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CHAPTER 1I.
Trouble at Gray's Inn Road.

HE voom was quictly, tastefully, but comfortably furnished. and an
I atmosphere of brooding, restful calm seemed to hang over it.

From without in the Gray's Inn Road there drifted through the
open window the roar of mingled traffic—the hootling und buzzing of flccting
taxi-cabs, the deeper uoto of motor-'buses, the somorous hum of passing
tramy, and the thousand and onc olher noises that go to make up the voice
of mighty London,

In the centre of the square of rich Turkey carpet stood a large. dat-
topped mabogany desk, clmoticnlly strewn with a litter of documecuts and
newvspaper cultings. A telephone occupied a prominent position, ond an
open direclory showed that it had been recently used.

T'he colire one side of the room was lined with shelves, well-flled with
books, ranging from ponderous tomes to the smallest of publications, and
the brown-papered walls were scarcely discermable for the mullitude of
blaock-framed pictures that filted uP practically every squarce inch of space.

'I'o the chance observer it would have seemed that the room was wn-
occupied, but such was not the case.

Drawn up before the cheery fire that crackled briskly in the wide grate
was a comforlable saddlebag armchair, and hunched back in its eoft
cmbrace was ono of the most remarkable characters of modern times.

Deapite his reclining position. it could bo scen that the man was remark-
ably tall and thin. Altired in a blue dressing-gown, with red plush slippers
on his feet, ho leant back, pufting leisurcly but regularly at o much
blackened briar, bis thick Lrows knitted in thought, and his keen grey
eyes fixed broodingly upon the blazing embers. )

A writing-pad was set upon his knee, a pencil in his hand. but ueither
were in use. It was a stroung, clever face that the occupant of the room
posscased.  Acquiline-nosed, firm-lipped, nnd redolent of great mestal
coucentration and confidence. .

It could even have bLeen called good-looking but for the lines that
wreathed nostrils and lips, and the wrinkles that hung beneath tho sunken
Yet clear eyes. _

‘The telephone-bell suddenly rang out sharply and insistently. and with
a little gesture of impatience Nelson Lee, the most famous private detective
of his time, rose and placed the receiver to his ear. A

“Uallo! Yes, this is Nelson Lee ypeaking. Yes—yes. No. I'm afraid it
ulterly impoassible. I can't take on anything at present, inapector. No, not
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for & weob ol the loasl. Wbhat, the Eppingham murder? Mcan to eay
‘re atill pumling over that? Find out where Morton's butler was on
Edn_v in questive, nod perhaps you'll get on the right scent. Good-bye !’

And with o quiet, half-scornful emile, the detective slammed the receiver
back ea its book and sank bLack into his chair.

Not for sll the gold iu the world would Nelson Lee have undertaken a
fresh case at that mowment. Only that morning he had returned from the
Raat Cosst, where ho had gome, at the Govormment’'s special behest, to
lnnw'ﬁ:::-lhe case of an nmflrently undiscoverable secret wircless plant
which an spics were making good use of. T _

Bet the wircless installation had not been undiscoverable to Nolson Lec.
He bad sucooeded where many others had failed, 1hough it had taken him
over a weoek to do it, and with the fervent thanks of his grateful country
atill ringing in bis cars, he Lad returned to his rooms in Gray’s Inn Road
to lakc s much-nceded rest. .

Never bad tho famous detective been so busy as during theso stirring
tines of the great war with Germany—and never had man douc better
work (han he had done lo crush the ovil epy menaco and stamp out tlo
serpeot of secret service that writhed its insidious coils through every cily,
lown and hamlet in the British Isles. .

‘“ By gad, it's good Lo bo back in old London again,” he muttered under
bis breath, slowly refilling his pipe. *‘‘ No matier where one goes, there's
no place like London. I'm going to give work the elip for a short time.
I thiok I deserve a holiduy. What I wautl is a few days absolule rest and
(uiel ness—quietness sbove all—"" :

Nelwon Loe broke off short and sat up with a sharp oxclamation of annoy-
ance. From below stairs somewhere s deafening crash and clattor of
shaltered chioa bhad come welling up to bis cars, mingled with sBrill
{omi:ine shricks of alarm, {he wild stamping of feel, and guffaws of boyish
aughter.

‘“Pecace snd guiclness,”” grunied the detective undcr his breath. * A
lot of that I can expect to get with that young ruffian Nipper in the houso,
I wixh to Heaven he was back at school again.” What confounded idiocy
bas ho been up to now, I wonder.”” -

Nelron Lee was not kept long in ignorance. Heuvy footsteps came
stamping up ihe stairs, to be followed by a sharp rap af the door.

“Come in!" called the detective weanily. ‘ .

The door awung open, and a very plump, much-dishevclled and. crimson-
facod dame flounced over the threshold, panting for breath aud waving her
hands agitatedly in the air. :

*I can’t abide it no longer, Mr. Lee!” she ebrilled fﬂspil]lfly' ‘* Either
that you? himp of miachief leaves the ’ouse or Hi do. i'vo atood ’is

amew and Lorments Ionf enough. Flesh and blood will insure it no longer.

Yorn 1o a ghadder Hi ham with the worry of kit hall. Has I was only
Mying to my sister-in law, Hannie, yesterday, it ain't ns though hit was

Nelwon Lee licaved a deep sigh and shook his head wearily at the fire.

** My dcar Nvs. Jones, What on earth is tho matter now?”’ lie snid almrpl;.
*““Don’t atuud there wusting vour breath and my time. Come, what is it?'2

"What in it?2 Why wot helse could hit bo but that young scaramouch,
Master !\Ill r. Abide it Hi won’t, Mr. Lee. Life ain't wuth livin’ with
lmhu::ldcr 10 same roof. Might an well be in a lunatic basylum, one might,
OF MO =~ — " .

n:“:\'.':ll you plensie stole your gricvance, -Mrs, Jones, or else leavo the

~
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¢ Fourleen plates, six cups, five saucers, and o soup tureen Hi've brok

n’ ball through ‘im. Eugh, Hi can sce lhe ‘orri ' bk
:ix bof them there were, 5-ith pink eyes— . orrid creatures uow, fire rr

** In the namo of sense, what are you talking about, »
oyos. Five or six of what? Aro youymnd—hn'rg you bee?nht;ll'i:;i.n:.?"h“

" Drilllcing? Me _drinking, Mr. Lee ! anorled the lﬂlldllld, in hluh
indignatiou. “T'd like you to understand, Mr. Lee, that pot a drop of
liquor has pnssed my lips for the last ten ycars or more—'*

** Must inject it, or pour it in her car through a funnel,” came an audibl.
voice oulside the door.

“ Mice, nll sorts of mice; white an' with pink cyes,” weol on Mrs. Jo
almost hysterically. * Let ‘em loose in I.Ilm kitzhen Master Ni :]:erJ dl;:‘l':
right under my feet. Wot can you cxpect? Mico I carn’t nbi(l « 1 'ad
tho tray in iny ‘ands, an’ down it went, crockery an' all, an’—"*

“That’ll do, Mra. Joncs, that'll do,” cut in Nelson Lec sternly. though
there was a faint smile playing around Lhe corners of his mouth, ‘1 think
I understand precisely what has happened, thanks Lo your lucid account.
Nipper, come in here at once !’

‘I'here waa no mistaking the ringing command, and there was a shuffie of
feet a9 a bright-faced youth of about sixteen, with crisp brown hair and
twinkling bluo eyes, sauntered into the room. ‘

‘‘ Hullo, guv'nor!” he asked with an innocent air. *‘ Did you call me?
Do you want me for anything?'

“Yes; I want to know what you mean by the mad-brained prank you
played upon Mra, Jones. For two pins I'd pack you back to scﬁool right
away !"" snapped Nelson Lee.

Nipper grinned ensily. He kanew that the fomous detective would never
droam of earrying out his threat.

“Prank! I didw’t do it purposely,” he replied with some show of in-
dignation. ‘It was quite an accident, Thoey're some mice I promised to
buy for young Titcum, at St. Ninian's. I was tnkinﬁ them out into the
garden when the bleased cage come open and they all bopped out. They're
quito hormless. Mrs, Jonea had nothing to be frightenod of."”

‘“ Ho, hiudeed!' snorled Mrs. Jones, with a baleful glare at the Ind.
“1 likes that, I do. 'Orrid little vermin, I can't abear ‘em. Give me
the cold chills all down my apine they do. You did it o' purpose, Master
Nipper, you know you did.”

““Rats! Think I'd let "em go of purpose? Why, I've losl threo of them
aa 1t ia, and they cost a taumer apiece.™

‘“That’ll do,” cut in Nelson Lee tersely. * You can go, Mrs. Jones. I'll
sco Lhat Nipper doesn’t interfere with you again.”

Still mumbling and muttering under her breath the outraged landlady

flounced from the yoom and slammed the door Lehind her. .
_ ““These sort of goings on bave got Lo stop,” said Nelson Lee, sinking back
in his chair again. ‘“You've got to leave that good woman alono, Nipper,
and you've also got to pay for all that chinn you caused to bo smashed.
No, there’s no use arguing. I know tho sorl of accidents that bappen
whon you’re about.”

“That’s a bit of alright,” grinued Nilllgcr. turning away towards the
window. ‘ Just because a bumblefootod old geezer Ilnppons_ to cateh sight
of n blessed harmloss little mouse and drops a trayful of china an’ amashes
the lot, I get the blame, I have to pay for it.” X

“I've half n miud to send you away,’ rosumed Nolson Lee calmly. tapping
the asbes from his pipe and Yoisnrely filling it again, ** I'vo no use for you
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. ing o d work for an week or so. I want a rest. and
il y l|mﬁullolm able to get it with youn in the house.”

it 4 ‘t wem o~ though I & ; Fou 1 )
. :.i:non. 1 don't make any more noise than a spider,” grinned Nipper.

* 4n° beaides you know you couldn't do without me, guv'vor. Who'll there
In‘lo warm yiu dippegs ready for you, tuck you ngnlo your little bed at
vight, and sce that you take your medicine regularly——-=:

l{lippm- ducked adroitly ns a pillow came burtling at his head, and there
wan 8 ahattering crash as the flying article struck a big jardinere and

t it toppling from its stand to the ground. _
- “I’ell.pt t..-mg. who's making the ncilgonow? Whoso to blame for that?

Strikes mc you'ro a hundred times worse tham I am, guv’nar.’”

CHAPTER IL

. An Urgent Case,
ELSON LEE sank back in his chair with a sign of despair, muttering

. something about “ incorrigible young ruffian,” and at the same
moment there was the rear of o motor-car drawing up outside, fol-

lowed by a violent peal at the front door bell.
“I’m not in to anybody—I refusc to sce anybody at all, even if it’s the
Kiog of England,” declared tho detective vehemently. ‘“I'm not under-
taking any more cases uniil I've had a few days rest.” )
Au instant later Mr3. Jones came stumping up the stairs again, and thrust

bar head around tho door, '
“A geotleman (o see you, Mr, Lee,” she said. ‘' Hom hurgent and

important business.”’
Neclwon Lee shook his hoad stubbornly. '
‘I con’t vee anybody at nll,”” he enid firmly. ‘“ Please give tho gentle-
man my regrete, Mrs. Jones, and tell him thet it is utterly impossible for
mo to sco anybody ot present—not for amother week, at least. Say I'm
il, dyu:'g, gone to tho frout—anything you like."”
Mre. Jones departed to the nother regions. There was the hum of voices
below, and then she camo stumping up again, bearing a slip of white paste-
10 one grimy hand. ,
. o uentieman sends up 'is card. Sez e simply muet see you,” ghe announced.
Won't keep yon many minutes. Most ‘orribly hurgent.”
“l::-l;znnh?’ frowned and b::ialched ir:l\litably at the card. Then as lhe
c ¢ Dame inecri upon it v ] i
wud bit hie lip hestantly. I ¢ gave a slight start of interest,

Mr. John Ventall, Ventall & Sons, :
Raydd’s Exchange, E.C.

The name was quite a familiar ono to th i
_ ¢ famous detect i
ha l'lllt'tl-llli owner on acveral other occasions. John Veut:ll“;\'c;;l:uzng; 'lll:g
ﬂllflgtgni :::::li:“::ghhmkom in the world, and chairman of Roydd’s Exchange,
(hat SiRentic « higx;:ns’;:n:h:ch practically guided the destiny of overy ship

Neol . -
“r:'h-:nn Lee turned the eard over, and written on the back were the fo!lowing

“ Dear Mr. Teo,~-M . -
As o apecial favour. ohll;:glef.a ..“\t;tl'.. il only for a minnte, Most ilnporl.l_l_ut.
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The dolective read it through thoughtfally and _chewed perplexediy at hia
nails. He was in a quandary—between two stoold, so to spenl. Ong side «f
his being urged him to refuse the interview: the other, the keen, alert,
business side. urged him to grant it,

It took him a full moment to moke up his mind, and then, with o petulant
sheug of his shoulders, e rose to his feet and flung the card on the mantel.

icce.

“Very well, show him up.” he snid cnrtly.

“ Wot-ho, nice weck's holiday you're going to get!™ grinoed Nipper under
his breath! ““ I knew this is how it would be. The olg gur'nor'lr nover got
out of harness.”” :

A second later Mrs. Jones ushered the visilor into the room.

John Ventall was a portly, broad-shouldered man of about fifty, with a
tn\:‘a:y !!)o:u-d and moustache, gold-rimmed cyeglasses, and a strong though
kindly face. '

At tho present moment he looked comsiderably flustered and agitated. an
with an impulsive gesture he strode across the room and grasped Nelson
Loe by tho hand.

‘“Mr. Leo, this is very good of you! T am more than grateful lo you for
sceing me!"' he cried heartily. ‘It is moat urgent business on which 1
wish to consult you—most urgent indeed.”

The delectivo scanned his visitor keenly as he molioned him (o a chair,
and reanmed his own scat.

‘“ Beforo you say anything, Mr. Venlall,” he said slowly, “ I would like
to assure you that it is utterly impossible for me to take up any work at
present. 1 am resting, and don’t intend to do anything for a week or so.”

John Ventall's face clouded with disappointment, as he mopped his brow
with a silk handkerchief and placed his silk hat on Lthe table.

“ 1 am sorry to hear that, Nr, Lee,” he said rucfully. “ But perhaps you
will change your mind when I have told you my story. I have been com-
missioned by Lloydd’s to elicit your services at any cost. You can name your
own price. No price will he too high.”

Nelson Lee shook his head, though he betrayed a slight look of inlerest.

““I can say nothing at present, Mr. Ventall,” he said quietly. ‘I am
not binding myself down in any way. But if you eare to tell me your story
you will find mo a ready listener.”” .

John Ventall mopped his brow again, and then drew a bundle of clippings
from his pocket. Nipper drew noarer and perched himself on the edgo of
tho table. He invariably shared in all his “ guv’nor’s '’ acercts and ocon-
fidences.

‘“It's liko this, Mr. Lee,” started off tho inaurance broker glibly. ¢ Of
courso, you know who I am-——I think we have met before—and you know
that I am the chairman of Lloydd's Exchange?”

Nelson Lee bowed his head in silent nssent. .

*“ And no doubt yon will have noticed, Mr. Leo, the serious losscs wo have
i:lmt lwlst‘l: of late owing to tho depredations of German submarines in the

orth Sea?" -

“Yea; but, of course, you raiso tho premium iu accordamce with tho
enhanced risks?”’

‘““ Yesu; but that doos not cover us with Lhe sorious lossea wo havo suffercd
of the last few weeks., No less than fourteen boals have been sunk in that
time. ANl have been insured up to the hilt, aud we have lost thousands and
Lthousands of powls,”’

Nelson Leo wrinkled his brows puzziedly.

“ Really, I don’t sce what I can do for yon in this matter, Mr. Vealsll,™
ho anid srnwly. “ And-—"'
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: et broker hurriedly. tapping the
" You Will e in & m n‘l;-in :;':Ln‘::'d_w?. Iiavo you noticed any peculier

andle of wry that be i {n
::c:‘-hnlpt.‘r sighing of these ahip~, Mr. Leer

Mo, | cap’t say that I bave.” '  of
- Wel ' \ somothing out to you. No lem than ecleven out o
1mwztr:a:.l:h$hhﬁn;d tg the samo line—the Orvis line, owned by

"Eﬂ.'ﬂ"'&;m bis eyes wide. and then screwod them up agsin, a8 ho

gleavced quimsically at John v'.'.'!"“' lowly. * You aro—er—hinting,
" Ab, | sse what you mesn ! bo said slowly ty mot above board,

a icion that everythi
o :?:t.“d;nh:tb:o:lrl-l::le ‘n"'omﬁp mean that you think there has been foul

:[:; somewhere—that you do pot think that all those boate were sunk by
; submarines.” .«

(":fmx::cu,v_ 1 am posiliva they wero not !’ burst out the shipping broker
-exxitedly. T don’t believo it for a moment, nor do my partners, or tho
olher membera of the Exchange. That is why they have sent me to you.
Moss it pol sirike you s being somewhat suspicious that so many Orvis
Line boats should be suok—taking it on an average. There is no reason
why the Germars should make a dead sot at the particular line. There was
o coes last woek when three vesscls were in sight of one another. One was
an Orvis—a bost of quite small tonnage. Not half a mile away was the
w. Ulcns, 8 cargo bost of 9,000 tons. Yel that boat was ignored, and the
Orvis chesed sunk—at leasl, go it ecoms, though the submarino wase
not seen. . .

** Does not that acem suspicious.’ -

Nelson Teo premod his hands together, and hls lips tightened. John
Ventall's story had strangely interested him—had aroused all his dotectivo
instincts. As the broker had snid, it certainly looked very suspicious that
such 8 large proportion of the Orvis Linc boats should huve been sunk. It
womed ascarcely likely that the Gorman submarines would make such a
dead set st thom. And Saomuel Mellor, the owner of the Orvis Line. Ho
knew him well by repute. and the man had a none too savoury reputation,
though sothing had cver been proved. Somo years before ho l?nd been
hsuled up on auspicion of haviug deliberalely scultled one of bis boats
for tl::. aake of the insurance mooey, but a legal technicality had got himn off

' Youn suapect Mellor?” he asked, looking up suddenly.

Woll, 1 don"t trust him,” replied John Ventall cvnaively. ‘ Though, of
course, wo have nothing definite {0 go on in tho way of suspicion, save the
strapgenoas of the wholo affair. I Lought a papor as I came along just
now, Another Orvis Line boat weni down ecarly E}u morning in the %Torth
Rea, just off Hegness. We have beon forced o raise the premiums to an
shnormal figure; but Mellor pays them without a murmur. If thin on
Vike this much longer, Mr. Il.::e. we shall bo ruined.” g% 89

" -:\nd what [s it you want me lo do?"’ asked the detective.

amy ":““' You to lake the cose in hand. We want you to find out if there

Yy foundation for our suapicions. We want( o t
whother the hoate are reall k b G you to try and f_ind out
whether they are delihers ) y 'ullll('d ¥ _Uerman submarines or mincs, or

Nelson Lew leaned back is :}'ﬂlh d. You may namo your own fee.”
Already hin proepentiee o Di8 chair and pufted thoughtfully at his pipe.
tainty. He was sorcly tem l«?’t mined to be Lecoming a glorious uncer-
him. . P © lake up the case that John Ventali offered

" The fee-—tbat ean hie discusmed al a later date.”

casual ware of his hapd. he said slowly. with-a

" ¥es, 1 will take up your case, Mr. Ventall—not
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¢ money, but becane it interosta me. And if this man Rumuerl Mo
E:'J.}:- acoundrel you think him to be, it is only right that be .lml"d“:
broughl to book.’ ) ) .

Jofm Ventall gave vent o a little exclamation of matiafaction, and Nipper
clapped & hand to his mouth to reprees the whoop of delight that rowe Lo hie
lips. Work for Neleon Lee meant work for him as well, and he wa. jast
beFinninq to get bored witlh doing nothing.

“ You have lifted a great weight off my mind, Mr. Lee,” cried the Lroker
sincorely. * And you may be assured that both myself and all the members
of Lloydd’'s will be oternally grateful to you if vou cun anly aucceed in
clearing this affair up.”

