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CHAPTER 1.
A STARTLING ADVEXTURE!

ORROW, of the Sixth, opencd the
M door of the junior common-room,
and put his head into that some-

what noisy apartment. _

“ Bedtime, you kids!” he said briskly.
 Buck up!”

““ Right-ho, Morrow!”’

“ Just coming !’

““ Well, look alive !’ said Morrow, nod-
ding. *“ There’ll be ructions if you're
late !’

Tommy Watson yawned. .

“ Wall, T can do with bed, anyhow,”
he said languidly. ““ My hat, I'm feeling
tired this evening—I suppose il’s the
wealher. It’s been frighlfully hot to-
day, and even now it’s sultry and
close.”’

“ Stiflin', dear old boy—il 1s, really!”
said Sir Montio Tregellis-Wos(.

The common-rooimn window was wide
opan. Quiside in the Triangle the atmo.
sphere was hardly any cooler than within
the Ancient House. The slars were
shining, although they looked a bit hazy,
and away in the Western sky the rich
glow of sunset could still bo seen.

SL. I'rank’s had been stewing all day—
sweltering under a glaring sun which
had poured its heat down with tropical
intonsity, and everybody was feeling
de(:i(ledi;r used up. The prospecl of goin:
up to bed was a welcome one, althougﬁ
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A Story of School Life and Detective Adven-
ture, introducing NELSON LEE, NIPPER,

By the Author

Australian Wonder,” ‘‘ The Golden

‘The Demon Cricketer,” and many
other Stirring Tales.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED
THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

' blankets would cerlainly be cast aside
wholesalo.

I left the common-room with my two
chums, Tregellis-West and Watson, and
we were just strolling through the lobby
when I lmrpened lo notice Nelson Leae
standing there, as though looking for
somebcdy. He nodded as I appeared.

‘““ Good-night, guv'nor!” I said cheor-
fully.

““ Just a moment, Nipper!"' exclaimerd

Nelson Lee. ““1 want a word wilh
youw." |
I hurried forward. leaving my chums

with Handforth and Co., and
Jerry Dodd. Nelson Lee spoke in a low
voice, so that none of the others could
heae. e

“ Come lo my study al midnight!” he
said Dbriefly.

I startled.

“Ih?" T ejaculaled, staving,

“1 {think you heard, Nipper,”” mur-
mured Lee. “ Come Lo my study at
midnight.  Say nothing to the others.
I shall have work for you. That's all.”

“Right, siv!?’ I said briskly. *“ You
can rely on mo.”

Nelson Lee nodded, and with a cheery
“Good-night!” to the others, he passed
out of the lobby. 'Tregellis-Wost and
Watson joined mo at omnce.

“ Anylthin' important?”’ asked Walson.

“ Oh, nothing—the guv’nor wants to
see me in tho morning sbout some-

thing,”’ I replied vaguely.
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1 oniitled to mention, however, that
the '‘ morning *’ in this instance would
probably be about 12.2 a.m.—two
minutes after midnight. It would cer-
tainly be morning, but much earlier
than Sir Montie or Tommy imagined.

We went up to the dqrmitory, which
was very close and stuffy, in spite of
the wide-open windows, and we were
onty too glad to divest ourselves of our
clothing and to get into cool pyjamnas.

I lay on my bed, covered only with a
single sheet, and I did not go to sleep
immediately. Nelson Lee had said very
httle to me, but it had meant much.
Ho hi:d informed me that I iwas to
present myself at his study at midnight,
and ibhat there would be work for me
to do. This was enough. - '

In other words, it meant that the
guv’'nor had some secret job on hand—
sonme careful detective investigation
which necessitated night work, and
which was to be performed In seccret
by Nelson Lee and myself.

"I thrilled at the thought. It was some
hittle time since wo had worked to-
gether in the old way. On these occa-
sions Nelson Lee was not a schoolmaster,
and I was no longer a schoolboy. We
bﬁ‘mme detective and assistant, as of
old.

And the thought of it was very genial
to .me. It did not require very much
concontration on my part to realise the
subject of this investigation. I was cer-
tain, in fact, that it concerned the affairs
of .ferry Dodd, of the Remove.

However, there was no need for me
to waste time in thinking things over.
It was now not far from ten o'clock,
and 1 laid ihy head on my pillow with
the firm resolve that I should awaken
at midnight. I was pretty cerlain that
1 should be able to rouse” myself at the
required time.

It was a knack Y had developed for
some years, and I rather prided myself
that there was no possibility of my
failing. Nelson Lee was even better
than me in that respect. He could
awaken almost to a second, and was
immediately fresh and wide awake.

My thoughts grew dim, and I dozed
off. ‘Then, almost within a minute, it
seemed, T found myself sitting up. ‘The
dormitory was darz and quiet, and the
school clock was booming out solemnly.

“My hat!’ T muttered. ‘It can’t
be midnight already—that must be ten!"

I fetched out my watch from under

the pillow, and the luminous dial assuired.
me. that it was exactly twelve. I had
stept for two hours, but it had seemed
more likoe two minutes. With a littlg
sigh of satisfaction I slipped out of bed,
and quickly dressed, but did not trouble
to don a collar. | . ',

I was fecling quite fresh, and when
I stole downstairs I saw that a licht
was gleaming from beneathr the door of
Nelson Lee’s study. I tapped gently
upon the panels, and entered. The
guv’nor looked up from his desk with a
amile, B |

‘“ Geod lad ! ho said. ** Yes, clcse the
door, Nipper.”

" {What's the wheeze, sir?”’ I asked
eagerly. o

*“*I'll tell ycu thal later; we are going
out wilhin a minute or two,”” was the
guv'nor’s reply. ‘I hardly expecled.
you to be so prompt."”’ |

Nelson Lee was making up his private
diary, and, having completed this task,
he rose to his feet, donned a cloth cap,
and we were ready to start. We sallied
out inlo the Triangle, where the air was
now delightfully cool. Overhead the
stars winked  unceasingly, and not a
breath of wind stirred the tree-tops.

We made our way across the Triangle,
and then into Bellton Lane.

‘“ Which .way, sir?’ T asked.

“ This . way—towards the moor,” caid
Nelson Lee. ‘' Now, Nipper, I may as
well explain to you what this expedition
18, and why I have decided to go upon
it at such ‘an unusual hour.” T

“Goad!”’ I said. " I’ve been wailing
to hear that, sir!” ~

“ 1 expect you have some idea of my
main motive?’ | -

“Well, I expect it's about Dodd, and
thoso Indians.’ ' o

‘“ Exactly, Nipper,”’ replicd Nelson
Lee. '‘ As we are walking, I may as
well go over one or two ?acta—it. will
serve {0 refresh your memory as well as
my own. Jerrold Dodd came to the
scﬁool at the beginning of this trrm,
and there was nothing whatever mys-
terious about him, or his goeneral con-
duct. Heo is, in fact, a cheerful, good-
natured Colonial youngster with a pars
ticular aptitude for cricket.” '

I nodded. ' |

“He's a demon at cricket, sir,”” [
declared. * Wo want Dodd in the
eleven—"" | T '

*“* My dear Nipper, it wa3 not my.

intention to discuss cricket with’ you,”
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mterrupted Nelson Lee mildly, “ There
is somothing of far greater imporlance
on hand. As I have said. Dodd was
in no way different from a hundred and
one other boys. Then, as you may
vemember, he came to us with a peculiar
story aboul a dream—a vivid dream
concerning DBurmese, or Indians.”

‘“ And 1t wasn't o dream at all, sir,”
I remarked.

** No, Nipper, it was nol,”” agreed
Nelson Lee. *‘ Dodd actually passed
through the oxperience. He was taken
Ly these Easlorn men to a cavern, and
put through a course of questioning. and
so forth. DBy chance he brought a little
golden idol away with him. He did this
unknown to his captors.”

““ And unknown to himself, {oo!’ I
pul in.

‘“Yes, that 18 quite true,’”’ said the
guv'nor. ‘ When Dodd found the little
itnago in his pocket he was quite sur-
prised, for he had never seen i1t before,
and all memory of his so-called dream
had vanished.- Fortunately, he brought
the image straight to me, and it proved
conclusively that ho had- been placed

under the influence of some strange
liastern drug.”

“ What was the oxact effect of this
deug. sir?”’ I asked.

““1 cannot positively say. for T have
had no personal expertence,’”’ replied Loe.
‘ Bul it scems to me that the drug was
adminisiered by means of a tiny dart,
the boy believing that he had been stung
by a gnat. The drug induced sleep. but
only for a short time. When Dodd
awakened he was in a dreamy kind of
stale, and he had been removed during
his period of unconsciousness. -In this
strange dreamn-state, brought on by the
drug, he could remember nothing of his
usual life. After the Indians had finished
with hitn he slept once more, and when
he awoke he was back in his old original
place. And, not unnaturally, he believed
that the whole thing had been a dream.”

““Yes, I see, sir,”” I said. * That
makes it quite plain and clear."”

“ When ho first awoke the supposed

dream was vivid,”” went on Lees: ‘' but
almost at once it began to fade. until,
an hour or so later, Dodd had com-
pletely forgotten the drcam, the Indians,
and all else.”
_ *“But what does it all mean. sir?’ 1
inquired. *‘ What's the explanation?
Why on earth should the Indians try
these dodgoes with Jerry Dodd?”

}

|

“Thal ¥ what T am trying to dis-
cover,”” said Nelson Lee. “I have
alrecady questioned Dodd closely, but he
appears to know nothing about Burmah
or India. As you know, an attempt was
made during the night to burgle the
school. It was an attempt to recover
the golden image. A second attempt was
made laler, 1Dodd himself being ap-
proached by a man who appeared to be
a poor hawker—or, rather, a dark-
skinned forlune-teller. It was a trick,
but it did notl succeed.”

_‘;_}Vas the man one of the Hindoos,
sir?

‘“* Ho cerlainly was,” said Nelson Lec.
“And now I come to the important

art. I followed this fellow—quite un-

nown to him, I think—and I was not

exactly aslonished when I found that he
went across the moor, and disappecared
inlo the old quarry. I could make no
further progress without eoing to the
risk of exposing myself. Therefore, we
are now going along to the quarry to
maké a few investigations.” |

“Oh, good:” I said oagerly. ‘' We
ought to learn a few things.”

We walked on for somo moments in
stlence. both of wus busy with oure
thoughts. I wondered what this mys-
lery ooncerning Jerry Dodd could be,
and I was quite csrtain of one fact—-

Jerry himself was just as much in the
dark as_  wa were. '

He was a good sorl, but by the other
fellows he was regarded as a swotter.
with no knowledge of sports. This, of
course, had been a mere blind, for Jerry
was forlndden to play ericket.

- It seemed a ridiculous thing to me,
but there was probably a certain amount
of common sense i1n the decirion of
Jerry's father. A fellow who dovotes
his time to cricket and sports in genoral
is not oflen an excellent scholar; and
Jerry had come to St. T'rank’s expressly
for the purpose of studying.

I kept thinking gver what Nelson Lee

had 1old me. T romembered Jerry
Dodd’s ‘“ dream,” too. It scemed that
there 1were {hree or four Indians—or
Burmese. And why they had drugged
Jerry in that peculiar way was a
mystery.

What did they want with him? Why
were they taking all this trouble to get
him into their clutches, only to rolease
himm within an hour? It was a most
oxtraordinary business. I could think
of no possible solution,
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And then I thought of the two remark-
able men who were openly staying in
the district—Messrs. Podgge and Midge,
the wonderful detectives. At least, the
bolieved themselves to- be wonderful.
My own apinion would not have flat-
lered thein.

''here was scarcely any secret of the

fact that = Messrs. Podge and Midge

wero staying in the neighbourhood for
the purpose of keeping an eyo upon

e ‘ished to harm
Jerry—-not because they wished ‘| below there were rough stones. We were

- him, but precisely the contrary.

They were protecting Dodd from pos-
sible harm, and they were about as much
use as a pair of Almm-comedy detectives.
Their chief characteristic seemed to be

}rlthndering into every hole they could
ind.

Obviously they had been instructed by
somebody to undertake this work; but
Jurry Dodd knew nothing about it, and
wo were all in the dark. There were
clements of comedy aboul the mystery
which added greatly to its interest.

By this time Nelson Lee and 1 had
passed the Mount—the last house before
we camae to the wide expanse of Banning-
ton Moor--and, arriving on the moor,
we could see some considerable way
acrors the great stretch of gorse-
covered country. The starlight was
fairlv bright, and the night was not
ubsolutoly dark.

“It's only a comparatively short dis-
lance to the quarry. sir,” I said. ** And
whar de you expect to find ihero, uny-

how®*

' Ta tell the truth, Nipper, I have
rot anticipated the matter, ' said Nclson
Lee. ' I noted the exact spoi where
tho old Indian disappeared, and I
thought it would be wiser not to invest:-
gate at once, but to leave i1t for some
futiira occasion. This is the future occa-
sion. And I have brought vou with me
because there may be a hittle trouble.
Wo never know.”

1 thought it was very decent of the
guv'nor to have decided that way. He
knew well _enongh that if any danger
had ta be facea, I should liﬁe to he
there. And these Jndians, although they
had not proved themselves to he dan-
g;:rpus sn far, {here was no iclling what
their gamo actually was.

“When we get to the quarry we
must not talk,” said Nelson Lee, 1In
a low voice. *‘ The night is very still,
and sound carries a long way. ?V

J
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not wish to give -any warning of our
apgroach." ' )

ur movements were absolutely.noisg-
less. for we were walking on soft grass,
and we were both wearing rubber-soled
shoes. And at last, almost before we
realised i% we came to the edge of the
quarry. It yawned beneath us, without
any guarding rail, and a treacherous
trap for any unwary wayfarer.

For at this particular spot there was
a sheer drop of a hundred feet, and
obliged to wealk round for some dis-
tance helore we arrived at a place where
we could make a safe descent into the
quarry. .

Over on one side there were some
caves and tunnels, one of these tunnels
actually leading underground to the old
monastory vaults at St. I‘rank’s. And
I was rather surprised when Nelson L.ee
took the opposite direction. I had not
known that there were any caves or
caverns this way.

T.ce could sece ithat 1 was surprised,
but he said nothing. And I could not
very well ask him, after that warning
of his. We ecropt forward, foot by foot,
Nalson Y.ee leading the way, and pick-
ing his footsteps carefully. -

And so weo pror -ssed, unlil at last
we arfived right up inst the chiff
face. It seemed quite blank. without
any sign of an opening. Jt was appar-
ently a puro waste of time for us to
come. 'There wasn't room enough for a
cai to crawl through. o

“ ‘This is no good, sir!” I whispered.

““ Hush, Nipper! Hush:™ '

Nelson Lee only breathed the words:
then he wormed his way forward be-
tween two boulders. It was impossible
for him to get beyond. for there was
no room; but suddenly the guv’'nor
vanished, and I caught in my breath
sharply.

Pushing forward I discovered that the
appearance of the rock was very do-
ceptive. Facing it directly thero was no

opening to he seen; bat, close against

the rocks. a narrow cavity was visible—
a mere slit.

Nelson Lee had pushea his wey
through here, and I quickly followed.

We now found ourselves 'n a kind of
cave entravce -narrow and low, - and
with a rough, rock-strewn floor. The
darkness was pitehy; but this was soon
remedied by Nelson Lee, who produced

¢ dola small but powerful electric torch.
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A bright boam of light shot out.

‘““Is 1t worth risking, sir?” I whis-
pared. |

“My dear Nipper, we must sce—we
don’t happen to be cals,”” murmured

6.

