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Right in

front of us lay a glorious land of green fields and

hills and

valleys. . . And the wide river flowed on its way like the Thames itseli.
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By means of a mam-
moth submarine
aeroplane the Holiday
Party, comprising the Boys of St.
Frank’s, Nelson Lee, Nipper, Lord
Dorrimore, Umlosi, etc., have pene-
trated the wild mountains of Antarc-

tica. They have followed the winding

\) route of a hot stream through caverns
f A under the mountains, and as they emerge into
) h\/ the open they come upon a fertile country

inhabited by white people who, to their ;

! e amazement, speak an old-fashioned style of English.
A\ You will read all about this quaint new world, hidden
l\ 4 away in the heart of the South Polar regions, in ‘‘ The
i Kingdom of Wonder ! ”’—THE EDITOR.

P )

THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY
NIPPER.)

CHAPTER I
ALMOST BEYOND BELIEF.

OB CHRISTINE shook his head.
“1t's no good, Handy, it can’t be done! ' he said firmly. ‘1t may work
with some of these other chaps, but not with me. You can’t pull my leg L ”
Edward Oswald Handforth glared. :

“I'm not trying to pull yvour silly leg !’ he roared. “ It's true—absolutely true !
If vou don't like to believe me, you can go and eat coke ! "’

“ Don’t get excited ! ”’ put in De Valerie. *“ I'm inclined to agree with Bobh. We
can swallow most of the yarn—we can believe that you saw civilised human beings,
but you're not going to kid us they spoke Iinglish!”

““ Never ! "’ said Bob Christine,

“ It’s too tall, old chap,” observed Armstrong.

“ Oh, absolutely ! remarked Archie Glenthorne. “ In about five different tones,
old"dear ! Absolutely, dont’t you know. English, what ¥ Reeled forth by a pair of
merry blighters in the South Pole ? 1 mean to gay, it simply can’t be swallowed, as it
were."” ’ :

“ You—vou o

“ No offence, old onion, but {here you are!” went on Archibald. * The old bean, so
to speak, absolutely refuses to absorb the stuff,  That is to say, the brain-box jibs at
the very idea! "

" Of courze, it does !’ said Christine. “ Trying to spoof us like that! Just as
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if these people could talk English!
be sensible!”
Handforth clenched

his fists, and fairly

danced.
“ Ail right—don't believe me!” he bel-
lowed. ‘‘ D’you think I care? Ask Church!

ask”McClurel They heard, too, and they'll
““ Yes, rather,” said Church. ‘' It’s quite
true, you fellows.”

“ We heard the two men speaking,”
clared McClure.
hear me now!”

‘““ And they used English words?”

i Yeszii

The juniors looked very dubiously at
Tlandforth and Co. The famous chums of
Study D were scmewhat flushed and excited.
There was no question that they firmly be-
licved what they huad been saying. But it
was very tall.

“ English, don’t you know!” said Archie
dreamily. **I mean to say, the thing’s most
dashed stiff, old birds! Somewhat perpen-
dicular, if you grasp the old meaning.
chappie can swallow a most frightful lot,
but there's a limit. Absolutely! Even
Phipps won’t helieve—-"

““ Who cares about Phipps?”’ snapped
Handforth crossly. “1f you fellows don’t
like to believe this thing, you can do some-
thing else. I don’t care! You’ll find out
befere long. And then you’ll owe me an
apology. And, what’s mecre, I'll punch
every fellow's nose who doesn't beg my
pardon!’’ - |

Reginald Pitt grinted. ~
. ““I can safely assure you, O dear one,
that the apologies will be forthcoming from
every humble tlwoat!” he said cheerfully.
“ I'll Le the first to grovel at your number
tens.” -

- % JTa; ha, ha” : |
. *0h, T don't carc!” said Handforth bit-
terly. *‘* Yeou can’t even speak to me with-
out chucking in an insnit! I take size seven
—not ten!
those apologies!” g

The juniors continwed talking with much
animation.  The. subjecy of their conversa-
tion was indeed, a most fascinating one.
Extraordinary things had bappened, . and
these extraordinary things wanted a lot of
swallowing. But Nelson Lee himself had
vouched for the truth cf nearly everything—
- and it was, of course, impossible to. doubt

Nelson Lee's word. :

" The crowd of St. Frank's juniors were in
a very peculiar part of the world.
were not so very far distant from the South
Pole, and they were lounging about in the
salcon of the Golden Rover.

de-
‘““As plainly as you can

I don’t know whether if’s necessary for
me. to go over all the adventures which had
befallen us recently, but I'll just set down
a few facts. It may be a bit tedious, but
you can’t have all honey. Aund it's neces-
gary to go .into some details, in order to
refresh your memories.

Do'

But 1 shall jolly well expect |

They

LEE LIBRARY

Well, in a nutshell, there were twenty of
St. Frank's chaps, including myself, and we
were having a fine time on the Golden
Rover. The other members of our party
consisted of Nelson Lee, Lord Dorrimore,
Umlosi, and Phipps. Phipps was Arclie’s
valet.

Then, of course, there were five more—the
regular members of the Golden Rover's
crew. Mr. Raymond Gray, owner, in-
ventor, and chief pilot; Major Barrance,
Mr. Gray's nephew, and assistant pilot;
Jack McGregor and Hawkins, the enginecrs;
and Snowball, the cook. -

And the Gelden Rover herself was a
super aeroplane—a kind of wonderful air-
ship out of a story-book. But it was nco
ono cf theso impossible contrivances, but a
machine built on sound principles, and not
differing greatly from the design of an or-
dinary cross-Channel express.

But the Golden Rover was at least four
times as big as any ordinary aircraft. She
was made entirely of metal—an alloy of
aluminium which had a glorious, golden
lustre. This metal was amazingly light and
strong, and Mr. Raymond Gray had dis-

covered that it was far more suitable for
aeroplane construction than any other
matetial.

The Rover was like a modern yacht. She
contained Iuxurious cabins and state-rooms,
a roomy saloon, store-rooms, a kitchen, and
almost everything one could wish for.

And the aeroplane could fly at a height
of twenty or thirty thousand feet with ease,
and her normal cruising speed was neariy
two hundred miles an hour. All out, she
could go at two hundred and fifty.

There was another remarkable feature
about this craft. She was an amphibian in
the truest sense of the word. For she could
fly in the air, and she could dive into the
sea, Not merely float on the sea, but
dive.” To be exact, she was a submarine in
addition to being an aeroplane.

Having alighted upon the water, it was
possible to draw tho great planes in until
they were mere stumps. Other mechanical
changes were made, and then the Golden
?:.m'er would be able to dip below the sur-
ace.

It is hardly neccessary to say that the
juniors had been enjoying themselves tre-
mendously. We had come on this explora-
tion trip as a holiday. Most of the fellows
did not particularly care what discoveries
were made—it was the novelty of the thing
which attracted them.

Mr. Raymond Gray had been in this part
of the world before. As a matter of fact,
Nelson Lee¢ and Dorrie and I had accom-
panied him.  Together we had found a
wonderful cavern amid the ice of the Ant-
arctic. But., we had been compelled to
leave, owing to various matters, before any
real . exploration could be accomplished. So
now we had come back to complete the

1 work. :
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This cavern was 2 most remarkable place,
for it seemed to be situated within a
gigantic mountain, and could only be
reached by way of a hot river which flowed
out into the opnen through an underground
tunnel. This tunnel was so big that the
Giolden Rover had been uble to proceed up it,
azainat the current, under her own power.

The river was cvidently heated by scme
natura! phenomenon 2t a great distance
withia the mountain, No doubt vcleanic
action was the chief cauae. Dut the fact
remained that the river was hot—not too hot
t> bo navigable, but yet Liet enough to pre-
vent it freczing,

And vithin the cavern itself the strangc
heat bsolutely nuliified the natural celd-
n>ss cf this Antarctic zone. As a rosult,
the «ir within the dhvern was almost
tropical. And npeculiar forests grew here—
forests of remarkable trees, which in some
reapects. resembled fungub. There was no
beauty about the place. On the contrary,
one was inclined to be depressed by the
ginizter aspect of the whole scene.

The cavern was supplied with
light cf its own—a fountain of
fire which rose up from a ccuntral
This fire fountain,

A

a2 natural
veleanice

basin,
cf course, added to the
heat of the  strange undergrcund world,
And unnamcd reptiles and monsters grew
anid these surrcundings.

We had encountered one or two of these
minsters, but they hud never really
monaced us, By what we could see the
denizens of this underworld were unlike any-
thing known to science.

But wce had ccased to take any interest in
the cavern. IFor only o short time pre-
viously fresh disccveries had been made—
disceveries which thrilled us through and
throuch, and which made us limp with
wender, :

There was no question that Handforth
was reilly and truly the first discoverer
ef this new marvel. And he did not allow
anybody to overlcok the fact., Handforth
was @& very impcrm'lt individual just now,

“ Look here, I'm a bit mixed up zbout this

valley you talk #bo te,”” said Bob Christine.
“ Let's have the whole yarn again, and then
we shall be able to sift out the truth from

tha imaginary stufi.” |,
“1 havea’t imagined anything,"” snapped
Hondforth, “ So you'd better not start

secusing me of trying to spoof you. Of
cours’, I don't mind t(*llmg all about it if
you want me to. I'm a reascnable chap.”
“Well, we won't arguo abcut that!”
grinned- Christine. * Go ahead!”
‘““ Absolutely!” said Archio.
with the stuff, old tulip. Kindly allow the
words to flow. I mean tc ﬂmy. I was en-
joying forty of the best and brightest when
yceu trickled back frem the unknown realms,

“ Proceed

As o matter of fact, I'm dashed muddled
ahout tho waole Iml!_v _business. Abso-
lutely! : by

Liandforth nodded

“ All rizht—I'll tell the yarn again,”” he

s il briskly. “ As you know, Mr. Lec and
a few of the others went off exploring this
morning-—leaving us behind. Well, I theught
that was a bit of nerve. S¢ I went off
exploring on my cwn, but in & dillerent
dircetion,  Chureh and MceClure went with
me. 1 thought I might 25 well take 'em,
to keep tho bounders out of mischief!"
“Yon mean they went with you to keep
you cut of mizchief?"” said De Valerie.
“No, you fathead!” snapped Handforth.
“ The z83¢x didn't want me to go. Dut 1
insi-ted—I had -a terriffic idea that 1 was
going to mako socme marvellcus discoveries.
And ngw my namo wiil go down in history
“* Never mind your name!”
Christine. “That's of no
Tell us what you discoverad.”
“0f course, my chief idea was to do

interrupted
interest now.

something worth while,” scid Handiorth.
“ 1 was protty certain that I could beat
Mr. Le> at his own game. It's not my way

to boast, but we might as well
truth while we're aboug it.
off explering—— "

**Oh, my only
“He jaws, jaws,
an II."[‘]I furth':r!
Church.”

‘““ Right!"” agreol Churen promptly.
‘““ After we'd been going through the cavern
a gocd way we found a tunnol at the far end
which led out Into the cpen air. We really
found this because we'd gobt lost, and didn't
kncw our way back—-"

““Who's telling this-you or ma?" roared
Iandforth. “If ycu wanp a thick ear,
Walter Church, you'd better say sc! We
found this tunnel, and when we get cut into
the open we were absolutely staggered to

Lhave the
And so I went

hat!" @rocned Christine.,
and jaws—and doxsn't get
Ycou'd better tell the yarn,

find that the air was still warm. Even
with the blue sky ahbove us there was so
sign of frost and snow.”

“And we were in & mest wonderful
valley,” put in McClure eagerly. “1I can’t
tell you .chaps how wenderfal that valley
is! It's got to he secn te be believed, It's

not exactly a valley, but a basin—a tre-
mendous cup in the mountaing——"'

“ We shall geot to the truth socon!"" said
Christin=. ** First it's a valley, then it's a
basin, and now it's a cup! Beforo long
you'll be describing it 23 a saucer! What
the dickens do you mean?”

“*The basin description was about the
mest correcet,”” 1 said, pushing forward., [
saw this valley, you knew, and I was
areatly Impressed with it. IY seemrs to bhe a
kind of oval, and I should reckon it's about
eighty cr ninety miles lcng and at least
fcurteen miles wide.”

““ Atre you trying to kid us youa could se2

ninety miles?” asked Armstrong incredu-
lously. .
- \fe‘_‘.!'l.
“ Oh, draw it mild—"
“We cculd see ninety miles,” I insisted.

| L ‘““ Not distinctly, but we cculd see all right.



And I'll tell ycu why. This basin is a {ire-
mendous hollow in the mountains.
as I can see, the whole place is surrounded
by gigantic peaks in one continuous circle.
The mountains rise up on all sides of the
basin— they tower above, tens of thousands
of feet high, with snow and ice on their
upper slopes;, and with the summits entirely
obscured in clouds. You really can’t
imagine it—you’'ve got to see it.”

“ We emerged at the extreme end of the
basin,” said lHandforth. ““The mountains
on cither side looked comparatively near by,
although they were twenty or thirty miles
away. And those in the distance looked
like shadows—ghostly and indistinct. But
the air in that valley is so terrifically clear
that we could see forests and rivers and
fields for miles and miles.”

- But why isn't it all frczen cver?” asked
Christine curiously.

‘“ Obviously, because of that warm river,”
I replied. ‘' There may be other reasons
that won’t be apparent until we've made
careful investigations. But the fact is clear
enough. The valley reminds me of England
more than any other country—green trees,
meadows, hedgerows, and everything else.
TForests and valleys and grassy downs. 1
tell you, it’s a bit staggering.”

“I’'m dying to sce it!” said Talmadge.

‘“ Same here!” ‘

“You'll see it before long,”” I said. ** Mr.
Gray means to take the Rover along the
river in the morning, and 1t’s pretty certain
that we shail he able to get out. If we
can’t, we shall have to go on foot—through
the tunnel that Handforth discovered.”

" 0h, it’ll be a lot better to take the
Rover,” said Handforth. * But abou# this
valley. We saw figures in the distance—men

moving about—you know. And then two of
these men came cut of a wecod near by.
Church and MecClure and I crouched down in
some bushes and watched.” ,

“Did you see these chaps closely?”

d Yes"ﬂ

‘““And heard them?”

“Yes!” replied Hundforth, glaring round.
‘“OR, you can look sceptical if you like! I
don’tt care! Those two men came within
ten feet of us, and they looked just like a
couple of English yokels—-only they were
dressed differently.”

“Oh, I don’t know!” put in Church.
“The dress was queer to us, but when you
come to analyse it, the style was very
similar to ordinary wear. Boots—stockings—-
breeches, and a kind of smock, with a belt
round the middle. And both thé men wore
queer-looking straw hats, One was clean-

shaven, and the otlrer had a trimmed
beard.”
**Dash it all!” murmured Archie. ‘' It’s

most deucedly thick, old dear!”

“ Of course it's thick,”” admitted Church.
“1 know it. I don’t blame you chaps for
notr believing us--I can hardly believe it
myself—and I saw it! ‘I keep thinking that

£

I must have been dreaming, and that it

As far |} didn’t reailly happen.”

““That’'s because you're a fathead!” said
Handforth. * It did happen. And, what's
more, theso men spoke English! We heard
them clearly. One fellow said fo the other
that he was morose, or something, and he
told him to cheer up.”

““That’s right,” agreed McClure.

“ Well, it’s too much for me to swallow!”
sald Christine bluntly. ‘““ I believe every-
thing abcut the valley, and the men, too.
But it seems ahsolutely impossible that
these chaps can talk English! It's beyond
reason—it’s not possible to credit such a
thing!” :

““ There might be one explanation,” said
Pitt thoughtfully. *‘‘ According to what I
have heard, when Mr. Gray and Mr. Lee

were here a year or two ago—on the
original trip—there were some enemics
buzzing about at the same time. That's

right, Nipper, isn't it?”

“Yes,”” I said. * I came on that trip
and a crowd of rotters belonging to the
Leuzgue of the Green triangle were after us
because they thought the cavern contained
piles of treasure.” )

‘““Well, wouldn't it be possible for some
of those men to gebt left behind?’ asked
Pitt. ** They'd naturally find their way into
the valley, and Handforth heard them talk-
ing. That would account for the English.”

“But, as far as I know, nobody was left
behind,” 1 said.

“ You—you pitiful fathead!” szid Hand-
forth witheringly. ‘' These men we heard
didn't speak ocordinary English—they used
*thee’- and *thou,” and all that sort of
thing!”

“0Oh, well, T give it up!” declared Pitt.
““ We'll wait until we can see for ourselves——
and then we shall be satisfied!”

The conversation kept on, however, for the
juniors could talk of nothing else. How-
ever, their jaws were busy in another way
presently, for dinner was served-—-that is,
lata dinne:.

We had no means of telling the time of
day in this cavern, for the light remained
the same always. And so we generally
reckoned things by ths mealtimes. Accord-
ing to our usual routine, it was now nearly
timoe to go to bed.

Nelson Lee, therefore, had decided to pub
off all further exploration until we had had
1 gozd sleep. It was no good going off now.
We should take our proper sleep, have break-
fast, and then start.

But it was a long time before the fcllows
dropped cff to sleep that night. They were
all eager and excited, and could hardly con-
tain themselves. :

But at last they dropped off, and shortly
afterwards the Golden Rover Ilay there
placidly in the mver, silent and slumberiug.
Only two people were awake—for Nelson Lee



had insisted on a watch being kept all the
time.

What fresh wonders was the morrow to
bring?

I ORD DORRIMORE lit a
“ Well, we're having
to think what's on the list

. CHAPTER II.

THE ENTRY INTO THE NEW WORLD.
cigarette and
chuckled.

scme good sport!” he said
cheerfully. “I'm not ftryin’'
for to-day, because it's so good. I'm past
bein' surprised. But I've got an idea that
it'll be infernally amazin’,

““There is no doubt, Dorrie, that the
valley i3 a most remarkable place,” said
‘Nelson Lee. “I am rather doubtful if we

shall be able to get immto it cn the Rover.
It will be all the hetter if wo can, because
we shall take our home with us. Moreover,
we have a goodly supply of weapons and
‘amminition,” '

“ Includin’ a few machine guns an' some
nice bombs, and so forth,”” said Daorrie.
““ But surely you don't expect trouble?"

““i don't expect it, but it 18 always best

¢tz be prepared,” vreplied Neclson Lee.
“ We have no reaszon to fear that the in-

habitants of this new land will be hostile.
They are certainly not savages——we bhave
clear proof of that., But it wculd be very
unwisa to penctrato into their domain with-
out weapons of defence. We are going into
the unknown, Dorrie and that is always a
risky proceeding.”

Everything was ready for the start.

The Rover was now in the centre of the
warm river and her engines were gentiy
ticking over in readiness for the actual
trip. At present the vedsel was a water

craft with half her huge body below the
surfuce, And sie was provided with a
deck, very much after the style of a sub-
marine, At theo present moment it was
crowded. I stocd against one of the rails

with Tommy Watson and Montie and a few
mora fellows.

We were all on tenterhcoks with antici-
pation. We did not know what discoveries
wero to come to-day—but, like Dorrie, we
believed that cur entry into the strange new
world would be accompanied by many new
shocks of surprise,

““I wish they'd get a move on!"’ said
Handforth impatiently. “ It's no gond stick-
ing here; we might just as well be getting
oil."”’ :

““We're just starting!’ said Church.

The Geulden Rover was slipping smoothly
through the black-locking water. That
stranga glow wiiich filled the cavern was
quite familiar to us now, and we had almost
begun to forget what real daylike was like.
But we had lost all interest in this cavern,

At first we had regarded it with many

|

|

J
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thrills, but now those thrills were lacking.
We had grown accustomed to the place, and
all we thought of was this new wonderland
which lay beyond,.

I suppose it's the same with everything.
Pecple nowadays cease to be surprised at
wireless telegraphy—hecause they're used to
it. In the future there'll be someo new
scientific marvel, and then that wiil become
a back number as soon as something else
Ccrops up. y
We had all been tremendously animated
by the discovery of this strange and glorious
valley beyond the cavern, and our only
anxiety was to get cut of this dismal place,
and to explore the new realins,

And we slipped down the river at slow
specd. To be abseclutely, correct, we slipped
up the river, for we were gning against the

current, and the Rover's engines were
thrusting her forward powerfully. We
could have gons at-a much gre:ter spead, of

course, but there was no hurry, and i%
would have been very unwise> to go dashing
up-stream at a big pace. Ior we did not
knew what unknown snags might be in the
fairway,

«;'I'he water seemed quite doep—but to bhe
absolutely on the safe side the motor-boat .
had gone on in advance, in charge of 'Orace,
tho mechanic—wao always called Hawkins by
that name.  Phipps was with him, Phipps
being a very capable man. And they were

~And so we progressed in this way. Tha
Juniors wera on the deck, and in spite of
themselves they ecudd not help being amazed
at the fresh sights which constantly came
before their eyes.

A turn cf the river, and a break in the
forest, brought that extraordinary feuntain
of fire into view—a thin column of brillians
spirks which rose hundreds and hundreds of
feet into the air. From the river we could
not see the surroundings in detail, for
trees intervene:d, and the fountain itself was
over hali a mile away. ‘

And then we came to that part of Lhe
river where the strecam took two courses.
Both chanrels were wide, and at first sight
ona would not know which course to take.
However, the right-hand branch of the river
had already beon explored by Nelson Lee,
and this was not navigable further up,
for the way was barred by a low waterfall.

The other branch of the river had not yet
bez2n explored. The guv'nor was hoping that
this would prove to be the main stream
which ran through the great basin, outside.
If so, there was a decided chance that we
should be able to get through. But if this

{ taking ssundings of the river depth.

proved to be mmpossible, our only courss
would be to proceed on fcot. This would® ba
far less satisfactory, however..

We soon found out that our hopes were
to be justified. -

As we progressed up the river we came
nearer and nearer to the great sloping walls
of the cavern. The rocks seemed to close in
upon us, and it would not appear  possible



that there could be any outlet. _
river came through —a great, smooth-running
‘body of water,

And if thero was space for that,
for us?

We watched eagerly as the extremity of
the cavern came mto view, And then a
number of shiouts went up as we caught
gicht of a black opening in the reck wall,
The river came flowing through this silently
and immensely, And the opening was so
Jarge that thoe Golden Rover would probably

why not

~be able to¢ pass through without sub-
merging.