‘““ You may be cerlain that T shall do my bost,”’ said the detective drily.
“ By the way, do you know when the next Orvis Line vessel will be safling?™

‘“Yeou; the Carolina sails from Janis Wharf on Wednceday morning. bound
for Pernambucoe with a valuable cargo, which has been heavily insured.”

Nolson Lee nodded. e had no more questions 1o ask at that point, aad
a few moments later John Ventall rose and departed, highly aatinfied with
the result of his visit to the famous detective,

“ You'll hear from me in a few days, Mr. Ventall,” were Lee's 1ast worde.
¢ When, no doubt, I shall have something to report. Qood-dayl™

As the front door slammed behind the broker, Nelson Lee rose, and croming
tho room, selected one of the many big refercuce volumes of newspaper
dipqi\:l 3 ‘Lthat entirely filled a bookease,

‘“Well, Nipper, and what do you make of the case?” he said. as _be
resumed his seat and skimmed over the leaves.

““I think you'll be on a wildl goose chase, guv'nor,”” returned the lad
dircetly. ‘It cerlainly scems strange that all those ships of the same line
should have been sunk, but I reckon it’s all coincidence. Il must have been
the blessed Germans.””

“ Maybe and maybe not.” said tho deteclive guietly. *‘ Personally I think
not. ‘I'his man Mellor "'—he tu{))ped the book .before him—" has got A none
too cleau record. It was only by a legal flaw that he got off in thut care
somo years ago. It was practically proved that he scuttled ano of his
:oma.;ls. 'Hmre are other thinge againat him as well, not generally known
o Ltho publie.”

“Well, what do [vlov intend to do, guv'nor? How arc you going to
make a start, and when?™

“ To-duny, almost at omece,’” said Nelson Loe. ‘‘ There is a great short-
age of labour down at the dooks.”

 Nipper stared bLlnnkly.

“ What'a that got 1o do with it?"* he asked puzzledly.

“ Quite a lot,” replicd the dolective, with a slight smile. “Sort out
some of your old clothes, my lad. You and I aro gomﬁ down to got a Job
-ou board the s.s, Caroliuva, which sails from Janis Wharf on Weduesday
morning."” .

Nipper's eyes widened, and he gave a low whistle of amazement.

“ My hat, I Bce your game now, guv'vor,” he gnaped. *‘ You mean to
be on hourd the blessed boat. But supposing it’s not sunk, we’ll have to
go straight nlong to IPernambuco.”’ .

“Oh, no: we touch at Havre first,” aaid the deteclive. “ Tt acems lo
me {o be the only feasable way to get to the bottom of this afluir. of
course there's a cortajn risk. The Germans are none oo conwiderate lo
the manner in which they torpedo British boats.”’ .

. " Blow tho risk, this iz going to be a fine old apree,”’ muttered Nipper
~Fleelully,

A Llalf an hour later two strange figures left a cortain house in (lray’s Inn
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Boad ouching away in tho direction of ITolborn. Few, if any,
mld.l:’v::: dni':-o: elson Il‘ce. the famous doteclive in the tall, gaunt
man with the faded, stop suit, the tattercd cap, ond the dusty boots, or his
equally famous assistant Nipper, in the grimy-faced lod who paced along
by his side.

A ——

CHAPTER IIL

On Board the SS. Carolinz. .

§ the morning mist curled away fom the murky waters of the Thames
A in grey curls the s.o. Carolina, Orvis Line, hove away from Janis
Wharf aod turned her sharp prow downstream towards the mouth

of the river and tho opon sea, ER

Two figurcs leaned over the port rails and gazed calmly at the busy scene
of life around them. Crance were creaking, syrens wero shrilling, and men
wore swaring liko ants abonrd the many vessels warped alongido the dock
wharves, cither discharging or taking aboard cargo. . .

Nelson Lec pufied thoughtfully at his pipe, and half smiled to himeelf as
be garod at his work-stainod hands,

““Well, Nippe{, so far so ,” he said slowly. ‘‘ We have succeeded
far better than I bad dared hope. We've nothing to do now but sit tight
and await ¢veats.”

** Nothing (o do,” almost groaned tho famous dctective’s youthful assis-
tant. ** [ liko that, guv'nor!” My back’s almost, broken, aund I'm as stiff as
a poker lugging those blessed cases about, swabbing the decks, and a
hundred and ome other things. Phew, catch me signing on aboard a
rouldy cargo boal ngain! And it'll probably ¢nd in our being blown eky-
bigh by a Germon torpedo or a rotten mine.'” '

As Nelson Lee had said he had succeeded far better than he had dared
hoﬂ: since he had left his rooms in Gray’s Inn Road two days before.

and his vouthful assietant had bad bLut little dificulty in gettin
a berth aboard the Carolina a8 deck bands. Tabour was at a premium, an
bowides, the mn]on@? of scamen had decided to give the-Orvis Lince a wide
Iwrth owing to tho ill-luck thut scemed to dog its course.

Sailors are a superstitious crew ns a whole, and the sequence of calamitics
thut had befallen the vessels of the Orvig Line had not failed to affect them,
o'-o much 80 that the Carolina had almost been held up by e nhort.nﬁe of
rande, even Uiough the skipper had offered an increaoeg pay a3 an induce-
"".'ll‘ll: o 'l'l.lgll on.h '

us il was that Nelson Lee and Nipper were almost we) it
“Ifl"n arms when they offered themnsclves al;.p:ho wharl. comed with
. he deleetiveo had had but little time to take slock of tho vessel and
":'l““;;- n'i]:;::, P&V‘:c;:a day he unddNti per bad mon kept busy freom morn-
cargo, an g W i

hn.(.l }:mlllo suatch a bl"‘lof rcgt and o word to?ethe:. first opportuuity - they
clared N.""‘l before, guv'uor, I reckon you're.on a wild poose chase,” de-
PPer, as the boat churned onwards through the at

m':";;:‘"lz‘:: lﬁ:glt.:l q'tlnitel a decent sort, and I waa tgallting tgor?){lewo‘:' ‘ﬁ?o

h e i :

Iedoed in the Channel, nndm]‘lte 2;?:“:“;,?1‘1;:? - mml‘. o ays it e lor.
marine. That don't leok much as Lthough t;fosﬁ:: o perlﬂc0||~,¢ of the 'f“.'.':
_lfvln-.nn Lee shrugged his shoulders nsgllo tapped uwna 91:: ullfed, (}qcs N
lllil'lill:‘ :::)‘ lt:ul_\' :o make certain of l.liing!ilhefo:: I'[I geiI:cr:l: l:.{;eﬁ::lmu‘

un, w . . o .
y ¥, he waid quictly. 1 have taken this cnse up,ynn_d' Im '
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ot (o sco it through. And if I did not think thare was sometbisg 1
golm Ventall's suapicions, [ would not have taken it up.”

Nipp;l_- turncd away with o wry grimace na the voice of the second mate
ailed him,

. There were but fow signs to denoto the great war that wse regie
across the wator on the shores of Franco and Helgium. Things weem
just the sanme as in peaoe times, save for a fussy little torpedo-bnat that eame
spuming in from the North Sos, and an enormouns hospital transport,
vividly marked with tho Red Cross, that lay alongside one of the wharves.

By noon the Carolina had passed out through &,o month of the Thames
and England’s shores were but a mere line on the horizon. It was then for
the first time that the grim mounce of war became more apparent as a
long line of ominous grey battle-cruisors steamod by on their censeloss
putrol, guarding and keeping free the scas that were their own domaim.

It was an impressive sight, aud Nipper's heart beat a little quicker apd
Lis pulses throbbed as ho stood watching the Lulwarks of Britoin's might.

“Dy gum, for two ping I'd join the army.’”” he muttered to himmelf,
‘““ Wonder what the gue’nor’d say if I did! Ilallo, what's that?"

A sharp, crackling sound broke suddenly upon his cars. The captain
of the Carolina was staring upwards into the sky from his atanoe on tha
bridge, and Nippor followed s goze. It was on acroplane flecling scrons
the ﬁqnvens like some gigantic dragon-fly, and by its sll:upe the 1ad knew it
to be Dritish.

It was gone nlmost as soon ns it was sighted, though the faint rattle
of its engine could still bo heard in the distance.

Nelson Lee's oyes and oars wore woll on the alert an he attended to hie |
dulies thot day. He felt cortain in his mind that was there any foul
play in conncction with the sinking of the boats of the Orris Line, the
captain and the offioers must be in the know.

But nothing in the slightest way suspicious could he discover. A ocase-
less watch was kept on all eides for any sign of hostile submarine craft, and
ovor{l precaulion esemed to be takon.

‘H’'m, I'm beginning to think Nipper may be right, after all.”” muecd
Lthe detective to imseli ‘“This looks very much like a wild goose chose,
and yot I can’t help feeling that there’s something wrong.™

Ho wns still musing, woaving ondless chains of suppositions as he lu
in his bunk u couple of hours later. He felt in no mood for sleep, thong
lio knew that he would havo to take his watch in a very short time,

He must havo fallen into a doze from which he suddenly nwoke with a
start, every sense on tho alert. )

Something was nmies up on dock. Voices rang out, and there was tho
iramping of booted feet and other sounds of confusion. Then came the
sharp bark of a gun. . .

Nolson Leo was out- of his bunk like a streak of lightning, and made
a dash for tho companion-way, followed by tho other sailors who had been
awakenod from their sleep. ]

Iu six strides he had reached tho top. and as he stepped out on deck and
gazed around, a ory of amazement burst from him at the surprising sight
thal met his gaze.

All wae confusion on deck, and amall wonder at it. 'l‘.wo hundred yard4
oway on the porl bow tho long grey form of n submarine had just rieca
ng“ln. id Alld——"

. Several men were swvarming over the deck, an evil-lookini gun had poppwsl
into }'ie\:'l. amoke still wroathing from ita muzzle from the nhot that -1
n fired.

The collapsible flagstaff was being rcnr‘oal up, and uu instant later s
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flapr flew to the ereat, and aw (he wind smoothed out its folds & murnmur of

dr-may went up from these aboard the Carolina.
rl'lu‘:u'?‘m- the l!crumu flag—the bLluck cagle on a yellow background,

CHAPTER 1IV.

Torpedoed. ]
Nll’l’]—.‘lt came hurrying acrees (ho deck, his face flushed wjth excile-
ment,
“ here. guv'nor,” he ericd. “ What did I tell you? T knew we

were on a will goose chase. This knocks all Ventall’s suspicions into &
cocked hat, doesn'l it?"”’ :

Nelson Lee dug his bands deep into his tronser pockets, and gave a shrug
ol his shoulders. . -

It certainly looks like it. my boy,” he aaid quietly. ‘ That’s a
Germap hubmarine right enough. glill, we've other things to think about
at the present moment. They’re going to sink the bont.  See—they're sig-
nalling now."’

A man, cvidently the commander of the enbmarine, had ecmerged from
the conning-tower, n megaphone in hand, which he placed to his lips.

““I'll give you five minutes to take to the boants,” he shouted in poed
t:nglish, his veice ringing clearly across the water. ‘“ Hurry up, now!”

Captain Barkis of the Carolina came hurrying along the deck, biting
his hipe with annoyance, and Jmlling irritably at his long Leard. He issued
a lew peremptory orders, and in great haste the davits were swung round
and the hoals Jowered.

There wae no time for nny of the snilors to go below to save any of their
helengings. ‘I'he reputation of the Germans wae well known, and it was
ebvions that the siibmarine commander would not allow a second more
tian the shorl time he had allotted.

The deck of the submarine was now crowded with German sailors, who
:l;l“glhcdl and jeered at the Brilishers as they hurriedly swarmed down into

¢ boate, .

“The dirly dogs,” wmullered Nipper savagel “My hat, guv'nor
wouldn’t I just like to have :)uegun toplrave a poig :11:y ‘em. Aynd they gnll this
warfare, T only wish a torpedo-hoat or semething would come up and put
it lmllf through 'om.”

“ Wuarry up there, last hoat putting away ! reared Captain Barkis, and
Llnnnlc_:n.g that. Nc[son Lee was just bgehiudythem, N ipperpswnl‘llled do'\\'n a
e into the recking eraft Lelow.

. I|tl l\::r :::: :l\nlil Ijlc {ulld «c::llcddlnims;ell‘ on one of lhe thwarts, and the

Wt had east. away, thal he realised with an acut i .

i I"l“ g “'l Ihg detoctine, ¢ sense of dismay tllmt, there
ey, ¢ Must have got in one of the other boats,” he muttered hopef

1t no ’ , A » ‘ hopefully,
tlr;-i'-.- o:ii \t :l:l::‘-ohl:gnfl:lvg ;1?':- to get left in the Jurch. And I saw him on {le

wt Nipper was wrong. Nelson Lee was not in one of the o
. » other boats!
At the Inst moment the famous detective had recollected certain im-

rertant papere that were in )i ’ i .

il e wine qsione by 0% 4OWD iR the fo'cnstio—papers
G nnce ar im ' -

o ek ;‘r. nce o ::l{l::l showed him that there wero still two of the boats

o s hoel and (nriad bllt?l:'nilg::;l:g: c.]lleo:kitaﬁon he swddenly swung round:
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Oue of the olher snilora shouted a warning al him oau he pasacd, but
Nelson Lee paid no heed to it.  Reaching the stern halch he went floundor.
ing down the steep steps nnd along the gloomy passage Lo the fo'castle,

Coolly but hastily he drugged his chest out from ﬁcncath his bunk. I
;:-ns locked, and another few precious seconds were lost in fuwinbling for hia

cys. :

At last the lid was flung back, and diving down beneath the jumble of
clolhing the detective drew out the bundle of papers for which he bad
risked so0 much,

““And just about in time,”” he muttered, as he scrammblod to his feet
again. " And—-""

But Nelson Lee spoke too soon. Even us e set his {oot upon the bottom
rung of the companion ladder there came a thunderous rending crash s
t-hougih the very world had come to an end, and the ship rceled over and
over like a drunken thing.

Nelson Lee's grasp was torn away, and he was flung.to the floor will
n force that almmost stunned him. )

For a full minnte he lay blinking dazedly up at the wooden ceiling above
him, dimly realising the truth of what had happenecd.

Ile was too late. The boats had all shecred off, and the German sab-
marine commander, as good as his word, had discharged a torpedo at the
Carolina. -

Tho detective knew that the vessol was doomed—was sinking fast. From
whero he lay he could hear the water pouring through the great gap in her
side that the torpedo had made and the ominous sound galvarmised him to
action, :

With swimming hcad he managed Lo staggor weakly to his feet and start
1o claw his way desperately up the steps. The Lhought of being drowned
like a rat down in that gloomy fo'castle scemed to lend him added strengih
and clearness of Lrain. '

Before he had surmounted half the distance a great wave came deluﬁing
through the open hatch, abnost sweeping him from lis hold and dronching
him to the skiun. '

How he managed to cling on Nelson Lee never knew. For what scemed
an interminabte time he hung on as the water bubbled and broiled around
hiw, and then, as the ship gave another drunken lurch he took in a great
gnsK of fresh air and positively sprang up through the hatchway like a
rabbit out of its bole. _ :

Dashing the water from his ayes he cost a swift glance around. The
8.5. Carolina was foundering fast by the bow, Already the deck was awash,
and the stern rising high in the air.

It was no timo for thought. Nelson Lee renlised that if he stayed much
longer he would be sucked down by the sinking ship. Ile had not even
time to take in his bearings or to sce if there was any signs of the lifeboata
that had put off. ) i

Ho wrenched his boots madly from his foet, tore off his coat, and, epring-
i“ﬂ on to the gunwale, dived mto the sea. . _

o struck out strongly as soon as his head cleft the water, his one object
to put as great a distance Letween himself and the doomed craft as possible.
Ils‘orkseveral minules he swam on, and then, turning over on his side, glanced

ack. :

There was no sign of the s.a. Carolina. She had sunk like n stone, and
nothing but a few flonting bits of debris marked the spot whero she had
taken her last dive Lo the sca bed. . o _

The deteotive lay floating on his back, filling his lungs with great gulps

of fresh air,
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“The bontx caw’t be far away,” ho ruminated to himself. * Thoy'ro
bound to pick me up. They must have noliced my absence.”

Ouce. twice, thrice he raised his_voice and shouted at the pitch of his
tungn, but there wax no vresponse. Raiving himself as high in the water as
he could he gazed around on all sides—Dbut not a single bont was to be seen,

The sca had riscn somewhat, nnd his vision was restricted by the billow-

N WAVes, ]
Relson Ice's heart sank a trifle. Xe¢ knew that he could not hope to
smpvive for Jong in the almost ice-cold water. )
¢

With the cnergy of fear he atruck out vigorously ngain, heading
knew not in which direction, and every now and then letling out a sten-
terian shout for asvistance in the hopes that he might be heard.

is strenglh commenced to flag visibly and » mist to swim before his
eyey.  Life scemed never so sweet to the deteclive as during those lerrible
mwoments. 1l wae pot the first time he had been face to face with death—
bul on this eccasion it seemed that there was Lo be no hope for him.

“Uelp! Ilelp!”

Again and again he shouled, but the wind buffeted his own voice bnack
into his enrs. 1le could scurcely keep himself aflont now. The water was
Inpping up over his mouth and nosirils, and there was a terrible drumming
in bis cars.

Aud then, just as a crimson veil seemed to sweep down and envelop him,
the sonund of voices came fainlly to his ears, he I'crl; his bend bump against
something hard, and strong arms lifted him clear of the water.

CHAPTER V.
A Staggering Discovery.
Ol (ke next few minules all was a blank to Nelson Lee, uniil ho

mddonly' opened hiy eyes to find them staring straight up into the
grey skies above, and to feel the salt spray hissing against his

(ace.

He was lying: flal en his back on some hard surface. For some time tho
detective remained in that posilion, striving to collect his scattered wits,
and then with an cifort ho sal up and stared around—aund a areat gasp of
;ml::lnmmcnli escapgd his lips as he realised whero he was.

Ie was lying e Lhe flat, armour-plated deck of the German submarine
lx:-ilu:.-h w:is allmo:;t_ awash ol‘dl,hc waves. Tho conning-tower reared np Vefore
m, and, standing around wero sev ] i
with o disl‘a\-%ur. eral German sailors, regarding him
* Himmel, throw the cursed English dog back into th i '
he henmd 1 og 1to the sea again, Otto,
l'.:r l}c':{on.qill‘cmz{v 't'l’lem growl. *“ What you wanled to pull him out at all

* Englishman or mnol one En lishman, one couldn’t hi m,"”
r(-l;tr;‘lc(l m;c of llhc olher snilorsgsullenly. “We are not s:ﬁ—-ﬂl'l' drown,™

A urm step along the deck eul the fellows remarks sh
xhaven, fresh foeai: s remarks short, and a elean-
of Neleon Lclc_:tge:z;.crmau oflicer, swathed in oilskins camo into the feous

* Hallo. iy this the fellow v tthet
o It w you dragged out, Froitl o - .
:ill'ili'wl.",.ulnc tonl.TuC; wWhich Nelson Lee wag \v:?ll nl:(l ll'llaiul]:;:cd=.$I"tcl(ll sll.l}l‘pl-\.,

Hhalive 1 see. Lel's have n look ay him.” [ with. * le's

As he spoke he leaned forward and peered keenly inlo the.dctcclive's
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face, and as he did 8o a puzzled expression crept across his countenance
and he gave a sharp exclamalion of surprise. .

“ Nr. Nelson Lee, by all. that’s wounderful!” he ejaculated. **This is o .
strango mecting, indeed.

Nelson Leo returned the stare with one of blank bewilderment. Who on
carth was this young German officer who scemed so well acquainled with
his {amci’, 0 1 c . )

“You bave the advanlage of me, Ilerr Liculenant,’ he repli if
in his best German, and with all the dignily that his sc.:!ilrl:cdu.:lﬂ;l,ﬁ
position would allow.

The young licutenant showed his white tecth in a smile, and with o quick
movement, whipped off his cap.

:.I“IAh;l“ow Pcrlmps you rlcctignisc‘jn;lc. ITerr Loe?™

1¢ detective gave one look, and his eyes opened wide i :

« Franz Muller! Well, I'll be hanged v 7 ' amazement.

Instinctively the detoctive sprang to his feet, and the next instant the
surrounding German sailors witnessed the amazing sight of their com-
maunder shaking hands with the ““ accursed Englivh pig,” whom they had
eaved from the sea.