I found that the place was bigger than
I had at first imagined. It gave a turn
o the right, and Nelson Lee paused.
He cast the light of his torch upwards.
It was nol aclually a tunnel or a cavern,
but a fissure. Two rock walls rose up,
mooling some distance overhead.

Neolson Loe examined the floor care-
fully, nodding to himsell.

“Yes, we are right!” he breathed.
“Do you seo? Footprinta!”

IHe pointed, and I nodded.

Not a sound could be heard in the
lissure. Everything was intensely silent
and black. With the torch extinguished
we nught have been in the catacombs.
I had never suspected tha exislenco of
Lthis fissure. | |

We walked on, taking the risk of run-
ning into the enemy—for I already re-
Fa:‘ded the mysterious Indians in this
‘ght.

Quite abruptly the characler of ihe

placo altered, and Nelson Lee and I

found ourselves gazing into a wide, low
cavorn. It was empty, except for two
small wooden boxes and a trace of burnt
chaicoal here and there. The dry. sandy
Hoor had been disturbed, and it was
clear that the place had been only
recently occupied.

Over on the other side a dark hole
could be seen in the rock wall, and this
was evidently the entrance Lo another
tunnel, which led further into the
bowels of the earth. Nelson Lee turned
his light here and there. '

““The birds seem to have fown,
gav'nor,” I remarked soflly.

‘* So it'seems, my lad,”’ agreed Nelson
Loe; ‘““but we must not take anything
for granted. It is quite possible that
thia piece of ground is honeycombed
with passages and caverns. Wo have
never explored the place, and so we are
cw_nto in the dark. But do vou see all
this? Does 1t bring anything to your
nund "’

I looked round, frowning.

“ You mean Jerry Dodd’s dream?"" 1
said, after a moment or two.

‘ Clertainly,” agreed the
“ Dodd mentioned that he was taken (o
& slrange cavern, after passing through

guv'nor,

the dream forest, and after being tnken'Hc half  turned,

MIEN

‘' {o the left.
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across a vast plain. There can bo no
doubt, Nipper, that the . forest was
Bellton Wood, and the vast plain a
stretch of . Banninglon Moor. We are
now standing in the spot where Dodd
was brought to. It- was here that he
oncountered the mysterious gentlemen
from Burmah. We are certainly getting
a little nearer to Lhe solution.”

‘““ But what about the Burmese beg-

ars?”’ I inquired. ** We'vo found their

aunt, but they don’t seem to be on
view.,"'

“ We mustn’t expect too much, young
‘un,”’ said Leo. *‘ Our next task will be
to explore this other passage, and sec
where it Jeads us.”

“Good!” I murmured. ‘‘ And what
if we come across the Hindoos?"

““I shall merely demand an explana-
tion,”’ replied the detective. ' There is
no reason to assume that these people
are very dangerous. They may probably
resent our interference, but that is only
lo be expected.”

While speaking, Nelson Leo . moved
forward, and together we entered the
low tunnel. It went on straight for ten
or twelve feet, and then a sharp corner
was reached. At this int  another
tunnel branched out, and Nelson Lee
paused for & moment. Everything was
tremendously still; only our own breath-
ing disturbed the complete silence. lL.ece
bent down, and examined the faint
marks in the soft sand.

“ This way, Nipper,” he murmured:
't. There are marks leading
up lz?th tunnels, but I rather fanecy this
one.

‘e entered the tunnel, which was
very low. We were obliged to crouch
down. And we had not proceeded very

far before Nelson Lee came to a sudden

halt, and I found him staring down into

o vewning black cavern.
" Doar me!” he murmured. ‘ This is

-rather unexpected.’’

I ]lmshed past him until I coul! sce
clearly. He warned me not to go too
close, and I wunderstood. For there,
right at our feet, gaped this dark hole,
and there seemed to no botlom to it.
A narrow ledge to the left was the only
method of passing the dangor slpot.

“M onﬁr hat!”’ I muttered. * It'e
a good thing you had the torch, sir."”
l-“ Yes, we should have plunged head
on "

Nelson Iee came to an abrupt pause.
switching his torch
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rourid. At the same second 1 fancied I
heard a slight sound in the rear. Both
Nelson Lee and I caught a briet glimpse
of two swarthy, grim faces; then, before
we could take any action, the disaster
happened.
e were {oo late to put up any fight.
1 was pushed from the rear, and Nelson
l.ee was pushed at the samne second.
Utterly unable to save oursclves, we
chitched at the air desperately, and
plunged down into that yawning abyss.
Down wo went~ -down--down!
Nelson Lee’s torch had been jerked
from his hand, and we were in pitchy
darkness.

CHAPTER 11.
THE ESCAPE !

PLASH'! . Jp
S " I hardly knew what 1 had been
cxpecting — but  certainly not

water. Ag\ fleeting glim:pse of )agged
rocks bhad flown into my mind; I had |
jeared that bolth Nelson Lee and mryself
would be smashed to bits on the hard
rocks. But no: this was not the case.
We both plunged into deop, cold
water, and the next moment we were
gasping and fighting for breath. The
~ mky darkness enveloped us.

Above, we could sco nothing. All was
dense black: no sounds came down to
us. The Indians had vanished, knowing
that there was no escape for us. We
must have fallen about twenty f{ecet, and
we had no idea as to the nature of our
wet prison. It yicl i '

“* Are you all right, Nipperi?'’ came
Nelson Lee’s voice.

“ Yes, so far, guv'nor,” I gas ed.
" Great Scott! What the dickens shall
wo do? The scoundrels! Pitching us

down here like this!
guv nor—"

“We are in a tight corner, Nippor—
that i3 absolutely certain,” said Nelson
Lee grimly. ‘I am sorry I brought
you with me now—"

** Oh, rats, sir!”’ I broke in. ‘" We'll
pink or swim together. It's betler that
way. Dut perhaps there’s a way of
escape.’’ | :

It was not Nelson Lee’s way—or mine
—to give up hope. We had been in
many grim corners together, and we
had come through countlecs ordeals.
This present predicament seemed ta be
well-nigh  hopeless. Shut in  these
tunnels, miles away from any human

We shall drown,,I
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help, we were down in a pit, struggling:
in deep water, and with absolutely no
hand-hold. We could shout until weé
were exhausted, and assistance . would
not come. ‘I'he Indians would hear us,
porhaps; but they would take no notice.
They had cast uwe down into this death-
trap, and it was their object, no doubt,
to finish with us for good and all..

Rescue, therefore, was out of the

question. QOur only hope was to help
outselves. And this, on the face of it,
scemed impossible.  After swimming

round and round for some few minutes,
we gained an exccllent idea of our
position. .

The pit was about ten feet in diameter,
being much wider here than at the
summit., It formed a kind of rough
circle in shape; but the rock walls were
smooth and wet and slimy. Thcro was
not the slightest trace of a nitch or a
cranny—nothing to which we could
cling. And the water beneath us was
deep—how deep we could not tell.

“It's no good, guv'nor,”” I gasped at
length. ‘‘There’'s no .opening any-
where, and it's impossible to climb up
these smooth walls. They lean inwards,
too. narrowing towards tge top.”’

" You are right, Nipper—it is impos-
sible for us to climb out of this pit,"?
said Nélson Lee, trcading water mono-
tonously. ‘" I have a rope in my pocket,
but it is of no use in this hopeless

position.” . -
‘““The murderous scum!’ T said
fiercely. ** They didn’'t give us a-
chance, sir—they pushed us from behind,
and we didn’t have a second to defend
ourselves. This is going to be the finish,
guv'nor--it’s all up!” :

Nelson Lee was silenl.—and his silence
was far more significant than any
ammount of words could have been. Hoe
probably agreed with me. And 80 we
conlinued to swiun about, becoming
colder and colder. My teeth were already

chattering. And the intense darkness
seemed to push down upon us,
But, automatically, we kept on

moving. This had two effects—it kept
us from sinking, and it caused the blood
to circulate through our veina. Wo were
by no means exhausted, although rapidly
tiring. One second’s - thought was
enough to convinge me of the hopeless-
ness of the situation. "Another [fifteen
minutes of this useless swimming would
be the finish of us, Wa couldn’t kecp it
up for iong. I should probably give-tip
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first. I should sink. Perhaps the
guv'nor would try to hold me up, and
that would only bring tho end more
quickly, for I should drag him down,
and we should both go under.

Our disappearance from St. IFrank’s
would remain a mystery for all time.
Not a soul had known of our expedition;
no search would be made. And it might
be twenty years before another human
being looked down into this watery pit.

‘In all our experience we had seldomn
been in such a tight corner—such an
apparently hopeless predicamont. And it
was all the more ganing because we had
not expected a disaster of this nature.

Both Nelson l.ee and I had been taken|.

by surprise—we had been caught off our
guard.

“It’'s no good!' I muttered weakly.
We can’'t do anything, guv’nor—we
might as well give up at once——"’

‘** Keep your pecker up, NiPper—never
say die!’ came Nelson Lce's soft, en-
couraging voice. ‘‘I don’t think there’s
any chance for us, but while there’s life
there’'s hope.” Hold still now—I'm going
to dive."”

“ What for, guv'nor?"

‘““ It may be fancy, but I have an idea
that there is a current in this water,”
roplied Lee. ** At all events, the waler
13 fresh and clean—certainly not stag-
rnant, as one would expect it to be. Its
source 18 evidently an underground
spring, and I unagine that I can feel
a current drawing at my feet. I mean
to dive. Kecp treading water until I
come to the surface again.”

‘““ Al right, sir,”" I muttered.

I felt certain that Nelson Leo was
only attempting to recvive my spirits,
and that his supposition was merely
unagination. I could feel no current,
although I was compelled to admit that
the water was fresh and pure.

A feeling of panic came over me when
I suddonly roalised that I was alone.
The guv'nor had dived. After taking a
deep breath he went down, with a great
splash, and I was left there in the pool,
without his presence: to support me.

. I wailed.

Tho seconds scemned like hours, Still
Nolson Lee did not come up. I went
round in circles, swimming sleadily and
mechanically. And the panic increased
in my breast. It zeemed to e that five
wminutes had elapsed, and 1 knew that it
was humanly impossible for anybody to

ci
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remain undor water for such a length
of time. All sorts of horrible thoughts
came into my mind.

~ Nelson Lee had dived, and his cloth.
ing bad caught against a projection,
perhaps. He had been held down there.
until life passed out of his body. Anu
I was alone—left to my fato!

It’s not often that I give up hope—
but I certainly did give up hope then.
It seemed such a useless proceeding to
me—to keeE swirnming round and round
in this objectlexs fashion. And still
Nelson Leo did not come. He had
dived straight down, and that was the
last T had seen or heard of him.

Were it not for the intense darkness of
my prison the appearance of bubbles:
coming to Lhe surface would have told
me the worst. The thought was rathet

a gruesome oune, but I could not get rid
of it. If Nelson Leo had drovwned——

Suddenly I mnade up my mind.

1 would dive, too. After all, it was
better than keeping up this hopoless
circular swimming. If Ncelson Lee had
been caught and trapped at the bottom
of the pit it would be too late to rescuo
him now—I knew that. But it would
be something to do—and perhaps. I
should bring the end more quickly.

I filled my lungs with a decp intake
of breath, and dived. Down I went,
into the icy water. I descended quite
a number of fect, and became aware of
a most peculiar sensation. I was being
drawn slowly but surely to on: side ol
the pit. The water appearcd to have
me 1n ity grasp, and with a sudder
throbbing o? my heart I realised that
Nelson Lee had been right.

There was a current!

A strong one, too, for it cragged
me along in spite of my efforts. All
this only took a few brief seconds, 1t

must be understood. But 1t see_mcd
much longer {o me at the time.
Actually, dived, was caught in that

strange current, and tho next moment
I fe]~lt myeelf against the smooth, rocky
walls,

Then, in a moment, I felt myself being
forced through an opening in the rocks.
I was carried along in & kind of sower
pipe. My lungs Fclt as though theyx
would burst, and I -fought to retain con-
sciousness. Theu, when I was nearly
gone, I felt myself shooting upwards.
Then I spluttered and gasped, and my
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lungs were flled with wonderful,
giving air. . .

How it happened, I couldn’t tell, but
! had come to the surface again—but 1
was no longer in that terrible pit. |
““Nipper)’ a voice exclaimed.
*“Thank Heaven you have come!”

For a dull, dreamy second I wondered
f the worst had actually happened—I
wondered if this was death or uncon-
sciousness. Then a hand grasped my
arm, and pinched it so tight that 1]
winced. I was dragged along, and then
I felt rough rocks
rtruggled half out of the water and lay
bnckﬂ ] W

“ What—what's happened?’ I mut-
tered dazedly.

I scemed to forget things for a
-moment or two, then I felt something
against my lips. I was nearly choked
by some fiery liquid which I recog-
nised as brandy. The spirit went down
iy throat, and soon I was afire with the
rapid. cffect. My wits compleloly re-
turned. Nelson Lee was beside me, and
;;e :]-:tcrcwed on the stopper of ‘his brandy
ask.

“Upon my word, NiPper, I thought
you were never coming,’ he exclaimed.
‘“ 1 vouldn’t get back—the current was
too ~trong. d I was in an agony of
nand, wondering whether you would
v'ive down and follow me through.”

““ But—but I can’t understand, sir,”
I said weakly. |

“Yet it is ouite simple,” replied
Nelson Lee. * This is an underground
spring—actually a flowing stream. We
tlo not see such things on the surface,
but they are always present, neverthe-
legs, s little stream flows through
the bottom of that pit. That is the cur-
rent I felt. When we dived we were
caught in that current, and carried
through imto this cavern. We may be
no better off than we were before, but
we have certainly been provided with
a breathing space.” |

“ It’s—it’s wonderful, sir,”” I said
wearily. *“ Oh, my goodness! I thought
it was all up with us—I thought you
were dead, and—and My hat! {’m
shivering, sir! It’s not particularly
warm in here.”

Nelson Lee gripped my arm again.

‘“You are right, my lad,” he said
grimly, ** And it behoves us to get a
move oh. We must keep moving or we

]ife-l

eneath me, and if
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shall be chilled to the ntarrow, and that
will result in influenza or pneumonia.’’
Without any light, our task was a
difficult one. We could only feel our
way. And it was a great relief to find
that these rock waﬁs were nol sheer
and smooth. On the contrary, we found
it possible to climb up a kind of gulley,
where there was plenty of hand-held,
aod many rough edges. We didn't
know where we were going, or what this
cimb would lead to, but we kept on.

And, foot by foot, we mounted. The
intense darkness hemmed us in, and we
could only judge our position by feeling.
Now and again, as we paused, we could
hear a faint trickle of water from the
stream below. It came to us as though
from the depths of a great canyon.

We did nol lose sight of the possibility
that we should soon [ind ourselves in
one of the tunnels, and that we might
comoe across the Indians. But Nelson
Lee would now be preparced for theso
murderous fellows, '

Our “adventure had proved gquite con-
clusively that the men froin the East
were grim and dangerous, and that their
miigsion. was not an innocent one. \What
business they oould have with Jerry
Dodd remained a mystery—and we did
not feel like making any attempt to
golve it just then.

“My hat! How much higher are we
gomg, sir?’ I asked breathlessly.

‘“ We must be fairly near the surface
now, Nipper,”” replied Nelson Lee.
“ Indeed, 1t is possible that we shall
ultimately come out right on the face of
the quarry chiff. That is, If we come
out at all.”’ '

‘“ That’s right—be cheerful!”” I mut-
tered. *“ Well, I'm pretty well warmed
up now, so that’s.one good thing.
There's not much danger of us catching
cold. sir.”

