INCORPORATING THE «BOYS® REALDM.™



n THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

IF YOU WANT Good Cheap Photographic

Material or Cameras, send
nostcard for Sam?les and Catalogne FREE.—S. E.
HACKETT, July Road. Liverpooi.

NERVOUSNESS

1s the greatest drawback in life to any man or
woman. Ii you are nervous, timid, low-spirited,
lack self-contidence, will-power, mind-concentra-
tion, blushor fzelawkwardinthe presenceofothers,
send at once 3 penny stamps for p:rticulars of
the Mento-Nerve Strengthening Treatment,
which 1s guaranteed to cure in 12 dayvs.—
GODFRY-ELLIOTT-SMITH, Ltd,,
472, imperial Buildings, Luaogate
Circus, London, E.C.4.

BLUS“ lNG Famous Doctor’'s Recipe for

® this anost dJistressing com-
plaint. 6d. (P.O.). Nevertails. Hundred< ot Testimonials.
Gceorose, 8o, Old Church Road, Clercdon

SMOKING HABIT i

Famous specialist's prescription, 13.—H. HUGIIFS
(B.P.), Lcaf Street, Hulme, Manchester.

RED NOSES

Permanently Cured and Restored to their Natural
Coiour in a few days by a simple home treat.
ment. Particulars free. Enclose stamp to
pay postage.—Mr B. A. TEMPLE Specmh?
20. Maddox Street, Regent Street, London, W.

BILUSHING CURED.

Quickly, Permanently. GUARANTEED REMEDY
whith NEVER FAILS in the severest case. Send
only 3d, stamps to JULY J. EDISON, Ltd.,
B7. Great Georgs 8t.. LEEDS.

INCREASE YOUR HEIGHT 355 vicmees 7/6
Ross System never (ails. Price 7/6 complete, Partico-

' lars 1d. stamp.
477 P. ROSS, 16, Langdale Road, ECARBOROUGH T3

No ro02.

MONTHLY PAYMENTS.—RBy Post Privately.
H-ots, Costumes, Raincoats, Suits, Luminous Watches,
Gold Rings, Cutlery, from &'« menthly. List Free.—
MASTENS, Ltd,, 6. Hope Store-, Rye. (Estd. 1868))

VENTRILLOQUIST'S Double Throat ;
fits roof of mouth; astonishes and mysti-
hies; sing like a canary. whine like a
puppy. and imitate birds and beasts,
Ventnloquism Treatise free.  Sixpen-e
cach, four for 1s.—T. W, HARRISON
(Dept.6), 239, Pentonville Rd, London, N,1.

THE “TITAN"” AIR PISTOL.
A Magnifi. &
cent little

from Start to Finish.
Guarantced to be the strongest E
<hooting and most accurate Air
Pistol on the Market. Willshoot any
xind ot No. 1 Pellets, Darts, or Round =
“hot. Just the thing for indoor or outdoor |
practice. 1,000 charges may be fired with |
‘* Titanic’ force at a costof 1~ only. Trains
the eye and cultivates the iudgment. Packed
in strong box with supgly of Slugs and Darts,
 rice 12/8 each. Postage 6d. extra.

May be obtained from any Gunsmith or Imnmon&er.
or direct {rom the maker: Frank Clarke, Gun
Marufacturer. 6, Whittail Street. Birmingham.

SEND NO MONEY.

WE TRUST YOU.

As an advert:sement, we

giveevery reader a splendid

present FREE for s::ling or

using 12 Beautiful Post-

E cards at 1d. e¢ach. (Gold-

mounted, Patriotic, Real

Ph:t s, ete.). Our List con-

tains hundreds of free gifts

includ.ng Ladies’ & Gents.’

.Cycles, Gold & Bilver
wa-mh“. Far Seﬁ-
Gramophones AfirGuns,
Tea Sets, etc. Send ws
gour Name and Address
{a postcard will do), and
T will send you a selec-

tion qf lorely cards te sell at 1d. rach.@
When »sold, ssnd the money obtxined,
and we at once forward gift chosen ac-
cording to :he List ve s=nd rou. Send a
p~stcard now to: THE ROYAL CARD
D B, KEW, LONDON.
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IN THIS WEEK'S

“UNION

There appears a Grand, Long Com~
plete Story of all your favourites—

SEXTON BLAKE, Britain's Premier Detective ;

Assistant; PEDRO, the renowned Bloodhound; and an entirely New
Character—

Green

JACK?”

TINKER, his young

SnaKe!"”

BE SURE YOU DO NOT MISS

“At the Full of the Moon.”

By the Author of ‘‘Yvonne.”
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SOI;CRET

Another Magnificent Sto

of NELSON -LEE versus

“THE CIRCLE OF TERROR.”

L

By the Author of * The Yellow Mask,” ‘‘ The Brass-bound Box,"’

‘““Fangs

of Steel,” etc., etc.

ThEE———
CHAPTER 1. table. He and his famous masicr were
THE CIRCLE OF TERROR'S LATEST FricHT-|2¢8led in their comfortable dining-room
FULNESS at Gray’s Inn Roud, and they were par-

¢t HO'S Mr. Horace Lippingill "
\ \x/ It was Nipper who asked
) the question. The lad looked
up from his newspaper, and
eved Nelson Lee inquiringly. The
famous . criminologist stirred his coffee
thoughtfully.

“ Lippingill? Why,
course.”’

““Oh, yes! I knew I'd seen his rummy
cognomen somewhere or other,” said
Nipper, helping himself to another cgg.
‘“ He’s the head of Lippingill’a Bank,
asn’t he? Oh, well, he can afford to have
his country residence busted up! All
the same, it’s rather hard lines.”

! What on earth are you talking abiout,
Nipper?”

“ Didn't you see this paragraph in the
stop-press column, guv’'nort”’

“ Considering that you seized the rews-
paper the very instant you entered the
dining-room, and have been poring over
At ever siuce, it is not exactly remarkable
that I haven’t seen the stop-press column,
Nipper,” replied Nelson Lee. “1 am
living in hopes of securing the paper for
inyself before long.”

Nipper grinned.

“Sorry, sir!” ho exclaimed. I
thought you were too busy with your
brekker to bother about the newspaper.
Uve becn reading out the headlines, any-
how, 80 you can’t grumble.”

INpper passed the newspaper ever the

the banker, of

taking of breakfast. The bright May
sun shone in at the window glortously,
and the various conglomerated noises of
the busy traffic below floated up tarougl
the open window, and was music to
Nipper’s ears.

Only the previous day the pair had
arrived back in London from Somers»t
where they had been iuvestigating a
mysterious burglary. The affair had
been settled satisfactorily, and so Lee
and Nipper had returned to town.

Nipper, at least, was glad to be back.
Except in the very hottest of hot
weather, he loved London, and the traffic
of Gray’s Inn Road had a particularly
homely ring about it which was more
than welcome.

‘““ Rather cueer.
asked Nipper.

‘‘Oh, yes. The stop-press column,” said
Nelson Lee. turning to that particular
portion of the newspaper. *“ I had for-
gotten, Nipper. Let me sec the news
concerning Mr. Horace Lippingill.”’

The detective glanced over
paragraph.

““Yes, young "un, it is rather quecr.”
ho went on. ‘‘The report is singularl:
lacking in detail, and it is really im-.
possible to gather much from it. Never.
theless, the affair was extraordinary."

““It’s the last line I can’t understand,”
said Nipper. :

‘““ Exactly. The piece of information
in the last line is remarkable,” ugreed

isn’t 1t, guv'nor’’

the
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Nolson Leo thoughtfully. ¢ The repost
;s an official one, too, I observe. It was
issucd by the Press Bureau early this
morning.”’ -

“Wh%r can’t those official jokers Dbe
more explicit”’ demanded  Nipper.
‘*“What's the good of putting a para-
graph like that in the paper? It 11 only
make people wonder and get funny 1decas
into their heads.”

“ Perhaps the officials know no more
than they have staled,” suggested Lee.
“ I am inclined to think, however, that
a further report will follow. Mellthorpe
Grange, 1 baolieve, is in Kent.”

The detective sipped his coffee, and
re-read the item of news. It was short,
and certainly astonishing. It ran:

¢ Press Bureau, 1.50 a.m.

“« Botween cleven and twelve o’clock
Jast night a mysterious affair occurred at
Mellthorpe Grange, the country residence
of Mr. Horace Lippingill, J.P., D.L.
An aeroplane appeared over the house,
and performed several complete circles.
Whilo engaged in these cvolutions, the
machine dropped fifteen high-explosive
hombs, and, unfortunately, they all fell
upon the building and exploded  with
dizastrous cffect. The damage caused
was very considerable, and two fires were
started. Fortunately, there were no

lives lost, Mr. Lippingill and family be-.

ing in town, and the servants escaping
in time. It is feared, however, that the
famous Lippingill library is totally de-
molished. The aeroplane disappeared
almost at once. The machine, it has
been definitelv ascertained, was not an
enemy acroplane.”

The amazing poiut of the disaster was
contained in the last line of the report,
as Nipper had remarked. The bombs
had not been dropped by an enemy
acroplane! This positively led one to
assume that the machine was British.

But such a possibility was unthinkable,

A British aeroplane dropping high-
explosive hombs upon a peaceful country
house! The thing seemed almost fara-
cal. Yet the paragraph had been issued
by the Press Bureau, and that last line,
at all events. was quite clear in its
meaning. It was not possible to read it
in another way.

At the same time, there was much left
to the imacination. ‘Where had the
mysterious aeroplane come from? Where
had it goas to! Had it been traced and
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brought down? If
pilot?

. ““ Perhaps tho airman had gone dotty,
sir?”’ suggested Nipper.

Nelson Leo nodded. |

‘* That is certainly a permissible sup-
position,” ho replied. ‘“ We know, at
least, that the machino was British——"

*“Mightn’t it be a neutral?”

““That is hardly possible. If a neutral
Government sent an aeroplane over to
Kent to bomb a harmless country man-
sion, the report would have been worded
very differently. Such an act would have
been an act of war, Nipper, and I dor’c
think the neutral nations wish to go to
war with us,’’ smiled Nelson Lee. * No,
the machine was British—the roport ad-
mits tho fact.”

“Then the pilot must have
his chump,” said Nipper. ¢ That’s what
it was, guv’nor, for a cert. They didn’t
like to put it in s0 many words. Scme
poor fellow who’s been at the Front, I
suppocse. Went dotty while flying, and
dropped his bombs, thinking le was
over Berlin!?

Nelson Lee suddenly paused in eating,

‘““Either that, Nipper, or—"’

“Or what, sir?” asked the iad, as Leo
stopped. |

“I1t is a furthor exhibition of fright-
fulness on the part of some old enemies
of ours,” said the detective quietly. It
just struck me, young 'un. By James!
it’s a likely theory. Just the very thing
they would do, too!”’

‘“Who? The very thing who'd do??

“Can’t you guess?’ _

“Old enemies of ours?”’ mutjered
Nipper. ‘‘No, I'm bothered if I can!”
He paused, and stared at Lee with his
mouth wide open. Then he banged the
table to such good purpose that a con-
siderable portion of his cup of coffee waa
nleatkly deposited upon the snowy-whita
cloth. |

g0, who was .the

gone off

“The Circle of Terror!” shouted
Nipper. ‘
‘““Exactly !’ assented Nelson Lee.

““But, my dear Nipper, there is really
no necessity to attract the attention of
everybady in -Gray’s Inn Read! You
must learn to moderate your voice when
you get excited.”

Nipper whistled.

“The Circle of Terror!” he repeated.
“You've hit it, guv’nor! "My’ idea of a
British pilot going dotty was right off -
the rails. Those hombs- were droppcd
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by the Circle aeroplane. They've got
one, a8 we know. They’ve used an aero-
plane in two or three affairs. You
travelled in it once—during that btusi-
ness of the brass-bound box; when you
were nearly suffocated.”

Nelson Lee nodded grimly at the ve-
collection.

“T am not likely to forget that ex-
perienoe, - either,”” he remarked. ‘It
was then that I discovered the identity
of the C(lrcle’s High Lord—when 1
loarned that the High Lord was none
other than our old friend, Professor
Cyvrus Zingrave.”

¢* And Mr. Lippingill, T suppose, did
something the Circle didn’t like?"’ sug-
gested Nipper. ‘“That’s just Zingrave,
#o a teec. He's ruthless and devilish
enough for anything! By Csesar! But
it’s a bit too thick to follow the ¥uns’
game !’

“Don't speak with such certainty,
vipper,’”” said Nelson Lee quietly.
““ After all, it is only a possibility. The
Circlo of Terror may be quite innocent
of tnis particular picce of frightfulness.”

“1'll bet a fiver that machine belonged
to .tne Circle,”” dcclared Nipper. R

And his master, although he ccrtailﬂ;
would not have gcne to the length a

betting, was of the same opinion.

During the remainder of the meal both
Lee and Nipper were silent. They wero
thinking of their several fights against
the powerful organisation of criminals
who had styled themselves the Circle of
Terror—and who had startled the whole
country, east and west, north and souwth,
somo months before, .

Owing to various circumstances, Nel-
son Lee and Nipper had found themselves
involved rather deeply in the affairs of
the Circlo of 'Terror; that is to say, the
famous detective and his young assistant
were engaged upon the perilous task of
fighting the Circlo of Terror, tocth and
nail, when an opportunity arose.

So far, there had been several adven-
turous encounters, and, upon the whole,
Lee and Nipper had emerged wwith fly-
mg colours. Their lives had been
threatened by the Circle many times,
but, owing to constant vigilance, the
pair had always succeeded in outwitting
their enemies.

At the commencement Nelson I.ee had
been groping in the dark; there had
been nothing in the nature of a clue
to direct him unpon the track. But, by

dogged pogeverance, Len had learaed
mahy things. .

The Circle of Terror was utterly ruth.
less. In order to gaiu its ends, it woull
not hesitate at wholesale mueder. Rail.
way trains had been wrecked, disnatrous
fires atarted, and no thanks wero due o
the Circle of Terror that no lives had
been actually lost.

Nelson Lee was responsible for the
arrest and conviction of at least one nin-
portarit membor of the Circle's Trner
Committee. This man was named -
mund Cross, and before his exposnie he
had been quite above sudpicion. At onre
particular time Nelson Lee had thought
that Cross was the (ircle’s chief.

But in this suppesition Lee was wrony.
The chief of the grim organisation had
at least throe titles for himself, for lLe
had called himself the High Lord. thes
Dictator, the Supreme Chicf. But,
generally, he preferred to use the former.

The High Lord’'s identity had been a
mystery for some time, but by great per-
severance and daring Lee had ultimatels
discovered that the High Lord was rune
other than the notorious scientist, Pro-
fessor Cyrus Zingrave, the powerful
man who had once been the ('href of ile
League of the Green Triangle.

It was the cunning. clever brain of
Professor Zingrave that directed all the
various villainies of the Circle of Tevcor.
Where the High Lord's stronghold waa
situated still remained a mystery.

r On one memorable occasion Nelson
Lee had succeeded in gaining an en-
trance into the High Lord’s secrot re-
treat, and he had onlv escaped by the
skin of his teeth. And, owing to adverae

circumstances, Lee did not know the
recise whereabouts of the C(icle's
eadquarters.

Upon the whole, the great deteciive’s
campaign had so far been very sucvesa
ful. Nipper had takeu quite a large part
in all the happenings, and he believed
that he had madoe at least ono friend—u
friend among the enemy. For one of the
Circle’s responsible members—a man
named Montague Todd—had every
roason to be grateful towards Nipper.

The man had attempted to take
Nipper's life, but had accidentally fallen
into o swiftly running river himself,
Being unable to swim, he would have
been ceortainly drowned had it not becn
for a wonderfully generous act on Nip-
per's part. The lad, although bound b
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e W L'ists, had dived to the“rescue. and
had brought Todd safely to shore.
"Nipper firmly believed that Todd was
a Jdecent man 1n the main, and the day
following the adventure, Nipper had
roceived a note from Todd in which the
man saxd he would one day pay his debt
of gratitude. But Nelson Lee, knowing
the scoundrelly naiure of the Circle’s
members, was inclined to be sceptical.
In all probability, Todd would attempt
io lead Lee and Nipper into a trap.
Tho 1most stringent precaution was
necessary constantly. Lee and Nipper
nover relaxed thewr vigilance, and in
consequence of this they bad so far
cscaped the machinations of the eremy.
The detective’s idea in regard to the
hombing of Mr. Horace Lippingill'’s
eountry resilence was to receive sur-
prising confirmation beforo the day was
over.  For, during the afternoon, the
yrcat banker called upon Nelson Lee in
Nersoun, .
Mr. Lippingili was great in two re-
~pects, He was great in the sense that

i+ was a power in the banking world,

avr]l he was a man of bulky proportions.
Standing fully six foot high, he was
ioro than proportionately broad. When
o entered a room he seemed to fill the
whole apartment. Nipper positively
+fhrined that the housc shook to its very
foundations when the banker ascended
the stairs to the consulting-room. This,
however, was an unwarrantable ex-
sgeration.

“1 have come to you, Mr. Lee, upon
the advice of a very old friend of nrine—
L.ord Mount-Bevon,’’ -began Mr. Lipping-
il graveiy. ““Some few weeks ago he
was persecuted by those dastardly scoun-
drels who huve termed themselves the
Circle of Terror.”

Nelson Lee nodded.

