0. 280.—TRACKING DOWN THE SCHOOLBOY KIDNAPPERS ¢

e ot b

M= #n

oS

el




THE NELSON' LEE LIBRARY

No. 280

LATEST POPULAR BOOK:.

. EACH A 65C00-WORD NOVEL COMPLETE IN ITSELF.

. OUT ON FRIDAY,

OCTOBER 1st.

DETECTIVE TALES.”
SEXTON BLAKE LIBRARY.

Sexton Blake ficures prominently in all the
following stories :

" No.144—~THE SECRET OF THE
. HUNQER DESERT.

A Story of thrilling detective work at

~ Home and Abroad, featuring SEXTON
BLAKE, T INKE R, and the HON.
JOHN LAWLESS,

No. 145—THE MARBLE ARCH
MYSTERY.

A szrinplng story of clever detective
work in London.

No. 146—THE VENGEANCE
THREE.
Another tale relating a further auda-
- cious exploit of Basil Wiketshaw.

Y

‘OF

. No.147—The MYSTERYof the X.0.4.

A fascinating tale of Naval mystery,
fraturing the great KESTREL SYN-
DICATE.

SCHOOL, SPORT & ADVENTURE
TALES, ~

BOYS’' FRIiEND LIBRARY.

526—FOOTBALL FRIENDS
AND FOOTBALL FOES!

| . Superb Yarn of the Footer Field,
By GREGORY HILL.

No. 527—A SON OF THE SEA.

Gripping Adventure Story.
By MAXWELL SCOTT.

No. 528—THE HIDDEN WORLD.
Magnificent Tale of Thrilling Mysfery.
By REGINALD WRAY,

1. No. 529—-THE MINERS'
CHAMPION

| Stirring Yarn of the Ring,
By PERCY LO‘;GHU]’*F

No.

< DON'T HESITATE % NOW s
4d. COPY 4d.
EACH. E_VERY NEWSAGENT SELLS | 'IfHEM. EACH.

 An incident from

BAYNE OF THE

BACK- BLOCKS.

A Fine New Story of Boxihg and Adventure in

the Australian Bush, appearing This Week

-REALM

THE BOYS

F

in

EVERY FRIDAY.
PRICE 1!d.




THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY.

THREE-HAI.FPENG E.

from.

(THE NARRATIV[‘. RELATED
CIIA_P:IILR L. = .
OF ROGUES. |

: LO'\&LX and cautiously lhe big,
B S hooded motor car picked -its way
| down Bramley Gap. The surface
was atrocious, being smothered
liberally with: large stone deep holes and
formidable ruts. [pon either side
frowned the rugged cliffs, and straight
ahead, and dm\u“ards luy the . ahmgle
of the beach, with the waves of the
English Channel beating unceasingly.

It was dark—pitchy dark—and the

IN THE HANDS

hour was between two and three o'clock |

1 the morning. Everything was still
and quiet—the whole countryside was

asleep. Only the restless sea made any
sound. 2

At lenglh the motm car came to a
halt, -

It was now nearly upon the beach, wnd
the gap had *.udened out consnderably,

providing plenty of space for the car to
turn round,

journey back.

A man stepped oul of the rear part of
the car. He stamped his feet a trifle,
and then walked round to the driver. .

“ Weil, we've got here at last, Ratsby,”
said the man to the driver. * That
infernal puncture celayed us a goad bit,
but it doesn't matter mnuch. Perhaps it

13 Just as well that we have arrived

now—-uhen everybody 13 in bed and

a,slaep :
**Ob, it doesn't matier- mucl,” said

e ed
QU ’G‘h’ihOU 3¢

if it wished to make the

A Story of School Life and Detective
Adventure at St. Frank's, introducing
NELSON LEE and NIPPER and the Boys
of St. Frank's,
Secret of the North Tower,” ¢ Missing

By the Author of ‘ The

School,”” ¢ The Clue of the Oii

Trail,” and many other exciting yarrs.

THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

the drwer. ¢ Whel_her it was one o'clock
or two o'clock or three o'clock—it’s. all
‘the same in this part of the counlry,
Naggs. Nobody will ever know ihat t!e

car has been here and that some unusual

events have been takmg place. How’s
the boy ?”’

“Sullen,” replied Mr. Naggs. “ He
hasn’t said a word the whole time. - The
kid is sulkv’——and that’s only to be ex-

cted. But we’'ll make him speak before

on The experience -
he is passing thlough now will teach
him a lesson—it will show lnm that lt
doesn’t pay to be obstinate.”

Another man came out of the back of
the car, aud lLe atood there, just by the
door.

¢ What's the pl.m now,
enquued '

“ Bring the boy out ¥ smd Mr. Naggs
“We've ﬁmshed mth the . car now,
Williss Ratsby is going strai ht back
with it, and we sha'n’t see him any
more. ' He 1s taking “the car direct to
London, and he’ll await us there—I ex-
pect we shall arrive _some {ime to-
morrow, aftér we have “compelled Good-
win to speak.” :

Mr. Naggs went to the back of the car,
and looked keenly at the boy who was
sitting there among the cushions,

‘““Come along, my lad,” said Mr.
Naggs. ‘“ You've got to get out here.”
Dick Goodwin, of the Remove Form

Naggs?” he

at St. Frank's, made no reply. But ho
got up from the seat, and quietly slepped
out of the car. Hn Lne“ well enough



that .it was no good resisting—and,

any case, he was quile pleased to be able
to stretch his legs. He had been sitting
in the car for nearly two hours, and he
was rather stiff. The junmior was not
sullen &nd sulky, as Mr., Na
imagined; he was only determined. .He
was strong, and he had no intention
whatever of obeying the orders which
{hese men gave to himn—orders, which
concerned the secret. Dick Goodwin had
E;'imly determined not to give that away.

nder no circumstances would he be
forced into speaking.

Goodwin had been kidnapped from
the vicinity of St. Frank’s during the
" hours of the previous evening. He had
_'?ecn taken away by Naggs and his con-
‘‘federates. And these men required
. something of Goodwin which he posi-
lively refused to give up—and that some-
thing was the secret of a ertain inven-
tion, |
.« Ever since Goodwin's arrival at Si.
Frank's, at the beginning of term, he
had bcen a somewhat curious junior,
Pructically all the juniors in the Remove
knew (hat the new fellow was engaged
upon some special kind of work in his
own study—which was  always kept
lJocked and bolted. . _

But the other fellowg did not know
_what work this was. They could only

ess at it. Apparently, however, Mr.

tagge and Co. knew the absolule truth
-.—ansﬂtheir object was lo compel Good-
win to deliver up the secret. This the
Lancashire boy refused to do. There-
fore, be was taken prieoner—and he was

being keﬁt
is mou

to open

“ﬁow, my lad, we don't want to be
harsh with you,” said Mr. Naggs
smoothly. ““ If you'll only do what you’re
told, you won't come to any harm. In
the first place, you’'ve got {0 walk along
the beach with us. And if you make
any attempt lo get away—if you make
a sudden dash along the beach—you’ll
be recaptured. Then your hands will be
bound, and your feet tied logether so
that you can only hobble. That’s just
a warning.’’.

** I understand!"’ suid Goodwin quietly.

“That's all right then,’”' said M\Ir.
Naggs. * Well, we'll be going, Ratsby.
Good-night !’

““ Good-night!"”’ said the car driver.

A moment or two later he had turned

in mﬁti\'ity until he agreed |
th.

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

wards lhed_muilf‘] road. On]cg lj:cro, it
went s ing along in the direclion
of Loncfzcl. . '

Back en the beach, Mr. Naggs and

Williss were stumbling along over tho
the roughi shingle, with Dick Goodwin
between them. The junior bitierly

realised how farcical it was for Naggse
to warn him not {to make any attempt

to eec:ﬁ)e. How was such a thing pos-
sible when he was walking between these
two men? -

The wind was cold, and now and
again the air would be flled with soft
spray. Goodwin was hungry—more hun-
ﬁry that he would have cared to admit.

e had tasted nothing since the dinner
time of the previous day—althongh ho
had been certainly offered a number of
sandwiches, by Mr. Naggs. DBut thoso

aa.ndtvichea were only (o be eaten on
condition lhat Goodwin ‘' opened his
mouth.”’

.”’  Having declined to do this, the
sandwiches had Eeen withdrawn.

And now Goodwin was quite famished,
But he would never usk thecse men for
food. He was their prisoner, and they
required him to give up his secret. This
he would never do—even if they starved
him. ,

‘“ It’s rather fortunute, this beach being
shingle instead of sand,”’ vemarked Mr,

| Naggs, as they walked along. *‘ It makes

all the difference.”
““ How ?”’ enquired the other man.

‘ W’h{', my dear Williss, it must bo
quite obvious lo you that the shingle
can leave no iell-tale foot prints,’’ said
Mr. Nag[fs. ““ Sand, however, would be
very diflerent—every mark wo made
would be clear and distinct—and those
marks would remain for hours—for days.
We could be followed, and, other: peoplo
on the beach would be able to scé that
we had been here. But this shinglc is
blank—it leaves no muarks.”

Williss nodded.

“ Yes, that’s quile 1ight,”’ he agreed.
‘* Shingle is much betier than sand in
that way, Naggs. By the way, how far
along the beuch do we have to go?”

‘““Not far,”” said Mr. Naggs. “1
think I e¢an see a cave already."
Goodwin knew the truth then. It was

quile clear that these men were deter-
mined to place him in one of the caves
which were plentiful in this parl of the
coast. The cliffs, in fact, were honey-

the big automobile round, and it wasl combed with caverns and caves of cvery

slowly . crawling its way. up the gap to-

description, und, apparently, the boy was
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# bo kepl a prisoner in one of these
dark, nalural prisons.

After walking for a
further, Mr. Naggs led the way up the
boach towards the chif’s face. And now
Goodwin could see a small, low opening.
It was narrow, 100, and might easily
have been nassed by, had he not been
dooking for such a thing. But there it
was—the cntrance to the cave.

“I'll go Girst,’”” said Mr. Naggs. “ The
boy will como after me and you will
bring up the rear, Williss, I have got
an elactric torch, so we shall be quite all
right. Sec that the boy doesn’t Lry any
tricks. If he once gets away horo we
might not be able to find him in the
darkness.™

‘“ Leave il to me,” said Williss grimly.
“Th2 kid won't get away, believe me!”’

Mr. Naggs bent down and entered the
cave. And Dick Goodwin was forced in
after lum, Williss bringing up the rear.
For some few yards Lthey wero compelled
to walk in a doubled-up position—for
the roof of the rock tunnel wus low.
However. it soon widened oul, and
became higher. Aund, presently, tho trio
wore slanding quile upright in a fairly
iarge cavern. Mr. Naggs was fashing
an electric torch about. And it was
obvious Lhal this was not his first visit
to the place. Ior, upon the side of the
cavo stood a semall boat. And there
were two or three olhér articles—a amall
box., a lenther attuche case, and a few
odds and ends,

“* You can sit down on thal box, young
man,”” said Mr. Naggs. I don’lL sup-
pose vou'll be kept here for long—the
dawn can't bo far off now. This isn't
foing o be a prison for you—not at all.

have a much better plan in mind. But
if vou will oniy s now, it will save
any furlher trouble. Why can’t you
be reasonsble. Goodwin? Why can'i you
{ell us what wo want to know, and
then V.

“TI'm not saymn
rupted Goodwin colgly
me for a month—but it
difference.”

*“ I thought as much,”’ satd Mr. Naggs.
* Still obstinate, eh? We’'ll take it out
of you—we'll muke vou aller vour tone.
Thero's not the slightest chunce of your
escaping—of your being rescued. Not
a soul knows thal you have been brought
here, and the police can search from
now uniil Doomsdoy—Dbut they won't
Ond you!"

short distance

anvlihing,” inler-
. ‘*You can keep
will make no

3

Dick Goodwin made no reply. He was,
in fact, thinking deeply. Right down in
his heart, ho waa wondering whether
it would be possible for him to gel away
from these men. Would any help come -
from the oulside?

Goodwin remembered a Mitlie incident
which had happened an hour or two
sincc—when he had been placed in the
motor car on the main toud belween
{ Binninglon and Helmford. [For some
little time the boy had been kept s
Iurisoner in an old house? bul his captors -
wad tuken alurm, and they hoad removed
him to the sea shore.

Goodwin,*seizing an opportunity, had
scribbled a few words [:)!:) o nig-vo of
paper—indicaling that he was being
taken to Bramﬁ:y Ga Would that
sorap of paper he I'ouncr—und would any
help come to him?

Goodwin was quile unawareo of tho
fact—and Mr. Naggs was in ignorauce,
too—that no less a person than Mr.
Nol!son Lee himself had visited Bramley
Gap only twenly minutes beforo Mr.
Naggs's own car hud arrived. For, to
tell the truth, that piece of paper had
been found—found by Nelson Lee. Sir
Montie Tregellis-West and Tommy Wal-
son and I had bcon investigating Dick
Goodwin's disuppearance, and we had
tracked hin to the old house on the
Helmford Roud. But, by the lime we
had brought Nelson l.cc and Lhe poiico
on lho scene, Goodwin had gone—heo
hud been taken away.

But that scrap of paper had been
found—giving us a direct clue to the
lad's destination. Nelson Leo had lost
no time. In his car he had gone straight
lo Bramley Gap, and we bhad accom-
panicd, him. But, on arrival, we bad
secn nothing—wo had heard nothing.
The Leach had been deserted and abso-
luiely bare.

The explanatign was simple.
| Naggs und his confederates had taken
a dilterent route, they had met with
la slight mishap—one of the tyres had
E:ncturod. It was while Lhis repair was
| being effected that Nelson Lee had ar-
rived al Bramley Gap—taking tho other
rond. Thus, we knew nothing of what
had happened, and Naggs and his party
were also in the dark. Nelson Loe had
gone straight back to St. Frank’'s, telling
us that he intended making full invest-
gations on lhe morrow.

It seemed, therefore, that Dick Good-
| win's hopes would not be absolutely in
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vain. For, il .Nelson Lee arrived upon the
scene, it was almost certain that the
fanious detective would achieve some
resuld.

.Happily, Naggs was in total ignorance
of the actual truth, and he.did not worry
himself. He assumed that he was safe—
that not a soul in the world knew of this
journey.to Bramley Gap.

Goodwin was left quite to himself.
Hour afier hour passed, ard Naggs and
Williss spent the time in playing cards,
by the light of a candle. I?ut., at iength,
they put the cards away, and Mr. Naggs
opencd tho attache case. From this he
produced some food, and he and Williss
partook of it heartily. Goodwin was quile
agnored—he was not even offered a
crumb. And fet the lad was feeling
rather faint. He set his teelh, however
and did not utter a sound. Never would
he ask thesec men for a scrap lo eat.

At length the dawn came.

It crept in cold and grey, at the cave

entrance. And, as the minutes went
slowly by. the light increased. @ And
Naggs and Williss became active. The

small boat was hauled down through
the narrow entrance of the cave, and
out into the open. Mr. Naggs went first,
n.nIEl he seemed quile pleased with him-
seli.

‘* Not a soul about. and there’s quite
a mist over the sea,”” he remarked. * We
shall be able to do the trick, and no-
bady will see us, Williss. It’s just as I
planned. By making a move now—at
dawn— we shall be all right.”

Williss nodded.

‘““It doesn't particularly matler if we
are seen,” he observed. * There 1s
nothing suspicious in a boat putting out
from the shore—there are plenty of
people go fishing, Naggs. This idea of
yours is quite a safe one, and I don’t
_see how anything can occur. 1 think
we'd better have the boy with us—there’s
no lelling what he'll get up to, if we
leave him alone in that cave.” _

“ He can't escape—that’s one thing,”
said Mr. Naggs. ¢ There's no other
exit to that cavern and we can easil
stop him if he comes out. But I t.hinz
I'll do as wu say—he miiht. as well be
with us. e'll go straight off!”

Mr. Noggs went into the cave and
found Goodwin still sitling on the box.

‘“* Come along, my lad,” said Naggs
briskly. ‘ You bave asked for trouble,
and you’ll get it. You could save your-

self all (his bother, if you'd only . be
reasonable. But I'm not going to argue
any more—it’s ¢ntirely in your hands
now. When you choose (o spenk, I
shall be ready to listen.”

Goodwin did not choose. to speak. He
said nothing, and he rose to lLis feet,
and accompanied his captor outside into
the open. The boy was quite glad, for
he wus stiff and cold—and the exercise
made him feel better. He wondered
what Naggs was about to do now. And
bhe lcoked about him with interest.

‘The beach was drab and quite de-
serted. It was impossible to see far in
any direction, owing to the mist which
hung low over the land and water." Bram-
loy vil'age was round the headland, quite
concealed from view,

Out at sea, just half a mile from the
shore, projected a curious-looking object
from the water. It was rather dim and
hazy in the mist—but Dick Goodwin re-
cognised it. .

That object was the ruin of an old
lighthouse.

At one time of doy it had been a
strong. stone structure, tlowering high
above the sca. It was built uFon a jagged
rcck, which projected out from the sea
bottom, where it’s cruel fangs were a
death trap for any unwary vescel which
happened to come too close inshore,

Dick Goodwin was too young {o re-

member the story of the Bramley Light-

nouse. Over ten years earlier a fearful
storm had raged, and the lighthouse had
been destroyed. Durning the violence of
the storm the entire upper portion of
the stone building had been washed
down, leaving only the base, as it were.
This still stood there, 1impregnable, defy-
g the sea {o do ils worst.

