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in Gray's Inn Road. Bul Nelson Lee waved the lad back.

“No, young 'un: you'd better not lel yourself be seen,”” exclaimed the
faumous criminologist. ““I'm concealed behind the curtain myself. I do
not wish the men who are watching this house to know that we ave aware of

»r

their gentle attentions. -

i . S ’ . . - S N )

But I wonder why tady're spying on us, six?

Nelson Lee carefully examined his cigar to see that it was buraing evenly.

“The League cf the Green Triangle i1s an organisation which does not
do things by halves, my lad,”” lie replied quietly. *“ And Professor Zingrave,
the Chief of the League, is the cleverest criminal I have ever unsheathed
my sword against. I take it rather as a compliment that these Green
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of the Green Triangle—a great criminal socicty which Nelson Lee had under-
faken to erush. '

Only the previous night the famous Harley Street specialist, Dr. Sims
Jameson, had been placed under arrest for the attempted murder of a young
man named Charles Markham. Dr. Jameson was scverely injured, and it
would be many weeks before he would be able to stand his trial.

The case had been a curious one. Charles Markham had arrived from the
United States with searcely a penny to his name, but in his brain he carried
the knowledge of a wonderful dizcovery in a wild region of Nevada. FHe
had found gold there in amazing quantities, and had come to England to
enlist the services and co-operation of his only brother, Travers Muarkham,
a journalist.

But Charles had met with an accident which had resulted in a fractured
skull. And Dr. Sims Jameson had obtained the wonderful secret from tho
helpless patient, intending to murder his victim afterwards.

But Nelson Lee had frustrated the villainous plot, and the Harley Stree:
physician was now degraded for all time, and would ultimately be sent t¢
penal servitude.  Charles Markham was vow under {he care of a famous
doctor—a personal friend of Nelson Lee's—and was on the road to slow
recovery.

The whole vile scheme had originated in the intricate and wonderful brain
of Professor Cyrus Zingrave, the celebrated scientist, o man honoured and
respected throughout Great Britain. Not a breath of suspicion attache-’
itself to his name; yet he was, in realily, the chief—the actual brains—o.
{liec notorious League of the Green Triangle.

Almost every member of the Governing Circle of the league was a famo;
man. Dr, Simg Jameson had -been one: but now he was a vile thing in L.
eyes of his fellow men. Iis dowunfall had been swift and sndden. But
nobody knew of his cennection with the Green Triangle—not even Travers
Markham himself.

Nipper looked up as Nelson Lee walked away from the window.

“ Markham hae¢ just driven up in a taxi,”” remarked the detective.  No,
you ncedn’t go, Nipper. You had better remain and hear what our visitor
has Lo say.”

A few moments later Mrs. Jones, the housekeeper, ushered in Travers
Markham, the well-known journalist and writer. He was a small man with
an exceptionally keen look.. He lost no time in getting to the point.

“I’'ve just come from my brother, Mr. Lee.”” he said. ¢ Charlie is in a
retty bad stale, but he was able to talk to me. and he’ll ultimately recover.
R*ow, I'm absolutely sure that his information about this gold cavern in
Nevada is literally worth millions. But do you think thero is any nccessity
for particular hurry? That's the main point I have come to see you upon.
Is it essential that T should go out to Nevada within the next few weeks 2

Nelson Lee laughed shortly.

“Tt is absolulely imperative that you should leave for Nevada by the very
first availuble steamer,” he interjected. ‘“The Titania leaves Li\;erpool for
New York carly to-morrow morping. If you wish to take advantage of your
hrother’s amazing information you must leave England by that boat !’

Travers Markham stared at the defeetive in astonishment.

S But thatl is abselulely impossible, Mr. Lee.”” he said quickly..

£ Then your brother's fortune is as good as lost.” '

“ But, why—why?”” asked Markham blankly. “ Please explain, Mr. Tee.””

“It is simple enough,” replied Nelson Lee. ““ As you know yourself, Dr.
Jameson forced the information from your brother while the latter was in
_# curious semi-conscious state, und he placed everything down in writing.
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Well, that written statement is nowhere to be found. It has, in fact, been
taken possession of by an accomplice of the doctor's.”

The detective did not explain that the League of the Green Triangle was
closely concerued in the affair—that the league now had those valuable
directions in its possession. :

““ And is this accomplice dangerous?’’ asked Markham.

«« He will, at least, start for Nevada at the earliest possible moment—
probably by the Tltdllld '’ replied the detective grimly. *‘The first man to
reach this gold cavern will obtain possession of the vast wealth it contains.'

Markham loo];cd startled.

““ By Jove, you'ro right!"”” he said. ** Charlie did a very foolish thing—aor,

rathier, he failed to do a scnsible one. Ie made this wonderful discov ery,
and then came straight over to Iimgland without registering his claim. e
1_11011«]11, Lh.lt the news of the crold find might -pread. and {hat hlS ¢laim
1u1n‘]|t be ¢ jumped '—or wlntevel 1’s c'lllu.l—durmrr his absence.’

**So I understand,” agreed Nelson Lee. *° Under those circumstances, you
" will realise tbat delay will mean failure. 1f Sims Jameson had kepl the
stolen information to himself all would have been well; but even while we
are i'.ulking, the pr~cise directions as to how to reach the gold cavern are in
villainous hands. Your enecnies will do their very utmost to rob you of what
is richtfully yours and your brother’s
Travers Markham looked serious.
“Thon it will be a race?”’ he asked. ° The first to reach Nev ada wins.’

‘Exactly. And a very adventurous race, too, I should imagine.’

““How deucedly awkward!”” muttered Markham perplexedly. I qnmplv
n't let the thing drop—there’s a chance of both Charlie and I beiny
illionaires within a year. And yot it is impossible for me to leave Englan:
at such short notice. 1 should have to start for Liverpool to- mrht Ly
oad !’

7« Of course!”’

Markham rose to nis feet, and paced the consulting-room with jerky
strides. Io was greatly worried.

“I'm in a difliculty, Mr. Lee,”” he exclaimed. halting hefore the detective.
“I simply can’t leave England this week. I am under contract with a large
firm to contnrbule a long, topieal article every IFriday "

‘““Cannot you break the contract?”’ asked Nelson Lee. ““Surely the
unusual circumstances would wqrrant you taking such a step? A vast
fortune is at stake, you know.’

“T have never broken a contract yet,”” said Markham doggedly.

Nelson Lee smiled quietly.

“" Pray be perfectly fmnk with me, Mr. Markham,’ he said, throwing his
cigar-end into the fire. ‘I can sce that you are unecasy, and I think I know
the canuso. You do not exactly relish rushmfr off to Nevada, do you?”

““No, I'm hanged if I do!’ said Travers Markham ﬂatly “Yes, I'll be
straightforward, Mr. Lee. I want you to undertake this commission for me
—I want you and Nipper to go. I'm a journalist—a scribbler. I should be
absolutely out of my element in an undertaking of this sort. Probably,
too, there will be dangcu to face.’

' "' Undoubtedly."”

“I'm not a coward, I don’t funk the business,’”” went on the visitor, *‘ but
I should be like a fish out of water. In short, this unknown enemy of miune
—the accomplice of Dr. Jameson's—would outwit me without difficulty. You
and Nipper, on the other hand, arc thoroughly accustomed to dealing with

D
rogies, and you are astute and clever enough to hold your own. \\1!1 you

g0 to Nevada for me?”
Nelsen Lee nodded calmly

-
|
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¢« Nijpper aud o will start to-uight,”” he replied, in a matter-of-fact toue.

“By Jove! I'm glad—I'm glad!” cried Markham.

Nipper's eyes sparkled.

““ Not so glad as I am, sir!"" he exclaimed excitedly. " A trip to Nevada—
¢ch? By gum, it’l! be a ripping holiday.”

‘“Not so much of a boliday as you secem to think, young 'un,” Nelson
Loe said with quict conviction. *‘There will be many unknown dangoers—
many unsuspecied perils. I will undertake the case, Mr, Markham, and I
will ‘do my Dbest to win through in the end, and rightfully establish the
wold cavern as the absolute properly of Charles Markham and yourself.”

Travers was highly delighled. He knew that the affair was in extremely
capable hands. IT the whole project came to nothing he would pay Nclson
Lec and Nipper fer their services, and no great expense would be cntailed.

Without delay he produced a notebook 1\§1ich contained precise dircctions
regarding the cavern in Nevada.  With that in Nelson Lee’s pocket he
would be able to find his way to the wild spot without the slightest difliculty.

“I am more glad than I can say, Mr. Lee, that you have decided to help
me,” exclaimed Markham. “ With my brother still gravely injured I do
not feel like rushing out of the ccuntry. If there is truth in Charlie’s story,
then you will see that be and T benefit by it.”’ |
~ Skortly afterwards the journalist took his departure, relieved and happy
Im :l:nud. And as soon as he had gone Nclson Lee clapped Nipper on the
YACK.

““Nothincr could have suited me beiler, my lad,” le said briskly. “If

Iravers had not suggested my taking up the case, I should have broached the

subject myself.”’

id“l{'}vondercd whby you agreed so readily, sir,” said Nipper. *‘What’s the
ca?

““Think, lad—think,” the detective replied. ‘“ We have made a compact
with Douglas Clifford to figlit the lcaguel tooth and nail. Already we ]}J::ve
-.1‘L_-count.ed for Dr .Sims Jameson; and Mr. Page T. Daylon, of the Governing
{.n'clo, is unquestionably the man whom we now have to ficht against. Ou:f'
journey to Nevada will be for two reasous. Firstly, to attend to Markham's
business ; an secondly—and by far the most important reason—to deal witl
dir. Page T. Dayton. If it is within our power, he will be the- second
member of the league to feel our teeth.” |

Nelson Lee's toue was very grim.  And even as he finished speaking
:1‘11.oi‘ther visitor entered the consulting-room. -This time it was ])ougl:-los
Clifford, a young man who had Leen held a prisoner for five years by the
League of the Green Triangle. ; He ultimately escaped, and he and Nelson
Lee had sworn a edmpact to Lring the league to ruin. He was generally
supposed to be dead—mnrdered by the league—but he was still alive, and
lived in London under the name of John Merrick, and had the appea;'ance
of a middle-aged wealthy gentleman. In reality he was young, and filled
m‘t‘.h Q ficrce resolve Lo fight the league to the death. =

» Well, Mr. Lee, how are things going?’ he asked cheerfully.

Sl’lendldl_)', upon the whole,”’ replied Nelson Lee. ¢ Yesterday our
Izlboux'Es culminated in the downfall of Dr. Sims Jameson; to-night we} start
work n anothcr.direction. Page T. Daylon is to be ].’10110111‘3(1 with our
“'3(3?1.11{10!18- To-night Nipper and I start for Nevada.” °

‘(:lili:lotrhd },?01:,(1!1(1 somew}mt blank; then his jaw grew firm.

hat’s the ase, I go, too,” he said resolutely. “‘I'n ainst th

league just as much as you ar - Iy A | UD dgans Lbe

lo;l"g lelfl: out of the fl'fn}.’?u ave yourself, Mr. Lee. I'm hanged if I'm going
give you my word there will not be much fun about it!”’

€C N vy , . Hak’ aooug 10:¢

Nevertheless, I don't feel like remaining in England, inactive, while
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vou and Nipper do the horsework,” aid Cliflerd doggedly. ““*You're nct
rroma' to raise any objection, are you?"’

Nelson Lee smiled.

“On the contrary, your company will be very welcome,”’ he replied. T
shall be extremely glad cf your assistance, my dear fellow. But I do not
think it will be wise for us to {ravel to Liverpool togother—the league's
pw». are very active. Be careful when you leave my rooms althoucrh [
don’t suppose you will be followed. The league have no suspicions as to

your identity. "Book a saloon passage on the Titania, and we will meet somo
time to-morrow aboard the boat."

liford was highly elated at the prospect, and readily agreed.to Nolson
TLee’s suggestions. The remaining hours of that qflornoon and evening

were very busy ones for all concerncd, for rather eclaborate prep'lral:r-n-
had to be made. |
But there were other people besides Nelson Lee aiid Douglas Clifford vilio

were busy that evening—and busy, morcover, upon the same subject. They
were the Governing Mecmbers of the League of the Gireen Triangle.

In the m;wtcnous Governing Chamber oi the league, hidden away bencath
the palatial Orpheum Club in the West End, Professor Zingrave and his
fellow members were holding a hastily called meeting. A O'reat many chairs
were enipty, but those present were a fairly 1ep10:acntatwc throng. Among
them weroe Lord Sylvester, Sir Roger ITogarth, Edmund Gresswell, K.C.. Sir

(Gordon lIiyde, Superinteudent Va]lmg Dudley Ioxcroft, and Page 'I.
Dayton.

Professor Zingrave stood at the head of the table. liis dome-like forchend

gleaming w hite in the electric radiance. His long hair, thick and silky, was
brushed back with its usual care. -

“It was indeced an unfortunate affair, gentlemen,”” the professor weas
saying, in his delightfully musical voice. “ 1dr. Sims Jameson was a victim
of cruel circumstance. He was one of our most valuable members, and wo
shall all realise his full worth now that he has gone.”

“And Nelson Lee, tho interfering hound, is responsivle for poor Jame-
son's cxposure,”” said Sir Roger Ilogarth ficreely. ** That man is a danger
to us "

Zingrave shook his head.

“ No; you aire mistaken, Sir Roger.”” he interrupted sitkily. ““ Nelson Lece
is a clever man, [ freely arhmt but I do not think we need fear him. In
the aflair of Dr. Sim¢ Jameson he proved himself to bLe oxcophonally smart.
But one thing is certain—he knows nothing of the dector’s connection with
the League of the Green Triangle, and our organisation m as much an
-intangible myth to him as it is to the dunderheaded police.’

Professor Zingrave, for all his wonderful cleverness, had absolutely mno
conception whatever of the facts which Nelson Lee actually had at his
disposal. The professor would have been thunderstruck could he have known
that the famous detective had once been present at a meeting of the Govern-
ing Circle, cleverly disguised.

% And what of tho information we have received to- night?"’ asked Page
T. Dayton. ‘I guess it don’t sound very healthy Travers Ma1Lh i has
been to Nelson Lee, and Nelson Lee will probably sot sail for America in the
Titania.’

The professor’s curious eyes glittered strangely.

“Although Dr. Jameson has Tallen into {he hands of justice he neverche-
less obtained the necessary information regarding Charles Markham'’s gold
diccovery,”” he said smoolhly ““That informaiion is now in your possession,
Mr. Dayton, and there is no reason why we should not take advantage of
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cuch a splendid opportunity. You will sail in the Titi'l!li:l for America
to-morrow morning, and 1 do not think youn need fear anything whatever.”

‘““Lee's a cute beggar,” said Daytou uncasily. _ o

« But Nelson Lee will not travel by the Titania,”” execlaimed Zingrave. “1
will see {o that. You can go ahead with your preparations as though Nelson
Loo does not exist. Te is alsolulely ignorant of the identity of the man
who be is fighting against—he probably thinks he is simply a fricnl.l.of[ poor
Jameson’s. It is even possible that Lee bas no knowledge 2r suspicion of
anybody being opposed to him. So if you sail in the Tilania, My. Dayton,
and he is left behind, your work will be simple and straightforward.””

' But suppose Nelson Lee ain’t left Lehind?”

“We will suppose nothing so absurd,” said Zingrave sharply. “As you
geem Lo be rather uneasy, I will soon put your mind at rest.”

And when, five minutes later, Professor Zingrave’'s gentle voice ceascd
epcaking, the emissary of the league, who was to journcy to far Nevada, was

rfecily satisfied that under no circumstances whatever could Nelsou Lee
and Nipper sail for America in the trans-Atlantic liner, Titania,

r—  ———

CHAPTER IL
Off for Nevada—Shadowed—Trapped in the Express—Dawn,

HE boat-train for Liverpool left Luston at midnight exactly; and at
T twenty past eleven two figures came silently and swiftly from a house
three or four doors away from Nelson Lee’s rooms in Gray’s Inn
Road. 'The road was fairly deserted, and it could be scen, as soon as the
pair passed swiftly beneath a lamp, that they were Nelson Lee and Nipper
themselves.

“Not a soul about, Nipper. I do not think we shall be followed to-night."’

““No fear, guv’uor,”” agreed the lad confidently, ** That wheeze of leaving
the house four or five doors away was jolly smart. If any spies are watching
they won’t.suspect anything.”

‘““Nevertheless, we will keep a sharp look-out, my boy."

By the time they reached Iolborn 2 taxi was sighted, and they chartered
it immediately. DBy now they were fairly satisfied that no ‘“shadows ' were
on their track.

But Nelson Lee aud Nipper were mistaken.

For almost as soon as they stepped into the taxi two dim figures
approached one another from opposite sides of the road and immediately
}Jloalidcd one of the several other motor-cabs which were proceeding down
lolbory.

So, when Nelson Lee and Nipper stepped out of their {axi at the great
terminus, their movements were kept under constant observation. The
league’s spies were clever men, and did their work so perfectly that the
pair who were oft for Liverpool saw absolutely nothing suspicious.

“I think we’ve given the beggars the slip,’” said Nelson Lec casily.

_“Well, T haven’t seen anybody following or watching us, sir,”” remarked
Nipper. ““Strikes me we’re not being troubled.” _

The hoat-express was not well patronised by any means, and the detective
and his assistant had wo difficulty in obtaining a first-class compariment to
“ themselves.  Nelson Lee removed his heavy overcoat, and then settled him-
self down to a cigar and a read,. Nipper was more in favour of a nap, ouce
the lrain started,

A couple of doors banged, and a whistle sounded.
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‘“ Hallo, we’re off I"* said Nipper,

There was a sudden commotion outside on the platform.

““Here you are., gentlemen!” cried a voice. *‘Hurry up! The train’s
moving already. This compariment, sir? Right you arc!” '

‘The carriage door was wrenched open even as the express started moving
out of the station. Nelson Lee laid his paper down with a frown, aud saw
that four well-dressed men were piling into the compartment. '-

*“ Confound 1t!” muttered the detective irritably.

Nipper threw his master a swift, meaning look—and Nelson Lee under-
stood. Could it be pessible that this had been arranged? Were these four
men spies?

1f so, things would look a little ugly. They were four big men, and if
they chose to pile upon their two companions there would be little doubt_as
to the result. I%or some reason Nelson Lee did not appear {o have his usual
air of coolness; Nipper, too, was decidedly uneasy. -

Of course, these four men may be merely ordinary travellers; bhut, on the
olher hand, their abrupt and sudden entry into the compartment had been
decidedly suspictous. The express was a fast one, the first stop being Rugby.
There would be ample time for much scoundrelly work, if any such thing
wero contemplated.

"“What sort of hoal is the Titania, sir?”’ asked Nippcer, once the {rain
was fairly away on its long journey. - *“ Do you think we shall get to New
York in good time?”’

