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CHAPTER 1.
A YIERY ADVENTURL.

OMMY WATSON shook his head
glooiniiy.
““ Good times always come to

an end ' he re-

too quickly’

marked with a sigh. “ We've been
having a ripping holiday here, as Lord
Dorrimore’s guests, but it'll soon bo
over. And then we shall have to go
back to St. I'rank’s—back lo the same
old grind of lessons, and all the rest
of it. Why the dickens can’t the holi-
daf's last longer?”’

grinned, and slapped Tommy on the
back. .
- Cheer up, old son!" I said. ¢ These
aro only the Kaster holidays, you know,
and we can’'t- expecl them to last for
weeks.  Let's be thankful that wo're
having a jolly good time, and 1 don't
suppose thore’ll be any lack of adven-
ture when wo gel back to St. Frank's.
We generally manago to find soniething
lo occupy our attention!™

But Watson refused to be cheered up.
“Wea've been at Dorrimore Hall
about four days now,” he said thoughl-
fully.  ** That means wo've only got
aboul another three left!” )

“Well, dear old fellow., there's no
need to look miserable about it!” put
In Sir Montlie Tregellis-West. ** Don’t
pull thoso frighifully long faces, bogad'

hat are you grumblin® about? Ain’t
you havin' 'a good time down here?"

good tune:” echoed Walson.

“My only hat! It's the beslt time I've
cvor spent anywhere! I'n: nol growhng
about that, Montiec. I'm just a bil otp
colour because it’]l soon comne to an
end. and then we :zhall have to return
to St. Frank’s. Dorrie is a brick, and
he’s giving us a glorious holiday."

““Well, bo chcerful. and don't vworry.™
I satd. “ Good times can’t last for
ever, you know.”

But Tommy Waison's feelings wera
shared by many of the olher juniors,
They had all enjoyed themselves im-
mensely. but now they were beginning
to think of the following wedk, when
it would bo necessary to go back Lo &t.
I'rank’s. The prospect was not an
alluring one, for the fellows were having
a royal time at Dorrimore Hall, near
Stowmarket, in Suffolk. The St. I'rank’s
party consisted of ‘twenily-five fellows,
all belonging to the Remove. Tilteen
of them were Ancient Houso boys, and
the olher {en hailed from the College
House, and, without a doubt, the
fellows were fairly revelling in thweir

| holiday.

Dorrio was an ideal host, Ile kepi hus
guests alive all the time; he was alwaya
cheerful, light-hearled, and: full of jokes.
Never for a moment did he allow any
of his gnests to be idle. There was some-
thing doing in the aimusement lice all
the time.

_And we were all trealed al Dorrimoie
Hall as though we were royul princes.
There was every conceivabloe variely ol
luxury, to be had at will. As regarda
the food., Fatty Liltle declared that ne
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had never lastea such glorious grub in
all his life before. And a reconnnenda-
tion of this type from such an expert as
IFatly Little was the last word neces-
sary.

And now, on this particular afternoon,
1y parl¥ of us were strolling through the
ureen lanes somne little distance from the
Hall. It was a lovely Apnl afiernoon,
with the sun shinin {)ri tly, and with
the blue sky flecked with flecey while
clouds. The weather, in fact, had been
glorious all along.

‘There were aboul a dozen of us in
* the party, end we were just rambling
along idly, and with no particular object
n view. Bul we were enjoymg our-
~elves hugely. Haundforlth and Co., the
heroes of Study 1). were somewhore in
the vear, fighting oul an argument.

- ‘I'nis, of course, was nothing nevw.
Handforth and Church and McClure
wero generally arguing from morning
till night—not that they bad anything
to argue about. It was a habit with

them. Handforth was the chief culprit,
and Church and McClure Lhe hapless
viclims.

**'The fact is, you chaps don’i know
what you're talking about!”’ Iiandforth
was saying. *‘ You needn’t think you
can teach wre!”

** Oh,, of course nol.”’ said Chuich
~arcastically. " Yau know _ every-
thing !’

" Yon're 2
added MaoClure.

Handforth glered.

“I don’t want any of your nerve!™
he «aid grimly. * But if you tell no
that a pilot of an aeroplane can loop
the loop without being strapped in his
machine, then all I can sayv is you're
dotty !’

““ Rats!’ said _Church. *“* Many wu
pilot has looped the loop without being
~{irapped in his seal !"’-

“I tell you it’s impossible!” argued
Handforth. ** It stands o reason that
IL's impossible. Iwmagine the pilot in his
reat. Imagine him going up inlo a
loor, until he’s practically upside down.
1f he isn’t strapped in, what’s going to
happen to him? Why, you asses, ie’d
fall out!™ '

Church laughed derisively.

** That’s all you know!” he sncered.
"* What about the momentum ¥

“The which®”’

“ Whai about the laws ol graviiy?”
venl orn Churde. * f i{he aeroplane

walking dictionary !”’

goes over in a,complete locp. there’s no
danger for Lhe pilot. whethér he's
strapped in or nol. The force of gravitly
will keep him in his secat.”

‘** Rubbish!” said Handforth curllfr.

** Oh, have your own way!’ growled
McClure. *‘ But you're only exhibiting
your giddy igmorance. What happens
{o a buckel of water if il's swept round
in a compleio circle?’

** Why, tho water comes outf, of
course!”’ said Handforth,
“No, it doesn't!” pul in Clhurch.

““The water stidks lhere, by force of
gravily. ,It's just the same with a man
in an aeroplane. If he doesn’t hesitate
al the Lop of the loop. the pilot is as
safo as houses!"

The argument had been occasioned
by the sight of an acroplane in-the dis-
tance, performing various evolutions.
It had looped the loop several times,
and Handiorth had remarked that the
pilolL must have been strapped in very

stl'onily. Church and McClure insisted
that he was not necessarily strapped in
al all, and then the argument had

slaricd.

** Oh, there’s no sense in jawing like
this!”* said Church, at lenglh. *‘ We can
easily prove il. The acrodrome isn't far
away, and we can ask one of the men
there whether pilols ever go up to loop
the loop without heing strapped in.”

"By George!’ said Handforth
grimly. *° We will prove it, 100; and
then i"ll make you asses eat your giddy
words !’

As he was speaking a voar which
had been subdued for some tinie now
becaine move apparent, and suddenly a
small aeroplane of the single-scater bi-
plane type, cume inio view over the
tree topr. 1t was travelling at a terrific
ace, and all the juniors paused in the
ane Lo.walch it.

They had grewn accusiomed lo seeing
aeroplanes flitting hither and thither
during the past few days, for quile close
by were tho private wserodromes of theo
vast Anglian  Aircraft  Company,
Limited. This concern was a big one—
a very imporlant busines:s, in fact; and
it was just on tho point of .developing
in many directions. The company was
full of enterprise, and had any amount
of money behind it. One of its chief
aims was lo establish passenger services
over the whole of Iast Anglia. Tho
company was zlso preparing (o carry
mails and merchandise.
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" The juniors slood in the lane, watch-

ing with interoat: o
I'he hedges were low, and their view
was nol obstructed by anything. And
as thoy walched, the aecroplane pro-
ceeded to climb rapidly: then, at a
height of about fifteen hundred feet,
the pilot commonced a series of awe-
inspiring evolutions and stunts,

Igo loopod the loop several times, he
slid down tail first, he nose-dived, he
rolled in an alarming way; but, afte
every fresh stunt the machine regatned
its equilibrium,

‘“ My hat!”’ said Watson: ' He's a
jolly daring chap, the pilot of that
machine. If he's nol caretul, he'll come
a cropper'”

I grinned.

S DPon’t you Dbelieve il, my son,” I
said.. '‘ This stunt game isn’t half so
dificult or dangerous as it seems. I've
done some of those myself, and 1 know.
And that type of machine can do almost
anylhing; 1t's got enormous engine
power, you know.

Sir Montis shook his head.

“ Roally, dear old boy, I fail to
agree with you,” he saitd. adjusting his
pince-nez, and gazing up at the aero-
plane once more. ¢ ‘I'his chap seems to
be shodxin’ly reckless, begad! Loopin’
the loop 18 all very well if it is carried
oul at a good bheight; but this machine
13 near thoa ground—"’

“Well, I'll admit that the Pilol Is a
bit foolhardy in that respect,” I said.
‘“ If he must do these hair-raising acro-
batics, he ought to go to a higher
fevel.”

Once again the machine proceeded to
loop the loop. It went over quite
slowly, and seemed (o hover in the air
bofore completing the circle.

‘“ And vou tell me that the pilot isn’t
strapped in!" said Handforth with dis-
gust. ‘“ What absolute rot: Why, he'd
have beon down here minutes ago,
mangled to bits, if he hadn't becn
fastened in his seat !’

“It's quite likely that the pilot 1s
strapped in,”” said Church. * Clurey
and I were only saying thal a man
can loop the loop in sately even if ho
isn’'t strepped in—"'

“ Great Scott!"

“ Look—look at him!'"

“‘I'he awful idiot! He'll
accident in half a minute "

IFor coming oul of the loop Lthe aero-
plane was at a much lower level, und,

have an

inslead of procecding along smoothly—
instead of cl;imbing up to a higher level
again—tLhe 1machine was now zig-
zagging across tho meadows at a terrific
spoed, and only about cighty feet up.

It came roaring towards the boys,
and gave a lurch just as it came oppo-
site. Then it was over them and across
another field.

‘“ Begad!” gasped Sir Montie. ‘I
recoeived quite a fright—I did, really'”

** And no wonder!”’ said Christine.
** Tho rockless ass!”

We all stared at the aeroplane, with
our hearts in our mouths—to tell the
truth, I was feeling rather queer now.
And then it happened.

The whole thing was over in a flash.

At the farther end of the adjoining
field the pilot attornpted. to turn. The
biplane banked . over steeply, and the
tip of the lower left wing just touched
aininst the topmost branch of a tree.
The aeroplane spun round, fluttering
like a shot sparrow; then it dropped
to the earth tail first, vanishing from

view behind the trees.

We held our breaths.

Crash'

The sdund came to us distinctly—a pro-
longed, horrible crashing noise.  And
we stared at ono another with pale
foces and startled eves.

‘“Heo's down!”

““ Oh, my goodness—crashed'”

‘““ He must ‘have been killed on the
instant!”’

“ Greal Scott!” _

The disaster had been so sudden and
unexpected that the juniors did not
know what to do. 'I‘L y simply stood
there tn Lhe lane, momentarily l{elplesa.

Ounly a bare minute before they had
been locking up rather carelessly at

tho airman performing his daring
stunts, and now, almost before the
yaniors could draw a breath, the

mechine  was down on the ground, a
mass of wreckage. And the pilot—

I realisgd that this was no time for
hesilation—no time for delay.

““*(‘ome on, youy chaps!"” 1 rapped oul
quickly. “* We'll lend a hand!”

‘* Good idea'!'" shouted Ilandforth.
“We can't stand here like dumimies,
anvway!"’

“(zeo - whizz!" exclaimed Tarman,
the Western American boy. “ I guess
we'll need to get real busy. Say, I'll
allow that machine was going some
when it hit the ground. There's no
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gsnse in standing here, handing
air. We've got to get busy!”

Still .pale and shaky, the juniors hur-
ried after me through a’ gap in the
hedge, and then we went learing across
the field for all we were worth. We
passed through the trees on the other
ride, and then came within sight of the
wreckage. .

The aeroplane lay upside down, its
wings cruinpled up, the fuselage
sinashed to atoms. Of the pilot theve
was no sign. Everything weas still and
deadly quiet.

I ran forward,
bodings.
An
mouth.
For slecam was rising from the front
part of the acroplane—a hazy kind of
vapour,. And then, as I was running,
there suddenly came a flash of light
and a pufl, ‘f"he next second the [ront
parl of the acroplane was Dblazing

furiously, the flames leaping up to a
t:-pmemfous height,

sul hot

with dreadful fore-

then my heart leapt inlo my

"* Heaven help the poor chap now!”
¥ muttered grimly.

1 knew what had happened. That
steam which 1 had seen had been really
oil vapour, and, for some inexplicable
rcason, it had caught five. And now the
wrecked aeroplane was blazing fiercely.
Within a minute it would be one roar-
img mass from end Lo end.

] ranas I had never run before. and
at last 1 arrived at the fallen machine.
Reginald Pitt and Christine came pant-
ing up just behind me.

" There's just a chance!” 1 panted.
““ The flames haven't reached this part
of the machine yet, and the pilot
doesn’l scein to be smashed up!”

* Oh, my goodness:”’ gasped Ditt.
“ We shall have to drag him.out!”

The flames were roaring and crack-
ling, and the heat swept over in suffo-
cating waves. And a thought came
imto my head which filled me with
dread. I knew well enough that the
flumes would soon reach the petrol
tank, which was probably half full, in
spite of the leakage. When that hap-
pened the tank would explode with
iremendous violence, throwing burning
peirol in every direction.

I looked at Lhe pilot. Strangely
enough, he was sitting huddled up in
his seat, apparently uninjured, although
ho was unconscious. The body of the
machine lay on its side, and it would

{
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bo quile an easy malter for us to pull
the pilol clear, once we got a good
hold. There were no obstructions in the
way, and the man was not pinned down
by wreckage. The -scat and ils imme-
diato vicimty had escaped unharmed.
“Quick! Come on!' I said huskily.
Handforth came up at thal moment,
and he helped stronuwously. Two or
three of us grabbed hold of the pilot,
and wo pulled for all we were worth.
He was not strapped in, and we dragged
him out fairly casily. He gave a litlle
sigh, opened his eyes, and locked round
dazedly. But I gave him no opportunily
to speak. .
** Now then, we've got lo lug hin
away !’ T shoulted. “ If we stay here
wea shall all be killed!. Come on!”’
* But—but he may be badly hurt
*“IWe can’t help that: this is no time
for gentle measures!’”’ I rapped out.

And, not knowing whether there
were any bones broken, or whether the
man was badly injured, we proceeded
to drag himn along the grass, roughly
and witkoutl coremony. We hauled ﬁ'lilll
as f{ar [rom the burning aeroplane as
possible.

* This'll do!” I panted al last. ** He'll
be :afo here.” '

I glanced up, and saw that one or
{we junlors were dangerously near to
tha wrecked machine.

** Stand bacl. there!” Y- roarved, in

alerm. Do you wani to gel killed,
you idwots? Stand back!”

The jumiors, startled, ran Dadk
quickly. And they were only just in
the nick of time, for al that very
moment there was a Jloud booming
explosion. A blinding flash of Jight

rushed up into the sky, and then wo
could see nothing of the aeroplane at
all—only e fiercely. burning mass of
wreckego remained.

“ My hat!” I gasped.
near thing, if you like!”’

Somehow I felt rather weak, and I
knew that the other fellows were ex-
periencing the samo sensation. It was
the reaction. We had not exertod our-
selves so very much, but we had gone
into  grave danger. All the fellows
knew that; but, 1n the excitement, we
had not had time to think of any
danger. - Our sole: thoughts had  been
for the nilot—to get him clear—to save
his life. And, mercifully, we had suc-
cecded.

“Thal was a
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«t had weo saved his hfe? Was ho
m:?rltnll injured already? W ould ‘he
die wit ouli FCCOVEring CONSCIousness”?

arently, no. , .

{'\?ﬁ:anks yﬂ“’fll“}’, you kids!” sand a
drowsy voice. ‘‘ Jolly decent of you to
drag me out liké that! I ihought 1
was done for. Dy Jove, the old 'bus
makes a decent bonfire, doesn't she?”

I looked down quickly. and saw {ihal
the pilot was atlempling to sit up. A
voungish man, with a clean-shaven,
tair-skinned faco, he was attired in the
customary airman’s get-up.

“Don't move, sir'’ 1 said quickly.
** You might have brcken some Dbones,
or hove internal injuries—- -

“ Don't you believe i, young ’un!”’
said the pilot, sitting up. ‘ There's
nothing wrong with mo now. DBroken
bones! I rather fancy I should know
if I'd snapped a strut or two. As for
itﬁt-erior trouble, there’'s no fear of
that.”’ ,

“ Bul—Dbul it’'s amazing. sir!"" said
(flm‘r'ch. “You came a terrible crash

“I suppose it seemed terrible to
vou,”” inteirupted the pilot. *“ As a
malwer of fact, it wasn’t such a bad
one. You see, one of the wing tips
louched & branch, and I sort of turned a
catherine wheel. Everything on the
oulside was smashed up; but the main
portion of tho bodiy—where I was sit-
ting—escaped without any injury at
all. That’s why I'm sfill in one whole
piece.

“ But
said Pitt.