*“*That 18 so, Mr. Lippingill,” he
sgroed.  *“The famous Mount-Bevon
iewels were demanded from his lordship,
and I was suocessful in regaining pusses-
xston of them. In that particidar eater-
prise the Circle of Terror was {otally
defeated.” -

*“Well, it 13 my wish that you should
(o vour utmost to bring this infernal
tircle of Terrvor to justice,” declared the
«reat banker fiercely. ‘‘ Oh, I've suffered
cnough—1 don’t suppose they’ll attempt
to do- mo: further harm. But I want
reparatidy;: Mr. Lee. "1 want te t¢i:those
rogaes Cixt nmto miison g §er

| port, of course?”’ asked the banker.

‘you so!
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"I think there are many peoplo with
slig‘l;dar views, Mr. Lippingill,” smiled
“No doubt—no doubt. But I have-a
particular reason for desiring the Circle's
downfall,” replied Mr. Lippingill. **I’m
& rich man, Mv. Lec, and I will willingly
pay every expense you may incur i
bringing tho villains to justice. I bavo
come to you because I have tremenlous
faith in your ability and astuteness.”
“You are very flattering—-"" .
““No, no! 1 loathe flattery at all
times, and- would never descend to it,”
replied the visitor earnestly. ** You will
soon understand, Mr. Lee, why I am so
furious. You will soon realise that I
have been victimised in the most appall-

ing manner."”’ '

Nelaon Lee nodded.

“1 think I understand the pasition
fairly accurately now, Mr. Lippingill,”
he replied. * Your country residence
was partially destroyed last night by amw
agent of the Circde of Terror, who
dropped bombs upon it from an acro-
plane.”

“You have seen the nowspaper-rcj-
daresay yon gucssed the truth at omnce.
Myr. Lece, althongh no mnention of the
Ciarele is made in the brief report which
was passed for publication.”

‘“Was the damage exaggerated?”’

Mr. Lippingill shifred his great Lulk
in the chamn.

‘“Exaggerated:”” he added. ‘‘Upon
my soul! T wish to Heaven I could tell
The truth is, Mr. Lee, Mell-
thorpe Grange is nothing but a. total
rain. The bombs that were dropped
were of the most appalling nature, and
the house was practically demolished by
the explosions alone. Fires broke out as
a natural consequence, and they cffeet-
ively comwleted tho work of destruction.
It 1s ;a2 fearful blow to me, but I am
more than thankful that no lives were
lost. Two servants were seriously in-
jured, but they will recover, I believe.”
fﬁlelson Lee pursed—his lips thought-
ully.

“yWhy are you surc that this aeroplane
belonged to the Circle of Terror?” he
asked, passing his cigar-case to the visi-
tor.

““There is no doubt rpga_rdipF that
point,” declared Mr. Lippingil. = In
dadniagii ke bonsbs there -were several—
30 slotldh - siy secores—of - inetali - dises

L.
] .
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dropped upon the house and grounds.
Upon them was painted a purple citcle—
the sign, as you are well aware, of the
infamous society.”’

“I presume you incurred the Circle’s
enmity ?'' suggested Lee quictly.

‘“Yes. I was foolish enough to make
a firm stand against them,' replied the
banker, with some bitterness. ‘I have
only myself to blame, I suppose. 1
should have profited by the disasters
which cccurred to the Southern Counties
Railway and other concerns who defigd
ihe Circle of Terror. I realise, now that
1t 13 too late, that I was mad to refuse
tht (C'ircle’s demand.”

““You have certainly lost more by
defiance,’’ remarked Lee.

“I have lost something which can
never be recovered—my precious
library,"" replied Mr. Lippingill bitterly.
““But how could I have guessed, Mr.
Lee?  How could I have anticipated
such appalling—""

““ You knew that the Circle was utterly
ruthless, at all events.”

“True. But I was furious—as any
man would be,”” protested the other. I
was calmly ordered to pay the Circle
of Terror the sum of twenty-four thoa-
sand pounds! The thing was prepos-
terous—and I ignored the whole matter.
The result wass—— Well, you know the
result, Mv. Lee.”

Nelson Lee puffed at his cigar for a
few moments. _ -

‘““ Have you had another demand from
the Circle ?*’ he asked, at length.

‘“Another demand?"’ repeated MTr.
L:ppingill. ‘“* Good heavens! You don’t
mean to suggest that this Circle of
Terror will persist in their scoundrelly
gzamo? No, I have heard nothing since
the second warning was delivered—three
days ago. I tore it up, and the wreck-
ing of my country home was the. conse-
quenoe. Man alive! They will surely
leave e alone after that dartardly out-
rage?’

The banker seemed aghast, and he
allowed his cigar to burn unevenly. Be-
tween puffs he gazed at Nelson Lee with
a kind of fascinated horror.e He had
apparently not considered the possibility
ot further persecytion.

It is quite possible that the Circle
will demand the ayment of the large
sum you mentioneg. just the same,’” said
Nelsoq Lee gravely. * Your homeg was
demolished merely as an exhibition of,

MELSEY ISLAND 6

the Cicele’s power. On the other i,

they may r‘rop the thing completely.

But I shonld not rely upon that.
‘“Suppose- suppose they renew their

demands *"’

“Then T should pay up.”

“You actually advise me to meekly
give in?"" asked Mr. Lippingill hotly.
Nelson Lee shrugged his shoulders.
““My dear sir, would yon have me ad
vise  you differently " he asked. IV
you defy the Circle of Terior a sccond
t:me another—and a greater— misfortnne
will pefull you. And you will pay in
{)he en’(!. So why not avoid all disaster
y-——-——

“ But—but the poaition is intolerable !
shouted Mr. Lippingill .furiously. * [«

there no law in this countey? =~ Great
Heaven! Are we living in a time of
feudalissm, when a hidden band of

scoundrels may demand anvthing and
everything they like® Is there no re-
dresa? annot this vile campaign ol
terrorism bhe stopped ?*’

Nelson Lce neatly jerked the ash from
his cigar,

‘“ At present, there is r.o prospect of
the conditions being altered,” he replied
smoothly. * You mu:st look at this thing
in the right light, Mr. Lippingill. What
can the police do? Whatcan [ d>? This
Circle of Tervor is sheltering behind the
impenetrable shadows of the unknrewn.
Nobody knows exactly how powerful
they are. To wage war against thein i«
a dangerous business. My assistaut and
I have been on the brink of death several
timea since the C('ircle commenced ity
deadly campaign. Yet I have discavered
much, and I can faintly see the dawning
light of Letter conditions ahead. T hope
to be able to wage a war against the
Circle of Terror on equal termn. At

resent they have every advantage. You
Em'o often heard of the Black Hand, and
the Mafia, and the Camorra? These
scoret soo'eties are inaignificant compared
to the Ctrcle of Terror. The man who
ia ruling the Clircle has brought every
thing up to the latest degree of por-
faction. He has spies everywhere; he
has every modern appliance. And he
possesees unlimited power. It is cesen-
tially a slow and tedious busmess tn
wage war against him—and, [ may add,
a deadly dangerous business.”’

Mr. Lippingill drew a deep breath.

‘““You have certainly made me. unde:-
stand the position better,”” he asaid.
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“ PBat it 13 monstrous, JMr. Lee! The
~ hola thing sounds hike the wildest fic-
tion.,  Yet the bombing of my country
horne was real cnough! Where, 1n
Hleaven's name, does that acroplane come
iiom?  Why was it neot traced and
brought down ¢’

“ Theve again the Cihrvele has tho ad-
cantage,’! said Nelson Tee. “ It 1s no
casy matter to traco a modern.acroplane.
Vi< secret, hanger may be in the centie
ol a great moor, where # can rise un-
obeerved and attain a great height.
hen 1t fies across country unseen and
anlicard.  And, supposing the aeroplane
was captored?  What then? One man
would be arrested. Would the Circle’s
nower be any the less? The loss to them
wauld be insignificant, for, in all proba.-
bality, they possess many secrct acro-
planes.”’ .

““ (Good cracious ! Tt is unthmkable!”

** Sooner or later a hiteh will occur,”
vwent on Lee. A flaw will develop—a
Haw which will spread and resolve itself
o a definite opening.  Once that open-
e appears, the Cirele of Terror will be
Jdefeated.  For, when it i1¢ possible to
strike a decisive blow, that blow will be
«tiuck quickly and heavily. The Cirde
wall erumple up and cease to exist.”’

*“T pray that time will sdon come.”

““ Tt may be months—perhaps years,”
w211 Nelson Lee gravely. ¢ On the other
hand, the Haw may develop within a few
weels. It is impossible to spealr with
~ortainty. But at present it 13 madness
to Jdely the Circle. 1 have given the
same advice to all who come to me—obey
the Cirele’s demands. It is the only safe
way —and tho cheapest in the long run.”

1 rcalise that your advice 1is excel-
beint,””  said the banker. ¢ Although,
“nuturally, 1t goes against the grain to
*Xknuckle uuder.’
inh not to sco things i this light before,
M. Leo” .

‘“Pay the money, and save yourself
from disaster—that i3 iy advice,” said
the great detective. *“Perhaps you will
think such a course savours of coward-
ice > But i3 it not wisdom? Every man
who has defied the Circle has suffered
terrible loss, and has paid in the finish.
When the Circle is smashed a luge re-
scrve of money will undoubtedly be dis-
covered. The money will, in the natural
ccurse of things, be returned to its right-
ful owners. Seo, by paying quietly, you
will ‘'ouly be laying by a certain Sﬁxnpf
worey,  You may not gq‘:t-‘it._:fl);w}("_,_;_ but

I was extremely fcol- |

N —
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you will certainly get a certain propor-
tion. The Circle of Terror may rctain
ita power for months to come; but,
sooner or Jater, there will be a swilt col-
lap=e.””

Mr. Horace Lippingill smiled.

“Well, T adhere to my request, Mr.
Lee,” ha exclaimed. ‘ Whether T am
persecuted further or not, I want you to
irght this infernal society with all the
wrt and strength you are capable of, T
will willingly supply you with funde——""

**That 13 generous of yow, Mr. Lip-
pngill,” interrupted Lee. ‘“ When I
#nd mysclf 1n want of capital 1 will ap-
proach you. And you may rest assured
that everything possible 18 being dJdone
to defeat the Circle. Scotland Yard is
working at full pressure—and perhaps
they will succeed in bringing the Circle
to ruin before I even feel my feet. I
am inclined to think differently, how-
ever,” added the dctective drily.

After a further chat Mr. Lippingill
took his departure, and Nelson Lee sat
in & big chair, and finished his cigar.
Nipper, who had been present at the
interview, wondered what was *in the
wind.” And Nelson Lee came to a de-
cision which was to lead to astonishing
things.

There was nothing startling in the de-
cision itself—nothing surprising, in fact—
but some extremely strenuous t'mes wero
ahead of Nelson Lee and Nipper, if they
had only known it.

T ——

CHAPTER II.
THE AIRCRATT OF AIYSTERY.

LTHOUGH Mr. Horace Lippingill

A and his troubles dropped -out of

the affair from that time on-

wards, it was owing to his visit

that Nelson Lece. came to the decision

which was to lead to such astounding
1rReues, :

“ Look here, Nipper,”’ said the greaf
detcctive thoughtfully. *“ We have been
neglecting a rather nnportant thing. It
seems to me that the Circle of Torror
intends to make more extensive usoc of
its aeroplane—or aeroplanes—than it has
hitherto done. @ The High Lord knows
how valuable a swift flyer can be. The
bomb-dropping episode of last. night, for
example.  Mr. Lippingill’s home was
wrecked, and it 13 Aquite impossibie to

l br_i!lgﬁm.,pgim@ home to jta authors.”

‘z_mﬂ'aﬁc’a‘a cu-m‘%"g -fOX; (g-uv‘.'
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nor,” declaved Nipper. ‘' Funey taking
a leat out of the Huvs' book! Fancy
dropping bombs on a peaceful country
house, careless of whether lives are lost

or not! Ii's—it's awful!”
““{i's possible, even prcbable, thut
further demonstrations of a shinilar

nature will ocour,” said Nelson Lee.
““ If g0, I should like to be fully prepared
for such an emergency. We have prac-
tised fivirg a good deal, Nipper, but it
i3 rightfying which is the most impor-
tant.”

““ Ars we moing on a trip, then?” asked
Nipper brig%t!y.‘_ .

“Yes—to-night. We will run over to
Hendon, and take our machine cut,”’ re-
plied the detective. ‘‘Just a practice-
tlicht, you know, Nipper. If we cver
get an opportunity of chasing the enemy
we must be as cfficient as he. There-
fore, I intend to do a good deal of night-
flying in future. It 13 a precauiionary
measure which may mean a lot later
on.

“ Good business,”’ said Nipper. “ I'm
game, guv’'nor,”’

So, after dark that evening, Nelson
Y.ee and Nipper travelled out to the
tamcus aerodrome at Hendon—now, of
course, under military control. Lee ex-
perienoced no difficulty in gaining permis-
sion to fly, so long as he restricted his
thcht to a certain area. A mere civilian
must not fly anywhere and everywhero
he chooses in these strenuous days.

Nelson Lee possessed an aeroplane of
his own.

It was a small monoplane, of the scout
type, and was capable of attaining a high
spced. It was a two-seater, and both
f.ce and Nipper wero efficient pilots.
Nipper, n spite of his youth, was ex-
tremely clever, and one occasion he had
performed some startling evolutions
witile in the air.

Lee, however. was sternly agalnst trick
(lsing, and Nipper never indulged in that
sort of thing again. As Lec said, most
of the flying accidents occurred while
pilots were attempting to perform
‘“fool "’ tricks. Straightforward flying.
by day or by night, was as safe as driving
a mobor-car.

Nelson Lee’s ’plane was kept in one
of the Dowell Flving School hangers,
and Dowell himself always kept the
““’bus’’ in trim for the detective. Con-
sequently, it was now tuned up to per-
fection. and ready for instant flight.
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Augustus Dowell was a clover pilol,
and an extremely able instructor; he ha
trained scores of the most successful Sor-
vice men, and was renowned for hia
“gafe” flving. Ha never performed
“stunts,”” and had never had a secious
accident. Nelson Tee knew that hias
monoplane could not be in better hands.

“Why, 1t's Mr. Lee,”” exclaimed Dowall
heartily, us he eaw the detective erter.
ine the hangar. I was just off, to tell
you the truth. Not thinkin: of zoing up
now, are vou?"”

“That 1s my mtention,” swiled the
detective.

“IHm! It's darly, Mr. TLee,” saud
Dowell, a clean-limbed young man of
twenty-seven. “ Think vou'll be able to
manage all right? You'll get up wath-
out a smell of trouble, I know. [¢'s the
landing that's the deuce. It would be
jolly serious if vou went and erorked
yourseif—-—-"'

Nelson Lee chineliied.

“You seern anxious about .ma,
Dowell,”” he exclaimoed, with a twinkle.
“[ don't presume to b2 such a sliltal
pilot as you—---"

““Oh, chuck that!” grinned Dowell.
“You're all right, Mr. Leo. I dare say
you could give me a few tipa. Anyhow,
I've never seen a3 machine handled better
than you handle one. Scott! You can

make the 'bus do any old thing'

““ The guv’nor’'s all right,”” said Nipoper
cenfidently.

‘“And you're mot so slow, etthcr,
voung man,” remarked the instiuctor.
“T'll say this much: I'd trust any of
my machines with either of vou, an(i rd
bo perfectly comfortabla.  But nusht-
Aying 13 tricky—infernally trnicky.*

Nelson Lee nodded.

“That is precisely my reason f{or
coming here to-night, Dowell,” he
agreed. “I am anxious to become

thoroughly preficient in night-flyine, awd
I intend to make fairly frequent Bights
after dark, 1n future.”’

Dowell glanced out of tiie open dooe-
way of the hangar.

“It's black to-night,”” lLe said un-
casily. ¢ Starlight, I'll admst, and
there's not a ha’porth of wind. T was
up myself an hour ago, testing a new
engine, and the air was splendidly even.
But this darkness—-"'

“My dear fellow, whore were you af
eloven o'dock last night?”

The instructor stacred.
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“Where wae T at aven o'eclovk last
pight?” he repcated. ' What the deuce
hae that got to do with - -"

*“ Where were you- raughly 1’ aniled
Teoo. "1 don’t wuut to pry, you
Lnon '’

O, hat's all aaght, T was just
~omwiy out of the Thippadrorue, T be-
Hove,' caid Doaelll ** Thal new revne
ather tickled me, too, by the way. You
gt to po and rea 2t, Mr. Tee.”

“*Nover mind the revue,”” chuckled
[ 1 ju-t washed to remind you that
« neatly fuil moon was «atling bchind
‘e clondae last night!,  Being full ap with
‘he revue, howey er, yen dudn’t netice it.
In o'l paobilality, ton, you stepped
straight on of the Hippadhvome into a

HEL ¥

“Yan're Mr. Lo aald
Dowell, " Thar'-  just  what  hap
prund. OF ccuree, | (fu remember, now,
Flic oo’ dae ta ctne i about an hour,
L lwheve, By the time you coma Jown
ter" 1l be plenty of decent moonbight,
P wandered whrt tha thunder yon were
Mg ot

They all aughed, and Dowell walked
rtuve 10 Nelwn lee's machine, ob
Liolsiy At case. A\t present it was petchy
Lirk, but the moon would son be rising,
id lunding by moanlight was quite an
vasy Matter.  An casy mnatter, that is,
to a very skilful pilat,

.‘\h;;nl h l;‘}ﬂ tl’ﬂl‘(‘d [)0\\’0"
lhnr»m:i:f\’. the detective, nevertheless,
teated every uut, bo't, and stay of the
soraplane before stariing off. 10 man
who never hae a had flying accident is
tha mun who takes precautions. Thore
1 no excuco for the piloy who starte ous
e o flight with slacl.enn~d stay and con-
frol wires,

**1 had the cugine running this after.
noon,” remarkad Dowell.  ** She went
hke a diaatn. You've got a first-clase
atticle there, Mre, loe.  Aeroplanc en-
xines are like shop-egge; some aro good
vieht throagh, swne are squifly anild un-
N | t.llill. wind ﬂ‘]](‘l! afre |l.m|uh\ly
redten

Nelson oo Llllgljm'.

