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CHAPTER L

(Recorded by Nipper.)
MEKTING AT SCOTLAND YARD—THE
DECISION—ON BOARD THLE X 5)5.

Cells

YILSON LEE, the world-fuinous
N criminologist—and 1ny respected
guv'nor —reached  over  and

selected another cigar.

“ The expedttlon 1s going to be a stiff
one, gentlemen,’’ he said easily,  but we
«tand to gain a very important result. By
this one blow we may possibly get hold of
the High Lord himself; and, in any case,

—we-dhall strike the Circle of Terror such
& blow that it will bo materially
weakened.”

It was quite a select party. and tho
scene was the chief inspector’s private
sanctuin at Scotland Yard. Nelson Lee
and I were present. It was the guv'nor
who had called the meeting, in fact. In
addition, there were Detective-Inspectors
Lennard, Morley, and Fuller. These three
were all well known to ve. On many
occasions they had worked with Nelson
Lee m different cases.

One ov two other Scotland Yard detec-
iives weve present in the apartment, but
I needn’t name them.

The consultation wuas one of great im-

“portance, for vital questions were to be
.decided. These quastions dealt with Nel-
son Lee's greut tight against the Circle of
'I'error—the most powerful c¢riminal
soctety which ever inenaced the pceace-
}ovmg population of Great Britain.

" You know most of the facts, gentle-

men, - continued the guvnor. Iying buck

¢¢ The Circle’s Great Coup,”
Stronghold,”’ etc., ctc.

¢« The Island

in his chair.  “ The Circle gained posses-
stion of a new type of submarine, imvented
and owned by a certain Captain Maxwell,
I was requested to recover the vessel, and,
aftec a considerable amount of trouble, [
did so.”

““ A deucedly smart piece of work, M.
Lee!” said Detective-Inspector Lennard.
with & nod. “ I wish I'd been there to
help you. You dished the Circle besuti-
fullv ! ‘Uhey think the submarine’s gonod
to the bottom, don’t they?”

The guvnor nodded.

Nipper and I were on board the liner
Angonia when the Circle’'s submarine—as
it was then—held her up in the Irish Sca.
By a ruse, I succeeded in getting aboard
thc little craft, and was carried in her to

an island oft the coast of Scotland. My
real 1dentity was never smrectcd I wauz
supposed to be a special agent from

America. I met the ngh Lord himself,

and he suspected nothing.”
*“ A visky business, Mr. Lee—infernally

risky !’ remarked the chiel supev-
intendent, stroking his neatly pointed
beard. * You took your hife m your

hands that trip. The only wonder is thae
you came through alive.™

Nelsonu Leeo smiled.

“ During my battle with the Ciccle of
Terror 1 h.uo taken my hfe 1n my han .-
many times,”” he said quietly. ** Nipper.
here, is no exception. Hc has shared
every tisk with me, and has proved his
plucl\ often enough.’””

“It's not pluck, sir,” T geinned. 1
hﬁ;{non to have a dccent nerye-——chat s
all.”
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“Call it what you hke, Nipper; it
makes no difference,” said the guv’nor.
“ But we are not hcre to discuss your
qualities, young ’un. We have got to
formulate a plan of action. As I was say-
ing, I wus taken to this island—Cathrey
Jslund, as it is called.”

““ You did a smart piece of work there,
hidn’t  yon?” asked Detective-Inapector
Morley, crossing his legs.  ** You brought
the rubmarine out with the supposed in-
tention of looting a big ship, and calmly

handed Ler over to one of our
destroyers?’’
‘““ That's right!”’ nodded Lee. ‘‘ Now,

gentlemen, that 18 veally the most im-
portant pont of all. Tha High Lord him-
~elf is on this island. He knew that the
smbmarine went out on a special mission.
J{ T had handed the vessel over openly,
the Circle’s ehief would have known that
s asland stronghold was unsafe.  Accord-
mely, I caused a report to be widely cir-
cilated to the effect that several bodies
had been picked up romewhero off the
roast of Rcotland.  The Circle of Terror

nuturally belivve that those Lodies weso

dead. As we know, however, thoy warr
not. Tho submarine was taken secretly
into port, and every Circle man on board
was made o prisoncer.”’ |

“That was a cute dodge of yours,
Lee,” smgled  the  superintendont. ¢ It
had the cxact desired effect.  These
Circle of Terror brutes have no suspiciona
now.  ‘They werely think that the sub-
marime founderoed, with the loss of all
hands.  Therefore they have made no
sttempt to ubandon the islund.”

“ That is the position exactly,’” agreed
Nelson Lee. ““During iy short stay
wpon the island, 1 wus permitted to learn
swovernl valunblo scerets, For exanaple,
this barren rock is in reality a veritable
fortress. It is protected from attack by a
lwgo numher  of nachine-guns.  Any
purlfr ultvmtting to lund by daylight
wounld undoubtedly meet with disaster,”’

“Plow! A tough propositioh I’ mur-
mured Lennurd.

* Tough is scarcely the word, my dear
fellow,” suid Lee. ¢ This island is com-

letely fortified. It is a place where a
mndred workmen are constantly em-
ployed in the pefarious work™of the great
-1ininal society, There are great work-
rhops beneath the vocks, all supplied with
up to-date muchinery and electrically lit
throughout. 1 did not enger these, but I
know they exist. Outivardly, tho island
uppeurs to-be a nere waste of tumbled

y

vocks, with scarcely a einﬁle patch of
vegetation ; but within it is honeycombed
with tunnels and caverns.”

“ But such excavations would have
taken years—" ‘

‘““My dear Lennard, these tunnels 1
speak of—these caverns—were made by
Nature,” put in the guv’'nor. * They
have merely been adapted by these Circle
scoundrels. A cut here and an excava-
tion thero was all that was needed to
transform the place. Moreover, there is
a narrow inlet between the rocks which
leads into a perfect, natural harbour.
From the sea this harbour is invisible,
but it exists, nevertheless. I was reall;
astounded by the singular qualities of
Cathrey Island. The High Lord’s steam
yacht lay at anchor all the time I was
there. Any other ship, passing quite
close to the island, coutd see nothing f
it. She is there now; in all probability,
and it is one of our objects to seize hey.”

‘““ But how do you proppse to get to
work, Mr. Lee?” asked superinteun-
dent thoughtfully. *‘ It seems to me thuy
we want a man-of-war for this jeb

‘‘ Precisely! That is what I prapasr

‘“ But, my dear Lee—"’ bropas "’ ,

‘“ Surely we can secure a naval crar v
assist us 1 this expedition?”’ went on th:
guv’'nor quickly. *‘ The Circle of Terror
i1s a menace to the whole country. 'Lhe
gooner the vile organisation is wrecked,
the better it will be for everybody. This
island must be captured at once. I& wil_
be a difficult task—a Eeriloua task ; but 1
am quite ready to take my share of the
riske. Actually, it is an affair for tho
police; but I wish to participate in tho
adventure.’’

The chief nodded.

“I quite understand your argument,
Lee,”” he said. *‘ By hook or by crool,
Cudxrey Island must be seized; and it is
so fortified and protected that it will bo
neceesary to make full preparations befoin
venturing on the mission. Considering
that this island was discovered by you

ourself, it is essential that you should
ead this expedition. I intcnd to place
my men completely under your command.
For the time being you will be under the
commission of the Government. You
have merely to proposo your plans, and ]
will see that they are carried out.”

Nelson Lee flushed with pleasure.

‘ I appreciate your confidence in me,”
he said quietly. ‘‘ I will do my best to
justify it. Nipper, of course will come
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with na. 1 can’t do anything withouat
Nipper,” Lo added, with a smile.

1 wag rather glad I'd come to this meet-
ing. The guv'nor and I were having
quite a number of compliments paid to
us.  INot that thoy weren’t justiied—in
Nelson Lee's case, I mean. He had dis-
played extraordinary ingenuity in bat-
tling with the ()‘ircl):a of Terror, and it
wa~ nice to hear that he was to be placed
1 sole command of this projected mission
to (‘at-ln'e‘v Island.

“* I den't quite see how the job’s going
to bLe worked,” observed Detective-In-
spector  Morley, absently twisting  his
~wreistache. ¢ Machine-guns, you say”?
A hundred men on the island? By glovy,
1t's going to be a stiff pieco of work, Lee!
Why can't the place be bombarded, so as
to veduce 1t to such a state that the gar-
yrson will surrender?”

“* It could be bombarded quite easily,”
ropited the detective. ¢ But, my dear
Morley, ammunition is rather oscfu!;
therne's no sense in wasting it.”

* Wasting 1t”"”’

“Iixactly ! A Drecaduought's biggest
rwons would make very little nimpression
-~x7@hu the rocks of Cathrey Island,” said
Lee grimly. ¢ You haven’t been there,
old man; you don’t know what we're up
against, Every tunnel entrance is hidden
from the sea by intervening masses of

rock. A week's bombardment would do

little clse but chip the rocks, and a land-
ing-party would be simply wiped out.”
. ¢ That's very cheerful!” said Lennard
drily. * How, in wonder’s naine, do you
r to capture the island?”
“ It ought to be quite sinple—'
“ Simmple !’

)

“ Yes, if the plan I have in my mind

can be carried out,”” said the guv'nor.
‘- But. before entering into that, I wish
to refer to another matter. For some
little time I have been in possession of a
cevtain vital piece of information, and I
now propose to reveal it to you. 1 think
vou have all heard of Professor Cyrus
Ziugrave?”’

Everybody smiled.

“ You're joking, Mv. Lee,” remarked
the superintendont. *° Who hasu't heard
of that clever rogue? Thank Heaven he's
dead! It was mainly owmng to your
offorts, Lee, that the League of the Green
Triangle was smushed and beaten. 1t
was rather a pity that Zingrave couldn't
bhe captured, but everybody wasx relieved,
neverthieless, when they learned that the
infinoas professor had lost his Bfe. But

s feet.
‘thing’s impossible ! Zingrave died

why havo
now "’

‘““ Because it 1a necessary that I should
do 10,” smiled Nelson Lee. ¢ The High
Lord of the Circlo of Terror s a
mysterious individual. His identity had
rematned hidden since the Circle com-
nienced its nefarious operationa. Not
even the mombera of the snciety itself
know who their chief actnally io.  But it
30 nappens that I do.”

“You know lira?’ asked
i:tendent keenly.

““ Yes, and 30 do you!”

“1 assure you, Lee, T haven't tho
shightest idea of this man's identity,”’ said
the chief, leaning forward in hiz chair.
** That has been one of the opeu sores
which refuze to be healed. The police
have never known who—— But, good
Zracions. you can't wean to suggest "

“ Bxactly!”  nodded the guv'nor,
enjoymg the situation.  “ But I dor's
suggeat 1t—1I state 1t as a positive fact.”

“That Zingrave 13 alive—this so-called
High Lord of the Circle of Terror?”
ejaculated the superintendent, rising to
“1 can’t believe 1t, Lert 'The

L]

you mentioned his name

-

1 SUper-

‘“ The world believed so, but the worid
believed wrong.” 1ierjected Leo geatly.
“That 13 my rovelation, gentlemen. [
thought 1t necessary that you sheuld
know. Woe ave fighting our old enemsy,
the professor. It 13 his brain that is
respousible for this epidenuc of organised
crime.  Until he is captured, we shall
never be dree from thege criminal leagues.
First it waas the Green Triangle; now 1t 13
the Circle of Terror. If the Circle 1s
smashed to atoms, Zingrave will organise
another societv "on similar lines. Wae
must get hold of the professor!”

Evervbody in the room was looking ex-
tremely amazed. It was rather good to
seo  these hard-headed Scotland  Yard
officials being bowled over, so to speak,
by a mere ¢ anateur.” The guv'nor and
I had known the High Jord's identity
for some little time, but I hadn’t thought
that he would let the police into the know
vet awhile. I realised, however, that the
timme= had come when it was necessary to
be frank. .

¢ Zingrave altve !’ muttered Detective-
Inspector Lennard, slmost blankly. * Mv
dear Lee, if anybody else had told e
that, I should have called him a liar! I
should have laughed in his face. It was
I who had most to do with that cou-
fonnded Creen Toanede, and T fordly
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imagiaed that the whole thing was dead
And now it turns out that the

and gone. ) .
Circle of Terror is merely a more highly
orgranised edition of the original league!”

“You have put it very neatly, Len-
nard,” smiled the guv'nor. *‘ It doesn’t
really matter what these criminals call
their society. Zingrave is at its head, and
Zingruve possesses o master brain.
Therc's no xense iu blinking at the fact,
rentlemen.  Professor Cyrus Zingravo is
hﬂﬂ most complete ¢riminal of modern
times.  Ilis powers_of organisation are
simply astonnding.  His faallity for lnding
hig tracks are a constant source of amaze-
ment to me. On numerous occasions, I
have been right at his heels and then he
has vanished. He has an almost uncanny
fucalty of scenting danger from afar, and
he as iordinately cautious 1n all things.
To trap him will be an cxtremely drﬁi-
vate tash,  'The precantions he takes are
such that we might even have him under
lock and key, and vet he will be absent
an hour or two afterwards,  You know

And

al tlns g9 well g 1 do. ou will
the expedition to Cathrey Island pro-
nirsex to be un Opm-h-muking cvent, fOf,
m trith, we stand an excollent chance of
capturing the professor red-hunded. Even
if we don’t capture hun, we shall deliver
w stunning blow.”

It was some little while before the
meeting recovered itself from the sar
prise which Nelson Lee had sprung. The
ighorance of Seotland  Yard regavding
the High Lord’s identity had been a
tharn in the gide of that famous institu-
tion for mouths past.  These officials
were highly pleased to learn the trutn—
but that pleasure was rather modified by
the knowledge that the chief enemy was
the notorious Zingrave.

** Needless to say, Leeo, overy ctfort
will be made to carry out your plons sue-
cessfully,” said the chief superintendent.
“Now, what do you propose? I shall
tuke the liberty of criticiging your sueges-
uvons, and may even alter them i soyme
ways. But 1t is vather carly for me to
~peak.”’

Thi¢ proved to be the caso.” For, after
the guv'nor had deseribed his deas at

length, the supcrintendent declared tiat

no ulterations were necessary. This vias
n complimént.  The guv'nor’s plan of
action was approved in every detail.

“1 shall want some good men wiih
me,”’ concluded Lee, tosing his cigar end
wto the fire. ** You, Morley—and yov,

l
y
un:derstand what I mean when I sav that
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Lennard. The pair of you will have to
come along. ou don’'t mind tuking
risks, I know—and there will be plerty
on this job.” .

'“ You can be sure that 1 shall clioase
only the most capable officers,”” said the
superintendent. ‘‘ And you wish to start
to-morrow morning, Lee?” |

‘“Not, a minute later.”

“Tt will be brisk work, but I'll do my
best,”” said the other. ‘“So far as my
men are concerned, they will be all rea‘ty
this evening. T'm not quite so sure
about the naval people. The Admnaly’s
rather slow when you particularly want
them to be smart. But I'll buek thém~

up on bthis occasion.”

* [ ] L] L L ] [

And thus it came about that Nelson
Lee and 1 found ourselves standing on
the dockside at Sheerness the following
moriing. S

Nelson Lee had made certain prepaya-
tions, and now everything was in readis
ness for the start of the great advanture,
For, by the look of it, this particular .
zame promised to be of unususl ;ng:
tance.- The guv'nor and I were napWws- -
tering into it alone; we had many Erst-
class helpers with us.

Naturally, I was agog with excitemeat.

