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THREE-HALFPENCE

CHAPTEK L
THE VALLEY O¥ WONDXR3 !

GOLD!” said Handforth excitedly.

¢4

““ Great Scott! Just look at
it!" exclaimed Church. ¢ Why,
you can pick it up by the hand-

ful! I always thought that gold had to
be washed out, and that you only got an
ounce or i{wo after working for a

weck.”

Square-Deal Reeve nodded. -

** Guess you ain't far wrong, my lad,”
he agreed. ‘' I'm handin’ it out L' you
right now that gold is jest about the
most difficult stulf on this hyar airth U
gel a-hold of. Say., I've known men
work wecks on a claim, an’ all the gold
they’'ve gollen by the end o' that time

could be perched on my dog-gono
thumb-nail !’

“Yos, but this s different,’”” said
Handforth.

“ Diff'rent?’  echoed  Square-Deal.

“ Jumpin' coyotes! I'd sure say i1t was
diff'rent! Gee! I guess this is the
richest pay dirt I've ever struck. Say.
it ain’t pay dirt neither: il’s jest pure
gold dusl, wi' a sprinklin’ o’ sand mixed
up with it. I cal¢'late 1t don’t need
waslhin’ any.”

A group of the )juniors were with
Square-Deal Reeve. and they were
slanding on the bank of a little rippling
creck. The volume of waler was only
small. the stream 1tself being so :shallow

mid-stream now.

Lhat 1t was easy lo stand in the middie!

Té_AlTORS OF

BOU PASS.

A Story of Holiday Life and Detective

Adventure,

NIPPER, and the Boys of St. Frank’s,

By the Author of .““Up the Ghost River,”

‘‘ Redskin Cunning,” *‘ The Valley of Gold,”’
and many other Stirring Tales.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED
THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

| of the creek without the water rising

introducing NELSON LEE,

ubove one’s ankles.

Square-Deal Reeve was standing in
! Again and again he
dug his hands into the sand at (he bed
of the creck, and when he lifted them
up they were' full of a bright golden
yellow substance, which looked !:ke

wonderfully bright sand.

The weight of it was astounding—a
sure indicatlion of its real nature. [or.
without any exaggeration, that sand—or
“pay dirt "—was at least fifty per cent
gold. The whole bed of the creek was
nolthing more or less than a treasure
worlh millions of pounds.

And this was not the only creek of the
same nature in the valley. Almost

every rippling stream which came down

from the mountain was laden wilh gold.
Handforth and the other juniors were
nol neariy so impressed as Square-Deal
Reove, The big Montana cowboy had
seen “f gold strikes ” at other periods of
his life. but these had been as nothin:
compared to this staggering discovery.

I had ceased to wonder at the marvels
of this unknown valley—a vallsy nhich
was nol on any map. and which had
never been henrd of in civilised places.
And 1l was situated a good many mile-
up lhe Ghosi River, beyond Fort Der-
went, in the Alhabasca region of North-
Wesl Canada.

I strolled up while Handforth and the
others were Jetting the heavy gold-dust
ti:ckle throuzh their finge:s.



‘“ Can’t resist it—eh?"’ I said, simling.
‘““ Well, when wo return to England, wé
ought-to Be rich enough. Wa shall all
ro back blonted millionaires, and in ‘a
few years’ time this valley will be o
hive of industry." T

“ Won't it be rloricus?’ asked Church
excitedly. * Just fancy us going back
home and telling onr people that we’re
giddy millionaires.”

‘“ Ripping !’ grinned Handforth.

“ Well, we've got all our claims
siaked out. and there are enough claims
m this valley lo produce millionaires by
the score,”” I went on. ‘ We sha'n’t
stay here much longer, you know. We
shall have lo get back to Fort Derwent,
and then down {o Winuipeg, or some
other big Canadian town, where we can
file our claims. After that, everything
will be-left-in Mr. Farman’s hands. and
we shall buzz off back to England as fast
as railways and steamers’ll carry us. If
we' don’t buck up, we shall be weeks late
for the autumn term at St. Frank’s.” -

“ Oh, blow St. Frank's!’ said Hand-

forth. “You sillv ass! What the
dickens does St. Frank’s matler now,
when we're all as rich as—as Jack

Dempsey?”’

I grinned.

“ The fact that we've staked our
claims doesn’t mean that we've got to
[orget everything else in lifo,”” I replied.
'“ And the guv’nor’s got to see that
we're all back according to the original
plan.” .

‘*“ Quite right, young ’un; thal’s the
way Lo talk!” said " L.ord Derrimore,
sirolling up. ‘“ No back-sliding, you
know. Lea’s as stern as a county court
judge. by gad! He means Lo carl you
off within a couple of days now.”

Nelson Lee, who was with Dorrie,
nodded. |

‘““Yes. boys, -our holiday is coming lo
an end,”’ hae satd pleasantly. ‘“ Wg've
had some exciting times, and some thrill-
mng adventures. But we ¢an't stay herve
for over, and. I donlt..fancy you wou'd
care for this part of the world in the
winter time,”" " g :

‘““* Why, is it a great deal differcnt,
sir?”’ asked Churoh. .

“My dear lad, when the winter sets
in, this part of the country becomes
frozen up,’”’ replied Lee. *‘ Indeed, if
we stayed here too long now we shounld

|
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in the Far North tiritil’ the spring bréak:
up. Wo must got "outside bofor¢ the
end of the summer.” - -

" T was aware of a little feeling of
regret ‘at the thought of havine to leave
this valley. During this last day or two
we had thoroughly enjoyed ourselves:
Provious to that, things had been very
pertlous and' exciting. - T
" We had originally been spending our
summer holiday in ‘Montana, at the big
ranch-houss belonging to Justin B, Ifar:
man’s fathei—Bisc Jimm Farman, the
millignaire. Then we ?:ad come 'noi'!tl'ﬁ
having heard word of this extraordinary
gold strike. ey

And we had not gained pecssession of
the valley without perils and excite-
ments. I'our scoundrels, led by a man
named Jake Crasher. had menaced us at
first, but wo had seitled their kash. We
had had trouble with the Nassi Indians,
an aggressive iribe who had setiled in
ithe valley. But these Indians had fled,
leaving us in full possession. :

Looking at it in one way, it seemed
rather a shady trick on our part to boot
the Indians out. 'But we had come with
peaceful intentions, and the Redskins
would have been unbarined if they had
treated na well. But they had adopted
aggraesgive tactics, and we had bee
obliged to dofend ourselves, '

The valley was a most curious one,
being hidden in the mountains, and was
absolutely unknown +to the outside
world. There wore only two ways into
it—one by means of a tunnel bencath a
walerfall, and the other entrance led
through a2 secret gorge, a natural
formation of rock which we had named
the Caribou Pass.

The waterfall exit from the valley was
closed. for the tunnel had collapsed, and
it would be a sheer impossibility to clear
the thousands of tons of rock away.
Our only method of getting out of the
valley was by means of the pass. -

We had satised ourselves that there
was no other exit. Enormous -cliffs,
thousands of feat in height, rose up on
every side. Theso cliffs were unscalable,;
and, even supposing we reached the top
of one of them, it is oxtremely doubtful
if we could have proceeded. For out-
side thé valley the whole country was
a wild expansé of rocky peaks and
trcacherous canyons. |

But we were quite content in mind.

probably find ourselves hooked to remain ' We had” performed the work we had
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oome for, our claims wero all staked,
and there was really nothing to do now
oxcept get back to civilisation,

And Nelson Lee meant Lo make a
start within a day or two, after we had
enjoyed a comfortable rest. There were
twenly in our party—twelve being St.
Frank’s juniors. Tho others wero
Ne'son Lee, Lord Dorrimore, Mr. Far-
man, Umlosi, three cowboys from Mr.
Farman’s ranch, and Loon Ascara, our
French-Indian half-breed guide. From
first to last Leon had proved a faithlul
servant,

I am not including Jake Crasher, Bob
Doane, Pat Hara, and Josh Sims in the
party, although they were in the valley

with us. “59 did not recognise these
four rascals as belonging to wus.

By force of circumslances, they were
in this valley, and we could not very
well pitch them out, rascals as they
were. Nelson Lee had decided that they
should accompany_us back Lo civilisa-
tion—as prisoners. Once thero, they
would be handed over to the police to
answer for their misdeeds.

Indeed, thoy were prisoners even now,
since their weapons bad been (aken
from them and they were constantly
under our observation. They were four
against lwenty, and theﬁ knew well
enough—and we knew—that they had
. no chance of gaining the upper hand.

Their besl licy, in facl, was to
accept the position., For, by doing that,
they would at least be assured of a safe
passage to the outside world, A kind of

peace ha( been patched up. and we
really belioved that Crasher and Co.
possessed some feelings of gratilude
towards us, for we had saved them from
a horrible death at the Indians’ hands.
Only in the nick of time had we pre-
vented the four men from being burned
to death. :

And sinco  the departure of the
Indians, Jake Crashor had behaved him-
self. He had done everything humanly
possible to make himself agreeable, By
nature, he was a brutal bully, but
believed that his recenl experience had
softenod him somewhat.

We had a central camp on the bank of
the quiet river which flowed through the
valley, and most of our slores iere
here, although our dugouts, which we
had used to carry us down the Ghost
River, wero outside the valley, and tho
problem of reaching them was one

!

3

i.?":h:;ch worried Nelson Lee more than a
i1ttie.

Half a mile down the valley there was
another camp, and this was Jako
Crasher’'s quarlers. 7They had not
oxactly been oxpelled by us, but they
had e\'idenll?v thought it better to koep
slri_cl.liv aloot. Needless to say, we all
entirely approved of (he idea.

And now, as I strolled back towards
the camp with Nelson Lee, leaving all
the othois slill excitedly discussing the
gold, I saw Jake Crasher and one of his

companions approaching us. Crasher
was a big man, beefy, and extremely
coarse, ¢ was looking none the

leasanter now because his chin had not

ecn shaven for several days. The man
with him was Josh Sims,
“ Mebbe “you'll allow me (o speak

some?"”’ suggesled Jake, as he came up.

‘““Whalt have you to say, Crasher?”’
asked Nelson Lee curtly. “ I think we
understand one .another quite well
alrcady, and I am quite sure that my
presence is just as distasteful to you as
your presence is to me,’’

“I'll sure allow you hev a straight
way of handin’ out the talk.” said Jako
Crasher gruflly. ‘“See hyar, boss!
Can’t we jest patch things up a bit? I'm
kinder figgerin' that me an' my- poards
re'lise we'd sure ha' bin cold meat b’

now if you hadn't got around. An’,
say, we're grateful—-"
“There's no need for you {o talk

about the matter, Crasher,”’ interrupted
Leo. ‘‘ If you wish to display: this grati-
lude you speak of, you can do so in your
actions. You know the position, and it
is a more wasle of breath for me lo
repeat 1t."’ ‘

‘“ Say, what about this durned gold?”
broke in Josh eagerly.

“‘ The gold?”’

‘“ Don’t wo look in nowheres?"

““ You don't deserve an ounce of gold
belween the lot of you,’” replied Nelson
Lee grimly. “ Since you ontered this
counlry. yvou have consistently acled 1n
every villainous way possible. You have
allempted more than once Lo injure me
and my party. What right do you claim
to any of this gold?”’

‘“ GGuess we ain't got no right al ail,”
said Crasher humbly. * No, sir. We've
sure chucked away our chances by aclin’
crooked. DBut, seeing as the hull trouble
has blown over—waal, I was figgerin’
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“{hat' you niight get busy letlin’ bygones:

be bygones, an’ give us akinder fresh
start.” _ .
Nelson Lee smiled. e
" Very isn't- 7"’
" amoothly.
thing won’t do. It is just possible that
I might overlook your behaviour durin
the recent week or so, since you an
your friends were rendered reckless by

the lust for gold. But I have not for-

simple,

otten your dastardly behaviour in
fontana.’
“Aw, I guvess that's dead now,”’

growled .Jake.

“Y rather fancy the Montana\!)olice
are of a different opinion,’* said Nelson
Lec. '‘ You are all badly wanted for
cattle-thieving and attempted murder,
and I shall consider it my duty to take
you back to..more civilised regions as
prisoners. And you will all be wise to
arcept the position.”

Crashor shrugged his shoulders.

“I'm figgerin’ we can’t do anythin’
clse,”’ he said. ‘‘ Say, we're sure in your
hands, See hyar, Josh! Mr. s
dead 1ight. We acted on the crook, an’
we've got to pay. That’s as it should
be. (uess 1 don't see things now as I
“did afore, an’ I'm rcady i’ let Mr. Lee
do as he thinks best.”

This was a very different spirit, and I
was pleased to see 1it.  Crasher was
evidently no longer the truculent bully
he had been. His very demeanour was
changed; he looked almost humble.

‘ Much depends upon your behaviour
between now and when we reach civilisa-
tion,”” said Nelson Lee. ‘I need sny
no more, Joake. If you and your friends
behave yourself, you will not find me
harsh.” ' | |

Jake hesitated.

‘“ Aboul Lhis hyar gold,” he said
slowly. ““I'm allowin’ ther's a _ hull
heap more in this valley than you folks
know what t' do with. And—say, it
ain’'t no more yours than mine, strictly

speakin’. |

‘““Any man has a right to stake his
. claim,’” said Nelson Lee.  ‘* It is a ques-

lton whether you have forfeited that
right or not. Ajs far as T am concerned,
you may all siake any claims you wish
to select, and I will see that they are
officially filed with the Canadian
authorities.”

The faces of the two men lit up.

Church "

“ Gee, (Fat's bally r!‘i,'_‘shoule(l. Crasher,
* Guess you'ro real while?’ .

' But you must niot imagine that‘j-'ou

.| will be free to rétuin to these claims as
he " said|
‘““ No, Crasher, that sorti ‘of

soon a¢ the formalities are over,” said
Ne!son' Lee. ‘*You must thoroughly
understand, Crashér, that I am deter-
mined o see justice dJone, and you must
answer for your ¢rimes in Montana as
goon as we return.'”: '

** Guess thal don’t faze me any,’”’ said
Jake. * Say, me an’ my pards wus all
aclin’ fer Travers, our boss. He’s the
guy who handed out the orders. Guess

we'il be located in the penitentiary for

a year or so, an’ I ain’t sayin’ that we
don’t deserve it. But life in the pen.
won'l be so all-fired bad when we know
lhal”wc'll be millionaires when we come
out.

Nelson Lee nodded, and we walked
on, having no desire to continue the con-
versation. 1 was feeling rather
indignant. |

“ It’s not right that those scoundrels
should have an equal share of this gold,
guv’nor,’”’ I protested. _

‘“ My dear Nipper, this valley does not
belong to us.” replied’ Lee. ‘' Crasher
and his friends have as much right here
as we have, strictly speaking. They are
quite justified in staking their claims,
and after they have served their sen-
tences for their various crimes, they will
probably hold different views of life.
And, in any case, they will not resort to
villainy again, since they will possess so
much money that there will be no occa-
sion to commit any furiher crimes.”

““ That’s one way of looking at-it,
guv'nor,” I said. “ And I suppose
you're right. It’s pretty certain that
the rotters won't attempt any tricks,
because they’re relying on us to get
them down the river to Graham Seltle-
ment. ‘They can’'t very well go alone,
without guns or supplies.”

Nelson Lee nodded.

““ They will stick to us because there
is no other course,” he snid. ‘‘ They
will refrain from treachery because
treachery would not possibly pay them
under Lhese present circumstances.
Hallo! Those boys are goi
close to that flame.

rather too
andforth—

I looked round, and saw thgt Hand-
forth and Co. weére standing necar a jet
~f flame which was burning between two
blackened rocks, on the top of a small
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“hillock, The flame was caused by
nalura! gas, which spurted up out of
“the earth in a most poculiar way. |

Indeed, we owod our present securily
1o this natural gas jet. The Indians
had boen scared out of the valley by
. the igniting of that gas—which, at the
timo, had flung up a flame fifty or sixty
foot in height. It had soon died down,
‘however, and was now a mere ghost of
its formor self.

““ There's no danger, sir,”’ I said.

. “ There may be, Nipper,” repliced
.Nelson Lee. ‘" On .one or two occasions
that flame has awakenod into life, and
there ia no telling with a phenomenon
of Lhis kind. The gas is evidently stored
up far below the surface in some natural
subterranean cavern. Aund it bursts forth
al intervals.”

~ It was rathor curious that Nolson Lee
.should issue this warning just then, for
the wisdom of his words was proved
practically at the same moment. Hand-
-forth and Co., on the hillock, were exam-
ining the gas jet closely, and with much
._anterest. ‘

‘“Don’t go too noar. you ass
Church, as .Handforth bent down.

‘“Oh, rot! There's no danger,” said
Edward Oswald. “ Even if the flamo
‘suddenly spurted up——"'

He didn’t get any furthor. For, oven
as _he was speaking, there was an ap-
palling roar, and a column of fire shot
amto the air to a heiﬁht of forty feet.
Handforth staggered back, tripped up.
and fell.

Somehow or other Church and McClure
draﬁ.ged him out of danger, and only just
in the nick of time. ere was a smell
of burnt hair in the atmosphere. I
rushed up, and for Lhe life of me I
couldn't help grinning.

Handforth sat there, in thni_lgrass, look-
ing dazed and bewildered. His face was
as black as a sweep’s, and his eyebrows
were missing—Lthey had been singed
off. He scrambled up, gasping.