Nelson Lee gave the lad a grim look.

“Talk of something clse, young 'un,”” he said curtly.

But apparently cne of the four men had heard Nipper’s remark, for he
gave his companions a quick glance. The quartette had produced a pack
of playing cards, and were now engaged in a friendly game of solo-whist, a
rug spread across their knees doing duly as a table.

Certainly there was nothing in their demecanour or actions to cause the
slightest uwneasiness to the other two occupanis of the compartment. They
were apparently four jovial gentlemen with no evil thonghts in their minds.

Nevertheless, Nelson Lee noticed that after a time one of the men kept
looking at his watch rather frequently. At last he put it away with an
air of finality. At the same moment one of his fellow travellers picked up
the cards in order to shufle them. They were all laughing and joking.

Nelson Lec was reading his paper careclessly, feeling a tritle dozey.

Then an astonishing thing happened.

Without the slightest warning, without giving the least indication of
what was afoot, two of the strangers suddenly whipped up the travelling-
rug, and it descended over Nelson Lec’s head in mufling folds.

““ Crikey !’ gasped Nipper.

e had not much time to say more, for the other two men flung themselves
at him, and in less than tweuty seconds his ankles were strapped tightly
together, and his hands equally tightly strapped behind his back.

‘The scoundrels had come well prepared.

So perfectly was the attack arranged that their vietims had nol Lie
slightest chance of putting up a decent resistance. Nipper could <o
absolutely nothing against two strong men; and Nelson I.ee was compiclely
handicapped by the rug which enveloped him to the waist.

In less than five minutes Nelson Lee and Nipper were sitling side Ly side.
their legs and arms secured, and their mouths effectually silenced by thick
gags. Their four attackers were somewhat Lreathless, but they were all
smiling.

““So you thought you'd get to Liverpool in safety, Mr. Nelson Lee?”
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cncered one of the men.  Our orders are to prevent you leaving England
by the Titanin—and those orders are goiug to be carried out.”™

"He paused and lit a cigarette. _ | . )

‘1 expeet you wonder how we're going to manage things?"" he went on.
“Well, I may as well tell you that when the express reaches Rugby this
compartment will be entirely empty.”

And no more was said. But 1t was evident that the league had made
very claborate plaus to attain their object. Nelson Lee and Nipper were,
under no circumstances, to travel in the Titania. And the steps which
were being taken by these league men made it absolutely impossible feor
their victims to catch the boat.

‘““ Getting near the time. Harry!”’ said one of the men abruplily.

One of the others nodded, and put his head out of thé window. Nelson
Lee and Nipper, helpless and furious, sat looking on with gleamng cyes.

The brakes of the train. were suddenly applied, and the express slackened
in speed, until it was travelling at a mere crawl. And yet, as the detective
well knew, they were still far from Rugby. The train was, in fact.
travelling through bare, deserted country.

The real reason for the stoppage was simple. A working member of the
league had received certain instructions, and he was now, atl this very
. yoment, at the top of a lonely signal-post just ahead. The signal wax
down, and showing a green light. But in front of the green light a lantern
was leld—and the lantern’s light was red.

‘Obediently—but reluctantly—the engine-driver had applied the brakes,
ond the express at last came Lo a stop, hissing and creaking. The league's
plans were well thought out, and this method of getting Nelson Lee and
Nipper out of the train was a really smart dodge.

The very instant the train stopped the door of the first-class compart-
ment was flung open and two of the men sprang out on to the permancent-
way. Then, quickly and silently, the two Lound and helpless forms were
passed out into the darkmnees.
~The door was silently closed, and for a second a light flashed from a
tiny electric torch. The red light was at once twisted round, and the green
light blinked out proclaiming the line clear. The line had been clear all
the time, but the engive-driver was in ignorance of that.

‘T'he stoppage had been so short that nobody had troubled to get up and
look out of the windows. And as the rear lights of the express disappeared
into the darkness there were many chuckles.

“Worked like a charm!” one of the league men exclaimed. ¢ Every-
thing's simple now. Lend a hand with these two duffers!”’

Nelson Lee and Nipper were grasped and carried slowly away, the man
who had attended to the ~signal joining the others and taking charge of
the unfortunate pair’s handbags. = For some time the party walked slowly
on, and then a low building loomed up ahead.

It proved to be an old, ramshackle barn, and was apparently the ouly
building in the neighbourhood. Within five minutes Nelson Lee and Nipper
were .lylug on a pile of dry hay, and their captors were squatting close by,
smoking and chatting aniably. There was absolutely no escape for the
pir. - Besides being closely guarded—and by five big men—they were
hound xo securely that no amount of struggling would have freed {hem.

And help from an outside ¢uarter was impossible. Nobody had scen the
daring attack in the train; nobody had seen Nelson Lee and Nipper removed.
And Clifford, by this time, was in Liverpool, for he had travelled north by
an earlier train, -

S0 the league men had good cause to be amiable.

Their plot had worked as on oiled wheels.
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S And they say Mr. Nelson Lec is a smart ’tec!” chuckled one of the
men. ‘I don’t take off my hat to you, Mr. Lee—I don’t even lift the bhrim™

Did you think that by leaving a house four or five doors away from yous
own you would hookwink us? Why, we spotted you at once'”

Nelson Lee maintained a stony silence—he couldn’t very well reply with
a thick gag covering his mouth. | )

* Maybe, you're getting scared?’’ went on the man. “ Well, there’s no
need to. We're not going to harm you, or the kid either. We're simply
going to prevent you leaving England by the Titania. She sails at seven
o'clock in the morning—and you're bolh going to be kept prisoners here
until cight!”’

““Then you'll be released,”” added one of the others, evidently taking keen
cnjoyment in sncering at the helpless pair. ““ You'll be ungagged, and
your feet will be freed. By the time you get your hands at liberty we shall

all have disappeared in a motor-car which will ecall at ecight o'clock
precisely.’”’

Nelson Lee and Nipper moved uncasily, and the men chuckled afresh.
The prisoners lay there with mingled feelings—helpless, and unable to
move a finger to get themselves out of the predicament which seemed likely
te Tuin everything.

) .}’ag{: T. Dayton would leave by the Titania—and they would be left
chind!

It was impossible for Nelson Lee to cable to New York to have Dayton
detained on arrival, for there was absolutely nothing against the American
member of the Governing Circle.  Once on board the Titania he would
have a clear four days start—for there was no other liner leaving for tho
United States until the end of that peried. _

Clifford would be on the Titania, of course—but what could he do alone?

At the very starlt of the case things scemed to have gone terribly wrong.

The hours passed slowly, and two or three of the men dropped off to
sleen in the soft, comfortable hay. But the two prisoners did not feel like
sleep s they knew, positively, that they would not travel by the Titania.

Ab last the dim light of dawn filtered into the barn, and it rapidly grev
stronger. And when the sun”rose and daylight flooded the countryside.
the five league men roused themselves, and one of them glanced at his watch.

““ By George, it’s later than I thought!” he exclaimed. ‘‘ It’s a quarter
1o-eight, and the car will be here in a few minutes to take us away."

The others stretched themselves, and the Dbarn-door was swung open.
Outside, the morning was cold and grey. Not a house was within sight,
and the only sign of life were the birds, and a few cows grazing in a
meadow far distant. A narrow lane led past the barn and joined the main
road o mile away.

The iuterior of the barn was flooded with light, and Nelson Lee and
Nipper gazed at one another with strange looks.

“When we leave you, Mr. Nelson Lee, I should advise you to erawl away
and hide your heads somewheve!” sneered one of the men jeeringly. “ The
Titania left Liverpool over three-quarters-of-an-hour ago!™

The gags were removed from the helpless prisoners. . '

““Yes, you prevented us reaching Liverpool,” the deteclive exclaimed
ficveely. ““But I should not advise you to crow too soon.”

“What do you mean?”

““ One day, perhaps, you will understand!"’

And Nipper burst into a suppressed chuckle. _ .

““ Strikes me some other people will have:to hide their heads when the
truth of this affair becomes known!" he grinned delightedly. I say,
guv'nor, we're not looking so glum as we ought to!™
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Nelson Lee, in fact, was smiling broadly. .

The lecague men gazed at their captives with a ccrtpm amount of un-
casiness. They had hardly expected Nelson Lee and Nipper to adopt.this
attitude. What could it mean? The pair had certainly lost their boat—
vet both were perfectly cheerful. .

" Oh, you can make a show of bravado if you like!” growled one man.
““ But we've spoilt your little game . o

““\What did the crowd say?”’ murmured Nipper. ‘Oh, guv'nor, ain’t it
awful? We've lost the Titania, snd we sha'n’t go to America after all!
Ain't it terrible!”

There was a mecking nole in Nipper's voice, and as Nelson Lee chuckled,
once of the league men rapped out an order and the two prisoners werce
brought to the door in the full daylight, standing side by side.

“\What’s the meaning of this temfoolery?” snarled the fellow who seemed
{0 be doing all the talking. *“ What are you chuckling about?”

““ Something that is really rather humorous,” replied Nelson Lee coolly.

The man lost Lis temper. He gripped the detective by the shoulders and
<liook him vielently. And as he did so au amazing thing happened. Neclson
Lee’s hair—dark, chestnutl hair--scemed to work loose, and the man uttered
a startled cath. Ile jerked his hand out, and a wig came off in s grasp.
revealing a closc-cropped head of fair hair which, under no circumstances,
could possibly be mistaken for Nelson Lee's!

A chorus of furious exclamations broke out. Then the league men simply
fell npon their two vietims, and a close examination revealed the presence
of clever make-up on both of the prisoners.

Nelson Lee and Nipper, in fact, were not Nelson Lee and Nipper at all!

1t was simply stupefving.

The five men could only stand round and gasp. ‘The amazing discovery

slmest took their breath away. Certainly, the paiv had been Nelson Lee
and Nipper to the very life so far, but now it could be reen—their make-ups
removed—that they were two tolal strangers!
. In plain truth, the famous detective had proved himself to be extiemely
astute. While he and Nipper travelled to Liverpool in .deep disguise, he
had arranged {o have two trusted heipers start off by the beal express for
the espeeial purpose of hoodwinking the league’s spies. Nelson I.ce and
Nipper had purposcly Jeft their rooms sevoral times during the previous
cvening, hoth wearing distinelive coloured overcoats and hats.  Theese
articles of clothing had been worn by the two doubles when thev left Gray's
Iun Road.  The league men, had heen led astray without the siightest
dificulty—and, strictly speaking, they were not to blamo, for Neison Lee's
ruse was ex{remely clever. - _

“1 think the laugh is against you, my fricnds!” said the deteclive’s
double coolly, *“Mr. Lee arranged this little affair last evening, and we
expecled to be kidnapped and held prisoners. Perhaps you will understand,
now, why everytbing went so smoothly with your cause. We intended you
lo capture us!”’

“And the real Mr. Nelson Lee and the real Nipper are now safe on board
the Titania!” grinved the lad who had impersonated Nipper. ** My word,
you're. looking pretty sick! It requires smarler chaps than you {o get
Lthe better of our bLoss!'™ .

" By thunder!” gasped one of the discomfited rogues. ““ It's we who've
heen hoodwinked! Well. I reckon I take off my hat to Mr. Nelson Lee after
all! |“llce. tricked us fair and square—and it’s too late to start swearing
HOW |

The five men were, indeed, ahnosi. {oo staggered to be angry. All their
trouble had been for mothing—all the Governing Circle’s claborate plans
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had been wrecked. Solely owing {o Nelson Lee's keen forethought, the .

league men had’ expended their energies in a wrong direction. ’
And, meanwhile, 1he Titania had sailed, carcying aboard the two very

individuals whom the league had schemed so strenuously to detain !
Without a doubt Nelson-Lee had scored the first point in the game,

CHAPTER III.
Westward Bound—Page T. Dayton is Furious—A Near Shave—Rescued.

LLSON LEE and  Nipper—the - real, genuine pair—leaned over {le

N rail on the saloon deck of the Atlantic liner. Titania, and drank in

decp dranghls of rich, ezone-charged air. The rich, blue sca lay

on cvery side, with a line of crea:ny foam in the great vessel's wake. Over-

head was the blue =ky, slightly flecked with white clouds. of 2 calm winter's
day.

By Jove, young 'un, it's good to be on a sea-voyage again,’ Nelson Lee
remarked cheerfully. ““I have an idea this trip will be :'~.'11ig;,rhll*qr strenunous,
Lut the change will do us both a world of good.': )

Nipper chuckled.

“1 wasn't thinking of the voyage. sir.”” he said. “I'm wondering what
happened to our giddy doubles on the boat-train last night! My hat, the
league’s been properly dished this time!"

“ At all events, we are safely away from Lngland, in spite of Zingrave's
claborate plans,”” agreed Nelson Lee. “ Ah. hallo! Yes, I thoueht so--
it's CIiff Hang it all, I'm forgetting myself! Our friend Merrick i~
I sight.”’

John Merrick—otherwise Douglas Clifford—appeared upon the deck.
smoking a cigar and obviously in a good temper. The time was just after
ten o’clock, and the Titania was well started on her long journey.

Clifford came across the deck and shook bands warmly with Nelson Lee
and Nipper. Now that they were all on board, there was no necessity for
concealing their friendship. -

“I saw you at the breakfast-table, Mr. Lee.” said the young man. ““ Bul
I didn’t think it wise to make any sign in sueh a public place. Mr. Pagze
T. Dayton was not far from me, and as he was looking extiremely pleased
with himself I gather that he hasn’t spotted vou yet.”’

Nelson Ice smiled.

““No. I think Mur. Dayton is in ignorance of my presence aboard so far.™
he replied. ““This is a big ship, and it is possible to be days out at sea
hefore meeting a well-known friend face to face. . Dayton probably thinis
that I and Nipper fell vietims to the league’s careful scheme.™

“You weren’t even followed, were you?'’ chuckled Clifford.

““Not by a soul. The league’s spies gave all their attention to our
doubles,"” replied the detective genially. ‘‘ You know all about my plans.”

““Yes, you told me last night. Did they succeed®”

‘“QObviously. We travelled to Liverpool in the greatest comfort.”

‘“And your excellent doubles?”’

‘“ They, of course, had rather a stremuous time of it,”’ laughed Nelson Eeec.
“But they are in no danger—the lecague merely wished to detain ns. Well,
they’ve detained the wrong fellows, as they’ve probably found out by now.
That tip of Caine’s was simply invaluable.” _

Nelson Lee was referring to a word of warning which had rrached him
‘{lhte previous evening from Martin Caine, a controlling agent of the league.
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Ceme time Dack Nelson Tee had saved Caine from death, and the man had
sworn clernal faithfulness. Ile had proved 11.15 worth on more tha.n oue
oceasion.  Tho previous evening he had received the Governing Cirele's
ordevs, and had handed them down to the working members—Caine being
one of the league’s infermediaries. The working members never, under any
circumstances, bad dealings with the Governing Circle. No grdn]:u'y
member. in fact, had the shghtest idea of the identity of the league s chiefs.
Caine had informed Nelson Lece of what was afool—and the detcective had
accordingly taken astute precautions, with results a;lrczuly_rccqrdcd. .
It was really a simple scheme,”” Nelson Lee exclaimed, lighting a cigar.
“My two faithful licutenants—a man and a youth who _oftcn work f.'or.mo.--«
were disguised as cleverly as I could manage. But. of course, an_intimafe
friend of mine, such as yourself, would bave detected the fraud instantly.
Although outwardly our doqblcs. th_o pair are not ‘superb. actors, and could
not have kept up the deception a minute under dificult circumstances. But
the league’s common workers have never seen us actually face 1o face, and

{hey fell into the trap beautifully.”

Clifford chuckled, and then grew serious.

““But things are by no means easy yet,”’ he said gravely. .

“Tar from it,” agrced Nelson Lee. ‘“Page T. Dayton will do his very
utmost to thwar{ us as soon as he discovers thal the lecague’s plans lbave
failed. 'Che first man {o reach the gold cavern in Nevada wins the game—
and Dayton will move heaven and carth to be the victor.”

Even as the great deteclive was speaking, the American member of the
Governing Circle had become aware of his enemies’ presence aboard the
liner. Dayton had just left his cabin, a fat cigar between his teeth, fecling
‘““real good,” as he would himself have expressed il. Ziugrave had
absolutely satisfied him that Nelson Lee and Nipper could not possibly leave
England by the Titania. Therefore, as the Titania had sailed, there was
nothing particularly to worry about. . |

Page Townley Dayton was a {all man, decidedly lean, with a clean-shaven,
sharp-featured face. MHe had a tremendous confidence in himself and his
own powers. In his own opinion there was no ‘' cuter’’ man on carth {ban
P.T.D. His appearance was gentlemanly, and he could converse coolly and
intelligently with the most lcarned and exalted of men.

In point of fact, he was “some’ person, and was best known as tlhe
president of the Long Creek Consolidated Silver Mine Company. It was
hecause of his imtimatlc knowledge of all things connected with mining that
he had been chosen for this particular case. To give him his due, Page 'I.
Dayton was a clever man, and a formidable opponent. DBut lis heart was
as hard as steel, and he was callous and brutal to the core.

Then, all in a flash, his sense of security vanished into thin air. A furious
oath rose in his throat, and the fat cigar dropped from his lips on {o the
white deck.

““By thunder !’ he muttered savagely. ‘“ Nelson Lee and Nipper! Guess
I must be dreaming, or else my cyes ain’t seeing right !”’

From a convenient spot he carefully watched Nelson Lee and Nipper
talking to Douglas Clifiord. And from this closer vantage point Dayton was
completely convinced that the detective and his assistant were actually on
board the Tilania. )

‘ Gee ! But that’s darnation strange!”’ exclaimed Dayton under his breath.
“ How in the name of all that’s infernal did those two hounds get on
board? Bah! T guess Zingrave ain’t so almighty ciever as he fancies him.
self to be. This is sure going to make a whole heap of difference to me.!”’

Dayton was quite positive on the last point. The trip which he had
expected to he a perfect holiday was, after all, to be very much the opposite,
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It was extremely galling to Dayton to sce Nelson Lee and Nipper chatting
there as coolly and composedly as though no steps whatever had been tuken
to detain them in England.

Dayton didn't trouble himself by wondering how his enemies kad slipped

through the league's clutches. Nelson Lee and Nipper were there—on the
same boat as himself. That was quile suflicient.
. ‘"Guess T shall have to sel my wits to work now,” growled Dayton
irritably. ““ T fancied this was going to be a soft job. Waal, Lee don't know
anything about me—I'm no more to him than any of the other passengars.
That's where I can put one over on him!”’ >

But that was just where Mr. Page T. Dayton was very sadly mistaken.
[Ie was under the impression that Nelson Lee knew ubthing' about the
lcague—that he had been merely engaged by Travers Markham to journey
to Nevada. Dayton would have been considerably startled could he have
known that Nelson Lee knew exactly who his enemy was, and that the
detective was constantly on the alert for possible danger.