I can’t take things so calmly as the
guv'nor can. I don’t pretend to. Aud

so, as we stood upon the dock, I was
bubblimg with anticipation and eager-
ness,

The day was lovely—and perhaps that
made iny spirits soar. We'’d been having
rotten weatner during the last three or
four days. But now the winter sun
shone with spring-like brilliance, and the
sea reflected the cold blue light of tho.
clouiless sky.

Moored to the quay was a vessel which
wa3 not exactly pleasing to the cyesight.
I disapproved of her, and told the guv'nor
8Q. J{)ﬂd he told nre, in turn, not to
grumble ; we were lucky to get a warship
of any sort. |

This vessel was the X 585, and she was
an old-type torpedo-boat-destroyer—one
of the almost obsolete coal-fuel boats.
which had been relegated to unimportant
naval work. A great many of the new-
type T.B.D.'s are, of course, run oa oil-
fucl. I should have preferred one of
these boata myself. But the X 55,
although grimy and untidy, looked as
thouch she could do a bit of damage u
NECeSsary, - o
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«. Hee: commander was a young chap }eound of the softly breaking waves canie
named Lieutenant Wallace, and he was!to our ears. The shores, for the most

under special orders from the Admiralty.
It was his job to take us up to Cathrey
Jsland, After that he would be, in some
degree, under Nelson Lee's command.

The boat was, for the time being, at
the disposal of the policc authorities, and
the guv'nor was leading the whole party.
"This consisted of Nelson Leo and myself,
Detective-Inspeotors Lennard and Mor-
loy, and oighteen other picked Scotland
Yard men. The guv'nor and I had ar-
rived at Sheerness in advance, and as
soon a3 we got on board the X 55, Lee
had a few private words with her young
commander.

An hour after that the Scotlaud Yard
ccowd trooped on board. The accommo-
datior: wasn't exaotly luxurious, but we
didni’t grumble. Destroyers aren’t mado
to carry passengers, anyhow.

And we slipped away from Sheerness,
‘and were soon steatning northwards at a
rice. even pace. As I stood at the rail,
paziug across at the sun-bathed shore, I
J: ondered how we should fare.

At all ovents, I was pretty certain of

e thing—there wouldn't be any lack of
thrills,

e - —

CHAPTER IL
(Nipper coniinues.)
TOvE UATHREY ISLAND—THE TWO LANDING
PARTIES—THE CAPTURE OF THE YACHT.

HI night was as black as pitch.

I The sea lay calin and still, and
only the faint, soft lapping of the
water could be heard against the

gritay plates of the X 55. The destroyer
lay at anchor, with all lights doused.

We were just off Cathrey Island, a
mere black smudge upon the surface of
the sca. At a distance of twenty fathoms
we were totally invisible. I stood on
deck with the guv'nor and Detective-In-
gncctor Leunard.

We spoke in the merest whispers, for
sounds carry casily over water. We were
all looking keenly and scarchingly in the
direction of the island. It stood out
«loomily against the sky-line, and nobody
in ignorauce of the facts woull have be-
lieved that such a barren rock was, n
yeality, a hive of eriminal industry.

The island scemed to be utterly and
absolutely deserted., Not a spark of light
showed from any quarter, and only the

part, were rock-zirt and inaccessible.
But, as Nelson Lee knew, just beyond
the jutting point the oonceajed gap led
into a perfectly natural little harbour.
“It ought to be successful, if we take
proper care,”” remarked Lennard softly.
*“ Of course, it’ll be thandering risky. If
we're collared, Lee, it'll be all up with
us. There’s no doubt on that point.”

“My dear fellow, there’s no need to
look on the black aide,”” smiled the
guv'nor. ‘‘ We mustn’t go ashore with
the expectation of being captured—
although it's just as well to be prepared
for such a contingency. We're here to
make this,affair a success.  And the very
first comsideration iz to get hold of the
yacht.”

“ Supposing -he's not there, sir:” I
asked.

““ In that event, young "un, we sha'n't
capture her, shall we”” said the guv'ver
casily.  ‘“ But the vacht has not been

 seen for dava. U am practically con-

vinced that the veossel ie lving low 1o this
concealed harbour. And, in all proba-
bility, Zingrave is aboard her at this
present moment.’’

““ Let's hope we get hold of them at
the start,”” remarked Fennard. * That'll
simpiify mabters a heap. I'm going
ashore with vour party, I believe?'’

““ Yos—aud it's close upon time for the
start, too.”

“ When you hike, old man—I'm ready.”

Lennard an.l the guv’nor moved quietly
across the deck. Silent preparations had
been going on for hal{ an hour past.
And now, as we soou learned, everything
was 1n readiness.

The deatroyer's two whalers—she was
carrving two of these boats at present—
were both in the water. They were
manned by members of the crew, and in
each were eight Scotland Yard men. In
addition, Detective-Inspector Morley was
in command of one batch, and Nelson Lee

‘had charge of the other.

Tospector Lennard and T were with
Nelson Lee. We were bound for the
south shore, and it was our task to take
possession of the yacht as a preliminary.
Morley’'s party hal been instructed to
land on t?le north shore—right on the
other side of the island. After that ther
had to await a signal.

Morley's boat started away first, for it
was reckoned thpt it would take the best
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part of an houi to get round to his land-
mg point; for it was necessary to move
very slowly, without giving the slightest
indication of the boat’s approach.

Our own whaler had to proceed in
sxactly the same way. The guv’nor and
( and Lennard—and all the other Yard
men—were fully armed. The naval men
were merely carrying us ashore; they
would take no active part in the affair.
This .wasn’t a naval proposition, and if
the X 55's crew were called upon to act,
it would be in an emergency.

The whaler slid away from the
strover’'s side, and moved without a
sound in the direction of the island. All
the oars were muffled, and avery man
had been givan careful instruetions not to
cause the slightest sound of a splash.
There was no particular necd for hurry,
hut there was need for sccrecy.

Nelson Lee and T sat on the bows, and
[.onnard in the stern. The guv’nor was
locking intently at the shore through
night glasses, and after a few minutes he
‘irned to me. n

“I can’t quite see, Nipper,” he 1€
marked softly. 1
among the rocka ahead. but it 18 so cun!
ningly hitden that it i1s well-nigh invisible
in this dense gloom. We shall have to
wait until we get nearer.”

“We'll find it, guv’'ner,” I whispered
mnﬁdent]}'. -

The boat crept onwards, and e kept

de-

our cres open for any sign of an alarm.
on the island. If our approach was dis-

covered it would be bad-for us. In all
probability, machine guns would be fired,
and-—— {Vell, I diln’t carc to think of
that aspect of the case.

I found myself wondering if we had
comc to the right island. It seemed im-
possible that this barren rock could be
inhabited. It was merely a waste of
tumbled crags and boulders.

As far as I could see—find that wasn’t

far—the whole coast line in front of; us.
was so rugged that a landing was out of’

the question. We seemed to be making
straight for a line of beetling cliffs, in
which there was not the “¢lightlest sign
of an opening.

But the guv’nor didn’t alter his course,
and he must have known what he was
doing. We crept nearer and nearer, and,
after a while, 1 heard the guv’nor whisper
a word of instruction. e bore to the
left a trifle, and then went straight on

again. This seemed quite pointless to me

‘“ The gap is somewherq'

‘ this snug retreat.
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at the time—but I soon found out the
reason. .

Appareitly we were making for a high
wall of rocks. But when we were within
a short distance of them, I noticed ithat
they opened out, and a deep gully lay re-
véaled.

We entcred this silently, and preceeded
for about five minutes, the oars being
scarcely used at all. The rocks echoed,_
and it was necessary to be extremely
cautious.
~ ‘“ Are we going right, sir?”’ I bresthed:
softly,

“*Yes, young ’un.
minute or two we chall

After ano't;her_,
probably ‘cofie

within sight of the yacht itself,”’ replied
Nelson Lee, right into my ear. * But we
had better not talk—not even in

whispers.” :

And 30 we progressed slowly but surely.
The gap seemed to widen a.ﬂ:er a while,
and then we turned a point where the
rocks jutted out. And, right beforc us,
we saw two faint gleams of light.

I knew at once that they came from
portholes in a big vessel. Zingrave’s
acht lay before us; Nelson Lee’s zplet
ations had been correct. At firgt, i was
rather surprised that there should be-
lights showing, but then I rcalised  that
there was no reason for complete dark-
ness upon the yacht.

The vessel was completely hidden in
In the dircetion of
the sea there were high, toworing veeks -
‘and they ocompletely hid all that lay
bechind. Without having positive kno
ledge of  the real situation, anybo
would awear that thero was no landing
place on this sido of the island, :

| And yet Professor Zingrave's yacht lay

here, unscen from outside, quite secure
from any observation. There was a
landing-stage beyond, but we saw no

sign of this. The guv’nor, however, had
stood upon it more than oncc—and heo
knew cxactly where it lay.

The island iself was quite black, and
no sounds came to our ears except tho
soft breaking of the waves upon the strip
of shingle which-lay beyond.

We proceeded with greater caution:
than e¢ver, and when one of the sailors
caused a slight splash, we remained still
for a full minute. Everything depended
upon the silence of our approach. Suec-
cess could only be attained by springing
o complete surprise. - we oursclves
wore surprised, our project would end in
dire failnre—disaster, indced.: '
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Nelsont Loo had told us that there were
look-outa stationed at various points.
Theso men, although invisible, were at
their posts. It was necossary to approach

. under their very noseg, aud without their
knowlodge.

The whole adventure,

. fraught with perils.

Our first objective was the yacht.
Possibly a look-out was stationed on
deck. If g0, our task would, indeed, be
a difficult one. But the guv’'nor did not
foar much trouble in this direction. The
vessel lay at anchor some distance from
the shore, and thcre was no sign of

~znovernent or life as we slid nearer.

The yacht, I could see, was not so very
large, but it was a fast looking craft,
and was spick and span. As we glided
past the stern I could faintly sce her

m fact, was

name boldly painted in gold lettering:|.

¢ Moruing Mist.”

I don't supposc the yacht had always
been called the Morning Mist; she had
probably changed her name upon several
“occasions—and her appearance, too.
I held myself ready for instant action
1 vase of disoovery.
at last she lay alongside the gangway.
This was wn position, and a small dinghy
was tied there.

Wo did not allow the whaler to scrape
im the slightest degree as we pulied up.
Several hands held her just clear of the

“gangway platforin. And then, without

.a single word being spoken, Detective-
Inspector Lennard-and his men crept up
the ladder. The guv’nor and I followed
close on their hecls.

1t had been arranged that Nelson Lee
Lunself should lead the party, but 1t
hadn’t been possible for him to get out
of the whaler first. But when he and 1
_found ourselves ou the deck, Lennard
and his men were waiting.

We had boarded the yacht successfully.

The decks wero descrted and silent;
tiwe bridge was in a similar state. It was
clear, however, that steam was up, for
o lazy haze of vapour was rising from
the single funnel.

I don't know exaotly what I expected
—but I 'did not anticipate such an eaxy
.victory as wo gaiel. The Morning
- Mist, in fact, was seized without any
cecal difficulty. In clegant language, it
was a walk-over, - '-

Having made sure that the decks were
empty, and that no watch was bewng

But the whaler}
ziosnd her way along tho port side uuntil

7

kept, Nelson Lee led tho way down the
companion. Lennard aud five men had
gone for’ard, to attend to matters up
there,

The state-rooms and cabing were ull
still and dark. So far we hadn’t scon
a soul, and I began to beliove that the
vacht was quite desorted.

Bnut when we came to the engine-room
hatch, weo heard voices below. Care-
fully hiting the hatch, Lee gazed down.
I caught a glimpse, too. The yacht was
only small, as I explained before. and
the engine-room wasn’t so far down.

Three men were below us, They wero
lounging in a group, smoking and talk-
ing. team was up, and they appar-
ently hod orders to keep the boat ready
for 1ustant departure, in case of
necessity, ‘

The guv'nor drew out his revolver,
and mottoned to his men to prepare
themselves, also. Then leo drew the
hatch back, and rapidly descended tho
iron ladder. I was hard on his heels—
or rather, his head., for heo was just
TBolow me,

““ Hallo! What the—""

One of the engincers began speaking,
but he stopped abruptly as he uvaught
sight of Nelson ULee's revolver. 'I'he
whole thing had been done so quickly
that the Circle men were taken com-
pletely by surprise.

I was already in te engine-voorwn, and
the three Yard men who were with us,
came tumbling after me.

“ Just a word of advice, my friends,”
said Nelson Lee calmly. ¢ You are out.
numbered—youn are completely helpless.
You had better give 1mi——""

““ Who—who are you?”’
one of the men.

““ That question is unnecessary.'’ raid
the guv'nor smoothly. ‘‘The situation
is rather acute, and I am not anxious to
wasto any of my bullets. But I assure
you we are here for a certain purpose—
and we will stand no nonsenuse Do you
surrender at once, or—"'

““ The police!"' broathed one of the
men hoarsely. .

“ Bxactly ! smiled Leo. ¢ Tlus
just a little rauwd.” .

The three Circle fellows acted een
sibly. They surrendered without hesita-
tion. What else could they do? Therc
were five uaeful-looking revolvers knock-
ing about in the near vicinity—all of
them handled by determined men. 1

stammercl

L}
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wne:n't exactly a man, but T was just as
determinced as the others.

The cnginecrs felt themselves under
no obligation to risk grave injurf by
renisting.  And so, three minutes later,
they were handcuffod and helpless. Nel-
ron Lee was looking rather pleased with
the way things had gone.

** Who clsc is on board this vessel
he asked crisply.

The chief engineer shook his head
solemnly. |

“You don't get me to answer any
questions,”’ he said. * You’ve got the
three of ns right onough—but we don’t
give any information—ravee!"’

The guv'nor smiled.

'*You imagine that
rome’”’ he exclaimed. ‘¢ Possfbly, my
friecnd—but not probably. This raid has
been organised with great care, and 1
don't thirk it will be a failure.”

. '\"nu don't know the High ILord

Before the man eould get any further
u heavy iron donr was suddenly thrust
open, and T instinctively jerked
antomatic pistol into position. Buﬂ
needn’'t have worried. Two men strodb
through into the engine-room.

l;"
.

rescge  will

* Now  then, hands up—well, I'm
kanged V'’

For the intruder was Detective-In-
spector Lennard. :

“1 was expecting a decent scrgp in
here,”” he explained checrfully. “ It
scems that I've arrived too late. We've
got a couple of the beautics in the stoke-

old. 'T'hat makes five, doesn't it1"’

** What a head for figures vou've got,
Mr. Lennard!” 1 grinned.  *“ But do
you maean to say that there were only
two men in the stoke-hold?"’

“That's all—just keoeping things
going, I suppose. Thoe crew seems to
be ashore, mostly,’”’ said the inspector.
‘* Anyhow, there's not another soul on
board.”
~ The guv’'nor and 1 passed through
into the stoke-hold, and there {found two
grimy-looking individuals who were
handcuflod hke the engincers. Nelson
ll;ee nodded with approval as he cyed
hem, ' -

** Just fetch those other captives in
1were, will you, Lennard¥’ he said
oriskly. ‘* We might as well have them
ull togcether. And detail two of your
men to remain on fuard over them. We
don’t want to stap here a min:te loager
thun 18 necessary.”
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The matter was soon arranged. The
five prisoners were placed together, and
two of Lennard’s henchmen were told
off to remain in the stoke-hold, on
guard. It was highly necessary ior a
watch to be kept over the captives.

