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CHAPTER L _
The Fight on the Launch.

ELSON LEL whisked his walking-cane down, and neatly clipped off a
daisy head. There was something in the movement which sngacsted
ill-temper. Nipper, tho famous detective’s young assistant, lonked at

his master rather askance. Ile saw thal Nelson Lee’s face was clouded, and
his brow wrinkled.

“ It's a bit rotten, I knorw, sir,”” hbegun Nipper; *‘ but, after all—-""

“A day wasted—utterly wasted ! snupped Nelson Lee irrilably. *“ 1 know
what you're going to say, x‘ilulcr. You're going (o tell me that the sca
air wiﬁ do me a lot of good, and more rubbish of that sort.""

“ Well, sir—""

“It's not well, Nipper!” growled the prince of crime investigalors.
‘““ Here we are, on the East Coast, trudging three miles to the slation, Tl:n'ing
been brought from London on a fool’s errand. Bah! T'm fed up!™

And, as a matter of fact, Nipper was feeling in something of the same
mood himself. That morniuﬁ-: his master had reccived an urgent telegram
at his rooms in Gray’s Inn Road. Without delay Nelson I.ce had hurried
to Liverpool Street with Nipper, and the rair had taken train for an East
Coust town. There they had proceeded by hired car te the home of a nervous
old baronet, only to find that the roblLery they had been called down to
investigate was a mere trifling affair—simply a bLroken window and some
food stolen, probably by a tramp. Nelson Lee had been highly inceased,
acd had had high words with his would-be client.

Refusing the offer of a conveyance—for the hired car had been sent ol —
Nelson Lee clected to walk back to the station by way of the const. And he
and Nipper were now about halfway on their journey, following a footpath
along the cliff tops. - .

On their left the North Sea, caln and placid, stretched out Lo the borizon.
‘A light breeze bLlew inland, refreshing and invigoraling. Nipper drew deep
draughls of it into his lungs. and looked at his master again.

“The air's simply ripping, sir,”” he said. ‘ Suppose we squat down some-
where for a bit? Il’s uo good hurrying to the station, because there’s not a
train until three.”’

Nelson Lee bit Lhe end off a cigar savagely. .

‘ Anything you like!"” he said, with an air of absolule boredom. *I'm
wild, my lug. There was that other case—the one I rejected in favour of
this idiotic farce. Very likely that would have proved interesting aud
profitable. If there's owe thivg X dislike more than auother, il is Lo bo
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dragged milen into the country just to satiafy (he desire of some doddering
old fool like Sir George!™” ,

“ Well, ¢ id r fee and expenmes——'
"E'Ofnl:nu:'d"?ll. l:;'u what do I cl:rc for that?"* shouted Neleon Lee wrath-

ful?y. ' 1f I don’t take intcrost in a case I wouldn’t go on Wi”'l' it for ten
{bousand pounds' If you cav’t make sensible remarks, shut up!™

* My word, sir. You are ratiy !"’ murmured Nipper. y

“ What's that?"* "

** Nothing. wir !’ said Nippor. innocently. * Only spoke to myself.’

*“ Then don’t be such a young fool !I'” snapped Nelson Lee. - ]

‘Ilhey walked on, the famous detective puffing at his cigar jerkily, wilh a
deop frown. In a few mivutes they came to a spot where large, smooth
rocks were lying about in profusion. Without a word Nelson Iee seated
himeelf upon one of these. und rested his clbows moodily on his knees.
Nipprr sat down, too, and ook stock of his surroundings. '

'Hm clifedge wan quite close. Just here the clile were by no means
sheer, aud it would bave been quile easy Lo Yeach the Leach by ecrambling
down. Below, a wid: bay lay wilh the little waves brenking geotly on the
sinooth sapds. i )

Oul to ses a little, just against the o[:pomto headland, an uply series of
rocks sluck their jogged heads out of the water. At {he present moment
they looked hurmless enough— but many a brave ship had been wrecked on
thelr (reacberous teeth., For the sea just there was deep, and a stricken

ship iuvariably sunk before it could reach shallow waler.

Nipper took a pair of emall binoculars from lis pocket. and focussed them
upon n sxmall sienm lnunch that bad just appeared in sight round the head-
land. It was o tiny craft, but she wae cultling through tho wnlor very
simnrtly. :

"’ I'J’Iiko to be aboard that boat, sir,’’ said Nipper enviously,

" Eh? Which boat?”

Nipper grinned.

** Well, wir, there's only one in sight, so there can’t be any question nhout
it.”” he replied. 1 reckon it's ripping on that litlle craft. Miles better
{than sitling here, twiddling our thumbs, anyhow !’

Nelwon Lee looked at tho sleam launch uninleresiedly. Tt wae quile clear
{o the nnked oye, and even the form of the sleernman could bo distinctly
seen.  The detective grunied, and icrln_-d the asb from his cigar.

* Nover mind the hoat, Nipper,”” he snid. rising. ‘“ Tol's be getling on.”

** TInlf a tick, mir; I'm junz l;mving n squint through the glassea,”” replied
Nipper, holding the binoculars to his eyen, Tooking through them it roemod
nv though the launch was suddenly brought to within speaking distance.
Nipper could plainly ace the faco of the man at the wheol. He was a tall
man, youngish, with n distinguished-looking casl of countenance. He was
very Intenl upon hir task, for those troacherous rocka wero not so very far
alicad, and he wan stooring his hoat on n course which would lond botwoen
two of the largest crags- -one of them being Lhe oulormont of all.

*allo, there's another merchant appeared,” remarked Nipper. “ Somo
chap han come up the hatchway, and he soems to have gol a spanner in hin
haud,  Don’t like hin looks much. Why, what the dickons is he up to?”

Nelaon Loe honked Lin cane round his young nasistant’s arm.

" My dear Nipper,” he exclaimed, ** it is renlly no concern of yours what
the gentlemnn is up to. - Put those glasscs in your pockel, nod—''

T Wait a minute, sir!”’ said Nipper guickly. * There’s somelhing happen-
g on hat Inunch!”

" 8o 1 presume—the engine in working, for instunoce.'s

Nipper turned to Nelson Lee c:ciledﬁ'.



- TWENTY FATHOMS DEEP 3

““ Toook for yourself. sir!"’ he ejnculated.

The detective took the glasses promptly. It wasn't like Nipper to Lecomo
exciled over unolhing. Something oul of Lhe common was taking j:loce
evidently, o the boy would not be so flushed and eager.

Nelson Lee placed the binoculars to bis eyes, and soon had them directed
towards the nteam launch. As the little bout came into his vision, Nclaon
Lee beeame rigid and drew his breath in sharply.

‘“By gad!"* he exclaimed. ‘“ That scoundrel means mischief!"

What he could see was suflicient Lo startle any man. The deck of the
launch was as clearly visible through the Flnsscs ns though it were ouly
tweuty fnrds distant. The man at the wheel was intent upon his wark. and
behind him a second man was stealing stealthily, quietly, along the white
deck. In his hand he gripped a spanuer, and the expression upon hia face
—distinct even at that distance—was murderous. \Without a shadow of
doubt he infended harm to his companion.

Even Nipper, with his naked ef'es. could distinguieh the two ligures, aud
could see what was oceurring. He gripped Nelson Lee's arm Lightly.

“That chap means murder, sir!”’ he exclaimed {enscly.

* Posaibly, Nipper. but T think not.”” answered the great detlective. ‘e
-certainly intends an assault, and by the look of that heavy spanner the poor
stcersman scems likely (o come a fcarful cropper before many seconds have
passed. By Jove, why doesn’t lie look round?™

But the man at the wheel was utterly oblivious of his peril.  The menacing
figure behind him erept up slowly on Liptoe, his weapon already raised to
strike. DBefore the eyes of Nelson Lee and his assistant the litlle drama was
developing—and they were unable to iift a finger lo help.

Nipper fairly danced with excitement., '

. d‘nn'l, we do something?*” he shouted. * Huag it all, we can’t #{and here
and see Lhis going en. sir! Let's bath yell togelTwr—-—"

“ Uscless, my boy! We arve far Loo distanl fer our voices to carry acresa
the bay.” replicd Nelson Lee quictly.  ““ We can do notliing but watch and
wail.  1ts galling, but Ah, that’s beller! Brave!™

“What's happened, gir?”

“Ihat which we both hoped for, Nipper.  The gentieman with the spanner
evidently made a noise of vome sort, for the other man has looked round and
i aware of his danger. [ wonder--- - Greal Secolt, they're al it?!”

Nelwon Lee watched intently.  All his icvitability had left him, and he way
keen and alive to the possibilities of this strange little drama which waa
being enacted beforo his eyes. In that quiet bay, amid such peaceful suc-
soundings, the whole afair scemed grosaly incongruous. .

Nipper, too, was walching with all his eyes. Ile conld not sece so (llal_,mcl.l_\'
a5 his master, of course, hut the boat wus near enough, and the air wan
transparent enough, for him (o just muke out what was taking place.

The man al the wheel bud Lurned swift lf) and had nppnrcnl,ll{ luken in the
situation at o glance. For he dived awiftly into his conl-pocket--evidently
for u weapon. But the other fellow was too guick. He dashed forward. his
spanner whirling. ] .

His would-be victim dodged from the wheel and twisted like a snake. The
spanuer shol down harmlesaly. Next second Lhe Lwo men were gripping
ono another fiercely, and the little Inunch swayed dangerously as l.ho_\_r
lurched to and fro on the narrow deck. o

“A ﬁth-. sir!"” ejuculated Nipper breathlessly.  “By gum, this is
exeiting **

. An:l it secmns likely to prove disastrous,” snid Nelzon Lee grimly. *“The
Jaunch is still stenming fast, and her crew are far Lo busy to control her.
‘Those rocks nre ugly customers, and close acquaintance with them will wot
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bo cxactly beneficini to such a small boat. There’s going to be a smash,
my lod—of ¢hat I'm certain.” ] o .

{Ielnon Lee's posilive stalement was made with conviction, His prophecy
was well-founded, for the ungoverned launch was making head-on for tho
outermost crag. Unless her course was allered, she would crash joto it at
full apeed and splinter her bows Lo atoms, _

Backwards and forwards, locked in a fast embrace, the lwo men still
struggled on, cach onc¢ striving his utmost for Lhe mastery of the other.
But they were well maiched, and neither seemed likely to end the battle in
time to avert disasier. Indeed, they were so engaged that they probably
knew nolhing of their impending danger.

“There’s no half-and-half business about {hat scrap, sir!'’ exclaimed
Nipper. " That chap wilh the spauner has got the ndvantage—— Whoa!
That wave came just in the nick of time !’

Ax Nipper spoke the little launch beaved from Lhe effect of a gentle swell,
and its course was nltered a trifle. Ior a moment it scemed as though the
threatened danger of collision with the rock had passed. DBut although the
boat had been deflected from its course Lo, cerlain degree, that degree was
nal quite sufficient.

“ Hard luck!” Nelron Lee exclaimed, biting his lips.  *‘ The launch won't
dn it, Nipper! There's going to be—"" :

Crash !

_Even at that distance ihe sound of {he Jaunch striking the rock was
distinetly heard by Nelson Lee and Nipper. They watched, horrified, and
saw the two men, still locked tosether, hurled violently inlo the water.
The launch, crippled aud sinking, drifted back and commenced settling with
fatal rapidity. '

CHAPTER I1,

Decad or—-7?

TIE disaster had happencd so suddenly that Nolson Lee and Nipper
T could only slarc for a moment, rooted to the spot. The Linoculars
were now unnecessary, for the scene of the accident was sufliciently

near as to be perfectly clear and distinct to the two omlookers. And they
were the only two. Except for themselves, the whole constline at that spot

was i.l::oid ol; o(llher ]lumaln beings.

L 's rugh down to Lhe beach, sir,” cried Nipper hurriedly., W
vee hetter from there, and we might be able to gi\!epfn hm:d.’f Ay We car
- " Wait!” Nelson Leo replied brielly. “I do not think our nssistance is
ug:ous::'ry. my lnd.GI]oth men scem well able to look after themselves—at
:l:wi?fll;v_'-.""y way. Gad, that launch is going to its last resting-place pretly
. Tho little craft, indeed, had almost disappearcd. Bows down. nnd with
ils slern clear out of the water, the lnunch was sellling rapidly for its last
plunge. It had drifted a good distance out. away from the crag which had
(lloult its death blow, It was drifling still; but now, a clear fifty feet from
L u; lrock, L abruptly tipped up and slid beneath the surface with searcely a

ubble, l.lch masges of alenm. however, rose over the spot.

Rotlen shame!™” grunted Nipper, ““A smart little craft, too!”

'l_lc {ransferred his attention to the launch’s late crew. DBoth men were
:?unmmg steadily, and they were a considerable distance apart. Onec of
: l.onll—ll-!le man who had been at the wheel—was striking for the shore with
hasterly, even strokes. The spanner-man, too, was swilmmming powerfully,
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Quile suddenly, however. he seemed to alter his tactics nnd floundered
somewhat, The water splashed about him and he rolled as though in peril, !
One hand shot upwards and waved wildly, and then ils owner pllll]ﬂ(l(_i

beneath the surface. g

“ Queer!” muttered Nelson Lee, with conlracled brow. * The fellow wan
striking out boldly enough a moment ago, too !’

N Cramp l}erlmpa. sit,”” said Nipper. ‘* Well, we can’t do anylhing to help
:;llln: poor chap. He'll be gone long before we can reach Lhe spol, even if we

ry.”

Jut apparently there would Le no necessity for them to try. The drownine
man—if drowning he actually was—prebably raised a cry of appeal, for his
lale would-be victim turned and swam to his assistance.

‘“That's jolly decent, anyhow,”” commented Nipper. “ U'm blessed if I'd
Eryr to jgave tbe life of a chap who'd attempted to murder me ten minutes

cfore !”’

Nolson Lee watched keenly. The ateersmnan was swimming steadily,
rapidly. But the distance botween himself and the olher man was congider-
able, and the latter was now throwing up his hands and struggling as though
in the last despairing throes of death. With a cry that renched to Lhie li'-p
of Lhe cliff he suddenly disappeared below the surface and was seen no more.
The rescuer swam over the spot, and dived twice in succession, bul he came
up empty-handed on Loth occasions.

“Tle’s gone, sir,”’ Nipper said, in an awed voice.

The celebrated deteclive made uwo reply. e gazed out over the placid
sea beneath lowered eyelids. There was a frovwn upon his brow which Nipper
did not understand. As a matter of fact, Nelson Lee had a suspicion that
cverything was not exactly as it scemed. Of course. it was possible that
the man int’l been seized with cramp, as Nipper had suggested, but that
did not scem probable. To Nelson Lee’s mind it was far more likely that the
follow had feigned helplessness.

Tho detective had noticed that he had been swimming in a masterly
fashion, with the rnl)id strokes of an expert swimmer. It scemed highly
unlikely that he should crumple up so dramatically. There was also another
point. Tmmediately after his plunge—his death plunge, as it scemed—-
Nelson Lee had observed a curious ripple upon the surface. To the Lrained
criminal tracker’s astute mind, an explanation at once presented itself. For
some reason the man wished himself to be thought dead—so he had shammed
drowning in order to accomplish a rather smart move. That move was to
dive and swim benoath the surface until he reached the cover of the rocks.
There he could casily take breath and swim unscen to Lhe next rock. Thus,
without being detected. he would reach the shore in safety.

*“It’a possible—quite possible,”” Nelson Lee muwrmured. “I may be
entircly wrong, but I will bear the matter in mind. In all probnbility the
man has gone to his last account, but the abrupiness of his collapso was
highly suggestive.” ) )
 The other swimmer, realising that hiz noble effort had been in vain. faced
the shore once more and struck out. But it was perfectly obvious that his
prolonged swim had told upen his encrgies. e no longer swam with such
decisive movements. Nipper was looking rather anxious. : .

““One of them gone, sir!"* he exclaimed. ‘ And it looks very mm_:h‘_ ag if
the other chap’s taking (he same road. Can't we do somcthing. siz? o
ricked his life to save the other man, and it would he simply awful— — .
~ *““Quite so, Nipper,” Nelson Lee replied briskly. “1I don’t think he's in
much danger: but we’ll lend him a hand, in any case.” )

And the deteclive slepped forward and nimbly commenced serambling
down the sloping ¢liff, Nipper hard at his heels. It was not a very difficult
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. i pair were soon mpon the beach. They ran swiftly across

’ {]fi:cﬁ::h gggd? ::nltil they arrived o{:;osit_e the swimming man. He was still
pegging away, but his cfforls were getting more and more weary—and he
was still a fair distance from the shore.

Nelson Lee ripped bis coat and waist
Mennwhile, the swimmer was obviously o
ments were slow and sluggish, and he evi
for him to reach safety unaided.

“Help ! he shouted gaspingly. *‘I'm done! Ielp!” _

“ Coming !"" yelled Nelson Lee.” * Floal. man, and save your energics i

The swimmer undersiood, for he immediately turned upon his back and
remained imnctive. Nelson Lee ran out into the water and struck out with
powerful strokes. He was a magnificent swimmer, and very soan reached his
objective. The nearly drowning wan gave Nelson Lee a look of gratitude as

the latler grasped his collar.
““ Thanks awfully """ he panted. ““I'm just about used up! If you hadn’t

come——""
“That's all right,” said Nelson Xee. ‘‘Leave the {alking Lill after-

wardy.”"

It was a simple matler for the delective {0 tow his companion ashore. The
distance was fairly long, but Nelson Lee was as fresh as paint, and he was
as much at home in the watler as any fish. When at last he felt the sand
beneath his feel, he found that the rescued man was unable to walk. so
exhausted was he. So Nelson Lee lifted him in his arms and carried him up
on Lo Lhe dry sand. )

“You'll fiud a brandy flask in my coat-pocket, Nipper,” he said crisply,
“ Felch it over!”

Nipper threw it over promplly.

““ A few drops of Lhis inside you will soon alter matters,” remarked Nelson
Lee, holding the brandy flask to the young man’s lips. The lztter look a
largo gulp, und the fiery spirit soon sent the blood coursil;f through hix
veins and caused a glow of colour Lo appear in his cheeks. He sat up, and
impulsively thrust out his hand.

“You're a good 'un!” he said quiclly. *‘ You saved my life. Thanks!"

“Don’t trouble to talk now—-"' :

“ Dang it, I'm all right!"* said the young man, straggling to his feet and
slanding rather unsteadily. ** I feel a bit groggy. I'll admit, but I'm not
winged by any means. May I have the honour of your name; sir? I'm -
Liculenant Armstrong, of his Majesty's Navy, on special leave.”

. The detective smiled.

“Thought you were a Service man,”’ he replied. ““T'm Nelson Lee.”

‘“ Aud I'm Nipper,” put in that youngster-cheerfully.

Licut. Armstirong stared,

“ Nelson Lee and Nipper!” he cjaculated . Well, I've often heaxd of
{lgll. two fellows, but I've never had the pleasure of your azguaiuntance.
Ve've mel under mighly queer circumstances.”’

And_Armstrong looked out into the bay with a clouded face.

" That scoundrel has gone lo his last account, anyhow,”” he went on
gr‘:ml "1 suppose you spotted Lhat little scrimmage on the lanuch?”

We saw il all, sir,” said Nipper,

T guessed g0, Well, I suppose I must be thankful for small mercies.
I'm still alive and kicking, and I don't suppose that launch i3 in meore than
thirly feel of water.”

Nelson Tee shook his head,

Wrong,” he replied. T happen to know this part of he coast. I've

coat off, and then unlaced his boots.
on the verge of collapse. Iis move-
denlly knew that it was impossible
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made a sludy of Lhis sort of thing. And the watler beyond that £:sthermost
crag., where the launch sank, is e\'erf inch of twenty fathoms.*”

" Hundred and twenly feet!” exclaimed ArmatronF seriously. ““If that's
the cese, then there's going Lo be considerable trouble. There’s something
on that launch that's simply got to Le recovered—if I bLavo to spend a
Lthousand pounds to do it!" )

CHAPTER 1IIIL

Lieutenant Armstrong's Story.
IEUT. ARMSTRONG made that statement in such a posilive tone that

both hia hearers knew that there was more in this affair than mel tho

cye at first glance.

