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CHABTERI SO

CUT OEF FROM THE .wo'm‘nl -
%

0:00M! - ol i -
| B It was like. the report of a heavy |

siege gun, and the echo rever-
bemteg thunderously among . the
mouniams ‘The very ground upon
which we stood shook and trembled, as
though by an earthquake.

. *“That’s the second time to-day!
said Reginald- Pitt, staring across the

valley. * Semething pretty big seems

'l’-

to be happening- over beyoncl the hills..

I've got an idea: they re real earth-
quakes R g «
““ No; it was 011Iy a landslide,” I put
A pretty big one, too, to judge by
the earth tremors. This last one Wwas
even more violent than the other.”
“¢C And we're pusoners B4
forth. .
fHFh?” .
+ ¢ Prisoners for hfe'” &
¢ Oh, come off it
 “ Well, it’s true—so “h-a.t s the good
of . kidding - ourselves different?’’  de-
manded Handforth. “ We’re hemmed
4n this giddy valley, and there’s no way
out of 1t If we had a decent aeroplane
we might do the trick. But we’re just
| - , .

| we ‘going to do?

sald Hand | die?

1 I'm blessed.

about as help Iess as a . collection of
‘beetles 1n the bottom of a jam jar.”

Sir Montie Tregelhs-Wesb adjusted
his pince-nez.: . ek B

“‘ Really, dear old bov, ‘that’s a
fnghtfully objectionable remark.”’ ha
said severely. “ 1 distinctly refuss to
be likened to a beetle, b%ad'” T

““Well, after all, the compmlson uas
rather ant S | sald “This valley -
something like a jam jar when you come
to think of it—on every side there are
sheer precipices rising up thousands of
feet, aid all we can do is crawl about

here, along the boitom of the jam jar,

so to speak, and look up- at the'ql,_-,v_
We certa:nly can’t get out.” -

““Ii’s a  horrible ‘position,”  said
Tommy Watson. ‘“What on earth -are
Stay here uniil we
What about our penple ? """ What
about gettmg back to St. Frank's?
I can reahse 1t fully,
even yet.'’ -

And to toll the truth most of the
other juniors were just. "the same as
Tommy Watson.. They mmply couldn’t
realise the thing. And yet 1t “was clear
enough, and no amount of thinking or-
talking would make any difference.
- Here we weore, twenty- of us, bottled

up in an. unknown valley, right away

- 1
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in Athabasca, in the shadow -of the
Curibou Mountains, in North-West
Canada. Whether we should ever get

out and reach civilisation remained a

problem. \

Looking out across the \-alleg, I be-
en

held a piclure of exquisite uty--
meadows, with palches of glorious
flowers, woods, and a fair-sized - nver

running betwoen green banks. Nothing,

indeed,; could have been more pic-|
turesque.
But, somehow, the Dbeauty of this

. scene did not apveal to us as it had done
originally. For we know that we should
probably be compelled to live in this
valley for years--all our lives. And
yet, while we thought in this way, we
instinctively felt that it would never
actually come lo this.

There were twenty of us in the valley,
as I have already said. There were
twelve St. Irank’s juniors, including
myself. The other eigi’nt members of our
party were Nelson Lee, Lord Dorrimore,
Umlosi, Mr. Jarman, the millionaire,
{threce Montnna cowboys, and our half-
breed guide, Leon Ascara.

In the first place, we had como
to this valloy in search of gold—and wo
had certainly found it. For tho valley
was worth millions. Gold lay in the
creek beds in almost a virginal con-
dition. We had staked out claims, and
it had been our intention to file these
claoims laler on, when we reached
civilisation. But should we ever do so?

We had met with a series of ad-
ventures which were as slartling ns they
were extraordinary.  DBattles with the
Indian tribe which we found in the
valley, encounters with four ruffianly
rivals, and battles with Nalure itself.
And these lpst had been the most
appalling of all.

Jake Crasher, the leader of the rival
gang, had attempted to betray us—and,
indeed, he had succeeded in |his
dastardly object.

Ho and his four companions had left
the valley, taking with them an enor-
mous amount of gold. And it was their

idea to imprison us in the valleyv for life.
They had blown up Caribou Pass—the
only exit from the valley.

But, in doing this, the scoundrels had
encompassed their own destruction.

The explosion had started a veritable
cataclysm. The mountains themselves
had thundered down, and Jake Crasher
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and Co. were killed on the
gencral upheaval.

And we, in the valley, were sealed up.

That was just the position. How we
should get out remained a problem
which seemed impossible of solution.
Even Nelson l.ee, astule as ho was,
could find no key to this puzzle.

I find it diffeult to set down in cold
words the appalling nature of the land-
slides which had been taking place, - I
do not merely mean that parts of the
mountains got into movement. Liter-
ally, millions of tons of rock collapsed,
in four or five places at different times.

And, even now, two days after the
main  catastrophe, we still heard
rushes and noises like explosions. These
folls were happening in the mountains
outside the valley. And they were evi-
dently of a serious naturo.

“Of course, there is just a faint
chance that Providence may work in our
favour,”” said Nelson Loe, speaking (o
Dorrie. *‘‘ These enormous landslides
hemmed us in. But another landslide

spot in the

may provide an exit.”

‘““ That’s rather improbable, 1sn’t it?”

“ Decidedly so,’” agreed J.ee. ‘' But
not altogether impossible, Dorrio.”’

‘“ Well, there’s nothing like looking on
the bright side,”” saud his lordship
cheerfully. * Upon my word. old man,
wo're havin’ some queer times this
journey, ain't we? The narrowest
escape of all was when we got under-
neath that fall of cliff. an’ escaped un-
derground, pushed out by a subterranean
spring.’’ _ _

‘“ Fxhetly,” said Nelson Lee. ‘° And
now, Doirie, we must consider this
matter serrously. For it is scrious. I
don't Dbelieve in sitting down and
accepting- the position. Even though we
are convinced that our efforts will lead
to nothing. we must work—work all the
time—and try to conquer these frowning
precipices.”

‘“ You're quite right, Mr. Lee,’’ put
in Big Jim Farman. * No good ever
comes of silting down and moping. Bi

glory!  There might be a chance.
guess wce'll do cverylthing we can,
anyhow.”’

Nelson Lee nodded.

‘“ And we myst think of the boys,
too,”” he went on. “1If, by a piece of
luck, we manage to get out of this
valley to-day or to-morrow, we shall still
be able to-rush aéross the American
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conlinent, and catch a fast liner back

to England, .and we should arrive only

a fow days lale for the commoncement

of the autumn torm at St. Frank’s.”
Lord Dorrimoro grinned.

~ “By gad!”" he said. “ Are you
{thinkin’ about the bally old school
now 7"’

‘“ My dear man, we must think of
e‘veryL]Yling_.” replied Lee.

““ But 1t's of no importance—

“I don't agree with you,’” interrupled
the detective. ‘It is very important
indeod, Dorrie. 1 am responsible for
the safely of these boys, and I am
worrying greatly over them. If we,
ourselves, were in this predicament, I
should nol mind so much. But the pre-
sonce of so many juniors gives me great
concern.  And I cannot help thinking
that some Providential happening will
sot us free.”

Umlosi had come up, and he nodded.

““Wise words, O Umtlagati,”” he
rumbled. ‘“ Thou art surely right in
what thou arl saying. Dost thou think
wo shall remain ‘1% this wondrous valley
until we cdie? Wau! I {ell thee {hat
we shall be frco ere many nights have
passed.”’

‘“ Another oplimist,”” remarked Dorrie
calimly. “ That's the style! My good-
ness! What should we look like if we
all sal in a circle and mouned? Even
laking il al the worst, this valley ain't
so bad. I dare say we can manage to
enjoy life.”’

““ Certainly, the posilion is not one
that need cause us any actual alarm,”
sald Nelson Lee. “ We are in no imme-
diate danger. DBut it seems a (errible
Qily that all our plans should be ruined.
A
8

¥e will suppose, for a moment, that we
et out of tho valley.”

“That’s supposin’ a good deal, isn’t

a2 -
‘““ Well, yes,” said Lee. “We know

that our dugouts are all drawn up in| valloy?

wild, mounininous conntry, and wo vhall

be compolled to make a delour of a
E'ront many miles bofore roaching the
rhost River. Therefore, we »ust.con-
centrate all our efforts upon scaling the -
precipico at the nearost point (o the
waterfall.”

““ Well, that's sound enough,’” agreed
Mr. Farman. “I don't like to think
that all this is so much hot air, but when
I look at these cliffs—well, T guess I

feel shaky. Say, it can’t be done, Mr.
Iaf.'e__"

** Now, now!” pul in Dorrio sevorely.
‘““That won’t do, Big Jimmio. Wae're
determined to get out, so we can’t have
any tolk about the thing not being done.
Is anything impossible? No, by gad!
At loasl. not where Lee's concerned. He
can perform miracles.”

Netson Lee shook his head.

““ Not always, Dorrie—not at all, in
fact,” he said. ““ But detormination
will carry one a long way. When we
look at this problem we are inclined (o
lose heart. That's fatal. We've all gol
to make uv our minds that we. shall con-
quer these cliffs. We've got to Dbe
united and determined.”’

Nelson Lee's words cheered the olhers
up greatly.

“What do you think aboul theso
landslides *”” asked Big Jim.

- Well, after all, Lhe‘y’ro only
natural,” replied . Lee. ‘You sceo,
Crasher slarted something which no
human being could ever Eo to stop.
That first explosion broughl about a ter-
rible fall of rock. Mountains tottered
and fell. Soon afler the first shock
everylthing was quiet. But onormous
masses of rock wore slill® left under-
mined. And these vast masses fell at
different intervals.”

“We've heard two Lhis morning,” said
Dorrie.  “ Bul what’s the good of it
when they tumble to pieces outside the
want to see one of these clifls

eafety o the bank of the Ghost River. | crumble to dust.”

T'hercfore, our wisest plan will be to

gcet out of the valley as near the big| wards .
wo can } rose sheer from the valley on all sides.

walerfall as possible.  Then
climb down, and secure our dugoutls at
3
once.’
‘¢ It sounds casy, old man.”
“Yes, but it won't be easy,"”
tinued Nelson Lee. “If we

con-
get out of

He turned, and waved his hand to-
the frowning precipice which

And then. while they were all look-
ing, and while there was a momenl’s
silence, a peculiar growling rumble made
itself heard. - A group of juniors, who
were some distancoe off, turned and

the valley in any other direction we shall | gazed across tho valley.

find ourselves boset with endless diffi-

cullies.

““ Horo comes anolher!”’ exclaimed

For example, we shall be in a Pitt quickly.
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The rumble increased, and the very
earth upon which they stood commenced
trembling. It was exactly like an
oarthquake shock. And then, without
any warning, the rumble changed to a
roar—a deatening, devastating {urmotl of
sound. It resembled the crashing and
booming of Lhunder during the ﬁeight
of a tropical storm. '

Over in Lhe direction of the Ghost
River—which lay just outside the valley
-an cnormous cloud of thick haze was
rising. It was dust. caused by the force
of the collapse.

The earth shook ominously. Then we
all saw one of the cliffs cracking up. It
fell in enormous pieces of rock, which
came thundering down into the valley.
Thne chff did not actually go to pieces,
but it cracked and tottered.

Then the whole enormous sound died
awny—-only .to be resumed again before
we could say a word. If we had only
known it, this fall was the biggest that
had happened so far. The gorges and
canyons of the Ghost River were crumb-
ling to dust—but we could not see it.

We were awed by the might of
Nature., |

We could not help thinking how in-
significant a charge of explosive would
be compared {o this natural collapse.
1'rue, the whole thing had been started
by an explosion, but the power of these
landslides was so appalling that we were
left helpless and armdzed.

I wanted o rush siraight across the
valley Lo the spot where the big cliff had
starled tumbling. But my belter judg-
ment tokl me to remain still.  TIn any
cr_s'i:;a. I could never have reached the
cliff. :

For just then it crumpled up more.
Although we could hardly berieve it,
that towering precipice of rock shivered
vight down from top to botlom. I{
opened oul, leaving a yawning gap—a
gully.

At first we could uot see this, owing
to the clouds of dust which arose. The
air was filled with a tumult of noise.
Somehow, we did not even feel sale
whero wo stood. We had a kind of feel-
ing that the very earth was liable to
open up and swalYow us completely.

But this, of course, did not happen.

And then came the biggest shock of
all. "For something occurred which we
had not been expecting or dreaming of.
We thought we had considered every

gas
T
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poesibilily, but (his one had cerlainly -
escaped us. .

e clouds of dust rolled away, caught
by the breeze. And we could seo that
great crack in the clilff.

““ Hurrah!’ roared Xandforih
ciledly.

‘““ There's a way oul

“ The precipice has broken in two!”’

‘“ Bv gad, the boys are right!’ saxl!
Lord Dorrimore tensely. ‘' Do you see,
Lee?  The chffi has broken——"

‘““ Good heavens!”’ gasped Nelson Lee.

It was very seldom indeed that I
heard such a tone from the guv'nor. For
the moment I had been looking at him,
and not at the precipice, und I saw that
he was staring with wide open eyes, and
with cheeks which had paled. |
I turned my head swiitly, and then I
d, too. ‘
rough that newly made gap in the
c¢hiff a volume of waler was pourimg—
not merely a cascade, but a tremendons,
all-powerful flood which swept into the
valley with appalling force. The water
was foaming and swirlinr;, and it created
a hissing roar which told of its power.

“Well, I''m hanged'”’ said Dorrie
blandly. | .

‘“ What does this mean, Mr. Lee?”
panted Big Jim Farman.

“ It means only ono thing,” rephed
Nelson Lee grimly. ‘It means that
the full force of the Ghost River has
found a new course. Perhaps the water-
course had become blocked by these
engrmous falls of rock. And so this
wdler has had to find another outlet. “It,
is coming into the valley, as you sce.’

We n.lF sitared, fascinated.

We had thought the power of the
water enormous. It looked to me lke
the opening of some gigantic sluice gates.
But then, without warning, the aspect
ol thoe thing changed. .

It secemed as though-a vast dam had
broken. -

Agam the chff cracked up, and now
the flood came boiling inlto the valley
with ten times its original force. It is
verv diflicult for me to describe this ap-
palling upheaval as it actually was, But
perhaps 1t will give some idea of the
scene when I say that the clhif had
cracked up for a distance of four or five
hundred yards. And this enormous gap,
from side to sidé/-was filled with ragiug
water. -

Its depth was well over a hundred feet,
and it cawme pouring imto the valley at

eX-

[+
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sach terrific speed (hat before we could
realizo our danger the water was half-
way across (o the spot whore we stood.

It came on, wuprooling trees as
though they were twigs. The crest of
the flood was twenty feot in height—
enormous waves surging along with only
tho power that water can attain. TFor,
without doubt, water is the most ap-
palling destroyer of all, provided it
comos in suflicient volumes. o

Nelson Lee suddenly
activity.

“ Quick!"" he shouted hoarsely. “ Run
—every one of you! Our only chance 1s
{o got into the hills to the southward!
Within half an hour this valley will be
a_lake! Run, boys, as you have never
run belore !

““Oh, my only hat!’

“ (ireat Scott!"

“ We—we shall be (rapped!”

We simply polted across the grass like
80 many demented. beings. ‘There was
no time to grab any of our helongings.
Indeed, wo did. not ~even think of it.
QOur tents, our cooking utensils, our
blankets—everything was left behind.

And that flood came roaring on.

‘Nelson Lee brought up the rear, and,
consltantly. he looked behind him. The
juniors, in advance, were flying heltier
askelter.

“To the left, bLoys—to the left!”
roared Leec.

They surged away to the left, for in
that direction the ground rose. It 'ke‘)t
on rising until it mot the cliffs, which,
of course, barred all further progress.
However, it was hardly likely that the
flood would reach that point.

Sir Montie lagged behind somewhat,
owing ta the fact thal one.of his shoe-
laces had come undone.” It was just
like the silly ass to slop to tie it up. He
was some little distance to Nelson Lee’s
rightt When he came on again he
found his way barred by a stream.

Ten seconds before this had been a
little brook, but water had come rush-
ing down it, converling it imlo a boiling
{orrent. And, so ra _)ig was the coming
of ‘the water, thut the whole thing hap-
peted in a few seconds.