““ The main thing is to keep moving,
Nipper,”’ said Lee. ‘‘ We are having
a difficult task, and it is very unfor-
tunate that we have no means of light-
ing our wag. But if we persevere we
shall - probably meet with success.”

We did persevere, and still we con-
tinued to mount upwards. Then we got
to a point where it was impossible to
go any higher. -The rocks hemmed us
m on all sides. For a time we believed
that all hope was lost. No matter which
lway we crawled, - we could feel no out-
et.
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But Nelsdn Lee was hopeful all the} were ordinarily invisible (o the “uman

time.

is an exit somewhere,”’ he declarcd.
“ The air here is quite fresh and pure—
and, indeed, there is a distinct current.
Thuat proves conclusively that there
must be a cavity leading to the out-
Side.',

_“ Yes, but it may be only a tiny hole,
sir,”” I said gloomily.

‘ We must ohance that, my boy."”

- The experience was an oxtraordinary
one. Crouching there in total darkness,
in this strange fissure in the rocks, it
was hard to realise that a yawning space
lay benbath us, and that a bad slip
might lead to a disastrous fall.

I was wondoring if we shounld ever
succeed in our object, when I heard
Nelson Lee draw in his breath sharply.
The next moment he touched my arm.
. ““This way, Nipper,” he said softly.
¢TI think I have discovered the secrel.

The exit is right above our heads, and|.

it will be necessary for us to execute a
somewhat difficult climbing feat. I will
go first, and see how things stand.”

I couldn’t see the guv’nor, of course.
but I could feel that he was standing
up. He reached with his long arms,
and grasped a ledge of rock which was
just within reach, If we could have
scen, it would have been different.
Right above our heads there was a
jagged hole in the rocks, something like
a trap-door. And through this Nelson
Lee hauled himsolf.

There was very little room for him
to move, and he only just managed to
turn round so that he could lean down
and reach one of his arms for me to
grasp. It was not so easy for me to get
through, for J was not blessed with Nel-
son Lee’s tallness. Howover, with his
asgistance, I managed to scramble up
somehow or other.

Then, using our elbows and knees and
fect, we wo:ﬁ&ed owr way up a kind of
shaft. not unlike a2 huge, uneven chim-
ney. And at last Nelson Lee felt a
draught of cool air fanning his checks.
‘Almost before he knew it he found him-
self looklng through a small hole. Stars
were twinkling, and ho could see the
moor, and the opposite cliffs of the old
quarry.

After

the intense blackness of the

fissuro, the night seemed quite light, | about it, guv’'nor?

i

['un, I don’t mind admitting that for a

: : eye. The night was calm and mild, and
‘“‘1 am convinced, Nipper, that there| there was no sign of any light.

“ Well, Nipper, we have succeeded so
far,”” murmured Nelson Lee. ‘“As 1
suspected, we have come out on the faco
of the oliff, and even now it may not be
possible for us to get safely oun to the
moor. It would ﬁ)e something of a
squeeze for a terrier to climb through
this hole.”

“Just what I thought!” I grunted.
‘““ 8till, we've found the open, and that’s
a blessing.

Nelson Lee did not feel very confident
as he tested the rocks at the edges of
the little exit. To his surprise and do-
light, however, these rocks -were loose,
and almost at.the first touch a large
chunk fell away. A minute later the
opening was large enough to allow his
body to pass through.

¥ Splendid, Nipper!!”’ said Lee.
‘“We are extremely lucky.”

It was rather a ticklish business go..
ting through the opening. for the rock
edge waos in a precarious state, and bily
crumbled away constantly. I& was for-
tunule for us, really, that the rocks didl
crumble away—or we should have been
imprizoned.

We found ourselvea not far from the
sGmmit of the quarry cliff. A drog of
sixty fcet lay below us,. but the cliff
over our heads was not shear, and with
n little care we managed to chimb up—
until, at last, we stood upon the grassy
moor, sale -and sound and none the
worse for our perilous adventure.

““ Thank goodness!” [ exclaisned fer-
vently. ‘I thought it was all up with
us, guv'nor.”

Nelson Lee put an armn round my
shoulders, and gave me an allectionalo
little hug.

““ Now that tho.danger is over, young

period I almost guve up hope,” le said
quietly. “ And now we must gel
straight back to the school, and tuck
ourselves between blankets.”’

We set off briskly across the moor.

‘T had the wind up properly when
we were in that pit, guv’'nor,”” I said.
“1 never thought we should get oul
alive. and here we are walking back to
St. Frank’s as though nothing had hap-
pened. What are you going to do
Whal action will

and Lee could see many objects which! you take?”
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“I don’t ksow that I shall take any
action at present, Nipper,” replied Nel-
son Lee. ' This adventure has fully
convinced me that our Burmese visitors
are highly dangerous, and grimly in
carnest in their undertaking—whatever
that ray happen to be. I fancy we have
had enough of them for one night.”

was i1n enlire agreement. y this
time we were nearly dry, our exertions
had caunsed us to perspire freely, and the
heat of our bodies had dried the clothes
on us. And there was certainly no
danger of us contracting serious chills.

Our suiis were in a terrible condition.
and, as I was collarless, I daresay I
looked a sorry speciacle. Not that this
mattered a jot. We had come through
our adventure with whole skins, and we
were now thoroughly onm our guard.
The Indians would not catch us napping
on a. second occasion.

We found St. Frank’s silent and
asleep, and we crept in and made our
way straight to Nelson Lee’s study—
the guv’nor insisting upon my taking a
drop more brandy before going up to
bed. His flask was empty, but there
was plenty ia the guv’nor’s cupboard.

Neclson Lee entered the study and
switched on the electrie light. Then he
stood in the doorway, quite still, There
was something in his attitude whigh
ﬁq.u,sed me to wonder, and I pushed past

im.

‘“ Apparently we have had visilors,"
observed Lee smoothly.

“My only hat!” I ejaculaled.

The apartment was in a peculiar con-
dition. Apparently every drawer in the
roomn had been ransacked—the contenis
taken out, and scattered all over the
floor. The cupboard had been smashed
open, and even Nelson Lee’s bureau
was in a wrecked conditiom. In short,
cevery article of furniture had suffered.
. “Burglars!” I oxclaimed breath-
le's‘{ssll,gz;;T | ' ' N

“ Not Lhe ordinary type, Nipper,™
said Nelson Lee. *“I have ngl? the
shghtest doubt that our late enemies
are responsible for this state of affairs.”

‘- But—but what’s the idea—""

- “*The golden itmage!”’ said I.co
grimly, ‘“ They know that the idol s
In my possession, Nipper, and as soon
as they had dealt with us in the quarry,
they knew that the coast was clear. So
they came along—and this is the result.”

““And do you think they’ve got the

image, sir?”’
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““T have an idea that their search was
a failure,”” replhied Lce drily. * The
iiage is in a safe place, and the Indians
failed. Probably we shall find the lied-
room in a similar condition {o this.”

We went upstairs, and Nelson Lee’s
surmise was carrect. The bedroom had
also been ransacked. But the golden
image, which the Indians were so
anxious to recover, was safe and sound
in Nelson Lee’s possession, for he had-
concealed it in a distant part of the
building, in a secret cavity of his own.

‘““ Now, my boy, you must go to bed,”
said Lee, smiling. “I am afraid our
investigation has not proved very suc-
cesslul—but we know, at all evants, that
these Burmese fellows are dangecrous.
We muat be very cautious in all our
dealings with them in future. I rely
upon you to say nothing to the other
boys.”

_“ Not even to Montic and
sir?"”’ .

““ If il is necessary, you can tell them,
because they can be trusted,” replied
the guv’nor. * But keep your own
counsel as far as possible, Nipper. My
main object, in future, will to dis-
cover what connection these men of the
East have with Master Jerry Dodd.”

A minute or two later I stole into the
Remove dormitory, and slipped mto
bed. The other rﬁallows knew nothing
of what had happened during these

event{ul hours of the night.
J hands thrust dcep into | his

trousers pockets, There was a {frown
upon his usually cheerful brow, and he
stared away in the direction of the play-
ing grounds, _

Then he gave vent to a deep sigh.
Ii was a hn.lEholida.y that day, and most
of the juniors were getling ready to par-
ticipate in a practice match -a scratch
alfair between the Ancient House and
the College House. It was not one of
the recognized Hause fixtures. .

* Well, Dodd, what’s the maller with
'0'1 ?1"-. . v [l ,._ .

Y Jerry turned with a Dbit of a start,
and found Nelson Lee by ‘his side. Tho
Australian junior grinned, his face clear-

mg at once,

Tomm Y,

CHAPTER 111. X
THE WANDERING MINSTRELR'!

ERRY DODD walked out of the
Ancient House doorway with his
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41 dou’t figure there’s anything the | he was re:pecting

malter, sir,”’ ho replied.

“ Then what was the meanin
heavy sigh
Lee.

** I sort of couldn't help it, sir,”" said
Jerry Dodd frankly. ‘' By jings! When
I sce all the chums getting busy on
Little Side, I get a kind of pain. I've
got to spond the afternoon with 1ny

books, sir, and I reckon thal's pretty
hard.” |

Nelson Leo nodded. .

“Yes, Dodd, I suppose it is,”” he
agrecd. ‘* You have Leen gelting on
very well with your studies, and I am
quile Plcased with you. DBut it was your
father's desire that you should confine
vourself to study. and it would not be
right for me to overrule Mr. Dodd's
instructions.”’

‘““That's good hearing,
Jerry Dodd eagerly. ‘1 guess you're
not liko the Head—he won't let me
take & hand at cricket, although I figure
I'm pining away for a good game. It’s
real hard lines, sir.” o

“* Well, my boy, perhaps matters will
be improved before long,” said Nelson

of that
a moment ago?’ smiled

siv,”’  said

Lee, Ealting the junior on the back.
‘““ Stick to your studies, and do your
best. You must not blamo Dr. Stafford

for banning you from cricket, for the
Head is only carrying out your father's
instructions. If I can bring about any
alteration, I will do so.”

‘“ That's first-class of frou, sir,”’  said
Jerry. ‘‘Say, I kind of like you, sir.”” -

Nelson Lee smiled.

“That's tho style, young ’'un,”” he
said easily. ‘‘ And don’'t forget that
when you are in trouble, just come along
to my study.”

The detective passed on his way,
leaving Jerry looking out across the
Triangle in @ thoui tful mood. Then,
with another sigh, he turned and went
to his study, and was soon busy with
his books, setting himsolf to the work
with all his heart and soul. It was the
only way of obtaining peace. ‘

He loved cricket better than anything
else in life. It was breath to him; he
was only really happy whon he was

ongaged in somo open-air sport, and
cricket was his favourite game. At St.
Frank’s he was barred fromn all sports,

for his father had decided that he should
devote his time to indoor study.
Jerry was a conscientious fellow, and

I1

hrs father's wishes
ritn carnestness. He had pro-
gressed -with his studies in an astonish-
ing manner, and was now well up in
all his subjects. He had a faculty of
putling himself whole-heartedly inlo

with

-anything he did, and, although studying

went against the grain, he pcsevered.
But it was cruel for hin to be debarred
from playing cricket in his spars titne,

While he was * swottifg ' away ir
Study F, I came out of the Ancient
House with Tommy and Six Montie. We
were all inmaculately attired in whito
flannels, and I was carrying a cricket
bat under my arm. ‘I'he match against
Christine and Co. would soon be com-
mencing, and we were eagor to be on
the field of operations.:

‘“ This tnalch is really to give some
of the out-iders a chance to sce what
they can do,” T reniarked. . “I've got
an idea that GrifGth is preotty good at
bowling, and this afternocn he’ll be put
to the test. There’s. Armstrong, too—
he’s been showing up well in the bat-
ting line during the last weck or two.
If any of the fellows prove worthy of
playing for the school, (hey'll get theie

caps.’”’

e (3 hard to find decent
cricketers,” said Tommy Watson, shak-
ing his head. ‘' Everybody’s still talking
about the match with Bannington, and
the way we won by the skin of our
teeth. It was a ripping match.”

We crossed the Triangle in the glorious
sunlight.. A faint brcezo was blowing.
and the weather cou® not have been
belter for our afternoon’s programme.
I was feeling quite fit, excopt for a
slight sliffness of the joints. My adven.
ture of the previous night had left no
harmful results. Now, in the broad day-
light, it seemed like a dreamn—I could
hardly realise that Nelson Lee and I
had been in such dire peril.
~ ‘1 was thinkin’ it wouldn't be a bad
idea to. give Owen major a trial at
bowlin’,”” suggesled Sir Montie. *‘‘ He's
fairly tricky, you know, an’ with a little
encouragement I think he might blossom
out into a useful——"

Tregellis-West paused in the middle
of his sentence, o removed his pince-
nez, turned, and gazed in the direction
of the main gates. I'or his speech had
been inlerrupted by a most poculiar
sound. It certainly caine from the gate-
way, but when we looked, nothing out
of the' common was visible.

joll_w.r
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** Begad!”' said Mantie. ** Whaterer
18 the matter over: there?"’

‘““ Sounds like old Cuttle having a fit!"”
suggested Watson,

Josh Cuttle was the school porter, and
I thought it most unlikely that he way
having a fit near the gateway, as Wat-
son humorously suggested. he sound
which floated across to us increased in
volume, and 1 did not fail to recognise
the twanging of a banjo. It was accom-
panied by a hoarse, foghorn-like sound.

‘““ A musical entertainment, by what 1
can hear.” 1 suggosted. *‘*' Suppose we
stroll over and have a Jook, andforth
and Co. scemn pretty keen, anyway.
lThere’s Pitt going there now,
Quite a crowd 1s collecting.”

Handforth, Chutch, ancf McClure, of
Study D, were alrem{; at the glatewa.y.
and Reginald Pite, Fatty Litlle, and
lwo or three others were strolling In
the same direction. We crossed over,
and then suddenly we came within sight
nf the perpetrators of the weird sounds.

'I'vo extraordinary figures were stand-
wg just outside the gateway. They were
minstrels, apparently, but remarkable
specimens of that tribe. One was an
onormously big man, attired in gaily
striped cotton trousers, a short white
jacket with enormous red buttons, and a
white top-hat which was altogether tog
small for hin. A tremendous blue bow
was at his neck. His face was inky
black. and a great nop of curly black
hair crowned his head.

‘His companion jgas of a very differcot
iype—a boy, it seemed. He was exceed-
ingly small, attired in just the same way
as his large friend, with black face,
woolly hair, and a whito topper. It was
somewhat difficult to see him, however,
owing to the fact that he was behind
a banjo nearly as large as himself.
With this instrument he was struggling

manfully, producing sound which was
possibly meant to be music.

The big man was singing to the
accompaniment of the banjo. hat the

song was it was difficult to tell, and,
as a musical pair, the minstrels were a
ghastly failure. But they certainly caused
quite a dea! of amusement. I came to a
halt directly T caught sight of them.,

" Begad!” said Sir Montie. ‘ How
frightfully common, dear old boys!
Things are gettin’ into a bad state for
us to have these shockin’ fellows strum-

min’ for pennies outside the gates!”
I chuckled.
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‘“My dear ass,”” I said, ‘‘can’'t you
recognise who they are?” o
Both Montie and Tommy stared hard.
** How the dickens can -we recognise
them when they've got their faces all
blacked up?’ asked Watson. ‘I sup-
pose they're a couple of wandering
minstrels, and perhaps they’ve mistaken

St. Frank’s for a pub.!”
‘ They're

“You ass!” grinned.
Pa)d%?7 and Midge!” |

" Well, I'm blessed!’”” gasped Watson.
“So they are!” '

We all ainiled as we brought to mind
the comical pair who had geen in the
district for some little time. Messre.
Podﬁ;a and Midge. the world-famnous
sleuths, had been hauvging about St.
Frank’s for the express purpose of kecp-
inE their eyes u?on Jerry Dodd, although
w they should have undertaken this
task remained a mystery. They had
apparently been instructe br someone
to do so, and it could hardly be said
that they had made a success of their
venture.

