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The two juniors saw Dr. Karnak, gagged and bound, brought on board
by two burly men in peaked caps. And the Egyptian with the turban
was directing operations.




SRR S ' In the following
e e TRt SR Y : powerful story,
e acked with thrilling incidents, the
ate of Dr. Karnak and his avengers
once and for all disposes of this
strange and sinister personality, and
brings to an end a series of events
74 | that will be remembered at St.
Winal & Frank’s for a long time to come. I
should very much like to have your opinion of this story, and to know
whether you agree with me that it is one of the finest narratives Mr.
Brooks has written this year,
& THE EDITOR,
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The Narrative Related Throughout by Nipper |

B
CHAPTER T. cme to rely on the wire, an' T shoved all my
THE MAN IN THE PEAKED CAP. cash on the horse—over four quid! Aun’
2 § Hnow I'm broke—absolutely stony!”’

-ALPH LESLIE FULLWOOD crumpled
the morning newspaper into a ball,
and savagely hurled it into the fire-
place.

““ IIang the rotten thing!”’ he muttered.
““Came in fourth! An’ I was bankin’ on it
for a certainty! What’s the good of paying
ten bhob for a trainer’s tip, an’ then bein’ |. " For on the advice of a sporting friend in

fet down like this?* _ Bannington, he had paid ten shillings for &
The leader of Study A in the Remove at | ‘‘special late wire from the course,”’ the
ot. Frank’s felt that he had a grievance. | sender of this telegram guaranteeing that
Judging by the expression on his face, his | he would name a cast-iron winner.
feelings were even more bitter than his | g5 Fullwood, notwithstanding the fact that
words indicated. : ; he had been let down by these telegrams on
' He thrust his hands into his trousers | many an earlier occasion, once more fel
pockets, strode to the study window, and|into” the trap. He found that the horse
glflrl‘.’d 11101‘0381}’ Out ;1111:0 t'{‘le Sull-llt Tl‘lﬂ.ngl{.‘. luoked p'romising' and l}ut four pﬂunds on it
1t was a clear, bright February morning, {to win, the starting-price being five to one
and it seemed that the sunshine and the I'against. So Fullwood had been fooling hin:-
blue sky already contained a promise Of {self that he would have twenty-one pounds

Spring. to collect from the bookie.
For once Fullwood had got down almost | Tnstead of this, the bookie kept his four,

before anybody else. And he had succeeded | and Fullwood went empty-handed. And he
in borrowing the morning paper from the | giqn’t like it at all. It had nearly given
prefect’s room without anybody knowing. | him heart failure when he saw the name

Apparently there was going to be a news-| ¢ his horse among the also-rans. And yet

paper short this morning, for Fullwood had | it should not have done. Fullwood had had

no intention of putting it back. this shock many a time, but it never seemed
‘““An’ 1 was so jolly sure, too!’’* he | to lose its novelty.

muttered savagely. ¢“That rotten fool told ““ Four quid!™’ snarled Fullwood, under

The prospect was not particularly brilliant.
For Ralph Leslie Fullwood to be broke was
L an unusual state of affairs. Somehow o
other, he generally managed to have
coodly supply of ready cash. And he had
been confidently anticipating that his suppiy
would be larger than ever to-day.

il
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his Dreath. “An’” I can’t get any more )
before Saturday! By gad! I'll tell that

tipster chap somethin’ when I see him, the’
swindling heast!”’

He caught sight of Gulliver and Bell, who
had strolled out of the Ancient House, and
were now  sunning themselves near the
fountain. - Fullwood turned ¢nickly, and
strode out of the study.

“ Seen the result?’’ asked Bell eagerly, as
Fullwood came out.

‘“Yes! Have you?"? .

¢« No,”? said Gulliver. ¢ Did you win?”’

“Do I look as if I'd won?’? snapped I'ull-
wood sourly.

«« As a matter of fact, you don't—-"’

« Marvellous!’? sneered Fullwood, who was
ready to quarrel with anyone. “It’s a
wonder vou chaps can walk about with
brains like that! That rotten horse came in
fourth. Fourth! An’ I had four quid on it
—to win!??

Gulliver looked rather superior.

‘¢ pash it all, there’s no need to bite our
heads off,’’ he protested. ‘“We can’t be
answerakle for your folly—"’

w Folly 27

«7es,’? said Gulliver. “ Didn’t we both
warn you that the tip was a dud? Didn't
Bell tell you that Carpet Sweeper was a
blessed traction engine? Why, he hasn’t
won & race this season!’’ .

«“ That's all the more reason he ought to
have won yesterday,”” growled Fullwood.
«« They're tricky with these horses, an’ do
things like that to fool the public. But 1
«ot a tip from the stable, didn't | & s

““A tip from my boot would have been
just as good,”” said Bell. ‘“It’s your own
aiddy fault, an’ it serves you right. We
hoth told you to bet a quid only.. An’ we
wouldn’t risk our money, would we?”’

Fullwood turned away, scowling. o

The very faet that his chums were right
annoyed him all the more. They had urged
him to take no inotice of that wire. But he,
fired by the prospect of winning twenty
pounds, had gone the whole hog.

He knew that Gulliver and Bell had at
least three pounds between them, and he
turned back to them.

¢« Oh, it's no good arguing!’’ he grunted.
“ The money’s lost; an’ it’s not my habit
to ery over spilt milk. Which of you fellows
will lend me a quid??

Gulliver looked at Bell, and Bell looked at
Gulliver. | ‘ .

«“]--I've only got a few bob,”? said Bell
lamely. . )

« Same here,’”’ agreed Gulliver. ¢« Hang it,
Fully, it's a bit thick to come on us like
this! If you'd been sensible with. your
money, you'd have had four quid in your
pocket. It’s your own silly fault!®’

Fullwood glared at his chums with
surprised anger. '

““Only got a few bob!”’ he repecated
fiercely. ‘“Why, you lyin' rotters, I know

for an absolute fact that you’'ve got over
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a quid each! ZTon't I always lend yoll
money when you're broke?’’ :

“ Sorry,”’ said Gulliver. “I'm a bit more
careful than I used to be. If I lend you a
quid, you'll only go an' shove it on another
horse an’ lose it. 1 can’t spare any cash
to-day.”’ e

‘“ Neither can I,”’ said Bell

They both walked off, and Fullwood was
nearly speechless. This Dbase ingratitude
was a shock to him. Time after time he
had advanced money to these fellows, and
now, when the tables were turned, they
spurned him. - . -

He took several- sharp steps, and pulled
them back.

““ Look here, you miserable worms; are
you goin’ to lend me that quid or not?’’
he snarled.

“No, we're not!’’ snapped Bell.
my arm!’? |

““If you don't lend me that quid I'll never
speak to you again!’’ said I‘ullwood thickly.
““ You crawlin’ worms! You get all you can
out of me, an’ when it comes to a pinch
you leave me in the lurch! You’re nothin’
better than a pair of toads!”’

Gulliver bristled.

“If you think we're goin’ to- lend you
money after insultin® us like this you've
made a mistake!’”” he exclaimed. ‘I was
just goin’ to lend you that quid; but I'm
blessed if I will now! You shouldn’t be
such a blithering fool with your own cash,
We're always tellin’ you not to be reckless,
but you'll never take our advice. This
ought to be a Jesson to you!”’

But for the fact that Mr. Pagett happened
to be passing near by at the moment,
Gulliver and Bell might have been sent
crashing to the ground. For Fullwood was
in such a temper that he would have lashed
out with all his strength. He was casily
capable of thrashing the pair of them.

But secing the Fifth Form master, he
crushed back his fury, almost choked, and
strode away. In that moment he resolved
.never to speak to Gulliver and Bell again.

Once or twice they came near him before
morning lessons commenced. He did not
even glance at them or acknowledge their
existence. And Gulliver and Bell, who had
been talking things over, felt a bit
repentant. It was rather a foolish thing to
fall out with Fullwood. 5

Just before lessons they encountered Full-
wood in the lobby. And they approached
him, looking rather sheepish.

“] say, old man, about that quid—"’

¢“Keep it!’’ broke in Fullwood curtly.

He walked away, without even looking at
them, his mood sour and morose. He knew
well enough that they had been about to
offer him the money he required, and he
abused himself for a fool. Why hadn’t he
accepted their overtures? But it wasnp’t in
his nature to forgive so easily.

He turned into the Remove passage, his
head sunk on his chest, his eyes glowing.
And he nearly bumped into three junior3

““Leggo



Hand-

who were just turning the corner.
forth & Co. paused.

“Your face gives me the pip!”
Handforth bluntly. *“*You've been
like a lost cow all the morning.
with you, fathead?
a horse?"’ ®
- “Go and boil yourself!'' said TFullwood

said
looking
What's up
Lost all your money on

harshly.
He walked on, inwardly raging. Every-
hody knew it. He couldn't even lose

woney on a horse without all the Remove
talking about it.

And Handforth, who had been advised to
go and boil himself, gazed after Fullwood
rather blankly.

““ Did you hear that?’ he asked in a faint
voice. .

‘“ Horrible!”’ said Church, scandalised.

“ Disgraceful!’”’ declared MecClure. ¢ He
told you to go and boil yourself, Handy.
Perhaps he thinks you didn't wash properly
this morning.”

Handforth gave one roar and rushed after
Fullwood, intending to day him flat on the
spot. But just then the bell for lessons
started going, and the project had to be
abandoned.

During lessons Fullwood was morose and
sullen. Even Mr. Crowell made some remark
on the faet, and gave Yullwood lines for
inattention. The very instant the class was
dismissed Tullvood mooched off, as dis-
consolate as ever. He absolutely hated
being broke. And no power on earth would
}nﬂlllw him accept a loan from QGulliver and
3ell,

He had only just got to the lobby when
he heard a hail, and Wilson of the Sixth
beckoned to him.

“ Somebody wants to talk to you on the
“phone,”” said the senior. ¢‘You'd better tell
vour friends that they mustn’'t do this. It's
a bit thick when I have to go searching
about the school for a junior.”’

As a matter of fact, Wilson hadn't
searched at all. He had intended telling
the first junior he met that Fullwood was
required, and to leave it at that. It was
just pure luck that had led to this encounter
with Fullwood himself. '

“ Thanks!’” said Fuliwood shortly,

- He went off to the prefect's room, and
found one or two seniors chatting round the
fire. They looked up as he came in, and
Morrow nodded towards the telephone on
the opposite wall.

“Don’t be too ltong,”” he briefly.
¢i Lan waiting for the ’phone.”

Fullwood went to the insirument, and put
the receiver to his car. He hadn't the
faintest idea who was ringing him up. He
had expected no eall, and it could hardly
be from any of his sporting acquaintances,
for he had repeatedly warned them against
‘communicating with him in any way except

by letter.
“Who's that?"

said

“‘Itallot’’ he said.
“ Half & me, young gent,”' came a full,
somewhat beery voice. ‘‘Po you 'appen fto

]

be Master Ralph Fullwood, belonging to a
Form they calls the Remove?”’

“Yes; I'm Fullwood,”’ said the junior.
“Who are you?"

‘“Seein’ as I'm a stranger to you, young
gent, my name wouldn't interest you,”
replied the voice. “ But it so 'appens that
I want to speak to you important. The
fact is, I've got some good news for you,

Master Tullwood. But it's of a privit
nature, an’ 1 daresn't say it over the
telephone.”’

Fullwood couldn’t speak very fully in front
of the prefects.

“What do you mean—something impor-

tant?'’ he asked guardedly.

“TI'll tell ye when we meet, which will be
right soon, if so be you're willin’’’ said
the other voice. ‘‘Mebbe you know the
stile which leads into Bellton Wood, down
in the lane? 1U's an old rustic stile—"’

“Of course I know it!"’ interrupted Full-
wood. * What about it?”

““If you'll meet me there in fifteen minutes
from now—that is at twelve-thifty—I1'll tell
ye something that will be to your advan-
tage,”’ said the stranger. “1Is it a go?
Mind vye, it's important!’’

““1'll be there,”* said Fullwood briefly.

And he hung up before the man could
finish his reply. Fullwood walked out of
the prefect's room, thinking deeply. Who
on earth could the fellow be? A perfect
stranger, and yet he had' news of great
importance for him.

A faint hope hegan to stir itself within
the junior that something may have gone
wrong with that bet. Perhaps the money
hadn't been put on, after all. But this, as
Fullwood knew, was a forlorn hope. :

He dropped all conjecture, and after
donning his overcoat, he walked out into the
Triangle and set off to keep the appoint-
ment. Again Gulliver and Bell tried to
stop him—they even wanted to accompany
him. But this would never do. Fullwood
turned to them grimly,

“ Clear off!"’ he said, his voice cold and .
threatening. ‘““‘You fellows make me sick!
Clear off, an' don't interfere! 1If you. try
to hang about like this, I'll smash you!
You're not fit to black a navvy's boots!”’

Under the sting of this insult Gulliver and
Bell became freshly  incensed, and they
stalked off with their noses in the air,
whicn was exactly what Fullwood required.

And seven minutes later the leader of
Study A was at the old stile. A man was
sitting there, idly smoking a pipe, and
twisting a piecce of grass between his coarse,
gnarled fingers.