A thorough search of.- the yacht re-
vealed the fact that no other Circlc man
was on board. The five we had en-
countered had obviously been left in =ol»
charge for the tme being,

‘“] had been hoping tﬁat we should
find Zingrave himself on board,” - re-
marked Nelson Lee, as we held a short
consultation in one of the dark state-
rooms. °‘‘ However, we can’t expret ta -
gain everything at one blow. We must
be thankful that our enterprise has pros-
pered so well at the start.”

‘““ What's the next move, sir?”’ J asked
cagerly. ‘

‘“ Having gained possession of the
vacht, the real adventure commniences,”
was the guv'nor’'s grim reply. **'lins
has heen merely a preliminary skiimish,
The capture of the island itsclf will be
dificult—but there is na reason to fear
that it cannot he accomplished.”

‘T suppose we'd better be Hhaiing 8-
move,’’ sgg;geated Lenuard, in a low
votce. ‘‘ Morley and his lot will hava
tanded by this time, I expect, and wo
don’t want to kecp them waiting too
long.”’

And s0, a minute later, we crept up on
deck, and once more boarded Hie.
whaler., Two men were left in the stoke-
hold, and a third on deck. ‘lhe rest of
us made rilently and stealihily for tho
landing-stage.

CHAPTER IIL

(Nipper contenues.)

TRE TLANDING—THE SURBENDER OT
GARRISON—THE GUV’'NOR LEAVESN,

E stood upon Cathrey I:laud.
W At close quarters, the rocks
which rose on every hand
seemed more formidable tian
ever. Haw the dickens we are going

to progress was a puzzle to me. B.v
Nelson Lee was quite confident.

He had been thero hefore, of cour:e,
He spent quite a time on the istand. “Heo
had seen the place in daylight, and- at
night. And the guv'nor’s cy~s wero
pretty usoful articles, ’

He had meontally planned this raid

TI3E
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even at that time. Aud he had memor-
ssed every pathway and turning. And
uow, in spite of the gloom, he assured
us that he could lead the way to the
cavern entrances.

I’'ll admit that I was a wee bit scep-
tical.

The slightest slip or mistake, might
mean disaster. The situation was ex-
tremely tense. We were in the encmy’s
territory—and this enemy, although not
of the Teutonic variety, was every bit
as formdable.

Wo were raiding the Circle of Terror's
chief stronghold, and if we were cap-
~ tured, thcre would be no mercy for us.
The one great feature in our favour was
that this attack was a complete surprise.
. In spite of the fact that we should be
tremendously outnumbered in a fight,
the odds were really in our favour.

For Cathrey Island posse:sed one dis-
advantage.

Right beneath the rocks thero were
caverns—converted into modern work-
shops and living quarters. All of these

were lit by clectrieity. The underground-

caverns werc reached by means of
natural tunnels.

According to the guv’nor’s knowledge,

there were threce tunnels—three only. If
these entrances were all blocked, the
whole island’s garrison would be bottled
up.
__The 1idea, therefore, was to place a
body of men before each tunnel at once.
If the alarm was given afterwards it
wouldn’t matter a hang, for we should
have the Circle crowd at our mercy. The
-great danger lay in the fact that there
were possibly look-outs.

The landing-stage proved to be quite
a small affair. It was deserted, and a
wide path led towards the rocks in the
background. It was quite clear that no
attack was anticipated. The community,
it seemed, was below, in the burrows.

Talking wus strictly prohibited, even
in the merest whispers. The guv’nor
and I—everybody, in fact—wore special
shoes with soft rubber soles. We made
no sounds whatever as we walked.

And the friendly darkness concealed
our moving forms.

Nelson Lee led the way, and tha in-
spector and I followed close behind. The
others came after us in single file. The
whale? had remained at the landing-
stage, in instant readiness for departure
-—-in case of emergeuncy.

We soon found ourselves cre~ping up

Te
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a winding pathway which seerned to La

hewn out of the solid racks. And the:n.
quite suddenly, I.ea stopped dead. 1 saw
him pointing upwards.

Some little distance up the path, and
clearly visible tn us against the sky-linc,
stood the figure of a2 man. He was
motionless at first, but after a fov
seconds I saw him shifting his position.

“One ¢t the look-onta!”" I told m--
self. '

And the fellow was standing on tha
path, right ahead of us’ )

Nelson Lee did not hesitate a moment.
He placed his moath close azainst my
ear, and whispered a few soft words.

“ Don’t move until I come back!” he
said, in the faintest breath.

And then, before T could detain him,
he crept onwards and disappeared int.
the gloom. 1 felt rather alarmed, but
I did not think of following him. I
could only crouch there and keep my
gaze fixed upon the solitury figure of the
sentry.

Lennard,  behind me. was obvionsly
puzzled, and I thought it safe to whisper
a word of explanation. So I repeated
the guv’nor’s tactics, and placed mv
mouth closs against the inspector’s fa. -

““ The guv’nor's gone on ahead! |
breathed. ¢ There's a sentry up on tl
path, and he needs a bit of attentio:..
You can bet he'll get it!”

‘“ Hope it’s all right!"' grunted I.e:-
nard.

I looked up again. The look-out still
stood in the same position, except thai
his arms were now resting on a ledge
of rock which rose alongside. He ce:-
tainly had no suspicion that strange:s
were 80 near. I distinctly saw him yawr:,
and then he turned with the probabl-
object of pacing up and down. -

But just then a black figure rosa wp
from the very rock itself. It gave one
spring, and the next second the sentry
was jerked over with a thud. But only
a slight, sobbing gasp reached my ears.

And then complete silence.

Two minutes slipped by—three—an.!
just as I was becoming slightly anxioua
I saw Nelson l.ee returning. He crept
up to me, and was as cool as ever.

““ Took. the fellow by surprize beaut:-
fully,”” he murmured. ‘I found it
necessary to use the butt of my revolver
rather severely—bur this is no time fu.
delicate measures. 1 don't think hdc'il
bother us.”

* You—-you haven ¢--—"
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““ My dear Nipper, you nced not be
olarmed,” whispered Ice reassuringly.
* The sentry will Le himself again In
leas than an hour. Follow mo care-
fully.” .

The look-ont having been disposed of,
we continued our way. Presently we
arrived at the spot where the Circle man
had heen standing. e wasn’t standing
now. He lay against tho rocks. quite
eacefully, with his wrists bound to his
}cet-, and his mouth covered by a rough,
but c¢ffectunl gag.

Only about twenty vards past this
spot we came to u small crevice in the
rocks. At least, it scomed small at first.
But 1 soon found out that it widened
very considerably just within the open-
T

And then, beaving to ihe left, we saw
an ualmost straight tunnel leading into
tho very bowels of the island. Right in
tho distance a dim ycllowish glow was
visible.  But no other human bheing was
within sipht,

Tho scntry had vevy obviously been
guarding ihis tunnel, and we were all

very pleascd at our early success.  So
far wo had not recoivcd) the slightest
vign that our presence had  hecome
kuown,

Tho glow st the end of the tunnel was
caused, possibly, by a hidden clectric
lamp. Thero was no danger of any light
being seen from oufside, for the rocks
completely  concealed  the
trance.

Wao
within,

Three of Lonnard’s men were placed
on tho spot. We had brought with ua
threo tiny machine-guns, of the Leowis
type, and onc of these was left here.
The gavtmor and I, and the rost then
procecded vn our way., -

How Leo could be sure of his direction
was a puzzlo to me, but he did not fulter
once.  llis momory was remarkable, and
at tho ond of another six minutes we
found ourselves in close proximity to
tho second tunnel, '

This vue was not guarded.
events, in spite of carefu)] scouting, %o
sentry conld bo soen, Aud so we were
compelled to ecreep boldly up and take
the chance. Wo just entered the tur.nel,
and here the inspoctor was left with has
two mon and the other machine gun.

It was necessary for two guns to bo at
this spot. For the tunnol was extremely
~wido and wmeven, One gun

made 1o fo venture

attompt

the.

tunns!{ en-

At all]

would
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scargely have beeon sufficient to stop a
sudden rush. . |

Nelson Lee and I left Lennard almost
at once, and ventured out by ourselves.

“8o0 far so good!” whisperced thc

eat detective. ‘“ We¢ must now go to

@ spot whero we have arranged to
meet Morley. The other entrance,
Nipper, is some little distance from here
—and we mustn’t lose any time.”’

“ Isn’t there a wireless station—"’

‘““ Yos, but we'll attend to that later.”

Two of the tunnels were guarded, at
least, and it secmed likely that our project
would he successful. It all depended n
how Detective-Inspector Morle 1ad
fared. If he had been unable to i’and, it
was possible that the whole plan would
fizzle out. But 1 didn’t think for a
moment that we should fail.

It was a ticklish bus‘ness crossing the
rocks to the north end of the island.
There was no well-defined path, and
Nelson Lee led the way more by instinct
than anything eclso. Anyhow, we found
Morley and the others waiting patiently

ffor us at the arranged spot—a plare

where two pillars of rock jutted up into

b
‘““We've been waiting here twenty

minutes or more, Lee,” whispered
Mor_l,e:y. ‘ How have things goue +with
you?” . .

‘“First rate!” veplied the guv’nor.

‘““ The yacht's ours, and we’ve
tunnel entrances already manned.

‘““ Good business! Any alarms!” -

‘““ None. And you?”

‘“ Haven’t seen a sign of anybody,”’
breathed Morley. ‘‘ I'd half made myself
believe that we’d landed on the wrong
island 1"’

The guv’nor chuckled.

“* You’ll know differentlv before ldng,
even if you don't now,” he replied.
‘“ There is only one more tunnel to man,

F’ot two

and 1it’s not far from here. You've
brought those two guns along, I
suppose !’

“ Of course!”

After a brief discussion, we moved
along, and, in single file, progressed until
we reached the third tunnel. This dif-
fcred considerubly from the others. It
was in the form of a great cave at the
entrance, and would necessarily need a
considerable amount of guarding. Some
little distance within the cave narrowed
down to a tunnel similar to the others.

Both the guns which Morley had
brought were vlaced in position.  FEeery.






12 TL=

in.*?

The guv'nor was right in his surmise.

In less than hali an hour the whole
island garrison had surrendered. Our
““ bag ’’ consisted of thirty-six men; Len-
pnard took foity, and the Scotland Yard
man in charge of the other tunnecl had
twenty-nine to his credit. This totalled
up to a hundred-and-five men altogether.

It was a splendid catch. . ,

‘The Circle men, finding how completely
they were at our mercy, behaved in the
most docile manner. Their leaders were
cullen and angry, but they attempted no
tricks. The prisoners were placed m
batches of fifteen, with a man in charge
of each batch, fully armed. ’

To prevent any atteinpt at breaking
away, cach collection of fifteen were
roped together in single file. Thus they
were quite helpless, and could only do as
they were ordered. |

In this way, the several batches were
marched down to the yacht without any
trouble. Nelson Lee and I boarded the
Morning Mist during the progress of the

transfer, and evérything was bright and

brisk.

Secrecy was mno longer
Everybody taiked loudly and cheerfully.
The fuli clectric lights of the yacht were
on, and there was any amount of good-
humoured  talk.  Detective-Inspectors
Lennard and Morley were simply hugging
themselves with satisfaction. =~ -

" The raid had been a complete success. h

The prisoners were packed ~without
ceremony Into the for’ard hold. There
they would be compelled to remain until
the yacht reached a certain Scotrish port.
Nelson Lee had already used the Circle’s
wircless instruments to send out a mes-
sage, making arrangements for the
yacht’s reception in the early morning.

The guv’nor and I were chatting by the
rail when Lennard approached us, rub-
bing his hands together. Perhaps they
were cold, but the action was mora pro-
bably an expression of keen satisfaction.

‘“ Splendid, Lee!” he exclaimed, takin
vut. his cigarette-case. ‘“ I hadn’t hopeg
for such success as this! Have a cigarette
old man? The brutes are all packe
a.wq.%v The island’s absolutely cleared.”

‘“We shall be starting off within the
hour,”” said the guv’nor, lighting the prof-
fered cigarette. ‘“ Look iere, Lennard!
We’ll have a glance round while we're
waiting. The yacht won’t
departure just yet.”

sha'u’t have long to wait before they cave -

necessary. |

be ready for
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‘“ A look round the island, you mecan?’
‘“ Well, not exactly the island, but tho
interior of 1t,’’ smiled Lee. *“T'm nct
quite satisfied about Zingrave.”

‘“ He’s bunked, hasn’t he?’’

‘“ So we are told,” said tho detective.
‘“ But the professor is a slippery customer,
Lennard. I shall feel more satisfied ‘aftey
I've searched through the caverns.”

One of the Cirele men—a controller—
had given us certain information. It
seemed genuine enough, but we dida'’t
accept it without question. According to
this' man, the High Lord had left the
island by aeroplane the previous day.
But for this fact, the ocontro)ler udd
sullenly added, we should never have met
with success. Owing to the High Lord’s
absence, the look-out had been lax.

It seemed more than likely that theo
informatign was correct, but Nelson Leo
did not care to leave the island without

making positively sure that the caverns
had been cleared‘f

Accordingly, he and Lennard und I
went ashore aimost at cnce in the yacht’s

ginghy. Morley was left in charge unti
he ‘‘ prize crew’

’ came aboard. from tha
554 - . L

We found several men on the island,
scouting round for any possible strag-
glers; but the inhabitants of the strong-
hold had all been roped in.

When we entered the nearest tunnel, I
noticed that Lee kept his hand near to
is rgvolver-pocket. Even now we were
not quite sure that the danger was over.
It was just as well to be on ihe alert.

The tunnel opened out into a big cavern
after- we had penetrated some way, and
the whole place was brightly illuminated
with many electric lamps. Numbers of
caves, of all sizes, had been converted
into sleeping and living apartments.

If I described the amazing details of
this underground ‘‘ city,” I should fill
pages and pages, and weary everybody,
I expect. So I'll content myself by giving
a very brief outline of the astounding
place. .

The kitchens were astonishingly well
equipped. ‘There was everything theroe
for the feeding of a small army. Beyond,
the caverns opened out into numerous
great workshops and cngine-rooms.

. We found lathes and oil-engines, and
electrica] machinery of all kinds. Thera
was one department which was devoted
'entlrelg to the manufacture. of explosivos.
~hombs;'and all such artickes. The Circla
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had apparently been prepaving for more
ruthless war than ever.

Another cavern seemed to be fitted up
golely ‘for the purpose of cutting
(diamonds and precious stones. Another
department was devoted to the prepara-
tion of counterfeit coin, and everywhere
the tools had been laid down abruptly.

The whole army of workmen had sur-
rendered as they stood. This was quite
easy to understand. The knowledge that
a strong force of police had taken posses-
sion of the island must have struck terror
into tho hearts of these rascals. The
machine-guns, in all probability, had
taken all the stuffing out of them.

The island itself was provided with
many powerful weapons of the same
variety, but these had been useless under
the circumstances. 'They were mounted
in special fortified crannies among the
rocks, and only provided for an attack
from the open.

The guv’'nor and Lennard and 1
searched everywhere, but we came across
nobody except an occasional Scotland
Yard man. The enemy had been corn-
pletely cleared out, and as for Zingrave,
-avas quite obvious that he had flown.

‘“ Just a pure stroke of bad luck, ILen-
nard,'’ remarked Nelson Lee, as wasteod
in one of the caverns. ¢‘Zingrave cer-
tainly had no suspicion of this attack.
But we mustn’t grumble. Even though
we have not roped in the High IL.ord,
our success is enormous.’’