‘““ Splendid!” said Nelson Lee. ‘' This is
better than I had hoped for. But I do not

tlllink the way can be as smooth as this all
along.”

““ Why shouldn't it be?” asked Majer
Barrance. ** Well, we've never been to this
part of the cavern before, and I don’t an-
ticipate any trouble. We'll have the search-
light full on, so there'll be no fear of
butting into anything.”

We grew nearer, and just before entering
the tunncl the Rover's searchhghts were
dwitched on. They cast glaring bheams cof
light, into thoe blackness. And the motor-
boat, ahead, was lit up brilliantly.

““The water seems to be deep enough!"
remarked Tommy Watson. ** And the Toof
of the tunnel is a long way overhead.
Therd's tons of room for us to pass
through.”

“Of -course there is!” said Handforth.

“And it’s not very far, ecither—only two or
three hundred yards.”

“ We can't judge by that other tunnel,
you know,” I said. ' The exit tunnel there
may be onh a quarter of a mile, but here
it might be as far as two miles. It all
depends upon the formation of the rock.
Still, we shall see.”

It was not long before the (folden Rover

turned a bend in the tunuel. And then
the juniors shouted out 1n excitement and
surprise. For in the far distance a white
patch of light could be seen—a brilliant
patch of 1rre¢*u!nr shape,. :
= 4% Harrah !

“It’s the exit!”

‘““ Absolutely !’

- The searchlichts of the TRover were
switched off for a moment or two, and

then the tunnel exit conld be more piainly
"eeen. 'This "'way through the bhase of the
‘mountain was very different to the entrance
from the snow wastes out beyond—where
the ice lay heavy over everything, and
"where the general atmosphere: was so cold
_};hat one could not live wvithout piles of
furs

 We were now almost within sight of the
new world.

- We were strangely thrilled by the thought
of this. I had paid one short visit to this
remarkable valley alreadv. But’ we had not
penetmted ’de’ for Nelson Lee lmd deemed

Yet the

if pos-

it better to go in one body, and,
sible, to go on board the Iover.
It was possiple.
And we stood there, hushed by the thrill

which passed through us. We anticipated
«ll manner ol remarkuable things. The very
fact that this valley could exist was stag-
gering in itself.

A verdant, gloriously green valley in the
very midst of the Auntarctic wastes!

This seemed to be a miracle, without
anything elee. And yet, really, I suppose
the thing had a perfeetly natural explana-
tion. This warm river, for example, came
from some bhig dis tance beyond. It was
undoubtedly of subterranean origin—a greab
natural springz. And it was a ot spring.

And no doubt there were other methods
by which that basin in the mountains was
heated. After ali; it did not much matter
to us—we were not concerned in any scien-
tific explination.

We were quite gcatisfied that the valley
was there, and that it promised further ad-
ventures. The why and wherefore of the
matter were of secondary cons uluataon—
to us.

Scientists would have
would have gone almest dotty with excite-
ment, trying to discover exactly how this
valley came to be heated. But we didn’t
care a jot, »

We only knew that it was entirely sur-
rounded by impassable mountains—moun-
tains &0 high and rugged that no human
be:ngs couid bope to elimb them. For
their summits were lost in  ever-constant
cloud-banks, and they were covered with
icy wastes which would have Killed any
human beings who tried to conauer them

“I don't suppose an aireraft could have
got over those summits. Not that they
were :o0 miraculously high, but because of
the cloud-banks and the windstorms which
constantly raged about those frozen peaks,

Within the valley everything was peaceful
—this was proved by the faet that the
forests were so green, the imeadows so fresh,
and the flowers so coloured. They would
never have been in that coudition if violent
storms were the order of the day.

In some queer manner those surrounding
peaks protected the bhasin from the elements,
Violent storms which raged outside passed
completely overhead. They had no place
in this valley of peace

And this was quite easily understood.
Storme generally come from a long distance,
They ' swoop acros:s the globe's surface,
gathering in intensity as they progress. But
as soon a8 a storm struck these surrounding
mountains it was smashed up. 1t could not
penetrate down into the warm depths of
the verdant basin.

I thought of all these things as we
slipped tnrouﬂh the tunnel—going steadily
and evenly agdmst the river current. And
now we were getting nearer aud nearer to
the emt '

marvelled. hey
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At last the searchlights were switched
off onee more—for they were no longer neces-
sary. We were just about to emerge. And
we all held our breath—particulariy those
fellows who had not yet. seen a sign of
the valley.

And then, like coming ont of a dark pas-
sage into a lighted room, we swept out.

* phi"™

‘““ Great Scott!"

“ Look—look at ib!"”

The juniors stood there, on the deck of

the Golden Rover, filled with wonder. For
the scene which lay before us was entranc-
ing jn the extreme. It.was so unexpected,

iiiii
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¢ Thou art welcome, strangers,’”’ said one of the men.
But we will L
send word post hasto to St. Edmund City of thy arrival ! "’

here is a mystery to us.

‘1 ia
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miles and miles. It reminded me of Call-
fornia, where the air is as clear as crystal,
and where one can see long distances with
the naked eye. Overhead was the blue sky.

And, towering up into the very hezavens,
were those surrounding peaks—vast, mys-
terious, terrible. The actual summits were
invisible, owing to the enshrouding cloud-
banks.

It need not be imagined that this picture
was tropical in aspeect. There was nothing
resembling a hot country. The chief impres-
sion one obtained was that the whole valley
—the whole country itseli—was fashioned
after the style of England. There were the

i
Jhad

¢“ How thou camest
make thee free in our village, and

becausa even though we knew what was
coming, we could not believe that such a
place as this really existed.

light in frent of us Iay a glorious land
of green fields and hills and valleys, woods
and spinneys, and here and there a stately

forest. Amnd the wide river flowed on its
way like the Thames itself. Trees wiich
ciosely resembled willows grew along its
banks. And there were profusions of reeds
and water-lilies and everything that one

sees in a temperate zone,

But the water-lilies and the reeds
gigantic in size—that was the onily
ence. No doubt thiz was caused by the
wvarmth of the water. And along these
#rassy banks we caught sight of rabbits
real rabbits! It was little wonder that we
gazed upon the scene speilbound.

And so clear was the atmosphere that
we couid gaze right down the valley for

were
difier-

same woods, the same hedges, and the same

hills and dales. It was a wonderful picture
to look upon.

““Well, what do you think of it?" de-
manded Handforth triumphantly. * What

did I teli you?"

“* By Jove, you were right!" gaid Chris-
tine, when he found his voice. * It's—it's
amazing! 1 never thought it could be like
this, you know! \Why, if you don't look
at thosr mountains, you get an idea that
you're in Sussex or Devonshire! It looks”
just the same!"”

‘““ Absolutely!” exclaimed  Archie. s B

mean to say, a chappie commences casting
the old optic round the offing for signs of a
bally village, what? The old country
hosteiry, and all that kinl of rot! 1t seems
to me, dear lads, that this i3 somewhat
extraord.!"

If this place had been wildly luxuriant—
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with maasses of palm and tropical growth—
the fellows would not have been so0 sur-
prised. It was the home-iike mature of the
scenery which gripped them. They could
not hring themselves to Welieve that they
were far down in the ‘nya ‘tic—where no
civilised being had previomly trod. We
werct the first to discover this land of amaze-
ient.

The South Pole had been reached, it is
true-—but this section of the wild icy waste
lay in_ a spot which was not on the rcute
taken by the various Antarctic explorers.
And so they had missed it. And, in any
ecase, they could never have~entered, for
the only method of so deinz was by using
a vessel like the Golden Rover.

‘“Rhall we land, sir?”

** Oh, yes, sir--let’s go ashore!”

“ Hurrah!”

Nelson Lee shook hiz head.

“We will not land just ret, my boys,”
ke said, smiling. * There is no hurry; and
I want to meet some of the inhabitants of
this wonderful country. We must nol
" assume that we shall be treated with hos-

tility."
said Dorrie. * They'll

“Of course not!"
welcome us with open arms--as ftravellers

from the outeide world. They’ll be only
ton bally pleased wo give us a fearfully

royal  welcome.”

** But how will the:e people Xnow that
there is an outside world?"” inquired Mr.
Raymond Grayv. * Perhiaps they think that
this valley comprises the whole uitiverse.
Never having been able to cross the ice,
they may think that th's besin——-"

“0h, look lcok!”" cshouted De Valerie
suddenly. *“ I ecan see something moving
on the hillside over there!”

We all eazed in the direction indieated.

A long, grassy hill rose up three or fcur

miles zway. And upon these slopes we
could cee a number of littie dots. They
were moving slowly, and looked just like

A flock of sheep—although, of course, that
was out of the question.

,Neleon Lee raized his binoculars, adjusted
them. and then uttered a short exclamation.

“Upon my soul!” he murmured.

“ What are they. sir?”’ 1 asked.

“ Sheep!”

“ Sheep!”” yelled everybedy.

Then my original surmise, o secmingly
imposcible, was right, after ail! 1 gazed

through the binoculars as soon as 1 could
get them. And, without a doubt, the:e
dots upon the hillside were fine, healthy-
lecking sheep! They sprang into siarp
prominence through the glasses. .

And it was while 1 was looking at them
that I saw something else. 1 became rigid,
and I could hardly hoid the glasses in my
cxcitement. i

** Well, I'm blessed!” 1 muttered dazedly.

For there, nestling among some trees on
the hillside, was .a house—a neatly built
little cottage with a thatched roof! It

locked exactly like a cottage one may see
in Surrey or Sussex. And as I gazed out
through the glasses a figure appeared out
of the doorway. And ! could swear that
the figure was that of a woman—a woman
dre:sed in ordinary English clothing!

I dropped the glasses, and felt limp.

** Oh, this is too much!” I muttered.
must be seeing things.”

“* What's that, old man?”
curiously.

*“Up there—on the hillcside!” I exciaimed.
A cottage—with a thatched roof-und a
woman standing in the doorway!”

“* By gad!”" said Dorrie.

He seized the binoculars and focu-ed
them. And then, a few moments later, he
turned to me with amazement in his eyes.

“ Young man, we’re dreamin’ all this!™
he said firmly. * I've pinched myrself ahcub
a dozen times, but it’s no good—it can’t be
true! I'm willin® to believe things up to a
certain point, but this is too bally thick!”

Others had noticed the thatched eottage
by now. It was really too far distant to
he seen distinetly with the naked eye. DBut
tho;e who ecouid not borrow the glasses
need not have worried. For a moment cr
two later we 2il received the biggest =sur-
prise of all. '

The Golden Rover had been making
better progress since we had emerged from
the tunnel. The motor-boat, going on in
advance, had greatly increased its pace, this
being an indication that the channel was
clear and safe. And the Rover was now
making fine héadway up the stream.

There were hills on either side of the river
—hills wiich sloped gently upwards. And
both banks were heavily wooded, so that
we could see practically nothing of what
lay ahead—the river bending and turning
with charming irregularity. It was entranc-
ing.

But now I noticed that thore in the
motor-boat ahead had ~turned and were
waving wildly. Then we swept round a
cradual bend in the river. And we found
ourselves gazing upon this most staggering
of all sights. ;

There, niestling along the river-bank to
he left, was a perfectly wonderful little
village. If we had seen mud-hut:z we
shouldn’t have been so surprised; if we
had seen buildings of solid gold, and glit-
tering with diamonds, we should not have
been very startled.

But these  were  little  eottages—old-
fashicned English- cottages! There was a
waterfront, with a tiny quay, and' two or

IiI

asked Dorrie

three little boats were tied to it. And
there, lounging against the railings near
the river, were reveral figures of men.

Beyond there was a road—and in the very
centre of the picture a most picturesque
inn !

This little inn was provided with a eign
which swung from a pest in the middle of
the courtyard. And, as clear as a bell, we



could see what this sign was. There was|
a picture of a running fox—and above this
were the painted words: “ The Leaping
T'ox.” Below the sign we saw something
el:e—** Fine Ale!"

And we all stood on the Rover's deck,
our minds reeling.

RN TS
THE KINGDOM OF ST. EDMUND!.
HA'T could this be?

00 had no voices. We

could not bring our-

scene was an actual reality.

It seemed to be a freak of

the Antaretic ice—and not only a civilised
country, but a country which had English
so staggering that we stood there, upon
the Rover's deck, and stared in s&ilent

And then we noticed that the men on
the waterfront were moving. They were

: A panic seemed
to set in.

They were running here and there. People
ning down the little street in mad excite-
ment. There were children among them—
world like those of England.

The men all appeared to be dressed in
long tunics covering the upper parts of their
bodies. It was a very simple dress, and

The women reminded me of old historical
pictures—skirts which reached to the ankles,

CHAPTER 1IL
For a time we

selves to believe that this
the imagination. A civilized country among
villages, with English inn signs. It was all
wonder.
shouting to one another.
were coming out of the cottages, and run-
little white children, looking for all the
some rough kind of woollen knickers, with
quite picturesque.
with gaily coloured stripes and ornomenta-.

tions, and bodices which were laced in
front.

“By gad!” said Dorrie, breaking the
silence. * This is beyond me."”

“1t is so astounding that I cannot think
clearly,” said Nelson Lee. ‘ But we must
not lose our control, Dorrie. This place is
English without doubt, and Handforth was
obviously right when he declared that he
had heard those two men speaking our
own language.” )

““ Of courze I wad right, sir!” yelled Hand-
forth.” ‘* These fatheads wouldn’t believe
me, but perhaps they do now!”

“ We've got to!" said Pitt, taking a deep
breath. *‘ My only hat! 'This is the most
marvellous thing I have ever known!”

‘“ Absolutely !”” said Archie. ‘“I mean to
say, the whole thing’'s bally well marvellous,
what? This is just what 1 was saying, dear
old chappies, don't you know. The country
village, and the cheery old hostelry! Abso-
Jutely the stuff!" I mean, the old brainbox
aiin't quite capable of dealing with it!”’

By this time Mr. Gray was directing the

Giolden Rover towards the river bank. Her | English name end an Eaglish villaga!

engines were cut off, and now we glided
silently and smoothly towards the shore.
At last we touched, and in a few moments
the vessel was made fast.

“ Boys, stay on board until I give the
word,”” said Nelson Lee firmly. ‘" Remem-
ber,otllo!. not dare to come ashore!”

L[4 1.“

The {fellows were very disappointed, bub
they could not go against the guv'nor's
order. Nelson Lee himeeld and Dorrie and
Major Barrance stepped to the extreme end
of the Rover, and lightly leapt ashore. All
three carried revolvers, i very Landy pos:-
tions.

There was no indication of trouble, but
it was better to be prepared.

Nelson Lee and Dorrie and the Major
found a large gathering of people in the
open space in front of the inn. They were
silent and round-eyed. They gazed at these
newcomers with a kind of awe and wonder.
For if we were surprised to see them, they
were just as surprised to see us.

But they were not exactly afraid, neither
did they show hostility. They looked at the
trio in front of them with ab:olute stupe-
faction.

Neison Lee raised a hand.

‘“We have come peacefully he ex-
claimed, in a clear, steady voice. ‘‘ We
arc friends, and would like to bhe friends
with you. May we have the pleasure of
speaking with your leading townsmen?”

On the Rover's deck, we listened intently,
and watched with eager eyes.

Two men separuted themselves from the
crowd, and came forward. They were
powerfully built men, with square jaws and
rugged features. They came to a halt a
few yards from Nelson Lee and the others.

““Thou art welcome, strangers,”” said one
of the men. *“ How thou camest here is a
mystery to us. But we will make thee
free in our village, and send word post
haste to St. Edmund’s City of thy arrival!”

“You are generous!” exclaimed Lee
quietly.

For the life of him he did not know
what else to say at the moment. These men
were talking English in the old Quaker style,
and Nelson Lee was at a loss .for words.
He was filled with wonder.

“Thou art men from beyond the ice,”
went on the man. * That is surely true,
since thou art none of our own people. And
thou hast come in a wondrous craft, in-
deed. I am astonished that thy language is
English, even as ours.”’

“You're not so astonished as we are, by
gad!"” eaid Dorrie.

“Thou hast come peacefully, and we will
greet thee peacefully,’”” went o the man. *“ My
name is William Beckett, of Cobham Bend.
The village that thou seest before thee is
Cobham Bend.”

“Well, I'm hanged!”
rance.

1

said fAajor _Bar-

“ William Beckett, of Ccbham! An

|
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don’t mind admitting, Mr. Lee, that this
is a little bit too steep for me.”

“* It is certainly most remarkable,” said
Nelson Lee. ‘' Yes, Mr. Beckett, we have
come from beyond the ice. We did not ex-
pect to find any imnhabited region in these
frozen ~wastes. - Therefore, the dlsrmery of
this valley is all the more astonishing.”

The men were listening intently. And now
the crowds had drawn nearer, and
catching every word that Nelsou Lee spoke.
They couid understand him  perfectly, of
course, but Bis method of speech no doubt
scemed very strange to them. Possibly more
strange to them than their speech seemed
to us.

" How didst thou come?”’ inquired William
Beckett. *‘* And, since thou hast come over
these plains of ice, whence comest thou?”

** We are from the great world beyond,”

said Nelson Lee. * We c¢gme from LEnug-
land.”
L5 N

“¥From England!”’

** The land of our ancestors!”

All sorts of exclamations came from the
listening crowds.

“Thy words are of great interest,” said

- William Beckett. * Thou art surely wel-
come, my great masters. I am bhut a
humble man, and Cobham Bend iz merely
a small village in the kingdom of St.
Edwaund.”

** Where is your capital?” esked Lee.

- ** St. Edmund City lies but ten miles from
here,” replied William Backett. * This is
a great day, indeed, for our country. Thou

wilt be greeted ae honoured gucsts by His
Majesty the King."”

** Help!” murmurcd Dorrie.
got a king!”

“ 1t will please us greatly to appear be-
fore your king, Mr. Beckelt,” said Nel:on
Lec gravely. ' Perhaps you will be good

** So t-hey've

enough to send a messonger at once, an-
ncuncing our arrival,”

““Thy -wish shall be accomplished, my
master,” said the otiier. * Hi, Master Chis-
well, get thee off withiout delay. Run fleet-
footed, and obtain an audience with His

M:ajesty’s Chamberlain, and inform him that
great and wondrous guests have arrived in

a strange craft from England herself. 'Tis
the most wonderful. day ¢of days! Get thee
gone, Muster Chiswell.” _

“ Ag, that 1 will,” exclaimed a small, wiry-
looking man in the crowd.

He dashed away, with many shouts from
the crowd, and in & few momente lie was

lest to view.
" Thou wilt aceept tine hospitality of our

village?”' asked DBockett, waving his hand
towards the inn. ' 'Twould give us great
pleasure if thou wert to Loncur us, my

masters.”

““ Thow are the friends of all {riends!" said
the other. ** For thcu hast come from
England—thou hast ¢ome when we never
sxpected to-sce thee. In the Kingdom of

were |

>r

St. Edmund thou will receive naught but
hospitality and courtesy.”

" Well, that’s good, anyhow,”’ said
Dorrie. -~ * By the way, what about the
capital? Is it situated on the river?”

St. Edmund City lies o= the left hank
of our great river, cire,”” replied Wiliiam
Beckett. ' 'Tis a wondrous city, as thou
wilt discover. A city of no less than ten
thousand inhabitants.”

““Well, hardly as big as London,” said
Major Bdl‘I’dUCE ‘“ But, still, for a. country
like this I dare say it's a big place. Well,

Mr. Lee, what shail we do? Might as well
let the boys come ashore, eh?””.
*Yes, there's mo reason why they should
be deld)ud ”* replied the guv’nor.
He could: see quite easily that there was
no fear of any hostile attack. These people

were peaceful in the extreme, and re-
garded the mnewcomers with interest and
a kind of awe. At first they had been

rather afraid, but they had got over that
by now.

And there was no reason why they should
even attempt to harm any of us. We were
obviously a pedaceful party, and we were
travellers from England. In some extra-
ordinary way these people themselves were
English—but although 1 racked my brain
for some sort of explanation, I could not
possibly think of ene. 1 decided to give
it up—we should learn in due course.

Major Barrance went striding down to-
i.varga the river bank, and he waved his
1and.

““ All clear, young ’uns!”’ he :houted.
“You can trot ashore!”

“* Hurrah!”

The juniors meeded no second bidding.

"They leapt oif the Rover's deck, and came

rushing up to the spot where Nelson Lee
was standing. We were all dressed in grey
or white flannels, and looked our best. And

.we stared about us with tremendous-interest

—and I took particular notice of the people.

At close quarters I could now cee that
they were typieally English in appearance,

although, somehow, they seemed rather
more coarse than our own villagers, The
men were big and burly and muscular. The

English-like, were by no
means good-looking. But the children were
quite nice to" gaze upon. They were all
dressed well, and evidently prceperous,

“Well, I'm blessed!”’” said Handforth,
looking round. ** This jolly well beats every-
thing, you know. Hallo, you kid! What's
your namei” :

The juniore had found themselves sur-
rounded by these people of St. Edmund.
And one small boy was staring up at Hagpd-
forth in undisguiscd amazement.
h_He made no reply as Handforth addressed

im,

‘“ What's your name?”
‘ Name, you fathead!”

“Don’'t be an ass, Handy muttered
Church. * You can't get the kid to speuk

women, -although

repeated Hundy.
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if you yell like that!

what do they call you?”
“ Tommy!" replied the youngster mncrv-

ously.

- “Tommy!"

Scott !”’

.~ ** Nothing surprising in that!"”
Handforth. * His name’s Tommy, and he

. Jooks. exactly like one of the kids in Bell-

I say, youngster,

repeated  Church. “ Great

tou! One of the blacksmith's somns, [ be-
li{:ve!l Well, I can't get the hang of this
at all.”

“ Absolutely not!” put in Archie. *“ I
mean to say, the whole dashed thing’s some-
what off the mark, if you know what I
mean.
forth. What do you say, Phipps?”’

“1 am quite astonished, sir,” said Phipps.

‘““ Absolutely!" agreed Archie. ** But, dash
it all—astonished! Somewhat mild, Phipps!
- Hardly the exact old term to use, what?
Personally, 1 might say that the brain de-
partment is positively foggy!”