It was an extraordinary meeting. Five years Lefore, Franz Muller an:l
Nelson Loce had met in London, when the young German had entrusted the
dolective with the recovery of some important private documents that had
been stolen from him on his way across Lhe Channel.

Needless to say Nelson Lee had uol failed. The documents had been
placed back in Lheir owner's hands within (wenty-four hours, and Muller's
gralitude knew no bounds.

Sinee that day the Lwoe had not mel again until now, under these strango
and dramatic circumstances; before as friends, now alienated as enemiea
by the sword of war that had been drawn [rom the scabbard of their
respeclive countries.

It was a startling coincidence and a peculiar situation—n situation which
wag gsaved by Lhe spontancous, genuine manmner in which Franz Muller
brushed all worldly mattera to one side and greeted Nelson Lee just as he
would have greeted him had war never been declared.

““Well, this is absolutely the strangest thing I've ever struck,'* said the
{oeuug lientenaut; ‘*I should never have expected to meet you here, Herr

c. Our countries are at war with onc another—by nalional decree wo
are deadly enemies; but we can forget that for the moment, that is, of
course, if you are willing?” o

*And ho stepped back with a little tighlening of his lips. ]

‘““By all means,”” said Nelson Lee sincerely. I could never bring
mysell to coldbloodedly look upon you as an enemy. Muller, although [
am none the less loyal to my comntry by so speaking.” )

“ AL, that is how I feel,” replied Lhe young German, a (rifle sadly.
“ My whole heart and soul is with my country, and yet I wish this war
Liad never been. Still, we will not talk of that. Come, how it is that you
are here in the North Sea? What were you doing aboard that boat? And
what are you doing in those sailor clothes? ] )

“ Himmel, I am fet—tin my tongue run away with me. I was forgetting,
you are wet through. Come below, I will fit you out with dry garments.
and you shall bo placed safely aboard the first trawler or ueutral vessel
we see.”’

The German sailors looked on with black and sullen scowls as the young,
commander scized the detective by tho arm and led the way down through
the conning-tower into the heart of the great submarine—oue of tho
lalest and best that Germany possessed.
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ivlen [ae boped o sce anything of the wonderful vesael’s mccllqnism
e i-.tukla.-n. Al the fool of the steep iron ladder he was whipped

. il ) .
rl:u:,?:}-::m::l" lo the right and hustled inlo the tiny cabiu that was sct

andl the commander. .
pa ;.o:;i“t :“.‘. appurent rongancss—you will understand,’’ said Franz

Muller quietly, ** Alwo excusc my absenco for a few minutes. I will havo
ats thes sent inlo you.”

‘E: '!i?l'mc:?od. "closiug tho) door behind him, and a few moments later

Nelson Lco felt the steel hull of the vessel begin Lo throb and vibrate to
the beat of (he clectric dynamos, aud he knew that the submarine had
»unk beneath the surface of Lho water agoin.

= Well, by jingo, if ull Germans were of the eame lype ns Franz Muller,
wiratl u dificrent thing this war would be,”” muttered the detective Leneath
his breath, as he planked himself down on the edge of the bunk that filled
up one side of the tiny cabin. '* He ought to have been born a Britisher—
that's the only way I can pul it. I’hew, this is the strangest experienco
I've cver struck in all my life, apnd—"' .

Ue bLroke off sliort as the door swung open and a big, brnwny German
wailor poked his head and shoulders through, and with a black scowl of
hatred threw a bundle of dry clothes on Lhe floor and held out a glass of
steaming rum. T

Nelsown Lee drank e latler down with gusto. He was shivering with
cold, and the raw, hot spirit sent the blood coursing through his veins
ueain and made him feel a new man,

In less than a couple of minutes he had siripped off his dripping clothes
and slipped into those that the sailor had brought bim, and no sooner had
he fintshed than Franz Muller made his reappearavce. '

* Wo havo submerged for the time being,” volunicered the young
German, *“ but we ore keeping a shmt-ip look out through the periscape for
any rign of a-vessel o put you aboard. Now tell me, Herr Lee, how came
you aboard. that boat, and in (hoso sailor's clothes.”

“Why, on a maller of business, of course,” anawered the detective with
n slight smile. .1 should have thought you would have guessed (hat,
Muller. Il was in (he intereals of o case that I have got in hand. A,
perhaps you can help we iu this,” he finished up as a sudden inspiration
ulruql:lk him.,

“llelp you, I help you?' ech : 2 “
Im-w can T help you, lucj;r Lee?’f o¢d the young German blauvkly. ‘“And
) |'| PJ’ _‘_‘-‘"!"E me one {hing,” replied the detective, leaning forward. quizzi-
'Il H: l\‘ ; “| by have your submarines made such a dend set against those
ont :i:ﬁ:igwﬁon:l;c-l Vil have you beca deliberately singling themy

l-‘rlanlz Mullergulnmd i)lnnily.crc a3 special reason for L2 '

1 don’t understand you,” i “« :

:!m-m'l Loaty to »sink. {otakehfhil::ldagu:ﬁ?dl&mc.l i]ohﬂgg m'egl':ctﬂgtolz::y
nl".‘l'lllll.m sibmaring patrolling this part of the North Sea for the rasb l'or.t{

g :I‘h ::'tl".:l l:!)urmg t!!nt .t.um‘sr I have only sunk three vessels.” 1
Orvis Line 1":'::“"‘;{.“ ::::'k %‘3'8{1“ IA;e briskly. “ Why eleven boats of the
mokex the twelfth " uring the past (hree weeks—and the Carolina,

**Aud that is th . ,

German lieut(:;ullle ‘\‘-'(1-11'\'(-;::::1:'].'"!'..[ have sunk of that line.” declared the
]l.:u:!(.uh.m of the Vossels lh'lt}'l ““I I‘::-?:‘:i:tolnke d?wtn I;lw.-k nalllnes and
Mnking can be ver: LU enough to sink, L thei

K can be verified by your Faglish reports of Iﬁeir loss.”” that their

“Then it must, hay
for their logs."" have been another of your submarincs thut is reaponsible
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“Im ible, I tell you mine is Lhe only submarine that has lien

-ﬁntrolll::lg this part of Lhe const for the past forluight. You are wrong,,
Jerr Loe.""

CHAPTER VI, :

Saved From the Sea.
- ELSON LEE knilted his brows puzzledly, and glanced keenly at his
companion. e knew full well that Franz Muller was telling tie
truth, and after o momentary hesitation he related to the young

German the full story of the strange case that had taken bim aboard the
8s. Carolina ns a common deck-hand.

““ No, they were not sunk by German submarines,”* declared the licutenant
convincingly, when Lhe detective had finished. “‘ I can assure you on that

int, Herr Lee. Had it been so their Joss would have Leen claimed by us.
No, no; they must have siruck mines and foundered, or clse there was, [oul
piny as is the suspicion of the gentleman whom you are working for.”

Nelson Lee gave o shrug of his éhoulders. Ho was surprised. slmost
astounded by Muller's vehement demial of Lhe fact that the Orvis veescls
had been sunk by cither his or other German submarincs. For the sccond
time that day his theories had been turned upside down. Firstly, by tho
appearnuce of the submarino that had sunk Lhe Carolina. This he had
considersl put Mr. Ventall’s suspicions out of all reckoning.

Ma\lllld now that opinion was quashed by what he had just heard from Franz
uller. .
Nelson Lee realised that he had come to o loose end—that he would have

to go back Lo where he had started, and commence all over again.

And he would have no more definite foundation than that which he had
had in the first place. It promised to prove to Le one of the most diflicult
cnses which he had ever undertaken—meroly for the fact that there was not
the mmerest clue or definite suspicion Lo go on. :

In fact, as Nipper had snid, it would probably be a ““ wild goose chase."

%3(1 the thought of Nipper brought another subject into the deleclives
mind.

“Ihe bonts from the Caroliua,’” he asked, looking up cagerly, “ did they
get away eafely, Muller?” )
~ “*Yes; I have no doubt they are nlmost in sight of land by now,” replicd
the young licutenant. ““1 am not like some of my compatriots,” ho added,
a triflo itterly. ‘“ My ideas of warfare, Mr. Lee, are, I hope, honourable
ones. I am not what you call & ‘ pirate,” or o ‘ murderer.” '

“1 know that only too well, Muller,” said Nelson Lee sincerely, *‘elee I
shoulkl not Le here now. I owe you a deep debt of gratitude for the way in
which you have lreated me, ans somo day perhaps, when this war is over,
we may meet again, and—"'

Tho detective's sentence remained unfinished. There came a knack on the
door of the Liny cabin, and a petty-officer appeared in the aperture.

“ Herr Licutenant, we have gighled a trawler about three miles to star-
board,” lie said in German. *‘ Do you wish us Lo rise and signal hee:”’

“There are no other boats in sight—no Brilish destroyers?™ queslioned
Muller sharply. “ You aro sure of that?"”

 Quite, Ilerr Liculenant.”

“Yery well, Tell Bawmer to rise to the surface.”
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The peltv-officer saluted again and "disappeared, and Franz Muller turncd

to Nelwon Lee. . ] ] .
s Well, Ierr Lee, T am afraid we must part,” he said quictly. ** It is not
eufe, nor convenicut, for many reasons, that youw should remain aboard hero

any longer than is etriclly necessary. L wi have you placed aboard the
trawler. That is all that I can do.”

“ It ix all that X desire, aud I am more than grateful to yon, Muller.”
replicd the detective sincercly. ** You bave treated me with every kindncss
and consideration. and I sha’'n’t forget it. I hope and trust that when
this terrible war is over wo shall meet agniu under more pleasant circwm-
stances and be able o remew our l‘ricndE;p.” .

As he epoke he extended bis hand, and Fronz Muller scized it with »
halt-glad, half~sad smile, and shook it warmly.

** 1 hope the same, Herr Lee,”” he snid, & triflo huskily. ““ But I fcar that
next meetiug of ours is a loug way off. Probably it will uever come at all.”

A second later the ratile avd shrill of screws and levers announced the
!;n:: :’:::ltl ;h: pz:l;gmnnc had reached the surface, nud that the conniug-tower

Licutenant Muller led the way out and up the steep iron ladder. and
Nelson Lee heaved a sigh of relief as ho slepped out on to the plated
dcgk into the fresh air and the light of the waning afternoon.
casl, whero, at o distance of 3 sowple of milce, Iy & dhugey, browmsniled
lis::')i"g' trawler, beating up against the wind. °y ¢ divgey, brown-sailed
_Obvious sigus of dismay wera visible on deck
.ls-;lgeh:ulll l‘llnh? lean, gre,vd form of the submarine spcc:ﬁn;'h(:.ofrﬁ?;n :ll:c::bo::g

0 it : M ) ’
collapuib ]: c;]l!l E:&r‘cl'_aw as the German flug ‘was run wp to the peak of the

They made a clumsy endeavour to flin i :
::;l‘:.e ;;. :t'_a:la_futilf] prgcecdinf, for the Ep‘:;flr ;l]‘"illt;"se:br:nn;]rill;kewg; e‘:ﬁ,hfn

e icirs,  Hand over hand the distance betw I
until, when only a ; . cen the two decreased,
rni"eﬁ] his nmg?n nln:l:::e h’j ‘lfia];‘ llllup(-lsred )Mdg separated them, Licutenant Muller

* Ileave-to! We don’t mean vou any h 1
There w ean 3 5 barm!” he shouted.
doubted l.h:s ;dnll_opl]cntaﬁ] silence, as though those aboard the irawler
e '3 aith of the words, and then a burly, black-beard
a "'I:R'?dt adu,d leaned across the bulwarks, his bollowed l:lcnés i?:» ]lcl: ﬁennﬁ“
hat d’vou want, y in’ : sy felS mouth:
met yer sort afore, an')lm:lol:ll‘.:,mt]:-::lst G.crmal:‘llv\a,nmta: he bellowed. ““I've
Uro:}}lnought?” : you. Wot's the gamc? Tako us fer a
*“ Heave-to! I tell v : " o
e commandes theoeg o msa el 43 Jarm,” reterated the
bm\'\'fﬁl;l Brl".'ﬁll vessel hiere ang I want )E:mp t:“t':ko‘hlih]:“e l? rcl;;lgce from a

' an j - . on board.”
the trasler mﬁ:'ﬂ“!. and endc}ltl}‘ slill somewhat euspicious, the ski
ber main.s g the tiller over again, and the lil,tlo f per of

Frans ;‘l:ﬁ‘l::r ;qa]tnng idly in the wind. _eraft came lo with

g oit mo Llime i i : .
In getting the affair over. With lightning

(uickness one of the collansi

| lapsible boats w hi

vns produced and | ta with which the submari ras fi
and picked up theput éﬁﬁ:her, and a couple of the German s:ili:::-‘:; :t:;;;:iloi::

nee agrain | i
warmly, gam the licutenant turned to Nelson Lee, and the two shook hand
. ands

- ur nexl meeling.”

> war s over—) . "'g'-

Aud with o fin; Y 1L be soon,’” said the deteclive warmle
Jl

fiual word
apeedily rowed ac of farewell ke st ped |
creas Lo Lhe waiting tl‘nwle:.ep' he a;!l:litlgpetl!l ?‘a\lr’:::édntnld Lo
he two
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Cerman snilora with sullen scowl, and the delective with a keen look of
curiosily.

“You're English, T suppose?”’ he grunled shortly. * Thoro ain’t nn
wnderhand trick in (his, mi; there?™ )

“ You may assure yourself on that point, skipper.” repiicd Nelson
hie slepped aboard. " I am ns Enfgliﬂ;hl as you m|-<! as I w!'llbprovo lo wl::ci."n:
fow moments. IHalln, what's the maller now?"” .

A warning shoul had come ringing across Lhe waler from the submariye
and the two men in the collapsilile boat Lent 1o their oars with a will, '

Sailora were rumming cxciledly up and down the deck of the submarine

and beckening frantically to their companions, whilst others hurrredly
unshipped the collapeible lingstafl.

“What the dickems is the matter wilh them?” muttered Nelson L:g
puzzledly to himself. * They scem alarmed about something. I can’t sco
anything wrong.” . . '

“Ay, but I can!"’ suddenly cried the ekipper of the trawler excitedly.
o Ll:mlic—look. over there lo the North. Go it, you daisy, give the varmits
gocka'"’

Nelson Lee spun round, following the direction of the man's stumpy finger.
There was ama!l wonder for the alarm aboard Lhe German submarine. Not
three miles away, ploughing through the waler towards them was a Brilish
deatroyer, dense clouds of black sinoke billowing from her funnels, feathers
of white foam hissing up from her prow.

IL was & stirring sight, and Nelson Lee caught his Lreath sharply. He
would have given ull he possessed Lo have seen the German submarine aent
lo her last account, but, for the fact that Franz Muller was aboard—and
Franz Muller had befriended him.

The men in the collapsible boat pulled like madmen. Yt was indeed a
race -lngninst- time, and a cheer of excitement went up from those aboard tho
trawler.

Even as the collapsible surged alongsido the submarine and the two
sailors sprang out, dragging the light craft after them, a gun barked from
the destrover and a shelf came screcaming across the sea and sent up a great
column of foam thirly yardse {rom the submersible.

Like rabbits into their holex the German sailors dived into the open
conning-tower. Licutenant Muller was the last to go. Cool as a_encumber
Jie turned and waved a hand in the direction of Nelson Lee, and the next
iustani the conning-tower closed upon him.

Crash! - :

Another ahell from the destroyer came moaning across the waste of walera
and burst just in front of the submarine, even a3 the vessel dived like o scal
and vanished from view.

‘The destroyer had no time to waste in exchanging views with the trawler.
Hand over fist she came bowling up, surged past in a smother of foam and
headed on in the direction she surmised the submarine o have taken, and
in next to mo time she was a mere spot on the horizon.

“ The beggars have got away ! grunted the skipper of the trawler. “' ’It’s
just like trying to catch cels wilh your bare‘ hands. And now, my man,” he
went on, turning brusquely to Nelson Lee, “ wot might you have been Aoing
abeard that ’‘ere submarine?”

“I'm a survivor from the ss. Carolina, which she sent to the bottom o
matler of six or seven hours ago.’” explained the deteclive. “The other
members of the crew got off in the ship’s boals, bul I was left behind and
picked up by the submarine.” . .

"The skipper 6lill looked somewhat suspicious, but Nelson Lee soon put his
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b «t. TIe had taken the precantion to remove hiz papers frem
:I;“::lolﬁwr:_l J.‘E:. which he had discarded, and the production of ll!tz certilicato
«« deck-hand aboard the Carolina was enongh to convince the man,

« And T wantl lo be put nehore as soon as possible, captain,”” he finished.
« 11 is abeolutely cssentinl that I shonld be.'

‘The skipper of the {rawler gave a short laugh.

- pagentinl or not,”* he grunied. ““‘You won't be able ta put foot on dry
land for anothier couple o' days at least.”

exclamation of dismay. Twe days—iwo wlho'o

Nelson Leo gave a s]mrB 2 A
days before ke would be able to put his fears at. rest as to whether Nipper

wns safe or not. . i
* Surely vou can manage it beforo then?”” he nsked anxiously. ‘ Come,

Irkippor, it’s worth twenty pounds to you if you eéct me ashore within twelve

hours,”’
“lie masler of the trawler opcned his cyes and atared curiously at tho

olhers. _

* Twenty pounds!’ he echoed. “* Where's & man like you—an ordinary
deck-hand—goin’ to get old of twenty quid I'd like to kuow?”’

Nelson Lee %:u-o a wry grimace. He had not desired to give his real
idontity away, but now he saw thati it would have to be done.

*“1 am not an ordinary deck-hand, if you would have the {ruth.” he eaid
quictly. *‘ My name is Nelson Lee. I was aboard the Carolina on business.”

‘The skipper looked more astonished than ever.

" What, Nelson Lee—Necleon Lee, the famous delective?”’ he gasped.
‘““ ‘Kre, I say, "oo0 ?'er geiting at?”

Nelson Lec smiled quietI‘; as he produced the packet of papers which lo
had risked his life to save from: tho sinking Carolina, and which conclusively
proved the truth of what he said, including as it did various passes from
¥eotland Yard, which had in the past enabled him to do things which other-
wi‘nln‘eh he l.:ould not have donc. -

¢ skipper's face was a wtudy as he glanced through them.

““Well, I'm blowed!”” he muttered at.g last. *¢ Thisgis a fair knockont!
I'm glad to meet you, Mr. Lee. I've hoften ‘card of you in the past, but
l::]on\;c;rtlsa;ll ei;:;'e' Jleasure of meeting you afore. Awd, by gum, it’s a rummy
" And now will you put me ashore within t o'
delective ag he grasped t]I)m man's horny palnﬂ welve hours?™ asked the

Tl;i 3'“".';“ 8 n_-{:Fgc;Ie h;s shoulders helplessly.

It can ssibly oue, sir,”” he said stoatly., *
elraight wot ﬁold you just now. I sha’n’t be able {o lanElt y‘::sf:rbﬂl;gls{
twa days—not evenif you was to offer me fifty times twenty pounds.”

:l‘lie tdtlzltec:tm:’:«Jhi‘att:elclroppm:'l,. and he bit his lips in dismay, .

_ 2 tell you what I will do, though, sir.”” went i
:‘I;‘;::'l‘ Tlll'lrl,"‘:.:h:lght talboat inwm:‘d.bound I'n sig?m:h%r?k;ll;lzlel;):{ ;3::
able as [ c:u; v\"hile yglﬁm uﬁt]l: g:”'?nd ' any case I'll make you ag comfort-

Nelson Lee realised th ) .
l||l.:El illi)gvitable. an::?:tm Lha:ﬁé}:eﬁ :::: ;ol;cb:'n oootlsnfn igr;] (in?:]:lta?nis::ubn{i\?l "

Z co i . '
sinking 6::01‘}:&?;'1' fl'. hﬁ :}ondcred_?. Ilad he got mfely away from tll?g
'°A'““ ¢ shore? 50, had Lhe ship’s boats been picked up, or managed

gain he knew that even if Nij
of his life as {0 wl come L ere safe he would be worried
0 what had Leconie of the detective himself, especinll_:.' wl?::ltf

he discav
lil‘cbonts,eml that he was not amongel those who bhad been saved in the
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CHAPTER VIL.
Nelson Lee's Resolee.
KIPPER RAWLINS, of lhe Lrawler Nancy Lee, oul of Mazehy, was aa

good as his word. He did everything he could to enhance the delec-
tive's comfort abonrd the grimy little trawler. :

There were two bunks in his cabin, and one was immediately placed at
Nelson Lee's disposal,

The following two days were the longest that (he detective had ever
expericneed in all his life. Every minute scemed an hour, every hour n
day. Time hung heavily on his hands, for he had nothing to do save rit
nnd amoke and scan the waste of waters on all sides in scarch of a apeedicr
inward-bound vessel to which he might be transferred.

