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CHAPTER 1.

NEWS OF THLE LOST ONLESs!

=~ OTTEN!"" anid Jack Grey de-
R spondently,

*“That’s nol the word for

it.,”  declared Owen major.

“ Whacked to the wide by the River

Jouse cheps! Why, last scason they
couldn't hold a candle to us—our cricket
awas absolulely top-hole.''~

“* And this year we're simply over-
whelmed,” said Clapson. *‘ First, Ban-
nington CGrammar School. then Helu-
ford, then the River House! We haven't
vwon a malch yot—or come within miles
of winmng one'!”’

The little group of juniors was col-
lected about lﬁe galeway which led from
the plaving fields inlo the Triangle at
St. IFrank's. It was a delightful May
evening—warm, sunny, and thoroughly
enjoyablo, and it was clear, from the
juniors’ conversation, Lhat a cncket
match had just come to an end. It was
also clear lljmt. the match had not been
cxlremely successful.

St. I‘rank’'s was looking very pic-
turesque and charming in the brighi

evening sunlight, and with the trees:
proud in their glorious green summer
mantles of foliage. T'rom Big Side came

the ‘' clack’ of bat meeting ball. The
Sixth IFormers were busy at praclice, 1n
roadiness for an important fixture at the
weck-end.

The Triangle did not seem quite so
well populated as usual. And the Re-
move fellows who were knocking aboul

were rather quiet, and certainly much
better behaved than had been gemneral
during the last term,

'“Yes, whacked to the wide!" saidl
Armstrong disgustedly. ** As skipper of
the Remove, you ought to do some-
thing. Grey. You czn't let the eleven
go all {o picces. We sha'n't win a
malch——"

" My dear chap, it’s no good tlalking
like that,” interruplod Grey. * I've done
my best, but I can’t do 1mpossibilities.
FEverybody in the eleven is trying to do
well, bul theyre not up to the old
standard. I know I'tu Remove skipper.
and Lhe responsibilily rests with me, 1
suppose.’’

“OF course it does.”’ doclared
Griffith. ““The facl ts, you ain't half
.leuch v:’good skipper as Nipper used (o
e——

“Don’t lalk about Nipper!" inler-
rupted Groy quiclly., “ I'm absolutely
no good compared to Nipper. Ho seemed
lo have a knack of leadership which no
other chap can got hold of. DBut il
always makes me feel rotten when we
talk about Nipper and those other poor

chaps."’
‘““All our beslt fellows!” nuttered
Somorton gravely. *‘ Nipper, 'regellis-

Wost, Pitt, De Valerie. Christy—all of
them, i1n fact. I can't bolieve that they'il
never come back again. ItU's--il's Loo
awful 1"’ |
A silence fell upon the juniors.
They were nlways soying thalt thev
would not refer to the subject—that they
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would taboo 1L completely; but every
day somebody or other would refer to
the matter, and then the fellows would
go over all the facts once more, for the
thousandth time. It had an irresistible
atlraction. '

*“ It’s no good tallung,’ said Clapson.
‘*“ They're gone, and we shall never see
them again. That’s as certain as the
sun’s shining.”

** Of course il 1s,”’ agreed Jack Grey
i;ruﬂ] . ' For gao_dncss' sake chuck 1it!

can't stand it.’ |

“0Oh, I don’t see that it maiters,”

satd Avmstrong. ‘It can't do any
harm, can it? Sixteen of ’em—just think
of it! All the Dbest chaps out of the
Remove—and Nelson I.ece as well!”
- It's simply ghastly,” said Griffith.
** And here have we been all this term
without a Housemaster. Old Crowell’s
been doing his best, but he’s not like
Mr. Lee. How we shall get on next
term is more than I can imagine."

‘“ But can you recalise that all those
chaps are dead?’ asked Clapson.
‘“ Doesn’t it secem horrible—"’

‘“* Oh. we all know it’s horrible, and
i, won't do any good talking about it,”’
interrupted Grey. ‘' The best fellows in
the Remove; most decent chaps. The
bost footballers, the best cricketers. Lhe
best everylhing! 'The Remove is simply
a skeleton now, and a kind of gloom has
settled over the whole school.”

“You're just about right,” said

Crifith. © Wouldn’t it be riPping if ope
or two of ’em turned up——"
_** Oh, don’t talk rot!’ snapped Somer-
ton grufly. ‘‘“ How can they turn up?
We know for a fact that they were all
lost in that airship. We saw it start,
and we saw the accident, {00. The last
slimpse we had was when the airship
shot upwards into the clouds."”

“And then it drifled right across
IEurope to the Adriatic,”” said Owen
major. ‘' All sorls of reports came in

ithat the wyeckage had been found—"

** Thal’s le;ISt iy argument.’”’ inter-
rupted Griffith. ‘“* The wreckago was
found, but no bodies! And isn’t it pos-
sible that two or three of the poor chaps
wore savod ?”’

‘“ No, it’s not possible!”

‘“ Of course it isn’t!”’

‘““ Dry up, Grffy !’
~ ‘" Rats!’ said Griffith, ‘I was read-
ing & book only last week. Some chaps
wero shipwrecked, and
thoughi they'd gone down.

7

everybody | of Timothy
But ihey ! juniors were silent and thoughtiul
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!
turned up yoars afterwards, alfter having
been on an uninhabited ieland all the
time. How do we know that some of
our chaps didn’t get on an island—"

‘“ Oh, do be sensible!” put in Arm-
strong. ‘‘I read that book, too. The
scene was in the Pacific, where thero
are tons of islands. But the Adriatic 1s
in Europe; there ain't any uninhabited
islands there! No, my son, it's no good
hoping like that. The poor chaps have
gone. and they'll never come back.”

“ (3ood old Handy !"’ said Jack Grey.
“ What a ripping chap he was—a bit
of a fathead, sometimes, but one of the
very best!”’

““ And Trogellis-West, too said
Doyle. ‘' For all his dandy ways, he
was as good as gold. And Nipper! We
only realise what a ripping leader he
was now. Things have been as dead as
doornails this term!"

““Oh, for goodness’ sake shut up!"
said Somerton. ‘' There’s no neecd to
continue the subject any longer.”

Once again the juniors fell silent.
Weeks -had passed without a .word of
news coming about the missing mem-
bers of the move. What news could
come ?

Just after the Easter holidays St.
Frank’s had reassembled, minus the six-
teen fellows who were missing, and
minns Nelson Lee. They were dead—all
of them. They had gone down to the
bottom of the sea, in the cabins of the
ill-fgted airship, Suffolk Queen. Of tLhis
there was not the slightest doubt.

And now it was getting on towards
Whilsuntide; the short term, in fact,
was coming to an end. If any of the
fellows had had any hope to begin with,
that hope had diedV completely away.

It was simply ridiculous {o think of
anything of that nature. The airship
had dropped into the sea, and not a .
single member of its crew had been scen
since.

The juniors broke off after a while,
and strolled towards the Ancient House
and College House. Jack Grey and
Somerton went logether, for they had
chuimhmed up a great deal just recently.
Somerton had lost his study mate, De

|H

Valerie, and Grey had lost his own
bosom chum, Reginald Pitt. .
They were now both in Study M,

leaving Study E in the sole possession
Tucker. And tho t(wo
as
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they mounted the steps of the Ancient
House.

And just then there came the tinkle
of a bicycle bell fromm the gateway. The
two juniors looked round, and saw a
telegraph boy dismounting. The boy
was looking rather excited, and he was
grinning.

‘“What's the matter
wonder?"’ said Grey.

They turned and went down the steps
once more. And they found the tele-
graph Dboy pulling out of his wallet a
'Eigantic sheaf of telegrams. There must

ave been at least twenty or more.

“What's

with him, I

‘“‘ Great Scott!"’ said Grey.
all this?"”

‘““ Blessed f I know, young gent,”
grinned the messengor. *‘ They all come
at once, and there was sirict instructions
to deliver them all at once. There’s
one for you, Master Grey, and one for
you, Master Somerton.”

“ By Jingo!"’ said Somerton. ‘' One
for me?”’

“ Yos, young gent; and they're furrin
telegrams, too,” said the messenger
boy. ‘I never seed such a lot in all my
life—and all come from the same place.”

“You seem to know a lot about it,"

said Grey. ‘‘Lel’'s have a look at
mine !”’

A crowd of juniors had collected round
now, and Grey took his telegram

quickly as it was handed to him. Sorner-
ton waited impatienlly for his. Grey
tore open the flap, and removed the
flimsy shcet of pinky white paper.
Then he commenced to read. As he
did so his face went pale, the other
guniors regarding him_ with alarm and
concern. ‘The colour flooded back into
Grey's cheeks until they were red and

flaining, and his eyes literally blazed
with excitement.

‘“ It's—1t's impossible!"" he shouted
hoarsely. ‘' It can't be true!"

‘“ What can’t be true, you ass?'’

““ What does the telegram say?”’

‘“ Let's hear it, you fathead!”’

“ But—but it must be a hoax—a cruel,
rotten hoax!”’ shouted Grey [furiously.
“ Oh, what a contemplible trick| But—
but I wonder if—if it’'s really true?
‘There's more news coming later——''

“ Grab him!” snorlied Clapson. * We
ain’'t going to stand this! IHe's suddenly
gono off his rocker!”

*“ Where's that blessed wire of mine?”’
demanded Somerton.
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“I'm a-looking for it, young genl!”
gasped the messenger.

Grey gazed round him, his oyes
blazing. ‘

“1 don't know whether it's true, you
chaps, but if it is I think I shall go
dotty !’ he said huskily. ** This wire
1s--13 from Nipper——"'

it What?"'

“ 'rom—from Nipper

““ Good heavens!”

‘““ But—but 1t can’t bo!"’

‘“ Impossible !I"’

““Tt’s from Nipper—at least, so it
says!” shouted Groy, above tho excited
turmotl. *‘ Just listen--I'll read it oul:
‘ Hotel Metropole, Trieste. Just Dbreak-
INZ News dgontly. Lvery one of us all
cerene and coming home fastest roule.
Expect us at St. Frank’s within weok.

Whole party infact and merry.—
Nipper.” "
** Oh, my goodness!"’

‘“ Jt—it must be a hoax!”

“They’'re all dead—we know 1t——'

‘“Rot!’ roared Griffiths excitedly.
““ What did I tell you? They must have
beat}' saved, or something of that kind

l’l

“My wire's just the same!’’ shouted
Somerton. ‘' The same words exactly.

Who are the other telegrams for?"’

“Oh, for a lot o' you young gents,
sir,”” said the telegraph boy. *‘ And
there's one for the '{fadmaster, and ono
for Mr. Crowell—"'

“ Why, you young ass, buzz off and
deliver them !’ interrupted (rey.
“ Fancy waiting here and giving us our
wires before the Head gots his!”’

The telegraph messenger disappeared.
but not before he had iastily delivered
a good many telegrams for other Re-
move fellows. And every one proved to
be the same—they had all been dis-
patched from . T'rieste, and they all had
the same wording.

‘“ Hurrah—hurrah!"”’

““They’'re saved!
horme !"’

The juniors simply yelled themselves
hoarse; they had never been so excited
in all their lives. It was almost more
than they could believe. But how could
these {elegramns be a hoax? Who would
go to the great expense of such a thing?
And who would perform such a cruel,
inhuman act?

No, it must be truo; that was the only
possible explanation.
' And the news

They're coming

spread like wildfire.
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Very soon the Triangle becanie a roar-
ing, yelling mass of éuniors——-dancmg,
snouting, singing, an gencrally be-
having as though they had taken leave
of their senses.

In the nudst of it all, Fenton, of the
Sixth, came running over from Big Side.
His face was blank with amazement as
he surveyed the scene. Fenton was cap-
tain of the school, and he had never
before witnessed such an aflair as this.

“ What's the matter, boys?’ he
shouted. ‘' Steady on—steady on! Have
yon kids all gone mad?"’

A number of juniors came dancin
round Fenton. They swept him up an
bore him away with them across theo
Triangle. They were so excited that they
hardly knew what they were doing.

“Good heavens!’ gasped Fenton,
struggling in vain., that the—whali
the deuce! Confound it! What'’s the
1dea of~—— Let me down, you young
1diois I’

But the juniors {ook no heed of his
words; the school captain was rushod
right across the Triangle and then de-
posited on the Ancient House steps. He
was somewhat dishevelled, and decidedly
red in the face.

“You young sweeps!’ he panted.
“You'll all take fifty lines for this—"

‘““Rats!”’ shouted Owen  major.
“Haven't you heard the news, I'en-
ton?"’

“*We're
day "’

** Rather not!”

*“ Why don’t you chcer, Fenny ¥’ de-
manded Grey. *‘It's the finest new:
we've heard in all our lives!”’

‘““When you youngsters can control
yourselves, perhaps you will explain
what all this means?'’ demanded Fenton
grimly. ‘ What's the excitement ahout?
What on earth is the reason for all this
shouting and tomfoolery ?”’

'** They're saved, Fenny!”

““ They’ro all coming home!”’

‘“* Nipper and all the rest!”

IFenton started.

‘“What's that?' he demanded sharply.
““ Nipper—all the rest? What rubbish
are you talking now? 1\ho's beon
spreading this ridiculous story? You
know as well as I do that all those poor
chaps were killed——"

* By Jingo, he doesn’t know I’ inter-
rupted Singleton. ** We all thought the
same, IFenny; but we've had telegrams
—cablegrams. Niooer and the rest and

not taking any lines to-
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Mr. Lece arve all safe and sound, and
they’re coming home as fast as they can.
travel 1"’ .

Edgar Fenton flushed deeply with
excitement. :

“Is this true?”’ he asked huskily.

““ Yes—honour bright!”’

* But—but I can hardly believe it!”
sald the school captain. * If it is true
I don’t wonder at you kids making all
this noise; in fact, you can yell to your
heart’s content, an! I'll join you. DBut
how do you know for certain that—"’
. " Look at this!® shouted Grey, thrust-
mf his telegram in front of Fenton. |

‘enton took the slip of paper with
ingers that shook a trifle, and he read
through the message with eager interest.
And when he looked up there was a
light of keen relief and delight in his
face. |

“By Jove!” he muttered. ‘“ It's the
most amazing thing I've ever heard of!
And we thought they were all dead!
Wecks and weeks ago it happened, and
we didn’t hear a word—thore wasn't a
trace. And now we learn that they’re
coming home—the whole party, intact]”

‘“ Hurrah!"

“ Good old Nipper!"”

' Three cheers for Mr. Lee”

“ Hurrah1”

The juniors were so excited they
simply let themseclves go, and by " this
timo the news had spread throughout
the school. Dr. Stafford, in his study,
was pacing up and down with glittering
eyes. Mr. Stockdale was there, Mr.
Crowell, and one or two other masters,
They were all looking flushed.

‘“ Amazing—positively amazing!’”’ ox-
claimed the Head. “ I need not tell you,
gentlemen, how thankful I am. What
wonderful news! What glorious piclures
it- opens up. All these boys aro safe,
and their parents and relatives by this
time have learned the truth. Where
there was sadness and sorrow yesterday;
there will be joy to-day. It is tho most
momentous day that I can remember.”

Mpr. Stockdale nodded.

““ The whole thing is so extraordinary,
«ir, that I find it dificult to believe that
tho mews can be true!’ he exclaimed.
“ I cannot help thinking that there must
be some mistake——" . '

** That is impossible, Mr. Stockdale,”
interrupted the Head., ** I have here o
long telegram from Mr. Lee—quite a
detailed statement. It appears that the
whole party was detained in Mordania
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—a couniry which, as you know, has
been the scone of much strife in recent
wecks. Mr. Loe and -his parly were
captured by brigands, and had no oppor-
tunity of communicating with England.
That which was inexplicable. to us has
now become clear. o, my dear sir,
thera is no need to doubt the accuracy
of this information—it is true, thank
Heaven!"”

“I shall find it difficult to consume
nﬁy impationco for further news,” said

r. Crowell. *“ I am anxious to hear
further delailss—to know moro. Dear
me! The boys must be going mad, I

think. 7They- are creating an appalling
din outsidef'

Tho Head smiled.

‘“‘ Let them shout,”” he satd. “ I like
to hear it. With such news as this to
hand it would be impossible to keep the
boys quiet. Indeed, 1 have alrcady come
to a decision. Later on this evening I
shall address the school, and I shall
inform the boys that to-morrow will be
a full day’s holiday. in honour of this

wonderful occasion.™
'“An excellent suggestion, sir,”* said
DMr. Stockdalo approvingly. ‘I had

something: of the same kind in mind,
bul I was somewhat afraid to mention
it. The boys will be very exocited to-
morrow, and work, I fear, would be
something of a farce. It will be far
better to let them exhaust their high
spirits.’’

-In the servants’ quarters the same
excitement was noticeable. It had been
taken for granted that all the missing
boys were dead, and now this news,
coming 8o suddenly, sent the wave of

excitement surging throughout the
entire school.

- Even thoe Sixth Formn, usually so staid
and scdale, completely forgot its
dignity, and the unusual spectaclo of
lordly. Sixth Formers yelling in the
Triangle, and dancing about like wild
dervishes, was presented.

And then came something fresh.

Two seniors arrived from Banning-
ton—they were Chambers and DBryant,
of the Fifth, and they came on their
bicycles. They had been away from St.
Frank’s at the time of the disclosure,
and they fondly imagined that the school
knew nothing. And Lhey rode from
Banninglon as they had never ridden
{Jhefore, bringing the great news with

om,

For, just before leaving the Lown, they

had been attracted by an excited news-
boy dashing down the High Street with
a great bundle of evening papers, which
he had just collected from the guard's
van of the London express.