And, a mile Turther out to sea on a
much larger rock, there had been built
a new lighthouse—a larger and stronger
one. And the old ruin still stood there.

At low tide the rocks were uncovered,
but when the tide was high, the sea
came xight up to the stonework of the

building, surging furiously and im-
polently against the stonework.
Was it possible that Mr. Naggs in-

tended to take Dick Goodwin to this old
ruin? At least, it.seemed like 1t, for
the boat was launched in the fairly calm
gsea. and Williss commenced rowing
straight in the direction of the rocks.
The tide was low now, and the sca was
not very heavy. Dick Goodwin sat 1n
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the centre of the boul, rether interested,
and decidedly cold.

All hope was now dying wilhin Ius
breast. I'or, once he was landed on that
old ruin of a lighthouse, lie knew very
well that it would be quite impossible
for him to make any bid for liberty,

He would never be able to escape—
he would never be able to gel ashore
He must remoin a prisoner until bhis
captors decided to let him free.

And 50, in the cold light of dawn, with
Lhe mist surrounding the whole sea, the
little boal went straight for the rocks
and, al last, it wuas ncar enough for Wil-
liss lo jump ashore.” The rocks were
treacherous, for they were covered wilh
slimy scawecd. However, Williss man-
aged lo keep his fect. and he held the
boat in posilion while Dick Goodwin
climbed ashore, Mr. Naggs came last,
then the boat was hauled up on the
rocks inlo safety.

‘“ Now, then. my lad,” said Mr. Naggs,
“T suppose you know what the plan 1s,
¢h? You are going (o be kept mn thas
vory desirable residence. It is not half
»o dismal as vou might tlink, from the
exlerior. In fuct, you will be quite
comfortable once you get inside.”

Dick Goodwin nodded.

“I don't know why you are going lo
all this trouble,”” he said, * It doesn’t
make any diffcrence to me Mr. Naggs.
'l never say a word aboul that inven-
tion, ay, and I'll—"

“That’s all -right,” interrupted Mr.
Naggs. ** We'll sce aboul that later, my
boy. You won't say a word, ch? We'll
sce about that—I don’t think you'll be
uble 10 keep up this obslinate spirit for
very long. I mean to teach ‘you a les.
son that you won't forgel!”

They wenl over the rocks, sliding and
slithering now and again, bul kceping
their feel fairly well. on the whole. And
at length they arrived at the foot of the
stone lighthouse.” From the shore it had
not scemed very large, but now il
toiwvered above massively.

For some litile dislance the stonework
was covered with green sliny scaweed.
And a rusty. iron ladder, fairly narrow,
was affixed to the stonework. It led
straight upwards to a doorway, which
was quile a long distance from the
ground. The doorway, of course
abve high water mark.

Mr. Naggs grasped (e
order to climb up.

ladder, in

was
|

LIGHTHOUSE s

‘“’I'he boy will come nexl,”' he said.
“You will bring up the rear, Williss.”

*“Right,”” said the other man. * Go
shead !’

They climbed up the ladder—a rather
tricky business, for the rungs were slip-
pery and {recacherous. But, at lcnglf:,
Mr. Naggs arrived at the doorway. It
was made of thick iron, and it was some
fcw moments before he got it open.

But at last he succeeded, and he
stepped into the dark opening. Dick
(ioodwin followed him, and then camo
Williss.

The iron door closed, and il seemed (o
the Lancashire lad that all hopes of
rescue was cul off. He was indeed »
prisoner now—rmurooned on this old ruin

of a lighthouse, where help could not
poseibly come to him,

CHAPTER II.

MUCH EXCITEMENT.

OMMY WATSON yvawned.

I “Well, I'm not feeling Particu-

larly brigh€ this morning,’” he re-

marled. *“ Wc¢ had only a few

hours’ sleep you know—and we had a
prelly tiring time of it last night.”

“It won't hurl you, for once in a
way, Tommy,” I remarked. “ We al
feel rather heavy this morning, and
that is not to be wondered at. Consider-
ing that we didn’t get {o sleep until
four o'clock, and that we got up with
the rising bell, as usual, it's a wonder
we're not dozing all the time! llow
do you fecel, Montie?”

Sir Montic Tregellis-West adjugted bis
pince-ncz.

“ Dear old boy, I don’t feel qutte up
to the mark--I don’t, really,” ho re
plied. ‘“ At the same time, as you say,
it won’t do us any harm, for once. And
[ om worryin' about Goodwin. 1 am

worryin’ h:ightfull_. deoar boy. What
has fnappcned to him? Where s he
now ?”’

‘“ That's whal we all want {o know.”
I said.  ** We know that he was taken {o
Bramley Gap by Mr. Noggs and those
other two men. DBut beyond that we
are in n bit of a for. We don't know
what happened to Dick Goodwin after he
was laken down to the beach. But tho
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guv'nor will see to the mattecr—don’t |scarch parties by the dozen. Then we'll
you worry!”’ - - | get out and investigalc matters. That's

Breakfast was already over, and it |my idea, and if anybody here likes to-
would soon be time for morning lessons. | disagree I'll punch ﬁis nose.’”’ .
We had had very litlle sleep and we| XNobody disagreed.

did not feel at all brilliant that mom-| This was not very surprising, consider-
ing. However, it would have been im-|ing that Hand‘l’ortlf‘s artl:dienci sonsisted
possible for us to stay in bed longer than | solely of Church and McClure. There
the other fcllows, for this would have|had been one or two others originally,
led to much discussion, and we should | but they had drifted away. leaving Hand-
have been chipped tremendously by the| forth with nobody but his own chums

other juniors. to listen to what he had to say.

The whole school, of course. was busily| Handforth appeared to be unaware
divwcussing tle mystery of Dick Goodwin. { of the fact until he looked round. He
It was the one tongc of conversation { hiad been so engrossed in hLis speech that
throughout St. Frank’s—from the Sixth|he kad taken very little notice of his
Form down to the smallest tags. surroundings. '

The fact that the absentee had not re-| ‘ Oh, it’s no good talking, Handy,”
turned during the night was rogardedlﬂﬂld McClure. ' Talking won’t do any
as significant. All eorts of wild rumours | good. The best thing to do in this case
wcre floating round. carried from mouth | 1s to leave it to the police, and to Mr.
to' mouth by juniors who had rothing|Ice. You can bet your bools that Mr.
better o do. Lee iz hot on the track. Anyhow, Le

For example, onc rumour had it that left St. Frank’s about ten minutes ago,.
Dick G'ood\sl')in had been murdered. end|@nd I understand that hF won’t be back
that his remains had been found in the d}:"“'g the momning. It's pretty cerlain
middlo of Bannington Moor. This story | that he has gone off somewhero in con-
caused quile a sensation, and a good | N€cHON with Goodwin's disappearance.
many fellows believed it at the time. Hagdl’orlh glared. . '
But. of course 1t was soon knocked on “Whore are all the other chaps?”?’ he
the head. Other rumours were nearly |demanded warmly. “1 thought I was
as wild, and it was only to be expected | addressing a crowd--not you two asses!
thot these stories woufd get about, in|All you can do is to disagree with every-
the absence of anything definitely true. |[thing T say!”

The police, of course, had been in-|. “My dear chap, we're not disagree-
formed, and they were doing their ut-{M8," 2a:d Chusch soothingly.  ** But
most. But they had drawn a blank, as]What on earth is the good of you worry-
we already knew. Ang your head about Goodwin? He’ll

Goodwin's father had been telegraphed be found—vou needn’t be afraid of that.
for, and it was fairly certain thal he And, “"!‘“'3 more, he'll be found befﬂ,',"’
would arrive at St. Frank’s that day. the day’s out. You mark my words.
Meanwhile, everybody was talking, and 'I:Inndforlh. s'"f-r‘?"-_ . ' ;
nuking suggestions and telling every- A case like this is just where T can
body olse how Goodwin ought to be|Prove my ability,” he declared. ‘‘ As.a
searched for. maiter of fect, T am thinking about

Handforth, of course, was to the fore. | going to the Head and asking him to
He considered -that this was an oppor-|let me have the morning off.”
tunity for him—an opportunity where he| ¢ Whal?" yelled Church and McClure.
could display his own remarkable powers] * Oh, you can stare—you can shout,”
of delection. , said Handforth grimly. “I mecan it!

These remarkable powers were purely|Il’s almost certain that the Head will
imaginary, of course, for Handforth was | agree——"’
one of the biggest blunderers under the| *“ Ha, ha, ha!’
face of the sun. He was the only junior] * You cackling idiots!"”’ roared Hand-
in St. Frank's who was not aware of this{ forth. °*‘ There’s nothing funny in what
fact. , I siid—" o
. *I¢’s all rot o go on like this!” he| * Isn’t there?’ grinned Church. “1
declared. as he addressed an audience | think there is! Ha, ha, ha!’
in the Triangle. ‘ What we want to do| *‘It's screamingly funny?!’ chuckled
is. 10 orgaonise—organise, and to get upl the other junior.
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“ Of course, I knew ‘you'd snecr!” said
Handforlth, bitlterly. ¢ That’'s what you
usually do—when I make a good sug-
gestion. I'm going to the Head Dbefore
long, and I'm going to ask him to let
mec have the morning off—and then I
shall be able lo investigate this case
thoroughly. And TI'll warrant that by
dinner-time I'll bring Dick Goodwin
back with me.”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“* Oh, Handy, you'll be the decath of
us!" grinned Church. *“ What's the use
of asking for {rouble? If you go
{o the Head, you'll only come away
sore, or with four or five hundred lines
to do. Besides. why do you want to
worry yoursclf over a petty little case
like this?”’ he added, with a wink at
McClure.

“ Pelty little case?’’ repeated Hand-
forth.

“Ot course,” said Church. “ Thal’s
all it is. I'm surprised at you bothering
about it, Handy. When you go on tho

scent—when vou take up the trail, you|

want somelhing big, something slartling
and difficull. There's nothing i1n this.
There's nothing for you to bring your
wonderful detective ability into opera-

tion. [It’s beneath your nolice, it's too
small altogether for you to worry
about !’

Handforth nodided.

““Well, as a matler of fact, 1t 1s rather
insignificanl !” he admitted. ‘“ I'm more
at home in dealing with a big case.
Thal’s only natural. When a chap has
a lot of delective gentus, he needs somo-
thing particularly mysterious to engross
lus attention. At the same time, 1
rather like Goodwin, and I think I shall
take a hand in the case. I think I shall
g0 out on the trail this morming, and
investigate the whole mystery !’

Church and McClure did (heir very
best to remain serious. But it was
utterly impossible, and the next
momenl they were yelling with laughter.,
They really couldn’t help it. Handforth
was altogether too funny,

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

“You—you silly lunatics!” howled
Handforth. *“ I'll show vou whether you
can laugh at me or not: Take that:”

Bl !

-Chureh look somelhing which made
him cease laughing in a very short space
of lume. Ilo sat down on the ground,
and howled,

| going straight to the

‘““ And there’s one for you, loo!"
roared Handforlh, lunging out at Mec-
Clure.

Bul the laller junior was rather ton
quick. He had seen.the fate which had
befallen Church. And he dodged, and
ran for it. And just at that moment
Reginald Pitt and Grey, and one or two
olthers came up. They stood looking
on wilh inlerest as Church picked him-
self up, tenderly holding his nose.

he

“ You—you dangerous idiot!”
shouted. *‘ You're too jolly handy with
your fstse—"'

“Well, I'm not going to take any in-
sults!” said Handforth grimly. ‘“TI'm
cad, and I'm
going to ask him to give me the morn-

ing off.”

‘ Funeral, or somectlhung?”’ Iinquired
Pitt politcly.

“Or a foolbull match?”’ asked De
Valerie.

‘““No; I'm going (o do some dctective
worl;;;’ roplicd Handforth, with dignity.

(L l?"

‘“Some which?”

‘““ Some detective work!”’ repeated
Handforth. ‘" The Hecad will give me
the morning off, of course—that's
natural. He knows what I am, and he
knows what I'm capable of. And as
soon as 1 tell him that I mean to investi-
gato"t.he mrystery of Dick Goodwin, he'll

“ Give you a good whopping, five hun-
dred lines, and detention f%r a fort-
night!” said Pitt, * That's what the
Head will give you, my son, if you
have the nerve to go to his study and ask
for the morming off!”’

“We'll see

‘“Rot!” »~aid Handforlh.
about thal. I'm not going to stand here
and remain idle. I'm not going to
waste my time in the class-room this
morning, when I can do something a lot
belter. That’'s not my. way.”

And Handforth marched off, followed
by the yclls of laughter from the other
juniors, | _

And, true to his word, he went straight
lo tho Headmaster's study. Dr. Stafford
was in, and he listenced patiently {o
Handforth for a moment or two. Afler
that scveral things huppened, and when
Handforth emerged from the Hoad's
studv, he was holding his hands rather
tightly., his face was flushed, and Ius
eyes were gleaming with inward rage.

The knowledge (hat he had to wrilo
five hundred lines did not add to his
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enjoyment. And it galled him to think
that his own chums had been quite right
mn their predictions. Hnndfor(ﬁ: did not
care to go into the Triangle again—and
e did not Aind it necessar‘v. or when
é got into the lobby, he found quite a
number of juniors waiting there, in
dprder to hear the verdict.

‘*Hush!” said Pitt, as Handforth ap-
pesred. ‘“The great deteclive ap-
proaches!” '
" ‘“Ha ha, ha'”

‘“Don’t laugh at him!’ went on Pitt
soverely. . ‘‘ He’s probably deép in
thought. He's thinking how he can get
on the track of Goodwin. He's a mar-
.xellous chap for getting on the track,
you know. He’d beat Sexton Blake and
Sherlock Holmes. and Nelson Lee—all
‘rolled into one!”

. ** Ha, ha, ha!” o
_‘““When are you going to start,
Handy 7" inquired Grey politely. ** When
do you get on the trail?”’

Handforlh was not the kind of junior
to stand chaff without retalieting. And
the next moment he charged forward.
with whirhag fists. He was determined
to do some damage—if only for the sole
purpose of relieving his feelings. The
juniors dodged wildly.

‘*“ Look out.'' shouted Pitt, ‘‘ he is dan-
gerous! Collar him!”

Defore Handforth could land out any

Lblows. he was seized by many hands, and
then he was flung on the floor, flat on

-t
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'“T should be inclined to call it 3 naces-
sary duty!”’

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘““ Well, anyhow, I'm fed up!’ said
Handforth. “ I'm not going to ofer
my eervices any more—l'm dore with
|1t! Dick Goodwin can keep away.from
St. Frank’s until he’s ninety-ive vears
old, for all I care! I'm not going tlo
look for him—I can tell you ch:'s that
much!”’ :

‘“ Then it’s quite probable that he'll
Jbe found !’ said Pitt sweetly.

“ I'm not going to look for him!" re-
peated Handforth, laring round.
'“ This afternoon is a half-holiday, but
I sha’'n’t spend a single moment of my
time in ing any detective work. [
shall go over to Caistowe, and I shall
inke a boat out for a row, or somethin
.of that kind. Perhaps the Head will
feel a bit sorry for himself afterwards!”

| And Handforth marched off, highly

| indignant, and the other fellows were

highly amused. They could not 'sce
things in exactly the same way as
Haundforth saw them; but it was cer-
ta'nly a relief to know that Handforth
was not going to occupy his great brain
by doing any detective work.

Handforth marched out inlo the
Triangle, and he went with such forcoe
that when he got to the bottom of the
Ancient House steps he collided rather
violently with somebody who was just
comng up. He was a rather curious-

hia back. Al the wind was knocked out | looking individual with egiremely bowed

of him, and by the time he rose to his
fect he did mot feel particularly like

fighting. .
“Take i1t casy, Handyv—that's the
best way!” advised Pitt. * It's no good
getting excited. Besides, it doern’t look
well for a famous detective to go about
punching noscs !’
*“*HHa. ha, ha!'!”

Handforth breathed hard.

“I'm disgusted!” he s1id heavily.
“I'm absolutely’ disgusted!”’

** Not with us, I bope, dear old boy?”’
inquired Sir Montie, rather shocked.

“PIm disgusted with everybody, and

articularly wilth the Head!’ ¢aid
i:landforth. ‘“] think the Head is o!d
"enough to know better! I go to him,
and I offer to spend all the morninP in
looking for Dick Goodwin, and all he
can do is to cane me and give me lines!
Ja that what you call gratitude?”’

“Well, hardly !’ said De Valerie.

legs. His face wore an expression of
perpetual gloom, and he possezeed ruddy
side-whiskers and staring red hair, This
melancholy person wae no less a person
than Mr, Josh Cuttle, who was em-
ployed on the houschold staff of the
Ancient House.

“By hokey!”’ said Mr.
Handforth bumped into him. |

*“Sorry """ growled Handforth.
didn’t see vou, Mr. Cuttle!”

“ There was boys with eves, and thero
was bovs without eyes!”’ gaid Mr. (attls
heavily. ‘‘ I was no wision—I was soiid;
therefore 1t was easy for vou to scc me,

llI

Cuttle,

Master Handforth. Why didn't you sce
mc? Ask mel! DBecause it was vour
nature!"’

Handforth paused, and glared at Mr.
Cutt'e.
‘* No, you're not a 1:°’isipn " he said.

