,
was placed in temporary command of the
headquarters ship, with orders to steer clear
of all warfare, if possible. Nelson Lee took
charge of onc of the floating gondolas, and
Captain Waring was placed at the controls
of the other. Lord Dorrimore was more at
home in the motor-hoat.

Tnese three vessels were setting forth to
harass the enemy fleets while they were vet
in mid-lake. Lece knew that invaluable ser-
vice could be done by breaking up the Goth-

landers’ transports in advance, so that when |

“ My idcas are all good | Every.

they landed their men, confusion would be
crecated. The Northestrian forces could be
trusted to make short shrift of the isolated
invaders,

As for the St. Irank’s fellows, they had
their own ideas!

CHAPTER T.
THE SCHOOLBOY VIKINGS !
IPPER Wwas looking
thoughtful.
“Well everything

seems to be going ahead.”
he remarked. “ And
i:)yerybady’s bustling about and doing his
it—"’ - s
“Except us!” remarked Fullwood.
“ Exactly I’ nodded Nipper grimly.
cept us! Do ycu call that right?”
“No fear!”
‘“ Absolutely not, laddie!”
“Where does tho Remove come in?”’

“Just what I was about to discuss,” said
Nipper coolly. * Where, my lads, does the
Remove come in? Mr. Lee's gone off in
one of the gondolas, Captain \Waring has
buzzed away in another, and old Dorrie has
pinched the motor-boat. And we're left
stranded on the beach, as it were.”

“Neglected and forgotten!” said Reggie
Pitt sadly,

“We're not going to stand it!"’ roared
Handforth. “Did you notice old Browne?
He had the nerve to go out with Captain
Waring, in that gondola! Stevens, too!
If those giddy Fifth IFormers can go into
battle, why can’t we?”

Nipper's eyes were gleaming.

“It strikes me that the guv'nor over-
looked us,”” he said cheerfully. “We cun't
blame him—he’s got such a lot of things on
his hands. Well, why shouldn’t we go
aboard the galley, and have our own smack
at the enemy 7” '

“ Hurrah I’

“Why not?”

“She’s  already for immediate putting
out,”” continued Nipper. *‘ Her oarsmen arc
ail aboard, and they’ll do anything in the
world for us. They’re former slaves, and we
saved them from the pirates. So they'll
serve us loyally.,” Hands up, all those who
vote for putting out against the enemy !”
. E}:‘ery hand went up.  Some fellows raised
oth.

“Good men!” said Nipper,
“Then let’s make a move.”

“Hurrah!”’

“By George! I must say yvouw've got thoe
right idea, my son!” roared Handforth ap-
provingly. ‘“As a matter-of fact, I was just
about to suggest the same thing myself 2

““IHa, ha, ha!”

“So I was!”’ declared Handforth, glaring,
“But I thought Mr. Cautious Nipper wouﬁ:i
start all sorts of objections! He's getting
sensible in his old age! DMust be the result

of my influence!”
““Ha, ha, ha!”

114 ET‘:'

grinning,
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“I'm still cautious, Handy, so you mustn’t
‘expect an}ythin spectacular,” chuckled
Nipper. “We'll have our smack at the
encmy, if there’s a chance, but I've got my
own policy. My scheme 1s to stand by in
the galley, and then give chase to isolated
Gothlander: trnnspnrts, after the flects have
been broken up.’

“That’s a good scheme!” said Fullwood,
nodding.

“Tirst
others.

Handforth gave another of his expressive
snorts.

“I might have known it!” he said bitterly.
““For half a minute I thought that Nipper
had learned some sense. But he’s just the
gamo as ever—just the same slow-coach’! My
idea is to dash into the encmy full pelt.”

“That would be your idea!” said Church

bR
!

rate chorused a number of

sarcastically. ‘' And how do you suppose we
should fare? We haven't got any guns on
board the galley, and those Gothlander

We should

boats are swarming with archers.
all get killed!’

Handforth grunted.

“Oh, all right—I'll say no more!” he
snapped. ‘‘Nipper’s the leader—goodness
only knows why, but most of you fellows
geem to back him up—so I'll dry up! 1
won’t say another word.”

“There arc some consolations in life, any-
how !’ murmured Pitt gratefully.

“What's that ?”’ barked Handforth.

“Hallo! I thought you weren’t going to
ey another word?” asked Reggile, in sur-
prise. _

“You fatheaded West House idiot e

“‘Steady on, you chaps!” said Nipper
briskly, “No House rows now! My hatl
Anybody might think we were standing in
the Triangle at St. Frank’s, discussing a raid
on the River House fellows!”

“Crumbs!” murmured Watson.
we were!”

“Begad !’ breathed Sir Montie.
frightfully priccless picture, old boy!"

Many of the other fellows looked wistful,
and Nipper shook himself.

“J didn’t mecan to remind you of home
like that!” ho growled. ‘“Cheer up! The
British Navy’s on the job, and all sorts of
things might happen during the next day
or two. In the meantime, let’s give our
attention to old Kassker!”

“Hear, hear!” '

“Down with the Gothlanders!”’

And all the St. Frank’s crowd, brought
back to the necessities of the moment again,
hurried down to the beach, where, some
half & mile further down, the great galley
was anchored.

The fellows had already had several
breathless adventures aboard this craft. She
was a galley after the styvle of the grim
vessels which operated, in olden days, in the
Mediterranean. She was propelled by means
of great sweeps, and required a full hundred
men to operate these oars, in addition to
her navizating oflicers and crow. This very
galley had formerly been in the hands of

“I wish

 “What a

I”

‘order of these youngsters.

looked

 battle to this imposing armada.

' were soon on board. T

pirates, and had cruised about the lake, -

 plundering and killing.

At the upproach of the St. Frank’s fellows,
the hundred oarsmen aroused themselves, and
many of their faces weroe looking eager. All
these men had been saved from appalling
slavery, and they were grateful to their
young rescuers., There was scarcely a man
there who wouldn’t undertake any risk at the
They were un-
trained as soldiers, and so they had been leff
aboard the galley, to serve as a crew, should
the vessel be needed.

And she was nceded now—mot. howevyer,
by order of the Commander-in-Chief!

A ——

CHAPTER 8.
: JOINING IN THE .FRAY!
S IPPER and his eager fol-

lowers - were taking
matters into their own
hands!

_ As Dick had said, it was
quite probable that Nelson ILee had over-
them. ‘The great detective had so
many responsibilities on his head—so many
different operations to control—that he had
no time for the boys.

The nced for decisive action was, indeed
acute,

Already the horizon was black with the
dots which signified the vanguard of the
enemy fleets. Kassker the Grim was utilis-
mmg every ship and every man. 'Tens of
thousands of trained soldiers were being
hurled across the lake, to invade the rich
lands of Northestria.

There was something rather epic in those
threce little motor craft going out to give
' But Nelson
Lee did not expect to accomplish miracles.
The two gondolas and the motor-boat were
speedy, and they were armed with machine-
guns. At the most, Nelson Lee thought it
possible that theseg methods would create dis-
organisation, Thus, the invaders would land
their hordes in 1solated groups, and not
according to the settled plan of campaign.
The Northestrians would then have a better
chance of driving the invaders into the lake.:

Nipper pointed as ho etood on the beach.’

“They’re r:oming 1” he said grimly. *““Jove!
Look over there !’

“Thousands of them!” nodded Handiforth
with satisfaction.

“Kassker meansg it this time!’ remarked
Tommy Watson. ‘I only hope these North-
estrian chaps will be able to keep 'cm out!
If not, there’s going to be a horrible business
during the next few days.”

“Let’s go and have a jab at ’em, any-
how,”’ said Handforth impatiently. ¢

The galley was lying a coouple of cable’s
lengths out from the shore, but there were
plenty of small boats hand{. and the juniors

hey were greeted
with many shouts of eagerness from tho
oarsmen.

L
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“ Look here, you fellows,” shouted Nipper,
addressing the former slaves, “The Goth-
landers are coming over, and we want to
cruise out on the lake, and watch the battle
from there. Are you game to stick to the
oars ?"’ i

“Ay, voung lord!” shouted onc. Tis
for thee to command!”’ v )

“ Good !” said Nipper. “I'm not proposing
to go into battle, because we're not equipped
for hard fighting. But there’s just a chance
that we shall be uscful. And with you
fellows at the oars, wo're faster than any of
the enemy craft.”’

““(xive but the order, young lord!” came
a chorus. . entibai -

Handforth snified.

“Not proposing to go into battle!” he
rimicked sarcastically. ‘“Just a chance that
we shall be useful! My only hat! Are wo
girls, or something, that we can only watch?
My idea is to smash into 2

“Wa know all about your ideas, old man,”
said Pitt gently. ““They’re bloodthirsty.”

“My ideas are marvellous!” roared Hand-
fm;t% ] ld dreamer

‘Exact my poor old dre: —

“Mr. L'zfa sa};'s they are!” hooted Hand-
forth triumphantly. “ What about the head-
quarters ship? Wasn’t that my idea? What
about shifting all the wireless into safety?
Wasn’t that my——"

“Grab him, and chain him to one of the
oars!” interrupted Nipper darkly. *“ Why
ghould we put up with this noise?”

Half a dozen fellows jumped to obey, but
Handforth backed away down the deck.

“All right!” ho snapped. “I'll be calm,
but only with an effort! It makes me boil
to see our chances being frittered away! It
makes me go hot all over——"’

““That’s not surprising, Handy,” grinned
Pitt. ‘“Anybody who was boiling would
naturally be hot all over.”

*“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Funny, aren’t you?” pgrinned Handforth
aggressively. ‘“By George! It makes my
blood run ecold to think of——"

“He's

“Hallo!” said Fullwood.
cooled down!"

Handforth turned aside with disgust as a
shout of laughter went up. -He was amazed
—pained—wounded. These fellows  didn’t
seem to realise the urgency of the occasion.
tlere was the enemy, coming over in a great
armada, and they were laughing and joking
as_though everything was normal.

Handforth wanted to hurl hrmself into the
thick of the fighting. But Nipper was deter-
mined that the galley should keep well out
of 1t. _N'Ipper was one of the pluckiest fel-
lows alive, but, fortunately, he did not share
Handforth’s rashness. And it would have
been literally suicide to send that unarmed
galley into the heart of that fleet.

Under Nipper’s orders, the galley was soon
under way, ..er pgreat oars sweeping regu-
larly in and out of the water, glistening and
gleaming. These ex-galley-slaves were
masters of their craft!

L - A e
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““This is something like !’ remarked Church,
as he leaned over the bulwark, staring out
over the lake.

“ Something like what ?” asked Handforth
disgustedly.

“Well, I mean—

“TLook where we're heading!” went on
Handforth with a discontented growl.
““Straight down the lake, skirting the North-
estrian coast! If I were at the wheel, I'd go
straight out——"

“Impossible!” said DMcClure. ““This
galley’s got a tiller!” -

“What do I care whether it's a tiller or
a wheel or a paddle?” snapped Edward
Oswald. “If youre going to start quib-
bling, Arnold McClure, I’ll biff you overside.

¥

I'm fed-up! Understand? Fed-up to the
neck!”’
His chums wisely left him alone. Hand-

forth’s war-like spirit was so fiery that he
never could resign himself to a policy of
caution. If he had been left entirely to his
own devices during the past few weeks he
would have been dead long since. All the
same, nobody could deny that his luck was
phenomenal, Where giants feared to tread,
Handforth would stroll with utter indifference
and come out whole.

The galley maintained its distance from.the
shore, the oarsmen wielding their great
sweeps with uncanny skill and precision. By
Nipper’s orders, they wers causing the
galley to cruise easily; and Nipper himself,
at the cumbersome tiller, was keeping the
vessel on a course down the lake.

“What’s the i1dea?” asked Reggie Pitt
curiously.

““Those fleets seem to be thinning out down
this way,” replied Nipper, nodding out to-
wards the oncoming Gothlanders. “I don’t
mean to be trapped among a couple of dozen
enemy transports! Let’s satisfy ourselves by
going for an isolated one, if we can catch
it. As long as we’re doing our bit, we shall
all feel comfortable.”

“All gxcept Handforth!” smiled Reggie.

“He doesn’t count,” replied Nipper dryly.
““He seems to think this is a picnie, and that
we’re out for fun. But it's a pretty grim
business, and, personally, I’'m rather keen
on coming out alive, so that I can get back
to old . England and St. Frank’s.”

“And so say all of us!” agreed Pitt fer-
vently.

CHAPTER 9.
THE ATTACK DEVELOFS.

27| ASSKER THE GRIM, the
; overlord of all -the Goth-
landers, was making his
greatest bid for wvictory.
Every able-bodied man
had been pressed into his service, and, in-
deed, thers were thousands of men in the
enemy ranks who were far from able-bodied.
Kassker's idea was to gain a lightning vie-
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tory Dby sheer weight of mumbers. His
savage 11131:ﬂd~. would swarm over Northestria
and gamm the upper hand during the first
cuslanght.  Such was Kassker’s scheme,
.’iu*n'dl“.r” to all his information—supplied
by numerous spics, who had swarmed in
Norihestria until Nelson Lee had rounded
them up—the subjects of Princess Mercia
were sleepy and unprepared. Originally, the
invasion would have been easy, and Kass-
ker’s first onslaught could never have failed.

But he had learned, then, that these
strangoers from the outer world had brought
about a great change in Northestria. No
longer were these people unprepared! But
even Kasasker did not realise the full extent
of the transformaticn.

IIe calculated according to his own train-|.

innge experiences. 1t had taken hima many
months to get his own armies into shape.
Indeed, for years Kassker had been preparing.

So what could these Northestrians do in
a merc week or so? Kassker and his generals
were contemptuous. True, the Northestrian
armies were new and untried, but Kassker
was overlooking one vital fact., These men,
although freshly trained, although peace-
loving people, were about to fight for the
salvation of their own country. Their valiant
spirit would more than make up for their
lack of training.

And the whole manhood of Northestria had
arisen to this great call. Up and down
the lake, from end to end of the country,
the defensive armies were waiting, DMany
of them were entrenched, for Nelson Leo
had instituted a series of defence-works
similar to those employed in the most modern
warfare. . They were methods that Kassker
liad never heard of.

o this vast armada, as it swept across the
lake, did not arouse such consternation as
Kassker fondly believed it would. The North-
estrians saw, and they prepared themselves
{o fight to the last drop of blood.

And these motor-craft were takinga hand,
too.

'The gr Edt gondolas, with their enormously
powerful engines and light floats, were skim-
ming over the water under perfr_-{:t control.
And they dashed up, sending volleys of lead
broadside into the leading enemy ships. The
Hights of arrows which came in return were
useless, for they all fell short. The machine-
guns had ihe better of the argument every
time.

As Lee had hoped, the formation of the
ficet was broken. In their efforts to escape
from these harrcssing foes, the Gothlander
craft vecered off erratically. There were col-
lisions and other confusing incidents. Iear-
icsely he drove again and again into tihe
heart of the armada, his excessive speed ren-
dering him c=afe. The motor-boat shot
through like a streak of lightning, spitting
'lead from the machine-gun mn a continuous,
shaticring fas:llade.

Nipper had given orders for the galley to

go farther out upon the lake, much to Hand-
forth’s satisfaction. :

“We're safe enough,” said Nipper. *“All
these enemy ships are ov erloaded with nen.
Look at them! Low down in the water, and

packed to suffocation! Kassker’s sending
h'ﬂf his population across, by the look of
it. We cun steer clear of these tubs with
ease.”’

Reggie  Pitt
binoculars.

“By Jove, Dorrie’s a reckless beunder!”
he muttered fearfully. “I thought it was
all up with him just now. He went tearing
between -two of the biggest transports, and
a collision looked certain. DBut there he is,
skimming round 1gam ready for another
shot 1"’

Handforth gazed enviously.

“I wish I was with h:ml” he muttered.
“Some chaps get all the luck!”

was watching through

“Mr. Lee and Captain Waring aren’t
doing so badly, either,” remarked Pitt. “ By
Jove, those gondolas are preity nippy! They

haven’t got the speed of the motor-boat, but
they’re handy enough!”
As time went on the battle developed.

The three motor craft kept to their settled
policy—that of disorganising the armada.
The ships were broken up already, many of
them sheering off in all sorts of odd direc-
tions. But nothing could disguise the fact
that the fleet still continued to progress. Tho
enemy was geiting nearer!

It could now be seen that ihere were three
distinct armadas, so to speak. The largest—
probably under Kassker’s direct command—
was making for the Northestrian capital.
The others were spreading out on cither side,
with the intention of attacking the coast
simultaneously, many mileg distant. In this
way it would be impossible for the Noirth-
estrians to concentrate their forces at the
one spot. Kassker was certain that two of
his armies, at least, would force a landing.

But for the combined work of Nelson Lee,
Dorrie and Captain Waring, the invasion
would have been easy. These three men
made an enormous difference. While yet
many miles from the goal, the Gothlanders
were badly cut- up and disorganised. And
now the Northestrian I\edvy was coming into
real action!

From hidden creeks and bays, from river-
mouths and coves, many ships appeared. They
swung eut grimly, ready to fight the enemy
on the water. Lee had pressed every ship
into service, and they contained Northestria’s
picked archeurs.

All this the juniors could =ece.

They watched, fascinated. There was
something breathless in this great spectacle.
Surely no schoolboys had ever before been
eye-witnesses of such a battle at close range!
But they were in no .danger, for this was a
naval engagement without, big guns or tor-
pedoes, or any of the other deadly devices
which ere charvacteristic of modern warfare.
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The gondola swerved violently to bring its guns on the Gothlander galley.

iast-moving vessel, that Browne was flung off his halatneei " He toppled over and plunged bheadlong info the
water

‘As long as the galley kept its distance, it
could watch at close quarters with impunity.

“1 say, let’s make a dash into ’em,’” sug-
mested Handforth eagerly. ““Let’s join in at
the death, anyway!”

“The death?” repeated Nipper, staring.

“Yos; these rotters are nearly

whacked—""
- “Don’t kid yourself, Handy,” interrupted
Nipper grimly. “The battle has hardly
started yet. What we have seen is nothing—
iust tho preliminary skirmish. The Goth-
landers are going to land, and this war looks
like being a deadly one.”

“Oh, rot!” said Handforth. *“Xassker's
dogs can’t do much harm!” _

“We’re not talking about his dogs; we're
talking about his armies!” retorted Nipper
- grufily. :

“You silly ass "

“ Anvhow, things are only just beginning,”
said Nipper. *‘“We’re not dashing into any
fray, old son, unless there’s a sudden necd
for it.
ing by and watching.”

