


Already the black’s knife had commenced to slash through one side of the
ladder. There was a foul-looking grin on the cunning brute’s face.
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Cannibal

These wonderful stories of school-
boy adventure in the South Seas have
undoubtedly ‘ caught on.” Boys
everywhere are discussing them with
great enthusiasm, and every post
brings in numerous letters of praise

- and congratulations. This week’s
- story, ‘‘ The Cannibal Horde,” does

not exaggerate in the least the awful peril to which

the traveller is exposed among these savage islanders.

It is a tale full of the enchantment and thrills for

which the South Sea Islands are justly renowned.—

THE EDITOR.

CHAPTER I
GETTING READY TOR TROUBLE,

RCHIE GLENTHORNE gazed round languidly.

“ Dashed priceless morning, what ? " he observed,

adjusting his monocle. *“ T mean to say, vast consignments

of sunshinz and blue sky, and all that kind of rot!
Absolutely ! "

The view from where Archic was standing was undoubtedly a W 4
perfect one. A scene of tropical beauty and briiliant sunshine, with
the pure blue of the sky, the dazzling white of the sands, and the
gimﬁidtsa.pphire of the lagoon. Lagoon Island was looking uite at

ts best,

{t was morning, and Archie had only just turned cut of his
hammock, Most of the other St. Frank’s juniors had been out
and about for some little time. And breakfast was just upon
ready. Archie always managed to *“ stagger forth ”” just about in
the nick of time. ;

In front of him lay the bLeach, with Shark Bay stretching out
ahiead, the surface of the water slightly disturbed into ripples by
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a gentle breeze. And oqut further lay the)
coral reef, with the thunderous surf break-
ing upsn its outer edge in masses of foam
and. spray.,

Just at Archie’s rear stocd the Fort, sur-
rounded by its strongly built stockade.
From the tear of the Fort, columns of smoke
arose, and there was a decided odour of
frying iish in the air. Obviously the Food
Department was hard at work-—with Fatty
Little presiding with all the dignity of his
office. :

‘* Hallo, Archie!” exclaimed Feginald Pitt,
striding up. ' How goes it?”’

“ Well, as a matter of fact, old tulip, I'm
feeling positively in the pink!”" replied
Archie. * That is to say, absolutely topping,-
and what not! Kindly observe the tunned
condition of the oid skin, to suy ncthing of
the frightful girth of the chest. I mean to
say, the simple life makes a chappie abso-
Jutely bubble with health, den’t you know!”

““ Rather!” grinned Pitt. “"There's uncthing
like it, old son. Although we've been having
a few alarums and excursions lately, 1'm
enjoying this holiday mcre than any other.”

““Oh, rather,”” agreed Archie. ‘““ Every
time, old Jad. DBut what I mean is, as it
were, the mind isn't absolutely free from

worry, what? The old bean is considerably
agitated, and all that kind of thing.”

“ What about?’ asked Reggie.

‘“Well, dash it all,”” said Archie. ‘* That
is ‘to say, dash it all! 1In other words, pray
ret the old goiur box into working order, old
dear! What about—what? Well, I'm dashed
keen ¢n the simiple life, but a chappie does
not want to become a bally South Sea
Islander for the whole span of existence,
you know!”

“Don’'t you worry about that, Archie,”
said Pitt., ** The position may seem rather
hopeless now, but trust in Mr. Lee and Lord
‘Dorrimore! If they cun't get the Wanderer
ailoat -again, it'll surprise me! In any case,
they'll do -something to get into communi-
cation with the ocutside world.” ~.

‘* Oh, absolutely!” =said Archie. ** But
when, laddie? 1 mean to say, when? That's
the frightful point!”

*“It doesn't seem very f{rightful to me,”
smiled Pitt. ' I'm quite ccntent to remain
here for months yet. But we sha'n't be
allowed to! I'll guarantee that we return
to England almost in time to bhe at St
Frank's for the Autumn term.”

*“ Gadzooks!" ejaculated Archie. ““ Quite |
imposs, my dear old sportsman. To be
absolutely exact quite Imposs! In other

words, it ecouldn't be deae. It simply could
not be accomplished, old walput!”

v All right—wait!” said Reggie. ‘I think
it will be accomplished. The only point that
really. has concerned me is the fact that our

Christine

people at home are in the dark.”
“*You mean they think we've pegged out,
and so forth?”
‘““Of course,” said Pitt. ' After the
yacht crashed on to the rcef during that

storm we finished all commumication with
the outside world. And by this time the
Wanderer is posted as missing, and all our
relatives at home have given up hope of
ever seeing us again.”

**That's most shoekingly fearful!” ex-
claimed Archie, dropping his monocle. ‘Do
you know, old fruit, that aspect of things
hadu't swept across the old plates of
memory! I mean to say, what about the
piater? The jolly old guv'nor, what? Why,
dash it all, he must be tearing out clumps
of thateh by the roots, you know!”’

"*“1 dare say he's worried, but hardly to
that extent!” chuckled Pitt. ‘*“ Hallo!
What welcome sound is this that smites
upon my ear? Come, brother! He of the
mighty girth would fain welcome our come
pany!” '

It was the breakfast bell—or, to be more
exact, Fatty Little hammering vigorously
upon a piece of sheet iron. It made a tre-
mendous noise,

Juniors apeared from all
hastened into the Fort.

sides, and

Altogether, there were twenty St. Frank’s

fellows, including Handforth and Co., Bob
and Co., Tommy Watscen, Sir
Montie Tregellis-West and a few others. [
have forgotten to mention, however, that
Yung Ching was with us. The little Chinese
boy had lLeen with Lord Dorrimore on the
Wanderer, but now he formed a membes of
our own party, and had entered into the
primttive life with all his usual imperturba-
bility. He was enjoying himself. ‘
- Phipps was with us, tco—Phipps, Archie’s
valet, the ex-Red Cross man, the traveller,
the invaluable know-everything. Since being
cast upon Lagoon Island Phipps had come
into his own. He was somebody of great
importance mow, and he knew it, too. No-
body denied that Phipps was a wonder.

So capable had he proved himself to be,
in fact, that he had been unanimously
elected to the Premiership of the Lagoon
Island Govermment. This body took itself
seriously, although, as a matter of fact,
t%a_Government. was a bit of & comic opera
affair. '

There were five departments, and each
Ministry had its own chief. For example,
Fatty Little was chief of the Food Ministry,
and I was Minister for Defence. Phipps, be-
ing the Premier, ruled over all.

We had had some exciting times on
Lagoon lsland. ‘
At first we believed ourselves to be the

cnly ones saved, but just recently we had
found that Lord Dorrimore and Umlosi ahd
the entire yacht's crew had been cast ashore
o the other side of the island. We hLad
believed them to be blacks—until we had a
bit of a scrap in the dark amd then dis-
covered that they were our long lost friends,
after all, i _ '

But we had had very little respite.

For almost within twenty-four hours of the
rcunion we  found ourseives attacked by



savape blacks who appeared off the island!

in canocs—who landed, and who attempted
to take the Fort by storm.

Needless to say, they were beaten off,
after a grim battle, and the island was
once more OuUr Own,

_ Neison Les, who had met with serious in-
jurics at the time of the wreck, was improv-
ing very rapid now. His broken

Phipps had set the bones, and he had done
his work so excellently that in a few weeks
time Nelson Lee would not even show a
scar.

While we had been cast ashore on one
gide of the islamd, Dorrie and the others, in-
cluding the yacht itself, had been driven
ashore on the other. The Wanderer was
now aground on the bed of the lagoon. She
was badly holed, and although the engimeers
were working at full pressure, it was doubt-
ful if the yacht would be refloated. Even
if this bappy feat was accomplished, it could
not be deone for at least another month.

So we were destined to remain prisoners
on Lagoon Island for this amount of time,
at least. Cut off from civilisation, we could
do nothing but accept the inevitable.

And so we saw no reason why we ghould -

not continue in the same manner as we
had begun.

At first, believing the yacht to have sunk
with all hands, we were absolutely destitute
of every necessity. We even facked cloth-
ing. And so we had attired ourselvea in the
simplest of garb—merely a grass kilt and
nothing else. Our skins were tanmed, our
feet were tough, and we were becoming
regular South Sea Islanders. From a dis-
tance the juniors looked like brown-skinned
natives.

They had never bcen as healthy as they
were now. We fed on the good things that
the island supplied—fish in abundance, birds,
small forest amimals, breadfruit, cocoanuts,
taro-root, bananas, mangoes—and all manner
of other luscious things. The island bore
enough food to feed an army.

~ And we had not been idle during our
Robinson Crusce state. We had built the
Fort—a substantial house made from logs
and canes and dried grasses. [t contained
geveral rooms, was well raised from the
ground, and lay snugly in the shade of the
palm grove.

And entirely surrounding it there was a
high fence with pointed spikes. Within this
stockade we were fairly safe in case of am
attack by hostile blacks. But "‘duringz the
{ast battie it had been touch and go for a
time.

Accordingiy,
now existed.

The juniors had been armed with bows and

a different state of affairs

arerws and  clubs, These were oxerllang
weapons in thewr way, but hardly «cod
enough to «nsure absolute security.  ow,

ilmyever. matvers were attered.
Lhera were ten members ¢f the yacht’s

{ we liked it or not.
arm was |

mending so well that he could almest use it. |

crew  with

us—stroug, befty fellows whao
had been told off by I'orrie to form an
armed guard at our Tort.

IF'or we bhad decided tc remain at Sbhark
Bay, rather than go back to the yacht and
live the ordinary civilised Lfe. We were
comupelled to remain on the island whether
Well, we voted to stay
at the lort, to keep the (Covernment going,
and to live the same primitive life. Jt would
be time to return to normal ways when the
yacht was once again at =ea, and bound
for the recognised lines of shipping.

Some of you fellows didn't quite care for
the idea of the armed guard arrangement.
Handforth, in particular, declared that we
were quite capable of looking after otrr-
sclves, He regorded thé prezence of ten
men as an inswlt. But they couldn’t help ik
—ithey were only acting uvnder orders, avi4
they were thoroughly decent fellows.

There certainly wasn't room for them in
the Fort, and 80 they lost no time in builc-
ing themselves a kind of bunkhouse nearby
—a picturesque hut made from canes and
grasses where the arined pguard slept and
fed. They had brought their own sbtores
with them, and did not interfere in any
way with the Fort.

Originally the idea had been for them to
ercct a couple of temwls. But the Lagoon
Island Government had held a hurried
Cabinet Meeting. And it was unanimously
decided that tents were barred—tents would
look out of place.

If Nelson Lee and Dorrie had chosen they
would have told us to grumble as much
a3s. we liked, and they could have given
orders for the temts to bhe erected. But
both the guv'nor and Dorrie gravely recog-
nised the decision of the Scheoiboy Govern-
ment—and the log bunkhouse arose in conse’
quence.

These ten men were armed with rifles aml
revolvers, and also a couple of deadly
machine-guns with them. In the event of
an attack by blacks there would be very
little danger of the Fort being taken. Anpnd
it could not be denied that the presence of
the .armed guard gave us alf a feeling of
security.

And =0, on this particular monning, the
juniors found themselves with very little
to do. Handforth talked, of course. e
always talked. 1t was his favourite occu-
pation.

“I'm againm3t it!" declared Handforth,
after breakfast.  “ In fact, 1 think it's all

Ab:zolute piffle!”
hear!” said Church and McClure

rot !
“ Hear,
dutifully.
Handforth glared at them.
“ Eh?'" he snapped. “ What's rot?"

“ What you were going to say!''-replicd
Church,
* Ha, ha, hal”

““You—you rotter——-
* Hold on, Handy!"" gasped Church hastily
“I—1 meant that L agree that it's all rotk



jj THE NELSON

If you say a thing's rot, it must be rot!”

“0f course it musk!” eaid Handforth.
“I'm talking about the armed guard. What
the dickens do we want thieze chaps dodging

about for? Ten blessed sailors who ain’t
nceded! They're intruders! As War Minis-
ter, I absolutely jib againet the whole
idea!”

“But, my dear Handy, it's got to be!” 1
said gently. “After what happened last
time, we can’t take any more risks. These
blacks may swoop down at any time—within
an hour, for all we know."

- Well, what if they did?" asked Hand-
forth. ** Couldn’t we beat ’em off? Couldn’t
we work the machine-guns and the rifles ik

“No!” 1 interrupted. * The guv’nor's
dead against that. 'He won’t allow any of
the chaps to have rifles or revolvers. He is
right, too. If it came to a battle you chaps
wouid be kicking yourselves, instead of firing
at the enemy!”

** Ha, ha, ha!”

‘““And that’s why we've got this armed
guard,” I continued. ** You may not like it,
Handy, but it's all for our own benefit.
Considering that you're War Minister, you
oneht to be pleased.”

“Do I Jook pleased?” snapped Handforth. .
. Hardly!” grinmed Pitt. *“ But {ook here
—I'll tell you what, Handy. Strictly speak-
mg, the War Ministry is an unnecessary
office—-""

' What?"” roared Handforth.

“Of course it is!"” said Reggie. * The
©Defence Ministry, with Nipper at the head,
deals with all matters of defence. The War
Department was only created just to keep
ycu quiet.”

“Ha, ha, hat”

?‘he expression on llandy's face was comi-
cal. :

* You—you fathead!” he howled.
punch——""

“Don’t start punching until I've finished!”
exclaimed Pitt hastily. ** This is the wheeze.
A War Mmister ought to have an army.
Every War Minister controls an army of
rome Kind. Well, what's the matter with
turning the armed guard into the Lagoon
Island Machine-gun Corps? As chief of the
War Department, you'll he at their head,
and can issue orders by the dozen!™

Handforth's expression relapsed, and .a
dreamy look came into his eyes. He sat
back on the sand, and the dreamy look be-
came more intent. Linally, his eyes fairly
eparkled.

** Weil?"" asked Reggie.

‘““Don’t bother!"” hissed Handforth,
thinking !’

* Hush!

i I"m

Hold your breath!” whispered
Pitt. * Don’t even breathe! The great
man's thinking—although goodness knows
what he's thinking with!”’
Handforth slapped his thigh vigorously,
“Got it!" he shouted triumphantly,
- * Did it sting?”’ asked Church,

| busy.

“I'H |

{ ' I'm on the yacht.

i
}

| { "e'9 )]
SN
o :h »
. D
“Eh?"”

“I thought you were killing a fly—""

‘“ Ass!” said Handforth briskly. “I've
just got an idea. It’s absolutely a stun-
ner. It seems that we've got to have this
armed guard whether we like it or not.
Well, I'm the War Minister, and I mean to
turn these cailors into the Lagoon Island
Machine-gun Corps! That's my scheme!”

Reggie Pitt seemed to choke.

“ Yours—your scheme?” he stuttered.

“ Rather!” said Handforth, leaping up,
“Tt's a great idea bhaving those men nearby.
What's the good of a War Ministry with-
out anr army to order about? Jt takes me
to think of things like this."”

Pitt quietly fainted into the arms of Jack
Grey and De Valerie. All the others were
grinning widely. And the extraordinary part
about it was that Handforth seriously be-
lieved that the scheme was his own.

“1 pity those ten chaps now!" grinned
Christine. ** With Handy on thieir track,
they'll hhave no peace from morning till
night !’

““Oh, they'll take it all in good part—
they've got nothing much to do,” I said.
““ And, thank goodness, it'll keep Handy
Now I want two or three feilows to
give me a hand with the telephone fittings.’”

In spite of the primitive nature of our sur-
roundings, and the equally primitive nature
of our dwelling, we had the most modern
appliances. [for example, there was electric
light everywhere—a small lighting set being
driven by a home-made water motor.

And there was a telephone connecting the
Fort with the yacht. This latter was the
most recent addition, and communication

had only been completed the previous day.

- The island was, as far as we could judge,
five or six miles long, and three or four
miles broad. The yacht lay on the opposite
side, just over three miles distant. And,
with the aid of the Wanderer's electrician,
we had carried a wire right across this
stretch—fixing it to tree-tops for the most
part. And now it was possible to talk direct
to the yacht froin the Fort. -

The idea had been mine in the first place,
and Nelson Lee had agreed to it promptly.
'or, with this telephoue working, we should
never be isolated. One party could always
communicate with the other in case of a sur-
prise by cannibals.

There were still several fittings to be
made secure. And I weut into the houze for
this purpose, accompanied by three fellows
of my own department. But we had only
just commenced on the work when the bell
rang sharply. I at once lifted cff the re-
ceiver and applied it to my ear.

“1lallo!”” T called. ** Who's there?”

“ That you, Nipper?” came Lord Dorri-
more's voice, with surprising distinctness.
Better get ready -for
a scrap! Enemy in sight!”

“What?’ I exclaimed quickly.
kidding me, Dorrie?”’

“ My dear young idiot, I'm not!” exclaimed

LEE LIBRARY

‘“ Are you
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Dorrie cheerfully.
warnin’., Half a dozen fast canoes have
appeared on this side, and they're cruisin’
about on the outer edge of the reef—flirtin’
with the rollers. And what's more, they're
making in the direction of your territory.
Be ready!”

“My only hat!" I exclaitmed. ‘T thought
the blacks would come back, but I hardly
expected them as soon as this, Dorrie!”

“ You can never tell with blacks!" replied
Dorrie. “ They're a queer lot. You'd better
wmake everythin' shipshape. An' if these
beggzars try to land, 'phone through at ounce.
We'll push some help ucross to you!" v
- A moment later Dorrie rang off. By the
way he spoke one might have thought that
the affair was likely to be a picnic. Lord

“I'm just givin' you the

Dorrimore always took things very calmly,

and he npever hurried himself.

- Bub it was pretty clear that trouble was
brewing—as - Archie would have said—‘ in
considerable consignments!"

— e E——

CHAPTER II.
NATURE'S WARNING!

the rotters what we're made
of ! As soon as my machine-
gull corps gets to work there'll be a few
ructions !"”’

All the juniors were excited and eager.

-1 had promptly sent the word round

that the enemy had appeared in sight, and

that they were making in the direction of
Shark Day. As a consequence, the entire
force of fellows gathered on the beach,
- scanning the sea beyond the reef with intent
. gaze., The armed guard were on the wateh,
too—ready for anything. Provided as they
were with rifles and machine-guns, they did
pot fear any number of savages.

““Here they come!”

Pitt shouted the words—which proved that
he had very sharp eyesight,' for nobody else
had spotted’ the enemy.
there could be no question. We all gazed
out across the lagoon with intense interest.

. 1
(‘'anoes had appeared—one, two—four—six!

They were small, racy-looking craft, and each
canoe counbtained two or three figures.

which had appeared off the island on the last
occasion. We had captured one of these big
ceaft, and it now lay on the beach.

These fresh arrivals, however, were of »
totolly different type. 'They
speedier, and at the first gliance I could sec
that they were not intended for war pur-
poses. The entire force of bjacks beyvond the
reef did not number more than eighteen.

“They're scouts!” I declared grimly.
“ Possibly the advance guard of a big army.

€6 ANNIBALS—good!" ex--
claimed Handforth
briskly. ** So they're
coming, are they?
All right! We'll soon show

1

But a second later:

They |
were very different from the huge war canocs

were lighter, |

L
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Anyhow, there's no need to be alarmed at
this lot. They won't dare to veunture iuto
the lagoon itself.”

The canoes came on, until they were
exactly opposite Shark Bay—but, of course,
on the outside of the coral reef. And there
they bobbed about on the rollers, the
blacks resting on their oars, staring towards
the island.

After about twenty minutes they crept on,
paddling slowiy. Then they came back agail,
slowly, in just the same way as before.

" There's not much doubt that they're
making a kind of survey.,” said Pitt. * Nip-
per’s right about that. You see, when they
came before it was moonlight, and they
couldn’t see muech. Now they're having a
look at us by daylight-—-probably to sce how
many of us there are to fight against.
This means trouble later on.”

“ That’s  pretty certain,” I agreed.
" These chaps will go back ‘and report, aud
then the full force will probably creep up
under cover of darkness. So we shall have
to be particularly careful at night.”

“ But where will they mo back to?" asked
Christine. -

‘ Another island, of course,” I said. “ Weo
don’'t know the exact position of this island,
and it's quite clear that there are others—
much bigger ones, perhaps—within casy
canoe distance. There's no telling how many
blacks we shall have to contend with."

An hour later the scouting cances had
completely -disappeared over the horizon.
They went in just the same way as they
came. And they had given no sign, and had
made no attempt to eflect a landing.

t? the work of the day was proceeded
with. _

In order to get to the yacht from our
own camp, it was necessary to cross the
high, rocky ridge of hills which towered up
in the centre Of the island. It had really
seemed impossible to get over this ridge at
first. But a canyon had been discovered,
which led straight through the mountains
to the other side. And then it was neces-
sary to descend a sheer precipice of great
height. ,

At the present there was a single rope
ladder leading downwards from the ledge.
Thiz had been construected in something of “a
hurry, and was hardly long enough. But
now the fellows had built an enormously
strong rope ladder, of great width, and
capable of accommodating half a dozen
people at once. With this massive affair a
big party of us set off towards the middle
of the morning for the ridge.

Archie and Sir Montie were

included in

1 the work, although they didn't exactly care

for it. As Archie complained, the whole
affair was too bally fageing. '

[t required a good many of us to carry
the heavy rope ladder, and before we had
aroceeded far we were perapiring freely. We
went throuch the palin groves, and down
‘uto the little valleys, and up the grass-
srown hillside-—where flowers and ferns and
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wild fruit-trees grew in countless profusion.
And where gaily coloured birds flitted from
tree to tree—wondrously beautiful to luok
it, but voiceless.

We were descending into one of these
little valleys towards the approach of the
lulls, when I paused and stared away to
the left. We had been there before—several
times—for this was now the recoguised
route across the island. Somehow, the scene
seemed different to me.

** HHas that pool of water
there?” I inquired, pointing.

The others looked in the direction 1 in-
dicated, and the rope ladder was set down,
and we paused for a breather. There was
an irregular pool of water about two hun-
dred yards savay. I had never seen it before,
and I seenied to remember that there had
always been a.grassy hollow in that spot.

: ** That’s queer, you know,” said Christine.
‘““ That pool wasn't there yesterday!”
“Rats! It must have been!”’ said Iland-
forth, sittimg down on a piece of rock.
‘“ There’'s been no rain—-— Why, hallo!
What the merry dickens——"

He broke off, and jumped up.

“Did you feel that?” he asked, louking
startled.

“ Feel what?” demanded Pitt.

*“Why, the whole carth shivered!” said
Handforth. “ 1 sat down on that rock, and
I could feel the earth trembling!”

“Ha, ha, hal" .
“If you were Fatty Little, T shouldn't
at it!”’ grinned De Valerie. It

Dut

Let's go and have a look
I'll swear it wasn't

always been

ahout that pool.
at it at close quarters.
there yesterday!”