“ Quite so, sir,”” said Phipps. * That is
not  surprising, considering the  extra-
ordinary nature of “our surroundings.”

“ Absolutely!'" said Archie. ** We're bally
well near St. Frank's, Phipps. I can’t help
thinking it, you know. All these coves are
simply waltzing round all dressed up for a
dashed carnival, and what not! We're not
in the Antarctic, Phipps—absolutely not!”

“I can appreciate your difficulty, sir,”
said Phipps. * It is very hard to realise
that we are not in England. And yet,
although these people are English, there is

something extremely quaint about the
people themselves, and about the village.
1t has an old-world air.”

“ Phipps, you've got it!” said Archie.

“I mean to say, you've abhsolutely biffed
the old nail on the head! Old-world, what?
Ahsolutely! It seems that we've staggered
into the year seventeen hundred and twelve,
or it might even be seventeew tundred and
tifteen. I'm not the chappie to make a fuss
over three bally years!”

Some of the other juniors were going up
and down the village streets extremely in-
terested in everyihing about them. And by
now c¢ther inhabitants had appeared. Moest
of them locked very breathless and hot.

And we cculd easily guess that they had
hiurried in from outlying parts, as soon s
the news of our arrival had reached their
ears. We didn't even know what this king-
dom was like, how big it was, or how many
inhabitants existed, all told. We had struck
the most outlying village, it seemed. And

this, no doubt, was a very umimportant
place. .
The village streets were -built almest

exactly in the same style as the streets one
sees in England herself. Many cf the cot-
tages were at least fifty or sixty years
oid. They were built on the ocld-fashioned
principle—with low dcorsteps, and tiny
w.ndows.

Mosb of them had thatched roofs, and they

snapped |

Hardly absolutely believable, and s0 1

s ables.
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looked very picturesque, with trees growing
in the gardens, and with little hedges
separating them from a highway.

But the most cstonishing fact of all was
that in the chief street thero were a number
of shops! ‘These shops very closely re-
sembled the wvillage shops of tho BEnglish
countryside.

They were very small, and their windows
were filled with all kinds of merchandise.
There was a baker's shop, with loaves of
bread, and cakes, and curicus-icoking home-
made biscuits. Fatty Little was attracted
to this establishment at cnce.

Another shcp displayed an ossortment of
gardening tools—spades. forks, and things of
that nature. ‘They difiered from our own
tccls—but only in their manufacture. They
scemed to be roughly constructed, and were
certainly hand-made.

The names over the shops were painted
in neat, cven characters, and they wero all
purely English, just as one sees at home.
Such as Smith, or Barratt, or Crowson.
Even now we could not contain our
wonder.

The shops, however, were not provided
with window-glass.The windows were open to
the air, but we could seo that they were
all provided with shutters, Many, indeed,
were barred—which seemed t{o indicate that
thieves existed in this realm just the same
as they did elsewhere.

And I now noticed that the cottuges them-
selves had no glass. The windows were open,
with little curtains behind, but all the
windows had shutters. It seemed that this
remarkable. valley was never troubled with
severe winds. Window-glass was really not
necessary, for the temperature probably
varied very little during the year.

““If this is one of the outlying villages,
what must the capital be like?”’ asked Pitt.
““Why, there’s many a village in England
just. ag sleepy as this. I'm not pretending
to understand anything, and I've given up

wondering. I'm just going to enjoy myself.
Before long we shall be guests of the
king!"

‘““My coodness!” said De Valerie, *“ It
seems like a farce, you know—like one of
these giddy musical comedies! Fancy these
people having a king!”
¢ Well, it's cnly natural,” declared Pitt.
““ There's a country here. and they've got to
have scmebody to rule over it. liold on!
Take care of Fatty! The grecdy ass is buzz-
ing into that shop!”

Fatty Little, in fact, was already in.
had been persuaded not to be tempted by
the cakes and the biscuits, but he could
not hold himself back. And so, while the
other fellows were looking the other way,
he opened the door and dodged inside,

The place was embpty except for himself.

““ Great doughnuts!” murmurad Fatty.
“What a lovely niff!"”

The shop certainly did smell very nice, and
I'atty gazed longingly at the piles of eat-
And he became very impatient,

He
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Ile rapped upon the counter vigorously— |
for the shop was provided with similar
fitting to an ordinary English country
bakers. There was no response to Fatty's
bhammerings.

** Shop!” he shouted.

A moment later the door opencd,
man zppeared.
calling, for
powder.

‘““ Thou wilt honcur me by partaking of my

and a
His very coat proclaimed his
it was -covered with white

poor supplies, O young sire?”” he asked
politely.

“ You bet!” said Fatty. ‘' How much are
they?”

“Thon wilt eat thy fill without payment,”
replied the man. ““For thou art surely
nonoiirring my humble establishment by en-

tering.”’

“ Ycu're a brick!” exclaimed Fatty
eagerly. ““ And now I come to think of it,
my money wouldn't be mueh good to you
becauso it’s probably different to yours.
Thanks! My hat, they look ripping!”’

Ho had sampled some of the cakes, and
they proved to be extremely palatable. They
were not quite sweet enough for Fatty’s
usual taste. But he always enjoyed any-
thing between meals. And he hadn't ex-
perienced the thrill of entering a2 tuck-shop
for weeks and weeks.

The cakes, so far as he could judge, were
made from ordinary flour, although they
seemed to have a little different taste. They
contained fruit, teoo, and Fatty didn't
"trouble to investigate what kind of fruit
it was.

" ¢ 71 say, these things are great!” he de-
clared. ** You're a stunner, you know. I
sha'n't want more than six of these, and
then about two dozen of those biscuits, and
a few-—"1

‘““ Here he is!”’ eried a voice from the door-
way. ‘‘ You—you glutton! Coming here and
scoffing everythjng in the shop® Collar
him!”’

* Hi, leck out—-"

But before Fatty could protest any
further, he was seized, and slung out of the
shop like a sack. And he was held down
in the middle of the road by Handforth and
five or six other fellows. The villagers lcoked
cn 1n astonishment and alarm.  Perhaps
they thought that Fatty was in danger.

‘““ Lemme go, you rotters!” rcared Fatty.

‘““That chap was just giving me a snack,
and—"’
. ‘““Well, you can’t have a snack now,” said
De Valerie. ‘‘ We're not going to have you
giving us a bad reputation in this village!
You had a whacking great breakfast, and
you’'ll have to wait until lunch-time. We
don’t want gluttons---—"

“I'm nearly starving!” howled Fatty.
‘““ And those cakes are ripping—and the chap
was going to give me some for nothing!”

But Fatty was drawn away from the
establishment, and he was not allowed to

~approach 1t again. After that he was keot

Anglians were, or where they entered

constantly surrounded by a kind of bbdy-
guard. However, he needn’t have worried.

For very shortly afterwards we were
called together by Nelson Lee, who informed
us that a special meal had been prepared in
the Jumping Fox, ihe village hostelry. The
landlord was making a special feast in our
honour.

It turmned out to be a simple repast, but
very appetising.

Meat was provided, with bread. The mecat
was cold mutton, and was very palatable to
us after having lived for such a long time
cn tinned foods, and other unfamiliar dishes.
The mutton was excellent, and splendidly
roasted. And with 1t we lhad large earthen-
ware mugs of beer.

At first Nelson Lee was rather against
this, but he socon found that the beer was
very mild—indeed, it seemed to be quite
non-zlcoholic.  In all probability, a stronger
quality was kept for those who required it.

The meal took quite a long time, for
we were talking with our hosts with much
interest and animation. They asked us
countless questions about England. And
we, in return, asked them questions about
their own country.

We heard that the City of St. Edmund
was a wonderful place—a city of brilliant
lights and marvellous shops, where people
went about in the best of clothing, and
iwhere only the rich and influential could
1ve.,

St. Edmund City, tco, was the centre of
the army, where soldiers held full sway. By
what we could understand, half the male
population of the whole country were
soldiers.

This seemed a great mystery to us. Why
should a peaceful little state like this re-
quire an army at all?

We asked questions regarding this point,
but could receive no definite answer—we
cnly cbtained vague references to the ‘‘ New
Anglians.” We didn't know who the New
into

'

the picture.

And then, before we could make any
further inquiries, there came the¢ sound of
wheels grinding upon the roadway. By
what we could hear, there were many of

them. And most of the juniors made a
dash cutside.
Handforth was the first out—as usual.

He generally managed to be in the fore-
front of anything. And he came to a halt
just outside the quaint doorway, and stood
there, gasping.

‘“ Great pip!” he said faintly.
the—"

‘““ Oh, my goodness!’

‘“ What—what are they?”

The juniors all came to a halt, and there
was every reason for Handforth’s amaze-
ment, for they were gazing upon a scene
which took them quite by surprise, and
which caused them to stare with wide open
eyes.

““ What



CHAPTER 1V.
KING JASPER, THE WAR LORD.

N the roadway, just in
front of the inn, stood
four strange-looking ve-
hicles. }u\er}thmw in

this region had been so Eng-
lish-like that we were hardly
prepared to see something of
a revolutionary character. Yet there was no
doubt that these vehicles were dissimilar to
anything wo had ever setn, or even imagined.

In tho first place, they were made of
burnished metal. They gleamed s¢ brightly
that they glittered and shene. The wheels
wero encrmously large, reaching almost to
the height of the covered ciarriage portion.
And these wheels were Beautifully true, and
engineered so perfectly that one cculd not
§a o fault

The vehicles had no animalg to draw them
—which seemed to indicate that they were

power driven. There could he no question
of this, indeed, for there were two men upon
the front cf cuch,

Thesy men  wers  enclosed in a kind of

driving space, which was ccmpletely shut off
from tho rest of the conveyance. And be-

neath the main body ef the vehicles there
werd large cogs to be setn—cogs and
driving wheels. Altogether, they scemed to

be very complicated pieces of machinery.
“Why, they're motor-cars!” gasped Hand-

forta.
said Church. *“ Not or-

“They can't be!"
dinary motor-cars, snyway. But just leok at

tho men! DMy hat, they look a ticree lot, if
yeu l:ike!™
The men accompanyine the strange coaches

were 21l attired in a vastly different fashion
from the inhabitants we had already seen,

[ndeced, it wis not difficult to tell that these
men wero scldiers.

They weors iq gorgcous uniform—the chiet
colours c¢f which were green and orange,
All soris of ornamentations were fitted to the

tunies and tho sleeves and the headgear.
They looked wonderfully smart, and were
well trained. Their faces were hard-looking

and rugged.

But, although it was evident they were
accustomed to severe discipline, this was re-
laxed now. The men stared ut the St.
Frank's feilows in undisguised amazement.
Indeed, they apveared to be almost stupe-
ﬁ(’tt

Probably they had thought that the report
was unfounded —that theso simplo villagers
had reeceived a kind of seare over nothing,
But at the very sight of eur party, the
aoldiers knew that we were 1ndeed visitors
from the cublsido world.

Then Nelson Lee and Dorrie appeared, and
they wero just in time to see a metal docr
slide silently up winto the roof of the nearest
coach. And two men emerged. These were
obviously high court officials,

h

‘¢ | say, these things are great!"

declared Fatty Little. ‘‘ You're a

stunner, you know. | sha’n’t want

more than six of them, and then about

two dozen offthosa 'I::iscuits. and a
oW ——-

et

They were attired i clething which fairly
dazzled the eyesight—rich rches of glorious

colours. And as soon as they appeared the
village folk backed awzy, bewing and
curtseying.

Nelson Lee walked cff, with Lord Dorri-
more.

“1 think we'd better break the cld
man,”” murmured Dorrie.

Nelson Lee nodded.

“We are strangers within your kingdom,
gentlemen,” ho said, saluting. ** Wo come
from England —far across the icy wastes and
the seas. We¢ had no knowledge that you
lived here, but we are gratified to find Eng-
lish»spmkin" people in these regions. My
namo is Nelson Leo, and my friend is the
Earl of Dcrrimore."”

Both the newcomers started with_surprise.

“This is truly amazing!”™ exclaimed one
of them. *“'I grect thce in the name of
King Jasper ¢f St. Edmund. Theou art wel-
come to cur country, my nchle strangers.
The fact that thou hast come from cur own

ice,

Englund—the land of our ancestors-—-is in-
deed wondrous news."”
“ Wo are friends, and we wish to have

safe escort to your capital,”” said Nelson Lee.

“Thy wish shall b2 granted, Master Nelson
Le>,” said the octher. * My name is Sir
Humphrey Everard, and [ occupy the post of
King's Equerry. My companion is the Most
Noble the Mearquis of Thornton, tho King's
Minister for Interior Affairs.”

“My hat!” murmured Handforth. * Big
 pots!”



“ But isn't it absolutely startling?”)
breathed Chureh. ‘' Sir Humphrey! And 2
marquis! Just like we have in England!”’

““ Well, why not?’ asked Handforth.

* These people say that their ancestors used
to live in England, so I suppose they've
been carrying on in the same old way.
Still, it's a bit startling, as you say.”

In a very short time matters
arranged.

Ne'son Lee declared that it would be im-
possible to go to the capital in a body—
for a certain number would be required to
remained. behind with the (olden Rover. It
was, therefore, decided that about twelve of
us should accompany the court party by
road, while the rest wculd go on board
the Rover, and do the trip by river.

‘¥or this purpcee a number of the king’s
soldiers were told off to go on board the
airship to act as guides, and also as an
escort of honour. 'There was no doubt that
the people of St. Edmund were doing things
in-style. _

We were beginning to reaiise that they
were far frcm being the sleery lot we had
at first imacgined. And it was, after all,
rather wrong to judge them by the in-
habitants of a small, oudlying village. It
was similar to judging Loundon by the
appearance of an insignificant fishing vil-
lage on the Suffolk coast. .

These well-trained soldiers told of a power-
ful capital, and the two court officials were

werce

chviously well educated, and  perfectly
gentlemanly in their bearing.
We learned that the journéy by river

would probably take longer, for there were
many twists and turns in the watercourse.
It was arranged that half the juniors should
come with the party by road, and the other
half were to go on the Rover. Of course,
there wag a good deal of squabbling and
excitement. All the fellows wanted to go
by road—they wanted to see how these
strange-lpoking vehicles went.

But it was impossible for us all to travel
by -this means, and Nelson Lee settled all
argument by naming the fellows who- were
to travel in style with the Marquis of Thorn-
ton and Sir Humphrey Everard. I was
included among the lucky ones, also Sir
Montie and Archie and Handforth and Co.
and Pitt.

Mr. Gray would take charge of the Rover
with Major Barrance. And so, in a very
short time, we started off. \

By this time we were getting more accus-
tomed to the truth. We had had time to
get over our initial amazement., W¢ took
these people for granted, and could only
wait patiently for an ®xplanation of their
presence in this strange Antaretic land.

We started off almost immnediately after-
wards. I could not help feeling that it
might be a bit risky in leaving the Golden
Rover in this way. We never. knew when
we should see her again. We could aoaly
~hope that everything would be all right,

and that these people would treat us as
friends. Nelson Lee evidently trusted them,
go it was all right.

The iinterior of the coach 1 entered was
richly decorated with some kind of plush
material and glittering fittings. The geuts
were springy and comfortabdle, and there
was ample accommodation for six of us.

“ This seems a bit queer!” said Tommy
Watson -softly. ‘“I wonder how the dickens
the thing runs! And did you mnotice that
the wheels were all made of metal? We
shall kick up an awful row, and jolt ter-
rifically !”’

“ It ceems like it,”” I agreed. ‘‘But I
don't suppose there’s any rubber in this
place. And even if there is, the people
have probably mnever discovered - the value
of it.” '

While I was epeaking the coach started
forward. There was a curious whirring
sound, and a click, and then we glided off.
The wheels ground gratingly upon the stones,
but I was very surprised to find that the
motion was quite smooth. The coach was
sprung in a very effective' manner.

And I was rather startled by the speed
it attained.

“ Why, we're going along like a blessed
Rolls-Royce!"” exclaimed Pitt. 1 wonder
how these things are driven? 1 didn’t see
the engine, and there dceen't appear to be
any throbbing or vibration.” _

‘““ By what I can see, they must be driven
by some kind of clockwork,” 1 replied.
“ That’s about the only reasonable solution.
Didn't you notice the cogs and things? It
seems to be all machinery underneath, and
there can't be any other explanation.
We're going along all right, anyhow!"”

The sides of the ecnach were open, and we
looked out upon the ececery with great
interest. We were travelling along a fairly
narrow country road—a road which reminded
me of England. Of course, a great many
of the trees and hedges and plants were of
a different character. We saw siranges trees,
unfamiliar grasses, and meadows full of re-
markable-looking vegetatioa.

It wasn’t the verdure which reminded me
of home—it couldn't, because it was vastly
different. But everywhere was set out and
arranged in almost the same manner as an
English countryside 'There were the hedge-
rows and the lanes themselves. 1t could be
casily understood that these had bLeen
originally planned and developed by people
who had used England as their model.

That was the reason for this reminiecent
aspect of the whole country. But it had
been modelled upon an England of many
ilundreds of years ago. The cottages, the
general aspect of the whole scenery, was
old Englizh. .

The modern things we had seen in this
land were totally unlike the modern things
of our own civiliczation. We were astounded,
for example, by the efliciency of these glit-
tering coaches, . -
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We couldl not even name the metal they
were made of. And we could only form
random guesses at their motive power. We
only knew that they were very comfortable
to ride in, and speedy in motion. And be-
fore long we discovered that we were yet
to test them in their real element.

For, after travelling about a mile, we
suddenly turned out of the wooded lane into
a much broader highway. This was a wide,
superbly manufactured road. In many re-
spects it beat anything I have ever seen at
home,

The centre of the roadway was made of
stone and gravel, after the fashion of the
highways we knew. DBut on either side ran
a  wide, separated pathway—a Kkind of
smooth track twenty or thirty feet wide.
And this was as smooth as a table-top, and
perfectly clean, being of a bLrownish-grey
colour. One glance was sufficient to tell me
.that these pathways were composed of some
manufactured substance.

And while T was lcoking, a huge coach
came by in the opposite direction—a con-
veyance much larger than those which car-
ried us. 1t swept along at a great pace,
and with hardly a sound. |

The next moment we were speeding along
ene of these tracks. The difference in the
running was remarkable. We glided along
smoothly and silently—practically as nllelltl\
as a madern motor-car.

““ Well, this is rather rich!” I said, smiling,
““ These people have developed their cars in
a different way to us. Instead of putting
tyres on the wheels, they've put something
just as good on the road.”

o amazin', dear old boy, it Iis,
really!"" said Tregellis-West. ‘1 presume
that these coaches are not supposed to leave
the special tracks. But they made an ex-
ception this time in our honoar.”

“ That's about it,”” I agrezd. ‘* Obviously,
villages like Cobham Beud don't receive
vis:ts hy theze convevances very often.

Vell, it’s all jolly interesting, and we mnever
eapefbed anything like it. Why, this ad-
venture is tnrning out to be more amazing
than any we have yet experienced."”

“ Rather!” ecried Tommy Watson.

We didn't speak much after that, for we
were so interested in watlching the scenery
and the varions villages threcugh which we
passed,  These little towns were quite dif-
farent from the sleery place we had first
encountered.

They were

L3

on the main road, and were
much more heavily populated. And every-

where we caught sight of the soldiers. They
Reemed to be pre.bent in many hundreds. And
we could no% understand why a country
ltke this should require an army at all. It
was & puzzie which would probably be solved
luter,

And as we progressed we noticed that the
felds and wocds were disappearing. There
were houses everywhere, and the further we

went the more modern they became. It

e

was only the old dwellings and cottages
which reminded us of England. The newer
ones were built in quite a dilferent style.
Yet, in. their chiaf features, they did not
differ greatly from the accepted principles.

And thren, at length, we e¢ntered St.
LEdmund City.

We knew at once that we had arrived at
the capital. For we came upon a great, im-
posing gateway. And before we could pass
through, a halt was called, and the gates
had to he opened.

This big gateway was a huge, towering
red stone structure, superbly designed. 'l‘he
workmanship was well nigh perfect.  The
gates were all glittering metal—and this
made me wonder if the people here had
discovered the secret of rustless iron. And’
the metal certainly appeared to be iron by
its cold - glint.

Once inside the city,
thralled.

We found ourselves passing through wide,
imposing streets. People were walking about
busily, as though intent upon the labour of
the day. No p:trticulur attention was given
to us.

Now and again people caught sight of
our faces at the.windows of the coaches,
and these people would stop and stare. But
iwekhud gone before they could take a good
ookK.

Obviously, nothing was
tended arrival.

we were quite en-

known of our in-

We passed muny imposing buildings. They
were not gorgeous or dazzling, bub very
soundly built aud exquisitely designed. And
the general run of the living houses and the
business establishments was of a high order,
Yet in places old buildings still remained.

In fact, T couldu’t lielp being reminded
of London itself——where one may pass along
a busy city street and find tumble-down
buildings rubvbing shoulders with the mosé
modern steel-con-truction edifices. - These
people here were developing their central
city in just tlie same way as other pations.

During the course of this ride we e&aw
hundreds of people, and the muajority of
them seemed to be well dressed and well
cared for. The majority of the men wore
stockings and breeches and tunics, with open
necks. And practically all the men wera
wearing comfortable-looking eandals wupon
their feet. But.the clothing differed greatly
in style and colour. One man would be
wearing quite a bright green, and auother
a dazzling red. The effect of &Il these
celours was most brilliant to the eye.

In fact, the clothing of the inhabitants
provided a striking contrast to the inen's
clothing of all English  ecity. Here,
apparently, the men loved colours as much
as the women, and I must say that I pre-
ferred it. The whole city had an air of
being in the midst of a carnival week. And
there can be no doubt that bright colours
tend to make things cheerlul.

We turned into another wide therough-
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fare, and here we saw that the river was
bordermg the road on one eide—-a wide
stretch of river, with green fields and forests
on the other gide. The city occupied ciie
bank only.

And now we found ourselves going much
more slowly. And we could see an imposing
building of white stones.
and domes reaching up to the <ky, and we
had little: doubt that this was the King's
palace.

I was not particularly
ceneral appearance of
ssemed to bhe rather a coarse-lcoking lot.
'They were powerful, and their faces were
by no means handsome.

