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THREE-NALFPENCE

(INCORPORATING THE “BOYS’' REALM.”)

A BID FOR GOLD'!

A Story of Detective Adventure
introducing NELSON LEE, NIPPER
THE BOYS OF ST. FRANK'’S
EILEEN DARE, LORD DORRI
MORE, and UMLOSI.

——

By the Author of ‘“The Valley of the
Unknown,” *‘ Marooned,”” *The L'ight
for Mastery,” elc.

(The Narrative related throughout by Nipper.)

CHAPTER L.

HOMEWARD BOUND — CAPTAIN BURTON'S
DECISION—THE LAGOON ON FIRE !

ny H?IltlLEs DICKENS wagged his tail joy-
‘ ully.
In case of any confusion, let me
hasten to explain that Charles Dickens
—in this case—was a curly-haired spaniel.
Lord TLorrimore had christened him thus,
although nobody on earth could understand

why.

He was my dog, anyhow, and 1 had
promptly reduced his name to ‘' Boz,'’ which
was short and easy to say. At the present
moment he was lolling at my feet, eyeing me
expectantly as I investigated the interior of
a cocoanut.

‘““You wouldn't eat this, my eon,” I ex-
plained, looking down at him. ‘ You're too
jolly fastidious; just like old Dorrie, in
fact—"'

“1I'm awfully flattered by the comparison,"”
cla;gnf. a lazy voice from beneath a handker-
chief,

‘““And just about as lazy,”' T added.

‘““ What have 1 done to deserve these com-
pliment3¢” asked Lord Dorrimore, sitting up
and extracting a cigarette-case from his
pocket. ‘“'An’ how the dooce can I sleep
with all this row goin’ on? Eatin’ cocoanuts
may bhe a frightfully fascinatin' pastime for
thnse who are doin' it, but I wish you'd
drop overboard or somethin’. Didn't you
have enough breakfast, you young glutton?"’

I grinned.

“ Didn’t you have enough sleep during the
night?” I asked in turn. ‘ Fancy wanting
to sleep now—in the middle of the giddy
mn'ming! Go for him, Boz, and wake him
up!”’

Boz tried to knock a hole through the deck
with his tail, but didn't move otherwise.
Then he opened his mouth, licked his tongue

*

“ Always thinking of your tummy'" I ex
claimed. ‘' Here you are—try this!"”

I tossed him a chunk of cocoanut, and in
ahout two seconds it was gone and Boz was
waiting for more.

‘““There you are,’’ said Dorrie, * He's
another glutton—an’ you thought he wouldn’t
eat the stnft. I shall have to ask old Lece to
institute food rations on board, so that you
can’'t atufl yourselves between meals!”

His lordship lit his cigarette and leaned
pack in his chair again. Nelson Lee came
came along the deck at that moment with
Eileen Dare, and Boz jumped up and frisked
about joyfully.

‘ Homeward bound now, Nipper,” amilel
the guv'nor. ‘* We have left Holiday Island
behind, and I hope we shall have a swiit and
uneventful voyage home, for we have cer:
tainly had enough excitement and peril to
last us for many a day.”

“ Begad' Rather, sir!'"
Tregellis-Weast.

We were all sitting under the awning in
deck chairs, on Lord Dorrimore's splendidly
equipped steam-yacht, the Adventure. The
tropical sun beat down flercely, and although
we were not uonder its direct rays, the heat
was well-nigh stiHing. Having grown accus-
tomed to it of late weeks, we didn't mind 30
much.

As Nelson Lee had =aid, there had been a
sufliciency of excitement very recently. Our
trip from England was being undertaken
during the summer holidays—the St. Frank's
vacation, I mean.

The party was quite a hiz one, consisting
of the guv'nor and myself, nine other leading
lights of the St. Frank's Remove, Captain
Burton, Lord Dorrimore and Umlasi, and
Miss Eileen Dare and her Aunt Esther.

We had been searching for (reasure—and
had found it.
But, my word, there had been trouble'

said Sir Moutie

An

round it, and cocked his ears with acute ex- | old enemy of Captain Burton's, a scoundrel

pectation,

named Captain Ebenezer Jelks, had doae hus
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ntmost. to obtain the treasure for himself,
committing crimes without scruple,

It had bcen a series of ups aud downs, bhut
at length we had gained the mastery, and
Captain Jelks, defeated and furious, had
managed to =ail away on the schooner Aurora,
the property of a fellow-conepirator named
Barrow.

Holiday Islund—as we bad christened the
uninhabited little coral islet—was situated in
the Pacific, far from any other land, except
for a slightiy larger island near by.

The treasure which we had obtained con-
visted mainly of old Spanish gold-pieces and
jcewels, and was a rich haul. But all the
cxcitement was now over, and we were en
route Jor England. :

Our spirits were of ihke best, and. indeed,
we considered ourselves extremely lucky to
have come through so many perilous adven-
tures 3cathless. Boz, insignificant though he
looked, had played quite a big part, having
tracked FEileen down after she had been
capturcd by hostile savages.

‘“The little beggar will. be useful,”

* I'm rather glad we got hald of Lim, Nipper.
He possessee all the good qualities of a
hloodhound without bhring so cumbersome and
noticcable. A man with a bloodhound gener-
ally atiracts attention, but Boz would not
call for a second glance.” s

** For detective work, you mean, 8ir?”’

“*Of course!” ] -.

*“My Lat! I hadn’t thought of him in that
way,”’ [ said. ‘‘ But vc¢t, he's quite a treasure
when it comes to picking up a scent. I
wouldu't sell him for ten pounds.” -

I wouldn't let you eell him for. fifty!”
smiled Nelson Lee. ‘{1 can assure You,

Niplpt.'r, I bave tuken a strong liking to that
little—

thatt'’
‘* Sounded

Dear me! What on eurth was
like some of the machinery
hustin® up!” remarked Lord Dorrimore
calmly. “ It’ll be a shockin’ puisance if we've
wvot crocked. By gad!
to our misfortunes!” ..
‘** There’'s nothing wrong,
asked, rather startled.

There's nevéer an end
is there?” 1

Yet I knew very well that there was some-

thing wrong. The steady, almost imper-
ceptible throb of the engines had been inter-
rupted by a grinding jar which seemed to
shake the whole ship for a few seconds.
Complete silence followed, and I knew that
the cngines had ceased their steady stroke.

Captain Burton wae on the hridge, and we
could distinctly bear him tatking down the
speaking-tube to the engimeer. After a
moment or two he descended to thie deck and
disappeared down the engine-room hatchway.

**Shall we go along?’’ asked Dorrie, jerk-
ing his cigarette over his shoulder, by way
of implying the direction. ) ' N

‘* Betier wait until the capiain comes up,
rcpied Nelson Lee. ‘* If the matvte’r is serious
e wob't want us bothering about.’

** 1 suppose it's onli'na trifie, Mr. Lee,” eaid
Eilcen, tuking a seat in one of the deck-chairs,

said
Nelson Lee thoughtfully, gazing down at Boz
as he chewed another picce of cocoanut.

‘1 don’t see how anything recally bad could
happen on such a splendid yacht as this.”

. I knew very well that Eileen was speaking
in that careless way in order to comfort
her aunt, who was rather prone to imagine
all sorte of dangers which didn’'t exist. The
girl was attired in white from head to foot,
and looked about -as lovely as any girl could
look. There wasn’t & junior on board who
wouldn't have spcriliced anything in order to
serve her.

Very soom Captain Burton came on deck
and approached us. He was frowning with .
annoyance, but there was no alarm in bhis
cyes. Handfortbh and McClure and two or
thre¢ other {fellows walked nearer so that
they wouldn't miss the news.

‘* What's happencd, skipper?’’ asked Lord -
Dorrimore, flicking the ash from his cigarette.
‘** Have the propellers dropped off, or has the
boiler sprung a leuk? We heard somethin’ go
nang a few minutes ago.”’

Captain Burton fingered his grizzled beard.

*“ 1t’s nothing serious, ladies,”” he said com-
fortingly. *‘No, Lord Dorrimore, the boilers
have not sprung. a leak, and the propellers, to
the best of my knowledge, are still on their
shaftings. But the chief enginecr reports that
one of the main bearings developed a defect,
and it partially seized a few minutes ago.’’

“Isn’t that serious?” asked Dorrie. *‘ It’s
no good talkin’ to me about bearin’s an’

saizysep, you know. It’s all double-Dutch to

me,, What happess when a bearin’ seizes?”
.} Well, the eungineer will be able to make
a report after he has examined the trouble,”
replied the captain. *‘‘ He is of opinion that
the defect can casily bhe remedied. It only
weans that we shall have to steam at half-
speed, or possibly less, until repairs are
etlected. ‘
‘Oh that's nothing much, sir,” I said.
Half an hour later the chief engincer made
his report, and it was discovered that the
damage could be repaired within the space
of tweve hours, but for the main part
of that time we should have to remain

stationary. _ _

** Twelve hours or so won’'t make much
difference,”” remarked Dorrie. ‘ An’ as lon
as the engines ain't crocked it doesn’
matter.” o

“1'm not so sure about it,”’ eaid Captain
Burton, casting an anxious eye towards the
horizon. ‘' The glass is rather queer just
now, and I faney we are in qu:‘ a tropical
storm. It would be awkward to hit a cycloae
with our engines out of gear.”

Captain Barton did not say any more, but
walked away to the bridge. And from below
continuous hammerings told us that ihe

engine-room crowd was already sommencing

repairs. -
**What did he mean?’’ asked Handforth.
‘* Whoever heard of such rot! Why, tbe

weather’'s beautiful—no sign of a stormi"

“The skipper wouldn’'t talk rot, Handy,”
I ‘rebglied; **And landlubbers ‘can? jydg
weather conditions the 'same as a sailor——-"

‘ Are you calling me a lubber?”’ demanded
Handiorth warmiy. _° '

¢ Yes—a landlubber!™
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“If you're looking for a fat earT'

““Oh, don't start now. Handy!" implored
McClure hastily and in a stage whmpcr.
*“ Miss Dare can hear all your jaw—-

“I can't help that!" snorted Handforth,
upon his dignity. ‘Il you think I'm going
to stand here and be called a lubber, youre
jolly well mistaken! I don’t mind being
alled an ass, or anything like that, but
there's a limit! Of course, if Nipper’'s will-
ing to apologise—"'

‘“You don't seem to understand what I'm
driving at, Handy,” I said patiently. “1
suppose it's this heat, but you're frightfully

r
dense. When you call anybody a landlubber

it ain’t an insult—""' |
““Oh, ain't it?"' growled Handforth.

“ bir. Lee's a landlubber; Montie's a land-
lubber: Lord Borrimore’'s a landlubber,”” 1
cxplained. ‘‘ Miss Dare’s a landlubber—"'

‘“ My only hat!"’ gasped IHandforth.

_ He tore off his coat and rolled up his shirt-
sleeve

“That's about the limit!"’ he roared. ‘' If
vou think I'mm going to stand here and hear
Miss Dare insulted, you're off-side! Put up
your hands, you awful bounder! Put ‘em
up!’
Eileen laughed merrily.
‘“ But Nipper's quite right, Handforth,”' she

said softly, her eyes twinkling. “I am a
landlubber—and so are you!"’

‘“ You—you—— I-I—-" Handforth
paused, gasping. ‘‘Nip—Nipper's right?”

he panted. ‘* Why, I was going to punch
his nose, Miss Dare!"’

“ Oh, but that would be silly, Handforth,”
said Eileen, trying not to laugh. ‘It seems
that it is you who are wrong. Besides, I'm
afraid that you would get the worst of it,
because Nipper is a terror!”

‘““There you are, Handy!" I grinned.
‘“* You’d better shove your coat on again
before you make any more bloomers. What
were we talking about? Oh, the weather,
wasn't it? Well, Captain Burton knows more
about it than we do—- Hi! Where are you
off to, you ass?"

But Handforth, greatly discomnfited and red
in the face, was backing away. The sigcht of
Lileen and Lord Dorrimore laughing at him
was more than his sensitive nature could
stand—and Handforth was about as sensitive
as a rhinoceros, except in matters where his
diznily was touched.

Church and McClure were openly joyful.
It alwvays amused them to sce their. redoubt-
able leader taken down a peg. Retribution
followed swiitly, however, for certain sundry
sounds of an unmistakable nature floated aft
from amidships. Later on Church and
McClure appeared looking somewhat hot and
dishevelled, but satisfied upon the whole.
The reason was not far to seek, for when
Handforth came under public gaze again his
somewhat prominent nose was c¢ven more
prominent than ever. Church and McClure
had evidently laid sacrilegious hands upon
their mighty leader.

After luncheon Nelson Lee made an an-
nouncement which somevhat surprised us.

—_“—__mm_—_-—

|
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‘“ We are going back to Holiday [iland,
boys.” he said quietly.

‘“* (Joing back, sir?’" I asked hl:mkl,v.'

““Only until our repairs are effected.” re-
plied the guv’'nor. ‘‘ Captaln Burto:f baz de
cided upon the course, and [ uphold ins
decision. Dorrie decclarcg that hLe doean’t
mind what we do s0 long as we don't bhnther
him."’

“ But what's the good of going back to the
island, sir?”’ asked De Valerie.

“ The captain i3 of opinion that the weather
is threatening,” replied Lee. ‘° As vou ar?
aware, storms come up very quickly in these
latitudes, and they are invariably violent.
Conzidering our crippled conditinon, we shoul:d
be at the mercy of a cyclone if it swoopod
down upon us. It will he far better to acek
the refuge of the island lagoon, for that is
a secure natural harbour. To be caught on
the open sea with the engines temporarily

disabled would probably result in aerious
trouble, and we don’t want that.”

““ But the weather's glorious, sir!” pro-
tested Handforth.

“ So it would appear,” replied Tee. ‘A
cyclone is not far off, though-—and if you have
never experienced a cyclone you can’'t quite
realise their terrors. 1 sincerely hope we
shall escape this one.”

“1 don't!"” said Handforth softly, after
the guv'nor had walked away. ‘' I've often

read about c¢yclones in satories, and it'll be
fine if we get in the middle of one. It's
tommy-rot going back to the island!”

‘““ You won't say that if the cyclone comes
this way. Handy ! I said grimly. * I've ceen
one, and I'm not particularly anxious to see
one again. -ft's a good thinz that we have
scientific instruments to give us warning.”

‘““You can see ‘em coming, I suppose?”
asked Handforth.

‘“ Yes, when they're practically on you!'"”
I replied. ¢ But these tropical storms are
sudden things. The day might be Lright and
clear—just like it is now—and then all in a
moinent the hurricane comes along. And
it's not like an English storm, it's something
fifty times as bad."”

‘“I'd like to see one of ‘em, anyhow,"”’
Handforth obstinately.

His wish was certainly fulfilled, but the
cyclone didn't come along yet. I was quitc
in agreement with Captain Burton, although
[ didn’t pride myself upon bheing a sailor.
Ships have foundered in cyclones many a
time—more »>ften than shore-people think-
and a ship without full engine-power is {ar
more likely to suller.

We had only started out from the island
during the morning, and we turned back ot
midday. Although travelling at half-speed
now, we sighted the land again towards ¢ven-
ing, and before dark entered the gup in the
barrier reef and anchored 3ecurcly and
snugly in the lagoon.