It was a six-thirty edition of the
"“Evening News.”  Chambers and
Bryant did not usually buy newspapers,
but this boy was yelling so much, and
he was solling so many copies, that il
became clear that something unusual
was 1n the wind. The two I'ifth Formers
stopped just as they were aboul to
mount their bicycles.

‘“ What's the excitement about?"’ said
Chambers wondoringly.

‘“ Oh, nothing’ much—rncinﬁ, per.
haps,” replied Bryvant. * Or perhaps the
Sinn Feiners have been up to more ofl
Ltheir tricks——"

‘*“ Liston !’
senior sharply.

‘“ Late nows—London paper!"’ the boy
was yelling. ‘' St. Frank's party saved’
(irecat sensation! Late news!"

Chambers and DBryant looked at on-
anolher, but spoke no word. Simul-
taneously they flung their bicycles down
in the gutter, and dashed up the High
Street to the newsboy. They bought two
papers, scanned the front pages eagerly,
and their slartled gaze hold the
glaving headlines:

“MR. NELSON LEE AND LORD
DORRIMORE SAVED!
“ SIXTEEN LOST SCHOOLBOYS
COMING HOME!
“ EXTRAORDINARY 8TORY."

the

interrupted othet

Chambers and Bryant astared al one
another wilh startled eyes, and with
faces which were deeply flushod with
excitement.

‘““ Good heavens!” gasped Chambers.
““We—we must be dreaming! Mr. Leo
saved--all those chaps coming back! It's
impossible.”’

‘heir hands shook so much that they
could hardly read the reports; but, when
they had read them, they were quile
convinced as to the Authenticity of the
news, and they were fairly off their
heads with excitement.

Bannington was in a very similar con-
dition.

People were standing at shop doors
in groups, and they were all talking ex-
citedly togeother. St. Frank's was neat
at hand, and the whole town had been
horror-struck when the news first arrivod
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that sixteen junior schoolboys had
periched in tho wreck of the Suffolk
Qucen.

And this news, coming s0 unex-

pectedly, look the breath out of every-
body. It was hardly surprising that a
sensalion was caused—a sensation not
merely confined to the local district, but
which spread throughout England.

Chambers and Bryant pedalled for St.
Frank’s as they had never pedalled
before. They fairly made their bicycles
hum. They wented to be first in with
the starting news. They hardly had
time for conversation as they rode aloung.
but they managed to have a word or
{wo while gliding down a long hill,

** What do you think of it, ch?’ said
Chainbers, with gleaming eyes. “ What
price (his for -a stunner?
given Lthem all up, too! My dear chap,

thiy is about the biggest sensation I've,

ever heard of '\’
‘““You bet!”

member that aflair when
picked up in mid-Atlantic?”

‘*“ Rather!”

““ Well, this is something of the same
sorl,”” said Dryant. ‘‘Hawker was
iiven up for lost when he tried the

tlantic flight, and because nothing was
heard of hin fer about a weck 1t was
taken for granted that he'd pegged out.
Then he (urned up without warning,
and London went mad. Remember how
he was mobbed, and all the rest of 1t 7"

‘* Of course, you asy!"’ said Chambers.
‘* This case is even more exciting. There
were about twenty-five souls on board
that airship, and it wes believed that
they all perished. ‘T'hat was weeks ago;
and now, without any warning, we get
the news that they have all been saved
and are coming home! If London went
mad over Hawker, what will it do when
the St. 1'rank’s chaps turn up?”’

* (Goodness knows !’ said Bryant,

They pedalled on again, and were soon
shocting through Bellton, and up the
long slope to the school. They were
prolty nearly winded when thcy turned
their bicyeles into the Triangle, and thoy
literally fell off their machines.

Bul then they exporienced pangs of
great disappoiniment.

'he Triangle was like a madhouse.
Juniors were Jdancing about. yelling, and
everything wuas in o hopeless state of
exciled confusion. Fven a great many
geniors were throwing dignity to  the

panted DBryant. ‘' Re-
awker was

After wo'd |
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winds and joining in ihe general lapse

irom sanity. |

“Well, I'm jiggered!’  gasped
Chambers. ‘‘ We're late; they know
already !” |

It was the only conclusion that the
seniors could come to; nothing clse
could have caused such intense excite-
ment at the school. Chambers and
Bryant had been espotted, and the
surging crowd cameo round them. |

‘“ Heard the news, you chaps?’ roared
Phillips, of the Fifth. ‘' You've missed
something, 1 can {ell you. All those
chaps with Mr. Leo—' -

““Oh, dry up!’ panted Chambers.
“ Wo know all about it. Did you get
a paper, too?"”’ -

** Paper?’ said Phillips. ‘ Why, is it
in the papers already 7"

'The two copies of the ‘' Evening
News ' were dragged from the new
arrivals, and there was a bit of a fight
for the possession of them. At last,
when the fellows had partially recovered
their senses, it was decided that-some-
body chould read aloud the reports so
that the others could hear, - )

It was a most excellent arrangement,
but, unfortunately, it was a farce.
Chambers read out the news, but he was
about the only fellow who heard his own
voice. It was positively impossible to
kecp the crowd quiet. However,
Chambers did his best.

‘“ The reports aren’t very long!’ he
shouted. ** But they give a lot of in-
formation, and most of them como fromn
Trieste. Listen to this one: ‘ Consider-
able interest has been occasioned here
by the sudden arrival of a party of
Englishmen and boys. They number
twenty-five, including Mr. Nelson l.eo
and rd Dorrimore. It is understood
that they are the survivors of the ill-
fated airship, Suffolk Queen, which was
wrecked in the Adriatic Sea some weeks
ago. All on board were supposed to
have perished. Happily, however, the
enlire Enrty has now turned up, intact
and unharmed. It s believed tEat they
managed to get ashore on the coast of
Mordania, where, after ponetrating into
the hills, they were captured by Kol
Palak’s brigand band, and held pri-
soners. Ifurther details are not yet Lo
hand, but it is expecled that the full
story will be available within a dag or
two.” ”’

Chambers ceased reading. .

“ What dd vou think of that?’ he ex-
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claimed excitedly. “ Captured by
brigands, and held prisoners! It seems
almost too queer to be true!: Down
below here there’s an interview with Mr.
Lee—only a short one, but I'll read it
out. Listen!”

Chambers was so cxcited that he was
quito unaware of thoe facl that nobody
was paying any attention, and he pro-
ceeded to read the interview with Mr.
Nelson Lee, which rag in the following
strain:

““This -is how it goes,’”’ shouted
Chambers. ** ‘ Qur reprosentative was
forlunate enough to secure a brief inter-
view with Mr. Nelson Loee, the world-
famous c¢rime investigator, who is also
a Housemaster at St. I'rank’s College.
Mr. Lee was quite cheerful, and appar-
ently in the best of health. Our repre-
sentative asked him to tell the story of
what had actually occurred, but Mr. Lec
was disinclined to go into a lengthy
statément. However, he gave us the fol-
lowing information: ‘I can only say
that our whole party is intact,” said Mur.
Nelson Lee. ‘* We have been through
many extraordinary adventures in Mor-
dania, and it is my intontion to give the
dotails in full when I have everything
prepared. But, at the moment, I am
afraid I cannot say much more, beyond
the fact that the schoolboys in our party
have met with no mishaps,” and have
como through their trying ordeal un-
scathed and in perfect health. It is our
intontlion to take tho direct routo over-
land to Paris, and thence we shall travel
wilhout delay straight to London.”
Our correspondent, unfortunately, could

not induce Mr. Lee to say anything
further.” ”’
Chambers, by this time, was just

boginning to reualiso that he was talking
for his own benefit. He could scarcely
hear his own voice, so it dawned upon
hitn Lthat his eforts were quite in vain.
He suddenly jerked tho paper down, and
glared round him,

““You noisy young asscs'’’ he roared.
‘““Haven't you been listoning to mo?”

“ Gimmo that paper. Chambers!”
shouted Owen major, seizing his oppor-
tunily, and snalching the newspapoer out
of the Ififth Idormer’s hand. * Thanks
awfully, old son!"

Chambers bellowedl.

“ You-—you young rotter!" he howled.
“ Who told you to-—"

But the rest of his sentence was
drowned. Owen major dashed across the
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Triangle with tho newspaper, and wa.
soon the cenire of an exciled throng.
By this time, of course, there was nc
longer any doubt in anybody’s unrd.
Tho news was true—amazing and won.
derful, but quite true.

It was not until nearly suppeor-time
thatl the first part of the excitement was
over and a ﬁind of suppressed w»eace
existed at St. Frank’s. It was only wilh
difficulty that the juniors could keep
lhemnselves calm. |

And Dbefore bed-timo arrived, tlae
Headmaster addressed the wwhole school.
His speech was not a very lony one,
bul he expressed in a few well-chosen
sentonces the gratitude they all felt that
P’rovidence had enabled the missing ones
lo come through their astonishrig ad-
ventures unharmed.

‘I may tell you, boys, that I have had
a long telegram from Mr. Lee,” went on
the Head.

‘““ Hurrah!”

*“ Three cheers for Mr, Lee!"

It was some moments before the din

tsubsided.

~ ““ Mr, Lee informs me that he is bring-
ing nll the bOﬁS back to England by the
quickest possible route,”” went on the
Henad, ‘ They will, of course, go to their
own homea at first, but I think we inay
be quite certain that they will all be here,
at St, Irank's, within'a week.”

,

“We'll yivo them & ripping welcome, sir."’

‘“ Rather!” PPIog

‘““I can go into no closa detatla ™ just
now,”’ weit on the Head, ‘ but it appears
that the long silence has been due to tho
fact that Mr. Lee and his party were cap-
tured hf Mordanian brigands. Of course,
you will hear the full story when the boys
refurn. And I have decided that to-mot-
row shall be a whole holiday—"

The rest of the Head’'s sentence waa
completely drowned. The cheering was
deafening, and all the fellows streamed
ou’, of the big hall, hardly knowing
whelher they were on their heads or their
heels. This was certainly the most won-
derful day they had ever exporienced.

But there would be a more wonderful.
day when the missing ones returned!

CHAPTER II.

TIIE. MAN WITH TIIE BANDAGE.

HE cross-Channel boat was steam-
ing along sercnely,
%verhend the sun was shinin
with the full warmth of summer, althougﬁ
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lhe ruonth was May. The sea was per-
fectly calm and smooth, and the stcamer
had practically no molion whatlever. A
more perfect day for the crossing could
not be imagined.

On one of the decks I was leaning
against the rail, with Tommy Waison and
Sir Montie Tregeldis-West ncar by. Wo
were rather bronzed, in perfcct heallh,
and somewhat exciled. For there, away
in the distance, we could clearly sce the
white cliffs of Dover. -

*“ My hat!” “said Watson. ‘“‘Isn’t 1t
ripping to sce England again?”’

'** Rather, begad !’ said Sir Montie, ad.
justing his pince-nez. ** It gives a char
quite a thrill—it doea, rea:ly' After all
our adventures and thridlin' escapes, il's
frightfully buckin’ to see the Old Country
again. Not many days ago I was begin-
nm'’ to think that we should never come
home any more."’

I grinned,

‘“ It’s rather wonderful the way we
scraped through everylhing—eh?” 1 said.
‘““ There were certainly lmes when it
seemed likely that we should end our
innoeent young lives up in the mountains
of Mordania. But here we are, nearly on
British shores, safe and sound, and as [it

as fiddles.”

** But T must say that our appearance
)¢ truly shockin’!” exclaimed Sir Montie,
sadly shaking his head. ‘I really don’t
know how I shall have the nerve to show
mysc!f ‘on the quay at Dover. My first
lask will certainly be to visit an out-
fitter’s in the town—"

“Rats!’ I interrupted. *‘ Wo shall
get straight in the train, my son, and

ou’ll have to wait until we get to
ondon before thinking about clobber.”

‘““ But, my dear old fellow, I vigorously
protest !’ interrupted Sir Montie, “‘1I
positively refuse to travel lo London in
these frightful things!”’

Tommy Watson and I chuckled.

‘““ They aren’t exactly what we re-
quire, but they’re not so bad,” I said.
' And we've lasted so long, wo can casily
wait until we get to London.”

The clothing we were wearing, as a
matter of fact, had been purchased in
Trieste. We had arrived there, after 3
gsomewhat trying journey through the
Balkans from Eudari, in a decidedly
ragged condition, and our first thought
had been Lo procure ourselves comnplete
new outfits,

We had done so, and most of the fellows
wero quite satisfied. The fit was not all
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that could be desired, and the slyles were
simply atrocious. The noble Sir Montie
nearly cried when he arrayed hunself m
his own suit. But it was certainly an im-
provement upon t rags and talters
which he had discarded.

And, after all, what did it matler?
When wo arrived in London we could
easily supply ourselves with -good cloth-
ing. For the moment we did not care.
We were just about ¢o set foot on British
shores again, and we should not care
much if woe were dressed in Mordaman
national costume, '

Nelson Leo and Lord Dorrimore wero
strolling together on the deck, chatting.
Dorrte was in high spirite, but rather
regretiul that our adventures were at an
end. Ho thrived on adventures and
E::rils, and the prospect of returning to
ingland did not please him as it pleased
us.

Our trip across Europe had heen cne
that we should long reinember. For news
travelled a great deal faster than we did.
and all ulong the route we were inspected
wilth much curiosity, and heartily wel-
comed, for the story of our adventures
was known everywhere, and we knew
what it was like to be lamous.

Handforth, of course, revelled 1 it all,
He was extremely fond of the limdlight,
and suddenly to find lumseif a person of
renown was just the kind of expericnce he
enjoyed. He was particularly hol upon
granting imterviews. Already he had told
the story to a dozen foreign reporters,

and, consequenily, extremely flowery
accounts of our adventures were bheing
circalaled throughout KEurope. Ifand-

[orth was not very particular in vegard to
accurate detaile, -

At the presenl moment he was having
a dittle argument with Church and
McClure, some little way up the deck.
'I'ms, of course, was not surprismmg. lor
Handforth and Co. to be at pecace with
one another for a solid hour was quile out
of the common, They were generally
arguing from moraing till night, and the
subjects of their arguments were trifles
which would not have worried any other
juniors.

‘“ Well, guv’'nor, we're not far off
now!”’ 1 said cheorfully, as Nelson Lee
smilingly strolled by. ‘I wonder what
our reception will be like?"’

“I tremble to think of it, my lad.”
daughed Nelson Lee. * It is quile certain
that we shall meet with much excitement
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in London, and, probably, we shall be
mobbed.”

- ¢t Mobbed !"’ echoed Handforth, coming
near. ‘“ What the dickens for, sir?
We've done nothing wrong.”’

“You mistake my meaning, Hand-
forth,”” said Nelson Lee. ‘' We shall be
mobbed by the oxcited crowds. I can
assure ﬁou that it is no great pleasure to
be the heroes of the hour in London. If

things are as I anticipate, it is quite likely

that we shall need police protection. Qur
admirers will be so numerous that pro-
gress will be very difficult.” |

‘“ Oh, that’s all right, sir!”’ said Hand:
forth. ‘* After all, weo desorve Lo be feted
a bit, don't we? We've been through
some wonderful adventures, and it's only
right that we showld Dbe recognised as
peoplo of importance.”’ -

While Handforth was speaking I was
looking down the promenade deck at two
men who had altracted my atlention
before. They had kept constantly
togelher ever since embarking at Calais.
They were very well dressed, tall and
scrupulously i1mmaculate. DBoth men
were dark-skinned, wilh neat, well-
trimmed beards and bushy eyebrows,
They appeared to be Italians, for I heard
ithem speaking in that language as I hap-
pened to pass them. The taller of the
pair was evidently suffering from some
facial injury, for he wore a bandage which
almost completely concealed his coun-
tenance. One eye was covered, and the
bandage extended downwards to ‘his
mouth. On his head he woroe a wide-
brimmed soft hat.

'“I can't quite make those two chaps
out, sir,”’ I said, addressing Nelson Lee In
a low voice. ‘‘ Have you noticed them?"”

““Yes, my dad, I have,”’ replied Les.
¢ Jtalian, apparently, and I see no reason
why you should have any suspicions.
They have as much right to cross to
England as we have. But I think I can
imagine what is in your mind.” _

“ 9h, I'm not exaclly suspicious, sir

““But you think, perhaps, that these
men come from Mordania,’”’ broke in
Nelson Lee. ‘“ Such a thing is possible,
I will.admit; but, on the other hand,
there is no reason at all why we should
concern ourselves, Nipper.”’

The guv'nor knew well enough that T
was thinking of the Tagossa—that decadly
secret eociety which was now no more,

which_had been completely smashed up|same game on in
when Kol Palak, the brigand chief, led his | jolly weR squash you!"”
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disastrous attack upon the Mordanian
capital, Ludari. King Boris and his men
had wiped the Tagossa out of existence,

‘Kol Palak had perished, and it seemed
tfhft Mordania was destined to be prace-
ul,

But some of the men of the Tagossa
had escaped across the bordors, and I
knew well enough that these men were
filed with hate and bitterncss towards
{those who had brought about Kol I’alak’s
downfall. Without tho slightest doubd,
wo had turned tho tide in favour of King
Boris. The Tagossa men knew this, and
their hatred, accordingly, would De-
directed against us rathor than ngainsl
King Boris. Whether these brigands
would seek revenge remained to be seen,
but, somehow, I had an idea in my head
that we should not escapo their atteu-
tions.

I realised that it was mosl improbable
that the two men on the Channei boat
were agonts of the Tagossa. They were
well dressed, well groomed, and appar-
ently gentlemen. The men of Lhe
Tagossa we had seen in Mordania were of
a very different type. DBut smart clolhes
and a general grooming-up effects quile a
transformation. Perhaps these two men
were not what they seemed.