~ But we could really tell nothing by this.
They were all white, and very obviously of
British stork. And this fact alone made us
feel that we were among our own people,
and not in the midst of an unknown race.
*Here we are!” said Tommy Watson
softly. :
The coach had come to a hait, and we
found that the others had pulled up, tco,
and Nelson Lee and Dorrie had alighted.
~We jumped down, and found ihat nembers
of people were hurr:,mg up from all direc-
tions.
Sir Humphrey Everard frowned severely.
“ We cannot allow the public to bother

impressed by the

the people. They

us!”’ he said stiffly. If thou wilt come
with us, His Majesty will give thee audience
at onee.”

* Thank }‘011"' said Nelton Lee. *“'We
will come.’

And, sn:mumied by a bodygzuard of the
soldiers, we walked briskly into a paved
courtyard. Then we enterrd a fine stone
building, and were escorfed along a wide
paesage into a great chamber. It was fur-

mnished in_a splend id style, with soft lounges .

tand massive tahles and chairs.

The Marquis of Thornton went off at <nce,
and we easily guessed that he had hurried
‘away to acquaint the kiag of .our arrival.
“And we were intensely curious to see what
this king wonld be like, and how he would
grees us.

We had not long to wait,

The marquis returned within five minutes,
and bﬂweul
C“The king awalts
wondrous frwuaiﬁ.’ e
“tay. “He (esites Lo
“audience at ence.”

' ““We are honcured!”’
quietly.

“ Well, T must say he seems to be a busi-
ness-like chxp, this king,” murmured Dorrie,
"as he moved forward. *‘‘ No messin’ ubout—
'no waitin’.  T've got an idea that 1 shall
rather like him. An’ I’'m simply dyin’ to
hear how these peaple qtarfed a kingdom on
“their own.”

thy
aaid, in
grant

presence, my
a stately
thee an
Lee

said Nelson

We kad come {o a shghb pause at the end

“of the big apartment, for’ the, Marquis of

‘Thornton had met a- dlstmgmshed -looking
pointed beard. This new- |

'man with a small,

There were towers

comer was dressed in a rich uniform, and
upon his breast there were many decora-
tions. Ho was regarding us with open

curiozity and interest. In faet, I thought he
stared quite a lob——but this was not sur-

prising.
“ Kindly ailow me to introduce General
Horten, chief of the Army of St. Edmund!”

said the marquis, with a grand sweep of
his arm. ** General Horton, these gentle-
men are visitors to our kingdom from cur
mother country.”

*“'Tis splendid, indeed!” exclaimed General

| Horton.  ** Thou wilt surely understand,
brave strangers, that we are of exceeding

wonderment. [For 'twas never believed that
we sheuld receive emissaries from the Eng-
land we only know of thirough the writings
of our ancestcrs. 'Tis a great day 4y

“I quite agree,” said the guv'nor. * There
is ocno favour I would beg of yon gentlemen.
Our vessel will be due in the river very
shortly, and I trust that you will plaee a
strong bLodyguard on the Embankment. For
no dl}lﬂ]t the public will display unwonted
curiosity.”

“I have already suggested to (General
Herton what should he doune,” rveplied the
marquis, ‘‘ A specizl body of p:ckel scldiers
will be placed in charge of your splenduld
ship. Thy friends will be brought ashore,
and escorted inio the presence of his
Majesty. Thou need htave no fear, Master
Lee. 'Twill be well. But we must not
tarry. His Majesty awaits!’

It was very quaint to hear the peculiar
method of speech of these people. It made
us think that we were listening to some old-
time play, or something of that kind. In

many ways, however, the speech differed
from the old-style an]tsh The St. Edmund
people had made alterations of their own.

Now and again, for example, we heard a
word that was quite meaningless to us,
Thesy valley people had undoubtedly ecined
words for themselvcs, and it would take us

some little time {o find ous their exact
meaning.
But we did not think Of this now,

We were passing along rich corridors—on
the way to the King.

The whole party of us went,
juniors. And the latter were m a state of
subdued excitement and anticipation.

“1I'm blessed if I can gPt the proper hang
of it!” murmured Pitt, as we walked alon}_
““This palace, for ﬂample-—lt% a ripping
place, you know. Nohody would expect-to
find such splendid buildings. And the King
—just fancy them having a proper king!”

** That's what makes it seem so strange,”
I said. ““And the names are all so
familiar and commonplace to us—General
Horton, Sir Humphrey Everard! They’'re
just the kind of names that one sees in

mcluding the

“England.”

‘““But why aro there any titled people?”
asked Tommy Watson. *‘‘ How can they
have the authonty to give themselves eari-
doms and—-
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‘““ My dear chap, they've formed themselves
into a separate nation,” I interrupted.
“ There's no doubt that they were lost to
the world hundreds of years ago. And so,
cut off from outer civilisation, they
developed on their own. And, naturally,
they kept things up in the same old style
3 they had known in England, They set up
a king and a parliament, and carried on."”

““ Absolutely!” murmured Archie. ‘At
tha same time, old scream, it's most dashed
remarkable. I mean to say, it’'s «bsclutely
priteless, and wihat not! Perhaps the bally
old King will hand round a few honours, to
suit the occasion! It would be most fright-
fully topping to have Handferth a duke,
don’t you know!"

‘** Ha, ha, ha!”

“ I'd jolly soon muke my weight felt, any-
how!" said landforth. “ A duke's a re-
spounsible person, and 1f you chaps cackle
again, I'll jolly well show ycu the shape of
my fist!"

“Cut it out, Handy,” I put in. “ You
can't do any punching here. We're just
about to enter the King's presence—-""

**Blow the King—-—"

. ‘" Silence, boys!" commanded Nelson Lee,
- turning his head and frowning. ‘* Kindly
remember that you must comport yourselves
with dignity. It would not be well for
theso people to gain a bad impression of
England’s boyhood.”

I grinned.

““Now we're told off, my son!" I mur-
mured. '

Handforth opened his mouth to speak, but
before any words could come two great doors
were flung open by a pair of gaudily attired
flunkeys. And they stood at rigid attention.

The Marquis of Thornton waved his hand.

“The King awaits thy presence!” he said
smaothly.

And we passed into the audience chamber,
wondering and filled with curiosity.

Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore led the
way, and the boys brought up the rear.
We were greatly impressed by the lavish
nature of the decorations in this chamber.
Indeed, by what I could see, it was some-
thing more than an audience apartment. It
was indeed, the very throne room of the
palace.

Apparently, the king intended to impress
us. '

Aud then we saw his Majesty seated upon
his throne at the far end of the great apart-
m-nt. In many respects the place reminded
ma of an old-fushioned English chapel—a
place with stone pillars and arched roof,
Thera were long openings, . with wonderful
windows. Even if they had no windows in
the country villages, they certainly had them
in the capital, They were coloured, and
opaque, but plenty of light camae through.

We proceeded up Lhe great room, and at
lnst were right in front of the King him-
self. I looked at him with frank interest.
Lo was a powerful man—big, with a square

cut face and hard, glittering eyes. My
first impression was not very favourable, but
this may have been fancy.

King Jasper was a man of about forty-
five, clean-shaven, and obviously in the full
vigour of lus prime. He was attired in
roval robes, and he waved his hand In a
condescending Kind of way.

* Welcome, strangers from afar!” he ex-
claimed, in a deep voice. * Thou art surely
the most wondrous visitors our city has ever
received. I would wish thee to be at e€ase
in my presence. For I would fzin have much
converse with thee. -

“ What-ho!"” murmured Archie. ‘‘ I mean
to say, dashed priceless, what?”

Numbers of gorgeously attired flunkeys
flitted about us, and placed chairs at our
disposal. And we sat down, and felt rather
honoured. Handforth sprawled himself about
as though visiting kings was an everyday
pastime. He lounged in his chair, crossed
his legs, and looked round.

“H'm, not so bad!” he observed. “I
shall have to have a chat with the king
myself soon. But I'll let Mr. Lee have the
first go.” :

This was exceedngly kind of Handforth—
but, of course, ho took very good care -that
Nelson Lee did not hear the words. And
then I was all attention, for the guv'nor
and King Jasper were talking. And I par-
ticularly wanted to hear what their con-
versation was about.

) — — —

CHAPTER V.
THE KING'S STRANGE SECRECY'

ING JASPER THE
SECOND OF ST. ED-
MUND was a good
speaker, and he was

quite at his ease. lle had been
greatly surprised by our ap-
pearance at first but now he
was looking at Nelson Lee with perfect calm-
ness. And I thought I detected a cunning

{ light in his eyes.

But surely this could not be the case with
a king?

His Majesty was very curious concerning
ourselves—he didn't seem particularly dis-
posed to give any information” on his own
account. Nelson Lee was answering s
questions, and Dorrie was lending a hand
now and again. y

“You have come from England?" the King
was asking. ** That, indeed, is strange news,
my friends. Tor England is but a myth to

our people. We know that our ancestors
wera of English blood and stock. But the
present generation knows nothing of the

home country. Thou wilt be granting me a
favour by enlarging upon the subject.”
“It will give me great pleasara to tell
you much concerning England and the world
in general,”” said Nelson Lee. “ But if you
are intercsted in the world, your Majesty,
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we are trebly interested in your own little]

kingdom. Never in our wildest dreams did
ve expect to find such a country amid the
endless snows of the Antarctie.”

““Thy words are not at all clear to me,”
said the king. *‘‘But I judge the speech of
thy country differs somewhat from the speech
of mine. But now that thou hast come here,
what is thy intention? ’Twill he no bene-
fit to me if thou takest back word of my
kingdom. For perchance ’twill mean that
my powers will bo removed by the great em-
perars beyond.”

*“1 do not think you need fear that, sire.”
said Nelson Lee smoothly. ** This land is
so completely cut oft from the outside world
that you will' probably be left to live in
peace and prosperity as hitherto. It is not
our intention to interfero with your affairs
in any way.”

“* That, indeed, is good hearing,” said the
King. ** Perchance thou art wondering why
this nation came to be formed? 'I'hou are
curious to know how it came ahout that a
branch of the English people settled in this
wondrously fertile vallcy amid the ever-
present ice?”

*“YWe'ro simply dyia’ to know the truth of
it,”” said Dorrie.

“1 will give thee a hrief outline of the
facts,” exclaimed the King. * Later it will
give me vast pleasure to escort thee round
our historical department. There you will
find records and writings of cur nation since
its inception. Fortunately, all the facts arc

known concerning this lost branceh of the
British people.”
*“But how did you first get here?” in-

quired Lord Dorrimore.

*“ According to our great  historians, a
powerful pilgrim. ship set off from the shores
of England in the year sixteen hundred and
eighty-four,”” replied King Jasper. “ This
ship was called 8t. Edmund, and she was a
big and mighty craft. We know of no ship
within our own experience, since ‘tis im-
possible to build such vessels for our river.
But we have pictures of this ship—pictures
which wero drawn by men who sailed in her.
And from generation to generation the
records have been preserved.”

“ I see!”? exclaimed Nelson TLee thought-
fuliy. * You understand, Dorric? A pil-
grim ship! A vessel which set off across
the oceian in the seventeenth century. 1
am beginning to see light!”

The King nodded.

““ This ship contained eight hundred and
fifty souls,”” he said. “la addition, there
were a hun.dred men belonging to the crew.
"Twas indeed a mighty craft.”

“For those days, perhaps, bLut not so
mighty in modern times,”” smiled Lord Dor-
rimore. ‘‘* No doubt you will be surprised,
old man, to learn that ships leave British
ports every_day containing thousands of pas-
sengers. Plenty of ’em can carry thou-
sands of tons of merchandise, too.”

“27is wonderful!” said the King. '‘But

I will tell thee of the St. Edmund. This
great vessel sailed with men, women, and
children, with the cbject of forming a colony
:n some strange country known as Argent-
ine—a wild and desolate land towards the
south of the great American continent.”

““Well, you seem to know a bit about
geography, anyhow,” remarked Dorric,

The King smiled. :

“Wa Dhave bhooks—maps—all manner of
things which tell us of the biz world,”
ne said. “ We know of great countries
many thousands of miles distant—China, the
Indies, France, Spain! We read of these
things, but 'twas never our fortune to sce
such lands. For we have been hemmed in
within ihe icy barriers which thou hast seen
encircling our vailey.”

‘““And, of course, you could never cross
the ice?” asked Lee,

“In past years many adventurcus parties
have sct off, in vain aittempts to find the
outside werld,” replied the King gravely.
* Somo of theso foglish souls have returned,
but most of them perished amid the snow

and tee—amid the fierce storms o¢f the
frozen region.”’
“I can quite understand that,” said.

Nelson Lee. ‘*“ Even the most modern ex-
peditions from England, equipped with every
facility, failecd time after time to penetrate
this icy waste. And those who succeeded
of recent years really discovered little—or
practically nothing, It is easy to under-
stand that your own task—the task of dis-
cevering the outs:de world—was impossible.”

“Weo gave up all hope of cver seeing
those in different countries,” =<aid King
Jasper. “ Thou may imagine our wondrous
surprise, therefore, when we learned that
strangers from the 6Great Beyond had ap-
peared within our land--strangers who had
come through the mystic cavern m a magic
vessel.”

‘* Precisely,” caidl Lee. “ But, concerning
this pilgrim ship, sire. Can you tell us a
few more details with regard to it?”

“Alh, yes!” said the king. ' Thou art
anxious to hear? 'Tis well! The 8t.
Bdmund, according to our records, met with
fearful storms in the outer ocean. The
vessel was blown hither and thither in the
great wind. The hurricane raged for many
days and weeks. And the sails and muasts
of the St. Edmund were swept away, leaving
her a helpless hulk. And thus, with ul
these souls on  board—our ancestors-ehe
drifted in amongst the southern ice.”

“ But surely the ves:el beeame icebound?”
inquired Lee,.

** It seems that a miracie tock place,” re-
plied the king. ** Thou wilt remember that
these are but stories which have bLeen
handed down by our historians, Ve can
know nothing from personal experience.
But ’tis written that a great waterway
opened for the §St. Edmund—a wondrous
*channel, through which the ship drifted until

| she was many miles within the grip of the

.



all-destroying ice.
ordinary of all things, the water became
warm, and the ice in the vicinity melted.
'"Twas the miracle.”

“ Due to volcanic action!” said Dorrie,
nodding. |

‘““The St. Edmund drifted on--until, at
length, she lay within a cavern of mystery
and terror,”’ continued the king. * But here
'twas warm and comforting. Our ancestors,
starving and exhausted, were enabled to
land. And this they did, travelling through
forests of fungus until the vcountry thou

hast seen spread before their eyes. And
here they settled.”
‘“* Amazing!” said Neleson Lec. *f And

yet, after all, it is perfectiy reasonatle and t
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upon colonising,”” replied King Jasper.
““ They brought beasts with them on board.
The origin of the rabbits remains a mystery.
But perchance some of the children carried
them as pets. Thus they became loose, with
the result that many of our country dis-
tricts are now infested with these littie
animals—although doubtless they provide
excellent food for the poorer class.”

““To say nothin' of bein’ converted into
coney seal for makin' fur coats!” smiled
Lord Dorrimore, * However, that’s beside
the point. You must let me congratulato
you on the astonishing progress that has
been made. Why, hang it all, you've done
wonders in two-fifty years!” .

The king shook his head,
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emerged.

I can
The St. Edmund, with

straightforward.
thing took place.
her cargo of humanity, et out for the
Argentine in order to build a colony. Bus
the cruel storms of the Southern Atlantic
gripped her, and carried her into the Ant-
arctic region. There she became the sport
of an ocean current which carried her
deeper and deeper into the ice. No doubt
the volcanic cause of the hot stream was
in a great state of disturbance—thus making
this stream more powerful than usual. And
the St. Edmund was carried to within easy
reach of this valley.”

“ Thou hast spoken wisely,”” said the king.
$ 'Tis even a8 thou sayest, my friend.”

““ What about the sheep?” asked Dorrie.
“ We saw numerous flocks of mutton on the
way, to say nothin’ of sundry rabbits!"”

““Thou wilt easily understand that the

quite see how every-

A metal door slid silently up into the roof of the
coach, and a man, evidently a high court official,

‘“ We have progressed but slowly,” he re.
plied. ** Thou wilt recall that our fore-
fathers modelied their towns and villages
upon . those of England. And as we have
increased and multiplied these towns have
grown larger and larger. Originally there
was but a ruling chief of the settlement.
But for over a hundred-and-fifty years past .
a king has ruled over the country of St.
Edmund.”

““ So it took them a hundred years to geb
things into shipshape order,” said Nelson
Lee. ** By that time, of course,»the popula-
tion had increased enormously, I suppose?”

“ 'Tig as thou sayest,”’ replied His Majesty.
“ Qur ancestors discovered that the soil of
this valley is wondrous rich. Foodstuffs
‘which grow slowly in England epring up in
an amazingly short time here. Thus there
was plenty of food for all, and every reason

pilgrims on this great ship were intent| tc encourage rapid popuiaticn Our learned



men of these days are now vastly worried,
since they declare that within‘a hundred
years we shall be overcrowded within the
confines of our valley.”

“ Well, you're no different to most other
countries,” smiled Nelson Lee. ‘' Even in
England we have our population worries. I
am greatly interested in your history, sire,
and it would please me erormously to dip
into your records. In the meantime, it
would plecase us all to see round your city.”

“ Thy wish shall be granted, Master Lee,”
replied the king gravely. “ 1 am proud of
my country, and theu wilt understand my
pride. Seest thou the view from yon win-
dow. ’'Tis superb!”

He indicated the largest window in the
apartment, and the Marquis of Thornton at
once went across and opened the window
to its widest extent. And then the King
invited us to gaze out.

““ Wilt come?” grinned Handforth.

‘“Yea, verily!” replied Pitt with a
chuckle.

But Nelson Lee gave them a severe look,
and they indulged in no more fpleasantries.
The guv'nor and Dorrie were standing at
the window, and the king himself con-
descended to join them.

Jhe view was certainly a splendid one.

Standing there, they could :ee right over
the city, and over the grassy plains beyond.
In the extreme distance there were many
hills and dales, with little wooded patches
here and there. And the river could be

seen, too. The whole scene was most
entrancing.”
“ Wonderful !’ commented Lee. * But 1

cannot quite understand the high wall, sire.
- Surely, it is a wall that 1 can see?”

He pointed, and we all looked. And then
we noticed that something ran right across
the countryside in the far distance. Now
that the guv’nor had mentioned it, I could
easily recognige this something as a
stupendously high wall. It seemed to be

. built of stonme, and, reckoning for the dis-

tance, 1 judged it to be at least two
hundred feet in height.
character, it must be admitted, is something
of a startler.

The king frowned darkly, and I saw his
Jips draw up tight.

““'Tis naught!” he replied stiffly.

“It looks to me like somethin’ pretty
big!” said Dorrie. *‘ Apnyhow, a wall like
that would keep most people on one side
of it. By gad! I suppoge it’s the wall of
the state prison?”’ :

‘“ By no means,” replied King Jasper.
“ The prison lies in the centre of the city
itself. 1 will explain to thee how the great
wall came to be bhuilt. But ’tis an un-
savoury subject, as thou wilt appreciate.
When our nation was in the process of for-
mation there were certain knaves and ruf-
fiane who caused dire trouble. . For years
and many years the people put up with
these vile wretches,

And a wall of this |

| fiy

hundred

| years ago the reigning monarch
of the day—King William—decided to
sort out the ruffianly eclement. This he did,
and he confined them to the southern section
.of the valley. He barred them off by build-
ing this vast wall. They are not permitted
to mix- with our own people, for they are
ruffians—they are brutes and murderers.”
*“By the Lord Harry!” said Dorrie.
“ That's a first-rate idea, you know! 1 think
we ought to recommend it to our own secre-
tary, Lee! Bar off akout two counties in
England, and shove all the undesirables in

that section! As soon as anybody breaks
the law, off he goes to the barred-oft
region. Great!”

“I am afraid it could not be successfully
managed in England,” smiled Nelson Leg.
‘““ But it iz certainly successful here.”

“Thou wilt understand that we have
nought to do with these people now,” said
the king. *“ Not a word has passed be-
tween the two peoples durinz the past fifty
years. They live in their own country, and
b we live in ours. Nevertheless, it is necessary
for me to keep a powerful army. In case
these brutes break loose, I must have some
protection for my people.”

'“ So that accounts for the soldiers!” said
Nelson Lee. ‘‘ How many of these ruffians
are there?”

*““ Many thousands, but a mere handful in
comparison to our own numbers,” replied
the king. * They live in hovels—in dwellings
that would disgust thee. The Kingdom of
St. Edmund is clean and pure We will not
have it contaminated by these undesirables.”

Nelson Lee looked away at the high wall
thoughtfully. 'The idea of shutting off a big
section of the nation was a strange one—
but perhaps it had been necessary. Thero
was no escape from this valley. Brutal
characters could not be shipped abroad and
packed away to the colonies. A

And it was quite likely that there had
been minor revolutions in the past history
of St. Edmund. And one of the reigning
monarchs had taken firm, decisive action,
shutting off the anarchist element and keep-
ing them to themselves.

I could easily guess what XNelson Lee was
b thinking about. It would not be so long
before we examined that section of the
country beyond the wall. For, in the Rover,
we could soar over the wall with ease, and
see everything. The king did mot know this.
None of these inhabitants of St. Edmund
were aware that the Golden Rover could

-

They regarded the vessel as a seagoing
ship solely. And Nelson Lee intended to
spring a surprise on the king by taking him
on a trip into the sky. It would be =a
wonderful experience. For, without doubt,
this lost branch of the English nation knew
nothing of the wonders of flying.

It would be impossible for me to go into
full details of the bhappenings of that

But well over a | wonderful day,



Events crowded upon one another in rapid
SlUCCesSIGI. .

The Golden Rover arrived while we were
still in audience with the king, and the
other members of our party were brought
up Into His Majesty’'s presence. And 1
noted that neither M-. Raymond Gray nor
Jock MecGregor mnor 'Orace 'Awkins were
among the party. They had remained on
board, guarding the Rover.

But the rest of us had a tremendous time.