" Yes, I believe I was,” admitted the
airman. ‘‘ Infernally silly of me, what?
But, you sce, the sudden jar kind of
knocked me sideways, and I didn't know
:vhat"I was doing. I'm much better
10w,

We were all aslonished. The pilot
Proceeded to rise to his feet. He was
very shaky and unsteady, but, after a
Ininute or two, he was able to stand
without being supported. And it was
8 great reliof to us all to find that he
was practically unharmed; except for
8 severe shaking up, there was nothing
wrong with him, And he made light of
his bruises, which, no doubt, were
many.
* He locked at the blazing aeroplane,
and then he transferred his attention

0o us. And there was o warm light in
his €yea,

you ware unconscious, sir,’’

“I don'l know who you are, bo:v:;;
bul I want lo thank you-heartily, - with
all my gratitude,”” he said quiattv. ‘“1
know well enough that you saved myv
life. at a great risk. It was a splendid
piece of work. I should never have re-.
covered in (ime, and I should have
beern Dblazing up by now—"

“ Don’t, sir!” put in I'itt hurriedly.

“ Well. it's hardly pleasant to Lhink
ebout,” said thoe airman. “ You boys
displaved wonderful pluck, and I shall
never really be able to thank you for
having saved my life.”

‘“ It was Nipper’s doing. sir,”’ pul Tn
it This cf:up here—he wus the
first {0 reach yon, and withoul him wo
shouldn’t have done anything——""

“Oh, rot!" I Dbreke in quickly.
“Don’t take any notice, sir!”’

The pilot shook hands with
round. '

“ Well, boys, I dare say you’re won-
dering who I am—and how many varie-
ties of an idiot I happen to be?’ he
said. My name i1s Mason—Captain
Mason—--"’

“ Captain Mason, V.(C.. of the Roval
Air  Toree?’ asked Christine, with
inieresi.

*“ Late of the Royal Air Force.”’ cor-
recte<d Captain Mason, V.C. *f Yes.
Lhat's right, my boy. I'm not in the
Service now. And it's ean extremely
lucky thing that I'm: alive at all. 1
suppose you thought I was quite mad
when you sew 1o careering aboul near
tho ground?”’ \

“Well, T thought it was a bit reck-
less, I admitted. ‘' I've piloted an
aeroplane myself, and—"

“You've piloted an aecroplane?’ re-
peated Captain Mason, staring at me. -

us all

‘“That's quite right, sir,”” put in
Tommy Watson.  “ This- chap is
Nipper—the assistant of Mr. Nelson

Lee, tho famous detective. He is a fully

certified pilot.” -
“By Jove. that’s dcucedly interosi-
ing ! said Captain Mason, looking at

me again. ipper, eh? I've heard of
you, young man, and I'm confoundedly
pleased to meet you. You .see, one of
the controls became jammed, and 1
couldn’'t do anything with 16. And
before I had time Lo draw in my breath,
I hit that tree top!” .

- 1 thought it -was something like
that,”” I said, nodding. ‘I knew you
conldr’t deliberately have flown so low,
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and so erralically. Thank Ileecven

you're not hurt, sr!”’

‘“Thera's somebody ccming!" said
De Valeiie, glancing across the field.

A big motor-car had just pulled up
m the Fane, and now several men came
vunning pell-mell across the field. They
wore expressions of alarm and conster-
nelion; but these expressions changed
when they caught sight of Captain
Mason.  They ﬁooked extremely reo-
lieved. I guessed immediately that they
had come from the aerodrome, near
by, ‘They had probably heard the crash
~-or, at lyeasl-, they had seen the machine
fall. and they had come to make in-

vesiigalions. _ )
- ﬁ.'s all right,” said Caplain Mason.
““ Thare’s nothing wrong with me—

tiiunks lo lhese boys.
Ii{>, and—--"

**You'd better go home and have a
prod rest, sir,” 1 suggested. *‘ You’ll
fecl better after that. I can’t wunder-
stand why you haven’t gol any broken
Lhones !’ :

Tho captain laughed.

““* Oh, I'm a tough beggar!” he said

lightly. * But look here, boys, I want
to seec you again, when I'in feeling
hetter. Come along lo the aerodrome

to-morrow, or the next day, if ?ou
can. I shall be delighted to see you.”

* Thanks very much, sir!” said all the
Jjunlors, 1n one voice.

And very shortly afterwards, Captain
Muasor, V.C., went away in the motor.
«ar, with two or three of the mechanics;
two others remained near ihe wreckage,
lcoking gloomily at the charred, burn-
i 1mass,

And we strolled away, too, still talk-
ing animatedly on the subject of the
accident and Captain Mason’s extra-
¢:dinarily narrow escape.

** About the nearest thing I're ever
sron,’’ satd Church. ‘‘ And, by the
wzy, what have you got lo say lor
yourself now, Handforth?”

- Ih?' saxd Handforth., ‘* What do
yo:u mean?”’

“Didn’t you see Captain Mason
laoping the loop before the crash?”

** Of courso I did you ass!”

‘* He Jooped the loop several times,
didn’t he?”

* Yes, but—"

** Very well, then,” said Church, with
an air of trinmph. .

** Was Captlain Mason strapped in his

They saved my
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seat, or waus he nol?’ continued
Church. . '

““He was not!’ I replied. *'If he
had been strapped in, there would
have been no Captain Mason at all
by this time!”

Handforth grunted, but he
gomg to admit himself beatcn.
| "I knew you chaps were denso!"

ho said witheringly. * Couldn't you
seo that I was only trying o test you?”’

wasn bt

“Eh?’ said Church and Mc¢Cluro
blankly.

I was just irying lo test you!”
said Handiorth, with supreme cool-

ness ‘‘Just as if I didn’t know that
a chap needn't be strapped in if he
wants {0 loop! Oh, you make me
tired !

Church and McClure openecd their
mouths. but words did not come.

T'o tell the truth, speech failed them.

F _—

CHAPTER II -

L ORD DORRIMORE chuckled.

said.  ‘““ Theso youngsters are
that., I shall be infernally sorry when
a lost sheep.”

SIR GREGORY TWEED'S INVITATION.
' Yes, Lee, cld man, I'm en-
joying myself immensely!” he

making things a bit lively, ch? But
they're revelling in it, and 1 like Lo see
the holidays come to an end and you
go back te St. Frank’s. I shall be liko

“My dear Dorrie, you are an ex-
tremely lucky man,” smiled Nelson

Lee. " You have everything you wish
for—a debghtful home and perfect
health. What more does a man re-
| quire? And yet you ere grumbling—

yet you complain that you will be lrke
a lost sheep after I have departed from

your hospitable roof.”
“Well, that’s quite right,” said
Dorrie. ““ What can I do with myself,

alone in & huge place like Dorrimoro

Hall? I shall be «rey in a week, and

be in my coffin within a fortnight!”
Nelson Lec laughed outright.

‘“It's about time you settled down,

old man,” he said pleasantly. “ You
ought to look about and find yourself
e nice wifo—"" _ |
*“Oh. for mercy's sake, stop!”
roaned Dorric. " A wife—for me!
Nothing domng, professor! I admuo
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ies (remendously—Heaven bless
Egg, !Egut, al the same time, it wouldn’t
ba fair for me to marry any woman.
I'm away in the wilds half my time—
either in Africa, or Borneo. or Tim-
buctoo—it doesn’L matter much where.
For me to think of settling down 1s mn-
possible. I think I'd rather serve a
term of penal servilude!”

“ Dorrie, I'm afraid youre incor-
rigible!”’ said Nelson Lee, wilth a shake
of his head. * I've given you up lo_nE
ago, and I won'l altempt to argue wit
yvou now. ‘you'd belter be careful with
that steering, too, or you'll have us in
tho hedge!”’

Both Nelson Lee and Lord Dorri-
moro were sealed in a low racing car,
and they were driving along a country
road not far from St.owmarget. It was
the morning after Captain JMason's acei-
dent, and, as a matter of fact, Dorrie
was on his way to the aerodrome to
inquire how t{he captain was gelting
i:m. Ma:ily of the juniors had requesled
um to do so.

“ How can I steer straight when you
{alk about wives. and all that rot?”’
asked Dorrie, with a grunt. *“If you
give me shocks like that, Lee. you must
expect to go headlong into the ditch!”
~Just then another car came into
sight—a big, open touring car. with a
chauffeur 1 livery behind the wheel.
In the tonneau sal a big individual
with a genial face. He was a man of
about fifty, well fed, and evidently
prosperous. And suddenly he raised his
hand, and shouted some instructions to
the chauffeur.

The car immediately began to pull
up, and the big man rose in his seat.
.. o Lord  Dorrimore!” he shouted.
P }?IY gad, I'm glad to see you, sir!
l\:'lo"zlp_[)llll up., and have a word or

Dorrie was
brakes, and he
N?'Iso_n Leec.

Sir Gregory Tweed,” he said con-
ﬁc!?ntmlly.

) A neighbour®’ asked Lee.
= \}ell,” hardly a neighbour.” said

orrie. He lives abeut twenty miles
away. Tons of money—business man.

Is.no:ﬂ'.'s me fairly well. I'll introduce
you.
Sir

g
T'he two cars came to a halt.
rogory Tweed got out, and came across

ll.clb Nelson _Lee_ and Lord Dorrimore.
To shook Darrie's hanl warmly,

already applying the
leaned over towards

G

7

‘“ By gad, sir, it's a pleasure to see
ou about here again!"”" he exclaimed
eartily. *‘ You'ro mostly away in
somo other odd corner of the world. 1
seo you've got quite a party at the
Hall !

“* Just a little gathering,’”’ said Dorrie.
with a smile. *‘ By the way, Sir
Gregory, let me introduce you to My.
Nelson Lee’

Sir Gregory was delighted o &now
the famous detective, and he shook
hands with much warmth. He was, in
fact, a vigorous man—he did everything
heartily. His voice was like the roar
of a lion, and it could be heard for
half a mile.

“I understand that vou've got some
b?:!l; staying with Fou?"’ he said after a
while.

“Yes, that's quite right,”” said
Dorrie. LA little party of St. Frank's
juniors.

“ Splendid lads—plucky lads, by
gad!"’ said Sir Eregory. “ Thoy
deserve the highest praise—the very

highest praise, sir! Undoubtedly they
saved Mason's life yesterday!”’

““Yes, so 1 gather,”” said Dorrie.
‘““ A remarkable piece of work on
Nipper's part. AIY the boys, in facl,
proved Lhat they were lcvcljwndcd'.”

““ They must have known that that
pelrol was liable to explode at any
minute.”” went on Sir Gregory. ‘1
feel that I'd like to meet the boys per-
sonally, by gad! They desorve some
reward—I'm hanged 1if they don’l!
What we should havé done without
Mason, Heaven only knows! Our best
man—wonderful piﬂ;t. By the way,
l)crhnps you'd like to come and havo a
ook round the aerodrotme now?”

* Well, as a maiter of fact, we're just
on our way there, to inquire after
Captain Mason's health,”” put in Nelson
Lee. *°1 gather, Sir Gregory, that you
are connected with the aerodrome?

Sir Gregory Tweed stared, and puffed
out his ¢ eelia.

" Connected with il?" he repeated.
“ By gad, ihat's rather good—davyilish

ood. in fact! Considering that I
wppen Lo be the chairman of the Iast
Anglian Aircraft Company, Limited, 1
should rather say that I am closely
connected with the firm! Yhat do you
say. Dorrie?"’

“ Well, I don’t think there's much
chance of your getting the sack!’ re-
plied Dorrie. ‘
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d -- beautifully good!”
o “\Yes, Mr. Lee,

the . company.

ii Oil'
chuckled the baronet.
I'm the chairman of :
Weo're launching out, eh? Going {o do
big things soon. Just you wait, sir—
just you wait. You’ll see! Big things,
did T say? Huge things—stupendous
things!”” .

‘] am glad the company 1s so suc-
cessful,” said Nelson Lee.

‘“ Successful "' repeated Sir Gregory.
‘“ By gad, sir, it’s positively soarlxljv!
‘You haven’t seen our airship, eh? ),
she’s a beauty—one of the finesl cralls
you could wish to see. We paid tho
(iovernment a stupendous price for her,
but she’s worth every penny of it—and
dirt cheap, tool” :

** Do you happen to know if Captain
il:san 1s well this moming?’ asked
“Well! Why, he’s as right as any-
thing!” said Sir Gregory. °* Nothing
wronhg with him, except a few bruises.
And Mason isn’t the &kind of man to
take any notice of a bruise! We should
have been lost without him—positively
lost. One of the bust airship pilols
the country-—nerves as sl,eady as a
rock, and wilth fine judgment.’

>t A Dbit reckiess, isn't he?’ asked Lord
Dorrimore.

** Reckless?”’ replied the baronet.
“One of the most careful men we've
got. I'll admit he doesn’t seem to set
iiuch value upon his own life when he's
up in one of those single-scater
1nachines., He’s rather fond of stunts,
aud looping, and all the rest of it. Dut
thzt’s only when he’s alone. If he's got
a passenger, he's as safe as houses. And
vwhen he’s in charge of the airship,
ecierything goes all right. I'd trust my
I:fe with Captain Mason any day. The
conpany  wouldn’t lose him for a
raasom !’ '

[t was evident that Sir Gregory held
& very high opinion of (Captain Mason,
V... It was also evident that the East
CAnglian Aircraft Company had - pur-
viiased an  airship from the Govern-
iment, which was to be used, presum-
oliy, for commercial fying. SIir
Gregory, at all events, seomeg h:ghly
delighted with the purchase.

“ We needn’'t stand talking here,”
~¢id the baronet briskly. -*‘ I'll turn my
vir, and we’ll go up to the aerodrome
iogether. I'd hike to show you round,
’orrimore-—and  you, too, Mr. Lee.

I'll open. your eyes, by gad! Sleepy
place, Stowmaiket; but wo're not sleepy
at the aerodrome. No, sir! I rather
fancy 1 shall give you a surprise!”

He olimbed back into his own car,
and it was soon turned about, and the
two vehicles went along at a fair pace
until the aerodrome came within sight.
It was a large, flat tract of land, covered
with short grass, and ideal for the pur-
pose for which it was intended. At all
events, there were many big sheds, or
hangars.

And one of these was a formidablo
structure—a huge, towering 'mass of
woodwork and metal. The shed was an
enormous - size, and the men walking
about near it were like insects. It was.
obviously the home of the newly ac-

‘quired airship.

“I tell you that we have sunk mil-

lions in this enterprise,” said Sir
Gregory, as they walked along.
“We've got an enormous capital

behind uws, and we mean o make this
thing a hugo success. If you want to
make a lot of money, 'you've got Lo
spend & lot of money—thal’s one of my
principal maxims, by gad! It’s no good
doing a thing by half measures. By
next month we shall have Air Services
open {hroughout the whole of LEast
Angla, boith in Suffolk, Fssex, and
Cambridgeshire. And our passenger and
goods rate will compare with those of
tho railways, and, moreover, we shall
deliver the things in half the time. I
can tell you, Dorrimore, wo're going lo
open the eyes of some people!”

There was no doubt that the comnpany
was a huga one, and it hkad an ambitious
programme. Alrcady there were dozous
of aeroplanes in the sheds--acroplanes
of all types: -two-seaters, three-sealors,
and many of -the giant  passenger-
carrying aeroplanes of the Handley-
Page type. . - |

Sir Gregery took Nelson Lee and
Dorrie round avith much pride. He did
all tho talking, taking them from shed
to shed, and describing the <ariouy
machines. There was no doubt that Sir
Cregory was exiremely pleased with tho
way things were going. But whether
gigantic aeriul schemes would suceceed
ov fail, remained to be seen; only timo
would prove that.

Nelson Lee had known that great
aclivily existed at this biz privale aero-
drome; but ho was rather surprised at
what ho saw., There wero hundreds of
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men employed, ail bus_tlin;‘; about their
business in an energelic fashion; and
ncar the aerodronmie a small town had
sprung up, mainly composed of pic-
turesque liltle wooden houses, where the
mechanics -and other workpecple lived.

This particular site had been chosen,
Nelson Lee gathered, becmuse it. was
conlral, and the acrodrome would be
a recognised halting place for all cross-
country aircraft, ‘Tho scheome in view
was a highly interesting one.

Loo and i)orrio could easily undor-
stand why Sir Gregory was so pleased
that Captain Mason's life had becen
saved, for Mason was ithe chief pilol of
tho frtllpan}'—tho tost valuable airman
¢L all,

*And now I am going to show you
oar biggest treasure.” said Sir Gregory.

rubbing  his hands softly together.
‘* She's a dbO&ll;t}'. enllemien, and she's
going to do big things!”