But Edward Oswald Handforth wasn’t satis-
ficd at all.

CHAPTER 10.
A SURPRISE FOR DROWNE.

Wi NLESS  there’s a sudden
: need!” murmured  the
leader of Study D. “H’'m!
What does that mean,
exactly 7"

“Tt means what it implies, and no more,”
growled INipper.

You'll have to be satisficd with stand- |

¥

“IVell, there’s a sudden need now—

““Rats!” said the Remove skipper. “I'm
in charge here, and I’ll tell everybody if
there’s a sudden neced for dashing into action.
For example, if we saw one of these North-
estrian ships pgetting the worst of things,
with no other help near at hand, we’d butt
in, That’s what I mean by ‘sudden need.
At the moment, Handy, I'm quite content
to watch.”

Handforth turned aside and
Church and McClure ferociously.

“Disgusting!” he said, taking a
breath.

“Well, you needn’t shrivel us up with that
look!”’ protested Church.

“I wish - I could shrivel up Nipper!”
snapped Handforth. ‘He’s a good chap, but
he’s obstinate! By George! If there’s one
trait in a chap’s character 1 hate more than
anything else, it’s obstinacy! In fact, I'm
not sure that I don’t hate the chap muyself,
too!”

cgazed at

deen

“You must loathe yourself, then, old
man,”’ said McClure.
i.;Eh?!E

““Nothing!”” said Mac.

“You—ryou insulting rotter!” roarcd ITand-
forth. “Are you trying to tell me that I'm
obstinate ?"

“QOh, don't bother—-"

“ Answer me!” thundered Handforth.

““Oh, preserve us from this blight!”
moaned McClure fearlessly, ‘“ Anybody might
think we were having an argument in Study
D, instead of watching a developing battle!
By Jove! Look at those two Northestrian

| ships there!”
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He pointed, and Handforth stared eagerly.

“What about ’em?” he rapped out.
“They’re not engaging!”

“Well, we can lock at ’em, can’t we?”
grinned Church. *“ Anything to escape from
your idle chatter!” '

‘“Idle chatter!” Handforth nearly burst
a blood-vessel. “Why, you—you——"

“Hurrah! There goes one of them!”

Handforth turned at the cry. Far away,
three of the Gothlander transports had col-
lided, owing to some -feverish activity on
Lord Dorrimore’s part. And one of the
ships, badly holed, was sinking. Even as
the juniors looked, she heeled over and took
the plunge. :

“By George!” said Handiorth.
rcal naval action!”

“But why don’t they use the* acroplane?”
asked Jack Grey. “That whippet machine
is in pood order, and two or three of the
airship officers are "trained pilots. 1 can’t

understand——"’

“There aren’t any more bombs,” ex-
plained Nipper. “I heard the guv'nor speak-
ing to Dorrie yesterday. The airship didn’t
start out on a war-like expedition, you know,
s0o her supplies of ammunition were limited.
If Dorric wasn’t such a thorough chap, in-
sisting on being prepared for any cmergency,
there wouldn’t even have been a machine-gun
or a rifle on board. This affair proves the

wisdom of being ready!”

“It’s a

“Talking about ammunition,” said Pitt.
“What about the machine-guns?”

Nipper frowned. '

“I’m worrying,” he admitted. “I know

for a fact that there aren’t very many rounds
left. They’re using them all up now, in one
burst, I think, when they’ll be most effec-
tive. If the Gothlanders gain the upper
hand to-day, I’'m afraid things will be pretiy
rocky in Northestria.”

Nelson IL.ee was thinking exactly the same
thing, and he had already warned his
machine-gunner to conserve every possible
shot. The weapon was not brought into
action until it was certain to be effective.
Nelson Leo gave the word from time to
time, as he brought his strange craft round
to a position of advantage.

Captain Waring, in charge of the other
gondola, was adopting very similar tactics.
These two craft were behaving magnificently.
The floats had been scientifically constructed,
and gave the gendolas not only high speed,
but wonderful stability. '

On any “sea,” however, they would have
been more or less useless. This lake was
always placid, always smooth. So the float-
ing gondolas had been practicable. Each
one contained the pilot, the gunner, and
three or four others armed with rifles.

William Napoleon Browne was prominent
in Captain Waring’s gondola. Browne was a
crack shot,” and he had pressed Nelson Lee
so urgently to be employed that his plea
had prevailed. Now he was justifying his
selection.

Leaning out of a rear window of Waring’s
gondola, he was taking sniping shots at the
enemny ships. Browne was mostly aiming at
the brutal officers, who could be distinguished
by their ornate headgear, or the helmsmen.
Stevens of the Kifth was there, too, although
'he was not personally active. Horace
Stevens was a peaceful, slow-going sort of
fellow. Only one subject was calculated to
thoroughly arouse him—the stage. This
battle thrilled him, but he wasn’t exactly
enthusiastic about it.

““We progress, Brother Horace, we progress
markedly,” observed Browne, as hc cheerily
turned. ‘The fleets are disorganised, ships
'saill 1In every direction but the right one.
Somehow' I have an idea that Brother Kass-
ker regards our cscientific tactics as a raw
deal.” :

“We haven’t beaten the hounds: vet,” said
Stevens. |

“No,” admitted Browne. ““An illuminat-
ing remark, brother, and one that I entirely
endorse. However, we have but started on
this campaign, and we must not be too
impatient.”

The gondola gave a giddy, swerving lurch.

“Whoa!”’ gasped Btevens. ‘““That was a
nasty one!”’

“Fear not!” said Browne calmly. ““Brother
Waring 1s at the wheel, and we can trust
him to—— But what 18 this? I can sce
that my trusty aim is required.”

A shattering rattle had broken out as the
machine-gun sent a hail of bullets into a
Gothlander ship which had been sclected for
attack. The gondola swept past, and the
enemy sent up yells of rage and fear.

Brown fired twice in rapid succession.

“Bullseyes, Brother Horace,” he observed.
“If you will now watch closely you will
see another masterly display.”

But Stevens was somewhat staggered by
that “masterly display ” which could hardly
have been what Browne intended. The gon-
dola swerved round again, and so violent
was the lurch that Browne executed an un-
rehearsed act. :

He was lecaning well out, and the un-
 expected jar took him off his balance. His
long body toppled over, and Stevens made
a wild grab at his legs.

But it was too late! -

William Napolecon Browne plunged down
and vanished amid the foaming wake of
the swiftly-moving craft!

—— s —

CHAPTER 11
SUDDEN XNEED!

» EGGIE PITT pointed.

“I’ll bet that’s Mr. Lee’s
gondola!” he said. ‘' Look:
at the way it’s attacking

that Gothlander galley!
I thought he was going to capsize

3

Phew !

| just- then, the way he spun round.’
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“It’s Captain Waring’s,” said Nipper, who
was looking -through a telescope at the dis-
tant action. ‘I can sce old Browne at one
of the rear windows H

“Let’s have a look!” said Watson eageily.

“Just a minute!” went on Nipper. “That
boat isn’t one of tho ordinary transports.
1’s a big galley, very much like this one.
I’ll bet it contains one of Kassker’s big men.
A kind of special boat, capable of making
circles round those transports.”

“That’s why Captain Waring is attacking
it, I expect; there’s nothing like going for
the heads!” agreed Pitt. “If only the com-
manders can be sent to the botiom, the whole
flecet will be in disorder.”

Nipper gave a sudden shout.

“Good heavens!"” he gasped. “Browne!”

“What about him?” asked a dozen voices.

“Poor old Browne!” shofited Nipper
hoarsely. “ He’s overboard!”

“Good gad!”

“Overboard!”

“Yes; he overbalanced when the gondola
gave that awful lurch just now,” continued
Nipper, his voice full of pain. “I say, what
a tragedy! OIld Browne, you know—one of
the best!”

Handforth gave a tremendous roar.

“Isn’t this a sudden need?” he shouted
excitedly. “You were talking about us going
mto action if there was a sudden need g

“All right; keep calm!” snapped Nipper.
“You won’t need to egg me on if I
see half a chance of being useful.
Great Scott! He’s swimming!
still alive!”

13 Hurrah !!!

_“Yes, but he can’t last!” went on Nipper.
“That Gothlander galley is only just behind,

I say!
Old Browne’s

and they’re bound to plug him with
arrows But wait a minute! Well I'm
blessed! He’s climbing on board!"

“On board the enemy galley 7 asked Pitt,
startng.

ik '&‘TGS !?!

“Then he's done for!”

Nipper continued to watch, and, although
he was inwardly excited, his hand was per-
fectly stcady. He held the telescope without
a tremor. At the same moment he gave
orders to the oarsmen to work at full speed.
The galley swept onwards, blades flashing,
foam streaming in her wake.

“We're going into action?’ asked Hand-
forth breathlessly.

“We're going to save Browne, if we can!”
retorted Nipper.

“ Hurrah 1"

“Dﬂﬂrt Chﬂt.:r!” cgntinucd DiCk. HI ‘don’t
sl ppose there;a one chance in a thousand,
but—— They've got him! He managed {0
get on board, but they’ve dragged him down
now, and there’s no sign.

killed him out of hand.”

But the Schoolboy Vikings wanted to be
absolutely sure, and so they gave stern
chase. There was no more sight of the un-
fortunate William Napoleon Browne, and the
cnemy galley was swinging off, and isolating

Carn -

They’ve probably |

itself from the rest of the fleet. No doubt
there were many dead and wounded on
board, as a result of the gondola’s attack.

And Browne, as a matter of fact, was very
much alive.

After falling into the water, he had
realised that his enly chance was to c¢limb
on board the ecnemy galley., The gondala
had practically vaunished, travelling at high
spced, Captain Waring, indeed, at the ccn-
trols, was totally unaware of the disaster.
And 1t was a tragic feature of the affair
that Stevens could do nothing to enlighten
him. That rear compartment of the gon-
dola, where Browne and Stevens had stood,
was not connccted with the main control
room, So Stevens, to his horror, was com-
pelled to watch, and could do notning to
make Waring turn about.

Browne knew this, and he also knew that
there were strange monsters in this Iim{;irl
water. Incidentally, there were other
monsters in the encmy galiey, so there was
very little to choose. However, Browne
clutched at the galley instinctively as it
swept by him, and as he pulled himself over
the elumsy bulwark, he expected a pike or a
battle-axe to deliver a death-dealing blow.

Indeed, several members of the enemy
force raised their weapons, but a command-
ing voice rang out.

“Hold!” it thundered. “Spare
vouth! Mayhap he will be of use to us.
is one of these accursed strangers 3

“Were it not better to slay him, my lord ?”
asked another.

““Nay! Let him live!”

The man with the commanding voice was
Attawulf the Terrible—one of Kassker's most
influential generals. The schoolboys had been
right in surmising that this galley was a
special craft.

DBrowne regarded his captors with all his
usual comnlacence.

“But why this
asked mildly. :

“1 talk not with vermin such as thou!"
snarled Attawulf, “Take this vouth, and
bind him. Place him prominently. so that
all can see. His presence may, perchance,
protect us from further attack.”

““A brainy scheme, brother,”” said Browne
admiringly.  *““Needless to say, it has my
entire approval. But let me disillusion you.
The vessels of my friends can sweep up and
kill you all—and my presence will not deter
them———-"’

“Away with him!”
lander gencral,

“I like not the looks o' yon _
tered one of the other officers. “ Northestrian,
by my bones! It cometh swiftly!”’

Nipper, indeed, had commanded his men
to use every ounce of their strength. For
Browne, alive, was now visible. And the
juniors were casily able to guess the reason
for his preservation Hga was there to pro-
tect his hosts! Decad, he would be usecless;
but alive, he was of value.

And then commenced 2 stern chase.

AttawulP’s galley fled down the lake, de-

this
He

reprieve, brother?” he

interrupted the Goth-

galley !” mut-
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serting the rest of the fleet. For Attawulf
the Terrible had rather a fondness for his
own skin, and he feared this pursuer greatly.
He assumed that it contained those dcndfry
weapons which spat death. Little did he
imagine that the pursuing galley contained
only scheoolboys, with not a single weapon
between them !

CHAPTER 12.
INTO THE GREAT GORGE!

AN‘DFORTH was pow in
his element.
Action! Just what he

wanted! In his exubera-
tion at this sudden turn
of events, the warlike Edward Oswald was
positively grateful to the luckless Browne
for having overbalanced so opportunely. He
quite failed to take Browne’s own feelings
mto account.

“ Faster—{aster |” he shouted. ‘‘We're
not gaining |”’
“Chuck it, Handy!” growled Nipper.

“These oarsmen are taking orders from me,
plecase. Besides, can’t you see that they’re
using every effort already? 'That enemy
galley is lighter than ours.”

“They’re hcading straight down the lake,
away from all the other ships,” said Reggie
Pitt, *“ By jingo, I believe they’re scared of

us.
: e ;Oi courseé they're scared!” said Hand-
iorth.

“But why should they be?”’ went on
Reggie.  “We haven’t got so much as a
popgun or a peashooter! We can’t attack
themn, even if we do get to close quarters,”

“But we can ram them!”’ snapped Hand-
forth. “ Anyhow, we've got to rescue old
Browne —that’s settled. We can’t leave him
en this enemy ship, can we?”

“Nobody knows what’s going to happen,”’
replied Nipper. ‘ Browne’s all right so far—
I can sce him clearly  Those Gothlanders
probably think that we've got machinc-guns
and rifles on board. That’s why they're
bunking from us.”

“You’ve hit it!’ nodded Willy. “Our
best plan is to let ’em keep thinking 1t!
The more we chase ’em, the more they’ll
run ™

Atiawulf the Terrible was hardly proving
himselt to be a capable and eflicient general.
Merely for the sake of his own skin, he was
making a bolt for safety, leaving the trans-
ports he was’ convoying to fend for them-
selves.  Naturally, those same transports
were thoroughly at a loss, and the majority
of them broke formation, and fell easy
vietims to the Northestrian vessels.

Attawulf had Jearied to fear the death-
dealing weapons of these “stranger people
who had befriended the Northestrians — As
Reggie Pitt put it, it was fairly obvious that
Attawulf had no stomach for a fight. He
didn’t want to try conclusions with his pur-
suers.

[Further and further down the lake went

tof difference between

the fugitive and its grim follower, and for
more than an hour there was scarcely a yard
the two cra[ﬁf;. The
enemy was steadily maintaining his lead, and
all the efforts of the pursuers were of no
avail. Handforth was fuming all the time,
and the rest of the juniors were keyed up
to a high pitch of excitement. There was
something exhilarating in this stern chase.

But for the fact that Browne was on board
the encemy galley, the schoolboys might not
have maintained the pursuit—for they could
not give battle, even if the Gothlanders flung
down the gage. It would be their turn,
imndeed, to flece. But Attawulf and his erew
did not realise this! '

“We've left practically everybody else
behind,” remarked Nipper, as he glanced
round. “There’s not a sign of the other
ships now, cxgept for one or two dots in the
far distance. These beggars aren’t making
for Gothland, either.” -

‘““What’s their game?” asked Iullwood.
“\Vhy are they going down in this diree-
tion 7"’

“J don’t know,” replied Nipper, puzzled.

“Then I do!” said Handforth. ‘ They’re
bunking from us—they’re just going at
random, and——"

“1 wish I could believe that, Handy,”
interrupted Nipper. “But I can’t heip
having a little misgiving that they're trying
to lead us into a trap. They're cunning
brutes, these Gothlanders.”

“What trap could there be down there?”
asked Handforth sceptically.

“None that I can think of—bhut this part
of the oasis is all new to us,” replied the
Renove captain. *‘‘We shall have to go
cautiously, and be recady for action at the
first sign of a trick. I don’t like the look of
those rocky gorges ahead. Jove, look at
those mountains, too! Don’t they tower
up 7"’
pThoy were getting down to the lewer end
of the great %nlze, where the jagged rocks
and cliffs came down to the water’'s edge,
and where the glaciers, far above, could be
seen towering upwards into the everlasting
mists. It was an awe-inspiring sight. Whilo
the broad shores of the Fake were rich with
fertile lands, this narrowing end of the lake
was nothing but a barrier of rock. Just as
the lake itself divided Northestria from
Gothland, so did these mountains of rock
divide the two countries at either end of
the long stretch of water. No enemy forces
could get round into Northestria by land,
for the mountain barriers were impassable.

And the enemy galley was speeding
straight for a great gorge which wound its
way inwards between the menacing clhiffs,
It grew narrower. and Nipper noticed fhat
the speed of the boat was much less. The
oarsmen were toiling manfully, but the
galley laboured,

“There’s a pretty stiff current here, com-
ing down this gorge,” declared Nipper, as he
looked overside. “Ii’s getting faster and
faster, too. Why are they leading us up
here? I don’t like it, Montie.”
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“Dear old boy, necither do I,” said Tre-
gellis-West, adjusting his pince-nez and in-
specting the frowning crags. “ A frightfullv
unpleasant sort of place, begad! If it wasn'c
for old Browne, I'd suggest turning back—
I would, reaily.”

“We can’t desert Browne,” muttered
Nipper  “Look ahead, there! Isn't that a
tremendous  cavern? This swift  current
scems to be flowing out of it.”’

“It's a mile away,” said Pitt. “The
encmy 1s making fer 1it, though—— 1 say,

1s it my fancy, or is the air a bir chilly 2"

“IU's not fancy, Rezgie,” s=aid Nipper,
with a keen lock.,  “I've noticed the drop
in temperature, (oo, I can’t understand it.
Why should the atmosphere be cooler? It
ought to be warmer, with all these rocks
hemming us in. There’'s something about
this spot I don't quite like.”

Handforth fairly danced with impatience.
oI sdy. this 1s all rot!” he protested.
"What's the geod of a chase like this?
We're not gaining a yard on them! Hadn't
'we better help the oarsinen, and put on a
ibit of extra speed ¥’ '

a8 O(.'C:.lsimlu“}',”‘s:tid Nipper, “your brain
‘functions, Handy.”

“ ook here, you ass——

“It's a good 1deal”
“ Volunteers wanted !’

There were plenty, and a minute later,
practically afl the juniors had dropped into
the seats, and were pulling at the great
sweeps, and helping the perspiring men. A

LE

put  in Nipper.

!

result was scon seen, for the scheolboy galley
slowly but surely began to overhaul the
Fugitive, .

“Are we gaining ¥’
e pulled.

“Yesg, keep 1t up,
Nipper.