'l'l
-

said

. *“Great pip!” he ejaculated. *' What
—what happened ?"”’ :

““ Oh, you reckless idiot!"” panted
‘Church. “Two inches nearer. and
you'd have been burnt to death! We
told you not to—"' -~

‘““ Rats!" said Handforth. “I'm all
right!”

And, fortunatoly, he was. Within o

few minutes the huge gas jot diod down.
But Handforth’s experience had proved

very effectively Lhat it would beé ad-
visablo to give the hillock a wide berth
in_future.

This enchanting valley was full of
wealth and beautiful scenery -but it
also conlained ils perils.

CHAPTER 1I. -
JAKE CRASHER'S DECISION.

OB DOANE grunted. .

‘““Wanl, I guess mebbe it'll be

best,”’ he said slowly. ‘ Anyways,

we ain't in a persition to arguo

any. Guess our on’y charnce is to stick

around this hyar outfit, an’ behave our-

selves like we wus Sunday-school kida.

I guess we'll hit the pen. good an’ hard,

but we'll suro hev' somethitu’ to look
forward to." '

Crasher and Clo. were sea{ed round their

campfire. It was late evenming, and

supper was over. The men werc smoking

before 'rollinﬁ into  their blankels.
Further up the valley the flickering
lights of the main camp could be

plainly seen. These four men preferred
to be alone—and we preferred it, too.
The arrangement was mutually agree-
able. |

‘“ Aw, I guess this Lee guy was suro
blowin' hot air,”’ said Josh gima. as he
rolled a cigarette with deft fingers.
““ Say, boys, we'd hest sit tight an’
do as Bob reckons. We'll be so blamed
good that we’ll get into the {)tjaclico of
sayin' grace afore. feedin'! We'll bluif
these hyar guys good an' proper!"

Jake Crasher shook hia head.

¢ I’'m allowin’' that Lee is a Britisher,”
he said. *‘ Bul I ean tell you right now,
boys, that ther' ain't no flies on him—
an’ he ain't the Linder guy {o be
bluffed. Nope! It can’t be donel”

“ Aw, he ain't sech a cutey as all
that I’ objected Doane. ‘“ If we kinder
behave as like as not we'll be able (o
slide off when we git down to Grahamn
Settlement. We've just goller sit
tight until then——"

““ Cut that gassin’!"' interrnpted Jake
curtly. “ Look hyar, boys, I've bin
thinkin'.  Say, I've been thinkin’ so
almighty hard my brain’s kinder mussed
up. DBut I've sure got th' right schema.
An’ I'm going toﬁmnrl it out {o you
follers afore we go any further.”

His companions looked at him with
interest.
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“ Firsl, wo're going lo light out from I we don't need ¢ (o nnylhin"‘drnslic-—-

the valley-—alone,”’ said Jake.

‘““ Jumpin’ raiile snakes!”’

‘“ Say, what in blazes—"

“Aw, gwan! You can’t mean--—

“ Air you figgerin’ {’ do Lh’ talkin’?”
snapped Crasher. “ Sn¥, cut that fool
tatk, an’ listen! Wao're lightin’ aut from
this valley alone. I'm guessin’ we ain’t
got no sorter use fer these other guys.”

“But we can’'t gelt down the river

)

“ We can!” |

“ Without dugouis, or boats?”’ asked
Doane.

‘* Say, hev these fellers gol dugouls?”
demanded Jake curlly. ““1 figger they're
in the same position as we are. And,
anyways. that don’t matler a cuss. \We've

potter Lhink o’ the hull thing together

—-an' I guess we've gotter do th’ best
we kin fer ourselves. Anyways, we
-ain't takin’ none o' Lee’s doggone
medicine,”’

Jake’s companions were Lhoroughly
interested, shd on Lhe alert. They had
not imagmed that their leader would
decide upon any scheme of his own. For
it seemed madness {o altempt any
Lrickery.
~ “What's this durned
Jesh Sis, ,

“ Waal, I'm handin’ it out now,’” re-
plied Crasher. ‘‘ Say, if we go down
wi’ this crowd we won’t hev no sorler
+hance o' gellin’ awady. An’', as sure
as death, we'll be hinded over to the
sheriff.- - Guess yon know what hap-

ned way back in. Montana. We'll be
anded in the pen. for. twenly years—
the hull crowd of us. That’s how I
figger.” .

The others were silent.

“ And it ain't good onough,” went on
Jake. ¢ Guess I ain’t hankerin’ alter a
life o’ that sort.. Say, d’you reckon we’d
ever see a durned sight o’ this gold ?”’

‘“ Waal, I guess that Lee’s straight,”
“eaid Josh. , . .

‘“ Strai,sht—-mre 1””.agreed Jake.. ‘' Bul
that don’t signify any.” ~After twenty
years in the pen. weill -be kinder setin’
one foot in the grave—we ain’t chickens,
none of us. Awn’, say, what'll this valley
be liko. after. tawenly -yeara? I guess
ther'll be a city right on this spot wi’ half
a million folks around. Our claime will
sure be jumPed——-they‘ll be jumnped m
the first rush.”

“ (Guess I wus thinkin' the same way,™
said Bob :lowly. ‘‘ But see hyar, Ju{:r-.

widee 7' asked

)

)

r

1 new plan.

yet. We'll go wi’ .this crowd outside.
An’ when we git ther’'—waal, we kin
slip off, I guess.’”’ '

‘““You pguess wrong,”
** No. boys, it couldn’t be done. Yo
shouldn’t siand a dorg's chanco. OQOur
only hope is {o light out right now, while

Y "

these guys ain’t suspectin’ nothin’,
‘“ And what about the gold?’’

‘“ Say, it's lyin’ around b?v the cart-
load,” replied Jake tensely. ‘*See hyar!"’
You bhoys sit around an’ say nothin’—
I'll talk some. This is how I figger.
This hyar gold is sure lyin’ loose in tho
creek beds. We ¢éan carry ten thousand
dollars’ worth at a time! When tho
camp is asleep we'll got busy, an’ work
until. dawn. e'll shift as much of this
yeller stuff as we kin durin’ the night.
We'll sure hev half a milhion dollars n
Lthe Pass hefore mornmin’, an’ them fools

won't guess a thing.”

The others crowded nearer.

“Gee! I'm allowin’ thal's a likely
stunt!” said Josh.

*“ By cripes!”’ exclaimed Pal Hara,
“ You're dead right.”’ :

‘“ Sure, he's dead right,”” went on
Jake Crasher. ¢ Now, boys; it’s up to us
to put this thing over. Got me? They
ain't Aggerin’ on hittin' the {rail until
Friday mornmg—an’ it's Sunday night
now. Guess we’'ve got two clear nights
fer our work.”

““ Three!” said Bob Doano.

‘““ Nope! 1 reckon we'll need lo get
busy on somethin’ else Thursday
mormin’,’”’ said Jake. ' An' we kin suro
shift enough in two niIghls to last us

said Doane.

the rest of our lives—I ain’t greedy.
We'll work to-night an’ to-morrow
night. I'm allowin’ I've got some other

ideas, but they’ll keep.” .

Jake didn't say any more just then,
but rolled himself in his blanket and
calmly went to sleep. The olhers talked
on for a while, rat.?ler excited oveor this
They had not troubled to
use their own wils. DBut it struck them
that Jake Crasher’s suggestion was o
good one,

Their posilion was not exactly en-
viable. They could either stick to
Nelson Lee and be sent to gool, or they
could take this chance and get out of
the country with..as 1nuch gold as they
conld carry. S . .

And, after all, a bird in the hand s
worlth two in the bush. The rascals
agreed with Jake that it would be far
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belter Lo hil the trail now with a small
fortuno in their possession than to siake
their claims and gain a large fortune—
and a problematical one—afler they
omorged from the ‘‘ pen.”

And 8o, as soon as everything was all
quict for tho night, Jake and his friends
got {o work, It was necessary for Lhem
to act with great caution. For Nelson
Lee was not so foolish as to leave his
camp unguarded. A watch was con-
stantly kept—not because an allack by
Jake and Co. was feared, but simply as
a matier of principle. There was always
a chance, too, the Indians might re-
turn, although this was a very slim
chance.

Fortunately for the plotiters, the night
was pretty dark, and it was impossible to
s00 ftor more than ton or fiflesen feet.
Crasher’'s own camp fire had died down
long since. But the men, instead of
being wrapped in their blankets, weore
well over a mile away, at the further
end of the valloy—as near as possible
to Caribou Pass.

‘Hera a fresh little croek babbled noise-
dessly on its way down to the big stream.
‘And the bed of this creck was litorally
composed of solid gold, in the form of
dust. There was, perhaps, a fift ger
cent. admixture of sand and gravel. But
for gold to be found in such quantities
was almost unknown in history.

The'four mon worked at great pressure
throughout the night—they worked until
they were nearly fiL to drop with ex-
haustion. The rich ‘‘pay dirt’ was
carried laboriously into the pass, load by
{oad, the men using a couple of sacks
for this purpose. And the sluff they
wore carrying was appallingly heavy.

But, just before dawn, they had suc-

ceeded 1in transferring an astonishing
amount of gravel and gold .into the pass.
They ,did not attempt to wash out the
rubbish on t(he spol—that operation
would do latér.
* The main thing, now, was to get every
aviilable ounce of ‘ dirt’ out of the
valloy. Jake knew sometlhing aboui gold,
and when he roug-hli‘r| rockoned up what
thoy had alrcady shifted, he was so
pleased that he forgol his tiredness.

The last half-hour was spent in cover-
ing up tracks.

““T ain’t sayin® nuthin® about the
others, but that doggone Les has sure
got oyes like gimlets!' declared Jake.
‘ Wo don’t need t' loave a sign of any-

thin’ (hat'll get him suspicionin’,

|

valley,

7

The creok bed showed no trace of the
rocont operations, for the swiftly flowing
water covered up all signs. And thoro
was very little danger of Nelson Leo
noticing that the grass was trampled
down botween the ereek and the pass.

The conspirators did everything they
could, at nll evenls, and just when Lhe
first faint flush of dawn was appearing,
they cropt fo their camp. rolled into
their blankets, and slept like logs—abso-
lutely tired out.

They weore still asleep when the sun
was high. We suspected nothing, and
it did nol concern us when Jake and his
companions arose. Having nothing (o
do they were evidently slesping the
time away. If any of us thought of the
matter at all we looked at it in this way.

That day was one of lazy enjoyment
for the juniors, and active preparation
for Nolson Lee and the olther grown-up
members of the party. Stores were
being packed, and plans were being dis-
cussed,

We should only be one more day in the
we reckoned. And then, at
dawn on the Friday morning, we were
to hit the trail through Caribou Pass.
Exaclly how we should reach our dug-
outs we didn't know; but I was leaving
all that to the guv'nor. Ho had every-
thing in hand. ,

We saw no sign whatever of the
Indians, and the wealher still kept fine
and clear. After all our recent excito-
ments, life seemod a triflo dull. We
didn’t know that the most thrilling epi-
sodes of all were yet to come!

When nightfall came we iwere fast
asleep in camp, with the single ex-
ception of Square-Deal Reeve, who was
on watch. 'He would be relieved at tho
ond of two hours by Twirly Sam, and
the watch would be kept up in this way.

As before, Jake Crashor and Co.
worked like shadows—like ghosts of the
darkness. Unseen. and unhenrd, they
were busily employed between the creeck
and the pass, cﬁwoling every encrgy lo
the task of shifting the gold.

When dawn came, and we arose. we
found them fast aslaep. There was not
the slightest sign that thoy had been
active. Even Nelson Lee, alerl as he
was, had no suspicions that Jake Crasher
was planning treacheory.

That day passed fairly rapidly. and
the wealher was not quite so fine, the
sky being thickly  clouded for (he
groater part of the time.
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Towards evening, however, (Lhe
weather cleared, and nighifall found us
all ready for immediate departure’ on
the morrow. Crasher and his men had
been active in the evening, oo, packing
np and making ready. ‘fhia, of course,
was quite natural. We assumed that
they were coming with us.

Crasher had altered his plans. TUpon
- socond thoughts he hucf) decided to
utiliso the third night, also. The touch
of the gold had awakened his greed, and
he was anxious to shift every possible
oulce. '

Darkness again found the four men
busy. And still they gave us no clue as
lo their movements. They worked so
cautiously and carefully that those who
kept watch were not permitted {o know
the truth.

In the small hours of the mormning—
about ihree hours before dawn—Jake
Crusher called a halt. He and his men
were now in the pass, safely out of oar-
shot, and free from all observation.

“I’m guessin’ we’ve brought the last

v

load out. boys,”” he maid. “‘It's up to
ns to get busy now.” ’

‘“You mean—we'll quit?*' asked
Josh.

. NoFe! Not just yet,” said Crasher.
“T'm figgerin’ ther's somethin’ more
. 1mportant o be done.”

““* Sce hyar, Jake, we can’t wasle no
more {tme,”” put in Bob Doane. *1I
reckon we need t’ git a starl over these
guys, an’ we've left it durned late
alréady. How in blazes d’you reckon
we re goin' 1’- keep ahead o' Lhat crowd,
an’ carry all that gold—""

““Aw. let. me talk some!’ snapped
Jake. ‘° Say, Bob you’ve got jest about
as much brain as a durned beetle! This
game is a stif one—an’ I'm not hanker-
in’ after seein’ the thing fall through.
‘The job's gotter be done properly.”’

‘“ Meanin® 27

* Meanin’ this,”’ replied Jake grimly.
‘“We'll hit U {rail soon—Dbul we ain't
allow’
gl me?”’

“1 guess I don't,””. said Josh Sims.
““ Ther's only one trail. I fear, an’ il
slands ¢’ roason that i.ce’s crowd will
come oul o' the valley by th’ same
route.”’ . - :

Crasher looked at his companion
squarely.

“ lee's crowd won’t leave th’ valley
nohow !’ he declared.

Bob Dounec looked slartled.

themn others t’ follow. D’you

A
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“ Say, yourain't thinkin’ o' killin'—"*
he began.

* Kallin'—nothin’ !’ interrupted Jake.
'“ How d’you figger we’d do it, anyway?
We ain’t got guns, an’ ther's twenty o’
the guys agin us. An’ ther' ain't no
need t’ act that aways. See hyar, boys,
I'l put it ¢ you in haf a dozen: wordes.
By the time we've left th’ valley ther’
won't be no way out. An’ for why?
Because our game is to block this pass
clean up!”’

id Gee !?l

“Plock it up!”’ repcated Jake.
‘“ Ther’s no other way out, I figger.
We’ll hit th’ trail, an’ Lee an’ th’ hull
bunch’ll be bottled up in this valley.
Guess they'll st-a? right hyar until they
grow old an’ die!”

The other men were startled by this
suggestion.

“TI'm allowin’ il's a real live stunt!”
said. Josh Sims. ,“But I'm a cur’ous

feller, Jakc. I guess I like t' ask a
heap o' questions. Hyar's one right
now—an’ I'll be roal plcased if you'll

answer. it. How in th’ name o' blazes

'd’you Rgger t’ block up this pass?'’ -

“Waal, I'm guessin’ it'll be casy,”
said Crasher calmly.

‘““ Easy! Say, it’s a thousand feet
high !’ said Josh. “‘ These durned rocks
are as solid as anythin’ could be. e
could work for a hull year wilhout
blockin’ up th’ pass.”

“ Say, you make me tired!’ grunted
Crasher. *‘‘ Mebbe vou've forgot that in
th’ stores they've gotter box full o’
dynamite charges. They wus brought
out in case any blastin’ operations were
needed. Say, what’s goin’ t- happen
when them doses o’ dynamite q_i’t busy ?
This hyar pass will crumble t’ bits—it'll
cave in, an’ L(hem galoots in th’ valley
will be caught like rais in a trap. An’
while they’re wonderin’ what's hap-

_[.N?Ilt.‘,'(_l,r we'll walk a“.ay.n_

The other men were staggered by
this idea.

‘“ Gee! IU’s sure the best slunt ever!”
declared Bob Doane admiringly. * Say,
Jake, I'm allowin’ your brain is full o’
dandy notions. Bul ther’s jest one thing
I'd like t’ know. How d’ reckon t’ get
a-holt o' this dynamte ?”’

“I'm allowi? :that’s a problem,’”’ re-
plied Jake, rubbing his scrubby ehin,
*“ But I kinder kept iny eyes open while
the things wus bein’ packed. Say. I
hung around, cercless like. An’ 1 know
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for a fact that that dynamite is all stowed
away in a canvas pack tied with rope.
It's rather.a cur’ous shupe—diff'rent frum
ithe . others. I'd sure know 1t in a
second.”’

““But all th' packs are laid out in a
long line near the camp-—ready for th'’
mornin’,”” objected Josh Simy. ¢ I don’t
reckon we kin do il, Jake. We'll sure
be spotted if we go too near.”

But Jake Crasher was determined
upon his dastardly scheme. Every-
thing depennded on i.. And he was

taking the chance. A plan was quickly
formmulated. They would all creep near
to tho camp, and then Jaoke would go
forward alone. He knew the particular
ack which contained the dynamite, and
o would be able to pick it out from the
others.

And, within half an hour, Crasher was
approaching the camp like a snake in the
gross. His companions were some, dis-
tance ahead. oot by foot, Jake ad-
vanced, pausing now and again to have
a good look ahead.

