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{ The Shark, travelling at a good speed, had struck this derelict a jarring,

shattering blow. Heaven alone knew how many of the submarine’s plates

had been ripped and torn. But the very force of the |mpac:t was sufﬁcwnt to
show that the damaga was likely to ke gSerious.
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The Remove at Sea!

(Related throughout by Nipper.)

o FOREWCRD'!

There is no mistaking the
meaning behind the titie of
this week’s story. It heralds
the beginning of a series of
5 adventures in far-off lands,
adventures sush 2s my olid-time readers ar
woni to -anticipate . with glowing pleasura
everysummer. It has become 3 custom now
for the famous boys of St. Franx’s to go forth
every year into the great big world on a grang
holiday tour, seeing new couniries and
strange peoples, and meeting with wonderful
adventures. A year or two ago one of thess
boliday adventures series created such a
sensation that it staried a vogue for these kind of stories.
Adventure papers and adventure stories simply flooded the
newsagents’ shops. But none of these stories had guite the
same personal touch as did those of the Boys of St. Frank’s,
Lord Dorrimore, Nelson Lee, Umlosi, ete,, and the good ship

Wanderer. Here are names to conjure with. .
" We have spared no pains in making these stories as realistic
as possible. As an instance of this, the author has this year
made a special journey to America to obtain first-hand
impressions for this excellent series of stories, of which the
one you are about to read is the first. No other boys’ paper,
. I am certain, Has gone to this trouble in procuring the real
A atmosphere in their stories, and, consequently, in no other
- contemporary wiil such splendid adventure stories be found.

(Story begins overleaf.) THE EDITOR.
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CHAPTER 1.
TRE CRUISE OF TiIE SHARK,

o HOA'! TUp ehe goes!” gald Reggie
Pitt cheerfully.
' *She’ll never do it—never!”
declared Tommy Watson,

They were watching with intense jnterest
the movements of the submarine-tank,
Shark. Other members of the St, Frank’s
Remove were watching, too, including Hand-
fni'th and Co., Archie Glenthorne, and my-
relf.

It was early morning, and the scénc was
a desolate streteh of shore on the West
morland <oast, in the north of England.
The spot was rather rugged, and there were
no houses or cottages of any kind within
sight. - : :
-%fust hack of the heach were some rough
hillocks, with clumps of rock dotted here
and there. And the Shark was attempting
to surmount a particularly steep ridge,
struggling valiantly at her job.

Ag a tank, the vessel was an €nOrmous
size—but as a submarine boat she would be
ranked as quite small. Seen in the water,
she looked insignificant,
beach, her size was inspiring,

This craft was the invention of Mr, Holby
Maxwell.

She was an experimental vessel, con-
structed to his own patented designs, and
he was now awaiting the British Admiralty
officials to make a thorough inspection. The
irial was arranged for the following week.

In the meantime, Mr, Maxwell wag bent
upon giving the Remove a treat,

We had met the gentleman while sojourn-
ing in the Lake District. We had, indeed,
saved his precious craft frem a gang of
¢rooks who had attempted to steal it. And
Mr. Maxwell’s Eratitude to the Remove was
enormous. Curiously enough, it was Edward
Oswald Handforth who had been the chief
mover in the game. : ‘

Our caravan tour had led to many surpris-
ing adventures, but this really seemed 1o be
the most wonderful of all.

This morping we were booked for a whole
day’s eruise in the Shark., This was not
Mr. Maxwell's name for the ship.
likened the vessel to a shark because she
fairly bristled with guns—which Reggie said
were teeth. So, among the juniors, the
name was adopted in gereral.

Of course, Neleon Lee had thoroughly satis-
fied himself that the ship was geaworthy—
otherwise he would never have permitted us
to start on the trip. Iie, himself, had heen
for a very extensive trip the previous day,
and his knowledge of mechanics had shown
him that the Shark was a $horoughly busi-
nesslike piece of werk, and just as safe as
any ccean-going liner,

In addition to that, she wae a real wonder
craft.,

For she was fitted with a new system of
ca.terpi}i’tr wheels, and was capable of crawl-

ing ealididy along the seean bed. More than

But here, on the

Pitt had
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that, she could walk right out of the-sea,
and travel across country, contemptuoug of
all obstacles. As a land craft, she was
miles and miles ahead of the tanks that
were used in the Great War.

And now, Mr. Maxwell was giving us a
little demonstration of how she could climb.
The Shark was essaying to mount onc of the
steep, rugged hilloeks at the rear.of the
beach. _

It seemed almost impossible that she could
succeed. -

The ground was extremely rocky, and ab
this point rose at a terrifying angle. The
Shark, looking as big as a house, was rear-
ing her nose skyward, and climbing with
steady persistence.

¢+ She’ll never do it,”

Watson, shaking his head. |

“Won't., she—just wait aid see!?” said
Handforth. ‘ This ship is a wonder. I was
inside the engine-room, and I know all about
In fact, strictly speaking, she's mine,”
“ Yours?” grinned. Pitt, '

repeated Tommy

“ Yes,» -
“How do you make that out?”
“« Well, didn’t I save her {rom those

crooks?’”” asked Handforth.

‘“Ha, ha, ha!?®

- Handforth sported, and gave it up. He
had been given full credit for his smartness
in saving the vessel ifrom the thieves, but he
would imsist upon assuming that he had a
half share in the Shark. He argued that
as he had saved ler, he naturally had a
right of possesaion.

We watched the ship with great interest.

Up she rose, until, indeed, it seemed that
nothing could save her from toppling over
backwards and completely capsizing. But
at last, with one great effort, ehe reached
the top, and thudded down on an even keel.

¢ Hurrah!”

“My coodness! 1 mnever tliought she'd
manage it !»

‘“ Wonderful !”

The fellows were full of praise. The

Shark was new turning about, and she came
cauntiously down that steep declivity,
scarcely making any noise. TUnlike the wat-
tanks, she made no ear-shattering din. Her
mechanism worked with an almost uncanny

guietness. .

And at length she came to a halt, and 2
door in her side opened. Mr. Holby Maxwell
stepped out, smiling. Nelson Lee was close
behird him. The juniors gathered round.

‘¢ Well, boys, now that I have made that
little -test, we’ll see about a start,” said
Mr. Maxwell, ‘We have the whole day
before us, and 1 intend to take you out upon
the open Atlantic.” |

‘“That;s the stuff, sir!® _

‘¢« We're -just longime. to go, sir.”

* Rather!?? . ‘ .

i1 hope there’ll be plenty of grub,” said
Fatty Little anxiously. *“I’'ve prought. a
snack with me, but that won’t last Jong.”

‘““FHa. ha, ha!”

“ A pagn



pitt looked at Fatty, and notficed that he

a5 carrying a big suitcase,

«¢Ts that the snack?” he asked.

¢t Yes, of course,”” said Fatty. < There's
pnothing much—only two packets of sand-
wiches, and a dozen cakes, and two dozen
muffing, and a few packets of biscuits, and
a dozen hard-boiled eggs, agd three tins of
asardines, and some bags of tarts and cream
puffs, a pot of fish paste, and—-"’ .

«« My hat!” ejaculated Pitt. ¢ Have you
prought grub for the whole crew?”

¢¢Ha, ha, ha!”

¢ Greab-pancakes!” gasped Fatty. ¢ This’
ig just a spack for me! I expect it’'ll last
me until about lunch fime! 1 brought it in
case I go hungry during the morning. The
sea air is pratty appetising, you know.”

¢¢ Ha, ha, hat!” '

¢ There's one thing about it—if the
machinery happens fo go wrong, and we drift
upon the broad bosom of the waters, we
zshall have grub for a month,” said Pitt
calmly. ¢ No fear of starvation!”

The fellows chuckled, and Fatty looked
indignant.

‘“« You—you funny fathead!”” he gnorted.
¢“]1 can't spare any of this stuffi for you
chaps. I'm not greedy, but you ought to
be more thoughtful, If you want grub, you;
oucht to bring your own snacks!'?

De Valerie shook his head.

“I'm not feeling at all safe,” he said
dubiously. ¢TI think we're taking a great
risk by having Fatty in the party. Every
time he walks to the side of the ship, she'll
take a terrific list!”

““Ha, ha, ha!”

Fatty merely grunted. He was quite accus-
tomed to this kind of banter, and took no
notice of it. And soon afterwards all the
fellows were hustled on board. There was
ample room for everybody—the whole Re-
move, without a single absentee. There was
one additional fellow, too—Willy Handforth, |
of the Third. Handy’s younger brother had
been with us all the time, and he certainly
wasn't going to be left out of this adven- |
ture.

The submarine had practically no deek,
for when she was riding on the surface only
a very small proportion of her gteel grey
hull was to be seen—just the conning tower
and a t{iny railed-in deck,

; Buiildnwn below there was pleanty of room
or all.

There were several perfectly empty apart-
ments—with numerous portholes. For Mr.
Maxwe!l had designed his craft as a kind
of transport, in addition to being a weapon
of attack. He had in mind a nmech larger
medel—a craft capable of carrying hundreds
of troops, and smashing down any obstacles
—including, if necessary, brick walls or
forests. An immense fiéet of these craft
could do almost anything they liked, for
g?g;}mg but heavy artillery could stay their

gress,

But the Shark was a smaller mndi?l—j“ﬂ]
the first one of its type.

““ Well, it doesn't seem as though we gha!i
see much,” eaid Handforth, as he looked!
out of one of the portholes. *“When we
get,under the sea, there’ll be nothing to logk

3
*, We
wait.””

Everybody was aboard, and the ftrip was
ready to commence. The door was hermeti-
cally sealed, the upper hatch was eclosed,
and the engineer was at his pcst. Mr. Max
well was in the conning tower, at the con-

don't krow yet,” I said. ¢ Let's

trols—for he was gcing to pilot us on tils

trip. |

The vessel began to throb throughout its
length ~and breadth, although there was
comparatively little noise. And then she
moved forward—slowly and deliberately, to-
wards the gently breaking waves.

Crowding at the portholes, we watched
her progress.

At last she was actually in the water,
and i1t seemed Iimpossible to realise thav
we should still be safe after she had be-
come completely submerged. Mr, Maxweil
had decided to take his craft straight in
along the ocean bed, and to proceed in this
way for some little distance.

The spray came dashing past the port-
holes. A green slab of water rose up and
obliterated the glass. Then, almost before
we knew if, we were under, We couid see
nothing through the glass except a dim,
greenish light. But here, near the shore,
the water was so disturbed that nothing
clear was visible.

Within five minutes we were well out in
the bay—twenty or thirty feet helow the su:-
face. From the shore, now completely de-
serted, nothing whatever was to be seen oi
the vessel. She had vanished.

And there she was, progressing sedataly
along the ccean bed, rising over little sand
hills, and now almost in complete darkness,
We were almost on the point of giving up
loocking through the portholes.

But, suddenly, a change.came about.

Peering through into the gloom, I gave 2
sudden start. The entire sea surrounding us
had become brilliantly illuminated. And 1
found myself looking at all sorts of fish that
swam near by.

“My hat!* I exclaimed breathlessly.

‘¢ Look—look!”?

““ Why, what—what’s happened?”

The fellows crowded round, excited.

I knew exactly what had happened., Great,
powerful searchlights had been switchied on
all round the submarine. Thus, the sea, in
every direction, was made brilliant. We
could see exactly where we were going, and
comid wateh the .wonders of marine life in
periect safety. )

The effect was astonishing,

it seemed. that we were progressging
through a phantom world, where strange.
objects loomed up out of the green distance
—visthle for a second or two, and then belng
swallowed up again in the unreality of our
surroundinga.
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Soon afterwards the Shark ¢ame o o
gtandstill. And there she lay. on the bed

of the ocean, and we gazed out of the win-
dows,

fascinated by everything we saw,

CHAPTER II
THE DISASTER!

" ONDFERFUL!!?
“lt's—it’s nn-
canny”’?
¢+ A b solately!®
aareed Arehie Glenthorne, as
be adjusted his monaocle. <1

mean {o say, all these dashed
finny objects! It makes a chappie think of
lhe dreams he's had, don’t you know! 1've
seeri these frichitiul things in nightmares!®

There was <certainly =ome reason for
Archie’s remark. Irom lhe varions windows
of the submarine, where we were all lcoking
out, the mozt extranrdinary objectg of the
deep conld he seen,

To cne whe has never witnessed such 2
t}lillf, it i“'- 'lln]“"‘t jl‘]"pﬂ“\ﬁ”llc fﬂT‘ t'-he
imagination to picture what lay in front of

ns.  The gearehlichts caused the ocean to
be filled with a kind uf creen Juminosity.
And there floated all manner of fish.

Some were enormonsly large—fish of re-
markable shape and colour that one mnever
sees on the surface. Some were tiny httle
objeects, m izeling and  squirming about

erratienlly
Others, more sedate, paused now and again

to gaze at us with bleary kind of eyes.
Then, with a =swirl el their taills and fins,
they wounld pass on, as thongh disgusted

with our appearange,

And from the ocean bed all kinds of weeds
roze up—just like land vegetation, only
coarse, thick, and of remarkable qppearam.e_
We felt a2s though we wanted to walk out-
side and obftain a nearer view,

“Why, 1t's almost impossible to believe
that we're just off the eoast of Enegland,”
satd Pitt.  ““And we can’t be so very Tar
below the suriace, cither, It's wonderful!®’

““ Let's hope we get out alive-—--that’s all,”
said Gulliver nérvously,

Pitt erinned.

“Getting Tunky??? he asked.

““No, I'm not!” snapped Gulliver, ¢ Bnt
Pm jolly sorry I came! 1 think it’s a mad
wlea, bringing a ship like this on to the bed
nf illt} ocean !

‘¢ Sume here!??
often read

declared Fullweood. ¢ We've
abont submarines gettin® stuck
on the botiom (‘.rf the sea, amn’ upable to
rise. What's gein’ to happen it we c¢an’g
et to the surface? We shall al]l die like
tats in a trap!®

“We—we "onchtn’t to have come!®
tered Bell huskily.

‘“he Uthﬁl‘ fellowe gazed at the cads of
Study A in disgust.

““ You blessed cowards!?” said Handforti
witheringly.  “For two pins 1’d open one
of these poriholes, and chuck you out!”

¢ Ha, ha, hat!®

muat-

[
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“ Whati's the eackle Tor??? asked ITandiorth
slaring.

“Well, if yon open one of these ports, you
won't do any chueking out!” grinned De
Valerie. “ The sea will rush in like a cas-
cade !

Handforth sniffed.

““Go hon!®” he sneered. ¢ You don't say

s0! Marvellons chap! I never thought yon
L were so brainy, De Valerie! Go and teach
yvour grandmother to suck eggs! As {for

Fullwood, I')l biff him unless he dries: up !’

“I've wﬂt as much right to speak as you

have!” retorted Fullwood sourly, I was
against this trip all the time, but 1 didn't
like to back out, an’ be unsceiable. But you

mark my words—there'll be trouble.”
“You’re a true prophet,” said Handiorth.
'8 soing to be tl‘i.;tuble——nmv!”

‘““There's

Edward Oswald Ianged out, bhut we
wouldn't allow him to do any scrapping.
This was no time for that kind of thing.
And Ralph Leslie Fullwood was allowed to
move off. The fact was, the cads of the
Remove were not very courageous, and all

they thought of was the possible danger,

Fatty  Little seemed  strangely  un-
interested He gave one look at the gen
marvels, mentioned that some of the fizh

would he better fried. and then proceeded

to dip into his *' anack.”

And after that there came a change,

We felt the submarine give a kind of
quiver. And then, slowly, she rosze fram
the ocean bed, and proceeded to rizse up-
wards. In less than three minutes the
Shark was on the =urface. -

Her engines throbbed again, and she
proceeded at a fair speed. The hateh was

opened, and Nelson Lee stepped out on the
little deck. 1 accompanied him, together
with Tommy Watson and Tregellis-West,

1t had bheen arranged that the fellows
should take it in tnrns to go on deck, for
it was impossible for more than three or
fonr of us to be there at a time. And
my chums and 1 were taking the lead,

It was very exhilarating, out there,

The submarine was now travelling
surprisingly  high  speed, sending
great curling waves, one on either =ide.
She dipped and rose gently, but with very
little real motion, for the sea was wonder-
faully calm,

at &
two

And the Shark waz heading =traieht out
for the open ocean, htmii} the shore
was becoming far  distant. And c¢nr
enthusiasm tor the eraft grew az we were

perimittted to see her wonderful capabilities,

There were no other ships in zight—and
if there nhad been, Mr., Maxwell would
have steered well clear . of thewn, for he
did not want publicity.

“ Why, she's sgol a speed
motor boat,” I remarked,
deck, the breeze blowing hgainst us, - 1
wouldn’t have believedl. it possible thnt
this craft could have travellied so rapidly.’

**She is a  wonderful piece of  work,

like
we

a fast
stouds on

L.
N

L Nipper,”' =2aid  Nelson Lee, “* 1I'niess 1



satisfled
never

as to her good
have permitted

been fully
would ]
poys to make the trip.”

had *
qualities, 1
you .ont below, and

500N well oW, 4l

up, And when

afterwards, we

<ome more fellows came
they had all had their turn. and the
hatch was closed down once agaln, Mr.

Maxwell qemanstrated tine diving powers
of his craft. _ :

The Shark did not slowly submerge as
might be imagined. Instead, she tucked
Lher nose under the waves while going at
full speed. And she drove down in a
jong, slanting dive. The senszation was
rather alarming at first, and the juniors
clutched at one anotlier, startled.
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forgot to feed, Buft our host had not
overlooked this important point, And

when lunch-time eamne round we found that

sandwiches galore had been provided, to
say nothing of innumerable bottles of
minéral waters, It was a Kind of allresco

meal, helpinz ourselves as we liked.

And the surprizsing fact was that Ifalty
Little piled in as heartily as anybody, in
apite of the fact that he Iad been ¢ating
all the morning,

We were still going at a good speed
when lunch was over,” and were now feel-
ing the slight sweli of the Atlantjc.
fore long, we learned, Mr. Maxwell

-

would

| be turning back.

L

" -'".uil."’.rﬂ;h'-, .F‘E.

And when the sky lightened, and the sun peeped over ths rim of the ocsan, we
found that we were still alone upon the bosom of the sea.
every dirsction, but there was no sign or indication of a ship.
drifting helplessly, with only a remaining flicker of hope.

We gazed anxiously in
We wers alone,

" GGood Heavens!
2 She's sinkin't!"
* Something's

gazped  Fullwood.
one wrong!™ wailed Bell.
“You—you- silly fatheads!" exclaimed
Bolh Christine. ** There’s nothing in this
—wae're only diving!”

1 shall be glad when
again!” muttered Gulliver.

~ Mr. Maxwell did mnot take the Shark
down very far—for he was not keen upon
risking his vessel, or our lives. And after
a few moments the Shurk began climbing
upwards.
She burst

we get ashore

out surface of the
Bea like some huge whale coming up to
spout. And then, with the water rushing
‘from her gleaming deck, she sped onwards.
-The fellows were provided with a never
eénding source oi entertainment. and almost

upon the

The demonstration had been entirely
successful, and the inventor was quite
delighted on his own account, He had

every reason for his optimism in believing
that the Admiralty would adopt the Shark
a3 a standard model for the navy. There
could be no doubt ot all that this vessel
wits unique.

Spon aft-r luncheon
of Archie Glenthorne complained of &«
slight - indisposition, and declared that he
needed “ forty of the best)”  This meant,
in plain language, that he was sleepy.

“You can't very weil take a nap here,
Archie,” T smiled. * Of ecourse, you might
oo into the sKkipper's eabin, aad oraament
the lounge--but- I don’t know whether Mr,
MAxwell would care for your preszence.” |

nad been disposed

.....
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_Archie shook his head, :

** Absolutely not,”” he said firmly., ** What
1 mean to say is, I wouldn’t dream of it,
laddie. Intruding, what? Dash it all, a
chappie can't whizz into the skipper’s
department and partake of the old forty
winks. That kind of thing distinctly isn’t
done.”

“Then it seems that there’ll
gnooze,”” I remarked.

Archie sighed,
. * That, of course, is foul,”” he said, hold-
ing a hand to his middle. " 1If’s a dashed

be no

queer. thing, old tomato, but 1'm Ieeling
poisonous. 1 mean to say, there’s .a
buzzing in the old attie—a kind of

thudding and hammering, don’t you know.
And down here, in the centre section, 1t
feels' that the dashed luncheon is having
a somewhat brisk encounter with the good
old breakfast!”

I chuckied. ]

““ You’re seasick!” 1 said briskly.
Archie turned slightly green.

“ What-ho!”’ he said teebly. * In fact,
what-ho with emphasis! Great gadzooks
and what not! So the ghastly thing has
happened! Archie is seasick what? It’s
all frightfully interesting, old boy, bub it’s
bally awkward.”

“What's awkward?” .

“ Well, I mean to say, we ain'é on
deck!” explained Archie, with a gulp.
«Decks are {frightfully handy at times.
You've simply got to stagger to the side,
and there you are! You grasp the trend e

«Y don’t think ycu're so bad as all
that, old man,” I grinned. " Just sit
down a bit, and forget all about it. It’s
more imagination than anything else. Axnd
I always thought you were a good
sailor!”’ .

«« Well, rather!” said Archie sioutly. “1I
mean——"’

He suddenly Inrched Into my arms as
the Shark gave a terrific kind of jar. The
vair of us slithered over the floor, and
eollapsed in a tangled heap. Other juniors
were bowled over, too. -

All around us came the
smashing of ecrockery and fittings. And
the submarine heeled right up, and then
wallowed over with a .sickening lurch that
made everybody feel deathly bad,

In a moment there was complete con-
fusion, .

Juniors jumped up, shouting excitedly.
Fullwood and Co. made a mad dash for
the narrow stairway which led up into the
conning tower. 1 looked at Archie, and
my face was drawn. Archie nodded,

*“ Something,” he observed quietly, ** has
happened!”’

“ We—we hit agaipnst
panted Tommy Watson.
4A collision !

* We're sinking!”

‘* Good Heavens!” -

- Just for a moment there was a kind of
awed silence. And from far below, from

clatter and

another ghip!”

p—

 failed. to respond when
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the very bowels of the ship, came an
ominous hissing roar. And while we held
our breath, and while our hearts Dbeat
rapidly, Nelson Lee appeared. ,

“ Steady boys—keep calm!” he said
smoothly, “ There has been a slight

accident but you need not be alarmed.”
“ An—an accident, sir?” : -
Mr. Maxwell is not certain, but everys
thing indicates that we collided Wwith a
half-submerged derelict,” =said Nelton Lee
quietly, . v

CHAPTER I1II.
ADRIFT ON THE A'ILANTIG,’.

DERELICT 1”7 |
We repeated the words softly, in
an awed kind of way. There was
something 8o sinister—so terribly
awiul—in the thounght. And for a moment
there was ‘a complete hush,
A derelict! :
The very thought was sufficient to
conjure up grim tragedies of the sea that

we had read of from time to time. A
dereliet—that curse of all navigation,
' which  lies in the path of shipping. A

dereliect—the one thing in the world that

@ shipmaster fears. :

He can guard himself against storms,
against fogs—but a derelict lurks in the
path of his vessel, hidden and deadly.