The rest of the morming the American was morose and worried. Ile made
no cffort to keep out of Nelson Lee’s way. The two were absolute straungers.
and Dayton was a splendid acltor. He gave no sigu whatever that he was
actually greatly interested in Nelson Lee’s movements.

In the late aftermoon Dayton was in apparently carcless conversation with
{hree well-dressed men in a rather deserted portion of the deck. Nelson Lec
saw the American, but even the keen detective had no idea that Davion's
three companions were trusted members of the League of the Green Triangle
—placed on board in the unlikely event of their services being required.

As it turned out, their services were required very much indeed.

They had no knowledge of the fact that I’age T. Dayton was a member
of the Governing Circle. They simply knew that he was working on behalf
of the league, and that they were under his orders.

“T don’t know how the beggars got on board,” Daylon was saying, “ but
{the pair of them ain’t very healthy customers to be kuocking around. T
guess I give them their due. They're darned cute—mebbe too cute.
Anyways, you fellers have got to gct busy as soon as daylight's gone.”

“We're game enough, boss,”” said one of the men readily. “*But it'll te
rather a risky game morgeying with a pair of saloon passengers——"

“Say. cut that out, Grogan!”’ smapped Page T. Dayton curtly. “I've
been thinking all the afternoon, and making a whele heap of inquiries. I
cuess I’ve hit on a scheme that’ll ultimately cause Nelson Lee and the kid
to tako a long spell of retirement!”

‘“By George! You mean——-"

‘“0Oh, you make me tired!” interjected Dayton ronghly. * Just keep your
tongues belween your teeth and listen. I'm doing the planning, and ycu're
going to do the business. So just pay attention.”

It was some considerable time later when Nelson Lee aund Nipper were
strolling on the upper deck. Two bells had just sounded—seven o'clock—
and dinner would be served very shortly. The detective was having a cigar
beforoe descending to the saloon. B

‘“ Not many people aboat, sir,” remarked Nipper. .

The upper deck, iundeed, was deserted. Being mnear the dinner
hour the bulk of the salron passengers were either dressing or chatting in
the smoking-rcom or lounges. Many of them, too, favoured the promenade
deck or the main deck. Nelson Lee and Nipper almost had this particulax
portion of the upper deck to themselves. The evening was rather chilly,
for a cold wind was blowing off the Atlantic. The great ship ploughed bher
way smoothly through the comparatively calm waters, her brilliant thousand
nud one lights gleaming warmly.
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Nelson Lee and Nipper were both well wrapped, and were enjoying their
exercise. . The detective was thinking deeply, and woundering 1f Dayton
would soon begin to show his hand.  Certainly, Nelson Lee had mo idea
that Dayton’s confederates were even then, at that very moment, scheming
to trap him. Indeed, Nelson Lee was not awarc that Dayton was supported
by other league men. That slight lack of knowledge was to land Nelson
Lee and Nipper into a pretty tight predicament.

A man suddenly hurried behind one of the deck-houses. and came face to
faco with somebody who was leaning there, calmly smoking.

“ Qur opportunity has come before we expected, Grogan,” wlispered the
newecounier Eurricdly. ‘“ Dayton reckoned on us doing the business after
dinner; but Lee and Nipper are pacing the deck al about the most favourable
position we could wish for. Nothing like striking while the iron’s hot!”

“Good man! You ve kept your eyes open to good advantage, Slaney,”
said the other briskly. ¢ We'll see what Dayton’s wheeze is worth right
away.”

Afl officer was passing, so Grogan and Slancy behaved themselves as twe
caloon passengers should. But as scon as they were unobscrved they slunk
aloug the upper deck on the starboard side of the ship. Nelson Lee and
Nipper were pacing {he port promenade. They saw nothing of the two dim
forms which quietly slipped into onec of the small deck-houses, for they werc
walking the other way, watching the lights of a big ship a mile or so astern.
- “Well, I suppose we must be getting below, young 'un,” exclaimed the
grcat deteclive, tossing his cigar-end into the sea. ‘¢ Everybody scems to
have disappeared—from this quarter of the boat, at least. By Jove, what
wonderful floating hotels these big Atlantic liners are! Over a thousand
couls aboard, and yet it is possible for us to pace the deck here praclically
alone.”’

"“Yes, they are marvcllous things, these liners, sir,”’ agreed Nipper, as
they walked back on their {racks. ‘‘ Why, there are apartments ané holds
and things below that we never even suspect. Right down in the bowels
of the ship, below the water-line, they’'ve got swimming-baths even !”

““We shall have to explore v

Nelson Lee ceased speaking suddenly. They were just opposite the port-
hole of the little deck-house, and the detective’s keen ears bad caught a few
words, spoken rather loudly, as though with impatience. The little window
was open, but all was dark within.

“What’s up, guv’nor?’ asked Nipper, in a soft voice.

. ‘t‘I Idon’l; know!” whispered Nelson Lee. ““I thought I heard—— Al,
isten !I”’

A low but perfectly clear voice sounded quite close, emanatiug from the
port-hole. |

““Bosh! T tell you Nelson Tee doesn't count ! snapped the strange voice.
““There’s no need to fear him at all, Jim. We’re as safe as the Bank of
England !’

P‘]q)per formcc{ his lips into a whistling position, but made no sound.

'1"hey.'re talking about you, sir,”’ he breathed excitedly.

“Prcm_sc-ly!” murmured the detective. ‘ Keep quiet, lad !’

The voice made itself heard again.

“'Wha.t’s the good of Leing nervy?” it said irritably. ““Just because
you've discovered that Nelscr Lec is aboard you get an aftack of the jumps.

cc 1s golug {o America on his own business—or somebody clse’s! He knows
nothing whatever about us!” )

“"A‘rc you sure?”’ -

Sure! Great Cwmsar, haven't I been telling you for hours?” snapped
the other. ** Our game is s safe as clockwork, Jim. You can shove Nelson
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Lee out of your thoughts. He's a smarl man, I'll allow, but hie can't freeze
on Lo an affair of which he knows less than nothing. Pull yourself together,
and altend to me!”

“I'm game for anything,” said “ Jim "' rcadily; “but T’'m hanged if I'll
oo through with the business if Nelson Lee——"

' Nelson Lee—Nelson Lee!” rapped oub the other furiously. ‘“ Confound
Nelson Lee! You scem to have got the man on your brain! Sce here, Jim, if you
don’t be sensible I'll quit your company altogether, and do the thing on
my own. Man, the game’s worth thousands. I've been making judicious
inquiries, and I know coxactly whero the stuff is—I can lay my hands on it
in two minutes. Il’s the softest job we've ever tackled!”

Nelson Lee and Nipper could hear cvery word, and they were fairly
quivering with the unexpectedness of this dramatic discovery.

“Do you know where the masterpieces are then?’' asked the other man.

“ Of course I do—although their presence on board this ship is supposed
lo be a secret.  They're some of the most famous paintings of the old
maslers being sold to an American millionaire.  There is nothing ke
getling the thing over in good time. We'll do it to-night at half-past ten
cxaclly—five bolls, shipboard Lime."”

“I'm game. Where is the stuff?”’

“In No. 27 hold, right down in the bowels of the ship, far for’ard.”

‘““But we'll be spotied "’

“Rubbish! I'vo already explored that part of the ship. Hardly a soul.
gova there once 1 the day. It’s far beyond the ordinary inhabited guarters

-of the ship. We’ll meet at No. 27 hold—it’'s really only a small compart-
ment, and the way into it is by a big iron door—at half-past ten——""'

The man broke off with a furious oath.

“You carcless fool!”” he snarled. ‘‘Look at that porthole! Why in
thunder's name didn’t you close it?"’

‘““ There’s nobody about—"' _

The little window clanged to, and the conversation was abruptly cust
short. Nelson Lee and Nipper, crouching beneath the porthole, slipped
away, and thon stood facing one another close against the port rail.

““ Well, sir, what does it mean?’’ asked Nipper breathlessly.

“I don’t quite know, my lad,” rteplied the detective. ‘‘But it's very
evident that some villainy is afoot. By a curious chance we happened to
hear the most vital part of a very interesting conversation. But come, we
must go below.” ‘

““But, guv’'nor

““My good Nipper, our best policy is to make ourselves scarce,”’ said Nelsen
Lee coolly. ““ We have ample time to think over the information we over-
heard before the time for action arrives.”

And they descended to their cabin, removed their overcoats and hats, and
then took their places in the brilliant and palatial dining-saloon. Nelson
Lee was thoughtful during the sumptious meal. He had no suspicion what-
ever that the conversation he had overheard was merely a clever trick to
lure Nipper and himself into a deserted part of the boat. The deteclive
did not even conncet Page 1. Dayton with the affair, but—quite naturally
—supposed it to be just an ordinary robbery. _

Nelson Lee was hardly to blame for what followed, for he did not know
fhat Dayton had coufederates aboard. _

After dinner the detective and Nipper held a discussion in their own
cabin. If a daring robbery was to take place that night,.prompt action
would have to be taken. It must be stopped. The detective thought of
informing the purser—the purser being responsible for practically every-
thing below decks. A great many people think that the sole responsibility

LR
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ol a great ship resls on the captain’s shoulders—but that is quite wrong.

The purser bas really more worries than any sk:ppel

But, ou second thoughts, Nelson Lec decided to investigate the affair
.nlone—or rather, with. onl_;r Nipper’s aid. So it was ouly by a mere fluke
that Page T. Dayton’s scheme succeeded.

Tor it did succeed.

At a quarter-past ten Nelson Lee and Nipper made tkeir way qmel]y dovwn
into the depths of the great vessel. They passed many stewards and
olher officials, hut they werc not questioned or stopped.

As they stepped on the floor of a narrow passage, having just descended
a steel ladder, they found themeelves in a part of the ship wihch was very
rarely frequented. Occasional electric lights were dotted about, but as
the pair neared the vicinity of No. 27 hold, ev erylhing was pltchv black.
It was dark always, day and mght alike, for there werc no portholes far
down herc. There were clectrie lights, of course, but they were all switched
off in this section of the boat.

““Well, we’ve got here, Nipper,
be stopped now, can we?”

The detective had his electric torch in his hand. and very soon the white
light was flashing upon a dull painted door. bearing the number 27. It
was not a hold at all, in reality, but simply a kind of storage room. The
Titania” was one of the most modern Leals, and Nelson Lec was ralher
surprised at some points of her construction. Tu many ways she was quite
different from many other liners which Nelson Lee had been over,

““Here we are, young "un, and we’re five minutes before time,” murmured
Nelson Lee.  ““ The best thing we can do is to switch the light off and waib
in shadow. If nothing happens before eleven o’clock we’ll run off to bed.”

They had not long (o wait, however.

In loss than five minutes whispering voices were he'u'd, and then the
bolts which secured the massive iron door were quietly thrust back. No
light was shown, but Nelson Lee and Nipper could tell by a faint creak.
follmwld by complete silence, that the meu had opened the door and had
enterec

“Splendid, Nipper!” murmured Nelson Lee. “We will salisfy ourselves
that the scoundrels are actually committing a robbery, and then close and
bolt the door upnn them. 'lhev will be c'uurht red-handed !’

They crept quietly to the iron door, and 1meled into the storage room. A\
dim light showed in the darkness, and then Nelson Lee could see that the
men had entered a small apartment farther in—for the light was coming
through a half-closed doorwav.

Without hesitation Nelson Le¢ and Nipper crept in, and cautiously picked
their way through a number of large packing-cases. But before they
reached the inner door a bright light suddenly flashed out fully upon them
from a dark corner of the room.

““Hands up, the pair of you!"” rasped a voice sharply. “If you utter
a sound I'll dlop you both as you stand—this pistol’'s a silent one, and
tlhie report won’t carry a yard! Up with your hands!”’

Nelson Lee sn.lppcd his teeth, aud bit back an exclamation of rage. In a
lash he knew that he and Nipper had been trapped just when they had
been congratulating themselves that they were trapping some would-be
burglars! Nelson Lee was simply furious with himself. ool that he was,
not. to have seen t]1rough the trap before he icll headlong into it.

“I know when T'm beaten!” he said cuietly. “We'd better put our
h: 1tnds 1|1]'~ Nipper. There’s no seunse in lettmrr this scoundrel drill lead
- into us!”

_Nipper was gasping, but be obeyed his master. He, too, knew that it

ry

murmurcd Nelson Lee. ““We can’t
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would be the very beight of folly to make a dash to the doorway. They
conld not even sce the man was threatening them; while they, themselves
were in the brilliant light of @ powerful clectric lamp. The whole situa-
tion was dead against them.

“Ouf. you come-—slick!"" went on the man wilh the licht.

. And .immcdiat-ely two men appeared from the inner compartment. It was
impossible for the captured pair to recognise them, for they wore heavy
masks. The whole affair had not occupied ten seconds, so far. It was
ovidently planned carefully: for the very instant the masked men appeared,
Nelson Lee and Nipper were pushed foreibly into the inne: compartment.
They made an atteimpted resistance, but the whole thing was done =0
quickly that they had no chance. The beavy iron door cluﬁgcd upon them
and the bolts were shot. Then, after a few more seconds had passed, cam:
the faint sound of the other door—the outer one—Dbeing closed also.

Nelson Lee and Nipper were in ulter darkaess.

“I've never felt so downright ashamed of myself in all my life, Nipper!™
exclaimed Nelson Lee bitterly. ““ By heavens, what is happening to my
Jrains? They must be muddled and choked up! I've actually allowed
the pair of us——""

““Oh, rats, sir!” interjected Nipper promptly. “I don’t see that you
were o blame at all. IPage T. Dayton is at tbe bottom of the business. as
sure as boots! Well, T must admit that he’s smarter than we gave him
credit for being!™”

““ No, Nipper, we did nol underestimate Dayton’s accomplishments,” said
Nelson Lee quietly.  ““ But we made the mistake of supposing him to be
alone.  Obviously, several other members of the League of the Green
Triangle are aboard the Titania!”

““ And a pair of them deliberately got up a fake yarn especially for our
bonefit to overhear through that open porthole.” cxclaimed Nipper. * By
oum, guv'nor, it was a smart wheeze, whatever you say.”

“Both the prisoners were perfectly cool. Yet they instinclively knew
that they were in a truly terrible predicament. This stecl-sided apart-
ment was completely shut off from the inhabitated parts of the ship. It
was o storage-room which was never entered the whole of the voyage. In
addition it was separated from tho passage-way by another and larger room,
No amount of, shouting would reach the ears of anyone on board, and
hammering on the door would be equally ineffectual.

Nelson Lee’s thoughts were very Dbitter. But he was not o vain man:
_he knew well enough that he was far from perfect. Even the cleverest will
make mistakes at times. And, calming down a little, the detective realised
-that the trap had been so carefully set that he was not so very much to
blame for falling into it.

And there was no sense in being infuriated at the turn of evenis. The
best and most sensible thing to do would be to scek a way of escape.

“ Well, young 'un, we've blundered badly, so we'd better make the best
of it,”’ said Nelson Lee evenly. “TFish out your clectric torch and we'll
find out where we are, to begin with.” _

They were both provided with those exceedingly uscful pocket lamps. and
the two beams of light flashed out together. It was really remarkable to
sce how coolly and collectedly the pair faced the situation.

There was not much to be seen. The apartment was stecl lined, and the
floor and ceiling were also of metal. It was perfectly square, and the only
door was the one by which they had entered. Tho room was half filled
‘with packing-cases, but there was pleuty of space in which to move‘?boul‘-.

“H'm! Not a very cheerful outlook,” remarked Nelson Lee. ° Dayton
has certainly displayed remarkable intelligence n the choice of his priscu
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i+ us, We'd belter face the matter calinly, Nipper—we're in a very light

jole’’

- But what is this place, sir?"” - .

“Well, it appears to be eminently suitable for the purpose to which
Davton has turned i(,” replied the delective. ‘A steel-sided apartnent
vith a steel door and no ventilation! If we don't escape within twelve
hours, my lad, we shall be suffocated :” _

“\Well, that's lively. anyhow!” gaid Nipper with forced calmness.

** One might almost think that we were 1n the magazine of a battleship,’”
ven{ on Nelson Lee. ‘ Explosives could certainly be stored here witliout
much danger. Ah, an idea. Let us ascertain what these cases contain.”’

IFive minutes later one of the bhig boxes was epenced. and a whole collec-
tion of highly cxpensive fireworks was cxposed to view. They were not
-hips' rockets, but simply harmless fireworks, such as are used on the fifth
f November. Possibly a big spectacle -had been held on beard the Titania
recenily. and these were the surplus. And they were stored in this room
for rafety’s sake.

“T'his gives an explanation of the fire-proof qualitics of our prison,’?
remarked the detective grimly. ‘I don’t see that our position is in any
way Improved, however. If we have a prelty little bust-up with thesc
liery toys we shall merely hasten the eud Ly choking ourselves!™

‘““What are these funny-looking things, sir?”’

‘“ Smoke-bomhs—perfectly harmless, but decidedly pungent,”” replied (he
detective calmly. “ Let us sit down on one of the cases. young ’'un, and
keep quiet for a short space. If we hear voices, however fainily, it stands
o reason that those sume voices will be able to hear us if we yell lustily
c.ough,””

Ac%ording]y {they remaiuved silent.  But, except for a dull. iusistent
throbbing—caused by the ship’s powerful turbines—everything was utter
silenee.  Of course, the absence of the two saloon passengers would be
noliced in the morning. and a search would ultimately be instifuted. But
hy the time {he storage-room was reached, both the prisoncers would
probably be suffocated. '

The oullook was hopelessly blank.

But Nelson Lee forced down : desire to hammer his head against (he
wall, and remained quite calm. Nipper naturally followed the coxample of
his master, and affected a careless ease which caused the detective to smile
1 little sadly.  Nipper was a brave youngster, with simply piles of grit.

“ Well, this won't do!”’ exclaimed Nelson Leo briskly. ““ Help won't
come {o us, my lad, and we sha’n't help ourselves by twiddling our thumbs,
U never give up hope untiil every expedient has been tried and found use-
tess,  We'll shift these cases in the hope of finding o trap-door!”’

The detective spoko jocularly. But he kuew, of course, that no such {hing
a5 a trap-door existed in the storage-room. However, the excreise would
serve fo warm them, for the apartment was icy-cold.