‘The inspector was looking somewhat
awed.

‘“ Enormous!" he echoed. ¢ My dear
T.ee, it's simply stupendous—staggering !
Who in the name of all that's amazing
-would dream that such a pluce as this

existed? This island is, without doubt,
the Circle’s greatest stronglold. 1
shouldn’t be surprised if the whole

infernal movement collapses—

““ Don't make that mistake, Lennard,”
interrupted the guv'nor. ¢ The Circle
won't collapse yet awhile. We have
delivered a stunning blow, £ will agree,
but it i3 not a vital one. Just over a
hundred men—that’'s what our bag
amounts to. The Circle’s members run
into thousands, Lennard. 7This island is
merely one of many bases. I'm not say-
ing the others are as big, or as comn-
plete; but they exist. I'm fairly con-
vinced thut we have taken possession of
Zingrave's rmost important centre, and
the effects will be very marked. The
Ciccle’s activity will certaioly diminish

I3

but, as T explained hafore, nnless we gat
hold of Zingrave bimself, our sueceas
will be only partial.”

‘““1 think we've done jolly fine, any-
how,” I put in enthusiastically. ** This
13 a terrific coup, guv'nor! Think of the
booty ! The isﬁng—all this machinery—-

iles of stolen property—the yacht! Why,
it'll take the Ciccle months and months to
recover from a punch like this!”’

“We don’t wunt the Circle to recover
at_all, young ’'un,” said Lee grimly.
‘“ Hewaver, there's no need to discuss the
matter at length now. The first con-
sideration i3 to hand over our prisoners
to the authorities. To-morrow, of course,

we will examiue these caverns verv
thoroughly.”

~Nelson  Lee’s  arrangements  wera
stinple.

He and Lennard were to accorupany
the yacht into port, and formally Ruml
over the batch of captives into the hands
of the police. With these men disposed
of, the Morning Mist would return to
Cathrey Island.

I was to be loft behind, on board the
X 55, with Morley and several other
Yard men. Nelson Lee would be back

jdaring the afternoon of the following

du.y, and then the e,‘(plurmiun would
begin.

By the time the guv'nor and T and
Lennard reached the yacht; ufter our pre-
liminary glance round, we found that
steam was fully up, and the * prize
crew "' ulready ai their stations. The
destroyer had crept into the harbour,
and was moored near to the Morning
Mist. "

And so, while I went aboard the X 55
to get some sleep, Nelson Lee and Len-
nard started off in the yacht. T little
imagined, as I vyawningly bade the
guv'nor good-bye, that he was destined
to go through some very terrible perils
before he saw me again!

CHAPTER 1V,
(Recorded by Nclson Lee.)

THIS SURPRISE—PROFESSOR  ZINGRAVE 8
TRUMP CARD—A OHASTLY SCHEME,

HE Morning Mist was quite a good
boat. She was making excellent

. speed, and everything was going
well.
Detactive-Inspector  Lennard and [
were in one of the state-rooms, chatting
and smoking. Nipper, 83 he has ex-
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plained, had been left behind on the
captured island. |

My plans had gone swimmingly right
from the start. I\§' only cause for regret
was the fact that Professor Zingrave him-
relf—the chief prize—had eluded n:f
fingers. This was galling, but unavoid-
able.

The yacht was running short-handed,
but this was of no consequence. The
weather was good, and our journey was
a very short one. The special crew con-
sisted of men from the X 55—two €hgi-
neers, two stokers, two A.B.s, Stoker
Petty Offcer Hales, Seaman Petty Ofh-
cor Sims, and Lieutenant Scott. The
latter was temporary captain, and he
handled the yacﬁt well.

At present the vessel was speeding
through the darkness, well on its way to
port. Dawn would break before so very

long, and we reckoned to drop anchor
during the carly morning. Having dis-
posed of our human cargo from the
for’ard hold, we should return immedi-
ately to Cathrey Island. That was the
programme, '
Lennard stamped on his cigarette-end;
and stretched himself. -

“Well, it’s been an interesting night, ‘was that T was bound so tightly that my

Lee,”’ he remarked, yawning. * I sup-
posec we'd better congratulate ourselves
and pat onc another’s backs. But the
eredit’s yours, old man—every bit of it !”’
‘** Nonsense?’ I laughed. *“ We all
took part in the capture.” .
“I'm not going to argue, Lee?”
yawned Lennard. “* I’'m as sleepy as a
dog. That bLunk looks invitin’. I sup-
pose you'll snatch forty winks now?
You've carncd a hundred, more or less.”
*““It would be just as well to take ad-
vantage of the opportunity,” I replied.

“We shall feel all the fresher for a
brief sleep.” '

Lennard rose from his  chair, and
crossed the state-room.

“I'd hike a whisky and soda before
turning  ,”  he remarked, yawning

Jhnrried to his side.

The

-

again. " idn’t T see some in the
saloon? I'll just go—go—go Aaaah!
What m Heaven’s name——""
I stared at the inspector in surprise.
Quite abruptly he had staggoered, and
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At the same second I sprang up and
As T did so, some-
thing scemied to clutch at my throat.
My brain recled, and an agonising pain
filled my lungs. |

In a flash 1 knew the truth.

‘““ Is gas—poison-gas of some sort!” 1
choked. “Hold up, Lennard! Open
the door, mamr—open—-"’

While I was speaking Lennard fell to
the floor like a log.

'The whole cabin became duplicated in
my vision; I seemed to see two of every-
thing.  Instinctively, I knew that in
another few moments I should collapse.
And, with a husky cry, I swayed towards
the door.

But I never reached it.

I only remember thrusting out my
hand in a vain attempi to grasp the
handle. After that oblivion came
abruptly. o

As I afterwards learned, I remained
unconsctous for forty minutes.  When
senses returned, they did so quickly.
effects of the strange gas woré off
m a few scconds once consciousness had
renie back. My first clear impression

arms and legs were throbbing with acuto
And, looking at me from across
the saloon, was Lennard in a simlar
plight. |
And he was not the only one.
The . big saloon contained Lieutenant
.Scotty, Stoker P.0O. Hales, Seaman P.O.
Sims, the engineers, the stokers, and the
scamen. In short the eleven of us were

|all tightly bound, and sat facing one

another in helpless attitudes.

Only Lennard and Scott and myseclf
were conscious,

‘““Thank Heaven you've come to,
Lec!” I heard the inspector saying
huskily. “ We’re beaten. old man. The
tables have bcen turned! The whole
rotten crowd has been released from tho
hold, -and they’re overrunning the ship
like rats!®’ '

“It’s a mystery, Mr. Lee,”” put in tho
licutenant helplessly. '

“1 don’t think we neced seek far fo

-

had clutched at the table for suppont. | the solution,” I remarked grimly. ¢ You
His voice became husky and faint, and | werc right when you said that the tables
then failed aitogether. He stood there, | have been turned, Lennard. It seems to
apparently choking—gasping vainly for|me that we have been fooled. I don’t

breath.
“ What’s the magter with

you, man?”’
I demanded sharply. . .

pretend to know how—I ‘don’t blame
anybody. But it’s more of the profes.
sor’s devilty—you -may be ‘sure of that,"
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“I think I must be dreaming!” mut-
tered the inspector hoarsely.

The affair scemed more like a night-
mare to my mind. Yet onc fact stood
out with aggressive clearness. The yacht

was once more in the hands of the High

fiord or his agents. The Circle of
Tervor, by some foul trickery, had
played the trump card of which we had
been in ignorance.

- Just as we had surprised the island's
garrison, so had we been surprised our-
selves. In spite of the knowledge that
this development meant disaster, I could
not help fecling a certain amount of ad-
miration for the man who had worked
the trick.

How it had been done was a complete
mystery to me, and I did not even at-
tempt to fathom it. I only knew that
some very cffective gas had been used.
Obviously, we had all been rendered
helpless at one and the same time. Thus
it had been child’s play to rope us up
and man the yacht with engineers and
stokers from amongst the captives. The
Temainder of those men were now walk-
ang about tho yacht with absolute f:«<k-
dom. We wcre hopelessly outnumbered.

Detective-Inspector I.ennard was about
to make a further remark when the door
ot the saloon opened, and a small man
in a neat yachting costume entered. He
was spruce, and tidy, and seemed to be
very much at his ease. His cap was set
upon his head at a slightly rakish angle;
a cigar reposed between his lips; his
neatly tritnmed iron-grey beard gavo
him a somewhat distinguished appear-
ance.

‘“ Ah, you have recovered the use of
vowr wits, Mr. J.ee?’ he remarked
silkily. ‘““I am rather glad of that. I
am anxious to point out to you the child-
ish folly of your enterprise.”’

The man was Zingrave himself.

Although his appearance was altered,
he made no attempt to disguise his voico.
{.ennard glared at him with suppressed
fury, but Zingrave merely smiled rwith
all his accustomed urbanity.

‘“ Your feelings must be somewhat
raw—I am well aware of that,” he ob-
served, gently knocking the ash from his
cigar. ** You will permit me to inform
vou. that the yacht is in my possession—
that it never left my possession!” -

““ You—you were on board all the
while?"’ panted Lennard.

The professor nodded.

that point

FORTRESS I3

“Exactly,” he smiled. “1 was on

board all the whila '’

“ But—but we searclked——"

“ You may have ssarched for a month,
and you would not have found me,” in-
terjected Zingrave, with a smile. ¢ I
amr not such an easy bird to catch. As
you are wel! aware, Mr. Lee, I have a
somewhat highly developed faculty for
taking precautioms. Arrest does not
appe¢al to me.”’

Zingrave strode neacer, and, althongh
he still smiled, his strange, black evea
gleamed with hatred and fury.

““You shall pay for this night's worl.
my dear Leo,’” he said quietly. * Every
man here will pay for it?! I shall not be
foolish enough to minimise the extent of
your success. You have wrecked many
ot my most cherished plans; you hava

rendered Cathrey Island uscless. The
months of labour on that seominealy
barren rock have been i1n vain. The

whole mnecident will cost me some hun-
dreds of thousands. You have inter-
fered—and the Circle of Terror 15 ruth-
less t"!

“Vent your malice upon me,”” I sauld
quietly. 1 take full responsitility for
what has occurred. My companrions
here merely carried out instructions—-'

“T make no exceptions,”’ nterjected
Zingrave curtly. ** You shall all suifer
tho same penalty—make nro mistake on
This blow 1s a severe one---
The 1sland

but the Circle can stand it.

1s, of course, of no further wse—neither

s this yacht. I have alrecady made ar-
rangements to leave it within the rexi
hour."’ '

Detective-Tuapector Iennard snorted.

“ You confounded scoundrel!” he ex
claimed hotly. ‘Do you imagin~ that
you'll escape? You may possibly elude
capture for-a few hours, but no longer.
This melodrama may appeal to your
theatrical mood, but—"

“ Your words are amusing, inspector.”
interrupted Zingrave smilingly. " You
aro scarcely in a position to tak to me
of capture. Nevor for one moment did
you stand the slightest chance ot enjoy
ing sunccess. I have had this vessel n
my power from tha very instant yon
boarded her."”

‘« That is an interesting statement.” 1
said calmly. ** Would it be impertinent
of me if I asked you to explain?”

These suave words sounded somewhat
out of place, but I did not intend to o
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outdone by Zingrave. He was famous’
for his immobile composure, and 1 knew
that an outbreak of anger or abuso
would have no effect whatever.

Morcover, I was very curions. I could
rot imagine how Zingrave bad turned
the tables—and I wanted to know. Licu-
tenant Scott anl one or two of the others
~who had como to themsclves—were
looking on grimly and with a certain
half-awed interest.

Zingrave seated himsclf on a corner
of the table,

“l am a man who takes misfortune
optinnstically.” he said. removing the
cigar from his lips. ** The loss of Cath-
rev Island i: the greatest misfortune the
sircle has ever suffered. But there will
be compensations. You, my dear Lee,
will be removed from my path—and that
will be something in the nature of a
triumph. But you wish to know how
vou were defeated?”’

““1 am curious certainly.”

|
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hold, to all the principal state-roomz—in
fact, to ecvery important part of tho
vessel. Each tube is fitted with a turn-
cock. Do you understand?”

“It was clever—brutally clever!” I
said, half admiringly.

“T am glad you usel the adjective,”
said the professor, with a necd. ‘ Tho
Circle of Terror neceids to be brutal, Mr.
Lec. T merely waited until the prisoners
| had come aboard, and until the vessel
was well out to sea. And then, at tho
right moment, I turned on scveral taps
—thus filling the cngine-room and stoke-
hold and other parts of  the ship with
deadening—but harmless—gas.  Rather
a cute dodge, eh? I had the yacht at

|

my mercy—but- you couldn’t guess
that.”

“ You—vou——>"

‘““ Now, inspector, don’'t lose yousz

temper.”’ said Zingvave smoothly. ‘‘ You
cannot be blamed. for what has occurred.
How could you suspect such a thing?

“The explanation is quite simple--
especially when you remember that this
yacht is no ordinary vessel,”” replied Zin-
grave calmly. ‘It has been converted
to my own purposc in several interesting
ways. It is a great pity that I <hall have
to sacrificn her. Wheén you boarded. her
with your men, I *was, at that vory
moment, in one of the state rooms.”

[ XY B},
]m.-ckily. .

““ It annoys you, doesn’t it¥
the professor.
dou’t allow myself to be cxposed to any
surprise attack. I became aware of your
moy ements only just in the nick of time.
Jt was too late for me to take any de-
fensive action—and so I adopted another
course,

“In that state-room there 1s a false
bulkhead. It was specially made to m
orders, and, behind it, there is a smaﬁ
secrel apartment. 1 conceale] myselt
there, and waited. You will understand
that this retrcat was preparved well in
advance ; 1t has been ready for months—
althongh I never expected to use it. No
amonnt of searching would have revealed
my presence—and from the moment T
entered that tiny apartment 1 had the
whole yacht at my merey.”

“While you werve like a rabbit in a
hole'” asked . Lennard gruffly.

* Exactly,” smiled Zingrove. ¢ Within
this bulkhead there is a cylinder of com-
pressed gas. Tubes lead from this
eylinder to the engine-room, to the stoke-

?

help
i& mcen from the hold, and the rest

went m‘i’j
“You see, gentlemen, I

Within one minute nearly every man
Jess. I merely emerged, released

11, you can imagine the rest.”
his was quite an easy matter. I
bitterly realised how completely we_ had
been fooled. And yet the disaster had
been unavoidable. _Nobody can accuso
me of being carcless; but whatever pre-

thunder!”  muttered 'Lonnardtoa,utions [ could "have taken, nothing

could have warned me of this impending
catastrophe.

Tho idea of the gas cylinder and the
tubes was astonishingly simple. Yet, at
the same time, it was astonishingly effec-
tive. Zingrave did not exaggerate when
he said that he had the yacht at bis
mercy. It was the lileral truth.

And I had little doubt that he would
now display that ruthlcss brutality which
was the watchword of the Cucle of
Terror. Frankly, I did not expect tn
live another hour.

** The yacht, of course, must be abane
dcned,” went on the professor. *“To
enter any port would he fatal.,  And,
smce the vessel cannot be retamed, T
have no intention of allowing it to fall
into other hands. It shall be usenl.
therefore, as a mcans of meting out
punishment to those who are responsiblo
for all this upheaval. The pubishment,
I may add, will be drastic.”

“ Murder, I suppose?’ asked Lennard
angrily.

