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The thiree juniors could just manage to see a man sprawled out upon a

F nile of grubby looking blankets. Near him lay an opium pipe, and the atmos-

phere within fhat place was foul in the extreme.
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tures of the Boys of St.
journey

Of course, the carriages are specially
' for long-distance travelling,
mohves are much bigger than the most powerful o[ our

A stxrrmg story of the adven-
Frank's in a train
across the American Continent.
of it—three thousand miles by train !
built
and the .loco-

The Author has just recently made the journey he has
described in this week’s story, and so writes with the
conviction of one who knows his subject well. But apart
from the wealth of material derived from personal
.the story itself is without question one of the very best.

observation,

THE EDITOR.

CHAPTER ¢«
MR. DINTY TODPD OF NEW YORK.
“ IDNIGHT,” I said briefly. *‘ Time

we were all in bed.” .
M “Yes, I know; but we can’t go

to bed while Handforth 'and Co.
and Archie are missing,” said Reginald Pitt.
**Mind you, _I'm not worried much about
Glenthorne. He's a peaceable kind of fellow,
and unlikely to zet himself into trouble.”

“But Handforth!” I said grimly. My
only hat! Gopdness knows what trouble he's
found! In Chinatown, in the worst quarter
of New York! It’ll be a wonder if those
chaps are still alive!”

"~ Although the hour was just midnight, one

would never have imagined- this was the case

wheén looking at Broadway—particularly that

part of Broadway in the neighbourhood of
imes Square.

- At midnight the place is just about iully
alive—with all the restaurants open, many
of the picture theatres still doing big busi-
ness, -and hundreds of electric signs blazing
away with the full intensity of their power,

But we were not on Broadway.

We were just setting out from the
McDougall huilding, near the Battery—that
is, riaht down at the end of EIantmttan

Island, cloze to the river. " And here every-
thing was practically dead at midnight.
The whoie Kemove was in New York.
There’s "no need for me to explain why.
Everybody knows how we had come across
the Atlantic by accident—having been ship-
I wrecked near the coast of Ireland, and after-
wards picked up by the Lauretanic outward
bound—en route for New York.

And we had been in the great city only a
very short time—just about omne day., And
during the firat evening, whiiec the Remove
was  oubt seeing the sights, all sorts of
strange things had happened

Archie Glenthorne, the dandy of St.
Frank’s, had mysteriously vanished, and was
still missing, Handforth and Co. had
{ vanished—and they were still missing, too.
{ A good many of us were now getting ready
to go out in searech.

Handforth and Co. had been foolish enouch
to separate themselves from the rest while
on ‘a trip-to. Chinatown and the East Side
of New York. None of us know what had
happened to the famous trio of Study D.

Archie Glenthorne, finding himself alone
with Fatty Little, had ventured upon a trip
on the subway—and, as a result, the pair had
arrived in Brooklyn, having over-run their
station.
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All would have been well if Fatty Little
had curbed his desire for food. But, spotting
a4 restaurant, Fatty Little had dived into it,
leaving Archie outside. And by the time
I'atty emerged, Archie had compietely gone,

Our task was a bit of a problem, _

It was as much as we could to do to decide
upon any definite course of action. We
didn’t want to go to the police and get up
a scare—because in all prebability thie niiss-
ing juniors ‘were only mislaid, so to speak.
'They had temporarily lost themeelves, and
would ultimately turn up. _

After due consideration we decided upon
Chinatown as a commencement, _

And while we were actually starting out
from the MeDougall building, cther things
were happening. The McDougall building,
let me explain, was oweed by one of the
richest millionaires in New York,

Mr., McDougall had placed at our disposal
his complete bungalow home. It sounds
rather peculiar to talk about bungalows I
connection with  skyscrapers. - And the
McDougall building was one of the biggest
skyscrapers on the riverside. .

The Scottish-American millionaire Thad
buitt himself a woenderful home ¢on the roof
of his skys¢raper—a bungaiow, entirely sur-
rounded by flowers, green hedges and won-
derful fountains and miniature waterfalis.
And the Remove was housed in this beautiiul
dwelling. It was ours for the wkole period
of our stay in New York,.

" And while, I say, we were éctting out,
other things were happening.

Handforth and Co., for example, were get-
ting quite thick with a’'rugged. burly gentle-
man known to his intimates as Dinty Teodd.
Contrary to our fears, Handforth and Co.
bad come to no harm. |

But they were venturing into questionable
quarters.

To be quife exact, they were going on 4
tour of the underworld—a meoest dangerous
roceeding, if they had only known it.
Ir. Dintv Todd; their guide, was a Tairly
safe escort, and he had assured them that
while they were with him they were per-
fectly safe.

‘““ You'se stick around wid me, an' you’ec
won't come to no harm,” declared Mr, Todd,
““I"'m.de guy dat put de must into mustard!
Stick around wid me, and you'se safe,-1'll
tell de woild.”

““ All right, Dinty—lead
Handforth.

““You said it!" said 3r. Todd.

They were strolling along that celebrated
thoroughfare known as the DBowery—really
and truly a most disreputable quarter. And
Handforth and Co. were feeling quite gafe Ip
the hands of their remarkable new friend.

They had met Mr. Todd under curious cir-
cumstances. Wandering away {rom the
Chinatown party, Handferth and Co. had
been set upon by some foreign toughs, They
had put up a good ficht, but had been on
the point of going under. : :

the way,” s=aid

But {

:

| fancy to Handforth
| treated themr well,

A DL
D)%) el
And then Dinty had appeared on the scene,
One glance had revealed to Mr, Todd that
these boys were splendid fighters—and being
a fighter himself, Mr. Todd was filled with
admiration. He took an instant liking to the

; | three English boys, and consented to escort
For we didn’t know exactly where to start, |

titem back to the McDougall building.

it had then occurred to Dinty that the
juniors might like to see something of New
York's underworld, and had suggested the
idea. Randforth and Co. had been somewhat
dubious te begin with.

“I've heard that it’s pretty awful in those
places,” said Church, ¢ Dope fiends, opium
dens, and all that sort of thing.”?

Dinty grinned.

““Don’t you’se make dem mistakes,” he
said calmly, < De underwoild is sure de
snake's hips. Yeal, you said it! Wid me,
you'se’ll be as safe as babies in de cradie?
Say, de guys dat don’t know me ain’t on de
map! ©'m de feller dat goes around widout
even a gun! One look from me, and a guy
drops like he was paralysed! Dat’s de kind
of a guy I am!”

And, without a doubt, Mr. Todd looked it.

He was a huge young man, with enor-
mously broad shoulders, and a fsce that had
received so many punches in its time that

"its original shape had practically dis-
appeared. He had small eyes, but -they
twinkled wonderiully. He was attired in

tight-fitting trousers of a loud check pattern,
a striped sweater, and yellow boots., He wag
a typical East Side. tough—one of those little
kings thaf rule an entire neighbourhood.
And this was the kind of man that Hand-

- forth and Co. had chummed with!

Probably, Mr. Todd was several kinds of a
rascal in his owwm way. But he had taken a

and Co., 2nd he had
He had saved tkem from
being badly hurt, to say nothing of being
rohbed. -

And Handforth, in particular, was
upon seeing the underworld.

Handforth had read such a lot about if.
that he was intensely curious to sez the
underworlid with his .own eves. He had 2
vague Ekind of impression that there was
another New York underneath somewhere,
entirely peopled by gentlemen of a erooked
dispesition, including opium smokers and
dope fiends.

And here was Dinty Todd willing to take
them on a tour of exploration—a guide who
was a part of the underworld himself. They
would be far safer in his keeping than in the
escort of a squad of policemen,  So they
decided to go.

“‘ Where shall we visit first?** asked Hand-
forth.

“SH}',
Todd.

keen

you’se say mnothin’,”” replied Mr.
¢ 111 sure see that yow'se come. tO
nd harm. Get me? You'se don’t need to
say a woid! Some guys wouldn't do dis furl
a hundred smackers!? o

¢ § hundred which?’ asked Ghnrch.

“ Smackers—bucks !
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« Bucks!” repeated Handforth vaguely.
¢ what are bucks?” |

¢« Good gosh!” said Dinty. .
js a bunch of dumb-bells! Bucks, kiddoes,
o dollars® One buck—one dollar—one
;Emaclier! Get de idea? Gee! I'd sure make
4 foist-class teacher!”

They walked on, and passed two or three
men of a foreign-looking type who gazed at
them furtively. But for the fact that Mr.
Todd was IJFEifEﬂt_, they would probably have
accosted the juniors. ' ' _

i« Notice de wops?”? inquired Dinty, with a
grin. ‘‘ Say, dem guys is so [nll ¢ macarom
dey can't stand straicht! Dey's all of a
wiegle! If you'se been alone, dem hoboes
would sure have stuck six inches of steel
into you'se!”’

« That’s pleasant,” =aid Church, glancing
over his shoulder.

s« You'se said a monthful,”” acreed Mr,
Todd. ‘ But you’se don't need to kick any.
Wid me you'se O, K.” :

And, indeed, Handforth and Co. certainly
celt quite comfortable under thelr escort’s
wing. This was an opportunity that might
not come again, so they were taking full
advantage of it.

“* You'se sure

¢ Hadn't we bhetter ring up the hitngalow, |

and tell the chaps?’? suggested Church.

“Ring up?”

“Yes.”

“«What the dickens for??”” asked Handforth.

“ Well, they might get anxious, you
know,”’ said Chureh. % We shall probably
be an hour or more on this trip, and it’il be
past midnight by then. We dcn't want to
£anse any worry.”

“0Oh, rats!” gaid
“won’'t worry about us.”

“You'se don’t need to waste any time
wid de telephone,” said Dinty. “Gee! Dem
dogegone t'ings sure make me kind of sick!
You'se don't need to waste a nickel dat
“'il}'.”

““ Oh, all right—I suppose it'll be as well,”
said Church.

They continued their walk, and presently
turned down a narrow alley. Mr. Todd ex-
‘plained that he was now taking them to a
place whieh he deseribed as an opium dive.

He was going to give the juniors a glimpse
O a2 real gpium den in the heart of the
underworld,

Presently they came to a kind of door.
set low down in the wall. Mr. Todd rapped
upon it, and it was opened after a moment

ar

¥ a villainous-looking Chinaman.

;e }lﬂ? stared at Dinty without a motion of his
A¢e, and then regarded the junlors rather
suspiciously.
i 3
& ('"'35:5 I’ve brought some. swell friends
‘n’fg'u}l;_ldrd sald Mr. Todd. “Open de door,
j.“;‘. e:.;_ fﬂﬂﬂr_ or you'se'll get a sock in de
wY e ou ain't de ki ; e!
{eabithm lingte = © 0 O BT S0P
The Chinaman didn’t move a muscle.

“Allee liohtee » :
Thitee, h ; motionally

Hapdforth. ““They
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““You'se sure got de right aiea,” sald Mr.
Todd, nodding. -

The Chinaman sfood aside, and all four
entered. They found themselves im a rough,
dingy, dimly-lighted passage,

It was very low, and there was a pecullar
smell hanging in the atmosphere—a smell
which the juniors first thought to be the
production of opium. At any rate, it was
decidedly unpleasant. As a matter of fact,
this odour was the outcome of -dirt and
stuiliness mote than anything else.

Having proceeded to the end of the pas-
sage, the little party arrived at aoother door.
They then walked down some stOne steps into
what appeared to be a cellar, The juniors
were rather surprised that all this was so
easy to get at.

They had always thought that opium dens
were guarded by locked doors, and that pass-
words were required in order to get through,
Handforth and Co. didn’t know that many
of these places are almost open to the public
—the police knowing all about them, and
only raiding them when they think it neces-
S4ATY.

The cellar was a particularly awiul kind

‘of place.

““ My only hat!” breathed Chureh.
a horrid nif!”?

“It—it must be the opium!’”? said Hand-
forth. ““Where are we? 1 c¢an’t see any
Chinaman smoking pipes! There ain't any
carpets on the floor, or Oriental divanz with
cushions, or anything!”’

Dinty chuckled,

““For the love ol Mike!” he exclaimed.
¢ Listen. brudder! Did vou’se expect to see
a sweil lay-out like dat? Gee! You’se best
lay off dat bunk! I'll show you’se a boid
(dat comes here reg’lar—he’s sure a nifty
ouy !

They went a little further, and Mr. ‘l'odd
pulled some curtains aside against one ot*
the walls. And the juniors found themseives
looking into a kind of little cubby hole. The
only illumination was a heavily-shaded elec
trie light down the passage.

This section was nearly in darkness, But
the three juniors could just manage to see
a man sprawled out upon a pile of grubby-
looking blankets. XNear him lay an opium-
pipe, and the atmosphere within that place
was foul in the extreme. The man was
in a Kind of semi-conscious condition~—his
eyes half-open, his expression rather awful
to look at.

Church shuddered.

“ Let's—let's get
huskily.

“Sure!” said Dinty,
kind o' stuck on dis outfit, ley?
beat it to de next joint!”

““ Who is this chap, anyway?” asked Haud-
forth.

“Dis euy who's soaked up wid dope?”
asked Mr. Todd. ¢ Say, he’s just some big
cheese dat don't know befter. He's sure a-
snappy boid when he's himsell—but when

* What

away!? he muftered

¢ Guess you'se ain't
We'll sure



THE NEL

he's like dis, I guess hie’s only a gosh-dinged
mutt !>’

Handfortlh and Co. didu't want to see any
more.

They certainly glimpsed into one or two
other bunks, but the whole thing was dis-
gusting to them. They hadn’t pictured tie
underworld in this way. They had mental
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visions of scenes in certain dramatic photo-

plays in their minds. Real life was rather
different.

It wasn't long before they passed out of
the noisome place altogether, much te the
relief of the boys. Dinty was quite amused
in his own way. He had probably feit all
nlong that his charges would not he particu-
larly impressed.

““ A1l rightie, kids, I'll take you'se some-
where’s else,” he said obligingly. “ I cotta
¢ook up some stunt or you’se’ll sure think
I'm a mutt! Guess we'll bheat it lo Pete
Blaney’s joint!?

““ What's that?"" asked Handiorth,

‘““Say, Pete’s place is sure de allizator’s
hide,” replied Dinty. “You'se c¢an’t pull
any bull on Pefe, ncither. Pete’s a wise guy,
and de cops just stick around and do nuthio’,
Some class to Pete! Dem cops is poor simps,
anyway ! :

Handiorth and Co. didn't exuactly Lnow
wlere - they were going. They only Kknew
that they ifoliowed Alr. Todd down varipus
dark streets until they came to one that was
shightly darxer than the rest. And they
entered.

The juniors little imazined what was to he
the resnlt!

——

CHAPTER 1L
THE TRIALS OF ARCHIE!
. RCHIE GLENTHORMNE
sighed.
*“ Possibly,” he
murmured, “sanie
chappics have gone through
even  more  poisynouds experi-
eitces  than this. If =0, |
I mcan to say, this iz abrolutely
In fact, about five yards

pity then.
the absolute limic!
hevond the ltmit!*
Archie sighed again, and shifted hLis pesi-
tion.
At the moment he was sitting on a Lind:
of packing case. and he was by no nieans

comfortable. His surroundings were dark
and smelly. The foul odour of rank tobacco
sinmoke and illicit liquor filled his nostirils.

The swell of the Remove, in fact, was a
prisoner.

And, by a curious szet of cirenminstances,
bre was a prisoner in the esteblishinent of
Pete Blancy. This gentlemuan lizs been men-
tioned previously. Handforth and Co.,, in
fact, were just about to be introduced.

Archie would certainiy have been astounded

if he had known ihat three of lLiis celchrated |
And Hand- |

fnms were €0 near at hand.
forth and Co. would have bheen surprised,
too, il they had had the slightest suspicion

RY

that Archie Glenthorne was already a gucssg
of AMr. Blaney's.

Archie wasn't there because he liked it,

He had been taken agmainst hiz will, ang
in spite of all his veunement protests. Buf,
during his brief stay in the place he had
learned something that migut be of value—
although Archie, in the simplicity of his
heart did not realise this. )

Let me¢ makce it clear.

Nelson Lee was hot on the tmack of {wo
slippery rogues of Lnglish birih, but of inter-
national fame—or, to he more exact, i1l fame,
They were Mr. Simon Hawke and Mr., Al
Roker, card-sharpers, swindlers, and conklid-
crnece 1men.

For vears thiey bad pas:zed backwards and
ferwards across the Atlantic, fleecing victims
in America, in England, and on the high
seas, And so far theyv had eluded captlure,
atd had made a {airly successful thing ol
their swindles. |

But they had never reaily pulled off a
biz haul,

Alwars lLoping for the 2reat chance to
come, it had somchow cluded them—until
now. And at the presznt omeut they were
erigaged upon a protiy Lfile game which
had millionus at the ovd ol it. If they could
only sueeeed in this, they wonld be able to
retire for life,

Consequenily, ™r. ITavwke and Mr. Rouer
were just in that state of nund when they
were not likely to huve too many scruples,
[a order to gain thiz big prize, in order
to gain their eads, tler would stick
nothing.

By methods of cunning dunlicitv—methods
wilich were secomd rnzture to theuwr—they
nad robbed a certain M. Rogzer Steriing
nf the title decds to some oil pruperty 12
{alifornia.

Mr. Sterling was a moderately prosperous
business man of London, and Le bhad never

-
[ < S &)

thought of becoming an oil magnate. But
this property in California had been boupit

years carlier, the ground heiug comparatively
valucless cxcept as building lund.

Then oil had been discovered, Rigut pcear
by a powerfal gnsher bad set up theuvsands

and thousands of gallons of the precious
Autd. Arpd all the property (i the vicinity
had boomed up in price, until it was cf
fabulous value.

Mr. Sterling's ground. according to h's
American lawyers, was worth many millions
of dollars, and increasing in value daily.

Accordingly, AMr. Sterling hiad made prompt
arrangements to leave his modest Londen
business, and 1o go out West,

And on the boat, in mid-Atiantic, Messy=,
Iawke and Roker had caretuily and quictis

robbed Mr. Sterling of liis papers”  And
-these  title deeds were everything, ~ The
crooks would be able to cinim  absolute

b owpership,
In Enzland, no doubt, tle game zould not
have been worked. DBut in Americy methods

are different. A crooked dedl can be easily
 pulled over, ag they cali it. A certain
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-111|{Hlllf of graft—Dbrihery-—in Cﬂlljll[l{:tic}in
with a dishonest lawyer, and that vast ol
property would belong to HHawke and Roker,
probably enough, Mr, Sterling would institute
proceedings against the u-urpers, but he
wouldn't stand an earthly chance against the
criminal gang,

For Hawke and Roker were supported hy
an influential New York attorney—a gentle-
man who rejoiced in the name of Mr. Sehrultz.
e was a lawyer of much renown, who was
well ““in”” with the police, and who had
spies working for him in almost every quarter
of the City. Mr. Schultz’s clients were
generally of a  disreputable order—with
plenty of money, perhaps, but disreputabie,
nevertheless. And by means of graft Mr.
Sehultz was able to deal with the police
almost as he liked. For the New York police
are very different from our own,

Wil 5 ‘?-‘\“h! :_'1;
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in New York—one does not merely enter
stution and buy a ticket. There arce all sorts
of things to be done. Reservations must he
made regarding  sleeping  accommodation---
papers have to be siguned—--and it is generally
the custom to book one’s passage days iu
acdvaunce.

The ftwo rascalz, bhaving made all their
plans, believed themsclves to be quite safe.
Then, by pure accident, they had run into
Archie Glenthorne. TFearing that he would
tell Nelson Lee wiwat he had seen, Mr. Hawke
and Mr. Roker had captured Archie on the
spot.

DBundling him into a taxi-cab, they had
brought him to this place, and were inteut
upon persuading Mr, Blaney to keep the
junior there until after their departure for
Califoruia.

And that, in a nutshell, was the position,
e W

: I H‘F e iy
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The whole room was in an uproar,
card-players to spring to thelr feet.

pointing an accusing finger at Dinty.

The mention of Lee’s name caused the

‘¢ And this man, hang him, is probably in Lee’s pay !'" shouted Hawke,

Now, to put it briefly, My,
Mr. Roker were up against it.

From the very first they bad had Nelson
;Lea on their track, To begin with,
aad rather scolfed at Lee and his activities.
They had fooled themselves into believing
that the famous detective could do nothing.

But they had learned, to their consterna-
tion, that a strong force of American detec-
tives were coming on board to arrest them.
Lee had engincered this, but he did not know
that his quarry received a wireless messuage
fn code fromn Mr. Schultz. Thus they were
able to eecape, even before the liner docked.
*ak'f;l!]l\d sluce then I[r:xwke and Roker had becn
f.llli['k”“f*m New York—making plans for a
It i CL iml‘Fure across the vast coutinent,

15 ot easy to tuke a train for California

Hawke and

they

'l admit it's a pretty large nutshell, buf
you'll have to niake the best of it. Archic
was shoved into a dark, cupboard-like place,
and there he languished.

His only seat was a packing case, which
was placed against a wooden partition which
did not quite reach the ceiling. And Archie’s
captors were talking just on the other side
of this partition. They didn't particularly
care if he heard them, for he was to be kept
a prisoner until they had gone,

“0f course, New York is a dashed price-
less kind of a place,” observed Archic. *¢1
mean to say, it's a hally ripping spot, and
all that Kind of stulf. At the same time,
. chappie must be allowed to remark that
this part of the old city is decidedly foul!

LR

Ahseolutely !



Archie got down from the packing case,
and took a few paces up and down.
“The old tissues are weakening,” he mur-

mured sadly., ¢ Large quantities of sleep
are required to bring about the necessary
recuperation, And it seeins that the good
old forty winks are several miles away.”

There was only one door to the place,
anid this was so securely fastened that Archie
had no chance of getting out. And if he
hawmered upon tlie panels, apd shouted for
lrelp, he would only bring his captors in upon
him,

His position wuas upfortunate.

In the meantime, IHandiorth
arrived with Mr. Dinty Todd.

From the cxter.or, they could not possibly
judge what this place was, Dinty led them
into pre of the lower type restaurants which
are freely sprinkied about the East side of
New York.

it was quite a small place, withh one or two
dingy tables, and any amount of fcod. lIlere
one could obtain such delightiul dishes as
coried heef and cabbage, chion suey, or ok
dozs—the latter being Yrankfurter sansages.