Sometimes a derelict will be just visible,
so that the helmsman of a ship will have
time to steer clear. But often enough

these ocean death ftraps are completely
submerged., They Hoat just beneath the
water, a horrible menace to life and

property. ‘ i

The Shark, travelling at a good speed,
had struck this derelict .a jarring, shatter-
ing blow. Heaven alone knew how many

of the submarine’'s plates had been  ripped
.and - torm.

But the very Tforce .of the
impact was sufficient to show that the
damage was likely to be serious.

_And even’' now the Shark was listing
padly. .
Members of her crew—and there wereg

only three or four on hoard—were doing
everything in their power to discover the
full extent of the peril. And Mr. Max-
well himself believed that the Shark was
still interlocked with the derelict. For she
her engines were
restarted. Her propellers simply thrashed
the water, and she scarcely moved. |

In the meantime, XNelson. Lee was doing
his utmost to keep the boys.calm. ...

There was = danger—ghastly, . horrible
danger. Both Lee and Maxwell knew that
well enough, but they did not _allow their
expressions to reveal what was 'In thelr
thoughts Rl .



twenty minutes—
the Shark would lose her buoy-
and slide down into the ocean depths
in her last long dive—carrying with her the

Tea mimites—periaps

aqud then
ancy,

recious human [reight. _

There were one or two collapsible boats
on board, bub these were not capab[e' of
accommodating the entire crowd. 1'he
only possible hope was that the vessel had
not suftered severe damage. ‘L'here was
. bare possibility that she would be able

to stagger home—crippled, but still Bea—i

worthy. o
But this possibility was remofe.

“ Nothing to be scared about,” said
jiandforth calmly. “ In fact, this has
made a bit of a change. Nothing like,
excitement, you know. It ‘would be |
rather rummy Iif the giddy ship went
down.” -

“ Rummy!" said Church. *If would be
‘the end of us!”

“ Rats!” said Handforbh. " We can |

gwim, I suppose?” ,1

“ Swim about a hundred miles?”
“ Well, noi—but we could keep afloat |
until a ship came and picked us up,” said
Handforth,  ‘* After all, we're only a|
short distance from the Irish coast, and

there are bound to be heaps of ships

about.” )
Neither Nelson Lee nor I made any

comment, although we heard Handforth's

opbimistic remarks. We certainly were

.declared that he cared nothing

near the Irish coast, and it was just as
about. But it would be possible for us %o
Iay on the ocean surface Ior days with-
out being seen. Ships might pass within
a mile without seeing us, Or knowing of
our dire peril.

And the Shark was not equipped with
wireless. We could not send any S.0.S.
calls, We could only hope for the best,

‘“* Were doomed!™ muttered QGulliver, |
white to the lips. ** We shall go down— |
we shall all be drowned!™

true that there was plenty of shipplng]

“Didn't I say so?” snarled Iullwood,
nearly hysterical with fear. **This 1s
what comes of takin' us on a fool tripr
like this! We're all goin’ to be taken to
the bottom—an' nobody will ever know
what happened to us! By gad! Some- |
body ought to suffer!” j

“It’s—it's murder!’ said Bell huskily.

I turned to the Study A trio, and looked |

grim.

** You fellows had better keep quiet—
unless you can alter that tone,” I said |
curtly. ¢ What are you made of—straw?

Haven't you got an ounce of backbone 1n
you? Pull yourselves together, and don’t
be such cads!"”

They scowled, and said nothing.
- . Nelson Lee, finding us calm, and having
assured himself that there would be no
panic, made a swilt visit to the deck.

And here his worst fears were confirmed.:

{ case.

1 collision had driven

1 Lee.

Mr. Holby Maxwell was. there, his

drawn and haggard, and he looked at

face |

Nelson Lee with a dull expression of hope-
lesaness, ‘
** Heaven forgive me, Mr, kee!” he said

huskily. ** The ship 1s doomed!™
“You have no reason to ask forgive.
ness, Mr. Maxwell,” said Nelson Lee.

““ No captain can be prepared for one of
these deadly derelicts—lurking in the path
of shipping—invisible and treacherous.
An accident of this sorf was the last thing
in the world that we feared. But, then
such mishaps always occur when every-
thing appears to be favourable. We can
only do everything in our power to save
the precious human lives thaf are in out
keeping.”

Mr Maxwell nodded.

“ For my ship I care nothing,” he said
steadily. * After all, she is an experi-
mental vessel, and it will merely bs the
loss of so much steel. All my designs a»nd
patents are intact. Tnls disaster will
merely mean a little delay—providing that
we come oub of it alive.”

Lee made no comment—he was
round keenly. Although Mr.

IooKing
Maxwell
for his
ship—Lee could see that the inventor was
almost dazed. The shock of the disaster
had partially stunned him mentally. And
precious minutes were golng—minutes that
might mean all the difference between life
and death.

It was alfternoon now-—bright, sunny,
with a freshening breeze whipping the
surface of the sea into little creamy white-
caps. Not a sail of any kind was within
sight—not a sign of land. The sub-
marine’s deck was so low in the water that
the entire horizon was confined. It was
only possible to see a short distance In
any direction.

Lee fixed his attention upon the sea in
the aear vicinity.

The water was foamy and disturbed, as
though some rocks lay immediately under
the surface. DBut this could not be the
And Lee understood.

The derelict was just there—and the
Shark, indeed, was firmly jammed against
her roffen timbers, The 1force of the
her right into the
derelict, and she had clung there, locked
in a firm embrace with that dead vessel,

Lee turaed quickly.

**Do you know the extent of
damage?”’ he asked, in a keen voice.
“ No—the men have not reported vetbl"
“We must get to know—at once,”” said
**As long as we remain fixed to the
derelict there is no particular danger. But
if the sea roughens we may drift apart--
and that would mean probable disaster.”

Already Lee's active brain was abt work.
He was thinking of ways and means. It
might be possible to lash the submarine
to the derelict, although lee couldn't
quite see how it was to be done.

And while he was thinking, the engineer
appeared.

the
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*“ She's badly holed for’ard, sir,”" he
Jeported.  ** The plates are buckled and
tipped open, and the sea i8 pouring In
furiously. We can't do a thing, sir—she'll

fill up within the half{-hour.”
“ Good Heavens!” muttered Mr. Maxwell
husklly,

Lee surveyed

himself went below and

the damage. And the engincer’s report was
correct. The sea was pouring into the
Shark in vast cascades. lHer lower con-

purtiments were already fllled—the engine-
room was awash, and the water was rising
so rapidly that the ptace would be un-
inhabitable within a few minutes,

It would not be so very long before the
other parts of the vessel filled, too. And
what could be done then? 'There was nol
sutfeient room for all on deck. 1t was an
awfu! problem, _

Lee went out Into the open air to think.
Something had to be done on the instant
—but what.?

As soon as Lee arrived on deck he saw
a remarkable change. -
The derelict was no longer invisible.

There. rising out of the water ncar by, lay

a water-soaked hulk—a  pltitnl mass  of
rotten timbers, and the remains of a
deck, with torn and jagged  bulwarks,

Even the stump of a mast was visible, and
rotted, rusted chains.

The derelict, no doubt, was an old sail-
ing craft--a ship that lad been the pride
nf the sea mm her dav. Loaded with timber,
probably, she still  Hoated. And for
months—perhapa years—she had heen a
mennce to all shippmng., It was the irony
of fate that the Shark shonld have been
in collision with her. |

Lee could easily understand why tnat zod-
den deck was now yisiile,

The Shark, as far as Lee could judge, had
rammed the dereliet astern. The submarine
had pliged with fearful forece into the rear
section of the hidden ship., And there she
Iny jummed—the two being locked together.

And as the submarine filled, 30 she beeame
greatly weighted. And this added weight,
of course, was brought to Lbear directly on
the stern of Lhe derelict. And this caused
her bows to ride out of the water—for the
first time, perhaps, in years,

Lee came to n quick decision.

The only passible thing was to get the
boys out of the submiarine—end an to the
slimy, rolted deeck of the derelict. Within
twenty minutes the Shark would be full—
completely submerged, in  all probability.
She was fillings so fast that not a seeconid
wias to he lost.

Indceed, Lce's scheme
possible,

And there was awful Jdanger in this, tao.
For if the Shark should become disentangled
—if she =hould arop awny--the derelict wonld

waj the only one

resume  her tormer position.  She wonld
silump down heneath the surface of the
waler again.  And everybody would be

wished oll to certain death,

But what eise could be done? To stay In
the Shark was impossible—to repair her was
cqually out of the question—and there were
not suflicient boats for the whole party to
ciacape,

So the thing had to be chanced. :

In 2 moment Lee was full of energy. He
gave sharp orders to Mr. Maxwell’s men.
And the inventor himseil awoke out of his
dazed condition and took a lively interest in
the proceedings.

There were two collnpsible hoats, and
these were quickly Dbrought up, and pre-
pared for action. Fortunately, the sca was
atill comparatively calm, and there would
be no diMeculty in tranaferring the boys
aeross that short strlp of water to the ex-
posed scction of the derelict.

The work was commenced at once.

In parties, the Remove was carried across,
They took blankets with them, and cvery-
thing else thut conld be handled quickly —
cushions, stools, and thinas of that kind.

And we!l within fifteen minutes we Wwere
all in comparative safety. But so rapidly
had the Shark filled that <he wos now lying
at an acute angle, and there was imminent
danger of her slipping out of that embrace
an¢d plunging to her last resting-place.

It she did take zuch a plunge, she would
carry evervything with her, There would bhe
no opportunity for anvhody to save them-
selves, It was essential, therefore, to desert
her at ance. .

Nelson Lee and Mr. Maxwell were the last
to leave. -

They had been unable to bring a morsel of
food or water—for the galley hud been sub-
merged almost from the first., Aond now the
submarine had practically vanished. She bad
iilted, but still elung to the derelict.

Her dead weight caused the bows of the
old timber ship to rise steeply out of the
water. And that was the position. So long
as the submarlue remauzined as she was, there
was no particular danger., But in all our
minds the thought was present—how lo
would it he before the Shark slipped away?
And what would be the result for us? '

“Well, there's one thing about it—we're
still alive,” said Reginald TI'itt, *“This last
hour has brought about ua tremendous
change, but we haven't come to any actual
harm.”

“0Oh, we szhall be all right—we'll slght a
passing ship before long.” said Hob Chris-
tine. “ We're bound to. We shall he picked
off beifdre night.”

“You bet we shall.”

*“ Rather!”

And the juniors convinceed themselves that
everything was all serene,

Nelson Lee was  cheerful, jokey, and
seemesl a3 theugh he enjoyved the whole ex-
perience.  And the majority of the feliows
caught this spirit, and dida’t even think of
-beinz nervouns.

But Nelson ILce, heneath his  veneer of
cheerfulness, was worried mor2 than he had

ever heen worried in his Jife lefore., 1t was
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the uncertulnty of the position that caused
nls concern—tlie thought of all these beys
risking u dreadful death. If only the sub.
marine conld be made secure in some way
But what was the good of supposing? Pos-
«ibly the vessels would still remaln inter-
jocked. The very fact that they were in
that position now seemed to indicate that
they would remanin so. Only a severe
roughening of thc sea would Lring dls:lsti:r.

And at present the sky wus falr, with
prospects of continued fine weather.

But our position was unenviable.

i We were adrift on the Atlantic—without
food or drink—and there was no other ship
within sight. Our baven of reluge was
nothing but a sodden, rotten mass of timbuer
that was smothered in slime and clinging
senweed.

But we werce optimistic.

We were uabsolutely certaln

that rescue

~would soon come. DBeinz so near Lo the
British Isles, there would be ships galore
passing to and fro. And one of these,

surely, would cateh sight of us, and come
along to investizate.

But the period was likely to be trying. 1
knew even better than the other fellows ircw
gserious our position was. [ knew that it
would be possible for us to drift for a weck
without being picked up. But 1 said nothing
10 the others.

Like the true sportsmen they were,
juniors ke¢pt smiling.

chie

CHAPTER 1V,
A DAY OF SUATTERBD IIOPES.

VENING.

The sun was low in the west, and the
breezce dyving down to u complete
calm. And there, on the wide bosom

of the ocean, u little speck—-the raised fore-

penk of the derelict, with its cargo of
SUTVIVOTS.,
Hours had passed, and duoring this time

we had seen o sign ob uny sail, with the
single coxception of u smudge of smokce to-
wards the southward. There had been some
exciterient when that smoke first appeared.
Eves were struined for the flrst appearunce
of the steamer hersell.

But she remained hidden below the
horizon, and the smoke fuded. And now
night was appronching, with still no  indica-
tion of rescue. Even those fellows who had
been most optimistic were beginning to have
douhts,

But the perfeetly samooth sea gave us a
fecling of sceurity.” The fuet that the Shark
had remained interlocked with the derclict
All this time gave us confidence, We Telt
Lhut we were safo.

b wet.

9
Thirst troubled a good many of the
But not

juniors, to say nothing of hunger.
one complained uas }'eEE. They all knew we
had no food or drink—so0o what was the
good of asking for any?

Our position was pretty rcotten, on the
whole, We were crowded together on those
rotten, soaking planks which had once been
a deck. If it bad not been for tiie stools
and cushions and blankets our discomlfort
would have been worse.

Even as it was, we could only sit down or
lic down a -few at n time—all the others
standing or tramping about to keep warm.

In fuct, Nelson Lee had so arranged things
that a few of us took rest at a time. We
had turns, and so there couwld be no com-
plaining. And night was now coming down
in renl earnest.

‘““ Well, T call it a rotten shame!” =aid
Owen major disgustedly. " With all the
shipping there is about, it's a qucer thing

nobody's come nenr us! 1'm Dblessed If 1
can understand it.”
* We must have drifted hundreds and

hundreds of miles,” said Huobard.

““ Not necessarily,” I pointed out. ¢ LEven
near the coasts the ships keep to well-de-
fined trafic lines. They don't go wandering
ol here and there. There mizht be ten
ships within three miles of us even now, for
mil we know. It doesn’'t seem far when you
think of it calmly—but in actun! experience
iL's a lenz way.”

“For all we know, we migiht be hundreds
of miles [from land,” growled De Valerie.

“It's no good talkin'—we're doomed,”
shid Fullwood, who scemed to take a delight
in making the worst of things., " If 3you
fellows think we’re goin® t5 be res:ued,
you're fcols, There's no chince of il—we
shall stay here until we die of exposure an’
hunger. Either that, or we'll sink!™

““Oh, dry up, you croaker:” snorted Il:nd-

forth.

“Haven't I got reason to cronk?” de-
manded Ralph Leslie. ‘‘What's the good of
you chaps tryvin' to kid yourselves? An'

what about grub? Ain't we all hungry an’

thirsty? Do you think we can live on
nothin® "
“Jt's a rotten shume!” snid Bell. < Alr.

Lee ought to Lave prepared for it—he ought

to haye seen that food and water was
brought with us. If we die, it'll be s
fuult——"'

“] don't want to start any trouble, con-
sidering the cires., but you're asking for a
pile of it!"” interrupted Handforth., as he
stlowly pushed up his sleeves. “ Any more
talking ugninst Mr. Lee, my lads, and I'D
chuck vou overhoard '™

Fullwood scowled.

**(Oh, don't stort
snupped sourly.

“I'm glving you a fair chance—and i yvou
don’t take it, it’s your own look out,” said
Handforth. < 3Mr. Lee did the best he couid
—he saved us all without even getling us
You know jolly well he couldu't brinw

your rot now!” le



any grub.  The giddy larder was fleoded

first of alt!”

“ Yoo diy Tullwood ! said the others,

up.

The leader of Study D subsided into =
growling «ilence.  Awmd  then Fatty Littie
rose Irom a blanket he had been sitting
on., It wasn’t his turm to stand, but he
came over towards the group of us, looking
SOVIONS.

I had been rather astonished that Fatty
had made no LUIHD]:I]I]E‘* about food. 1 hadf
- thought that hie would be the first to wail.
But the fat junior had said nothing. And
there was a thoughtful, intent  expression
upen kis round face.

1 say, vou chaps,” he remarked, as e

* 1’ve been thinking.”

asked Pitt. '
What else should I think
Fatéy, * The fact is, I wasn't
able to make up my mind properiy.  You
see. theore are a good many of us here-—hie-
tween forty and STy, all *old.  And a snack
isn't caleulated to go fur amongst such a
crowd,”

“What are you getting at, my lad?”
Yitt.

luined ns.
“ Abont food?™
“ M course!

anouty™™ =aid

asked

CWell, it makes a difference, everyboay
heing marcotied like this.” went on Fatiy
Little vaguely. - <1 mean. it’s a prebty
rotien po=ition, ain't it? Al of us heing
stuck on  this giddy dereitct without any
Frub or water”

CRatty, vou're a riek ! T said hearlity.

< All this thne, aml you haven't tmuplumn
abont being hungry., Yoeu've set an cxamive
to everybedy.  Good man!  You're made
of the right stuil !

fFatty gave a weak smile.

“OGf ccurse, T'm starving!”? he
fechble kind of way.  “It's only
will-power that's kept nic geing.
ctarving—1I've iost about a couple of
Can’t yon see howx U'm wilting away?”

We lociied al Fatty eritically.,

1 ean’t say muen differenee,™ <aid
Fitt. ‘You've got  about fifiy-six
pounds of avoirdupeis.  Your
clothes  scem lo tighiter  than  ever,
Fatty!”

“Great Bloaters!  I'm
pricked football!™ <aid Fatiy Little. ** And
I'm so hungry that [ can't see straight.
You sce, 've got a snack, hut 1 den’™t like
fo start on it
it without sharing it amongst the rest.”?

“Ygu--you ve gob a snack??

“Nome grub¥??

“ Wirere —where?”?

The chaps gathered round Fatty like fies
round a honcy-pot,
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steady ' protested Fatty. * Don’t
That's just the trouble—I
was expecting it! What's the pood of a
giddy little snack between all the lot of
us? We shall just have a ecrumb each—see?
That wonldn’t satisfy anybody's hunger,
would it? 8o I've been thinking, and 1
reckon the best thing we can do is 1o draw
Jots. The chap who wins eats the whole
sn&ck:”

*Spoken Jike a man, O thou
blubber!* said Pitt solemnly. _
game for a gamble, even though 1t’'s a ques-
tion of grub. 1t’s the right spirit, too.
Bnt I think we'll waive the point, and let
your do the eating.” _

“Yes: he needs it more than we do,™ sand
Huandforth,

* Let him scofl it up—but do it quickly.”

Most of the fellows agreed, knowing what
@+ hungry merchant Fatty Little was.  But
Teddy Lang and Huhlmrd and Gulliver andg
one or two others raiszed objections.  They
reckoned tlmt, uu 'hody ought to have a
chance,

““ Here
get excited!

of much
“You're

‘“ Oh, all !t;;ht * said Fatty resignedly.
“I'm game.®

“Good ! sand  Gulliver. ¢ Empty your
giddy pockets!”

The whole Remove erowded yound, in-
tellsely  interested.  Nelson Lee, who was

standing “a little apart, comld e¢asily guess
what the exeitement was about, and he
stitiied quietly to himself. He wase pleased,
bBeecause anything was good if it kept the
minds off their perilous position.

And Fatty Little proceeded to empty his

pockets. We micht have known that he
"would have a certain supply on him—he
never went ont without grab.

Several packets of sandwielies came 1o life,
tollowed by two Dags of bisenits, come
squashed cake, two bip packets of butter-
<scotch. and, most precious of all, a pound
slab of chocolate.  This latter was indeed a
valuable find—ior choecolate is highly sus-
taining. ;

“Why, vou fat ass! Said 11]:11”11.-.11111\.
“We're not coing to draw lots for {his?
There's enough here to go round the lot of
us—even a morsel of chocolate is better than
nothing. [s that all?”

Fatty had finished emplying his pockets,
but he looked astonished.

‘» 4117 he repeated. - Of course not—tihis
i5 only a brt!”?

“ A bit!” howled the juniors.

“Why, yes—I've got that smit-case over
thme—*umhr the blankets,”” said Fatty in-
dignantlyv, -“Just as if I'd come away with-
out it! Didn't you chaps see me bring it
over on the bhoat?™?

“« The suit- E:uu‘ Lol |
it here??? 3

“Of course!”

13y I

reared. **You've gob

“And—and iz there F;mnethjng in i7"
asked Pitt hreathlessly.

Fatty gave him a scornfnl look. .

“Only a snack, of course.” he  said.

four dozen sandwiches, auvd @
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couple of big cakes, and a pound of choco-
fate, ana half b dozen botties of ginger-
yop, and some—-"

¢ \What!”

The feliows all yclled in onc voice.
Then, without waiting for Fatty to say
arything further, they made a rush at the
blankets. And, sure enough, there was the
siit-case, and as soon as it was opened we
found that it contained a verituble treasure
of food, and, most important of all, the
hottles of ginger-pop. No longer did we
lIangh at Fatty for VLringing his own f{oo:
along.
. *“Great pip!” gasped Handforth. * And—
and you had nerve enough to suggest drawing
lots, so that one chap could scofl the whole
pile! My goodness! There's enough here
for an army!"”

‘“ Rather!"

“ Hurrah !
« Food—tood !"

., “Steady on, Yyou
cautioned. ¥ Don't get excited, and don't
grab at anything. Pitt—De Valerie—Chris-
tine! Guard this stuff as you would guard
your giddy lives! I'm
guv'nor. This food has got to be shared
out to ecverybody, and it's got to be
rationed. Why, with careful distribution,
there’s enough here for threec meals. We
shall be able to carry on until to-morrow
pight.”

Nelson lLee was overjoyed when we toid
him. Ife had had no iden of the position,
~and he agreed with me that the stuff had to
be rationed out.

We all received a half sandwich each, a
portion of cake, and a small piece of choco-
Inte—to say nothing of a sip of ginger-beer.
It was meagre enough, in all econscience—
we felt hungrier and thirstier thun ever.

But the main fact wns that we had re-
ceived n  little sustenance., und would be
able to carry on until the morning, if it
was necessary for us to remain adrift all
night.

Ard a vote of thanks was passcd round to
Fatty Little. In a time of shcer necessity
he had proved himself to be unselfish and
eporting in the extreme., But for Fatty our
- sitfferings would have .een much more acute.

FFor it seemed, indeed, that rescue wus
not coming.

Night . arrived—black, chilly, and mysteri-
ous. - Sleep was not thought of. We
paced up and down as best we could, trying
“to keen ourselves warm, and scanning the
ocean for the first sign of a sail. [t
scemed incredible that neo ship would come
near us—for, after all, wo were not far
from well-travelled waters. '

We were drifting all the time. We were
being carried further and further out into the
Atlantic. And it was quite possible that
we were getting a greater distance away
from the normal path of shipping.

fellows—steudy:!” | _

going to fetch the:

NELSON LEE

|

RY ||

LIBRA

Archle gazed at his reflection in the
long mirror, and turned pale. ' What-
ho!'" he observed faintly. ‘“Qreet-
ings, old lad | 1| should say, what a
ghastly looking object! It appears
that some foul blighter has beon
playing the deuco while | indulged in

~ the forty winks ! ' !