They went down e hillside, and I accom-
panied them. Archie came with us. And
then the foremost juniors uttered excizma-
tions of surprise, and came to a hait. Their
feet had sunk ankle-deep into a
anze. Archie was in almost up to his knees.
It was quite extraordinary.

“ Gadzooks!"” gasped Archie. “ This, don't
you know, is absolutely poisonous; I mean
to say, bogs, and*what not!”

“ But—but this was all solid ground the
148 time we came here!” ejaculuted De
Valerie, as he attempted to free himself.
It looks solid enough now! 1've never seen
anythiug so bare in all my life!”

Witliout warning, we had found ourselves
in the thick mire—which wuas hidden by the
grass which grew in great clumps. It
seemied that the whole bottom of the valley
wias water-logged, although 1t was very re-
markable how this state of aftairs had come
abouft.

Pitt was further ahead than the rest of
us, and be suddenly found himself upon
more solid ground—just on the edge of the

nol.

P It's all right here!” he announced. “The
earth’s all solid again. I wonder what can
be-the cause of this?"

Handforth and 1 gave Archie a hand,

kind of |

-

don’t you know!

and lugged him ont of his deep hole. We
found ourselves upon the solid grouund, z2pd
we were just at the edge of the pool, which
stretched away before us to the other side of
the hollow. The water was rather thick and

muddy.
And now the ground was quite firm under
foot. The pool seemed to be surrounded by

a ridge of hard ground, and then there was
this bog. But we were all quite certain that
the whole valley had been solid on the
previous day, |

“ There's only oue explanation, of course,”
I said. ** There must have been a disturb-
ance under ground during the night. There
was a hidden spring beneath this valley,
and it has suddenly %ound an outlet.”

““But, my dear old chappie, this is posi-
tively foul!” exclaimed Archie,  in dismay.
““Dash it all, the thing’s frightful! Abso-
lutely! Kindly gaze upon the manly legs,
don’t you know. Deucedly soiled, what? I
mean to say,’ the old pings are absolutely
smothered with ooze, and so forth!”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

Archie’'s expression was comical as he
gazed down at his legs. Up to his knees he
was smothered in clinging mud, and he felt
fearfully uncomfortable. Archie was most
sensitive regarding his skin, and anytrace
of dirt upon his person was hateful to"hlm.

**1 mean to say, sumething's got to he
done!” exclaimed Archie. *‘* Absolutely!
Something must be accomplished, laddics!
This is simply ghastly, don’'t you: know!
I'm feeling like the chapnie who indulged in
a mud bath.”

“Can’'t be helped, Archie.” said Pitt.
““We're all in the same boat!”

“ Well, bhardly!’ said Archie. “T mean
to say, you chappies are simply begrimed up
to the ankles. But I'm positively smothered,
I've been fairly wallowing
in the old mud stuif. What about it?
is to say, what about a refreshing dip?”

“Dip?"” said Handforth. * Where?”

‘“Dash -it all!” execlaimed Archie. “1
mean to say, where? But, my dear old-tulip,
kindly cast the optical department upon the
old puddle. Water-—what? Plenty to cleanse
the old legs!”

‘“*Ha, ha, ha ¥’

‘““ Several yards of cackle!” observed
Archie. ** But 1 must admit that I fail to
see the joke. The old bean, in fact, posi-
tively declines to appreciate the humour of
the sitnash! Absolutely!”

““ My dear chap, what on carth's the good
of washing yourself?” grinned Pitt.

““Why, 1 mean to say, to remove the
mnd o -

““Yes, and as soon as you've removed it
you’ll go back through the mud!"” chuckled
Pitt. *“ So what's the good of washing?
The best thing we can do is to get back on
to solid ground, and wait until we arrive at
the nearest stream. Come on! There’s no-
thing to sée here, hyway.”

** Wait, old onions—wait!"”
‘“1 imsist! That is to say,

said Archie.
I positively

| decline to move a sten until the walking

That _
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1pparqtu.s has been cleansed! Observe!
" Kindly, ‘rally round, old dears, in case of an
acc. e

we grinned, and allowed Archie to have his
own way. Me plunged into the pool with
" an expression of resolute determination on
his face. The mud had begun to dry on
his legs, and the feeling was: most uncom-
fortable. - To~Archie, it was agony,
lutely had to clean himself,

“Large and assorted quantities of relief!"
he remarked, as he.splashed about. ** (rad-
zooks, and what not! This, as it were, is
priceless! I mean to say, the old legs are
“becoming normal once more. Perhaps some
of you chappies will be kind enough to carry
me across the danger zone—-"" -

‘““ And perhaps ,we sha'n't!"
YValerie. ! So thaf wag the idea,
wanted to clean yourself now,

said De
elt? You
and make us

carry you back? There's nntlunﬂr dmum
Archie. You can’t work a rlmlge like that !’

“ But really, old lad-

“What's that?” asked Tomwmy Watson
abruptly.

“Eh? What—'"

We all paused and stared at the poal.
Arckie had waded more towards the centre,
for he was discovering that it was by no
rieans deep. And the water was most re-
freshing, although it was hardly a3 clear as
it -might have been.
ordinary thing was happening.

Giant air bubbles came up from below,
and burst upon the surface with loud
splashes. - Archie stood stock still, and the
bubbles came up all round him, increasing
in quantity and violence. Within a few
seconds the whole centre of the pool seemed
to, he hoiling—and yet the water was cold.

“ My nnly hat!’ said Pitt. “ What on
earth—""
" Come
shouted.
“I—I mean.to say!" gaaped Archie, star-
ing round. ‘" My only sainted aunt! What
—what about it? Dash it all, the old pond
18 positively bubbling, don't you know. Abso-
lutel)' This is ymost ghastly!"

‘Come out of it, you ass'"” velled Hand.
forth.

~““What?
Archie.

out of it. Archie—quick!" I

I mean to say, what?" azked
““ Somewhat terse, and all that.
What-ho! What-ho! It appears that danger
is looming! It's up to me to—""

Archie wasted so much time that hie had

nobody but himself to blame for what fol-
lTowed. If he had dashed cut of the pool
at once, all would have been well. I was
im!f -inclined to rush in and drag him uut by

L0, :

I'or the appearance of those bubbles had
put a nasty idea into my mind. 1 was
fearing that the pool would suddenly sub-
side—taking Archie with it, lle might be
sucked down into the ooze, never to be seen
again. I did not doubt that this newly
formed pool was of some voleanie origin—
and you can never tell what tricks 3such
formations will play.

Ile abso-

But a most exl‘.r:u-[

¢ Loud yells of S.0.8.!"
Archie.
me, dear old iaddies—Whooooop ! *'’

yelped
‘* Qadzooks ! kindly assist

The exact opposite. however, happened.

Without the slightest warning, the pool
gave a sudden bellowing roar. A stream of
water came shooting upwiards from the very
centre. Archie was caught before he could
even attempt to get away. The great
column of water seized him in a firm grip,
and in less than a second he was struggling
wildly on the top of the column, four or five
feet above the surface of the pool.

*“ GGreat goodnesa!" gasped Archte.
9 Il‘elplnl

“ Oh, my only aunt!"’

““ He'll—he'll be hurt!"

““ Loud yellw of S.0.8.!" yelped Archie.
“(radzooks! Kindly assist me, dear old

laddies—— Whooooooop !"'

The last exclamation was quite unintel:
ligible, and it was forced from Artrhie's lipa
a3 he was suddeunly shot about ten feeb
higher. The great column of water gw{, A
roaring spurt, and converted itself

all directions. We were 3tanding quite near,
and we got drenched.

“It's a weyser!” T shouted. * Thank
goodness, it's not a boiling spring—like that
one in the cther valley!"”

Nobody took any notice of me. They were
all watching the anties of Archie. He was
held aloft, on the top of the hissing column -
of water, aml such was the power of the
fountain that Archie balanced there—his
arms and legs flying wildly, half the breath
knocked out of him, and rolling over aud
over, and from side to side, to the accom-

| panient of vells and gasps.

into a
vast fountain which towered twenty feet into .
the air, and sent the water spraying down in@=s,



The ordookers at last became aware of)
the humorous side ¢f the picture.

e ha s i™

A tremendous laugh breke out—a roar of
complete amusement. It was extraordin-
arily fuury to =ce Archie held on the top
of that fountain that the fellows could not
contain themselves. The tension was re-
laxed, for it was now clear that there was
no d.mgel

This fountain was a newly-formed geyser,
and perhaps it would prove to be something
after the styvle of 0Old Faithful in Te!l{m-
etone Park, which for many years discharged

regularly cvery hour. But Old Faithful 1s
a real peyser, the water being hot. This

spring was tuttnly dilferent.

Strict!ly speaking, I don't suppoce it muld
be c:lllm! a geyser at all—I've only used
the word to explain what the thing was
like. But it was obviously a spring, which,
for some unexplained reason gushed forth its
flow of water at frregular intervals.

Anyhow, Archie knew all about it, He
was balanced on the top of the water pillar
sa very much the same way as a celluloid
ball is balanced on a jet of water st a
shooting range. One often sees them at a
fair.

But there was a human Leing poised in
mid air, and all Archie's etforts to help
himszelf were of no avail, 1 dow’t suppuse
e was held in that helpless positicn for
more than a few seconds, but it
quite a long time. Then, with an extra
loud yell, e toppled from the ecolumn and
plunged with a wmighty splash into the pool.
ile  almost  disappeared in the whirl of
SPray.

" Come on—lend a hand!™ I grinned.

We plunced into the water, and soon
yanked Archie out by force. e was like
a hmp rag, and he staggered out of the
pool gasping and spluttering.

“Saved!” he panted. “‘Lhanks in huge
quantities, dear old lade! I mezn to say, 1
" tiought 1 was going up iuto the heaveus,
don't you know! I'm absolutely finished—
posttively at the last old gasp!”

“ You're all right, Archie!”" =aid Pitt, with
a chuckle. ** 1t hasn't done you umny harm,

wid you've had your bath, anyway. Why,
hlurllu»——- Well, I'm blessed! Just look at
that!”

As he was speaking the fountoin abruptly
died away—just as though the water had
been cut off ot the main, The drenching
spray ceased, uand the agitated surface ol
the minature lake was the only sign of the
recent disturbaunce.

"By George!” said Hundforth.
great! First eshower-bath I've
we've been on the island!”

* Ha, ha, hat”

We had all rather enjoyed the experience
—with the possible excepticn of  Archie.
And we gingerly stepped through the boggy
ground, and once more regained the solid

““That wus
had since

 trail,

seemed |

earth of the hillside. We rebu:ned to the

left thie rope ladder.
in spite ot his

where we Dhad
was quite unhurt,
statements to the contrary.

Archie

‘** Really, dear old tins of fruit, I must
insist upon returning to the Fort!’ he said

firmly. ** Absolutely! 1 can't proceed on-
wards. I mean to say, 1'm feeling most
dashed u=zed up, d(m t you know. It is

necessary to seek Phipps, and—"
"You don’t need Phipps!” interrupted De
Valerie.

* Absolutely ! said Archie. “ Phipps is
positively 2 mnecessity, old walnut! le’'s a
deucedly brainy cove, and he’ll know how to
pull me round, and so forth! 1 need large
quantities of the old dreamless to restore
the tissues!”

**Oh, let him go!"™ I grinned.

‘Huch to Archie’'s relief nobody objected
and bhe was permitted to return to camp.
And we continued cur task We lifted the
heavy rope ladder, and proceeded on our
way towards the canyon. But another start-
ling thing was destined to occur beiore we
arrived at our destination.

*“ It's a queer thing about that fountain,”
I said thoughtfuliy. -** Why should it sud-
denly appear in this way? Do you remem-
ber that Hancdforth said something about an
earth tremor? I believe he was right—-"

‘“1 jolly well know I was right!’ said
Handforth firmly. * I felt the whole ground
shake and shiver.”

“ It seems to me that it was a bit of an
earthquake,” 1 said. ** We all know that
this island is volcanie, and it's not at all
unlikely that earth tremors are pretty fre-
quent, All voleanie regions are subject to
that kind of thing.”

* Of course,” agrecd Pitt. ‘* And there's
a voleano on this island, toco—a real one. 1
wonder if it'll ever break into eruption?”’

*“*1f it does, it'll be all up with us!™” I re-
plied grimly. *' There's many a South Sea
Ieland been wiped completely. out by a vol-
canic disturbaunce. It happens all of a
sudden, and the next morning there’'s no
islund left! 1t absolutely vanishes for ever-
more, with every inhabitant!”

“That'll be rather awkward for us—if
start going up!” said Hondiorth., ** But
I'm not scared of volcanoes! If this one
starts any of its rot, 1'll jolly soon tell it
what I think!"

We laughed.

“I'm afraid the volecano won't take much
notice, even of you, Handy,” said Pitt.
““ But if islands are swallowed up by a vol-
cano in a EHI{.]L niche, islands alse form
themselves i a single m"ht There's been:
a case like that. 1 was reading all about it
once—"'

He broke oft, for just a2t that second tho
very earth beneath ovur feet secmed to lift

itsell up. We staggered as we walked., The
whole ground trembled as though it had

suddenly become jellified.

And, ¥ouk1ng acToss the valley, T saw the
ffmund heaving up, as though it were some
glgautlc tulrpﬂuhu with the wind billowing

we -



‘it out from below. DBut it was only very
elight.

* Great Scott!”

“Did—did you feel thut‘.?”' yelled Hand-

forth. ‘“‘By George! 1.-1—

Crash! Crash!

From the ridge high above us several vast
beulders went thundering down with fear-
ful force. Chunks of rock weighing hun-
dreds of tons were dislodged, amd they fell
down the hillsides with stupendous velocity.

By sheer luck we were not in the direct
course of any of these boulders. But we
“had a clear view of the several avalanches.

It was all over in a couple of seconds.

And then everything was the same as nor-
mal, except for loose stones rolling down the
hills, and clouds of dust hovering in the sun-
lit air.

‘“ Great heavens!” I muttered. ¢ That
was an earthquake all right—and a serious
one, too. Doesn't make mueh dilference on
an island like this; but it would have sent
houses toppling over! You'd better leok
cut, you chaps; there may be some more
shocks before long! They generally come in
a series.”

All the fellows were looking excited and
rather alarmed.

“ And earthquake, eh?” said Handforth
with relish. * Well, anyway, it's something
exciting——""

Another dramatic interruption came at
that moment. Right away on our left,
towering high above us, reared the great
peak which we had already selected as a
volcano. On two or three occasions we had
seen a thin column of steam rising from
the crater. There could he no doubt that
the peak was a voleano!

And now there came 2 booming, thunder-
ous rtoar, followed by two terriric reports
like those of a massive naval gun. The
concussion was so terrific that we staggered,
and our heads sang. And from that tower-
ine crater a vast, billowing cloud of steam
roze into the air—a huge volume which
formed itself into a great cloud. And there
it hovered, slowly dispereing.

Without a doubt, something was doing!

CHAPTER III
A WAY THROUGH THE CHAXNNEL,

L REAT PIP!™
“My  goodness!”
“Well, I'll jig-

gered!"”

The juniors made al]l corts
of exclaumations when they
TG found their voices. These
disturbances of nature nad been so unex-
pected that we were all taken by surprise.

It sometimes happens that a volcano gives
warning of activity before actually com-
mencing. The volumes of steam and fumes
would increase day by day. But here there
had been no sign whatever, Just that one
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terrific roar and the two reports. And the
weather conditions on the island were as

perfeet as they could possibly be.

There had been no haze—no humid oppres-
sion, The brecze was delichtful, the sun-
shine was clear and brijliant. Birds flittered
about, and insects hummed. The island
paradise was at its best.

And it could not be deniecd that tliese
warnings of nature made us all feel puny
and insignificant. What were we but mere
infinitesimal items? One fearful discharge
from that volcano, and we should be wiped
out, and the great world beyond these
wvaters would carry on in just the same way,
knowing mothing whatever about it. Possi-
bly some scientists in variois parts of the
world would report that an earthquake haa
taken place in latitude so and so and longi-
tude so and so. People would read in their
morning papers, pass a casual remark, and
proceed with the day's business. And we
should be no more, -

I was hoping, however, that
wouldn't turn out in this way!

One thing was certain. We could not
escape from the island. We were marocned,
and there was no gettine away. Certainly,
the Wanderer carried a motor-launch, and if
the situation became ecritical, we might be
able to embark and cruise into the unknown
seas—trusting to luck that we should meot
some ship, or find land. But surely there
was no need for this,

There was no necessity to be unduly
alarmed by this earthquake and by the
report from the wvolcano. No doubt these
little affairs happened every two or three
weeks, without amny serious consequences.
At the same time, all the fellows were
startled and their feeling oI cecurity had
been rudely shaken.

events

“It seems that we're going to have a
terrfic eruption!” said Handforth. il |

shouldn't be surprised if the crater starts
spurting forth volumes and velumes of boil-
ing lava, and red fire, and ashes, and all
sorts of things! I wish I had a camera! 1t
would be ripping to take a few pictures of
a voleano in action.

“They wouldn't Le much goond to you,
Handy,” 1 said .grimly., “If thiz volcano
rea}!y starts in earnest, it'll be all up with .
L]

“What rot!" said Handforth., ¢ Even if
the volecano sends out tons of lava and ashes
it'll only buzz down the mountainside. We
shall be safe enorgh on the beach. And, in
any case, we can always get in the water!”

““ My dear chap, you don't seem to under-
stand what a volcano is,”" I exclaimed.
““ What happened at Martinique in 190272

““ How the dickens should I know?" de-
mainded Handforth impatiently. “We're
not talking about Franece, anyhow—"

““ France!” I ecried. * You ass, Martiit-
ique is an island in the Caribbeans, and im
1902 there was an eruption of Mont Pelee. _
It destroyed St. Pierre compietely, and aboub
twenty-five thousand people were killed
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Why,
l}une{i, and dozeps of ships were destroyed.
When a -velcano reaily gebs busy, it means

the harbour abegolutely |

the water in

it! Boiling Jlava dropping into the lagoon
would make it unbearable within half an
hou’r, not that we should be alive to test
t_l

Handforth Ii}nkc—d rataer startied.

“Yes; but this is only a emall volcano,”
he said. ' 1f this hle“uj thing starls erupt-
mg, lt Il only sepnd lava down the mouniam-
gide.’

" PDon’'t you make any bloomer!” 1 said.
“If the voleano really gets going, there
wen't be much hope for us.  But there's no
need to pet the wiud up over pothing. 1
don’t suppose for a minute that there'll he
any eruption at all. A pufl of steam like
thut is simply a trifle. And am earthquake
on ¢ne of these voleanic islands s ag com-
mon as & thunderstorm m England in July.”

At the same tiuie, the fellows didn't wunt
to continue the work on- bhand. They all
decided to hurry straight bhack to the Fort,
to see if anything untoward bad bappened
there. The hxing of a4 rope ladder was for-
gotten. Besides, it was too risky.

“* We don't want to go up into the hills
just yet,” zaid Pitt. ' As likely @8 not
that blessed canyon will eollapse over our
heads. We'd better wait until things
quieten down.”

The others all agreed, and s0 we left the
rope ladder just where it was, and then
hurried offi at a run down the valley, on
route for the palm groves apd the beuch.

We were very auxioue,

And if this was the case, the jlll]lOI".‘B who
had been left at the Fort were even more
anxious. For they had heard the report
from the voleano as distinetly as we had,
and they believed us to be up at the canyon,
And we should bhave been there, too, except
for the fact that we dejayed at the newly
made fountain. Possibly we owed our lives
to that little incident.

The juniors and all the members of the
armed guard were in a fine state of worry.
It was decided that a party should he
formed at once to go towards the ridge in
search of our remains.

But there was quite a ot of delay before
-the party was ready to make a move. And
when the rescuers were on ihe point of
sending out, we huzzed through the Nhu
grove and arrived on the &cene,

‘* Here they are!”

““ Obh, thank goodness:”’

‘“* All safe and sound, too!”’

The fellows rushed up, and we were sur-
rounded.  Handforth teld them not ¢
make sily asses of themselves, and laughed
in hig usual superior manuner when some-
It:olcliy suggested tll.‘lt he might have been
e i ,n
Ass!” said Handg “It'll take more than
a 10tten earthaquakeX shock to kill us, I
whever saw such a ¢rowd of scared fatheads!

o Why, I've half a mind to take a trip up to;
= the

crater—just to have a Jook imwide,”’
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“It'll be the -last thing you'll ever do,
Handy!” I said., ' But we sha'n’t be fool-
ish enough to let you go. There don't seem
to be any further shocks, so perhaps the
lireworks are over!”

We explained all about our llttle adven-
ture in the hills—how Archie had been lifted
to the top of the water column, and how
we had seen the boulders crashing down the
hillsides.

"““‘I'hings have happened here, too!™ said
Armstroug. ‘" There's been all HGltS of ¢com-
motion in the lagoon!”

““Sharks?"” said Ha.lldforth _

“Don’t be an ass!” went on Armstrong.
“ Do you think I don't know the difference
between a commotion caused by sharks and
a terrfic upheaval? 1 don’t mean here—in
the bay; but further along.”

** What bappened?” I inquired.

“ That’s what we'd all like to know,” put
in Griffith. ‘* We heard those terrific bangs,
and we rushed out, and then we saw a great
column of water shooting up out of the
lagoon, It was round the bend of the bay,
and just beyond Palm Tree lslund, co we
couldn't exactly tell what really occurred.’”

“ How..do you mmn—n column of water?s”
I asked. -

““ Why, we could see it over the tree tops;

1 and we saw the effects of it here, too,” said

Armstrong. ‘' There was a sudden roar of
water, and the epray went dashing up to a
tremendous height. Then a number of tre-
mendous waves broke on the shore here,
tuking us by surprise.”

““ They were caused by the commotion
beyond the point,” I =aid. ' You zee, the
disturbance was located in ¢ne spot, but it
completely upset the surface of the water
all along. We'd better go round now, aud
have a look.”

““ Hear, hear!”

“ Let’'s buzz off at omce!”’

“Good egg!™

‘“ We should have gone before, only we
were worried about you fellows,” said Grif-
fiths.' Thank goodness you’re all right! It
would have been horrible if you chaps had
got wiped out in the earthquake.”

We eet off at once, and went along the
beach to Coral Point. Round this headland
there was another bay, with Palm Island
just in the middle of the lagoon: We had
several times attempted to go round the
lagoon in the dug-out, only to find ' that
there was a great bar here, just under the
water. The lagoon was so shallow, iv fact,
that it was unsafe for .:my boat to attemps
the journey.

For the coral rocks were as sharp as
needles, and "absolutely treachercus to any
light craft. One touch, and the bottom
would be ripped out-of the boat, and the
occupants would be precipitated upon the
spiky coral. And without any clothing on,
the prospect was not at all pleasant.

In fact, we had found no way round the
Jagoon to the ‘other side—or we should bave
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~been in constant communication with
yacht by. boat—instead of taking
laborious journey across the ridge:

But we had never found ‘a clear passage
through fthe coral bars. Shark Bay was

deep, and neither the dugout, nor the canoe
could be easily managed. There were sharks

there, too—a clear indication of the water’s
depth.