Handforth and Co. were becoming
somewhat heated in their argument, and
it seemed that they would shorlly be com-
ing to blows. Not far from whero they
were standing the two foreigners wero
sitting down in deck-chairs, tulking

together in low tones.

‘“ For goodness’ sake, dry up, Handy!™
said Church at last. * What’s the good
of making all this fuss? Everybody’s
staring at us——"'

“I can’t help that!” snorted Hand-
forth. *‘‘ Do you think I'm going to huve
you chaps dictating to me? Not likely !
Why, you falheads, if you dare to
criticise my methods, I'll knock your
giddy heads together!”

“ You'd better try it, that’s all!"’ said
McClure warmly.

‘““On second thoughts, T don’i think 1
will !’ exclaimed Handforth, with heavy
sarcasm. ‘‘ We don't want the decks lit-
tered with splinters!”

Church and McClure glared.

* You--you rotter !’ muttered Church.
‘“ And I'll repeat what I satd before—the
way .you strut before these roporters is
absolutely sickening! And if you try the
ondon, Handy, we’'ll
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‘ Hear, hear!”’ said McClure. * We'rc
not going to have you swanking about.
disgracing Study D. Boasting all ove:
the place, and trying to make out that
we're super-human beings!”’

‘“ All right, you asked for it!”’ roared
Handforth, *‘ Now you'll get it!"”

He lunged out at his chums, thorough!:
exasperated. One reason for his exas:
peration was that he realised, in a dun
kind of way, that he had actually been
awanking. He realised that now, and
he did notl like being reminded of it.

Church and McClure knew what was
coming, and Lhey dodged. McClure
escaped, bul Church, unfortunately, was
a shade too late. Handforlh’s fist caught
him [lairly in the chest, and the unfor-
tunate junior sprawled over backwards.
and collapsed into an empty deck-chair.

Church and the deck-chair went over
together in  inextricable  confusior,
Crash! Almost before Church knew
what had happened he ‘collided with oue
of ihe chair: upon which :at the bandaged
foreigner.

Church c¢lutched helplessly at the air—
at anything—in order to save himself
from further disaster,

And, as huck would have it, his fingers
collided with the l'oreigﬁ gentdenan’s
head with great forcc. He clutched a!
the bandage quite unintentionally, and
the next second it was jerked ofl.

At that very moment I was rushing up
in order to see what the {rouble was
about. Nelson Lee and Dorrie were bent
upon the zame mission,

And iheun 1 stopped dead.

The forcigner was picking himself up
his face black with rage. And I zaw, lo
iny surprise, that his face was not marred
by any injury. His reason for wecarin
n bandage was quite obvions: he had usec
it asa hasty disguise!

Shouting out in Italian, he snalched the
bandage from the deck and hastily put it
in position again. ‘Then he and his com-
panion retrcated along the deck, withont
waiting to receivo Church’s apologies.

Church picked himself vp, gaspinig.

““ You silly ass!”’ exclaimed Handforth
grimly.  What did you want lo do that
jor 2" ' .-

Church irfed to speak, bul words failed
him; they choked in his throal. Jb was
quite charactervistic of llandforth to ask
such a question,

EveryLody around was chuckling, but
I noticed that -Nelson Yee's expression
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was grim and serious. I touched his
sleeve, and ho looked round.

‘“ Did yon notice that, sir?* I asked
sol'tl{. ‘* That bandage?'’ |

‘“Yes, my Jad, I did notice it,”’ said
Lee. ' And, what is more, your sus-
picions were perfectly justified.”

I stared.

* Why, did you recognise the man?"
I atked, with intense interest. |

‘“ He is Ivan Grezzi,”’ said Nelson Lee,
in a low voice. ‘‘You have heard the
name, Nipper. Kol Dalak's principal
general, 'That is the man who was on
this deck a moment ago."’"

* Great Scott!”” I muttered.

I‘or some moments neither Nelson Lee
nor 1 spoke. We were thinking of Lhis
fresh development, and the revelation
which had come about by sheer accident.
The . removal of that bandage had enabled
Nelson Lee to discover that one of the
two men was no less a person than Ivan
(xrezzi.

I had never met this man before, znd,
consequently, T had not recognised him.
DBut Nelson Lee, as it turned out later,
had come face to face with Grezzi during
the fighting at Ludari, when Kol I’alak
had attempted-to take the city by storm.

I had not taken part in that battle, the
guv'nar considering it advisable for me
to remain in safety within the king’s
palace. I did not see the necessily For
this at ald, but I had not been able to
argue on the point.

Grezzi had not been very prominent
durving our sojourn in Mordania. But,
as a matter of fact, he had played a very
important part behind the scenes, so to
spcak. Kol Palak had been the chief,
and he ruled. Grezzi, the chief’s right-
hand man, generally remained in the
background, but he had been a grim
force, nevertheless. And now thal Kol
PPalak was dead, Grezzi was apparcently
determmed to make his power felt. He
had been compelled to flee from Ludart
—from Mordania. His life wouwld not

‘have been worth a cont. there.

‘“ This looks pretty seriows, guv’'noy,”
I said. * Why is Grezzi coming over {o
England? Do you think he is just escap-
ing from his enemies, or do you think
there is any significance io be attached
{o his presence on this boat?”’

‘“It i1s rather a' difticult question to
answer, Nipper,”’ replied Lee thought-
fully. ‘“ As you say, Grezzi may be
simply coming to Eungland for safety.
The Tagossa 13 dead, to all intenls and-
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purposes, and it hardly seems feasible
that the [ew scattered members who have
escaped would altempt revenge.”

*“ Of course not!”’ put in Dorrie easily.
¢ There's nothing to worry about at a?l.
. Why, man alive, do you think that I am
scared of these rufians? They may have
been all powerful in Mordania, but in
England their wings will be clipped. In
.8 land of law and order, they'll find
themselves handicapped. And, person-
ally. I don't attach any importance to tho
matter at all. The very fact that they
were on this boat—with us—proves that
there's nothin’ in the wind.”

“I don’t quite agree wilh vyou,
Dorrie,”’ said Nelson Lee. *' Grezzi and
his companion may have embarked on
this steamer unknowingly—-that is to say,
t¢hey were unaware d? our presence on
board when they booked their own pas-
sages. Sceing us, however, Grezzi
tvhought it advisable to adopt a hasty
form of disguise. That fact alone is
somewhat ominous, and I shall be strictly
o6n my guard.”

None of the other juniors knew any-
thing about the little incident. Even
Handforth and Co. did not realiso thal
it ‘had any special significance, and,
beforo long, we were nol allowed to
think of hardly anything.

For in a very short timo the boal
arrived at Dover. We half suspecled
that a lively scene would result, and we
were not disappoinled. There were

cheoering crowds on the quay, excilcd#

waving of hands and all that kind of
thing. We were heroes in the eyes of
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the general public, and they were giving
us a royal welcome.

It was rather a quaint experience for
ws. On our trip through Europe we had
theard a good few detads, and wo knew
that the general public in England had
been tremendously interested in our
supposcd fale, he newspapers had
inade Lhe wory most of the story, and
boomed it up, and a big sensation had
been caused. o

And now that we were returning.
alive and well, the excitement was len

times greater.
the sensation of selting foot on British
shores, for we were surrounded and
‘hustled, and nearly mobbed.
much as we could do to fight our “way

to the waiting train. !

But wo managed it at last, and took
our seals, hot, exhausted, and rather

We had no time to enjor ’

It was as |

fHuslered. DMatters were not greatly im-|
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proved by the heat of tho day, for it
was sweltermﬁ, and the railway carriages
were baking hot.

‘““ Phew!"" breathed DPitt. “ Such s
fame!"’
“ Begad! 1'd rather remain in

obscurity !"’ said Trogedlis-West, remov-
inf his pince-nez and mopping his brow.
‘“1 haven't been able to obtain that new
sutt I wanted, or—or anything. It's
frightfully awkward, you know."

‘“Rats!”’ said Handforth. “I'm
rather enjoying it, personally. Don’t ws
deserve to be treated like heroes?
Haven't we been through startling
advontures? It's & pity it the public
can’t recoghise Lhat we're better than
they are.”

‘*“Oh, don't
growled Church.
we done?”’

“We've restored King Boris to his
throne !’ retorted- Handforth.

‘" Why, you silly ass—"

“I'm not going to argue!” inter:
rupted Handforth griosdy. ** And if you
chaps stert giving me any of your rot,
I'll pitchk you out of the train! Didn't
we got to Mordania and upset Kol
Palak’s apple-cart? Didn’t we destroy
the Tagossa—"'

“No, we didn't!"” interrupted Church.
‘““ Mr. Lee and Lord Dorrimore helped a
bit—helped a good deal, in fact, But we
chaps were spectators all the time.
Nipper did a lot, and without him and
Mr, Lee, I don't suppose we should have
escaped. But I don't sce any reason
for you to collar all the glory, Handy.”

andforth glared.

‘““We were all in this together,”” he

runted. ¢ Therefore, we share the

onours.’’

“Good old Handy!' chuckled Pitt.
““ And now the argument’s settlcd, I sup-
pose?”’

Our journey up to London was a
triumphant one. The newspaper nen
had everything in hand—they had wired
the time of our arrival, m:d all sorts of
details. Consoquently, at every stopping
place thero were crowds of curious people
waiting to catch a glimpse of us, as
though we were little gods.

And when we arrived at Charing (01
the sceno rathor staggered us. Tremen-
dous crowds had gathered, and there
were hundreds of police doing their besl
to control the excited throngs. And a3
our traih steamed in, the grea! station
fairly boomed with cheers.

got swelled head!”
‘“ After all, what have



Fortunately the platform 1was clear,
and no members of the public were
allowed to pass tho barriers, which were
strongly guarded. The platform, to be
more exact, was clear of strangers, but
it was Jnirfy crowded with parents and
relatives of the juniors As we steamed
i, I recognised Sir Edward and Lady
Handforth, Lady Helen Tregellis-West,
and numerous other imForlant people.

The juniors eimply fell inlo the ayms of
their fathers and mothers and other
relatives. It was & wonderful home-com-
ing. It had been believed that they were
all dead, and now it seemed that we had
relurned to the land of the Living.

Nelson Lee and I were delighted to
find three old friends of ours to meet us
—these friends being none other than
Sexton Blake and Tinker, and Chiel
Detective-inspector Lennard, of Scotland
Yard.

The excitement was inlense, and we
were all rather bewildered. We were
~ home al last, back in dear old London,
and the welcome we received was one
which lived in our memorics for many a
long day.

CHHAPTER II11.
THE WARNINGS OF DREAD!

IR MONTIE TREGELLIS-WEST

S strolled elegantly across the en-

trance of Victoria Station. He

was in full glory, being armayed

in an immaculate Eton suit, spotless

linen, and with a shine on his hoots

which only compared with the super gloss

of his topper. S Montie was spick and
span from head to toe.

'* Good old Montie!’ I chuckled, as he
came up. ‘‘ Feeling better now, I sup-
pose? More like your old self—eh?"’

Tregellis-West beamed.

** Daar old boys, I haven't felt so com-
fortable for wecks!' he declared, as he
shook hands. ‘“ At last I am wearing
decent clothes again, an’ I feel rippin’.
Begad! \}fe’re goin’ back {o St. Frank's

{o- v——-

* Yes, and you were qa silly ass to put
snch clothes on!"” interrupted Tommy
Watsow.
by the fellows, and youw’ll look like a
scarecrow before we get to school.
mark my words!”’

" Sir Montie stared at us in dismay.

“Good gracious!” he ejaculated.
" You don’t think that, dear old boys,
surely? What a frightful prospect!”

“We shall be mobbed no end|

Youl
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‘““Well, never mind,” I grinned. 1
dare say we shall survive.” '
~ Two days had elapsed since our airival
in London, and they were days which
had been crammed with interest. We
had all stayed in London, most of the
uniors at their various homes, and

olson Lee and I at Grays Inn Road.

We had been bombarded with visits
from newspaper inlerviewers and gentles
men of a like character,

The story of our adventures had been
told again and again, and the newspapers
had been full up with these accounts.
We had never credited that we should
cause such a huge sensation.

And it was with a feeling of great
relief that we noww stood upon Victoria
Station, waiting for the train which
would take us down to St. Frank’s, We
had plenty of lime yet, for the train was
not due to start for another half-hour,
and it had been arranged that we should
all go down together. It would be
better, we decided, to arrive at St.
Frank’s in one bunch. :

Half the fellows were on hand, but
Handforth and Co., Fatty Little, Chris-
tine, and two or three others, had not
yet turned up. And even now we were
causing a great deal of interest among
the general public, for we found ourselves
stared at and subjected to a great deal
of attention, But we had grown quite
accustomed Lo this sort of thing by now.

‘“ Of course, it’s not much good going
down to St. Frank’s to settle seriously to
work,” I said. ‘'“The Whitsuntide
holidays will be here in a week or two,
and as soon as we get down we shall
come home again. We've practically
missed a whole term,”

“But I don’t think we’ve forgotten
much,”’ said Reginald Pitt. ** Dorrie
reckoned that we should all we shoved
into the Second Form, but that was just
his fun. Wo may bo a bit stale, but we
shall soon pick up. And next term we
shall go on just the same as usual.”

'“ There's the cricket, too,”’ I said. “ I
got a letter from Grey this morning, and
he’s full of woes. ﬁe's been Remove
skipper, you know, but he says that he’ll
be only too glad to resign in my favour.
The Remove has lost every cricket maich
since the opening of the season, and poor
old" Grey has becen worried out of his
life. We've got Lo alter things, my
sona!”’ _

'* Rather !’ "agreed Pitt. ‘I expect
things have been pretty dull at Bt.
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Frank's during our absence; but we'll , dismay and horror.

make up for that. We're going down
now to got things ship-shape, so that

wo shall be all ready for the summer
term. Hallo! I think I can spot
Handy and Lwo or threo others coming
along."’

Half a dozen juniors appeared, indud-
ing Handforth and Co., and, after
another five minutes had elapsed, the
whole party was complete. t was a
Wednesday, and we should arrive at St.
Frank’s during the afternoon. Being a
half-holiday, tﬁe fellows would not be at
work, and it was most probable that we
should find a considerable number of
juniors waiting at the station.

When we did arrive ot DBelllon, afler
& pleasant journey down, we received
something hke a shock. Wo had
imagined that a fairly large number of
fellows would be waiting, but, instead,
we found practically the whole school
collected on the dittle platform and out-
gido in Lho statlion yarcl.

And, not only the school, but sevenly-
fiveo per cent. of the population of Beliton
itself. Such an enormous crowd had
never beforo been seen at the tiny
station. The St. Frank’s boys wero not
confined to the juntor school, but included
large numbers of Fifth-FFormers and

Sixth-I'ormers.
"~ To add to the crowd, most of the chaps
€rom the River House School were on
the scene, as eager and as excited as any-
body, and as the train came to a stop we
wore positively deafeued by the rousing
cheers which arose.

‘“ My only hat!’ muttered Walson,
¢ This has just about done it! If we gel
in the hands of this mob we shall be in
rags and tatters within five minutes,™

* Begad!"” said Sir Montie, aghast.

“ Oh, well, we can’L help it!" 1
grinned. ‘“It’s the price of fame, my .
gons. The crowd is eonormously en-

thusiastic, and wie can't blamo the chaps
for giving us a ‘huge welcome. If wo gel
mauwled about a bit—"'

I could not say anything [urther, for
Lthe train was now at a standstill, and
tho carriage door had been wrenched
open. We were simply hauled on to the
platform, and our fists were seized and
shaken until we scarcely had any breath
‘left. Our back were thumped, our collars
crumpled, and our toppers completely
vanished in the excitement. .

Sir Montie managed to keep a smiling
face, but inwardly he was filled with
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Two minutes before

I ho had looked like a tailor's model. Now

|
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he closely resembled a scarecrow,

We were carried in triumph out of tho
station shoulder-high. In spile of our
protests, we were all seized and
‘“ chnired.”” Nelson Lee did not escape,
for he, of course, had come down by the
same train. Before he could emergo
from his first-class compartment, he was
hauled out, and set upon the shoulders
of two burly Sixth-Formers.

““You awful bounders!” ga:ped Crey,
when he found a moment to address me.
“Wo thought 1'011'd pegged oul—we
thought you'd all gone 10 the botiom
with the wreck of that airship. I <cay,
it’s ripping 10 see you again, and to know
that you're all safe. We've heen as
miserable as sin down here this term.”

‘““ Sorry, old man!" I gasped. ¢ I'll
have a chat with you later on, when Lhe
crowd has finished with us. It's quite
likely wea shall all find it necessary to zo
to hospital before we gel to St. Frank's,
but we'll hope for the best.”

‘““Good old Fatty!’ -roared Owen
major. ‘' I'm blessed if he doesn’t look
bigger than ever!”

*“Ha, bha, ha!"’ ,

IFatty Little had just collapsed-—or, to
be more exact, the jumiors who had
chaired him had collapsed. They had
carried his weight valiantly at first, but
it was really more than they could stand,
and before the siation yard was reached
the whole structure, so to speak, turnbled
pteces.

IFatty Little found himself lying on
his back, with two or three gasping
juniors aErawling over him.

‘* Ha, ha, ha!”

‘*“ Good old Fatty!"

‘““ Giva them a cheer, you chaps!”
yelled Grey.

“ Hurrah!”

Our progress through the village was
riotous. Such a noise had never before
been heard in the quiet old High Strcel
of Bellton. And thus wo progressed up
to the school, aocompnnie(r not.only by
our own fellows, but by half the village,
and nearly the whole personnel of the
River House School. It was indead a
triumphant return, and we were rather
fagged ont.