*“1 will not spoil the effect by telling
you my plans,” replied the professor,

J

p—
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“Tor the present I will simply say that
you made a grave mistake whep you
tried to checkmate the High lord! I
have already sent out a wireless message
to one of my secret bascs on this coast.
Oh, ves, the Circle has other stations in
addition to Cathrey Island. Just before
dawn thiz yacht will arrive at a certain
latitude. And there we shall find three
powerful motor-boats awaiting our ap-
proach. The last act in this drama will
be cxtremely interesting.”

Zingrave said no more, but turned on
this heel, and left the ealoon.

“I can’t understand tho fellow,”’ re-
warked Licutenant Soott. * He can't
possibly mean to do us any serious
njurs, can he? That bluff of his—"

It wasn’t bluff, lieutcnant,” I put
in quietly. ** We must all resign our-
selves to a grim fate. Personally, I have
an idea that the ship is to be scuttled—
land that we shall be left in this saloon,
helpless as we are. Or, possibly, the
iprofessor’s plans may bo even more
liendish.”’

““Good heavens!’ exclaimed Scott,

ith a pale face. ‘‘That'll be murder!

'm not afraid of death—a destroyer
othcer hasn’t got to be—but I'm hanged
3t I care for the idea of being drowned
I:(ke a morngrel in a sack!”

i It was bluff!” growled I.ennard
iliqpefully.
| I don't think the inspector really

meant what he said. Ho knew as well
wa I did that Professor Zingrave was not
the man to utter idle threats. And 1
Boon found out that my surmise vas not
procsels correct.

. I'or several men cntered the saloon.
vicked me up bodily, and conveyed mec
Xc the upper deck. Here, without cere-
mony, I was hoisted higfn into the rig-
ging. and finally bound securely to the
mast. My captors offered no explana-
gion of this cxtraordinary treatment.

- During the next twenty minutes L.en-
marc and all the othera were dealt with
an a similur fashion. In short, we were
Bl lashed to the masts, high above the
deck.  Fscape was simply out of the
[uestion,

**What in thunder dogs this mean,
Wee:” wasrad Lennard, who was quite
mezr 16 me. ‘" The brates have pulled
Bhesc cords so tight that T am in the
most infernal agony. This scems to bLe
& picce of mad devilgy.”

i “ Not so mad as it scems, perhars,” T

repiied, ' I'm sorry for this, old nan.

LEL LIDRARY

Somehow I *feel reeponaible for having
(LA

dragged you—"'
goadness’  anke!

“Shut up, for
unted the in<pector.  “ How the deuce

were you to know the whole game would
be smashed to pot?! Zingrave's the
cleverest crook on this earth, Leel JIe's
rot us beaten this time!” :

Conversation was rather difficult, and
so wo dldn't attempt much. Tennard
had complained that the cords dug into
hisa flesh. My own plight was very simi-
lar. I wonderad what the nature of our
punishment was to be. The petty offi-
cers and men were not quite so calim as
we were.

I'rom the other mast eame a continual
string of abuse. The language, I regret
to say, was of such a natura that it wonld
be 1mposzible to include it in this narra-
tive. Yet I could not altogether blame
the men for giving vent to their feelings
so violently. Down on the decks the
Circle men were moving about in large
numbers. They were being mavshalled
into columns, and T could eaasily see that
the yarht was soon to he abandoned.

Presently the vessel camo to a stop.
On every stle the gloomy eea stretehed
away, with not another =sail in sight.
But I soon bacamo aware of the fact that
three motor-boats wero alongside, Two
were large, and the other compuratively
small. Into the former couple close upon
a hundred men were packed--fifty in
each—and they thudded away at once.

Zingrave and five other men—ap-
parently his  chief lieutenants—entered
the smaller motor-boat, and this little
craft shot away into the darkness with
cstraordinary speed.

Not another word had heen spoken to
us. The vacut had been abandoned com-
pletely. We had heen loft there, tind to
tho masts. There was no sign that the
vessel hiad been senttled. She drifeed
slowly aud slugeishly with the motion of
the sca.

‘“ What's the meaning of this, T.ee!”
asked Lennard, after a while. ‘ There's
nothing particularly ruthless in thisx tha!
[ can sce. Why, we shall be taken oft
by the first Loat that sights us

Boom! Boom!

Alnost simulanconsly two dull explo.
sions sounded—ono from the fo'c’sle and
the other feomn the stern.  The yaclht
shook frara ond to end, and thousands
of sparks shot up into the aip.

‘“ (sremat Scott]” -gaspad Detective-Ta-
spector lennard, % That's blown a fow




THE UNDERGROUND FORTRESS

plates vut, I'll swear! The—the devils:™

But the inspector was wrong. 1 knew
it in o moment. The force of the ax.
plosions had been comparatively slight,
and they had expended their strongth up-
wards, through tho decks,

From foro and aft denso volumes of
smoke aruse. A yollowish glow showed
at both srnu. These glowa  spread
rapidly, and in less than two minutes it
was only tno obvious that the Morning
Mist wus Llazing fieroely at her two
axtremnities,

The fires gained power with cver
sccond that passed, and they were spread-
mq mwnrds,

‘he full horror of the situation almost
rendered mo dumb, for tho truth waus
appalling—ghastly ! Wo hud been lushed
to the masts, helplovs, and it was Pro-

fessor Zingrave's plan to literally roast
us alive!

CHAI'TER V.
0N INTERNAL EXPLOSION—THE MORNING
' MIST SINKS !—THE RBRINING TIDL ! -
The two fires on 1)onnl the
Morning Mist wero each separate
flerce as yet. The sea on every hand was
descrted and gloomy. Help from another

Within twenty minutes or so the yachs
would be blazing amidships, and then, of
with the fury of & furnace. I almost cried
aloud with helpless rago as I roalised the
fessor Zingrave's plot.

o did not intend us to die quickly.
the idea. As tho flames spread inwards,
we should be scorched and. seared by the
mercifully cume to us!

Even if another ship bocame awaro of
siblo to reecue us, for it would be unprac-
ticable for a rescuo party to approach
deaths. .

Which ever way 1 regarded the situa-
clearly now why we had been tigd ta the
masty, high ahove the deck. e ‘wero

(Nelvon Les continues.) .

DAWN' was just breakin

and distinct, and they wero not
ship was out of the question.
course, tho flames would roar upwards
cunning and diabolical naturo of Pro-
Wo wore to he tortared first—that was
Jurid tongues of fire until finally death
our plight, it would be well-nigh tinpoy-
the yacht without going to their own
tion, thero was no hope. [ understood
being wabmitted to acute mentul torture

)

hefore death came to ue.  Knowing Zin-
srave’s character an 1 did, I waa not
nltogether surprised. But surely he had
surpagved himaelf on this occasion !
Lennard said very little, and Licu-
gommg Scott, after one outhurst, relapsed
into silence,  Tha petty officers and mnen,
however, kept up a continual string of
abuse at our depoarted enemy. This was
not only a source of relicl to their feel:

ings, but it gavo them something to Jo.

30 ires wern growing slowly Lur
sufBy in intensity.  Already the fames
\Wera lnupmg upwards, and great wafts
of scorching air set us choking and gnsp-
ing. 'Tho yacht mecunwhily was drifting
with tho sea.

In the dull grey dawn I could we o
basy line over 23 port. It was tho couss,
] kugw, and wo were drifting townrds ¢,
But before any rescue could arrive wo

should be quite dead, [ reckoned that

Afteen minutea would see tho ond so fare
as wo wero coneerncd.

‘Tho fo'c’sle firo had guined the stronye
cat hold, and flames nmfnpm*ks wora leape
mg up with aver growing intensity  Foy.
tanately the wind wus blowing broadside,
and the heat and sparks were blown well
over to starboard. U the vacht shifted
hee poaitinn in the course of her dow
drifting, death would como very quichly
indaeed. .

Clanelng vound, 1 saw that the othew
iro was stall about the same—a dull;
shllen glow. Before long 1t would burst
out as flercely as tho other.

A gread rage fllod ny hearvt, but [
allowed none of my feelings to find ex.

ression in my face. What yurﬁm» could
KO served by making n fuss? ‘The bettes
LOUrso Was L accept the situation uetly
and withous panlc.

For quito a considurablo time the flrea
svemed to burn  without intenuifying.’
‘Tho yacht drifted 11l the while, but uo
othee sail hove in sight. The dull grey
of the dawn becama lightor, but cur pos.
tion remained as dvyperate as ever,

It was a pity our agony of mind houl g
ho ro prolonged. Death was uppavently
iuevimglo. and it was shuer torture ."\
remain in our helpless prodicaiuent while
the lires smouldered at cither cad ol the

R

he climax came abruptly. .
From aft a violent explosion sudidenty
shook the wholo vesel like u twig in the
breeze. The masts swayed and shook,
#nd my bonds were wrenched cruelly. Ag
e same timo o million sparks flow up,
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aid wane of o came dangeronsly
near.

‘I'he storn Gire, which had hitherto heen
quiet, now blazad up with appalling fury.
A'he cxplosion had heen internal, and I
vould not guess at the csuse. Posaibly o
storo of amnunition had blown up, or a
supply of oil. At gll events, the explosion
had been severe,

““ Just about the finish, old man!”

wled Tennard huskily. By George,

Ik about martyra at the stuke—-"

‘Ihe inspector broke off ax a wave of
t'lmking fumen, tercibly hot, came waft.
ug upwards. ]
1 seemned to be 1o 8 more acute position,
smehiow.  Glancing down, T noticed that
Elu- mants woere no longer upright. In
hort, the yacht was listing heavily to
sarboard, and from below came the
pound of rushing water—even above the
dull roar of the flaines.

Thiy eaplosion bad caused the vessel to
Sjring her phﬂ.l)d' . e .
| She was sinking—ainking rapidly.

With a swaying motion, the Morning
Mt cunted dizzily over. 1 thought that
he was about to tuen turtle ut once, and
olt reliecved. Death by drowning was in-
Yinitely preferable to the ghastly torture,
which had seemed innvila‘inln.

But the vachit righted herscll slowly
and laborwusly, and once agoin assumed
lan cven keel. T'ho fires roared and
rrachled with terrific fury.  Within the
Jast minute they had gained power in an
amazing manner. Alroady several men
on tho other mast had loat couscionsness
biecaune of the l'hﬂkillg fumes, but so far
nobody had been actually ecorched,  ‘Thiy
wan the end, surely!

But the land of Providenca took
charge of atfaies from that second. 1 am
Grta vonvinced of thaty  Never in my
career before had 1 been so positive of
death.  Thore was no escape!  There
could e no vstupﬂl

But deliveranes came, and our nafety
was  assured o the mmost  surprisingly
mlnplu Ianner.

No miracle iccurred. The vachit merely
nank—that was all. Slio went to the
botkom in s totally unexpected- fuslion,
minking with an almost level heal. T'he
lirst antunation we diad of this fresh
cley c-luwmnt came an  tho hhapt' of
tremendous Mansves Of sloamn.

L rolled up in vaat cluuds, acoumpaniod
Ly countess sparks. The wind, luckily,
carrind the greater portion of this over.
sido without eavaloping the maste, At
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the sumae time. we were all (:]mkE(] and
smothered, and breathing was well-nigh
impossible.

Such confusion reigned that I find it
most difficult to describe the happenings
of the next few minutes.

I only know that we were all enveloped
in the massrs of steam, that a terrible
hissing roar filled our ears, that the yacht
abruptly plunged into the deptha with &
sickening dive.

Although my brain was reeling, T had
enough senie left to know that in less
than a second I should be submerged in
the icy water. But the second passed,
and thon came a terrific jar.

It was so severe that I uttered a cry of
intense agony, for my bones were jerked
cruelly tight.  And then all moltion
ceased, and I think I raust have swooned
for o fow minutes. The scalding masses
of stoam had had effect.

My thoughts were confused when I
looked about me .once more. It was
broad daylight now, and a vuice seemned
to come to me from a faur dis

¢ Wauke up, Lee! Wake up,

b was dotective-Inspectosy &
and I opened my oyes wider,
sea lay oll around, and the ion
was most singular, for the tevel of the
wakter war only just below me !

Not a traca of the fires remained, and
i a flash 1 realised the truth. At one
blow we had been saved from two dire
perils—death by fire and death by drown.

mg. The seemingly impossible had
hu'ﬂwnod
he tragedy had been averted. But

how ¥

The cauuse of our deliverance was sur-
prisingly simple. Professor Zingrave, in
spite of his cunning cleveruness, could not
have prepared for such a contingency ae
that which arose.

For that internal explosion, which
seemed to us to bo a death-knell, was
actually the cause of our escape, for the
acht had gone to the Lottom. ‘The

ttom, fortunately, happened to be only
just helow the sutface.

The yachit hud drifted aimleasly, ut the
mercy of the seas, aud at the time of the
explosion she had been floating over a
sand-bank{ Thus, when sho sank, the
bed of the ocean was only just beneall
the waves. At low tide, indeed, the shoal
was  easily (lisl.inguislmbln fromn the
due“er water all around.

The Monu’ng Mist sank cvenly, and
the terelfic jur 1 had felt had Leen caused
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the sudden contact with a sand-bank.

o vessel was now lying upon tho sea
bed, and her decks were just a-wash. The
fires, of course, had both been extin-
guished mmultaneouslr.
The fo’c’sle was still jutting out of the
water, but the rest of the vessel lay just
beneath the sea. Being lashed to the
masta, we had all escaped. Two of the
X 55's men were slightly scorched. and
others had burns where sparks had fallen.
Theso casualties were among the men
who were tied to the other mast.

Considering the peril we had been in,
the injuries were trivial. Our spirits, of
course, were high. Everybody had ex-
pected certain death, and this deliverance
was almost like a miracle.

But, of course, the series of events had
been quite natural.

I wondered how long we should have
to wait before we were sighted by
another boat. It might be hours. It was
on the cards that tﬁe whole day would
pass without a sail coming into view.

The rugged shore was visible, but it
was a merq blur. In all Probability wh
were not discernible, for nothing of the
yacht showed above the surface except
the Iornreak, the masts, the bridge, and
the single funnel.

However, I was extremely thankful for
this respite, and it was no time for
grumbling. There was a bare poesibilit
of our perishing from exposure, but I di
not anticipate such a fato. '

Although we were out of the track of
coasting vessels, we were mnevertheless
visible to passing shipping. Any boat
which came into sight would certainly in-
vestigate, and it was possible that the
glare of the tiro had been seen from the
shore. If so, some boats might be put-
tm& out. L _

e could do nothing but wait, and
send up a prayer for having boen spared.

Tihe morning was cold, the wind chill-
ing every one of us to the marrow. Our
ropes had ceased to cause pain, for a dull
numbness had set in. ow and again
spray would come hissing upwards, an
tﬁis did not add to our comfort.

But these trials seemed insignificant
after the experience we had passed
through. Lennard and Lieutenant Seott
and 1 spoke occasionally, and from the
other mast the stokers and sailors kept
up o continual conversation.

In one way, the position was ludicrous.
The eleven of us were alive and oni
superfictally injured. “Yet we cuuld ne
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move a finger to help ourselves. Wo
could do pothing but keep a constant
watch far the first sign of coming rescue.

One man—Petty Officer Hales—way
lashed to the forard mast in a low posi-
tion, The waves were breaking over him
continually, and his plight was serious.
It soon became evident that it would
shortly become even more so, for the tide

was rging |

Unless - rescue came very promptly,
there would be one death at least, for
the poor fellow would be submerged by
the waves, and we should be compelled
to see him perish before our cyes. ﬁewas
an appalling thought.