“You’re a nightmare!
!* Which was an insulting remark})” .
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said Mr. C'uttle zloomiiy, ** But, talking
about nizhtmares, this was one which

w2 was living in. Times was terrible.
Master  Handforth.  Faerything was
bad*”’

“ Oh, T know that all by heart ! said
Handforth. ** We ought to have more
murders. and earthquakes, and voleanie
cruptions, and floads, and all the rest of
it!' I shouldn’t particularly mind if a
flood did come up just now—and it

could wash the Head out of his study !

* Ha, ha, ha!”

“You'd better not lel any the
masters hear vou talk  Jike that,
Handy ! grinned P'itt, *° You'll soon be
in a ditferent kind of tlood if you do—
in & flood of hot water!™

* Where was Muaster Goodwin®™ ex-
c'aimed (uttle. * That was something
which was worriting evervbody to-day.
Master Goodwin wasn’t at St. Frank’s
no> more. And why not? Ask me! De-
cause he was took away by willains—he
was kidnapped, and he was lying dead
now !’

**Oh, so you've heard that rumour,
have you:"’ asked Soniterlon.

“ Pmimours waan't no good, yvoung

gent!’ said Mr. Cuttle. * Rumours waas
onlyv made to cause alarm. Bat it wasn’t
no rumour Lhat Master Goodwin was
took awav by force—that was true, by
hokey' Likewise it was bad !
_ " Bul you ought to he cheerful:’’ put
in Tommy Watson. *“ You're only
!loomy when evervthing is going right,
Mr. Cuttle. Now that
has vanished, T should think you'd be
poing about chuckling and smiling all
over vour face!”’

Mr. Cuttle shook his head.

“It was no time for smiling, Ma=ler
Watson,”" he said. “ It was - a time for
gloom. Master Goodwin has been kid-
napped, and il was bad. It would be dif-
Ferent if some other hoy had been took

of

away—wory differert. Tor example,
Mastoer Handforth !
“TFh'  satd  Handforth, turning

round.

** There was bovs that was useful. and
there was boya that was the opposite!”
sitd Mr. Cuttle. * If Muster' Handforth
was took away, it would be a relief to
the school. And why would it be a
relief? Ask me! DBecause there would
be peace—Dbecause there would be plenty
of noses which wasn't sore. If Master

Hundforth  was kidnapped, 1 should
sinte!””

Dick Goodwin
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“Ha, ha, ha!" :

“ But that's impossible!”” said Dt
“T don’t believe you could smile, Mr.
Culttle!”

"“ He'll smile the wrong way about, if
he's  not - careful !’ said  Handforlh
darkly. “ Of all the nerve! He'd smilo
if I was kidnapped, eh?”

“Which was hot meant {o be per:
cronal, Masier Handforth!"' said Cuttle,
turning his melancholy eves towards the
lcader of Study D. ‘It was just my
nature. But with Master Goodwin it
was different.”

And, without explaining further, Mr.
Cuttle walked into the Ancient House.
The juniors looked afler him rather
curiously, and Handforth stalked away
towards the gymnasium.

““ Soinehow I believe that Cuttlo takes
a particalar interest in Goodwin,”” 1
sald to myv chums. “ 1 can't quile get
the hang of it, vou know ! 1 believe that
he's even been guarding Goodwin, somo-
how. Don’'t you remomber how we
found him prowling about one night,
and Goodwin wns in his own etudy at
the same time? 1 can’t help. belicving
that Mr. Cuttle is at St. Frank's for
some special purpose—not merely ona of
the ordinary employees.”’

“ That would account for his boing
gloomy now,’”’ said Watson. “1 ex-:

led him to go about with a cherubic
smile on his face—I expected him to
chuckle at every corner, so to speak.
He's always been longing for something
dreadful to happen—tor something of a
critical nature, and now that Goodwin
has been kicinapped, he seems to be
more gloomy than ever, He's a queer
old fish!™

“ Dear old boy, you are quite right!”’
said Sir Montie. “ At tho same timeo,
begad. 1T rather like Mr. Cultle—1 do,
really !  There is something about him
which i3 so delightfully reﬁ'eshing. you
know! It is frightfuily amusin’ to hear
him talk!” |

Very soon after then the bell rang for
morning leasons, and wo were compe.led
to o into the Remove c¢liss-room, Mr.
(‘rowcll had some little difficulty with
the Remove that morning, for the
juniors were unusually excited, and did
not scttle down to work as Lhey ought to
have done. But the Remove-master waa
a reasonable man, and he did not tnke
much wuotice of the subdued air of ex-
citement which pervaded the Remove.

And when at last leasons were over, all
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the juniors were only too glad to escape
irom the class-room. They were cager
and anxious to find out if any fresh news
had turned up concerning Dick Good-
win,

There was nothing fresh, however.
No news had come in, and the boyv from
Lancashire was still missing. was
rather impatient for dinnér io be over
for Tregellis-West and Watson and
myself had already planned out what we
should do during the afternoon, which
was a half-holiday. |

Ordinarily we should have gone on to
Littleside, and we should have practised
football, but thcre was something far
more important {o do on this particular
afternoon. We knew that Dick Good-
win had been taken to Bramley Gap
during the early hours of the morning,
and il was our intention to go therc as
soon as possible on our bicycles.

““The guv'nor went hours ago,” I
said.. ** By this time he bas probably
found out all sorts of things. Well, we're
going now, and we're going to see what
we can do. Quite poasibl;; the journcy
will be for nothing—theio's no telling.”’

And go. as soon as dinner was over, we
got on our bicycles, and we pedalled
along towards Bramley. It was .only a
smalf fishing village, and it was situated
along the coast, some twelve or fifteen
miles away.

At thoe same time, Handforth and
Church and McClure went™ on their
bicycles to Caistowe. Church and
McClure only went because Handforth
insisted upon them going. They had no
particular wish to be in Camstowe. But
it Was better and easier to agree at once
to the proposal. If they objected, it
would only mean trouble, and Church
and McClure had long since learned that
it was far better to give Handforth his
head, particularly when he was in a
grumpy mood.

But that visit to Caislowe was to lead
1o quite unexpected things!

CHAPTER 1I1L
MR, NAGGS ADOPTS A PLAXN.

ELSON LEE was in a somewhat

precurious position.
He lay full length on the grass,
and his head projected over the
edge of the cliff. Right below him lay
the beach. descried and dréary, with the
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waves breaking noieily on the shingle.
There was not a soul to be secn—nst a
house, and not a vossel. Only a few gulls
bovered about, and the . wind blew
sharply and keenly from off the eea.

Nelson Lee had been in his present:

position for some little time. 0 was
watching the beach cureful!g' and
closely. Away to hie right lay Bramle

Gap. But Lec had not thought it ad-
visable to venture down upon the beach
vet; he had decided that it would be
better {o scrutinise the foreshore care-
fully from the top of the cliff. He was
completely concealed there,.for only his
head projected over the edge, and the
long grass., which grew high, practically
concealed his face.

Lee did not exactly know how {0 com-
menze his operations. He was quite sure
that Dick Goodwin had been brought to
the beach at about this spot, and Leo
was very intercsted in the old ruined
lighthouse, which lay only half a mile
from the shore. Somchow he naturally
connected thal old ruin’ with the fact
that Goodwin had been brought here in
the dead of the night.

“I'm quite convinced that the lad is
somewhere in this vicinity,”” he told
himself. * He may be in one of two
places—either in a cave along this chif
or out in that old ruined lighthouse. I
am quite eure that cne suggestion or the
other is correct. It simply remains for
me to discover which js the aclual truth.
1 am rather inclined to believe that the
boy was tuken on to the old ruined light-
house; it would certumly make a very
fine prison.”’

It was just after npoon now, and Leeo
was ralher worried because he had not
arrived carlier. But he had been de-
laved in Bannington, the police re-
quiring his presence in connection with
another criminal affuir which had re-
cently taken place. |

At last, however, Lee had managed to
get away, and he was now taking a few
preliminary observatlions beforc getlng
to work, ' '

It was extremely lucky that he did so,
for, only a few minutes later, iwo men
suddenly came within sight, almost im-
mediately beneath the spot whero
Nelson e was crouching. The two
men had aPpea,red from a hidden cave
mouth, and they were, of course, Mr.
Nagge and Willas,

Tho wetching detective knew at once
that these weré the men who had kid-
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napped Dick Goodwin—he krew it posi-
tively.

He could see them distinctly down on
the shingle. They were not local fisher-
men or inhabitants of the district—Lee
could see that at once. These men were
attired in ordinarv lounge suits and
bowler hats, They were, 1n fact, quile
out of place on, that lonely beach, and
thoir actions, as it happened, fully coin-
cided with Neison l.ed’s own convice-
tions.

After looking up and down the beach
in a keen way, Mr. Nagas and his com-
panion re-entered the cave. and pre-
sently appesred with a boat. It was not
a large boal, and it waa quite easv for
the two men to push it down the shingle
to Lhe water. The very fact that this
boat had been concealed in the cave told
Nelsor: Lee at once that there was some-
thing sinister about the movements of
these men on the beach. Had they
been local fishermen. or local residents
even, they would never have gone to the
trouble of concealing the boat in a cave.

Yery soon the little craft was bobbing
about on the rather choppy gea, and Mr.
Naggs was rowing vigorouslv. And the
boat was being steerad in a straight line
for the old ruined lighthouse. Nelson
Lee nodded grimly to himself.

‘“As T thought!” he murmured.
“ Goodwin. is there—I'm quite certain of
thal. ‘Thesa rascals have placed him on
the lichthouse, and have left him there,
alone. Well, thev will not have every-
thing their own way much longer, for
1 intend 1o take a hand at once. To
bogin with, I shall get in thia little cave.
It 18 quite possible that 1 shall find some-
thing of interast.”

But Nelson Lee did not make a move
al once.

He knew that if he stood up his figure
would be seen. and the men in the boat
would probably become suspicions, Lee
did not want them to have the slighlest
mdicatton that anybody was on -the
track, und so the schoolmaster-delective
waited there patiently,

The boat, as ho had anticipated. went
right round the rocks, vntil at last it
disuppeired from viow. ILee had aiready
gathered that the entrance to the light.
house was oa the other side—the seca-
ward silde.

And now, free from obzervation. hLe
rose to h.s feet and walked quickly to-
wards Bramley Gap. His walk presently
broke into u trot, atd ho arrived on the
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beach within a very few minutes. Thon,
after assuring himself that the boat was
still out of sight, he walked ﬁlnickly
across Lhe shiugle, ncar the clift face.
He could see no cave opening whatever ;
but he judged that this was concealed.
And he was right in this respect, for,
quite suddenly. he came upon the cave
entrrnce tucked away in a little depres-
sion in the chiff face. \

Nelson Lee bent down and walked
slratght into the cave. He quite realised
that a third man might be there; but he
wae prepared for this, and, with a re-
volver in his grip, he went boldly into

the cave. In his other hand he held an
electric torch.
After passing through the narrow

entry—which could oniv have been just
hig enough to allow the passage of the
boat—he found himself in a fatrly large
cavern, with a high roof. And it did not
take Nelson Lee long to discover that
the cavern was complelely deserted:
there was no third man there. In all
probability he was on the lighthouse,
L.ec told himself.

He looked round with interest, and
for some little time he was busily en-
gaged in examining the few objecls
which Mr. Naggs had left behind. It
was therefore obvious to Nelson [0
that the men had every intention of ro-
turning to the cave—and Nelson Leo,
without much hesitation, decided ubon a
plan of action,

» . >

Meanwhile, Mr. Naggs and his com-
pation had arrived -at the lighthouse,
The boat was drawn up on the alippery
rocks, and both the men mounted the
ladder, and enlered the old ru:n by
means of the iron door.

They found themselves in a stone pas-
sage; but it was not dark, even with the
iron door closed, for plenty of light
came from the other encrof the passage.
Moving along, the two men presently
came into what had once been one of
the living-rooms.of the lighthouse, It
was now a run.

Overhead there was the dull sky, with
mausses of broken stonework lying every-
where. The jagged cdges of the old wall
projected upwards, forming a kind of
pit. Evervthing was moist and damp
with the spray of recent rough weather.

They did not remain here for long.
Over m one part of the floor a flight of
slone steps led downwards, and all was
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darkncas beJow, Mr. Naggs
an clectric torch, and, with this switched
on, he passed down the steps, with
Williss at his heels.

The stairs were circular, and pre-
sently the two men came upon a stout
door. It was bolted on the outside, and
these bolts were soon shot back.

Passing through the doorway, the two
men found themeelves in a large, cold
apartmment. It had been at one time a
store-room. And now, seated on a large
coil of old rope, wus Dick Goodwin. e
lad was looking rather pale and worn
out ; but, if his body had lost some of its
strength, his will was as determined and
as strong as over.

“Well, my lad, how do you like soli-
lary confinement?”’ inquired Mr. Naggs
smoothly. ‘*‘ It is now nearly one o'clock
—midday—and you have been here since
dawa. ﬁow are you fechng?”

Dick Goodwin’s eyes blazed.

‘“ Ay, but you're a champion brute!”
he exclaimed, jumping o his feet, and
clenching his hsts. *‘ If you think you
can starve me into submission—if you
think you can compel me to say some-
thing that 1 don’t intend to say, you

have made a mistake. Ay, you have
that !’

‘“ Still obslinate, I take it!"’ said Mr,
Naggs. ‘ Very well, young man—] will
teach you a lesson which you will be
likely to remember for many a long day.
I have decided that there must be an
end to this nonsense. I don’t feel in-
clined to wait for you any longer. I
shall give you just ten minutes now—

ten minutes in which to decide. If you
will speak up, all well and good. But if
you don't speak up—it will be bad for

you !"’

** 1 shall not say a word!” said Good- |

win uietl¥.

“Not if you arc liable to lose your
life?”’ asked Mr. Naggs.
" Dick Goodwin atartegf

“By Gum!
me !’ he exclaimed. ‘* You wouldn't——’

‘“ We shall see about that!" inter-
rupted Mr. Naggs. ‘“In any case, you
have got ten minutes now. shall come
back, and I shall expect you to sur-
render.”’

He nodded to Williss, and the ‘pair of
them movod out of the store room, and
closed the door behind them, reboltin
it. Then they mounted the stairs untﬁ
they were in the ruincd chamber above,
with the dull, oloudy sky overhead. My,

You'd never try to ki}”

.Goodwin 18 still obslinate—as
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produced | Naggs uttered a curse, and ‘lit a

cigarette, _

‘““ The obstinate young fool !’ he said.
‘“ I thought he'd be submissive this time
—after remaining here since dawn. But
nothing seems 1o break his spirit!”’

‘“Well, we must do something!"’ said
Williss. ‘“The idea of starving him
won't do—he’ll stand out for days and
days—perhaps over a weck. We can’t
afford to “remain here all that timne,
Naggs. The police are looking for the
boy, remember, and they might he able
to tzace him here—"

** There's no need to tell mo that, you
fool "’ muitered Naggs. 1 know as
well as yon do that we must get this
job finished at once—without any further
delay. And I mean to make that boy
spcak—By George! I'll make him (ell
us the secret this time !’

Williss looked at his chief curiously.

‘“What do you intend to-do?’ he

asked. ' :
“T will tell you!’ eaid Nagfs. “ If
expect

he will be—we’ll teach him a lesson,
This is my scheme. We’'ll bring him up,
and we’ll bind him to that iron ladder
on the oulside of the lighthouse. we'll
bind him to it, hand and foot, so that
he can't move a yard.”’.

‘“ But the tide comes over that ladder,
Naggs!'’ said Willisa startied.

‘““Yes—] know thatl”

‘“‘ But, you don’t mean to say——

“Wuit till T've finished,” said Mr.
Naggs. ‘“ We'll bind the boy to that
iron ladder. The lide 18 fairly low just
now—although it is coming in. In about
two hours from now the tide will be
fully up—and that ladder will be nearly
submerged. @My scheme is (o bind
Goodwin lo that ladder, and leave him
therc. We'll row away in the boat, and
vanish completely from his sight.”

h'“ But, somebody clse might spot
Im ’

"% That’s very improbable,”’ inlerrupled
Mr. Naggs. ** The ladder faces seawurds,
and the other lighthouse is a good dis-
tance away. Even if the people on the
lighthouse saw what wus happening, they
couldn’t do much. And it i3 quite im-
possible to see that iron ladder from the
shore. There are no fishing boafs about
this district, and so we are quite safe,
Anyhow, 1 mean to adopt this Plun.”

‘ But what i8 the g of it?" asked
Willigs. _ h

‘“ Every good,”” replied Mr. XNaggs.
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“ Tt will fughten Lthe boy—it will make
him think that we mean to kill *him,
Because, when we come back, when the
tide is nearly up, I shall ask Goodwin to
speak. If he sull refuses, I shall tell him
thot he 13 to be left there to drown,”

“ Well, that ought to shift him!" said
Williss. **If he
out, he'll probably (e¢ll us the truth at
once. IU's nol a bad scheme, Naggs. but
we must be careful. The sea’s rather
rough, vou know.™

““ Oh, that’'s nothing!” interrupled
Mr. Naggs. *“ The sea may be rough.
but that’s all the better. When the tide
comes up over these rocks, it will dash
about, ard the waves will break with n
tremendous noise—scaring the kid oul of
his wils.
him {o speak up, he will be only too
willing. Anyhow, I'm going to try thie

ﬁinks he's going to peg |

When we come back and a.skl

dodge. It's the only way. We can't
afford to waste any furtber tima."’

te glanced at his walch.