Handforth, as he toiled, felt that the whele
thing was wrong. The idea was his, and,
naturally, he should have been in command,
instead of acting the part of a galley slave!
But it was something to know, at all events,
that the cnemy was being overhauled.

velled Handforth, as

old man,” sang out

CHHAPTER 13.

TIHE OF ATTAWULF!

\' IPPER was keenly on the
R alert for treachery.
, Vagucly he suspected a
= trick here, but he couldn’t
possibly sce how 1t was
going to be worked. The cnemy galley was
still nearvly half a mile ahcad, so there could
be no immediate peril. This great gorge
was narrowing all the time, and further on—
under a mile distant—the waters of the lake
vanished into a vast cavern-mouth—a cavern
which was several hundred yards broad, the
roof towering scventyv-five or ecighty  feet
from the water's edge. It was a great open-
ing in the base of the stupendous cliff.
The cliff itself rose sheer—a monstrous.

WILES

more rapid strokc was now possible, and the 'overpowering thing of rock which reached
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upwards for untold thousands of fcet.
very proximity of these rocks seemed
dwarf the two galleys.
ings of
vesscls,

But, although Nipper was ready for any
move, he knew that he was still safe. He
was taking no desperate risk. TFor they were
proving that they could beat the enemy when
it came to a matter of speed, and there was
still plenty of room to manccuvre. The cur-
rent, however, was growing more and more
difficult.  Notwithstanding the pgrecat exer-
tions of the oarsmen, the speced of both
vessels had slowed down astonishingly., It
was as much as they could do to equal the
speed of the current,

“1 don’t ke 1t!” muttered Nipper grimly.

The enemy was vanishing into that great
cavern !

The fugitive galley was visible for just
another minute, and then it became swal-
lowed up in the blackness of the cavity.

Nipper did not give any order to relax
speed. But he was very doubtful about
venturing within the ecavern. Qut here, in
the open, he was ready, but the advantage
would be all with the enemy, if the school-
boys continued,

“1 thought so—it’s a trap muttered
Nipper, with a nod. *“They want to lure us
into that cavern, and they’re probably lurk-
ing just inside, ready to smother us with
arrows. Thanks all the same, my f{riends,
but there’s nothing doing!”’

He gave another lecok at the black cavity
in the distance, and then turned to the oars-
men.

‘““llase up, you chaps,” he said briefly.

The men were only too ready.

“Hey, what’s the i1dea ?”” demanded Hand-
forth, staring. ‘‘You fathedd! Just when
we're gaining—""

“Can’t help it, Handy—I'm not going into
a blind trap like this,”” retorted Nipper
curtly. “'These Gothlanders are simply try-
ing to get the advantage over us, and I'm
- not having any.”

“My hat!”’ shouted somebody.
gone !”’ .

“ Vanished !’

“Into that cavern, too!l”
“Good gad!”

AMost of the fellows were astonished. They
had been toiling at the oars, and had known
nothing of the enemy vessel’'s manceuvre
until now. 'The Schoolboy Vikings crowded
up on to the decks, and stood staring, Mean-
x‘*.'}llaiic, their galley remained almost motion-
less, the men moving the sweeps 1]115_31:- sufli-
ciently to enable them to keep level, in spite
of the current.

The air here was so perceptibly colder that
everybody noticed it. The chilling effect
scemed to be coming from that cavern, and
the water itself had a different look about it.
Nipper was very curious, '

“'This beats mel” he said frankly,

The

to
Amid such surround-
grandeur, they looked like little toy

|U
L]

“They’ve

““We ought to press on—"" begzan Hand-
forth. L

“I'm not talking about the enem alley
now,” interrupted Nipper. *1 thin % can
seo thirough their game. I'm referring to
this chilliness. Why does it come out of the
niountain ¥ And, if it comes to that, where
1s all this water coming from? It’s not one
of the ordinary mountain rivers. You can

tell that by the very nature of the inflow

“Why bother?”
want to know what’s
galley.

asked Fullwood. *“We

happencd to that beastly
Don’t you think it would be wise to

-venture right into the cavern?’”’

“Wise? It would be suicide!”

“Rot!” snapped Handforth. *“I vote for
pressing on ¥

“Dry up, Ted—Nipper’s right
rupted “’iﬁy.

“What 77

“Of course he’s right, chump!”’ said Willy
curtly.

“Are you calling me a chump?”

“My hat! He's got to argue at a time
like this!’’ snapped ﬁandforth minor. “Can’t
vou understand that these ‘beastly Goth-
landers are expecting us to go in after them

I’  inter-

so that they can let loose their arrows? Or
perhaps they mean to ram us out of the
darkness——" '

“By Jove!”” breathed Nipper, with a

start.
“YWhat’s wrong 1” asked Pitt.

“Ram us!” said Nipper. “Perhaps I was
wrong about the trap. Perhaps Willy’s ex-
planation is right! If they're going to
sweep down and ram us——  Pull hard,
men !” he added urgently. “‘Swing round

“Look !” yelled Watson,

They all stared, astonished. The enemy
galley had suddenly come into sight, speed-
ing out of the mouth of the cavern almost
magically. Coming down with the help of
the current, and with all her oars fiashing,
the Gothlander was making a terrific pace.
She came along like a destroyer.

And she was steering straight for the
schoolboys!

“I feared something like this!” shouted
Nipper anxiously. “1 knew there was a
trap, but I couldn’t quite see— Pull, men!
Puﬁ for your lives! She’ll be on us in less
than a minute!”

Attawulf was a cunning rogue. He had
planned this trap deliberately, and there
was every chance of success. With his
vessel’'s great speed, he could steer her per-
fectly, and she would answer the helm on the
instant. :

The schoolboys’ galley, on the other hand,
was labouring clumsily against the current,
and, to mako matters worse, she was prac-
tically broadside on, her oarsmen making
frantic attempts to swing- round to the
current.

But it seemed that they would be too late.

The enemy was rushing down, bent on
destruction.
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CHAPTER 14,
TOUCH AND GO!

HAT Attawulf was attempt-
ing to ram his enemy was
B — obvious.
. He had little fear of his
own craft being sunk by
the impact. With his great speed, he would
crash -clean through the other ship, and,
moreover, the bows of his galley had been
cspecially made for ramming purposes, The
Gothlander chief was certain of success.

Browne, still a helpless victim, watched

with a pained expression on his face. He
was bound hand and foot, and, for the
no atten-

moment, his captors were payin
tion to him. Their gaze was fuﬁ:." occupied
elsewhere.

““ Alas, brothers, I deplore this exhibition
of rashness!” murmured the Fifth Former.
“While being grateful for your services on
my behalf, I did not expect you to actually
commit suicide! I fear there is a crash
coming. Already I can detect the touch of
the butcher’s axe! For, assuredly, as soon
as these unfortunates are sent to the bottom,
my head will be sacrificed. A tragic fate for
Napoleon !” /

Browne, however, was not quite so pessi-
mistic as his murmured words implied. He
watched with acute anxiety. Would the
schoolboys be able to avoid this deadly peril ?
The issue would be known in less than
twenty scconds.

Attawulf himself was at the great tiller,
and he was ready to swing the rushin
galley round if the victim attempted to avoi
the impact. - But even Attawulf was not
ready. for Nipper’s surprisec move,

Just when all hope seemed over—when the
collision appeared to be inevitable—Nipper
velled out to his men to back water. They
had been prepared for this, and obeyed on
the instant, At the same second, Nipper
and four other juniors swung the tiller round
with all their strength.

Nipper relied on the current, and it served
him well. The nose of the galley turned on
the second, and the clumsy ecraft spun round.
Attawulf attempted to make a counter move,
but there was no time.

Amid a splintering crash of woodwork,
the two galleys grazed sides. The great
sweeps were smashed to matchwood, and
many men were badly shaken, and some
slightly injured. But the schoolboys’ galley
had swung round in the nick of time, and
the enemy thundered past in a swirl of foam.

The vessels had bumned, but the ramming.

enterprise had failed.  Already the Goth-
landers were speeding away, unable to check
their progress in that swift current.

“Great Scott!” gasped Nipper. “ That was
a near onec!’’

“ Absolutely !” said Archie Glenthorne,
mopping his noble brow. “Odds shaves and
close ealls! I thought we were rammed,
laddies !’

*We ought to have been. too,” said Reggie

1 2 smart move of yours.

| the Gothlander go.

Pitt. “ Hanged if I can understand how we
escaped. By jingo, Di::r,k, old son, that was

Nipper grunted.

“*Never mind about 1t being smart—we
never ought to have be.n in such a position,”
he rapped out. “We’ . better have a look at
these men—some of them are hurt. All our
oars on the port side arc smashed, too—"’

“Hil” yvelled De Valerie. “Look therel”

He pointed excitedly, and there was a
general shout. It was a shout of amazement,
not unmixed with joy. A figure was cling-
ing desperately to a half-broken sweep—the
figure of Willham Napoleon Browne!

““Greetings, brothers!” he called up, with
all his usual coolness. *DPray don’t hurry,
but I have a slight inkling that this oar is
slipping.”

“0ld Browne!’ roared a dozen voices.

“Grab him, you chaps!”
“Hold out one of those other oars!”

“That’s no good!”’ snapped Nipper. ‘“He's
pretty well helpless!”’

Without waiting another second, Nipper
took a header overboard, and with a few
strokes he reached Browne's side. It was
as much as he could do to fight against the
current and keep in close proximity to the
galley. Browne was inging to that
smashed oar very precariously, for his arms
swere bound, and he had very little freedom
of movement. If those bonds had been
tightly drawn, he would never have sur-
vived, By a wonderful stroke of luck, he
had clutched. at the oar during the crucial
moment.

“By Jove, Browne, this is too wonderful
for words!” gasped Nipper, as he helped to
support the lanky Fifth Former. *“We had
given you up for lost.” ,

““Unless we are rapidly hooked in, I fear

we shall both be lost,”” replied DBrowne.
“Ah, our valiant friends are moving, 1t

scems. Correct me if I am wrong, but 1s
this water approaching zero, or is 1 my
fancy?"’

Therc was no fancy about it. The water
was extraordinarily cold, and there was some-
thing else which gave Nipper a veritable
shock. He said nothing about it at the
moment, for he was giving all his attention
to Browne. ,

Willing hands drew them in, and dragged
them into safety. The galley was now drift-
ing down the gorge, and some of the con-
fusion was righting itself. The enemy was
already far distant, and a glance proved that
Attawulf was speeding away as fast as his
oarsmen could take him. Having failed in
his attempt to destroy the schoolboys, he wasg
not risking a sccond encounter. And the
juniors, for their part, were content to let
TFor Browne was now
with them, and that was really all that
mattered.

The Fifth FFormer's bonds were soon cut,
and he stood there, calm and composed.
Nothing, apparently, could shake the lanky
sentor’s equanimity,
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_ “But how on earth did
it 777 demanded Pitt,

“A comparatively simplo mafter,” replied
Browne.  *“ Another fellow, perhaps, might
have failed; but wo Brownes, as you have
reason to know, are of a different breed,
Our motto e

“ Never mind your motto,”” broke in Hand-
forih. *"How did you escape!”

“I could foresco that an exceptionally
shapely head would soon be severed from a
pair of fine, manly shoulders,” said Browne
cooily, ““Had this galley been destroyed, it
1t is no mero guesswork to predict that a

yYou manage to do

promising member of the DBrowne family
would have been destroyed also. Imagine

the consternation throughout the length and
breadth of England! A Browne decn]’)itatcdf

Picture the expressions of horror—

““You hopeless ass!”” growled Pitt.
“We're asking you—"

“Iixactly ! said Browne gently. “ Well,

brothers, upon seeing that a crash was appar- |

enily inevitable, I preferred to take a chance,
And so, at the crucial moment, I hurled
mysclf overboard. It was careless of my
hosts to take their eyes off me, for you can
never know what a Browne will be up to!
It has been truly said that we are an im-
Jaotuous tribe! However, to continue. [
capt—I plunged—I grabbed. And, having
grabbed, I firmly seccured the half-nelson
upon the one thing which seemed solid: And
thus you found me. Precisely why I am
alive, I cannot say. Strictly speaking, I
ought to have been mangled to shreds amid
the splinters. But is not the Browne luck
alinost as proverbial as the Hundforths’ 7"

“1f it’s all the samne to you, Browne, allow
me to call you a spoofer!’ growled Pitt,
“There wasn’t much luck about it. You
dived in, and deliberately clung to that oar.
Congrats, old man! One of the smartest
picces of work I've ever seen!”

But Browne shook his head.

“In that, Brother Pitt, you are quite
wrong,” he denied. “By far the smarter
picce of work was Brother Nipper's dex-
terous wangling of this galley. But why
continue this discussion? We are all out of
the soup—we live. And Brother Nipper has
a strange, far-away expression in his eye.
May I venture to guess the workings of that
massive brain?’

“I am puzzled, Brownec—jolly puzzled!’
repliecd Nipper.

“ About the watler, no doubt?” asked
Browne. . 3

“Yes ! said Nipper, staring. “ About the
water !’

CHAPTER 15.
THE MYSTERY OF THE
CAVERN!
iR |12 two regarded the non-
plussed Handforth,

“What’s wrong  with
the water?’ he asked.
“YWhat's all this mys-
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‘““ Down, you chaps! Duck !? cried Nipp
In the Castle courtyard hundreds of enemy sol
: the men let loose a flis

“The water’s salt!” said Nipper.

“Salt?”

“Yes, salt!”

“ Anything startling in that ?”” asked Hand-
forth sarcastically,  ““Why shouldn’t the
water be salt ?” ,

“You apparently have failed to perceive
the significance of this trifling fact, Brother
Ted," said Drowne gently. *And let me
point out that we are not concerning our-
sclves as to why the water shouldn’t be salt,
but why it shiculd be! As far as our own
experience goes, we have hitherto regarded
this lake as being distinctly fresh.”

“By jingo, yes!” said Reggic Pitt.

“But it’s salt herc--and cold,” said
Nipper, shivering. “ Frightfully cold. Ii’s
the current, of cours@—the inflow f{rcm that
big cavern. I don’t want to get any silly
ideas, but I'd wager my shirt that it's seca-
water!”’

Browne nodded.

l

“In making such a wager, Brother Nipper,
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jer juniors scrambled to the top of the wall,

As Nipper’s urgent command was obeyed,
crouching schoolboys,

you are not risking a great deal,”” he said
drily. **You are undoubtedly right. I have
tasted sca-water on many occasions, and I
can personally vouch for the genuine nature
of this sainple. The sample, 1 may add, con-
sists approximately of {ive quarts. It is now
safely aboard, down in the hold!”

: Browne held his middle and made a wry
ace.

“Never I;ﬂind about the water you swal-
lowed—that’s unimportant,” said Dick.

“To you, brother, possibly—but not to
£ 4L

“Salt water!”’ exclaimed Handforth ex-
citedlv. ‘“What can it mecan? Seca-water!
And flowing into this lake! By George!
We ought to explore this cavern—we ought
to___.l}

“1f there are suflicient oars left, we’ll have
a shot at it,” interrupted Nipper. “Iibelieve
we've got somme spare sweeps on  board,
haven't we? We'll try to force our way up

F

against the current, and get into that
cavern.”

Everybodif was filled with exciting
thoughts—thoughts which none cared to put

into words. Sea-water! And here it was,
flowing swiftly and steadily into the lake.
What could be the meaning of this pheno-
menon ! It could not have been in existence
for long, or the wholc lake would have
become tainted by the salt.

By this time, the ocarsmen had cleared
away most of the 1 reckage, and the galley
was shipshape agaii. Down one side she
was badly splintered, but no severe damage
had been done, and she was still capable of
I:J'zﬂ:in[%,r controlled.

“The Arctic!’”” said Handforth abruptly.

‘I'Eh?}l

“This water’s flowing in from the Arctic!”
said the leader of Study D, his eyes gleam-
ing. ‘“Don’t you understand? This river
isn’t just one of the mountain streams, but
an influx from the open sea!’”’

““A plausible theory, brother. but some-
what susceptible to question,”” said Browne.
“To the best of my knowledge, the Arctic
hereabouts, at this time of the year, is one
solid slab of ice.”

“That’s right,”. said Pitt.

“Lverything’s
frozen up in this latitude.

And this water

isn’t exceptionally cold—-"

“In that I venture to differ,”” said Browne.

“Not cold in the Arctic sense, I mean,”
continued Reggic. “If it were, you’d have
been numbed to a state of helplessness dur-
ing the first second or two. People who fall
into water in theso latitudes are as good as
dead.”

“It’s no good discussing a problem that
we can't solve,”” said Nipper. * We'll try to
get into the cavern, although I'm not very
hopeful.’’

IHe proved to be right, for the galley, with
many of its oars missing, could not force its
way up the gorge against the current. The
men tried hard, but the cfiort was too great
for them. The struggling vessel could only
maintain her position, at the best.. No pro-
gress was possible. The yawning mouth of
the cavern remained tantalisingly ahead.

““The only thing we can do is to turn
back, and report the affair to Mr. Lece, when
we get the chance,” eaid Nipper, at length.
“Faso up, men! We'll swing her round, and
then you can take & rest. We'll float down
on the current.”

Handforth frowned.

“What rot!” he protested.
got a chance of exploring—""

“Be reasonable, old man,” interrupted
Church. “It’s no good jibbing against the
thing like this. If we had an engine on this
galley, it would be different. As 1t is, we
can’t fight this current. It’s got us whacked.
We ought to be jolly thankful that we're all
alive |”

“That’s true enough,”” admitted Handforth
soberly. “I thought we were all going under
when that galley swept down on us. But, I
mean to say—salt water! What the dickens
can the explanation be?"

“Here we’ve
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They were all agog with excitement. and
cager to report their discovery to Nelson
. Lee. DBut this could not be done at once, for
they had come a great distance away from
tho scene of the other activities. Indced,
they had hardly realised the true distance,
unfil they now went back on their tracks.
Tull three hours had elapsed before they saw
a familiar landmark. They were skirting the
Northestrian coast all the time, and were
filled with new misgivings. There were hosts
of ships further along, clustered against the
beaches for miles. Ivery bay and inlet was
filled with them.

Was the invasion a success? It was a dis-
concerting thought, and they were now
anxious to know how affairs had been de-
veloping. By great good fortune, they espied
the low, rakish motor-boat in the distance,
and they were further delighted when the
motor-boat came speeding towards them.

As at approached, the power was cut off,
and the figure of Lord Dorrimore couid be
secn at the wheel,

e —

CHAPTER 16.
DORRIE'S THEORY !