Hales was a sturdy fellow, and he gave
an exhibition of extraordinary cheerful-
ness under ave circamstances. He
Joked oontinugrl!y, and made ‘light of his

eri. Never for a moment did he display
ear.

Yet he must have known that death
was certain unless aid came within the
next hour.

Now and again the yacht quivered as
the waves struck her, and I was becom-
ing fairly certain that sho was shifting
her position on the sand-bank. Once the
vessel swayed bodily, and assumed a
slanting angle.

“ Thi aren’t rosy, Lennard,” I said,
with chattermg teeth. * The sea 1is
riging by the look of it, and a few heavy
waves will just about settle matters. The
yacht is by no means secure.” |

** She’ll topple over, you mean?”’

‘““ I am afraid the possibility i3 only too
evident.”

“ Well, it’s no good growling,’’ said the
inspector huskily. ‘“ Our position’s a
heap better than poor Hales, at all
events. If we topple over, 1t'll be all up
with us—that’s all! Why the thunder
doesn’t a sail come 1n sight?”

Even as he was speaking, a great wave
struck she bridge and tho superstructure.
'The vessel shivered violently, and tilted
until I began to fear that the end had

d|come. But the immediate peril passed,

and once more we experienced a spell of
comparative calm.

It couldn’t last, however.

Ab hour, at the outside, would see the
end of the adventurc—one way or the
other. 1 found myself wondering whas
had ed to Zingrave and his men.
iJndoubtedly the H:gh Lord bad won
this particular trick. .

“But the game wasn't over yesl



12
Iw

TIlie

CHAPTER -VI.
(Nioper picks up the thread agiia.)

TIE STRANGE SEAPLANE-—THE SHELLING
OF THE RTREL DOOR—THE CAVE.

LTECTIVE-INSPECTOR MOR-

D LYY removed the cigarctie from

his lips, and blew out a cloud of

smoke. He did so with an air of

extreme satisfaction, which couldn’t pos-

«sibly be mistaken.

“1t's a big coup, Nipper, and we've
cobt your guv'nor to thank for it,” he re-
marked, patting me on the back. * The
only cause for regret is that Zingrave
himself has cluded us.”

I shook my head, ~

“He didn’t,”” I said promptly.

“ What do you meani{”

“ Why, Zingrave wasn’c on the island
at all,”’ I replied, *‘ How could he elude
us? It was just a piece of rotten luck
that he happened to be away--that's all.
But I'll bet a quid that the guv’nor
collars him yet!”

“I wouldn’t take you on, young 'un,”
sald Morley ecasily. ‘1 should lose my
money, I'm afraid. Lce will get Zin-
erave in the end—but how long will the
game go on? That's the trouble. If we
could only lay hands on the professor, the
rest of the Circle would collapse.”®

** Well, let’'s have a swalk round, and
squint at the place by daylight,”’ I re-
marked.  ““This island’s a surprise
packet, and no mistake. It's a wonder
to me we cqllared it so easily!”

Of course, at that time, I hadn't the
slightest 1dea that the poor old guv’nor
was meeting with misfortune. I fondly
smagined that he was in nort by this
';_.ime——on his way back to the.island, in
not,

It was morning, and the sun was
shining rather weakly, but with a certain
amount of wintry warmth, -

There were many signs of activity.
The old destroyer lay in the tiny har-
Lour, and a boat was slipping across the
water towards the shore. Morley and 1
had landed about ten minutes previously,
and were now standing on the landing-
stage.

D1 full daylight we could appreciate the
natural qualities of this retreat. The sea
was quite hidden; it seemed as though
we were on the shore of a small lake.
J'or the gap which led to the open sea
was concealed by a turning in the rocks.
liven if & stormy sew was raging, any
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vessel would find a peaceful haven in
this sheltered cove. )

The island itself was grim and barren.
Scarcely a shrub or a blade of grass was
to be seen anywhere, There were rocks
cverywhere—jagged masses rising in ail
shapes and sizes. Even the footpath was
only just distinguishable.

“ We're going down those caverns
when Mr. Lee comes back,”” T observed,
as the inspector and I walked along.
““ Suppose we trot up to the wireless
station-—" |

““ Hallo! What’s that?”

Morley stopped, and stood listening.

“}}’hy, the yacht can’t be back yet

‘“ No, no—can't youn hear a low hum-
ming 7’ asked the inspector sharply.

Wo beth listened, and now I could dis-
tinctly hear the sound. Upon the air a
dull, droning throb sounded. Therc was
no mistaking it.

‘““ An aeroplane of some sort,”” I saud.
‘““ One of our naval patrols, I suppose. 1~
ran't sece hey—— Yes, thore she 1s!”
Morley nodded, and we hoth looked up
with intercst.

The aeroplane had come into view
frora behind a towering mass of rocks.
[t was a considerable height up, and was
making straight for the island. The sun-
light gleamed upon the planes, and we
could distinctly eee the whirl of the big
tractor screw. .

She came right overhead, and thern,
abruptly, the engine was cui off.

‘“I can’t sre the distinguishing circles
on the plnes,”’ remarked Morley, shading
his eyes. ‘It must be a privately owne:d
craft, by the look of it. And <he's a
seaplane, too.” .

There were no wheels fixed to the
landing chassis. Instead, we could dis-
tinctly see the big, clumsy looking Hoars.
'The mmachdine was coming down in wide
ciroles and at a dizzy angle.

““ We shall soon know who she i1s,” [
said. ¢ The pilot’s going to alight in the
harbour, I believe. Either that, or he's
just doing a joy-dive. Bui the silly ass
see'rps to be making for the rocks higher
up!”’

pUntil that moment I had been looking
on with mild interest; but now, all in a
second, my heart scemed to jump. ‘The
seaplane was bchaving in a very strange
fashion. For the pilot had brought tho
machine out of its circular dive, and was
gliding  deliberately  towards o flat
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portion of rock about threc hundred
gards from the spot where Morley and
stood.

“ He can’t land there!” I gasped.

“He can—but not comfortably,” said
Morley grimly.

We both stood quite still, rather
startled. It was quite obvious now that
the pilot intended to land on the solid
ground—although the machine was bult
for sea work. There was not room
enough for the seaplane to turn, anyhow.

X could sce that the machine was not
out of control. The airman was, in fact,
bringing it down with superb skill. The
seaplane descended to within about ien
fcet of the ground, and then it suddenly
“ stalled.”” That is to say, it assumed a
borizontal position, coming oui of the
gliding angle abruptly. :

Naturally, the macﬁinc dropped like a
stone—*‘ pancaked,’”” as it is commonly
termed. Both Morley and I heard a
crash, and we saw the floats and the
landing chassis butkle up to splinters.
Except for this, however, the seaplano
was unharimed. e

“Well; I'm jiggered?’ I gasped.

The thing had béen done deliberately
—and cleverly. Only a very skilled pilot
could have brought his machine down in
that way. And, as the inspector and I
commenced running up the path, we saw
two men scramble out of the. eockpits
and rush between the rocks.

“ They must be Circle men!” I panted
breathlessly. “It's a trick, Mr.
Morley! There's more in this than we
know of I

““You’re right, lad—you’re righti”
rapped out the inspector. ‘‘ But why on
carth the fools should come here 1s a
mystery. They've lost their machine,
and they’li be collared in less than five
minutes !”

‘““ Perhaps they're going to blow the
island up!” 1 suggested, as weo pelted
along. ‘ It’s quite possible, you know.
‘T'here may be charges of dynamite all
over the shop, with a button to explode
the lot at one particular place. Zingrave
would rather have the island demolished
than allow it to fall into our hande!”’

‘“ I¥’s not that, Nipper—it's not that!”

Morley was panting, and conversation
was rather difficult. Just then we turned
the path, and camo into full sight of the
seaplane. It was quite & big machine
antf superbly constructed. - Obviously, ¢
had becn abandoned. . . Ceatelt T

-

We didn’t trouble . te examine. i, butd
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hurried towards the entrance of one of
the tunnels—which was quite near by.
From the direction the men had taken,
t.h? had obviously entered the tunnel.
nd then we received a bit of a shock.

For an extraordinary thing had hap-
pcned.  Just within the entrance of the
tunnel a great steel door barred all
further progress! It was as solid as the
rock itself.

“Good hcavens!” Morley,
staring.

I was too sniprised to say anything.
We had never suspected the presence of
anything like this. The two Circle men
had entered the tunnel, and had lowered
this door so that they could not be pur-
sued.

“ We must rush to the othor tunnels'”
rapped out the inspector. “ I don’t pre-
tend to know what this means, but it's
a time for prompt action.”

Without waiting a second, we turned
and pelted away across the rocky
ground. The second exit lay about two
kundred yards away, and we reached it
after a little trouble, for the intervening
ground was extremciy rough.

And when we got there we found that
this tunnel was blocked in exactly the
same way! We had bhalf expected it,
and it was morally certain that the third
exit would prescnt the same aspect.

Al]l the sanre, we rushed there at fuil

gasped

yspeed. It wasn’t ever possible to get

imo the cave—which narrowed down ‘o
a' tunncl later on. For just within the
entrance stood a third door—this oune
much larger.

‘“We're shut out altogether!” I ex-
claimed breathlessly. ** Those two chaps
have diddled us, inspector. But what’s
the good of it? They’'ve only hemmed
themselves in!”’

“ Not they !’ snapped Morley. ¢ Thero
must be another exit—one that we decn'r
know of. Confound it! I wouldn't have
had this happen for worlds! What wiil
Lec say when he gets back?”

The 1nspector was greatly worried, and
he gnawed at his moustache angrily.

“*Why didn’t they iut these doors into
position last night?’ he growled.

“It’s jolly quecx—— Oh, of cour:e,
1 added suddenly. ‘' They couldn’t put
them into position during thc raid.”

‘“* Why not?” ‘

“Well, the machine guns were placed
further in than these doors—so, even if

(3 4

.they had been shut, the position wouldn't

have been any better,” 1 «id rapidly.
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“Don't vou see, Me. Meariey? The at
tackers would have been bottle:dl up as
well, and the Circle chaps would La\e
had to surrender in the end.”

“ H'm! That's so!’ admitted Morley.
“ But what 13 the game now? 1'm
hanged if T like it, Nipper!"”

‘We stared at the steel door helplessly,
our thoughts in a whirl. It was qute
plain that something big was afoot. Zin-
grave would never have sent these men
on such a perilous trip for a mere trivi-
ality. The very fact that the seaplane
had bLeen abandoned proved that the
project was an important one.

1t was galling to be shut out in such
There were only two men to be

a way.
dealt with—and we couldn’t get at
them'! Thev had gone down to the
workshopa for some reason. Even now
they were possibly preparing some
devilry,

But what? _ .
''he Teason for this surprise visit was

obhacure,
‘“Look here, Mr, Morley,”” 1 said
cagerly. © ‘There’s only one thing to: be

done. We shall have to smash one of
these doors down!”’

The inspector glared at me. .

** How, you young idiot?’ he snapped
tartly.

" Well, it’s possible——"’

“* Yes, ufter hours of work——"

““ No; we can have it down in less than
{en minutes!” { interrupted Leenly.
** Why can’t we bombard it?”

+ ¢ Bombard 1t?”’
“ There's a small one-pounder gun on

the destroyer,” I went on quickly. ‘“1f
that ‘could only be unshipped and
brought up here, a few shells would

simply bust the door in a couple of
minutes.  The other guns can’t be
trainsd on this target from the ship, be-
cause of the rocks in between.”

“ By George! It’s a good suggestian!”

exclaimed Morley briskly. “It’s a
thundering  good sugzestion, Nipper!

But we shall have to be quick about
carrying it out!”’

We were quick!

In a very few minutes we reached the
landing-stuge. and froin there It was pos-
sible to shout our requircments across to
the destroyer. The pun I had referred
to—I'm not sure what calibro it was—
wvas broucht ashore with all possible
speed, S

‘I'he naval fellows worked like fury.
and rushed the gun up to the nearesy
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stel door with great smarvitness. Then,
without any delayv., the range was sel,
and a shell went shrieking towards the
targoet.

We were all staniing well clear. There
was a deafening crash as the shell ex-
ploded on the door, and we rusked up to
sce the result.

A clean hole had been torn in the
steelwork, and the rest of the door was
buckled and warped. Three more shells
were fired in quick succession—and these
proved sufficient.

For the door was completely de-
molished, in addition to a considerable
amoun( of the rock in the near vicinity.
The dust and smoke choked everything
and evervbody, but we didn’t stop for
that.

Morley and several of his men entered
the tunnel without hesitation—all of
them armed. Necdless to say, I was
among the crowd, well in front. Ior 1
was anxious to know what had heen hap-
pening.

Two of the Yard men had been left in
c¢harge in the underground workshops,
and we were very concerned as to their

tate. We expected to find them brutally
shot down. And our cxpectation was
realised.

All the electric lichts were full on, and.
we met nobody. But in the biggest
workshop two figutes were lying upon
the floor. They both moved as we blun-
dered in at full spced.

One of them, Detective-Sergeant Nor-

lton, was shot through the les, and he

had been bleeding rather badly. His
wound, however, was not very serious.
But his companion had fared somewhat
severely. For he had bcen shot in the
stormach and was unconscious.

““The brutes!” gasped the sergeant
hoarsely.

““What happened, Norton?’ asked
Morley, bending over the other. .

“Why, twe men took us by surprisc,
sir—loosed oft their revolvers before we

could turn,” replicd Norton hotly.
“They went through that other
cavern,” he added. with a jerk of his®
thumb. ‘““I tried to follow, but my leg

Lhurt me so terrifically that I couldn’t
move. Poor Roberts caught it badly!"
Two men were left with the injured
»air, and Morley and I and three others
ﬁ urried into the adjoining cavern. 1t
took us just ten seconds to discover what
had occurred.

A large portion of the rock-wall was
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ewung back. Therc was a dark cavity
beyond, and wo knew at onco that this
was a secret receptacle. The door was
made to fit to a hair's breadth, and,
when cicsed, could not be deteoted. |

The cavity itself was quite empty, save
for numcrous shelves and cUpgoards.
F'rom the appearance of these, we judged
that the place had been cleared out.
Right at the back another secrot door
stond slightly ajar. This one was only
four feet high, and very narrow.

“This was a mistake, I'll warrant!”
said Morley sharply. * The rascals
meant to close this door, but were care-
less in their hurry. Either that, or they
n« ver suspected that we should be so hot
on iheir track.”

The little door was pushed open, and,
beyond, we could see a fight of steps
leading downwar.is in a gradual slope.

- *“Going down, Mr. Morley?"’ 1 asked
eagerly. ’

* Of courze!”

The inspector took out a small clectric
torch, and switched it on. Then he in-
siructed two of his men to follow, a
‘plunced into the narrow cavity. [ fol-

wed close at his heels, and the other
two camo behind. ‘

We scarcely knew what to expect. “As
we progressed downwards, I found my-
se!f wondering why the Circle men—the
whole crowd, I mean—had not escaped
by this exit during the raid.

The ouly
come to was that the great stone door. of
the strong room had been locked, and
the exit, thercfore, was unavailable. In
all probability, Zingrave anlone kept the
key.  Learning of the raid, he hatl
despatched two of his men by the sea-
plane with the key. ' _

These fcllows had suceeeded in their
object—they had delayed pursuit while
they effected their purpose. What was
that purposc? Again, the answer was
not difhicult to scek. The scecret rcom
had probably contained a great number
of valuables, or documentary matter
which would involve other Circle bas-s
if it fell into the hands of the poalice.
Thercfore, at any cost, the stuff had been
removed.