So far they had fallen into several
bad blunders, and they had only suc-
ceeded in naking themselves look
ridiculous. But they were a persevering

pair, and I jumped at once to their
game now,

Jt was a half-holiday, and they wanted
to be on the spot in order {0 keep their
eyes open, in case Jerry Dodd should go
out. For somo peculiar rceason., Messrs.
Podge and Midge wanted to follow Jerry
wherever he went. Perhaps they wanted
to guard him, in case of possible danger.

“ The prize duffers:” nnned. ‘‘ Of
course, they think they're disguised, and
that we sha'n’t see through the wheeze.
By Jove! They're asking for it—they're
simply yelling for it, my sons!’

** For what?”’

‘““ Why, to be spoofed, of course!” I
rephed. “ I'm an easy-going chap, and
I can’t allow an appeal of this sort to
pass unnoticed. Thesv wonderful detec-
tives have come here asking for trouble.
It would be too bad if we didn't give
them some. We're going to be kind to
thetn, my children. Just loave it to your
Uncle N;ﬁper, and Messrs, Podge and
Midge will be provided with the case of
their lives!”’ |

Meanwhile, Handforth and Co. were
criticising the efforts of thoe twg
INnsiclans.

* Pretty awful!”’ said Handforth can-
didly, in o voice which was plainly




THE MYSTERY MEN OF THL EAST

audible to the perspiring minstrels. ** Did
yvou ever hear such a ghastly. noiso?
What shall we do—get the hose-pipe and
give them a wash?'

Church nudged his leader.

“Dry up, you ass!'’ ho muttered.

- ““ Why should I?"’ asked Handforth
Ioudly. ‘Do you think we're going to
stand this horrible noise? If theso fat-
heads think they're going to get
pennies, they've made aﬁ)loomor. Now
then, you men, cloar off! The best
thing vou can do is to bunk while you've
got tho chance!”’

The fat minstral bowed.

‘“‘ Spare o copper. young gents,”” he
puffed thickly. *‘ We're tEe wandering
minstrels, we are, always ready to oblige
with a song and a dance. Just tell us
your requirements, yvoung geunts, and
we'll do our best.’

** Heoar, hear!”

“ Sing us * Swanee grinned Pitt.

The minstrels obliged, and the result
was 80 diro that everybody howled.
- Handforth, the amateur detective of the
Ancient House, stood quite close to
Messrs. Podge and Midge, and his won-
derful brain failed to penetrate the dis-
guises. :

The sleuths were fully convinced that
these disgnises were absolutely perfect,
and that they were safe fromn recogni-
tion. If overybody had been like
Handforth, they would certainly have
becn safe.

Church and McClure .dragged their
leader back.

- ““Can’t you see, you ass?’ muttered
Church.

‘““ See what?'

‘““Don’t you recognise 'em?"’

‘“‘ They've never been here before!”
said Ha?dforth. “How can I recog-

nive——"""

$ g
!

‘““Oh, my goodness! And you call
yourself smart!” groaned Church.
‘“Don’t give the show away--they're

those blessed detectives wo saw the other
day!' Iodge and Midge, the deadliest
sleuths on earth!'” |

Handforth’s mouth opened, and he
gasped. Then, in a second ho pulled
himself together, and nodded. Consider-
ing that he had such short notice. he
dtd it vory well. Ho looked at Church
and McClure calmly.

** Yos, of course,”” he said, with care-
l'f?a'? exsc. ‘‘ Do you think I didn't kuow
it 7'’ .

“ Why, you—you spoofer——""

I3

‘‘Rats!"' said Handforth. * I rathee

ride myself that my eyes. are pretty

een, Of course they're Podge and
Midge—any ass can see that! They
must be on the track of something.
Jolly good disguises, too! I{ takes a
chap ike me to penectrate 'em. You
can t diddle me!’”

Church and McClure looked at one
another, and said nothing. They knew
Hendforth, wnd they were not surprised
at his attilude. Until they had pointed
it out, he had beon in totnl ignorance of
the pair's identity; but it.was just like
him lo claim the credit of having made
the discovery. '

The disguised sleuths were struggling
valtanily to render * Swanee” In u
commmendable manner, much to the
amusement of the crowd. And just then
Jerry Dodd strolled into view. He was
wearing a blazer with glaring rad stripes,
and a straw hat with a band of similar
description., He came nearer, and Mr.
Podge almost paused in the middle of
his song.

They had come here for Lhe sole pur-
pose of watching Jerry, and here he was.
They felt convinced that their ruse had
been successful. .The Australian junior
remainod for some few minutes, and
tossed some coppers to the minstrels.
This led many other juniors to follow his
example.

Then Jerry turned, and walked out of
sight. Mr. 1’odge breathed a sigh of
rchel a moment later. scr Jerry Dodd
was again ‘in sight, and now he pushed
his way through the crowd with his back
to dthe minstrels, and sel off up the
road.

His dopartur'e had an immediale effect
upon ithe musicians. They serambled

‘Lheir coppers together, bowed before the

grinning audience, and hastily went
across to two bicycles which were lying
against the opposite hedge.

The juniors yelled as the quaint pair
mede several unsuccessful attempts to
start. It was rather a wonder that Mr.
Podge’s Dbicycle withstood the strain;
but al length he succeeded in riding off.
And Mr. Midge. in spite of the big
banjo, followed his companion’s
example.

They wenl off up Lhe road, leaving a
trail of dust behind them, and most of
the juniors went off to the playing
fiolds,” and thought no more of the
matter.

Dut Messrs. Podge and Midge only
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waited Lill they had turned the corner—
antd they were out of sight of the achoo!l
gates. Then, quickly dismounting, they
pushed their bicycles through a big gap
mw the hedge, and ook cover in an
adjoining meadow. The figure of Jerry
Dodd, with his red-striped blazer and
straw hat, was still in view. Jerry was
- strolling leisurely up the lane, taking the
direction of the moor.

‘““ Good!" said Mr. Podge, as he and
his tiny companion dropped their bicycles
against the inside of the hedge. ** Suec-
»ess has crowned our efforts, M. Midge.”’

‘* Undoubtedly !’ said Mr. Midge.
“ But we must hasten, Nr. Podge—there
is not a moment to lose. We must not
let the boy get out of sight.”’

‘“ Have no fear—we are capable of
picking up the trail whenever we wish to
do s0,” puffed the fat’ man. ‘' But I
will agree, Mr. Midge, that it will be
better for us .to hasten our stepe. Our
disguises are pericct, and they have not
been detected. Our object has Dbeen
achieved, for we have scen Dodd, and
we know his direction. And not one of
of the other boys have guessed our real
object.”

While speaking, Mr.. Podge had been
tearing off his minstrel’s garb, which was
worn over his usual ¢lothing. He now
stood revcaled, altired in a light check
suit with a red waistcoat, and all his
«lothing appeared oo small for him.
Mr. Midge, on the other hand, was prac-
ticelly lost in his own suit.

'‘Then Mr. Podge produced a large boltle
from a hand-bag which had been lying
behind the hedge. The bottle probably
contuined a spirit solution, for a swift
application of this liquid by means of a
handkerchief resulted in a removal of the
black from their faces. Altogether,
Messrs Podge and Midge did not take
more than four minutes to become them-
selves. It was a creditable performance
—although their faces did look somewhat
grimy. . |

‘“ We are ready,”’ said Mr. Podge.
“ And now we will go on the track. It
13 owr duty to follow the boy, and to
protect him from all harm. And we
have never been known to fail, Mr.
Midge. Come!”

Mr. Midge followed without a word.
He trotted behind his big companion in
vary much the same way that a terrier
trotas behind his mastes. And they were
both agreeably surprised to ohserve that
Jorry Dodd was still in sight.

ldistinct-ly seen up the road.

" THE 'NELION’ LEE LIBRARY

The figure in the red blazer could be
_ . He was
walking along slowly, deeply immersed
in a book. And the two trackers kept
well behind, ready to dodge into the
hedge if the occasion demanded.

Their calculations were somewhat upsct
by the fact that their quarry soon left
the road, and plunged into a thick httle
spinney. which came right down to the
lane. Jerry Dodd, in short, completeiy
vanished. It was quite an unexpected
move. L

* Good gracious!’ said Mr. Midge.
‘“* We must hasten, Mr. Podge!”’

+ The fat man snapped his fingers.

** No bhuman being has ever been
known to beat us,’”’ he declared. ** It
will be child's play for us to follow
his tracks through the spinney. We are
both experts in the art of following
trails ! -

* Undoubtedly, Mr. Podge, un-
doubtedly,”’ murmured the little man.

'They hurried on. But when they got
opposite the spinney there were so many
gaps in the hedge that it wae quite
impossible to determine which one their
quarry had used. |

And then, while they stood theve,
rather uncertain, they were suddenly
rooted 10 the ground. A long-drawn-
out, agonised scream came from the
spinney. It was a sound which caused
Mr. Podge to turn pale. and which made
Mr. Midge trembie visibly.

The scream died away, and a deadly
silence reigned. B
‘** Did—did you hear that, Mr. Podge 7"
azked Mr. Midge faintly. S
“It was a scream!” said Mr. Podge,
with a grim note in his voice. * Un-
doubtedly it was a human scream. My
ears are never deceived. Mr. Midge. The
boy has met with trouble. We must in-

vestigate.’’
Mr. Podge,

** Undoubtedly,
doubtedly.”

They burst through one of the gaps,
and advanced into the littla wood .with
an air of exaggerated caution. ~ They
had not proceeded far- before they were
brought to a standstill. A long-drawn-
out moan sounded just away to the left.
They gazed at onc another fearfully.

**Good heavens!' =id "Mr. Midge
feebly. ‘' What—what was that?"’ -

Mr. Podge did not answer. He buist®
through the undergrowth, and then he
abruptly came to a halt, staring before
him with horrified gaze. Aad Mr.

un-
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Midge, peering through also, utlered a
little squeal of terror. o

A shocking sight met their gaze.

A little dip lay just in front of them.
its botlom covered with long ferns. And
there, in the midst of the ferns, lay a

human figure—a figure which Messrs,

Podge and Midge instantly recognised
{o,v tﬁle red striped blazer and the straw
1at. .

It was lying face downwards among
the ferns, quite motionless, in a strange,
unnalural attitude. And, protruding
from the shoulder blades, was the handle
of an enormous dagger. The iweapon
had been driven in to the haft.

‘ Good graocious!” pufted Mr. Podge
faintly. ‘' This—this is terrible!”

‘““ We havo failed, Mr. Podge—oh, we
bave failed!” wailed Mr. Midge. ‘‘ It
was our duty to mount guard over this
boy, and to protect him from any harm,
And he has been murdered within ear-
‘shot—struck down by some dastardly mis-
(‘reﬂ.l.itt who 1is even now within this
wood!”’ '

Mr. Podge pulled himself together.
‘““ Perhaps the boy is not dead!”’ he
'snid”ahukily. ““We will examine him

_“ Look, Mr. Podge—look!”’ gasped the
‘little man, clutching at his companion’s
jacket. .
Mr. Podge turned, half-fearful, won-
dering what [resh horror would meet his
‘gazo. And he turned a shade paler as
he stared at, him from belween the parted
branches of a small sapling. -

. It v.as a face which would have raised
comment anywherc—a face adorned by a
big black beard. bushy eyebrows, and a
villatnous scowl. The branches were
ported further, a hand came into view,
and the two startled sleulhs could see
that the hand held an enormous revolver.

‘“ Aha!
exclaimed Lhe stranger, in a fierce tone.
** One step, and I will shoot—I will let
daylight into you!
bearded Dan, the Detective’s Dread !

“ Upon miy soul!" panted Mr.. Midgo |

feverishly.

“ U'p with your hands, or you will get
lead poisoning!”’ weont on DBlacklearded
Dan harshly. “ You have seen what
happened to the kid—so obey my orders,
or (i,rou will share the same fate! T'll
ruddle you so much that you'll look like
two pieces of gauzo!”’

"“You—-you murderous scoundrel!”

MEN - OI' THE "EAST

I have the pair of you now!""

Boware of Black-

'a number- of

1'5'

and advancing. ‘“*Do I care for your
threats? Pah! We are brave meon, and
wo have faced fire before now. We are
Podge and Midge—the men who know
no fear!”

‘‘ Quile so, Mr. Podge—quile so!’’
Mr. Midge, shivering.

Mr. Podge moved forward, and Blaok-
bearded Dan vanished. Apparently, he
had no intention of carrying out his
threats. The two wondertul delectives
could hear him moving through the trees.

‘“ Ho has taken flight, Mr. Midge!”

said

said Mr. Podge, with renewed courage.

‘“ Qur very appearance has alarmed him!
Come! We will arrest the murderer of
young Dodd! Justice must be done!”

Mr. Podge forced his way through the
bushes. He caught sight of Blackbearded
Dan almost at once. The latter dodFed -
away, and moved round in a circle—
until, at length, he returned once more
to the little hollow, where that grim form
in the blazer was lying, with the dagger,
protruding from the shoulder blades.

Mr. Podge was now in full chase, with
Mr. Midge trailing behind. And, just
at that moment, Blackbearded Dan
tripped on a root and fell headlong. He
’.{c[y still for a moment. moaning. And

r. Podge, taking all his courage in his
two hands, pounced upon the rascal with
a puff of triumph. :

‘‘ Now, vou murderous rorue, I've got
you!" said Mr. Podge vicloriously. ‘ In
the name of the law, I arrest yon—
Gtood—good heavens!” -

Mr. Podge came to an abrupt halt, and
he stared dazedly at his prisones. The
latter’s long macintosh had come open.
revealing cricketing flannels. His beard
had gone askew, wexposing a clean,
hairless chin.

‘“Ha. ha, ha!’ roared Blackbearded
Dan. ‘' Hands up!”

He thrust his weapon fully into Mr.
Podge's face. And il was now quite
obvious that the huge revolver was
nothing more formidable than a pea-
shooter, so designed Lo look like a i%al
pistol. -

“* What~ what doee this mean?"’ gaspec
Mr. Podge.

* Ha, iu, ha!"
~ Yells of laughler came frora all sides.

‘And, looking up, Messrs Podge and
Midge were somewhat staggered Lo find
rinning faces peering
through the bLushes on all sides. - Rlack-
bearded Dan had removed his marvellous

said Mr. Podge, pulling himself together, ! disguise, and stood revealed as-—myself.
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I-?'rinned calmly to the dumbfounded scared, and he edged away. Mr. Podge
sleut

“ Just a hittle joke, Mr. Podge,” T
said sweetly. * Sorry to give you a
scare, Mr. g‘lid e. But as you came to
St. Frank’s asking for a ragging. we
thought we might as well oblige. Mind
you don't lose the trail!”’

‘ Ha, ha, ha!”

Mr. Podge looked at Mr. Midge, and
they bolh breathed hard. It dawned
upon them that somebody had been im-
pudent enough to spoof them. They
vealised that there was something in the
nature of a joke here. Then Mr. Podge’s
gaze fell upon that stil forma in the

blazer. He frowned heavily.
** Boy!” he thundered. ‘‘ How dare
you? you realise that you are joking

and langhing in the presence of—death?”