We were taken round the city in a series

of those surprising clochwork-like coaches. |

And the whole place was in a fever of
excitement and amaze. Al the people knew
of our arrival by now. We were stared at
as though we were so many freaks. At
first it seemed to be rude, but 1 realised
that Londoners would have done just the
same if a crowd of these St. Edmund people
had driven through Whiteha!l and the
Strand and Flcet Street.

But it was a ripping time for us.

Crowds, too, stared wonderingly at the
Golden Rover. There was not yery much
to see, since. the vessel was over half-
submerged. When the Rover was shortened
down, so to speak, for sea travel, she was
not very imposing—merely a bulging body,
with a deck on the top. The better part
of her was below the surface.

We were all impressed by the city. It
was not sco very large—no larger than an
ordinary sleepy English country town. Rut
there were many things which took us quite
by surprise.

The place was a mixture.

In parts we saw old-fashioned things which
had been obsolete in England for a hundred
years. In other parts we saw things which
have not even been invented in the modern
world. The Ilighting arrangements of the
city, for example, were quite wonderful and
clever.

There were great toweis at intervals
among the main roads—imposing structures,
which we did not understand at first. But
when the gloom of the evening came on—it
never got ahsolutely dark in this regien—
those towers sprang into life. Balls of fire
appeared at the summits.

These were absolutely dazzling, and cast
a wonderful glow in all directions. We
couldn’t see how these lighte were obtained,
for there seemed to be no lamps. The secret,
no doubt, was that some kind of gas was
used. But this was not the case.

We learned, afterwards, that the lights
were obtained by a remarkable chemical
action—an invention of a St. Edmund
scientist, who was even now experimenting
with further marvels. Nelson Lee decided
to take these wonderful discoveries back to
civilisation with him.

In the evening it was announced that a
grand banquet would ' be given in our
honour by the king. Al the nobles of the
court were invited,. and we were certain of
distinguished company,

Lo

{

We were established in suites of rooms in
the palace, and there was no doubt that we
were being treated in a royal fashion. But
things happened so quickly that we hardly
;me;w whether we were on our heads or our
1eels,

Then came the banquet itself. It proved
to be a glittering affair, with enough food
to supply an army. Fatty Little was in his
element, and declared that he wouldn’t mind
if we remained in St. Edmund for the rest
of our days. ,

But Nelson Lee was not very comfortable.

He and Dorrie occupied the seat of honour
next to the king. The food was of an ex-
cellent Kkind, and the guv'nor had noth‘i}'ng
to say against it. But all manner of willes
and ales were sgerved in glittering metal
tankards and cups. And these wines were
distributed freely among thne juniors, in
spite of Nelson Lee's earnest request that
the bhoys should be provided with water, or
other non-alcholiec drink. The king laughed
the objection aside, ,

And so Nelson Lee looked at the juniors,
and took matters into his own hands.

‘““ Boys, you bhave His Majesty's permis-
sion to drink f{recely of this liquor,” he
eaid quietly. ** But you have not my per-
mission. At the risk .of offending His
Majesty, 1 must insist upon your refrain-
ng."”

** All right, &ir!” chorused the juniors.

As it happened, the king was in -close
conversation with Major Barrance, and did
not hear. ‘This was juet as well, since it
avoided any unpleasantness. And the ban-
quet proceeded.

It certainly was a banquet, too!

One of the regular, old-fashioned sort that
one sometimes reads about. '

In many respects, indeed, it was an orgy.
The king's court behaved themselves in §
manner which would have been very dis-
creditable to a pack of roughs in a low-
clags public-honse. They drank wuntil they
were almost incapable of citting in their
places. They lapghed, joked, and proved
themselves to be anything but gentlemen.
And this was something of a shock, for these
men were the nobles of the court.

The king himself became more than
slightly inebriated. And, at last, Nelson
Lee could stand it no longer. 1 had seen
the growing signs of cGispleasure for some
time,

He stood up and desired the king to ex-
cuse all the juniors, since it was their time
for retiring. The Kking was inclined to
object at first, but Ne!son Lee was very in-
sistent.

And so, five minutes later, tlie juniors were
packed off to their own suite of bed-
chambers. 1 was there, of course, and
Phipps came with us to look after Archie.
Nelson Lee was not allowed to leave the
banqueting-hall. . If he had done 80 he would
have annoyed the king.

And so we leit the disgusting :cene.
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And our opinion of King Jasper and his
nobles had gone down enormously.

—

APOLOGISING TO HANDY!

| ANDFORTH looked
round critically.

‘ * ““ Well, it's not so

0 bad, but J'd rather be

on board the Rover!” he ex-

claimed frankly. “ Why

can't we go there? I'm a
bit fed-up with all this splendour and dis-
play!

“Don’'t you worry, Handy,” said Church.
“I'm not thinking about =sleeping. Did
you ever see such a set of rotten hoozers?”

Handforth glared.

*“They drank like fish!” he said hotly.
‘““ Dukes and earls! All jolly well reeling
about like a lot of pub-haunters! If we've
seen a glimpse oi St. Edmund society, well,
I've had encugh!”

** Same here!”” exclaimed Pitt. * And
the king, too! Fancy the king making an
exhibition of himself! Mr. Lee was pro-
perly disgusted, and :0 was I. It's a good
thing we came away.”’ ; -

‘““ Rather!” agreed DPe Valerie.

“0Oh, I don't know, there was tons more
to eat!” said Fatty Little regretfully.
“I've ‘seen chaps boozy before, and it
doesn’t affect my appetite. 1 think Mr. Lee
was a bit wrong, you know. J was just
starting on something particularly nice
when I had to leave it. Still, I managed
to grab a few things!™

Fatty produced a number of cakes, and
started to begin on them. Handforth re-
garded him wrathfully.

he “ Put

“ You—you glutton!”
those things down!”

* He's doing it!”" chuckled DPitt.

“1 jolly well bar this!” snorted ¥and-
““ He's not content with eating like
an clephant at the table, but he’s got to
bring grub about with Lim! I vote we
collar the fat ass and bump Lim!"

““ It wouldn't be dignified, Handy,” I in-
terrupted. ‘‘ Besides, Fatty's manners were
perfect in comparison to those of the conurt
nobles, DBut we mustn’t judge tnem too
harshly. Perhaps that sort of thing is quite
normal in this country. It may not be con-
sidered undignified at all.” i

““Then I don’t think much of their man-
ners!” said Handforth warmly. * Well,
where are we? Where’s my bed?”

We had been escorted into a large apart-
ment, which appeared to be a kind of ante-
room. There were severai doors leading out
of it. TUpon investigation, we found that
these doors led into various other chambers.
And there were plenty of beds—huge, com-
fortable things, gloriously decorated, with
down cushions and snowy-white gheets, The

toared.

And I'll bet T sha’n’t sleep properly!" |

people of St. Edmund had made no altera-
tions in sgleeping arrangements; they
doing the same as their forefathers had
done.

-** Oh, well, this isn’t so bad,"” said Hand-
forth. *“ I'll have this bed, and you chaps
can look out for yourselves.” '

Handforth indicated a bed which was
capable of accommodating nahout a dozen.
In the end it was decided that he and his
two chums should sleep in it. Phipps was
busy here, for he had charge of us, and he
allotted the fellows to their various sleep-
ing-quarters. And in a very short time we
were all comfortable between the sheets.

So many strange things had been happen-
ing during this day that we had ceased to
feel any surprise. And we were tired out,
too, and most of the fellows were soon
asleep. Only sundry sounds from Hand-
forth’s bed disturbed the silence. For in-
stance, there was a sudden bump, followed
by a yell.

This indicated that Church was on the
fioor, having been kicked out of bed by
Handforth—not because there was insuilicient
room, but because Church had made somse
remark concerning Handy’'s feet.

At last Church was allowed to get in
again. But this did not bring peace, for
McClure, who was nearly asleep, happened
to fling out an arm, with the result that
Handforth received a severe thump in the
eye.

In the ensuing commotion at least four
fellows threatened to throw hLoots and other
similar articles unless Handforth became
quiet. And then, suddeniy, Handy jumped
out of bed.

““You rotters!” he roared. “ Hi! I’ve
got something to say to yoa before you go
to sleep! Nipper—Pitt—all of you! What
about that apology?”’ :

“What?”

“Enh?" .

‘““ Look here, Handy—" -

“1t’s no good trying to get out of it?
I'm not going to be put off!” said Hand-
forth firmly. *“ I'd forgotten all about it
antil now, but that doesn’t mean to say I'm

‘““ What apology?"” enapped Pitt. “ Oh, my
goodness, can’t w2 get to sleep? What's
the idea of causing all this commotion?”

" No ecommotion at all!”’ said ‘Handforth.
“ You distinctly told me that I was dotty

“You must hear the truth sometimes!"’
said De Valerie.

“* Ha, ha, ha!"

“ All right—cackle away!” said Haadforth
bitterly. ‘I don’t care! But I'm jolly
well going to have that apology, or I'll yell
all night!”

I got out of bed, and sighed.

‘““ Let’s apologise!” 1 said, in a tired
voice. ‘‘It’s no good arguing. Handforth
wants an apologzy, and we sha'n't get any
rest. Goodness knows what bee he’s got inm
his bonnet now!"

were
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“Didn’'t you disbelieve me when I told
you that these people talk Engli:h?” de-
manded Handforth. ‘' Don’t you remember
—in the cavern? You all cackled at me, and
you promised to apologise if I was right!
Well, I am right, and you've jolly well
got to beg my pardon!”

Pitt grinned. .

“ After all this t{ime he remembers a
detail like that!”’ he said. ** Shall we apolo-
gise, or shall we smother him?"”

‘“ Better smother him!” :aid Christine
- promptly.,

** Hear, hear!”

‘I mean to say, a chappie can’t buzz off
into the old dreamless,”” complained Archie.
““It's most dashed disturbing, if you know

what I mean. OIld lads, kindly gag the
blighter!™

** Good wheeze!”

Handforth etalked up and down in his
pyjamas,

** You miserable rotters!” he eneered.
““You promised to apologise, and then you

refuse. You know youw're in the wrong all

the time & ‘
**Grab him!” I exclaimed firmly. * We’ve
had enough of this. There are twenty of

us here, and we ought to be able to deal
with this matter withont trouble. We'll
shove the fathead out into the ante-room.
He'll have to sleep on a couch, and make
the best of :t!"

“ Good!” .

*“ Here, look out!” roared Handforth.
“ You—you idiots—-"

Before Handforth eould protest {further

he was fairly bowled over. His famous
fists were of no avail. He was swept off his
feet, half-smothered, and then carried by
sheer forece into the ante-room. Archie was
sitting up iu bed, looking on with mild
interest.

“1 mean to say, dashed drastic, what?”
lle murmured.

“It's no good being anything else with
Handy ! suid Church.

I turned towards the other fellows as
coon as Handforth had heen expelled. A
minute later we were grinning with sheer
joy. And, in the meantime, Handforth was
thumping for all he was worth upon the
door. He couldn’t gzet in, because we were
forcing our weignt against 1t.

*“ All right!” 1 =aid. * Now!"”

. We opened the door abruptly, and it was
rather unfortunate for Handiorth that he
was hurling his full weight against it at
the same moment. tle came charging
through like an avalaneche, and hit the floor
with a frightful thud.

“ Yarocoh!” he howled, citting up.
“ Sorry, old man!’ -1 grinned.
careless of you to rush in like that!

Jjust coming to apologise!”

*“*Oh!” =aid Handforth, staggering to his
feet. ** That—that makes a difference, of
course. - Well?"”

“Very
I was

t Pitt came forward, looking

il o

““T beg to humbly crave your pardon!” 1
said meekly.

Handforth smiled. -

““* That’s all right,”” he said condescend-
ingly. *“ Just as long as you admit you're
in the wrong; that’s all I want.”

I breathed a sigh of relief.

“ Now I shall sleep beautifully,” I said,
in a dreamy veice. *‘ Knowing that I bask
in the sunshine of your approval, all is well.
Next, pleasge!”

** Ha, ha, ha!”

By this time Handforth had backed into
the ante-room, and was sitting on one of the
lounges. I bowed low, and retired. Then
very humble.
He made a sobbing noise in his throat.

“I—I want to apologise,” he said
brokenly. * But—but I'm afraid that you
won't smile on me again! And that would
break my heart—to say nothing of giving me
a pain! 1 dare say the smile would act in
the same way!"”

Handforth frowned.

‘““ Considering that you have apologised,
I’ll let you off,” he gaid loftily. ‘* Don’t try
to be funny, or I'll biff you cne!”

Pitt hacked away, holding his heart. And
then Archie Glenthorne came forward. He
didn’t exactly come forward—he was pushed.
Archie, in fact, had strongly protested
against being yanked out of bed. But he
couldn't help himself. And Archie thought
it would be better to get through with.it.

He adiusted his monocle, and surveyed
Haundforth mildly.

“ Well, .0ld scream, what about it?” he
observed.

id Eh?‘!?\-

“ I mean to say, kindly accept large con-
sianments of rearet, and all that sort of
thing,” said Archie. “ 1 don't know what
the bally thing's ahout, but there you are!
One apology herewith! Pray acknowledge,
dear old tulip!”

“ Right!” said Handforth.
given, Archie!”

Archio sighed with contentment. ‘

““ And now to retire to the old couch!”
he ecaid languidly. ““ I mean to say, the
old eyelids are scmewhat saggy, don’t ycu
know! Yerty of the best will come In
frightfully useful.”

Archie was dragged away, and Handforth

‘“ You're for-.

looked rather astonished as De \tule-r@e
came forward. De Valerie had tears in his
eyes, and he vpleaded with Handforth to

grant him a free pardon,

Handy did so at once, and by now he was
beginning 1o realise that this was rather
moro than he had bargained for. But there
wa3 no getting out of it. He had demanded
an apology, and he couldn’t grumble.

One by one the jupiors came to him.

he wzs nearly dropping off to sleep. The
thing was getting monotonous. And at last

. ho jumped and glared.

And by the time he had forgiven -a dozen, '
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“ All nght; that’s enough!” he said firmly.
“I don't want any more apologies. Con-
sidering the lateness of the hour I'll over-
Icok the rest. You're all forgiven, my
gons!"

** Well, that’'s a good thing——"" began
ite.

Put just then the main door of the ante-
room opened, and Nelson Lee and Lord Dor-
rime:sg eppeared,

“Why, not in bed yet, Handforth?'" said
tha guv’nor. in surprise. | :

“1—1I couldn’t sleep, sir!"" said Huandforth,
with a gasp.  ““I—1 mean, these chaps havo
just been apologising—""

“ Well, we don’t want to hear about your
troubles, my son,” itherrupted Dorrie. *‘ It
may interest you to know that we've just
escaped from the saloon bar! A frightfully
cheery crowd, theso court nobles!”

‘““ That's what I judged,” I remarked.

“They've brought the thing down to a
bally art,” went on Dorrie. * Six of them
under the table, you know, an' all that
kind of thing. We left the king gugglin’
like tho deuce, an’ if he's capable of walk-
in" straight, I shall be surprised. Oh, a
mest goey crowd!”

* I just wanted to come in, boys, to see
that you were all comfortable,” said Nelson
Lee. ‘I am pleased with you for the way
in which ysu respected my wishes during the
banquet. I may as well tell you that I was
thoroughly disgusted with the behaviour of
ocur hosts. The scene has by no means im-
pressed ma favourably. In future we shall
live on board the Golden Rover."”

““0Oh, good!”

“That's what we would like, sir!"

“Yeou must not take too much notice of

what you saw,”” went on Lee. *‘It is never
wiss to juiige a people by the doings of the
cours cireles. I rather fancy we should fare
better among -the middie classes. For the
court nobles of St. Edmund seem to hehave
very much as our own nobles behaved in the
seventeenth century. I am thankful that
‘things are different in England to-day.”

Neison Leo and Dorrie soon retired, and
we were allowed to sleep. But I din’t go off
at cnce. I lay in bed thinking of all tho
things that had happened, and I wondered
what events would take place cn the morrow.
‘Most of all, I wanted to see over that high
dividing wall—I wanted to find out what
kind of people those outcasts were.

——

CHAPTER VIIL.
BEYOND THE GPEAT WALL!

s ING JASPER did not

appear until quite late
the King would not turn up at all. But he

the next day.
Considering his orgy
was compelled to do so, if only for the sake
of eppearances.

of the banquet, this was
hardly surprising. Mauany of
the fellows reckoned that

4

myself,
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Wa, of course,

wera out in good time.
the St. Irank's fellows, including
divided wup into three or four
parties, and went round the town.

It had been all very well, going over
St. Edmund City in state the previous day.
But we preferred to go on foot, where we
comld see much mora of the town, and we
could enjoy ourselves in a far more com-
plete manner. We had breakfasted at the
palace, and now there was nothing further
to be done for two or three hours. The
King's Equerry offered to supply us with
escorts of soldiers, but wo declined.

Wo had been supplied with money—quite
considerable sums in the St. Edmund cur-
rency. The coins were well cast, and thoy
were designed after the fashion of English
coinage. There were several different kinds,
and they all contained the king’s head on
one side, and a crow on the other. And they
were named in the samo old familiar way.

We had crowns, half-crowns, and shillings.
Th:se coins were made of somo alloy of
metal which locked very much hke bronze.
In England they would not be worth mueh.
But 1if copper was scarce in this community,
it cculd easily be understood that such coins
assumed a big value.

There were guineas, too—and these were
smaller coins, pure white in coleur. They
wero not silver, but seemed to be a form of
platinum. If this was the case, they were
worth much more than a guinea according to
home standards. Every. fellow was supplied
with a similar amount. We now felt we
could do a bit of shopping if we were 60
inclined.

And we were hugely interested as we went
about the city. Crowds followed us, and we
were objects of interest wherever we went.
Tho experience was very entertaining, and
wo couldn’t help being amused by the
speech of thesae people. It seemed so old-
world and quaint. But we did not like their
appearance much. The whole population
seemed to be rather coarse and ill-mannered.
We were disappointed, because we had ex-
pected to be different,

During our tour round the city we cama
acrcss many busy factories. lHere all sorts
of things were being made-—furniture, food-
stuffs, and a hundred and one other things.
We came upon a gigantic mctal foundry,
where men were wielding hammers war.d
cther implements. It all reminded u: of
storres we had read of byvgone England.
And yet, here and there, we saw Lhings
thhat were even more modern than our cwn.,

At last, fully satisfied with our trip, we
all ccllected teogether on the embankment
facing the palace. We had arranged to do
this before starting out. And we were just
in timo to s2e the king emerging from the
palace. -

It was an affair of state.

The Golden Rover lay close in, and special
planking had been fixed -so that the deck
could be reached without trouble. Lord

And



Dorrimore and Nelson Lee were standing on
the Rover. And the whole way {rom the
palace courtyard to the staging was lined
with row after row of soldiers.

We watched with great interest.

The king went on beard with Sir Hum-
phrey Everard and General llorton. These
two were immediately followed by the Mar-
quis ¢f Thernton and the Lord Chamberlain
--who was known as thc Puke of Braye. le
had been cono of the worst offenders at the
banquet the previous evening.

That banquet, in fact, had deprived. us
cf any respect wo had fe-lt for the king and
Liis ncbles. 'The junicrs were no lenger awed
ny the presence cf these gorgeously attlired
mdividuals.

The king and his four attendants arrived
on board the Golden Rover. And then 1
pushed my way throueh the soldiers, fol-
lowed by a number of juniors. But only
ono or two of us were allowed on - board.
I was one of the lucky ones. The rest of
the fellows had to stay behind in charge
of FPhipps—whom Nelson Lee already ‘re-
grrded as a valuable lieutenant. Nominally,
Phipps was Archie’'s valet, but during our
trip he had other responsibilities,

The Kking was grcatly intercsted in the
Raver. He walked up and dewn the deck,
and e and his attendants examined the
metal work with cxpressions of wonder.
They were all heavy-eyed, and stiil suffer-
ing from the eflects of their orgy.

**Tis indeed wondrous!”
king. ‘' But methinks the interior will he
more vondrous still. Thou wilt permit us to
sca within, Master Lee?”

‘* After all, 1t is not for me to say,”
- smiled Nelzsoa Lee. ‘‘ This craft is the solo
property of my fricnd, Mr. Raymoud Gray.”

Mr. Gray, of course, was only tco willing
to take the royal pdl‘t}' round the airship.
And he also intended to give the king a
httle surprise. As I have already stated,
r.one cf these neople knew that the (‘oldcn

Rover was capable of ricing into the air.
We had never told them that we had
crossed the ice in that way.

it would thus come as a great surprise to
them, and we were all eagerly anticipating
their remarks when they found that the
vessel was 1n the air. And while Mr. Gray
and Nelson Lee showed the visitors about
the ship, Major Barrance was husily pre-
panng for the air trip. The Rover slipped
trom her moorings, and gently weat cut into
mid-stream.

Up on deck, I could.see that the vfhole
embankment was lined with watching crowds.
'The king and his =suite, by this time, were
below. They were in the salocn—and Nelson
Lee was keeping them talking.

And in the meantime the major was busy.

He was in constant communication with
the engine-rcom, and. the Rover’'s motors
were gently ticking over. And I could see
that things were being done. The Rover's
.great wings were gradually being extended.

exclaimed the .

And thern we saw His Majesty seated
upon his throne at the far end of the:
great apartment.

They were mechanically perfect, and fcot hy
foot they came out, ghttering and gleaming.

And then the pmpellera were altered for
flying. Within ten minutes the great
machino lay there on the water, zll prepared
for taking the air. Major Barrance now
wiited word from his uncie. -

““ My hat! I'll bet they’ll get a bit of a
shock soon!” I grinned. * And so mll the
people who are looking on!”

“ Rather!” agreed Pitt. ** They think
this craft is only a peculhar locking ship.
They'll be scared out of their wits when

they find us in the air!”

One point had rather puzzled me at the
beginning of cur trip. 1 could not quite
understand how the _aircraft could carry
sufficient fuel to serve her for all her
journeyings. But I learned that Mr. Gray
was continuing to use the wonderful com-
pressed spirit he had invented for his pre-'

vious veesel—the Flying Fish. By some
scientific process he was able to solidify

the spirit, and thus compress hundreds of
gallons into a small space. Chemical
action brought it back to its griginal form,
and it could be used as required.