True, he had plenty of time for thought, and hour after hour he would
wit pondering over the strango case of the sunken Orvis boats. There was
no doubt about it, John Ventall’s suspicions were justifiable. There was
something mysterious aboul the whole affair, and Nelson Lee meant to get
to the Lottom, even thongh now he would have to start all over from (he
Leginning again, -

His onc line of deduction had nplmrontly foiled. The sinking of tho
Carolina by the German submarine had at the time convinced him that
everylhing .was in order and that he was on a wild-goose chase. Thero
was noe question of foul play there.

In fact, he had quite decided to throw the whole ease wp. and report
to Mr. John Ventall that his suspicions were unfounded. until his amazing
interview with Licutenant Franz Muller, the commander of the German
submarine, and the latter's candid admission that the Carolina was Lhe’
only Orvis Line boat thal had been sunk by his, or any other of his fellow-
submarines. : .

That left cleven of the Orvis vessels unaccounted for. It was preposterous
that they could all have struck mines. Besides, the crew oF several of
them had declared with conviction that the boats had been torpedocd—
some of them even went so far as Lo swear that they had caught sight oi
the submarine.

Nelson Lee lind to confess himself utlerly at o loss, though he was grimly
determined to hang on Lo the case until he had comc to some definite
conclusion. He had never yet taken up a case without having brought it
to a conclusion of some kind, and he did not mean to break his record.

1f the Orvis boats were all sunk by German agency, he would assure him-
sclf on that point. If it was otherwise, if it was as John Ventall suspecicd,
that the boats were being deliberately scuttled by Samuel Mellors's hire-
lings for the sake of the insurance money—well, he would assure himself
of that point. L. .

And not until he had done cither of the two would he relinquish his
endcavours.

CHAPTER VIIL
Given Up For Dead.

EVER had Nelson Lee been so glad Lo sec the shores of Brilain as when,

N true to the space of Lime Captain Rawlins had mentioned, the Nancy

Lee sighted land, and a few hours later hovo through into the liny
harbour at Hazeby.

A bluff, hearty farewell to Caplain Rawlins, and a promise to communicuto
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‘vith nim, and with ail possible epeed the detcc_tivc made his way to l‘ho

uilwoy-stapion. i sust on the verge of
> was i k's way. A train for London was jus {

shﬂ;-in}nan:::l 111:: hgui OIJ;L? just time emough to purchase o tlckct-il annt!:th

n lmpor'l‘rom the bookstall, and take his eeat cre it rumbled forth on its

T : lean-faced man in
ver have dreamod tbat the unshavenm, lean-fa

:.hgt-u‘:.'-ﬁe.wﬂﬁ'.g :nilors' trousers and gucrnsey was Neleon Lee, the world-

famous detective, the man whose name was known in cvery conlincnt and

il ho globe practically. . . ]
”'r'r'édsﬂ:'slii"“ﬁ‘?.miauy to h¥msell‘ as lo caught a glimpse of hie reflectivn

in the window- , and then cagerly opemed the paper he had purchascd.
]"'l!h: t:‘ullllln:; E?lllﬁtc Caroling w(;‘:. cfl' course, two days’ old, and he knew

better than to seck for mention of it on the front page.
l[:lr)hn::mlly he opened out the paper and rav his eyes down the columne,

and, ag he did so, o sharp exclamation burst from his lips.

“ NO TRACE OF NELSON LEE,

# Presumed that the famous detective met his death in the sinking
of the Carolina. All other members of the crew saved.

For several loug minules he stood elaring in dismay unlil the Dblack
{ype danced before his cyes.

Ilis presence aboard the Carolina had been made known. and he had
heen given up for lost. Who could have informed the Prees that he had
been a member of the crew of the ill-fated vessel? There were only two
]K‘I'Sl;:ls who conld bave done it. The one was Jobhn Ventall, and the other
was Nipper.

Aunoyance and worry slruggled for supremacy in Neleon ILee’s mind—
warry, for he knew the troubled state of mind his young assistant would
be in over his presumed death: annoyance that his movements had bLeen
made public for the delectation of such pecople as Samuel Mellors, who,
were he F_nill}' of any underhand work in connection with the sinking of
thf- Carelina, would naturally be put upon his guard as to any future
sctions,

Tho detective crumpled the paper up into a ball and leaned back with
furrowed brows. Had he ounly scen the paper earlier he would have sent
Nipper a wire, informing him of his safety. But it wes too late now. He
would reach Gray's Inn Road just as quicil himself.

Nelson Lee ha nl_readz made up his ming how to act under the circum-
elances. For the time being, at any rate, his safety and his return to
Londen must be kept a dc’nfl secret between Nipper, Jobn Ventall, and, of
;‘::::fc'.wllilll;: ;one:,lhlg_:sl]llmall‘llle lnnd!m}ly.- Beyond them the knowledge -

_ spread lest it should impair the ultimat i
baPlnng case IIF had taken in hand. . ¢ uitimate succc.f,sl'ul issue of the
t was advisable that Samuel Mellors should remain in iguorance of

th o
hi:en I:ci:th}hal he had survived the death that the newspapers had credited

It was a greal relief {o

was apparent from the I‘act.ulo detective to know that Nipper was safe, ns

e fact that the papers announced that all th
d"-“ll‘(:io(:'ml?lt?[ hhe (.,nr'c, lina had been l::wcd save himself, ¢ members
detoctive (o l‘:i“l:gﬁnr;‘rlhhopcl he hasn’t taken it; to Leart,” mused (ho
cal, and that mewspaper ought 1o know that I've as many lives as a

al, a I . reporta aren't to be depen s’
first Lime I've turned up almost in time to \\»'ilm'.-m_!u;n;l ct‘)lw::l}?::l'erﬁ.'}-sn b the



THE GREAT SUBMARINE MYSTERY ol

‘A" couplo of hours later the train rolled into its London termini, and
within a couEIe of minutea Nelson Lee was Lowling along in a taxi in the
direction of Gray's Inu Rond.

He did not wish for an ostentalious arrival, that might lead to bis

recognition by any bright newspaper man, or any casual acquaintance, so

he dismissed the eab at Holborn e¢nd of Ahe rond and walked briskly up to
his chambers.

His key-chnin and bunch of keys was still intact, aud after a quick glance

round to sco Lhat Lhe const was clear, he uickly unlocked the door and
ult!l!.)pcd into the hall.

rom below came the odour of cooking, and the shuffling footsteps of Mra.
Jones; but there was silence above. _
On tiptoe the deloclive stole cauntiously up the stairz. and halted for a

second outside the door of his consulting-roomn. Then, wilh stendy fingers,
he turned the handle and pushed it noisclessly open.

From (he doad silonce onc would bhave thought that the room was un. .

occupitd ; bul it was nol so.

A greot lump rose up into Nelson Lec’s thront. and a slrong mist before

]tnli's oyes, al the sight that met his gaze as he peered around the jamb of
¢ doot,

Seated before the oak table, in the chair that he himself was wont to
occupy, was Lhe beul form of Nippor. The lad’s shoulders were bowed, hia
face buried in his outapread arms, and before him, luid out reverently on
the cloth, were the pair of old aud worn red plush stippers he had so often
placed before the fire to warm for the return of his guardion and

uv’nor.”

¢lson Lee's strong lips quivered ominously. Even as he watched (he
boy’s bowed shoulders heaved, and a sound that was uamistakably a dry,
cheking sob came faintly to his cars. \

‘“Dear old guv'nor! It can’t be true—it can’t Le true. I won’t believe
it! I don’t want to belicve it!"

It was more than Nelson Lee could stand. The lad's anguish and grief
touched him to the heart, and with a swift movement he dashed the mist
away from before his eyes and strode noisily into the room.

“Well, Nipper. here we are again, my boy! Turned up again like a
bad pcony, you see!”

Nipper was out of his chair like a shot of a gun. Yild-eyed and white-
faced and trembling he stood staring at the detective, and then, with a wild
ell of relief and delight, he sprang forward and positively hugged Nelson
¢ in his joy. o

“ Guv'nor—guv'nor, it’s really you! T knew you'd come back! I kpew
you weren't dead ! he cried huskily. “I've been worried out of my life.
Vhy didn‘t you let me know? Where have you been? How did you escape
from the Carolinva? Where—"" .

“ Whon—whoa! One question at a time, Nipper.” said the dotective.
laughing somnewhat shakily in an attempt to disguise his own emotion nt
sight of his young assistant’s delighted relief. ‘"I couldn’t lot you know
before. I only set foot on shore a few hours ago, and the boat which I was
nboard was not fitted with wireless. Wait a minute; let me get these

lhin.ga' off nnd make myself comfortable. By Jove, it's good to be back
again !’

Five minutes later the delective was comfortably ensconced in Dhix

favourite armechair, clad in his favourite dressing-gown, and smokivg his
favourite ninwv. .
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sing that lie was unobserved, Nipper snatched
the e of red plush Wlippers from the table and passed them over. Nelson
1~ toe k them without a word, though there wus n twinkle in his eye.

* fla~ anybody called?” he asked, a2 he lil up.

 Caltedd* Hnw nnybody celled!” grunted Nipper savagely. ‘‘ Oh, no—
only about five huudred people from every newspaper in London, from
veotland Yard, and cvery purt of London, including some cold-blooded,
rcoundrel of nu undertaker, who in Lhe case of your body
Letiyg 1ccovered offered to give you a gorgeous free funeral for the good
advertisement it would give bim! Lle went downstairs witbout touching o
eingle step. I kept hiyv iat in remembrance of him.”

And Nipper pointed to a muchly battered top-hat that depended from
the gasolicr in the centre of the room,

Nelson Lee luughed bheartily, and then, without further delay, concigely
1elated exactly what had happened to bim sinee the sinking of the Carolina.

Nipper sat listening with wide-open eyes, and Lhey opened even wider when
the tllt-lq'l:li\'o told of the conversation bhe had had with Fravz Muller, tho
commandér of the German submarine,

“ Well, I'll be blowed! That's a fair knock-out, guv'nor!” gasped ihe
Ind, when the detective had finished. ' What do.you make of it? I'm
ubsolutely sturiped. I felt pretty certain that Mr. Ventall was all at sea
with hia suspicions, cepecinlly when that German submarine popped up and
blew o hole in the Carolina. It scemed obvious that that was how all the
()Irnls Imn:s_ went down. Do you l.llinkltlmt conlllmnnder fellow, Muller, or
whalever his name is, was giving you the straight goods when y
that hix lot had enly sunk tﬁc ong l);ont?'-’- : g e he told you

Nelron Lee nodded briefly. :

"1'm certain of it,” he eaid decisively. * There would be no reason for
him to have lied on the point. Yer, you ean depend upon it, if the Germans
had sunk all dhose boata they woufdn’t go out of their way to disclaim
having done s0.” )

Nipper rubbed hie chin purzledly.

“ Well, if they didn’t sink "em, who the dickens did?"* Tie grunted. “‘And

how were (hey sunk?”
:' 'l-'lmt'n just what we’re got Lo find out.”
You don’t think that they ol struck minves, then?"

"It scems hardly possible. No, I don’t mind admitti
\ . R g tiing '
.::::;.I::I:clty at lcims for tlm’ present.  But tliere’s one thing T am ceEtaill'rn:bgul;‘
Capolinar W that there's some foul play somewhere. The faet that the
--;nin--icll'c:-l- was legitimately sunk by a German submarine was a mere
e .u;c.-—.m unfortunate one, perhaps. But even had we not fallen in
¢ ierman craft the Carolina would have gone down just the same.””

“Gone d s "» . .

clvlm-li\':v t-l-t“h';nl]:l'l‘:;rl:'fhe aame ! And Nlppcr starled off, but the
“We'l drep the subi

hungyy, : ubjeet for ihe moment,” he «aid quiet R &
&Y. Wt run down to Mrs. Jonea and inform her httlefyl that IIn::

il i the )
Mantinl ﬂ|=|m?i.:‘:.0[ the living and that 1 have returned with a very sub-

Somen hal shroriulrl_\'. and ho

nnjmclvn! old

“And, by ¢ . . .
and tel] Iagn ||hl:.1:,“}y + You might aleo get on o the ‘phone to John Ventall
Mesent that 1 v " -'tl;n Nol in any immediate need of a coffin and for tl
ans the fact that T wn still alive kept dark. Also ns‘l)trhi:::

wol to call here, 'Po) hi
Ao e. ¥m (ha i i
I will tanmumcate with him int:: ll‘:::t;l:::':ilj Iflc::'e ';!w ase I hand and that
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CHAPTER IX

Submarine No. Fi4a
ELSON LEE did not leave his rooms all that day or the next. For

hour aftor hour he sat before the fire in his dressing-gown, smoking

pipe ofter pipe, and scarcely speaking a word to Nipper or to his
‘landlady. )

Ile was the first one to admit that this case that John Ventall hnd put
into his hands on behall of Roydds’ Exchange, was utterly baflling hum,
for the time being.

In his own mind Chere was a certainty which grew stronger and stronger,
that the boats of the Orvis Line had ‘been deliberately sunk. There was
some underhand work going on somewhere,

and Samucl Mellors was at the
bottom of it.
Theory after theory he formulated nnd as rapidly dismissed.
Oun the morning of the second day he received o frantic wire from Jobn
Ventall informing him that the s.s. Severn, another of the Orvis hoats, had

gone down off the Nore—presumably having cither struck a mine or Leen
torpedoed.

« Nelson Lee’s jaw set firmly as he read the wire through.

" By Jove, it's about time I did something!" he muttered grimly to him-
self. ' Ventall will be thinking that I'm all hot air and no do. And I'm
abasolutely at o loose end. Nipper, just run out and get me a paper.” -

Nipper was getting quite worried about his guardian. It was the first
time lic had cever known the detective Lo be so utterly at loss and so long in
bringing to a successful conclusion any case that he took in hand.

The  Eveniug News ™ which he brought in contained brief details of
of the sinking of the s.s. Severn, According to the captnin’s version a
couple of hours after they had left the mouth of the Thames n sudden ex-
plosion had occurred on board the vessel, and she had sunk in half an
hour, Whether she had struck a mine or had been torpedoed by a sub.
marive he could not tell.

And the paper commented meaningly upon tho strange sequence of mis-
fortunes that had befallen tho vessels of the Orvis Line. It scemed that
even public suspicions had been awakened,

‘T'he sinkivg of every vessel had been attended by an explosion—and
Nelson Lee had been assured by John Ventall that not a single ounce of
anything explosive had formed a part of the cargo of any ouc of the sunken
hoats.

This altogether quashed the squosition that tho vesscls were delibor-
ately Llown up by somecone on board,

. The newspaper even openly stated: . i i

““ It would Em interesting to kKnow what business it was which took Mr.
Nelson Lee on board the s.s. Carolina, the sinking of which was atlended
by his own loss. But amall hopes are held of the recovery of his body.”

Nelson Lee made a wry grimace. It was not a pleasant experience to
read of his own alleged death in the paper,

Idly his. gaze wandered down the page, and thon came to a sudden stop
on a certain. paragraph, and his eye lit up with keen interest.

VYON TIRPITZ'S LATEST RUSE.
German Submarines Disguised as British and beariug
OFFICIAL BRITISH NUMBERS.

“ A remarkablle inslance of German cunning and treachery hos to come
to light with the story of Captain Jamos Wright of the ss. Orlando, which



-

% THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

ived safely at Tilbury this morning. The cuptain reporls that at six®
Ill-:\“:ﬁtlhiu ‘mﬁrning, wll(.?n thirty miles south of the Nore, a large sub-
marine rose to the surface within three hundred yards of the slni::: All
fears und doubts were et nt rest ot sight of the number—F 14a, which is
that «f one of the latest Brilish submersibles Inunched.

*“I'o the captain’s amazement the enbmersible opened fire on the Orlando.
Ihree shells were fired, all of which happily missed their pmrk, and thcn
for some unkpown reason the submarive submerged again and "was vo
longer soen. . ) .

"It in & known fact that the British craft F la is at present operating
in (he Dardanclles, and the only conclusion that one can draw is that the
-submarine wax a hostile ono deliberately sniling under false guise and
colours in order to attain a cértain degree of safety, whilst performing its
uclarioun work off the British const. L

*““I'he number was plainly seen Ly the captain and most of the members
«f his crew and there is no question of doubt as to the accuracy of the
rtatements macde, Captlain Wright declares that the submarine was un-
sialakubly of a Britieh type, which leads one to conclude that it wag
spevially ¢onstructed lor the perpetralion of further fonl atrocities.”

Nelon Lee's brow furrowed puzzledly as he scammed {he paragraph,
and then turned back and read it through again. It set n strange train
of thought runving through his mind. Imstinetively he brought the pecunliar
meident to bear ju connection with (he mysterious sinkings of the vessels
of the Orvis Line!

Had this impostor of a submarine anything to do with the ense that
Jdulim Ventall had put into his hands? Could this submariue have been
responsible for the einking of the many craft that sailed under the colours
of Samuel Mellore?

It was probable, and yet, no, it was impossible. -

* Muller would have been bound to know,”” mueed the detective to him-
self, "and I am certain that he would not have hesitated to have told me
the truth. The fact that a German submarine was scouring the North Sea
m the guise of a British vessel and bearing a British number would olb-
viously be known to the commanders of every other German ship. Other-
wive there would bLe the danger of their sinking their fellow countrymen,
And i 1 take that line of deduction it points to the fact that the sub.
arime was not a German one, which seems absurd on the face of jt.””

Nelson Lee carefully filled his pipe, put a match to it and leaned back jn
hia chair with the paper on his knees. For the first time since his previous
conclusions llacl_b-eon shatlered by the incident comnected with tﬁe sink-
ng of the Carolina by a German submnarine, he began to see a glimmer cf
tight before him.

He had, indeed, struck a mew train of thonght, and the more he turned
the matler over in his mind the more convinced he became that he had hit
::.u_ml tiﬂ.lll("llllllg valuable at last—something worth following up, and
cu-'ﬁ&'a..ﬁf’"'d prove more remunerative than his il-fated trip upon the ss.

" By jingo, T believe T've hit upon it!” he muttered al i

' almost e
“:'l‘""; his breath. ** [ helieve I've p;ot, upon the right line at c‘Itaa::t‘c!mte.:’H:’:l’
fmp rloll:?lcll.nq the wildest, most improbn!:le theory that I've ever evolved.
ont Lo .lu.- “'l'l‘o °':‘cl*;¢:'|ﬁ0 :mg yeb no r‘J)osmbl_c in another. 1If it should turn
ﬂ.-(;-'; gi},c“ him eredit rg:_'.._ ,~amuel Mellor is a cleverer scoundrel than I've
10 Lamons deteclive's every . . Cys
that he w: A y nerve wam athrill,  Tle honestly believed
Was on the right soent ay last, and Nipper looked on cuj;'iou_aly a8
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Nelsor Lee rose from his chair and paced moodily up and down the room
puftivg at his pipe until it glowed like a furnice, and the denso clouda of
xmoke threatened to choke the two of them,

But Nipser knew better than to interfere or to make any comment. He
knew thoh :itecti\'c’a evcrjh'nta'ood, Ill}d }hcrerore he divined that at 1ast his
uv'nor had come somewhat ncar fathoming the myster inki
81 the boats of the Orvis Line. i yetory of the sinking

For a good half hour the detective continned his resiricted perambula-

tion, sl:c:lppi_ng only every half hour or so to replenish his pipe, and then
at last deviated across to the telephono that stood upon a bracket in one
corner of the room,

“ City, 66345.” -

Nipper pricked up his eare. The number given wae that of John Ven-
tall’s private office at Lloydds' Exchange.