The cannibals who had visited the island,
however, had experienced no difliculty in get-
¢ing through with their war cances. This

“clearly proved that they knew their ground.
They had been here before, and had learned
the various channels by heart. But we were
inexperienced, and had yet to find a safe
‘way through.

Rounding this bend of Coral Point, we
came within sight. of the next bay. Every-
thing was just the same as usual. There
was no differénce at all—at first sight. But

“after walking along for two or three hundred !

yards, I went to the water's edge, and

stared out across the lagoon.

" .The water itself was not quite so clear
as usial—proof of.a recent disturbance. And
I noticed that Palm Island looked somewhat
.smaller.
lagoon four or five feet. For the twd palm
-trees in the centre were now only surrounded
by a tiny circle of sand. Previously the
“patch.

“ This is something to do with the earth-
quake,”” I remarked. ‘‘ By what I can see,
-the whole floor of the lagoon has sunk a bit.
.An earthquake causes all sorts of queer
things, you know. By Jove!'' I added sud-
denly.

‘““ What's the matter?"”

“Why, the water may be deeper now!’ . I
exclaimed. *‘If the bed of the lagoon has
sunk, it's quite likely that we shall find a
way through. Anyhow, I vote we hurry
back, and get the big canoe out. We'll go
out and investigate.” .

* “ Good wheeze!" :

“Just what I was going to suggest!” said
Tlandforth. '
* We hurried back along the beach,
when we got back to the Fort we found
‘that Lord Dorrimore and Nelson Lee had
been ringing up, asking if we were all safe
and sound.
learn that everything was all right. It
seemed that no untoward incident had taken
place on the other side of the island—
although Dorrie had reported a commotion
in the lagoon at some distant point.

The big war canoe was soon hauled down
the beach, and we embarked. There were
twelve of us altogether, and I took the
paddle in the bows. I was accustomed to
baddling, and considered mysclf a bit of an
expert. Pitt and De Valerie and one or two
others, were also quite good at the job.
The rest could manage a paddic fairly well.

This big war canoe was really an excellent
craft—and it was a trophy of.battle. Hand-
forth had captured it during qur fight with

It had apparently sunken into the

disland had been quite a respectable little

ang

They were greatly relieved to

the water still remained deep.
swear that at' this very spot the coral had
‘previously

{ caution.

the cannibals—and Handy scemed to imagine
that it was entirely his own. It was the
r‘:l_n_}st important vessel of the Lagoon Island
Navy. i

We couldn't go without Mandforth, of
coursc-—although he was not particularly
brilliant with a paddle. However, there was
no likelihood of him causing an upset, for
the canoe was strong and stable.

We shot out into the bay, and then 1
directed the craft towards Coral Point.

“YWhen I sing out for you chaps to stop
paddling, you've got to stop!” I called.
“We don’t want to tear the bottomn of the
boat out on the coral. Once we get round
the point we shall bhave to crawl at a
snail's pace.” .

“Right-ho, cap’'n—go ahead!"” said Pitt.

We made good speed as far as the point
of the bay. And after that we slowed down
to a meré crawl. And as we progressed I
kept my gaze keenly downwards. The water
was still quite clear enough for e to see
the lagoon bed. Here it was deep down,
and there was suflicient water to float a
schooner,

We continued and progrezssed vard by yard.
And I was greatly astonished to find that
And I could
been omnly six or seven inches
below the surface. ,

On we went, and all the fellows were talk-
ing about this extraordinary state of afTairs.

“Why, the water's as deep as anything
now!” exclaimed De Valerie. * What's hap-
pened? When we tried to get through here
before we couldn't mové a vard.” -

““It was the earthquake,” I declared.
‘“It's altered the whole formation of the
coral. There's a way through the channel
now—and I believe we shall get right
through to the deep water on the other
side!”

“ Good ! .

“ Let’s try it!”’ |

I had already decided. on this course.
But it was still necessary to go with extreme
We had forgotten all about the
dangers of a volcanic eruption by now. The
day was still perfect, and it seemed impos-
sible that there could be any peril. :

Foot by foot we glided along the surface
of the water. The water was so deep that
there was never the slicshtest danger of us
touching the bofttom. Yet, in places, we
could distinctly sce the coral under the water
rising until it was only a few inches below
the surface.

But there was a channel—and that was
the main thing.

And then we finally ghot out beyond the
next point, and entered upon a section ol
the Ilagnon which we knew to be deep and
safe. Indeed, from this point we could
paddle with perfect security right round to
the spot where the Wanderer lay agrouud.

“Turrah!"”

“We're through!"’ |
“ Rather!” I exclaimed heartily. *“ 1 say,
vou chaps, this is gorgeous! Wa can use
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this channpel always now; there’s no need to
go over the ridge at all! It won’t take us
half the time to buzz round in the canoe!”

“Let's go and give Dorrie a surprise!”
said Tommy Watson.

“ Rather!”

“ Not likely!” exclaimed Handforth.
“‘ What's the good of that? I vote we make
straight for one of the openings in the
reef, and have a cruise round the island in
the open water! That’s the best wheeze!
We've never seen what the island’s like
from out there—and it’'ll be ripping buzzing
through the surf!”

I was a hit doubtful.
~ *“ Surf-riding is jolly fine, but I.dnn’t know
whether this'll be safe,”” I objected. b
4hink we ought to have Umlosi with us; he’s

a reaster-hand with the paddle, and could |

control us with ease!”’

“Rats!” exclaimed Pitt. “You're a
master-hand, too—and I'm willing to trust
myself to your tender mercy, anyhow.”

** Hear, hear!”

*“ Let’s go through the reef!”

All the fellows displayed such cenfidence
in my ability that I agreed. And, after all,
there cculd not be much danger. The blacks
had taken war canoes exactly similar to this
one through the reef—which proved that the
water was deep. and safe.

I knew the opening that the blacks had
used, and I steered the cance straight for
it. The surf did not worry me, for these
canoes were made to weather such seas. And
the prospect of taking a trip on the open
sea was very alluring. We made all haste to
carry out the plan,

Qn this side of the island the reef was
not in one unbroken line as it was opposite
Shark Bay. The coral lay in patches, with
deep channels, many of them quite wide
~enough to accommodate a big steamer. And
the sea eame roaring through these openings
with a great fuss, and with masses of foam
and spray.

Anybody who has ridden the sur{ in the

South Seas will appreciate the sensation of
exhilaration which thrilled us now. There's
nothing absolutely like it. It is wonderful,
and a sheer joy.
" The water was now no longer smooth and
calm. The canoe was beginning to rock, and
the water hissed past, and broke upon our
bows, sending showers of spray hissing over
us,

‘“ By iingo, this is ripping!"” shouted Pitt.

“Let her go!”

“ That's it!" I yelled. ‘" Paddle for all
vou're worth. If we don't buzz qguickly now
we shall never get through!”

[ F] Let her gu !‘F!

All the fellows wielded their paddles with
tremendous energy. The nose of the cance
‘was pointed straight at the deep channel,
where the ocean rollers were pouring in with
steady, tremendous force.

The first one of 'these big rollers hit us just
as we got to the reef. Up went the nose
of th2 canoe—up—up!

Then the roaring,

foaming wave thundered past,
assumed an even keel once more.

““ Hurrah!”

Again and again we heaved up, but there
was not the slightest danger—unless, of
course, we allowed the canoce to get broad-
side on to the waves. In that case we
should have beeu capsized in about ten
seconds, or less.

And then, at last, soaked and gasping and
triumphant, we found ourselves well out
beyond the reef on the deep waters of the
ocean, where the swell was heavy and dis-
tinct, and where the water sparkled and
glistened in the sunlight like diamonds.
There was something about this experience

and we

which made us all feel more alive. It was
invigorating.
And I really enjoyed it all the more

because I knew that Nelson _Lee would not
have approved. And, somehow, one always
nbzuius more pleasure out of a forbidden
act.

But we were safe enough, and having
accomplished the feat once, we should always
be able to do it in future. And this know-
ledge of the outer reef would probably come
in very handy in the event of another canni-
bal attack.

“I say, this is firet-class!"" exclaimed
Regpie, as he dashed the salt spray from
his eyes. ‘I vote we eruise about now for a
bit, and see what the island looks like from
this point of view. .

“Good egg!” -

The fellows were quite agreeable. And
having paddled a good distance out from the
reef, we turned broadside on to the shore,
and slowly continued our progress. And
from here we could see the island in quite a
different way.

There was the reef with the surf thunder-
ing upon it. But we could not sec the
lagoon, owing to our low position on the
water. The haze from the spray on the
reef concealed the inner belt of water.

But there was the beach, with the trees
going back in regiments towards the hills in
the centre of the island. And, above all

there loomed up the black, sinister crater of

the volecano. A thin wreath of steam was
rising from it now; but that was the only
sign of possible activity.

We were going in the direction of the
Wanderer, and, rounding a headland, we
now came within full sight of the grounded
yacht. She looked quite imposing as she lay
there, slightly heeling over to starboard. In
that clear atmosphere we could even see
figures moving about on deck.

With one accord, we raised our paddles,
and gave a salute. And after a short time
we saw the figures on deck waving in return.

‘“T expect they took us for cannibals ab
first!” 1 grinned. ‘'‘But then they must
have seen our sweet faces through a. tele-
scope. I’ll bet we've given them a bit of a
surprise.”

‘““ By jingo, -rather!” said Handforth.

‘““What's that queer thing over there?”
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asked Tommy Watson, as we all rested on
our paddles. *“There seems to be something
floating -

He broke off, and uttered a startled gasp,
aid I turned my gaze in the same direction.

- My breath seemed to stop, and my eyes
bulged.

Al - —

CHAPTER IV.

HAT—what is it?”

THE SEA MONSTER.
gasped Reggie Pitt
hoarsely.

; ; He had seen the

thing, too. and a swift glance
at him told me that he was

' looking  rather pale and
shaken. And I was feeling in a bit of a
turmoil within me. All the other fellows
were startled and scared.

And what was the cause of this sudden
change?

It could not he a shark, for a shark seldom
snows itself upon the surface—a mere fin,
perhaps, but little else. And, in any case,
no reason to fear sharks, They
would not attack us in the canoe.

This something which had caused such a
- stir in the canoe was unlike anything we had
ever seen in our lives before. And for a
moment I felt like rubbing my eyves to see
- if they were playing a trick.

But this was impossible, since the other
" fellows could see the thing, too. And so I
stared at it, fascinated.

I even feared to make any attempt to
describe this incident, for I have an idea
- that it would be sent down as a piece of
sheer imagination—and not an actual occur-
“rence. Yor it was so extraordinary—so
amazing! Even now I find myself wondering
. if it can really be true.

For there, about half a mile distant, was
the strangest monster of the deep that I had
ever set eyves upon. It was swimming swiftly
- —and appeared to be coming straight to-
- wards our canoe. But we were so fascinated
during those ftirst few moments that we did
- not even think of escape.

We could see it distinetly, and every fel
low watched with bated breath. The head
of the monster was carried five or six feet
above the surface of the water—a vast head,
- which could have been nothing under fifteen
feet in length. To think of a head of that
size almost. makes the mind reel. But there
it was—a vast thing rearing above the water,
with a jaw which seemed to jut out,
although we could not make out any close
details. There appeared to be two massive
eyes, set close together like those of a
snake, and high in the head. And, in the
rear, there was a vast scaly body, long and

.

Without warning a tiny monkey had
settled fairly and squarely on the top

of Handforth’s head. See page 24,

along the back of the thing. I judged its
length to be not an inch less than a huu-
dred and fifty feet!

* Good heavens!'

The exclamation burst
Pitt's lips involuntarily.

And that ome voice awoke the rest
life.

“Oh,
“ What is it?
thing so awful?"”

from Reginald
into

my goodness!’
Did—did

panted Haundforth.
YOu cver see auy-

“What is it?"" 1 snapped grimly., ““It's
a sea-serpent!”’

“A what!"”

““ A sea-serpent!”’

‘“But sea-serpents are ali a myth!”
gasped Tommy Watson,

“That doesn’t look like a myth!”
I snapped. ‘“‘fireat Scott! Huundreds of

sailors swear that they've seen sea-serpents;
amd I shall never disbelieve the yarn agaa!
This thing absolutely staggers me!”

“I remember reading that a sea-serpent
was found dead on the coast of Florida only
just over a year ago!' shouted Pitt.  They

serpent-like. There were lins, too—great ribs |

'brought its head in, aud it weighed three
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tons! That's an absclute fact!*
seems to be a lot larger!”

" Miles Jarger!” said Handforth.

“Quick!  We'd better get
lagoon!”" I shonted.

We awoke into activity, and seized onur
paddles firmly, and began plying them with
feverish energy. We felt trapped—and we
realised that if this gigantic monster of the
deep came anywhere near, we should be lost.
One flick of its body, and the canoe would
be smashed to smithereens.

And we had come away from the opening!
There was the reef between us and the
lagoon, and in order to get into the secure
wateas of the lagoon we should have to
race parallel with the reef for several yards,
and then dash through 2mong the breakers.

And the sea-serpent was coming towards
us at an appalling speed!

“Paddle for your lives!"” I
hoarsely. '

But this

into the

shouted

There was no doubt that the monster had }°

scen us, and was coming to investigate. All
sorts of thoughts chased.themselves through
my mind. - I eould only conclude that this
terrible thing had been thrown up from the
sea-bed—which was probably
haunt—by an echo of the voleanic disturb-
ince which had been apparent on the island.

n
deep—had sent this sea-serpent to the sur-
face. Once there, it had decided to have a
look round. -

‘Paddling with all our strength, we e¢ould
see. that it would bhe a terrifically close
race. Nearer and nearer came that vast
monster. And now we could make out the
details more distinetly. We could see the
head of the thing—with the lower jaw pro-

truding, and with moisture dripping from
the corners of its mouth.

We could see teeth, too, and there
appeared to be vast, curving tusks. The

mouth itself was red, and those great saucer
eyes were red, too. And they glowed with
a baleful, horrible light. The ccales were
like armour; and it seemed to us that the
body of the thing was the colour of bronze,
shading down to dull green fowards the tail,

And it was so huge that we felt appalled.

It would bhe idle to deny that we were
scared stiff. Or, to be more exact, we were
scared to such an extent that we paddled
as we had never paddled before. It would
have been all up with us if we had really
become stiff.

IFor this was a time for lightning action.

* AUTIIOR’S NOTE.—A sea monster, measur-
ing over eighty feet in length, was found
dead and being eaten by sharks in Soldiers’
Bay, on the coast of Florida, in February,
1921. The head was cut off and towed into
Miami, where it was photographed. It was
fifteen feet long, seven feet wide, and
weighed three tons. There can be no doubt
whatever that the sea-serpent is far from
being a myth, as some would have us
believe, ’

its natural |

upheaval below—thousands of fathoms |

As we paddled we kept glancing at the
sea-serpent. It was getting so near that we
almest gave up hope. Indeed, had the mon-
ster chosen it could have demolished us on
the spot.

But I suppose it was rather uncertain, We
were a novelty to this creature of the deep.
It did not care to attack us on the instant,
and was just giving us a bit of an inzpection.

“Oh, goodness!”’ panted De Valerie. ** We
ghall never do it!”

““We must—we must!”’ I shouted.

Even ecxerting themselves as they were,
the fellows were pale and shaky. The
menace of this ocean horrer rohbbed the
juniors of their colour, and they were feeling
weik and faint.

It was only the shecr desperation of the
affair which cauced them to keep going.
Even mow the chances of escape were re-
mote. At any second we might find ourselves

| being battered to pulp.

I have seen sharks and whales at close
quarters, and have been etartled. But
sharks and whales were like herrings com-
pared to this Leviathan of the uvnknown
deep. ol

“ Faster-—faster!” 1 urged. *' Paddle like
mad, boys!"

“Go it!" shouted Handforth huskily.

By this time the sea-serpent was only
twenty or thirty yards distant. We counld
see every detail of its awful shape. And
whi!e the head was near us, with thcse
horrible eyes- glaring, the tail was remote.
The long sinuous body was just under the
surface, humped up here and there as the
creature swam.

The horny scales seemed to he like armacur
plate. I don’t think a six-inch shell would
have had much effect. In that terrible time
of doubt and horror, the fact which struck
ne most was that we did not scem to be
moving.

We were paddling with all our stremgth.
Yett the opening of the reef appeared to
be farther off than ever, and we were in a
nightmare. We were trying to gain our
obiective, but could not do so.

And the sea-serpent remained near, ready
to strike and kill us, but he:itating to do
so. I have not the slichtest doubt that the.
awful thing was just a bit scared on its
own account.

Small as our canoe was, it was something
new to this sea demon. And it did nct ecare
to touch us. Within another minute or two
it would probably have dcne =o0. But this
delay was the means of saving our lives.

There was no question or doubt regarding
the reality of the sea-serpent.  Sailors for
centuries past have told of the sea-serpent,
but a great many of the yarns have been
vague and indefinite. The sea serpent has
been seen at night, or at a great distance.

Here it was just "alongside of us—swim-
ming parallel to ocur cance. And we were
aware of a horrible fishy smell in the air,
overpoweringly strong and disgusting, But

| in our extremity we took no notice,
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And then hope dawned afresh.

Looking up from my paddle I saw the
opening of the reef. We were upon it,
although it had been unattainable; The
esurf was rearving, and the breakers were
crashing upon the coral with a thunderous
din. 3

“* Hurraht!"' I yelled.

“ Thank Heaven!”

“ Round, .you chaps—-round!"

““ Now then, all together!"

They shouted for the sake of relieving
their overcharged breasts. And the canoe
heeled over dangerously as it swung round.
The sea-serpent waa still mear by—intent
upon our movements.

We swung into the rollers, and the next
moement we were lifted high upon the crest
of a gigantic wave. Then, with a forward
plunge we went racing through the surf
opening.

Amid a smother of foam and spray and
spume we shot ‘through -the surging- waters
into the lagoon. The =ea-sarpent was behind
ue now, and we could not look round. But
I had a ghastly feeling that the monster was
fnlhnnu;:—-th.nt it was coming into the
lacoon in chase of us.

I realised that such a thing was highly im-
probable, but the feeling was there. The
gea-serpent was not likely to brave the
perils of the reef umd the roaring surf. Feor
its very size was a drawback here. Once
stranded in shallow water, such a gigantic
creature would never get afloat again.

. At last we were out of the foam, and rid-
ing in the ecalm waters of the lagoon. And
we were able to rest on our paddles for an
instant, and to glance back. We did so
with apprehensive eyes.

“Thank goodness!"” I said hoarsely.

““ Has—has -it staved behind?” breathed
Tommy Watson.

" “ Yes; the beast is still out there, on the
other side of the reef' said Regumhl Pitt.
- ** Hurrah!”

“We're safe!"
““1 thought it was going to follow us!” ex-
claimed Mandforth. *' By George! Did you
ever see such an awful thing in all your
lifeY I've had nichtmares, and I've seen
pictures of prehistoric monsters,
blessed thing fairly takes the cake!
couldn't photograph it!"”

“ Couldn't we?"’ exclaimed Jack Grey,
with a look of satisfaction, ** I snapped the
giddy thing six times!”

. 'What?"

““1 used a whole rol! of film!"

" “You—you photographed it?” yelled Hand-

“We've done it!"”

forth.

“ Yes!" said Grey. ““T brought my
camera along, to take a few snapshots of
the reef. But I hadn't uwsed any of the
films,

and =0 managed to get these ph?
graphs -of the sea-serpent. Jolly gcod, eh?”

“Rather!™ :
“ Gpod man!”

“The feilvws were very delighted. And it

but this |
Pity we

I

- clared.

, Jured up.

‘It drifted slowly away on the breeze.

gt P

proved Jack Grey's coolness and presence of
mind. Several of the fellows had obtained
their cameras from the Wanderer, and all
sorts of snapshots had been taken. We stilt
lived the primitive life at the Fort, but
that was mo reason why we shouldn’t in-
dulge in modern magic now and again. And
photos of the mland would be interesting
to take back. '

GGrey had taken his snapshots while we
were racing against the sea-serpent. There
were one or two fcllows in the cance- who
did not have paddles, and Juack was one of
them. So he had been a mere spectator.
He had made good use of his time.

And now, as we glided through the calm
watere of the lagoon, we {ooked back at the
reef, and could still see the sea-serpent on
the other side. It was lashing about wildly
—dashing this way and that. And when its
tail flicked the sea a great column of water
arose, as though a shell had exploded.

“My only hat!”

“ Why, that tail could .sink a battieship!'”

i Pretty nearly!"”

It was fairly clear that the sea-serpant
was furious, and it was showing its fury by
this method. It could easily have got inte
the lagoon had it chosen, for the chamnel
which we had followed was deep and broad.
But, fortunately for us, the creature jibbed
on the outside of the reel.

And we were now fairly close to the Wan-
derer. It was only necessary to £o roun:
a short headland, and we should be there.
Sc, picking up our paddies again, we got
to work.

‘“ There's no seuse in stayving here!" I de-
“The thing might change its mind
all of a sudden, and whizz through at ua.
We should be smashed to bits in one second.

Even now we're not absclutely safe!’
‘“ Great Scott! Paddle away!"
The juniors suddenly became alarmed

again at the thought which my words cou-
And they plied their paddles with
feverish energy.

We shot round the bend, and came within
sight ¢f the Wanderer.

Safety was within reach—we bad beaten

the sca-serpent!
CHATER V.
A STRANGE DISCOVERY.

B O0OM—boom !

[ looked up sharply
that report thun-
out, instamtly

as
dered

i followed by the echo f{rom
2 the hills. :
' A big puff of smoke was

apparent on the Wanderer's forward declltt

was only a small gun, but quite capable of

sendine eut death dealine ehells,
Boom—boom !
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Another report, and another whining sound )

as the shell whistled on ite way over the
redf.

We were now quite close to the Wanderer,
and the reports nearly deafened us. The
Iullov«s were all excited at once.

‘** They're shelling the sca-serpent!”

““ Hurrah”

“* Thev're trying to kill it!”

“ Good!"

* They'll get him, too*" '

* We shot alunuslde the yacht's accommoda-
tion ladder, and grabbed hold. A moement
or two later we all went climbing up the
stairs two at a time to the deck. Nelson
Lee and Lord Dorrimore were on the bridge,
staring out over the lagcon through bumcu-
lars. Round about the gun, which was
mounted on the forward l}euk there were
tivo or three figures clad in blue overalls.

“ Just a little lower!” sang out Dorrie.
“ By gad! The brute's got the wind up, I
believe! He's creatin’ somethin® like a
whirlpool out there. Go on—let her fly!"”

* Boom—boom!"’

From the deck I could sce the
the firing. ‘Ihe other juniors all crowded
round the rail, aud stared across the reef.
The sea-serpent was still there—whirling and
twisting about with almost inconceivable
speed. It was sending columns of water
high into the air, and its tail was ldnllﬂlg
about with terrific fury. And that last shell
struck the water within a few feet of the
creature’s head.