“T gather,”” Nelson Lec exclnimed, ‘' that some valuable object ia aboard
the launch, and that your unfortunate companion attacked you with the
intention of overpowering you, so that he could—'""

“ Overpower me!” interrupled Armsirong pgrimly. ‘ Swan—thal was hia
name—meant to kill me. Mr. Lee! Fortunately I beecame aware of iy peril
in the nick of time, and it is he who has gone to Lhe botton. I suppose the
police will have to be told the whole yarn, and all the rest of it. Counfound it
all. I can sec piles of trouble ahead '™ |

He (rowned, and shivered a little.

“Yes, and one of those troubles will be a serious illness if you don’t get
il;‘!.'o. dry clothes quickly,”” said Nelson Lee. “ Of course, it is none of my
affair—""

“It’s my opinion you're enlitled to know cverything,” inlerjecled the
licutenant. *“ Yow saved my life, Mr. Lee, and I'm going to tell you tho
whole yarn.” :

“Then we'd betler make a bee-line for the nearest hofel and get into
dry clothes,” said Nelson Lee briskly. ““I think there’s a village within
half a mile.”

They set off without loss of time, and soon arrived at (e liltle villago
of Peggley, which nestled at the foot of a hill some little distance inland.
‘At the Oakapple Inn they were provided with a hasty change of clothes
whilo their own were being dricd. Then, over an carly ten, Licut. Arm-
sirong told hLis story, .

“I don't mind admitting, Mr. Lee, that I'm u‘psct—inl'ernally upset,”” he
began. ‘“The work I have been engaged upon for (he last Lwo months is
now twenty falhoms deep. To say the least, it's pretty rotlen. Of course,
the launch can Le recovered—the contents, I mean—but Lhat will take o
whole heap of time—and time, just now, is extremely valuable.”

. Nelson Lee helped himself to a plate of ham.
“From that remark,” he said, “I gather thal you were engaged upon
,some work of military or naval impertance?”’

Armstrong nodded, and swallowed a mouthful of brend-and-butter.

*“ Exactly, Mr. Lee,” he replied.  “ Perhaps I'd better begin at the
Dbeginuing. Well, some Llime ago I happened to strike a really valuable idea
for the manufuctitre of a new type of gun. The military autherities were
tremendously pleased, and 1 obtained special leave in order Lo spend my time
in golting out a small model of the proposed gun.” )

““And I suppose some rotten German spies came along and sluck their
beastly noses in?’" asked Nipper cagerly. ‘

“ Wait, young 'un—wait!"’ said Nelson Lee gently. )

€ The lad’s preity near the mark, anyhow,” exclaimed the tientenant,
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gipping his lea. *I'll come {o thal point in n moment or two. I've bLeen
doing the work at my home, twenly miles along the coast from here. 1
bave n kind of oul-house which I've been using as a workshop. I don’t want
to weary you with {he yarn, so I'll Jeave out all the padding and get straight
down to facts, One night, whilst I was bard at it, I becamo aware n(: some-
body prowling in the grounds, Of course, 1 anllied out and investigated,
wilh a hammer for compnn{. It was lucky 1 took that persuader with me,
for two men sprang oul of the busbes, and the next Lwo minutes were quite
interesting.™

.. Did they down you, sir?"’ asked Nipper keenly.

*“They did wol.”” Armstrong answered curtly. “On the contrary. T
managed to give one of them such a frightful erack on the napper that I
doubt if his skull is stili whole. Anyhow, he crumpled up like a piece of
wet blotting-paper, and the other fellow forgol himself for a sccond and
swore, under his breath, in pure, unadulteraled German!”

** By Jove !’ ejaculated Nelson Lee. -

* Of course. that gave me the lip, as it were.” went on the lieutenant.
“The man look {o his heels before Fcould ggive him my full attention. His
companion was collared by the police, and he actually proved himself to be
n native-Dorn DBrilish subject, and was sentenced Lo fourteen days’ hard
labour for attempted amsanlt  Thal’s all they could do to him under our
beautiful laws, but I'll stake my life the fellow was a German secret ngent.'”

Nelson Lee nodded grimly, '

** And there are hundreds of his type aboul our country this very day,”
he agreed. “‘ Men who scem to be absolutely Britigh, with Brilish names,
and with loud denunciations of the enemy. They are, nevertheless, working
night. and day in the inlerests of the Fatherland. Those kind of chaps are
{he worst enemics we have, for it i8 practically impossible to intern them
unless they are caught absolutely red-handed at their dirly work.”

Armstrong nodded.

* After that little affair T changed my habits a bit.”” he continued.
“ Insteond of nleoﬁring indoors I faked up a camp-bedatead arrangement in
the warkshop. DButl, {wo nighls later, Lthe spies made another altempt to
gain their object. Three of the beggars broke in, and actually succeeded
m overpowering me before 1 awoke—unfortunately, I'm a confoundedly
hem?- sleeper.”’

““Greal Scolt!” exclaimed Nipper, with a fork-full of ham halfway to his
mouth. “ And did they get the guw, sir?”

** Well, you see,’”” explained the licutennant, “ I'd taken double precautions,
Although T slept in the workshop 1'd placed every valuable article and all
the plane in the strong-room indoors. » although I was wade a prisoner in
my own workshop, the scoundrels succeeded in getting absolutely nix. My
precaulions were forlunate.” '

* Very neatl,’” commented Nelson Lee. *“ But X fancy the atlentions of the
spy gentlemen were gelting rather too warm for you?'’

“ Precively. Mr. Tec 1 decided to shift everylhing lo o litile bungalow I
own aboul two miles from hero—that is, twenty-two miles from my home;
o cut it shorl, I packed everything nboard my little stenm lnunch and then
kel onl, deciding that the journey wounld be far safer by water. I reckoned
that by going Lo the bungalow I should give the spics the slip: but they were
too clever for me. Bven after such a lesson I did not fully grasp the
magnitude of their organisation. My very chauffeur must have been a spy
himeelf, or in the pay of the spies.”

" You are referring, I presume, to the man who atlacked you on the
launch?" .

Armstrong nod led
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‘ Exaclly.'”” he replied. “I always trusted Swan implicitly. He wna a.
clever driver, und, 1 believed, a thoroughly decent fellow., It was he whe
octed a9 engineer on the launch, and 1 had no suspicion of his Lreachery
until I discovered him crouchinﬁchchind me wilh an uplifted spanner. The
man looked like o fiend, Mr. Lee, and I only saved myself from certain
death Ly acting promptly. I have no doubt whalever that he intended to
kill me and then pilot the lanuch out to sea to some waiting steamer, which
would then steer straight for Germang. Swan gave no inkling whalever
that he was of Gorman onigin, but I am quite sure now that he was oue of
the Kaiser’s Secret Service men. In any case, he's dead uow.'

Nelson Lee pursed his lips.

‘‘ Appearances point that way, certainly,”” he said slowly.

‘*“ Surely there are no doubts about the matter?” asked Armstrong. ' Wo
gaw the man drown!”’

“We saw him sink,’” corrected Nelson Lee. ‘“ But I preaume you have
told us all?*"

‘““Yes, I have related all tho salient facls,”” said the licutenaul, frowniug,
and wondering why the deteclive had changed Lhe subject so quickly. *‘ Ny
lanuch, the Blunderer, is at the bottom of the sca, together with the nearly-
completed model gun, and all my valuable plans. Fortunately. the latter
are in an air-tight melal box, so there is no fear of them getling ruined
biy water. I named the launch the Blunderer because she was such o
cuullsy 'little beggar to stecr—and, by gad, she's bluadered badly now,
anyhow!"”

X What do you intend doing?”’

‘" There's only one thing to do,”” answered Armstrong. ‘‘ Divers must bo
procured at once and seut down to the wreck. I don’t care tuppencoe about
the bonl so long as I get the gun and the plans. Every sccond is of
imporlance. That gun is going to revolutionise everything; once the actual
articles are turned out they’ll prove to be of terrific value to both the Navy
and the British ‘Expeditiovary Forces at the I'ront. Divers must be seat
down without delay.”’

Nelson Lee sat back in his chair and rubbed bis chin.

“ Don’t think me a pessimist,”” he snid slowly, ‘“ but I've got a shrewd
suspicion that you will have big trouble. The Germans evidently know the
value of your Igun. Armstron:. and they’'ll move heaven and earth tlo
frustrate you. I'm interested in this affaix, and if you will allow me I should
like o stay down here for o few days and keep my cyes opeu. I wight
possibly bo of some service if Lhere is any trouble.”

Armstrong looked up quickly. : .

“ Stay by all means, Mr, Lee,” he replied. ‘I shall be only too delighled
{o havo you by my side. I, too, have a fancy that I have not got Lo the
end of my adventures. Having gone so far. the spies will go furthor still;
and you, with your wonderful abilities, will prove a valuable ally. I thank
you for your offer, and accept it gratefully.”

Nelson Lee turncd to Nipper and smiled. ]

“ So you see, my lad, we didn’'t come to the East Coast for nothing, after
nll,” le said evenly. ‘“ We stay here now nutil Lientenant Armstroung
thinks fit to dispensc with our services. I fancy. however, that a storm 1s
gathering—a storm of danger and cunning—-and we shall weed all our
resources to combat it successfully.”

Nipper grinued. _

“That's all right, sir,” he said cheerfully. “I've never known anybody

el the hest of you yet, and I'm jolly ecertain a pack of measly, sneaking,
rclicn old IMuns won’t do the trick now!" /
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. *Don't make the mistake of under-catimating the cleverness of our foes,
Nipper,” answered Nelson lee grimly. * They are clever—and unscrupulous
and villaivous into the bargain, We'd better get that fact rammed well

bomo into our heads before the gue slarts.’

———

CHAPTER 1IV.

Nipper in Peril.

MAT cvening, after Nelson Lee and Armsirong had changed into their
own clothes, the former telephoned to the local big lown and got inlo
communication with the police. Nelson Lee briefly told the inspector

in charge thut nn accident had occurred out in the bay, and that the engineer

of the steam luuoch had mel bis death,

Arinstrong, meauwhile, put machinery in motion to have divers sent down
(> Peggley the following duy. Very little more could be done tl!at night ;
but the lollowing morning there was ample evidence (hat things were
beginning to move.

g‘hn lm'fi-:c came over in force, and the whole bay was searched diligently
for the body of the missing man. A Government tug, too, had put in an
appearance, and lay snchored over the spot where the Blunderer had gone
to the bottom. Armstrong had no intention whatever of the German spics
outwitting him if he could possibly help it.

e had the full support. of the Admiralty and the \War Office, for they had
tlmroughlj- gono into the matler, and renlised that in all probability the
gun would be of immense service. So it was in Lhe interests of the country
that the seeret khould be preserved and the spies frustrated.

1f anything, the waler wae even deeper outside the bny than Nelson Lee
had stated -probably o fathem or so more. But the promplitude wilh
vhich the Governmentl tug had appeared calmed Armstrong’s mind to a
considerable extent.

“You sce, Mr. Lee,” he snid casily, as he and the detective strolled on
the beach during the morning, *“ the Germans can’t do very much with Lhat
tug over the wpot. It's only possible to reach the launch by diving, and I
don’t wee how our cnemics cun do (hat under the circumstances.”

Nelwon e threw the end of his cigar into (he waves,

"1 whall anly feel confident of suwccesw,” ho replied, * when the plans and
the model gun are ance more in your keeping. Itemember, the Germans
wonld give tens of thousands for your secret.”

“ But, mny dear man, what con they do?" proteated Armstrong. ** With
all these preeauntions, 1 fail Lo see how i1t in possible for Swan’e confoderates to
move ot all. In common parlance, they're dished !

"’ Don’t be too sure ! was all Nelson Lee anawered.

That_evening the divers arrived, and they obtained rooms at the inn,
Operations conld not commence until {he morning. At nbout cleven o’clock
the tide wonld he favourable, nnd previous to that time, from dawn onwards,
the men would be buwy preparing their apperalus. Tho lajter had already
wrived. and way ot the goods station, packed in cevernl large caren. ‘Thin
method of transit had been adopled beenuse a considerable amount of time
waw saved. and time waa very importaut,

Nipper wus properly fed-up. So fur nothing exciting had happened—and
nothing exciting  wemed likely to happen. =~ T'he affair hod apparcully
reaolved itwelf mto o matler which would be all over by the following noon.
The Gorman spics were nothing but myths, so far us Nilnon Loo and Nipper
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were concerned. There had bLeen no sign of them whatever, and Nipper
was highly indignant al havieg to slick down in such a sleepy hole for
nothing at all.

“It’s rottem, sir,’”” he growled, as he and his master sat in their rivale
room that night at the inn. ‘* Thore’s nothing for us to do hero, and there

might be hoaps of cases waiting at Gray’'s Inn Road. I vote we pack up and
clear off."’

B LT, s e

ot unlil Armstrong has recovered his properly, Nipper,” he replied.
“I ndmit the affair has been lamentably la!:wl::o ar, 'J{:l: this is o {:'orld
of uncertainties, and one never knows what might happen.*

* Yes, there'll be a fat lot happen,” grunied Nipper. * We shall simply
slick on tho beach and watch some fatheaded divers bob into (he water, and
then they'll bob up again. That'll be the finish!™

Nelson Lee langhed heurtily.

*‘ Cheer up, Nipper.” he smiled. * You scem {o forget that our grenleat
desire is to got the job comnpleted wilhout interference. Great Scott, surely

oun don'L want affairs to go awry?"’

“I don't know about that, sir,’”’ said Nipper. ““Bat I know T'm jolly
well tired of this rotten hole! I wish to goodness something would happen.
Perhaps a Zeppelin will come over and drop a diver!" he added hopcl‘ully.

After that remark Nipper went out of the room, and took a stroll down
the dark village street. He bad no particular reason for going for a stroll,
except, perhaps, to work ofl his feelings. For Nipper badly wantled some.
thing {o happen.

He wasn’t disn{:poinicd !

Somcthing did bappen, and it happened prompily. Nipper. with his hands
siuck deep in his trousera peckets, lounged disconsolately down the street
wnlil he came o the atation, Teggley Stution was only a small affair, and
the train service was extremely fimited. There were only about half a
dozen Lrains n day, and Lhe last train had long since departed. The stalion
was dark and silent. A litlle distance from the platforms the small goods
depot slood oul clearly againat the night sky. A narrow lanc led past it,
and there was only a small wooden fence to divide it off. Nipper leaned
against Lthe fence and inwardly anathematised every East Coast village in
general, and Peggley in particular. If there had been something to do—if
there had heen some excitement knocking about—Nipper would have been
perfeclly snlisfied. DBut there was nothing—nbsolutely nothing., The casa
of the sunken gun scemed likely to end exceedingly tamely. although it
bad begun with so much excitement. But Nipper didn’t know thal the easo
had searcely begun: thal many adventures had to be gone through before
he and hisn master wero finally successful,-and before Armstrong recovered
hix valuable plans.

“Thank goodness we shall be Foing back to London to-morrow!™ mur-
mured Nipper disgustedly. ‘ Nothing doing down here at all.  Blessed if it
isn’t like a desert istand! Nobody about——-"'

Ho paused abruptly and stared into the gloom. o )

“ Ain't there anybody about, though?'* he went on under his breath, ““If
I didn't sce n couple of dim figures over against. the goods station door, {hen
I'm a Dutch cheese!' ;

Nipper's lassitude vanished as if by magic, and he became all intent upon
the view immediately in front of him. Some persons were evidently prowl-
ing ronnd Lhe goods shed, and it was fairly obvions that they had wo right
there. ‘Therefore, the affair was worth imvostigating; and just at that
moment Nippor folt like inquiring into anything which might possibly lead
to something interesting. '
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His keen eyes soon detected a dim oulline agajust one of the windows of

» building. .
tl'!'- {J\’onderg what they’re up to?"’ Nipper ngked himself. ** There's vothing
particularly valuable in the goods station—-"'

Ilig thonghts seemed to freeze uE for a sccond, and be stood rooted Lo
the spot. Il:‘hn:-n bis mind beeame flooded with suspicions, and he felt his
heart beating swiftly with excitement.

The diving apparatus! .

Could it Eo possible that these figures he had seen had any designs on
that valuable property? Amyhow, the affair was decidedly swspicious and
well worth investigating. _ _ ‘

1 don’t bolieve I'm wrong,” Nipper told himsell shrewdly. * Chaps
don’t prowl about country stations for nothing. Even a common or garden
tramp wouldu't risk being copped for the sake of pilfering in a luggnge
yard, Ni|’)per. my son, I Lelieve you've struck something on the giddy nail!
Gel busy "

And Nipper, obeying his owwn command, got busy. )

He swiftly scaled the fence and then crawled cantiously and silently,
lowards the little building. Suddenly he stumbled on the railway trac
of a siding, and fell sprawling. He lay there for a moment, breathing
hard, wondering if his movements had been heard. There was, however,
no sign of anylhing amiss; indeed, it appenred now as though he had the
whole yard to himself.

Yet he knew quitle well that at least two men were within a very short
distance of him. .

Ruefully rubbing his shins he scrambled to his feet, and then continued
his way onwards. At last he arrived at the shed, aud crept round until
he was immediately underneath one of the windows.

It was open ! |

He craned upwards, for the window was high, and peered inlo the dark
inlerior.” It was pitchy black, and not a sound could be heard.

“T'Il swear the beggars were here,”” murmured Nipper. ‘ They could
vol have gone by——"'

He poused suddenly as a Dbrilliant beam of light from a electric torch
ripped the darkuess. At the same sccond a low murmur of voices assailed
his cars, and he saw two men quite distinetly walking across the wide
platform, within the shed. They stopped be?ore a lar%c covered vam,
and etood for a moment whispering, tho light playing on the van’s door.

And the men were not tramps by any means; ou the contrary, they were
well-dressed, and had the appearance of gentlemen,

“ Ten f‘uid to a bloater my suspicions are right!”’ breathed Nipper under
bis breath. ‘It is up to me to stop their little game, and I'm jolly well
going to do it!"

_Nipper didn’t pause to consider things; but leapt up on to the window-
sill and ste‘l)pcd Iightlr into the shed. \Wbhat his exact idea was in so
doing he didn’t precise F know, Lut, as it happened, he wasn’t going to ho
given an opportunity of deing anything at alr!

For, as he set his foot upon the floor, there was a sharp slap as a loose
plank ]nmred up and then fell again. The noise in that silent shed waa
considerable; quite sufficient, anyhow, to warn the man of the intruder’s
presence.

l "k(,l'}-.ikey " muttered Nipper in dismay.. “ That’s done it! What rotien

UcK :

It wasn’t Juck at all. The two men had placed that board there for the
express purpose of i\'ing them warning in case they were aurprised.
Swiftly as Nipper acled, it was. nevertheless, not quito swift enongh., Xe
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twisted like lightning, placed his hands upon the window-sill, and repared
to tnke a flying leap outside. But, cven as he was in the act of t.roing 80,
be was gripped from belind and dragged back. .
"~ ‘“Hold him, Cooke!"* hizsed one of Lhe men savagely. “I didn’t Lhink
we should be spolted to-night. Bring him round iy the van, aud we'll
sece who he is.” _ '

“A kid of some sorl,"” said the other. Then, as the clectric lorch waa
flashed wpon Nipper, he continued furionwly. “ Why, it's that confounded
Loy of Nelson Lee's. By thunder, if we let him go our work will bave Lecn
for nothing. Larne!”

Larne swore under his hrenth. _
~“He isn’t going to get away, my [riend!’ he snarled. ‘“ Wbhere's your
master, ch?”’ he added to Nipper.

“Find out!”’ gaid Nipper coolly.