“ Only another two minutes,”’ he said.
“We might as well be gelting down.™

They passed down the stone stairs once
more, and re-enlered the store room,
Goodwir. had apparently been walking
aboul, for he faced his persecutors almoast
us soon as they entered the door.

“Well? What have you gol (o say
now, Master Goodwin?’ asked Mr.
Naggs.
Or———'.

“It's a waste of time!” interrupted
the boy. “ I'm not going to sav any-
thing—not a word. You'll never force
mo to tell you the truth of my scoret.”

Mr. Naggs frowned.

“ Very well,” he said grimly. * We'll
see what we can do with you, my obstin-
ale young man. I'm inclined to think
that you will alter your tone very

**Are vou vwilling to speak, |

shortly. Take hold of him, Williss, We
may as well ropse him up here!"’

“By Gum! Don't you touch me!”
snid Goodwin fiercely. ** What do vou
mean to do—"'

“You will find out very soon!™ inler-
rupted Naggs. ‘‘ And don’t struggle--it
won’t do any good'"’

I(.;xoodwin soon found Lhal oul for him-
self. '

In a very short space of time, Goodwin
was bound halplessly. Ilis wrists were
tied behind his back, and his ankles were
securely tethered. And, in this condilion,
he was taken up from the old store room
to tho semi-demolished chamber. And
from there he was taken along the pas-

I3

sage to the iron door. This was flung
wide open, and Mr. Naggs looked out
carcfully.

‘“ All clear!” he exclaimod. “ Nol s
hoat in sight. and it's quite hazy over
towards the lighthouse. They can't see
what's happening frere—evon through a
teloscope. We're safe enough, Williss,
Bring the boy out!”

Mr. Noaggs was speaking in a very
harsh, calloas tone. Ile was adopling it
purposely. By nature, Nagygs was a
schoming razcal, but he was certainly not
a brute. Ile was not a brute in tho sense
that he would willingly injure his young
prisoner. But, for the purposes of his
present scheme, it was neccssary for him
to act Lhe part.

Never for a moment did Mr. Noggs
really think of harming the Lancashire
boy. It was only to frighten him that
this plan was being adopted. But the
plan itseif was cruel—though Mr. Nagygs
counld not quite see this, lo wanted
Goodwin to give up his secret—and he
was ready (o go to almost any length
in order Lo force the junior.

Goodwin himself was rather startled.

“ What are you going lo do with me?”
he asked huskily.

‘““You will see soon enough, vou
obstinate brat " said Mr. Naggs harshiy.

It was not long before Dick Goodwin
found out the truth. For, after he had
been forced through Lhe iron doorway,
he was held in posilion some little dis.
tarfce down the iron ladder. And there,
while Williss held him in position from
above, Mr. Naggs securely bound the
bov to the iron rungs of the ladder. The
job was done thoroughly, too—so thot-
oughly thal it was impossible for Good-
win to even move. Ile was bound lightly
{o the ladder, unable to help himself in
T Now lad. T'll explain th

** Now, my lad, T'll explain tho 1-
tion,” said Mr. Naggs grimly. “Q?;‘u
have becn hound here, and before long
the tide wiil be coming up. The waves
will come right over this ladder—right
over your head! IL rests with you
whether yvou live, or whelher you perish
in this misorable way ! - °

Goodwin’s eyves flusled.

‘“ Are vou going to murder me?”’ he
demanded hotly.

“ No—but it 1s left with you whether

you live, or whether you commit
suicide !"" replied Mr. Naggs. “ If you

care to speak, cverylhing will bhe all
right -vou will be released on the in-



.gtant. If you give mae your word now
that you will tell me the secret of your
invention, I will cut those ropes. If you
don’t tell me, you will be left there.”

“1 will not tell you,”” said Goodwin
frrmly.

Mr. Naggs nodded.

“*Very well,”” he said. ‘' You will
remain there—uniil the tide comes up.
Wo are going away mow, and we shall
not return until you are nearly sub-
merged. Then we shell ask you for the
. last time. Remember that, my lad—for
the last time! If you still remain
obstinale, the tide will come up, and you
will be drowned. DBut it rests enlirely
_in_your hands. If you die, it will be
- suicide—sinco it i3 (A your own power
to live!”

*If you let mme drown here, it will
be murder!” said Goodwin, panting
heavily.

- +* Nonsense !”’ excluimed Naggs. ‘It
cannol. be murder when you, yourself,
can preveni everylhing by simply giving
your word. Don’t be a fool, boy—speak
ur now, and save yourself the trouble
o —_—

*“ By Gum!”’ shouted Goodwin, his eyes
blazing. ** I will never speak—not if you
kill me !”’

Mr. Nagps said no more. He intonded
that the sea should bring Goodwin into
a diffcrent frame of mind. And Mr.
Naggs was cluile certain that, later on,
when e {ide was up, Goodwin would
be of a very different frame of mind.

Two minutes later the boat was in the
-water, and Naggs and Williss were
rowing awasy from the old ruined light-
house. Dick Goodwin was left there,
bound helpleesly—and the tide was com-
ing in rapudly.

The Lancashire lad’s predicament was
a terrible onc!

CHAPTER IV.
HANDFORTH AND CO. IN TROUBLE.

Z RIPP'ING " said Church enthusi-

astically,
‘“Oh, rather!” agreed Mec-
Clure. “1 didn’t know there

was anylhing like this in Cuaistowe {his
aflernoon. It starts at 3.30, too—we shall
be able to manage it nicely. )

The jrsiors were standing on the

pro- | boat—much less a sailing boat.
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resort only three miles from St. Frank’s,
Handforth had walked on in advance,
but Church and McClure were now look-
ing at a rather gaudy bill, which was
disﬁla.yed on a large board.

- Handforth turned.

““ Come on, you asses!” he shoutled.
““ What are you lagging behind for?”

““ Hold on, Handy, come and have a
look at this!” said Church. *‘ There's
a circus here this aflernoon—over on tho
Railway Station Mecadow. A jolly
ripping circus, loo, by the look of it.”

Handforth walkéd back, and he looked
at the bill ferociously.

““ Rata!” he growled. “We don’t
want to go and see that!”

** But it’s a good show !’ said McClure.
“ I've heard of this circus—it's one of.
the best on the road. We've got plenty
of time to get to the Railway BStation
br half past three. And it'll fill up the
afternoon nicely. It’s pretty cold, and
wo sha'n't find any enjoyment here, or
on the beach——"

“We're nol going.lo that circus!”
interrupled Handlorth  impatiently.
‘* Rals to the circus! Bother the circus!
I expect it’ll be a rotten show, anyhow !*’

Church and McClure glared a{ their
leader. '

“ Well, there's no need to go about
like a bear with a sore head, Handy!”
prolested Church. *‘ Ever since we lel$
St. Frank’s you've been miserable—
you’ve been gruml)ling and growling at
everything. Just because you decided
not to investigate Goodwin's disappeas-
ance it doesn't mean to say that you
ought to snap everybody up, and——'

“0Oh, ring off!” =raid Handforth
sharply. “ T don’t feel like a circus this
afternoon—and I'm not going.”

** Oh, all right—stay behind!”’
McClure. “ We'll go ulone—"

“0Oh, will you?' roared Handforth.
‘“ You won't, my sons! You're not going
to that circus by yourselves—you're
coming with me. I nced youl”

“You need us?”

‘““Yes, I do,” raid Handforth. * You
don’t suppose I can manage a sailing
boat alone, do you?”’

‘“You can’t manage a miling boat,
anyhow—alone, or with wus,” said
Church Irankly. ‘“*Don’t be such an
ass, Handy. You know jolly well that
it's not the aftermoon for taking out‘,‘7 a

o

said

menude w1 Caistowe—the little scasidel sbould only be capsized—"'
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- * Rubbish !"*
“Jt's just the very
that's ideal for sailing.
did Dbrecze, and the sea
rough.”

The three chums of Study D glared
at one another rather angrily.

“Well, we're not going,”’ said Church
frankly. ** We're not going oul on a
sailing boat in a. choppy sea like this.
We're going to that circus!”

‘“ Yes, rather!” agreed McClure.

Handforth waved his hand.

‘““ All right—go!”’ he said, with ex-
aggeraled indifference. ‘“Do you think
I care? And if you discover when you
come oul of the circus that I've been
drowned—you’ll only have youselves to
blame!"’

‘‘ Been drowned!"' gasped Church.
“ You—you ass! You—you ain't going
to commit suicide——"' |

“ Oh, don’t talk rot!"” snapped Hand-
forth. “If I go oul in a sailing boat
by rhyself, [ may not be abie to manage
it properly. Of course, I can handle a
sailing boat, anywhere—single handed, or
with anybody else!’”” he added hastily.
*“ AL lthe same time, if a sudden gusl
camoe along, it might be awkward. But
if you chzps were there, yvou could lend
a hand. Anvhow. I'm going to lake a
boal out—and you can do what ¥vou
like!"’

“ Yes. but look here—-

“ Listen to reason, llandy—

“I'm not '‘going lo listen to any-
thing ! interrupled llandforth. *“I've
n‘:a.t{e"up my mnd-—and there's an end
ovil!'”

Church and McC'lure breathed hard.
They felt like taking hold of Handforth,
and knocking him about until he ‘ap-
pealed for mercy. They knew well
enough thalt he was in earnest—he had
made up his mind. *And, if they did
not* go with him, he would probably
drown himself, or get blown out to sea,
or drive his boat on to the rocks. He
was capable of anything—for he was
about the worst sailor one would
poasibly imagine.

And to azllow him to take a boal oul
on his own was quite impossible. (‘hurch
and McClure knew well enough that they
would be compelled to go with him—it
only to look after him. Thev certainl
couldn’t go to the circus if Huandfort
‘was bent upon taking a sailing boat out
into the bay., It was no good arguing--

intorruEled HandforlLh.
ind of weather
There's a splen-
isn't at all
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nol a bit. The only thing was to accept
the inevitable.

‘““Oh, rats!’ grunted €hurch. ‘1
IEulppose we shall have to go with him,
lary !

““ There's nothing else for it!" Bsaid
McClure. ““ It's rotlen—and it's aillK!
Taking a boat out a cold afternon like
this—you must be dotly, Handy!”

Handforth smiled triumphanlly.

“Well, I'm glad to find out that
VOnl'veagot a little sense left,”” he said.
I'm glad to find that you mean to come
with me. I knew I should get you round
to my way of thinking in the end. It
will be simply glorious out on the boat
this aflernoon, with this brecze blowing.
There's a boat down there on the beach
ulready—I spotted it as soon as we came
on the front.” >

It did not take them long to fix up
matters with the éld boatman who was
in charge. He knew the St. Frank's
juniors well, for they were often takin
oats out into the bay; but the ol
fellow shook his head rather doubtfully
o8 he glanced up into the sky, and he
removed the stump of a c¢lay pipe from
between his teelh.

“ I shouldn’t advise you to go out far

this afternoon, voung gents,’'' he said.
“* The weather don't look like im-
proving. to my mind. There's some

dirty storms coming up'”

“ Oh, they won’t interfere with us!”’
said Handforth. “ The bay is quite
sheltered. anyhow, and there’s plenty of
room for us ta sail about in here with-
out getling out into the open sea.”

*“ It’s all right as long as you keep in
the bax. voung gents,” said the boat.
man; ‘" no harm won't be done to yo
at nll. . But don’t go out into the open
water, past the hecadland. You take my
advice, and you won’t come to no harm
but if one of them squalls happens to
come down, and vou're a good bit out
from the shore, vou’ll have a difficulty
in getting back.”

“That’s all right,”” said Church. * We
won't go out too far, you leave it to us,”

The boat was soon launched, and
CChurch sat .in the stern, holding the
tiller. Handforth and tho other juniors
busied themselves with the saill. and
before long it was up, and the wind flled
it at once. _

The little boat went bowling across tie
bay al a smart pace. and it was certainly
rather enjoyable—or il would have -been
if the air had been slightly warmer.
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“'This is glorious!’ said Handforth,.
taking in a deep breath. ‘‘ Nothing
better than aniling, and with a littlo
breego liko this there’'s no danger of

“ Whoa! What the dickens—""

“ Look out!” yelled McClure. ** Mind
the sail, you ass! Look out!”
Handforth pulled fiercely upon the

rope. and the next second the little boat
nearly capsized. She heeled right over

until one gunwale was almost in the
water; then, as quickly,. she righted her-
sclf, and went bowling along once more.

““My only hat!" gasped Church. “1
thoughl we were going over that time.”’

“ (oing over?’' repeated Handforth.
““ What rot! It was your fault, anyhow,
Chugchey !’

*“ My fault?”’

‘““Yes, of course! What's the idea of
sleering round .in circles like this?”’ said
Handforth. '‘ Steer straight, yon ass—
straight out into the open! \e’ro not
going to slick in this bay all the time!”

** But the boatman said—"’

‘“ Nover mind what the boatman said !’
interrupted Handforth. ** He was think-
g about his boat, that’s all. There’s no
danger in going out into the open for a

bit. Where's the fun of sticking in this
bay?’
** Jt's belter, and il’s juat' RS en-

Joyable,”’ said Church. *“ I'm not going
(o steer ount into the open, Handy. Nol
hkely! Wae should be capsized in no time
if a squal happened to come down, as it
might. It looks pretty stormy this after-
noon, and the sea appears to be gelling
rougher.”
andforlh glared at Church heavily.

“ Kuher you'll steer out into the open
or I'll. give you a punch on the nose!’
ho said grimly. ‘“ Yon've got just five
seconds to decide. Are you going lo do
as 1 say, or will you take the punch on
the nosge?”’

** Look here, Handy,
gsense !’

** Time’s up
“ One—two——"'

“ Oh, all right!” gasped Church hur-
riedly. ‘** We wmay as well go out, ]
suppose.’’

Church was in a position of considera-
blo l()llisadvm;:age, and il was .haﬁrdtl_y

ible for him to engage in any fistic
munlor with Handforti. Being the
steersman, he would find it quite un-
possible Lo retaliate. and, therefore, he

have some

interrupted Handforth.

| Handy.
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would be obliged to accept the punch.
This would never do, and so Church
capitulated with great promptitude.

““Don’t blame me if anything hap-
pens !’ he said darkly. * I'm steering
the boat out of the bay under protest!”

‘““ Rats!’ said Handforth. ‘“ You're
simply obeying my orders. I'm the
skipper of this craft, and I don’t allow
any insubordination. If I give an order,
that order has got to be carried out. I'm .
nol going to put up with mutiny from
my crew!"’

Handforth always took great pleasure
In assuming a position of authority. It
pleased him to picture himself as the
caplain of the boat, and it pleased bim

| still more to picture Church and McClure

as the crew, ready to obey his orders
without question.

“ Well, I'm rather inclined* to agree
with Church,” said McClure, ““1 think
it’s a dotty idea to go out of the bay.
The sea’s rather choppy, and
this boat isn’t very biﬁ; If we happen to
get capsized, or anylhing of that sort,
wo shall be in a pretty pickle. It would

not matter so much it you knew how to
handle a sail.”

“ What I don't know about sailing a
boat isn't worth learning!’ said Hand-
forth grimly. ‘* Aslong as you chaps are
with me, you'll be safe enough. That's
the stylo! Now we're bowling right out
lo sea, and I reckon we'll go out for

about a couple of miles and then come
back.” |

“ But the wind will be against us!”
said Church.

** That doesn’'t matter! We can do a
bit of hammering!’ said Handfort.
‘“ That’s what they call it, I think.”

‘“ Hammering?’ repeated McClure,
slaring.

“*You know—when a boat has to go
from side to side.”

** You mean tacking, you ass!” grinned
| McClure.
*“ Oh, well, it's the same! I knew it

had something to do with tacks or nails,”
said Handforth. * You leave it to me —
everything will be all serene!”

‘“ And you say that you can handle a
sailing-boat !"' sniffed Church. *“* My
only hat! Dick Goodwin is missing from
St. Frank’s, but I fancy that three other
fellows will be missing this afternoon!”’

** Oh, rot!"’ said Handforth. ‘* There
won't be any other chaps kidnapped !’



LIGHTHOUSE

UINED

THE R

\

)
NN

A. MURATRERN I &

- e .
\
.._ r—
\ \) : A\ 1
\ \ Ly b ¥
.... . ._,. Vi | \ W\ L3
ho\ N \ N .__._. ) \ "k W\t \ \ |
\ f _._.. A\ \ A\ R
- \ A \ \) " g \ 'y \ ,
\ \ i \ \ : \ A 1 N
\ \ i ___, \ B ! 191
\\ : \ \ \ \ . \ v \
L\ \ \ ¥ TN \ %N ALY
\ - 4 \ \ \ A ok R b
\ \ % % \ W \ A
» y \ AR\ \ '
f-. Wy \ \ VR N ¥ \ \
\ ANy \ W WA \ . \ \ 1
! 1 . N X
LW A \ » \ . L X\
\ M WA\ A% N :
) AR \ Y R \ A\ %
[ VL | \
\ N \ \ 5 W
LR h » L8
\ . \ \ : N \ AL
L ) W WY AR N
\ A TR R L 5 !

\ ,,7//”..7/,# \

MR

Boom! Orack!

PR, Y
\ Ol
W Jr_,....fpp O

]

\ [ fv. .ﬂ ,.. \ 3 "
AN VN ! \ \ /
\ / W / \ YA Ak \ !
" . \ D : .—. ._-.. 5 . Y
\ A 'y

_._,. ok

4
M .,._

The canvas literally went to shreds before the Junlors ocould lift a inger.

