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(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.,

CHAPTER I.
KIDNAPPRD !

ANG ! Crash!
“Ow! Yow! Yaroooh!”
It was only McClure of the Remove
alighting in the passage on his neck,
after having been hurled out of Study D.
He sat up, blinked around dazedly, and re-
moved a portion of jam-tart from his leflt
eye.
© **Yow!” he groaned. ‘* Oh, my goodness
““ And if vou come in here again,”” said
}Imﬁforth grimly, “ I'll rub your silly face
in the A

fender! |

[ bad been coming along the passage, as
it happened, and I witnessed the whole per-
formance. Tommy Watgon was with me, for
we were bound for Study C, in order to par-
take of tea.

““Trouble?” 1 inquired politely. _

Edward Oswald Haundforth glared at me.

“1 didn't ask you to butt in,”” he said
tortly. ““ Of course, there's not any trouble,
you ass!”

" “Sorry,” [ said; “I thought McClure
looked rather mangled!” .

McClure struggled to his feet.

“ You—vyou burbling lunatic!” he gasped.
“You dangerous idiot! What the dickens
do vou mean by chucking me out like that?
You collared me before I knew what your
fatheaded game was——"

“ That's enough,” interrupted Handiorth.
I'm fed-up with you, Arnold McClure!
You can go and eat coke!”

“ Well, vou're not going to have tea .in
thiz study——="" :

“ Hoid on,” I said. “ What has the unfor-
tunate youth done? How has he earned the
displeasure of the mighty Handy?"
~ **Oh, don’t rot!" snapped Handforth. **If
you think I'm going to stand by and hear
my face deseribed as a gargoyle,
jollv well mistaken!”

-~ And i3 that why you- chiucked McClure
ULt |

“1 haven't had tea vet!” roared McClure.

you'res

‘“Yes!"”

“Tor telling the truth about you?l" 1
asked mildly. ' |

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“By George!” roared Handforth. * 1l
wipe you up——-""

“* My dear chap, yvour weakness is a tendd-
ency ta become excited over nothing,” | said
gsently. *‘ Have you ever looked at your iace
in the mirror? Have you ever considered
how =2losely it rezembles the carvings on Lthe
fire insurance building—-""

““ Ha, ha, ha!"”

““ Nature is nature,”” T went
can't be b'amed for it, Handy. It wouldn’t
be fair to blame you, anyway. It's a sheer
misfortune to have a face like yours, but
you oucht to make the best of it. [It's silly
to get wild when a fellow happens to tell
the truth——- Look out, you ass!”

Handforth charged at me, but T dodecd
with case, and walked into Study (', unext
door. Watson followed me, chuckling.

And from next door came the =ounds of
strife. McClure, apparently, had forced his
wav back into Study D, and Handiorth was
still arguing—with his fiste. However, the
disturbance was only temporary.

““ They seem to be quiet. now,” remarked
Watson, after a few minutes. ‘' The row'll
break out again in about two ticks. How
those chaps stand Handforth is more than 1
can understand!”

““Oh, Handy's all right in the main,~ 1

O1. “You
(8

said. ‘*He's not half euch an ass as he
makes people believe he is. [It's a Lit rotten
here without DMontie, isn't it? Let's hope

he'll grace the study to-morrow.’

Tommy Watcon looked serious.

‘““ Do vou thiuk he’ll be back by twsen?” he
asked. P o .

“ He ought to be,”” [ said. *“ I the auv'nor
doesn’t rescue him to-night, Lord Westhrooke
is coing to pay the five thouzand.’

Watsoa. eontinued his task of makiag toe
tea. and he was thoughtfnl tor a while. We

| wera gobt at St. Frank's, but in e heart of
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Londuvn. Outsiue the traflic of Holboyn was
faintly rumbling.

1 gazed abscently cut of the window, and
Tommy’'s gaze was fixed on the fireplace. We
were too thoughtful to speak at the moment.
The door opcned, and somebody looked in;
but we didn't glance round.

“When does the funeral take placer™” in-
quired a familiar voice. ]

I jerked my head round-and casped.

“*Tinker!” I shouted, jumping touwards
- him.
“Great pin!T o said Watson, nearly drop-

ping t.c tea-pot.

‘“ How goes it?'" asked the visitor cenially..

1 thought you were just going to view the
bdy. or something! Is anybody dead? Why
this thusness? Why the gloom and misery?”’

1 dragged Tinker into the study, and
closed the dcor. He was an extremely wel-
come vigitor. I hadn’t seen him for weeks.
‘Iinker, the assistant of Mr. Sexton Blake,
the famous Baker Street deteotive, was my
cldest pal.

I;. This is great!” T exclaimed enthusiastic-
ally.
week, but you and your guv’'nor were in the
country somewhere. I'm delighted to ¢ce
you, ola son. When did you get back:”

** Yesterday,” s=aid Tinker. , ** The case
was rather involved, hut the guv’nor wasn't
whacked. He gdug out the truth, after in-
verticatmg—— But 1 didn’t come here to
talk *shop.” I've dropped in to tea.”

““Good!”" 1 exclaimed. *“ As it happens
we've got a good spread.”

““ A little bird must have whispered to you
that 1 was coming.,” said Tinker, asitting
Jdown at the table. *‘‘ But isn't there ~ome-
thing missing?”’

““ Missing?'' 1 repeated.

*“* Something with elegant clothes and cye-
glasses?’’ cxplained 7Pinker.

“0Oh, you mean Montie,"”
looking scrious.

“To be exact. Sir Lancelot Montgomery
Tregellis-West,”” said Tinker. 1 suppose
the chap is out at present?”’

1 looked grim.

** The first word you used was the right
one,”” I said. ‘‘ Montie is missing!”’

L‘Missing:” repeated Tinker. *‘ What's the
jo -c_______n

‘“ There's no joke about it, my son,” I
hroke in. ‘' Tregellis-West was hidnajped
hy a gang of crooks, and he’s a prisoner
somewhera. His uncle, Lord Westbrooke.
has received a Jdemand for five thousand
pounds !’ . ‘

Tinker stared at me curiously.

‘“ Are you trying to kid me?”’ he asked.

** No, you ‘ass! It's true.”

‘““ And isn't apything being done?”’

‘“ The guv’nor is busy on the case—-"

“ Well, that’s good cnough,” said Tinker.
““If Neleon Lee is giving his attention to
the affair, Montic will soon he back. I've
yot heaps of faith in your guv'nor, Nipper.
He’'s nearly as keen as mine!”’

** Nearly!” 1 exclaimed. * Look -here—--"

** We won't argue,” grinned Tinker. ** We'll
effcct a compromise by saying “that Mr.

sald Watson.

I went round to Baker Street last’!
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Nelson Lec and Mr, Seaxton Blake are twin
brothers when it comes to astuténess and
deteclive ability. How does that go?”

** Perhaps it's better not to discuss the
subject,” 1 said, chuckling. “I'm glad
you're back in London, TinkKer. We might
be able to see one another a good bit within
the next few weeks.” ) _

*When do you go hack to St. Fraank's?”’

“Oh, rot Tor nearly a mouth,” I replied.

* The College House was burnt down, You
kerow., The builders have heen working like
steam—---"’

 Really?” said Tinker. “ 1 thoucht hard
work was a thing of the past?”

** Well, they've got a swarm of workmen
on the job,” T =aid. **1 suppose they're all
duing their -bit. Anviow, the school will be
ready before long. Meanwhile, we're carry-
ing on here.”

*And J'll bet yon do carry on, too!”’ re-
marked Tinker, grinning. *“It's a wonder
Holhorn can keep calm, with all yot chaps
buzzing about the district. I must say that-
this is a decent show, though. You scem as
comfortable as hees in a hive. This tea for
me? Thanks muchly!”’

Tinker sipped his tea. and then looked up.

“ When was Montie kidnapped?' he asked
thoughtfully, ’

**Only last night,” 1 replied.  *° Lord West-
brooke got the note by special messenger
"rthis morning. Tihce rotters demand that their

agent shall be met in Piccadilly Circus to-
morrow morning.” *’

*“And
Tinker.

“Yes,”" 1 replied grimly,
'nreans to act tc-night!”

Wateon looked up.

* How do you know?" he asked, staring.
“You haven’t told. me——"’

* I saw Mr. Lee iess than an hour ago,”
I said. **I meant to tell you everything at
tea-time, Tommy, but Tinker blew in. So 1’1
kill two birds with one stone, and trot out
the yarn now.” '

* (iood!” said Tinker. _

I belped myself to some bread-and-butter
before beginning, and took several &ips of
tea. 1 was very glad that Tinker had come,
for it struck me that he might he able to
mmake himself useful. :

** Montie was missing this moruing,” 1
said. ** When the rising bell weml, it was
fcund that Tregdllis-Weat was not in his
bed. And before the morning was over Lord
Westhbrooke arrived, in a fine state of excite-
ment, bringing the letter which he had re-
ceived.”’

** Then Montie was taken out of the dor-
mitory?’’ asked Tinker. ‘‘Somebody must
have got in and taken him away——"

*“ That's what I thought,” put in Watson,

‘“And yon were there?” asked Tinker.
“T thought you were a light sleeper?
Surely you ought to have awakened if some
rotters were yanking TregeHie-West out of
bed and carting him away?”

1 placed my cup down, and sighed.

** Who's telling this story?’ 1
pativntly,

isn't there any clue?” inquired

*afd the guv'nor

inquired




THE MYSTERY OF

"

“Sorry,”” said Tinker. “Go ahead!™
“It was a bit of a mystery to me ali
along,” 1 exclaimed. ** Was Montie take
out of the dormitory by force, or did he walk
out of his own accord? It seemed to me
that the latter was the only poessible ex-
planation, because I should certainly have
heard any scuflinz. 1 slept rather -soundly
last night, but not like a log: Montie went

out qmetlv, and now 1 know how.’

“I don’t see how you can know,” put in
Watson. “lou were asleep, and vou can
only guess——

“The guv'nor told me,” I put in.

“ Well, it was only a guess on his part—-""

“1t wasn't!" I said warmly. * Can't you
iet me do the jawinz? Nelson Lee knows
practically everything, because the fellow
who helpéd to Kidnap Montie has confersed.
That fellow, T may as well explain, is Full-
wood.”

“Tullweod!" yelled Watzon,

“Yes!"”

““Great Scott!' eaid Tommy dazedly,

Tinker selected a bun from the dish.

“T1 don't want to be inquisitive,” he

in amazement.

aid

politely, *“ but may [ inquire who the in-
rterestm" gentleman named Fullwood happens
to be?” ‘

Gentleman*!” I grinned. ““ He's a rank
outsider, my son, ‘-and he belongs to the Re-
move. He's only an Aneient Housge junior.
I've mentioned him before to you.”

“Yes, I do seem to remember the name,”
admitted Tinker. *‘“ He’s started out in a
new line, then? Kidnapping isn’t usually
boy's game——=""

** Look here, I can't believe it, yvou know,
said Watson. ‘* Fullwood may be several
Kinds of a rotter, but he's not bad enough
for that! Dash it all, he wouldn't go in
for robbery, and that sort of thing!"”

“It is practically certain that Fullwood
was spoofed,” I said. *“ He got acquaintcd
with a flash sort of fellow last week, by
what I can underctand. This chap’s pame is
Paliner, and he introduced I'ullwood to a
gamblmﬂ' place. 1've got a pretty keen idea
that CGulliver and Bell were in the thinsg,
too, although their names haven't been men-
tioned.”

“ Silly fools: said Watson confemptuously.

“They are,” I agreed. ** But Fullwood and
(Co. have always considered themselves to he
sporty hoys and coers. 1 expect they thonzht
they'd have a bit of a Hing this time. “ ell,
Fullwood was bowled but by the guv'nor
this moming, and the «nd was compelled to
trot out the -whole yarn.’

“It'll mean the sack for him,”
with satisfaction.

“1 don't think so0,” 1 said. *‘ He deserves
tlie sack, but his information iz pretty valu-
able, and that may be taken into eonsidera-
tion- 1 expect he)ll get off with a jolly good
licking, Well, it seems that Fullwood was
at this gambhnﬂ place last right. and Pal-
mer got to Lknow about Tregellis-West, 1
Suppose Fullwood told the scoundre! that
Montie is a giddy millionatre. Anyhow, he
persuaded Fully to come hiere and feteh

LR

said Tommy
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Tregellis-West., e gpoofed Fullwood into
hel.mm" that it was onlv a kind of joke.”
*Fullwood seems to be a brainy person.”
remarked Tinker.
“When he's got the
him, he hardly knows
said, " One of these

cambling spirit in
what he's doing,” |
days he'll come to
messy finish, But we're talking about the
present. Montie was persuaded to a0 with
Fuliwood. T suppose the cad told Montie
some  faked- up sarn. In any ease, Montia
went, and it's quite clear that he was col-
lared and taken into some other part of the
house. And it's a tendo-one. chance that
he's there now.”

“Then all Me. Lee has to do is to rezene
him?"" asked Watson. ** That's rather rotten,

you know. L was hoping for a bit of exeite-
ment.”

* Where i3 thiz  place situated?' asked
Tinker—** the gambling houze, 1 mean?”

“That's just what we didn't Kknow—to
beain with,” [ replied. * Fullwood could
only say that there was a brass plate on
the door, with a name on it. He happened
to spot that by chanee. [t only took tl.-
cuvnoer half an hour to establish the faet

that Palmer's placn is a Hat on the Unr.l
Hoor of a bloek of offices. The address is

No. 50a, Whitloek Street. It's a quiet sort
of roavd zomewhere behind Tottenhain Court
Road."”

“Then there’s nothing simpler,” said Tiuz-
Ker. ** Mr. Lee has only to 2o to thiz place,
at«dl there yvou are. Why basn't he aceed
already?”’

* Because
is there now,’

there's no cerlainty that Montie
[ replied. “ It's only a jpos-

sibility. The guviter means to set out alter
dark, later on.  He's poing to watelt the
place, and act as e thinks best, | asked
him to let me 2o, too, but there was nothing
doing. He gave me the frozen refusal.”

said  Tinker. * Well, it
much of a problem, and
there's no nead to-worry. When yon <ot
up in the morning vou'll findd that Montie
13 sleeping pe‘wofullv in his little baby eot
nest to you.”

I shook my head, lo King rather grim.

‘1 vou think I'm zoing to Im put off like
that. vou've made a bloomer,” 1 :aid. 1
mean to he in this affair—"'

“But Mr. Lee has banned it,"”

*Hard linegs,’
doesn’t seem to be

gaid Tinker.

“1 can’t help that! I'm going without
peringssion.”’
“Nauchty boy!" said Tinker, shaking his

finzer at me severely, ““ Do you think [ ever

disobey  Mr. Blake's orders? Never! Never

until 1 think it’s necessary to aseert myse!l)
I grinned.

“I'm acsserting mvzell this time,” T sabl.
“By iingo! Ul tell yvou what!" T went on
eagerly, * What are you doing to-night?”

said 'I'inker.
“You'll nieet

“ Sleepinz, 1 hope,™

“ Not Tikely!" 1 declarcd.
me at eleven o'cloek at the top of Totten-
ham Court Road, just outside the Oxford
Theatre. Then we'll go along and keep onr
eyes slued to this gambling place. It the
guv'nor gets into any trouble, we can fish
lhim out of it. Are you ont?”



“With hoth legs!” siid Tinker heartily.
“@Good! T was just wondering what 1 could
do with myself this evening. and now you've
rolved the problem., But if there’s no excite-
ment, my son, youll hear lots from me!”

Tommy Watson looked at me across the
table.

“*And where do I come

*“ Nowhere!™'

““You silly ass!"” said Tommy,
voing to be left out—-"

“* Be reasonable, ol chap,” T bhroke in.
“We'd love,to have ynu with us in_any
ordinary affair. But this is a tricky Dbusi-
pess, cund Tinker and 1 know a lot more
about Lendon than you do. 1 don't want to
oifend yon, hut——"

“0Oh, you won't offend me,” interrupted
Watson. ** And I suppose you're right. 1
should probably go and give the game away
or something. It'll be better for you and
Tinker to do the job alcne.”