“Buppemn we ran her for a hit?” Lo

W netted,

Thore was a self slarung arrangement
ated, and u @ fow monients the power-
ab, 100-horse-power 1notor wus roaving
sl with a musieal buzs. The machine
‘ux, of onurse, recurcd.

For ten inutes Lo 'n”gi\f‘d thae

i e

’ L)
‘.l"
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rgine io rnn at full power. As Dayell
hal aaid, it went like a dreom. y this
timg lLee and Nipper had donned thick
overalls, and they took their places—Fee
m tho ocockpit, and Nipper in the ob-
server’s seat. ,

Dowell and one or two meochrnigs
Ar d the machine out of the hangar.
and then Nelson Leo carefully * taxied
“crors tho grass to a spot from whero a
rlear atart could be obtained.

The detective allowed tho engine to
‘ick ovee gently, for it was wondoerfully
Aexible, while Dowell and his men got
*ho machine iuto cxact position, Then,
wni's they hung on, l.ee opened ous tho
throttle. The motor roared, and the
wind from the tractorecrew almost
levelled theo grasas,

I.eo gave a yell, and in anvther second
tho acroplane was bouunding across the
grass into tho darknews. She raso Leauti-
fully, but Leo did not attempt to turn
until bo was, he judged, fully a hundred
(eet up. Then bhe swept round in a wids
oircle,  and  commenced a long epira!
as°NeE.,

The engine had now scttled Jdown into
3 low roar. It was more than usaaily
silenced, and it was quite possible for
[.re and Nipper to converse, provilel
uiey used their lungs eufficiently. On
0Nl ATOPANGS CORVAIMAtIoOn 8 impiy
out of tho qnestion.

J.eo remained over the aerodrome for

& gooxd twenty minutes, nn:? al: the
time. He I'ndy no intention storting
off across country until he was fully five
thousand feet up. [t & always ealer to
iy high.

There was an clectric Jamp fitted just
insido the hood, and by switchirig this
on Nelson Lee could see the various dials
of tte inatruments. The detective
~ebaned to be up about a couple of hours.
vat duriug that time he would not stray
far. I he had started off upon a direct
course, he would bave found I'imaelf
somewhera in the Midlands, or on tas
;I%m-.x.h Coast, at the expiration of two

ours,

Jec's p'an was to keep within the
limit of aboumt thirty miles. By this
mothod he woild not excoed tho line

of Nt. Abhans—Ware—Che'meford, all
threo towns comparativaly near o
1.ondon. '

Up at that height the moon whaas already
visible to tham, and before long it waa
rhedding ita weak light upon the dark
~ountry beneath. Presently, tho Iight
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w.ot;‘!d grow atronger, as the moon rose
or,
ipper ‘ He
loved flying at all times; but there was a
spice ofv adventure in a night flight, espe-
cially when they were merely out for a

LY LY

jo{-ride, as he described it.

,ooking down he could distinguish
preotically nothing. Just here and there
e dull glimmer of light, but the surface
of the country was completely en-
shrouded in gloom. Nipper could reclize
why the Zeppelins dropped their bambs
st random, when the murder-machines
came. The bombs were dropped at
vandom etmply because it was too dark to
dmtinguish any positive objective.

When the moon was higher things
would be different. The Circle of Terror
machine, which had destroyed Mellthorpe
Grange, had done ite dastardly work in
brilliant moonlight, and had been flying
quite low. Zeppelins, on the other hand,
were in the habit of choosing the darkest
of dc‘l:rk nights; and flying at a great alti-
tude.

““This 16 ripping. guv'ror!’ roared
Nipper enthusiastically. .

elson Lee hall turned.

‘“ I am afraid there would not be much
chance of chasing the Circle machine,”
he replied. ‘‘ It would be able to elude
capture quite casily. You see, Nipper,
an aeroplane has every chance of escape
at night. Searchlights, even, would be
vowerless to locate a emall ’plane at e
great height.” |

‘ Ob. you never know,”” bawled Nipper
confidently. “ When the time comes we
may find it quite an easy job., Where

are we now, gir?’
“Just about over Broxbourne, 1
“ When we sight

believe,”’ replied Lee.
Chelmsford we’ll turn and make for homo
again. We mustn’t stray too far away.
ft may be difficult to locate Hendon
again, too. We cun only tell our posi-
tion by compass, young 'un.”

‘“ When the moon gets up we'll see the
ground easily, guv’'nor.”

The machine was doing about ninety
miles an hour, Nelson Lee noted. This
was by no means ite maximuma speed.
*“ All out,” the acroplane could touch the
hundred-and-ten mark.

But there was no neceseity to strain
the engine. It was running sweetly now,
and there was no prospect of trouble.
¥.ngine-trouble, indecd, could be the only
danger to fear. It would have Leen risky
to !“Ako a forced landing.

The miles slipped by. and Nipper lay

was enjoying himself.

- MELSEY IS{AND 0

back in his comforiable seal and gazed
above end ahead through his gogiles..
The sky was singularly clear. and tho
stars were now somewhat weaker, owing
to the influence of the growing power
of the moonlight.

There was not a cloud to be seen, and
Nipper, gazing at the moon, found him-
self wondering f there could be surh
things as streets and houses and motor-
'buses and trees. He secmed to be in u
world apart. Everything was gloriously

free and open; thers wae space to move
about i1n; ther» ‘was delicious air o
breathe——

And thén Nipper came back to reality.

He stared fixedly at one particular spo:
ahead. Then, with a curious quicken
ing of his heart-beats., he fumbled for
his binoculars. Having secured the
glasses, he carofully levelled and fociesed
them.

For several saconds Nipper ren:ainsl
silent. .

Then he leaned forward in his seai, and
jabbed Nelson Lee in the back—for the
Enigt’s cockpit was just in front of Lim.

half turned, and looked at his youny
companion inquiringly.

‘“What’s that up tuaere, guvnor?”
shouted Nipper cxcitedly.

He pointed ahead of the asroplune, a
little to the left. Nelson Lee followed
the direction of Nipper's finger, and
stared intently. At first he saw nothing
except the star-span%'led dome of the
heavens, with the three-quarter moon
fairly low, and rather hazy.

Then the dotective’s keen eyes noted a
little speck in the sky. It seemed to be
hanging quite statiornary, and was about
a thousand fcet higher than Nelson Lee
and Nipper. )

‘“ Have you got it, sir?”" roared Nipfer,
behind.

““ Yes. Let me have the binoculars.”

Nipper handed the glassea over, and
Lee adjusted them, controlling the aero-
plane quite easily with his feet. Nor
that 1t needed controlling at zll, aa a
matter of fact. A well-balanced acro-
plane will fly perfectly without being
touched, and it 18 quite aafe, provided the
machine 8 high.

Leo was several moments gazing at the
vague speck in the sky. Even with th»
binoculars it was quite impossible to
determine what the thing was. By dar-
light, of course, it would have been «u3y
to distinguish the abject. It just seemed
to be a dull blob, and hung in thc sk,
seemingly statienary,
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“Jt ic certainly not an acroplane,
Nipper,” said Nelson Jee musingly.

' Acroplanes cannot hover in one fixed
position as that thing is domg. And it
13 ioo small to be an -airship; we should
ha able to recognise a gas-bag in an
mmstant. It seemed to be a kind of kite—
although a kite at such an altitude as
ihis is amazing. The thing must be fully
seven thousand feet from the ground.”
Nipper didn’t hear all that his master
had been saving. The lad was staring
at the object in tho sky. The most sur-
prising part of it was the complete still-
ness of the hovering object. _

They were nearer to it mow, but by
comtinuing on their present couvse they
would naturally fly a thousand fcet
heneath it and fully a couple of miles to
the right of it.

I.ee was puzzled and interested. He
could not form any opinion as to what
the strango thing could be. And Nelson
[.ce di:l'not like anything that could not
be exp'ained. And he had a vague sus-
picion in his mind that this mysterious
object in the sky was to prove of un-
nsual interest.

Accordingly the detective opcned the
throttle still 'wider, and the engine roared
a fiercer tune. Then, sweeping round in
» wide circle, the machine rose Fkigher
and higher into the vault of heaven.

In a comparatively short time Lee ard
Nipper were at just about the same
height as the other thing—which still
remained in the same position, and at
the same altitude. It seemed as though
it had not moved an inch since Nipper
had first sighted it. .

The country below was quiet and dark,
and there was certainly not a military
aerodrome in this particular district. The
spot was probably about eight miles from
Chelmsford, in Essex. A

‘“ What are yon going to-do, guv’nor 7’
asked Nipper. |

** Find -out what that thing is,’”’ roared
Lee in reply. * Use the binoculars care-
fully, young ’un, and note every detail.
Perhaps we are making a mystery cut of
nothing—the object may be mercly an
extra large kite.””

““ But there’s no wind!” shouted
Nipper. *‘ Not a breath, guv’nor. Kites
can’t fly without a breeze—they can't get

up to this height, anyhow!”

This was true enough, and Nelson Lee
made no reply. He had headed tho aero-
plane straight for the mysterious hoverer,
and it was now about two miles ahead.

Lee apd Nipper wera gughine. towards ft
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2t such a speed that they would arrive
at _the spoi 1n little over a minute.

Nipper levelled his glasses and fixed
them intently ‘upon the thing in front.
It was now growing clearer and more
defined. With a little catch in his Lreath
Nimpper made out a shape similar to an
aeroplane, but quite “different in many
detalls. And as the lad watched the
strange thing seemed to swing rtund
broadside.

And now Nipper saw a light.

It was electric light, and seemed to be
coming from a little window, which was
set, into a dark bulk. The object was un-
doubtedly an aircraft of some description.
But it could not be an aeroplane, for it
was hanging there without moving, and
acroplanes, wonderful as they are, are
not capable of remaining stationary in
one spot. Neither could the aircraft be
a dirigible balloon, for the gas-bag wculd
have been instantly visible.

What could it be, then? .

A3 Nipper watched he daught his
breath in. He had distinctly sten a
figure move across the light. "}here was
a man within the cabin—perhaps ruore
than one man! And Nelson Lee, with
his naked eye, observed the same thing.

By now both the detective and his
assistant were filled with wonder and
astonishment. This remarkable mnachine
was certainly something of an entirely
novel character, something which was
1lmoet unbelievable. But 1t was no illu-
sion—the aircraft hung there distinctly.

Nelson Lee was | just preparing to
swerve round, in order to avoid a colli-
sion, when a surprising thing happened.

The mysterious aircraft commenced
rising straight into the sky, Vperpe_mdicu-
larly ! It rose rapidly, and Nelson Lee’s
aeroplane roared beneath it and then
swung round. By the time Leo and
Nipper could see the strange craft again
it was fully five hundred feéet higher.
And even as they watched it commenced
speeding off towards the north-east at an
amazing rate.

Great Scott !’ bawled Nipper blankly,

His master made no reply, but at once

set his course in a similar direction to
that ,taken by the other machine, Lee

.allowed his engine to run ‘‘ all out,”” and

the aeroplane must have been travelling
at fully a hundred and twelve miles an
hour. Well ahead now, the other air-
~raft grew smaller and smaller in the
distance, ~. .

‘“* She’s showing us a clean pair . of
beels,.. guv’nor!”  bellowed Nipper.
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¢ Might a3 well try to chase a comel! [ now somewhat axplained. That raa hioo
Whaf in the name of all tbat’s gueer ] which Iee and Nipper had seen conld
can that machine bo? I've never seen]have hung over any building, and conld
anything so absolutely amazing in all my | have dropped its bombs with absoiuts
natural i accuracy.

“It is indeed astounding, Nipper!'] Such an aircraft, in the hands o the
replied the great detective., Circle of Terror, could be a mena-e ot

In less than a minute the unknown | the most appalling description. Zeppelina
. filyer was totally invisible. 1t had] would be toys compared to them. 7 ho
straaked off at a speed which could cer- | strange flyer was capable of remainine
tainly not have been less than a hundred | in a stationary position, and of trav-l'ing
and tifty miles an hour. And now it had | through spaco at a apeed hitherto un
vanished utterly. . attainable.

A chase was obviously imposatble. The Circle of Terror's dangerous pow -

Nelson Lee eased his engine down ] was increased enormonsly by the prsans-
somewhat, and then turned for kome. |sion of this ncw invention: for 1t wax
{t would be foolish to proceed further | undoubtedly something entire!s frexh in

afield.

The whole adventura was startling, and
both Nelson Lee and Nipper had the
same thought in their

the world of aeronautics.

. Nelson Lee thought deeply on :he sub.
ject. Professor Zingrave, cunning ond

minds. This | clever and aver resourceful, had ovidently

strange machine they had encount'?red discovered the secret of the new air-vc.=rl;
was the aircraft belonging to the Circle | had, perhaps, paid the inventor a huge

0t Terror!

sum to construct the achine zeciet!y

Certainly it was not a machine known{ 3nd unbeknown to the outside worll.

to the public, or even to thase closely
associated with aviation.
acquainted with most of the very newest
-machinea which were being added to the

a“:“h hf;---:hﬂﬂ A “'1 - .
uyul%‘wr\' iCés. AnNna the vessel which he
r

and Nipper had seen was certainly rot a
military one.
It was something entirely new in avia-

tion-—a mystery machine in very truth.

CHAPTER Il

LTE
| ‘SECRET OF MELSEY ISLAND,

URING the return journey to

Hendon, Lee and Nipper were

very thoughtful. hey bhad

started out upon this flrght with

no prospect of encountering anything in

tho shape of another aircraft. And the

machine which they had seen was such

an extraordinary craft that they -couia

scarcely believe that the incident ha

actually happened.
Yet 1t was impossible for them both to

have imagined the thing.
The. machine had been there—had

hovered seven thousand feet from the] Yeot.

ground, and had sped off at a speed
-which, in itself, was almost staggering.

What if the Circle possessed a winl-

Lee was wellJ g ot " of those vessels!

Nelson Lee almost shuddered when he
thought of the terrible possibilities. The
present ‘‘ reign of terror ' would b s
nothing compared to the state of the
country if the Circle really did possess
a fleet. Ordinary eeroplanes would be
helpless against them; they would be
able to move about freely, and scatrer
death and destruction broadcast.

In all probability the authorities know

VISITS THE AIR MINISTRY—THE | nothing whatever of the existence of the

new machine. It was possible that rter
would scoff at Lee when he reported the
adventure. Yet the detective had not
been mistaken, There had been nuthing
vague about the experience; the :trange
aircraft had been seen distinctly by taih
Lee and Nipper. |
With skilful judgment. Lee bhrouguf
the machine to earth as gently a3

4| feather, the moonlight enabling him to

Houng

zuage his height to a nicety. [
the

landed, he ‘‘taxied”  towards
hangars’

Dowell, as it happened, had not aone
Truth to tell, the man had been
and had decided to

somewhat uneasy,
He come

remain until Lee returned.

Nelson Lee was at once struck by the | out to meet tho detective now, with two

‘sinister possibilities. That aircraft be-
donged to the Circle of Terror! It was

that machine which had bombed Maell-
thorpe Grange! ‘

L)

The brevity of the official repori was! twenty-one.

young officers of the Flying Corps.

The latter were more or less fanou-.
although they were but twenty-two yeavs
of age—one, indeed, was ounly just over
‘But they were clever and
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during pilots, and were experienced night
fiyers. One had gained the V.C., and the
other the D.S.0., for their splendid
courage in fighting Zeppelins. Leo was
acquainted with both. .

“Glad you'vé got baclk all right, Mr.
Lee,” . exclaimied Dowell, as the detec-
tive stepped to the ground. * You made
a splendid landing.”

‘“ Oh, it’s possible to do anything with
this machine,” laughed Lee. ¢ Ilallo,,
you fellows,”” he -added to the two
cfficers. ‘‘ Are you going up to-night ?”

“ Not that I know of,” replied one.
““We may get orders, but I don’t think
0. Everything’s quiet. It’s iny opmnion
we've seen the last of the Zepps.”

The aeroplane was wheeled iuto its
hangar, and the men stood looking on
for a few moments. Lee peeled off his
overalls, and Nipper did the same. Then
the detective hit a cigarette, and regarded
the officers thoughtfully.

- “Have you heen up lately?”
asked. ‘“ After dark, I mean?”

“Only for a practice flight now and
again, Mr. Tee,” replied Lieutenant
Vallance, V.C. ¢ There’s net much
doing nowadays. You didn® stray far
away, did you? But is anything
wrong ? You seem deucedly serious.”

Nelson Lee nodded.

““I am serious,” he replied. “‘ Look
here, do you know anything of a new
type of aircraft? Iave you ever seen a
machine which can hover in one spot in-
defimtely? A machine which.can show
a clean pair of heels to any ordinary
aeroplane ?”’ '

“You don’t mean a gas-bag?”

‘““No, of course not.”

“A nachine that can hover in one

he

spot indefinitely,”” repeated Vallance.
“Mr. Lee’s having a joke with usg,

((hambers. No such machine cxists.”

Lieutenant Chambers grinned.

“ Of course not,” he agreed. ‘‘ What's
the idea, Mr. Lee?"”.

“T1 wish I knew,”’ was the detective’s
reply. ““ But Nipper and I have had a
most astonishing experience to-night.
I'm not joking. And I think you know
me well enough to feel certain that I
wouldn’t exaggerate the affair.”