Orack!

LY

W L \

///// ”,w__..h“,j,w/,p_w%,?y/; il P.




18 THE NELSON

** No, these three will be drowned ai
sena ! said Church gloomily.

Handforth sniﬂ'ecE

““ Oh, so that’s what you're getting
at!”’ he said. ‘‘ Haven’t you any more
trust in your skipper than that? v dear
chap, I'll bring you safely back (o port,
don’t you fear. There’'s no danger at all.
Why. what—— Whoa! Look out,
there!”

A sudden gust of wind came along and
nearly tore the rope out of Handforth's
grasp. The sail lashed wildly, and the
little boat shivered from stem 1o stern.
Then. calching the wind full, she raced
away at a spanking pace.

‘* We were nearly capsized thal timq'”’
rrrunted M Clure, Iookinf) rather nervous.

* I—I say. Handy, we'd better be getling
back, I think!®"

“Rot!" said IHandforth.
hardly started, yvon ass!'”

He proceeded to tie the rope sacurely,
80 that the sail was set, and his chums
regarded him in a somewhat doubtful
manner.

**That's a tly thing to do!" said
Chuech. ¢ The first gust that comes
along will tear the sail to ribbons, Handy.
In a wind of this sorl the only thing you
can do is to hold that rope. so that you
can control the sail properly. 1If it's
fixed and a big gust comes along. there’ll
be no telling what'll happen.”

“ Three people can’t sail this boal!”
snz:r?ed Handforth, “‘ I'm the skipper,
and I'm doing il. You chaps had better
not interfere. If we do have an accident
1t’ll be your faule for butting in!”

Church and McClure thought it would
be advisable to say nothing, and to leave
the control of the boat entirely in their
leader’s hands. Then if a mishap did
occur he could only blame himself. And,
in any case, il was useless arguing. It
was only a waste of breath. and Hand-
forth took no notice whatever of advice,
whether it was good or bad.

“ Now we're all right.”” said Hand-
forth. looking pleased with himself.
** We'ra going alon~ splendialy now, and
it will be fine sport coming back. Steer
a little to the left, ('-hur(%l——thal 18, to
port.”’

“ Back to Caistowe, do vou mean?”’
asked Church.

““* No, you ass; porl your helm:'"”

““T'hen we shall go to starbaard.” said
, Sl'h u 'r|ch.

“ We've

* 1t's no good, mmeasing aboul
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“If you porl your helin, we shall ga
several points to port,’”’ aaid Han_dforli.
‘“ Why can’t you obey my orders, instead
of acting the goat?”’

‘“ Oh, all right !’ grunled Church.

He pressed on the tiller, and the result
was rather startling. The little satling-
boat answered at once to the helm, and
it swung round, The nex! second the sail
ballooned wildly, and IIandforth, who
was silting near, received the full force of
the canvas. It struck him in the chestl
and face, and he rolled over with a wild
yell. At the same second the boat heeled
right over, and Handforth nearly toppled
over inlo the sea. He just mana lo
save himself in the nick of time, but he
was drenched almost to the skin.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!” roared (‘hurch oand

McClure.

“ You—you I'm soaked!'" howled
P{andforth.' “I'm drenched to the
skin!”’

‘“ Well, T was only obeying orders'”
said Church.

‘““ You—you babbling lunatic!" hooled
Handforth. ‘‘ What did you want to do
that for? I didn’t tell you to lurn the
boat right round, did I¥

Handforth shook as much water from
himself as possible; then he attempled to
dry himsell with a handkerchief. While
he was doing (his McClure felt several
spots of rain, and the sky overhead was
black and threatening. A dense cloud
was rapidly coming up.

‘‘ Looks like a slorm!"’ said McClure.
‘“I say, Handy, we'd belier be getting
back."”

‘““Rot !’ snapped Handforth. ‘‘ We're
going out farther yel. A few drops of
rain won’t hurt us,”’

** They won't hurl you—you're soaked
already !’ growled Church.

I'urther conversalion was impossible.

For at that moment the squall burst.
It burst with an abruptness and wilth a
fury which took Handforth and Co. com-
pletely by surprise. A roarine gust of
wind tame up from behind. Il caught
the sail, made it flap wildly for a second,
and then there were several deafening

reports.

Crack! Doom' Crack'

The canvas literally wenl to shreds
before tho juniors conld lift a finger. IL

simply vanished within a few seconds,
leaving only some wildly wa\'ing shreda
clinging to the mast which, by somo
miracle or other, had notl snapped.
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. The little sailing-boat, quite helpless,
heeled over, and it really seemed that it
was about to turn turtle. The water
poured in in volumes, and all three
juniors felt that their last moment had
come. But then the boat righted itself
and lay broadside on to the wind, sway-
ing and rocking in rather a terrifying
manner. -

‘*“ Look out!” shouted Church hoarsely.
‘“ The oars—they are floating out!”’

** Oh, my goodness!"' gasped McClure.

He made a valiant attempt to save the
oars. There were two of them, and they
had been lying loose against one of the
scats. DBul the waler in the boat had
floated the oars out, and Dbefore the
juniors could do anything to save them
they had gone, and were beyond reach.
With the sail torn to shreds and with the
oars mjssing, it was absolutely iinpossible
lo control the boat. The chumns of Study
D were in a predicament, indeed.

“You—you silly asses!” grunted
Handforth. ‘‘ Look what you've done
now!”’

“ What—what .we've done?’ pauted
Church.
~“*Yes. Wh

couldn’t vou have saved

those oars?’ demanded Handforth. * A
fine crew you are, I don't think!”
““What price you es a skipper?’

demanded Church angrily.

It was really impossible to quarrel
there, for the Loal was rocking so fiercely
that (he juniors could only cling to it
wildly. Rain was now descending fiercely,
and the wind was simply tremendous. {l
‘came along over tho sea in great billow-
img gusts; and the waves rose higher, and
the spray came splashing over the juniors
In constant cascades.
~ And the boat was now drifting—drift-
.ing helplessly. The disaster was, of
course, Hnndrorth's faull entirely, for if
he had not been so obstinate he would
have taken the advice of the old“boatiman
and not have ventured out of the bay.
As it was, the little craft was now in the
open sea, nearly a mile from the shore,
and drifting along quite out of coutrol.
There were rocks to be seen along the
coast—grim, treacherous rocks, over
which the sea was breaking with deafen-
ing roars and with terrific power. If the
little boat happened to drift ashore near
those rocks, it would be smashed to aloms
like a coclde-shell, and its occupants
would probably be drowned before they
‘could haul themselves into safety. Either
that, or the waves would dash them to
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death on the rocks.
not at all cheerful.

And Edward Oswald Handforth, as he
realised the truth, became subdued. He
knew, in his own heart, that this mishap
was his own fault. But he would never
havo admitted it openly. And Handforth
felt rather bad as he wondered what the
end of this adventure would be.

'The sudden storm. if anything, was in-
creasing in- violence, and Handforth,
Church and MecClure clung desperately
to their frail craft. '

The situation was full of deadly peril.

" The prospéct was

- et el b

CHAPTER V. ¢

THE LANCASHIRE LAD’S ORDEAL,
R. NAGGS chuckled as he
M stratightened up after passin
thfough the narrow entrance o
the cave. Behind him was

Williss, and the two men had only just
finished hauling up their boat from the
seq. -

** That'll teach the young brat a
lesson !”’ said Mr. Naggs presently. ** By
thunder, he’ll speak after this, f'll war-
rant! When we go back to him in half
an hour's time, he’ll be ready to babble
out the whole truth!” :

Williss shook his head.

‘“* I'm nof so sure about that,"” he said.
‘“ The kid's obstinate, and it’s my belief
he'll remain pighcaded until the end.”

* But lhinlljs of the fright he'll get,
said Mr.

man !’ Naggs, hghting a

cigarelte.

‘““ Oh, he'll get a fright all right, I'm
not questioning that!”’ said the other
man. ** At the-same time, when he finds
out that we don't mean anything serious
he’ll shut up like a mousetrap.”

** But he won’t find it oul, you idiot'”’
said Mr. Naggs impatiently. * When we
go back to him we shall make him believe
that we shall leave him there to die unleas
he speaks. As soon as he’s given his pro-
mise, he won't be able to back out. And
when we haul him up into the lighthouse
ive shall hear the whole truth. QVe shall
get all the details of that invention, and
that’s what we're after!”’

Willies *stirred up the powdery sand
with the toe of his boot.

“Well, T don’t quite hke the whole
thing, Naggs,’’ he declared. * It)s a Hi¢
too nsky, to my mind.”



20 THIE. NELSON

“ Risky "

“Yes, thal's whal T said."" repealed
Williss. " The sea 13 fairly rough this

afternoon, and it will get rougher, I
believe. The tude's coming in fast, and
when it covers those rocks out there the
waves will dash up against that ladder
with terrific force. Anyhow, they will
if the sea gets much rougher than it is
just now."”’

“ It won't get rougher! Don’t.you be
a nervous fool !"" said Mr. Naggs pontely.
‘“* And it won't do any haim if the sea 1s
o bit rough; 1t'll scare the kid all the
more. He is bound to that iron ladder,
helpless, and the tide will rise. Imagine
v hat his feelings will be, stuck there,
uaable to move a finger! He'll go nearl
dotly with fright, and when we go bac
he'll be ready to tell us anything. I'm
absolutely sick of his obslinacy. and that’e
why I'm teaching him this lesson!™

\{'illiss shrugged his shoulders.

“Well, it’s your idea, Naggs. so if
nivthing goes wrong, don’t blame me!”’
he said.

““You needa’t gel the wind up, 1
sha'n't blame vou!" said Naggs shortly.

The two stood there, waiting. Dick
(ioodwin was on the lighthouse, hound
to the iron ladder, helpless, He could do
nothing, and his late captors had now
come ashore, and they intended waitin
in the cave until at least half an hour ha
clapsed. Then they would return, fully
expecting that Dick Goodwin would prove
subimniasive. Mr. Naggs, in fact, intended
waiting until one sollgs our had passed—
until the tide was fairly high.

Bul neilher of the men had the
slightest suspicion that they were not
alone in the cave.

‘They did not examine the place
thoroughly, of course, since the idea
never entered their heads that there
might be a third person hidden some-

where among the shadows, in one of the
deep crevices.

Bl there was somebody there, and that
somebody was Nelson l.ee.

The famous detective had waited there
deliberately—for "I'» had seen the two
men coming ashore in the beat. It was
impossible for him to leave the beach
withoul being seen, and so he had
deemed it wiser to remain where he
was. He had found plenty of hiding
places in that cave, among the rocka.
And fa thought it would be st as well
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be able to hear something of i:aportance.
And he had!

He knew now, that Dick Goodwin
had been bound hand and fool to the iron
ladder which led up from the rocks to
the doorway of the wrecked lighthousec.
The lad was there now, suffering mental
lorture. For, he had been led 1o beliove
that these men intended taking his life
unless he spoke.

But Nelson Lee knew, by the conver-
sation he had just heard, that Lhese

men had no murderous intontions. Il
was merely a trick—a cruel ftrick in
order to force Goodwin (o speak. RBeforo

any real danger could overtake the lad,
he would be relensed.

Lee was crouching in a concealed
corner, hehind a big rock. It was some
little distance from the ground level.
and the detective was quile cerlain that
he would not be discovered. He was, in
fact, 1n a very favourable position. And
he wondered what he should do. He
wondered what would be the best course
for him to take.

Should he spring out, and face theso
{wo men now? '

Or should he wait—until they returned
to the rock and rescued Goodwin? Upon
due thought, Nelson l.ce decided upon
the latler course. He thought that it
would bo better. Goodwin was in no
immediate danger, and it would be a
mistake o acl now. Lee came to this
decision after very careful thought.

If he sprang out at once, and faced the
(wo men, there would be a fight. That,
of course, was obvious. Mr. Naggs ana
his confederalie would not knuckle undor
willingly. And they were both strong,
powerful men. Lee was cerlain in his
own mind thal he would be able to over-
power them in a fair scrap. But il was
quite likely that they would not acy
fairly—and if they succeeded in bowling
L.ee over, they would probably flee—they
would certaimly rol go out in the boat
lo the lighthouse, to be captured when
they returned to the shore. And, in
that event, Goodwin would he left out
there to his fate. Thinking all this over,
I.ee concluded that his better courso
would be to remain still until these men
had released Goodwin, according 1o their
programme. Then would be his time to
act—afler the pair had gone. l.ca already
had a scheme in his mind which would
deal cfectively with the rascals. |

But fate—in the shape of tha woalher

ifd:he remaine:d, for he would probably | —took a hand in the pame.
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' Twenty minutes or more. had elapsed, jis simply howling.  The wayes are
and then Williss crouched down, and |double as big as they were twenty
passed out through the cave entrance. |minutes ago! You haven’t seen, Naggy
He stood there for some minutes, with |—you don’t know!” SRR S
the wind blowing furiously in his face, | aggs flung his cigarette end down. .
carrying with it many drops of cold| Tl come and have a look—but I'm
rain. The sea was now much rougher— | not going out yet!’ he said. * That boy
much more violent. Splashes of spray|must have a proper lesson—not half a

were dashing up on the lighthouse. | one—not half a one. As for your talk
Williss could see them distinctly. But|of murder, that is rank drivel !’

he could not see Goodwin—since the Will; . | ;
s - ¥ illiss did not reply, and the two men
ladder was fixed to the seaward side of bent down, and passed out through the

the Qld lighthouse. | low entrance until they were standing
A squall had come down suddenly— |, the open air. The wind almost took

a fierce, roaring storm, with a wind|M, = Naggs’ breath away as he stood
which attained the force of a gale. upright, and rain beat furiously into his
. Williss watiched the waves as they|face. He was certainly surprised—un-
burst thunderously on the shingle, and |pleasantly surprised. - And, within him,
there was an uneasy feeling within him. | he was more than a little alarmed. He
-Their boat was not a very small one,| had not expected such a change in the
and, with the tide coming in, it would | weather conditions in so short a space
be rather difficult to launch the Ilittle |of time. The waves were breaking on
craft. Those waves were formidable. |the shingle with a roar which filled his
It was really astonishing how much |ears. :

larger and forceful they had become| «py ¢ LR Navre . ho
during the last fifteen minutes, tweeny hitgl %ggﬁi‘ wd Mr. Naggs, be

He turned, and re-entered the cave. “Well,” demanded Williss., *“ What

~ ““Look here, Naggs, I think we'd | about it? Don’t you think we'd better
better go ba,clf,‘at once !’ he said _(gllfkll?’- go at once, Naggs? Unless we hurry
‘““ Nonsense,” said - Naggs. Why, | we shall never be able to get the boat

I’ve no intention of gouxy back until|out at all—and that kid will die tl
another half hour has elap's'.gi*’—-at least!”” | he’'ll be dashed ato 1 .dea]th _lﬁy ]?]I;i;

““But, man alive, that boy will be|waves—"
dead by then,” said Williss. * The sea’s|. “ It’s worse than I thou
terrifically rough—the waves are break- | Naggs quickly.

ght,” said

ing on the shore with enormous power!
We shall never be able to launch the
boat!’’ ik
“You always were a bit of a coward,
Williss!”” said Mr.- Naggs. ‘““Don’t
show the white feather, man! We shall
get: out all right—and we shall be able
to launch the boat. There’s no need for
you to—-" i - |

- ““T tell you it's serious!’’ interrupted
Williss fiercely. ‘“I agreed to help you
in" this affair, Naggs, because you told
me that you didn’t mean to harm_the
boF at all. But this will be murder—it
will be black murder!” . |

Mr. Naggs swore. - -

“ Confound you, Williss, you're ab-
colutely one mass of nerves !’ he snapped.
“'There’s po danger at all—not the
slightest bit! The  sea is a bit fresh,
I’]{1 admit, but I can handle a boat,
an i ' _

““Come and look for yourself, if you
don’t believe me!’ interjected Williss,
*“ A squall has come down—and the wina

|

‘| difficult to rqw, and the boat was tossed

: ‘“ All right—we’'ll g# out
now, Williss. But there’s no need ‘for
y_m;] tt’? be alarmed—we shall do it all
rl d . . 5 ! LR -E Mg nk

hey hurried. down the shingle, to the
spot where they had left the boat. Then,
| with some difficulty, they pushed it down
to the waves. It was a tricky business,
launching the little craft, but, at last,
they succeded, and then, bobbing up and
down in what seemed a very dangerous
manner, the boat pulled out towards the

lighthouse. | o 0

The sea was far rougher than Mr.

Naggs had imagined—now that he was on

the water he knew this. It was very

hither and thither helplessly.

Meantime, Dick Goodwin was in a
| terrible position.

At first, things had not seemed so
bad. He was roped to the ladder, it was
true, but the waves were a good way
off, and he only received a burst of spray
now and agaimn. The waves, althoug
fairly rough, did not seem dangerous.
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But then that squall had come down—
suddenly, terrifying.

. It burst with gieat forc‘fl and the
waves were larger and more dangerous:
The wind cut like ice, and Dick Good-
win was soon drenched from head to
foot by the splashes of spray which came
whirling up from the breakers. The tide
was coming in, and-so the waves were
much stronger (han they would have been
otherwise. And, as minute after ‘minute
passed, the sea crept up—the waves grew
larger. Until, at last, Dick Goodwin was
dlenched again and again during every
minute that passed. He felt, instinct-
ively, that his captors did not mean to
kill " him. Ile believed that they had
gone off, leaving him bound there with
the full intention of returning before
it was too lale. But the weather bhad
changed so abruptly that Goodwin began
to despau——“ould Naggs and Williss be
‘able to get near the rocks—would they
ba able to land? ;
What if they faiied?