Propping their electric-lamps upon one of the cases, they set about shifting

the others. Tt was half-hearted task, but one which was Lo mean salvation
for them. Their captors had failed to move the cases, and had therefore
overlooked o most important, point,
7\*.]‘ Pho?’! This is warming work, in spite of Lhe_ chilly atmosphere,” said
..‘cl‘.en.u «c, afler three of the cases had been shifted from the steel wall.
“Terhaps we had better give it up and commence a systematic hammer-
Ing-——-llallo, hallo! What is this we ¢ce, Nippers'”

'I‘qlp]'mt_‘ hent fn}-w:n-(l cagerly, and gazed al a spot near the flooring.,

N H,v dovel! TUs a ventilator, sir!” he gasped. ) °

We're gelling on, lad—we’re gelling on?’ said Nelson Lee coolly. A
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ventilator—ch?  That suggesls pessibilities.  We're nol dead yet, by a long
way !"’ 7

K rraling had been revealed. IL was small, but it was certainlv a
ventilator. The detective bent down and examined it. Ie placed his ear
to it, and there was a faint draught. They would not suffocate, anyway--.
although they probably would have done had they not shifted the case which
had been blocking it.

Inwardly, both Nelson Lee and Nipper were somewhat excited. Before
this discovery they had both felt twinges of hopelessness. Now their spirits
were thoroughly revived.

The delective raised his voice and bellowed into the ventilator with all the
strength of his lungs  Bul his voice echoecd back thunderously. Ten
minutes passed—twenty minutes-—and finally an howr. . And every few
minutes both Nelson Lee and Nipper had yelled up into the ventilator. Bul
there was no result—there was no sign of approaching deliverance.

““ Our discovery appears to be of no service to us,”” said the detective, a
little hoarsely, for he had been shouting hard. “ Our voices fail to carry-
although the ventilator certaimly has an exit, or there would be no air-
current. What do you suggest, Nipper? IHaven't you any ideas?”

The lad grunted.

“Fatl lot of good ideas are, sir,”” he growled, flashing his light about the
room—they had been deing their bellowing in the darkness, in order to save
the *“juice”” in the electric batteries. ““ What about firing your revolver
up the shaft? If the report isn’t heard the smoke might carry v

Nelson Lee gave a great shout.

“By Jamesi’’ he roarcd. “What a dolt T am! Why didn't T think of it
before?”

Nipper was rather startled.

“Goodness! You gave me a start, siv!” he gasped. ‘“ Think of what?"

‘““The smoke-bombs, my cheery youth !’ said the detective erisply. “* They
were probably intended to give an artistic finish to an outdoor spectacle:
but we'll put one of them to a different use.” .

“My hat! What a stunning wheeze ! panted Nipper excitedly.

One of the smoke-bombs was soon procured, and Nelson Lee placed a malch
to it and ignited it. Almest at once a dense roll of thick smoke commenced
to burst forth. Nelson Lec hastily thrust the thing close against Lhe
ventilator. At first it seemed as though none of the smoke was going up the
ventilator.  But a test—Dby holding it slightly away from the wall—proved
that a certain proportion of the pungenl vapour was escaping from the
slorage-room.

“Rescue is now a mere mabter of time, Nipper."” said the deteclive
confidently. “ This smoke is bound to be obszerved somewhere above. and a
hasty examination will soen be made. The oxcellent officers will get a fine
fright when they spot it.”

“Oh, crikey! What a rotten whiff!"" Nipper gasped chokingly.

“Dayton’s scheme was cxceedingly smart.” weut on Nelson Lee, * hut
our enterprising enemy over-rcached himself, young 'un. 1le trapped us
in a storage-room far from the inhabited quarters of th: ship—a storage-
room with steel sides and almost sound-proof. Butl the very reasons fov
this apartment being steel-sided is the reason for our being rescued-—as 1
am confident we shall be. This place is fire-proof, and therefore conkams
rather dangerous cargo. Mr. Page . Dayton had unot the slightest idex
that we should make an excellent use of that cargo.”

‘“1Ie was too clever, sir—he overdid the thing,’” exclaimed Nipper.

And then the lad went off into a {it of violent coughing. The almosphere,
in fact, was becoming almost too thick to breathe. In o few minutes it was
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impossible to sec across the apartment, aud the beam of clectric-.]ig]:{'.
volfectod on the smoke reminded the prisoners of a.regular old-fashioned
London ‘“ pea-soup’’ fog. , .

'I'he ptn!gouce lof the smoke was terrible. Nelson Lee and Nipper felb
(homselves choking. Their lungs became dry and harsh, and they breathed
with awful dificulty. TFiftcen minutes in that atmospherc and {hey would
Verish. Their wonderful scheme for bringing aid would recoil on their
own heads. -

 put vour face close to the floor, lad. and bLreathe through your handker-
chief.” croaked Nelson Lec hoarsely. *‘The smoke rises—the air is clearer
holow 17

But even near the floor the dreadful smoke was almost overpowering. The
pair felt their heads swimming. Their breath came and went in great
rohbing gasps.  Consciousness was leaving them rapidly. The minntes
passed agonisedly at first, and then everything scemed uninteresting. Their
brains became clogged and

Clang! Clang!

The heavy steel door burst open, brilliant lights loomed through the
awful smoke, and as consciousness was on the point of leaving them. Nelson
.ce and Nipper knew that their desperate expedient had been successful,

Rescue had come in the nick of time!

-

CHAPTER IV.

Clifford Gets a Pleasant Surprise—Into the Icy Sea.

“ I' course, it's vour business, Mr. Lee.”" said the first-officer bluntly,
O ““ The rest of the passengers need know nothing whatever of the

aftair. I admit the noloricty wouldn’t be exactly pleasant. But
I'm banged if I’d like your job! You can’t even cross the Atlantic without
veur enemies trying {o finish you ofl'!”

Nelzon Lee smiled. )

“ My life is a trifle strenuvous, certainly,” lie admitted huskily. *“In {his
particular instance my cnemies nearly succeeded in their devilish desigus.
b don't know who they were, as 1 have alrcady told you, for they were
nar<ked.”’

*Well, I should advise you {o be careful in future,” said the first-officer.
“The old man knows all about the business, and he's a bit worried. Ho
diesn’t want a couple of his saloon passengers to peg out in mid-Atlantic.”

"1 do not think I shall give our unknown friends onother opportun:ty,”
=:id Nelson Lee grimly. ** This has been quite narrow enough a squeak for
Nipper and I—hardened as we are to a life of constant peril.”

“ Narrow squeak!” echeed the officer. ““Well, T should think it was—
narrower than you reahise, perhaps. I give you my word, if that smoke
hzdn't heen observed you would have remained in that storage-room until
ven suflecated—and you weren’t far off suffocation when we lugged you out.
Iz any case, even supposing you survived, you would have remained prisoners
i r a deuce of a time; probably until you starved. That room hasn’t been
cinteved for three voyages—although the key is easy to get at. It hangs
M the purser’s cabin—and wouldn't have been now but for the smoke!”

The first-officer was in the delcetive’s state-room. Both Nelson I.ce aund
Nipper were in bed, and the ship’s doctor had just left. Over two hours
kod passed since the rescue, and the nearly suffocated pair were now thems-
xt.ves again, exeept for dry throats, husky voices, and throbbing heads.
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The doctor had ordered a good sleep, and had frowned somewhat at the
first-officer as he centered. In o few minutes, however, the latter took his
departure, and Nelson Lee and Nipper immediately dropped off into healthy
sleep.

\\-!hcn they cntered the saloon for breakfast the next morning they were
a trifle pale, but otherwise cheerful.  Their heads still "l()?lcd but a
promenade on the deck after the meal would soon blow the cobwebs away
from their brains.

Without appearing to do so, Nelson Lee watched Mr. Page T. Dayton
closely, and he obscrved the scowl of fury which convulsed the American’s
face when he saw his enemies present in the saloon as calm and cool as
though nothing had happened. Dayton had been hugging himself in the
assurance that Nelson Lee and Nipper were finally settled with. And here
they were, as large as life! Dayton swore that his underlings would have
a protty warm taste of his irulent tongue after breakfast.

Indeed. while he was engaged in that ’casnut occupation. Nelson Lee and
Nipper, in a sheltered part of the deck, 1clatcd their thrilling experience to
Dourrl as Clifford, who was decidedly concerned.

“And I stuck in my own cabin, indecently buried in a novel, all the
Lime!”” the young, man protested—for Clillord was young. His grey hair
and beard were cc1lamly his own. but Nelson Lec was responsible for their
greyness. ‘“ Dayton’s shown his hand early in the game, Mr. Lcc"’

‘““On tho contrary, my dear fellow, Dayton has not shown anything,’* said
the detective calmly. *‘ Ile took care not to appear in the business at all.
He left his confederates to do the work—and they succeeded confoundedly
well! I shall never forgive mvself for Llundering into the trap so unsus-
pectingly.””

Nelson Lee accapted a cigar from Clifford, and then b{-‘,amc conscious that
his head was rather thick still. So he rescrved smoking the excellent weed
until later. - Clifford strolled off presently, leaving the ““invalids” {o
rceuperate their strength.

The day was beautiful, the sun shining down from a clear sky with almost
spring-like warmth. The promenade-deck was well populated, and Clifford
drank i decp draughts of delightful sea air with keen pleasure.

Carclessly he watched the pooplc as they strolled about. They were all
well-dressed, all gay and cheerful. Old and young, the influence of the
delightful weather was affecting them all. His gaze travelled from Nelson
Lee and Nipper, over on the starboard side, to a graceful gixl who had just
appeared from omne of the companionways. The sun caught her hair, and
phyed fully upon her fresh, delicately-moulded face.

*““By Jove. it’s No, it can’t be, surely®” g 1~=pcd Clifiord, his heart
suddenly beating a wild taltoo ag;ninst his ribs.. “It is, though, begad!
Vera Zingrave aboard the Titania! Am I dreaming?”

In an instant his expression of careless interest vanished, and it was
replaced by o look of keen, cager pleasure. His face was ﬂuxhed, and his
Cyes qull\lod Then unpulblvely he sprang forward, his hat in his hand.

““This is an amazing Qlllplla(’, Miss Zingrave!” he exclaimed, in a low
voice. “I'm dellrrhled

The girl gazed at him, st.lrtled for @ moment. Then her eyes widened a
Itttle, and che flusied delightfully. She extended ber hand with winning
frankness.

““Oh, it's Mr. Clifford!” she said, in a little gasp with a tone of decidexl
pteasure in it. TFancy meetling you here—of all places! Oh, I m so pleased.”

Douglas Clifford fingered his liat nerv ously.

He knew Vera /Angruo well, and her friendship was of great value to
Lim. Yet she was the daurrhtm of Professor Crrus Zingrave, Chief of the
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Green Triongle! Just thatl fact alone altracted Chifford to the gi_rl more
an anylhing.

“11‘;1. ;.;.{l RllﬂLcr('d five years of imprisonmen{—five ycars of torture—at the
league’s hands,  And Professor Zingrave had been mainly rcspons:b[e; it
was his miehty brain that had schemed to imprison the young man. Clifford
had met Vera before those long years of incarceration—had met her after-
wards, on {wo occasions. And he knew that she was in entire and utler
irrmorance of her father’s {errible wroug-doing. She thought him to be the
honourable and llighl_\,'-resrcctod scienlist he purported to be.

Was she to cufler for her father’s sins?  Because she was Zingrave's
davghter, was <he to be regarded as a criminal, too? Clifford, knowing all
he did, was greatly attracted towards Vera simply because she was the
profeseor’s daughter. A wild desire was within him—had been within him
ever since he Jearned the trutb—to rescue this sweet girl from her present
rurroundings of erime. He wanted to tell her of her father’s real character:
but romehow he had never been able to bring himself to the point. It was
it Lerrible revelation 1o make, and Clifford had always funked it. He was
not ashamed (o admit that he funked it.

But it was & monstrous shame that such a beautiful girl—such a delight-
ful, sweet creature-—should have a father so treacherous, a scoundrel. She
Enew absolutely nothing; and Clifford had Dbeen forced to respect her
ignorance on the terrible subject. HHe had met her immediately after his
releake from imprisonment—after his eccape from the league’s hands.

And she had been as delighted to see him as he had been to sce her. Aud
then, having heen forced to adopt a disguise, he had mel her again. He
had explaived his disguise by telling half-truths; relating a story of being
imperilled by a gang of scoundrels into whose clutches he had fallen. Ile
had not expliined that the gang was the mythical League of the Green
‘I'riangle-- mythical beeause the police could never discover the slightest
vlue 1o the league’s whereabouts or identily—or that Professor Zingrave
was the chiel.

Vera had been keenly sympathetic, and had promised to respect his wish
{o remain unknown. And now, wonder of wonders., he had met her on
board the Titania! That she was pleased {o sce him was obvious; and
Clifford’s heart, throbhed with joy.

1 -1 had not the slightest idea you were on board,” he stammered.
“*Sinee we parted in that restaurant, I've thought of you Lime after timo

“And T had no idea that yon were among the passengers,” she said, a
(rile hurriedly. “I'm awfully pleased to sce you, NMr. Clifford. Iow are
you?"’ _

“1'm eplendid --and heaps belter for seeing you !

l "I(lh!" Vera murmured, flushing. *“Shall we walk along the deck a
Loz

“Thank vou! 1 ¢hould love to!'"

Cliford {ook a firm hold on himself, and checked his boyish enthusiasm,
But the sight amd presence of this girl rather confused him., She was
truly delightful.  Never had he seen so pretly a girl. She seemed pretlier
and dainticr than ever now, in the clear Atlantic air, with {he sun shining
on her dark, chestnnt hair,

“1 wonder why we haven't seen one another before?” he asked.

‘]'l()h, that's easily expliained,”” smiled Vera. ‘I haven't been quilo
well -

" NBut you're hetler now?” he inferrupted anxiously.

She lnughed sof(ly. - \

“1'm splendid- like yourself,” she replied. ““ Bul when the voyage firat
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s:l;;rt:ed] 'T k.c-p]t. t-olmy call;in, by the terrible doetor's orders.”” she added. with
a4 twinkie 1n {ter large, brown eyes. ““ ['m eooine V ‘ork 1Mt '
He looked troublc%l for a mog;eni‘. going to New York, Mr. Clifford.

““Not to stay there?”’ he asked. ** You don’t mean to remain in Ameriea?"

““Good gracious, no!" cried Vera. “I'm onlv doine the trip fob ‘ttlw
sake of my heaith. TFather thought it would do me llgaps of good. And
I'm fecling as fit as anything alrcady. O, this air is beauliful!"

“‘ {)sf—is your f:lthtln' on board?"’ '

‘ coursc not—he would be with me if he were,” she ans “TI
with Lady Dorothy Calton, a dear old darling of a chuporlc:;‘foré’}(}(.:’s LIO:'IL‘I
(..‘alton's sister, and as she was taking the trip on the Titania, dad tlioucrhl,
1t would be nice for me to go with her. We're both comine back on the
return {rip."” °

“Ab, T understand,’’ said Clifford.

They walked up and down a little. Clifford every now and then stealine a
look down at his companion's face. She was fmwildcriugly pretty, and
her frank, innocent eyes were perfectly naive and winning. Her cheeks
were still a little flushed, and her red liitle lips were parted slichtly in a
smile of pleasure. °

““So you are doing the voyage just with Tady Calton?’ asked Clilford
presently. *° No party, or :m‘\_,'tr]‘ling like lhat?" ‘

“Oh, no! Yowll have to mect Lady Dorothy—she's a darline old thing !"

("liNord hesitated. | °

“I can understand that your father is too busy to leave London,” he
said, his words having a significance which Vera did not fathom. ¢ Bul
wh:.;\t of your mother, Miss Zingrave? I de not remember you ever having
spoken——""

My mother is dead, Mr. Clifford,” said Vera a litile sadly.

L

Oh, I beg your pardon!™ he cried penitantly.  “ What o brute T am

— ———

“Rubbish I Janghed Vera. ““There was nothing brutal in it. To tell
the truth, Mr. Cliltord, I lrardly remember mother. She died when I was
a wee girlie.”’ ‘ '

They were leaning against the rail now, facing onc another, some distance
from any other passengers.

“ I don’t remember father. cither,” wenl on Vera. “ But it is impossible
that I should. Tather died six months after I was born.”

Douglas Cliflerd stared.

“I—I don't understand!"" he stammerod. hic heart hammering. “ How
~ how can _your father he dead? Isn't Professor Zingrave your father?”

Vera nodded.

“He ts, to all intents and purposes.”” she replied. “But T was born
Lefore mother married the professor. He's really my stepfather.”

““Thank Heaven!" murmured Clifford fervently.

In one flash, the whole world seemod brighter to him.  Zingrave—
Zingrave, the scoundrel—was nolt Vera’s real father after all! The dis-
covery sent Clifford’s blood coursing through his veins madly, and he could
have danced for sheer joy.

“You seem startled, somchow, Mr. Clifford,” exclaimed Vera, regarding
him curiously.

“Oh! I'm—I'm a bit surprised,” stammered Clifford. ‘‘ But—bub
please tell me about your father—your actual father, I mean.™

““There’s not much to tell,” said the girl simply. ‘““Soon after T wag
born my father died from pncumounia. F knew nothing of it, of course, for
I was only three months old. Then, two years later, mother got married
to Lrofessor Zingrave; and when I was six, mother died.”
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“Your curly life was very sad.” .

“ Yex, but I was too young for any impression 1o be leit upon me,”” Vera
caid quictly, “The ouly father I've ever known is the professor. I've
never even (roubled to regard him as a stepfather—- Ob, but just looik
al that big ship coming up above the horizon!” '

Douglas Cliford mechanically followed the direction of the girl's eyes,
hut although he looked at {he approaching ship, lhe did not sce it. His
thoughls were busy in another direction altogether. The news he had
just heard was the greatest relief to him he had ever expcr}enced. Vera
was not Zingrave's own daughter! She was not tainted with the blood
of that crafty, murderous rogue.

fle realised that the task of telling the truth to Vera, when the time
come for il, would not be so difficult as he had at first imagined.  The
<hock would he great, but not so great as it would have been Yiad she been
Zinerave's real daughter.

More fiercely resolved than ever was Clifford to bring about a greaf
change in this girl’s life. The knowledge of her stepfather’s sins had in
no way hiased him against her—and now he was a hundredfold more eager
o crush the League of the Green Triangle and reveal to Vera the terrible
truth. - , '

The j™ir remained chalting for some considerable time longer, and then
Lady Dorothy Calton approached and- was introduced to the elderly ‘‘ Mr.
Jolin Merrick.” Her surprise would have been great could she have known
{hat the ‘‘elderly gentleman’ was still well under thirty. _

Lady Darothy was a dear old lady of sixty, and Clifford took an immediate
l’king to her. The trip 1o America had suddenly grown tremendously rosy
for Clifford. He foresaw that the remaiming days of the voyage would be
days of joy for him, :

Shortly hefore luncheon Clifford sought out Nelson Lee and Nipper—who
were by this time their old cheery sclves again. The keen Atlantic air
had driven the aches from their heads, and they were Dboth feeling
absolutely fit. Clifford told Nelson Lee of Vera Zingrave’s prescuce aboard
{the Titania, and of the fact that the professor was not her real father.

““That’s good news, anyhow,”” remarked the detective. ““I didn't like to
think of Vera Zingrave being the daughéer of such a scoundrel—after what
you have lold me of her virtues.”