. %ou niean tghe airship?"’ asked Nel-
son Lee,

“I do, sir—] do!" replied Sir
Cregory. ‘' Practically brand new, she

1:; we took her from the Government
algn?st before she had completed her
ti1ala,
thoroughly airworthy as any aircraft
that ever flew. Sho's far safer (han
railway trains, I con assure you.
Wo've christoned her the Suffolk Queen
'——an appropriate name, I think.”

“ Originally, she was a Service diri-
gible?” asked Lord Dorrimore.

- " lixaclly.”” said the baronet. ‘ She
used to be the R.T.5—Llho initials
slanding for *‘ Rigid Type.” "’

“And I suppose you're going to use
her for passenger carrying?’ asked
Nelson Lee.

" For passengor carrying. mails, mer-
chandizre, anylthing vou like!” saeid Sir

Grogory. * Wo've made great allera- |
tions in her. The central cabin. for
cxample, is now a luxurious Pullman
coach, so to speak. It is resplendent
with  armchairs, tapestrics, and wili
nccommodate over thirly passengers.

At a squecze. olher passengers can be
got into the rear cars, but, normally,
they are for the crew only. And, of
course. there is plenty of space for lug-
gage, and all that kind of thing. DBut
come inside, and have a look!”

They found themselves at the door-
way of the gigantic shed. It towered
above the:n in an overpowering fashion.
like some man-constructed mountain

Porfect in every part, and asl

1 son Lee, nod

|
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and, entering the doorway, they found
themselves within the shed. In the root
there were many skylights, and there
was plenly of light within.

And there, lying passively at ease.
lay the Suffolk Queen. She was a
huge, l'lfld atrship, practically 1ew, and
Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore looke:d
up at her with great interest. ‘I'he air-
ship was a monster, and Sir Gregory
was justly proud of hLer.

The outer fabric covering was of a
bright aluminium colour, and in the
sunlight she probably glistened like
silver. The gigantic nose was puinteu
a brilliant red, and on the mouth the
namo had been painled in great black
lattors:.

“ Well. what do you think of her?"
asked Sir Gregory.

'‘“She’s a splendid airship,”” said Nel-

fing his head. * One of the
finest I have ever seen, Sir Gregory
When do you make your first trip?”

“Well, not for a week or two,” said
the baronet; ** but, as a matter of fact,
the airship i1s to be taken for an uu-
affictal trial to-wmorrow—a flight to
London and back, returning by coast.
Mason, of course, will pilot her.”

“ Are you going on this trip?"’ asked
Dorrie.

Sir Gregory shook his head somewkhat
gloomily. '

“ Unfortunately. no,”” he said. 1
wanted to—I'd give anything to Lo able
to go, but 1 have some business appoint-
meats in London which I cannol pos-
sibly miss. However, I sha'n’t losc the
chance. This trip will just be an un-
offlicial one—providing. of course, that
the weather is favourabie, According to
present indications, to-morrow will be a
glorious day.”’

‘“What time will she
Dorrie, with interest.

““ Oh, quite early—not later than ten
o'clock,” replied Sir Grel:ory. ‘** Being
a kind of test trip. she will carry a good
deal of ballast.™

They stood looking up at the mon-
slrous aircraft, rather awed by its siza.
At a dislance, an airship of that typo
seemed quite normnal; but standing here,
practically beneath it, its size had an
overpowering effect \ipon a mere human
being.

‘ Roughly speaking, she about
six hundred and fifty fect long.” said
Sir Gregory, with the air of a (ecturer

start*"’ aseod

-
L ]
- i
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addressing a ciowd. **'The vessel has
a lifting capacity ‘of thirty tons. Think

of 1t, gentlamen—thirty tons! Her
normal officers and crew number six-
teen. This is a dislinet improvenent on

tho old rigid aireraft, for they requived
practically thicly men to conlrai them.”
* And what 15 she mado of?"" asked
Dorrie interestedly. = Aluminiun?”™
= No,”" replied Sir Gregovy. = The
huil is built of duraminium girders, n

:eciions, and each section contains a
gasbag. Theso bags are fittpd with
auntomalic and hand-worked valves for

releasing the gas.  Safe? My dear sirs,
she i1s as sufe as an ocean-going liner—
and a denced lol safer, by gad!”’

** Is il po=sible lo get from one car lo
the other?’ asked Dorrie. *IT'm a
child tn there watlers, you know, and

vou mustn’'t mind my questions, Sir
Gregory. I'm  frightfully interested,
vou know.’’

The Dbaronet rubbed his  hands
togethor.

* My dear sir. I am only too delighied
1o give informaiton,” he said. ‘' Yes,
of course, it is possible to move [rom
one cabin lo another. There's a keel
along the centra line, and Lhis serves as
a givder sirncltion and distributes the
load. Po you understand? This girder
acls as o gangway for the crew {o move
irecly about the vessel just as they
wish. The passengers, of course,- will
he obliged 1o remamm in Lhe ceutral
cabin. Dassengers will not be allowed
{o move about the ship as they choase.”

“‘Thal i3 a° very necessary precau-
tion,”” smiled Nelson Lee. It would
never do lo allow Lhe public o wander
about as they Wwished.”

**T'he carz, us yon scc. are four iIn
pumber,”” went on Sir Gregory. ** The
forward car contains the control, whero
tho captain is in [ull charge. The
central car is for passengers only, and
contains no engines of any kind. And
at the rear ave two cars, side by sided
All the movements are conirolled from
ithe forward cubin—which also is an
engine-room. The rearmost cars are in
direct communication with (he control
cabin all the time, and there 1s no pos-
sibility of ovders being misunderstood,
But come inside, gentlemen—you will
ha greatly inlerested, I am sure!”

*“ Of what power are the engines?”’
asked Nelson Lee.

“* Allogelher, the airship has engines
of one thousand live hundred horse-
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power,” replied the baronet. ** This
represents thres' five-hundred horvo-
powor cungmes—one forward, and the

olher Lwo aft. IL is not necessary (o

‘have more than three engines, providing

they are of sufficient power. Tho
balloon fabric of this airship i1z of &
totally different type to the usual, and
the vessel has hardly lost one cubie foou
of gas during the last week. She is
extremely economical, and, with careful
handling, she will prove to be a very
profilable investiment. Before her com-
mercial flights actually commence, a-
great tower will be built—very much
the samo as the Government (ype—lo
which the zirship is moored in rough
is ninpossible (o getl
her into her shed. But comne along into
tho control cabin!”

They passed along the shed, and pre-
sently mounted a ladder. And then
they stepped into the foremost car of
the airship. It was notl particularly
large; there were melal girders on
cither side and overhead. There was «
confusion of dials and levers, which, (o
the uninitiated, were exiremely bewil-
dering; and in front the car was quito
open—-that is to say, the dayhght
streamed in. Thick glass covered the
fronl of the cabin, and allogether the
place looked very comfortable,

** 1 rather wish that Mason was here,
said Sir Gregory. ' He would he able
to explain all these levers to you. I
know nothing, by gad! DBut Mason is.
the caplain of this vessel, and he is
acquainted with every inch of it. \WVhat
he doesn’t know is hurdly worth learn-
ing.”’

** T suppose he haz had a good deal of
experience with this type of crafi®”
asked Dorric.

“ Bless your hile, yes!” replied Siv
Gregory. ‘It is ehild's play for himn
to control this airship!”

‘I'he nextL move was an intevesting one.
Aller Lee and Dorrvie had thoroughly
examined the control chamber—and
wilh great interest—they passed up a
Jadder inlo the keel ol the airship, and
now lhey found themselves in a long,
curious passage, which stretched away
for apparently an unending distance.

Sir Gregory Tweed camo puffing and
blowing {)ehind them, explaining all
sorts of unnecessary details at a rapid-
lire vale. ‘The passage was comioriably
large, and it was possible to wealk ulong
it 1 an almost upright position.
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¢ One needs (o be thundering careful
in comin’' along heroe when the ship iy
in flight,”’ remarked Dorrie. *‘ One falsc
nmove, by gad, an’ 8 fellow would be
off this bally plank an’ through the
fabric. An'  that wouldn't be very
pleasant if the ship happened to be up
a few thousand fcet.'’

** Ono needs to be careful. of course,”
said Sir Grogory; *° bul only authorised

|
members of the crew are a'lﬂ;\'\'ell to uso

this gangway. DBul if you nnagine there
is any dilliculty in negotialing this
passage while the ship is in motion, you
aro quile mistaken, Dorrimore. he
flies as steadily as a house, by gad!”’
Presently the boronet led his two
companons down into the central cabin,
aud this was indeed a place of luxury.
The ladder by means of which they |
gained admittance into the cabin, led
down into whal appearved to bs a kind
of mintature kitchen. This was, in
fact. the end scction of the great car—a
section whore Lthe passengers would not
be allowed. It was for the use of the
two stewards on duty. Light refresh-
ments, elc., would Dbe propared here,

| said Sir Gregory; * but

I for the machine, it was an ol

and served to tho passengers as re-
quirod.
Passing through this unique little

buffet, they found themnselves in theo
cabin proper—and this, indeed, was a
vevelalion. This part of the airship had
complately lost its Service character—it
was a place of ocaso and luxury.

The car was of enormous sizo, beauti-
fully appointed and decorated, with nny‘
amount of easy chairs, lounges, and
side-scals. There were Lhick windows
all round, through which the passengers
would be able to see the countryside
below; and there were many cunningly |
contrived curtained recesses, Whlcf'l'
could Dbe converled into sleeping
qpairl.ora should the airship be aloft at
mght.

elson Leo and Lord Dorrimore were
greatly interested, and they were just
about to leave the cabin, in order to
examine the rear power cars, when
Captain Mason, V.C., made his appeur-
ance. Sie Gregory introduced him at
once.

“TI trust you have fully recovered
from the offects of your nasty mishap

yosterday ?*' snid Nelson Lee, after a
Whllu,

.+ Oh, abgolutely !"" replied the captain
lightly. * Ag a matter of fact, I only

take any nolice of tlat kind of thing.
By the way. Mr. Lee, I understand that
Nipper 18 your assistant?"’

‘“That is 30,"” replied Nelson Leo,
smiling. - - :

“Well, I don't hesilate to ray thal I
owe my life to the lad’s quick-
wittedness,”” said Captain Mason., ** Tho
other boys helped wonderfully—thoy
displayed great pluck; but Nippeir was
tho first to realise the danger, and to
take the necessary action. 1 <hall nevec
ceaso to be grateful to the boys for
what they did.”

““It 1s very fortunate thal you- wera
not knocked about yesterday, Macon,"
vou always
seem to have aslonishing Inck. Any
ordinary man would have been killod;
but your life is charmed, by gad:”

C'aptain Mason smiled.

“1 hardly think so, Sir Gregory,” heo
replied. * You &sce, the crash itselc
wasn't so bad, although 1 darc say it
sounded protty awful,”” he replied. ' As
'bus, and
iy own property--s0 the loss is mine."’

*“You think vou'll be fit for the tost
to-morrow 7"’

“It?" smiled the caplain. * Why,
my dear sir, there i3 nothing wrong
with me at all. I suppose Sir Cragory
has told you children that we are taking
this little midget up for a trial trip

to-morrow ?”’ added Mason, addressing
Lec and Dorrie. ‘“ Just a jaunt to
London and back to see how sho
behaves. Perhaps you'd «care to

come?”’

Lord Dorrimore grinne:l.

““ Nothin’ would suit me betler.”" he
sald smoothly. ‘' As a matter of fact,
I was just on the point of bein’ rudo
enough to invile mysolf. 1 accept youe

invilation  with  pleasure, ‘aptain
Mason.”’
‘ Splendid — splendid:™ ~41  Sir

Gregory, beaming. ‘ Quite a good idea

of. yours, Mason. And you will take
tho {rip, too, Mr. Lee?"
‘1 shall be quile dclig'hl.od lo take

advanlage of your offer,
Lee gracefully. _ _
Captain Mason rubbed his chin.

‘““We can do with quile a lot of pas-
sengers,”’ ho said musingly. ‘ We shall
need ’ein, as ballast. I was thirkiog of
taking up a crowd of the mechanics,
and so forth, o give themn a treat. But
I can’t do Lhat now; we must find some

said Neélson

sustained a fow bruises—and I don’t' Git company for Mr. Lee and Lord Dor-
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rimore. By Jove! Why not give those been up in an geroplane many limes,

)'o‘?rggsters a joy ride?”
party,”” said. Dorria doubtfully.

‘“ Al the better; we nced a good
numbor,” said Mason. ‘‘ Have you any
objection, Lord Dorrimore?”’

. ** Good gracious, no!” said his lord-
ship. ““ An" I don't suppose the boys
will have any objection, either,”” he
added with a chuckle. *‘ They’ll be half

dotty with delight. A irip to London
an’ badk in the Suffolk ({:leen! It 1s
very decent .of you to suggest (Uhis,
Captain Mason, an’ on behalf of the
boys I accept.”

*“ And  why not?’ exclaimed Sir
Gregory. “%\’h not, indeed? ‘The
yvoungsters will {)e well looked alter;

they will be safer than if they were
travelling by the railway, by gad! And
it will be sothe slight reward for theiwr
great servico to Mason.'

“That is just what I was thinking.”
said the captain, ‘' Very well—that's
fixed, then. You'll all have to be here
not later than seven a'clock, because,
weather permitting. we shall make an
carly start. What do you think of the
crafs, Mr. Lee?’

* 1 am quite impressed,”” replied the
famoils deteclive. )

He and Dorrie were shown over the
aft power cars, and then, after a further
chat with their hosts, they shook hands,
and departed in their car. Lee as
rather t.houﬁhlfu] on the way back to

Dorrimore Hall.

*You think this will be quite all
vight?' he asked. * I mean, about
the boys going on this trip to-morrow?’

. AI? right? Of course it will be all
right !’

‘““ Well, tho responsibilily will Dbe
yours—ihat is what I mean,” said Nel-
son JLee. * Theso youngsliers are m
your care. Dorrie, and 1t 1s up to you
to look after them. But-I hardly con-
sider there is any danger——"'

** Danger!" laughed Dorrie. *“ Why.
my dear old man, what the deuce are
you talking about? The boys will be
absolutely safe, and I sha'n't cven (ake
tho trouble (o vommunicale with their
various people. To do so would be an
unnecessary bother. After all, it will
only be a short spin.”

" And, when Dorrimore Hall was
reached. the juniors were informed of
the invilation. Personally, T was over-
joyed, and full of enthusiasm. T had

but it would he a new experience to

here are about twenty-five in the|sail aloft in a huge, modern dirigible,

and I looked forward to the experience
with delight.

And the other fellows were so
exciled {hat they could talk of nothing
else. They had never expected a {reat
hke this; and for the remainder of the
evening the sole topic of conversalion
was connected with the Suffolk Queen,
and its forthcoming flight to London,

I'e London? |

If T had only known at that time
wha{ the airship’s ultimate destination
was {o he, I should have opened my
eyes very wido indeed !

——

CHAPTER III.

THE WEATBER CLERK'S TREACIIERY.

b IME to Lurn out, my sons ! said
I lDorr=o briskly. “ Show a
| eg!’

%—Iis Jordship marched into
one of the luxurious bedrooms at Dor-
rimore Hall. I{ was occupied by eight
or nine of the St. Frank's juniors, in-
cluding myself. ‘I'he time was just six
o'clock, and the early morning sunlight
was slreaming Lhrough the windows,
Dorrie paused just as he got inside
the door, for, contrary {o his expecta-
tions, everybody 1in thoe room was
already halt-dvessed. I had awakene
al ten minutes to six, and had called
the other fcllows. Sleep alter that was
impossible. This was a morning of
inornings ! : '
““By the Lord Harry!” ejaculated
Dorrie. ** You're getlin’ up! Amazin'!

Hadn't you better write this down
so:newhere as a record?”
His lordship grinned, and lefi the

apartment. And he found the sume con.
ditions in the other bedrooms. All the
juniors- were displaying an extraordinary
burst of energy, and were not objecting
in the slighlest degree lo getting up at
such an carly hour.

' Glorious morning ! said ‘Jommy
Waltson, Flancing out of the window,
“ A bit chilly, but that's only to be ex-
pected in April. -Who said 1t would be
raing?’ - : S

I dJdid,” replied Handforth, *“ It
generallv dees rain  when something
especielly decent is planned.  But this
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tiee overything seems lo be O.K. The
sky is clear, the sun is shining, and
there's hardly a breath of wind. That's
the stult to give 'em!'! And whal's the
matler with you, Troity?"” he added

abruplly. - .
N i('oci:mms Trotweod was looking
vory thoughtful.

““There’s nothing the matler with
me,”' he roplied. * But, somehow, I
don't much care for the idea of gomng
on Lhis trip.”

“ 'What?"

“ You don'it care for it?"’