Montie . hesitated, knowing full well
that he couldn’t jump that stream. And,
before he could make up his mind,
anolher volume of water came swelling

p behind him.. The main flood was
still some distancoe in the rear.

sprang  nlo
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| every moment was of vilal importance.

b

Bal it was overtaking us with horrible
rapidily.

t was touch and go.

It was a question whether wo should
be ahead of the flood at the crucial
moment.

Nolson Lee came to a halt, and
frownedp as he saw Sir Montio cut off. -
He, himself, was on the other side of
the boiling stream. _And Loe knew that

Sir Montie and
decided.

He took a torrific leap, and attempted
to cross tho stream. 'Fho next second
he plunged into the waler, «nd fell
back. o was cauwght by the powerful
flood, and swept away.

saw his danger,

nily, S, Sap—

CHAPTER IL
TH: FLOOD.

ELSON LEELE caught hia breath in
N sharply.
‘ FIem'en help the poor lad!"

Bul Lee himself went . to

Montie’s assistance—for the guv’'nor
knew well enongh that the junior would
surely perish if he was lefl to his fale.
Without hesilation, Nelson Leco plunged
inlo the stroam.

With powerful strokes he swam, over-
taking Montie at a groat rate.  And,
further down the valley, the main flood
was sweeping on, all-powerful, all-
destructive. It secemed impossible that
these two could escapo.

I turned for a moment, and shouled -

with fear.

“ Look!" I yolled.
guv'nor! - Oh, my only hat! They've
got caught in the Aood!”

‘“ Good heavens!”’: :

‘““ They'll never get out

But Leo had - already secized Sir
Monlie, and was now doing his utmost
to roach the river bank. Or, to beo
more exact, he altlempled to reach dry
land. TFor the banks of Lhis stream wero
already overwhelmed, and it was now a
broad walercourse.

“It's all right, sir—you shouldn’lL havo
troubled!” panled Sir Montie. ““ Begad!
We shall never be able to get oul, sir!
It's frightfully—" *

“ Don't talk, Monlie!
best!"" said Leo grimly.

They struggled on, and, out of the
corner of his eye, Nelson IL.co saw that

““ Montioc and the

We'll do our

| wall of water rushing noarer. Unless
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he could reach the land within a few
secondsy, 1t would be too late.

With n superhuman effort, Lee swam
agninst the current. Then, to his joy,
he felt solid ground benoalh his feet.
Gnsping and spluttering, the pair waded
out of the flood. A sﬁnrp hill rose im-
mediately in front of them. It wygas this
hill, indeed, which had enabled them
to get out of the water.

IFor, just before this hill, and after
it, the water was spreading out like a
sheet, rising higher and ﬁigher with
every moment that passed. The roar of
tho oncoming mass of water was like a
hundred railway trains in a hundred
tunnels. Staggering drunkenly, Nelson
Leo and Montie ran up the hill.

Would they be able to do it?

Liko a million demons, the flood over-
took them. It came round the hill in
tearing cascades —in gigantic waves. It
was like the fury of a storm’on a rocky
beach. And the noise was dealening.

One of the waves cume surging round,
and it caught Nelson Lee and Montie.
They were knocked down like two nine-
ping, carried twenly feet. and flung on
(o o grassy knoll. Regaining their fcet,
they managed to get higher.

And the flood swept past.

Not pausing to speak, or to breathe
hardly, they went up the hill. By this
time the rest of us were in comparative
safety. The full force of the flood had
swept by. But it was rising higher and
higher all the time.

We watched the course of evenls with
raprudly beating hearts.

“ Look!" shricked Pitl. ¢ They're
clear! Oh! ‘Thev've been caught
again! No! They're out of the flood
now—-=""

“ Thank goodness'”’

“ Hurrah!”

We were so exciled that we yelled at
the shghtest thing. And it was quite
clear that both Nelson I.ee and Montie
were comparatively safe. Certainly, the
Acod was near them, and it was swirl-
ing higher all the time—sending out
licking wayes which could not quite
rcach thoe Hood’s intended victims.

And, at last, Nelson Lee and Moniiec
came struggling up. I weont down to
meet them, with Square-Deal Reeve,
Twirly Sam, and nearly all the others.
The guv’'nor and Montie were literally
dragged off their feet.

‘“ Oh, T thought it was all up with
you, sir!”’ I gasped. '

I
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‘“ Rather a vintrow shave, Nipper, but
we are quite safe and sound,” said IL.ee,:
panting hard. ‘“ Upon my soul! Who
could ever have suspected that such a
thing as this would take -Placc?”

“It's—it’s terrible, aic!™

‘““Begad! An’' it was my fault!’
gasped Sir Montie. ‘I mean, about
nearly gettin’ swept away " o

“ You silly ass!’ snorted Handforth.
“ What_the dickens did you try {o tie
your fat-headed shoe-lace for?"

** Dear old boy, I didn’t realise——’

““ There is no need to have an argu-
ment about it, boys,”’ said Nelson Lee.
“It’s over, and we have more important
ntatiers to engage our attentions.”’

“T'd like to thank you, sir, for saving
my life,” said Sir Montie quietly.

““ My dear boy, you needn't mention
it!"” exclaimed Lee. *‘““‘In a time like
this we must all do our best for one
another. And it won't do for us to re-
main here, either. We must reach a
higher level.”

J.ee looked round keenly.

‘“ Ah, that will do nicely,”’ he went on,
painting. ** We must reach the cliff, and
then chimb.. Do you remember the spot,
Nipper 7"

““Yes, by jingo!” I roplied. * That’s
the very place, sir.”

The previous day, while exploring the
frowning cliffls, we had come upon a -
El_ace where it was possible to climb up.
Ve had, mdeed. conquered the precipice -
for a distance of three hundred feet, the
climb being a comparativaly easy one.

There were plenty of rocks to provide
foothold.

But, at the level of Lthree hundred feet,
the precipice rose as smooth as a wall.
There was a wide ledge which was large
cnough (o accommodate a hundred.
Progress beyond that ledge, however,
was impossible. ' ‘

And now, ns the water rose higher, wo
hurried up the rising ground to the dliff
faoce. And then, like so many anis on
a hill. we climbed the rocks—until, at
last we were on that wide ledge.

“ Well, this is something,’” said Lord
Dorrimore, breathing hard alter his
exertions. ‘‘ An’ we're safe here, you -
chaps. It doesn’t mnliter how high the
flood cores, it won’t reach this place.”

*Yes. we're quile safe here,’”’ said
Nelson Lee.

And now we had time to breathe and
look about us.
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The speclacle which met our gaze was
one of devastaling destruction, It was
a scene of utler desolation.

The wholo cenlre of the valley was a
mass of fonming, swirling water, ul)on
the surface of which scum and refuse had
collected. Trces were floaling overy-
where. Whore there had been delight-
ful meadows and woods twenly minutes
earlier, there was now nothing but this
newly formed lake.

And, at the other end of the valley,
the water was rushing in at the same
enormous specd, and with the same
overpowering prossure. Indeed, - it
scemed to me that the volume of water
was even greater. ,

If it 1s possible for anybody {o
imngine what would happen if the River
Thames were suddenly dri)\'erted from its
courae and directed into a deep valley—
woll, one might bo able to get an idea
of this vast phenomenon.

Millions of gallons of waler were pour-
ing into the valley eveory second—not
every minute, but every second!

The Ghost River was about ten {imes
as big as the Thames, and the result
can easily be imagined. It was even
moro slaggoring when we realised that
there was no outlet from this valley.

The terrific flood was pouring in, but
there was no way out!

It was like waler being poured into a
bowl. As long as Lhe water kept pour-
ing in it was inevilable Lhat the bowl
must soon fill. And it was not long be-
fors we began to fear that even this
Iofty perch would not be of much use
to us.

For quite a few hours wo should be
safe. But if the waler kept rising higher
and higher, what would the result be?
It would even come to this level—three
hundred feet up the chifl face!

‘“ What can it mean, guv'nor?’ 1
asked huskily.

‘“ Yes, Lee, how do you account for
this '’ inquired Dorrie. '

““ There is only one possible way of
accounling for it,”’ repliecd Nelson I.ee.
“ That tremendous landslide we heard
was, no doubt, the beginning of it all.
I judge that the walcrway of the Ghost
River wns blocked up—completely and
absohitely dammed. The river, Lhere-
fore, ha find & new course.”

‘““ And so it came in hero?"

““ Obviously.”

“ YWell. it might have had more con-
sideration.” said Dorrie.

for us to escape,’”’ I snid.

‘““ You sce, something was bound o
go,”’ continned Nelson Loo. *‘Just
above the river oulside this valley the
Thunder Rapids sweep dowa wilh over-
whelming Jyowor. And the whole fury of
theso rapids wae concentrated upon this
task—tho task of breaking a new course
through tho mountains.”

“ Mt; hat!” I oxclaimed. * Somo-
thing big must have been happening out
there.”’

‘“ Rather!”

“ It’s almost impossible to realise it!”

Nelson Lee nodded.

““This tremendous body of furious

waler simply had to burst its way
through somewhere,”’ he said. ‘- You
saw how the precipice cracked up. No

doubt it was weakened at that point—
such a thing is quite likely. And se the
whole force of the Ghost River has come

roaring its way into this valley. It s
a disaster such as we had never
reckoned for.”

‘““ And t(hero’'s no outlet!"” s3id Mr.

I'arman grimly.

‘““ None!”

“ Well, what's going to happen in two
or Lhree hours’ time?'" asked Dorrie.
I'm 1eckomin’ Lhat we shall be swo‘)t.
off this ledge_like matches in a bally
gutter!”

“That's about the size of it,”” I said.

‘““ There is no reason for us to be un-
duly pessimistie,”” went on Nelson Leo.
‘““You see, there is a terrible pressura
of water in the valley alrecady. Pt 1s ex-
tremely doubtful if theso rocks can
stand it. If they can, we are un-
doubtedly doomed. But if there s
another collapse, and the flood is allowed
to flaw out—well, there is just a
chance.”’

“What a life! said Handforth.
““ Before we know how to turn round,

something else happens. I reckon it
would just put about the finishing
touch on things if a few volcanoes

started working.”’

“We sha'n't get any volcanoes,”” 1
said. ‘ But it's quite likely that there'll
be further collapses of the cliffs. Let’s
hope to goodness thero are. If so, this
disasier will turn out to be a boon.”

““ A boon?”

“ Of course.”

““* How ?"’ asked Bob Christine.

“\Why, if this water gets out, it
stands to reason. that there’ll ba a vay
‘“Ii the flood
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doesn’t escapg from the valley, we shall
Se drowned before night!” '

‘““ How frightfully cheerful!” said
Dorric. *‘‘ By the way, what about our
pice hitle claims?” '

“I'm afraid they’re done for,” said
Nelson Lee. ‘“ In fact, il is quite likely
that the gold will be washed away after
this flood has subsided—if it ever decs
subside.”

*““Thal’s o prelty piece of news,”’ said
his lordship calmly. *“ After layin’
" hands on a few hundred fortunes, this
bally flood comes on an’ washes
away!”

- * Our lives arc of more importance than
tho fortunes,”’ said Nelson lee. “ We
must not think of anything now, Dorrie,

‘em |
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when they find that the river has sud-
denly dwindled right away?”

It was gradually coming home {o us
that tins gigantic upheaval of Nalure
was not merely a local affair. Its effect
would be felt for hundreds- and hun-
dreds of miles. Reports of the amazing
occurrence would be published all over
the world. In England the people would
read it at the I)reakfast-tnbﬁae-

And here were we, at the very source
of the trouble! '

Certainly, we should have an amazing
story Lo tell if ever we reached civilisa-
tion.

C'onversalion flagged scmowhat now,
for we could not find much to talk about.

L

except flight from this valley.”

“ Now you're talkin’!”’ said Lord Dox-
rimore. “‘ ¥light! If we only had wings
the whole thing would be as easy as
shellin’ peas. We made a mistake,”” he
went on, shaking his head. ‘' We ought
to have broughlt a few aeroplanes out
wilth us. Think of Lthe trouble we should
have saved!"

““Oh. don't be an asa, Dorrie!” I put
in. ‘“ We've done the best we can, and
now the most we can do is to sit tight
and wait. By the by, I wonder what's
happening down the river—at Graham
Seltlemenl, for example?”’

“I should say that consternation
reigns supreme,’ replied Nelson Lee.

““ But they can’t know anything about
it down there,”” put in Tommy Watson.-
‘“Why, Graham Settlement is thirty
miles away! These explosions and
things were pretty loud, but—"

“You don't seem to wundersland,

Watson,” mterrupted Lee. *° The Ghost | dismay.

‘River has ceused fowing—bevond this
point. The nalural water course has
dried up suddenly, for the whole force
of the river is coming into this valley.”

Dorrio broke into a laugh.

“ By gad, it must be funny !’ he said.
“I can just imagine the people down
at the Seltlement. 'The nriver has
dwindled away to nothin’ at all—that's
natural. Since thero's no more walter
comin’ down, it stands to recason (hat
the whole stream has dried up.”

Nelson Lee nodded.

‘““ Exactly,”” ho said. ‘“ And, of course,
the result is disastrous.
river seltlements depend solely upon the
river. Without it, they might as well

and we were awed by the evidence of

the great phenomenon. The flood was
rising rapiudly, Already there was hardly
a trace of green in the valley. The whole
floor had been covered, and even the

minor hills had now disappeared beneath
the water.

Where our camp had stood the flood

was probably a hundred feet deep. This
lake was a tremendous one. Nutlurally,
Lwe had lost our stores for ever. and

would never be able to rocover a single
arlicle. But we did not cousider these
things seriously when our very lives
were at stake.

Fatty Little was probably the c.m'ly
one who worried.

‘“1 say, you chaps, I've been thinking,
you know,” he said. ‘‘ The time's get-
ting on, and we shall he needing
another meal before long.” |

“We shall continue to need it,” de-
clared Pitt.

“ Great Dencakes!” said Fatly. n
“We—we can't go on without
grub "’

**If you explain where we can get
it from, we’ll all be awfully obliged!’’
exclaimed Church. *“ We certainly had
some grub in camp, bhut we didn't have
tinie to bring any away with us. We're
dished.™

“ Oh, by chulney !’ groaned Fatly.

“It’s no good, my son—wo’'ve got {o
starve,”” put in Handforth. *‘ But you
needn’t worry: you're capable of stand-
ing it better than we are.” :

All the down | Handy.

‘i Eh -:'I! . R .
‘“You've got se much fat?ﬂ?—;'ii'!plained
. " You've golL such an enormous
lot of unwanted tissue that you can start
conssumng  yourself imvnr(rly. You'll

not exist. What will these people think nst for weeks without pegging out.”
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Yally glared.
““ You—you ass!” he snapped.

-need more Lhan anybody eclse. As a

cheorful and  light-hearled. Bul,

“Y| frankly. I fear the worst."”

“Yes, old man, you're right,”” said

matter of fact, I've gol some grub on] Lord Dorrimoreo.

me now—I always carry some in my
pockets, you know. I—I was jusl won-
.dering whethor 1 ought (o share it
oul.”

‘““Yes, you ought!” roared all the
others.

““ I—-I'm not greedy !’ said Fnttﬁ. “In
a timo like this it's necessary that we
should all have something. But, of
course, I need more than you chaps.
I've gol moro to sustain. Still, I'll share
il out equally.” :

The food was given into Nelson Lee’s
charge. and it was quite surprising what
a lot Fatty had stuffed in his pockels.
There was just about a mouthful each,
when it was sent round; but even this
was better than nothing. .

And we didn’t eal it then and there.

We decided {o wait until we 1were
starving wilh hungor—if such a time
ever came. We should appreciate it all
the more. o

And as we looked down into the valley
we saw that it had again changed its
aspect. Tho water was higher—it had
crept up-to the cliffs on nearly evory
sido. Directly below, us the flood was
lapping ngainst Lhe rocks.

Away Lo our lofti—exactly opposite Lhe
gpot whore the flood was entering—the
waler had risen three or four hundred
fect up the cliff face, for the ground was
lower 1n that direction.

The flood slill surged in at the same
speod, and this, of course, was quito un-
dersiandable. The Ghost River was
rushing down the Thunder Rapids just
as it had always done. But, instead of
“continuing along ils original course, il
was empiying itself into this valley.

" And with so much water conslantly
coming in, il was only natural that the
flood should rise with overpowering
velocity and speed. We began to give
up hope. FEven now the water was less
than two hundred and fifiy feet below
us. . -
Sleadily, sleadily it was rising.