Sharply a reply came ringinf across the wires, and Nelson Lee knew
that it was the voice of the man he wished to apeak to.

*“ Nelson Lee speaking,’”” he eaid briskly. '* When does the next Orvis
Lire boat sail, Mr. Ventall?” . '

““Ah, T was begiuning to wonder whether you really were alive, Mr.
Ice! Wait a moment, I'll give you the information you require—— The
#x. Mary IHope sails frem Janis Wharf to-morrow cvening with the tide,
and she’s insured up to the hilt. Mr. Lee, for Ilcaven's sake, are you
getting anywhere near the bottom of this business? - We can’t stand it
rzuch longer——"’

* I believe that I am on the right scent at last, Mr. Ventall.” replied
the detcctive calmly. ““ That is all I can say at present, but in the mean-
1ime, do you know if Samuel Melldrs is in town at present?” :

*“*Yes, i;e's at his London office now. I saw him in the Exc'hange only a
few moments ago. The confounded scoundrel, I'm certain he’s at tho
bottom of all this. For two ping I'd accure him to his face, and—"" -

'"* Don’t do that,”” cut in Nelson Lee sharply.  Leave everything to me,
Mr. Ventall, and I can promise you within a couple of days that I'll either
solve this mystery or chuck up the case for g and all. Good-bye!”

With an air og finality the detective replaced the receiver om ils hook
and returned to his chair, '

-Ni per could contain his curiosity no Jonger.

“Well, guv'nor, what have you discovered?” he asked ecagerly. ™ Do
you really mean what you said just now? Do you really mean that you've
found o clue at last?”’ . - .

' Yes, my boy, I think I have,” replied the detective. “ It's a prett
vague one, and I'm not going to detail it to you until I've made myse f
more certain on several little points.” .

Nirf r’s face fell.

“ That meang—-"" .

It means some work for you,” cut in Nelson Lee equably.

The lad gave a wild halloo of delight. The enforced inactivity of the
last two days had not been at all to his liking, and he was only too anxious
to get into harness again. . i o

““I want you to do a bit of shadowing,” went on the detective, scribbling
romething on a writing pad. ‘' This is the husiness address ol Samuel
Mecllore—36a, Robins Court; it's just at the back of Roydd's Exchange. I
want you lo wait wntil Mellors leaves this evening, and follow him to
vherever lie goes. You can’t mistake tho man—he’s ag fat as a pig, red-
faced, black, walrus-like moustache, and generally wears an old-l‘asluom:d
top-hat, and a gold walch-chain, like one of his own ship’s cﬂblos. You'd
better got into onc of your old suits and slip along at ouce.™
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 flug what am 1 1o do when 1 have followed him, snd—""

 1'ae wour own diseretion,” remarked Nelnon lae concisely. i 'If things
tnry out’ wa 1 hope and expecl, you will wend me 2 (clegram in our code,
h-llmf e where to meet you ]_nddrosa it to yourselfl—you mustu’t forget
went down with the Carolina,” )
m;‘tippr: “km-'lr lln-lu-r thau Lo argue or to ask further questions. Not na
hitle puzeled and at sea, ho scurried off to his bed-room and chnl_lgt:t‘l into
one n’ the many old suits which he kept for what he called his busi-

nes, fow momenls, n cap cocked over onc oye and n

1 back again in a
llnm‘l‘k:-'rl:'?liof wouEld uround his neck. .Nelson Loe gave a nod of approval

wnd pushed a conple of golden coins noross to him. i .
*“ You will pro'lmb)' need those for railwny fares,’” he said meaningly.

1 bolieve that Mellors lives somewhere out in the country, Essex way.
Follow him. nnd keep your cars and eyes well open. I shall act accord-
g ta what you sce and hear, and I shall remnin here until I hear from

you.™
————

CHAPTER X
Nipper Takes a Hand.

IPPER bud (o confess himself utlerly mystified as he left the louso
N and strode down Gray's Inn Road to IHolborn.
“ Well I'm hanged! I wonder what the dickens the guv'nor's

little game is?"* he muttered puzzledly to himself. ‘‘ He might jnet as well
have Jet me know whal the wheeze is. Follow Samucel Mellors; what in tho

name of sense is Lhe use of following Mellors? I thought this was a wild
gonse chase in the first place, and blowed if I don’t think the same now.
‘Ihe Carolina was sunk by a German aubmarine, and it was a German sub-
marine or submarines Lthal bust up all the other Orvis boats. How clse
could they have been sunk?””

But Nipper was futed to aller his views in a very short space of time.
Little did he dream of (he stirring adventures that lay before him, and -
the ﬂurllmg knowledge that he was to glean before nnother day had
II.'IN‘(‘ .

8till racking hix braine in an attempt to scent out the trail thal Nelson
Lee hind hil upon he jumped on to a 'bus and allowed himself to be carried
v ax far ag the Bonk, amusing himself on the way by chipping the con-
ductor and reducing that worthy to a state: of impotent fury which had
reached its height just as the lad slipped off at his destination, and with
a derisive wave of his hand, phinged throngh the traffic ncross to Roydd’s
Exchange.

Robin's Courl was one of those narrow, gloomy thoroughfares so familiar
to ‘Iho City, with austere-looking blecks of oﬂicei reuringg themeclves up on
eithier side. Searcely a gleam of sunshine ever penetrated there.

IL wian junt after three o'clock when Ni
wt ipper reached there and wandor
::"lli'g lo !\lo. 40a, where a fog-begrimed brass plate informed the pnsse‘:l?;
at arge that nll business of the Orvis Line of steamships—managin
director, Samuel Mellors— was transacted within. 81E

Nip
““sd::Ju:Luv:'i::_?n::n old hiand at the gamo of sbadowing without allracting
"““_H.-"orl ol lIor al.ltont.mn. Ho hought a couple oF apples from an old
batdiemler at 'tm'm“ of lhe court, and loungod nogligently against tho

K opposile AGa, apparently dividing his ul.teutigua between Lhe coms
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madities that he had just purchased, and a copy of the * Boys' Neulm *
which he drew from his pocket.

Ile had not Leen there tem minutes when a taxi-caly drew up outvide the
cflices of the Orvis Line, and an unwieldly figure of a man squcezed him-
self out through the docr, tossed the driver a coin and waddled up the alep -,

There was no mistaking Samuel Mellors. Every item of Nelwon lee's
deseription waa correct-—the red face. Lthe black, walrus-like moustachie, tho
old-faghioned top-bat, and the ponderous gold watch-chain that xpannel
hia immeuse expanse of waistcoat.

** So the old Leggar wag out,”” muttered Nipper under his breatlh, * Well,
Nie can’t leave: the office again without my spotting him. I can't say thut
II' like the look of him. He's got swindler and rogue written all over his
nee,”’

Tho taxi drove off again and the lad resigued himself to a further wail.

. e was prepared to wait all night and all the next day should it be
necessary. Four o'clock struck and them the half hour. Doth Nipper's
apples had long since heen consumed and his °* Doys' Realm ™ had n
perused from cover to cover.

Five o’clock, and even as a distant clock chimed forth, the door opporite
swung back on its hinges and the corpulent form of Samuel Mellors waddied
out iuto the street. There was a smilc of unctous satisfaction on his facc
a8 he drew on his gloves and spoke to another man who had followed' him
out—a lean, spare individual in a black frock coat, who waa obvieusly one
of hia directors.

. Every word they spoke came distinclly across the narrow court to whero
Nipper lounged. :

“Well, that’s all settled then, Scarfe.’”” wheezed Samnl Mellors in a fal
voice. ““The tide. turns at three-thirty-five. Instruct Captain Martin that
lie must lift anchor at the earlicst possible moment., Never mind about
the rest of that eargo if it ian’t aboard by then.”

“Vory well, Mr. Mcllors,” replicd the other obsequionsly. "I can
promis‘f you that the Mary Hope shall sail with the tide. Would you like
u taxi?”’

‘““No, I'll walk to the station,” grunted the managing divector of the
Orvis Line. “ [t's omly round the corner and I've got a few moments o
spare.””

And with a curt nod he sel bis stumpy legs to work to propel him down
Ltke court. .

Nipper waited wntil ke had reached tho corner and swung around ta
thie left, when, for the seke of appearances he gave a fnwn. crumpled nyp
his paper and stuffed it into his pocket and then strode briskly after his
(URTry.

! It ‘\{nn an casy matter to keep Samuel Mellors in sight. There was ne
mistaking that brond, squat figure of his, or the peenlinr-shaped top-hat
that he wore.

Hlands ia pockets, Nipper followed somo twenty yards in Lhe rear as
‘Mellors trotted adong up Lembard Street. Twice he stopped to speak to
nequaintances of his, and on cach occasion Nipper glued his face to a shop-
window and took an inordinale interest in Lhe contents.

Near the junclure of Lombard and Graceehurch Streel, Mellors {urned
mto one of those old-fashioned hostels for which the City ia so noted. aml
strolling past Nipper caught a glimpse of him propped up against the
counter noisily conveying a dressed crab to his mouth with one hand,
elutehing a sparkling glass of champagno with the other, and leormF in

¢

what was meant to be an alluring manner at the girl on the other side of
the counter, -
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‘ Groedy , tainly docs himself well,” mutlered Nippor undor

I-" :‘ 'T“ﬂi‘ “!"llll':ﬁ'- III:- ‘(Tc:.o:nl yl:oo.p me wailing aboul here long. l

ll:il’:‘-:-lr's- hopes were realised.  Samuel Mellors glanced at his walch,

I:u‘rru-ldly bolted Lhe romuim} ol‘l hiy crab, lecred again in farewell to the
i d came waddling forth again, -

'"‘l'..::lru::l :ln':m‘:f hix sire hg cerlainly covered the ground al a Egorl pace,

wr had all his work cut out to koop up with him as his quarry

;:::dﬁipn'luud away up Fenchurch Sireet and turned inte tho maiv lino
station,

** Strikes me this ia another wild goose chase,”” grumbled the lad to him-
rolf, ‘' Whal on carth did the guv'nor want to send mlc.to liollow: umlxd
beggor for? Strikes me le's going stroight home to his placo mr s
wherever that may be. I don’t sco that this is going to get us any further
towards solving the mystery as lo how those boats were sunk. _

Nipper w2s somewhat irritated. Shadowing Samucl Mcllors promised
(o be somewhat slow and unproductive work, and he even began to wonder
to himself whether Ne;laon Lee hrasl deliberately sent him out on a wild goose
chnee in order to get him oul of the way. -

But, no, thatl wgs not like Nelson Leo at all. It could be depended upon
that if the famous delective wanted Samuel Mellors shadowed, then there
was some very good reason for it. .

The mnnaéingg-dircclor indulged in another drink at the station-buffet,
wandered ncross and purchased n couple of papors at the bookstall, and
then made his way over. to the ticket-office.

Nipper was on his hecls at once, his oars on the alert.

*I'irsl return Crafthavon,”

Crafthaven. Nipper had heard of the place. though he had never been
there. It was a Liny village stnck down in the midst of the Essex marshes
almost on the bank of the Thamos.

“Quict as o church and as dull as ditch-water.” groaned tho Iad under
his breath, as, wailing till Mellors had got out of carshot, he booked n
third return to the same placo. My hat, I am going to have a lively
time—I don’t think.” .

A glance at the indicalion board showed him that the Crafthaven train
was cven then due Lo slart. o passed throngh the barrier a few yarda
behind Mellors and walched Chat worthy carefully sclect and cater an
cmpty first-cloas smoker,

Nipper took his sent in the carringe behind, and a moment later the train
was rouring away Lthrough the outskirts of London, seemingly sonring over
the very house tops of the miles and miles of aqualid streets that stretched
away on cither side of the lino.

Nipper put his feot up on the opposite seat and gazed moodily out of the
window. Ho felt disappointod and a little bit aonoyed that Nelson Los
had not Laken him more fully into his confidence and given himn nt Jeast
uo:no reason for chasing Samuel Mellors down into Lthe country.

"I wonder what his game is,” he muttered to himself. * Ho thinks he’s .
on the right Lrack, thoro’s no doubt about that, and the guv'nor seldom
'x'??ff.fr N llll;:nlatnkc.u And yel(,l I'm hangod if I can bring myself to believe that
. anylhm it A 1 \ ~ . !
Germans did that rig lt:no:l)g;lv..":h vie sinking of thase bont.s.' I¢ was the

Mile after milo flew benoath the wheels of the » ) i i
:‘?'i?:-ul-’u:“{om;m::]m]": lnllcr it drow up with a griudinog md&;ﬁe:ﬁwg 'o? 'll)(}'n l::?:
Cra t.lm!'m{)oil tJ:;HI);::::Il, out of the wiudow and caught sight of tho namo

The porpoiso-like form of Samuel Mellors came harrying down the plat-
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form past him, and Nipper was on his hecls like a flash, folloving him ont
thvough Lhe station exil.

‘Thero was a motor-car wailing outside, and lo his dism is q
c'mn\l\)'ﬂll‘l:d ti}?to itdnn(l waa d'rivcug off. ' mmay hio quarry

" Well, that's done it,” grumted Nipper disgustedly under his breath.
‘ How the dickens can I keep in touch l\\Irith th?:lzlzncggni-v now, and I wouder
how far out he lives. Might be miles and miles for all I know.”

But he was in luck’s way, Evem as he stond wondering what action to
tnke—whether to inquire his way to Sumuel Mellors house or not—the
stl'l'tIOI:I-mn.stc-l‘ emerged from his office and hailed one of the porters.

Hi, Wilkins, you mlﬁllt— run up to Mr. Mellor’s place with this parcel,
I forgot all about it or I'd have given it to him just now. It won't take
you ten minutes.”
NI[)]"IGI"B movements were clear enough now. Ho wailed till the porter
8

ll.::l‘:l' ]mmbled away- some distance up the road and them followed on
ind.

———

CHAPTER XI.
Nipper Keeps a Close Watch Upon Samuel Mellors.

HE village was left behind, and it soon Lecome pretty obvious where
Samuel Mecllor resided. Flat open country stretched away in front,
and Lhere was only one houso in sight, a Lig grey-stone structure,

ibat stood in its own grounds.

The porter turned through the gales with his parcel. Assuranco was
made doubly sure Ly lho name painted on the posts—Orvis House,

Nipper peered tentalively up the drive. Samuel Mellors himself wae
standing on the brond steps and his car was just rolling away to the Enr c.

Nipper crossed the road, sat himself in the hedgerow and scratched his
chin puzzledly.

“Well, now what’s the next thing to be done, T wonder,”” he muttered
to himself. ‘I wonder what the guv'nor expects me to do, or what he
expects me to find down here.” - :

he detective’s words recurred to him. “ Keep your cars and eyes well

open.’” ‘ ' )
p?‘All very well to say that,” went on the lad. ““Seems to me there’s
a fat lot to hear and sec down here.” :

Still, Nelson Lee’s commands would have to be obeyed. He would have to
find something to seo and hear, and he realised that it was his duty to
keep as clogse a watch upon Samuel Mellors ns ho possibly could. ]

Alrcady darkness was creeping down, and lightse were h-c%n.mmg to apring
up in the big house. For another quarter of am hour Nipper vemained
where he was, becoming - more “and more couvinced that nothing could
possibly come of his visit to Crafthaven, ] .

The mournful hoot of a passing vessel came drifling up from the river a
mile -away, and save for that everything was ns quict as the grave.

At last Nipper rose to his feet, with a little shiver. The night air was
chilly, and it was now quite dark, )

Stealthily he crept across the vond and (hrough the open gates of Orvis
House. The drive was fringed with trees and shrubbery on cach side. and
gerecned by this he made his way up towards the glimmering lights.

There were only two in (he front of the house, and they were on Lhe
recond floor, but there were others round on the east wing. One room
was quite a blaze of light; and with a quick glance around to see that the
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cossl wan clear Nipper darted acrass Whe inlervening space and crouched

dowen beneath the window from which the glare eame.
‘I'he eurtnine were drmwn, but Lhere wan a narrow gap between them, and

weareely daring to breathe Nipper slowly raiscd himself and peered through.

‘Iere was nothing at all startling in the soene that met his goze.

A table wan laid Jor dioner, a table that posilively apurkled with silver-
plate and cut glaws, Samuel Mellors was entrenched in solitary stale al ono
end, wedged into hise (-lmir_ like some lat hog, wilh a capacious se‘r\'lel;to
tucked under his scveral chins. _

He was eating soup noisily, and, belween cach gulp, running through a
bundle of letters thal reposed beside his plate. ]

At his grunting command a wooden-faced buller got Dbusy with
supplementary dishes. . . ..

Nipper suddenly began to realise that he was hungry. His mouth ros:l-woly
walered at Lhe sight of the rich foad that wae pla before Samuel Mellors.

“ By gum, this is a nice sorl of job, T don’t think!" he groaned under
his breath.  * Cramped up liere watching that fal hog tuckiug into his
gzrub, And that’s about all that I shall see, I suppose. Aboutl. the ouly news
that [ aball be able o send the guv'nor will he that old Mcllors mndo o
good meal and went to bed. Mosl suspicious.”

But Nipper was soon to retract his words and alter his views. Afler
galloping noirily through each course, Samuel Mellors suddenly rose to his
feet and pushed back his chair. Hé took a quiok glanco at his watch, and
strode through into the next room, slamming the door behind him.

Nipper saw a light spring up in one of the windows to his lefl, and
dropping down he crept along on hands and knees towards it.

Here the curtaing were not drawn at all, and the window was open at Lho
hotlom.  The reom beyond was evideutly Samuel Mollors private study.
lllu_nkt:aw lined the walls, and an enormous mahogany desk wns o prominont
oaj)eel., .

t seemed even 1o dwarf {he corpulent figuro of the shipping magnate
as he sat before it. Even ns Nipper watcheg fic drew a telephone lowards
Jnu!: and barked some number which the lad did not catch.

Nipper drew eloser to the window. Mere, al any rate, was a chance to
use his ears.

-"ll.alln--lmllp!" wheezed Mellors, almost engulphing the transmitter in
lvis ng. ‘Im.-sg-hplmd mouth. ““Is that you, Danvers? Ah, js ceverything
;"IIL l‘\'llr'll_-'"h:u got back safely, thew? Yes—ves. I'm coming now.” Yes:

"a nlr) ope sails \\lll'l lo-morrow'’s !:dc. ['Il be with you in ten minutes.*
e glammed the reeeiver back on its hook and pressed a butlon by his
eide. “The bhutler enlered from the other room.

Iml‘o?on;'gu::ﬁ Iilll.l.v"blg coal and a cap, Baines. I'm going out for a stroll
A ldittle tinge of excitement ran through Nj ' i “Thi .
I\‘\'I:;km\-,:. lllll’i a hit, QII. was likely that he \\'asg lo I.;(:([-)':I{:dsllz;:“:)mg;l;lli?l? ;f(t.;:

LA ore W .' N . M .
the man wh 0::?110 !lll::l(:lt;ld‘l::ﬂ:;:la tﬂo;l)lgﬂ:i&hnt Lime of night, and who was

And then there had been the reference Lo the Mary I
]y R . g : ' I1OoD ’ .
"l.'."’]" Was to set sail from Janis Wharf 1he l'ollowing}morliitl‘l I:ho Orvls boat

There might be nothing in it ' d

. Mg in it at all, aud yet there might be a lot.**

viltered the lad under hiy breath, “ Anvhow, I : ght r
o'l he very far awav hant i\.[ 'l'l‘ Anyhow, I'm gong to ll.lld out. It
there in ten minutes, l‘rnblll.c ors W going, for he wnid he'd be along
down in the village.”* Wiy going Lo see some harmless old dodderer

He waited . .
votted smother minute, watching whilat Samuel Mellors slipped into
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his great cont, and then darled back acrose the drive inlo the shrubbery,
where be laid low, )

The light in the study was extinguished, » door opened and slammed, and
the unwieldy form of the shipping magnate strode past within n few yards
of him and bore on down towards the gates.

Nipper was after him like a eat after a mouse, erouching low in e
undergrowth and moring with the slealth of a panther. lle was an old
hand at the game of sbadowing. | .