It was a trying, terrible ordeal.

With the comiug of night, aud the ab.
sence of any incident om hoard, a Kind of
depression  descended upon everybody. The
most optimistic among us became ailected.
It seemed ull so hopeless.

We were adrift on the wido ocean, with
no certainty of rescue—hungry, thirsty, and
chilled with cold. But we were 21! healthy
fellows, annd those who were the weaker
among us werce allowed longer spells ol rest
in the blankets. As long as we kept on
the move there was no dapger of ill effects.

For, after all, it was midsuminer, an-|
the night was comparatively mild. It only
seemed chilly to us because of the moisy
sea air, and because we had pot partaken
of our usunal food. It was obnly natural that
our vitality sbould be slightly lower thun
normal.

A bit of excitement cropped up just be-
fore midnight—while the glow of eveniny
still lingered in the western sky. As we
wallowed in the long, steady swells of the
Atlantic we caught sight of a twinkling
lightt, fur away in the darkness towards the
east.
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Now and a2gain the light would disappear
for a minuie at a tizne, in a most mmysteri-
ous way. Then it would be visible for
several seconds on end.

“1t's a ship!” declared Handforth. < And
it séems to me the light’s getting brighter,
too. I'll bei we're picked up witiiin an
hour.™

Handforth always had been an oplimist—
and nothing could subdue him.

'The hour passed, and after the light had
grown much ngarer, it began to diminish
and twinkle into the distance. The ship
was far away on the horizon, and I knew well
enough thut there was no prespect of It
conling near us, _

Nelson Lee cerlainly did fashion a torch
out of some of the food wrappings. He
set light to this, and waved it steadily until
itt burned down to his fingers.

We were all anxious and excited for a
time—hoping against hepe that the signal
would be scen and answered. But there was
no result. If those on the ship had seen
" the torch, they did not think it worth while
to investigute. _ .

And soon after midnight the sea remained
deserted. The moon appeared, and shed a
soft, silvery light upon the ocean. And 1b
seemed that we were alone in the world.

It was bardly credible that we could be
so deserted by mankind when we were so
comparatively near to shipping and to land.

The night passed slowly-—monotonously.

Taking it in turns, we slept for a half-hour
at o time. And it seemed that the night,
short though it was in the month of July,
would pever end. But at last the first faint
“streaks of dawn appeared In the east.

‘And when the sky lightcued, and the sun |
peeped over the rim of the ocean, we found |

thaf we were still alone upen the bosom of
the sca. We gazed anxiously In every
direction, but there was no sign or indica-
tion of a ship. We were alone—drifting
helplesz, witkh only a flicker of hope.

The morning passed like a week. The
fellows had ceased to speak much.  They
could do nothing but stare towards the
horizon—v#aiting for a sail to appear—wait-
ing for a smudge of smcke. Before many
hours had passed it was quite a nevelty for
any fellow to uiter a dozen words. The
strain was t{remendous, and even the youth-
ful faces of the jumiors were becoming
haggard and drawn,

It was the constant sameness of the scene
that cast a deadly depression over the whole
party. And even when a ship did come
within sight for a brief spell, it only did so
to fado away again, like some elusive
phantom.

The afternoon was just the same.

It passed by reluctantly, as though unwill-
inr to go. And we saw steamer after
steamer—thus proving -that we were getling

further into the- general traek of shipping. |

We saw these vessels now on the horizon
—just for a monient now and again as the
Atlantic rollers raised  wus high and then
sent us swooping down into the hollows.
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| Several of the fellows were becoming ill,

ioo. It was a kind of scasickpess, for the
mobien  of that waterlogged hulk was
peculiarly shiggish. We just rose and fell
—rose and fell continuously.

Bubt it was the absence of food and the
| lack of drink that caused most of the
troubie, OQur topgues were beginning Lo
{ swell in our mouths, awd our lips were
becoming cracked and parched.

For the day had bcen blazingly hot—a
brilliant summer’s day, with the sun beat-
ing down mercilessly from a cloudless sky.
Without an atom of shade, we were coin-
pelled to stand there in the open—or lig
down upon the rotten timbers.

Oecasionally, Nelson Lee would have a
chal with us, making encouraging remarks,
and cheering us up. And at intervals we
were given a scrap of chocolate. This, in-
deed, proved to be a Heaven-sent gift. The
rich, nutritious sweetmeat eascd our parehed
throats, and seemed to give us new life—
although it tended to increase our thirst.

By the evening we had exhausted the
supply of ginger-beer—and therc was wno
other liquid of any kind. We dared nob
think of the morrow. Another blazing day
such as this, with nsathirg whatever to
drink, ‘and some of the fellows would be-
comie delirious—and delirium under such
circumstances, was the first sign of madness.

- Althowgh we tried to buoy ourselves up
with constant hope, we were becoming more
and morg despondent. Our hopes had becn
shattered so many times—we had seen so
many ships, but they, apparently, had not
Seen us. '

By the evening we were rcally suffering.
It was sheer torturc. Our throats burned
ke fire. And it was only with difficulty
that some of the juniors were able 1o speak.
Many of them were becoming listless, dulk
and almost glassy eyed. They sat about
like wooden blocks, taking no interest in
' anythiug,.

And i{ must be recorded to Fatiy Little’s
credit- that he never complained. As a rule,
he was the first one to declare that he was
starving, and to.yell for feod. Buf now he
remained perfectly elieerful, and made the
best of things. When there wus no food to
be had, Fatty Little asked for rome, ‘

“ After all, it'’s doing me good, F expect,”
he said resignedly. “ 1 used to think thaf I
- should peg out if T didn’t eat a good meal
every two hours. But I'm fceling as fit as

r

a fiddle., I wouldn't cat if it was given to
me !
“ (Good old Fatty!” said Pitt thickly.

“You'ro the right sort!”
| We all knew well ciiough that Fatty would
be raving for food as sopn as weo were
 rescued. - His present lack of intcrest in
crub was merely a-pose. -
Handforth was practically himself.
Ilc-strode about, telling everybody that a
sail would ecome along seoun—that we
' shouldn’t have to wait Jong., His optimism
. was unbounded. Disappointment .after dis-
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gppointment made no difference to Edward
)swald.
U?ﬁud the leader of Study D never uttered
word of complaint, He certainly threat-
ened to Kkick Fullwoqd and Co. overboard
it they persisted in their grumbles, and Full-
wood and Co. subsided. Handforth strode
about with his hands in his pockets, and
scouted the suggestion that he was thirsty.

But when nightfall arrived—when the long
summet's day had come to an end, and
the second night was approaching—tue
fellows began to give way to despair. It
seemed that there was no hope—no possi-
bility of rescue.

IFortunately, the weather remained ecalw,
and the position of the old derelict remained
unchanoged. By marvellous good fortune,
the sunken Shark still remained interlocked
with the old hulk,

But there was a slight freshening of
breeze at nightfall—a breath of wind that
gave prospects of different weather on the
morrow. €Clouds were coming up, too; this
night was not to be as calm and peaceful
as the previous one. I noticed Nelson Lee
and  Mr. Maxwell talking earnestly to-
gether, and I guessed the subject of their
conversation,

Should we be able to last till morning?

The weather was changing, and the slight-
est roughening of the sea would mean stark,
deadly peril—a peril even greater than the
hunger and thirst. For if the Shark sank,
we should be submerged at once. = -

It was my turn to take a little doze be-
tween ten and eleven. I went off to sleep
withont difficulty, for I was tired and weary
from long standing. But it seemed that I
had only just closed my eyes when I was
awakened by excited talk.

.As a mabter of fact, it was nearly elevzn
o'clock, and the sea was black on all sides,
The sky was so overcash that the last linger-
ing rays of day had long since been
obliterated. I saw that most of the fellows
were ‘awake, sftanding in clumps, and all
gazing in one direction. In spite of their

swollen throats and tongues, they were talk-

tug loudly and excitedly.

I got to my feet, stiff and aching, and
heavy with sleep. Then I started, and
stared ouf across the sea.

Apparently quite npear by—ecertainly no
further off than half a miie—a great blaze
of light could be seen—a mass of twinkling
windows and porftholes, and, abo.e, four
enormous smoke sbtacks.

A giganbic traps-Atlantic lioer!
- It was the first one we had seen so close.
Most of the other ships we had seen were
lust coasting steamers, or old-fashioned
cargo boats. Dut this was one of the vast
Atlantic greyhounds, ablaze with electric
light from stem to stern.

For a moment the juniors ceased their
talk. Ile could hear ‘the thud-thud of the
engines, the swirl of the waters., and, ocea-
‘Stonally, the strains of an orchestra. It
Stemed so close—so wonderfully near by.

Handforth turned to me, his face gleaming.

*“'All serene!” he said gladly. «“ She's
coming straight at us!”

And this, indeed, seemed to be true. The
great liner was going at full speed—doing
between twenty-four and twenty-six knots
an hour. And almost before we realised it
she was within two or three hundred yards.

We could even see fhe figures of people
on the decks—we could see into the win-
dows of the great saloons and lounges. And
Nelson Lee had not been slow to take ad-
vantage of this glorious opportunity.

lle had made a big torch out of all re-
maining inflammable material. And this
was now blazing fiercely, and Lee was
waving it up and down.

And as the liner swept by, we
my goodness, how we yelled!

Wo scemed to forget all about our bad
throats. Some of our voices were cracked
and strained, but we made a good noise,
nevertheless. And the ocean mouster swepb
by us majestically.

¢ She’s stopping—she's stopping!” shouted
Handforth, in trivmph.

‘“She’s not—she's going
moaned Owen majo?.

And, although we were sick and dizzy with
the disappointment, he was right. Without
taking the slightest notice of our existence
—without appearing to see us at all—the
liner went on her way. -

She was by, and we were beginning to
feel the great disturbance of the foaming
wake. And now we stood dumb—dim-eyed,
as wo¢ watched the grea¢ ship beariug
further and further away.

It was as though somebody had turned
our hearts to lead!

CHAPTER V.
RESCUED !

L H, it's a shame—a
shame ! sobbed
Armstrong weakly.

yelled—

straight on!”

“ They've gune
by, and they haven't se:n
us!” moaned Hubbard.

. “They’'ve left us here to die
—to die of thirst and starvation!”

““ Dear old boy, it seems to be all up!™
murmured Sir Montie, taking my arm.

I nodded silently.

And then Handforth clutched at my other
sleeve, and let out a crackled yell.

“Look! Look!” he roared. ‘ She's turn-
ing—she’s slowing down! I knew it! Didn't
I say that everything was all serene?”

I stared. I rubbed my eyes. My heart
thudded violently., For a momeni it seemed
that I was dreaming.

This couldn’t be true!

I had resigned myself to the fact that
the liner had gome on her way without
heeding our plight. Only too well did 1
know the reluctance of ocean liners to pause
in their stride. The captains of such giant
ships grow accustomed to passing scraps of
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wreckage—flotsam
And 1t Is a costly business to stop a liner

and jetsam of the seas.

of thirty or forty thousand tons. 1t means
a loss of valuable time, and these big boats
are scheduled down so closely that delays
are avoided whenever possible, Kpowing all
this, I had never really hoped that the
mighty vessel would stop for us.

I rubbed my eyes again. And Handforth
shook me. |

‘““ Asleep, or what??-he shouted. ‘‘Can’t
¥ou see, you ass??

“Yes? 1 muttered. “ You're right,
Handy! She’s turning—she’s slowing down!

It—it means rescue!”

“ Hurrah !>

“We're saved—saved !

“Grun!”®  sald  Fatty
“Grub! Tops of it}!»?

“* Ha, ha, hat!

The change that had come over the
fellows was remarkable. They crowded
there on that old hulk, staring out alt the
giant liner. She was now makRing a wide,
graceful sweep round, her engines stopped,
and her siren hooting vigorously—as an indi-
sation (0o us that we were seen. '

And the juniers laughed and shouted half
hysterically., It was the cffect of the re-
action affer rescue had ceemed so hopeless.
In 2 moment we kncw that evervthing was
all sighl—that we were to be picked up.
f:'L;llfl what better rescue could we wish
o

We weren’t going to be taken on board an
‘old tramp steamer, or a dilapidated coast-
ing vessel, but on one of the vast trans-
Atlantic mammoths where we should fiud
every comfort. It would be like entering a
city—a floating hotel. We should find
everything of the best,

And within a comparatively brief period
few fleetine hours—we should be in
Liverpool, or Southampton. The end of our
troubles were at hand. Almost before we
knew we should be back in our caravans,
centinuing our tour.

Not thai it would continue very long now,
for St. Frank’s was due 1o *“break up > for
the summer holidays within a few days.
And there had been dizcussions as to
whether we should continue the ecaravan
tour or not,

Atter the first excitement, the fellows dis-
covered that their thirst had increased a
thousand fold, and that shouting hurt their
throats. So they became silent—watching.

With rapidly beating hearts we waited,
knowing that .rescue was simply a matter
of minutes. There was a fresh cheer when
a brilliant searchlight blazed out from the

Little drcamily.
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liner. It hovered aboul on tlie sea for a
short time, and then the dazzling beam hit
the derelict, and remained steady. =

For a spell we were almost blinded by the
light, which lit up our faces with clear
brilliancy. With one accord, we all waved.
our hands, gesticulating wildly. And agalnm
the siren hooted out its message of cheer. )

It seemed a terribly long wait. o

Practically half an hour had elapsed be-
fore we caught sight of a boat coming fo-
wards us. But it takes some time for a
ereat vessel of that kierd to become s.t-utioll:
ary. And, indeed, the lirer was nearly half
a milo away by now, and some of the juniors
could not understand why.

The boat that was coming to our rescue
was a motor-lannch, and we could hear its
engine plugging away. During the past ien
minntes or so0 we had felt a slight qguiver
now and again in the old hulk. Nelson Lee
and Mr. Maxwell were anxious, for they be-
lieved that the freshening sca was causing
the Shark to loosen her grip. It would
indeed be disastrous if we were precipitated
into the sea now.

But no. The metor-launeh came along-
side, and 2 fresh-looking young officer in a
neat upiform jumped oa bhoard the derelict.

* Well, what’s the trouble here?’” he askcd
cheerfully. “ What’s all this—a schooul
picnic, or what?”

““« Hurrah!” yelled the jumiors, im cracked
voices.

They were not at all surprised to tind that
the officer was English—they had never ex-
pected anything else. Although, of course,
it had bheen quite possible for the liner to
prove an American or a Frenchman. XNeced-
less to say, we were all delighted at the
discovery.

It was Nelson Lee who briefly explained
the position to the officer. In the meantime,
the liner’s doctor, with three or four assist-
ants was handing out mugs of water.

Guessing that we might have been adrift
for days, the liner’s commander had sent
medieal relief., The doctor was delighted to
find that the case was by ho means s=erious,
and that we were all capable of lhelping
ourselves, "

“Why, you'll be as right as a trivet within
twenty-four hours,” said the doctor cheerily,
“Some goond hot broth, and a long sleep--
that's what you need. Not a serious case
amaong the lot of you. XNow then, young
men—tumble in!”’

That drink of water had put new life into
us all—and the thought of hot broth ani
cosy beds made us fairly glow with-eager-

ness. Certainly, 'TFalty Little =couted the
idea of broth—he wanted soinething more
substantial.,

In a very short time we were on baard the
launch, progressing towards the liner. The
old dereliet remained ‘deserted—a menace to
passing shipping, I saw that Mr. lolby
Maxwell was staring rather wistfully over
towards the ancient hulk—where his wonder-

(Continued on page 15.)
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July 21, 1923.

FOR NEW READERS,

If the rascally cousin of the late Lord
Easington, Professor Mark Rymer, can
destroy certain documents hidden inside
the silver efligy, known as the Sliver
Dwarl, he will inherit his cousin’s title
and wealth. There is a son living by a
secret marriage of the late peer, evidence
of which is contained in the documents
aforementioned. Se far, the Silver Dwarf
has eluded the clutching fingers of the
unscrupulous professor. Nelson Lee, who
is determined to frustrate Rymer's evil
designs, is also in quest of the efligy.
Owing to a fire at the Iate peer’s house,
the effigy is lost. News comes of its hav-
ing been taken to Paris, and thither
Rymer proceeds, followed by Nelson Lee
on his heels. The detective traces the
c¢iigy to Spaiuo.

(Now read on.)
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IN TIE WANDS OF BRIGANDS,

[IE next instant, from behind a dozen
rocky boulders, a dozen hends ap-

peared, and a dozen rifle-barrels
glenmed.
“Hands up!” cried a stentorlan voice.
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77" In this amazingly clever detective story, NELSON LEE
is malched against the brains and subtle skill of Professor
Mark Rymer, an exceedingly dangerous type of intcllec-
tual criminal—inhuman, crafty, resourceful and daring.

“ Fvery man is covered, and the first to
move gets. a bullet through his heart!”

Don Jose glanced at the speaker, and
then at Nelson Lee.

“La Navaja!'' he pasped.

Resistunce would have been worse than
nseless. Three rifles were levelled at
Nelson Lee, thiree at Don Jose, two at
each of his remaining servants, and two
at the detective’s guide.

Twelve pairs of glittering eves were
watching them like cats watching mice,
and twelve foreflngers were curled roundd
AS many t-rigfers. waiting only for a single

word from La Navaja to send them to
their doom. _
“You ecan lower your weapons,” said

Don Jose bitterly, * we surrender.”

Led by their chiel, the brigands swarmed
from bhehind the rocks; and in less time
nlmost than It takes to tell the travellers
were dlsarmed, and atripped of all their
valuables. ‘

At a sign from La XNavaja two of the
brigands then advanced tawards Don Jose
de Vadllla and pinioned himn.

Don Jose turned to La Navuja.

“Why have you ordered me to be
bound?” he asked. ‘““Surely vou will
| permit us to resume our journecy, now



that you have plundered us of all we | fenor Lee’s release is the same as for Don
phssess T Jose de VYadillo namely, one hundréd
The brigand-chief tock off iz plumed | thousand pesetas. Youn have heard the
hat and made his captive an ironieal bow. | instruelions I nave given to Don Jose's
“ Cuarajo! You insult our nespilality, | servants. Kepeat them to the consul, and
sexorn,™ he said. "It is nol every day |[tell him that the same conditions apply
that we have the opportonity of enter- ta} t.u;, Qener Lee. That is all. e off!”

Laining o dislingnished a guest as Den | e goide wheeled his mule round, and
Jose de Vadiilo.™ galloped back in the direction of Algeciras,
Dea Jose shrugged his shonlders, The brigands waited tiil he was ont of

“In other wbrds,” he said, '""you are {sight. aad then, having blindfolded thesr
going to take me to your =stronghold and | prisoners, they started off  for their
keep me a prisoner, in the hope that my | mountain strenghold.
fricuds will ransom me?”

Again La Navaja bowed.

—— —

N :‘Lmj my servanta?’’  asked If]f.}}l Jose, FOUND—AND LOST!

Are they ito he taken prizoners too?

“One, alas, is dead!” said La Navaja, ALF an hour's steady riding bronght
withh an air of mock distress. * The other | the brigands to their secret lair,
two will be set at libeirty in a moment or which was a spacious cave at the
lwo."” foot of one of the lesser mountains.

*And my friend here?” continued Don The only way by which the cave could be
Jose, glancing at Nelson Lee. Wil he | approachied was through a deep and narrow
also be ¢t at liberty?7 ravine bounded on either side by perpen-

“That remuins to be decided,” said La | dicular walls of rock, fully two hundred feet
Navaja. " Who is he?” in height.

“*He 15 an  Englizlnnan,”  repled Don At the end of the vavine, and in front of

Jose. It is a dangerous game, amigo | the cave, was a semi-circular space, which
H'Iif]_. to meddle with =« HUIP":E!.'.’L of the | the brivands had enclosed with a wooden

British Empire.”’ : stockade, Within this stockade were a num-
La XNavaja utlered a seornful laugh. ber of roughly consiructed sheds, which
“* Danger is part of our f{rade, senor,” | served as stables for the mules. In the

e said “What is  the DInghlishman's | centre of the stockade, opposite the mouth

name?"”’ of the c¢ave, was a massive gate, padlocke:d
** Nelson Lee.” and barred.

“ Diablo!  Then we have ecaptured two [ - [laving stabled their mules and horses, the
prizes instead of one!” cried La Navaja | prigands led their prisoners into the cave,
exultingly. " We are in luck. There will | and removed the bandages from their eyes.
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be two fat ransoms instead of one, “T have no desire to canse you more in-

fle signed to two of his followers, and | convenicnee than is _mecessary,” said La

in the twinkling of an eye the detective | Navaja to Don Jose. ** If T order your honds
was pintoned in the same fashion as DPon | to be removed, will you give me your parole
Jose. The latter’s servants aund Nelson | that vou will not attempt to Em;"q,ﬁ?n

Lee's guide were then provided with a “ Most decidedly no' exclaimed Nelson
mule apiece, and ranged in a line before | Lee, before Lis fellow-captive could reply.
the brigand chict. " Neither of us will make any terms what-

“Yon two,” said Ta Navaja, addressing | ever with you!®?
the servanls, ‘“ will now proceed to Torre La Navaja bared his vellow teeth in an

Ksperanza. and inform la szenora thal her |ugly grin; then again adressed hiwmsel! to
hasband is a prisoner. Say to her that | Don Jose.

the ransom we demand for ‘Jus release is “ Are you ol the same mind as the Englisi.
one hundred thousand peselas. That sum | man, senor?” he asked.
mnst be bhrought to this place at midnight Don Jose glanced at Nel:an Lee, who re-

on Wednesday. He who brings it must | turned the glance with an almost impercepti-
place the money on that boulder, and| ble nod of his head.

then ride away without IJlooking beinnd “Ves, replied Don Jose, “if Sencr Lee
him., If my coaditions are honourably | will not give his parole, neither will 1.
obeyved, Don Jose will be set at liberty on La Navaja called to one of his followers,
Thursday mmnmf. If any treachery is “ Bind these two more securely, and carry
attempted. he will ‘be shot. Now go!”’ titem into the inner cave,” he said. * Yon

The servants put spurs to their mules | are appointed their gaoler, and your life
and galloped away, only too glad to have { shall answer for it if they escape,”
escaped with their lives. Their arms were already pinioned to their

‘As  for you,”” continued La Navaja, | sides, and as soon as the fellow had lasned
turning to the guude, *“you will return to | their legs together and had tethered their
Alveciras, and report to the British | wrists behind their backs, he partly dragged
"Vice-consul that his  distinguished c¢om- | and partly carried them into a smaller cave,
patriot—>Senor Nelson Lee—has heen | which opened out of the baek of the larger
captured by me. Yon will say to the | one. Having flung them down on a' heap of
consul that the ranszsom | demand for the " straw on the floor of the cave, e left them




io their own reflections whilst he went out-
gside to assist his comrades to unload Don
Jose's baggage-mules and carry in  the
Vunder.