N [ORRIMORE was accom-

. panicd by a Northestrian
officer, and the juniors
saw that both of them
were looking rather grave.
It was unusual to sce such an expression on
Dorrie’s care-free face,

“Where on earth have you boys been to *”
he shouted, as he looked up at the galley,
“Do you know that we’ve been worryin'
ourselves sick about you? Mr. Lee's tearin’
his hair——"

“We chased a Gothland galley,”” explained
Nipper, leaning over the bulwark,

“Then you ought to have known Letter,”
retorted Dorrie

“But Browne was a prisoncr on board it,
and we've got him here,” explained Nipper.

“Gad! You scem to find all the excite-
ment that’s goin’ about,” said his lordship.
“That makes a difference, of course. Are
vou all right? Anybody hurt, or anythin' 7"’

Nipper gave a brief account of what had
happened.

“All I can say i1s that you're infernally
Jucky I’ commented his lordship. at last.
“There's one thing I can’t quite get the
hang of, though. How in the name of ali
that’s wonderful did Browne get aboard-that
encmy boat?”

“A trifling matter. Brother Dorrie,” said
Browne. ‘‘Captain Waring was thoughtless
cnough to tip me out of his own craft, and

NSWE Rs
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I was picked up by the enemy. Being, as
you lcnr?w, a Browne, they hesitated to kill
me——

“They kept him on board as a safeguard
against an attack, I fancy,” put in Nippor.
“ Anyhow, we're all safe. Dorrie. 1What's
been happening ¥ It’s hours since we started
off on this affair »

“ILnough’s been happenin snapped
Dorric.  “Those confounded Gothlanders
have landed!” -

“Oh, my hat!”’

“Then the invasion’s a real thing!”

“Tens of thousands of the vermin!” said
Dorrie, frowning. “A terrific battle is de-
velopin’, I understand. The Northestrians
couldn’t keep ’em out, but they don't mean
to take this thing lyin® down. You boys had
better keep on board that ship until we know
somethin’ more definite. You're compara-
tively safe there, anyhow.”’

““There’s something we want to tell you.
Dorrie,”” called Nipper. “There's a rummy
current in that gorge.”

“Where you followed the cnemy galley?”
asked Liord Dorrimore.

“Yes,”” said Nipper.

And he cxplained about the swilt current
and the saltness of the water. Dorrie list-
ened with growing interest, and the North-
cstrian officer by his side became quite
excited.

“By my faith, this is strange news!” he
said huskily  “A cold scurrent with water
of much saltness! By St. Guihric! ’Tis the
famous Flow!”

““The which ?” asked Dorrie.

“The Ilow!” replied the Northestrian.,
“Not in my lifetime have I known this, but
wondrous stories did my father tell i

“We'll have a chat about this in a
minute!” interrupted Dorric. ““All right,
boys, you'd better do as I say, and keep ou
the lake,” he added. *“I'll remember what
yvou've told me about that current. Dechaps
Mr. Lee will suggest an ex)’nanatiﬂn. He's
keen on things of that sort.” .

With a wave, his lordship started up his
engine, and then the motor-boat glided off.
Lord Dorrimore was rather startled by what
he had just learned, and he wanted to have
a talk with his companion, who scemecd to
know something of this queer phecnomcnon.

“Now then, Sigbert, old man,” said the
sporting peer, as he headed his eraft down
t-ﬁe lake. “What's that you were saying
about your father?”

“In our history, the Flow is well known,”
replied the Northestrian officer.  “ During
the-rast hundred years, the strange event has
happened but thrice.” _

“ About every thirty-five years, roughly ?”
asked Dorrie. “Haven't any of your scien-
tific johnnies taken exact records?®”

Sigbert smiled.

!T!I!

“Thou art jesting.” he replied. “We of
Northestria accept these wondrous things
without much disturbance of 1mind. "Tis

known that the Flow comes but twice, per-
- - - ,‘
chanece, In a man’s lifetime.”
“How do you know when it comes?
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“In my father’s time, it was heralded by
a wondrous coldness of the air,” said Sigbert.
* Many crcatures of the water were cast up
on the beaches, dead, And then ’'twas dis-
covered that the water itself had become as
brine. And with these things came floods.
For the whole lake rose, incapable of con-
tending with such an intlow, My father has
oft spoken of that miracle.”

“And how Jong did it last?”’

“Pwelve days—possibly longer.”

“And then:”

“Why, then the strange happening passed,”
replied Sigbert. ‘Gradually, the lake became
normal, and the air warmer. And so ’twas
soon forgotien.”

““And this ha.ppcns about threce times in a
hundred years?””’ mused Lord Dorrimore,
“H'm! It’s pretty rummy, old man. How
do you know that this Flow, as you call it,
is a sort of regular thing 7”

“Did not my father learn of it from his
own father 27 5

“The story has been sort of handed down,
eh 7’ said his lordship. “That seems to
prove that it’s a periodic stunt. And all
this cold water flows through that big eavern
at the bottom of the lake 7"’ -

“ Always it flows there.” : T

“Salt water—flowing through that : great
cavern,” said Dorrie, pursing his lips. ${AVhy
on ecarth haven’t you ever tried to explore,
and find the explanation?”’ . - .

The other shrugged. b g 8 g

“We have not been curious,”? he replied,
smiling, ‘“I'faith, there is another reason—
sufficiently excellent. There are none strong
enough to force a boat against the strong
current. Many have tried, I do believe, but
have always been  beaten.”

“What about when the Flow isn’t on?”

“ At such times—and that meaneth, as thou:

people
(11 !Tis

wilt realise, most of the timec—our
have heen afraid,”” confessed Sigbert.
said that the cavern extends for -
many miles—into the mountains. And all is
darkk there. Somc have penetrated deeply,
but have returned, with fear in them. And
none havo discovered whence the water
arises. In ordinary times, there is no Flow,
and the level is such that boats have gone

aground. So, you sce, ’tis a problem.”
“Yes, 1 can appreciate that,” nodded
Dorrie. “And when the Flow was on, you

couldn’t get any of your boats to beat the
current ? Well, this little tub is a different
proposition! I’ve a good mind to have a
shot at this thing myself !”’

CHAPTER 17.
MORE ADVENTURES |

ANDFORTH stared down
the lake rather absently.
“The bounder!” ho
murmured, “The awful
twister I’
“What's the matter with you, Handy?”
asked Church. “Who's an awful twister 7”

miles—

“Dorrie, of course,” szid Handforth. *“I'li
bet a quid he’s gone oil to that cavern!”

“ Anything ertminal in that 7

“To explore it!” said Handforth darkly.

“Supposing he has?”’ asked MecClure.

“Gone off to explore that cavern—witheut
us!”’ said Handforth, with rising indignation.
“We discover the place, and Dorrie calmly
leaves us out in the cold!”

“Be reasonable, ol man,” argued Church.
““He couldn’t very well take the whole crowd
of us out on that motor-boat, could he? [t
he does explore the place, and discovers any-
thing exciting, he's bound to tell us later.™

“IH'm! I suppose we shall have to he
satisfied with that,” grunted Handforth.
“Look at him-—putting on speed! Ncuaily
out of sight already! 1 was thinking about
going with him, but he was tco quick for
me.”

Handforth turned his attention to other
qluarters, staring round in every direction, as
though looking for fresh excitement. As it
happened, his gaze rested upon something
interesting.” '

A big, iea.viiy-laden ship was just in view,
round a secluded inlet. he was some dis-
tance from the shore, but her ihactivity was
rather significant. Handforth frowned as he-
looked. | - :

“ An enemy boat, I’ll bet!”” he said. “One
of the transports that zot isolated from the
flect, I suppose. How about making a lew
inquiries ? If she’s a Gothlander, we can get
some excitement.”’

Nipper shook his head.

“Y think we've had enough excitement for
the time being,” he said. “Still, if every-
body votes with you, Handy, I'm game.
We're out to do our bit against the enemy.
But I was rather thinking of taking a run
up to Westwold.”

“Westwold ?7” )

“Yes, up the big river three or four miles
farther along the coast,” replied Nipper.
““The princess is in the castle there, to say
nothins of Irenc & Co. I thought-we’d go
along and see if they were all serene.”

«“Of course they are,” said Handforth
firmly. “They’re as safe as houses up there,
and we needn’t bother ouwrselves. Too jolly
tame, making all that trip for nothing!”

“You’d see Irene,” said Church. “D’you
call that nothing?”

Handforth frowned.

“Girls are all very well in their way, but
this is no time to bother about girls!” he
said firmly. ‘‘There’s serious business afoot—
Northestria’s invaded—and we haven’t had
our smack yet. It might be a good idea
to run up the coast to Dunstane, and see how
things are going there. TI’ll bet that all the
excitement 18 developing round the capital.”

“You're probably right there, old man,”
agreed Nipper. ‘ According to all the early
signs, Kassker hurled his main forces on
the coast near Dunstane. But we're a good
many miles from that spot, so we'll have a
look at this ship in the inlet, and sce what
she’s up to.™
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The others agrced, and the galley changed
her course. The juniors weren’t particular as
to where they went, so long as they found
some excitement. They felt rather out of
touch at present. This section of the coast
wao quict, and the whole lake, as far as they
could see, was deserted. During their hours
of absence, the invaders had either landed
or had been sent back to their own country.
It was difficult to get any definite information,
although Lord Dorrimore had hinted at grave
doings.

“Hallo ! Ditt “She’s
moving!”

There was no doubt about it. The other
ship was getting under way, and was making
straight for the shore at the lower end of
the bay. It was becoming more and more
evident that she was an enemy ship. And
seeing the galley’s deliberate approach, she
had taken fright.

The juniors were instantly alert,

“Full speed ahead!” roared Handforth.
M Let’s take a tip from those rotters who
tried to smash us in the gorge. Let’s ram
this beggar!”

““Hear, hear!”

“She’s an enemy ship!”

¢ Steady on, you chaps,” protested Nipper.
“We’re not going to take any chances of
that kind,
if we deliberately smashed into her we should
sink ourselves. By Jove, though, she’s bolt-

said keenly.

She’s an enemy transport, and.

ing, sure enough.
this bay!”
“We're forcing her ashore!”
The excitement grew as the galley swept

along in chase of the enemy. It was now
fairly clear that the ship had been hiding

And there's no exit from

{ there, hoping to avoid any such encounter

as this. Like Attawulf the Terrible, her
commander apparently believed that the galley
was dangerous. :

“We shan’t have time to overtake her,"
said Fullwood. ¢ She’s going straight ashore,
and There you are! She’s gone aground
alrcady! My stars! Look at the mien pour-
g out!"

The transport had rammed straight into
the steep beach, and now men were swarm-
ing over her side, dropping into the water,
and plunging ashore m a kind of panic.
They were expecting the galley to close in
on them. Their expericnce out in the open
lake had unnerved them—they kunew what to
anticipate from these deadly foes! Hundreds
of men were deserting the ship like rats.

“We’ve done a fine thing!” roared Hand-
forth. “Instead of capturing this beastly
gang, we’ve driven them ashore, on to North-
esirian soil! Yhose idea was it to chase
?his ship? Where’s the idiot who suggested
14 o - :

“He’s not far off!” growled Reggie. “I
have a faint recollection that you mooted it
first, Handy.”
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“Eh? I—J——-" Handforth turned red.
“0Oh, well, how the dickens was I to know
that the cawards would bunk like a lot of
rabbits, and beach their beastly ship? Let’s
go ashore and round them up!”

““An entirely unnecessary performance,”
said Browne languidly. ‘ Behold, brothers!
We have done good service, after all. This,
[ imagine, will be well worth watching—
although, I fear, gory.”

“By George!” yelled Handforth, ‘“The
Northestrian soldiers!”

“Hurrah!”

The galley, now close in shore, was swing-
ing slightly round, having accomplished its
purpose. This bay was a quiet one, and the
thick wood descended almost to the edge of
tho beach. The juniors had expected to see
the enemy troopers disappearing among the
trees.

But they never got the chance.

For, without warning, the beach became
alive with running figures—men in chain-
mail, men with heavy battle-axes and pikes.
For that wood had been swarming with
Northestrians, and they were swooping down
upon the foe!

CHAPTER 18.
| STARTLING NEWS!
¥ || URRAH!” E

“They’re trapped—and
we’ve driven them into
it}

It  was an unexpected

turn, for, two minutes earlier, there had been
not the slightest sign of a defender. Nipper
had been rather puzzled at this, for he knew
full well that Nelson Lee had .placed the
Northestrian troops down the entire coast, in
readiness to repel the invader.

The ensuing battle was swift, and, In
Handforth’s opinion, disappointing. For the
Gothlanders surrendered without a fight
almost, and were all taken prisoners. If the
positions had been reversed—if these were
Northestrians invading Gothland—there
would have been no quarter. A massacre
would have taken place before the eyes of
the schoolboys.

But the Northestrians were not such brutal
savages. They had no desire to take life
wantonly, and when the enemy threw down
their arms, they spared them. Within half
an hour the prisoners had all been marched
away, and a guard had been placed over the
captured ship.

“That’s a bit of a nerve, isn’t it?” asked
Fullwood. with a chuckle. " “Tsn’t that ship
ours, really? We drove her ashore, and she’s
our prize,”

“0f course!” agreed Handforth promptly.
“1°]l take a crew on board, and command
her——"

“Rats!” said Nipper, laughing, “W 'l
al! stick together on this galley, my lad! As
for iha -transport, these chaps are welcome

to her. We’ve been of some use, it seems—
although, goodness knows, it was a fluke!”
" #“ AN these prisoners are ours——7’

“Lxactly, Handy, but we don’t want to
bother with them,” said Church soothingly."
“There’s an officer coming out in one of the
boats, by the look of it,” he added. * Per-
haps we skill be able to get some news.”

“Old W nwed, by George!” roared Hand-
forth, as ne recognised the figure in the
approaching boat. “Wynwed the Jovial!”

The juniors gave their Northestrian friend
a cheer as he came alongside the galley in
the small boat. The whole beach was now
filled with men.

“By St. Attalus, thou art welcome, goodly
knicht!” grinned Reggie Pitt, looking over
the bulwark. “What of the battle? Is
aught toward?”

Wynwed chuckled.

“71* faith, but thou art
good youth,” he said dryly. “Thy own
speech is serviceable enough, methinks. [
greet ve all, comrades! ’Twas a bold effort,
this, of yours. My men were awaiting amid
the trees, but feared that the enemy would
skulk away.”

“Just one of those pieces of luck, Wyn-
wed,” said Nipper. “We didn’t know you
were there, and we only chased the trans-
port on the spur of the moment. What
have you done with all the prisoners?”

“They are being taken inland, to the great
camp where all such rats are held,” replied
Wynwed with a frown. “Myself, I would
slay them all! I believe not in this policy ot
mercy."’

“You Dbloodtliiysty old rascal!” said Pitt
severely. “And we’ve always locked upon
you as a jolly sort of chap!. ‘What's the
news from the battle-front? Hast heard.
whispers of what is afoot?”

“A murrain take these accursed
growled Wynwed.

“They were rats just now, but we’ll let
it pass,” said Reggie. *“What’s the reason
for this sudden frown?” _

“The enemy hath landed in strength,” re-
plied Wynwed angrily. “’Tiz said that many
thousands are engaging our first army near
the capital. A grim battle is developing, we
hear. And ’tis also said that Kassker the
Grim is with his troops. ’Tis ill news.”

“It micht be good news,” replied Nipper.
“1f Kassker’s hordes are beaten in this battle,
there’ll be a decisive end to all the fighting.
You can’t expect to whack the enemy with-
sut a big struggle, Wynwed.”

“I fear thou art right, wise youth,” agreed
Wynwed, nodding. “We have to thank Lee
ine Lionhea:t d for our readiness. There are
many willing fighters in Northestria these
days, and the enem;, never fear, will regret
this madness. But much ill may befall ere
the dogs are flung back.”

“You must expect a lot of {rouble—?"

“ Ay, but ’tis rumnured that her Majesty
horself is menaced!” said Wynwed, his tone
anxious.

mimicking me,

dogs!"”’
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“The princess!” shouted a number of
juniors. - “In danger!”

“Ay, so we hecar.”

“You hear?” said Nipper sharply. “From

whom ?”’

“Word hath come along the coast,” replied
Wynwed gravely. “We know not the real
truth of 1t.”

“But the princess is safely protected in
Westwold Castle!” exclaimed Nipper. “ How
can she be iIn any danger?”

“And Irene & Co.!” shouted Handforth.
“They’re with the Princess! If she’s ‘in
danger, they must be in the same fix! Let’s
take the galley, and rush up the river, and
soc if we ecan help——"

“By my soul, a goodly suggestion!” in-
terrupted Wynwed quickly. “’I'is said that
two enemy ships have forced their way up
the river, and that they are even now menac-
ing Westwold Castle.”

“It must be a yarn!” declared Nipper.

“Isn’t that river impregnable? Yye . have
been told that none of the enemy could
possibly penetrate——"

“But amid the excitements of the fight it
seemeth that a trick was perpetrated,” said
the Northestrian. “Many troops were drawn

aside by a ruse, and while the battle raged,.

so these azccursed ships passed the danger

zones——"’ .

“That’s enough!” yelled Handforth. “It’s
true, vou chaps! These cunning Gothlanders
have got up the river, and they're tryving
to capture the princess! Who's for mauaking
a dash to the rescue?”

e it

CHAPTER 18.

WHAT HAPPENED AT
WOLD.

YNWED THE JOVIAL
had not been talking idly.
The danger at Westwold
Castle was acute. Up and
down the coast, many
miles inland, the enemy forces had penetrated.
The landing had not been so successiul as
Kassker had planned, for a great many of
his soldiers had gone ashore in isolated
aroups, instead of en masse. The majority
of these groups had been quickly overcome
by the decfenders.

WEST-

But nothing could alter the fact that the

(iothlanders were invading Northestria in
strong force, and nobody could tell, in the
present confused state of things, what suc-
cesses the enemy had achieved. The battles
were only just developing.

But how those two enemy transports had
cained access to the Westwold river remained
a mystery. Somebody had apparently blun-
dered, and blundered criminally. For the
voung princess had been placed at Westwold
because this particular castle was regarded as
an impregnable retreat.

Iudeed, so securc was 1t believed to De,

that the princess’ bodyguard was only small.
Nobody had believed it possible that the
enemy could reach this spot. It was a fastness
among the rocks, only approachable from tho
river—and this was ellfectively guarded.
There . was a road across the mountains, but
this was so diflicult that none would take
it.
How, then, had those ships got by?

