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- / A Story
= __ Adventure in LONDON CITY, introducing

NELSON LEE and NIPPER, and the Boys of St. Frank'’s.

¢ Sir Montie’s Ordeal,’”’

aunted
yChool

of School Life and Detective

By the Author
‘¢ The Mystery of

Reed’s Whart,”’ etc.
(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER 1.
THE APPARITION.

DWARB OSWALD HANDFORTH
glared round the Remove dormitory.

** Who's had my slippers?” he de- |

manded warmly.

Nobody troubled to answer.

‘“*Can’'t you hear me?”’ roared Handforth.

‘“ As I was csaying,” remarked Pitt, *‘ foot-
Vall in London is rather a temperary busi-
ness. We can't do anything properly until
we got back to St. Frank's. We shall have
to buck up with our practice——"'

‘““ Where are my slippers?”’ bellowed Hand-
forth.

"* Begad! Will somebody kindly smother
that frightful ass with a pillow?” asked Sir
Montie Tregeliis-West languidly. ‘It ain't
reasonable to suppose that a fellow can get
to sleep with a noise like a megaphone roarin’
through the dormitory.”

But Handforth was not to be silenced. The
Remove had come up to bed ten minutes
earlier. and most of the fellows were between
the sheets. 1 was already in bed, and 1
grinned as I waited for things to happen.
It was always somewhat amusing to see
Handforth in a paddy.

We were not at St. Frank's. The school
had been temporarily shifted to London
while extensive building operations were
being undertaken at St. Frank's. The Col-
lege House had been burnt out, but was now
practically rebuilt.

Meanwhile, we were making the best of
things in London, and we certainly could
not complain of lack of excitement. We
had had a good many adventures since our
arrival in London City.
**Where are my
ITandforth fiercely.

** Oh, give him his slippers. for goodness’
sake'' exclaimed De Valerie. “ If you can't
tind 'em, give him somebody else’'s. Do any-

slippers?’’  demanded

thing you like to stop his blessed jaw' He's
ltke a parrot!”
Handforth rose from his bed, lnoking grim.
“I want to know where my slippers are.”
he said. *‘* They're a brand new pair, and
[ left them under my bed. It's a pity a
fellow can't leave slippers under his owa

bed! Who's boned them?"

““I expect you left them somewhere eclse,
you ass,” said McClure. I saw a pair of
slippers in the study this morning. Where's
your memory?’’

‘““I brought those slippers up here this
evening —and now they've gone,”” said Hand-
forth. **I don't like to make a fuss—""

‘“ You hate the very idea of it,” rcmarked
Hart sarcastically.

‘“I don’t like to miake a fuss,” repeated
Handforth. * but I'm not going to rest untji
those slippers are found!”

‘““And you won't let anybody else rest,
will you?" said Pitt. ‘' If you don’t dry up
within two ticks, my son, we'll smother you
with your own bedclothes. Can't you sece
that tbhese chaps want to get to sleep?”

But Handforth was obstinate.

‘“When I start a thing, I always finish.”
he said firmly. ‘' Some rotter has pinched
my slippers, and I'm not going to bed witi-
out them!'"”

‘“My hat!"" said Watson.
in your slippers?”’

““Ha, ha, ha!”

““No, I don't!” bawled Handforth.

““ Then what do you want them now for?”

“] want them because they're mine—I
don’t believe in robbery!"” said Handforth
bluntly. *‘I wouldn’'t mind betting that you
took ‘ewmn. McClure. I missed a necktie 1lust
week, and I found you wearing it.”

McClure sat up in bed.

“ I've heard about that tie every duy fot
a week—I've bad it rammed down my
throat from morning till night!” Il said

‘“Do you sieep
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deliberately. ““1'm fed-up with it—and I'm
fed-up with you!"
*“ What!"”

“1 wouldn’'t touch ycur elippers if yon

begged me to accept ’em,” said McClure
sou ‘““ Go to bed, and let scmebhody else
sleep! 1 reckon you ought to be gagged when

you come up into the dormitory, you—you
gramophone !’

Handforth laughed bitterly.

‘““Even my own puals turm against me!”’ he
snecred. ‘' All right, my son. - I'll soon show
you what's what! I'm blessed if 1'm going
to be jawed at by an ass like you, Arnold
McClure.” -

‘*“ Here, steady!” gasped McClure. *‘ Dén’t
you touch me—"* .
‘“ Go easy, Hand_v!" I grinned. * If you're

not careful, you'll have a prefect along—
and then you'll reeeive a slipper in a place
where you won't like it.”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“I'm going to wipe up the floor with this
rotter!”” said Handforth firmly.

He bent over McClure, and the next
sccond there was a terrific uproar. Hand-
forth, McClure, and a pile of bedclothes
descended to the floor with a scries of bumps.
l.egs shot out everywhere, and the noise was
appallmg

*Yaroooh!” gasped McClure, fighting his
way to the surface. You-—you babbling
lunatic! If you ain't eareful you’ll have the
Head here——and then we sha!l all be gated,
or something.”’

‘“ Drag the ass off before he does any
barm,” I said briskly.

Many willing hands seized Handforth. He
was Yyanked up, lifted into the air,
planked down upon his own bed with suffi-
cient force to break the springs. He
floundcred therc for a moment, and then
bobbed up like a Jack-in-the-box.

*“I want my slippers!” he panted fiercely.

“I sha'n’t rest—""

Whizz! , .

Somebody’s piilow caught Handforth
thc mouth but he thrust it aside.

r sllppcr-—--—"

“0 hat ! said Pitt  wearily.
. Doesnt anyonc know where his bheastly
slippers are? We shall never get any rest
until they're found. I've never heard of

such a pestering bounder in all my life!”

in

‘“ Slippers!”’ exclaimed Cornelius Trot-
wood, catching a word of Pitt's, ‘‘Is any-
kody talking about slippers?”

The juniors gasped.

‘*“ Is anybody tall(mg about slippers!” sald
Pitt weakly, ‘‘Oh; my hat!”

Cornelius Trotwood—the twin brother of
the redoubtable Nicodemus—was extremely
deaf, and he had been dozing during Hand-
forth's earlier remarks. The c¢commotion
hod awakened han, and he blinked round
amlmly

* Do you know anything about 'em?” de-
B mggcgnﬂandforth

and .

1

NEILLSON - bLEE LIBRARY

‘“ My slippers!”* said Handforth. ‘~Have
you taken them, you dufer?”

Cornelius tooked surprised.

‘ Why should I suffer?’’ bhe inquired mildy.

“ Ha, ba, bha!”

‘“* Suffer !’ gasped Handforth. ‘ Ypu—you
deaf idiot! I'll make you sufler in a minute
if you don't wake up! If you know where
my slippers are, you'd better tell me before
I roll you on the floor!"

‘“I really must ask
louder, my good Handforth,”” said the deaf
junior., ‘‘* What was that you were saying
about the door? You can’t expect me to
hear if you only talk in whispers."

Handforth breathed hard.

‘““How dare this chap live?”’ he asked
blankly. * It’s a marvel to me he hasn't
been murdered by somebody long before this!
We bave to stand a good deal in the Re-
move !’

Handforth pretended not to hear.

“I'm not going to punch you,- 'I'rott},
he said, ‘‘ although I feel like it. You can't
help bemg deaf, so I'll humour you. I
always believe in kindness to fellows wha
ain’t quite all there.” <« .

‘“Yes,”” said Cornelius. ““I think it needs
cutting!?

u to speak a little

.e Eh?’l’
‘“Your hajr——'"
“My hair!” gasped Handforth. ‘' You-

dotty ass——"
‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”
‘I understood you to say something about
your hair, my good Hardforth,” said
Trotwood mildly. ‘ But how is your hair con-
nected with your slippers? 1 saw your slip-
pers this evening. They were downstairs——"’

l ‘t'\h"’ said Handforth. ¢ The truth at
ast!”

“ Why should I speak fast?’ asked
 Cornelius. '

‘“Oh, my goodaness!”’

‘““ Your slippers were in Study B,” went on
Trotwood mildly. ‘I happened to see them
when I went in there to speak to Hubbar.d.
They were being worn——"’

““What!"* roared Handforth, ‘' Hubbard

snapped the

was wearing my shppors"’

‘“No, Hubbard was:n't!”
junior. ** Don’t jump to conclusions, you ass.
Now I come to think of it, Long was wearing
a pair of new sllppers He told me he'd
paid five bob for 'em!”’

‘“Go on!"” said Handforth ommously
“1 didn't know they were yours,’”’ said
Hubbard. ‘' Long offered to let.‘me have

them for three-and-a-tanner—-

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”’

‘“ The awful young thief?’”’ said Handorth.
“I'll skin him for this! I think his pater
must have been a professional burglar, 'you
know. He’s always selling property belongmg
to other chaps!”

Handforth marched across to the bed
occupied by Teddy Long, the sneak of the
Remove. Leong's tubby form was curled up,
and he waa breathing heavily and regularly.
This w238 rather remarkable, for I had
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noticed that Long’s eyes were open a minute
earlier.

“You little cad!" said Handforth, grab-
bing Teddy’s shoulder.

Snore !

‘ I'm going to skin you!"’

. Snore! ,

““ And you won't get out of it by pretend-
ing to be asleep, you fat little burglar!”
said Handforth, pulling the clothes back
with one sweep. *I’'ll give you one chance
to confess,” he added, administering a slap.
- ** Yarooh!” howled Long. “I—1'th
nsleep!”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!"

‘“You won’'t be aslcep for long!'" said
Handforth sourly. * What the dickens do
you mean by trying to sell my new slippers?"’

Long blinked af him dazediy.

‘““Hallo! What's the trouble?’" he said
sleepily. ‘* Gimme my bedclothes, Hand-
forth! ’'Tain’'t time to get up yet!”

‘““ What have you done with my slippers?’’
““ Your slippers?’’ said Long. puckering his
eyeb't"ows. ‘* How the dickens shouid 1 know
“If you try this innocent stunt on me, I'll
swipe you until you can't sit down,” said the
tcader of Study D.
- *“]—1 didn’t know they were yours,
Handy.” said Long weakly. “I-1 found
‘'em you know. I thought they were mine.
I—1 had a pair just like 'em! They're in
Study B, you know. Hubbard wouldn't buy
'em, the mean beast. I—I mean—"
L.ong was yanked out of bed.

“I'H teach you not to touch

my
perty,’”’ said Handforth grimly.

pro-

you'll fetch my slippers up here.
stand? Buzz off, before I tan you!"
Teddy Long shivered.
“I—I'm not going now!’ he panted.
‘“You are!”’
‘“ But—but it’'s all dark—""
““I don't care about that!'”
‘““ And I might meet a master—"’

“If you meet a master, tell him _the
truth,” eaid Handforth. * You won't get
into a row for fetching a pair of slippers.
Clear off, you shivering ass' If you don't
buck up,¥'H pitch you out on your neck!'"

Teddy Long looked round appealingly.

“J—I say, you fellows,”” he pleaded.
“* Tain't right to make me go down now, is
it? 1It's all dark, and—and I don’'? know my
way about properly—— Yarooh! Leggo my
ear, Handforth.”

‘““ You'd better cut off at once, Long,”” I
said. ‘* You took Handforth's slippers, and
deserve a hiding for attempting to sell them.
You’'ll be getting oft lightly if you simply
have to fetch them back.”

Long was the most cowardly fellow in the
Remove, and he shook as he edged his way
towards the door. |

‘* [—I shall complain to the Head about
this!"”" he said falteringly. * The stairs are
all black, apd—'’

‘“You rotten little funk!"’ said Handforth

Under-

‘“You'll go {
downstairs now, you young bounder, and

contemptuously. “ I'll give you your choice,
if you're afraid of the darkmess. You'll
cither go and fetch those slippers, or you'il
&%?' a hiding on the spot. Which is it to

Teddy Long Handforth’s
hidings were like.

“I'lI—I'll go!”" he said, with a gulp.

He opened the door, gazed outside for a
moment, and then took the plunge. The
landing was in total darkness, and somebody
(\;'a.s unkind eanough to ciose the dormitory

oor.

Teddy Long groped his way to the head of
the stairs, shivering with fright. At last he
reached the stuirs, and he tumbled down
them as hard as he could pelt. To his great
joy there was a glimmer of light in the
hall, and he made his way without much
dificulty to Study B.

The whole house was fitted with electeic
light, but at this hour it was turned off at
the main—so far as the studies and claes-
rooms were concerned. By the time Long
had found the slippers he was in a pitiable
condition.

Quivering in every limb, he made his way
back to the hali, clutching the slippers
fiercely. He fancied he saw grotesque shapces
in every corner, and he had the strength of
will to fight against the fear which was
rapidly overpowering him.

He managed to get to the top of the stairs
at last. He gasped with relief as he turncd
into the corridor. The dormitory was only a
few yards now. He could see the slit of light
beneath the door.

Ag]d then he stood stock stiil, frozen to tle
spot.
Right in front of him, about ten yards off.
something was moving., Teddy Long gazed
at it with his tongue cleaving to the roof of
his mouth, and with his bhair bristling upon
his head.

* He was unable to move, and his gaze was
fixed.

_The something took shape, after one hor-
rible moment. At first it bad been a mere

knew what

haze against the blackness. But then it
changed in character. The haze disap-
peared—or, rather, it took on a deflnite
shape.

Instead of a haze, Teddy Long saw an
object which brought a gasp of absolute
terror from his parched throat. It was a
skeleton—a human skeleton—and it was
moving towards him slowly and deliberately.

And then, at the last second, Long re-

| rovered the use of his limbs,

With a wild scream, more husky than
loud, he fled along thc corridor, Handforth's
slippers dropping as he ran. He charged at
thf door, blundered into the dormitory, and
collapsed in a heap on the floor.

‘““ Great Scott'”

‘““ What the merry dickens!'"

‘ Shut—shut the door!" serecamed Long.
“ It's coming in—it's coming in'"’

““You young idiot! You're scarcd over
nothing—"" -
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“*1t's coming in!"" =hrieked Long.

Hubbard closed the dcor, after a somewhat
nervous glance out into the darkness. Al
cyes were fixed upon Teddy Long. He
crouched on the floor, chivering in every
limb! 1 jumped out of bed, for I saw that
Teddy was in"a realy bad way—although he
had probably scared himseclf over nothing.

‘* Get up, you young ass'!’ said Handforth.
My hat!
pers? I'll punch you—"

‘** Never mind yovur slippers now, Handy,"
] broke in sharply. *‘ Long isn't fit to stand
any of your nonsense. The little idiot is
ha:f crazy with fear. Pull yourself together,
Long—jyou're safc enough here!”

“*Don’t let it come in!" moanéd Teddy.
*“* Oh, it was ghastly '™

1 pulled him to his fcet, and sat him on
one of the beds. His face was ashen, and
there was a wild cxpression in his rolling
eyes. The other fellows began to see that
the junior was genuinely frightcned.

** Hand over some water,”’ I said briskly.

Teddy long gulred down a glassful of
water, and sat panting heavily.

**Pull yourself together, kid,”” 1 said.
‘* You needn’t he scared now. What did you
see? I expeet it was your fancy—"'

“* It wasn't—it wasn't!” gasped Long. ‘1
—1 saw a—a ekdeton—"'

“A which?”

‘**A what?"”

‘* A skeleton!” said Teddy fearfully. * Obh,

t was horrible! I—]I saw it down the corri-
dor. It was a Lind of film at first—all haxy
and indistinct. Then it grew into shape, and
—and it was a skeleton! It came towards
me with its arms outstretched, and—and
there was an awful smell—" The

*“*Rot!" interrupted Handforth.
chap imagined it all!”
** Of course he dil!” said Owen major.
And their view was shared by almost every-
hody in the Remove dormitory.