" The J.ancashire boy hardly cared 10
think of what would happen then. The
tide’ would come up, and the waves
would grow heavier -and bigger, until,
in a very short time, he would be
drowned where he cllmg He would be
dashed to death bv the enormons power
of the wavea.

Chilled with cold.. half dazed b the
spray, Goodwin could “do nothmg Ite
could not even protect his face, for his
hands were bound behind his back. The
ordeal he was passing through was an
awtul one.

He was desperale now, and he at last
commenced wriggling and struggling—
altemptling 1o get free from his bonds.
But this was a hopeless task. Those
ropes had been tied strongly, and they
were now wel and hard. It was impos-
sible to shift them, even a fraction of
an inch, -
- Surely this was hls last hour?

Goodwin could hardly think anything
else, and, brave though he was, he was
filled with a sicklv sense of, torror, The
waves were appalling in their fierceness.
Thoy broke with thunderous crashes,
and the water all round the rocks was
thick and creamy with foam.

It was 1mpossibie for Goodwin to
know whether rescue was coming or nol
—for he could not see the shore. Ilis
agnly visla was one of rough sea, drench-

|B
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ing glimpse of lhe great new lighthousa.
ut it seemed to be miles off; and, m
any case, the boy knew that no rescus
could come from that direction. No
boat could be launched from those
treacherous rocks out there.

After a while the rain ceased, but tte
wind was as strong as ever.” And ths

waves grew bigger and heavier.
Crash! Boom! C(Crash!

“ In a dull kind of way, Drk noticed

that the big waves came In a scries.

There would be a period of comparative
quietness—and then a series of gigantic
seas would come, breaking-with terrible
fury and power.

The minutes sped bv—-ﬂ“hough Lo
the helpless boy, thev seemed to be
hours. The tide crept up, and the rocks
all round were becoming covered. Dick
vaguely wondered how long it would be
before the water would submerge hmm

entirely.

He was not feeling cold now. Tis
limbs were numb, and without feeling
at all. And he was not terrified; he
seemed (o realise that it was uscless for
him to struggle and to shout for help.
He could do nobhmg——except wait. And,
dimly and rtainly, the boy teld him-
self that ¢ would come.

He was su‘i'prtsed to find that, with the
rnsmg of the tide, the waves were not
so terrible. . They broke with roaring
crashes, but the spray did not drench
him so much. The reason for this was
obvious. The rocks. webke now nearly
submerged—and, therefore,  the waves
had nothing to breck agamst They
rolled on sullenly and angrily, swirling
with a kind of helpless fury round the
smoolh walls of the half-wrecked Ilght |

=

house. Already the water was level w:lu
Dick’s feet.
The Ilad had gn en up lookmg for

assistance which never came., It was a
strain for his eyes. The salt spray
smarted, and 1t was almost 1mpossiblo
to see., Only at infrequent intervals did
he gaze round him.

During a quiet spell, Dick lookod up.
Then he started, and a liltle gasp came
into his throal. Iis eyes opened wide,
and there was infinite relief in their
expression.  He swallowed something
with difficulty. |

By Gum!”’ he muttered.
For there, rounding the odge of tho

ing spray, and—now and *wam-—a fleet- | foam-encircled rocks, was a small boat‘
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Dick fecognised its cccupants at once.
They were Mr. Naggs and Mr. Williss:
'HIS captors had come to rescue him.

' The boy knew that he would be still
kept a prisoner, but this was of little
consequence at the moment. He was
about to be saved from a terrible death—
and all else was insignificant.

However, a firm resolve came _into
Dick’s heart, He would never give up
the secrat which Mr. Naggs was  so
anxious to cbtain. This experience had
not weakened his resolve, '

He watched the boat.with eager in-
terest. It was coming round,
would probably draw in close against
the rocks, while one of the men jumped
for it. The boat was tossing up and
down on the waves like a cockle-shell,
and it was only with extreme difficulty
t%lat Mr. \aggs succeeded in c-ontrollmg
]

Williss, with nervous eycs was watch-
ing the rocks.

*““ Not so near, you fool !”” he shouted
hoarsely. ‘“If once we touch we shall
be smashed to atoms! We could never
hve in this sea—and the shore is almost
a mile away! We can’t get on to these
- rocks in thls sea—"’ :

* We might draw in close, and you can
grab the ladder,”” said Nagg “Tl
wait until the sea qulets a b1t then we'll
have a try—"

‘% Ne, no!” elled Williss flanhcally
“ We shall be kllled '” |
"¢ But we must

‘“ The rocks—the rocks gasped _the
other man. ** We can’t get near, Naggs
—we can't do it, I tell you!
WJIl be smashed like an egg-shell! The
sea’s too rcugh, man! I told you what
it would be—I1 knew all along tha.t it was
a mad 1dea! We can’t get near the boy
—he’ll he drowned before our eyes! Oh,
~You fool—you madman! I knew all
- aIOIIg___!} .

““Stop that, :

'?}

you cowardly hound!”
snapped Naggs. ‘“ We didn’t know the
sea would, get so rough. There’s one
" place where we can draw near—just to
the left. - The sea is quleter there, and
we can try——"

- ““We can’t! We can’t!” screamed
Williss,. ¢ It'll be suicide! We’'ve mur-
dered the boy, but there’s no need to
kill ourselves.:” We can’t do it, Naggs—
I tell you we can’t do 1!: =

Booml ‘Crasht - & -

and it

The boat |

- ¢“ We can’t do
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waves ‘broke- with ‘deafening:

The

| crashes against the rocks, just where

Mr. Naggs had suggested drawing in.
The man ‘was Eale and his face was
drawn. He was egmnmg to 1ea.l1ae. that
Williss was right.

It was, 1ndeed impossible to get near
the ladder.

Before either of the men could gra.sp

the rusty ironwork, the boat would be

lifted up and sent crashmg to ‘destrue-
tion against the walls of the lighthouse,
or against the seaweed-covered fa.ngs,
which raised their ugly tips above water
here and there.

Mr. -Naggs was scared—for probab]y
the first time in his life.

If Goodwin died, it would be murder '..
He had been laced there by Naggs,
and he would ge held responsible.. He
would be tracked down, arrested, and
committed for trial on the charge of |
wilfully murdering the boy!

Mr. Naggs was seized with a suddul
Famc, and this was rather foreign to
11s nature. He was generally a cool
rogue. But he had never intended any
real harm to Goodwin, and to suddenly
realise that he would be held g 2sponsibie
for the boy’s death came as an awful
shock,

He was awakened to the redluy 0£
the moment by Williss,

“ Not so close, you fool!” shouted
the man. . “ We shall be smashed! Look
out ! That wave— Oh good
heavens!”’

The little boat was lifted up on the
crest of a wave, and it was OHIV by

skilful oarqmanship that Mr. Naggs
succceded in averting disaster. T]]at
same wave—an extra heavy one—

smothered Dick Goodwin completely;
and he-was left dripping thh water
and gasping.

“Help"” he shouted hum.lv. “ Be
quick

The rest of his words were drowned
in the roar of the surf.

it, Na s!” gasped
Williss. ¢ Let’s get back. - It’s madness
to stop here! We shall have to get right
away, before the police can dlscovm:
anything !”’

Naggs nodded grlm]y

And, a moment later, the boat was
headmg for the shore as. rapidly aa
Mr. Naggs could propel it.

Dick Goodwin, tied helplessly to thazt;
iron’ ladder, had been left to his fate haj
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CHAPTER VI.

- ~ A SWIM FOR LIFE.

-

iy 0T fool! You madman! rYdﬁ.
Y infernal fool!” S
: ‘Williss was nearly frantic

- with alarm and terror. He and

Mye. Nages had just got into the cave,

and Williss was chilled with eold,

nearly choked, and the terror of the

- Law was in his heart. . .

“ 1 knew what it would be!” he went
on, almost sobbing with fright. “ That
boy will be killed! He will die out
there, bound to that ladder! Well, it
“wasn't my fault. I warned you all
‘alonz. You are responsible, Naggs!
" You'll have to answer for the murder of
the kid!” - - ;

“ Shut up, hang you!” snarled Naggs,
"who was in no mood to listen to the
wailings of his companion. ‘Shut up!
There’s no sense in talking like that!
. How was I to know that the sea would
get so rough?
there’s an end of it. It’s an infernal
sliame, and we shall have to clear right
out.” o o '

“Caun’'t we do anything to rescue
Eim?’ asked Wilhiss desperately.

- ¢* Nothing—uniess you care to swim
out,”” replied Naggs grimly.- - ¢ That
“might be successful. A strong swimmer
could do the trick, I dare say. DBut
we're not great on swimming, Williss.
1I'm upset about this. I didn’t mean to
hurt the bov—not a hair of his head.
And now he’ll be drowned out there!”

- Williss turned suddenly, with a gasp.

¢ —I-1 heard something®® he stam-
mered. | T

“ PDon’'t be a nervous fool!” snapped
Naggs. ¢ There’s nothing—— By
thunder!”. |

A dim, gloomy form loomed up from
the dense shadows at the. rear of the
cave. |

“ Hands ulp——_th(; pair of you!” ex-
claimed a cold. grim volce.
Nagzs uttered a furious, startled

oath., , B

“ Lee!” he hissed. ‘‘ Nelson Lee!”

. The men were right; it was Nel:on
Lee.

Nelson Lee, filled with horror and
alarm and fury. He had been waiting
for these men to come back with Dick
“Goodwin. = IHe had been waiting until
they rescued the boy from his perilous
position. And now the great detective
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> o
understood, by the few words he .-had
‘already overheard, that the Lancashire
lad had been left out there, bound to
that old lighthouse, "in a position of
deadly peril. Goodwin, in fact, had
been left to die! - ' :
And Nelson Lee, knowing that every
second was of value, had emerged from
his hiding-place. It was the only course,
since 1t was necessary to take action
immediately. Even the delay of one
minute might mean the loss of Dick
Goodwin’s life. -
“ Hands up!” repeated Nelson kee

curtly. ~ “ Understand, I will take no
nonsense frpm you, you murderous
rogues! You are both covered, and at

The boy will die, and

a on the temple.

the first sign of treachery I shall fire!”
““ Hang you!"” snarled Naggs des-
perately. . -

He acted with the rapidity of lLight-
ning.  The man was desperate.  He
knew very well that this would be_ tne
end if he.allowed himself to be captured
and for a second he ¢ saw red.” He
hardly knew what he was doing, and he
certainly did not care a rap for-the re-
velver which Nelson Lee held in his
grasp. _ .

Whiz! _

The electric-torch which Naggs had
sheld in his hand went shooting through
the air. Nelson Lee had not been pre-
pared for this rapid aect on Naggs’s -
part; but the detective dodged, for hLe
caught a momentary glimpse of the

torch as it came speeding towards him.
Crash! ' N

Nelson Lee had been just too late, and
the hard corner of the torch caught him
If he had not dodged,
the torch would have landed fully in-
his face; as 1t was, it struck him a
glancing blow. But it came with tre-
mendous violence, and Nelson Lee stag-
gered back, half dazed, and bowled com-
pletely off his feet.

He fell down, and lay perfectly still.

““Good heavens!” gasped Williss.
“ You've killed Him, Naggs! You've
killed him!” PR .3
- Mr. Naggs was panting hoarsely.
““Don’t be a fool!” he snarled. ¢ The

man’s not dead—only stunned. . We'll
get out. We’ll bolt for it while we
can !’ - |

- They were both- in a state of mad
panic, and they doubled up and passed
swiftly out through the rock entrance.
Then, arriving on the shingle, they"

t dashed away along the beach—but not
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in the direction of Bramley Gap. They
went the other way, following the base
of the cliff, and they soon disappeared
round one of the jutting points.. |

Nelson Lee had been left in the cave,
lying still and silent upon the floor, but
the great detective was only moment-
arily bowled out. He sat up almost
before the sound of the two rascals had
disappeared. - Except for a slight dizzi-
ness and a large bump on his head,
Nelson Lee was quite all right. .

He struggled to his feet, breathing
hard, and he did not give a thought to
the two men who had just escaped. In
one way, he was rather glad that they
had "gone and that ho further. delay
would be caused.

Lee could have run after Naggs and
Willies easily, and he eould probably
Lave overtaken them, but the school-
master detective was not anxious to do
this, His one thought, his sole anxiety,

was for Dick Goodwin.

Somehow or other, Lee had got to get
ocut . to the -lighthouse,, and not one
second was to be wasted. He knew that
the tide was coming in, and that Good-
win wa$ bound helplessly to "the iron
Jadder. Even the slightest delay might
cost the Jad his life.

And so, on the whole, he was quite
glad that Naggs and Wilhss had gone,
for now there could be no delay. There
could be no fight, in which many pre-
cious minutes would be wasted.

Lee flung his revolver down, and then
he bent low and went out through the
cave exit at the double. He went dash-
ing down the shingle, tearing o§i his
coat and waistcoat as he did so. Arriv-
.ing at the water’s edge, he bent down
and rapidly divested himself of his
boots, and he was just about to plunge
in the water when he heard a shout—or,
rather, two or three shouts.

Nelsor» Lee turned his face, and he
raw three figures running awkwardly
.over the rough, loose shingle. Those
three  figures belonged to Sir Montie
Tregellis-West, Tommy Watson, and
myself. We had only just come down
the Gap, and, upon arriving on the
beach, we had seen Nelson Lee at once.

“ Guv'nor!” I yelled, waving my
hand. |

. ‘““Hold. on, sir!” shouted Tommy
Watson. '

We could see that something unusual
was afoot. We could see, in fact, that
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into that rough, treacherous sea, and
| we were rather staggered. '

Nelson Lee just gave us one glance,
and then he waved his hand, and
plunged into the sea without wasting a
moment. A great wave broke over him,
but he emerged amid the foam, and we
could see him striking out powerfully
and rapidly towards the oldl,) wrecked
lighthouse. | :

“Well, I'm hanged!” 1 exclaimed.

lWe

breathlessly, coming to a half.

“He must be mad—stark,
mad !’ gasped Watson.

‘“‘ Really, dear old boy——"

“ But 14§s suicide—absolute suicide—
to swim out in that sea!”’ went on Wat-
son, horrified. ‘“ And what does it
mean, anyhow? Why has Mr. Lee dived -
in like this? He—he must have-gone off

his rocker, you know, and has—"’

“ Don’t you believe 1t,” iinterrupted.
““ The guv’nor i1sn’t the kind of man
to go off his rocker. He has a very
good reason for swimming out like this;
you can be absolutely certain of that. 1
wouldn’t mind betting all I’ve got he’s-
gone out after Goodwin, to rescue the
chap-.” . - g _

“ My only hat!”’

We stood on the shingle, excited and
rather agitated. For a moment 1 won-
dered whether I should plunge in after
Nelson Lee. and follow him. I was a
powerful swimmer, and I felt that I
eould fight against these big waves.
But, on second thoughts, I decided to
remain where I was. Al gh I could
swim well, Nelson Lee could swim f{ar.
better than L S

tched him as he struck out
e incoming tide, - It was a

raving

against

VWonderful exhibition, and even 1 was

surprised, for the guv’nor was fighting
his way through the water as though
his very iife depended upon 1it. It was
a grim, desperate swim, a fight against
the elements, a fight against the over-
powering force of the sea. -

We were fascinated as we waitched,
and, after a while, we could only see the
Guvnor’s head now and again, for the
waves were big, and he was concealed
for the most part of the time, and at
last he disappeared- altogether., Search
as we would, we could see no sign of
him. |

Watson’s face was rather pale as:he
turned to me. b

“ He—he’s

MY TV
disappeared !”” muttersg

Nelson Lee was intent upon- plunging | Temmy, “ Do—do you think—"" ., \
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““That he’s gone wunder?’ I said.| A wave came roariné up behind, and

“ Rather not! He’s vanished behind
those rocks, Tommy, and there’s no
‘need for you to worry. The guv'nor
has swum 1n worse seas than this before
now—and greater distances, too.’’

But it was a very perilous undertaking'

that Nelson Lee had essayed. The sea

was even rougher than he had supposeds

‘But he fought against the waves grimly,
and with an iron determination, and,
foot by foot, he won the battle. He
drew nearer and nearer to those foam-
smothered rocks.

At last he had passed them,”and then
he ‘struck out to the right, so that he
would ‘be taken round to th® other side
‘of  the wrecked lighthouse. = And,
through the spray,- he could catch

limpses, now and again, of the iron
adder, and he- could distinctly see Dick

Goodwin’s figure bound there. The lad
was motionless, and Lee believed that
he was insensible,

" The sea, even . when comparatively
smooth, was now well over Goodwin’s
knees, and the waves were dashing over
his form, soaking him and smothering
:him:  Even now it would be touch and
go. Perhaps*the lad was already'on the
verge of death and beyond recovery.

But this was certainly not the case.

Nelson Lee found this out almost at
‘once, for he observed a movement of
Goodwin's head. And then, faint and
-indistinet, came a husky shout. He
heard it even above the roar of the
waves and Ahe singing of the water in
his  ears. he detective struck out
fiercely and powerfully for that ladder.