He was by no means a handsome indivi-
dual. He wore a peaked cap and a_ hlue
reefer suit of thick heavy material. With-
out any question, he was a seafaring man,
and his face vas coarse, bronzed and
villainous.

Fultwood paused and looked at the fellow
uncertainly. Thoughts were beginning to
stir in his mind. ¢ seemed to remember



that he had heard something about this
man before, but only during the past day
or twa. ;

“ Morning, young gent,’’ said the stranger
affably  “ Niece and bright, hey? Jebbe
you'll be Master Fullwood, now?’? .

‘“Yes, that’s my name. L

‘“Glad to meet ye, young
the other, altering his cautious
hecoming. buemesshke “I didn’t want to
say 100 “much before I was sure. -Y’see, I
couldi’t  say munh over that blamed
Lr-lﬂphone ¥}

“What do you w.lnt wnth me, :1113110w?”
asked Fullwood.

““Just a simple matter and It's coing to
put maeney in- your: pocket”. said the man
in the peaked cap. *¢But let’s get into the
wood, Master Fullwood.- We don’t want
pryin’ cyes to see us, because that would
mean awkward questions, for you arterwards.
My name’s Cap'n Dodge—at your service.”’

Fullwood followed the man into the wood
rather uncertainiy. He had heard of Captain
bodge. -The name. was slightly familiar to
nim,  for some of the juniors had been
recently talking about this man. In fact,
they had deelared that he was something
of o nuisance, having stopped them in order
to ply them with all sorts of questions.

Fitllwoed would not have been flattered if
he Lad known the reason for Captain
Dodge’s simple investigations. In short, the
man had set himself to find out the name
of the most unscrupulous junior in the
school. And as a result of his inquiries,
the unanimous voice had ‘proclaimed  Full-
wood to be tlie fellow whom the cap fitted.

“Look here, Captain Dodge, how did
vou know my name?” demanded Fullwood,
i35 they came to a pause amid the trees.
“I'm a stranger to you, and you’re a
stranger to me. S

“ That’s an casy one, voung gent,’” - said
the man glibly. ““I've made it my business
tn question some of your pals, amw’ hy
puttin’ it tactfully, I've found out the name
of the young gentleman who could be most
trusted.”’

Fullwood gave Captain Dodge a slightly
suspicious” glance, suspecting sarcasm. The
innior knew, better than anybody, that he
was hardly the fellow to fit in with tlhat
description. But the man was quite serious,
and there was an air of mysterious impor-

rfent” said
tone . and

ance about hlm that could not he over-
looked. - s ' I

“IWhat’'s the game?’’ asked TFullwood
bluntly. P

““Well, in a nutshu]] could you. do with
ten guid?’ asked (‘:aptmn Dodge.

Fullwood started. Could he do with ten
quid! The very thought of such a sum
almost made his brain reel. He was broke,
and neve:r had he santed eash more than
he wanted it now. Certainly Captain
DPodge’s enconnter could not ha\re come at a
more opportune moment.

“Yes, I think I could m'mnrre to ﬂnd a
use. for ten qmd” said I‘ullwood with a

— por - " - —

N

grin. ““But I don’t expect you'll hand over
a sum hke that easily.  Cut out all thls
mystery an’ tell me what you want.”’

Captain Dodge bent closer., - '

‘' Well, natu:al!y there's cond1t10ns,” he
said soft]y “PBubt they ain’t conditions
that’ll frighten a careful, clever young gent
like youlselt‘ It just amounts to this,
Master Fullwood. 1 want you to find out
exactly what Dr. Karnak’s plans are.”’

Again -Fullwood started.

“Oh!”’ he ® said slowly.  “ So- this ig
connected with Dr. Karnak!®’ : '

-

CHAPTER II.
THE SCHUOLBUY SPY-

R. "KARNAK'S name
gave Fullwood some-
thing to think about,
and for a few

moments he stared at
Captain Dodge in thoughtiul
silence. The stranger in the
meéantime waited patiently.

Dr. Karnak, the Bﬂyptnn science-lecturer,
was still at St I‘rnnk's. After the recent
stirring events it was impossible, of course,
for him to remain in any official " capacity.
He had, indeed, resigned, and Dr. Malcolm
Stafford had acccpted his_resignation.

It was 'now three days since that
adventurous night when Dr. Karnak had
been: trapped- by his relentless enemies and
had been spirited away into the old, disused
quarry workings, there to suffer the penalty
for his treachﬂry by bemg burnt at the
stake,

Nelson Lee had s-wed Dr
that. frightful death, and Dr.

Karnak f{from
Karnak him-

self 1-ea]-ly- failed to understand it, since
he was sure that Lee knew that he
deliberately attempted to murder him. The
detective had returned good for evil, and
Karnak could not understand this. 3

The mysterious Moon Worshippers had

completely vanished now, leaving no ‘trace
behind them. The police, of course, knew
nothing, since both Nelson Lee and ‘the
Head decided to keep this matter private. -

I had accompanied the guv’nor om a tour
of the old tunnecls,” and although we had
found much evidence of the recent occupa-
tion, the Egyptians themselves had made
off to good purpose.

And Dr. Karnak, knowing full well that
it was impossible ‘for him to remain, had
resicned, to forestall being dismissed. “He
would have gone at once, only the dreadful
shock of his experience had left him un-
nerved and very much of a wreck.

For the last three days he had been con-
fined to his room, not im hed, but too weak

and shaken to move about much. In. the:
‘meantime, Nelson Lee had béen making.
various arrangements. for the -hastening of

Karnak’s departure. And -these arrange-

L 'ments, to tell the truth, mere now aimost
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- ¢“I'm not sure that I'H have anythin’ to
do with it,"”* said Fullwood at last. 1
. don’t want to interfere with Dr. Karnak——"’
- “ Steady voung gent, steady!’’ interrupted
the other. ““There ain't mno question of
interference. ' It's just a little matter of
obtainin’ information. An' it seems to me
that you're just the man for the job.”

Fullwood thoughtfully stirred the dead
feave: under his foot. -

“] don't know whether to take this busi-
ness as an insult or a compliment,”’ he said.
“So you reckon that I'm capable of bein’ a
spy "’

Captain Dodge gripped Fullwood’s arm.

““There’s no need to waste my time, an’

no nced to waste yours,’’ he said grimly.

““You've said the right word, kid! We'll
understand one another proper, and then
there can't be no squabbling. I want you to
spy out everyvthin® you can, an' if the
information is worth it, you'll get a tenner,
You can bet your bhoots I wouldn't give ten
quid for nothin'!"’ .
For a moment Fullwood was inclined to be
indignant. But then the prospect of getting
ten pounds urged him to be cautious. After
all, this man knew his character . pretty
well, and it was no good blinking the faet.

 ““ But how can I get any information?'’ he
asked, hedging.
You don't

“'tnat’s not for me to say..
expert m¢ to earn the money for you, do
‘It don't

you?”’ asked Dodge impatiently.

matter to meé how you get it, as long as |}

you bring the iiformation to me. An’, as
I say, if it's the real goods, you'll get paid.
I just want to know when Dr. Karnak is
leaving', how he's pgoin' to make the
journey, an' where he's bound for.”

“QOh, is that all?”’ asked Fullwood, with
slight sarcasm. ““By gad! If I can find out

all that I shall have earned ten quid. But
I'll take it on—""!
¢4 Good!”” said Captain  Dodge, with

obvious relief.

440n conditions,'* added Fullwood calmly.

“ Conditions?”' The man’s voice was
sharp.

“You give me five quid now an' I'll get
busy on the work,”’” said Fullwood smoothly.
“‘1'll take the other five when I bring the
information. That's fair an' businesslike.”!

“0h, 15 it?’ snapped Captain Dodge.
“I'll giveesyou five quid, an’ mebbe 1'l
never see yvou again! Nothin' doing, young
gent!? :

Fullwood shrugged his shoulders.

““ All right;. thre thing's off,"' he said
easily, “ Why, I'd be a fool to take your
word! Supposin® I get no information at
all? Haven't I got to do the spyin’ just
the same, and risk pgettin® the sack? I'm
not takin® on this job unless it’s -worth
my while.,. A fiver down, Captain Dodge,
an’ I'm your man!"’

- The seafaring stranger gazed at Fullwood
with some admiration. Ile had heard that
- this junior was pretty fly, but this example

"THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

-5 B
-l' .
iy
.
i 'l.. d -
. ==

> ";{
?‘}‘?& . s ﬁl“. : ¥

i

b g

-
¥
r . w T
plims T h

T mal
" "

- o,

. g
b

- Py

{" '
'\ et

- - ll,
by
v B ~
R N

|

o L

- "
r’ 4§ Ll

:

8 Horriing:_goung gent,”” said the
stranger affably. ‘‘ Mebbe you'll be
Master Fullwood?” .

of Fullwood's Ingenious methods rather
pleased him, now that he came to consider
it. And he could not help admitting that
the junior's argument was perfectly sound.

“ Well, look here,”” said Captain Dodge.
“We'll say two pound ten—"’

“You can say 1t if you like, but I won't!"’
interrupted Fullwood curtly. ‘““Five quid,
old man, an' nothin' less. Why, hang i,
you ought to be deuced pleased that I'm
game for such a fishy bit of business.”’

Captain Dodge saw that there was no
aefting out of it, and although he was
taking a lLig risk he paid over the fiver.
He would have to chance whether Fullwood
unscrupulously stuck to this money without
making an attempt to earn it. But the
prospect of a similar sum was undoubtedly
alluring, and Dodge nced not have fearcd
mtuch. :

They parted, after Fullwood had learned
that his employer could be found at any
time at the White Harp Inn, just at the
end of Bellton High Street. And Fullwoorl
returned to St. Frank's in a thoughtful
mood, his active mind already evolving some
scheme whereby he could get this inforra-
tion which would mean the doubling of his
present wealth. And it seemed to him tRut
the task was not so very difficult.

The one quality that was required was
holdness. It wouldn't be any good adopting
Teddy Long's policy of listening at keyholes.
That was too crude. Ie would have to try
something much more daring—much more
certain of sucecrss.

Fullwood didn't wonder much at Captain
Dodge’s inquisitiveness. It avas nothing to
do with thz junior why this man requirel
the information concerning Dr. KXarnak.
Indeed, Yullwood knew very few of the



A

‘“You are nhviously unwell,

my boy,”’ he

6 THE NELSON I.EE LIBRARY
facts, so his interest was only skin deep.
He vaguely suspected Captain Dodge was | said kindly.

merely the agent of others, hut that was no
concern of his.

The school as a whole believed that Dr.
Karnak was suffering from a slight attack
of pleurisy, and was confined to his bed.
Only a few fellows knew the exact truth of
the Egyptian's indisposition, and these were
the fellows who had been present during
that strange epizode in the Temple of
Silence,

And now Dr. Karnak was going. He was
A menace to the school, for while he
remained there might be other attempts to
spirit him away. And cven the Head saw
that Karnak was not the man he had ahm}a
thought he would be.

When Fullwood got back into the Ancient
House he was again approached by Gulliver
and Bell, who were thoroughly miserable,
and eager to make up the tifi. But Full-
wood, with plenty of money in his pocket,
spurned them contemptuously, adding such
hitter insults that they were only too ready
to keep up the quarrel.

The fact was, Fullwood did not want to
he hothered with them just now. He pre-
ferred to be alone, so that he could think
and plan. And after turning over all sorts
of inzenious schemes in his mind, he deter-
mined to try a very simple expedient. Ii
the simple plan failed, then he would adopt
more complicated tactics. But it is
-generally the simplest mechanism that works
the smoothest.

During afternoon lessons Fullwood
upentcdiy held his head and made obvious
signs of distress, although he made no
nbjection. And at lenzth, after haif an
hour, he achieved his object. Mr. Crowell
began to notice these signals and finally
spoke on the matter. w &

‘““Are you feeling unwell, Fullwoaod?® he
asked concernedly.

““It's nothing, sir,’’ said Fullwood wearily.
“I’ve got a rotten headache, that's all. 1
expect it’ll pass off, sir. I feecl-a bit siek,
too—just a touch of hilim:nuqq sity 1
think.””?

“You cerhmly look some\\hnt forlorn, my
hoy,’” said the Form master. “‘This is a
penalty for partaking of too much dinner, 1
presume. Perhaps you had hetter go to
the window for a while.”’

“ Thank you, sir,”’ said Fullwood grate-
fully. L
Me went, hut appeared to be no better.

A good many of the other-fellows watehed
him, andd ]I:m:h‘orih Httered an audible
snort, e :

“ Spoof!’? he muttclcd ﬁrufﬁx
l’t?mebs'” -

Presently Fullwood went. back to his place,
and staggered so giddily on the way that he
nearly fell. And Mr. Crowell, who was
rather more credulous than H'mrlfmt‘i, went
straight to Fullweod and took him by the
arm. . ;

““It's just

‘and

o B lma}ed by this prospect

“«“]—I think a little fruit salt would take
the sickness away, sir,”’ muttered Fullwood.
“I've got some in my study——"’

““Very well, you had hetter go at once,”’
said Mr. Crowell. ‘“Take a short nap, or
go for a turn in the fresh air. And when
you are feeling better, return to your place.”

‘““Oh, thanks awfully, sir!’? said Fullwood,
with a breath of relief.