« Why did you refuse to give your parole?”
asked Don Jose, when their gaoler had de-
1_1t11‘t€'(i+

¢« Because T mean to escape,” said Nelson
Lee.

Don Jose shook his head. _
. o1 have heard it said that you DBritish
never know when you are beaten,’”' he said.
“« But surely you must confess that you are
beaten now. In the first place, look at the
way in which we are bound. Even if our
captors were to leave us to our own devices,
we could never [ree ourselves from-——-"'

Ile chiecked himself with a gasp of amaze-
ment, for even as he spoke the detective
quietly put out a hand and touched him en
the arm.

“ Dios mio! Is it possible that you have
already freed your hands?” he gasped.

“ Looks like it, doesn't it?" said Nelson
Lee coolly.

[further conversation was interrupted at
this point by the advent of the brigand who
“had been told off to mount guard on them,

Evidently he rezarded his office more or
Jess a sinecure, for he merely cast a care-
less glance at the two men on the heap of
straw, and then returned to the larger cave,
where his comrades were busily engaged in
unpacking Don Jose's baggage.

I'or the next three or four hours the cave
re-cchoed with the sounds of drunken revelry,
The brigands were celebrating their vietory.,
Then La Nava)a, overcome by the potent
wine, curled himself up on the floor, and was
presently fast asleep. One by one his com-
panions followed his example, until at last

the only man who remained awake was the !

man wno had bheen ordered to keep wateh on
Don Jose and Nelson Lee, Knowing that he

was responsible for their safe custody, he

liad drunk but sparingly.

 When the last of his comrades had sue-
cumbed to the effects of the wine, he plucked
o blazing fageot from the fire, and stole into
‘the inner cave. IMinding that the two prison-
ers were avparently sound asleep, he re-
turpned to his seat by the fire, unslung his
rifle, and placed it acrosz his knees, Then

Iie buried his ehin in his hands. and settled

down for an all-night, solitary vigil.

In the meantime Nelson Lee had contrived
to loosen his remaining bonds, though he
had been shrewd enongh to leave the ropes
AN such o posttion as to convey the idea that
threy were still securely knotted.

With infivite caution he now wrigeled out
of the loosehed ropes, and set to work to
Arec Don Jose's arms. When this had been
accomplished he whispered: 1

“ The rest you can manage for vourself, I
all gomg to reconunoltre.”

Without waiting for his companion’s reply,
he erept on hiz hands and knees to the open-
Ing bebween the two eaves.

The scene which met his gaze was highly |

pleturesipue, One half of the outer cave was
shrouded in black shadow, whilst the other
half was illumined by the fitful light of the
flickering fire. Their gaoler was seated on a
low wooden stool, his back towasds the en-
trance, and his eves fixed on the fire,

Around him, strefched at full-length, were
the sleeping forms of La Navaja and his ten
companions. In one corner was a stack of
rifies, in another a pile of plunder.

And, mounting guard, as it were, above
the slecping brigands, from the rocky shelf
on which 1t had beean placed, was the
arotesque statuette of the Silver Dwarf—now
ghittering in the flash of a leaping flame,
now swallowed up by one of the snakelike
shadows that ever and anon shot to and fro
actoss the cave.

“There's only one way!” mused Nelson
Lee. It would be madness to tackle that
chap in the cave here. lowever quietly 1
did it, there would be a great risk of awak-
inzg some of the others. I must try to lure
him outside.”

He lowered himself
solutely flat on the
himself inch by inch
the cave.

Reaching the entrance at last, he rose to
his feet and silently glided to the middle of
the enclosure. There, having conceualed him-
self behind a huge boulder, he gave vent to
a low, doleful whine,.

Hearing it, the man in front of the fire
turned and glanced towards the mouth of
the cave,

“Caramba! That's odd!” he muttered.
“We've no dogs here, and yet if that wasn't
a dog I'll—="

The whine was repeatced.

“It's a dog!” hLe exclaimed. T must scz
imto this at once., If it’s one of Don Jose's,
wiiich has followed its master here, the
spooner I make an end of it the better.”

He stole to the mouth of the cave, and
peered into the pitchy darkness outside, He
whistled to the supposed dog. but the only
answer he received wazs a low, impatient
yvelp.

“It's ontside the stockade gate,” he mut-
tered.

He slung his rifle over his shoulder, and
pulled out a ponderous key; then hurried

until his body was ah-
cround : then dragged
round the dark side of

across  the enclosure, and unlocked and
openced the gate, |
“(urse the brute! Where is it?" he

growled, striving in vain to pierce the inky
darkness,

He pursed up his lips to whistle again, but
even a3 he did so a stealthy footstep be-
hind fiim eaused him to spin round with a
gasp of alarm. The next instant a pair of
sinewy hands encircled his throat, and a low
volce hissed In his ear: _

- 0One cry, and you're a dead man!”

Too Iate the brizand realised that he had
been tricked. Despite the warning, he sirove
to shout for help, but the fingers that grip-
ped his windpipe strangled his cry; and a
moment later, with a swift and sudden move-
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ment, the detective tripped
planted one knee on his e¢hest.
Game to the last, he plucked a dagger from
his belt, and aimed 2 furious blow at the
detective's heart. Quick as thought, Lee
loosed otie hand from his opponent’s throat |
and seized his uplifted arm. With a dexter-
ous twist that well-nigh wrenched the arm
from its socket he forced thie man to drop
lils weapon: thien he clenched his fist and
dealt the brigand a blow between the eyes
that momentarily stunned him. A second
and a third blow followed in quick succes-
sioli; and then, before the fellow could re-

cover his scattered wits, the deteetive
drageed him aecross to one of the sheds,

gagged him with a handkerchief, and bound

him hand and loot. |
Flushed with triumph, Nelson Lee then
stole hack to the cave. By that time Don

Jose had removed the last of his bonds, and
a moment later, with the Silver Dwarf
tucked under the detective’s arm, the two
men left the cave and made their way to
the stables.

They had saddled their horses, and were
leadins them across the enclosure, when sud-
denly, from the direction of the cave, a
startled cry fell on their ears, followed a
second later by an ear-splitting chorus of
oaths and yells,

“Quick! Mount and ride for your life!”
gasped Nelson Lee, as hie vanlted into the
saddle. “One of them has evidently awak-
ened and discovered our ahsence.”

e had searcely finished speaking ere a
number of brigands rushed out of the cave,
eich with a blazing faggol in his hand.

“ There Lhey are!* shouled one.

Half a dozen rifles were immediatcly un-
siung; but before the brigands had time to
fire the deteetive and Don Jese had vanished
through the open gate, and were galloping
down the ravine.

Iialf mad with baffled rage, the scoundrels
rushed to fthe gate and poured a random
voliey into the darkness,

One of the bullets earried away the tip of
Don Jose's ear, and another drilied a hole
through the fleshy part of Nelzon Lee's arm.

With these exceptions, however, the fugi-
tives were unscathed; and a moment or two
later they galloped round the turn at the
end of the ravine and passed ot of the line
of lire.

“To the right!” cried Don Jose, when they
reached the end of the ravine. * That’s our
nearest way to Torre speransa.™

“ You know where we are? asked Nelson
Lece. q .
“ Perfectly. 1 know every inch of this

neighbourhood, every road. and every bridle-
path. [ could tind my way aboutl it blind-
fold.”

“Good! Do you think they'l! pursue us?”

There was no need for Don Jose to reply,
for even as Lee aszked the question the thun-
der of hoofs was borne upon the wind. But
the mules of La Navaja's band were no

match for the milk-white Arab of Don Jose ]

and the thoroughbred Cleveland bay which
Nelson Lee had borrowed from the consul.
For half an hour, perhaps, the dull thud of
the pursuing hoofs were still to be heard in
their rear; but after that the sounds grew

fainter and fainter with every passing
minute, until finally they died away alto-
gether.

Mt Vietory ! cried Nelson Lee, waving the
Silver Dwarl above his head. *“ At last we
have shaken them off! At last my quest is
ended! At last I have secured the Silver
Dwarf 2

Alas, he had spoken too soon! They were
riding at that moment down a narrow wind-
img mountain-path. On their right was a
sheer drop of five hundred fect, at the bot-
tom of which was a valley, dotted with fields
and vineyards, And just as Nelson lee was
boasting of his sueceszs, his horse tripped
over something on the gronund and stumbled
forwards on his knees.

Ro completely was the detective taken off -
his guard that before he knew what was hap-
pening the Silver Dwarf was jerked out of
his haud, balanced itself for an instant on

the edge of the path, and then vanished
into the valley helow,
MARK RYMER PICKS TP THE SCENT,

T noon the following day Mark Rymer
arrived at Algeciras. In accordance
with the Prefect’s promisc to Nelson
Lee, the professor had been detained

for twenty-four hours in Paris in order to
give evidence at the judicial inquiry into the
death of the silversmith’s assistant.

The police, of enurse, had not heen able to
secure any evidence of the professor’s guilt;
and although he had but little hope of re-
caining his first advantage, he had neverthe-
less set oul for Spain by the first available
train.

Like Nelzson Lee, his first act upen reach-
ing Algeciras was to seek an interview with
the British viee-eonsul,

“Glad to make your aecquaintance,” said
the consul, when the professor had intros
duced himself. * What can I do lor you??

“ Do you know Don Joze de Vadillo?®
asked the professor
The econsul started, smiled, and nodded

his head.

“Do von know whether he has returned
yet?” continued the professor.

The econsul laughed outrieht.

“What an odd coincidence !’ he zaid, “ Do
you know, I had Mr. Nelson Lee, the great

detective, here yesterday asking the very
sume question !
Rymer arched his  rounded shonlders,

blinked his deep-seb eves, and softly rubbed
his elaw-like hands.

“How sirange!” he sald,
voice. I diidn’'t know that
acquainted with Don Jose.”

“He wasn't,” said consul.  C But
acquainted with him now, by Jove!®

Im a
Mr,

purring
Lee was

he's
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« wWhat do you mean?”

« Haven't you heard the
Algeciras is agape with at."”

«[ have only just arrived, and you are
the tirst person I have spoken to. What hias
happened?”

i Well, it seems that when Don Jose was
in Paris he bought a silver statuette, which
i« known by the name of the Silver Dwarl,
IFor some reason or other, Mr. Lee is very
anxiouns to securc this statuette, and for

news? All

ETECTIVE

that he followed Don Jose to

purpose

———— e
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motorious La Navaja. Don Jose and Mr,
Lee had beea carried off to the brigand's
stronghold, and the guide had been scut
back to inform me that La Navaja demmanded
the sum of owe hundred thousand pesectus
for Mr. Lee's release.

“I mmmmediately wired to my Government
for instruction=. I received my instruetious
this morning; but by the time they arrived

the necessity for interference had passed
away,’’
“How? Has Mr. Lee ec:caped?®
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Hali a dozen rifles were immediately unslung, but before the brigands had time
to fire the detective and Don Jose had vanished througn the open gate, and were

galloping down the ravine.

Algeciras. 1le arrived here at roon vester-
day, and came to sce me. I told him that
Don Jose had left a tew hours before for
Torre Esperauza. e asked me to provide
him with & horse and guide, which I did:
and at one o'clock he started oul in pursuit.

“ About seven o'clock last nizht the guide
returned with the news that they had ovor-
taken Doun Jose, but that shortly afterwards
the party had been surprised by a band of

brigands” under the lecadership of the

“Yes. The news was  brought Into
Algeciras about an hour ago by one of Doen
Jose's servants, Ile reports that his master
and Mr, Lee arrived at Torre Esperanza
shortly after daybreak this morning, but
immediately collected a number of servantas,
and returned to hunt for the Silver Dwart."

“To wrest it from the brigands, do you
mean?”

““No. Mr. Lee contrived to bring It away
with him when he and Don Jose escaped:
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but as they were riding along the edge cf
the valley whieh runs down to San Roque,
Mr. Lee’s horse stumbled and fell, with the
vresidt that the Silver Dwarf was jm}u:d onk
of his hand and fell some four or five hun-
dred feet into the valley heneath. Owing
to the dariness it was useiess to huut fo7f
it then; but, as I have already explained,
they returned to look for it.*”?
““llave they feound it??
“That is more than I
“Where was it lost??
The consul deseribed the spot. The pro-
fessor had travelled in the neighbourhood
the year hefore, and knew where the pluce
was sibuatied,

can say.”

“I'H go therc at once,” he =aid. ™1 have
an argent, message to deliver teo Don Jose,

ad it zeems fo me, fromm what you have
st told e, that 1 ‘shall be more Jikely Lo
find hmim at the place you have describied
than at Torre Esperanza.”

He thanked the consul for his information,
aid bowed himsell cut. A quarter of an
hour later he was galloping towards San
woque as fast as a Barbary pony could cover
Lhe ground,

It was almiost dark by the time hie reached
the lower end cf the valley described by the
censul, Puliitng up at a wayside inn—the

Taberan do los Montes—he dizmonnted, and
called for a gliss of wine,

“Do you happen to know TDon  JTose
de Vadilio?'® Le asked, when the landlord
had served himn,

“¥Yos, senor,’ replied  the  landlord.
‘*Everybody beresbouts kmows the goeod
Don Jose,”?

““Have you seen him Jately?®

“Yes, senor. Ile rode up the valley ihis

morning with an English
of servants.?

““Is he up the valley now??

“I think so, sceor. T have not seen them
return.’?

“Then  they bavent found
thing they're looking ford?”

A blapk expression crozsed the landlord’s
face.

‘““T do not understand the senor,” le said,

senar and a partly

the-—-er—the

“T did not xEnow that Don Jose was in
search of anything. What is it that he looka
for?*?

‘A silver slatuctte,
of a dwarf.?”

“Cojones!  And I never
the landlord. “*“Why, T [lound
myself this morning! Tt was lying amongst
the vines, in my vinevard at the {cot of the
hill !#?

““You
with

fashicned in the form

knew!” gasped

have it now?

eried tl*e nrrufe:c_::,-:.r,
a licrce thriil

of cxultatio

“Yes, senor.™

“ Show it 1o me.?

The- landlord dived hack into the house,
lcaving the professor ctanding by the shle
of his pony at the deor, Secarcely had he
ilisappecared when a clatter of hoofs was

heard, With a gasp of alarm the profeszor

spull round, and even as bhe did s0 Don Joze |

thie thing |

and Nelson Lee cantered round a turn in
ths road, not more than a hundred yards
away!

Quick as thought, Mark Rymer sprang to
the door and vanished into the tavern, At
th2 same instapt the Jandlord came.out of
@ roont at the end of the sanded passage
with the Silver-Dwarf in his hand, The pro-
fessor darted down the passage, seized the
astonished Jandlord by the shoulders, and
pushed him into the room,

“Look at me!" he said, in a harsh, com-
nianding voice, :
Paralysed with bewilderment, the duil-

witted Spaniard obeyed.

For a second or two the professor stured
him full in the face, his eyes contracting Lo
the merest pin-points, and glittering with
a strange weird pliosphorescence that canie
and went, Then he calmly took the Stiver
Dwarf Irom the landlord's hand aund held
it up before his widely-staring eves.

“You have never seen this in your Jife!”?
he said, speaking slowly and deliberately.
““You have never even heard it mentioned!
You know nothing about it!"

The words were scarcely out of his moutih
cre the clatter of hoofs was heard outside

the tavern door, and an instant later the
voice of Don Jose was heard calling for the
lanalord.

The professor made a quick pass in frout
of the landlord’s face, and ]m‘:heﬂ him oud
of the room,

“Go!  Attend to gfour customers!’”? e
said.,
The landlord pulled himself together, like

a nian awakening from a dream. and shuffled’
off towards the door. The detective and
Don Jose had reined up outside the tavern,
buz had not dismounted.

“Are you the landlord?” asked Don Jose,
when that worthy appeared.

““Yes, senor.”

“Then you are the owner of thoce
vards at the foot of the hill?"

““Yes, senor.”?

““My Triend”’—here
Nelzon Lee—“my
searching for a
fashioned in the

viie-

Don Jose glanced at
friend and T have becn
small  silver statuette,

form of a dwari. It was

lost, in the early hours of this merning,
somewhere in the neighbourhood of your
vineyards., We have taken the libherty of
thoroughly exploring them, but have failed
to find it. It has occurred to my friend
that perhaps vou found it yoursell before
wa arrived. Did you?”

The landlord shook his head.

“No, senor,” he said; “I have
seen nor heard——*

Before Lie could complete his sentence his

neither

wife, who was plucking a fowl in one of
the {ront rooms of the tavern, suddenly
thirust her head through- the nnf:n window

and interrupted him with a ery of.indignant
surprise,

“Mannel—>Mannuel,”> she eried, ‘" how
aarest thou tell such lies to good Don Jese
de Vadillo? - I'ie on thee!l”. -
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stared at her in blank aviazement.

}.l%unet,a! Thou hast taken leave of by
jmes ! he growled. *“What lies Lave |
ﬂﬂ!}}[ the good Don Jose?” _
m.t*i‘h{m knowest -thon art lying 7 soe re-
rted vehemently. “ Hast thou nct iust
E‘:lid that thou didst not find the silver

mannikin?

o Ay; and ‘

ghe lifted up her hands 1 ir

« Manuel, 1 blush for t-h{‘tj.!” :‘il}e Sl
o Thou knowest that thou didst find the
slver mannikin in thy vineyard, and brougit
+ home with thee! Surely thou caust not
have forgotten! Why, 1t is but a .moment
ago that Lhr:p wert  telling  the other
Englishman—--

«« The other Englishman?”?

It was Nelson Lee who spoke, his voice
vibrating with suppressed excitement.,

« Yes, senor,” =aid the landlord’s wife.
re That is his pony Dbeside the door. lle
arrived a few minutes ago and spoke of the
silver mannikin. My hushand told him that
e had found it, and went to feteh 1t from
the rocin at the end of the passage. The
Englishman foliowed him, apd iz now—%"

The detective waited 1o liear no mere,
for at that moment the click ¢f an cpening
window fell on his ears, =

Ilastily dismounting, he thrust the startled
landlord aside, and darted down the passage.

He dashed into the room at the end, anc
fcund that it was empty. IHe sprapng to
the open window, and eagerly peered out.

I spoke but truth ™ he repiied.
pious horror.

The light was failing fast, and night was |

coming on apace., For an instant he saw
nothing save a spacicus, ill-paved stablevard.
Then his eyes fell on the well-known figure |
of Mark Rymer, who wag just in the act
of climbing over the low stone wall which
divided the yard fiom the fields beyond.
The detective was unable to see whether
the professor had the Silver Dwarf or not.
But he argued to himself that Alark Rymer
was not the sort of man tc leave the tavern
empty-handed. Without a moment’s hesita-
tion, therefore, Lee scrambled through the
window, and tore away in hot pursuit.

Dovin the lape, acress a number of fields,
over the bridge which spanned the river, and
for upwards of two miles along the road to
Linea, he chased Mark Rymer. scldem losine
sight of him, and inch by inch reducing the
Rap ketween them. until at last he was Jess
than a dozen vards behind.

Suddenly, to Neison Lee’s amazement, the
professor pulled up, seated himself on a
Krassy bank by the side of the road, and
drew out his cigar-case.

“So you've given in at last. bave you’”
Panted- Lee, pulling up in frout of him.
“I beg your pardon Oh; it’s Mr. Le-=.

1W7*? gaid the professor, as he carefully

[y

L

is

;‘:f{']f“t’tﬂ[l a cigar and replaced the case in
NS pocket. “Given in? 1 do not under-
Et-'.duni you.*

“You'll understand me presently 7 said |
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- Dwarf is ine;

m I'a -
i i?u:‘ vii

““Where's the Silver

e . B i

the detective grimmly,
Dwarf?®

The professor bit ofi the end of his cigar
and lLighted it. '

“The Silver Dwarf?" he repeated, between
the puffs.  “1 beg your pardon! Ilow
thcughtless of me! Permit me to offer you
a weed!” .

He pulled out lLis cigar-case again, and
held it out towards Nelson Lee, who waved
't aside with an impatient gesture.

“This is no time for foolery !’ he said.
“You have stolen the Silver Dwarf from
the Taberna de los Montes, and I insist
upon you returping it to me at once!?®

“You insist?’? said the professor, peering

and blinking in his unsual owllike fashion.
“You insist? That is a ecurious way of
putting it, Mr. Lee! 10 whom did the

Sitver Dwarf belong??
“To Lord Easington, of course.”?
_ ‘““Exactly, But Lord Easington is dead,
I am his heir——* - .
“You are not!” interrupted Nelson Lee.

“And consequently all that belonged to
Lord Easinglion belongs to me,” continued
the professor. *““In other words, the Silver
and yet, in spite of this,
you insist—insist, mind you'!—thsat I should
hand it over to you—to you, an outsider’
You anmise me!??

The detective made no reply, but set fo
work to cxplore the ditelr and the surface
of the road. The professor lazily puffed
at his cigar, and watched him with an air
of amused indillerence.

“You're sitting on
the detective ateglast.

it, 1 helieve!* said

*“Dear me! I hope not!”? said the pro-
fti::‘-‘-ﬁﬁ]‘, rising  to  his feet in  pretended
Alarl,

The detective examined the place where he
had heen sitting; then he suddenly darted
forward, and ran his hands down each side
of the professor's body.

“Noy it isn't in my pockelb!?”? said the
professaor pleasantly. *“ Would you like me
to take off my boots, or will you take my
word for it that it isn't there?®

“ What have you done with it?" demanded
Nelson Lee, alinost beside himself with
chagrin, _

The professor flicked away the ash from

the end of his ecigar. Then he arched his
rounded shoulders, and peerced mmto the

detecetive's face,

“I won't tell
it!"”” he said.

you what I've done with

“But I'll tell you this.
Neither you nor J, nor any other human
being will ever set eyes on the Silver
Dwarf again! Good-night!”’

He turned on his heel, and glided away
in the direetion of Linea. Tor a moment
the detective stooc irresolute; then a sud-
den thought flashed into his mind, and he
started to retrace his steps to the Taberna
de los Montes.

(To be continued.)
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¢ ELLO! Who is it?" Derek Clyde |
calledd over the telephone at ten
o’clock on a blustery night in
Decemnbor, _
“ Murdoeh is speaking,” was the reply
from the Central Polize Office. * I've had

word of a murder down by the river, and I
thnmzllt. volu might like to come with me.”
“I'm naot so sure that T would. The
weather is beastly, and I've just settled by
the fire with a pipe and a book.”
“Don’t come if you don’t want to. Please
But I'm told it iz a queer affair,

vourself,

hrutal and mysterious,”

“0h, that makes a difference.
then,"”

"Very well, Clyde. 11l piek vyeu
the way. T shfn't be joneg.”

Dropping the receiver on ifs hook, Clyde
looked regretfuily at the blazing fire, and
sighed. lHe hesitated for a moment, then
went into his bedehamber and disearded his
lippers and dressing-gzown, DBy the time he
wis ready to start, in eap and overeoat,
Inspector Murdoeh was waiting for him in a
cab in St. Vincent Place.