The sea had now covered the rocks,
and -1t was thus possible for ghe detec-
tive to swim right up close to the stone-
work of the lighthouse. But he had to
be very -careful, for if he happened to
‘get caught on one of those waves, lhe
would be dashed to death against the
-stonework. He. would be crushed before
‘he could protect himself.

. And so he'awaited his opportunity,

and at last, when a comparatively calm
period set in, Lee swam rapidly for-
ward. Even as it was a wave overtook
Lhim, and sent him whirling forward
helplessly. It was a critical moment.

Almost by a’'miracle, it seemed, Nel-
‘fon Lee escaped death. And now he was
right close to the ladder. Three-power-
ful strokes, and he grasped one of the
yungs. He hauled himself up, and clung
ithere desperately. -

you free first.”

it broke with terrific force. Lee was
flattened and bruised, but he clung
there, and the water subsided, leaving
him somewhat exhausted, but as grimly
determined as ever. |

Rung by rung, he hauled himself up
until, at last, he was immediately
beneath Goodwin, with his head and
shoulders occasionally submerged in the
waves. | '

"~ ““Thank Heaven you have come, sir!”
gasped the boy weakly.

“Bear up, Goodwin! Do not
despair,” said Nelson Lee huskily. “ We
shall soon have you oul of this predica-
ment, lad. When I cut you free, make
no attempt to swim. 1 will take you
safely -back to the shore.” :

“ You—you can’'t do it, sir,”” said
Goodwin faintly. ¢ In—in this sea—ay,
it's impossible, sir! Wouldn’t it be -
better to get up into the lighthouse?
We shall be safe there until the tide
goes down.” .

Nelson Lee nodded. °

“ A good suggestion, Goodwin,” he
said, ““Yes, we will get up into the
lighthouse, into safety. But I must cut

Clinging thers, Nelson Lee felt in his
trousers pocket—a somewhat difficult
task, considering that his clothing was
clinging to him 1n a most uncomfortable
manner. But after a while Lee suc-
ceeded in pulling out a sharp pocket-
knife. Opening a blade, he proceeded
to slash at the ropes which bound Good-
win to the ladder, and at length the lad
was free. But his strength had nearly
given out, and although he tried des-
perately to cling to the ironwork, he
failed. « L e A

And as the last band of rope gave
way, Goodwin fell forward, half uncon:
scious, Nelson Lee attempted to save
the lad, and he would probably have
done so, but just at that moment
another big wave. came along, ‘and
Goodwin was washed away from  the
ladder in the foam and smother.,

But Lee succeeded in grasping the
boy’s foot. And he, too, was carried
away. A few seconds later they were
both well clear of the lighthouse, and
Lee : was grasping - the semi-conscious
boy firmly and grimly. It was too late
now to enter the lighthouse. There was
only one possible course to pursue. Leo
would have to- get back to the shore,
and, once clear of the rocks, this would
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not be such a difficult task, coming in
by. the tide, they wouid be literally
swept ashore.

But the trouble was i1n getting clear
of the rocks.

Lee was greatly handicapped by his
burden. But he was a wonderful swim-
mor, and he nearly succceded in getting
clear of those deadiy fangs. Then the
pair were carried on the crest of a
wave, helplessly, and unable to do any-
thing.

Nelson Lee’s eflorts were quile in
vain. The great deiective feit a jar
which went through every bone of his
l;;dy. He almost lost his grip on the

AX
For his left side had been hurled
againsl one of the jutiing rocks. For-
tunatclf that rock was smooth, and Lec
had only just glanced it. If Lie liad been
flung against the rock with full force,
his bones would have been broken as
though they were twigs.

Even a3 it was. however, Lee’s left

arm was quite useless. It was numb and

racked with pain. He could not use it
at all.

And this was a disaster.

For Leo was seriously handicappeud.
He was holding Dick Goodwin with his
1ight hand. and he had been using his

leit to strike out for .the shore; but

with hia left hand he could do nothing
but drift and paddle with his feet.

It really scemed as though Nelson
Lee’s wpnderful swim had been in vain.
Not only would Dick Goodwin drown,
but Nelsor Lee himself would perish in
. an. attempt to save the boy.

The detective knew quite well that
he would never be able to get to the
shore. With his arm in this condition,
and with his whole left ride useless, the
task of swimming ashore was quite out
of the question.

It was a struggle for life—a desperate,
hopeless struggle. And how long would

3t last?
-Fortunalelr, he and Goodwin were
now clear ol the rocks, and they were

Ing swept slowly—ever so slowly—to-
wards the beach. But Lee knew that
long before they got there they would

*  submerged. ee’'s strength was
already pgiving way, and it seemed a
terrible distance to the shingle. He
H‘ot:ld never bc able to do it; he knew
.that.

As for Goodwin, the lad was beyond
any cffort on his own part. He hung
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and he was
was o dead-

limp in Nelson Lee's
praciically unconscious

gr:p,
onscious. He
weight upon his rescuer. _

I\Felson Lee's thoughts were bitter as
he kept up that uneven struggle, that
struggle which he instinctively knew
would end in failure.

Half blinded by the sall sea, numbed

with pain, and with despair in his heart,

Lec drifted on, with Goodwin in kLis
armi. He didn't scem to care now. for
he knew that he would never be able to
get to the shore alive. What did- it
matter whether he sauk at once, or
whether he continued the battle?

. And then it scemed 28 thcugh voices
came to him. He heard shouts—excited,
desperate shouts. But they were thou-
sands of miles awav, it seemed, snd one
of the voices was strangely reminiscent
of Edward Oswald Handforth! .

I.ee clenched his teeth, and he knew
that he was the victim of a dclusion.
He openced his eves, and they were
blurred with water, and he could
scarcely see. But then, abruptly, lo
shook his head viorously, and lie was
able to sce more clearly.

There, not fiftecen yurds distant, a
boat lay tossing in the angry sea. A
sailing-boat, witli the canvas torn to
shreds round the mast, and with three
figures plainly visible—the figures - of

andforth, Clymrch, and McClure! All"-
three juniors werc staring at Nelson
Lee. and the bhoat was rocking about
wildly, obviously out of control.

Boys!’ gasped Nclson Lee faintly.

‘“Harg on, sir!’ came n roar in
Handforth’'s voice. ‘‘ We're driffing to-
wards you. We shall soon be alongside!
Hang on, and we’ll haul vou in!”

Surely it was the Hand of Providence
which had caused that helpless boat to
drift to this spot! '

CHAPTER VII.
ALL BERENE!
ANDFORTH .and Co. had had

H rather a terrifying tine of it.
W:th their craft helpless and
unmanageable, they had been
able to do nothing, and thev had drifted
with the sea—they had been toszsed
about, hither and thither, unlil they
were dizzy, sick and chilled to .the
marrow. 3
But they had not drifted in vain. -1
To their great joy they had fouly
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that they were getting nearer and nearer
to the beach, and they had reckoned that
they would just misa those trcacherous
rocks ncar the ruined lighthouse, and
would go inshore in a fairly =afe place.
And then, quile suddenly, thevy had

caught sight of Nclson I.ec ‘'and
Goodwin, . _
Now, thrilled with excitement, and

forgett:ing all aboul their discomforts,
the chums of Study D waited for a
moment when they would be able to
ecize the pair in the water. They were
drifting nearer and nearer—already they
were within five yards.

“JIt's all rizht, sir: we can't miss vou
now!”’ shouted Handforth, Dbetween
chattering teeth,

A wave sent the boat surging forward,
and the next moment Nelson Lee and
Goodwin were right under the stern.
They would have beea swept by, and
then all chance of holding them up
would have been lost, for Handfort
and Co. could not control their boat.

But McClure gave a deeperale leap.
and he nearly hurled himse'f overboard.
Dut Handforth . grasped him, and the

next monmcent Nelson [ee was held.
Mc(lure’s  outstretched hand  had
grasped the detective's shoulder. After
that 1t was a comparatively simple
maller.

Goodwin was hauled into the Dboat
first. He ‘was still conscious, and he

helped himself somewhat while the three
juniors hauled him in. Then he stag-
cred back, and sank into a heap on the
oor of the boat. Nelson I.ee was pulled
in next, and the delective breuthed a
sigh of thank{ulness.

**I don’t pretend to know 'how you
boys came to be here.”” he exclaimed.
““ but you arrived in the very nick of
time. Iandforth. You have saved my
life and Goodwin's!”

“ Oh, that's rot. sir!” said Hand-
forth. “ We didn't know we were
~oming this way—it was just chance—
“ust Pro~idence. That's all we can call
b, sir!’’

The boat drifted nearer and nearer to
the shore. 'Tho tide was running in fast
1.ow. and 1t was inevitable that the boal
would be ¢rat ashore sooner or later.

It was going towards the shingle in
an oblique direclion, and with every big
wave that came- along, the boat was
lifted and taken nearer and ncarer to
yafoty.

~'Anid on the shingie atood Tregalliz-
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West and Watson and myself. Wo werp
watching excitedly and wilh tremendce:a
interest., We had scen nearly every-
thing, and we knew that the guv’'not
was safe, and that Dick Goodwin had
been rescued. But we were certainly
amazed to find Handforth and Co. there,
in a boat which was beyond control.

Sceing that the little craft was comirg
ashore, we kept pace with it, and ran
along the shingle, remaining opposite all
the time. And we could sce -that tho
boat was coming nearer and nearer.

Al last it was quite close inshore, an
we believed that it would be sent safely
on the shingle on the crest of a wave;
but this was not the case.

Just at the critical moment the sea
twisted the boat broadside on, and th»
next moment it was lifted high and flung
down in the surf, overturned, and fling-
ing its occupants into the foam, in a!l
directions,

“Good heavens!"
Waltson,

‘“ Begad!” said Sir Montie blankly.

“Come on!' I velled. *‘ We can lerd
a hand bere—if we don’t, they'll Lo
drowned'™

I charged into the water, fully clothed,
and my chums came dashing in aftor m¢
We were necarly zent bowling by one of
the great waves which came tumbling in.
Evervthing was confusion for a moment
or two.

Nelson Lec succeeded in gelling him-
gcif ashore, and he had Dick Goodwin
with him; but Handforth und Church
and McClure were dazed and bewildered
and perfectly helpless.

Handforth. would certainly have been
drowne:d had it not been for the valiant
efforts of Sir Montic Tregellis-West.
Montic swam out nowerfully, and suc-
ceeded in pulling Handforth through the
surf. 1 had given my attention {o
McClure—not that he noeded much, for.
by the time I reached him. he had found
his feet and, was struggling up the
loose, treacherous shingle.

Church was alrcady 1n the grasp of
Tommy Watson. and the pair managed
to get ashore somchow or other. At la<t
we were all standing bevond reach of the
waves—exhausted, but trivinphant. '

Dick Goodwin was the only one
amongst us who was not able to stagger
to his feet. The poor chap was nearly
done: he was practically at the point of
unconsciousneas. Nelson Lee attempted
to litt' Goodwin in his arrw, but ho

gasped - Tommy
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failed, and I roticed the look of extreme
vain on the guv'nor's face ns he lifted
Lis left arm.

‘*“ Anything the matiter, sir?” I gasped.

‘ Yes, Nipper—my arm!’’ eaid Nelson
Lee. " I was dashed against the rocks,
and I am badly bruised, 1 believe. Help
me with Goodwin, will you?"’

“ Right you are, eir,” 1 said quickly.
** Where shall we go—what shall we
do?"’

"““We must go up the Gap, and then
make our way to a little group of col-
tages which stands about half a mile
distant,”’ said Nelson Lee. " It will be
a trying task, Nipper, but we 1nust not
wastc a moment. We all need dry cloth-
g, and we must not wait a moment

here:" |

“But—but I don't understand,
sip—-""

* There is no time for explanations
now, Nipper!” interrupted l.ee grimly.
** We must get these wet clothes off, and
(Goodwin must be attended to. The poor
lad is iIn & bad way. Come !’

It was certainly impossible to go into
any questions or detalils now, and so we
staggered up the shingle towards Bram-
ley Eap—the whole crowd of us. Nelson
Lee and I supported Dick Gocdwin; Sir
Montie and I?'andforth and the others
came along behind. We looked a sorry
party, indeed, but, in spite of our
appoarance, we were feeling elated.

For Nick Goodwin had been rescued,
and Nelson Lec had been saved. Hand-
forth and Co. had every reason to con-
gratulate themselves, too, for, not long
rince, thcy had fully believed that they
would be deshed to death against the
treacherous rocks which existed on this
part of the coast.

It was only by sheer luck that they
had come ashore in a place of eafety;
cverything, in fact, had turned out fer
the best. It seemed as though a kindly
fate had engineered the whole after-
noon's programine.

At last, after passing up the Gap, we
came within sight of toe fishermen’s cot-
tages, aud there we reccived kindly at-
tention and grateful warmth.

It was impossible for us all to get into
one coltage, but the fishermen’'s wives
were very considerate, and they divided
\ladu). 80 to speak. )

andforth and Co. went in the one
cottage, and Tommy Watson and
Tregellis-West and 1 went into another,
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Ne'son Leo and Dick Goodwin wero
accommodated in a third,

And very shortly we were between
blankets, warm and comfortabls, and
feeling quite O.K. again, L

Meanwhile, our clothing was dried.
This was rather a long business, and it
was not until about tea-time that we
were ready to leave. Sir Montie, of
course, was in a terrible way, for his
beautiful Eton suit was . akeolutely
ruined. We all looked wrecks, as a
matter of fact. Not that this matlered
al all; we were uncomfortable; but our
;:lothing was dry, and we had come to no
arm.

‘Nelson Lee and Dick Goodwin were
the only invalids of the party. Lee him-
self was suffering from a badly bruised
shoulder; he had somne difficulty in mov-
ing his left arm. And Dick Goodwin was
well-nigh beaten. ‘That terrible ordeal
of his, on the top of his previous experi-
ence, had been rather tco much for him,
strong as he was. He had not tasted food
for quite a long time, and he had been
battered badly by the waves, and had
also been chilled through and through.

It was hardly surprising, therefore, that
he was now in a state of slight fever: but
he was not so bad as Nelson Lee had
expectcd him to be, and some warm food,
which was soon prepared, made him feel
much better.

He was lying on an old couch when we
were all ready and dressed. We were
waiting for Church to come back from
the viﬁage of Bramley, where he had
been despalched by Nelson Lee. A
motor-car would soon be at the cott’aié,
and thon we should be off to St. Frank’'s
with no loss of time.

'* Well, boys, I think that we may con-
sider ourselves lucky on the whole,”
remarked Nelson l.ee. ' Qur adventures
have been rather peculiar, but everything
has turned out well. DBut for the fact
that Handferth and his chums arrived in
their boat at that rticular moment,
Goodwin and I should have Dbeen
drowned.”’ | _

“* Yes, sir, I belicve you would,” said

| Handforth.

** And but for the fact that Nipper and
Tregellis-West and Watson were on the
beaﬁ'n, disaster would have overtaken us
then,” went on-Nelson Lee. *‘‘Every-
thing has fitted in beautifully, and we
have all escaped lightly. By the why,
Handforth, how was it that you and the
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other boys gol inlo such a predicament?”” laughing, and everybody was askit:lg

30 THE NELSON
Handforth looked rather uncom.
fortable.

‘““ Well, the fact is, str, we look a hoat
out at Caislowe,”” he said. ** We didn't
know the sea would be so jolly rough
outside the bay, and the sail went to
.shreds. Not only that. but the oars were
washed overboard., and we had to dnift
helplessly with the sca. It was a jolly
good thing. too, because we drifted just
whera we were wanted.”

“ Exactly ! said Nelson Lee. ** There
is only one feature of the case which I do
not quile like. The men responsible for
Coodwin's terrible predicament have
escaped. Mre, Nuggs and his companion
have got complelely away, although 1
fancy they will not be at libetty for
long."

“ How did it all happen, 3ir?" I asked,
with interest,

And Nelson Lee gave us all the details.
He explained how he had gone into the
cave, and how he had overheard the two
men talking about Dick Goodwin's
position. We listened intently and by
the time the guv'nor had done the sound
of a molor-car came from outside.

And then McClure came in: he had
been outside, watching for Church.

“It's ull right, sir,”’ he said. ‘" The
car's here. We shall now be ablc (o get
back to St. Frank's right away."”

And so. very shorlly afterwards, we
started off. watched with intevest by the
women aund children of the cottages.
They had been well repatd for all the
trouble they had taken, and Lhey were
quilo satisfied.

And so. just about forty minutes later,
our car turned into the Triangle at St,
Frank’'s. It was now getting rather dusk,
and there were nol many ﬁvllows about.
Being a half-holiday thal day our absence
had nol been noted al all. Bur there was
a groat shoul ai once as soon as the news
got round,

Lverybody was exciled, everybody was

queslions.
Haudforth and Clo. tumbled out, and
Iidward Oswald (ook upon s own

shoulders to relate the adventures of 1the
afternoon. He did this with great gusto.
for he geemied Lo have an idea in his head
that he had done something wonderful.
He completely forgot the fact that the
sailing-boal had been carricd to the sceno
by a mere chance, and not by any skill on
Handforth's parl. But the leader of
Study D) had been prominent in the
adventure, and it was only natural that
he should mako canital out of the fact.

(ioodwin, of course, was taken straight
into the sanatorium. e was carried.
although he protested strongly. -saying
that ho was able to waik. But the Lan-
cashire boy was still wrapped in blankets,
and al last ho was snugly in bed. and Dr.
Brett had been sent for.