1t was jolly decent of Tommy to take it
* like that. But he was always sensible, and
had no inflated idea regarding his own im-
portance. If three of us went on the mis-
sion we should probably make a mess of it.

And we were dealing with expeéerienced
eriminals. Sir Montie was in dJdanger, and
we could not afford to take chances. Nelson
lee bad the case in hand, but I didm't see
any reason why we shouldn’t play a part.

And, as events turmed out, it was fortunate
{t"iut we took the decision! :

in?" he asked.

“1I'm not

- el —
.

CH-APTER IT.
RATHER UNEXPECTED.

ELSON LEE nodded.

* Exactly, my dear Leanard.” le
giid. *“For the present we wili (do
nothing. The time for action will

arrive at eleven-thirty.. Yon will then stand
a ccod chance of roping in yonr prisoners:

Chief Detective-Inspector Lennard, of Scot-
tand Yard, looked rathcr grim.

“ At cleven-thirty we'll make the raid,”
he said. “ As a matter of fact, this fellow
PPalmer has been through our hands hefore
now. We’'re glad of the tip. Lee. I hope we
shall nab the whole bunech.”

Nelson Lee smiled. =
"« You're quite aware, Lenniard, that it won't
interest me if you nab nobody,” he said.
“ My object in getting you to raid the flat
. is 1o elfect the release of young 'Tregellis-
West.”’

“ Qelfish  beggar!”  said  Leapard. “ You
only think about your own end, and you
don't care a toss about me. Well, I hope we
«hall resene the lad, and coliar the raseals
at the same time. I'll be here with my men
at twenty past eleven.” |

After a few minutes’ more conversation the
pair partad. They had been chatting at the
corner of Whitloek Street, and the hour was
just, after ten-thirty. Nel:on Lee, apparently,
wiag not leaving much to chance.

He had deeided that it wounld be better to
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have the co-operation of the police. The
gambling-den was to be raided and Tregel'is-
West resened in one swoop. The shoolmaster-
detective considered that it would be unwise
for him to act alone i an affair of this
charaeter. ’ e

After Lennard had g2one, he walked slowly
down Whitlock Street in the direction of the
high building where Sir Montie was probably
a priconsr. No. 59a was a big, o!d-fashioned
Louse, with nnmerous ofiices on the ground,
first, and seeond floors. S

The third floor was a private dwelling—
ostensibly. As a matter of faet, it was the
gambling-den, run by Palmer and his partner,
Rogan. There was a third man—the croupier
of the roulectte-table—but he was really an
employee..

Judging by 2ll the evidence which had come
into his possession, Neison Lee was con-
vinced that Sir Montie Tregcliis-West was a
priscner in that flat. But it would have heen
foolish for Lee to investigate alone. '

Had he had caly himself to think about, hc
would not have hesitated a moment. But
there was Montie—and Lee wanted to be
certain. Tt would not be fair to Tregellis.
West to take unneeessary risks.

Nelson Lee had made his preparations care-
fnliy, and he did not zee how there could
be any hitch. . . Lo

Me walked alang the street until he came
ta No. 33a. Then he turned dowa a little
altey, and-made his way round into some
mews. Presently he found himseli at the
rear. of the place which was to be raided.

All was dark; not a light showed from any
window. »

““ Shutters, I suppose,” murmured Lee.
** Either those or heavy curtains. It wouldn't
do for them to show lights, night after night.
Well, the little game will be finished very
shortly. Mr. Palmer has over-reached him-
self on this occasion, I imagine. He has
played for a high stake, but his hand will be
heaten.’” ‘

Nelson Lee stood watehing the old house
casually, without any particular interest. He
had nothing to do but wait for the police to
arrive. The raid, he fe!t certdin, would be a
complete surprise. -

For Palmer and Rogan considered them-
selves to be safe; they had no inkling that
their game had been spotted. And, from ob-
servations which Lee had taken carlier, he
was convinced that® gambiing was going an
as usual.

And then as Lee
aware of a chanmge.

At the topmost window—an attic-—the cur-
tain had been pulled aside. The window was
flung open at the bottom, and the head and
shoulders of somebody appeared. The figure
remained there for a moment or two.

*“1 wonder what " ; =

Nelson Lee paused, catching his hreatli’ in
stightly. For, to his astonishment, the figire
c¢limbed out upon the window-ledge and stood
upricht. And there was a slieer drop in front
of him, : 4

Certain death lay below?! “ e gl i

watched, he beecame
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The first thought which sprang into Nelson
Lee's mind was an obvious one. He believed
that the figu'e was that of a gambler.
Ruined, he had decided to throw himself to
fdleath. Cases of that sort arc by no means
uncommon. ]

But Ne'son Lee was wrong—as he saw after
a moment.

The figure, instead of flinging itscif down,
edged its way alorng the face of the build-
ing. To Nelson Lee it seemed impossible that
any human being conld cling there. The
figure scemed like a Ay on the wall.

Obviously, there was a ledze running right
along.

_In the gloom Lee could. not se> this. but
it was there. And as he watched the figure
his thoughts were busy. The walk was a
terribly  perilous one, and no living being

would attempt it unless tue ecircurmstances

were desperate.
Who could this ftgure be?
Who would take such a chanee?

“Upon my sou!:" muttered "Neison Lee,
really startled. * That must be Tregellis-
West! He has got free from the attic, and
he is making a bid for liberty. The recktess
young idiot! He will kili himself!"’

The detective watched with terrible
anxiety. He no longer thouzht it possible
that the figure belonged to Tregellis-West ;
he was positive of the fact. And his first
impulse was to shout out a warning—to ordor
Montie to return.

But that course, he knew, would be the
worst he could adopt. The junior would lcok
down, his attention would de diverted frcm
his perilous task, and he would probuably lose
his balance. '

So Nelson Lee remained perfectly still,
watching.

*“By James!” he muttered.
necye the lad must possess. 1
he was capable of it.

‘“ What
didn’t think
I admire him—I can’t

help admiring him for his wonderfu! pluck

in braving such odds in order to escape.
Splendid fellow! It will be magniticent if he
gets away unassisted.” |

And then, as Lee watched. another thought
came to him. Montie was nearing the 2mld
of the building by this time, where the ledge
cnded abruptly. Aund Nelson Lece’s thoughts

had taken a turn which caused him some
little concern. .
“ What a pity!” he murmured. “1I can't

blame Tregellis-West, for he is only acting
‘right. But this move can his part is un-
fortunate—it will mean the ruin of my
plans. If on'y the lad had waited!"

Lee, in fact, was rather upset.

It Montie succeeded in c:scaping. it wouid
mean an uproar. Palmer and Rogan would
probably venture out in search of their miss-
ing prisoner: and then. when the ratd took
place, the chief culprits would not be there.
" Nelson Lee had not been prepaged for such
an event as this—it was impossible that he
could be prepared. He had never considered
the prospect of Montie taking things into
his own hand arnd makig a bid for freedom
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But tho situation had arisen, and it had
to be coped with. S

Lee was almost eertain that Montic's at-
tempt weu'd be futile. By the look of thines
the junior would be compelled to returs
along the ledge, for there was no other
window handy, and it was impossible to «iide
down the face of the building.

But something happencd which almost gave
Lee a turn.

Sir Montie, without any warning, leapt into
the air! Nelson Lee turned asick for «
second; he thouzht that the lad had plunged
down to certain death. But then he saw
what had actualiy happened.

~  The next building in the strect stood only

about spx feet away. It was a cmaller build
ing. and the roof at the rear was practically
flat. Sir Montie had leapt from the leldu.
on to the roof—a distance of five feet. at
least.

" Lhank Heaven!™

Nelson Lee saw Sir Montie safe an:d zoun
upon the othoer roof. and the detective was
inwardly amazed at the schoolboy baronet’s
nerve. That jump wus a  terrifying  en
perience in itse:if.

Andl yet Tregellis-West had taken it with-
out hesitation. ,

And now he was running aeroiz the rool
as thougn with a definite ob)ect, Lee saw
what the obieet was—a builder’a ladder!

The pluce was being redecorated, and the

ladder had been left in pozition—as the
majority of such Jladders are. It was
Montie's salvation, for he descended the
ladder two rungs at a time.

Nelson Lee made @ move at once. He was
in a tiny alley. and by moving a'me he

could easily reach the vard of the bhnilding.
He would Le able to get to Montie's eide
ahmost a3 soon as the junior alighted on th-
grotnd.

The detective jumped at
hauled himself up.

He was just in time to see Tregeliis-West
fall the lust five feet. He had overlooked the
fact that u plank was roped to the bottimn
of the ladder. In con-¢quence Montie Vond:
on the ground 11 a ~omewhat dazed heaye.

Bi:; he picked himself up quiekiy cnoftehe

Free!

e it.ad 2ot away from hiz ecaptors!

And then o dim figure loomed up out -
the aloom. fregellis-West canght his hreath
in paunting!v. and turned to flee.

the wall, and

“{t's all right, Montie,” came a voiceo.
“Don’t run'” . _
“ Mr. Lee!” gazped Sir Montie. * Oh.

beaad! How rippin'!
toppin’!"”’

Nelson i.ee grasped Montie by the shoulder,

** Are vou in any way harmed, my lad?" o
asked kndly.

** Nothin' %0 ~peak of. :ir.”" zaid Sir Montie,
s Imzt oo littlte graze on the left haud, aw’
a shockin® bruaise on my knee. Somne shocea
inzly ahsurd person has been p'aywa’ tricks
with this ladder!”

Nelson Lec gazed at Tregeliis-West in reai

How really frightiu'ly
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wonder. The lad was just as urbane and
calm as cver. His terrifying experiencé had
not afflected him in the slightest, it appeared.

He =tood there, untidy and dishevelled, but
just the came old Montie—~cool and col-
leeted. .

“Upon my soul, young "mn, T don't know
what to say to youn!"” c¢xclaimed Lce admir-
mgly.

“That's all right, sir—there’s no need to
cay anythin’,” said Tregellis-West.. ** But ]
hope youn won't give me lines or a canin’
for breakin® bhounds. Tt wasn't my fault—it
wasn't, really! 1" have been kept a prisoner
by two raseally bounders who run a gamblin’-
den—-" '

“And if you had only waited another half-
hour, Mcentie, you would have been rescued
by the poliee,” said Lee. ““A raid is to
oeeur very shortly.”

“ Begad! That's a piece of frightfal Inek,
sir," said Montie, with a sigh. **All that
frouble for nothin'! An' I was Kkiddin’
myself that 1 was beating the whole gang,
you know! 1 necdn’t have thrown tbat blanc-
mwange into Palmer’s face!” ;

“DPear me!" said Nelson Lee mildly.

“You see, <ir, we had a hit of a scrap np
there,”” said Montie, ** Before I got out of
the window I threw part of my supper at
Palmwer, and then he stumbled through the
doorway right on the top of Rogan. who was

inat, comin® up. I slammed the door, an’|

'weked the pair of them ountside,”

Nelson Les started, .

*Good graecious!  You should have told
me  this  at first, Montie!” he cxelaimed
rapidly, 1 thought yon had escaped on the
quict! Your captors know that you got
away, then?”

" Yer, sir!"” _

““We wmust leave this place instantly,”
suid Nelson Lee briskly. _

He Jed the way to the wall, and hoisted
himself to tee top. Sir Montie was heiped up.
amt Nelson Lee grasped him by the arm as
hln was about to jump down into the dark
alley.

“Let me go first, my lad,” eaid Lece sofily.

“That's all right, sir.”

Aud Tregellis-West, who was already half-
over, jumped lightly to-the ground.

Thud!

Something struck Sir Montie on Lhe head,
aid he fefl to the ground in a heap. Nelson
Lhee, with a growl of fury, hurled himself
down. Without being sure, he had bali-
suspected that danger was near,

As he jumped down a stick whizzed past his
head with a deadly swish. He turned like
lightning, noticing that poor Montie was
moticnless on the ground. Two other figures
were there—both armed with sticks,

"Got him, you fool!” snapped a harsh
voice,

But Nelson Lee was not so casy to gel as
Montie. He grasped the hand which wielded
the stick, and his left smashed into the man's
face with considerable force. At the same
second Lee dodged., -
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Tie was only just in time, for Palmer had
| aimed a blow at Lim with deadly intent. It
was Rogan who had gone down. But he was
on hig feet again almost at once, and a
moment !ater he and Palmer were attacking
Lee with all their streagth.

The fight was unequal.

Both men still retained their slicks, and
Lee himsell was unarmed, except for his re-
volver. He had no cpportunity of using that
weapon. In any case, he would no! -have re-
sorted to firearms.

tfe delivered a gecod few blows, but the
end was inevitable. Dedging this way and
that, he aveided most of the slashes. But
the stick wielded by Palmer caught him a
aglancing blow on the right arm. .

He swayed slightly, and then something
struck him over the head with terrible force.

It was Rogan’s stick, and the force be-
hind it was such that Nelson Lee swayed
still further, staggered, and then sank to
the gronnd. He was beaten—and the appal-
ling truth was that both he aind Montie were
fiow prisoners !

- And, strangely enough, Montie himsel{ was
the ehief cause of the new situation. But
Montie was not to be blamed. He had made
a bid for freedom, knowing nothing of the
preparations which were afoot for his re-
lease. Had he waited another hour, all
would have been well. His rescue would
have heen effécted, ‘and his rasecally captors
would have fallen into the hands of the
police.

But, solely owing to . Monfie's eflort {to
escape, he had got himself reeaptured, and
Nelson Lee was captured with bim. The
great deteetive had done bhis best at a
moment’s notice, and it was no fault of his
that be had fallen a viectim to the scoundréls.

His own plans had been cut and dried to
Fthe last detail, and all would have been well
if they had been allowed to materialise. But
other cvents had occurred, and Nelson Lee
had been compelled to act.

And now he lay half-stunned and heipless.
Il}emre he could recover, his feet were
bound, and & bnandkerchief was secured over
his mouth. Montie was treated in the same
way.

“ By thunder, we have done it wow,
Rogan!" exclaimed Palmer huskily. -

L * What else could we da?' said RNogan.
““ The brat was escaping, and we had to get
hold of him again. Who is this chap, any-
' how 2"’

‘““ How should T Kknow?" asked Palmer.
“* Some passer-hy, 1 suppose—you saw the kid
jmmp from that ledge. We've got to do some-
thing with the pair now-—we can't let the
tellow escape.” -

The iwo men stood still for a moment,
breathing heavily,

“ We'il have to take them both away,”
said Paimer, at last. * Somebody else might
 Bave secn, and there may be inquiries later
cer. We've tight in this affair now, Rogan,
and we can’y aiford to drop it. If I'd known
| this trouble was coming, I wouldn't have
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touched the brat. But now we've started,
we've 2ot to go on.”

Rogan nodded.

** You're right there,” he admitted.
mean the bust-up of our little place, any-
how, und if we drop the atfair now we
shall get nothing. But if we keep thest two
until the moroing, we shall get that five thou.
—-and that'll muke it worth while. I sha'n’t
care a toss then!”

* Well, lend me a hand, and don't jaw'™
shapped Palmer, :

"1‘-hc pair sct to work, and Nelson Lee and
Tredellis-West were dragged along the dark
al’ey to a littlc doorway, which led into the
enclosed yard of No. 59. This yard was
cempty and deserted, and the rascals were
ratitcr shrewd In selecting it. Their own
yard—39a—waus not o private.

And, then and there, they made hasty
plaus.

e

CHAPTER IIL.
ON THE JOB.