CHAPTER IIL
THE HAUNTED CORRINOR.

OMENIOW, T couldn’t quite believe that
Teddy lLong was a victim of sheer
imaginaticn. He was fanciful and
nervous, bhut he was not quite so

nervous as all that. He would see shapes
and figures in the darkness—inventions of
his own fear—but hc could never describe
them. :

But this time he had described the appari-
tion minutely.

*“You'd better get into hed. my eon,” 1
said. *Go to sleep. and don’t be scared
apy more. You're all serene here—"'

‘““ What about my slippers?'™ demanded
Handforth. 4 :

‘“3h, bother your s&illy slippers!” -1
snapped.  ‘“ Qive 'cm a rest, for goodness
sake! 1If you want them eo badly, go and
feteh them!” - - :

*“ Yes:, I will!” sa2id Handforth—'‘and I'N

Haven’t you brought my slip- |

;t:i'cel that little funk a hiding to-morrow,
oo!” -

Teddy Long shivered afresh.

" Don’t—don’t let him go!"” he panted.
‘“That bhorrible thing will get him! Don't
let him go! His dippers are at the top of
the stairs, but—but that skeleton is “there!
Ob, kecp him back!”

Hangdforth laughed scornfully.

** Do youn think I'm afraid?"" he demanded.
“I'm not full of fanciecs, Long. I1'd go
through a churchyard as the clock was strik-
ing midnight—and 1 shouldn't care a toss.
I don't believe in ghosts!"’

tle moved towards the door, and every-
body watched him. A good many fellows, I
knew, wouldn't have ventured out into the
darkness just then. Long had made them
feel creepy, and they were glad to be in
thecir heds.

‘“ He's going!"" whispered Long fearfully.
‘“ Oh, he'll be killed—" ,
‘““Let him go!” 1 said. ‘'‘You :znuggle
down, Teddy, and make yourself casy.. I'll
go with Handforth, if you like, to keep him

company."

‘““Oh, yes—please do!'’' faltered Long.

‘““ Please don’t!"’ snapped Handforth. ‘‘ Do
you think I'm a kid! Keep me company, in-
dcea! If you try to come with me, Nipper,
I'll. punch your mnose. I'm going alone,
thanks!"’ e e

I grinned. |

‘* Just as youo like,” I said. *‘ I expeot you'll
come back whole. And when you've got
your slippers, you'd better put ‘em in a
glass case, and scal the case up. They’ll be
famnous for ever, after all this fuss!”

“1 Daven't made any fuss!’ said Hand-
forth warmly. * If you accuse—"’

*“Oh, he's off again!” I groaned.

Handforth enorted, and strode to the door.
A moment later he was outeide, and the door
was closed. Long sat in bed, watching the
door with a fascinated gaze which made me
feel rather uncomfortable.

Nobody spoke, except in whispers. A minute
pasced, and we all looked fon Handforth's
return. Then, suddenly, there was a scuffle
outcide the door. The next second the door
burst open, and Handforth appeared.

His face was white, and bis eye® were big
and round. -

‘* Good— good heavens!'' he panted, clcsing
the door. and lcaning against it.

‘** What’s the matter?”

‘“ Have you seen anything, Handy?’

* Tell us, you ass!”’

‘“ Speak up!”

Handforth took a gulp of air.

“I—] saw it!” he said shakily. ¢ Lsng
was right! I—I beg his pardon! 1 saw
at;omething cut there--a filmy kind of akele-
on-_—-l.

‘“ You've been dreaming,”” said Pitt bluntly,

“1 bhaven't!’ gasped Handforth. ‘“‘I'm
not, the sort of chap to imagine things, am
1? I scoffed at long, because I thought he
was a s&illy little ass—a scared baby. But
there’'s really somethimg out there!l”

¥ jumped out of bed.
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‘¢ Somethine!”" I repeated. * Didn't you see
it distinctly?" _

‘““ No—it. was only hazy,” said Handforth,
sitting at the foot of his bed. *“I thought
it was my fancy at first, but then I saw that
the blur took on a kind of shape, until it
looked like a skeleton.”

‘* That's—that's right!"" faltered Long. *‘I
—I don't want to stay in this ochool any
mere! [ chall ask my people to take me
liome!"”’ .

. ** The rotten place is haunted!"” said Gulli-
ver,” looking frightened. ** The—the ghost
may come in the dormitory next——''

“Dny up!” I said charply. *‘ There's no
sense In scaring the nervous chaps, Gulliver.
If you'ro afraid, keep your affairs to your-
sell. I'm game to go out into the corridor—
to investigate. Who'll come with me?' -

There was a pause before anybody an-
swered.

“1'll come,” said’ Watson, at last.

‘““ Begad! An’ you can reckon on me, dear
oid boy,"” said Montie.

“Good!” I eaid briskly.

‘él'm game, too!"’ eaid Pitt. * We'll go
Ou ____-Il

‘““Thanks all (he same, but I think the
three of us will be sufficient, old man.” 1
interrupted. ** Too many of us might epoil
things—and it nceds a few strong-minded
chaps left here to prevent a panic.”

* I—I ¢houldn’t mess about with it !’ said
Hubbard, hugging his knees in bed. The
best thing we can do is to yell, and bring
eome masters and prefects here. ‘ What do
you say?"”

" Good idea!” declared Gulliver. * Help—
help—-—-"'

t Chuck "a pillow at that idiot!"" I rapped
out.

Swish!

Somebody obliged, and Gulliver subsided.

‘““That's the very way to get the whole
dormitory into a panic,”” 1 declared angrily.
‘ Keep calm, for goodness sake. There's no
danger, and we don't want the masters here
until there’s something worth bringing them
fer. I shouldn't be a bit surprised if the
ghoat is really a moonbeam, shining througi
the branches of a tree.”’

**Oh, rot!" said .Handforth. ** The sky’s
all cloudy, for one thing, and I'm not such
an ass as all that! This thing I saw was
at the end of the corridor, and I <don’t mind
admitting that I bunked.”

I looked round. |

** Well,. we mustn't bunk, that's all,”” 1

erid. * We've got to find ont what the thing

i3. Are you chaps ready?”

** Waiting for you, dear fellow,” said Sir
Montic. T

I don’'t think Tommy Watson cared much
for the prespect, but he was plucky enough,
and was quite willing to venture out with
me. Anything ghostly is always scoffed at In
the daylight, but at night it seems different.
One is apt to change one’'s view very con-
siderably.” o ‘

A fellow who laughs at ghost stories in the
daytime begins to believe in ghosts at mid-
night, especially if he is requested to help in

searching for one. And the corridor outsid-
the dormitory was very dark and cornery.
[ found that it required a bit of nerve to
prepare myself—and ['ve always professed to
ecorn ghosts and ghost stories with a fine
contempt.

*“Come on!" I said gruffy.

“1 hope you come back all right—that’s
all?’ said Handforth. *“ I'm not the kind ot
chap to croak, but don't blame me if you
fellows go dotty; it wouldn't be a diffieult
job to turn you dotty, anyhow!"

Sevetral juniors grinned, and some of the
tension was relaxed.

** Are you trying to comfort us?”’ ask.d
Watson bluntly.

2 T'm only grving you a word of warning.”
6aid Handforth. * If ycu esee that thin,
take my advice, and bunk. Everyhady
knows I'm not a coward, but when it comes
to ghosts, I draw the line. I've seen this
thing, and I know what I'm talking about.
10 easy, my sons'!”’

For Handforth to use that tone waa eigni-
ficant. He was the last fellow in the world
to advis® a chap to bunk, and it proved th-t
he had been really startled by what he hal
seen. The matter-of-fact Handforth was halr
ready to believe in ghosts! The appariticn
must have bheen particularly awesome.

I led the way out of the dormitory before
anybhody could say angything else. The ele:-
tric light was burning in the apartiment,
although, of course, it wasn’t suppoeed to he.
Morrow of the Sixth had seen lights out
half an hour earlier, and had switched off
the * juice.”” But, although the switch was
a patent one—turned only with a key
several juniors were able to work the thiny
easily.

" My hat! It's dark out here!”’ muttered
Watson.

The wide corridor was pitchy black, and it
was wall calculuated to make even a strong-
willed fellow nervous and touchy. A chill
draught blew along from somewhere, and
we shivered.

** Keep your pecker up, my sons,”’” 1 whi:-
pered. ** And don't forget that there are
no such things as ghosts. Either eome Tunny
ass was playmng a trick on Long and Hand-
forth, or they imagined things. It's quit.
possible that Christine has been up to evmv
of his rot!” ‘

“1—1 don't believe it,”” said Watson.
‘“ Christine couldn't scare a chap like Handjy !
This is an awfully old house, you know.
And I've lieard that in old places of this
kind there arc ghosts to be seen at certain
times—— Oh, rot! ['m not going to bhepeve
it!'"" added Tommy resolutely. ‘ Come on!

‘““ That's the way,” I said. ** How do you
feel, Montie?"’

“I'm all right, dear old boy,”” declared
Montie. | '

We moved forward cautioualy. [ led the
way. and my chums followed. Just near the
head of the staira the corrikdor took a turn,
and a lonz section of it led away to the
Third and Fifth dormitories.

"I reached this turn before the others. and
1 felt my way round. I carried my electric



torch ready to be switched on at any
momens. But it would be no goed looking
for a t with a light burning. 1f possible,
) ws to take the thing by sarprise.

Just ronnd the beod [ paused.

A window stood a little distance ahead,
on the left, but scarcely any light entered.
And aH was dark and still beyond. Then a
sound came to my ears—-a faint, dim sound.
A hoard creaked. [ set my teeth grimly,
and walted. Genuine ghoste don’t make
boards creak'

I waited and watched, TreZellis-West and
Watson remaining just in my rear. And as I
stared down the paseage, 1 fancied 1 saw
something moving in the darkness—sometling
lichter than the black surroundings. ,

It was eo indistinet and hazy that for a
few moments 1 thought I was mistaken.
Then [ stared harder. The haziness was
fading, and the outline of a human skeletcn
became apparent.

And the awful thinz was moving forward—
towards us!

“Oh, my goodnces!’ muttered Wateon.
“Can—can you see it?’”’

* Begad! I—I—'°

‘“Dom’'t jaw, you asses,”” 1 bhreatihed.
* There's nothing to bhe alarmed about. That
thing's no ghost—it's a fake! It's either a
jvke of somebody’s, or something decper.
Bat it's human e¢nough.’’

Montie and Tommy were relieved. dut, ot
(he mame time, they were feeling rather un-
rertain. Personally, I was convinced that
the apparition was a rank fraud. The skele-
ton looked horrible enough, but the propor-
tions were all wronc. It was my opinion
that eomebody was dressed in a tight-fitting
sujt, with the skeleton painte¢g on bis
clothes. Perhaps the paint was a bLit
luminous, which accounted for thc sgpectre
neing seet in the darkness And the culprit
only needed to wear a cloak to render him-
sedl entirely invisdible. The mere opening of
the cloak wounld exhibit the ghost at once.

** Yes, it's a fake,”” I repeated grimly.

And, without waiting for anything further
to happen, I dashed forwand, switching on
my electric torch. The brilliant gleam of
ligbt revealed a black figure for a second,
but then it vanihed. And wheu I reached
the spot there was nothing to he seen.

I came to a halt, puzzled and startied.

Then, without any warning, something soft
scemed to envelope me. My stiencth chhed
away, and nll I remember is rizking to the
floor, dazed and dizzy, with my head whirl-
mg.

Sir Montie and Totnmy did not know what
wad happening. They saw me dAash forward,
and they saw my light suddenly extinguished.
But there was no assailant visible to them.
They only kmew that I had rushed forward,
and that there was no sign of me.

““What—what's happened?’’ pgaspeds Wat-
son fearfully.

“ Dear old boy, I can’'t tell you,”” asaid
Montie, clutching at Tommy's arm, °‘ But
Nipper secemed to collapse, or sohlet.hin'.
Sulpmsiu' we ro forward?"”

was there all right, but not in a position
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to answer. Watson and Tregellis-West went
forward gingerly. They had ne electrio
toreh, nc‘ they were in total darkness. The
whole experience was ereepy and weird.

Their ansiety for me was greater than
their fear, for they did not mind admitting
alterwards that they were both in a state
of Llue funk as they went along that pas-
sazc. Nobody really belicved them, for they
had proved themeelves to be just the
opposite.

* He seemed to vanish just about here,”
remarked Watscn softly, as he felt his way

forward. 1 can't imagine—-~ Great good.
nees! What—what's that?”

‘“* What's what, dear fellow?”

*“ My—my foot touched something,” suid
Watson huskily. ‘ I—I say, Montic! We

cught to have brought a light with uvs——
* Begad' l've got some matches,” breathecd
Tregelis-West.
* (O0h, good!"”
** Shall 1 strike one?”
““Yes, of coursc—strike half a dozen!"

Montie produeed his box of matches, and
within a few seconds one of them was flaring
up. The weak light seemed quite brilliant
to the boys alter the intense darkness. They
cnly needed one glapce ahead to convince
them that sometbing bad bhad occurred. A
biack figure was lying huddled on the floar.

**Oh, goodness! It's Nipper!” mutter:d
Watson shakily.

The figure did belong to me, as a matter of
fact, but I was not ahble to verify the state-

ment. The surroundings were _of no interesY
to me whatever. 1 was oblivious of e¢very-
thing.

'** What’s the matter with the dear boy?"”
asked Montie anxioudly. ‘‘ QGracious! The
poor chap can't be—be —"

‘“ Dead?”’ muttered Watson, with a gulp.

‘* Really, old fellow, you are perfectly
ridiculous'’’ protested Montie. ‘' There’s 10
question of Nipper bein’—begad!'
my fingers now!”

He dropped the match-end, and struck
another light. Watson grabbed hold of me,
and pulled me over. My face was pale, 1
believe, and 1 looked rather awful in that
flickering Light.

‘“ He must have fainted,” said Tommy.
And can't you smell anything, Montie?
There's a kind of nasty smell in the air—it's
making me feel quite dizzy!"’

Sir Montie nodded.

‘““ The best thing we can do, old fcllow,
is to rush away to Mr. Lee’s bedroom,” he
gaid. * This aflair i too much for us to
handle, an’ we'd better let Mr. Lee know
at once. Come on!”

Tommy Watson nodded.

‘*Yes, youre right!’
fetch Mr. Lee.”

They hurried from the spot, excited and
anxinus. Now that 1 had fallen out of the
affair, so to speak, my chums were like lost
sheep. They had been ready to -follow my
lead, but were not ready to act on their own
initiative. And the events of the last five
minutes had been g0 extraordinary that they

1've burnt

he said. * We'll
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badly wanted advice and support. They
would act both from Nelson Lee.

It didn't take them long to reach the
" Housemaster's door. Everything was still
and quiet, and there was apparently no sign
cf the ghost returning. Watson rapped upon
the panels of the door so eharply that he
hturt his knucklcs. But he didn’'t care about
this. '

‘“ Hullo!”’ $* Who
that?”

*“ Me, sir—Watson!"”

* Watson!” exclaimed Nelson Lee. ‘‘ What
-on earth are you doing out of your bed at
thiz time of night? Wait one moment.”’

The door opened, and allowed a welcome
flood of electric light to stream into the
pacsage. Tommy Watson and Sir Montie
TregeHis-West stood there. blinking at Nel-
son Lee.

“ Tregellis-We:t, too!” exclaimed Lee
erimly. *“ What c¢cn earth is the meaning of
this? Why are yvou not in your dormitory?”

““ It's—it's Nipper, sir,”" said Watson.
‘““ He's unconscicus!”

Nelson Lee stared.

‘** Nipper unconscious—he has fainted?’’ he
repeated. * What nonsense is this you are
talking? Upon my soul! You are both as
pale as <ecath, and. you, Watson, secm to be
positively chivering. What has happened?”