It was like coming back to an old [riend,
for we knew practically every inch of the
little coral island. A party of savages from
the neighbouring island had seen us off, but
they had gone bhack to their own home, and
we had the place quite to ourselves.

said
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The cvening scemed quite fine. Not a
Lreath of wind was stirring, yet there was
somethizie in the appearance of the sun as it
quickiy sank out of sight which made us
think. It was like a great ball of copper firc,
and the sky was lurid and unhealthy-looking.

*Oh yes, we're going to have somethin’
nice an’ lively hefore long,” said Lord Dorri-
more, a3 he leaned against the rail after tea.
1t may not come until to-morrow, but when
it does come we ehall know all about it.”

‘““T bhelieve you're right, Dorrie,”” nodded
Nelsou Lee.

Darkness came on quickly, and we all re-
mained on deck in order to be &s cool as
possible, 1or the saloon and the lounges were
stifling. The open air was l-ttle better, und
it was a positive excrtion to walk about.

* Come aad leok here, boys,” called Nelscn
lLee some little time later.

He had walked for’ard, where there were
no cleaming electric-lights, and we all went
to the rail where he and Dorrie and Eileen
were standing.

‘ Rather remarkable, isn't it?” he sa:id.

We could see, then, that he was referring
to the lagoon. There was something almost
uncanny ahout its appearance. At firet glance
it appeared esolid. like n great mass of marble.
But then the true nature of the phenomenon
was apparent.

The lagoon was scemingly alight! .

The phosphoric fire was right within its
depths, a part of the lagoon itself. We had
never seen anything like it before, although
we had been in the lagoon after dark om
several nights. Every passing fish was a burn-
ing torch, aud the incoming tide caused the
witers to move, aud converted the bed of the
lagoon into something astounding. It seemed
to move and shiver, and as the tiny waves
lapped against the yucht's side they left a
vlowing line of fire behind. |

“*great pip!” gasped Handforth amazedly.
** \What—what is it?"”’

** These corul island lagoons are all more

or less phosphorescent,’”” explained Nelsbn
Lee. ‘‘Indeed., the surf itself is just the
sume. But the curious phemomenon is [ar

more apparent at certain times.”
‘“* But—but the water’s on fire, sir!” mut-
tered Tommy Watson uneasily.

* ** Not actually, Watson,” said the guv'nor.
**Is the accommodation-ladder in position?
Yes? Then come with me, and you will
obtain a closer view.”

We hurried eagerly after Nelson Lee. I bad
beuen in tropical waters hefore, but I had
never seen anything of this astounding nature
before. Phosphorescence is vigible, to a
certain extent, on our own coasts in England,
but this wonderful display was enough to
‘take one’s breath away. ,

We descended the ladder until the water
lay at our feet. Nelson-Lee had stood aside,
and Sir Montie and I and two or three other
fellows bent down low over the water. '_

‘“ Put your hand in, Nipper,” suggested the
guv’'nor.

1 glungqed my fist into the lagogn..

1‘ rieat Jcott!” ejaculated andforth,
aghast. '

1

1
J

h

!

|
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My immersed hand burned bencath the’
water like amouldering fire. We could all sce
it distinctly, as though it were possessed of
interior light. It was really an astounding
spectacle. 1 drew my hand out of the water,
and it was covered with illumination as far
as the water had reached, just as though
it were smeared with extra powerful luminous
paint. But the eflect was quite difierent;
it was altogether more amazing. -

“* What's the cause of it, guv’'nor?” I asked.

“Well, young ’un, I'm not sure that I can
explain thoronghly,’”’ replied Nelson Lee. *“ I
have witnessed phosphorescence of this nature
Lefore, and it is always fascinating. It seems
as thongh the lagoon were actually on fire,
and yet it is merely a perfectly nratural
pitenomenon.”’

Other fellows placed their hands in the
water, hardly able to believe that it wouldn’t
hurt themn. We could eece flshes swimming
to a:;d fro, leaving trails bekind them like
comets.

Returning to the deck, we gazed out to
the reef, where the sea was thundcering
agaiust the rocke. The foam was a mass of
brilliat fire. Eileen was just as interested
as anybody, although socmewhat awed by “this
strance exhibition of Nature.

It did not last very long.

Practically everybody was on deck, en-
chanted.. by the wondrous sight. TUmlosi,
although as brave as a lion in most matters,
wae inclined to~ be “scared- now. This was
something beyomd his ken, so to speak.

“Wau! I like not this water of fire, Man-
zie,”’ he whispered to me. ‘1 fear it por-
tends something grave. N'Kose tells me
tnat tiiere is no danger, hut I fear that we
s-'hatll I?e even as the egg in the pot of boiling
water!”’

“ You silly old chump!’”’ 1 grinned.
wlatf;r's rot lot. It's only a
]) ay__1!

‘“* See, O ninble one!’’ interrupted Umlosi.
“ The light fades and dies!”

** Well, I'm jiggered!”’ I mattered.

Even wbhile we were speaking the extra-
ordinary phosphorescence flickered away and
disappeared, leaving the lagoon dead black
and unpleasant to look upon. The change
l_:;ad been 60 sudden that we scarcely realised
it.

‘““ The
natural dis-

“* That's jolly queér!" I exclaimed. ‘“ Why
did the change come, guv’'nor?”’

‘‘ Perhaps the moon has something to do
with it,”” replied Nelson Lee quietly. 1
don't quite like her appearance either.”

The moon was just rising from beyond the
water, far on the horizon. 8he looked almost
hiood-red in hue, and so unnatural that I felt
uneasy.

*“ Oh, there’s trouble comin’ right enough,”
declared Lord Dorrimore, lighting a cigarette.
“I'm not much of a judge of weather.as a
rule, but ‘¥ should be blind in both eyes if I
didn't recegnise the signs now. It’s a good
thing the ekipper brought us back into the
safety of this lagoon.” :

And Dorrie's worde were to prove very true!
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CHAPTER IL
ON BOARD THE AURORA—CAPTAIN JELKS'S
HE schooner Aurora, owned and skip-
pered by Captaigp William Barrow,
was mouching alodg at an easy eight

what untidy display.

The weather was hot, and the sun blazed
down upon a sea af eparkling blue. The
cyclone which threatened to swoop down
upon Holiday Island.

Captain Barrow paced moodily up and down
sary violence. His face, never very pleasant,
wore a scowling cxpression just at present.

He and Captain Jelks were not-on very
two men had been hand in glove in the plot
against Captain Burton and Lord Dorrimore,
but relations were now decidedly straincd

““(luess I was a blamed fool to take any
notice of the doggone guy!"’ muttered Cap-
tain Barrow savagely. °‘ Ten days wasted,

Mr. Ned Brown, the mate, nodded.

.t Still, there ain’t much to grumble over,
ecap’n,” he remarked. ‘' Ten days or so don't
An’ it ain’'t cost us nothing, except the food
Jelks an’ ’is fellows ‘ave eaten. An’' I guess
they’ll have to pay for that afore they leave

‘* I should smile!” grunted Captain Barrew.

At that moment two fizurea appeared from
the cabin companion; they were Captain
these precious scoundrels who had instigated
the plot against Captain Burton to obtain
the treasure. They had done their utmost,
When victory had seemed certain they had
been forced to flee for thelr very lives.

‘‘ Lookin’ gay, ain't you?'’' snapped Barrow,
caggressively. ‘‘ Say, Jelks, 1 guess you sure
git on my nerves. 1°ll allow you're about the
vigszeat fool guy I ever struck!"’

** You ain’t no good as a schemer, Barrow,"
he said. ‘' Our plans went wrong, an’ we was
just ready to do murder. But wot's the good
wi’ me?”

‘I don't want no words, Jelks!" snapped
Barrow. ‘‘ See here, I'm jest about filled up
an’ I guess you'll please me a heap if you’ll
git right off it—' )

“1 ain’t longin’ to please you, Barrow,’’
in that way. Why the thunder can't you
keep a.civil tongue in your ‘ead? Come down
in the cabin an’ talk the thing over.”

‘ We've hcen good pals, Barrow,’’ said
Jelks softly. * y, old man, you an’ me
“don’t want to ‘ave words. If it comes to that

SCHEME —A BID FOR QOLD.
T knots, her canvas sprcad in a some-
schooner was well out of the region of the
the peop, chewing a black cigar with unneces-
friendly terms. Not so very long ago the
between the two rascals,
and we've got them fools aboard, Ned.”
make much difference to this old hooker.
this craft!”
Ebenezer Jelks and Mr. Bill Larson. It was
with Barrow’s help, and had gained nothing.
glaring at his fellow-skipper somewhat
Captain Jelks grinned.
of growlin’? Wot’s the good of scrappin’
with your darned foolery. This is my poop,
said Jelke. *‘ An’ y’ needn’'t order me about
“*Guess I'm dead sick of talkin''"
I'm just as bad off as you are; 8o wot's the
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good of growlin'? Come down an’ have a
chat !’

Captain Barrow grunted and threw his
chewcd-up cigar overboard. But he followed
Jelks and Larson down into the atufly, evil-
smelling cabin. Jelks ceuld sce that he was
in a vile humour.

‘“You'te a queer cusa, Barrow,’ said Jelks,
sitting down on a locker. * You ain’t lost
8o much as a had cent, an’ yet you're in the
most blamed temper 1've ever seen a man.
By ginger! Wot about me an’ Bill .Lnrwnr
We ain’t in tempers—an’ we've lost piles!”

“* That's so,”" agreed Mr. Lareon gloomily.
*“ This is your ship, Cap’'n Barrow, an’ a.ll
you've lost is jest a little time—which don§
make no sort of difference anyhow. Jelks an
me ‘ave sacrificed our own ship an’ all the
moncy we ‘ad, an’ there’s nothing to show.
By gosh! We're the chaps to cussa!’

Captain Barrow reallsed the force of the
argument.

‘““{ guess you're hit a heap harder than [
am,” he admitted. *But, say, I'm jeet mad
about that treasure. We had the yacht in
our hands, an’ if it hadn’'t been for our own
fool carelessness we should ‘ave ‘ad the yacht
now. I gueas drink's a sure comfort, but,
hully gee! It's cost us.a tidy heap!"

the

Captain Jelka was not gratified by
reminder. He and hia companions had heen
hopelessly drunk when the tablea had been
turned upon them. They had heen so aure of
their own victory—so positive that the mas-
tery was theirs—that they had neglected to
take even commonplace precaution. A3 a
result, they had been compelied to flee from
rhe island in disorder.

““1t was & good chance. an’ we chucked it
away,” sald Jelks, ' By ginger! Arter all
the trouble we took, too! Well, Barrow, 1
ain't goin’ to let you aay that ['ve bin
spongin on you. I've got a tidy wad ol
notes—close upon fifty quid—an’if you'll name
your price for the accommodation o' me an’
Bill, why, I'll pay up handsome. There was
five o' my crew with us, but you're makin’
‘em work for’ard, so there ain’t no call for
me to pag for their keep. Wot'a your price,
old mate?"’

Captain Barrow. although a scoundrel, waa
not a mean man. This unexpected ofter of
Jelks's took him by surprise.

** Say, don't talk foolery !’ he growled. *‘ I
gucess [ don’t want no payment from old pala
of mine. Gee'! I should be n mean guy il |
couldn’t be ‘ospitable to a feller-skippeer an’
'is mate. We don't need to tatk about it,
Jelks. You keep your mone; in your darned
pocket!"”

‘““ Why, that'a ‘andsome of yeu, old man,'
said Jeltks, who had fully expected this reply.
“ But I'm willing to pay if you ain’t agree-
able to Bill an’ me stayin’ on hoard. We
can't git out an’ walk.”

‘“Say, ‘ave some whisky!"’ eaii (Captain
Barrow gruffly,

The three men drank their own health,
and good humour was restored. It did not
suit Jelki's book to be on bad terms with
Captain Barrow, for he had a request to
make.
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“ ¥You're tailin’ for one o those Paiific
belands, sr’l_you? he asked.
"‘{nn * said Coptain Barrow. "1 guces
n° te pick a cargo— --"*
"nt don’'t imterest me,’ (nterrapted
Je lh “1've heoem ‘working out onr poeition,
an’ 1 reckon we'll rom across oae o the

rvglar slcamehip routes ‘o morrow or the

wext day.’
. \i‘uﬂ. what of jttr~

"Me an’ Jrln want you to
wud bound i

a home-

S said Jelka comlly. * We
dom’'t want to offend , Barrow, hnt there's
nO reason why we id be memin’' about
the Pacific month after month. We want to
1t lmck 19 London, an’ the qdchst wAy is
1.‘ m on hoard a steamer.’

1] ¢wesa it can he dowme.”’ said Barrow
dowly. * Bat I'm doubtia’ if un skipper o’
one ' themn awell eteamers will heave to oy
an ol hooker ke this. An’ you'l need to
~pin him a2 yarn, [ gucss - -

"VYon can leave that to me,”
Jvlhe promptly.
Hr was qolte satisficd. Barrow,
nmr temper, wotild have refused to
passing ship. 1t was for this reason that
h hs had got im into a ood humour -aud
Jelks tonk enre to keep him in a goud humuur.

Twn days later several large ateamers were
aghtnd, all of them wete foreigners
tueept two, and they were outward bound
Towards evening., however, a third-rate pas-
«nyger Aeamer hove in s!u'ht fiylng tbe
Hritdai colours. She was a sinall boat, as
pase-nger steamers go, buat fairly fast.

Kiznale were cxchanged, and the steumer
vhich waa the Halbes, of Liverpool, .lo'le(i
her engines and waited. The schoomer esdged
v towards her, and by mmeans of megaphones
‘m' desirea of Captain Jelks were made
nwn.

\s a tesull, Jelkr and Larson were rowed
sttwan in a4 boat and hoarded the steamer.
Fovee was aome Httle talk with the steamers
captain, but In the ead the matter was
wtanged, and the vwessel purewed ber courne
vt e thaote,

Jelks lud span a yarm to Lthe eflect (hat
he had 1ost his ship in n gale. His papers
wire quite in order, and the Ralboa's skipper
vai: pleased 0 grant Joelks and Larcom a
pacsacje bhome.

And «n, in this way, the two rascals were
bhound fur Kagland omce wnore, and they
rcchom d that thry would eadily arrive befora
Lord Dorrimore’s vacht. Ulvem faivr weaither,
they wauld step ashore oa Euglish snil a
week before the Adventure pnt into the
tt:.‘;lunu--!ur Londun was her port of destina-

Jelks was rather thoughtful for reveral
days and Larum could get very little out
ul hl.' n;;cn m-:. i:mmeti were feeling
nopicyvhat down 1n the Nps 0 ODhetqUENCE
of the failure of their schutwea,

“It'y o guod tryin' to think of sny other
schemes, cap'n,” sald Lareon, ome day.
* Wa're clean beat. That trenswre——"'

“ Dom't you be so sure, Bil,” sl Miks.
“* We've ‘ad some ups an’ downs, but 1 ain’t
throwin’ up the ghost yet.”

interrupted

Ip hie
nal
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“ But what can we do?"’ aikcd Lareon
Nlnll '

Nothln —uptil we git to Lomdon.”