He huarriedly  joined
minutes Iater the two
vehicle in Robertson  Street, close to the
mouth of a4 eonrt. Both were recognised at
mee by the erowd that had assembled. Low
volces uttered ftheir names, and a eonstable
who was on gnard touched his helmet to
them. uffeted by a howling wind that
blew [iom the Droowmielaw, stared at by
wolfish, bloated E.mes, they p;15~«+:*;1 down the
court to a dweliine at the bottom of it, and
were admitted by a little, elderly man with
erey  hair, and  cunning, clean-shaven
fentnres. He was Dory ‘ngﬂ, the pro-
prietor of a cheap and aqnnlnl lodging-house,
He waz quaking with agitation.

“in::n vonw've brought Mr. Clyvde with you,
inspector,” he said. * It's awflul, sir. You'll
he shoeked., It gave me the eold qhiverq I
can assure you. when T first saw the

Inspector Murdoch cut him short, and he
and the detective followed him  up the
stairease, and into a small rnom where the
light was burning. They stnod aghast, horri-
ficd by the sight that met their eves. It

'l come,

up on

him, and a few

stepped  from the

THE MYSTERY OF
THE DERELICT?

furnished bedchamber, lacking

was a pocrly
the middle of the

a carpet.  Stretehed in

fioor, with a leng-bladed knife lying by his
side, was a middle-aged man with a fair
moustache whe wore a seaman’s uniform,

Ife had been stabbed in all ¢f the upper

pert of his body, from his waist to his head.
He was bleeding from at least a dozen
wounds, and blood was spattered on the
boards, on the furniture, at the base of the
walls. The blows must have been dealt in a
very fury of passion with the utmost
ferocity. The inspeetor was  almost
sickened, and ¢ven to Clyde, who had seen
murder in so many tracic {orms, the sight
was revolting.

“Who is he?"” asked Murdoch, turning to
tha proprietor. *° A lodger of yours—eh?"”

“No, sir, he's not,” Dory Mings replied.
“1 don’t know who he is. It was my lodger
that killed him. e is a sailor. TPeter
(‘ornish iz the name he gave. He has been
staying here for a couple of weeks, and he's
heen visited three or four times by the dead
man, who must have had some business wibh

him. Good Lord. isn't it awfnl? Cornish
must have been oif his head with rage to
have—"

The propricter paused, shaking with agiba-
tion again. And presentiy, when he was in a
calmer mood, he gave a clear account of
what bad happened.

“ It was abmut an hour ago thuat the mur-
dered man ealled,” he began. “I had a
alimpse of him as he came in and wenéd
upstairs. I was busy in the kitchen, and
after a bit the sound of angry voices ahovo

hroueht me tn the hall, where I listened
for a few seconds. _ _
"“The two men were qguarrelling, Cornish

zaiil something about not paying him another
penay, and the other man shouted at him,
“If you don’t I'll tell the police what 1 zaw
hy the glare of the light!” Those were the
very words. Then their voices sank low, and
I returned to the kitchen.

“T hadn’t becn there long when I heard
seirfiling noises, and the sound of a heavy
fall. T hurried to the hall again, and as [
aot to the foot of the ztaircaze Teter Cornish
came tearing down. His ¢yes were blazing,
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and his clothes were splashed with blood.
He yelled at mo not to stop him, and as 1
jumped aside he dashed by me and out of
the house. 1 was so frightened that I didn’t
go after him. I went upstairs, and when I
nad seen the body here, lying as it is now,
1 ran down and called for the police.”

“* Tlow long is it since Cornizh ezcaped?™
inquired Inspector Murdoch.

v More than half an lour,
Mings answered.

The inspector noedded, and took 2 nete-book
and peneil from hiz pocket. To hjm it was
an ordinary crime of passion, committed from
somoe motive in which he was not particularly
interesfed. But (lyde held a different view.

His curiosity had been stirred by the
ctatements that had heen made, and he was
rather inclined to think that it might prove

sir,”” Dory

lo be a very sensational kind of murder.
Javing glanced around the room, he

searched the dead man, and found on him

<opme letters and papers, which he briefly
examined.
*“ Ah, these disclozse the poor fellow's

identity!" he remarked,

“ What have you got there?”
doceh.

““ A Board of Trode ceriifieate.
was a seaman.”

“That 13 obvions from his uniform, Clyde.
And who is he?”

“ It appears from theze letters that his
name is James Talconer, and that he was
1he second mate of the carge stean.er Pent-
iand.”

asked Mur-

The man

“1 know thut wvesszel, zir,” =aid Dory
Shings.  ““ She runs betwecen Glasgow and
Ameriean ports, amd she has been in the
river for a couple oi weexs.”

“ 18 was a couple of weeks ugo, yvon
bhave stated,” =zaid Clvde, * that the man

Cornish came to you. I wonder if he was
ons of the crew of tihie Pentland?™

“That T ean't fell you, sir. He may have

been,"

“Did he bring any luzgage with  him,
Aings?™? '
“Noo siry; ke had snly ithe elathes he
wore. "

“Gn the previous ocecasions when James

Falconer called to see Peter Cornish, did you
hear any of ihe conversation between the
two??

“Not n word, Mr. Clyde.”

“And you heard to-night oniy
hive just repeated to nss”

" That’s all, sir. What Cornish said about
not, paving another penny, and the dead
nin's threat to tell the police what he saw
by the glare of the light.

" We must have a deseription of the man
Cornish.” Clyde continued. *“ What is he
like, Minoss”

“He is about thirty vears of age, sir,”
Dory Mings replied. ** Rather a little man,
heavily built, with & black beard and
Moustache, TIla has a swarthy ecomplexion,
F'"d’ Ilis eyes are rather slantwise, like a
Jap’s,  There may bhe just a  touch of

what vou

| Japanese blood in him, but in oiher respecis

he’s as British as British can be.”

Inspector Murdoch, who had heen listening,
serihbled again in his note-book.

“ The description won't be of much value.”
he declared. * The first thing the fellow will

do will be to shave off his beard and
moustache.”

Clyde nodded.

“ And the second thing he will do,” he

said, " will be- to get out of the country
as quickly as he can. DBut if he has a Board
of Trade certilicate in  his own name—as
doubtless be has—he won't dare to show 1t
anywhere. He will endeavour to obtain a
berth on some vessel without papers, and he
won't go very far lest he should be caught
while travelling. No, hLe will prebably try
at Leith, or Blyth, or Sunderland.”

' How is he to be identified, Clyde?”

“By what Mings huas told us. It will nob
be easy for a man with a swarthy com-
plexion and slanting eyes 1o elude the
observation of the police at any port where

" (Clyde paused, and glanced again at
the corpse. * Come, Murdoch, we'll be off
now,”’ he added.

They descended the stairs, and left the
house, Wher *hey had passed by the con-
stable. and the ecrowd who were still
assembled at the mouth of the court, they
walked for a short distance in the direetion
of the river. The inspector stopped.

““ Where are you going?” he asked.

“J¥ am going to find the steamer Pent-
land,” Clyde replied. “I want to mako
some inguiries.”

" What for?

You are not likely to u*;'l'b any

information that will throw light on the
murder.”

“T am not sure of that. T have an idea
that T shall, though I mayv be wrong.”

“I won't come with vou, if you Jdon't
mind. T have some important work waiting

for me.”

“YVery well, You ean leave the matter to
me. I’l1l help you with this case, which Is
4 rather enrious one.”

“T'H be glad if you will, Clyde. Very
good of vou. Call at thie police office later,
and let me know if you have learned any-
thine, Meanwhile 1'il have a deseripiion
of Peter Cornish cirenlated.”

With that Muordoceh struck off towards the
heart of the city, and Ciyde pressed onn to
the Broomiclaw, where he questioned a szilor
whom he met, and was  directed to the
steamer Pentland.

——

A CUNNING ROGUE.

WEEK 2lapsed, and what Derel Clvde
accomplished during  that  period

may he briefly related, It was at

Leith, where he started his investi-
egations, that he first got on the traek of 2
sailor whom he believed to he Peter Cornish.
At that port, on the morning after the
murder, the man had tried to ship on scvoral
vessels without fhe nceessary paners, and
had been refused. He had altered his appear-



ancg, and concealed tho slant ol his eyes, for
"he was described as wearinzg a green pateh
over one eye and as bemg clean-gshaven,
sxe2pt for a frm“e of black beard around hiz
chiu,

I'rom Leith hoe went  south, and made
similar attempls at Blyth, at North and
South  Shields, at Sunderlund, and at DBast

and West Hartlepooi. Thus the detective
traced him step by step, and he finally heard
of him again at Middlesbrough, and there
tost track of him.

e had not meanwhile reported his success
tao Imspector Murdoch, who was of the
opinion that the fugitive had escaped to
l.iverpool or London, or some other big port,
and had probably got out of the country
by now,

At Middlesbrough Clyde
aood reason to think that Peter Cornish
was in hiding there, waiting for an oppor-
tanity of stowing himself aboard of some
vessel., Lor three davs he persevered in his
‘elforts.  Sbabbily attired, and with his
features disguised, he made gnarded inquiries
in the quarter of the town in which sailors
lived.

Ilo spent two nights at dilferent lodging-
houses, and at a late hour on the third
nizht, after another unsucceessful day, he got
a cheap and dingy apartment on the first
floor of a house to which he bad nof been
before. e was still confident that Cornish
was in Middlesbrough. He meant to renew
his search on the morrow, and that morning
he sent a wire Lo Murdoch asking him to
come and help him.

Thera was no lock to his door, but to that
lie gove no thought., It was not likely that
any of the other inmates of the dwelling
would imagine that he might have something
worth stealine, He lay awake for a time,
his brain active. At length drowsiness stole
npon him, and ho was yiclding to it., was on
the point of zoing off to ale-ep, when he was
roused by a faint, rustling noise.

e sat up in. the darkness, and his heart
gave a quick throb. The dusky figure of a
man  was creeping  stealthily, quietly,
towards the bed, drawing nearer to it ineh
by inch., Clyde at first supposed the intruder
to be an ordinary thief. 1le had placed his
revolver under his pillow, and as he was
about to reach for it he sprang to his fect.

The man lad just made a sudden rush for
him, and he eaught the gleam of steel in his
‘hiand as he flung himself at him. It was a
knife that the fellow had. Dealing him a
staggering blow, Clyde seized his wrist, and
aave it a sharp twist., ITe heard the weapon
ciatter to the floor. He kicked it aside
with hiz foot, and leapt again at the fellow,
who snarled a blood-curdling impreeation as
ho elosed with him.

‘ “}:’uu cunning devil! he panted.
you:'"

A st’lrtltng suspicion had oceurred to Clyide
a moment before, and the truth now flashed
to his mind. It was not a thief he was
fighting with. Il¢ hadn't a doubt that his

staved, having

“I'il {ix

fupitivé

I'eter Cornish, the

assailant was
murderer,

“I've got vou at last, Cormishi!™ be blurted
outb nnpnuiulb[}' “You're the scoundrel I've
been looking for!”

An oath burst from the sailor's lips. [Iie
was of lean and wiry build, and in lus rage
and desperation ho was a match for the
detective. Clyde was afraid that he might
get the worst of it, and would lose the
fellow. 1le could not call for help, for bony
ingers were fast at his throat, squeczing it
tightly, and his efforts to break the hold
were of no avail.

The two floundered and scuffied across the
room to the open doorway, and through it to
the landing. And when they had fought
hero for a few seconds they reeled to the top

>

of the staircase, and toppled over with a
crash. They rolled and =lid to the bottom,
and landed in the lower hall with a force

that threw them apart.

In a trice Peter Cornizh had jumped up
and rushed from the dwelling; while Clyde,
who hiad fallen -underneath, and had been
bruised and shaken, lay there half dazed for
a short interval. By the time he had got to
his feet the man had disappeared in the

: night, and nothing counld be seetn or heard of

him. No alarm had been raised. All was
quiet, sava for a low, confused murmur of
voices., Brawls were too frequent in this

neighbourhood to attract much attention.

“The man was Cornish beyond a doubt,”
Clyvde said to himseif az he ascended tho
stairs to the bedchamber. ** By some meanai
he learned that 1 was making inquiries about
him. He has been dogging my steps, and
thus he discovered where I was lodging
to-night.” :

What would the fugitive do now? Would
he pet ouft of the town, or would he go to
the harbour and try to slip unobserved on
board some wvessel that was to satl on the
morrow? No, it was more likely that he
would return to the place uhem he had
been in safe hiding for the last two or threo
dayvs.

CORNERED.

inclined to that opinion,
take any
be wrong

LYDE was
but he wasn't going to
chances, as he might :
Ilaving pulled on his clotires and

put his revolver in his pocket, he left the
house with the intention of giving informa-
tion to the police, and having them watel
thie harbour and the railway station and the
suburban roads.

s course led through a dark and quiet
part of Middlesbrongh, and when he had
aome for some distance, and was passing a
piece of waste ground that wios littered with
heaps of bricks and clothed with rank weeds,
he heard a faint, hollow moan, It came
from the wasie ground, and sounded to him

lika somebody in distress. e stopped to
investicate, and, after a brief search, in
which he used his electric torch, he made a

startling and tragic discovery.
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In a shallow excavatlon, beneath a canopy |
cf drooping bushes, lay the body of u small,
clean-shaven Japawese. It was he who had
‘pttered the moan. [I1s head bad been
“erushed by a blow from a blunt weapon, and
he was just drawing his last breath. lle was
elad only in his underwear, and at his feet,
“rolled in a bundle, were a tweed cap and a
“shabby jacket and pair of trousers. Jt was
"to be presumed that he bad lived for some
ittle time after o had been attacked.

" Why had he been siripped? How was that

eurious fact to he accounted for? It was a

from his eye, and <have a2 hair from his

chin, It is his purpose, of course, Lo ship
on some vessel by means of  the <stolen
papers, hoping that the corpse of the
Japaneze will not be discovered for several
days. The scoundrel has two muiders on his

soul, and donbhtless another as well.”

They were logical deductions, Clyde be-
liecved that hé knew exactly what (Cornish
had in mind. e was sure that he did. He
had been making inguiries ot the harbour,
amd he had learned what vessels were to sall
on the maorrow. 1ile hurricdly departed, and
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Realising that he could nof escape, the man swung round, at bay, and
attemptied to draw a weapon from his pocket.
Clyde had him by the wrist with one hand, and by the throat with the other.

But before he could do so,

mysterious erime, und Clyde was puzzled at,
first. But as ho kne¢lt by the side of the
excavation, with the glow of his torch play-
ing on the body, a plausible explanation of
the mystery suddenly occurred to him,

“The dead man is a Japanese saflor, .and
it wns Peter Cornish who killed him,” he
reflected. ' Jie met the poor fellow yonder
in- the street, and in- \ls desperatfon he dealt
‘him a murderous blow, and dragged bhim
here. 'Then he tore off hia own garments,
Pt on'the clothes of his victim, and stole
Nis papers, :

"3 rext step will be to remove the pateh

presently he met a constable, to whom heo
reported the c¢rime. Then he pressed on his
way, and a walk of a quarter of an hour
brought him to the police-station,

A sergeant was in charge, and talking to
him was Inspector Murdoch, who had arrived
in the town that cvening, and had been try-
Ing to find the detective. Clyde disclosed his
identity to him, and gave an account of his
strugglo in tho lodging-house and of his
gruesome discovery on the waste ground.

"“Thoe poor fellow was kliled for a cunning
motive, not for robbery,” he continued. * A
Japanese line of steamers, the Samaka-Maru,
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Lavo for several years made Middlesbrough

The Naga-

their port of call in this country. _
to-morrow

saki, of that line, 13 to sail
morning, and they are short-handed. [ am
aware of that. Peter (Cornizh knew it too,
and it is his intention to ship on the vessel
as a Jap by meanz of his victim's papers,
“trustineg that he will be far out at sea
before the murder is diseovered. We'll go
to the liner now, Murdoch, and I wouldn't
mind betting that we will find Cornish there.
You and I will be able to deal with him.
Wo needn't take anyvbods else with us.”

L] . ¥ '] . -

It was before daybreak, when the first
flush of dawn was quivering on the horizon,
that Clyde and Inspeetor Murdoch slipped
aboard the Nagasaki. All was bustle and
activity, Tor the vessel was to sail with the
tide in the course of an hour., The captain
camo forward to the visitors, and inquired
in fluent English whyt they wanted. Clyde
whispered to him, and drew him aside to a
spot which was-in shadow.

‘““ We are looking for a fugitive murderer,”
he said, ““ and we have reason to believe that
110 is one of your crew. Have you engaged a
new hand in the last hour or 302"

L

“ Yes, one of my own countrymen.” the
captain  replied. “Iligogha Togo is his
name.”’

“1le is no: of vour country,” declared
Clyde. * He is an impostor.”

““ But he speaks the language, sir.”’

““ Ha picked it up in the FEast., He
saiionr.”’

“1 do not see how he can be the person
you are looking for, gentlemen. 1Iis papers
nre correct. Tle haz a seaman’s certilicate,
and another paper showing that he was dis-
charged from a vessel in London, and came
to Middlesbrough to get back to Japan on
another vessel.”

s a

“ ITe is the party we are after. Where is
he?"
“1 am not sure, sir, I saw him a few

moments ago. IHe may be below, or——"
The captain paused abruptly.

“There he is,"” he murmured.

e jerked his elbow ta the left, and Ciyde
and the inspector, glancing in that direction,
observed a little brown man who was gliding
stealthily across the deck towards the gang-
way. At the same instant he made a rush,
and then, realising that he could not escape,
e swung round af bay and attempted to
draw  a weapon from his  pocket. But
hefore he could do so Clyde had him by
the wrist with one hand, and by the throat
. with the other.

? . . ;
“We have vou, Cornish!" he exclaimed.

The man fought madly, like a wild beast
at bay, and his assailants had all they eould
do to held him. It was only after a
desperate struggle that he was overpowered
and feftered. Mo still resisted, appealing to
the captain and tho crew, swearing that a
misbake had heen made, and it was with no

——

little difliculty that Clyde and Murdoch
dragged him from the liner.

He was bundled into a cab, and driven tn
the police-station; and when he was charged
with the murder of James alconer he denied
his guilt, denied even his identity. No
statement could be got from him, and ho
was in the same obstinate mood when he
was taken to Glasgow the next day.

L] [ ] L ] L] *
A week had elapsed since the arrest of
Peter Cornish, and he had not meanwhile

opened his lips, when a couple of constablcs
brought hin one morning into a room at the
Central Police Office in Glasgow. Inspeclor
Murdoelh was at his desk, and Clyde was
seated by his side. The detective bhad a
newspaper in his hand.

“I have something here that will interest
vou, Cornish,” he said. *‘ It is an article in
this paper. Yesterday the steamer Ovienf
arrived in the Thames from Baltimore, and
the captain reported a strange and tragic
discovery which was made in mid-Atlantic,

“ He sighted the schooner Missouri drift
ing helplessly, and the men whom he sent on
board found the dead body of the skipper
lying across the scuppers with a bulles
wound in his chest. You know what this
will mean to you, so perhaps yvou will be will
ing to clear up the mystery which I have
already solved to a great extent. You hLaveo
committed threce murders, and you will
assuredly be hanged for one of them.”

Peter Cornish was silent for a moment, a
savage, wollish glitter in his e¢yes. What
vague hopes he might have entertained had
been crushed.

““Curse the Missouri!"" he blurted out with
an oath. 1 thought she was at the bottom
of the ocean! It wouldn’t make much difler-
ence to me if she had been, though. I'll fell
vou the whole story. Our sKipper, Bent by
name, was a human brute if ever there was
one! Jle treated us like dogs, and on the
night of the storm he ordered me to do
something that would have cost me my Iife.

“ That is what started the trouble. When
I refused to obey him he pulled his revolver, -
and he would bave killed me if I hadn't shot
him first. The storm grew worse, and some
of us were washed overboard by the waves.
Then the steamer Pentland came along, and
I was saved, my surviving comrades being
drowned in the attempt to leap from one
vessel to the other.

The man stopped. He glared venomounsly
at Clyde for a moment, and shrugged his
shoulders.

‘“ You've bhrought me to this by your
cunning work, and I wish I could get even
with you,” he muttered sullenly, as the con-
stables led him off. * You are sending me
to the gallows. The rope is as pood as
aronnd my neck. I know that. T'll have to
swing for the murder of Jim Falconer, but
it is a satisfaction to me to feel that I killed
a blackmailing scoundrel, who was - worse
than T am.”

THE END.
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THE NELSON

(Continued rem page 14.)
ful submarine lay submerged, finnly inter-

Jocked with tlie wreck.

1 may as Well explain at once thag
wireless messages were immediately dis-
atched to the Admiralty from the liner.

the exact position of the derelict was given,
and a destroyer and a salvage ship sebt ol
for the spot. _ _

Although we didn't know it until some time
gfterwards, the hulk was eusily loeated, and
the submarine was salved—lashed by steel
chains and hawsers to the side of the rescue
ship, and taken into dry dock. Except for
her buckled and torn foreward plates, she
was not muclh the worse for her mishap.
And within a wmonth the Admiralty had made
iheir tests, and had entered into negotia-
tions with Mr. Maxwell

The old derelict, by the way, was blowu up,
and sent to the bottom, One danger the
less for ships that used the wide Atlantie.

There was great excitement when we
{rgoped up the temporary accommodation
ladder of the liner, We¢ entered by means
of one of the big openings that are only
used in port—hnding ocurselves on Deck H,
farr belew the boat decks.

It was like walking out of the dark night
ints the centre of a =uperb hotel. - - We
found ourselves in a wide, mahogany panelled
corridor, with soft carpet under foot, and
with little artistic sprays of electric lights
along the walls,

‘A grand staircaze led upwards near by.
Stewards were hovering about—oflicers, and
nurses, too. This part of the vessel had
been cowmpletely shut olf, but now and again
we caught sight of inquisitive passengers,
peering from beyond barriers.

We were al!l taken straight away to the
second class loupge—which had bheen set
aside for our benelfit, And here we found
hot broth, medical necessities, and every
attention we couild thing of. The lounge was
a superh place with wmirrored walls, soft
carpets and comfortable lounges and chairs.

And while we were partakiug of the food,
the liner got under way again.

It was all like a dream—it was so wonder-
ful after what we bhad feared, We were
safe now-—and there was nothing but luxury
and comfort in front of us. And a geod
sleep would put every fellow right.

Nelson Lee and Mr. Muaxwell had vanished
almost from the first. They had, in fact,
been taken straight into the captain’s eabin.
And the members of the Shark’s erew were
carted about somewhere else,

iL‘uu made a pleasant discovery.