“It’s the best mews I've heard for years, Mr. Lee!’ said Clifford
enlhusiastically. - '

Nelson Lee's eyes twinkled.

“I do not wish 1o interfere with your pleasures in any way, my dear
fellow,” he said dryly, “Dbut don't forget your compact with me. When
the league is destroyed, then you can go ahead with your love affair as
cnthusiastically as you choose.” |

Chiford went red. . .

“Love affiur!”’ he cchoed. ““Oh, I say, Mr. Lee, that's a bit thick! I
cdmit I’'m interested in Vera—but, hang it all, I’m not in love with her !”

“ Not in the least,” said Nelson Lee solemnly. -

Nipper chuckled, and Clifford coloured more than ever. Then his ‘jaw
sel firm, and he looked #lraight into Nelson Lee’s eyes.

“Whether I'm in love, or whether I’'m 1ot in love, it makes no diffcr-
ence,”” he said grimly.  ““Until the League of the Green Triangle is
absolutely defunct, I shall certainly not consider my own pleasurcs. But
T hive, T mean to rescue Vera from her present criminal associations.
The idea of that girl having a scoundrel like Zingrave for a guardian is
revolling 1 .
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Chortly afterwards the luncheon gong sounded, and the saloon soon sat
down the mid-day meal. |

During the afternoon Nelsou Lee and Nipper paced the deck discussing
plans.  Clifford was not with them, but they could guess that hie was not
whiling away the time in his own solitary company.

Towards dusk Nipper took himself off below deck to the Titanin's
sumptuous little animated picture theatre to enjoy a round of the *" movies."
Meanwhile, Nelson Lee—a really important personage to have aboard the
«hip—gol inlo conversation with ‘l'-_ho captain regarding the exciting affuir
o1 the previous unight. The captain was a gemial man, and the detective
was greally entertained by his company.

After tea Nelson Lee and Nipper remained below until seven o'clock.
'Then they s<allied out on to the upper deck. well wrapped and muffled.

For the pight, although line, wius exceedingly chilly. The decks were
almost deserted, the bulk of the passengers preferring the cheerful lounges
and saloons below. |

The pair were unaware of the facl. bul their movements were being
closely watched. Grogam—one of Dayton’s underlings—was greatly iuter-
csted in their doings.

““1 really don’t think Dayton will make anolher attempt on our lives,
Nipper,”” said Nelson Lee, lighting a cigar. ‘At least we are perfeetly
cafe so long as we fall into no more lraps—and I give you my word we
shall not do that.”

But Page T. Dayton was devperate. He set mo more traps, true cnough,
hul he deeided to act on the spur of the moment, and to act drastically.
FFortunately for his purpose Nelson Lee and Nipper were taking their
promenade on a part of the deck which was quite out of view of the bridge
and of any steward or seaman,

The great detective and his assislant were, in fact, leaning over the rail,
watching the cold sea slip by far beneath them. The place where they
~tood was absolulely deserted and strangely lonely.

“Ty the time we reach New York, Nipper, I expeet——"

Bul Nelson Lee got no further. IEven as e was in the act of knocking
the ash from his cigar, three shadowy forms crept silently and stealth.ly
up to the rail from behind. The whole dramatic incident did nol occupy
(en seconds.  IL was swift, silent, and sudden'!

Without utlering a sound, two of the forms gripped Nelson Lee in a
vice-like clutch.  The third dealt similarly wilh Nipper. And then, before
the startled pair could ufler a shout, or offer resistance. they were lifted
bodily and hurled over the rail into the icy sea.

Down, down they went, almost side =y side.  There were two great
~splaxhes as they struck the water. Then silence—utter silence. Not a
cry for help floated up to the Titama's decks.

W'he pair must have sunk like stones, burdened by their massive overcoals.
Like shadows the three murderers faded away into the darkness. Their
deadly mission had been accomplished with amazing swiftness, aud withoul
a sound heing uttered.

Nelson Lee and Nipper had been flung {o—whal ?

CHAPTER V.
Nelson Lee's Clever Ruse—Aboard the La Reine—A Terrible Disaster,

IPPER gasped.
N ““ONh, Christopher!"" spluttered the lad. “I've got about half the
Atlantio down my giddy throat, guv'nor!” )
‘““Never mind, Nipper; it’s all in a good cause."’
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Nelson Lee spoke lightly. The pair were floating side by side, without
making any attempt {o swim, on the hosom of the ocean. Seemingly close,
but getting farther away every moment, the gigantic Titania continued
scedately on her course for New York.

What did it mean?

Nelson Lee and Nipper were not acting at all as two people ought to act
who have just been huug overside from an Atlantic liner. And they were
floating casily and with no discomfort—and this in spite of their heavy over-
coats and other clothes.

““It’s a risky business, Nipper, but the conditions are very favourable,'”
exclaimed Nelson Lee calmly. ““I think everything will turn out all right.
The lights of the La Reine are already well above the horizon.”

‘“Yes, and she’s coming straight this way, too.”

fIf she were travelling in any other dircction I'm afraid Mr. Page T.
Dayton would have something really tragic to gloat over,”” replied the
detective. ““ As it is,.our excellent American friend is congratulating him-
self rather prematurely.”

“ By gum, what a good 'un you are for wheezes, sir!”’

Nelson Lee laughed, and lifted his hand from the cold water. The Atlantic
was really icy. but neither Nelson Lee nor Nipper suffered any cxerucialing
discomfort. Tlie 2old affected them, of course. but not seriously.

In Nelson Lee's hand was a huge electric toreh. Its bhulb was of large
dimensions, and when the deteclive pressed the switch, a brilliant green’
light: flashed out into the darkness—a light that could he seen for miles on
such a clear might as this.

“Well, we don’t stand much chance of being overlooked with this little
glim with us.”” remarked Nipper confidently. ‘I say, guv'nor, supposc
Dayton’s watehing from the Titania’s deck? What will he think when he
spots this little hight? THe’ll freezo on to the wheeze, won’t he?”’

Nelson Liee shook his head.

“Nr. Dayton would probably think things if lhe saw the light.” he
replied.  ““ Bul it is quile impossible for anyone on the Titania to see us, or
the green light ecither. Only those on the La Reine are in a position to see
our signal. It is intended for them, and they are on the look-out for it.”

Yes, amazing as it scemed, the whole thing was a carefully planned ruse.

Nelson Tiee's conversation with the captain of the Titania had not been
mere small-falk.  The captain had mentioned that the La Reiune, a big
IFrench liner, and one of the most modern hoats, would come up astern
during the evening. She was a faster ship than the Titania, and was also
hound for New York. But she would arrive in the American port ten hours
before the British ship.

That picce of interesting information had set Nelson Lee's brain to work,
And he had evolved a scheme, complete to the last detail—a scheme which
almost took his own breath away. The very bizarre nature of it appealed
Lo the detective, and it had overwhelming advantages. If he could only
get on the La Reine he would arrive in New York ten hours before Page 'L,
Dayton--he would have ten hours start over his enemy !

The whole plan was wonderfully complete. ]

The very instant the lights of the T.a Reine had been sightled by the looi-
out, the Titania had got into communication by wireless with the I'rench
hoat. Tifteen minutes later Nelson Lee and Nipper betvok themselves to
the most. deserted spot on the Titania’s deck that they could find.

The detective was “absolutely positive that Dayton would secize the first
opportunity to kill his enemies. 8o Nelson Lee had very kindly obliged by
placing himself and Nipper in a position which scemed both I'oolharﬁy and
thoughtless. |
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Exaclly as Nelson Lee had anticipated, so had Dayton acted. Ile had
t«lon drastic measures, and had flung Nelson Lee and Nipper overside fo
their fate. .

But that was just where Daylon had made a tremendous mistake.

In reality e was really pushing forward his opponent’s scheme!  He waa
assisting them, in fact, to reach New York ten hours before he himself could
arrive. And, moreaver, Page T. Dayton would be lulled into a sense of false
sccurity. -

I\"ow) that Nelson Lee and Nipper had been flang into the occan he
naturally concluded that they had perished. Instead of which they were
calmly Iionting on the surface waiting to be picked up. And, meanwhile,
Douglas Clifford was still on board the Titamia. well acquainted with tho
schenie, and on the spot to follow Page T. Dayton wherever he went.

The whole plan was superbly thought ont.

Uudoubtedly Nelson Leo had scored another point in the game. At first
glance it would scem a risky business to plunge into the sea in utter dark-
ness and wait to be picked up by a steamer which was even then just over
the horizon.

But, be it remembered, those on bLoard the La Reine had been well
acquainted with what was afoot, and many pairs of cyes were glued to
binoculats sweeping the seas in all directions looking for a green hght.

How could Nelson Lee and Nipper possibly be left to their fate?

The green light was very brilliant. the air was {ransparent, and the sca
was calm. Naturally enough, the signal was observed almost as soon s
Nelson I.ee pressed the switch of the electric torch.

The La Reine turned a point to starboard, and bore down straight upon
the green light. Nelson Lee and Nipper watched the great limer with
interest as she approached. They both realised now that they had never
been in the slightest danger.  Without that guiding green illuminaticn
their ])osition would have been perilous. But the detective had thought out
the whole thing with remarkable thoroughness,

One of the points which had rather dismayed Nipper was the prospeet of
remaining in the cold winter water of the Atlantic for an unknown period.
But the detective had soon set the youngster's mind at rest.

When the pair lounged on the Titania's deck they had oulwardly no
diterent appearance from the usual. They were perhaps a trifle bulkicr,
but that would be put down to their thick overcoats. -

_ As a matter of fact, they were both thickly clad with cork, and il was
impossible for them to sink, whatever the circumstances. In addition they
were both thoroughly and liberally oiled from toe to crown. The sea water,
although cold. would not: penetrate through that coating of oil, They would
be :::hllled, no doubt; but mo after effects would result from their imimersion.

They had not so very long to wait, after all. It scemed a very short space
of time to them when the huge bulk of the La Recine floated placidly a
quarter of a mile off, and a-boat rapidly skimmed across the water to their
rescue. By this time the Titania was almost hull-down on the horizon.

Lxactly twenty minutes later Nelson Lee aud Nipper were in a warm
cabin on board the La Reine, and the great ship—even larger than the

(=)

Titania—was proceeding on her course. The scheme had worked without
tho slightest little hitel.

The La Reine’s doctor was in atlendance, hut he was perfectly satisfied
with the condition of his patients. The two strangers who had come aboard
ch)lirl.llzamatmally were in a perfect state of health and had not c¢ven caught

The oil was rubbed from the bodiecs of Nelson Lee and Nipper, and they
were provided with dry clothes. Tho detective's private papers he had
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earried in a water-tight case safely slowed away. In an hour the pair were
sitting in the captain’s own cabin, Nelson Lee keenly enjoying a cigar.

"~ The captain, it proved, could speak perfect English—although, for that
watier, 16 was really of no consequence, for Nelson Lee kuew Freuch
intimately.

*““I have heard of you, Mr. Lee, very often,” said the French captain.
. Mon dicu! But yvou are a daring man, and your young assistant is also
full of courage. I was amazed when the wireless message was hrought to
me."’

Nelson Lee smiled.

“The thing was rather novel, T admit,” he sald calinly. “ But really,
monsieur, Nipper and I are preparved to do strange things in order to
frustrate our cucmies. DBy your courtesy in stopping your boat lo pick us
up you have assisted me very materially. You must allow me to thank you
heartily.”

The EFrench captain shrugged his shoulders deprecatingly.

“Buf no!”’ he said quickﬁ'y. “IWhat have I done? Any little assistance
which it has been my privilege to render is as nothing. We could not fail
to see your green sigual and to pick you up. Ah, it was cleverly planned'”

The Frenchman displayed some little curiosity regarding Nelson Lee's
motive for the remarkable expedient, The detective told the ecaptain just
suflicient information that common courtesy necessitated.

Shorily afterwards another wireless came from the Titania, saying that
the news of the adventurous pair's safe rescue had been received, and that
not a soul on the Tilania—excepting the captain and one or two officers—
knew of the strange incident. The message also stated that the thrce men
who had committed the apparently black c¢rime of murder had managed to
slip away without being captured; although Nerson Lee had left instructions
that the scoundrels werc to be put in ivons if possible.

"“Well, it makes scarcely any difference, my lad,”” Nelson Lee told Nipper.
““ We shall arrive in New York well abead of Dayton, and have all the
advantages of the game in our own hands.”

““ Rather, sir,” said Nipper delightedly. ‘‘Oh, you're 2 marvel, guv’nor!
We shall get to New York first and be well on the road to Nevada befere
Dayton sets fool ashore. And even then he’ll be kidding himself that ke
can take things easily. My bhat, the plan is simply chock-full of advantages
to us!”

The rest of the voyage to New York was quiet.

But the two parties, although separated, all enjoyed themselves in their
own particular ways. Nelson Lee and Nipper, aboard the La Ileine, rested
comfortably in the knowledge that luck was strongly in their favour.
~Cl.iﬂ;§)rd and Page T. Dayton, aboard the Titania, were also contented in
mind.

Clifford knew that Nelson Lee’s plans were running smoothly, and there-
fore he gave himself up to a little harmless pleasure. He met Vera Zingrave
every day. and grew quite friendly with the dear old Lady Dorothy Calton.
His voyage had suddenly become a sheer delight to him, and he made the
most of Vera’s company while he had the chance.

Dayton was simply bubbling with good-humour. The fact that his
cnemies were at the bottom of the Atlantic by his orders did not worry him
in the least. He was utterly callous. Nelson Lee and Nipper were goue for
cver, and that was something to be very jubilant about.

But appecarances were deceptive.

Nelson Lee and Nipper, apparently dead, had really stolen a march on the
smart American, They stepped ashore, in New York docks, at ten o’clock
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one ralher cold morning. And at that very moment the Titania was still
y along, cen route. She would not enter New York ‘harbour

steaming quieil; _ W )
until evening, and would not disembark her passengers until nine or ten.

The great defective and his young companion glid nol waste a minutc.. '.['110
vory moment they reached the great American city ihey sot about entraiming
for Nevada—Nevada, right away west.

Their stay in New York was extremely short. By noon they were scated
in a great corridor coach, rushing west. It was really a tame business now,
Nelson Lee told himself. They would arriver at the geld cavern in ample
time to frustrate the league’s evil desigus.

With plenly of time at their disposal Nelson Lee and Nipper carefully
studied the notebook which Travers Markham had hauded te the detective.
Nipper forgol his inlerest in the swiftly passing country when his master
openexd the notebook and commenced examiuning it.

““Our directions are perfectly clear, young 'un,’’ said Nelson Lee. ' First
of all we have to reach Carson City, Nevida—and thal’s a long way yet.
Once there, we leave the train, and embark on horseback or moter-car—
whichever obtainable—{or Crooked Gulch.”

““ That sounds a villainous place, sir!”

“Well, 1T suppose Crooked Gulch is somewhat rough.” agreed the
detective. ““It is a small mining settlement, situated 1 ferribly rough
country. It lies seventy-five miles away from Carson City.”

‘““That’s not so very far, sir."”’

““Provided with a good car, and a good road, the journcy would be a
mere trifle—merely a couple of hours’ ride,”” replied Neolson Lee.  But
Charles Markham’s information shows that the only way to reach Crooked
Guleh from Carson City is by a rough {rack—a track which i« a fool deep
in dust during the summertime, and smothered with snow drifts in the
winter. Motlor-cars can certainly do the trip, but it is, at least, a full day’s .
journey.’’

“But once at Crooked Gulch I suppose everything is plain sailing?”’
asked Nipper, trying to look over his master’s shoulder at the note-book.
“We're bound to be able to hire a car in Carson City, and when we get
to tha Guleh, we've won!”’

Nelson Lee smiled.

“Far from il, Nipper,”” ke replied. ““This gold cavern is not situated
at Crooked Gulch--although the Gulch is the nearest inbabited place. The
gold cavern lies about thirty-four miles southward.”

“Well, that's only another two or threc hours’ trip, sir.”

“So one would imagine. But Nevada is a terribly rough state, especially
i this partienlar locality,”” went on Nelson Lee. ‘ There is no road beyond
Crooked Guleh, whatever. Once we reach the little mining settlement we
are at the last point of civilisation—nothing lies southward but bare,
lrecless, barren country. There is not even a road—not cven a track. Not
a soul {rawvels thal way once in five years.”

:”If lho_‘ro’s no track,. guv'nor, how can we find cur way?"”

Ihe direclions are simple. I'rom Crooked Gulch two rugged mountains
can be seen,” said Nelson Lee, referring to the notes. ““ They are about
thirty-five miles away, and we must make for them on foot—or, rather,
for the rocky pass between the two swmmits. Once there we shall find
ourselves in a deep canyon, and it is impossible for us to go wrong. Vor,
apparenlly, a great pillar of rock will confront us, right in the middle of
the canyon, sticking up from the ground like a factory chimney. The top
of‘lc.lns pillar 15 larger than the base, and is an unmistakable guide."”’

Wo can’t very well go wrong then, sir.”’
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““No, the instructions are commendably lucid,” replied the detective
stowing the pocket-book away. *‘We have merely to turn sharply to the
right after passing the rock pillar, and a cleft in the canyon will confront
us. That cleft is veally a cave, and in the cave we shall find the entrance
to the priceless cavern. Xt is my intention, Nipper, to make certain of {ie
oold, and then take immedinte steps to have it registered in the name
'Travers and Charles Markham. I have lecarnt that all the necessary
formalities can be concluded in Crooked (iuleh, Omnce we have made o
valuable properly over to our clients, Page I. Dayton and the Leacue of
the Green Triangle will be completely frustrated in their thievive desions.
Charles Markham found this gold, and it rightfully belongs to him, by
the law of the American Government.” T

There was really nothing to worry over now. Nelson Lee was well ahead
of his scoundrelly opponent, and it seemed that no hitch could possibly
occur.

But things were not going to be so easy, after all.

The most exciting, the most strenuons part of the case, was yet to come:
Many thrilling adventures were to befall Nelson Lee and Nipper before
they sel foot within that wonderful cavern of gold.

The following morning, soon after the train had stopped at an important
itation, a negro atteudant bustled into the coach and halted before Nelson

ce. |

“Telegram fo’ Mistah N. Lee, sal,” he exclaimed, grinving broadly.

““Hand it over,”” said the detective.

And when the attendant had gone away, pocketing a tip. Nelson Lee
ripped the envelope open, and glanced through the wire. It was from
Douglas Clifford, and had been dispatched from New York early {hat
3n01'11ing—which, of course, was the morning after the Titania’s arrival
i port.

5 of

“Dee leaving for West by first available train,” ran the message,
“ Although complacent lic i1s wasting no time. Am travellineg Ly same
tram. Will stick on track. MERRICE.”

Nelson Lee honded the wire to Nipper.