According to the major, we had sufﬁuent
fuel on board to carry us completely. round

the world. So theroc was no necessity for us
to economise. We could fly as much as we
wished, and still have large supplies of

spirit left for the journey home. ,
Dorrie came up -on deck while . I.was t.:.lk-
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ing to Pitt. Tle was grinning cheerfully, and
he gave me a dig in the ribs.

AYThis is where we'ro goin’ to startle the
natives!" ho cliuckled. * We're goin' up in
a minute, my sons.”’

“ Oh, good!” 1 said.
get below.”

*“ No need for that,”
whole crowd's comin’
oceasion, We shall

“Then we'd better

said ‘Dorrie. * The
up on deck for the
fly dead slow for a
time, so it'll be quite comfy up here, ex-
cept for a little breeze. And after a bit
wo shall dive indoors, and then we’ll show
h:s bally majesty what speed is!’’

I was very pleased to hear this. The
Gulden Rover wuas marvellecusly built.,  She
could fly in perfect safety at thirty miles
an hour, and still keep her height—indeed,
sho could even climb at this speed. And
then sbe could increase her pace until she
was 3wooping along at two-fifty!

This was not sclely due to cngine power.
The wings were so eonstructed that they
could increzsa their lifting power and re-
sistance at the bidding of the pilot. The
invention was one of Mr. Gray's own.

Before I could say anything further to
Dcorrie, Nelzon Leceg appeared, and he was
followed by King Jasper and his four at-
tendants—--who were, of course, the most
important people n  the St. Edmund ad-
ministration,

“Thou hast interested me strangely,” said

LEE LIBRARY [IZSS >3

the king. “'Tis a wonderful vessel, in-
deed. Maybe thou wilt proceed down the
river, and I shall then be in a better
position to judge. It makes me long to see
the great world.”

“Even if you saw the great world, you
wouldn't find another craft of this kind,”
remarked Lord Dorrimore. * She has
astonished you, cold man, an’ she would
astonish the native English people m just
the samo way. The Golden Rover is several
kinds 'of a marvel.”

“See!" exclaimed Sir Humphrm suddenly.

““ Wa are moving."

“ Kindly hold tightly to tue railings,
gentlemen!” exclaimed Nelson Lee. * Thero
is nothing to fear, and you need mnot be

slarmed.
prised.”
The Golden

But you will probably be sur-
Rover was skimming up the
river now. We could hear shouts from the
banks—for until now nobody had realised
that tho vessel could travel at such a speed.

I watched the king and his party with
great interest.

The Rover's engines rtoared with ever-
increasing power—the propellers hurtled
ronnd, and gained speed every second. The
king’s party were astounded, for when they
had gone below they had seen no sign of
these propellers.

In faect, until now the ship had been

(Continued on nex! page.)
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driven under water, like &ny other sea-]
craft. But now she had altered her
character. And before our guests could

make any comment, the great nose of the
Rover tilted upwards.

We soared out of the water, the engines
going at full speed. The wind rushed past
our. ears, and then, in a magnificent sweep
under Major ]5..1rr'mces control the great
aireraft banked round.

“* By all that
king, clutehing at the rail. ** What miracle
islftil]is'f We are jumping into the air it-
self !’ .

*“Just flyin’, old dear,”
‘“* Pretty good, eh?”

“ 1t—it is beyond Dbelief!” shouted King
Jasper hoarsely.

I grinned with sheer joy. The {Jthcr mem-
bers of his party were clutching at the rail,
‘and they looked like a lot of freshly landed
fish. Their eyes were staring, their mouths
agape, and they were absolutely flabby.

And, in the meantime, the Royer was
mounting higher and higher every moment.
But Muajor Barrance was cruising the
machine at her slowest possible speed.
Although there was a strong ruzh of air on
deck, it was by no means uncomfortable. We
could even walk about with perfect free-
dom and safety. The balance was so steady
that there was never an_,z peril of pitching
overside.

And by now we were '11: least four hundred
feet up, and still goiug round in cireles. In
order to do this the aircratt was banked
over, but the very force of gravity kept us
steady. But now, at this height, Barrance
brought the Rover round ¢n an even Keei,
*gné we steered straight over S8t. Edmund

ity.

The Rover was running at her sweetest
and best. Her powerful cngines only made
a gentle purr. And as we went over the
town we increased our hLeight, until, when
we were finally over the outlying distriets,
we were up a thousand feet.

And now we came sweeping round on the
return journey towards the river. The king
and his suite had recovered from their
amazement in a slight degree. They had
found their voices, and they were staring
down upon the distant ground with wonder
and in awe. |

““ But this is beyond human power!”’ ex-
claimed General Hortoa, his volice strained
and scared. ‘‘ Heaven above! What a
weapon of war! What marvels could not
this ship accomplish! Wilt thou tell me, sire,
what strange miracle this can he?”

“'Tis useless putting such questions!” ex-
clmfned the king. “’'Tis bewitched we
are!”

“* Not at all!” smiled Mr. Raymond Gray.
““The problem of flight has been solved for
many years, and ships of the air are travel-
ling by the thousand every day in all parts
of the world. This vessel is the very latest
- development in aircraft, and I am not sur-
prised at your attitude.”

smiled Dorrie.

is “ondrous!” gasped the

} barbarian country.

27
‘““ But—but the possibilities are illimit-
able!” exclaimed King Jasper huskily.

‘*“ There is no telling what marvels might not
be accomplished!”

I was looking over the side of the ship,
fascinated by this new aspect of things.
We had never flown in the Rover in this
way before. Mr. Gray had, of course, but
the St. Frank's party had not had the
chance.

I could sgee the crowds in the strcets
below. They were waving their arms, run-
ning, and generally behaving as one would
expect people to behave in a past century
if a strange monster of the air appeared.

Our arrival from beyond the Great Ice
had caused a big stir in the Kingdom of
St. Edmund, but our flying in the uair liter-
ally created consternation and fright.
These people were nearly scared . stiff.

Major Barrance had had a little chat with
Nelson Lee before the trip started, and he
xnew exactly what to do. And now, in-
stead of flying round the city once more,
he directed the aeropla:ae over in the direc-
tion of that enormously high wall.

““Good!” I muttered to Pitt. * This is
what I've been waiting for! We shall be
able to see what lies in the southern section
of this basin—we ehall see those miles of
country beyond the Great Wall!”

““The king told us,” said Reggie. “A
gang of cutthroats and ruffians, living in
mud hovels, or something.”

““Yes, I know,” 1 agreed. *“ But it'll be
interesting to bave a look at it.”

“1 say, look over there!” exclaimed
Tommy Watson, pulling at my sleeve, 1
can see a steeple, or something—a whacking
great tower that looks like Big Ben! Have
a squint!”

I turned and gazed over the countryside.
We were past the river by now, and we
were able to obtain a clear view of that
great wall which we had glimpsed from the
window of the king's throne-room. It was
one of the most marvellois pieces of work I
had ever seen.

For this wall stretched from one side of
the landscape to the other, as far as the
eye could eee. Indeed, as we scon found

J out, the wall was built from side to side

of the enormous valley.

It divided the great oblong basin into two
sections, and it scemed that the Kingdom
of St. Edmund was by far the smaller gec-
tion. From the-:air we could see this with-
out difficulty,

And the wall itself was a great deal over
a hundred feet high. and the top was wide
enough for the usual traffic of Whitehall to
pass along it. The wall was entirely con-
structed of white stone, or some kind of
concrete substance.

But it was not this which Tommy Watson
had pointed out. ‘ .

He had directed my attention to 2 pomt
much. further on—right in the heart of this-
And I certainly agreed:



with  him _  that the tower
‘of Big Ben.

Ani now we were flying nearer and nearer
to the wall. An exclamation came from
the king, and I noticed for the first time
that he was looking scared-—scared mm a dif-
ferent way. His face had gone the colour of
putty, and his eyes were «hifty. He
clutched Mr. Gray's coat.

““I beg of thee to return to St. Edmund
City!" he exclaimed, his voice harsh with
anxiety. * Do not continue to travel m this
direction. 'Tis not my wish!

“We are anxious to see the country bLe-
Jond the greatl wall,” replied the inventor
huietly.

‘““ But thou must not go!"” shouted the
king. “I command thee——"

*“I am very sorry, but we shall Hy on
for some little further distance,” put m
Nelsou Lee firmly. * H it displeases you,
site, [ regret it. But I can see no reazon
why we should not use the air teyond the
wall as frequently as we use the other.”

King Jasper bit his lip.

“'Tis not for me to protest!"
tered. * Thou art the master here. 1
helpless in thy hands,”

By this time we were directly over the
top of the wall. Gazing down, I could see
the white line strntchmg for something like
vwenty miles in either direction—right up
to the mountains. For we were practically

he mut-
am

in the centre of the basin, and this was at

least forty miles wide.

But now we were gazing with wonder and
astonishment at the * barbarian land ™" on
the other side of the wall. It was not at
all what we had expected, and it was our
turn to be surprised.

We had been looking for a rough, wild
sort of country, with a few miserable settie-
ments here and there. Instead, we found

ourselves gazing down wupon a land of
glorious green fields and meadows, where

everything was in a state of well nigh per-
fect cultivation. And. here and there, town-
chips were dobtbd—gleaming little spot-s of

colour, where the houses looked fresh and
neat and exquisitely built. There were
Toads branching out in all directions-—-beau-

Lifully made roads, which completely took
the shine out of the St. Edmund highways.

And in the far distance we could see a
great city—a place bristling with tall, im-
posing buildings. And upon a hill stood a
truly superb edifice, with a vast cloek-tower
reembling that of Westminster.

“Well, I'm Dblessed!” I
““ What's the meaning of this?"

Nelson Lee was putting exactly the same
question to the king.

““ This is not precisely what we were lml to
expect, your Majesty!”’ said the guv'nor
quietly. “ Your words do not quite tally
with the actual faets.”

King Jasper clenched lns fists, and sct his
teeth.

“I was
[ 1] I‘:l'lis

exclaimed.

mistaken!”” the said Tharshly
A better country than I imagined!”

reminded me |

“'Tis a better country than your own!™
observed Dorrie sweetly.

His M.uest} winced.

“Pah! Thou art wrong!" he snapped.
““This country of New melu s peopled by
wretches who should now ‘be undgr my con-
trol. And, by MHeaven, they shall soon bhe
driven under my lash, I intend to reign over
all-—without exception!”

There was something in kig voice which
caused me to look at him curiously. He
sounded like a man who had a mad desire
to gain power—like a man who had 'beeu
thwarted again and again.

And, remembering his conduct at the
banquet on the previous night, I could not
picture him as being a very satisfactory
king for all this fair domain. And now I
was filled with a great cariosity concerning
the rival country.

For it was quite easy to put two and two
together.

King Jasper, not knowing that we could
fly through the air, had considered it safe

to make any statement he desired regard-
ing the land beyond that great wall. He
thought we =zhould never see, and so0 he
had not hesitated to lie.

And it seemed to me that this other
country—New Anglia, as it was called—was
really miles ahead of St. Edmund, to'say
nothing of being miles larger. King Jasper
had probably been trying for vears to gain
control of New Anglia. And I suspected
that the true position was the reverse of
what had been stated.

But it wos impossible to know for certain,
since we did not land. Not only King
Jasper, but all his suite, were nearly raving
with anxiety, lest Nelson Lee should -cause
the Golden Rover to descend into thé rival
country. Very possib!y they feared capture,

But, ‘of course, we coulda't do .a dirty
trick on them like that. And so they were
invited inside, the Rover was sealed tight,
and then our g,ua.-,ts were given an exhibition
of speed. The Golden Rover went at her
greatest pace, and we were back over St.
Edmund City. in less than five minutes.

Finally, we landed, and by this time the

| king had regained his composure, and pro-

fessed to be quite delighted with his ex-
perience.
But from that moment 1 suspected him —
and zo0 did the guv'nor,.
We resolved to pay a visit to New Anpglia
at the first opportunity.
THE END.

Next  WeeR’s Storj} ?

THE LOST PEOPLE

Will contain a vivid account
of the Holiday Party’s visit
to NEW ANGLI\, King
Jasper’'s rival country.
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My Dear Chums,—In spite of King |
Jasper's protests, the Guv'nor has de-
cided to pay a visit to New Angha. 1
did not like the glint in the eyes of gur
host when he heard of our ntention,
and I should not be surprised if the
king tries to thwart us.

The article published below on Cap-
tain Scott will be followed next weck
by the story of another great explorer—
Sir Ernest Shackleton.

Your old pal,
NirrEr (The Editor).

'FAMOUS ANTARCTIC
EXPLORERS.

CAPT. ROBERT FALCON SCOTT.

Early Career.

HIS brave Engllalunan the leader of two
I important expeditions to the South Pole,
was born at Outlamds, Devonport, on
June 6, 1868, He joined the Navy when onlv
t.hlrteen and after serving as midshipman, and
then a.ctmg sub-lieutenant, obtained his com-
mission as licutenant at the age of twenty-one.
Entering the Vernon School-ship in 1891, he
studied torpedo work, and in 1899 became
torpedo lieutenant of the {lagship of the
Channel Squadrcn.

The Outcome of a Chance Neeting.

It was not until June of 1899 that Captain
Scott first took interest in Polar explora-
tion. VWhile chatting one day with Sir
Clements Markham, whom he had casually
met in Buckingham Palace Road, the future
explorer learned that an Antarctic expedition
was being formed. This adventure appealed so
strongly to him that he immediately applied
for command of the expedition. A year after-
wards he  was given the appointment and
promoted to the rank of commander,

His First Expedition.

In July, 1901, he set sail in the *“ Discovery ”
for the Far South, and did not return
until 1904. Although he did not, on this
occasion, actually reach the South’ Pole, he
succeeded in getting 300 miles nearcer his
- objective than any previous explorer, and to him
- i8 due the credit for finding the best route to
‘the Pole. 1t was along this route that Amund-
sen reached the South Pole within a month of
- Scott’s . second, ill-fated expedition, Apart
from his plucky journey over the Ice Barrier,

Scott added considerably to our knowledge of
the Antarctic by crossing the wild and terrible
platcau through the mountain ranges of
South Victoria Land. It is interesting to note
that Shackleton, afterwards ancther great
pioneer of the Antaretic. served under Scott in
this expedition as third lieutenant.

The Call of'the Antarctic.

On his return, Captain Scott was knighted
and promoted to captain in the Roval
Navy, and reccived many other public
honours in recognition of his great work. He
was now married and well up in his profession,
but the call of the Antarctic would not let him
rest content. After hearing of Shackleton’s
expedition in the “ Nimrod,” and how. his old
comrade had got within a hundred miles of
the South Pole, Captain Scott resolved to make
a second attempt to complete the task he had
begun in 1903,

The Second Expedition,

It was in the whaling barque, *‘ Terra ‘i’ma
that Captain Scolt set out on June 1
1910, for his second and last journey to the
Antarctic. In December, the main party landed
at McMurdo Sound and fixed their head-
quarters at Cape Evans. The next eleven
months were taken up in laying depots for the
march to the Pole, and in making scientific
investigations, |

His Objective Qained.

On November 2, 1911, the dash to the
Pole was begun, At first all went well,
and the second in command, Commander
Evans, returned to take back the news that
the party was within 150 miles of the Pole.
They reached the Pole on January 18, 1612,
But they had been forestalled by Amundsen,
who had planted his flag at the Pole on Dccem-
ber 14, 1911,

His Tragic Death.

The great achievement performed, it was
a cruel stroke of Fate that did not allow a
single member of this brave band of
heroes to rcturn alive., Petty-Officer Evans
was the first to succumb on February 17, 1912.
Then Captain Oates, who walked out into the
raging blizzard that "he might not be a burden
to the rest of the party. For a shorf. time
Captain Scott, Dr. Wilson, the scientist, and
Licutenant Bowers, strugg]ed on, but perishcd
of privation and exposure within a day’s march
of One Ton Camp. * Had we_ lived,” wrote
Captain Scott, in his diary, “ I swould have
had a tale to tell of the hardihood, éndurance,
and courage of my companions, which would
have stirred the heart of every Xnglishman,

These rough notes and our dead hodms must .
' tell the tale.”
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Course Murder Mystery, and his un-
rewarded eservices to  the county
police in connection with the death

A

of the man named Whittaker on the 11.45
to South Shields, Inspector Anderson had

Tormed a strong attachment to his un-
oflicial colleague. )
From being one of Nelson Lee's most

caustic critics, he had become a staunch ad-
mirer; and, having the scuse to know which
side his bread was buttered, saw in the
friendship a good deal of profit for himself.

Therefore he lost no opportunity of seek-
ing the company of the famous criminologist,
and Nelson Lee never visited the north but
Inspector Anderson sought him out and did
his best to justify the reputation for hos-
pitality which XNovocastrians deservedly en-

joy. _ _ ,
On the Sunday morning on which this
etory begins the inspector found Nelson

IL.ee at the County Hotel; and, after smok-
ing a pipe of tobacco together, the two de-
tectives strolled down to the Petticoat
Lane of Newcastle—the quays on the
Northumberland side of the Tyne.

Quayside, which, all the week, is the sceue

of the strenuous work attendant wupon
arrival and departure of steamships and
barges, had now, miraculously become a

sort of fair. Here, by Duteh auction, a4 man
" was selling currant-grapes, a bunch at a
time. Hard by, a no less industrious con-
irere extolled the innumerable merits of em-
broidered braces. Beside him was a pro-
professor of houp-la, and further along a
vendor of lace. From end to end of the
quays the string of perspiring salesmen

aimost touched shoulders, while around them }

surged a living tide of human beings, mostly
men, who occupied Sunday morning seeing
the fun, and, tempted beyond discretion,
oceasionally making a purchase.
But it was at the Walker end that the

FTER Nelson Lee's solution of the Golf

crowd was thickest.

—

There, to the number of five, the racing
tipsters had their pitches. They differed in
size, in costume, and even in race, for
one of them was a negro. Their remarks
varied from quiet insistence to boisterous
assertion; but they were alike in this: that
vot one of them had cver been wrong.

The inspector, with his unofticial friend,
became part of the audience of a little
wizened man in tweeds, who was holding a
large cirele spellbound without needing to
raise his voice.

““This chap’s a newcomer,”” said Inspector
Ander:zon; **all the others are old hands at
the game."”

“What did I give you for the Plate?" the
little man was saying. *“ I gave you Flint
Jack for the Plate. And if Flint Jack had
run in the Plate he would have won in a
canter. Why didn’t Flint Jack run in the
Plate? Why was he scratched at the last
moment? Why was he brought down to
Newbury and run in company where he
didn't stand an earthly? A lot of people
would like to know that, and now I'm going
to tell you.”

And :o the little man went on; only inter-
rupting his discourse to dispose of mysterious
envelopes which, as he assured them, con-
Eained information straight from the nose-
ag.

‘“ Here you are,” he said: * worth a quid
a time, and 1 only ask a tikky—a miserable
threepenny bit."”

The detectives listened to the little man
for some minutes. As they turned away
Nelson Lee said to his companion:

** Did you notice whose horses
was talking about particularly?”

The Inspector confessed that he had not.

““ Why, all the really useful information
he possessed belonged to one stable. the one
which is, or was, the property of Sir Jacob
Cust."”

“ What, Sir Jacob Cust, the South African,
the man who has disappeared?”

that man



‘“ Exactly.
That chap 1s a South African Limself.”

‘“ How do you know that, Lee?”

* He used the word ' tikky,” which ig Cape-
Kaffir for three-penny-bit.”

The inspector stopped dead in his tracks.

‘* Heré,” he said, *‘ I'm going back.”

Then, in explanation, he added:

“You know as well a8 ¥ do, Mr. Lee, that
this i1s an important discovery. It was near
the time of Sir Jacob Cust’s disappearance
that this tipster fellow first showed up on
the ¢nayside. Sir Jacob was a famous owne:
of race horses, and this chap poses as an
authority on the same subject. Like Si:
Jacob, he is, or appears to be, a South
African; and, from what you tell me, he
knows more about Sir Jacob's stable than
any other. 1t's possible that he knows what
any man in the force would give his eye:
to find out—where Sir Jacob is now.”

Jt was u]ready getting late for the quay-
slde public, who doubtlese spent Sunday
afternocn in eleep, and the racing tipster
was drawing a threadbare coat over his lurid
check shirt preparatory to taking down the
linen banner whiech advertised his infalli-
bility, and cecking his belated midday meal.

Anderson, who was in mufti, took him
familiarly by the arm.,

‘1 want a word with you, Jim,"” he said
quietly.

The little man shot a keen glance at the
inepector, 2 glance which took in and sized
up the bowler hat, the hatchet face, the
broad shoulders, the blue suit, the ammuni-
tion hoofs and all the civilian gear with
which the inspector tried, and failed, to con-
ceal his profession,

‘1 suppose you think,” said the little man

defensively, ‘‘that I've bheen taking bets?
If you think that, you can search nie.
] p

“What I think about that,” replied the
inspector, ‘“‘is my own affiir. It’s anather
-question I'm asking you nowv. Where is Sir
Jacob Cust?” -

It was a shot in the dark, beyond question,
but it found the bull’s-eye.

The man called Jim turned stone-white and
collapsed in the inspector’s arms.

“* Hullo,”” said Inspector Anderson as he
laid the man ‘on the cohbles. ** Something
wrong here! What do you rsay?”

Before Lee could reply the Jittle man

opened his eyes again, and staggered to his
feet. .
‘“ Wrong?’ he questioned. * What do you
mean? Only that 1 worked for Sir Jacob
ycars ago, 1n S.A., and it gave me rather a
gstart to hear his name again. Nothing
wrong about me. 1’'ve never done anybody
out of a penny. You can ask ’em. If my
tips don’'t elick, I give 'em their money
buck. You can’t say fairer than that.”

‘“1 agree,” Anderson tcld him, *‘ but the
point is this: Sir Jacob, a very rich man,
owner of a big stud of race horses, pro-
prictor of several newspapers, a company

T it

And I'll tejll you another
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' that reward.

for a couple of days.
 to shadow this tipster chap?”’

promoter, and yet one who lLas never been
interviewed or photographed, one who has
such a dislike for publicity that his eger-
vants barely know him by sight, comes to
England, announces his 'ntention of speak-

ing at several important meetings—and
disappears. We of the police are naturally
curious; and a reward of ten thousand

pounds, which is offered for his discovery,
increases our curiosity, We find that you
know something about the miesing financier,
and we are disposed te follow the matter
up. The point is, can you help us?”