‘“ You—you ass'” _ :
to think I'm

“I don’t want you r
furky, or anything like that,” said
Trotwood uncomfortably; ‘' but I've

never wanted to go up in the air on
anylhing. Somehow, it doesn’t appeal
to me. I'd rather stay on the ground.”

“ What the dickens are you afraid
of "' asked Handfiorth, staring,

“I'm not afraid of anything.”

“ But you just said—-"

““You can think what yon like, but
I don’t want to ** said Trotwood

go, St
firmly. My brother is just the same.
So we're stayin

behind.’

““*Rats! I don’t Dbelieve 1t,’" said
Handforth. I say. Corny, you duffer,
is it truo that you don’t want to go on
this' airship trip?”’

Cornelius  Trotwood Dblinked. Ho
knew that Handforth was addressing
him, because he could seo it. But he
was somewhat deaf, and very simple.
In face and figure he was the exact

counterpart of Nicodemus, but there
the resemblance c¢nded.
“] beg your pardon?’ ho said

mildly.

‘“Don’t you want to go on this air-
ship flight ?”
~ “* Really, Handforth, I fail to under-
stand,”’ said Cornelius. ‘““I can assure
you that I have received no fright
whatever "

. ““Ha, ha, ha!'"

“You—you dummy!' roared Hand-
forth. ‘I didn't say * fright '--I said
“flight 't Nicodemus says you don't
want to come—is that truo?”’

The deaf junior looked out of the
window, .

" Yes, wonderfully so!” ho said, nod-
ding.

“Ih? |
. “You wero remarking (hat the sky
13 blue—"’ -

“Ha, ha, ha!"

|own

| . In addition, Nelson Lee and

I3

“Give 1t up. Handy!' grinned
Church. * The only possible way Lo
maoke htmn henr is to use a megaphone!”

DBut it was cvident, a moment or Lwo
later, that Cornelius sharved  h:s
brother's views, for he made 2unie
remark to that effect. - :

‘“ Well, they’re at liberty o do what
they please.'” I remarked. * Perhaps
some of the other chaps will stay
behind. I know for a fact that Bomer-
ton isn’'t coming. His guardian mads
him promise that he’d never go up in
anvihing, and he simply can't do it.
I suppose he’s regarded a: being pre-
cious, happening to be a duke. DBut
some of tho chaps may decide not ta
come of their own accord—nnl Dbecausa
they'’re afraid, or anvthing of that sort,
but simply becouse they don’t caro foc
tho tuvip.”

It was inconceivable to Huandforlh
that any sane fellow could possibly hold
such a view: bul 1t was soon discovered
that several juniors would. profer {o

remain behind. In addition ¢ tho
Trotwood t(wins and Somerton, Tom
Burton and Dick Goodwin of the
Ancient House clected to remain  at
home.

Clapson, of the College House, whose
home was near Stowmarket, had rushed
homo on the previous evening to ask his
parents’ permission; but, greatly to
Clapson’s  chagrir;, they had put tho
veto on tho idea.

And Nation, I’'age, and Huarron, also
of the College House, decided of their
accord to remain on Nlother
larth. Thus there would be sixteen
jumiors in Lhe party—quite a good
crowd, too. .

Lovd

Dorritnore would be with uz, and the
airship would carry the captain and at
least threoe other officers, to say nothing
of -engineers and men, * numbering
twelve or  fifteen. The whole ship's
company, therofore, would bLe some-
thing lii{o thirty-five souls.

Whoen we got downstairs we found
that an early breakfast had been pro-
vided, and it did not take us long to
dispose of this. Appotites were not of
the keenest, for excitenmient )z apt o
tako away one’s hunger. The only
fellow who really did  tho breakfast
jusice was Fatty Little. Xarthquates
anfl volcanic eruplions would not have
affected his appetitle. |
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“I'm nol at all sure about you,
young man,” remarked Dorrie, lookin
at Iatty, and shaking his hcad. §
think we ought {o leave you bchind.”

The fat boy gulped, and gasped with
dismay.

* Greal doughnuls!”’ he ejaculaied.
“ L-leave me behind, sir?”’ |

* Well, I hardly think it’s right lo
endanger the wholve ship’s company by
tuking you with us,” said Dorrie, wink-
ing at the rest of us. ' This airship
was designed for carrying normal per-
S0NS, nng not for hwman elephanis!
P'm elraid you'll strain the girders!”

** Ha, ha, ha!”’

IFatty Liitle grinned, and proceeded
with his Dbreakfast. IHe knew that his
leg was being pulled, and he was ex-
cecdingly pood-natured, and never re-
senied any allusions 1o his bulk: in fact,
he was decidedly proud of his size.

** Well, boys, we shall have 1o be
making a ove,”’ said Nelson Lee.
*“ Sevan o'clock is the official time for
starting, -and we musin't keep our hosts
wailing. Hurry up:”’ :

Ten minutes later the whole party-

st out in two motor-cars, The morning
air was keen, but the sun was shinming
with great brilhance, the sky was clear,
and hardly any wind disturbed the
young leaves of the trees.

And, when the aerodrome came into
sight, & good many shouts went up
from the juniors, for the mousler air-
ship was now lying out in the open,
woﬁ clear of the shed. Her greal gas
envelope glistened like silver in
. sunshine, and she presented a noble
speetacle—her very appearance gave one
confidence. The ship looked so0 safe,
strong, and businesslike -that the possi-
hility of danger never entered into any-
body’s head.

How could there be any danger in
this monster of the air—this liner of
tho skies?

. It was ridiculous to think of such a
thing.

The juniors were probably the only
excited people present; everybody else
was cool ‘and calm. The preparations
weirc practically completeff and the
Suffolk Queen was ready to start just
when her skipper gave the word.

Most of the juniors were amazed at
ithe number of men who occupied the

the.
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lo ropes. And. the airship was held in
position by these human anchors.

Captain Mason, who was busy giving
final insiructions to his officers, found
lime to come forward and greet Lovd
Dorrimore and Nelson Lee.

““So here you are, gentlemen—
prompt Lo the minute!” he said genially.
** Splendid! The weather couﬁ]n’t, be
beiter, and I'll guarantee we shall have
a perfect flight to London and back.
All the hoys here?”’

'** Not all of them, captain,”’ replied
Nelson Lee. ‘* A few have elecled lo
remain at home; but I think sixteen will

‘make quite a nice little party.”

Captain Mason grinned.

** Rather!” he replied. ‘* Well, they'd
better get aboard as soon as possible.
We sha'n’t lose any time in _starting
now. I'd like you to come into the
control cabin with me, Mr. Lee—and
you, Lord Dorrimore. The view from
there is excellent, and I am sure you
would be interested in the mechanisin
and in the controlling of the airship.”

“By gad!” said Dorrie. * That's
rippin’ .ef you, Mason. I "was rather
wonderin’ if I should be able to see how
things went.”

** Come along, then!’ smiled the cap-
tain. ** Of course, you are not compelled
to remain in the forward car all the
time. It will be quile a simple matler
for you to go along the keel and reach
the central cabin; in fact,. you can
dodge about the airship jusl as you
please, once we get up into the air.”

* That's deucedly interestin’, by
gad!”’ said Dorrie. ‘' We can dodge
about the airship, eh? I suppose wo
shall have (o _do some f{rightful acro-
batic feats, with the earth miles under-
neath us!”’

** My dear Dorrie, you need have no
fear of that,” smiled Nelson Lee. ‘1t
will be quite safe to move from one part
of the ghip lo the other, as you wil}
presently find."”

I was rather diseppointed because I
was not invited to go into the contro)
cabin with the guv'nor. However, 1
did not complain, but got into the
central saloon with all the other juniors,
In fact, we had the place completely to
ourselves, as Nelson Lee oand Dorrio
were not there; it _11.13‘.} contained the
sixteen juniors, including ‘myself. |

The captain, officers and men were in

eeradrome—scores of them, all clinging ! different parts of the ship—in the rear
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power cars, in the conlrol cabin forward,
ct

ing round. *‘‘ Whal a gorgeous place!”

** Top-hole !’

“ Whoever would have thought ihat
a whacking great car like this could
rise thousands of foet into the air?”
said Tommy Watson, in rathor an awed
voice. ' Why, it's more luxurious than

a Pullman car or an express train'
““ Rather!"
The juniors were inspecting their
guarlers with groat interest. And, un-
doubtcd!y[ the saloon of the airship was

a_f»alatna place—a large, long cabin,
with numerous unbreakable glass win-
dows. Upon the floors our feet sank

into a soft pile carpet. There were casy-
chairs, lounges, and comforts of every
description; and the whole cabin was
decorated and upholatered in the most
artistic manner possible. The paintwork

was sugerb, and the man who had
dcs_lgtne these decorations was an
artist.

~ On two or three occasions I had been
in the cabin of a giant aeroplane, ot
the Handley-I’age type; but the largest
acroplane cabin was 4 bandbox com-
pared with this great saloon.

The juniors eagerly collected against
the windows, looking out. We had, of
course, niounted a ladder in order to get
into the cabin, and now we looked down
upon the ground at the dozens and scores
of men who were holding the airship in
position.

Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore were
already on board, in the control cabin,
and evorything was going without a
hitch. Wo became aware of a low,
droning noise, and we knew that the
engines had been started. And then,
almost before we were prepared for it,
wo suaddenly became aware of the fact
that the ground was receding far away
from us, steadily and slowly.

“ We're off, my sons!”’ I
“Good ™

*““ Hurrah "’

“We're oft!” -

The ground was now not only re-
ceding away from us, but flying past,
und the great airship, mounting higher
and highor as it rose in a graceful semi-
circle, kopt a perfectly even keel. The
inotion was hardly folt in ‘our big cabin,
which was situated centrally. There was
no vibration and no overpowering noise
Just a murmur, a drone.

said calmlg}.

C.
“ My only hal!’ said McClure, look- |

{une.
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The Suffolk Queen made a complote
circle of tho aerodrome until at length
she was well over a thousand feet high.
Everything on the ground now looked
small; the crowds of men appeared to
bo mere insects, crawling on a gree
tubleclolh. And even the gigantic air-
shed only looked the size ofg a dwelling-

place.
“My word!” exclaimed Church.
“Isn’t it great?”’

““ Great isn't the word!’ said Hand-~
forth. ““ Why, this is travelling n«
luxury, if you like! We're going at
about seventy miles an hour, and yet

.wo don’t seem to be moving at all!

There’s no sensation of movement, no
vibration, no anything! When 1 grow
up, I shall have one of these gidct things
for myself!”

‘“‘ Ha, ha, ha!”

“I don’t see anylhing to cackle at:"
said Handforlh, glaring round.

“No?’ I smiled. * You don’l scem
to realise, Handy, old son, that an atr-
ship of this size costs something like
half a millior; or even more!”

Handforth shrugged his shoulders.

“ Oh, thef'll be cheaper then?’ ho
said carelessly.

We were all looking out of the window
with groat interest, and below wo could
sec tho little town of Stowmarket. We
were right over tho place now, and
people in the streets were standing quilo
still, staring upwards. The Suffolk -
Quecn by this time was now between
two and three thousand feet high, and
travelling rapidly and steadily. She was
making straight for Ipswich. This, per-
haps, was shghtly out of her bee-line
course, but Captlain Mason had a mind
to travel over Ipswich, Colchester,
Chelmsford, and so on over Brentwood
and Romford to London. On the return
trip he would follow the Thames down
to Gravesend, and then up the coast
past Clacton-on-Sea and Harwich, anid.
then arrive at Stowmarket onco more
after crossing Ipswich for the second
That was the programme, and it
appcared to be quite an admirable
one.

Bul a cerlain mythical person—tha
cleric of the weather, to bo exact—would
;mve something to say before e> very
ong.

Up to the prezent, however, every-
thing was going smoolhly. In the for-
wnrf cabin, Nelson Lee and Lord Dorn-
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more were greaily interested in every-
thing they saw.

Captain Mason had very little to do,
since the air was calm, and the giant
ship was behaving herself excellently.
Now and again Muson would consult the
ballast chart, and touch a lever or two.
l¢c was only secldom that he found 1t
necessary to use the engine-room tele-
graph, for the Suffolk Queen was now
skimming through the air at a speed of
about seventy miles an hour, and every-
thing was going well.

Another officer, in the very front of
the cabin, was wmanipulating the ele
vator control; whilst at his side another
oflicer was controlling the vertical
rudders, by which the ship was steereaq.

* Not mwuch trouble, eh?" smiled
Captain Mason, strolling over to where
Nelson Lee and Dorrie were standing.

" Why, hang it all, i1t's easrer than
ariving a bally motor-car!”’ said Dorrie.
“* There's nothin' in it!”

" Don’t you be quite so sure, Dorrie,”
smiled Nelson Lee. ** There may appear
1o be nothing in it at the moment, but
you must remember that everything is
now favourable. But what if the wind
springs up? What if a mishap occurs
to one of the aft cars? It i1s then that
the captain of a ship like this is called
upon to show his skill.”

* Exactly!” pul in Mason. - Not
that 'ty anticipating anything particu-
larly nasly to-day. have had one or
(wo pretty rotten experiences during
the night, in bad weather: bul this is
onuly a pleusure c¢ruise, and I an nox
anficipating any trouble.™

Just  then the sleersman
vound.

T don't like the look of the clouds
ahead, siv,” he said doubifully.

“Lh?" exclatmed Mason.  Clonds?
'l come aud have a look.”

Nelson Lea and Lord Dorvimore
looked, too. ana they quite agreed with
the officer who was steering. Tho clouds
m the dislance ahead were not at all
preposseseing. . Overhead the sun was
shining glortously, and there weie only
one or two fleecy white clouds io be
<seen: bnt,” away in the distance, and
low on the horizon, lay a bank of heavy,
purple-black clouds. These clouds looked
cinnous—they weare rising rapidly, and
were gy in aspect,

* A thunderstorm¥” murmured Dor-
rie.  What do you say, Lee? Thun-

glanceq
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ders,t’orms don’t usually come in April

** Nevertheless, thunderstorms are

| auite likely to occur during this month,”

said Nelson Lee. ‘‘ And e sudden atino-
spheric disturbance like a thunderstorm
13 not generally recorded on the weather

instruments. Tho disturbances are
purely local—’ '
‘“ By ad!” interrupted Captain

Mason. * The glass is falling—tumnbling,
in fact. This 18 sudden. I was antici-
pating a fine day, but it seems that we
are to have some rough weather, after
all. If there is the sﬁghtcst possibility
of any wind, I shall turn back at once.”

“That will certainly be the best
thing you can do,” satd Lee, nodding—
and thinking of the juniors in the
cenlral cabin.

There was an anxious look on Mason's
face now. He stared ahead at those
clouds, and his brow was wrinkled with
worry. The airship was now epproach-
ing Ipswich. The big Suffolk town could
be scen in the distance ahcad—a grey
smudge. And abovo hovered the inky
black clouds, now much more apparent.

The clouds, in fact, were rising with
appalling speed, and there was not the
slightest doubt that storms were about,
for now aund again brilliant flashes ol
lightning appeared in the clouds. The
airship was steering straight towards
the slorin centre.

Captain Mason canic to 2 decision.

He gavoe Dbrisk ngtructions, and
opcrated the enginé-room telegraph.
Then, slowly and gracefully, the buge
auship commenced turning.

She was going back to Stowmarkel—
back (o her shed.

Aund now, wrth her nose peinting
homewards, the sky ahcad was quite
clear and bright. There was no :sicn
of any storm—no black clowds. One
conld hardly have thought that the
weather conditions were likely to be un-
favourable; but' Captain Mason knew
what he was doing, and he rather rve-
gretted leeving it for so long.

In the central cabin, the juniors were
talking excitedly.

* What’s the 1dea of this?' demanded
Handforih indignantly. *‘ Wo're going
back! Who said wo were making for
London, and then home by way of the
coast ¥’ :

** That's what we all -understood,”
said Chnrch.  ** But we're going back
all right; there’s no doubt about that.”
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The Buffolk Queen, which only a few short hours before had been a proud and
alrworthy craft, now lay a broken and pitlable wreck. 8Sooner or later it would
disappear into the sea and then the end would come swiltly for us.
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T think T know why,” I put in.
“ Iidn't you nolice those black clouds
ahead, before we turned? 1 daro say
the capiain was not. very favourably
impressed by their appearance, and he
thought it Detler to get home without
any delay.”
" How rolten !’ said Pitt.
15 spoilt, then!”

** What a shame!”

““Rats!”" said Handforth. * Whal’s
the good of an airship if it can’t weather
a storm? And what kind of a storm
~would it be, anyhow? Just a little bit
of a squall, perhaps, with a cloud or two.
{ thought Captain Mason had more
luck. He must be dotty to turn back
ecause of a little bank of black clouds!”’