Only one fire was burning, and this was
low. Seated in front of it, Square-Deal
Reeve was pulling idly away at his pipe.
and whittling a stick with his big jack-
knife to pass the time. |

His pasition could not have been more
favourable for Jake's purpose, for his
broad back was prosonted to the creep-
g scoundrel. And all the packs were
‘clearly visible in a pile—ready to be
shouldored by the various members of
the party when the start was made.

As silently as a spirit, Jake came up.
In spite of his burly frame, he was active
enough. And, at last, he reached the
packs. They afforded him cover, and.
although this venture was risky, he was
almost leisurely as he examined one
bundle after another. Within two
minules he had found the one he wanted.

It was fairly large, and ff irregular.
r

shape. and out of one cornéer of it pro-
jected the handle of a frying-pan. This,
alone, had been enough to tell Jake that
it was the right pack.

To hit it was impossible, in his pre-
sent position. Anso 80 ho drag og it
back with extreme stealthiness. t slid
silently through the grass. ScLuure-
Deal Reove, sitting near the fire, heard
nothing—and Crasher’'s operation was
greatly aided by the fact that the fire
was crackling noisily. ’

Reeve had thrown a handiul of thick

'} grass was flatlcne

twigs upon il, and (hey caused so much
row in burning that I awakened. Al
least, I believed that this loud crackling
was the cause of mi’ rousing ucI).

I sat up in my blankets, and yawned.
Square-Deal looked round. |
- *“ Say, sonny, 'tain't time fer you to
roll cul yelL,”’ he observed.

““ The fire's kicking up a fat lot of

noise!” I grumbled. ** Anyway, I'll
huve a stretch now. I'm feeling cramped,
somchow.”’

I got-out of my blankets, and slipped
mio my jacket—{ was already wearing
the bulk of my clothing, in case of any
surprise. And, as I looked round into

‘the gloom, I suddenly stood stock still,

and stared.

Whether it was my imagination, or
not, I thought I saw something bulky
moving slowly away from the camp.
And, as I watched, il disappearod behind
a bush. Square-Deal Reevo regarded e
curiously.

“Id you see thal?’ I asked, in a
whisper.

‘““ See what "’

‘“ }}’hy,‘ there was something moving

“Say, you're still dreamin’, young
‘un.’”’ declared Reeve lightly. |

“I tell you I saw something—lis-
tinclly!”’ I insisted. ‘' It may have been
an animal—I don’'t know. Bul I'll swear
something moved. We might as well
have a look, just to make certain.”

Square-Deal Reeve rose with a good-
natured chuckle.

“I've been sittin’ right hyar fer over
an hour, an’ I ain’'t seen neothin’, nor
heard nothin’,”” he said. *‘‘ Say, if it'll

lease you any we’ll take a walk around.
Y reckon my legs will be better for a
stretch, anyways.”

I knew that he did not take mec
seriously, but I was distinctly curious.
And 1 fed the way straight towards the
spol whero I had seen the objecl moving.
Wo arrived there, and found nothing.

““ Satisfed *"’ asked Square-Deal, grin-
ning&
“Notl yel,” T replied. “I'm noi ithe
kind of chap lo. fancy things, and I'm
jolly certain that I wasn’t dreaming. We
can't see properly in this gloom.”

I pulled out my eclectric lorch, and
switcllzned it on. A bright beam of light
shot out, and illuminated the ground. 1
uttered a swift ejaculation. For the
down in an unmis-
takable way.
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.. “Look at thisl” 1 said tensely.
“ Don’t you sce, Square-Deal? Some-

thing’s been dragged through the grass—
one of our bundles, by Jove! l}ﬂb’s
about the truth of it! But who'd do.it ?"

~ “Gee! I'm allowin’ you're right!”
exclaimed Reeve, in surnprise.

We were both eager now, and we went
forward swiftly, guided by the light ol
my torch. The coarse grass and wild
flowers were flattened down in a clear
trail, and we had no difliculty in fol-
lowing it.

Weo weni for several hundred yards,
leaving the camp far bechivd us—a most
unwise thing to do, as I realised ufter-
wards. For everybody in camp was
asleep. DBut, at the moment, neilher
Square-Deal nor 1 thought of this,

And then, suddenly, there was a swift
Before I

movement upon my right.
could even turn the torch was knocked
out of my hand, and I crashed down on
my back, my head striking the ground
so forcibly that for a second or two I
felt dazed. ' .
- A huge horny hand was placed over
my moulh, making any outcry im}gos-.
siblee In the meantime, ngare- eal
was faring in the same way. Bofore he
had had time to draw his (Fun, or put
u[.) any defence, he received a crashing
blow on his head. He fell like a log,
-stlunned into insensibility.

Jake Crasher, with a soft curse, flung
a heavy piece of wood aside, and bent
down. ‘

‘““ Guess that's fixed him!” he mut-
terod. ‘“ Gee! .We.did it well, boys!
'.l'he%r didn’t hev time t' know -what hit
’Gm 'll Coa e - .

1 was struggling. fecbly now, but a
'6ithy scarf was tied round my mouth,
and my hands were already bound. And,
slill ralhor._diuﬂ and sick, I fclt myself
dragged along by my captors.

I couldn’t tell exactly how far I was
taken, bui when we Eually came {0 a
halt I found that it was impossible to
seo anylhing. I only knew that Jake
‘snd Co. were on the spot by the sound
of their movements and their voices.
I knew that we -hadn't come far
cnough to be-near any:-rocks or caverns,
aud this darkness was by no means the
ordinary Floam of the night. It was
obvious, thorefore, that wo were in some
denso paich of woodland, where the thick

foliage of tho trees shut out all star-:

light. o
A greal rage surged within me.
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My wils. were returnin?, and, except
for a dull headacho, I felt.almost . all
right. T knew, of course, “that Jake
Crashor and his companions.. had cap-
tured us. DBut why? Whai.could their
object Le? It was the last thing in the
world we had anticipated. ., For thoso
men to turn on us was astounding.

I was bewildered by the knowlcdge.
What had t-hc{) to.gain? .. ‘How could
they hope to benefit by acting dn this
way? ‘The more I thought of it the
more puzzling - it became... And 1
realised. loo, -that the camp now lay un-
guarded. If anybody had awakenod, it
would bo i1mpossible to know what had
become of Square-Deal Reevpe nnd me.

The whole thing was staggering.

After the way we had {reated these
four—afler we had rescued them from a
ﬁ!lustl death—it seemed incredible that
they should turn trailor and harm us. I
thought I had judged Crasher's
character pretty well. But, evidently, I
had made a bad mistake.

Square-Deal Recve lay beside me, and
he was gagged in the same way as my-
solf. He wae bound, too— secured by
thick ropes. His hands and his fcet were
tied—in just the same manner as my
OWn. .. .

It had beon a strenuous ten minuies
for our captors, but they had succeeded
in their efforts. And now they stood
round us in the darkness, breathing hard.
Bob Doane was cursing volubly.

““ Guess il wus like these durned fools
to butt in!" he snapped. “ Say, Jake,
it’s spoilt everything—"’ |

“I'm figgerin® it wus th' best thing
that could hev happened,’”’ interrupted
Crasher. ‘ Say, theso gaiools wou’t be
able I’ move a yard, an’ 1 reckon th'
camp is all aslecp—ev’ry durned son
ther’. They ain’t likely to wake up till
long after dawn. An’, say, we'll wake
'em up an’ proper.”’ g

"“We'll wake 'em up?*’ repeated Josh.

“Sure!’ said Jake. ‘“ Say, we'll
creale sech an almighty bang thai the
hull crowd’ll give one jump an’ wonder
how many ocarthquakes hev happencd.
Say, Reeve, air you still dreamin’ ?”

He gave Squarc-Deal Reeve a shake,
and the big cowboy uttored a muflled
grunt. His eyes. gﬁttered, and it was

uile obvious that ho was fully ahve to
the siluation, and blazing with anger,
too. He had recovered from the blow.

“ Good!” said Crasher evilly. ‘‘ (suess
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it's jusl as well you can’t spoak any—
we ain't got time fer conversalion. DBut
I'd sure like t' pul you wise t' the play
we'ro mekin’. Say, wo're lightin® out
right now-—wo're hittin’ the trail
through Caribou DPPass. It gives me a
kinder pain t’ leave you so sudden, but
an feller can’t help these hyar sad
moments m life.”

Square-Deal’s eyos blazed more than
ever.

*I'm guessin' you'd sure like t° hand
out some swell language,” observed
Jake. “ Wall, your silence is more wel-
come. As I wus sayin’, we're hittin’
oul before dawn. Mebbe it'll please you
a heap t' know that this hyar valley is
goin” t' be your permanent address.
Guess il's an elegant place, anyways.
Folks kin live hyar an’ be real peaceful.
You're sure goin' t' be corked up like
vou wus in a botile. An’ I'm tellin’ you
thor' won't be no escape. Caribou Pass
will kinder vamsh when dawn comes

around.’’

*“ Aw, come on, Jake!” inlerrupted
Josh impatiently. ‘ Ther's no eall fer
you t’ hand out this talk——""

““ Gueas il pleases me a heap,”’ said
the olher coarsely. *‘ These guys hev
had the upper hand so long, it kinder
makes me l':ael good t' talk this aways.
I'm just tellin’ these two guys that ther’
won't be no sech place as Caribou Pass
aflcr| we've lit up the earlthquake mix-
ture!”’

Jake laughed harshly. -

“D'you get.that?”’ he asked, giving
Square-Deal a kick with Lhe toes of his
boot. *‘ Mebbe you'll be able L' guess
things; but I ain’t givin’ you -no more
infermation. I'm hopin’ you'll enjoy life
shut up hyar.”

- Without another word Jake vanished
into the blackness, accompanied by the
othors. At first they had thought that
their plan was about to fail. And it un-
doubtedly would have failed if they had
not taken such drastic stops. By cap-
turing both Square-Deéal and myself it
was now impossible for the alarm to be
given. And the enemy was still in a
position lo carry out the programme.

But we know the terrible trath.

At least, I did, and I felt surc that
Square-Deal's wils were sharp enough
for him Lo penelrate Jake Urasher's mean-
ing. Earthquake mixture! That could
only imply explosivés, and I fairly shook
with rage as I realised the iufernal
natlure of Lhis plot.

8 9 |

Right at the start we had known that
a bundle had been dragged away from
the camp. Now I knew why! That
bundle bad conlained (he blastine
charges which Nelson Lee Wnd brought
to the valley, and which wo had had no
occasion to use. So Jake Crasher wae
ulilising them himself!

was going to explode those dyna-

mite charges in Caribou Pass, and cause
the rocks to tumble down and bar all
exil. It was a diabolical scheme, [or
once this pass was closed, there was
absolutely no other way wvut of Llhe
valley. -

As Jake had said, we would be
prisoners for life! :

Would these scoundrels be able {o
accomplish™ Lheir villainous designs, or
would something crop up to prevent
them?

Ty e —

CHAPTER IIl.
NELSON LEE LEARNS THE TRUTH.

AKE CRASHER gave a growl of
salisfaction as his fingers closed over

a metal box. He had been rummag-
ing through the open bundle. and
just for a tense moment he had feared
that the wrong pack had been brought

away.

““Guess this is it, boys,”” he
oxultantly.

They were all in the pass, quite alone,
and free from any observation or inter-
ference. It still wanted an hour before
dawn would break, and the night was
perfectly calm and still.

The four men had been working hard,
oven harder than (hey had bargained for.
They were tired and weary with their
exertions, but the excitement of this
business was keeping them at fever
pitch, and they were not even aware of
their fatigue.

The gold dust had been carried at
least a mile up the canyon, and was
cached there at a spot where a litlle
brook trickled down. There was no
danger of this place beinlz affected by
the explosion, and it would be possible
to wash the sand away from the gold by
means of the water. These operations,
of course, could be done at leisure, after
the valley had been sealed up. .

The chief item on Lthe programme just
now was to explode the dynamite
charges. and. to causc the enormously
high rock sides of Lhe pass to cave in.

L

said
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Al this particular spot the pass’ ‘was [ blown up wi’ these durned ro ks! Make

curiously formed. ~ Just ‘against the
valley itself the rocks met above, form-
ing an enormouely high tunnel. Jake
didd not think it advisable to place the
explosive here, for it was just possible
that the solid rocks would withstand the
charge.

And so he had chosen a spot furlher
back. where the walls of the pass rose
up, jagged and frowning, thousands of
feet 1n height. Correctly placed, the
dynamite would simply make these walls
collapse, and bring aboul the wholcsale
destruction of the .pass.

And Crasher and Co. were now on the
exact spot which had been selected.

“I'm almighty pleased t' seec this
dynamite; boys,” said Jake. ‘‘ I'll allow
I wus getlin’ some skeered. But we got
th’ rnight bundle., an’ ther’ am’t no
reason for us t' worry now.”

“ Gee. 1il'll sure make some bang!”’
said Bob Doane.

Jake.

. ‘““Some bang repeated
“ Why, there are nine durned charges
hyar, an’ I guess one of 'em would be
about enough fer this job. But we ain't
iakin’ no chances. No, sir; the hull lot
s goin’ off together.”

“In one bust-up?”’

¢ Sure !” - :
. '"“"Wouldn't it be belter t' put lwo or
three -in different places—"
. ““Nope. I guess not,” interrupted
Jake. ‘' That game wouldn’t pay.
What we want is one almichty big
earthquake in one spot—an’ this'll sure
do the trick. Get.me?”. .

_ “Sure! Bul what aboul
asked Josh.

“ Guess we've ot ha'f a mile o' fuse
m this same box,’’ replied Jake. ‘' Say,
U1l allow that Lee is an elegant guy!
It wus suro obligin’ of him t’ bring this
byar stuff along.”.-.. .-

Jake took out the dynamte charges
gingerly, and laid them in a row, side
by side. Then ‘hé produced a long coil
of fuse. There was plenty to connect up
all the blasting charges, and stlll have
‘suflicient fot'a long ‘triin of fuse, which
would take Detweemr oight and ten
minutes -to burn.  Thus the fuse could
be ignited, and there would be plenty. of
time for Jake to get clear away from
the danger zone.

Yy

‘““ Aw, quit that smokin'!” growled
Jake suddenly. *‘I ain't figgerin’ t’ be
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fuses?”’

some o’ this stuff .into a torch an’ light
it, but stand aboyt twenty [cet away.
We ain’L takin’ no risks.”’ 7 - -

The torch was made, and Josh Sims
held it. He was even more careful than
Jake, for he stood fully thirly -feet dis-
tant. The flickering yellow hght, how-
ever, was quite sullicient ifor Jake to
work by. . o

Heo looked - round carefully, and ab
lenglh po:nted to a certain spot.

‘“ Guess that's wher’ we plant the
slufl,” he said. -

This particular place was aboul five
foot from the ground level—a ledge of
rock where there were several enormous
cracks in the great clif. To look at
these cracks one would almost think that -
the whole vast cliff was on the vergo of
collapsing. - But, of course, it was per-
fectly secure.

However, if this cracked portion was
suddenly jarred by a terrific explosion, it
was (j:ractica!ly certain that something
would give way; and once one of thosei
great -portions of rock shifted, the rest’
would come tumbling down in enormous
masses. o

“You ain’t puttin’ the stuff in th"
tunnel, then?'' asked Bob. '

“I guess not,”’ replied Jake.." *‘ This
spot is & heap better, I guess. There
can’t bec no sorter mistake.”

One by one he placed the dvnamite
charges on the rock ledge. They all
stood there in a clump. On second
thoughts Jake placed them in the metal
box, and jammed them all tight -with
other articles, so that they formed a
compact mass, ' ‘

“I'm figgerin' thero’s more power in
an explosion when the stuff’'s packed
tight,” he remarked. * And, say, we
won't leave nothin’ Lo chance. I'll show
you what I'll do after I've got ‘th’ fuses
fixed up.”’ ' -

There was no hurry, and Jake took.
fully (wenty minutes to connect the
fuses to his satisfaction. Thoy weore sall:
joined up in such a way that all the
charges would explode in the same
sacond, '

And then Jake took the motal box in
his hands, and *'with some difliculty
wedged it firmly in between two of the
great masses of rock. By doing this, he.
insured the explosion takinf full efect.:
The charge would not merely 7o off and
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waslo itsolf on the empty air.
big was bound to go.

““1 guess thal's all ready now,” said
Jake at lenglh, glancing at his walch.
‘“Gee. I guess it'll be dawn inside an
hour! Say, our best plan is t' get up
on a perch, so that we kin look right
down into th’ valley an’ sce what's
doing.”

(13 .lll'e!”

And before so very long the four men
- were in n position high on the rocks,
where they were upseen themselves, and
“where they could “gaze right across to
the encampment. They would be able
to soo everything when daylicht came,
and in Lhe event of any members of the
parly approaching the pass, there would
. 8till be plenty of lime to explode the
charge.

Now that Lhere was nothing o do the
men -felt sleepy, and Llwo of them
drapped off "al once, sprawling there on
the ﬁar{l rock. DBut Jake knew what
was ol slake, and he kepl wakeful.

So far his scheme had gone well, ex-
cept for one little hitch, but this had
" been remedied at once. Jake could see
. no reason why the plan should not- be
.comploted in exaclly the way he had
. reckoned upon.