CHAPTER I1I.
NATORE SOLVES TIlE RIDDIE.

N ELSON LEE looked very grave.

“I'm afraid our time’ll soon
come now, Dorrie,”’ he murmured,
so that the boys could not hear.

#*We must do all we can (o appear!

There was evory reason for Nelson
Lec's grave fears.
Two hours had eclapsed. The silua-

| tion remained unchanged, except for one

important fact. The flood spread out

| over the valley just the same as bofore.

But now, instead of seeming dislant, 1L
was upon us. .
Yoot by foot. yard by yard, it had
risen. And now, looking over the edﬁe
of rour place of securily, I could see the
water only twenty feet below. And,
evon as I watched, it leapl higher.

The great basin of the valley was fill-
ing. just as a bath will fill when the taps
are Lurned on. And the tap in this case
was going at full pressure. Unless n
nalural plug was pulled oul we should
bo swampe({ -

That such a disasler could occur
seemed incredible. ‘That a greal valley
of this kind could fill with water in such
a short spaco of lime seemed ridiculous
and impossible. DBut it had done so.

Before our very eves the miracle had

{ happoned.

l',!ll

‘““ How long do you think we've got
asked Dorrie softly.

““ Half an hour, at Lhe oulside.”

‘““ By gad!" said his lordship. ““ That's
frightfully bad!” )
Halt

I heard the low spoken. words.
an hour! Personnlly. 1 (hought the
uv'nor was wrong. for it was my be-
ﬁcf that we should be swept oft the
ledge within twenly minutes. Thore
would be no escape for us. of course.

The water was terribly deep now, and
even if we swam, what could we do?

*Sooner or later, we should all sink.
The food beneath us wns/nol. furious.
It had only beon a raging lorrenl. when
it first swept inlo the valley. Now il
came up gradually, lapping at the rock
with a kind of deliberate malicionsness
which scemed to indicale that it was
wailing for Lthe momenl when it would
have us in ils grasp.
But hope, oeven now, was not dead.

Scluare-Deal Reeove was talking in-
tently with Twirly Sam and Ace-High
Peter. The three cowboys were squat-
ting together, with their backs against
the rock. They had been very quiel
since we had come up on the ledge.
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‘“See hyar, boys, 1 guess we ain't
goin’ to accept this durned thing as it
stands,”’ murmured Square-Deal. ‘‘ I'm
allowin’' we'll do everythin’ we can to
make this flood look kinder mean.
D’you pget me?”

“ Nope,” satd Twirly.
sure finished.'’

“This is where
Peter. .

Sf!]uurc-Deul Reeve looked grim.

““ This hyar flood sure gets my goat,”’
fic observed. ' An’ I ain't nlf;\\-in' it
to hev all ils own doggone way. Guess
you bovs hev got ropes?”
~ “Sure,” said Twirly Sam. ‘1 always
carry mine slung around my body. It's
kinder handy, I figger.”

“Gee,”” said Peler.

behind.”

‘“ Say, we're

added

we quil!”’

“T1 left mine

“'That’'s bad.”” exclaimed Square-
Deal. “ DBut I've got mine, an’ we
ought t° be able lo do somethin’ be-
tween us. Now, see hyar. I've bin
takin’ a peock at them rocks overhead.
Ther's a kinder juttin’ out bit a hun-
«dred feet above.”

Y Waal 7"

“I guess I kin sling a rope around
that piece o' rock without no sorter
trouble,” went on Reeve.
is the iden. After that rope’s mado
tight, we kin knot a hull collection of
other bits o’ rope to it. Got me? Then,
when this food lifts us off’'n the ledge,
waal, we kin hang on t’ rope until we
get to a higher level. Then, mebbe,
we'll be able to fix tight lo another
picce.”’

““ Sufferin’ coyotes!"" said Twirly Sam.
‘““That’s sure a dandy stunt.”

Square-Deal communicated his idea to
Nelson Lee.

“Splendid!”’  said- the detective
quickly. ‘ That is indeed an excellent
suggestion, Reeve. I do not say that
we shall be any better off ultimalely,
but there is more than a chance that

1he scheme’ll work.”

The juniors were very excited when

they saw the preparations. For it gave
them a glimmering of fresh hope. But
when I thought of the icy coldness of
the water I doubted.

For a certain time we should be able
to hang on. But it would be hours be-
foro the fAood rose ang distance beyond
this ledge. - And, one by one, weo should
become numbed. and we should drop
off. But anything was better than

" "THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

“ Now, this:

| hundred yards, broke into®aloms.

}amcly giving in, and accepling our
ate. ) | '

Square-Deal succeeded in looping his
rope round the projection, as he had
planned. And, by this time, the flood
was much nearer. Thoe olher rope was
cut into portions, and knotted to the
main piece. Thus we should all have an
ond to hang on to. It was a desperaté
idea, but the only possible one.

Nelson Lee refrained from saying any-
thing to the boys just now. But he _fulfy
intended addressing us all with a few
quiet, reassuring words. DBut this was
to be delayed until the last moment.

And the last moment had nearly
arrived. _
During the last few minules it seomed

that the water was rising more swiftly.
It came lapping upwards—until. at last,
it swirled over the edgo of the ledge
with a triumphant little hiss.

Our feot wore wetted, and the flood

continned its upward course. = The
juniors, pale and ecared, had nothing to
say. For this secemed to be the end of

all things. And it was just at this
crucial’* moment that our attenlions be-
came distracted by a noise which
sounded like a sharp explosion. |

It came from the exiremo loft of the
valley—at the high cliff opposite the in-
rushing flood. We all stared in that
direction. A huge boulder of rock, hun-
dreds of feot in size, detached ilself from
the cliff, and fell.

It hit the flood with an enormous
splash, sending a great ripplo of water
rushing across the lake's surface.

Then came another piece of rock, fol-
lowed by others. .

And, before our eyes. that great chff
began to crumple. We knew why.
The pressure of water had proved too
great. The valley was now full, and
the weight of this awful body of water
musl have been stupendous.

That gigantic precipice,
though it could stand anything,
cracked up under the huge force.

Once started, it went like a house of
cards. '

The whole cliff, for a distance of t-hre]a
t
crumbled to fragments with a roar
realer than any we had yet heard.
nd, simultaneously, the waler com-
menced pouring out in one maddened
cascade. - | )
Indeced, it was Howing out of the

looking as
had
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valley Dbasin at a much greater speed
than it was enlering. The flood was
simply pouring itselt away. What de-
struclion it was causin
beyond the mind could [imrdly realise.
- The effecl upon us was instantaneous.

The waler left our ledge within a
second, and almost before we knew 1t
the surface of tho flood was ten feet
below us. At the crucial second this
fresh ovent had occurred, and Square-
Denal Reove’'s idea was not even tried.

““ Hurrah!" roared Handforth
hoarsely.

“ It’s happened!"
. “ Oh, my goodness!”

“* Hurrah!"’

‘“ The flood's going away!"
- Wo all shouted at the {op of our
voices. At the first moment we had
hardly realised what this was to mean.
But now we fully understood. Like the
broaking of n gigantic dam, the cliff
had collapsed, letting the collected
volume of waler roar away.

- With overpowering - fury the flood]

rushed out of the valloy.

_ FFor some litlle time the cliffs kept
crumbling away, making the gap even
biggev. al thon, as the water went
down, so the force became loss, and the
crumblings censed. We had thought that
the valley had filled quickly, but we were
positively staggered by the speed at
which it emptied.

Within half an hour we were able to
climb down from our ledge and stand
u})on the waler-soankod grass at the foot
of the cliff. In every direction irees wero
appearing out of the flood—battered and
torn, but many of them still maintaining
an appoarance of freshness.

Woods came into boing once more.
Here and there a hill stood out. And the
flood was lowering ilsolf moroe swiflly
overy moment. In places, where little
deproessions existed, mininlure lakes were
formed, and it would {ake months for
these to dry up. In all other places the
ground was becoming clear.

Lxactly two hours later the valley was
looking more like its old self.

And long before evening the flood had
complelely gone down, and that gigantic
burst of water through the newly made
gap had simply become a swiflly ﬂowmg
torrent. The surplus water, in fact, ha
gone. } ] .

And now the Ghost River, pouring
into tho valloy at one end,: was flowing
through and making ils_‘ exit at the far

in the country.
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side. Tt had once more become ils ryr-
mal self, butl was now upon a new courss.

We were all thankful and overjoyed at
our deliverance. I'or our highest hopes
had boon realised. Not only had we been
saved from dealth by drowning, but there
was a decided chance that we should be
able to escape from the valley.

Of our stores and camp there was not
the slightest sign.

All this had been washed away. And
it did not como as a, very great shock to
us whon we discovo?od that there was not
the slightest trace of gold. The litile
creeks where the sandy beds were covered
with gold had ceased to exist. They had
been wiped out of existence by the flood.

“Well, we're not millionaires after
all.”” I said. *“* It would have been rather
exciling to take a few hundred thousand
back with us, but it’s evidently mnot lo
be. Porsonally, all I want to do 13 lo
get away."’ '

““ Begad, rather!"’

“If we don't now, we might be
trapped agmin,” said Pitt. ¢ There’s no
telling when these disasters will stop.
For all I know, the whole valley might
collapse, and sweallow us up. I vole we
clear out at once.”

“ How 7"’

““ Why, down the rivor.”

““ On 1ts new courge, you mean?"’

“ Of course,”” said Pitt. ¢ Goodness
knows where it'll take us, but we shall
get oul of this valley, at least.” .

““ How do you reckon we're going
down the river?”’ I asked.

JitL started. and grinned. .

“ My hat!’ he exclaimed. *“I'd for-

oilen! We haven't got any dugouts, or
goats, or anything!”’

“ That's just it,”” I agroed. ** Whether
we shall be able to fake up some boats 11
a different malter—we can trust the

L 2 |

guv'nor {o do somethin’.

Nelson Lee, as a matter of fact, was
already thinking deeply on the subjecl.
It still wanted several hours of daylight
before the day would be over. And Leo
was delermined to utilise those hours.

“ Look here, cverybody,”” he said,
addressing us all, “I think it 18 quite
possible that furlher landslides might
occur. Therefore, we want Lo get out of
this valley as quickly as possible.”

“ Hear, hear!” ~ o .

‘““ Wo have no boats, and it 18 cortain
that our dugouts are destroyed,”’ wenl on
Lee, ‘ There is only_ono way in which



r2 THE

we Can escape,
inge a ralt.”
“A raft!”

“ Yes,” aaid Lee. “ It will necessarily
be a large raft, and we shall have to
chance whether we meet with disaster or
not. In any caese, we shall got out of
this valley, and that is the main thinq.
There is work for everybody, for it will
be no light task making this raft.
Fortunately we havo a good stout
hatchet, with which we can hew down
some straight tree trunks.”

Dﬂrrie.

“But we haven't!” pult mn
‘““ Thal hatchet was swept away——

‘“I don’t think so, old man,” inter-
rupted Lee. ‘‘ You see, I fixed the blade
deeply into a big tree-trunk after I
finished chopping some wood yesterday.
The trce sli?l stands intact, and 1 fancy
I can see the axe, too.”

‘“Oh, good!” I -excalimed. “1It's
lucky you fixed Lhe axe in the iree, sir,
or it would have been buried in the slimeo
and mud.”

. The centre of the valley was literally

a morass. The mud had settled on every-
thing, converling tho grassy slopes into
a slimy mass, a foot or two doel:v. DBut,
- round the outskirts of the valley, tho
water had risen slowly, and practically no
mud existed. We made our camp just
against a wood.

I call it a2 camp because we slopped
thero. But, of course, there was no camp
at all. really. Square-Deal Reeve volun-
tecred Lo fetch the axe, and a most un-
pleasant task it proved. for he had to
wade through mud which came up to his
knees. But he returned with his spoil.

And then the manufacture of the raft
was commenced. '

It proved a heavy task, as Nelson Lee
had said. A large numbor of straight
tree-trunks were sclecled, and these were
hewn down. They had to be carried a
good way. loo, for the raft would be no
good al this spot.

The actual construction took place near
the waler, so that the heavy slructure
could be floated with ease.

We all worked with a will, the juniors
taking their share, and doing everything
possilﬁe to help. By the time darkness
descended wo were all thoroughly worn
out and exhausted with our labours.

We slept like logs.

It was impossible to go on throughout
the night, of course. QVithm_nt_ blankets
we were in a rather bad position. And

and that is by construct-l
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there was nothing dry which we could
make into beds. '

‘However, by greal r,ood_ fortune, the
night proved to be very mild—indeed,

close. And the clouds overhead indicated
that a break in the weather 1as
imminent. But we didn't much care

about Lhat.

At dawn we were all aclive and alert.
Wo had slept like tops, in spite of the
drawbacks, and only felt stiff. Several of
the fellows contracted .colds, but these
did not concern us very much. Nobady

really was any the worse for the enforced
exposure.

We were able to feed. The nature of
our food was not quite ordinary, but, at
the same timo, we satisfied our appelites.
There were all kinds of fruit trees in the
valley, and plenty of nuts. And so we
managed {o make two or three good
square meals—hiving the simple life.

By midday the raft was completed.

Considering the fact that we only
possessed an axe, the structure was a
trrumph for its designers. It was @
massive affair, sixteen feet long by ten
feet wide. On the lop of it a rough plat-.
form of smaller branches had been placed,
so that we should not he wallowing in
water. A guard rail was c-onstruc:teg all
round the raft. And,.fore and aft, great
supports had been placed. These were
provided for the purpose of wielding the
roughly made swveeps, or oars. It would
be possible, Nelsan Lee believed, to keep
the raft under contirol by this means.

“ Well, we're all ready now,” said Lee,
at length., ‘ Happily, there have been
no further calastrophes. We shall pro-
bably have au exciting irip down the
river, but I sce no reason why we should -
not manke it a successful one.”

* Everything in the garden is lovely
declarod Dorrie. ‘‘ Yesterday we thougf‘nt
we were boitled up in this valley for
good. Then we believed that we should
all drown. And now—lo and beheld!—
we're just starting off on a joy-ride inlo
the open country. So many changes aro

bewildern’.

Dorrie was right. Most of us hardly
knew whether we were on our heads or
our heels. But we certainly did know
that a way out of the valley lay clear, and
that we should probably escape.

Launching the raft was a task which
occupied a full hour.

Several round tree-trunks had been pro-
vided to act as rollers. The big raft was
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-pushed upon these logs, and edged for-
ward, foot by foot, until it finally floated
clear.

And then we all embarked.

The rafl was 8o big and stable that it
was possible {o move about without upset-
‘ting the balance. The juniors were de-
lighted with the whole 1dea. and looked
upon this as a ripping adventure.

“And tho prospect of reaching civilisa-
tion thrilled us all.

If only we succeeded in getling oul into
the open country there was an excellent
chance of ue reaching Graham Settle-
“ment. Once thore we sﬁlould be all right.
Thoe Settlement was a biggish place, and
“wo knew for a fact that we should bo able
to g6t a motor-lnunch to take us down to
Lhe more populatied regions.

They were up to date in the Settle-
ment, and did not rely upon tho anl-
quated steamboats similar Lo the one we
had scom at Iorl Derwent{. Molor-

Jaunches went up and down the river re-

gularly during the summer months.
Dul could we reach the Settlement?

Thal was the one doubt which still re-
mained in our minds. After all our
adventures it would indeed be remark-
- able if we failed on” the last lap, so to
speak.

Personally, I was full of optimism.

“ Liverything's all right,”” T declared.
“YWe're going down the river now. and
before loug we shall be living in luxury
in a holel--then we shall gel on a train,
with sleeping cars and dining cars com-
plote. A few days’ trip lo New York,
and then homeward bound on a liner—
and St. Frank's almost al Lhe beginning
of tho new teem!”

. Tregellis-West sighed.