I looked horrified.

“ Death !’ I panled, reeling back. .

“Yes, you heartless young rascal—
death!” puffed Mr. Podge. *'* The form
lying there is that of Master Jerrold
Dodd. He was murdered not more than
(en minutes ago—and you can do nothing
helter.than play your silly jokes at such
a time.”

I wept.

“ Qh, Doddy—poor old Doddy!’ 1
wailed.© * He's gone, never to come
back!" '

‘** Ha, ha, ha!’

I looked up reproachfully.

" You unfeeling asses?’ I said hoarsely.
" Have you no hearts? Can’t you see
Dodd lying here—dead? Come and help

me turn him over, so that we can have

a last look at his dear old face!"

The diunio:n-ﬂ,. still grinning—to the in-
tense disapproval of Messrs. Podge and
-Midgi—came down into the depression.
Then we turned over the still form in

the blazer, and dragged it out of the
ferns. - :

" Poor old Doddy ¥’ T said sorrowfully.

*“ Qh-000000h !”” sobbed the Ijunit::rs;.

Mr. Podge opened his mouth, turned
pale, then changed to crimson. IHe
stared fascinatedly at the form in the
blazer. It was not human at all! In-
stead of a face, there was—straw! Straw
was slicking out of the armholes—straw
protruding from the trouser-legs!

The truth wae out—the *‘ dead body
of Jerry Dodd was a dummy.

“Ha, he, ha!” howled the sobbing
chorus,

But the sobs were sobs of uncontroll-
able laughter. Mr. Midge looked quite

pulfed himself out, and bestowed a look
uwpon us that ought, strict{yb speaking,
to have shrivelled us up on the spot.

** Ha, ha, ha!”’

* Boys!”’ thundered Mr. Podge. ** How,
—how dare you? Do you realise that
you have had the audacity to play a trick

upon me—me'! Good heavens! This is
too much! I shall—" . '

But his words were drdwned m the
fresh yells of laughter.

The (wo celebrated crime investigators
looked dignified—at least, they attempted
lo do so. But dignity, under such cir-
cumstances was not only difficult, but
practically impossible.

** Ha, ha, ha!”

** Poor old Podge!”

““ Good old Sexton Blake!”

‘* Ha, ha, ha!”’

“I have mnothing to say to you!™
shouted Mr. Podge stifly. ‘I have
never been so insulted in all my career,
and I can promise you that you will
suffer- dearly for this impertinent piece

of foolery.”

" Undoubtedly, Mr. Podge—un-
doubtedly I’* said Mr. Midge heatedly.

I 61-iuned- at them, '

“Only a joke, gentlemen,” I ex-
plained. ‘ You sce, you came (o St.
Frank’s in those.quecer disguises, and we
simply couldn’t help spoofing you. If
it's of any interest, you may lﬁxe to hear
how it was done?” '

“I wish to hear nothing from you,
sir!”’ puffed Mr. Podge severely.

"* Nothing whatever!" said Mr. Midge,
pushing his head forward and looking
more than ever like a bird, with his
thin, beak-like nose. *“ You must realise
who we are, and it is just as well that _
you should know that we never make
mistakes—we never get on false trails.
and we never fail in our investigations '™

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!” .

" Cases jnvestigated while you wail !’

** Ha. ha, ha!"

* Estimates free!”’

*“ No charge for delivery !”?

‘* Ha, ha, ha!”’

** Steady on, you chaps!” I grinned.
“Yon see, Mr. Podge, I put on that
red blazer, and lingered about the lane
so that you’d see me after you got rid of
your disguise. Some of the chaps had
come on in advance, by another route.
and they prepared the dummy. I think
I did that scream pretly well, and it only
tcok me a couple of ticks to adopt the
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characler of Blackbearded Dan, the De-
tective’s Dread!"’ |

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!” .

“ And Jerry Dodd is herd at work in
his study,” I concluded sweetly. ** Ho'll
probably be thero all the afternoon, so if
you're thinking of any more minstrel
stunts, take my advice—forget 'em!”’

Mr. Podge frowned upon me in a
magisterial manner.

‘‘ Boy. I have nothing furither to say
to you!" he puffed fiercely. ‘‘ Come,
Mr. Midge, we will remein here with
these young reprobates no longer—we
have received enough insults at their
hands! Pah! I am disgusted! What
boys are coming to now-a-days is quile
bozvond my comprehension.”’

‘I agreo, r. Podge—I agree,”
piped Mr. Midge.

And together the famous pair stalked
out of the little clearing, and wended
their way back to the lane. Their
retreat was not rendered more orderly
by the fact that sounds of hysterical

laughter flonted out to them from the-

spinney. ‘
- Messrs. Podge and Midge had
scarcely covered thomselves with glory.

CHAPTER 1V,
THE CLEVERNESS OF BUD,

UD thrust his hoad out of the stable
B doorway, and gave a welcome
littlo whinney. He stamped his
hoofs with dclight, and his ears were
ricked forward in keen anticipation.
ut oul in the stable yard nobody was
to be scen. _

It was oarly morning, and the break-
fast bell for the junmior school! would
not ring for another hour, Only one or
two fellows were ‘out of doors, and
these were cricket enthusiasts, toking
an early turn at the nets.

"Round here, at the rear of the
Ancient House, everything was quiet
and orderly. . The stable yard was
emFty. but. Bud, Jerry Dodd’'s sagacious
little pony was all agog with ex-

ectancy. As a matter of fact, he had

eard from afar, a peculiar whistle—
the whistle which he woll know.

‘It came again, and Bud once more

whinneyed 1n reply. Then Jerry
Dodd’s sturdy form came into view
round the angle of the building. HHe

gave-.a cheery hail, -and--Bud lowered
his head, avd generally behaved -in a
manner which revealed. his delight.

LEE LIBRARY

““Ilero wo are, old son,” said Jerry
cheerfully, as he arrived at the stablo
‘““How goes it this morning? I lLigure
we'ro going to spertd a litlle time
together, chum.”

ud pushed his nose forward and
rubbed against his master's shculder
and head. “They were great frionds,
these two, and Jerry was the only
fellow at St. Frank's who had such a
pet. Indeed, he had refused to leave
Australin _until he received permission
to bring Bud along with. him.

Within a very short time the pony
was harnessed and ready for a trot. His
harness was spick and span—of beauti-
ful quality and glittering. Jerry tipped
one of the ostlers regularly in a
liberal wady to keep thoe harness in good
order and to look after Bud as he
would look after a child.

‘“ Now we're going to have a bit of
sport,” declared Jerry. *‘ We've gol
a ;{ood hour, old chum, and we'll make
full use of it. What’s the matler with

ommg for a rommp over theo
‘ouldn’t do better, eh?'’

Bud larped his foot impatiently upon
the cobblos, and looked round at his
master with expectant ears, and with
his eyes glowing. It was quite
astonishing what amount of expressiou
the pony could get into his eyes.

Jerry Dodd saw no reason why he

should not go to Bannington Moor for
a ride. Tho place had no significance

moor?

to him. The Indians had cerlainly.
taken him to the moor on two
occasions; Dbut Jerrv was unaware of

this, having bcen wnder the influence
of a mnysterious drug at the time.

Ho mounted on Bad's back and
trotted serenely out of the stable yard

{ and. along round the building into the

Triangle. One or two juniors were
alrcady about, and they looked at the
Australian boy with envious cyes.

‘“ Lucky bounder!” said De Valerie.
“We can't all have ponies and go out
for rides before brekker. Some fcllows
scem to have all tho fun!”

‘“ Rather!” agreed Owen major

enviously. .

Jerry Dodd smiled cheerily as he saw
the juniors look:nﬁ at him,

4 Mind you’re back in
Hubbard.

‘‘ Don’t you worry, chum, wo're only
going for a little trot,” said Jerry.
** Just up the lane and—- By jinks!"’

The morning was not very sunny, the

time!”’ said



THE MYSTERY MEN OF THE EAST

sky being overcast and a fair breeze
was blowing.  Jerry Dodd's hat had
been suddenly lifted off his head and
carried away on the broeze almost to
the wall of the Collego IHouse.

* Righto! I'll  get it!”
De Valérie obligingly.

“* Thavnks all the same, but Bud will
do the trick, 'I reckon,’”” smiled Jerry,
distnounting. ‘' He's great gunsg at
fetching things.” |
"The juntors stared. |

*“ Rats !’ said Owen major bluntly.
“* You ‘can’t kid me, Doddy! 1It's all
Lunkum to say that you can send that
ponfy:l acrogs the Triangle to fetch your
roof !’ : o ‘

" Think so?’ smiled Jerry, ' Well,
we'll see!”” _ '

ITe turned to the pony who was
standing near by, quite meck and well-
mannered.

‘““ Say, Bud, there's work for you,”
said Jerry quietly.” *‘ Look round for
my hat and bring it here. Savvy, old
chum? Hat-—my hat!"

The pony cocked his ears intelligently,
swung - round - with a sudden, unex-
pecled movement, and trotted across
the: Triangle. - He went in two or
three directions aimlessly, and then
suddenly made a bee line for the
College House wall. - - |
:*Good  boy!’- murinured
‘* He's spotted it!"

The juniors watched wonderingly.
Bud went straight up {o the hat.
geized it with his teelh,, and then came
trolting serenely back. Arriving next
to Jerry, he held it out with almost
human politeness. '

"“Thanks, old
Austiralian boy. |

‘“* Well, I'm hangod!" exclaimed De
Valerie blankly.

‘“My pgoodness! The Tpony's a
wonder!’ declared Owen major, ‘‘1]
thought you were spoofing when you
suid he’d really fotch your lid!”

‘Jerry grinned and mounted, and a
moment li;ln.ta:',r he trotted out of the
Triangle and into the lane.
of and went up the
direction of Bannington Moor. Ho
didun’t quite funcy going towards
Bellton village. Tﬂero wero only the
ordinary roads out thgt way, whereas,
on’ the moor, he could romp about as
he chose. L |
. One or two spots of .rain fell . at
mtervals, but Jerry took no notice of

said

-
Jerry.

man said  the

He turned
road in the

)
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these. And he was c‘uite right, . for
there was not much likelihood of a
shower. By midday, probably, the suu
would be fully shining. .

** Right-ho, old boy; you can let
her go!’ said Jerry abruptly, ,

Bud bounded forward at once, and
Was Soon teurinq down the lano at a
sharp ialIOp. ‘hey left a cloud of
dust behind them. DBud waa only too
glad to let himself go, for he dearly
loved a canter in the early morning.

They soon passed the Mount, and
after that it was not long before the
wide expanse of the moor came into
sight. DBud was trotting again now,
and ilaking things easily. The last
hedges would soon be left behind, and
l]}(fn the open heath would be on all
sides.

Jerry wes leaning forwnrd to say
something conlidential’ to his feur:
footed friend when he straightened up
abruptly, and quickly brought -his left-
hand round so that he could see it.

** By jinks?’ he muttered. :

He had feli a sharp prick near h's
wrist—an unaccountable sting, like thas.
of a vicious insect., And, to his
surprise, he saw something sticking into
his skin—something which looked like a

| long. straight thorn,

He plucked it out quickly, and as he
did so he remembered an incident
which had occurred some days before.
Ile called to mind the fact that Nelson
Lee had extracled a drop of blood from
hia neck. This was not the first time
that he had felt an uncomfortable sting ;
but now he had the explanation 1n
hand. |

A tiny, pin-like dart!

"“YI guess I'll show that to Mr. Lee
later on,” he muttered.

He 3slipped it into his waistcoat
nockel. And, almost unconsciously, he
put his wrist to his mouth nand sucked
at the insignificant wound. It was
throbbing shghtly, but not enough to
ceally hurt.

A tiny drop of blood was drawn out,
and Jerry wiped it off with his handker-
chicf. He repeated this operation onco.
or twice, and now saw that the skin in
the immediate vicinity of the prick was
inflamed and slightly swollen. .
~ ““Golly! I wonder what it can bo?"’
he murmured, puzzled. .

DBut he thought nothing more of it
just then, and rode on. @ Was Soun
on the moor, and he allowed DBud to
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have a good romp. Then Jerry became| were

aware of a peculiar feeling in his head.
He scemed to be dizzy, and this was
most. unusual for. him.  He did not
remember having been dizzy in his life

boforo—at least, not in this peculiar
way. .
‘“ Say, Bud, there’s something

wrong,’’ he said, as he pulled at the
reins. ‘“JI can kind of gee two of every-
thing. and I reckon—- By jings! I
fecl almighty queer! I—I can't under-
stand—-—""'

IHis voice trailed away, and without
any warning he sank forward on to the
pony's neck. He became quite limp,
and . sagged sideways while the pony
was slill trotting. Then he tumbled
headlong off, and rolled in the graass,

Jerry Dodd remained quite still.

Bud knew that something was wrong
at once. He turned round, his ears
fully on the alert. He approached his
master slowly, his head bent down, his
pensitive nostrils twitching.

The pony started back
momenl, and whinneyed.

' But Jerry Dodd made no sign, and
remained in a crumpled heap on the
ground. And at that moment, two
strange figures came into view’ from a
clump of trees. 7They were dark-
skinned men—Indians or Burmese,
And they ran with steaslthy, gliding
footsteps towards the fallen boy.

after a

Bud took alarm at once, reared
excitedly once or twice, and then
galloped away from the spot. ke came

to a halt after a while and looked
round. Jerry Dodd was being carried
swiftly by the two Indians towards the
old ruined mill swhich stood close by.
'The men from the IEast gave no
thousrsht, apparenlly, to the pony, for
they did not once glance in  his
direotion.

Bud scemed to be uncertain, but, at
last, he made up his equine mind, and
trotted swiftly towards the road. Ouce
there, he dic|y not look back, but went
along. at a speedy, steady trot.

. Ho went past the. Mount wilhout
slackening, and so on round the bends
in the direction of St. Frank's, A
farmer's cart hove into view, driven
by a labourer who looked with much
astonishment at the riderless pony. Bud
sped past as though under a rider's
full .control. .

At last he came to the gateway of
Bt. Prank's,. Two or three juniors
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standing there ochatting, DBud
swerved in abruptly . causing the
juniors to -scalier with somo alarm.
Thoy had not been expecting anything

of this nature.

“Well I'm  jiggered!” said Hand-
forth. - . .
‘““Why, it's Bud—Jerry Dodd’s
pony!"” ejaculated McClure. :
“Yes; but where's Doddy*"' acsked
Church.

They looked out. into the lane, but
there . was no sign of Bud's owner.
Meanwhile, the pony went straight
towards the Ancient Houwae. As 1t
happened, I was standing there at the
moment, chatting wilth Nelson Lee.
We had beeon talking about the cricket,
but we both turned as we hcard the
shouts from tho gateway.

“ Hallo! What's the meaning cf
this?”' I exclaimed. ‘-Jerry's pony
without Jerry himnself!"” -

‘" Begnd! DPerhaps there's been an
accident!”’ said Sir Montie, who was
standing near by. *'I teusi that Dodd
hosn’t met with disaster—I_ do. really.
ile's a frightfully reckless [cllow, you
now " :

The pony came up to us and
whinneyed.  Then it pawed the ground
impatiently, its cars on tho alert.
Nelson Lee regarded the animal keenly,
and I noticed that a frown was uHon
the guv’'nor’s brow. -

‘“T don’t like this, Nipper,” ho said,
in a low voice. |

1 looked at him sharply.