‘*He knows more than you do,
Handy,”” I said. * It's not right to
eriticise the skipper. He's got our safety
to l\think about, and he's not taking any
risks,”’

The suddon change in the weather
conditions was causing great anxiely in
the control cabin. ‘There had been no
indication that storms were about. When
tl:ie airship had started off, the atmo-
sphere had been clean, clear, the glass
high, and there was no wind; but now,
with remaikable rapidity, a complete
change had come about.

C'aplain Mason was called upon to
cxercise all his skill in controlling the
giant ship. Wind had come—a curious,
puffy wind, which was far more trouble
than a steady breeze. It caught the air-
ship unexpectedly at short infervals, and
the steersman was called upon to exer-
c¢ise all his skill.

But at length Stowmarket came into
sight. with the nerodrome just beyond.

Mason had already wirelessed to have
all hands ready, and when the airship
was over the aerodrome it was seen that
scores of men were waiting, all prepared
to seize the ancher ropes when they
came within reach.

- The journey back had not taken long—
le:s than twenly minutes, in fact. Dut
now a complete change had come over
the sky. Black clouds were overhead,
and rain was falling, hissing down in
blinding sheets. Ieels of thunder rolled
out now and -again, and those on the
ground were filled with anxiety. The
airship was making a landing in the
thick of a violent thunderstorm. Nothing
of this nature had been anticipated.
But, fortunately, there was no wind

““ Our Llrip

"mind admitlin
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yet—there was no strong wind, that is;
only an occasional puff. But Captain
Mauason knew very well (hat this stale of
affairs would not last for long. Thu
wind would arrive soon, and it would
como . unexpectedly—it would sweep
down like someothing solid.

Lower and lower came the airship,
and Captain Mason was called upon to
use all his skill and cunning, With rave
cleverness, .the airship was manceuvred
Into position, and then brought lower
and lower. At last the numerous trail-
Ing ropes were soized by ' the ground
5arty, and then, hold firmly, the guﬂolk

ueen was brought lower and lower,
nearer to the ground. *Everything was
going well, and then, in a flash, came
the disaster.

The airship was in exact position, her
nose facing the groat opening of the
shed. She was now almost on the
ground, but Caftain Mason cid not
intend to waste valuable time by unload-
ing his passengers; the coufd aligin
after the airship was safely under cover.
It 13 always a ticklish business gelting
a huge airship into its shed, and par-
ticularly perilous when there is wind
ilb?llt. And not a moment was (o be
ost. '

The rain slill pelted down, and the
thunder crashed, but the air was calm.

“Oh, we shall do ‘it all right.” said
Handforth. *‘ What a rotien shame!
We're diddled completely—dished out of
our Lrip to London!"’

‘‘ Beastly luck!" said De Valerio,
with a grunt, :

“Sull, you must admil it's the only
tiing thal could be done; we couldn’t
very well go through this storm!™

““You needn’t look worried,”” I pus
in. ‘“‘ We haven't lost the chance: the
trip will probably be made to-morrow.™’

Yard by yard the airship was dragged
nearer and nearver to the shed. Captuin
Mason, in the control cabin, did not loolc
quite so worried now. He brought the
airship to the ‘ground. with great wkill,
and within a few minutes® she would
be safely in her shed, independent of all
storms and winds.

“ By Jove!" said Mason. ‘“I don'l
| that I \¥as anxious not
long ago, but I think it's all serene——""

As he was speaking the squall came.

Those on the ground noliced it [fivs.

Where they were standing all was calm,
but some distance away the trees bent
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hefore it, their branches lashing about
wildly. 'Then, like someothing solid, the
squall struck the airship. The result
was appalling.

The men held on to the ropes for dear
life, for they knew what was going to
happen. In spite of the great number
of human anchors, the nose of the air-
ship was lifted as though by some giant
hand. It rose in the air staggeringly,
lifting dozens of men with it. Then it
descended again—not gently, but with
considerable force,

Crash !’

She struck the ground hearily. Nelson
Lee, -Dorrie, Captain Mason, and the
others were flung to tho floor. The
melal girders snapped apart like pistol
shots. One wall crumpled up; the floor
buckled - alarmingly. Fortunately, no-
body was hurt.

““Good heavens!”
hoarsely.

He could do nothing. The telegraphs
were put out of action, and the car was
a wredk; and there was no time to do
anything, in any case. The airship was
swaying about drunkenly. “The men
from the rear cars wero swarming to the
ground, slithering down ropes—some
even jumped. They were filled with
alarm, for they realised that disaster had
now come, and that further disaster was
near at hand. ‘

Within half a minute not a soul was
loft in the rear cars. All the men suc-
ceeded in getting safely to the ground.
And it was singularly fortunate that they
did so, otherwise t%wy would all have
been killed. Jor, as the last man
touched the ground, the wind increased.
the squall howled over the ground, lifted
up tho rear of the sgirship, and reared it
on high. The giant gasbag was com-
pletely out of control now.

It really seemned as though tho air-
ship had made up its mind to stand on

gasped Mason

its nose; but, at the critical moment, |

the wind changed its tactics. Down

came the rear of the airship—down, with
terrific foree.

Crash—crash!

She struck the ground with so much
force that the wﬁole veegel shivered
from stem to stern. Girders and bolls
groaned aloud in anguish, and the two
rear cars were wrecked beyond hope.

hey were smashed to atems—shattered
to matchwood and scrapiron.

Fortunately, the central car was abso-
utely untouched. It was only the nose

‘1'9

and the rear which had csuffered, oand
ithe juniors in the saloon were safe; bul,
at tho same time, they were considerably
alarmed. For they know what had hap-
pened, and they feared that it would be
their turn next, and thoy knew well
enough that there would be no hape for

them.

. They clung (o .anylhing. As for
myself, I said nothing. I stared out of
the window, clutching at a Dbrass rail.
I instinctively knew that something
worse was to happen, but I did not
guess what thet something was to be!

By a miracle of luck nobody had been
killed by this disaster. One or two men
were hurt, certainly, but not seriously.
And the crowd on the ground was doing
its ulmost to hold the airship in posi-
tion. They were heaving at Lho ropes.
Ilvery hand was called upon to assist.
Crowds of people who had come to look
on were urged to help.' They did so
willingly-—eagerly.

But, 1n spile of all this, the wind
triumphed.

There came a sudden overpowering
squall. It swept along the ground, and
underncath the airship, hfting 1t as
though it were a feather. She rose, nosc
first, shivering and flultering like a
piece of paper. To those on the ground
it was an awe-inspiring spectacle to see
that gigantic envelope lifted up as
though it veighed only an ounce or two.
The ropes were torn from the hands
of the men-on the ground. The -airship
swept along, missing the roof of iho
shatg by only a foot or two. Then, com-
pletely free—for it had been impossible
to hold her—she rose, driven before the
wind, hor great, rigid body in almost a
vertical position.

Up she swept, carried on the bosom
of lﬁe wind, higher and higher, with
the crowd below looking on horror-
struck. Then, in a moment; the airship
was swallowed ur in the clouds; she
vanished completely—helpless and. al the
mercy of the wind!

— p— p— —

CHAPTER 1V.
ADRIFT IN MID-AIR,

¢ TILL alive!"”
S ‘“Thank goodness!”

‘“Oh, my only hat! What
an adventure!” .
it Begad 1 axclaimed Sir Montie

Trcgellis-West, ““ I thought we were all
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goin’ to be killed, dear old boys—I did,
really ! Ain't it frightful? Ain’t it truly
shockin' %

“ And there's no telling whai’ll hap-|

pen. even now!' said Tommy Watlson
gloomily. “ We shall probably come to
tho ground before long, and all be
dashed to bits!"’

‘- Thay sounds awfully cheerful!” re-
niarked Reginald Ditt.  *“ It’s no good
talking like that, Watson. Don’t make
the worst of things—they'ro bad enough
already, goodness knows! We ought to
be jolly thankful that we're still whole,
and that nobody has come to any
harm "’

“ Rather! I snid quietly. ¢ And all
wo.can do now Is to bhang tight, and
kope for the best.”

As a mattep of fact, I was nol very
cheerful. Only a fow minules had elapsed
since Lhe groat airship had been dragged
out of the hands of the ground parly.
And now we were among the clouds,
drifting along helplessly—drifting with
the wind. %othing could be seen
through the windows of the saloon, for
we were in the thick of the clouds, and
it appeared as though we were travel-
ling through a densc fog.

Bul we were moving repidly—I could
tell that. ‘The sileace was slrange, after
the monotonous purr of the molor.
Nothing could be heard except tho
creaking of the girders as they wore
strained by the wind and by the motion
of tho airship.

The . motion was a very queer one.
Noi for one moment were we upright.
The floor of the saloon kepl heaving,
from side to side and [rom end to end.
Sometimes we wero tilting upwards at
an alarming angle, then, the next
moment, we would be shifted com-
plotely about, and the whole cabin
would roll drunkenly.

The airship, in fact, was being tossed
about in the clouds, just as the wind
chyse. For there was no control now;
we could tell that easily enough.

" VWe knew that the two rear cars were
smashed to atoms: we had seen that
with our own eyes. And the forward
car was probably in a similar condition.
And, inwardly, I was wildly anxious,
u}llhough I did my utmost not to show
thaa.

How ‘had Neolson Lee fared? He had
beepr in the forward cabin. I knew that,
and [ was anxious ebout him. Had he
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ship dashed its nose lo the ground?
And what about Lord Dorrimore? How
had he fared!?

We krew nothing: we were alisolutely
helpless. In fact, I had never before felt
quite-so helpless in all my life. All wo
could do was to remain there, and wail
for the next thing to happen. And,
meanwhile, the eirship continued her
blind course through the clouds.

Forward, in the control cabin, Cap-
tain Mason was looking pale and
shaken, but he was quite calin. INelson
Lee and Lord Dorrimore were calm,
too. There was no sense in getting
| excited or flurried; in an emergency of
this kind it was necessary (o kcep one’s
wits well on the alert. There were two
olther officers in the cabin, but they wera
| in 4 similar plight to the skipper; they
could do nothing.

All the controls were out of aclion:
evon the vertical rudders would nol
answer to tho helin. The elevalor con-
trols were useless; this had easily been
ascerleined at the first. The double
crash had put tho entiro mechanism out
{ of action, and now the airship was sail-
ing along atL the mercy of the winds—
in exactly the snme manner as an ordi-
nary spherical balloon.

“* Gentlemen, this is a tlerrible posi-
tion, and there's no sense in mincing
matters,”’ said Captain Mason grimly.
“ Thank Heaven we are safe so far—and
thank Heaven those boys have come to
no harin. But how long will it laslL?
What shall we do when the critical
moment arrives? Sooner or later we
shall come to earth, although goodness
knows when that will be! DBut, when
we do como down, thero will an-
doubledly be a crash, for we shall be
unable to lift a finger to help our-
Iselvos.” |

“ Well, there i3 no sonse in worrying,
Mason,” said Nelson Lee quietly. * We
must hope for the best. Dossibly thn
storm will drive itself out before long,
and we shall come into clear, slill air;
then we shall descend, and trust to luck.
If the air is quile calm, it is likely that
we shall be able to offect a good land-
ing. I sece no reason for pessunism."

Lord Dorrimore nodded.

““ Same here,”’ he remarked. ‘* Hang it
all, we're ludky to have got out of the
mess sosclearly. I thought we were all
going Lo Kingdom-come, by gad'!' Do

beov killed, or maimed, when the air-| you know how far we are up, captain?”’
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«« Well, according o the instruments,
we aro aboul threo thousand feet, and
higher every minute,’”’ said Cap-

FISINE
tain Mason. **DBut I do not know
whether the instruments are accurate,

after the battering they have received.
In any case, we are high above the
¢louds, and travelling at quite a high
speed-—probably eighty miles an hour.
T'he wind up here is very strong. Ii
‘we could onf et one of the engines
going, it would be belter; we might be
able o check the drift somewhat. 1
inlend to make an examination without
any loss of time.”

The skipper walked to the rear of the
conirol cabin, and passed through
narrow doorway into the engino-+oom,
for, at the rear of this car, one of the
five hundred horsepower engines was
mstalled. It did not take long to ascer-
iain that the engine was completoly
out of control. .

When the car had struck tho ground;
the huge propeller had been shattered
to atoms. And, not only this, but the
shaft had been put out of the true. To
rin the engine was an impossibility.

The motor itsell was perfect—un-
harmed in any way; and it was ex-
tremely galling to &now that nothing

could done. The two engineers who
were within the cebin shook their heads
doubtfully, and explained the situation.
Even if there had been a spare propeller
handy, there was always the difhculty
of the bent shaft. And there was no
propeller, eitlher.

“ Well, there’s no sense in being idle,™
said Captain Mason Dbriskly. * We've
got Lo do Lhe best we can under the cir-
cumsiances. 1 propose going along to
the rear, and seecing exactly what
damage has been done. And there
might be one or two injured men there
who require attention.”

Considering everything, Captain
Mason was very calm, but, although he
did not say anything, his worry was
intense. e knew better than the
others, perhaps, what this disaster was
to lead to. Completely out of control,
the airship was at the mercy of the
winds, and would drift wherever the
frcaks of the weather happened to

take it. Steering was gone, and there
“.'“-"* tno possible way of putting things
rignt. ' o

‘Both Nelson Lee and ]iford Dorrimore
were amazed that the airship had not
met with complete -disaster at the out-
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set. 'They had been fully expecting the
giant dirigible {o be dashed to fragments
tn front of the shed. And at that
moment death had seemed very near;
in fact, death had been near. It was
only by a miracle that those on the air-
ship had escaped. '

Climbinﬁ] up a liltle ladder, the cap-
tain led the way into the keel of the
airship. This keol extended right along
the vast length of the vessel, forming
a complote passage-way, along which it
was possible to walk.

The gangway, however, was nol the
kind of place for & person who was un-
sleady on his feet. One falsc step, per-
haps, and one would go plunging off
the gangway on to the fabric beneath.
This fabric was not made for. bearing
the weight of a human being; and,
all probability, the luckless one would
burst right through, and go dashing
down to tho earth, thousands of [cel
below. -

It was necessary, thercfore, io walk
with exireme caution.

Up here, too, built inside the giant
envelope, was the mess-room for the
crew, and sleeping quarters. At the
moment they were deserted, for cvely-
body had been on duly.

And Captain Mason and Nelson Leo
and Lord Dorrimore walked along the
keel until they came opposile a-litile
manhole; another iron ladder led down-
wards. Captain Mason paused.

** This leads down into the central
saloon,”” he said. ** We ncedn’t disturs
the boys now—they are quite all right.
My chief anxiely concerns the rear cars.
I want {o seo whether they ure smashed
beyond hope.”’

hey  continued their way along the
keel, exercising great caution, for every
now and again the airship would lurch
and shoot upwards, sway sideways, ana

perform all munner of other uncxpected

moveimnents. '
But at last the little parly reachel
another iron. ladder—the third one. At

least, these ladders appeared to be mada
of iron; they were probably composed
of a much lighter metal. :

Captain Mason_ made the invesliga-
tion, and he was soon back.

“ No good at all!” he announced.
shaking ﬁis head. *‘ Both the cars are
wrecked beyond ho They are simply
matchwood, and the rudders and the
steering gear are also smashed aboui.
The clevators are completely jammed
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and now I can understand why tho con-
trols are useless. .
n protty tight pickle—and that’s puttinyg
tt mildfy." .

“Do you know if anybody slill re-
.mains in either of these cars?’ askod
Nelson Lee. .

“No; I fancy not,”” said DMason.
" Tho crew jumped to safety whilo they
had the chance. And I do not blame
them; they could see what was coming.
Not only the engines in the rear power
cars are out 0? action, but the cars
themselves are smashed to smithercens.
I am afraid we can do nothing. We aroe
more helpless than one of those ridicu-
lous sausago balloons!"

Lord Dorrimoro
shoulders.

“* Well, the only thing we can do is
o hope for the best, as I said a little
while ago,” he remarked. ¢ There's no
sense in eryin’ over spilt milk, or antici-
patin’ trouble. We shall probably find
quite enough beforo long. At the
moment I am hungry, and I vole we
rake up some grub!”’

Dorrie was not hungry at all, but it
was his way to be cheerful and light-
hearted, even when the prospects were
black. And while Captain Mason re-
turned to the conlrol car, Nelson Lee
and Dorrie pessed down into the big
saloon.
~ Nelson Lee was the first to enter, and
as ho came in I ran forward, breathing
hard with relief.

I shouted. “‘I'm

shrugged his

“Oh, guv'nor!”
awfully plcased Lo see you—and Dorrie,
too! I didn't know what had happened
to you!”