“ It—it was the ghost, sir—"

‘“ The ghost?”’ _

““ Yes. sir—the apparition,” said Watson.
“ The skeleton—"" .

“ Dear me!’ exclaimed Lee smoothly.
“ There is evidently something wrong. I
never suspected that you would talk of
chosts. Come inside, and tell mc exactly
what has happened.”

‘““Yes, sir!”’ |

And the two juniors entered the House-
master's bedroom, and the door was closed.
Nelson Lee regarded Montie and Tommy

keenly.
“ N{)w." he *“ let the

trouble.”

camc Lee's voice. is

said, me hear

-~ e == P

CHAPTER II1.
NELSON LEE’S PROMISE.

OMMY WATSON clutched at Lee's arm.
I “ But we want you to come, SIr—

now!" he exclaimed huskily. ‘* Nipper

is lying unconscious, and—and that
awful thing might take him away, or g'o
him an injury. You must come now, Sir.

““1 cannot come, Wateon, until I know
what is wrong,’ said Nelson Lee grimly. “I
suspect that you are exaggerating, and that
the actual facts are by no means serious.
You are excited, my boy, and—

“ But it's true, sir—it's true!” persisted
Watson. * Nipper is really unconscious, and
I—1 think he might be dead! Ob, you must
come, sir!”’ .

‘* Begad, yes!' said Montie. ‘ There's no
tim2 to lose, sir!”’

Nclson Lee regarded the pair keenly.

“ Yery well--1 will come at orce,” he said.

|
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“ But if you have been alarming yourselves
needlessly, my boys, I shall be annoyed.
Lead the way, Watson.” ,

Watson dashed to the door, and went out
into the paseage. Montic and Nelson Lee
followed. The Housemaster detective, who
knew a great deal about boys, had a pretty
shrewd idea that the situation was not so
acute as Watson made out. Lee believed
that somebody had been joking.

But his thoughts underwent a change three
minutes later. For, arriving in the long cor-
ridor, my chums were relifeved to find that
I was still lying there. Nelson Lee strode
forward, and bent down beside me.

** Hold this, Watson,” he ordered sharply.

Tommy took the electric torch which
Nelson Lee handed over. The bright rays
enveloped mé, and perhaps the light helped
to revive me. At all events, 1 stirred and
opened my eyes.

‘“ He's coming round, sir,”” said Watzon.
“0Oh, good!"

“ Hallo! What the dickens— "' I paused,
and looked round mec dazedly. * What's the
matter here? And what's wronz with my
head? It feels like a lump of lead, and
it'a, throbbing——  Great Scott! Is that
you, guv'nor?"

I was just beginning to recover in earnest.

**Yes, Nipper,” said Nelson Lee. "I am
glad to find that you are all right—although,
4 moment ago, you looked extremely pale.
I shall be very pleased to hear what has
happened to bring about this state of
aflairs.’’

The guv'nor produced his brandy flask.
and compelled me to gulp down one or tweo
mouthfuls. I didn't like doing it, but the
spirit acted wonderfully, and my strength
returned by leaps and bounds.

“My hat! I'm jolly glad to see that
you're getting better, Nipper.” said Watson
with untold relief. * I—I thcught you were
dead for a minute.”

‘It takes morc than a ghost to kill me,”
I said grimly.

Nelson Lee stowed his flask away.

‘““What is all this talk about ghosts?”’ he
demanded. **I insist upon a full explana-
tion at once, boys. It may interest you to
know, Nipper, that you were bowled over by
a drug. Don’t you know how the drug was
administered?"’

‘““No, sir, I don't,”” I replied.
wasg it—chloroform?”’

‘“ No, not chloroform,” replied Lee. *1
can’t give it a name at the moment. 1t ie
some Eastern drug, and it is highly danger-
ous unless used with extreme caution. You
are lucky to have escaped so lightly, Nipper
—and the very presence of the druz proves
that there is something grim and sinster
about this affair.”

“That's what I think, sir,”” 1 said. ** We
were out lcoking for a ghost, sir, and 1 saw
the thing down this corridor. It looked liko
a skeleton, but I am sure it was only a fake

‘“ And what
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‘*One moment,”’ interrupted Lce.
were you looking for a ‘ghost?”

'* Because some of the other fellows saw
it, sir,”” 1 explained. ‘“ The dormitory is
awake now, and some of the fellows are
gscared out of their wits. Long saw the thing
first, and he was nearly crazy with fear.”

** Why was Long out of the dormitory?”’

“ That's hardly sticking to the point;
guv'nor,” 1 protested. ** Long only went
downstairs to fetch something. And on his
way back he saw an awful-looking skeleton
moving towards him. When he came into
the dormitory he was as white as a sheet,
and nearly off his head.”

‘* Long is a nervous boy,”’ said Lee. ‘' He
imagmes things—"

“That’s what Handforth said, sir,”” put
in Wateon. ' And Handforth went out, as
bold as brass, scoffing all the time. But
after five minutes he was back, almost as
badly .scared as Long had been. He saw the
thing, too.”

‘“So you three came out to investigate—
)& that it?"” ' '

‘“Yes, that's right, guv'nor,” I rephled.
* 1 caught sight of the ghost down this cor-
ridor. I was sure it was a fake, apd I
thought perhaps some silly ass belonging to
the College House wae responsible. So 1
charged at the thing, and it seemed to

L “' hy

vanish into thin air. Anyhow, it faded

away.’ .
*Into a Trtecess, probably,”” said Lee

grimly. ‘‘ And what then?” .

*1 don't remember much more, sir,” 1
replied. ‘I felt myself become weak, and
before I could yell 1 simply collapsed.”

* H'm!' murmured Lee. ‘1 should say
that the mysterious marauder—probably a
thicf—sprayed you with this drug, and you
consequently collapsed to the floor. But the

whole matter must be thoroughly investi-
gated.”
“[ can't "imagine why anybody should

dress up as a ghost,” I went on. * It seems

such an idiotic thing—"

1 broke off, for at that moment we all
became aware of footfalls, and as we
watched, the figure of Mr. Suncliffe hove
into view. The Third Form master was
attired in a dressing-gown and slippers, and
he carried a lighted candle in his hand. His
hair was looking like a mop, and he pre-
sented a somewhat untidy appearance alto-
gether, '

He stared down the passage at us.

** Really, how fortunate!” he exclaimed.
“1 was just about to arouse you, Mr. Lce.
Ja anything the matter here?”

* These boys have been secing ghoste—that
is all,”” smiled the guv’nor,

Mr. Suncliffe started.

‘“ Ghosts!”” he ejaculated.
Upon my word!"’

‘* Why, have you seen it, sir?”’ I asked.

‘“ No, Nipper, 1 have not,” said Mr. Sun-
eliffle sourly. ‘‘1 do mnot believe in ghosts,

“ Dear me'

L
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my comprehension. It is utter nonscnse an’
rubbish!”

‘“ But why were you commg to me, Mr,
Suncliffe?”’ asked Nelson Lee. .

‘“* Why was I coming?”’ repeated the Third
Form master. ‘‘1I want you to come to my
dormitory, Mr. Lee. The Third Form is
awake, and some of the boys are in a highly
nervous ¢onditiom. They are only youngsters,
and it seems that they are thoroughly
frightened.’’

‘* But, why, sir?’’ I asked.

‘* Because the boys have been kept awake
by rappings on the walls,”’” said Mr. Suncliffe
grimly. ‘“These rappings have continued,
at intervals, ever since the lights were put
out. 1 was called into the dormitory, and
I must confess that the whole thing is very
mysterious. The taps are most distinct, but
it is impossible to locate them. The juniors
also declare that they heard the sound oi
fiendish laughter—but that, I am certain,
was pure imagination.”

“My bat!” muttered Watson. * The

' whole school is haunted!”

Nelson Lee looked grave.

““ Haunted by epirits of a very human
type,”” he remarked. ‘‘ These manifestations
are occurring simultaneously, it seems, and
the only object of the perpetrators can be
to get the boys into a panic.”

* But why?”’ asked Mr. Suncliffe.

“I'm not quite sure—although I have a
suspicion,’”’ said Nelson Lee. ‘1 will come
with you to the Third Form dormitory, Mr.
Suncliffe, after I ‘'have paid a brief visit to
the Remove. There are some boys there, I
believe, who need calming.”

Nelson Lee led the way to the Remove
dormitory. I was only too glad to get back
into bed. We found that half the Remove
had dropped off to sleep, and the others
were much calmer now. A few words from
Nelson Lee put matters right, and every-
body was soon at his ease. |

Then Nelson Lee departed with the Third
Form master, and I [fell straight off to
eleep. I didn't waken until the rising bell
clanged out—and I left my bed fecling
almost as fresh as ever.

‘“ Well?”” 1 said yawning. ‘“ What about
the ghosts?’’

Handforth sniffed as he looked out of the
sunny window. .

‘““We were asses last night!’’ he declared.
‘““ Ghosts? -What rot!”’

‘““Yes, it's easy to say that when the sun’s
shining,”” remarked Pitt, grinning. ‘* But
it's a different story at night, when every-
thing is still and dark. You weren’'t so
contemptuous of ghosts last night, Handy.”’

‘““1 suppose it does make a difference,’
admitted Handforth. *‘‘ But I've been think-
ing over things, and it’'s my belief that some
silly ass was phlaying a trick on us last
night.” '

‘“* Bob
McClure.

Christine, perhaps?’’ suggested

and what has come over the school is beyond 1. I shook my head,
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.- *“The -Monks had nothing to do with it." |

I said. *‘‘ Most of you fellowe were asleep
when Watson and Tregellis-West and I came
back. Mr. Lee was with us, and I can tell
you that something queer had been going
on.”

‘““ Yes. rather,”” said Wateon. *“* Why,
Nipper was unconscious for ten minutes. He
encountered the ghost out in the corridor,
?l“d we found him lying senseless on the

(}0[‘," -

* Unconscious?’”’ asked Handforth.

“Didn't I say he was senseless?”
Tommy.

““Yes, but he’'s always senseless—"

** Ha, ha, ha!”

‘] was bowled right out,”” I said grinning.
““ My head still aches a bit—"

‘“ Fainted through fright, I
asked Fullwood, with a sneer.

‘“ No, that's more in your line,”” I retorted.
‘“ Some kind of drug was sprayed over my
face, and it's as clear as daylight that the
ghost wasn’t a ghost at all, but a fraud.
Somebody was trying to get up a panic.
The kids in the Third didn't escape, either.”

"tWhy. did they see the ghost?” asked
Pitt.

‘“ They appear to have had a variation of
the manifestations in their dormitory,” I
said. * They had spirit rappings—or some-
thing hat was supposed to be spirit rap-
pings. Perhaps somebody wants to clear us
out of the school.”

There was a good deal of discussion on
the subiect, and when the Remove went
downstairs, they heard all about the Third's
experiences. Owen minor was relating every-
thing- to an interested group of Removites
in the hall.

“You chaps can talk about your ghosts
all you like,”" he said. *“ But we had a
rotten experience in our dormy. Not five
minutes after the lights had been put out,
something started tapping on the wall.”

‘““ Some ase playing a joke, I expect,” said
-Owen major.

His minor glared.

. *“1 knew you'd say that!” he snapped.
““ As 2 matter of fact, we did think scme
funny idiot was having a lark. But after a
while we knew that there was no joke abcut
it. The rappings came from all sides. Jolly
mysterious, it .was!”

‘- And what about that flendish laughter
we heard?” asked ‘Heath.

““ And those hollow cackles?’’ said Lemon.

Owen minor shook his head.

““I didn't hear any laughter, and I didn't
hear any cackling—I believe it was one of
the kids snivelling,”” he said. .

‘““ Rot !’ snapped Heath. **]1 heard it as
plain as anything.” |

‘“ Well, it's pretty rotten,” said Owen.
“I'm blessed if I shall want to sleep in
the Third dormitory again, if that sort of
thing goes on. Half the chaps will be afraid
to go to bed to-night!”

" Owen minor was quite correct

said

suppose?”’

in this

statement. And the same upplied to the
Remove. All the juniors wrofessed to be
contemptuous of ghosts and ¢hostly phe:
nomena, but I was positive that when bed
time came there would be a marked reluc
tance on the part of the more nervous
fellows to retire.

Nelson Lee, too, was of this opinion. He
was greatly concetned over the whaole
matter, and he wus suramoned to Dr.
Stafford’'s study during morning lvssons. He

found the Head looking worried.

‘“I am very glad that you are here., Mr.
Lee,”” 8aid Dr. Stafford. " ** What does this
all mean? I am referring, of course, to the
strange bappenings which took place last
night. Can you suggest any explanation?”

“I hardly know at the moment,” suid
Nelson Lee. ‘' But it seems that some evilly
inclined person is making an attempt tc
frighten the boys——''

‘*You are of the opinion, then, that the
ghost was the result of human agency?”
asked the Head. -

Nelson Lee smiled.

““My dear sir, therc are no such things
as ghosts,”” he said. ** This a<air was
engineered by something very human—and
there can be little doubt that the object i
to get up a scare---a panic.”

“ But why? Y'or what earthly reason?”

‘“ Probably to get us all out of the schonl
as quickly as possible.”

‘“* Well, that eflort will be achieved unless
something is done,”’ declared the Head. * I
shall not be able to keep the boys here if
we experience any more nights such a3
last night. The juniors, in particular, wiil
be in a very nervous state when they go to
bed to-night. And if any ghoetly cfTect is
produced there will probably be a panic. By
the end of the week the whele school will be
dishanded.”

“1 am glad that you realise the serious
ness of the situation, Dr. Stafford,” said
Nelson Lee. '‘ I quite agree with you. Some-
thing must be done—-to-night—to put .n eud
to this situation.”

The Head tapped his desk agitatedly.

‘“Do you know, Mr. Lee, that 1 have
received no fewer than fifteen appliciations
from the boys this morning?”’ he scid.
“They want to be sent home—they are
afraid to remain in the school. You may be
sure that those boys will write home, and
anxious parents will communicate with me
—or call upon me. 1 am really in a great
state of worry. Even the Fifth Form was
not exempted from a visitation last right.
Several seniors bhave declared that tleir
sleep was disturbed by uncanny sounds
during the small hours. What is to be
done?"’

“* It is my opinion that the whole trcuble
was caused by one man,” said Nelson Lee
thoughtfully. ‘*Such a thing is poesible--
althouch, from the reports we have received,
one might be excused for believing that a
whole army of tricksters was at work. One



JO

man could have accomplished the various

moves easily enough. First in the corridor,

in the guise of a ghost. Then the rappings

in the Third Form dormitory, and so on.”
‘* But how did he cause the rappings?”

** There are several cupboards in the rear
passage,” <«aid Nelson . Lee. ‘““1I examined
them closely early thig morning. The reur
walls of these cupboards is also the ncerth
wall of the Third Form dormitory. It would
have been a simple matter for the marauder
to move from one cupboard to another, and
to rap upon the wall. The other sounds
were caused in a similar way.’

“ And the ghost?”

*“ A fake,”” said Nelson Lee. ‘“ A ghost is
the casiest thing in the world to fake—at

midnight. And with a lot of boys to deal
with. the task is even easier. 1 am glad
that Nipper was awake last night. He did

much to quell
boys."’

**Put T am worrying about to-night, Mr.
Lee.” said the Head. '‘I do not know what
to do. The bLoys will go to bed,
but they will be restlees and uneasy. At
the first sign of a ghostly manifestation
there will be a panic—="'

“1 have a plan in mind,” interrupted
Nelson Lee. “1 want you to leave this
matter in my hands, Dr. Statford. As 1
have told you, I have a suspicion of the
truth. But to-night. with ordinary luck, I
shall be certain. In any case, 1 promise you
that the mystery will be cleared up to-
- night.”’