“ Why, do you think somelhing has
happened?” T asked. ‘ Those Indians

““ Dodd is an excelient rider, and he
is not the kind of boy to let his pony

.come back to the school in this way,”

iulrerrulpted Lee. “I'm afraid theat
Dodd has etther met with an accident,
or--— '

The guv'nor paused significantly,

“ I'oul play?'" I auggested.

““ Yeg, N:{)\por,” sntd the detecliva
grimly. ‘‘ We must inquireo and find
out which way Dodd went, and we may
be able to discover—— Dear me! The

-})ony is acling in a remarkable man:er,
g

it possible—"'

Nelson lee paused, and we watched
Bud with interest.

He made that same peculiar sound,
{urned abruptly, and trotted off towarda
the gateway. Alfter he had covered
half the distance he paused, looked
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round, as though waiting for us to
follow. Finding that we did not do so
ie came - trotting back. Then he

repealed the whole performance.

““ By jove!’ murmured Lee. ‘‘ The
clever little fellow! Don’t you under-
stand, Nipper? He's asking us to

follow him—he will lead us to the spot
where he lost his rider! That can be

the onl erplanation of bhis conduct.”

“* Well I'm dashed!' I exclaimed.
“I didn't think a pony could be so
brainy !’

“ How frightfully interestin’, dear
old boy!”

Nelson Leo made up his mind
quickly.

-¢* Come!” ho said. ' This may be of

the utmost importance—we must go at
once! I oupght to have warned Dodd
not to venlure out alone. 1 hnd

itended doing so, but I had no idca
he had any plans for this morning, so
early.”

‘“ Shall we come, sir?’’ asked Tormmy
Watson eagerly.

** Yes, you and Montie; but nobody
else,”’ replied Nelson Lee briskly.

We wero now walking sharply across
the Triangle, and Bud gave a whinney
of satisfaction.  Wo reached the gate-
way and found - that the pony was
making off up the lane in the direction
of the -Mount. |

Half the Remove would have
{folloxxed us, for the juniors were now
quite excited; but Nelson Lee turned.

“I’'m sorry, boys, but you can’'t all
come,”” he raid sharply. ]
possible that Dodd has met with an
accident—if so, I am capable of deahng
with the matter. You must not follow.

** But we might be able to help, sir,”
raid Handforth. . .

“T am sorry, boys,’”’ said Lee again.
“Yon must not come.”

“ Wlat about those other chaps, sir?"
demanded Hubbard
“Thev're going!”’

“ Why can’t we come along, sia?”
shouted Handforlh,

Nalson Lee did not trouble to say
anything further. He had given his in.
structions, and he knew the boys would
not dzre to disobey them. And they all
remained out in the road, just .ngainst
the eateway, looking up the lane ex-
citedly, and with greal -interest.

. “0Of. all the giddy games!’ said
Handforth warmly. ¢ Forbidding us
to go! Dodd may have met with a

‘urgency of the matter.

“It 18|

indignantly. |
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terrible accident, and we can all help.

It's'a hit thick being barred like this!”
“ Rather!”

‘“ Those chaps of Study C get all tho

giddy favours,” sneered Gulliver.
While thefr were talking in this way
wo were following Bud up the road.

The clever little animal was doing
exactly as Nelson Lee had surmised—
he was leading us to the spot where he
had leost his rider. '

We went at the double, realising the
Every now and
again, Bud paused and looked back,
as though to make sure that we wero
following him. He was in a great haste
and wo could seo that he was filled

‘with anxiety and impatience. The bond

between the pony and Jerry Dodd was
an affectionate one. .

“I'm afraid something jolly serious
has happened, sir,” said Watson anxi-
ously. ‘‘Fancy Bud coming back mnder-
less! Perhaps he shied at something.
and Dodd was thrown on his head
against some stones——"’ y

‘“There is no sense in making sur-
mises, Watson,"”' interrupted Nelson Lee.
‘ Before long, parhaps, we shall arrive
at the truth. I trust that the matter :s
not so serious as appearances seem {o
indicate.”’

Wo went on, and, at last, the moor
came within sight. Bud did not hesi-
tate at all—he knew his path—he was
under no misapprehension as to tho
exact spot where his master had fallen.

And, very soon, that place was
reached.

Bud came to a halt and stood quite
still. He gave another little whinney,
as though he were just telling us of his
anxiety. Then lho looked round, with
his cars at attention. But there was
no sign of any living soul upon the
maoor, |

“Well, that’'s about the cleverest
thing I've ever seen a horse do,”” I ex-
claimed enthusiastically. ‘ The ani-
mal’s a marvel! To brning us right out
here in this way—just like a dog!’’

““Yes, but what’s the good of itf”’
asked Tommy Watson. “ We'roe no
better off, that I can see. There's no
sign of Dodd here, and we might just

as well have remained at St. Frank's!”

‘“ Tt certainly seems like it, dear old
boy,”’ agrecd Sir Montie. “ But there’s
no telling. Perhaps we shall find some-

‘thin' that will serve as a clue.””
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Nelson Lee was alveady on his knees, | ances.  Nobody has pawsed up that
closely examining the ground. I went | ladder . recently.”
down Dboside him, and looked, too. At “By Jingo, sir! I hadn’t looked at
irest I could sce nothing out of the com- | that,”” I said.
mon. But L.ee pointed and I began to| Lee was already gazing upon the floor
undersland. intently. And there was no lack of in-
Do you see these weeds, Nipper?’ | formation there. There were al! sorls
asked the guv’nor softly. “ Muany of]of signs that the place had bLeen occu-
them are bruiscd and broken. Some- tvied within the last hour. One or two
thing heavy has been lying bere re-{blades of fresh grass were jammed upon .
c¢ently—or perhaps it was dragged along |a stone—having apparently come from
tho ground. This is certainly the spot |a boot. And there wero other signs of
where Dodd fell.”’ a similar nature.
- I ' nedded. | But Jerry Dodd was notl there.

- “Yes, I can seo that, sir,”” I said.| The Australian junior had complelely
‘“ But how can we tell whal’s happened | vanished!

t(lt;lllim? 1Bud'a jollly clever, but he isn’t

able to show us what occurred to Dodd e > v

after he foll to tho ground. And why CHAPTER V.

did he fall? The grass here i3 quite JERRY ON IS METTLE!

smopth, and it is hardly hkely that Bud ERRY, in tho meantime, had been

gll:‘m bledT— . . undergoing a somewhat curious
I don’t think for a minuate that on oxperienco

accident took place,”” said Nelson Lee. | '

The first thing he 1emembercd after
fulling from his pony was a dreamy kind
of sensation that he was in a small boal
lin a very choppy sea. It seemed {o him
that lic was being rocked up and down
continuously.

He fellt half-aslcep, and the motion

“ It was something different, Nipper—
something more sinister. If Bud had
the power of speéch he could probably
give us some very useful information.”
- “ But, as it is, we're done !’ 1 grunted.

“By no means, Nipper,” said Lve

grimly. ‘ There are many indications

Ty - was not altogether unpleasant. So, for
here tahat iDodd was l_mlf::ll.ll:us‘sdcid, :_.l_alf. a time, he aﬁlowod thFi'ngs to go on as
carried along—yes, . in this . direction. i : 3
Al! I do'not think ‘we shall be far they were, without troubling to open his

wrong if we have a look in that old mill. | SY°% O fo think. But gradually, as hic

it Tr?g;sgﬁl:; 1:1’:';;cfi:;lgmfot?,llséei;:'::gll;lfll;c;? ank'insl.imlsiivo. dosire to know what was
e . r. ... | taking place. _

laboriously following the trail. “We willl ""ye "opened his eves slightly, for it

. ., seemed oan effort for him to raise his
We hur'l'led towards the ml", and lids 1n the usu'n_l way. And he dis-

éntered somewhat diffidently. It was in| covered that he was not in a boat as he
a state of partial decay, with yawning| had first supposed, but in the grasp of
holes i1n the walls, with the woodwork| two swarthy. gentlemen of decided
rotten and broken, and with many| Indian appearance. - '

windows completely absent. - One had hold of his feet, and the other
" The lower floor was empty, and ono| his armpits. And he was being carried
glanco up the short ladder was sufficient]in this fashion as rapidly as possible.
for Nelsoa Lee. There was a trap-door| and his captors wero making in the
there, and it was closed—being bolted | direation of an old ruined windmill,

on the lower side. quite closc at hand. _ .

“ Do vou think he’s upstairs, sir?”’ I] Jerry opened his eyes wider, and it
asked. was possible for him to do so withoul

‘““ No—he 13 not!”’ the f:?dians seeing this. For tho man
4 But théy may have shoved hini}in front of him had his back to the
there, and bolted the trap-door——"° junior—and the other one, of _course,
¢ My doav Nipper, you have failed to| could only see the top of Jerry's hoad.
use vyour eyes,”’ interrupted Lee. All the junior’s wils came back to him

“ Jivery slep of the ladder is coated | quickly—indicating that the drug had
with' dust—and- that dust has not been | had very little effect. As a matter of
disturbed for weeks, by all appear-| fact, Jerry was almost himself agsin
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. now, -He could understand why. He
had extractod all the stuff from the tiny
puncture during the first few seconds—
or, if not all of it, the main portion.

‘The effect had been sufficient to make
him drop from his pony. That had only
happened a few minules earlier, and
now he was almost recovered. But he
tock no immediate action.
curious, He wanted to see who those
men were, and what they were doing
with him. He felt that he would be
uble to escape whenever he chose.

At last theéey arrived at the mill
Jorry was bundled inside, and placed
in a heap upon the floor. The Indians
kept clear of the doorway, speaking
together in low tones. Jerry wondercd
what they were up to.

If he could have seen outside he
would have understood.

* Away in the distance a large motor- |

]m:hv was coming across the moorland
road—probably on its way to one of
the outlying villages with supplies for
the village shops. The Indians had
séen  this lorry at once, and had
hastened into the mill to get out of sight
in ttime. It was most anusual for traflic
to pass along this road.

“The lorry pessed by, and was soon
lost to view by a clump of trees which
mtervened. And now the Indians

wasted no further time, After speak-
ing togelher for a moment or two, they
bent over Jerry, and picked him up
again, The junior still pretended to be
unconscious. He felt that it was better
for him to do so—for he would be able
to find out what these strange men were
up to.

Furthermore, he was not confident
that he would be able to escape. Ho
was in full possession of his wits, 1t was
irue, but he still {elt rathor dizzy. And
these men, as he .well knew, were pro-
vided with peculiar weapons. Another
of those little darts would have dire
effects.

Jerry considered
and calmly. - '

Even if he wrenched himself awady. he
might not be able to run—the dizz-
ness might be too great. Even if he
could run, it was ‘more than probable
that the fleet-footed ‘Indians would out-
distance him. ‘Then, again, they could
puncture him ¥ith one of their deadly
darte—not deadly in the sense that they

the matter carefully

He was|

\

!
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wore fatal, but certainly those darts
were better avoided.

Upon the wholo, thorefore, Jerry
thought it would be unwise for him to
make any attempt to escape at this

articular moment. Perhaps he would
Eo able to choose his time later on, when
things were more favourable. -

His capfors were quile certain 1n
their belief that Jerry was fully uncon-
scious. They paused for a rest now and
again, crouching low upon the ground.
And not once did they examine the
junior. They took it for granted that
1e was in a stupor, and oblivious of his
surroundings. .

And so, in this way, the )journey
progreseed. |

It wos not such a very long one, after
all, although it seemed so to Jerry, at
the time. Thero were a good many
peauses for rest, and this took up a cer-
tain amount of time. But, at longth,
Jerry knew the truth.

The Indians came to a halt on the
edge of the old moor quarry.. 'Thoy
were evidenily intending to descend
there, and to take Jerry with them.
Needless to say, Jerry had no intention
of allowing his captors to carry out this
part of the programme. |

At this point the descent
quarrv was steop

into the
although easy enough
to negoliate Witf‘l a certain amount of
care. There was o long slope leading
right down from the moor to the bottom
of the quarry. This slope was fairly
smooth, and composed of soft, sandy
ground.

The Indians talked together for a
short time, and then hent down to lft
Jerry up before commencing the des-
cent. And the Australian junior con-
sidered that this was a very favourablo
opportunity for him to start something
on his own account. According to his
ideas the dark-ckinned gentlemen had
had things their own way for too long.

Before they could lay hands on hum
he sprang to his feet.

He felt just a little unsteady, but full
of confidence. The Indians uttered sur-
prised cries, and started towards him.

“J1 reckon it’s my turn now, my cop-

beauties!’”” shouted Jerry grimly.

per
Al f\is is where 1 get the laugh on you'!”

Crash|

His right fist shot round, and landed
squarely in the chest of tho foremost
Indian, The man staggered back, lost:
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his foothold, and plunged over the edge.
Jeorry didn’t waste a socond. He turned
‘like lightning.

Bift |

Before the second Indian could be
aware of it he received a stmilar blow
to hia companion. He partially recovered
himsolf, but it was too late. Jerry
obligingly gave him a final shove, and
ho went over the edge after the other.

It had all happened in a few seconds,

and Jorry Dodd stood there, looking
down. s two late caplors were
slithering and Tolling and tumbling
headlong in the soft, sandy ground—

pitching down in swift flight to the
botltomn of the quarry, utterly unable to
stay their descent.

They were in no danger, of course—

although thay probably received minor_l

cuts and grazes. Jerry had chosen his
time well. If he had attempted to
escape sooner, he would probubly have
failed.
Cé B'y
chuckle.

jingo,”” he exclaimed, with a
“1 reckon it’s a darn pily

that thero ain't a crowd hanging around |

here to look on! It's one of the funniest
things I'vo ¢een for many a day!”

He waited until the Indians arrived

at the bottom. Then, having seen them|

pick thomselves up, dusty and torn but
unhurt, he turned fnis back on the quarry
and ran ewiftly aoross the moor. It was
his intention to go back to the old mill
—for ho believed that he would find

Bud eomewhere in the vicinity.

Once or twice he looked at his wrist,
but thero wes now very little sign of
the tiny puncture which had caused all
the trcuble. He was feeling quite fit
again, too. The dizziness had passed.

It had been rather a curious experi-
cnce, and it had a big effect upon
Jerry. He knew, now, that theae
Indians were actual beings, and not the
mere phantoms of a dream. For some
recason or othor he wuns menaced by
these peculiar strangers.

Why they were after him he couldn’t|

imagine., and he didn’t, particularly
care. He decided that he would say
nothing to the other fellows. Possibly
he would not be belicved or he would
bo told that he had been dreaming.

He was rather surprised, therefore,
when he caught sight of several figures
away i1n the distance, near the old mill.
Bud was standing by. Jerry came to a
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[ Lalt, lifted his voice, and gave vent (o

a shrill call.
The pony gave quite a jump, looked
round, and then came galloping across
the moor to his master. Its affection
for Jerry was most marked, and the
junior greeted Bud with a hug. The
pony caressed his master lovingly.

-““Good old man!” said Jerry. * 1
thought you wouldn't be far away. Now,
chum, there’s no need to get excited—
cverything’s all right. Hold still—thal's
the way!” v

Jerry leapt lightly into the saddle,
and then cantered serenoly along the
moor towards the figures—who were
now approaching him.

Ncedless to say, these figures be-
longed to Nelson Lee, Tommy Wal-
son, Tregellis-West, and myself. We
had seen Jerry Dodd almost as soon as
he had seem us. We recognised his
sturdy form at once. |

‘““Splendid!’ said Nelson Lee.
‘“ Master Jerry evidently possessed

sufficient ingenuity to elude his captors
unaided. I shall be quite intorested to
know what actually happened.”