On the window of the little eatinz house
there was a4 card announcing
sundry that [urnished

and Co.

rent two rooms straight away. :
The quartet wus escorted to the rear of
the restu.uraut, and through a little daorway
mto 'a passage. Archie himself had been
brought in by mcans of a side entrance, and

had rot seen the cafe at all.
beat it

“It's all right, bo’'—you'se can

naw,” said Dinty, to the guide. 1 guess
1 know de way down,” ;

“Sure!’’ =aid the other man, with a wiak,
“These swell kids O.K.77

&

“¥ou betcha dey are.”

“Zome o' them English guys, ain’'t they:?™
asked the other suspiciously.

“You said it!?" replied Diuty. ¢ But
dey’se snake’s hips all right, My land?

Dey sure are a buuch of nifty guys.”

The other man grinned, and departed. Tle
giobably thought that Dinty had designs
npon the juniurs. But, wh :ztemr AMr. Todd’s
thoughts wer hly had a few
fmndred—he  was perfeetly  straightforward
with Handforth and Co. ‘This East Side

tough had ftaken it into his head to show the
boys round. 1f Pete Blaney didn't like 1t,
Pete Blaney could do the other thing. >ir.
Todd was the kind of man who generaily
got his own way,

Having passed down some stairs, iie
juniors fouud themselves in a4 fairly weil
lighted passage, with doorways on cither
skde. They passed into a hig welldighicd
room. Against one side there was a Dbar,
with whisky bottles, glasses, and everything
appertaining to liquor. |

The bartender was kept qguite busy serving
drinks to gentlemen of Diuty's own parti-
sular type. There were dlso numbers of
tables. And at these tables sat other men--

to all and
FOOINS " wWere t;ﬂ Le
-pbtained. Mr. Todd expressed the desire Lo

quile a number ving cards,
throwing dice.

Al eyes wera turned upon liauofvrth and
Co as they cutered.

“Gee whizz! Look at

of {hemn w ar

dem sweil gloks)?

“Say! Who let de mocuagerie loose ! _
CfGee! Dinty's sure puiled a stuut is
time!??

Mr, Todd grinned.

‘“ Gents, lemme explaiu,”” lie zaid
Meet my friends from Lngzland!®
“How?? asked the bar tender.

cenialiy,

“You got me de foist time,” zaid Dinty,
“Say, where’s Pcte?’”

“Talkin® with two swoll guys in there???
said the Dbar tender, ](‘ILiDL. his  thuuhbh
tUWdI‘db a doorwayv., - Sax, Pete! Guess

you're wanted right now! (o

A wizened httle man appeared in tlie door-
wiay—a manl who leoked incapable of puttiayg
up any kind of a fight. But, actuoally, Pete
Blaney wuas as wiry ax any man could be,
and he was one of the deadliest gunmen in

the whole of New York., He wasz fawmed for
being guicker on the draw than suy other
guy 1n towi,

My stars!” lie zaid. frowning. © What's
the game, Dinty?”

“*1 brought dese genis in—-"

““Guess  you'd best tuke ‘emn out, right
now ! iﬂterruptcd Afr.  Bluauey, with a
curiously hard note in Ll voice. * AIn'g yer
j‘..ot more sense than to :,muﬂ thew Kids here?

What's the blamed idca?”

Dinty’s lower jaw protruoded aggres bl‘»L‘h'

“‘ Guess these kids stay righit here!” le
sald. ‘“Who’s gonnu put dem out? l)t*3'5¢
my guests for de evenin', aad you'se hest

get dat zooked in your fosl noodle! Get
me???

“ See hiere, Binty—tho:ze boys «o out ™ said
Blaney Iul]"al!i'\

Mr. Todd tightened bis fsts,

“Tor de love o' Mike!” he cexclaimed.
“Yuh big stiff! You’se beutl it, you pocr
~ap, bkefore [ so0ak u::u! (uess you'se
sure a nifty boid, but vou=e don't pull dat
bull on me! Dese hrudiders of mine stay
right here, yuh big cheese! &ao luyv .off. dut
hunk while you’se safe!l”

Handforth grunted. :

‘““Jolly decent of you to bring us l*me,
old son, but 'm not []al‘hu ularly impressed,?
he said casualiy. “ Thisisn't the underworld,
is 1it?2?

e underwolld!™ said
betcha 12

“But T can’t see anyv crooks!" said Hand-
forth. ** All these chaps are only drinking
snd playing cards! I thouzht we should ree

Dinty. “You

all sorts of fights, and burgilars dividieg
swag!?
“Dry up, you aszsz!® whizpered Church,

nudging his leader.
Handforth glared.

stick elbow in

“If you your glidy e
again, I'Hl slosh you!”” he -aid warmiy, *“'I%

was jolly good of Dinty to briug us hers,
hut it's a rotten plave! I think w ud beiler
gch oub as gaick as we canl



«w8o do 1'” muttered McClure,

pinty grioned.

«Notice dc swell acccut?” lic
.ppealing to the Toom in genoral.
ain't -dey sure de cat’s whiskers?” ‘

«1 don't care what they are—they're going
out of here!” sald the proprictor. You're
a durned fool, Dinty, lor—"

¢ (jee!” sald Dinty. “You aln’t de guy
to call me a durn fool! Why, yuh big hobo,
')l twist yuh Inoto a knot if you'se aiu’t
careful.”

At this interesting point of the conversa-
tion, Mr. Hawke emerged from a doorway
to sce what all the noise was ebout. Mr.
Hawke and Mr. Hoker had been discussing
Archie with Pete Blaney before the latter
had Intervened.

The proprictor's annoyance could be easily
understood, for this place was distinetly
illegal, and if the police only had direct
information they would drop uponm it at
once,

True, Mr. Blaney was well in with the
police, but there was absolutely no scnse
in esklag for trouble. And it seemed to bim
that these three English boys were dccidedly
out ol place, )

The ellect upon Mawke as he caught sight
o! Handforth and Co., wus surprising.

asked,
“Say,

He started back, apd a cigar dropped out.

ol his mouth, emitting a shower of sparks
43 It struck the floor. Mr. lawke's mouth
opencd, and a light ol furious annoyauce
entered lis eycs.

“IHang!"” he svarled. ¢ What the thunder
are those boys doing hero?”

“'Say boss, you'se don't konow wothin'!”
said Dinty. “I guess these swells 1s sure
my latest pals—-="

“ What did you bring them here for?”
snapped fHawke, striding forward. ¢ You
infernal {diot! There'll be bhig trouble over
this! I'vec a goud mind to knock you down.”

“Knock me dowu—nuthin’'!?” snappced
Dinty, his eyes gleaming. ‘‘Gee! Yuh big
lump of cheese! You sure think you'se some
uifty boid! Beat it, you smart Alec, or 1'll
give you'se a sock in de jaw!”

“Steady—Dinty—" began Blaney.

* Steady—nuthin’!"” roared Dinty. ¢ Nix!
Why, you punk boob! I'll sure crouk you
I you ain’t careful!”

. Iﬁdseemed that trouble was very uear at
and. -

And the three juniors, who had stood look-
ing on with great interest, suddenly awoke
t> life. At least, Iaudforth did. ¥e stared
at Hawke, and then gave his attention to

Mr. Roker, wl < : gt
doorway. vho had just appeared in the

LI

“Urenat plp!’ shouted Handforth.
are those two

Sterling's papers!
Lee was after!”

‘:I( Quick '™ gasped Church.
side, and tell the police!”

“These
rotters who plinched Mr.,
They're the men that Mr.

“IWe'll get out-

‘“ Rather!”

roared  Iaudforth. “ We've
collared 'em! Didn't I say that T was a
jolly good detective? We've trailed the
crooks to their lair!”

This was something of an exaggeration, for
thic meeting Itself had been guite unexpected,
and was quite a surprise to Handforth. In
dact, he was as much astonished as was Mr,
Nawke. '

The katter_ strode forward,

¢ Lonok here, Blaney—capture these hkids!®
he snarled. ““We can't let them get out--
they know too much! Thev'ro spies!”

““Spies!” bhellowed Handferth.

““Sent in here by Nelson Lce, the deleo
tive!’ thundered Hawke.

The whole room was In an uproar. The
mention of Leo's name caused the eard:
players to spring to their feet. Cards and
money were forgotten. Chairs and glagses
of liquor were overturned,

“And this man, hang him, Is probably iu
Lee’s pay ! shouted llawke,

He pointed an accusing finger at Dintvy.
Mr. Todd compressed his lips, and clonched
his fists. There were a good many meu pre-
sent who kuew him personally—and who
knew, thercfore, that the implication was
unfounded. But there were muny others
who were strangers to him.  And they
jumped to the conclusion that Dinty wua:
a police spy—a man haled in the underworld.

What followed was dramatic.

In next to no time a dozem men were
attacking Diaty and the jumiors. They weut
at it blindly—some even pulled out revolvers,
but fortunately did not use them.

For Mr. Blaney hoarsely shouted out that
there was to he no firing, or the cops would
be dowu on them., But there was a ficrec,
despenrate hand-to-hand battle.

It need not be imagived that Ilandforth
and Co. and Dinty Todd were unsupported
At the very first sign of the battle a dozcu
burly men rushed to Dinfy’s assistance,

Thus there were two big forces, onc against
the other—Dinty and his f{riends againsi
Blaney's crowd. Within thirty seconds th
room was in the most hopeless uproar. Many
of the men separated, and enguged in single
handed battles. Dinty fightlng with terrilic
energy.

Handforth, although a magnificeut boxer,
instinctively kept out of thiy aHray.
Much as he loved lighting, he realiscd
his own limitation. And it was obviously
hopeless to be engaged in battle with the-e

burly bruisers.” Not even Handforth, wilh
his famous punch, would have stood an
earthly chancce,

He and Chureh and McClure stood by.
excited and rather alarmed.

This was not the kind of battle they
were accustomed to, Many a “fight had

they engaged in—but nothing so brutal or
beastial as this. The men cursed apd



swore as they fought, and some wecre using

jemmies and :}ther instruments which had
been produced as though by magic.
It would have been madness for the

And it proved

juniors to join in the scrap.
he kept his

Handforth's good sense that

head. The fight had been started for the
main purpose of capturing the three
juniors. But it had now grown into some-

thing much larger,

It had, indeed, become a grim contest
between {;wo diﬂerent sections of East Side
toughs. KEven the fighters had forgotten all
about the jumiors. And Handforth aud Co.
(tecided that their better course was to
¢scape while they had the opportunity.
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rushed to his aid, although they knew well

cnﬂugh that bhls delay Il'lI"’ht mecan the
 loss  of their own liberty, It was a
plucky, generous act.

In the nick of time, they seized the

moaning old fellow, helped nim aside, and
put him on his crutches again. le looked
at them with grateful eves as he fought
for his breath with great wheezy gulps.
‘“ ARl rigiitt—don’t say anything !’
muttered Handforth. * But if you want

to thank us, keep mum-—we 're going to
slip away. Don't say we've gone!”
Without waiting for the old man to

reply, the juniors turned to the door, and
hastened to find the exit. “
But they were not free yof.
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The whole affray was becoming horrible,

There was one of the inmates of {he
yiace, a grimy, elderly man who was a
r]ppfe In attempting to get out of the
~vay of the fighters, he was pushed aside,
and his crutches swept away. He fell with
a low cry.

“My hat!” muttered Handfnrth
him up—quick!”

The Removites realised that the cripple
was probably as bad as any of the others,
but they couldn’t bear to sce him suftering
in that way. In another minute he would

be killed.
With one Handforth (o

“ Help

accord, and

CHAPTER IIl
AFTER THE FIGHT WAS OVER!

i K : -, HJS wav 1!:
Handforth
lessly,

He commenced
rapidiy towards
f the passage—in

caid
preath-

running
the end
= quite the opposite direction
to t‘le wav he ought to have done. Both
Church and McClure grabbed at him, and
pulled him p.
“No, no!’
wrong!"’
“I1¢°s the

casped Ularcl. . "Youre

other way!"" panted MceClure.



Handiorth paused, and glared, *

“Fatheads!’ he snapped. “I know what
I am doing!”’

Handforth was quite convinced that he
knew—he alwayz was convinced. But he
was a dreadful fellow when it came to
locating any particuaiar spot. He had a
most inaccurate sense of direction.

** Look here—the door we came in by
is at the other end,” said Church rapidly.
“* We came down a flight of steps, too!”

“Yes, this? way!"” said Handforth,

““ No—the other way!”

* You—you dummy!” snorted Hand-
forth., *' Standing here, and arguing—and
all the time those men might come along
and pinch us! My goodness!
ever see such an awful crowd of ruffians?”

““ Never!'" gaid McClure. ‘' The London
roughs ain’'t~ half so awful!” '

Handforth insisted upon going his own
way. And Church and McClure, con-
sequently were compelled to go with him.
They couldn’t very well allow him to be
alone. lle was almost certain to get into
fresh trouble. '

But Fate, as it happened, was taking a
hand in this aflair. Fate's a queer gentle-
man, He generally knows what he’s up
to, but he doesn’'t tell people in advance.
He likes to stand round the corner, ready
to spring a surprise of some kind,

And just as Handforth was Dbeglnning

to realise that he was, indeed, wrong— |

Well, just then a well known voice came
to the ears of the three juniors.

“ What-ho, without!”’ said the
“I mean fo say, Kkindly rush to the
assistance old beans! I'm in the most
foul predic., and all that kind of thing!
Be good enough to rally round!"

Handforth and Co. stared
another.

** Archie!”” sald Chureh,

““ Archie!” said McClure,

“ Archie!"" said Haodforth, as a kind of
final echo,

“ Absolutely!” said Archie. ““ Here 1
am, dear old lads! Kindly shove the old
bolts aside, and turn the key in the jolly
old lock! I don’t know what all the
frightful commosh. is abouf, but it seems
that a dashed earthquake is happening in
the dashed place.”

Handforth and Co. were startled. Archie
was the lasf fellow in the world they had
expected to find hers. Down the passage
the uproar of the fight was lessened some
what.  Many of the combatants had
fallen out of the tussie—mainly because
they were spent.

So it behoved
hurry wup.

They found themselves ‘almost exactly
opposite a closed door. There Wwere twg
bolts fitted to it, but no lock. Archie, as
a matter of fact, had heard the well-

known .tones of Handforth and Co. a few
mminutes earlier.

Archie himself was

at one

Handforth and Co. to

astounded, too—but

bid vou

volice. }

so many surprising things had happenea
to - him just recently, that he wasn’t
bowled over when he heard that well-

known voice raised in argument, He was
mightily pleased.

Archie knew, of course, that there was
big trouble of some kind in the air—the
noise of the battle was eloquent enough
of that. But to hear three of his own
chums was like sweet music to his ears.
And his appeal was not absolutely in vain.

Slam! Slam! -

Haundforth seized the bolts, and pushed
them back without any thought or care
for being silent, Handforth was always
laughed at. It might mean the loss of
liberty, but such a thought did not octur
to the leader of Study D.

He flung the door open and peered into
the dark room,

““You there, Archie?” he asked quickly.
““ Absolutely !’ said Archie, appearingz
like a ghost. -

*f'hem cuome on—no questions!’” com-
manded  Handforth. “We'll exchange
. yarns after we're outside. Grab him, aud
yank him along!”

Archie was seized and yanked along.

““ But, dear old lads!” he protested.
| ' I—]I mean to say Great gadzooks!
This—this is frightful! Why all this
dashing hither and taither? Why this
running about like one o'clock?”

His rescuers did not think it necessary
to waste breath in replying. Church and
McClure had seized the opportunity, and
were speeding down the passage in the
opposite direction.

They passed the scene of activity at
a run. And a glance into that big bar-
room showed them that the fight, although
| still in progress, was dying down rapidly.
In a few moments the men would begin
looking for tlée juniors. _

“Come on!"’ panted Church. ** Neck or
nothing!”

They reached the stairs, and piled up
them as hard as they could run. They
were greatly speeded by a sudden shout
which sounded behind them,._ A3 it
happened, that shout was mnot connectea
with them at all, but they thought it was.

They burst open the door, tore through,
and found themselves in another passage.
A light gleamed at the end, from beneath
a door.

*“*Thats - the way!” said Churech.
“There’s the restaurant Dbeyond that
door.”’

** Good!" said Handforth, *“ Come on!™

* Gadzooks! Dear old tulips——"

Still Archie was not allowed to speak.
In the grasp of his rescuers he was

whirled along to the doorway, and it was
flung open. The jumiors received a surt-
prise for it was not the restaurant at all.
' but a kind of kitchen, It was well
lighted, and some sausages were boiling
furiously in a big pan on the gas-stove.

'I'here was Gobody present.



" We've come the wrong way:" sald
Church. - *1 knew it was along .- this
passage, but we seem to have got ‘the
wrong -doer——"

ever mind, we can get out of the
window,”  shouted - Handforth.

They dashed across the room, flung the
window open, and Handforth leaned out.
At least, he intended to lean out, but he
overlooked the fact that there were heavy
iron bars protecting the window outside,
and he caught his head a terrifie crack
against one of these,

= YGW'” he nowled
Great pip!” -

‘ The wmd{m 8 barred"” gdsped McClure.

It ceemed, indeed, that fate was turning
against them now. But they spotted
another door on the other side of the room,
and they dashed towards it. It was. a
sswing door, and just as they arrived a
man came pushing through, carrying a
huge tray of dirty crockery, |

he crash was appalling.

It was Handforth who struck the un-
fortunate fellow first., He hit him with
such violence that the tray shot upwards
to the ceiling, overturned, and there was
a vast shower of plates, cups, spoons,
knives and all sorts of other thmgs

But the juniors got out.

What the-———

They left the vietim lying on the foor,

surrounded with the debris. And, charging
through the little restaurant—wmch they
had really found this time—they plunged
cut into the open street,

“ Phew!” said Church thankfully.
“ Thank goodness we're out!”

“ Rather!’”> agreed Handforth,
his head. *‘“Oh, my only hat!
vell believe my head’s cracked !"”
** Always has been!” panted McClure,

i W]lﬂt?”

rubbing
1 jolly

“ Let's get away from lhere belore we
start arguing,” put in Church hastily.
" Those Dbrutes might come out any
minute—and if we're captured it'll be all
l]p.,’

“* Absolutely!”™ agreed Archie. ““ The
fearful bounders actually kept me locked

in that roem, and goodness Knows what
they meant to do. I shouldn't be at all
Eurprised, laddies, if they were planning

a few murders, or something like that. A
most poisonous bunch of blighters!™

They all hastened down the street at
a fast walk—deciding that 1t wouldn’'t be
good policy to run. They would onl
attract attention to themselves, and that
was -the last thing they wanted,

They turned corner after corner,
to confuse any possible pursuit. And at
length they [Iound themselve: in a street
which, to their astonishment proved to be
Broadway. Without knowing it they had
turned from several of the little alleys
near the riverside, and had struck west-
wards to DBroadway. And here, of course,
they were quite zafe.

Broadway was dark and quiet

hoping

in thls

-sigh- of relief.

' what I want to Xknow.

I | right,

section, but there was a great comfort in
the mght of a streef car in the distance,
And a constable on the opposite corner
gave the juniors an added feeling of
security. ) :

" ureat Scott!”” said Chureh,
“That was a pretity
thing, if you like!”

‘““No more underworld jaunts for mel”
said McClure with conviction, B

Handforth rose to the defence of Dinty.

*Oh, rot!”’ he said warmly. - You
can’t blame Dinty for what happened.
“In fact, we've got to thank him for our
releae. It was all the fault of those two
crooks, Hawke and Roker! If Dinty hadn’t
been on the spot with his pals, we should
have been collared just the same as
Archie.”

“ Yeg, Dinty’s nli right,”” agreed Chureh,
‘“We didn't mean to question it. DBut you
can't get away from the fact that this
underworld business is a bit strenuous.”

Archie Glenthorne nodded. |

*“Hardly the right word,
exclaimed. *I mean 1o
what? 1I'd prefer to call
hausting, if you knmow what I mean. My
brain, so to speak, is on Strike. The
bally thing won't answer the dashed con-
trols. In other words, I «can't think
clearly.”

* That’s nothing new—you never could,”
said  Handforth  bluntly, . “ How the
dickens did you get in that place—that’s
It's a giddy
people, down in a

with a
iear

oid I1ad,”” he
say, strenuous,
it «dashed "ex-

mystery! Youn, of
—a drinking ]mnt'
Archie stiffened.
“That,”” he ohserved,
However, after bemg told that no In-
sinuation was intended, Archie explained
precisely what had Imppeﬁed to him—how
he had met Hawke and Roker by sheer
accident after Fatty Little had entered a
restaurant, _
"It seems te me thosé two rotters are
responsible for everything,” growled Hand-

all

“ig gp insinuash.”

forth. "By George! We're mad: We're
dntty}i” he added, with a gasp.

P

“No, we're not!”’ said Handforth.
“What the dickens are you talking

about ?”’ demanded Church,

“Why I was thinking we ought {o have
told the police, so that they could go in
and arrest those two rotters.’’ said Hand-
forth, * But 1 don’t suppose it would be
when you come to  think of it.
Dinty took us there, and he might be
arrested with the others. That would be
a dirty trick.” _

“Yes, I  suppoze - so0,” said
“But I think:we ought to—-
Who's that coming along on the bther
side of The road? Why, I'm blessed if
it's not the crowd! 5Some of ’em, :any-
way!"’

Chureh was right, | g

For a minute later a large party of us
surrounded- Handforth and Co. and Archie.

Chureh.
Hallo!



-

we had come down on the qguest for the
missing  jutiors, and had found them
practically when we were nob fooking. For
we had never expected to find them oun
Broadway at this point,
- Naturally, they were fuil of explanations,
we heard everytimng from Hanaforth
‘and Co., and everything from Archie, and
after a considerable amount of question-
ing we¢ were able to ascertain fairly
gecurately what had occurred. 1 looked
at them all rather grimly at the finish,
“ Well, you ought to thank Yyour lucky
stars that you're here at all,” I said. ‘ By
jingo! After going down into am awtul
place like tnat, you’re jolly lucky to get
out safe and sound!” - :
Y Not so much Inck as sheer ability!™
said Handforth, ¢ When: yon eome to think
of it, that’s what it is. Look at the way
we dished the bounders, and escaped. I
call that pretty smart, vou Kknow.”
" You can call 1t what you Ilike—you
were lucky!” I declared. “ We can't do
anything about those men—what we've
got to do is to get home as quickly as

possible. Here's a nice time to be out!
Nearly one o'clock in the morning! Our
first night in New York, too!”