Dr. Staffoerd’s relief was obvious.

““1 trust you, Mr. Lee—I rely on you,”
he said. ** What I should do without you I
- do not know! You have taken the responsi-
bility off my shoulders, and 1 trust with
all my heart that you will be successful in
your cfforts.”

Nelson Lee left the Head shortly after-
wards, and he was busy until morning
lessons were over. He sallied out into the
City, and when bhe returned shortly before
dinner, there was a leok of quiet satisfac-
tion in his eyes. I met him as he was
coming in through the courtyard.

‘“ You're looking cheerful,sir,”” I remarked.
‘*Have you found anything about the
ghosts?”’

‘* My dcar Nipper, you need not be afraid
of any ghosts to-night,” smiled the guv'nor.
" Everybody can go to bed in comfort and
with casy minds. It is most improbable that
there will be any further visitations.”

“* But aren't you taking any precautionary
steps, s:r)" 1 inquired.

'he guv'nor shrugged his shoulders.

““ What can we do?”’ he asked. ** Where
would be the sense of setting people on to
watch the corridor? The most sensible
thing for cvery boy to do is to forget last
night’s affair and go to sleep.”

** Then nothing’s gomg to be done at all,
ir2” 1 asked.

the fears of the Remove

I daresay, h

|

|
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““ There is no sense in wasting one’s time,”
replied Nelson Lee vaguely.

He walked off, and the other juniors who
had overheard the remarks looked at omne
another with disappointed expressions.

‘““That's rotten!” remarked Owen major.
‘* Nothing’'s going to be done!”

‘“] expect they're all afraid!”
Fullwood.

At the same time the majority of the
fellows were disappointed to learn thuat
Nelson Lee meant to take no action. They
were assured, however, that if they went
to bed qmet,ly, everything would be all
right.

Personally, 1 was rather puzzied. It was
not like Nelson Lee to abandon a thing so

sneered

tamely. And I wasn’t ready to bclieve that
he had done so. And my surmise was not
wrong.

Shortly after tea that’evenin the guv’'nor
came across me alone in one of the passages.

‘* Oh, Nipper, 1 want you in my study,” he
said 'brleﬂy

I followed him along the corridor, and re-
garded him curiously when we were within
the study with the door closed.

** What’s the crime, sir?’”’ 1 asked meckly.

** There is no crime, Nipper,” smiled Lee.
*“1 want a word with you privately. To get
to the point, 1 shall require your asgistance
to-night at half-past eleven. When th® other
boys are asleep, slip your clothes on and pecp
out of the dormitory.”

I was cager in a second. -

'* What’s the game, sir?”’ I asked, bending
for\\ard

‘I ahould imaginc you ought to guess what
the game is.”

' The chost 7"’

““Of course,” said Nelson Lee,

‘““But you told me this afternoon that no
action was to be taken o

‘* You will pardon me, Nipper, but I told
you nothing of the sort,”” said the guv'nor

calmly. *' 1 did not give you a direct answer
—{for gn excellent reason. 1 wanted the boys
to talk; 1 wanted them to make it known

that no precautions -would be taken to-night.
We, however, will be on the alert.”
** Fine!”’ 1 exclaimed heartily.
what’s the programme, sir?”’
**You'll £nd that out later—when the timp
comes,’”’ was Nelson Lee's reply.

“ And

-t R Pt Bum

CIIAPTER 1V.
CAPTURING THE GHOST.

‘“ 00D !”
- 1 sat.up in bed and murmured the
cxciamation with great satisfaction.
Eleven-thirty had just struck, and
everybody in the Remove, barring mycelf
lay asleep. The dormitory was quiet and still.
There had been no disturbances of any kind
whatever.
The Rcmove had gone up to bed at the
usual time—nine-thirty. The fellows had bcen
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rather unsettled after the lights had been
put out. Until ten o’'clock not a boy thought
of sleeping. /

But after that, one by one they dropped off.
By half-past ten everybody was asleep, except
the more nervous fellows. And as nothing
took place between half-past ten and eleven,
they fell asleep, too.

And now everything was quiet. I was
the only wakeful fellow .in the dormitory. 1
slipped out of bed, and quickly pulled some
clothes on. Then I crept acroes the dormitory
and slipped outside. At the end of the corri-
dor, in a little recess, I found Nelson Lecc.

‘“ That you, Nipper?’’ he breathed.

‘““Yes, sir.”

‘““ Good lad!”’ said the guv'nor. * Notf a
word. Just wait with me.”’

He whispered a few other things, which 1
reccived with feelings of extreme satisfac-
tion. And after that we waited.

The minutes ticked away slowly.

The whole school was now in a state of
slumber, and it was a good chance for the
‘ ghost '’ to begin his operations. Of course,
ttéercla] was no guarantee that he would begin
at all.

It was quite likely that the man would do
nothing that night—that he would allow the
school to settle down once more. Then, on
some other night, when everybody was feeling
comfortakble, he would begin again.

But it was just as well to be prepared.

I was very plcased with the guv’nor for
allowing me to take part in the game. We
were the only two people in the whole bufld.
ing who knew that anything was being done
to frustrate the ghost.

I was expecting midnight to chime out at
any moment when I fancied I heard a slight
sound down at the end of the.longer corri-
dor. I had my hand on Nelson Lee's arm,
and I felt him grow rigid.

He, too, had heard the sound.

And together we waited e¢xpectantly.
‘Another faint creak came to our ears. And
then, far down the passage, ‘we saw some-
thing dim moving. Yet cverything was
pitchy black in the passage. The object which
moved was lighter than the darkness—a kind
of dull luminosity.

And as it grew nearer we faintly saw the
outline of a grotesque-looking skelcton.
There was no doubt that the gHost was
determined to be active. And it was quite
" probable that he meant to go a step further
this time. His idea, perhaps, was to pene-
trate right into the dormitories. It was for
this reason that he had come much later—
exactly as Nelson Lee had anticipated.

A slight thrill passed through me, but 1
was not at all scared. I was convinced that
the thing was human, and that took al}] the
terror out of it. We -knew that we were
dealing with a spoof ghost. |

The thing came onwards, slowly and
silently.
- At last it was within twelve feet, and

was just passing a small window eet in the
wall. And cxactly as it drew level Nelson Lee

‘IX

pulled with all his force upon a rope which
he held in his hand.

Swish !

There followed a clattering kind of thad,
and a shrill cry of surprisc and rage. Both
Nelson Lee and I switched on our electric
torc(llles at the same second, and darted for-
ward.

tiThere. on the floor, lay the ghost--a cap-
ve.

He was struggling flercely—struggling in the
meshes of a powerful net! Escape from it
was impossible, for the more he struggled
the more he became entangled.

1 think we’ve beaten you, my fricnd!
said Nelson Lee¢ grimly.

It bhad been the guv'nor's idea.
of the net upon the ceiling had been a com-
paratively simple task. It had been s'ung
aloft. and was arranged so that onc tug would
cause it to drop. We had simply waited until
the ghost walked beneath the net, and the
latter had dropped upon him. Lee had been
sure that the fcllow would walk along that
passage.

And as our lights blazed upon him wc saw
that he was a Chinaman

‘““Well, I'm jiggercd!”
Chink!'"”

“ Of course, Nipper,”” said the guv'nor.
‘“ What did you expcct to see? [ was con-
vinced from the first that our Chinese friend
was rcsponsible for this little by-play. Have
you forgotten the Yellow Band?™’

I looked down at thc captive with great
interest. He was a smallish. fellow, dresaed
in a closely-fitting black suit. Upon the sur.
face of the material the skeleton was painted
—as8 [ had originally gucesed.

A black robe over the top of this completed
his attire. It was a loosely-titting thing, and
one sweep was sufficicnt to envelop him.
This had the effect, in the darkneas, of
causing the apparition to vanish at a sccond’s
notice.

‘I should advise you to submit quietly,
my friend.”” said Nelson Lee grimly. ** You
won't do yourself any good by attempting to
get away. We've caught you red-handed, and
you’ll have to take the consequences.”

The Chinaman ceased his struggles with the
net. and looked at us with his eycs glittering
in the light of the electric torches.

** Me no meanee harm,’”’ he said pantingly.
‘““ Me velly solly!”’

*“ [t's rather late to be sorry,” said Lec.
‘* You have becn attempting to cauge trouble
in this school by means of your somewhat
crude fraud—"

‘“ Me only play leetle.
Chinaman plaintively. ** No tly to do any
damage. Me no thief, boss. Letce me «o
fice, and | come back no more. Allec same big
piece solly'”

** Get up, my friend, and we'll talk aftter.
wards,'’ said Lee curtly.

We helped the Chinaman out of the net.
He was panting heavily, and seemed quite
exhausted by his efforts, But the cunomg

The tixing

I exclaimed. * A

jokee,” said  the
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rascal was tntent upon gaining his liberty—if
such a thing was possible.

The very second he was free from the net he
acted. : _

Although Nelson Lee was holding his arm,
he wriggled round like an eel, slipped out
of his cloak, and squirmed along the floor
with the agility of a snake. The whole thing
was unexpected. !

* Now then, Nipper!’’ gasped the guv'nor.

I lung myself forward, and grabbed at the
Chinaman’s leg. To lose him in this tame
way after capturing him so neatly would be
galling in the extreme; and 1 did my utmost
to prevent the rascal slipping through our
lingcera,

1 scized his ankle, but he tore it away
instantly. Nelson Lee was upon him. There
was a quick tussle, and I saw the guv'nor

attempting to hold the captive. DBut the
fellow was amazingly agile, and it was
almost impessibic to retain a grip. And as

I was rushing forward the Chinaman slipped
away. ] * ’

He went down the passage like a rabbit,
with Ncison Lee in 1full pursuit. 1 went after
him, and was quite certain that the fellow
would be recaptured within a minute or ¢wo.
lie darted up a narrow staircase which led
to the upper tloor. -

** Hold him, guv’nor!”’ 1 gasped.

This advice was rather unnecessary, because
Nelson Lec was doing his utmost to get hold
of the fugitive. The yellow man, however,
was racing up the stairs with really astound-
ing speed.

Even if we lost him, there was some satis-
faction in knowing that the mystery was
solved. My thoughts were curious as I rushed
up the stairs. A good - -deal passed through
1wy mind in those brief seconds.

I reinembhered a former encounter with this
man and hia rascally companions. There was
a whole gang of them, and they were quar-
tered far underground, in some old, disused
rewers. The entrance to their lair appeared
to be a manhole in the very courtyard of the
school itself.

At least, this was onc¢ entrance, for 1 had
entrred by it with Sir Montie Tregellis-West ;
and we hud only just escaped by a bare inch-
with Nelson Lee’'s timely assistance.
been a risky experience.

I had supposed that Scotland Yard would
act upon the information we had been able
to supply. But the authorities had decided
to holi their hand for a while —probably be-
cause they were anxious to capture the China-
men ‘' with the goods.”” Thiere would be little
nge raiding the place merely to discover a
common opium den.

For thesc yellow rascals—flends would he a
better terin—were engaged in the drug traftic.
They were responsible for the smuggling of
considerable quantities of that deadly drug,
cocaine.

I was pretty sure, in fact, that this yellow
band had pretty nearly the whole cocaine
trade in their hands—so far as the West End
was concerned. They supplied their wares

T
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by devivus courses to gertain depraved circles
in Bohcmia.

All this passed through my mind as 1
hurried up the stairs. And 1 wondered why
the yellow brutes had played this trick upon
the school. The obvious explanation was tha{
their smuggling trade was hindered—perhaps
stopped—by our presence. For ycars the
great building had been empty, and the
Chinamen had had their own way. The
coming of ¢he St. Frank's crowd had changed
everything.

It would be rather rotten if we Jost this
fellow after we had caught him at his
wretched game.

Arrived on the landing, I just caught a
glimpse of Nelson Lece diving into one of the
upper rooms—a topmost attic. I was in the
doorway myself a moment later. The China-
man was just in the act of scrambling
through the window.

A sickly kind of feeling came over me. Did
the fellow intend to throw himself down to
death? And then I remembered. These rear
attilct windows were built actually in the roof
iteelf,

Immediately below the window-sill the tiled
roaf sloped away to the gutter. But it was a
very steep slope, and it seemed impossible
that any human being could escapc by that
means.

'* Come back, you fool!” exclaimed Nelson
Lee hoarsely.

But the Chinaman took no notice. He
scrambled out upon the roof, and at that
moment I joined the guv’'nor at the window,

The night was not absolutely dark, and we
could see our late quarry quite distinctly.
He was edging his way along the roof, sidc-
wavs and upwards. His intention, it seemed,
was to arrive at the apex. Once there, he
could get along to the end of the building,
and probably escape altogether.

And he was escaping before our eyes!

‘* Shall—shall we go after him, sir?”
panted.

'** Good gracious, Nipper, what are you talk-
ing about?’’ asked Lee. ° It is practically im-
possible to obtain a hold on this roof. Only a
man with the agility of a monkey—and in a
state of desperation—would dare to attempt
it. I fapcy—"’

‘* Good heavens!” I whispered.

For, 88 we watched, the Chinaman slipped.
His feet failed to retain their grip., and he
slithered for a clear foot, his fingers chitching
at the tiles. Then for a second he paused.

But his hold was not strong enough. and
again he slid. This time he gathered such
speed that there was no possible hope cof
checking his downward course. Hc ¢lithered
down the tiles with a low, pitiful scream.
”For he knew that certain death awaitcd
1fm.

The building was high, and the ws!ls were
absolutely sheer, and far below (1-2re was
nothing bhut the tiled courtyard. -the man
would be dashed to death on the instant,
And he was well aware of this.