L ARVELLOUS!'"
Tinker made that remark as he
strolled up at ecleven o'clock. I
was just outside the Oxford
Theatre, at the corner of New Oxford Street
and Tottenham Court Road. Tinker grinned
a3 he came up.

“Eh?" I said. ** What's marvellous?”’

“ You're heTe en time,” he ¢xplained.

“ [ don’'t want any of your rot, as Handforth
would say.” 1 remarked. ** I've becn here
:it'c minutes, as a matter of fact. Fecling
it?”

*“ Fit for anything,”’ said Tinker. “ I men-
tioned to the guv'nor that I was up to some
game with you, but he didn’€ sevm interestcd.
He's busy with some smelly e<periment in
the laboratory., and @'ve left him to stew in
bis owu nilts!”’

I grinned.

““ Well, let's get a move ¢ 1
“ Whitlock Street is down this way.”

Tottenham Court Road was by no means
deserted. The hour was comparatively early
for the West End, and motor-omnibuses and
taxis were still lumbering and shooting about
in all dircctions. At St. Frank’s, down in
Susscx. the whole countryside would be dead
aclcep at tbat time. But in the West Lnd
things are only just beginning to wake up at
c¢leven o'clock.

said.

“§o you left Sexton Blake in the labora-

tory at Baker Street,” I remarked, as we
strode along. “* Well, my guv'nor went off
a couple of hours ago, and there's no tell-
ing what he's done by this time. He's a bit
hick, but he wouldn’t cxplain anything to
‘me."”’ -

Tiaker grunted. -

- Just like my guv'nor,” he said. “If
Sexton Blake gets an idea into his head, I
have to drag it out of him by force very
often. At other times he’ll juw ot me for
bouts when ['m trying to go (o sleep.

“IiL
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Guv'uor: ar> quecr people to get on widh,
but 1 suppose we must make the best of “em.
How did )ou manage to get out?”

“*['ve broken hound:’ [ said.

“Wicked youth!” exclaimed
“You'll get swiped for that!”

““Rats!"” I said. * Nobody will know anyv-
thing about it, except the guv'nor. And he
weuldn't ¢wipc me. U slipped away after
lights-out. and got out throuzh the corridor
window. To-night, my son, we're going to
make things hum!”

“* Perhaps,” said Tinker. ** We shall pro-
bably mooch ahout tor a couple of hours,
and then give it up as a bad job. In ~ur
line of business ydu've got to be rcady for
any old thing. When you expect success voil
gencrally mect with failure, and when voure
positive that there’ll be nothing doing, you're
half siaughtered!' - .

We waiked along the strects, chatting s
we went. At length we arrived in Whitlock
Strect, It was dark and narrow, and qtite
deserted. It was situated away from the
main thoroughtare, and was probably quiet
oad still every evening after nine o'clock.

We walked right past the tront of No. 5%,
fhe door was closed, and there was nothing
doing at all. I saw at a glance that it would
be hopeless for us to attempt any investiZa-
tion in that quarter. .

** We shall have to get to the bhack some:
how,”’ I murmured.

Tinker nodded, and we centinued our wav
onwards until we came to a iittle alley,
which ultimateiy led us into a kind ol mmewa.
All unknowingly, we were fcllowing the saine
course that Nelson Lee had followed, barely
balf an hour: earlier. And we soon cime
within sight of the dark rear cof No. 5%

The high, old house locked gloomy and a--
serted, and Tinker and [ stood for some
little time wondering how we should art.
We knew that it would he no good zctting
into the yard, for the only door leading into
the house belonged to the ground-floor. And
we wanted the top of the huilding.

‘* Look here,” whispered Tinker. * Isn't
there a fire-cscape alomg there, three or four
doors away? Can't you scc :omething?’

“It looks like one of thcxc irom ladder
affairs,”” I said.

‘““ It leads right up to the rooi,” went on
Tinker. ** What price we go in that direc:
tion, gct on to the roof, and see if we van
find a skyvlight? I don't kpow what we'te
ﬁoing to 'do, but there’s no scnse In cominy
cre for nothing.”

" *“Let's go along and see,” T agreed. |

We made our way back along the alley,
and then scaled a fairly high wall. Pickivg
our way .through a lumber of hoxes and
other rubbish, we eventually arrived at ti:
foot of a permancut firc-escape—onc of thos:
spidery iron ladders affixed to the wnall from
ground to roof.

We mounted from platiorm to piatiorm.
and at length arrived upon the topmoe
rune of all. It was posible tc reach rur
roof without any ditliculty, and we bhoth
scrambled up and mad: ourselves comtortable
on tha tiivs.

Tinkee.
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Thed, alter a breath, we edged our
along until we were on the roof of 59a.
now that we were there,
what to do. There was
“ne trapdoor. _

** It seems to me that we shall have to get
dewn again,”” | remarked. * A fat lot we
can do up bhere—like a couple of old tom-

vats! It seems to me, kaer my son, that
we're decidedly oW-side.’

‘* Hold on,” said Tinker briefly.

He chmbed up the roof, and clung to the
chimney-stack, He was abont to move for-
ward again when he started, and leaned
right over the chimney. Then he looked
Jdown, and beckoned to fe.”

* What's the mafter?” 1 whispered.

"* Voices!"’ hissed Tinker.

And then I understood. There were some
people in one of the rooms of the house—
prohably the attic—and their voices floated

clearly up the chimney. The occupants of
1he room were not likely to guees that. people
were on the roof.

I didn't suppose for a momen-t that we
should learn anything. The chimney was an
old-1ashioned brick one, =quare, and solid.
And as Tinker and 1 leaned over we could
lwal voicea floating up into the outer air.

* The fellow is coming up the stairs now,
sild somebody. :

“Good!” came * He's
been quick.”

It sounded very queer, he.mnﬂ those voices
apparentlv from nowheTe. kaer* -and 1,
alone on the roof, scemed isolated from
vverything and everybod\. Yet these sounds
came up with startilag distinctness.

**You're here in good time, Greggs,”" said
the first voice. ‘" You've got your van with
voun?"

“Yes: it's cutside,”” eame a grufl bass,

“ All right. You'll find two big packing-
cases in the yard of number fifty-nine—next
door,”’ said the voice. ** They're just inside
the door. I'll come down with you to lend
a hand. Be careful with the stuff, because
it's breakable. You've got to take the cases
to Reed’'s Whar!.”

** Where's that?”’

“1'll give you directions,”” said the other,
*“1t's bhelow London Rridge, on the north
sidc of the river. But you ‘d better come down
with me right away. "The sooner the cases
are taken away the bhetter.”

‘The voices ceased, and there was nothing
further.

wiy
But
we bardly knew
no 3kylight, und

another voice.

* Drawn blank.” whispered Tinker.
** Seems  like it,”" I replied. ** Those
people  are innocent enough, it seems. [

don’t eupposc they're connected - with Tal-
ey 's crowd at all.’

* They sound like ordinary business people,”
remarked Tinker, “.zlthough it's rather a
qucer hour to transact business. 1t seems
that some goods are to be sent down teo ihe
riverside.”" -

I thought for a moment.

“You can't get over tht fact that 1hose
mcn were talking in Palmer’'s houee,” I said.
*“‘fhia upper part of the building |5 all

tenanted by Palmer, 1 believe. The _ .setion
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is, was Palmer speakirg just now. or. Rugan?”

“That’s a pomt we can't decide,” =said
Tinker. ** We’'ve never seen either of the
bounders, and we can’'t recognise their voicces.
But it's quite ou the cards that they do a
bit of business in addition to the gambling.
Anyhow, we don't want to worry over what
we heard: it's not worth the trouble. E\cr)-
thing seems quiet down in the roecm now.’

We listened for a moment or two, but
heard nothing. I pulled out my eiectric-
torch, thrust my arm down the chlmnvy,
and pres‘aed the switch.

‘“ Great Scott!” muttered Tinker. *‘ You
ass! I didn’'t know——""
“*Sorry!”’ 1 grinned. *““But I say'! L:ix:k

at this chimney. It seems to me that the
grate in that room bas never bad a fire in
it. The chimney is smooth and clean; there’s
not a sign of soot.”

We inapected the chimney with interest.
“It's a good size, too.”” remarked Tinker
* Old- fashloned shafts of this kind are "c-nm-
ally wmiles too big. No wonder those cld
fireplaces won't draw properly— My coudd-

ness!’” he added abruptly.

‘** What's the matter?”

‘“An idea!’’ ~breathed Tinker. *
wave, my son!’”’

* Well, trot it out;
pense, " [ said.

' This chimney is big enough for a full-
grown man to squeeze down,” murmure:d
‘Linker. **You and I could Bllp down with
casc! See the little ‘notches in the brick-
work here and there? Itl be dead easy, and
we can get into the house—just at the right
place!”’

[ gazed at Tinker admiringly.

“ You've hit it, my son,” 1 said approv-
ingly. * That's the vcry wheeze we wanted,
My only hat! We might be able to—"'

‘“ Better mot raise any hopes,”’ advised
Tinker. ¢ The thing is to get down, and zese
how the land lies. Who's going first? [
think we’d better toss up for it,” he added.
** That'll save all dispute.”

“T'm game,”’ I said briefly.

We tossed, and I won.

*If you find somvhodv in the roomp when
you get down there you'll }l).robably have a
pa,cket of trouble,” sald inker. ' If =0,
shove your head up the chimney, and yell.
1'll buzz down like lightning.™

It was rather a novel proceeding.
squirm down a chimney wias not quite =«
customary method of entering a house. It
would have heen impossible in uny modern
dwelling.

But this square shaft was old-fashioned,
and for some reason it had never been used.
So we should not become grimy during the

A brain-

don't keep me in sus-

To

descent. Having jecided matters, we Jlost
no time.
I entered the shatt first, and gradualy

edged my way down. It wasrather a tlckhsh
_IOl’) hut it was not the first time 1  had-
descended a chimney-shaft. After I had
lowered myself about eix feet, Tinker com-
menced the descent. 1 looked up rather
anxiously.

. hmd hetter be careful !’ I hissed. ‘I
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you slip. vou'll half kill me, and it doesn't
take long to «ip in a place like this!”

“Carry on!" said Tianker. *“I shan't
slip!”’
[ hwricd my movements somcwhat, and

at length J found myself necaring the bottom
of the shaft. When 1 was practically stand-
ing in the grate I came to a halt, and
listened.

Everythine was perfeetly silent. and, what
“was morce, the room was in darkness. This
indicated that it was empty, and I felt that
we were meeting with some wmeasure of
success, after all, .

It struck me that the room might be sub-
let to some business man. LEven if this
‘proved to be the case, Tinker and T would
get into Palmer's flat, and that was the
main thing.

It was not an easy jiob, squeczing through
the fireplace into the room. In fact, 1
thought it couldn’t be dcre at first, for the
grate was not so old-fashioned as the chiwm-
ney. [ don’'t quite know how we managed
to squash through, but we did it somehow.

Tinker arrived a few moments after me.
Me found me examining the room by the
licht of my <¢lectric-torch.

‘“Well. it's not a business office.” T whis-
pered. ‘1 can’t quite make out what's been
happening. here. It scems to be a hedroom,
and yet evervthing is in a mighty quecr
state.”’

The room was practically bare. There waas
no covering on the floorboards, and the bed
itself was a temporary affair of meagre
dimensions. A emall deal table and a kitchen
chair comprised the other furniture. On
the table stood the remains of a meal.

““ Although T did not know it at the time,
that apartment was the room where Sir
Montic had been held a prisoner. If Tinker
and 1 had staved in it for long undisturbed
we should probably have seen c¢ome indica-
tion: whichi would have told us the identity
of the late occupant.

But we had no time to investigatc.

While we were standing there we both be-
came awarc of a tremendous commotion in
the house below. Shouats rany out, whisties
blew, and doors slammed. Tinker anid 1
etared at oune anotlier in astonishment.

““ Sounds like a concert,”” remarked TinKker,
‘““or jazz music!”

I strod- to the door, aund opcned it.

The sounds wére now greatly increased in
volume. There was evidently a row of some
kind procceding. And just at that moment
w ficure came dashing up the stairs at break-
neck specd.

It holted into the attic, and 1 saw that
the fizure was that of a younz man, attired
in evening-dress., He was scarced out of his
wits, and his face, in spitc of his exertions,
was as pale as chalk.

“ 13 there any cscape this way:" he gasped
hoarsely. .
-+« What fhe dickens——=""T hegan.

“ You voung idiots!" cnapped the other.
“1f you don't move yourselves you'll bhe
arregted! Ien't there a windyw here? The

OoFr
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coff with a fine.
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placg’ i3 raided, and the police are swarming

“My hat!” I .exclaimed.
the gnv'nor'a wheeze!
raided by the police!
the bounders up
be found, too."

The youngz man had becn to the window
but h'e turned now. '

“There's no escape thiz way'' he aa3pes
frenziedly.,  ** Why didn't youy tell me, {-m:
young fools?" ‘

“We can't help your troubles,” said Tin-
ker. “ It you've heen mad enough to fre-
Guent a gambling den, you deserve to b
collared. A few wceks in prison wonld Ao
you a lot of good; but I expect you'll g

. “So that waa
He’s having the place
That ought to wake
and I cxpect Montie wili

:‘_[ shall be ruincd—ruined!”

Tinker and I did not wait to hear an-
more. We hurried to the door, and made our
way aleng the landing. But just then thre
police-constables came hurrying up, and our
path was barrcd.

*“*Now then, yourz fellers' caid an> ot
the constables. ** You'd hest fiot trv anv
monkey-tricks. Give in quiet, and you won"

be burt.”

I couldn’t heilp grinning.

Y We're mistaken for habitues of the
wicked gambling-den, Tinker,”” I said. * [»'-
all right, constable. This young <ecntleman
here is Tinker, the assistant of Mr Sexton
Blake, and T am—"

“Now then--now then!™ said the pelics.

man grufly. I don't want anv yvarns of

that Kind. Are you going to give in quictly,
or not?"
“ But —"'

“ Collar bim, Jenkins!' said the other cvon
stable. *“ Don't stand there arguing.™
“*You silly: chumps!" [ shouted. * We'rn
friends of Mr. Lennard, who's in charge ci
this raid—"
~““You can tell that to the chief himself,”
interrupted Jenkins. ‘“ It's my duty to place
you under arrcat, scecing as you were [oupd
on these premisci. Are you coming quict, or
do you want a taste of this?" e

He showed us his truncheon. and we knpew
that he and his fellow-ofticer were in no
mord for argument. It was quicker to give
tmn, and submit to arrest. In any casc, wo
could do practically nothing now.

“I cxpect Montie is rescued by this time.™
[ remarked. * We'd better go down like
cood little prisoners, Tinker. Being arrcsted
i3 a4 new cxperience for us.'”

Tinker grinned, and we were marched down
thé «tairs with the man in evening-dress he-
tween. He was scared out of his life, but
he receivedd no pity Irom us. He thoroughly
deserved to be punished.

On the lower landing, by great good for.
tune, we ran into Chief Dctective-Inspector
Lennard, of the C.I.D. He starcd at us in
amazement for a moment, and then tire
corners of his mouth twitched suspiciously.

“ Three more of ‘em, eh?'’ he said grimly.

“ Ves, sie,” said P.C. Jenkins. ** They wcere
hic in the top room.”
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"March them away with the others,”’ said
the chief inspector curtly, :

‘What the dickens—-"'

‘Look here, Mr. Lennard —'"'

"Now then, no more of your blufl ! said
the constahle darkly. retended to he
irtends of Mr. Lennard, didn't you? If 1

have any of your nonsense, 1'll saon show

1]
"But we're not going to be
reared Tinker, struggling.
l.rnnanl hurat into a laugh,
"It's all right, constable,” he a.ml.
can rrl('mr those twn mtmgaten
Helease them, sic!”" gasped Jenkins.
“They happen to ha the assistants of Mr.
~evton {ll ke and Mr. Nelson Lee,” explained
Lenpard, "It was only my (un, boys."
“Well, I'm blowed! ™ 2aid the constable
Llankly,

He took his remaining prisoner downstairs
in a kiml of trance. He had heen positive that
we had Lied to him.