“By George!”” said Handlorth. = It
seems as if we’ve been here a week! Well,

we've had plenty of excitement, anyway.”

““] mean to say, plenty, what?” sald
Archie mildly. *“ Rather too much, if you
ask me, old peachblossom!:  The tissues
are so frightfully weakened that I rather
think a taxi would be the thing, don't
vou know,” '

But Archie had to think again, It was

only a comparatively short walk to the
Battery at this point, so we all went
down Broadway in a clump. And we

arrived feeling highly satisfied at the out-
come of our scarch,

The lost ones were found, and no harm
had been done. On  the contrary, it
seemed quife likely that Archie Glenthorne
had made one or two valuable discoveries,

%qt. I was rather anxious about Nelson
ee,
The pguv'nor had told us that he would

be away, and might not return for some
days., In that case, we should not be
able to tell him what had happened. But
It was no good getting worried.

- We arrived at the top of the slyscraper
and made our way along the pathway of
the wonderiul roof garden. it was
wonderful by day, and wonderful by night.
At least, there were wonderful numbers
of mosquitoes.

High up as it was, we could not escape
these little pests—which are an - awful
nuisance in New York in the summer
time, No doubt, the thick vegetation up
there had something to do with it.
Fatty . Little, indeed, had been hitten con-
siderably, and he was swollen in several
parts of his anatomy. Fatty was most in-
dignant when Pitt put this swelling down
to overfeeding.
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it was Handiorth who struck the
unfortunate fellow first. He hit him
with such violence that. the tray
shot upwards to the ceiling, over-
turned, and there was a vast shower
of plates, cups, spoons, knives, and
all sorts of other things.

We entered the main hallway of the dc-
lightiul bungulow, and Handforth apd Ceo.
came to an abrupt halt, staring. _

Fomthere, sitting in one of the easy-chairs
of the great lounge-hall, was the poor old
cripple they had helped so gullantly in the
nnderground bar-room!

CHAPTER 1V,
ME. TODD PAYS A CALL.
ANDFORTH =ztrode 1or-

ward.
“What are  you
doing  here?” he
asked bluntly: “ And how
ald you know that we lived
in  this place? Raw - the

papers, I suppose?”

‘““ Yes, boss, I suw the papers,” agreed the
old man.

We were all interested in the little scene,
for the whole crawd of juniors had come in
behind. The cripple rot to his reet. and re-
garded us all from henzath his grey, bushy
eyebrows. -

““And are you not all ashamed of your-
selves?*? he asked severely.

There was sowmething in his
made me start, '

““The guv'nor!*’
ment,

Nelson lLeec placed hiz erutches aside, and
removed a wig.

tone that

I exclaim=d, im amaze

‘“Exactly, Nipper,” he said smoothly.
“But T have a little matter to discuss wiith
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these boys here. Handforth, what on earth
do you mean by interfering——""

““ But—but I—I—— Great pip!’? said
Handforth blankly. 1 didn't know it Wi s
you, sir!”

“ We hadr’'t got the f[aintest idea nf it,
sir!** panted Church.

‘““No, 1 don't suppose j¥you
-Lee,

‘It was wonderful the way you fell over
when your cruiches were knocked away,”
went on Handforth. *“*My only topper!
What a ripping disguise!”.

‘““ We will not qisenss the disgnise now,
Handforth,” said Nelson Lee. “ In spite of
imy annoyance, I must commend you boys
for the gallant way in which you came to
tny assistance—believing me to be a cripple.
I was very pleased to see that action on
your part. But what explanation have you
to offer for such a disreputable jaunt?”

““We didn’t Kknow, sir,”> said Chureh.

““ That ehap Dinty Todd saved us from some
footpads in Chinatown. Then he said he’d
show us roumdt a bit, and we- went down
there. We never had the faintest idea
what the place was like, and we certainly
ddidn’t know that all that trouble weuld fol-
low.”?
- **Under the circumsiances,
suppose I must forgive you,”” said Lee.
“ But in future you must be very careful
about going - into such places. Indeed, I
positively forbid yon to visit that part of
the city unless under safe escort. You are
extraordinarily lucky to have escaped un-
harmed.”

“ Archie, too, sir,””. said Church.
wonderful how it all happened.”

««Of course, you were there on the track
of those men, weren’t yoy, sir?” I asked.
“You were watching Hnwke and Roker?”

“ Naturally,”” replied Lee.
every hope of big success. But the ﬁght-, cf
course, ruined all prospeet of that.”

“I’m sorry if we messed things up, sir,”
said Handforth humbly.

** Never mind, my boys,” said Lee. *‘‘The
best thing yoa can do is to get straight to
bed. By the way, I'd like to have a word
with you, Glenthorne.”

““ Absolutely, sir!” exclaimed Archie, “I'm
frightfully low at the momenf—the good old
vitality is somewhat spent, as it were. But,
by well-assorted manly efiorts, I dare say
I shall be able to muster up a small supply
of the good old energy!”

**That is exceedingly obliging
Glenthorne,”’ said Nelson Lee drily.

He questioned Archie closery, and {he
latter explained - how he had got into the
“ joint.” He also told Lee what he had
overheard.

‘¢ Those two men have got tickets to go 1o
California, sir,”” explained Archie. *‘‘They’re
leaving on Baturday by some dashed train
called the jolly old Century, or something.
I believe it’s owned by a limited company,
sir.””

“Lee smijsd,

had,” agreed

“It's

of you,

v gl ———
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through.

Handforth, 1

L terrupted.

“‘ Indeed, 1 had |

- specimen of

+ genially.

““The train is probably the Twentieth Cen-
tury, Limited,” he saiqa. ‘" That iz a very
famous train on the Grand Central Railroad
which leaves for Chicago daily, Glenthorne.”

“That’s the train, sir,” agreed Archie.
‘“But they’re going to California.”

“Not on the same train,” said Lee.
“ There are no trains that run all the way
The Twentieth Century ‘is the
fastest express going Westward, but that
only reaches Chicago. From -there one can
continue the journey to California either on
the Santa Fe or the Union Pacific, or *e

“ Gadzooks!*? . said Archie. ‘‘That’s the
one—the Santa Fe, They’ve got sleeping
accommodation reserved, sir, on a {rain
called California, Limited, That's it, by gad!
Queer how all these dashed things are
limited!?

“Most of the erack traing are dnbbed
' Limited * out here, my boy,” said Nelson
Lee. ““I’m! that is very interesting., <To
our excellent friends leave New York on
Saturday by the Twentieth Century, and pro-
ceed to Los Angeles from Chicago on the
California, Limited. Well, well! We shall
see what can be done.”

““Anything we can help with, sir?” 1 asked.

“Yes—you can confine yocurselves solely
to holiday-making,” replied Nelson Lee
pointedly. “I shall be greatly obliged, boys,
if you will seek less hectic excitement in
foture. There is plenty to be seen in New
York without visiting the Last Side. Take
a trip to Woolworth building—go up the
Hudson River on one of the pleasure- bﬂats
—visit Coney Island—**

“We've got it all mapped out, sir,” T in-
_ ‘“We do the “rﬂGIWDI'ﬂ] ‘Build-
ing to-morrow.” _

“Good!” said Lee. ‘““And vow you'd bet-
ter get to bed—the hour is practically morn-
ing already.”

Most of the fellows were far more tired
than they had believed. They got into hed,

 with grateful comfort, although no blankets

were necessary. It was a very hot, sultry
night, with a touch of humidity.

A good many of the juniors had been in
bed for some time, for only the minority of
us had gone out jooking for Handferth and
Co. Fatty Little was greatly relieved to find
that Archie had returned safe and sound.

A few of us remained talking for a little
time before going to our beds. And we
were aware of a ring at the bhell. The door
was answered by the coloured butler, who
was somewhat astounded to see a battered
humanity on the doorstep.
There was a man there, attired in tight-
fitting-check trousers, a striped sweater, and
numerous bandages. His face was puffed up
and swollen. One eye was nearly closed,
and his left ear was standing up frpm.his
head -like a semaphore. One arm was in a
sling. But, in spite of all these drawbacks,
the caller appeared to be cheerful. ;

“Ts de kiddoes home?” he Inguired
“Gee whizz! 1 pguess I can spot
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'em right now! Just a woid wid
you!”’

Handforth turned as he heard that peculiar
accent,

“My hat!” he said. ‘*It's Dinty!”

_ “ De same guy!” agreed Mr. Todd, walking
in.

““] say, you've been in the wars!” ex-
claimed Church, with concern. * You're in
a terrible state, Dinty! Why, you ought to
be in hospital! You're smashed all up:!”

Dinty grinned. v

¢ Aw, lay off dat bunk!" bhe replied. “I'm
sure a tough boid, and dis beatin’ up dou't
count any! I just called around to see if
you’'se all got home.”

Hey, bo!

“Yes, we escaped,” said Handforth.
‘““Say, brudder, you'se sure a snappy
guy!” said Dinty admiriagly. ¢ De way

you'se vamoosed out o’ dat joint was some
class! I was sure fearin' de woist until I
saw you'se right here.”

Mr. Todd looked quite relieved. |

‘“Say, dem boids in dat joint sure got as
much as dey wanted! Guess I'm real pleased
to have been kind of handy. Yup, sirree!
Sezin’ as you'se all is O K., 1 guess I'll beat
it

We informmad Mr. Todd that it was very
thoughtful of him to call round" to inquire
after ‘the state of our health. And Mr
Todd cheerfully replied that he merely
wanted to know that we were all safe.

Finding  that we were, he bowed Ilow,
grinned, and took his departure. Exactly
how he had succeeded in getting up the ele-
vator we didn't know. But Dinty had a cer-
tain way with him that could scarcely be
resisted.

And then we all went to bed.

Archie had a room quite tao himself. He
didn't really mind sleeping with any of the
other fellows, but Archie was a parficular
kind of fellow. He had always been accus-
tomed to evervthing of the bhest all his life,
and even at St. Frank’s he had the privilege
of a private bed-room.

Here, in this millionaire’s skyseraper home,
thare were any amount of bed-rooms, and
they had all been prepared for the especial
benefit of the youthful visitors. There was
one small room which, we learned, was Mr,
MecDougall's own sieeping chamber.

And Archie graced this apartment with his
I'resence. It was quite simple, and without
any attempts at show or display. The bead
looked exiremely comfortable, and all the
other furniture was quiet and dignified. At
first 1 wondered why the guv’'nor himself
didn’t choose this room., But I soon learned
that Nelson Lee wasn’'t sleeping in the place
at all. He had quarters elsewhere.

Archie was soon in bed, revelling in the
luxarious piilows and snowy white linen, He
was so tired tiant he closed his eyves almost
at once, and lay there, an elegant sight in
his gold and black silken pyiamas.

He was juat dozing off when he Temem-
: here_tl that the eleetric lights were still

blazing cverhead, in a little artistic eluster
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.and pressed the switch. '

| blunder!

in the cejling. Archie looked round for a
switeh.

“ What-ho!” he murmured drowsily.

Just on the wall, at the hcad of the bed,
there were several electric pushes—obviously
switches. He put his finger on one, ani
pressed. By the way, I'd better explain
that in America practically all the modern
electric light switeches are made in the form
of a push button like that of an eleetric
bell, except that there are two—one for
off and one for on, -

Archie pressed the first switch.

“What-ho!”” he murmured. “I mean {lo
say, what-ho! 1t appears that the old light
still remains !’

But, although the light was blazing out
with just as much brilliancy as ever, =«
curious kind of rumbling noise happened just
behind Archie’s bed. He couldn’t make out
what on earth it was, or what it was caused
by. He turned round and gazed beyond the
mahogany bed-post.

“Good gad!” he murmured, dazed.

- The wall had vanishod! Archie blinked,
rubbed his eyves, and gazed again. He was
quite certain that a good, solid, respectable
wall had been there a moment before. But.
by some mystical process, 1he wall had gone.
There was notiing but space, with the stars
gleaming in the sky. -

In fact, Archie was looking out upon n
kind of verandah. A huge slice of the wall
immediate]ly at the back of the bed had
ceased to exist. Archie star:d outside, and
assured himself that he was already asleep,
and dreaming.

¢ This is absolutely uncan.!”” he murmured
¢ mean to say, it’s dashad ridie.! The wali
was there, and now there’s nothing but
large slices of thin air! Absolutely!” >

His eyes suddenly gleamed.

“ But what do I see?”’ he added. ¢ What.
to be absolutely exact, do I gaze upon?”

He had poticed another switch fixed to the
bed itself—but almost concealed by the
carved work. Perhaps the switch was in-
tended for the light. But Archie. hesitated.

« Perhaps another wall would go! He was
beginning to think that there was something
rather extraordinary about this bedchamber.
Nevertheless, he thrust his hesitation aside.

““ My only
What.

“ Great gadzooks!” he gasped.
sainted and highly respectabic aunt!
as it were, is happening!** -

There was every reason for Archie fo be
startled. XYor this time the bed itself was
moving !

The whole solid mahogany bedstead was
actually running outside into the open, And
after the first few inches of slow motion. the
bertl shifted quite rapidly. It almost whizzed
out,

Archie clung to the posts desperately, and
had a few-awful.visions in rapid succession.
Something had gone wrong! 1In touching
thoze switchies he had made a frichtful
It reminded him of a story he had



once read of a house with all sorts of hiﬂdén

trapdoors in the- floors. -
But this was ten times as bad. The bed
was shooting towards the edge of the sky-
scraper! Perhaps it waa some kind of dia-
bolical contrivance to get rid of unwelcome
visitors!
shot off the roof and inio the river!

But Archie need not have had these night-
mare-like thoughts, really. TFor, after only a
few yards of travel, the bed ceme to a
peaceful halt. And there it stood, perfectly
serene, under the night stars. Sweet-scented
ereepers were on either side, with trellis-work,
ang with the sound of trickling water at
hand. Archie sat there, looking round almost
fearfully.

“This,”” he said firmly, “is enough! 1n
other werds, quite suffish! To he exact—too0
dashed much!*’

He placed his hand upon the bed-post, with
ihe object of assisting himself to leap cul.
And it was really a matter of sheer chance
that his finger pressed another switeh.
fore he could- get off the bed it started
. moving again, And this timc it shot back
into its original position, rolling speedily
into the bed-chamber, and coming to a- halt
in exactly the same spot ag it had originally
steod. And when Archie looked round he
was rather astounded to find that the wall
was there, too,

“Help !’ he exelaimed loudly. “I
kindly rally round, lads!”

raean,

He gave one leap, and landed c¢n the ficor. |

He wasn't going to take any more chances
with that peculiar bed. He
novelties, but this was rather 1oc mwuch of
a goed thing.

““ What's th2 trouble in here??
Reggie Pitt, looking in, :

Jack QGrey and Armstreng and ene or two
others were with him.

‘““Who yelled for help?® demanded Grey.

“ Dear old lagd, kindly support me!” said
Archie feebli'. “The old Led is haunted.
As soon as I get into the dashed thing it
whizzes out-inito the garden. JMost fright-
fully disturbing, don’t ycu know!*

“ What do you mean—whizzes out

the garden?” said Pitt. *“You ass!
must have been dreaming.”

“J thought so, t00,” said Archie, “but 1
wasn’t. Absolutely not in large quantities!
Press the old switch, and gee for yoursell.”

“ Which switeh?”’

Archie pointed, and Neggie pressed it,
never believing for a moment that anything

asked

into
You

e
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After retiring they were simply

Be-.

|
f

didn’t mind | gna fanecies.

| * You'll soon be asleep.”

would actually happen, But the whole wall
at the back of the bed slid almost noise-
Jlessly into a kind of slot at one side. The
wall was thick, too—it rolled as though on
rubber wheels, leaving a blank space, wijth
the warm night air wafting in—to say
nothing of sundry mosquitoes and a. few
moths.

“Well, I'm jiggered!”” said Armstrong
blankly.

““Absolutely,” said Archie.
dear old lad!*?

Reggie chuekled.

“ Nothing to be scared about,” he said.
“Now I come to think of it, Mr. Lee was
saying something about one of the bed-rooms
—Mr. McDougall’s own sleeping chamber, I
suppose this must be the one.”

“1t is,” said Archia,

He indicated the first switch on the bed,
and Armstrong pushed it¢. 'The bed promptly
proceeded b0 run outside into the open, with
the juniors chasing it. But they soon found
that there was no fear of the bed coming to
any harm. It halted in its appointed place,
gnd remained there.

‘It may be a frightfully good scheme,
don't you know, but give me a- bed of the
good old sort,”” said Archie, shaking his
head. * Why, dash it, this dashed thing
might start whizzing about when a chappie’s
asleep.”?

“ Not unless you touch the switches,” said
Pitt. “ Yon see, Mr. McDougall’s a million-
aire, and he can indulge all his little whims
It was an idea of his to sleep
out in the open océcasionally. He didn’t want
to change his bed—he didn’t want even to
get out of bed—so he thought of this wheeoze.
Press one button, and the wall goes—press
another, and the hell goes. Press a third
botton, and everything goes - back to its
original state.” -

The other juniors grinned.

‘““ Better get back to bed, Archie, and for-
geb all ahout it,” suggested Jack Grey.

““So was I,

Archie was dublous.

““ Somehow or other, dear lzd, I feel de-
cidedly insecure,” he remarked. “1.mean to
say, it gives a chappie a bit of a start when
the old bed waltzes away into the offing. 1
think I shall sleep in one of the other rooms
—what??

But the junitors iaughed at Archie so much
that in the end he felt compelled to remain.
Reggie told him that if he refrained from
touehing any of the switches Le “vould be
quite safe. ' -

So at last peace
off.

As he went to siecp he drowsily told him-
self that New York was a somewhat price-
less place, but deucedly strenuous,

(Continued on page 15)

reigned, and Archie dozed
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© ® tual criminal—inhuman, crafty, resourceful and daring.

FOR NEW READERS, | NELSON LEE ESCAPES!
It the rascally cousin of the late Lord “ LUE professor has sent his compli-
Ensington, Professor Mark Rymer, can nients,””  said the Jew, as he

destroy certain documents hidden inside
the silver efligy, known
Dwarf, 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.
has eluded the clutching fingers of the
unscrupulous professor, Nelson Lee, who
s determined to frustrate Rymer’'s evil
designs, is also in quest of the efligy.
Owing to a fire at the late peer’s house,
the efligy i3 Jost. The quest takes

Lee and Rymer to Paris, and from there
to Spbain. Rnt the nrofessnr ia detnined

as the Silver.

So far, the Silver Dwarf -

lowered the basket, “* and he Dbids

me tell you that he leaves for
Tangier by the seven o’clock boat this morn-
ing. As soon as he has secured the Silver
Dwarf, he will endeavour to let vyou Kknow
at the earliest possible moment. In the
meantime, he trusts that you are keeping
in good health, and not giving way to the
blues.” ‘

The detective made no reply: but as soon
as he had finished his breakfast, and his
vaoler had departed, he returned to his un-
derground burrow, and resumed his task with
something akin to feroclty. '

“TIf T pran nnlv et thraneh in fime ta




~ Tn the first place, the fioor of this second
vanlt was not of carth, but was paved with
slabs of stone. So much the detective kucw
already; but it was not until he had struck
his last remaining match that he discovered,
to his intense relief, that this vault was
not entered by means of a trapdoor in the

roof, but by an ordinary upright door at the |

top of a fiight of stone steps.

He glanced at his watch. It was half-past
ten. He stole to the top of the steps, and
placed his ear to the keyhole of the door.
Hearing nothing, he tried the handle. The
door was locked or bolted on the outside.

He peered through the keyhale.
as he could see, the door opened into the
kitchen. A fire was burning in the grate,
and a kettle was singing on the hob. ©Of the
Jew there was no sign. .

He applied his shoulder to tiie dcor and
gave it a vigorous push. Once, twice, thrice
he pushed. Then the door burst open with
a resounding crash, and he fell floundering
on his hands and knees on the kitchen fleor.

In the meantime, the Jew was coming down
the passage leading to the kitchen.
hearing the crash of the cellar-door,
whipped out his revolver and

he

With a startled cry, the Jew flung out his
hand and pressed the trigged of bis revolver,
The bullet grazed the tip of Nelcon Lee’s car
and flattened itself against the wall: The
next instant the detective sprang at his
burly foe and fastened bis bands on his
tihroat.

For a second or two they fought and
struggled in a desperate hand-to-band en-
counter. Then they fell to the ground,
locked in each other's arms; and even as they
fell the barking of a dog was heard, followed
by -an excited shout from one of the Jew’s
accomplices.

Nerving himself for a final effort, the de-
teetive loosened one hand from the Jew’s
throat and dealt him a biow between the
eyes, witich momentarily stunned him. Then
he scrambled to his feet and snatched up
the Jew's revolver, which had fallen to the
ground in the course of the struggle.
Searcely had he done so ere the dog rushed
into the kitchen—a long, lithe, sinewy deer-
hound, as powerful as a mastiff.

«“@ood dog! Selze him!” cried a voice
from the far end of the passage.

The deerhound uttered a low, fierce growl,
and Jaunched himsel at the detective's
¢hroat. Quick as thought, the Jatter leaped
aside,
trigger of the revolver. .

The bullet erashed into the deerkound’s
gkull, an ineh or so behind the ear, and the
bhuge brute dropped to the ground. Before

detective had cleared botlr the Jew and the
dog with a flying leap, and was racing down
the passage towards the front door.