I really thought it was killed. In that
immediate vicinity the water hoiled and
foamed until it was churned up into a white
mass. The spray hissed out in every direc-
tien, until it was lmpossible to see cleuarly
what would happen. Then, out of the
smothier a greenisirbrowu mountain ap-
peared.

The eea-serpeut 1emed 1taelf high into the
air—twenty feet—thirty feet! It towered
up in an amazing way. Then with a light-
ning-like movement of the body it twisted to
seaward and settled down in the water
again, And that vast monster abselutel_.'
streaked towards the horizon.

The speed of it was staggering, It was
there—there was just a kind of flash of
greeny-brown; and the thing had gone. Five
or six hupdred yards frem the ree[ it sub-

merged, diving straight dewn into  the
depths, and we caw no more of it. The sea

becime calm and placid cnce more.

But there, only within a short distance of
the reef, the sea was still showing traces of
white fecam. The aerid smell from the gun
drifted over the yachts deck, and the affair
Wwas over,

“Well, T reckon we ought to be jolly
pleased with ourselves!” I said. ** We're
lucky to escape alive!”

1 should think we are!”™ said Pitt. “ 1
uiever thought we should do it!”
Nelson Lee and Dorrie came down from

the bridge, and regarded. us all with a scme-
what grim countenances.

| you have returned safely.

result of |

‘* Oh, so you've had the nerve to come on

board have you?’ said Lord Dorrimore
grlmly. “You reckless young rascals! Goin’
out an’ fightin’ sea-serpents! 1t's a wonder

you weren't all eaten up!”
‘*“Oh, dry up, Dorrie!” I said. * We didn't
know the thing was there until it was too

| late. I think we did jolly well to get back!”

Dorrie nodded.

“So you did!”’ he agreed. ““ Thunderin’
well, in fact. But you've got to thank the
seia-serpent for that., He could have knocked
you sideways at any moment if he'd liked.
By the Lord Harry! Did you ever sce any-

thin® to compare with it?” )
‘““ A most remarkable experience,” eaid
Nelson Lee. ' 1'm very thankful, boys, that

At one time 1
gave up hope. 1 expected to see you Kkilled
with one blow of that creature’s bhody."

“We were all expectiug it, sir,”” said
Pitt.

‘“ But what were you doing outside the
 reef 2"’ asked Lee. ‘‘ And how on earth did
you manage to get through the chanuel?”

We quickly explained how we had dis-
covered a clear passage through that part
of the lagoon which had hithierto heen iin-
passable.” ‘Both Nelson Lee and Dorrie were
greatly pleased to learn of this phenomenon,

“That is certainly very excellent!” de-
clared Nelson Lee. ‘1t will make it un-
necessary for us to take the laborious over-
land route. And I am not so sure that it
wiil be safe to go up into the hills. If these
voicanic dlqturlmncew .u'n of frequent ceeur-
rence, it will be a perilous business.’

“ 8o it will!”? said Dorrie. “In fact, it's
quite likely that that canyon is Llocked up
already. Somebody will have to go up there
an’ have a look—just to make sure. We
can’'t leave a thing like that in doubt.”

“But what do you think of that sea=
serpent, sir?”’ asked De Valerie.

“I think it is the most extraordinary mon-
ster that human eyes have ever gazed upon.”
replied Nelson Lee. ** But I'm afraid the
general public will scoff if we tell the story
when we return to civilisation. By the vast
majority of people the sea-serpent is re-
garded as a myth—as an old sailor's yarn.”

“ And yet plenty of ships have reported
seeing great sea monsters, sir!” said Pitt.
‘““In my opinion, there's tons of evideuce
that such things really exist. We don’t
want any more pruuf anyhow!”

Lord Dorrimore nodded.

‘“ Seein’ is believin’!”’ he remarked. *‘ Bub
the stay-at-lvome folks won'’t be ahle to see—
so they won't believe. We managed to take
a few snapshots from the deck, but 1 doubt
if the sea-serpent will appear in them at ali!
You see, we were such a long way away
here—"’

‘“Grey's g=t some close snapshots, sir!?
said Tommy Watsuu.

‘“What!” i

Jack Grey held out his camecra, and ex-
plained how he had taken several exposures
during our race with'the sea-serpernt. Both
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«Nelson Le¢ and Dorrie were greatly inter-
.ested. - The guv'nor knew that Jack was a
good amateur photographer, and there was
‘pot much doubt that the negative would be
‘excellent. 7 18

*“ This is far better than I had hoped for,
boys,”" said Nelson Lee. *“ But even if the
photographs are reproduced in print,
.general public of the whole world will
-assume that the suapshots are faked. It is
quite remarkable how some folks refuse to
‘believe the truth when it is put before their
eyes.”

We continued talking about
serpent for some little time.
fact, destined to be a chief topic of con-
versation for the rest of the dav. One
doesn’'t often see a sea-serpent, and it would
have been very strange if we had dismissed
the subject after a brief chat.

Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore went down
into the cabin after a while, and Nelson
‘Lee had taken charge of Jack Grey’s camera
—promising to develop the films during the
day.

the sea-

. I went down below with the pair, leaving
the rest of the fellows on deck.

“1 don’t suppose it would be fair to scold
‘you, Nipper,”" said Nelson Lee. * But it was
very risky for you to take the canoe through
the reef. You must consider yourselves very
lucky that you got through the surf in
safety."”

- ‘‘Here, steady on, sir!” T protested.
‘“There was no danger in the surf. We
handled the canoe all right. -But how were
we to know that we should meet a night-
mare outside?"” '
“ No, that was

_ certainly inexpected,”
agreed Nelson Lee. .

“ Well, Nipper, I sup-

pose you will be returning to the Fort in

your canoe?"’

“Yes; I'm going with the fellows now.”

““ I shall possibly pay you a visit later on
in the day,”” said the guv'nor. *‘ We will get
out the yacht’'s motor-boat, and see if she
can  take this trip through the lagoon
channel.” ‘

“ Why not come at once, sir?”

“ For one reason, the boat is not ready,
and just at present I am rather keen upon
going for a walk along the beach,” said
Nelson Lee. “You will come with me,
Dorrie?”"

“*Of courae, old man,” said his lordship.
“I'm lookin' after you these days. You're a

patient remember, an’ you're just recuperat-
You mustn't miss your daiiy constitu-

ing,
tional for worlds!"’ .

Since being convalescent, it was Nelson
Lee's custom to go for a walk alomg the
sands, and as he was gaining strength daily,
his walks grew longer and longer. Just be-
cause of a few voleanic disturbances, and a
8iray sea-serpent, the guv’'nor wasn't going
10 alter his habits.

“ Well, I'll be getting along,” I said. * So-
long, guv'nor!" . :

. But while I had been helow with Nelson
Lee and Dorrie, a little diversion had been

the

It was, in

{ lightedly.

taking place on deck. It is hardly neces-
s:;rgl to add that Handforth was the cause
of this. .

“ Come on! We'll buzz back to the ¥ort!"
said llandy. “There's nothing to be done
here, so we might as well be the first to
tell the other -chaps all about our scrap
with the [..:id:iy sca-serpent!”

‘““ Scrap !’ repeated Pitt.

“ Rather!” said Handforth. * How we
battled with the frightful thing, and kept it
at bay!”

“* Ha, ha, ha!” |

“You—you funny ass!" exclaimed ITand-
forth sourly. * Just because you didu't do
anything, you're jealous! gust because I

{ drove the sea-serpent off——"

“ What!"" gasped the others.
“J:Ewt because I drove the sea-serpent off

““You—you drove it off ?'' repeated Jack
Grey faintly. ‘‘ My only hat! What—what
made you get’ that idea, Handy?" ,

“Isn’t it the truth?” roared Handforth,
glaring.

“Well, yes, T suppose it is!" said Pitt
thoughtfully. “Upon  considering  the
matter, I've come to the conclusipn that
we've got to thank Handforth for our lives'
He saved us, you chaps.” |

“Glad you admit it!” said Handforth.

“ Why, you—you dotty chump!"’ said Grey,
glaring at Reggie. “ How do you make out
that Handy saved us?"

““ His face,”” said Pitt gravely.

sCEDE . -

“What?" |

““My face?" said Handforth.

“ Of course,” said Reggie ealmly. < If it

{ hadn’t been for.your face, we should have

been dead by now. Don't you remember?
You gave the sea-serpent one look, straight
in the eyve—and the giddy thing was so
scared that it didn't dare to attack us! One
look at your face is enough to scare any-
thing!"’

““ Ha, ha, ha!” .

The juniors howled with mirth, and several
sailors  who were listening grinned de-

And at last Handforth realised

that his leg was being pulled. Ile went
purple, and clenched his fists.

“ You—you insulting rotter!” he beliowed.
“Eh?” said Pitt. ** My dear chap, you
saved our lives o

‘““ Are you trying to make out that my face
is so .awful that it frightened the
scrpent?”’ bawled Handforth,

“Haven't y»ou ever looked at vourself in
the mirror?"” asked Reggie. ‘' As a matter
of fact, I suppxie you haven't. Some things
are too risky!”

“ 1la, ha, ha!”

Biit! " _

Handforth lunged out at Pitt, but tie
latter dodged nimbly, and Handforth, plung-
img forward, collided violeptly with Church,
and they both erashed to the deck. Church
gave a frightful howl. It wasn't the fatl

| which hurt him so much, but he certainly

sea- -
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obiected to having Haundforth’s foot in his |
mouth.

‘“ Yow—yaroooh!”” hooted Church.

‘“* Ha, ha, ha!”

They sorted themselves cut,
forth suddenly became very calm.
his lips as he glared round.

‘“ What’s the good?”’ he asked bitterly.
“You’'re all jealous of me! Just because
I'm the War Minister—the most important
job on the island—you turn green with envy!
Do you think I care? Rats to you!”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

“We're going went on Handforth.
““ Understand? We're going back to the
Fort, and I'm going to tell the others how
1 scared off the sea-serpent—-"’

and IHand-
He curled

149
-

“@Good old Handy!” chuckled Pitt.
‘“ Modest, as usual!”’

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Half a minnte!?’ gaid De Valeric.
“ What about Nipper—"

“Blow Nipper!’ snanned ITandforth.

‘““ He’s staying here, with Mr. Lee, I expect.
We don't vant to worry about him. Come
on!*?

“Yes, we might as well be going,”” said
Jack Grey. ‘' Nipper said something about
developing those films of mine. 1 expect
he'll he a long time. He'll come back in the
launch, and act as guide.”

So they all went in the canoe, Pitt taking
the forward paddle. And when I came on
deck T was just in time to see the canoe
disappearing round the rugged headland. 1
stared across the lagoon rather indignantly.

4" 'Well, of all the nerve!” I exclaimed.
** They’'ve gone without me!”

““The young gents thought as you was
comin’ on later, sir, with Mr. Lee,” put in
one nf the =ailors.

‘“0Oh, so that was the idea!”

“ All right! It doesn't matter.”

I went below again, and found the guv’-
nor and Dorrie about to come up. 1 told
them that the other fellows had left me
stranded, and announced my intention of
accompanying the pair on their walk. -

“Just as you like, Nipper,”’ said Nelson
Lee. smiling.

I was rather glad, in fact, to go with
the guv’nor. What with all the work at
the Fort, and the excitements, and all the
rest of it, I had not been able to have
much time with Nelson Lee. Ile was improv-
ing o rapidly that he was getting more
and more like his old self. lis cheeks were
filling, his colour was coming back,
his hurts were healing wonderfully.

And we started off along the beach, going
for a ramhle among the caves and beauti-
ful rock formations. This part of the coast
was a revelation to me. It was absolutely
‘different from the other side of the island.

On our side—we always called Shark Bay
‘““ our side”’—the coast was fairly even, with
gentle bays, and silvery sands with the
p:izlm trees growing down to the water’s
edge.

I said.

and

Here it was quite different,

There were the sands, but hardly any
palin trees. Cliffs and caves were every-
where, with jutting masses of rock, and the
gsea splashing against them with plenty of
spray. Owing to the breaks in the reef,
the waves came in fairly large, and the
coast was more like an English one. Rut
the air was hot, the water like blue crystal,
and palms were always within sight in the
distance, It was impossible to mistake the
spot for anything but a tropic isle.

And we found dozens of interesting things
on the way. Crahs, and rock pools, which
were filled with wondrous, tiny fishes of
gorgeous colouring. These pools had been
leftt by the receding tide, and every one
was a miniature aquarium of marvels.

We had walked some distance, and the
Wanderer had been left far behind, and
out of sight, when we came upon a bhigger
pool than usual. The rocks surrounded it,
and it was deep, and alive with fish.

I was so fascinated that I remained
behind, allowing Dorrie and Nelson Lee to
stroll on, chatting. 1 knew that I could
catch them up very soon. 1 wanted to
watch the brilliantly coloured fish.

Just round the rocks Nelson Lee and Dorri-
more came to a rocky inlet, which Iled
directly up to a big, gaping hole in the
cliff—a cave entrance, which was bigger
than all the others.

The lagoon here was rather, narrower
than wusual, and there was a wide opening
in the reef exactly opposite. By the
strength of the waves it seemed that the
channel was deep.

‘““ There’s enough water here to allow a
fairly big ship to come through.”' remarked
Nelson Lee. ‘ And this cave looks inter-
esting, Daorrie. We will stroll up and
examine it at closer guarters.”

‘““ Anythin’ you like old man,” said Dorrie,
“I'm not particular.”

They walked between the rocks, but

far hefore Nelson Lee

had not proceeded
came to a suden halt. He was staring at a

big slab of smooth rock, near to the cave
entrance.

ilancing up, I could just see them in the
distance. and 1 decided to stay a little
longer by the pool. The two figures in
white drill and pith helmets looked very
picturesque against the background of rocks,
with the white sand, and the little clumps
of seawced.

“ Upon my soul!” ejaculated Nc<lson Lee
softly.

“Eh?"” said Dorrie, tossing a cigarette-end
away.

‘““ Look here .Dorrie!”’
“ Rather remarkable—eh?”’

Lord Dorrimore fastened his attention
upon the smooth rock face, and he sgud-
den'y started. Then he went closer, and
bent down. '

“Chinese!’”” he said amazedly.

“ Undoubtedly!” agreed Lee.

‘““ But—but, wman alive, what does
mean?”?

exclaimed Lee,

it
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“T am quite as
puzzled as you are.)”
said the detective.
““ Chinese  characters
scratched wupon the
face of a rock on a
deserted tropic isle!
Exceedingly curious,
Dorrie—anl gUgZes-
tive."”

They gazed search-

ingly at the rock face,

There were many
roughly scravched
Chinese characters
there. Crude, but un-
mistikable. Both Lee
amd Dorrimore knew
something of C(Chicese,
and they could not
possibly be in error
here.

‘““ They appear to be
names,”” sald Nelson
Lee.. “I can ounly
imagine that a Chinese
ship came in lLere at
somne time or other—
possibly for water—
and the men amused
themselves by carving their names upon the

rock. They seem to be fairly recent, too.”
““ Well, that’'s rather hopeful,”” said
Dorrie. *‘‘ Perhaps the ship will come again

—an’ then we shall be able to get back to
civilisatiecn. By the way, where are we?
What part of the world is this?"”’

“We know fairly well where we are,”
replicd Lee. “‘But there is no means of
teiling the exact position. I should sug-
cost that we are within the region of the
ast Indian Archipelago. That would account
for this Chinese vessel coming in. 1 belicve
this sea to“be the Indian Ocean—although
it may be the Pacitic. That storm drove
u3 so far out of our course that we lost
all reckoning.”

I came up just then, wondering why they

were looking at the rock so steadily. I
soon discovered the truth.
“Well, I'm blessed!” I said, as I saw

the Chinese characters.

“Yes, they're rather queer, young man!"
exclaimed Dorrie. ** Do they meanr anyvthin’,
or not? Is there some mysterious hocus-
pocus behind these signs? It's up to you
to tell us.”

“I'd rather {trust to the guv'nor,”
replied. * It's no good asking me what the
sigus mean, Dorrie. DBut it's pretty clear
thit some Chinks have been here. 1 won-
der if there’s anything in the cave?”

“I was thinking in the same way,” said
Lee. “* We will look."”

But when we got to the cave we found
that it was deep and dark, penetrating

] -

h

i

Now, thou black
scum !’ Umlosi bel-
lowed. " If thou want-
est a fight, | am ready!
Wau! thou art naught
but dogs ! | treat thee
in this manner ! "

------

the first few yards we found ourselves in
complete darkness.

“This won’t do,” said Nelson Lee, paus-
ing. *‘*In this blackness we mnight stumble
down a treacherous hole. We must
examine this cave another time—when we
are provided with adequate lights.”

“Haven't you got any matches, sir?"

“1 have,” said the guv'nor. * But ex-
ploring an unknown cave by the light of
matches is not exactly a sensible procedure,

Nipper. We require better msans of illumia-
ation.” .
However, he did strike two or three

matches—and almost at once we found marks

on the sandy floor. | e
“ By gad!” said Dorrie. * Footprints!”’
There was po doubt about it. There

were foobprints iu  the sand—indistinctly

marked, but footprints, all the same. DBug
tliey were not the marks of bare feet,
neither were they caused hy European boots,

““ Chinese again,” said Nelson Lee. ‘“‘And
that, after all, is not at all strange. But
why did the Chinamen come into this cave?
We shall certainly have to explore it thor-
oughly at the first opportunity.”

We came out into the blazing sunlight, and
paused for some time, having another
look at marks on the rock. Then, vaguely
wondering what these signs ‘portended, we
retraced our steps to the yacht. Nelson Lee
announced his intention of exploring the cave
on the morrow. And I announced my inten-
tion of being there with him.

Did these Chinese characters have any

richt back into the heart of the clifi. After | signiiicance?
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CHAPTER VI
THE BLACK SI'Y.

" 3y ELSON LEE advised me
pot to say anything
to the other fellows

: about the Chimese eignes.
1t would only cause a lot of
talk, and give rice to hope
that might - never material-
be better to say- nothing.

“Of course,”” I agreed. “'I'll keep mum,
sir. And to-morrow we’ll explore. 1I'd like
to have a look into that ecave this alfter-
noon."’

**We must make carcful
Nipper,”' said Nelton Lee.

When we got to the yacht the first thing
I did was to ring up the Fort. 1 wus soon
chatting to Reggie - Pitt, who assured
that be and the others had got bLack with-
- out incident. Handforth was now telling the
story of the sea-serpent to those uufortunate
fellowe who had not seen it.

“Right-ho,” 1 said. " I'm coming s=tiraight
away, Reggie.”

“How?" he asked.

“Over the ridge,” I replied. “I'm not
going to wait for the motor- l.umnh It
might be hours before it’s ready. . Besides, 1
want to gee if - that Calrthquake did any
damage to the canyon. The wiy might he
blocked for all 1 know. It's best to make
sure.”’

“ All right—miod you den’t get caught in
another ‘quake,”” said Yitt. *“We dom’t
want the job of digging you out of a few
hundred tons of rock.”

“I wounldn't like you
that sort,” I replied,

ise. It would

preparations,

o have a job of
"It would Le rough

on you;.but it wouldn't suit me at all. 1
don’t think there'll be any more distur-
bances, old son. Well, so long. See  you
Iater.” -

1 hung up the receiver, amd went on deck.

upon his broad black shoulders.
amiably—as I approached, and»

He grinned
jursed  Lnle

~“huge paw.

- Thou hast come, my young master,” he
said. It is well, for I await thy departure.
I come with thee, O Manzie!”

“Oh, good!” 1 exclaimed heartily.
the way?”

“Even as thou sayest,”’ replied Umlosi, ' 1
would prefer to Jive with thee and thy
young companione, For the life is better
suited to me, my youug master. 1 like not
the foating kraal, but would prefer the
forest and the sea beach.”

‘““ That’s all the thanks I get,” remarked
Dorrie. '* After Kkeeping the old ruflian in
a state of luxury, all he can do is to run off,
and live like a bally Hottentot!. The floatin’
kraal isn't good enough! Noy that it's
really floatin’. 1 wich it was!”

“ Thou knowest my meaning, my father,”
rumbled Umlosi. ‘1 leave thee with sor-
row, Lyt thou wilt be near, methinks. And

‘“ All

me

there with a huge pack

| for hundreds and hundreds of {fcet.

it is well that I should be with the young
white masters. In case of need., my trusty
spear will be of great value. And I have
fsleen the red mists. 1 fear that blood will
oW

'“ Always Lhinkin’ about blood!"” said
Dorrie.  **1 never knew such a <hap for
rore! Does this mean that we're goin’ to
have a battle with the cannibals, Coalbox?
Are the blighters goin' to show up again?”

“Thy words arc sbrange, N'kose, but I
gather thy meaning,” eaid Umlosi. * Even
as thou sayest, the black scum will reappear.
Ere long they will swarm upon the island in
i,]&.l.'b numbers. And there will be mueh
spiiling of blood.”

“ Ag long as it isn't our blood it won't

matter much,” eaid Dorrie lightly. ** Per-
sonally, 1T h;n-‘en-'t. got any to spare. And,
as a matter of principle, I have rooted ob-
jections to spillin’ such- a valuable liquid.”

‘“Thou are pleased to be of light mood,
my father,” smiled Umlosi. ** But there will
he dark da)fa, a8 thou wilt eurely discover.
Come, Manzie. We will go on our journey
.:ué{ufs the island. There will he no dangers
}. .'! . .

We were soon ofl, and Umlosi kept me
amused on the way. He wuas a debghtful
companion at any time. The great Kutuma
chiefl was full of humour, and he had a won-
derful respect for the guv'nor and Dorrie
and me.

I was very pleased that he was ccming to
live with us on the other side of the isiand.
We should feel more secure with this famous
warrior by our side. Umlosi was a fighter of
the finest order.

After mounting the hills near the cmst
we at length cume to the high chilf “}IEI'L.
the ledge high ahbove led thmu;h the eanyon.
Here there was a roughly constructed rope
ladder hangimg down. We had been about
to substitute the new ladder for this smaller
one when the earthguake had happened.

“Do thou mount first, O nimble one!’”’
eéaid Umlosi, as we paused beneath the trees.

L Lowils await below until thou givest the

signal that thou hast reacbed the summit.
Get thee on thy way, Manzie.”
y B.u?htho old son,” 1 replied.
be up. .
The rope ladder did not reach to the
cround. We bad made it in a hurry, and
without taking any particular measurements.

“I'll soon

And it fell short, making it necessary to
climb into a high tree ind work my way
upwards.

The whole aspect of the country here was
rugged and wiid.

Right across the island ran the high range
of volcanic hills-——-many of them rising to
the elevation of mountains, their sumnits
being rocky and treacherous and jagged.
And just here the scene was more ru"ge{l"
than at aany other spot.