“ 1 don't know bhow in the name of wonder
vou gobl upstairs,”” said Lennard, ““bnt |
shiould hike to know what you're doing here,
voru young rascals? What's the idea? How
dd you get in?" '

“We'H explain that later,”
‘“Where's the guvnor?”

“That’a what's puzzling

arrested!”

o Yn!l

I said quickly.

me.”" anid  Len-

pard, **Lee promised to be here with us
but he's failed to turn up-as far as |
Ertaw, ™

“Have you found Tregellis-West '’

“ No."

“But he's bore -he must be here———"

“He isn’t here” interrupted the cbhiel in-
speitar, “The place has, been searchied
thronghont, apd the boy isn’t on the pre-

mpsca. An explanation has oceurred to me,
aid b think it must be the correet one,
bectuse Palmer and Rogan  have slipped
'hmm:h our fingers.’

An explanation?”" repeated Tinker,

"It &trikes me that the razcals Kww
-.mwllnin-,: about this rald,” sakl Lepnard,

“l'h*.'y pgt the wind up, as the soldiers used
‘o aay. And it's guite possible they took
Tregellis-West away with them., In fact, it's
about the only thing they ecould do. And
Lee is on the traek.”

"By jingo!” 1 exclaimed, “ That's about
the stze of it. The guvnor must have -.:mlt,
a ral. Perhaps he saw something suspicions
and followed. In that case, it's got much
void remaining here.” b

* No good at all,” eaid Lennard. * The
hest thing you can do s to 2o back to bed,
aw soon as possible.”

We hade the chiel-inspector goad-night five
or ten minutes later, after satislying our
raives that there was no eign of Mantie on
the premises, Tinker grinned at we rather
curwusly as wo walked out,

“ We came Yor pothing, after all,”” he re-
mwarked.

* Looks like it.” 1 agreed,
had a bt of excitement.'

Although we didn’t know it at the moment,
our visit to No. 5%, Whitlock Street, wan
pot Lo prove guite valueless, after all,

“But we've

|
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CHAPTER 1V,
NO NEWS,

L NY news of Mr. Lee, sir:”’

It was the morning following the
ratd upon Palmer’s gambling den,
and I asked that question as I met

Mr. Crowell in the hall. T had hurried over
n;y dressing, and was down before anybady
¢ «". )
“No, Nipper, 1 rfmrg-t to say that there is
NO  news uhatmer. said  Mr. (Crowell
gravely, "1t is really most alarming. 1
vriderstand that Mr. Lee m‘nt on a rt.hu
dangerous mission last night.”
“1 don't think it was exactly dangerous,
sir,” I said. ** The idea was to rescue l‘rt.—
gellis-West ; hut the police raided the plaee,

Aind dudn’t find a sign of Montie. And Mr.
Lee bad gone, too!” ,
“How do you know all this, Nipperi”

asked the Form-master. .

“ I was there, sir.”

" You—you were there?"

“Yes, sir,”” T said. * I went out last night
f~§p;-:-i:.1|ly. and got back just alter mid-
'“" l\

“Upon my soul!" ejaculated Mr. Crowcell.

“1 don’t think Mr, Lee will punish me,
sir, when he finds out,” [ said easily. ‘' It

was a special case, you know. I'm awfully
warried, and 1 hope we shall get some news
before long. The gnv'nor ought to be here
ltry now-—Tregellis-West as well. It's a mys-

&1y.

Mr. Crowell hardly knew what to say, and
lie decided the matter by =aying nothing.
He walked off, and I went out into the
courtyard. :

The guv'nor had gone to Whitlock
and nothing had Leen seen of him sinee. it
was my firm opinion that he was on the
track of Montie. But I didn't know. And
the uncertainty was digqnieting,

I could trust Nelson Lee, of courw e
conld take care of himsell atl right. 1 kuew
that; but a fellow can't help worryine.
l‘wr)thing'had gone wrong. | wondered
what Lord Westhrooke had done.

Would he pay the five thousand pannds?

Somehow [ felt sure that he wouldn't.
Under the cirenmsztances, he would wait until
he heard something further.

Tommy Watson came down goon after 1
had emerged into the courtyard, and hLe
looked at me inquiringly. [ shook my head.

“It's no cood, Tommy.” I said. * There's
nothing dnlng. Yesterday Montie hasd
vanishied, and was missing. This morning the
guvnor's missing, too. There's not a waord
known of either of them.”

Watson looked alarmed.

*But what's happeuned, Nipper?' he asked,
‘“And what abont last night? Did you go
over to that gamhbling place——-""

I explained to Watzon what had oceurred,
for e had heen fast asleep ate.the time of
my return.  He listened with great interest
and was inciined to agree wnth my view when
I had fAnished.

it he

Qt r\,‘{’f,

“That's what Is~-—¢:f conrse !
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declared. ‘* Mc. Lee went off on the track of
tho:e two ¢rooks. You might not hear any-

thiog until this evening, or even later. Any-
how, | shouldn't worry.”

;lt'm not cxactly worrying,” 1 saaid.
a“" u o

“You can’t bluff me—you are worrying,”
interrupted Watson. ** I've never teen you o
upeet before. Here come all the fellows. so
you'd better look more cheerful, or they'll be
pestering you with questions.”

The juniors pestered me, in any case.

‘*“ Any news of Tregellis-West?”

‘““What's the latest?"

“ Ind Mr. Lee tind him?”

‘ Has his uncle paid the giddy ranzom?”

“ When shall we sec him again?”’

“It's no good asking me questions like
that,”” [ said, looking round. *“ [ can’'t
answer cne of ‘em. 1 don't know where Mr.
Lee is, and 1 don't know where Montie is.
Things secwn to be a bit mixed, but I expect
they'll sort themeelves out. Anylow, it's no
good worrying me."

““It’'s rother hard lines for you, Nipper.”

said Pitt. *' 8tudy C will be in a sad way
if Montic doesn’t come back—-"
‘““Oh, don't be anm ass!” [ growled.

** Montic will come back; you seem to forget
that tlie guv'nor.is on his track. It you'll
only have a littic patience, everything will be
all serene.”

That wase really rather rich. I was advls-
ing the juniors to be patient, and I was

bubbling over with impatience on my
acconnt. But I felt that I couldn't stand
being  questioued  continuously by the fol-

lows.

Breakfust time came, and I went into the
diping hull with thec others. 1 mausaged to
crfré my [nod all right, but 1 had to force
most of it down. I was not in the mood for
cating.

At last it was over. and I souzht the
open air uzain. By a piece of luck, the first
» person [ saw in the courtyvard was Dectective.

ingpector Lennard. He waved tos me
cheerily.
** Morning. younz ‘un,” he said, as |

approached him. *“ Mr. Lee turned up yet?”
“* No.”” | replied. ** Ncither has ‘T'regellis-

West."

“H'm: That's rather qucer.” said the
chiief in#pector, stroking his chin. [ was
almost ccrtain that we should learn some-
thing further this morning. [ was talking to

Lord Westbrooke over the 'phope ten minutes

0..l
e Has he paid that money?” 1 azked
quickly. ' .

* No. Hce's chancing it.”

¢ That's the most sensible thing he can

do,”” T said. *' What's the good ol his pay-
ing the five thousand, and getting Montic
back within an hour or two. Besides, the
position is differcnt now. Palmer and Rogan
are in flight, and I don’t suppose anybody
Kept the appointment at all.”

“ Lord Westbrooke thinks it ‘will be hetter
to wait for the next decvelopment—whatever
that might be. And I agree with him—be.
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cause I've got a pretty keen idea that Lee is
making the moat of his time. Our men are
doing: their best to get on the track: but s
far they have met with scanty success—in
fact. no success at all. I might as well be
frank."

““ Haven't you discnvered
place in Whitlock Street?"

Lennard smiled.

“ My dcar lad. the place was simply a
mintaturc Moote Carlo.” he declared. " *'It’s
a good thing we seized the place. The only
pity ie that the chief culprits have slipped
through our fingers. But they'll turn up—
and Lee will turn up—and Tregellis-West wiil

anything at that

] turn up.”

Lenpard was very confident, and he bucked
me up quite a lot. When the time for morn-
ing lessons arrived I was feeling practically
myself again. I went into the Rcmove
class-room with the other fellows, agd thrust
all thoughts of Sir Montie aside during the
worKk hours.

But I'll confess that I was very relicved
when the bell clanged, announcing that
lessons were over. Tommy and 1 at once
rushed away. and sought information from
cverybody we met. . |

But there was still the same reply—no
news. .

* This is rotten!" I said grimly. *1 wana
sure that something would have happeqged
before this time, Tommy. I'm gettine really
anxious. and I've a dashed good mind to
ring up Mr. Sexton Blake and ask his
advice.” '

* Good idea!" said’ Watson.
‘phone in Mr, Crowell’s room."”

We went along the passage, and tapped
at the door of Mr. Crowell's study. Receiving
no reply, I opened the door, and saw that the
room was empty. The telephonc instrument
was standing on a side tablec.

“I'm going to use it!"’ I said grimly.

But we had bardly reached the table
before a footstep sounded out in the pas-
sage, and the swish of a gown announced
the fact that Mr. Crowell was approachiag.
He regarded us in astonishment over his
glasacs.

“ Dear me!” he exclaimed.
waiting for me, boys?”’

*“ We—that is, Nipper-—"" bhegan Watson.

“1 was just 2oing to usc your telephon.,
sir,”" I explained.

Mr. Crowell frowned.

**Indeed!” he gzaid. *‘‘This i3 very in-
teresting, Nipper. May I inquire who Rave
you permission?”

“ Nobody, sir—"

* Then youn will Kindly leave my study at
once,’”’ gaid the Form-master. *‘ If you want
to use my telephone, Nipper, you must go
ahout it in a difficrent mannce. 1 don't
like people who taks liberties—so you wil!
do fifty lines euch.”

‘“ But, sir "

* That is sufficicnt—vyou may oo!”

“1 say, sir, I'm awfully sorey il U've
offended youn,” I :uid carnestly. ** But I'm so

‘““ There's a

|

‘““Are you
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folly anxious ahout Tregcllis-West and Mr.
Lee. 1 was going to ring up Mr. Sexton
Blake, of Baker Street and ask him for his
advice. But 1 shall have to go outside now—
to a public call office.”

Mr. Crowcll looked less stern.

* That puts a different complexion on the
wmatter, Nipper,”” he g8aid. ** Why did yom
not tell me your ohject straight away? |1
.thought you wished to use the telcphone for
some nere commonplace purpese. 1 with.
draw the imposition. and you are at perfect
Jiberty to use the telephone.”

** Oh, thank you, sir,”” 1 =aid cagerly.
Mr. Crowell smiled and withdrew.
very decent of him to take it in that way,
and 1 was soon talking to the Euhanbe |
got through to Sexton Blake's number
quickly, and Tinker’s cheerful voice was soon

audible.

* Who's that?"” it demanded.
“That you, uld son:” |
Nipper.”’
** Oh,
latest?”
“You Kknow

asked, " 1I'm

**What's the

it,” I replied. ‘' Nothing
further has occurred since we parted last
uwight. I haven’'t anything to tell yon—except
that Lord Westbrooke hasn't paid the Ave
thousand. I'm so jolly worried that 1 don't
hnow what the dickens 1'm daing.”

‘* Poor oid josser!' said Tinker sympatheti-
r:u!ly. “*1t is a bit ol a worry for wou, I
hnow., 1 eny, why don’t you run over here?
1t's a half Iloluhy to-day, isn't it?  You.
tnlcl me—'

* Wait ‘a  mijnute.,”” I interrupted. *© I
u.mted to have a word with your guv'nor,’

good ! =aid Tinker.

‘ He's out.”
“*Out?'”
“* Yes."'
“*“Oh, that’s rotten,” Y exclaimed. 1
w mtod to ask his advice—""
‘Then the best thing you can do is to
mme over—to lunch,” aaid Tinker briskly.
‘You can cut dmner for once, and feed

with us. ['m expecting the guv'nor to blow
in at any minute. 8ee il you can get hcre
within a quarter of an hour. I'll time you.

**Good!" 1 said. ' I'll do it!”

A moment jater I hung up the receiver, and
turned to Watson.

-"*He's asked me over-to lumnch,” 1 said.
“ Don't you worry, Tommy. I.shall he back
during the afternoon, and I advise you to
carry on as usual. Oh, by the way! Isa't
hnmt'llon getting up a party of some kind?’

'Yes, 1 think so.”” =aid Tommy.

‘“ Well, if you're invited—go,” 1 said
“* Dou't ham: about for me. Go and enjo_v
yourself —"’

' But it doesn’t scem right, with \{ontlc
nuumg'"

* Nonsense!' I said. * Yon can’t do any
goad by sitting in the study and moping
can you?”’ | asked. *'I'd eome along, too
but I've accepted this invitation to Baker
Street.”’

And it was arranged like that. Tommy
Watson didn't quite like it, but there was
no sense in obhjecting.  And less than two

It was.
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minutes later I had received permission to

dine out, and 1 was hurrying into Holborn,

I manazed to get a taxi at once, and was

soon howling along towards Baker Street. I

arrived in good time, and found Tinker wait-

ing on the step. He grinned cheerfully as 1
paid off the taxl b
e

“It's O.Kk.,
hore" |

“That's first-rate!™ 1 exclaimed. ** By
jinga!  [t’s jolly good to see you -again, n
your own quarters, Tinker.”’

He led the way upstairs, and 1 passed
through the superbly furnished consulting-
room into the dining-room. Sexton Blake,
the celebrated cnmmologlst was reclining
an easy-chair, smoking and reading. He rose
to his feet as 1 ontered and shook my hand
warmly.

““ 1 am-very pleased to see you, Nipper,” he
said. ‘' You are rather worried at precsens,
hut you mustn’'t concern yourself too much.
Surely you can trust Mr. Lee to take care of
lnmsclf?"

‘ Yes, sir, but—-——-

‘“ There are no ‘ buts,” ™’ interrupted Blake
simlingly. * Tinker bas frequcntly workied
himself thm—-a!though I'll confess his appear-
ance doesn’'t give one that impression—
hecause I have been absedt on a case longer
than he expected. There's no necessity for
yow to grow grey bhairs yot awhile!”

clt more comfortable, and patted Pedro’s
heid. The faithful old bloodhound knew me
at once, and he was now asking for pats and
onmpllments

"1 wanted to ask your advice, sir,’ I said.

said. * The <uv'nor’s

‘“When ] rane up you were out

- Eh?" said Sexton Blake. ‘Who told
you that?"

“ Tinker did.”

** Tien Tinker, T regret to say, is guilty
of a dcliberate falsehood,” -said Blake. ‘1
was in tLig very room when you were cu the
telephone—""

** Dash it all, you peedn't have given me
away like that, guv'nor!” protested 'l'inker.
“1 wa3 in the consulting-room when. 1
answered the 'phone, and I told Nipper that
you were out. And s0 you were out—of the
consulting-room!"’

“ That is merely twisting the truth,” Sah]
Blake severely.

‘* And what was the idea ol epoofing mt,
anyuayf " I asked.

‘*My dear old ass, 1 wanted you to come
over to lunch,’”” explained Tinker. ‘' If yoa
had collared hold of the guv’'nor over the
‘'phone you misht not have come at all.
These sort of things have to be worked!”

Wece all chuckled, and shortly afterwards
we were &itting down to a very appetising
luncheoun.

‘* No news, to quote an old adage, is cood
news,”’ remarked Sexton Blake, as be tackled
his food. ‘‘And you must never worry,
Nipper, until there is sufficient cause. Tinker
has given me the wmain facts of this case,
and it seems to me that you both made cue
little mistake.”