But at last the excitement died down.
It had to, sooner or later. And it was
with great relief that I- found myse!f
enlering Study C, in the Remove pas-
sage of the Ancient House. ' Tregellis-
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West and Watson were with me, and
they both looked thoroughly worn out.
Tominy Watson sank into a chair with

a sigh.

"ily hat!”’ he multered. ‘'It’s all
very well to be a popular hero, but I
rather think I'd prefer to be obscure.
'Thia is a bit too much of a good thing.
Poor old Montie! You look a [rightful
wreck 1’ ' -

Sir Montie groaned. .

“ Dear old boy, I feel one,’”’ he said.
“ But 1t ain't my way to grumble, and,
thank goodness, 1 can go upstairs and
chenge a9 soon as I like. I've T')t heaps
of spare things in my box. It was a
rippin' 1dea to send the luggage down
in advance.” |

I looked round the study with a fond
eye. .
gt Samo old place!’ I said. “ It seems
ages since we were here, but, as a
matter of fact, only a few weeks have
clapsed. But what woecks! Enough hap-
pencd durim; that short time to fill as

many years,

Scarcely a thing had been altered in
tho study. It had not been occupied
during our absence, and all our litile
arlicles of personal property were still
i their old positions.

Tommy Watson and I were content
just. to brush ourselves down, and wait
until later on before going upstairs for
a wash and a change. Sir Montie, how-
cver, could not think of remaining for
another minute in hig present condition,
so ho went off to make draslic altera-
tions in his appoearance.

The door had hardly closed after him
hefore it o(fened again—this time to
alimt Jack Grey and Somerton.

** Everything quict?’ inquired Grey.

‘“1 fancy s0,”" I replied. ‘' Come in;
1'd like a chat. Perhaps we can manage
to have a few words now. Hou're the
Remove skipper, 1 believe?”

Jack Grey smilingly shook his head.

'“ You believe wrong!'’ he replied.

‘“ But you told me——"

* During your absence I was skipper,”
caid Grey. ' But you're back now,
Nipper, and I'm only too glad to give
up tho leadership in your [avour.”

“ That's very decent of you,”” I said.
“ But I rather think it's for the Remove
lo decido. I I am re-electod——"

" It’s no question of that at all)”’
brake in Grey. ‘‘The Remove has
already dectded that everylhing shall he
ns i, waa belore. I'm going back into
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Study E, with DPilt, and from this
minute onwards the Remove will bo just
the same as of old, You're captain of
the Remove, Nipper, and I'm rather
ashamed to andp airs over to you in
such a condition as they are. We've
made an unholy mess of things, and the
cricket has simply gone to pot.”

‘“ Oh, we'll soon pull round,” T said.
‘“ It’s rather wonderful to me that you
ot a team together at all. Nearly all
the fellows of the eleven were away, in-
cluding the reserves, so il’s not very
surprising that you didn't meet with
much success. But now that we're back
we shall go into things whole-heartedly.”

“ Good!’ said Grey. '‘ We've got a
return match with Helmford on Satur-

day, and they think they’re going to
knock us to {:its. - It would be rather
ri;iping if we could win,”

shook my head. -
“We can hardly hope for that,” T
said. ‘' But wo'll put in all the practice
wo can, and do our level best to give
Helmford a good game. When the new
term™starts we shall be just the same as

ever, aud then things will hum.”

By the evening tho imtense excitement
had completely diod down, and we were
allowed to move about just as we liked,
without being surrounded by crowds of
excited juniors. Bul, of couree, we were
simply pestered wilh all sorts of in-

quiries regarding our adventures in
Mordania.

Some of the fellows—Handforth in
| particular—made themselves positively

oarse 1n recounting our numerous perils
and exciliements. And when we went to
bed we were thoroughly tired out and
rely for a]eer.

It was really astonishing how easily
we got back into the old routine. Beflore
the ond of the next day things were
fging along in their normal fashion.

ssons, of course, had been something
of a farce, but we had all done our best.

Mr. Crowell was easy and in the best
of tempers. Ho punished nobody for
talking, and everything was [ree und
casy in the class-rooms. But tho Remove

master found, to his satisfaction, that
we wero very little behind in our know-
ledge. Tho majority of the fellows had
forgotien very lhitle, and Mr. Crowell
was certain that within a few days
everybody would have caught up.

In the evening we put in as much timeo
as possible at the nets. This was Lthe first
taste of cricket we had had this vear,
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and, to begin with, the fellowsa wero
rathor ragged. Dut I felt confident that
I could get things ship-shape before
many days had elepsed. And although
‘it was nlmost certain that we should suc-
cumb to Helmford, we should not suffer
a2 humiliating defoat. Wo would give
Holmford a good game.

Friday was not a busy day, and by
this time things were going along just
the samoe as usual, and it was hard to
imagine that only a week or so before
we had been captives in Kol DPalak’s
hands, in the hecarlt of the Mordanian
mountains. Tho wholo episode scemed
to be like some nightmare of the past.
When we looked back upon those adven-
tures they seemed fantastic and unreal.

But, if we had only known, we were
not to be allowed to forget our Mor-
dantan trip, and our adventures with the
Tagossa. |

Every spare minute on Friday was
given up to cricket practice. And 1t was
noticed that the most serene good
humour prevailed throughout the school.
Iiven Fullwood and Co., the cads of the

Remove, had had the decency to express
pleasure at our return, and they even
soemed to have improved in their

gencral behaviour.

When darkness camo I was more satis-
fied than ever with my men. They had
done wondors at the practice match, and
I was even beginning to hope that they
might be able to give Helmford a defeat
on Lhe morrow. De Valerio and Pitt
had worked like Trojans, and were find-
ing their old form with amazing speed.
As. a Dbowler, Pitt was deadly, and I
knew that he would be a very valuable
man in the malch. And De Valeric
stood up to his bowling in a masterful
way, sending the leather all over the
field with perfect ease. Personally, I was
feeling 1n good form, Lloo. _

And. then, on the Saturday morning,
caome a surprise. We awoke to find the
sun gleaming brilliantly through the
dormilory windows. A cloudless sky
met our gaze, and we dressed with much
haste and in high spirits.

“ Buck up, you chaps!" I said briskly.
““It’s Saturday to-day, and we're going
over ' to Helmford this afternoon. We
can put in an hour's practico before
breakfast, if wo hurry up—and every
minute is of importance.” .

The juniors needed no urging, and
very a{wrlly aftorwards wo urried
down, attired in our flannels, with the

! brief

IS5

inlontion of snatching a short time at
the nets before the breakfast bell went.

As I was about to cross the lobby, I
noticed that Pitt was standing by tho
letter rack. I{e beckoned to me as I
glanced at him. -

‘‘ Letter for you, Nipper,”’ ho said
' J'}r'nmksl.."

I went to his side and took the lelier
from his hand. There were also letlors
for ‘I'regellis-West and Watson, for
Handforth and Co., and for many others.
I tore mine open hastily, wondering who
it could be from. The writing was un-
familiar, and I could see by the post-

mark thet it had been dispatched trom
London. _
‘“ Rather queer,”’ said Pitt. “ This

Lebtq:ir of mine 1is addresan;:l in the {,‘?ll‘lm
andwriting as yours, Nipper. Y,
what on earth——"'

Pitt had removed a gilt-edged corre-
spondence card from the envelope, and
he was now staring at it in a bewildered
kind of way. But I gave him very little
atlention, tor I was staring at a card of
my own. ,

This was gilt-edged, too, and 1 re-
garded the thing with astonishment and
wondoer. For it contained simply one
word—** Beware!”’ And beneath this
word there was a very neatly cxeculed
drawing, representing & flaming torch,
and red ink had been used. caught
iny breath in sharply.

“ The flaming torch!” ejaculated Pitt,
in a startled voice. ‘* Why, you've got
the same thing, Nipper—"'

“ Begad! And so have I, decar old
boys!"’ exclaimed Sir Montie mildly.

ust then an ejaculation came from
Handforth, who 1was some distance
away.

“Great pip!”’ he oxclaimed. ‘' Who's
been p]aying this fatheaded game?
Beware!™ And a flaming torch drawn
under it! Of all the polty ideas!”

Church and McClure joined in tho
chorus, for they, too, had received letters
of exactly the same character. Wo all
collected in a group, looking rathor
puzzled, and it was not long beforo
Christine and Co. arrived from the Col-
lego House. “They carried gilt-edged
correspondenco cards in their hands,

In all, sixteen juniors had received
the cards, and these sixtoen, as I need
nol explain, were those fellows who had
journcyed to Mordania.

‘““ But what on earth can it mean?"
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asked Christine blankly. ‘‘ Do
there's anything serious in it?

“ Rata!"’ said Handforth. ‘' Do you
think I’'m going to take any nolice of
this rot? Some humourist in London is
trying to have a joke—that’s all. Every-
body knows the yarn, and I expect the
nss thought he'd give us a scare. We
know the Tagossa had nothing to do
with it, anyhow.”

““ How do wo know?’ asked Pitt.

‘“ Becauses the Tagossa’s dead-—
smashed up to bits,”’ replied Handforth.
““It's simply a practical joke.”

I took the opporlunity to slip away,
and while the juniors were all talking in
a group, I hurried off to Nelson Lee's
study. I found the guv'nor sitting at his
desk, gazing at a gilt-edged card through
a magnfying lens.

“*My hat! So you’ve got ono too,
str "’ { said grimly. ‘It looks ratiher
serious, e¢hi”

Nelson Lee looked up.

" What do you mean, Nipper?® he
asked sharply.

I placed my own card upon his desk,
and he picked it up and examined il at
once,

I found that wailing for me in the
rack, sir,”” I said. '* Watson has got
one, and Tregellis-West, and Pitl—and,
i fact, all the sixteen fellows who went
to Aordania. Do you think it's a joke,
or tho real thing?”

{ I.}'olson I.ee pursed his lips thought-
niry,

“Ho we have all got one of {hese
interesting cards!”’ he said. ‘I cer-
tnimly did not anticipate that, Nipper.
Apparently these.cards were sent to us
by the Tagossa—and we know that
vengeance is a common cnough occur-
rence in Mordania.”

““ In Mordania—yes,” I agreed. * But

you think

15 it usual for these brigandg-to carry
their vendettas out of their own
combry 17

" Under ordinary circumstances, it
is,”’ said Nelson Lee grimly. “ But the
T'agossa, as a secret society, has ceased
to exist. I did not imagine {or a moment
that we should be troubled by anylhing

of this nature. But, to be frank, Nipper,
l am_somewhat uneasy."

“ You belicve it's

really serious,

guv'nor?’
“In a_ way, yes,” replied Nelson |
Lee. * You must not forget that we

saw Ivan Grezzi on board the Channel

boat.

He had a companion with him,
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and I believe that those two Mordanians
have come acrosas to England for the sole
ﬁurpose of exacling vengeance. They

ad no opportunity of getting us earlier,
and so they have taken this meolodra-
matic method.”

“Then you think that we might bo
shot at, or something of that sort, sir?"’
I asked. *‘ In that case we'd better be
Eret.ty careful, although I don’'t fancy

iding myself away iecauso of these
confaunded fellows.”

Nelson Lee stroked his chin.

“ Well, Nipper, I don’t think theve is
any necessily to become alarmed,”’ he
said. ‘' In spite of these sensational
cards of warning, there is no reason
why wo should fear this man, Grezzi.
There is certainly no organised band
at work in England. Probably these iwo
men are the only members of the Te-
gossa who have taken up this matter.
and you can rely upon me to do my
very utmost (o have them laid by the
heels.”

‘“ That’s good enough, sir,” I said
briskly. “ 1 sha’n’t worry myself, and
I'll tell the other chaps to put the whole
thing out of their minds. They already
believe that it might be a practical joke,
and 1 think we’'d better let them keep
on believing it. What do you say?”’

*“ For the moment, yes,’’ agreed Nel-
son Lee. “ If there is any indication
that tho matter may become wcrse, or
the danger real, 1 will take necessary

steps. It may interest you to know,
Nipper, that I have not been altogether
idle. 1 have taken certain measures

which may bring forth excellent resulta.”

I could not get Nelson Lee to explain
{further, so, after a word or two more,
I left the study and went back to the
lobby. All the fellows had gone, and
I found them on Little Side, practising
hard. They had apparently forgotten all
about the warning cards, and I did not
remind them,

But the matter was not to rest there,
as wo should soon find,

CHAPTER 1V,

DEVELOPMENTS !

ELSON LEE lit a cigarelle, and

N lay back thoughtfully in his chair.

Before him, on the desk, one of

the gilt-edied cards was propped

up against the inkstand, and it had just

been pul through a ver» careful examina-
tion
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‘“ What’s the game ? ' demanded Handforth, reaching out and seizing the man
by the shoulder. ‘' Don’t you know you are on private property 7 *?
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Breakfast was over, and all the fcllows
woro at morning lessons. The school was
quiet and orderly.

Qutside, the Triangloe was deserted,
and the hot sun shone down from a
cloudless sky. It was really a glorious
day, and it seemed a sin and a shame
lo the juniors that they should be
hemmed 1n the class-rooms.

Nelson Lee, in the privacy of his own
study, had been sitting in a very
thoughtful mood for some {ime past.
I1is taco was grave and serious, for he
knew, better than anybody else, that
theso warnings from the l'agossa were
nol to be dismissed lightly. They wore,
on the contrary, of a eacﬁy characler.

Occasionally Lee turned and glanced
out through the window across the
Triangle to 1lhe gateway. It almost
seemed as though he expected somebody
—a telegram, perhaps, or somothing of
i{hat nature. '

Lee’s examination of the card had nol
pleased him greatly. There were no
finger-prints to be found, and, to tell
ithe truth, he had drawn a blank. There
was nothing whatever on tho cards to
sorve as a clue. It was just possible that
they were, indecd, a hoax.

Everybody know the story of the Ta-
gossa—~—the newspaper reporters had seen
to that. And it was just possible that
some humorously inclined individual had
dispatchod all these cards from London.
On the other hand, Nelson Lee did not
overlook the probability that Ivan Grezzi
himself was the responsible ﬁarty.

Tho telophone bell rang s ar%ly.

Nelson e reached across the desk,
I)ulled the instrument towards him, and
ifted the receiver from its hook. He
placed it to his ear.

‘- Hallo!” he said.
pleage !’

““Thal you, Lee, old man%’ came a
choerful voice over the wires. ‘° Dorric
speaking. T want to_be put (hrough to
Mr. Lee "

“ You were right first time, Dorrie,””
interrupted Nelson Lee. ‘' Lee speak-
ing now. JIs this a trunk call, or are you
somewhere in the neighbourhood?”’

“My dear man, I'm in London,”
camne Dorrie’s voice.

‘“‘ The line must be singularly clear
{o-day, becaunse your voico is most dis-
tinct,’ said Nelson Lee. ' Anything tm-
portant "’

“ Waoll, that's what I want to know,”
replied hig lordship. ‘‘I'm speaking

““Who 1s that,
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from the club, to tell the truth. I re-
ceived a card by post this morning—"'
~ ** Gilt-odged, with the word ¢ Beware ’
in red ink, and with the design of a
flaming torch,’’ said Nelson Lee. ‘1
had one myself, Dorrie,”

_*“ The deuce you did!"” said Lord Dor-
rimore. ‘' I thought I was going to tell
you a piece of news. I ran across Mason
an hour ago, and he's got one too.
What’s in the wind, Lee? Are we going
to bo done to death by the agents of tho
Tagossa? Rather excitin’ if they start
that sort of game, what?"

““l am concerned over this news,
Dorrie,” eaid Nelson Lee into tho trans-
mitter. ‘' You must not take it too
lightly, for it is really serious. All the
boys who went to Mordania received a
similar card; it is therefore obvious that
this is to be an organised vendetta.”’

‘“ By gad!"’
‘““So 1 want you to be very careful,
old man,’”” wont on Lee. ‘' Don’t expose

frourself in the open more than is abso-
utely necessary——'’

- 1 say, hang it all!”’ protested Dorrie.
“I'm not going to hide myself in a
corner, Lee'! DPersonally, I don’t think
there’s much to worry about. Barking
dogs don’t generally bite!”

‘* But thero are exceptions, Dorrie,”
sald Nelson Lee grimly. ‘‘“ And it is the
way of the Tagossa to send their victims
a warning beforehand—"

‘* Very kind of them, I'm sure,”’ inter-
rupted Dorrie. ‘' But you'’ve had warn-
ings of this sort scores of times, haven’t
you?"

‘“ My dear follow, that ts quite dif-
ferent,”’ said the famous dotective. *‘ Ii
wag quite a common{daco some timo
ago for me to receive all sorts of threat-
ening lelters and warnings—generally
from criminals whom I hﬂ.(‘F laid by the
heels. DBut Grezzi is a different propesi-
tion. He has come to England for tho
sole pur?ose of coxacting vengeance.
And, if I know anylhing of the Mor-
danian characler, Lhis man will pursuo
his object grimly and tenaciously. Theso
aro no idle threats—they are genuine;
and I urge you, Dorrie, to be strictly on
your guard. Without actually hiding
yvourself away, you must expose yourself
as little as possible until the peril iy

over. Do you promise?”’
“No, I'm hanged if I do!’ replicd
Dorrie promptly. ‘I shall go about

just the same as usual, and if these Mor-
danian fellows got busy—well, I'll take



THE SIGN OF THE FLAMING TORCH

mi chance. Of course, I won't go about
asking for trouble, but I can’t consent
to go into hiding.”

Nelson Lee frowned at the inslrument.