And Nelson Lee explained exactly
what bad occurred. ‘Dowell and the
two young officers listened incredulously.

..$fcarly they were in.complete ignor-{

a8c6.9f.the existence.af thewmysteridius

laughed at, anyhow.
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craft which Lec and Nipper had en-
countered,

‘*“1 say, are you rcally serious?” asked
Dowell doubtfully. '

‘** Deadly so.”’

“ But it’s a bit tall, you know,” went
on the iastructor. *It's impossible for
an aeroplane to hover over onc parti-
cular spot.” Yeu know as well as I do,
Mr. Lee. What you saw must have been
a dirigible—""

- ** My dear man, could a dirigiblc travel
al that speed?”

‘““Well, no. I don’t suppose it could.”

“Then it was a machine of a totally
original type,” said Lee. ‘I mentioned
it because 1 thought you might know
something about it. As you don’t I
think it would be wise to say nothing.”

““ Oh, we won’t talk,” said Lieutcnunt
Vallance. ‘I dare say we should bo
If any other man
but you had told the yarn, Mr. Lee, I
should have called him a liar. But you
wouldn’t fake that story up, I know.
By Jové! I should like to see that
niachine !’

I.ee knew that his listeners were <cep-
tical, but he had thought it wise to
spcak of the subject. in case they had
experienced any similar adventure. As
they knew nothing, the detective wained
them to keep the ti'ling quiet. '

When Leec and Nipper lefi they wero
both thoughtful and uneasy. The Circlo
of Terror, possessiong that amazing aiv-
craft, was altogether more formmdablo
than it had been hitherto. |

Lee decided to inforin the autliorities
without delay, and the very next morn-
ing the great criminologist went round
to the Hotel Cyril. That famous build-
ing, situated in the Strand, was now the

headquarters of the Air Ministry. At
the Haotel Cyril Nelson Lee sent his card

up to a man he was well acquainted with

'—-8ir Regiuald Medwin.

In fact, Sir Reginald was a friend of
Lee’s, and the detective felt sure that ho
would grant an interview if time would
allow. And the baronet was a high
officcal of the ninistry. .

Within ten miunutes Leo was usliered
into tho lift, and escorted tvo a comfort-
able suite of rooms on the third floor.
As the dctective bad anticipated, 8¢
Reginald Medwin had found tune to sce
him at onece. . ;

The official was a slim, austere-look-
ing rued, with a grizzled mnoustache and
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a head which was comparatively innocent
of hair, except for a fringe round tho
‘back. But he was a genial man, and he
greeted Lee warmly.  After they had ox-
changed greetings, Sir Regimﬁl looked
at T.eo inquiringly.

‘“ I suppos: you’ve come bothering me
for somo definite reason, ch?”’ suggested
Medwin smilingly. * You're not tho
kind of man to waste time in idle calls,
Lec. What isit? Do you want to know
how many new aeroplanes we're futting
into the services per week? )o you
want to know all sorts of things which
I can’t poseibly tcll you?”’

}‘Vellaon Loe chuckled.l o of e of

expect you get plenty of people o
that sort, my dear Medwin,”” he replied.
“No, I’m just going to report a rather
singular incidont which occurred last
night. My young assmistant and I ram
out to Hendon, and we started on a two-
hours’ flight, having, of course, obtained
periniseion from the right quarter.”

““ Last night, you sail?” repegted Sir

Reginald. “ I suppouse you mean last
evening ?"’
““ No. We didn't start out until after

dark.”

““Oh, so you’re going in for night-
flving, are you? What's the idea of that,
Lee?' asked the official. ‘" Just
pleasure, I suppose.”

‘““ Not exactly. You’ve no doubt heard
of the Circle of Terror?"

Medwin frowned.

“Who hasn’t?"’ he growled. “1T've
fcllowed up the whole thing carefully,
. Lee, and it strikes me that those infernal
sccundrels are going to cause a lot more
trouble before they are laid by tha heels.
That affair at Lippingill’s place, for ex
ample. By Georgo! Wﬁat dastardly
ecoundrelizm !”’

“ By the way, that machine hasn't
been traced, I supposo?”

“ Traced!"” repeated Sir Reginald,
with a snort.  ‘‘The infernal thing
amply  disappeared  into  thin  air.

Several of our young chaps went up, but
“it was like looking for a needlo in o hay-
stack. The publie, of course, complain
that our air-service is inadequate, and
all that sort of nonsense. The man in
the street doesn’t know what &n Hn-
possiblo task it is to locate a fugitive
,aeroplane once its got a ciear start."

4“1 hope you don’t include me in that
class,” suggested Lee, with a smilo. I
appreciate the difficulties very fully, Med-

MELSEY ISLANL (3

win, and [ koow that our brave fellovs
are abeolutely wonderful in every wag.
But, to resume my story. Nipper and
started off frormn FHendon at a height of
about six thousand feet, and made our
way over a portion of FEasex. [ didn't
mean to «tray too far, you know, but
[ loathe bLeing confined to the rewtric-
tions of an acrodrome. Thero’s no fun
in circling round and round over the
same spot. Well, wo were some little
distance from Chelmsford, I believe.
when Nipper happened to spot sometbing
in the eky. It aeemed to be an acen
plane of some description, but it was
perfectly stationary- ——*

Sir Reginald Medwin started.

‘“ Stationary ?"° he repeated sharply.

.L"Xes. The thing just hung in  the
.
““ Daar me, that waa extraordinary,

wasn’t 1t "’ sai.d the .nth(fl'. “Go on,
Leo. I'm getting quite interested."

Nebson Leeo told 8Sie Reginald in elear
words precisoly what had ncenrred. The
baronet listened with compressed lips,
nodding now and again, and regarding
Iee intently. When the detective had
inished thore was a short silence, broken,
at lawt, by’ Sir Reginald.

“ The machine simply hung in the <y,
you aay?”’ he asked.

“It was quite stationary."

““ But it wasn’t an airship?"

“Of course not,”’ replied Lee, vathee
impationtly.

** Was it mlent 2"

“I couldut say. Miy
see, was going at full
noise of that drowned all other sounds.’

“II'm! What do you think the
stragnge machine was?" asked Meduwin
bluntly. -

Nelson Lee bent forward.

“I believe it to be a new type of air.
craft developed and perfectm] by the
(‘irelo of Tervor!"” he replied grimly.
“I beliave it to be a flying machine of
a tvpo hitherto unknown in the science of
aviation. The Circle of Terror 14 In
posseasion of the secret, and unless
drastic steps are taken—at once—they
will build scores of the machines, and
institute n reign of terror in Great
Britain which will lead to dcath, dis.
aster, and revolution !’

“That’'s & prol:t&'1 picture you've
painted,” remarked Medwin drily.

““ Think of the possibtlities, my deat
follow |’ suid Lee. *° With machinea

own engine, yom
owear, and tha
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Jike that one I saw at their dispaszal tho
Cirele of Terror—" ' .

‘““ You're wrong, Lee. I’'m thankful to
«ay,” interjected Sir Reginald, with a
smile. ‘‘That thing you say do?sn’t be-
long to the Circle of Terror—""

T.ee looked at his companion sharply.

“How do you know that?” he
avked.

 Well, it happens to be one of ouis,
that’s all 1’

‘““What?"”’ Lee
amaacdly. .

“F ror% your description I realise that
vou happcned to come across the
Bvigham Hovering l_&eroplane.’ It was
probably out for a trial flight,” said Sir
Reginald, gently tapping the back of his
bald lieal. ‘It is with genuine pleasure
that I assure you that therc is no need
for alarm. The Circle of Terror are
quHe ignorant of the existence of the
Brigham  Iloverer—as the thing 1s
':ullcd.” .

Nelson Lee slapped his knee. '

*“This is splendid news, Medwin,” he
oxelaimed heartily. ‘1 am intensely
yelieved.  The machine which Nipper
and I saw, then, was onc which i3 bemng
made and tested by the British Govern-
inent 7’ . . .

‘“ Exactly,” replied Sir Reginald, with
2 smile. *“Jove, it's a good thing your
fears were groundless.  Strictly speak-
ing, I ought not to have told you any-
thing, Lee. The whole matter is being
kept a close secret. But as you know
co much, I don’t sec that it would .be
wisdom on my part to affect ignorance
“of the thing. You'll treat all I tell you
as strictly confidential, won't you?”’

““ You have my word for that.”>

*'Then I'li give you a few details—"
. % QOnc moment. You must allow me

to repeat this to Nipper, my asslstant.”’

Sir Reginald Medwin laughed.

“ Nipper, of course, is included in the
secret,”” hoe replied.  ‘“We can trust
Nipper, can’t we? The lad would be
anfe with State secrets, I am sure.  Well,
Lee, the aeroplane you saw is the inven-
tion of one of our IFlying Service nten—
Squadron-Commander Brigham, D.8.0.
Only a young man, but amazingly clever.
Some months ago he placed certdin de-
<sirns and plans before the Air Minister,
and it was at once realised that Brig-
ham'’s ideas were sound and of tremen-
dous value. 8ecret experiments were

ejaculated  Nelson

ihade with models-—eXpheriments which:

‘any chosen locality-

1solajrd;
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were steeessful beyond all our celeula-
tions,”’

'“The secret has been well guarded.
Previous to seeing tho machme last
might, I had no idea of its existence,’’ re-
marked Nelson Lec. '

“We know how mneccssary it was to
work with exceptional care,” said Sir
Reginald gravely. ¢ The machine under
construction was not merelv a new type
of aeroplanc; it was something which je,
I believe, destined to revolutionise theo
whole science of aviation. At all events,
Brigham’s trials have been astoundingly
successful so far, and there is cvery
reason to believe that he will overcame
all difticulties.”’ '

‘“ There ave still laws, then 7

‘“One or two. But they are rcally ot
minor importance,’’ replied Sir Reginald.
‘““ His aeroplane 1s constructed 1in the
most novel manner—I cannot, of course,
go into details—and it 1s capable of
hovering for an indefinite period over
It 1s wonderfully
silent, and has attained a speed-of a
hundred and sixtv miles per hLour in
sttll air. Last night, evidently, Brigham
was out with his machine, and you just
happened to spot it.”

““This information has lifted a con-
siderable worry from my mind,” said
Lee, with a smile. ‘1 feared that the
Circle of Terror was connected with the

‘affair. To find that Sqguadron-Com-
mander Brigham 1s the ‘culprit’ is
gratifying.”

“Brigham has been putting the

machine through' its trials for some time
past now.”” went on the official.
*“ Naturally, it was mmpossible to fly in
broad daylight, for comment would have
been caused,” and widespredd curiosity
aroused. Therefore, Brighain has been
Hying after dark, and he has kept within
the Essex boundarics. I may as well icll
you, Lee, that this new machine is beinge
constructed on Melsey Island.”

‘“ A splendid place for secrecv, t0o0,”
commented Nelson Lee. “ Vears ago I
cruised round Melsey Island on a little
sailing yacht. It i3 not exactly a hun-
dved niles from the Blackwater, is it 7"

Sir Reginald smiled.

““ Leavo off the final nought of ihe
hundred, and you will be nearcr the
mark,” hec replied. ‘‘Melsey Island is
admirably suited to the purpose in hand.
Just off the Essex coast, it 15 lonely and
The country round about is
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nothing but marshland, and villages ave
few and far between. Brigham can do
practically anything Le likes without any-
body being the wiser. Now and again,
however, he ventures further afield—as
he apparently did last night.”

““ I should be keenly interested in that
wonderful aircraft,” said Nelson Lee.
¢ It seens to me that it has a splendid
future. When it is perfected it will be
duplicated, I suppose?”

“ By the hundred,” agreed the other.
¢ Just as soon as the machine is brought
to perfection—and that will probably be
within the next few weeks—the design
will be standardized. Brigham, of
course, i3 in sole command, and he has
his own men working under him. The
(zovernment has given him carte blanche
in the whole matter.”

At that particular time, as it happened
—vhile Nelson Lee and the Air Ministry
official were talking in the Hotel Cyril
—a somewhat unusual happening was
taking place on Melsey Island, off the
Fssex coast. '

The island waa only a small place, and
it was situated in a particularly desolate
pertion of the coast. On this particular
morning the sun was shining gloriously,
and the sea looked superb. Just off the
island a small, old-fashionad torpedo-
hoat lay at anchor. She was there on
guand, a unit of the British Navy.
Small though she was, and of little use
for active service, she was, rrevertheless,
fully capable of affording protection to
the island and its wonderful secret.

There was also a military guard.

The 1sland itself was small,
scarcely a milo across at the broadest
portion. At the northern end the work-
shops were situated, and there was a
cood deal of activily. Squadron-Com-
marder Brigham lived upon the island,
pro tem., and his quarters were rather
comfortable. A substantial hut had been
erected, and Brigham occupied this, to-
wether with two officers. This hut was
sdjoining the workshops and hangars.

IYor, 1n addition to the new invention,
there were two aeroplanes of the stan-
dard type on the island, and two, sea-
planes also. = Fivery day or so Colonel
faverby visited the workshops, to re-
ceive Brigham's reports and to atiend to
any requirements. Only highly respon-

sible officers were allowed on the islund. |
usual

~Commandér Bgigham’s men were all
trust worthy, but they were never allowed

being
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to cross to the mainland. Theov had
voluntecred for the work, and had uuder-
stood thoroughly beforebhand that no
leave would be allowed until the new
machine was completed.

Colonel Liverby was the commanding
officor of the big unit of troops train-
ing on the mainland, within ten miles
of the island. And Brigham’s little com-
munity, of course, was suppliad throuzh
the same channels as the larger bod: of
troops.

At about the time Nelson Leeo waa
talking with Sir Reginald Medwin the
new aeroplane—the ‘* Brigham Hovarer,"
as it had been nicknamed--was within i«
great haongar. The doors were folded
right back, and several mechunics were
busy on the work, with Brigham himse!t
superintending.

The young D.S.0. was clean-shaven

and healthy-looking. A cigarette waa

between his lips, and his curly hair peo-
truded in an unculy fashion frcm beneath
his service cap. He was in his shirt-
sleeves, for the morning was warrn, -l
he was in au excellent tamper.

The previous night’s flight had been a
tremendous success. Only a few adjust.
ments were necessary, and absolute
triurnph would be achiaved. The aern-
plane itself was an extraordinary-lookinz
affair, totally different in design frous
anything that hod hitherto been ¢on-
structed.

Originally the experts had laughed
scornfully at Brigham when he had dis-
plaved his first working model. After
seeing the model perform its amazing
evolutions, however, the experts’ opinion
had been greatly modified, and the con-
struction of a full-sized machine had
beought gratifying success.

Brigham had his back to the sunshine
which streamed in at the open doors, !
he became aware of a loud buzzing wn ti:
atrnosphere. After a while, the ycunx
fiving officer turned, and glanced up niio
the sky, shading his eyes with one hard.

¢ Wio the deuce can this joker be*"" i
remarked wonderingly.

High in the lLisavens a tractor biplano
had just shut off its engine, and was no
descending in a steop spiral volplane.

Comnmander Brigham went outsid-, arnl
stared at the visitor.

““ Jove, he can handle that old "hne,
anvhow "' ghought the officer.

The descending biplane was one of ths
service type, with fwo circles
painted upon the under surfaces of b
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wings. It was dungerously neayr to the
ground before the pilot ** flattened out,”
and for an instant those watching
thought that an accident was imminent.
Then the machine neatly attained an
oeven keel, and dropped to the giass as
lightly as a bird. .

_ ‘““Neat!” commented Brigham admir-
ingly. *‘“ A (ine piece of work, that land-
mg! But who can tHe fellow be? He’s
certainly not one of our chaps!”’

Ho walked towards the now stationary
acroplane, and arrived just as the pilot
jumped to the ground. The latter was
a youngish man, and he was attired in
the uniform of a leutenant.

‘““ Just the man I wanted to see!” ex-

claimed the stranger easily, unbuttoning
his tuntc. ‘1 believe I'm addressing
. Commander Brigham—what?’’
.** Yo believe right,” said Brigham
smikinigly. ! That’s a decent machine
ypwwrye got shere!”’ he added, eyeing the
@ with professional approval.
4 t® ymlee 15 1t? 1 know most ’huses
by sight—"

** Oh, it’s one of the new Moles-Joyce
machines,” gaid the new-comer.
** Brought her over from Larkhill yestex-
day. She’s a beauiy. My name’s Davis,
-—Licutenant Davis. Glud to meet you,
dsrigham.”

‘“Just a joy-ride?-’’ asked Brigham,
shaking hands with' Davis. *“ I’m from
Northminster Camp, just on the main-
Jand. TI’ve brought an important dis-
patch from Colonel Liverby. You’re to
accompany me back.”

“0Oh{’ said Brigham.
up?”?

‘“ Not that I know of.”

The conunander took a scaled lefter
from Davis, noticing that his name was
upon the envelope. He tore it open, and
glanced over the few words which were
written upon the sheet of official note-
paver. The writing was Colonel Liver-
I;y's well-known “ serawl,”” and Brigham
nodded as he refolded it.

““ Right youa are !’ he said. ** I'll come
at. oncel”

‘“ Good !”’

'The dispatch, as Lieutenant Davis had
called the communication, was merely a
request for Squadron Commander Brig-
ham to accompany Lieutenant Davis to
Northminster Camp with as little delay
as possible. ‘The Air Minister himself
was in camp, and he had important in-

*“ Anything
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structions {or Brigham. Therclore it was
imperative that Brighum should go. The
dispatch being from Colonel Liverby in
person, it was obviously in perfect order.