The little man laughed hoarsely.

“Don’t you think,” he said, “that I
<hould be quite as anxious to earu ten thou.
#s you are. If 1 Inew anything, you may
et your boots that J should be shouting for
I don't. Not a word., I
worked for him twenty years ago, when he
was plain Jacob Cust; but I doubt if I
should know him by sight to«day.”

Obviously, there was nothing to be gained
by further eonversation with the tipster at
this®stage, and Inspector Anderson was
reluctantly compelled to aceent the man’s
statement and bid him good-day.

“1 wish,” said the inspector as they
turned away, '‘tltat I had someone who
could be set to wateh that chap without
arousing his suspicion. I am certain he
knows more than he confesses; but all my
chaps look :0 confoundedly hke policemen,

. whether they are in mufti or not, that——

Well, yon saw how he tumbled to my busi-

“ness—he’d gize them up the same as he did

me.”’
Lee smiled.
**1 think I can managze that,” he told

the inspector. “I've got young Nipper
with me. He's having a game of golf this
morning with our friends at Wreckenton,

but I sha’n’t be needing him too urgently
Why rot put him

The inspector looked at him shrewdly.
There was that matter of the reward. Sup-
posing that it came their way, how much
would Nelson Lee consider due to himself?

Then he put aside the rather unworthy
question, and agreed thankfully. After all,
the private detective was reputed to care
more for the problem than the fees, and,
anyway, judging by the two cases in which
they had so far heen associated, Lee would
probably earn the greater part of the re-
ward, even if he did not get it.

And so it came to paes that Nipper, in the
rcle of an apprentice just out of his time,
hired a room in the steep and cobbled
thoroughfare known as Hood Street., Gates-
head. By a curious coincidence, the only
other lodger was Jim Trend, the tipster
from Quayvside and elsewhere. :

For a whole week Nipper did not com-
municate with Nelson Lee; and, in this
period, by evincing no curiosity whatever
as to the affairs of his fellow lodger,

- managed to get on nodding terms with the



tipster, and even received the excellent ad-
vice—given free of charge—mever to .have
anytning to do with horse racing.

Then Lee, who was again in the north,
received a letter from the lad, which had
been addressed to Gray's Inn Recad and for-
warded.

“Pear guv'nor,” it ran. “ I can't find the
goods on our friend, and yet 1 am sure he
is on the eross. 1f A. wants a chance to
hold him and search his rooms there will
be an excuse all right. Our friend takes
betting slips outside Gateshead East Station.
He is working with a bookie in St. Mary's
Place, Newcastle. Last evening I made up
ag a pit lad and slipped him one my:self, to
make sure. But he's very wide-ho. 1
wouldn’'t swear now that he didn’t spot
"me. And the make-up was O.K., it was,
realiy. So long.  Usual respects to Mr.
Rlake, if you see him. Please hand young
Tinker onc in_the ribs to go on with. Am
running shorf Gf pocket money. May I
draw on the expenses account? Yours,
Nipper.” "

L

Lee carefully burned this intereszting
effusion. In the ordinary way he would
have received the closing sentences with a
smile; but on this occasion he was very
grave. *

“ My fault,”” he muttered to himseli. “*1
should have warned the lad that the game
was dangerous. He is being careless. 1
gshall have to act, and act quickly.”

During his stay in London, although he
had been working on ancther affair, Nelson
Lee had not forgotten his first interest in
the Quayside tipster. His casual enquiries
about Sir Jacob Cust had increased that
interest by supporting certain conclusions.

He had discovered, by means of continuous
research and consultation with his friend
Sexton Biake, of Baker Street, that Sir
Jacob Cust had sailed very near the wind
in®his time. Indeed Sexton Blake's assis-
tant had unearthed five-year-old copies of
the ‘ Johannesburg Courier’ wherein were
details of proceedings against one Jacob
Cust and another Joseph Trent for the
serious crime of 1.D.B.*

In a later issue of the same periodical the
said Joseph Trent was reported to have re-
ceived five years’ imprisonment, and it was
more than hinted that the chief witness
against him was his confederate—Jacob
Cust.

Farther, a cablegram to the Jo'burg police
had furnished the information ths! Trent
released three months before, had taken the
name of Trend, and, it was believed, :zailed
for England.

Here were grounds for a train of con-
- jectures which would explain Sir Jacob
"Cust’s dislike of publicity, and, assuming, as
was undoubtedly probable, that Trent—or
Trend—biad sailed for England to revenge

*Illicit diamond buying.
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| himzelf upon his treacherous {friend,

also
explained the disappearance of the financier.

In- view of this theory, the strange
emotion of the tipster upon hearing the
name of Jacob Cus% had a tragical signifi-
cance.

The financier had disappeared within ten
days of Trent's supposed arrival in England ;
and if Trend of the Quayside was indeed
Trent, of Johanneshurg, then there appeared
-to be little doubt that the tipster was
responsible for Sir Jacob's disappearance.

Hence Lee's fear for his assistant. 1f the
lad discovered anything serious, and Trend
knew it, the tipster might be tempted to
commit a further crime.

The private detective
taking action.

His first step was to send for Inspecter

lost no time in

Anderson and tell the eostonished police
officer the result of lis researches.

“*What a case!” exclaimed Inspector
Anderson. “ I congratalate you, Lee. 1It's
cast iron. Trend’'s the man all right, and,

before nightfall, we'll have him by the
heels. If you'll come with me, I'll make the
arrest at once.”

Nelsom Lee agreed, but without enthu-
siasm. That sixth sense of his, which was
largely responsible for his eminence in his
profession, did not endorse the contidence of
the inspector.

To tell the truth, Lee himself did wpot
know why he doubted the case against
Trend; but doubt it he did. Perhaps the
reason was that the chain of evidence was
too obvious. Neleon Lee had begn in the-
game long enough to mistrust the obvious.

There was no harm, at any rate, in
Anderson’s suggested action, Lee knew

enough of police methods to understand that
Trend would be apprehended on the charge
of street betting, and held while further

evidence was collected to make his arrest

mhl.l the more serious count quite unquestion-
able.

Our excellent police force are always ready
to take risks. but they do not belicve in
taking risks unnecessarily.

Hoed Street, Gateshead, turned out to be
a cobbled thoroughfare leadinz to nowhere
in particular, and eo steep that it was
almo:t impossible for vehicular.traffic,

The detectives found, upon enquiry, that
Mr. Trend Was out, but was expected back
very shortly. |

“In that case,” said Lee to the good
lady who opened the door, ““with your per-
mission we will step in aad wait for him.
_I'!ﬁps room's the front room upstairs, isn't
itZ2"

“Yes, but—-"

Trend’s landlady was about to state that
she could allow nobody to enter her lodger's
room in his absence; but something in her
vizitor's manner caused her to suppress her
objection; and she stood aside, rather help-
lessly, to allow the detective to ascend the

\ <tairs.



Trend's rcom
reveidled nothing of
ite  owner's per-
sonality. Except for
a mackintosh and a
cap upon a hook
beiiind the door,
pyjamas folded upon
thie counterpane of
the bed, and toilet
articles npon the
dressing-table, the
racin contained nuo
evidence of being
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here,’

‘““ Nothing
sald Anderson.

““No,” agreed
Then he added:

“Wait hére a
minute. I'll have a
look at Nipper's
quarters. If the 1lad
ig in, he may be abhle
to  tell us some-
thing.”

To find
TOOm the private

Lee,

Nipper's

5y

detective was com- s e

nelied to take the
landlady into his con-
fidence. She proved

They wrenched the curtains aside, and it was as if they
rang up the curtain upon a living picture—a triumph
of stage-craft, not a tragic reality.

to be a eenzible
rerson, however, and
not averse to a sgmall present; so that his
confidence appeared to he fairiy safe.

“You're his employer, you eay,” she com-
mented. *'* Well, perhaps you know where
he 1is, bhecause I don’t. He hasn’t been
near this house since yesterday afterncon.”
~This remark caused Nelson Lee a con-
siderable amount of anxiety, which was in-
creased when he bhegan to ask questions.

It was clear enough that Nipper had had
no inteution of remai™ig away overnight.
He had gone out directly after dinner on
the preceding day ‘' to look [or a job,” not
even taking his raincoat with him. Ie had
promised to be back for tea. And, so far
as his landlady was coucerned, that wes the
end of him,

When Lee returned to Trend's roem, it
was to find the tipster in the act of teliing
Auderson what he thought of intruders.
The tipster’'s language was foreible, anil
decorated by expressions which did not all

belong to the English language ol the
classics; but it left Ander:on quite un-
moved.

“That’'s all very well,”” put in the

inspector at length, ** but, if you will go in
for street betting——"

“ Street hetting!” exelaimed Trend
a relieved expression., “1Is that ally”

He had made a mistake, and the inspector
was quick to take advantage of the same.

** Certainly,”” he esaid. " What did you
imagine it wase?” .

-

with

The tipster rose to the situation adroitly.

** I thought,” he returned, *‘ that it misht
be the matter yvou were talkinzg to me about
the other day on Quayside. 1 mean the dis-
appearance of Jacob Cust.’

** And,”” queried the inspector, ‘““if s0— "

The tipster assumed an expression of
doubt,

**1 don't knew why i should take you
into my confidence,” he grumbled. And
th’ein, as If taking a sudden resolution, he
added :

““The truth is, T have had a letter from
Cust. 1 know where bLe is. But if you're
not interested—-"

“I am interested,” pressed the inspector.

“Go on.”
‘““Well, there's that matter of the t'en
pounds reward. Suppbse 1 give

thousand .
you this letter, and it leads to the finding

of old Cust, what abcut the reward, eh? Do
we go fifty-fifty?”
The insvector looked at Lee. Would the -

private detective allow him to take advan-
tage of this splendid opportunity? .
Nelson Lee nodded. ** Accept,” he said.

“* Right,” said Anderson, “1 agree.
Let's have a ook at the leiter.”
“*You're a witness,”! said Trend to the

private detective.

He fumbled in his breast pocket, and pro-
duced an envelope addressed to Mr. J.
Trend, and bearing the Sunderland post-
mark. :



The mnotepaper of the Iletter

land. The letter ran as follows:

“ My old friend,—I understand you are
making a living by means of your Know-
ledee of racing, and wondered whether
my influence, such as it is, would be of
_any use to you. If eo, pray do not
hesitate to use our acquaintance in any
way whichh commends itself to you. At
present it pleases me to live quietly for
a few days, but I ghall certainly take
an early opportunity of asking you to
call upon me. We will then have a jaw
about old times in B.E.A.

*“With regards,
“Your old friend,
* Jacob Cust.”

Lee had in his pocket-book a photograph
of a specimen of the handwriting of Sir
Jacob., He placed the letter and the photo-
graph side by side, and examined them by
means of a pocket lens.

“Yes,” he said at length,
that this letter is genuine.

‘“ Either by accident or design,” he went
on, * the writer has placed absolute proof
within our grasp. You will observe fhat he
pressed the ball of his thumb upon the
signature while the ink was still wet. I
imagine that that thumbograph will turn
out, to belong to Sir Jacob:; but I also
imagine that you will find it hard to follow
up this clue. We shall see.

“Now,” he went on, turning to the
tipster, “I will ask you to allow me a few
word in private with my friend here. No,

*“1 should say

don’t go out of the room, stand over in the-

~window where we can see you.”

Trend obeyed.

‘““ Anderson,”” said the private detective
a8 soon a8 Trend had left their neighbour-
hood, *“ this is a serious business. I've got
a plan, and T want you to stand by me.
‘.;;’ill you do it, without question, whatever
it is?”

Inspector Anderson was a good sort, and
he trusted Nelson Lee.

He stretched out his right hand. “I'm
with you,” he said.

“Good. Now I want you to press the
street betving charge. If I am right, Trend
will try to bribe you not to arrest him.

Refuse doubtfully until he reaches a large

sum—say a couple of hundred pounds—then
R;w* him until to-morrow to find it. That’s
all.”

Nelson Lee turned to the- tipster,
“stood idly looking from the window.
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“I'm going mow, Trend,’”" he said. “I
am afraid this geatleman will have business
with you afterwards. Yor reyself, 1 have
just one question to ask.”

Lee walked acrogs the small room and
looked right into the eyes of the tipster.

*“Just one question,” he caid cslowly,
“and I want you to answer it quickly, with-
out thinking. Whose is it, that blood upon
your sleeve?”

The tipster turned pale. He iifted his
arm and looked wit"h horror at a brown
stain  which discoloured his shirt-cuff.
“ Oh, that,” he stumbled, ** that——"

‘“ Stop!"’ commanded Lee. ““That's
enough. You have failed. But——"

With a face as white as the man's own,
and eyes that glittered like sword-points, he
still confronted the unnerved {tipster. * If
you've done anything-to that boy,” he said
between his clenched teeth.

He did not finish the sentence himself/but
turned and walked out of the room and

down the stairs.

““If you have,”" completed Arnderson, who
had been an uncomprehending witness of
the dramatic episode,. “ if. you have, Trend,
upon my soul, I could be sorry for you.”

At half-past eleven upon that night,
shrouded in a dense white mist which came
from the Tyne, Nelson Lee and Inspector
Anderson stood wupon the e¢dge of the
shrubbery surrounding a fine, modern villa
outside Corbridge.

The Inspector had follow2d Lee's request
with complete success.  First, as he had
fully expected, Trend had laughed at the
idea of anything better than a tenmer: but,
on the way to the station, he had suddenly
caved in, and promised that. at midday on

the morrow, he would hand Inspector
Anderson the magnificeat bribe of two
hundred and fifty pounds.

The inspector had never taken such 2

hribe in his life, and felt that Lee owed

him at least an explanation in return.
There were several questioas w!ych he
wanted to ask: the principal being the

reason for their presence at that particular
espot at that particular moment. He {felt
that he was being treated like a child; but,
a6 Lee remained in the terrible mood with
which he had walked away ‘from Hood
Street, the good inspector thoudht it better
to stifle his curiosity and await events to
give the solution.

And, as it happened, he did not have long
to wait.

A sudden movement frem Lee, the
restraint of the private detective's fingers
upon his sleeve, warned the inspector of
impending action; and, a few seconds later,
he _heard «a subdued rustling, as - some
creature, human or otherwize, forced its way
through the shrubbery pot far from where
they were hidden.

The newcomer pursued a course in the
direction of the house; and Lee, remaining
tense but passive, kept his eyes fixed in

-
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the same line of vision, evidently expecting

that eome sign “or eound would be
“forthcoming to give them a lead.
Nor was he mistaken. A long whistle

eounded from where the neweomer had dis-
appeared, This was repeated :everal times;
then, evidently as a eignal in response, the
lizht of an eleetrie torch within the house
flashed once, twice, acrces the French

windows. -

This enabled the
watchers to see that the windows were
heavily curtained. _

A moement later these curtains were
parted by the entrance of :fomebedy frem
cutside. A ragged beam of light showed
that, for all the deserted appearance of the
house, oune room at least was strongly
lighted. Then—darkness and silence again.

Nelson  Lee, followed by the amazed
inspector, began to move forward., Then he
checked hmmn'f, and crouched again in the
shelter of the shrubbery.

*““'What does this meanf” he mtitt(f?ﬁd

A second individual was moving in the
tracks of the first. Clearly, Nelson Lee had
expected the one. Equaliy clearly, he did
not cxpect the other.
~ Again, after a moment,
sequence of events were
for the eignal and responce.
curtains were parted, and
detective moved forward.

But, this time, instead of hesitating, they
Loth by one accord broke into a run.

For, from the unseen interior of . the
etrange house, had cceme to their ears a
cry of utter terror, a pistol shat, a erashing
of glass, the confused sounds of a terrible
Htruwﬁ]e

Tlm} wrenched the eurtains aside, and it
was as if they rang up the curtain upon a
living picture, a triumph of stagecraft, not
a tr;tgic and gruesome reality.

brief illumination

the
repeated,
Again
again

previous

except
the
the

known

The man whom they had 1 as
Trend, still dressed in his loud tweeds, lay
in the middle of a sumptuous carpet, his

attitude eloquent of the fact that he was
dead. Indeed, his attitude made it cnly too
clear that his spinal column was broken.
A big man in the quiet conventional clothes

of a confidential servant sprawled in a
chair, insensible, his head lolling ridicu-
lously on c¢ne shoulder. At the far
side of the rcom stood a giant in Dblue
serge, a ‘man over six feet high, and very
broad. His arms were folded across  his
chest, and, above them, over the left
breast, was a dark stain spreading, purple

upon the blue of his jacket.

Presently, while they watched spellbound,
he began to rock backwards and forwards
‘upon his feet., Then, very slowly, he sank
fo his knees. | _

‘“You are wounded?” ecaid Lee, who was
the first to regain his presence of mind.

‘“ Killed,”” said the big man, .and he
actnally ‘smiled.
brother.”

| you

““ But 1 have avenged my |

““ Then you are William Trent?2”

“You Eknow?”

“ Yes. I discovered that Joseph Trent
had sailed to England, and that Jacob Cust
was masqaeradmg as Joseph Trent. 1|
asked myself why. With a little faculty for
putting two and two together, and a ljttle
luck, 1 came to the conciusion that Cust
had somehow got the better of Trent, and
was occupying Trent’s shoes for fear that

some unknown other should discover the
fact. Further enquiries revealed that
Joseph Trent liad been accompanied upon

the voyage by his brother, and I .reason-
ably asrumed that it was for fear of the
brother that Cust continued his masquerade.
I made it necessary for Cust, in his role of
Trent—or Trend—to find a large sum of
money in a short time because T knew that
to get that money he would be forced to
reveal him:zelf. 1 suspected him of murder,
and I wished to bring the crime home to
him.”’

** Your suspicions were justified. I can tell
that, sir. Jacob Cust added to his
earlier crime against my unfortunate
brother by murdering him in cold blood. I
can tell you no more. I—7

The giant broke off, and a
blood appeared upon his lips. .

Iee gently lowered him to the floor, and
held a flask to his mouti

“* Thanks. There is just one thing that I
want to tell you. 1 have been watching
this house for a long time. 1 only just

(Continued on page 36.)
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There

missed—Jacob—once before.
lad here. Safe—I1 think

A tremor shook the dying man from head
to foot. Suddenly he gathered strength to
rise from his clbow. He stretched out his
frec hand towards the windows, and his
face was transformed by a lcok or wonder-
ful - affection.

And so the big man died.

Lee seized a water jug from a neighbour-
ing table and dashed its contents luto the
f:tCP of the insensible servant.

B3

The man recovered instantly. He had
merely received a knock-out blow.

““ Quick,” said Lee; *‘‘you have got a lad
prisoner in this house. Where is he. 1'll

take no denial. If the lad is hurt—"

““ No, eir,”" protested the man,
hurt. He is quite unhurt. Please come
with me, sir, I'll lead you to him at once.”

And 80 it came to pass that the three
defectives—Inspector Anderson, Neison Lee,
and Nipper, his assistant, drove away in
the car which Lee had hired, away {from
that house of tragedy, Lack to the sanity
and comfort of the County Hotel.

Nipper was none the worse, except for a
cut upon the cheekbone. He had suspected
the connection between Cust and Trend,
had prospected too closely the financier’s

“he is not

house at Corbridge, and had been collared
by Cust and the manservant. 1t was in the
ensuing struggle that Cust had struck atb
Nipper's face, causing the slight wound re-
ferred to, and receiving that blood-stain

upon his shirt-cuff whici: had so worried
Nel:on Lee.
[} [ ] [ ] L ] L] ' n

They discovered afterwards that Cust had
had a second reason -to ussume a different
identity, in that he had reason to {fear
meeting shareholders in more than oue of
his companies

The question of the reward was a rather
difficult one in the circumstances; but it
ceased to be important because the estate
of Sir Jacob Cust, deceased, was not in a
position to pay a thousandth part of it.

Questioned by Anderson as to when he
suspected the true identity. of the racing
tipster, Lee replied:

‘“When I saw that the ink wused by
Cust in his letter to Trend was the same
as the ink in the bottle upon Trend’'s table.
Fairly obvious, wasn't it?”’

But the "inspector disagreed. He did not
like to admit that he had railed to observe
the obvious.

THE FEND.
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FIRST CHAPTERS.

Mr. Achilles Chopps, the new
Wrasper's School, is a man
appearance, but Ubehind his innocent ex-
terior there lurks something foreboding
and mysterious. Shortly after his arrivel
at the school his alleged uncle comes to
stay with him. Tom Tartar, the leading
spirit at the school, makes some startling
discoverics concerning the new wusher,

tutor at
of angelic

(Now read on.)

CHAPTER XXIV.
The Terror cof Perks.

¢ OU shall pay dearly for this out-
' rage!” yelled Bouncer. ** Such
violence is monstrous and——-"
““You should keep to the path
like other folks!” interrupted the game-
keeper.

“This is a free country,” hotly retorted
Mr. Bouncer, *'and the monopoly of land

by such men as Sir Claude is scandalous!
The ’genem] public have as much right
to——"
‘*“Oh, get out of it!” again interrupted
- the Keeper. ' I've no time to argufy with
such as ycu. BStebbhips, shove them young
rips along!”
© ‘*Advance another step at ycur peril!”

¢ried Mr. Douncer, raising his huge, ﬂdbbll}"-
rolled umbrella threatenmfjly = Dog Vil-
Jain! Low ruffian! 1 defy you!"

““Ho! You do—eh? We'll eee

that!” .
. And, with a dexterous {wist, the head
keeper got pcesession of the umbrella; then,
ceizing Bouncer by the scruff of the neck,
he commenced to run him forward,

Tom and his chums drew .aside to let them
pass, and then burst into a roar of laughter
as the pupils of Bouncer’s Select Academy
for Young Gentlemen started off after their
headmaster at a run, followed by another of

about

BEING THE FURTHER ADVENTURES OF

Tom Tartar at School ~

| " EVERY BOY SHOULD .READ
THIS ABSORBING STORY OF

the Keepers, who gave them a gentle re-
minder now and then with a curly ground-
ash s&tick which he also carried.