However. before the doctor arrived
another visilor came to Goodwin’s bed-
sicdle. He was a quiel-looking man of
about [ifty, slighUly grey at tﬁc temples,
and with rounded shouiders. His clean-
shaven face was lined, and bore the marks
of many troubles, and there was a glad
Lig(?l in his eyes as he bent over Dick's

ed.

‘“ Avye, my boy. I'm glad lo see you
safe and sound!” he exclaimed softly.

“ Dad !’ exclaimed Dick delightedly.

The visitor was, indeed, Dick Good-
win's father, and he watched by his son’s
bedside during the remainder of the oven-
ing and praclically all through the night.

And in the morning the lad was much
better. The fever had left him, and Dr.
Bretl was cheerful. He declared that
Dick would be able to resume his
ordinary place in the school within two
days. 1s lerrible ordeal had not had
any serious effects upon his constitution.

But if the Lancashire lad thought that
he had finished with Mr. Nuggs. he was
rather mistaken.

kHis advenlures were nol yel over!

THE END.

A FURTHER EPISODE

of QOODWIN'S ADVENTURES

wiil be related Noxt Week In another enthralling 8tory1 t

THE SCHOOLBOY'S PATENT! .

OUT ON WEDNESDAY.

PRIOE THREE-HALFPENCE.
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INTRODUCTION. .

LIN FLEET,$Tadof fifteen, wrongfully accused
.~ of stealing, loses his job al a motor garage. His
parents beung dead, ke lives with an unscrupulous
pair known as Uncle and Aunt Pawley, the
farmer being betler acquainted with the thefls at
the garage than he would care to admit. Lin
- meels a stranger in a grey suil, who takes an
. ¢nlerest in him, and the boy nicknames him
“ Mr. Mysterious.”” The stranger sends him
on an errand to deliver a packel to a Mr,
" Crawson-Crake. who, behaves like a madman
- and threatens to shoot the lad unless he discloses
“the name of his employer. - Lin cscapes and
recounts his exrperiences to “ Mr. Muysterious.”
at the latter’s house in Hampstead. T test his
honesty, he is given a valuable diamond pendant
to take to a jewellers.
(Now read on.)

[ T

LA DeSperate Venture.

" IN'S great hope was that she woiild be
out at-a meeting. Aunt Harriet was
‘great.on: meetmgg, being a member

~ of, or holding official rank in, any
1umber of Women'’s Leagues, Assoelamlﬂne or
Societies for the Promotion ‘of Thie, or the
Abolition of That; and this being. Wednesday,
it eeemed ‘next ¢o ‘impossible that she
shouldn't- have a meeting that evening, -

-~ - - -— -

barring it.-

“" And so you have come home'” she Sald

You have the. ‘barefaced _effrontery to re-
turn home after your crime of this morn-
ing! You—a detected thiefl™ -

Mgsl‘erzous Del‘ecrwes_

A 1mre OF DETECTIVE
. ADVENTURE IN LONDON.

-

“J] am not a t.hief'" said Lin.

“* Do not seek to dery it; 1 know all""
said his auat. * The 30ung man whose
watch you attempted to steal, and who sur-
prised you, red-handed, in the act, has been

here, and has sorrowiully dlsclﬂ&Ed the
dreadful fact!”
“ That's just what Ted Barker would do—-

the spiteful sneak!” thought Lin,
He knew that any further protest was
guite useless. And he wasn't going to tell
ber that her own husband was the would-be
thief. He did not love Aunt Harriet, but
he shrank from telling her that.

“Yes!' resumed Aunt- Ha:net . You
return at your leisure to the home you have
dishonoured, doubtless still expecting to. find.
sheiter—and even food. Shelter I will not
deny this once, though you deserve nothing
better than a prison cell. But - food—-

neither bite nor sup shall you taste ip th.ls
house to-night!* -

Aunt Harriet had great faith in the star-
vation cure for wickedness in the young
Mapy a time had Lin been sent to bed,
Jepent his sins on an empty little stomaeh
As a very small boy, with never enough to
eat, it had been the worst form of puirish-
ment he had to to endure; but now he -only -
hoped .she would let him off with that! '
- She did move a little from that door lead-
ing to the stairs. Lin's hope:srhounded up;
he actually tnok a step forward. It was a

We’'ll soon see!” s
And Aunt Harrlet aotyally did seize hold
of Lin's arms. She was a powerful "womgn

rmb'h a grip like iron; and before he coﬁlci
} wrench “himeelf

free his mcke't was torp
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.hatetul'

eyes
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open—and there stood Blimber at the other

end of-the tah‘e, with the jewel-cuse in his
hand, grinning |

_ “Blimber, the’ man, was {mh Blimber, the
boy, grown .a_ bit bigger, . and a lot more
The same brcad, squat figure; the
s:ime heavy, pasty face, and small, plgglsh
and the same ~ detestable - grm—on}

e . orae

~wide, as he undid tlLe clasp

new, eager . llrrht in her eyes.

“not stea[ it:

-the bafled boy

“in furs, and oozing money all over her,

“been robbed!
“ran 80 neat, and dodged 'em 8o clever!

' 'p:oml of our littie Linny!" -

-4n  the

His gtin expanued and his eves opened
cf the caee,

and its contents glittered 1n the gash-'rht

- _Aunt -Harriet stared, too; forgetting to hold
Lin, apd moving to tha*t end of the table.

¢ What -is that?” she breathed, with a

real diamonds?” |
“ The rea! thing, and no mlstal\e, grinned

Blimber, with one eve on_the case and the

other on Lin. *“ Young Linny is a reglir

hard at- it “now; he womdn't steal dud
gtuffl—not hiim!"’-
“ (uve it back to me!” -crled Lin. “I did

It be!onﬂﬂ to a4 young lady

who——"'
* He checked himeelf Wh«at good was it
$0 explain? :

He would have dashed round the table

and sprang at Blimber. DBut the table was
large. and - the -reom mnarrow.: His aunt
blocked the way on - one -side, and. just at
the critical mommt. the dcor into the shop
-opened, and his unc.e came in, blocking that
side, and covering Blimber's other ﬂ.mk 80
that -Lin ¢ouid not get at him, - >

- Blimber was aware of this, end leered at
over‘ the length Of tae
table.

- **Young lafiv——old lﬂdi. he means,” aaid
Blimber.  *“1 saw her—saw- it all. 'cos I
appened to be on ‘the spot.. He, .
Reg'lar "old duchess, she was—all done (ﬁp

1,
littie Linny: to mark -a bird worth

lucking! He's been trained, he has, and

inows .his job. I knew that when I saw
him crush past the old duchess, leap off the
'bus,” and -slither away through the crowd
like a greaseéll snake, fastening up his jacket
as he went. Knew he’'d made a jolly good
haul; and so, by gosh, he had!”

He chuckted making® the thing m hls
‘hand glitter in tﬁle gaslight,

“ And to aee that old duchess angmg on
to the step oi thie 'bus aé it moved off, made
vou die *0o’ laughipg! And to hear her
screeching out: “S-sstop the ‘'bus! I've
That boy!" ” continued Blim-
‘““ But nobody couldnt stop him; Ol;le
You’d have been

trust

ber,
you oug'hter have seen it!

His mocking speech was nather wasted.
Mr. and Mrs. Pawlev paid not the slightest
attention to him. They never looked at
Lin, when the fellow wagged a fat fore-
finger playfully in his direction. They had
eyes, thoughts,” for nothing in that room—
whole  world, just then—hut_ that
‘glancing, glittering thing in the obleng cage

’he held in his other hand.

Il; seemed to hold vthem entranced.

** Real gold—

LEFE,

he! |

¢ Fallen, misguided bov'

10 mention!
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Aunt  Harriet cruned her long . bodv to-
wards it, muttering to Lerself:

o Go!d-—-—gold' And real d:amonds'”

Uncle Ben had come home early, -and in
a gloomy mood. - He thouglit he knew some-
thing about ﬂukv billiards, and he -did; but
the stranger at the Friar's Head knew rather
more, - and he had come home cleaned out!
But he brightened up amazingly at the '’
sight ¢f the dazzling object in .Blimber's
hand. His eves flashed back the glitter <f
the diamonds with the light of cupidi t}’ and

greed!
‘“Let's h:we \a lcok at it! Hand it he:e, |
Blimber!” he gaid, reaching out a hand"

that pcsitively shook with " ‘eagerness. .

But Blimber merely grinned, and ahlftq
the case to his other hand. Bhis brought .it
nearer to. Aunt Harriet, who took possessicn
of it at once, by a. deft motion of her
long, beny fingers.

*““Stolen! Oh, dreadful!” she eiaculated.
cics:ng the caee with a sna?, as if to shut
out’ the light cf temptation from the others. .
Your fate wilt bhe
the gallows! This, . course, must bLo
placed in the hands of -t.he police at oncé.”.

““ Yes, cf course!”’ grinned Blimber. * I'il

‘run round to the station with it now.” -

And he made a snatch at_the jcwel-case. -
So did Uncle Ben, leaming far over the

table.. But Aunt Harriet's long fingers had

the grip cf a vulture’s talonﬁ and &he
Kkept her hold of it.. "
Lin watched the contest in despa}r——well
knowing that, whoever won, the diamond .
pendant was lost to him. And he could
never go back to that queer little house
at. Hampstead and explain. Would they—
would anyone believe ‘lnm? And that man in
grey -would shrug his sinoulders with an “‘ [
knew it!” eort of look. And she, the young
lady with the lovely eyes and - beautiful
soft voice, who hadn’t treated him as though
he was only ‘“ just & boy,” but had epoken
to him as a friend, and trusted him—she—
she would set him down as a thief!

The very thought made him dcsperate “and

‘he did a dLspera'tc thing.

“Let go, 'Arriet, you cld fool!"” panted
Uncle Ben. in a savage undertone, which,
however, reached Lin’s ears.. “It's no good -
to you; you wouldn’t Lnow how to tum ib
into cagh. I would—-"

- *“Yes, and how td squander it, like you
did my monev'" said Aunt Harr:e-t tlghten-
ing her hold on her end of the little oblong
cafre. - She had one end, Uncle Ben the
other, -While Blimber got only a thumb-and-
finger hold in the middle. _

- “Your money!” eneered Mr. Pawlew
‘“ Potty little bit you ought to be ashamed
Now. your share o' this— -
Leave go, will yer?”

And de tugged the harde-r' but tugged in
vain,

" Both of ver leave go—coupie o' mugs!"

hissed Blimber, under his breabh. ‘‘ Neither
of yer could turn it into the hard. You
- (Continued on page iii of Cover.):
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vwe'll -

the table,
"+ “They- mean to- keep it—to steal 1t'”
-vgasped - Ein, - ““Even Aunt Harrte But

~ they shan't—they sha'n’t!”

. KIT AND

-—

dom t know tahe ngiht mlarket hke I do and
youd drop in for rare trouble if you went
‘awking a4 thing—a <¢lasev thing Jike that—
amund on yer own. ‘'And it over to me, and
make a aquare dwide all tihree of

]‘!l %

But wnt-h @ marked ]ack of faith m this
Sair - oﬂ'er the two :others elung on to the

caee. The struggie of hands became silent,
intense—s0 intense, that the eontestants ‘en-
tirely forgot the bor at the otaher end of

He " thought rapidly. Theré was Just the

. bare" ehance™ _

ot

. Wall around the ya"rd and an alley beyond. |
was

- The long table was covered wnh mlcloth

o camouflage the plain deal with a mockery

of maghogany—cold,

elimy, “hideous etuff,

‘but; rather helpful tn Lin now. With a
rapid movement he threw himself upon the
table, slid aleng It ,and brought his st

-ddown- sharply upon the - knot .of -hands.

+Three sete ~of knuckles hit the hard table

with ~a simultaneous, resounding <rack!
-Aunt Harriet squeaied. Unele Ben rapped
‘out something pungent ; so did Blimber.

The Jewer-case flew from their grasp and
-npward. Lin deftly caught it, and
slid bhackwarde off trhe table with it secure in
hie hand! :

But to get av.ay mth ite

. "A rush for the atreet bv way of the »hop,
‘wag hopeless.

Unecle Ben blocked that door.
The only chance was by the other door lead-
~ing into the houee. He made a dash for it,
and fiung it open-s0o violently that it t.}rew

'Aymt Harriet back against the wall as she_'
took a long,

1dmg stride to inteseept hinmr.',

Lin gained the dark, smelly scullery. . For
A, moment he thought. of the door leading
into th: backyard; there was only a low

But thée door. he quickly remembered.

; sure to be bolted at that hour; and if he

L

_ap  the st-aircase.
. moest active of the baflled tlree was 80 close

stopped to fumble with the bolts, he was |,
s-Bire -to- he eatlglrt there. hke a-rat at-the

end of a box. .

There was nutlnng for it but the stairs,
and his own room up at the top. He might
get a breathing-space there, and wa chance
10 think.

He daghed out of the sculTery by a door
on his left, through the narrow passage and
Blimber, - youngest and

upon his heels that, at the t.op of the first
fhight, he got near enoug’h to make & grab
at. the &kirt of Lin's jacket.

“Uot yer! Give that thing ’‘ere, young

feol!” the rascal panted in the darkness..

‘fight head first.

For amewer, Lin kicked out behind,

wae a4 chanece kick, but effective! His b-t}ot-

heel eaught B) imber under the chin, causing

him 40 reel hackwards and return down the
Unecle Ben was mnot far
behind him, and Aunt Harriet was a close
third. mabelz, being heavy, took them with
him down the entire flight, .and the three

- landed together, in a2 eomplieated knot on

the mard bcards at the bo‘ttom

door and and turned the key.

“upon it;

CORA . - i
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Lm 'neard the bump, t.he squeals of Aank
Harriet, and the heated remarke of the two
men, He had gained a few precious
moments, ‘and he did ngt waste them.

Breathlees, for he fairly lew up the temain-
ing staire, he gained the top landing, a#d
plunging into the wretched little Atriu: that
served him as a bedroom, slammed to the
Fortunately, _
he had lcng ago prov:ded a key for that
door,-as a defence agaimst qndden intrug&ion
o1 the part '6f Blimber in former daye. 5

But it was only.a cheaE trashy lt)ck and
the door of -the flimsy kind that ie ftted.
to such places. Lin knew that it would
not long withstand the assaults of a man
de.termmed to get m. And here. were two—

~8ay nothmg’ of Aunt -Harriet, who was
no weakling. as he knew to his cost! .

“1t won't stand half a mmute agmmtr
them !’ he panted. ‘i

He had. no bedstead to dr.xg a"amqt 11;,
for he slept on a mattress laid on “the bare
floor; and the only pilece of furniture .he

_lhad——an old box-in which he Kept the few

articles of clothing not actually in wear—
was far too light to be of any use. But—
he suddenly remembetred it—there was tb.e
loose board over in tlie corner! =

He had once thought of nailing tha't boﬂ d
down ; it wobhled and creaked when-he trod
but he wase glad now that he had
never dome so0. At the cost of a few finger-
naile broken, -and a. knuckle :grazed, he
puiled the. loo-se plank up, and lodﬂmg one
end nnder the middle ledge of the door,
jammed the other against the skirting “of
the upposne wall, which fortunately it just
reached. |

It was a frail defence at the best; bit

;he could contrive nothing hetter: and, werk-

ing with feverish.. haste, -had bdrely fixéd
it in place, when a shuffing sound on the .
landing ontside, heavy ‘breathing and. wiis.
pering, told him that it would soon ‘be puh
to the test.. .
. You, Lin—open this door!” demanded 11 E

.upcle: ,And the handle r.zttled violently..
v * Unfasten

thie door, mieguided. hﬂ} 1%

| shrilled Aunt Harriet. ST owill harbour 19
thieves and their unlawful spoils .in  this
house! TUnfasten ¢this door.. instantly, .or
I will send for the police! -Oh, oouch!”

She finished with a gas
that someone had applle
rihs.

. Then came Blimber's vmee
permmsne line. -

“* Don’t play the mtlﬂ’u' young I.mny ! he
said, in a brctherly tone  through the Ley-
hole “You can’t do anvthing with-a thing
o’ that eort—a nipper of your age! But I
can; and I'll sée that you get a fair ‘
half of the pro’. 'Cos it was your capture.
I saw yer snatch jt. It's going 10 be a
square «leal, Linny, give yer me golemn on
that. So dont be a young foel! ,pen 4.-1.19
door, and let's talk it over friendly. o

Lin gave no response. - He wae t-hmn.a§
at {op speed.

He knew that the lure_ Gf t-hcﬁe ghtter*‘ﬁﬁ

(Con tfnued overleaf.}

, which suggested
"an’ elbow to her-
: R

He took the
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diamonds had done its work with all three
“of them even with "Aunt Harriet! -They :were
bent:on wresting ‘thependant from -him;
. and they would not waste much more time in
mere words,” persuasion or threat.™

would try their strength on the door and
"~ Blimber,
force it.

Already one decided shove caused the upper

vart of the thin door to bulge inward, and
! - z e Wl

or his uncle, alone, could eaally
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‘the long ﬂourmg plank to arch and erack

o-mm{)usly' e W e g g . v
The window—his sole chance now' 2 4

The small window ‘was high.in the wall.
Lin dragged his box beneath. it, clambered
on'it, pushed the sash up, and craning over
the sill looked down.- It was rather daunt-
ing! The door behind him creaked again:
o (To be continued.)
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