““ Good old Jerry!” 1 exclaimed
heartily.

~ The Australian boy came trotting up
l!:::t then, and he smiled al us with all
18 old good humour. There was no
indication that he had met with any
accident.

““ Say, chums, how did you hgure that
I was around this quarter?’’ he asked,
a3 he dismounted. *“ I didn’t expect to
see you, Mr. Lee,”” he added. ‘' I've
just been out for a little ride before
breakfast.”

‘““ And, during that ride, you met with
some misfortune,”’ aaid Nelson Lee.
““ Through some cause you fell off vour
pcny, and probably becameo unconscious.
You were then carried into the old mill
by twoe men—Indians, I suspect—and
from {here you were conveved towards
the quarry. Am I correct?”

Jerry opened his eyes wide.

‘“ Sure, sir,”” he said. “ Were you
watching 7"’

“No, I was at Si. I'rank's.”

“By jing3s! Then how did you-
know #"'

“It was not very difficult for me to
piece two and two together,”’ replied
Nolson Lec smilingly. *‘‘ And I musl
congralulate you upon the wonderful
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sagacity of Bud. Your pony is a clever
Jittle animal), Dodd.”

“ Sure thing, s, agrced Jerry
heartily. - :
*“Why, don’t you know what he

wd?’ asked Watson. -

** No.” ‘ : '

“ Considering that Dodd has only just
appeared upon the scene, he could not
krow,” said Nelson Lee.' ' Your pony
came back to St.. Frank’s, my boy,
and, as plainly as -though he courd
speak, asked us to accompany him back
to the spot whare you fell. He led us
directly here, and we were just won-
dering what could have happened to you
when you appeared in sight.”

.Jlt:._rry affectionately patted the pony's
neCK, .

*“ Say, he's got brains, sir!” he ex-
claimed proudly. ‘‘'I reckon this pony
18 sort of human. He’s sure the cutest
little piece of horseflesh onc could
find!"’

** Rather !’ said Tommy Watson.

‘“And now, Dodd, I want you to ex-
plain what happened; what caused you
to fall from the saddle?” said Nelson
Lee. ‘“ Do not try to keep anytbing
back. but tell me the whole truth.”

‘“ Sure, sir,”’ said Jerry. ‘‘ Well, to
cut it as short as possible, this is what
caused all the darn {rouble!” _

ITe poked about in his waistcoatl
pocket for a moment, and finally pro-
duced a long, thin, thornlike object. It
was almost black, and was evidenily
made of some very hard wood, with a
point as sharp as a needle.

“PDear me!” said Nelson

* Let me' see, Dodd.”

Lee.

CHAPTER VI.
THE TUNEXPECTED VISITOR'!

ELSON LEE took the little dart,
and held it gingerly between his

N

Tha
small but powerful magnifying lens.
‘Through this he examined the dart with
grealer care, and at length he looked
up and nodded. He placed the dart n
a small metal box., | il

‘“ Quite interesting, Dodd,” he said.
“* The point of the little object was
coated with 2 most peculiar drug, and
I gather from the fact that you are in

with i1nterest.

finger and thumb., We looked on

ﬁuv'nor took from his pocket a|
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your usual health, that the dart did not
actually enter your flesh.”

“ Yees, it did, sir,”

“0ODb, indced!’ said Lce. ‘I cannot
quite understand, Dodd. According {o
all my knowledge of this drug—accord-
ing to the investigations I have made—
you should have been unconscious for
at least an hour.”

Jerry Dodd nodded.

‘“ Maybe thal’s right, sir,”” he said.
“But I wasn’t asleep when the thing
bappened. No, air! I guess I was all
awake. It secmed lo come from no-
where and stuck in my wrist. I plucked
it out at once, guessing that ils poipt
contained a heap of concentrated slecep
mixture. I shpped it into my pocket,
and then sucked the -little pinprick.”

‘‘“ Excellent!”” exclaimed Nelson Lee.
“You acted with commendable pre-.
sence of mind, Dodd. Did the process
result in- a drop of blood appearing?’

‘““Yes, sir, and I wiped that off,”
said Jerry. ‘' So I don't figure much
of the poison got into my blood. All °
the same, I kind of got dizzy and fell
out ol the saddle. I didn't remember
anything more for a time; until I had a
kind of notion that I was in a rowing-
boat, stecring a course over a choppy
sea. Then I found that the rowing-boat
was two men, and they were carrying

| me by the arms and feet.”

*“So I guessed,” said Nelson - Lee.
“You pretended to remain uncon-
scious?’’

‘“ That’s the idea, sir,”’ replied Jerry.
“I thought it was the best thing I
could do; I didn't want any more doses
of that slumber stuff. These men were
Indinns—Hindoos, or something hke
that. And they took me iuto the mill.”

‘“ Far what reason?”’

““ Well, I guess it was to avoid bein
seen,”’ replied the colonial junior. *

heard a2 motor-car or a lorry coming by,

along that road. I guess the Indians
didn’t want to be spotted just then;
so they took cover in the mill.”

‘““ And afterwards?’’

'“1T was taken out and carried over
towards the quarry,” replied Jerry.
““I didn’t figure on making the attempt
to escupe just then, because I was still
a bit shaky, and I didn’'t want to make
any mistake.”’ .

‘““ So you waited 7’

‘“ Sure, sir. I waited until we got to
the edge of the quarry,”” smiled Jerry
Dcdd. “ Then I kind of woke up, gave
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the Indians a gentle tap each, and sent
them slithering down the steep slope.
Say. they didn't have a chance!”

“ Begad! That was frightfully cute
of you, old boy,” said Sir Montic.

“I wish yow'd have been there,
chuins,”’ grinned the Australian boy.
““ By jings! It was worth seeing! They
went rolling down like a couple of sacks
of corn. Of course, they weren't hurt
~—the ground was too soft for that. DBut
I guess I got rid of them at the besl
time ; and here I am just the same as
ever.

‘“ You behaved with coolness, astute-
neas and tngenuity,”” said Nelson Lee.
‘““ As it happens, Bud’s journey to St.
Frank's was unnecessary—since you
have succeeded in getting free without
assistance. But it may not occur like
that every time, Dodd; and I must
warn you to be very careful.”

‘“ Careful, sir?"’ raid Jerry curiously.
‘* But what's the idca?” _

We were now walking slowly along
towards the lane, with the intention of
gelting back to St. I'rank’s at once.
Nolson Lec had a thoughtful expression
on his face. and he patted Jerry Dodd
on the shoulder.

‘“IT am afraid I canpot answer your
question, my boy,’”’ he said. ‘1 do not
know why these Indians are after you,
and what their ultimate object can be.
But there can be no doubt that some
kind of ril assails you from this
quarter., It is obvious that you know
nothing of the matter jourself, and it is

quite certain that I am in the dark.

But possibly these madters will adjust
themselves. Sooner or later we shall
arrive at Lhe truth.'

Jerry passed & hand wearily over his
brow.

‘““Say, it's got me fair puzzled,”” he
confessed. *‘ Indians! After me! I
reckon they mual be mistaking me for
aomehody else! I never met an Indian
before I came to England—except that
Rangoon merchant who came 1o sece my
:l_ad. on the ranch. It's a queer mix-up,
sir. -

“Yes, Dodd, it is certainly a mys-
lery,”” angreed Noelson Lee. ‘1 want
you to pay attention to my words and
to give me a promise. You musi not
come out alone—particularly in the
tirection of the moor.
oxperionce proves thal

others.

"Nipper,”’
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for you and that they are ready to take
advantage of the slighlest opportunity. .
S0 you see, my boy, it i3 essential to
your own safety that you should remain
within the school property.”’

Jerry looked dismajyed.

‘““ But that's not neccssary, eir!”’ ho
protested. * Do you mean that I'm
gated 7"’

‘““ By no means,’”’ smiled Nelson Lee.
“I am giving you no orders, Dodd; I
am merely advising you to be cautious.
In future, if you wish {o venlure out,
I want you to take one or two comn-
panions with you; for these Indians
would never dare to approach you it
others were present. You understand?”’

“Gollyl That means I require a
kind of bodyguard!’ exclaimed Jerry.
‘“ Say, that don’t seem to suit me, sir.
But if you want me to give a promise
—well, it’s yours, sir. Your head’s
better than mine, and you know best.
Every time, sir. DBut I wish I knew
who these darned fellows were, and why
they are gelling busy in my direction.
This eastern magic stunt don’t suit my-
temporament at all.”’

We were now well on the road to St.
Frank’s, and very shortly afterwards
we arrived—to find all the juntors in-
doors, partaking of breakfast. Jerry
Dodd’'s adventure was not made public,
of course; ‘there was no reason why
everybody should be talking about the
matter.

The atory he told was quite true.
Everybody wanloed to know why Bud
had come homne riderless and what had
happened to Jerry. He merely ex-
plained that he had fallen froimn the
pony near the moor, and Bud had come
straicht home. Later, Jerry had come
upon Nelson Lee and myself and the
The whole matter was dis-
missed by the fellows at once.

YWhen I went into Nelson I.ee's study
just before dinner, I found him busily
engaged with the microscope. He was
examining some liny glass slides, each
one of which contained a minute speck
of something.

““ What's the idea, sir?” 1 asked.

“T1 am merely pursuing my inquiries,
gaid Nelson Lee. ““]I am
pleased to say that I have been able to
identify - the particular drug which has

This morning’s | been injected into Jerry Dodd’s blood
these strange| on more than one occasion,

It is harm-

oremies are constantly on the look-out’less enough, but has a most peculiar
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effect upon the victim. 1L induces a
bricf sleep, followed by a trance-like
period. While in this condition the vie-
tim will obey all orders without ques-
tion—his will-power has beén conquered.
It m a drug peculiar to India, and 1
don't think 1t has any English name.”
4 * And who are the men who are doing
all this, sir?” '

‘I am afraid I eannot give you any
answer to that, Nipper,”’ repliecd Lee.
'“T can ouly say that I shall pursue my
mvestigations closely, and belore long 1
hope to arrive at a salislactory conclu-
sion. By the way, it is quite possible
that I shall need your help before so very
long.”

“It's I said eagerly.
“ What do you want me to do?”’

** T cannot tell you just now; but when
I have my plans fully completed, I will
(ell you all about them,” said the detec-
tive.. ‘“Will you be ready on Satur-
dafv?”

grinned.

*“ Not likely, sir,”” T replied promplly.
‘; It”s; the Helmmford match on Satur-
day.

.**Oh, 1 see; cricket naturally comes
before all else,”” smiled the guv'nor.
“ Are you playing at home or away?”

‘“ At home, sir,”” I said. “ The
Helmford juniors are coming here to
wipe us up—that’s their idea. But if we
can only keeIJ up our proper forin; we
<hall open their eyea. There's Jerry
Dodd, too; we’d love to have him play
for us.”

“I'm afraid—""

‘“QOh, come on, guv’nor, there’s the
hecnour of the .school to think of” 1
said, “ Jerry’s a wonderful cricketer,
although- most of the chaps here believe
Inn to be a duffer, They think he
doesn’t know a cricket bat from a tennis
racket. But I know different; he’s as
hot as mustard.”

‘‘ Obviously,” said Nelson Lee drily.
““The Banningion match proved that.”

I started,

‘ The Bannington match!” 1 echoed.
' But Dodd wasn't playing, sir! It was
Tucker who made—"

““Come, come, Nipper, you needn’t
try to hoodwink me,” chuckled the
guv’nor. . ““ The boy who put’ up such
& splendid performance certainly looked
ike Timothy Tucker; but that was
merely an indication thut your art of
make-up has not suffered durirng the last

ours, sir,”’

{

|
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few months, 1 rather fancy the whole
school knows that the boy was not
rcally Tucker. DBut they are in the dark
regarding his real identity.’* '
““Do you think he was Dodd, sir?”
“I do not think anything about it;
I know that he was Dodd,” said Leo
smoothly. ‘“ And you must not take
such liberties again, Nipper. The Head,
fortunately, has no suspicion that the
trick was played, and I shall not givo
him any information. It is very hard
on Dodd that he should be forbidden to

L3 ]

play--—- =

‘* And hard on us, toe,’’ I put in.

“TI can quite understand your feelings,
young ’'un,”” eaid Neclsow Le “It 1s
not Dr. Stafford’s fault, however. The
Head 1s merely carrying out the wishes
of the boy's father. If at all possible,
something will be done between now
and Saturday, and if Jerry can obtain
perinission 1 shall be only too delighted
lo see him on the cricket field.” .

I took this as a hint, and later on 1
told Jerry about it. I explained that it
would be a good idea for him to .go
along to the Head and ask for permission.
to play in the Helmsford match. He hadl
asked for such permission” before, and.
bad fatled Lo obtain it. Perhaps things
were now different; perhaps he would
be able to persuade the Head.

After dinner Jerry Dodd strolled out.
into the Triangle, his intention being to
go over to Little Side and watch the
practice. He was rather tired of study-
ing, and he wanted a change.

But almost immediately afterwards he
received a big surprise. - :
A stranger came striding through the
gateway. He was a big, well set-up
man, clean shaven, with a. deeply
bronzed complexion. He was about
but rather
younger looking in appearance. He
walked with a springy stride, and it was
clear to anyone with a sense of observa-
tion that he was a trained athlete.,
He was attired in light tweeds, and
carried a mackintosh and a small hand-
bag. Jerry Dodd stared at him for a
moment, and then caught his breath in
sharply. The next second he was tear-
ing across the Triangle. |
* Uncle Bill?’ he shouted delightedly.,
“f ﬂ jinga! This is a surprise!’
The stranger came to a halt, and
grinned, '
‘“ Hello, Jerry! I've soon found you!”
he said genially, as the junior rushed
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inlo his armia. * Steady on, young 'un’
Stoa_’(’ly on! You're looking fine, and

“ But, say, I didn’'t know you were
coming !’ exclaimed Jerry breathlessly.
““ What does it mean, Uncle Bill? 1
didn’t even know that you were 1n
England !"’

Mr. Williain Dodd sighed. - :

“ Angl I was'kidding myself that I \\'35‘

famous,”” he said regretfully. * Why,
Jerry, haven't you scen my name in the
papers "’

“] don’t read the papers, uncle.”

“ Well, you take an interest
crickot '
1 haven't read anylhing about
cricket since 1 came to St. E‘rank's,”
intorrupted Jerry. “‘' I've sort of given
it. the slip. But say—-have you come over
to England to play cricket?”

The visitor smiled.

““ Well, considering 1'm a member of
the Australian teamm, and that I'm
booked to play in the test malches—
woll, T kind of reckon that I'm in
Kngland to play cricket,”” he rePlied
calinly. * I've already played in York-
shirec, and at Kennington Oval, and
other places, and I don’t think I puj up
puch a bad show.”

Jerry eyed his unele proudly.

‘““ A member of the Australian team!"
he exclaimod. ‘' B jinFs! What an
honour! Say, Uncle Bill, it’s great of
yvou!''

‘“ And as it was an odd day, I thoughl
I'd run down and sec how you were
gotting on, young fel’,”” went on Mr.
Dodd. “I'm a bit disappointed that
vou knew nothing of my performances
in ]Fﬂgland. They say fv'\'o done fairly
woll. :

A crowd had collected round by this
vime, and they were listening eagerly.
My hat!” muttered Pitt. “It's
NDoddy’s uncle—and he's a member of
tha Australian team!”

‘A giddy celebrity !

“* One of the wonder cricketers!”