I closed my eyes in horror, not caring to
see¢ the last of the wretched man as he wend
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1. With a wild scream Teddy Long fled along the corridor,

2. The gov'nor produced his brandy flask and compelled me to gulp down
one or two mouthfuls,
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over the edge of the roof to his doom. Then One slip, and all would be over! Both he
@ curious, gasping cry camc to my cars, and | and the Chinaman would plunze to their

with it & metallic creak. doom! .
“T'pon my word!" exclaimed Nelson Lee. Nelson Lee was risking his own life in order
** Look at that, Nipper!"” hto save that of this worthless heathen. It
I looked. And I thought that I was| was a mad thing to do; but that was just ltke

8reaming for a moment. The Chinaman’s|the guv'nor. He never thought cf dangers.
hcz;d twads still lwsiblg att’Jovc the gut-ttl:,r! In| He was utterly fearless.

a last despairing effort, prompted by the And he ed i -
instinct of sclf-preservation, the fellow bad | 5t [ast, eoﬁcgfgoth'ﬁeftiﬁ %c;]wrtlhgh%“r?&fr.umxlli
clutched at the edge of the gutter as he feli| how depended upon the strength of that
1cet foremost over the edge of the roof. fragile piece of metal. The position was

And he had gained a grip—and was hanz- ! spouch t i vi
ing there, between life gnd death. I expected Bz% lNgl;l:lmL:Zyl:?:: ;T)L%ﬁu‘tg;'] '('_.gf,',(_’f;m,

to.‘s;; him c:'clux"l'u: hold even “‘]Fn' : that was the secret of his success. Even in a
My goodness!’ 1 muttered. ‘' He's saved| tense situation like this he kept his amazing
himsel{ from certain death, sir! But what nerve. And reaching out a hand., he bade
can we do? It's impossible to rescuc—"" | the Chinaman grasp it. '

" Helpee—helpee ! panted the Chinaman,| "« pg not pull too tightly, or we shall boti
his vice cracked and shrill with fear. Me be plunge down'! he warned. * Help will be

me! l slipped--1 no hold longee! Allece samee The Chinaman said nothing. He clung to
dead! Lee's hand as a drowning man will clutch at
Nelson Lee turned to me sharply. a etraw. And at that moment I rushed

* Rush downstairs to the lower landing,"”’ | to the window. Wh c h aln.
he said concisely. '* In the second cupbourd' ingtcfy“t-'c? u()); lips. at I saw brought a gulp

from the corner you will find a lﬂng coil ot ‘o Guv'nor_guv'n()t:" ) | panted_ ‘“ You—
ropc. Bring it here at once—and hurry.” you—"" |

** Right, sir!”" I said briskly. “It*s all right, Nipper—keep your head!'"
I went off like a streak of lightning. and|g;3id Nelson Lge. with icy calmness. * Thiow
thply tumbled down the stairs four at a the rope down cautiously so that I can grasp

time. A human life was to be saved—and. |t Then tie' the other end to the door-knob
cven il that life was worthless, it was our| _and hold it as well. Make haste, young

duty to make every attempt to save it. 'un'"’

I found the cupboard at once, and the col!l The guv'nor's very position madc me feel
of rope hanging up as Nelson Lee had indi-| faint. He was lying on the roof, right at
cated. Seizing it, I pelted upstairs at top|] the very edge. And the Chinaman was cling-
speed, wondering if "the poor brute wouldﬂ ing to his outstretched hand. It was amazing
have enough strcngth to hold on to the] to me that they did not both go to their
rope even after we had cast it to him. But | deaths as I watched. It was touch and go
e had only himself to thank for his horrible | all the time.

position. ) In a perfect fever of anxiety and horror, 1
Meanwhile, something was occurring on the | lung the rope down. Nelson Lee caught the
roof which I had not anticipated. end neatly, and I at once secured my ¢nd to a

After I had gone Nelson Lee half climbed j8hutter-fitting just inside the window—it
out of the window, waiting impatiently for | was better than the door-knob.
me to return. Nelson Lee wasted no time after he had got
** Keep cool!"” he said rapidly. *' A rope| the rope. Thegerest was merely a matter of
i3 being fetched, and if you can hold on for | physical exertion. Holding on to the ropc
two minutes you will be saved.”’ with onc hand, he was secure. And it was a
The Chinaman gave a pitiful cry. simple matter for him to assist the China-
‘““Me no hold on,”” he panted. ‘' Allee}lman. Four minutes later boeth of themw
samee dlop down. One minute—him no good!} were safe and sound within the attic.
Me¢ dlop one piecee now. No holdee on!” The rescued man, panting heavily, flung

‘* Have courage!" said Lec sharply. * The| himself at Lee’'s feet.
rope is :oming—b-—" Py ‘ ‘“ Me vellee glateful—allee samec your ser-

**Me no hold—slipee allee time,” gasped|vant,”” he muttered. “ You savee my life.
the Chinaman. *“1I go!" Me do anyting. You my master—me obey
Nelson Lee took in a deep breath. To se¢ a | your orders. Yen Sang vellee glateful. Me
fellow-creature plunge to his death before his| no betltay you. You savee my life!
very eyes was utterly appalling. And the “Yes, and you weren’t worth it!” I said
preat detective could not do it without trying | huskily. *‘° You must have been mad to get
his utmost to render assistance. on to that roof like that! Nobody else but
*“ Wait!" he rapped out. “I am coming!" | Mr. Lee would have hag' the courage to go
He climbed out of the window, and] down to your assistance.
cautiously edged his way down the roof. It ““ Yen Sang, you must regard yourself: as
was a terribly risky thing to do, and if 1] my prisoner,” ¢aid Nelson Lee. ** You need
had been there I sbould have screcamed to] not pretend to be surprised when I tell you -’
him to come back. For it scemed like certain{that I am fully aware of your game. Your
death. ' object was to frighten the boys of this
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school, so that big trouble would be caused.
But you have failed,” and 1 intend to hand
you over to the police, with all the other
members of your drug-smuggling band.”
Yen Sang clutched at the guv’nor’s feet
as he grovelled.
‘* Me your servant!” he gxclaimed. ‘‘ Me
y life is yours,

no care whatee you do.

and I glateful. Me showee you how to find
others. Allee samee H®lp to catch bad
Chinamen!”’ : .

“* What does he mean, sir?”’ I asked.

** He is apparently intending to convey
the knowledge that {ie is- willing to help us
to get hold of his comrades,” said Nelson
Lee. ‘*I've saved his life, and he is anxious
to make amcends.”

“But we can't trust him, sir,”’ I said.

“You tlust me allee light—me no betlay
you,” said the Chinaman earnestly. *‘ Me be
dead if you no eavee me. Me sollee. Do
muchec for you, blave Blitisher!"”

Nelson Lec looked at the Chinaman very
grimly. The fellow sounded sincere enough.
Rut was there any truth in his statement?
Would he help us to round up the other mem-
bers of his rascally band?

e

CHAPTER V.
YEN SANG’S LITTLE WAY.

ELSON LEE, 1 felt sure, was not likely
to accept the yellow rascal’'s word.

| At the same time, there was just a

chance that he was in earnest. He
certainly ought to have been, considering
that he owed. his life to Nelson Lee’s amaz-
ing act of cool bravery. _

“‘Well, sir, what are you going to do?"”
1 asked. .

“1 bardly know yet, Nipper,” said the
guv’'nor. “¥n any case, there is. not much to
be gained by going down into the old sewers.
We have been there before, and we know
what they contain. What I mostly require
is to discover the secret hiding-place of
the drugs these Chinamen have been
emugeling. Cocaine and opium, for example.

I want to know where I can lay my fingers

upon the hidden store.”
~ Yen Sang’s eyes gleamed.

“ Tlust me,” he said softly. ‘ Me showee
you evelything.” *

‘““ Look here, my friend,”” said Nelson Lee,
catching the Chinaman by one arm. “ 1 want
you to be straightforward with me—if such
a thing is possible. You must tell me every-
thing you know, if you are anxious to help
me.’l
“ Mc takee you down into tunnel,”’ said
Yen Sang. ** Me showee you big piecee store-
house. Me vellee glateful, and no betlay you.
Me betlay yellow men.”

Nelson Lee considered for a moment. .

‘* Very well,” he said smoothly. ‘ We will
go with you, Yen Sang. And you must got
be offended if I do not take your word. You
-will lead the way, and I shall follow imme-
diately in your rear. I shall have a revolver

|
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at full cock, and it will be pointing at your

back. At the very first sign of a betrayal, I
will shoot !”

“*That’'s the way, guv'nor,” 1 said,
Roddmg. )

But the Chinaman shook his head, and
smiled.

_‘*No playee tlicks,” he said. * Me vellce
tluthful. Me want to get away flom my
fliends. No more my fliends—me glad to
lcvenge on them. Me helpee you, boss. No

talkee out of hat. Me tluthful.”

**Well, you eound fairly sincere,” said
Nelson Lee. ** Lead the way, Yen Sang—but
don’t forget my warning. I am taking no
chances.”

““ But you no tlust me?'’ asked Yen Sang.

‘“I will trust you when you prove that you
are worthy of being trusted,” said Nelson
Lee quietiy. ‘‘ Now get a move on.”

The Chinaman nodded, and passed down
the attic stairs to the Hoor below. We went
along the corridor, and then down into the
hall. And wo were unaware of the fact—at
that time—that a dim figure crept forward
out of the blackness of the corridor and
leaned over the balustrade.

The figure was attired in pyjamas, and
after waiting for a fcw moments it padded
softly back down the corridor, and vanished.

Nelson Lee and I, unconscious of the fact
that we had been seen, followed Yen Sang
out into the dark courtyard. We found that
he had made a habit of entering the school
by means of a small window in the servants’
quarters. The window was barred, and it
had been considered impossible for any
human being to get through. But Yen Sang
was astonishingly slim, and extremcly slip-
pery. He had found no difficulty in negotiat-
ing the restricted passage between the bars.

Out in the courtyard there was an iron
covering, which ostensib! c¢oncealed an
ordinary drainpipe. The Chinaman lifted this
covering, and a shallow basin was revealed.
But it was only a fake. ‘

One touch caused the basin to sink away,
and a deep shaft was revealed—the shaft
leading right down into the depths of th«
carth. Therc were iron supports fixed at
regular intervals down the wall,

Yen Sang led the way, and the guv’'nor
and I followed.

I had been terribly afraid that Nelson lee
would forbid me to undertake the trip. But
he had 3aid nothing --and I naturally kert
my tongue still. I was very anxious to he
with him on this adventure.

'We arrived at the bottom of*the shaft, and
found our new friemd awaiting us. The
Chinaman did really seem grateful, and it
was his intention, it appeured, to betray his
own friends as a mark of his gratitude.

‘“ You follow me,”” he whispered. *' We
no wantee light.”

‘““ Lead the way, then,”” said Nelson Lee.
‘“One moment, though. I should like to
know exactly where you are leading us to?’’

‘“ Me showee you cocaine and other dilngs—
heap plenty of them,” said Yen Sang. ' Me
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no takce you to my fliends. Me showee yon

dlugs, then you come back. Savvy? Allee
samo make big laid with police, Me no
wanteo go plison."’

“I'll see that you escape punishment if
the rald is successful.”” said Nelson Lee.
* But go nhead now—and don't talk.”

Weo proceeded along the old sewer in the
darknesd. It was quite cold down there, and
we walked briskly. Nelson Lee Kkept one
bhand upon Yen Sang's shoulder, so that the
man would not slip away in the darkness.

And I brought up the rear. We continued
in thiz way for several minutes. Then came
a slight turn in the tunnel, and a dim glow
was visible ahead., Yen Hnn? came to a
halt, and the guv'nor and bumped into
him.

*“ Goee careful,” whispered the Chinaman.
' Store loom close here—we no wantee go to
place where my fliends are. Savvy? Me stop
soon, and then youn see, All one piece honour-
able.”

*“I hope you are,”” sald the guv'nor.

Again we went on, and I understood what
the programme was. The store-room, con-
taining the smuggled cocaine and other
drugs, was eituated by itself, away from the
apartments occupied by Yen Sang's yellow
colleagucs. The Chinaman’s scheme was to
show us the secret of the place, and then
escort ua away, He knew well enough that
any trickery on his part would lead to
disaster—-for himsell.

At Inst we came to a doorway set back
in the tunnel, We could dimlyssee it in the
light which wag reflected from the room
further along. And Yen Sang paused, and
came closér,

** Be plepared to lun!™ he said.
If we seen we—"

“Great Scott!” I gasped abruptly.

A pair of lean, sinewy hands had grasped
my neek from the darkness behind. The next
sccond I was pulled over backwards. Nelson
lee, befors he could aect in any way, was
similarly attacked. And Yen Sang, with one
swift movement, snatched the guv'nor’s re-
volver out of his hand.

We had been captured!

Prepared for treachery as we had been, we
had been taken by surprise. The guv'nor
fought like a demon, but it was hopeless.
Before we knew where we were, seven or
cight of the yellow beggars werc upon us.

There was a tremendous jabbering, and [
notleed that Yen Sang wasz doing most of
the talking. [ bitterly realised that he was
cxplaining to his friends how completely he
Land duped and deccived us.

There wore many exclamations of satisfac-
tion when he had finished. Lights were
brought by others, and then the guv'nor and

were carried along the tupnel until we
arrived In a square stone apartment.

Tho place recked of opium, and there were
scveral flickering lamps borning in different
corners of the dwngeon—for it was really
Ifttle better. Nelson Lee and I, each held

*“ No safee.
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away. We had been disarmed, and to make
any attempt to break away would be mad- -
ness.

“ Looks like
breathlessly.

“I've been a fool, Nipper.” said Nelson
Lee harshly. 1 ought to have had more
sense than to leb you come down here——"'

‘“ Oh, don’t worry about me, sir."”

“But 1 do worry about you, my lad,”
said the guv'nor, I must confess that my
judgment was at fault. I thought the fellow
was really grateful to me, and that he meant
to be true. And now we have to pay for
our incautiousness. Yen Sang led me right
into a trap.”

“The yelHow dog!" T said hotly.

Yen Sang came over towards us, leering
triumphantly.

““ Allee samee heap big plisoners,”” he said,
in a gloating voice. *‘ Me vellee pleased with
you. Fallee into tlap plenty good. Now
you die. No escape flom here. You danger-
ous—and you must die.”

. I.I‘ You.n. confounded rotter!”

“Don’t fose your head, Nipper,” advised
Lee quietly.

“Itt makes no difference,”” sald Yen Sang.
“You no getece away flom here. Big piece
tliumph for me. Savvy? We flxee up your
death.”

He walked away, stiil leering, and with his
glittering eyes full of hatred and contempt.
The fact that Nelson Lee had saved his life
weighed for nothing. He had beatem us at
our own game-—+and he was a heathen Chinec,
How can one expect such a brute to have
human feelings.

In a very few moments ropes were brought,
and Nelson Lee and I were bound to-
gether tightly and securely. Then we were
left in the centre of "the floor while the
Chinamen collected in a group and talked
in their native lingo. The guv’'nor was listen-
ing intently.

** Can you understand, sir?"" 1 asked.

“Very little, my boy,” said Lee. *“I am
acquamted with Chinese, but this particular
dialect i3 new to me, and I cannot follow
what is being said. Only one or two words
are familiar to me.”

“Do you think they'll harm us, sir?”

“My boy, I'm afraid they will,”” said the
guv’nor quiotl{.

I looked at the®yellow men curiously. They
were attired in all sorts of weird costumes.
Some wore European dress. others were in
native attire; while still others wore a mix-
ture of the two. And all were dirty and
repulsive-lopking. |

And after their jabbering had proceeded
for a few minutes, an agreement was
apparently arrived at, for there were many
nods and grunts of approval. Then Yen Sang
came over to us once again.

““You wishee to know how you die?" he

trouble, sir!” I remarked

"y

I roared.

inquired softly. ** Velly well—I tell you.
You go into black cavern and wait. Then a
man him comes, and uses knife. You both

by four Chinamen, bad no hope of getting | die quick. Then you will be flung in scwer
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dlop in liver, and float away. A mystery
!o; 't;'he policc—eh? Allee same big piecee
joke!”’ .

And Yen Sang laughed to himeself in a
manner which made my blood run cold. 1
had never believed that such a heartless, un-
grateful scoundrel could exist. And there
was no hope for us, no chance of making
our cscape. We were in the hands of these
Chinamen, and it was their evident intention
to settle our huash without any fuss.

*“ Stabbed and thrown into the river!”
muttered. *‘ Oh, guv'nor!”

‘* Keep your spirits up, young ‘'un,’” urged
Neclson Lee. ‘ Therec may still be a chance
for us—one never knows."” .

But I kncw that he was only saying that
in order to comfort me. He was quite con-
vinced in his own mind that there was no
bope for us. Our position was appalling. We
should be killed in cold blocod by these yellow
demons.

And before we could say anything further
we were seized by many hands and carried
out of the apartment. Along several tunnels
we went until, at length, we heard the sound
of running water. And then 1 noticed am
opening in one of the walls. The sound of
the running water came through this open-
ing. 1 aeeded no telling that an active
sewer lay beyond. Probably a sharp shower
was pouring, and the streets were being
cemptied into the sewers.

Both Nelson Lee and I were set down on
the floor near the hole in the wall. Our
bonds were tightened up, and then we were
left to ourselves. Total darkness surrcumnded
us, and our captots vanished into the black-
ness.

‘“ What's the mcaning of this, s8ir?’’ I asked
huskily.

'** ] presume 1t is the Chinese method of
mild torture,” said Nelson Lee. ‘* We are to
be left by ourselves for a time. And then,
when we least expect it, the executioner
. will come a'ong with his knife. I am afraid,
Nipper, that we are in a hopeless position.”