Only by treachery or negligence. And
Nipper rather favoured the latter theory.

These Northestrians, after all, were new to
warfare, and might casily have been led
away by a cunning ruse. Not that it much
mattered now; little good could come of
making surmises. The main thing was to get
to ihe spot and see if the story were actually
true.

And so, while the galley set forth on iis
mission, Westwold Castle was besieged. Five
hundred strong had surrounded those grim
old walls, and were even now making grim,
determined attempts to scule them and gain
access. The commander of this force had
conceived the idea of capturing Princess
Mercia and her brother, the young Princo
Oswy. The rest could be put to slaughter.

And it scemed that this deadly scheme
would succeed!

The situation was curiously suitable for
such a purpose. The viver, some miles inland,
flowed directly past the castle walls, and on
every side there were impregnable rocks—
which formed as great a hindrance to the
Northestrians as to the Gothlanders. A rescue
force could only come from the river; and
the enemy commander was not fearful of
this, for he knew that the main battle had
developed many miles farther up the coast.
Moreover, he believed that it would be pos-
sible to achieve his grim objcct with little
or no delay.

Westwold Castle was a quaint, picturesque
pile, perched there like some castle in a
fairy book, with towers, battlements and
gables. The surrounding wall was of a
serviceable height. But on this side, whero
the river flowed, there was a possibility of
forcing an entry.

The water was deep. and boats of quite
heavy draught could anchor alengside the
wall. The two enemy transports were there
now, and hundreds of men were at work,
while the rest gave battle to the defenders.

From every position of advantage the
Northestrians were sending their arrows
down upon the enemy. But the Gothlander
archers were busy, too, and it was death for
any man to appear openly on top of the
wall. On the decks of those ships men were
construc ng rude scaling ladders.

They had not come prepared with these,
and so a delay was inevitable, DBut once
these brutes succeeded in overrunning the
castle there would be little hope. To escape
by the mountain path was impossible, for
word had come that fierce fighting was in
progress beyond.
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Two Gothlanders raised their weapons and made at Browne as he stood, dripping, on the 2eck of the galley.

‘“* Bold !
Browne,

This, then, was the situation, a totally un-
expceted one for all concerned. The young
Princess Mercia was quite calm, mainly,
perhaps, becavse of the example set her by
Irene Alanners and her girl chuins of the
Moor View School.

“If "tis deereed that we shail die, of what
use to fear?” said Mercia simply. *“But I
believe no: this terrible thing. My soldiers
will protect me.”

“There ought to bave been hundreds of
men here, not a handiul,” said Doris Berke-
ley, with a frown. "1 can’t understand it.
M. TLce iold us that everything would be
guiei here B

“But how was he to know that thesc ships

would come up the river?” interrupted
Irene. I think there must have been a
traitor.  The river was defended by lots of

troops, and they were drawn off somehow—
ied mmto an action somewhere else. And these
ships came up unhindered.”

The girls were standing on a small balcony,
overivoking the wall. They could seo little
from here, but they could tell, nevertheless,
that the position was growing more acute.
'The Noithestrian soldicrs below were alarmed.
AMany had been hurt, some killed; and almost
continuously arrows were falling over into
the courtyard. And from beyond the wall

Let him live !’ came the commanding voice of Attawult.
‘“ Needless to say, it has my entire approval |’

|

‘¢ A brainy scheme,’’ commented

came a continuous clamour, a tumult of
sound which could not be mistaken. ;

AMiles away, Ethelbert the Red—the prin-
cess’ chief adviser—was fondly assuring him-
self that his Royal charges were safe. Nelson
Lee was of a similar opinion—and no_blame
could be attached to him, since he had taken
strong measures for the princess’ protection.
The fault lay elsewhere.

“Js there nowhere we can hide?’” asked
Doris practically. *“What if these brutes
capture the castle? Can’t we get out?”

“There is no way, except the mountain
road,’”” replied the princess. ““The river is

| the only certain path, and that is held by

Should we take the mountain

vy

the enemy.
road, the Gothlanders will overtake us

“But can’t we lock ourselves into the
dungeons ?” suggested Doris. *“We could
vhide-———"" She paused, and shook her head.
““No, that would only be playing the enemy’s

game. They would soon drag us out.”
“ Look! They’re coming!” murmured
Irene,

All the girls felt a sudden thrill. The top
of the wall was swarming with Gothlanders—
powerful men in enain-mail, men armed with
battle-axes and flashing swords. They came
up In continuous numbers, and spread out
along the battlements of the walls. The
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Northestrians were driven back, for they

were hopelessly outnumbered, and all seemed
lost.

CHAPTER 20.
ST. FRANK’S TO THE RESCUE!

HE galley came up the river
with a powerful flashing of
oars, aud with groups of
anxious St. IFrank’s fellows
standing about on the

decks. The current of the stream was slug-

gish, and offered little resistance to the
gweeps.

» There was nothing to make the juniors

feel cheerful. Frowning rocks looked down

upon them from either side, and in every
direction the scene was rugged and barren.
The river twisted and turned, and ‘every
fresh view was more sinister than the last.
Westwold Castle could not be more than

a mile ahead now, hidden there among the

rocks—an ‘inland fortress which had been

decemed - the safest haven in all Northestria
for the .prjncess. And yet tho Gothlanders
had penetrated! : |

Nipper was sure of this now, for the galley
had passed up the river unchallenged. Yet
there should have been many soldiers
guard, ready to ask what this galley - ré-

quired. The very fuct that these guards

were missing proved that something of an
alarming nature had taken place.

“There’s going to be fighting up here,”
said Handforth firmly. “We ought to pre-
pare ourselves for the battle, you chaps.
1I'm going below to fix on my chain-mail!
You'd better come, too, Church,”

““No, thanks,” said Church. I fecl freer
as I am. I don’t want to bc encumbered
with a lot of heavy chains and things. Be-
sides, how can we engage in hand-to-hand
fighting  with these Gothlanders? Be
reasonable, IMandy!”

“Are we going to let those girls be cap-
tured without putting up a fight?” roared
Handforth. glaring,

They didn’t argue with him, and he
stamped below to the main cabin of the
galley. The juniors had used this vessel for

some days. They had patrolled the lake as
scouts, under the pretence of being pirates.
And the cabins contained stores, food, and so
forth.

Handforth went over to a corner and pulled
out a number of odds and ends with impa-
tient haste. He knew that he had thrown
his chain-mail down somewhere.

“By CGeorge!” ho ejaculated abruptly.

Ile beheld two curious-looking objects in
that corner. At first glance they looked like
heavy rockets. In a way, they actually were

rockets.

“Smoke bombs!” bhreathed IIandforth.
“MNaroons, by George!”

He was rather startled, and a moment

later he grabbed the maroons and rushed

i
[

- on.

{in case of emergency.

| Still,

up on deck with them. During their earlier
adventures on the galley, Lee had supplied
the juniors with these rockets to be used
When fired, they
soared to a tremendous height, exploding
with a high-pitched, shattering crack, accom-
panied by dense bursts of smoke. As signals
they had proved invaluable; indeed, it was
these rockets which had brought succour to
thqizi Juniors when all hope had seemed dead.
Look at these!” shouted Handtorth, as
he burst into view.
v Rockets, aren’t asked Nipper.

Where did you find them, Handy ? I didu’t
think we had any left!”

“They were in a corner, among a lot of
lumber !” replied Handforth. “‘Lhey might
be useful—-"’ i

"“No might about it!”’ interrupted Nipper.
“Good man! Keep them handy, and have
them fixed—— Here, Reggie, you'd better
take charge of them,” he added. *““ 1t might

»

they?’

-be a good idea to get them ready to explodo

at a moment’s notice.”

“Rather!” said Pitt. “I'Il use two of
those broken sweeps. Leave it to me, Dick—
Tl fix 'em up, You mean we can signal for
help? Or‘perhaps we can ‘use the rockets to
scare the .enemy 7’ : ol

*That’s more like it,” said Nipper, nod-
ding. “These things. explode with a terrific
crash, although they’re not particularly dan-
gerous,”’

» T wouldn’t like onec to
sald . Watson,

“If it _comes to that, neither-would I,”
replied Nipper. . “But it would only make
you stone deat for a bit, and half choke you
with the fumes. The explosion wouldn’t do
much harm, except to scorch ycu a bit,
in the absence of any real Dbombs,
they’ll probably be useful.”

The galiey had just turned another bend,
and a chorus of shouts went up when the
immediate view was beheld. Almost before
they realised it, they were right on Westwold
(‘astle.  ‘lhere rose the walls, and against
them were those two Gothlander ships, with
the scaling ladders—recugh, crude affairs—
fixed in position. A few men were on the
decks—but only a handiul, at the most. And
they were staiing in alarm at the approach-
g galley. .

“They’ve done it!” gnsg}ed Nipper.
“Look! Iimpty ships—and those ladders!
The curs have got over the wall, and they're
in the castle!”’

“Oh, my goodness! What about
giris 777

“And the princess?”

“Iull speed!” yelled Handforth. “‘Let’s
rush these beggars here, and then climb
those ladders! St. Frank’s to the rescue!”

“Hurrah !’ ' :

The rest, wildly excited, were ready to-
brave any dangers. Had they paused to
think, they would have hesitated. Jor they
must have realised, then, that this enter-
prise was akin to courting death. Dut they:
only thought of the princess’ peril—and the

explode near me !’

tho

peril of their girl chums.
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The galley swung alongside the first enemy
ship, and the juniors leapt. In another
moment they were rushing for the ladders,
and swarming up them. There was no fight
here, for the Gothlanders had fled. They did
not like the look of this determined body of
young strangers!

“Clome on, everybody!” shouted Nipper.
“It’s for the sake of the girls!”

* Horrah!™

They rcached the top of the wall—a wide,
ample space.  IFurther along, bodies were
Iying just as they had fallen. But the juniors
k  little heed. Something hissed past

1-.”‘

ToO0n
Nipper's head, and he rapped out a sharp
command.,

" Down I’ he shouted,
Arrows!”

They managed to get a glimpse of the
castle courtyard. Men were swarming therc
—hundreds of them. They were smashing
down the castle doors, intent upon gaining
uwr entry. As yet, they had fnilccf But
vhat could thesze few schoolboys do against
~ich a savage mob? The very idea of a
7 ht seemed madness.

wrrows were flving over the top of the

“Duck, you chaps!

wall in scores, and it was fortunate for the
fcllows that they obeyed Nipper's urgent
command. The battlements protected tTIQH‘I
so long as they kept down. '

“What about these rockets?” yelled Pitt
cagerly., ‘I say, Nipper, hadn’t we better
loose them off ¥’ '

“Yes—one at a time!’ replied Nipper.
“We'll sec what cffect the first one has—
and instead of sending it up in the air, we'll
direct 1t downwards, into the courtyard. We
can’t hope to beat this horde in a hand-to-
hand fight—they’d have us whacked in
twenty seconds.”

*““Rats!” roared Handforth. “Let’s dash
down, and show these brutes what we're
made of! We can’t mess about with those
rockets——"’

But Church and McClure, fearful of what
Handforth might do, seized him and beld
him down. And Reggie Pitt applied a match
to the first maroon. It was already fixed to a
long length of wood. Pitt had made no
mistake in bringing these smoke-bombs along
with him,

Lzzzzh )

A trail of hissing sparks shot out, and then
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the maroon went cff with a roar, and fell
down into the courtyard, leaving a train of
sparks and smoke behind it. It struck a
number of men, and they fell back. Then
the rocket hit the ground, rcbounded, and
slewed round wildly, scattering a number of
other men. Alrcady there was 'a sign of
panic.

And then—— DBoom!

It was a peculiarly penetrating, shattering
explosion, like a clap of thunder at close
quarters, car-splitting and deadly.

[ 1

i, CHAPTER 21,

IF T

|2 . SUCCESS |

HI result was absolutely
staggering,

! Immediately  following
L the explosion, which left

. a feeling of utter deafness
in the ears of all the juniors, a vast, billow-

ing -cloud of acrid smoke rolled across the
courtyard with unbelievable density. It
blotted out the panic-stricken figures of the
Gothlander soldiers, and continued to roll
on like a pall

But men were flying everywhere—fighting
to get out of onc another's way.

And irg:t there was absolutely no danger!

1f a high explosive bomb had fallen, the
moral cffcet could not have been greater.
INot a man was injured, not one of them was
even scorched—but that terrific explosion,
iolltliwcd by the pall of smoke, had done the

rick. .

“Hold on!"’ shouted Nipper. “Don’t fire
the other one, Reggie!”

“Isn’t it necessary ?” asked Pitt.

“1 don’t think so—but we’ll hold it in
rescrve, anyhow,” replied Nipper. “B
Jove, look at them! What a piece of luck
it was, finding those maroons!”

“Yes, that was my doing |” said Handforth
promptly.

“That one alone has turned the tables!”
continued Nipper swiftly.,. “And now it’s
up to us to take advantage of the panic.
Come on. you chaps! These Gothlanders
haven't got an ounce of fight left in them!”’

What followed was almost as startling as
the result of the explosion. The Gothlanders,
probably believing that their last moment
was near, were racing up their improvised
ladders to the top of the wall. Once there,
they did not give battle to the juniors, but
flung themselves headlong into the river.

The vast majority of them went hurtling
down, many falling on the decks of the ships,
with scrious results. Others, encumbered by
their heavy armour and chainmail, sank
before they could pull themselves out of the
water, It was a complete and absolute
debacle.

And all caused by one signal rocket!

True, 1t had been fired at a crucial

moment. and f{ired, too, in such a way that
1t had seemed a thousand times more deadly
than it actually was. Iven among modern

1

coldiers, accustomed to shrapnel and hand-
grenades, the effect of thaf maroon explo- -
sion would have been telling. DBut to theso’
Gothlanders, who knew nothing of such ex-
plosives, 1t had driven them mad with
panic. :

“Well I'm jiggered!”
dignantly. “There’s nobody left for us to
fight! Look! A group of Northestrians have
come out into the courtyard, and they’ro
polishing off the rcemnant of the cnemy !
They haven’t even left us a couple!”

“I rather think we've done our bit!"” said

said Handforth in-

{ Nipper.

“*Hear, hear!”

“We're not all such
Handy, thank goodness!™

Elated by their unexpected success—for,
in their hearts, many of the fellows had
expected 2 deadly encounter with the enemy
—they hastened down the ladders, and
reached the courtyard. They were just in
time to greet Irene & C'o. and the princess
as they came hurrying out.

““Oh, you livi
lightedly.

firc-eaters as you,

i

living marvels!” cried Irene de-
“We saw you from one of tho

‘windows, and knew that we should be all

right.”

“Trust St. Frank's to butt in at the right
moment I’ said Doris.

“Good old Ted!”’ chimed in Ena Hand-
forth. *“I’m a bit surprised to sce vou alive,
to tell the truth!”

They all talked at once, and there were
many chuckles when the princess expressed
fear at the marocn.

“It was nothing much, your Majesty,” said
Handforth, grinning. “ Only a smoke-bomb.
1t sounded pretty ﬁad, but these high walls
made it twice as noisy as it really was. Any-
how, it scared off the enemy, and that was
the main thing.”

The princess regarded
dazzling eyes of hers.

“Once again, bold Handiorth, thou hast
saved me!”’ she muttered. “ What can I do
to repay thee for these wondrous services?
Gentle youth——"

“Oh, I say!” protested Handforth, iIn
sudden alarm. ‘‘Cheese it! I—I mean, these
other fellows were in"¥ just as much as I
was. Nothing to make a fuss about, your
Majesty 1"’

Handforth always grew alarmed when the
princess gave him one of her special smiles.
The fact that-she had a particular liking for
him frequently caused Handforth to go weak
at the knees. To his great relief, Nipper
changed the subject,

“Your Majesty, I'm going to ask you to
come on board the galley,”” he said firmly.
“ After what’s happencd. ¥ don’t think you
are safe here.”

The fair Mercia inclined her head.

“Thy wishes will be heeded,” she said
simply,

“And what about us?’ asked Irenc.

“You'll come, too, of course,” replieo
Nipper. “You sce, Mr. Lee bas establishr
a headquarters ship—one of the biggest sh’
of Northestria, fitted with aero-engines. -

him with those
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lots of other gadgets. I'm going to put you
safely on board the Spitfire—that’s her naue
—under the guv’nor's wing. We can’t let
you risk any more misadventures of this
kind. ‘These rotten Gothlanders have gained
a strong hold, and the invasion is a reality.”

“My poor country!” murmured the prin-
cess, 1n distress,

“Don’t worry, your Majesty—your armies
will drive the brutes out,”’ declared Nipper
confidently., *‘But at the moment, the lake
scems to be the safest spot. And you’ll all
be securc on the Spitfire.”

The rest of the juniors were in hearty
agrecment with Nipper's decision, and less
-than an hour later, the galley was off again,
after another triumphant adventure. ‘the
two Gothlander ships had fled with their
depleted crews, but they didn’t escape. Out
in ~the lake, they encountered a trio of
Northestrian ships, and their.fato was swift.

CHAPTER 22.
INTO THE UNENOWN!
ORD DORRIMORE, in the

meantime, was having
quite an adventure of his
own,

He was exceedingly in-

terested in this Northestrian story of the
“¥low.” It intrigued him. And he was
determined to make some <close investiga-

tions before he did anything else.

“We¢'ll have a shot ac this wonderful
cavern of yours, Sigbert, old man,” he de-
clared, as the motor-boat skimmed speedily
over the lake. “We're getting near the
gorge now, and we shan't be long before
we're-—7>

“DBut siay!”’ protested the other. * You
would venture this alone?”

“Not alone—you're coming with me.”

“ Ay, but i’faith, ’tis a risk!’ protested
Sigbert. )

““I thrive on risks!"” said Lord Dorrimore
genially.,  “I'he doctor ordered me to take
two after every me s

Sizbert shook his tad. He could not
understand the workings of this ‘““mad-
brain,” as he privately dubbed the reckless
Dorrie.

“'There's somethin’ rummy about this flow
of salt water,” continued his lordship keenly.
“Jt comes at periodic intervals, and causes
a flood. It lasts for nearly a fortmight, and
it goes as suddenly as it appears. A geyser,
or I’'ll cat my necktic!”

“A geyser?” repecated Sigbert, puzzled.