I'he ship was the Lauretanic, of the famous
Star  Line—tlhe biggest passcnger vessel
afloat.  And  ler skipper was Captain
_’W-l_ﬂ-mu: Manning-—-whom Nelson Lee . kaew
Intimately. © Many and many a time bad
Lee  crossed the -Atlantic under Captain
J:lflﬂ!ll[lg’g care. -
_lhere were warm greetings, and after Lee
and My, Maxwell had washed, shaved and
Chainged into borrowed clothing, they fell
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themselves again—more particularly as they,
tco, had partaken liberaily of sustainipg
broth.

They gzathered in the skipper's eabin, and
went into full details regarding the disaster.

“Well, gentlemen, I'in mighty glad to have
been of assistance,”” said Captain Mannping,
as he poured out threo stiff whiskies.
“You’'ll join me? Good! Just what yon
need. ‘Pon my soul, Lee, you're about the
last man I expected to pick up from an oid
hulk in the Atlantie,?

““ You never know what you're goeing teo
pick up at sea, Captain,” smiilcd Nelson Lee.
“1 want to thank you hecartily for all that
you have done, and for zending those wire-

I5
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less messages to the Admiralty——-"
““Rubbish!*>  interrupted the  skipper.
“Duty, that’s ail. MNow, I'm woudering

about your pesition. Of course, you'll have
to come on to New York with us—"7".

“New York!” interrupted Lee quickly.
“You're outward bound, then?”

“Why, ves,” said Manning, his face break-
ing inbo a smile. ““Ye gods! Did you think
we were on the homeward trip? 1I'm afraid
you're disappointed, Lee—there’ll be no sight
of old England just yet awhile.”

Nelson Lee was not astounished—he had
been prepared for something of the sort.
The Lauretanic was not bound for South-
ampton--put for New York! This meant
thas all the boys would be tuken to the
United States!

It was, of course, abselutely out of the
question for us 1o be lauded on Dritish
soil-—the liner had lost valuable time in pick-
ing us up, and certainly would not delay
another moment. Whetlier we liked it or
not, we had to remain on hoard—and go on
the journey to New York City.

When the juniors found this out there was
quite a little excitement,

“New York, eh?? said Handforth ei-
thusiastically, *That's ripping! 1'm joliy
glad we were shipwrecked now. 1t means
we’re eoing on a Freeman's trip to the
United States!”’

¢ 0Oh, geod!®”

“We'll be able {o
of Broadway!?

“ Rather!”?

“Cowhoys, and all that!®” went on Hand-
forth cheerfully. “ Rcd Indians and wigwaiis !
Cattle rustlers and R

“On Broadway¥v” 1 grinned. ¢ Don't get
so cxeited, old man. I don't swppose w¢
shall be allowed to land, anyway.”’

il W"hat:}!:

“We've got no passports,” I peinted out.
““ Besides, our passages haven’t been paid,
or anything, We shall have to stay on bhoard
until the ship goes back to Southamnton,”

Thia ecansed some of the fellows to look
raither dispopointed—net that they carcd
much in their present tired and exhausted
condition.  All they wanted was sleep—and
they got it.

IFor soon afterwards we were taken down
3 Decks Foand H, and distributed along the

sce tne bright lights

.....



spcond-class

var.ous

into
The first-class was
case, and there was no accommodation left

cerru‘ re

IGONS, full up, in anpy
for castaways. Iortunately, the sccond-ciass
accemmodation was not overcrowded, aud
there *».-Ju ample room for us,

And, sinking into Lhe soft, luxurious beds,
tie Remove wenb to zleep, And the Laure-
tanic continued {‘.II':ICH“}' on her way across
the Atlantic.

Such was the trip which F
wW¢ were bound for New York!

(IHPTLIL V1.
ON THE OCEAN WAVE!

Fate had di.‘f‘ll.lf.‘¢1~-

A LIFE

said A rrhié Glenthorne,

i HIS,"

¢ iS
dashed queer!”
e raised himszelf on an elbow,
and gazed about him, fumbliag
vainly foar his inevitable monocle.  Archie
was still heavy with sleep, and he looked

round with an expression of wonder in his
eves.

Ile saw a comfortable room,
tric light glowing in the ceiling,

witii an elee-
and with

carpet on the floor. There was a well
upholstered lounge, and a mahogany arrange
ment with nickel fitbings fastened to one

wall—complete with mirrors and cupboards.

Archite was astomishingly near the roof,
and he coualdn’t qguite undt,ratfmd this. On
the other side of the room were two beds—
one on top of the other. -llandforth oceupied
the lower bed, and Haudforth was Iying on

his back, with his mouth open, emitting
wonderful noises.

“ Gadzooks!”  murmured Archie, rather
startled.

He transferred his gaze to the upper berth,

which wtas exactly ﬂppmftu is own bed -
this apartment being, in fact, a four-berth
cabin., McClure slept peu.::-efullv ¢nough un-
dist-urh d by Handforth’s racket.

Bending over, Archie gazed below. And
there, in fthe berth immediately undernenth
Lim, Chureh was lying flat on his fare,
with his arms outstretched, breathing thickly
into the pillow,

“Dash it all!” said Archie. I sincerely
trust that I don't do that kind of thiue
whilst partaking of the good old dreamless.
I mean to say, it's so bally undig.! HHand-
forth, old lad, arise! In other words, ccase
the dashed bombardment and gaze round.**

Handforth snored louder than ever.

Archie, more awake, gingerly lowered him-
self from the upper berth, and reached the
floor—to find, to his utter horror, that he
was atbired In pyjamas that were at least
fiva times too big for him.

Archie guazed at his reflection in the long
mirror, and turned pale.

““ What-ho I”' he observed faintly. ** Greet-
ings, old lad! 1T should say, what a ghastly
looking object! It appoars tihat somce foul

‘clothing,

state- | blichter has been playing the deuce while I

induleed in the forty winks!"

Archie lhad been too tired upon retbiring
to wnotice the size or quality of the pyjanas
thut had been handed to hin:, Bub now he
wus feeling himself. The sleep had made a

new fellow out of him.

‘“« Of course, the whole thing is poisonous!”
declared J'Ll‘tht: ¢““And I'm dashed if 1
koow where we are!l I anean, the bally

caravan wasn't as big as this the last tiwe
I saw it! It seems that a change has come
about——"’

And then Archie remembered. The whoie
thing came to him—the terrible ordeal on
the derelict, the rescue, and the sustaining
broth in the lounge. After that Archie knew
nothing—he didn't even remember going to
bed. But now he was feeling decidedly well.

He seized Handforth, and shook him with

violence. llandforth closed his mouth with
a snap, and then uttered a gurgle. e sat
up, blinking.

“Wow ! he moaned.
tongue 1

““I--1 bit my blessed

“Good! said Archie. “ You dashed weil
deserved it for making that animal-like
noise! I mean to szsay——"

““What the—-m Where the—- HHow
the——"

and looked round

Archie. “*Jump ouf,
old lad, and dash about. I must admit that
I'in feeling somewhat sprightly. The old
tiscues are fully revived, and large guantivies
of hunger are gpawing at the old vitals. Iu
other words, the inuer individual i1s yelping
somewhat vociferously for supplies!”

ITandforth slowly got out of bed.

““My hat!’? he said. ** What do you th:nk
vou've got on? You're wearing your grand-
father’'s pyjamas!”

Archie winced.

“Kindly refrain from discussing a painfol
subject,” he said sadly. 1 don't know how
it came about, old lad, but there you are!
And permit me to remark fhat your own
appearance is somewhat ghastly, ton. |
mean to say, I dashed well wouldu't be
buried in an outfit like that!"”

Handforth gazed at himself in the mirror.
Then he stageered. Ile was attired in a long,
flewing nightshirt, which gathered about Ins
ankles in folds.

“Great pip!” said Handforth faintly.

But, after all, they necedn’'t have been
startled. They had eome on board without
any wardrobes; and their night attire had
been loaned by stewards and (-ther membeoers
of the crew.

And the fellows found, to t-he:r SUTHTIHE
that they had slept the round of the cloek
and many hours beyond. Tor it was now
earh morning. They had been rescued latle
on Saturday mght and now it was Mond. 'I._}’
mﬂrmng,

Furthermore, their eclothing had h?f:n
thorouchly attended to. Shirts and coilars
were spotlessly clean, and so were the under.
socks, ete. All the juniors’ =uify

Handforth paused,
** Absolutely,”” said
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Leen pressed, and were looking like new.
By the time they were dressed they felt
ciean and tidy and very comfortable. Hand-
forth and Co. arrived on deck, and fouud
a number of other juniors there. The
ordinary passengers lad not appeared, for
the hour was just six o’cleck. The early
morning sun was shining, and the Lauretanic
was forging hier way through elear, erystal
blue seas.
-+« What-ho!** observed Archie, extending
his chest, <« This, as 1t were, is the life!
Vast quabtities of ozone, and all that kiud

bad

of rot. Absolutely! Kindly allow me Lo
indulge in a few healthful draughts!®’

~ Apd Archie proceeded to fill his lungs with
the keen sea air. Handforth and Co were
already walking rcund the deck—Jlandforth
declaring that a coustitutional of this Kind
wag necessary after so much sieep.

Practicaliy all thie juniors were themselves
again. Not one was showing any ill-effecis
fromm the exposure on the derclict. The sua-
taiving fooud, and the long sleep had worked
wondcers.

And now, tiys morning, all attired in clean
linen, and newly pressed sunits, they feit
thoroughly respectable.  Archie was rather
horritied regarding the future, but the other
fellows didn't particularly care,

“Well, I must say this is a bhit diffcrent
to that old hulk.” szaid Dg Valerie cheerfully.

““This is shecr luxury—even though we are}

in the second-elass.  1'm blessed i1 1 kuow
why they need first at alll??

There was something in what De Valerie
said, for the second-cluss acecnunodation was
wobderfully luxurious and comfortable. Aud
the deck space was extensive cuongh for the

most encreetie fellow. '

“jl¢ard tie news?’? asked Tommy Watsoon,

coming up and joining thie group.

“ What news?”

“ Why, Nipper's just heard rom Mr. Lee
that we shall probably bhe aliowed to land
o New York,” said Tonuny Walson eagerly.
“That means we shall have a kit of a spree
befere coming baek.”

Handforth sniffed.

“Fathend!” he said scornfuliy. “Of course

we'll land in New York., There'd be a row
if they tried to keep me o board! And
oneeg we're in the United States, we shall
probably remain for z preper visit. Why

not? We've got the holidays in front of us,
and we can do what we like!?”
1P we're allowed  ashiore,
Jueky,” said Reginald Pitt.

“Lueky??? repeated Dandiorth,
you mean?’’ ;

““ My dear ass, vou don’{ seem to under-
stand that there are such things as passporis
and visas,”? said Pitt calmiy. *“Before any-
body can land in New. York they've got 19
have passports, and goedness knows what
else.  Apd we haven't got one hetween the
Job of us. Personally, T don't think we shall
be able to land- at all!® o

““They’ll stick us on Ellis Island, perhaps,”
sugrested Bob. Christine,

wo shall be

“What do

|
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“You asses!?” snorted Handforth., < Just
let them try to keep me out—that's all!
I'Il show ‘’em something! 1l jolly well

strangle them with their own red tape!®
_But Handforth, of course, always con-
sidered that he could break rules and

regulations with impunity. I{ we did,indeed,
get asiiore in New York, it weunld only ae
through the guv'nor’s powerful influence. 1
knew ithat he bad a fairly larce amount of
“flll“-” - ’

“*There’s some meore news, too,” said
Tommy Watson. ““Mr. Lec haz  been
tremendously busy. 1le’s sent wireless moes-
sages to all our people, saving that we're

And there
1 expect we shail

safe, and that everything is O.K.
are hosts of replies, too.
see them later on.”

This was true eaough. We did
There were messages  from Handforth's
pater, from Tregellis-West's guardian, and
from fond parenis of all kinds. Some were
messages of anxiety, and some were nies-
sages of enrt disapproval. But, on the whole,
we had every reason to feel completeiy
satisfied.

Nelson Lee, I knew, wias now preparing
to qise the wireless again—asking permission
to take the fellows ashore in New York--
and give them a bit of a good time before
returning.

After all, permission was almost certain
to be granted, for we were on the way, and
those at home would know that their sons
would be in excellent hands if they remained

see thorm,

with Nelson Lee.
And there was no need to worry about
school now,  The sunnner holidays were

actually on. So why shouldn't we go for a
trip in the Stales? We sheuld be able to
find plenty of 1terest there. There were
all sorts of discussions among the juniors
as to what part of the country they would
prefer to visit.

And there was an overwhelming majority

in favonr of going West. Someliow, there
was a certain fascination about the idea.
There was no longer any Wild West, and
the juniors knew it—but such names as
Arizona end New Mexico and  California
seomed to have a sort of attraction.

Many of the fellows had been out West

before—and they wanted to go again.
But well over half the Remove haid never

even seen New York. And the prospect of
stayving there was alluring,

And it had all come so uncxpectediy.

Two short days earlier we had bhecen in
the Lake District, peacefully carrying on
with our c¢aravan tour, without the
faintest prospect of gomg to the LUmited
States,

But Fate had decided otherwise,
here we were—the whole Remove
on board the  Lauretanic, steaming
towards the €City of sHyscrapers, There
L wasn't one fellow in the whole crowd who
regretted that experience on the dereliet.

Now that it was all over, and there was

Amd
zafely

no ronger any peril, many of the Tellows
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had hiad any mis-
a trifle now—a mere
It was sometbing to talk
to describe in letters

wiy

they
seemed
Indeed,
about—something
home

The Remove
position of importance in the world.

wondered
givings.
incident.

assumed a
I'hey
messages
the nNews-
were full
boys

felt that it had

Wireless
and

had become Tamous,
had been sent home,
papers of England and America
of the story. Tuirty or forty
marooned on a drifting derelict!
The passengers on the Lauretanic were
keenly interested, too, and the juniors told
and retold  the story with great relish.
Handforth was doing mnothing else [for
hours—unti!, in fact, he began to get
hoarse,
And, curiously enough, every time he
told the story, the derelict grew smaller,
and the perils and tortures of thirst
- became more harrowing. Some of the
good people who heard the yarn wondered
how on earth we bad ever come through

alive, Handforth’s propensity for  ex-
u:._:g;.-rutian was unfortunate!

I'atty Little was just as well as ever.
He complained of . peculiar -pains  within
him and ascribed these to tThe Tact
that he rad starved for so long, The
other fellows correctly guessed that the
paius were .caused by over e¢ating For
fabtty ‘bad been packing stores on board
almost continuously since he had

His chief 1dea was to make up
and be was fairly successful.

awakenel.
for lost time,
HAPTER

THE TROUBLES OF MR,

B HEN

V1I.
ROGER STERLING!
you  think it
can be arranged?”
asked Nelson Lee.
Captain Manniug
nodded.

" Kasily,"” he replied.
“You are such a well
known man, Mr, Lee, that the emigration
authorities will put- no ohstacles in the
way, 1 am sure. Besides, the case is quite
exceptional, and the New York people will
appreciate that.”

** Well, personaily, I don’'t
great trouble—"'

“You needn’t,” interrupted the skipper.
“You can rely on me, Lee, to use my
influence, too. You'll all be able to go
ashore—the whole crowd of you. 1If you
decide to come back with us on the home-
ward trip, all the better. But I suppose
you'll make a bhit of a stay while you're
there, eh?"

anticipate any
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““That iz quite possible,” said Nelson
Lee, smiling. “1 know the boys are auite
Keen on the idea. Of course, T shall take

up the whole matter of finances with the
company in New York. The boys are on
board, and their passages must be pald.

It seemed that the Remove had no caise

to be unsettled in mind. With Nelson
Lee to look after them there was cevery
certainty that things would be O.K.. 'Tne
famous schoolmaster-detective  was  now
chatting with Captain Manning in the
latter's cabin,

The;, were smoking two of the Q'll)tdll’l‘a

excellent cigars, and sipping some of the
aptain’s fine old port. And Nelson lee
had never felt more robust in his lite.
The adventure, indeed, seemed to do him
good. -

‘““ Curiously enough, Captain, I was
thinking of taking t.he boys on a trip to

the Pacific coast of America this summer.”
said Nelson Lee. *'I had already been In
communication with my old friend, Lord
Dorrimore. 1 think you met his lordship
on one occasion?”

Captain Manning chuckled,

“71 did!" he said drily. ** He
trip on this very boat, and I'm liable to
forget that Dblack friend of his—one
Lm101 an African Chieftain of some Kkind.
Lord 'DOI‘I‘EHIGI‘E is a most delightrul feilow,
and 1 have oftea wanted to meet him

again,”’

*“ Dorrie is clusive,” said Nelson Lee., I

am never surprised when he suddenly
appeared ncross
1

turns up. If his yacht
our bows this morning should take it
quite as a matter of course. Well, Dorrie
was keen upon going to the Pamtu: coast
via the Panama Canal, and I think we
should have undertaken that trip but for
this affair.’

will  be

* His lordship
said the captain,

‘““ Probably,” agreed Lee. ‘ But

no doubt start off at once in the
Wanderer—hiz private “yvacht—and join us
somewhere on the other side. Dorrie is a
wonderiul fellow for getting what he
wants.  Personally, I should prefer to
take the Dboys overland-—for that will be
an education 1n 1tseif, It will broadey
their minds to see the mighty extent of
he wvast United States.” :
** Still keeping them at
during the holidays?”" smiled
“In a way, ves,” caid Lee.
in the elass-room 1s all very well, but
cannot compare to travelling over the
actual ground. The boys themselves will
benefit enormously by the whole
experience.”’ :

“A very fine idea—-="
The captain paused as the buzzer of his
private telephone souanded. He  excused
himself, and placed the receiver to his
ar, ¢

*Yes? Ol
said  briskly.

made a

disappointed,”

he wiil

learning, even
the skipper.
*“ Geography

" he
Comic’

it’s you, Mr,” Hardy,
“Why, certainly.



straight What's that? You don't
mean to say Olr, all right—better
come here, and we’ll talk it over privately.”

Lee tose to his [feet, but the captain
pressed im back into the chair, :

Yo'l osit just where you are, Mr.
Lee,” he said. *“* Mr. Hardy's business may
be private, but not from you. The chief
purser,” e added, explaining Mr. Hardy's
position on board,

Within a few minutes the gentleman
arrived—a stous, well fed looking individ-
ual with a pleasant face, At the moment
he appeared to be greatiy worried, and he
was hardly pleased to find Nelton Lee
present,

“’id T understand you to say, Mr.
Hardy, that one of the passengers reports
a loss?” asked the captam,

" Yes,”! replied Mr. Hardy,
Lce,

*“Youn needn’'t be afraid to speak In
front of Mr. Lee,” said the skipper, *‘In
fact, you couldn't speak in front of anybody
better.,  Considering that he is one of the
finest private detectives living, this matter
mieht prove of interest to him.”

The Purser sat down, and
accepted a glass of port,

“1'm banged I I can
ihe infernal thing happened,” he growled.
“ These passengers are so careless that
they nced keepers—some of them, at least.
Here’'s a man comes to me, and Treports
that he's lost some documents that are
worth. about twenty million dollars!”

‘““* How much?’’ asked the captain staring,

“ sounds a good bit, doesn’t it?” asked
the purser, * But the man positively
assures me that theyre worth every
penny of that much—and probably more,
The amazing *thing to me is that they
don't hand such papers inmto my care at
the beginning of the voyage. They lose
the things, and then come wailing to me
about it. I've no patience with block-
heads like that!l”

And the purser drank off his wine with

along.

glancing at

readily

nnderstand how

a pgrunt

“Who i3 the gentleman, exactly, and
what is the nature of these remarkably
valuable documents?” asked the skipper.
“Twenty milliont That’s a pretlty large
sum—even in pounds sterling.”

“*That's queer — the fellow’s name
happens to bhe Sterling,”” said Mr, Hardy.

“ He's travelling alone in one of the frst-
class state-rooms — Roger Sterling, from
London. By what I can understand, he's
on his way to Los Angeles;, and he owns
¢ome pretty valuable property over there.”
“*I presume these documents are con-
neeted with his property?”
. " Couneeted with it!” echoed the purzer,
' They

arc the property! Mr., Sterling
tells me that he was carrying papers

which are nothing more nor less than title
deeds to a pretty hig tract of ground
Mst gutside Los Angeles which was worth

adont fifty thousand dollars a few weeks |
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1 cannot understand it, Mr. Lee.
I am more puzzled than | can say,’”’ he
~declared. ‘ I’ve carried those papers
about with me constantly. They were
in a small dispatch case in this cabin,
and I never dreamed for a moment that
there was any possibility of a theft.”

ago. As everybody knows, there’s a good
[ot of oil round about Los Angeles.”

“Quite a number of fortunes have been
made in that part of the country,” said
the skipper. “I wouldn't mind a few odua
lots of ground myseclf,”

“ Sterling, it seems was in a pretty fair
way of business in London,” continued the
purser. “* His son died out in Los Angeles
—got killed in a street car acecident—six
months ago., The title deeds of the pro-
perty were sent over to Mr. Sterling, who
never took much interest until a week or
so0 ago. Then he had a cablegram in-
forming him that oil had been discovered
on the property. And that ground is now
worth anything from twenty to thirty
millions in dollars. That’s the way pro-
perty jumps in valu¢ over tbere. If you
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strike il rich

vou're o

tappen to
milliona:ire.
“Well, upon my word,” =aid the capiain

siowly, ™ And this man Lias lost the title
deeds o his newly acguired oil properiy,
eh?  DPoes Lhat mean to say that the
titicves will be uable to c¢laim the ground?”
“Nery  possibly,”  replied the purser.
“What do you think Mr, Lec?”

**1  should say that there Is
likelihood of the rascal: claiming owner-
shitp  and  getting  awuay  with W—as  the
Americans say. It{'s far easier to pull off
a  crooked deal over there than it iz 3N
England. It's the man with the goods on
him that gets the results. Of course, it
depends to a great cextent what Kind of
deeds these are. T would like to have a
chat with Mr, sterling.  Possibly we may
be anlé to recover his property betfore

reaching port.”

&5 - [} - ]

" The poor man's nearly ofl

with worry,” aaid the purser. 171

yvou the number or his cabin, Mr.
te!l him  yeu're cvoming (o

every

hecad
cive
Lee,

s€C

his

and 1711

him,”
The  purser  coitinued  talkine  with

Uaptain Maunning ror some little time, and

the =Kipper decided to use every effort
within hix power to locate the thief or
thieves who lad stolen the papers from

Mr. Sterling’s state-room,

And, later on, Nelson Lee had an inter-
view with Mr. Sterling Liimeelf,

The latter proved o be a rather fussy
ittle gentleman who had spent most ol
his lile In the ontiitting business. He haad
hal an extensive husiness in Kilburn, but
had left tniz in the hands of a manager
while be went ont West to take charge
of Lis new property,

** 1 cannot nnderstand it, Mr,
more  puzzled than T can
declared. *' 1've curried those
with me constantly.

Lee--1 am
say,”  he
papers about
They were in a small

digpatch case in this very cabmm—and |1
never dreamed for a moment that there
was any possibility of a theft. The purser

tell;y me that 1 ought to have given them
into  hiz charge as soon as T came on
Bourd.”