He did it so well that all the juniors were
now convinced that he was really bad. Even
Handforth grudgingly admitted that Fullwood
looked decidedly groggy. But the Remove
wouldn’t have thought so if .they had secen
Fullwood a few minutes later.

IIe went to his study giddily, still aeting,
for it was possible that he would mect some-
bhody. DBut as soon as he got into the room
his sickness left him like a cloak, and ke
grinned triumphantly.

“ Worked it!’? he muttered.
I could fool old Crowell!’’

As quickly as possible he removed his
hoots and donned a pair of rubber-soled
shoes—gymnasium shoes, to be exact. Wear-
ing these, he would make no sound as he
went about his unscrupulous- work. For
Fullwood had decided to make an attempt
to get that information this very afternoon.
It struck him that he could not have a
better opportunity The school was at work,
all the passages were silent and
deserted.

He cautiously slipped out of the study,
hut took care to look ill as he made his way
upstairs. And when he was in the upper
corridor he slipped along as noiselessly as a
shadow.

He came to a halt outside the door of
Dr. Karnak's bed-room. All was silent and
still. Very faintly he could hear the drone
of the Third Form as they repeated one of -
their lessons in unison-—probably much to
the secret horror of Mr, Suncliffe, who was
unfortunate enough to preside over them.

Fullwood gently turncd the handle of Dr.
Karnak’s door and looked in. e was ready
for any eventuality. If Dr. Karnak was
awake he would have a simple excuse on
his lips. .But to his joy he saw that the
Egyptian was lying back in his easy chair,
in dressing-gown and slippers, sound asleep.
The fire was crackling merrily,

Fullwood, his heart beating rapidly, slid
into the room and gently closed .the door.
He hardly dared hope that he would meet
with success so early. His object in coming
here was to look round. It was more -than
likely that he would find some letters or
documents that would give him the informas
tion . he desired. A telegram, perhaps—a
railway ticket, or something of that kind,

But it was a risky job. o

If he should be discovered in there it
would mean nothing less- than a flogging
and probably expulsion.--- However, - Falls
wood was too experienced a hand to bf* diss
In the words of

“I thought
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Clys:es he was a hard-

Spencer Adams,
boiled egg.
But hard-boiled or not, Fullwood got a bit

of a start a few seconds later. I'or before
he could even attempt to look round the
room he heard voices out in the corridor.
And, to his horror, these voices were those
of Dr. Stafiord and Nelsone Lee.

Fullwood’s brain worked like lightning.
He had not been anticipating anything of
this sort. It gave him a jar. And he was
quick-witted "enough to realise that the
appearance of two such gentlemen in the
upper corridor could mean but one thing—
they were coming to Karnak's room.

If Fullwood attempted to get out he would
be seen. If he stayed in the bed-room his
discovery there would mean explanations,
and, unfortunately, there were no explana-
tions. At least, none that would satisfy the
Head. ;

The trapped junior looked round rather
wildly. His gaze halted upon the door of
a cupboard. To hesitate was to be lost.
Swift as a flash, he reached the cupboard,
opened it, and nearly sighed aloud with
relief when he found that there was plenty
of room within.

Even as he closed the door on himself the
other door opened and Nelson Lee and Dr.
Stafiord entered. They had given a pre-
liminary tap which 8erved to arouse Dr.
Karnak from his doze.

“] regret, Dr. Karnak, that we should
have disturbed you in the middle of your
nap,”’ said the Head smoothly. * However,
I am sure that you will forgive us. Our
business is of great importance.”’

Dr. Karnak rose to his feet.

‘1 beg of you not to be concerned. sir,”’
he said in his soft, purring voice. “I am
honoured by your presence.”’ .

Fullwood, in the ecupboard, had rapidly
anot over his scare. And he marvelled at
the utterly astounding luck that had fallen
to his lot. In the wildest imaginings, he
had never dared to hope for such success
as this. Instead of being frapped, it really
seemed that he was about to obtain the
very facts.he needed. 1t was a reward for
his reckless daring.

““We have come, Dr. Karnak, t8 inform
you that all arrangements are complete,”’
said Neison Lee. ‘‘As you know, 1 have
considered it my duty to prepare accomoda-
tion for you elsewhere—at your own sugges-
tion, Paris."’

“You are overwhelming
consideration, Mr. Lee.”

“You will surely realise, Dr. Karnak, that
my consideration is. not entirely on your
behalf,”’ replied Lee drily. It is essential
that you should leave St. Frank's at the
earliest possible moment. Indeed, you have
stayed too long as it is!"’

“I am aware of that, Mr. Lee,”’ said Dr.

me with your

Karnak. “1I should have departed at once
but for my indisposition. You have brought
news?*

““Yes,'" =aid the detective. "¢ Here is your
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' necessary words spoken,

o]

ticket by steamboat from Newhaven, and
another  ticket which will carry you to
Paris. I have booked rooms for you there
at the hotel you mentioned, and as far as
I can sce, you will have no trouble what-
ever. Your passport, I believe, is quite in
order?"?

“Quite,”’ agreed the Egvptian. “1I thank
you exceedingly, Mr. Lee, for all the trouble
you have taken.”’

They spoke in cold, formal tones. There
was no actual hostility; but it was clearly
understood that Dr. Karnak's room was
much preferred to his company. He was to
get out as speedily as possibie. '

And Fullwood, listening in the cuphoard,
nearly gave himself away in his excitement
and joy. The simple plan had proved to he
the best after all. Hegknew evervthing,
evea the route that Karnak was taking,
his port of departure, and his destination.

“ Regarding your journey to Newhaven, it
will not be necessary for you to endanger
your life by travelling on the railway,”
went on Nelson Lee. *¢For vou must under-
stand, Dr. Karuak, that these enemies of
yours are probably quite on the alert. If
possible we wish to avoid all publicity, and
therefore I have arranged that you shall
have an escort to the boat.”

‘“An  escort?’ repeated Dr.
sharply,

“ A police escort,”’ said Nelson Lee. .

“But—but this is carrying matters too
far, surely!'’ protested the Keyptian. ¢ My
enemies have gone: they do not heset me

Karnak

now. It savours of-—of suspicion that you
should thus briug the police into this
affair.*

“I am afraid, Dr. Karnak, that you mis-
understand Mr. Lee's motives,”’ put in the
Head gently. “*The escort is entirely for
your own protection—for your own safety.
The police kunow mnothing of the details,
They are simpiy aware that your Jdife is
endangered by _ political opponents from
Egyvpt, and thaf they are to see you safely
on board the cross-Channel steawmer. Mr.
Lee suggested acting as vour escort himself,
but I would not hear of it,”’ he added coldly.

Dr. Karnak winced. There was a very
good reason why Nelson Lee should not act
in that way, and the Egyptian suspected
that even thie Head knew of his attempt at
murdet a week earlier.

“ At seven o'clock this evening a closed
car wiil be at the headmaster's private
door,”* said Lee. **The two police officers
will be in plain clothes, so 3ou will have
nothing to fear in that respect. You will
p'ease make all arrangements, Dr. Karnak,
to be ready for immediate departure asz
soon as the car arrives. That is why we
have given you this early notice."’

Dr. Karnak bowed.

“And 1 am indeed grateful
consideration,’”” he said quictly.

Without another word Nelson Lee and the
Head left the room. There were no un-
Dr. Karnak was

i = I
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thankful indeed that he was getting away
so easily. Il would not have surprised him
agreatly if he. had found himself within a
prison cell. It was only the fear of
publicity, he felt convinced, that had !led
br. Stafford to take this present course.

I'or some {ime Dr. Karnak paced his bed-
room. And Fullwood was now impatient and
rather uneasy. It was stuffy in that cup-
hoard, and moreover, he feared that Kornak
would  begin to  make
Perhaps h2 would even come to the cup-
board.

Mingled with Fullwood’s uneasiness was
n great feeling of satisfaction. For he
conld now tell Captain Dodge at precisely

preparations.
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bed-room. From down the corridor he heard
the hiss of rushing water. So Karnak had
gone to the bath-room. Nothing could have
happened better.

Less than two minutes later Fullwood was
in Study A, and he dropped into the arm-
chair and took a deep breath.

“Well, if I had told myself that I should
get the information in that way, I should
have called myself a bally {ool!’® he
muttered. *¢Talk about -luck! The biggest
stroke I ever hit upon! Absoiutely money
for nothing!”’

But Fullwood was wrong. He had
thoroughly earned that tainted money. For
the risks he had undergone were far greater

=
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what minute Dr. Karnak was leaving, and
the nature of his conveyance.
Fullwvood was released from
certainty a few moments later.
For Dr. Karnak, throwing a towel over
his arm, passed out of the bed-room. Full-
wood hecard the door elose, and then
folowed dead silence. He gently opened
the cuphoard door and took a glance round.
“ By gad!”? he muttered, with surprised

relief.

In two strides he was at the door. He
openced it, glanced out, and saw that no-
body was in sight. In a second he was

outside and had closed the door of Karnak’s

his un-

-

than he bhad dreamed of. 1t was only by
sheer luck that he was still secure.

He glaneed at his wateh, and saw that
he had been absent from the Form-room
for only eighteen minutes. He stared at
his watch. It scemed too extraordinary to
be true.

His desire was to speed down to the
White Harp at once, but he realised that
this would have been -a technical blunder.
Mr. Crowell would surely make inquiries if
he found that Fullwood had been well
enough to go to the village. Besides, there
was no desperate hurry. |

So the leader of Study A changed™ ™k
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into his ordinary shoes and returncd to the |

Form-room. He was looking much better,
and announced that lie was now quite fit to
carry on with lessons.

In this way nobody suspected a thing, as
they certamlv would have suspected if I'ull-
wood had failed to return. It was believed
that he had been genuincly bilious for a
brief spell.

But as soon as lessons were over Full-
wood hurried off to the village. It would
not have been good policy to enter the
White Harp openly, so he strolled past,
whistling noisily. And he caught a glimpse
of Captain Dodge’s face at the parlour
window

Fullwood turned and strolled along a little
footpath which led towards the river. And
as he had anticipated, the burly captain
overtook him in a fcw minutes. He was
looking cager.

“ Five quid, please,”” said IFFullwood chizer-
fully.

““ None o’ them larks, yoilng man,’’ said
Ldptdll’l Dodge. ““*You ain’t tellin® me that
yvou've '‘got the information yet. Why, you
ain’t had time!’’

Bat after he had heard Fullwood's story,
whicn he poured out in all its detail, he
could not help being convinced. At first
he had a vague suspicion that the junior
was just telling a concocted story for the
purpose of getting the rest of his money.

But the junlor was so certain about his
details that Captain Dodge was satisfied.
Under the circumstances a certain amount
of risk was unavoidable—the risk of paying
Fullwood ten pounds for nothing. But as
Captcin Dodge paid over the second five, he
did so with the conviction that he was pay-
ing for information well worth the money.

And Fullwood took his leave, free from
any twinges of 2onscience. It didn't matter
A haug to him why this man required
Dr. Karnak’s move-
As for Karvak himself, he could 20
for all Fullwood cared.
FFullwood the matter was over.
Karnak it hadn't even started!

:uformatmn concerning
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CHAPTER ILI.
WILLY HANDFORTH ON THE JOB.
' Willy

6 HIS,”” said |
Handforth firmly,
“is suspicious!”’

He lurked behind
one of the treecs close against
Bellton Wood. A minute or
so earlier he had been
strolling down to the village with his hands
in his pockets, and whistling shrillv—much
to the consternation of any birds that
happened to be within earshot.

Willy ceased whistling, not becausc he was
out of breath, but because he was tryving to
‘think of another tune. It didn't realh
matter which tune he whistled, because they
~all sounded alike. Chubby Heath always
mmnmed that Willy’s whistle was like the

a

yun R Y Ty ,, Py

LEE LIBRARY |ias

but possibly

9

shrick  of an unoiled axle;
Chubby was prejudiced, bem something of
a whistler himself.

The fact remains, however, that Willy
ailowed the denizens of Bellton Wo to
have a little peace. And while he was thus
silent he spotted a squirrel, hastily climb-
ing a yoang sapling a little distance from
the road. No doubt the squirrel had been
upset by the recent disturbance.

Willy, who was something of a naturalist,
went after the squirrel without hesitation,
optituistically believing that he might be
able to catch it. There was really no end
to Willy's optimism. He was quite hope-
icss In that respect.

By the time he got to the sapling the
squirrel had vanished into thin air. And
Willy  looked round with disgust. And
then he beheld Ralph Leslie Fullwood in
close and earnest conversation with =
villainous looking man of seafaring type.

“What-ho!”” murmured Willy. ““Whut
dirty work is this?”’

Ile naturally associated
dirty work, particularly as
Study A was consorting
ulnmuah low character.
unseen, ‘continued to watch.

“ This,’” he repecated, ¢*is suspicious.
Dashed suspicious. I'll bet they're fixing
something up for the two-thirty to-morrow
afternoon.”’

Fullwood with
the leader of
with such an
Willy, himsell

And vet he dismissed this supposition
almost at cnce. The man didn’t look like a
member of the racing fraternity. Indecd,

Willv remembered that this seafaring fellow
had becen hovering about the school a good
bit of late.