“You young hound——"

““ Steady,” mterrupted Nipper. “ No need Lo call me names. If it hadn't
been for a piece of bad luck you wouldn’t have collared me. You speak
English well cnoth. but I bet you're both Germans, in the pay of the
rotten Fatherland !’ '

The two men both started. :

““Thiy boy is tlmlgorous, Cooke!"’ snid Larne with set teeth. “ Ho has
discovered ug by accident, and if we value our lives, we'd bebler act without
compunction !"*

‘““No nced to tell me that,” replied the other man. “‘T was slartled when
I learned that Nelson Lee and Niptcr were down in Peggley. They are
dangerous—both of themm. We had better make short work of this young
Dbrat while we have him in our power. Nelson Lee will have to be dealt
with afterwards.” * '

Nipper listened to the converaation with fast-beating heart. He was
positive now that the men were indeed spies, and he knew that he was in
a terribly tight fix. It was so tight, in fact, that he failed utterly to sce
ani:[ way out.

e was rapidly tred hand and foot. and them Larne, who was a tall
dark man, drew a revolver from his pocket. The expression on his face
told Nipper al ounce that the man was ready to go lo any length at a
second’s notice. The revolver was pointed at Nipper's head.

“ A sound,” said Larne grimly, ‘“and it will be your last!" :

Nipper very wisely kept silent, and lay looking at the two men with an
ontward air of calm, which he no way felt within him. On the contrary,
ho was decidedly alarmed, |

Germans, he knew, held human life véry cheaply, and when that life
belonged to an cnemy, they cared no more for it than if it had belonged
to a fly. He was a menace to them, therefore he had to be done nway with.

Aud, Nipper, poor lad, saw absolutely no way out of the predicament into
which le bad fallev so dramatically and so snddenly. He racked his brain
again and again for some scheme whereby he could make bis escapo. But,
in the end, ﬁe had to tell himself that he was perfeetly helpless. He was
in the hands of Providence. If the fates allowed him to go under, then
they were very cruel. But, in spite of the black outlook. Nipper somehow
felt that these men would not be successful in their designs. For that they
meant harm to him, the lad was certain.
~Even while he was wondering what to do, Larne slepped forward and
dragged him to his feet. . ) )
““You will do as you are told implicitly,'” said the man sharply. “ Wo
don’t iutend to put up with any nonsense, my lad. I'm going to unlie
your bands, and you will write as T dictate!™ - T
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“ Write!” repeated Nipper. *‘ Write what?"™

“ You will know soon cnongh,”” replicd Larne curlly.

Nipper's hands were released. and he was then propped against a crate,
and a picce of paper was laid upon the woodwork. Then n pencil was
thrust inte Nipper's hand, aud Larue stood over him, the revolver steadily
poiuted at Nipper's breast.

“ Write!” commanded the spy: "I was following a suspicious character
—-a huuchback man—when I happened to get my foot caught in the points.
A train is coming, and no help is in sight. Tell Nelson Lee that I dicd

“What's this?*’ demanded Nipper hotly. “ What do you want me {o
write this rubbish for?'’ .

“\We bave no time to wasle!” snarled Cooke. *‘Make him get on with
it

“I'm hanged if I'll get on with it!"’ declared Nipper. I suppose you're
going 1o chuck me under a traiu or someclhing, and make it appear an
accident? If you mean to murder me, you brutes. I'll be murdered right
away! I'm not going to help you in your fiendish scheme!”’

Larne utlered an oall.

“You’ve got pluck, Loy,” he exclaimed, “but it doesn’t swit me fo
sliool you here. But we’re not going to be intimidated by your courage. I

ive you fair warning. Unless you write that nete instantly, as I have
ﬁictnlcd. I'll shoot you -ng you stand!”

‘“ Au idle threat !’ cried Nipper scornfully. ‘“ Why, the report would he
heard—""

‘““ The report would not be heard a dozen yards away,” interrupted Larne.
“'I'hix weapon is an automntic pistol and 1lie bullet is released by a spring.
You understand?**

Nipper did waderstand, and he did some quick thinking. It would be
rerfectly casy for these men to murder him and then make their escape,
Vhile there was lifc there was hope, and any delay might mean rescue.
S0 he decided within ten seconds. )

“T’Il wrile!"”” he growled sullenly.

And without a word he took down the nole to Larne’s dictation.

“‘Tell Nelson Lee that I died doing my duly,”’ concluded Tarne.
“‘T'll do my best to drag my foot oul, bui f:ll'l afraid it is impossible!'""

That noto was quile suflicient to warn Nipper of the fiendish death in
store for him. To wasn’t allowed to think much more, for n bottle was
suddenly held bemeath his nose, and almost before he knew it, he was
choked and stunned by the fumes which arose. Like a limp rag, he
collapsed and Jay upon Lhe floor.

“T think our plan will be extremely successful,’? said Larne eold-
bloodedly. ‘“ Not only shall we get rid of this brat, but it will be done in
such a way that Nelson Lee, smart as he is, will not suspect that his
assistant was put to death. Our hands will not be stained, Cooke. This
boy is an enemy of the Fatherland, and must therefore be rendered helpless,
The express train will render that service with excellent results. It will
come by in half an hour, so we have plenty of time."

Nipper was lefl upon the floor, and the two men transferred their atten-
tion to the van which stood alongside the platform. In a minute they
were inside and were oceupied there for a considerable period of time.
Ilcl:ai“ they came out, secured the van door again, and lifted Nipper to bis

‘ - L] ] - -
‘He in slill unconscioun,” remarked Cooke. * We must go caunliounly
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now, Larne. for discovery. al this sta would : T rai
is due in five minutcs!") \ ge, would be fatal. The brain, too,

Larne consulled his watch hastily.

“Rive minutes!"" he cchoed. ““ A little longer Lhg i
we must be quick, neveriheless, ' ¢ longer than that, my friend, but

They bundled Nipl'}or'a unconscious form about and removed the ropea
which boundt him. Nipper was drugged, so there was no danger whatever
of his making a dash for freedom.

His captors unccremoniousl{ lifted him up, took him to the window, nnd
hoisled him through. Then, having made certain that the coast was clear,
and that they were unobserved, they carried their burden round the goods
slation and across Lhe sidings in the direction of the main track. The
night was dark, and as they moved silently, it waa practically impossible
for any person, even close by, to be aware of what was going on.

But, without warning, there®vas a sudden and abrupt whistle—a shrill,
piereing whistle of a curious character, '

““By thunder!* hissed Larne, ‘‘ the boy's recovered! Quick! We ‘must
give him another dose of the fumes ™’

Nipper struggled wenk:ly.

“Yes, I have recovered, you rotters! he panted. “ Let me go! Bust
you—-

But poor Nipper was not allowed to say another word. Held tightly by
the two men, the little bottle was again held under bis nose. The deadly
drag wilhin .emitted ity stupifying fames, and Nipper, although bhe did
dis utmost Lo prevent it, breathed them into his lungs. He sank back
limp and senseless once imore.

“We are safe,” said Larne. ““ Nobody heard that whistle; and, even so,
the boy will be dead long before resewe can come. The train is already
wilhin a mile!”

They arrived on Lhe track a momeni later and laid Nipper's still form
across one of Lhe rails in such a manuner that death would be instantancous.
'At this cxact apot a siding branched off, and Nipper's left foot was thrust
into the wedge of iron between the two rails, and rammed tightly in. 'The
paper with the falso message upon it, was laid close by on a sleeper, and
a stub of pencil was thrust into Nipper's inanimate hand.

“ Excollent!”" murmured Larne c.ll ougly. ‘“There is no cscape for him,
and, boy though he is, he was one of our worst enemies. We shall be
rid of him, and his infernal master will never know the truth, ‘Lhe fumes
will leave no trace. such as chloroform would have done!™

Like two shadows the cold-blooded spics slipped away and disappared
among the Urees at the far side of the track. Nipper, helpless and un-
aware of his awful danger—unable to lift a finger to help himself —lay
ncross Lhe rails, in the darkness, and alone. _ )

Far away a low rumble sounded. The encine of deatruction, which was
to crush the lifo out of him, was already within carshot!

It was now a matter of scconds,

CHAPTER V,

A Startling Discovery.

ELSON LEE glanced at the old-fashioned clock on the mantelpivcee.
N and then consulted lLis own walch. _ o .

““ H'm.! Nipper'a. taking a decent while over hix little stroll,”” he
purpured.  “I'm afraid Nipper is rather disappointed at the lack of
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excitement. T've got a kind of inkling that there will be plenty doing
before so very long—perhups Nipper has found something (o occupy his

attention already ] _
If Nelson Lee had only known what was happening to Nipper at that

very moment! L .

But the famous detective had no suspicion that auything was wrong.
Nipper had been absent o fair while, it is true, but there was nothing
strange in that. Nelson Lee felt inclined to have a breath of fresh air
himself, so be donned bis cap nnd sallied out into the dark village street.
He lit a cigarette and then strolled along a few paces until a dark figure
loomed up out of the gloom. It was Armslrong. -

'“Seen anything of Nipper?”: asked Nelson Lee. ‘‘The young bounder
went out half an hour ago in a rather gloomy humour, and he’s moping

about the village somewhere,” ) .
“T haven’t scen him,” replicd the lieutenaut briefly. *“ Where are you

hound for, Mr. Lee?” . .

“®Rowhere in particular,” replied the deteclive. ““I'm just taking a
stroll. Perhaps you'd care {o accompany mec. There aro a few points I
wivh to discusy.” .

'“Good cnough,” snid Armstrong. ‘‘Ouly for goodness’ sake, give me a
cigarette. My supply has run out.”

The pair walked along iw the direclion of the station, not for any
particular reason, but because that way was just as good as any other.

** Somebody coming,”” said Armstroug. ‘‘ Perhaps it's Nipper.”

But the newcomer proved. to Lo old Jacobs, a village rustic, who Nelson
Lee and Armstrong had already met in the tap-room. -

‘“‘I'hat be Mr. Lee. ain’t it?”’ said the old man. °' That there young boy
0’ youry. is ‘aving a game o’ some sort, I reckon.”

‘““ Indeed.” said Nelson Lee. ‘“ Have you seen him?”’

“ Not twenty minutes past,” replied Jacobs. “I was comin’ along" tho
lane agin the station when I "appened to look into the goods yard. Thero
way Nipper close by the shed. I didn’t Lake no particlar notice, sir, but I
Lioull:lt he ain’t up {o any good there. Mischief, I'll be hound !’ he added
darkly.

Nelson Lece Jaughed.

*Not a bit of it, Jacobs,” he said easily. * Nipper was up to no mis-
chief.”” The detective turned to the licutenant.  *‘1 expect Nipper has
been doing a bit of scouting on his own,” he added. * Well, we may see
eonething of Lhe young rascal if we walk in the dircetion of the station.”

" Right you are,”” said Armstrong. * That way is as good as any other.”

So the (wo men continuwed their walk, and seon were in the little lane
along side the goods yard.. Nelson Lee was about to say something to his
companion when there suddenly arose on the still night air a curious, shrill
whistle. It was penetrating and insistent.

Nelson Lee snapped his Leeth.

" Nipper!"" he exclaimed sharply.

" 1 suppose (hal wagq some kind of signal—"’

. Exaclly!” interjected the deteclivé. “ Nipper and I only use that
signal in a moment of supreme danger. The youngster has got himself
mto Lrouble, Armatrong. We must find bim without n second’s loss of
time.  From which direction did the whistle come? To my mind it seemed
to be in the direction of the railway line." i
\ HMardly so far away as that,” Armstrong proteated. “I fancy thoe

'0{? hl .[urL 1er up the lane. Suppose we run a few yards in that direction?*2
] d clsan Tee made no answer. ™ He was tense and alert, for Nipper's whistle

1ad told him that something was badly amiss. The deteclive mentally
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decided that Nipper was not alone—that e was, probably, in the hands
of the enomy. Otherwise ho would have repeated Lhe whistle in the hope
of it Lbeing heard. Everything pointed to his heing sitenced before he could
utter another sound. I'or a moment Nelson Iee was half incliued to answer
in Lhe same manner, but he realised that such a course would be un-
wise, for it would make kuown Lo the cuemy the fact that help was near
at band.

““Perhaps the young rascal is having a game,”’ suggested Armstrong, as
he and Nelson Lee ran along the lane. *‘ Surely there is no danger——"

“ There is danger everywhere,”” interrupted Nelson Lee. ‘“ Nipper would
nover play such a trick. He did not know. that you and I were near at
hand, remember, and probably utlered that whistle in sheer desperation.”

Thoy came to a halt and stood listening. But not a sound assailed their
onrs except the soft rustle of the trees in the light breeze. Then, even as
they were about (o continue their search, a lew rumble sounded in the
distance.

‘““Train coming,’” remarked Armstrong bricfly.

Nelson Lee started. '

‘““Good heavens, man, we must ‘be quick!” he gasped in alarm. “I
understand now! That rumble has restored my wool-gathering wits!”" .

Aud the delective leapt over a low fence and set off neross o meadow at
deer-like speed. Armestrong. after a sccond’s hesitation, set off after him,
and they were presently running side by side.

“What's the game?”* panted the licutenant. ' What's the meaning of
thia marathon, Mr. Lee? I'm haoged if I heard anything except a bally
train—""

“Isun’t that emough?’ pamted Nelson Lee. ‘I thought. in the first
place. that Nipper’s whistle came from the direction of the line; now I am

ositive. The lad is in terrible danger, Armstrong—I'm certain of that!”

‘“Good heavens!"” ejaculated Armstronf. the detective's unspokean sus-
picion flooding his mind. ‘ We mustn’t lose a second!” _

“I'm afraid we have lost too many precious seconds already'!™ said
Nelson Lee tensely. ‘" See! The train is already in sight—within a mioute
or less, it will roar past:’”’

ArmstronE glanced up the line, for they had now reached the permanent-
way. Twinkling in the distance were two bright paints of light, onc green,
ono white. Thoy were the headlights of the express!

‘ Ni ’per " ghouted Nelson Lee desperately. * Nipper! Where are you,
my laq?"’

o response. . L

The tyo spies, Larnc and Cooke, heard nothing of this, for Ly now they
wero far out of earshot, congratulating themselves on having ridded them-
selves of one of their euemies in a manner that admitted of no miscarrage.

““I think you're mstaken, Mr. Lee.” exclaimed Lieut. Armstrong.
$ Nipper i3 certainly not here. Besides, there is no time to act, evev—'

Nelson Lee darted forward along the permanenf.way.

“Help me!* he called. “I think I cau sce something lying across the
Tails! l}here may just be time to drag the lad clear before the train rushes

ast.”’ .
P Armstrong, his heart beating lhard, followed hiz companion. Tho
detective’s keen eyes had seen-a dim blob on the rails about a hundred yarda
away. It wos impossible to tell whether the blob was merely a shadow or
something else. But a moment :~ter Nclson Lee uttered a shout of
triumph.  Armstrong panted wp excitedly. ] .

‘““ Quick !"" gnasped Nelson Lee. ““ Help me to drag him elearl”

. At their feet lay Nipper, still and silent. They had found him in the
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o ime! The cxprewa was within five ‘lm_ndrcd yards., Bolween l.h_em
:lllw; fi,fl::d Nipper andpc-ndourourod {o carry !nnm to safety. But somelhing
hindered them-—the Ind’s foot wan jammed tight in the poinls!

*“ Good hcavens!” breathed Armsirong in horror.

The train was almont upon them! . L

The rosr of its wheels created an insistani din, and the sparks simply
Joured from the funnel. Wae Nipper to Le -dashed to death after all?

With a great sob of desprir, Nelson Lee lifled his young assistant bLodily
in bis powerful artuy and pulled with thc_ mad stren 't-ll of desperation, It
wns touch snd go now—tlhe lives of Nipper and his master hung on a
siender thread.  For, should Nelson Lee fail, he would assuredly be
wrenched under the cruel wheels of thie specding train, '

“Give it up, man!" roared Armsirong shrilly. ‘“You'll bo killed your-
self! Oh, you fool—you fool!'> '

The Jicutenant staggered back, bis hands over his face, horror and alarm
filling his heart. With a deafening rattle the Lrain roared pnst, and the
wind it cnured necarly threw Armstroni off his feet. Then it had gone,
leaving tho air filled with dust and smoke. :

The renr lights gleamed out redly, and Armstrong looked at them through
n mist. Something moved near nm, and he shifted his gaze.

Py George!” cjaculated Neleon Lee. ‘“That was a near shave !

‘“ Are—are you alive?'’ gasped the other.

“Well, dead men don’t usually indulge in conversation,’ replied Nelson,
lee, scrambling to his feet. ' Yes, 1I'm alive—and unscathed, Thank
Ileaven I succeeded in dragging Nipper clear in time!”

Anpstrong choked,

“I. -1 thought—you—you—-—"=:

“Good gracious!”” interrupted Uhe deicetive. th', man, T managed
lo gel Nipper clear of the rais when the train was still ten yards off.”

““Ten yards!” cjaculated Armstrong. * Why, it was a miracle you
weren’t both killed,” '

*A mins in as good as a mile,” replied Nelson Lo lightly,  Now lel’s
sco what's wrong with Nipper. Iis fool was jammed in Lhe points, and I
fancy 1 suw a picee of paper lying agaivst Lhe rails. It sirikes me that
the boy accidentally managed to get amself imprisoned.’”

Nil:r" wag slill unconscious, And his masler bent over him and swiflly
tiiffed his lipn. A cold gleam shot into Nelwon Lee’s eyes, and he roso
to his feet with a black brow,

*“1 was mintakon,”’ he snid quictly. ** This was no accident, Armstrong ;
some infernal devilry hns been at work here to-night. The lad’s drugged
--or I'm n nigger! I can’t exaclly say how ho was made insensible, but
I'm pretly sure there’s some sort of narcotic atill befogging his brain. Tho
fresh air nnd n good shaking will soon revive him.”

Nelvon Loo stepped across tho glenming railway lines and picked up a
scrap of poper which lay on onc of the sleepers—tucked inlo a erack in
fact - yo thut it would not blow away. Deside it was a short picce of pencil,
The detective flashed his electric torch on the paper, and he and Arme-
strong road the wernwled words.

“That doesn’t look much as though (he Yoy was drugged,” remarked
Armstrong. ““ Apparently it was a sheer accident! Nipper was following

some Johnny, un ordinary Lramp, most likely, whon he caugbt his foot in
the peints and hecame imprisoned,*?
Nclwon Lee nhook hin head.

“ Thero are three reasons why that theory is very far from the mark,”
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he answered. “* Number one, Nipper wouldn’t be such a younz ass a3 to
follow a tramp. Number two, if hc had merely caught his foot. as stated
in this nole, he wonld have yelled for help, aud not whistled. The facl of
his whislling proves, to my mind, that he was in the hands of ome onemy.
Reason Number three, his foot was not jammed—it was simply tucked
into_the points. Had he been in possession of hix wils, he would hava
cxiricated himself within twenty seconds.’

“ Quile right, ~uv'nor,’* said a wenk voice.

_They turned abruptly, and saw that Nipper was sitting up rather dazedly.
Nelson Lee helped the 1ad to his feet.

“ My goodness, I thought I was a goner,” said Nipper coolly. ‘“Some-
lhow, guv'nor, you always mnna%:: to lug me out of terrific holes when I'm
ass cuough to fall iuto "em! Those two rotleu German spics—=""

“Eh?" said Armstrong quickly. “ Did you say Germau spics?™

‘““Of courge!” replied Nipper, and he rapidly told Nelson Joe and the
liculenawt of hia adventure. They listened with serious faces, Lhe formor
nodding to himself as Nipper described how Larne and Cooke had forced
him to write the vote, and had then drugged him.

“You were lucky, my boy.'" snid Nolsou Lee. ‘“ But for that brief spell
of unconsciousness, when you whistled to me, youn would now be Iying acroas
those rails——"

“In two halves!" added Nipper lightly. “ Well, TI'm not, so thero’s
nolhing to worry about. Iu a way, it’s rather a good thing this has
happened, siv.”