It was evident thal Samuel Mellors was not going down to the village.
Reaching the gates he swung round to the left, crossed the road, and took
to a narrow lano that wound down in the direction of the river. It was
obvious {that he had not the slightest suspicion that he was beiug followed.
A cigar was glowing between his lips, ond the slight breeze brought tho
aroma wafting back to Nipper's nostrils, _

Tor quite half & milo shadowed and shadower held on their way unmtil
Nipper could hear the murky waters of the Thames rippling and gurgling
against the banks as it flowed down to the seca.

An cnormous dark structure suddenly loomed up againet the sky. and nt
the same instant the moon broke through the clouds and bathed the
surrounding country in its silvery light.

Nirpcr gave a litlle gosp of amazement as he caught sight of the
peculiar-looking building towards which Samuel Mellors was steering,

It stood in a ficld almost on the very bank of the river, and was surrounded
by a high iron fencing with a spiked palisade on Lhe top. It was at least
two hundred feet in length, Ly fifty mm breadth. There was not a single
window in the whole structure—not even a skslight in tho roof, and a
creepy silence overhung the whole place.

** Looks like o worksllop of-somo kind,” muttered the lad under his breath.

‘* What the dickens can it be for, and what's it doing stuck out here on the
marshes,”’ :

" He crouched dowm in the hedgerow as he saw Samucl Mellors stride across
the field and halt before an iron wicket-gale set in Lhe surrounding fence.

He either knocked or rang, for an instant later the gate swung open.
engulphed the ponderous form of the shipping-magnate, and then swung to
again,

Nipper was temporarily baflled, and all his curiosity was aroused. Where
Samuel Mellors had gone he was anxious to follow, but the question was,
how was he to gain admittance to the mysterious building without being
ecen, '

To surmount that iron-spiked palisading was a practical impossibility.

Still thére was no use his sitting there chewing his nails. Ile must cither
find or make & way of admittance. The moon suddeuly relired behind the
clonds again, and the lad was quick to take advantage of tho temporary
darkness.

Bending low, and laking advantage of every bit of cover, he darted swiftly.,
ncross the open field and flung lhimself down in the gloom of the high,
corrugated-iron fence. Not a sound came from within, and alter a time he
rose to his feot again and commenced a detour of the vast structure.

T'he back and ono side he traversed, and then, as he came out in the front
facing the river, he found more cause for amazemenl and bewilderment,
for o decp channel, almost equal in breadth to that of the building, led
straight up from (ho river and flowed bLenecath two emormous iron gales,
tkrough inte the interior of the wmysterious ercction,
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inper alopped short and stared puzziedly. ) .

kl\'\-".J_ |h'i: ix a regular knock-out ! he muttered under his breath.
o What on earth ix the plaee? Looks more like o gigantic boathouse than

anvtiing elne.  Perhaps it is o boathouse; but who on carth woulc.l. keep o
oot here. ‘Lhe beat thing I can do is to gel iuside and find out.

But that wag the question, Jlow was he to get iuside? As he hed
docided before, i swas utterly impossible to allempt to surinount tho
formidable obstacks presented by the high, spiked fenoe.

Mut Nipper was never long at loss for n way of gelting out of a difficulty.
lven nn e stood racking his brains an iden flashed upon him,

It lic couldn't goin an emtrance by land, why shouldn’t he do so
Iy waler? .

‘On hands and knees hie shuffied quietly down to the edge of the broad,
deep culling that led up from the river and vanishoa beneath the iren
rated, It was the gales that he wished lo examine, and streiched out flal
on hix chest he plunged one hand beneath the water.

1t was as he had surmised. The gates did nol strelch down to the bottom
of 1he culting. They scarcely extended six inches beneath the surface.

But what Jay on Lhe other side? There was the chanco that were he to
dive under he might be trapped and drowned like a rat in a trap. But
Nipper had no time for the cousideration of risks. llis onc aim was to
gam cntry to this strange building to sce what was within, and what
Luninesy it was (hat took Snmucl Mellors there.

Instinct scemed lo te)]l him that he was om the verge of an imporlant
discovery,

Quick ns lighlning he suddenly stripped off his coat and removed his
bootla.  These arlicles he concealed in a clump of shrubbery near by.

And then. without a sound or a splash Nipper crept down to 1he water’s
cdge and slipped in like an cel. It was icy cold, bul tne lad was as hard
a4 naila, and two short strokes brought him up against the gates.

A half a dozen great gulps filled his lungs almost to bursling point, an1
then down he wenl, the water gurgling and bubbling in his cars, to come
up the mext inslant on the further side of the gates, with the cold air
beating in his face.-

Nipper nced have had no fears. The river cutting stretched straight
avay 1 front of him and vanished heneith another pair of iron gates—the -
absolule replica of these hehind—which were sot in Lhe vast bui ding that
loomed before him,

On all sides he was mow surronnded by the high corrugated-iron walls,
1t was loo dark for him to sce clearly, but the open spneo that encirecled
the building seemed to be lumbered wit machinery and woodon crates of all
shapes and sizes,

OF Samuel Mellors there was no sign. The whole place was as sil
‘ a8 N . ent :
the grave, but. u:ron(ivh n chink in those other clmm{ gates that now co::
fronted him a ray of Tight was shining,

Row that he had come o far Nipper did not mean to turn Lack. With

only his notz above water he swam silentl i
: \ ' onwards, drew ¢l :
“l'ﬁ"or the :mnllc-curl.l.mg and hung on for a) brief momont. oo in to the
'8 WaR 10 be a more risky dive Lhan th i
all he kuew he might bol) u{’ ) the astonishes o beon ot
right und
Mellors and whoever ki, comlpt'mlsc.m “ Dnonr\'otr‘:lo "‘nfnhi,g"]llflﬁ noso of Samuc]

“In for a ponny iy for a "
ims . . a_pound, runied U i : ..
himself, and down' e wenl like o sonlguud up oxl)e t{::l of;:;mﬁkfm“’ lo
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CHAPTER XII.
The Submarine Shed,

GLARE of light that almost blinded him way the next thing that
A Nipper knew, and more by luck than judgment he managed to hang

on to the edge of the gate, shiekling his eyes with oue dripping
arm and expecting every sccond {o hear a yell that would herald lis
discovery. '

But the yell never came, though he could hear the distinet buzz of voices,
and ot last he raised his head again and gazed curiously around Lim. 'The
nmnzing sight he saw ahnost cavaed him_ to release his hold ou the gato
and plump down Lencath the surface again.

High above himn towered the strutted iron roof of the vast building, with
four or five arc-lamps spluttering and dazzling aud casting their brilliant
radiance down upon a certain object that floated placidly upon the surface of
the water, :

Nipper slared and stared again. At first it looked like nothing so much a:
o gigantic whale, and then the truth burst upon him like o thunderclap—it
was a submarine, one of the biggest submnarines that he¢ had ever set eves on.
'There was no mislaking the curved, grey sides with the water still droppine
fro:;: themn, and the comming-tower rcared above with the hatchway llung
back.

A submariue, here, stowed away on the Exsex marshes. on the very bank
of the Thames, within thirty miles of London! Nipper rubbed his cyes and
stared again, What on carth could it mean! Surely the authoritics must
be aware of its presence,

** Well, this is the rummiest go I've ever struck !”’ muttered Nipper under
his breath and still scarcely able to believe his own eyes. ‘‘ And what's
Mcllors rousting about here for, What can he have to do with the
submarine? I knew lie built boats, but I never knew that he built sub-
marines. Perhaps that’s the meaning of it all, and—""

Nipper broke off short, his eyes almost bulging oul of his hicad, his mouth
wide open in amazement,

Fﬂi“t?d in white lelters on the grey side of the submarine was the number
—I 14a.! '

Nipper’s brain itively rceled. Fl4a! Why, that was the number of
the mysterious submarine which the papers had been full of that morning—
the presumed German submarine sailing under false colours and bearing a
false number. | ]

Ni(l)pcr‘s breath was positively taken away. He knew very well that it
could not be the gennine British submarine. F l4a, for it had been openly
stated by the Admiralty that the craft bearing that number was even then
operating in the Dardanelles. ‘

What could it mean? There was some bigger mysiery here .t-].ltlll his
brains were capable of dealing with. Could Mellors possibly be in league
with the Kaiser's minions? Could it be possible that this shed on the Evsex
const was giving shelter to one of the enemy’s submarines? .

No, he coul(Fn't bring himself to Dbelieve that.  Surely the British
Government were too watchful to allow of such a happening. There wax
only onc thing to be done, and that was to get to the nearest post-ollice us
8oon as possible and send a telegram to Nelson Lee.

Nipper's mind was made up ou the iustant, and then, even as he prepared
to dive back the way he had come, the sound of voices broke louder on bis
cars, and two figures emerged from a door within tem yards of him.

There was no mistaking the corvulent, wnwicldy form of Samuel Mellors,
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nud hiv companion was a lall, thin man with a heavy, black beard, altired
ilkins ¢ amoking a cigar, .

" .\"';,'.‘t-'rl{u Il::-‘;!rtl.ml:oknl l!.l':r.ul. :Fs. relaining his hold on the edge of Lhe iron

gate, he xank buck in the waler until only his face reated upon the surface.

e knew that the slightest sound would betray his presence, and he
thanked his lucky stars 51:11. the dark shadow cast by Lhe high side of tho
tenk sereened him effeciually from view. ’

“You'll have {o gel oul ns zoon as the tide comes up, Danvers, 'Snmuel
Mellors waa saving, ““and lic up in theé uslu_ll position, And don’t n!ake
the silly blosmer you made the other day with the Orlando. You might
ave riined everything then, aud, as it is, the papers and the public arc
beginning to get a bii suspicious.”’ ] . .

* It wasn't altogether my fault,”* replied his companion, throwing the bult
of his cigar away, which fell with a hiss into the water within an ineh of
Nipper's upturned face. “The Orlando was pretty much of the same cut
as your hoats. You must admit yourselfl that they take a bit of distinguish-
ing. However, it won't occur again, Perlm&m it would havo been better
if we had completed the job and sent the Orlando to the bottom. Ilow
much longer are you going to keep this game up? Strikes me you won't
have many boats left if you keep on as we're going.”’

Samuel Mellors leered knowingly.

“We can casily build some more—at the same price.”” he anid, with an

unctrons chuckle; ““ or buy some old hulks up from some other firm.”

“It is getting a bit of a risky game now,”” went on the other. ““The
men are beginning to grumble, Mcllors, Tho‘y) want higher pay. We never
know when we're likely to be sent {o the bottom wow that it has been
discovered that the real I' 14a is at the Dardanelles.”

“ Change the number,” snapped Samuel Mellors laconically. *“ Alter it

to the Fda. which I happen to know is lying in Dover Harbour nt tho
present moment. IF the men want a little higher pay—well, they can have
it.  We can afford to give it them.”
. The two men moved further away up towards the other end of the build-
ing, and Nipper drew a great breath of relief. Every word thal the two
men had uttered seemicd to have seared itself into his brain in'a confused
Jumbdle of wild oppesitions. .

He couldn’t make head or tail of il—the submarine there in a shed on
the edge of the Essex marshes, and bearing that mystic number, F l4a'!
Ihe strange conversation that had tuken place between Samuel Mellors and
ln.s'\. (_:ompmlnio(r. Danvers !

Npper had- to confess himself baMed. ‘There was only one Uhin
dom"-.. a8 he had decided before, and that was Lo wire for lgelsou Lm:.g to bo

Withont a sound he dived down into the water, and came safely up on the
::ll:‘gn\" wide ol‘l thcl gtntosl. A few Is:;r(tl)kos brought him to the next Darrier, :nd

" minutes Jater he serambled oul on < '
m"rl:;“ Lo \I\'ilwrc hlc had left his clothes, o the bank beyoud aud crept
e mght wind was blowing up cold, and Nipper wa ivering i :
I"!;.!;l-e::“-01:1(“:|)p|_||g \'_r;.-l-. a3 he \gas.l he tumbled inltcl> his g:rfllllt;:lﬂfng W ey
» EXCrCISIng 3 J i
und darted sorms lll:g ::::‘Illtllc l.-;le;n!ll::?hi“ ﬁgntlon. he crept back along the wall

A gquarler of an hour later, just as i i

S _ » Jusl as Lhe combined villag
l“:'"I'_'"’“_‘-""_Honoral Wias in the act of putting up his al:utll(!:-‘;al?org{l?gc;i?Il:t(;]

v WAs amazed Lo see o dripping form dart pust him into the sh rab
u }j'!‘iﬁ:‘“l}'ll-&frnl. :Ilml seribble feverishly on it io the shop, grab

e oU's Ip?  Boen "avine n wws . "

No, it's merelv oo avmg a swim with all yer clothes en?
nerely perspiration, suapped Nipper irr%'l.ably. slamnming (ho

-
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{c]egr:\l)h-l'orm down on the countler. ** You might get that off at ouee,

leune.
P He had addressed the wire to himself, as Nelson Lee had advised bim

to do, and now all he had to do was Lo sit and await the arrival of the
famous detective.

Everything was closed by this time except the railway-slation. Nipper
made his way there, and was lucky enough to fall in with o sympathetic
porter, to whom he Intchcd a_yarn lelling that he had accidentally fallen
into one of the ditches that bordered the roadside. The result was that
he was given a seat in the porlers’ room, where there was a bright fire
burning that speedily dried his wet garments,

It was then just ten o'clock.

““I reckon the wire ought to get there in about half an hour,” mused the
lad to himself, “ LEven if the guv’nor comes ul once he won't arrive much
before half-past cleven:’ . .

It wag warm and comforting in the little wuiling-room, and Nipper's
head soon began to nod.

The next thing he knew was when he suddenly awoke with the lhiss of
stenm and the rumble and roar of wheels in his cars. ‘The clock on the
wall pointed Lo five.and twenty minutes to Lwelve.

Nipper dashed out, just in Lime to mecl the few belated wayfurers who
had alighted from the train. His heart sank as he scavned euch one. It
seemed that Nelson Lee had not come.

There. were only five passengers in all—a couple of old women laden wiih
porcels, a portly farmer and his wife, and a blagk-bearded mcchanic with
no coliar and a ruslty bowler hat. :

“Well, I'm bhanged! He must have missed the train,” groaned Nipper
under bis breath; ‘“and there’s not amother until midvight. Of all the
rotlen luck! If only I——"

‘““ Got 2 match on you, guv'nor?” .

It was the black-bearded mechanic who had spoken, as he shuffied up
with a foul-looking pipe between his teeth.

_"“No, I'm sorry; I'm afraid mine have got wet,’”” replicd Nipper, kmbling
in his pocket and withdrawing a sodden box of vestas.

** Confounded young idiot! I always told you to carry your matches in
a water-tight box. Don’t stare at me like that, bang you!™

Nipper started violently, and his mouth gaped open in amazement. It
was tlle voice of Nelson Lee, and in a flash he realised that the mechanic
before him was the famous detective in one of his many effective disguises.

“Guv'nor—"" .

““ Shut up, you young ass! You don’'t know who might hear you. Give
me a bundred yards start and then follow ime.” ]

Nelson Lee turned tail as he spoke and went shuflling away up the road
away from the village. Nipper stood for a few moments rubbing his chir
perplexedly, and then set out in pursuit, _

A quarter of n mile beyond the village he came upon the detectlive scated
comfortably in a hedgerow coolly smoking his pipe. . . .

‘I came as soon as I got your wire,”” be said laconically. £ Well, what's
lmm}eued?”- _

I\g)per plumped down' beside him, ahnost oo excited for words. .

- YGuv'nor,” he gasped, ‘‘it’s a regular knock-out, What do you think

I’ve discovered?” '

l'“A' submarine,” replied the detective equably, tapping the ashes from

1 pipe. i

heNEppcr gaped in blank amuzement, his eyes almost sturting out of bis
ad, :
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“How—how Lhe dickens didl you know

o Qubmarine,”” he H|'lll“(‘ﬂ‘d.

iat +* _ . o
- waed it! But never mind, lot's ll_enr all nl_mut it.
bRt with nlncnls'. and in brief, terse senlences
|

vipper dived into hin story . :
“,|::!.].'j" .r\t.::ﬂ what happened since he had left Gray's Inn Roud until up

] LT L l_ -
'U""\"::l.'.::‘ “itn:l the name of ecnse does it menn, guv'nor?" he ﬁ_mshcd up.
* What'x that submarine doing there? What’s it got to do with Snmu?l
Mellors? Is it a German submariue or a Brilish oue—or what? It's
' ‘l‘ .II . )
e et * snid Nelson Lee, wilh a quiot smile.

““You're getling dense, my boy,’ {
‘“ 'l‘hco::hrtllog;nctsgof the mnt{or are as follows. Tlnnt submnrm_o belongs to
He had il specially built for him, and that is Ltho vessel

Samuel Mellors, ’
which has sunk all the boats of the Orvis Line—doliberately sunk them for
tl:e insurance money. IU's a clevor scheme, and worthy of such a rogue as
Mcllors.  Ie knew very well that the Germans would be blamed for the
For sofety’s sake he had a British number painted

sinking of the bonts. { : ]
upon it—lhe IF14a, Thal’s where he made his first mistake, in not ascer-

l - L N [ 1]

tainfng (hat the F M0 was in British waters.” . . ) )
“The number is being altered to IM4a.”" cut in NlI)por quickly, his mind

harking back to the conversution Lhat he had overhienrd belwoen Samucl

Mellors and his companion, Danvers. .
“ That is anly to be expected. You sce the whole scheme now?”’

Nipper nodded dozedly. The dovilish cunniug of the whole thing almost
took his breath away. '

“But that big shed, right smack there on the bank of the river, with
tie subw .rine inside,”” he gusped. *“Surely the authorities know gometLhing
ahout 2 Surely they—" '

“Certainly ! "They "know everything about it except the truth,” smiled
Nelson Lee. ““ That shed is supposed to belong to a certain profeasor who ix
cngaged upon the comstruction of a new type of submarine. It was started
long before the war, That part is quite sound. Mellor lives quile close.
e mual have known about tlie submarine, and then when the war broke
out his cunning scheme oceurred to him, and he must have bought Lhis
Professor Danvers up, They are now working together.”

“Well, I'm blowed """ ‘That was all Nipper could sny for a good five
minutes, as he sal there thinking over all tEg detective had told him. Of
course, it was ull as clear as daylight now.

,, [“Then the next boat to be sunk is the Mary Hope,' he cut in suddenly—
the one which sails with (his morning’s tide from Janis Wharf, I under-

rtand what Mellors meant when he told Lhis thap Danvers to get out as

roon 25 possible and hang about the wsunal position off the Nore.’"

L \L::.:.BII:’O next on: ;nurkcd dowlu i8_ the Mary Hope,” admitled Nelson
e, ul we've gol to prevent that if we possi N N i

'\“I".mel M(;:Inrsllu:?glcomc l'lo the end of his tetllg?'l'bly can. L'm afraid Mr.

O another half-hour or so the deteclive sat quiet, puffing at his pi
and b \ Réu » pulling at his pipe,
ot M 1o T 675 LV o dav s shwing 1 tho Eaot

“J shall return o the village to fix things u i
‘i‘i:(;‘ico;.\!liuul.\'urd and to the :ﬂlmirnll,y." 'hegssui('l': n‘l'ld\':lllszeio I;le(:lkd t?; :,‘I:;:
thed., Pper, and keep your cyes well open. I'll join you there almost at

" But what COMTHC nre v . A ’ . . .
1 “There's only one l‘llil)lg“lfotll:;g :::dmtll‘le-t i :.mt Iflo kyo“' e the g
10t We must. caleh 1he rng‘ll(-.:‘; wd-) nd’:; t:_[s e “h'l? the iron iy
Prevented Trom l('m'ing the sheq red-handed. The submarine must be
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A few brief words were exchanged between the two, and then Nelw "
swiung round and walked rapidly away in the direction of the \-illn(;o ”:vlln‘i{l:-
Nipper retraced his steps towards the big submarine ahed. ' ‘

“Well Tn blowed; so Joln Ventall was right after all®” he muttered
under his breath. “ Trust the guv’'nor to get to the bottom of 3 thing
cace he starts. Why, Mecllors might have gone on sinking his o
for months and months but for him.
must have.,” '

Whether Samuel Mellors wag slill in the big shed Nipper did not kuow.
Ne gained the shelter of the high palisade in safety, and wriggling along

o his chest commenced  a stealthy patrol of the place. Meanwhil
waited for the arrival of Nelson Lge Iand the ]mlic:e.l ‘ um“h-l ¢ he

Almost before he realised it. he was right on top of the steel wicket-
rate throngh which the shipping mﬁnnle had cntered, and as he glanccd

\ wn shipu
Phew! What a nerve the chap

at it a thhill of excitement ran throng him.