His bllprClDHS were deepened when
Captain Dodge took out a bundle of notes
and handed some of them over to Fullwood.

Indeed, Willy distinctly saw five counted
out.

“Five quid!"* murmured the fag. My
hat! lts dirty work all right! It seems

to me that this affair ou"ht to be looked
into. If Ted was here he'd talk about
111\e*~t1=rat|11g, and then give the show away.

I'm blessed if I don't do a bit of detective
work myself!”’

He kept quite still when Iullwood and
Captain Dodge parted. The junior went
straight back to St. Frank’s. And Captain
Dodge made off through the village, with
out even pausing to go back into the Whitc
Harp.

It was 0bvmu=~h pointless to follow Full-
wood. 8o Willy set himself the task of
finding out where Captain Dodge was bound
for. If possible, he wanted to get to the
root of this matter if only to satisfy his
own curiosity.

But Handforth minor began to be wvery
sorry for himself before long, and if it
hadn’t been for his natural obstinacy, he
would have given up his self-imposed task.
I%ut once Willy started a thing he ﬁmﬂhed
1 7
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Captain Dodge walked on and on, taking
the Caistowe Road. And after a while he
turned off on to the Downs, making for the
cliffs. There seemed nothing particularly
sinister about this, and Willy gruated to
‘himself as he kept on the track.

““An ass, that’s what you are!*’ he told

himself curtly. “ Wasting your time like

this. Why the dickens don’t you turn
back!”?

Even while he addressed himself in this
manner, he knew very well that nothing

v yuld make him turn back until he had dis-
¢ jvere.d the destination of his quarry. -And
he kept straight on until Captain Dodge
suddenly vanished. . '

The man seemed to drop out of existence.
But actually he had commenced descending
the cliffi by leaping down on to the steep
slope which descended to the beach itself.
- Willy approached the clifi edge cautiously
and peerced over. It was rather a dull
evening, and {he light was alrcady {failing.
But he could manage to sec everything
aquite clearly.- .

Below him lay a natural cove, a kind of
miniature harbour, -almost concealed Ifrom
the ragged coastline by jutting masses of
rock. And there, in the harbour, lay a
small steam yacht at anchor.

**The mystery deepens!’”” murmured Willy.
“What the dickens is that. yacht doing
here? Nothing good, I'll bet!?’?

His interest was revived, and he iost no
time in scrambling down the eliff with the
agilitx of a mountain goat. He made the
descent at a spot where Captain Dodge
would never have dared to go. It was
rather extraordinary that the fag wasn’t
dashed *o pieces. The reckless’ way in
which he slithered ‘down the steep cliff,
hanging on by just his toes and fingers, was
en-;iugh to make anybody’s hair stand on
end.

He was so swift that he reached the beach
long before Captain Dodge; and the head-
land of rocks at this point concealed his
movements from the seafaring man. And
unless the people on the yacht were looking
direct at the cliff they would never have
seen that nimble figure slithering down.

Willy got behind some convenient rocks
and waited. He was just at the back of
the qove, and frcm this position he could
see the -yacht quite distinctly; and a
moment later Captain Dodge hove into view.
The man stood high on a pile of rocks and
signalled by waving his arms.

“ This 1~ rummy, if “you like,’’ murmured
Handforth minor. *‘If these people were

honest and above board, they’'d be In
Caistowe . Harbour, instead of here.
Shouldr’t be a bit

smugglers!”’
He was very interested when a bhoat put
off from the yacht side and came rapidly
©across the smooth streteh of intervening
" sea and - grounded on the shingly Dbeach.
Two' men jumped ashore’and walked up to
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surprised if they're

the spot where Captain Dodg'e was still
standing. -
Willy received a fresh surprise, for these

newcomers were dark-skinned fellows, and
although they were dressed in. ordipary
European clothing, they were obviously

Arabs or Turks. :

“¢Well, this is a queer go!”’ Willy told
himself. “I'm blessed if I can make head
or tail of it! I'll het I'm wasting my time)!”

All the same, he stuck to his post. And
he suddenly remembered Dr. Karnak. This
recollection gave him a start. Dr. Karnal!
He was a Turk, or something like that.
And just recently there had Dbeen some
funny things going on at the school. Willy
had heard one or two chance remarks,
thoughtlessly dropped by his elder brother,
and it didn’t take him long to put two and
two together. - . .

“Ted was "saying something about old
Karnak having some enemies,’’ thought
Willy shrewdly. ¢ They even-tried to pinch
him the other day. And now old Karnak’s
going. By gum! I wonder if these¢ rotters
are going to try to get hold of him again?”’

And then the thought of Fullwood came to
him, and it led his mind
channel. -

“ Fullwood's a ~cad, of course,’’ he
murmured. * Perhaps he’s been paid to spy
things out—to get some information about
Karnak. Fully’s quite capable of filthy
work like that.”’ _

Even Willy himself would have been a bit
startled if he had known how near to the
truth his conjectures were, And yet they
were not without foundation. TIurthermore,
the fag intended to pursue this affair until
he got hold of something definite.

The two dark-skinned men talked with
Captain Dodgz for a considerable time.
And finally the three of them went down
{he beach and cot in the boat.

And Willy, knowing that he could d>
nothing further on the spot, climbed the
cliff and raced off back to St. Frank’s.

It was nearly dark by the time he arrived,
and most of the fellows were still partaking
of tea. It was rather lucky that Edward
Oswald Handforth came striding into the:
lobby just as Willy entered. Handforth
was breathing hard, and he was setting his
collar straight. :

“1'll teach them!? he
¢ Trying that rot with me!”’

«“[ say, Ted!’ exclaimed Willy. ‘“Just
a word, cld man!”’

“You can go ¢nd fry your face!’? said
Handforth curtly. “Or better still, boil it!
What the dickens have you been doing,
you young -sweep? You're all grubby, and
vour boots are all covered with mud, and
vou’ve torn your bags, and there are two
bhuttons missing from your waistcoat!’? .-

Willy snorted. " - :

¢ Never” mind- about my appearance,’’ he
said tartly. ‘*What about your own? Who
splashed your jacket with raspberry jam
like - that? And what’s the idea of going

# o

said grimly.

into another °
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about with a slice of bréad and butter
sticking to your back? And you've got the
skeleton of a sardine in your hair.”’

““By George!” said Handiorth thickly.

“I've just had a row with Church and
“McClure. We were having tea, you know,
and Church started cheeking me., So 1

emptied the teapot in his lap——"’

““ And Church chucked the jam at you, I
suppose,” asked Willy. “I'm Dblessed if 1
can understand you Remove chaps. All you
can do is to chuck good food about, and
wreck the study every two or three hours.

~ You're old enough to know better, my lad.

i qletective work.

You ought to be ashamed of yourself.”

Handforth paused in the act of
up his sleeves,
““De_tr:ctl\‘c \\'01'}{!"’ _he. repeated sharply.

Look here my son; if you're trying to e
funny with me I'll tie you into a giddy
knot and chuck vou outside.” )

“1 never knew such a chap for hoasting.,”’
said Willy sourly., ¢“If you tried to tie me
into a knot, you'd get biffed - before you
knew what had happened. Somehow we
can’'t talk to one another without squabbling.
Listen to me.”’ .

And before Handforth could think of any-
thing cise to say Willy rapidly told him
what had occurred. Yhile they were falking

pushing

' The man stood high on a pile of rocks and signalled by waving his arms.

—

Handforth gave a kind of gulp.
. “YWhy, you—you cheeky young
he roared. ¢I1'Il—I'll—"’
* ¢QOh, cut it short, old son!’? said Willy
with a sigh. ““You know jolly well you'll
do nothing. Talk about fiddling while Rome
was burning! Here you are, wasting valu-
@able time, and ©'ve gobt scme important
news to tell you.” '
- 1 don't want to hear any news.”
« “Well, you've got £o hear it,’? said Willy.
# Jt's ahout some Arabs.”’

¢ Arabs!??

‘““ Well, chaps with brown ekias,’® said
Willy. “‘TFact is, i've been doing a bit of
I've got on the track cf a

rotter!?”’

canystery.”’

L«

L

{ was

like this Tom Burton strolled up, and stood
listening, without grasping the fact that he
overhearing something that  was
supposed to be strictly private.

““ By George!’? said Handforth at length.
“I can find an explanation for this affair.
It doesn't take my brain long to start
working. It’s trained so highly that I can
spot 4hings in a minute. These black chaps
are Dr. KarnakX’s encmies,”’ he concluded
triumphantly. '

““Fathead?’ eaid Willy.
that!’’

¢*And Fuliwocod has heen spying,’’ went
on Handforth. < That’s the trut® of it.
Why, now 1 come to remember it, he
slipped out of class for nearly half an hour

““¥ just told you
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this. afternoon.
dirty games then!”’

I'll bet he was up to his

“ Marvellous, Sexton Blake!’? said Willy
sarcastically. “I've just been telling you all
this, and you calmly make out that you've
been doing some deduction.’”’

“ Soure me, shipmates, what's the argu-
ment about?’?’ asked Tom Burton. * Perhaps
I can help to settle it?*?

Handforth turncd. .

“‘Sorry, Burton, we're talking
he said —rurtly. |

Tom Burton grinned.

“Bust my maindeck!’’ he exclaimed. ¢ If
this i= what you call talking privately, how
do you go on when it isn’t private? Why,
shipmates, you've been bawling as loud as a
mate stirring up the fo’¢’sle hands.”’

“ That's your fault, Ted,”? said Willy.
“JIt can't be helped now, so it’s no good
wasting time over it. - Look here, Burton,
vou'd better come in with us and give a
hand. I suggest that we keep this affair
to ourselves and go back to the coast. 1
spotted an old fisherman’s boat lying on the
heach. We can take that and nose round
the yacht and find out a few things.”’

“I'm game,’”’ said the Bo’sun. ¢ It strikes
me that this affair needs looking into, too.
Why, swab my decks, there may be a whole
plot afoot for all we know, and perhaps we
can nip it in the bud. We’'ll get the truth
about it anrnd then steer our course for
port and tell the skipper.”’

Handforth pursed his lips.

““*Well, I suppose you'd better come with
us,’”? he said grudgingly. “I'm Dblessed if
I'll say anything to Church and McClure,
though I've been thinking, and I've got a
plan in mird. It just came into my head—
a pretty brilliant scheme, too.”’

“ Look here, Ted——-=" began Willy.

“You dry up, kid!»’ said “Handforth, with
an air of importance. “I’'m the leader of
this party, and I'm going to adopt my own
plan. It's a masterpiece of planning. We'll
go to the beach, find an old boat, and then
nose round the yacht until we can see what
the game is.”’

privately,”’

Willy nearly fainted. .
“Js that what you call an original
scheme?’’ he asked feebly. ““Why, you

rotter, that’s my plan!
it two minutes ago?”’

“Y don't -want any arguments!’? said
Handforth, glaring. “ And if you start any
of your rot with me, my lad, I won't let
you come!’’

“ You—you won't let me come?’ gasped
Willy. “ And it’s my affair from the very
start! Why, for two pins I'll go straight
to Mr. Lee and tell him the whole thing.
In fact, I think I'd better do it. I was an
ass to tell ysu. You'll only go and mess
everything up.”’

It was rather fortunate that Tom Burfon
was present, otherwise Handforth minor
and Handforth major would have had a
scrap on the spot. The bo’sun managed to

Didn't I suggest
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restorc peace, and the three juniors started
off together,

They had told nobody of their project,
and, in fact, none of the other fellows saw
them depart. The whole thing was decided
upon on the spur of the moment, and the
result was to be rather startling.

CHAPTER 1V.
THE AMBUSH!

R. KARNAK, with a
small bag gripped in
one hand and gloves
in the other, bowed,

ceremoniously to Dr.

Stafford and Nelson Lee.

‘T bid you good-bye, gentle-
men,’’ he said. “If 1 have been trouble-
some during my short sojourn at St,
Frank's, I can only express my keen regret,
I thank you for the courtesy and considera-
tion you have shown me during these past
few days.”?

‘1 trust. Dr. Karnak, that vou will have
a safe journey to Paris, and that your
troubles will then be at an end,”’ said the
Head gravely. “I am grieved that you
should leave in this way, but there is no
alternative.”’ '

A minute later Dr. Karnak stepped out of
the Head’'s doorway and into the waiting
car. He found two men already seated in
the dark, enclosed interior. The door was
shut, and the big limousine glided off with
scarcely a sound. It passed out of the
deserted Triangle and thence into the night.

In this way, without a single boy to give
him a send-off, Dr. Karnak took his
departure from St. Frank’s. Indeed, the
school knew nothing of his going. 1f any
fellows saw the car, they probably gave it
but scant notice, thinking that perbhaps
the Head had visitors, or was going visiting

himself.
the Head turned. tq

After he had gone,
Nelson Lee and smiled.

“Well, Mr. Lee, I must admit that I am
feceiing relieved,”’ he said. * Upon my soul,
the man was worrying me more than I
thought. St. Frank’s is well rid of him. At
the same time, I have a sneaking sympathy.
for Karnak. His life is not a pleasant one.”’

Nelson Lee looked rather grim.

“You need have no sympathy for
Karnak, Dr. Stafford,”” he said quietly.