“* And his Dblessed nephew doesn't
know cricket from football!" grinned
(wen major.

Mr. Willlam Dodd turned.

“* Well, youngsters, I am pleased (o
sor you all!”’ he said. ‘“ What do you
Lthink of Jerry as a cricketer, oh?”’

“ Ha, ha, ha!" :

Ail the juners laughed at the joke.

I don't quile catch on!”’ said Mr.

in
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Dodd. ‘ Hasn't Jerry dono somo great

things since——"' - -
'“Say, uncle, cut it out!” multered

Jerry. ‘‘ I've got things to explain'”

Uncle Dill caught on at once, and
didn't proceed any further. And very
shortly aftorwards he was alono with
Jerry Dodd in Study F. Tom Burton,
and Conroy minor were both on tho
playing fields.

“ Now. my lad, what does it mean?"’
asked Mr. Dodd grimly. * What's thia
mystery about crickel? According to all
my knowledge, you are one of the most
promising players Australia has ever senl
from her shores. Yot, ol the very men-
tion of cricket, your companions laugh
at you.”

Jerry nodded.

““ They kind of think I'm: a duffer,”
he said. ’

“ But why? Haven't you shown them
what you can do?"’

‘““ Not exactly,”” said Jerry. * They
think I can't p{a_'."

Uncle Bill stared.

“ Think vou can’t play?"’ he repealed
blankly. * What on earth——"'

“‘I'he dad arranged it all for me,”
said Jerry bitterly. ‘* Before I came
across he fixed it up with the Head here
that I shouldn't play cricket—I've got to
spend all my time studying, and reading
books. Dr. Stafford won't let me play
cricket for the eleven, and so I don't
play. al all!”’

Uncle Bill frowned.

‘“ Rot!"” he said bluntly. * We’'ll soon
put a stop to Lhis game, Jerry, old fel’!
Forbidden to play cricket! Why, il’s
as bad as forbidding a man to drink
water! And why? What's Lhe reason
of it?” | :

“I've already told you, uncle,” aaid
Jerry. ‘* My dad told me that I couldr’t
play in England, and that T was to
spend my time in learning things.”

“Huh! That's {ust liko your father!’
grunted Uncle Bill. ‘* As pig-headed as
a mule, and always up to son:ething
fresh. He makes up his mind in'a hurry,
and there’s all sortz of trouble. He sent
you over to England before. we knew
anything about 1it. But it’'s news to
know that you can’t play cricket.”

Jerry's eyes sparkled.

‘““ There’'s a big match on Satlurday,'
he said eagerly. *‘‘ Do you think you
could fix things up, Uncle Bill? Could
vou see the Hend, and obtain his per-
mission for me to play in that match?"’
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‘The visitor from Australia smiled.
**'That permission is already ob-
tained!”’ ho said calmly. “ You can
take it from me, Jerry, that you’ll pla
in that match., The Headmaster won’'t
be able to keep to any of his bans while
I'm around here. I'l soon put him
straight.” _
* Oh. thanks awfully, uncle!” said
Jerry Dodd, gripping hus visitor’s hand.
‘*¥You've made me as happy as—as I
used to be, by jings! It'll be just lovely
:30 show these !ellows what I can really
OL!I

THE
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His face was glowing, and he now
looked forward to the match against
Helmford College with lively interest.
Would he be able to play? That was
the burning question. Certainly things
did not turn out exaotly as Uncle Bill
and Jerry had anticipated.

But the Aastralian junior ‘did play—
he played a wonderful gamme. And it
will be my duty to set down all the facts
at full length in due course. And that
malich, as we were shortly to find, was
to be a match of destiny! |

END.

In Next Week’s Story:
THE
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During a dramatic moment in the
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and HELMFORD COLLEGE, JERRY
DODD receives a cable from his father
In Australia granting him permission
to play.

As to how JERRY saves ST.
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A Sai.ing-Boat Race and a Q
| Incident. s

HE pleasant white island of Malta,
- “which lies and boils in the

like an egg during the summer

‘months, is a delightful 'place of
resort -during the winter; consequently the
membera of the gun-room mess of his
Majesty's - battleship Amazon welcomed
with the greatest satisfaction the news
that they were to remain for some weeks
~in Valetta harbour, instead of going to
Syracuee, as was originally intended. .
%1 say, you fellows,” exclaimed .Tom
Rodrev. aa ha burat intn the onn-roam

.- Belora Bankswell could think of a suit-
able retort the soup was placed on the
table, and the diuner began. -

- Horatio Bankswell was a tall, languid
youth, the som of a rich brewer, who had

water
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Disguised Torpedo-Boat.
A Stirring Naval Story by a Popular Author.
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been made a baronet, and, on the strength
of his father's wealth and title, put on #
lot' of *sgide,” and aped what he con-
sidered to be the manners of the aristocracy.
The result wae that he made an ase of him-.
seif. However, there is no room for snobs
in the Nuvy, and if thc nonsense wasn'’t
knocked out of tiim before he became a sub-
lieutenant he would probably retire from
the Service. st '

‘ Are they going to trust you in charge
of a boat to-morrow, Bankswell?” asked
Fielaing. — - =, S

“Don't know, I'm sure,” replied DBanks-
well, “and I don't care. If there is any-
tining of a breeze we ehkall get drenched te

thna Al-tm sm PN = | S T a - w__ L

any dinghys competing—then cutters, and
lastly the big launches. T -

Bang! went the gun, and away went the
first four boats, the gig and whale-boat
of the Amazon, steered respectively by
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Tom Rodney and Bankswell, and the
and. whaleboat of the Ilustrious. The
hreeze wase fresh and blowing in from the
sen, 80 they llad to tack out to the mark-
boat.

The Amazcn-s gig w.}'s a racer' and
although she was not ee snrartly handled ae
the whale-boat, shie wae a few lengths ahead
when they got outt to the mark, while
eeveral of the other boats were aiso
close upon them.

‘““ We ¢hall gain on the run “home!" cried |
“ Ease away the-

Tom - to his: eTew.
eheets!”

They rounded the mark-boat with a rush,
the gig only a very short distance ahead
of them. Suddeniy there was a shout from
the gig. Bankswell  leaned ‘over the gun-
wale, and appeared to Le making a grab
at somethlng in the water.” The gig swung

up in the wind right athwart the whale-

boat’s bows, and in an insetant the latter
boat had smashed into her before Tom
could poesibly do anything to avert . the
collizion.

So far as those two bcats were con-
cerned the race was done, for both had
sustained glight damage., The firet cutter
flashed by, with Pug Maltby at the tiller.
. ** That Iwbber isn’t- fit to eail anything
hetter than one of his father's beer-tubs!”
Pug shouted ‘“Is he trunng to d"(mn him-
seii now ¢’

The words 'ae;e apoken Iaughmglg,
Maltby -had seen Bankswell eplashing about
in the water tihough, as he knew he could
ewim, he thought. he was merely in for a
dt.c!-.mg He had pﬂtched overboard when
boats collided. -

But, as a m-atter of fact h1s eplaahmg
was a desperate -struggle to keep himself
from sipking. The sail had come down by
the .run when the whale-boat crashed into
the gig, and the y{ud had etruck him on
the head, partially 'stunning him. Tom Rod-
ney saw that he was struggling for his life,
and, without .a moment’s hesitation, dived
into the water and swam to his assistance.
The boats had drifted some du»tance away
from him.

.Tom was succesafal in -.saﬂvmﬂ hmf: altirough
B-unhswell was sinking for the second time
wilen he reached him. It was not untib
they  got back on board the Amazon that
Rankswell recovered comsclou ness, He was
earried down to a 'spare herth, to he
attended to there by the surgeon, but just
as he was being lifted out of - the whale—
boat he cm.ght Tome imud in ]:us, and
whispered : - '

“ I must see you alone as soon s posmbla,
it is lmportant Don"t forget.!™-

Rl ——n_

An Assassin of the Sea.

was late that evenirig before Tom
wdney had an opportumty ‘of seeing
Bankewell a,lcme but he managed it
while. the commander And his .atte.ndant
eatellites were - going ther Mrounds ' ab
ll_lne o’'clock,

"How are you getting on Immsswe]l?”
' adke-d Tom, as he entcred the berth, :

T

gig.
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“T'm gl right now, thanks,”  replied
Bankswell, * except for a bit of a pdin
-in the head. I—I. hardly know lcw to

for -

e

thank You, Rodney, for ]umpmg in to save
me |

* Never mind . that,” mtr}rrupted Tom;
“you would have domne the same  for me.
But how was it that you ehot up acroes
our bhows? Wilson eays you dropped the
tiller overtoard. How omn e-arth did it
come unehipped?”

“I did Ltmp it overho-ard—-—purpo-sely,
sxid Bankswell, ‘“just to give me an
excuse for foqug your boat; and I gave the
rudder a esharp jerk o'ver when I pre-.
tended to be making a grab in the water
forr the tiller. I wanted you to lcee the
race. I have been a beastly cad to do
such a thing, and I am heartily sorry now.
But there is eomething of more importance
that—that 1 want to speak to you about.”

“ What is it?* asked Tont wonderingly.

~¢ ince I have been in Malta,” continned
Bankswell, “I have made the acquamtnnca
of a foreign chap—a gentleman I believed

him to be—who seemed to take & gréat
intereet  in the Navy. I 'met him “first
at the Continental Hotel. Two days ago
I had to go up to the admiral's house‘

and feteh a copy of eome secref onders
regarding the 'fleet manceuvres t+hat Are to
tale place in a few days time.” '

‘““* A supposed attack on M,a,lta, - an
enemy’s fleet,” eaid Tom. "11111; the
Amuzon is to remain in hurbour, I believe.”

“T know,” went on Bankewell.. ' The
orders were ‘in a sealed enve;ope» ‘On  tlie
way back 'I" met, this foreign- c!mp—Cqunb
Sternberg he called himself, but I 'expect
that was an alias—and he asked 'me up
mto his roonis to have a glass of wimne,

I ought not to have gone, as I was on
duty—but I went. I am certain the  wine
was drugged, for I came ovér 'awfully faint
all at omee, and for about ten minutes
or-60 I was unconscious of m} siurround-
ings. When I.came to, the ‘count ’'. was
bend.rmg over 'me, and seemed a:x‘r,zfuli;y
troubled at what he called my ‘iilness.’
I got away ae quickly as I could; thongh
I did not suspect anything wrong until
I' got outside.® Then I ‘noticed - th at  the
seal of red wax was of quite a dtﬂ’erent
ghape! The device was the same though.
But I am certain the envelope had been
opened and resealed, and the fellow must, by
some means or otlher, have got pm&e‘,ﬁwn
of a duplicate of the admiral's priwate seal.”

“ Have -you mentioned this to au}hody
else?”” asked Tom quickly. :

“ No. ‘1 was afraid to.  Of course,. the
fellow must have thought the secret ordem
referred to something cf far. greater. un-
portance than fleet manceuvres.” :

““ Where is this pretended count noi“:"
Have you oalled at his .rooms smea /i
asked Tom gravely,

“1 made .inquiries the mxt. da},” sau:l
Bankswell. ‘“He was gone.’

“I don’t. think anything would.be cﬁameﬂ
by reporting .the. .matter officially. now,”
said Tom.  ‘ Anyhow, I must taik -tho
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_matter over with some of the other feliows
of the mess. I've got™ an id€a” that  your
precious count knew quite well what he was
up to, and that he has got hold of some
- information which - he - particularly - wanted ;
but I'll see if we can't out-manceuvre him.”

o &
o - - L] .

. The might was dark and clondy, with a
moderate breeze out of the mnorth-east,
which caused a fairly heavy eurf to break
on the rocks about Ricasoli and. St. Elm
Point. It was an ideal sort of night for a
- torpedo-boat attack, and the seven or eight
o’ these . terrible and deadly craft were

stealing through the darkness towards the

"morth of the grand harbour. Searchlights

- from the men-o’-war, that were moorecf in

the harbour, and from the forts of St. Elmo
~and Ricasoli, éwept the sea, but failed eo
far to reveal the presence of the destroyers
and _.torpedo-boats. - Acrcss ~ ‘the harbour
_ entrance,. about half a mile in width, a

steady stream of light was poured so that

not the smallest  of. boats could by any
possibility enter -unseen. MG R

""Six long, paunt shapes were creeping
. stewlthily along under the shadow of the
land. They were destroyers, and their

mission was to eink as many ships as pcesible
in the harbour, though they should be sent
to the Tbhottom +themselves during the
uttack. The idea of the manceuvres was
that a portion of the fleet was. bottled
up Iin the marrow-necked harbour by our
enemy’s squadron, and 4
- attack was to be made to ses if it were
possible for them to damage this bottled-
up fleet.  __ B, .. = n
- Four pairs of keen eyes were watching the
shadowy destroyers as they crept past to-
wards Point Ricasoli.. The watchers were
Tom._- Rodney, Jimmy Howe, Graham, and
Pug Maltby, and they were crouching down
in & emall motor-launch that pitched and

rocked uncomfortably,’ perilously close-to- the

o

foaméng line of breakers.
“Six destroyers have passed by!”’ eaid
Graham. - . » oo Tee 5 - g .-

minules - tliey were alongside. '

A couple of dark ficures ran to the
torpedb-boat
cut with ar axe at the black canvas * petti-

- coat ' wirich projected over the stern and

w b

. h‘\-. ™y ’1_, &
1

torpedo-becat

boat’s quarter, as Rodney made a

one of the men on (
‘wa3 . shouted - hoarsely - from - the -conaing :

aft. -
- *“Follow me, -boys!’’

and - the next

‘wheel.”

steam-launch.

certain there was no En

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

-

ripped it right down A-g-utturain oath, .

which sounded distinctly German, came from'
the deck. An order:

tower, and three more inen came running.

cried Jimmy Howe, -
as he leaped on to the stranger’s deck,:
revolver in hand. - - .. . - o~ 7
‘The others. were up almost as scon as he,”
instant . the quartette cf~
Amazons were in the thick of a wild mefee.+
The quartette *cushed' the conning-°
tower and drove the officer and quarter-..
master out of it,- Tom Rodney seized the
*“ Run her on to- the rccks, Tom!” cried .
Jimmy Howe. , ' I, i
"Tom jammed the wheel over, and the
mysterious: torpedo-boat rushed forward -
to her doom. There was a fearful crash, a .
chorus of yells and shouts from the engine-
room, and the deafening hiss of escaping -
steam. Tom was flung againset the side of .
the conning-tower and sank down, stunpned.:
and bleeding. When he recovered conscious- -
ness, about ten minutes later, Pug Malthy
was kneeling by his side, bathing a cut
in - hie forehead. _ - .
““ The cowards made a bolt for it directly °
after the boat struck!"” explained Pug, in
answer to Tom’s question; *‘ and they have .
collared our  motor-launch., We had our:
hands full and couid not stop them. DBut -
we've got four prisoners; three Maltese,
who were in the engine-rcom, and the fel-:

low who was wounded."” | -

Tb what Navy the mysterious torpedo-boat ."
belonged, was never discovered, for of the
four men who were captured the thres

Maltest stokers could only state that they

had been engaged a few days
and were taken off to the torpedo-becat in a
All orders were given to
them in English, though they were quite
glishman on board. .
The fourth man died from the effect of his

-.—-‘-.——-“J ‘:1““‘ ‘h “'l.’l.

reviougly

A B AR e el nbims ad alew

the torpedoes used in the might manceuvres.
But the dastardly plot had been frustrated

by the sharp wit of a middy. . ' .
: ' THE END, -

- .
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