“Thav, certainly, would lLave  been
satfer,” said Lee. " But it i idle to dis-
cuss that now., Please tell me how You
dizeovered your loss, and all the details

that you can bring to mind.”
“In London I deposited the papers with

my bankers,” said Mr. Sterling, * They
advised me to he particularly careful on
iy  journcy over, and I accordingly pur-

chased « s=sirong dispatch with a

burglar proof lock.”

=g

Nelzon Lee smiled amusedly.

“T know the kind.,” he =zaid. " Alinest
ary child can open them.”

* Possibly  so—possibly  =0,"" agieod Mr.
Sterling “ But 1 never reaily dreamed
that lhere was any acbual danger.  Why
siould I?  How conid prople Know what
my  dispatch caze contained — particularly

[ THE NELSON__ LEE LIBRARY

mefgi-

as I made a point of keeping il inside my

travelling” bag--and  always  locked the
latter?”
L r 1 = - 3 e ey TW T c= %D
“ You certainly look precantions.
“When I came on board 1 did nok

suspeet that there wasz any possibility of
danger,” continued the other. 1 have
this cabin entirely to myself—1 . insisted
upon an cxclusive state-room. W henever
I go out, T lock the door—and until to-

day I was perfectly comfortable, and free
from all worry.”

Mr. Sterling rosc io his fect, and paced
up and down.

“ This morning 1 left my cabin for break.
fast,” he went on nervously, " As usual,
I locked my door—iogr I will have none of
the stewards interfering in my room unless
T am present, Well, when I returned |
found evervthing nrecisely the same, and
did not suspect that thieves lLiad been at
work."

* Did

wxes,

once?"”
Mr.

tlie loss at
minutes."" replied
sSterling. 1 opened my bag, and the
dispatch case, and you can imagine my
horror when T discovered tliat the lautter
was chtirely empty. Tie papers had
cone! In some cextraordinary, mysterious
way, Lthey had been taken whilst T was at

bhreakfast.”

‘““ How do you know that?”

“* Because 1 had becn relferring to
title deeds just before going down to the
ditting room.” replied the Wworried Iman.
“That is what makes it =0 astoundingly
mys=terious. 1 will put 1t in a nutsheli,
Mr. Lee. ] was reading these papers
when the gong zounded. T put them away
in the dispateh case, locked them up, and
then came out of the statercom—lpeking
that, too. And vet when I came back after
less than an heur's abzence, the deeds had
vanished.”

Nelson Lee pursed his lips.

“And vou :=aw no sign of the locks
having been tampered with?” he asked.

*“ None whatever.”

yoiu discover
within five

tie

Lee was thoughtful Yor a few minutes.
The c¢ase was: cerlainly more interesting
than he had originally believed. There
was just that touch of mystery about 1t
that appealed to Diz  highly trained
faculties.  Ap ordinary case of shipboard
robhery was not likely to intere:t him a

areat deal—but this affair certainly :eemed
to be unusual,

“ Have you made any frieiis on board?”
he inguired slowly,

** Friends%" repeated Mr, Sterling.
““Why, no. Just an acquaintance or two,

pnssiblv-—hul nobody whom ] would cal
a4 frieand.”

““*You have net discu=sed vour business
aft all?”

** Good Heavens, no!l”

““ Nor voiar proposed destination?”

1 have nat discussed my buainess, my
destination, or in fact, anyvthing connected
b with mysell,” =sald DMr, Sterling precisely.
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o This being the case, Mr. Lee, you will
easily appreciate why 1 am so0 mystilled,
) eannot believe that a petty thief would
ransack my bhag and dispateh case for the
possible chance of ﬁnnnrinF a little booty."

«« No,"" agreed lce. *“ The man who so
cunningly conquered these
obviously aware as to the prize.
prearnmged plan, Mr, sterling. The man
awaited his opportunity, and performed
his work with the skill of a professional
crackaman. 1 should like to look at the
bag and the dispatch case.”

‘they were shown to
found unmistakable signs
nhad heen tampered with.

locks  was
It was a

him, and he
that the locks
As far as he

although it is already mine. What with
graft, and ecriminal enoning, I shall be
tefeated. Withont those title deeds in my

possession, I might as well be a pauper.”

Nelson Lee tried to soothe him.

‘“*No good purpose will be served Wy
getting into a panie, Mr. >Sterling,”” he
said quietly. 1 quite agree that the
affnir is very serious, and I will do my
hest to recover the papers before the
voyage is c(ided. Can you suggest any-
body as the possible thlef—any man
employed in your business? A secretary?
A manager—anyhody, in fact, who knew of
your plans?”

Mr, Sterling shook his head helplessly.

“1 cannot suggest anybody,” he replied.
“1 cannot think——  But wait! One
moment! C(Can it be possible—"

He broke off, hia eyes suddenly gleaming’

" Something has just occurred to me,”
lile went on quickly. I have a son, Mr.
Jee—a young fellow of eighteen—1 have
recently taken him into the office. He
knew of my proposed trip to America, and
the reason for it. And several times

during the last three months I have found
It necessary to take the boy in hand for

mixing  with questionable ~ company. 1
learned that lhe was gambling for big
money at some notorlous resort 1 the

West end.”

Lec nodded slowly.

““1 think we have orrived at the root of
things,” he saild. Undoubtedly your son told
his gambling friends the whole story, and
in- those vicious night-club circles men of
every type arc to be [Iound—prolessional
crooks, international thieves, and the elite
of the criminal fraternlty. They uare men

| who pose as gentlemen, eccnerally in evening-

dress, and [requently with assumed titles.
I shall make .it my duty to give the wnas-
senger list a close scrutiny.”

By the time Nelson Lee left Mr. Ster-
jing's state-room he was leeling quite keen
to continue his investigations. And Mr.
Sterling  himself was far more comfort-

1 looked at them, znd frowne-.

“When yon’ve finished talking in riddles,
perhaps you'll be gond enough to explam,”
1 suggested. **“What's got to be done? And
what is it that we can’t allow? Choke it
up, my sons!”

“ Fullwood and Co.!" suid Reggie briefly.

“Oh!”? 1 exelaimed. * Light begins to
dawn. Have those rotters started some ol
their shady tricks already? 1 was half

afraid of it, you know. 1It’s rather a pity
they weren't left behind on the derelict.”

“ Somebody blundered,” said Pitt. *“Of
course, they ought to have been left be-
hind. Unless we're careful, they'll give the
whole Remove a bad name. I've been

watehing Fullwood and Co.. and [for hours

past they've Dbeen in one of the first-¢lacs
state-rgoms.”?

“GQambling, eh??” T hazarded.

*Of course- pluying cards with a set of
sharpers,” went on Pitt. ‘ The cabin is
occupied by the Hon. Herbert Standish—a
weedy young hounder withoult any forehead
and only half a c¢hin. Pots of money, I
suppose, but no orains., 1 reckon he's gob
a giddy eclique of sharpecs in there with
him.” '

*“And Fullwood and Co.
with that gang?” [ asked.

“Thick i=n’L the word,’”” =aid Pitt.
cads Jive there.”

have got thick

“The
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I nodded.

- “Then something cerfaiuly must be done,”
I declared. ““ We'll get the chuaps together,
and hold a Council of War. We've got to
teach Fullwood and Co. a lezson, and tie
sooner we do it the better.”

“ What-ho!"” said Archie approvingly.

““This, as it were, is decidedly the stuff.”
. Aund, five minutes later, the Council of
War was held—the conunittee consisting of
Keggie Pitt, Archie, Bob Christine, Huand-
forth and Co., and a lew others. They
heard the news with rising indignation.

“By George!” said Handforth, ¢ Let's
go straight off !

*“ Hear, hear!”

We'll yank the cads out, and frogmarch
them round the deck,” said Handforth
‘grimly. © We'll bump them until they can't
sit down for a week! And then we'll take
’em below and shove 'em in the stokebold!”

1 grinned. )

‘““No need to be quite so drastic as -that,
old mani*” 1 said. “And we don’t want
to create a scene unless we can help it. It’s
only fair to give Fullwood and Co. wuarning.
-1[ they don't heed it, we'll tike action.”

“That’s the idea,’” said De Valerie.

Handforth, of course, wanted direct
‘action--his idea was to deal with Fullwood
and (o, summarily. But that sort of thing
wouldn't do. And it was only justice that
we should give the bounders of Study A
a chance. -

[t was evening now, and dinner was over.
Night was settling upon the Atlantic—a
calm, still night, with clear skies. The
great liner was ploughing her way across the
sea steadily, and with scarcely: a trace of
motion. Indeed, below in the great saloons
and lounge, it was hard to realise that one
‘was on beoard a ship.

We couldn't very well take any drastic
action with Fullwood and Co., because they
were not engaged in any rascally behaviour.
. They were on the second-class deck, leaning
against the rail in a group. And now and
‘again Fullwood would take his watch out
and glance at it.

It was decided that we szhouyld speak to
them quietly first. And Handforth and I
‘were chosen to deliver the warning. To be
‘more correct, Handforth wasn't exactly
chosen—he insisted wpon coming with me,
-and it saved a lot -of trouble to let him
come, .

We faced the three juniors squarely. |

“ Staying out here this evening?” I asked.

“Yes, for a bit,” said Fullwood.

“Not going forward, to the first-class
quarters?” I went on. ‘

¢“ What's that got to do with you?” de-
manded Fullwood suspiciously. “ We're pot
answerable to vou where we go.”

“You cads!”? said Handforth  hotly,
. We've. heard that you chaps have been
gambling and drinking in the Hon, Herbert
Jrhingummy’s cabin, If you go there again
we'll slaughter you!”

ot
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““Mind your own confounded Dbusiness!™”
snapped Fullwood, ]

“[t so happens that it is our business,”
[ declared. ** We don't want you chaps to
give the Remove a bad name, Whatl's more,
we're not going to have it. Take my tp,
Fullwood, and keep away from the IHon.
Herbert in future.”

Fullwood scowled.

“It's a pmty you can’t loek after jour cwn
affairs,” he sneered. *““You can go and eab
coke! We'll do as we hke!”

“ An’ we don’t want any interference [rom
you!"” added Gulliver sourly.

“ All right,”” 1 said. © I've just given you
warning Steady on, Handy. No need to
cause a scene here. You'd better take it
from me, Fullwond, that we're in earnest.”

Y“What the dickens do you mean?” de-
manded Fullwood thickly.

““] mean that we won't have you or your
pals zambling and drinking in that man’s
cabin,’”” I replied. < H¢ has a rotten ercewd
in there, and the decent people are already
t:alking. Stay out of it, and we'll leave
voun alone. Butbt if you don’t take this tip--
well you'll know ail about it.”

And I walked away, dragging Handforth
with me. The leader of Study D was in-
clined to be sarcastic,

““Js that what you call dealing with the
cads?’ he sniffed. “ My only hat! You're
as weak as a giddy rat! I should
have wiped up the bounders on the spot.
You make me tired!”’

¢““If they ignore what we told them,
there'll be plenty of wiping up to be done
later,” 1 pointed out. ‘“And I've got an
idea that drastic action will be necessary,
too. But we had to do the right thing.”

Before half an hour had elapsed my words
proved to be true. Several fellows who were
on the watch reported that Fullwood and

Co. had sneaked into the Hon. Herbert's
cabin on Deck B—a  big, luxuriously
appointed private room. The door was

closed, and the voices of men and the chink
of glasses could be heard from the open
window.

. The committee held another meeting.

¢“(Of course, there’s only one thing to be
done,” said Pitt. < We’'ll invade the place,
cseize Fullwood and Co., and yank ‘'em out.
No. good going there and asking them fto
come quietly. We'll use force.”

““ Hear, hear!” said Handforth.

“‘ Come on—let’s be moving!” I exclaimed.
“No need to make any plans—it’'s all
straightforward. We'll teach the rotters a
lesson they won't forget in a hurry.”

In the meantime, Fullwood and Co. were
enjoving themselves in their own particular
way. Ralph Leslie was the only one who was
actually playing cards, for Gulliver and
Bell had not sufficient money. They stood
by, watching and smoking, |

The beautiful state-room was filled with
the fumes of tobaeco and spirits. And it

. contained three others in addition to Full-
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.wooil and Co.—the Hon. Herbert, and two
of his guestionable friends.

To look at casually, they were gentlemen,
attired in spotless evening-dress, well-
aroomed, ond with highly polished manners.
_But any trained detective would have set
them down at once as sharpers—professional
“eard-players, who made a practice of
pystematic cheating.

But Fullwood was a
line himself—and s« far he had more
The 7onng fool did not
He had

“IHE NELSON

than held his own, ( i
realise. that he was being léd on.

wol a matter of ten or tweive pounds—and, |

in consequence, he was playing recklessly,
and winning. But this streak was not likely

" to last long.

know akout the game of

* boy rag.

| hotly.

» youngsters -

Mr. Simon Hawke and Mr. Al Roker were
concentrating most of their attentions upon
thhe Hon. Herbert. The latter had heaps and
heaps of money, and he was. getting rid of
it at a surprising rate. What he didn't
poker would have
filled volumes. And at present, with a little
drink in him, he was throwing his money
away rashly. ;

And then, at a most interesting point of
the game, the deor opened uzpd about. ten
St. Frank’s jnniors marched in. The FHon.
Herbert and Mr. Simon Hawke started up,
frowning.

‘“Get out of here?” zaid the Hon. Herbert

* thiekly.

“ Sorry to intrude, but we need onr charm-
ing younyg friends,” I said calmly.
shall only keep you a minute. Fullwood—
Gulliver—Bell! This way, please—and step
lively ! | _

Fullwnod and Co. were on their feet, pale
with rage.

“ You—you interferin’® ecads!”
Fullwecod, - Get out of here!?”?

“ Don’t talk—act!™ roared Handforth,

He led the way. He rushed at Fullwood,
-and this was the signal for a general attack.
In a moment the state-room was in com-
plete confusion. Mr. Roker and Mr. Hawke
“were pushed out of the way, and the Hon.
"Herbert was literally swept into a corner.

And the invaders scized Fullwood and Co.,
and rashed them outside. The young rascals
“had no c¢hance. Kicking and struggling in
vain, they were yank>2d out, and laid fiat
on the deck— three fellows to each of them.
‘T'hen they were ruthlessly frogmarched along
the wide promenade towards the 'second-
class deck. The few passengers who observed
‘the trouble regarded

®snarled

As soon as we
picked himself up, quivering with rage.
“I'1l report to the captain!” he stuttered

e—we were fools to let those
join  us,” - said. Mr.. Hawke.
““Well, I suppose.. we'd- better break up the
party now. Can’t -very -well go on with
.Only three of us.”

And five minutes later Mr. Hawke and
Mr. Roker went to their own eibin. They

“ Don't troubl

bit of an expert in.

“ We |

it a3 a mere . school-

had gn'ﬂp, the Hon. Herbert"

‘you’ve got on you, old man.

Fsing,?? he said.
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hadn’t done so badly, considering., Since

the commencement of the voyage they had
rclieved the Hon. Herbert ci seven or eight
hundred pounds.

* Those infernal boys might have caused
some t{rouble,”” said Roker savagely. A
lucky thing none of the officers came along

just then.,”

“That’s why I cleared ocut,” said Mr.
Hawke. *‘We didn’t want any publicity. If
there’s any trouble afoot, I always avoid it.”

They sat down, and helped themselves to
whisky. _

““ Better go easy on the drink,” suggested
Mr. Roker, as he noticed nis eompanion in-
dulging in a stiff dose. *““Don’'t forget what
! I hear that
that fellow Lee is interesting himself . in
Sterling’s business.?’

Mr. Hawke uttered a contemptiious grunt.

fPm not afraid of Lee,” he declared. I
did that job pretly thoroughly, Al and
they'll never prove a thinz. And I carry
those papers in my breast-pocket always—

~where they're safe.”

Al shook his head.

“I'm not so sure of that,” he snid
doubtfully. *“Don’t forget that this Nelson
Lee Tfcllow i3 a pretty smart guy. 1 don't
think he suspeets us at all, but it's just
our darned lueck that he =z=hould come
ahoard.”

“¥es, 1it’s a bit of a nuisance.’’ agreed

Mr, Hawke. “ We didn't figcure on him beings
oit this ship when we booked our passages.
But vyou mneedn’'t worry. Even if he sus-
pects, he can’t prove auything.” '

But Al Roker was not quite s0 easy in
mind. " _

“You can bet that Sterling's been gas-
““lle’s probably 1old Lez ajl
about that fool son of his, and the wav he
joined our parties baek of Jermyn Streei.
Lee might put two and two together, and
fix onr us”?

“Lonfound your doubts and suspiecions!'*?
snappy Mr. Hawke curtly. “You're getting
coid feet.” Al—that's what's the matter with
you! What in the name of blazes do you
think Lee can prove, anyway? I've got
those title deeds Iin my pocket, and as oon
as we step ashore at New VYork we'il take
the Twentieth Century, Limited, to Chicago,
and then hop to Los Angeles on the Santa
Fe. I'll have that property fixed out in my
name, with every legal knot bound so that
all the lawyers in the country can’t touch
me. 1| know & few things about real estate,
Al, and you can take it fromm me that we're
on the softest thing that ever came our
wﬂ"?'!I a

“ That’s what you said when we planned
this trip two weeks ago,” said Roker. ¢ I'Il
admit it was dead easy to gel.those papers
from old man Sterling. By glory! What an
old idiot to leave his valuables lying round
loose in- a ship’s cabin!”

>
HJoose??? smiled Mr. Hawke,  They were

“locked up—and the poor {ool thought tliat

they were safe. It's a good -thing for us,
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-Al, that people with money and valuables
haven't got much seuse!™ ‘
“You bet it 1is,” sald Mr. Roker, with

the

tsaid.

conviction.

“ Well, we don't want to stay here,” went

on Mr. Hawke, rising to his feet. *“We'll gv
into the smoking-room and have a eigar.
And 1 faney we'd better drop the Hon.
Bertie for the rest of the trip. Those in-
fernal boys might cause trouble,”
The pair left the cabin, and lounged along
wide promenade deck. It was very
pleasant out there, and Mr. Roker lingered
for a while before going inside.

They would have been considerably aston-
ished, not to say startled, if they had been
abie to peep into their own state-rooms
just then. For the richly panelled door of
the wardrobe cupboard opened, and a figure
stepped out into the gloom.

The cabin was in total darkness, and the
mysterious figure cautiously opened the door
and pecred out. The coast was clear. He
passed along the corridor with leisurely
steps, and he emerged upon the deck smok-
ing & cigarette. -

““ An hour well spent,” murmured Nelson
Lee placidly., <1 rather fancy that our two
friends will reccive a shock before so very
long!"

CHAPTER IX.
VIA WILKELESS.

< HERE'S something in
the wind!” 1 de-
clared firmly.

Handforth leanad
over the rail, and sniffed at
the air.

“ Can't smell anything,” he
¢ A bit of a seaweed nitl, perhaps,
but that's all. Or it may be the perfume
from the refuse hole. Haven't you seen ‘em
chuckinz out tons of stuff from a kind
of window lower down?’?

I grinned.

“My dear chap, the matter doesn’t iIn-
terest me,” [ sald. “You're always so
literal, Handy. When 1 said there’s some-
thing in the wind I didn’'t mean a smell!

111
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There's something in the air—something
brewing!'** '
“ Fathead!” sald Handforth witheringly.

“Why can’'t you use plain English? ['ve
got no patience with chaps who talk in
riddles! What's all this rot about bhrewing?
Might think you were referring to beer!”
¢“No, I'm not referring to beer either,” 1
chuckled. “In fact, I think I'd better
change the subject. Come on, Montie.”
sir Montie Tregellis-West, who had taken

mo part in the conversation, hooked his arm

into mine, and we walked off. Handforth
stood there, gazing after us indignantly.
“Tiad! he said, in a withering voice.
“ Clean dotty !™
Sir Montie and T walked along the wide
promenade deck, until we came to a spot

. Where we were auite alone.
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“Now, dear old boy, what Is it?” askcd
Montie. “ 1 must confess that L am sowe:
what puzzled—I am, really.”

—
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“Well, the fact is, I was a little in-
cautious.” 1 confessed. ¢ Saying things in
front of Handforth is liable to lead Lo

He's such a beggar for investigating

trouble,
my=teries,

““ But yvou were
wind—"

“Yes. And I meant it,” I replied. “'I'en
minutes ago I had a word or two with the
zuv'nor. I met him on the boat-deck, and
there's @ gleam in his eye that means only
one thing. Ile’s on the track of somebody.™

Sir Montie looked at me doubtfully.

“TI think you must have been mistaken,
dear fellow," he said. * As far as we Ihumwt
Mr. Lee isn't investigatin® any mysteries, an
this is hardly the place for detective work,
auvhow,

“ My dear, sweet innocent,” I said genlly.
“Don’t you know that a big liner of this
sort is just the very spot for crime? Don’t
vou know that there are probably some ol
the world’s cleverest crooks on board?”

“Begad!”? said Sir Montie, startied.
“You're jokin’, dear old boy!"

“I'm serious,” I insisted. I know for a
fact that the guvy’'nor's been thick with the
skipper, and he's had two or three inter-
views with a Mr. Sterling. But he wou't
tell me a word—and that’'s good enough in
itself! If we keep our eyes open we shall
probably see something very interesting
hefore long.’

As a matter of fact. I was rather annoyed
with the guv'nor. 1 knew that something
was afoof, and I was naturally interested.
Buf he smiled in that peculiarly azgravating
way of his, and told me not to bother, I
knew well enough that something big was
afoot,

And while T was puzzling my head in this
way, Nelson Lee himself was chatting with
Captain Manning in the latier's cabin. The
skipper was not ofnly astonizshed, but rather
wotried.

““ Extraordinary, Lee—that's
say,” he declared, at length. “Man alive,
vou work pretty rapidly! And you actually
spent half an bour in the wardrobe cvpboard
of that sbate-room?”

“A very instructive
Lee,

““ But the risk!”? exposftulated the skipper.
“ Supposing you had been wroneg in your
suspicions? Supposing you had been caught
there? YWhy, it would have been a dreadful
scandal.”

Nelson Lee chuckled.

“1 was fairly certain of my ground before
I took the step,”” he replied. = You see, [
knew these men for what they were—inter-
national erooks. I have never actually come
into contact with this pair before. But I
know their type well. And I was perfectly
prepared for discovery. I should huave been
ready if they had found me in their cup-
board. But why discuss all this? T'hey

sayin' somethin® about the

all I can

hali-hour,”” nodded
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didn’t find me—and now I am in possession
of definite information. I have, in short,
located the thicves who took Mr. Sterling's
property.”’ il
v Yex” growled the skipper, ““ And 1 sup-
pose you want me to clap the pair in irons?"?