“QOne of those merry things which bubble
up hot water every now and again,” ex-
pEztined Dorrie. “You've got plenty of them
in your country. Dut, of eourse, there are
geysers and geysers. 1 take it that this
beggar is a pretty hefty one. He must be,
to cause such a widespread disturbance, An’
he functions. apparently, about three times
every century. Ho takes a lot of moving,
but once he starts he evidently means busi-

 loose.

ness! There's a famous geyser called ¢ Old
IFFaithful *—as regular as clockwork. This
joker appears o belong to the same family.”

Lord Dorrimore’s theory was an astute one.

' Hc knew that this whole region was veleanie,

and it was just the district to harbour goysers
of all types. Perhaps thcre was one far
bencath the mountains But how could
that be? Salt water—sea-water—could not
come from such a source.

Dorrie, with vague wonder within hin, set
forth on this present mission with boyish
eagerncss. In his bones, he felt that he was
on the vergie of a tremendous discovery. A
discovery that might have startling conse-
quences,

But he did not allow his thoughts to run
It was no good getting all sorts of
high hopes, only to have them smashed to
fragments against the rock of hard fact.
Perhaps this tunnel would lead nowhere! In
all probability, the rocks would close in, and
forbid of any exploration.

So Dorrie kept an open mind. And he
opencd up ‘the engine of his motor-boeat, and
raced up that frowning gorge. Before long,
the effect of the current was felt, for the
fast little craft slowed down. Iiven so she
etill made rapid progress.

“’Tis wondrous, indeed!”’ declared Sigbert.
““Our own vessels, manned with expert oars-

men, could scarce beat against this swift
flow. And yet thy craft makes light of 1t.”
“I’ve got a good rescrve of power, too,”

nodded lL.ord Dorrimore, with satisfaction.
““The old tub 1s goin’ like a dream, aw’
thero’s no risk, anylbiow. If the engine fails,
we shall just drift back. It’s easy.”

“Within this cavern, darkness prevails——"’
“Don’t you worry about that—it won’t
prevail for long,” smiled his lordship.

“We've got a pretty little scarchlight on this
boat. Just an ornament until now—an’
everythin’ has its uses, sooner or later.”

The Northestrian oflicer was freshly amazed
soon afterwards, for as the boat plunged into
the great cavern entrance, so Dorrie pressed
a switch. The scarchlight blazed out, and
turned that great cave into a dazzling palace
of light. The rocks stood out clearly, and
even Dorrie was astonished. The roof
domed above, vastly high, and the speeding
streamm came tumbling along from out of
the very bowels of the mountain range. Tt
reminded Lord Dorrimore of a ratlway tunnel
on a gigantic scale—for 16 was twenty times
larger than any man-made tunnel.

The boat was making great spced, even
now. In spite of the current's strength, a
steady twenty miles an hour was maintained

~—for this little craft, in still water, could go

like an cxpress train. Silence fell upon the
two as they penctrated deeper and deeper
into the mysterious unknown.

Mile after mile!

Dorrie felt his heart beating more rapidly.
His pulse was quick and excited. The
deeper they went into this great tunnel, the
colder became the air. And there was no
sizn of a snag—no nariowing of the way.

“I fear greatly!” confessed Sigbert, after
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a long silence. “No man has ever pene-
trated thus far—-"’

“Then you'll be making history,” inter-
rupted ILord Dorrimore grimly. ““We've
started on this business now, old man, and
we're going through with 1t.  Nothin’ is
goin’ to stop me except a barrier of solid
rock !V

IFor Dorriec was wildly.excited. He didn’t
like to admit it, but his blazing eyes and his
quick pulse told him the truth. What mys-
teries were there ahead? And would this
amazing tunnel never end?

On—always on!

And not a singie snag to stay the progress.
Occasionally, the roof of the great tunnel
would grow lower, and sometimes Dorrie’s
heart would almost miss a beat as the rocks
closed down, But then they would open up
again, always revealing a clear and un-
hindered passage.

And the cold grew intense.

The unfortunate Sigbert was shivering—
not merely from .old, but from fear, too.
He was no coward, but this adventure was
turning his blood to water. Never in his
lifec—never In the life of any Northestrian—
had such a temperature as this been experi-
enced ! It was something beyond his ken!

“If yvou're fechin’ chilly, you'd better slip
down into the ecabin,’’ suggested Dorrie,
through clenched teeth. “It’s a poky hole,
but the warmth from the engine—-"

“Nay, I wiil stay,” interrupted Sigbert
huskily.

His curiosity was beginning to get the
better of his fear, and he was staring at the
distance ahead like a man in a trance. This
adventure was exciting, even to Dorrie—but
to Sigbert it was an epoch-making event.

The motor-bcat was slower now, proving
that the current was stronger. Xven so, the
sturdy litile craft scemed to be flashing past
the glistening walls of rock. The waters
were black and inky, and the air was icily
cold. The further they went, the colder
grew the temperature.

Would this tunnel never end?

Lord Dorrimcre told himself repcatedly
that his imagination was running riot. But
he could swear that there was a curious tang
in the air—the smell of the sea! And yet
how could this be possible? In this region,
in the frozen Norih, there was no open
water.

And vet

Dorrie stared ahead, his face grim and set,
his cves gleaming. At any moment he ex-
pected——  Truth to tell, he hardly knew
~what to expect.

¥

CIIAPTER 23
DORRIE’'S AMAZING
DISCOVERY !

NE  fact incontrover-
tible

The  motor-beat  was
passing right beneath the
great barrier mountains.

remembered they

Wwas

‘Liord  Dorrimore How

L

towercd up for thousands and thousands of
feet—an utterly impassable barrier. liven the
notorious Mount Iiverest—the highest known
peak—was a mere hill compared to this vast
range, with its fearsome placiers. No living
man could cver conquer such heights,

But here Dorrie was speeding beneath this
incredible mass of rock and ice! Hour after
hour! Two hours had alrcady sped, and
still the motor-boat continued. It scemed
unbelievable, Over forty miles had been
covered—forty miles of this extraordinary
tunnel,

Aud what could be beyond?  The Arctic?
If so, it would be a f{rozen waste—a solid
mass of ice, where open water was unknown.
Yet where was this rushing stream coming

from? Dorrie’'s mind was beginning to
stagger. He could not form any feasible
idea.

And then, almost without warning, he

detected that scmicthing was difterent., The
air was much colder now, and Dorrie’s hands
were almost frozen to the wheel. His limbs
were numb—his ears felt as though they -
were on fire. And now the great tunnel was
a dazzling picture of wonderful icicies, hang-
ing down in great festoons. They sparkled
and scintillated in the powerful searchlight.

There was a wind—a distinct, cutting
breeze! Dorrie’s heart nearly stopped beat-
ing again. What could this wind portend?

Oniv one thing, surely i

Then Dorrie’s breath refused to come. He
gasped as ho stared. The motor-boat had
passed out—had left the tunnel behind!

Fields of ice and snow were dimly visible in
the gloomy distance. And on every side of
the beat stretched black masses of rippling
water.

“(Great gad!” muttered Dorrie.

He stared—he stared unbelievingly.

I'or overhead he could see the sky—the

deep, black sky, with stars! Stars! A
great lump came into Lord Dorrimore’s
throat. He hardly expected to see such stars
again. But there they were, gazing down

upon him from the purple sky. i
“Ye gods!” he croaked. " We're outside—
we're out in the open!” ‘
Sigbert was speechless.  This thing was
bevond him. In all his life he had never
set oves on such a wonder as a twinkling
star, because of the mists!

But Dorrie knew the truth now, and it
overwhelmed him. Automatically, he closed
the throttle, and the motor-boat skimmed
along under its own momenfum. A high
wind was blowing here, and the air was
like a knife-edge. Glancing back, Dorrie
could see the glaciers rising, tier after tier.
And far, far up the icy peaks. But ahead
there was this vast expanse of water—un-,
frozen! And in the dimn distance, ice.

An open lake amid the freezing air of
the Polar regions?

Dorrie leaned over the side of the boat,
and plunged his hand into the water. He
withdrew it sharply, and took a deep breath.

“A geyser!” he muttered. “DBut, by the)
Lord Harry, what a geyser!” .
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The water was cold, hut not icily cold.
Dorrie could bear his hand in it easily.
Somewhere, far below, there was a sub-
marine geyser. He was convinced that his
theory was correct, and this geyser, operat-
ing, by some freak of Naturc, only once in
every thirty odd years, caused the ice to
thaw, and caused this great open lake to
f?l'm- id the overflow found 1its way
~&orough the great natural tunnel directly
into the oasis beyond.

Suddenly Lord Dorrimore’s brain cleared,
and he grinned.

““An outlet!”
glory, Sigbert, an outlet!
stand 7"

“T am bewildered—1 am
tered Sigbert.

“I don’t wonder at it,” sald Dorrie sym-
pathetically.

But he spoke almost mechanically, for
his thoughts were busy. He remembered
that glorious message which had come
through on the wireless. The British Navy
was preparing a great fleet of secaplanes to
rcach the Arctic! | :

Those scaplanes could never cross those
barrier mountains, but here, outside—Dorrie
ceught his breath in, and refused to allow
his thoughts to go further. Until  this
minute he had not dreamed how dearly ho
longed to get back into the great world—
and away from this unreal atmosphere of
the Middle Ages.

“Come on!” he said hoarsely. “We've
done our work! At least, we’'ve done every-
thin’ possible this trip. How long did you
say before the freeze-up comes? Twelve
days! Gad! They’'ll have to get a hustle
on!” he added anxiously.

Sigbert did not know what Lord Dorr:-
more meant, but he asked no questions.
Dorriec opened up the throttle, and the
motor-boat spun round, and hecaded {rom
the great opening amid the ice. It was like
a scene from fairyland—a mountain of ice,
wiiir o black opening in the midst of it—an
opening which was encrusted with icicles.
The motor-boat plunged in.

“Now we shan’t be long,” said Lord
Dorrimore.

With ‘the current to help them,
the engine roaring, the boat fairly tore back
down the tunnel. In fact, Dorrie was com-
pelled to half-close the throttle, for the speed
was too great to be pleasant.

But it was a triumphant return, and as the
hittle craft penetrated further and further,
so the air became milder. The effect upon
Sigbert was marked, for he began to talk—
}ust as though he had become unfrozen.
.ord Dorrimore listened like a man in a
dream. He was busy with his own thoughts.

And then the engine gave a splutter, and
petered out,
© “It’s all right, T was expectin’® it.” caid
‘Dorrie lightly., “No more juice. DBut we
‘can sail down on the current, and I’ve never
used petrol to better advantage.”

“But what of these wonders?” asked the
Northestrian., “We are now returning into

he said exultantly. “Good
Don’t you under-

afraid!” maut-

and with

the land I know—where
there is warmth,
vels—"

“I want you to swear to me, Sigbert, that
you won’t breathe a word of this,” said
Dorrie impressively. *“ As a personal favour
I want you to keep it dark. Don’t cay
anythin’ until I give you the tip.”

The bewildered Sigbert gave his word,
and Dorrie believed him. All the same,
the Northestrian was like a man in a trance.

there is light, where
But what of these mar-

CHAPTER 24
THE ROAD TO FREEDOM!

HAT looks like Dorrie’s
motor-boat,” said Reggie
Pitt, staring.

The galley was well
out on the lake, procecd-
ing leisurely towards the Spitfire, which
could just be seen in the far distance, But

in the opposite direction, at far range, a

speck could be secen. Nipper used his tele-

scope. -

“Yes, it’s Dorrie,” he said, puzzled.
“But he seems to be just drifting. It docsn’t
matter, anyhow, because one of the gondolas
is coming along. The guv’nor, I’ll bet.”

Reggie Pitt grinned. .

“ Anxious to find out what mischief the
infants have been up to!” he said, with a
chuckle., ““Well, we shall be glad to sce
him—Dbecause he can tell us how things are
going ashore.”

The gondola, with its skimming floats,
approached like soine monstrosity from. an-
other world. As Nipper had suspected.
Nelson Lee was at the wﬁeel, and he brought
the queer eraft to a standstili, twenty feet
or so from the drifting galley.

“No neced to look worried, sir, we're all
intact!” sang out Nipper.

.

3

“So I see,” replied Nelson Lee. “1 was
anxious about you.”
“We've been doinge our share, sir,”

grinned Nipper. ‘““We've chased two or
three Gothlander boats, and we’ve rescued
her Majesty and his Highness the Prince,
and Irene & Co.—"

““Stcady—steady |” interrupted Nelson
Lee. “You scem to have been having =
whole batch of excitements! Perhaps I'd
better come on board, and hear——7"

“Won’t 1t do when we get to the Spitfire,
sir?” asked Dick. “We're as hungry as
hunters, and we’'re pretty tired, too. We
thought it would be safer to bring every-
bodv along to the headquarters ship——"

“You did quite right, according to all
that I can hear,” replied Nelson Lee.
“There arc many startling rumours pgoing
the rounds, and I am thankful. indeed, to
see her Majesty alive and well.”

“What of the invasion, sir?”
“I can tell you little more than you know
already,” replied Lee. “The Northestrian -
(Continued on page 41.)
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BETWEEN
OQURSEILVES —

\¥: .3 R =TS
: P I.L) Mr. Edwy Searles Brooks 3
Mingry) - Sl - 2 chats with his readers.
G _ q
NOTE.—I} any reader writes to me, I shall be pleased to comment, upon such

remarks as are likely to interest the majority.

All letters should be addressed

{o EDWY SEFARLES BROOKS, clo The Editor, THFN NELSON LEE LIBRARY,
Phe Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. Every letter will have my

personal attention, and all will be acknowledged in these columns.

Letters of

very spectal merit will be distinguished by a star, thus ®, against sender’s name.

AST week I forgot to acknowledge the

l Ehat-agra.phs which were sent to me

y Ralph Richards and Tom Tread:-

well. Thauks, R. R. and T. 1., for

them. I need hardly tell you that they have

already been placed in that special album

of mine which I keep for rcaders’ photo-

graphs. :
" * n

Now I come to think of it, didn’t I pro-

mise to give a few words to three of you

chaps whose letters were acknowledged last

week? Chorus from R. G. Scott, Kenneth

Smith, and 'Terence Sullivan. All rnight—

all right! 1 know you're fed up with wait-

ing. LIl polish you off straight away, and

you'll have to make things right with ail

the rcaders who get left out in the cold
this week, owing to insuflicieney of space.

* * *

Now, Kenneth Smith, vou want to know
when the first stories of Dick Goodwin are
coming out in “The MONSTER Library,”
don’t you? I expect this will be stale news
to you, but they’'re out already—in the
January number,

* * *

Surely you’ve made a mistake, Terence
Sullivan? What do you mean by saying
that I have nover given a hint as to the
exact whercabouts of St..Frank’s? Yon
know, as well as I do, that St. Frank’s is

situated about a mile from Becllton, thrce

miles fromm DBannington, and that the River
Stowe flows past the bottom of the playing-
fields. If yvou can’t find these places on your
map of Sussex, don’t blame me. I think
the people who make maps must have becen
a bit careless! Talking about maps, you
want to know why I haven’t prepared our
own speeial seetional map, and then you
accuse me of being lazy. All right, Terence
—just come and try my job for a week,
and I think you'll get a new idea of what
laziness 1is. ou want to know more
about the map, look up what I said last
awveek.,  With regard to your two questions,
here arve the answers. 1. St. Frank’s 13
not only founded on a real school, but il

L. S. B.

is a real school—as far as T am concerned..
And I Rope that all vou rcaders take it
for granted that St. Yrank’s 1s real, too.!
2. The titlo of the story in No. 112 was
“Nipper at St. IFrank’s.”

* * *

There you are! 1 knew what it would
be. I've been so long answering you three
fellows that there’s hardly any room for
anything else. Anyhow, T'll acknowledge all
letters to hand, and if any of them need
comments, I'll refer to them again next
weck.

* 3 =

Paolo Zuccarelli (I don't think!'—E, S, B.),!
(East Grinstead), Herbert Blogg (S.E.1), Pat’

W. DMalaghan (S.E.17), Sidney Smith;
Scartho), W. R. Nelson (Shepherd’'s Bush),
Mollio (T'wickenham), Loslie Turner

(Elland), Charles N. Smart* (Erdington).

Ernest A, West (Tauranga, N.Z.), Frank,
Ernest Palmer (Swindon), W. H. Holmes

Lardner (Sydney), R. S. J. A. Gleeson

(Limerick), David Pearson* (Burlon-on-
Trent), Alan B. Bresnahan SCau]ﬁold, Yie.),
W. A. Waldron* (Tuam), Kitty Lill*

(Grimsby), Raymond Anoot (Eltham), Chap-
man Lowrie Wilson (Leith), Stanley Cubin
(Ilkley). R. K. Butler (Cowley, Oxon), Henry
Goodall (Ryd Lewis), An Interested Reader®
(Clevedon), R. E. Long* (Brighton), A. Ham-
mond (Leeds), . DBarlow (Bundaberg,
Queensland), ¥. Young* (Edgehill, Liver-
pool), Arthur J. Southway* (Farnborough), !
Lawlelake (Limerick), B. Davies (Mo]--
bourne), George Burgess* (Sclsey), Frank J..
Bamber®* (Charlton), William Bishop (St.:
Neot's), William R. Allsopp* (Dudley).
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The Rout of the Enemy !

Thrilling Concluding Chapters !

SONS OF THE MEN OF MONS!
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Jack - Benneit and his two school-chums,
thick of the fighting when the Germans in-
vade England in a War of Revenge. The
enemy i8 greatly assisted by a spy named
Stutz, who was a master at the school; when
the chums are brought' before him at the
enemy hcadquarters in Lord’s cricket ground,
he condemns them to death, but they wmanage
to escape and eveniually make their way back
to the British lines, taking with them a
number of enemy documents which they have
managed to take from the German Head-

quarlers’ stajff. These papers will turn the

e 11 I

The Last of Stutz !

HE terrific report of the revelver half
stunped Jack as he flung himself at Stutz

T

despatches st:ll clutehed in his hand, then Buster
fiung all his weight at the spy, while Tom dived
low and collared him at the knees.

Stutz cam: down with a e¢rash to the floor,
and once again his revolver exploded, the bullet

ploughing » great gash along ome of the shell-
shattered wa lIs of the room.

“Hold - him—keep him down!" gasped Jack.
Then he rcached with both hands for the smoking
weapon. _

Stutz was struoggling like a madman; before
either of the staff officers could come to the
assistance of the chums, he flung them off in an
access of mad strength and half came to his feet
Jack saw the reeking revolver thrusting forward—
pointing to General Marlow this time. :

He tried to grab at the weapon, but Stutz
placed bi: left fist under the lad's jaw, thrust
him back, and——

again He had a glimpse of Captain
Chester receling back, the German

" THE ENEMY IN LONDON!