“You are very f[oolish, Deorrie,”” he
said. ‘‘ There is no sense whatever 1n
taking unnecessary risks. I am speaking
in this way because you will Qrobably
be the first man to receive the 'I'agossa’s
attentions.”
- "“How frightfully interesiin'!’' =said
Dorrie calmly. ‘ That’s quite bucked
me up, old man. I shall have somethin’
o look forward to for the rest of the
day. Do you think they’ll take a pot
shot at me, or slab me in the back, or
poison my grub?”’

‘“ Confound you, Dorrie, I wish you'd
be serious!”’ snapped Lee. °° You treat
Lhis matter lightly, but I can assure you
that it is quite the opposite. If my
advica i3 any use at all, ‘I’Osuggest that
'}'ou remain in your club all-day long.

ahgll probably join you in the evemng

* Sorry,” interrupted his lordship.
‘““but I can’t promise that, Lee. I don’t
fancy the idea. DBut_ if it’ll please you
at all I'll give you my word that I won't
go about with my eyes shut, I'll keep
a sharp look-out, and be well on my
guard. And, if it comes o that, what
about you? Isn’t il just as likely that
you'll get it in the neck?’

‘“1 hardly think that Grezzi will com-
menco operations down -here,”’ replied
Nelson Leo. ‘‘ In any case. I shall take
drastic steps to protect the boys. If you
bear of any fresh devclopments in town,

plcase ving me up at once.” ' I

" ““ Rightl !’ said Dorrie.

Almost iumnmediately aflerwards he
rang off, and Nelson Lee hung up his
own receiver and sai back once more in
his chair. He smoked thoughtfully for
gome time.

Leas was satisfied in his own mind
that Ivan Grezzi wonld not cause any
trouble at St. Frank’s that day—and,
quite possibly, no trouble at all. TFor,

before he could commence operations in |

the neighbourhood, he would be placed
under arrest. Lee was fully delermined
to capturc the man at the earliest pos-
sible moment. |
Morning lessons were nearly over now,

and Nelson Leoa was still sitting thought- |

fully in his chair when a commolion.
from the Triangle told him (hat -the
fellows had been released from the class-

rooms. There was no timne for anv more
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cricket practice, for the members of the
Rerhove cleven had only just time to go
up to the dormitories to change inio
their flannels. Then dinner would come,
and immediately afterwards  the
cricketers would start off for Helmford.

A charabanc had been hired for the
occasion, for a number of other fellows
had decided to go over with the eleven
to support them. Thirty fellows were
going altogether, and the cost of the
vehicle’s hire, divided up, amounted to
merely a few shillinga ndividually. It
was, indeed, the cheapest method of
travel, and better than the railway.

'‘Dinner over, everything was bustle
in the Remove. Some of the fellows, of
course, were going over Lo Helmford
on their bicycfe.s, and they started off
at once, for they would travel much
slower than the charabanc.

Nelson Lee went back to his study.
From the window he could see the big
motor-ccach in the Triangle, all ready
for deparlure as soon as the fellows wero
ready. Lee knew that all the sixteen
yuniors who had gone to Mordenia would
{)o in the charabanc when it left. He
wondered whether it would be wise to
let the boys go. Upon due considera-
tion, he concluded that there would be
no danger—not to-day, at all events.
And he did not hke to BYoil their en-
joyment—it would be cruelly hard luck
to forbid them to go to this cricket
match.

And then.Nelson Lee’s altention was
diverted. A tap came at the door, and
Tubbs, the pageboy, appeared.

“ A gent to see you, sir,” he said,
passing over a card.

Nelson Lee glanced at it, and read the
namo, ‘' James Bradshaw.'”” Then he
looked up at once, and nodded to the
pageloy.

“Oh, yes,”' he said. ' Show M.
Bradshaw in at once, ''ubbs.”

““ Yesgir " |

A minute passed, and then Tubbs re-
appeared, ushering into the study a
snall gentleman attired in a blue reefer
suit with Dbrass buttons, and a poaked
cap. Ho was about forty years of age,
wenlher-boaten, and small,. slim and
wiry. He szluted as he enterod.

“ (iood afternoon, sir!” he said re-
spoectfully. |

‘“ Come in, Bradshaw—sit down,”’ szid
Nelson Lee. ' I hardly expected to sco
you come 1 to-day. What hrings you?’
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Thoe visitor took a seat, nursing his cap
in his hands,. .

‘“‘“ Well, to tell the truth, I didn't
expect to be down here, neither,” he
said. ‘‘I carried out your instructions
as bost I could. And 1t wasn't such a
difficult matter for me to keop an oye
on those two beauties. I've been doing
it ever since."”

Nelson Lee noddod thoughtiully. This
man, Bradshaw, was a keen fellow, and
Lee was quite certatn that he was cap-
able. He had first becomne acquainled
wilh the man shortly after that incident
on board the cross-Channel steamer—the
incident when Church had pulled the
bandago from Ivan Grezzi'e face.

Nelson Lee knew who Grezzi was, and
he believed that (irezzi was labouring
under the delusion that he had not been
recognised. 1t was an opportunily that
ocould not bo missed, and Nelson Lee had
decided, then and there, to have the
two Mordanians followed and watched.

He could not very well follow them
himmself, so he had interviewed the ship’s
captain, and the latter had agreed to
Mr. Dradshaw being put upon this
special work. Nr. DBradshaw was one of
ithe boat’s-officers.

He had already reported once to Lhe
doteclive, at Gray's Inn Road. He had
explained how he had kept Grezzi and
his companion in sight after the landing
at Dover. The two Mordanians had
travelled up to London by a later train,
and Bradshaw had followed them to
some lodgings in Soho. These lodgings,
in fact, were over a smelly Italian res-
Lanrant,

This much Nelson Lee knew, and he
had been distinctly pleased with DBrad-
shaw’s work—so ploased, in fact, that
he had tlold the man to continue his
iask of watching.

Lee did not wish to give the Mor-
danians any hint that their presence in
¥ngland was known. He had, there-
fore, come down to St. Irank's as
though everything were in order; but
DBradshaw was watching, and keeping his
eyes open. He had been told (o report
if anything frosh took place. |

Lee himself had decided to travel up
to London that alternoon, and he had
further decided to interview Mr. Grezzi,
and quietly to advise him to leave the
country while ho was safe.

But this visit of Bradshaw’s made him
aller his plans.

‘“ The facl of the matter {3, sir, I'd
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no idea I was coming to this part of the
country when I slarted out,”” said Brad-
shaw. ‘I was watching as usual this
morning when one of the men came oul
—Grezzi, I think you call him. But he
looked different. %—Ie was got up some-
thing like ono of these organ-grinders.
He went straight to Victoria, and got
in a train for DBannington—it was casy
enough for me to find out where he'd
booked to.” °

‘“‘ I'or Bannington, eh?’ said Nelson
Lee. ‘ And you [ollowed him to Ban-
nington?"’

Mr. DBradshaw looked rather sheepish.

““ Yes, sir,” ho replied. * We got in
thoe town about two hours ago, and the
fellow made straight for a littlo res-
taurant at the boltom of the High
Street. That was Italian, too, I believe.
Queer how these dagoes open up in the
food line in all our towns!”’

‘“Well, Bradshaw, what happened
then?’ asked Lee keenly. ‘‘I can see
by your altitude that everything is not
as it should Dbe.” |

‘““ Well, that's just the {ruth, sir,”
admitted the man. ‘I watched that
hittle restaurant until I got tired. Then
I thought I'd go in, have a cup of coffee,
and look round, But Grezzi wasn't there,
and I discovered that there was another
door, leading out into a side street. Ho
must have gone that way, and I lost
him. Knowing that St. Frank’s was
only a mile or iwo away, I thought it
would be hetter for me to report 1o you
personally.”

‘““You did quito right,”” said Nelson
Lee. “I don’t blame you for losing
Grezzi;, under the circumstances, you
could hardly help doing so. But you
ought to have rung mo up, Bradshaw;
it would have saved time. Grezzi is in
this district, and there is
slightest. doubt that he
chief.”’

‘“To you, sir?”

““To me, and o a good many boys of
this school, too,"” said Nplson Lee.  Wa
must lose no time in picking up the trail
once more. I don’t mind telling yon,
Bradshaw, that I'm rather worried.
There 1s more in this than we can sce
at the moment. Grezzi would never
come down hore unless he had some
urgenl reason.’

‘“ He don’t look a very dangerous sort,
sir.”’ said Bradshaw. “ I wouldn't be
afratd of him, anyway. I'm not suggest-
ing that you'ro afraid, sir,” he added.

_ not the
intends mis-
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“ You're thinking of the boys, I sup-
pose?’ .
T am,” said Nelson Lee. ‘‘ And I
don't altogether like the way in which
things are developing. Grezszi is in_this
district, and—— Upon my soul! That
charabanc is nearly on the point of start-
ing off ! Under no circumstances must I
allow the juniors to make this trip to
Helnford

And Nelson Lee rose to his feet, with
an expression of grim determination on
his {ace.

CHAPTER V.
THE VENGEANCE OF THE TAGOSSA'!
EANWHILIE, other events weore
M happening ouiside in the sun-
light—events of o somewhat
curious character,

The big charabanc was ready, and
some of the juniors were already in their
places. I was there, and I looked at my
watch once or twice with some impa-
tience. We could not afford to waste
many more minutes.

‘I wish the chaPs would buck up!”
I exclaimed irritably. ‘- Woe ought to
have started five minutes ago. We can’t
keep the Helinford chaps waiting—and
a charabane, after all, isn’t exactly a
rapid conveyance.’’

** Oh, they'll turn up in a minute or
two,’”’ saild Tommy Watson. ‘‘ Montie
will be late, of course. I left him trying
on some ncw neckties, and goodness only
knows when he’ll appear. \We shall have
to drag him out in the end, I suppose.”
~ ** Buzz along, and give him a jabb or
two,”” I said. ‘ If he won't come, haul
him out by his hair!”

Watson flurried off, grinning. Several

other juniors came up and took their
places 1n the charabanc. Handforth and
(.:o. were arguing on the Ancient House
steps. -

ITandforth was
although he was a bit of an ass in many
ways, he certainly could play cricket.
He was not much Food at bowling, but
with a bat he could do great things if
he lixed. Towards the end of the pre-
vious season he had shown excellent
headway, and T had been gratified to
find that he was now even better.

He was a first-class slogger—reockless
and perfectly confident. Ie would face
a bowler, and swipe away for all he was
worth. If the bowling happened to suit
him, he would knock the leather to the

in the eleven, for,
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boundary every time. On the other hand,
he was just as likely to be bowled out
irst ball, He didn't know the mecaning
| of the word caution. But I thought it
| would be quite safe to play him, because,
once set, he was capable of knocking up
a good score. '

And he was now arguing heatedly with
Church and McClure.

“I tell you I left that bat in the
study !” said Handforth firmly. ‘' Don’t
you think I know? 1 left it in the study
this morning——"

“Well, what’'s it matter?’ asked
Church patiently. ‘' Nipper's taking
p]en,t’y of bats, and you can choose one

“If I can’t use my own bat, I won’t
play at all!” declared Handforth. ‘ I've
searched the study all over, and the
thing isn't there. One of you idiots musé
h_ave‘ used it—that’s the only oxplana-
tion!”’ '

“ Rot!’ said McClure. ‘‘ We haven't
touched the silly bat. You couldn’t have
put it in the study, Handy—"

“I tell you I did!1”

it Bllt__'l,

‘“If you keep arguing like this, I'll
})unch you on the nose,”” said Hand-
orth. ' I distinctly remember coming
in this morning, and putting 1t in the
corner, behind the door.”

“ When . you came tho
pavilion?" asked Church,

il Yes.!’

‘“‘ Then you’re oftside,”’ said Church.
“\When we came in from the pavilion
you went straight up to the dormitory

‘“ You—you silly ass!’’ snorted Hand-
forth. ' Why didn't you say that
before? I remember now—1I left that bat
in the pavilion, just behind the door.
Of course, it's there all the time!”

‘““ And you were saying that you took
it to the study!” growled Church. ‘A
line memory you've got!”’ _

‘“Well, if you chaps had had any
sense, you'’d have reminded me before!”
relorted Handforth, striding off towards

in from

the playing field.
“ Reminded you!’ shouted Church.

didn't know——"'
“Oh, dry up!’ senapped Handforlh.
“You keep on cackling like a couple of

I“ How could we remind you when we

old hens!”’ |

This was decidedly unkind, after
Church had succecded in reminding
Handforth—quite innocentlv—of tho
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whereabouts. of the missing bat. The
threo juniors hurried away (o the

pavilion.

It did not take them long Lo gel the-

bat from behind the door, and then,
with the Procious article tucked under
Handforth's arm, they hurried back to
the Triangle, for by this time all the
other fellows were in the charabanc, im-
palienlly waiting. Handforth and Co.
were the only juniors who were missing.

‘ Better buck up!” suggested Church.
“ We shall be late.”

‘ Hold on!"’ said McClure. ‘‘ Who's
that chap over by the hedge there?
Can’'t you see him, crouching against
the ditch, looking through into the
Triangle? He seems to be jolly interested
in something.'’

Handforth and Church paused, and
gazed into the hedge which McClure
indicated. They saw the rear view of
a man who apparently thought that he
was unobservmf. He was close against
the hedge, gelting through a smal ga{).
e appeared to be somewhat roughly
?ttired, but the juniors could not see his
ace. .

“We can't bother about him now!"
said Church. ‘‘ Nipper will be fright.-
fully ratiy as it is—"'

“Let hun be ratty interrupted
Flandforth. ‘“ We're going to see what
this fellow’s doing. Like his nerve, to
trespass on the school property!”

McClure felt rather sorry that he had
drawvn Handforth’s altention - to the
stranger, for he had not wanted the im-
pulsive Edward Oswald to make an
investigations, McClure knew weﬁ
enough that if Handforth started any-
thing of that sort, they would probably
be delayed a great deal longer.

But it was too late to stop him now,
for Handforth was already running
across lthe grass in the direction of the
crouching man. Church and McClure,
naturally, hurried along in.tho rear, in
case their leader required any assistance.

The man did not turn his head until
Handforth was nearly upon him, for the
juniors made no sound on the soft,
springy {urf, And when the stranger
did turn his face, Handforth saw at once
that he was a foreignor. He was dressed
rather untidily, and he wore a necker-
chiof in place of a collar. His face was
dark, and his eyes piercing. He sprang
I.q his foet as Handforth came upon
T}

|l'7

) .“ Come on—let's buzz as hard as
‘“* YWhat's the gamo?' demanded the*
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junior, reaching out and seizing the man
by the shoulder. ‘' Don’L you know Lhat
you're on private property?”’ _

The man uttered an oxclamation
which Handforth did not understand.
His eyes blazed with a sudden intense
fury. Then, in a flash, before Handforth
could divine his intention, he wlu%pad
a wicked looking dagger from his belt,
and raised it aloft.

““ Great Scott!” gasped Handforth.

He reloased the man on the instant—
not because he was afraid, but because
he was so startled that his fingers losl
their grip. And the stranger, without
e worg. turned away and ran like a hare
towards Bellton Woed.

Church and McClure camne u
moment, and they found
standing thore, rather
highly indignant.

“*The murderous
claimed hotly.

‘“ What the dickens—"'

“ Didn’t you see?’ roared Handforlh.
‘** He pulled out a dagger—a whacking
great thing with a curved blade! 1
thought he was going to stab me for a
second!” . |

‘“My goodness!"’ said McClure. “ A
dagger, eh? But—but he couldn’t have
meanl it seriously, Handy—"'

“T tell you he did,”’ insisted Hand-
forth. * I-fis cyes were Dblazing, and he
brought out that knife in his fury—he
cou[cF ’ You know these

at that
andforth
shaken, Dbut

rottor!’ he ex-

n't help himself.
foreign chaps can kill a chap 1n two
seconds when they’re in a temper.”

“But who was he?’ asked Church
breathlessly.

“ How the dickens do I know who he
was, you prize dummy?”’ asked Hand-
forth impatiently. ¢ But I'll tell you
one thin%—ha looked like an Italian,
and—— By George! I'll tell you what,”
added Handforth exciledly. ‘* Perhaps
the chap was a Mordanian! You re-
member those cards we got this morn-
ing? It might have beer an attempt to
murder me, in revenge. They'd natur-
ally go for me first!”

““Why?" demanded Church.

‘“ Because I did such a lot to bring
about their downfall!”’ said Handforth,
as though ho fully believed it. ‘‘ Any-
how, it's a pretty starlling incident——""

‘“ Well, we can’t stop here any longer
—those chaps in the charabanc will ba
tearing Lheir hair!’ broke in MecClure.
we
can!”’
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They ran towards the gale, renched it,
and then tore across the Triangle to the
spot whero the charabanc was waiting—
with the engine already running, and
with (he driver ready to slart off at
once.

A howl went up as Handforth and Co.
appeared.

‘““ Come on, you asses

“ You've kept us wailing for hours!”

'* All right, driver—start her up!”’

Handforth and Co. arrived, breathless,

‘“ Abont time, too!” I said, opening
the door. ‘ Here you are—pile in! We
shall ba awfully late——"’ .

“T can't help that!” gasped Hand-
forth. ** Something happened! Some
chap with a knife was squinting through
the hedge——"' :

‘““ Never mind that now,”” 1 inter-
rupled. “ Climb in, you ass! We can
talk about that as we're going along.
iqom?' exaggerated varn, I expect, any-
ow !’

Handforlh again allempled {0 make

himself heard, but his voice was drowned |.

m the yells of the other fellows. And
the heroes of Study D climbed into their
seals, and the charabanc started off. -

Iiven now wo had not learned of the
man who had been walching us—the
man who had raised a knifo to Hand-
forth when the latter took him by sur-
prisoe. Neither did Handforth have any
opnortunity of telling the story al once.