. “Dear old boy, 1t scems to be true, it
does, really. T don’t mind admittin’ that
I'm in a shockin' condition. It's ex-
tremely fortunate that we haven't got any
mirrors. or I should be frightened by my
own bally refloction! Look at my collar
=-look al my clothing—"’

“ Just like a scarecrow "’ grinned Dilt.
© Y PBegad!' said Montie, in distress.
‘“Am I veally us bad as that, dear
follows?' _ .
© ¢ A bit worse,"”’ replied Pitt cheerfully.
“ But whut does it matter? After all,
you're Lhe smarlesl out of the whole
bunch of uz—if that's any consolation to
vou. Just look at Dorrie—take a glance
at Mr. Leel”

I couldn’t help chuckling as T looked.
I hadn't noticed it before, but now the

repulable tramps.
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queslion arose, T observed thal both Nel-
sonh Lee and L.ord Dorrimore were lerrible
frights, ‘I'heir clothing was torn and
stained, they woro both wearing three or
four days’' growth of beard, and on any
Foglish highway they would have been
mistaken for a couple of particularly dis-

ut, a8 Pill had said, what did it
matter? . . L

In our present position appearances
counled as nothing. I'ortunalely, Mr.
I'arman. Dorrie, and the guv’nor all had
heaps of . money on Lhem, so we should
bo able (o buy everything we wanted as
soon as we got to a placo where things
could be bought. .

But we were anticipating malters by
such thoughts as these. We hadn't gol
out of the valley yet, and thore was no
telling whal adventures were (o befall us
on our raft.

But we starled full of hope. _

When everybody was-on board, the raft
was pushed out inlo the current, and tho
sweeps were got lo work—Lee and Dorrie
at (he rear, and Square-I)eal Reeve and
Twirly Sam in the bows—if - onc can use
such a term. i conneclion with a raft.

At first we wenl slowly, bul then the
current caught us fairly, swung the raft
round, and soon we were being swepl
down the Ghost River towards the valley
exil. Whether we should make a success-
ful journey of it or not remained to bo
seon.

We were.off into the unknown.

CHAYTER 1V.
THE INDIAN GIRL’S APPEAL.

ITH a swirl and a roar our craft
was swept into the rapids.
lI'or we discovered Lhat the

opening through the precipice
was indeed a rapid, and a very tricky one.
The water, flowing through the vallcy,
gathered itself together inlo a swiftly,
raging torrent.

And there, through the opening, it
rushed down a series of rock-strewn rapids
with the speed of an express train, I
honestly belicve that these walers were
oven more violent and dangerous than
the all-powerful Thunder Rapids.

We could do nothing.

Certainly Nelson Ieo tried hanl to con-
trol the raft, but his efforts were like
those of a midget. The raft was lifted
unpon the breath of the torrent and hurled
along {o whal seemed cortain destruction.
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The watorcourse was a narrow one,
the rock cliffs rising up on either side
of us n frownmg masses. Al several
points it seemed as though these clifis
were about to [all, so precarious did
they look.

But we hurried by, slill safe and un-
harmed.

Square-Deal, in front, suddenly gave
a big yell. |

' Hold Light!” he roared. I guess
this i3 wher’ we hit somethin’!"
Right in the middle of the water-

rourse an ugly, jagged rock was staond-
ing out, like a gnarled- looth, and our
raft was bearing down straight upon it.
lL.ee and the others at the sweeps
exeried every effort Lo steer the raft
clear.

And this time their enerfy was not
entirely wasted. For the clumsy ecraft
swung round slightly—but not enough
to get us clear. A surging side wave,
however, hit the raft with a erash which
sent it shaking and shivering. The
spray descended upon us in a cataract.

. And we were set whirling away on an
eiddy amid the beiling torrent. We all
clung desperately to the rails. -

Crash!

It was fortunate thal the guarding
rails had been provided, or several of
ugs would have been flung into (he
rapids. The raft struck that rock a
glancing blow, reared up dizzily, and
for a moment it seemed that it was
about to overturn.

But it regained a level keel, and
swung on upon the bhreast of the foam-
ing current. One or two ropes had
snapped.. and the raft was slightly
weakened, but nothing of a more
chsastrous nsture had occurred.

“My bat!”’ I gasped. ““That was a
near shave!”’

. **1 thought it was all up,” muitered
Watson, white to the lips.

We had all thought so, and we were
all white, if the truth be told. Gelting
out of the valley was not so casy as
most of the fellows had expected.

IT we had hit that jagged rock head
on nothing could have saved us from
ulter and complete destruction. The
raft would have disintegrated inio a
hundred portions, leaving us struggling
in the foam.

But now the way seemed beiter,
although wo were still roaring down the
vrapids faster than any torpedo-boat
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destroyer. The feeling of helplessness
which gripped us all was more than wé
could really understand. We just clung
io the rait and waited—wailed for oneo
of two things. .
Deliverance or destruction. |
Sometimes I thought it would be
destruction, and then I hoped for de-
liverance. Wo were speeding through
the mountirins now—through passes and
orges which had boen dry for count-
eas centuries. - The Ghost River had
found its way along this course, and
Heaven only knew where it ﬁnnlfy led
to.

The fact thai everything in front of
us was unkhown made us all on the tip-
toe of cxpectancy. Wea did not lose
sight of the fact that at any moment
we might come upon a devastating
waterfall, down which we should plunge
to our death.

But these things had ‘to be chanced.

Through a rocky gorge we roared, and
on both sides we could sec ovidence of
the flood which had preceded us. And
to our anfinite reliel, the gorge widened
out presently, and the current became
slower. - - '

The water wis deep, so .iirat our raft
had plenty of space, and here there were
no rocks to tear at us as we passed. We -
must have {ravelled seven or eight
miles by this {ime.

A bright prospect opened out in front,
seeming lo indicate that the mountains
were -soon (o be left behind. And this,
as a maller of fact, proved {o be the
casec. And whatlever happened now- wo
had loft the valley bohind us.

The gorge took a gradual turn., and -
we swept round upon the top of the
curreni. And, as we rounded thai bend,
we saw beforc us a greal- vista of green,
with dense forests and natlural meadows
in the distance.

~“Thank goodness!’ I
“We're coming out inlo
country.”

The raft swung round and went tear-
ing down the river. At the farthest
point of the curve, however, so great
wes Lthe force of the stream, that we
were pushed right out of the main cur-
vent until we found ourselves in slowly
moving waler.

And, five minules Jater, we grounded,
in spite of all Nelson Lee's atiempis to-
keep us in the current. The first part
of our exciting trip was over, and we

exclaimed.
the open
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now found ourselves upon a rocky shore,
with grassland and trecs behind us. The
river was away lo the left.

"As wo bhad pgrounded, Nelson Lee
docided to take a rest here. In
addition, the raft needed one or Lwo
glight repairs. And so, len minutes
‘later, we were all ashore, glad to feel
solid ground beneath our feel. .

“ By jingod I never expeclod {o feel
this again!'ﬁ- exclaimed DPitt, as he
stamped about, 1 thought we were
done for as we™vere coming down those
rapids. My only hat! I can’t under-
stand, even now, how we escaped
destruction!"’

Dob Chrisline gave a nervous laugh.

“Oh, T'm getting used to it now!”’ he
said. “ I've gol an idea that nothing
can hurl us. We've come lhrough so
many dangers that it's pretly well cer-
tain that we shall be all serene now,
right to the fimish.”’

“I’a_. no good talking like that,
Christine, old son,”” I siud. “ We
might go through a lol more adventures
yet, and then come lo griof when we
are aclually within sight of deliverance.
Look how often it’s happoned in wars
that a man has gone through a whoie
campaign without being scratched, ang
then gets killed on the very day the

peai:c ts wsigned, or an armistice
declared.” |

“ Yoa, that's truc enough,” said Bob
Christine. . ““* We musin't shout oo
soon.”’

However, we were all thankful to b
safc 8o far. Aiid we certainly had gooc
rcason (o believe that our iroubles, in
future, would nol be so stupendous. The
river soemed to flow on smoothly now,
and the rapids were loft in the rear.

But this was _a new watercourse—
brand-new. having only been formed the
previous dny. There was no lelling whal
snags lay in our path, and what dangers
wa should have Lo encounter.

I looked round me with interest.

The country. here, was very different
to any that we had scen so far. I{ was
desolate and absolutely barron of any
sign of humanity. Away in the distance
the mounlains rose. with the lower hills
crowded with pimes. And. between us
and this mountain  range, lay a great
strelch of waste land.

I cannol call it anything alse, since the
. whole aspect was like a desert, except
for tho fact that great palches of treos
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rose here and there. But the grasshtind
was coarse and rough, and Weeds grew
in profusion -as far as the eyo could see.
Ifor cultivation purposes such ground
was evidently useless. Rocks lay every-
where, in fanlastically shaped piles.

Just near tho river a lilllo hill rose
to our right, hiding all view in that
direction. Beyond Lhe river rose great,
rocky hills. And it was impossible to
see down the stream owing to the curve.

-Nelson Lee and Square-Deal Reevo
and the others busied themselves with
the lask of repairing the damage to the
raft. It was not such a very long job,
for only one or Lwo ropes I);nd arled.
Whoen these were lighltened up, lEc raft
was praclically as good as it had heen
originally.

“ Well. T don’t see thal there's any
reason for us to stop here,”’ remarked
Dorrie. “ We migﬁt just as well bae
gettin’ a move on. If we're destined
to go over a waterfall we might as well
gel it finished with!”

“I pguess you're right. sir,”” said
Twirly Sam. “I'll sure allow I'm
durned anxious. Say, I'm kinder hanker-
ing after some fresh faces.”” -

*“*Upon my soul!” exclaimed IL.eo
abruptly. ¢ VWhat was that?"

“Whal was what?”

The guv'nor was staring at that little
hill away 1o the right. I could see
nothing that could have caused him to
uller the oxclamation. But he strode
forward.

““What's wrong. sir?"’ asked Pitt.

“I don’t:think I am given to imagin.
ing things.” said Nelson Lee. “‘ Bul,
curiously enough, just as Twirly was
talking about seeing fresh faces, I saw
a face appear round that big piece of
rock. on the little hill.”’ |

“Old man, you're dreamin’!”
Dorrie.

Nelson Lee didn't roply. but ran
wickly up the hill, and vanished behind
the rock. We wailed for him to return.
Ana he did so within a moment. But
he was not alone. His companion took
us quile by ‘surprise.

For it was--a girl! <
She was an Indian girl, with her hair
arranged in two dark plails. Her dress
consisted of a neat affoir made from hide
of somo description, and she was wear-
ing mocassints upon her feet: At first
sight her dross eppearcd almost like -that
of a while girl, and it was only at closo
quarters Lthat we saw the difference.

sawd
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She looked quite neat and trim, and
she was undoubtedly pretty—far prettiier
than I thought an irnclian girl could be.
She allowed herself to be led by Nelson
lee. very frightened and troubled.
- *Well, by gad!” satd Lord Dorn-
_more.

‘“4A girl!” shouted Handforlh.

“Well I'm blessed!”’

“My only hat!”

“ An Indian ginel!”’

“Don’t make such a notse, bovs—
you'll frighten her!”’ said Nelson Lee,
as he camo up with his strange charge.
**1 don’t know whether she understands
English, but it is most improbable. I
only brought her here because I'd like
lo know how she gol mto this desolate
spot. ILeon, yvou must question her.”’

Leon Ascara nodded.

** Me spik to her in Cree.”” he said.
“Mec soon find out what she do here.
Wa! Wa! I know this girl, me! She
daughter of chief’s big man. Her name
]Nel:}'—moch good girl, an’ evervbody lak
1eT.

“ Go akead. Leon."” said Lee.

““She spik Ingleese li'l Lit,” said the

half-breed. ““1 teach her. She very
gsharp girl. Know a heap, I gucss—"
S Me wan’ spik_to chief,” said the
mrl, m a low, musical voice.
n Creo. Me lak
chief.”’

“ Puzzle—who's {he chief?” mu-
mured Dorrie. “ 1 think you'd better
officiale, Lee, old man.”

* You may speak to.me, if you wish,”
said Nelson Lee, addvessing the girl.
“Y am the- chief—at least, I am in
charge of Lhis parly. What do you wish
to say?”’

The Indian girl hesilaled.

‘“ Me soe you com,’’ she replied. ‘* Me
watch from hill. Me moch miserable,
and get away from ot'ers, Not t'ink
anylt'ing. then, wa! You com down
river on raft! Me surprised lak I don’t
know.”’ |

“1 <dare say you were
astomished to see us,’’ said L.ee.

‘* Muskis dead!"’ said Nela.

“Oh! The chief is dead ?" asked Lee.

' Him killed,”” repliod the Indian girl.

spik Inoleese wit’

rather

“Wa! Him moch bad man. Red men
hate him—him always want fight. No
peaco wil’ Muskis. Him to Elamu for

vveryt’ing. An’ we all afraid of you.”

+‘“ There is no reason why you should
be afraid of me,”” said Nelson lec

LELE

““ No spik |
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Fenl.]y. “T realise, in fact, that you
wmve had a rather difficult time, but it
was really your own doing. Your
people attacked us, Nela, and all we
could do was to defend ourselves. Do
you blame us for that?”

“ No--anly do w’at- you can,”
Nela. “ Nassi Indians nol have quarrel
wit’ you. They moch angry with
Muskis. My fat’er an’ all other big men
of (rbe wanted mak f{eens wit’ you.
Moch angry when Muskis atiacked.”

‘“T gathered something of that sort,”
caid Nelson Lee. “ It appears, then,
that your tribe, as, a whole, was not
anxious to harm us—but Muskis, the
chief, nsisted that you should all regard
us as encmies.”’

“JIt jus' lak you say,”’ replied the
Indian girl ecagerly. * Yesterday we
all moch sad at leaving valley. Nen
quarrel. and blame Muskis for every-
t'ing. They kill him and all men who
agreed wit’ him. They dead. My
people peaceful—all they want. is to livo
quiet.”’

‘“ Well, Nela, they will certainly not
be interfored with,”’ said Nelson Lee.

“We want go back to valley,” sail
the Indian girl. -

““Oh, I sce!”’ exclaimed Lee. ‘' There

have beenx soma strange things happen-
ing in the valley, Nela. It was floqgded,
and the Ghost” River now flows riﬁht
through the valley. But the valley
itself 18 still much the same, or will bo
when the effects of the flood have pussed
away.’’
. “Wa! I not know this,”” said Nela.
‘“ The Ghost River flow through valley?
That moch bad—I no onderstan’ things
lak this. But we leave everyl'ing
valley. Our crops, an’ all that we grow.
We slarving now.”’

“I'm greatly concerned to hear that,”
said Nelson Lee. ‘‘ You are starving 7"

‘“We not ecat for t'rce days,’’ said the
Incdian girl quietly.

“But why 7

“7This couniry bare—no food-—
not’ing to kill,"’ replied Nela. “JIf wo
go back to valley, all happy. Me saw
yvyou., and me ask you to lel us im back.
:[f I tak news to ot'ers, all filled wit’
Oy..r .
gt Then, Nela, you can go back at
once to your tribe, and lell them that
they arc at Jiberty to return to theo
valley jusit when they please,” said
Nelson Lee. ‘‘ We shall not bother you
there, and you can all live in peace.™

S

replied
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a moment it seemed as though it was about'to overturn,

[ Crash! The raft etruck that rock a glancing blow, reared up dizzily, and for
— - J
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““ You tak moch gold?” asked tho]to the wesl, and we soon became aware

trl.
okt We hsve laken no gold at all, for
the food washed it away,”’ replied
Nelson Lee. *‘ Later on, porhal:lm, one
of my frionds might return—but he will
do so peacefully, and you will not be
harmed.”’ _

The Indian girl's joy was.greal, and
before many minutes had elapsed she
took her departure. after expressing
gratitude. She and her tribe would be
able to go back to the valley, and they
would not be harmed.

‘“* Woll, I feel better for that,”” said
Nelson Lee. “1 was worrying about
those Indians, for we drove them out.
Corlainly we could do nothing else, be-
cause they weore exceedingly aggressive.”

‘“Old Muskis is dead. anyhow, and he
was lho cause of all the mischief,”’ snid
Dorrie. “ I'm pretty certain that the
olhers will be peaceful enough. But
what's Lhat you were sayin® about na
_friend of yours goin’ back?"

1 guess he meant nie,”” smiled Big
Jim Farman., ‘ And I reckon you were
right, Lee.. I'm dead ceitain to po back
to that valley before long—I want to
locate that gold. And, say. you can be
quite suro that if any gold is discovered
it will be shared equally between every
member of this party.”

And so, afler all. there was slill a
prospect-that our journey to Athabasca
would not be in vain. Mr. Farman
would be able to come out at his leisure,
with a well-fitled expedition. And the
journey would be simple now, since he
would just come down the Ghosi River.
and float right inlo the valley.