‘‘ Decidedly,” agreed Nelson Lee. £ Our enemies havo shown their hand.
We now know that we are fighting against a cruel and relentlesy foe. If
it i3 humanly possible, Armstrong, the Germans mean to get that secrot
of yours, and they’ll go to any lengtha of villainy and murder to .attain
Lheir object.™

“Well, I'm_in your hands, Mr. Lee,” aaid the licutenant simply.
‘ IPersonally, I'm conlident. I don’t se¢ how the beggars can do anything.
The model gun and the plans are at the bottom of the sea, and a Govern.
ment tug is gwarding thoe spot. In the morning the divers will go down,
and—and——  Well, that's ail there is to say. My properly will bo
recovered without a hiteh.”’

Nelson Lee smiled grimly.

“Don’t be too sure,” he replied. “ What wero those Germans doing ab
the goods-station when Nipper discovered them?*

‘“Hangod if T know!"’ : -

“Well, I know,” snid Nipper. ‘ Have you forgolten Lho diving
apparatus, Mr. Armstrong?”’ ‘

The liculenant started.

“(iood heavens, you don’t mean—""

“Nipper's right,”” said Nelson Lee. ““Those Lwo men were cendeavour-
ing lo Eocnto the diving apparatus—probably with the gentle intention of
Trendering it useless.  We had better warn the men and investigate at
once."

Accordiugly Lhe Lrio mado their way Lo the inn once more. Nip'lmr was
rather shaky. Lut olhorwise well nndY cheerful, As a malter of fact, ho
was feeling more contented, for he now knew that the stay at Peggley
wouldn’t be unevontful,

He never dreamed of the startling happeningz which were aclually lo
take placo! :

Adums, the man who was in charge of the diving aperationa, wax ralher
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etariled when Nelson Lee took him inlo his goufidence, and told him of
the facts. At the same time Adams was inclined to be eceplical. o
was o bluff, middle-aged man, and regarded the German spy peril as some-
thing of a myth. . . va e . .

“We'll go along o e station, Mr. Lee, he said; “‘but it's my belief
that boy of yours has been yarning. Boys arc quecr cattle,” you know,
Seems to mo he's been imagining a lot of l.llmgs. Moro likely the men
were just tramps, lookin® for what they could find.”

Nolson Lee smiled to himself, but said nothing. It would be time enongh
to disillusion Adams when he had had some oncounter or other with the
spics himself, as he probably would do before the affair was over—and then
it would be unneccessary.

About Linlf an hour later Adams entered Nelson Lee's rooms at the jun
and apuounced lhat all the packing-cases were intact, and that nothing had
been tampered with. Nipper looked doubtful.

“If that's the case, I can’'t understand it,”” he said bluntly.

“ Did you examine the inlerior of (bo cases?’’ asked Nelson Lee. Did
vou unfasten them and—-"

“Oh, that was unnecessary.” replied Adams. “I saw at once that
nothing had been touched. When we unpack the things in the mornin
vou'll find this scare had been rather previous. Why, the cases are ropec
and screwed up so that nobody could tamper with them without leaving o
trace of their handiwork !””

Nelson Lee smiled quietly. .

*Well, it’s no good my talking,” he said. “In any case, it’s too lalo
to do anylhing to-night, even if my suspicions are correct. I siucerely hopo
you are right.”

“Don't worry, Mr. Lee,” said Adams. ‘‘ Everything’s in order.”

Bul when he had gone Nelson Lee and Nipper looked at one another with
curious smiles, and the deteclive shook his head doubifully.

“I'm afraid our excellent friend will receive gomewhat of a shock in tho
morning,” he gaid, ‘“ Well, there’s nothing to be done to-night, so we’ll
turn in. I expect you're feeling rather shaky, my lad.”

“ Rats!”” eaid Nipper. *‘I've had a narrow squeak, I admit, but I'm not
a kid, sir. The thing I'm most anxious for now is to get oven with those
(wo Germhuns—Larne and Cooke.”

““Those names are the British versions of their real ones, I suppose,” said
the dctcctn-c_. “ Probably they were originally Lahue and Coch.” .

“ Blow their names!"’ eaid Nipper, yawning. *“ It doesn’t matter tuppenco
to me if they’re called Smith or Brown—they're murderous rotters !

Soon aflerwards they turned in, and slept like tops until dawn. As day
wag breaking Nelson Lee awoke, and he tumbled out of bed without delay.
?:i:.ppcr was as refreshed as his master, and cager to get out into the fresh

But as the famous deteclive descended the stairs ihere was a sudden
:l:l?lulgt:“: as a door opened, and the next gecond Adams appeared, alarmed
. rious.

clliw?\[.:-niho" he exclaimed breathlessly, “I have made a starlling

“l think I can guees wha it is,” said Nelson Lee qguietly.
The packing-cnses were opened ten minutes ngo,” went on Adame, “ and

we have found that the diving-suils awd the whole apparatus have been

tampered with and rendered utterly useless? 3 :
out the operntions to-day 1™ J ’ ! It will be impossible to grry
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CHAPTER VI

Nipper Finds Things Out.
IPPER whistled.
“That’s just what we suspected,” be said with a long face. “I
was jolly sure those brutes were up to something rotten in the goods
shed. Well, Mr. Adams, what have you got to suy now?”
Adams scowled.

“I had better not say what I think in front of yvou, my lad !’ he said
Frimly'. ‘“You're n boy, and it is not good for boys to hear violent
anguage. I admit I am startled, Mr. Lee. The wind’s completely taken
out of my sails—I'm becalmed! Gosh, those scoundrels did their work well,
for the cases were repacked as though they had never beem touched. The
rubber diving-suits are slit up, and Heaven knows what other mischief has
been done !’ : '

And Adams went off into a muttered string of choice langnage bevealh
liis breath. Nelson Lee was in no way surprised at the news; indeed, both
he and Nipper had been practically sure that this revelation would come.

‘““Have you told Lieutenant Armatrong of this?’’ asked the detective.
“*“Yes, fivo minules ago,”” replied the other. “In fact, Mr. Armstrong
camo along to the station and saw the thing for himself. We're all up in
good time this morning, and the diving operations were to have been
compleicd by noon. We can’t do a thing now; we're absolutely stnek.”

They walked outside into the cold, grey daylight, and even as they did
g0 & motor-car whizzed up and stopped. Armstrong, who was in the car
alone, jumped out. XHe looked worried and anxious.

“Glad 1 got this car over, Mr. Lee!” hé cxclaimed. “It'll come in
mighl-y useful now. I wired for my man to bring it over last night, and he
arlr(*wc;l n short while ago. Well, what do you think of the turn events bhave
taken?"’

‘““I'm not cxactly surprised,)’ replicd Nelson Lee, ‘“ and at the moment
I don’t exactly know what to think. But it's evident that we're up against
a pretly tough proposition. I don’t quile see what the Germans can do.
bu they're tricky beggars, and we must be absolutely on the alert or they'll
win the ganme. What have you decided to do?™"

“Well, I have just come from the station,’’ repliod Armstrong. ‘I have
wired to London for a fresh lot of things (o be sent to Liverpool Street, and
I amn going to take the morning train up to the metropolis. In the afler-
noon I shall return with the new apparatus, aud Mr. Adams tells me that
if thé weather’s suitable il will be possible to dive this evening.”

Nelson Lee nodded approvingly. )

““You could not have done Detter,”” he said. ‘“ But there is one thing I
want to ask. Have you been down to the boy this morning? Have you
been in communication with the tug?"

‘““No. Why do you ask?”

‘‘ Bocause there is a bare possibility that the Germans have wrecked our
apparatus for the purpose of undertaking diving operations themselves.'”
replied Nelson Lee grimly.  We must not make the mistake of under-
estimating our euemy, and it bas already been made evident to us that they
are willing and prepared to go lo a very considerable lenglh {o obtain
posscssion of your seccret. T think it possible—~mind you, I doun’t say
probable—that the euemy have been busy during tbe night, and have sent
somebody down to tho wrecked launch.” .

‘““Bul the tug, Mr. Lce,”” ejaculated Armstrong. * The tug’'s on iual:d )

“ Admitted,’" said the detective. “ But you must remember that the tug's



22 THE NELSON LEE L1BRARY

crew consiata of only four men. Tour men conld be casily overpowered if
surpriscd ut night. This possibility has only just ocourred to me, or I would
have taken stepr last night to guard the bont. However, I don’t think we
nced conclude thinge are quile eo bad, although it will be just as well Lo
make certnin.”

The Jicutenant leapt into the molor-cer. ] )

“We'll rugh over at once!” he exclaimed anxiously. ‘‘ By heavens, if
we've heen foiled so early in the ganme—="" ] . ]

“ Wait ! inlerjected f\'elsr-n Lee quictly. ‘‘ There is no semse in taking
things for granted. We shall find out the (ruth soon enough.”

He followed Armstrong into the car, and Nipper and Adams did likewise.
Then, with a ronr, the aulomobile started off, and the parly were rapidly
whirked to the bay. . ) .

Ax it happened.’the ekipper of the tug had just pulled ashore in a dinghy,
and he took the pipe out of his mouth and looked up in astonishment as
the quartetie jumped out of the car and hurried down the beach to him.

o Hs cverything all right?”’ called Armstrong.

*“ Beg pardon, sir?” .

“ Have vou been raided during the night——"’

*“ By hookey. no!” exclaimed the skipper. *‘Raided! Whal's the idea,
vir? 1 can’t guite understand.”

Armstrong etated his suspicions,

“'There ain't been a roul near the tug all night,”” said the eaplain shortly.
“We've been snug and quict, without even a breath of danger. Them
Germanyg are helpless, sir. I reckon they ruined the diving apparatus out
of kpite. As for geltin® down fo the wreck—well, what can they do with
me right on the top?”’

The dicutenant looked relieved.

“ Happily your suspicions were unfounded, Mr. Lee,'” he exclaimed.
“You sce, nothing has happened at all. Noilhing, in fact, ean happen
now. Iven the wily Germans can’t very well come in brond daylight and
dive to the wrecked launch under our very eyes.”’

“Don't be loo sure,” Nelson Lee said quictly. * The enemy is powerful
and unserupulons, and we must not relax our vigilance in the least. Not
uniil the plans are recovered from the ocean-bed, and in your hands, shall
I fecl confident.”’ .

Armslrong. however, in apile of the set-back he had suffered, was in goad
npirite.  In his opinion the Germans’ plans had gone wrong. and there was
now nothing to fear. Nelson Lee and Nipper, although they had no
Hllﬁl'll(.‘iﬂll of the next move on the enemy’s part, were anxious and quile
cerlunin that they had not seen the last of Larne and Cooke.

When {he poarty arrived back at the inn, Armstrong had a hurried break-
fast, and eaught the corly train lo London. Nelson Lee and Nipper had
not finished their menl, and (he deleclive was looking thoughtful,

“ Worried, sir?”” asked Nipper, helping himself to more coffee.

* Well, in n way, my boy,"” replied Nelson Lee.  *“ So far you are the only
person who has been in actual touch with the foe. T have scen nothing of
them. T do wot know where they are. or how many of them we have (o
contend againsl.  Where did Larne and Cooke go 1o last night, after they
left. you on the railway-line to die? Where nre they now? And what
whout Swan, the man who cnuned the launch to be sunk >

“ He's dead,”” said Nipper.

" On llm. conlrary, 1 believe he is very much alive,” replied the deteclive, -
pushing hix plate aside. I am convineed that he is at (he head of the
German gang.  Confound it, young *un, there is nothing 1 dislike more than
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l‘:'lrorl';ill_l'g against an intangible enemy. I wish the brutes would show their
and !

““ They'll do that to-day, if they mean to win,” said Nipper shrewdly,
*They know that Armstrong will be back this afternoon, so I suppose thoy
reckon they've got the whole of to-day to work in. Well, the only thing
we can do is to mooch about and keep our peepers skinned."”

- Nipper was right.

Tho cnemy did show their hand-<but accidentally, and nel in the ‘way
Nipper or Nelson Lee suspected, It was, in fact, by pure chance that thio
discovery was made.

All the morning Nelson Lee and his young assistant *“ mooched about and
kept their peepers skinned.”” but nothing rosulted. Everything was peaceful
and quict, The sun shone down brillinntly. and the day was glorions. It
sccrued absolutely impossible that any Germans could be within miles of
Peggley Bay. The tug lay placid and quictl out beyond the crag. It seemed
cortain that the Germans had abandoned their task as hopeless,

After dinner Nil3)er took himself off on to the cliffs. He was fed-up.
This was the. second time NH)per had been in that unforlumate state. On
the previous occasion his fed-uppishuness had beeu rapidly dispelled by an
exciting adventure; and, as events turned out, he was in for an adventuro
this time even more exciting than the last.

Nothing had lmlﬂwned since the previous night—and nothing scemed
likely I:o!imppcu. werefore, Nipper felt that life was hardly worlh living.

Ie snt down on a rock and stared out over the calm walers of Lhe bay.
Like his master, Nippor was happier when ihere was somelhing actually to
do. IIo baled waiting for Lhe enemy (o make a move. To bis mind it didn’t
scem in the order of things that he and his master should be kept hanging
about, helpless and impaticnt for something to take Place.

“It's all wrong,'” he told himself disgustedly. °‘The guv'nor’'s dotiy!
He ought to have gone on the track of those two wrong 'uns. I kunow he's
been trying all the morning to trace them. but that’s no conselation.
What's the good of a detective if he can’t track people? I'm beginning to
think we’re used up!”

He picked up a stone and hurled it far oul over the cliff into the water.
Then he wailed for it to make a splash. But as he gazed intently down
upon the sea his altention was attracted by something quile diffcrent—
something decidedly curious. )

Threo Etmdred yards from the shore a faint, almost imperceptible ripplo
showed upon the surface of the water. Yet there was no boat; there was
nothing whatever to account for it. Nipper stood up with a puzzled frown.

“ Queer,” ho muttered—* jolly ?ucer!" . )

Where was the ripple coming from?  What was causing’ it?  Quite
distinctly the disturbance of the water moved slowly. and in a straight line
towards the rocks. Just at this point the cliffs were shoer and high. Even
at low water the depth was considerable at the cliff-base. Nipper was full
of curiosily. What was the meaning of this remarkable phenomenon?

“ Looks like the wake of a boat,”™ he murmured. “ Xet there’s no boat
within sight! My goodness, I wonder if it’s a blessed whale, come south
byNnccidcnt, swimm:in beueath the an:ifnce

ipper paused and his cyes grew wide. .

“ (!il-)eutp'umping kan Ill'{IOBE' he gasped excitedly. “ Can it be? A sub-
marine ! LJ}roat Scott, I believe I've hit it!” .

The thought had naturally followed as a consequenco of the whale nolion.
The latler, of course, was out of the question; but a submarine— Nipper
had secen submarines travelling beneath the surfaco on moro than cno
occasion, Truo, this ripple was very small and very unuoticeable, but if 1t
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waan't caused by a submarine. what wae it caused by? And, anyhow, why’

not a very small submarine? It was quite possible.
Nipper walched fuscinaledly. . ) .
Yery slowly the ripple was moving fowards {he cliff-base at his feet. It
waa not only remnrkable, but absolutely astounding. -
* Perbaps I'm swrong,” decided Nipper. ‘ Submarines can’t do this sort

of thing. By this time it would have busted on the rocks. Desides, what
could a submarine be doing here? It can’t be a U bont—""

Nipper paused und gave a jump.

A l} bonat !

A German submarine! Weren’t the Germans trying to get hold of Licut.
Armstrong's plans? It was impossible for them to altain their object by
instituting ordinary diving operations; but a snbmarine—— Nipper began
to scenl possibilitics—Dbig possibililies. By using a small submerged vessel
{he encmy might possibly mnanage lo foil Armstrong yet. Nipper knew well
enough that the Germans were full of new and unheard-of dodges; and a
submarine, fitted with a waterlight compariment. by means of which it
was possible for a man {o Jeave the vessel in a diving-suit, was by no means
new, - -

In fact, it seened to Nipper that he had at last hit upon the German plan
of action. Thiz was brought home to him the more forecibly because he
realised that the course of the moving ripples was a purely natural one,
He had L:zen talking to old Jacobs Lhat morning, and the ancient inhabitant
had been yarning about the huge caves which honeycombed the cliffs at
Peggley. Some of these caves, so old Jacobs had said, were half-filled with
waler, even al low tide. At high tide it was quite impossible o enter them.

It tcemed highly probable that a small submarine was, even at that
moment, carcfully and slowly feeling ils way through the narrow opening
inlo one of the caves.

Nipper was galvanised into action. . :

What if the Germans bad already oblained the plans? What if {hey had
heen lurking on tho sea-bed, right under tho keel of the guarding tug?
‘They could have done their work by now, and the tug’s crew would know
nbsolufely nothing of it. The guardians, in fact, would be calmly taking
their ense, awaiting the arrival of the divers, sublimely unconscious of tho
fact that the enemy had been hard at work for hours past.

““My hat!” muitered Nipper, with gleaming eyes. * That’s why Larno
and Cooke mucked up that apparalus last night—so that they could do
their dirty, ‘llnnderin work while Armstrong war getting fresi supplics !
I underatand now; grasp the giddy depth of the dirty plot! The
Env'nor's been in a fog 60 far, but Lhis gives us a line to work upon, and o

lessed mistake !’

Ile was quite convinced that his theory was correct; he didn't ev
donbt ll||0lrll it. Well, what was to be do{ie? beven cast a

“First of all.,” he decided, *“T’ll buzz down {o thal cave T found this
morning, :m.d do a bit of exploring on my own account. If T can’t hit
upon something within a quarter of nu hour I'll rip back to the village and
tell tho guv'nor!” ,

Accordingly, Nipper haslilty made a detour and scrambled down the elif
where it was floping, and al last arrived upon the lower level of rocks.
I'here was wo beach here; only mnssi\'c_l)ouldcrs and towering pillars of
rock. ‘The sea broke in tiny wavelels quite close to Nipper, but Ixis wholo
allention wag centred uwpon finding a small cave ho had entered during the
worning. 1le reckoned thal it was very close Lo the spot where the ripple
hod disappeared scemingly into tho ¢liff fuce beneath the sea. The tide was
fairly low just now, and s0 he was able to scramble over the slippery rocks—
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whi:h al high tide would bLe tolally submerged—until he arrived at the
spot.

. He found thal there was very much more rock exposed now than there had
been at the time of his last visit. In fact, there were several other cave
enlrngees within sighyv. Haphazard, he' plunged into ome of thesa as a
preliminary, and fished out his electric torch,. flashing this Lefore him as
he walked. Progress was rather slow, for he found himself in a kind of a
tunnel, with slimy scaweed underfoot and wet, glistening rocks ou cither
hand and overhead.

Presently, however, the aspect of Lthe tunnel changed, for it broadened out,
and Nipper found himself ia a kind of large cavern, right in the bowels of
the cliff. At first he had thought the tunncl would lead to & blind end. but
now he realised that he would probably have arrived in this cavern by which-
cver entrance he had eniered; for as he flashed his torch around le saw
several olber Liny tunnel mouths.

Before proceeding further, Nipper took off his cap and laid it down at the
entrance of the natural passage he had just emerged from. FHe did this eo
that he would be able to find his way out ensily. for old Jacobs had warned
him that men had more than once penctrated the caves and had been im-
prisoned within them for days, until at last rescued by scarch-parlies,

Just now Nipper was feeling rather reckless, and, having taken that slight
precantion, he walked forward across the dark cavern, stumbling now and
again on the nwneven flooring which, to make progress more difficult, was
slimy and slippery. Nipper made o bee-line across, and in a few seconds he
reached a wall of rock. In this was one low, narrow opening, hulf-choked
with seaweed.

“Might aa well have a squint up here while I'm at it!” he murmured.
“ Well, here's luck !’