The young D.S.0. ran back to the
hangar, cheerily called out to anothcr
officer that he wouldn’t be away abovo
an hour, and then he dived into his quav-
ters. When he emcrged a- minute later,
he was in full uniform.

Brigham walked to the waiting aero-
plane, and at once climbed into ibo
observer’s seat, remarking incidentally
that he’d try the machine himself latev
on if he got the opportunity. The obser-
ver’s seat was just in frout of the pilot’s
cockpit in this machine, and so Brigham
was in front.

Two minutes later the biplane was off,
Lieutenant Davis handling her with a dis-
play of skill which was much admired by
those beclow. The biplane soared alott

-rapidly, circling and banking with won-

derful grave. For some reason, Davi3
circled over the island until ho had
attained a height of fully four thousand
feet. This was surely unnecessary, for on
that bright morning the ten minutes’ trip
to Northninuster could have been accom-
plished at a. thousand feet easily, and’
without any danger, for the country was
absolutcly flat. Regarding safety, in
fact, the ceroplane need only have got
up to four hundred fcet.

But at last the pilot turned at the
southcern extremity of the island, and flew
straight towards the workshops. Secveral
workmen and an officer were watching,
and they saw something drop from the
biplane and come swiftly to earth.

Before it reached the ground, the aero-
plane was speeding ‘directly away to the
north-west—quite the wrong direction—
its cngine roaring with tremendous-
power. And the falling object struck tho
ground iifty fcet from Brighan’s hut.
The officer was guite close, and he at ouce
picked the thing up.

It was a canvas bag, weighted, and tic/l
at the top. Wonderingly, the officer cut
the string, and brought ta lhight a
crumpled card—a card with gilt edges—
and printed upon it was a beautiful
purple circle!

“ The sign of the Circle of Tervor i’
gasped the officexr amazedly.

Looking up, he searched the sky jor
the biplane in vain. It had completely
vanished, carrying away Squadren Com-
mander Bricham | '
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CHAPTER 1IV.

CIRCLE'S DEMAND—THE
INCIDENT IN HOLBORN.

6 ELT, I call that rather rich!”

\K/‘ said Nipper, with a grin.

‘“ We thought that the giddy

machine belonged to the

(‘ivele of Terror, and that all sorts of hor-

wible outrages were about to be com-

imitted, and all the -time it was a new

contraption of the Government's! ‘Thank
goodness for that, guv'nor!”’

‘“ Yes. I am greatly relieved, Nipper.”
WNelson Iece ht o cigar, and sat down
lat Lis desk. He commenced opening his
unorning’s correspondence, for he had
Wmeglected this earlier, having run round
i¢o the Air Ministry the very first thing.

He lLiad been baclk about a quarter of
an hour, and had explained matters to
Nipper, who was duly impressed. Lee
had obtained Sir Reginald Medwin's per-
mission {o let Nipper into the sccret, for,
o principle. Nelson Lee had no secrete
from his trusted young assistant. Such a
Rhing would have been distasteful in the
extreme, for the pair worked together
always.

Nipper was very pleased to hear the
news, for it was doubly welcome. It
prroved that the Curcle of Terror did not
yrosscas the added power Lee had feared,
and it also proved that the British Air
Ministry was thoronghly wide-awake.
This wonderful new acroplane would be
an immense asset to the Buaitish air
ABTVioe,

“¥T wish it had been a brighter night,
fir,”' observed Nipper, somewhat regrot-
fully.  ‘“Then wo'd have seen the
machine more distinctly. T say, it must
Lbe a ripping invention!”

Nelson Lee smiled as he looked up.

““ The DBritish Government 1s waking
up, voung ’'un,” he said. “ In fact, I
think wo may suy that it is thoroughly
uroused from the lethargy which once
threatened to involve the nation in disas-
ter. DBut this isu’t the time to discuss
politics. Bee who that is, my boy!”

'The telephone-bell had rung. |

‘“ Hallo !’ said Nipper, jamming the re-
caiver to his ear. * Eh? Yes, this ia Mr.
Nelzon Iee's office. Ohl Sir Reginald
Mcdwint  Just one moment, sir!”’

Nipper turned to hLis master, who had
hoard the name. .

Nelson I.ee took the justrument rather
wondaringly. and spoke.. He was intee-

THI STRANGE
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rupted at once, and noted that Sir
Reginald’s voice was urgent and agitated.
Evidently there was something wrong.

““Can {ou come back here at once, M.
3 -

Lee?” asked Medwin hoarsely.
“I think so. Is anything the
matter?’

““I cannot discuss anything over the
'phone,”” said Sir' Reginald. ¢ Please
come at once, Mr. Lee—without a
second’s delay!"”

Nelson Lee looked across at Nipper
keenly. A sudden suspicion had come
into his head. Was this a trick of the
Circlo’s? Was it an attempt to get hiin
out of the house for some evil purpose?
The voice sounded like Sir Reginald's,
but it was hoarse and strained. Lee,
since his campaign against the Circle of
Terror had opened, had automatically got
into the habit of suspecting anything and
everything. Precaution cost nothing.

“Yes. 1 can come at once, Medwin,”
said the detective quietly.

* Then hurry, Lee—hurry t”’
y y

¢ One moment, please,” said Lee. ¢
have to be very cautious these duys, Sir
Reginald. You wil! understand. At-
tempta are sometimes made to trick me;
the telephone is a favourite method of
attack. Will you please tell me what [
said to you just before we parted, half an
hour ago?"

Nipper grinned.

“ That’s jolly cute of you, guv'nor!'’
he murmured admiringly.

Nelson I.ee heard an angry exclama-
tion over the wires.

““ Are you mad, Lee?”’ came Medwin's
voice. ‘‘ 1 am Medwin. Can’t you recog-
nise my voice? Do you think I should
attempt to trick—— Ob, I think I realise
Your meaning. Yes, yes; of course. Per-
1aps you are wise to be careful. I undec-
stand your motive now. You want mo
to repeat your parting words to" me”
Why, you said that you'd probably run
agamst me one evenming this week at the
Wayfarers’ Club, in Piccadilly.”

“ Thank you, Medwin,”’ said IL.ee
calmly. “I'll run round at once!’

‘““ For Heaven’s sake don’t waste any
more time!”’ .

Nelson Lee hung the receiver up, and
rcached over for his soft hat.

‘“ Something seems to have happened,
Nipper,” he said brickly. * Medwin i3
certainly agitated. It was just as well
to be on my guard. We can’t be too



THE SECRET OF

careful In these strenuous times. I expect
I shall be back before long.’”

And Nelson Lec hastened to the Hotel
Cyril. Arriving there, he was escorted
np to Sir Reginald Medwin’s suite of
offices without delay. ke found the
baronet pacing the floor of his room with
short, rapid strides. Medwin’s face was
grave and troubled. | .

‘““You've been quick, Lee,”” he said,
<haking hands. ¢ That was a good idea
of yours to make me repcat something
vou'd said while you were here before
You had an idea the Circle of Terios
were after you?’’ - -

“Well, my life had Dbeen attempted
more than once,”” said Lee quietly.

*“The Circle of Terror!” exclaimed
Medwin furiously. ¢‘ Just after we had
been talking about the scoundrels, too!
They’ve struck, T.ce! They’ve manaped
to get hold of Brigham !”’

Nelson Lee pursed his lips.

““I thought something bad had hap-
pened,” he said smoothly. *“ Can you
lct me have the details?”’

‘“ News of the abduction came through
to me from Melsey Island only a few
mmutes after you had left me,’”” said Sir
Reginald.
then I thought of you, Lee. Can you
help us? Something will have to be
done, at all events. The position is
sinply impossible. This infernal socicty
13 becoming positively a national
mchnaco !

. _ Lec was given the details, as far as
Medwin knew theni. A strunge aero-

rlanc had lanided upon the island, and
130d brought a forged despatch for

Squadron Commander Brigham. And
Brigham, having no suspicion- of

treachery, had entered the aeroplane,

» Wwhich had then flown off. No trace of
it had becn found, but the gilt-edged
card which had been dropped clearly
proved-that Brigham had been kidnapped
by the Circle. The strange biplane: had
vamshed with its captive.

““The whole thing was audacious in
the extreme,” said Nelson Lee, *and
because of its audacity it succeeded.
Brigham, of course, occupied the fore-
most seat 1 the acroplane, so he was

quite at the pilot’s mercy. But it is
rather uncevtain. why he -hias been
. abducted. I should have thought the

Ciycle would rather. seize the acroplane
O abself—DBrighan’s machine, I mean.”
. ,’guz ‘Regpuald lavghed harshly,,

less.

““1 was thunderstruck. And
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“That 13 their mtention,”” hae veplied.
“ They counldi’t very well get hold of
the ncw machine, because it i3 so closely
guarded. And so they have adopted thie
ruse. And, between you and I, Lee, I
don’t sce how we can frustrate them. It
seems to e that we are completeiy helu-
The ruflians—the dastards!’”’

The baranet picked up a sheat of note-
paper.

*“ 'This—this was delivered five minutes
alter I gat the news,” he went oa
angrily.- ‘“ It was brought by a special
messenger, who, of course, disappearvedl.
Not that we should have been any better
off if he’d been detained.” -

Noelson Lee took the sheet of notepap-r,
and vecognised 1t at ouce. It was a com-
munication from the Circle of Tervos.
The detective had seen other communica-
tions of a precisely similar nature. There
was a neat purple circle at the top, anud
the letter itself was printed. It ran as
followss

_ " Headquariers.
‘“ To the Officials of the Air Ministyry,
‘“ Hotel Cyril, Strand, W.(.
“ Gentlemen,

‘““ By the time this communication is
delivered, it will probably be known ‘o

ou that Squadron Commander Eines:
glincent Brigham, D.S.0., is in the hands
of the Cirele- of Terror. He will coma to
no harm previded our instructions ar.
carried out.

‘“ Wo have eome to the conclusion thas
the ‘ Brigham Hoverer ’ is necessary to
us in our own peculiar sphere of work,
artd we have therefore secured (om-
mander Brigham as a hostage. Any
attempts to trace him will onfy end In
disaster—for Brngham. S

‘“ Please carefully note ihe following
orders:

“ To-might, the 12th inst.,, Melsey
Islaird 18 to be left totally unguarded.
The torpedo-boat is to be removed to =
distance of not less than twenty miles.
'The military guard 18 to be removed to
Northminster Camp. The island itself
ia to be left absolutely deserted. The
‘ Brigham Hoverer’ must be left within
its hangav, with everything in readiness
for mmediate flight. The engine must
be in perfect running order, and the
pctrol tanks tilled

“If by eleven p.m. these instructions
have not been carrnied ous to the letter—

if these instructions are ignored—we shail
be reluctantly ..oompelled to put »vp
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prisoner lo death. And the loss of sucl
s promising young officer as Squadron
Commander Brigham would be highly
ut:fortunate. In the event of the orders
Leing obeyed, Brigham will be immedi-
ately set at hberty.
““ THE CircLE OF TERROR.”

Nelsou Lee handed the communicaticn
back to Sir Reginald Medwin with a
grave expression upon his strong, reso-
lute face. |

‘““ They mean it—every word,” he said |

quietly.

““ You seriously think they'll murder
Brigham in cold bloed?” asked the
baronet uncasily. * Perhaps it’'s only a
threat, Y.ee ’
~ “Pon't count on that for a momeni
‘interjected Nelson Lee. ‘ Remember
how utterly ruthless the Circle has proved
gtself in the past. If Melsey Island is
imot totally unguarded by eleven o'clock
#0-night—then I would not give a fig
ifor poor Brigham's life.”

Medwin nodded gloomily, :

““ What on earth is to be done?' he
asked, ‘‘The chief i1s worried to death,
almost, You will underetand the terrible
inature of the position, J.ee. There are
‘vast 1ssanes at stake—it 8 a matirter of
national safety. It would be foolizh to
tignore this letter; it would be fatal.
‘Something must be donce before to-night.
The Circle of Terror i8 a very real
imenace, and it is better to be under no
§1lse impression as regards that point.”

‘* You are sensible, Medwin,”’ said
Nelson Lee. “ Other men have raved
furiously, and allowed things to go on.
"i’hat course 18 impossible. And this par-
1t )ar affair 18 quite different to any-
thing that has hitherto occurred. I have
advised people to give in to the Circle--
't0 obey the demands. But such a course
‘32 obviously out of the question in this
case. To hand over the Brigham acro-
-1‘3‘.(#[1{‘ lo the Circle of Terror is unthink-
able.”

* And, if we don’t, Brigham dies,”” ex-
claimed Sir Reginald. ‘ Good heavens!
Whiat a situation! We are in a cleft-
stick, Lee—we are helpless. Even if we
adopted a ruse, and pretended to leave
the island unguarded, Brigham's life
would be forfeited. And we need Brig-
Jiam urgently; he is the only man who
thioroughly understands the new machiune.
To sacrifice him is too awful for con-
sideration. Yet it iz equally impossible
to sacrifice the machine itself. Onco in
the Circle’s hands it would be duplicated,
and thev wounld havera weapon in their

"
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hands which would leave the conn‘ry at
their mercy!”’

The position was, indeed, appalling.

There was no way out. By refusing to
obey the Circle, Commander Brigham's
life was eacrificed; and by obeying the
Circle, the precious new aircraft was lost
for ever. Both courses were not to be
thought of. Yet what was the alterna-
tive? The whole affair was disastrous;
the problem simply bristled with diffi-
culties.

Nelson Lee thought hard. Whichkever
way he looked at the question, he could
find no solution. The Circle of Terror,
bﬁv kidnapping Brigham, the inventor of
the aeroplane, had scored a triumph. Tt
would have been foolish to deny that the
trump card was held by the enemy.

The sinister brain of Professor Cyrus
Zingrave was behind the plot. The High
Lord had planned this tremendous coup.
And, so far as could be seen at present,
Zingrave would score. For, rather than
let Brigham die, the Government would
oertamly allow the aeroplane to go.

Nelson Lee grimly suspected that
Brighain would not be released in any
cage. If the Circle obtained possession
of the ‘ Hoverer,”” they would keep
Brigham a prisoner and force him to
work for them—finally killing him just
the same.

Although ihe affair was so appaliingly
serious, L.ee could not help realising how
simply the coup had been accomplished.
The Circle of Terror, by a ruse that was,
after all, merely commonplace, had placed
the Air Ministry in a difficulty which was
practically incapable of solution.

What was to be done?

Brigham bhad disappeared, and there
was no starting-point for an investiga-
tion. All the ordinary channels of pro-
cedure were closed. Sir Reginald Med-
win felt like a man canght in a quagmire;
there was pothing to do but awaii the
inevitable end. Action was impossible,

“Well, Leo? What 18 to be done*”
asked the baronet, after a short silence.
‘““T am thunderstruck—] am stagnatedl.
Can you suggest anything? You have
been fighting this Circle of Terror for
many weeks. If any man on earth can
avert the disaster, it is you. I am con-
vinced of that.” _

Nelson ILce rose to his feet.

““ T must have time to think,” he said
gravely., ‘‘ Look here, Medwin, I am
going back to Gray’s Inn Road. By
three o’clock this afternoon I will com-
munioate with you, and let yow know the
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gesult of my schiemings. Don’t despair—

difficulties wero made to overcowmne, you
know.”’ .
‘" There’'s no timo,
time t”’ |

*“ That is the Cirele’s method always.’
said the great detective grimly. ** They
do not give their victitns an opportamnty
of planning counter-moves. But wo may
think of a way out, even yet. I'll se¢
you again at three o’clock.”

A few minutes later Nelson Lee was
walking up the Strand towards Kinge-
way. He turncd up Kingsway, and then,
finaily, arrived in High Holborn. With
a very thoughtful expression, ho directed
his steps towards Gray’s Inn Road.

How could the Circle of Terrar be
defeated?

Leo had promised to sce Sir R ginald
again at three o’clock, and had told him
not to despair.. Yet, if the truth be told
the great detective was dangerously near
to despairing himself.

Ho could not for tho life of him see
how the Circle of Terror was to be check-
mated. If he had bad the slightest clue
regardmrﬁ Squadron-Commander ’ Brig-
ham’s whereabouts, the dificulties would
not havo been so appalling. But there
was nothing to worﬁ on—nothing what-
CVOr..

As Nelaon Leo walked, he turned over
many ideas in his mind  Surely there
was & weak spot in the Circle’s armous!
The only trouble was, Lee did not know
. where to look for that weak spot. Once
having found it, he would soon act.

*“1f such a thing were possible, we
might clip the Circle’s wings by threat-
ening a reprisal,”” mused Loe. ** There
15 Edmund Cross—in gaol. He was one
of the Circle’s most important men before
his arrest. We might even threaten to
kill hini if Brigham is killed; but such a
threat would be hollow. Zingrave would
know that, of course, and would act
accordingly., Upon my eoul, I am in a
dileruma.”

The detective was sorely puzzled, and
for once ho allowed his mental condition
to find a recflection in his atrong, keen
face. Lece was worried—and ho looked
woiried. Matters had to bo extremely
grave for this condition to exist.

“It 18 time I want,” he told himseif.
" 1f only a delay could bo caused—-"

" Nelson Lee’a musings were interrupted
the extraordinary aciions of a man
46° happened to be just in front of bim.

Lece—there’s no
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but he would have been blind had he not
obecrved the stranger’s singular anties,”

He was a well-dressed .ndividual, clean-
shaven, and of wiry build. His age was
perhaps forty, or forty-two, and ﬁe hal
tho appearance of a prosperous bustuess-
man. Lee saw this at o glance.