But we did not think of such things
at the moment—gold did not interesi us.
Our only thoughts were to get to civili-
sation. And Graham Setllement repre-
sented all this to us.

The sottlemeni was only a matler of

twonly. miles distani—but should we be

¢ble to reach it? That was the question.
Withoul pausing, we pushed the rafl
back inlo the current, and away we wenl
on our journey. Even now, afler all
our adventlures, there was slill a grave
doubt as to whether we should get out
of this wild and mountainous country.
For soveral miles the river Aowed
along a sinwous course belween rocky
hills—where, not wo long before, dry
valleys had existed. |
Then the new watercourse bore away

of the Fact that some more rapids had
to be negotiated. Ior we could hear a
distant rumble, and the river ahecad, waa
flecked with foam. -

We pulled oumelves togelher for the
ordoal, fully realising that this time
there might be no cscape. As a matter
of fact, the rapids proved casy. We
swept down at a great spced, but Lhere
were no treacherous rocks or falls. And
then. quile suddenly, wo received a big
surprise.

The river turned sharply, and lhe
water fairly raced down a gulley to a
gigantic pool boneath. We roared down
the gulley, and slruck the pool with ter-
rific forco® Dizzy, blinded with spray.
and thinking that death was .coming.
upon usg, we clung desperately to tho
craft. Control was out of the quessson.

Then, twirling round like a top, the
raft was carried upon the bosom of {he
great strecam. which soon became almost
placid. Nelson Lee, looking aboul him,
gave vonl to a big shout. _

“Do vou see?”’ he roared.. ' This is
the original watercourse of the Ghost
River! "Tho stream has feund its way
back Lo iis old course again:"’

“ Well I'm hanged !’ said Dorrie.

And it was true.

Looking up the river, we could see
the muddy bottom of the dry water-
cource. And there. to the right, the
river camc tearing down through the
gulley. After making this wide delour,
Lhrough the valley and round the moun-
lains, it came back!

This meant. thal at Graham Settle-
ment,gand al all other spots down the
river. the river was now flowing as
usual. But what had happened when
the waler surged oul of the valley in
that - gigantic flood? Without 2 doubt,
a greal deal of damage had been
caused.

We saw evidences of this on both sides
of the river. 'T'rees had been torn down.
quite fifty yards up the banks. rocks dis-
Elnce(l. wl all manner of things of that

ind. The waler. when it was released,

swung down like a tidal wave, sweeping
everylhing before it.
. Ilere, of course, it didn’t matier, but
where there were houses and buildings
near the river bank it would be a dif-
crent tale. All our faces were glowing
with hopo and joy as we swopt on.

‘Surcly our perils wero over now?

Back on the old course; the Ghost
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River was flowing down at.an even rate
of about twelve miles an hour. It was
a broad, deep stream—a huge volume of
water gliding along between steep banks.

For two or three hours we swept
down without anything of an exciting
nature taking place. We encountered
no rapids, and our trip was uneventlul.
Then we swung round a wide bend.

“ Look!”" yelled Pitt suddenly.
‘“ Houses! Hurrah!"

We all craned our necks.

_There, nestling snugly on the left
riverbank, a collection of wooden houses
could be reen. Some of them were in a
stale of wreckage, and a big jetty which
Jutted out into the river was also a
ruin. We could see the figures of men
moving about. And, with one united
voice, we yelled with sheer relief and
joy.
Graham Settlement was in sight.

CHAPTER V.
HOMEWARD BOUND.
.THIRTY-SIX hours’ later I woke

up.
J honestly think this was the
longcst, spell in bed I had ever
had. And I was not alone, for every
other member of our party slept the
same time. \We were all accommodated
in the roomy log house of the principal
trader.

This place was also a kind of hotel,
where the accommodation was not pariti-
cularly clegant, but quite comfortable.
I haven’t any clear recollection of arriv-
ing, although T can remember crowds of
excited men and women swarming round
our raft as we came azhore.

The truth is, the resction set in the
very instant we found that the Sctile-
ment was in sight.

Wa all became limp and excessively
tired. The cexcitement and tension of
the lasl few days had been almost more
than we could bear.
we were all right. But, suddenly find.
ing safety within reach, overy ounce of
strength seemed to ooze .out of our
bodies.

And so. upon gelting ashore. we
dragged ourselves to the trader’s log
house, and fell asleep where we sat.
Whether wo undressed ourselves and
got Lo bed, or whether we were un-
- dressed by others, T don’t know.

Nelson Lee and Dorrie and one¢ or (Lwo
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We zll thought wel

X9

more managed {o relate a few of their
adveniures Fi:»efc:m oing to sleep. But
the whole story did not come out until
afier we aroused ourselves. '

And then we found the entire popula-

tion of Grahamn Sectilement anxiouws for

news. For they, themselves were liter-
ally slaggered by what had taken place.
We heard all sorts of stories concernin
the destruction which had been cause
when the river came down—after van-
ishing for many hours. |

The Ghost River had swept down in
one violent torrent, causing widespread
terror and destruction along the banks.
But we learned, much to our satisfaction, -
that a motor launch was still available.
It was only by luck that this was the
case, for ecvery other cralt had been
swept away.

This particular hoat was high and dry
ashore, and some distance from the river,
its owner being ‘engaged in repainting
it and making adjustmenis to the en- -
gme. And so it was spared. :

We lost no time in arranging with the
roprietor {0 take us down to Brown-
ow Landing, forty miles further down
the river. Hore there- was a branch
line of the railway. Once there, we
should soon reach the main lines, and
the ** outside.™

We didn’t stay very long in Graham
Settlement, and it is certainly not my
intention to go into any details. Every-
body was kind to usz, end it was a glor-
10us experience to be eating eggs and
bacon for breakfast, and good meat and
vegetablea for dinner. It was ripping
to dring coffee and tea once more.

We didn’t (el the full slory concerning
the valley—and, certainly, we made no
mention of the gold. Everybody thought
that we had just been on a trip alon
the Ghost River, and that wo happenec
to be caught by that great landslide.
We held back all mention of the dyna-
mite explosion. -

Jake Crasher and his companions were

dead—we were posilively convinced of
this. They had brought destruction
upon themseclves. And now our main
Intention wes {o get back to England
as soon as possible, for we had already
stayed longer than our time.
The original idea of going back to
Mr. Farman’s ranch in Moptana was
nbandoned. And Big Jim Farman him-
self declared that he would come as fax
as New York with us,
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.
[

Afl-,er lwo days al the.Secttlement wo!

were all feeling ourselves. Montie was
docidedly worried because of his personal
appcaranceé, bul we all laughed him o
scorn. He certainly could no! buy any
new (hings in ths place.

‘'he molor-boal trip seemed a very
tame affair afler our previous adven-
turcs. Indeed, we were all quile bored
by the time we arrived at DBrownlow
Landing. Here we found quile a nice
botel, where we slayed for one night.

The train would take us away on the
following morning. Fortunately, we
found the telegraph in operation here,
and Nelson Lee spenl some time<in get-
ting inlo communicalion wilh a New
York shipping oflice.

By a rare picce of good luck, he man-
aged o secure berths for us on a liner
which would be leaving on the evening
of the very day we arrived. And we
should have to fairly race across a por-
tion of Canada and the United States In
order Lo get 1o New York in time.

The next day we slarled off from
Brownlow Lan(fing_. going for two or
three hundred miles in a slow train along
a single line track. Square-Deal Reeve.
‘I'wirly Sam. Ace-High Peter, and Leon
Ascnra had taken leave of us at the
landing. and we were very sorry to part
company. - : ‘

Wo had had some ripping times with
{hose cowboys of Roaring Z Ranch. and
. we all liked l.eon Ascara very much.
For he had proved himsell to be straight
and honest. He was a very good fellow.

“ Well, we're off al last.”” said Tommmy
Walson, as he sat back in his seat. ** My
only hat! We've had some excitements,
if you like! And they’ve all been rushed
Lo the last week or so.”

. T never thought we should gel oul
alive,”’ said Pitt. “ Well, we're off for
England, Home and Beauty!” :

If Pitt had only known it, his home-
coming was not to be as he piclured it
just now. For Reginald Pitt, in the
near future. was to pass through,a time
such as he had never imagined possible.

Bul I must not deal wiﬁt that now.

Arriving at a big junctiow, we stayed
there a few hours, and then boarded one
of the big expresses. By this time we
werae. looking a little more respectable,
having obtained new clothing, and com-
pleio new oulfils. . o

'Sir Monlie. although he didn’t admire
{he cul, was feirly well salisfied. He
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was., al least, presentable. TUniil notv
he had been in a state of misery. won-
dering what on earth people would think
of him.

There's no need for me Lo go inlo any
delails regarding our somewhat tedious
1{rain ride to New York. Neither is it
necessary for me to describe the voyago
across the Allantic, We l'homugh{}'
cnjoyed ourselves, bul we had no oxcite-
mont. . We had had enough of that in
Athabasca. :

And now thalt we wera on the home-
ward Lrip. we-found 1t difficult to realise
that all those exiraordinary advenlures
had really happened. They seemed far
away, and dreamlike. When ., wo
thqught of them it scemed as thcocugh
we were recollecling the incidents out
of a particularly lurid adveniure story.

Bul they had certainly happened to
us, and we discussed our {rials and,
troubles manry limes during the voyage
home. C(Considering everylhing, it was
most remarkable that we should be able
lo arrive in Enpgland so soon.

Indeed, we found that we could turn
up at St. Frank’s within a week of the
commencement of the Aulumn term. -

Our adventures in America and Can-
ada had been of a starling nafure, bhut
Lthey bhad come upon one another with
great rapidity. In thinking them over,
it scemed 1o us that lreble the amount
of time must have been occupied. .

- But to know {hat we were all safo,
and that -we should all return to St/
Frank’s, filled us with keen pleasaure.
Handforth and Co. were pm'ticulurly
lalkative on the matler. They weore
determined to creale a sensation.

‘““ If possible,. we'll getl to St. Frank's
before the others.”” Handforltk confided
to his chums. * That’s the 1dea. If wo
don’t. they'll lake all the c¢redit, or
something.”

“Credit for what?'’ asked Church.

“ Why. for gatling out of that valley
alive!”

““ The credil belongs lo Mr. Lee,” said
McClure. »

“Mr. Lee?”

“Yes!”’ .

“Rot!’ said Handforth. * The val-
ley broke up of its own accord. and—""

“ Yes. T know, bul Mr. Lee suggested
making the raft. and all the rest of it.”
put in Chach. ‘‘ In any case. it doesn’l
matter much who tells the yarn. No-

bodv can rob us of any glery.”
Handforth shook his head.
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“J don't know so much about that,”
he said. * Didn't’ I suggest a few
things 7™’

* T don't remember ‘em.”

‘“ You—vou roller!’ snorted Hand-
"forth. ‘“ You don’t, remember ‘em?
Why, if it hadn’t been for me we shoul
have been in (hat valley still.” .

Church and MeClure sighed.

‘“ Oh, have your own way,’ said
Church. ** Bul how on earth you get
ideas into your hecad fairly beats me.
You’'ll be saying next that il was your
wheeze to manufacture that raft.”

“ Well, I did suggest something of the
sort,”’ said Handforth. - ““ I'll admit that
Mr. J.ee thought of it first—only he
happened to speak about it before me.
Anyhow, we're not going Lo argue.”

“Good!' muyrmured Chureh.

i \\That ?l’

“0Oh, don't keep it up?’ said
McClure. *‘ As [or thal i1dea of yours,
about geiting down lo St. Frank's first,
I'll admit that’s pretlty decent, If we
all go down together the other chaps
will do the jawing!” .

There was something sarcastic in this
remark, but Handforth didn’t notice it.
McClure knew auite well that if a hun-
dred fellows arrived at St. Frank’s atl
once, Handforth would certainly do most
of the talking. He couldn't be kept
back. He was always ready with his
Ltongue.

. Well, lo cul it shorl,” said Church.
“ We can decide all this when we ar-
rive.”’

- Wae did arrive in London at last. We
were bronzed, healthy, and in the very
highest of spirits. " Qur nerves had been
strained somewhuat during those perilous
times in the valley. Igut the voyage
across the Atlantic set us up wonder uﬁy
again. And we arrived in Ingland in
belter health than we had ever been
before. It was in the very early hours
of a Fridey morning that we stepped
ashole al Southampton. And-we left
the train at the ndon {erminus at
breakfa-t time. London was looking just
the same as ever—in fact, rather more
attractive. It was a sunny, warm autumn
morning, and everything looked very
good to us.

‘“ And now we're going siraight to
my place,”’ said Lord Dornmore. “ I've
arranged everythin® by wire, and -we
shall find breakfast ready. After - that

riu can disperse just as soon as you
Jike,
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“QOh, good!”’

“We can all do with breaklast, you
know,”’ said Fatty. *‘ Let's hope 1t’ll
be something good. By chulney! Ain't
it all right to be in London agam? I.
can't really believe that wo were ever
on the CGhost River.”

When we arrived at Lord Dorrnimore’s
superb West IEnd mansion we found
that a particularly appetising breakfast
had been prepared. It was consumed
very heartily, as may be imagined.

And.then visitors began to arrive—not
by ones and twos, but by dozens. Hand-
forth’s father and mother were tho first
on the scene. Then came Watson's
people, Christine’s pater, and fathers and
mothers and brothers and sislers of most
of the other chaps. All the families
had been wired that we should arrive at
this time. and that we should go straight
to JL.ord Dorrimore’s.

There were many happy reunions. I
\was ?nrllcularly delighted 1o see Tinker
—and, later, Sexton Blake himself. The
fanocus Baker St{recet detective and his
assistant dropped in to welcome the
guv’'nor and me back. They knew that
we had been having some stirring ad-
ventures. -

Reginald Diit was just a litlle disap-
pointed. His own people hadn’t turned
up, and he had been confidently expect-
ing o seo his parenis. He did get a
telegram, but it was never opened.

It was handed to him while he was
talking with two of the other fellows,
and. at that particular moment, a sharp
knock camo at tho deor. Somebody said
that it was Pitt’s people, and Pitt him-
selff rushed forward, stuffing the wire
into his pockel.

Then he was carried off by Dorrie for
some reason—just a little whim, I ex-
pect—and _Pitt forgot all about that
telegram. 'It still lay in his pocket, for-
gotten and unopenei

In the meantime,
talking with his father.

“Well, Edward, I am very pleased
to sce that you are looking, so well,”’
said Sir Edward Handlorth. "~ ‘“ Had a
good time, 1 suppose?”

‘““ Top-hole, pater.” ]

“ That’s splendid!”’ said his father.
“I'm glad you arrived lo-day, because
this is the only chance I've pol of seeing
you. It just happens that your mother
and I are going straight off to Pars by
the afternoon boat.”

Handforth was

IR |
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“ Oh!"' said Handy, in dismay.

““ Rather a pity. bul business com?els
me to leave,” said Sir Edward. “I'm
afraid vou won't sco much of us, young
man.  Bill, we've caught you now—and,
in any case, you'll have lo go back to
St. Frank’s.”

“ When do you reckon I'd belter go,
paler?”” |

Sir Edward pursed his lips.

“Well, you see, there'll be nobmlfr
al home except the servants,’”’ he said.
“‘Chere’'s no reason why you shouldn’t
gel down to St. Frank's to-day, my boy.
What do you say?"’ :

Handforth was rather disappoinied.

““ Must you rea)ly go to Paris straight
oft ' he asked. ) 3

‘“ Absolutely imperative.” said Sir
Tdward. “I've gol a business appoint-
ment that can’t bo missed.”

In one way Handforth was glad, bul
he was corlainly sorry to hear that he
would not be able to spend any tlime
with-his people. However, this fitied in
well with his own scheme, except for
the fact that he would not be able to
take Church and McClure with him.
Upon due Lthoughi he decided that this
was all the belter.

IHo sought his chums oul.

““0Oh, here you are, Handy,” said
Church. “We were just logking for
you. That idea of yours can’t be
worked, allor all. We've gol to go
home, you know, and there's no need
for us lo be at St. Frank’s until Monday
morning. To-da{ is I'riday, and we
might just as well stay in London over
the week-end.”

““ Of course,”” raid McClure.

Yandforth grinned.

* You can stay,” he said. “ I'm going
te St. Frank's.”