(Owing to the fact that I had suggested
the she?ling of the steel door, we were
now hot on the track of the two rogues.
Sho:ild we be too late? Somechow, I had
an idca that the fellows had skipped.

The stone steps led downwards in a
tortuous manner, first veoring to the

yossible concluzion I couid |
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right, and then to the left. From ths
very nature of the tunnel, it had been at
one time a fissure in the rocks. Many of
the steps hal been roughly hown. whila
others were made by tho hand of man
entirely,

The air was not pure by any means,
and wo were soon perspiring freely. It
was necessary to adopt a crouching atti-
tude nearly all the while. But at last,
ust as I was wondering how many more
ours wo should be, wo emerzed into a
broad cavern.

_The rtoof was low, and on the oiher
side we saw a marrow archway. On tho
further side - of this we saw daylight
streaming in. In less than a minure wo
were standing in a little cave, with the
sea gurgling and splashing amongst the
rocks at our fect. It was quite empty.

“N.G.I” I murmured ruefully.
“ What a blessed pity!”

We were standing just within the cave,
and the open sea was hidden from us by
intervening rocks. But we were ap-
parently on the west side of the island.
A narrow channel led outwards. with
comparatively ealm water lappinz its

‘sides.

Just then I noticed a petrol can up
one corner. The stopper was off, and it
had evidently bcen thrown over thero
oarclesszly.

“ A motor-boat?!”’
‘“ The rotters have given us the slig,
Morley. That’s as clear as daylight

The inspector snappe:l his fingers.

“They can’t have got far,”” he ex-
claimed. ‘‘'I'he best thing we can do i3
to hwrry back with all speed. The de-
stroyer will be able to do some scouting,
and I dare say she’ll find the boat!”

It was quite uscless remairing in tha
cave, and so we all turned back, and
imade our way up the narrow steps again,
It would bave been futile to attempt
climbing over the rooks outside, for wo
should only have lost ourselves anl
causcd neo(ﬂess delay. ‘

At last, hot and dusty, we emerzed
into the rock strong room, and passed
through into the big cavern. Here wo
found the X 55’s doctor attending to the
injured men.

Detective-Sergeant Norton had only
sustained a llesﬁ])1 woun| ipn the leg. but
the other poor chap was st:ll unconsciouss
The doctg;? howeger, decléred. that he
would get over the wound befote so very
long.

Five minutecs later Morley and I wero

I said promptly.
Mr,

e
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- Leing pulled towarda the destroyer. But,
as it happened, we didn’t find 1t neces-
sary to depart from the harbour. You'll
un-derstand why presently.

e —————

CHADPTER VIL
(1'ire narrative concluded by Nelson Lee

AU NAVAT, PATROL BOAT —A GOOD CAT(H—-
AN EXNCEULENT FINISH,

A T last!”

A Detective-Inspector  Tennard
hreathed the words with a sigh
of untold relief. The reason

for that sigh was not far to seek. For,
steaming towards the sunken Moerning
Misl, we could sce a small naval patrol
boat.

Irankly, I was rather swprised.

I had hardly cxpected to bo delivered
so promptly, for only a baro fiftecn
sinutes had elapsed since 1 had mentally
‘decided that we had an hour at the most.
The stricken yacht was tilting dangee
ously, and cvery wave which struck her
caused the masts to ehiver m the moat
‘wlarming fashion.

The patrol boat had sighted us a few
aninutes  carlier, and it had been an
anxious time. Just as we werae begin-
h:ang to think that she would pass Ly, her
‘course was altered, and she come steam-
‘ Zjl'lg uj.
 Petty Officer Males was ncagly ex-
iJiausted by this time, for the icy waves
had beeon sweeping over him n a cpn-
inuons successiou. But he was still con-
seiong, and his epirits werce revived by
the kwpwledge that rescue was withib
&13ht,

At a short distance the patrol boat
Tiove to, and sent a whaler over to us,
with an officer and scveral men. Their
wtonishment was considerable when they
came to close quarters. X

“Well, T thought the Germans had
done their worst—but this simply knocks
everything ! exclaimed the officer. as
ihe whaler came alongside. ** How long
have you been like thie?”

““Only an hour or two.,"”" ITreplied,
from my lofty perch. * But vou are
'wrong in supposing it 1= the work of the

[U-boat murderers. This outrage was
committed by an iuternal enemy-+the
Circle of Terror!” L

“ By Jove!” gasped the ltcutenant.

had taken the motor-boats
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He and his men were astounded, and
they lost no time in cutting us free. Wo
wero quito helpless for some littlo time.
Our limbs woro numbed and stiff, and
the agony causced through the restored
circulation of the blood was oxquisite.

It was not until we were on board the
patrol boat, and had exercised our limbs
vicoronsly, that we were relieved. Poor
Hales was utterly exhausted, and he had
been put straight into a bunk.

I briefly oxplained the facts to tho
young captain. But I preferred to leavo
the ruatter to Licutonant Scott. Ths
Morning Mist lay on the sandbank, some
little  distance away, forlorn and de-
serted. '

Zingrave's plot had failed, and T de-
cided to roturn to the island as soon az
possible. Some hot beef-teca put new hife
imto us all, and Tennard and I at least
wore quite ready for further action.

As a prelimipary, I asked the captain
if T micht make use of the wireless in.
strurnent. He consented at once, and X
oot into communication with - the Ad-
1iralty authorities ashore. And I re-
¢eived a picee of information whioh
cheeved 1o considerably, and which
mado Lennard rub his hands vith satis-
faotion,

A first-olass destroyer, it scerned, had
encountcred two bir motor-boats soon
after dawn—each of them being packed
with mon. Receiving no satisfactory ex-
planation, the destroyer's commander
into port.
And here, of course, the police had 1im-
mediately taken the u'hoie crowd into
custody.

“T'm pleased to hear this,” said Len-
nard cheerily. “ It pained me to think
of that infernal burch gotting away.
But what of the third motor-boat—with
Zingrave aboard?”’

I shook my head.

‘“ That boat hasn't been scen,”” I re-
plied. ¢ The professor isn't eo easy to
catch, Lennard.’'

The inspector grunted.

“It was a near thing for liin, anx-
bow,” he remarked. “ He thinks we're
roasted by this time, of course. [ say.
Lee, 'm rather uneasy about the island.
Do you think Zingrave will venture back

.
"

there*
"It is poseible,” I said—** quite pos-
sible. That's why I'm anxious to return
with all speed. I'm glad- we left Nipper
and vour mmen there, Lennard. 1 don’t

Y
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-think there’s much chance of anything |

scrious happening. At the same tune, |
want to make all haste.”

I had a talk with the captaim, and ho
fell in with my requirements at once.
And we were soon heading for (‘athrey
Island again.

By the time the sun was well up the
patrol boat was necaring the island, and
‘Leonard and I were feeling almost our-
selves. Only three of Zingrave's in-
tended victims were actually bowled over
by their experience. The others, Len-
nard and myself included, experienced
no ill-effccts.

[ needn’t mention that our wrists and
arms and legs were appallingly tender—
that goes without saying. A few bruises
are socarcely worth mentioning, after all.

Ani we were not only bruised, but
chafed abominably.

““TI shall be sore for a fortuight,” re-
marked the inspector ruefully, as ho
stood by the rail.- ‘““ I can feel those con-
founded ropes round me now!”

“Be  thankful you’re alive, you
grumblev!” I Jaughed. T tell you can-
didly, Lennard, gave myself up for
‘lost. It was an extraordinary stroke of
gocd fortune. the yacht being kind
enough to sit on thdt sandbank. It was
‘one of those lucky slips which very
seldom occur.’’

The inspector no-ided.

“ And our prisoners didn’t get away,
after all,” he remarked. *' That’s splen-
did, Lece. Upon the whole, we ought to
congratulate ourselves. We hardly ex-
pected to ro Zingrave in, did we?
Except for his escape, our plans have
gone with absolute smoothness. But I
shall be glad when I sce the island
again !’ o

** Why, do you suspcct that it has been
blown up during our absencoe?’ 1
grinned, | '

*“T don't know, old man—I’'m bothered
if T can thiok clearly this morning,’” re-
plied the inspector, shaking his head
golemnly. ‘‘Zingrave's a cunning dog—
ag you know. Ile's up to all manner of
devilish tricks. I’ll tell you atraighéml
sha’'n’t be a bit surprised if some -
matic incident has happened on the
island.”

A few minutes after Lennard’s remnark
the grim rock hove in sight. It stood
out from the sea, a mere blur at first, but
foak .shape shortdy: afterwards. . Not any
sign.of life was visibbes's - - o

.l

~
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I borrowed a pair of binoculars, -l
focussed them. The island sprang into
clear view, and now I oould see Gne or
two figurcs moving about the rocks
Sweeping the glass round, I regarded the
rugged western shore. It was barren
and rough, providing no landing place
for any——

And just then a amall motor-boat ¢hn
out from between two points of rock. |
didn’t recognise the craft; it certainly
did not belong to the X 55. And it had
come from the west shore of the ielaud!

‘“ What do you make of that hout,
Lennard?"’ 1 asked quietly.

‘The inspeotor took a long look.

‘““Don’t know who she is,”’ he -
marked, still holding the binoculars i.
his eyes. ‘‘It seems qucer, Lee. That's
the west side of the island, 1sn’t it? 'T'wo
men in the boat, it secems. They're not
my fcllows, I'll swear.”

“I’ll hawe a word wih the captiiu,’

I said.
-1 did so immediately, with the resuld
that the patrol boat altered her course,
and sped towards the island jin such a
way that the motor-craft woiuld’be hoaded
off. I saw at oncoe—with rising suos-
picions—that the little veesel sheercd
round,

‘““ They’re trying to clude us,”
Lennard sharply.

* T can sec that.”

‘““ Ten to one, it's a Circle boat——""

““I am of that opinion myself,” T mtce.
rupted. ** We must act promptly, Lene
nard.”

Again T spoke to the commander, ant
there was brisk activity among ceriam
mcnibers of the crew. One of the httlo
quickfiring guns sent a shell screaming
across the bows of the motor-boat.

We were much nearer now, and we
saw the enemy’s oraft—for I was sure 1¢
helonged to the Circle—alter its course
with such abruptmeas that it heeled over
dangerously.  Another shell was senb
and this one had effect, . i

The motor-boat shut off its engines,
and slowed down.

By this time it was possible to see tha
two mecn’s faces. 'They were strangers,
were looking angry and
alarmed.  They gesticulated, and hoisted
the British flag. But this bluff avsiled
them nothing.

The patrts vese! bore down, and I

Jegned: ovar the rail, - - : :

warl
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“ Dy James!" I rvapped oul suddenly. jwere two lsather bags, a Dbox. and
Tn a fAash I drew my revolver. One of | several larger packages. Al of them
{hie, men in the motor-boat had delibey- | were fairly heavy.” -
ately hurled a small metal box into tho] * Loot, I expect,” said Lennard, with
xoa. 1t sank immediately.  The fellow | satisfaobion.
bent dowil and was in the act of casting] His surmise was correct.

4 :"‘r ]Ez:t-hcr trunk oversidc. But neither he nor I. expected to find
o TAcK . . o viciously ] the haul which was displaved before our
My automatic spoke viciously, and the oves. We had apparently arrived on the

man with the bag uttered a shrick, and | oona in the nick of time to prevent the

gripped his wrist, allow g the brg to]l i 1o men escaping with an cxtraordi-
drop back into the boat. The other man] o o 1 aul of famous stolen property.

,':,r‘a;hb‘}c d hus t')gg at oncc. i For the bags and packages contained
The fool!™ I muttered avgnly. precious stones and jewellery of all sizea

Again my revolver cracked, and again]and - varieties. Lennard ~ rccognised
iy aun was true.  The sccond man|geveral articles at once, and we knew
dropped the bag, and sank back into his | that wo wero examining the booty from
scat. many daring robberies.

o \\;l.l‘u-t'sktl'llvljdea. Ofl t‘!“‘t. lit';']‘;' panto-1  The whole collection of stuff was worth
"“fanf d o?x?t oimo:;:",?“'i‘ l(£lll;l.;$l“l ‘\:‘But— pjevery penny of three hundred thousand

1 ; , : "} pounds! It was an astounding couy:- -
sapuld judge that the bag contains some {'and we gained all the more satisfaction
Ahing which the Circle people don't want

. Its a4 preat Ditv "| because its capture had been uncxpected.
us to capture. It's a great pity that box It was little wonder that the Circle men
went to the bottom.” .

) . . - |had mado a desperate attempt to get
The men in the motor-boat tiied no awav. ‘ pe

nmore tricks.  They had had enough
And when they were brought on board
iho naval boat they werc subdued and
sulleri.  Both had mjured wrists—ore
rather seriously.

“ It was vour own fauli,” T said curtly,
as 1 faced them on deck. “ What were

"My triwumph wasz all the more completa
now, and I made no attempt to conceal
my keen satisfaction.

“This is splendid, Lennard.” 1 said
enthusiastically.  ““ It’s a_goed thing 1
used my revolver when I did. Other-
, 28 r IIRAS: - | wise the whole job lot would have gone
you domg ‘nt-hmthosc bags? Whero did into the sea. The Cirole would prefer
\ ('f“ come from? . to lose it altogether than allow it to fall

The island. as you know,” growled|into our hands. I'm sorry about the
one of the fellows, . box, for I belicve it contained something

" You are members of the Civele of {of even greater importance than this
1 C:E""\;Irf,,, jewellery., However, we can’t grumble.”

¥ E){O course not!”? said Lennard san “ Grumble ! exclaimed the iuspector

LS Y sonnard sav-| dafnlle 6 i . _
canically” " Now, - men 3 voutre | Elogtully’ Wi my gond old Lee. Tm
sensible, vou'll be straightforward. I am 2. y T s ‘
A TN 3 P A was Nipper up to, I wondor? The young
a police officer, and you must consider rascal must have been asleep!” .
voursclves under arrest. What did that GY 4 :t think vy tiod — but
box conta_ln?" - (1011 1111 S(’, T(‘p | UL

il . ‘ (v e
Onc of the men sneered. we shall soou sce!
*“ Something vou'll never find!" he said
harshly. . . . 1 = "

[ don't doubt that,” I put in. “ And
I ¢an sco that we are wasting breath by Nipper's story proved the inspector’a
(uesgtioning you. If you hud acted sen- | words to bo totally wrong. Nipper had
s>ibly at the start, you would bhave been | not been asleep: on the contrary, he had
unizjured at this moment. You had]displayed considerable shrewdness in
better got your wounds attended to.” dealing with the two Circle men who had
The fellows were coscorted below by |dropped from the skics. The fact thal
one of Lennard’s men, and I turned to | they had escaped cast no reflection upon
the collection of articles which had been | Nipper's astuteness, |
Lrought up from the miotor-boat. Therel  Zingrave, of course, had seat his men
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on the hazurdous expedition in a vain

attempt to salve the booty. The pro-
fessor had probably known that the
chances of success were slight—but he
had taken no risk himeself,

I may as well add herc that the in-
famous High Lord oompletely eluded
capture. Ife had disappeared com-
pletely, leaving not a single trace.
Soorner or later he would turn up again.

Un-loubtedly 1 had scored a big success
—nobody could deny that.

The island stronghold was taken; a
large amecunt of stolen property had been
recovered ; Zingrave had been forced to
flee, with many of his most precious

24)

schemes knocked on the head. 1io
Circle was weakened considerably, over
a hundred of its members being in the
hands of the police. Only Zingrave and
his chief men had ecscaped [rom. the
h]an('a

The whole venture had panned ot
excellently.