“An’ wgt thent”
“Well, w Il arrive afore the yacht, an’
there’s no tellin’ o' thlngs‘ll go n," scid

the rascally l"i]‘ ' Don’t you make nomis-
take, BiH. We've gonc so far Into ?

that we ain’t out of it yet. No, 1 on! .r
no more et. Yhu just wait antll I've got

MY plans made.”
and pusszled.

Mr Larwn was
But be aaid no mnremg:'vml days passed,

and still ('apt.nm Jelhs kept his own coumsel.
It was mot until the Atigptic was reached,
and the voyage was balf over, that Jelks

confided in his mate.
Then, omne eveming In their cabin, Jclks
his pi He had been

chuckivd as he All
looking <«atisfled with h!msel all and the
ad been expccttn reason.

ule 5
** Cherrful, ain’t you? aukcd Mr, Larooa.
replied Jclk

* Not endly cheerful,’ [
striking a mmtch. *‘ Bat I'm hopeful, Bill. {
reckon we still istand a chance.” |

He 1it bis pipe, and Larson watched him.
“Do we?'” he exclaimed. ‘‘1'd be mighty
plcased il you'd tell me ‘uw.”’
f‘l.ll ve bin thinkin',” said Jelks thought-
ully.

‘*§ should reckon jyou ng * agreed the

mate. “Yon've bin thiokin' for weeks' By
gnsh! Judgin' by the time you've taken, I
{:‘f"hm you ought to ‘ave thought out some-
lnl(—-—-

sarmstac. aia’t "’ growled Capdain
Jelks, ‘ere, hl 1 ain’t a man to

he beat; ldont take BO uonsense. If a plan

Roes wromg 1 jest git busy. an’ think oi some-
thln elee.”’ greed Bill.

ou do, cap'n,”

* Well, about thh en treasure of Bour-
ton's.” went om Jeika. “It'se om board that
blumed yacht by this time, an’ it's on Its
way nevoss to anland There's just a chance
that we can lay ‘ands on some o' that loot

“Mome of it?’ asked hraon

“Ry pinger! We cad’t an the durned
lot!" senapped Jelks. '* Why we ‘touch’
only a quarter of it we'll be r‘ch for life! Am’
that's m ar;w Biil. uBar}:.o:. cus ol id
now, ain’' [ aln't surry. It’s you an’ me.”

'l‘he mate shook his bead. -

** 1 don't eee ‘ow it can be donc, eap’n,’”’ he
remarked. 1 don't eee—'
“&on never did sce anybhing!’ snapped
Jelks, If Tt was to rcly on you for ideu
I shouldn’t )it far! Youw're a ‘andy sort o'

chap, Rill, hut brains ain’t your stroag peint
—nut by any means!”

'Lonz ‘erc——"" hegan Larson iadignantly.
** Bralns ain't your strong polat !’ repeated
t.he captain. I nin't. amim’ you, Bill,
'cos it wouildn't be wu barn lihe.
that. But you al pal to
me, hrains or no b an l 't expect
you to think o’ things like me.’

Mr, " &H was nntely mlllll‘:i led.

** That'e very well, cap'a,”’ grow
"\mchn"tmitobecamdatmlto 'is
face. Mchde | ain’t so durned cunanin’ as you
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are, but accordin’ to wot you eay I'm fair
lvony—an’ my brains are jeat as good a3
yourn, an’ don't you forgit it!'"

“1 ain't likely to!’' snapped Jelks.
* Strikes me you're gettin’ impertinent, Bill.
I'm your skipjer——"

‘“ An' a Ane mess you've made of things,
ain’'t you?"’ snecered Larson bitterly. *‘ Tellin’
old Barrow you ’‘ad tifty quid! Forgot to
mention it was mine, didn't yer? All our
blinkin’ money gorn, an' nothin’ to see for
it. An’ now you're suggeatin’ some more
cunnin’ schemes. Not me—not Bill Larson!”

Captain Jelks removed his pipe deliberately.

*Ho! That's your tone, is it?”’ he ex-
claimed. * Seems to me, Bill, you got riled
over that remark o’ mine ahout your brains.
Well, we'll let that pass; I didn’t mean to
give offence, old man. This new idea o' mine
i3 goin' to put a nice, tidy sum in your
pocket—if you atick by me. No,-don’t start
sayin' 1 promised all that afore. I did, an’
I knows it. But we ’'ad bad luck. an’ I ain’t
sure that it wasn't the fault o’ that blamed
Yankee, Barrow. 1 did my part all right, but
Barrow failed.” 7

**You did your part with the whisky!"’

said Mr. Larson, with unwelcome truthful-
neas. * That's wot finished us, cap'n. Cusa
¢he whisky, 1 say.”
" *“That's wot you say when vou ain't got
none of it!" exclaimed his skipper. ‘' But
we don't want to go into no argyments. I
s'pose? Listen to this 'ere plan o' mine, an’
don't keep makin’ fool interruptions!”

“ o ahead, cap’'n,’”” said Mr. Larson.

Jelksa went ahead, and although Bill was
somewhat sceptical at first, he began to get
enthusiastic as Jelks proceeded. It was a
full hour hefore the captain had fully out-
f{ined his scheme.

“It's a larst bid for that gold, Bill,"" con-
cluded Jelks. “ We can git a small fortune
even now, an’ I reckon we’'ll take the chance.
Mind, it'll be risky, but if 1'm prepared to
stand the racket I reckon you orter be.”

‘“ Rely on me, cap'n,” said the mate
readily.

I will, Bill, an’ [ don't see why we can’t
rope in enough to make us comfy for the
rest of our little lives,”' said Captain Jelkas.
** Mind, it depende upon ‘ow things go once
we git to London, but I'm ‘opeful. Shake
*ands on it.”

_And the two rascals sealed the compact.

) CHAPTER III.
THE (YCLONE—NATURE'S FURY—A TERRIBLE

EXPKRIENCE.
ANI}IFORTH looked at the sky criti-
I_] cally.
““ All tommy-rot!'' he declared.

“It’s a bit dull, perhaps, but there's
going to be no giddy storm, my sons. You
can't tell me!” T
Church nodded.
“That's a fact!" he agreed heartily.
““We can't tell you anything, Handy. If a
traip was gowng (o run over you, and you

l
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didn't see it. you wouldn't believe anybhody
if they yelled out a warning! Captain Ber-
ton knows a lot more than w¢ do about the
gea and the weather—''

‘““ He's mnervous,”” interrupted Handforth,
with a sniff. “ Just look at that sky! Does
it took threatening?"

‘““I reckon it looks jolly queer!” zgaid  Mec-
Clure, shaking his h.oud.

*“Oh, rot!"”

Handforth strolled away, and met me as I
came along the deck. It was morning, and
so far the cyclone had not appeared upodo
the scenc.

“ 1 suppose we'll be getting to sea again
before long?"’ asked Handforth. ' No senze
in hanging about here, that I can see.”

‘““What you can’t see, Handy, amounts to
a terrific lot,”” 1 said cheerfully. * You
always think your idea is bhetter than any-
body else's. But I'll het you my best topper
that we're in for a storm of the most violent
kind'. I've seen the signs hefore, and I know
!em.’l .

The clouds overhead were like a solid roof,
the colour of lead, and without a single
break. I had never seen the clouds exactly
like that hefore. And there was an oppres-
sion in the air which seemed to make every
movement a labour.

Not a breath of wind stirred. and we could
see the birds flying about near the shore .rest-
lessly, crying to one another as though they
knew that some disaster was impending.

‘““ When do you think the storm will break,
sir?’’ I asked, as Nelson Lee came along the
deck with Lord Dorrimore.

‘“It won't be long now, Nipper,” replied
the guv’'nor, looking up at the sky, and then
transferring his attention to the horizon.
‘““ Captain Burton declares that it will he no
ordlnarz storm—and when I say ordinary, |
mean the violent storms of the tropics.”

“It's goin’ to be somethin’ big. Nipper—
somethin’ that'll do its best to wipe us off
the face of the earth,” remarked Dorrie
languidly. *‘ I've only heen in a cyclone once
—right in the middle of it, I mean—an' it
was quite enough for me, by gad! C(yclones
are brutes!"”

‘“8hall we be in any danger here, sir?”
asked MecClure. 1

‘“Well, 1 suppose tnere will be a certain
amount of danger,”” replied Nelson Lee.
‘* It really depends upon the course of the
storm. We may miss the violence of it;
but on the other hand it is far more likely
that we shall caich it where it is most
terrific. Fortunately. this lagoon is per-
fectly sheltered, and there is mo reason for
us to be nervous.”’

In order to b> on the safe side, Captuin
Burton ordered the second anchor to b
lowered, and other precautions were taken.
This was very significant, for it proved that
the skipper expected something very dreadful.
As it afterwards turned out, Captain Bur-
1|:on's preparations were by no means necd-
es3.

The morning passed slowly, and at fiest
we saw 00 change in the wcather conditions,
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Then the clouds, although appearing the )

same at first, became thicker almost imper-
ceptibly, until & semi-darkness had descended
over the island and the sea. And a breeze
sprung up; a breere which caused the palms
to sway ominously.

“ Listen!" | cxelaimed, as I stend on deck
with a group of other fellows. ‘‘ Can't you
bear something?”

1 ecan hear Huandforth jawing!”’ said
Tommy Wateon tartly. ** Dry up, Handy!”

Handforth glared, but held his tongue. He
v.ould not have donc 0, only he was anxious
to Ihten on hla own account. And as we
rtood there we heard a curious, indefinable
round. It filled the air, and it secmed to
come from u tremendous distance. It was
almost. as though a hundred aeroplanes were
truversing the sky scoresa of miles away—a
low continuous throbbing roar.

" What the dickens is it?"' asked Handforth
hl;mkly.

“The atorm !’ 1 replicd.

“My dcar chap, we couldn't hear it like
that!”" protested Tommy Watson. It
sounds more like a million voices in the dis-
tance--— My hat! There’s a big draught
coming along now! Just look at those
pnlma!'’

The wind had inereased suddenly, drown-
ing that ominous roar, and the trees which
lined the niore were bending desperately be-
fore it. It scttled itsell down Into a fierce,
dead rush of wind,

The Jagoon surface became tossed and
broken, and hundreds of leaves were blown
throngh the air like crazy butterflies. The
foanm on the recf had changed, too, for it
now bhroke with tremendous violence, hurling
masscs of spume through the air in dense
clouds.

“ This ia just the overture, go to speak,”
obrerved Lord Dorrimore. ** The musicians
are tunin’ up. When the show really starts
we shall bave a rippin’ time. The skipper
says (hat we must all go below presently.
I'd prefer to remain on deck, hut we can’t
disohey the skipper's orders. It would be
mutiny !’

“Begad! T wanted to see it all, sir,”” sald
Sir Montle.

“ You']ll sée quite enough, my son,” said
Dorrie, shaking his head. ‘' In fact you'll
sec more than you want before this little
blow is over. The clouds are gettin' a move
on now, I notice.'

We had been €0 intent upon the lagoon
and the rcef that we had not turned our
gaze upwards. But the solid roof appear-
ancc had gone, and now the glouds were
skipping across the zenith with great haste.

Every now and again we caught that low
roar from the distance—mysterious and
uncanny. It was something which we oould
not ne, and it reminded me of the sounds
ond geems to hear in a nightmare.

As for the beautiful island—well, (ts
beauty bhad disappeared. All the colours, so
brilliant the previous day, were now flat and
lcaden. KEverything. was grey—JdoRl and
miscrable-looking.
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The palms and other trees were in sore
distress, for the wind was blowing like a
hurricane at times. We found it necessary,
during those terrific blasts, to cling to the
rail and to clutch our hats. ]
| *“ By Gceorge!” roared Handforth. ‘It is
a storm after all!”’ .

‘““You asse! This isn't the storm!” I
shouted. * This is just the beginning—the
storm is a good way off yet. You'll know
all about it when it starts, my bonnie boy!’’

Captain Burton was still on the bridge,
and, although we were snugly secure in the
sheltered lagoon, he wore an expreesion of
acute anxiety. 1 saw him yell something to
Nelson Lee, who was standing on the deck,
but I couldn’t hear a word. |

The guv’'nor came hurrying along.

“We've got to get below, boys!' be said
sharply.

We did not question the order, for, to tell

the truth, we were just a wee bit scared by
H the appalling force which Nature was exert-

ing. The awning bad been removed long
since, of course, or it would have been blown
to shreds in five seconds. Everything loose
had been shifted from the decks, and heavy
articles were securely lashed.

Captain Burton’s advice was none too soon.

For almost as soon as we got below the
heavens seemed to open. The crash of thun- -
der, which roared out was the moset appalling
sound 1 had ever heard in my life. There
{ had been. no -actual warning. It ‘simply
ripped down with a mighty explosive power
which deafened every soul on board.

The clouds themselves opened out and
water came down in floods. It would seem
ridiculous to refer to it as rain; for it was
just one solid sheet, which beat upon the
decks with a poise like a thousand machine
guns firing. ‘

‘ Oh, great pip!”’ %asped Handforth faintly.

‘ Look outside!’” I bellowed.

We crowded round the ports. The lagoon
was practically invisible in spray, caused by
the driving rain. The whole yacht rocked
Hand swayed alarmjngly, creaking and pro-
testing in every joint.
J Conversation was utterly out of the ques-

tion. We just huddied there, waiting—wait-
ing for this stupendous effort of nature to
expend itself. The thunder kept up its bat-
tery roar with hardly a single pause, shaking
the yacht, and doing its best to deafen us
for all time.

The wind, passing overhead, rhrieked like
a thousand demons. The sound was monoton-
| ous and acutely piercing. Everything was
dark now—black and impenetrable. But the
lightning blazed out with the intensity of a
million electric arcs. : )

All theee terrors combined  simply left us
stunned. We could do nothing; we almost
felt as though nothing mattered. We merely
wanted the storm to be over—to finish. 1Itv
was the most terrible effort of Nature T had
ever seen—something 1" had pever dreamed
possible, . Lo

Some cyclones may be fairly violent, but
this onc was really the worst the Pacific had
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cxpericnced for many years. Many a good
ship disappeared for all time in that appal-
ling storm, and others which managed to
escape its clutches struggled out of it hat-
tered and beaten. ]

Captain Bu ton was full of anxiety, for il
once the yacht tore free from her moorings,
nothing on earth could save us from terrible
destruction. We should be flung upon the
recf, or upon the shore, and battered to
atoins.

But the strong hawsers held, and the Ad-
venture swung stoutly and steadily to the
fury of the seas. But yet the lagoon was
perfectly calm in comparison to the smother
beyond. The skipper had acted wisely in re-
turning to this safe harbour. Had we been
caught by the cyclone on the open sea, dis-
abled as we were, the yacht would wun-
doubtedly have foundered.
~ The end came as abruptly as the start.
‘Almost before we knew it the wind had
ceased, just as though a steam-cock had sud-
denly been turned off. The rain ceased with
it, and an extraordinary light filtered through
the ports.

Eileen gave a little cry.

‘““Is it over, captain?’’ she asked, her voice
sounding rather curious in our deadened
ears.

‘* Not yet, Miss Dare,”” replied the skipper.
‘“But I think it will be safe to go on deck
for a little while. The centre of the cyclone
i3 approaching, and it will be a sight worth
c2eing. Thank Heaven we have come through
saf:ly. [ only hope we shall survive the
rest.”’