And he plunged in without further thought. Progress was very slow up
thia tunnel, for it was low and hoe was forced to proceed in a doubled-n
rosition. Nipper thought that it.was nevor coming to an end, but at last
llc cmerged nto another cavern similar to the last. More by luck than
anything clse ho switched his light off as he did so, for he canght his arm
a sharp rap against a projecling rock. It was lucky. in the light of after
events. For as Nipper slepped forward he instantly became aware that he
was not in Lolal danness. ) ‘

Apparently at a considerablo distance from him a queer kind of light
illuminated the roof of the cavern. The light iteelf was invisible, so tho
lad concluded that a 'arge projection of rock hid it from view., He paused
broatblessly, and with fast-bealing heart. The sileuce seemed absolutely
intense. And then, even as he was about to step forward, a voice boomed
out echoingly., and the words that were uttered were German! Probably
the speaker’s voice was quite soft, but the curious construction of the cavern
caused it to reverberate as though the words had bLeen shouted. Nipper
simply stood stock-still, every muscle qt-livering. - o |

Some rapid thinking followed, and N:F er was not long in deciding what
to do. If he proceeded onwards he would probably give himself away, and
so ruin all tho good work he had already done. It would be far betler to
acquaint Nelson Lee with the facls, and then rely uwpon the detective's
astute judgment as what to do next. . '

Once decided, Nipper wasted no time.. e turned back. fighting against
the impulse which egged him to go onwards, and vetraced his steps with alk
the speed poseible in (he circnmstances. Arriving in the cavern, he let
his cap remain where it was, and a few minutes laler emerged into the open
sunlight. Lis face was (Inshed, and his eyes were littering.

** Now for the guv'nor,”’ he muttered with tlenched tecth.
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And, like o deer, Nipper scrambled over the rocks and thon up Lhe sloping
cliff until he mncheJ the sommit. Without pnusing to tako breath ho
dushed off, with cvery ounce of epeed he could command, to acquaint Nelson
Lee with the startling facts. .

CHAPTER VII,

‘Trapped Beneath the Sea.

u MERE'S only one thing to be done,’* said Nelson Lee briskly. “ We

T must basten to this cavern beuvcath the cliff, Nipper, and ferret out

the actual truth. Youw’ve done well, my lad. and I'm pleased with

von. Those sharp eyes of yours did good work when they spotted that
stbmarine skulkiug to its shelter.”’

Nipper looked exciled.

“ Shall we go voy, sir?"’ he asked cagerly.

‘“ Al once.’ -

Nipper bad {old his iasler e\-crything\ that had occurred, and Nelson
Jee had listened with gleaming eyes. At last they were on the track!
Indced, there was a possibility that the Germans had alrondy obtained the
sunken plans. Well, if so, il was up lo Nelson Lee and Nipper Lo recover
them,

Aud there was not a sccond to be lost.

Nelson Lee was quite positive, after hearing Nipper's story, that the
submarine Lheory was the correct onc. As a matler of fact, there was no
other explanation. And every second lhey wasled in talking lessened tho
prospects of foiling the foc. It would indeed be a terrible set-back if they
arrived al the eavern and found that the birds had flown.

With all ible speed the famous detective hnstened to the cliffs, led by
Nipper, and at last, breathless and hot, they slood before Lhe narrow opening
of the ouler cave.

“In you go, Nipper,” panted Nelson Lee. ' Youw've alrendy made
ncquaintunce with Uns pleasant place, 8o you'd better take Lhe lead.”

Nipper uceded no urging. Wilh his electric-torch flashing ahead of him,
he scrambled along the damp tunnel, his master hard at Eia heols. They
cmerged into the first eavern, and Nelsou Lee straightened bis back wilh a
grunl. Nipper grinned.

“You'll glrunl, in earnest presently, sir,”” he said cheerfully. ‘‘ The next
Lunnel is a lot narrower than the ove we’ve just passed through.™

“Well, we've gol to get through it,” replied Nelson Lee.  *“‘ No good
grumbling. We can’l stretch the walls.”

_There was no possibilily of making a mistake, for the low entrance of the
hll-le_pnmngo was Lhe only one visﬁ:le on Lhe opposite side of the eavern.
Into it Nelson Lee and Nipper plunged, the former almost on his hands and
knees, so confined was (he space.

As they progressed, the detective found time Lo ponder over this nmazing
development which Nipper had stumbled wpon., J!ut for the boy's chance
spotting of that mysterions ripple, these caves would nover have been
explored, and the Germans WOIlltll cerlainly have won the game. Even as it
wis, Nelson Leo feared that the plang had alrendy beon recovered from their
twonty-futhom deep resting-place.

“llere wo are, sir,”* brenthed Nipper.

He dropped his voice Lo a mere whispor, for he bore in mind how the
German's voice had echoed. His own would naturally echo in the same way,
nud it would be sheer maduoess to warn the cncmy at this stage.
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“ Mustn’t speak above a faint whisper,” he went on. *‘I'm going lo
shove Lhe electric light out now, bLecause it might givo the show awny.
Just round the corner this passage wideuns inlo anolher cavern.”

** Lead on, then.”

In another minute tho detective and his assistant were standing with
their bncks upright in the second huge cavern. They were in the bowels of
the cliff. Yet, as they stood, perfectly still, they heard the lapping of water.
That same curious gleam of subduwed light dlﬂ[‘)olled the darkness at the
other gide of the cavern. After n few moments Nelson Lee and Nipper wero
even able to fainlly see one another.

Sounds of movements came to their ears; then a voice, impatient and
wralhful, spoke in German, the articulations cchoing strangely,

“ limmel! Shall* we never get the thing in order?”

“ I'atience, Larne,”” said another veice. ‘‘There is no particular hurry,
That fool Armstrong has gone to London, and he won’t be back yet awhile.
Even then it will be at least (hree hours from now before the divers can
descend.  We have ample time to forestall them.”

Nelson Lee clicked his leeth, and pressed Nipper's arm. e understood
German perfectly.

“We're in lime, “young ’un,”” he breathed. ‘“ They haven't got tho
plans or the gun yet—and they won't if I can help it !”

“ Let’g ereep forward and explore,”” suggested Nipper eagerly.

“I mean to. But we must be careful.”

With the utmost caulion Nelson Lee crept forward, Nipper just behind.
The floor of the cavern was rough, so they had to be extremely careful. But
al last they arrived at the opposite side.

IHere they dizcovered that the sereen of rocks merely concealed a Jarger
and much loftier porlion of the cavern. As Nelson Lee lifted his head over
the edge of the rock wall he caught his Lrealh in. Right Lelow him he
could sce waler, and he realised that the intervening rocks prevented ib
ceniering the portion of the cavern in which he and Nipper were standing.

About fifteen feel Lo Nelson Lee’s right the water Iagpcd on n rocky ledge,
and right up the cavern, at the far end, where it was dry, an acctylene-lamp
burned rather dimly. It was a motor-cycle headlamp, aud it shed the light
in the opposite direction Lo the place where Nelson Lee and Nipper wero
standing. Tt was therefore quite impossible for the two men, who were
revealed by the light, Lo see Lhe silent ounlookers. )

But Nelson Lec only glanced at tho pair. His atlention was wholly
centred upon a dull mass of metal which projected from the black water,
almost within three feet of the rock-wall,

It was the conning-tower of n submarine! . ] ,

Nelson Lee felt a thrill run through him as he gazed upon it. Nipper’'s
supposition had Leen correct. The German’s secret was revenled. But the
sibmarine was not a U boat. On the contrary, it was a tiny craft—a mero
toy compared to the occan-going submarines with which Germany had been
pursuing her diabolical war of frightfulness on the high seas. _

This little vessel, to judgo from the appearance of her, would havo foun-
dered in a big sea within ten minutes.  She was obviously a air-weather
hoat, and lm(F probably been dropped overside from some innocent-looking
tramp steamer now hanging about the coast just below Lhe horizon. She
had been launched during the night, Nelson Lee shrewdly concluded, and
would bo taken on bonrd again, lier mission accomplished, when darkness
fell again. Such a programmo could have been carried out casily, for tho
parent ship would certainly be flying the British or a neutral flag.

How Lhe little submarine had entered this retreat in the bowels of the
clifl was a remarkable problem. But she was there, and il was quite obvious
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(hat the entrance to the cavern from ihe sca was fairly large, or tho
Germans would never have risked entering. It seemed to Nelson Lee Lhat
there must be a huge submerged channel in the cliffs. With extreme caution
tho submarine wust have worked her way aloug this nutil at last she wns 1n
the cavern. ]

Once there, she was probably only a few feet from the surfuce, and simply
rose without difficulty. By whatever menns the vessel had got there, how-
ever, the detective was quite sure that the Germans had made exhaustive
cxploration in the Peggley cliffs loug before the launch had been wrecked,
Without any delay whatever, the enemy had got a subimarine on the spot
and had hit{dcu hor in a perfect natural harbour.

Nelson Lee snspected that the man Swan had attacked Armstrong on the
launch with the specilic object of wrecking it, in order 4hat the submarino
might obtain the plans without fear of detection. On the other hand, it
might merely have beon an accident. If so, then the Germans had been
nmnziuﬁl_\' quick in corrying out their plan of action.

‘I'ie delective’s thonghts were interrupted by Nipper, who nudged bis
arm.

** Wonder how many of the beggars there are, sir?”” he whispered tenscly.

“ Well, there are only two in sight at present,”’ replied Nelsou Lee, with
his mouth close to Nipper's ear. ** But we mustn’t tolk, my lad. Even a
whisper cchoces in this place!”’

Nipper froze up, and remained watching tho proceedings with fast-beating
heart. Me had no idea what his master intended doing, aud, ns a matter of
facl, Nelson Lee himself had formulated no plan of action so far.

Ille could sco that Larne and the other man—probably it was Swan, who
was supposed lo be dead—were busily preparing a diving-suit. This was
uo ordinary diver’s dress, for it was sclf-contained, with no air-pipes or life-
line. The diver simply walked about free and untrammel‘e , and ho
obtained his air supply from a contrivance which wae affixed to his back.
As Nelson Lee watched, he knew that suit was to be used very shortly in
order to search the wreck of the Blunderer.,

Larne was working bard at the air apparatus, and had apparently ncarly
finished. lle looked round in the radins of the ncetylene lnmp. )

‘Where's the spanner?”® he growled. ‘‘ You left it in the boat—didn’t
you, Swan?’’

Nelson Lee gave Nipper a significant look, but snid nothing.  Their
suspicions were corrcct. Swan was alive, and actually facing them.

I thought the spanner was out here,” replied Swan briefly. ‘ Still, T'Il
ﬁo and “feteh it, if yon like. I'm rather uncasy about that leak in the
allast-tauk, too. I dou’t like leaving the submarine by itselfl for too long.™

" Ach, you're nervous!” said Larne lightly. *“ Are you afraid of the leak
becoming larger and the submarine sinking, and leaving us inmprisoned in
t-lll:l dismal cave? The leak's nothing, man !’

Swan lnu‘ghcd a little, and came striding down the cavern towards Nelson
fr;ﬁ‘erlil:g llﬁlmml:. They (}:gded down behind the rock, and heard Swan

¢ submarine. IHe came up in a few minntes, le ]
(Io-r‘l\:nt:; "T‘ roll:ks(.l and rejoined his lmm yanion. s, leapt from the Liny
s¢ nglanders make me amile!” he chuckled, throwing t
to Larne. ““Firsl of all I tricked Armslrong into belic\'ing tt];fal?pf“\l:g:
tlloud witheut the slightest difliculty. And now that hopeless suﬂ'cr, Nelson
4‘3. 18 waiting aboutl Peggley for something to happen while we're quictly
:::r ﬁl-l::(ll)s' ge:itmg to work. In two hours, my friend, the plans will be in
Dation f:;:lu !‘3}“' misdion will be accomplished. Ach, these British are a

'l bet you'll shove on another record before long ! growled Nipper,
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Nipper, under his breath. ““ So the guv'nor's n silly old duffer, is he? 1
sa{i eir, nin’t you going to knock the two heggars to Jericho?”

Nelson Leo smiled. :

“‘I''at would bo rather drastic, Nipper,”” ho answered softly. “ I'm
exceedingly pleased to hear the gentleman’s opinion of me. If they consider
that I'm a duffer, they won’t bo on their guard, will Lhey? They'd be very
surprised to know that two of tho fool Euglandera had been watching them
and listening to their conversation for ten minutes past. We've got the
advantage, Nipper, and we musin’t lose it by doing anything rash.”

““ Well, what’s the next move, sir?”’

Nelson Lee looked grim.

““I have just learned o very interesting picce of information, young ‘un,”
he breathed. ‘“These two men aro the sole crew of this submarine. Weo
kuow that the bont is lying there without a sonl on board. Well, don’t you
tllinlv:l pit wounld be casy to slip down that manhole into the interior of the
vessel 27

‘‘ Basy as winking, sir!” replied Nipper. ‘‘But what’s the idea? The
blessed place is o trap if Larne or Swun come along afterwards,”

‘“ Thero aro no ‘ ifs’ ahout it, Nipper,' said the detective quictly. “ We've
ot to delay those scoundrels, and, although I think hoth you and I are not
acking in pluck, I'm not exactly hankering aiter an open encounter with

tho bruntes. I don’t relish a acrap.’s

“Why not, sir?”’ asked Nipper in surprise. “ Surely it would be better
to deal with the rotters straight away?”’

“ Granted, my Jad! But I have a shrewd idea that we should he dealt
with ourselves,” replied Nelson Lee grimly. ‘ Of cowrse, we could level
our revolvers this very minute and drop both the scoundrels where they
stand, but that isn't the British wa?". It's too cold-blooded for white men.
Suppose we clamber over these rocka and attempt to get near enough lo
fight them fint for fist? What would be the reanlt?”’

“Why, we should wipe them up!’ replied Nipper promptly.

“I'm afraid you don’t realise the difticulties of the situation,” went on
Nelson Lee. “‘To begin with, we should e detected long before we reached
firm ground, and wo should have no chance whatever of getting close.
Two revolvers would spit out death, and we should not have a dog’s chauce.
Don’t forget these men are our country’s ememies, and at the elightest
proaspect of capture they'll shoot—and shoot te kill. It’s mot murder to
them. ‘The slaughtering of babies, the vile killing of hundreds of helpless
pco.plc in the Lusitania, was not murder to the Germans,

‘““Larno aud Swan would show no mercy. They would catch at us at a
disadvantage, and we should be done. On the other hand, even if we suc-
cceded in reaching firm ground, these fiendish villnins are probably provided
with other weapons. o don’t know. They drugged you with u deadly
gas, Nipper, and they may have something of a similar nature ready for
metant use. No; we can’t risk an open encounter.” ’

‘“ Then what shall we do, sir?” . .

““We shall do unothiug, Nipper,” replied the famous detective quietly.
“ You will remain here whilst ]! go forth on n little venture. I think thero
will be scarcely any risk il I make haste. So I don’t intend to stop hero
talking another minute.”

*“ What are you going to do?”’ asked Nipper anxiously.

“I'm simply going to slip into the submarine and do the greatost amount
of barm possiblo in. the smalleat space of time possible. Then I am going
to sleal out again and rejoin you, my lad. When tho Germans attempt to
sct off on their mission of robbery, they’ll find that their game is knocked on
the head at the outset.’:
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Nipper looked dubions. ) . .
"'(l;!m:]m-us!" he murmured. I don’t half like the look of it, sir!

Suppose one of the rotters—"" . . . .

* We'll suppose nothing, Nipper!” interjecled Nelson Lee enrtly. D"E‘ t
forgei the tremendous jssnes at stake. For all we know, the next five
minutes may prevent a national disaster, for if this gun ix as valuable aa
Armstrong mulkos it out {o be, it would be indecd a national disaster to let
the secret fall into Germany’s hands.  Wait here until I return!™

Nipper started speaking. but his master gave him no chance 1o con'hplote
the utterance. Nipper, indeed, was decidedly ill at case. -Althongh Nelson
Lee had made light of it, the youngsler knew quite well that the detective’s
task was one franght with danger and terrible risk.

‘“ Yet it was tlre only thing to do,”” thonght Nipper. “ It's now or never!
I these blessed Huns once get away in their rotten submarine, it’s good-bye
t) Armetrong’s plaus. They’d be at the scene of the wreck in ten minutes,
aad by the time the Government divers went down the job would be done
and the cnemy clear away.”’

1{o walched anxiously, one cye om Nelson Lee and the other on the
Germana, still busy with the diving-suit. ‘They had no suspicion that any-
thing was wrong, for they were laughing and talking cheerfully. .

Nelson Lee sli([i' quictly on lo the deck of Lhe subinarine, and a second later
dimanonrod inlo th narrow opening of the conning-tower.

‘“Now for it!” murmured Nipper. “If these brutes make a move now,
Il be all U I with the guv'nor!™

Almost as though in answer, Larne straighlened his back and looked at
hin companion.

“It is done!” he announced grimly. ‘“The time is getling on, Swan,
and we mmust make haste, Don’t forget that Armstrong may ﬁe even now
bock from London with the replacements.”

1 am ready.”” said Swan at once. ‘“ There is nothing out here except tho
Ruil and a few tools. We have already prepared the submarine for instant
departure.  We will go at once, my friend. Himmel, we are getting on
magnificently ! Within an hour our great mission will be accomplished !’

The Germans gathered np their tools and the diving-dress, and came
walking down the rocky cavern. Larne carrying the lamp.

Nlplmr dodged down out of sight. Needless to say, he was utterly dis-
mayed al Uhe startling turn events had taken. Nelson Lee had left it until
loo lale! The spies wonld he aboard the tiny submarine before he could
smake hin exit!

" Good heavens!™ gasped Nipper to himself.  * The guv’nor will bo
caught like a rat in a trap?”’

T'he lad stood hidden by the wall of rock, frozen with horror and nnXxiely.
Ie realized thut there was no way out of the difficulty for Nelson Lee, what-
ever happened  If the Germans entered the hoat, he wounld be discovered
andd almost certainly murdered, aud if he appeared now the spies would
make no hash of the malter. T'wo vevolvers would be jerked out, and two
r:pln;lﬁ of flume wonld rip the air. ‘T'hen Nelson Lee would be no more.

0 “I h‘;l :C‘{"l‘l Nipper do, alone, to help his master? A dozen hasty plans
ashed through his mind, but hefore he could make any decision whatever
:::L:In'n':ﬂo(:l of rcn.(ler!ng nssistance to tho trapped detective avas Jost, for,
\pon pecping u-p (ﬂIItI‘OIIhl.}'. he saw that Lnru(: had disappeared down the

Ue manhole and that Swan was even then in Lhe nct of followin A
I::ll;ul'o Infer Loth the Germans had disappeared, and Nipper stood Ilpig'i.g'llt,
:'lgl:lilll‘::..‘{‘l.:ilad:":ﬁl!o submarine blankly, with his heart beating o wild tattoo

Every moment he expeeled {o hear the dull roport of a revolver. Every
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nioment he expected to see Lhe spies reappear with Nelson Lee’s lifelesa Lody.
But nothing happened—nothing of that nature, at nll events. On tho con-
trary, ho heard the air-tight cover of the manhole being screwed wp; then,
whilo he was still walching and waiting, the tiny submersible boat slowly
and steadily sank from view. Only a little swirl remained upon the surface
of the dark water. _

Nipper seemed stunned. The submarine had gone. and Nelson Lee was
within its steel walls. Was he dead? Had he been discovered and killed?

‘“ Good heavens!” muttered Nipper, aghast. “ The poor old guv’nor's
done for! I'll bet a quid I know what those brutes are going to do!
They’vo knocked the guv'nmor on the head, and when they Gll tho water-
tight compartment for the diver to venture out, they’re going to shove Mr.
Lee out as well, with weights tied lo him to hold him down. He'll lie at
the bottom of the sea, and——"’

But Nipper checked his awful thoughts with a shudder. It was too
horrible to contemplate. Iale as death, and almost sobbing with gricf, he
nevertheless realised the importance of instant action. TIulting nside all his
own persounl feelings, he knew that tho most important thing of all was to
prevent the Germans succeeding in their well-laid scheme. No good would
come of remaining in the cavern bemoanjng the possible fate that had over-
taken bis master. Aud prompt aclion, too, would help to clear his brain
and drive the dumb misery from his mind.