“ And what was that, =ir?"
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“* You did not give sufficient attention to
che men who were discussing the removal of
soine  merchandise,”” said Sexton Blake.
“ There were some packing-cases, I believe,
bound for somc wharf by the river? If 1
had bceer on the spot I should have sent one
of you down to follow that vehicle with the
packing-cases.”

** But why, sir?’’ I asked.wonderingly.

“ Becausc it is always better to take every
precaution,’’ replied Blake. ‘“ One never
knows where a clue will lead to. However, 1
am quite content to leave this business in
Lee's hands. 1 have no fear for his safety.”

Sexton Blake chcered me up a great deal,
and beforc lunchcon was over I felt quite
high-spirited. I had an idea that fresh deve-
Jopments would occur
was not far wrong.

“If you require help at any time,” Sexton
Biuke told me, ‘ you had better ring up
this number. If I am available, Nippcer, 1
will come to you without a moment’s dclay.
Don’t forget to ring up if yon want me.”
tl“t'l‘hank you, sir,"”” I said. * I'll remocmber
hat.”’ .

very shortly—and 1

[ B Y

CHAPTER V.
THE DUKE'S TREAT.

a¢ IPPING!"
““ First class!”
‘“A jolly finc wheeze!”

“ Good for you, Somerton'”

“ You're a brick!”

The Duke of Somerton smiled round him
amiably. Diuner was over at the school,
and Somcrion, of the Remove, was talking
with a crowd of fellows in the junior
common-room. The juniors were all talking
at once.

“ A giddy trip down the river!' said
Handforth. *“I've often wanted to go, but 1
haven't oot tons of money like Sommy has.
He's o brick, and I accept his invitation for
Study D with many thanks!''

Somerton raised his eyebrows.

“That's awfully intcresting,
mildly. ** But T don't exactly
inviting Study D!

‘“Ha, ha, ha!” )

Haadforth waved his hand.

“ Don’t mention it,”’ he said casually. 1
Kncw you were going to invite us, of course,
and that's why T spoke. It'll be ripping to
be sour guests for the afternoon, old son.”

““Pushing bounder!” growled Fullwood.
“I'm blessed if I'd have the sauce to invite
myselfl like that!”

he Duke smiled.

“ Lven if you did invite yourse!f, Fullwood,
I'm afraid vou wouldn’t come,” he observed
calmly,  * But Handforth and Church and
McClure are at perfect liberty to come along
if they please.”

‘“Good!” said Church Mc(Clure.
*“Thanhs awfully!” ,

“*“0f couise, we don't want to come it

he said
rcmember

and_

"the view of the juniors.
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you think we're imposing on you,'” said
Handforth. * 1 wouldn't dream of Ictting
Church and McClure go—"

*Eh?” said Church warmly. * You look
after~yourself!”’

**1 don't want any of your checek—"

* PPeacc, children,” eaid Somerton, holding
up bi% hand. * Thcere is to be no quarrelling.
We start out in half an hour’s time, and. we
shall all be back in time for tea. The trip
will be short, but there’'s no reason why
it shouldn't be interesting.”

Somerton’s idea was an excellent one—in
He had hired «a
small river launch for two or three hours.
He thought it would be an excellent way ol
spendinz the halt-holiday—to cruise down
the river for some distance, and to eruisc
back again.

There was no football on for the juniors,
becausc a first elcven match was in progress,
and Somerton could have taken sufticient
guests with him to sink the launch.

Howevcer, he only favoured the dceent fel-
lows—those he was on friendly terms with.
The party, when it c<tarted out, smumbered
sixtecn. They were very cheerful and light-
hearted ; they meant to enjoy the afternoon.

Tommy Watson was there. He had madc
np his mind to be cheerful, and it was cer-
tainly easy to be cheerful in that sunny
atmosphere. The fellows walked to the Em-
bankment, and found the steam-launch ready
against one of the little piers.

The captain was a young fellow of about
twenty-five, and he grinned checrily as fhe
juniors trooped on board. :

Handforth and Co. managed to find a posi-
tion for themselves right in the bows. This
was considered by some of the juniors to bhe
the best place. And it might as well be
mentioned that Handforth only obtained that
placc by force.

Owcn major and Griffith and Clinton had
ensconced themselves in the bows, just before
Handforth and Co. had arrived. There fol-
lowed a brief argument, one or two howls,
and then Handforth and Co. had possession.

**Cheek!” said Handforth warmly. “It's
likely we're going astern, ain’'t it? Thosc
asses werc ncarly rcady to fight!”

The thrce jumniors in quesation woul!d have
fought valiantly had they been within the
school grounds. But they didn’t like to cau~e
a disturbance on such an occasion as this.
Handforth had no such scruples.

“ This is ripping!”’ exclaimed McClure. as
they gathecred speed und glided down the
river. **Oh, zood! Somerton deserves well
of his country for being so sporting. Good
old duke!” .

** Hear, hear!” said Church. | -

The party <njoyed themselves greatly.
Thev slid down the river, under Blackfriar's
Bridge, and then along to London Bridge.
-Hapdforth seemed to imagine that he was
the chief guide of the party, and he pointcd
out places of interest as they proceeded. In

| most instanccs he was totally wrong.

‘“ There, on the left, you 3ee the Tower of
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London,” he exclaimed. ' It doesn't seem
gwite the same as usual—"’

** Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“ That place is a warehouse, Handy,' said
Pitt. with a grin. _
. ‘"Rot!” declared Handforth. ‘ The.Tower
18 just against the north side of Londot
Bridge, and nobhody has shifted it that I
know of. That place is the oniy building cn
the spot, so it must he the Tower of London.
} expect they've been disguising it, or some-
thing.”

‘* The Tower of
Tower Bridge, you ass,” said Hart.
‘“* By George,” :aid Handforth.

pose it is.”

They all grinned, and the launch slid bhe-
neath Lcndon Bridge, and then the rcal
Tower of London was within sight, the low,
old buildings looking sombre and imposing
from tlie level of the river.

The launch slipped along beneath the great
structure of the Tower Bridge, and then
the scenery was not quite so picturesque.
On either side lay wharves and warebouses—
grimy and dirty.

The launch was to proceed as far as
Greenwich, and then turn back and go right
up to Richmond before returning to Black-
friars. The majority of the juniors were not
very interested in the lower part of the river.

It was too dirty and ugly to warrant much
euthnsiacm. 4

T sup-

But an incident occurred which was
destined to mean a great deal.
The launch was moving down the river

smoothly and steadily. On the north bank
there were wharves and warehouses in pro-
fucion. One of these, Handforth
had the name painted on the building at
the rear, facing the river. The place was
old and dilapidated, and the words wcre
Just distinguishable out of the grime.

““Reed’s \Whart,” said Handforth, reading
the words. ‘' That looks a pretty rotten
show, I must say. Just have a look at that
ald eranc. It's rusty and ramshackle, and
it leoks as if it hadn’t been used for years.”
~**It's being used now, anyhow,” said
McClure. .

The juniors watched the operations as they
slipped by. A barge lay in the river imme-
diately under the warehouse. And the crane
was Jowering a large packing-case into the
bhold of the barge. .

There was another packing-case in the
warehouse, ready to be Fowered when the
© crane was free.

‘“ Somehody would get hurt if that chain
broke.” remarked Handforth, as he watehed.
“ It doesn’t secm to be very strong, either.
Why, that warehouse is practicaliy a ruin!
The windows are smashed and the walls are
eracking. I wonder why it’s being used in
tbat condition?”’
~ “You'll have to wonder,
McClure. “ We can’t tell you.” y

“1I’'ll bet those cases contain stolen pro-
perty or something,” went on Handforth,
who was always ready to make wild guesses.

too,” caid

London is next to the

noticed, -
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“ Well, 1 expect they contain svomething -
30 you must be right,” caid Church. *° Look
at this tug coming along here. We shall roil
a bit when we get into its wash, Mind you
don’t fall overboard, Handy."”

Handforth was etill watehing the iy
packing-casc as it was being lowered. Then.
suddenty, he gave a start, and watched eve.
more intently.

“1—I say!” he cxclaimed sharply.

“* Bh?'" said Church. ** What's the mat-
ter?”

**That's jolly -queer,” said Haadf{orth,
staring. ‘1 can swear I saw one of the
boards of that big box bulge outwards just
now'”’

**You saw it do what?”

‘* Bulge outwards—just as if something In-
side was trying to break it open,” said
Handforth. *‘ There you are! There it go.s
again. Duin't you see it, you asscs? Didn't
von see a big crack appear?”

Church and McClure gazed at the packing-
case, bhut it descended into the hold of the
barge just then, and disappeared from view.
Handforth:'s face was flushed, but Church
and MeZlure were grinning.

“Yon ass!"” said Church.
your fanev.”

oo Ean:ry!"

“Don't make a row, for goodness’ sake,”
snapped Chureh.

“T t«ll youl saw that packing-case huly.
apen.”’ declared Handforth. * You can say
what vou like, but you won't make me aiter
my cpinion.”’

MeClure sighed.

L We dea’t want to make you alter it,” Lo
saill. ** We simply want you to drop the
sithject, Handy. I expect the case warped
hit hecause the chain wasn’t fixed round it
properly. Anyhow, there’s nothing to get v\
cited. about.”

“I'm not excited,”
* If you say—-"’

** Look out!” put in Church., * That tug’s
oone past, and we shall get the wash n
two tirks. Better hang om tight. This
launch is only a little cockleshell, and it
would he a pity if you dropped overboard,
Handy.”

Thc} tug had been zoing at full speed up
the river, and the wash it caused was cone
siderable. The launch dipped as she struek
the disturbed water. She heeled over,
rolled, and dug her hows into the river.

A great mass of spray came inboard.

“It was omn'y

roarcd Handforth. ** Why, yen

snapped Handforth.

“ Hi' Look out!” yelled Church, with a
gasp.

T Ow!"? .

** Grooch!”’

Handforth and Co. were swamp.d.
 Ha, ha, ha!” howled Owen major. ‘** How
do you like the bows, Handy? lt:;ﬁ'; A gon)

thing you got therec—instead of me:
** Ha, bha, ha!”

Randforth was certainly paid for his high-
handed action. After that he wasa't par-
ticularly anxious about remaining in the
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bows. And the incident drove the matter

of the bulging packing-case out of his mind
. for the timc being.

But, later on, when the river trip was near-
ing its end, Handforth thought of Rced’s
Whari on several occasions. Hce tried to get
one or two fellows interested, but they were
not having any,

“1 den’t care what you say.”” declared
Handy. **I'm prctty certain that therc was
something fishy about that wharf.”

“ Ohb, give it a rest!”’ said Church.

“If I always took your advice, Walter
Chureh, I don’t know where I should be.”
said Handforth sourly. ‘ Just consider the
facts. That wharf is filthy and rusty with
disusc. The warehousce itself is nearly fall-
ing to pieccs with decay. Why, therefore,

were  those two new packing-cases being
lowered into an old barge?”

“The answer,” eaid  McClure., “is a
Iemon !

**Ha, ha, ha!”

“You---vou ally ass—"

“Ain't you a-king conundrums?’ inquired
McClure mildly.

“No. I'm not!” snapped Handforth. “ I'm

tellimge vou that it'¢ jolly quecr-—and I be-
lieve there's somceihing fishy about Reed's
Whartf. Those¢e cuscs  wouldn't bulge for
nothing.”

“1t's zot to the plural now,” said Chureh.
“1 thought you only savw one case bulge?”

*Ob, go and eat coke!”

Handforth felt decidedly aggrieved. He
had made up- his mind that he had got on
the track of u mystery. and it was rather
annoyving to find that his chums ridiculed
him, and laughed at his suggestions.

The redoubtable Icader of Study D was
always ready to make a romance out of
any unusual ineident he happened to witness,.
1o nine cascs out of ten he was hopelessly
at sra,

In this instance his observations were of
enormous value, and his ideas concerning
the packing-cases were shrewd and smart.
But he couldn’t get anybody to support him.
The juniors thought he was dottyv—as usual.

But when Handforth got a thing firmly
fixed in his mind it required a good déal of
knocking out. When the river trip came to
an end he was still looking rathcr thought-
ful, and he forgot to thank Somerton for the
afternoon’s pleasure.

“Jolly rotten, I call it!” said Church, as
they watked back to the school. “ 1 think a
fcltow ought to have ¢nough decency to ex-
press his thanks. But, of course, some chaps
don't think of those things. They've got
their heads full of packing-cases and barges,
and "

**Eh?

Handforth looked at his chums sharply.

**Oh, so you'rc¢c beginning to agree with
me at last?”’ he asked. ** When I get to the
school, I'm going to tell Nipper. Hec won't.
oneer at me like you do, you rotters! That
.ncident was significant.”

“* What?"”

]
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“ It was more than significant,” said Hand-

forth, warming to his work. *‘It was
sinister! The whole affair struck me as being
out of placc—and yet you all saw it, and

thought nothing. It simply proves that my
brain is more acutely developed when it comes
to detective work."”

* ‘““Oh, my goodness'”

“Of—of coursec!"”’

“But we were talking about something
c¢lsc. Handy,” rcmarked McClure mildly.
“ We were saying that it was rather rotten
of you to forget to thank Somerton for the
afteraoon’s enjovment !’

M Don’t  talk twaddle!” said Handforth
pitvingly. ‘“Is Somerton going to drop
through the ground? Sha’'n’t I have plenty
of chances of thanking him this cvening?
The most important things of the moment
always occupy my miud at the—er--momeat.

gasped Church.

| And th¢ most important thing now is that

whuarl incident. I tell you straight away
that it was sinister—— Hi' 1'm talking to
you, you asses!'"

But Church and McClure had walked away,
and Handforth was left to stride along
alone. After a wrathful snort, he quickened
his pace, and caught up with Tommy Watson,

A who was also walking alone.

1 say, Wat:on, did
business—-—'"

* About the packing-case?" asked Tommy.
“ Don’t trot that out now, there's a good
chap. Evcrybody has been grioning at vou.
and I must say that you're a bit potty. How
can there be anything fishy about a packing-
casc?”’

‘“It might have been full of herrings!” re-
marked Pitt. who wuas ncar by. ** Herrings
are fishy enough.”

*“I supposc that's meant to be funny?"
sneered Haundfortb. *““ Well, I'm not in the
mood for humour just now. Did you watch
that packing-case as it was being lowered
into the barge?”

*““1 hardly glunced at it,” admitted Watson.

you see that rummy

“Then you're not capable of giving anv
opinion,” said Handforth. * Nipper's worth
tbe whole lot of you. He'll tell me what he
thinks, and he won't scoff and sncer, either.)’

And Handforth stalked ahcad with his nose
in the air.

The party arrived at the school just in
time for tea. and with healthy appetites.
The river air had freshened tbem up wonder-
fully, and they werc all feeling fit and well.

As it chanced. I arrived from Baker Strect
just a few minutes before. I bad had my
tca with Tinker, and I had hurried back to
the school to seck the latest mews. 1 heard
nothing!

Not a word had arrived from Nclson Lee,
and nothing was Kknown of Sir Montie. [
walked out into the courtyard, depresscd

and gloomy. 1 wanted to do somcthing. I
was anxious to help.
But how? What could I do? Where

should I start? There was nothing for me
to do, to tcll the truth.
I frowned :omcwhat as the fellows cam:
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crowding into the courtyard. Tommy Wat-
son spotted me at once, and ke ran up. But
e knew by the expression on my face that
there was nothing to report. '
- It’s a mystery, Tommy,’
“I1 can’t imagine—""

““ Ah, here you are!” ejaculated Handforth,
coming up briskly. * Just the chap I wanted
to cee!”

“* Well, you can see me,” I said.
good look. and then buzz off !” :

CDon't rot!” exclaimed Handforth. I
want your opinion. It's rather an important
matter, and you must give me your full
attention.” |

-1 regardcd Handy curiously.