And the thoughti of gnininF such a
. victory made him gloat openly, for 1t
would be a victory! He and bhis com-
“panions would get clear away with a
forlune, and the whole of Nelson Lee's
~party would be imprisoned for life in
tho valley. It was a very big scheme.
* QOver in the cast the dawn was making
‘ils appearance. The sky was gradually
changing from black to dull grey. It
lightened slowly. until everything in the
valley looked ghostly and unreal, with
a slight trace of misl hovering over
some of the low-lying meadows,

The sky lurned from grey to orande,
“and there was no doubt that the day
“would be a very fine one. It had been
arranzed (hat a move should be made at
dawn, for Nelson Lez had decided to
stari early.

The camp was perfeclly quiet, and
everybody was sleepinz. But Lee roused
him:o!f long before the sun came up,
and threw his blankets aside. He
oxpected lo sea Twirly Sam on the
walch, for by this time it was Twirly’s
turn.

Rathor to Nelson Lee’s surprise
nobody was awake. Moreover, the fire
had completely died down, till il was

Something
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'now only a heap of smouldering embers.
Nelson Lee frowned.

““1 sha]l have to reprimand Sam
severely for this,”” he told himsall
grimly. - ** As it happens, it doesn’L

matler; but this sort of thing won't do.
Going to sleep on duty is a serious
offence.’”

Nelson Lee walked towards the sleep-
ing forms, and saw ‘I'wirly at once. lying

| Crasher’s camp was no longer there!

in his blankets, slumbering loudly.
Then before Lee roused the man, ho
noticed - that Square-Deal Reeve's
blankeis were empty.

‘“ Hallo, halio! What does this
mean?”’ muimured the deteclive.

‘“ Reeve ouzht to have been slecping for
hours. It seems Lhat Twirly hasn't cven
been awakened to take the relief.”

Sam was soon wide awake after Lee
had shaken him. He looked round
bewildered for a moment or two.

‘“I guess I'm sure puzzled, sir,”” he
said. ‘' Square-Deal didn't wake me,

an" I'll allow I slcep good an' heavy.

But, say, ther's somebody else missin’,
I figger! .What about them blankets?” -
I-fa pointed, and Nelson Lee looked

grave.
‘“ Nipper’s blankots!” he said. ‘1

| wonder where on earth the youngster

can have got to? lHe and Reeve must
have gono off together, and they’ve
evidently been away for some little time,
1t is very puzzling—"'

Nelson Lee suddenly broke off, and
sltared down the valley. For Lhe first
time he had noticed that something was
missing from the landscape. Jal-ie
t
had vanished complelely! There was no
furlther sign of the camp. .

‘““ Dear me.!"” said Nelson Loe soflly.
‘““We have been sleeping. Twirly, and it
appears that siranzoc things have been
happening. Nol only are Nipper and
Roeve missing, but our delightful
friends, Crasher and Co., arc also con-
spicuous by their absence.”

Twirly Sam stared blankly.

“ Sufferin’ rultiesnakes!”
lated.

“ We must arouse the others, and set
anbout a search at once,”' went on Lee
crisply. ‘I am beginning to fear that
therec has been some foul play. We
were unwise, after all, not Lo keep a
sharper waich upen Crasher.”

“ The a!l-fired skunk!” said Twirly

he ejacu-

Sam fercely.
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The camp was soon fully awake, and
ronsiernalion reigned when it .was heard
that Square-Dez]l Roeveo and 1 were miss-
ing. It was concluded at once that Jake
Crasher was responsible for this stale of
aflairs,

““ My onlv hat!’ said Tommy Walsén,
m alarm. *‘ Goodness only knows what’s
happening (o ’'cm<{ DPerhaps they've
been murdered !

** Those rotters are capable of any-
thing """ said Church.

‘““ Oh,

* Rather !’ agreed Iandforth.
there’s no sense in being oplimistic!
‘I'hey’re Yound to be dead%: this ime.
Poor old Nipper! Won't it be rotlen at
St. Frank’s without him? Of course,
they’ll make me Remove skiPpcr, and
vhat’ll be some consolation—"

* You—yon silly fathead!’ oxclaimed
Pitt hotly. ‘‘ There’s no ovidence that
Nipper’s been killed, so what's the good
of trying to creato a panic by talking
that rubbish? I'll bot 1 know the truth
2quare-Decal saw Crasher and Co. steal-
ing away, and he woke Nipper up, and
‘hey’re both on Lhe irack now.’.

“ That's about tho size of it,”" agreed
Bob Christine. . -

‘* Not a bad suggeslion,” remarked
Tommy Watson. *“ But why should
Square-Deal wake Nipper up instead of
Mr., Lee?’. :

‘This was a point which puziled the
others, and nobody could answor it. In
the meantime, Dorris and Umlost were
informed of the- facts, and they were
equally grave. They both agreed that
something dramatic had occurred while
(l1e camp was asleep.: |

*“Well, what's to be, done?’ asked
Darric helplessly. ““ We can't search
the whole bally valley, can we?"’ )

' Possibly not, but we will attempt to
ﬁe.l- on the track,’”” said Nelson Lee. ‘I

ave already notend that tho grass is dis-
tinclly flattened <down in one particular
place, and it treails.away into the dis-
lance, as though something has been
dragged over the ground.”

“By gad! said Dorrie, * That
sounds bad, old -man! Somethin’
dragged over the ground—eh? Either
Nippor or Reevo, I expéct. I'm beFin-
nin’ {o get the wind up, you know.'

IL was not long before they wero off,
and the trail, after o), was very easy to

follow. The marks in the grass were
clear cnd obvious.  Jake Crasher and
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Co. had overlooked this poinf when the
left us in the wood. RBut throug
powerful binoculars, they were watching
cvery movemenl that was taking place
in the valley. = - o

With hardly a-paunse, Nelson Lee and
Umlosi led tﬁo way towards the wood,
which was situated on a rising piece of
ground, about half a mile from camp.
In ono ox two little places Lee was at
faule for a- moment; but Unilosi never
 made a mistake. Ilo was an expert
trackeor.

And when the wood itself was entered
there was no difculty at sall.  The
marks made by Jake and Co. wero clear
cnough. It was impossible io go wrong.
and after penetrating about a hundred
yards, tho end of the trail was reached.

Square-Decal Roeve and I were fully
aware of the fact that rescue was at
hand. I could distinctly hear the
guv'nor’s voico as ho talked with the
others. Then came Umlosi’s rumble,
and Dorrie’'s easy, languid tones.
Further in the distance we could hear
the excited talking of the jun:ors.

I was feeling greally relioved, and I
could see an answering gleam of satis-
faction in Square-Deal Reeve's eye.
Conversation between us was, of course,
impossible, for our mouths were. securely,
bound by the rough scarves. I had at-
templed time afler time to froo myself,
but had given up the task as hopeless.

And then, as we looked -eagerly
through the trees in the dim morning
light, ligures came—-the guv’nor, Dorrie,
[and others. They broke into a ran as
soon as they saw us, and I could read
the infinite relief in Nelson Lee's expres-
sion a3 they saw that we were alive and
| kicking, although helpless: at the
moment.

‘ Good gracious, Nipper, how on earth
did you get into this fix?"’ asked Lee, as
ho quickly untied the scarf. *“ And you,
Square-Deal! I am extremely pleased to
ind that you are bolh safe and sound.”

““We’'ve been worryin’ frightfully, you
bounders,”’ said Lord Dorrimore.

““ Hurrah! They're safe!”
Tommy Watson from the rear.

‘“ Oh, good ecgg!’

For a moment or two I was unable to
speak afler- the scarf had been removed.
[t had bLeen pulled so tightly that my
mouth was sore. Square-Deal Reeve
made one or-two expressive grunts.

““ Say, boss. T gyess I'm dead ashamed

yelled
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to look you in the oye!” he said. * Geo!
I'm allowin’ I ain't bin caught nappin’
so bad as this before!”

“ Jt—-it was Crasher who did it. sir!”’
I panted. “ They'ro going to bottle us
up in the valley; they mean to imprison
us here for good; they're going to smash
down Caribou Pass, an
possible for us to get out.”

“ Whal!" shouted ITandforth.

“ You must have been dreaming,” re-
marked Dorrio. ‘‘ How do you suppose
these confounded fellows are going to
block up a pnss a thousand [ecet v

Nelson Lce looked gravo.

“Quick, Nipper, tell me what you
oan '’ he said curlly.

“I'll do it in a dozen wurds, siv,”” 1
replied. *‘‘ Square-eal and I happened
to notico that something was moving
near the camp. We followed, and fell
inlo an ambush, which Jake and Co.
had prepared. They lelt us like this,
a‘nd_ ake’said that he meant (o Dlow
Caribou Pass to pieces. He's taken the
dynamite, aud tho explosion might occur
at any minute——"'
~_““Ah, that was tho object which .was
dragged away from the camp—the

bundlo containing the dynamile!” ex-
claimed Nelson Lee grimly. “ We must
not waste a second! Our only chanco is
to rush into the pass, and put a slop to
this villainous scheme before it can
materialise.”’
‘“ But—but—""

“ There’s no time for

igh

talking, Dorrie,"

interrupted Leo. “Wo must go now,
without delaying a second. ho will
core ?"’

“1 willt

“And I

‘“We all want to come!’ shouted

Handforth.

‘“No, I cannot have any boys on such
a trip as this,” exclaimed Nelson Lec
firmly. ‘It may be deadly dangerous,

and 1 cannot allow you youngsters lo
risk your lives.”

It was a tearing rush. And the party.

which finally went was a small one, con-
sisling of Nelson Lee, Dorrie, Tinlosi

uaro-Decal Reeve, and Twirly Sam. f
folt pretly rotten, and was porsuaded by
the guv’'nor to remain behind.

S0 1 roturned to the camp, and the
others hurried off for Caribou Pass.
Would they be in time to avert -the
disasler of disaslers?

make it im-,

[ |
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CHAPTER 1V
CAUGHT IN THEIR OWN TRAPD.

OSH SIMS caught his breath in
sharply. -
‘“ Say, Jake, I ess we can't
waste no more time,’' he exclaimed.
¢ The hull crowd air in that wood, an’ 1
oss thoy know what's doin’ by now.
t’s time that durned fuso wus Lt up!”
Jako nodded.
‘“ Leave it to me, pard,”
“ I’ve got this game in hand.”
His eyes were gazing intenily through
a pair of powerful ficld-glasses, and he
could see across the valley clearly and
distinclly. ‘Jake and his companions had
been watching since dawn, and they
wore acquainted with the whole course
of events.

They had scen the first sign of move-
ment Iin the camp, followed by the
cneral move towards the little wood.
y this Jake knew that the trail was
being followed, and that Square-Deal
Reeve and I would soon be found.

But Jake made no move at tho
moment. Ho waited until some members
of the party rec-appeared—Ifive of them
altogether, headed Dby Nelson Lee.
These five came racing across the valley
towards the pass.

Crasher and his companions wero
rerched high up in a cluster of rocks.
r1"‘1-c>m this point of vantage they could
gazo down into the vaflely. nd it
would be a simple malter tor them to
scramble down into tho pass and to
ignite the fuse. The work could be
accomplished within three minutes. DBy

he saud.

Jnnolher ten thoy would bo a long dis-

lance away, out of the danger zone.

And Nelson Lee and the others could
not possibly rcach the pass within fifteen
minutes. Jake's cyes glittered eovilly as
he thought of the chances. It would be
better, perhaps, if the explosion took
place al the last possible moment,

He took a last look through tho
binoculars.

‘““ Lee, Lord Dorrimore, that durned
nigger, Reeve, and Sam !’ he mutlered.
‘“Yop, I've sure got 'em fixed. Goe!
I'd sure smile if they hit the pass when
the explosion happened. I’d feel a sight
moroe comfortable afterwards.”

Within a minute the conspirators had
left thoir perch, and were scrambling
down the rocks into the pass. Thoy

did not all approach the dynamito. Only
Jako weut in this direction. Tho others
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imaric haste to gel to a place of safely.
‘They had hecard of fuses burning too
quickly, and they were not inclined to
Leke any risks.

With his face aglow with excitement
and villainous anticipation, Jake Crasher
struck & match, and applied the flame to
the extreme end of the long fuse, which
trailed away down the rocks. It splut-
lered for a moment or iwo, and then
sctlled down into a steady hiss, giving
forth o trail of smoke.

Juke Crasher raced away at full speed.
Just for a sccond a doubt erept into his
mind. Had he left it until too late?
Would Lee and the others reach the pass
in time to extinguish the fuse before the

dynamite explocfcd ?

A moment’s consideration told Jake
that such a thmf; was iinpossible. Tho
fuse could not last longer than seven

minates now, and the approaching parly
would never be able to cover the distance
in that time.

Jake and his companions had

previously selected a spot where they
could watch the proceedings. Crasher,
with grim humour, declared that they
would have front scats in the, grand
stand. This spot was a led two
hundred . fect above Lhe grounfﬁ13 lovel,
nearly half 2 mile away from the scene
of the coming cxplosion.

Crasher raced along witth all his speed,
and reached the ledge with just half a
mianle to spare, Ie was perspiring
freely, and red of face. In his eyes thero
was a glimmer of Gereo joy.

““ They’ll be trapped—the durned five
of ’em:” he gloated. ‘‘Say, boys, git
ready for the bang! I guess it's gown’
to happen right now.”

“ Mebbe that gosh-darned fuse will
hizzle out,” suggested Doanc.

‘“ Not on your lifo!”

They waited, almost holding their
breath in  anticipation.  Thetr united

gsze was fixed upon that spot down the
pass, half a mile away. They were wait-
ing to see the blinding flush, and the
wholesale collapse of the rock sides.

Rvery seccond seemed like a minute,
and even Jake began to doubt at last.
It secmed that the explosion would never
come. All was peacclul. The sun wae
now shining brilliantly, and theré was
a feeling of comfortable warmth in the
crisp almosphere. =

‘1 guess you've mussed the hull cussed
game up!”’ snarled Josh Simas,
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‘“1 lit the dogﬁone fuse. What more
could I do?’ shouted Joke savagely.
‘““ By thunder, if that explosion gon't
happen—"’

“Of course it won’t happen,” snapped
Doane. ‘‘ ¥ sorter figgered something o’
this kind would take place. Geeo!
You're e bright boy, ain’t you? Said
you wus [higgerin’ on lightin’® out wi’
that gold, an’ now wo sha'n’t stand no
durned chance o' gettin’ an;wheres [

‘ Shet your blamed trap !’ roared Jake
furiously. * What 1nore could I do? I
guess I fixed the fuse good, an’ set fire
lo it. It's a pily one o you fellers
couldn’t ha’ got busy instecad. Gee!
The way you talk—"

And then, before Jake could gnai any
fl.l!'lhe‘.l', ithe healad aipgument was
brought to an abrupt end. For as the

four men gazed down into the pass, a
blinding, dazzling flash of light appeared,
followed immediately afterwards by an
appalling cxplosion—an explosion which
shook Caribou Pass to its foundations.

Even the ledge upon which the con-
spirators stood shook with the force of
the droadful eoncussion. Their ears wero
deafened, and their cyes dazzled. '

*““There you are!” shouted Jake
hoarsely. ‘' What's wrong wi’ that?”

The others didn't hear him, and Jake
himself was hardly aware of havin
spoken. The four of them stood roote
to the rack by the terrible nature of the
upheaval which was even then taking
place before their cycs.

Iluge boulders were sent spinning inlo
the air as though they were [ecathor-
weights, thousands eof smaller pieces of
rock showered down on every side, and
the bottom of the pass was a confused
mass of dusl and choking fumes.

Then, before the echo of the firsl;
explosion had died away, the rocks
began to fall-not small pieces, but the
very cliffs themselves. ,Slaba of rock
weighing  thousands of fcns crashed
agemnst one another, splinlered with
devastating roars, and thundered down
into tho confusion below. Caribou Pus:
simply crumpled up. Both those
enorinous clifis gseemed to sink down
{wenty or thirty feet, disintegrating and
collapsing in one long scries of move-
ment.

To those walching it was a sight which
could never be forgotten—and, in all
truth, Crasher- and Co. wero not to bo
allowed to remember il for long. It was
unbelievable—it simply made the men
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Jako Crasher ignited the fuse. It spluttered for a moment or two and then
settled down to a eteadv hise. (Sce page 16.)
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stand thero without movement. They
could not spoeak, and they could not hti
a Onger.

¥rom the first they had bolieved that
the explosion would cause a lot of
damage, bul nover for n fleeting sccond
had tﬁoy imagined that such wide-spread
deslruction as this would be wrought.

And, most amazing of all, it did not
conse.

The seconds passed, and still tho rocks
kept tumbling down—still great portions
of Lthe very mountain collapsed. It
sccined that the cataclysm would never
cease, and, after those first fow rmoments,
Jake Crasher becamo norvous.

‘““Boys, we'd besl git!' he gasped.
“ Geo! The airth’'s shakin’ like the
uppor {floor of a rotlten barn! I guess
we ve started somethin’ that can’t be
stopped. Say, I'm plumb skeered!”

The others caught his sudden f[right,
«nd turned to Bee from thal wide rock
letige. While thoy were doing so
millions of tons of rock and earth were
collapsing- liko the walls of a burnt-out
warehouse. Thoey came down in thun-
derous, nerve-shatlering volumes.

And then, just as Jake and Co. were
about o leave the ledge, they became
aware of something elss. Behind them,
at their very backs, there came an car-
splitting crack—a crack which was like
a fearful explosion. Jake, half turning,
saw Lhe rock, five hundred feet up, part
in twain. It was the most staggering
thing he had ever beheld.