For the hills seemed to come to an abrupt
end, and there was nothing but a blank,
sheer precipice, reaching straight upward‘s-
At the
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foot of this precipice the forest irees grew
in" profusici—right to the very baze of the
rocks.

" To anybody who was unfamiliar with the
eground it would seem impossible to elimb
the mounttain. From this side of the island,
indeed, one glance would be enough to con-
vince anybody that no further progress could
be made,

But we had {llaC{}\-i,rLd this path from the
other side of the island. Half way up the
great clitf, and quite unseen from down
below there wuas a deep eanyon, cutting
diagonally acress the mountain and the cliff,
as thourh some giant with a huge nmfe
had sliced a wedge completely out.

This canyon was narrow at the base, and
not much broader at the summit. It was,
therefore, like walking between two {rowm-
ing cliffs to be within that strange gully.
-'n; the very end there was a smocoth rock
ledge. And this rozk ledge overlcoked the
fureat and the yerdant mllms

From this ledge hung the rope ladder
which I have aiready referred to. One could
wee the ledge from below, from a‘mest any
clearing. But the canyon was not. visible,
owing to the peculiar shaping of the rock.
And it secmed quite useless to climb to
this ledge, since 1t was only half way up
the elilf, and scemed to lead to nowhere,
for the ledge iteelf petered out on either
side after clinging to the cliff face for thirty
or forty feet.

1t was just possible that the recent eurth* -

quake had caused the canyon to collapse.
1t secmed so eusy for the sides to totter and
meet, thus obliterating ail sign of the path
which we had followed on two or three
cccasions. '

But 1 did not anticipate this,

Yor when it came to eold reasoning, it was
pretty obvious that earthquakes of a zimilar
nature must have occurred at fairly. frequent
intervals. These voleanie ‘islands were always
sulfering from such shocks. And the canyon
would have collapsed long since if there was
danger of any such thing,.

And so I mounted the ladder. It was
strong c¢nough, it is true, but was so roughly
constructed that  elimbing was  rather
difticult, And no more than one person
could use it at the same time. The new
ladder was ten times as strong, and a great
deal larger.

I was quite cheerful as I neared the le:dge
1 had not the slightest idea or suspicion
that I was, actually, very near to death!
At the moment the pombmtv of danger dKi
not occur to me.

But-when I was about eight feet from the

ledge I .happencd "to glanee upwards—
directly upwards. And thén 1 eeemed to
freeze cn the ladder. My limbs hecume

rigid, and I clung there, holding my bresth.
For 1 saw something thit f.lll'.)" turned
my blood cold.
A face was gazing down upom me, “and an
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| probably,

The face itself was the uglicst 1 had ever
set eyes upon.

‘A man was lying ful] length on the ledge—
a savage !

And he was watching me as 1 mounted,
and his hands gripped round the haft of &

villainous-leoking  knife, The keen blade
hovered motionless in the air, directly over
my liead.

« The situation was tense,

I clung there staring upwards—fascinated.
This was the last thing in the world I had
been lcoking for, and it came to me as a
terrible shock. .The face which gazed upon
me wias hornhle enongh to send o shiver
down the strongest spme. I don’t mind
admitting that 1 was scared stiff for a
gecond. :

The =avage was a horrible-looking brute,
with his hair fashioned into the most ex-
truordinary style, and fixed with sgome kind
of gummy substance. His face was painted
and tatooed, and ** decorated ' by means of
deep indentations, which had heen cut,
when he .was quite a youmgster.
Ameng this brute’s tribe, these ghastly-
looking  scars were prebably a mark of
beauty.

His nose was flat and broad, and con-
tained an immense nose-ring of brass. And
there were other rings fitted into the lobes
of his ears, which were s0 long that they
hung down for three or four inches. His °
eyes were set close together, and were as
black as ink.

As I stared up into them 1 shivered. 1
couldn’t help it. Those eyes were like the
eyes of a snake. They appeared to have no
pupils, and were too horrible for words.

A thousand thoughts chased themselves
through my mind; but T was compelled to
come back to ome conclusion.

This brute was one of the cannibals we
had recently fought near Shark Bay. We
had not driven adl the bdacks off, as we had
believed. This man had either heen left
behind by accident, or had been deliberately
hiding, for the purpose of spying upon our
moveinents. _

I was convinced that the fellow was a spy.
He had been left here with a set purpose.
And this thought brought the added one
that the ecannibals themselves were destined
to return, probably in much greater num-
bers. The spy had been Jeft to make obser-
vations. and to report upon the arrival of
fis tribe.

It's rather queer how a feliow cam think
<0 mueh when the situation is desperate, and
when his life hangs hy a thread, or, to be
more exact, by a rcpe ladder.

For, instinctively, I knew that sometbing
very unpicasant was about to bappen. In
that second I gave up all hope of ever see-
ing my chums again, In fact, 1 came to the
conclusion that this was the fimish of ali-
carthly things as far as 1 was concerned.

I expected that the knife would be flung
downwards upen me with unerring aim—-

arm was cutstretched reaching over- space. | that it would either cleave me to the heart,



or smash my skull. I was absolutely at-the
savage’'s mercy. If I attempted to retreat
down the iadder he could tgrow the knife
at me. If I tried to mount, with the hope-
less purpose of grappling with him, I
]sh(?uld be stabbed before 1 got over the
edge.

And I had no weapon. I had never felt so
horribly helpless in my life: before. And
there was Umlosi, below, cabmiy and
screnely waiting for me to give the sigmel
that 1 had stepped upon the ledge. He knew
nothing of this dreadful situation. And
Probably the first knowledge would come to
l}im by the crashing down of my lifeless

ody.

But I had my voice, and I wasn't going
to die without making some little attempt
to save myself. I knew that it was hopeless,
1 never dreamed for a moment that any
good would result. But when a chap is on
the point of dying, he cluiches at a mere
straw.

**Umlosi!"" I roared, at the top of my
voice. ** Quick!”’

“What is it thou sayest, my Manzie?"”
came Umlosi’s voice.

** Stand back into a clearing, and look
up[!!” 1 yelled. ‘lhere's a savage up here,
and—-"

1 broke off, for the cannibal uttered a
growling, animal-like spar! and raised his
knife higher. 1 believed that my last eecond
nad come, and 1 instinctively closed 1y
eyes, wondering what the momentary sensa-
tion would be as the blade buried itself
within my flesh.

But no blow came, and I opencd my eyes.

I did so because I had Ielt the rope ladder
give a kind of shiver. For cne secoud I
thought that Umlosi was mounting, and this,
as 1 knew, was a perfectiy futile proceeding.
~ But as soon as my eyes were cpen [ knew
the truth.

The black, iestead of killing me by means
of Lis dagger, wuas deiermined to zend me
hurtling down to certain death upon the
tree branches and the hard ground neneath.
He was cutting the ladder tarcugh.

Already his knife had commenced to slash
through one side of the ladder. Aud, tie
cunninrg brute, be was deing tite job slowly!

There was a foul-leoking grin 6u his face—
a grin of demoniacal hatred. He was making
niy agony more intense.

Then, 1rom below, there came a powetful,
throaty roar.

Instuinctively, I crouched against the elif!
face. -

And the savage paused in his diabolical
work and stared down the clifl upon the tree-
tops., At aimost the same second 1 heard
sownething hizs past my left ear, and caught
a4 momentary glimpse oi a kind of tiin
shadow.

And from anove there came a grunting,
gasping sound.

- the neck, killing him instantiy,

Absolute silence followed,

It all happened in a flash, and I hardly
had time to draw a breath. I took a glance

upwards, wondering why the suavage had
spared me so long. And I could not under-
stand why he had uttered that grunt.

And as I looked up I felt nauscated, and
I shook in every limb.

Over the ledge, and trickling down the
rock face, came a steady flow of red blood.

And the savage himself was lying sprawled
out, with his head hanging down. A long
shaft stuck up at an acute angle, from the
regicn of his neck, I nearly fell off the rope
ladder with excitement.

For I recoguised the long shaft as Umlosi's
spear!

But it seemed incredible—impossible!

How could any man, however stronyg, hurl .
& spear upwards, absolutely against gravity,
with such deadly accuriacy as to strike this
savage down in one swift blow? 1 mar-
velled at Umlosi's astounding skill.

For that, in short, was what he had done.

Stepping back into a clearing, where he
could gaze upwards through the tree-tops,
he had seen me clinging .there. He had seen
the cannibal just over me with his knife up-
raised.

And although there was practically no
mark for him, and although I was danger-
ously near by, Umlesi had hurled his spear
upwards with every ounce of his strength,

and with every shred of his astonishing skill,

As true as a die the spear had hurtled up-
wards through the  air. It had
struck the savage squarely in the centre of
In a flash,
the man bad died, his jugular vein severed.

It was the most wonderful thing 1 had
ever known.

And 1 clung there, shaking and trembling,
the reaction being almost as bad as tue
oligingl scare. As nearly as possible I [fell
cff the ladder of*my own accord. But, puil-
ing mysell together, I mounted.

T'wo seconds later I had scrambled over
the savage's prostrate hody, and was safe
on tie ledge. 1 had seen that the rope
ladder was still quite intact eunocugh to bear
tiae weight of Umlosi.

A voice came up to me from below.

** Art thou sate, my young master?”
shouted anxiously.

* Yes—yes!” 1 yelled, my voice cricking.

it

““Oh, Umlosi! You're a murvel! Come up
here. Come up bere!” P
Umlosi needed no second bidding. Ile com-

menced climbing the ladder, and was soon
by my side. lle hardly gave one giance at
the dead savage. His attention was all for
mwe, and he was full of cencern,

**Wau! This dog has received what he
descrved!” he excluimed. ** Art thou feeling
all right, Manzie?"

** Yes, thanks—you're a wender, Umlosi!”
I exclaimed. ** How in the world did you
manage to throw that spear so accurately?
I would mever have believed it possible—
never!"

1 “ A simple matter, my young master!”
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. exclaimed Umlosi, with a wave of the hand.
“JIs not my eye true? Is not my arm
strong? Wau! Was it not a mere nothing
to epear a cur of this nature?”

““ A- mere nothing!” I echoed. It was the
most wonderful thing I've ever seen, Umlosi.
I thought I was dead and done for. But
thanks to you, old friend, I'm alive and
well!”’

** Nay, thy words are false, O Manzie,”
gald Umlosi. ** Thy life was saved by thine
own action. But for that call thou gavest
me I would not have known thy peril. 1t is
well. Such scum as this deserves no better
fate.”

Umlosi turned his attention to the savage.
And with a disgusted grunt he yanked
his spear free and gazed with joy upon
the bloodstained blade.

“Wau! Was I =zot right?” he asked
softly. “ Did I not tell the great N.Kose
that blood would surely flow?. When I
see the red mists, my young master, I know
that there is to be the shedding of blood!
And this is but a beginning—this is but
a mere commencement of the battle!”

‘““ Well, let’'s hope we don’t get any more
just now,” I said. *““I'm not feeling very
fit at the moment.”

““ Small wonder, my young master,”” said
Umlosi. * For thou didst
shock. Thy courage is great, as well I know.
For hast thou not faced death with a brave
heart and a cheerful smile? To be caught
in such a trap as this, was indeed enough

to turn the blood of a brave man like
unto water. Thou art indeed a courageous
youth, and thou wilt become a mighty

warrior!”

““Let’'s hope so!"” I said, feeling bhetter.
“Well, what do you think of it, Umlogi?
What on earth was this chap doing here,
on the ledge?”’ -

““ Methinks the dog must have been spy-
ing!"

‘“That's my idea, too.”

“Thy mind and my mind thinkest the
same,”” declared - Umlosi. * Surely, then,
the truth must he as we say? There can
he no question that this jackal was left
hehind when the cannibals attacked the
FFort. So! They would spy out what we
do. It means, Manzie, that the black
trash are coming back—ay, and in vast
numbers! There are some exciting times
ahead!"”

“We don't

more excitement
than this, anyhow,” I declared. “1 won-
der what we shall be doing next? Let's
hope we don't have any further adventures
of this nature. T don't mind a straight
{il,r_r:ht, but I strongly object to this kind of

Ming.”’

“Thon art indeed wise in thy remarks.
0O Manzie,” said Umlosi. *‘* It is well that
we should proceed on our way. As for this
worthless worm, this is suitable for him!*’

He gave the black a heave, and sent him
hurtling over the edge of the cliff. The
body crashed down through the tree-tops,

want much

| however was
have a severc |

and was lost to view. The only sign of
him now was that trail of blood -on the
ledge.

“Do you think there’ll be any more?! 1
asked. ‘1 mean, is it likely that there
will be any other spies on the island?”

“I think pot,”” said Umlosi. *“But, in
any case, we must be well on our guard.
For it would be foolish to ignore such a
warning as this,”

" And we walked through the canyon—which
was quite intact—and eventually emerged
into the brilliant sunlight on the other side
of the ridge. Then we made our way dowu

the hillsides towards Shark Bay.

I had an uneasy feeling that trouble was
brewing. - .

B e

CIIAPTER VII.
THE CANNIBAL HORDE!

XCITEMENT raun high

in camp when I
arrived with Umlosi.

All the fellows were
exceedingly glad that the

Kutana chief had come to
live with us. The excitement,
occasioned by our story of the
encounter with the black spy.

““ All the better!” declared Handforth.
“It shows that the cannibals are coming
again! @Good! I'm jolly well longing to
have a good scrap with the rotters! And
this time we’ll wipe 'emm up!” :

“If we couldn’'t do it last time, it's
pretty certain we sha'n't be able to do it
this time!” exclaimed Pitt. ‘* We beat them
off, I know, bhut we didn’'t wipe them up.
And mnow they’ll come in much greater
force.”

‘“Do you think I care?” said Handforth
loftily, “I'm the War Minister—and I'm
confident. I'm making big plans for the
defence of the Fort. We've got machine-
guns, don't forget, and we shall be as safe
as houses."”

The Lknowledge that the machine-guns
were therc certainly gave us a feeling of
security and confidence. DBut, as 1 pointed
out, if the force of the enemy was sufficiently
large, no amount of machine-guns would
succeed in driving them off. And machine-
guns could bhe avoided, too.

It was afternoon now, aud a sharp look-
out was being kept on both sides of the

island for any sign of the cannibal war
canoes. So far there¢ had not been the
slightest indication.

Handforth was collecting cocoanuts, and

now that the brief excitement of my arrival
had died down, he proceeded with his task.
tle was certainly rather incensed because
he hadn’t been on the -ledge 1o see the
affair. As War Minister, he declared, it
was only right that he should take part in
any fight. -I apologised humbly for not
fetehing ITandforth to the scene in time.
Handy didn't see the joke, and growled
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as he climbed the next cocoanut palm.
had forsaken his original method of swarm-

ing up the tree. It was too laborious, and
‘rather expensive to his skin.

So he had adopted the usual methed.
was quite simple. ‘lle got
-and passed this round the tree and himself.
.And it was-a comparatively easy maotter
to work himself upwards, his feet braced
against the tree, and his weight supported
by the rope.

With a little pmct:ce. it was possible to
reach the top of the highest palm with
surprising speed. Handforth now went to
the top in a scries of clumsy jerks. He
had already falien from the top of one
‘tree—owing to the rope breaking. Strictly
speaking, he ~ught to have been dead, but
nothing seemed to hurt the famous leader
of Study D

He rea.r:hed the top of this partlcular
palm, - and 'squatting there, le reached out
for the various nuts which were within his
“These he procesded to hurl to the

It

Zrasp.

ground, absolutely regardless of anybody
who happened to be underneath. When
Handforth was chasing cocoanuts, it was a

perilous time for um-budv in the immediate
vicinity. -

Quite suddeu[v there was a chattering
and ].Lbbermg within a few inches of Hand-
forth's head..
with a glare.

“(ome out of 1t you httl
roared.

fatheads'” he

Me koew that the chattermg had been.

caused by monkeys. There were generally
‘a good few of these little creatures to be
found in the cocoanut palms., They were very
interesting to watch,
antics. They were quite harmless, and,
deed, were becoming almost tame—owing to
our constant presence. Some of the fellows
were doing their best to make pets of some
of these monkeys. -
Handy, bit of

.shock.

The jabbering increased, aund was fnllm\ed
by a shrill squeal. The next second some-
thing descended upon Handforth’s head with
a thud. He gave a gasp, and sat there,
looking bewildered.

Church and McClure were beiow,
number of other juniors. And,
they suddenly burst into roars of merriment.

*“Ha, ha, hat”

“* (creat pip!”

however, received a a

with 2a

gasped Ilandforth.

He had every reason to be somewhat
startled. Without warning, a tiny. monkey:
had fallen out of the big leaves, and it

seftled fairly and squarely upon the top of
Handforth’s head!
And there it sat, clutching desper: te-h' at

IMandy's curly Iucks. and holding on for
dear 1ife. The expression of blank Elismu}'
on Handforth's face nearly sent the iellows

into a state of hysterieca.
* Ha. ha. ha'"
““ Glood -old Handvy-—aiways in tmuble‘”
= Ha, ha, ha

a loop of rope,

He stared upv.ards warmh,'

with their laughable
in-

lnoking up,’

““ Punch his nose, Handv'” grinned Pntt
‘““ Slosh him!"

** Ha, ha, ha!”

Handforth would probably have done some
fearful things to the mounkey, but the mon-
key thought it far wiser to leave beforehand.
It suddenly gave a leap, clutched at =a
branch, and swung itself into safety. Hand-
forth glared ¢1fter it in the most wrathiul
fashion.

“Come h,mlx!” he howled.
to slaughter you!"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

But the monkey had no desire to be
slaughtered, and it vanished into the next
palm tree. Handforth, of -course, was quite
unhurt, and his dignity had been ruftled.
As he said afterwards, it was a bit thick
for a War DMinister to have a monkey
squatting on his head, clutching his hair!

After that things were quiet for a bit,
and when evening came I was rather dis-
appointed. TFor Nelson Lee had telephoned
to say that he couldn't come over in the
launch, as he had planned. The engine,
from long disuse, was slightly out of gear,
and required some attention. So the trip
was delayed until the morrow.

The guv'nor was greatly relieved to he,u'
that I had come to no harm over my
adventure with the savage. And he warned
us to keep a strict watch on our side of
the island, as it was quite likely that the
cannibals would return during the night.

b’l‘he Defence Department, therefore, got
us

_ Sent.rles were posted at various parts of
the island. One, for example, patrolled

® Inl gotug

' from the centre of Shark Bay. That is, from

| * There's a ship!

l

the centre of the beach—to Coral Point.
Another sentry had to patrol from Coral
Point as far as the watercourse opposite
Palm Island. Still auvother sentry patrolled
the other half of the bay as far as Sandy
Head.

In this way the whole section of roast in
our vicinity was under constant observatioun.
These sentries would beé chunged at intervals,
and would remain on duty throughout the

night. We were taking uo chances.
The full moon was still with us, and so,
soon after darkness had settled dowu the

moon rose and converted the night into a
first-class imitation of day. TFor the tropical
moon is-a glory of radiance.

It was wonderful on the beach in the
moonlight. Muany of the fellows enjoyed the
night far better than they enjoyed the day,
and there was no luck of volunteers fur the
sentry duty.

The hours passed, and it - was get-tmg
rather lIate, when Tommy Wat-on came
rushing towards the Fort at full tiit. He
sounded the alarm, and in less than {wo
minutes we were all out on the beach.

““Are they coming?”" demauded Pitt
quickly. '

“ No—not the caanibals!

1oy

gasped Watsou.
“ A ship!™
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A dozen voices yelled the words.

“ Yes—right out to sea!”

We raced to the highest point on the
beach, and stared out into the moonlit
aocean. And, sure enough, at a considerable
distance there was a sailing ship! It
appeared to be making straight for the
island.

The excitement was intense. A telephone
message. came through that Nelson Lee and
the others on the yacht had seen the
sailing ship too. The guv’'nor declared that
it had the lines of a Chinese junk! This
picce of news had no special significance
to most’ of the fellows. . But I remembéred
those Chinese signs secratched on the rock.
Wasn't it curious that a Chinese vessel

D! i\-h\.) * ‘\‘ \3(5

-

:
|

E‘h}ere had becn no alarm—no sign of canni-
als.

But we were not to he left long in peace.

For the morping had only half advanced’
when a  telephone message came through
that we must be on the alert. Canoes had
been sighted—a great fleet of war canoes
were coming up from the south. The time.
of tension was over. The cannibal horde
wis about to fling itself upon us.

Many of the fellows looked a bit pale,
but they were not at all scared. If anything,
they were rather relieved, for it is always
better to get a thing over and done with.
We should know very: shortly what our
fate was to be.

\ Active preparations were made without

‘¢ Chinese characters scratched upon the face of a rcck on a deserted tropic

isle!” remarkec Lee.

" Exceedtngly curious, Dorrie—and suggestive.’’

- —— i

sheuld come into sight within twelve hours
of that discovery?

- Yung Ching, the little Chinee, was very
excited about it, aird he jabbered animnatedly.
lle wondered if these Chinamen would rescue
us. It did not seem to stirike him that
they might be enemies.

But then, just as the excitement was at
its height, it died down.
For the Chinese junk sneered off—and

left the island cumpletel{. It was watlched
through binoculars until: hull down. Fipally,
the vessel vanished. And we had aothing
to do but to talk about it.

What did it mean? Why had
come so close—and why ‘had she
after giving us every' indication
meant to anchor off the islapd?

1t was ‘quite mysterious—and that proved
to be the sole excitement of the night.
The morning dawned, brilliant and cloudless.

this ship
vanished,
that she

delay. . The machine-guns were placed within
the Fort, and the armed guard got ready
with rifles, and plenty of ammunition. The
juniors themsclves saw to their bows and
ATTOWS.

And-when the preparations were at their
height there came the dull booming of gun-
fire. We rushed out, wondering what it
could mean,

And then we discovered that the yacht’s
guns were getting to work. It was Nelson
Lee’s plan 1o escare these hlacks off, if
possible, to drive them away before they
could effect a landing. And so a hail of
shells was sent hurtling into the middle of
the fleet of canoes,

The effecct was instantaneous. The canoes
broke up into scattered rémnants. Many
of the light craft were blowm out of the
water. But, once scattered, they were come

 paratively safo,
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The blacks, instead of retreating, merely
put on full speed and came ahmtmg Tound
towards our side of the island, where they
were safely out of range of the Wanderer's
guns.

The fact that the blacks were not fru*ht
ened off seemed to indicate that they were
accustomed to gunfire. It was not new to
them. And this made the situation all the
more desperate. :

YVery shortly we caught sight of the enemy
ﬂ?(‘b ourselves.

It came sweeping round the outer reef
opposite Sandy Head—a vast, scattered col-
lection of war-canoes. Each craft contained
between twenty and thirty men. And there
were scores and scores of these canoes. The
whole fighting force of the enemy ran into
many hundreds. This eannibal army was at
least four times as large as the one which
had come previously.