Choking back a sob, Nipper switched on his electric torch and then
hastened through the wet and slimy tunnmels to the open air, stumbling,
slipping, bruising himeelf, and tearing bis skin.

At las. he stood under the open sky, and he was almost blinded with the
glare, after having been so long in the comparative darkness. With every
ounce of speed porsible, he dashed away, aud ran with despair<driven pace
to Peggley. Almost Lthe lirst person he saw was Licutenant Armstrong
himself, looking pleased with himself.

‘““Ilallo, Nipper!” he called cheerily. *“ We sha'n’t he long now, my lad!
I've been looking for you and Mr, Lee. I've gol the new apparatus, and
Adams says that they’ll be able to go down within hdlf-an-hour. lle~——o
Great Seott! What is the matter?”

Nipper grabbed at Armstrong’s coat, and sobbed for breath,

“ What is it?”" demanded Armstrong urgently, realising that something
perious was amiss.

“The guv'nor!” gasped Nipper. ‘' He's finished !”

“ Finished ! cchoed Armstrong. “ What do you mean? Pull yourself
together, Nipper, and explain.” _

ipper, with an effort, calmed himself. Then, speaking in ehort, breath-
less sentences, he poured forth his story. The licutenant listened with a
grave, iroubled face. - . .

““ Phew! Things are serious!” he said blankly. ‘ It's all up with Mr. Leo
by this time, for certain.” _

“Oh, the brutes—the fiends!” sobbed Nipper.

¢« Come, come, be brave, young ‘un !”* said Armstrong sharply. ‘* We never
know—Mr. Lee may have seraped out of his fix somehow.”’

“I've no hope—uo hope at all!” groaned Nipper. “ Oh, what a fool the
guv’nor was to veuture into the rotlen submarine—-"' o

“Tho submarine !’ interjecled Armstrong, with a sudden slart. You
eay it set out for the sceno of Lhe wreck—to rob the sunken Blunderer?
Great Scott! What fools we are to be \vaatiuf time horo!" Come, wo must
rush to the bay! Adams and his men have already gone! . .

\Vithin threo minutes Armstrong and the nearly distracted Nipper were in
the former’s waiting motor-car, speeding to Deggley Boy. When thoy,
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arrived they found that the divers were already abonrd the tug, making
active preparations for an hmmediate descent.  Armstrong and Nipper
walked down the beach. and were rowed out to the tug. By the time tl::y
slepped on her weather-slained deck a diver was even then clambering
heavily overside. e disappeared below the surfaco, leaving o siring of
bubbler on the water.

‘I'he pext (wenly minutes were anxions ones, but at last the diver signalled
to be pulled up.

“ Well2” waid Armstrong anxiously, when {he pouderows headgear had
been removexl, and the man had taken a deep breath of fresh air, *‘ Well,
what did you find there?*’

The diver's answer was short and to the point.

‘ Notbing, sir,”" he 6aid. “ The launch is Irivg almest upright, and I
pearched her without difliculty. The model gun and the ajr-tight metal
box are notl aboard. sir.” :

Armstrong utiered a hoarse cry.

‘“ Are you sure, man?'" he shouted frenziedly.

“ Positive, sir,” answered the diver. ‘“ There's only one cabin, and I
waan't likely to make a mistake."’

“‘Ihen—then those awful uns have nicked the plans after all!" said
Nipper dnlly. ** Oh, this is the last straw! The guv’'nor as good as dead,
and the plans slolen!”

'he liculenant swore furiously.

“Poiled " he raved, *‘ By lieavens, I'm not done yet, Nipper! I'll not
throw up the sponge al this stoge. If it's within the power of human beings,
we’ll recover Lhose plana and avenge the death of vour master.”

Bul Nelson Lee wasn't dead—as a matter of [act, he had never xeen moro
alive in all his existence; and his cuemies were by no means left in ignor-
ance of that faet!

gy —

CHAPTER VIIL

The Fight in the Submarine.

HEN Nelson Lee squeezed himself down into Lhe inlerior of Lhe tiny
asubmarine beat, he had no suspicion of the exciting events which
were Lo take place before he saw the welcome light of Old Sel

again,

It was extremely dark. s0 he turned hia eleclric-torch to the floor and
ewilched it on.  1le found himself in a liny apartment, which was cevidently
u lovk-out room. In one corner—indeed, almoat filling up half the space—
an iron ladder led downwards inlo the body of the boat.

Neleon Tee swiftly descended. and found himsell in the chief compart-
ment of (he submarine. It was the engine-room, nnd also the place from
where the boat was conirolled and steered.  In the forepart was the periscope,
the steering-wheel, and various levers and dials, the meanings and wses of
which were quile unknown lo the delective. ITo had several timea been
inside on ortlinur_y British naval submarine; but this vessel was a mero
Loy In compnrizon.
U Im " murmured Nelron Lee. Not much room to swing a cat round
in here! 1 expect this apartment is over half the enlire vessel—the remainder
being ballast-tanks and a walerlight compartment for the purpose of
leaving and reenteving the hoat when il is lying on the ocenn bed. Well,
I'd better buck up, or T shall find mysell in a tidy hole!”

Jie turned his attention to the engines. ‘I'hese wore of a type with which
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he was totally unacquainted—probably some German invention, which 1
been kept absolutely seeret. But thg detective was not there to disco\'a(::-
things; ho was there for destruction.

And with this object in view he picked up a hammer, which lay on the
greasy, sleel floor, and bent over the delicate machinery. )

Then, even as ho raised his arn to strike, the aubmarine swaged slightly,

and a clang of a heavy boot striking metal reached his cars. IFor a second
Neleon Lee turned pale.

Larne and Swan were entering tho hoat ! _

. By Jove, trapped "’ murmured the detective between his teeth. * Well,
if T've got to die, I'll mako it jolly hot for these brutes before I go under.”

And he whipped out his revolver and gave a hasty glanco round. The
lifhb from the torch flashed wpon a Jarge, black picce of waler-proofing,
which hung from a hook at the aft quarter of the apartment. Irobably
it was the dusl-cover for the emgines, when Lhe veasel wns not in use.
Whatever its purpose, however, an idea instantly flashed into Nelson Lee's
ferlile brain.

Without hesitating o second—for hesitation would have spell death—heo
. crossed silently to the dust-cover and crouched Lehind il. He found that it
hung in loose folds, and there was ample room for him to atand hidden
without the outline of hia form showing,

But, at the same time, Nelaon Lee e‘]lwncticnlly gave up hope of gelling
out alive. Ho was hopelessly trapped, and the only thing he could do
now wns to frustrato the Germans. Well, he was serving his King and
Connl,r{, and if he took the two spies with him into the Great Beyond he
would have done well. '

These thoughts, however, didn’t remain long in his head. IIis mind was
soon busy in another direction: he was keenly interested in what was going
on, and mentally decided to scize the first opportunity of foiling the enemy.
Aund, above all, one thought throbbed through his brain—he wanted to
Jive! He wanted to come out of this trinumphantly, successfully,

But how could he?

\WWhat about the odds? Weren’t they all against him? But Nelson Lee
had fought against long odds scorce of times, and his pluck, ingenuity and
strenglh had always won the day. He didn’t throw up the sponge by any
menns,

The engine-room snddenly became flooded with light, and Nelson Lee knew
that within the next few monments his fate would decided. It was quito
possiblo that he would be spotted at once. But, on Lhe other haud, he
cerininly slood n sporling chance of remaining undetected behind the water-
proofing. Luck was certainly in his favour, there was absolutely no doubt
about that. The cngine-room of a submarine—and, morcover, a very smail
submarine—was Imraly the place for a man to hide. And yet here he was,
more by chance than anything eclse, hidden from the enemy.

The figllls were brilliant, {mt. the detective made no attemp€ whatever
to peep out from his cover. Ho knew that to do so would niean instant
detection.  The slightest movement, in fact, might end fatally. But, so
far, he was on tho right side, and he had no intention of betraying himself.

' We shall have to go carefully here, Larne,”” came Swan's voice 1
German. ““‘This channel is confoundedly narrew, and we don’t want lo
spoil all our plans by getling wrecked now."”

The other man langhed. ] )

“ Nomnsense ! he said Lriskly. * Even if we did serape agaiust the rocks
we should do ourselves no damage. Once we gel out in the open sea we can
make up for the time we lose now." ' . . . '

A minuto later Nelson Lee-heard the engines humming musically, and a
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short while after that he felt the movements of (he little boal as it slipped
silently from its retreat in the clifls.  Once there was a sharp graling sound,
and Lurne swore furiously. DBut ulppnrouu_\' everything was all right, for
there wos no deloy, and presently Nelson Lee heard that the chanuel had been
negotinted in safety.

This was evident, Tor the ongincs inereased their hum, and the whole
sleel shell guivered with life. Exaclly how long it lasled Nelson Lee did
not know, bul afler a congiderable time the engines ceased their throbbing,
and a elight bump announced (he fact that the little vessel had louched
bottom. A door clanged, and then there was complete silence.  Yet,
although Nelson Lee knew that he was anlone, he made no attempt to
move, for one of his enemies might return al any second, tnd he remnined
undetecled for so long now that he had already formed a plan which might
possibly lead to triumph.

A sound of rushing waler told him that the water-light compartment was
being filled.  Either Larne or Swan was about to make his exit in the diving
suil, and len minutes later Nelson Lee was positive that he was alone in the
boat with one man. ‘The other had gone on his rascally errand. And yet
Nelson Lee still remained inactive.  JIe knew quite well that he could
ovme forth aud overpower his single foe. Bul 1L wasn’t the detective's®
way lo acl hastily, and he knew that ceven if he were successful he wounld
not be able to raise the submarine to the surface, for he was quile ignorant
of its control. The German, lie was sure, would rather die for the Falher-
land than admit defeal. So Nelson Lee was patient and awaited his time.

It wan galling enough, bul there was no help for it. Ifully half-an-hour
passcd hefore he heard a pumping sound, and shortly after that a thunderous
footstep on the iron plales announced the return of the diver. It was
evident that Swan had made the journey, for the two entered the engino
room and Larne uttered a chuckle of triumph. .

“Yon have heen successful, eh?"’ he exclaimed quickly. “ The gun and
the plans are with us, my friend. Those fools of Iinglanders will rececive a
shock when they send divers to the wreeked launch.”

And Larne laughed joyfully. Nelson Lee, in his hiding-place, set hia
teeth grimly,

“Don’t Liugh {oo soon, my friend !’ he murmured. ‘ Perhaps you'll be
Lhe one who'll reeeive a surprise before so very long.  You've been successful
so far, but it's really all the beller, By Jove, if I can only work out the
plan I've got in mind ***

Nelson Lee was feeling jubilant vew, for he saw a dislinel possibility of
the tables being turned if luck would only take his side. Once the _littlo
veasel was upon the surface again he intended to spring out, and before
the Germans could recover from their surprise he wou]d be able to deal with
the pair of them. ‘hat was his plan,

But plans don’t always work,

Nelson Joe was not going to have thinga so eaay.

He heard Larne and Swan talking and chuckling over their triumph, and
then the latter announced that they wounld rise 1o the surface and speed
seawards, The onFines reccommenced working, and after a time there was a
change in the throb,

“ Under thie sky once more ™’ exclaimed Swan.  ““ And now for the last
aetl, friend Larne.  We have been successful all along the line.”

I l Wlul-n-'a the oil-can?” asked Larne abruptly., “ This bearing is running
wl, and- .-.*"

“1Us hehind the cover!” exclaimed the other. “ I will feteh it.*

Nelsou Laee had one secoud to prepure himself. Ile kamew that the oil-can
W going to betray him, for his back had been pressing against: it all tho



TWENTY FATHOMS DEEP 35

v

lime. The next moment the wzrlor{:rool' sheet was Lhrust nside, and Swan
utlered a hoarse cry. DBut before he could move Nelson Lee’s fist erashed
into his face, and ho staggered back drunkenly.

Nelson Lee’s gaze swept round tho little apariment, and saw that Larne
was at tho steering-wheel, now looking over his shoulder with a frightencd
and starlled face.

L“ :}ch, Himmel ! he graled fuviously. ““ A spy! By thunder, Nelson
pe !

The detective smng forward.

“ lY » Nelson " he eried. ‘““Come om, you brutes! I'm ready for
you!” .

He gripped his revolver hy the barrel and Junged forward. But even as
he waa in the act of doing so, Swan lonHt at_him, whirling a heavy spanner
aloft. TIad that deadly weapon descended, Nelson Lee’s ﬁrnilm would have
heen seattered. But fate took 2 hand in the game, and allied itself in the
favour of tho great detective.

-For Swan’s foot suddenly skidded on tho slippery, oily sleel floor, and
hefore he could recover his balance he crashed-down backwards, and his
head struck a projecting bolt with a dull, sickening thud. e lay as still
nas a dead man, and without hesitating a second Nelson Lec turned his
attention to Larne. Not a second did he delay, for chance had given him tho
advantage in the wnequal fight.

He saw that Larne had felt hastily im his hip-pocket, and a revolver
was in hiz grasp. One second more and it would spit death at him. But
that eecond was not allowed to clapse. Nelson Lee was too far off to
come lo Dblows—indeed, the engine, running smoothly, was between the
two men. So Nelson Lee did the only thing possible in the circumstances.
Ie had his own revolver Ly the barrel, and there wasn't even time to
jerk it round and tevel it. So he flung it, with all his strength, straight
at Larne’s fury-distorted face. The movement took the German completely
hy surprise, and before he could dodge the heavy revolver struck him be-
tween the eyes, gashing his forchead. He collapsed, and Nelson Lee
sprang round and grabbed up a strap that was lying on the floor. Larne
wag only dazed by the blow, and Nelson Lee had no wish to engage
in n fierce struggle in such confined quarters. So he swiftly sccured tho
man’s ankles, and then whipped his handkerchief round Larne’s wrists.

“ By Jove!" he panted trinmphantly. “ What luck! What stunning,
glorious luck! I've downed the pair of them ™’

“ Hang you!"” snarled Larne drunkenly in English. * You cur! Tou
 — .

“It is hardly a wise procee(linf {o abuse me,”” said Nelson Lee coolly,
calmly brushing his clothes. ‘I have beaten you all along the line. But
curse away il you wish to—a Dritisher does not take advantage of a
helpleas foe!”’

Larne was too furious and in too much lmin to reply. IIe simply
srated his teeth and lay back on the cold steel plates. A slight movement
from Swan warned the detective that he, teo, would be safer pinioned.
Nelson Lee was well provided for the occasion, and produced from ono
of his pockets two lengtha of strong cord. Iundeed, he always made a
practico of carrying smch material about with him. The wisdom of such
a practice was very much in evidence now,. .

Nelson Lee did his work thoroughly, for luck had favoured him so
much tlrat ho had no intention of being under-dog now. Ife bound Swan
hand and foot, and then made Larne’s bonds absolutely secure.

By this time both men had recovered their wits, and Nelson Toe emiled
grimly s they sat propped against the steel wall, side by side,
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Qwan —or Schwann, to give him his real name--cursed furiously in
German, and tendorly rubbed the back of his head. .

+ A vnaty crack, ch?'* said Nelwon Lee calmly. ‘It wae lucky for me,
my worthy apy, that you had’ that unfortunate sldo-slnl:. I have got the
upper hand now--and il wor really good of you to take all that trou.l_slc
in getting the model gun and the plans from the wrccl‘c. for my bencfit.

' You-—you infernal meddler!” snarled Schwann, Do uot crow too
soon! For the moment you are succeasful—but you are helpless!

** lndeed "’ anid Nelson Lee evenly, . _

* As helpless as the babes our Zeppeling have wiped off the face of this
arcuraed country’’ went on the German with set teeth. *“Only Larne and
I know how to control this boat; and you can do nothing!"

Nelson Lee amiled nmueedly. .
**On the contrary,” he remarked, ‘I can—and shall—steer straight

for the ehore. 1 shall centrel the boat——"*
* You understand it, then?"

" By no means.”’ _ )
' ‘Then how can you conlrol it?"* domanded Schwann grimly,

" Either you or your cheerful companion will give me directions,’” re-
plied the detective coolly.

** Never I cried Larme. “ We will uller no sound, you dog! If yon
wish o conlrol the boat you will have (o find out fer yourself how to do
i
Nelson Lee's jaw sel a little more firmly. He knew quile well that if
h» maeddled with the mechaniam he would probably do some vital damage.
Yet, if the Qermans would not direet him, what could he do* Iie had
n suspivion thut the spies were blufling--that they wished to force him
to release one of them. No he acted promptly.

“Very well,” he said, “I will pull this lever and await cventa. Tf
death Jollows I shall have the salisfaction of taking you with me!*”

I'he motora were stopped: but as Nelson Lee pulled the lever over
something clicked and he little hoat guivered with life. Then it tilted
alarmingly, and the detective felt an cmply sensation at the pit of his
stomach,

A dull roar seunded in Lhe submarine, and Nelson Lee was forced to
cling to the rail surrounding the engines for supporl. JIle gnzed at a
dial, and saw Lhat the indicator was moving swiflly and stendily. It
Was rogialorinF figures—130, 40, 50--- —

At an appalling rate the aubmarine was diving to deatruction!

CHAPTER IX

Ashore~—The Tables Turned

OWN—down—down!
Nelson Lee realised that Lhe next len seconds would decide {he
fate of himaelf and his two lelpless compunions. For, unless the
veasel was rhecked, it would strike the ocean bed with such violence that
the steel plate wounld rip open and Well, death would Lo merely o
matter of a {ew momoents,

But Lurne and Schwann were gazing ot one another will pale, terrified
faces. They Ilu.ul no wish o die, and the latter uttered o hoarse shout.
You fool ' he yelled. * You will kill us all! Listen—I will tell you
whal to dot"
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‘“Go ahead!” sanid Nelson ILee erisply. -

The directions were given, and the detective obeyed them on the instant.
Immedintely the submarine answered her conlrol and gave a Jurch that
well-nigh knocked Nelson Lee off his feet. But the vessel was on an even
keel now; and presently, as other directions were given, she commenced
risillilg. At last she was upon the surface, and ﬁ:llcg lazily in the gentle
swell, .

“Now for the ahore!" .exclaimed Nelson Yee Lriskly. *“ What's the
good of blinking Lhe facts, my friends? You're helpless, and you may 28
well resign yourselves to Fate.”

**Yea; you have beaten ug, hang you,” said Schwann sullenly. ** If you
turn that brass switch——"

And he instructed the detective how to sct the submarine in motien.
She was soon gliding swiftly along. Gazing into the periscope Nelson Lee
took the steering wheel and saw that Lhe boat was making straight for
tho stony beach nenr Peggley. She had been quite close to the shore
during the exciting happemings of the last twenty minutes,

Larne and Schwann were talking together in low tones—so low that
Nelson Lee could not hear what they were saying. Not that he cared
particularly, for he had only to moor the submarine near the shore and
wait for Armstrong or Nipper to row out, and then the two Germans would
be instantly arrested.

But, astute as the delective wag, he could not guess what was working
in the mind of his helpless foes. He did not know that they had made
arrangements heforehand with their fellow-spy, Cooke; he did not kuow
that Cooke was waiting with a companion in a cleft in the cliffs, watching
the sea through bLinoculare.

Schwann knew quite well that the odds were all against him. In all
probability he was doomed. DBut there was one chance—one single loop-
holp ol cscape—and he meant to risk ceverything.

If he and Larne were handed over lo the police, a court-martial would
follow and they would be condemned to death as spics. 8o if he finished
it all now it would not matter much—and Nelson Lee, anyhow, would
dio with him.

At last the detective ultered the words which Schwann had been ex-
coting.
pes W% are gelling close to the beach,” said Nelson Lee. ‘ How shall
I stop the boat?”

Schwann looked up sullenly.

““You sce the lever with the bross knob—the one you moved bhefore?”’
ho said. “ Push that right back—hard--and (he motors will stop.”

Neleon Lee obeyed the directions without hesitation. Instantly, how-
ever, the hwum of the engine rose to a shrill, and the vessel leapt forward.