Dr.
ii I

have no doubt that he deserves all that his

enemies tried to inflict upon him. But we
are in England, and such atrocities cannot
be allowed. I know more of Dr. Karnak’s
character than you do, and I shall be
further relieved when I learn that he is
safely across the Channel.”’ * |

““Yes,”?’ said the Head thoughtfully. * The
scoundrel is answerable for poor De
Valerie's condition. It was touch-and-go
with the lad; but I heard from his father,

-



fe-day that he is making an excellent
recovery.’’ L

In the meantime, the smoothly-gliding
limousine made its way down Bellton Lane,
passed through the village, and then went
on its way towards Bannington. The plan
was to make a nonstop run to Newhaven,
where Dr. Karnak would bt seen safely on
board the night steamer for Dieppe.

The two plain-tlothes men were silent.
Dr. Karnak sa$ between them, hunched up
in the cushions, apparently indifferent to all
that went on around him. But he was
compelled to admit to himself that he felt
secure. Police protection was more than he
bargained for, and it eased his anxiety.
Even if his enemies were on the alert, they
could never assail him now.

"But Dr. Karnak was too optimistic.

He knew nothing of the measures that had
been taken by those enemies to acquaint
themselves of his movements, and he was
ignorant of the success of those measures.

The car was proceeding along a quiet
stretch of road; and the driver was putting
on a little speed. He was rather puzzled
by the appearance of lights some short dis-
tance ahead. At first he believed that a
bunch of cyclists were approaching, for those
lights were moving about.

But after a few seconds he saw that he
had been mistaken. There were four lights
altogether, and they were now stretched
.across the road and they were waving about
significantly., It was evident that a barrier
‘had been placed across the fairway.

The driver hesitated. He Kknew something

of the nature of his trip and he wondered
whether he should dash through or stop.
But he had his own skin to think of, and
it occurred to him that the barrier might
possibly be other than human.
. And it did niot seem worth while to risk
a bad smash up: He closed the throttle
and jammed his brakes on.
time he quickly pushed one of the glass
slides over which partitioned off the rear.

““Look out!’ he said sharply. “‘Some-
thing queer in front here!”’

" As he spoke the car came to a halt, and
Dr. Karnak sturted forward.

““What is this—what is this?’’ he snapped.
“Why do you stop?”’

Before either of the detectives could reply,
both doors of the car were flung open, and
ithe dazzling light from e¢lectric-torches
gleamed upon Dr. Karnak. He sat there,
his face drawn and haggard.

¢ Protect me!’? he said hoarsely.

The two plain-clothes men did their
utmost. But although they had been ready
for an emergeney, they had not anticipated
any such ambush as this, particularly* on
this road between DBelliton and Bannington.

They had been informed that there was
practically nothing to fear, since it was
impossible for Dr. Karnak's mysterious foes
to get wind of the plans. And it was
hardly likely that they would hold up a car
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just because it came from St. Frank’s. They
had obviously had positive information.

Both the plain-clothes men attempted to
draw their revolvers, but were not allowed
to do so. Being in the confined space of
the car, they were at a disadvantage, and
before they could draw their weapons, they
were thrown back on the seat and held.

And in the ensuing confusion Dr. Karnak
was dragged out and swiftly silenced, for
he had commenced shouting for help. A
scarf was pulled round hiz face and drawn
ticht. And before he could do much
struggling, his hands and ankles were bhound,
and he was left lying on the road.

There were six assailants all told. Thus
Dr. Karnak's escort was hopelessly out-
numbered. The driver had done his best,
but after a short hard fight he was sent
reeling back from a blow on the head with
a heavy club.

He, too, was hound and gagged. The six
attackers now had only two to deal witl,
and it was a matter of a few minutes to
truss them up in a similar manner. The
detectives could not be blamed for tie
plight they were now in for they had never
really had any chance to show determined
ficht.

They, with the driver of the car, were
carried behind the hedge and dumped there.
And without waiting to perfurm furtiier mis-
chief the ambushing party made off.

Incidentally, they borrowed the limousine,
and Dr. Karnak was borne swiftly away ‘it
the midst of his captors.

It seemed that retribution was to fall

I'or there could be no

upon him, after all.

escape now. At last the Moon Worshippers
had got him grimly in their hands, and
t-lllle:.' meant to carry him bevond the aid of
all.

Bound and gagged, he could do absolutely
nothing to help himngelf. He raved and
cursed behind his gag, but this was of no
avail, except to relieve some of his own fury.

And the car, skiliuliy driven by one of, the
Egvptians, turned off the Caistowe road,
and bumped along a rutty, narrow footpath.
In due course it arrived at the entrance to a
gully.

The car was driven straight down the
steep descent until at length it came to
rest on the shingle itself. Here the door
was opened and the prizoner was hauled
forth.

One member of the party went round to
the rocks at the base of the jutting head-
land and he stared out into the Jittle bay
near by. The steam yacht lay there, a dark
blob against the "black background of the
sea. Not a single light was showiug, and
unless one had knowledge of the boat's
presence, it was practically invisible.

The man on the rocks gave three flashcs
with his clectric-torch.

A slight pause and thrée flashes came
back to him. He turned, thrusting his
torch into his pocket and rejoined his party.
Then, without further ado, they carrvied the
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heipless Dr. Karnak over the rough, awkward
rocks, and thus on to the hcach of the cove

itself,

They waited, absolutely sllcnt They did
not even converse in whispers, but sfood
there nke so many statues. And in the

intense gloom they could just manage to see
a boat coming towards them from the yacht.

The car, of course, had been abandoned in
the gully. It was of no further use now.
And by the time it was discovered—pro-

bably in the morning—Dr. Karnak would
have been carried far heyond all hope of
rescue.

The boat grounded on the shingle and two
men leapt ashore. Even now no word was
spoken, but Dr. Karnak was carried to the
boat, bundled in, and the others a!l took
thf*n places,

The bhoat started back for the yacht, and
in due eours¢ arrived at the accommodation

ladder. The prisoner was carried swiftly up,
hurried across the deck, and then bhelow.
He was thrust. into a cabin, and here he

found a man waiting, a tall, impressive
. Oriental with a flowing white beard, and
attired in costly robes of silk.

. Karnak was relieved of his gag, and he
stood there hetween two of his guardiins.
He gazed at the high priest, or whatever he
was, with -hopeless fear expressed in his
bloodshot eyes.

“Thy time has come, O traitor of
Araitors!’? said the bearded one, and talking
in Arabie. ‘ Fool! Thinkest thou it were
possible to elude the punishment of Allah?’’

““1 bheseech thee, O master of my fate!”’

said Dr. Karnak hmrseh ““I am thy slave
—I am as fungus beneath thy feet! Give

that I may plead my case!”
broke in the other. ‘ Thou
art acecursed! Thou art no longer of the
faithful! TFor hast thou not given thyselfl
ap unto infidel ways? DBah! Thou art an
unbeliever——'? .

““ Nay! Thou art wrong!”’* panted Karnak.
“ At heart, my faith is even as thine still.
Allah will be merciful, for Allah knows all,
aind will not permit this monstrous thing to
overwhelm me. It is written that I
snffer no more.”’

‘“Take the dog hence!”’ commanded the
other. “See that he is placed where none
can  hear him, and where there is no
possibility of escape. He will be dealt with
later. For, by the beard of the prophet,
this pig ol treachery shall pay the full

price!”’

Dr. Karnak was taken from the cabin,
nearly mad with fear, for he knew only too
well that his fate was to be too horrible

to conteimplate.
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me -speech,
‘“* Enough!”’

shall
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Whatever his sins were in regard to these
fanatics, he was undoubtedly doomed to pay
for them with his life. But apart from all
this, he was a black-hearted scoundrel, as
many of the St. Frank’s fellows were well
aware, and his fate now was nothing more

- nor less than justice itself,

———— i ——

CHAPTER V.
NOT ACCORDING TO PROGRAMME,

Lo ERE we are!’"’ said
Handforth brlqkly.
. He and his two

companions came to
a halt on the dark beach.
They had just scrambled
down the sloping cliffs at a
point where the .descent was fairly safe.
And so far they had seen no sign of the
steam yvacht. Willy was rather anxious, for
it seemed that he had been telling a false
story.

““Yes, here we are, souse me! But where’s
the ship?’? asked the bo’sun.

““You young bounder, where is

manded Handforth ddrkly

““Well, it’s not in my pocket!’” retorted
Willy. ¢ Don’t be such an ass! The yacht’s
cone—must have pulled her anchor up while
I've heen away. Just our rotten luck.”

- Handforth gazed at his minor with sus-
p:uon

‘By George!”? he said, breathing hard.
““Is this one of your little jokes, my son?
Have you dehherabel} dragged me here on
a fool's errand?”

“tiiy bristled.

“It couldn't help being a fool's errand if
you came,” he retorted tartly.

“Why, you--you——-"

“0Oh, don’t get hufly!” growled the fag.
“What's the good of blaming me? I
haven’t been trying to spoof you, old man—
honest Injun! When I came away, the
yacht was here, and——?"

“ Avast there, shipmates!” breathed the
bo'sun. ‘Yacht ahoy!”

“Eh?” said IHHandforth.

é#She’s lying right in front of us all the
time,” whispered DBurton. **Splinter my
mainmast! There's something fishy about
this affair. No respectable ship douses all
lights like this.”

Handforth stared out to sea.

“T can't see any yacht,” he grunted.
“1t's all dark—- Hallo! Yes, there does
scem to be something there! 1 thought it
was a chunk of jutting reck, but now that
I come to look more closelﬁ——-—”

‘““Yes, that's the yacht!” "runted Will
shading his eyes. “ What did 1 tell \nu?
Didn’t I say the giddy ship was here? The
best thing we can do is to hurry along to
the next bay, and grab that boat.”

““ Which boat?’ asked Handforth.

“Oh, help!” groaned Willy. *“You've
got a memory like a piece of muslin! Didn't

it?2” de-



I tell you there was an old fisherman’s boat
Iying on the beach? It won’t take us more
than five minutes to get there, and then we
can steal out, and go right close to the
yacht, and see what port she belongs to,
and what kind of a ship she is!”

“He's right, messmate,’”” said the bo’sun.
““And we'd better not ywaste any time,
cither. The moon will be up soon, and we
want to take advantage of this darkness.”

“Oh, all right,” said Handforth grufily.
“You chaps séem to be doing all the jaw-
ing=—yet I'm the leader!”

‘“That's only a rumour,” said Willy.
“Come on!"

They went off along the .beach, DBurton
vwalking between Handforth and his minor,
so that there should be no ructions. The
distance was not so very great, but they
were somewhat impeded by the loose sand
and shingle.

However, at length they came to a short
piece of steeply-sloping beach, where the
waves were breaking with a fair amount
of hiss und roar. And just here, drawn well
up beyond high-water mark, lay a ram-
shackle fisherman's boat. It was big and
clumsy and decidedly ancient. As the
juniors bent over it, they were assailed by
a Imixed odour of salt water, tar, and stale
lish. .

“Is this what you call a boat?” asked
IHandforth, with a sniff. *You voung fat-
head! T thought you meant something we
could row!”

“If this boat isn't good enough for you,
go and find another omne,” said Willy im.
patiently. ‘“ And I don't see that it matters
to you, anyhow. You can't row a boat on a
river, let alone the sea!’

Handforth started back.

“] can't row a boat?'’ he demanded thun-
derously.

“0Of course you ecan't!"”

““ Belay there, massmates!” protested Dur.
ton. ¢ Avast squabbling! We'll never get
anything done if you chaps keep on like
this!” .

“T knew there'd be trouble if we hrought
this young duffer,” said Handforth bitterly.
“Ie’s all right, only he thinks he knows too
march. And I'a blessed if I'm going to have
him saying that I can't row a boat.”

Willy sighed.

““Oh, have it your own way.” he said.
¢“T1 don't care. Only, for goodness’ sake,
dry up! Do something instead of wasting
all this time. But I maintain that when
it comes to rowing, Burton's the chap for
the joh.”

“That's the {dea,” said the bo’sun briskly.
“ Just leave the rowing to me—I was born
aboard ship, and I practically had a boat
for my cradle!”

“You fellows don’'t seem to understand
that this job has got to be done carefully,”*
said Haadforth. “I wish I'd left you be-
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hind now, and brought Church and
McClure !*"
“0OI course you do,” said Willy. ¢ You
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can twist those 'poor futheads about just a3
you like. But now you're finding the difier-
ence. And Burton's the chap for taking the
cars, Compared to him, you're not fit to
row a wash-tub!? |

““Eusy, shipmate!” muttered Burton. as
[Tandforth grabbhed his minor.

“Hi! Leggo!” gasped Willy, struggling.

“I'm not tit to row a wash-tub, eh?"
snorted Handforth. ¢ Unless you take that
back, my Iad, I'll chuck you head first
into the sea.”

“Oh, my goodness!”
asperated. *I'll
obliging sort!
tub!”

“What?” gasped Handforth.

Tom Burton chuckled.

‘““You can't keep it up now, Handy,”
arinned. “Willy's taken it back,
there's an end of the matter.”