“So Dayton left New York this moraing,” said the deteclive. “ \Well,
we have nothing to fret over. We have got almost a day’s start, and our
delightful friend has no idea that we are ahead of him. We hold all the
trump cards, young 'un!”’

At the next stop Nelson Lee dispatched a wire to Clifford—or, rather to
a big city, which Clifford’s train would run into during the day. The wire
would then be handed to him. Tt merely said that everything was pro-
eressing excellently, and that a mcessage would be left at the Carson City
post-office for him. _ _

The journey continued, and it seemed an interm:nable, lazy period to
Nelson Leec. He was well accustomed to long railroad journeys in the
United States, and he never cajoyed them. Nipper, however, did not share
bhis master's views. He was highly delighted with the trip.

The castern states were left behind, and the Great West soon began te
make itself apparent. The aspect of the country changed gradually, and
became more wild, more grand. The magnificent Rocky Mountains were
a gorgeous sight, and even Nelson Lee became interested. _

Snow lay everywhere, and the frosts were terrible. Winter had the West
in its iron grip. But as the journey proceeded—as Nelson Lee and Nipper
oot neaver and neaver to the¢ Pacific—the cold became less intense. The
lovely state of California was not so very far distant now—Nevada adjoins
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Californin—aud the effeet of that eternal summer country was making it’s

efieet felt. .
The air became less kean, the skies were bluer, and the snow was now

not so apparent everywher.. . . .

Then, at about eleven o'clock cne meorning, the swiftly-moving train
entered the state which was to be Nelson Lee’s destination. They were in
Nevada.  Practically speaking, the journey was ended. That afternocon
Carsen City would be reached. But, at present, they were still over two
hundred and {wenly miles from Nevada's capital.

T would have pr<ferred reaching Carson City early in the day,” remarked
Nelson Lee. “ We could then have reached Crooked Culch by nightfall.
However, it’s ne good wishing for what can’t be. and so we can at le.lsi make
all an.mrrmucntb for an c.uly departure at dawn to-morrow. By Jove, I
shall be tremendously glad to be walking on solid c.ulh cinee again-—I'm
fod up with these trains, travelling day and night.”

“Well, I'm 2 bit tired of it mvmlf sir, admitted N vipper. My good-
NASS, there's a pretty stift wind blowing !"

“CIt's ll'O last eftort of a fierce storm which swept over this region during
the night,” said Nelson Lee. * Fortunately, we did not foel the oﬂ'oct
much——-but we are now running into the couutn where the sme spent
its full force. Sce, my lIad, lhe torrents arce swollen consiler ably.”

As Nelson Lc-e spol\o, the 'Iong train, travelling swiftly, came within sight
of a wide gorge. It was spanned by a trestle bndo'"- which appeared to e
much -l1011|r01 than several others which the train had passed over. It was
not high at “all, and as the train thundered . aupon it the rushing waters of the
torrent secemed quite clese.

The river was much swollen in consequence of the storm which had
raged not long hefore. The trestle bridge was a long one. and the whole
structure qunxwd as the traim moved en ils way. .

“ That water looks cold——"'

Nipper got no further. Dxactly what happened next was sudden. swift,
and .l])])ﬂ“lllﬂ' There was a terrific jar which sent Nelson Liee und Nipper
flying from their seats across the great coach: An awful clanging, shatter-
ing noise filled the air; the very train appeared to be dancing in a mad
kind of frenzy.

Then, with a donfcnina crash, the great steel ceoach which contained
Nelson T.ee and Nipper hppcd up \'1olontly and plupged headlong from Lhe
trestle bridge into the roaring stream far below.

The whole thing had not occuplod fifteen seconds, but the results were
terrible. Actufllly, the trestle bridge was as strong as ever, but the storm
had strained it severely, causing the metals to become a trifle uneven. But
that trifle meant disaster for ¢he train which was speeding over the asteel
track. The engine jumped the metals, bul escaped almost undammaged.
The coachios behind heaved and rocked; and the third one from the cngine
tore away from its couplings and ran over the edge of the bridge. It
stopped for a fraction of a second, and then overbalanced. The rest of
the train suflered hadly, but it remained on the bri dge.

Nelson Lee and Nipper scarcely knew what had happonc-d :

In an appallingly short space of time everything was havoc. Less than a
minule before they had been comfortably sitting on the cushions and
chatling.  But now they were sprawling, bruised and shaken iu the
wrc(,ked carriage, the windows of which were shattered. Torrents of water

rushed in, cold, and deadly.

And tho coach, heing carried swiftly down the dreadful rapids, was
ginking swiftly and surely—-lb-_. passengers being imprisonced within, practi-
cally holpless to save themselves!
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CHAPTER VI.
In Carson City—The Telegram—Clifford Gives Up Hope.

IIE following day, in the forenoon, Mr. Page T. Dayton walked jauntily
T away from the railroad depot in Carson City. A big cigar was
sticking from his mouth, and the American member of the Creen
Triangle’s Governing Circle was obviously feeling pleased with himself.

He imagined that his enemies were dead, and that the game was his. Fate
had certainly bLeen kind to the rogue. Although Nelson Lee and Nipper
had been privileged with nearly a day’s clear start, Page T. Dayton was
the first to set foot in Carson City.

Perhaps he would not have been quite so confident had he known that a
rather elderly looking individual was watching him closely.  Douglas
Cliltord had arrived at Carson City Ly the same train and he had seen that
Dayton had not come west alone. Two men had parted with him at the
railroad depot, two men who had travellied the whole of the way from New
York. Chilford guecssed that they were league men—and he guessed right.
I'or the pair were Grogan and Slaney, two of thoe scoundrels who had pitched
Nelson Lee and Nipper into the Atlantie.

Clifford was quite cheerful, and chuckled as he noticed Dayton's obvious
good humour. :

By this time, of course, Nelson Leo was at Crooked Guleh—probably at
the gold cavern itself. DTage T. Dayton was late for the.fair, as he would
find out before he was many days older.

Clifford could imagine the American’s startled amazement when he found
that the great British detective had foiled him after all.

“Lee's got cverything fixed, I expect,”” Clilford told himself, ““or, at
least, he will have by the time friend Dayton arrives at Crooked Gulch.”

Douglas Clifford was casy in mind; he had not the faintest idea that, at
the last moment almost, Fate bhad stepped in and altered the aspect of
everything. In plain truth, the odds were now in favour of the enemy.

I'or Clillord knew nothing of the railroad aceident. The train by which
he and Dayton had travelled had come by a different route to Carson City.
Clifford naturally thought that Nelson Lee had arrived the previous day
aund was even now at his destination.

““ Of course, Lee’s left a message for me at the post-office, as he promised
in his wire,”” Clifford murmured as he walked along. ‘“Well, T don’t sce
that I can do anything—and there’s really no further need for me to kecep -
an eye on Dayton. The affair’s just about over.”

He walked to the post-office and inquired carelessly. e was so confident
that there was a letter for him that he laughed when he was told that
there was no message whatever for anybody named Merrick—that, indeed,
no letter had been handed in at all.

At last Clifford was convinced, and he walked out into the street with
a decidedly puzzled expression. Nelson Lee had definitely promised to
lcave him a message, and yet there was no sign of it. What was the
meaning of it? Clifford did not even suspect that he and Dayton had
arrived at Carson City before the detective.

But bhe lost his interest in the rough western town in this new worry. The
fact that Nelson Lee had left no message caused Clifford considerable
anxicty. -As he was walking down the main street he suddenly became aware
of a motor-car approaching. As it went by he saw that it was a big,
powerful one, and thet Page T. Dayton was at the wheel. At the back were
the American’s two confederates, Grogan and Slancy. . o

**By Jove, Dayton hasn’t lost much time,’”” murmured Clifford, ‘ He's
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ofl {o (rooLod Guleh within tlie hour, and will prolnhly arrive there to-

nigrht
\nmv}um he was strangely un('h\ To arrive in Carson City and to find

absolutely no evidence that Nelson Lee and Nipper had been there was
(’uuhdl\ dizconcerting,  Clifford, in fact, became startled.

What was wrong?

There could be no doubt that Nelson Lee and Nipper had arrived. To
think otherwise was absurd. Anyhow, Clifford resolved o go straight to
(e railroad station and inquire when the previous train, bearing passengers
from the east, had arrived.

He happened to meet one of the engineers just outside the station. The
man was wiping some grease from his hands by the simple expedient of Lranc.-

{orring it to his overalls.  He smiled a little at Clifford, for “ dudé’’
casterners were nol often seen in Carson Citly. .
“I'm rather anxious about a friend of mine,”” began Cliflord. “ He

travelled from New York about a day ahead of me, and should. I think,
h.-n'(- arrived here yesterday. Was there a train from the cast——""

“Wanl, ther' s-ro wus a train,”’ interrupted the other slowly: ““ bunt I
it didn't get avound these hyar parls. I guess that same train as you're
speakin’ of s loe atod up somewlbere beyond Elko—over two hundred miles
from thi: hyar city.’

“(Gireal Scott! Is the train late, then?”

'J‘ho engine-driver laughed.

‘1 "lows the darned thing conkdn’t be much later.”” he said calmly. I
ain’t acquainted with the galoot who had (]hllg(‘ of that train, but U guess
he was a sure wasnoul. Anyways, he won’t step abeard a footpl.tlo again,
[ heered his left leg is kinder shortened some. IHe couldn’t have had his
cyes properly skinned, or the bust-up wouldn't have come off."”

Clifford started.

“Bust-np!"' he repeated sharply.  “Good heavens!  Was {here an
accident?”’

“ Waal, vou amuse me, siranger—you sure do!' chuckled the engincer
exasperatingly., T 'lows I've heered of wuss accidents—guess 1've been
in a heap myself. Wunst I wus pinned down beneath ten ton of blazin’
hot metal -7

“Ulane it all, keep to the poinl!"" snapped Clifford. * What happened
{o the train {hat ought to have reached this town yesterday?”’

“ Waal, there wns a kinder kink in the line, I figrer, and that kink located
il=elf in {the dead centre of a {restle bndnro Y loplled the othor. ““And I
caleulate trestle bridges ain't czzackly L]lo most favourable spols for kinks
fo oel around. Hmw.um this durned thing caused a hull heap of ‘damnge.
The frain came tearin’ .nlonrr across Lhe {restle bridge, and got sorter tired
of running on steel. I guess thal engine wanted to try a swim fer a change.
Say, it was a prefty little mix-up, stranger! The engine sinck to the
bridge, but. one of the coaches obliged with a neat littTe header inlo {he
stroam ! Nigh on fifteen people wont the one-way trail that journey!™

(Ilﬂnul was pale now, and trembling a little.

“And what of the other passengers?’’ ho asked hoarsely. * What of Lhe
prople who were uot in the ill-fated coach which went to its doom "

“Oh, 1 reckon they've gone 'Frisco way."” replied the man. ‘F Ther’
wusn't none of ‘ein baoked for Carson, or they’d hiave joined my train—which
hronght vou into this cily this mornin’, T gucss. If your friend was bound
fr Carson - wanl, he's taken a road he wusn't precisely prepared for!” -

“Then Tiee's dead ! panted Clifford huskily. *“ Good heavens!™
lnu engincer's smile vanished, and he looked concerned.

Ny, I'm dead sor ry if your lmrtl r—’
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*“It’s all right—it’s all right !’ mutiered Clifford distractedly.

But he pulled himself together and went straight to the station itself and
received official confirmation of the disaster. Then, with haggard face, he
wandered down the main street, hardly knowing where he walked or what
e was doing.

Nelson Lee and Ni&)per were dead! Then Page T. Dayton would win Lhe
game, after all! What an appalling end to a case which had secemed to
breathe success all along the line. At the eleventh bour disaster had come,

had taken away two precious lives, and had made the way clear for Dayton’s
scoundrelly desigas.

Clifford was almost stunned.

Nothing mattered now. Tears almost came to Cliflord’s eyes as he thoueht
of Nelson Lee and Nipper drowning in that fierce mountain torrent, nn-
prisoned in a sinking railway coach! Fate had been terribly unkind.

““Say, mister, guess this'll interest you!”’

Clifford turned sharply, and saw that he was near the post-office. The man

he had been speaking to previously had emerged, and was now holding
an cenvelopo in his hand.
“What is it?"’ asked Clifford sharply. '

““Telegram just come through for Mr. John Merrick,” replied the other.
““I guess that’s your name, ain’t it?”

o

Cliftord’s heart Legan to thump.

““Yes—yes !’ he exclaimed cagerly. ““Give me the wire!”
He simply tore it from the astonished ‘man’s hand and ripped it open.
Then, as ke scanned the words, he heaved a great sigh of relief. For {hose
few words scemed to put new life into Clifford—they brought the colour back

{o his checks, and the sparkle back to his eyes.

“Nipper and I safe,”” the telegram ran. ““ Both wninjured. Stuck in
wretched little village waiting for coach. No railroad. Do your utmost to
frustrate Dee, for I fcar Nipper and I are helpless.—Lxe.”’

““By Jove, what a relief!”” murmured Clifford fervently. “Lee and Nippex
are safe, at all events!”

Then he became brisk and businesslike. He realised that if Dayton was
to be frustraled he woiulld have to move heaven and earth to do it. And
Clifford knew instinctively that thbe %:_lmc was lost; but he immediately
dispatched an answering telegram to Nelson Lee, saying {hat Dayton had
started for Crooked Gulch, and that Lo feared the worst. He would, how-
ever, obey Nelson Lee’s injunction aud do his utmost to foil the scoundrel..

When Clifford left the post-office he immediately inquired for a garage..
Tho next half-hour proved that the only car obtainable at the moment—and
delay would be fatal—was a rather small one of indifferent horse-power.
Clifford could almost have cried as he looked at i1t. How on earth could he
Lopo to beat P’age T. Dayton under these circumstances? He was furious,
too. There were plenty of cars to be had, but when their owners heard that
the journey was to be to Crooked Guleh they positively refused to let them
on hire. This was not only exasperating. but it told more plainly than
words that the track must indeed be a rough one. By a cruel irony of fato
Clifford had not enough money on him {o buy an automobile outright.

“But I won't give in!’ he muttered doggedly. ‘“Lec’s out of the
running, by cruel circumstance,” and I'm iufcl:nally ha.lmpered. But I

romised to do my utmost, and I’ll do it! I fear it’s a losing game, but I'm
ianged if I’1l chuck up the sponge until I absolutely know that all hope is
dcad !"*
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CHAPTER VIIL

Help from the Clouds—A Sporting Chance.

'VE failed, Nipper—there's no doubt aboul thal al all,”" said

¢
\x/ Nelson Lee bitterly. By James, what a ghaslly fizsco the affair’s
{urned out to be! Here arc we sluck on these plains, miles from

civilisalion. helpless !’

« Ty's rotten, sir!”’ grunted Nipper miserably. “It's simply {oo ulterly
awful for words! I think we must have been born untucky, guv'nor!.

¢ \ell, I'm not sure of that, young ’'un,” replied Nelson Lee quietly.
<« We escaped with our lives, at least, from that death-trap. You can hardly
call that unlucky.” . . . -

It was Friday—early in the morning while the sun was still low i the
beavens. Three days had elapsed since Douglas Clifford had wired that be
was following Dayton to Crooked Gulch. It had been on Tuesday that
Cliftord had started from Carson Cily, close on Dayton's track, aud nol a
word had Leen lheard since. :

« Of course, it's all over by row,”” exclaimed Nipper. more miserably than
ever. “I expeet that gold claim is Dayton’s own property now. so far s
the law is concerned. And very likely Cliftord’s been murdered.™

Nelson Lee smiled: grimly.

““You take rather a black view, Nipper,” he said. I expeet Chftord
is as much alive as we arc; and, by reckoning the time out voughly, 1 should
say neither Dayton nor Clifford have reached Charles Markbham's cavern
yvet.”

Nipper stared.

“Bul to-day’s Friday, sir!” he protested. “ We've been hanging abont
{his rotten hole for four days, necarly dead with colds, and unable to move.
And Clifford wired to us that Dayton had started from Carson o Tuesday.™

“ Well?"’

“IWell, sir, Dayten’s done the job by now, for certain.”

“And why so certain?’ asked the detective calmly. It would he
Wednesday mid-day, at the very carliest, that Davton could rcach (rooked
.(Gulch—and that by travelling through the night. True. the distance is
only seventy-five miles, but the track is simply wicked. Afler doing that
journey he could not proceed from the gulch without sleep or rest. There-

-fare, he probably stayed the night at Crooked Gulch.

‘““ And started for the gold cavern yesterday morning?’" asked Nipper.

““ Precisely,” agreed Nelson Lee.  ‘“He started cn the last lap of the
journey yesterday morning—Thursday. The distance is thirty-four miles.
roughly, and that is a stiftf day’s journey on foot, even with a geod surface
to traverse. Remember, to reach the canyon of the rock pillar, the very
bardest countlry had to be covered. Well, he probably did three-quarters of
the distance yesterday, and then camped.”

“By gumm! So he's not there even yetr”

“So T caleulate,” said the detective. ““ The remainder of the journey wiil
be accomplished this morning—Dayton is even now within twelve miles of
the canyon. He will reach the gold, I should say, somewhere about mid-day
—perhaps a little Jater.”

Nipper sighed.

“ Oh, guv'nor, if we only had a magic carpet!”’ lie exclrimed mournfully.
“We'd he the winners even at the fifty-ninth second of the fifty-ninth
winute of the cleventh hour! Ain't it horribly galling?” '

““It is so galling, my lad, that I don't like to think of it!"

Nelson Lee frowned da.rkly_, and his fists were clenched. ITe gazed
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nnseeingly over the vasl plains in front of him. He and Nipper had sallicd
oul, that morning from their " hotel "—a mere shack--just for the sake of
exereise. A few rough and ready wooden huildings in the distance comprised
the settlement of ‘frell Creek. On cvery other hand stretehed bhare, drab
desert-land. .

Girell Creek was the most{. dead-and-alive spot Lee and Nipper had ever run
acros3. It had {elegrapbhic communication with the distant township, but
{hat was about all that conld be said in its favour. The place did not Loast;
of a horsc, or even a motor-car. The inhabitants were rough miners, and
those who catered for them. .

Its only link with civilisation was a coach which passed through ever
Saturday. The Grell Creck inhabitan{s were intenscly proud of the fact that
l']llcy had a weekly visit from the outside world, and were inclined to boast,
abouf it.

Nelson Lee, Tiowever, was by no means pleased,

He and Nipper had escaped dealh by sheer physical strength and deter-
mination. When the railroad coach plunged into the river both of them
had been imprisoned within it. Just before it sank to its doam, carrying
several poor souls with it, the detective had used his last remaining strength
in a desperate attempt to frec himself from the death-trap.

Solely owing {o his own herculean efforts the attempt had succeeded. Just
before sinking, the coach had turned on ity side,. thus bringing one of the
windows to the top. Nelson Lee had managed {o scramble through, and had
given Nipper a hand up—although the lad had done much on his own
account.