The driver slipped in the cluich, and
tho big vehiclo moved slowly forward
and then gathered s=peed as il turned
into the lane. It disappeared down the
slight incline towavds Bellton in a cloud
of dust.

And it was just at this moment that
Nelson .Loe appoared on the Ancient
House steps, having hurried out to stop
us fromm commencing our trip. Nelson
Leo had known that the charabane was
just about to start, and he was just in
timo to see the dust hanging about the
galoway.

He ran quickly across the Triangle and
gazed down the lane.

Tho charabane had vanished.

‘“ Confound 1t!” mutlered Lee. ‘' Onc
minute before, and I should have been
in time. But they must not go—under
no circumstances must they undertake
this trip.”

And the Housemaster-dotective hur-
ried back o tho bicycle shed, with the
full intention of seizing the first machine
that came to his hand, in order to go
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in pursuit of the charabanc. He knew
that he would overtake it by the time 1t -
arrived in tho village. -
Meanwhile, the huge motor-coach

was gliding smoothly afon the dusty
lane towards the village. Hgandforl:h was
sull doing his utmost to explain to his
immediate companions what had oc-
curred. DBut, as they would pay no
attention whatever, it was a somewhat
thankless task.

“I tell you the thin
roared IHandforth. ‘‘ Wo
coming over from the pavilion, and we
snw.’l- e chan crouching in the hedgo
“ Oh, do dry up, Handy!"
*“ Give it a rest, old man!”’
Handforth glared.
F “ You—you rotters!” he roared.
‘““ Don’t you understand? Haven’t you
got sense enough to rcalise that I'm
talking—"’
l “ Rol?’ satd Ditt.
that. Handy.”’
“T'm telling you what happened!”
howled Handforth, im sheer exaspera-
tion. ‘‘ The chap was in the hedge, and
he was a Mordanian—"
I “ F:h?n
‘** A which?®"’ '
‘* A Mordanian!” repcaled Handforth
Fgrimly, glad to find that he had gained
some attention at last. “ He was walch-
ing you all, and I'll bet my boots that
he's up to some sort of mischief.”
l ‘““ Ha. ha, ha'" -
“Good old Handy!' chuckled Pilt.
‘““ Always on the track of something
dramatic! You ought o do first class
as a story writer, Handy! You’'ve got a
wonderful imagination, and the way you
piece things together is simply astound.
ing. When you grow up you'll becomo
fanious as a writer of penny dreadfuls!”
‘“ Ha, ha, ha!"
Hand{orth nearly choked.
’ ““You—you babbling idiots!"”’ he. hel-
| lowed. “ What's the good of irying to
be funny? This chap was a Mordanian,
| I tell you, and when I touched him on
the shoulder he drew out a dagger!”
‘“ A what?”’
‘“‘“ A dagger
‘“‘ Rubbish !’
“ All right, if you won’t believe me.
lI won't say another word!”’ snorted
Handforth hotly. ‘ But I know what
I'm talking about, although I'm a silly
lass to waste my brealh in addressing
you fellows. The chap had a dagger,

was sorious!”’
were Just

‘““Yes, we can see

!

73
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I %l you, and he whipped it out as
though he were about to stab me——"

“ My only hat!"

“ Groatl tet”’

“YIs this right, Handy?’ I asked
grimly. “ Or 13 it just your spoof?”

“ {1 it's just my spoof!'’ said Hand-
farth, with sarcastic bitterness. ‘'‘It's
all 2 yarn of mine. I didn't see any
foreigner at all, and that bit about the
dagger was simply one of my inventions.
Anything else? You can jolly well go
and boil your faces! I'm fed up with
tho lot of you!"

And Handforth lay back in his seat
in sullen silence.

“ Oh, don't act the goat, Handy!' I
said. ‘' Lel’'s hear about this dagger
incident.’’

No reply from Handforth,

“But I want to hear—"'

‘““It's no good—he won't speak now,”
pul in Church. “ He wouldn't speak if
you offered him five hundred quid. He’s
the most obstinate, pig-headed lunatic
that over escaped from an asylum.”

Handforth went purple, but, by a
superhuman effort, he kept himself in
check. But he grimly told himself that
he would avenge the insult before long.

And just then the attention of the
iuniors was diverted by a somewhat sur-
prising incident which took place. The
charabanc was gliding alpng the lane,
and very soon the village would como
within sight. On one side lay Bellton
Wood, and on the other the open
meadows.

Jusl ahead, at a turn in the lane, the
bridge over the River Stowe would be
revealed, and then the charabanc would
be in the little village High Sireet. At
the present moment it was still in tho
quiet country lane, without a soul in
sight. :

Overhead the branches of the trees
overhung the lane in a kind of natural
arbour, for high trees lined the hedge
on tho other side, their branches spread-
ing out to join those on the opposite
side. It was a most delightful piece of
road, parlicularly at this titne of day,
when the sun was at its height, and
when any shade was grateful.

Jack Grey and De Valerie were sitting
in the front seat, next to the driver.
They had, therefore, a clear view of the
road just ahead. And they both noticed
a man standing in the ditch by the .side
of the road, with his back to Bellton
Wood. :
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Ho was a queer, foroign-looking man,
and he held a somewhat curious object
in his hand. It was square, and looked
very much like a metal box.

The man was moving a lever on this,
and then, just as the charabanc was ten
yards distant, the stranger looked up.
And De Valerie, who was watching him,
was quile startled by the expression of
triummphant hatred in his eyes.

The man’s arm swung round. and the
square metal box left his grasp, and rise
high. It soared through the air accu-
rately. -

The fellow’s aim was splendid.

The metal box, according to all laws
of gravity, ought to have fallen right
into the very centre of the moving
charabanc. But something “interfered
with the stranger’s plans—something
which he had never reckoned upon.

His aim was accurate, and his judg-
ment equally so; but the metal box rose
just a trifle too high in its flight. It
caught against a slight, overhanging
bough, hovered for a second. and
becamme wodged between a tiny cluster
of leafy twigs.

The charabane thundered underncath
the branch, and glided smootlhly on its
way. The man who had flung the tin
box was even now crashing his way
through the wood—fleeing as ?mrd as ho
could run.

The driver and De Valerie and Grey
all turned their heads. And almost
every olher junior in the charabanc had
seen that square metal box coming. and
had wondered what on earth it could be.

I stood up in my seat, turned round,
and stared behind me at the tree branch.
We were now about thirty yards distant,

“ What the dickens was that?’ asked
Sir Montie. '

‘" Goodness knows!"’

‘“The chap was dotty, I think—"'

‘““ He had an awful look in his eves'”
shouted Grey. “I say, I think we'd
better stop! 1I've never scen a chap
look so demoniacal !’

Just at that moment a breeze caught
the {ree branch, and it wavered. The
metal box became dislodged, and fell to
the ground and lay there. Only a few
brief seconds had elapsed. of course,
since the box should have fallen into the
charabanc. It lay on the ground for a
fraction of a moment, and then—

Boom'!

A stunning, shattering explosion took
place. It was like the report of a huge
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‘naval gun. A blinding glare dazzled my
eyes {or a second, for Ilimd been gazing
at the box at the moment of the explo-
eion. A gigantic cloud of stones and
earth roso skywards.

And then, while my ears: were still
paining me badly, an enormous gust of
wind struck the charabanc—a great and

all-powerful blast caused by the stunning |

explosion. The vehicle simply staggered
to the side of the road, and its two
offside wheels ran down into the ditch,
and the charabanc came to a sudden stop,
hurling some of the juniors out, and the
olhers inlo hopeless confusion.

— e St

CHAPIER VL
PACKED OFF HOME !

1 EGAD!”

B Sir  Montie Tregellis-West
picked himself up from the
road, and starod about him in

a bewildered kind of way. He had been
fAung out when the charabanc pitched
into the ditch. Montie was quite un-
hurt. but rather dazed, and certain?
dusty. His pince-nez lay on the ground,
smashed to a thousand fragments,

** Good heavens!’ gasped Watson.
‘“* What—what was 1t?”’

This was a most unnecessary question,
for it was quite obvious what had hap-

ened. The square metal object which

ad bheen flung at the charabanc had
been nothing less than a bomb—a ter-
ribly deadly bomb at that!

Without the slightest doubt, if the
thing had exploded in the motor-coach,
not one occupant would have escaped
instant and horrible death. 7The explo:
sion would have blown every one of us
Lo atoms.

Personally, I was filled with horror,
and a fecling of sickness came over me.
The "narrowness of our escape positively
made me feel bad. Only by a mere
fluke had we escaped—by a trick of fate
which could not possibly have been fore-
seen.

'The man who had flung the bomb had
dono so with the full knowledge of what
he was doing, and his judgment had
been surprisingly good, for, all the
rules, the bom% should have faﬁen right
amongst us.

But for the chance of it catching on
that cluster of iwigs, it would have
descended into the very middle of the
charabanc. It was not a conlact bomb,
but one timed to explode a few seconds
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after it had been flung. This, of course
was the most deadly bomb of all, since
it could not fail to act.

I gazed up the road, still feeling very
shaky, and with my eardrums beating
in a most painful way. I could hea:
nothing, since, for the moment, my hear
Ing was comp'letely uscless.

Up the road a dense cloud of dust stili
hung about, hiding the scene from view,
I jumped down from the charabane, and
ran back up the lane. Other juniors

| followed me, startled into activity by my

movements. They, too, had been stunned
by the shock of the awful explosion.

I soon found myself running through
a fog of dust, which entered my throat
and made me cough and sneeze. DBut
then I came to a sudden halt, and stared
at the scene.

There, in the very centre of the lane,
lay a great, liuwrning hole—a decp,
jagged crater which extended for quite
a distance. The hedge on one side was
blown down flat, and four or five mas-
give treces were now lying shattered to
atoms. The e¢xplosion had indeed been
an appalling one.

Of the man who had caused this
disaster there was not the slightest sign,
for he, of course, had made off into the
wood before the explosion took place. It
was quite likely that he did not know
of his failure. Perhaps he did not seo
the bomb catch up on the tree branch;
perhaps he did not see the chamabane
glide safely and harmlessly beneath.

‘“* My goodness!'’ muttered Pilt:I his
face pale, and his lips trembling. *‘ Wo
—we only miesed that by inches!”’

** No—by sabout fifty yards, to be
exact,”” I said quietly. *‘ It was meant
for us, Pitt—no doubt about that. This
is a narrower escape than any wo ex-
perienced in Mordania!”’

‘“ Here, in England, within sight of
St. Frank’s!” ejaculated Christine. ‘‘ Oh,
my only hat! I don’t think I've ever
been so scared in all my life! Half the
windows in Bellton must be broken!"

“ That’s quite likely,” I said. ‘‘ But
windows can be replaced. Just think of
it! Wae might. have been blown to
smithereens |’

*“ The awful rotter! The murderous
brute!” shouted Handforth. ‘‘ Where is
he? We’d better rush after him——"

‘““ Steady on—steady on!’ 1 inter-
rupted. ““ We couldn't catch the man
now. He went into the wood, and by
this time he’s a mile away. It would be
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like looking for a necedle in a hay-
BtBCk!" \

‘““ Well, thank Heaven 1we're all
vight,”’ satd Grey fervently. ‘‘ But—but

what can it mean? Who tried to murder
us like that—and why?”’

‘“ The Tagossa!’ 1 said grimly.

‘“ What?”

‘““ Great pip!”

“It's the only possible explanation.”
I went on. ‘‘ All sixteen of us are hero
—eovery one. And that scoundrel meant
to wipe us all out in one swoop.”

““ But—but what about us?’ asked
Somerton, aghast. “ We haven't aroused
the enmity of this secret society, and we
should have been killed just the same!”

‘““Yes, I know that,”” I said. ‘‘ But
it makes no difference. Do you think
2 man who would murder sixteen fellows
cares a jot about fourteen more? His
enamies were here, and that was enough
for him. He couldn’t pick the sixteen
out, and put them in a group, and blow
them to bits, so he went the whole hog.
His idea was to blow the charabanc to
atoms, and make absolutely sure.”

‘ Good heavens!”

“ Tt—it's too awful to
muttered Grey.

‘“And I know who the chap was,
too!”” shouted Handforth suddenly.
‘““By George! If I'd only known, I
could have put a stop to the fellow’s
gameo! He was the chap I saw looking
through the hedge in the playing fields—
the chap who raised a dagger at me.
My goodness! He might have stuck
that knife into my ribs. He was capable
of murder, anyhow. This proves it!"”’

“It does,” I agreed
now I can understand.
watching, Handy. HMe knows us all by
sight, and he saw us get into the chara-
banc. Ho knew, therefore. that if he
dropped his little prize-packet into the
charabanc we should all be sent sky-
wards. Don’t you sce? Before the conch

Ithink about,”’

slarted he dodged down the lane,
through the wood, and took up his
position."’

“ Begad! The cunnin’ bounder ! said

Sir Montie. ‘' And to think that he
nearly succeedod in his object. It's a
mercy wo're still alive, dear old boys—-
it is, really!”

Somehow we didn’t feel much like
speaking. The narrowness of our escape

appalled us, and held us almost tongue-| and nobody could reply.

rimly. ‘““And/|
gI'hut, man was
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fascinatedly al Lhe gaping hole in the
rond.

The air had not quite cleared, and
everything was peaceful once more. It
hardly seemed possible that a grim and
diabolical attempt to murder us had
taken place only a few minutes earlier.

And as we stood there, silent, one fact
whs brouﬂ]ht. home to me with stunning
force. The Tagossa was in earnest.
Those threats had been no idle ones.
Ivan Grezzi had not come to England
to seek refuge. He had come to execule
his vendetla against the entire party
which had visited Mordania.

And, as a commencemeni, he had
attempled to blow sixteen of us to
Iiternity. This was clear indication that
the warnings we had received were not
to be taken lightly. -And I felt horrified
when I thought of the position.

With such a murderous maniac at
large there was no telling when we
should bo safe. At any time of the day
or niﬁht this scoundrel might attempt
to kill us—or some of us. The venge-
anco of the Tagossa was indeed soine-
thing to take grimly. The sign of the
Aaming torch was the sign of death! -

And then I was not allowed to think
much further, for people began to
appear. They all seemed to come at

once—people from the _villn?e. and
seniors, masters, and juniors from St.
Frank's.

They came rushing along the road in
both directions. From the village, shop-
keepers with their aprons still on,
women, children, farm labourers, and
all sorts and conditions of humanity.

At the school the explosion had been
heard with tremendous force. Indeed.
some of the fellows afterwards declared
that il -sounded louder to them than it
did to us. It sounded at St. I'rank’s as
a booming, shaltering roar.

Every window in the great building
shook. -some were shaltered, and the
whole place seemed to shudder and
shake, as though an earthquake had
occurred. :

Just for one second everybody had
Been struck dumb and motionless. And
then the Triangle became thronged
with fellows—servants and masters. 'The
Head came hurrying out of his own
doorway, with his gown only half on.

And all sorts of inquiries were made—
oneo asked the other what had heppened,
IL was only

tied. And we all stood there, staring ) known thal the oxplosion had occurred
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eomewhere down in the village, and not
at St. Frank’s.

Consequently, a rush was made for
the lane. Everybody wont hurrying and
scurrying down towards Bellton. l\?e]son
Lee had not found a bicycle in the shed,
owing to the fact that it was a half-
holiday and a fine afternoon. And so.
on second thoughts, he had hurried
indoors with the intention of 'phoning to
Bannington, to have the charabanc
stopped and sent back at once.

He was in the act of sending this
message when the explosion came. It
shook Nel!son Lee's study, the windows
rattled, and he dropped the telephone
instrument as though it had become red-
hot. For Nelson Looe knew instinctively
what that dreadful explosion meant.

With his face pale and drawn, and
with grimly set lips, he rushed out of the
study and hastened as fast as his legs
could carry him towards the gates. But
olhers were going before him, and he
was not able to arrive on the scene as

soon as he could have done.
But Nelson Lee was dreadin% the
sight he expected to see. He firmly

believed that half of us would be killed,
and. the other half mortally wounded.
For he knew that bomb-throwing was a
favourite method of dealing deaths by
tho Tagoesa. And Bradshaw’s story
clearly proved that Ivan Grezzi was in
the neighbourhood.

Nelson Lee felt almost like jumping
in the air with joy when he saw the
crowwd of juniors near the gaping hole
in the road, with the charabane, un-
harmed, slightly further along. It only
took Lee one moment to seo that we
were all inlact.

“ Thank Heaven!”
vontly. 3

Then, with a light heart, he hurried
forward faster than ever. But by this
time we were hemmed in by an over-
increasing crowd. The villagers were
asking a thousand questions at once.

At the same timne, they were tellin
us all sorts of things that had happened.
‘The big window in the butcher’s shop,
for example, had been splintered to
atoms, and one or two customers had
narrowly escaped being cut by the fall-
ing glass. Cottage windows had been
broken by the dozeu; at least a thousand
chimney pots had fallen down—if the
statlement of one \itness could be
bolieved. But as there weren't five hun-
dred c¢himnevs in the whole of Bellton,

he multtered for-
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and as only about five per cent. of these
had become dislodged, tho story could
not be described as absolutely accurate.
However, it was obvious that a con-
siderable amount of minor damage had
been caused. It was very fortunate that
the bomb had exploded in a section of
the road where there were no houses
immediately adjacent. The nearest
building was the River House School:
but this had been well protected by a
belt of high trees. Consequently, the
River House had suffered very little.