*“ We are going faster!” cjaculated the delective sharply.

Schwann chuckled harshly.

‘“ Exactly !’ he grated. ‘““?nd in Jess than one minute we shall be dashed
on to the rocky beach! Larne and I are booked in auy case—and youw will
join us!”’

*“ You infernal rogue !’ roared Nelson Iee, _

He wrenched at the lever, in order to pull it over again: bnut it had
locked itself, and would not budge. Schwann knew how to release it,
but he remained silent. Nelson Lee gazed into the periscope with
startled eycs—and saw, {o his horror, that the beach was right ahead,
within fifly yards! '

“ By Jove, tricked!”’ he exclaimed hotly. *“We shall dash on fo tho
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racke and then slide bLack into the deep water aud be caught like rats

lle was interrupted by a hideous, tearing crash. Still looking into the
periscope, he was oven thon in the nct of whirling the stecring-wheel round
In nu sttempt to swing the boat round to safety. But there wna no time.
T'he submarine scemed to leap upwards, and her very vitals were apparently

being torn out.

rash—Crash ! ,
kll::::llpl-ly. with o final rear, she came to a stop. So suddenly, in fact,

1lint Nelson Lee was pitched forward with terrific force. His head struck
ihe stecl plates, and he sank into a heap, portinlly stunned.

Larne and Schwanu, closc to the steel wall, felt the eficet of the shack,
but only enough to send them rolling over, bruised and shaken. Thay
were helpless, of course, and saw that the snbmariue was )ying all side-
ways, for their end of the engine-room was much higher than the other.

A sound of rushing waler filled the air, and presently the foaming sea
entered the apartment and washed angrily nlong the lower half of the

engine-room, . . ]
* Thunder!"” exclaiined Larne, in a slartled voice. ‘' The plates aro

ripped open, and we shall be drowned !”

** Even 8o, it is ‘better to dic now, than to be shot by these accursed
Englauders,” said the other curtly. ‘‘ And this detective, this Nelson IL.ce,
will dic with ue—tlhat is some consolation.”

‘*“ Consolution !"" ehouted Lorne. “ I want to live! Whal have we
done our work for—why have we risked our lives for the IPatherland iun
order to get Armsirong’s valuable plans? To die here, like dogs in a
ditch? Al the moment of succees we—""

“ ush ! interruptled Schwann., ““ I hear something!”

As a matier aof fuct there was scarcely anything else to be heard but the
waler ag it roared into the engine-room, most of it coming through some
burst plates in the flooring. But there was another sound—the sound of
someone moving on the deck. And before the pair had any time to ox-
press an opinion, the door was flung open with a clang, and a man ap-
peared, looking startled and anxious.

*“ Cooke!” ecjaculated Schwanm joyously. “ Ach, it is good you have
come, my friend. By the powers. wo shall succeed yet!”

““What has happened?’” asked Cooke pantiu&gl - “1 nund Fritz saw
the submarine dashed ashore, We were astounded—our hearts were filled
with fear. Who is this man—""

“ Ask o questions!”’ said Schwann curtly. ‘ Release us, and thon
hind this British feol before he can do any damage. IL is well that you
\\'01;'0 on the look-oui, Cooke. You have delivered us when fajlure seemed
cerlain.”’ '

Swiftly Cooke released his two countryinen, and then Nelson Lee, who
was rapidly recovering his senses. was_roughly bound and flung down.
Everything was done at express speed—otherwise the detective would
probably have been murde in cold blood and left. But the Germans
?"llly thought of escape, and they hastily bound Nelson Lee to prevent him

ollowing, .

The deteclive was simply dumb with fury. Just when ho had been on
the verge of viclory the tables were turua{ and jt was he who was now
fuflering from defeat. A sheer stroke of luck had swayed the grim
game W favour of the one%{, and he realised that they were now making
a bold bid -for liberty. Thoir original plan had lopelessly failed—he
had seen to that—but there was o distinet possibility of their getting clear
a@wny éven now, unless they were instanly followed—and followed quickly.
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‘“ By Jove!' mutlered the great detective huskily. « Wh i i
Oh, it only Nipper were somcﬁ'hore handy !’ . 2 a situation]

If Nelson Lee had enly known it, Nipper was very close even al that
moment. For, when _lhe submaizine ha(ll been  dashing along for tho
shore, Nipper and Liculenant Armstrong wero striding along the cliff
top, gazing down to the sea every now and then in the hope of catching a
ghmpse of. the submarine. :
_ " It's no good, young 'un,” said Armstron hopelessly.  “ Your master
is dend by thiz time—what’s the good of us Euildmg up false hopes? Ho
was trapped in that submarine, and by this time—""

“I don’t believe the guv'nor’s dead I’ said Nipper, in a bollow voice, * I
can’t believe it! It's too awful. Why, what—— Look! Look out there,
Jicutenant !’ he added, his voice rising shrill with excitement.

“Look where?"’ asked Armstrong, starlled by Nipper's nrgent tone.

‘“Down_there!” replied the lad. ‘“It’s the submarine! She's making
straight for the shore at full speed.”

“Great Scolt!” ejaculated the lieutenant, halting by Nipper's side. *‘I
can sec it now, young ‘umn! BF heavens, they’ll bust themselves 1o
smilhereens if they're not careful ™’ '

The puir watched eagerly, excitedly.

The subinarine was well out of the water. IMer conning-lower and
periscape showed plainly, a tiny, swiflly moving speck upon the calm
water. A line of fonm streaked out Lehind, and the hittle vessel in no way
lackened her pace as she drew nearer nnd nearer to the rough beach.

Armstrong roled hia cigarelte in his agitation.

. 'l‘lu',-{'rc booked for a smash!"’ he snid grimly. “ And a heap big smash,
too! There's no time to turn even if they wish to, aud she's still going

full speed. I reckon they’ve lost control of the blessed thing !™

‘““Or else the guv’nor’s still alive and he’s doing it on purpose to wreck
it,”” said Nipper tensely, wild hopes surging through his breast. ‘‘ Oh,
what do you think, Mr. Armstrong? Just fancy the guv'nor bLeing alive
after we've given him up-——""

** There she goes!” interjected Armsirong.  “ By glory, that was a litlle
bump, and no mistake !”’

Defore heir eyes the submarine seemed to leap from the water, and the
crash came distinetly to their cars, although they were a censiderable
distance along the chiff, and right at the top. The submarine lurched over
drunkenly, and then wallowed 1 about six Eect of water close to the shere,
pmclicnlfy the whole of her sleek grey body showing. .

Without a word, and without hesitution, Loth Armstrong and Nipper
commenced racing buack, nway from the submarive. They knew that there
was no path down further ahead, for the cliffs were sheer all along, and
about a mile further on the water lapped their base. But Ly retracing
their stel:s, they soon came to a place where they could scramble down to
the beach.

It was while they were undertaking this detour that Cooke and his com.
panion cntered the submarine and reseued their fellow spies. And when
the naval ofticer and his young companion rounded a ]aﬁcd spur of rocks,
they caught a glimpse of four figures hwstening up the beach, one of them
carrying sometﬁing which scemed to bLe of considerable weight.

‘“It’s Lthe model gun!™ Punled Armstrong furiously. ‘* By heavens. we
must be quick, Nipper! What's happened? I see no sign of Mr. Lee!™

Nipper set his teeth firmly and raced as he had never raced before in his
life.  Armstrong kept up the pace without difficulty and at last they
arrived at the scene of the wreek. -
~ Not another soul was near the spot, for it was secluded and out of vision
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of all houses. Probably nobody clsec had witnessed the occurremce. Tho
submarine lay out in the shallow waler sileut and forlorn, and scemingly

deserted. i )
“We'll go after Lhose Germans!” began Arwmstrofig, but Nipper inter-

ruplod. .
““Whait!" exclaimed the lad tensely. ‘‘ We'll make sure about the guvy’nor

Lefore we go a slep!”

Wilboul wailing for the licutenaut to reply Nipper plunged into tho
waler and waded out to the wrecked submersible. Alter a second’s hesi-
tation Armstrong followed, and they clambered aboard together. _

Nipper was first down, and he literally dropped headlong into the engine-
room, which was well awash. Strangely enough at least half of the eleetric
lights were still burning, and Nipper uttered a joyful cry as he ‘spotted his
masler.

‘“‘ By Jove, Nipper!” said Nelson Lee coolly. “‘I was just thinking of you.
You've turned up at the very moment I needed you. Good lad!"”

“You're alive, sir!” gasped Nipper with a great gulp. * Ob, how
ripping! Hooray !

CHAPTER X

. A Stern Chase,

ELSON LEE stood upright, aud the water dripped from him copiously,
for he had been lying almost submerged wheu Nipper burat into the
engine-room. DBut although Le was not exactlly comfortable in wet

clothes, the cold sea water had had the effect of restoring his wits and
making him alert and active. Nipper stood watching his master with
an cxcited face.

“You're alive, sir!” he repeated. ““Oh, guv’nor, how the dickens did
you manage il? I Lhought you’d been and done it this time, absolutely.
Somehow, even now I cau’t believe that you ain’t dead!™

Nelwon Lee shook himself.

**1 ussure you, Nipper,’” he said calmly, ““I never felt less like a dead
man in my life. Those German scoundrels have beaten me at the post, as
it were; but 1 haven't given up hope of winning the game even now. Every-
thing depends upon speed. We must give chase without a sccond’s loss of
time.”’

Aund a few minules later Nelson Lee, Nipper, and Armstrong were
hastening up the beach. It was neceasary to climb up the cliffs, but they
were not steep here, und it wns n gomparatively casy task. When they
arrived at the top they gazed round them hastily, but nobody was in sight
exeept a small boy. But even such an unimportant person as n small boy
wax o welcome specinele just then,

“ Ui, my lad !’ shouled Nelson Lee. * Did four men come up this way
just now?”

The boy run nenrer.

"The{ come up not five minules ago, master,’”” he announced. “ Lor’,
what's happened? I saw ibat boat come ashore——"'

"* Never mind the bont!” interrupted Nelson Lee, slipping a shilling into
the lad’s hand. “ Which way did those four men go?"’

" Why, they made for that there wood yonder,”” replied the Loy, pointing
to a thick clump of trees in the far distanco. *“ They didun’t go very quick,
neither, beeause one of thom was carrying somethin’ ’eavy.”

:\rn:slrong looked round him.

“We are not far (rom the village lLere,” he said. * The best thing we
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ean do is to rush .there and get into my ear. We can do that in the samo
amount of time as we should occupy in getting to the wood.*”

“A good sugﬁcstion,” Nelson Lee agreed. ‘* But there is no necessily for
nll to go, my dear fellow. I and Nipper will hasten ouwards while you
feteh tho car. We shall not miss onc another, because you will find us at
the wood when you arrive.’”

They separated accordingly, and Nipper and his master set off wilhout
n word. It way proving to be one of Lhe most strenuwous afternoous the
famous dectective had ever gone through. But he was like a bloodhound on
the scent now. Ilc had been foiled just when victory was within his grasp,
and he meant, at all costs, to be tho victor in the end.

Nipper was simply bubbling over with enthusiasm. Out of the depths
of despondency and misery he had been lifted to the highest ccstasy of
delight. His master was nrive! Nipper felt, to use his own expression, that
ho could have pushed a blessed tram over! .

Nelson Lee's face was grimly set as he hurried across field and meadow
to the epinney the country boy had pointed out. The distance was done in
record time, and when the detective arrived he cautioned Nipper to Le
carcful.  They went forward on the alert for any sign of the cnemy.
Quite suddenly tho whir of a motor-car sounded beohind a thick hedge, as
though Lhe engine had just been started.

“That can't be Armsirong,” ejaculated Nelson Lee. “By Jove, T
wonder——"’

But there was no lime for wounder. He dashed forward, Nipper at his
heels, and they burst through the hedge just in time to sce the rear view
of a motor-car rounding a bend. In that one glimpse the detective’s keen
eycs recognised Larno and Schwann laoking back from the tonnean.

“ Too late again!” rapped out Nelson Iece. ‘‘ Never mind, Nipper. We're
on tho track—the scoundrele haven't got so fur as I expected. We're in
luck, for that green car won't be difficult to follow.”

Nipper grunted. :

“We can't run after the rolten thing on foot, sir,” he exclaimed im-

patiently. “ Why the dickens doesn’t Armstrong come?”

“Give him time, Nipper—give him time.”

They stamped about the road impatiently, watching a dislant bend in
ithe dircclion of Peggley, round which Arwmstrong’s car would have {o
swing. Nelson Lec was neditating upon the compleleness of the Germans’
plans. They had prepared themselves for any emergency. Theixr motor-
car had evidently Lcen wniting in the ?inney should its services by any
menns be required. As events had turned out, the automobile had Leen the
means of providing a last desperate bid for liberty on the part of the spies.

Nelson Lee could think of no way in which they could get clear away, for
if ho failed to catch them himself he would take steps to have every town
diligently watched. But he was well acquainted with German cunning, and
s0 was prepared for some unexpected development. Indeed, if the ememy
once got clear away at this junolure they might, possibly, disappear for
over, model gun, plans and all.  Therefore the necessity for imwmediate
chaso was vitally urgent.

“ Here he is, sir!"- yelled Nipper exciledly. )

““Eh?”" said Nelson Lee.. ‘“Oh, Armstrong! Good business!'

The lientenmant’s powerful car came roaring up, and Armstrong looked
cager as he pulled up. :

‘Scen any sign of ‘em?”” he asked. .

“ Rather """ answered Nipper. *‘They're ahead in another car. We're
going to run them Lo earth-—so you've got to travel like the very dickens,
aud let all the speed-limits and police-tranps go Lo Jericho!”
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' gaid (he Jienienant dubiously, ““but I'm not

o qe it d driver,’
I'm o preily goo speed-merchant

tho chap to go ramping over Lhe country like a professional

a—

“ Lot me take the wheel,” suggested Neleon Lee briskly. “If I damage
your car, Armstrong—"" . ' .« ,

“Oh, bang it. jump in!’ said the liculenanl promply. “I den’t caro
how much you damage Lhe car, Mr. Lee. or how nuflich damage you do me,
so long as we collar thoso German rotters!”

“‘itﬁ Nelson Lee at the wheet the car simply ronred along. Il waa a
fiver. and Nelson Leo Jet it rip for all it was worlh. Afler Lhree miles
hnd been traversed {hey came (o a gpot where the Tond branched ofi. For-
tunately a {ramp was trudging along near by, and Nelson Lee appliced the
brakes.

‘“Huve you soen a green car pass Lhis way, my man?’” he shouted.
i [ toog the road ta the left, sir,’" answered the fellow. ‘“ Buzzing like
anylhink, it was. Wenl past (wo minutes ago.”

‘Splendid !t murmured Nelson Lee. ‘‘ We're evidently gaining on -then,
if Lhin man’s word is to be relied upon. Of course, they might have bribed
him to direct us wrong, bul I don’t think s0.”

He wlipped tho clutch in, and as the car galhered speed again the
licutenant extracled a coin from his pocket and threw it back to Lhe tramp.

In a few momenls the car was ngain going at full speed. Nelson Lee
look everylhing flying, ouly slackening speed for sharp cormers. Every-
;Jl_ning_ cliopo.ndod upon speed, and the great issues at stake were well worth a

ig rivk.

{Iut the famous deleclive was a.maguificent driver; he knew, within a
hair's.-breadth, exactly how far he could go without courling disnaler.

‘““By gum!” gsaid Nipper, “ this is ‘somo’ going! If we don’t calch
the brules up hefore long I shall be surprised. My hal! Suppose a fyre
busied now?"’ :

‘““Shut up, you young idiol!” growled Armstrong. ‘I’'ve noliced (hat
when one talks of punclures, punctures generally follow!™

But in this case no such disastrous happening occurred. A burst Lyre, at
that speed, would probably have meant the doalh of ull aboard. Bul the
wheels were execedingly well shod, and the trio had no fears.

Iike a slreak of Iiﬁhlning the powerful car roared through a village,
Nelson Lee erouching behind the wheel rigid and alert. The country folk
alared ofter the car, angry and amazed, and one point that Nelson Lee
noted gave him great unbirfaction. Oulside a small garage, two mechanics
in overnlls were gazing up the rond ahead. To the delective's acute mind o
solution inalantly suggerled itself. The Germans' ear must have passed
through only a moment hefore,

Ounee through the village, which Armsirong snid was called Ra psdorwn,
the rond was straight and clear, The liculenant knew cvery inch of the
country herenbouts, nnd this knowledge was {o como in useful very shortly.

* Hnoray!"* roared Nipper suddenly.

“ What's the matler, yon young nas?"" growled Armdlrong.

Nipper stond up excitedly, and his cap was whisked off and disappeared for
ever  nol Lhat Napper cared n jot. Tle poinled ahead.

“They've in sight ™ he yelled.  * Look, sir!"

:Uve alveady ween, Nipper,* said Nelson Lee grimly.  We're gaining —
gasming fasl " '

The road strefchod out clenr and straightl, withoul a house to be scen. It
wan tently an idenl piece of country for the caplure to lake place. Dut
wonld it end in eapture? Nelwon Toe was sorely doubtful,

Althowgly they hand caught the Germans up. liw cnomy were very far from
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being caplured. They were all armed with revolvers, and they would not
hesitate 1o wse them. Absolutely desperate, they would shoot (he very
instant the pursuin}: car came wilhin range.

Nelson Lee had often seen molor-car chases in cinema piclures, where the
occupants of Loth automobiles blazed at one anolher withoul limitations.
The combatants, in fact, scemed to benr charmed lives. In real life, how-
ever, things would be very different—=this aair would be no Americau-made

icture drama. Drobably the first shot fived by Ltho Germans would strike

clson Lee and mortally wound him. If that actually did happen then the
ond would be swift and sudden. And, really, in a chase such as this, where
the fugitives were desperale to the point of murder, everything was in
their favour.

Even Netlson Lee, daring and intrepid though he was, hesitated ; and while
he was hesitating, Licul. Armsirong leancd forward until hiy mouth was
closo to tho detective's car.

“I have Leen thinking, Mr. Lee.” shouted the maval officer, “ I'm not
exactly keen on catchiug up wilh those spies. They’ve got revolvers., and
wo shouldn’t stand an carthly if they once started blazing away. I've got
a suggestion to make.”

“By Jove!’ snid Nelson Ice. **I was Lhinking the same thing. Well,
what's the suggestion?”’ ,

“Ialf a mile further on there's n side Lturning (o the left,” replied Arm-
strong. ‘‘ The main rond takes a circular course in 4 minule or lwo, but if
we go up that side turning we shall cut off a clear mile and arrive in the
main road again. I should say, well nhead of the Germans. We can then
block the rond wilh Lhe car, and they Nl be forced to stop.”

* Excellent " Nelson Lee exclaimed briskly.  We'll do it. old man !

1t was rcal:]l' a splendid suggestion of Armstrong’s—indeed, the only way
out of the difliculty. I'or the pursuers to catch the fugitives would almost
eertainly end in disaster. DBul to get in advance of the Germans, and head
them eoff. was & master-siroke. ‘The distance between the two cars was now
preally diminished. The one ahead was clearly vizible, and it was tearing
along al full-speed, two of the Germans leaning out behind, ready for murder
if necessary,

It roared round a bend in the far distance, and Armstrong {ouched Nelson
Lec's armn.

“1lere we are!”’ he yelled. “ This turning 1%

Nelson Tee nodded, and a moment later the car spun round into the side
lane. 1t was fortunate that the Germana were unable {o see Lthis manoxvre,
for they would probably have gucssed something. Shaving hedges, taking
corners almost on Lwo wheels only, missing disaster by inches, Armstrong’s
car whizzed along. Nelson Lee was proving hiz wonderful ability as a
driver, and in spito of the excitement the lieutenant was lost in admiration,

Onco an uaccident nearly occeurred, and that was owing to a farm-cart
being on the wrong side of {the roud. They eame npon it suddenly. and there
was no time to pull up. Opening Lhe throtlle (o Lhe widest exlent. Nelson
Lee sent Lhe car hurtling past on the ncar side, before the startled farm-
hand could even gasp. . L

“Gum !’ murmured Nipper. “ That was a near ‘un! Still, a miss is as
good as a mile!”’