‘Tho whole drecadful fragedy had happeved in a minute—for the coacn
sank with appalling rapidity. But when it did sink it left Nelson Lee an:
Nipper struggling on the surface of the watler, unhurt, but{ still in a
desperate plight. |

The water was icy, but they were fighting for their lives. Clutching one
another, they were swept down the rushing stream, mile after mile. When
upon the point of exhaustion they had managed to hoist themsclves upon a
orcat tree-trunk. This, in fact, saved their lives, for the torrent was so
fievco that it was impossible to fight against it 1n an attempt to reach the
bank.

Chilled to the marrow, they clung to the tres-trunk, and were swept along
for three hours. How they lived through that dreadful voyage they hardly
knew. But at last the current grew quieter, and they were observed Ly tho
excited inhabitauts of (Grell Creek, who immediately tock steps to rescue
tkem.

More dead than alive, Nelsor Lee and Nipper had been dragged from tho
waler, and by rough and recady means the civculation was restored to their
nuinbed Lodies. That had Leen on Moaday, and on Tuesday Nelson Lee was
just well enough to have the wire dispatched to Clifford. The rest of that
day both he and Nipper had been in a kind of fever.

But their constitutions were magnificent,. and although Wednesday still
saw ithem very ill, no serious complications set in. The next day, in the
afternoon, they were well enough {o get up, and a sound night's sleep had
worked wonders.

Mis morning—Iriday—they were both a little pale and thin-faced, but
were quite themselves. The previous day Nelson Lee had thought of
telegraphing to the township for a conveyance to be sent to fetch them.
But what would have been the use? They could not possibly reach Carson
City until Saturday, at the very best. And by then it would be altogether
too late.

So they decided to wail for the coach, and had to admit themeelves beaten.
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Fale had turned against them just when success scemed certain. It weos
{erribly hard luck. It was utterly impossible. of conrse, for them to reach
the gold cavern before Page T. Dayton now. Clifford might have been
ablo to succeed where they had failed—-but it was a very faint hope, and
Nelson Lee did not think it at all possible. _

‘The situalion was not only exasperating, but bitterly cruel.  All the
detective’s plans were ruined and shattered. o

It was scarcely any wonder that he and Nipper wnlkod‘n1nng‘s:10nl]_v. pnd
with feelings too deep for expression. le_v hud‘ left Grell (reok. hc-hmr.l.
and were on the open plain, two miles distant. They were busy with therr
thoughts, and hardly realised they were so far from the C‘l‘(:(zk. _

The day was calin and sunny, the ar bomg quife mild. The silence was
utter and complete, except for the slight. nmse_s_l'hoy. made !'-homselvos as
they walked. Then. almost without their noticing it. a faint, far-away
llum, musical yet insistent, throbbed gently on the air.

Nipper suddenly stopped. .

“Pon’t vou hear something, sir?"" he asked sharply. . .

««1h? Hear something?” said Nelson Lee.  ““Ah, yes!  Why. it
sounds " ) . ] . _

Nipper suddenly jumped a fool inte the air, and pointed into the far
distance. . . g

* Great jumping erackers!” he yelled, mad  with  excitement. \n
acroplane, sir!  An acroplane oul here in this wild place!  T.ook, sir—look!

But Nelson Lee was already loeoking. his face flushed. his whole l'l':.nnn
quivering. A mere speck m t’}lo dlslxa_ut sky. an :1p1'0p1:11|0 was certaialy
approaching. 1t was as amazing as it was startling. An acroplane at
Crell Creek. . .

“By James, I remember now ! exclaimed the detective rapidly. “ The
telegraph operator told me yesterday that an 2eroplane had been ever {h's
way only a week ago—to the intense excitement of ail Grell Creek. Tt
was a military machine, travelling from Salt Lake to San Francisco—a s ift
jonrney. It stopped at Reno, and then continued its journey. Nipper. this
machine must be the same one coming home, or another trymg to emulate
{he first’s example. A keen rivalry always existz amongst airmen, you
Lknow!”’

“My—my hat!” gasped Nipper. “ Do vou think——""

Nelson Lee suddenly gave a shout.

“The thing's coming right over us. young "un!"’ he roared.  There’s
slill a chance in ten thousand that we may reach the gold cavern ahead of
Dayton. If we can only get on board that aeroplane it will take us to
Crooked Gulch dead across country in less than three hours!™

“Oh, guv’'nor !’ panted Nipper. “ Oh, do you think we can signal—-"’

Nelson Lee threw his hands up despairingly. |

“Signal”’ he repeated. ““ How can we signal, Nipper? I am afraid this
is merely a trick of Iate—flaunting before-our eyes a way of dcliverance
which we cannot take advantage of. Suppose this airman sees us? Will he
stop? Will he take notice of our desperate hand-waves? Not he, young 'un'!
He'll merely think that we are waving to him, and will fly stiaight on.
Giood heavens, what a situation to make a man gnash his teeth with helpless.
ness !’

Nelson Lee looked at the fast-approaching aeroplane with heaving chest.
Asg they could both sce—for it was making straight for them, at a height
of about a thousand feet—it was one of the most modern American biplanes;
very similar to the Thomas tractor machines. one of America’s best make.
The {hrob of its engine was now loud and continunous.

“Then—then we can’t get it down?" gasped Nipper frantically.
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:‘{Vc kcaln try—that’s all, my boy.”
‘Look here, sir, I've got a wheeze—a mad idea perhaps, but it miohi
work "’ said Nipper quickly and excitedly. “ You 5:Py siglnélling ;,0;;}:;3%2
any good. Well, suppose you try to murder me?”

““What!”

“gnl{hmake-beliove, siri We'll have a struggle, and then—-

L ¢ powers, it might 1" shout son 1 ““ Ni ,
X won}crler!”l 3 ght work!” shouted Nelson Lee. *‘ Nipper, you'rd

The approaching biplane was now ounly half a milé distant i

. a ¢ ant, seemingl

almost over them, a little to the left. Without hesitating a sccond Nl(;goi
Lee simply flung himself at his young companion. Then the pair stru gled
madly, as though fighting for their lives. And all the time they wongercd
if their desperate and novel scheme would have the desired effect. Would
the airman descend when he saw the struggle proceeding?

Suddenly Nipper broke away, and ran for his life, waving frantically to
the acroplane, which was now dead overhead. Ile could even see the head
of the pilot bending over the fusclage of the aircraft,

Nelson Lee was acting his part wonderfully well as such shorl notice. He
ripped out his big clasp-knife, and the blade glittered evilly in the sun,
IPlourishing the deadly weapon he chased Nipper—and Nipper flung up his
‘hands with despair, ©

At the same second the roar of the acroplane’s motor was <hut off abruptily,
and there was merely a swishing sound caused by the revolving tractor-screw.
In a sweeping half-cirele the airveraft descended, then finished up wilh o
steep, but beautifully judged vol'pl:me.

““Success, Nipper!”’ gasped Nelson Lee.  ““ Oh, how splendid! What
amazing luck !’

'Tho aeroplanc touched the grouand, ran along a few yards, and then came
{o a standslili. A second later a woollen-coated man leapt out, and rushed
towards Nelson Lee. The detective dropped the knife and raised his hands.

“Now, then, I guess yvou'd betler ’?

“It’s all vight "’ panted Nipper, rushing up to the aviator. It was only
a wheezg, sir! We wanted to get you down! That fight was only male-
belief !’

The airman swore.

““Well, I guess that's recal funny!”” he said angrily. ‘" Maybe you may
think it humour to fetch me down on a fool’s game »

‘““Onc moment. sir,” interjected Nelson Lee quickly. ‘* We brought you
down because I have a matter of the most vital urgency to lay bLefore you.
We did not act so drastically for the mere fun of the thing. Believe me, we
are ¢uite sane, and almost unable to realise our gesd fortune.™ :

Tho airman stared suspiciously.

““ Sav. what’s the idea?”’ he asked. ¢ You're Britishers, you {wo. Guess
T’d recognise the truc mother tongue anywhere. I wasn't aware that there
was an asylum for the mentally deficient around thesc parts!”

Nelson Lee gripped the other’s arm. . .

I will explain I’ he said quietly. “ Please listen quite calmly. and with

an open mind.”

. L] L ] ’ L4

Three {housand feet up, and {ravelling at ninety miles an hour!

Such was the position of Nelson Lee and Nipper ‘exactly fiftcen mimutles
later. Just when despair had finally settled upon them, this ul.nn.mug.thu:g
had happened. Heclp had come out of the sky—unexpected and indescribably

welcome,
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The airman, who proved to he Captain Hyne, of the United States Army,
had also proved himself to be a thorough §1)01°t5111:1_11 and a gentleman.
Nelson Lee’s story had been so Iueid, so convincing, so sincere, that IIyue had
Lelieved it without hesitation. The detective spoke no llalf-t.1'11t]1§—-—llc kept:
nothing back regarding the gold cavern. Ile had told the captain that he
was working on bebalf of a client in England, and that a scoundrel was
attempting to frustrate him.

Ilyne was a true sportsman, and the idea of foiling Dayton at the last
moment appealed to him. By travelling towards Crooked Gulch he would
go out of his way a little, but nothing to matter. e was bound for Reno.
Nevada, and then on to ’Frisco. His machine was *‘some goer,”” aud
{horoughly reliable.

He was a bit doubtful albout dropping Tis passengers at the desired
spot. but he would do his best. If no landing-place conld be found they
would have to travel on until a suitable spot hove in sight. He would put
them on Mother Earth again, but he himself wonld immediately restart on
his journey. He couldn’t possibly afford to delay louger.

Nelson Lee was almost too grateful to express his thanks: but, as Caplamn
Hyne didn’t want any {hanks, it mattered little. TIyne was a curt. sharp-
tongued man, bult undoubtedly ““ white’ right through. Ile was going to
a considerable amount of {rouble for a perfect stranger. and Nelson Lee
made a resolve that he would one day repay the generous airman for his
splendid and timely assistance.

IIyne had heard of the detective—for he had spent a couple of years in
England—and although Nelson Lee's sfory was an amazing one. he wasted
no fime in argument. Ile was a man of brisk action, and {he net result was
intensely satisfactorv, '

The biplane was indeed a splendid machine, and il soared across the rugged
country at a terrific speed. Small scoul aeroplanes will do over a hundred
miles an hour with case, but this was a big towring passenger machine, and
ninety was wonderful. :

Hyne made straight for Carson Cily, although it was a little out of {he
way. It was better to do so, however, for Carson was a landmark which
made the ultimate destination sure of being reached. Tt would never have
done to go wandering about on the off-chance cf striking Creoked Guleh.
By travelling via Carson City no error could be made.

Roaring musically, the biplane ate up the miles.

On, on, swiftly and surely!

The journey, so impossible by any other velucle, was being accomplished
as though by magic. The unbelievable had come to pass. Nelson Lee stocd
2 good sporting chance of bLeing the ultimate winner of the great game
cven yet. -

But it was a matter of minutes now. The finish of the race would be
lerribly close. The verwy air. rushing past the detective’s cars, seemed to
be singing a song of stupendous trinmph.

“Thodgpnme was not yet lost! There was still hope! Who would win in
1c end:

CHAPTER VIIL
The Cavern at Last—The Hand of Justice—Conclusion.

OLD—gold—gold !
G Gold by the pound—gold by the hundredweight! Nelson Lee'a

torch flashed upon the most mmazing spectacle he had ever beheld in
all is life. Both he and Nipper were within the cavern of gold which
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Charles Markham had spoken of—which he had told to Dr. Sima
whilo in a semi-trance.

Aund Charles Markham's story had Leen true in every detail. The gold
within that pitchy black cavern was simply staggering. Probably the secam
was not deep, and would not yield much more than could be seen—hut, even
$0, both the Markhams were multi-millionaires, '

““It’s astounding, Nipper,”* said Nelson Lee, almost awed. “By Jove!
Think by what a narrow margin the Markhams have come into this fortune.
But for that splendid man, Captain Hyne, the Leaguc of the Green Triangle
would have benelitted.”

“ Oh, sir,”” gasped Nipper, “it’s too much for little me! I seem to he
in a giddy dream! I shall wake up soon, and find myself in the shack at
Grell Creek. Is it possible that all these things have happened to-day?”

““My dear Nipper, there is nothing =0 extraordinmary in our adventures,
after all,”” said Nelson Lee calmly.  ‘ The fuct that we arrived here by
aeroplane 1s certainly novel; but aeroplanes are fairly common now, evcn
in Western America.”’

Yet, in spile of the detective's disclaimer, the events of the day had un-
doubtedly been extraordinary. In due course Captain Hyne had descended
to the ground within four miles of the canyen—it being impossible to find
a suifable landing ground an inch nearer. The spot had been sighted casily,
for the great pillar of rock, in the dead centre of the canyon, was a certain

L

“landmark.

Even os it was, the aecroplane had bad a pretty rough time in landing.
But, lightened of the weight of Nelson Lec and Nipper, it had risea fairly
casily, and had disappcared into the clear sky like a phantom thing.

The whole business reminded Nelson Lee irresistibly of a fable from the
Arabian Nights. They had arrived at their destination from the clonds:
had been dumped down; and their steed had flown off without delay. After
five minutes it had vanished, and they were utterly alone, in the midst of
a wilderness of rugged grandeur.

Not a sign of Page I Dayton was to be seen. It was probable that,
cven now, Nelson Lee was too late. So he had lost no time in traversing the
distanco—mnow seeming absurdly short—which still separated him from his
objective. . ‘

But, although short, Nelson Lee and his young companion had found 1t
difficult going. After two hours hard weork they had at last arrived at the
base of the great rock pillar. There, beforec them, was the cleft in the
rocks. Entering, they found themselves.in a cave; and a small hole, six
feet from the ground, and practically unnoticeable, led along a narrow
tunnel straight to the wonderful cavern.

The fact that they had won through triumpbantly, after all, seemcd
indced like a strange dream. But it served to illustrate the astomshm]g
and incalculable advantage of a modern acroplane over all other methocs
of transit. That which had taken Dayton three days to accomplish, the
acroplane had accomplished in a few hours! The roughness and Ng‘é,’»'?ld‘
ness of the country mattered nothing—the air was the same over alh 'Lhe
whole case was an illustration of the triumph of modern science over n{lturcj

“Well, my lad, I've got a plan in my head, and I.mc:Tm to carry .1.1:‘]:)]11.1,
as soon as I possibly cau, if it'is within my power,”” said Nelson Lge l:)I 1:11\1
‘““ We have scen enough here to satisfy curselves that_wc have not tlﬂd\e“l_(_
half across the world for nothing. It now remains to safeguard this
wonderful trcasure from %:Lyton;s, evil hands.”

‘“ What are you going to do, sir?’ o

“T'm not si}u'e, tsroul?g 'un, but I want to disguise the en,t’ranccl_tg H}lg
cleft, if possible, so that it will be safe for us to go.away, reple

Jameson
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delcetive., “Our troubles are by ne means over—we have a formidable
time before us, Don't forget. we are over thirty miles from civilisation,
and we bhaven’t got a mite of food or water. Well, we mustn’t grumble.
The fact that we are the victors in the race is suflicient reason i%r us to
feel contented, in itself.”

““ Rather, sir,”’ said Nipper promptly. “Oh, we'll muddle through,
somehow !”’

Nelson Lec smiled. Je was pleased wilh the lad's foarless utteronce.
For, strictly speaking, their position was not cxaclly « pleasant one to
contemplale. But, as contemplation would do no good. they busied them-
selves with the task which was immediately necessary.

Nelson Lee in advance, they crawled along the narrow tuannel, and
emerged into the outer cave. The sunlight of the afternoon streamad in
at the entrance, and they walked out, the detective trying to think of a
scheme to assist the plan he had in mind,

Then, with startling suddenness, there was a rush of fect.  The very
instant the delective and Nipper emerged infto the sunlight they waw
three forms rushing at them. Before they could defend. themselves they
were bowled over and pinned down—LUwo upon Nelson Lee and cne upon
Nipper.

“By gosh!"' gasped a furious, amnzed voice. “I guess I'm beat over
this! Nelson Lce here before me—and he and the brat were threwn over
the Titania’s rail in mid-Atlantic! Gee, and I thought I was safe!”

Nelson Lee struggled madly. : .

““You scoundrel!” he cried. “ Yes. we got here first. in spite of your
murderous plans! You’d better let us alone—there are four others within
the cave "

‘“Say, that don’t cut no ice with me!"”’ snarled Page T. Dayton harshly.
“I ain’t the man to be Dbluffed! The rTope, Gregen—malke the hounds
secure!”’ ‘

At the end of five minutes Nelson Lee and Nipper were bound—not very
securely, but in such a manner that they were helpless. The deteetive was
calm, but his face was pale and his teeth set.

‘The irony of it all!

Again, and this time at the very moment of triumph, ill-luck had dogged
s footsteps. Ile had certainly not expected Dayton to arrive yet No,
that was wrong. On second thoughts he realised that he ounght to have
been more careful. The excitement of the discovery had made him rather
careless. ' If anything, this starlling erisis was of his own making. Fiad he
been cautious he counld easily have gained the upper hand over his foes.

Page T. Dayton’s face was contorted with fury.

“1 guess you'd better say your prayers, the pair of you!”’ ho grated.
“I'll make short work of you, right hore and right now! You won't work
any tricks on me this time—as 1 reckon you did before!'

““ My own carclessness is responsible—-""
~ ““Say, what's coming over you, Mr. Nelson Lee?"” cried Dayton.  When
il comes to you admitting you ain’t perfect—waal, I guess it’s time for the
stars to fall!"”

“What's the programme, boss?"’ asked Grogan bluntly.

“ Waal, it’s o programme that's not of the kind usually soid in theatres!”
replicd Page 'T. Dayton harshly. * There'll be nothimg theatrical in this
husiness! 1 admit I'm fairly bowled over. I thought I was herc absolutely.
lirst; but I guess it doesn’t matter any, as it's turned out.”

“Don’t he too sure,” Nelson Lee said quietly. “Scoundrelism doesn’t
usually triumph over honesty——"
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““Honesty !”” echoed Dayton mockingly. ‘“‘That doesn’t swallow with
me, sir! “You're a darned ’tec, and tec’s aren’t models of riehteousnoss .I
reckou you meant to collar this little lay-out for yourself, an?l let Markllnm
go to the deuce. Well, you're both going to the deuce—only you and
-Nipper will hit the trail right away.” ‘

 You murderous brute!"” cried Nipper, almost crying with helpless rage

Dayton bent down and lashed the lad across the face cruelly. o

‘“Any more talk, and you'll "

“Oh, T'll talk!” exelaimed Nipper fearlessly.  ““ Yowll take further
advantage of my helplessness, I suppose? That's about all such a skunk as
%:ou 'ch fit for! You're a mighty brave man when you've got nothing to
car !