*“Well, something will certainly have to be

done.”™

“I don't liko it—I1 don’t like it a bit,”
said Captain Manning., “ They're lirst-clasgs
passengers don’t forget—and there'll be the
-very deuce of a scandal if a word of this

leaks ont. Dad for the ship. and bad for

the company. There'll ke all sorts of in-
quiries if those fellows are locked away
somewere-—all sorts of whispers and an

infernal amount of talk. Leok here, Lee,
ean't youn wait until we get into port?®’

“But, T told you at the very start, the
matter is in your hands, and I shall abide
by your decision,”’ replied Lee. ¢ After all,
you are the commander of the ship, and
while we are at sea, your word is law. I
ton’t supposze any particular harm will he
(one i these men remain at liberty until
we reach New York. They certainly cannot
escape. And by waiting we should avoid
a seanpdall”

“That's my idea precisely,” said Captain
Manping,  “What's the good of putting
these men in irons now? [I']l have a whaje
force of deteetives waiting in New York,
and the pair will be nabbed withont any
Iuss or tronble. I'll get the wireless. busy
straight away, and the detectives can come
cn board witli the pilot.” :

Lee noddod.

“Yes, 1 think that will be just as well,”
e said, ““ Although, frankly, I would prefer
to clap the fellows under loek and key this

very instant. There’s many a slip— You
kpnow the old saying, Mannine. Iowever,

rest as it now stands.”

“Good,” said the skipper. ¢ Thanks, Lee.

I'm sure the company will he indebted io
to you for the conecession. What about
Sterling?  Are you going to tell him the

truth ?»

“* Yes—-later on,” =zaid Lee. “But it would
be very unwise, I think, to put him in pes-
session of the faets straight away. I'll give
him to understand that I have discovered a
ctue, but I shan’t tell him that I've got
my eye on the culprits. Perhaps ycu'll let
me prepare the wireless messages to the
New York police???

The captain was only too willing, and very
soon alfterwards the Lauretanic's. radio iu-
struments  were homming  with  activity,
Nelson Lee gave very preeize instructions,
and full particulars.

And iu due course the reply came through.

The police autherities in New York pro-
‘Miced to send: a force of detectives on board
the pilot’s .eutier, These detectives would
be  pieked np .by the Lanretanic with the
pilot—and the arrests would at once {ollow.
- And, after ail, nothing more than this wag

recuired, :
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But with a snarl of fear, he leapt to
one side, and even as Lee clutched at
him he dipped over backwards. And
he went down—down towards the sea.

IFor Mr. Hawke had the stolen property on
him, and wounld be canght red-handed. There
would be no fuss—no trouble. Being the
last moraing of the veyvage, the other pas-
serngers wonld be too busy to care what was
going on. And, probahly, the bhulk of the
Lawretanic’'s company would ncver know
what had happened.

S0 Mr, Simon Hawke and JMr., Al Roker
were permitted to move about with perfect

freedom, having no knowledge that danger

wag so near at hand. The preeious pair
would certainly have been surprised if thev
had known that Nelson Lee had accomplished
s much, :
They lived in a kind of fool’s paradize,
Belicving themselves abhsolutely =afe, they

were  actually marked men—ready to  hbe
pounced upon when the right moment
arrived.

And. by the end of the following day—

when the liner was on the Iazst lan of her
trip—AMr. Hawke was feeling In excellent
spirits. For one thing, he had heen watching
Ncison Lee rather closely, and he had fully
satisfied himself that the [amons detective
wig not interested in Mr., Sterling's affairs,

For Lee spent most of his time lounging
o0 deck, reading and smaoking, or istewmne
to the orchestra in the lounge., Certataly,



‘there was not the slightest indication that
Nelson Lee was at work.

This wus easily explained—because Lee's
work was done. But it made the creoks
comnfortuble, and they were more convinced
than ever that there was no reason for them
to count Lee as a possible enemy,

. And then came the shoek.

f{t was on the morning of the last day.
There was an unusual bustle and activity
on board. Passengers were packing up,
getting ready for going ashore, trunks being
hauled out into the corridors, ete.

And large numbers of the crew were busily
engaged with the mail bags. For hours
these had been coming up from the holds,
the noisy little donkey engines puffing and
liissing. "And now the thousands of -mail
hags were packed in enormous numbers on
the second-class promenade deck—on both
sides of the ship. The second-class deck,
in fact, was practically filled.

The St. Frank's fellows were eagerly lookiug
forward to the first sight of land. ‘The
weather throughout the trip had been per-
fect—sunny and calm, and seasickness had
been practically impossible.

Mr. Hawke and Mr. Roker took things
fairly easily that morning. They dressed
with leisure, deciding to go down to break-
fast after the crowd had been dealt with,
And while they were indulgineg in an early
cigarette in their state-room, a tap sounded
on the door,

Roker was on the point of going out, and
he opened the door at once. A neat youth
in uniform stood there holding an envelope—
a radiogram. It was addressed to Mr. Simmon
flawke, and Roker took it at once. lile
-closed the door, and turned, looking puzzled.

‘““Who’s sending you wireless messages,
Hawke?' he asked. |

Hawke said nothing—he took the envelope
-and slashed it open. Then he looked at Lhe
message—a long, rambling statement con-
cerning railroad shares. the current price of

rabber, and the possibilities of trade in the.

Republic.of Panama. .
The clicet of this seemingly innocent busi-
ness wire was instantaneous.

“Gosh!"” muttered Mr. Hawke. “Quick!
Lock that door, All!”

“What the—"

“Code!” snapped Hawke briefly. ¢ This is

from Schultz.”

“ Schultz?’® repeated Roker tensely.

Hawke sat down, and rapidly decoded the
messages, using a pencil and a serap of
paper.. The key to the code was obviously
in his mind, for he needed no aid. And as
he proceded, his eyes glittered, and his jaw
hecama set.

Roker, in the meantime, stood looking on
anxiously. Ie knew Schultz—an attorney in
New York with offices in West Fourteenth
Street. Schultz had a fairly extensive prac-
.tice, and he was just about as crooked as
a corkscrew. Ile -was generally in touch
with large numbers of the criminal f{rater-
gimt.y.
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from

Schultz
London, giving him an inkling of the game

Hawke had cabled BMr.
that was afoot, and that big money was
involved. In fact, Mr. Hawke wanted the
lawyer's assistance as soon as he arrived
on American soil,

And Schultz was now sending a message

in code! Somehow, it struck Mr. Roker a3
being significant. Why couldn’t Schultz
have waited until they arrived—a mere

tnatter of six or seven hours? |

Al caid IHawke abruptly—*¢ they're
after us!”’ _

“What!” pasped Roker.

““This message is pretty brief now that
I've decoded it—but it's significant enough,”

exclaimed 1llawke. *“YWhen the pilot comes
on board this morning there'll be four
detectives with him—and they're poing {o
nab us!” .
““Good glory!"” said Al faintly,
CIIAPTER X.
THE PRICE OF DELAY!
R. SIMON I1IAVWKE
cursed volubly.
“Of coursze, we've
got to thank Lec for
7 this,”” he exclaimed, in a
APERN savage voice, “We thought
S he was as harmless as a
kitten—but all the ftiine he was setting the
t}r‘ﬂp.'j
““But—but I don't understand,” said

Roker dazedly.

“You wouldn't—your brains always were
dead!” snapped the other. *‘*Look here—
listen to this! Schultz has found out that
these detectives are coming on board.
Schultz is a opretty smart guy, and he's
well in with some of the Secret Service
men—plenty of graft over on this side, jyouu
kpow.”’

* Well?”? said Al impatiently.

““He's tipped us the wink—that's all,”
went on Hawke.

““ But, curse it, what’s the good of that?”
demanded Roker, his voice rising w.th
anxiety. ‘“Does he think we can jump over-
board, or what?" |

“Yes!” gaid Mr. Ilawke,
oan jump overboard!”

“The man's mad—crazy!”” panted AL

‘“No, he’s not—he’s about the best jpal
we've got,” said Mr. Hawke. “ And don’t
shout so much, you fool! If things go
rigcht, we shall have to thank Schultz [or
a whole lot. IHe's instructed some of his
men to start off from the Jersey shore in
a big, powerful motor-boat. There'll be
about six men on board—all armed, and
ready to help us.” :

““ But how—how?"’

““That motor-boat will be hovering round
the vicirity of the lightship where the pilet
is taken on board,” =aid Mawke. *“The
‘Lauretanic can't stop before then, so it
wouldn’t be any good for the motor-boat to
come¢ out further,
our eyes pretty wide open.”

‘eiHe thinks we

We shall bave to keep .



«1 don't see how—27"’

¢««You mever see anybthing!’” snapped
JHawke irritably. < Can’t you understand,
man, that this iz our oanly chance? Ownce

those detectives are abhoard we shall
uabhbed on the ¢pot. Lee has left us alene
until now to avoid a scandal, I suppose.
lIe’s going to give us a surprise at the last
mmutuu Well thanks to this warning, we’ll
he able to beat him yet.?? ]

¢ By jumping overboard?”’

¢« Exactly,” said Hawke. ‘It’'s a pretty
desperate pl*m but there’s nothing else for
it. Schultz is a first-class -man to take all
this trouble-—1’ll see that he’s well paid for
it. We can both swim, and there’s nothing
t> be afraid of. We shall be in that launch
before the detectives know what’s hap-
pened.”’

And then, at length, the lightship hove
in sight. The Lauretanic was slowing down.
Her engines had ceased for the first time for
days, and the eflect was strange to most of
the passengers. They had grown so aeccus-
tomed to the steady throb and the vibration
that everything now scemed uncannily quiet.

Mr. Roker and Mr. Hawke stood by the
rail on the other side of the ship, and they
were intently watching the movements of a
big. rakish-looking motor-boat that was
nosing about near by. -

The pilot was evidently a dare-devil kind

of a fellow, for he brought his little crart
up remurkably close to the Lauretanic’s
side. Mr. Hawke, watching, knew that the
moment had arrived.

This was the rescuc boat!

And on the other side of the great liner
the detectives were preparing to
aboard.

‘““ Come on—better. get it over!” muttered
Hawke terscly.

The pair of them placed their hands cn }

the rail, and got ready for the jump. 1t
required nerve and courage. It was a {re-
mendously deep dive down to the sea, and
there was always the prospect of injury
or drowning.
gave the men ccurage.

Nelson Lee was watching—he had kept his
eye on the pair for well over an hour.
Scmwething had made him half suspect that
they were not as easy in mind as they tried
to make out.

-And Lee, seeing them staring at the motor-
boat, suddenly divined their intentions.
1le snapped his teeth, and noticed that-a
good many juniors were near by

““Quick, boys!? Le shouted. ¢ Hold those
two men!”

At the same second, Lee flung himself for-
ward. e arrived mst as Mr. Hawke hurled
himself over the side. Lee succeeded in
touching the man’s coat, but no more
Roker had hesitated and was still on board.

But with a sharl of fear, he leapt to cne
slde .and even as Lee Llutclied at him, be
ttpped over backwards. And he went down—
down towairds the sea.
from 3ll along
several decks,

the liner’s side. and from
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But the thought of capture |

Eoud shouts sounded {

“Man overboard!??

“ Look—look !’

Both Roker and Hawke were swimming—
clumsily, - and with difficulty. 7The mctor-
boat had swung round, and was now speed-
ing towards them. And XNelsou Lee stood
looking on, his lips compressed.

“What is it, guv’nor?’” I asked breath-
lessly, ' |

“The men are tricksters of the worst type,

1 and they have succeeded in getting away with
documents that may be worth millions.”

“My goodness !’ | excluimed. ¢ And—and
can't we do anything?”

“Yes—when we get ashore,’”” replied Lee.
““But at the moment we ean only look on.
It would be idle for me to jump after them-—
and, as you can see, they will be well-away
within a few minutes. The detectives will
find the birds flown.” :

Lee nodded towards the sea.

Hawke and Roker had already been hauled

into the motor-boat, and the latter was now

speeding away, roaring with an open
throttle. She left a white, ereamy wake,
and clouds of blue smoke. -
.The wireless was already at work, and
Nelson Lee hoped that before Icun;, the
motor-boat would he tracked, and the
rascals captured. Nelson Lee assured - Mr.

Sterting that he would do his utmost.

He did.

In fact, Nelson Lee wuas des tiued to have
several other adventures with Mr., Sincn
Hawke and Mr. Al Roker. And the St.
Frank’s Remove in New York met with all
sorts of adventures, too—nrany of them
highly amusing.

But I shall have to tell of tliem in apether
place—there’s not room now. But you cuan
take it from me that we had some pretty
lively times amoug the bright lights of

roadway!

THE EMND.

NEXT WEEK!

| THE BRIGHT LIGHTS

OF BROADWAY, or
* ARCHIE IN THE UNDERWORLD

Being the adventures of the St.
Frank’s Juniors in NEW YORK !

All thi= wealth, the dazzle and hustle
|  of the city of sky-scrapers will appear
in this eoming great story, which
is the result of a special tour niade
by the Author to U.S.A. to make
this series the finest we have ever
~ publizhed, S
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COMPETITION FOR CRICKET LOVERS !

First Prize £100 ! Second Prize £50 ! Third Prize £30!
And 120 Prizes of £1 each !

CAN YOU FORECAST HOW THE COUNTIES ARE-GOING TO FINISH UP?

. 'We offer the above splendid Prizes to the reader who is clever enough to send us a list showing
exactly in what order the seventeen first-class County Cricket Clubs will stand at the end of the
Season. ,

¥For your guidance we publish the order in which each of the clubs stood last year, which
was. as fnllows :

1. Yorkshire. . - 5. Lancashire. 9. Sussex. 13. Gloucestershire.
2. Nottinghamshire. 6. Hampshire. 10. Somerset. 14, Leicestershire.
3. Surrey. 7. Middlesex. 11. Derbyshire. 15. Northamptonshirs.
4. Kent. . 8. Essex. 12. Warwickshire. 16. Glamorgan.

17. Worcestershire.

What you have to do is to fill in on the coupon on this page your forecast of the order in which
the countics will finish yp. To the reader who does this correctly we shall award a prize of
%100, and the other prizes in the order of the correctness of the forecasts.. -

In the case of ties any or all of the prizes will be added together and divided, but the full
amount of £300 will be awarded. : . .

All forecasts must be submitted on coupons taken from this journal or from one of the other
publications taking part in this contest.

You may send as many- coupon forecasts as you like. |

They must all be addressed to *“ Cricket Competition,”” Gough House, Gough Square, E.C.4,
and must reach that address not later than Thursday, August 16th.

1(‘;;{;0“ may send in your forecasts at once if you like ; but none will be considered after-August
1.

The decision of the Editor in all matters concerning this competition must be accepted as
final and binding, and entries will only be admitted on that understanding.

Employees of the proprietors of this journal are not eligible to compete. ;

This competition iz run in conjunction with ** Football Favourite,”” ** Sports Dudget,”” “* Mags
net,” “ Young Britain,”” “ Champion,”” “ Boys' Realm,”” “ Boys’ Friend,”” * Popular,”” ** Pluck,”
““ Union Jack,” * Rocket,”” * Boys’ Cinema,”” and ‘“ Gem,”” and readers of these journals are
mvited to compete. -

S - - F

. I forecast that the Counties will finish the season in this order :

No. 1 No. 10
No. 2 - Ko 11
No.3 . No. 12 K
No. 4 B Ne. 13
No. 5 No, 14 -
No. 6 No. 15 ) 1
No. 7 "~ No. 18 P
No. 8 l ) No. 17 -
Eu. 9“ ; ’
; 1 enter “ Cricket” Competition in accordance with the rules as announced,
y and agree to abide by the published decision. '
WS souspsnvevee @ BEEEE P ERER et e s e i o DS
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Closing date. August 16th, 1923.




7 fn's Weelk's Programime:

‘THE SCHOOL IN THE BUSH!”

A DBrilliant Story of School Life in
the Canadian Backwoods.

“THE MOONSTONE OF HARI RUD!”

Stirring Adventures in Afghanistan.

“A PRISON IN THE HILLS!”

Meet Kerry and Co. in a Gripping
Tale of Bullfighters and Bandits.

“THE FLYING DUTCHMAN!”

An Amazing Story of the Sea.

Jokes -Tricks—Puzzles.

Lh
&

A smm’t’ rebmrfucfmn of !ﬁrs week's
magnificen! ccrer. - PRICE TWOPENCE.

ntllient oys ‘Wanted

to learn well-paid trades at home

Youihs and young men who are anxiots i¢ rarn more money shouid take :nimediate advantage
of the opportunity to learn a trade wiale 200 Keeping on thoeir present jobs. This great book
has helprd thousands of men ana boys 1o beccllle profeient in woodwerking trades, and they
are noew earning bhig money and have periancnit progressive jnbes,

“The Practical Woodworker ™ will teach you Carp-
entry and Joinery, Cabinet Making, Upholstery, etc.

This hnuk waas writien by over {ifty oxperts, vt won follow (ke instructions you cagu
became a tipltop tradesman m 2 very short time. The foliowing are a few of the chapters;
Domestic Woodware. Domcastic Racks,

Pigeon Cotes and Rabbit Hutches, 1 __ A A A ,
Dog Kennels, Beehives and Fittings, FREE

Steps and Ladders. Sheds and Out- To the WAVERLEY BOOK CO., LTD.

door Erections, Wheelbarrows. Boxes . (N.L.S. Dept.),

Tfor Special Purposes, Tool Chests, 96, Farringdon Street, London. E.C.4.
Work Benches, Gardca Carpentry, Please scend me, without charge or obliga-
Garden Baskets, Trellises, Porches tion to order, your Free Iiiustrated Booklet,
and Arches, Summerhouses, Garden contaimng  ali particulars as 1o contents,
Rooms or Bungalows. Garden Lights,- authars, ete., of ** The Practical Wood-
Greenhouses, Tents, Poultry Houses, worker "' ; also information as to your offer
Incubators and Chicken-rearers, to send the Complele Work for a merely
Tubs and Churns, Doors and Win- nominal first payment, the balance to be
dows, Fixing Woodwork to Walls, etc. paid by a few small monthly payments,

beginning thirty days after delivery of the

WRITE NOW ok +

for our free booklet, which tells you all (Send this Form or a Posteard:
ahout this great book teacher, Send nao .
money., Just write your nameo and address Address.. R R R S R S e e S b

on the free coupon, tear it off, and post 1t .
Oh (o us, P N.E. 5., 1925,
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{ Yours f 5d

i‘j Ours ﬂr B d{'pﬁSIt \.
XN . The '*Big Ben " Keyless Lever Watch _ (8 \

&y -on THE GREATEST BARGAINTERMS
<y cver put before the British Public
by one of London's Oldest-Estab- &7~
lmhnd Mm! Order Houses., -fj

— I:REE An absolutely %

= Free Gift of
= a So!:d Silver English

' )

Hallmarked Double Curb \:‘

=Ailbert, ~with Seal attached, |

A given Fra:a with every Watch, l;‘-'

o (ot Q‘l\\\ ) == Spccification: Gent's Full. L:q
: % ==¢¥ize ~Keyless~Lever -Watch, (!

Impmw,d action ; ftted patcnt Y

c:col click, preventing k

breakade of mainspring (H‘
- by overwinding.

10 Years' Warraniy.

Sent on receipt of

. 3d.deposittafter \1-

\ Wy 2pproval, send 1:9 Eﬁ
hr more, The balance
; _;maf thén be pald

byﬂ lm1uth|y pay- |\‘
i

ments of 2/- each. 1.3
CaSHYfefunded in @
fult if dissatisf fied.
‘-‘:end 3d. now to k-

J. A ths_gﬁu
; (Dept. 87), “‘ﬂi :
w § 25 DEI‘E’&IM‘R ‘Hill, Lﬂ,

g u-Lnndan "S.E. 5. i:,
mﬂﬂ““ %t ""'"'I..r..:l_..ri .1",";#_,__;1
o o "5" i? :

F
) e i (gmenty

- - — E—y— -

T

T‘:no "\-.“ MU{]F] Ao~
Q'PR‘IG cordeon,10x 104 x54'
ins.,  Piano-Finished and Metal.
I.-‘n‘nund .10 Keys,s ]*Itc S Grand
Orzan Tone. Sent by Return Post
to~ apptmul orders, for 1/« De-

posit, and 1/3 l’uala.qv,-"and
Apromise to send 2/ Iul‘l—mghllv
Lirnn 15%/-vin all -lq Tpaid. ‘32!-
== l'tor Ilft‘ 7.Cash Price, 12) 6 4
= Past Free.© {i*lxg_“hfu, Duuh‘hl!
the:htnr Moncy Back. "’"EUHIL]H
-.Catalogue l‘ual}:rw L

W 15 ;-1042 (-.Caial
¥ Pain’s ; Presents ‘""House

Dept. SAS HﬁSTINGS
Height Increased 5 /a Complete
In 30 Days. '~ Course -+ °

No Appliances. No Drugs. No Diecting, z
The Melvin Strong System NEVER | -

FAILS. Send stamp far*nartlr:ulats .
and testimonials.—Melvin Strong,.l.td.
{Dept.S),10, Ludgatellill, Lundﬁn bng

Curea yourself

Stop Stammering! T3 Far

ticulars FREE.-FRANK B. HUGHES, 7,
Southampton Row, London, W.C.1l.

——
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| Matarial

Printed and Published every Wednesday by the Proprietors,

The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London,

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

Monthly

isallyou payforour No.400A Mead ""Mar-
vel''—the finest cycle ever offered on such ex-
ceptionally easy terms." Brilliantly plated;
richly enamelled ; ~lined ‘in colours.~ Senf
packed free carriage pald on 15 DAYS'
FREE TRIAL.: Fully warranted. Money
refunfed if dissatisfied.* Old machines ex.
changed.” Big bargains in "factory soiled
mounts. Tyresand accessories331-3% o below |
shop prices - Write 70-'AY for testimonials
and illustrated art catalogue. ..
- e 2 i

BN :
Gy cle GDmpany {.Luﬂ ¥
tD{ pt. B797) Birmingh'm,

qrmnmg Eu{'cess 'LE"C thrt C’:r*.a.n
- .‘;Hv em increase vour height. Send
¢P.C. for particulars and our £100
gnara.mu to Enquiry Dept. A M.P.,
;{ 17,Stroud Green Road, London, N. 4

 —— "

"£2,000 WDI‘th of Cheap Job Photngraphlc
iCameras;> etc.©Send at oncez for
Catdiogucey '$and > Samples Free 2 HACKETTS

| WDRKS. July Road, leerpool B~

YGURS for Gd. ONLY .

- .This handsome Jull-sized
, Gent's Lever Wateh  sent
3 - upon receipt -~ of £ 6d. ~<Afller
- < approval "send 1/- more, the
! . balance ~is _then "payvahle by

G » monthly : instalments

-~ - of © 2,‘-~F-d{h TGuardnteed £

> vears. Chain offeréd -Fifvos wilh

o every watch. Wrist . Watches,
etc., On  §same te“ma,‘ ("ash

L e N returned if dissatisfied. Send
| oA 1/- now to Simpson’s, Ltd.,
1:Chain (Dept. 122), .94 Queen's
Rl | FREFE Road, Bridhton, Sussex.

Be sure and mention THIE NELSON
LEE LIBRARY when communi-
caling with advertisers.
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