““Why, ain't it finished, air?"’ gasped
Handforth. ‘ Goodness knows, we've had
enough—— Hi, wait for me, you chaps!”

But we were dashing for the deck. Arriv-
ing vp there, we found the water streaming
over the planks, and everything was glisten-
ing with moisture. But there was something
else to attract our attention.

“ What the thunder’s that?’ asked De
Valerie.

From afar came a strange sound, like the
droning of a giant aeroplane or a still more
yizantic top.

** I like not this wondrous display!'’ growled
Umlosi. ** Wau! We have storms in Kutana-
land, but they are even as the gentle -breeze
of summer compared, with this mighty effort.
I am uneasy, N'Kose!"

**Oh, we shall pull through all
s.id Dorris confidently.

The drone continued and grew louder.

“ What is it, sir?”’ asked Tommy Wat:on,
turning to Nelson Lee,

“ 1t is the centre of the cyclone, my boy,”
replied the guv’'nor. ‘' As you have probably
learned at St. Frank’'s, a cyclone is a great
circular storm. It travels with incredible
speed, and forms a ring. And this ring, on
its outer edge, is the real danger zone. The
very centre of a cyclone is a place of e¢om-
plete calmness. You will understand pre-
sently."”’

“Ite awfully queer,
Montie seriously.

sir,”’ remarked Sir

right.” |

‘““There ar> many things in this world that
we find it difficult to understand, my lad.
replied Nelson Lee. *‘“ But listen—the centre
of the storm is coming nearer rapidly.”

The hum had already sharpened to an
astounding degree. It actually hurt our ear-
drums. And in the midst of it Captain Bur-
ton gave the order for us all to get b2lnw
again as quickly as possible.

The cyclone was of a far more seriou’y
nature than he had at first realised. He be-
lieved that we had still to go through the
most violent part of it. His obhservations on
deck had led him to one conclusion.

“I am almost sure that the very core of
the cyclone will pass over this island,” he de-
clared quietly. ‘ Until a few minutes ago the
actual danger was not apparent, for 1 be-
lieved that we should miss the actual
centre.”’

‘“ Why, will it be worse than what we've
already had, sir?"’ I asked. ’

‘“ Worse!” repeated the captain. ‘1 only
pray that we come out of it alive, my boy:
Cling to anything you can grasp, and don’'t
move. If the centre comes right over the
island we shall need all our fortitude.”

Even while he was speaking there camc the
sound of crashing trees and the wind way
bowling alfresh. And then something hap-
pened which was deadly. The very cyclone
itself—the most dangerous zone of all—burst
upon us like a million furies.

That first crash of thunder was simply
nothing to the noise which now prevailed.
The cyclone broke overhead with a scream
which frightened every one of us. The yacht
was tossed and turned and twisted. We
could see nothing, hear nothing, and only
clung to anything we could lay hold of.

How long it lasted none of us could sav.
I suppose it was brief actually, or we should
never have survived. But then the crashing
ceased and calmness came once more. But
it was a false peace, and we all felt that the
trouble was by no means over. We staggered
on deck, more to obtain some fresh air than
anything else.

The great moment had come. The centir
of the cyclone was passing over the island
on every side the storm raged, but we were
in peace. It was so astounding that we
simply gazed round without speaking.

Whilst the storm had lasted we could
think of nothing. But herc¢ we were in the
centre of it, with the strife going on on
every side. We had time to look aboutr s
and to marvel.

Yet although we were interested theree
was something appalling about it all-- some-
thing which scared us and made¢ uns rodlise
what puny mites we were. And tie k:aow
tedge that the whole storm had to be re-
peated filled us with dread and anxietv.

Just for the¢ moment, hawever, the centre

of the cyclone claimed our attention. 1t was
a sight I shall never rorget. The air was
full of bird-life of every description. Buttor-

flies and insects were there by the million -
all flying in the heart of the storm and
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trawllini with it. They were safe so longy
as they kept within that zone.

And from every side camc the dcafening
shout of the hurricane, )

‘There were birds from the sea, and birds
from this island and from Zambua, and pro-
bably from other islands atar off. The sky
overhead was like a gigantic glass dome,
carrying beneath it the myriads of birds and
insects.

But the respite was not long.

The hum and roar of the southern quadrant
of the cyclone was drawing near, and we
once more sought the refuge of the saloon.
During the short interval the crew had been
tightcning the hawscrs in preparation for the
next attack.

'The other rim of the storm burst pon us
with the same dcadly fury, and then every-
thing happencd as it had happened before.
'The hurricane raged for hours, and by the
time 4it was all over the yacht was still
v.hole.

But we within were so utterly exhausted
by the continuous strain that sleep was the
only thing possible. How we crawled to our
bunks I don't know, but we got therc some- )
how. Although we had not actually been
out in the storm itselff—to have done so
would have meant death—we had been com-
pelled to cling to anything we could grasp,
waiting—waiting for the cnd of the ghastly
business.

We slept until the morning. And when we
awoke 1 found it hard to believe that what
had happened was not a particularly violent
nightmare. It seemed impossible that the
cyclone cculd have actually occurred. :

The sun was shining from a cloudless sky; |
the lagoon was gloriously blue, and birds
were twittering and singing everywhere.

Put it was only necessary to glance around
{o convince me that the thing had been a
reality. The yacht itself did not show many
sicns, except for a good deal of minor
destruction on the bridge and in the deck-
houses—but these could all be repaired dur-
ing our homeward voyage. .

The sea was thundering against the reef
with tremendous force, masses of foam being
flung almoet sky high as the waves struck the
rocks. It was the aftermath of thc tremend-
ous storm. |

The istand had suffered severely in places.
Hundreds of trees were uprooted, and hun-
dreds of others were stripped bhare of every
vestige of foliage. Birds were lying dead by
the score, and there were other signs of
destruction on every hand.

Zut it was all over now, and we all fell
to wondering how it was that we had been
spared. Captain Burton was openly jubilant,
with very good reason. His judgment had
been perfectly sound, and it was only natural
ihat he should feel satisfied.

‘* But we’'ll remain in this lagoon until the
gca is slightly less rough,” he declared. *° We |
could get through the gap in safety, I dare-
say, but we mustn’'t take any chances. And
the ipterval will give the engineers at ehmcei
10 complete their. work of repair.” .

"of the sea.
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So once mote we went ashore on Holiday
lsland and examined the destruction at close
hand. The fury of the storm had becn far
greater up on the high ground than we had
experienced. Enormous trees had been torn
from the ground by their very roots and
carried completely away. No doubt they had
been deposited fn the sea some_ hundreds of
miles distant; at all events, they werc no
longer on the island. .

The cxperience was one we wcre not likely
to pass through again, and we felt rather
pleased with ourselves for having been per-
mitted the opportunity of seeing Dame
Nature in one of her destructive moods.

The following morning the engineer an-
nounced that the repairs had been effected
to his complete satisfaction, and we steamed
through the gap in the reef and once more
<tarted for home.

This time it was a start in earnest.

exclaimed Nclson

CHAPTER IV,
DEAR OLD LONDON AGAIN—WELCOXE HOME—
WHERE IS EILEEN ?

“ NGLAND at last!”
Lece smilingly.
‘“ Where, sir?” came a chorus of
' shouts.

"Hdndforth and Co. and Sir Montie Tregellis-
West and  Tommy- Watson and 1 hurried to
the rail and gazed across the sparkling blue

There, on the horizon, a. dull,
black smudge was showing.

‘“Well, I’'m jolly glad to see it again!” I
declared heartily. ‘‘1 was eager to come
out on this trip to the Pacific; but, by Jove,
I'm glad to be home again!” N

‘‘ Rather!”’

It was a general exclamation.

Although we had enjoyed our trip im-
mensely, we were nevertheless delighted to
see the Old Country again. Our aomeward
voyagce was practically at an end. We had
made good speed from Holiday Island, and
there’s no mneed for me to go into any

dctails.

We watched eagerly for the coast to take
shape. It was a baking day in eurly
August; but we had been 8o long accustomed
to tropical weather that it seemed mild and
pleasant. . ‘

The sun shone down with great heat, and
everybody on board was feeling as:cheerful
and as healthy as possible. We were as
brown as herries, sunburnt and absolutely
fit. And the monotony of the voyage had
not ceased. Before so very long we should

2 in the Thames—and -then for dear old
London again!

We shouldn’'t have -long in London, for the
new term had already started at 8t. Frank’s
—ten days since, in fdct. Considering all the
adventures- that we had passed through, wo
reckoned that this was jolly good. We
should be just a fortnight late in returning
to the old school.

During the trip home our wireless installa-
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tion had been repaired—for it had been badly ,supposed all along. But you know very well,

damaged early in our adventures. And long| young 'un, that 1 shall allow you to please

befoere we got to England we sent mcssagea| yourself. It really rests with you.”

to Dr. Stafford at St. Frank's—to Sir] ‘ Begad!' gasped &ir Moantie anxionsly.

Montie's guardian, to Tommy Wateon's|‘ You won’t ga, Beany?"

people, and to many others. We should be I grinoed.

sure of receiving a hearty welcome when we] ** Not likely!” I replied. ** What about our

dropped anchor in the Thames. cricket fixturea and [ootball arrangements?
Handforth and Co. were distinctly uneasy.] I'm skipper of the Rcmove, and it's not

Messages had been sent to their people, and| likely I'll chuck it all up. But the guv'nor’s

Handforth and Church and McClure looked| coming Lack as well.”

forward to the meeting with a certain ‘““ Rather!"' exclaimed all the fellows.

amount of consternation and alarm. Nelson Lee stroked his chin thoughtfully.

They didn’t forget that they had taken| . Well. boya. I don’t know,” he exclaimed.
French leave. They had been invited on this| ‘' It is a matter which requires very careful
trip by Captain Burton and Lord Dorrimore, consideration. You needn’t WOITY yourselves
but their paters had put the ban on the|iust at prcaent, however—you'll hear my
idea. 8o, at Handforth's instigation, the | decision before we get back to the old
trio had boarded the Adventure at the last | School. . '
minute—as stowaways' And we had to be aatisfied with that.

They were soon discovered, naturally, and| S0 many other things occurred almost at

had becn allowed to come along. But now|orce that I had no time to think of onr
they would be called upon to stand the|return to St. Frank's. _ .
racket. Handforth had pointed out at the| , W€ arrived in the Thames without mishap,
commencemént that no trouble would follow dropping anchor at the ts.me arranged, almoat
after being so long away; but his confidence] ¥ un hour. We were in the river, not so
had oozed away much during the last day | very far from the Tower Bridge. Later on
or two. Not that he admitted it—not a bit| the yacht would go into dock. hut there was
of it. He still maintained that his pater| D® room for her just at presert. And we were
would greet him with open arms. But| content to lie in the river.
Church and McClure openly expressed their Our plans were cut and dried to the last
opinion that the chopper would fall heavily.l degree. First of all, we should certainly

¢ 8till, it ain’'t for us to grumble,” re- have a party on board to welcome us home.
marked McClure philosophically. ¢ We‘ve After ‘that we were all to go straight to
find our giddy trip, and now we must face| Lord Dorrimore’s town house in Belgrave
the music. My hat! It was worth facing a S8quare, in order to participate in a whack-
giddy German band!"’ ing farewell supper. We should atay there

‘* Rather!"” agreed Church. * But German] the night, and on the morrow would dis-
bands don't play music, you ass!’’ perse. .

‘““Don’'t you werry your little selves,”” I| , The guv'nor and I meant to go along to our
said. ** If your people kick up a dust—which | dear old chambers in Gray’'s Inn Road.  Sir
isn't likely—I'll just stéer 'em into a c_abinTMontne and Tommy and most of thc other

with old Dorrie. He'll talk to 'em like a|chaps would go to their various homes. But
Dutch uncle for about ten minutes, and| Yakama and Farman would be the guy'nor’s

they'll come out smiling all over their faces!’ | SUests until we returned to 8t. Frank'a on
““You don't know my pater!” said Hand-| Monday, in three days’ time.
forth grimly. -] It was evening when we dropped anchor,
That remark told us quite plainly what he] and we judged that we should get ashore by
expected, but I was content to leave the|about nine. London was looking just the
affair to Dorrie. Personally, I was worried in] same as ever--just as smoky and just as
another way. Nelson Lee and I had been at] grimy. But we enjoyed the sight as much
8t. Frank’'s for a long while, he as House-| a3 any gorgeous piece of scenery we had
master of the Ancient Housc and I as skipper| gazed upon on Holiday Island.
of the Ancient Howse Remove. An August hazce was hanging low over the
But he had been ‘ Mr. Alvington ' and 1] Rreat city, and the river itselt was inclined
liad been *‘Dick Bennett.”” There was no| to be misty. Almost as soon as we dropped
longer any necessity for us to keep up the| anchor a big motor launch shot out (rom
pretence, however, for our peril from the|the wharl and.came towards us.
Chinese Secret Sociely was at an end. But Needless to say, everybody on board waa
this meant something else. dressed up ‘' to the nines.”” We had changed
_We hid been at 8t. Frank’'s because it pro-]into full dress rig-ont, so to speak, and Ielt
vided us with a safe rcfuge. Well, a safe| rather stiff after the easy-going Rannel:
refuge was no longer neccesary. Should we] which had been our principal attire
return to St. Frank's, or should we resume | throughout the voyage.
cur old, strenuous detective lite at Gray's] Poor old Umlosi had struggled into eveninp

Inn Road? _ dress, and he was looking more miserable
It was a vital point, and the guv'nor par-| than I had ever seen him. Dorrie had takeo
tially acttled it. an hour persuading him to take this great

Yes, you will return to St. Frank's,| step, and he had succumbed--much to tus
. Nipper,” he declared, when | put the ques-| regret now.
tion to bim. ** At least, that is what [ have] * Wau! It would please me to get within
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my grasp the fool of & man who planned this
attire of madness!”’ rumbled Umlosi gloomily.
1 vow ho would suffer to the extreme
limit! I am sorely troubled, Manzic. My
limbs are great, and this clothing clings
tightly. Waun! [ fear t6 bend, lest some
great disaster :should oceur!”™ :

‘* Ha, ha, ha!”’ _

““Thou art unsympathctic. thon unfecling
or.e!” growled the black giant.

* Not at all, old chap!”’ I grinned. '‘I was
just picturing what would happen if you hent
down to tie up your shoe-lace. You'd better
he careful, Umlosi!”’ .

““Thy advice is late, Manzie,”” he replied.
“ N'Kose hasg already warncd me to remain
stiff. Things have, indced, reached a pass
when 1, the King of Kutanaland, may not
even squat myself down!”

“* Things would reach a prettier pass if you
did!"* I chuckled.

J lett Umlosi to his misery, although I must
seknowledge that [ was most unfeeling. His
troubles amused me—and everyhody else—
rreatly. He slunk away into odd corners,
praying for the time when he would be able
to don his old flannel suit once more. This |
vas frce-and-casy—and looked it! A rag-and-|
bone merchant wonld not have offered three
tarthings for the whole collection. Umlosi
possessed others, but wild horses wouldn't
have forced him to don them. It was only
upon his kneces, almost, that Dorrie had
hegged Umlosi to get into evening dress.