~-Standjng at the end of the passzage was a
tall an. yillainous-locking Spaniard, 1t was

Upon |

quickened his,
pace. At the same moment as hie darted into
the kitchen the detective leaped to his feet. |

and at the same time pressed the

=

' two  earlier.

rha.ndled
-¢eived that Nelson Lee had a revelver he

‘and

L boat sailed for Tangier at eleven,

S

husﬂRELY I cannot he mistaken!

he who owned the dog, and it was he whosg
voice the detective had heard a second or
) He was armed with the
favourite Spapish weapon—a short, black-
dagger—tlie moment he Dper-

Spunr round on his heel and flew upstairs as
fast as his legs wonld carry him.
The detective sent a bullet after him to

| hasten his flight. Then he hurriedly opened
the door and
 where his appearance gave rise to something
akin to a sensation.
ally in rags,
So far |

sprang out into the street,

His elothes were. hiters
_ and were encrusted with a
liberal eoating of clayey soil. His hands were
almost as black as those of a chimney-sweep,
his facc was not only begrimed with
earth, but was rendered still more unattrac-
tive by a four day's growth of beard.
Unheeding the stares of the curious or the
gibes of the would-be facetious, he thrust
hig revolver into his pocket and glanced at
his watch. It was five minutes to eleven,

‘Mark Rymer had left for Tangier by the

English boat at seven o’clock. The Spanish
It was
then Saturday, and there was not another

boat until the following Tuesday. Unless he

 could reach the Waterport, from where the

Spanish steamer sailed, by eleven o'clock,

the Silver Dwarf—so he told himself—would

be lost to him for ever. On the other hand,
if e could only manage to cateh the boat,
there was gtill a chance of his reaching Tan-
ier in time to save the precious Dwarf from
alling mmto his rival’s hands., -

Fired by this hope, he pressed his elbows

 to his sides and raced down the steep and

narrow street with the fleetness of a hare.
But all in vain! It was eleven o’clock
when Nelson Lee reached the bottom of

| Engineer Lane, and by.the time he arrived

at the Waterport the steamer had slipped
her moorings and was steaming out to sea!

— e e [

THE DWARF AGAIN DISAPPEARS.

It -is
Mr. Nelson Lee, is it not!”?
The detective was standing on the

~ end of the pier, gazing at the
rapidly retreating hull of the Spanish
. steamer. At the sound of the speaker's

voice he started, and turned round. Then

 his eyes lit up as he recognised in the smil-

g, grey-moustached gentleman whe had
accosted him, none other than Colonel Tal-
hot, a very old aequaintance whom he had
not seen for several years. = t '

The two shook hands cordially, the colonel
explaining that the battalion he commanded
had recently come to Gibraltar for garrison
duty. Then he lgoked the detective quizzie-

| ally up and down,
the echoes of the shot had dicd away the |

“ What on earth have you been doing to
get, yourse into this disreputable plight?”’
he asked. ‘“You look as if you had béen
working down a coalmine!” -

“ As a matler of fact,” laughed Lee, “I
have been mining—thongh not for coal. I
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was ‘kidnapped on Tuesday, and imprisoqed-
in an underground vault, from which I've
only just managed to burrow my way out

again. Do you happen to know FProfessor
Mark Rymer?”

“] know the gentleman by name, of course,
but not personally? Surely he isn’t mixed
up in this kidnapping business?”

Tt was he who arranged the whole afiair!™

“ Great Scott! For what purpose?”

Tarik, and by four o'clock he was standing
on the pier at Tangier. ~

Benzaquen’s shop was half-way down a
narrow lane, leading off the main stregi.
Just as the detective tuvned into this lane
an elderly Jew, mounted on a sturdy-looking
pony, and leading a heavily laden mule, came
to a halt outside the shop, and sprang to
the ground. No sooner had he done so than

““In order to keep me in Gibraltar until
he had time to secure the Silver Dwarf.”

“ You're talking in riddles, Mr. Lee! ¥What.
may the Silver Dwarf be?”

¢ {t’s a small silver statuette, and in its.
hollow {nterior are some
*ments which I am anxious to recover, and
whicli Professor Rymer i3 equally anxious
to destroy. The statuette was stolen in Eng-.
land, taken to France, brought to Spain, and
iz now in Tangier. Rymer left for Tangier
by the boad just now. If I could have caught
the boat, I might have been in time to check-
mate him. As it is, I .cannot reach Tangier;
before Tuesday, by which time the professor.
will doubtless have secured the Silver Dwarf, .
and burnt the documents it contains. llard,
lines, isn't it?" : ) - _
" < Deuced hard lines!” agreed the colonel.-
««But why not cross to Tangier to-day? I
think I can fix things.” !

“You can?” exclaimed Lee eagerly.
“How?” o
««Well, as it happens,”” replied Colonel

Talbot, * the British Minister in Tangier is
giving a ball this evening. About a dozen
of my officers have been invited to it, and
they have chartered one of the English com-
pany's steamers—the @Gib-el-Tarik—to take-
them across. Some of them want to explore
the town hefore they.go to the ball, so they
have arranged to leave here at one o'clock,
and will arrive in Tangier at about four this |
afternoon. If you care to go with them,
I'm sure they'll be only too delighted to]
hiave you.” ;

¢ And I shall only be too delighted to go!" .
said the detective joyously.. Then his face.
fell. < Confound it! I'd forgotten that!” he

exclaimed. - ¢ Those beggars have robbed me
of every penny 1 possessed!” ¢

“ You needn't let that interfere with your
plans,” replied Colonel Talbot. “I shall he
very glad to act as your banker, and also
as your—er—tailor and outfitter! You can
hardly travel to Tangier in your present
attire, you know.” : )

““ No, I suppose not,” said Lee, with a rue-
ful laugh. “But I. scarcely like to trespass
s> much on your kindness.”

““Bosh! Not another word!” laughed the
colonel, He drew out his watch, ¢ Ilalf-past
eleven. That gives you an hour and a half
in ‘which to change and'havé lunch. Come
along!” _

By a quarter .to one Nelson Lee. was once
again a well-dressed, well-groomed, well-fed
member of society, with a well-lined purse.
By one o'clock he was on board the Gib-el-

important docu- |

a second Jew, much younger than the first,
rushed out of the shop and embraced the
elder with aflectionate eflfusiveness. The old
man then disappeared into the shop, whiist
t;hueI young one set to work to unload the
mule,

“Father and son, I should guess,” mut--
tered Nelson Lee.

He was right. The elder Jew was Isaac
Benzaquen, who had just arrived from Kele-
lin. The younger Wwas his son—the young
man who had interviewed Mark Rymer
earlier in the day.

The detective quickened his pace, and fol-
lowed old Benzaquen into the shop. -

““ Are you Isaac Benzaquen?” he asked, in
Arabie.. . .

“I] am,” gaid the Jew. “And you?”

“My name is Nelson Lee,” said the detec-
tive. “I have called fo see you about a
small silver statuette whicii you bought last
Tuesday from a——"
= A startled exclamation from behind caused
Nelson Lee to wheel round sharply. -Benza-
quen’s son had just entered the shop, and
had heard him mention the gilver statuette,
In his astonishment the young man had
uttered a cry. - |

“What i3 it, my son?” asked Isaac.
“Why art thou so agitated?”

The - son looked embarrassed. He was
anxious to warn his father to be careful
what he said, but did not know how to do
so without the detective hearing him. Swud-
denly, however, a happy idea occurred to
him. He would speak Hebrew—a language

i which this English visitor would not under-

stand.

¢“ Take heed how you answer this man,”
he said, addressing his father in Hebrew.
“] fear there is some trouble brewing.
There was another stranger here this morn--
ing—a man with a monstrous nose and
terrible eyes. He asked, even as this man
has asked, about the silver statuefte.” .

“ Did you give it to him?” demanded Nel-
son Lee, in Hebrew, ,

The young Jew started, and flushed to the
roots of his hair. His “happy tdea ” had
ignominiously failed. It wuas evident that
the detective was as well acquainted with
Hebrew as he was with Arabic,

« Did vou give it to him?>’ repeated Nel-
son Lee, his voice vibrating with suppressed
excitement. .

“ No-0,” faltered the young Jew.

The detective heaved a sigh of relief. Ile
was in time, after all. Despite his six hours”
start, Mark Rymer had not yet secured the

| Silver Dwarf.
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“What did you say 1o the man who called |
tivis morning?” he asked.

The young Jew glanced at his father.

“Answer him, my son,” said Benzaquen.
“We have nothing to concezl and nothing
to fear.”

“T said to the man that I knew nothing of
the statuctte,” replied his son. 1 told him
that my father was away from home, but
would return either to-night or on Monday.
I said to him that he had uetter speak to
my father when he returned.”

“Good ! said the deteetive. “VYou were
pruden{. And what did the man reply#”

“lHe said that Le would call wgain this
evening, shortly after sunset.”

“Then he may be here at any moment,”
said Nelson Lee hurriedly, He whipped ount
his purse, and thrust a coin irto the ycung
Tew’s hand. “ Go to the door =nd kee¢p watleh
for him,” he said. ‘‘Let me know the in-
stant he appears in sight.” -~

Again the youth glanced inquiringly at his

father

“Go, my son,” =aid Benzaguen. “IJIt is
Nelson Lec who deszires it. it is best that
we obey him in all things.”

The son withdrew, and took his stand just
outside the door. The detective then turned
to the father, and bricflly told him the stery
of the Silver Dwarf, and the neck-and-neck
race which had taken place between himsell
anil Aark Rymer.

“T have no desire to tazke any advantage
ef you,” he =said. in conclu=zion. “ You will
now understand from what [ have told you
that whatever price tlie profeszor iz prepared
to pay, I am prepared to pay a bhigger.
What do you say to a thousand pesetast”

‘The Jew groaned—positively groaned.

“ Alas!? he wailed, wringing his hands.
“1 have alrecady zo!d it! Sold i1t for a beg-
garly two hundred pesetas!”

‘“ Sold it?"' eried Nelson Le€e, in
“To whom have you 20ld it?”

Before the Jew ecould reply, lis son put
hiz head in at the zhop door, and annouriced
that ' the other geptleman™ was coming
¢daown the lane,

“Tell him when he comes that your
father is engaged,” said the detective
hurriedly., *"Den’t tell him that 1 am
here. Just tell him to take seat, and
kcep bhim waiting until ysar father and
1 have fHnished ounr conversation.” He
turned to Benzaguen again. ' Have you
a private room?” lLe asked—"a Trecom
where we can talk withcut being seen or
overheard ?"’

By way of reply, the Jew gquickly raised
a curtain, and ushered him into a Jow,
dark room at the back e¢f the shop. From
there he ted him across an open courtyard,
a flight of steps, and into a cesily-furnished
gitting-room.

dismay.

a

*“'And uow for your story.” «aid Nel¢on
Lee, " To whom bave you sold the Silver
Pwarf?”’

*“TFTo the Kaid of Kelelin,” :zaid Benza-

|-

]

quen,

- much

said Nelson Lee. *' That’s
or native chief, 1isn’t

Ka.c.?”
shiekh,

“ The
4 sort of
it?"”

&l !lfﬂﬁsﬂl
a  small
Tangier,
iniabited
sloroceo,

“ When
Dwarf?”’

“On Tuesday
I arrived here
after ten o0’'clock

the Jew., ** Kelelin 1is
village about filty miles Irom
on the way to Tetuan., It is
by one of the flercest tribes In
and the Kaid is their chief.”
did you sell him the wSilver

answered

that day
shortly

afternoon, On
from {ibraltar
in the morning, A few
hours later the Kaid came into my shop
and said that he wished me to go back
with him to Xelelin with an assortment
of jewellery and embroidered garments for
his wives to select presents from. Noticing
the silver statuette, he asked me what I
would sell it for, I told him two hundred
and fifty pesetas, He bargained with me,
?Itin_mtﬂly I agreed to accept lwo hundred
oF 3k,
“We left Tangier on Wednesday morn-
ing, and reached Kelelin on Thursday
evening. Having finizshed my husiness with
the Kaid’s wives, I left at sunrize yester-

day, and arrived here a moment or two
before you entered the shop.”

N0 the Silver Pwart 8 now ab
Kelelin?”? caid Nelson Lee,

4» Yeg.?l

“Well then, T must go there and—"

“It will he useless!” broke in the Jew
**The Kaid is as superstitious as he Is
obstinate. He has taken it into his head
that the statunette is a *gin,” or charm,
dating from the time of the great King
Suliman. Aloreover, he has a great hatred

of all foreigners, especlally of the
IEnglish, and nebliing You c¢an say wl}
induce him to part with his precious
l.j:,”] r‘-:

“We will see about that,”” said Nelsen
Lee,

me, and do not go!”’
ecarnestly, 1t 1t as
is worth fto venture

“ Be warnad by
advised the Jew
as your life
into Kelelin.”

The deteclive shrugged his shoulders.

*“*1 shall risk that,”” he said, * At the
carliest opportunity I shall go tn Kelelin
and see the Kaid. In the meantime, here
are a theusand pesetas, which I wish yon
to divide between Yyourself- and your son.
In return, 1 want yon to promise me that
you won’t breathe a word of what Yyou
have just told me to the man who called
this morning, and who is now in your
siiop. Do not even tell him that I have
heen bhere, He believes that I am =a
prisoner in Gibraltar. I wish him to cen-
tinue to believe $0.”

Old TIsaac clutched the money,
thrust it into his leather wallet,

“*Your wishes shall be obeyed, most
nobte. sir,” he said., * By all that I haid
holy I swear that both my son and myseil
will be as sient as the grave! - Not a
word shall.eross our lips!”

and

¥12



in the

looked him  full

The detective

tace. Apparently he was satisfied with his
scrutiny, for he smiled and nodded Lis
ad,

ho”It. is well,” he said, "I trust you.
Now sShow me how I can leave this place
without beivg seen.”

The Jew led the way down the steps
again, and across the courtyard. He
poiutﬁd to a narrow passage which led

into the m:ni_r} strect of Tangier.
*farewell! he  said, " May

Red

Heaven
preservo you from all Larm! :

rode steadily on towards
inz only for a brief rest in
the day. At night they tethered their
horses, and pitched their little tent by
thoe side of a trickling stream. By sun:
rise next morning they were in the saddle

the east, Dhalt.
the middle of

again, and at two o'clock in the alter.
noon they arrived at Kelelin, which wan
little more than a straggling collection of
stmall thatched cottages, grouped 1In  an
irregular circle round the house of the
Kaid,

The Kauid's house was of stone, and was
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By D. R. Huddleston,

Advertures in the Algeriaun Desert—a yarn
that's packed with stirring events.

“THE WIRELESS WIZARD!"”
By Lester Bidston.
The tale of a gigantic plot against Europe—

thick  with astonishing happenings  and
lmirbreadth escapes,

-

By A. S. Hardy.

A!! the thrills of the roped arcna are in this
fine sporting yarn of the Boxing world.
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A very popunlar leature. containing instroe.
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Nelson Lea waved
moment later he was

his hand, and a

goue.

THE. KAID OF KERLEBLIN,

LXT day was Sunday. At sunrise
A couple of mounted figures rode
through the eastern gate of

langier, and struck out ACross
the barren sandy waste that stretched
towards Kelelin, One of the figures was
Nt‘lgan Lee; the other was a trusty native
guide recommendcd by  the  British
Mlmater

For the whole of that .day the tr:wo raen

built in the form of a hollow square, will

an open courtvard In the middle. An
orange-tree stood at each of the four
corner3 of the courtyard, and in the
centre wa3 an ornamental fountain, the
waters of which fell into a circular basin,
Jiaeh of the four walls of this courl-
vard consisted, in the first place, of a
row of Moorish arches, leading Into the
lower rooms of the house. Above these

arches was a kind of gallery, at the back
of which was avother row of arches, lead.
ing into the upper roomas, And above

these upper rooms was tbe (lat roof of the
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armrlged a

hcuse part of which was
garden

Having -hnbbled their horses on the out-
skirts of -the village, the deleclive .sent
his guide to announce his arrival to the
Kaid, and to arrange for an interview,

An hour elapsed ere the guide returned.

and when he did so his face was grave and

trowbled,
"It would Dbe het-t-er  to return
your Excelleuey;’t he said.

Tangier,
kaid 13 angered by your request

to

for an

‘uter-.ie“ andg I fear—"° :

‘ Never mind what you fear!” said the
detective _mpatiently. ** Has the Kaid
refused w see me?”’ r
" No, your Excellency,” said the guide.
*“ The Kaid has consented to grant you

but—--"’
the ' wa:r,”

an audicnce;
** Theo lead
frec. :
The guide nheyed aﬂd a few minutes
lnter -the - detective, stood in the courtyard.
The Kaid was seated; Moorish fashiongr on
4 rieh, Oriental rug, with his rifle
his knees. Behind him stood his bodyguard
--four stalwart Moors, each armed with a
ritte, an old-fashioned pistol, aud a
simster-looking knife, " '
“What is thine
Christian?”” demanded the Kaid, .when
Nelson Lee was ushered into his presence.
*“1 come to ecrave a favour at Yyour
hands,” =aid the detective, '

““Then thoun hast come in vain,’” retorted
the Kaid. * Thou art surely a stranger
in this land, or thou wouldst have known
that the Kaid of Kelelin is not of the
hreed that grants favours to  the
Nazarenes,”

“It is true that I am a stranger and
a Nazarene,”” sald Nelson Lee. 1t Is
also true that I have heard that you do

broke in Nelson

errand, dog of "a

not regard my fellow-countrymen with
favour. ° At the same time, the bodn 1
«rave is so small, and the reward 1 offer

ls so great, that T am not without hope
that my bhumble request may” be granted.
Your Excellency was in Tangier on Tues.
day afternoon.” . .

“I do not deny it. What of that?”

“*Your . nuellency bought from Isaac
Benzaquen a silver imapge fashioned in the
form of a dwarf.”

“Agein I ask thee, what of that?”

“ Your Excellency bought the image for
two hundred pesetas, I have liere &
ihousand pesctas—give me the image, and
the muum is yours, That is all I ask.
Did I no%t speak truly when I said it was

« small boon that I craved?” |
“ Small it may be,” said the Kaid, with
an insolent laugh, ' neverthele:zs, 1t 18

greater than I am minded to grant.”
“Your Excelleney will not ~ell me the
image?”’
““ Not for a hungired thousand peaetas”’
** Will  your Exceilency permit me  to
exgming it for a moment or two? It
ie not the image .tself that I desire to

The

dtrﬂst'

Jqor. allow me to examine it?”

po3s EEE,‘ it is that which 15 contained
therein,’ -

e 'i‘hat' which i3 contained - therein?”
repeated the Kaid., * ''bou speakest in
parables. How can Lhat whiﬂh is com-

posed of seglid metal
“But the image is not solid,” said the
detective. “ It is hollow, nnd within -it.

.are certain writings which 1 desire to
peruse.”

The Kaid’'s eyves sparkled, and he
turned to his bodyguard. ‘

“Did I not tell ye that it was a gin?”
ne cried. *“ Ye hear what the Nazarene
saith! There are writings within the
image! Doubtless they are the secret

17

writings of the great King Sullman!
The detective could not repress a smile.
““ Your Excellency is mistaken,” he said.
““The writings within the ‘image _are

merely  the official record of a marriage.
which took place in England twenty-five
years ago. If, your Excellency will only
permit me to examine the image—""

‘“ Never!” exclaimed the Kaid, * Never
again shall the eyes or the hands of an
accursed Nazarenme pollute the sacred
image!”’

Tile detective shrugged his shoulders.
“.Am I to- understand, then,” he -said,
““That you will neither se]l me the image

“ Neither the one nor the other,”” said
the Kaid.

" Yery good,”’ said the detective.
“ Hassan ”—he called to his gulde—*" we

will depart.”

His coolness, tﬂgether with something- in
the tones of his voice, made the Kaid
uneasy,

“Stay!” he eried, as the detective turned
to go. ** Whither goest thou?” ;

“To the Sultan!” said Nelson Lee curtly.

The words had scarcely crossed his lips
ere he would have given all he possessed to
recall them. Their effect on the truculent
Kaid was as that of a red rag on a bull
He leaped to his feet, his face ablaze with

fury.

““A threat! By the beard of the I'mphet
a threat!” he cried. ¢ The Kaid of Kelelin
is threatened in his own house, and by an
accursed Nazarene!”

He signed to his four retainey s, and in Lhe
twinkling of an eye they sprang to ‘Nelson
Lee’s side and seized him by the arms.

Then the Kaid whipped out his pistol, and
levelled it at the detective’s head.

“For once thou hast spoken {ruly,” he
sald. ‘“Thou shalt indeed go to the Sultan,
whom Allah preserve! Thou wilt not be
the first dead man he hath received -as =
present from his loyal subjects of Kelelin !
" Not a 1.est.1ge ¢f fear displayed ltself r.n
the detective's face.

“You are going to shoot me?” he asked in
the most matter-of-fact voice

““Again thou hast spoken truly,” replled
the Kaid. It is thy wish, thou sayest, .to
go to the Sultan. Bismillah! Thy wish

shall be granted. Thou shalt go to the



sultan—whom Allah
shalt take with thee a bullet in thine hea:l,
as a present for his Mdjesty from Abtsalam
el Bakaly, the Kaid of Kelelin! Hast thou
anything else to say?”

“Yes, I have one thing else to say,” re-
plied the detective, < Since threats and
warnings have alike proved useless to turn
you from your purpose, I will make your
Ioxcellency an offer. In return for my free-
doma I will present you: Excellency with a
wondrous charm of magic power—a charm
no bigger than a pigeon’s egg, yet so mighty
withal that solid rocks will crumble into
powder at its touch!” i, 5

The Kaid, a3 already explained, was super-
stitious to the last degree. The detective's
words produced a visible impression on him.

“ Hast thou the charm with thee?” he
asked craftily. .

- 1 have,”” said Nelson Lee.
- The Kaid burst into a Joud guffaw.

““ Fool—fool !** he cried, snapping his fingers
in the detective’s face. *“1f thou hast the
charm with thee, why should I spare thy life
to gain possession of it? Can 1 pot take it
from thee after thou art dead ¥

“True,” suid the detective calmiy, ‘*but
the eharm is cf no value—it is even danger-
ous—to those who know not how to use it
aright.” ' ;

““Then thou shalt show me how to use it
hefore I order thiee to be shot!” retorted the
Kaid. .

“No, no!” said Nelson Lee, with feigned

reluctance.

“l say. ves!” replied the Kaid, in a
menacing voice. “If thou wilt not show
me how to use the charm of thine own free
will, I will have thee {ortured! Where is
the thing?” :

The detective thrust his bhand into his
poecket and drew out a small cardboard box,.
Thrusting his pistol into his belt, the Kaid
snatched the box from Lee’s hand and
opened 1t. Inside it was a mass of flufly
cotton-wool, in the centre -of which was a
hollow glass ball, about an inch in diameter,
containing perhaps a couple of teaspoonfuls
of -coloutless, oily-looking fluid.