“ It's ot like you to chuck up the sponge,
sir,”’ I said. ‘* We're alone now—can't we
do something? Can’t we make an attempt to

1

"

get free—"’
““My boy, such an attempt would he
doomed to failure,”” said the guv’nor.

** These ropes were not fastened by a novice.
The knots are absolutely tight, and the
more we struggle the tighter they will be-
come. I always krow when there is a chance
of getting free. But here there i3 none.”

*"And—and do you really think we shall be
stabbed?”’ I asked huskily.

‘*“ These yeilow men have nothing to lose
and- everything to gain by getting rid of
us, once and for all,’”’ said the guv’'nor. ‘‘My
dear lad, you must not allow any false hopes
to ind a place in your breast. We are at the
mercy of these flends, and I fear that
nothing can be done.” ’

* What ghastly luck, sir,”” I muttered.

‘““Luck !” Lee retorted bitterly. ‘‘ We are
faced with death solely because of my fool-

|
|
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ishness. I was idiot epough to trust Yen
Sang. I prided myself that I knew something
about humen nature—but 1 was wrong. This
man has betrayed us, even after we saved
his life. You and 1, Nipper, cannot under-
stand such treachery.”

“I—I dow’t think tbose brutes are human
at all!” 1 gaid. ' And the way Yen Sang
leered at us made my blood boil. Yet it
seemed such a safe proposition to start
with. We weren't going near the actual
danger zone—''

I broke off with a slight gasp. for a sudden
becam of light had sprung out of the dark-
ness. 1 knew at once that it was caused
by an electric torch, and my heart jumped.

But then I realised that the torch was my
own, or the guv'nor’s. The executioner had
come to carry out his work. There was no
need for any information to be given on this
point.

For a yellow hand, with a knife in its grasp,
was visible on the outskirts of the light. 1
gazed at that glittering blade with a kind of
fascination, and the kaqwledge that we could
do nothing in our defencc galled me to the
utmost.

A soft, thin chuckle sounded. .

‘“ Plepare to have the knife,”” came the
voice of Yen Sarg.

As he spoke he turned the light round, and
revealed his own grinning, evil features. He
was alone with us, and I told my:zelf that
our last five minutes on earth had come.

“Do your worst, you yellow rat!” I
spapped flercely. *' If you think we’re going
to beg for mercy, you've made a mistake!
We're not afraid of you!" .

Yen Sang piaced the torch on the floor, so
that the light played upon us, and then
stepped closer, his knife ready in his hand.
Nothing in the wor!d could save us; rescue
from an outside source was impossible.

““ You makee one big bloomer mistake,’” ex-
claimed Yen Sang, in a soft, purring voice.
*“ Me vellee solly—'"

‘“ Stop that kind of talk!" .snapped Nelson
Lee. ' You treachergus—”

** Letee me explain. Me no tlaitor,” in-
terrupted Yen Sang. ** Chinamen comee un-
expectedly in passage. Me surplised. No
meant it to be likee that. Me solly if you
catchee flight!™

“ What are you getting atd” demanded
Lee curtiy. ** You have come heie to carry
out the orders of your gang—so what is the
object of delaying?” .

““ Me ordered to knifce you,” explained
Yen Sang. ‘* Me comee here to kill you one
piece quick. Then you go in sewer, Savvy?
You floats down into liver. Me came on this
work for special leason. Me no play any
tlicks.” '

“ What do you mean?’ I asked, a faint
hope in my breast.

‘ Al blufl—spoofee, as you call him,” said
the Chinaman. * Me velly fliendly. Ycu
save my life—me glateful. Me doee much

for you. When we caught by yeilow men
me forced to aglee. They Kkillee me ope trme
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mighty rquick if T tell them tluth. So me
turn against you—-bwt only bluffee.””
Nelson Lee caught his breath io.

' He means, Nipper, that his fricnds sur.
rounded ua without his knowledge,” said the
guv'nor. ' He was compelled to agree with
them, or his own life would have been taken.
His only course was to pretend that hc had
trapped ue. And now he has cume to carry
out the orders of the band.”

“No, no,”" sald Ycn Sang. *‘* Me¢ only
pletead to. You escape—I cutee your lopea,
and you go flee thlough sewer. Savvy? All
velly simple.  You come back with pleaty big
police. [ letee yon in. Big laid, and soon
allee over.'*

** Your English is not perfect, Ycn Sang,
but you manage tn make yoursclf under-
stood,”” said Nelson Lee. ' So you are faith-
ful, after all? I thought my original opinion
of you could not be wrong.”

The Chinamaa grinned.

* Me yjour servant,”’ he said.
I can do not enough. 1 ncever lepay you for
ravee my life. You can swim? QGood! You
soon get into liver. and then allee plenty
good. Heap big police—"'

“But how shall we get in?” asked Lee
keenly. ' In the school courtyard?”

Yem Sang shook his head.

“"Me know better way,” he said. 1
gwe you dilectinns.’

** dilections.”
into the secrct

He procecded to give his
from the other side.

There was another way
tunncls. it seemed,

But tis was not much used, because it was
capable of heing ohecrved.

It was the best way for 'a police foree to
enter, however, and Yen Nang gave ua full
insteuctions. He further informed ws that
he would have the door unfastened, ready
for us to enter.

It seemed almoet too good to be true.

The Chinaman had not turned upom ve, and
eecapc was within sight.

* Evelything

S as o gy

CHAPTER VL
ANOTHER INVESTIGATOR.

EANWHILE. somehody was stirring
in the sleeping school.
Edward Oswald Handforth. to tell
the gll"l, was not slumbering like
the reet. r somi¢ resson which he ecould
not fathom he had awakened. He didn't
know what the hour was.
The Rcmove was uleeg.
Not a fellow stirrod in his bed. Handforth
for some minutes, thinking abhout the
hnst. 1t didn't seem so0 absurd now. He
Il-expected to ree somcthing materialise
out of the surrounding darknees.

Then he became aware of some curious
sounds. They ecemed to come from outside,
aid he esat up. His curiosity aroused, he

olipped out of bed, and wenl to the half-
opra window,
“*By Qeorge'’ he muttered. * There's

somebody an the giddy roof!"
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The sounds scemed to indicate that Hand-
forth was correct. The scrambling of boots
upon tiles came to his ears, and he listened
in astomishment. Of course, Handy was
listening to Nelson Lee and Yen Sang, as
they clung for life upon the roof.

Then another sound caught Handforth's
car.

Somebody was moving in the corridor!
Perhaps I hadn’t been careful enough in
getting that rope from the cupboard. But,
flled with anxicty as 1 was, didn't care

| particularly.

Handforth remained in the dormitory for
Ave minutes or more. Fle was undecided. He
was wondering whether he should awaken

any of the other fellowa.
decided to venture out.

So, as (1uletly aa poinible—and astonish-
ingly quietly for Handforth—he made his
way to the door, and opened it. Out in the
corridor he came to an abrupt halt. The
soft sound of footfalls fell upon his ears.
Somebody was descending the stairs from the
attice'

And there was more than one pair of feet,
too. Handforth squeezed himself into a re-
cees, and waited. He wasu't thinking of the
ghost now. He knew that these noises were
not supernatural.

Then he saw thrée ficures in the

loom.
Thﬁ first was strang.-looking in the extreme,
an

a few seconds pasied hefore Handforth
guesscd that he was a Chinaman. He saw
Neleon Lee, and he saw me. We all trooped
down the stairs, and Handforth watched us
gO.
“Well I'm jiggered!"
amagement.

llg leaned over the halustrade, and saw us
vagish into the darknes. Thén he softly
padded back to the Remove dormitory, his
mind made up. Handforth was a fellow of
action, and he meant to act now.

** Nipper, Mr. Lee. and a giddy Chinaman !’
he muttered. ‘* What the dickens is the
idea? [I'll bet a quid that they've been,
esearching for that ghost! But a Chinaman'
My only hat'”

Handforth's eyes gleamed as he remembered
something about a gang of yellow crooks
who were located somewhere in the vicinity.
Many juniora had heard about the Chineae
drug-smuggl>rs, but they hadn’t paid much
attention. - -

“I'll bet any old thing that Mr. Lee and
Nipper are out on detective work!’ Hand-
f told bhimeelf. ‘‘ And they didn't ask
me to join in! Great pip! I'm not going
¢o sit still and do nothing! bBtudy D ain't
going to be out of this!™

He [elt rather indignant.

‘“ Nipper's a rotter!” he declared. * He
ought to have roused me whea he g‘zot up !
I'tl punch his nose in the morning!

Feeling that a little punc would re-
licve his feelings, he procee to jab
Church and McClure rather forcibly in the
ribsa, as they lay peacefully :lceping. The
two juniore grunted, rtolled over, and
awoke. :

Then at last he

he muttered, in
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“ Hallo!” murmured Church. °‘* What the His two faithfaul cbhums siipped hastily out
—— 'Tain’t time to get uwp——"" of bed.

‘“Yes it je,'”’ raid Handforth. ‘‘ Out of ‘“ That’'s better,”” eaid Handy, neodding.
bc&] you bounder!" * [ Now get dressed.”

urch blinked. “Anything for a quiet life,” exciaimed
*Is—is that yon. Handy?’ he asked | Church, giving the other jumior a quick"
dreamily. nudge. °‘ After all, we might as well he in
‘* Did you think I was a ghoat?’’ demanded | this adventure, Handy. There's nothing like
Randforth. a hit of sport at pight.”

““A—a ghost!"" Churech started, and sat tp “*Qood!” said Hamdforth. *“ Glad you've
ahraptly. * 1—J say, you—you haven't scen got some sense, after wil. We're going out
anything, have you?'" into the courtyard. 1 bclieve they went that
McClure was awake ‘now, and sitting up, + way, anyhow. There’'s no telling what the

tco. game is—and we’rc going to be in it."”
**What's the moatter, Handy?”’ he acsked ‘* Rather!”’ =said Church heartily. * Of

nervously. | course we shall be in it—even il we spoil the
** The matter? Nothing!”" said Fandforth. | whole show, Handy."

“1 was out in the corridor a minute ago, “ Eh?”

and 1 saw three figures——" [ ‘" Ob, well, you can’t expect Clurey and me
** Three figures!"”’ muttered Church. to equal your smartness at detective work,”
‘ Onec belonged to a Chinaman—"’ went on Chureh. * We're duffers at it, com-

‘“ A—a Chinaman!" I pared to you. We're honoured at being
““Yes, a Chinaman, you parrot!"” esnapped | allowed to come, and we shall be joliy
Hardforth. ‘‘ The second figure belonged to{ pleazed to give you a hand.”

Ncelzon Lec, and the third chap was Nipper!” “ Yes, rather!" aaid McClure untraothfully.
““ But--but what about the ghost—'"' * But,” continued Church—** hut—""
* You've got ghosts on the brain!* inter- “* But what, you ase?” demanded Hand-
rupted Handforth. “ I tell you J saw Nel:on for‘tb._
lLee and Nipper with a Chinaman, not three Well, T hope we shall prove ourselves
minutes ago, out' in the eorridor. They ali to he worthy of you, old man,” raid Chureh,
went downstairs!” w.ling on his socks. ** By yourszelf you can
Church and McCiure gazed at their leadet | be trusted to investigate a mystery in an.

suspiciously. :;li?ﬂlillfg style. {vhopc e shan't slpoul‘ew-ryf
“ You've been dreaming,” caig Church ing for you. We're a couple ol mere
Jast. ¢ € d Church at novices, and we shal( probably make

" Of course you have,” added McCluve. b'o?mcrg;,l?nd Shat'll mess thina_swu;; pro-
o YOU-—YOII diQhC'i‘CVing asees '’ hicsed- perty. i, we're anxious to 20 win you. _
Handforth. I teH I saw them! Ain't | andforth nodded slowly. =He r aﬁhsucl})
i{hat cnough for you? I'm not hiind, I sup- limely unconscious of the fact that Chur
pnac? Before I eaw them I heard some | W38 pulling his leg as hard as it could be
- #pnlled. Handforth was msurprisingly obtuse

rummy 80““‘}5 from the "‘_’of"""" | over cuch matters—although sharp enough
“0Oh, you've had a nightmare, Han<y,"” generallty.

saidd McClure. ““ If you think we're geing to } ~ I hadn't thought of that,” he saild
belicve that rot—well, you can think it!{ thoughtfully. * You are a couple of bPunder-

sp—

J'm roing back to skep, and you can finish | jng ~eces, I know——""
your giddy nichtmare alone? *“ What?” cdsped MeClure. ** Why, you're

* Same here!"” eaid Church. twice as——"' '

They both snuggled down into the bed- *“ Twice 28 snart as we are,” said Church
clothes. Handforth gzazed at them, bubbling | hastily, covering McClure’s thoughtless utter-
with indignmant surprise. Then he delivered | gance.” ‘' Blundering asses sounds rather
two punches, one after the other. " | severe, Handyv, but I spppose we deserve it.

Church and McClure sat up, gasping. You're as keen as ustard, of course.

* You—you silly lunatic!” gasped Church. | Blunders are unknown to youz. If you went

‘* You burblirg duffer!"’ ejaculated McClure. | on this mission alcne you'd cover ycurself

‘*“ Are you going to get up. or not? I'll with glory—you'd make your name famces as
cive you just ten eeconds to decide,’ sam‘éan‘ investicator. But if we go with you, we
Handforth grimly. “ Do you think I'm going | Mmight ruin the whole game, and that wc.-uhj
to he seoffed at lke that? Study D is going | be 2 pity. Still, we're game—eh, (,Iure';r’.
to take a hand in this gcame—and don't for- | We'll do our level beat, amd trust to Iuck!

get it!"” ‘“Yes. of course,”” said McClure, catching
*“But—but t's botwesm cne and two | on to the wheeze. ** There’s no false pride
o'clex—"" about us—we know our shortcomings. And
“ Ten reconds!” =aid Handfcrth. *One = | detective-work s ahout the last thing we
two—three—four—five—"’ can do well. It’s different with you, Handy.

“You ass! They ain't half-aeconds!’ | You've always beem smart at investigating

pasp:d MeClure, pushing the bedclothes | — . .
hack. ‘' You'll have the whole dormitory *“ Look here,”” sail Handforth abruplly.

awake—-"" - “ You can get back to bed, you two!”
“*Ten!’ said HPandiorth. ‘' Time's up. “ Bh? .
Wil you get out quietlyyor ehall I roll you “I'm not going to have you muck tho

cn the floygr?” whole mveetigation op—--"'
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“Oh, HandyT' protested Church. * You
raked us to come! “We all want to be n
this, you know! Please let uva come——"'

" (Get back to bed!” said Handy tartly.
1 don't want a couple of rank duffers with
me! You'd be more trouble than you're
worth, I don’'t know why I bothered about
you in the first place! might have been
on the track by thia time!" '

“Oh, well, it you insist—"'

Church pulled olf his socks and got back
into bed. McClure followed his example, angd
the two juniors grinned joyfuMy into the
l:illn'xs. They bad dpoofed their redoubtable
cader heautifully.

And Handforth, feeling that he had had
A NATTOW c:-r..t{re from being encumbered by
two worlhlees lientenants, took his departure
from the dormitory with a3z little delay as
proasible. ‘

He wae feeling decidedly pleased with him-
solf. He had never known that Church and
MeClure had such a high opinion of his
fetective abiliticd. Handy himself had never
had any deubt on that peint, but it was
gratifying to learn that Chureh and MceClure
were of the same opinion,

If Handforth had only known what their
true ddeas were, he would have heen in
great danger of going off into a fit.  But
Handy was mercifully ignorant of the dread-
ful truth.

He dide't exactly know what he waa
going to do. Bat the first .move was to get
downstairs and into the courtyard.

“1'm positive they went out there,"”’» he
tokl himself. “ It'll be a good test for me,
I ought to he able to track them with com-
l-arauvv case. Aml then it won't take me
ong to find out what the idea is.”