Throe minules laler the main rond stretched out before them, and they
turned into it and pulled up. It was possible o sce for a good distanco
aliead, Lul not a sigh of the green ear was visible. Bchind, a bend hid the
read from view. . .

“'They haven’t passed yet,” cricd Armstrong triumphantly. ** What's the
programme, Mr. Lee?”
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“\Well, you (wo jump off,” rapped oul Nelson Lee crisply. ““I'll do tho
real.”

Nipper and Armsirong obeyed quickly. for seconds were of value now,
Nelson Lee shifled the ear until 1t stood absolutely brondside across the
road. There wase’t room on cither side for anylhing larger than a motor-
cycle to pass. A slone wall occupied one side, and a slimy pond the other.

The Germans were completely trapped.

“If {here's an accident.” said Nelson Ieo, 1'oining his companions, *“ I'm
nfraid vour ear will suffer. Armstrong. We'd better get on top of this bank
well ont of harm’s way. I'm not cxactly keen on being mixed up in the
debris.”

Armstrong wagr of the opinion thut {he spies would le up and make 8
fizht for it. Bul there was no lime for conjectures. Even as Nelson Lee
was (alking a low hum made itself heard on the still eveéning air, and then
the green molor-car burst iuto view round the bend, travelling at full speed,
Slclm-:um & Co. had tumbled headlong into the trap; they bhad never scented
the ruse,

The trio on the bank walched eagevly. Nelson Lee and Armstrong gripped
their revolvers Lightly, in readiness for instant action. They heard a shout
go up from the Germans—a shoutl of rage and alarm. But their car didn’t
decrense its speed one whit, :

“The fools!” cxclnimed Armslrong. “They can't gel past; {hey'ro
rushing lo deslruction!”

Nelson Lee uwitered a grim chuckle,

“1 funcy Schwann and his friends will receive a shoek in a moment,” ho
exoloimed—" and a wetling, too, probably. Look at that pond!"

I1is two companions did so, and they understood. The pond lay along-
cide Lhe rond, and was only a small one. Iis surface was covered with
preen weed, and from n distance would be absolutely unrecognisable from
grass. The Germans thought that there was a wide grass border. and that
by sleering over it they would foil Nelson Lee, after all, and shool past
unharmed.

Little they knew what (hal deceptive

Nipper gasped. . :

“Oh, by Jerusalem!” he cjaculated. “What a lark! Those German
u:nu:i'nﬁ'ca will have some of their ardour cooled off when Lhey plonk inlo that

ond !

P Nelson Tee or Armsirong had no time {o make comment. Schwann, who
was at the wheel, wore an expreasion of desperation, but had evidently no
ide of the true statle of affairs, With a wrench he spun the car off the road,
nnd it leapt up the low bank giddily, making straight for the slime-covered
pond. Rearing, jolting, but still Ltravelling at fully thirty miles an hour,
the ear plunged on.,

What happened next was so sudden thal Lhe onlookers hardly had time to
draw breath. :

Splash !

The forepart of Lhe ear plunged down into the waler and mud, and so
greal was Lhe speed that (he renr parl shot up giddily and pitched every
occupant out like stones from a catapult. It was really, as Nippor deseribed
i, a sight for sore eyes. The four men plunged into the green slime with
frighlencd yells. and the car completed its somersault and subsided in the
muddy water, wheels uppermost. :

“ By gad !’ exclaimed Armstrong dazadly. .

“Yeos, it’s a bit of o surprise, ian't- it>"* romarked Nelson Leeo, with o
calm smile. *“ Luck bas played inlo our hands this time with a vengeance.

"

grass '’ really was!
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-ohm- f'rionds Lhe Germoans have not got an ounce of fight between the lol of
themn !” .

And this proved to be the case. Oue by one, Schwann & Co., who wero
quite unhurt, wallowed out of the pond, simply smothered from head to foot
in green, clinging slime. Their revolvers, even if they had still grasped
them, would have been Ruite uscless, for their faces were so entangled with
weed that they staggered blindly, unable to see an inch. They gave in with-
out o movement, and stood in a group swearing and muttering in German
ns though completely dazed and bewildered by the shock.

In five miuutes a farm-cart lumbered along with several rustics in it,
taking a ride home after the duy's work. Willing hands helped to Lie
Schwanu and his companions with rope, and then they were bundled
unceremoniously into Armstrong’s car and taken straight {o the police-
atation in the nearcst big town, On Uhe lust lap, absolutely within sight of
the winning-post, the Germans had been bafled.

™ [ ] . . [ ] L ¢ L] | » v

‘““Not n penny. my dear fellow,” said Nelson Yee, shaking his head.
“ My services in Lhat little adventure were only too willingly eiven, and I'll
accept nothing. I know that yon are spendiug your privale fortune on vour
invenlion for the couniry’'s good, and I am not so unpatriotic. that I would
accept gold for serving my King.'>

Licut. Armstrong gripped Nclson Lec’s hand. They and Nipper were in
Lthe famous delective's consulling-room at Gray’s Inn Road, and Armstrong
had just called. Two days had elapsed since that tremendously eveulful
afternoon, and the Germans were now awaiting their court-martial. That
they would be condemned and shot as spies was certain,  Avd they deserved
dcath, cvery one of them, for they werc of that variety of spy who spoke
Porfcct Euglish and bad been passing as innocent Englishmon for years,
They aud their type were the country’s worst focs—murderous, unserupulouns,
and cuuning. Their cold-blooded attempt on Nipper's lifc was quite enough
for the whole of Great Britain Lo demand their execution.

Armstirong shook Nelson Lee’s hand warmly. .

“I wou’t say another word about moncy,” he exclaimed quictly. * But
‘I will, at least, express my appreciation, Mr. Lee, of your pluck and clever-
ness. I can’t find words to tetl you how nobly you acted——"=

Nelson Lee sighed. .

““My dear chap, please cut it out!"” Le¢ said wenril{. *“* And Desides.
what about Nipper? The young beggar did as much valuable service as I
did myself, so you’d Uetter start on him!”

Nilpfpcr looked warlike. .

“If you say a word to me, Mr. Armsirong,” he growled, “I'll jolly well
clear out of the room. Mr. Lee and I only did our lLest to serve our
country’s cause—and we sce quite enough rot in the papers about us, with-
oul you chipping in !’

And Licut. Armstrong gave it up. )

'Two weeks later Nelson Lee and Nipper learned that the Admiralt and
the War Office were highly pleased wilL the lieutenant’s invention, and that
it had been accepted for immediate wse. . .

It was evident, therefore., that the Germnans had been well advised.in
mauking ‘such strenuous efforls to oblain possession of the plans, .

And although Nelsou Lee aud Nipper wouldn't allow anybody clse to
naise them for the part they had taken in the game, they were, uevertheless.
celing just a little proud of themselves for having beaten the enemy all
along the linc and emerging viclorious at the finish,

, TIE END.
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The Boys of aVenswood College;

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

Author of the famous Jack, Sam & Pate stories, appearing weckly in
2 The Marvel Library."”
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Dick Clare, a rich youngsicr, joins Ravcenswood College, and he s>on makes his
sresence el . ' . . _ . _

One¢ day newes comes io the school that Dick and his chwm, Tom, have been drowncd,
! ultivaalely they tuen up safe and zound.

Melby, ene of the dner beye, takes a violent dislike to Dick Clare, and is capecially
sealonz beeaues the Hendmeslor lakes special nolice of the newe boy.

Seme time =icr Mclby's father turas up al the schiol and ¢ .uses a greal dis-
furdince. (Now read an.)

Th: Seccret Revealed.

ITE Lorrificd expreasion on the Doctor’s face at his extraordinury pupil's

T rcinarks was too much for Tom and Dick. They burst into roars of

langkter,  What the Head would have said never transpired, for at

that moment there way a knocek at the study door and Gowl entered the room.

“ T did not kuow you were engaged, sir,’” he said.  “ The captain said you
vished Lo see me.”

" Yex, thet is so, Gowl. I will—""

* Gowl!" exclaimed Melby, senior. ““ Is that boy’s name Gow!l—the son
of Cantain Golwl?”’

* Yes!” auswered the Head, looking surprised. *‘ Do you know him?**

* Know him? 1 should do 30, seeing that the scoundrel married my wife's
youngent sixter, and treated her like the scoundrel he is. And it was to
save the life of such a scamp—a man whe had robbed him of thousands to my
own knowledge—that Colonel Clare gave his own life. Ile forgave the
fellow, although he should have seni ﬁlim to prison.’’

" Mr. Melby,” snid Dr. Stanley severely, *“ I am astounded that you should
speak in this mamner before the son. Even if your assertions are correct,
the son is nel to blame.” :

“'Not Lo blame! Well, thut's hecanse you don’t know him., Of course,
when I learnt of the father’s crime I refused Lo have anything to do with
his scamp of a son, whom I had never met. In fact, I never met the scoundrel
after he ran away with my wife’s sister—havg him! I wish he had been
stabbed instead of Colonel Clare, who stood in front of him to shield him
from the foc, and I have never scen my raseal of a nephew until to-day.
le is o young thief. like hia father. Another sister of iy wife—when his
mother '(!l('(l—;llld his rascally father was in India, took the young cub in
hand. Preated him like her own sou, and I expect paid for his education
here, for I'm certnin his father couldn’t do it, unless he has.been robbing
someone clse. I know iny sister-in-law forgave the young scamp, the same
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as Colonel Clare forgave the young rascal’s father, and as I tel) you, gavo
his life for him.”

““ Are you awarc that this boy is Coloucl Clare's gon?”’ inquired Dr.
Stanley.

‘“No. I had not the slighteat idea.”

‘“ Such is the care.”

b "’Thcn surcly he knew what a scoundrel that boy Gowl is. Did you know,
oy?"’

“ Mr. Melby,” said Dick. ‘X refuse to hold any intercourse with you. I
~consider what you have just stated is disgraceful, and that you ought to Lo
ashamed of yourself for speaking in such a manner.”

‘- What, you young rascal? So you have made a friend of the son of the
thief who robbed your father of thousands—forged his name—and you knew,
for you must have known that Lthis young scamp actunlly stole money from
the lady who had found him a home. %’our mother knew all this, for I
wrole to her to warn her. It was your duty—"’

“T1 don’t nced you to tell me my duly,” cried Dick., ‘‘ \When I have
doubts concerning Lhat I shall go to Dr. Stanley, and not to you. I say it
is not my duty to rake up the past against a man or s boy. If my father
forgave a wrong, who am I to bear malice. or to injure the offending party.
I consider your aclion despicable, and tell you lo your face, and in the
presence of my master, that you ought to be ashamed of yourself. If you
conceived it to be your duty to inform Dr. Stanley of Gowl'a pnst you should
have done so in private, and not blurt it out before your son, who will spread
il all over Lhe college.”’

““ Oh, I say, Dick!"’ exclaimed Melby. * That's a rotten remark to make
about me.”

“ Dr. Stanley knows that it is the truth, He knew what would happen
before I told him. You have accused me for not revealing what I considered
a secret, Mr. Melby; but how is it that your own son did not reveal it?”

““ Because he never knew. Do you suppose that Mrs. Melby would let any-
one on enrlh know that her sister had married a scoundrel. Why did yon
not mention the young rascal’s name to me, boy."”’

““ What!"* exclaimed Melby. “ Why, there's lots of fellows names I haven't
mentioned to you. You always want to know too much about them. But
how was it he didn’t know my name?"’ _

““ Beeause I don’t suppose he ever heard that his aunt had married a
Meclby,” said that person. ‘‘ She was cautioned by your mother never to
mention our name to the young raseal.” ) ]

“ I will speak to you at some other time, Gowl,” said _Dr. Stanley. * You

“can go, my lads. There will be no punishment for having come in late ‘on
this occasion.” ] . .
.. Gowl went to his study, and having locked the door, seated himself in a
chair and gazed into futurity. At last he rose and commenced collecting a
few of his valuables. There were not wany things he prized. He was deter-
mined to leave the college that night and to face the world as best he could.
for he would not face the Head. i

Presently there wns a tap at the door. For some moments he hesitated,
but knowing he would be forced to open it, he did so of his own accord, and
Dick Clarc entored the room, locking tho door after hiwm. .

‘“ So you have come to glont over it,”” sneered Gowl.

“If fwore that kind of chap I'd have done the gloating a lot before this,
Gowl,” auswered Dick. *“'Now, look here, in your own heart—howevor much
you hate me—you know that I bhave never brenthed one word of the secret.
Tlmt"j’_'s 30. isn’t it?"

a cs.ll
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* You know that 1 have never held it over your head when—well, when
there have been rows between us?*” :

* Yeu” .

“ You are going to bol(?"

“ You

“ Don't do it, Gowl.”

““ Do yvou want me to wait till I'm expelled?*’ )

~: Nothing like that will happen. X have Leen talking to the Head. He
knows (hut as far as concerns your father you are in no way to blame. As
far as coucerns yourself—well, I sulrpose there are precidus few of us who
would care to have all our past life laid bure. You see, Gowl, take yourself
and mvself—well, there’s been a lot of difference. You see, my father in-
herited a very large fortune, and left it to my mother. You had no mother
to look after you when you were a kid, and that makes a frightful Jot of
difference.

“ Now, what occurred was when vou were a kid—and they don’t think
much unless they have got some one lo give themn good ndvice. You know
my father bore yours no malice. Whatever there was o forgive was for-
given. We have detested one another in the past. Well, let it be buried.
Make a fresh start and let there be no enmity between ws, There’s my hand
on it.”

* Dick Clare,” multered Gowl, lowering his eyes. ‘‘ I would give much,
if [ had it, 1o be like you. You have inherited from your father more than
fortune. There is one thing I will say. 1 am glad you have spoken as you
have. You are the one in all the world who shounld find it the hardest to
forgive me. There's my hand. We shall never mect again. I'm done.”

“ Rats! Not a bit of it, Gowl. You haven’t starled yet. Of course,
Melby's account will be all over the college, but he won't say half as much
nov: he knows your secret as he has said before, so that won’t make the
slightest difference. 1t°s an ensy thing for an athlete Jike you to become
popular in Ravenswood. As for the masters, Lhey will never know. Dr,
Stanley, ‘Tom, and myself are the only ones who will ever know the truth,
for whal Melby tells in bound to be fiction. It would be ridiculous for a
fellow’s life Lo be ruined because he had done something in his very youthful
days. You must see that yourself.”’ :

“ Ah, but 1 sce more than you know, Dick Clare,” snid Gowl. ““ Y can't
stuy here now. It will all come out, and then the Lills will come in. I owe
more than I dare reckon up, and certainly more than I can ever pay.”

“What's the little lot?”

“1 really don’t know. Thirly pounds—more."

“ Will fifty pounds cover it?"

*“Yes. More than cover it,”

‘““ The day afler to-morrow T will place fifty pounds in your hands. I will
wrile to-night to my mother for it.” '

‘“ She would not send it when she knows what it is for.”

2 Yes, she would. She would send it just as readily as she will send it
without knowing. - T shall just ask her to send me Hfly pounds to do some
geod. That’s all. Your mame won't be menlioned, nlthough that would
mike no difference. No oue on carth will know."

e ——

(Another Magnificent Instalment of this rattling
School Yarn will appear Next. Week.)
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5,000 PRIZES GOMPETITION RESULT.

It is now possible to anmounce the result of the above Cempelition :
'l'hc FlRST PRI1ZY,
A MAGNIFICENT NEW MOTOR BICYCLE,

has been awarded to—
WILLIE JONES, 102, WEELSBY STREET, GRIMSBY,
who submitted a list of 8,634 names and addresses.

Not quite 5,600 readers entercd the competition, and thereforé everyons
who took part will receive a prize; We have not space to give the names
and addresses of all prizewinners ; but bz2low will be fcund those of the
fity competitors who submitted lists next in order of mefit':== * -

R. Fallows, Dungiven House, Londonderry: . Depnett, 16, Davey Rd.,
Handsworth: C. Morgan, 136, Monk's Rd., Lincéoln: J.ooH, Williams, 30,
Fasthourne Grove, South Shields; G. Lennon, 25, Xtation- St,, Pemmawr,
Newbridge, Mon.; J. E. Morgan, 453, Warringlon Rd., Gigoseiliréen, nr.
Wigan, Lancs: W, Daton, 2, Melville Crescent, Motherwell, “Séotland ;
. Ellman, 400, Cheetham ILill Rd., Manchester: G: Proetor; 107, -So.
Frederick St.. South Shields: J. Kay, 113, Jawes's 8t... Laurieston-by-
I*alkirk, Scotland; T. Soakell, 6. South View, Billingham, nr. Stockton.on.
Tees: D. Jackson, 81, Herbert St., Ilightown, Manchester: W. Harland,
48, North St., Scarborough; 8. R. Burley, 17, Bradiston Rd., Maida I,
Londone W . ; L. W, Tavlor, 97, Fernhead Rd., Paddington, W.; (. Lester,
10, Grattan ‘Terrace. Cricklewond, N, W, €. Austin, 6+, Brayards Rd.,
I'eckham, London, S.E.; B, Walll ¥, Walmerestey Rd., Bury, Lanes:
Il. Ford, 18, Crispin St., Newcastle-on-Tyne: 1. Jaffe, 331, Govan St
Glasgow: R. Iogarth, 33, Harlwicke 8t., Monkwearmouth, Sunderland;
. D. Stedmond, 23, Wallace St., Sticling, Scotland: H. C. Williams, 1,
Colum Place, Cardift; R. Wilkins: 62, Havward Rd.. Barton Ilill, Bristol;
Rt. Hayes, 43, Harper St., Braook's lar, Old Trafford. Manchester; M. Jones,
10, Poplar St., Everton,. Liverpool: " J. Bendle. 6. Prince’s Rd.. Avleshury,
Bucka: T. I'. Davies, 33, Ihll Terrace. Penllergaer, nr. Gorscinon: J.
Greenhalgh, 39, Cornwall St., West Hartlepool: 1. Smith, 30, Manchester
St., Grimsby; 8. Tasler, 78, Seagrove Hd., Seleby, nr. Loughboro’,
Leicester; C. H. Barfoot, 31, Blackwell Rd.. Huthwaite, Notts: W, Fvans,
61, School Lane, Didshiiry, Manchester: G. IF. Pardy. 1. Station Rd.,
Masbro’, Rotherham; A. Grundy,17, High St., Bolzover, nr. Chesterfield,
Derbyshire; W, Hebblethwaite, 21, Albert St., Newark, Notts: . L.
Higging, 79, Colum Rd., Cardift; . Day, 31, Hawarden Grove, Herne
Hill, S.E.; G. Lynch, 95, lenry S$t., Limerick: R. Buffrey, 2, Windsor Rd.,
Six Bells, Abertillery, Mon.: A. IX. llancock, Infant Orphanage Azyvium,
Wanstead, Essex; J. J. McGurgan. 20, Campbell S(., Bootle, Liverpool;
B. Evans, 48, Liwydarth Rd., Maisteg, nr. Bridgend, Glam: J. MceDiarmid,
9, Primrose Terrace, Middlesbrough: L. 8. Chard, Thorneyeroft, I'ymoras
Rd., Bridport, Dorset; A. A. Mercer, 60, Fvering Rd., Stoke Newington,
London, N.; P. Ahern, Maryville Cottage. Courtown Gorey, co. Wexford;
W. C. Doyle, 8, Pellett St., Cardiff; J. Jackson. 9. James 8t.,, Harris Villa,
Frizinglon, - Cumberland; . A. Saunders, 47, Middle St., DBevois Town;
Southampton. :
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This vivid dra\ﬁng dehiéts a stirring inCideI:It from -
(44 | ’ q."; -o | -. ,, .
“The Air Raiders”
By SIDNEY DREW

which is just startiﬁg‘ in

THE BOYS' REALN

OUT ON FRIDAY —~ONE PENINY.
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