During his one-night stay in Tangier the
detective had been the guest of the British
Minister. In the course of conversation the
Minister had shown him a small glass ball,
filled with nitro-glycerine, which had been
found in the possession of a certain notorious
-Anarchist, who had heen arrested when try-
ing to force his way into the Legation build-
ings. ' : - |

The detective, knowing that he was about
to set out on a dangerous mission, had
laughingly - suggested that i‘his litile bomb
—for such it was—would form a very useful
addition to his means of defence, and the
MlﬂlStEI_‘. with charaecteristic generosity, had
made him a present of it..

‘And this was the “charm? which the

Kaid of Kelelin was now fondling with
such affectionate interest!

““Beware of dropping it!* cried Nelson

nreserve !—and  thou

twice; then, suddenly, before
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Lee, as the Kaid removed the bomY from
the eardboard box and eagerly examined it.
‘“If the charm shoukl fall to. the ground,
the evil spirits that are imprisoned therein
would burst their bonds and overwhelm us
with destruetion. Your Exeeliency should
not have taken the charm from the box
until I had first said the mystic words that
put the spirits to sleep.’* .

‘““Teach me the words, and I will put the
spirits to sleep myself,” said the Kaid.

The detective glanced arcupnd him before
he replied. . . , ‘

In front of him, in the centre of the court-
yard, was the ornamental fountain, with its
shallow, ecireular basin. Close hehind him
was the passage which led from the court-
yard into the street. . o M

On his right hand were two of the Kaid's
bodyguard ; on his left were the other -two.

He held out his hand to the Kaid. "

“Give me the charm,®? he said, “and 1
will show. your Excellency how. to hold.it
whilst the mystic words are being said.??

suspecting nothing, the Kaid placed the
little glass ball in Nelson Lee’s hand.

The four retainers lowered their muskets,
and whispered to each other that they were
now going to cee something wonderful. They
were Tight! :

S First of all,”” said Nelson Lee, ' ¥ou raise
the charm in the air—thus.” He raised. his
hand above him head. * Then you wave it
to and fro.”. o

Suiting the action to the word, he waved
his hand backwards and forwards once or
they could
grasp his intention, he tossed the bomb to-
wards the middle of the courtyard, and flubg
himself flat on his face. '

‘““ By the beard of * hegan the Kaid. -

But ere he conld complete his sentence
the bomb alighted on the marble edge of the
basin at the foot of the fountain.

For the next few seconds the assembled
Moors were divided in their opinions as to
whether an earthquake had occurred, or
whether the end of the world had arrived.

The moment the bomb struck the fonntain
it exploded with a roar that shook the house
to its very foundations,

The fountain toppled over like a honse of
cards. One of the orange-trees was entirely
uprooted, whilst the others were stripped as
bare a3 telegraph-poles; fragments cf
marble and multi-coloured tiles were scat-
tered- in all directions. - -

So violent was the concussion of the air
that the EKaid and kis four retainers were
ruthlessly swept off their feet and hurled
against the nearest wall with so much force
that for several minutes - they were too
utterly dazed to comprehend wh:t had hap-
pened. : ,

And by the time their scattered wits re-
turned—by the time they scrambled to their
feet—the detective had vanished, and was
nowhere to be seen.

(Te be continued.)
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pair of Held-glusses stung from

Derek Clyde was strolling along ihe
cottrsg at Oldmarket in the midst of the
surging crowd, gazing indolently around hin,

The important race was due, and Clyde
had not yet chosen a place from which to
view 1t. Ile sauntered idly to and fro for
half an hour, when his attention was drawn
to a bookmaker whom he kmew by sight.

Martin Hurst was his name, and he wasg
a middle-aged man of gentlemnauly appear-
ance, with a very florid complexion, and a
heavy, fair moustache. IHe wore a white
top-hat and a dust-coat of a fawn colour.
tle was mounted on a box shouting his prices,
and by his side was his clerk.

At that moment a well-dressed young man
of perhaps twenty-five, stepped up to the
bookmaker, He took a sheaf of bauknotes
from his pocket, and, speaking to Martin
Hurst, he gave him the money.

The clerk registered the bet, and the book-
maker handed a card to the young man,
who moved slowly away, (lyde had observed
him closely, and his interest had been roused,

““That young fellow looks nervous and
aglitated,” he reflected. < Probably a novice
at the game, aud perhaps he has staked
considerably more than he can aflord to lose,
Well, that’s his look-out.”

There was a sudden commotion. The
police were clearing the course, and Clyde,
swept to one side with the people, contrived
to get a fairly pood position. lle noticed
the pervous young man within several yards
¢f him, and glanced at him once or twice;
and then he gave his attention to the race,
which had started.

Cheers rang in the distance, and swelied
londer and louder. The hor=es were
approaching. drawing nearer and nearer,

three of them running almost abreast, and
the others straggling behtind. On and on they
came, faster and {faster, straining every
muscle. They dashed by the detective, the
eaps and jackets of the jockeys making a
blaze of colour, and a mowment later they
shot by the post,

TTIRED in light grey and carryving a f “ Kenillworth wins!”
A |
strap, with a big cigur in his mouth,

e

e
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UGHT IN HIS OWN
TRAP !

went up the cry.
** Keniiworth wins!”’ '

It had been a good day for the bookies,
oa the whole, and a bad day for the backers.
The Cup had heen won by Kenilworth, a rank
outsider; and Rainbow, the favourite, had
run third. There was not a great deal of
applause. Too many people had been @is-
appointed. The cheers soon died away, and
now there rose of sudden an ominous
shout :

“ A welsher! A welsher!”

A pumber of the crowd were rununing fo
the left, and Clvde, gripped by the excite-
menft, ran with them. Like everybody clse
he detested a welsher. He hurried across a
strip of open ground, jostled and squeezed,
and stopped on the crest of a gentle slope
that dipped beyond him,

IFrom here he had a c¢lear view of the
chase, A man in a white top-hat and a
fawn-coloured dust-coat, with a bag dangling
at his side, was sprinting over the sward
towards a large spinney that was within fifty
vards of him. And some distance in the
rear, racing after him in straggling forma-
tion, and vyelling curses and threats, were
a score and more of angry people. Clyde
raised his glasses to his eyes, and focussed
them on the fleeing figure, ;

“By jove, it is Martin Hurst!”' he mué
tered in surprise. * Not a doubt of i{!’

-y
[ =%

THE FSCAPE.

HE absconding bookmaker reached tha
spinney well in the lead, and dis-
I appeared, and after him went the
little erowd, breaking into the deuse®
cover at different points. Clyde had recop-
nised one of the party as the young man
he had observed on the course. He stood
there for a few minutes, listening to the
shrill clamour, until he saw the pursuers
returning. As they drew ncar he questionced
the foremost of them. -
“Did vou cateh him?"” he- asked.

“No, we didn't; worst luck!” the man.
:-qpli?;d, with an oath. “We couldn't find
1im.

¢ He may be in hidin

in the spiane ,*-'-'
Clyde sugsested. 6 ¥ !
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He isn't
There isn’t
one big enough for him tfo have climbed

«¢« We searched it thoroughly, sir.
there. The trees are all small.

jnto and concealed himself. He must have
got to the open ground and whipped across
to a big stretch of woods without being sceu
by any of us.”

“Pidn’t you get even a glimpse of bim
after he entered the cover?”

¢« Not a glimpse, sir. But somcbody picked
up the scoundrel’s white topper, which he
dropped. !t is a good thing for him that
he wasn't caught, else he would have been
badly mauled, if not killed.”

The speaker passed by, and Clvde walked
slowly back as he had come, thinking of
the affair.

It is very curious,” he reflected, ' thatb
a man of Iiurst’s reputation should have
done such a contemptible thing, 1 wonder
why? He could not have lost very heavily,
though 1 saw him lay one large bet against
a horse. Why did he take to fight? What
was the reason? 1fe knew that he would
never dare show his fuce at a race meet:ng
again.” :

. ] ¥ = & ¥ .

After supper that evening Derck Clyde was
sitting in a quiet corner of the smoking-
room in the Bull Hotel, where he was stayiug.
The door was almost opposite to himn, and
he could see across the hail to the entrauce
of the bar. Three gentlemen were czitting
pear him, and they were discussing the aflair
of the welsher. All of them were puzzled.

Martin Hurst bore a good name in hLis pro-
fession. He had been attending race meetings
for several years, and lie had never hecn a
defaulter. He could not have been hard hit.
He must hiave done well that day. for he
had laid heavily against the favourite, which
bad lost. '

Such was the talk fto which the detective
listened. The speuakers presently get up and
left, and a moment later there came ot of
the bar, and into the smoking-roem, a well-
dressed young man with  clean-snaven
features. He appeared to be uticriy tniser-
able and dejected.

There was a look of despair in his eyes,
aud from his tremulous bhand: and the hot

had been drinking to excess. Not observing
that there was anybody else in thie room,
he dropped into a chair. muttering to him-
self. Clyde went quietly over to him, and
sat down by his side.

““ What is the trouble?” he asked.
betting and lost?”

The young man glanced up with a start.
“Yes, that’s right,” he huskily replied. *¢I
Pui:two hundred pounds on Kenilworth, and

“ Beeon

thoe harse ecame in firet.”
“l know thet. And veu didn't get the
maoney?”?

“No, 1 was cheated out of it. 1 would

have had a litile fortune if that cursed
bookmaker hadn't bolted. IHurst was his
name. IHe has roblied mie of a couple of |

hundred pounds and more, for the price was
a hundred to eight. What infernal Juck!®
Clyde quietly asked.

&(I T
“0Of course it was my own,

don't sunpose 1 wounld have——?

The young man’s- voice faltered. Clyde
could read fear in his eyes, and he was surce
that the dim suspicton he had formed was
correct,

“I don't think you are speaking the
truth,” he said. ‘It was somebody else's.”

There was a moment of silence. The youth
was very pale ,and guaking like a leaf. He
shrunk from the detective's paze, breathing
hard.

“Yes, T am a thief,”> he blurted ont. <1
may as well own up, for it can’t make things
worse for me than they are. I'll tell you
the whole story. My name is Harry Blundell.
I am a clerk in the ofilice of Air. James
Collingwood, a silk merchant in Market
Place, off Oxford Circus, in London.

“I had the tip last week from a jockey,
a pal of mine, who told me that Kenilworth
was a dead cert for the Cambridgeshire Cup,
I had saved flifty pounds, and—aud I bov-
rowed one hundred and fifty more from myv
employer’s safe, feeling sure that I would be
able to put it back before it was miszed.

“I got Mr. Collingwood to let me off
to-day, telling him that my aunt was very
ill, and came down to Oldmarket. [ put
the money on Kenilworth with the man
tHurst, and felt a bit uneasy afterwards. 1.
hadn’t any reason to, except that I had never
backed a horse before, and [ had heard of
welshers.

“So0 I stood near to the bookmaker. kecp-
ing an eye on him; and 1 noticed that le
kept looking at me in a queer sort of a
way, which made me the more nervoits, lle
slipped off of a sudden after the race hal
started, and I went after him.

‘“Ile escaned, though; worse Iuck. If only
he had been eaught! It wasn't until I got
buck to the course that I learned that Kenil-

A CONFESSION.

was sndeed, Was it your own or
other people’s mouey you risked:®’

You—

; : :  worthh had won the race, and you can hpagine
flush on his cheeks, it was eviient that he

how I felt then.”
(lyvde stared blankly. “Am I to under-
stand that Marlin Hurst bolted before the

finish of the raee?’” he inguired.

“Yes, sir; he did,” larry Blundcll
declared.

“Were the horses near to him at the

time? Or had they passed him?” _

““ No, they were coming towards him, but
they were a good distance off. Ile couldu’t
have Lknown then which borse would win,
but I daresay he believed Kenilworth weould,
and he wanted to get out of paying me.”

1 don't think that’ll wash,” said Clvde
emphatically. “You have said tiiat the
bookmaker kept looking at you queerly., Are
yoil sure of thag?”?

“Yes, sir, 1 am. IHe must have been



nervous.- because he saw that I was watching
him, and he thought that I :aucpected lum
of meanmg to slip off.”

C

A DISCOVERY. :
LYDE nodded absently. He took a
card from his pocket, and handed
it to the young manp, who turned
was engraved on it.
““ You—you are the famous detective?” be
gasped.
“Yes, that’s quite right,” Clyde assented.
““And you are going to arrest me?”

““No, I haven’t any such intention. You
are more of a fool ‘than a knave. You did
not mean to be dishonest. You did what

others have done under stress of temptation,
and I have some sympathy for you.”

¢ 1t is awfully good of vou, sir. But—but
I am in an awful gcrape. Mr. Collingwood
will send me to prison. -I am sure he will,
and it will break my mother's heart,
daren’t face him. I'll ahﬂnt myself or jump

into the river.”

‘“ Don't talk nonsense. You are going to
take my advice. You will go back to tawn
to-night and confess to your employer in the
morning. Make a clean breast of it, and
ask him to give you a chance to reduem

vourself.”

““ He won't,” said Harry Blundell. ¢ You
don't khow him rs 1 do.” _

“Try it, at all events,”™ bade Clyde, ““and
let me hear the result. The address of a
Loundon club to which 1 belong is on my card,
Write to me to-morrow, and the letter will
reach me there.”

“Suppose Mr. Collingwood refuses to for-
give me? What if he insists on having me
arrested?”

“In that case I might mtercmle on your
behall.”?

“You would speak to my employer your-
self, sir.”

“Yes. I shall probably call on him if I
laven't heard auything from you by the day
after to-morrow.”

“It would be awfully good of yon. But,
what of the bookmaker? Is there any chance

of recovering the mouaey, do you think?”
“\ very slim one. Don't eount on it. You

can go now. Keep cheerful, and hope for
the best. I will do what I can for vyou,
iy boy.” |

Clyde spent the night at Oldmmarket, though
he had not intended to do so. Ile rose at
an early- hour the next morning, and, not
waiting for his breakfast, he walked througzh
the town, and across open country to the
spinney into whieh the welshier had been
chased on the previous day,

He searched it timmughlv
and alertly here and there,
tervals to scan the ground.
likelibood of his finding something here?
Iz did not kuow. IXe could’ not have
analysed the motive that had préompted him
to come. He pushed over to the farther gide
of the spinney, and stood shaking his head

mmmq slowly
pausing at in-
Was there a

pale again as he read the name that!

11

!

dubiously as he.gazed towards a large plania-
tion that was beyond him, across a wide
meadow,

He turned back, and searched again as he
retraced his steps, ranging to right and left,
looking up into the boughs of the young and
slender trees, And at length, when he waa

the point of abandoning his quest, some-
thing attracted his attention.

Stooplng low, he thrust his arm into a
small but dense clump of bushes, and pulied
ouf a bag of brown leather, It was uot
locked. He snapped it opemn, and took from
it a fawn-coloured duster, a false moustache
of a tawny hue, and a number of cards.

“ AR, here we are!” he muttered.

There was no money. The bookmaker’'s
takings were missing. Carrying the bag,
Clyde left the spinney, and walked thuught
fnll'f towards the town,

1t was on Wednesday that the race for
the Cambridgeshire Cup was run. On fthe
Thursday, after his visit to the spinney, Clyde
went up to London from Oldmarket and got
a room at his club in Piccadilly. And on
Friday morning, when he cume downstairs,
he found a le ter addressed to him in the
rack in the hall, and read it while he sat
at breakfaszt. It ran thus:-

“*Dear Sir,—I took your advice, and made

a full confession to iy employer this morn-
1ng He was furiously angry, as I had
expected he would be. I told him how I
had been tempted, and how I had lost a
couple of thousand pounds through that
dirty welslier., But he absolutely refused to
listen to me. He called me a thief and other
names.

‘“ At first he threatened to send for a con-
stable and have me arrested, and then Le
caid that I would have to refund the money
inzide of a week or he would put me in
prison. There is no earthly chance of my
doing so, for I placed every penny 1 had
on Kenilworth, and [ have no friend from
whom 1 can burrow‘go much as £150. I
have to face ruin and disgrace, and I am
nearly distracted--worried out of my mind.—
Yours traly,

“HARRY BLUNDELL."

— =y —

THE UNEXPECTED.

. T three o'clock that afternoon, Cl) de,
carrying a small parecl, Btepped
fromn a cab in Market Place, near
Oxford C.reus, and entered an office
that was on the ground-floor of a mercantile
building. Ile had a glimp:e of Harry Blundell
seated to one side of him, and then he spore
briefly to another clerk, who took him to a
private oflice at the rear.
Mr. Jumes Collingwood,
gentleman with clean-shaven features, was
sitting at his desk. Ile glanced at -the card
that the detective handed to him, and looked
up in surprise.
¢¢ 8it down, Mr. Ciyde,” he bade
name is famﬂmr to me, of course.
familinr, What

a middle-aged

£ Yomr
More than
e;m_l do for you?”
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(lyde took a chair, and his gaze rested
steadily on the silk merchant. For a moment
he secmed to be at a loss for words. Then
as he again scanned the other’s features a
curious gleam shone in his eyes.

~«J have called regarding Harry Blundeli,
ne of your clerks.”’ he said. “I met him
at..Oldmarket on the day of the Cup race.
] perceived that he was in trouble, and,
guessing the cause of it, I persuaded him
to tell me the whole story, I felt very sorry
for him, as——"7 . _

"« Je doesn’t deserve a spark of sympathy.”

[

\r. Collingwood harshly interrupted, < lle
ie o thicf 2

“I] can’t help that. e will have to repay
me promptly, or suffer the consequences.
My decision ig final, Mr. Clyde. You wii
only waste vour breath if you try to change
nty mind.”’

There was eilence for a second or two.
Then lyde untied the parccl he had laid on
the table.

“Theze belong to yeou, Mr. M.airtin Hurst,
I beiieve,”” he said quietly, revealing a falge
moustache and a fawn dust-coat.

James Collingwood started violently, as if

lie- had received an eléctriec 3shock. 1l
and sank limnlv dawn an

anraneg to hie feeot

n
and some distance behind, racing afte

Clyde had a claar‘viaw of a man i
- people. _

g

hite top hat 8printing cver the sward,
him, were a score or more of angry

+“1 know that,” Clyde replied. ¢ But it
is his first offence, and I trust that you will
overlook it. The temptation was a strong
one.'- Moreover, you -cannot doubt that he
fully expected to be able to put back the
money he had stolen.” ~

““That doesn’t matter. I have stated my |
terms ‘to young Blundell. !Fle will repay the |
-I_l}?‘ne:f within a week, or be arrested.”
- Youw are very severe on him, Don't you

think s62”
“No, Mr. Clyde, I do not. I think I am
Im very leniently.”’

t!f?{abing h
‘“But it is impossible for him to find so

| breathed heavily.

large a sum as £150: inside of 4 week.” .

the chair, pale and trembling, staring in con-
sternation at the things on his desk.

““ How—how did you know?’ he gasped.

“¢That doesn’'t concera yoir,”” replied Clyde.
“1t i1s suflicient that I do- know. You are
Martin Hurst,”?

There was 4a slight pause. The man
“Yes, I am Martin Hurst,”” he said at
last, “1 cannot-deny it.”? - '

““ And-why have you been leading a double
life? You found it paid, I suppose.”

“Yes, I did. I will tell you all Mr. Ciyde,
I had a great deal of knowledge of racing
matters, and several years ago, when my
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husiness was doing badly on account of the
war, 1 hit on the idea of turning bookmaker.
L disguised myself and, took the assumed
name of Iurst, az I did not care to let my
friends know that I was following the profes-
sion. I attended most of the race meetings,
and did so well, luck favouring me, that I
kept it up after my regular business im:
proved.” .

Clyde nodded. ¢“So that was how it was,”
he zaid, ** Az for what happened on the day
of the Cup race, I presume you took flight
because vou fancied that young Blundell
suspected who you were.”

RESTITUTION.
¢ ES, exactly,” Mr. Collingwood as-
sented.  ““He louvked at” me very

nueerly when he put the money an
Kenilworth, and  he afterwards
-stood close by and Lept watching me.”

“ It was due to nervousness, e imagined
that you were watching him, and he was
afraid that yvou might slip off if Kenilworth
should win, Ile had not the remotest sus-
picion of your identity, nor has he now.”

“I was sure that he had, though., I
dreaded exposure, and, on the spur of the
moment, not thinking of the consequences, I
suddenly bolted.” '

““ And before tlie race was finished. That
puzzled me, and suggested the theory which
l:as proved to be correet. Go on with your
story, You escaped by a trick.”

“That is quite right. I threw my white
hat away and hid behind a tree in the spinney
long enough for me to whip ofl my dust-coat
and my false moustache, thrust them into a
bag, and put on a cap which I had in my
pocket. 1 concealed the bag in some bhushes,
and mingled with my pursuers when they had
gone by me.

““No oune recognised me, of course, as
I had completely altered my appearance. I
have made a clean breast of it, Mr. Clyde,
and I hope that youn will consent to screen
me, as no harm as been done.”

“What of Harry Blundell?”

“I realise now that I was too hard on
him, and I will gladly overlook his fault.”

“] chould think you would, under the cir-
cumstances. You owe young Blundell a
couple of thousand pounds, but 1 ecan't ask
you to give himm that amount, as he won it

with money which he stole from you. You
must give him the fifty pounds that belonged
to him, however, and wipe out his indebted-
ness to you.”

ST will do all that. I promise you.”

“ And what of your indebtedness to those
who backed horses with you for the Cup
race?’* _

‘1 don't owe a penny, as it happens.
Not one of the horses I laid against was
in the first three.” :

““You had a prosperous day, then.”

““ A very prosperous one, AMr. Clyde.”

Clvde hesitated for a moment. * Very
well,” he =aid, “1 will Kkeep your secret.
I will let matters rest as they are, subject
to the conditions I have stated. That is all,
Mr. (Collingwood. Gaod-affternoon.”

He roze as he spoke, reached for his hat
and stick, and left the office. lle paused
in the outer room, and stepped over to the
degk where Ilarry” Blundell was seated. The
voung man locked up at him anxiously.

“ What—what did he say?’’ he asked in a
husky tone.

‘It is quite all right,” Clyde replied. ‘I
have fixed things up. DMr, Collingwood is
going to give you £50 in compensation for
the money of your own that you lost, and
he intends to wipe out your debt to him of

£150. So you will start fresh with a clean
slate.”
ITarry Blundell stared. ¢¢Start fresh?"

he repeated in bewilderment. “1I am (o
have £50? And I won’t have to repay tue
money that 1 took from the sufe?”