He reached the courtyard without mishap,
which, in itself, was rather lucky. For Hand-
forth was about the clumsiest fellow in the
lHtemove, and the very ldea of him attempting
1Iv~‘lcclive«wmk was enough to make a cat
grin,

It was all the funnier because Handforth

took himselfl seriously, He arrived in the
courtyard, amd Jooked round with exag-
gerated cautionsness, And luck was with

iim almost at once.

Unfortunately, it was
vob the right brand

{ luck.

He stood still and rigid as he saw a move-

ment near one of the high walls. Every-
thing was gloomy and still, but it was
poasible to see any cbject moving within
ten or Alteen yards. .

Aud it ecemed to the excited Removite
that romething was moving out of the very
pround itself. A figure appeared, and Hand-
forth determined to examine matters at
closer quarters,

** Nipper, I'll bet a

He wotole forward like a shadow-—-as he
thought. Actually, his feet made n con-
syderable notse on the l_(ruwl. and before he
had reached the spot the figure darted upon
Wm like o leopard, : '

“** Here, hold on!"'  gasped Handiorth,
* What's the idea? Nipper, you ass, can't
You see-—— Oh, my goodnesa!’ - :

For Handlorth suddenly became awdare o

uid ! he muttered.
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the fact that he was seized by.a Chinaman!
But this man was much bigger than the
Chince whom he had seen earlier. And e
was strong and powerful.

Handforth was borne to the ground, and
before he knew where he was, a coarse piece
of cloth was placed over his mouth, and his
ankles were bound with thin cord. Then, to
his consternation, he was dragged by hia
captor to a hole in the ground, and lowered
into the depth of the earth. .

His investigations had not been exactly
succesful !

CHAPTER VII.
THE SMUGGLERS' DOWNFALL.

EN SANG pointed with a bony, yellow
Y finger. '

" You go thatee way,”” he whis.

pered. Al stlaight and mo mis-
takee. Dlop intH Jiver heap quick. No
vecee danger.  Yen Sang him know, boss.

Me goee that way once. All safee.”

“I bope 30, I remarked, looking into the
sewer rather uncertainly. * What do you
think, guv'nor?”’

“ We muat chance it,” said Nelscn Lee.

We were standing just against the opening
in the wall which led into the active sewer.
Y®#u Sang had removed our bonds, and now
he was watting for us to go. There was no
further doubt in our minds regarding the
matter. He was truly grateful for what
Nelson Lee had done, and was our friend.

““Me goee back-——tell plenty yarn," grinned
Yen Sang. ** Tell fliends me Killee you and
thlow you into sewer. Allee samee good
joke!"”’ \

He chuckled in his own peculiar way, and a
moment after Neleon lLee and I took the
plunge. The guv'nor carried the electric-
torch, and we felt much more content with
the light in our possession. .

The water in the sewer was muddy, and -
it was swirling along ahout knee deep. Th:
tunnel itsel. was small, and the guv'nor
and [ were obliged to bend low aa we walked.
The sewer, according to Yen Sang, »went
right down to the river, and emptied itself
into_ the Thames.

It would be a fairly long run for us, and
the most difficult part of the undertaking
would probably be when we were near the
exit. For if the tide was in and high, the
éxit would be under water. |

This would mean a trying “erdeal-—a dive
through water, chancing whether we got out
alive. However, there was no aense in naking -
difficulties where there might not be any, o
I dismissed the subject from my mind,

And we went on slowly, but surely.

‘““ How lomg do you think it’ll take
guv'nor?”™ 1 asked, after a -while,

“Ob, not sao very long,”” raid Neleon Lee.
“One is liable to form a wrong cstimate of
the distance from Holborn to the river. In
a direct line it is not so far, and we are
travelling. in-a direct--)ine.”* -- . - -

But we met with,a stroke of luck which
was quite unéxpected. o T

us,
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Not thirty yards further on, where the.
watar was slightly deeper, Nelson Lee came
1o a halt, and looked upwards. I wondered
why, for there was nothing that I cuuld see,
except the roof.

** What's wrong, eir?"” I asked.

** Nothing,” said the guv'nor. * Buf lcok
here, Nipper.” -

I went closer, and then saw that a narrow
shaft led upwards. And, eight feet above our
heads, in the shaft, was the first iron foot-
reet! Others could be seen higher up. and
all were rusty and disused. ' P

““My hat!" I exclaimed. ‘“ Do you think
we ean get out this way, sir?”

““1 think we should be very foolish if we
did not try,”” replied Lee. “ We may have
our trouble for nothing, but it is quite likely
that Yen Sang knows nothing about this
shhaft, and so could not tell us. It ought to
lead upwards to a manhole, and that will be
far better than taking a plunge into the
river,"

‘ Rather, sir."”" I declared. T wasn't look-
ing forward to a swim very much.”

I was hoisted up first—for in order to
reach the first support the,guvnor had to
lift me on to his shoulders. 1 caught hold ot
the rusty iron, and fhen leaned down and
ascisted Nelson Lee up.

A moment later we were both climbing the
shaft. -

It was not so deep as we had expected
and when Lee directed his torchlight up-
wards, we could eacsily see the underside o
a covering of a manhole. |

** The question is, can we lift it?"" 1 caid.

A test =oon settled this question. 1 pressed
against the covering with my shoulder, and
heaved with all my strength. But the thing:
wouldn’'t shift.
tcuched for years, and was jammed firm,

‘* Let me try, Nipper,’’ said Nelson Lee.

He managed to get up beside me somehow,
and it was a good thing the iron supports
were strong, for they had to stand the weight
of our bedies, and also the pressure which we
exerted.

And our united efforts shifted the covering
at last, and it went up with a sudden, jarring
jerk. One moment Iater it was clear, and the
cold night air was blowing down on our
heads. |

“ Thank goodness!* I murmured fervently.
‘““ We've really escaped!”’

I scrambled out into the open, and
Nelson Lee was soon by my side. We found
ourselves in a very quict street, apparently
in the heart of the City. I wasn't sure
where 1 was—and I certainly didn’t care.

We heaved the heavy covering back upon
the manhole, and just as we “were finished,
a soft foolfall sounded behind us, and the
light of bull’s-eye lantern illuminated our
dishevelled persons, -

“ Now then, what's this?”’ demanded a
gruff voice. “ What's the idea of interfer-
mg with that manhole?”

“It's all right, constable,”” said Nelson
Lee, turning round. ‘ Nipper and I have
been doing a little explering., My name 18

It had probably been  un-

i
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Neleon lee, and as it happens I need the
co-operation of the police at once.”

The constable was rather inclined fo
think that we were pulling his leg at first.
But when he was really satisfied with regard
to our identity, he was only too eager and
willing to help. - -

And, exactly fifteen minutes later, we were
seated in the charge-room at a amall police-
station, and the station sergeant was listen-
ing to the guv'nor with great attention.
| ‘*Yes, Mr. Lee,” he said at last. ‘1
think the best thing you can do is to ring
up Mr. Lennard, of the Yard. He's engaged
{ upon this smuggling casc—and as it happens

he’s on duty to-night.”

““*That's very lucky,” said the guv'nor.
‘““I thought Lennard would be in bed.”

‘“He is in bed as a rule, at this time, sir,”
said the sergeant. But there's been a mur-
der over in Bloomsbury, I believe, and Mr.
| Lennard has been pretty active. He ’phoned
us here twice.”” ‘ ;

Nelson Lee was soon through to Scotland
Yard. And he got hold of Chief Detective-
Inspector Leunnard, of the Criminal Investi-
gation Department, almost at once.

““Yes, Lennard, 1 want you to come over,”
said the guv'nor urgently, after a few pre-
liminary remarks. “It’s very important.
You'll come straight away, worn't youn, old
man?"’ |

Lennard evidently answered ‘' vos,” for
when Lee hung up the receiver a moment
later, he was looking quite pleased.

Within a very short time the chief in-
spector arrived on the scene. e was an old
friend of ours, and he greeted. us cordially.

““ Well, this i1s a nice timo to find respsc-
table people in the chargeroom of a police-
| station,”” he exclaimed. * Upon my word!

1 You seem to be in a pretty. fair mess, too!

When did

?ll

you -clean your - boots  last,
Nipper ‘ . e

** Never mind Nipper's® boots,”” said the
guv'nor. ‘* We want you in connection with
those cocaine smugglers. I can lead you to
the exact spot, z2nd show you the bidden
storec of drug. But we shall want a good
few men te help in the raid.”

Lennard was all eagorness.

“ Splendid?’ he exclaimed. “It's really
sporting of you, Lee, to do this. Dut I.
should just lLke to know what has hap-
pened?”’

It didn't take the guv'neor long to explain.

“Phew!'' said the Yard man. * You seem
to have had a pretty hot time of it—a case
of extremes, too. First of all excitement on
the roof, and then a nice little tussle under-
ground. You fellows ecan't say that you
don't see life!’’ - _ .

“We thought we were goin
death?’” I put in grimly.

“ Well, that Chink ought to get a medal,”
declared Lennard. ‘* He's evidently a good
sort, ‘Lee. We'd better hustle as hard as
we can--before the fellow chinges his mind.
We don’t want him teo give the others a
warning.”’ TIRE g

g to see
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There was considerable bustle in the
police-station shortly after that. Telephone

messages were sent out urgently, and when
Nelson Lee and I left we were accompanied
by hall a dozen powerful men. We picked
up another dozen in the neighbourhpod of
Holborn, and then went on to our destina-
tion,

This wasa a quviet alley in a backwater.
There was a manhole here, which led directly
down into the Chinese stronghold. But the
yellow men did not care to use it, for it
was in a public thoroughfare, and their
movements would probably have been spotted
sooner or later.

For uva it didn't matter, and we were soon
descending a wide shaft. The police went
lirst, headed by a sergeant. Then Lennard
wont down, and Nelon Lee and | brought
up the rear.

It wasn't our job now, and we were quite
wiling to let the police do the ﬂghtmg, if
thereo h.\ppone(l to be any. The guv'nor and
I were [feeling rather worn out after our
cxperiences,

There was some fghting.

We were aware of this before we reached
the bottom of the shaft. When we arrived
at the foot we found the constables chasing
about In all directions. Several Chinamen
were prisoners, and others were fleeing into
the sewers. It waasa only a matter of time
before they would all be rounded up.

Yen Sang was among the first prisoners,
for he had shown no resistance. Nelson Lee
assured him that he would receive no punish-

ment: but it was necessary for him to
accompany his companions to the police-
station,

The raid was a complete success. (Con-

siderable quantities of cocaine were dis-
covered, and a good many cases of opium,
to say nothing of other forbidden drugs. We
had to thank Yen Sang for this, for he had
disclosed the hiding-place.

Nelson Lee and 1 were walking down one
of the tunnels looking for Lennard—for it
was our intention to get back to the school
at once. There was no earthly reason why
we should stay any longer.

Aund then I checked myself as | walked.

“1 thought I heard somebody yelling,
sir,”” 1 sald.

“And I think you did hear it, too,"”
Jlee. ' Why, good gracious!
that 1 can recoghise —-''

He paused, and flashed the

agreed
It seems to me

light of his
THS

| electric torch
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into a black cavity. It
extended some distance back, and at the very
rear a form was huddled up againat the
wall. A glance told us that the fellow was
bound and helpless. His mouth was gagged,
but he had been able to utter muffled cries.

Nelson Lee directed his light full upon the
captive, and both ho and I gave a little
exclanmation of surprise.

“Handforth!” I gasped.

" Without a doubt!" said the guv'nor.

We ierked off the gag, and the ropes were
soon cut. Handforth struggled up rather
dazedly,

‘““Are you hurt, my boy?" asked Lee.

“My goodness!” said Handforth. ‘Il
was doing some detective work,” he admitted.

“Some—what?"" [ yelled.

‘“ You needn't roar at me like that!” said .
Handforth. I met with bad luck, that’s
all, I was right on the track when a con-
founded Chinaman collared hold of me and
carriel me down a shaft—-"

“It seems to me, Handforth, that you
were out of your dormitory when you should
not have been,” said Nelson Lee severely.
A Chimaman was sent to the school to see
il everything was all quiet, 1 presume.
Were you alone, Handforth?"’

“Yes, sir.”

“Tell me exactly what happened.”

The junior did so, and I couldn’t help
grinning as I watched his crestfallen face.
His efforts to shine as an amateur detective
had been brought to an end very ignomini-
ously.

“Under the circumstances, Handforth, we
will say no more about this affair,” said
Nelson Lee good-naturedly. “You had
better go back to your dormitory with
Nipper, and I will take no further action.”

“Oh, thank you, sir,” said Handforth
eagerly. ' You're a brick, sir.”

And on the morrow the whole school had
nothing else to talk about except the raid
upon the opium smugglers’ headquarters.
The papers were full of the affair, and
Nelson Lee and I were mentioned largely.
There was no longer any mystery concerning
the haunted school.

And our stay in London was drawing to a
close. 8St. Frank's itself was almost ready
for us to return. I think most of the fellows
were looking forward to the time when they
wounkd once more return to the famous old
school.

END.
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SERIAL JUST STARTED.

INTRODUCTION.

ROBERT GRESHAM, an inventor, is rescued
Jrom cannibals in Central Africa by an
exploration party consisting of .

FRANK HILLSWORTH, his chum MAC-
DONALD GUTHRIE, both sons of mil-
lionaires, their old college friend, PRO-
FESSOR MONTAGUE PALGRAVE, a
renowned scienlist, and ABBIE, a burly
negro. Gresham tells his benefactors of his
wonderful invertion—a flying machine that
will travel thraugh space, and in recognition
of their services invites them one and all lo
accompany him on a voyage to the sclar
planets. Since none of the party have any
home ties, and are ready for any adventure,
they willingly accept the tavitation,
all return to England, where for some months

- the flying machine, christened the ** Solar
Monarch;,”’ 18 secretly constructed. At last
everything 13 in readiness foir starting. The
adventurers are cboard, and as Gresham pulls
a lever, the Solar Monarch shocts up into
space, heading for the moon, whick i3 reached
in a week, the aeronef altaining a speed of
2,000 miles an hour. The-surface of the
moon appears destitite of life, but the ex-
plorers learn, at their peril, that the dark
fissures and caves are wnhabiled by strange
monsters. Aftzr many exciting adventures
with these weird Lurar creatures, they relturn
to the Solar Monarch and once more the
trusty airship sets, off for mew worlds to
eonquer, her nose being this time directed
towards Venus.

(Now read on)

Weidhoffl’'s Comet—The Arrivali on
Venus—A Vicrld of Whitencss.

s SAY, Mr. Gresham,” he said, “ I think
something has happened to this speed-
indicator. The thing’s all at sea as far
as I can make out. It registers that

we’re travelling at the crawling rate of eighty

thovsand miles an hour!”

Gresham took four swift strides to the
instrument, Then he drew his tall form up,
and his neatly-pointed beard straightened.

* My dear Frank,” he said affably, * you

They.

IN TRACKLESS
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A Thrilling Account of a Wonderful Voyage to the
Moon, Venus, and Mars, and of a Flying Machine
known as the ** Solar Monarch,” the Most Marvellous

Invention of the Age, -

By ROBT. W. COMRADE.

Author of = The Btowaway's Quest,” ** Scorned hy' the

Scheel,” ete.

really are far f{rom complimentary! 1
thought that my indieator would not come
to grief so soon as this. It is you who have
made the mistake—this instrument is per-
fectly correct.”

‘1 make it out,” said the professur, ** that
we shall reach Vennus, at this rate, in about
a fortnight’'s time—considering the distance,
you can’'t call it slow travelling, can you?”