“* Thank goodness, here’s the
guv'nor!”? I exclaimed suddenly, as I
saw Nelson Lee elbowing his way
throygh the crowd. *‘‘ Here you are,
sir !’

Nelson Lee heard my hail, and he
came at once to my side.

' Anybody hurt?’ he asked sharply.

‘“ No, sir—not a scratch,” 1 said.
“We're a bit deaf, but that'll go off, I
suppose. What did it sound like at St.
Frank’'s?” |

| ‘““Never mind that now,’’ said Lee.

‘“I tried to stop you going, but I was
just o shade too late. ‘Thank Heaven
ou're all safe, Nipper! How did il
f;appen? Tell me as quickly as you
can.’’

I briefly described the incident.

“Dear me!”’ said Lee. *‘So you owe
lvlqour lives to the fact that thé bomb

| please me.

appened to catch upon a clump of
twigs? Astonishing, Nipper—most re-
markable! It really seems that you
boys are not destined to suffer injury
at the hands of the Tagossa.” _

“Yes, it does seemm a bit like that,
sir,”” I said. *‘ But it’s a bit too close to
This is about the narrowest

escape we've ever had. Who do you
think the man was who flung ‘the
bomb?"

| ‘“Ivan Grezzi—without a doubt,” re-

]Jlied the guv’nor. ‘' Just bhefore you
left X happened to.learn that Grezzi was
in this neighbourhood, and I did my
utmost to stop you. Perhaps it’s just as
well that T did not, for now this bomb
1s exploded. Grezzi might have used it
against the school itself if the charabanc

had been held back.”

“ Yes, that’s quite possible, sir.”’ I
admitted. ‘' Well, the murderous brute
has failed, and now I suppose wo'd
belter make haste and get to Helinford—
we're late enough as it is——"'

"“ You’ll make haste and return to the
school, my’  lad,” interrvpted Lee
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vimly. *f There'll be no going {o Helm-
ord to-day!”’ |

“ You'll all get back to the school al
once,”’ said Leo. “* Mr. Crowell is here,
and he will escort you. Don’'t waste a
moment. Grezzi may still- be in the
wood, and it is just likely—although
not probable—that he has another bomb
with him. But we can't afford lo take
any chances.” .

‘“ And what are you going to do, sir?”
I asked quickly. _

““T shall loso no time in communi-
caling with the police,”” replied Nelson
Lee. ‘* This is a far more serious malter
than I supposed at tho oulsel. and I
rather fancy that Scotland Yard will be
put on the case at once. So far as my
present knowledgo goes, there are only
two Tagossa men in the country. But
thoy are at liberty, and the whole of
Iingland must be scoured until they arve
placed under lock and key. In the
meantime, you boys will do everything
I toll you.”

I knew Letter than to argue. Nelson
Y.eec was quile right—this maller was
deadly serious, and the juniors were in
greater peril than, they had ever
dreamed of. And while they were going
back to school, Nelson Lee hurried off
into the village, and ’phoned to DBan-
nington. _

Not long afterwards he came up to the
school, and wont i1mmediately to Pr.
Stafford’s study. He found the Head
pale and agilated, and quile haggard
with worry. Dr. Staflord looked up
with eagerness as Nelson Lee entered.

““This is dreadful, Mr. Lee—positively
dreadful !’ hc_exclﬁimed. ““What can
we do? To think that so many boys
were nearly sont to their deaths! It is
8o torribly appalling that my brain posi-
tively fails to perform ils normal
functions. I am quite prostrated with
horrov.”

“1I'm not surprised, Dr. Stafford.”
said Nelson Lee. ‘‘ But we must look
upon Lhis matter calmly, and without
any exaggerated fears. 1Yhe peril is real.
I will admit, but not so great as you
seem to imagine."’

i — e — - -
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“Dutl T am thinking of the boys, Mr.
Lee.”’ said the Head. ™ What can we
do? This terrible scoundrel may make
further atlempls upon their lives!”

‘It is possible, but I do not think
there will be any further danger to-
day.”” said Lee. * The Whitsuntide
holidays are near at hand, and 1 think
the wisest course we could adopt would
be o send these sixteen boys home.”

[ 'I‘o-‘lay ??'

*“Yes, to-day!"”

““ But, my dear Mr. Leo——"

“ Here, these sixteon boys are lo-
gether, under one roof,’” went on Lro.
*“If we dispatch them (o their various
homes, they will be scatiered. I havo
every reason to believe that there are
only two members of the T'agossa in Lhis
country. It will be rather a difficult
matlter for them to murder all those
sixteen boys, one by one—and with
every home under police protoction, as
it certainly will be. I can assuro you,
Dr. Stafford, that it is your plain duty
to send these boys away. By the timae
Lthe new term commences the danger will
be completely passed—thore is no doubt
about that.”

The Head nodded.

“You are quite right, Mr.
quite right!”’ he said decisively.

And so0, Dbefore the afternoon was
over, we were once more on Lhe train—
Watson, Tregellis-West, myself. and tha
thirteen other [ellows who had beon with
the party. We were travelling up lo
I.ondon with a strong police escort on
the train, and, at %ictorin, adoquate
steps would -Lbe takon to see that every
fellow reached his home in perfoct
safety.

It didn’t matter much, for St. Frank’'s
would disband within a day or two for
Lthe Whitsun holidays. And when Lhe
new term commenced, everything, weo
hoped, would be settled.

But, during the coming holidays, somo
very exciting incidents were to take
[Jlace—before Ivan Grezzi was rendered
1ielpless, and before the Tagossa had
concluded its murderous vendetta.

TIHE END.

Lee—

i — — - ——— L — ————— — —
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AUSTRALIAN TALE OF ADVENTURE BY AN AUSTRALIAN AU-T_HOeR‘

FOR NEW READERS,

JACK MAXWELL and JIM HARDING, two
yng_ Englishmen, arrive in Austrclia to

the fibres of a plant somewhat Jike flax, and
wore, in addition to his scanty clothing, an
-alr of the deepest mystery. Dismissing the
others of his tribe, he beckoned the three to
follow him, and led them away along the

. setlle.
PROFESSOR MAXWELL, Jack's uncle, a
naturalist, is exploring a wonderful new
country beyond the desert, a country inhabited
< by weird monsters and strange people.
- TOM ANSON @ young Australian, befriends
the two Englishmen, and with his assistance
— _they discover the .professor. .
"SNAPLUS is the faithful black t
accompanies the adveniurers, - -
They have just killed a huge stegosaur and
discovered a quantily of lurguoiscs, when they
are faced with the problem of getting back to
. civdisation. . The professor, however, has hit
ol @ Scheme, S

racker wlo

-

(Now read on)

‘Getting the Eird.

J1E .three young men were keen to aid
- the professor in collecting everything
-and anything, though it must be con-
K .~ fessed that they were amused by his
injunction not to run any risks, since it was
1mpossible to go far from the ledge without
- c¢hancing an encounter with something lively
and dangerous, _
- However, for a few days they confined their
activities to catching specimens of butter-
flies and ecertain- strange fishes which wore
bony plates- of armour instead of .scales.
- These Jatier ' they photographed, for they

would have been too large to carry away.
- The Bheels who accompanied them on these
" expeditions were astounded. They could not
comprehend why men should take the trouble
to catch butterflies, a sackful of which would

v

i

ledge, past the place wher. they had first
ascended “it, then, by a rugged path, high
along the cliff face. -
‘“Have you any notion what we’'re "‘going
after?’’ asked Anson. # I
_ ‘*“Not the remotest,” replied Jack. * But,.
judging by Pompom’s manner, it must be
something fearful and. wonderful. By.. jove,
the little beggar can climb' I don’t see how
we are to follow up there.” g g 2
- Pompom was clambering up the steep face:
of the rock as swiftly as a fly; but evidently:
he had gaunged the white men s powers. for
when he reached another' ledge. {hirty feet
above,-he made the rope he carried fast to
a projecting rock, and let it down. .
With this to aid, they soon stood beside

| himeon & broad ledge, behind which was a-

deep recess in the rock face and one or two
shallow caves. They +were blackened - with
smoke,y as though many generations had
camped there. Perhaps the spot was the first
home of the tribe, which had later moved
down to the more. convenient lower ledge.
Pompom gazed at the place indifferently,
however, and passed on rcund a cornice of
rock, pausinig at the furn, to enjoin silence by
holding a finger to his lips. A hundred yards -
further brought them  to a narrow cleft
which ran between perpendicular walls for
some distance further, then  opened  out.
| Presently they saw and understood. This
gully led to another valley, or camon, very
much smaller than the main one and differens
in character. . -
It was deeper, and very narrow, not -more

not have provided a satisfactory meal for a

¢hild. .
But, see

ing that these mew masters who

than a long stone’s throw from wall to wall.
A still, deep pool lay between big.boulders in
the midst of it, but vegetation was scantier

treated them so kindly desired new game, |than in the other valley. This was ecasily

one of them, whom they. had dubbed Pom- |explained.

Only for a short while, about mid-

pom, which was as mear as ithey could get |day, could the sun’s rays reach the bottom

1o the sound of his name, approached them ]} of the canon. .

amysteriously as

they were setting forth one
morning, -

signs ‘that they should be on

Still makin |
ompom led the way, down a

their guard,

He carried a long, strong rope, plaited from ! precipitous path, to the floor of the valley,
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,Oppreasive silence brooded over the - place,

though every movement waked the echoes. .

““No_one at home,” said Harding.

“ Home—ome—ome—ome!" repeated the
echoes disconcertingly.

- % Whisper!” murmured Jack.  Pompom
1coks scared. Are those tracks over by the
water?  Phew! What' in wonder made

~them?”

" They all stooped to examine the lmprmts
in the mud, three-toed prints, a good foot

iong, and re.,emhlmg nothinz they knew of.

~ ** Another beastly rept‘.lle.” muttered- Hard-

- ing, “ And a thundering’ bxg one,  Let’s. be
careful.”

-~ With their weapons read}' they advanced

at the heels of Pompom, who, following the
- tracks. as easily over stone as his companions

- did in the mud, led them from one covert of

- Jog vegetation to another.  In this way they

mad traversed nearly a mile of canon, noting
with interest that the lower branches of all
the {rees which they now encountered were
cut off in a straight line, just as are the
- 4rees in a park of deer. Something had
orowsed there for a long time, only it was
something taller than a deer, for none of the
- branches were within leaping dlstance of a
man.
~  Some of the trunks were cur:ously scarred
too and one partly décayed tree had a deep
_hole driven half way through. Suddenly Pom-
pom stiffened., In the midst of a thicket
ahead something moved. Pompom pointed 10
“the rocks,” and, scuttling up” a jagged
boulder, esconced himself on a Jag ‘some
" twenty feet from the ground.
. A rock, dislodged by his hasty flight,
“rattled dnwn and thundered across the canen,

-and instantly a head, poised at the end of

-8 long mneck, shot up "from the amidst of the
thicket and ‘turned towards them.

Such a head! It was not unlike a casso-
wary’s, and the neck was covered with the
same hair—like feathers—only it must have
- mmeasured nearly thirty inches in length, and
~the eyes turned on the intrudera were fierce
“and malignant.
~ It uttered a terrific crowing squawk whlch
was at once answered from several points
" further along the gorge, and at once began
to move down on the mvaders... - .
“Up, boys!” yelled Jack.

The others needed no telling. There was |

. something s0 grotesquely terrible in the
-~ aspect of this enormous bird mckln its way
“through ¢the wunderbrush. that they had
already moved for Pompom’s rtefuge. - In
hottest . haste, they scrambled up, and only
just in time reached safety. With a wild
", 'whoop, the bird extricated itself from the
bush, and dashed towards them at a pace
'whlch would have left a Derby winner beaten
to a frazzle. -

Others, somewhat smaller, came thuddmg
~down the canon, and, further off, a group
of mother-birds called dlstractedlr
chickens, which scurried from all dtrectmns
:  Meantime, the old .cock paused, measured
his - distance, and, leaping up, - pecked
'l.’el‘o-cwub&y at the amen, mlssing by a few
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inches.. They -moved Up as many feet.- A -
bu~kd with the peck of a pile—drwer was no
joke.

~** What a sight! We mu:,t bring my unecle .
to see these beauties,” said Jack., ‘I don'
wonder that there are no other creatures in
the wvalley. Why, one kick from those legs
would about settle a lion. It's Jolly com-‘
forting to know they can’'t fly,”

‘““ And-equally so to know that we can't,”
grunted Anson sarcastically.  How do we

| get. back? Where do we go from here?

We're as high as we can get. we daren't go
lower, and there’s no working round out: of
reach. - The path's on 4he other side. We'll
have to do some shooting, I'm afraid.” .
- We'il put that off as long as possible,”
said Jack, taking out- the little ‘camera.
““ Now, then you. beauties! Look pleasant!”’

He made a couple of exposures,- and re-
placed the instrument in an upper pocket. -
Then, there being nothing -more to do, they
sat stnll waiting, and hnpmg that d¢he birds -
would lose interest and move away. After
half an hour of fruitless hops and pecks,
several of them did, but the monster cock
refused to move from his post.

~Evidently he thought these newcomers were
some specles of bird. Perhaps they wantéd .
to oust him from his place. He would take
no risks.. He would fight to the death «in
defence of his rights. From time ¢o time -
he repeated his strange crowing challenge.

It was frightfully hot. Little alr stirred in .
| these depths, Even Anson, who was used to
high temperatures from childhood, wilted
| under the heat reflected from the rocky cliffs. -
But the great blrd seemed 0n1y to grow more
ferocious. ‘

They tried throwing stones at him, but .
there were none:of any size within reach.
‘He dodged, or disregarded, these paltry
missiles. Noon came and passed. They ate,
and emptted their water-bottles; then grew -
thirsty again. Their patience beﬂan to wane,
- “ This-is all jolly fine, Jack! I know it's
] a pity to pot such a fine fellow, but what on
earth are we to do? We can’t stay here
much longer. I'm baked to a turn. I'm
going 10 waste one round.- I'll ‘shoot " near
him. - Perhaps the racket will scare him."

**Go ahead, then,” replied Jack.

Harding fired. A’t the report, the greab
bird started convulsively, danced back a few
feet, then, pulling himself together, uttered
his defiant crow. The rest of the birds were
not so courageous, however, for at the shot
t{lev Rolted wildly into the coverts, and ther&
staye

. If this beggar were only out of the way
rthered be no 1rouble,” said Anson im-
patiently. *‘I'm tired of waiting for &im to
go to bye-byes. - Here's a chunk of loose
rock. I think I can get it .out and stun hnm
with it, and then we'll—"

He finished with a gasp and a howl of
dismay, for, as he tugged, the whole of the
rock on which he stood gave way. Down
he fell, gave a sort of side leap as he lost
‘his balance. and dropped falrly on top ot
’ohe huge bird, - _ 5T .
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Lithe -as a cail, he clutcked its neeL and
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by some mlracle, retained: his ‘hold as the.

creature threw its head back. His legs
- gripped -its back, and in a jifiey he was
settled, one hand holdmg firmly to the bird’s
neck, so that it could not strike at him. .
8 Coo-ee'“ All the devil-may-care spirit of
his native land rang in the ecry.. * Dont
shoot ! See me ride him!"” .
- . And, with the words, Anson kicked Ius heels
into the- bird’s ribs, and away they wen’o
down-the valley at a terrific pace.

. Pompom yelled his surprise and consterna—
tion, Harding- and Jack cheered, ‘and. since
- the other birds were up and away at sight
of the wondrous apparition speeding past
them, the thrée slid to the ground and
“¢rossed the canon, where they etooa beneath
"4 - promising bench of rocks Wamng ‘what
should happen. -
_ * There was nothing else to do. Anson had
- gone with the speed of a runaway aeroplane.

. They could not follow him. Therefore, they |

waited. The valley was filled with noise. A
thunder of flying feet drew nearer. They
saw Anson teturning. He was hanging for-
ward on the great bird's neck, one arm
~ drawing it close to his ciest.

© 7 “Coo-ee! Meet you at the bottem"’ he
yelled, and- swept past. -

.~ All the other birds had dleappeared for
they-had had the fright of their lives = *

~. . **He’s throttling it & lto submlsswn"’ cried

Jack.: ‘““Come on!” - -

He ran after the dlsappearmg bud Harding
and the bemused Pompom at his heels,
Before they had gone far they met the pair
returning. But the big bird no longer ran
fast. - He was fighting, striving to release the
terrible grip on his throttle. Anson hdd both
hands at. work.

_** Fire" two or: three as I ,]llmp oﬁ g2 he
yel]ed and threw nimself ¢0 the ground.

I-Ia.rdmg and Jack fired in the air. The bi
: b:rd jumped, spluttered, and thundered
away,. shaking his head from side to side, {0

“gnake certain that it was still- in working |

--order. -But ‘it cast never a look back. It
was too glad to get away. -
' What a ride!” “ejaculated Anson. “I'm
glad I had it, but I never want another.
" I had to hold on to his neck like grim-death,
for I knew that .if he could get one peck at

“me I'd -be done fof. And choking him was|

like thugging  a schooner’s mast.. I thought
Ie’d never weaken. And the worst of it is
that T'll never. be able to tell about it, for
- no one but you two will ever believe me.’

‘“ Well, we’ve seen, and that’s something,"
answered Harding consolmgly “ And now
- let’s get out of this. I don’t want another
scramble in a hurry.” .

The big birds did not approach and they
- traversed the rest of the way at their ease.
- When they had gained the ledge and paused
to- look again into that strange place where
* birds reigned, undisputed nionarchs, Pompom
‘threw himself at- Anson’s feet in humble
He had ridden on the back of
" the terror of the: valley and: lived. He was

something far transcending all that the little

gI

‘{taken place over breakfast.

| attention,” said he blandly.