The man had suddenly forged aherd of

Newson Lee, and was onY a vard mn frong
of the detective. Nobo«fy else was neay-
vy at the moment, for this little strip of
pavenment wai quiet.
- And Nelson Lee was astonmshed to s-¢
the wiry man stop suddenly in his stride.
He twisted right round, so that he was
treing Lee; and the latter was strurk by
the look of agony and alarm m the
stranger’s contorted face,

For just one second he remained per-
tectly still; then ho fell writhing to the
pavement, choking sounis coming from
us throat. He lay there, right at Nelson
[.eo’s fect, a pitiful epectacle.

“By James! A bGtl7 muttered
detective.

Ho bent down hurriedly, and nouiesd
that other peoplo wero now coming up.
{f the poar feliow actually was n o fir,
prompt action would bo necessury. Leo
grabbed the mean’s wrisis

“ Ip’s all right—nathing wrong wiilvioe
—only pretence ! the swranger exclaimed
in a ﬁurried whisper.

““ Why, what—" ,

‘* Listen, Lee! I'm Montague foll—
Nipper will know. If you want to rescun
Brigham go to Stoke’s Farm, thres nities
north of Yalemore, in Suffolk  Go there
to-might—Brigham's thero ™
| Ne?son [.ee pretended to forco the
struggling man down.

. . . » ne!-

ou are acting straight?” le aekod
sharply. |

‘* Straight as a die, Lee!”” mutterad the
man. °‘‘ But I can’t warn you opruly—
you understand. That’'s all.’”

As ho tinished speaking he went into a
fresh paroxyem, and writhed convul-
sively, exactly as though he had reaiy
boen the victim of a sudden fit of ¢py
lcpey. Lee, of course, knew thas it was
purely a prece of clever acting, and he
was siruck by the thorough way in whieh
Todd performed the fake.

There was no time for thought. People
were” crowding round curiously  and
cagerly. Two or three men helped l.co
nosimol_d the struggling man down; but ho
started up aftec ‘s  moment or two, and

’
to?

gazed round-him dazedly

Lioc"lind ot moticed thv'fellow ubstil now;  * I's aft #ight,” ho eaid thickly, I
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ofton have these mfernal bouts. I'm all
right now, thanks. I.et me get up.”

“ Beller not try, old inan,”” eatd one
gontieman, '

“I'm better, T tell you.” mutieved
Todd. *‘Don’t want a crowd!”

He struggled to his feet, swayed a
little, and then shook himself. There
was an expsession of vacancy and relief
in his eves; and, withont a word, and
without a glance at Nelson Lee, he
pushied his way through the sturing
ceowd, und got on to a motor-"bus that
Lappened to be puassing.

T'he ncident was over. and the c¢rowd
melted.

Nelsun Le> walked on towards Gray's
[sin Road, Ik mind now occupied 1n-
tenttv with the curious affair which had
just taken place, What did 1t mean?
Squadron-Commander  Brighgm  was
being held a prisoner at Stoke's Farm,
nesr Yalemore, in Sufiolk!

Was  that staternent  of
Todd's true?

Nelson Lee had mever scen the man
hefore 1 his life, but, as Todd had eaid,
Nipper would undersland, at least. Lee
understood just as perfectlv. For Nipper
diad told his master every detail voncern-
ang a certain exciting odventure which
the lad had experienced only a few weeks
beafore.

ft had been during the greai detec-
tive's previous encounter with the Circle
of Terror; Nipper had unfortunateiy
fallen into the hands of the Circle- and
Mongague Todd had becn *‘ told oft ™ to
finsh Nipper's cxistence.

Nipper, however, was
opposed to that proceeding. And he had
snanaged to struggle wit?\ Todd as the
latter was attempting to hurl him over
a . bridge into a swiftly running stream.
In the darkness the Circle agent bad
toppled over the bridge parapet himself!

Ii happened that Todd could rot swim,
and Nipper had Leard his would-be nrur-
derer cry wildly for help. Nipper's wrists
fvad been bound at the tume; but the lad,
without a moment’s hesitation, plunged
to the rescue.

Nipper's efforta had been successful,
and Todd had been saved. The man was
undoubtedly grateful, and he had sworn
to Nipper that he would repay the debt
some day. A short t'me afterwards a
note had been delivered at Gray's Inn
Road, from Montague ‘'odd. in which the
man again proclaimed his allegiance,

Was he now fuliillipg his promise?

Nelson I.co was certaimly impressed,

Moutazue

decidedly
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and when he arrived back at his rootns
he related to Nipper all that had
occurred. The lad was greatly startled
when he heard that Brigham had becen
kidnapped by the Circle of Terror.

But Nipper became quite excited when
his master told him of the affair in Ho!-
born. The lad’s eyes sparkled.

“It was the straight tip. guv'nor,” Lo
exclaimed eagerly. *‘ Although Todd’s a
member of the Circle, I believe he's a
decent enou-%h chap 1in his heart. Of
course, you’ll take advantage of the in-
formation, won't you?"

“ Was 1t information, Nipper?”

‘““What do you mean, guv'nor?”’

“ The whole thing might have beeu a
trap—that's what I mean,” was Nelson
[ee's grim reply. “ We must not forget
that the Circle of Terror is on the watch
all the time. They know that I have
been to the Air Ministry; and I am vain
enough to believe that the Circle fears
me, Therefore, an effort is to be made
to get me out of the way. If we go to
Stoke’s Farmn we shall run iato a trap.”

Nipper shook his head.

“1 don’t believe it!” he declaraed
stoutly. ““I’'m eure that the tip was
genuine, Why did Todd pretend to fall
in a fit?”’

“ That was mercly part of the ruse.”

“But ho said that I should under-
stand,”’ persisted Nipper. ‘ That mean:
that he was repaying the debt, us he
called it. T tell you, guv'nor, this bLuai-
ness 18 all right. Todd’s true blue. 1
shouldn’t be surprised if he turns out to
be a_regular traitor to the Circle. He's
in with us.”

Nelson Lee stroked his chin.

‘“We don’t know,” he said thought
fully. *‘ It will be risky, Nipper—it will
be exceedingly dangerous. Js it a trap,
or i3 it a case of genuine gratitude? You
undoubtedly saved Todd’s life, and he
may be grateful. But he'e a member of
the Circle, Nipper—and a member of the
Circle cannot be trusted.”

““Then we're not going to Suffolk?”’
growled Nipper gloomily.

‘““T didn’t say that.”

‘“Oh! You intend to chance it, sir?"

“ Exactly, We shall go to Stoke's
Farm this evening,”’ said Lee quiet!y.
‘“ There is a train from Liverpool Street
which will land us at the village at Yalc-
more at about seven o’clock.”

‘“ (lood business !”’ said Nipper heartiiy.

‘“ That all depends,” remarked NMelson
Lee. “ It may turn out to be a bad busi-

‘ness, young 'un, But, dangerous or nol,
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we’ll undertake the journcy. TH s .

" direct liné to work upon—and, 1. asuy

case, I think you and I can take care of
ourselves if it comes to a ecrap.”

Nipper agreed upon that point thoer-
oughly. And the pair commenced mak-
ing their preparations for the trip to
Suffolk. Later on they caught the train
from Liverpool Street—after Nelson J.ee
had communicated with Sir Reginald
Medwin. Lee had not been precise, but
he had told Medwin not to worry,

How would the affair end?

CHAPTER V.

IN THE ENEMY'S EANDS—THE SURFPRISL —-
THE ESCAPE.

TOKE’S FARM was an old deserted
ruin, and-it lay just over three
miles from the village of Yale-
more. Any of the country labourers

who lived in the neighbourhood would
have told an inquirer that the farm had
been burnt down six years before, and

‘that 1t had been a ruin ever since.

Tho farmhouse itself really did not
exist; there were ouly several half-
demolished walls, scarred and blackened.
The lapse of time had altered the ugly
aspect of the place, however, and creepers
covered the grim ruins.

About e hundred yards from the ruin
there stood- a barn. This had not been
affected by the fire, but it had stood
deserted and empty for the whole rix
years, and was now in a state of decay.
Holes gaped in the wooden walls, and
the thatched roof was rotten through and
through.,

The worthy Mr. Stoke, after whom the
farm had been named, bad built & new
home for himself at the other extremity
of his property—and this was nearly two

‘miles away, and nearer to the village. It

.more, in fact.

T

.

could be

.

was, in fact, the nearest house to tho old
tuin, exeept for a couple of tiny cottages
a2 mile distant.

The é)la-ce was therefore desolate and
deserted. |

Even during the day the only human
beings in the district were the workers
on _the fields round about. There was no
nnportant road within three milas—Yale-
. A tiny rutty lane ran past
the old buildings, and traffic along this
auged fairly accurately by a
glance at the surface of the road. It was
grass-coverpd exceptywhere the wheels of
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farm carts passed, and where 1the Loysoa
trod. Stoke’s Farm, in fact, was righ
aut of the track of things,

After daritmess had set in the cuin was
a3 molated as a desert isle. It was, e
doubt~dly, an ideal spot for the imp -
sonment of @ kidnapped man. The Cirele
of Terror had been well aware of 1he
peculiar advantages of the place befor:
they had enginecred their coup.

A3 Nelson Lee had told Nipper, 15

traim from London drew into Yaleiwn .o
a fow minutes after seven o'clock., Tt wes
still quite lhight, of course, and the Jeter-
tive and his voung assistaut wers in no
particular hurry.
- Yalemora was only o hile village, and
it lay within half o mile of the stadon.
But there was no nccessity for Iee to
enter the village, for Stoke's Favm lay n
the opposite direction,

There was a hittle inn ncav the =tation,

-howeser, and Nelson Leo and Nipper

entered (he cosy bar-parlour of this
estabhishment, and ordered a substantiol
high tea. They had not tasted food einco
mid-day, and it was now neecessary fo.
them to ‘‘ lay in a good stock.” as Nipp v
put it. There was no telling when they
would get their next meal, .

The}; were both hungry, and they piled
into the good country fare with a wall.
Nipper really excelled himself. and was
still eating after Leo had finlsaed and
had strolled out into the bar.

The great detective asked no rointsl
quentions of the landlord, but when Lo
returned to Nipper he knew preciselv 1u
which direction Stoke’s Farm 'ay, and
how the old ruin could be reached. l.co
had had just a suspicion that the place
was o myth—that Todd’s information had
been deliberately faked—but tho land-
lord’s ready intormation was quire in
order. Stoie's Farm -was no myth.

Lee and Nipper lingered at the inn
until darkness %ud.fa]l-en. Then thev set
out upan the three-mile walk to their
desiination. o

The farm was veached without iucideni
of any sort; the pair did not see a soul
during the whole walk. and only knew
that they had arrived at the ruin Ly the
dim sight of a gateway set a little back
from the road.

Nelson Lee came to a halt. -

Everything was perfectly quiet. Not a
light showed in any direction, and thero
were high trees on every hand. The
farm, too, lay at the foot of a hollow, uad
was protected [roin the wind, Both T.2e
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atid Nipper gazed round them cawiously,
ancl wntarestedly. The detective had his
tond upon his revolver-but-:‘.d__

** Not « giddy soul—"":

*Hush, lad!” interjo{:t:}'d'h!'\'cfsoxl Lee.
“ Not a sound !’

* But there’s nobody here, guvnor,”
<o Nippor.

** T sincerely {ruat there is somebody
e muurmured Lee grimly.  If not,
iherr wa have conie upon a fool's errand.
Now look here. Nipper. We had better
sitck together, in case of emergencics, 1
pugeast that we——""

Fven while Nelson Lee - was talking
rher: was a sudden patter of feet. All in
4+ geocond the roadway and the weed-grown
farmyard became alive with dim, indis-
tinct figures. Iee whipped his antomatic
from lus pocket.

“ Twok out, young 'un'” he rapp~d out
curtly,

‘But before the detective could defend
Ihumself, he was seized from Dbehin:d.
Nipper, at the same second, was rendered
helpleas. Tt was obvious to Nelson I.ee,
1n & flash, that an ambueh had been pre-
parea.

There had been no inklhing of the pro-
jected attack: cautious as I.ee had heen,
it would have been a matter of 1mpossi-
bility to guard against this onslaught.
Both ne and Nipper were bowled off their
feet in a trice. _

Tlree men piled on to cach of the
vicims, and thecy were rendered helpless
alinost before they realised that they
were in the enemy’s hands. With their
faces held down 1nto the dust of the road
they could not very well shout—and, even
1t they had shouted, their cries would
have been futile,

Their hands were bound behind them,
and.their feet tethered in such a2 manner
that it was possible to shuffle, but not to
walk.. Then, thus rendered quite help-
less, they were jerked to their feet. No
attempt had beon made to gag them.
'‘And Nelson ILee knew whv. Stoke's
Tarm was 80 isolated that these scoun-
drels could do just as they liked with im-
punity.

‘* Neat—-very neat !’ exclaimed a sneer-
sug voice. ‘‘ My dear Mr. Nelzon Lee,
you are really quite a simpleton at the
detecliva game. Although you were
quite propared for trouble, you fell into
the trap like a veritable novice,”

“ You—you treacherous retter!”
c¢laimed Nipper furiously.

Truth to tell, the lad was simply boil-
tag over with wrath, And Lee althcugh

ex-
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be did not display any emotion, was
cqually bitter at heart. His original sus-
picion was well founded '

He and Nipper had ventured upon his
expedition, and had simply walked into
the enemy’s trap. Nelson Lee ccnaured
himself severely for being so rash. What
a fool he had been to trust to Todd! He
might have known that the Circle agent
had becen merely setting a trap!

It waa a disastrous business altogether,
and there was no telling how it would
end. Lee and Nipper were outnumbered,
and quite at the mercy of the Circle of
Terror. Their project was a total failure, -
and the rescue of Squadron-Commauler
Brigham was now impossible., Lce bit.
terly realised that Brigham was probably
a hundred yards away from this spot.

Without further ado the prisoners were
hustled along towards the old ramshackle
barn. The door seemed to be in good
repair, for it 6pened easily. There was a
light burning within, but the gaping

holes in the wooden gides of the building

had been temporarily blocked up.

Lee and 'ipggr found themselves
thrown upon a lreap of rotting straw,
and thev obeerved that the hght came
from an old stable lamp. The six men
who had attacked the prisoners stood
looking on with sneering smiles. And n
seventh man—the one who had spoken®-
was apparently the leader. For he was
quite well dressed, but a heavy mask con-
ceaied his features.

He spoko to hia men in a low voice;
apparently giving them orders. Nipper
beard a few of the words, and knew that
the men wcre being sent back to their
posts—on guard.

The masked individual remained Lre. -
hind, and he closed the door tightly after
the others had left. Then, calmly silect-
ing a cigar from his case, he lit it, and
regarded his prisoners with a curious
smile showing round the corners of his
mouth,

““You fools!” he exclaimed loudly.
“ Did you think that you would teick ths
Circle of Terror? You will never leave
this place alive!”

‘“ That threat is becoming somewhat
stale,”” remarked Les drily.

The masked man looked round himn
quickly, and then suddenly strode for-
ward, jerking his mask up at the sume
moment,

“I was watching for you!" he ex.
claimed. 1n a low, cﬁa.nged voice. "My
name 16 Todd—I am anxious to help vou.
but this -binding businees wus necessarey.
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for the sake of appearances. I am glad
you came, Mr. Lee—tremendously glad.
It has shown me that you undarstand that
1 am not your enemy.”

*“ Why, great - Scott!”
hewildered. ¢ I—1 thought-—

‘“ Never mind what you thonght,
Nipper, there’s not a moment to waste,”
interjected Montague Todd hurriedly.
*“ This 18 not a sample of further trickery,
Mr. Lee—for Heaven’s sake don’'t ihink
that. I am your friend, and the Circle of
Terror’s enemy.” _

Nelson Lee was quite calm.

‘““Then why arc we bound and shelp-
lres?’ he asked.

‘“ The men who ars here witah me think
that I am heart and soul with the Circle,”
replied Todd. *“ If they guessed the
truth my life would not be worth a toss.
But 1 have changed since Nipper saved
my life. I have grown to loathn the
Circle and all its grimm power. If I can
help without endungering my own life,
I will gladly do so. You believe me?”’

The man’s voice was earnest and fulk of
concern, As Nelson Lee looked at Liim
the detective knew positively that the
man was not lying. Ide was, indecd.
fricnd!y, .and this piece of trickery had
heen wosked up by him co that he should
1'¢gf: be suspected of treachery. |

_Tee could well understand Todd’s posi-
_t1on. He had probably been drawn into
his present mode of lifo by the evil in-
Huence of friends. For some timne Lie Lad
worked with the Circle without realising
the villainous nature of his position.
Lymng dormant within -him there had
been the element of true honesty, but Le
had entered whole-heartedly into the
scoundrelly affairs of the Circle,

Then he had found it necessary to com-

mit murder; Nipper had to be put out of
the way, and it had fallen to Todd’s lot
to perform the dread task. The man had
plainly revealed to Nipper on that occa-
s10n that he detested his task, and he Lad
only attempted to carry it out because
he knew that his own life, probably,
would be forfeited if ho failed.
. He had failed, and the fact that his
riiended vietim had saved his life at the
rsk of his own apparently changed

I'odd’s nature and character completely.
Presumably, he had been punished for his
neghgence in allowing Nipper to escape;
but that punishment had not been =0
severe a8 T'odd ha:d suspecied at the tinse.

" You believe me, My, Lee?’ vepeatod
the man anxiously.

“Yes,” reoplicd Tea anictly, 1

asped.’l\‘ipper, |

H-
-)
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thought that you had led me into a trap
—but I now know differently. ou have
acted witliiperb cleverness in this affair.
But be ful. Your men vi'l take
matters into their own hands if tney Jis.
cover the truth.” ®

Montague T'odd laughed grimly.