All four men were now half dead with
fear. Their faces weore the colour of
putty, and their eyes rolled with abject
lerror. Now that it was too late they
all reanlised that that oxplosion had sot
the very mountains on the move. The
- foundations of Caribou Pass had been
Llown away.

Thia had caused the towering masses
of rock above to collapse, and this
giganlio collapse, in turn, led to the
wholoesale destruction of the very land-
acape. These mountains, which had
- been standing for thousands of years,
crumpled up. And as each succceding
collapse look placo the next wad ten
times more formidable. And so it went
on, growing into a veritable upheaval of
nature—-instead of dying away at once,
as Jake had imagineg. Ieaven only
knew ‘whon the frightful thing would

atop.
‘PRuu " shricked Josh

wildly.
“Wo'll sure be trapped ™
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¢ It’s loo late!” screamed Hara.
c?lpes.”we'ro finishod !
0 —

Jake Crasher hintself, strong man
bhough hc was, was simply whimperin
with fear. DButl it was too late. e an
the others turned to fly down the gully.
But at that very motnent the mountain
nbove them came tumbling down, shiver-
ing into a thousand fragmeoents. When it
is remembered that this very mountain
reached up for thouwsands of fect, the
devastating mature of this collapse can
be imagined.

A Sorlion-of_the vock, a hundred yards
broad by fifty feet high, parled company
from the rest of the Iﬁiﬂ'n—::me solicl picce
of the mountain weighing millions of

i ]3y
There's no hopo

tons. It hit the ledge upon which Jake

Crasher and his companions stood.

The four men ceased to exist. Their
death was painless, and they knew abso-
lutely nothing.

In that one brief second they wore
smashed out of existence. The appalling
weight of the rock which foll upon them
wiped them out in exactly the same wyy
as a man's boot will wipe out an ant.

And the whole of Caribou Yass
shivered and shook as though in tho
throes of a ghuastly and terrible carth-
quake. Jake Crasher and his three com-
panions had been caught in their own
trap—tlhey had been killed by the vory
rocks which Jake had hoped would kill
Nelson Lee and those with him.

In the meantime, what was happen-
ing in the valley?

Needless 1o say, conslernalion of the
most awful description reigned. That
explosion—the first roar—had caused
everybody in camp to rush towards the
E_ass. Nelson Lee and the four with

im were practically on the spot—they
were, in point of fact, aboul 1o enter the
pass.

Thon came that explosion, and they
all paused. their ears stunned, and throb-
bing. Right over them towered the
frowning rocks—tiowered in such a way
that the summits seemed 1o sirelch
right up to outer space.

They knew that the explosion hud boen
sovere. But then came those other
sounds—those devastating crashes. Over
to Lheir left the cliffs were crumbling
up, and the ground upon which they
stood trﬁ-mbloriI so violently that it was
onl‘y with difficully they kept their feet.

““Good hecavens!"” shouled Nelson
Loe hoarsely. “ The whole mountains
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-arc falling! DBack—all of you! Back!"’j
“Wan!’ panted Umlost. “1 am
sarely [rightened, Unitagati!., A thou-

gsand men will not causec me (o tremble—

but this has made my blood turn to
waler in my veins,. Wau! Ivil spiriis
nre at work—-"'

““Stop!” shouted Lee, in a great
voice. ** Wea cannot go back—it is too
Jate! Great heaven above! 1We are

doomead "’

" T.ee was looking up, and he was horri-
.hed to see the whole massive cliff fall-
ing down—one great body of rock which
would smash them to pulp, even as
Crasher and Co. had been smashed. To
run would be futile.

The falling clif would spread itself
over half a mile of ground, and every
living creature within that space would
be crushed. In that second Nelson Leeo
felt thal death was upon him, and his
companions were of the same opinion.

Left to themselves, they would prob-
ably have run wildly away—only to be
“kilied within the nexs few moments. Bui
Nelson Lee ran forward—towards the
cliff. After all, what difference did -it
make ?
case.

Never in my life before have I ex-
perienced such a horrifying shock.

Running like mad, wilth most of the
juniors before me, I saw those five
figures beneath the cliff. Then I came
to n halt, my voice choking in my throat.
It was incredible-—impossible! But the
thousand-foot cliff was falling.

“Guv'nor!”’ I screamed despairingly.

Then it was all over. The cliff eamne
down—in one earith-shaking crash.
Where those five figures had stood there
‘now lay a million tons of rock—and ‘yet
-the cliff looked hardly any smaller!

For half a mile out from the cliff face
the rocks were spread out, some of them
even now rolling elong with enormous
speéd and power. One greal boulder—a
)agged chunk of rock twenly feet in

dinmeter., crashed along, destroying
stately trees as though they were
daisies. |

As for us, we were thrown off our feet,
for Lhe surface of the earth was quiver-
ing and shaking like a jelly. Never in
my life before have I. known such an
‘awe-inspiring speclacle..

~We were deafened, numbed,
stricken with an unknown fear.
there, where the guv'nor had stood. lay

and

Death scemed certain in any

And ]

'lfg

thcse masses of rock. They had been
buried alive—Nelson ILeco, Dorrie, Umn-
losi, Square-Deal Reevo, and Twirly
Sam! They had been killed in one
swilt moment. -

It was certain—escape for them had
been impossible.  How, indeed, cculd
they have lived after that fall of rock?
Try as I would, I could sce no way of
escapo for them. That they had perished
was, {o my mind, a cerlantly.

And I lay there in Lho grass, feeling
that nothinﬁ in the world mattered. My
only thought at (hat horrible moment
was concerning the rocks. I hoped with
allmy heart that they would fall, and
bury me, too. | |

And the catastrophe was nol over, even
NOA. -

Boom after boom sounded. The
ground shivered and shook again and
agatn. But these falls of rocks were un-
seen by us, for they wero taking place .
within Caribou Pass. But then, finally,
came another spectacular collapse. This
happened away to the south—tiwo miles
distant, at leasf. It proved how vast had
been this upheaval, and it proved, too,
that even now the disaster might not be
over. Once rendered precarious, other
cliffs might come tumbling down, even
aflcr the lapse of days.

A portion of the giFanlic cliff Lo the
southward, as I said, tell. Viewed at a
distance, it looked almost unreal. It
was hardly possible to imagine that that
vast chlf was crumbling to dust before
our cyes. The shock was tremendous,
‘and again came. that earthquake-like
shaking of the ground, to the accompani-
ment of a grinding, crashing, unearthly
roar.

And yet, gfter this had throbbed away
into silence, that. cliff Joocked very little
different.  The face of it for two or
threo hundred yards had como away—a
section” which went back cighty or ninety
feet. And even these terrible landslides
left but small marks upon the view!

Exactly how much time "passed I
haxen’t ang..idoa~oeven now I can’t-re-
member exacily what took place immedi-
ately after the gigantic cntﬂstrﬂ:he. Mdy
brain was put out of action by-tho dread-
ful sight which I had witnessed—the
sight of Nelson Lee and Dorrie and the
others being overwhelmed by those fall-
ing masses of rock. When { to my
feect my face was as pale -as death, and
I was shivering from head to foot.

I lonked round. . e '
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The other funiors were slanding

roups, awed, and their voices wero

wshed. Mr. Farman was talking with

Aco-High Peler and Leon Ascara. And,

ovorhead., the sun shone down peace-
fully. |

Nothing remaiimed to remind us of
what had occurred excopt the -hovering
clouds of dusl over the cliff—and the ab-
sonee of five of our number.

Boveral of the juniors wero sobbing
oll:only—nml they didn't care who saw
them. Tho thing had been too much for
them, and they couldn't control them-
selves. _ s |
licve my fecliugs in that way.

Suddenly, my limbs regained their
normal functions, and I ran across to
whoere Mr, IFarman was stonding.

“ Did—did you see, sir?”
hoarsely.

“Yes, my doar boy, I did see,’ said
Bl{rv.hm.-‘ placing an arm on my shoulder.
s

ords are useless. I am dwmb with
tho horror of i."” L

‘“ Do—do you think they might be
alivo, sir?” I asked, clutching at his
sleeve. ‘“ Ian't thero a chance? We
must. search!” I went on frantically.
“ We must do everylhing we can——"'

‘“Gee! Don’t talk liﬁe that, young
'un,’’ broke in Ace-High Poter huskily.
‘“ Say, it's no sortor use to search. And,

anyways, wo'd need to shift haf a million
tons ¢

I panted

0 rock!"
- ‘“ But-they might be safe, even now'”
I Pantod. |
‘My poor lad, it's im ible!"’ said
Mr. IFarman quietly. * You know your-
-gelf, but you daren’t believe il. hore
wes no escape—tihe clif came down on
the top of them—and—and By
ﬁlory! It's no good talking about it!"
% addod brokenly. Tl
Awnd, mstinctivoly, I knew that Mr.
Farman was right. '
““ They're gone—never to be seen
again!’ I muttered, in a frenzy of
deapair. ¢ Oh, we've got to find Jake
Crashor ang shoot him for this!" -
‘““ There is little doubt that Crasher
and those with him perished at the same
time,'’ said Mr. Farman. *‘‘ In such an
upheaval as this they could never have
been spared. It was beyond all their
expectations. I am certain that those
foul scoundrels have met their deaths.”
But I wasn't thinking about Crasher
and Co. My thoughts were still with fhe
gy’ nor. Ily the earth had opened and

ill ]

Buti I was {oo horrified to re- |

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

had swallowed up that litile party of five
it would have boen no different. The
result was the same. Thoy were losl to
us for ever!

It only we had known tho actual truth
our despuir would have changed {0 mad-

dening joy! .

S S, ), S

CHAPTER V.
ENTOMBED 1IN NATURE'S PRISON.

ELSON LEE had no distinclt recol-
N lection of what actually occurred.

He found himself lying halt

across Lord Dorrimore’s prostrate

body. He fell choked with awiul dust.
His lungs were full of it. His mouth
seemed to bo a2 mass of mud. Breathing

“| was difficult, and in his ears there sang a

throbbing and singing such as he had
never betore experienced. Ho could feel
something warm Lrickling down his face,
and his ﬁead ‘achod to such an extent
that for a few moments he believed that
his skull was fractured.

~ Intense, pitchy darkness surrounded
him—the darkness of a tomb.

He knew, instinctively, that the moist
warmth on his faco was caused by blood
—for blood was trickling from his nose
and from his ecars.

Lee's chief realisalion was that ho was
alive—that, owing Lo some miraclo, he
had not perished in that terrible fall of
rock. Just for ono second the thought
flashed into his mind that this might
even be dealh, so extraordinary were his
sehsations. But then a moment’'s clear
considoralion told him that he was not
only very much alive, but practically un-
injured. : |

He atlempted to rise, bul his head
throbbed s0 much that for several
minutes ho could not do so. Dut he
managed lo pull out his brandy fiask,
which—fortunately—waa full, e un-
screwed the slopper, and took a big gulp.
The fiery spirit surged within him, and
caused lf;e Elood'to flow swiftly through
his veins. He folt enormously better.

Then he managed Lo get into an up-
right position, although ho was unsteady
for the first-few minutes. His right
shoulder hurt him quite a lot. He felt.
there, and found that his jacket aa
torn, and that his shoulder was exposed,
a doep gash panetratmﬁ_mto the flesh.

Then he pulled out his olectric terch,
and switched 1t on.
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At first he could seé¢ very little, for the
rays of light vainly ‘tried to penctrate
a thick dust whicki hung in the air hke
fog. Moving a yard forward, however,
-Lee came to a rock wall. Against this
- lay Square-Deal ‘Reeve and Twirly Sam.
‘They both presented an appalling sight,
and al first Lee thought they were dead.
As a matter of fact, they didn’l look
nearly so bad as he did himeelf, if he
could only have known.

And they were suffering from
. game complaint—shock.

It was just that, and nothing more.
The dreadful concussion of the [alling
chiff had knocked every one of the five
inscnsible. They were stunned, not by
blows, but b tge awful force of the air
which had been compressed. All their
noses and ears were bleeding.

Dorrte lay there, too, and Umlosi.
Umlosi was the first to show any signs
of returning consciousness. One by one,
Leo examined his companions, and his
relief was unbounded when he discovered
that all were sound in limb.

‘““ Thank Heaven for this!’ he mut-
tered. *“ As soon as the effect of the
shock wears off they will be all right.
Upon my soul! The most amazin
thing of all is that we still breathe! g
was certain that death was upon us.”

He dosed them all with brandy. Then
he made a most welcome discovery.
Squarc-Deal Reeve had quite a large
Jeather water-bottle swung round his
shoulders—and, what was more to the
point, it was full.

The cold water, with the brandy, soon
revived them all. .
last to recover consciousness-—but this was
undoubtedly because he had struck his
head against the rock wall, inflicting a
large bruise.

Lord Dorrimore was, as usual, quile
‘calm.

‘“ Old man, I've got a shockin’ {aste

in my mouth.” he observed plaintively.
“ By gad! 1 was dead certain we were
"booked for Kingdom Come that time.
This doesn’t exactly agrce with my idea
of Heaven, and don’t think we are
wicked enough to go anywhere else,
although I must say thie spot resembles
the general idea af the lower regions!”
_ ‘“Don’t worry, Dorrie—we’re in the
Jand of the living,””  said Nelson Lee.
“DBy some 1miraculous chance we
escaped death, although hundreds of
thousands of tons of rock fell and now
lies over.our heads.” |

the

Twirly Sam was Lhe
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“ Jumpin’ coyotes!” said Squarc-Deal
Reeve. * What d'you make of it, boss?
I guess I'm sure tuckéred out this trip.
My brains ain’t wuth a cent!"

‘““ Before forming any opinion, I want
to examine our surroundings,’”’ . said
Nelson Lee. ‘‘ This dust is infernally
irritating. DBut, fortunately, it is sottling
down. i)orrie, you might putl a bandage
on this shoulder of mine.” '

The gash was a nasly one, doubtless
caused by a small piece of flying rock.
The most wonderful thing was thas they
were not all severely wounded by similar
missiles.

It was not Jong before Nelson Lee
arrived at {he explanation.

Feeling much better after his shoulder
had been bandaged, he went round with
the electric torch. And he discovered,
to his secret dismay, that the Eriaon wns
roughly twelve fect long by about cight
feet wide. tapering to mere crevices at
either end.

_And this tomb was formed in quile a
simple way. A gigantic slab of reck,
weighing thousands of tons, had fallen at
an angle, and had not smashed up upon
contact. Thus, the five men bad escaped
destruction, for this huge rock had bornec -
the weight of all the other rocks which
had fallen afler it. And the prisqners
had also been saved from flying debris.
hl‘hsj whole thing had lmppcneg in ono
ash. '

Had Nelson Lee and the others re-
mained in their original position, they
would have been crushed to death .in a
second. By leaping towards the cliff
face they had saved their lives. ~ But
for how long? Lee, in hie examinalion,
discovered that there was no outlet.
They weore entombed!

Before saying anything to his com-
panions, Nelson Lee .made. pnother coimn-

lete circuit of .the extraordipary prison.

o oxamined crevices and litile spaces,

in the hope that he would.be rble to.find

something which might possibly prove to
be an oullet.” _ : '

The lasgost hole of Sl wan.thren fect

'he largest hole .of all,wag thveg fee
wide by two feet h,igh—_gl%nty,aa]argo
enough to admit a man.  But. when
Nelson Lee flashed his light into. this
cavity he found that it was shallow, with
solid rock behind. -

""l'. . "

J B{dnow all the othors were beginning-
o t

nk for themselves. ‘They had re-
covered from tho first effects. and the
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soliling of the dust left the air com-
paratively clear. And the very fact that
it was [‘:roat-hable—mdee(l. fresh—gave
Loee some measure of hope. .

““ Any luck, old man?’* asked Dorrie
‘quietly.

Nelson Lec turned,
lordship al his elbow.

“ Luck ?”’ ho repeated.

“ Look here. Lee. you can’t spoof me
with (hat tone,”’ said Lord Dorrimore.
“] know for a fact that we're buried
alive, an’ il ain't a very cheerin’ situa-
tton. Tho whole cliff fell on the {op of
us, an’' we've got to thank our stars we're
still livin'. DBut we can't shift all this
rock, can we?"’

“I'm afraid not."

‘- Well, it stands to reason that we'ro
hore for good unlass a kindly ’rovidence
has left a hole big enough for us to

uceze through—an’ that's not very
hkely,”' weut on Dorrie. “ We haven't
got a tool among Lhe lol of us, exceplin’
a pockel-knife—-an’ I think you're ready
to admit (hat pockel-knives ain't ver
offective when you want to bore throug
a few hundred feet of rock.”

“ Yes, Dorrie, there’'s no sense in
blinking al the fact,”” said Lee quielly.
I might as well tell you all while I'm
about 1t.. We escaped death at the very
oulset, bul it's more than likely that we
are ddomed to a far worse one.”

“Guess you're right, boss.” said
Square-Deal Reeve grimly. ¢ Sure, I'd
rather be raussad up into a heap o’ pulp
atraight off, than die like a durned rat
in o blocked-up hole. DBut don't you
figgor ther's any chance?”’

“To be quite truthful,’”” said Nelson
J.oe steadily, ‘I think-our chances are
very slim.”