Well, after that everything was bustle.

The motor launch came alongside, and quite
a number of visitors trooped up the accom-
modation ladder. Montie’s guardian, the Earl
oi Westhrooke, was one of the firs¢ to come
aboard, and he was as genial as ever, and
delighted to see us all looking so well.

Almost immediately after that I observed
BHandforth fingering his collar nervously, as
though it was a size too small for him. He
was very red in the face, but attempted to
look carelessly at his ease.

‘* Anything wrong, Handy?"’ I asked.
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was a huge man—a large edition of Edward
Oswald himself. The expression upon his
face as he came forward to meet his erring
son was quite sufficient to make old Handy
uncomfortable. ‘

‘““You young rascal!” he thundered, plant-
L ing himeelf before Handforth.

‘I' Oh, 70 easy, dad!”’ gasped Hagsdforth.

He broke off, at a loss for words.

* What have you got to say for yourself,
Edward?’”’ roared Mr. Handforth. ‘' By gad,
hoy, you're looking bhetter than 1’ve ceen
you in all your life! You infernal young
rapscallion! What do you mean by going
on this trip after I had expressly ordered
you not to do so?”’ |

‘ ]—I—— That i3 to cay, we—"

‘““Don’'t look so flustered, Edward!” said his
father, bursting into a laugh. * You're a
young dog, but I've forgiven you leng ago.
You deserve a thrashing, but I don't suppose
you'll ever receive it. Gad, boy, I'm pleased
to see you again!’’ ,

‘“ Rather, pater!’’ gasped Handforth. * 1—]
mean ['m glad to see you!” '

He had evidently been expecting a territic
dressing-down, and bhis relief was enorinous.
But it was something quite unusual to sece
the mighty Handforth ehivering like a recd
in the breeze.

Church and MecClure had no trouble what-
ever; their parents received them with open
arm8. Later on Handforth tried to make
out that he hadn’t been at all nervous, bubd
he was laughed down.

Scveral of Eileen's friends had come
aboard, and she was busily entertaining them.
Her fiancé, Captain Masters, had not yet
returned from the United States, where he
had gone on a special mission for the British
Government. But his mother had come on
board to welcome her future daughter-in-law.

Altogether we had a pretty lively time
during that first hour. It was evident we
should be rather late in going to Lord Dorri-
more’s mansion, but we didn’t mind that.

We had to get rid of the guests first—

Handforth stared. _ ]
“* Wrong?'”’ he repcated huskily. < Why, do
1 look—funny?”’

although that sounds rather blunt. It was
quite nice of them to see us in, but wo

““ My dear chap, you always look funny!” 1| should not tormally arrive home tiil we met

replied cheerfully.
look like a chap who's been ordered to go to
the Head's study for a flogging. What's the
matter?’”

“*Hindy’s pater’s just coming up the
Jadder!" hissed McClure. “*1 expect you
cpotted him, didn’t yon, Handy?”

*“ Oh, is my pater there?” said Handforth,
attempting to speak in a surprised tone.
"* Rather decent of him to come and meet
me, ai’t it? I hope your pater’s there, too,
Mc¢Clare,”” he added darkly. ‘I don't eee
why 1 should have to go through——"

Me Lroke off, and dodged behind me.

*“*1—I say!” he guasped. *‘* My dad’s just
come on board. Tell—tell him I—I—— Oh,

“ But just at present you | together at Dorrie’s.

And so, as soon as the visitors had left
the yacht, we prepared for leaving ourselves.
We shout all meet together again later on
in the evening, to partake of the terrific
supper at Belgrave Square.

“Well, I'm glad that’'s passed off all
right,”” said Dorrie with a sigh. “I'm
always afraid of a hitch occurrin’, you know.
It makes me irightfully nervous to mcet new
faces, by gad! 1 thought your pater was
goin' to cat me, Handforth, when I chook

{ hands with him!""

Handforth grinned sheepishly.
“That—that’s only his way, sir,”” he said.
“My dad’'s a very modest sort of chap,

wmy only hat! He’s spotted me!”
Handforth’s nerve had failed him at tbe

last moment. But now there was no getting

out of the fateful meeting. Mr. Handforth

really—just like me!”’

‘“ Begad! He must be modest, then!”
murmured Sir Montie.

‘*We're going\ _ashore in three parties,



Eileen Dare took a deep breath and lowered hersel? through the opening.

Hanging by her hands, her feet jyst touched the water.—(Se¢ puye 20.)
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boys,”” said Nelson Lee. *‘You'd better
hurry up, Nipper, because we're among the
first batch. 1s Miss Eileecn ready, do you
know? She will be with us, too.”

“1 haven't scen lier for half an hour, sir,”
1 replied.

“ ] really don’'t know where she is!'' said
‘Aunt Esther, with a trace of anxiety in her
voice.  ‘* She went to her cabin to fetch
something, and-1 didn’'t sce her when she
camc on deck again.”

““Oh, she's still below, Miss Gilbey,”” 1
replied. “ I'll go and—-" )

‘“ But she isn’t below, Nipper,”” put in Aunt
Esther. ‘‘ Her maid has been searching for

her for ten minutes past—and so have I. Do
you think it possible that she has gonce
-ashore”"’

“T should hardly think s0,”" replied the
guv'nor. ‘' My dear Miss Gilbey, don't look
s$o worricd!”

“ We'll have a search,’” I said promptly.

But after ten minutes we made quite cer-
tain of the fact that Eileen was not on
hoard. Rather concerned, we attempted to
ascertain if she had gone ashore with the
departing visitors—although tne idea secmed
absurd, for Eileen had no wrap or hat on.

Mr. Scott was able to give us positive
information. He had stood by the gangway
the whole time.

‘““ No, sir, Miss Dare didn't gzo down the
Jadder,’”’ he said, in reply to Captain Burton'’s
inquiry.
little time, sir.”

‘““Are you quite
Leo keenly.

‘“ Positive, sir!"

*“Then it is extremely odd,” said the

sure, Mr. Scott,”” asked

guv'nor, turning to Dorrie and me. ‘ Where
on carth can Miss Eileen be?”’

‘““Oh, ny goodness!’” I muttered. *‘I hope
nothing’s happened to her, sir. It's come

Y

over misty, and
“*Tut, tut, Nipper, you necdn't get such
alarming ideas as all that,”” snapped Nelson
Lee. T have no doubt that Miss Eileen
will turn up safe and sound within a very
few minutes.”’
Truth to tell, the guv'nor was very anxious

himself, but he didn’t like to show it. And
our alarm increased rapidly. Eileen’'s maid
and Aunt Esther's maid and the two

stewardesses thoroughly searched the ladies’

quarters; but Eileen was nowhere to be
found.

Meanwhile we searchicd every other inch of
the yacht.

Result—nil.

And Mr. Scott was willing to swear on his
oath that Eileen had not left the vessel in

the usual way, by means of the accommoda-

tion-ladder. We were hot and breathless
and terribly alarmed.

What could it mean? \

How had Eileen been spirited away, and
where was she now?

‘I haven't secn Miss Dare for some |

|k

1 the

|
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CHAPTER V.

WHAT HAPPENEDR TO EILEEN—CAPTAIN JELKS'S
AUDACITY—A STRANGE POSITION.

ILEEN DARE, to tell the truth, was
passing through an alarming adven-
ture; and it was all the more alarm-

~ _ing because it had been so unex-

pected.

Having reached prosaic London again, we
certainly did not cxpect to meet with any
trouble or peril. Actually we didn’'t—but
Miss Eileen did!

It happened at a time when she least ex-
pected treachery. As Aunt Esther had said,
Eileen left a little knot of people on the
deck just after she had bade them good-bye,
and had tripped below in order to get some-
thing from her cabin.

We were all on deck at the time, the
majority of us collected round the head ot
accommodation ladder. Eileen did not
take long to get what she required, and then
she rcturned.

At the head of the saloon companion she
was about to turn off down the deck, when a
member of the crew stepped towards her ana
respectfully touched his cap.

‘“ Beg pardon. miss,”” he began. ‘' May I

**What is it

| say something, miss?”’

‘“ Certainly,”’ replied Eileen.
you want?"’

‘““ Begzin' your pardon, miss, hut could you
just come for'ard for half a minute?’ said the
man anxiously.

Eilcen was rather curious. This man was
not one that she liked the look of much,
but she ccrtainly did not suspect anything
wrong. Ho was one of the fellows who had
caused a little trouble at the start of the
voyage, but had since been quite exemplary
in his conduct.

‘““ Why do you want me to come forward
asked Eileen.

“It’'s that there little dog, miss—him a3
they call Boz,”’ replied the man. *‘ One o’
the stokers was carryin’ some tools a minute
ago, an’ he dropped a spanner on to the
little feller. I believe his leg’s broke—"'

“Oh!"” exclaimed Eileen, in distress. ‘* Why
didn't you bring Boz here?”

‘“ We was afraid to shift 'im, miss,’”’ said
the man. ‘“ But if you’ll just come
for'ard—"'

‘““ Yes, yes—of course I will!”’ exclaimed the
girl quickly.

She started moving as she spoke, all her
thoughts centred upon the little spaniel. She
was very fond of animals, and particularly
fond of Boz. She did not forget that she
really owed her life to that astute dog.

To hear that he had broken his leg was
quite alarming, and Eileen only thought ot
going to him with -as little delay as possible,
There was utterly no reason for hcr to sup-
pose that tl:e whole thing was a craftily laid
trap. The ecoundrels had displayed great
cunning in tricking Eileen for’ard, for they
certainly could not have drawn her away
from her friends so easily by any other
means.

Hre
B
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Even as she walked forward she could hear
the laughter and talk of the merry crowd
aft, and for her to suspect that peril lay
front of her was quite impoasible. Eileen
was just as astute as Nelson Lee himscif—but
] wouldn't minu betting that the guv'nor
would bhave fillen into the trap just the same.
Unly he, perhaps, would not have forgotten
all else at the moment. Eileen was a girl,
and all her feminine sympathy went out to
the supposedly injured little spaniel.

‘* Just along here, miss,”’ faid the man.

Eileen walked by his side quickly uatil the
pair were right for'ard and far away from
everyhody else on deck. Another few yards,
perhaps, and Eileen wculd have suspected
that something was wrong. DBut suddenly,
witiiout the slightest warning, something
thick and enveloping was flung completely
over her head and drawn tight.

“Oh!"”’" cried Eileen, startled.

She knew then, in a flash, that shz had
becn tricked. But it was too late to retrieve
the situation. Eileen was as nimble as &
trained athlete, and she twisted rapidly,
ducking at the same time in order to free
herself from the overwhelming folds of the
blunket. - ,

. But she was borme down through sheer
weight of numbers.

In addition to the man who had acted as
the decoy there were three others—three
powerful feliows who simply forced' Rfleen to
thc deck and held her there g0 that she could
not move an inch. - -

One great hand was clapped over her
mouth, with the thick folds of the blanket
in between. To make any outery was im-
poesible, and hefore three minutes had passed
she was roped up hurriedly but effectively.

Eileen was not frightened—not in the least.

But she was tremendously angry, and her
ready wits were even now forming a shrewd
guess at the reason for this villainous attack.
8he could not help connecting it with Cap-
tain Jelks., Who else indeed counld be re-
sponsible for such an affair? Yet Captain
Jelks had not had time to reach Englaud on
the old Aurora.

Eileen concluded that these mem were
eitber his agents, who had received instruc-
tions, or it was possible that Jelks had
reached England by boarding a bhomeward-
bound liner. She guessed the actual truth,
of course.

The man who had dccoyed her for’ard was
a weak-minded fellow, and he had -casily
fallen victim to bribery. The other three
men were not members of the yaocht’a crew
at all, but three of Jelk’'s own men—rufans
who wcre in his pay.

The girl realised that there was very little
chance of rescue for her. There wasn't a
soul up here, right against the fo'c'sle.
Pragtically every. member of the crew was
on duty, aft and amidships. And Lord
Dorrimore and all his guests and visitors
‘could have heard nothing.

And the whole thing was ¢ver so quickly
that there was little chance of interference.
_Through the folds of the blanket Eileen heard
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miflled, whispered voices. Then she was
lifted up and carried bodily to the rail.

A rope bad evidently been passed round
her, for she was lowcred overside in a giddy
series of lurches, and at Iaat she felt other
bandss which drew bher into a waiting hoat. A
few further whispers, and then the hoot
edged away into the misty darkness of the
river,

There was one man in it at the time of
Eileen’s descent, bit the other three raphdlv
swarmed down and took their pluces, ‘Then
the boat glided silently and swiftly doawn ou
the tide.

‘' Dead easy, mates,”” muttered one of the
men. ' Talk about bloomin’' ebecek! 1 reckon
this is jest about the limit—an’' the softec<t
job we’ve ever dnne!’’

‘“Easy money!"’ said one of the othere,
with a chuckle.

Two men were rowing, and the other two
remained on guard over the heibless girl.
There was not much possibility of them be-
ing stopped, for the river was very dark, and
the gathering mist heiped them.

The whole trick had heen tar more suecess-
ful than the scoundrels had hoped for.
Events had played into their hands in the
most gratifying manner. Evem if those on
hoard the yacht discovered that Fileen bad
disappeared there could be no chase.

And so the beat slipped down the river
without undue hastc and attraoted no asten.
tion whatever.

Its journey was n comparatively short
one, for after a row of abnut twenty minutes’
duration the nose of the little craft was
turned towards the northern shore and edyed
its way pear the landing-stage of an app.ar-
ently deserted warebouse.

The landing-stage was in a dilapidated
condition, the old piles which supported b
being rotten and grecn with slime,.

They were fairly high, and the hoat was
able to worm its way in between them. and
80 reach the wall of the warehouse itse!f,
where it met the water. The whole place
was as dark as pitch, and searcely a sound
broke the stillnesa, except for the gurgle and
splash of the water.

‘“ Easy now, matcs -easy!’’

Eileen, of eourse, had not the slightest idea
of where she was, but she could easily tell
that the trip was at an end. 8he was lifted
fromr the boat, carried through a low door-
way, and then taken along a brick pasaage.

A door closed, and there was a paurse while
one of the men went forward. Then another

door opened, allowing a floog of light to
come out.

‘“dood!" execlaimed a volce. ‘' Bring ‘er
along, men, an’ 'andle ‘er careful. | ‘opw

you’ve carried out my instructions not
‘arm a ’air of 'er pretty ‘ead?”

‘“ Yes, cap’n,’”’ said one of the men.

‘“ Becos you wom't git no pay if the yrung
lady makes any complaint,”” said Captain
Ebepezer Jelks. ‘‘ I ain’s never bim aceused
g:!:grmm' a lady, 'an | ’'ope 1 mever shall

Eileen was carried through the lighted

to
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doorway, and then the ropcs were qn_llckl,v
unticd and the blanket rerasoved. In spite of
the fact that her hair was dlsar;anged and
that shc was vcr{ flushed, the girl worc an
air of quiet dignity when she looked round
at her captors.

It was no frightened look either, but one of
anger and contempt. She had already recog-
nised the voice of Captain Jelks, and knew
that her Arst suspicions were correct.