“ 2t’s all right, Nipper; you needn't
be alarmed,’”’ said Nelson Lee. ‘ For-
tunalely, Dorrie and myself are not even
scratched, although I will confess we
had 2 very narrow escape. Our car wes
sinashed to the ground, and I really
cannot understand how it is that we
camo out unharmed.”

“ Oh, it takes more than a pufl of
wind to kill us!”’ put in Lord Dorrimore
calinly.

“ But do vou think we shall escape,
sir?! asked Church eagerly.

““Do you think we shall get out of
this hole?”
‘* Shall

where?”’

“ How long will it be before we come
down?”

“ Where shall we land, sir?”

we Dbe able to land some.

Gentlemen, we are in|
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Nelson Lee raised his hand.

‘“ Boys—boys !’ he protested. ‘* Really,
I cannol answer all these cuestions at
once; I cannot even answer then.
soparately. We do not know when wo
shall come down, or where we shall
alight. It is a matter which rests with
Providence. The airship is helpless—
powerless to defeat the wind. All tho
ongines are out of action, and the ele-
vators and the rudders are jamuned.”

““Oh, my only hat!”

“ Great pip!”’

" Begad !’

‘““I thought something like that had
happened, sir,”’ I said quietly. *'* We're
in a pretty cheecful position, by the
logs of things!"

Nelson Leo nodded.

““ They might have been worse. my
boy; but I will adinit that our present
prospects are not exceedingly en-
couraging,”” he said. “ There s no
sonso in mincing mattors, and I might
as well tell you tho oxact truth.”

““It’s tho" best way, sir,”’ said Bob
Christine. -

“Well, boys, the posilion is quite
simple, and I can put it to you In &
fow words,”’ said Nelson Lee. “ By a
miracle, it seems, we werec raved fron:
deslruction when the airship got out of
hand at Lthe aerodrome. But, although
no lives were lost, the damage to the
ship was considerable.”

‘“‘ Are wo completely wrecked, sir?”
asked Talinadge.

“ Well, 'l‘aﬁnadge, the fact that wo
are now afloat proves that we are noi
a total wreck,’' replied Nelson Leo.
“ But the recar power cars, with their
onormous engines, are shattered beyond
repair. ‘The forward power car is
oqually helpless, since the propeller of
the engino is smashed, and 1t is iimpos-
sible ¢0 run the motor. The rudders aro
jainined, and the clevators in a similar
plight. In short, we are completely ai
the mercy of tho winds; we are adrift
in mid-air, and must go where Lhe winds
tako us.” '

‘“Oh, my only hat!”

‘“What an adventure'"

““ Those other chaps knew a bit,
didn't they?”’ asked Yorke ruefully,
“ Lucky bounders!” |

‘““ Rats!" said Handforlth. *‘* Wherso

does tho luck come in, you ass? They’ro
missing e\'erythinglz: they aren’t enjoy-
ing this trip at all!”

** Enjoying it!" repeated De Valerio.
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« PDash it all, it can’t be cnllqd exactly
enjoyable, by what I can see!”

“ Ve shall get out of it all right,”
said Handforth. ‘ We shall have a
glorious trip, and come quietly to carth
somewhere in [Essex, I suppose, after
we've been going for an hour or two.”

Nelson Lee smiled rather grimly.

«« I'm afraid your caleulations are sadly
at faull, Hanpdforth,” he said. " We
have already {ravelled o great many
miles—-and not in the direction of Lissex.
I do not wish to unnecessarily alarm
you, but it is believed by Captain’
Mason that we are heading towards the

sea!”

“ Great Scott!”

** The sea!”

“ Oh!”

‘There was genuine dismay in the lones
of the boys. The airship was making
for the sea!  What would be the result
if the vessel came down in the ocean?
The fellows did not care to think of
the idea.

But it was an idea that had to be
thought of and fully considered by
Caplain Mason. He had tho safety of
his passengers {o think about, aund a
great responsibility vrested on his
shoulders.

When the trip had started it had been
merely a pleasure cruise, and no thought
of danger had entered into anybody's
head. ut now the whole aspect of
things had changed, and Captain Mason
keenly felt his responsibilitly.

Sooner or laler the airship would
descend. If it happened to come down
in the sea, there would apparently be
very little hope, for the water was icily
cold, and there were a good many lives
{0 be thought of. True, there were a
goodly number of lifebelts on board—
special rubber suits which could be in-
flated, and all that kind of apparatus.
But, al the same time, the prospect of
a fall' inlo tho sea did not commend'
itself (o the skipper at all. If at all
pessible he would bring the airship down
on the land.

But, after all,
Mason do?

With the

what could Captain

airship wunsteerable, and

lotally out of conirol, he could do no|

more than Handforth himself. All that
was possible was to watch—and wait.
And, if any skill could be employed, it
would have to come to the fore at the
critical moment. At the present minute
Captain Mason was merely a passenger.
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This, of course, is in referenco Lo steer-
ing the ship—controlling it, etc. From
another aspect, Captain Mason was able
to do certain things. By careful manipu-
lation of the ballast controls, which were
still in operation, he was able to raise the
girship considerably.

And, before long, the Suflolk Queen
was rising higher and higher—until, at
length, she-was drifting with the wind at
a hcight of fully ei %L thousand feet.
She had no pnrt.iclargloud, and was thus
able to rise to this altitude.

And now she was quite clear of the
clouds, and the sun was shining glori-
ously.  Butl, locking down, those on
board wero not pormitted to see the
earth—or the sea. For the clouds lay
thick and solid, like mountains of snow
in the sunlight. '

“ My hat! What a grand sight!” I
exclaimed, as I gazed down., ‘1 don’t
think I’ve ever seen such glorious cloud
formations—and I've been up (o a decent
height in an aeroplanc on a good iew
occasions!”’

‘“Bul we can't sce the ground—that’s
the worst of it,”” said Handforth. ** And
it’'s getlling colder, too—Irightfully cold,
in fact.,”

“Thal’s only Lo bo expected, at a
great height,”” I said. ‘ But, so far,
we're safe. I can’t make out whether
we're moving rapidly, or whether the
clouds are. It’s diﬂicult to tell when
thero are no engines going."’ '

As a matler of fact, the Suffolk Queen
was drifting swiftly " along, stern fore-
most. A few minutes later she had
veered round, and was travelling broad-
side on. Then her nose would come to
the front. And thus she would continue
twisting, turning and swaying slightly in
the wind. And, all the time, she drifted
—drifted rapidly.

For she was now in a completely
different current of air—and, whal was
more, & strong wind was blowing —a
powerful breeze which took the airship
along serenely and sodately. The dan-
ger, at all evonls, was over for the time
being. There was no fear of us being
dashed to pieces at this height.

“We're not so badly off, you know,”
said Handforth, turning away from tho
window. ‘‘In an aeroplane it’s diffor-
ent. If something goes wrong it's all up
—the machine comes down with a slap,
and that’s the end! But we're all right
—this airship is hghtler than air, and it
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cau keep on floaling for days. Weeks,
perhaps—you never inow."

“I'm not 8o sure aboul that, Handy,"
I said. ‘“There’s plonly of ballast on
board, I daresay, and if the gas ba
l:appen to lose buoyancy, that can be
remedied by dropping some of tho
ballast. And so we can maintain a good
height all tho time—and the ceptain
will able to choose his landing ground.”
. Fatty Little glared.

** And what’s going to happen Lo us?”
h» demanded warmly.

‘“ Why. we shall have to remain here—
in this enbin.”

‘““And starve, 1

I'alty.
‘ {la, ha, ha'™

‘““Oh, il's no laughing matter,”’ said
the fat boy. *“ You don’t think of these
things—but I do. There's no more hor-
r:ble death than starvation! It’s the

suppose?’ roared

m:ost ghastly, blood-curdling death any- |

body could think of!"’

“ Well, we sha'n’t slarve, Falty.” 1
said,  ““Jf that was the only danger
there wouldn’t be any need to worry.
Tven if we have to remain in the air for
« week, there’ll be ro queslion of slarva-
Lionmn.

I'atty Little nearly exploded.

““A week!’ he howled. *‘ Bul there's
nol enough food on board to last us till
to-1aorrow ! This was only to be a trip
ot a few hours, and practically no grub
was provided—a few sandwiches and
rome cakes—that’'s all. They’ll be gone
in no time—and then what shall we do
to-tnorrow ?”’

““ (o without, my son.”

“Go without!” roaved Faltly. *‘ And
yvou say that we could last a week with-
out slarving! You must be dotiy!
Creat flying bloaters! I shall be dead
by to-morrow—that’ll be the result.”

‘* Ha. ha, ha!”’ '

‘“ Anything’s better than slarvation.” |

went on the fat junior. * Why, I'd
rather jump out of the airship now—
and gel it over quidkly! ‘That would be
better than a lingering, ghastly death by
lack of food!”

“ Well, perhaps it would be just as

well,”  said awrence thoughtfully.
“ Thal’s not at all a bad suggestion,
I"atty.  You’d prefer it, and 1l would |

cerlainly be better for us—because as
aoon a5 you'd jumped overboard, the ajr-
«hip would rise about ten thousand foet.
fter being relieved of such a weight

{ here,”” pul in Pitt.
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“You—you funny. ass!” caid Fatty,
glaring. ** Great currant buns!  What
a prospect! And I'm starving already !’

And the fat junior gazed sadly out o
tho window down pon the hills and
valleys of snow-white clouds.

What lay -beneath? Where were we?

CHAPTER V.

AT THE MERCY OF THE ‘WIND.

i“ - OOK'—LOOK'™ ‘
L " A break in the cloud>!”

Fully three hours had passed,

and during all this time the

tho airship had drifted on, quietly,

smootlhly, and now on a more even keen

The time, to be exact, was just eleven-
thirty. .

FFour and a half hours had elapsed
since wo had entered the car. Il seemed
liko four and a half days to us. Many
of the fellows were convinced that thenr
watches were wrong, and thal 1t musc
be evening; but the events had been
happening so swiftly that much hau
been crowded into a liltle time.

And now (wo or three of the juniors,
who wero gazing out of the windows, set
up an outery. The clear air was strangelv
transparent at the greal height al
which the airship was drifting, and,
away in the dislance. a big break in the
clouds could be distinctly seen.

Less than five minutes latler tho
snowy whito banks of vapour far
benealth us vanished, and wo weiv

azing down upon a green and charming
Foaking countryside. Loud shouts of
enthusiasm went up.

‘“Oh, thank goodness!'™

“ Weo're not over Lhe sea, after all!”’

“Still in good old England:”

‘““ Looks like Essex a hit."” said
Handforth. gazing down. * There you
are—I told you I was right. I knew we
should drift right over Lssex.™

“VYes, but we can't come down
“The wind’s too
strong, and Caplain Mason would never
risk it. DBefore he descends he'll wait
for a dead calin, even if he has to wait

until we get to China'

I laughed.

T iardlv think that, old son,” I
said. ‘‘ Il hero is any prospect of us
drifting over the sea, Captain Mason

will probably descend at once, and
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‘chancoe it. Otherwise ha'll allow us {o

drift on.”

**Yes; he's got a good munber of |

passengers to think about,’”” said Church.
** Qur lives aro in his hands, and he
mustn't take any unnecessary risks.
Look down there—I can see a Lown.
wogdt’ir if it’'s Brentwood, or Chelms.
ford?

** It's difficult-to tell at this height,”
1 replied. |

It was, iIndeed. Weo could not see that
the Suffolk Queen was at a tremendous
height, for the earth looked an enormous
Jistance away—green and brown, “with
red-tiled houses here and there, looking
like specks. With the naked eye, it was
impossible to dislinguish any move-
ment.

Thoe whole countryside was bathed in
sunlight, and, while we were gazing
down, Lord - Dorrimore appeared—he
had been in the forward car with Nelson
}.el? and the skipper. He smiled cheer-
ully.

'“Well, boys, how do you like the
lcok of Holland?' he inquired.

** Holland. sir?’ grinned Ditt.

“ Exactly.”

““ You're joking, ain't you, sir?’ satd
Handforth. *‘ We're over ILssex "

“Well, iU's no good asking me.
because 1'm properly puzzled,”’ confessed
Dorrie. * But both Lee an’ Mason
declare that we drifted over the North
Sea while we were over that cloud

bank. And the country helow is
Holland !"

** Oh, my hat!”

** Holland !’
“But how can the capiain be sure?’
asked Tommy Watson.

**Well, he ought to know,” replied
Dorrie. °** He says that he’s been over
the North Sea an’ over Holland dozens
of times on these airships—an’' he recog-
nmised the country at once. Accordin’
to the skipper, we shall soon be over a
place called Tilburg—that’s not far from
the Belgian border.”

“ Well, I'm jiggered!”’

*“ Over _Holland, and drifting towards
Belgium !’ ejaculated Pitt. ** Why, at
this rate we shall be over
or Switzerland before the evening!”’

Lord Dorrimore nodded.

“It’s quite possible,”’
calmly. ** There's no tellin’, you know.
It's a Irightful mess we're in, my sons,
but we've go! to make the best of i,

|

IFrance |

he admitied |
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There's cerlainly no sense in kicking up
the dust.”

** But do you think we shall come
down all right, sir?”

* That’'s a question I shouldn’t like
o answer,” said Dorrie. “It ali
depends upon the nature of the spot
where we land, an’ how much wind is
blowin’ at the time. Even a gontle
breeze would do us a great deal of
demage."” -

'‘“ ¥es, I can quite understand ihat,”
I said. ‘' For example, supposing Cap-
iain Mason brought the airsll:ip down 1o
the ground, it would still be drifting
along at ten or twenty miles an hour.
There would be nobody there to grab
the landing ropes, and we should pro-
bably bump with an awful smack, crash
the cars te bits, and then they would be

dragged along."’

‘** Exactly,” said Dorrie,
what Mason says.”

- “ But wouldn’t it be betler 10 take a
chance and land at once, sir?’ asked
Talmeadge.

' Mason doesn’t think so0.”" replied his
lordship. ‘' According to his obscrva-
tions, there's a heavy wind blowing at a
lower altitude—on the ground, in fact,
They've been squintin’ through tele-
scopes, an' all the rest of il, an’ they
know. Mason says it would lLe sheer
destruction to land. now.”

All the juniors were now exciled.
They had completely got over thenr
original scarc. And at the Dbeginning
they had been expecling disaster almost
at any minute. But as the airship had
drifted on, hour after hour, perfectly
serene and safe, the juniors had begun
o feel a sense of securily.

~But tho knowledge {hat Lhey were
now ovoer Hollaud interested and exciled
them. There was no telling when the
adventure would come to an end.

Of course, all sorts of ideas were
thought of by Nelson Lee and Captain
Mason. 'The wireless was useless, for
the aerials had been wrecked during the
smash; but Mason thought it possible
that signals could be exchanged with
people on the ground. If the air haa
only been calm Mason would have
descended. apd would have trusted 1o
Providence that a large crowd would
collect in order to assist in the landing.

But, with the wind blowing at it
present rale, an attempt to land woula
be madness. And matlers were not im-
proved by the knowledge that the glass

** That's
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was elill falung, and that some’ rough
weather was apparently in store.

The afternoon dragged by slowly. and
the adventurers in the airship were only
permilted now and again to see the
earth., l'or other cloud banks were con-
stanlly inlervening., and the wenlher
gonerally was becoming worse.

Greal. interest was occasioned when a
large cily was sighted far below in tho
distance ahead. The juniors could not
possibly imagine where they were: bul

Caplain Mason identified the place.
“ By gad!" exclaimed the skipper.
“We've travelled a good way—and 1t

proves that the wind up here is fairly
strong. Unless I'm very much mistgken,
that town below is Dusseldorf, on tho
Rhine !

“Well, I'm hanged:!” said Dorrie.
“We're over (iermany, then?”

‘ Evidently,”” said Nelson Lee. ‘‘ But
how do you know this, Mason?”’

“During the war I tock part in two
ov Llhree ais raids on Dusseldorf and
Cologne,”’ replied Mason. ‘“ So this
isn’t the first time I've seen the place
fromy the air. Yes, it's Dusseldorf right
enough!”

The jumors, wnen they heard theo
news, were more animated and excited
lthan ever. The airship was travelling
swiftly with the wind, and towards even-
ing Frankfort was seen away in the dis-
tance—at least, it was supposed to bwo
Frankfort. ‘The country was quite
charming (o look upon, and. if every-
thing had been all right. the journey
woufd have been of singular interes:.
According to Mason’s calculations, and
the diift of the wind, the Suffolk Queen
was going straight in the direction of
DBavaria and Austria. and would ulti-
mately be somewhere near Vienna in
a good many Yours' time.

But, of course, it was exiremely pro-
bable thal the wind would change at
any moment, and send the helpless craft
on a new course, But those on board
wero not permitted to see much, for
the clouds were now gencral, and Lhe
earth was Dblotted out. Tho wind was
sighing and whistling, and the great
craft swung along-idly.