“Thy words are true, O Umiagati,"
said Umlosi. “ But a few words have
passed my lips since thou gavest me the
fire spirit. I'm [feeling much bettler
within my body. but my heart is sore.
And yet, even though we are cast into
this tomb, I do not give up hope. He
who gives up hope 1s lost. We live—
and so we have stil a-chance.”

“'That’s the way to speak, old man,”
exclaimed Lord Dorrimore. ‘“ And even
a slim chance is betfer than no chance
at all. Now, Lee, hadn'L wo better go
round this rabbit warren carefully ?"’

** Certainly.”’ said Nelson Leo.

. He had aiready been round carefully,
bal he had uo obiectiou to goiug again,

and foun‘(l his

inches ucross.
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since Lhere was nothing else that could
be done. The result was the same. No
oullet of any description was found.

“Goe! I'm sure getlin’ skeered
some ! multered Twirly Sum, who was
siltini with his back to the rock wall,
with his head bandaged. ‘¢ Say, Squar’-
Deal. do you reckon ther’s any chance of
us--—

“It don't do no
rupted Reove blunt

The examination had affecled them all,
for it was being brought home to them
thal this prison was like a liviug grave.
But, all the while, Nolson Lee could nol
help remembering the current of air.

Umlosi found it, too.

““Hast thou felt the slight wind that
bloweth through this sirange place of
darkness*"’ ho asked softly. - * Does it
nol prove that there must not only bo
en outlel, but also an inlet? It is signi-
ficant, my father.”

* Yes, Umlosi, but we cannot gain
inuch hope from thal,” susid Nelson Lee.
' You see, there are tiny cracks every-
where—perhaps no Dbigger than {two
This provides ample room
for any amount of draught—for strong
currents of air—but we could never hope
lo squooze through an inch crevice.”

““ Nol unless we turned ourselvos inlo
genii. like those queer merchanis in the
‘Arabian  Nights,”” anid  Dorrie.
““ There's a stranngo lookin' place in the
floor here, Lee. I'd like to know what
vou make of it—although I suppose
vou've already given it a thorough ex-
atnination.”’

Nelson I.ee crossed the dark cavern,
switching his electric torch round to the
spot which Lord Dorrimore occupied.
Dorrie had Leen using his own torch, but
this only gave a fecble light.

Nelson Lee found himself looking down
iu;lon a fairly big crack in the floor--
which, of course, was a rock.: The settled
dusl lay thick everywhere. Thero were
other cracks, too, spreading oul like
splintered glass. And the rock did not
feel perfeclly solid when stepped upon.

Lee put his hand down, close to the
crack.
ol I

‘* Upou my soul!” he exclaimed.

can feel a distinct draught coming up
through here. Not that we must hope
(oo much. Jéven if this floor collapses,
we shall only find ourselves down 1n the
carth.”

rgood to talk ! inler-
y.
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¢ % Wanl, I'm guessin® we niight juost as
-well stay right -here,” snid Square-Deal.
““ Sufferin’ rattle snakes! I ’'lows I've
.been in a few tight corners in my time—
but, say, Lhis surc beats the hull col-

leclion.” .

Nelson Leo walked away from the
spot, und flashed the light of his torsh
up high, carefully looking at the forma-
tion of the rocks above. There was no
possible chancoe except in one direction.

In this spot a black hole could be seen

oing back from the face of the rock.
ft was fully five feel high, by about .three
feel bro'a(.f.’ Standing well back, Lec
tried to flash his light into it, but could
not do so. )

““1 suspect it to be a mere shallow
opening,”” he said. “ One canvot tell,
of courso, but it is most improbable that
thero will be an outlet there. In any
case, we cannot reach it, for iL is fully
twenty feet above our heads.” '

‘“ Say, couldu’t we try somethin’?”’
asked Twirly enﬁerly. ‘“ Supposin’ 1
got on Squar’-Deal’s shoulders, and then
ono of you others climbs up the pair of
us? Don’t you reckon we might—'

““1t is an idea, Twirly, of course,’” said
"Nelson Lee. ‘ But I am afraid we could
never reach to that height. It requires
a considerable amount of acrobalic
ability to perform such feats. Further-
more, there is not the slightest hold
againsi the rock base, which is smooth.”

An atlempt was made, but, Lry as they
would. the feat could not be accom-

Eliahed. Again and again they tried (o
oist themselves up. and although they

got within reasonable distance once or!

iwice, the thing could not be dong.

.Rather -puffed with their eflorts, they
look a rest. And each and everyone
knew they had only used such sitrenuous
efforis because they had a faint idea that
-they might find an outlet from this {er-
rible place. -

Never for a second did they believe
‘that an outlet actually cxisted. Ever
man felt convinced, in his own mind,
that they were doomed to die—just in
the same way as miners down a eoal-pit
"ar¢ doomed when they are cut off afler

an explosion. .

But the mmers could, possibly, hope,
-for they knew that. rescuers would be
making every effort to dig them out. But
what rescue would come here? Nelson
Lee pictured to himself the scenes which
were being enacied out in the open.

-1 equare.

:
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And he knew quite -well. that My
Farman and the others would never ko
able to affect a rescue. ' .

And then, suddenly, a change came in
the situation. : '

A peculiar sound penetrated the cavern
-—a sound which filled every one of those
five with wonder. It was a low whining
noise, which rose and fell in an eeric
mamier. It seemed to come from the

very earth itsclf.

“ By gad "’ mutiered Dorrie. * Whal's
that 7"’

A pufll of air came into his face, and
surged across the darkness. At the same
monieni Nelson Lee felt a fierce draught .
blowing on his left leg. 'The whining
sound grow louder ang louder. Nelson
Lece rose, torch in hand.

He flashed the light upon those cracks
in the floor. The dust was being dis-
turbed at the edges of Lhe cracks, and
was being blown upwards. It was clegr,
therefore, that the draught was coming
from here.

LEven as Nelson Lee stood there, it rose
to a shrlillb al‘:d werful shlricl-:.f Hlt:.
staggered back, flying particles of roc
having blown into his fﬁce. The others
were crowding hecar, :

““1 don’{ protend ito understand what
this mecans, but we must get back!”
said Leec quickly. *“ Some extraordinary

phenomenon is about to occur. This
dr}imghl, is of enormous power—— \Yhy,
what——"" ' h

He broke off abruptly, for the whole
prison-became filled with roaring noises.
The rushing wind rose to a higher shriek
than ever. And as the five men backed
away, the rocks were blown clean -up-
wards in Agrﬂzat. pieces, five and- six inches

And, immediately following, a
{remendous gush of water roared in.

““ Good hecavens!” shouted Dorrie. .

It was like the bursting of a gigantic
water. main. It shot up eight or ten
fect in height,.and came down in foam-
ing cascades. Almost belore they knetw
it, the''five imprisoned ‘'men were up to
their knecs.in feampingnavater . It .roseiat
an appalling speed, . unty. they . were
standing waist deep. - : . - - '

And still -the rush continued.

‘““ There’'s. only one explanation}”
shouted Leo above the tumult of sound.
““ The enormous upheavel outside has
caused an underground nver to find a
fresh eourse for itself—and it’s just found
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it. Tho power of water is Lertific, and
it has forced its way in here in spile cof
everything.” . b )

‘“ Yes, by gad, but how’s il goin’ to
force ils way out?”’ gasped Dorrne. -

““ Once this place fills, and the waler
continues to gush up. it must find an
oullet,” said Nelson Lee. * Even if it
has to press thousands of tons of rock
back, the pressure of water will do it.”

““ And where do we come 1n?"’ asked
lis lordship.

‘“I'm afraid this is the end for us,”
replied IL.eo quiotly. * Well, it makes
little difference now-—and perhaps it is
better that we should be drowned at
once, than suffer the tortures of thirst
and starvation.”

As a matter of fact, they hardly had
lime to think. The water was rnisin
even more swiftly. They were carrie
off their feot, and were now swimming
about desperately. Fortunately, they
could all swim fairly well—Lee and
Dorrie and Umlosi, of course, were like
fish. The other two were not so adept.

But they managed to keep up. Foot
by foot the water rose, and it seemed
certain that before many minutes had
passed the prisoners would be thrust
against the rock roof, and forced under.

Then Nelson Lee noticed that the
water had already reached the level of
that hole, far above the floor level.
Within the last few seconds the cavern
bad filled at amazing speed.

And now the water was pouring out
through that h&¥e just as water will gush
~down a gutter drain. It went down with

a curious sucking sound, clearly indi-
cating that it had a direct outlet.

And thon came turmoil and pande-
meonium.

Lee was the frst one to be sucked inlo
the vortex. In spite of all his efforts.
he was drawn towards the hole. When
wilhin a few feet he shot forward, and
simply went through at a pace which
prevenled all thought and reason.

Gasping for breath, with water enter-
ing his lungs, with his ears filled with
awful rushing sounds, he was carried on.
His injured shoulder caught against a
rock, and the pain numbed him.

But he went on and on, and the
gsoconds seemed like hours. How long
this sewer-like tunnel actually was not one
of them could ever tell. Certainly, it
could only have been short, or they vould
have perished. But it seemed to go on
for miles.
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Then, just as Lee's senses were reeling —
just as he was going off into unconscious-
ness—he felt his lungs filled wilth air, and
he found himself struggling in deep
water, which was boiling and foaming
like a whirlpool.

Blindly, he struck ow#, opening his eyes
as he did so. Then, although nearly
swooning with exhaustion, he gave a gasp
of incredible joy. For, in the distance,
he could see u tiny white spot—an out-
lel to the open air! .

It was almos, more than he could De-
lieve. Then Dorrie came tuwubling on
the top of him, with the others close
behind. They were all shot through a
hole in the rock above, where the water
was pouring into this pool in a miniature
edition of the Niagara Falls.

Lee struck out desperately. A splutier
told him that Lord Dorrimore was near

by. Then, to the detective's fresh joy,
he felt solid ground under his foot. e
|dragged himself out, and mude a

masterly effort to control his wits.
Throughout the whole nightmare-like

jourpelv_; e had clutched the electric torch
tn hus hand. It was waterproof, and still
capable of giving light. He pressed the

butlon, and was greatly relioved to find
that all his four companions were thore.
Square-Deal Reeve and Twirly Sam were
nearly unconscious.

They were pulled into the shallow
water, and laid back against the rocks,
They remained there, utterly spent.
Nelson Lee, Dorrie, and Umlosi, bad!
bruised and with their lungs filled witz
water, had nothing to. say for several
minutes.

Then, as they gradually got better,
Dorrie gave a IJ)roEen laugh.

“By gad! That was a quick trip!”
he exclaimed huskily. ‘ Did we come
{en miles. or only five, Lee? Now I
know what it must be like for a beetle,
when it's sucked into a sewer. Poor
little beggar!'”’

“ And yot the explanation of this is
simple enough,” said Lee. ‘ This is the
underground river which, I SH'F 08e, \was
blocked by the upheaval. e water
forced its way through the ground, and
we have been carriod back into the cliff,
if you understand what I mean. And
now we have fallen into this pool, and
the stream leads out into the open."

‘“ Thank goodness for that!"
Dorrie. ‘I vole wo go at once.”’

It was a forlorn group that struggled
along towards the exit—Square-Deal

said
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Reeve and Twirly Sam so played out that
they hardly knew what they were doing.
They were big, burly men, ae strong as
horses, but they did not pretend to be
experts in water. And this last expen-
ence had nearly finished them.

" At last they came out into the open—
to find themseclves in a deep pool under
a small, overhanging cliff. They man-
aged to get ashore, and force their way
through a tanglo of dense bushes. -

All except Nelson Lee flopped down
in the grass, oo thankful to be saved to
say anylhing. They had come through
one of the most amazing adventures that
could possibly happen to any man. After
being doomed to what seemed certain
death, they had been brought to life.

Nelson Lee made his way up a rising
piece of ground, and then he gave a little
exclamation of surprised pleasure. There,
not half a mile away, lay the camp. B
what Lee could see, it was quite deserled,
and he guessed that everybody was
gsearching. .

The joy in Nelson

) Lee's heart was
almost overwhelming, -

CHAPTER VI
NO WAY 0UT!

DWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH
E nearly choked. o

‘“It’s no good!” he said, in o

stifled voice. ‘‘ We might just as

well give it up now, Nipper. We shall

never be able to find ’em—never! They
must have been killed on the spot!”

“ Don’t-be an ass!"’ muttered Church.

““ Thanks, Church, old man;, but it
doesn't maiter,” 1 said quietly. ¢ This
thing has got to be faced bravely, and
I'm not the kind of fellow to go into
hysterics. The guvnor’s gone—with
Dorrie and Umlosi and the others.”’

The juniors looked so seared that their
expressions were drawn and haggard.
1 Eud never before seen them so white
and strained. DBut the happenings of the
last hour had been absolutely unnerving.

‘The terrible falls of rock and chff had
ceased now, and the whole valley was
peaceful.  The sun was shining - down
gently irom a cloudless sky. The green
stuff amd the wild flowers looked just the
gaine as ever—but to us they were drab
and chill. No matler which way we
turned, we could see nothing to cheer us

up.

but I ecan’t
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Tor we believed, in our hearts, that
Nelson Lee and four other mambers of
our party had perished. How could we
doubt? We had seen that enormous cliff
fall right upon them, probably crushing
them to death in a fracfion ot a second.

And now we were standing against
that pile of debris—against the fallen
mass of rocks near the cliff face. It rose
up to a height of a hundred foet—a veri-
table mountain of rocky boulders.

Somewhere, beneath this vast pile,
Nelson Lee and the rest were lying—or
what remained of them. I shuddered
as I looked, but I would noy give up

hope. I tried to make mysdli believe
that there was still 2 chanee.
‘“We must do something,”” 1 said

desperately. ‘‘ Anyhow, we're not going
to leave this valley until we know the
truth. If we stop here a year, we’ll shift
every ounce .of this rock—we’ll movo
every stone!”’ .
Mg. Farman
shoulder.

“It’s no good saying ihat, Nipper,”
he exclaimed gently. “gThut sort of talk
won't do, I guess. We coaldn’t shift this
rock—not if wo were assisted by cranes.
There's nothing woe can do, son—abso-
lutely nothing!”’

““They all kill!”” said I.eon Ascara
quietly. ‘“ Moch quick, I guess. . They
kill lak they know not’ing. g\lo feel pain
—come %00 sudden.”

‘“ 1 think the same as you, Leon, but
—but it’s too awful!” I muttered. ‘It
seoms certain that they must be dead--
give up o. I don’t know
why, but I've got an idea thft there's
a chance.” .

‘“* My boy, dismiss such ideas—"'

“I can’t help it, Mr. Farman—il's
there!”’ I interrupted grimly. ‘' I'm not
usually a kind of chap to have con-
vitlions, and all that sort of thing. DBut,
somehow, I sort of fcel—just Ieel—that
the guv’nor 1s still ghive.” -

My hat! I wish I could feel - the
same!” said Reginald Ditt. “ But I
can’t, Nipper! “Dash’it all, ‘we saw Mr.
Leo and the others buxied under all those
rocks. How can they have ecscaped?”

“ It’s—it’s terrible, dear old boys!’ ex-
claimed Sir Montie miserably. ‘ What
shall we do at St. Frank's without Mr.
Leo? DBegad! Everything seems to be
gelting worse and worse—it does really}’’

The fellows talked for the sake of talk:

laid a hand on my
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ing. Thoy hardly knew what they said.
Some spoke the most ridiculous nonsense
without roalisi»g it. Their norves were
on ecdge, and they were hardly respon-
sible for their words.

HHandforth suddenly broke out inlo a
rage.

““ And Crasher was (he cause of all
this!™ he shouted violently. ‘* Crasher
did it! He started the whole Lthing by
sotting off that dynamite! The cur!
The murderous hound! I—I'd like to
punch him until he’s knocked into =a
pulp!li

‘““You may be sure, Handforth, that
Crasher is dead by this time,”’ said Mr.
Farman. *‘ In this enormous upheaval il
18 hardly possible that those rascals could
have escaped. Bul wh;r should we worry
our heads abost them? I reckon we've

got something more important to think
about."” -

“Poor old guv'nor!” I muttered

brokenly. ‘‘ To—to think thal he should
out in this way! It was 30 sudden,

too! Woe couldn’t even shout a waminq
—we couldn’t do anything. Oh, but
won't beliove it—I can’'t! The guv'nor’s
alive—and I'll keep on saying it until
I've proved it!"”
.~ [ walked away by myself—I couldn't
bear to have the others near me. Their
very words of comfort jarred upon me.
They all loved and respeclted Nelson Lee
—but my case was quite different. The

v'nor was all I had in the world, and
for him to have been taken like this
slunned me.

I wouldn't believe it—I couldn’t be;
lieve it!

And I walked round that great pile of
fallen rock, looking for any sign of an
opening—\lrying to make myself believe

that Nolson Lee could have escaped. |

But, down in my heart, I knew that 1
was foolish.

Why should I have that strange con-
viction, though? Why should I be so
cortain in mind that Nelson Lee, at least,
was not dead? It seemod very strange.
and I thought more and more of ﬁ'la
matter. DBut although I kept walking
round that pile of rocks, I saw nothing
whalevor lo give me a apark of en-
couragement.

\ Our helplessness maddened me. -

We could do nothing—absoluiely
nothing. To shift those great chunks of
rock was absolutely impossible. Our

| Deal, Twirly'
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only actions were {o wandér round and
round, doing nothing. and looking in-
tensely miserable over it.

At last, Mr. Farman made up his mind.