The gate was not locked—it was ajar ont its hinges!

I'or several minutes Nipper remained crouching where e war, scarcely
daring to breathe. It was evident to him that the gate had accidentally
keen left undone. Not a soumnd cawme from within.” Everything was as
silent as the grave.

Nipper's curiosity got the better of him. Quict as a mouse he rowe to
his fcet, and, sidling forward, peered through the narrow aperture. There
was not a eoul in sight. The yard beyond was utterly deserted.

“In for a penny in for & pound,” muttered the lad under hix Lreath.
“The guv'nor 'll be along in n few minutes with the police. I might us
well wait inside as out.”

And without hesilation he passed through the gate, pulled it to behind
him, and stole stealthily across the yard to the big building. His luck
was certainly in.  The door at the back was unlecked.

Within the vast shed Lhere was no sign of life. The arc-lamps above
were still sizzlinﬁ and splutlering, and the long grey form of the sub-
marine still lay foating molionless on the surface of the water.

Nipper’s curiosity gol the better of his customary caution and discretion.
On tiptoe he crept forward to where a gang-plank streteched out from the
tank-side to the sloping deck of the submersible. The. conning-tower cap
was flung bLack on its hinges. Nipper's eyes were well on the alert, and
one of the first things that he noticed was that the number had already
beon altered from Fl4a to F4a. The paint had hardly had time to dry.

“JI'm! I guess you’ye made your last voyage, my beauntly,”” muttercd
the lad to himself. T wonder where the dickens everyone has got to.
The place seems absolutely deserted; and it's almost aboul time that the
guv’'nor arrived.” . )

The longer Nipper stood staring at the graceful form of the submwarine
the more ﬁle desired to examine it at close quarters. With a suddenncss
that was typical of him, he crept out across the gang-plank and up the
parrow steel ladder that was fixed to the side of the conning-tower.

Nipper was soon fated to repent his rashuess. Scarcely had he set feot
on the top rung and lcaned over to peer down into the interior of the
submarine when a door was suddenly flung open down at the other cnd of
the big shed and there came the tramp of footateps and the sound oi
volces.,

Nipper's heart almost slopped bealing, and ]lp threw o \\-‘ild alance of
dismay around him. lle was canght like a rat i a trap. There was not
n single place where he conld conceal himsell, and in another minute he
would be in full view of the mew-comers. e could distinetly recogmise
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the wheery veice of Samuel Mellors and the sharper tonece of hiy com-

Py ll::‘l?:.oTl;is has done it !”" groaned the lad under his breath, * This

han put the ld on it with a venegance. What the dickens shall I do¥”
‘or an insglant he had a wild inclination to dive thwn into the tank and
cacape by the woy he bad entered on the first occasion, and then he took

the only ‘course that scemed open. . .
The open hatchway of Lue conning-tower yawnod before him, and quick

as lightuing Nipper scrambled over the cdgo and slid down the steel ladider

inle the bowels of the submarine,

An clectric light was burning dimly below, and Nipper stood gazing
around in bewilderment, scemingly completely surrounded by masses of
intricate and complicated machinery. valves, piston-rods. wheels and levers,
and electric motors Lhat supplied the power for driving the vessel when
suberged. e : .

Forraril and aft were lhe loepedo-tubes, with torpedocs slung ready in
their racks: but Lhere was nol a sign of life anywhere.

** Well, this is a nice mess,”” grunted Nipper to himself. ‘I hope 1o the
dickens nobody comes down here.”’ .

But the lad’s hepes were vain ones. Even as he slood slaring blaukly
around there came the scrope of foolsteps wpon the stee) deck above and a
durk form cut off the light that streamed down the open conning-ltower.

With fastly-beating heart Nipper scuttled awny down Lhe narrow passage-
way belwoen the motors. A steel door, standing ajar on his vight, caught
his cve, and he dived through it, like a rat into his hole, 1o find himsclf
in a tiny compartment filted up with a narrow bunk and a folding table.

There was only one place of shelter and Nipper songht it. Droppiug
dows on hands and knees he erept into the narrow space between the bLunk
and the floor, and lay there in the darkness wondering what on carlh was
going Lo happen next, :

Where was Nelson Lee? Surely it was about time he and the police put
" in an appearanoce. co

The hull of the submarine suddenly vibrated to the tramp of many feot.
So:;ni’body was issuing orders in a sharp voice, and a motor began to chug
an nzz,

‘“Halle! What in the name of sense is up now?” Nipper wondered to
himsolf, and then the truth burst upon him with stubning forcc. Heo drew
out his watch, and its luminous dial told him that it wus just tweuty
minules past three.

The tide was flowing in, was almost full, and the-submarine was about
lo sel forlh for the open sea. And here was he cooped up like a rat in a
trap withont the slightest chance of cscape. '

Yes, there was one chance, and that seemed to bLe a nmighly slim one.
If only Nelsou Leo and the police would arrive on the scene, ' YWhat had
become of them—what had deluyed them?

Never had Nipper been in such a tight corner as this. In vain he racked
his brains as he lay there with fast Lenting heart. Ile was not at all keen
upon accompanying the bogus submarine upon its nefarious expedilion to
snli!;l :h; h{ary lope. Anﬂ yet he had n? choit(:le in the matter.,

¢ motor wns now buzzing styon and smoothly. H
conning-tower clace with a dull thud.gh{urd the shnrpJtmmseoll'l ett:::l n:';l:::
Danvers, and then beeame aware that the submarine was moving forwards.

Nipper gave a multered groan of dismay. It was all np, so far as ho was

concerned. Nelson Lee had delayed t R ¢ i
arrive only Lo find that the bird l‘:g:i ﬂox':.]ong Ho and tho police would
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What would they do? he wondered. What could they do, save seize (ho
ghed, mud wait until that time when the submarine would veturn?

. *Well, I've put my foot into it properly this time,” thought the lagd to
pimself. *‘ T wish to goodness I'd never conie inside, but had waited out.i-le,
We shall probably be spotied by some Brilish torpedo-boat, and al! bown
to amithereens, nd—"" _

Nipper broke off ehort, and crushed himeelf back as far as hie could in
the narrow space. The door of the Liny cubin had suddenly been flung
open. and someone entered.

“'fake her down carefully, Markis,’’ said the voice of the mai Danvers.
“ They’re getting cursed watchful at the mouth of the Thames nowadayw,
and we don’t want Lo be spolted. I'm going to turn in and have forly

winks. I've been up all night. Call me as soon as you've got your Learings
off the Nore.” '

A grufl voice made eome inaudible reply, and then to Nipper's increased
dismay a heavy body flopped down on the bunk above him. A sudden
heaviness of the nir corveyed the fact that the veasel had submerged, and
was even then winding her way down the Thames towards the open eca.

Nipper's thoughts were none too pleasant ones as he lay there, cramped
in every limb, and scarcely able to breathe owing to the change of tem-
perature. And yet what clse could he do, save {o remain where he was, and
{rust to luck that he would not be discovered? .

Danvers was nsleep and enoring, and Nipper fonnd that the regular chug-
chugging of tho motors was parlicularly conducive to drowsiness. Almost
before he could realise it hia eyes had closed, and he fell cound asleep.

CHAPTER XIIL
Nipper Saves the Situation.

OW long afterwards it was when he suddenly awoke with a violent
start Nipper did not kuow, nor for the moment could he realisc where
he was. Ile sal up with a jerk, and banged his head against somic-

thing hard with a force that hall-stunned him, and scnt him foundering
bnck again. -

It was only then that he recollected thal he was on board Samuel Mcllors®
submarine, and that there sccmed to be something exciting going on.

The door of the tiny cabin was ajar, and he could hear the voice of
Danvers issuing orders, and the patter of feet ag the men who composed
his crew hastencd to follow out his instruclions.

““Yes, it's the Mary Hope right enough,” ke heard Dunvers say. I

can tell by her cut, and the red-and-orange striped funnel.  Submerge,
Markis, and steer three points to the south!”

A thrill of excitenent shot throngh Kipper. Ile must have been aslecp
for three or four hours, and now the Mary Hope, the Orvis boat for which
the submarine had been waiting, had been sighted. In another few minutcs
ler fate would be sealed. and she wonld be sent to Lthe bottom by a torgedo.
& many of her sister ships had been treated.

“By jingo, I'd give ten years of my life {o be able o be aut there and
£z¢ it all!?”’ gasped Nipper to himself. ** But I should probably lose tae
vhole tot if % ax much as showed my ncse. That chap Danvers seems o
be a pretly desperate sort of fellow, the ceol way hie’s taking it all.

teady as-a rock the submarine held on her way, and then she turned
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her noxe up again, and Danvers spoke once more as he bent his cyes on

INCOPe  KOTCCN. .
th l!‘:ul;lrﬂtlt:!llrclml vards away. and she's doing about twelve knots!” ho
) <,

eriod. ‘' Get ready. No. 1 port Lorpedo! .
‘ Nipper strained his ears, nnd his heart commonced to beat like n sledglc-
y

hammer. 1le heard the purr of well-oiled hinges and levers s the dea
Whitchend lorpedo was placed in the tube. Then came a slight click and
the hiss of the compressed air.

The torpedo had been dispatched upon its way.
'l'hgrcm\{?:son long siloncL—a silenco that could almost Lo felt. Then

there came a dull thud, just as though the aubmarine had been struck o heavy
blow from wilhout, . .

* Gol ker!" cricd Dapvers exultantly. “ You hit her right in the bows,
Markis. You might as well go to the surinoe. There’s not another veasol
in sizht nnywhere. and wo want to make certain that the Mary Hopro
gocs Lo Lhe bollom.” .

I'he molors chugged again ns the ballast tanks were emptied, and tho
submarise floated up to the surface. Nipper heard the cap of tho conning-
towar unscrewedl and flung back, and felt the immediate difference in tho
atmospliere as the pure salt air came gushing in.

‘“Yes, she's going down all right!” he heard Danvers say. * They'ro
taking (o the boats now. I reckon she’ll sink in about three-quarters of an
hour.  Thal’ll give them plenty of time to get off. And the papers will
have something more to talk about Lo-morrow with the sinking of another
Orvis bont,”” he fivished up, with a chuckle.

“Yes, T guess you'll smile on the other side of your face to-morrow,
multered Nipper to himself. ‘“ Wait tilt you get bnck to—""

The lad broke ofl short, ns a sharp cry of alarm and warning rang out
f romI ah;:\'e. - | o

“look out there, men! Come in at once, unless you want to be. blow
to I'n_nls! There's a torpedo-bont coming up. hand m-cf fist.” blow:n

Nipper's heart gave a great leap, nnd for the first tine a twinge of fear
Fan t.h{ougll him. Ie¢ had no desire to be drowned like a rat in a trap,
‘l:::-rf odlol-‘i)o s::;l.)marme to be hit and sunk by a shell from the approaching

anvers was slill yelping alarmedly, ond it wns evident {hat i
hnd broken out amongst the men ns't e A i1
“"'I’E"ﬂl'iﬂo, and slcrew the hatchway down.h y fought to got back into the

was more than Nipper could stand. Like a rabbit out of i
came scrambling out from beneath the bunk just as the _l:hg:‘-pltlinlll'ﬁh;f ht‘:
l.f:::; ::;"F ‘?:;ti'de:} J}eav_y iron crowhar stcod in oue corner of the tiny cabin,
““Tc'l' od it up and dltlliltlzﬁ lfl; :_lthstell' preservation should the oceasion arise, he

Jud even as he did so a sudden idea flashed into his min i : .
'::‘nln “icre.llm clectric motors of the submariue, purring swoo(}iv f\:-ga;l;t b&{:;::?:
iy 'hining he swang tho heavy crowbar up in the air and flung it Tull int
he midst of the compliented and delieate nmchin(-r{. € i info

here was n jarri A L
slom Lo Hlorn,Ja g, rending crash, that set the submarine quivering from

beyond repnir. flosh of sparks, and the motors stopped dead, shattered

- By heavens, what's ha

submerge.  We're done, ppened. The engines have broken down—we t;nn't

tion { screamed Danvers, running dow ; :
SO S, e, Cominebower, and. Thoa, . Faco anched and. o
defiantly in thereen 1R head, as ho cnu&'ht sight of Nipper standing

. ’ ire of t) T 'Y -
arc-yon? llow did yon get'ﬁcl;gjm;g: :':lf':" ho in the namo of gooducss



THE GREAT SUBMARINE MYSTERY 41

Then his eyea fell on the silent, shattered motors, and he realined the
truth.  Almogt foaming at the mouth with fury, he whipped a revolver
from his pocket.

“ You brat, I'll scltle your hash for that!”’ he sparled, “I know yon

no_w_l.you're Nipper, that hound, Nelson Leé's boy. I'll soon send you (o
join lam,”’ : .
! But it was not the first time Nipper had faced the muzzle of a revolver.
Like n flash of lightning he ducked and flung himsell forward. He felt the
bullet whietlo over his head, almost singeing his hair, and then he collared
Danvers below the kuces, and with a mighty effert flung tho aecoundrel over
his shoulder,

f{ihe man fell with a crash on the steel-plated floor, rolled over and lay
elall. '

Like a cat on a mouse, Nipper pounced on the revolver that had fallen from
Lis hand, and made a dash for the conning-tower. Three terrified looking
fellows, who evidently composed the crew of the submarine, fell back in
dismay as the weapon threatened them, aud before they conld recover from
their nmazement, Nipper had clambered up the steel ladder and scrambled
ont on Lo tho deck of the submersible.

It was a wonderful sight that met his gaze. Tour hundred yards away on
tho port bow was the sinking Mary Hope, her stern high in the air, her prow
decp in the sea, whilst a string of Loals conlaining her crew were rowing
hurriedly away [rom her.

Aund to the cast, scarce n quarter of a mile distant, a torpedo-boat came
surging along, great clouds of black smoke pouring from her fuuncls,
feathers of foam hissing up over her sharp hows., . .

Nlipper gave a wild yell of delight, and waved a handkerckief frienziedly
in tho air. :

A few minutes later the destroyer had swung to. and one of her boals
came pulling across to where the submarine flouted helplessly in the trough
of the sea. Scated beside the lieutenant iu the bows was a lean-faced man,
collarless, and wearing a dingy bowler hat.

“ There's Nipper, heutenant,” said Neleon Lee, pointing with the stem
of his pipe to where a lad sat perched on the top of the .conming-tower,
holdiug at bay with the point of a revolver three sullen-faced men who
crouched at the foot of the steel ladder, ** He seems to have captured the
wholo blessed vessel single-handed.”’

‘*“ e certainly does,” muttered the naval lientenant. ]

‘* Hallo, guv’nor,” called Nipper cheerfully, as the boat came alongside,
“ T'thought T recognised that hat of yours. T've got the whole lot of them
cooped up downstairs—all except Mellors.” .,

“'The police have got Mecllors all right, or rather what was onco Mellors,
said Nelson Lee gravely. * When he realised that the game was ap, he shot
himself before we could get the revoiver away from him.”

L ] L] L) . ) - [] [ ] L )

“ Yes, I eame back with Lhe police just a few minutes too lale,”” explained
Nelson Lee an hour afterwards, as he and Nipper stood upon the deck of
11.M. t.b.d. Coral speeding back towards the British coast. ** The submarine
had apparently onl},‘ just gone, for we met Mellors leaving the shed, :m:l
the basin was empty. There was no sign of yon, and as Mellors denied all
knowledge of you, i gsort of presumed that yon had enrreptitionsly taken
up your quarters on board the snbmarine. were was only ene Lhing to do.
I got |10|‘(l| of this torpedo-boal—she was lying off Gravesewd. aund zet out in
chaso of the Mary Hope—Llrusting to luck a8 to what would happen. .

“ You saved the whole situation, Nipper, by smashing up those motors.
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* Hany the cituation' 1 was Lthinking of mysell,”” grinned Nipper. ** Yon
can bet your bools | didn’t wint to stop in Lhat submarine z2uny longer than [
could help. By tho wav - avho is Danvers?”

“ Danvers, as 1 thought, is the original inventor aml propriector of tho
wubmarine. 1t had been examined by the Admiralty, and they swere quile
awnre ol its pracence there, but they were not to know of the use to which
1t wax boing put.  Danvers succumbed to Mellors bribes, and put the craft
at hin dixposal.”™’ ‘

Nelwon Lee put another match to his pipo.

* Well, thank Heaven it's all over,” he grunted. “ Now I can go hack and
finish the holiday L never started—and it also might be worth while Lo
acquaint the public at largo that I am still nlive and kicking.”'

’ . - . . v (']

And eo ended Lhe case of the greal submarine mystery—one of the tonghest
problems that Nelson Lee and his young assistant had ever tackled.

Danvers and his compunions received their just deserts in the shape of
longz terms of imprisonment. Mellors had already gono to amswer for his
sina before o higher Judge. )

TRE END.

‘ f%@m&n@mmwmem stg
§ Next Week’s Grand Com- g
; plete Yarn will be entitled g

: “Stolen Property!”
§ ¥

& One of the Finest Tales of >
3 Nelson Lee and Nipper ever 4

9 penned,

\r\'

Q‘ e e — 5 a
«‘3 Ord?r your Copy of Next Wednes.

& day’s ‘“Nelson Lee Library” Now.

¢

:Q' Y
H OSSR Sa e us SeSe SeleSeSaSa SalaSa



beBoy of Ravenswood Coll“egé;

or, Dick Clare’s Schooldays.
A New Story of School Life. By S. CLARKE HOOK.

Author of tha famous Jach, Sam & Pate storias, . kly i
" The Marvel L‘.bf:ry.r'.'“ appoaring woekly in

raininininlnlaln

Dick Clare, a rich youngster, joins Ravenswood College, and he soon make.; his
prescnce felt.

One day netos comes {6 the achool that Dick and his chum, Tom, have been drowned,
but wltimatcly they turn up safe and sound.

Melby, one of the other boys. takes a violent dislike to Dick Clare, and is eapecially
jealous because the Headmasier lakes special notice of the new boy.

The Gentle Gowl.

“ I JOW the fat is in the fire, Gowl,” said Dick. .*“ Won’t there be a jolly flarc-up ?
It scems to me, though, that Molby will have to bear the brunt of it, becnuse
it is jolly evident that you couldn’t have known he was going to plant o
poil on tho stairs, otherwise you would not have romped over it in that ridiculous
faghion. Ob, good-night, you beauty, and happy bo thy dreams. I sny, Tom,
Fonler can’t bo fooled.. You notice he dropped on Melby at once 7™

* Ycs, beeause he's in our sludy, and beeanse he’s such a wretched sneak. Foster
may he severe, but he’s a splendid fellow. Ho won’t make a chap convict himself,
but he can see through Gowl like a piece of R

At cight o'cleck tﬁc following momning tho dreaded interviow occurred, and it
nearly made Dick lnugh. Mr. Foster pitched on Melby as bLeing far the casicst
witncas Lo handle.

“T have sent for you, Meclby,” he said, “ to inquire whether you were implicated
in the disgraceful incident that occurred last night ?

** Not for onec moment, sir!” declared the veracions Melby, who had reccived
an intimetion from Gowl that he would be severcly thrashed if he got him into
trouble. “ I wouldn't think of implicating myself in a thing like that. Yeu will
nolice, sir, that all my rows arisc over lcssons, and that's beeause masters always
ask mo the difficult questions. It's just the same with my.father. He looks up somo
rotten subject in the encyclopsdin and then questions me, and becauso 1 don’t
know he calls mo an idiot.” . . .

“We aro not denling with that matter. Did you give Gowl any information
concerning these two boys breaking bounds ? ™ .

* Cortainly not, sit ! "I wouldn't think of sncaking. My mother often rays—-

T don't wish to hear what your parents say. Do you know which boy placed
a pail on tho stairs 2 . -

*Only by surmise, sit. I couldn't sneak of him. Of course, Vance often
reports us, but I don't bear him enmity.. It wouldn't be the first tinre he placed o
il on the stairs.” . "

** You tre trying to mako me believe the porter left the pail thore ?

‘I prefer not Lo encak, gir.”