8he was standing within a low cellar, the
walls of which reeked of damp. A lantern
was suspended from a long iron bracket upon
one of the walls, and she saw that Captain
Jelks was facing her. IHe was looking quite
amart in a new sguit, and a cigar was be-
tween his tecth,

Close by him stood Mr. Larson, but the
other men had withdrawn and were waiting
outside in the passage.

“What is the meaning of this, Captain
Jetks? asked KEileen steadily. * Oh, you
must be mad to imagine that you will gain
any profit from such a foolish act as this!
Why have you brought me here?’’

Captain Jelks was frankly surprised.

“You're & cool 'un, miss!” he exclaimed
admiringly. “I thought g3you'd be just
frightened out o' your little wits, an’ we've
got smellin’-aalts ail ready in case you needed
revivin'.,  Ain't that so, Bill?"

“ They're in my pocket this minnit!'’ de-
clared Larson untruthfully.

‘“An’ if 1 ma{ make so0 bold, T must say
that you're lovkin’ a real picture,” added
Captain Jelks. ‘It 'urts me more’'n I can
sny to treat you rough, Miss Dare. But it
was the only way out of a difculty, an’
mebhe you'll forgive me—-"'

“Why huve you brought mc here?’’ re-
peated Eilleen calmly. * You are very fond
of hearing your own voice. Captain Jelks,
but [ can nssure you that 1 am not particu-
tarly interested. If you expect to obtain
moncy from Lord Dorrimore in return for my
rclease 1 am afraid you will be disappointed.”

“It's marvellous ‘ow you guess thesc
thinga, Miss Dare!”’ said Captain Jelks.
** Please don’t think I'm goin’ to 'arm you—I
nin't. An’ I want to know if thosc men o’
mine did you any ‘urt?”’

““Am 1 expected to answer these foolish
questiona?™’ asked the girl scornfully.

“Darn me if you ain't a sure wonder!”
declared Jelks. **1 won't trouble you no
morc. Miss Dare—you've made me feel sorry
I've touched ye. 'Tanin't often a gal shows
such pluck—eh, Bill?"

** 1 never seed the like!” said Mr. Larson.

“H Cap'n Burton is reasonable you'll be
with your friends agin afore the morin’,”
went on Jelks. ‘It all depends on Burton.
miss. But wotever happens, no ‘arm won't
:vgmtc“to y¢. You can take my word for

al.

Kilcen made no reply, and Captain Jelks
tossed the ash from his cigar and turned
towards the door,

‘1 don't want you to be worrited by them
men o' miue, miss,”’ he said. ‘' 80'TWA jest
goiu’ to lock you in this ‘erc cellar, saug
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an’ cosy. You’'ll be as safe as 'ouses until [
come back, an’ I 'ope I shall be able to re-
store you to your friends. Blame me, you
deserve to be!”’

Jelks really meant the last sentence, for
Eileen’s attitude had stirred up within him
a feeling of keen admiration. He had cx-
pected the girl to snivel and to go into fits
of hysterics. And Jelks, whatever his faults,
wlaa lILa great admirer of levelheadedness and
pluck.

Rather to Eijleen's surprise she was not rc-
bound. Jelks and Larson took their depar-
ture, leaving the light burning in the cellar.
The door closed, and Eileen heard a rusty
keiv turned in the lock.

t was perhaps only natural that she
should at once turn her attention to her dis-
ordered hair. In spite of her desperate situa-
tion she thought of her personal appearance,
She wouldn’t have been a girl if she hadn't
done s0.

Captain Jelks chuckled as he walked down
the passage with Larson.

‘““1 reckon we've done well, Bill,”" he said.
‘“It's a good thing we arrived a week afore
the yacht, or we couldn't 'ave made our plans
an’ found this nice little place to use as a
prison."’ '

‘““ But will it pan out well, cap’n?’’ asked
Larson practically.

‘“ You can bet your larst quid on it!" re-
lied Jelks. *“ Why, Bill, we're playin' a
rump-card, an’ I'm goin' to act hold. It's
cheek as'll win this game—jest blamed
cheek!"

At the doorway, under the landing-stage.
the boat was still waiting with the three
men in it. Jelks paid them some money,
and after a few words the trio went off.
Their part of the scheme had been accom-
plished.

“I'm going’ oft now, BIill,”" said Jelks,
‘“an’ I ain't sure whether to take you with
me or to leave you be'ind. I reckon that gal
will be safe enough in the cellar. There ain’t
a livin’ soul within four or five "unudred yards,
an’ if she screams till she loses ’‘er pretty
voice she won't make 'erself 'eard. She can
never break that door down, an’ there's no
other way out.”

“I'll leave it to you, cap’n,”’ said Larson.

‘“‘“ Well, we don't want to take: no risks,”
said Jelks, after a moment. ‘‘ You'd better
stay be’ind, old man, an’ ’'ang about this
door. Keep a sharp look out, an’ expect me
back when you see me. 1 don't s'pose I shall
be longer than an hour, an' then we shall
both be rollin' in quids!”

“P'r’aps!”’ said Mr. Larson shortly.

‘“It’'s a sure cinch, as old Barrow would
say,”’ declared Jelks. ‘* Don’t you make no
bloomin' error, Bill, we've got them fellers in
the ‘ollow of our ’ands. 'Elp us to git one
o' them boats over.”

There were three small boats floating in
amongst tbe piles, and one o them was
quickly brought round, and Captain Jelks
pushed off and floated out into the tide.
Then, shipping the oars, he commenced pull-
ing strongly up the river towards the Adven-
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ture. Bis plans were already mapped qub
and he had decided to act with absolute
boldness.

The mist was somrewhat thicker now, and
he did not meet any other hoat as he
ascended the river, cxcept a River Policc
lainch—and Jelks didn’t care a snap of his
ﬁngers for that.

About an hour had elapsed since the time
of Eileen’s capture, and we had just finished
our search for, Eileen and were in a state of

uncertainty and alarm. Of course we did not,

guess that anything of such a scoundrelly
nature had occurred to Eileen; and Jelks
was not in our thoughts at all.

Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore and Cap-
tain Burton had collected in the skipper's
cabin to discuss the situation, and we boys
were collected in a knot on deck. The sournd
of a boat grating against the yacht’s side
drew our attention, and then we saw that
somebody was mounting tfe hadder. .

‘* Perhraps he’'s brought news of Eileen,” 1
said quickly e
~ We hurried forward, and then received
about the biggest surprise we Had had for
many a day. For Captain Ebenezer Jelks
stepped on deck, a cigar between his teeth,
a smile on his face, and with a confidence
which wasa breathless in its cool audacity.
Considering our relations in the past, it was
staggering that he should walk aboard Lord
Dorrimore’s yacht in this fashioy. And how
the dickens had he managed to get to London
so quickly? |

‘* Evenin’, young gents!” he said genially. |

“Cap’n Burton aboard?’

- ‘*You—you rotter!”" roared Handforth.
“ It's like your blessed cheek coming here,
after trying to kill us on that island—"'

‘“ What’s the matter here?’’ exclaimed Mr.
Scott, striding forward. * Why, what the
thunder—— Jelks!”

*“'Imself!”’ said the cool scoundrel. ‘ ’'Ow
do, Mr. Scott? I'm rather anxious to see
Cap’'n Burton—an’ Lord Dorrimore, too! You
might take my card along an’ say that I'm
waitin’ for an interview!” |
. ** You infernal rogue!’’ exploded Mr. Scott.
*“If you don’t clear off—-"

‘“ An’ tell the cap'n I'm in a hurry,”’ went
on Jelks. ‘I shouldn’t advise you to waste
time, young feller. My business is very im-
portant, an’ if you try any games you'll be
sorry for it. Jest go aft an’ tell the cap'n
l!m waitin'.fl

Mr. Scott looked at Jelks, and then looked
at us. But before he could move I was al-
ready scudding along the deck, and I burst
into the captain’s cabin rather unceremoni-
ously. The guv'nmor and Dorrie and Captain
Burton looked at me quickly.

‘- Any news, Nipper?’ asked Nelson Lee.

‘‘ Jelks is here!'’ 1 panted.

*“ Jelks!”’ repeated the guv’mor. *‘Non-
dl

sense !’ _

‘* He is, sir—as bold as brasa!”’ 1 gaspe
‘“ 8ays he wants to see the captain. I'll bet
El quid he knows something about Miss
leen, too.'" - :

¢ By gad!” exclajmed Lord Dorrimore, ris-
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ing to his feet, and clenching hbis flsts. *' If
that car has dared to lay a finger on Mies
Dare [I'll wring his infernal neck for him'
By gad!”

Nelson Lce took a deep breath,

“1 don’t pretend to understand it,” be
said, ‘ but 1 advise you to see him at once,
captain. It is very significant that Jelks
gshould come aboard at this particular time.
And the very boldness of his action seems to
point to the faet that he has a lever to
wield. We must see him!”’

“I’'ll have him clapped into gaol!” declared
the skipper furiously. ‘" Oh, Mr. Scott!’’ he
added, as the firat officer appeared. ' Bring
Jelks here at once, will you? Yes, yes, I
know all about it! Brjng him here at once'”

*“ Yes, sir,”” said Mr. Scott.

Two minutes -later Captain Jelks was
ushered into the cabin. He walked in with
an assurance and- a jauntiness which made
me want to punch him. He remaved his cap,
and bcwed.

‘“ Pleased to meet you agin, gentlemen,’”’ he
said coolly. *‘ Our last meetin’ wasn't much
of a success—" ‘

“What do you want here, Jelks?’ inter-
jected the guv’nor curtly.

*“* Well, I didn’t comec 'ere to talk to you,”
said Jelks, sitting down without waiting to
be asked. “1'm ’ere on a matter of busi-
ness—between me an’ Cap’'n Burton and Lord
Dorrimore—""

‘“You confounded ruffian!” shouted Cap-
tain Burton, rising in his seat.

‘* Now, now, don’'t git excited,” said Jelke,
removing the cigar from between his teeth.
‘““ Excitement won’'t ’‘elp you, an’ it might
:ngke things go ’ard with a certain young
ady—" .

“ You rotter!” I gasped. * Then—then ycu

know where Miss Dare is?”’
. **That’s why I'm ’ere,” nodded the ‘isitor,
“I'm a kind-’earted man, an’ 1 know as ‘'ow
you’re in trouble, gents. Miss Dare ain't
aboard, but it so ’appens that I kbcw just
where to lay my ’ands on ’er—"’

“You kidpnapped bher, Jelks!” c¢xelaimed
Nelson Lee grimly. °* By heaven, if you've
harmed a hair of Miss Dare’s head—"'

‘“Now, now, don't git imaginin’ things,”’
interposed Jelks. ‘‘ Miss Dar® ain't ’armed
in the least, an’ she's as safe as wot you are
yourselves. .This ’‘ere is just a matter of
business between you an’ me. Savvy? We've
got to.come to a compact.”

‘“If you think I'll make any terms with
you, Jelks, you're frightfully mistaken,” said
Lord Dorrimore, with deadly calmness. '* By
gad! Will you excuse me a moment, Captain
Burton? 1 just want to call Umlosi. 1 ain’t
afraid of tacklin’ this worm myself, but it
would be a fag. Umlosi can pitch hum over-
board quite easily.”

* None: o’ them tricks!"’ esaid $he visitor
hastily. ‘It won’t do you no good to try
force, an’ it won't do Miss Dare no good
neither. We ain't been the best o' friends
in the past, an’ 1 own that ['ve played a
lew low-down games. But we'll let bygomes



fe Lygones, an' talk  husiness. Just five
minutes, Cap'n Burton - that's all I wabt.

(':H-taln Burton sat down again.

'‘ Go ahead!” he sald curtly,

Now | ain’t a graspin’ man,” said Jelks,
waving his cigar. ‘' Htowed down below
vou've got a pretty tidy treasure, a.ln t you?
1've Mn to n lot of trouble to git ‘old of it,
an’ I've falled. Al | want is to be made
nire and comfy; so if you'll 'and me out a
yuarter share you'll fnd that 1 sba'n’t
grumble.”

The cool audacity of this suggestion caured
(aptain Burton to go purple in the face
wnith rage.

“ Yon jyon ruffan!"' he exploded.
think for one moment —''

* A quarter share f the treasure,” went
nn Jelka deliberately. It you'll he reason-
uble. »h) Miss Dare will be hack agin afore
wmidnight. | only want your promise—an’
Lord imore’s promise.”

Thete was 8 moment’s silence, and then
Dorrie spuhke

‘“ Are we to understand, Jelks, that you
demand a quarter of the treasure in return
tor Mias Dare?”’ he asked calmly.

* That's it, exactly.”

" Then, by gad. 1 thiak you've got the moet
averwhelming nerve a man could possess!”’
sald Doreie ** In fact, your very visit to this
vacht is a plece of infernal im nee! How
the deuce did you get to England —and how
did you know that we had managed to free
the yacht from that lagoon?'

*“ Tham questions (s easy to answer,’' rc-
plied the rascally visitor. ‘1 didn’t keep
aboard that old hooker o' Barrow's for long—
e an’' Larson changed for a homeward-
huund liner. AR’ you may remember that |
collarcd rome 0° your crew durin® one of our
Iitte seraps? Well. | got to know all about
your ecaplosive stunts, an’ when you turned
the tables on me that explosion ‘appened—so
| kncw that you would be able %0 git out o’
the lagoon easy cunough.”

“ But, my dear man,’” sald Dorrie, ‘' that
ctplosion was only a small altair. 1t didn't
break a gap half big enough—"'

1 dunno anything about that,”

“1t you

inter-

rueud Jelhs. * Any’ow, you got out, didn't
ye! An’ pow we're ‘avin® a little buaslanesa
chat. 8o let's stick to it. Wot about it,

l‘u!,lt'n Burton?! ls it » deall”
“" No, you scoundrel, It is not!’” roared the
pper.

“Then (' be °‘ard for Miss Dare,’’ said
Jelhs ominously. * Pon’'t you make no mis-
take, my One fellers. If 1 don't git wot |
want, you'll be sorey for the rest o' you?
blamed lives!”’

Nelson Lee reoe to his feet.

“ This attem:t at bluster is very pretly,
Jelks,!' he sald grimly. * But do you realise
that you have pla yourself in our hands?
You can be arrested on the evidence of yﬁmr
owa nsmertion. agd we have only to cell a
polioe-constable and—"

“You wun't fool LN
sasoreg a5 | 40 % oot thing ke, gt

“lodced! Apd why Dotl"
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" Becos 1've got the whip 'and—that’'s why
not?” replied ,elh calmly. 1 didn’t come
aboard ‘ecre—right into the ‘ornet’s nest, %0
to speak—without takin’ proper precautions.
Ho no'! Ben Jelks aln’t such a durned fool
as all that!”’ 3

*You had better be explicit!” snapped
Nelson Lee.

‘* Well, Miss Dare is somewhere not far off,
an’ she ain't ‘armed, but if things don’t go

as [ want ‘'em she wlli be ‘armed '’ threatened

Jelke. ‘' I've ‘ot a good few pals on the
watch, an’ if I don’t go ashore at the end
of an hour there's no tellin’ wot’ll "appen .to
that pretty gal. I'm desperate, mind, an .l
don't belleve In using threats which I can’t
carry out. You can't do nothin’. And if
you send for a puliceman, or make any move
of any sort, you'll regret it all your lves—
‘cos ﬂlu Dare won't come back no mere.
I'm goin’ ashore soon, an’ you daren’t detain
me'’ Jelks sneered. ‘‘ That's all I've got
to say, ?nu. 1t lnytblnrh 'agopens. to me
ynu'won’ sec that gal agin. it's up to
you!"’ .