" Well, you seem~to be more serious than
usual,” I said. ‘* What’s the trouble? My
upinion is yours, old man. There is no charge,
and I'll give you my views on uny given
subject for nixes.”" ko

“*1 dare say you know that we've heen
down the river?”

“Yes. I know that.”

** Well, we were down below the Tower
Bridze somewhere—opposite Rotherhithe, or
Wapping, or Whitechapel,” said Handforth
yaguely. ** 1 happened tc mnotice a big pack-
mmg-case being lowered by a crane mto a
barge. There was another packing-case wait-
ing to be lowered.” : -

“I've got all that,” 1 said. “* Well?” .

“ As the box- was being lowered,” went‘on
Handforth impressively, I distinet!y saw
one of the side-boards bulge outwards!”

1 stared. -

“ [t bulged outwards?” I repeated.

*Yes. What was the explanation?’

“*1s this a riddle?”’ I asked mildly.

““ Ha, ha, ha!” ' _

The juniors who had collected round
chuckled joyfully. Tk "

‘““ No, it’s not a riddle!” snapped Hand-
forth. ** You seem to be as silly as the rest
«f the crowd i ‘

“Hold on,” 1 caid.

A

I said slowly.

“*Take a

ontwards as the “packing-case was being
lowered. ** Why, there might have been
‘#omething inside—something alive!”™ .

- “There you are!” roared Handiorth.

“ That was my idea, but these chaps yelled
at me when I suggested it! This wharf was
dirty and disused, and all the windows of
the warehouse were smashed. The whole
thing looked fishy—just like you :-2ad about

Wharf?”

" Do you
vrinmed Pitt. -
““ Oh, dry up!”’ growled Handforth.
I <tarted, and became intent. -
“ Reed’s Wharf!”’ I echoed. ‘'‘Is that what
{he place was called?” \
‘*Yes.” )
«“ And two packing-cases were being lowered
into a barge?” .
‘“ Yes.” : o n B )
‘“ And you saw one. of the cases bulge—
I paused, breathing hard. )
~* What's the matter?” asked Watson,

read about Reed’s

“ The boards bulged

|

Jhook.
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"““Great Scott!” I gasped. ** Ob, my hat!
Ye gods and little fishes!”

A startling thought had come to me—a
thought which ough{ to have found a place
m my mind hours and hours earlier. But
Handforth’s talk had snggested something to
me which fairly made me stagger. ,

I forgot everything in that tense moment.
I forgot that 1 was facing .a crowd ol
jumors, and that Handferth was waiting for
me to spegk. 1 simply turned round, and
rushed into the ‘“ Ancient Housze ”’ jor all |
was worth. :

“He's mad!” gasped Handforth.

“Clean dotty!” agreed Pitt, * What's
come over the chap? Did you :ee the wild
look in his eyes?”?

** Let’s rush after him !

They came pelting indoors; but T was in
Mr. Crowell's study, busy at the telephone.
I had not troubled to ask for permission, and
I didn’t care. I don't think [ realised that
permission was required.

I got through to the number 1 wanted
Guickly, bnt it seemed ages to. me before
Tinker's voice made itself heard at the other
end of the wire.

** Tinker!" Biake
there?” -

“Yes,” said Tinker. ** What's the mat-
ter?_’ You're speaking in a queer tone, Nip-
per. |

1 want you and Mr. Blake to meet me
within a quarter of an hour from now!" |
satd  rapidly. **Can you do it? Aunywhere
you like—say at the corner of Oxiord Circus,
near the Tube Station?” ,

“But I don't understand——-" |

“T can’t explain over the wire—but it's
important!” I exclaimed tensely. *1t's
vitally important. 1 think I've got right on

“l1s Mr.

I panted.

the track—and the whele situation is ter-
ribly urgent.” '

**Hang on for a second,” said Tinker
briskly.

- I heard him taiking to Sexton Blake for a
moment, and then he addressed me again.
“*You there?” he asked.
“Yes!” ] panted. ** Well—well?
“The guvnor .and I will be at the Tuihe
at Oxford Circus in  exactly ten
minutes from now,” said Tinker. * Sce if
yon ean be there beforehand.” )
“Right!” I said. * Good enougn!”
And 1 slammed the receiver back on its

CHEAPTER VI.
THE CHASE. |

ARRIVED at the - meeting-place twa
wminutes before Sexton Blake and Tinker
put in an- appearance. They jumped
out of a taxi, and regarded me very
curiously. Sexton Blake took my arnr, .
*“1 am convinced, Nipper, that you have
something of importance to #ell me,” he
said. ** We will walk down Regent Strect,
and you can talk as we go. Well, young un,
what is it that has made you so excited?
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“PDo you remember “what told us
about those packing-cases, sir?”’

“That you ought to have given them more
attention—yes,”” said Blake.

“ Well, cir, we overhcard that those cases
were to be taken to Reed’s Wharf, but we
didn't think anything of it at the time,” 1
went on.  *“ This afternoon some¢ of the
fellows went for a trip down the river on
a launch. And Handforth, as they were
passing a certain placc saw a big packing-
case being lowered into a barge. And that
place was Reed’s Wharf.”

“Well, what about it?” asked Tinker.

“ Handforth positively swears that he saw
one of the boards of the packing-casge bulge
cutwards as it was being lowered,”
tenzely. “ Handtorth' _suugestmn was that
-somebody was inside '

*“Great guns!” ejaculated kac
you mean—-""

“I mean that we were a couplc of blither-
ing idiots last night,” I said grimly. I
uouldn t mind l)LLtlll" all I possess that the
oauv'nor and poor old Mentie fell into the
hands of Rogan and Palmer somehow. They
were bunged into those packing-cases, and
taken to the ~whaef!'”

Sexton Blake was quite unmoved.

“ Your suggestion eeems wild on the face
of 1t. Nipper.” he said. *“ But, taking all
the facts into consideration, I'm inclined to
belicve that you have hit the nail on the
head."’

It must be the truth,

“Thosc men
BDiake. ** Lee

vou-

[ ‘..Fou__

sir,” I declared..
were  desperate,” went on
apparently fell into a trap—
as we are all lable to—and he was made
a prisoner, in addition to the lad. Palmer
feared to keep the pair of them in London,

so - he made plans for their removal. And
1t is easy cuough to have an unconscious
man taken from onc¢ part of London to

another in a vacking-case. There have been
many instances of such trickery. You know
that thoze cases left the house in Whitlock
Strect last night. And, by pure chance,
fHandforth =aw them to- day being lowered
into a barze. That fact, in itself, is signifi-
cant. I think ‘we shall be justified in takm"
action,’
1 breathed a wvh of reliel.

**That’s why 1 rang you up, sir,”’- T said.
* Oh; I'm jolly alad you're here, Mr. Blake.
I've got a kind of idea that we shall rescue
the pair of them almost at once. That
barge can’t have got far by this time!”

Sexton Blake nodded.

“It would have becen rather good if Len-
nard could have come with us,' he said.
** But we bave no time to waste. We must
get to the river at once, and specd down-

stream as fast as we can go.”
‘“How, sir?” I asked. “ What shall we
go in?” . ’

“A River Tolice boat!” said Sexton Blake
grimiy.

Less than fifteen minutes later we were on
poard one of those tireless little launches
which are constantly running up and. down
the Thames. There was an inspector on

I s.ud.
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and be was well known to Scxton
The facts were briefly described to

the river at once, Mr.
Blake,” he said. ‘1t oughtrne to be diffi-
cult to pick out the h.u"e Reed’s Whar!
is not very far dowh. It's an old place that

hoard,

Blake.

him.
“We'li go down

hasn't been used for a good many years
now.’
We were soon slipping down the Thames,

and Tinker and I stoocl watching

the murky waters ahead.
* It seems to me that we are coing to do

tozether,

something this trip, old =on,” said Tinker.
‘**1 hope .to goodness we succecd in getting

hold of your guv’nor.”

“ We shall succeed,”” T declared. “ 1 I\now

it; I can feel it in my emiddy bones.”
‘* Well, [ hope your bones are right,” said
Tinker. -

We continued on our way-down the river.
and we were feeling tco anxious and eager
to talk much. Sexton Blake stood with
the River Police inspector, watching every-
thing closcly, and quite at his ease. .

‘“ Perhaps we ought to have had Handforth
with us,” I remarked. ‘‘ He wouid have bcen,
able to spot the barge at once. But I think
[ heard Watson saying that it was a black
barge with a red linc running round the
deck. It ought to be easy enough to
pick up. There 'u'en't many barges on the
river just now."

*L0h, we'll spot it all right,” said Tinker.

He was right.

When we reachcd that part of the river
where Reed's Wharf was situated, we found
that the pl was deserted and bare. There
was not a sign of any barge, and the whole
warchouse was dilapidated and in a state
of decay.

“The birds have flown,” gaid Blake.
‘“But they happen to be ducks in this case,
and ducks don’t travel fast on the water.”

“We continued s&lipping down the river,
and becfore we had reached Greenwich we
beheld several barges. We had passed them
all, for they were 1full of coal, and other
merchandise. Moreover, the inspector knew
that they were thoroughly respectable.

Just opposite Greenwich, however, we came
upon a stranger.

He was a tug, running down the river with
the tide, with a singie barge in tow. The
barge was a small gne, and a man and a
youth were walking about the deck. Every--
thing was innocent-iooking. I scanned the
pair throu"h my glasses, and thcn looked ab
the barge.

“That’s 1 said:
b ! “onder

“Yes, that's the cne,”” cxclaimed
“We ghall soon get at the truth now.
The police boat shot forward, and sigualled
to the tug to come to a stop. And then ¥

zot a red lluc round it,"

Tinker.

gave a little yell, for on the tug were two
men in civilian clothing. They were well
dressed, and it was nut mere L..UC)\WOI]\ on

my part to aszume tha.l; th->y were almer
and Bogan,
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The scoundrels had no intention -of giving

in tamely. i
Without warning, (he hawser which towed

the barge was cast adrift. and the tug shot

ahead, whirling round, and making straight

for the muddy bank at the side. The raccals

were attempting to escape! '
But the police launch was not to be heaten.

‘}L spun round, and immediately g¢ave chase,
f we had heen wneertain before we were

not uncertain now. The very fact that the

tug had acted in this way was proof positive
that somethinz was radically wrong. -
The police launch slipped alongside the tug.
“You'd better stop those gamesa!” shouted
the inspector angrily. ‘* Slow down at once,
or it will be all the worse for you!”

Whizz!

A heavy block of wood mearly struck the
inspector, and he snapped his tecth angrily.
He turned and gave some rapid orders,

The next few minutes were cexciting.

‘The lauwnch went right close in to the tug,
and half a dozen river policemen, at con-

mderab!c risk, leapt from one vessel to the

“ather. They swarmed over the tug, and the
next moment a fiere2 hattle was in prouress.

“\y-hat ! I exclaimed. * We weren't far
Tong !’
CThe fieht, was short and <harp. 1t could
not last long,.in any case. Palmer and Rogan
had ceurttled below to the cabin, where they
were foumd a few ninutes later, cowenng
with fear. The skipper was al:e arresied,
and the tug was taken in charge by the
police.

But we, on the launch, were otherwise
encaged. _ |

Secing that all-was going well-en the tug,
we turned hack, and chased after the drifting
haree, The longshoreman in charge was doing
his ntmost to keep the barge in the middle
of the river. B

The faunch slid along:ide, and four or five
of us boarded her.  Tinker and I were among
the first to get across, and Sexton Blake
followed with the imspector. The latter re-
sarded the bargee sternly.

“ Any nonzense, my wman, and yon'll be
handecuffed!” he said sharply.

o wf won't cause no trouble, guv'nor,”’ sa'd
the man beerily. “1 know when I'm beat, I
do. Not as I've done anything that I can be
pinched for. I'm only in charge of this cld
tug, with Jim there as my mate.”

“ We ain't done nothin’, sir!” whined the
harge-bhoy.

““You've got twe packing-cases ou hoard,”_
caid Sexton Blake. ** Where are they?”

“\Well, they ain't in the cabin?” said the
hareee sarcastically.  ** Two  packing-cases?
You'il find ‘em down in the ‘old—-if they
ain't fallen throngh the bottom!”

~ **Well, make yourselves useful,” said the
insnector. ** Get those hatches off!”’

The man sullenly obeyed, heiped by the
hoy. .And when the hatches were off we
saw two huge packing-cases reposing in the
hold, on the top of some gravel ballast, Both
cases were secnrcly screwed down.

* Spot the air-holes?” muttered Tinker,

“ Ry jingo--ves." 1 exclaimed,

Round the tops of the cases were numbe
of emall holes, bored through the wood. E
was quite obvious, now we knew the truth,
that these holes had been placed there in
order to provide the prisoners with air.

I was rdlieved to find that the cases wore
$o large. The iomates would not even be
cramped. But 1 was quite sure that they
were sick to death of their adventure by
this time. ' "

Sexton Blake and Tinker angd I dropped
down into the hold, and a screw-driver was
produced by the bargee. Then, without delay,
Blike commenced unfastening the massive
lide. The screws looked big, but théy came
out easily enoungh. d
. And at last the lid was looze,

“Up with it!”" 1 exciaimed hLusKily.

The lid was raized, and we all stared
eagerly into {he interior. The case contained
either Nelson Lee or Sir Montie, we were
sure of that. But then we received a sudden
shock. '

A man wag in the- box, certainly—bhut he
wias a strancer! '

He was a coarse, heery-faced man, with .
scrubby  beard, He was bound hand and
foot, and gagged. He looked at us flercely.
And we looked at him with absolute con-
sternation.

“What—what the dickens does it mean?™
I panted. .

**1 really: don't know, Nipper,” said Secx-
fon Blake. ‘“ But it is an extraordinuary
state of affaira. We will open tbher other
case.”

This was woon «one. We ‘had hapes of
finding bothr Nelson Lee and Montie in that
case, for it was the larger of the two, But
when it was opened we saw that this, too,
contained a bound and gagged stranger! He
was a youth of abhout eighteen, and he
looked really frightened. :

“It’s more than T can make out,” szaud
Tinker, =cratehing his head. " Who {he
dickens are thesze chaps, snd where cap Nel-
son Lee and Tregellis-West be?”

A wild thought struck me that the rough-
looking pair in the cases were actually the
cuvnor and  Montie, dizrguniced. But .
moment’s close inspecticn told me that such
a thing was impossible.

The whole thing was elaggering.

- —

CHAPTER VIL
ALL SERENE'!

HERE was a heavy lump in my throa!
as 1 turned to Sexton Blake.

*“ It seems that we've drawn blan®k
aftes all, sir,” 1 said dully. ** We've
captured tle crooks, but we haven't seen
any trace of Mr. Lee or Montie., What shall
we do? What can we———-" ‘
“There's no call for you to be so upsaef,
voung 'um,” said the bargee, taking hold of
my  shonlder,  ** Ain't you got your wits
about vou?”
I hook the handd off,
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‘“ Reep your paws off me,”” I snapped. * 1
didn't ask for your opinion—"'
‘*“ And ye¢t, my dear Nipper, you somctines

valise Iy opinion  quite Ili%hly.” said the
bargee coolly. ** Don’'t look eo0 startled,
young ‘osn!”’

* Begad!" cxeclaimed the barge-boy with a
shuckle.

I thought T was going dotty for a moment,
and Tinker was staring at the pair with
startied eyea. Then, abruptly, Sexton Blake
buest into a roar of hearty langhter. 1
dnghed forward.

“*Luv'nor!” 1 gasped.
swindler!"

“I'm sorry, Nipper—"'

‘““Yon spoofing fraud!” [ yelled.

“That is no way te talk to your master,”
said the bhargee sternly.

** And Montie, too!” 1 roared. * By jingo!
What the dickens do you mean by it, you
hounder”"’

And 1 zrized the barge-boy and Xxaltzed
him ulong the narrow deck. Incidenially, |
nearly valtzed him into the river.