" Iave you anything to say, Gowl 7" -

* Only that X ﬁopc the cuiprit will be caught, and Qegaed. T neasly broke my
neck. I'om bruised all over. My head is aching terribly, and my arm i3 spraive,
whilo my shins aro barked.” )
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« Unlike Melby. who apeaks of his parents,” murmured Dick, * Gowl only
sycaks and thinks of himsel.” ] . . i

~ Vorv well,” exclaimed Mr. Fasler, * if you refuse o givo mo any information,
I can only form my own concliaions. You lave Lokl mo that you reccived informa-
(ion thot Clare and Hait intended breaking bounds last night, Gowl. I helicve that
Molby gnve vou that information. and also that ho acted with your connivance.”

* Do you'imagino that had I known the pail was on Lhe stairs 1 would havo
fallon over it ' snarled Gowl., :

* y'ou knew some Lrick was to bo played.”

“Jdidnot ! :
*I can form no other conclusion than that you knew o trap was to bo sct Lo

ctch Hart and Claro, and the boy who sct the trap was tho one who gave you
that information. It was your duly to have reporied the matter to me, or,at loast,
to have wamed the boys.”

" You arc muuim‘; me withoul evidonce ! ** cricd Gowl.

* I helieve you to be the inatigator, [ fail Lo sec that it would bo poesible for mo
to form any other opinion, aftor your admission. However, if { am wrong you can
casily prove it. You have only 1o speak the truth:”

* [-do not wish to reveal what I promised Lo keep seeret,”

“Why?"

“ Because it would gel the boy into trouble, and because i will not break my——
Becauso it would be mean." added Gowl, ns Mr. Foslor's stern gnze was fixed upon him.

*“Those two rcasons can castly be ovorcome. 1 shall not punish the ll)oy who
placed the pail on the atairs, and I shall also pardon all the partics implicated.
That boy can now give you permission Lo speak.”

* Oh. I say, Gowl,” cried Melby, ** that's jolly -decent, and you have my frco .
permizeion (o toll him you and 1 worked out the little japo togethor! "

* You can go,” mid Mr. Fostler, and as they loft tho room he wondored whethor
the Hoad's iden that companionship with Dick and Tom would ever mako Melby
anything like truthful. It appeared quite hopeless, '

I say, you chaps,” exclaimed the unblushing Melby, following the chums into
No. 7, " secing that I got you out of that awful row you ought to stick by me.
Gowl will Le worse thrn any Hun!” ' .

** Servo you right if he flogs you, you horrid sneak ! ** eaid Tom.

“ Oh, I say, that's beastly unfair! And I only told to screen you. Now Dick
can casily stop Gowl's bullying. All you have got to do ia to et me know his

secret, Or,if you aro Leo mean to tell me, you can hold it over his head. Tell him
straight that if he docsn’t bohave himeself, you will—-"

" OM, dry up, you silly kid ¢ ** oxclaimed Dick. ** Look here, you spoilt our littlo
feast last mﬁht wilh your rotton sncaking, but if you like to scoot into the villago
Ill sland a glap-up tea, and you shall share, although you don’t deserve it.”

Right you aro ! " exclaimed Molby. * I'll manage’it for you. I shall be able to
get n\ll we rlciquirn fof Iion shillings.” :

* You will got. it with five-~olee I shall. I'll give you the mo i "

Melby dodged Gowl for the wholo of the dfy. e mccive(? gvtf:lagzg:?::&n
:“' ﬁ"g::t:&.i l:rl:nlﬁ 8 sludy, but took no heod of them, and that cevening he brought

“1Us n jolly cheap lot, Dick ! " he oxclai . : i 3
and all sorts of l.hilrgn. and thoy onl; x:m;,msze;:n-n:‘:lﬁ?zs ;cc:kei‘mrdmef" jam,
half-a-crown we shall o squaro. I had to stick up half ot A e
In-o.aum I couldn’t possibly get what we reqliircd })Ol'l ﬁv.c;l:i\ri?l‘r: nt‘;'_tha e s_l P

" i\lilmr‘l'ghhl!n';_cxc|uimml' Dick, ** Next timo I ‘)m the shop I' ];ny it.”
pay ]“f afl i HJll-."'l 8 rolton system—makes me look so small, you know. I can

o JEyon prefer paying it out of our own _ ) '

Tho waler s beiling.” Foteh out l.hnycondcna(. ml;ltll:l’nﬁ?lumf;tl:r:"but lete have tea.
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Thoy soon had the table apread, but just as they wero commenci
into tho study. He carricd a etick, ami as he Jocked the door thc':: t?n?: L:t;:::
divined hlis ilnl.cnliona. " o

“ You little viper!"” he cricd, striking at Mclby's head, but he d in U

.and Dick, who \1'):3 sitting bézido him.gmccivcd {ho blow. ucked in time,

* Never could stand that sort of thing ! " observed Dick, springing to his feot
and hurlinﬁ tho butter full in the bully’s face. * All right, old chap, you can
slog away, but you can bot I'll retaliate.” -

“I'm with you!" cried Tom, rushing in, and then things becamo mized and
lively. Gowl was strang, and big, but he found his hands preity full, for the chums
fought as though they meant it, -

Gowl lost_hws stick, then he secized the tcapot and was about to empty ite
contonts on Dick’s head whon Tom caught it & blow with tho flat of his hand which
knocked it into the bully’s face, over which teo-leaves wero scattered, while ho
got rather moro tea thmn ho relished.

** Oh, I say, Gowl,” cried Melby, ** you arc spoiling our grub ! *

Gowl mado no roply, but wronching the cloth off the tablo ho sent everything
to tho floor, then stamped on it, and after that he stormed out of the room.

** I think we hurt him a bit 1 ** panted Dick.

* But ho's ruined your carpot ! " exclaimed Tom.

‘“ And what about oor tea 7 criecd Melby. * I won't stand this! You leave me
to scitlo with him. Ho wants to get you cxpelled, Dick, but ['m on your side.
Foster won't stand this, noither will I

** You come back ! ™" exclaimed Dick, scizing bim by the collar, * We arc going
{o hnvo no sneaking.”

*“I mean to havo revengo.”

“Rats! He never touched you, because you took jolly good care to keep out
of it. 1 tcll you what it is, Mclby, if you dare to encak whero wo are concarncd
I'll have you out of this study, Tom and I won't havo anything to do with you.”

* Oh, well, if you are going to chance it, T pity you, that's all! " eaid Mclby.
“ If you don’: have vongeance, Gowl wlil. He may ﬁo afraid of what you have to tell
about him——"" ) .

** I have nothing to tell about him ! ™ said Dick. ** Ho has nothing to fear.”

“* Do you mcan to say you haven't a scerct of his ? "

“ I mean to say that I have never hinted at such a thing o ‘you or anyone clsc.
Not cven to my best chum thero, Tom, Ho, ha,ba! You look a trifle untidy, Tom.
Still, we more than held our own." L

“Yes!"” exclaimed Tom. * The way that butter smacked him in the face wae
distinctly good. I'm sorry for the damage to your furniture, Dick, but—-

* Oh, {)ot.hcr the damage! I told you it woukl get damaged. There's got bq.bo
Do sneaking, Mclby. Just you bear that in mind, or it will be the worse for you.

“Allvight ! Xdon’t caro. ButI tell you this, Dick Clare. I know Gowl's natare
pretty well, and ho will have a torrible vengeauce on you for this beforo you aro
many days older.”

* Lot him try 1 " laughed Dick. . G

“ He will not ouly ty, but ho will succeed,” retorted Melby. ¢ You've made a
foo of him for life, and he’s not one to forget. He docsn’t caro what longtha ho
gccs to when he's riled, and you can bet you've riled him now,

The Captain of the College,
]_l AL LAKIN, the captain of Ravenswood College, wos striding up and
down his study, sometimes looking at his watch, at others at tho

small clock on the mantelpicce. . e
The former told bim it was half-past twelve, the latler that it was twenty
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wst., aud both were wrong ns he presently knew by Lhe chiming of the
college clock, then there was au angry frown on his brow as he set his walch
right, and strode towarda No. 7 Study, wherein he found its owners, Dick
Clare, Tom Hart, and Melby. .

-"'f tol‘:l l_vou to come to my etudy at twelve sharp, Clare,” said the young
caplain. ** Why didu‘t you come?”’

‘Phew! I clcan forgot, Lakin." .
. COI‘:I: uow.c: 'o:rde the cail:tnin. mnkinF hie way back, and whon Dick
1

entered the study Hal scated himself ou the lable, and fixed his cyes on

the cviprit.
** Now. look here, Clare,” anid Hal. “ Mr. Foster, your Housemaaster,

informe me that he has always found you to Le straightiorward, and there-
fore I shall accept your word that you forgot—and did not hopo that I

should do the same.” .
**Correct! T never thought a single word about you. It evanesced from

my brain-box." L i i
** Next time I give you an order it will be wise to make a nole of it—

if your brain-box is so. crowded with your studies.’” _

“But you can bet it isu't. We have got a little scheme cn and it
requires deep thought, becanse—'" . .

* Nevor mind about that. You bear the reputation of being truthfol—
which means to eay you are honest. Do you call it honest to blackmnil
Gowl, as I am informed you are doing?"’

‘*“No; far from honest.”’

““ You do not deny that it is true?'” .

““ Look bere, Hal,” excluimed Dick, looking' him full in the eyes. ‘I
don’t know much about you, because I'm new to the college; but I know
you must be a decent fellow, otherwise you would not be captain of a great
college like thiy: bLesides, every boy cpeaks highly of you——""

“I did not bring you here to speak about myself,” snid the young
caplaiv coldly.

“That's obvious. What I have said is the prologue. You shall have the
:- |Iog9e directly. I do mot deny that I am Dblackmailing Gowl. What

en

““It is a scandnlous action.**

*“Because I don't deny it?”

* Yon know that I am referring to the blackmailing.’

“Yes; and I also know that if yon believe me to be 20 vile as to Llack-
mail anyone you would not believe my word.” .
_‘ Come, youngsler,” exclaimed Hal., I bave a cerlain duty to perform.
Your remark gave me a wrong impression, the same as my reply gave you
a wrong one. \We aro both agreed that blackmailing is a scandalous action.
We are comparative strangers, therefore I cannot judge your true character
any more than you can judge mine. From the fow words we have spoken,
and judging by your appearance, and from whal I have heard concerning
you from the masters, I form the opinion that you are utterly incapable
of such o scandalous action aa blackmailing. But don’t you see, as captain
of this college I have to make a report to vour master, and thercforo
require evidence.  Will you help me by answering all the questions I put to
you, and before you hear those questions accept my assurauce that thoy
are ;ll?llus'kcd.lmcauge 1 doubt your honour.”
to slring\-lti l:“ 8 bit sensitive about honour. T have promised my mother
o ¢ 1o altain my doad father's standard. and it wants some doing:.
llla(i.l:lilsgzz-lloolrhfhg?l[ tums}:lon i9 I,lllml- it is untrue to assert I have black-

e OW, ould ev e ine.’

You know of some secret of hi?:’" ° euch n (hing.
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“ Yes.”

* And have revenled it to no one?’3

“ That is the solemn truth.’ .
* You have not threatened (o do s0?”

*“ Cortainly mot. You aro the only fellow to who .
that thoro is a secret between us. ! m I have ever admitted

C I have never even referred to i
imoolf, oxcept on one occasion when n boy hinted in bis presence that I had

rome power over Gowl, I answered that if 1 had knowledge of some secret
in tho life of anyone I would not reveal i ‘
ia'tlio et y " t under any circumstances., It

*“1 am quite confident of that, Dick,’” cried tho young captain, slappin
him on the back. “I had to speak to you ns o nfntleg ol‘pdu ; ul';l th%
very favourable impression you have given me will be an excellent thing
for yon, because in order that I may fcel I am showing you no favouritism
I'm bounc! to lay it on all the thicker when vou are run up to me for soml;
of your giddy pranks. See, it's bound to do you good.”

‘““Here, slea y!” exclaimed Dick. “I don't want to be improved that
way. you know.”

** All right, you beauty. I'll warrant you and Tom Tlart have got half a
doxen schemes any ome of which would get you into trouble. You sce, 1
remember what 1 was like when a kid.”

‘“Think yan are improved now, Hal?" .

“I don’t know. In some things. But to cinulate the character of a man
like your father was—na man who gave his life for another—needs some
striving, Dick. I know all about him from the Mead. Hook it!"

Aud Dick left the study with the fceling that the Head had been wise
when he nominated Hal Lakin captain of the coliege. ,

“ His good impression of me is jolly well reciprocated.” mused Dick,
‘““aud I expect with more reason. No chap conld help liking him.”?

t“d What did he want you for?*’ inquired Mclby, when Dick entered the
sludy.

" “Concerning a privato matter which does not concern you,” retorted
Dick. ‘' Come along, Tom. I want to speak Lo you about another private
matter that doesn’t concern Melby cither.”

““Y call it beastly unfair,” cried Melby. ‘ You always leave me out.”

“It's your own fault,”” declared Tom. * There's no trusting you, for
you couldn’t keep your mouth shut if you tried, and I'm jolly certain yon
never try. = Go to your friend, bully Gowl, and tell him some of your
precious yarns about us. That will amuse you.”

The two chuma entered the close. _

“Look here, Tom,” said Dick; ' last night I went to cxpiore the upper
regions of the collége, and got into the clock-tower—-"

. ““You are not allowed there. I'm surprised at you."

‘I want you to listen to reason——": ) . ’

“ Are you going to talk? If so, I dou't believo I'Nl be able to listen to
Teason.'’ . .

“ What? Well, it isn’t my reason, yon know. I'll admit you wouldn't
hear much reason from me. But you can see the island in the sca from the
tower—"" . :

“I know you can. I've seen it.” i

*“I thought you weren’t allowed in the tower. i ) .

“ Qorreet. 1t doesn't follow Lecanse I am wrong in breakiug rules that
you are right: besides, it's my duty to tell & new fellow the rules—in case ho
wants to keep them.” . .

“1L'3 not likely. but I saw lights being Hashed, and 1 believe someone
was signalling. Now, I waut o go and ece Bill the boatman to square
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counts with him over the bont we smashed up, after which I want to
e I:1:mtlu-r l:nm- for to-night, then you and I will go to tho island and sco
of we can cateh the signaller,  See?” .

“guppa=e the doctor sces?’’ Lo .

v "‘_"l"l wre tu slocking pexximist, Tom, and it’s rather ridiculous (o raise
“ebjections, because you know jolly well that yow are coming. All we
I sve got to do is to break bounds (o got to the shore now, then break tham
ngain to-night.” L

** Suppore we are cought the first time2” . -

“Then we sitn'n’t e caught the second time; and if we are _cnughl: the
recond time it will be because we haven't been caught tho first time.. How-
vver, I believe 1 con arrange the matler. You wait here for five minutes,
:d we will vee.”’ )

The rownit of this conversation was that the two worthies went down to
ths shore, and came in a little late for dinner, while Melby, who saw them
go oul, reported the matter to Gowl. '

" Are you cerlain they went oul?” demanded the bully. “I dom’t want
to be mude n fool of.” )

“ Why. I suw them with my own eyes!” exclaimed Molby.

“I don’t suppose you saw them with anyone clse’s cyes, you mlliv young
ase. I shall report the matter to Foster, and if you have been lymg it
wan't go wel with you. Now, I've got a few [cllows coming lo tea to-
nizht, so just iytm get the list of things I make ont, and sel the tea. Yon
con get it al the tuck-shop, and put it down to yourself. I'll pny gou cash,
aid you can square up when it suils you. See, you will get ready money
Uit way.””

" Shall I take it now. Gowl?” inquired Melby.

" No, you won’t, you young idiot! You will take it when the things -
wivive—at least, you' will take half-a-crown then. and I'll pay you the rost
+ weck later.  Sce. Here's the half-erown waiting for you—when the
thingx arrive,”

* Bul why nol shove them down in your own name?"

“1 want to help you with ready monecy for your trouble,” answered
CGowl, thinking it belter not lo mention that his credit at the shop was
stopped beecaunse he had owed an account from the previous term.

ANl serene,” exclaimed Melby, “I’ll work it. Let me have Lhe list
new, and I'N sneak out.”

Melby’s system was extremely simple. The amount came to about five
shiflings, and he knew perfectly well that the tuck-shop would not giva
im ecredit for more than half-p-crown, while he wans a ready slightly in
debt theve. TIle borrowed seven shillings from Dick, pnid cash for the
previsions. and drew a shilling from Gowl—who found he wanted the half-
crown. and clouled Melby's head when he said it wasn’t honest.

" Well, g0 long ns you do pay me lo-morrow, of course that will be
henest,” admitted Melby. “ But look here, Gowl; I saw Dick Glare out.
with Tom Hart, and they must have broken bounds. It's ood oppor-
l"ll.ll,\' for you to get o dig at Clare for the shameful manner in which ho
Lalkn abowt you, and 1 think you ought to give me another sixpence for
:!n:-l Information, If you maké it another shilling I will let you off the

So Gowl compromised the matler for ninepence, and Di i i
tea, although he did not know that. ! ’ ick paid for his

Just hefore he expeeled his guesls, Gowl w
. v » llt . i
that Giare and Hart had l)rokeE ey enl lo Mr. Foster to report

"I iy quile right, Gowl,” gui 0 L fant
fo them beth 1o fo ou;-. ::n'(l Im&l::l\'emi[:"romwr' #Clarc asked permission
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. That maddened the bully. It was the second time Melby had made hin *
look ridiculous in the master's éyes. for if he had gone 1o the suppo~cd
culprits, as he should have done before reporting them, he wouhl have
learnt they had leave.

Storming into his study lie knocked Mclby into the fireplace with a stap
over the head, but after that the sneak was too quick for him.
- Springing to his feet he darted from the room, and Gowl, in s furs,
scizod a half-pound of butter from the table and hurled it at the fugitive's
head, which it missed; but it canght Ilal Lakin full in the face, for he wasx
entering the study just at the moment,

Melby's yells of Lerror turned to luughter as {he butter scattered all over
the young captain’s face, then Melby fled, thjuking that Gowl would be
more competent to bear the brunt of it.

“I am sorry, Lakin,”’ ‘'muttered the bully, as the captain shut and locked
the door. ‘1t was a pure accident.” .

“I know that, ag far ns X am concerned,’” relorted Hal, getting rid of
as much butter as he could. “ It was not an accident as far as you were
concerned. Why did you fling the butter at Melby?™

“Well, I tried to catch him for checking e, aud, failing that, flung
it at him more in fun than anything clse.” :

““You flung it at him in passion, and would—-""' \

‘““No, I did not. As a matter of fact, I was not in {he slightest temper.”

*“I don’'t belicve a word that youw are saying.”

‘““Woll, I don’t care. You can do the other thing.”

*“Tt is my intenlion to make you cage.” said Hal guietly. “ You do not
speak the truth, and you are an abominable bully, 1 can’t stop the former,
but I can and will stop the latter. If ever I catch you hullring a little
‘boy again I')l thrash you, Gowl. Now, come (o my study. I iulend to
speak to you concerning another matter.

“X have friends coming to tea, and—""

“You will come to my study now. Your [riends can have {heir tea
aloue, or you can invile them gome other day. DBut you will come to my
study now. because the mattér I have to speak about is urgent, and I have
to make a report to the Head.”

Hal unlocked the door and went to his room, not taking the tronble to
turn to see whether GQowl was following him. )

For nearly a minute the bully hesitated, but then he went, mutlering
ficrcely as to the vemgeance he would take.

But .Melby wanted vengeauce also, and he thought he knew a way of
getting it on Gowl, for he happened to know that the Lully had arranged
to break bounds that night, and if he only gave Vance, the porter, warning,
there would certainly be punishmeut and revenge.

Melby bad not the slightest idea that Tom and Dick had alse arranged
to break bounds, otherwise he might have reported them as well. It was
Vance’s night out, consequently n good onc for the purpose of the chums.

Another railling long inzlalment on Wednesday next.)

— —

Next week’s Enthralling Story of Nelson Lee and Nipper
- will be entitled:

STOLEN PROPERTY;

| THE MYSTERY OF ROOM 124.
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