And we were rather dismayed,

We had hardly expected that such a great
number would attack us. But we did not
despair. We were quite ccenfident that we
should be able to drive these savages away
from our domain.

There was no hesitation .a.bout the begin-
ninz of the battie.

In a lomg line, and with extraordin{;r}‘l

-

| for

generalship, the canoes entered the lagoon
through - the -nearest opening in the reef.
They came in orderly fashion—canoe after

canoe, one following the other at exactly

the same distance, and all the blacks paddi-
ing with machine-like precision.

The sight, indeed, was abzolutely impres-
sive, ‘and could not fail to have a certain
efflect. It made us realise that these canni-
bals were not merely a disorderly moh. They
were well-trained warriors, ™ And it stood
to reason that they would fight with abso-
lutely grim determination.

That earlier battle had fired these blacks
into a state of fury, which they revelled in.
For years, possibly, they had been longing
~a real battle. . For these cannibal
islanders of the South Seas enter into battle
with sheer joy. They're - always fighting—
whenever they get the opportuenity. 1 don't
mean in such places as Samoa or Hawaii,
but in the more remote islands of the Solo-
mons and the New Hebrides, where the
natives are as savage now as they were hua-
dreds of years ago. .

And theﬁe apparently, were of a similar
class. \

The canoes came sweeping roimmd the
la,gaon.- And now the battle was on the
point of commencing.

(Continued on next page.)
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CHAPTER VIII,
THE BATTLE OF SHARK BAY.

R. SOMERFIELD, the
second offlicer of the
Wanderer, was in

charge of the
sailors who formed the armed
guard—or, as Handforth in-

- eisted, the Lagcon Island
Machine Gun Corps.

Mr. Somerfield saw how things were going,
and without delay he ordered the machine-
guns out on tie beach. And as the canoes
came within range, the deadly weapons com-
menced their rolling, shattering back. Hails
of bullets were seut sweeping out over the
placid lagoen.

And the men in the leading ecanoes were
mown down like hay before the ecythe.
IFF'our canoes were rendered unmanageable
in less than a minute,

But other canoces came sweeping on, crash-
ing into those which contained the dead and
dying. And so great was the force of the
attack that even the machine guns were
unable to stem the tide.

While Mr, Somerfield and his men were
ccncentrating on one part of the beach,
canoe-load after cance-load of blacks poured
on to the sands higher up. And now the
blacks themselves opened fire! They were
provided with rifles! This was a bit of a
shock to us, for we had not expected such
a state of affairs,

True, only a small percentage of the canni-
bals had rifles, and theze fellows were so
unskilled in their use, that the bullets, for
the most part, flew harmlessly overhead.

However, cur only course was to retreat.
It would have been madness to remain in
the open under such circumstances as these.

But Umlosi was not to be denied.

During the last battle he had bcd mo
opportunity of using Lis mighty epear. He
was mnot going to be swindled on this
occasion! And, even while Mr. Someriield
and his men were retreating and the juniors
were feverizhly at weork within the stockade.
Umlosi gave a mighty roar and charged.

‘““ Now, thou black secum!” he bellowed.
“If thou wantest a fight, I am ready!
Wau! Thou art naught but dogs! 1 treat

thee in this manner!”

Like a tornado he rushed in amongst the
savages. His great spear was aloft, and he
towered high above the painted decorated
cannibals., They were in their full war-paint
aud impedimenta, and really looked imposing.

But Umlesi cared nothingz. He simply
went into the battle caring not whether he
lived or died. His only thought was for the
fight itself,
+doon he was surrounded. At least six of
the enemy used their spears against Umlosi,
But he didn't care. Yelling, laughing, he
struck down man after man. With extra-

ordinary skill—reminiscent ¢f a Douglas
Fairbanks film, he plied his spear in all
directions at once.

It seemed certain that he must go down,
but his life was charmed. His spear-head
was dripping with blood, and all round him
men lay dead and dying. And so far Um-
losi himself was not even scratched.

On he fought, striking here and striking

there. And at last the blacks retreated, just
whent they <could have surrcunded and
hacked him to pieces. They fell back,

leaving Ummnlosi standing there surrcunded by
his victims. :

“Wau!” he thundered. “Hest thou had
enough?’’

Mr. Somerfield, watching, took a decep
breath,

‘“ Well, T never expected him to last as
long as this!” he exclaimed.. ** But I think
he's safe now. These savages are frightfully
superstitious, and they probably look upon
Umlosi as bewitched. He can't be killed!
And any man who attempts to strike him
will die, that’'s how they look at it. They'i
shun him in future as a cat shuns water!”

And Mr. Somerfield was right. Not a shcet
was fired at Umlosi, not a spear was hurled
in his direction. And he came swaggering
back to the stockade, proudly eyeing his
stained spear.

But as soon as he got within t1he gates
they were slammed, and once again the
machine-guns commenced their deadly rattle.
It had been impcssible to use them while
Umlosi had been out in the open.

“ Wau! That, indeed, was a ficht!” rum-
bled the Kutana Chief.

"“Yes; that’s all very well, Umlasi, hut
we're not all like you!” 1 said. ** You reck-
less ass! I thought you were going to be
Killed every minute!”

‘““ Thinkest thou these dogs . could harm.
me?"’ said Umlosi contemptuously. ** Pah!
They possess not the courage of rabbits!”

He was only sorry that he couldn’t have
another bout. But it was impcssible for him.
to venture out now. The whole space
round the stockade was being swept with
constant fire from the machine-guns and,
the rifles. And into the lagoon the canni-
bal-canoes kept pouring in a mnever ending
stream. - Shark Bay was black with cances.

It was with grave faces that we regarded-
the scene. "

For it seemed only obvious that we could-
not last. = One determined rush by these
blacks and we should be wiped out. Oince
they overcame the machkine-gun fire they:
would be upon us, and, at close quarters we-
were helpless against such numbers. Two-
determined attacks werc made, one closely’
following the other. But scores cof the
blacks were mown  down, the machine-guns:
pouring in a deadly, devastating fire. And:
even the savage excitement of these blacks.
vould not stand against it. . '

They wavered, broke, and fled. This hap-

lpened twice, and after the second defeat the
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cannibals colleeted in a vast throng neary growth knowing full well that we might
Sandy Heud and _i:nhheretl tonetmr and } soon meet with death.
craated general pandemoniuin. But we didn’t. _
And then a strange thing happened. _t““ .“[']‘“1? a - discovery which stmewhat
The savages bezan to melt away! At first |~ SREETE . i ,
we  were puuzzlc-d? for they did not returnj| . l‘;‘;?“jﬂwu"ﬂ tl:le hr’”: 0 : ('ﬁiﬁr{;s[} 'ﬂ!?‘ E" .
to their canoes. They went inland—through | 7~ :horb *thepokx:lutg; ”‘l]“l’a ks E:‘m“‘ 2
the pules groves. By tens and twenties they | = o . e il e anT e -k'pf-
vanished, until, at Tength, only a compuara- I’I‘Eﬂ? \'ﬁ?’l%' 6 Wrblik gy sk TNERY TRIRSIRE: A
tively small number remained on the Leach.{® B - ol |
And these, it was fairly evident, were left | 1t simply meant that the cannibals had
to guard the canoes. not merely come to attack us. They were

What had happened to the others? invaders in every sense of the word, and had

lanted themselves upon Lagoon Island.
“I'l} bet they're going across the island to Edrm a big shock to ,_Ih, el

attuck the yacht!" said Armstreng. And, owing to these blacks we were cut

- “Never!” I said.  “If they wanted to | off from the yacht, and the yacht was cut

attack the yacht they'd go by cauoe. 'Lhere’'s | off from us!

something lrelund this, my sons.’ I The situation was far mort scrious than
An hour passed—two hours. we believed.

But there was no sign of any revival of | No longer were we the owners of Lagoon
the battle. Mr. Somerfield believed that the | Island. These savage blacks had ccme to
invaders were attempting to trick us. He | dispute our owmership. And we could see
expected them to make a sudden rush from | that it was to be a grim and desperate fight
the rear, froin the heart of the paum grove. | for the mastery. |

And at last I grew so impatient that I The excitement bad hardly Legun! The
decided to do a bit of scouting. Reggie | times which were passed had been strenuous,
Pitt agreed to come with me. And so, like } but those which lay ahead promised to be
two shadows, we crept through the under-fa hundred times more so!

THE END.

Editorial _Announcement.

My Dear Readers,

From time to time | have had many requests for complete stories of Neison Lee

and Nipper in their original rdles as detective and assistant at Gray's Inn Road.
it is a difficult matter to please everyone, but | can, at least, endeavour to satisfy
as many of you as possible. I think 1 shall be doing thiz by including every week,
beginning with this number, a short, complete detcctive story of Nelsen Lee and
Nipper. In order to make this possible, you will notice a few slight changes in
the paper, changes for the hetter, 1 am sure you will agree. | shall be glad if you
will write to me and let me know what you think about it.

A state of war now exists between the cannibals and the marooned Holiday
Party. Handforth, of course, i3 delighted, for, being War Minister, he now thinks
he is the most important person on the isiand. There will -be another great battle
with the blacks on a much bigger scale than before, and this will be described in
next week's story, ‘“THE BLACK INVADERS!"

You must not miss next week’s short, complete detective yarn, featuring Neison
l.ee and Nipper. It wilH be entitled, “ON THE NINTH GREEN!" Also, do not
forget that Two more Magnificent Photos of Famous Footballers are being GIVEN
AWAY!

Your sincere friend,
THE EDITOR.
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Editorial Office, They were, in fact, wholesome and p
" The Fort, fect:l good in every way. It just shows
: Lagoon Island. what. the imagination can do! The fellows

My Dear Readers, —Oumg to the can-
nibal invasion, my usual coniributors,
with the c\cephc}n of Pitt. have been
much too excited to do anything for the
Aag.  Whatever happens, Pitt means
to write up his diary. Extraordmary
fellow, Pitt! Nothing seems to daunt
him or dry up his sense of humeour.

Life on a South Sea island, up to now,
is anything but monotonons, and from
what I can see of it, we .chall never die
of boredom if we -l-ive hem for the rest
“of our lives. What with being preyed
upon by savage cannibals and living 1n
close proximity to an active volcano, I
don’t think. in any case, we shall remain
here very lmg

Your sincere frtend
N1pPER. (The Editor.)

EXTRACTS FROM
MY DIARY.

By REGINALD PITT.

ESTERDAY we noticed thousands of
fat green caterpillars in the thick
vegetation near Geyser Valley, They

were =umn]v swarming, and Fatty Little

mentioued that he’d heard that the blacks.

in Africa and other tropical parts eat the
things. e threatened to stuff a dozen
down his throat if he referred to the sub-
ject again.

And to-day Fatty gave us o special
dish. .They were rissoles, greenish iIn
colour, and ail fried to a turn and smoking
hot. The fellows voted them to he delicious
and they were. Handy asked Fatty what
they were made of, but Fatty wouldn’t

snv. Then somebody remembcrcd the
caterpillars !
Great Scott! It was amazing. About

fifteen chaps rushed away, and were fear-
fully sick. Then, when they were beétter,
they came back and grabbed Fatty and
wanted to throw lim to the sharks,
Handforth said that a chap who made
rissoles out of squashed cnt.elplllars ought
to be eaten alive. Then it came out that
the giddy rissoles were made from fish and
bread-fruit and an edible kind of nettlo
which Phipps had advized Fatty to use!

thought they’d eaten caterpillars and were
sick !

Archie is on the sick list just now. The
fathead had -no better sense than to go to
sleep under a hu ge cocoanut palm. We've
all been warned against this. A breeze
came along, and a cocoanut whizzed down
and hit Archie fairlv and squarely in t)e
face. His nose is about twice its ugual
size now, and he’s got an awful black eye.
He sayvs he feels absolutely fou]l. Anyhow,
he looks most frightfully pipped.

According to all the laws of nnturo,
Handforth ought to be dead. He climbed
a palm to-day, using a piece of rope to
support himself. Of course, the rope
slipped just when he had got to the top.
It would, Handy gencrally manages to do
things like this. e came down like a.
stone, and we thought he’d broken everv
bone in his body. , But he jumped up and
proceeded to punch McClure’s nose, because
he thought that McClure had grinned !

I sha’n’t laugh any more when I hear
yarns about the sea serpent. I’'ve seen
one, and [ know that they exist. It secems
like a nightmare now, when I think of it.
I’ve seen a few awful things in my life, but
the sea serpent beats everything, We
think it must have been driven up from the
sea-bed by some volcanic action far below
the surface. Let’s hope we don’t get any
more earthquakes! One sea serpent is
enough in a lifetime !

We had some rain ecarly this morning.
About five millions tons to the acre, I
imagine. Great goodness! I've never
seen such rain. It simply ecame down in
masses, beating the grass and under.
growth flat. We were nearly drenched.
even :mside the Fort. The rain came
through the roof like a sieve—and we
thought 1t was weather-proof! But we
didn’t bargain for rain like this! We’re
going to ‘make the roof stronger and
thicker to-day. The water-motor for the
electric light was smashed to bits. Another
job for some of us. The little rivers are
like raging torrents now. When it rains
out here, it rains with a capital “ 1%, It
feels Iike being urder a waterfall. If we
ever happen tn get hail, it'll be worse
than a barrage from six-inch gung t
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I the men who have done so much ]
to raise the (eltic Park Club to
their proud position in Scottish

football to-day, surely not one has done
more than Thomas MeclInally, their
brilliant centre forward and champion
goalscorer,

McInally was born in Glasgow, and
a3 a yvouth of that city he learned his
football, playing with wvarious junior
organisations. HMe joined the Celtic
Park Club a little over three seasons ago,
was given an opportunity to show what
he could do when he had been with the

~club a very short time, and straightway

jumped into favour, appearing regularly
in every match, except when injured or
indisposed, ever since. '

To-day he is among the foremost
centres in Scotland, and were it not
for the continued brilliance of Andrew
Wilson, it is almost certain that he
would have found his way into an
international side cre this. But the
best of Mclnally's carcer still lays before
him, and it might well happen yet that
he will go down to footbhall posterity as
a famous Scottizh international.

In the January of this vear, when it
was announced that Thomas desired to
leave the Celtie, there was yuite a rush
managers anxious to obtain his
signature, but McInally, though sorely
tempted, remained Ioyal to his old club,
and seems likely to stay there for some
vears to come.

A good-natured. unassuming fellow
off the field, a deadly menace to opposi-
tion when he is on it, Thomas to-day is
onc of the most popular players on the
('elts’ books.

Height,

O ft. 8 ins.; welght, 11 st. |
2lb, .

] . T. McINALLY. 5 g g g;

' PER-HAPS the most idolised player

T3, Cp)
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J. TORRANCE.

in the Cottagers’ eleven is James
Torrance who, for the past

twelve years has done his manful bit in
various positions for the side, and who
has built up for himself a reputation as
& clean sportsman and a gentleman.

Torrance i3 a Scotsman by birth,
having been born at C'oatbridge in 1890,
He commenced his footballing career as
& lad in knickers with a team of juniors
called Coatbridge Rob Roy, whence,
when he had grown to learn some of the
finer points of the game he migrated to
the Ashfield Club of Glasgow, for which
he played as a centre-forward. It was
there, in 1910, that Mr. Phil Kclso,
manager of Iulham, discovered him,
and regcognising in him talent far above
the ordinary, took immediate steps to
sign him on. Thus it was that Torrance
came South to play for the one and
only league club of his career,

Originally Torrance was played in his
old position of centre-forward, but he
was not allowed long to remain in this
berth, for in his second league match
with the team we find him playing at
inside-left. Subsequently, he has orna-
menfed every position on the side—
even that of goalkeeper—and he has
shown himself remarkably at home in
each. His greatest success, however, has
come to him as centre halt-back, and it
is in that position now that he plays
regularly for his side. Torrance was
made captain of the cottacers in 1014,
and until the beginning of last season,
when Andy Ducat was transierred from
Aston Villa, had held the honour con-
tinuously. = His favourite sport, apart
from football, is golf.

Height, 5 1t. 9} ins. ; weicht, 12st,
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| THE IVORY

A Thrilling Complete Detective Story, featuring
the great detective, Nelsen Lee, and his clever
assistant, Nipper.

rar———

CHAPTER L.

HE M.C.C. bhad just beaten one of the
minor counties by ten wickets, and
from the gateway of Lord’'s the hand-

ful of spectators who had patronised

the concluding stage of the 1natch were
cmerging into the 8St. Jobn's Wood Road.
Among them were Nelson Lee and myself.

“ Not four o'clock yet,” Lee was remark-
ing. ‘*We seem to be unlucky in our
‘days off,” young 'un! 1 was hoping we
shounld see a full afterncon’s play.”

““So was I, guv’nor.. Who'd have thought
Loamshire would crumple up Ilike that?
Think of it! Lunch-time score, 146 for two
—and then to be all out for 170! What a
collapse!” °

““ The glorious uncertainty of cricket, my
boy! Well, we must make up for it by
putting in a whole day at the next Middle-
sex home match—if we can mapage it.”

“* Glad you said ‘if’!"”" I rejoined. ‘1
expect, as per usual, we shall be up to
our mnecks in work when the Middlesex
match is op. Going to walk bome, guv’-
por?”’

“Yes, we may as well.
we shouldn’'t be home before six, so there’s
po hurry.”

They crossed the road, inteunding to make
their way home to Gray’s Inn Road, via a
network of by-streets leading into the
Marylebone Road and Tottenham Court
Road.

‘“ Ex-cuse me, sare, but could you tell me
where is—where is—"'’

The speaker—a short, thick-set, dusky-
skipned gentleman—broke off, fumbled in
his pocket, drew out a slip of paper, and
held it towards Lee,

On the slip was pencilled ap address—
** No. 19, Trchearne Place, St. John's Wood.”

His kurowledge of London being ‘‘extensive
aud peculiar,” Lee had pno difliculty in
directing the man how to get to Trehearne
Place.

“ Thank you, sare!

‘| on his sleeve.

I told Mrs. Jones ]

obliged!” And, with a bow and a smile,
which disclesed to view a set of, very
white teeth, the dusky-skinped gepf¥eman
moved away.
“An Indian gent—eh, guv’'nor?" 1 observed.
**No, I don't think so0,"” answered '‘Nelsca

Lee. ' Rather too flat-featured and sturdy
for a Hindoo. More of the Burmese type,
I fapcy.”

“ Well, Hindoo or Burmar, he beats a
FFrenchie for politeness! Notice how he
bowed? And, my word, what a smilg!

] Showed all his teeth like a picturc-posteard -

gal , |
“ Yes,” said Lee; ‘1 noticed his smile.
It was perfectly mechanical—simply an:
aftair of the facial muscles. In the fellow's:
eyes there was no smile; they remained:
steely and absolutely expressionless. Nipper,
old chap, your man of the East isn't to be:
read at a glance. He doesn’t wear his heart.
He'’s deep, my boy, des_p—
deeper than the European can fathom™’
**That chap we saw just now didn't strike
ne as being a particularly ‘deep ’'um, guv’-

nor. Scemed to me quite simple, and mild
as milk.” .
“Did he? Well, he didn't strike me that

way at all. Of course, in those well-cut, light
tweed English clothes he looked very gentle-
manly and highly-civilised. But clothes and
polished manuvers are very often merely a
veneer on these educated Easterns. Scratch
the brown, black, or yellow skin, and under-
neath you’ll find the barbarian.”

“ Ain’t you just a trifle prejudiced against
men of colour, sir?’’ I asked mischievously.

‘““Not at all, my boy! I'm only telling
you the result of experience. ‘ East is East,
and West is West,” you know. Ilowever,
it's much too warm to discuss that old-
topic to-day. Let’s drop the subject, and
talk ericket.”

So chatting over the prospects of the
leading counties for the championship, Nel-
son Lee and I slowly made our way home-

I am vair wucb | wards through lbe sunny streets.



Little did we imagine what was to be
the upshot of that chance encounter with
the- brown-skinned gentleman in St. John’s

Wood Road!
M Middlesex home match came round,
proved correct. ,For on the very
day following our visit to Lord’s, an intri-
cate case was put into Nelson Lee's hands
for investigation, and for the next fortnight
there was not an hour's leisure for the
famous detective. From morn till night
throughout that fortnight be and I were
kept hard at it. :

At length, however, the case having been
satisfactorily completed, we once more found
curselves able to Ilinger luxuriously over
breakfast, and to do more than glance
at the headings in the newspapers.

“Tlallo!"’ suddenly I exclaimed. “ 1 see
they've adjourned the inquest on that
St. John's Wood affair. Wonder what for?
There didn't seem any doubt about it being
a case of suicide.”

Lec looked up from his own newspaper.

‘““ What affair are you referring to?” he
asked.

“ Why, didn’t you read about it, guv'nor?
Happened three or four days ago. Gentle-
man named Gregory Deane found dead in
bed, with revoiver clasped in his hand.”

““I missed it, then,” answered Lee. * I'm
afraid I've had to miss a lot of things in
the papers lately. Happened in St. John’'s
Wood, yvou say?”

“ Yes—Trehearne Place.”

“Just look up the flirst report, will you?
I'd like to see it.”

[ went to a file of daily papers, and
quickly found the required item in the
issue of three dayvs previously.

“ Here it is,”" I said. ** Shall T read it
out?”

Lee nodded, and I forthwith read aloud
the following paragraph:

“ ‘TRAGIC END OF AN EX-GOVERNMENT
OFFICIAL,

“* A tragic discovery was made yesterday
morning by a woman-servant employed at
No. 19, Trehearne Place, St. John's Wood,
the residence of Mr. Gregory Deane, a
retired Government official. As Mr. Deane
did not come downstairs at his usual time,
the servant knocked at his bedroom door.
Receiving no answer, she became alarmed,
and finally entered the room. There a
terrible sight met her gaze. Mr. Deane
was lying dead in his bed. There was a
hullet-hole in his forehead, and in his
right hand was clutched a revolver. The
body was quite cold, and the tragedy had
evidently been enacted many hours before
the discovery was made. The deceased
gentleman was about 50 years of age. For

CIIAPTER II.

Y prediction that we would be up to
our necks in work when the next
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26 years he held various official posts in
the northern provinces of India and in
Burma. On retiring through ill-health.

barely two years ago, he came to England
with his family, and took up his residence
at St. John's Wood. Six months ago, his wife
died, and since then his sister has kept
house for him. Early last week the sister
went away to DBournemcuth for a fort-
night's holiday, taking with her Mr. Deane's
three children, the eldest of whom is fifteen.
With the exception of the servant, therefore,
the deceased was alone in the house.

The police have the matter in hand, and
an inquest will be held in due course.
From the fact, however, that there were
no signs of a struggle in the bedroom,
and that a revolver was found in Mr.
Deane's hand, little doubt is entertained
that the unfortunate gentleman took his
own life.””

I.ee nodded as I finished reading.

““ It certainly looks like suicide,”” he com-
mented; ‘ and yet—and yet it doesn't do
to. be too sure.”