““ To-morrow ?"* \

“ No; to-day.”

“To-day!” yelled Church.

“ Yo"

“ But—but—"'

Handforth explained the posilion.

“And so I'm off by the .afternoon
train,’”” he concluded. '“ I shall arrive
at St. Frauk’s in heaps of timo to tell
everybody cbout our adventures. Of
course, .1 sha'n't get there until after
lessons. DBut it’ll be (ophole {o sece all
the chaps again.”

‘“ Rather!”’

“Sull, it's a

bit thick.”
McClure.

objectod
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wilil we all go, Handy. Tl tell yon
what—you can come lo stay with my
people until Monday."

“ Rats!"' said Handforth politely.
And. before another hour had elapsed
he took his departure. As he could nol
spend any lime with his own people, ho
sawW nNno reason wh]}:. he shouldn’t be off
e

al once. And so arrived at Bellton
al about four o'clock in the afternoon.

The little Sussex country stalion was
looking just the same as ever, except for
the fact that the trees were turning
slightly brown with the first tinge of
aulumn. Handforlh slrolled through
Bellton as though he owned the place.

He felt tremendously important, and
he was only waiting for the moment
until he saw some of the fellows. He
was hugely anxious {0 make an 1m-
ression.-The fact that he had jusl come
rom North-Wesl Canada made bim a
person of greal renown, in his own esti-
mation. ‘

. The village High Street was in no way
altered. andforth was quite surprised.
Exactly what changes ho expectod to sco
he -didn't know. But he was disap-
pointed by the fact thal everything was
precisely as usual, even (o the fal
butcher in his little shop, and the short-
sighted chemist behind his counter.

Handforth walked on, and arrived in
Bellton Lane. Ilere, surely, he would
meel some juniors. But he didn't. A
thrill went through him, however, as he
saw Morrow, of the Sixth, coming
down.
. Handforth Lried lo look unconcerned.

Morrow came.up, and paused.

¢“ Back, then, kid?" he said cheer-

fully. '
“Back! Of course I'm back!” said
ITandforth. *‘ Everylhing all  right
here ¥’
“Just the same as usunl,” said
Morrow. *“ Glad lo sce you're looking

bright and chirpy. youngster. Don’t
forgdt you've got to bo pretty smart this
term.” -

And Morrow passed on, leaving Hand-
forth staring after him blankly. The
Sixth-Former hadn’t even asked him

how he had enjoyed himself in Ameorica

and Canada! It seemed that Handforth
wasi’l so very important, after all!

** The—tha awful rotlter!” ‘mulicred
Handforth indignantly. ‘I thought he
was going to ask me all aboul eovery-

£ You might as well wait! thing!”
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He strode on, -arrived within sight of
the geates of the famous old school, and
felt pleased when he saw that Chambers

and Bryant and Phillips, of the Fiflh,J

wero lounging there.

Handforth came up, and the three
Fifth-IFormers regarded him calmly.

‘ Hallo. you chaps!"” said Handforth
importantly. .

“ Irom this moment our pecace flies
away.”’ said Chambers. “ My dear
Handforth, what on earth possessed you
to come back this term?’’

“LEh?’ gasped Haadforth.

‘“We've had three days of delightfulJ

peace at St. Frank’s,” said Chambers.
¢ At first we couldn’t understand it,
but then we realised that your absence
- was the cause. Your voice, you kinow, is
just like a foghorn!”

“ You—you rotters!” roared Hand-
forth. “I've just come back from
Athabasca!”

“From  where?” asked DBryant
politely.

‘“‘ Athabasca !’

‘“ Suburb of London, I suppose?”

“You—you- ignorant ass!’ snoried
Handforth. ‘‘ Athabasca is a part of
(Canada—the North-West, right up in the
hills. I've had some teorrific adventures
there, with Red Indians, and goodness
knows what else. If you like, I'll tell
you all about it at once.”

Chambers yawned.

‘““ ] suppose you've beon dreaming,’”
he observed. ‘1 heard a rumour that
you’d been out to Monlana, or somo
such outlandish. place. Personally, I
prefer Bournemouth! I had a ripping
time there with my people!”

And Chambers and Co. stirolled away.
& ““ Great pip!” said Handforth blankly.

The fact that he had just come back
from such stirring adventures did not
seem to interest anybody! And he had
been expecting the fellows to buzz round
hii like a swarm of flies, appealing for
yarns.

He had piclured himself condescend-
ingly obliging the csowd by relating his
adveniures. And now. indeed, he was
not even stared at! All the fellows he
had met regarded his presence as quite
an ordinary matter.

Handforth was not: only disappointed,
.but thoroughly indigrant. He marched
into tho Trangle, and the first person
he saw was a junior in Elons. DBut he
was not an ordinary junior.

| them!’ said Singleton.
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His skin wng dark, and it was obvious
that this junior was a native of India.
He was quile handsome in his own way,
oxtremely well built, and he revealed
two rows of beaulifully white teeth as
he smiled. Idandforth glared in return.

“New hkid, I suppose!’ he said
grufly.

He passed on without giving the boy
time to answer. And then he was
greally gratified to hear a yell from the
steps of the Ancient House. Hubbard
and Armsirong and Griffith wero stand-
ing (here,- and Hubbard was pointing.

‘“ Here’s Handforth!’ he roared.
“Come on, you chaps!” .

Handforth's hearl rejoiced. A rush
of juniors surrounded him. He was
soon the centre of a grinning mob.

Cerlainly, a large perceniage of that
mob consisted of Third-Formers, and
olher grubby fags. But any sort of
celebration was better than none at all.

Singleton and Jack Grey and Tom
Burton pushed their way through the

crowd.

‘““Hallo, Handy! Jolly glad to sce
you!”’ said Jack Grey warmly. * Where
are the others?”

‘“ Oh, they'ro not coming down till
Monday.” replied Handforth. .

“Pitt’s all right, I suppose?”’ asked
Grey. ‘““He’'s my sludy chum, you
l}-:!lo“;r; and I'm awfully keen about seeing

im.

“Oh. Pilt's all' right;
worry,”’ said Handforth.
here looks the same.
terrific adventurce——"'

“My hat! Let's

you needn't
‘“ Everything
We’ve had some

hear all about
. ““ Lomme sece,
you went to Californa, didn't you?”

‘““ No—Montana.”

“Oh, it’s the same thing——"

“It's nol the same thing, you ass!”’
snorted Handforth. ‘“We went to
Montana and had all sorts of adventures
with caitle rustlers—" |

“ Caltle which?”,

‘“‘ Rustlers—thioves. you ass said
Handforth. *“ Then wo went up to
Canada, and went right up the Ghost
River to a valley where we found savage
Red Indians, and all sorls of other
things. I can tell you, we've had some
exciting Limes.” :

‘““ You lucky bounder!”’ said Hubbard
enviously. |

“ Lucky !’ repeated Handforth.
““ Why, you fathead, we wore nearfy
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You're the

“dead two or. three times.
secing mo back here

“lucky ones, for
-again!’’ _

“T don't call that lucky!" said Arm-
slrong. N

““ Fla, ha, ha!'"

“If you're going lo be funny. I'll
punch your silly nose!” roared Hand-
 forth. *1I tell you we had some ter-
rific times, and it's only by a marvellous
piece of chancoe thal we gol oul of our
lrou_l:los. In fact, if I hadu’t been there

““ There wouldn't have ,beon any
troubles al all?”’ inquired Grey inno-
conlly. : |

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ No. you ass!” buwled Handforth.
“If I hadu't been there they might have
bheen imprisoned in a valley for all {ime!
But I thought of a ripping idea—at
loast, Mr. Leco suggesled it first
although I thought of it as well. Any-
how, wo gol oul.”

“Jolly lucid, ain't it?" usked Arm-
slrong.

But, gradually, Handforth told his
stirring tale. And it was quite true that
tho listening juniors became greatly in-

torested, and wanled to hear moro
dotails. ‘This gratified Handforth ex-
ceedingly.

He was even more gratifieds when, on
oing into the Ancient House, he met
glr. Crowell, the Remove Form-master.
Mr. Crowell said that he was _very
pleased o see Handlorth back sale and
sound, and ho congratulated Handy
upon his return. He rather spoilt - the
elfecl, however, by warning Handforth
that it would be necessary for hun lo
behave himself better than he had done
during the last term.

Handiorih was the honoured gﬁcst al
a big feed in Study E  thal evening.
Jack Grey was the host, and the study
was crowded out wilh other guesls. And
they listened with more or less close at-
Lenlion to Handforth's stivring account
of everything that had taken place.
The juniors were hardly to be blamed.
poerhaps, for casling a good many open

doubts upon Handy's version of the
advenlures.

Yeit, Lo lell the trulth, Handforth
didn't cxaggerale much. Tho ad-

venlurcs themselves had been so amaring
that tlzare was scarcely any room for
embellishmes™. However, Handforth
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was the hero of the hour al S{. Frank's,
and so ho didn't mind.

“How do you fcel about il?"’ asked
Grey. at length.

“ About what?"

“ Coming home.”’ said Grey. * Would
vou rather stop oul there, or be here,
at St. Frank's?™

“Well, as a malter of facl, there's
more chance out there for a fellow with
brains,” said Handforth carelessly. Ot
course, I couldn’t stop—I had to think
of the school. You couldn't get on
without me in the Remove.”’

“ Ahem! Of course not!’ satd G:;e}',

‘| remembering, in the nick of time, that

he was addrossing a guésl. ‘It would
be awful without you. Handy:"

“ There's the football, too,” said
Handforth. * Foolball's just starting
for Lthe soason. You couldn’t gel along
wilthout me in the team——"’

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

It was some little time before peaco
was reslored. Hundforth insisied on
punching every fellow who had laughed.
But. as Grey pointed out, this was im-
possible, for everybody had joined in.
And Grey diplomatically suggested that

Handforth should tell some more hair-

raising opisodes.

LEdward Oswald obliged. and the
gathering in Study E finally broke up -~
with most of the jumors bein
thoroughly convinced that HnndforLE
was undoubtedly the finost weaver of
‘“ fairy tales '’ who had ever been born.

CHAPTER VI
VERY MYSTERIOUR.
PITT looked

EGINALD
R worried.
“] can't understand wh

people haven’t come along,”

(£

rather

my
he

gaid. till. T expuvel there’'s a good
renson, and I shall go home before long.
What are vou chaps going (o do?”

“Well, I'm booked to spend the
night with Sir Montie,”” said Tommy
Watson, ““ Nipper's going with DMr.
Iee o Gray’s Inn Road, I think.
They're going to be together over the
weck-end, and then we shall zll descend
upon Si. Frank’s on Monday."”

“ That's the tdea,” I said. * You'll
come on Monday, 1oo. I suppose, Pitt ?”

“ Yes,” said Pitl. “I'd like you to
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moment later, Pitt beheld a portly in-
dividual who regarded him with slern

disfavour. Ho was cerlainly a buller,
but not Marshall. Pitt was rather sur-
prised.

He walked straight in, past the man.

“ Now then, what’s the meaning of
this. young man?”’ asked the buller
sharply. ‘

‘“ Woll, I suppose I've got a right to
como 1n, haven't 1?7 asked Pitt.
* What’s happened to old Marshall ?”

“I don’t know what you're talking
about,” said the butler. *‘ My name 1s
Hawkins. What do you want here?”’

‘““ Hawkins ?”’ reFoal.cd Pitt. ¢ Well,
that’'s a good old English name. As for
what I want here, I've come to stay.”

““ Oh, indeed!"” said the butler grimly.

Pitt grinned. This man was a new-
comer, and it secemed {hat he didn't
kuow that the son of the house was ex-
pecled. He was regarding Pitt sus-
piciously, and with rising anger. |

““ Where's the mater?”’ asked Pitt.
“I beg your pardon.”

“ My mother,”” repeated Pilt. ¢ Is
she at home ?"
‘““ Look here, young gont, I don’t

ame is, but I can tell
you prelty plainly that you've got to
et oulside,”’ said Hawkins. “If I'd
ave taken care, you wouldn’t have got
past me.” .

Pitt grinned again.
“ Well, I did get past you—so that’s
that. D’erhaps you can tell me al once

whether your master and mistress are at
home ?”’ '

“The masler 13 at home,” “suid the
butler curtly.

“Oh, good!”" excloimed Piit. * That's
lﬁel{elr than I thought! So the pater's
ere!”’

“I've already told you that I don’t
know what_your game is.”’ declared the
butler. *‘* But if you don't take your
hat and get off—well, I shall be com-
pelled to put you out!'”

““ Look here, old chap. you can keop
your hair on,” chuckled Pitt. * You’re
a new butler, I suppose, and you don't
happen to know who I am. Well, I'm
My, Ditt's son, and I think I've got a
perfect right hore, haven't 1?7
- The butler stared. -

& Mr. Pitt's son?'’ he repealed.

know what your
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‘“ Yos.” .

““ That doesn't tell me anything,”” said
Hawkins sourly. * You’re trying to play
o game with me, and it won't work—""

““What do you mean, it doesn’t tell
you anything?" interruEled Reginald
Pitt. “You say my father's at home,
don’t you?"

[ 7 NO.II

““ But you just—"’

‘“The master is not

) your father,”
said the buller grimly.

The nmasler’a

not married, as a matter of fact. Look
hero, if you tell me what the idea is,
I might let you go, but I'm not standing
any more of this nonsence.” .

Pitt was bewildered.

““ Your master’s not my father!" he re-
g‘qated blankly. *‘ But—but this is Mr.
1tt’s houso—this is where my pater
lives—where I live!”’

The butler’s face cleared.

“Oh, I see!" heo exclaimoed. * The
fact is,_ you’ve made a mistake, young
gent. ou’ve come (o the wrong house
-~that’s what you've done. Pitt? I
never heard of the name before. This
house doesn’t belong to Mr. Pitt.”

““What!"' gasped Reginald.
““Mr. Simon Raspe is the master

here,”’ went on the butler. * This houss
belongs to Mr. Raspe.”

Pitt gave a gulp.

“Well. I'm jiggered!” he exclaimed.
“I—I thought—— Oh, my goodness!
It’s the first time I've made such a fat- .
headed bloomer! 1 didn’t think I'd been
away 80 long that I should mistake my
own giddy house! I cai, I'm awfully
sorry for worrymmg you like this!”

‘“ That's all right, young gent,’”’ said
the butler, smiling. ‘' I don't mind now
that 1 underatnncﬁ':

. Ho looked at Pitt rather curionsly—
with an expression which the junior
could not quito understand. But he
didn’t say any more, and oponed the

door. Pilt Enssed outside, grinning.
‘““ Of all the frightful asses!* he mut-
tered. me making such an

¢ Just fanc'f
awful blunder. , Thank
Raspe didn’t come out.
felt an awful fool!”’
o chuckled to himself at the ab-
surdily of the situation, and passed down
tho drive. As he did 8o, he looked .at the
lower-beda and the bushes. The front
garden was- rathed a big -one, for these

]goodness Mr.
should have
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were old-fashioned, detached houses,
standing in their own grounds,

And. in spite of himself, Pitt was im-
pressed. He remembered every detail,
and this garden was set out in exactly
the same way as his father's. It was
rather peculiar that there should be (wo
houses )just the same but it explained

how he had made the mistake.

He arrived at the gate, opened il, and
walked out upon the broad pavement.
'Then he turned, and looked at the gate
with much curiosity. And, as he looked,
he “stared—he stared very hard.

*“* Numaber fifly-nine!”’ ‘he mulicred, as |

he turned his attenlion to the gatepost.
" Well, I'm hanged!”’
He gazed at the gate again.

“Windermere!” he exclaimed,
‘“ Why, what on earth—— That fool of
a butler must have been drunk, or some-
thing! DBut-—Dbut he distinctly said that
this house belonged to a man named
Simon Raspe! What can it mean ?”

The problem was certainly one which
Pitt .could not fathom. l>n the house
itself he had taken it for granted that
he had made a bloomenr. e [ully be-
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lieved that he had entered the wrong.
house by mistake. But now he discoverec
that he had been right all the time!

This was really hie father's house!

Number fifty-nine- -Windermere! Both
the number and the name of the house
were correcl. And yet he had bheen
turned out—the butler had told him that
the name of Pitt was unknown to hun!