** What have they been -doing?” Tom aahed
the third keeper, who remained behind.

‘It ain’t so much what they does,” was
the reply, *“ but the way they does it!”
‘* Been cheeky—eh?”
“ Cheeky as ve like! Boys will be boys,

an’ ‘tis only nat’ral for ’em to run about a
bit. But when we axes ‘em civil to keep
clear o’ the pheasants, we don’t want no
tongues put out at us, an’ that red- nﬂsed old
bloke spoutin® about the rights o’ man.
Right or wrong, we shoves ’em c¢n!”

‘* An’ when we shoves,”’ put in the second
keeper, who had just returned, ** they've got
to go!”’ '

“ So it seems!” said Tom, and, laughing
over the incident, he and his chums resumed
their way schoolwards. 0

For the next few days matters remained
quiet. Ralston kept to his cottage, being
visited now and then by one or other of

the men he had ecalled his * business
friends.” | .
Mr. Choppa duly carried out his schooi

duties, but was rarely seen between whiles.
As for “ Uncle Josiah,”” he was not visible at
all.

Tt was generally understcod that he was
ill in bed, although his ailment was not
serious cnough to nccessitate a doctor t::euw
called in,

But though things were quiet, it was the
tense sort of quiet which precedes a storm.
To put it in another way, it was like the
quietude observable when two armies are: .
secretly preparing for action.

Perhaps the quietest person in the place
at the time was Perks.

The boy did his work, but he went about,
the house in a dumb, dismal way that was
rather oppressive to his fellow-servante,

Perks would sit in the Kkitchen and sigh

| and groan, with his eyes on the fire, and

-



remon-
strances was to be a little quieter for a
while.

‘* I suppose,”
one evening, *‘that you are in love again.’

the ounly notice that he took of

said the cook, talking to h:m

“In love!” réplied Perks, sharply. * Not
me! I hate everybody. What's the good o’
livin'? How would yvou like to do it with a

rope round your neck?”

“ Peary me!"  exclaimed
“ What's the boy talkin’
Where's the rope?”

Perks got up and walked out,
cevening returned to- the kitcehen
Ile did not even arrive to supper.

The cook thought she had better speak to
Mrs., Wrasper about him.

*“I think,"” she saia, *' he is sickening for
the measles or something.”

But Mrs. Wrasper, when spoken to, merely
eaid :

“ The boy is eccentric, that's all. He does
his work, and that is all we need trouble
about.” :

She would have altered her mind about its
being merely eccentricity if she had seen
Perks in Chopps’ room that very night.

The boy was on his knees in a supplicating
attitude—weeping and begging to be ' set
free.”

** Set free from what?”’ asked Chopps, who

Cc00K.
now?

the
about

and that
no more.

was lying back in an ecasy-chair, smoking &

cigar,
*“Oh! vou know what!”’ growled Perks.
“I am not allowed to say what it is.”

“This is a free country,” said Chopps.
*“If yon domn't like your situation, run
awa_Y,”

“It's not my situation I'm speaking of,”
groaned PPerks, “but—-"

He stopped, and Chopps
sharply upon him,

*“But what?”

Perks covered his face with his hands.

““I've taken an oath—an awful oath—and
you know it!”

Chopps got up from his chair and came
over to the boy.

‘“ Perks,” he said,
nothing!

turned his eyes

: “here I know nothing—
In this house you are only Perks.

the knife-boy, and 1 am Mr. Wrasper's
assistant. Outside, 1 am scmething else,
perhaps, and if that in any way concerns

you it was your own fault.”

Perks groaned again.

“You were too clever,” continued Chopps.
“You wanted to knew too much, and when |
'sou?lmd got hold of 1t of what use was it to
you?”

He paused for a reply, but obtained none.

L ]

“All it did for you,” resumed Chopps,
‘“was to make jyou a slave. Who's your
master?" '

“You!" muttered Perks

“ Right—your master and the master of
many others. Get up. Dcn’'t snivel there.
Go about your business, Do your work.
Obey me, and no harm shall come to you.”

**Can't they hang me?”

|

| say you are,”” retorted Chopps,

As Perks put this question he looked up
with a [fear-stricken face.

*“Who are they?” asked Chopps.

“The judges,” replied Perks.

“Well,” said Chopps, * they mizht try,
perhaps, but-1 am not certain they can do
it. But we can.’ !

Perks began to wail again, and Chopps,
giving way to anger, pl wced his hand roughly
over his mouth.

“ Have done with it. Silence!” he hissed.
“Don't I tell you that you have cnly to
obey and no harm will come to you. llere,
take a drop of this."”

Letting go of the boy, he opened a cup-
board and took cut a bottle and a very tiny
elass, "

“ About twenty drceps will dogit,”” he said,
as he slowly poured otut some thick, rich-
looking liquid. -

Perks shrank back.

“I don't want it."”

“ You fancy it is poison,” chuckled Chopps.
‘““ Now, do you think 1 would harm you here?
Drink it up.”

Perks did o, and a warm glow dilfused
itself over his body.

“ It's nice,”” he said.

“ Too nice for boys in
said Chopps. “ It 8 one of the
liqueurs made. Do you feel better?”

**-Yes, sir.”

“ Then go, and don’t come snivelling here
any more."

Perks. feeling and Icoking better, went
outt of the room hurriedly enough, and
Chopps walked into an inner chamber or
kedroom, where Uncle Josiah was lying in
bed with his head tied up in a handkerchiet.

If looks went for anything he had certaigly
been ill, and was not exactly well just yet.

Chopps sat down by the bedeide.

“You look better,”” he said abruptly.

a general way,”
rarest

“1 am better,” was the reply. * It's the
last time.”
“ An old yarn,” said Chopps; ‘' but it's

the last time with me. If you venture again
to make a beast of yourself, and bring on

delirium tremens, I'll put you in a mad-
house.” .
“ Oh, don't say that!” groaned Josial,.

“ 1 will,”” eaid Choppea.
| tificate ready.”

“ Signed by two rascals who would sell
their esouls for a shilling,” returned Josiah
angrily.

“ Well, what of that? They are duly
qualified medical men and their certificates
are as good as any others.”

Jesiah quaked so much that his very bed
trembled.

The annoyed Chopps went on quietly with
his snarlings and warnings.

“1've let you off two or three times,"
said: ‘“ but no more.”

“I'm not mad,"” said Josiah,
was."’

“Two duly qualified medical practitioners
‘““and that’s

“I've got the cer-

he

“ and never
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enough. It won't de, old fellow. You've got]
to obey.”

1 will.” said the other, humbly. * I'll
never drink again.”

“ That’s all right.”

What a power over others this little

cherub-like man had!
What was the secret of it?

- p— i,

CHAPTER XXV.
Ralston’s Amazing Discovery.

ALSTON had hidden himself from the
world for a day or two, confining
himself to receiving visitors, who
came cntirely on business.

They were the sharp-looking men whom
Tom had seen in his company, and the ob-
ject of their visit they kept secret.

When they spoke it was in a whisper, and
the most curious of listeners at the door of
the room would not have heard a word.

Sometimes, however, the voice of Ralston
reached his landlady’s ears, and by the tone
‘of it that estimable woman judged he was
“‘ letting somebody have it.”

One of the men, also, on leaving, spohe
out louder than usual.

‘“ It’'s dreary work lying out among the
hillz,”” he said; **and in the dark a. man
can’t see so clearly as in the day.”

“ You're to see something soon,” was
Ralston’s answer, ** or I'll find somebody else
to do it.”

The banging of the front door nhm&ed that
the man had gone away in a bit of temper.

The next day and evening nobody called,
and at ten o’clock, a late hour for -the
people of the viilage, Ralston rang his bell.

“I’'m going out,” he eaid to his landlady,
“* and if anybody calls tell them to come
again at three o’clock.”

‘*“ At three, sir!” exclaimed the woman,
aghast. ' To-morrow afterncon you mean,
sirg”

‘“ No—in the morning,” was the cool reply.
**1'l1] take the key of the door.”

The woman would have demurred, but Ral-
eton had a quiet, determined way about him,
that effectually dried up the springs ot
ordinary resistance.

Having put on his coat and hat, and
armed himself with a stout stick, he drew
out the key from the lceck.

“If I am not back by breakfast-time,”” he
said, ‘* go to the. constable, and ask him to
tell the inspector to look for me in the
quarry hills.”

*Yes, sir,”
puzzled look.
you?”

" Then he won’t, that's all,”” said. Ralston,

He bade her good night, went out, and
clésed and locked the door.

A dark night outside, the inn shut up, and

only a hght or two visible in the upper
windows.

said the woman, with a
““ And if lhie shouldn’t find

1
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A solemn hour and Ralston on a serious
mission,

“T'll try what 1 can do to track
down,” he muttered.

ilthou"h it was very dark his eyes scon
ot used to the gloom, and he could see
his way aiong the road.

Abcut a qudrter of a mile from the quar-
ries he turned aside into a lane on the right.

It was narrow and p‘lrtu.ulurly dark, and
a stranger would have hesitated before en-
tering it; but Ralston knew that it led to
the top of the quarries without any break.

He could not, therefore, lose his way.

But despite his knowledge he had to pro-
ceed with great caution, for the way was
rough and full of ruts made by the passing
of carte during the rainy season.

Resolutely grazping his stick, and with an
cccasional feel at a pocket in which was a
more eflectual weapon, he plodded on, the
ground rising and the lane winding.

Half-way up this lane there was a solitary
cottage, as he knew.

It was occasionally
the odd quarrymen,
be vacant now.

Ralston came upon it suddenly, and might
have passed it by but for his observing that
the gate of the garden stocd open.

There was not much in this, you will say,
but to a man accustomed to ohserve every-
thing there was something peculiar in 1it.

ITe called to mind having s=een that gate
closed and padlocked a week or two ago.

Where now was the padlock, and who had
opened the gate?

He stopped short and listened.

At first notlun" but the sighing of the
wind and the soughing of the trees fell upon
his ears, but presently he thought he heard
a faint murmuring in the house. -

‘““Have 1 dropped upon the nest?”
asked himself, exultingly. “ What
devils they are to use such a place!”

He crept through the gate and up to the
door of the cottage, when he stooped down
and put his ear to the keyhole,

Then he was sure that somebody was talk-
ing inside. Not one person—but a dozen at
least. : '

' By George!” he thought, with his blood
at boiling piteh, **1 have lit upon them!”

He was a bold man—but not bold enough
to endeavour to get in there alone.

He knew that his life would not be worth
a etraw if he did so; but he could lie in
wait and watch,

He turned from the danr and halfway
down the path came full butt against a tall,
powerful man, who had just entered the
gate.

The meeting was unexpected on bhoth sides,
and surprise was the emotion shared by
them.,

““ Who the deuce are you?”’ asked the
man.

‘A friend,” replied Ralston qu.lck]?.

" Give the pass-word !”’

em

inhabited by one o1
but it was supposed to

he
daring
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““ All right—here it is!"

He aimed a bhlow at the man, but his
fist fell short. And then came a return blow
from a cudgel, which caught Ralston on
the side of the head.

It half-stunpned him, and he felt the blood
running down his face. He struck ont with
Lhis stick, however, and this time with better
effect, for the man staggered bhack with a
cry of pain, and then yelled out:

“'Wareshawks! Lend a hand here!”

talston struck him again, and he fell
heavily to the ground.

I'rom inside the cottage came the rush of
feet and voices calling out in anger.

Flight was Ralston’s only prudent course
acainst such odds. He rushed away, and
almost unconsciously chose the backward
route to the villuge. It wae downhill, and
in that direction he might find {iriends ana
assistance.

But ere he had gone far he began to feel
~weak and faint. The loss of blood was
telling upon him,

His pace sluckened, and presently he heard
the sound of many feet swiitly overtaking
him. «

Ralston knew that if they caught him it
meant—death! He had no doubt whatever
about that.

Hoe blundered on for about a hundred
vards, getting weaker and weaker, and at
last tripped and fell. rolling into a hollow,
under the branches of some thorn-bushes.

Loss of blood, excitement, and the peril
of the moment cperated together, and the

utter darkness of unconsciousness settled
down upon him.
CHAPTER XXVI.
¢ Posh?' Powner’'s Cousin.
the morning succeeding Ralston’s

N
adventure, Wooden Jerry stole out,
over the garden-wall, down under
the hedecerow, and by a circuitous
Toute to the village.

A convenient gap in the hedge of the
grounds at the back of the beerliouse en-
abled him to arrive at his destination with-
out being observed.

To further this object, and to assist other
visitors, the back door was very early eget
ajar.

Passing into the houze, and treading his
way like cre certain of his route through a
series of passages into the tap-rcom, he sat
down on one of the settles.

On the opposite side, facing Jerryv, sat a
man who had the_ half-gamekeeper, hali-
poacher appearance which always
the country loafer.

“ Mornin’, mister,” said Jerry.

““ Mornin' to you,” was the answer, some-
what suikily given. ** Now, my girl ”"—this
to a slatternly servant girl who had made
fier appearance—'* draw me a pint o’ ale”

'1

setiles on ¢
1

I.

“ Master'll get it,"”” replied the girl; * he's
out for a minute.”

““A nice sort of landlord.”
stranger, *‘*to be out when his
are waiting for him."”

“He heard a gentleman livinz in the vil-
lage had been brought home half-dead,” eaid
the girl, ““and he's gone to see if it’'s true.
I suppose he can do that without your leave,
mister?”’

The man muttered something unintelligible,
and settled himseli in a corner, apparently
for a nap.

Wooden Jerry asked the girl who it was
that had been hurt,

‘“ His name is Ralston,”
he's been nigh murdered.
poacher chaps did it.”

‘““ Poachers are a bad lot—ain't they. Sue.”
sald Wooden Jerry; ' you remember Posh
Powner?”

“I should think so0,” said the girl.
ain’t like to forget him about here.”

‘““What's come to Posh?” asked
strangdr.

Jerry and the girl turned on him in sur-
prise.

He was sitting up, quite wide awake, and
evidently interested.

“Did you know him?"” asked Jerry.

“ Yes,” said the stranger; ‘' we
cousins., My name is Walt Powner.”

‘““And haven’t you heard what came to
him?”’

111 NO."

‘“ Why, where have you been living?"

Walt Powner gave ‘his head a curious sort
of twist as he slowly replied:

‘“I've been sick and took care on.”

“Ha!” sighed Wooden Jerry, * very kind
of somebody. When I'm ill nobody takes
care of me.”

“They'd take care of you—if you went
the right way to work,” said Walt Powner.
‘*“ How about this cousin of mine—he and 1
used to be pals—before I was tcok—ill. Now
that I'm better I thought I'd give him a
look up.”

“You won’t find him here,”” said Jerry.

erowled the
customers

she said, *' and
They say some

ii we

the

are

*“* You'll never see Posh agen.”

“ Dead?”

Jerry nodded.

*“What did he die of?”

At that moment the Ilandlord appeared
The girl had informed him what drink wae
wanted, and he brought it with him,

“I've been up to see Mr. Ralston,” he
sald; ** somebody gave him a stiffish knock
last night, but it won't kill him.,”

“Who did it?"” asked Wooden Jerry.

“ Ah! That's what he don’t know, and
we don't know,” replied the landlord.

He glanced at the man who called himself
Walt Powner, and Jerry did the same.

Evidently the same suspicion was in their
minds,

(To be continued.)
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BOYS! Take up PLATE PHOTOGRAPHY
as a HOBBY and win a BIG CASH PRIZE

in the £3,000 All Bri tish Photographic Competition

BOYD' If you have not taken up Photograph}——then you re nnssmg

a jolly good thing. 'It's the most interesting and fascinating
hobby a fellow could have, and it's getting very profitable, too.
Photographic work for the Press, for instance, offers excellent prospects
“of a good income—hundreds of photos are bought daily by newspapers
and magazines at a generous price. [hen, again, photography offers
definite prospects of a well-paid
career as a professional portrait
photographer. And then there
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Prizes is offered for _amateur photographs—there

are hundreds of PRIZES for beginners.

"But start right—go in for rea/ photography“PLATE photo=
graphy—the most practical and satisfactory form of Phaoto=
graphic work—the {orm adopted by Pressmen, Professionals,
and all serious amateur photographers—in fact the only Lind
of phutographlc work for thoss who want to take up the
hobby properly and thoroughly.

This Free Book Tells You
How to Start& How toWin

This free booklet is the first step on the road to success in
réal photography. It tells you the best way to start and the
best materials to buy in order to win one of the big Cash
Prizes offered in this £3,000 Competition. [t tells you how
to take pictures, and how to develop and print frem your
own plates. Do not buy any materials at all until you have
read this book and seen the Cameras, Plates, and Papers
reccommended. Send for the booklet now. It 1s Free,

SEND THIS COUPON TO-DAY
Hundreds Of to Secretary, £3,000 All British Photographic

CaSh Prizes Competition, 4, Oxford Street, London, W.1.
for BEGINNERS : courox . NELSON LEE

: To Secretary, £3,000 All British Photographic Competition,

. 1 i I am thinking of taking up Plate photography and enter- :
6 Pr_]'zes of £100  ing the £3,000 Competition. Please send me free booklet: :
6 Prizes of X225 I -enclose !d. stamp for postage. :
6 Prizes of X£10 | : :
6 Prizes of - S E'Name G e EEaeE LR TR SRR MGl T s e B
300 Prizes of X£1 | : :
Al!o Prizc’ uf £30' £15| éAddrESS -..-.---v---..---.--.---..-----a-a-...-.qid-a g
£10, and £5 each, and 100 : :
Prize’ Of 10;' for Juniors --------------------------------------
............................ Write in Block letters..ccooiiiiinniianirennnrerens

snun ALL BRITISH
PHOTOGRAPHIC
COMPETITION



- 1HE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

Ready to wear and made to
measure, 7/6 monthly. . Write
for our new patterns and ‘see
the wonderful value we offer
on Iasy terms. \Write for
patterns and home measure
fcrm to-day to—DMasters,
Ltd., 52, Hope Stores,
RY.E:  (Established, 186%.)

- ! . If you are under 40, you

e DONT BE SHORT' (::[rf ‘easily increase your
. height by the Girvan Scientific Treatment, Students
report from 2 to 5 inches increase. Results quite
I permanent. . Send p. c. to-day for particulars, and
our £100. guaranteo to Enquiry Dept. A M.P.,
17, Stroud Gtepn I{md London,: N:4.

YOURS FOR:1/- ONLY.

'~ fThis  handsome full-vized Gent's
Lever Watch sent upon, recetp'g of
1/-. After, appmml send 1%« more,
. thebalance~may & then: be Ypaid Zby

6 monthlysinstalments of 2/- eath,

~Guaranteed 5 -yédrs. Chain! offe red
*Free” with every watch. ‘Cash re.
-turned in full if dissatisfied. - Send
1/ ncw to Simpson'’s ILtd.,
+ (Dept. 12.), 94, Queen Road,
« Brighton, Sussex. .

“igall you pay for our No. 400Anlead
‘* Marvel”’—the finest cycleever offered
on such exceptmnallyeas; terms. Fril-
liantly plated ; richly enam#led ; lined--
“incolours.. Sent packed .-free ﬂarriage
paidonl5 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL, ;
Fully.warranted. » Money refunded .if J
dissatisfied. Old machines exchanged.. '

Big bargainsin factory soiled mounts,"
- Tyres and accessories 33 1-37 below .

shop prices. . Write 20-DAY for testi-
| mum&ls anﬂ illustrated art catalogue.

! S——

S

Cycls Company . (Inc), DO. YOU FLUSH OR GO  PALE?

i - (Dept: B607). Birmingh'm. ‘_ %g% N E R Y o U S‘)

You need; not *coutinue to g0 thrmlghf-lifﬂ
handicapped =with« such $wretched sdisabylities
xmas Ch l t Cl b as Nervous T1m1(11ty,4315h£ulness Blansh-

oco a e u S.1 ANRE, tumwmuunu ss, Shyness, t-lnckequt Cnii-
denee, Tiisomnia,“ete. w¥ou -can:cure "y Jur-
self in 7ilda.ys-ln a very:simple. .honu

M 5 Spare tlme Azentn wanted Gnod 1{1{1110(1 No_ h?rr miul drugs, 1* No Allt(‘iﬂlllﬁ‘,l'l R{Lon
' - : - A genuine self-cure for either sex ull partjen-
remunerat:on. N.a outlay.. Best lars will be Isent FREE privately, if vou-write
makes only supplied. Particulars mentioning The- Nelson®Lee Library, U, J.#®D.,
free. . 5 Y i 12, 7All - Saints ;Road,  St.*Anne’s-on- -Sea.
' AUTOMATIC REPEATER

SAMUEL DRlVER.

South Market, Hunslat‘Lana, Leeds.

‘PEA" PISTOL

(As illiitrated.) 25 Shut._

THE',_ e T_IV_IiAF!_V,E_L Complete with Ammunition.. .. 26
-IN- - Part Postage, Gd, - "
1 ;/(/ Smaller Pattern, 17 Shots, 1 /-, Pcst. 3d.
At ; Extra Amn;uniticm.G:j. per box, )
J A L dllustrated Catalogues Post Free. B
4K - Bla QGRACE & CO., 81, Wood Street,
{09 - BAR- - Cheapside, London, E.C.2. « |

¥ Telescope, Field, Sca or Opera Glasses,

Compass, Mir- *ror, Burning, Read- 3 INCH Es TA LLER
ing and Magni- fying - Glasses, all YOU can add 2, 3, or more inches to
*7-in-1"' Black Metal, Size § Clesad  for Pocket, your height. It's very simeple.,  No incon-
4 ins. Novelty Lompnmon Indoors or Out. Only |-~velience. Don't be short. . Write for free
1 6 Post Free. Delight or Money Back, Novelty, Ete,, particulars, ~LEE - EDISON, 51, Church

List Free.—PAIN'S Presents House, Dept 9A, Hastings, Street, South Shore, Blackpool.

STOP STAMMERING! Cure yourself | STAMPS. 55 Varieties 6d, Including BAHAMAS,
as 1did. Par- | WAR, SURINAM, NIGERIA, ete. 90 Switzerland
ticulars PREE.—FRANK B. HUGHES 7, | 4:d4.100. Diff. stamps 6d. 1000 Mounts 6d. Jiminez,

Southampton Row, hondon, W.C.1 98, Bushey Hill Road, Gambarwell Bng

e —— YW — e ——
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