Tom Lee and Buster Kirk, are involved in the

-
ik

M
s

ROGER FOWEY

tide o7 battle in favour of the Brilish.
General Marlow, in charge aof the British
forces, has just planned a smashing counter-
attack of which the enemy knows nothing and
which will smash the German onslaught.
When the chums appcar with the papers, he
holds up the attack until the documents and
despatches have becn translated., The papers
"are handed to Captain Chester to decipher;
while he is on the job an officer comes into
the room The chuins recognise him as Stutz,
the spy—they fling themselves alt him, just
as he draws a revolver and bluzes full atl

(Now read the conclusion of this magnificent war yarn.)

Captain Chester!

LSRR RESERORRRPRESREDENE

A streak of flame slashed before Jack's very
eyes. He heard the thunderous, smashingz report
of an automatic pistol blazing <lose against hia
head. Half blinded, he reeled away, cannoned
into Buster, and they both crashed to the floor.

For what* secmed an age he lay there, with his
brain spinning, completely deafened and unable
| to see anything because of the light that had
searcd across his eyes. He became conscious of
hands uvde his shoulders, lifting him up, then
he gobt a misty vision of what had happened

One of the staff officers had shot Stutz in the
very instant that he was firing at the general.
The officer had thrust nis weapon in front of
Jack's face—the ounly way in which the man
.could be certain of hitting Stutz and not Jack.

Generai Marlow was standing calm and grim
by his table. Stutz was sprawled full length on
the Hoor—daac,

Captain Chester was in one corner of the room,
a bloodstained hand clasped to his left shoulder,
when Stutz's frst bullet had got him.

“1'm sorrg—hope youw're all right!” The sztafl

oflicer’s voice came faintly to Jack's ears. ]
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let fly rignt m front of vou.
oa me, boy you'll——"

“It’s all right, sir!"” Jack drew himself up, and
stood grinning a little as he swayed on his feet.
juster und Tom came one to either side of him,
and drew hiw towards the clear air that came
through the broken windows at one side of the
roanm. .

In a few minutes Jack was himself again, and
by thut time orderlies had taken Stuiz from the
renm,

ut your weight

“He was shot—shot dead,” muttered Buster.
“Gosh—he’s gone! It doesn't seem possible,
does it? But the bullet took him right at the

side of the head—it was awful!”

“I ¢an see him taking us for French in the
form-room now.” suld Tom. “An' now he's—
dead!”

“He must bave been a brave zort of chap—
from the things he did,” commented Jack “I
mean, il you consider that this is British General
Headquarters, and he was o German—and had
the nerve to ecome here. Gosh, he must have
been brave!”

Neither of them thought about the time when
Stutz had eallously ordered that the three: of
them be taken out and shot because they
refused to betray what they knew of the move-
ments of British troops. The only thing they
thought of was the bravery of thie enemy spy.

On the other side »f the room, Captain Chester
was sitting m a e¢hair. His tunic had been slit
up 4nd a rough field dressing showed at his
wounded shoulder. He was poring over the
deapateches which the three chums had brought,
dietating translations to an orderly who stood by
him.

All around were deneral Marlow and the rest
of lhis stafi, waiting to learn the full value of
the papers before final orders were given for the
British advance, -

The sound of the battle raging along Oxford
Street came clearly into the room—the rattle
of rifle-fire, the chattering of machine-guns, the
thudding erash of bombs and the tearing whine
of flying shells.

In the rooms above, fleld wireless operators
were standing by their instruments awniting
orders. Everywhere alonz t(he battle-front.
commanders were just holding the cnemy—wait-

ing.
Half an hour passed. The clpfis remained
where they were., becanse they not Kknow
what else to do They thought th® ithe QGeneral
might have some further use for them, and
judeed that perhaps it was best for them to%.y.
Finally, Captain Chester seemed to have cousr
pleted his scrutiny of the German despatches.

Two of the staft officers pinned to the far wall
a huge map which showed the whole of south-
east Englane General Marlow stepped belfore
it and considered the situation as it was shown
by short coloured ribbons tacked to the big
stretch of canvas He had just stretched out his
hand to indicate something, when an orderly
came fiving into the room with a slip in his hand
He saluted and handed the paper over. The
general read it, then he smiled grimly.

“The Naval concentration is complete, gentle
men,” he said  “Two fleets of enemy transports
have been captured. All the destroyer and light
cruiser raids on enemy submarine bases ordered
this morninz were successful, Landing parties
have captured and held the Dbases which the
enemy estahlished on the east coast. Admiral
Neill has completed his organisation of troops
and naval ratings cut off in Kent, and i3 now
ready fo attack the enemy’s southern armies in
the rear!’

A subdued cheer rose from the siall officers.
The chums cheered, too; they were not quite sure
of what it all meant, but it sounded as thongh
something big had been accomplished. They all

.chit reads,
were—but T don’t suppose you've ever hecard of -

knew that nuge British forces hiad been cut oft

just north of Dover when the enemy had advanced -

simultaneously from Dungeness and Whitstable,
joining up along the WWye Valley; apparently
these forcee were now ready to counter-attack,
which meaat that the German armies ia the
south of London were In a very tight corner,
ﬂ.?ipccially if their retreat to the: sea was cut
Oil.

"1 shall order our men between Avxleshury and
Tertford to move south-east,” said the gcenemal.
“The troops at Wormwood Secrubs will advance
north-east and join up to furn the enemy's flank.
Our men lying 1o the east of London must move
north to cut off the Hun line of retreat—we shall
have them surrounded by nightfall, gentlemen!
Now for—=— Ah, I forgot you boys!'!”

He turned to the chums, and they jumped to -

attention as he went on:

“This is not the time to speak of the good
work youn boys have dome—that wiil come later.
1 shall not forget it, and you will all
your due rewards. I'or the moment there is
novhing that you can do.
remain here and get a
orderlies or—="" .
“We're not tired, sir—-we'd sooner® be doing
something. W 'd like to be in at the finizh.”

“Let them go up with G.H.Q. observation
squadron, s<ir,” suggested the officer who had
shot Stutz. “*They won't be in any danger—
and it’s just the thing to suit them.”

“Would youn like that?” aszked the geneml.

little rest with

We have a small squadron of big observation -

‘lanes in Hyde Park—you could stow--on one" ol
them and sce what's going on!
a chit if you'd like to go.”

. “We shou.d, sir!” exclaimed Jack eagerly.

Five minutes later and the threo were hurrying
in the direction of Hyde Park, Jack bearing a

chit signel by the general himself.  Before they

left, it was explained to them that the duty ol
the squadron was to fly in the rear of the fight-
inzg, and to report the progress of the British
troops under the immediate control of General
Headquarters—the Guardsmen and special corps
of infantry and machine-gunners. :

These reports were studied beside those which

came from the battle-front itseif, ,and the aerial
squadron was a swift means of Keeping ad
accurafte check on the situation,

They found the squadron parked near the
Serpentine—it consisted of seven big biplanes—
and they reported: to the youthful captain ia
charge of it.

The End in Sight!

6 HF general says I've got 1o shove you
aboard one of my ’buses and let you
sce what's to be secen,” grunted the
captain as he scanned the chit. He

stared at the three war-worn figures, " Who the

dickens do you three think you are to be singled
ont for special treatment? An' what does he
think my squadron is—a lot of blessed charabancs,
or somethinzy Sixpence all along the battle-
front!"

The three shuflied uneasily. The captain was

a decent-looking sort of chap, but he was plainby

annhoyed.

“We won't come If ii's any bother,” . said
Buster. -
“Dother' Orders are orders, my lad. If the

0.C. says you're to go then you go—but why le
says it beats me! Anybody ’'ud think you three
were Lee Kirk and Benuett from the way this
I'd be proud to take vou up If you
'em! Threo o' the smartezt lads in the big
serap, they are!”™ ne exclaimed.
blowing up at -H.Q. with information

an' all

receive

You may, if vou wish,
the

I'lll giwve youi-

“They keep dn _-
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many other interesting feaiures. Just glance at a list of the conients below :

“PETE'S TURKISH BATH!”

This must surely be one
of the funniest boys’ yarns
ever written—certainly it
is the funniest in the Jack,
Sam and Pete series so far.
Whatever you do, don’t
miss reading this corker !

* SAILORS ALOFT!”

The popular Raggies o’
The Rambler are having
high jinks chasing pirates .
in China—and they’re at it
again in this amusing yarn!

“ALLFORTHE ALBION!”
A Special Cup-tie serial by
_popular C. Malcolm Hincks.

* GINGER—FOR PLUCK!"
Robert Murray’s stirring
realslife, fun, and fgotball
serial.

Does your football club
want to join the BOYS’

{ REALM FOOTBALL
LEAGUE ? Cr does it want

to win a splendid full-size
PRIZE FOOTBALL?

Then see this week’s
w BOYS' REALM!

—

2
REALM, the biggest twopennyworth on the
The stories are all written by farnous favourite authors, and there are

NOW ON SALE!

PRICE TWOPENCE! anana

sorls of things—put out that nest o’ bigz guns.

down at Chillen Quarry! They did some good
work at Edgware—one of the staff was telling
me about ‘em !V

“Was he?” asked Jack.

"Yes, he was!™ grunted the captain.
nnit are yon?

“What
Cadets, eh? Cadets—and ['ve got

{o take a bunch of baby soldiers aloft. What's
_vour names?’
" “1I'm Bennett,” sald Jack. “This is Busler

kirk and that's Tom Lee!”

The capiaia stared at them. He said nolhing,
hat a slow flush spread beneath Lis tan; then he
~tuck out his hand to Jack.

“I bez your pardon,” lie said quietly. “I
apologise for my rudeness.”
“0Oh, you didn't mean anything!” Jack said

aquickly, as he shook hands. *0Of course, we must
be an awful nuimnce, and--—"

“I'll show you how much of a nuisance you
are, Yon'll come up in my imachine, and——
Yes!” He szpun round to an orderly who ecame
runnitz across the Frass, b H.Q. C"hitu eh? Thank
vou. ‘Carry oot -observation work as already
aordered.” " he read aloud. *'That's what T've
heen waiting for--there’s my “bus. Hop in-—
we'ro off 1”7

He pointed 1o where a hig machine stood
gleaming  and shimmering in the sunlight, with

sl

the red, white and blue circles on fuselage and
wings all colourful and glowing.

There were six other machines beyond it, each
with a crew of seven men—two observers, two
wireless operators, two machine-gunuers and a
pilot. The squadron commander ordered the
chums in, and they tucked themselves away well
to the rear of the fuselage, where they could
peer down through the unsplinterable glass port-
holes in the tloor.

“Youn're not heavyweights, so you won't make
any differene: to us,” said ihe captain, as le
climbed in after them. “I take it you all want
“to keep together instead of being split up among

different machines. Are you all 8, sergeant?”

Mechanies spread out along the wingtips and
the tail. The twin engines roared, and the chums
saw the pilot settling himself down in his seat
behind the glittering instrument board. The
sliding door in the fuselage was closed, cutting
off much or the noise from the eungines; theu the
machine began to glide over the grass, and in a-
few moments they were iu the air—lifting swiftly
up into the blue.

Up they went—up and up in great sweeping
spirals, with the other ’'planes moving near them,
until their own eraft Hattened out and sped for-
ward whils the others left and shot away to
their own appointed places along the firing-line.

Because the engines were mounted on the lower
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’planes, and pecause the cabin was sealed azainst
the direct passage of air, it was comparatively
quiet, and talking was easy.

The chums realised that their being allowed to
accompany the squadron was a concession on the
part of Qeneral Marlow—a sort of recognition
of what the- had done What they did not
realise, howaver was the fact that he wanted to
keep them out of danger; he had seen enough
of them to know that they were prepared to do
anything that he asked—and that if he didno't
as}?-: them then they'd find something to do them
selves.

He knew too, that in g little while the battle-
front wounld probably be chaotic; there would be
very desperate fighting which could hiave but one
end. They haa =already played their’ part, and
there was no reason to expose them to further
danger

Looking down through the observation ports,
the three saw Hyde Park getting smaller ana
smaller. They saw troops moving in extended
order towards the Bayswater Road, and ’'planes
winging into the air from the green patches.

They saw guns spurting flame and smoke, then
t.her sighted Oxford Street—a long line of broken
huildings above which bung the haze of battie.
Apparently their ’plane had been posted to a
position commanding Oxford Circus, and soon the
machine was above the spof. It was then that
tlie chums observed their escort of no less than
four flghting ’'planes, winging above them and
ready to beat off any enemy machines.

It was evid~nt that Headquarters had already
issued orders for the general attack, for even
as their machine soared above the Circus, they
saw half a dozen tanks appear from out the
mouth of Regent Street, erush down the barrier
which the British had been holding, and then
waddle forward, with all their guns firing.

More and smaller tanks followed them, blazing
at the windows from which the Germans were
firing. Then came wave upon wave of Khaki-clad
figures, who went storming into the buildings.

In every street leading northwards from the
main thoroughfare other tanks were rolling, all
followed by those khaki dots—swiit-moving and
vengeful,

The ’'plapne containing the three chums kept
wheeling and circling, while the two wireless
operators poured continuous reports into the
mouth-pieces strapped to their chests.

“There's something doing over to the Ileft
there!” Jack exclaimed, nodding througlt one of
the side ports.

“That's Wormwood Scrubs,” execlaimed Tom.
“There’s a terrific army that way Giosh,
vou're right. there is something doing all right!”

Apparently a terrific barrage was pouring from
zuas concealec in the open grass-land over that
way, but just what was hurpening the threé
could not gather because buildings bloftted out
everything. One of the wireless men, howgver,
was gelting news in return from headquarters
during the moments that he himsel!f was not
taking reports from the squadron commander.

“We're advancing from the Scrubs like a house-
afire!™ he fold the chums. “We've pot 'emn
running already, and—— Yhat's that, Dick? Eh
—what?" He listened a moment, then turning to
the trio again, grinned broadly as he went cn:
“ Reserves have cut aecross the Lea marshes and
Enfield; they're fighting to cut the e¢nemy com-
munications and have pretty well dope it!™

The chums watciied the baftle below—what they
could see of it It was hard to realise that the
little, running figures in {he streets were men.
and that the tiny spurfs of smoke meant death-
dealing shells hurtling at the ememy. Now and
again a big area would be blotted out as one of
tho British fighting machines bombed entrenched
enemy guns, and always ahead of them there was
continuous fighting in tho air.

For au honr the trio crouched on the floor of
the ’'plane and watched, then the {friendly
crerator suddenly cheered. '

“We've got the whole bunch runninz to escape
being surrounded!"” he exclaimed. *Our me
have come down from Hertford and Aylesbury
and have nearly linked up with the eastern
forces—the (Germans are running like mad through
the narrow neck left to 'em! They're nearly
bottled up!”

Down below. the battle hwad pressed far beyond
Regent's Park. That big stretch had been re-
captured with ease, because the enemy battle-
front was thin and was badly backed by reserves
of men. The Huus had pressed so far and so fast
that they had nobhing with which to Thold the
areas they had captured. Their line, also, was
extended—and it was into this trap that the
British command had deliberately ied them.

The shorter the front on which an army fights,
the stronger are the forces he can employ to hold
his line, for the simple reason that men are
concentrated The QGermans, however, had been
so eager to adwance that they had spread their
men on a greater stretch of front than they
could adequately hold. That, coupled with the
capture of their troop transports by the British
Navy, had weakened their defence, so that their
recent swift advance had been merely a hasty
walking into a trap set for them.

So now. nnce the enemy line was brokea, there
was nothing to stay the British advance beyond
it. DBesides all that, the Germans were wearled
with long marching and no rest, and they rolled
back as swiftly as they had come forward.

In a little while the streets beiow the machine
in whichh the chums flew bhecame filled, not with
running Britishers, but with khaki-clad reserves
hasteninz forward on motor-lorries—the enemy
front was shattered, and strong parties of menu
were - clearing up the enemy, capturing great
bunches of prisoners and marching them towards
a great concentration camp at Hyde Park.

By dusk the fighting had diminished to a
desultory firing -out on the open stretches of
ground beyond Hampstead Heabh, while the Hert-
ford Army linked up with the Wornmiwood Serubs
forces and those battalions in the east of Loondon,
4l swiftlv ¢losed in on the Huns who, that very
morningz, had talked of establishing their General
Headqguarters in Buckingham Palace.

With the coming of darkness, the observation
'plane swept back to Hyde Park and Ianded.
The chums returned to headquarters, and there
they learned the full story of Llhe Germau defeal.

The Highest Honour:

T was an exultant orderly who fold them all
that had happenad.
“It isn't a defeat—it's a rout!™ he
exclaimed. *“ We've got ’em licked so hard
that they're just chucking down their arms and
surrenderinz, “hey were disorganised because of
the way we bambed their H.Q. at Lord’s—a lot
of the stalf got hit, or something, so they hadn’t
got any proper leaders, Apyway, we surrounded
all the Germans in North London, and there won't
be any more fizhting that way by the morning!”

“What about down south?” asked TOI}'I.
“TThere's an awriul lot of Germans down there!”

“There were.” grinned the orderly, *“but
there ain't now. The boys from Dover joined up
with the naval landing parties at Whitstable and
sort of swept sideways at the Germans. They
drove ‘em down the Wye Valley and across the
north downs—smack into a bunci of Devon and
Cornish and Sussex troops that have heen sitting
down there nice and comfortable, waiting orders

| to advaunce.
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»pBui those Huns dide't cven pat up a fight.
riey found that their retreat to the coast was
cut off, and most of ‘om : and
<arrendered.  Up on the east coast a lot of
(roops have come down from the north, and
they’re busy mepping up Essex—all the Germans
in  England by ilie wmerning  will either te
prisoners or ¢lse dead. Thaey can’t get out,
pecaunse the Navy's zceing {o that; no reserves can
aeb aCress, because the Navy's seeing to that, as
well 17

*What'il we
smash them?”
ought to
had!” :

Buster's idea was the same as that of many

cave it up

do—zend an army across and
asked Buster. *That's what we
do—give ‘em a taste of what we've

others who had fought in.the war—but there
was no need to take so. drastic a step. Only
absolute surrender preveuted the complete

annmihilation of the cnemy troops, and the Ger-
mans knew when they were bealen.

Not in a day was the ememy assault finally
subdued, but it did not take iong to round  up
the last of the enemy soldiers. After that the
orim threat of a British invasion of Germany
took all the heart out of the German War Lords,
and they capitulated.