‘““ Look hero, bovs, this sort of (hing
won't do,”’” he said ﬁrmlir. s Nip:ﬁer. you
mustn’t atay here any longer. You will
drive yourself (o distraction, and only
harm will come of that. Do you realise
that we’ve had no breakfast yet?"

‘‘ Breakfast!”" I echoed bittlerly.
couldn’t eat a mouthful, sir!”

‘“ S¢e here, my lad, that talk won't go
down " exclaimed the millionaire gentf‘ :
“ You can eat breakfast-—and you shall.
Food will make you feel betier—will give
you new courage and hope. We can't
live without something to sustain us.”

‘“ Hear, hear!’ exclaimed Faity Little
promplly. “ I was about to suggest the
same thing, but I hardly liked to. Great
doughnuts! I've been stlarving for
hours! Jolly good grub is just what you
want, Nipper."’

“ Oh, all right!" I said dully.

We went back to camp. I didn’t wanl
to leave that spot. butY knew thal Mr.
Karman would not allow me to remain
alone. And so we trailed back across
the meadows to our Iittle tents. Miser-
able as the juniors were, the prospect of
something to cat brightened them up.

And, as we were nearing the camp.
my own spirits were slightly improved.
and I fell that I certainly could enjoy a
cup of something hot and some food. I
was feeling faint and utterly sick. After
a square meal, we should all be stfonger

and more capable of bearing this awful
blow.

Handforth was the first to get into,lha
deserted camp. He had hurried on in
advance so that he should make himself
usoful. It was his idea to light a firo
quickly. But, as he went into the middle
of the camp, he came to an abrupt halt.
A great gasp arose in his throat, and his
face went like chalk.

He stared down at one of the little,
half-open tents. A figuro was lying there,
wrapped in the blankets. L was the
figuro of a man, lying R{erfectl_v still.
And the face was that of Nelson Lee!

Handforth gave a gulp, and then saw
other figures—Dorrie, Bmlosi. Square-
They were all there--
wrapped in blankets, and sleeping the
sleep of utter exhaustion.

Handforth turned, his eyea blaung.

“I

«
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“Quick!’. . he shouted . loarsely.
"" 'l_"hcy're here ! ‘
"“What!”’ yelled Church. ‘“\Who's

there "
““Mr. Lee and the others!”

_*“ Oh, he’s gone mad—the poor chap's
right ‘out of his mind !’ muitered Pitt
huskily. “I never thought—"

He broke off as the other fellows ran
forward at full speed. I was running,
too. 1 had heard Handforth’s words, but
I had thought nothing of them at first.
But then I saw several figures wrapped
in blankets, and my heart leapt.

I simply tore into the eamp like a
demented thing, and arrived at the samo
timec_as all the others. And I was just
in imo_ilo sce Nelson Lee sit up, and
sinile. Ilis [ace was haggard and drawn,
but it was Nelson Lee all right.

“Guv’nor!’ I shouted madly.

“It's all right. Nipper-—don't go olf
your head!” smd Lo%pe “ Yes. ch'rc
alive, but considerably worn out.”

I fell on my knees, and hugged him.

“ Oh, - guvnor!” I said chokingly
* Wo--we thought—-"’ o

** Hurrah !’ roared Handforth.

** They're saved—they're saved!”

*“ Hurrah!”

'The juniors simply awoke the cchoes
with their cheers. I don’t think I've
ever seen such excitement. Everybod
was jumping and dancing about an
shouting. Mr. Farman himself was as
bad as the juniors.

And Lord Dorrimere and Umlosi and
Square-Deal and Twirly Sam slept on
v.ithout making a sign. Even this ter-
rifie din did not disturb them. Nelson
‘Lee himself was the only one who had
awakened. '

*“ Oh, but--but what does it mean?’’ I
asked. *“ We saw you trapped under that
falling cliff, guv’nor, and it seemed as
though you wero all crushed to atoms.
And yet we find you .here—in your
blankets——"'

‘“ Nipper. 1 feel too oxhausted to tell
ou the whole story now,’ inlerrupled
iee wearily. ‘* We passed through some
amazing advenlures. We saw the camp
and entered. We were too lired out to
go further, and you -were so far off that
we could not alltract- your attention. So
we got into our blanke{s. Let us sleep.”

Ilven as Nelson Lee was apeukuzr he
fell back on his pillow, and dropped off
It was nct so much sleepiness with him,

- 27

but absolute fatigue. . Never in my lifo
before had I seen him so thoroughly
worn out. - -

But what did- we.care about hearin
tho truth now? We were so overjoyeﬁ
to find out that they were alive we hardly
knew what we were doing. We {alked
excitedly, and acted the anl generally.
DBreakfast was a farce, although
managed to eat something—and our ap-
petites were big, afler all.

Nothing secemod to malter now. The
load which was lifted from our minds was
so great that the whole world was shinin
again. The valley becamo a place o
beauty. And the hours passed away and
we hardly realised it. Not unlil evening
did Nelson Lee show any sign of
awakening. .

Then he roused himself up, and was
moro like his usual self. Ho awoke tho
olhers, too, and they all turned out,
stiff, bruised, and sore in every joint.
But they were cheeriyl.

And then, while we partook of our

evening meal, we heard the whole varn.

It struck us as being almost impossible—
but it was the literal truth. And wo
were very grateful to that underground

“|spring, for it had been ihe mecans of

saving these five valuable lives,

Nelson Lee’s shoulder was -painful,
and for the time being, he lost the use
of his arm. He and all the others were
50 bruised that it was an offort for them
to walk. Nelson Lee had acted sensibly
in going_straight into the ecamp, and
making his companions strip and get
inlo lge dry blankets. It had beem -
terrible ecffort at the time, but it .had
saved them all from rheumatic {fover,
and probably -something worse. -

We talked of a hundred things that
evening as e sal round tlie camp fire,
We discusséd Crasher and’ Co., ard
were all convinced that those, rascals had

erished. And, later, we rolled ourselves
in oar blankets, and slopt 'like_tops. No
watch was kepl—we couldn’t think of it.
_And wea _didu’t get up nt down, cither.
qobody WHS hwake ahtil the sun “tvas
well up.. Dut now.we feit betler in
every way. and we arose ;pfrlq-‘ahe;]_; and
invigoraied. | o

There was a remarkablé change in the
five patients. too. Their aches were much
less, and Nolson Lee declared Lhat the
rest had thoroughly set them upon their

feet.

““ The mam thing is {o see exaclly hew

WO
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wo stand,’”’ doclared the guv'nor, after
breakfast had been disposed of. ‘ We're
alive, and we're intact—the whole party.
Nothing could be better. Our departure
has beon dolayed, bul now we must see
how we can make our exil from the
valley.”

. Wo looked at Leo keen!
“ That's what I've
about, guv'nor,”’ I said. * Crasher’s idea
was to bottle us up in this valloy—and,
judging by the fall of rocks, it secems
that ho's done it. But I don’t care a
jot now. You'ro alive, and nothing else

malters.”’ '
The guv'nor smiled, and then we set

ﬁ:aen thinking

out in three diferent parlies Lo explore

tho valley, particularly in the direction
of the Caribou Pass.

We gpent the whole morning—four
solid hours. Dut when we had done we
could only look at one another blankly
and wilh grave doubt expressed in our
eyos. For we knew the truth now. and
il was jusi beginning to appal us.

Caribou Pass had ceased to exast. It
was one solid, frowning mass of rocks,
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recipices, roaching up into Lhe very

eavons. There was no canyon, no pass,
no gulloy through which we could make
our exit.

We wore

imprisoned in  this far
northern

valley in the unknown Cana-

| dian North-West. Episode after episodo

had come upon us in rapid succession,
and we had passed through thrilhing and
undreamt-of excilements.

And now, at the end of 1t all, we had
come to—this!

In a valloy which was literally choked

with gold, we were bottled up like rats

in a trap, with no possible hope of ever
getting out. Nature, assisted by dyna-
mito, ﬁ'm(l soaled the valley complotel
up. The irony of it was grim. = With
enough gold to make us individual mil.
lionaires, we could not move—we could
not return to civilisation.

But if we supposed that our adventures
were to hall at this point we wero quile
off the mark. TFor, almost withoul a
pause, other amazing events wero
destined to oécur—ovenls which would

strelching up thousands of feet. The |lead us back to the civilised placoes of
valley was encircled by unscalable | mankind—and, ultimalely, St. Frank’s!
TLE END.

To My Readers. ﬁHARVEL ”

Only too well had Crasher and his
accomplices carrled out thelr evil plans.
It had cost them their lves, it is true,
but Nelson Lee and his party of holiday-
makers were as effectively imprisoned In

the well of the Secret Valley as if they had u

been beetles in a jam-jar.

No longer had they to fear attacks
from Crasher or the Redskins. Never-
theless, it was not a pleasant prospect to
feel that they might have to face the
rigours of a North Amerlean wintar, and
to subst;t on what they could find In the
valley. If they had such thoughts, thess
'were soon to be dispelled: by another
terrible calamity indirectly caused by the
explosion. It will be fully described in
Next Week’s Story, ‘“ THE FURY OF
THUNDER RAPIDS !'’* This wlll be the
last story of the popular Hollday Adven-
ture serles, and, I am sSure, the most
thrilling of t¢hem all.

THE EDITOR.
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1S STILL THE FOREMOST
BOY'S STORY PAPER OF Tﬂ:‘DAY-

Fino Features |
now appearing are:

THE SPORT SPOILERS! .

A Gripping, Long Complete Story of Kit
Strong the Ncwsboy xer. By Alan
Edwards.

THE SCHOOL FOR HARD CASES

A Magnificent School Yarn.
" IRRichard Randolph.

TWO SPLENDID FOOTBALL COMPETITIONS

Footbnll Equipment and Blg Money
Prizes to be Won, '

PETE'S CIRCUS

A Stirrlng and Amusing 8Story of the
Famous Comrades. By 5. Clarke Hook,

QET “THE MARVEL'" FROM
YOUR NEWSAQGENT TO-DAY!
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THE GREAT DETECTIVE OF
- GRAY'S INN ROAD, "

~ CHIEF CHARACTER S,

NELSON LEE, as Mr. Herbert Drake, B.A.
secures a posmon as games master at Harsﬁ
Maror School win order to investigate strange
visits of ghosts at the school.

NIPPER, Lee's assistant, comes to the sckooZ as
Barton, a #gckuward boy :

THE REV. OCTAVIUS CHARD, Headmaster af

- Marsh Manor School,

ADOLPHE MALINES, a Be.lgmn refugee Ztmﬁg

'ﬂear the school, who has invented a mnew

. " method of colour photngra Phy.

JULES TROCHON and MADAME TROCHON com-
patriols and neighbours of Blalines.

INGLEBY-CHARTERIS, wealthy stockbroker, u,?u;
befriends the Belgmn refugees,

MONSIEUR VILOTTE, French master at the schoaI

., an avowed enemy of the Belmans and agamst

* whoint sua;mcaons are directed.

SEYMOUR, GURLING, and TULK boys at the
school, who geem 1o know more about the

3 chosts than they will admit.

(Now read on.)

CHAPTER VI. (Continued.)
. Cailed Away. "

5N minutes passed by, a quarter
of an hour, and still they "waited.
Then the clock in the turret chimed
- - half-past, and he turned to Malines.

“It is over for to-night,”” he said. *“* Will
you come to-morrow, or has it tired you?”

“I will come every night for.a week, If
you like,” said the photonrapher removing
his camera 1o the other end of the etudy
and carefully replacing the plE“CB of wood in
the door panel,

"Nelson Lee let him out noiselessiy, lacked
the frout door, and returned tc his room.-
And for the next two nights the process
was repeated, but the ghost dic not appear.

“We'll give it a rest,” said Lee I won't
tax your kindness any. farther untii the end
of the week. Shall you want your camera,
~or will you leave it w;th me? 14 wili be in
safe hands.”

“ You are- welcome to use-it as long as you
}ike,” said Adolfe Malines.

But. though the lerns was in position each

 do?’

i

mght “and Nipper was ready for the signal,
there was not a sign of the white abbot.

‘“ Well, Nipper, what do j'Oh think of it?2”
said the great detective. *

Nipper sat at his study tahle, with a pile
of volumes beside him, and an open exercise-
book, in which he had not wr;tten a word.

« Can’t make it out, guv'nor,” replied the
boy. ** Whoever it is, they aeerr to have had
warning of what we were g(}mﬂ to do,

Lee nodded. |

“I've come to the same conclusion,” he
said, puffing rapidly at his pipe. * In my
op'lmon, there is somebhody in this house who
is in collusion with the whxte monk, and I
suspect that fellow there.””

He jerked his head in the direction of the
French - master’s study, which adjoined his
OWI.

* Mcnsieur Vilotte?”

“ Monsieur Vilotte. There is something
cynical and saturnine about that man. I
took a dislike to.him the first time we met,
and he has gome out of his way to Tun
down the Belgian refugees quite unneces-
garily, as we know from our ‘own experience
of them.. Which brings me to the one thing
) { alwnys try to discover. Whai " 15 the
motive?:: If- one can find -6ut’ that, it's the
best kicking-off point .possible,, Now, -you
young rascal, I know what it means when
those eyes of yours twinkle l1ke that Have
you got -any theory?” :

44 Tg'a~only- -a -wild notion, ", smd 1"f:lp]:u,‘zr -
‘lowering hiz voice, with his hab:tual caution.
“ What about that purse-proud stockbroker
fellow, who told you the price ¢t his cigars
before -you'd had -time to say, f*HOW d.)ou
_Bowy-wow ™ ‘ R

“ Mr. ~Ingleby- Chartens" T don t" qu:te
PG ybl, gald Yee. M -

“ There may- jjc not} %jng by -if),- bpu ¥ iook
at it-“this way,” continued: Nipper: ™ Mr.
Ingleby-Charteris went to lve-mear iPeter-
borough three-years ago. . .Yor found the..
out when . yoii were lmebttgatmg ‘bhe dvs-
appearance of his niece.”

“What a memory you've ﬂ'ot, thper L.
Go on.” |
*“ Well, Mr. I'}g]eby-Charterlz., rnotorm"

must have seen thls
and we  know he covets il

abouf the country,
Manor Hcu:ze.
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It's only abouf that .time since ihe. owner,
Miss VYarnay, leit.it, because she couldn't
afford to live here any longer, and the
.- village people have told you that they never
heard of & ghost in her ¢{ime.’
- *True, O king!” said his master approv-
ingly. * But. if-there's anything in vour idea,
the man is going to a lot of troubln to get
the place."’ '

‘““ Wouldn't you do so0, guv'nor,-if you were
dead keen and had pots of money to burn?”
-~ ¢ Perhaps. But hold on. Even suppose
there is anybody in the village m his pay,
- prepared to take the risks, how would they
get into.the house, to begin with?. We've
searched 'thoroughly, and we re no - foo!a at
the game.’

‘‘ Between ourselves, guv'nor.’ said Inpppr,
“I don't think we know half. there 8 to
learn about it vet. 1t wouldn't surprise me

if every other panel in this room would mov*

if we'd only got the secret. If you're right
about the French master, how woula he know
Malines were here with his camera
boetter than by the existence of some squmt-
hole. between your room and his?" -
~_* Nipper, you make me creepy!"” laughed
Nelson Lee.

‘But, for all tha.t his face was eermu*n

“It seoms & - trivial' sort of thing,” he
. oaid at last; “but I'm on my mettle, and
I'm determined to hang on unti! I've got to
the bottom of it. I take it you're having a
good time here?” 6 . B
© ¢ 0h, ripping,”’ cried Nipper—
ward boy!"’. '

And they both laughed.

“ Well, off you go now ! |

And . Nlpper sought the companionship of
his echoolmates, leavmn the great detective
- obliged to admit to himself that he had been
nearly five days in the house and was not an
~inch nearer.

.~ Among the letters that arr:ved by the mail

next morning . was one for ‘ Mr.¢ Herbert
~ Drake,”’ marked " Urgent " and sealed with
‘red wax.

When le .opened lt it contained a code
cablegram, which, hemg deciphered, read:
** Liverpool. Sol Clitters landea from Flor:-
tania, which berthed here at nooia to- day
L{-ft for London."”

“ for a back-

[
E

The games-master’s Iace clouded and he-

“went out  quickly.

~ “Drake's got bad news of some sort °
oaid Gurling to Tulk, while Nipper almost
~choked himself over his porridge.

-~ Presently Nelson Lee put his head in at

‘the door, and beckoned to the new boy.

e The crook’s in town, Nipper.” he said,
- in low whisper, when they were outside.
er ve got leave from Chird until to-morrow.
“Carry on just as though I were 'here I shall
come down on the afternoon train.”
‘' Right-oh, guv’'norl”
~And Lee, slipping an automatic platOl into

. the pocket of his locse dusteoat, walked
briskly to the ‘ Red Lion,” where he hired a
.trap to put him over to Huntingdon.
| Everybody missed him, none more so than
“Mr. Chard himself, and the trio were discon-

'llkel} to make on his arrival,
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_solate to say nothmg of . anper who knew-“_

that his master had gone to tackle one of
the most desperate internationa. criminals
that the world held just then, and who hore

-on his cheekbone a scar he. would carry to

his grave, which. Nelson Lee's bullet had'
scored deeply there g8ix years befor:, '

Mr. Sol Clitters' speciality was de-almg i
forged notes, and Lee shrewdly suspected
nim to be at the bottomm of that three
million pounds worth of counterfeits whic"™ ~
Ehe Treasury had reported to be in umuld
ion.