‘““ Yon—you awful

“Goodl gracions!”” he gaaped. * Prav De
careful. old boy. 1 shall he frightfully
leazed to get these shockin® things ofl.
fecad! How I've worn them is more than

1 can say.”

The truth, startling enough, was that the
bargzee and his boy were none other than
Nelson Lee and Sir Montie- Tregellis-West.
We could be pardoned for not recognizing
them at Nirst. They were wearing dirty old
clothes, and their faces were grimy and un-
recognable, Sir Montie was not even dis-
ﬁc.nir-al--exccpt by his clothing and by the

irt.

Nelson Lee, however, had altered his facial
cxpression for our benefit. It was an easy
matter for him to do that (or a short pcriod,
althioueh such a method of dieguise could not
be continued for long.

** You deceived us nicely, Lee.”” said Sex-
ton Blake.

*And 1 must ask you to forgive me.”’ ex:
ciabmedd the guvnor. * It was merely a
joke. | saw that you were about to search
the baree, and I told Tregellis-Weet that we
would keep up the deception until youn had
opencd the cases.”

“ But what does it mean?’ 1 asked.
did you wanage itt?"”’

“The story is quite simple,”’ replied Nel-
son Lee. 1 was nnfortunate enough to (fall
a victim to Palmer and Rogan. They stunned
me, and when | awoke 1 found myself in a
packineg-case. Food and water were handy,
and there was plenty of air. Upon the whole,
I did not suller much discomfort. [ guessed
that Tregellis-West was stowed away in a
similar case, and 1 discovered this to be the
truth later on.

““We were placed In an old warehouse,
and lcft in charge of this bargee and his
boy. There’s no need for me to go into
defails.”” said Nelson Lee. * Phe bhargee was
curious, and he thought he'd like to have n
lnok at me. He did look, and 1 overpowered
him. The rest was quite simple.”

‘“How
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“You changed places with yo.ir captors?”
asked Blake. ,

** Exactly,” eaid Nelson Lee. ** We bundled
them into the cases, screwed them down, and
calmly waited for events.”’

*“*Why didn't you escape while von hadl
the chance?’” [ asked.

“* Because [ was anxious to get hold of the
rascals,”” anid Neleon Lee. “ I didn't know
where they were, or when they would be
coming. By staving in the warehouse, |
knew everything. Montie and T kept to our-
sclves as muoh as possible, and we succceded
in maintaining the deception. My plan was
to go down the river with the tug, and to
g:ve the whole crowd in charge at the first
stop.’’

‘* %0 our part in the pame was really un
necessary ?’’ smiled Blake.'

‘““ Not at all,’” the guv'nor said quickly.
“You have rendered the utmost assistance,
my dear fellow, and 1 thank you he:artily.
I am very glad, however, that Montie and 1
were not in the helpleas position you expected
to find us in.”

“ Didn't 1 tell you that your guv'nor could
be truated to make good?” asked Tinker,
with a nod. ‘ Still, it's been a bit of ex-
citement, and I'm jolly pleased. We haveng
worked together for months.’’

The explanations were soon completed.

We found it necessary to tell our side of
the story, and Nelson Lee was pleased when
e heard that the raid had been successful.
The whole game was now wrecked. Rogan
and PaTlmer were in the hands of the police.
and their villainous scheme bhad fallen to the
ground. -

Kir Montie positively refused to return to
the school until he had had a complete
change of clothing. So. upon the whole, it
wag considered the best for us all to go to
Baker 8treet.

The delay was not a long one.

And when Sir Montie was arrayed in A
brand new outfit—which fitted him atro-
ciously, according to his own ideas—we set
out for the echool. Nel:on Lee was himeelf
azain, too.

We parted with Sexton Blake and Tinker,
laughing and cheerful, and the three of us
went off in a taxi in the direction of Hol-
born. A wire had been eent to Lord West-
brooke. and he would reach the school almost
as quickly as ourselves.

[t was still daylicht when we arrived, and
the courtyard was thronged with fellows
when we strolled in. Handforth was the
first junior to spot us. He stood stock still
for a moment, and then let out a yell which
might have been heard in Holborn.

** Hurrah!" bellowed Handforth. N

“Mr. Lee!”

‘“ And Tregellis-West!”

“ They've come back!"’

“ My only hat!” '

Therc was a tremendous rush, and we were
surrounded. - . .

* Good old Montie!" roared Pitt.  Glad
to see you back!”

- o
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“ Three checrs for Mr. Lee!”

** Hurrah!”

The ovation we received was tumultuous.
Seniors came ont in seores, and joined in
the uproar. The courtyard was simply
packed to suffocation with excited fellows.
Lee had the greatest difficulty in fighting his
way indoo-s.

Haondforth was in his clement. He grabbhed
hold of me, and danced me round as though
he had suddenly taken leave of his senses.

** What did I say?"” he shouted. *‘ Wasn't
that information correct?”

“It was!” I said. ‘' Handy,
marvel !’

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!” .

* You needn't laugh!” I went on, turming
to the crowd. * It's your turn to look silly
now. You laughed at Handforth when he
was on the right track.”

* Exact!y!” said Handforth, nodding. *‘ 1]
knew what I was doing all right, and 1 knew
that there was something fishy about that
beastly wharf. And yet these duffers
wouldn't take any notice of me. Huh! It
seems to me that the Remove only contaius
two brainy chaps. Nipper's one of ‘em!”

“ Thanks!” I said. ‘* And modesty, I pre-
sume, prevents you from naming the other
brainy cne?”

*“ Ra, ha, ha!”

But Handforth was victorious for once.
He had every reason to crow—and he cer-
tainly did it. He had been scoffed at and
ridicaled. And yet it was his keen eyesight
which had detected the truth.

Before supper-time things wcre almost
normal. Of course, Montie had to tell his
storv again and again, and there certainly
would be no peace for him that evening.
He was ordered to go before the Head, and
the Head congratulated bhim.

After that his uncle arrived, excited and
averjoyed. And, on the strength of his free-
Jdom, Montic was prezented with a nice little
fifty-pound cheque. He caused numerous
cheers by aunnouncing that he would pro-
vid¢ a glorious spread on the morrow.

And, meaawhile, the end of the
drama was taking place—in

you're a

little
Nelson Lee's

study. There was only one other person pre-
sent. And that person was Ralph Leslie
Fullwood.

He stood before the Housemaster, quaking
in his shoes. He was terribly afraid that he
woild be expelled. Nelson Lee looked stern
and grim as he sat back in his chair and
cyed the guilty Lemovite. .

““ Now, Fullwood, T have to deal with you,”
he :aid quietly.

“ Ye-es, sirl” faltered Fullwood.

It was solely owing to your ccnspiracy
with Palmer that Tregellis-West was cap-
tured,” continued Nelson Lee. ‘‘ The trouble
was ~aused by you, and' it is only right that
you should receive a very severe punisbment

"
e

- But--but I didn't know, sir!"’ said Full-
wood meekly. ‘ I've been a fool, sir—I know.
But I did come forward and give the infor-
matian, didn’t 1, sir?” '

OF
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“In a way. youn did, and i@ consideration
of that, I am prepared to treat you with
rather absurd leniency,” said Nelson Lee.
T hope this will be a lasting lesson to you.
Fullwood. You got into the hands of the:e
men, and they made a tool of you. You wi'l
be flogged severely—now.”

““Thank you, sir!” muttered Fullwood.

“* Further, you will be eonfined to gates for
a pericd of two weeks,”' continued the House-
mdsier. " *‘ Your half-holidays will he stoppggd,
and I shall keep my eye on you, Fullwoud.

“ Yeq, sir,”! said the culprit. *““It’s--it's
awfully good of you not to take me to the
Head. 1-1 suppose I dezerve to he ex-
pelled.”’

“*You certainly do

“And I want to thank vou, sir, for bein’
80 genercus,” said Fullwood—for once in his
life sincere. "I don't mind what puui-h-
ment you give me so long as I cau re-
mainn in the scheol. The cack would mean
disgrace for life!” '

I can assure you. Fullwood, that if yon
are caugiht with such companions again there
will he uo mercy for you,” said Nelson Lee.
“1 am only dealing with you light'y now
because I am convineed that you were led
away."”

Fullwood hung his head.

A mament or two later the punislbmont
commenced. Ralph Leslie went through it
with a vengeance. By the time the flogging
was over he was so sore that his face wag
screwed up with pain. He yelped once or
twice, hut, on the whole. he took his punish-
ment pluckily. Fulwood was not a coward.

When he went, be made straight to Study
A in the Remove passage. Gulliver and
Bell were there, shivering. They were not
cold. but they were in mortal fear that Full-
wood would sneak, and drag them inton
trouble as well.

** Did—did you give us away?" asked Bel
huskily.

Fiullwood's lips curled.

““You needn’'t sgquirm'" he said.” I didn't
give you away, and it’'s all over now. I've
often zaid a lot of rotten fhings about Lee,
but he's not such a bad sort, after all.”

** Haven't you got the sack?'’ asked Gul-
liver, staring,

** No."”

*“Yon’ve been flogged?”

“Can't you see it?” .narled Fuiiwoml.
“I'in racked with pain, and you usk me if
['ve been flogged'! Lee laid it on with all
his strength.” .

““ Beast!'" said Bell.

“I'm jolly lucky to get off c¢o lightlv,”
said Fullwood. “I'm gated. bLut that's
nothin’. If you chaps had had a spark of
decency, you'd have come forward and st od
by meo—instcad of skulking here.”

“Rot !’ sa.d Gulliver. °** Where wouid be
the senae of that? You wouldu't have been
let off more lightly—"

' Oh, yes, T should.” :aid Funllwood sourly.
It would have made all the difference to

me, The punishment would  have  been
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divided up. But. on the whole, we haven't
done o jolly badly out of the business. We
got a good few quids from Palmer, an’ we
haven't spent it yet.”

““ Yes, there's that,” agreed Gulliver.
George, you won't find me messin® about
with any of these gamblin® dens again. We
thought they were safe in London, but we've
had onr eyes opened.”

“ We have!"” said Fullwood grimly.,

L l‘y

The next day everything was going on as

nsual, Sir Montie Tregellis-West seemed none
the worse for his alarming adventure. 1
was startled when 1 heard how he had
e~caped from the attie.

“You reckless dummy!” 1 exelaimed
warmly. *““ You might have been Kkilled!™

-:r Mcntie smiled,

‘Dear fellow, I wasn't Kkilled, and every-
thin’ is all serene,” he said languidly. ** So
what's the good of draggin® up the past?
I saw a way of escape, an’ | took it. That's
all.’”

“And, incidentally,
as plucky =

you proved that you're

LG
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“ Prav talk
Montie hastily.

He was very modest, and he considered
that his action had been quite ordinary. And
he was so tired of being praised up by the
fellows that he threatened to cancel the
spread if they didp't dry up.

-And after that not a word was spoken on’
the subject.

That feed was a record one.

It was held' in the common-room, since
there was no other apartment large enough
to accommodate the. crowd. The common-
room wasn't, if it came to that. The guests
overflowed into the passages, and thc uproar
was considerable.

But the masters took no notice.
free and easy evening, and prep.
even thought about,

But if we imagined that our adventures in
London were over we weré mistaken. For-
we were destined to have some more excite-
ment before we left London to return to the
renovated St. Frank’s.

[ had not forgotten the Chinese opium
smugglers, and I had an idea that we should
encounter them again before long.

That idea was very near the mark!

sense, old boy,” interrupted

It was a
was not

THE END.
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GRAND NEW SERIAL JUST STARTED.
_—“____

Moon,

"INTRODUCTION.,

ROBERT ( ESHADM, an inventor, is rescued
Jrom mnnebals i Central Africa by an
exploration party consisting of

FRANK HILLSWORTH, his chum DMAC-
DONALD GUTHRIE both sons of mil-
lionaires. their old college friend, PRO-
FESSOR MONTAGUE PALGRA VE, a
renowned scienlist, and ABBIE, « burIJ
negro. Gresham tells his benefactors of his
wonderful inrvention—a flying machine that
will travel through space, and in recognition
of their services invites them one and all to
cecompany him on a voyage to the solar
planets,  Siowce ngne of the party hav
lhome ties, and are ready Jor any adventure,
they willingly accept the invitation. They
all return to England, where for soine months
Ahe flying machine, chnstened the ** Solar
Monarch,” is secrelly constructed. At last
everything is in readiness for starting. The
adventurers are aboard, and as Gresham pulls
a lever, the Solar Monarch shoots up into
space, heading for the moon, whieh is reached
i a week, the aeronef attammg a speed of
2,000 miles an hour. The surface of the
moon appears destitute of life, but the ex-
plorers learn, at their peril, that the dark
fissures and caves are tnhabiled by strange
monslers,

(Now read on)

Attacked by Lunarian Rats.

T was good to be in the saloon again eat-
ing and chatting together once more.
Luncheon passed off merrily, and it was
while they were smoking that Abbie

announced that he had got something to tell

them. , Gresham had decided to fix the pro-
peller and suspensory-screws that very after-
1N00D. The professor had been rather against
it, saying that they had seen all on the
moon they wanted to. He was for hastening
on to- Venus. But Gresham talked him over
at length, saying that it would never do to

leave -the moon without examining the other

side—the side which human eyes had never

Jooked upon,

“ Well, Ab\ne,” the inventor smiled, as the
negro stood napkin in hand by’ the door,
& What is it you wish to-say?”

nyt
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“It ;rin't, much, sah,” returned Abble.
“But 1 guess ltll I-.mder ease my mind.

M'ter you was all gone I come on deck for to

have a look at d(, moon—w huh cah, I tink

ain't worth boderin’ about—an’ while 1 was
atandm dere, I saw someting.”

“You did?” the scientist queried. ' What
was it you saw—an fmlmal"’
“Dat I dunno, sah,” replied the negro,

“all T seec was a kmder long black ting a-
gwine alone de groun’.”

“1 am afraid you are not very Tucid,”
Gresham remarked. * Cannot voun say what
this long black thing was—what it was ke
and .how high it stood?”

““No, sah, dat T ecan’'t. 1 on'y catches
sight ob it f0 half a second, den it di sappear
down de valley, away to de left. In dat
moment it look like a b:* black c¢loth bemn’
drawed along de groun'. It wuaren't more
dan fower mches high, sah."

** Strange,” said Frank. “ You make me
curious to a-(:x,r*am what this unknown; ¢b-
ject might be. What do you say, profesor,
if we go to the spot Abbie talks about and
see tf we can discover any signs of this large
blacl\ creature?”

‘I hrave no objection.”” the scientist said.
“Gresham, 1 presume you will accompany
us?”’

. *“Most certainly,

.-y

the inventor answered.
“1 am as curious to get to the bottem of
the atfair as Frank is. It won't take us more
than an hour at the least.”

So it was decided. With Abbie accompany-
ing them this time the four explorers once
more sallied forth. The spot to which the
nigger led them was in the opposite direc-
tion to that where their captors of the morn-
ing dwelt. Abbie went straight to a high
clif which here rose from the ground, and
pomted down into a low .nperture. e

*Dat’s where de ting went, sah,”” he an-
nounced. ‘I neber see where it come from
but it went down here fo’ suah.”

“ There is no sign of life there, anyhow,”
said Irank.

 Suppose we gang inside,” suggested the
Scot. ** We. could taku your lamp, Frauk, ip

‘case of emergencies.’