And then the evening came, bringing
darknoess later,

This was the most trying time of all.
The darkness was intense. and nothing
copld be done. It was only possible to
ttust to Providence. Forlunately, how-
ever, many of the insiruments wero un-

i

"hunger.
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harmed, and it was possible for the
navigator—a “cheerful young fellow,
named Moigan—Lo calculate the height
of the airship hourly.

And never during tho course of the.
night was tho vessel allowed to descend
below the eight thousind foot level.
Captain Mason did not overlook the
Egssibility that the Suffolk Queen might

catricd towards the Alps—and the
higher the vessel rose tho belter. But.
although the ckkipper attempted to raise
the -airship to ten thousand fect. he
failed, and he was convinced thal she
was losing buoyancy.

As for the juniors, they slept. In
spile of Lthe excitement and the uncer-
tainty of Lhe situalion, they slept like
tops. Even TIFalty Little, in spite of his
dropped off into a sound
slumber. |

Nelson Lee had quietly told the fellows
lo remain calm, and to sleep as much as
possible. If any danger threalened, or
tf there was a possibility of escape, they
would be at onco awakened.

And so tho night passed.

Neither Nelson Lee nor

Captamn
Mason slept a wink. Tho ski

Fper was

on duty the whole timme, and lLee kept
him company. Lord Dorrimoroe dozed
off once or twice, but only for a minute
or two at a lime.

“ I'm rather optumisiic,”’ said Mason,
towards morning. ““ We've come through
safely, so far, Mr. Lee, and I've got
an idea that we shall manage to end
up without losing any lives—although.
of course, there is only a frail prospect
of saving the airship. "e\’hnt an infernal
shame "

“ Well, my dear fellow, you nced nnt
blame yourself,”” said Lee. * You did
vour ulmost, and no man can do more
than that. I am afraid thero are many
anxious people in England to-night.”

“ Yes, the relatives of our youthfut
passengers,”’ sald the captain, nodding.
** It must be a terrible time for themn,
Mr. Lee. - They have probably received
reports that the airship has been seer
over various parts of Holland and Ger-
many. and that at nightfall it was drif(-
ing towards Austria. This news is bound
to have been telegraphed to England—
not that it will give the good peoplo
much comfort.”’

“It will probably Gll them with
grealel' anxlet.y'" smd. Nelson Lec
gravely. " For thoy will assume that

disaster i1s certain, and they

will be
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waiting 10r (he dreadful news, which
I sincerely trust will never reach them.
IFor I am hopinF that we shall be able
to ecltect a good landing. It doesn’t par-
ticularly matter where, so long as we
get down without any loss of life.”

Captain MNason nodded.

‘““ I’ve done everything possible,” he
said slowly. '*I’ve been thinking that
I ought to have made an atlempt to
land while we were over the populous
districts of Holland or Germany. But,
on consideration, I know Lhat I have
done right. It would have meant
disastier if I had carried out the pro-
jeet.” |

Dawn came at last—grey and chill;
and, below, sirange counlry could he
seen. Jt was lotally different to the
green fields and towns and villages of
Holland and Germany. And the airship
was now much lower, being, in fact,
only six thousand feet high.

’thero were many hills on every haud,
some of them rising {0 a greater haight
than the airship itself; but, fortunately,
the greal craft was not drnifting in this
direction.

Both Nelson Leo and Capiain Mason
came lo the conclusion that the airship
was somewhere in Austria-Hungary,
over a particularly wild and desolate
(ract of land. It was impossible to be
certain as to the veszel's exacl where-
abouts.

In the central saloon, all the fellows
were awake, and koenly interested.
Fatty Little, of course, was nearly on
the point of death. Food was scarce—
only a single sandwich being allowed as
the ration.

We were all hungry, but these sand-
wiches represented the last morsel of
food on board, and it was only right
that they should be shared out equally.
But they ouly increased our hunger the
more—they gave us a greater appetite.

The hours passed slowly—and blankly.
For clouds were again obscuring our
view; we could see nothing, and had not
the slightest idca as to where we were
going, or whalt would be the result of
our trip.

And then al last we saw the sea!

The airship, in [fact, was drifting
right over it, and nothing could be done
lo avert this, For the ground, whero we
could see it, was wild and rugged, offer-
lng no safe landing spot.

t was easy to understand why we
had not seen the sea before, for during

»
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the greztler part of our journey woe had
travelled overland, the Norith Sco
having been crossed above the clouds.
Wo then passed over Holland into Ger-
many, passing right across South Ger-
many, and thus into Austria. After that
woe were somewhat uncertain; but we
knew that the sea was below us now.
although what sea this was remained o
inystery. Nelson Lee was of the opinion
that we were over the Adrialic, and not
a great dislance from the cgast of Ilaly.

Land was within sight—a dull smudge
on the horizon. But, beneath us, and
all around, lay the sea--deep blue, and
devoid of any shipping in the imnmediale
vicinity.,  Afar oﬂF: however, could he
seen ono or two Lliny apecks. Those on
board the ships doubtless saw the help-
less rircraft, but they were too far dis-
tant io be of any essistance.

I had lost count of the time. T only
knew that the sun was shining brii-
liantly, and thal tho almosphere was
much warmer. And the airship was

losing height with every minute that
passed. She was gradually sinking
lower, and now thero was no land
visible!

. Was il destined that wo shoald fall
mto tho sea?

R —————

CHAPTER V1.
THE DESERTED SCHOONER.

C.-\PT.&IN MASON looked rather
grim.

**Yes Lhere's no doubt of it,

. we're sinking—and sinking
rapidly, 1oo,” he said. ** We must bo
losing a lol of gas.”

The navigation officer nodded.

*“ Scems like it, sir,”’ he said. ¢ Any.
way, we cun’t do anything now. Do vou
think we shall be able to drift until we
come upon some land again?'’.

“I very much doubt it,”” replied ihe
captain. *‘ I{ seems that we are destined
o fall info the sea—afltor travelling this
tremendous distance. It's an..infernal
shame—but we ean’t help it. The matter
is beyond our control.”’

The airship was now only about onc
thousand feet high, and all Captain
Mason's eflorts to raise her were in
vain. He did everything in his power—
but, inslecad of the vessel rising, she
dropped—slowly and certainly. The air-
ship was getting nearer and nearcr (o
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ti:e ocoan—in. fact,. the sea now only
locked a short distance below, with no
ships in sight. And the Suffolk Queen
was driflting fairly rapidly before a
brisk breeze.

Overhead the sun was shining. and the
sea below looked gloriously blue and
inviting. Tho captain was relieved
in one wayv—for he knew that there
would be no big crash when the end
came. In all probability the airship
would settle down into the water, and
would remain afloat for quite a long
time. ‘That, indeed, was the only hope.

Investigations were made at once.
The skipper sent two of the officers to
make an examination of the varions
gasbags. And, before long, the report
was made.

And it was by no means heartening.

For two of the gas containers had
developed serious leaks, and the gas was
escaping rapidly. In consequence, Lhe
airship was losing buoyancy with every
minute that passed, and. naturally, she
was getting lower and lower.

‘““ Well, there's only one thing that we
carr do,'”” said NMason briskly. “ Wa
shall have to cut away a lot of the stuff
that we¢ don't want—we'll heave every-
thing overboard. Thet will give us u
certain amount of time, at all events.
If we can only keep in the air for a few
hours longer, I have no doubt that we
shall drift ashore somewhere—and then
we shall have to risk a forced landing.”

“That’s about all we can do,
said Mr. Morgan.

And Noelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore
agreed. They were rather plcased that
the weather was now sunny and calin.
There was every prospect of making &
good landing once the land was reached.
But, at the present -moment, the great
airship was over the sea, and no land
of any kind was within sight. However,
the fickle wind-sprite took: matters in
hand once more, and left Captain Mason
helplias. For, quite suddenly, a minia-
ture squall arose.

It was unexpecled and unlooked for.
The wind came as though from nowhere.
‘and 1t beat the eirship downwards.
Almost . before those on board were
aware of tt, the great vessel was a hun-
dred fect or so above the water, and get-
ting lower cvory moment. And ihe
wind wag carrying her along swiftly.
She was not flying on a level keel. but
with ber nose high- in the air.
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C{nftnin Mason rapped out some orders
rapidly. The only thing was to cut away
some heavy stuff without loss of time.
In addition, all manner of articles were

thrown overboard. But there was no
ttime.
While thesc operatlions were being per-

formad, the wind carried the airship
down in a sudden swoop. Her rear
lonched the water, causing a tremendous
splashing. The rudders and elevators
were torn about like paper. And, ol the
same time, the massive girders of the
srip  itself were severely slrained.
They buckled and twisted—and. in
almost less Lime than it takes to tell, the

rear of the nirshiE crumbled up, water:
logged and wrecked

Aud yet it all happened o calmly—so
easily. There was no gale—no violenl
storm. And the sea itself was smooth,
with only a long rolling swell.

But to save the vessel now was im-
possible, |

Her slern was in the water, with Lhe
rudders and elevators tangled up and
wrecked. But she was still fairiy
buoyant. and she hung there, with her
nose still some distance from the sca.
Buat (o get her into the air again waa
an 1mmpossibility. Within a very short
time she would seltle down—and the
central cabin and the forward cars would
be submerged.

It was necessary to act quickly.

“ Well, there is only one thini to be
dene,”” said Captain Mason briskly.
“We must all go up through the shin,
on to the gun platiorm at the top. It
isn't a gun plattorm now, of course: but
the platform itself-i3 still there. And
il 15 casily reached by means of a ladder.
which passes straight up through the
ship itself, At all events, we shall be
safe there for a time—long after the
cars huve become submerged.”

“Yea, we muwst lose no time.” sawl
Nelson Lee grimly. ‘I will look after
Lthe boys.”

And withoul more ado he hurried up
into the keel, and passed along the pas-
sageway until he arrived at the central
ealoon. Truth to tell, Nelson l.ee was
very anxious and worried.

The worat had happened!

The Suffolk Queen was in the sea—
and. although she would last a certain
amount of time—although she would
keep afloat for many hours probbsbly—
there was no guarantee that rescue would

-
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The shighlast sign of rough
weather would sce the end of every-
thing. But at any moment the saloon
and ihe control cabin might be plunged
into the water and submerged. And
tho chicf need of the moment was tn
et everybody above—on the top of the
envelope. ) o

In the saloon cabin the juniors knew
what had happened, and they were
flled with alarm and excitement. The
airship was already in the water, and
might become a total wreck at any

moment. .

« Ay hat! This is getting hot!”
said Pitt. “ We're pariially wrecked
already, and goodness only knows when
we shall become——"

““ The best thing we can do is to jump
out;” put in one of the other juniors
huzkily.- ~ “ It’s no good messing about
like this—we shall all be irapped in
here, if this cabin is thvown under

Cwater !V

““Don’t be an ass!” I put in sharply.
‘“ There'll be no jumping out! We shall
probably receive instructions soomr——"
~ Even as I was speaking, Nelson Lec

appeared, and he quickly told us what
we were to do. In calm, cool tones he
gave us full instructions,

A And, remember, boys, that there 1z
no need to get alarmed,”” he said. ‘1
rely upon you not to gel into a pame,
and o behave yourstlves prbpcrlf. " Now
then., cne at a time—you will all go up
the ladder, and pass right through tle
«hip to the platform at the top.”

“* Hurrah !’

‘** We shall be safe up there!”’

*Good!”

It was a time of buslle and excitemenl
—but there was no panic. One by onc
the juniors left the saloon, and passed
up into the great keel of the giani aur-
ship. This was a new experience for
them, for they had not been up there
Intherto. And they did not puss right
along the keel—but presently came to a
Indder, where Mr. Morgan was standing
on duty. The ladder stretched right up,
through a kind of fabric shaft—io the
very top of the airship. |

Many people have an idea, I believe,
that a big airship is-completely filled
with gas inside—but in this beliefl they
are guite wrong.- There.are many gns
envelopes, it is true—but they are sepa-
rate. There is a space between, and
there are all sorls of surprising things

come.
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in the huge ouler envelope of a big -
rigid airship. .

Lven whiFe we were climbing up, wo
felt the great aircraft lurching, and
swaying dizzily. And, when we fnally
got to the top, and found ourselves in
the warm sunlight, we discovered that
the airship had alveady settled down.

The control cabin and -the <aloon wero
submerged—under water!

We had only just been in the nick of
time.

And now we could see the full extent
of the disaster. _

The Suffolk Queen. which cnly a few
short hours before had been a proud and
airwarthy craft, now luy a8 broken and

itinble wreck., Her back appeared to

broken, and in more than one. place
sinashed girders were sticking our
through the [fabric. And the size of
that great gas envelope was appalling.

Viewed from the top—from the po-«i-
tton in which we were now siluated—one
got an idea of its true size. We seemed
to be standing on an island—a great,
heaving island, composed entirely of
ghitering, shimmering silver. And the
wrecked aivship swayed to and fro (o
the motion of the rollers. Litile waves
lupped against her sides. .And we coui.l
sev (hat as every moment passed, the
greal bulk of Lhe arship sauXk lower and
lower. |

She was losing pgas all the tune—and
she was becoming o dead weight.
Sooner or luier the great mass of wreck-
age would plunge intoghe sea—and then
the end would come swiftly for us..
Bul T did not like to think of (lus jusi
now. So far we were safe—we were not
even wet. Not a single splash of wator
had touched us.

And as we gazed aboul in every direc-
tion, we saw (hat the 2ea was cabn and
still, and -the sunlight was ghstening
upon the blue water. But there was no
ship m sight; no steamer—nothing.

‘“* Well, boys, here we are, and all we
can do now is to watt until we are
rescued,’’ said Caplain MNason, cheeriiy.
“ You mustn’t be despondent, vou know,
We have come through safely =o far, and
Lhere’s every reason (o hope that we shall
be rescued.”

‘“‘ Do you think a ship will come aloug;
sir 7’ asked one of the jumniors.

*“ T'here i3 no reason why a ship shoukld
not come along,’” replied the skippenr.
** We shall progably remaitn  afloal for

7
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many hours yet—throughout the day.
and. sooner or later, re:cue must come.’’

“ Hurraht"

“TI¢'lt bo all right.” said Handforlh.
* We're bound to be rescued soon.”

“ Rather!” *

‘““And we must ba thousands of miles
from England!" added Church. < My
hat! Just think of it. and only yesterday
morning wa were in Suffolk!”

A groan came from Fatty Little.

‘““T sha'n’t last until the evening.’' he
srid weakly. “ Just think of it—no grub
to-day, and only a couple of sandwiches
laat night! It's starvation, and, before
the evening, 1 shall die. I'm growing
weaker and weaker !’

“IL'H joily well do you good to slarve
for a day or two ! put in Pitt. ** We're
all famished, if it comes to that, so there's
no need for you to shout, Fatty. By
Jiugs., I could do with a good square
meal !'*

‘‘ Same here!”’

As a matter of fact, we were all
ravenously hungry. But there waa not a
morsel of food to be had, and not very
much fresh water, either, if it came to
that.  But there were more important
things lo think about juat then.

Should we be rescned?

Or should we remain on that precarious
floating island until its buoyancy gave
ont—unti! it plunged into the sea?

Hour after hour passed, and gradually,
almost 1mperceptably, our chance of
rescue grew smaller. It was sinking
slowly, the sea encroaching over the sur-
face foot by foot, and, by midday, the
surface was only half whal it had been
carlier. Clertainly by nightfall the end
would Lkave come.

Both Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore
were stlent. They prelended Lo be cheer-
ful." and Dorrie confessed that he was
dying for a smoke; but, of course, he
could not indulge in that now, standing
on o gas envelope! Bul both Nelson Lee
and Lord Dorrimore were filled with
anxiety—not for themselves, bul for the
sixteen Juniors who had Dbeen brought
on this trip.

TIE
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And then at midduy came a change.

For a ship was sighted, a fairly largo
sailing ship, which was away on Lhe
horizon. Captain Mason and his officers
sighalled—they did everything possible
to attraclt altention—and, to our joy, we
saw that the ship was coming in our
direction. She was a schooner, with all
her sails fully set, and she came along at
a smarl pace. At last she was in full
view, only a mile or so away, and still
she continued her course. DBut, sirangely
enough, there were no signals in answer
to the signs given by Captain Masou.
Not a mwotion came from the schooner,
nol a sign. The vessel still came on-
wards, with sails set, and wilthout any
indication of any living soul on board.

It was extraordinary, and we watched
with interest and anxiety.

It seemed to ux that Lthe schooner was
not keeping to a direct course, as though
there were no hand to guide her. DBut,
however, it seemed that Providence held
the helm, for gradually the vessel came
nearer and nearer to the wrecked airship.