There ¢came a day when three tanned-featured
hoyz stood looking at the shell-shattered ruins of
a school on the south coast. They gazed at the
gaping holes. in the ivy-clad walls, at ihe shell-
craters in the playing flelds, and the smashed
trees.

1t was here that the first shots of the war had

 thrilling yarn of breathless adventure.

been fired. It was lLere that they ihemselves had
first come to grips with the enemy,

On the breast of each was a little splash of
colour—the deep «crimscn of the medal-ribbon
belonging to the highest lLonour which apy
British soldier can attain—the V.C.

“1 suppose they’ll rebuild the
mented Tom. :

“There arc some whacking great shell-holes in
the playing SGelds,” DBuster observed. “ They'll
tuke a bit of filling up. It won't be bad 1o
si:}]rt tkicking a football about once more though,
will it 2"

“It won't. Jack and Tom agreed.

They stooa there, gazing af the ruin of the old
school, and thinking of the day when they would
be hack there again.

Three youthful, sturdy fizures who had played
their part in the war, just as their fathers had
fought against the German menace years before
—had battled grimly in the great retreat from
~ons.

Three boys who had received the highest
honour that their country coula give its warriors,
now thought no longer of war—but of the
scliool reopened, and the playing flelds repaired,
and of the rousing thud of a boot on a football.

school,” com-

(That's the cnd of this popular serial, but there's
a new one starting next weck., It is entitled
“THE. BURIED WORLD,” by Lionel Day—a
Look out
for an extra long first instalment of this stirring

[ story mnext week—and order your NELSON LEE

LIBRARY in advance!)

(Continucd from page 35.)

forces have been hotly engaged for many
hours, and nobody knows exactly liow theu
position stands, Get along to the Spitfire
at once, and remain on board.”

*“You might have a look at Dorrie, sir,”
cailed out Handforth.

Nelson Lee promised 1o do so, and while
the galley continued her way, the gondola
sped down the lake, and, after a brief
delay, took the motor-boat in tow. Dorrie
had been quite vague—merely stating that
he had run out of petrol.

His lordship was keeping his great dis.
covery to himself,

An hour later, Lee was standing on thu
vock of tho headquariers ship, and he was
looking relieved.

“How on carth these boys managed to

cscapo disaster I don’t know, Dorrie,” he
sald, “ But they're all on board now—and
there ihey'll stay! There’'ll be no more

excapades!”
*““All the same. they’re a parcel of bright

lads!” grinned Dorrie.

“They’ve been wonderful,” admitted Lee.

“Have you heard all the details of their

exploit at Westwold Castle? Al the girls
arc with us now, and that i1s another ecauso
for satisfaction. OQur main party is intact,
Dorrie—and all on this one craft.”

“I expect we'll get in touch with
Government aunthorities soon,” said
lordship dreamily,

“You scem pretty confident, old wman,”
Lee observed.

“My dear fellow, I'm positive!” beamed
Dorrie.

He strolled off, and Nelson Lee did not
care to press him. Boats were coming out,
and these boats brought news. Grave news
—but, on the whole, good. The enemy
advance was checked, and the capital was
safe. The Gothlanders had been unable to
take Dunstane, and they were massing for
a grecat battle in the open country beyond.

the
his

Incidentally, the wreckage of the ill-fated

airship was in the very heart of the invaded
territory—proof enough that the removal of
the precious wireless instruments had been
warranted !

And while the tired St. Frank’s fellows
slept, and while Nelson Lee held consulta-
tions with the Northestrian generals, Lord
Dorrimore haunted the wireless room—wait-
ting for definite news from home.

THE END.

(More thrills awatt the Boys of St. Frank’s
and their compantons tn next week’s excil-
ing complete yarn, eniitled: “HANDY
THE CONQUEROR!' Afake sure of your
copy of the NELSON LEE LIBRARY by
ordering in advance!l)
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I, Member No............. (give bMembership No.) hereby declare that [ have
introduced one more new reader, whose signature to certify this appears on
second form attached hereto.
introductions up to date) introductions to my ecredit.

This makes Mme..........eers (State number of

SECTION

EIBRARY

NEW READER’S DECLARATION.
I hereby declare that I have peen introduced by (give name of introducer)

wessveseesasnss $0 this fssue of “THE NELSON LER

inplivsnsvasinndinsdddiRdanas

(ADDRESR) ..cccceviirencrsneccans

sephdidsrddindaddnnanw

llllllllllllllllll AFEF A PP F RN A BN IR RIS

) (FULL HAI‘IE) L T T Y L Tt I '’y

L L L T e R T L
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INSTRUCTIONS.

INSTRUCTIONS.—Reader Applying for Mem-
bership. Cut out TWO complete Application
Forins from Two -~opies ot this week’s issue of
Tue NeLson LeER L1BRARY. On one of the forms
fill in Section A, crossing out Sections B and C.
Then write clear:y sour full name and address
at bottom of form The second form is for your
new reader, who u 13 :n Section C, crosses out
Sections A and B, and writes his name anod
address at bottom of .orm Both forms are then
pinned together, an. sent to the Chief Ofllcer,
The St Frank’s League, e¢/o TnHkE NELSON LER
LiBRARY, (iough House, Gough Square, London,
.C4 Member Applying for Bronze Medal: [t
will be necessary for you to obtain six new
readers ¢ this award. For each npew reader
TWO complete forms, beuring the same
number, re needea On one of tke forms tll in
Section D, crossing -ut Sections A and C, and
write your name -nd osdress aut bottom of form.
The other form = for your new reader, who fills
in Section C, crosses ut Sections A and B, and

writes his name and address at the bottom of

the form. Now pin both forms together and send
them to the Chief Officer, as above. One new
reader wil. then Le 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 «n forms fo' ¢\ o or more new readers at
once, provided that :a~h pair of forms bears the
same date and .uamber.

Bronze medallists wishing to qualify tor the
silver o. goid meu<ds can apply in the same
way as for the bronz. nedal, filling in Section B.
Every Introduction tney make will be credited to
them, so that when the League reaches the
required number o:. o, mbers, they can exchange
their bronze medal for & silver or gold one,
according to the pumler of introductions with
which they arc credited.

Thest Application Forms can be posted for
¢d., providing the ¢nvelooe is not sealed and no
letter is enclosed.

A FEW OF THE ADVYANTACES

You ‘an write to fellow members living at
howe n. Ip the most distant outposts of the
Empire.

You aie offerec Iree advice on choosing a
trade or calling, and on emigration to the
colonies and dependencies

If you want to form a sports or soclal
club, you can do so amongst local members

of the League.

| ready to assist yca.

OF JOINING THF LEAGUE. |
You are offered free hints on holidays,
whether walk'ng, biking or camping

You can qualify for the various awards by
promoting the growth of the League.

H

I[f you want heip or Information on any
subject you «ill find the Chief Officer ever
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THE ST. FRAI

'THE CHIEF OFFICER’S CHAT

Al LETTERS in re erence 0 the League showld be addressed to the Chief Officer, The St Fronis
Leaue, c/jo THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY, The Fleetway House, Farringdon Streel, London, E.C.t.
Any enquiries winch need an immediale answer shoutd be accompanied by a stamped and wldressed envelope.
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Silver Medals.

HERE will be a particularly interest-

I ing announcement in  this column
very soon concerning the Silver
Medals. I have received a great

many letters about the new award, and I
can  well understand that some little im-

SERETRmET L

patience has been felt regarding the new

Medal. But it is all richt. See next week’s
thumping fine issue of Tue NEeLsON LEE

1t will have definite news about

-

[LIBRARY.
ihese medals.

The Mercantile Marine.

A Merthyr Tydvil chum wants to join the
Merchant Service, and asks me how he
chould proceed. I suggest he applies to
Messrs.  Devitt & Moorve, - 12, Fenchurch
Buildings, London, E.C.3. He could also
wet, information from the Sailors’ Homes
and Red Ensign Club, Well Street and Dock
Qtreet, London, E.1. Of course, the fellow
who is keen about the sea-—and physically
fitted for the life—will generally find a
friend ready to give him a lift.

Tinfoil.

A letter that struck me as preity spectal
Llew in this week from Hayle, Cornwall.
The writer said he had suggested to a
neighbour that hospitals could be helped by
means of the tinfoil (“silver paper ”) which
gets thrown away as of no value. This
material really has a definite value, and if 1t
is sent in fair-sized parcels to the Ancient
Order of Druids, 70, High Street, Clapham,
Londen, S.W., that splendid organisation will
see to it that the hospitals benefit by the
disposal of the stuff.

Handy For Ever!

I do not reckon that the mighty Nimrod,
Handforth, to wit, really comes into this
League column, but so many of my chums
bring in cheery remarks about the yarns in
their League letters that 1t i1s up to me to
thank them for their compliments to the
trusty fellow concerned.  Therefore, on
behalf of E. O. H. I just wish to say that
Handforth is booming steadily. Wateh out
for surprises.

e —

CORRESPONDENTS WANTED.

iKeith Buckley, 22, Robinson’s Road,
_-'k_ulmrn, Melbourne, Victoria, Australia,
wishes to hear from readers in England or
America; interested in sports and camping.
AMiss Dorothy Coward, 232, London Road,
Newbury, Berkshire, wishes to hear from girl
members in her district.

- who are willing to join his club.

Colin Elwes, 134, Woaodside Lane, Pits-
moor, Sheffield, wishes to correspond with
readers. _

L. Ross, 14, Grove Park, Camberwell,
London, S.E.5, wishes to correspond with a
reader m the United Siates concerning any-
thing in general, but especially about films.

L. Starley, 35, Clare Road, Maidenhead,
wishes to exchange 38 back numbers of the

“N.LL.” for the Dr. Karnak series and
Nos. 121, 447, 433. -
Havry, cfo J. O, 178, Grundy Street,

Poplar, London, E.14, wishes {o hear from
readers. All letters answered. '
League members, age 16 npwards, living in
Poplar area, wishing to form a St. Franlk’s
League Club, should write Jack O'H, 179,
Grundy Street, Poplar, 15.14. _
Harry Rhodes, 86, Tranmere Road, IEarls
field, London, S.W.18, wishes to hcar from

readers in his district who would help to
form a St. Frank’s League Sports Club
(football and cricket).

W. C. Ricketis, Penmare Villa, Hayle,

€ornwall, wishes to hear from readers willing
to exchange books.

J. 8. Ricketts, 5, Caroline Row. Venter-
league, Hayle, Cornwall, wishes to hear from
readers willing to exchange books.

Erie Bourne, 25 = Wentworth Strect,
Paddington, Sydney, N.S.W.,  Australia,
wishes to correspond with readers anywhero
who are keen on stamps.

Thomas G. Mercer, 1, Sweden Grove.
Waterloo, nr. Liverpool, would like to hear
from members. e has back numbers of
the “N.L.L.” and the “Monster Library.”

Percy Young, 122a, Wavertree Road, Edge
Hill, Liverpool, wishes to hear from members
He has
back numbers of the “N.L.LI." he is willing

' to sell.

Will all former members of the Bethnal
Green Butterfly Club please wrife to Miss
Alice Trehew at the old headguarters of the
club ?

(. Goldstein, 148, Queen’s Park Road,
Brighten, wishes io correspond with readers
anywhere; interested in photography, stamp

collecting, autographs, and sports.

Louis Van Luyek, 129, Drabstraai, Con-
tich, near Antwerp, Belgium, will be pleased
know a little

to hear from members who
French or Flemish. DPicture posteards only,
please.

R. Dyson, the Gables, Avison Road,

Cowlersley, Milnsbridge, Huddersfield, would
like to hear fromn members who are interested
in natural historv. Al leiters answered.

| He wants ““N.1L.I..7 Nos. 1132
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THE BOYS OF ST. FRANK’S

have some amazmg adventures in the grand volume entitled :

ST. FRANK’S

S ON THE SPREE!.’

Nowi::r}feale MONSTER LIBRARY One?ﬁgﬁtr4
STAME.  yor cortecrors EFOST M1 vy |

Pocket Case, Waternmark Finder, 62 different stamps
(30 unused), Perforalion Gange, Price List and Guide,
Fipcst Stamp Mounts, British Colonials. This fine
parcel abselutely 1ree. Semd poe.regquesting approvals.
LISBULN & TOWXNSEXND, Londen Read. Liverpeol,
in winning success,

HEIGHT BUUNTS H(.!QHIHLEL:*-(H—-—-

]ma!thaudp*iun ue improved. Wonder-
il results, Send for particulars and our
7 V100 guarantee to Girvan System, A M. P,

7 17, stroud Green Load. London, N.4.

1/6 THE BULLY BOY 1/6

2[} Shot . Rapm Repeater
Action Pea Pistol. Fircs
acpen- 25 feet at the rate
A regular | -
Y'6eket Lewis Gun | lmﬂln. nickel finish;
¢ich.inbox Mith rl.mrm.nil.mn -« A betier
ﬁhna'er I'.hm you - h:m ever had biefural
Send 1/8 and- {im“ L om 1*,*1‘ our latest quick-
firer! - Co! ontal’ pm.i'u ¢ 9d. extra. 8end
pustcnrd for*list., ¥ it

J BISHOP &. CD -+ 41, Finsbury Sq., London, E.G

Cye——

.'EIGHTY STAMPE i 2 8 Luria, Gold Coaxt,
AMOroreas Am ll,( e, 1o : ST !-h"l"". Techoud, vlv. 25
rench Colonjals, IDiI ~ 25 DPartuciese Colonials, Gd. 250

Taurner, 129 Villast,, London, 5, E L7,

AsSrted Xehums, Gl
AND THE BIKE

HW 15 YOURS

1 supply the finest Coventry
S, bl c'.1|+ s on 14 days' ap-

‘Ay proval, packcd freeandcarr.
% paid, ¢ receipt of smallde-
=o14 posic. Loawest cish prices, or 8
5 CASY pay el Lernms, Write YC
‘for Fres Rargain Lists NOW. F :

i 13 U W T
HEIGRT INGREASED Bl tomaa.

2-5 inches 'in"ONE MDNT]{
".\11!1(-111. appliances — drugs — o “dr -”][:
The Famous Clive System  Never
Fails. Complete Course 5/=-1°.0.
or-further partics. stamp.—P. Al
COLWYN BAY

TO THOSE REQUESTIHG Auproeval
Sheclis—=50 dAifferent Stamps, = Metal "i‘nm,r—
: mark.Detector, and 2 Ve-si Pocket O

R. WILKINSON 'GOLWYN BAY

CUT THIS OUT

“NELSGN LEE" PEN COUPON. VALUE 3d.

Send 5 q{ {hese conpons with only 2/9 (and 2d. stamp)
dircet 1o the FLEET PEN CO., 119, Fleet Street,

B, G.4.. B¥Y rewurn you will ree civa a handsome 1uer

sel(4illing PLEET POUNTAIN PEN with solid gold

b Qine, -medium, or bread), usually  10/6. Fleet
v -price 4/-, or with 5 coiupons cml;, 279,

q—*“- _21
-—-I L K’) u.uta-;tu hu. ».r. PLN t“‘;
L]

—— ...-'
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JOIN THE ROYAL NAVY
AND SEE THE WORLD

Boxs are wiantitad for the Scaman flaw §3 "om Wllh t
seleciions are made for the Wircless To legraphy” and
Sienallinge ]_:'-T':.lill_’ht‘b:'. Ane 18) to 16! yeuars.
MEXN alzo are rcquired for

Fa ol

SEAMEN (RPECIAL ‘:1-‘1“‘1(‘1-2} Aqe 18 to 25,

STOKERS L 49818!0 25

ROYAL MALINE FORCES 1ge 17!025
-l Yy -

GOOD PAY. ALL FOUND
EXCELLENT CHANCES FOR PROMOTION

T A T

Appiy Ly letter o the Reeruiting Staff Offic or-R.N.
and R.M., 5, Suffoik Strect, Birminghim; ~121
Victeria Stre Ly Bristal; 1.?> Crown Jr‘u'u‘u Dowan.
nill, Glaspow: 30, [‘:n.'mlnh, Place, L.*.L‘r':mcil,'l...ﬁ
Whitehall, London, S.W.1: 289 l.lmns-:.uﬁ }I;tn
cliester; 116, Rye IIilL,. \.-u“nlh -on-Tyne Jor,

Washingion 'ILI“P[ ;lm{r Iark, :;,.t.tu.u;u:mn

DON’T BE HULL‘IEH

cnd 4d. Siampe for Two 51)1311{111
Illu*— Lessons in Ju;;tau: tife Mo
- mrtu. Japancse art of sSelf. IJLJH"":"
& withiout weapous, Eetier than boxinz
or any scicnee invented.*~Learn
1o take carce of mu:ﬂuilf.rund r
Al cliremmstances; and HE S 1
man. Monster aﬂ'%”‘illut
Portion for P.O. 3'9. Send Now to 'S YA'\J'{_ARH."
(Dept. A.P.), 10, "'ueemw:w Banworta, Feltham, M*d&msex

300 STAMPS FOR Gd- Afrpost, ~Triangula

Old Tndia, Nigeria, New Sonth Wales, Gold ‘Coast¥ et
W. A. WHITE, Engine Lane, LYE, Stourbr:ﬂgn

SAFETY REvomns'

NO LICENCE REQUIRED.

Accldents impossible. Fortheatricals, spnrts
ete.  FProlection against footpads, dnga eto,
NEW MODELS. Blue steel or nicke: finish, |

(Alroad 1/-)includir

Six chamber - . - B - post free
Eight " - = n » " 3
Ten » {Cowboy model) - 12.'3 S e N

Blank Cartridges for Safeties 1,8 per 100.

L:trlm ze od, any quantity. Catalogue {ree on regquest. I
JAMES MANSFIELD & CO., LTD.,-
71, Higsh Holborn, London, W‘C'l‘i

MAGIC TRICKS, cle.—Parcels 2/6, 5'6. Yentrilo
quist’s_Instruincent, Invisible. Imitate Birds. Price 6,
cach.” 4 for 1/-.—T. W HARRISON, 239, Pentou-
ville Road, London, N.1,

.

FREE -Superb Pict. Set Greck Statue Stampu--
aver 50 Stamps—Metal  Woatermark Tray, cote.
genuine Applicants for Approvals No. 10 s¢ ndlug, ;m-
age.—1B. L. Coryn, St. Vineeat, Ly s Woll, Whitsab
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Be sure and mention ** The Nelson Lee
Library > when communicating with
Advertisers.
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