“But he fays I cun row a wash-tub!”
howled Handforth. '

““There's no pleasing you!” exclaimed
his minor, with a sniff. ¢ And here we are,
arguing the giddy point like a couple of fish-
wWives, and the yacht's probably making out
to sea all the time. You'll make a fine de-
tective—1 don't think! Why, if you were
shadowing somebody, and you bumped into
@ passer-by, you'd stop to have an argu.
ment and let your quarry go!”

Durton began to think that it had cer-
tainly been a mistake for Handforth minor
to come. Somehow, whenever he and
Fdward Oswald got together, there was
one long, continuous wrangle.

But the bo'sun settled the matter by
urging his companions to help withh the boat.
And together they succeeded in pushine it
down to the wafer's edge. A pair of ancient
oars had been found tucked away beneath
the seats. And some tarnished rowlocks
were fished out of the locker.

Burton had his way about the rowing.

Not at first, of course. Handferth never
gave a thing up willingly, and Le had seri-
ouzly believed that he was 2 more expert
oarsiman than Burton., However, after he
had pulled the boat out for two or three
hundred feet, accompanied by much splash-
ing, he was glad enough to relinquish the
clumsy oars to Tom Burton.

And it was really surprising how the
motion of the boat altered as soon as the -
bo’sun was in charge. It glided forward
noiselessly, and such was Burton's skill, he
made not the sligchtest creak as he wielded
the oars. It was just an exhibition of ex-
pert rowing.

Very wisety, Willy refrained from making
any comment. And by thiz time they were
approaching the bluck, silent yacht. And
it was highly necessary to keep perfectly
still. |

With scarcely the slightest of bumps the
boat nosed against the yacht's side. And
then it crept atong foot by foot. until the
juniors could faintly discern some thick
ropes hanging down overside,. d

groaned Willy, -ex-
take it back! I'm= 2an
You are fit to row a wasl-

L:e
and
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““This'll do all right,”” breathed Burton.
““We ean climb up here.”

“ And what about the boat?"
Handforth.

‘““ Your minor had better take the oars
and lay off a fathom or two, until we give
him the signal,” said the bo’sun. ¢ Sorry,
Willy, but we can't all go up. Somebody's
got to stay behind.” )

“ Go abead,” said Willy. “I'll wait for
you.”

He was keenly disappointed, for he wanted
to go on board as much as the others.
But he knew very well that if he suggested
any such thing, his major would instantly
start another argument—and that was rot
to be thought of.

““ Wait a minute!” he added. ‘You can't
signal to me--you haven’t got any torch.
And even if you had, it would be risky to
use it. I'll come back in exactly ten
minutes, and be waiting. How's that?”

“ First elass,’”” said Burton. ¢ Good for
you, shipmate.”? "

Stealthily the bo'sun climbed his way up
one of the thick ropes, and soon landed on
the deck—for the yacht, after all, was a
comparatively small vessel, and the distance
to the deck was slight.

Everything was dark, but the murmur of
voices could be heard from several parts
of the yacht—proving that it was not as
deserted as it appeared to be. There was
some sinister reason for this strange

secretiveness.

" And the juniors, if their methods were not
carefully conceived and well thought out,
were undoubtedly going the right way to
work. They were taking the direct method,
hoping that they would succeed.

And luck was with them.

IF'or when they arrived on the deck they
were enabled to creep over to a small deek-
house—which proved to be emptly. They
lost no time in slipping in here, in order
to take their bearings. -

““ What's the idea?’” breathed Handforth.
““We're going below, aren’t we?”’

““Sonse me, you're in tno much of a
nurry !’ murmured the ho'sun. “ I don't
reckon we’'ll go below just yet—hetter have
a look round first, and make sure we're
safe.”?

ITandforth was not agreeable.

“We're simply wasting time,” he said.
““Youa stay here, and I'll slip forward and
creep down the companion. If I meet some-
body, I'll ask him who he is, and if hLe
doesn't answer, I'll purich him on the nose!
It's no good going about this business
gently.”

“Yes, but if von ask for trouble "

Burton paused, for at that moment a grufl
voice sounded outside on the deck. The
two juniors stood stock still,. intent and
listening.

“ Signal showing ashore, =ir,” came the
words, from somewhere in the darkness.

There was a bricf pause, and then further
orders. A boat was ordered away at once.

: |

whispeied
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A shrill whistle blew, and men ecame hurry-
ing along the decks. From far below came
the echo of the engine-room telegraph.

This was followed by a curious clanking
noise, and almost at once there was a
sound of hissing steam. Men continued to
run up and down the decks, and where all
had been quietness before, now the dark
ship was alive with bustle and activity.

‘“Split my mainsail!”? breathed Burton.
““ Hear that, shipmate?”

““Hear what?’?

““ Those chains—and the winch!”?

“T can hear a rnmmy noise, if that's what
yon mean,” said Handforth.

“They're hauling the hook up,?” whispered
Burton tensely.

“The hook?”

““ Anchor.” .

““Great Scott!” whispered Handforth,
arasping Burton's arm. ‘You—you mean
they're getting up the anchor? 1 say, we'd
better slip overboard while we’'ve got the
chance, and get back into the bhoat.”

“It's too late,” said Burton. “Or, {o be
more exact, it’s too early! Willy won't be
back for another five minutes, at least, and
we can't dive in. Tie might not see us,
and the water’'s like ice. Besides, we'd be

L spotted in a minute if we went out on deck.

Even as it.is, some of these lubbers might
look in here and find us.”

The juniors were quite helpless.
daren’t move,

They
for Burton’s statement was .

The deck was alive, and if
once they emerged from their hiding place,
they would be seen and questioned and un-
doubtedly detained. -

They could do nothing but crouch in that
teck-house.

They were both startled now—fully realis-
ing their folly in coming on board. But
how could they have foreseen that the ship
would spring into life in this unexpected
manier? '

“There's a light out here now,”” whis-
pered ITandforith, peeping round the slightly
open door. "*“It’s only dim, and—— My
hat! Willy was right ahout those giddy
brown echaps! There’s one of them out
here, wearing a turban.”

It was quite safe for the juniors to talk,
for the bustle and noise had now become
so pronouneced that all such sounds as whis-
pers were drowned. They ecrouched there,
thoroughly excited. :

And then some figures were seen coming
out of the gloom from the side of the deck.

And as the two juniors peered round the
partly open door they saw Dr. Karnak
brought on board. He was bound and

gageed, and was being carried towards the
companion by two burly men in peaked caps.’
And that Egyptian, with the turban on his
head, was directing operations. Dr. Karnak
vanished helow, and Tom Burton turned to
Handforth with a rather scared face. o
“ Swab me, old man, what does it mean?”
he asked huskily, ; =



“They've got him again!” muttered
Edward Oswald.

_“Got him again—what do you mecan?”

““ Karnak!””? said Handforth. “ These
heathen blighters had Karnak once before,
you know. They took him down into the
old quarry tunnels, and tried to make a bon-
fire out of him.” -

““ Bonfire!”

“‘Yes, they were going to burn him at the
stake!”” whispered " Handforth tensely.
‘“ Don't look at me like that, you ass! It’s
true, I tell you. I was there, and I ought to
know! It was Mr. Lee who saved old

Karnak—only just in the nick of time.”

only get ashore, we can rush away to the
coastguards and give the warning and have
this boat captured by a few destroyers.”

“T didn't know they kept destroyers at
Caistowe,” grunted Burton. ¢ 8till, it's the
only thing we cau do, T suppose. No good
staying here like this until it's too late.”

““You ought to have taken my advice from
the very first,” said Handforth grimly.
“ My idea was to stay in the boat, and not
come aboard at all. You know that as
well as I do.”

“Well, drop me in the bilge!” gasped

Burten. * I say, you lubber, it was youy

The two juniors had become numbed

with cold, and both realised that unless

rescue came quickly they would soon be beyond human aid.

The bo'sun breathed rapidly.

“They must have been waiting for him,”
he said. *“ Somehow or other, they captured
Karnak to-day and brought him straight
on this yacht. Splinter my top-sail! We're
iIn a queer position, Handy. Karnak's a
. rogue, and I don't see that we're called
upon to help him. But yet we can't leave
him here, in the hands of these swabs of
pirates!”’

“I'm blessed if I know what we can do,”
said Handiorth. *“Perhaps we'd better
chance it, after all.”

“(Chance what?” .

““Slithering down the side to see if Willy's
there,” replied Edward Oswald. ¢ He ought
to be by this time, you know. And if we

idea all Didn’t
you agree with Willy

1le paused, for the vessel had begun to

along to come on board!
1

thirob in an omipous manner. Burton
cilultvhcd at Handforth's arm, and held
tight.

“ What's up?” asked the leader of Study
D.

““ The engines are going!®’

(11 Eh?."l .

“ She's moving!"” whispered the bo’sun, in
a scared voice. *‘“It's too late. messmate!
We 'can't get off now, even if we want to.
It would simply mean drowning in this cold
sea!” .

They crouched there, almost too startled

to say anything further. And the hard. un-
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atterable fact remained—they were on board
this strange, mysterious vessel, and were
being carried out into the open sea!

—

CHAPTER VI
THE HUE AXND CRY!

[LLY HANDFORTII
stared fixedly, and
his heart bheat with

thumpinz force
against his ribs.

“lere's a go!” he mur-
mured. ¢ Those asses are on
hoard, and the blessed ship’s full of life!
I’Il bet they're collared by this time—and
here am I, all alone, unable to do a thing!”*

He was genuinely alarmed. FIor hardly
had he pulled a short distance from the
yacht's side, according’to the agreement,
when the sound of much activity floated
across the water to him. That sound was
significant.

For it indicated to Willy that Handforth
and Burton had been discovered. This sud-
~den activity on the yacht was caused by
the faet that the {wo juniors had been
detected, and made prisoners. Probably
they were now bheing questioned.

“Well, I can't do anything, that’s cer-
tain,” murmured Willy anxiously. “It’s no
good my going alongside and investigating.
If 1 do that, I shall only get collared, and
that'll make the position twice as had. I'll
bet it was Ted who messed the whole
thing up! He'’s always a giddy blunderer!”

Willy watched, with his concern growing
more acute.

He could distinctly hear, too, the hissing
of steam, and all sorts of other slight
sounds, which could have but one meaning.
The fag himself lay quite unseen on the quict
sea, for that black old boat merged with
the surrounding water until it was invisible.

Willy wondered whether he should carry
out the agreement and approach the yacht’s
side at the end of ten minutes. It was a
diflicult point to settle. If he did go, he
might get himself into a similar plight to
the other two, and if he didn't go, they
might be prevented from escaping.

For, although he believed them to be
captured, he had no certain knowledge of
this., It was only an assumption. Perhaps
the commotion was caused by quite another
set of eircumstances. :

Willy reasoned it out, .and he was pretty
shrewd, too. At least, he was at liberty,
and would be able to go ashore and give
the alarm. But if he got captured, then
the position would be well-nigh hopeless.
For Handforth minor remembered that all
three of them had left St. Frank’s without
telling a soul of their intentions.

It they failed fo return, their absence
would be a mystery, and there would be
no clue whatever to indicate the cause of
their mysterious disappearance.

So it was

—
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essential that Willy should keep himsclf &
free agent.

However, the desirc to approach the yacht
and carry out the original programme was
strong within him. And at last, after
thinking deeply, he decided to creep a little
nearer,

““ Perhaps I'll be able to hear something,”
he muttered. “But I don’t like this
business at all. Now I come tfo think of
it, it was a dotty idea to go on board at
all. And I suggested it, too! Thank good-
ness Ted claimed it as his own idca! He
can't blame me now!” -

Willy took the oars and used them witn
considerable skill, for they were clumsy and
heavy. The calm sea was in favour of this
whole enterprise, and there was practically
no danger of capsizing, or any such tragic
happening.

Willy's plan, however, could not bhe put
into execution,

For he had only covered half the distance
to the yacht's side when he heard the
thud, thud, thud of reveolving machinery,
He stopped rowing in his sudden, sweeping
consternation. |

“She’s going!” he gasped. ““Qb, my only
granddad's whiskers!”

He sat there, utterly at a loss. To even
approach .the yacht now was out of the
question—indeed, fraught with great
peril. He could see the vessel moving, and
now her port.. and starboard lights were
glcaming, in addition to one at the mast-
head.

““She’s making for the open channel—I'll
bet my Sunday bags on it!” muttercd
Willy. “What the dickens am I to do?
Where’'s that brain of yours, you idiot?
Can’t you think of. something, instead of
sitting here like a stufied monkey 7

But, although Willy addressed himself in
this caustic manner, the result was nil
Rack his brains as he might, he found but
one solution to the problem—this problem
that had cropped up so unexpectedly.

He could do nothing now but row ashore,
rush to the school, and give the alarm.
Perhaps Nelson Lee would be able to do
something, Willy knew no certain facts,
beyond the one that this yacht had been
lying there in secret,- with some dark-
skinned men on board. Willy had seen them
with his own eyes, so he knew there was
no mistake about it.

Being on the seaward side of the yacht, he
was not even aware that a boat had put
ashore, and had come back with Dr. Karnak,
a prisoner,

Willy waited for five or ten minutes after
the yacht had commenced to move. He
waited, in fact, until the vesscl was well
clear of the narrow bay. He had a vague

| idea that Handiorth and Burton might jump

overboard at the last minute, knowing that
Willy was hovering about in the boat. And

| Willy dutifully stuck to his post, although
' he was thrilling with eagerness to get away.
' But by the time the yacht had got beyond



thic headland it was obvious that the two
juniors were still on board.