And at last, to our joy, the schooner
crashed headlong into Lhe half-submerged
Suffolk Queen, and there she remamed-
locked, although quite unharmed.

We were safe!

We were nol doomed to sink into lhe
occan, after all!

. ] » ¥ 3

As we had anlicipated, we found the
schooner deserted, not a single living

soul was on board. This was extra-
ordinary enough, Dbut other oxtra-
ordinary things were to happen, too,

before so very long. It was a ship of
mysiery that we found ourselves upon.
But it was our haven of refuge, for we
found food there, food and water, and
everything for our comfort,

And, had we only known it, this was
to be Lhe starting point of our adven-
tures—adventures that would have
thrilled us through and through witl
excilement if we could have but knowu
what they were to be!

END.
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AUSTRALIAN TALE OF ADVENTURE BY AN AUSTRALIAN AUTHOR

FOR NEW READERS.

Jack Maxwell and Jiin Harding Lave come
- to settle in Australia from the Old Coun-
try. They go to Cairns, where Jack has
ail uncle, Professor Mazwell, the
naturalist and explorer. Hearing that the
- professor has been absent in the interior
- fer some moaths, the young Englishmen
decide to try and find him, They are
joined by Tom Anson, an Australian, with
whom they have struck up a friendship.
Accompanied by Snaplus, a black tracker,
they start off across the desert until they
come to a dried up water-hole. Here they
find a message from Jack's uncle, direct- |
ing them to the Secret Valley where, after
many strange adventures they Jfind the |
professor. B

(Now read on.)

-
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The Dinosaur’s -Meal. -

"X E saw blood,” .puﬁ in Jack. ““We
feared it was yvours.” o
““No; the Bheels handled me .

quite gently, though flrmly, 1.
was brought here and tied up as you found
me. The Worgees had resolved to setile me,j
1 think. I fancy they feared that with the
coming of more strangers their reign would.
be at an end.” -

“* Seeme to me that would be nn =b.ad?
thing, anyhow,” remarked Anson. ‘' We are.
éurely strong enough to deal with that.

tribe of fatties, But what are your plans,,
professor 27 ;
** Firstly, to keep this old brute, Gom, a'
prisoner. Then to ‘explore- the valley and:
collect esome specimens of the -shkrange
creatures and plants.wheh are to be Tound
nowhere else on earth. And, finally, to find
4 way out back to civilisation.”
- " And leave these poor little chaps to the
mercy of these. slobbering bheasts?” cried
Anson, with 2 glance of contempt at Gom, .
who, pretending to be asleep, yes. watched |
kis captors sharply -through hali-closed eyes.
Short of massaering the Worgees, which
wWe can hardly do in c¢éold blood, 1 can’t

‘there

sugrest anything for the moment,” replied

Professor Maxwell. —* However, we- will dis-
cass it., Meanwhile, let us put this place
into ehape for defence. There are poles over .
in the corper with . which cne can
cloce the doorway. Then left us pet food,
reserving our preserved supplies. The Bheeils
will have plenty of fish.” _ S

They found that the poles could be slinped
into holes cut in the sides of the doorway,
effectually barring entrance. They pul all
but ope in place, leaving ounly a narrow gap
for exit. Snapius being guite content to
remain, they left him on guard aund went out
on to the terrace. : ' |
Several Worgees, who had been sneaking
round the door, boited, but paving no heed
to them, the professor sirode to the big
cave and began to speak in fierce, imperious
tones. - Prezenty he emerged grinning. _

“I have told them that we will spare
their 1ives if they make no attempt against
us,’”” ‘he said, * 1 also added that in case
of treachery, Gom weuld bhe the first to
suffer, and that we would exterminate them.
I -think they are thoroughly ecowed for the -
present. Taey're a Tfrightfully degenerate
lot. I infinitely prefer the Bheels, smelly
though they are. Let us go to them.”™ > A

The little people were still in a state i

panie, but sight of the professor evidentlv

reassured them. They c¢rept out of their

dens and Hocked around ©1im squealing their

pleasure, while their little tails . wagged
furiously, so that the three young men had
much ado to refrain from Ilaughing. |

The professor spoke to them, and they

1 responded with shrjll speech.-

“1 have told them they are {o obey us
and not the Worgees., They will bring fiaa
to our cave in about an hour. Meanwhile,
let s walk the other way, that you may sce

more of the place.”

Thev re-passed the big cave and thati
whiere Snaplus lay napping with cne eve and
both ears open, the professor’s revolver in
one band, his hatchet in the other, reassur-
ing him with a word., Then they passed
from the broad terrace to the ledge path
onece again. _ :

The Wergees must have made this palh
i1 the days when they were still enercetic.
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That eurious water-drum—or squirrel-wheel—
“must be a relic of some ingenious Dutchmau;
though 1 fancy it has been rebuilt scverai
times. Tiere are  a few- other eontrivapees
that sug=est brains, but they are all- oid.
It shows on a small- scale what laziness and
cowardice can brmg a race wo.

They marched on for some qh.:-t.am,c, nalg-
ing occasionaliy to admire ths view apread
before them. The valley was nomhﬂre very
wide, but it stretched for many miles nefore
them.

“The lake rans for some five miles Turtiher,
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Professor Maxwell breathed a deep sigh.
“So! We have seen something that no
?-l\'lllﬁed man has ever seen before,”” he said.
‘Such scenes ‘must have been frequent in
the shallow seas that covered a great part
of the earth in days long before the first
human thing ever breathed.”

_ **Theose little Bheels are dashed plucky
to venture on the water at all!"” exclabmed

Anson.
*“They are,” agreed the professor. * Dut
venture this way where the

they mnever
water is decp. Towards the other end—



Aneon came to the door of the further
cave; and stood looking on with a sardonic
grin of amusement on his_bronzed face, but
© it was Harding who ended the eqene hy
dashing: amongst the crowd, grabbing the
'snxhe—-—nhlah seemed only anxious to ‘et
wa}a—and glicing it in two mtll his lmli‘e
vefore it could strike. |

The head “fell clear of the tmm[}]ma unt
close to the prefessor,. who bent down to

examine it. He started, then whecled to-
wards Anson. _

“You young villuin! I believe you have
heen putting the blck up to this triek,
. The ecreature’s teeth have been newly
knocked out!” he cried,

Anson's grin widened and turned into a

chasm as he burst iato a roiar ol laughter.
c“That's 60! he chuekled. 1 sent Snap-
Ins up the rocks after that chap. Jove!
1t put the fear into them, didn't it? Stirred
them up as they needed. €Chuek the .head
into the water hefore they have a chance
to eee that it has been doetored. Now
is vour chanece to play the great medicine-.
man, professor. Go and wigwag over those
“who t‘nnk they're dying, and thm may he
vrateful.”’

Maxwell took tho
fro, laying his hand on what the Worgees
believed mortal wounds, telling ~them  that
e . was healing ‘them.. And, just
faneied they_were - doomed, thm now beileved
they were saved. l{u“ewr. thev  did not
give him any thanks for hiz efforts, and he
was olad to come ont .into the evening
light again.  As he did €o Snaplus came
down the path. |

“ Big fellow snake—big fellow frightened.”

he eaid, with a {_‘}Illt]\ll‘ and went back to
]ll\ ]1( csl .

hiht. and went to and

t( To be continued.)

- To All My Readers.

This is just to remind ‘you that
there is a delightful = little
paper  published
called .

story-
cvery
“ ANSwWERS’ Liprarv.” It
contains a grand long novel, a serial,
and Football and ** Trebles ™ com-
petitions w ith big prizgs, every weck.
Perhaps your sister or brother reads
it 2 - If not, tell them to get a copy
of * ANSWERS™ LIBrRARY,” publhlwd'
every Tuesday, Price 2d.
-~ “Your EDITOR.
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A SPRING “TONIC”:' -'

Al S t lt"\“

Tuesday, 1|7

.* Nelson Lee Library 77 on a sheet of paper,

-FOR YOUR HAIR

1,000,000 “ HARLENE ” HAIR—DRILI.
-~ QUTFITS FREE.

The healthiest and most beautiful of
hair neceds a tonie, cspecially in Spring-
time. The (lmno'u: that take place ab
this period affect the blood, and tend to
intercept the nutrition of the hair.

Keep a strict guard over your hair, for troubics
of many kinds are apt to assail it in
Observe if it I8 becoming brittle or liai%e _te {all

out, or if it is too greasy, and the scalp liable
to-collect scurf, ete. If it is becoming weak, thin,
or. scanty, it needs a tonie, and you wiil fipd

nothing that will reinvigorate it and rejuvenate it
like * Harlene” and a short course 6y the world.

SRR
:1000000 FREE ¢y, ")
£ HARLENE QUTFITS

£ FORALL WHO WRITE o lpmins

“Harlena Haur Drill," the true tomc
and exerclse, acts like the springtime ¢n
Nature's foliage, and quickly reinvigor-
ates the latent strength and beauty of

the hair.

taned ¢ Harlena Haiv-Drilll” Tt will ~ give
scalp @ thorough “Spring cleaning,” aud
the hair grow thick, luxuriant, and Iustrous.

mike

spring.

tho

CONTENTS OF FREE HAIR-DR[LLH

PARCEL.

To-day,
into new life,
wonderful = *
IHair-Drill

1. A trial bottle of ** Harlene,” th2ideal
liquid food and natural growth promot-
ing tonic for the hair.

2. A packetofthe unrivalled ”Cremex”
Shampoo, which prepares the head for
““ Hair-Dvrill.”?

3. A bottle. of ‘““Uzon? Brilhantine,
which gives the final touch of beauty to
the hair.

is the
Harlene

very hest time to begin this
Hair-Drill.”” The

4. The ¢ Hair-Drill?*’ Manual gwmg
full instructions.
To obtain one- of these packages, write your

reader of
and
post together with four penny stamps to eover
cost of postage and packing 1o your door. Adidress
your application to Edwards' Harlene, Lid,, 20~
26, Lamb's Condunin Strect, London, W.C.1. '

name and address and that you are a

Chemists and Stores all over the Werld,

when all the world is just about to burst -

“ Ilarlena
" Trial Oulfit contains-the following:-—- ,

-

| Any of these preparations may be obtained from-



from factory and SAVE POUNDS.
World’s finest Table Grands, Port-
able-Hornless and coloured horn .
Mead-o-phones. to select from.
Sent on 10 days’-trial, carriage paid,
« with.52 tunes and 400 needles. Write
TO-DAY for illus. cataloguse,. MEAD &5Z
CO. (Dept. G105, Birmingham."> .

WORKING MODEL STEAM ENGINE.
" Model, 7/6 and-10/6.: Complete
- Electric- Light -Outfits,=5§/= and
+8/9.+ Shocking - Coil~ Parts or
. Telegraph,;1/10. “Electri¢ Motor
.. Parts;” 38/4 and 8/3. %, . -
L HARBORNE SMALL POWER
+* Co., 38, Queen’s Road, Aston,
-_5-:.-‘:__ air‘mingham. S i Yty
Above Prices include Poslage and
#5E oy ¢ Pgcking, o _

e R R

"+ PHOTO, POSTCARDS OF.-YOURSELF, 1/3
“sdoz5:13 by 10 ENLARGEMENTS 8d. ALSO CHEAP
# PHOTO.MATERIAL, CATALOGUE AND SAMPLES
7 FREE.-HACKETTS. JULY ROAD. LIVERPOOL.

e,

. " CINEMATOGRAPHS AND FILMS,
; Great -Bargains. - Lists Free.—FORD & Co.. * Bank
© House,” 133, Norwood Rd., London, 5.E.27. -

|suBmARiNES éTﬁl

~ . - BRITISH-MADE, - .
- | No springs or working parts to
1 go wrong. Will dive and sail under water,
. { send Postal Order to:— -~ 5o -
.| THE BRITISH  AND COLONIAL
l ':!_'.;R_.ADING CO., 17-19, Change Alley,

SHEFFIELD, - = iv  .wu ‘
"Height Intreased 5/_ Complete =

=+ ‘In 30 Days. Course. *

- No Applinnces. No Drugs, No Dieting. The .
Melvin Strong System NEVLER KFAILS. Send

“ stamp' for partictilars and testimonials.— ~ gl
Melvin Strong, Ltd.(Dept.D), 24, Soutbwark 7B 4

_Blul._ S.E. - . e . et e W -
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CURLY HAIR !—' Mine curled at bnce.'i,ivrife:’.' :

iMitjor,™ * Thousands of “ Testimonials.. - Proof "senc.—
. I‘Summers' ** Curlit®’ cuarls straightest bair. 1/3, 2/6,—
"BUMMERS (Dept, N,L,), Upper Russell St,, Brighton, -

4 _1- N &t e s
=, GUT_THIS OUT. -
The:Nelson Lee Library.” Pen Coupon.' Value 2d.
“=Seud_this coupon with P.O. for . only 5/-.direct to
the Fleet Pen Co., 119. Fleet St,;;"London;
~B.C,4. 'In return-you will receive (pgst, free) a
- splendid  British.-Made~;14ct,

.coupons,” each will count, as 2d. off ‘the price:! ‘s
- you may . seud .13 coupons, and only 3/- . (Pocket
“Clip ‘4d, extra). Ask for fine, mecium, or. broad
- mih. This great offer is made to introduce the
_famous Fleet Pen to NELSON LEE readers. - :

*". Self-Filling, or Safety. Models, 2/~ extra,

]

E————— — . st L
-Printed and Published ¢very Wednesday by
Fleotway

Africa: The Central

No. 30656, D/X

(Dept. N.L.), 173, New North ‘Road, London,” N.1. .
e e = O ¥ i L 20 . S i e, ot BB i A ;

4 = 14¢ct, Gold ;Nibbed - Fleet |
Fountain Pen, valuo 10j6. If ‘you save 12 further]

- : the Proprietors. The
Housge, Farringdon .Street.. London, ~ E.C. 4. .
68, 6d. for six months. - Abroad, 8s. 10d. per annum; 4s. -5d. . for 8ix -months.-
News Agency, Limited. Sole Agents for -Australia -and New Zealand: Messrs,
G;ordon & Gotch, Limited; and_for Canada: The Imperial News Company,
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__: ~“AMUSING BARGAIN
ey NOVELTY,

— i Powerful Lens,
: & § Stereoscope and”
4 Picture Holder,
(R 2 ins. long,and
24 100 Readl Kinema

f I'ilin Pictures, ©
AllDitferent,1,6

s : Post Free, De-

= light or Money Back, Creates a’sensation
wherever skown, Thonsands Selling.. FREE
Catilogue. PAIN'S PRESENTS

BEUUME BIGNO You. can easily 1ncrease

" your height from 2 t0 3
inches, and improve your health, figure and- car
riage, by the Girvan Scientific Treatment. ) years
of unblemished record. £100 guarantee of genuine-
ness, . Particulars for posteard. Enquiry . Dcept.
.’s.M.P_; 17, Stroud Green Rond,'_London. N4 . .

IF ~YOU-SUFFER f{rom’ nervous, worried
feelings, ~ lack _of : energy, - sclf-confidence, will.
power, mind - concentration, . or- feel awkward in
the presence of others, stnd at once 3 penny. gtamps
fur -particulars of the Mento-Nerve Strengthening
Treatment.=~GODFRY ELLIOTT-SMITH*Ld.* 52,
Tmuperial -Buildings. - Ludgate Circus.-London.-E U 4.

“CURLY . HAIR!” ‘“It’s.wonderful )’ writes
E. M, Thousands Testimonials. Copies: sent. - ROss’s
“ WAVEIT ” CURLS straightest-hair. 1/3, 2/5.-Ross,

-

MAGIC TRICKS, etc.—Parcels 2/6,.5/6. Ven-
triloquist’s, Instrument. Invisible.s Imitate. Birds,
Price 6d. each, 4 for 1/-—T. W. HARRISON, 239,
Pentonville Road, London N, 1.- > = 1

\ Sent Packed FREE and Carriage PAID,
Lowest Cash & Easy Payment Prices
Immediatedelivery. Big Bargainsin New
and Second-hand Cycles..  Accessories,
etc., at popular Prices,«. Writé for Free
List and Sgecial Offer. of Sample Cycle

| M E A CYCLE -CO.21Inc.
Dept, B. 607,
- BALSALL - HEATH, . BIHMINGHAM.
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UNION JACK
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for a further exploit of SEXTON
BLAKE and LEON KESTREL, the .
P MiASTER‘_ MUMMER. g e e ia

- Ask " for the . UNION : JACK
. LIBRARY—2d., on- Thursdays. - It

_contains, a__fine. long complete
SEXTON BLAKE Yarn - EVERY
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