‘. I know tha: only too well,” he re-
plied. ** But we are safe for a frv
minutes. Those minutes are precious, for
I must explain my plan. When I becanie
a member of the Circio I had no idea of
the vile enterprises it was contemplating.
To leave the Circle openly is imposiible
—unless I wish to die. And eo I r:uss
do all T ecan secretly. It was for thar
reason I gave you the tip in Holborn th:s
afternoon. If heaven hclps us to-night
the Circlo will be prevented from gaiung
pnszession of the Brigham atreplane. |
don’t know the full plans, but Brigham
18 here, and T am anxious for you to eflect
his rescuc.

And then, in short sentences, the new
ally explained how he had ‘' worked ™
cverything so that the detective could
gam the upper hand. Todd, too, would
not be suspected of treachery to tho Circlo
and would receive no punishment. Tho
man waa obviously genuine, for he avas
going to great trouble and risk to assiet
Lee and Nipper in their enterprige,

In exact truth the prisoners had not
been prisoners at all—their capture had
been merely part of the scheme. It
would have been impossible for Todil to
speak with them in secret. But here, m
this barn, it would be assumed by the
other. Circle men that Todd was igerely
indulging in a few sneers.

And that which happened afterwards
would be put down to sheer misfortune;
and although Todd would probably be
“* called over the coals,”’ he would rot be
euspected of having had a hand in Nekon
Lee’s eecape. And Todd, 1t seemed, was
anxious to show his gratitude to Nipper
—and, incidentally. Nelson [«e. He
sympathised with them in their great
campaign, -and stated openly that he
would huve given ten years of his life to
be a frce agent. He was bound to the
Circle, however—to leave it would mean
death. And Todd declared that bhe
would be of more use to the communpity
alive, '

His plan was simple.

1 will just tell you the facts, M.
L~e,” he said quickly. ' Brigham s m
tha farmhouse cellar—a small place be-
neath the ruins. He is guarded by two
men, who are ut presens playing cards.



There v a cowehed at the rear of the
r1ing, e in that shed ia & notor-car.””
“Ah' 1 understand yqiPplan,’’ sanid
L, “ Well?”
I you follow this lane for two miles
“om will striko & highway,” continued the
other, ‘' The first turning to the left
'madn sou straight to tho coast, five niiles
away. You will come out at Simson's
(;ap. You can't make s mistake; for the
roadl loads straight to the beach. , On the
cight thero i a cliff, with a small cave
visiblo. In thet cave in @ motor-boat.
If you are smart, and meot with no nis-
bap. you will ba able to get Brigham

« PAT, nﬂ'-’l'."
asked Lee

* And what
wharply.

“ loave me to my own devices,”' was
‘Todd'a erisp roply. ‘* I shall come tn no
harmm. A wigging, perbaps, but nothin
nore. Within an hour one of the Hig
fiord’s confidants—a man named Hamp-
son--will be hera. The Circlo's further
pians [ don’t know. But yvou maust act
at once if you mean to rescue fhe pri-

soner.’’
x.‘litl l.oe

of you?'

1 a|m ready this minute,”’
pointwdly,
Then we

“Roght !
machinery in motion,”” declared Mon-
tagus Todd. ** By ginger, I'm glad to
e striking a blow ut the accursed Clirele
at lust!'” .

“* You're a brick, Toddy I'* enid Nipper
eniliminstically, ** Why the dickens are
son doing all this?"

" Beeause 1 owa you iy life,”" replied
iae other eumply.

He rapidly unfastened the prisoners'
bonde, uud handed Nelson Lee the mnaak
he had bean wearing hinwelf.

will st the

“It will be useful,”” he said. ** The
men in the cellar, you know.”
Loe nodded shrewdly. He guzed at

Todd, and aaw that the man’s face wae
glowing with aubdued excitement and
onthusiaam, There was mnothing false
about this man, Lee decided. He was a
squure peg in a rountl hole—he should
havo been openly fighting the Cirele, not
ammiing in s villninous schemcs, Ae
thie affarr was proving, however, Todd
was doing his utmost in a Jiffcult
situation,

Neolsod [ee thrust out Lils hand.

" You are splandid, Todd,” the detec-
tive exolaimed quiedy. * Vithout your
aid I should have boen helpless. Porhaps
somo day you may be sble to come over
to our side holdly md.qponly. I sincereld:
bopr 20, .
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“ Amen to that, Mr. Lee,” said Mon.
tague Todd, with great feeling. °‘* But
we must act et once,”’ he went on.
‘“ Keep close to the wall which ekirte this
barn; it will lead you straight to the
ruin. The oellar will then be visible."”

“ But what of you?’ asked Nipper
anxiously.

‘“Don't worry about me--I'll fuks
things up all right.”
Lee and Nifper left the barn by means

of u little door at the back. They found
themselves in the darkness. und they
crept along towards the ruined farm.
house, close agamat a rickety stone wall.

They had only proceeded bhalf-wny
when they heard a series of low, furious
criee fram the barn. Then came th«
sounds of a struggle, and fierce oatbs.
Both Lee and Nipipwr came to a halt.

‘" T(ll)e 've bow_eil old Toddy out ';‘
gAs ipper. ‘1 say, guv'nor, we’
rusfl)e back—""

“ Wait!” commanded. Lee.
be a piece of trickery.”

In estrict truth, it waa trickery!

There were two men stationed within
fifty yvards of the harn, and they heard
the sudden scuffle in the old huilling.
They hastened to the barn, ~afid 1
open the door. FEverything -wbs b :
and there came the sound of gron d
oaths from the centre of the floor!.

‘““Get a light. Harker!"” enapped one
of tho men. '

An electric-torch flashed out—nnd re-
vealed Montague Todd lying on the floor,
his face blackened, his olot torn. He
staggered drunkenly to his feet, and
pointed unsteadily at the open doc..

‘“ You fools!”’ he muttered thickly.
“ Didn’t you eeco them?"’ _

‘ Great glory! Where aro the pri-
soners —'’

“ Gone — gone!’  snarled Todd.
‘“ Didn’t you hear, you dolts? That iu-
fernal rat of a Nelson Lee got free some-
how, and eprang on me. They’'ve gone
—the pair of them. They went towards
the road. Follow them, you estaring
idiots !’’

Todd himself led the chase—and ho led
it in a totally wrong direction. The -
man’s acting was supcerb, and not for a
second did the othera suspect that Todd
himself had engineered the prisoners’
release. .

Meanwhile, even aa Todd was leading
the false chase, Nelson Lee entered the
oellar of the farmhouse—which was
about the on'll{wpart of the old huldiag
still intact, detective was weariug

“It may
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Todd's mask—and, In ciaeo of ne=eri'v.
ho held bhis automatic ready. Nippor
was waiting outside, anxious and cager.

l«# found the cellar to be a amall, dry
apurtment. There was a candle burn-
ing on a little bench, and two men were
p.aying cards and semoking. Squaulron-
Commander Brigham Jay upon an old
mattress, securely bound. He was quite
comfortable, however, and suftered no
particular discomfort. He seemed to be
decidedly bored by tho whole affair,
was oertainly not alarmed.

In a voice which was startlingly like
Todd’s, Nelson Lee bade the two m«n

o to the barn, and when they provesiedd
ﬁ@ affected to be angry and impativir-,
They lefs the cellar with a bad grace,
and Lee heard them stumbling up the
stone steps,

Tho detective turned to Brigham.

** More threats, my friend?’ arked the
D.S.0. calmly, "

** Not this time. Please beo
quiet, and don't nsk questions,”’ replied
lee. I am here to rescue you—and
with luck we shall get away. My name
W Nolson Lee—"

" Da’you expect me to swallow——"'
the other’s biiter remark short
b g through his bonds. Within

!
%;w Brigham knew that rescue
real’¥ had come, and he was as excited
as a boy. Together lL.ee and the com-
mander Jeft the cellar, and they n:ct
“Nipper outside,

Within another five minutes the motor-
car was hauled out of the cow-shed, and
it was found to be in perfect running
order. Todd’s information had been cor-
rovt to the last detail.

And then, just as the car wae got run-
mng—just as it turned into the lane—
two spots of light were seen, and shouts
were  heard. Ne'son l.ce opened the
throttle, and jammed the clutch hoine.

'The dther Circle agent had arrived—

]Ha.n'lmon-—-and there was not a gecund to
oac !

,Perioct}y

h .

CHAPTER V1.
I3LAND—NELSON LEE'S VOW—TFINIS.
THE rescua had only been cffrited
Even as matters wore, it was a
matter of grave doubt whether
*scape. - Zingrave's comfidemial agent,
m o1, bad.arrived, and he . bad come!
MR §s

THE CHAS8E—THE ARRIVAL AT MELSEY
m the nick of time.

ilm fugitives would make'* good their

FROINECAR- il g L o' 'y s

“hren ex
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That a chase was certain only made thae

adventure mere exciting. Nipper was
thoroughly ¢ ving himself, an? the

rescued an was almost equuily as
enthusiastic. This rescuce had been about
the last thing in the world he had «~-
pected—and it was, therefore, ali :be
sweeter.

"By Gearge! We'll trick the hiornds
yet ! he exclaimed heartily.

But Lee was not . so sure. The car was -
only a smuall one, and the other autg-
mobdLe was & racer, And the Circle nien
had jumped to tho truth. Todd i
found it impeetible to prevert the ..
.ucery being made, for Hunpoon aad
a:rived some little time before lLe bad
eted.

And that made all the diffevence, .

Ever as Nelson Lee jammed in the
clutch the purzuing car roared forwar:d;
and it was obvious in a moment that
escape would be hopele-s unless sinie-
thing was done to dolay the enemy.

In @ few seconds the two motor-cars
were'speeding along the narrow lane.
Nelson Lee was a superb driver, and hoe
sent the little car forward at a tremen-
dous gpeed, considering the narrowne:ss of
tho road,

“Try and get onc of the
Nipper,”” Iee rapped out.

The lad n-redetr no second bidding. Ei»
was i the front seat, beside his muwiew,
and Brighart was clinging to the siep—
for the car was only a two-seater. .\s
Nipper turned he heard a sudden crack,
and saw a tiny spurt of red fire.

‘“ Right-ho, my beauties!””” Nipper
muttered. ‘‘ You've opened th~ bull, so0
you'll have to take the consequences.”

The two cars were travelling at a good
speed, and the pursuer was gaintng
rapidly. If it came to a close fight the
fugitives would stand no chance at all.
for it was certain thas they would be
greatly outnumbered.

. Nipper jerked out his own lirtlo re-
volver, and took rapid aim. Crack!
The automatic spoke, but there was no
sign that the bullet had found its mark,
Again Nipper pulled the trigger.

Even in that tense moment the lad was
irresistibly remninded of a cinema picture
he had once seen. A chase very similar
to this had been depicted on the sereen,
and he had heard two staid picture-
goers declaring that such things siply
conldn’t happen in real life, -

This affair was real enbogh, Nipper
told himself, and -uniess hé ‘potted’ the
enemy pretty promptly there would b2 a

lyres,
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Once re-

had endiag to the adveniure,
be no

raptured there would ocertainly
chance of escape a seccnd dime,

A DLullet whizzed past per’'s head,
frat. he took not the slightest notice of it.
'Chese agents of the Clircle of Terror, he
knew, were shooting to kill—that was the
(4rcle’s little way. But Nipper had no
such mtentions. |

Commander Brigham crouched down
watching with eager interest. He had
good eense enough mnot to interfere,
although he would dearly have liked to
hava a pot-shot at the pursuers himeelf,

C'vack! Crack! Crack!

Three times 1In succession Nipper’s
automatic barked. And, right on the
heels of the last report, there camo the
wound of a long, droning hise. The
Circle of Terror car was now within
twenty yards, but it seemed to slow down

abruptly.

P Got him!” roared Nipper trinm-
phantly, , B

He knew swhat that hiss hadi been

caused by. One of the lad's bulleta had
piterced the offside front tyre, and the
Jotter had burst. Progress was, of
course, mnow impossiblec—although the
man at the wheel attempted to kecp the
automobile still running.

Within half a minute the racer had
Leen left behind, and a-curve hid it from
view altogether. For the time being, at
least, the (lircle had been defleated. The
cscaping trio were granted a breathing
shhee,

"+ Wood for you, Nipper'’ chuckled
Beigham, ¢ That was what 1 should call
a direct hit, The beggar's winged right
enough. He won’t be of any further use

until he gets a new tyre on—but that.

won't be eo very long. They’'re sure to
hayr a spare wheel on board—and wheels
can ba changed-in two ticks nowadays."”

“ Yes, but we're not exactly crawling
ourselves !’ gasped Nripper.

Lee, i fact, was sonding the little two-
semater forward at a break-neck speed.
‘The great criminologist knew full well
the urgency of the matter, and he was
taking permissible risks. The car rocked
and swayed and tossed. But it kept to
its wheels, anu soon arrived at the ﬁigh-
way Todd had referred to.

N¢ison Lee intended following Todd's
direciions to the letter. If only the
fugitives could get away on the motor-
baat there would be little to fear. Once
on the open sea they would be almost
safe from pursuit. )

|
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And so the two-seater waa headed
straight for Simson's Gap. But the
racing-car would soon be on their track,
and it was a question whether they would
arrive in time. It would, indeed, beo
galling to fall into the enemy’s hunds
again when esuccess was actually within
theic grasp.

Indeed. if the pumsuing car appenred
before tho (Gap was reached, Nelson Lec
intended abandoning the car and taking
to the open fields. The darkness would
conceal them, and they would, perhaps,
elude pursuit. But it would be far betier
tolgiet away in the motor-boat.

1at was certainly the end to aim for.

And the great detective, knowing ful

well how much was at stake, drove the
Iittle car along the road with every ounce
of speed possible. Corners were tzken
without slackening down, and on one o¢
two occasions an accident seemed in-
evitable. But ILee, by dint of skilfu!
driving, avoided diszaster.
At last there were signs that the
journey was almost at an end. The
country became flat, and marshes ex-
tended on either side of the road. And
then, almost before the escapi gp._trin
knew it, they were at Simson’s (Bpiag

As Montaguwe Todd had said®:fhera gkas
no mistaking the spot. The ™p
straight down to the-beach, ank
curved round. A narrow gulley, how-
cver, led straight down to the sunds.
Nelron Lee sent the two-seater plunging
giddily down the gulley, and 1t finally
came to a stop with its wheels half-buried
in sand and shingle.

“ Topping !"~ declared Nipper enthu-
siasticallv. “ We're still O.I%T! I «ay,
guv'nor, I always knew you were a rip-
ping driver, but you’ve beaten all re('or}ls
to-night—""

‘“ Never mind compliments at present,
voung ’un,” rapped out Lee ecrizply.
‘“ Ah! That must be the cave,” L=
added, pointing. ‘ Come, Brigham, we
must not waste a second now. Those
Circle of Terror agents may be within
half a mile of us.”

Sure enough, a powerful little motor-
boat was found within a tiny cave. As
the trio lugged the little vessel down to
the sea, Nelson Lee mentally registered «
vow to repay Todd for the excellent zer-
vice he had rendered. There was proof
positive now, at all events, that the wun
was true and faithful,

The boat was floated. and then Lea and
Brigham hopped aboard. Nipper,. wad-

 ing in 6 his waist, gave the boat a leavy
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Jiove-off, and then hauled hipisc:{ over juhead of them. Nelson Lee steered the

the stern. motor-boat so.that it would run 1ground
At the same zecound Leo mmanaged to |opposite the &;Qplane workshops.
gut the engine runmng. “The journey from the Suffolk ccast

As the propeller commenced churning | had been accomplished quickly and with-
itie water two spots of light appeared at | out incident. The motor-hoat had proved
iho Gap, and angry voices were distincily | to he powerful and fast, and in splendid
heard. The escape had only been|order. Todd was undoabtedly a splen-
ofiected with a second to spare. Even as | did ally.
matters were. & dozen bullets camse Anat- But the “igllt.s excrtement was rot
teving upon the water round the bour. | gver even vet. .

But the range was a long one, and| Bah Nelson Lee and Nipper were feel-
vverything was gloomy; accurate aim |ing comfortable; thcy immagined thas ihe
was impossible. There was a loud ping | adventmie was finished. But, =23 *ne
13 a bullet struck a portion of the metil- | incror-boat headed for the shore, the
\\'t)l’k, but t[l_ﬂt was the Ol]ly hit. ! were anazed a»:d s;t;u-t[ed TO S v]\n;}

Two minutes later the motor-boat wae | flach of light. This was roliowed by a
cutting briskly through the water, and 121, Leoming  explosion, Inmediac:ly
heading for the open <rca. The escape|on jts heels there came two oth s,
was a complete success—tho Cirvlo of | e what the dence can be the matter:”
Terror had be-u foiled at their wsmentf ained Commandrr Brigham in alarm
of triumph. and amazement. ‘' Why, great heavens!

y . . - * | Look up there; the island is being bom-
“ Melsey Island ! exclaimed Squadron- | barded by an «eropluna! Tho infernal
(‘ormimander Brigham, D.S.O. Huns - must have goi wind of my

As he spoke he pointed. It was still | machine!”
dark, but not pitchy. Lee "and Nippe: | The island  wa: urdoubredly Leing
could sge the dark bulk of the island just " bombed by an aircrati. But Nelson Lee
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had his_own opinion as to the explana-
tion, He grimly realised that this was
the work of the Circle offferror. Fail-
ing in their own eftorts,.4hé Circle had
incided to exact revenge!