Furthermore, the man who lived there
was Mr. Simon Ruspe! \What 1n the
world could it mean”

It was nol long before Reginald Pitt
found out thai something of a very start-
ling nature had o(-curreﬁ during his ab-
sence . in - America. And. from thet
moment, Pitt was involved in a strange
and mysterious set of circumstances
which were destined to lead to many
adventures.

And these adventures would continue
after he had arrived at St.- Frank's for
the new term. In fact, the junior, with-
out hardly realising it, would shortly be
mixed up in a complex mystery which
would even tax the remarkable powers
of Nelson Lee himself |

THE END.

To My Readers.

After their numerous adventures in
North America, the holiday party Is not
sorry to be back at the old school again.
In spite of their hardshlps and narrow
escapes in the Wild West, they had had
a grand time seeing fresh sights and
forming new friendships. But tbe best
of holidays must end eventually, and just
now there will be many unwilling schools
boys who, in common with the boys of
St. Frank’s, are facing the new autumn
term with no great enthusiasm.

With the new term begins the *‘ footer *’
season, and, aceordingly, our new series
will have a3 strong football interest, in
which Reginald Pitt, the finest righi-
winger St. Frank’s has ever had, will
figure very prominently. When Pitt
relurns home after his adventures In
America, he discovers that a terrible
misfortune has befallen his father. I will
not go into details here, but you will find
it fully described in next week’s story,
antjtled ** HIS HOUSE IN DISORDER ! *’

THE EDITOR.

THIS8 WEEK 1

““The Case of the

Channel Swimmer.”
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“The Gho: sl‘s of Marsh Manor
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THE GREAT DETECTIVE OF
~ GRAY'S INN ROAD,

J' -_..,

CHIEF CHARACTERS

NELSON LEE,- a8 Mr. Herbert .Dm.l:e, B.A.
secures a posuwn as games master al Marsﬂ
Manor School in order to investigate stmrwc

~ visits of ghosts at the school.

NIPPER, Lee’s assistant, comes to the school as
Barton, a backward boy

. THE REV. OCTAVIUS CHARD, Headmaster of
Marsh Manor School.

ADOLPHE MALINES, @ Belgian refugee, living

- _~near the school, who has invented a new

" method of colour photography. *

JULES TROCHON and MADAME El?m:umm.r com-
patriols and neighbours of Malines.

INGLEBY-CHARTERIS, - wealthy stoc&broler who
“befriends the Bea‘gmn refugees. -

MOXNSIEUR VILOTTE, French master at thg school,
an avowed enemy of the Belgians, and agauwt
whom suspicions are directed,

SEYMOUR, GURLING, and TULE, boys at the
school, ‘who seem to krnow more about the
ghosts than they will admat.

SOL CLITTERS, forger and desperate charfrcter
whose reappearance causes Nelson Lee to remrn
suddenly to town, where he meets with an un-
erpgctedz disaster at the hands of the master

- eriminal,

-~

-

(Now read on.)

e e [Jem—

CHAPTER VL. (Continued.)

In Which Nelson Lee Came Very Near To
. His End.

4
 said the doctor. ‘‘ Do you know the
- actuval Manor House itself ?"”
“Do I not, when I've taken: a
situation there as one of the masters?"”

“ What, have they -turned tke old house
into-a school? Dear me, tha, seems a dese-
crat:on'"_ eaid Dr. Hartop. ‘I practised in
the next village for years, and used to spend
a good’ deal of time at the house when Miss
Varnay lived there. The secres passages in-
terested me very much, and I discovered
quite a number of them.”

.- Nipper
.other, and the boy's face buhbled over with
! dellgllt

‘“1 say, we've touched Iucky"’ he eried.
‘** Shall. we tell Dr. Hartop what’s going on
down there?’ _ .

oU mentloned \Iarsh Manor, Lee, :

]

and his master looked at eachl.

Nel:son’ Lce'nodded over hie Bovril, which
was already putting new life into him, and
Nipper rapidly unfolded an outline of tha
doinge of the White Abbot.

Dr. Hartop was intensely mter&sted and
entered into every detail with a zest that

~was almost boyigh,

“‘“ Give the doctor a cigar,” said Iee 4 and
see if there's a siphon in the cabinet. Now,
doc., you're the very man we wanted to help
us out. You ecan’t tell ue who the beggar
is, but do you know how he could ponsrbly'
get into the house?”

- “He can't,’” said the doctor, in a tone of
quiet deusmu ‘“ You see, when the mansion
was built out of the abbey ruins, the site
chosen was, as you know, the length of a
meadow away. I have spent hours in the
vaulte, -and I'll defy_ you to discover any
subterranean connection. There would be no
necessity for it. It would have bheen far
more. feasable to suppose that if the builder
had wanted an outlet, in case of need, he
would have eonnected up with the old gate-
way, which is practically the only portion
of the original abbey remaining. And there, -
again, -I have examined the vaults beneath
it, ard the original etonework is as solid
as on the day it as built. No; it is quite
ohvious to me tlrat your ghcst lives in the -
Manor House.” N o
*“* But there are only two people for it,”
éaid Nelson -Lee. ‘' Either Miss Monica
Chard, on whom my suspicions first fell, or
Vilotte, the French .master. And against
that there is the undoubted fact:that.some-
one was playing the fool there before Mr.
Chard came on the scene at all, s0 huw _do
we go?” :
_.* I leave it to :,-ou partner!” lau"hed the
dector, in the Ianguaﬂ‘e of bndge w You are
sure of the servants?” B -

‘“ Absotutely.”” -

" “You don't think -the Belgmns have any-
thing to do with jt?”

““ Absurd!”’ -

‘“ And you say you have scen it youreeif‘?”
““ As plainly- as I see you—a figure rather
above “the mediumr height, mth a mosh
gheostly, irridescent shimmer,

““ Anybody in the room the science- maaher
occupied before he went away?v” :
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‘““No one. The door is locked, and Mr,
Chard has the key."" S
*“ Oh, as for doors, they don't count in that

I'll do. - I made a lot of notes, and I'll rough
you out a plan of what I discovered. There

are three. secret doors on that first floor

corridor and a way leading from your study

t0 the rooms you say are occupied by the

Frenchman. You'd never find it unless you
were shown.” : - :

- ‘““How 80? There are twenty panels on the
party-wall. Which of them is.it?"

. * None of them,” said the docior, his eyes
twinkling with amusement. “ In this -case
the passage is reached by a trapdoor in the
centre of your den.” ‘

““ Which is occupied now by a large
table.” o i L
-~ “ Any carpet on the floor?” queried the
~doctor, -

“ No? polished boards and a few rugs.”

““Then ehift the table, and in the very
middle of the room you'll find two of the
floorboards are cut to a short length. Press

them both eimultaneously and see what
happens. They will reveal a short stair, of
- five steps, leading into a narrow gallery,.

'which comes up in the same place in the

adjoining Toom. Try it one night, and - I

promise you the Frenchman wiil have-the
fright of his life.” -

“I believe, after all,”” said Nelson- Lee,
*“that the net is' going to close round
Monsieur - Vilotte. Is . there any reason,
doctor, why from that same passage that
yYou have described there e&hould not be
another gallery, which would bring me to
the far ead of the corridor?” :

* ‘““No reason at all. The fact that I did
- mot discover such a thing is no proof of its
non-existence.”” - .~ o T
- ““This suggests great pcssibilities, Nipper.
Get me some more .Bovril, there's a good
chap!” - L SR
" And Nipper, radiant with delight at seeing
this ‘beloved master gradually returning to
his normal conditiion, bojted ®back to the
kitchen. S s o

'CHAPTER VIl
Who Was 1t 2

. EE obeyed his medical adviser to the

- letter, and the whole of next day he

. lay extended on the padded Chester-

_ field, smoking great quantities of

. tobacco and thinking hard, afte:r wiring: Mr.

Cha;g that he- had met with a motor-
smash. - -

. Several times he removed the bandages and.

examined his battered cranium, and, wonder-
ful to relate, the swelling had almost eub-
sided, and, -by. brushing his hair over his
temple, it was scarcely discernibie. B

“I'l have a hot bath, Nipper, and to-
“anorrow I shall be as right as a trivet,” he
said.  ““I'm inclined to think we shall have

%o makd a clean breast of it to the Rev.him
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thouse!” said the doctor.- “ I'll tell you what+

.Octavius, to account for our double absence:
but he's a eapital sport, and we may trust
him with our eecret.,” RS |
““Then are we going down.again?’® - = -

‘“ We're going by the first -available ‘train -
to-morrow afternoon, which. will enable us to -
reach the Manor House. after dark.. I have
an idea that if we<can gain our quarters
without Vilotte knowing™ that we have re-
turned, we may see some fun. Sunday's an
awkward day for travelling, so you'd better
look up the guide. We've no baggage to
botter us, anyhow.,”

““ But suppose Mr. Watson &ends us news
of Sol -Clitters?"’ suggested Nipper. .

“If so, everything. will depend on what

| that news i8,”” replied - his master.. ‘* Now,

my beamish boy, light the geyser and turn
on the bath, and see that.we've got some-
thing in the house for breakfast.” |

- He had already dictated and dispatched a
letter to Mr. Chard, in which he said, among -
several other things: - _ | |

““ Strange things have happened which I
can explain to you fully, If you could maké
it convenient after church on Siunday even-
ing to walk a little way along the Hunting-*
don road we might have an interview un-
observed, which 1 am sure you will agree is
desirable: when: you hear what I have fo -
tell you.” . . s o g L g e e B o
'Poor Mr. Chard re-read that letter several
times during the day, greatly disturbed in
his _mind, for, apart from the disappearance
of the new boy, Barton, other things had-.
been happening which drove him well-nigh
to his wit's end. _ T

As Nelson Lee approached the booking-
office he suddenly stood quite still- At the .
next window the figure of a tall, square-
shouldered man ecarrying a green morocco.

‘bag with yellow metal mountings had. eaught

his eye, and he beard. hima as
class return to Peterborou
American twang in the v
mistaking, adding:. , :
- ““How long is it available?”’ . .
The clerk replied, ‘ Two months, sir,” and,
dm{:-»ping his face over the notecise he had
just taken out of his pocket, he looked at
the figure under his own hat-brim, - Lo

The passenger pocketed his change, took
up his ticket, and walked with an easy,
confident stride out of sight in the direction
of the platform. |

** Take two third singles, Nipper,” - whis- -
pered the great detective, slipping a note
into the boy’'s hand, and walking quickly
‘to the other door of the booking<hall, he
followed the first-class passenger with his
eyes from the shelter of the closed bookstall.
_He did not need the glimpse he caught of
the man’s profile, as he stood there looking
along the platform before he opened his:
carriage door, and for a moment Lee, dumb
with astonishment, made no response to the
P!ucking of his own sleeve as Nipper joined
1im, :

‘“ Mark that fellow well just getting in -
now,"” he whispered at last. *‘ llave you got

21
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for a. first-
gh, with .a slight
oice there was no

_
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~ ¢ I'v¢ got ‘him, “yes,”™ “replied" Nipper.
““ Who is he?” -~ . v 5 e 00
**Sol Clitters!”’ was the astounding reply.
‘* Now, then, watch where I go, and join
me without our appearing to have any
connection whatever.”” - o e
" Taking out a white silk handkerchief,
Nelson Lee wrapped it round his neck,
turned up the collar of his overcoat, and,
leaning heavily on his stick, shuffled slowly
with an invalid's gait to the rear of the
train, where he selécted an empty third-class
carriage. * '
- -Meanwhile, Nipper, making a detour round
- the station, got in - just before they
examined the tickets, and a look of satis-
faction-passed between them as they knew
~their manceuvre had not been seen.-

o **You don’t mean what you said, guv'nor,”

- i

exclaimed the boy incredulously.
~ ““It’s a fact,” replied Lee. -** And you've
got to follow him and find out his burrow.”
Nipper’s eyes sparkled, for he:loved those
independent commissions, which he always
executed with success. ‘ o
~**As soon as you’ve located him, hire a
car and drive to Marsh Manor. Get out
before you reach the village, and present
- yourself at the Head’s private door,”” were
hig final instructions, and all the way down
on that irritating journey, where the train

) THE GHOSTS OF MARSH MANOR

-stopped at every station, they discussed the
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“Your presence here tells me that you
received my letter.”” = -

“T did, Mr. Drake,” replied the: Rev.
- Qctavius. ““I hope you have recovered from
your injuries, and I am heartily glad to see
you again, for things have been going from
bad to worse.” | . '
- -““You .surprise me, sir. What has hap-
pened?”’ e B s e ‘

*“1 have seen the so-called ghost myself,”
said the headmaster, and  we are- in great
trouble. Barton has " disappeared, and we
can find no trace of him, and, to crown
all, four parents have written to me to
give notice of the removal-of their sons from
iy school.” .~ 7 Y7 ) i
. * Dear me, this is all very bad, sir,” safd
the new games master, in a tone of -com-

miseration, although the darkness fortunately
‘bid hig smile. *‘‘That is very unfortunate,
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about the four pupils, but make yuu% tlnind
easy an the score of Barton. You will see
him again to-night.” R

" The Rev. Octavius Chard took hold of the

speaker by the lapel of his overcoat, and
came to a stand in the middle of the road.

“What is- the meaning of this?”’ he said
sternly.
Barton’s whereabouts? Who are you?”

‘“How do you come to know .

““I am Nelson Lee, the detective, sir, and

Barton i§ my assistant, Nipper,- of whom -

you must have heard,” was the replf_f !
must ask your forgiveness  for -having
deceived you up to this point, but in return
for what I hope to accomplish I beg you will
not breathe a word of my identity to a
living soul. I am in great ‘hopes that- we
shall be able to see you safely through your
trouble, but these things are not solved in
a moment. Please tell me where, when, and
how you came to see the ghost.” s

“It was last night,” said Mr. Chdrd,
when he had recovered from his astonish-

ment, and they leaned side by side on a .

gate, from whence the lights in the Manor
House were visible not very far away... .
** Misfortunes never come singly,.
Lee.” - .

“ Drake, if you please, for the present,”

corrected his companion., -

- ‘1T beg your pardon—yes, I understand,”
eaid tha Rov MNoatavine ¢ E had weondivad tho

-1 am not exaggerating, for all these
details are firmly impressed upon my brain,
and will never leave it,” continued Mr.
Chard. ““You know I have always pooh-
poched the possibility of such a thinf, but
now I am obliged to ~admit that was
wrong.” - 5 o e :
~““ And then?’” prompted his listener after
a pause. . ' s By

AT,

“ Why, for. possibly a iﬂfole’ﬁﬂﬁﬁtefl gat

spellbound, thinking it an illusion, until the
figure- crouched as if about to spring, and
then .I think [ must have shouted as I
jumped up in search of a -weapon. The
nearest, of course, was the fire-irons, but
as I snatched the tongs and turned to face
the apparition there was nothing there. It

had. gone! Now, sir, that is the solemn
truth. Can you give me the explanation.of

i7"
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““I cannot,” Mr. Chard,” said Nelson ‘Lee
slowly. ¢ With the whole of my world-wide
experience behind me I am at a loss to
. know how .it is done. Of course, there is
. one thing upon which I am prepared to
‘stuke my life, lf that were necessary—the
figure- you saw, which the boys have seen,
and. which I followed as I told You, is a
human bemg o

* You're qmte certain of i'hat"”' smd \Ir
" Chard dubiously, and Lee realised that at
last the Rev, Oct.wms had realiy got the
wind up.

“l am quite certdm." he repllnd ﬁl‘ﬂ'ﬂ}’
““¥We are confronted by a plot of amazing
cleverness, where every advuntage is taken

of the possxb:htles of an  ancient house; |

but how they do it and -why they do it
I'm -hianged -if I know. My own. a,dventures
in town have been singularly dramatic, Mr.
Chard, and they have not ended yet by any
means, though possibly, when Barton arrives,
he will throw some light- on them. ‘Mean-
while,” I have learned more about the Manor
House - ‘than ,I knew. before, and I have a
strong suspmion of the ghosts identity,
which I hope a few days will prove to be
correct.”

‘“I sincerely hope you are right,” groaned
the headmaster,  *‘ or else I shall  have to
" leave the honse. altogether.”

““Do nothing 'in a hurry, sir,”’> said Lee.
“ 1 am sure you will regret it if you do.”

“ Whom do yan auql)ect?" demandeﬂ Mr.