'He leaned back in his chair, puffing at his
cigar.

v And there's another thing,” he added.
“Jf 1'm follered when | go ashore I shall
know about it. My pals are on the watch.
You simply can’t do nothin’. Nice position,
rin’t Y

**By gad' You're a cunnin’ rascal!’” ex-
claimed Dorric [rankly.

** Thaoke for the compliment:’™
Jelks. :

Nelson lee and Captain Burton were
silent. They knew quite well that this im-
pudent visitor held the upper hand. In all
probabllity his wssertions re arding a host
of ‘' pals ' were untrue; but it would not do
to take rieks. Jelks had them in the hollow
of his hand—solely becauvee he was able to
wield such a strong lever.

In spite of himeelf, Nelson Lee could
soarcely help admiring the amasing audacity
of Jelks's plan. It was a master-stroke.
With Kileen in his clutches he was in a
position to dictate his own termes. And they

could do nothing to frustrate bim—nothing
whatever!

To inform the police would be to endanger
Rileen. A great rage flled the breasts of
Neleon Lee and Captain Burton. They
realised the helpicss nature of their ition
far more than reie did. He, in his usual
hliindering way, was anxious to pitch Jelks
averhoard, neck anpd crop.

" Well, genta?’”’ asked Jelke, after a few
wmomvepts. ‘' I'm waitin’ for you to give the
wuord. A quarter s what I want. It's euch
a little you won't never miss it. In fact, I'd
ask for a ‘alf sbare if I wasn't & reasonable
mn't.

** You—you—" choked Captain Burton.

‘** Please remain calm,’” interrupted Nelson
Lee quictly. ** We must consider this matter
carefully, captain. And you, Dorrie, muast
keep youreelf in cheok. Much as 1 should like
to give thie rascal his deserts, we cannot do
30 without endange Miss Eileen in the

most grave manner. It would be well o

sneered
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recognise the fact that Captain Jelks has
played a trump card.” ] .

‘* That’s juat the truth, an’ nothin’ mo:e,
eaid Jelks, nodding. o

‘*It pains me 0 give in, old man,”’ said
Lord Dorrimore. ** But I'll tell you what.
delks can have my share of the treasure—
bein’ a millionaire already, 1 dou't particu-

larly want it.”’

By jings! We won't allow that!” de-
clared Captain Burton hotly. ** We’ll do what
Jelks eays, but the remainder shall be shared.
1 suppose you're right, Mr. Lee. Jelks has
certainly got us properly fixed. And for Miss
Dure’a sake we've got to knuekle under. It's
the only way. By the Lord Harry! I
shoulit never lift my head again if anything
bappened to that sweet girl!”’

** 80 you accept the terms—hey?’’ said Jelks
Laceriy,

" Yes!' groxled the skipper.

It cost him a great effort to eéay so, and
Neleon Lee and Lord Dorrimore looked on
with helpless rage. But they could do
nothing, so what was the good of trying to
think they could? To call the police was
impoisible; to follow Jelks when he léft was
cqually impossible; to hold him a prisoner
‘wouid be just as fatal. There was not one
course¢ which they could pursue—except to
give in. ' S

** Nay, you're real gents!” exclaimed Jelks,
a-tting to his feet. *‘If you'll hand that
(quarter share over at once Miss Dare shall
be returned to yon by midnight.”

Neclson Lee amiled grimly.

" Oh, no, Jelks, we are not quite such fools
as tiat,” he said. *‘ You cannot expect us to
take your word, You would probably demand
another sum once you got away with the
first amount. You shall pot touch a pemny
uutil Miss Dare is brought back to thie ship,
unhkarmed.” o .

* How am I to know that you'll keep your
word?"” demanded Jelks grufly.

** Because we are gcutlemen, and because
we should not demean ourselves by making
a nromise which we have no intention of ful-
filhing,"”" replied Lee. ' Bring Miss Dare here
before midnight and you shall have your
piice. Now you can get out! Take it or
I-ave it, whichever you like.”

* Well, I reckon I'Il take it,” said Captain
Jelks comfortably. * 1I'm much obliged to
you gents, for listenin’ to me so calm-like.
It's allus nice to understand one another.
You'll see e agin afore midnight."’

And, with a4 mockicg bow, Jelks took his
departure.

ILEFEN DARE examined her prison with
hear him talking with Mr. Larson at the

CHAPTER VI.
BILFEN IS NUT IDLE—PRFE-—A SURPRISE FUGR
NELSON LFE AXD DORR'E.

. interest,
| Jelka had taken his deEarture a few
moments before, apd she could atill
doorway which led out into the open. And
Kilcen was already woendering if she could
cscape,

|

"y
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She was no ordinary girl Eileen had prowed
her sterling worth on many occaeions during
her famonus campaign against a ga of
 criininals known as ** The Combine ™’ ; she
had shown tiie guv'nor and I that when it
came to detective work, or any enterprice
demanding prompt action and a good supply
of courzge, stic could almost beat us at our
own game. Although the guv'nor’s often
told me that I’'m a pretty decent detective—
in my owu little way—Lileen could whack

me any day. .

She hadn't forgotten those stirring days
when she had passed through many perils and
excitements. And now her firet thought was
to examine the cellar with the idea of liberat-
ing nerself. .

Jelks, ot course, thought that she was just
an ordinary gitl, and coucluded that she
would never bave the pluek to make any
attempt to free herself. That’s just where he
was wrong.

And Eileen didn’t believe in wasting time.

She didn’t stand there for an hour think-
ing, but got busy almost as soon as the key
bhad turned in the lock. A quick examipa-
tion of the door made it plain to her that
no escape was possible inm that direction.

The door was heavy and the loek formid-
able, It wculd have required TUinlosi's
strength to smash it down, and Eileen was
just' a dainty little girl. She could not escape
by brute force.

The Hoor was of wood, but as this place
was a kind of cellar there was not much
possibility that any escape could be made
by ripping up the boards. The walls them-
selves were of aolid stone, without even a
grating or a crevice.

As for the ceiling, that was far out of her
rcach. Heiavy beams crossed it, and the
whole structure was of tremendoue strength.
Eileen sighed as she came to the conclusion
that her pricon was a secure one. -

“And yet I should love to escape!’ she
told herself. ** Ob, that scoundrel! He neans
to force money fromm Captain Burtor and
Lord Dosrrimore—there can be no other rcason
for this crime. But if I could esca ”

She paused, realising the futility of her
wish. The voices had now ceased. and she
concluded that Jelks had taken his departure.
Whether Larson had gone witih him was a
question she could not decide.

But she listened intently.

Gurgle—gurgle !

The sound of the Thames canle from almost
beneath her feet, und she was rather startied.
Did the river run right bencath the cellar?
Regardlees of the dust upon the floor, she
kuclt down and listened again, her pretty
treek suffering severely. And this time the
sounid was much more distinct.

The watcr certainly found its way beneath
the cellar. And, since this was the case,
Eileen argued, it was clear that there must
I‘;e a wide space through which the tide eculd
ow.

*Oh!”" she murmured. ‘‘ I—I wonder "
She paused, rather startled by the theughs
which had occurred to her. The girl was
quite ready to take risks if there was any
reasonahle prospect of attaining success,
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She remembered that one of her captora
had muttered something about some other
hoats just outside; he had warned his com-
panions not to collide with them. And
Kileen decided, without delay, to test a
theory she had conceived.

Fuotsteps outside, and a cough, told her
that Mr. Larson was stil! near-by—obviously
upon guard. But he made no attempt to
enter the cellar, and Eileen commenced work
withont waiting any longer.

I'irst of all she examined the floor closely,
and at length eelected a hoard which seemed
looger than the others. She attempted to
prise it up, but her delicate little fingers
werce quite incapable of the task.

It 1 or the guv'nor had been in a similar
position we should have fished out a whack-
ing great clasp-knife; but Elleen did not
carry  such delicate tools about with her.
It's a rummy thing to me that girls are con-
tent to go ahout without any pockets. How
the dickens they get on is more than [ can
understand. -

Lileen looked round the cellar, a frown
Yuckering her pretty brow., But there was
nothing—nothing whatever. Over the whole
floor space there was not a single article
except dust, and the walls were equally bare.

** How helpless 1 feel!”” she murmured, walk-
ing round the cellar. ** Oh, can’'t I find any-
thing? If 1 could only get that board
up- — Oh, what o silly I am!”’

She darted ncross to the lantern and re-
moved it from the hracket. This latter was
a rusty iron thing, secured to the wall by
means of three or four nails, But Eileen
had a leverage owing to the projecting nature
of the bracket, and she worked it from side
to zide, her oxcitement growing as she felt
the nails giving.

After tive minutes of cautivus work—for she
was afraid to cause any noise—the bracket
parted from the wall and she held it in her
handa. Just for a few moments LEileen
rested, for she was out of breath.

“* Now to teat the floor!'’ she murmured.

S8he knelt down amid the dust and inserted
the end of the bracket between two of the
foor-boards. It was slow work, and fully
dftecen minutes passcd before she obtained
any deflnite resuit.

Then the board creaked somewhat and
hecame loosened. (iradually, by dint of
prizing, Eileen succeeded in lifting the board
:mllnclt-ntly for her to gare through the black
wle.

Tilting the lamp, she looked down, and
saw the glittering water some flve feet below
her. It was restless, proving that the river
had free entry. And Kileen decided to make
a bold move.

1f Jelks had ever thought of the poasibility
he had cast it aside at once. Why should he
suppose that his girl prisoner would dare to
drop into that water, with the intention
of swimming into the open river?

But that was precisely Eileen's intention.

She did not waste a moment, for she
realised the urgent necessity of hastdé. She
could occasionally hear Mr. Larson outside,
and was afraid that he would enter at any
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second. If so, her whole plan would be
ruined and she would have no second chance
of getting away. o

S0, easing up three other boards—a simple
task now that the first one was removed—
she took a deep breath and lowered herself
through the opening. Hanging by her hands,
she felt that her feet were under water.
Being August, the river was not particularly
cold, and Eileen was a very expert swimmer.

She dropped, with a little gasp, and
plunged deep down. When she camec to the
surface she clung to a slime-covered wooden
support, and eaw an opening in the dimness
ahend. Overhead the lantern light streamed
through from the cellar.

As silently as possible Eileen swam forward,
and her relief was boundless when she found
that there was a clear exit into the space
heneath the old landing-stage. She passed
hetween two masses of brickwork, and her
fingers almost immediately clutched the gun-
wale of a boat. _

She worked her way round to the stern, and
then hauled herself into the little craft.
There was rno sign of Mr. Larson, though
Rileen could dimly scee that the door was
open. The mate had evidently gone up the
passage, but it was probable that he would
return at any moment.

So, breathing fast, Eileen unfastened the
boat with nimble fingers and pushed out into
the river. Two minutes later she was rowing
strongly and stcadily through the hazy mist.

She had not seen where she had been
brought to, but had known that she had come
down on the tide. She therefore pulled
againet it strongly, knowing that she would
come upon the yacht sooner or later.

Eileen knew that she would be able to pick
out this old warehouse again. for she took
very careful stock of it and the immediate
surroundings. The exercise warmed her and
prevented any poasibility of taking a chill.

And she was glowing with triumph. It was
glorious to realise that she had defeated
Jelks, in spite of all his cunning. But would
she arrive at the yacht in time to prevent
her friends parting with a big sum of money?
As she pulled up the river a launch came
ewinging along, and she recognised it as one
belonging o the River Police.

The girl came to a decision at once and
hailed the launch. The engines ceased their
steady beat and the little craft edged towards
the boat. Three minutes later Eilecen was on
board, telling her story to a keen-eyed in-
spector.

This was a smart move of Eileen's, to
board this police Jlaunch, for she was
enabled to apeed up thce river much more
swiftly, and to have a force of police in
readiness in case of emergency.

Iuspector Hammond, of the River Police,
was rather startled. This was not at all sur
prising, for it was not often he met a
beautiful girl in an open boat on the Thames
who had such an extraordinary story to tell
as Lileen. But he listened intently to her
story and steered his course towards the,
Adventure.

When he heard that Nelson Lee was on
board he grew far meore interested. I'or, to
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tal the truth, the worthy inspecter was j Paciiie. It i3 Rkish time he was sent to
sonicwhat sceptical. - Priscn. . :

At-last the yacht was rcached, and Eilecn ** By clory!”’” murmured Lord Dorrimore,

and lnspector Hammmond mounted the ladder
to the deck. Almost the first person they
inet was myself. Captain Jelks had departed
ahout ten minutes before, and there was
-misery on board. Telegrams had bcen de-
spatched postponing the supper at Lord
Dorrimore’s, and now we wcre waiting for
the tirst news of Eileen.

1 simply yelled with rclief when I saw her
appear on deck. And then I yelled with ex-
citement when I spotted the well-known uni-
form immediately in her rear. Jelks had
failed! The police had brought Eileen back!

* Thank goodncss, Miss Kileen!” I gasped
jo¥fully. )

““I'm still safe and scound, Nipper,” sgaid
Eileen breathlessly. ** Wherc is Mr. Lee—
and Lord Dorritnorc? 1 have brought the
|.~ulicg, believing that Captain Jclks was on
board—"

‘* He’s gone!’' 1 gasped. * Why, what —
] say, come below, Miss Kileen!”’

We hastened down the companicn and
burst intn the saloon.

CEAPTER VIL

ON THE TRACK—THE FINISH OF CAPTAIN JELKS
—THE GATHERING OF THE CLANS.

¢ ELSON LEE took a deep breath. .

N “Upon my soul,

claimed. *‘“ My acdmiration is bound-
less; you have acted in the most couragcous
manner, and I cannoty find words to com-
pliment you—"’

“ But, Mr. Lee, I haven't done much!”
protested Eileen. ‘It was quite an easy
matter to escape from that cellar, really !’

She had told her story and I was simply
bubbling over with delight and joy. Jelks
had becn beaten—affter we had resigned our-

selves to the fact that he had beaten us!
And it was Eileen who ‘had turned the tablea.

Beiore telling her story both Nelson Lee
and Aunt Esther had insisted upon " Eileen
changing into dry things; only ten minutes
had been lost, but the guav'nor was not pre-
pared to let Eileen wear those soaking things
a momcent lenger than was necessary. During
those ten minutes Nelson Lee had arranged
matters with Inspector Hammond, so, actu-
ally not a second was lost. A |

'* We thought you had been rescued by the
_bolice, by gad!”’ exclaimed Dorrie. *‘ But
you're smarter than they are, Miss Dare—
although 1I'm speakin’ in the presence of
Inspector Hammond. What's the programme
now?" :
+ **1 am afraid 1 shall have to ask-you 'to
act as our guide, Miss Dare?’’ said the guv’'hor
- briskly. - ' |
v 't Afraid!” echoed Eileen. * Why, I'm sure

I shouldn’t like to be left behind, Mr. Lee!
I do hope we shall succeed in capturing that
wretched man. He has caused us terrible
trouble ever since we left England for the

Miss Dare,' I

scarcely know what to say!” he ex- launch, hut we couldn't take the whoije

** He ought to have heen there before we
started the voyage! It <trikes me that prison
would be the bcst permapent home 1o: Cal-
tain Jelks!”