Some two hours later, while Frank and the
professor were having a hundred up—Mac
doing duty as marker—Gresham entered the
salocn. He had been working hard, and had,
at last, discovered which comet it was they
had seen. But his calculations had resulted
iIn something else uas well.

“To putr the matter briefly,” he said,

‘““this. comet, known as Weitdhofft's, will
come Ttight across our path—or rather we
shall eross its path—before many hours have
passed. In fact, we are in its way at the
present moment.’” . '
- But won't the thing smash the wee
shippie into smithereens?’” Mac- ejaculated,
dropping a lump of  chalk imto a glass of
wine in his amuazement, 3

‘““1 don't think se,” said Gresham. “ But,
really, Mac, I cannot say for certain. As- -
tronomers are all av sea a8 regards comets,
It is generally admitted that they are com-
posed of nothing but gases and suclh like—I
sincerely trust this is the case, or good-bya
to us!” ’

‘“* And how long do you think it'll be before
the thing strikes us—or we strike it?” Frank
inquired.

* According to my calenlations,” declared
the inventor, ** WeidliofTt's comet will ercss
our path in exaetly sixteen hours from now.”’

The sixteen hours which Gresham had said
would elapse before Weidhotit's comet airuck
the Solar Monarch seemed to fly like light.
pning, and all the time, from the conning-tower
windows. it ¢ould be seen coming ever nearer,
until at last it was so closa that it lost all
shape, and enveloped the whole sky—an awe-
inspiring mass of Inminczity and dense mist.

Towards the end of the given space—when
the comet had lost all its glow—all the adven.
turers, including Abbie, coilected in the con. .
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ning-tower, watching the comet with wonder-
ing eyes. Not much was said, for each of
them waa wondering whether they would be
alive in another hour’a time,

** She's getting nearer,’” Mac said suddenly.
“My word, doesna ashe luke a sicht! Ye
anight imagine ehe was only a hundred yards
awa'.”

And Mac, leaving his place, went and
fetehed hiz camera. A few moments after he
had taken a couple of photographs of the
flying mass—for there waa still more than a
r{mncc that they would emerge safely.
fast the sixtean hours had elapsed, and even
then the comet seemed no nearer than it had
done an hour previous.

Then suddenly Abbie eried out in alarm.

" Look out dere, sah,'”” he exclaimed, point-
ing in the opposite direction, ' By golly,
we'm. run into a Lunnon fog, fo' suah!”

There was juast cause for the nigger's words,
for in rome unaccountable fashion the Solar
Monarch had suddenly become enveloped in
a whitish-looking vapour, which obscured
everything in the universe. And as the
minutes went on this vapour increased in
dengity until the acronef seemed to be shut In
by fmpenctrable walls. Unable to see, the
occupants of the conning-tower could do
nothing hut face one another once more.

Uresham spoke first.

“My friends,” he z2aid, T think we have
every reason to congratulate ourselves; this
myaterions vapour is undoubtedly the comet
ahich we have been o much dreading. Fortu.
nately, it has proved, as 1 had expected, to
be composed of nothing but gases, through
which we are passing at the present
moment.”’

*“Then you consider we are safe?” queried
the professor. ** You think the danger is
past?'’

* 1 do.
“or over forty-eight hours;
tow far we shall travel in that time!
tll.ut matters little,
of it."”

And, as it turned out, no harm did come
of it, for, after the expiration of fifty-three
hours, the Solar Monarch shot clear of Weld-
hofft’'s comet, and went sailing away through
space as serenely as ever.

S0 the days went by, nothing further hap-
yening to cause them anxiety, Frank and
Mac found the time hang on their hands
rather heavily, but there were plenty ot
books, ete., to amuse themselves with, when
they got tired of staring out of the windows
or of playing billlards. At the end of thirteen
.days Venus seemed to occupy the whole of the
aky In front, while behind, old Mother Earth
had dwindled to such an extent that she
now looked like Venus does to the inhabi-
tants of our globe,

At the end of the fifteenth day (Gresbam
shut off the planet’s attraction, and by the
morning—according to their watches—for it
never got dark now—the Solar Monarch had
come practically to a standstill. From that
time they progressed fairly slowly, until, on

We may be enveloped in the gas
you can reckon
But
for no harm can come

|

At,

;
!

|
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the eve of the sixteenth day, they found
themselves engulfed once more in vapour:
but this time it was in the clouds which
aurrounded the planet.

The travellers were collected in the con-
ning-tower, eager for the firat sight of Venus,
and when at last the vessel burst clear of
the vapour, cries of wonder and amazement
broke from them all. For, although they
were expecting to see something utterly un-
like anything they had ever seen before, they
were hardly prepared for the sight which broke
into view. The clouds they had just emerged
from must have been fully thirty miles from
the ground—a truly surprising altitude in
comparison with those on earth-—-and the
landscape which they could observe must
have been fully a thousand miles in circum-
ference. But the surprising thing was the
appearance of Venus itself. Far away they
could see an ocean, but immediately in front
of the Solar Monarch a vast continent
stretched. And everything—land, forests,
and sca—were of a creamy-white hue!

For a moment the travellers believed that
the planet was covered in snow; then they
saw their mistake, for a huge forest of trees
could be observed; and everything had the
same creamy appearance., The Hive men re-
wained staring at the scene, spellbound.

** Mon, it's wonderfu'!” Maec gasped out
at Iast, banging Frank on the shoulder. ** Did
ye iver sece anything like it before? Luke at
the watter, there—"" v

‘““By golly!” broke in Abtbie. * You'm
mistaken, Massa Mac, Dat dere ain't
water—it’s milk, fo' suah.” .

““ It certainly looks like milk more than any-
thing else,”” laughed Frank.

They got nearer and nearer, until at last,
with a slight shiver, the Solar Monarch
grounded, bounded back a trifle, then settled
down ateadily.

“Hurrah!” yelled Mac, who, when he got
excited, behaved more like a boy of twelve
than a young man of twenty-three. ** We're
on a planet at last! Mr. Gresham, allow me
to congratulate you on your invention."

And in his excitement Mac grabbed
Gresham by the hand and wrung it heartily.
Then he performed an impromptu cake-walk -
in the centre of the conning-tower floor
while the inventor tested the atmosphere.

“ As [ thought,”” Gresham said, a moment
later, drawing his stalwart frame up to its
full extent, **the air on Venus is of such
density as to be quite breathable. Now,
before I open the door,”” he added, "1 wish
to say a word. I think it will be advisable
to affix the propeller and suspensory-screws
at once. Before we“even land, you under-
stand. We know not what this world con-
tains, and it would be foolish in the extreme
to leave the Solar Monarch as she now stands
—utterly helpless. You will say, I could brin
the earth’s attraction to bear, and so ge
clear of the ground. Well, so 1 could; but
that would be a clumsy method. I thought it

(Continued on p. iil oF cover.)
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all oat before starting. Once the screws are
fixed, .we shall be able to sail into the clouds
at a moment’s notice.”’

The others, seeing the force of Gresham's
remarks, at once acquiesced, and they set
about finding the parts, e¢te., necessary.
Gresham opened the conning-tower outer
door, and immediately a wave ol warm air
entered the room. It was precisely similar
to the air on earth. only it seemed to be a
trifle damper and warmer. - This, however,
may have been the peculiarity of the spot
where they had landed. -

Very soon the tapping of hammers and the
creaking of bolts and screws proclaimed the
work to be progressing merrily, and presently
s—for the parts were all ready to bolt into
place—the Solar Monarch began to change
her appearance—to put on a fresh coat, as it
were.  From being a projectile, she now
assumed the appearance of an airship. Round
the conning-tower a platform bhad been laid
down, a staqut rail completely protecting it,
thus forming a deck. 'The two huge suspen-
sory-screws—or helicopters—were next placed
in position, with four stays apiece. The
blades of the screws—two—measured six feet,
so that each helix was twelve feet in width,
They were composed of the same metal as
the ship itself—gresium. N

Last of all camé the prapeller, under the
alt-tank, and when that was completed—the
large, runner-like skids protecting it from
the ground—the four begrimed and perspiring
toilers collected on deck, Abbie remaining in
the engine-room to tend the motors—which he
liked, if anything, better than cooking. A
telegraph and speaking tube ‘had been fitted
up on deck, communicating below. These also
opened into the conning-tower.

When all was ready, and they could hear
the gentle thud-thud of the pulsating motors,
Gresham telegraphed to Abbie to lift the
Solar Monarch. The inventor was looking
anxious and excited, for, although he huad
been successful with a model, this was the
first, time he had experimented with the real
ship. g 5

Suddenly there was a low, moaning sound,
which rose to a shriek as the suspensory-
screws whirled round with terrific velacity.
Then, gradually, the aeronef lifted itself frem
the ground, rising very slowly and steadily.
tiresham's face showed triumplr, but he was
not satisfied. In- the dense atmosphere of
Venus the Solar Monarch should have risen
much quicker. |

He shouted down the tube to Abbhie, and in-
quired if the negro had got all speed on.

“ No, sah,”’ came the answer. “1'se only
got de engines at half-speed, jest fo’ to see if
dis yere vessel would leabe de groun’. By
golly, she’'m workin’ fine!™ o -

“ Then race your engines, you designing ras-
eal!’ cried Gresham joyfully. *‘ Make them
go for all they are worth!™

« Right, sah! We’'ll be in de clouds jest
directly, fo' suah!”

Abbie advapnced wp, and the screws
ehricked in reply.. The aeronef seemed 10

i

shoot upwards; the ground was left hehind
as if" by magic. The invenior turned a
trinmphant face towards his companions, wha
were gazing over the deck-rail at the coun-
try heneath them. They were all ‘hugely de.
lighted.

““My friends, now I can truthfully say that
the Solar Monarch has performed everything
which I claimed for her. She has succeeded in
reaching the planet Venus, and has also sl}c-
ceeded in flying in the atmosphere. 1 ¥n
justly proud of her. It now remains to dé-
cover at what speed ghe can fly.”

He telegraphed to Abbie to ease the suspen.
sory-screws, and a moment later the aeronef
was stationary. Then the massive propelier
began to revolve, causing a low, droniny
sound, which, as the speed advanced, Tose
higher and higher, until, intermixed with the
noise of the upper fans, grew so deafening
that the occupants of the deck could scarcely
hear one another speak.-

The airship shot forward, and when going
full-power attained a speed of two hnundred
miles per hour. Gresham’s was a triumph,
indeed! And, as he gave the order to de-
scend, he was feeling particularly pleased
with both himself and his invention.

She alighted as gently as a feather, and
then her crew sat down to a well-earned meal.
They had been too intent on their work to
notice their surroundings. - True, it was
practically impossible to escape noticing the
huge size of the sun, which had-been pouring
down its pitiless rays on their perspiring -
backs the whole time, for the thick clouds
had dispersed, and now there was nothing but
clear sky overhead. = ' B

When the meal was over the professor pro- -
posed taking a walk in the forest. His com
panions eagerly consented, and, leaving Abbie
in charge, they sallied forth. They found °
that, unlike . on the - moon, the force ot
gravity was practically the same as that on
earth. The. sun was high overhead, so there
was no danger of being stranded in thé dark.
When they reached the bottom of the ladder
they found themselves standing on grass; but,
instead of being green, it was of -a delicate
cream.-colour. It seemed almost a pity to
walk on it, it looked so beautiful.

The Solar Monarch had descended in a small
clearing, but very soon the four explorers
entered the forest. Strange- bushes and
trees grew on all sides—trees with branches
and leaves just like the.trezs at home, but
with the difference in colour, and the fact
that the leaves were_some- two feet broad,
almost square in shape, and a quarter of an
inch' thick. g v oo

Suddenly there was a screeching, and a flock
of birds, aheut the size of. thrushes, flew
out of a tall tree. ' Im what little time they
had to see them the travellers noticed thas
they were as ordinary earth-birds, but- they
were of a delicate pink, and thiey possessed
no feathers—their wings were like those of a

bat.
(COnﬂnuéd overieaft.) -
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“This is a rummy place, if vou like,”
commented, staring alter the flock.
evervihing being " almost white! 1 wonder it
there are any men and women here?"' .

‘ Concerninge .~ the wlhiteness,"” said
Ceresham, Y every astronomer on earth knows
that this planet always shines with a parti
cular brilliance. This discovery explains it,
Venus reflects seventy per cents of the light it
obtains from the sun, It Is scarcely surpris-
ina, considering the great reflective power tnis
cream-coloured vegetation gives to it.”

They walked nmxmb All around. thcnw
Jusects buzzed and hummed—for the-heat was
the heat of the tropics on earth—inczects
almost identical in size “‘with those one secs in
the Central Afriean forest, bt of entirely dif-
ferent  shape and nature. Once or twice
small animais scuttled across their path--too

Frank
‘. Fancy

nquickly for them to  distinguish their f[orm,
however. '
There was no wind, -and under the vast

foliage high above them the air was close and
damp. Suddenly theyv came to a small clear-
g, and in the centre of this was a pool—
pool ot m:lM looking water.
“ By Jove, I'm thirsty!”
[ wonder if this'll be good to drink?”
““T shouldn't advise you to try it.”
professor nturned ** For all we know,
may be poisonous.
“Then I don't arink t
decidedly. ‘
He picked up a stone,

Frank exclaime d

tlie
1t

his time,”” sai:d Frank

and threw 1t into the

still and sullen pool. It fell with a duoll
splash, and~ the four adventurers recoiled.
gasping. = -

““ My hat. T shouldna like
that!” sphittered Mac.
“Phew! Did ye cver
scent before?™

The stench which the pond emitted was
truly appalling, being strongly reminiscent of
out-of-date eggs—and Venus's visitors looked
at it aghast, If all the-water on the planet
was similar to this, there was no chance of
replenizhing their store. On the opposite bank
a clhump of tall reeds grew, and even while
they l(ml\c(l they parted, and a head came
into view.  The (quartet stared at it curiously,
and the head stared back at them. It was a
weird-looking: object, pale green in colour,
and of shape not unlike a toad. Two watery-
looking eyes protruded from the head, and in
place of- noqtnlc'. curious antennge could be
seen. These were wiaving: about restlessly. - As
its visitors made no move, the monster evi-
dently- grew restless-as woll_. for it apened up
halfl its head-—¢ could scarcely be’ termed a
mouth, for it was of huge proportions—and
revealed two sete of pitch-bluck tecth, while

tac drink any o
making a wry [lace,
smeli such a fragrant
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Jture was fully seven tfeet in height,

a  peculiar murcbling emanated from - its
ttiroat. H

L
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“ When's: the beastly thing going to
shift?”" muttered Frank. “1 want to sv{t

what its body's like:s Abh. thanks, old man!”

The Venus inhabitant seemed very obliging,
for curulx had Frank uttereds ther-\mmh
than i1t ilnmbered into full vieaw, and - com- "

menced walking round the pml towards the
c\plm't I's, s sty
“ D'ye think he'll gang for usz?" Mac \‘u]ljn- )
pered to his couni.  “ Mon, he's no” a s’
size, I'll bave ye ken!” . AL
The .Scot _was right. The toad-like crea-
and broj I
It Pl!%:t“-%t'(l'mlll lecs, similar
animal, but they: were of lmno‘--
the body. the appe aratce of ‘)t‘lf"'
And this really was the case.
legs—is =it “appeared to the
absurd in proportion to its
body. No doubt the creature had something
of the same idea in its own mind concerning:
the human beings, if the truth bhe Kknown.
There were three joints in each lege, and the
fore were .shaped precisely similar to the:
rear. It came onwards, still transiixing its
foes with its huge, protrnding eyes, and utter-
ing strange noises. :

(To be contmued )
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in rroportion.
te .n earth
Slze, giving

Ins wmfu ant.
The head’ and
travellers—were

Scout and Indian
Tracker, is “the principal
‘character appearing in a mag-

nifice nt long Tale, (‘nhtlcd-—
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