“No, not a penny. I talked your emplower

ronnd. It only required a little persuasion.
And now for a word of warning., iave
nothing to do with horses hereafter., Don't

bet in any shape or form.”

“1 will never back another horse, sir. I
swear I won't.”

‘“ See th&t you keep your promise, my boy.
I helieve you will, for you have 'had a lesson
that you are not likely to forget.”

““Nor will I ever forget your Kkindness.
[ will remember it as long as I live. sir.
[—-I don't know how to thank you for—7

The young man’s voice choked with
emotion. Clyde shook his hand, and was
gone. After all it was sufficient reward to
him that he had brought happiness, and per-
haps saved a young life from a career which

L could have only one end.

THE END.

ANOTHER THRILLING STORY OF THE
ADVENTURES OF DEREK CLYDE
NEXT WEEK!

Entitled:

A DEMONSTRATION IN FORCE!
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(Contintued from page 14)
CHAPTER V.

THE CATHEDRAL OF COMMERCE !

t 1GHT tundred feet
high? saja Tommy
‘ Watson incredul-

ously. “* Whae rot!”
““ Impossible!” ceclared Bob
Chiristine.
. ~ ““Mad!” said Hubbard.
right—if von dou't believe me, you
somebody else,”” znorted Idward
“Tie Woolworth build-

ean ask
Oswald Handforth.
ing is nearly eight hundred feet high——"

¢ Nearly?" grinned Pitt. “1lt's growing
smaller already [

‘* Fathead!” said Handforth. *“If you
want to know exactly, it's seven hundred
and ninety-two feet hizh, and 1t's the tallest
building in the whole siddy world. I’ve been
reading a booklet about it, and know all
he facts. Why, they even eall it the
Cathedral of Commence.”

“My haf!” said Pitt. “* Neariy cizghi-
hundred fces bhigh! Why, it's aimost im-
possible to imagine!™

‘““ And the Observation Gallery iz fifty-

eight storeys above the street,”” went on
Handforth. “ Just try to picture that, my
sons! In London we think a buijlding is
pretty Ligh if it's got ten or twelve floors.
An ordinary business place has only got
about rour Hoors. And this Woeolworth sky-
scraper iias got filty-eight floors!™

“We shall have to go up and
look,” =aid Pitt.

“ Rather! That’s what we're planaina for
this morning,”” said Hand{orth. ““* Why,
dduring the daytime, in the Woolwoerth build-
ing there are about fourteen thousand people
always there—the population of a big eity
in itself: And the structure is wonderfully
designed in Gothic lines., 1 tell vou, it's a
prebty marvellous building, on the whole.
it's got over eighty thousand lights in it!"”

It was the following morning, and the
juniors were actively discussing their plans
for the day. Nelson Lee had assured us all
that we were not to worry over him or his

have 1

affairs with Mr. Hawke and Mr. Roker. He
could look after that quite well without

our sssistance—and probably better,

So we were confining cur attentions
holiday-making.

Having come to New York without any
previous plans or arrangements, we were
rather devoid of suitable clothing. - Bat out-
fits were being prepared for us, and they
would soon he ready.

in the meantime, there was ne reason
why we shouldn’t enjoy ourselves. We had
}11:111' expected to hear from Lord Dorrimore, in
England, or possibly from some other place.

Because his geuial lcrdship had intimated,
some time earlier, that he was preparing a
holiday for us. That was knocked on the
head, of course. We had accidentally come

:‘1? i'“‘fﬁfﬂ, and we were- making the best

to
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And just at the moment the fellows were
all interested in the Woolworth building—
that  enormous, towering skyscraper on
Breadway, in close. proximity to City Hall
Park, wsund within a stone’'s throw of
Brooklyn Bridge. - ]

Ths  Weolworth building is the highest
skyscraper in New York—indeecd, the Iugheslt
building in the world. Sometimes, on duli,
cloudy days, the summit is euntirely lost in
the clonds themselves. _

«“1 don’t reckon we shall feel very safe un
there, at the top of that building,” said
Hubbard dubiously. ' Supposing 1t =ud

t denly collapses?”

««Jt's about as likely to collapse ag the
whole city is,” 1 put in. ¢ Of course, if
Fatty Little comes up there might be scme
danger——"°

¢ Ha, ka, ha!” _ .,

““ You won’t catch me going up there,
sniffed Fatty Little.“I don’t suppose you
can get awsy grub at the top, and lcok how
awful it would be if something went wrong
with the lifts! We should be starved!”

¢« There are stairs: you can walk down,”
said Pitt. ¢ The exercise would do you good,
Fatty. Why, you'd come down a few stone
lighter than you went up.” _

i Rats!?? said Fatty. **Gimme the solid
groun4.” -

¢“ A ¢hap might almost tliink the place
had something to do with the giddy Woul-

worth threepemny and sixpenny stores,”
grinned Owen major. ¢ Same name, any-
how.”’

¢ My (Jear ass, the man who built the
Woolworth building was the founder of ak
the tlircepenny and sixpenny stores,” pointed
ont Reogie Pitt. “This skyscraper, in fact,
iz a kind of monument to Mr. Wooclworth's
remory. He made a huge fortune over his
shops, and built this place here."”

Breakfast was already over in the bunga-
low—a breakfast which was not quite the
kind we had been accustomed to. Grape-
fruit. strange, but d&elicious, salads, and all
sorts of other foods which we were not In
the habit of getting at 8t. IFrank's. Our
millionaire host had given orders that our
merus were to he exactly the same ag his
own. Fatty Little was in a kind of para-
dise. )

Quite a few of us decided upon the trip
up the Woolwerth huilding—Handforth &
Co., Pitt, Grey, Bob Christine, "'regellis-
West, Archie Glenthorne, Watson, myself,
ind two or three others. The other mem-
bers of the Remove had decided to go off to
Coney Island—that pleasure-ground for the
multitude within easy reach of New York

. by subway train.

When we arrived at the Woolworth build-
ing we found that the entrance was palatial,
hut by no” means marvellous. Streams of
people were passing in and out constantly,
intent upon their avery-day business. :

There is a kind of feverish hustle in New
York. _

Everybody seems enormously busy, rushing
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about, with their thoughts intent wupon
nothing else but the job in hand. They are
all racing against one another to get tle
mﬂﬂt' done, . “

That, at least, is the impression one re-
ceives. After a superficial glance—and the
impression that is generally held in England.
But, actually, this wonderful hustle of the
New York multitude is something of a myth.

Everybody hustles, it is true—hut for how
fong? A man will rush like mad from one
spot fto another, not because it is necessary
to do so, but because it is more or less of
a habit. When he gets to his destination he
doesn't feverishly conduct his business, bub
in all probability will spend an Lkour or so

talking about nothing in rarticular with a.

Iriend. Then he'll suddenly temember the
time Is passing, and do another ten rrinutes
good old hustle. _

The people who were passing in and out
of the Woolworth building found sufficient
time to pause and thoroughly examine the
St, IFrank’s crowd. They found that their
eraving for speed was not strong enough to
overlook us. And we came in for quite a
Jot of attention.

Some of the fellows thought they simply
had to go to the lifts, and mount {to the
top of the building. They were rather sur-
prised when they found that a fee was neces-
SATY. ’

In fact, we were obliged to go to a desk
up one corner, and ohtain tickets for the
iourney—the <charge being flity cents each.
Handforth was inclined to be somewbat in-
diznant.

““ Fifty cents!” he snoorted. *‘ Not likely!
Why, that's over four bob! I'm blowed if
1li'fr? 1'.ﬂ:ﬂing to pay four bob to go up a giddy

“ Well, if you walk it'1l cost the same,”
-1 grinned. : "
¢““Four bob for walking up the stairs!”

roared Handforth. <It’s—it's a riush! Be-
sides, what do we see when we get to the
top? XNothing but a lof of giddy roofs!”
““Ha, ha, ha!™
“Look here—don’t make a fuss!"” I said
severely. ¢ Everybody’s staring at you.”

Handforth glared round, and turned red
when he saw that quite a number of in-
teresting New Yorkers were gazing at him.

¢“Q0h, all right!' he growled. ¢ We're
visitors here, so I suppose we can't say
much! But it's a rush, all the same! Four
bob!'"

“My dear idiot, you're wrong!” said Pitt
gently. ¢ [Iifty cents is only two bob—to be
exact, two shillings and a penny!”

““ That’s right,” I agreed.

Handforth opened his mouth to roar, but
suddenly closed it. A pitying expression came
into his face, and he deliberately took out
a small copper coin—to be exact, a cent.

¢« What's that?” he demanded.

“A cent!”

‘“Well fifty cents comes to four and tup-
pence'!” said Handforth triumphantly. ¢ You
can't teach me! ZLots of people l‘ave toid
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me that a cent is a penny! And filty pence
are four-and-tuppence! Well?”

““Ha, ha, ha!

“Tifty of our pence are four-and-tuppence,
but fifty American pennies amount to half-
a-dollar—roughly, two bob,” I said. * Can
yvou understand that? That cent in your
haund i3 egquivalent to a ha'penny.”

Handforth stared. .

“But you just said it's a penny!” he ex-
claimed.

“ Yes—-the Americans eall it a PE‘*'!:H'I}’-"

“Rut it’s really only a ha'penny?

(1 YES.” g

Handforth gave a disgusted snort.

“Ny hat!" he said sourly. ¢Of all the
rotten coinz! They call the thing a penny,
and yet it's not a peuny! How the dickens
can anyhbody reckon up like that? Oh, all
richt! Let’s go up the lift!" _

¢ And you mustn't call it a lift, either,”
chuckled Reggie Pitt. * Nobody says lifk
bere: it’s always elevator.”

¢ Lift !’ said Handforth firmly, ¢Ii that
thing isn’t a lift, what is it?” )

He pointed to one of the elevators with
the air of oneé who has asked a question
that is absolutely obvious. Appareatly,
Handforth was not one of those fellows who
are easily adaptable. He was so tremend-
ously English, in fact, that the American
spectintors were chuckling with great enjoy-
ment.

At last we managed to zet into one of thg
elevators—only a few of us, because thesa
express lifts in the Weolworth building are
quite smail, in fact, surprisingly small com-
pared to the importance and size of the
structure. -

But didn't. they go!

Once starting, thz elevator shof upwards
with the speed of an express train. Through
the criss-cross of the gates we could see the
Roors whizzing past at an extraordinary
rate. And the sensation when the elevato
first started was rather terrific. :

But this vanished after the first few
seconds, and almost before we knew it we
were nearly at the top. Here we found our-
selves in a wide kind of a hall—a huge
lnbby, where there stond a bhookstall, and
other places of a similar nature. |

One could buy views, posteards, souvenlrs,
and sucl like. And in order to reach the
Observation Gallery we had to continue ou
a smaller elevator, just a few floors higher.
We went up, and emerged, o
¢“ By ' Fitt breath-
lessly.

“Jt’s—it’'s marvellous!” muttered Tommy
Watson, in a kind of awed volce,

We were distinctly fortumate., The sum-
ner's day was perfectly clear aund bright.

jingo!" sald Heggle

-Arid we could see out for miles and miles in

every direetion—north, south’ east and west,
over the entire expanse of the great city.
There were only one or two other pegple
there, and it can Dbe almost said that we
had the gallery to ourselves. It was hot.
too—blazing, blistering hot in the sun. But
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we didn’t care. The view was so wonderful,
and the sensation was strange, that we cared
pothing about the heat.

The Amerieans declare that this view from
the Woolwortn building is the most won-
drous in all the world. That, of course, is
a matter of opinion-—--but it was certainly a
most remarkable experience.

The atmospilere. was so clear that we
could see for close upon twenty-five miles
in every direction. To the porth itself lay
the greater expanse of the vast area of New
York—2Manhattan Island; the Broax, Mount
Vernon, Yonkers, and beyond into West-
chester County.

We could see the Hudson River, and the
Jordly highlands beyond. - And all the sireets
Jooked like little tiny ribhons, with insects
crawling about-—some small and some tiny.
The small inscets were street-cars and taxis
and other vehicles. The tiny insects were
human beinge.

Bending over the rail, and gazing down.
the effeet was almost uncanny. We looked
straight down upon Broadway itself—over
scven hundred feet helow wus. In our ears
was the dull, monotonous roar of the city,
hut everything seemed far away and de-
tached. The people i the street below
vere just like so many ants. |

Gazing to the east, we ¢ould see Long
Island and the michty Atlantic Oeean. We
eould even see ships passing to and fro on
thie distant horizon. To the south was the
great. harbour of New York, and we gazed
upon the Narrows, through which passed all
ships entering and leaving the port.

. We could see the Statue of Liberty, and
Staten Island in the distance.:- And to the
West there was the Hudson River again,
and mile after mile of fiat marshland, which
was New Jersey, with mountainous country
‘beyond, '

Most of the fellows were quite bewildered
by all this sceniec effect, The other sky-
serapers in close proximity to us seemed to
rise up from the ground like enormous giants
of: brick and steel and stone. But rone were
as high as the Woolworth building. :

“Marvellous!” said Pitt at length.

“Well, not s0 dusty,” admitted Handforth,
with rather a grudging air. ““0f course, you
c¢an get a pretty decent view ftom-any high
building, buf this takes the cake. We ought
to have brought some bhinoculars, or soihe-
thing " ' v

““That reminds me,” I interrupted. ““I've
got some.”? '
~ Until Handforth had spoken I had forgot-
ten my glasses. _
small pair, but of excellent aquality. and
‘wonderiully powerful. Tn fact: they belonged
‘to’the guv'nor, and 1 had borrowed them
Wwithout hothering to ask  his permission.:

.. I took them out of my pocket, and leaned
over the rail., e

. Ang ‘I gazed right down upon Broadway,
Jooking at the shrongs of people in the
llitle pateh of grassland which lay between
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us and the Cit'y Hall. After a few slight
alterations I got the focus right.
Those glasses were- wonderful. The people

helow , sprang into promimence. Instead of
heing midgits, they hecame erdinary haman
beings. Tt seemied ag theugh I was -only
fnuir or live storeys high, instead of fifty-
eight, |

‘“ Let's have a look,” said Handforth im-
patiently. ‘¢ What's the good of staring
downo there, you 2ass? You want to look’
out over the landscape.”

¢¢ Al right; don’t hother,” I gaid. “You'll
have ’em in a mioute.”

] was just about to take his advice, and
loock over the landscape, when I gave an
involuntary exclamation. Yor there, calmly
strolling on the pavainent near the subway
statinn entrance was no less a person than
Nelson Lee himself.

“My hat!” I exclaibmed.
guv'nor down there.”

‘““ Rats!”’ said Watson.

““Fact!» I insisted, grinning.
him as clear as you like; he's looking un
itere now! I’ll bet he wonld be gurprized if
he knew I was staring right into his face.”

The situation was, indeed, amusing. Nelson
Lee had paused, and wans gazing up to the
summit of the Woolworth building. I could
look direct into his face, and there was no
guestion at all about the identification. And
then, in a flash, the cemedy of the situation
turned to a tense drama, |

Subeonsciously, I noticed a taxicab coming
along Broadway. Just at the moment the
traflic had thinned, and this taxi came along
at some speed, edging towards the pave-
ment near where Nelson Lee was standing.

Then, to my horror, I saw the side door
open, and a man half leamed out. I could
even see that he held a revolver in his
hand. :

Two pufls of smoke came from it in rapid
succession: but 1 could hear no reports,
naturally. A ecurious feeling thrilled me.
The whole thing seemed go unreal and so
preposterous. But, following the reports,
Nelson Lee threw up his hands and fell
into a crumpled heap on the pavement.

"The taxi door slammed to, and the vehicle

“T can see the

1 cam sce

‘shot away aecross the road, and went at

lightning speed into the traific. People
crowded round Nelson Lee—and then everly-

thing seemed to go dim.

They were a comparatively |

|

I couldn’t see any more, I took the glasses
away from my eyes, and stood there as
though transfixed. I was almost numb with
horror and blinding. grief. -

Was it possible for a situation to he more
awful?- The guv’nor had begn shot bhefore
my very eyes—and even now he might- be
breathing his last upon the pavement, eur-
rounded by that jostling, inquizitive, half-
mad mob!

And I was fifty-eight storeys above the
ground! 1 was at the top of the h-'ghest
buiiding in' the world, and couldnt hepe to



reach Nelson Lee's side until ﬁve or ten
minutes had elapsed.
1 think 1 nearly went mad with helpieszness

umd vm ard frenx}

CHAPTER VI.
THE SCHEMERS !
OKER ner

s AL: R .

La s " AL e
, vously twitched the
ash _from his cigar-

ette. :

- . ¥1 don’t like it, Hawke—I
“don’t like it!" . he muttered.
““ Something might go wrong
—we mwht be cnnuected—-—”

““When you've " done v.hurmg_ perhaps
vou'll get a little sense info vour head,” in-
terrupted Simon .Hawke grimly, ¢ And for
Heavén's sake, don’t’ talh about the- thing
here! Haven't you gobt any brains?”?

Mr. Roker relapsed into silence.

The precious pair . were seated in a res-

taurant in the heart of Greenwich Village—
the Bohemian quarter of New York City,
reenwichh sounds a very attractive mame,
and there seems a certain fascination about
the subject which is very pleasant.
- But Greenwich Village itself is nothing much
to look at—a number of narrow streets, with
nlti-nnehinned houses and quaint restaurants.
Thoe district s just off Washington Square,
and is CI“"A‘C}xEd up te be qulte a Ieature of
the City.
By night, perhaps, there may be a certmn
glarﬂaun abaut it, but by day, stripped of all
its romance, it becomes rather sordid.
“Mr. Roker and Mr. Hawke were seated in
that curigus
Pirate's Den. It is a well-known resort, and
there is no question at all about its novelty,
When one goes in this place of an evening,
one can sit down at little black tables on
little black stools, and partake of tea, coifee
or iced drinks, to say nothing of excellent
foodstufls curiously served.

All the waiters are attired as bloodthirsty
pirates, even the orchestra appear to be
pirates of the worst and most horrible kind.
Qutside, a pirate helps you out of vour taxi-
cab, with some remark Iike ‘‘Pirate Den
-ahoy !”?

It is all very novel—particularly when the
pirntes commence chasing one another
through the restaurant, flourishing swords,
and such like. The place itself is festooned
with chains and ropes, and other articles
reminiscent of the sea and a pirate ship.

Of course, the pirates themselves are highly |

respectuble citizens when they are off duty.
But when at work, they look surprisingly like
the real thing.

Hawke and Itoker had chosen this spot be-}

it was
And,

cause it was secluded, and because
an easy place to keep an appointment.
what was more necessary, there was prac-
tically no publicity.

For this restaurant was rather dark In-
side—there were no glariog electrie lights as
in most of the other restaurants,

eating-house known as thej}

The paiv!t

couid enter, sit there at one of the corner
tables, and it would be almost impossible to
tecognise them.

'lhe'e could talk quite freely, too, for
there was no fear of their conv ersation hein:zr.
overbeard. It was just Mr. Hawke's state
of .nerves that made him refrain Ifrom dis-
cussing the subject which was uppermojt Lu
both their minds.

Although  they smoked and drank thelr
coffee with apparent ease, they were both
very anxious. It was morning, and they had
been making all sorts of plans uud prepara-

tions since tl]d.t: litble adventure jn Mr. Pete
Blaney’s underworld saloon.

“Why doesn’t that infernal Marshall
come?” muttered Mr. Roker.

““Marshall isn’'t due here for another five

minues—so don't be impatient,” drawled
Hawke. ¢ You needn’'t worry, old map-—
—everything is going to be all right. Schultz

has engincered this -thing—and Pete posi-
tively assured me this morning that there
couldn't be any hitch., Pete's in touch with
some of the most notorious gunmen in the
town.”

“We ought to have thuurrht of some other
way—that's what I say,” declared Roker.
“Ip's—— Hallﬂ! Who's this coming?”

'They had been talking in the lowest of [ow
undertoues, so that nobody could possibly
overhear. Another visitor entered the res-
taurant, looked about in the dim light for a
few moments, and then came across to the
pair.

1t seemed that the Pirate’s Den was juet
the right Kind of place for rascals fo gathet
in—but it was rather hard on the establish-

ment, mnevertheless. Yor, in spite of 1ts
name, the Plrate S Den is a very respectable
pia{.e.
- ¢ How do, Marshall?” said Mr. Hawke
genially, as the newcomer eat down. * How
are things this morping?”’

Marshall gave the pair a sharp look.

“I guess they're fine,” he replied
meaningly.

*“Did that little job come off 0.K.,?”

¢ Sure!”

Roker gave a quick breath of relief,

“Yan—you got him?” he whispered.

“I didn’t—but the “others worked the
thing fine,”” tcplied Marshail, lighting a
cigarette. I ’phoned Schultz, . and he
reckoned you'd best come straight up to his
place for a talk. It'll be quite safe now,
with that guy out of the way.”

Mr. Roker couldn’t contain his anxiety.

‘““He's dead?” he breathed. :

““As good as—but we needn’t discuss it
now,’’ reyhed Marshall, tising fo his feet.
e Well, let’s go.” -

They made their way out of the Pirate’s
Den, and that seleet place was undoubtedly
much improved after they had departed.
Walking across Washington Square a [few
minutes later they went past the imposing
archh and found themselves on Fifth Avecaue
—at the very commencement of that im.
posing, celebrated thoroughtare,
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type of German.

With his bloated face and heavy bags
nnder his eyes he looked like some fat splder
sitting in the middle of its webh. And there
he crouched In his swivel chair, a fut cigar
stuck in the corner of his thick-lipped mouth,

“ Well?” he asked, aa his three visitors sat
down. *““I guess [-told you what would
happen, Hawke. Leave these things to me,
and they're O.K. That guy is pretty well
croaked.”

“ Not dead, then?’” asked Hawke, avith just
a little touch of relief. “1I dido't want him
to be put right out, you know.”

"Schultz shrugeed his shoulders,

“‘ Rather a plty he wasn't put, right ont,”
he said. ‘“Somehow, it's a difHcult matter
to flnish off a man Ilike Lee. But he's
finished for the mnext month or eo, helieve
me.” .

*“What exactly happened?”