J.

¥ -
-
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savage could Jmagme, and ‘he ehowed hie
reverence,

“You will beepme a legend If these g

peOple ‘have got memaries, you will be a
god,” said Jack, laughing, whereupon Anson
pulled Pompum to hle legs by hls ears, and
patted. him.” -

\'e’c,l;un%l more ‘was needed. Pompom led
the way home in a dream of glory. As for
Professor Maxwell, he was delighted by the.
news, -and next day -left his

admiring and taking notes of the:;e wondrous
survivals of past ages,

“If we could but get't}hafn amazing Inrd '

which . you rode up out of the valley, and
harnessed him to a car, the problem of
desert travel would be solved,” he. said.
‘“ As that is impossible, I wxl] return to my .

-1 own solution.”!

With which he dived into lne eave, .a,nd
was seen no more till supper,

B o

The Way Out.

EARLY a. month . had paeeed an in.
teresting and lively month for the:

N young men and one of mysterious
activities on.the part of the profes-

eor., Under his kindly !haud;lmg, the Bheels .
had developed a quite unexpected intelligence.

‘They did his bidding at the trot, and made-
.all sorts of excursions at his heeIe, some of

them into the caves below the ledge. Anson,
too, had been below, and brought up more
opals and turque:see than .the party could’
ever hope to carry away. With the. other
coupie, he had made many salhes from the
ledge, none without incident, . and. the
collection of new specimens -of mse-cts and
various other small and portable creafures
had_ grown to such dimensions that. the
professor was assured of world-wide celebrity
if only he could succeed in carrrmg a quarter
of them to civilisation.” -

‘““ The photographs alone will give us alI
the notoriety we crave,” said he. *‘I am not
& vain man, but we have certainly done well.
In addition, we have put the little people on
their feet. They will live the ‘better for cur
visit. It was a good idea to teach them the
use of bows and arrowe,*-"_ | . |

Jack nodded. :
¢ Little Kafoozlum was out ‘with Snaplus
geet-erday. They were surprised by a pack of .

0gs,
Snaplus thinks him qmte a wonder. How
goes the great idea?”

Professor Maxwell rubbed his -handa, then
wiped his mouth, for the conveérsation had
Evidently. he
had been waiting for the question.

“Y was about to invite your partmutar
‘““ Have you all
finished? Then if you will be good enough to
accompany me 10 my workshop—"

He had no need to say more, for they were
already hurrying towards the door of the big:
cave,.
and stood staring at a strange huee thing -

.

mystenous _
: labeurs, that he might spend some hours in-

Ve

and Kafoozium shot three of -them, .

They crowded  through the doorway,
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that hung midway between the floor and the
high'-rock..roof, -a thing like nothing they
had “‘ever seen. hefore, but which they
{nstantly recognised none the less.
- It-was a balloon—but surely the OddEbtv
ever ‘seen, tor it looked like a huge sausage
twisted to and fro and confined by a net
of finely twisted grass string. A long, shallow
car of light, strong cane hung beneath it,
suspended from the netting. Ropes held the
whole thing in position, .and man) stones
‘were piled.in the car.

‘1 have succeeded, I think,” purred the
professor, ‘1 calculate that this will CATTY
us -well on our way towerde 'bhe northern
- coast, . There we will soon—"

‘““But-how? What’s that? What's it made
~of? ' How did you make the gas?""

_ The gue-.tiens burst out from all three In
a ‘rush. “His” gmiile’ broadened ihe chuckled
| with satisfaction.” - =

» Slmple Iy }ads' To the scientlst every-
thing is sxmp]e when approached -in the Tight
way. 'The intestines of ‘that Stegosaur, the
getting "~ of- which so. sorely  tried —your
patlenee. prewded the neeesmry envelope for
the balloen. The, -industry > of- the _Bheels,
under ‘my ‘supervision, - provided the netting
and cdr, together with certaine gums which I
used to varnish the envelope. "As for- the
gas, kindly. ‘Mother Nature. has furnished a
eupp]y. "Anson, in his'treasure-seeking, tapped

-

it, and, though perhaps it has not the lifting

power, of pure - hydrbgen. it -will suffice.”

il Se that was why you cleared me out of
the caves below?’ cried Anson. o

‘“ Precisely. - Your habit of smoking was
not conducive to your safety. Besides, you
“might have wasted the whole -supply  in one
-grand explosion. "I stopped the vent till I
had contrived
which I led up through a hole pierced in the
floor of this place—and heré you are! We
can start as seen as *there is 'a favourable
breeze.”

"They overwhelmed “him w1t~h congratula-
tions, and began. to substitute stores and the
various things they had acquired during ‘their
stay for the rock -ballaat S0 as 'tu be ready
- for a start.
. Snaplus,
» JOYyOUs..
posed to rise into the air and sail away in
this weird-looking contrivance, he absolutely
refused to go. Anyhow, he would rather stay
in the valley. He liked the place.. Never
before had he found so much game, .and
hesides, he liked the Bheels,

-t Snaplue not going elong all same one
fellow - bird!” he declared. * Stay here.
Take one fellow, two iellow, three fellow gin
along same Bheel. Picanin—picaninnies.
Snaplus boss fellow along Bheel.'" .

From:  this project of taking -wives and
settling down among the little people there
was no moving ‘him, and Maxwell, having
ascertained that the Bheels were ready to
receive him with open arms, made no further
objection.: He promised to try and return
at some future date, when he would bring

lmwe\,'er, seemed anythmg but

,&long tobacco-seed, .that  being t¢he one

a pipe of varnished Tteeds,

When he understood that they pro-
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luxury the vulley lacked for Snaplus’s perfecb
content. _

Several -“days passed, during which they
completed their prepara'tiens At last came
a morning- when the few light clouds over-
head .were 'seen to be #noving ‘norbhwards.
1'u‘wl:h great precaution, the - balloon - was

filled fo capacity and drawn out through the

door, which had been hexghtened to allow
of easy passage "

The Bheels aesembled Snaplus——mow -the;r
biood brother—at thelr head. - Maxwell
presented him. with his. gun and all the
cartridges they -could spare, and bade him
farewell, The 'four got ‘aboard,” the  rocks
were thrown out, and, amidst.-a mournful
c!llgfrtus of dismal howlmg, the balleon slot
a y

Higher and -lngher i aoared 'rtlll ib rea-ehed'

the northward ‘current, when - it began to
drift away at a .rapid -pace. Swiftly, they
saw the ;valley eslide away beneath them.
Soon. they had passed -above its head, and
were crossing the arid sands that everywhere
surrounded it., Within half an hour of their
start they had lost sight of the place where
'they had had such strange experiences.

“For a Iern;:r while no oné spoke. Brofesser

Maxwell busied himself with compass and

watch, trying to estimate the speed at wiiich
they were travelling.
themselves with their thoughts.

- At last the elder man spoke.

“ My sextant got smashed. beyond repalr

" The others occupied -

when the. mule fell as we came. into the

valley,” he said.
not more than some three hundred miles from
the coast in a direct line as we ftravel.
estimate that we are moving at something
like thirty or forty miles an hour. If the

“ But I. calculate we are
I_.

wind holds, we should see the sea before-
sunset, perhaps ‘ha.ve made a landmg. but L.

cannert be certain.’

“It's a desolate ceast lsnt :tt?"
Jack. -

“ There are a few settlements and a eer-
tain amount of coastal trafilc. We shall
doubtless do well enough,”

by Chinese epicures.
the coast. _
our supplies with them.”

Anson shuddered. He was a true Auatra,-"‘.

lian, and deeDlSEd Oriental luxuries.

asked

replied Maxwell.-
““ There are beche-de-mer fisheries, I believe— .
the big sea-slug, you know, so much esteemed -
There are plenty along
We might posmbly eupplement.'-

“T think I'd rather stick to bully," .’ne.

muttered. * We seem to be going slower.”

It was ‘true,
fail. Butf, no!
clouds still

scudding merrily along. The

The breeze was beginning to .
Overhead they could see the '

truth flashed . across Maxwell as he glanced’
at the greund The balloon was smkmg, very_

slowly, but very surely. --

{* We must keep up,” he =md -and- 'bhrew;_

over & handful of the small gravel with which”

the balloon was ballasted, m addxtmn to .

several larger chunks.

It rose again as he ecmtlnued and for a
while they sped on. When d;hey ‘began to
sink again he repeated the process, and

(Continued on page iv of qover.)
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THE no‘vAL FAVOURITE

(HI1s RoyaL HIGHNESS THE PRINCE OF
WALES.—'*. Sunday Pictorial ** of 3rd
April states- I discovered that the
Prince has_ caught the fashion of

. chewing gum, * He chewed on the
'~ grand stand, chewed as he mounted,
and was stlll c.hewlng when l‘e won ')

WITH all the leadmg I‘ﬂothallers
- Cricketers, Boxers,: and Athletes
WRIGLEY’S is the Royal Favourite,
too. No other sweetmeat is so great a
help in sport and play—and work, tuo—
as WRIGLEY’'S. It helps a fellow when
he wants to do his best by keeping the
mouth moist, and the energles and the
endurance - at top-notch.  ~Just try a
3d. Packet of any of Wrigley’s 3
FLAVOURS, and you will understand
why WRIGLEY’S is *‘*The Royal
Fa.vounte.“

THE SWEET WITH THE LARCEST
'NET SALE |IN THE WORLD

SOLD EVERVW'H ERE

WRIGLEY'S

COSTS LITTLE
LASTS LONG

WRIGLEY’S‘ Ltd., 235, Westminster Bridge
- Road, Yondon S.E.l,

| crease.

{(Dept. N.L.), 173.

ROYAL AIR FORGCE.

_BOYS WANTED between 15 and 165 years of

- age. Must be medically fit and of good education.

Boys receive therough instructions in selected
trade and are paid, fed, housed and clothed during .
training. Write or call for descriptive booklet, ete.,’
to R. A. F. Recruiting Depots, 4 Henrietta ‘{trﬂet

Covent Garden, W.C.2. 298, Bath Street, Glasgow :

11, St. Anne Street, Lwerpool Crown Bmldmgs
James Watt Street, Bi:mmglnm or 15, Old Town"
Street, Plymouth. ,

P

Powerful Lens Stereoscope (and Picture
Holder), size 2} ins. Iong, made of Black Metal.
Sent complete with 100 Pictures (all different),
which are Complete Sections of Real XKinema,
Films, that have actually been shown at Picture
Palaces. Oul Special Price, 1/6, or with 50
Pictures, {12 Either Post ree, Big Valuel
Amusing to A Delight, or Moner Back U&ta-
logue Free.— PAIN'S s
Presents House, i

Dept. 47, Hastings. gl

12

T00KINEMA
HLM PIGTIIRES

2 MAKE 'rlnsz

% SET OF PARTS FOR MAKING
e ELECTRIC SHOCKING COIL. -
& 1.9, past free.—Harborne
Small Power Co., 38 A.P.,
" Queen’s Road, Aston, B'HAM,
Illustrated Catalogues, ¢d.
SHORT OR TALL? A deficiency in height c.m _
rapidly be made good by .the Girvan Scientific
Treatment. Students report from 2 to 5 inches in.
Successfully practised by business nien,
actors, soldiers, etc. Rend a post-card for particu-
lars and our £100 guarantee, to Enquiry. Dept.
AMP, 11, Stroud Green Road London. N.4. -

NERVOUSNESS is the grentent drawback ‘in
life to any man or woman. If you are nervous,
t:mlt% low-spirited, lack self-confidence, *will- -poswver,

‘mind concentration, blush, or feel awkward in tha

rresence of others, send 3 penny stamps fng par-
ticulars of the Mento-Nerve Strengthening Treat-
ment.—GODFRY ELLIOTT-SMITH, Ltd., 527, Ime-
pertal Bmld gs, Ludgate Circus, Londun, E.G.4.

u GURLY HAIR!"™ " It’s wonderful’” writes
E. M. Thousands -Testimonials. Coples sent. Ross’s
“WAYEIT ” CURILS straightest hair. 1/3, 2/5. Ross,
New North Road, London, N.1.

PHOTO POSTCARDS OF YOURSELF, 1.3
doz., 12 by 10 ENLARGEMENTS 8d. ALSO CHEAP

PHOTO MATERIAL, CATALOGUE AND SAMPLES

FREE~HACKETTS. JULY ROAD, LIVERPOOL.

TOBACCO HABIT POSITIVELY CURED
IN THREE DAYS: Famous Specialist’s prescrip-
tion, 16.—H. HUGHES (Box B.P.}, Hulme,
Manchester: ;

Be sura and mention ‘“THE
NELSON LEE LIBRARY ” when
communicating with advertisera.
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late™in the_alternoon,

i1he day wore on, till, .
J)et*n looking .uht*:ul

Harding, who ‘had
chouted .suddenly. ; i

- What's. that?” he cried, and pom[ul lo
something that shimmered like a silver wire
on the far horizon. :
. “The sea! If we can mﬂ} hohl on fm' a
mw hours more we -shall. be all right,” said
the'professor™ Here, break this ehonk “with
that Natehet!” It's too big.s We'd .shoot up
too—rapidly, and - -perhaps burst . something.
Thenéxt Hourzor so will “decide how_Tar we
shallzhave to tramp. - As ‘the sun. sets the
balloon will settle,” l‘m-_ the gas lo-es lma}
ancy as it £ools. SO L arwe
* He ‘dropped the rl'r'.‘rw‘nuam; ‘overboard, and
{he. flight continued . till, "as>the Jast rays ol
the sun gilded the-balloon and-~disappeared,
thte 1ast handiul -of. ballast Jvas: gpérnt. -
¥ At a moderate ‘estimaté,. trhcy were still
. some twenty forstwenty- -five” miles” from the
“geat Below *them wwas-cdense ~scrub, tangled
and timrn} If they.were compelled to land
‘én Fit-—a¥most Tuncomfortable business—a
rtmttbh‘btmlaome march lay before them.
s Thiy “uuld Jhave to chop their way through

ORI O

. € lrs-.L woven -thickets, lacerated by thorns, and
contmunllv e-\pa~ed to the poisonous snakes
_3' ﬁvﬁ‘ lﬁ‘ ; Y

(To be. continued.’ "
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which probably abounded there, without tak-
mg into account the swarms of - mosquitos.
- Maxwell talked briefly - with Anson, .and
came to a decision, |
“Stow away a meal at onece,” he said;
“then faszten everything .you ¢an to the
netting or your own persons. Be quick!”
They obeyed, and, when it was done,
squatted waiting. DMaxwell went methedi-
cally over what was left, which was little.
A few specimens of minerals, seme earthen

-pnt- filled with fizh pounded to paste, and a

ciaw from the great crab that had he
‘narrow way, all wentoverboard.

The balloon responded. For a while they
floated on, but all too soon they saw-the -
brush Jooming c¢lose, below, The time was
«come for the final saerifice of comfort. |
+ **Like shipwrecked sailors, we will now
take to the rigging.,” quoth Maxwell, * Then -
we will ent away the hasket. Up with yvou!”

. They c¢limbed aloft, and, as soon as they
were safely settled,-slashed away the cur.
This time there was dombt in the .result.
The balloon rose with a bound, and. though-
they, had no means of marking thejr speed,
they knew that”they were nearing ihé™ aw,
for now they heard the sound of surf growing
ever louder.
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Bl SUPER-KREEM):
“’*"TOFFEE _4N 1
Notlce how oftéﬁ'-thm vellow

tm catches. x’our gye—in- con-’
- fectioners’ - shaps, theatres.

cinemas,. your -friends’ houses

.— everywhere. » - This proves
: that Sharp’s Super-Kreem is

-good- to eat; and- good for the
: eater. Put, 1t to the test—buy
4 o tin to-da.v. S TR

# 2 g Sold loose by weig okt or in

4-1b.. ‘decorated titis——also
(i I[- 1}6 fmd 2f9 lins,
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l' {he Fleet Pen Co.. 119, Fleet St,, London,

FACTORY T0 RIDER

Carnagﬁ- Paid, Fifteen Days Free Trial,

LOWEST EASY PAYMENT

| CASH_PRICES. .. TERMS.
‘ -Prompt Delwery. Second-hand :Cycles
tCHEAP. Accessories at: populas

| Prices. Write for Free Lists aad
' Special Ofer of Sample Bicycle. .

ME AD CYCLE CO. Inc.

| Dept, B. 607, -
’ BALSALL'”

HEATH, BIRMINGHAM,
“"ELECTRIC LIGHT!

BATTERY WIRE, SWITCH, REFLECTOR
I.AMP -INSTRUCTIONS &c., B/« and 9.
post pmcl —Harborne Small Power

4 ~Coq; "'"38 A‘lPll Queﬂnlﬂ - Road
E=i> Aston. Birmingham, . (11his.Cat.fd. ;

CURLY HAIR'— Mine curled 4L once,”’ writes
Major. Thousands of Testimonials. Proof_senl_:.--
Summers’ “Curlit’ curls straightest hair, - 1/5, 2/6.— -
SUMMERS (Dept. N.L.), Upper Russell St B‘mohwn

"CUT THIS OUT.I

‘The Nelson Lee: ibrary. Pen Coupon Va'ue 2d.
Send this coupon with PO for only -5/~ direct to

-~

vou - will receive (post free) a
_ Made - 14et. Gold Nibhed Fleet
Fountain Pen, value 10/6. If you save 12 further
coupons, each will count as 2d. off the price: so -
vou mway send 13 coupons, and only 3/-. (Pocket .
Clip 4d.. extra). Asxk for fine, medium, or broad
nib.” This great. offer is made to introduce the
famous Tleet- Pen-to -NELRON LEE readers.
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