Professor Zingrave was displaying his
ruthless power! |

By the time J.ee aud Nipper and
Brigham landed the raiding acroplane
had vanished. And it had left a wake
of .6re and destruction, The sheds and
hahgars were completely demolmshed and
ablaze.

Poor Brigham was uearly frantic.

** My machine!” he pauted hoarsely as
o leapt into the shallow watev. ‘‘ The
fionds ! - They've  wrecked it — aiter
sunnths and months of work—-""

But the D.S.0. was interrupted by a
audden challenge from the foresiiore,
{.ooking up he saw that severa! men had
come ranning down. .
** Hands up!” exclaimed a sharp voice,

“ ('elonel Liverby!” said Brigham
Louskily, *“ It's all right, colonce!—it 18 1,
Brighavi. These gentlemen areg Mr.
Nelson Lee and his assistant. I zuppose
‘hose devils have finished the job pretty
thoroughly " he added bitterly.

The colonel gave a delighted exclamu-

tion,
“Brigham!” he cried. “ Why, my
dear fellow, I am delighted to see vou

!

agaimn, How 1 the world did you
manage tc escape?’

" Never mind that now, sir,”’ zaid the
acmnan-taventor  concernedly.  * What
Jamage have those bombs done? Has
ine machine eacaped Injury -

"It not scratched, my dcar Brig-
aam,” Jaughed Colonel Liverby. ¢ Act-
ing uvnder my orders, your men removed
rire new machine to the other ¢xtromty
of the msland. Not a singie boab fell

| . 9
* QA2 — .

** Hurrah!”" yelled Nipper enthusiastic-
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But a grim surprisa was awaiting the
patty.

While they werc speaking thera cama
ua.n urgent shout from the darknesa,
Hurrying up, the little party found .
young lieutenant hastening towards them
from the other end of the islet. He de.
clared that o surprise party of strangers
had landed from a powerful moior.
launch; the attackers had sprung ujpon
the guards

Nelson Lee and Brigham and the
others waited to hear no more. They
pelted away with all speed. And when
they arvrived they found the military
guird in a bad way. They had been sur-
nrised 1. tho darkness and silently
attacked. Four men were wounded znd
two others stunned.

And even as the reacue party arrived
they saw Commander Brigham’'s precious
aeroplane soaring aloft. And there, high
#ov-er their heads, it hung; hovering
silently and serenely!

While the Clircle’s aeroplane had
bombhed the workshops, the landing puity
| had seized ths new invention! The
Circle had acted with amazing clevernesas
{and promptitude, and this attack on
Melsey Island had been carried Sy itk
| euperb judgnient. |

In less than five minutes the YRR 1
Hoverer '’ was completely out “of "signt.
And a motor-launch was found deserted

fupon ithe beach. Commander Brigham

had been rtescued—but his wondecful
invention was in the hands of the Circle
after all!

Nelson Lee was chagrined and furioua.

And, then and there, he swore te
Squadron-Commander Brigham that he
would regain possession of the loat air-
craft wrthin ten days. It was a calm,
bold statement, but in no way savoured
of a boast.

But would the famous detective Le uble

ally.  * The rotten Circle’s diddled after | to keep his word?
all?” THE END.
— - = . 1
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GRAND COMFLETE TALE.
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Little Tim’s Sake. |

The Story of a Britisher's Sacrifice,

——

— ——

By a Popualar W iter. : |

THE 1st CHAPTER.
THE AILING CHILD—DESPERATION—TH3
COACH FROM FORT LORENZ.

. HE sole light in the rough shan'w
I was furnished by a floating wiek

which burnt evilly in a sancer of
rancid fat; yet feeble though iho
flame was, it was more than sufficient *n
illuminate the interior of the little hut.
It bronght out clearly enough the two
or three home-made articles of furniture,
the revolver and rifte henging from
nails, and more especially it threw into
relief a dark figure kneeling in enc
corner of the "hut, where,” on a rough
bed of planks, lay a boy of about ten,
his face drawn and pallid with suffering.
: > the boy whispered, ‘‘ when’s
gs commn’? You know you

R ‘em yesterday.”

- *“*You'll have ’em, boy,” Grant whis-
pered  through  his parched lips.
‘*“ Reckon I'll be goin’ ter look if they’re
comint’ right now.”

With feeble steps Grant went to the
door of the shanty and looked away to
his left. There lay the small mining-
camp where Eli Grant had dreamed his
golden dream, only to suffer -a rude
awakening, as many others had done—
ovly to starve, and watch his boy dyin;
when a few thungs bought at Fort Lorenz
—a largish town ten miles away—might
have saved him. )

‘*“ Spare him,” he groancd—** spare the
little 'un 1”

(X ] Dnd !"

The cry drow him back into the shanty,
and again he knelt beside the bed, hold-
ing the boy’s hand. .

‘“Seen 'em coming’ yet, dad?”’

‘““ No; but they cairn’t be long,’”’ Grant
answered, trying to speak cheerfully.
‘““Why, Harry ain’t the sort to—-"

The door of tha shanty opened softly,
and a tall man entered. He could not
have Hten more than three or four-and-
twenty, and his-well-knit frame indiceted
a life spent in the open. Just nuw, how-

———— s

ever, hi bronze face wos drawen anel
hazgard.  The bov did not see hun entoer,
Lut Grant did. iJo rose and passl
guickiy through the doorway, for the
Biusher bad not remained inside.

“What huck ¥”” Grant asked quickly,

“None,  pard!?’  Ilurry  Freeman
answered, with a groan. “I've been
fromr end to end of the camp, and there’s
not a dollar in it.” '

El Grant passed a rough hand across
his eyes.

** It means that the little’n’s got to die
—suie as death i’ he groaned.

For &« minute or two Grant knelt
with his face between his hands, then he
rose and crossed to the wall where his re-
volver Eung. He unhooked it, and
fastened the belt round his waiat.  His
face was set and grim, his eyes were cold
as polished steel.

‘“ Bess still outside, Harry 2’ he asked
in a steady voice.

“Yes,”” IFreeman answered, wonder-
ing what the other was driving at.

““Guess you'll lend her to me for a
spell 7”

'“Yeas but—-"

Before Freemnan could say more Grant
was through the doorway. He un-
hitched the mare’s bridle, swung into the
saddle, turned her head in the direction
of Fort Lorenz, and threw her into a
canter. A queor smile was on his face,
and his right hand rested on the butt
of the revolver at his hip. '

It was night now, and it was well for
‘the horseman that he knew the road
blindfold. For close on five miles heo
rode, ncver altering the mare’s pace.
then reined in behind a great clump of
bushes which grew beside the track from
the fort. From his neck he snatched his
red handkerchief, slashed a couple of
heles in it with his knife, forming a full
mask, only the steel-grey eyes ghnting
through the two slits.

For an hour he sat like a rock upen
the mare, bhis head thrust slightly side-
ways. -

v - -
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From a long distance away came the
heat of hoofs, clear cut and regular. The
coach from Fort Lorenz was loping along
at a hand-gallop. Eli ZGeant smiled
grimly, and raised his tight hand to
wmake sure that his mask was in its place.
This done, ho drew kis beavy Navy colt
and wailied. Nearer and nearer came
the lioof-beats, and Grant worked the
mare sideways until she stood at the edge
of sho clump of bush,

“Up, up, up!” came the driver’s vells
his mules,

And Grant, touching the marc’s sides
with the spurs, sent her leaping out into
the centro of the track, right in the
pash of the mule-team.

“ Hands up ! Grant shouted hoarsely.

With a jerk the teamm was flung bacl,
“and. the heavy coach stopped. A pistol
cracked, and the shot whistled past
CGirant. His wcapon answered sharply,
and the passenger who had fired from
the box-seat dropped his gun as if it had
been a hot coal, foy he was wyged
through the fleshy part of the forearm.
The rest of the passengers sat scared and
motionless. - :

Pushing the mare forward, Grant
drew close to the side of the coach.

‘“The first man es moves for his gun,”
lia  observed, speaking calmly by an
efort, ** dies—sure as death !”’

He looked from man to man, his eyes
resting ast upon the one on the box-zeaft,
who was nursing his wounded armm. This
man was differeat from the rest of the
passengers. In the first place, his Jdrees
was not that of an ordinayy iner; it
was t@o good, and it was obvious that he
was one of the very new hands op his
way to the mines.

“Your money!’ Grant d-manded,
covering the passenger wih lis pistol.
“ Sharp !

IFor an mstant the man hesiiated. then
Le drew out a pocket-book and te=:ed it
t» the norseman, who cenght it.

‘“ There's a matter of a thousand dol-
lars in there,”” the man observed, in a

to

qutet volice; ‘“‘but I reckon vyou've
earned it. Takes a bit of nerve to hold
up_a coach, doesn’t 1t 7" ,

Grant made no answer.
- ‘A thousaud dollars—a thousand dol-
Iara !"" he Lkept repeating inwardly.

e forgot the rest of the passengers,
remembered only that he now had the
money to save the boy’s lifa. and, with

* quick jerk of the jyrist, he snerved

LEE LIBRARY

the mare round and galloped away iuto
the darkness. Three or four shots fol
lowed hiw intq the night, but they all
flew wide.

At the mare’s full pace Grant rode
now, a wild exultation tingling through
every nerve of his body. The pgreat
strides of the mare burnt up the ground
at a terrific rate, and in a marvellously
short time Grant reined up before his
shanty. Sliding from the saddle, and
leaving the mare unfastened—she had
been trained to wait—he thrust open the
door of the shanty and hurried in.

‘““ What luck, pard?’’ Freeman asked
quickly, looking round as he stood beside
the bed. ‘‘The boy’s asleep.”

Grant snatched the pocket-book out
and thrust it into the Britishes’s hands.

‘““A  thousand dollars!’ he cried.
‘ Ride, lad—ride for youv life to Fort
Lorenz. You know the things to buy.
The mare's still as fresh as paint. Don't
spare ‘her, for the sake of the littlo
un !’

IFreeman walked swiftly to the door,
ll;utl\stopped on the threshold and looked

ack.

“ How did you get this, ELi?” .
li1+

d

For a moment Eli Grant low
eyes, then he raised them, a1
the Brntisher straight in the fa

““ What [ have done was for the boy,”
he answered simply. “Go!”

CHAPTER 1I1.
THE AVENGER’S FATE—THE BRITISHLR'S
SACRIFICE~—A REAL FRIEND,
N hour had passed, and Eli Graut
A still knelt beside the bed on whicl
Tim slept uneasily. I'rom time
to time he turned his head and
lenced towards the door, but as yet
there was no sign of Harry Freeman.
Grant Lknew that it was impossible for
him to returun so soon, but he could not
keep his eyes from continually turning
to the door.

At last! The beat of hoofs came
sharply to the man’s ears, and he leapt
to his feet. One step he took towards
the door, and no more. The beat of
hoofs was getting plainer, and he realised
that a dozen horses, not one, were being
ridden rapidly towards the shanty.

What did it mean? Possibly it wae
only a party of men riding by, bound for
Fort Lorenz. And the noise drew close
to the shanty, stopped abruptly, and
the door was thrust open. A tall, fierce-
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looking man strode in, and nearly a dozen
crowded in after him. In the hand of
cverv one was a revolver.

“ FTands up!”’ the tall man eried
«“ Reckon we’ve got the drop on you, kli |
Grant.”

t Larraby "’ Grant gasped. ‘ What's
the game?”

«“ Hear him, boys!’ Larraby said
savagely. ‘“ Wants ter know what
we're here for.”

‘“« Best tell him,” another man
growled.

““ Tt’s jest this, Eli Grant,”” Larraby suid
savagely. ‘A matter of near two hours
back you held up the coach from Fort
Lorenz, an’ robbed a certain DBritichc
—who reckons to be along here wacn
his arms hes been tied up—of a thou-
sand dollars. That's the ticket. Got
anything to say?”’

A wild idea flashed through Eli Grant™.
brain. What was therec to condemn
him? The money was not in the shanuy,
and Freeman was out of harm’s wav.

“Jt's a lie! he said hoar:ely.
“Search me.”

Larraby quickly ran his hands througsh |

the man’s pockets, while some of the
othera scarched the hut. - They fonnd no
monda but something else was lightedl
uporhd handkerchief with two holes
cut treh it. Tire man who found it
gave vent to a yell of triumph, and
handed it to his leader.

““What d’you say now?”’ Larraby
-roared. ‘‘ Ain’t you guilty—you skunk ?”

The noise had roused the boy, and now
he looked round with wild, frightened
eyes. Eli Grant did his best to soothe
him, then turned his face, pallid and
hard, to his accusers.
~ ““Pard,” he whispered, drawing as far
‘away from the bed as he could so that
‘the boy might not hear, ‘“ you've fair got
1t on me; but don’t let the little ’un
know. Best do it outside; there’s a tree
mighty handy.”

Without a word, Larraby and another
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man led Grant from the shantr, the
others following in a crowd  They
made straight for the tree. and Larraby
npointed coolly at a branch which -tack
out at right aneles fromn the terrnd,
matter of twelve feet {ram the ground

«“ Get the cope over it, hoys,™" hi <ard.

Over the bianch swung @ stout iavat,
ready noosed, and Ell Grant placed L
<olf benecatie it. He was hike a man
2 dream, and he only dimle realised all
that was taking placo. Death hud drawn
near to him before, aml he waz not
afraid to face it mow. He ha!l <inned
to save his boy, and he was ready to pay
the penalty of his failuee.

The noose was dropy.
doomed m:n's neck, and
cacer poivs of hands: niopea

ronnd the
half-a-daoze
it

I T 't }[PT }‘i[b i‘” I;ﬁl‘rul‘;\' (‘]'ir-ta.
YWith 2 rush, a soiitary  horseman

dnshed imto the midst of the coonp aond
fane hbnself from his hevse. A lavge
Lundle wae fastened o his back. and he
vas  panting for  breaih  after b
desperate ride.

 What's this?" he demanded through
biz wof jecth.

“ Guess you're jest in time for the
nicnie,”’ Larraby answered with a anan.
* This yere is the skunk what held up
the coach from Fort Lorenz to-mght ™

Harry Freeman looked sharply at Tl

Grant, then h.3 eyes turned to the
shanty. .
“It’s a lie!"” he cried fiercely. ““I'm

the man!”’

Staggered by this statement, the men
holding the rope let go their hold, and
no one attempted to stop the Britisher
when he stepped up to Grant.

“It’s to save the little 'un, Tli,"" he
vhispered hoarsely.  * The things are mn
e parcel there. I'd be no good cxcept
in this wav.”

“1 won’t do ir, lad,” Crant answered
huskilv; “ you sha'n’t give your lhfe,
even for the little 'un.”

“ g hail” Freeman said dorgedly, and
dragoed tiee  coce from the man’s neck.

“Boy: ’ e said calmly, “ I'm ready.”

Larraby and his followers still stood
motionless, cvidently in doubt.  Free-
man saw that, and Jdragced the stolen
pocket-book from his pocket.

‘““ See here!” he cried. ‘‘ The money!”

At last the men were convinced, and
Larraby strode forward. El Grant, pale
as death, still stood beside the Britisher,

(Continued overleaf.)
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and watchicd the noos: dropped roun
his neck.

“You

““Yon - .

7o the second time sinee the men had
ol beneath-the tree a solitary horse

sha'n t,I ’ he zasped.

.
'

K

—

[
-

wan dshed up. This one clambered
‘ .

showiw from the saddle. for . his richs

cin was inasling, and he had lost a

(m(] deal of ll()m' ”(‘ \\0.”\(‘] ‘:“lf ]\
to where the Britisher s#hod with tho
Reose round his neck; then he staggered
b k..

SR PR AN

B DITR R

' \\"}u’ ‘l( l
man demand.
I! X .¢Il*~ tlnls yore,

( n.mm“.. 1.
the shoank
be s gy’

- %

he gasped. .
It mean ?
NOATSERY,

. Slster Rlchemd
Iulllclhy gl(mfn “ thet’s
w it Rtov your dol]rus, an’

ver sawier for g

I'or &4 anoment ]‘1(1\ stood mo'ionless,

b
-

v

then he turaned to ]*memau, a chum
“h m he had los* sight of for -cars.

“What docs 1t mcaua?”
hu;-aki]y.

“Just thiz, Dick,” Freeman answered
coolly, in a low voice. “1 did net rob
you, but I've got to die for it. You
were robbed by a man who did it to
sove his child from death, and I'in not

r
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the wolnded.

he whispered !
S

'

"

g0ing to see him fail now."”

P
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With a fieree gesture .,Dul\ Cunning-
Lai. turned upon Larraby and his goug,

“Men,” he sad harsily, ,“ who " of

su has heen robbed to- night 7"’

“ None,”  Larraby gm\\lud —“ only
you.”

“Then T aefuse te
hung—he is my friend.”’
“ A mighty, fine
snecred. “ A’n’ ,I‘
tln; vere ciicus.”
Yanningham dmnped his left hand a::d

dlew a revolver* Iis anu went un, and
he coverced Larraby.s

“Get!” he said hoarsely.
1-9)' lies between me and sy friena. So
e as you make a move—any inan
Lu.L of yoti---to draw a gan, I shaot you

let, ‘his man be

friend !’

gUess we're

,
T,ar-anv
RASTSARLE

(]

W

-““This mat-

dead on thp spot. Go!"
For fally a minute Larraby and  his
e hoqitated then, sroe the exumple

 J-

v thenr leader, the3 tvened  to fhmu
horses, mountec? and the raree men waore
left alcne.

boy now, and his three
cuardians, for they all” secin to regard
themselves in ihé licht of .11= father,
thinking of akmn' h1m to rgland. Tiav
ing ma.fo tleir pile in a fresh ~aalh
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