“Why, Pete’'e gunmen =zhot J.ee up on
Broadway,” replied Mr. Schultz, ¢ And,
what’s more to the point, they succeeded ju
getting completely away. The police here
are pretty emart, but our gunmen are
smarter. Lee’s been tnken to one of the
City hospitals, and he's sure bhad.

““YWhere was hie hit?”

‘““Right through the left lung,'* replied the
other. ‘“I've had Information from the hos-
pital, and the guy's still unconsciong, 1t'sq
just posslble he may pass out vet. If so,
all the better. You needn’t fear that amy-
thing will ever be brought home to us., I've
got too much pull with the police.”

Mr. Hawke breathed with relief,

“Well, 1 feel a darned lot safer now that

veLy

Lee's out of the way,” he said. * **That
makes the position a whale lot hetter., What
ubout the police, Schultz? Do you think

they’re likely to bother?”

N “’H{)t a cent's worth,” replied Mr. Schultz,

I've got the cops fixed just where I want
them. They know practically nothing about
you fellows, and ll) guess they're mnot in-
terested. You ecan chase off to the coast as

€00 as youn like, and vou won’t he even
looked at ™ . _

l'-.‘l fcw. minutes later a newspaper was
Jrought into the office, Schultz having sent

nmoulau L

for it. Rlght across the page, in glaving

é § must see him—IJI must ! !? | said,
my volce cold and grim. ** You can’t
keep me out! FPm going in, 1 tell
- you !?? |

headlines, almost wet from the press, the
news was dlsplayed.

It was a brief report, explaining how Néel-
son Lee, the celebrated English detective,
had been shot and nearly killed by a gunmen
on Broadway. 1t gave all the details of the
taxicah, ete., and added that Lee wae badly
hit in the Jungs, and in a grave condition,
Surgeons were fighting for his life.

Soon after tlmt Schultz received a special
message from one of hLis agents. This ras-
cally lawyer even had a spy in the bospltal
itself. And it was learned that Lee was 20
badly hurt that his lite was despaired of.
It was questionable whether he wonid re-
cover consciousness during the next three
or four days.

¢ This makes everything easy for ue, <f
course,” said Mr. Hawke. “We'll go over
to Los Angeles just as we planped—"

“ Except for one alterntion,” Interrupted
Schultz. *““You'd hetter alter those tickets
and reservations to Friday, instead of Setur-
day. Take my Lip, boys, and leave town to-
morrow. I pguess yon don't need to stay
here a minute longer than js npecessaly.
Don't worry abhout those tickets—1'll fix it
for you. You'll leave New Yorx for the Wees
to-morrow.?’

And Mr. Hawke and Mr, Schultz went into
close business details regarding their gcherme
for the appropriation of Mr, Roger Sterling’s
millions. Mr. Roker was e¢qually jnteiested.

L but zaid Jittle.

The schiemers were highly sat!clled—brt

| events were not destined to happep eractly
| ae they imagined,



CHAPTER VII.
THE PLAN OF ACTION.
€ ORRY, young mar, but
it's impossible ”
1 must see him—
I must!” I said, my
voice cold and grim. * You
can’t keep me out—1'm going
in, I teil you!”

My face was pale and my heart was like
lead, I was arguing with one of the ofliclals
nf the hospital—the place where Nelson Lee
had been taken after that awful alfair on
Broadway.

I don't exactly know how I got down from
that Observation Galiery and reached the
street. I capn’t quite remember getting to
the hospital even. 1 only know that the
other fellows were considerate enough to let
me go alone.

They - were dreadfully anxlous, too—but
they fully realised that we couldn’t all be
admitted. There would be a muclh better
chance for me. -

Aund there 1T was tryilng to get into the
private room where Nelson Lee had been
taken. Doctors, I learned, were fighting for
vis life—an operation was being performed
even at that minute. i

I didn't care—I wanted to be there. 1f
the dear old guv’nor was going to die, 1
wanfed to be by his side at that fatal
moment. And my griel was g0 acute—my
anxiety so terrible—that the officials took
notice.

1 was told to wait, and they wonld see
what could be done, |

They had to consult one of the head sur-
geone—for under any ordinary circumstances,
no outsider was allowed to be present
during an cperation. It seemed that hours
and hours passed.

1 paced up and down the waiting-room
alone. And then, after an gage, a white-
coated pgentleman came in and gently told
me that I could go up. The operation, In
fact, was over, and the guv’'nor’s life was
probably saved—although nothing could be
sald just yet.

In a fever of anxiety and worry, I accom-
panied the surgeon up an elevator and along
some passages until we arrived at a white
door with a number on it. We went inside,
and the door was closed. Then we passed
through into another inner apartment.

I halted in the doorway, almost fighting
for breath.

Nelson Lee was sitting in an easy-chair,
with his arm in a sling. He was smoking a
cigarette, and chatiing amiably with another
zentleman ia a white coat. He looked at
me and nodded. ' |

“Sorry to have given you a scare, Nipper,”
he gald smiling.

““Guv'nor!”-1 choked, rushing forward.

I was bewildered—amazed—staggered. I
had seen Nelson Lee shot—I had seean him
fall—I had heard the reports that he was
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mortally Injured. And here he was prac-
tically unhurt!
“ But—but I can't understand, sir!” I

gasped, flushing with sheer jov.

‘“ As soon as I heard that you were here,
Nipper, I naturally gave instructions for you
to be brought up,”? =aid Nelson Lee. ¢ 1lut
the world at large is being fooled for the
moment. These gentlemen have very kindly
agreed to assist me in my little facts.”

“ But—but weren’t you hit at all, sir?” 1
asked ineredulously.

¢« Just a superflcial flesh wound in the side,
under the arm,!’ replied Lee. ‘That is why
[ am wearing this sling. In a day or two. I
shall be perfectly all right, 30 ycu needn’t
worry, " |

The reaction was rather awful. I felt Iimp -
and dizzy. The joy c¢f discovering that Lee
was practically unliarmed struck me like a
blow. And then, as 1 sat there, he eXxplained.

Even as the man shot at him, Lee had
realised that this was ap attempt upon his
life, and that it would be better to fool the
wonld-be asszassin. 8o “he dropped on the
spot and feigned unconsciousng:s.

The erowd which gatbered round could not
tell whether he was bhadiy hit or not. And
when the ambulance arrived Lee had no dilli.
culty in keeping the secret. And the hospital
officials had agreed to send cut an imagina-
tive report. '

“You see, Nipper, 1 want these men to he-
lieve that T am croaked, as they would call
it,”” said Nelson Lee. *‘‘For one thing, i
ghall be safe from any further attack, and
for another thing 1 shall be in a position to
steal a march on the enemy.”

““ How, sir???

‘“ They leave for Calilornia on Saturday,”
replied Lee. ¢ But I ehall leave to-morraow
on the 20th Century Limiteg for Chicago—
transferring there on to the California
Limited. 1 <hall arrive in Lo3 Angeles a day
ahead of Mr. Hawke and Mr. Roker, and will
have evelrvthing nicely planned for their
arrival. I could, of <course, effect their
arrest here—but there are several excellent
reasons why I should take the trip to Cab-
fornia. To clear up this case completely, I
must be on the actual spot.” h

“My hat!™ 1 said breathlessly,
be disguised, of course?™’

¢ Naturally.”

‘“ And—and can’t 1 come with you, sir?”

“I'm afraid »not, Nipper,’”? replied Lee,
““You must remaip in New York with the
other boys. You will have ten daye or &
fortnight to enjoy yourselves until 1 return.
Mr. McDougall will see that you get plenty
of entertainment.”? -

Althongh 1 was disappointed about not
aoing, my joy at finding Lee alive and well
was tremendous. .

But when I left the hcspital soon after-
wards, I looked as sad as ever. It wouid
never do for me to appear happy under the
circumstances. |

So, althongh my face was long, my hears
was light. ‘

“ You'li



] went back to Mr. MeDougall’s skyscraper
home with all speed, knowing that 1 should
find practically all the juniors there. All
pleasure had been forgotten when Nelson
Lee’s condition had been learned. 1 had been
told to inform the juniors that the papers
had exaggerated somewhat, and that he was
certain to recover before long. There was no
need for me to go into the whole truth and
tet, the cat out of the bag. :

While 1 was . entering the McDougall
building, 2 number of juniors were mooch-
ing disconsolately about the rgof garien,
in and out of the bungalow, aild ncre of
them could keep still.

- Not all "the fellows were there. ‘Those
who had gone on to Coney Island were
still absent, and they were likely to get
a pretty big shock . when they saw the
headlines of the newspapers. .

In America there are -no placards, as
in England, but the newspapers print
thieir most important items in  such

enormous type on the iront page that one
c¢an hardlﬂy fail to see the words, even at
a great distance. And there are so many
yelling newsboys that any special excite-
ment is always made very public.

Handfortn was looking quite pale and
upset.

“1 don't believe it,” lLe growled.
why doesn’t Nipper come back? Why
toesn’t he telephone? Leaving us here
alone like this, without sny information!
it's awful! 1 doua’t believe a word oi
what these rotten papers say.”

** But Nipper actually saw
Handy,” said Church gently,

“Yes, 1. know,” muttered Handforth
miserably. ‘' By George! If they've done
any real harin to Mr, Lee, I'I—I'Il commt

'* And

it happen.

slaughter_! And LIl leave this blesseq
country in two minutes!”
““PDon’t blame America-—""

“ Rot!” snapped Handforth. “ Of course
I shall blame America! If Mr. Lee hudn't
come to the place, e wouldn’t have been
shot !’

“* Don't, old man,” exclaimed Reggie
Pitt quietly. *“ It doesn’t do any good
to talk like that. Let's hope for the
best.”’

The Remove fellows had not looked so
thoroughly downcast for many a day. If
Nelson Lee could only have seen them, he
might lhave felt somewhat flattered.
Practically all the juniors almost loved
Eim, and to hear that he had met with
some  terrible disaster was like a personal
blow.

And then I appeared. .

The fcllows rushed round me like a wave
breaking on the seashore. They com-
pietely surrounded me.

. What's the news?”

" How’s Mr, Lee?” '

. Quick! Let’s hear, dear old boy!”

., ‘‘bsolutely !

Can't you talk, snorted

or what¢”

3

l

[

e How’s Mr, Lee, you duffert

Handforth.
Gone dumb, or lost your tongue
“Dash it all! Give me a chance t£
open my mouth!” T protested. * It’s alt
right, you <chaps—the guv'nors nnp %o
badly hurt as they first thought——"

““ Honest injun?” gasped Pitt, -

“Yes,”’ ' .

‘“* Hurrah!” _

*““ Oh, thank goodness!”

*““He's in no danger at all,” I went opn.
"“You can be absolutely certain that the
guv'nor will be all riggt again before so
very long, Take my advice, and don'%
worry—and don’t talk too much about it.
Mr. Lee wants people to think that he's
badly winged."”

The jumiors, having had their anxlety
allayed, were feellng quite Iight-hearted
after a short time, And they continued to
discuss the affair with muech animation.
And when the others returned, there was
more talk,

Armstrong and Co. and Fullwood and a
good many others arrived back pell-mell
irom different quarters—cager to hear the
full report. Some of the fellows indignantly
declared they had been swindled—they
had come all the way back for nothing.
But these were chaps like Fullwood and
Co., who didn't have ,any personal liking
for Nelson Lee.

And the guv'nor’s condition was stiil
being discussed when the teclegram came.

It was a telegram from the one aid
only Dorrie!

L |

CHAPTER VIIIL
JUST LIKE DORRIE!

LOOKED -at the ycliow
envelope in ‘surprise.

It had just becn

handed to me by the
coloured butler, and 1 could

not possibly understand who

the telegram could be Irom.
It was a Western Union wire, and feit
somewiiat bulky, 1t was addressed 0

¢/o. Henry P. McDougall, XNew
York.” That had been quite sufficient.

““Who’s it addressed to?” demanded a
dozen juniors,

** Me,”” I replied.

““Then open ift, ass, and. don’t waste
time,”” said Handforth tartly.. * Of all
the dotty lupatics! Standing there andl
studying the envelope?”

I tore open the flap, and removed Lwo
or three sheets of yecllow paper—each one

‘* Nipper,

| containing quite a large number of words

in neat typewriting, Telegrams are always
typewritten in America,

“Yards of it!"” I said, in astonishment.
““ What tie dickens Three pages of if.

- And—and it’s from—[from Lord Dorrimore!”

i “rhﬂt;!”

“ ¥From orrie bimself!” [ grinned.
“* Well, if this isn’t just like him—fo send
a teicgram costing quids.”’

-y



* What does he care—he’s a millionaire,”
said Handforth, It I had millions 1
wouldn't write a letter at all—1'd seénd
everything by telegram, -Five quid to

Dorrie is just the same as a penny fto
me!”’ :

I examined the wire with greater
interest than before., And I wuas further

surprised by the fact that -it had been
dispatched from - Los Angeles, California,
Considering that Nelson Lee was just pre-
paring to teave for Los Angeles, this was
rather a reinarkable coincidence, .

And the telegram itself read as follows: |

Youngsters,—Have seen  all
about your exploits in the newspapers
here. Greatly Interested in account of
Your adventures, Mightily pleased to

“* Dear

learn that all safe, and no injuries.
** Good of Mr. McDougall to let you
stay in his home.

‘““But don't make any fresh plans.

Want 7ou out here—whole crowd of
you. Have just arrived in Wanderer in
Los Angeles harbour, after trip through
Yanama Canal and into Pacific. Have
gmde several surprising discoveries, and
ave got rare treat for you boys. Don’t
tryv to get out of this, or I'll pulverise

you. Just the kind of thing you'll gloat
over,

** Reat, hair-raising adventures, and
all sorts of things like that. Have

reserved - sleeping accommodation for you
on second section of (California Limited
from Chicago at 8-15 p.m. on Saturday.

This means you must leave New York
on Friday. Don’t fail, Everything fixed
up, 50 no bother. Two pullman coaches

reserved for you all on Santa Fe ftrain.

“Wire me at once that you have
made arrangements to come. 1f you
fail, I'l sail away and become a
pirate! '

** Yours, as ever, DORRIE.”

“Well I'm jiggered!” I said “rather
blankly.

‘* Let’s have a look at it!”

** What does he say?”

** Mean bounder!” snorted - Armstrong
“ Let's have a look!”

The telegram  was torn from my hands,
and Handforth® succeeded in getting it.
He then proceeded to read it aloud in. a
stentorian  voice. T'he other fellows
listened with growing excitement,

- We're going out to Los Angeles!”

‘““ My goodness!” :

“* But—but Mr. Lee won't let us go!”

*“ He says we've got to stop here!”

" We'll see abouf that!"” said Hand-
forth. ' Mr. Lee's in hospital, and can't
do anything, anyhow! Here's a chance to
go right across the giddy United States
—all the way through Tennessee, Georgia,
Carolina, Fiorida, Alberta, Quebee and
Mexico! Do you think we're going to miss
an opporfunity like that!”

““Ha, fia, ha!”
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“What's the silly laugh for?! roared
Handforth, ;
“ Well, it’s the frst time I Kknew we

had to pass through Florida and Carolina
to get to California,” I grinned. ' it's
news to me, ftoo, that Quebec and Mexico
are in the United States.”

“*“To say nothing about  Alberta!”
chuckled Pitt,

Handforth glared.

“Jolly - clever, ain't you?” he snorted.

“ What does it matter, anyway? What's
the idea of quibbling over a blessed place

or two? Come to think -of it, we don't
pass through Quebec—but we shall go
through Alaska, anyway!” )

*“Ha. ba. hat” -

“1t seems to me that it'll take us three
or four months to get to California if we
take the route you suggest,”” I grinned.
* But we won't argue on the matter. The
main thing i3, can we go?"

* Ve "

“We must go!” ) .

** Absolutefy!”” sald Archie Glenthorne.
“I mean to say, the bhally old tickets are
bought, don't ycu know, Two pullman
cars have been  chartered for the old
occasion! Dash it all! We can’t Iet good
old Dorric down!'!” ‘

““ Rather not!” said Pitt. * Look here.
Mr, Lee has told us to enjoy ourselves, so
why on earth can't we take advantage of
this? We haven't seem much of New
York, and we haven't been Mr, McDougall’s
guests for long—but we can -easily make up
for that on the way back.”

‘““Hear, hear!” _

All the juniors were thoroughly excited.
The prospect of travelling right across the .
United States t¢ Sunny California was
extremely atlluring. “There was a magic about
the word—a fascination about the whole

suggestion.

On the top.of that, we should be going to
Los  Angeles —that wonderful city of
Southern California that  the whole world
had talked about—the city that had grown
with such enormous strides.

And, en top of =all this, there was Lord
Dorrimore’'s message,

Linted that he had

In it, he plainly
something particularly good in store for

us.  Obviously a {trip on his superbly
equipped yvacht. He had a rare treat for
us—something we would gloat over.

Lord Dorrimore, the famous sporting

peer, had taken us on many an adventure.
And the thought of being in his company
again—the prospect of being his guests—
thrilled the whole Remove, '

Dorrle was a boy himseli—a man In
years, but a boy at heart. He loved the
company of -the juniors, and nothing

pleased him better than when we were all
on some adventure together. As a matter
of absolute fact, Dorrie looked {forward
to such trips with the liveliest anticipa-
tion, ’ | .
We couldn’t possibly let him down,



e

'. | THE- NELS{}H

{0 make
and only
.nﬂurs'

e

| it was ecxacily like him
all preparatidas for our goiag,
leaving us . & bare twenty-four
notice. He probably thought that-
Jeft more wc¢ might change our mmds

And

* Well, Mr, Lee will have to know abou.
this, of course,” I said.
“ Why?”

** Is it absolutely necezsary to tell him?"

“Of course it is,” I declared. - We
pouldn’t possibly go off and leave him in
hospital herc, without saying what we in-
tended doing. I'Il tell you what—1'll
hurry off to the hospital, and show him
this wire.”

‘* Good egg!”

“ That's the
. And, in a few minutes I
only thriiled ny the thought of what
Dorrie had in store, but greatly concerned

by other thoughts. .

I knew more than the rest of the
Remove.

Dorrie had secured accommodation for
us on the Santa Fe train which left
Chicago on  Saturday  evening. And
Nelson Lee himself had prepared .10 gn
on this train, foo—disguised!

How wuuld Lord Dorrlmores pla[na eﬁect.
the guv'nor’s plans? ‘4

That was the thought tbat “fd’i cau"-mﬂi 3

me mMmuch exercise of mind. I almost:
feared that we should not be allowed to
go. 1t would be difficult to delay our
departure for a day, for all the plans
were Imade, | . '

Dorrie, of conrse, bad known nothing of.
Nelson Lee’s decision to go to Los Angeles.:
1t just happened that way.

I arrived at the hospital, and after a
iitblc trouble I was allowed to see the
guv’nor,

““My dear Nipper, You should.
come back so soon,” he said, after I
heen admitted into his pr:vdte room.
"'We don’t want to cause any -comment.
But possibly your m:;ﬂiun is an 1mpnrtantr
one?’’ ;

** Read this, sir,” 1 sald thruﬁtmg the.
telegram into his hand

Nelson Lee read it,

not have

lnoked up tltought

fully  for a moment or two, and then
smiled. "

" Just like Dorrie!”’ he cnuckled
" Blundering, good natured, with no

thnught whatever for anyhody else’s plans.
Why, you might have been on your way
to Niagara Falls. for all he knew. I've
ncver Kknown such a man for takmg a:
-ehance.”’ .
u:'wﬂll what about it, sir?"-1 &zkﬁﬂ*
Ehabu what I'm anxious d.b@u.t e
" Yes, no doubt mu are; Nipper,” said
Lee %Inwl} - ¢ Well, buppuse all the. bo}'
“Elw about thls‘?‘”- - -
Ee"(sl ‘ gir.’
0 0 0 1'.
on the tnr?"”d -

. Crazy about it, sir.”

t;hey are ma:.f-to g0

wheeze!"’ |
was offi—not }

‘decided to
1 Limited

had;}
! plications were brewing!

round Chicago,

“Hml  And - Dorrie. has .

thoughtfully |
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reserved sleeping accommodation for you
and bought your tlickets for the second
section of the California Limited,” wmused
Nelson Lee. ' Well, Nipper, it would be
a pity to dlsappﬂlﬂt all of you, including
Dorrie. 1 suppose you had better go."”

I jumped.

' And—and won't it
plans, sir?”

“*I hardly think se,”
** You see, I shall be on the first section
of the wa]:_fornm Limited which leaves
promptly at eight oclock. If you can
arrange it, leaye it until the last moment
before }uu get to the train in Chicago.
That is, arrive at the Santa Fe station
at about five minutes past eight., The
first section will have pulied aut by then,
and it wén’t matter.”

“* Right you are, sir,” I
“ Leave it to me.”

“And you had better reach thcaﬂ
from here by -the Pennsylvania Railroad,”
continued Lee. “ I shall travel on- the
Grand Central. By taking these little
precautions, there will be no chance of
my being connected with you. I shall be
dlsgulsed and In another’ mname and
character, but it is just as well to take

interfere with

your

said Nelson Lee.

Said hnsklv.

‘| every precautmn”

‘“All right, sir,”” 1 said.: ““ You can be
absolutely certain that you won’t see any-
thing of us until we're in Los Angeles.”

I was overjoyed at the whole prﬂqpect,
and bhastened back to tell the others the
good news. -

But there was one thmg that neither
Nelson Lee nor I knew.

Mr. Simon Hawke and Mr.
leave

Al Roker had
New York on Friday,
And they would be on the California
for Los Angeles which left
Chicago on Saturday evening! |

It seemed that a few interesting com-

too!

CHAPTER IX,

ALL ABOARD!
= ENNSYLVANIA
STATION, New York.
throbbed . with its
usual 1ife and

activity at two o’clock on
the following afternoon.

It was Friday, and. as the
the Pennsylvania route takes
well over tweniy-four hours to Chicago,
we should not be due in te the great
AMiddle West c¢ity until three or four
o'clock on the BSaturday afternoon. But
this would leave us heaps of time to look
and then. catch the eight
o'clock train leaving for the far West, .