Nelson Lee looked Ekeen.

** We promised Jelks that he should receive
his reward upon your safe return, Miss Dare, '
ht exclaimed. * That promize is now, of
course, null and void. You escaped on jyour
own initiative, which thercfore simplifies the
whole matter. We shall be justified in taking
any steps possible to captlure Jelks—and weo
shall not he breaking our given word. Had
You not escaped we should bave been com-
pelled to let Jelks go free, but that necessity
is tortunately obviated.”

" Hadn’t we bhetter start, guvnor?” I put
in euzerly.

““ Yes, we must not lose another minute,”
repiiecd Nelson Lec. ' Even if we do not
arrive before Jelks we shall probab!y find him
on the spot—ifl not, the police will be on his
track long before the mornming.”

We were all glad to kuow that the com-
pact between Captain Jelks and Lord Dorri-
more and Captain Rurton was at an end.
Eiteen’s escapc had changed the whole aspect
of itbe situation. She had returned on her
own ‘account, and it was up to us to lay Jelks
by the heela.

Of course, everybody was excited—that is
- to say, Aunt Esther. and Sir Montie and all
[shg other iellows. Handforth and Co. were
~dying to come along with us in the police-

crowd. Eileen and I went in addition to
| Nelson Lee and Dorrie, and Captain Burton
1 came along as well. Imspector Hammond
was «quite Kkeen, being anxious to get a
feather in his cap.

We shot down the river rapidly, and in a
very few minutes Eiieen gave the word thag
we were nearing the old warehouse. It didn'g
take long for the swift launch to cover the
distance,

It was now quite foggy, and Eileen had
somc little difficulty in picking out the ewact
spot; but she succeeded at last, and the
launch was nosed into the wide spaces
hetween the rotting old piles, and came to a
stop in such a position that one of the boats
which was mocored there could bhe used as a
bridge to reach the doorway. Nelson Lee
himself went across first, with the inspector
and several coustables fajlowing.

As the guv'nor reached the doorway he
heard a footstep along the dark passage. A
dim figure loomed out of the gloom.

** That you, cap’'n?’ came a grufl veice.

““Larson!” murmured the guv'nor, over his
shoulder. |

** Come ’ére. Bill,”” he added loudly, in a
wonderful imitation of Jelks's voice. ‘‘ Just
a minnit, ole mate!”’

** Anything gorn wrong?’ inquired Mr. Lar.
son, as he came forward. * I'm glad you've
come back, Jelks. The gal's very quiet. an’
I was just about to 'ave a in—— Why,
wot the thunder—— Narks!”

|
|
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Mr. Larson realised the truth too late.
ven as he attempted to back away Nelson
l.Lee’s hand shot out and grasped the rascally
matc's shoulder. A short struggle, and Lar-
son was rendered helpless.

“1 am glad you have told us that Jelks
hasn't come back vet,”” sald Nelson Lee
grimly. ‘1t makes our task so much ecasier,
my friend. Your little plot has failed —just
as your other plots failed!”

*'Ang you!” snarlcd the mate savagely,

" * By gad! You came precious near to that
yoursclf,” commented Lord Dorrimore lan-
guidly. “‘In fact, 1 ain't sure that vou don’'t
deserve hangin’, Larson. By gad! C(Close his
mouth, somebhody!"

Larson was swearing, and he was rapidly
hustled out and placed on board the launch,
The first part of the programme had been
accomplished with great success, and it wus
almost certain that C(Captain Jelks would
appear upon the scene within the next five
minutes or so.

‘“1f he sees the launch here, he'll take
fright and slip away,” said Nelson Lee
shrewdly. ‘* We mustn’t lose a minute, Ham-
mond. You're in charge of this husiness, but
1 suggest that you remain here with several
men. and send the launch up the river.”

‘* A splendid idea, Mr. Lee,” said the in-
spector. ‘' We'll do it!”

The launch got away quickly, disappearing
into the mist. And then we turned our atten-
tion to ghe cellar which had done service as
Lileen's prison. The key was in the lock, and
Nelson Lee turned it and we all crowded in.
. The place was exactly as she had left it—
the floor-boards torn up, and the lantern
standing upon the floor near by. Eileen
flushed prettily as we all showered compli-
ments upon her for having sHown such in-
genuity. '

“I'll tell you what."" suggested Dorrie.
‘““I've got a bright idea—a scintillating stunt,
by gad! Why not put all these boards back
an’ lock Miss Dare up again in the cellar?”’

‘““ Why, what the dickens——"' I began indig-
nantly.

‘* We shall be near by, of course,”” went on
Doerie. It would be rather amusin’ to
hear old Jelks come in, swaggerin’' an’ blus-
terin’. An’ don’t you police fellows want
evidence? You'll hear heaps of it if you hide,
because Jelks is sure to be bubblin® with
triumph. And then we cah spring on him and
give him the surprise of his life.”

“1 shouldn't like to ask the

at all!” put in

lady——"" began the inspector.

“Why, I don’t mind
vileen.  ** You will be just near by, so 1
shall have nothing to fecar. Please do just as
you think best.”’ .

‘ Then we’ll adopt his lordship’s plan,’’ said
Hammond briskly.

The river policemen soon had the floor-
boards back in their places, and the bracket
was temporarily fixed on the wall once more.
With the lamp hanging on it, and with Eilcen
in the cellar, there was nothing whatever to
show that she had escaped—except: in the
fact that she was wearing different clothing.

young
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And Jelks would hardly notice thut during
the first minute. If he did, he would cer-
tainly conclude that he had made a mistake..

There was another cellar adjoining, and
a8 soon as Eileen had been locked into her
prison we concealed ourselves. And then
commenced the wait. Five minutes.passed—
ten minutes.

And then, just as we were heginning to get
somewhat impatient, we distinctly heard a
boat grating against the brickwork of the
doorway. A few moments later a heavy foot-
step sounded, and Nelson Lee, who was pecp-
ing round the doorway, saw the glow of a
cigar.

‘* Ain't you here,

Larson?” came Jelks's

voice. ‘‘ Larson! Blamed fool!”’ Jelks added
under his breath. *‘(Can’'t never take no
orders!”

He came along the passage, and paused
outside the cellar door. We heard the key
turn in the lock, and Captain Jelks entered
the prison. It was quite clear that our plans
had panned out in every particular; Jelks
had not the slightest idea that disaster was
looming near. '

‘““Ho, s0o you ain't fainted, Miss Dare?”
exclaimed the skipper, as he walked into the
cellar with a jaunty air. ‘“I've brought you
good noos.”

‘“Indeed!" exclaimed Eileen coldly.

‘“ Noos of the best brand,”” went. on Jelks
comfortably. ‘‘In a few minutes you're goin’
to be took back to your kind friends—an’ a
‘air of your 'ead won't he 'armed. I don’'t
mind tellin’ ye that Lord Dorrimore an
Cap’'n Burton an’' that feller named Lee ‘ave
agreed to my proposition. They're gents,
they are—every blamed one of 'em! 1 ain't
denyin’ that the game was agin the law, but
they daresn’'t say nothin' arter givin' their
words.”’

‘“ Have you demanded money from them?"
asked Eileen angrily. °

‘“Money?'' laughed Jelks. * Lor’ hless yer
little life! My price was somethin’ like a
‘'undred an’ fifty thousand quids—a quarter o’
that treasure. An' I'vé got the price, too.
By ginger! An' I must cay you're worth it,
miss!’’

Jelks lurched forward, and Eileen backed
away. It was quite evident that the cap-
tain's late arrival was due to the fact that
he had been celebrating his success in his
usual spirited manner!

‘“Now’'s our time!"' muttered Nelson Lee
sharply. “ I'm afraid the scoundrel is about
to lay his unclean fingers upon Miss Dare!
Come on, Hammond'"”’

They left the adjoining cellar silently. We
followed, and Jelks was so positively confi-
dent of hia security that even when he heard
a sound at the doorway he did not turn.
He merely gave a laugh.

‘“That you, Larson?’’ he asked.
an’ lend a ‘and-—"

He paused as a fist thumped upon his
shoulder. The next second he twisted round,
and a bellow of alarm and fury left his
throat as he saw the guv'nor and the in-
spector and all the rest of us,

““ Come
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*“Trapped!” he snarled, grabbing for his
revolver.

'There was a quick struggle, and Nelson Lee
snatched the weapon away and dropped it
into his own pocket.

‘“ Exactly, Jelks—trapped!’’ he said calmly.

““You blamed traitor!”’ shouted Jelks.
** Give me yer word that you wouldn’t foller,
an’ then you come along—"’

‘*“On the contrary, Jelks, we arrived first,”
said Nelson Lee smoothly. *‘ You failed to
imprison Miss Dare securely, and she escapad
and led us back. This was just. a little
theatrical business in order to deceive you,
and to take you off your guard. You are not
the only clever man, you know!”

** Curse you!” snarled Jelks, breathlcss with

rage. ‘' An’ curse you, too, Burton! Curse
the ’ole crowd of you!” )
“By gad!”’ exclaimed Dorrie. ‘‘You're

rather hard, ain't you? The fact is, Jelks,
you've played too many games—you’ve heen
an infernal nuisance to us for months past,

an’ if you don’'t get ten years I shall declare |

that the British law is too easy-goin’!”

‘“ Oh, he'll get ten ycars all right!”’ said the
inspector grimly. ‘‘ Abduction and conspiracy
"are quite a nice little charge—and there will
probably be other counts zs well.”

Captain Jelks raved with mad fury. But
he had reached the end of his tether; he had
made his last bid, and had failed. Both he
and Larson would very soon rcccive the
deserts they so richly deserved.

{
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Wclil, that's all. Wgo returned to the
yacht, a jubilant party, and slept thcre

during the night. The pext day arrange-
ments werc made with regard to the trea-
sure. Captain Burtou insisted upon Lord
Dorrimore and Nelson Lee taking equal
shares; and near'y everybhody came in for a
nice little summ. Even Handforth and Co.:
and the othcr juniors were presented with 2
handsome amount—to be placed in a hank
intact until they were of age. It only needr
to be said that the crew were joyful at the
amount of moncy they received. Umloeai
refused to take anything, declaring that he
was quite content to roam about with Lord
Dorrimore. Money was of no use¢ to him.

The farcwell supper at Dorrie’'s mansion
was a great success, and it was an extremely
joyful occasion. Evcrything had turned ont
well at the finish, and we felt that w»
should return to St. Frank's contented.

And we were due to arrive at the old
school on the following Monday. Only onn»
point worried me. Would Nelson Lee cowmne
back to St. I'rank’s and take up his old posi-
tion as Housemaster of the Ancient House? 1
had a startled idea that hie would not—mainly
because he refused to say positively.

So the matter was left in doubt, and when
I returned to St. Frank’s on the Monday with
all the other members of the holiday party
I was not guite so happy as I should have
been - otherwise. Nelson Leo was coming Jown
later—and then we should kunow the verdict.

. . . . | What would it he?
THE END.
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MAGNIFICENT NEW SERIAL?

1

Tve Chums « Littleminster School.

A Maghnificent Story of School Life and Adventure,

4

1 By ARTHUR S. HARDY.

The Fairst Chapters.

BasiL HooD 13 @ new boy at Littleminster School.
On his arrival he makes a friend o

JOHN CHALLIS, a Senior in the Fifth Form.

MYERS and COGGIN are two bullies. who, with
some others, try to make Challis join the
“Clubs,” an athletic society. He refuses,
and they determine to send him to Covenlry.
He is persuaded later by Mr. Evans, a master,
to join. Ponsonby putsdown Challis’s name

I my business.

to play in a practice match. The iiext day
he visits Challis in his study.

(Now read on.)

MYERS'S TREACHERY.

“ gT'S a pity you haven’t had a bit of
practice ut the nects,” he remarked,
‘** for then we might have got an idea
of what you could do. However, I
don't suppose it’ll make any difference. One
couldn’t expect a chap like you to make
much of a show.”
“l1—1'm awfully sorry,
mered Challis, finding his
** Sorry about what?"
T sha'n't be able to play in the match
this afternoon. I've got no flannels. I cer-
tainly shouldn't dream of borrowing them.

Ponsonby,’” stam-

yoice at last.

Md, Dbesides, it completely slipped my
memory. I've—I've made other arrange-
ments.”

*What do you mean?' stormed Ponsonby
furiously.

““You see, I didn't regard my selection for
the sixteen seriously. I—I didn’t think you
wanted me. Cun’'t see that yvou da., Explain
to the others, will you, and do your best for
me. I'll play some other time.”

Ponzonby, with flaming face and clenched
fists, confronted Challis.

“Look here,”” he almost shouted, “ this
high and mightiness won't do. You’'ll have
to play. If you don’t, by George, the fellows
will muke your life unbcearable for you *

** Then 1 suppose I shall have to take my
chance,”” said Challis, with a frown and a
sigh. “I'm out of practice, Ponsonby. I'll
do my best for the team when I've had a
chance of getting into form. But—I've got
to get my things and find the time first.”

* What are you goning to do this after-
noon?" hissed Ponsounby, boiling with rage,
for he'd expected a meek and mild collapse

on the part of the cad instead of this firm'
opposttion,

‘“ Surely.”' was the quiet answer, ‘' that's
Apologise to the club for me,
and let me off as lightly as you can.”

With that he abruptly turned and walked
away, leaving Ponsonby a prey to the deepest
rage.

It was in an exceedingly ugly and revengeful
mood that Ponsonby ran upon Myers a little

later.
‘“ Hello!"' said the latter coolly. ¢ You
look in no end of a tear, old chap. What's

up?"”’
**Oh, it's that brute Challis.”
*“ What about him?"

‘““ He won't play. He's going on a jaunt
on his own account, I believe. When I re-
monstrated with him he cheeked me. 1 tell
you, I'd give something to take a rise out of
him, Myers."”" Ponsonby spoke in the heat of
passion and without reflection. A little later
he was obliged to confess to himself that,
after all, Challis had not been guilty of any
really outrageous act. - '

Myer3s smiled an ugly smile.

‘“Oh, all right,"”” he murmured. * Leave it
{o me. I'll see that Challis gets punished
as he deserves. By the way ''—this came
as a sort of afterthought—*‘I've hurt my
foot rather badly and twisted my right
wrist. Had a tumble this morning. Deuced
awkward, because I sh'an’t be able to play
this afternoon, either. Could get a chap to
run for me if it were only my leg. No good
with a sprained wrist, though. Just explain,
will you-—"'

**Oh, but you're going to see the match,
aren't you?"”

““No,” and Myers shook his head. ‘I've
something else on hand.” And he walked
quickly away.

““ Wonder ii he's going to spy on Challia?"
thougint Ponsonby, as he stood and watched
the retreating figure of his chum.

. [ L] [ - ®

As the day wore on the sun gained in
power. There was just sufficient breeze to
temper it. A more glorious day could hardly
be imagined.

At any rate, John Challis thought so as he
made his final preparations for the after-
noon’'s fishing.

Some of his paraphernalia was down at the
boat-house near the little inn, the Magpie,

(Continued on p. iii of cover.)