* Where are your wits, old m.m." laughed
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Feauk. It thia animal-ar whatever !t
“alin iteell ~can emerge infto the open mrl

ahat would be the we of the toreh?”
“Mor, 1| was forgettin’ that [aet.,”” Mae
replied. gronning. " However, I'm will.n® tae
vemtuce a few yarde inside the eave—that
vo, of eourse, if ope of yo'll accompany me.”’
““No bays, 1 forhid you to take any auch
sak.” oput in Uresham decidedly. It wounld
e madreeas to enter—we are quite in the
1.k as to what this cavern contains.’
“Thsy beat thing i merely to examine
the entzance,.” exclaimed the professor. ** The
interor may be too amall to allow you le
Mect ah entranee, anyhow '’ -
Acenedingly Frank and Mae produced thede
toarehes and flaghed them indde the cavity, As
Paideave bad aurmized the plice was too
syinil to enter, It was a much smaller
wbtiem of the cave they had already been
#n. There waa not the least sign of life,
eiwept for a peculiar faint smell. It was
pmpeseible 1o tell what this waa caused by,

]

|

ot Mace declared that it reminded one of
rata and  goats  amalgamated together.
Prans was still laughing at him when the

“cot held wp his hand for silence.

They bad erawled inside aa far as poasi-
Ll their feet just visible to their com-
pantns, and were on the point of retreating
whienr o strange whining noige teached their
ears. They both listened, and the sounds
giew more awdible, They were most pecu-
it o constant suecession of twitterings and
squeale. Frank turmed to Mae.

“lTm off, < he aaid.  ““The thing that's
cansing all that noise ia approaching rapidly,
i 'm wot mistaken, and ['ve no wish to
etwchange compliments in this cramped posi-
Vi,

It was good advice, and Mae followed hia
cvampie. They baeked out  hurriedly,
startivd and wondering. The weird whining
fouses had become almost dealening.

The professor and Gresham were
wl them with surpriged eyes, and had their
resolvers ready.  And tgry were needed,
too, for lmmediastely after the two had
viumerged from the cave o swarm ol little
itaals ecurried out— Abbie, earher in the
lay, had evidently seen a number of these
il had taken them for one animal. He
was staring aboul him now with wide-open
cves und grasping his own  pistol tightly.
Thy adventurers scarcely had any time to
se€ what appearance their assaitants had,
bat had to fight for their lives without a
momenil’s notice, The little creatures poured
of the cavemouth in hundreds and
about the five men like limpeta.

Fleey were no bigger than rals—indeed,
they were very similar to rats, with the
ciceplion that they bad only one eye, and
that the.r legs were 21X In number, and in a
Hoe. Their heads wore perfectly round, and
of tal thete woas no sign. Dut out of the
gpper part of the body a miniatare horn
protruded, and these they rammed into
Woeis eppoboitts calves amd shins with pain- )

looking
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ful results, There wan no stopping themn,
amd to have stod their ground wounld bave
bern madneas. Frank let out a shout.
“Run for it!" he cried, ““ We shall nevor
shake 'em o without! Good heavens, what
are  the little apithres? ['m bitten in &
scom of dilferent places.’
All five of them turned and fled.

But the

Lunar animals were nol to be denied. They
jfoined  in the chase enthusiatieally and
proved themaelves to be no mean ruanners.

Aund, Indeed, the danger was now getting
considerable, Unlees the five men could rid
themselved of the pests very soon they would
be borne to the gronmd. So far the battle
had been all oneelded. Then Frank, free
of the things f(or 2 moment, loosed off his
revolver and poured o rain of shot into
their midst,

He Killed four of them instantly, and the
effect was immediate, The hundreds ol
others stopped their attack and pounced on
their unfortunate brethren. This gave the
explorers their looked-for chance, and the
five revolvers spat out their venom almost
simultapeously. Hardly a shot missed, and
close on two dozen of the flery little animals
fell dead, to be instantly smothered by their
luckier cnmg:mlom. -

Finding themselves no longer the centre
of attraction, the crew ol the Solar Monarcl
hurried away from the spot, and had the
extreme satisfaction of seeing, some five
minutes later, the whole army disappear into
the cave entrance —evidently satisfied.

“Well,”" Gresham said, ““if yon care to
have my opiniod, | should say that we've
had quite enough adventure for one day.”

“By Jove, 1| should say s0,"”” returned
Frank, ruefully rubbing his calves, * and
enough of the moon into the bargaio. I
vote we leave this one-horse place and start

“1 second that,” said Mac eagerly.
“What do you szay, professor——  Hallo,
where i3 the mon?”" The Scot looked round.
“There he gangs towards the ship—perhaps
he's got damaged.”

“ Merely a few rather deep scratehes, simi-
lar to those we are all suffering from,”
Gresham said. ' But regarding the other
matter, ns [ see there are three of you
against me, | suppose 1 shall bave to give
in, and start on the real journey—the
journey to one of the Solar planets. So far,
we have been practically on earth. Never-
theless, | mean to explore the moon’'s other

side, if not now, when we return. Look,
there's old Mother, as large as life.””
He pointed skywards, There, looking na

huge size, hung the earth. The continents
were plainly visible even to the -naked eye.
The four—the professor already being aboard
~walked slowly towards the aeronef. When
they were gotting close to it the lhigure of
Professor Palgrave could be sefn standing
outside the . conning-tower door, They
thought nothing of it for the moment, and

(Continued on p, iii of cover,)
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Frank was just about to leap upwards, when
the professor's voice reached him, and he
paused, amazed and bewildered. For what
the scientist had called out was this:

“ Don't attempt to board this vessel! The
first man who tries any tricks on I'll shoot
down like a dog!" ' ’

And in either hand Professar Palgrave

held a loaded revolver, and his face looked
hard and set! | -

¥
£y

The Professor's Madness—Weidhofit's
Comet. £ '
ROFESSOR PALGRAVE, standing
there, covering his fonr fellow com-
panions with revolvers, looked o grim
_ figure. Yet surely he could not be
in earnest? Surely it was a jokeé on his
part? Gresham was the first to recover his
veice. :
-t Come, come, professor,” he said smil-
ingly, *“don’t you think you've carried this
Joke just about far enough?’,
““Joke?" echoed Palgrave. * 1 assure you,
. Gresham, that this matter is far from
Jbeing a joke—1 repeat what [ said pre-
vicusly. The first man who ottempts to
board will regret it."” A '
The inventor threw a bewildered glance
at Frank and Maec, and moved a step or two
towards the Solar Monarch. _
“You heard what 1 gaid!" came Pgl-
grave's vaice from abgve. Gresham stopped.
“*Why are you doing this, professor?’” he
inquired. $
He was amazed at this unexpected turn of
events, Frank apd Mac were muttering
excitedly to one another, while Abbie's eyes
appeared to be starting from their socketa.
“Why am I doing it?" said the scientist
coolly. ** Because I want to gain all the
credit for this invention. When 1 get back
to earth I shall be the richest man in the
world, Everybody will be speaking about
‘ Profesgsor Palgrave's daring journey into
Outer Space!" Ha, ha, my friends, T intend
to leave you here¢, and continue alone!"

“What de you mean?” cried Irank, gon-}

vinced that they had a madman to deal
with., “ You don't seriousiy mean to leave
us atranded on the moon?”’

“That id exactly what I intend to do,”
the professor returned with blazing eyes.
“Yes, I'll leave von here to the mercy of
the little rats. [ hope you'll tind them
pleasant company.™

*“ Laook here, Mr. Palgrave,” trank sad
quietly. ‘““Don’t you realise thatl  you
conldn’'t manage the ship by. yoursgelf? You'd
never even get back to earth! On the other
hand, if you act =zensibly, when we do
return you'll &till be rich and greatly talked
of.” :
“ “ But not to the extent of the inventor of
the Solar Monarch,” replied Palgrave cun-
pingly. “ And 1 Intend to tell the world
that I am he. No, no, it is no use your
trying to talk me eover, young man.”’

The explorers were indeed in a predica-
ment. The professor had but to close the
conning-tower door and they were quite shut
out and helpless. And if they ventured to
board the vessel and endeavour to open the
door, there was every likelihood of Palgrave
starting the ship and carrying them all into
eternity.

They decided, in the end, to all spring
forward at the same moment. The professor
would no doubt forget, for the moment, that
they were on the moon, and would not look
for that method of attack. Anyhow, it was
the only thing they could do. It was a
despetate bid for deliverance, and they did
not hesitate. Even i they got wounded, it
would be better than being lcft to die on the
moon, with no hope-of succour.

** Palgrave!'" called Gresham.

“Well 2"

‘“ We're going to have a palavar,
wait 4 moment ?”’

* Certainly,” replied the scientist, instantiy
relaxing his vigilance, :

It was what Greshamy had wanted—what
he had counted upon. For a moment he
pretended to be in e¢lose conversation with
his younger companions. Then he whisperéed
“now!"’ Almost gimnltanecusly the four
hurled themselves upwards. Then,

Crack! Crack!

A bullet clipped a piece of skin from Mae's
right ear as he sailed through space, and

Will you

Frank heard a droning noise beside him,
Thoe next second, before Palgrave could
again draw trigger, they were all four

standing upon the tiny platform outside the
conning-tower. Se¢eing that he was hkely to
be frustrated, the professor dashed through
the open doorway, and had almost shut it

before Gresham recovered his balance. ‘

““ Quick, Frank!" he cried in anguish. And
e hurled himself against the massive door.
His action probably saved all their lives,
for it held the door open a couple of nches
while Frank and Mac came to his asaistance.
Then. with Abbie's great strength to help
thetn, the opening of the door was a simple
matter. )

They all crowded into. the eonning-tower,
kitowing not what to expect, and belield the
professor's small figure lying prone on the
floor, breathing stertorousily. His two
revolvers lay close beside him; he was us
pale as death. Gresham wiped his brow.

“ Well,"”" ho said, *“that five minutes was
quite as exciting as I should wish for. 1
wonder what possesged the professor to act
in that manner?” . :

It lukes tae me,”" Mac exclaimed, *“as if
the mon had taken leave of his senses for a
short time. He wonldna® ha' done that
otherwise-——in  his right mind the
straightest mon us ever lived.” 7 -

“1 think vou're right, Mac,” the inventor
said. *‘ And now, Abbie, help to carry him
to his room, while 1 make up a draught
from the medicine-chest.”

(Continued on page iv of cover. )
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“ Right, sah!”

Half an hour later Professor Montague
Palgrave opened his eyes .and stared about
him in amazement. . He declared that he had
no Tt(‘O”t‘(‘tlUll of .untlnnb that had. hap-
p(-neel..e;m('c they :startedswalking towards
the! Solar: Monarch after-esecaping from the
rat-like animals. It was quite plain he was
telling *the- trath, - and _ his lrelief
assured that he hml,dnne no “damage 1o
Mac's ear was genuine..- He was_greatly dijs-
treszsed and perturbeds at- having made such
an exhibition of himself.

But the others told him
After the medicine given him
he feit pmtecth right again.. and was able
to-join them in the saloon at tea.» He could
not understand his sudden lapse l’rom sanity

not to worry,
by Gresham

into madness. - Mac suggested that it mwht
bo the moon’s atmosphere, and .they all
Inughed. It was presumed " that the scien-

tist’s brain -bhad got so excited when holding
the ship, that when it eame to the: fight he
could not stand it: therefore he swooned off.

After tea, having seen that everythine was
in order, Gresham started the Solar. Monarch
onee more,” and they shook the dust of the
moon from their feet. = Gresham™ had en-
deavoured o direct * the pl‘ﬁJ(‘(‘tllf‘ towards
Venus, the nearest planet, and,-having been
flying. throngh/space for a matter of three
honrs noted. with satisfaction, ‘that he
had suecedded, . The professor -was pariien
barly _ pl t-:,qu] ‘with thc change of plape.

‘e lt \\l” take ll\.nl)UN httlr thne o reacn
Venuz,” ihe inventor said. . " But, of course,
“Wail travel'at a mfwh much faster rate
than two thonsand miles an ‘

hour.’ Ce e
“* How !'ar is Venus, them?”

ho

| L

- \IJ(' r\.]”"
WilS Imnn" in an easy chair, asked Imlx

“As near as. I can judge, somne twenty-
-millions of miles,”” returned Gresham.
'-it I8, 5 as you. know, . an :‘inferior’

That-is to say, it travels on its
muml the sun \\ulnn thh orbit of the

fl\'(‘

“and
planet.
orbit
aarth,’

“ Then the sun'll
Venus ! B} .

“ Most decidedly. © Amd that
belicve that it will be ~almost
hot on” Venus—-1 don't say that
unable "to land. “ It is an acknowledged
that <a “dense  atmosphere - envelopes
planet’s globe,
the ciage, the
diflicuity in’

“ \\nllhl
fessor  sand

seem to ln'r larger from
leads me to
unbearably
wo shall be

the

Solar "Monarch ~will
ll\m""' /
what it will be like,’
: thonghtfully. " Will
trees, and grass; as on the carth?” :
“My dear professor,” smiled Gresham,
“you won't have so very lnn-' to wait helo;e

you sce for yourself.”

find mno

the pro-

when.

belfore them.

_i cmnot place it.’

fact . comet —doubtless . at  one

and if, we dizcover that to be

there be

LLEE LIBRARY ' i

added, glanecing out of one of
windows, *"it's getting dark, lf

‘““ Hello,”" he
the -saloon

I'm not mistaken.” , . @ e ot

“ By Jove, so.it is,", e\clanmwl I'r.mk
jumping up and crossing the room. ~** Look,
the sun’s -disappeared - behind - the “earth:

How long will it be dark for, do you think,
Mr. Gresham?” - T ey
-1 couldn’t tell you., my lad.,” said the
immventor, iaying lus hand aﬂectlon.ltely on

I'rank's shoulder. “ It certainly cannot be
for very long.” - = L.

Half an honr later it was prnctlmll\ dark.
and “the mlventurers, Abbie “included, were
in the conning-tower, lost in admiration and
awe at the mwmhcence of * the spectacle
Never had: they seen the sky
sO clear. The stars all seemed like minia-
ture moons and shone’ steathl\ and brightly:
Over to the left could be seen Mars.” It was_°
hnge in size and shone re . LooKking atrall
these things in silence brou-vht homo to the,
crew of the Solar \lunlrch \\h‘lt pum 1Itt](‘
things they \\ete«-\\lmt a puny little thing-
the earth .was—in comparison to ‘the’ thou-
sands“and thoueunds of. worlds and 'suns all

around ™ them ». They were as nuthm"—-.m
mhmtebmml np of the universe. .
The sl\\ yas htemllv full of stars—amn

ordinary “iruabitant fof the earthh could Mot
conceive ¢om fhe - spectacle Geesham and -his
conpaniond looked upon that night. ~It "was
m o gnificz-at - “zuperb! | tvery.star. and-= planet
loohed s if it was-Yauging there--hanging
on nothing. Sudden!y Mae . broke . the still-
ness—a stiliness that could be felt, for, in:
outer space thére~was nothing to- hear: the
very. ship lt's(.‘lf never giving a creak or
groan. . w'." M Xohiwdso., - B- X, wcﬁ\}.\, ’
' Luke there!" cried the Scot, pointing out’
uf ﬂuf- \\mqlou. LU What d)e-t all tlnt""‘

-« BY. George,’ eu.wnlated th'(,"'plofeqcur.
Yit's ta com(,t of some llt"n(‘rlptl()ll——dﬂll
large -one ~at that, Do you recognise 't
Greshamn?” . , o .
* Not for the moment,” said the inventor,
aazing at the Ob]e!t of the:r remarks. * No,

- w 1=, -
r . w

> »yx:

“at the ‘l"'\ﬂtl(‘

Ihm all looked elmestl\
_(‘nmc' which had come into view. 1t's taii
was® half-ecurved, and underneath it another

time -, part _ and
An hour or two
and 1nost of

itself —travelled.
later the sun appcared again
the “stars dwindled and were e\tm”ur-hcd
Not-so-the planets,” however. - Every one “of
them was_clearly visible ~from* \lercury to
huptuno‘-‘md Venus, ahead, was for all the
world looking like the moon itself. -+ Sud-
denly an exclamation c¢ame from Frank and
he laughed.

(70 bhe c_ontinued.)
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