The afternoon of the second day came and
went, but of ‘‘ Mr. Herbert Drake' there
was no sign. When the noon ot,the third
day arrived, etill bringing no news of the
absent one, Nipper went quietl: up, t¢ his
dormitory, opened his trunk, to ok from it
certain things. which shall be nameless, and
when the boys assembled for tea hlS place
at the table was vacant.

“ Where's Barton?'" said Mr.
no one had seen him. -

So Mr. Jackson reported to the Head, who
instituted an inquiry, and reau prayers that
night in a very troubled tone.  _

Had the worthy man known the facts of
the case, his tone would have been mo:e
troubled still! '

Jackson ; bub

' CHAPTER VII.

-In Which Nelson Les Came Very Near To

His End.

EE had carefully removed the Iitt!e
patch of * moustache in the waiting-
room at Huntingdon station, pocketed
his pince-nez, -and now appeared 1in

his proper character, without any attempt at
camouflage. .And so anxious was g€ to reach
town that he could scarcely restrain his
impatience as the black dot on the lony
straight run grew -larger and  larger with
provoking slownm, until the train from the
north pulled up 'at the . platform ana ho
swung himself up into his compartmect.

At the terminus he hailed a taxi, and was
whisked away to f(iray's Inn Road. where
he knew there was no welcome for aim, ~a
he had given Mrs. Jones, his housekeeper, a
fortnight's holiday from the day Nipper had
joined him. -

Everything in the rooms was pree sely as
he had left it, and, opening his bureaa, h.
produced all the records he had bearing upon
Sol Clitters, among them several photurrraphs
of that master-criminal.

He knew the haunts for which he would bhe
and sat there,
in a brown study, with the photographs
spread out before him.

“I'll 4ry Wood Green first,” he said’ to
himself, ‘and after that Shepherd’'s Bush;
but I wish Billings had sent e a word as
to the disguise ‘hes wearing.”

The pho’oographs showed a tall, grey-haired
man, with a strong face and very powerful -
frame, a man of gentlemanly exterior,
except in one of the photographs, where ‘he
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“w’ore Ius 301t Homburg hat cocked slthtIy"

over one’eye,.d habit whlch epmls any man,
be he gentle or simple. '

Theres one thing abbut it,” he “said to
hlmaelf “he’ll give me a widé berth. I
"neéarly - lmd him last time, and how there
.Imust he no’ mistakes. My shot in the .café
“cost’ mie forty guineas for that mirror, and
“‘spoiled ‘what” would have been’ one of ’ohe
-emartest captures I ever made,”

"He had’ got thus far, whien his eyes lifted
10 the Empire looking-glass on the wall above
the cabinet, and what he saw there made

"him spring up, but Just the fraction of a|

“second too late.

A smashing blow caught him -on the ,mde
- 0f the temple, dropping him like a stone, and
'‘the man whose photographs he had been
“studying laughed silently and stood looking
down at his victim! -

~ S0l Clitters had done the unexpected and
determined to carry the war into the
enemy’s camp, had come straightway to
.‘beard Nelson Lee in his den, armed with a

skeleton key of his own invention, whlch
‘seldom failed him, and which on this occasion
had admitted him noiselessly into the .house
‘within half an hour of its owner’'s arrival.

“Got you, my beauty! By the living
j_ingo,...got you at last!” he muttered, gloat-
. ing over the spectacle of the crumpled figure
on the Turkey.carpet. I -won't kill you
~yet. I want to talk to you before that
“happens. You've played me up too often to
let you slide out of this life so easily. You
chall see me in pcssession of your most secret
Jdocuments.
‘plays with a mouse, and worse than that!
And then, Mr. Bloommﬂ-\Telson blooming
. Lee, you shall pay for spmlmg my. facial
beauty!”

' And the man’s fingers went mst.mctwel “to
- the slough en his checkbone, which had cost

“him more than one narrow shave since the |

pclice of the world had known of its exlst—
. ence,

Havmg mdulged hlmself for a moment or
- £0 'in his.unholy triumph, Sol Clitters went
back to the front door, and’ put the ‘catch
up,, . afterwards makmg a tou~ of the
p]remnse:a, to satisfy himself that he was
alone,

Then he rolled Lee’s own handkerchief into
2 ball, forced the parted teeth a little wider,
and pu,:hed it. into his mouth ., The tcwels
in the bathroom made excellent bonds for
“wrists and ankles, and one of them he bound
" sccurely round the lower part of Lee's face,
86 that no sound - could reach the ears of
‘anyone outside. -
-~ Having_accomplished" all this to his Satlb-
faction, he dragged him across the floor,
propping his back against.the sofa, in full
view of the open bureau, tied him by the
 knees to one leg of the heavy table, to make
assurance dOubIJT gure, and,’ t»akmg out a
. bottle of powerlul eaTts ‘which he had ‘often
“used for a similar purpose, ‘held them under
his nostrils until.the lids clcsed -and opened
_?gam and a fa:nt qolpur xeturned mto the
ace,

.

I will play with “you like a cat

4 Sunday - afternoon.

MARSH M‘mbR_ . ‘3.

;o Commg round, are you? . Gave you rather
a harder tap. than I intended,. but 1 guess
_you’ll do now. Pity you can’t speak, or I'd
ask you where you keep the liquor for your
friends; but it dcesn’t matter, as I'm gomg
to do all the talking.” - -

-For an _instant Lee’s eyes ClO-‘aEd agam‘
not €0 much from the terrible throbbing: in
his head, though that was bad enough, but
with the bitter realisation that.all was over
with him. Mrs.- Jones away, Nipper.' down
at Marsh Manor, and no earthly possibility
-0f rescue in any shape or form!-

Then--he opened them, and looked. his -ad-
vemary—-and his own. fate—ﬁrmly in the face. °

Sol Clitters drew off his buckskin gloves,
and.put on a pair of rubber ones that would
leave no finger-prints, and, helping himeelf
from  a“box of cigarettes, lit one. W1th a.
smile of supreme cnjoyment. '
¢ Glad you’ ve stuck 'to the old brand' I
always liked ’'em,’! he sald ““ Now we’ll see
what little aecreta you’'ve got hldden away.
in this famous desk of yours.,”

And, turning his back on the helplms man,
he seated himself in the padded chdir, and
commenced a systematic mveatlgatxon of the
contents of the bureau,

Many of the notebooks and document.-, were
‘written in cipher, and these he tossed on to
the floor. But- from time to-time he turned
to the table, on-which he had deposited a
square travelling-bag, of green ~morrocco
leather, with yellow metal mountm;zs, and
dropped into it such- papers as- might be
useful to himself and his associates.

To these he added a priceless cnl]ect'lon of
criminal photography, with the remark:

“ These will pass away a very pleaqunt
Does one good to-rub
noses with old friends, Lee. Hullo'
have we got here?”’ -

“And,. as he opeued a drawer, he took out a
fhick bundle of brand-new- Treasury notes,
regarded them with an experienced eye, .and

chuckled . with . suppressed laughter. o

““ Of course, you know ‘we've got Shiee.
mﬂlmna-worth of these Jlittle ﬂlmmes flpating
around?” he .said. ‘ But this.-is- the. right
stuff, and will pay my expenses for the trip.
When I.go back to the States I'm, taking
another three-millions-worth; .that even..the
Bank .of..England. couldn’ ; apot. for :home
cansumptlon It's a great game, Lee, played
slow, and we haven't hurried .ithq.pace: this
time. . Watermark  perfect, not a fault in.the
design—why; bless .your.soul, there. are only
RA\ .ﬂaws.,m .the whole utﬂb by ‘which I
can tell 'em myself, ane’ m the “pound-note
and.one -inthe, ten-bobbers. .. . Fynpy, thing
Lee, when .you_think of it, ghe c]ever?et en-
graver in the world alwa}s 0$mer
somewhere.  Don’t trouble to Ieplg And
he grinned maliciously. “If I had & couple
.of . duds here now, I'd point -out the differ-
ences to you; but, meanwhile, I'll pocket. tIns.
lot, with many thanke, old man!”

He spoke in a tone of quiet banter, 'but
,every now and then. there came EE sav.
purpcse in his ‘cold, grey " cves,” and

What
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- listener. knew .only too well that,,as he hadqpected lease of . ht‘e whxclhhad been gnen .

-said, he was playmg with hlm 48 4 Lﬁt prays,

with a mouse., |

“Well, I guess. Im through now, said
the masbemrrmmal. ‘“And, as you don't
seem inclined - to offer me "a  cocktail, I'll
make & move whilet my shoes are good "

‘He <losed his bag with a snap, had -just:

removed the rubber gloves, and was picking
-up the -loaded cane, when the electric-bell
rang, and he looked round sharply, .hesx-
tating.

.- “Now, if “this should happen to be that
~ cussed Nlpper of yours, durned if I don’t
Huild a church, to show my gratitude.!” said.
Sol Clitters; {I.lld Jaying down the stick,
went out .into t-he passage, with - d:he bag-
gtill in :his hand.’ .

Opening - the - door -hc paused, for _the
wvisitor who had claimed admittance was a
-short, elderly. man; with a grey beard, who
-Jooked at-him through a palr ot gold nmmed
- épectacles,

- .*“0Oh, I'thought it was Mr. Nelson Lee'”
he eaid pleasantly. **Is he at home?” "

- “I'm---expecting’ him back ™ inside ten
minutes,” said Clitters, who noticed that the
~ gentleman wore no ha.t and was. obviously
a nelghbour 3 Can I give hlm any
message?"”’

“No; it daeqn'b matter, thanks'

"~ might say Dr. ‘Hartop called in - -

~ “And the doctor ‘descended, Clltterﬁ walt-
ing, with one hand on the: Iatfh until - he
- had aatlsﬁed himself thab the doctor had
gone, -

luu

He -was just about to turn back to the -

room,' to ‘carry ~out - his murderous *desigh,
when he heard light footsteps commg up the

stairs, and for'a wmoment the.man's nerve].

failed him. .Should he wait, leaving the door

-ajar? Should he risk the chances of 2 Ccry.

bhefore his hand-could etifle .Nipper’'s voice
for ever? Or should he cloa _the door .and
Jel; him ring? -. - - "

For almost the frst ftlme in hls -career of
crime, Clitters’ powerful brain failed him -at
a quick conclusion, ‘and, realising that he had
got. the wind up, he thcught only of escape,
-and, pulling the door .to behind him, before
the newcomer had turned the anﬂle of the
‘staircase, he . walked boldly. down, carrylng
the green bag with him.

"o
g xw.

the 'master key was still in his possession;

hut, sometllmg seemed to draw him, step by | °

e»tep. in the direction of +the street. and,
stoppmg the first taxi “that® passed, he was
driven away, leavmg his work half done! -

As the door of the flat closed, with a .dull.
bang, Lee gwooned off, overcome by -the:

~effects of  the blow, and that tnt-ally ux‘:ex-'_ "Was it Glltters‘?" =

8 PevERY Moumv.....pms 2' |

he-

him, .
It.was- dark when he retumed to hm senses,
hut t-hough he wriggled and strove his.
hardest he could neither free his. mouth
from - the gag nor loosen wriste nor ankles. -
His head” was buzzing and pulsating like a
steam-hammer, and every - .attempt ab move-
ment was agony. - .
Footfalls, faintly heard, pas.sed up and
down the stairs, the dull murmur of the
traffic’ came to his. ears firom the street -
below.  As. the _night wore on the traffic'.
ceased, and “he found .himself listening for -
a return of -the .villain,. never dreaming for
a moment that, having hrm at his mercy, he -
would deny ‘himself the prmiege of takmrr
full advantage of it. pt
"He was consumed by a raging thll‘St and
:slnvered with cold, lying, :as he did, in-a.
direct draught, and the chiming c¢lock on the -
Chippendale sldeboard brought thlm yery'

i little~ consolation.

Not  a dozen- yardé away 'lhe telephone “
in full - view, in ‘the hall ‘mocked  him, and "

| trated -

| satd that worthy.’

the pile of t.he Turkey carpet was s0 th:ck
that  it, and the sound- proof floor. = frus- -
every ~ attempt-. - attract Dr.

‘Hartop’s' attentiou nby dfummmg -rmth his -
elbow., - . R
If anything further were - needed {o con-
vince him: of his entire helplessness, it was
the postman,. who rang three times, having
registered packet to -delwer, and then went :

l away. .

He saw in fancy the tram by which N’:pper 3
would expect _him - glulmg out _of the termi- .
nus, and pwtured the boy’s distress  when he
did not put in an appearance; and by the’
‘time it grew- dark =again he knew “I;hab he
was becoming lr"ht-headed :

. Impeded circulation and  .agonising cramp
'made life almost unbearable, until another
merciful swoon came to his aid, and when
he opened his eyes again it was "to find the.
-electric-light full on, Dr. "Hartop. and Nipper -
kneeling one on=either. side .of. him, and-
sensation slowly returning to his limbs as they
submltted them to violent massage. :

"His head was swathed in" a sttrglcal
bandage, which - Nipper kept moistening by -

.

| squeezing cold ‘water ‘upon it from a sponge,

It ‘was only & young lady, after all, and_' and,. when,

at length, his rescuers -ceased
fmm sheer exhaustwn Lee ﬂat. slomly u;a
and looked at -the boy. 2 .
‘“How do. you come ‘here?” were his ﬂrst- '
‘words. S =i
. ‘““Because ‘I Lnew somethmg wae . wrong .
when you didn't turn up twenty-four hours -
after “"the time you appointed. So I took
French leave; and a jolly good j{)b I dld' o

¢“ It was.” . | o gz '

‘And he told them how the master crook
had answered the ring at the bell, thmkm--
it Nipper. .. o
.*“And it was Dr. Hart-op all the time.”
‘““Yf the blow had fallen

-half _an inch. lower _t._hari it did, he says, you -

(Continued on puage lif of cover) * '

o ——
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- would hwe been Lilled €0 tt (] been a na.rrow__"_sofa he. ODEDEd hIS. cor.responﬂence as Mpper'f“
' shave for ue both.” - . - | | bolted for the kitchen,. -
- - How. is: Lhe head feehng?’d‘asaz_d‘ the “1 think Clitters and 1 are equal over
- doetor,, T -Ix the ‘matter of that revolver-shot,”. he said.. .
- *“'8tiff as. an- Dld hor-ae ‘but t’hat ’fr]“htful ' But for the future I am going to~ deqote‘-;'.ﬁ
“throbbing has gone,” rebhed Lee, with some- ‘all my energies to running him down.” i
. thing of his old smile. -+ + ‘He brol}:e off ﬁud?ieuly, spasm of annoy- :
" Then-1 think we m:ﬂrht venture to ve ance puckering his face, = °
,.'you some Bovril,”n - gl et Ct:)nf-ognd lt::; 'ﬁhls ii;l the sfr’?i(;;? *1;11|inEg1
. Wh - oo | oné ‘has to-contend with!” - And he-:rea
the gre?xrii ée‘tg{,tsﬁ? ;?cyjﬂ}]e:{heﬂi.,elfpﬂ?}eﬁfg'\ aloud, decoding the message the first letter '*a
* surprisings-agility. % Lok at: ihe cabiineh: contained: ** ‘Clltterb visited the rich widow -
"Il\ipper' That - scoundrel - has taken- away | 2% W00d Green the night beforedlast.” That |
_priceless documents with him, and nearly all | Yo7 bthe nwhtf he attacked me. *Spent the -
_out - photographs.. By -the way, how have | 2reater part of mext day with Grimstone, at -
© you been getting on at the Manor House? Kennington, - and, took ' returr ticket for -
- QapT - anything more?’’ ; ‘Portsmouth. this evening. Wire n.e instruc-
 Nipper shook his head. - 277+ | tions. “He.seems in high feather, and makes .
“Hadi't vou better leave the letters, | 1P, tEMPL at m‘é‘%;”{ﬁ& Hesls,. Posgiuy EE‘
. ?g;gnor, until you’ ve got somethmg msﬁlde' bfhfv% med geadl I'm- certainiy rather 3’,_'
. “¥o, dear lad give them to me ﬂrst, il e g e Daced the other.lottere arm

. ‘the table unopened, as Nipper returned” mth
“then I'll takeiwhat food you ean find. That food, which he took ravenously. - *“I'm going -

» Was a pretty hefty welt.he gave me,. dector. | 4o follow your advice, 'doc.. If-you think you ,

~ Isiit going to leave any mark?2” . - | ean patch up my -head so that L<can pass.:

- T, don’t think - s0,”- - said his' mednc_al it ‘oft as a motor aecident, - I'll go down to-

. friend. ** 0ddly enolwh the . skin ‘is .not | Marsh- Manor again. for a few days.: Thae .

. “broken; but 1 preﬁcnbe absolute reést- on | investications [ am ‘pursuing there~entail na - %,
“ your back for another twenty-four hours, ph:;a!cal strain, and, -in the meant:me,
and a couple of days of domg nuthlng before" Nipper, 'phone W atson to pick up -the:~

- -

. you attempt work again.’’ = = - - }.Ameriecan’s trail when he. returns, - and newer
- Lee _made a wry - fac&. but knew that } lose sight of him for a. moment.”” -«

-.'-'Hartop was right, and, l}m" ‘dowii. .on’ the " . (To be continued.)’ ~«
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