There is .no question that the great ter-
minus—or terminal, as they call it—of the
Pennsylvania Railroad in New York Is a
wonderful bnilding. The grandcur of the
station is a bib startling at first. )

You enter, and find yourself in a vast.

journey by
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domed, cathedral-like hall—a place of truly
impressive proportions. Everything is on the

grand scale—and, brought down to roes-
bottom facts, the place was undoubrediy

[t gives vou the impres-
Indeed,
a mere

built for display.
sion of great solidity and wealth,
it seems almost too good to be
railway station,

The same can be said of the Grand Central
terminus, which 15 just as impressive, and
just as huge. There are only these two big
stations in  New York. They probably
thought they would have two good ones
while they were aboat it., Besides, the traf-
lic problems ¢of New York are far more in-
tricate than those of London., And great
stations are really necessary,

After the first look at theze placex, one
forgets their size and maanificence, and goes
abous one's business in just the ordinary
way. There are no railroadd tracks to be scen
upon entering the stationn,

Indeed, one would think that there are no
trains within twenty miles. Al the lracks
are right underneatlhi—dozens and dozens of
them, leading out of New York by means of
tunnelz in all directions,

The emove arrived in good time for the
afternoon train to Chicaoo, :

Upon application the previous dayv, we had
found that the raillroad compauy hbad re-
ceived fall instructieas by wire from Lond
Dorrimore. Not only had the sporting peey
macdle things easier for us on the Santa Fe

route, but he had also fixed up ounr trans-
oortation onn the Pennsylvania. Nelzan

Lee's advize to travel on that road had aot
heen really niceessary,
COur fares were paid fer, and sleeping ac-
commodation secured.
. For one cannat uit enter a Lram at a
minute's notice, as in England. It yon de-
sire any comfort a% all cn yeur trip, you've
vat to book your sleeping berth on the pall-
uian, and 30 fordi.

cvery fellow in the Remove was there, in-
cluding  aneh feliows as  Fullwood and
Timothy Tucker and Nicodewmuz Trotwood.
There was not a szingle dbsentee. All were
keen upon the trip, with its hint of ad-
venture—with itz fascination, There 1is
something rvather thrilling in the idea of
starting off on a railway trip of close upon
three thousand miles

“Now, vou chap:s, we've all gnt to stick
together,” 1 said. . “ Must have some kind
of order. All gof your ticketz?  Where's

I'm blessed if he hasn't bunked oft
That's tho third time we've lost Lim

.:F-tt t t :'lF =.:

again'

this afternoon @™’
“Oh, we know whern to find him.' said
Pict. **Just zearch Tor tue nearest relresh-

ment-room, and Fatty’'ll be there.™

As it happened, Fatty Little himzell came
bustling up a minoie later. with a few
crumb= still elinzing to his ckin,

* Had to have a anack before starting off,»
he said, “ M:ght not get any g¢rnb until tcoa-

winliri e
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“Sorry to disappoint vou,
there's no tea on the train.”

Fatty turned pale.

“ No tea!” he said, aghast,

“None!" I said. * Dinner, of course, but

bt

old son,

“I—I can't wait until dinner-time before
having any more grub!” hooted Fatty Littlc
wildly. “It’s—it's awful! They won’t serve
dinner until about half-past six or seven,
atld by that time I'll be exhausted.”

““The general ruale on American railway
trains Is three meals a day,” I said.
*“ Breakfast, luncheon, dinner. You’re sup-
posed to go from luncheon, at about one
o'clock, to dinner. soon ifter six.”

I'atty nearly collavsed.

“If I'd had known I wouldn't have agreed
to come ! he said, in a hollow voice. “ Don't
be surprised if I never get there! [ didn't
vant to die in this country, but it looks as
il I'm doomed !

Al the juniors who listened to Fatty's
laments  were surprisingly  callous.  They

didn’t seem to care a4 hit, And then there was
no further titme to cure, anyhow. For the
barrier was opcned, and we all went down.

We walked down some stairs, and then
found ourzelves upon the platform—not the
Kind of platform one gets in England, but
quite a low affair., The American trains
are so different,

They have just ‘the two doors. one
eitier eml, amd you go to your own par-
ticular berth and ‘take possession of it. The
number is on your ticket, and you must have
tlie seat, whether you like it or not.

They are arranged in pairs, ou either side
of the carriage—and overhead there appears

at

o be a roof of beautifully polished ma-
hogany, arrangzed in artistic panels. As a
matter of fact, it is all metal, and these
are the upper berths.

They pull down, side partitions are rut
up, and the coach can hbe turned into =
sleeper in a surprisingly short time. Cur-

tains are fixed on both sides, leaving a nar-
row corridor in the middle.

But when we entered the train all these
carrlinges were just like arny other kind eof
day coach. 'They are slightly bigger than
the English train, and very well equipped
and appointed,

“Well, we'll be off in a few minutes,”
said Toimnmy Watson, and he sat down. “ My
word! Starting off for California! We never
expected anything like this yvesterday morn-
me, did we?"

“XNo fear,”” I replied. “It’s surprising
how mu-h can happen in a little time. And
by this time to-morrow we shall almost be
in Chicago. We've got to go through New
Jersey, and Pittsburgh, and all sorts of
other big towns, It’s going to be an in-
teresting trip,”

“ Rather!”

“ Where do we feoed?”
lnoking round anxiously.

“There's the dintag-car, of courzse—either

asked Iatty Little,

-
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somewhere in the front or the rear,” 1 rc-
plied. *“We'll find it all right—when the
time comes, don't worry, And I think they
serve Junch as soon as the train starts.”

“Oh, gocd egg!’ said Fatty, with much
rclief. * But it’'s an awful shame there's
no tea!”

“Tea is nob an American institution,” 1
grinned. “ They pretend Lo laugh at tca
over here—they say it's knglish. But a good
many pcople drink it, all the same.”

“Teal!” snilfed Handforth. “We went in

I THE NELSON

the rclreshment-room not long ago, and
what the dickeas do you think? They
hronueht. us a teannt. with noathine hat hot
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five days—to make ihls cnormous railway
trip, living and feeding on the trein throuch-
out the whole journey, with only one or two
brief opportunities for exercise.

And a few minutes later we were off. The
train glided emoothly and «quictly out of the
hieg statlon,

We were bound for the far West!

e

CHAPTER X.

TIHE BEGIXNING OF THE RACE.
JEFFERSON

= =& R. PARKIES sat back
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up was certainly a masterpieoce.

s

They picked out Wr. Jefferson Parkes without difficulty.
astounded, and could hardly believe that he was actuaily Nelson Lee. Themake-

They were

of fact,
decent cup of tea. 'n America they don't
scem to know hew to make it properly.

But this wasn’t a subject which concerned
the juniors much. 'They were on the train,
nind all they thought ehout was starting off.
The Remove, in fact, might almcst be =aid
to have invadad the train.

It was fuil of nothing else but St. Frank’s
feilows., They were sprinkled z2long every
Coach, and the train was pretty full in con-
scquence, It was not one of the best trains
of ihe system, but as it would Iand us in
Chicago in good time fer the Santa Fe ex-
press, we didn’t care.

. Travelling to Los Angeles from New York
's & pretty big affair. One starts on Friday,

aud arrives on the following Tuesday. Or
‘1‘;"‘{‘?_ starts on Menday, and arives on
Nday. Jt takes tha best part of a week—

it is extremely difficult to get a|

e— i

to make the trip in about twenty hours’
actual running time, or possibly less. 1t
lands one in Chicago in the forenoon, with
plenty of time to execute business, if ncces-
sary, before comtinuing on the trip west-
wards. y

One can travel to Los Angeles by two or
three joutes, but the Santa Fe is one of the
most popular. They all take about the
same time. Passengers by all raillroads
leaving Chicago on Saturday cannoi arrive
in Los Angeles before Tuesday.

Mr. Jefferson Parkes was a hale, hearty
gentleman of about sixty. He had guizzled,
iron-grey hair, and a small goatce beard.
He looked a typical American gentleman of
the old school,

Ard Mr. Parkes was waiting for the irain
to start. Of ecourse, you will casily have
guesse:] that he was actually Neison Lee.
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The [amous detective had adopted a wonder-
ful disguise.

{f I had entered the train then I should
never have recognised the guv'nor. He no
longer had his arm in a sling, His wound was
rather painful, but there was no fear of any
complications, and he made light of the
slicht inconvenience, .

As Mr. Jeffersoin Parkes, he was booked
through to Los Angeles, and reckoned upon
arriving in that thriving Western City a
clear day ahead of the men he had set him-
self out to defeat,

And then Nelsotr Lee gut a bit of a sur-
prise,

For who should enter the coach but Mr.
Simon Hawke and Mr. Al. Roker!

They came in with handbags, and were evi-
dently in the best of spirits, They passed
right through intd the adjoining coach.

Nelson Lee, leisurely lving baek in his
seat, watched the two men through the biue
haze of smoke from his cigar, The de-
tective eyed them with casuazl interest as
they passed him, making no attempt to
avert his gaze.

And the rascals went by without a suz
picion. : :

They would have been startled if they had
known that XNelson Lee, 'instead of being
helpless in hospital, was sitting there within
a single coach of themselves—for it turned
out that Hawke and Roker had their berth
in the next carriage.

““0Oh, indeed:!” murmured Lee, to himself.
““S0 these cheery gentlemen have hastened

their own departure by a day, too! Very
interesting—but very annoying. [ eannot
say that I am delighted.”

Lee reviewed the situation.

‘“ Infernal nuisance?’ he went on. ¢ This

will make a great difference to my plans.
If possible, I shall have to think of some
way of getting in ahead of them. This
alters the whole affair.”

Lee had no fear that his own
would be pierced. He was quite satisfied
on that point. Neither Hawke nor Roker
would recognise their enemy in that upright
old gentieman with the goatee beard.

Les had plenty of confidence in himself in
that respect.

And as he thought the matter over more
thoroughly he wus almost convineed that this
was the better course. It had one advantage,
certainly. He would now be able to keep
his eye on the raseals throughout the trip.

He would know them, but they would not
know him. That was the interesting faet
about the situation. And the advantage was
entirely with Nelson Lee,

At least, it was to begin with.

The train started on its long, thousand-
mile journey, and was soon settling down
to a steady average speed. Evening came,
and with it dinner, Lee consumed his own
meal, secretly amused. Hawke and Roker
were at the very mnext table, without the
slichtest suspicion.

They left the dining-car first, and

disguise

went

[

1 “ Read this!

:

Wwould have happened

back to their own private drawing-room—
on these Americun trains a private com-
partment is honoured by the name of
“drawingz-toom.”’ They are rather imnore ex-
pensive than the crdinary fares, but one at
least has the advantage of privacy. And
privacy was most necessary to Hawke and
his ally.

They had only been in the little cabin-like
compartment a few minutes before the train
stopped. And after it had once more started
on its way, a black boy in uniform tapped
on the door, and appeared.

He had a telegram.

Obviously, it had been handed on board zt
the recent stop, and Hawke took it quickly,
and closed the door, He had not been ex-
pecting any wire. And for one to arrive so
soon after departure was rather disconcert-
ing.

%e tore it open, and quickly read the cou-
tents,

““By Heaven!” he snapped, at length.

““What is it?’”’ demanded Roker.

“That man i3 an inferpal magician!”
snarled Hawke.

“ What man?” asked Roker, surprised by
his companion’s tone.

“ Nelson Lee!”

“But what about him?*

“He's here—on this train!”

“On this train!” repeated Rcker, startled,
“Oh, ridiculous! He can’'t be! Didn't we
leave him back in New York, nearly on the
point of death? Somebody’s trying to fool
you '’

“No—we're the ones who’ve hcen fooled
all the while until now,” interrupted Hawke.
Lee's on this train, I tell you—
and we're Iucky to be warned.”

Roker took the telegram and read it.

It was quite long, and dealt with stocks
and shares for the most part. It was, in-
deed, in code, as Roker had expected. But
the news it contained was significant. It
explained, briefly, that Nelson Lee was on
the train, and gave an accurate deseriptlion
of him—also that he was using the name of
Jeflerson Parkes,

“It’s stageering!” muttered Roker, at
length. -

“Yes, but we've get to make the best of
it,” agreed Hawke. *“Just imagine what
if we had not been
warned, We know now—and we can make
our plans accordingly.”

“ But he was badly shot——"

““ S0 we though at the time,” said Hawke.
“ But it's pretty eclear that Blaney's tn
blundered. Lee succeeded in fooling them,
Schultz must bave found out the truth after
we left, and that's why he sent this wire.
It’s the second time we've got to thank him
for warning us.”

Although the two men didn’t know the
actunl facts, they could easily guess.’ The
spidery Mr. Schultz, to tell the truth, had
indeed discovered through one of hix spies
that Lee was no lopnzer in the hospital.

While Nelson Lee himself had been pre-




sent in New York there had been no nos-[

sibility of a leakage. But after Lee had
gone somebody had talked—and an agent
of Mr. Schultz had heard.

A very brief investigation had proved the
truthh of the rumour, and it did not take
tong to ascertain that Lee had left on the
’[v.«entreth Centurv—the same train as Hawke
and Roker.

The situation was now remarkable.

Nelson Lee knew notliing of this warning
telegram. He fully believed that he was
safe, and that his disguise was impenetrable.
He could go about openly, and the enemy
would not know of his presence,

But the very opposite was the ease.

Hawke and Roker knew the whole truth.
They were aware of the facts, and were de-
termined to act aceordingly. They made a
point of strelling through the next coach
soon afterwards.

They picked out Mr. Jeflerzon Parkes with-
out difficulty. They were astounded. The
make-up was a Imasterpiece,

“T don’t believe it!”" said Roker. wher

they got bazk to their oan drawing-room. :

¢ That man’s not Lee.
Hawke nodded.

“T'd say the same, but I know Schuliz
too well,” he replied. “He's the kind of
man who never makes a blunder. He cer-
tainly wouldn’t have sent us this wire if
there had been the siightest shadow of
doubt.” -

“You really think that that
goatee beard is Lee?”

“]1 know it.”

It's ridiculous!®

man with the

““ And what do you intend doing?”

“ Nothing!”

‘“ Nothing?”?

“ At the moment, yes,’” said Hawke.
can't take the risk
we're on this train.

“We
of-- any action while
Don’t forget that Lee
believes that we are in iguorance of his
presence. Therefore, he’ll remain inactive.”

‘‘“ But he knows us i

““ What of that?”’

‘“He might bring about our arrest in
Chicago,” . said Roker nervously. ¢“That
wouli be a fine end to our schemes-—"

“Don’t be so infernally nervous,” inter-
rupted Hawke. ¢ Lee won’t take any action
at Chicapo—that's cectain. «Ii he really
wanted to have us arrested. he would have
done that in New York. His idea is to be
in Los Angeles at the same time as us—he
probably wanted to be there before we
arrived. Well, by the time we get there,
Lee will be about a thousand miles away.”

There was something grim and determined
in Hawke’s tone, and Roker looked at him
curiously.

“ What do you mean tu do‘ﬁ" he asked
slowly. :
“I don't know—vet!” vreplied Hawke.

““ But you can be quite certain that Nelson
Lee will never reach Los Angeles!”

And the journey continued,

Going across the States towards Chicago
were two trains—one containing the Remme
and the other containing XNelson Lee and
the scoundrels he had pitted his wits against.
There was every indication that there would
be some thrilling exeitement before the end
of the trip was reached!

THE END.

Another Splendid Story of This Grand Holiday Series
will appear Next Week, entitled :—

‘ ON THE CALIFORNIA EXPRESS;
or, WEST_WARD HO!"

CAN YOU FORECAST THE

RESULT  OF

THE COUNTY CRICKET CHAMPIONSHIP?

£ 300 in Prizes offered to Readers
in a Fascinating Competition

FULY PARTICULARS ON NEXT

rPAGE!?



GREAT COMPETITION FOR CRICKET LOVERS

First Prize £100 ! Second Prize £50 ! Third Prize £30!
And 120 Prizes of £1 each!

CAN YOU FORECAST HOW THE UOUNTIES 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
SEASOMN.
- Tor your guidance we publish the order in which each of the clubs stood IdSﬁ year, w hmh
was as follows ;

1. Yorkshire. 4 Lancashire. 9. Sussex. ' 13; Glouceqterffhlre
2. Nottinghamshire. 6. Hampshire. 10. Somerset. 14, Leicestershire.
2. Surrey. .. 7. Middlesex. 11. Derbyshire. 15, Northamptonshir

. Kent. 8. Essex. 12. Warwickshire, 16, Glamorgan.
17. Worcestershire. i

What you have to do is to fill in on the coupon on this page your forecast of the order in which
the counties will finish up. 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 dwlded 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 Sguare, E.C1,
and must reach that address not later than Thursday, August 16th.

16?1011 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 thls compctition must be accepted as
final and binding, and entries will only be admitted on that understanding.

Employees of the proprietors ot this journal are not eligible to compete.

This competition is run in conjunction with ““ Football Favourite,” ** Sports Budget ** ¢ Mage
net,”” ** Young Britain,”” “ Champion,” ** Boys’ Realm,”” * Boys’ Friend,”" “ Popular,” ““ Pluck,”
““ TUnion Jack.” * Rocket,” * Boys' Cinema,” and ** Gem ** and readers of these journals are
invited to compebe

I forecast that the Counties will finish the season in this order :

No. 1 | No. 10
No. 2 S No. 11
No. 3 No. 12
No. 4 | ‘ No, 13 )
No. 5 - No. 14

"No.8 " No.15 F )
No. 7 e~ .. No. 16 *
No.8 - . No.17
No. 9

I enter * Cricket” Cnmpehtmn in accordance with the rules as announced,
and agree to abide by the publhhed decision, : "L ' 2

Closing date, Augmt 16th, 192 3 : ‘ ) a N.L.



Editorial Announcement.

My dear Readers,— _

The juniors have already started on their
3.000 mile journey across the United States,
and in  next week’s story, “ON THE
-CALIFORNIA EXPRESS; or, Westward Hol!”
{he author will give you a graphic descrip-
tion of that wonderful train journey. The
impressions of the country through which
the boys pass, and their unique experiences
o the great American Trans-Continental
Express will be most faithfully recorded
from the author's recent journey over that
itentical route. You may have already some
idea of what it is like to travel on an
American Pullman from seeing some of the
American fitms at the picture theatres. 1
have seen many such films, but until 1
read through the story that will appear
next week, I did not realise how little I
knew about railway travelling in the. States.
'The films only give a glimpse of what the
American ftrains are like, and it needs the
gifted pen of an author to describe the
many sights and sounds to bhe experienced
on a three thousand mile train journey
ACrOss America. -

A STGRY OF THRILLS.

In addition to the interest of the journey,
there will be many exciting incidents in
thie story. Nelson Lee, very cleverly dis-

1 Roker and Hawkes.

guised, 18 on the train, and so are Macssrs.
These desperate rogues
have been warned by Schultz, the clever buf
rascally New York attorney, of Nel$on
Lee’s movements, and their purpose in
travelling by thé same train is- to get the
famous detective out of the way. But the
hold-up by a gang of train robbers provides
one of the most thrilling situations in the
narrative.

——

£300 IN PRIZES MUST BE WON!

~In a few short weeks our Great Cricket
Forecast Competition will be closing down.
Now i1s your chance, my chums, if you weuld
secure one of our handsome money prizek!
Fill in as many coupons as you can. . There
is no limit, and you can buy several copies
of this paper, and, having cut out the
coupons, distribute the books among your
friends. Or you can buy the * Boys’
Realm 7 and the “ Union Jack 7 and use
their coupons. lemember that there are
-three big prizes to be won and a lot of
smaller’ prizes. ‘Full partieulars are given
on another page in this issue. Don't wait

until  August 16 before colleeting your
CQUPONS.
Your sincere friend,
-THHE EDITOR.

S toriés That

Every Boy Likes

are the Stories that appear in

Young Britain
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2d. Every Thursday

Get This Week’s Number
NOW !

1 Fine New Mode)] Ac-
2 PHIG eordepn,10x10ix 53
ing,, Piano-Finished and Metal
Bound, 10 Keys, Ete., Grand
Organ Tone. Sent by Return Post
to approved orders, for 1/~ De-
posit and 1/3 Postage, and
A promise to send 2/-fortnightly
=-t1ll -15/- 1n all is paid. 27-
=~ Lutor Iree. Cash Price, 126
: Eogt. Free. (Elsewhera Dotuble).
sy De

: light or Moncey Back. Others
W15 /-t0o42/-.CataloguePosiFree.

Pain's Presents House,
Dept. SA, HASTINGS.

BLUSHING. Eelf-consciousness. Timidily.
Cure yourself. It’s simple. Wo exercises
necessary, Partics, Free—F. B. HUGHES, 7,
Southhampton Row (B57), London, W.C.1.

£2.000 Worth of Cheap Job Photographic
Material, Cameras, ete. Send at once for
Catalogues and Samples Free. —HACKETTS
WORKS, July Road, Liverpool, E.



e —————

. CAMERAS 3'6 EACH,
- * FULLYGUARANTEED
e (L0 take " photographs,

2rgd Loxed  with  plates,:

lar gkesliNl Chemicals, aud - full

b = dircetions for use. No.'

Ur I 1 takces photographs™ (3
KRN - X0 21! price 3/6 post
TRl free. Nor 2, i-plate size
g (4% x *31) priée
Wl post free, Cataloguesy
i~ reefrom H-USHER

'HEIGHT COUNTS

: - ." v -y -~ "9-"-"". LT ™
in winning success. Let the Girvan

Tmrantcc to Enquiry Dept,. A.M ., P.,
7,5troud Green Road, London, N.4.

———

‘ - raets amiwnet § 5 Oure” yourself
Stop Stammering! o fousel
ticulars FREE.—-FRANK B. HUGHES, 7.
Southampton Row, London, W.C.1,

/3

& CO. . LTD. 5., ‘supplied.

- DavonhhireSt.’.‘Hnllf
. 4 bnrn,I.undon,W.C.l: :
- i | South Market,- Hunslet Lane, LEEDS.

System inerease your height, Send
P.C'. for particulars and our £100 !

u get -+ full  particulars quite FREE
Erivately.-—ﬂ..!.n. 12, All Saints
d., ST. ANNES-ON-SEA.

XMAS CHOCOLATE CLUBS,

Spare time Agents wanted, Good re.
muneration. No outlay. DBest malies onl
Particulars freo.— '

SAMUEL DRIVER

T s I
Be sure and mention THE NELSON
LEL LIBRARY when communi-
cating with @Zve-rti'sers.
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