C'hard, - WE L

o know I.can rely pn vour discretion, |

sir.” It is Vilotte, the French master,” said
Nelson Lee, ““ and 1 want to get to my room
to-night without his seeing me.” "

- Mr. .Chard gave "a gasp of astamshment
but Lee gru}ped him by the arm .md v:lus-
pered: .

“ Hush'! ‘»tay whére you’ are -as. tlmugh
~you'd ~been - alone all” the - timel”- And,
vaulting roisclessly . over “the - gate, he
crouched down in the t.mgled gm“tli -of
the ditch in the field.

The wind had . auddﬁnly brought to . his
nostrils -« whiff of tobacco-that touched 2
cord, and he had seen the glowing end of
a cnrrarette ‘1ppr0a(lung alon" th& grass-
bordered -road.

ile had not been in lus lmlmsg pluce ten
scconds . when the voice of the lrem,hmdn
broke -the siience,

““ Ah;, Monsieur Chard!* he said in '[‘rench
““ Still watching for the rundwa;},* He lms
not arrived yet, then?’’ -

““I have =een nothing,” said. Mr. Lhard

the same: language, wluch - he r,-;poi:e
perfectly. . ! -

“Tt is -difficult to undersband i said
Vilotte, resting his elbows where Nelson

- Lee’s tLiad been a moment before. *“ Do you
not somehaw connect the boy’s disappear-

LEE - LIBRARY e

“ance with the absence of Monsieur Drake?”

““In what way?” said Mr. Chard sharply.

““ Ah, I do not pretend to say in what way,
but tc me the whole thing is strange, and
I do not belleve that Monsieur Drake intends
to come back.” -

‘““On the contrary, he writes that he w:ll
be here to-morrow,” said the headmaster. °

““We shall seq," grinned the Frenchman, .
“T have not told you before, monsieur,
but I have seen Drake steahng about tllt. |
hyhcuse in his socks when he thought every-
one was asleep. . Sometimes those big men '
of strong: physlque are not so strong in
their heads. I think you will find that the |
ghost has -~ frightened him—this  wonderful
ghost. It is odd that- neither I . myself-
‘nor yet Mr. Jackson have ever - seen it,"’
and he laughed contemptuously.. -

‘““ Now, how on earth,’ thought Nel-son
Lee, ‘“did you know I was, creeping abhout
in my socke, unless you were crecpmg ahout--"“
in your own?” :
© “"Will - you do me the pleasure ﬂf takmg
supper with us . in my - house,”
Vilotte?” said Mr. Chard. = -

“ A thousand thanks; monsieur! I qhall
he delighted !’ said the Frenchman, and 'I:hey
walked - hack-to the school again. _

“ Bravo, Octavius!” chuckled Lee commg
out of his concealment. °*‘ That was done
to clear the coast for me, and now. I shall’
he able to-e\amme V:lottes r m, undia-
turbed e 5

The beH %ad ]ust rubg for ! the boys’ .
supper, which-they took jn the dining-ball
on &unday mghts, and, going round to the
‘enfrance on the " playing-field.: side, Lee .
wabtched | his Gpportumty, .and gamed hxs_,
own studjr unseen.

Turning" the key, he lifted the t.able- to
one side, . found thé two short. boards - of
‘which Dr: Hartop. had told him, and ﬂaahed |
his light down-into the seecret way.

The first thing he did whs to examine 'the
trapdoor itself, which had opened upwards.

* By Jupltel'” he = muttered.  *‘‘It's a
providential thmg L concealed my 1dent1ty.--,j
for I've been in the habit of receiving un-
known visitors. - The spring has been recently -
oiled, and that clever contrivance of the
wewhted counberpoue _moves mthqutr @
sound” '

Then he went duwn the fhe wooden stepq
and had to bend almost on all fours as he
threaded the -passage beneath the floor,
which ended, as the doctor had told him,
at the foot of a eimilar short ladder,

. He had just released the spring. and faund_
his head and shoulders immediately beneath
Vilotte’s table when the rcom. door opened
and the Prenchfmasber»came quickly in,
humming a gay tune.’' . = g

A- table-cover -hungs down in- heaw folds,

and-~Lee remained motionless where he was,

1 heard Vilptte strike’ a match -and light a
| candle; but,.as he létt -the door open behmd

- him, -the watcher knew that he .had not come

to stay _
Passing through m‘no the bed-chamber, he

(C'm:tmued on page iit of Cover.)
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heard him-
"looking-giass, plunge his hands into the
- toilet-jug, and wipe them hurriedly on a

. towel. Then he returned, picked up l}';h oboe’
. in its case, blew out the- candle, and hurried
away.

‘* What a blessing I was mhere I was!”
thowght the detective. * They're going to
have - a - little music - after supper, and
. monsieur will be in his-element. how for a
thorough investigation of this place.”

The first thing he did was to go into 'thc
bed-room and open the wardrobe. ~The thing

he had half thought he might find was ot |-

there. No white monk’s robe was to be

. seén, nor did he discover anything incrimi-

natory -as he  burrowed to the bottom -of
the Frenchman's box, with deft hands that
left everything precmely aa he- had found
it.

The odour of stale Caporal tobacco, which
he detested,” hung :about the rooms; and,
disappointed with }m search, he returned to
_the trapdoor under the table and Iowered it
carefully into its place. -

As he reached the bottom runrf of - the
ladder his foot slipped, and, puttlng out his
. hand to save himsell,
-~ of him swung open and precipitated him on
to his knees in the entrance .ot‘-a-nother
- passage, just ~wide enough for 2 man to

walk in, and which evidently led uﬂmedlately
henﬂth the corridor itself. Sy iy
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E. SHARP & SONS, LTD., MAIDSTONE,

P> SHARD'S
UPER-KREEM :
»-TOFFEE.

“The UNION JACK -LIBERARY... .
Every Wednesday—Price Twopence,
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brush - 'his beard before the |

the aohd wall in front.

|

| .
A Model STEAM ENGINE -

s

iowest prices. Cowhoy, Drama & Comic Films.
Send 2/- for large sample fihif, -

<
saig - -

m_f

‘“The doctor never :axd anvth:ng aboub

this,” he mused. * Possibly-he did not knuw
of its

dently ‘does.
1 “onde:‘? I think I've struch a clue at
last.”
\[akmﬂ'
from thp
mouth of the passage he had discovered, he’'
paced -it very aarelull}'
abruptly in a flight of stone steps this time,

a rapld calculation of the dlatance

Mr. Chard’s green-baize door,
- The steps led up to the right ]mnd
sliding panel at the top of them, made of

; extraordumry thickness, to deaden the hollow

sound that would haye betray ed its existence
to anyone hammering upon -

outer. side, ﬂew back' at - a touch, and ' he

servants® cmlrcane A
-~ It- was not six strides from the dnnr round
the corner which had once belonged. to Mr.
Williams, the science-master, and
he had first seen the ghost descend,

great

hidden in some unknown cavity,
but the rascal’s method was obvious.

(To be con tinued.)

making,-1/9. Battery P
“1Brgh 1/6: postage 3d. each.
& tro Magnet, 94.; postage 3d]
(Lifts- 1 pound.) Box FIec-r
trical- Experiments, 3/- E

, postage 6d, Special (ﬁhmp’
Teleprhone Set,

a:taf

%és postage 4(1
‘6. The HARBORNE SMALL POWE
Co0.,38.0Queen’s Rd.,,Aston,Birmingham.

doz., 12 by 10 ENLARGEMENTS sd. ALSO ClIEA
PHOTO "-iATFRI AL, C:A 3

FREE—HACKETTS, JULY ROAD. LIVERPOOL.

Cinematographs] Films! Magic Lanterns!

Cinemas from 5/-.

triloguist’s Iustrument
~Price 6d. each,
Pentonville Rna.d London,

Invisible, Tmitate Birds.
N.1.

CUT THIS OUT.

The Neison Lee Library. Pen Coupon. Value 2d.
Send this coupon with P.O. for only £{/- direct.to
the Fleet Pen Co.. 119, Flecet St:
E.C.4. In return you will receive tpoat free) a
splendui British Made 1l4ct. Gold Nibbed Fleet

‘Fountain Pen, value 10/6. If xou save 12 further
pricc;: so -
{Pﬂﬂkﬂ-u-'

coupons, each will count #s-2d. off the
%ou may send 13 coupons, and cnly 3/-.
lip 4d. extra). Ask for fine. medium, or broad
nib. This great offer is made to introduce thg
famous Flees- Pen to NELSON LEE readers. ° *

Self-Filling, or Safety Models; 2/- extra’

eusteme, but the Frenchman evi- .
"Where's the other: end  of g | P

kY

centre of Vilotte's etudy to the .

until it :t:.rmmated -

and -he knéw that he was not far irum .

a :

it --from  the

found himself in the _lobhy that led to tl.fa :

doubleée

that' distance from the stmrcaae down which
and .
across the square, thoughtml face .of sthe
investigator there passed a smile of =
triumph. Th& whole thing was <¢lear as day- .
light to him now. The monk's disguize wus.

no doubt, ’

_ Completé, ready for work, 15/-, 21/-, & 32/-/

- Rails, 6d. per length, Post extra, 1/- Battew‘

, FSv.fltch Wire, Lamp, Holder, Reﬂentm Insl:una
tions, cte., q '63. postuage hd Larg r s.zc- 8 6' e

: £ postage 9d. SHOCKIN

COIL! Set of PFarts fo

Fle& :

= compiete)
(C at’ilngue 6d.) 4-Volt Dynamoj

o

—_'__""'_—'_-—-—_—-—-—.—_—._______—_'
PHOTO POSTCARDS OF YQURSELF, 1/3

'ALOGUE AND SAMPLES

Stamp for Bargain Lists. A, E. Maxwell, 86, &
43a, George St. Histings, ‘ ' '
"MAGIC TRICKS, etc—Parcels-2/6. 5/6. Ven

for 1/-—T. W, HARHISON 239,

London,
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fv - .« . - THE.NELSON..

LEE LIBRARY

The best Holiday Reading for your -sisié‘i?’ and- your mother

is undoubtedly “FLEETWAY NCVELS.,”

" Two new monthly

numbers are now on sale at ‘4d. each When next you pass
‘a newsagent’s pop. m and buy them a copy. Thev will

‘_'F’l-‘-h ':‘

apprec:ate your

&

-
-

thoughtfqlngss !

l:'om:rlul- Lens

i “LL[‘EOQLUDB and

Picture "Hdlder,

N M A ]UU Real Kinema

Kl E 5= u- Filmn > Pictures,
AllDitferent,1/6

; -. Imht or Monay Buek Creates a uenutmn
wherever shown. Thousands Selling.: FREE
Catalogue. PAIN’S PRES B N TS

'"{mq ]Oﬂ'g.llltl
LR EMQ ' Post "I'ree. De-
HOUBB, ‘Dept.- 473, HABTINGS.

_/.. WA I G HES
@) ~ YOURS TO WEAR wmnsw
e x; PAYING FOR IT.

- _Genls full siie Kmlc:;a Lme:r

Watch,” Stror:z Nickel- -Silver.

-L,.dua_l,r and . damp proef cases,

cleqr; dial, ge: 3ine Loaver Move.

=ment,  perfect rniivwvay time-

kapper.'micb 15/-: or -cash with
® order 13/6- -(similar-. watch
*Ch(‘dlwlﬁ quality : 97«  cash).

{ |-Ladies’ or Gent’s “w ristlée model
(a heaulifml present) - 4/s extra,
g Anyiof  these sp! lendid Twatches
»gent on receipt of the” first pay-
- ment.. Atter receiving the.watch
L yYou send us a further 2/ and
~ promise. to-pay the . balance hy
- \\eckl\' instahoents of "6d. carh
- 2/« -monthly. Waurranty.- icr

mth cachmawh No uunltabmu in-
Tirk disappoiniment, -as,. this _is

i U -'irs ]ljc'ut
quiries., Don't
) nmmlf&:unm s -8lock purchiased ay great’ l'fductlon

and . 6d. vexira
once’ to,—Tha

Nlnzl Wo-

(usuabiyssold al’ 25/}, Send 2/-
for _poslage mul"‘m»m.mm at .

Woburn Watch? Co.  (Desk

Lumin_ous
Dig_lggto See
Time in_the

P DPark”

2/- Extv

T

¥ULL SIZED MEN. Thesc.arve the men” whol.
under full-

win
8ize,
Treatment.
crpase. Send & post.card “for
£100 guaranice fo Enquiry
Stroud Green- Road, London, N.4

quaa in business. If you are
ncerease vour height by the Girv: ian Neientific
“Students report from 2 to 5 inches in-
.mt ‘rilars and our
.D'let. ) .\.'}I.P., 17,

|

|

L

NERVOUSN: ESS

is the gu.ltcat dm\\buk 111 iih, to any mnn-m
woman., If you are ncrvous, timid, lm\-npnlu
lack scli-confidence, w ill-power, mind concentr: atity,
blush, or feel awkward in?the presendelof, utlm.a
send 3 penny  stamps  for. parciculars: ot n..Um
Mento-Nerve Strengthening Tromtma
Used in the Nayy fromi~” Vice-Adwiral to Sm.m:'rn
and- in"ihe Atlm' from Colouel .to Private, -D.S.(
M.C.’s, M. M.s and D.CM,s—Godfry Elllott '
Smith,- Ltd., 527, Imperxal ZBmldings‘
Ludgate Gircus, London, .E.C. 4.

‘“ CURLY - HAIR!" *“ ltna wonderful,’ writes
E.; . 10000 Testimonials. - Proof. sent. Ross’
*“Waveit " curls straightest hair. 1/3, 2/, ROSS,
(Dept. N.L.). 173, New North Rd. Londun, N.17

FILMS FOR SALE, cheap. IMachines, eteo.
Stamp for ligi..” 30 ft. Sample film, 1/3. Tyson
& Marshall, 89, Castle Boulevavd, Fo_liillu'h:ﬁt!:

Sent Packed FREE and Carriage PAID,

Lowest Cash & Easy Mayment Prices
 Immediatedelivery. Rig Zurgainsin New

land Second-hand Cymes Accessories,
etc., at popular Prices. Write for Free
{List and Sgecial Ofer of Sample Cycla

M E A CYCLE CO. lne.

D 8. 607,
BALSALL « HEATH, ® BIRMINGHAM.

STOP STAMMERING ! "o 7o

asz 1 did. I'nll
particulars frec —FRANK HUGHES, Ltd., 7,.
Southampton Row, London, w.c.1.

“YOUR ENTERTAINMENT.” F;lms & -
Cinematographs for. TOMYE USE. New List now
ready, Quite . Freo. Snnthsou 04, -Lconard ]:d.,
Forert Gate, © = : :

FUN.FOR ALL! Ncner sloqu:st s -Volice Instru-
ment, - Invixibhié* Asfonishes S Mystifics.  Imiiate
Birds, Breasis, ete. 1/- 7.0, (Ve ntlllnqumm T re: Ltisn
inlelud} —TJTdeal Co.. Clevedon;: Sowerset,

GINEMATOGRAPH FILMS. for sa'eg, {rmn
«176,7 100 ft.; 153'---L00- 1v. Laregs variety. Suamp for,

’ ~lmiu y Also ior ]mq_.]mludmﬂ' Nop-Flams for Schools,

i‘t(- —~Wilfordr 8. Mocerlani Piace, }l\-'{r- P'u.n Tw.ﬂd.a

Allappllcatlons for . Advertises. |5
" ment Spaces in this publication . 159
' should be. addreassed to-the -|=
Advertisement Dept., THE “5_;.;3

- NELSON LEE LIBRARY, Ths

Fleetway . House, - Farrmgdon
) Streot, E.C.4." .

Sy e

Pripted and Publishé&d overy Wednesdar. by . tie Proprlemra The Amalgamated - Press.
London:. E.C4.

Farringdon Street.

E"Ieniwn? Houso,
“Abroad. 8x. 13d. per annum:

,ﬁs ‘6. for kix,montns.
Afrioa: The Central Newss: Azinay
Gordon & Goich, Limited; and for Oavada:

NQ-S 7.

- Limitacd,= Snle*k::antq- for-Ansrralia’ and:
D‘I‘%a Imoerial News Company,: lelterl- -

Limited:; Tha
“Subseription RateX: Inlaud, 1ls. per‘ annum.
4s. 5d. for .six mpnilx--8ole  Agents for South
Now -Zealand: llansra.

Beptemberhlo 1921.