But what was the next move to he?

Things were getting hot, and [ co:-
fided to Nipper my opinion that, bhefi .
so very long, they would get verv mue
hotter! T hadn’t donc with the Cively [
Terror yet!

And, T fancy, the Circle of Terre
hadn’t done with me!
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@ ®
The Boxing Sailor |
A BTORY OF THE RING AND LIFE IN 'THE NAVY,
By ARTHUR S. HARDY.
— \|

ead s first!

I'he Principal Characters gn this Story are :

ToM CRAWLEY, light-weight boxcr, and stoker
on board H.M.S. Flyer, who has been
captured by the Germans, as also has his
Jather, though several months before;

BoB RANDLE, who has been scnt to Irance
with his regiment; and

Mary TawAITES, daughter of old Fisherman
Thwaites, with whom both T'om and Bob
are tn love. Tom 1¢ taken to Zeebrugge
at the time of a British aerial bambard-
wment.  The next morning he comes face
to facc with his father. A few dnys
afteruwards T'om ¢ sent for; and Dob
Randle, who 8 also au prisoiner tn the
camp, finds out hc i3 being tried by
courl-martial on a charge of assaultznyg
one of the quards, Old Fisherman
Crawley asks hem whcre T'om has been
tolen to,

(Now read on).

et e

THE COURT-MARTIAL.

o I1'” exclaimed Bob, drawing a

A deep breath. Then he
straightened himself up.

“Tom 1s being tried by

court-martial now, Mr. Crawley.,”” bhe

carid.  ‘“* And if there 18 any eense of
ilgstif:’e left, the Germans will not punish
1m,

With that he was hustled forward, and
a moment later the iron shected door of
his ccll clanged to on hin.

Thomas Crawley, with bowed head,
passed Into  his stone-walled den, und
dropped moodily on to the immovable
truckle bed with which it was fitted,

With clasped hands ho <¢at there star-
ing silentdy at the wall; his lips mu-
muring an unspoken prayer.

He loved his boy “'om, ‘and ho prived
thot the lud might be spured to him,

Yot a numbing agony tore at the strings
of hiz heart, for he felt that his boy’s
life hung on a single thread that the
slightest Lreath might break,

ITe listened intently, wondering if he
mirht hear anything that was going on
in the court:; but the only sounds that
came to him were the challeuging voices
of the guurds, as they were changed.

And so the bitter minutes draggec
their spaces wearily aloug.

Tt wus true. At tho very

!
|

nomen:t

the prisoners were driven into  then
foeells, Tom Crawley, with stecl haud-
ywuffs upon his wrists, but minus the

whackles that had been taken from
his ankles, was marched through ice-
cold stoue corridors to the court 1
which the trial was held. .

Armed men marched beforve him, be-
‘hind hun, beside him. Armed men
filled the court, and guarded the door.

Everywhere the hated ficld grey wuni-

1 forms swarmed.,
Tom had been given no food since the
day before, save a little water and a
crust of dry black bread, which he could
not cat.
His foce was pale, there were dark
circles round his eyes, in wiuch the orbs
glittered brilliantly,

It was with some curiostty that he
took stock of his surrouudings.

A scries of tables had been set end to
end along one side of the court, and ar
these the presiding officials sat, chief
among them the officer who had ap-
peared in tho yard, at the cnd of Tom's

{ ight with the Hun,

The commandant, a stern looking
man, whose hair was touched with giey,
and whozse breast was adorned with tho
| Ivon. Cross, eyed him fixedly.

A command was given, aud Tom waus
hurried forward, and placed before s
judge.
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An armed soldier stood on cach side
of hm. Two more took their places
-close behind.

Bracing himself up, and squaring his
boyish shoulders, Tom looked round for
.the: man he'd fought, and he saw him
standing a few yards away.

He, too, was guarded. He carried
neither belt nor arms,

At sight of hin Tom could not for-
bear a smile. The Hun's face was
bruised and cut, one eye was alimost
closed, and the discoloured patch around
it was evidence enough of Tom’s smart
handiwork.

A call in German, and a hush fell on
the court. The officials busied them-
selves with papers, and the cross-examin-
ation of Tom’s enemy at once began.

Tom tried hard to follow 1it, but the
luent - German was too much for him.
Only a word here and there soundea
familiar to his ear. With folded hands
he listened and waited.

.- For a quarter of an hour or longer
the Hun replied to questions directed at
him. Then other witnesses wer¢ brouglif
forward and interrogated in-turn.

Soon the work was done.

A pause.

The commandant began to write, and

having finished, looked directly at the
prisoner.
i *““Thomas Crawley,”” he said, and his
English was clear, crisp and prease,
spoT(en with tho wvery sﬁghtest accent,
‘““you have assaulted a soldier of the
Fatherland. A prisoner of war who
strikes 2 German soldier merits the pun-
ishment of death. What have you to
say?”’

“ As to what, «ir?”’ asked Tom.

To his surprise, his voice sounded firm,
and rang cchoing thiough the stone-
walled room.

““ You cannot deny the charge.
cvidence is overwhelming.”

““ I do not deny it.””

‘¢ You plead guilty then?”’

““ I do not consider that I have ccm-
mitted any crime, sir. It wasn’t my
tault. Ho behaved brutslly to many of
the prisonexrs. He used the butt end of
his rifle, without provocation. He came
up to me, and boasted of his boxing
powers. He challenged me to fight.
Ask any of the mén wheo were on guard

'The

in the exercise yard at the time, and if ¥
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they speak the truth they'll bear me out,
He wanted to make a show of a British
boxer, He set on me, ond I knocked
him down, and afterwards, we stripped
and fought. You, yourself, must have
seen that he’d tuken off his tunic, aud
rolled up his sleeves. I didn't do that
for him. It was a fair stand up fight,
man to man, and I beat him. I'd beat
bim again, if I had the chance, or any
other German here, if it comes to that.

The commandant’s thin lips curled
cruelly.

‘““ He is not on his trial now,”’ he said,
and there was a cut as of a whip in his
utterance. ‘‘ We know how to deal with
him. As a prisoner of war, you should
have known your place. You admit
striking him?”’

‘“Yes.”

““ That will do.”’

The commandant, i1gnoring Tom, the:
turned to the other officers. There wiv
a brief intexchange of views, in an under-

- “Sgain the commandant wrote on the
‘paper before hnn.

Another pause.
Tom, his heart beating high with ex-
ectancy, nerved himself to face wha?

e knew must come with all the courage
there was in him,

‘““Seaman Thomas Crawley "—how
measured the commandant’s utterance—
‘“the court finds you guilty of the
gravest charge that can be brought

against a prisoner of war. Extenuating
circumstances have nothing to do with
the case. An example must be
made—"’

““ Let 1t be a good one then, sir. The

case of Nurse Cavell was bad
enough——"’
¢ Silence! An example has to be

made. And the sentence of the court is
that you be led from this place to tha
lace of execution, and shot at sun.
Jown.,”’

A thrill ran through Tom. Something
clutched at his heart, and for a moment
« mist formed before his eyes. It seemed
as if life were suspended within him for
awhile.

- A oruel hand gripped at his arm, and
a2 German voice uttered a guttoral ccme
mand in his ear.

S0 Tom came back to earth.

' One ‘moment, sir!” he <ried;, regoin.
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ing hix cotaposure, and shaking himself
(rea.  ** What about him?"'—pointing at
tho man who had hrought this fate upon
him. * He made me tht. Jen't he to
e punished, too?” o

Tho commandant bared his lips, and
his eyes darted fire,

« Ah, vew,” he cried. ! SBince you are
abont to die, T will give you the satis-
faction of knowing that he has been son-
toneed to—— Ho will be trunsferred
from here to the front. He will join
iho 20th  Regiment of the Guard. To-
morrow he will bho in tha front linc
trencher before Ypres."

‘'omn saw the Hun'’s face change fron
a florid red to an ashy green,

Fear, despair, and arrant. cowardice
wero (lopit-l(nl on the roldim’s bratal
face,

Ton: luugllml.

“Cheorio'” ha cried mockingly at
his cnemy.  ““If 1 go to-night, you'll
follow e to-anorrow,”’

A low cry of terror burst frone tho
Hun's trembling lipe, and then ‘T'om was
taken away, and shut up agein in his

coll,

After the door had clased upon him, ho
misod his eves to tho suall window
abovo him which he cculd not rveach.
Ho saw a shaft of watgry sunlight linger
upon the bar-protected punes. *

He know by tho slant of it that thd
sun would soon fado away, and after at
had goue the span of timo to gundown
waa short, tndeed

He had only a little time to live, and
Lis braiu sceied to becomoe wond »efully
Wear. Upon the mirror of has brain he
naw roflected pictures ol Weathersea, of
homo, awl in them moved thoase whomn
ho held moat dear, those whem bhe
would nover sen again.

And he pravetl for them, wished thyn
woll, prayed that Ins father and Rob
might go bach when the war was over,
and toll thom ull that Tom Crawley had
met his fato like a man.

And after all, what did it motier of he
wont now, or some fow voars later”

Life soemed of light valae™in  this
cruol war. Death reigned suprenice, tii-
winphaut everywhere, and justice hid
his very fuce from shume,

“‘I'he lLord'e will be his lips

- ’
murmured, and so ho rn(kmin'o n pro-
fouad ecatutic reverie,

| B

LEE LIDRAKY

THE EXECUTION.

HAT was haprcning?

When the cell door upened, and
armed Huns called him forth to
join Bob Randle, and a host of

other prisoners of war who were already
marshalled in the stone corridor outside,
IFisherman Crawley wondeved what all
tho fuss was about.

Were the Germauns about to remove
hitn, and all these other men from the
Antwerp gaol, to other quarters, perhaps
in Germany?

Thomas Crawley did not know, but
resigned himself to his faute, with a deep
deawn sigh, .

Heo found Bob Randle standing a fow
paces away.

¢« What does it men, Bob!"’ he asked.

“1 doun't know, Mr. Crawley.”

But they were soon to find out.

Down into the exercise yard they were
marched, and there they were lined up
to form threo parts of a square.

The fourth side of the square. v?s
made by the stonc wall of the prison. In
tho osky, shining over the tops of the
g}l:)omy building, was a ruddy afterglow
thrown out by the setting »un,

Deep shadows of purple aud grey
hunug in the angles of the prison house
and the boundary walls.

Bohind tho prisoners, shutting them
in, were Gierman soldiers, fully armed,
tho etecl of thoir bayoncts strikmmg silvey
streaks of light. |

Tho prison bell began to toll, and as
the rovorberating notes boomed upou

{ the air, the prigoners shuddered and ex-

chauged awestricken glauces.

Then came a word of commnand, the
mousured trcad of nai-studded boots,
and u fiving party marched within the
gquare, nud fortned up twonty paces
from the wall.

Thomas Crawley swayed, aud a hoarse
cry broke fiom his lips.

,“J“)‘ son! My boy! My Tom!” he
¢ried.

‘“Steady, sir! Be brave!” cried Bob
Raudle.

Then came more (ootsteps, and the
commandant, and the officers of the
prison guard appeaved, und took their
stand within the square.

Aund last of all a solemu harching
echo of steps, and Tom Crawley, wear-
ing only his shirt and trouscers was led
forward.

(Continued on p. iil of cover)
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“Madmen! They will both be kilicd
as well?”” groaned one of the civilian
prisoners.

Aud, indeed, there was hardly a man
resent who believed that Thomas Craw-
ey or Bob Randle would be spared. They
had deliberately and operly defied Cer-
man military authority, than which there
13 no more heinous oftence 1n German
eyes. '

It would avail nothmg. They would
be dragged apart, bound. cet bheside the
doomed prisoner, and shot down with
him as an example to the rest.

Groans burst from the lips of the uu-

Aud then—then, Ywfare anvone could hap‘py pr_ismmrs. Every man sym-
speak a word of protest or muake a sign, pathised with the father and the friend,
a command was given. aid the ﬁl'lllg but better one lite than three lll'_‘_\’
party raised their rifles to thewr | thought. .
shoulders. Mgunwhlle, the platoon held their five,

Another second or two and all would | Waiting for the word of command. '
be over, and his brave boy shot dead by The commandant, utterly taken aback

(erman murderers. ' by the unforeseen incident. stood for a

* Bob, they shu'n't do it. If they kill | moment silent and ";}',‘?Sﬂl'""f- -

him. thev shall kill me. too! T gave him Hold your fie!” he commanide
- T shall be with him in death——" | then, and, taking a stide forward, he

Thomas Crawley’s voice rang out the said, pointing ut lisherman C‘rawl::y and
B« ®ax dioke rascals away!

words, and he sprang out of the line, .
an! leapt towards the doomedwiifor;: { kog o Huna leapt forward to obey the
ar conPiund.  Fishcrman Crawley s

‘* Stop, sir You can do no good— } ¢ )
Mr. Crawley " : seized and dragged away, struggling
But the brave fisherman of Weather- | desperately. _— ,
ecu had leapt in front of the platoon, | ‘*Spare my son!” he pleaded. “ Shoot
and had flung himself with bis arms | me down if you like, but spare my bdy !
round his son’s neck, daring the Huowus | My spun of hfe is at its end. He i3
to drag him away, defying them with | young. He did no wrong! i
wsnice ahd gesture, ‘* Silence!” growled a bully in field-
For a moment Bob Randle hesitated, | Krey a¢ he drove the butt-end of his rifle
then he leapt forward, too, and stood in | Into the fisherman’s back.
frant of father and son with his arms up- | Bub Randle resisted, too. :
Taised. *“This isn’t “justice!” he fumed, lis
t“Commandant!”  he shouted, his|e¥es flashing defiance. ' It's black-
oo ringing like a trumpet. “ You |guardly, brutal murder! Set me free,
sha’'n’t do this thing, you sha'n’t If | and put rifle and bayonet into my hands,

you want to kill this boy, you must kjll |2nd I'll hight the best man among you
us all——" ) for young (‘rawley’s life! You cowards!

b s ovdare | You bullies!”
1 y
heﬁ, ga:.l;‘et t‘itroﬁl:e'a“d“mb their orders, It took four men to hold him, small
: Itlmugh he was. - Crawley, too, fiercely
battled for the mastery, und of a sudden,
with a tremendous heave, broke away,

+~ A USELESS SACRIFICE. hurling his captors right and left.

| hen round he swung. The Hun who
8 fisherman Thomas Crawley and T g . AN :
rA Bob Randle sprang in fr(f:lt of had used she butt of his rifle on him

His hands were tied behind his back.

He walked tirinly, his head - thrown
back, his eves bright, but not with fear.

He looked about him for a sight of
Bob and of his father, but failed to see
them. .

And s0 he was set apart from all the

others, facing the firing party, with his
bick to the wall. '
. **The brutes! The cowards! The
villains! They are going to murder my
son '’ cried the fRisherman, shaking in his
axony and impotent rage.

* Silence!” commanded an officer,
threatening him with his revolver,

. : stood near, and with an insolent snecr

;he;v rifles of theTﬁnng-p.ur » Pro-f raised the weapon threateningly.
he ingerriting young Tom Crawley by| “Thomas Crawley’s blood was boiling
the intervention of their bodies, cries of in his veins. Ho saw red. He didn't care
cousternation burst from the lips of the at that moment whether they shot him

sssecmbled prisoners ¥
. s X . ' ‘ut him down, for life was not
o Shoot them down I” cried a German down or cut him ,

officer. (Continued overleal.)
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