So Willy put his back into the work, and
rowed ashore with all his strength., He
found the task more difficult than he had
imagined. He pulled at the oars until he
perspired freely, but the sluggish old boat
was clumsy and awkward to manage. Aud
many precious minutes had sped by beforc
the rusty keel grounded upon the shingle.

The fag leapt ashore nimbly, and simply
allowed the boat to drift back again on the
tiny waves., He didn't care what happened
to it—which was rather a thoughtless dis-
regard for other people’s property. How-
ever, the circumstances were exceptional,
and, in any case, Willy could have done
nothing. Tt was quite beyond his powers,
single-handed, to drag that heavy craft up
the steep slope of the beach. -
llIflz looked round uncertainly,
1ard.

The darkness was not quite so intense
now. The black clouds had dispersed, and
the stars were twinkling above. And Willy
could see that he had come ashore closc
against the narrow gully.

The tide had drifted him a considerable
distance from the -starting-point, and it was
really Iucky in the extreme that Willy had
not come to grief on some of the jagged
rocks which lurked just beneath the surface
of the water.

The gully was, perhaps, more favourable

breathing

to the junior than any other point of
the beach. Yor there was no stcep cliff to
ulimlé, and much - time would thus be
saved.

Willy hardly paused to get any breath.

He hurried up the beach, and was about
to dash for the gully itself when he paused.
Something dark and big was standing on
the sand near by—something that Willy had
first taken for a pile of rock. But as he
was about to pass, he saw the stars re-
flected on glass, and he halted.

“ My . goodness!” he exclaimed.
motor-car!”’

He approached ouickly, and found that
the car was perfectiv whole, and in splendid
condition. He opened ‘onc of the doors, and
the interior proved to be empty. Willy was
greatly surprised.

““Anybody here?” he shouted,
round.

But no sound came in reply. Willy felt
the radiator, and started. The engine was
still hot, proving that the car had only
just recently been used. The wheels were
sunk into the sand, but not deeply. Any

“lt’s a

looking

ordinary driver could have got the car free.

in a very few minutes.

“This car wasn't abandoned because it
stuck,” Willy told himself. ¢ By George,
I wonder—-"

He suddenly thought of the activity of the
vacht, and the hurried, dramatic departure.
It became clear to him that somebody had
arrived on the beach, had gonec on board,

-
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1 told a certain amount of truth,
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and the instant departure of the yacht was
the result. '

For a moment Willy thought of starting
up the engine of the car and attempting to
drive it. But he put this thought aside. Hc
didn’t know whose car it was, and he didn’t
want to wreck it. Furthermore—and thia
was Just as important—he had no decire
to wreck himself, '

So he commenced racing away up the
guliy, determined to get to St. Frank’s as
quickly as he knew how.

And whiic these stirring events had been
taking place on the coast, St. Frank's it-
self had not been entirely devoid of excite-
ment.,

Nelson Lee had gone to his study after
Dr. Karnak’s departure. The detective was
relieved that the affair was over, and that
St. Frank's would no longer be bothered by
the strange Egyptian, with his mystic ways.

Lee spent some time in making a long
entry into his diary. Having completed
this, he thoughtfully filled his pipe, and lay
back in his easy-chair, thinking of the recent
events.

He considered that he had taken such
precautions that Dr. Karnak would not
enter again into the life of the school. And
the detective was getting busy on a pile of
neglected work when there came a sharp
rap at the door, and Tubbs, the page-boy.
burst in. He was flushed with excitement

“Please, sir, the 'Ead wants you!” gaspec
Tubbs.

“There is no necessity, Tubbs, for yor
to shout,” said Lee sternly.

“Sorry, sir—it's important!’”’ burst oul
Tubbs. ““There’s three men in the ’Ead’s
study, sir—all dirty and muddy, they are!
Secems there's been an accident, sir, ot
soinethink, with that there car. They dc
say as Dr. Karnak ’as been murdered!”

Nelson Lee rose to his fect, his face
suddenly grim,

He strode out of the study without a
word, and several seniors were rather
scandalised to see their respected House-
master shooting down the passage at the
double, with his gown flying in the wind.

Nelson Lee entered Dr. Stafford's study,
and one glance told him that Tubbs had
at least.
For there, excitedly talking to the Head,
were the two plain-clothes men and the
chauffeur of the car. All three were looking
much the worse for wear. :

“Ah, Mr. Lec, T amn glad you have come!"
sald the Mead, with relief. “ A shocking
thing has happened. Upon my soul, is there
to be no ending to this succession of
alarums and excursions?”

“Tell me precisely what has happened,
Johnson,” said Lee, turning to one of the
plain-clothes men. “One.moment, though,
Has Dr. Karnak been murdered?”

| The flustered policeman shook his head.

% 1 S e SRR S =
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“Why, no, sir,” he said. “But
wouldn’t give me a pain if he was!”

“1 am glad, at all events, that such a
tragedy has wpot taken place near " the
school,” said Nelson Lee, ** Now, Johnson,
your story !

The piain-clothes man lost no time in re-
*Iating exactly what had happencd. It was
aquite a briet account. There was, indeed,
very little to tell. Simply that the car had
heen stopped midway between Bellton and
Bannington, that a gang of six men had
attacked, and that they had gone off with
Karnak at onee, commandeering the car for
the purpose of their flight.

Johnson explained that he had freed him-
self from his bonds after a considerable
struggle, Then he had released his com-
\ranions, and they had all three hastened
Hack to the school to make their report.”

“80 Karnak has bLeen kidnapped again,”
muttered Lee. “Well, I really don’t know
what we shall do, Dr. Stafford. It will be
neeessary to inform the police, of course,
but I shall take no personal part in this
chase. " We must be thankful that Dr.
harnak has been taken out of the district.”

“But . the publicity, Mr. Lee—the
publieity ! said the Head. “If anything
tragic happens to Karnak, there will be an
inquest, and then St, Frank's will be
dragged into the whole affair, and it can
only resnlt in misunderstanding and a whole
tissue oi misstatements by the Press, It's
bad for the school—very bad indeed. I wish
io Heaven I'd never urged the governcrs
to appoint that man! This is the result of
my own folly.”

The situation was not quitec so distressing
as the Head indieated. At least, it didn't
secm to be so at present. Neison Lee lost
no time in starting a hue and ciyv. He
telephoned to  Bannington, and informed
Iuspector Jameson of the whole circum-
stances,

e gave instructions that all reads should
Le watched, and a full description of the

missing ecar  was  eirculated  broadeast
throughout the southern counties.
And while this was going on, a hot,

hreathless junior almost staggered into the
Triangle. The newcomer was Willy Hand-
forth, and he was pretty nearly exhausted
after his long run from the coast. Ile had
not paused once during that tense race.

By a picce of Juck, Reginald Pitt and 1
were just about to pass out through tim
rateway, having an errand in the village.
And we were hurrying, because there was
not a large amount of time bhefore locking-
up. |

Yilly Handforth nearly charged into us at
fOll speed. He pulled up with a larch, and

stood there, in front of us, panting so much

that he could hardly speak.

I saw at once that_ he was quite spent,
and there was an expression of alarm in his
eyes that told me a good deal. Something
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startling had apparently happencd.
Willy by the arm.
“Anything the matter?”’ I asked sharply,

“My major!”? gasped Willy, his vvice
cracked and harsh with running,

“What about him?”

““He's gone—carried out to sca!”?

“What?” said Pitt, in sudden alarm.

“You don't mean to say that Handforth has
been ass enough to go swimming—-"

“ No--he's been taken out on a yacht!”
panted Willy. “ Burton was with him, and
I was standing by. I conldn’t do a thing,
so I rushed here to give the alarm. There's
been some fishy business, too.”

And, while we stood there listening, Hand-
forth minor poured out the whole extra-
ordinary story. I realised that there was
no time to be lost, and 1 was filled with
anxiety.

For it only took me a second to grasp
the fact that Handforth and Burton wcre
in the hands_of Dr. Karnak’s enemies. The
whole afiair was complex at present, but it
was_soon to, become much clearer.

“We'll go straight to the guv'nor,” 1
said crisply.

I didn't allow Willy any further time to
talk, but rushed him straight to XNelson
Lee’s study, which, of course, was empty.
But as I looked uwp and down the passage, I
caught sight of Tubbs.

“He's with the ’Ead,
said Tubbs promptly. ‘

We raced to the Head's study, and burst
in without even performing the formality
¢t knocking. XNelson Lee was just hanging
up the receiver of the telephone, and the,
Head was sitting in his chair, looking grave.

The other three men stoed by, their very
appearance proving that something unsual
had happened.

““Sorry to burst in like this, sir, but it's
very important,” I said quickly. ¢ Hand-
forth minor has got some important news, .
and I think it's connected with Dr,
Karnak.”? . |

“JIs there to be no end to this terrible
affair?” groaned the Head.

Ncelson Lee dealt with the situation calmly
and briskly. He told Willy to relate his
story as briefly as possible. By this time
Handforth minor had recovered a great deal
of his breath and assurance.

And, feeling that he had become an im-
portant person, he told the story with all
his usual coolness. 1 noticed that the
guv'nor looked very intent while Willy was
talking about the deserted car on the
beach.

“It becomes cquite clear,” exclaimed sth2
Head, with a touch of excitement. ‘“Kar-
nak was ohviously taken to the beach and
conveyed to the yacht, which immediately
Good gracious! And two. of
my boys- are on hoard that vessel! . This
is appalling!”? . =17, :

“Why, how do you know Dr. Karnak was
taken on board, sir?”? asked Willy. -

r

Master Nipper,”



“At seven o’clock Dr. Karnak left the
school, and he went by car, escorted by
police,” explained Nelson Lee briefly. “ The
car was ambushed, and Dr. Karnak was
taken away.”

The whole thing became as clear as day-
livht to me.

All the facts dovetailed into one another
perfectly. While Willy had been waiting in
that hoat, and while Handforth and Tom
IBurton had stolen on board, Dr. Karnak
had been rushed to the beach and placed
on the yacht. It was a relief to know that
the Egyptian had been removed from
sritish soil, for he had caused quite enough
trouble, one way and another.

But the fact that those two juniors were
on hoard the yacht complicated matters
exceedingly. robably, Nelson Lee would
have let the matter drop but for that onc
significant fact.

It was, however, impossible to delay a
moment while . Handforth and Tom Burton
were being carried to sea by Karnak's
enemies. It made little difference whether
they had bheen discovered or not. They were
on board, and they could not possibly
escape.

The only solution to ihe problem was to
have the yacht stopped, at all costs. And
Nelson Lee, with his usnal promptness, lost
not a second in getting to work. Even while
Willy had been telling the story, Lee had
made his plans. |

He wasted no time in talk. He knew the
facts, and that was enough. His first move
was to seize the tclephone, and to get into
communication with the coastguard station.

He knew the officer in charge well, and
recquested that wireless messages should be
broadeast in the channel to have the yacht
stopped at the first opportunity. Then Lee
got into communication with the police
again, and suggested further activities.

Finally, Lee rang up a certain gentleman
named Mr. Fielding, of Caistowe. He was
a great sportsman, and made a speciality
of racing motor-boats. On more than one
oceasion Nelsoi1 Lee had taken advantage of
Mr. Fielding’s rapid motor craft. And here
was urgent necessity for such a vessel.

To Lee’s satisfaction, he learned that Mr.
Fielding had been trying out a new craft
only that day. It was indeed the fastest
racer he had yet built. And Mr. Fielding
bheing an up-to-date gentleman, this latest
product of his was fitted with wireless.
Nothing could have been more satisfactory.

“We are in luck,”’” said J.ee, as he rang
off. ¢ Mr. Fielding has the very boat we
requir¢, and will be ready with it by the
time we arrive at Caistowe. Nipper, shoot
down to the garage and get out the racer.”

“Yes. sir!”’ 1 said promptly.

I was off like the wind, and in less than
five - minutes the guv’nor’s racing car was
ready, - throbbing with suppressed power
against the Head’s door. 1 didn't budge out
of the seat, for I intended
adventure,

i
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Lee came hurrying out a second later, and
he made no comment. e jumped straicht
into the drivar's seat, gave me a swift,
significant glance, and swmiled expressively.

“ All right, Nipper,”” he said. * 1 suppose
you'd better come.”

He was about to depress the clutch and
slip in the gear when Willy Handforth
jumped on the foothoard, his face alight
with eagerness and intense anxiety.

““Ain’t I coming, sir?’’ he asked breath-
lessly.

“I'm afraid not, my boy.”’

““Oh, but please, sir!’? pleaded Willy.
“Don't forget, I brought the news, sir.

And if it hadn’t been for me you wouldn’t
have known anything, about that yacht at
all.”’? :

" ‘; Il’m’! I agree with that, Willy., But—
ut—-~

Lee paused, and Willy scized his
advantage.