“But he was in bed,
was holding the revolver.”

““Yes, yes, I know; and in all probability
it was suicide. Still, I repeat, it doesn't
do to be too sure.”

Lee rose form his chair, and, with his
hands clasped behind his back, began to
pace up and down the room, as if deep in
thought. Suddenly he spoke again.

‘“ Nipper,"' he said, “ d’you remember that
afternoon at Lord's?” ,

‘“Rather!” I replied. “ I sha'n't forget
in a hurry how those eight Loamshire
wickets went down in about as many overs!"

“ And d’you remember that little incident
after the match—when we crossed the St.
John's Wood Road?”

For a moment I felt puzzled. But only
for a moment. Then my eyes lit up, and
I nodded eagerly.

“You mean that dusky chap in the light
tweed suit, who asked you the way some-
where?"’

““ That's what I
me the way to—

“To Trehearne Place!” 1 broke in..

‘““ Exactly! And I'm almost positive the
number written on that bit of paper he
showed me was—nineteen!”

“In that case lhe was going to call on
Gregory Deane!”

“It's pretty obviouns, isn't it? I told you

guv'nor, and he

mean, my boy. He asked
[ B

{ then I thought the chap was a Burman.

Well, according to the report you've just
read ouf, Mr. Gregory Deane was for
- many years a Government official in Burma.

The question is: Were the two on good
terms or bad?"

‘““ Oh, come, guv'nor! You don't mean
to insinuate that the Burman—if he is

a Burman—is in any way mixed up with
| the death of Gregory Deane?”



>

insinuating anything yet,”
“1'm simply weighing possi-

“I'm not
replied Lee.
bilities.”

I smothered a groan.

“ Oh, lor’, guv'nor, you aren’t thinking of
taking this case up, are you?”’ I asked.
“ Don't you think you've earned a rest?”

““ This is a matter of public duty, Nipper,
and I'm bound to do anything 1 can to
assist the coroner and his jury in arriving
at the truth. The Inquest has been
adjourned; so that, after all, despite
appearances, there would appear to be some
element of doubt about the case® I'll just
have my after-breakfast pipe, and then
we'll take a stroll to St. John’s Wood.”

It was not quite eleven o'clock when
Nelson Lee and I arrived at Trehearne
Place, a short, old-world-looking thorough-
fare of quaintly designed stucco-fronted
houses.

alting at the door of No. 19, Lee gave
the bell a gentle tug. Almost instantly

the door was opened, not by a servant, but |

by a plump, pleasant-faced gentieman of
middle-age. He greeted Lee with a courteous
* Good-morning, sir! You wish to see me?”

““Well,”” replied Lee, “ I really called with
the object of speaking to Miss Laura Deane.
Is she at home? 1 am sorry to intrude at
such a time, but it is just possible I can
be of some slight assistzance. My name is
Lee—Nelson Lee.”

The plump gentleman gave a start of
surprise on hearing the name; then impul-
sively he shook the detective's hand, and
almest dragged him into the house.

“ Come in—come in!"’ he exclaimed. “ And
you itlso, young sir ""—this last to me. '‘ Oh,
Mr. Lee, pray Heaven you can help us in
tiris awful business! Miss Laura is at hoimne,
poor lady! She returned from Bourne-
mouth on Tueeday, and has been confined
to her room ever since. The shock of her
brother’s death has been a terrible one for

her!”’
“In that case,” said Lee, ‘ perhaps I
had better not worry her just now. May

I ask if you are a relative of the deceased
gentlienmian?”’

““Not a relative, Mr. Lee;
poar Deane’s closest friend,
sule executor, it will he iy
-settle his affairs.”

“* Then I need not intrude on

but I was
and, as his
sad duty to

Miss Deane’s

grief at ail,” said Lee. **You will do
equally well, sir—better, in fact.”
The plump gentleman—whose name, it

appeared, wis Peter Mortimer—led the way
:-U”il. cosy little room leading out of the
1all. -

Having placed chairs for the guv'nor and
myself, Le remarked, with almost startling
abruptness:

“1t wasn’t suicide, Mr. Lee! My poor
friend was murdered—foully murdered!"”

“What are your reasons for thinking so

“I've only one reason, but it is quite
sufficient for me!”

“And that is?™

1}9!‘

|

“My dead friend’s absolute horror and
loathing of the crime of self-destruction!
That bhorror and loathing he expressed to

me on several occasions. Gregory Deane
was a brave man, and he had the brave
man’s contempt for cowardice. Suicide he
regarded as a cowardly method of euding
one’s troubles.”

““1I gather that he gave up his post in
Burma through ill-health. Did his health

itnprove after taking up his residence in
Kngland ?™

" Very little, I am sorry to say. Peri-
odically he had bouts of excruciating pain,

but he always bore his sufferings like the
brave fellow he was. Mad his tortures been
increased tenfold, I am absolutely sure
Gregory Deane would not have ended them
by his own hand. And even had he not
held the strong ideas bhe did about suicide,
there was another thing which would have
acted as an eflTective deterrent.” :

“ Indeed! What was that?”

“ Why, the fact that his suicide would
mean poverty apd privation for those he
loved best in all the world—his sister and
his three young children.”

‘‘ Insurance—eh?"”’ asked Lee.

Peter Mortimer nodded.

‘““ A five thousand pounds poliey!” he said
sadly. * If the jury bring in a verdict of
‘ Suicide,” it means that the policy will be
forfeited. The insurance company will de-
cline to pay out the money, and Miss Laura

Deane and her brother’'s orphans will be
almost penniless! You see, pvor Gregory
lost nearly all his savings through the

failure of a company he had invested in,
and, of course, his pension ccased with his
death.”

‘““ Perhaps the jury will return an open
verdict, and in that case the insurance
policy will be paid. The fact that the
inquest is adjourned certainly affords some
grounds for hope.”

‘““ Not very strong grounds, I fear,” replied
Peter Mortimer, with a sigh. “ It wasn’t
the corouner’s, or the jury’s wish to adjourn.
[t was I myself who asked for an adjourn-
ment—and 1 assure you I had to plead
very hard to ohtain it.”

“I see,”” said Lee sympathetically. * You
thought you might be able _to find fresh
evidence?’’ '

i

““ Yes—although where it was to come
from I hadn’t the faintest idea. 1It's
a terrible affair, Mr. Lee—terrible! It was

bad enough that the poor lady upstairs
should lose her brother, and that those
three children should be orphaned; but that
they should now be threatened with destitu-
tion makes matters infinitely worse!”

“It does, indeed! Well, Mr. Mortimer,
there’s only one way of securing payment
of that five thousand pounds insurance
policy. You have got to convince the
coroner's jury that Gregory DNeane did not
take his own life. If I can help you to do
that I shall be omly too delighted.”



said Peter
Mortimer, a trifle huskily. “ I was almost
despairing. You have given me new hope.”

“ Don't build too much on me,"" warned
the detective.

‘““It is good of you, Mr. Lee,”

““ 1t is more-than likely that
I shall be: of no use whatever.”

“ But you have formed some theory or
- other, Mr. Lee. I feel sure of it; otherwise
you would not have come here like this.”

Nelson Lee shook his head.

*““1 have formed no theory,” he answered
gravely. ‘* And the incident which led me
to make this call may have not the slightest
bearing whatever on the case. The news-
paper reports of this affair have becen very
" meagre. They merely state that Mr. Gregory
Deane was a retired Government official.
Do you happen to know exactly what posi-
tion Mr. Deane held in Burina?"

“1 do, Mr. Lee. Nearly the whole of
the ,permd he was in that country he acted
a5 deputy-commissioner in one of the Shan
states. I 'meed not tell you that it wuas a
post of great responsihllttv Ilis duties were
partly [){‘Jlltl&ll partly military, ‘and partly
judicial.”” |

““ Was he ﬂopular with the natnpq do you
kaow?" -

* Yes, I believe so. ITe ruled them with
a firm hand, but was always just. Of
_course, during his long residence in the
country it was inevitable that he should
have at times to quell risings and disatfec-
tion among certain turbulent tribes. You
ought to read his book, Mr. Lee. It gnes
a most vivid picture of an official’s life.’

““Oh! Mr. Deane wrote a book on the
subject, did he?'"
“Yes. It was puablished about nine

‘months ago, under the title of * My Fifteen

years in Burma.” I will lend you my pre-
-Sentation copy, if ¥you would care to have
:t "

T!mnk mu Mr. Mortimer! I may avail
.myself of your kind offer. And now for
the question which was the principal object
of my visit.- Can you tell me whether,
since his arrival in England, Mr. Deane
was at any time called upon by a Burman
‘or a Hindoo?"

“1 only know of one such caller. Tle
was a Burman, named Ilirajhee, and he
first ml!cd on poor Deane about a fort-
night ago.

““‘Ah! ‘lhen it must have been the same
man [ saw.”” And Lee hrleﬂy related how,
just after leaving Lord’'s, he had been

accosted by the brown-skinned man.

“I've not the slightest doubt it was the
same,”” agreed Mr. Mortimer. “1I have
never seen him myself, but Deane deseribed

i e —

ANSWER

1

him to me as a short, rather thick-set man,
of between thirty-five and forty."”

“What was his business with Mr. Deane?"

““Oh, he said he had been in England
for some time, studying law; had read
Deane’s book, and had been so much inter-
ested by it, that he' felt he would like to
meet its author and have a chat about
Burma and the native problem. Deane
took quite a liking to the man, and invited
him to call here whenever he felt inclined.”

“ And did he call again?”

“Yes; on one or two occasions.”

““’he[; was the last occasion—do
kno“ ! |

‘It was one afternoon, three days before
Deane's death. 1 happened to drop in on
the evening of the same day, and Deane
then told me that Hirajhee had been in to
say good-bye.”

*Was Hirajhee going away from London
then?"

‘““Yes; he was leaving England—was sail-
u:u, for Rangoon on the following day.”

‘You don’t, of course, know whether he
did sail?"”’

““No; but I should think he must have;
otherwise he would have come here, ocu
reading of the murder.”

“You firmly believe it was murder®

“I do, Mr. Lee!"”

‘“ But where's the motive?"

you

e

‘““Ah, if I only knew!" exclaimed Mr.
Mortimer fervently. ~

“The motive wasn't robbery, at ali
events?”’

** No, it certainly wasn't, seeing that

nothing was missing—nothing, that is, ex-
cept a curio of very little value. lf n that
may have been mislaid somewhere, and I
may come across it on making a further
search."”
“ A curio—eh? What sort of curio?”
‘““ A piece of ivory, crudely carved to
resemble a clenched hand. Deane used
it as a paper-weight."” |
‘““ Any history connected with the thing?"
‘“Yes, rather an interesting history. It
wus the right hand of a Burmese ido!, and
it came from a pagoda, which lhhme. in
his capacity of deputy-commissioner, found
it necessary to destroy. The whole affair
is described at length in Deane's book.”

Lee sprang to his feet. ;
““Can I see that book?" he asked eagerly.
“1Is there a copy in the house?"

Mr. Mortimer nodded, hurried au
adjoining room, and ri,turned with a copy
of ** My Fiiteen Years in Burma.' He quickly
found the chapter in which the destruction
of the pagoda was described, and handed
the open volume to Lee. -
ttThe gist of the story therein related was

118 ¢

In the early years of Gregory
deputy-comnissionership, he had discovered
that o certain sect of Shans were practis-
ing abominable deeds to propitiate the god
they worshipped. 'They even went so far ag
to offer up human sacritices.

into

Deane's
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- QGregory Deane repeatedly warned their
priests that the barbarous rites must.cease.
{lis warnings being ignored, he had resorted
to exirenie measures.

With a troop of native police, he had

one day ridden up to the Shans’ pagoda,
and, after clearing it of the fanatical wor-
shippers, had blown the temple up with
dynamite.
- Strangely enough, the hideous idel on
the altar had sustained little damage. Only
its right hand bad been blown off by the
explosion; the rest of the idol was intuct.
. -Noticing the ivory hand lving among the
debris, Gregory Deane had picked it up and
kent it as a memento of the affair.

There was a strange light in Nelson Lee’s
eyes as he reached the end of the chapter,
aml closed the book.

‘“ Mr. Mortimer,” he said quietly, *'I
want you to try to remember when you
last saw the ivory hand. Was it before or
after llirajhee’s good-bye visit?”

**Oh, after! The thing was on Deane’s
writing-table when I was with him that
evening, and it was still there on Sunday
evening, which was the last time I saw my
pcor friend alive. On Monday night, or in
the eariy hours of Tuesday miorning, he was
murdered.”’ _

** Do you know where Hirajhee lived when
he was in London?” ,

“I'm sorry to say I douw't, Mr. Lee.
At a boarding-house in  Blecomsbury, 1
believe, but in what particular street I can't
tcll you.”

“Well, T munst find out somehow,” said
Lee, taking up his hat, and preparing to
depart. If Hirajhee sailed for Burma three
days before Mr. Deane's death, he can’t,
of course, have been implicated. If, how-
ever, Hirajhee was in London on Monday
night, or Tuesday morning, it wiil be worth
while finding out whether the ivory hand
is in his possession, and how it got there!”

A

whether llirajhee had sailed for Rangoon
on the preceding Saturday. According to
Mr. Mortimer, the Burman had called upon
Gregory Deane on the Friday, and liad said
he was leaving England on the following
day. If he had not sailed—if, in faetl, it
had not really been his intention to do
80, the circumstance would be highly sigui-
ficant. |

“I may be doing him an injustice,” re-
marked Lee; * but, somehow, the .chap
impressed me most unfavourably that after-
noon near Lord’s. - He 'was smooth and
polite enough, but to me there seemed
something snake-like about him.” - '~
““* Yes,” I replied; *‘ I remember you didn’t
much like his looks.” b W

ol P— f—

CHAPTER III.

FEW minutes later, the guv’nor and
I were on our way to the City in a
taxicab.,

The first thing to ascertain . was |

|
|

favoured her

I he ignored entirely.

Arrived in Leadenhall Street, we alighted
from the cab and entered the oflices of a
large shipbroking firm, one of the partners
m which was an old friend of Lee’s. With
this gentleman’s assistance the guv’'nor soon
ascertained that no passenger named
Hirajhee, nor anybody answering to his des-
cription, was aboard the ss. Mogul—the only
Raungoon-bound vessel that had sailed on
the Saturday.

“ What’s the next move, guv'oor?” I
inquired, as Lee, having parted from his
shiphroker iriend at the corner of Bishops-
gate Street, hailed another taxi.

“I must try the various inns of court,”

was the reply. *“ If llirajhee really did
come to England for the purpose of study-
g law, he'll be on the register of one or
other of the inns, and maybe they can
supply his London address.”
- Lee first made inquiries at the Temple.
The officials there, however, had no record
of Hirajhee. At Lincoln’s Inn the guv’nor
again drew a blank; but at Gray's Inn he
was more successful.

A Burman, named Iirajhee, had been a
student of that inn for three terms, but had
recently resigned without having passed his
final examination. His private address
appeared in the register as ‘* No. 73, Garnett
Street, Blcomshury.” _ i

Within ten minutes of receiving this in-
formation, the guv'nor and I were at
73, Garnett Street. It proved to be a
boarding-hguse, with a.. very cosmopolitan
clientele. _ g, '

In answer to Lee’s inquiry, the proprietress
of the establishment informed him that one

‘of her boarders was a Burmese gentleman,

named Hirajhee. 1lle would, however, not
be with her very much longer, for he was
returning to Burma in a few days’ time.
‘““Is he in now?” Lee asked.
““No, sir. He went out about two hours

ago, but said he would be back for tea.
Shall T give him any message wien—-
Why, good gracious e, liere comes Mr.

Hirajhee himself!”

The guv’nor half-turned his head from the
doorway, and glanced along the street.

There, sure enough, walking .guickly to-
wards the house, was the unmistakable figure
of the brown-skinned man, who had asked
the way tor Trehearne Place a fortnight
before. He was clad in the same light-

grey suit as before, and his small feet were

sncased in very high-heeled patent-leather

hoots.
Reaching the dcor of No. 73, he raised
his hat politely to the landlady,. and

with a smile which "disclosed,
his dazzling white teeth. The guv'nor and
It was quite evident
he had no recollection of having seen us
hefore.

‘““One moment, please!” said Lee, as the
Burman was about to pass through the
doorway into the house. ‘I have called
here on purpose to see you.” .
~ Hirajhee swung round. His dusky face was;
perfectly impassive as he looked at Lece.
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““ You have the advantage of me,” he
said. *“I do not know you, sare.”

"

‘“ Probably not answered  the guv'nor
quietly; ‘‘ and }‘ef, we have met before, and
spoken to each other.”

“I do not recall the occasion, sare.”

“1 will recall it to you presently, DMr.
Hirajhee. But the matter which I and
my yvoung friend have coine about is not one
to be discussed on the doorstep. Cannot
we converse somewhere in private?”

‘“’Certainly, sare, if you desire it!" an-
swered the Burman. *‘‘ Please come upstairs
to my room,"
~ He led the way to an apartment on the
second floor. It was a comfortably furnished
bhed-sitting-room, and in one corner was a

pile of corded and labelled luggage.

L

““ Ah, you are going away, I see, Mr.
Hirajhee,”” remarked Lee, with a wave of the
hand towards the luggage. -

“ Yes, sare,” replied the Burman, with
a teeth-displaying smile. *‘I am leaving
ngland in a few days. Everything is packed
in readiness. I wait only for the ship. which
is to carry me to my native land.”
“H'm! So everything is packed, eh?
What a pity! 1 particularly wished -to see
a certain very interesting relic which is in
yvour possession.”

“ I do not understand you, sare.
relic is it of which you speak?”

“ 1t is a hand, Mr. Hirajhee—an ivory
hand!”

A curious sharp cry escaped the Burman’s
lips; while into his hitherto expressionless
eves leapt a look of fear.

That cry and that look were sufficient
for Lee. His ruse had succeeded! By taking
Hirsjhee completely by surprise, he had
caused him to betray his guilt.

“ You stole the ivory hand!” went on
Lee, absolutely sure of his ground now.
“ And not only did you steal it, but you
tnurdered its rightful owner.”

“ That is untrue!” gasped Mirajhee. *‘1I
know nothing of it! Who—who are you
that says such things?"”

¢« Never mind who I am. It is suflicient
that [ know you for the treacherous mis-
creant you are! I told you we had met
before and spoken to one another. It hap-
pened one afternoon, about a fortnight ago.
You stopped me, and asked me to direct
vou to Trehearne Place. 1 did so, and
we parted. You went on to Trehearne Place
—to Number seventeen—and called on Mr.
Gregory Deane. Ile received you courteously,
and invited you to call again., You did so—
twice. *

¢ On the last oceasion you pretended you
were sailing for Burma on the following
day. But you did not sail. You remained
in London, and late on the Monday night,
kKnowing Mr. Deane was quite alone, except
for a deaf servant, you broke into his house,
shot. him through the brain, as lie lay in
bed, and placed the revolver in his hand,
to inake it appear that he had taken his

What

own life. Having done that, you left the
house, taking with you the ivory hand. And
now you will pay the penalty for your
dastardly crime by——"'

‘““ Look out, guv'nor! Ile's going to
shoot!’’ z
~ The warning cry came from me only just
in time. Iirajhee, who had suddenly drawn
a revolver from his pocket, was in the very
act of levelling it at the guv'nor, when he
struck up the Burman's arm with such
force that the weapon went hurtling to- the
other end of the room.

The next moment Hirajhee was lying flat
on his back, and the moment after that his
wrists were encircled by a paic of steel
bracelets. ' t

The Burman looked up at his captor with
eyes which literally blazed- with hate.

“I curse you!" he snarled. ‘I curse
all of your race! Yes, it was I wlo shot
the dogz who defiled and destroyed the
pagoda in which my kinsmen had worshipped
for countless years! Darsumi, the high
priest, had promised great wealth and power
to whosoever should slay the Sahib Deane
and restore the sacred one's lost right band.
[ slew the dog in the manuner you have
described, and but for you I would have
restored the ivory hand to Darsumi! 1
curse you ten thousand times!"

Nelson Lee shrugged his shaulders.

“ Do so, by all means,”” he rejoined, *if
it affords you any satisfaction.” Then, turn-
ing to me, he said: ‘“ Go out and fetch a
constable, young ‘'un. The sooner this
fellow is under lock and key the better.”

. . . M

It only remains to be added that Hirajhee
cheated the gallows, after all, by swallowing
some pellets of poison, which, unknown to
his gaolers, he had concealed about his
person.

At the adjourned inquest on Gregory

{ Deane, a verdiot of ‘ wilful murder” was

returned against the Burman. As a result
of that verdict the insurance company, of
course, paid out the £5,000 due on the
unfortunate gentleman's policy.

The ivory hand was found packed away af
the bottom of one of Hiraihee's trunks, and
as neither Miss Laura Deaune, nor Mr. Peter
Mortimer, had any desire to retain a
curio with such tragic associations, it passed
into the possession of the guv’'nor.

TIIE END.
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BEING THE FURTHER ADVENTURES OF

[ Tom Tastar at School ~

'f: EVERY BOY SHOULD READ

THIS ABSORBING STORY OF
' SCHOOL LIFE, WHICH HAS ONLY
JUST STARTED!

FIRST CHAPTERS. ‘

Mr. A‘;hilles Chop;}:s, !heTncw tutor, an;:'ues
at Wrasper's School. There is something '
mysterious about him, for he will allow no {:Em %phﬁt.rﬁnfof sf:}grl:a{; Oftgfﬂé‘;fﬁi ::}Eouttrlt:le

one to enter his room, where he plays Some lere—some there, and two ugly.

sweet music at night on a kind of har-| . L ¥
monium. Since the new wusher’s arrival -ptle-ce:ig had fallen near where. the boys were
standing.

there harve been str a arance ; ;
phantom hga;'-se. FEIRIAS 'nepRnt @ Is it a wond«?r that none of them had the
i nerve to go on?

(Now_read gHs) Not even Tom could remain near the spot

S without a tremor, for theéy all had been
CHAPTER VIIIL, - standing on the brink of death, ‘

The Explosion. Had they gone on, instead ol pulling up,

T OM wis eoibdent How that- it was | not one would have ncw been left alive,

nothing visionary at all, but of solid, ‘“ Let us get back,” they.all said.
earthy substance, and, turning his [ With bated breath they talked of What

head, he called the others on. { they had seen, and, without meeting ®any-
‘“The hearze has broken down,” he cried.|one, returned to the baronet's house,
** Look there!” cried George Hammerton, The startling stcery was qumﬁly told by
pointing ahead. Tom.

Tcm looked in that direction, and saw two That the hcaree was a bpcctral thing
men on horseback galloping furmusly in the [ nohody now believed.
direction the coach had taken. o Whiteser IE - WEE®  S5id g“- Clitide

Tem pulled up, and it was well he did so, bt _ L
as he afterwards discovered. Fresbly, **it has been blown to piecés to

. . hide or rather scatter some secret. It is
3 1 Ul
alenr thol onent later, a terrific explosion | pyrdly likely & vestige of it will be found.”