The American swore loudly.

He was simply furious—but there was a glimmer of mad triumph n nis
evil eyes. It pleased him to think that. although Nelson Lee had arrived
first, the detective was now wholly in his power. No help from outside
could possibly come, and it was Dayton’s privilege to take what revenge
he chose. g
" A smile appeared upon his face as he gazed at a little cave, 2 hundred
yards away, on the opposite side of the canyon. The cave was deep and
low, with a still lower entrance; the latter. in fact. being only a foot in
measurement. But it was quite large enough to admitl the hodies of Nelson
Lee and the youngster.

It was quite close to this cave that the great pillar of rock Ilifted itx
bulb-like top to the sky. The base was narrow, and the whole structure
seemed in imminent danger of toppling down. But it was obviously safe,
or it would not still be standing.

““Shift the pair into that cave!”’ ordered Dayton sharply. “I guess
you’ll say my scheme’s rather neat when you freeze on to 1t!”

Grogan and Slaney dragged their victims to the cave, and pushed them
through the narrow opcning into the dark interior. Both Nelson Lee and
Nipper kept their mouths tightly shut; not a word would they utter to
cause Dayton a second’s pleasure. For it would have been pleasurce for
the scoundrel to hear his victims uttering words of prayer.

But, once inside the cave, Nipper uttered a little sob.

““ What’s the idea, sir?”’ he asked brokenly. .

““ Ah, Nipper, I can’t tell you,” replied Nelson Lee quietly. * The
villain evidently means to wreak some devilish work.”

““ Just when we were success Oh, it’s awful, guv’nor!”

“I Llame myself entirely, lad,” said the detective bitterly. “What a
blind fool I was to leave the cave without even looking or listeniug to
sec that the coast was clear. I kuew that Dayton imight be coming, and
yet I neglected to take even commonplace precaution! Sometimes, Nipper,
I begin to think——"

Boom !

Crash—crash ! -. .

There was a sudden deafening explosion, and the rock f_cll in front of
‘the two bound forms, leaving a gaping hole—through which t-he;%7 could
sco the exterior. And as they looked, a startling thing happened.

The great rock pillar, shaken by the explosion, top]ﬁed over, and fell
swiftly and surely.  And with the terrible erash of its fall, came a dreadiul
shrick—a shriek of mortal terror and agony. .

That was all. Just that one, single scream—and then silence.

For a tragedy had taken place. _

Page 'l‘ou?nleby Dayton hald dicd by his own hand! Not by design, for he
valued Lis life too much to deliberately take it.” No, the thing had been
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hrought about as though by the hand of Providence. Justice had seen that
tiie right man had suftered: the man who deserved swifl and terrible
pum-hm(-nt

Dayion had meant to exact a fiendish revenge. Tmmediately after Nelson
(e and Nipper had been thrust into tlw l1ll e cave Dayton hed fired the
fuge of a dynamite cartridge directly in front of the entrance.

But the result of the oxplnsmn was unexpected.

Dayton's cold-blooded plan had becn to block up the eatrance fto the
cave, and so imprison his victims in a living tomb—to starve and die by
=low degrees. Quite another thing had actu.lllv happened.

The cave entrance had merely been made larger: and the pillar of rock,
alrecady unsteady; was unable {o withstand the shock. It thuadeved down,
as though directed by a higher power, full upon the spol where Dayton was
standing. There was no cscape for him, although he saw the doom which
was lo he his.

One scream he utliered, and tben he disappeared beneath the mass of
shaltered rock. His confederates, witnessing the tragedy, became terrorised,
and fled—fled they knew not whither.

And thus another member of the League of the Green 'llmlrrlo was
accountled for. S]o“lv but surely, the campaign of Nelson Lee and l)murl.v,
Clifford was progressing. And this was only the beginning. Before they
<heathed their swords the whole villainous organisation would be shaltered
and wreeked.

After Dayton's death Nelson Lee and Nipper soon freed themeelves, and
met Clifford quite a short distance away. True to his promise. Clifford
had done his utmost to frustrate Dayton, and had intended adopting a
plan of his own to scare the scoundrel away from the spot. That plan,
however, was nol necessary.

When Nelson Lee and his two companions returnad to Oid England, beth
Travers and Charles Markham greeted them enthusiastic ally.  Charles
was now almost recovered, and mton-\o]y gratoful to the famouns detective
for saving his life, and for saving his 1m'hlful fortune.

And. a fev days after, his rrratltudn took a more concrote form: for a
cheque arrived at Gray's Tnn Road which fairiy took Nipper's breath away
when he saw it. Even Nelson Lee was forced to open lns cyoa a littlo
wider,

But he banked the cheque in a separate account from his owa private one.
The money, he told Nipper grimly, was to be kept in reserve for use, when-
cver 1o qulred against Professor Zingrave, and the Green Tlmncrlc- The -
greal campaign ao-‘unst the dreadful league was only just st.utmcr

Already two famous mepbers of the Govelnmcr Circle had met their fate.

Who would be the next to go?

THF. END.’
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IN POLAR SEAS.

A Romance of Adventure in the Frozen North.
BY

FENTON ASH,

Author of “A Trip to Mars,” “The Radium Seckers, etc.

oy

Huan ARNoOLD, a young English lad, goes out to the far North with an cxp:dition.
Ie is joined by an Irish sailor—MikE O'Grapy, and also VaL RuxTox,

The laller and Hugh become fast [riends, but one day Val hints that Iugh
joined the expedition under a false name, and says that Amali, a ncighbouring
Iiskimo, has been asking for tidings of a ccriain explorcr whose name is well known in
the scientific world. I'or some reason, Hugh turns pale.

The camp is raided by a neighbouring parly, but Hugh and Ruxlon, with lwo
sailors, put up a stiff fight, The atluckers are beaten off, and « trap is laid for thom.
_ Having captursd the strangers, the leadcr—CGriMsToOK—comes wpon the scene, and
tl seems that Hugh and Ruxton are in for a bad (ime.

Hugh and Val Ruxton are sent oul by Grimstock to malke obscrralioas, bu!l relurn lo
Jirid the camyp deserted—they are left to die irn the dreary white wilderness.

A short time afterwards, while the tiwo chums are oul logether, Hugh thinks he
rees some mountains and pasturclund far out to sea. Val Ruxtor, however, tells him
that what he sees 1s only a mirage. (Now rcad on.) :

A Terrible Fight,

“ 'M! We've not time to do that now,” returnmed Val, somewhat

l l testily. *“ We’ll have to make up our minds to appropriate one of

‘em. Ha! Look over there, at that orifice in the side of yonder clitl!

How will that suit your high-and-mightiness? Looks new, and—cer—to
speak, as if it had been done up—I mean, done down.”

He pointed to a precipitous rock, evidently a spur -of one of the great

mountains. It had an appearance as though a portion of the clifi had
fallen outwards, disclosing a hole, which probably had been previously closed
up.
““ Now you can see that the front door is quite new,”” Val went on, ““ and
it's very likely we shall find the interior new also, so far, at any rate, as
previous inhabitants are councerned. We may even find that some enters
prising house-agent has had it specially re-decorated in anticipation of our
arrival. Hallo, Mike! What have you got there?”’

The two sailors had come running up, each carrying something in his
hand. While their leaders had been searching for a likely cave, they bad
been foraging around on the off-chance of coming across some kind of game.
With this idea, they had entered somec of the thickets and woods, and now

they bad cvidently made a discovery.
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“ Why—I dcelare—ch?  Yes—no—yes, I declare they've got some hares!
Good bLiz, you chaps! How did ye manage t’ catch the craytures, Mike,
dariint.?"’

But Mike did not respond to the banter. Nor did Cable. Instead of seem-
ing pleased and proud at their hunting skill, they werc looking, as Hugh ex-
pressed it, as sober as judges, and twice as scared.

‘“ It's meself as don't unnerstan’ it,”’ cried Mike. * Aun’ I don’t loike 1t
at all, at all! It’s witches—or warlocks—theer be about. My grand’ther
used to tell me as witches caught hares an’ sarved ‘em loike this.”

““ Theer be some queer varmints about, an’ that’s a fact, sir,”” Cable
joined in, very seriously. ‘' We found these things—we ain’t killed ‘cm—
look ‘ow they’'ve been killed !

Impressed by their manner, the two friends took the hares—there were
{hree of them—and examined them. The first notliceable thing was that
they were not white, as Arctic hares usually are. The other, and more
important thing, was the way they had been killed. Their necks had been
wrung as one might wring a chicken's, but evidently with great strength
and ferocily, so much so, that two of thein had been torn almost off. On
one, there were, in addition, wounds as though some wolf-like creature had
savagely bitten pieces out. There was something particularly gruesome and
revolting about the mamnmner in which they had been killed. It suggested
intense ferocity and savage, ungovernable fury.

Ruxton whistled.

“I see what you mean,”” he muttered gravely. ‘‘ Evidently, there are
iere notl only hares, but larger creatures which live on them.”

**Yes, but what sort of crcatures?” Hugh asked.

‘“ That be jist it, sir,”” cried Bob. ‘‘ It ain’t no sort.o’ cat, like, or any-
thin’ o’ that kind, d’ye sece? It must be somethin’ as ’ad hands, an precious
strong hands, too!”

‘““IL’s certainly very curious,”’ Ruxton agreed. “ At the same time, 1
don’t see that you nced look so straight down your nose, Bob! Providence
has sent us something good to cat; the best thing to do is to aceept i
Lthankfully, and procced to cook it. We’'ll be along there presently—Dby the
time you've got it ready—to sample your cooking.”’

The men went off, looking anything but comfortable or satisfied, while
IHugh and Ruxton went on to the hole in the rock.

This hole was somo six or seven feet above the level of the ground out-
side, but there were two or three rocky ledges which enabled them to got
up to it without much difficulty.

““ Steps up to the front door, too!” said Ruxton. “ What more would
you have? Now let’s see what the inside looks like. You don't insist on
wall paper, I suppose? I'm afraid it will be rather dark, but perhaps we
can get the pas laid on after we've moved in."”

They passed through the hole, which was not unlike a window without
frame or sash, and stepped down o foot or two on the other side. Then, to
Lheir surprise, they found themselves on the floor of a roomy, lofty cavern.

Their surprise increased when they discovered that it was but the first of
several similar chambers communicating with each othor by small openings,
In size, very much the same as the one by which they had entered. |

“Ha! 1 «aid the rocks here seemed to be honeycombed I'” cried Val, 1
wonder how far you can walk from one to another in this way?"”

“ But what a queer thing!" exclaimed Hugh. ““ I’s not dark in here!
Po you notice what a strange sort of licht there is? What does it mean?”’

Whatever it might mean, or whatever might be the cause, it was certain
that there was a curious, alimost uncanny, soft twilight, cven in the farthest
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cave they had reached It certainly did not travel from the entrance they:
had come in by, for that was quite out of sight.”

‘“ The very walls themselves scem to me to be slightly luminous,”” Huel
went on.  Then he rememberad what they had seen the night before.  We
thought the whole country seemed to be in a magnctic glow,” he reminded
Ruxton. ‘¢ It must be the case here.”

‘““ Magnetic light laid on,” laughed Val.  What more could vou wish
for? Say, shall we take the place on a—h’m—weekly tenancy, and have our
handsome suites of furniture breught in?”

““I think it ought to suit us literally down to the ground,” assented
Hugh, laughing back. © But I'm jolly hungry. Let’s go and see if they’ve
caught any fish, and whether they’ve got those hares cooked. Thiey looked
lo m‘e n}l right, and I don’t seo why Hallo! Something’s up! Come
on, Vall”

They had, while talking, walked back to the outer cavern, and were near-
ing the entrance, when a loud cutery caused them first to stop to listen, then
make a rush lo the ‘‘ window.” ugh sprang on to it and leaped out.
Ruxton came almost tumbling on top of him.

They looked round, and forthwith, started o run as hard as they could go.

IFor there, a few hundred yards away, they saw the two sailors fichting
for their lives against some of the strangest-looking monsters they had ever
scen or dreamod of.

Whether they were ape-like men, or some new and unknown species of
men-like apes, it was impossible at a first glance to say. All that could he
made out, while running towards them, was that they were horribly ugly,
ogre-like beings, covered with long, shaggy, yellow hair, and that they were
uttering screams, snarls, and hoarse roars, such as made the blood run cold
to listen to. .

In a few seconds the two chums were amongst them, and then began onc
of the fiercest fights they had ever engaged iu.

R S

A Wild Fight with Weird Loss—A Night Attack in Force.

YOATEVER the precise place in nature the strange creatures might

W be supposed to occupy, there could be no question as to cither their
ferocious hostility or their formidable strength.

At first there had been two of them, and as Hugh and Val ran up, they

left the men they had attacked and turned on the mew-comers. But ere the

sailors had time to tako breath, wild bowls and screamns were heard from a
thicket near, and two more rushed out and joined in the fight.

And terrible fighters they. were. Though not mnearly so tall as the men
they had attacked, their length of arm and width of shoulders were extra-
ordinary. Heavy, mis-shapen monsters though they appeared, their quick-
ness and agility were something marvellous. They had long, talon-like
nails, both on hands and feet, and immense tusks for teeth, all of which they-
made free use as weapons. .

Perhaps, however, the most noticeable parts about them were their faces—
so, at least, Hugh afterwards declared, and the others agreed with hinm.
There was something positively fascinating in their unutterable ugliness,
somethine almost maddening in the diabolical glare of their eyes—eyes that
in colour matched the horrible, tangled, yellow hair which covered them from
head to foot. There was some leering peculiarity in that horrible glare,
which secmed to inspire those they attacked with a sort of refleclion of their
own fiendish rage.
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Ayaoinst these beings the four men fought as best they could, each follow-
ing his own tactics. ITveeh found that hh sledge-h: ammer blows answered
best for a while. They kept his antagonist at arm’s length, though they
secmed lo have little permanent effect upon ils anatomy. This puzalcd
him not a little.

Ruxton, meantime, was rolling on the ground. engaged in what he after-
wards deseribed as the most dmdh Indom'c. \\'10‘11111" bout he had ever had
in his life. Vainly he strove to crush his foe. vrnnlv he gripped its throat
and thumped its head on the ground. Each time it wriggled itself free, and
sprang up and flew at him again, livelier and more savage than ever.

In the midst of the contest the sun, which had for some time been behind
the clouds, came outl, and its rays poured down, hot and dazzling, upon the
wrestling, writhing, struggling combatants. At once. a change was notice-
able. The uncouth monsters ewdonlh disliked the bnoht sunbcanh and
tried to avoid them. IHugh noliced this. The one he was siruggling with
blinked, for the first time, ils baleful eyes, and turned its head away, and
the young fellow was quick to take advantage of it. As they fought, he
fore od the creature round, again and again, in such a manner as to get the
sun in its eyes, and each time it shrank back as if in pam.  IYinally, it gave
a wild seream, as of mingled rage and pain, broke away, and bolted for the

wood.

Secing this, the others followed suif, and the four men were left to them-
selves, panting and breathless, and wondering not a little at the sudden
cessation of the struggle.

“ What brule‘ 1> exclaimed Val.

““Sure, an’ phwat did I say, Misther Ruxton? It's warlocks, they are—
may the divil fly away with ‘em!:!"”

dveryone of the four had seratched and bleeding fices and torn clothes.
As Cable said, it secemed a merey they had escaped havi ing their eyes seratched

out.

“ Did ever mortal man sce such divils!” cried Mike, disgustedly. ““ It's
like a wild cat, an’ ape, an’ a wolf, they are, volled mto wan, disperite
body !" '

“ Well, T confess I'm not sorry they've hooked it. tllouﬂrh what was the
plcvhe reason for their going I'm blessed if I mulmst.md said Ruxton.

“ Somchow, I can’t ﬂatlel mvc;olf that we'd beaten ‘em vet. It wanted more
than we had time to give ‘em to really beat ‘em, and somehow I don't think
they were frightenced. They don’t scem to know what fear is!”’

ITugh eoxplained:

“They don’t like the sunlight,” he said. It was cloudy and gloomy
when they first rushed out of \nndor dark x.ood, and when, afterwards, the
sun came out and got in thcn' cyes, they didu’t seem 1o like it; in fact, they
evidently couldn’t st'md it.’ )

Yal nodded his head.

1 dave say you're right,” he said. “ I reclion they're used to living in
senmi-darkness. They prc-l‘el the long w mtc-r with its night lasting  for
months, and the summer sun upsets them.’ 7

““ Just so. It's a good thing it happens that way--only-—-"

““ Only—what. "’ ’

“ Why,” said ITugh thoughtfully. “ T was wondering how we should have
fared if it had been night, and if, say, there had been more of ’em? Some-
how, I fancy we haven’t done with ’em yet. I shouldn’t be surprised if they
attacked us again in the night, and brought more of their kind to help 'em.”

Ruxton looked dl.sl.urbed
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“ Jupiter! A deuced unpleasant supposition of yours, Hugh, but I’m not
prepared to say it’s wide of the mark. If so, it's the more reason why we
<should move into our habitation to pass tho night. And by way of makine
sure, we'll barricade it against the brutes. We don’t want any more of this
sort of fighting, and we can’t afford to waste any cartridges on the beasts.”

‘““ This sort of excrcise makes one hungrier than ever,”” observed Hugh.
“* Now, where did you find those hares, you chaps?”’ 7

“In the wood, sir. They were lying just outside a dark cave,”’ Cable
answered.

ITuzh looked at Ruxton.

“ Do you sce?”’ he queried. ** That confirms my idea. The brutes live in
a dark cave, in the widst of a dark pine wood.. You chaps stole somme of
their food which they had left outside. They came out to look for it, missed
1it, tracked you, saw yow carrying
off their property, and were so
cnraged that—the day being com-
paratively dark at the time—they
rushed ont to try to recover 1t.”

“Yes, sorr, an’ they've oot it,
too,”” cricd Mike ruefully. I niver
thought about the hares at all at all,
an’ sure it’s gone they are!”

So they had, and there was a
oceneral laugh at the discovery. Lven
in their hurry to get away ont of the
sun’s rays, which dazzled and hal{-
blinded them, the creatures had been
astute cnongh to scize upon the
hares which, in the strnggle, the
sailors had dropped, and had borne
them oft in triumph,

“ Weli, let's go and sec how the
fishing 1s progressing,”” suggested
Ruxton.  “ That scems to be our
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only chance of a meal at present.”
To their great ~atisfaction, they

found that the natives had been very

successful. They had landed quite
a quantity of fish, and some of 1t wax
already being cooked at a fire they
had made of wood cut from trees at
hand. _

Qo they all sat down to it and wero
filled.

Then the Iskimos, who. knew
nothing of what had occurred, led
their leaders down to a shallow place
in the river, and showed them a
number of strange footmarks in the
soft, wet sand at the edge. These
marks were repeated on the farther
side, and theve could mnot be muck
doubt as to what they were.

(To be continued.)
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