It seemed as if the carth were rent in| ' The explosive power " must have been
twain, and they were all thrown heavily to | dynamite,” said Mr. Wrasper; &' bul we can
the ground. _ make sure of that by gcing to the spot.

The shock was very considerable, and | Gunpowder takes an upward direction in the
many contusions were received. - | disposal of its power—dynamite has a down-

Tom lay half-stunned upon the 'ground | Ward one.”
for a minute; then slowly he got up and| - Sir Claude, after a consultation with the
carefully felt his limbs to see if any bones | police, crdered his carriage cut to go to the
were broken. spot. Mr. Wrasper was .to accompany him,
His companions were occupied in the same | and the boys were told to go into the hall,
way, not without stifled moans and ex-|have some supper, and then return to the

pressions of dismay, school.

“ What wae it?"” After supper Tom and the others started

That was the general queqtlon but ncne { off, and arrived at the school just after
could answer it. ten o'clock.

Tom raised his eyes and looked towards| -Perks and ‘Wcoden Jerry were 1wa1tmg
the clump of trees. - | them in a state of intenee excitement.

The clump had disappeared! . They had heard from passing villagers all

That is, only here and there was a jagged | sorts of - stories about the explomon and
stump to be seen, and, scattered like ashes | were burning.to get at the facts. £ g %o
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shook
Wceoden Jerry, * and the old chimney of the

the house, gentlemen,"

workshed is down. Jane and have
been in hysterics ever since.”

“What's that?”’ asked a sharp vcice be-
hind him.

1t was Jane, who was making preparations
to pinch his ear when he bawled out:

““ Perks said so, anyways, but I didn't be-
lieye it."

Jane looked at Perks in a way that sent
a dart to his lovedorn he:rt, but said
nothing.

‘““ Where's Mr. Chopps?" asked Tom,

“He's been in his room all the evening,”
replied Perks; * playing music to drive his
headache away.”
e ‘“Not even the explasicn
said Wooden Jerry.
- "“TI'll run up and tell him all about it,"”
said Tom.

And bounding
tutor’'s door,

The music had ceased.

Alter listening for a moment Tom knocked.

Pezgy

stopped him,"”

upstairs,

““ Who's there?’” asked Mr. Chopps from
within.

‘“ Tartar, ﬂlr "

“ Come m' The door is not hstened "

Tom turned the handle, and, opening the
door, went in.

. Mr. Chopps was seated in his armchair.
Ilfle looked pale, and really seemed to be
A

“*1 thought you would like to hear about

the explosion,” said Tom,
- “ What explosion?” asked Mr. Chnpps.
I heard a noise like the breaking-down of
a cart, but really my head has been so bad
that I could hardly take notice of any-
thing.”

‘““Perhaps I had better not trouble you
with it,”" suggested Tom.

‘““ Oh, do! 8Sit down; and excuse me il 1
listen with my eyes closed. I have been
~wondering what the noise meant.” .

So Tom told the etory, and Mr. Achilles
Chopps listened to him with closed, or half-
closed, eyes.

He 5poke no word untll Tom had finished.
Then he said:

*“It 13 really very remarkable!
everybody make of it?"

“ Nothing,” replied Tom.
tery.”

“ 1t eertainly is odd,”
vawning; ‘‘but, perhaps,
only some practical joke.”

“*I think,” eaid Tom, * that is was some-
thing more than that. We might have been
blown into fragzments.”

“ Well,” smiled Mr. Chopps,
would. consider even that
you very much, Tartar,
about it. I _think I will
My head still aches rather
night, Tartar!”

He, shook -hands with Tom, and thanked
him again for telling him * all about it.”

What does
i Itls a m:’,s_

said Mr.
it 1s,

Chopps,
after all,

‘“some people
a joke!  Thank
for telling me all
go to bhed now.
badly. Good-

he reached the |

Then. Tom departed, feeling not a litile
puzzled.
Mr. Achilles Chopps was becoming a bit

of .an enigma to him,

Mr. Wrasper came in as Tom descended
to the hall.

‘““ There is no doubt about the nature of
the explosive that was employed,”” he sud.
‘“ A great hole has been made in the road.
Dynamite caused that. The whole affair is
most mysterious.”

They discussed the otcurrence for a few
minutes, and then Tom went up to his dor-
mitory, whither the rest of the boys had
already preceded him.

Very soon, thoroughly tired out after the
events of the day, Tom was slecping souandly,

CHAPTER IX.
Something on Perks’s Mind.
EXT morning Mr. Chopps had lost hia

headache, and was as cheerful as

ever. He greatly interested the boys

with a little lecture concerning
explosives.

‘““ The first great dynam:}e explosion in
England,”” he concluded, was not unlike
last mghts cccurrence, nlt.hough. of course,
it was on a larger scale.

“It happened on a quiet country road,
many Years ago. Several carts laden with
dynamite were being driven along the road,
when suddenly an explosion took place, and
drivers, horses, and vehicles were bhlown to
atoms so small as to render identification
of any particular man, beast, or cart, im-
poseible.

“ That wﬂ[ show the terrific power of the
explosive,”” added Mr. Chopps. ‘* What an
agent for the concealment of a crime! Far
better blow up the evidences of crime with
dynamite than bury them under the sea!"’

After dinner that day Tom and Sam
Smith sauntered into the village in the hope
of encountering Hautleboy Snacks and ecall-
ing him to nmouut, for having purloined the
letters left in the biscuit-tin by Lottie Fenn,
Dolly Siffkins, and Winnie Brown.

- Those letters to- their three youthful ad-
mirers had not, fortunately, contained
matter of much importance; but all the

same, Snacks would have to be punished for
his impudent trick.

No eign of any of the Bouncer Academy
boys was, however, to be seen; nor had
Snacks visited Widow Blake’s shop since he
had carried off the letters.

Sam Smith was for breaking into the
Bouncer Academy grounds and demanding an
interview with Hautleboy Snacks. Tom, how-
ever, counselled prudence and patience.

‘““ We shall run against the young lout in
good time,”” he said, “and then let him
look out for himself!"’

They returned to the school, and in the
hall encountered Perke, looking very lugu-

| brious.



“ What's the matter with you?” asked
Tom. ) ) .-
“ Not much, sir,” replied Perks; ** a slight

disappointment in life.”

*“ Have you asked for a rise of wages, and
been refused?’ said Sam. ‘

““ My wages are fair,” said Perks. *In
the matter of money 1 am not eq’-ba-diy ofl,
but for all that I am not happy.

“ Why not?”’ asked Tom. _

Perks sighed. . ) _

“1 am troubled here,”” he said, placing his

ing his breast, ¢ lies a secret as heavy as
lead.” ‘ .

““Phen let it out,” said Tom. :

“1 cannot—I dare not,”” groaned Perks.
Then, with a wild motion of his arm he
cried: * Can I forget my oath?”

‘““ You're quite melodramatic!” laughed
Tom. * Thinking about going on the stage—
eh, Perky?” ‘ _

“ 8ir,” replied Perks, with a stiffening of
his back, ‘I am not playing a part. Do not
laugh at me, please. I suffer.” S

“’Can’'t you tell us your secret?” inquired
Tom. :

Perks shook his head.

* Not now, if ever,” he said. o

“ All right,” replied Tom calmly. ve're
not curious. Oniy, if ever you feel that it
will relieve you, come to me and out with
it

“ Thank you, -sir,”” said Perks,
tragic sigh.

T?JE}' lgt_-ft him with his woes, and walked
into the hali where Jane was busy.

“ Jane,” said Tom, “ I wonder you <can
walk about and look as happy as you do.”

“ Why shouldn't I do so, Master Tartar?”
asked Jane. _

* You are killing Pecks by inches,”” said
Tom. | _

““ He may se¢ this term out, but he will
never loock upon another,” added Sam. * He
will pine away and diel!” '

with a

“]1 do wish the ridiculous boy would go}

away,” said Jane. *“If I knew where to find
his mother I would write to her.” .

“ What! Telling her that Perks is in lowe
with you?” | ,

“Oh!" said Jane; ‘‘ that nonsense I ehould
never mind for a moment. It’s something
more serious. The hoy has reaily something
on his mind!"” |

“ Really!t” -

“ Really and truly. He goes about in a
state of mind that 1've never seen hut once
before, and that was in my brother Dan,
who got afraid of a ghost that was seen
near our home.” "

* But is Perks afraid of ghosts?’’ . asked
Tom. _ _ o

“He says he isn't,”” said Jane; ‘' but
afraid he is of something, and what 1t 1s
1 don’t know any more than the. man in
the moon.” C F N Su B ‘
‘Jane walked away, and Tom and his
friends, having no more time to digcuss
Perks, turned into the schoolroom.
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CHAPTER X.

A Grim Discovery at tihe Quarry.
HATEVER subject Mr. Chopps might
OO rendered more interesting than it
might otherwise have been by his
into same attractive- by-path. That was
what happened when, during a lesson on the

be taking in class, was generally
habit of straying from the main theme
 mineral resources of Great Britain, the tin

| ’ l-mines of Cornwall were mentioned.
hand upon his heart; ‘ and here,”” thump- §

. ‘““The county of Cornwall,” said Mr.
' Chopps, ‘‘ was once the abode of wreckers
and smugglers. Whole villages lived by one
| or the other of these pursuits; and so cun-
ning and daring were the people that they
were virtually impregnable. But all that is
now changed, and what changed it?”

‘““ Better laws and a strocger government,”
replied George Hammerton.

‘““No,"” said Chopps, *‘neither law .nor
‘government had much to do with it. While
 the people held together they were assailed
in vain, but when traitors grew up in their
midst, the confederation of—well, say crime
| —crumbled to pieces—not, however, before
t many a desperate scenme had heen enacted,
tand many a traitor discovered and pun-
y ished.” ' _

ITe became quite eloquent #on the theme,
and showed a very extensive knowledge on
the subject—in fact, he fairly rambled out of
the usual paths taken by a teacher, and
related story after story of the old Cormish
smugglers and wreckers. ' _ .

- Quite abruptly, however,’ he pulled him-
self up, apnd remarked, with some faint
show of confusion:

“It is—er—well to know these things,
in order to—er—better appreciate what bless-
ings we enjoy nowadays in the absolute
b observance of the law by all classes.”’

‘““ Are there no wreckers now, sir?’”’ asked
lWillie Gray. 2 .

*“ No,”” replied Mr. Chopys—* pot of the
ald class, at least.” b .

“Or smugglers?'’ asked Tom Tartar.

“ Smugglers,”” replied Mr. Chopps, laugh-
ing, ‘“have come down to a  very sorry
level. The firemen and lower officers of
ships are the chief offenders. -‘They smuggle
a pound or two of tobaceco, and get found
out now and then, so that the fines absorb-
he profits of the former.ventures. Smug-
gling in these times is. now of the most
pettifogging description.” . 2
| That was all he said on .the subjeet that
| day, but it gave the boys food for reflection.

They enjoyed it very much, and that even-
P.ing the talk was of pirates and wreckers,
and smugglers, and other daring, desperate
men -who have furnished the wild romance:
of the sea. | : ;

Tom related the story of a smuggler of
whom he had often heard his father speak«
concerned . the contraband exploits of - a
certain wealthy City magnate, who was sup::
posed to have made his money honestly in




Mioncing Lane, but who had really done so
by smuggling on a mamimoth scale.

“What did he smuggle?” asked Willie
Grav.

“ Lace,” replied Tom.
heavy duty on it at the
to get it over in hollowed logs of wood
amd plaster images. 1t was the breakiog
of one of the latter that let the cat out of
~the bag. The Mincing Laune merchant was
;r:'uSt'-cut-ed, found guilty, and fined eighty
thiousand pounds. DBut that dida't worry
him much, for it was estinated that he had
made close on hali a millien out of smuggled
stufl."

So theyv talked on till supper-time, having
a most enjoyable chat.

Mr. Chopps sat at the head of the supper-
table—quieter than usual. Ile was meditat-
ing, and only exchanged a few words with
those who sat near him.

Perks wailed at table,
nothing to do he went aund stood behind
the tu%r's chair, keepiug his eyes upon
hitn ready to obey his least word or action.

“_ There
tiine,

Vaus a
He used

and when he had

“aust as if he were under a spell,” Samn
Smith said.

Everybhody in -the room marked it, save
the tutor, who certainly took no pains

to hrmu Perhs to this stute of subjection—
for he never once looked at him, and ouly
gave him the most commonplace orders.

As soon as*supper was over Mr. Chopps
quietly left the room, and went. upstairs,

““We shall have soine music to-night,”
Sam  said.

But they were doomed to be disappoiuted.

up to bed they heard Mr. Chopps moving
ahout the heavier portions of the furniture
of the room as if rearranging it.

Long after the boys were in bed, and
.1»-19911 Mr. Achilles Chopps was busy with
liis roomn, only working quieter so as not
to disturb anyone.

YWhatever he was doing took him far into
the night to accomplish, and when it was
done he did not go to bed, but with his
vttle apparatus made himself a cup of
coliee,

With that by his side and a cigar between
his lips Lie sat till dawn, thinking, thinking,
anid scarcely moving in his chair.

The morning came, and scon after dayvlight
he heard the servants stirriug.

Then he rose up, and. having
put on a cap, and left hiz room.

**1 am going for a walk,”” he said to
Jane, whom he encountered on the stairs.
““ What is the time?"”

“ Half-past six, sir,"”

“What time do they
qitarry ?"’

‘““ At seven o'clock, 1 think, sir.”

““Oh, then I shall be just in time to see
them begin!' he said. *“' 1 am interested in
that sort of thing.”

e left the house, passing through the
quiel village, walking quickly.

On 4e went along the hard high-road to-

washed,

she replied.

go to work at the

"Ther2 was no music, but as they were g(}ingp1

wards the quarry,

to presently see Noddy
Berrill and two utlu‘r boys, all wild-eyed,
runaning tuw.u.rds him.

“0h, sir,” cried Noddy, as he pulled up
short in front of the tutor, * such a horrible
t-hiug! '

““What is it?"” asked Mr. Chopps.

£ We'\e just seen a dead mau lying in the
quarry,” gasped Noddy.

“* A murdered man?"’

“We don't know whether he has been
murdered or not.”
*“Are you sure he is dead?” asked Mr.

Chopps.

‘““ He looked as if he was,” replied Noddy.

“ Perhaps it is some poor wretch who
has committed suicide,”” said Mr. Chopps.
“Come back with me. cﬁtu.y! One of you
had better go for help. Call*in on the
police, and ask for some sort of stretcher
to be brought along.”

One of the boys st-urtf-d off on his errand,
and the others, with Noddy and Mr. Chopps,
made for the quarry.

Two or three men who lived on the other
side of the hills, were hurrying in to work.

On hearing of the discovery, they accoun-
panied Noddy and the tutor to the spot.

Close under the lee of the precipice, over
which Posh Powner had leapt with I'oster
Moore, a man lay—dead.

There was no doubt of it.

A pglance sufficed to acquaint Mr. Chopps
with the fact that life h.-,ld been extinct
for many hours.

It was the body of a man of about thirty,
swarthy, with small gold rings in his ears,
and attired in seafaring clothes—a mixture
of fisherman and sailor.

Placid as a sleeping child he lay, a good-

looking fellow enough, and evidently a
foreigner. .
“* Stand back, boys, a minute,”” said Mr.
Chopps.

Noddy saw that the sight of the man
deeply. affected him, and that he fairly

shook as he bent over the body.

Sinking on one knee he raiced one of the
arms and let it fall again,

“Poor fellow!"” he said softly, “ He muat
have heen wandering along the clif and
fallen over in the darkness.”

Mr. Chopps overhauled the dead mau's
pockets., In one of them he found a hand-
ful of money, which he put back. In
other he discovered a small strip of puper,
which, after glancing at, he crumpled in
the palm of hiz hand, and held there until

an opportunity came for thrusting it, un-
perceived by the others, into his owa
pocket.

By this time, quite a dozen quarrymen
had arrived at the tragic spot.

“Do any of you know this man?"’ asked
Mr. Chopps.

“ Never seen him before,”” was the general
reply.

*You may szee scores like him in the great
seaport towns,” said Mr. Chopps. “ Bub

(Continued on page iii of cover,)
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(Continued from page 40.)

whit could bhe have been doing so far
inland ?”’

. - Nobedy ventured to offer a suggestion,
- and, as he did not make one himself, no-
t]nu" more was said on the subject ‘until
the pohce oflicer, with the village doctor,
arrived.

There was no doubt about the cause of
the unknown's death. He had a broken arm
and leg, and some terrilic bruises on his
body. These things, combined with the
fact that a long wooilen red cap, such as
foreign sailors often wear, liy on the ledge
of ‘-rock above, pointed to his having fallen
« pver the clifl,

* Mightn't he ha’ been pushed over?”
sn-- 't:-bed one of the quarrymen.

*Yes, he might lmw L’teen, of course,”
replied Mr. Lhopp *But  who
do it, and what would he the motive? Not

rohber}', at any rate, for there is money in

the poor fellow’s pockct.”
Further debate was uzeless, The body
was taken to the inn, the quarrymen dis-

persed  to their work, and Mr.
back to the scheol.

He found Mr. Wrasper and the boys just
finishing breakfast, und greatly astonished
were they when the assistant-master ex-
plained what had detained him.

**1 suppose,” concluded Mr.  Chopps,
‘““none of you bo_v,.-, have encountered a sea-
faring man of foreign appearance in the
neighbourhood during the past few days:”

Nobody present bad seen such a man,

** Judging from the poor fellow’'s attire,”
gaid Mr. Chopps. ‘1 should say he was a
Neapolitan sailor. He must have been wan-
dering about in the darkness, and f{fallen
over the edge of the cliff. But what
brought him so far inland is something of
a mystery."”
~ And a mystery it looked like remaining;

for not the slightest informatiom as to the
dead man’'s identity could be discovered,
and at the inquest there was no altern.n-
tive but to return an open verdict.

Meanwhile no small fuss had been going
on over the explosion on the heath.

Police, scientific men, experts in ex-
plosive matters had come to look at the
bollow made by the dynamite explosion,
speculated upon it, and gone away again.

There were thousands of chips of wood
. Iying about, some with paint upon them,
~.but . too minute to give any clue to the
nature of the vehicle that had been blown
tc picces.

The general idea was that the whole
thing was a big, practical joke.

But if so, who was the joker?

Eventually, nothing was made of either
of the two mysteries, and the village, hav-
»ing had a surfeit of excitement during the
pa.&t year, settled down again to its usual
bumdrum existence.

(To be continued.)
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REAL PHOTO!

Are you collecting photos of
big sportsmen? If so, you will
be very silly indeed if you miss
the wonaderful real photo of

A. C. RUSSELL

the well = known Essex
and England batsman. It.
is being given absolutely free
this week in the greatest paper
for sports yarns, Ask your
newsagent without delay for the

Boys Realm

ORDER A NELSON
LEE ALBUM ' FOR
YOUR PHOTO-CARDS.

A handsome album, holding

48
cards, is offered to readers at a
specially low price of 6d., postfree.

Apply : Nelson Lee Album D}fl
L,

7-9, Pllo'nm
,ondon ECA4 .
Kmdly observe the fo]lomng n-

structions when ordering :

6d. must be sent for each album
ordered, either by postal order or 1d.
stamps. There 1s no reduction for a
quantity of albums. If a coin is sent
the Post Office surcharge the enve-
lope, and it will be refused.

If a reader has missed a photo-card
and asks for a duplicate, he will have
to send 23d. to cover the cost of a new
copy of the paper with photo-card
inside, and extra postage.

Names and ' addresses be
clearly stated.

The orders will be executed as soon

as possible. We cannot guarantee
that they will be sent by return of post.

Street, Ludgate

must
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BEAT IT7?

Long Complete Detective - Adventure Story, featurmg

SEXTON BLAKE & TINKER ; Grand Seri:

BOYHOOD"” (starting this week) ;
Magazine Supplement.—All for 2d., in the best detective
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“UNION JACK LIBRARY.”

Out on Thursdays.

al, “ TINKER'’S
Eight-page Detective
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is all you pay forour No. 400A Mead
< Marvel”’—the finest cycle ever offered
% cnsuchexceptionally easy terms. Bril-
liantly plated ; richly enamelled ; lined
in colours. Sent packed free carriage
paidonls DAYS’ FREE TRIAL
Fully warranted. Money refunded if
(lissatisfied, Old machines exchanged."
Big bargains in factory soiled mounts.
Tyres and accessories 33 1-37 below
“shop prices. Write 70-DAY for testi-
monialsand illustrated ar catalogue

;-J"‘\-_-J"‘"‘-—-___
Cycla Company {Inc )
(Dept. B 607), Birmingh’m

Y BE SHORTQ If a few cxtra inches are
WH what .you nead, commence
'tne Girvan Scientific T:e'timent at once. Students
‘yeport from 2 to 5 inches increase., You will

ON EASY
TERMS.

75/

Ready to wear and made to
measure, 76 monthly. Write
for our new patterns and - seg
. the wonderful value we offer
on Easy terms.- ;Write :for
patterns and home 1measure
fcrm  to-day to—Masters,
Ltd., 52, Hope S'tores,
RYE. (Established, 1869.)

YOURS FOR 1/- ONLY.

-~  This handsome full-sized Gent's
Lever Watch sent upon receipt of
1/-, After approval send 1/« more,
the balance may then be paid by

6 monthly mst:.lm{nts of 2/- e¢ach. |
Guaranteed 5 years. Chain offered
Free with every watch. Cash re-
turned in full if dissatisfied. Semd

1/« now to Simpson’s Ltd.,
(Dept. 12.), 94, Queen Roa.d
Brighton, Sussex.

FREE The “BORNEO" Packet of stamps con-
e taining N. BORNEO (Hippopotamus),

Brazil, "SALVADOR, Cape, GUYANE, Ceylon,
MAURITIUS, China,: PERU, Jamaica, HYIJ}}P-
ABAD, fuzvnhm, M:‘:Immh 'I:amnrmo N E-

ZUELA, Russia, . NIGERTA " and A\(“OLA sem.

frece to all who send 2d " for postage and ask to

see approvals. VICTOR BANCROFT, MATLOCK
Cure yourselt

STOP STAMMER]NG! as I did. Par-

ticulars FREE.—-FRANK B, HUGHES, 7,
Southamptor Row, London, W.C.1, :

BOYS ¢ Send 1/9 forour grand reliable

self-filling Fountain Pen,
and we will send you in addition a splendid
pocket . lighter, FREE of Charge.

at, and sleep better. .Send p.c.-for par- T ’ ;
‘;‘;:3:;?‘1,; and £100 guarantee, to Enquiry Dept.., _ _H‘E‘H\,’ ' (Room 13),
YA.M.P 37, Stroud Green Road, London, N.4 » 72, Finsbury Pavement, E.C.2.
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