“ My major, you know, sir,”> he said
earnestly. “I'm absolutely dyingz with
anxiety, and if I stay here 1 shall gc

absolutely dotty.
You're a brick!”’ :

Willy leapt into the car with such force
that he landed in my lap. And he had
really #aken Nelson Lee’s consent for
granted, for the guv'nor hadn't, said a
word. Willy had just caught a gleam in
Lee’s eyes, and that was enough for him.:

And ten seconds later we were off, Reggie
Pitt, standing on the Head’s steps, looking
wistfully at us as we shot out of the
Triangle. He, too, would have given any-
thing to b2 in this adventure. But he had
sense enough to realise that we couldn’t all
go. ' H

Nelson Lee did not take any desperate
chances on the way to Caistowe. He drove
fast, but not recklessly. His reason,
believe, was to give Mr. Tielding time to
prepare the boat in readiness for our
arrival,

And, as a matter of fact, we found the
racing craft all ready, waiting at the steps
of the little pier. Mr. Fielding was there,
cheerful and.eager. From past experiences
of Nelson Lee, he guessed that there was
to be some excitement. _

We tumbled on board, and a few minutes
later we were speeding over the dark sea
in chase of that mysterious yacht. e ¥

Oh, thanks awiully, si:;!

CHAPTER VIIL
THE WAGES OF TREACHERY.

ANDFORTH  scratched
his head in perplexity.
““Well, this i3 be-
yond me!’? he said
““We're making outl
for sea, and we can't get
ashore now at any price.
i}ndt }Ilere's Willy, still waiting in that giddy
Oa 'n ] : . e wo

grufily.




““ Dor’t be so surc abhout that, messmate,””
said Tom Burton. * Willy wouldn't wait
there a minute after we'd gone. He's

steered his course for port by this time, and
he's probably dropped his anchor.”’

“Well, that doesn't help us, does it?”’
growled Handy.

“Souse me! I've got faith in that young
brother of you:s,”” said Burton. ¢ He's not
the swab to stand still and do nothing.
He'll go straight to the skipper and report
that we’ve beea shanghied.”’

“‘ It doesn’t matter what he reports; we're
in a tieht corner,”” said Handforth.

““ Karnak’s been brought on this boat, and
we know what these rotten Arab chaps <an
do, 1t was only by luck that Church and
McClure and I escaped from them before.
But how do we stand this time? We’'re on
this boat, entirely at their merecy, and it
wouldn't surprise me if they tied a couple
of weights to us and dropped us overboard.™

The bo'sun looked at Handforthh rather
curiously. % -
“¢Swill my ecuppers!"? he said. ¢ You're

not yourself, c¢ld man. It's not usual for
vou to talk like this during a storm. You're
the fellow who weathers any hurricane.”’

¢ Can’'t you talk plain English, instead of
using that sea stuff””” growled Handforth.
*“I suppose you mean I'm scared? Well,

I'm not. But I do know that our position
s ghastly.”
The yacht was now out in the open

Channel and a full hour had passed. The
juniors had been undisturbed, and the more
thev pondered over their position the more
hopeless it seemed. They couldn’t very
well remain in hiding for long, for they
were thirsty and hungry even now. And
for all they kuew this voyage would last
several days.

And there was always the possibility that
one of the sailors would come into the deck-
house for .some of the gear that was lying
about. It was really a matter of luck the
two juniors hadn't been discovered so far.

The problem, as it happened, was solved
for them almost at once.

For while they were whispering together
they heard the thump of heavilyv-booted
feet on the deck, and a moment later a
licht gleamed in the half-open door. The

door was pushed open, and a burly man in a
peaked: cap entered, carrying a storm-
lantern.

His gaze fell upon the two juniors, and he
stood there, staring blankly.

““ By thunder!”” he said at last. *‘‘What's
this? Who the blazes are you kids, and

what are you doing here?"’

“Mind your own business!’' =aid Hand-
forth, who couldn't think of anything else.

Tlie man turned, stepped quickly outside,
and slammed the door. The moment he had
iastened the catch, he turned and hurried
amidships,

“‘ Hey, there!'* he shouted.

“What's

“Cap'n!”
wrong with ye? growled a voice

e e I

said slowly.

from the bridge. the matter
down there, Mr

“lcs-—stoaav.'ns on board!’* said M.
Fletcher., who was apparently the mate,

The other man came down from the
bridge, after giving some instructions to the
sailor at the wheel. The newcomer was
Captain Dodge, the crafly individual who
had bribed I'ullv.ood :

“ What's that ye say?"’
‘“ Stowaways?’?

*“Anything
Iletcher?’’

he asked grufilv.

‘6 'l'es = “.' ?
“You'rc dreaming!’’ said the skippe:.
“I've got no stowaways on this craft;

they've never had a chance to get aboard.”

The mate didn't argue. MHe led the way
to the deckhouse, flung open the door, and
Handforth and the bo'sun were revealed.
Captain Dodge stared at them grimly, and
his face grew dark.

““Durn my hide!”’ he ejaculated.
St. Frank’s boys, ain't ye?”’

“Yes,”” said Handforth. ‘“*What of it?"’

“ How did you get on board this craft,
my lads?”’

““We climbed on
retorted Handforth.
was something fishy
decided to investigate.
you going to do?”’

Captain Dodge stroked his scrubby chin.

“I'm sorry for ye, young shavers,”” he
“I've got no grudge agin you,
and if it was up to me I'd put you ashore.
But that can't be done. 1 shall have to
take you hefore my employvers an’ let then
decide. It was a bad day's work for you
yvoungsters when you stepped on board this

“You're

course,”’
there

W
are

board, of
“We suspected
about it, and so
And now what

craft. You ought to have known better.”
Captain Dodge was not unduly harsh.

Indeed, he secmed quite sorry for the two
juniors, and was rather puzzled. But it was
also clear that he was a mere underling,
even on his own ship.

He had been employed to navigate this

craft, but he was completely in the powet
of his owners. And forthwith Handforii
and Burton were ordered to step out, and
to follow the skipper below.

They had been expecting to get rough
treatment and possibly a fight. But Captain

Dodge made no attempt to handle the boys.

And they followed him without question.
There was nothing else to be done. To
make a Dbreak for liberty on this small
vacht was worse than useless.

They soon found themselves below, and
they were ushered into a neat and cosy
saloon. Here there were two or threo
turbanned men, all with dark skins, They

were Egyptians or Arabs,
“Found thesc two youngsters hiding on
board, sir,”’ said Captain Dodge brleﬂ,.
The Eg}'ptians gazed at Handforth and
Burton with surprise and momentary alarm.
Then one of them strode forward and gazed
at them more closely.
“From school?’’ he
English.
"lrl's."’.

asked in perfcet
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“Why you come on this ship?’’ demanded
the Egyptian.

He proceeded to put the two juniors
through a long course of questioning, but
failed to get much satisfaction. Even
Handforth was cautious, and refrained from
- blurting out the full truth, in his usual
reckless manner,

At last the Egyptian grew tired.

“You take boys and put them in eabin,”’
he said, turning to the skipper. ¢‘‘Lock
them up. We will deal later with question
what shall be done. See they are given
f{){]d-”

* S0 Handforth and Burton were taken out,
and Captain Dodge paused in the passage.

““You've let yourselves in for a fine time,
you have,”’ he said grimly. ¢ This is going
to cost you a whole pile of trouble, me
iads. It's a lucky thing you ain’t chucked
overboard. Come on. I'll take ye on deck
:ir-st,”and then down the other companion-
way. '

The prospect was not exceedingly alluring.
But, in a way, Handforth and Burton were
feeling somewhat relieved. They had heen
vaguely expecting a worse fate than that
which apparently awaited them,

“What are they going to do with us?"’
growled Handforth defiantly.

‘*Ask me!’’ said Captain Dodge. ¢ Like
as not they'll take you as far as Algiers:
and drop ye there. Or mebbe they'll keep
you aboard until we get to Port Said.”’

“Port Said!’? said Burton. startled,
*¢Shiver my deckplates!’?

This fresh piece of news startled them.
But at least it was comforting in the Kiow-
ledge that they were to be put ashore,
These Egyptians had a quarrel with Dr.
Karnak, and not with them.

And it was now clearly obvious that the
Moon Worshippers had gone to enormous
expense and trouble to lake their prisoner
away, their object now being to take Dr.
Karnak straight to Egypt, where, no doubt,
a particularly unpleasant fate awaiited him.

The two juniors reached the decck, with
Captain Dodge leading the way. The night
was fairly clear now, and the moon had
appeared. It was possible to see over the
water for a considerable distance. One or
two twinkling lights were visible in the
distance.

And the yacht was ploughing along
sturdily and at full speed. The sea being
calm, there was only a very slight motion,

*‘Now then, me lads, this way,”’ said the
skipper gruffly.

The juniors followed, and they had
scarcely taken a step forward when an
extraordinary shudder ran through the yacht
from stem to stern. Simultancously there
sounded a grinding, crambling sound from
bhelow, accompamed by the shriek of
loosened plates and the harsh straining of
holts.

And the shock was so great that Captain
Dodge and his two charges were flung head-
long to the deck. The skipper was the first

Ll e o
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Stealthily the ho'sun climbed his
way up ne of the thick ropes, and
| goon landed on the deck of the yacht.

(See page 16.)

to pick himself up, and his face had gone
grey with apprehension.

““ By thunder!’”? he roared. ¢ We've
struck something! Hey! Mr. Fletcher,
tell that fool to stop her engines! The

telegraph, man—the telegraph!?®’

In a moment confusion reigned.

Men came running along the decks, and
others were tumbling up from helow. And
continuously now there came an ominous
sound of fiercely hissing steam and rushing
water., Handforth gazed at the bo’sun as
they picked themselves up. Both ‘were
rather zcared. -

“Look !”? muttered Burton. ¢‘She’s listed
to port already!”

“Jt—it was a collision,’’ said Handf{orth.
‘* Either that or we’'ve gone on the rocks!®’

All sorts of shouts were going to and'fro.
Several of the Egyptians had come up and
were excitedly demanding to know what had
happened. Captain Dodge was now on the
bridge in eharge of the situation.

“*There’s no need to get in a panic!’’ he
roared violently. “ We’ve struck something
—derelict most likely! Mr. Fletcher, see
that the boats are luwered straight away.
We can’t take any chances!”’

Fletcher came running up the deck, his

dead,

face white.

““ The chief’s he
‘«Steam pipe hurst!®’ .

““ The second engineer will take.command
of the engine-room then!”’ suapped Dodge,
who was in almost total darkness as to the
true nature of the disaster. .

“ Her keel’s ripped clean off!’? snapped
Fletcher desperately. ‘‘Man alive, there’s
no time to waste! We'll sink in two
minutes! I tell yoeu the bottom plates are
completely ripped off, BShe’s taking water
like a sievel”? } .

afr!?? shouted.

\". -
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Captain Dodge grasped the bridge-rail and
swallowed hard.

For the moment he was at a loss. The
situation was desperate, as he knew., The
slight list of a minute before had now
beconie almost acute. The yacht was simply
wallowing drunkenly, and already there came
the sounds of crashing glassware and
crockery from below as the furniture and
fixtures shifted.

But above all
roar of rushing water. And bhefore anybhody
else could speak in this fense minute a
greasy, grimy engineer came up frome below.

“To tha boats for your lives!’”” he
screcamed.. “* The water'll get to the furnaces
in two minutes and we'll blow up to
smithereens! She's sinking like a stone!”’

The man was obviously distraught. He
rushed to the- side and leapt clean over-
hoard. But his words and his action had
due cficet. Everybody was electrified into
action, including Tom Burton.

The men weat for the boats in a panic,
struggling, screuming and fichtine one
another wildly in order to get them lowered.
The two DBritish officers—Captain Dodge
and Mr. Fletcher—were practically helpless
against the wild and unreasoning panic.

S0 far as the juniors could see the ship's
company consisted of lascars and suchlike—
a mixed motley crowd, composed of the
dregs of seafaring men. The bLoys and
Captain Dodge and Fietcher were the only
Britishers on board.

And Burton realised the danger, even if

Handforth didn't.

‘“We struck a  dereliet all  right!”’
muttercd the bho'sun. “Souse my scuppers,
shipmate, if we don't move ourselves we'll
be in Davy Jones' locker within five
minutes!®’

“But what can we do?’ gasped Hand-
forth. :

“It': a waste of time to wait for the
boats.  That screaming mob'll never get
them lowered! ’ snapped Burton. ¢ There's
one chance, Handy, and only one. The
greaser was right—we’ll blow up in next to
iy time.”’ - '

Burton ture along the sloping deck, with
Handforth at his heels. For once Edward
Oswald was confent to leave the leadership
to his companion. Durton knew
deal about the sca, and his ready brain was
cabable of dealing with the situation. The
boys, of course, had been totally forgotten
in the tense excitement of the =situation.

““ Heire we.are!'’ shouted Burton. ¢ Lend
a hand. messmuate!”! .

They werg on the forward deck, just abaft
the little deckhouse they had previousiy
sheltered in. And Burton was looking down
at a heavy, cumbersome hatch-cover, or,
rather, a kind of criss-cross grating, It
was lying on the deck loose.
*What's  the idea?’ asked Handiorth
breathlessly.

“We're goiny o heave it overside and
make a jump f{or it,"” replied Burton.

there was that dreadfu'l‘

a great
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Exactly how they got that heavy thing
overboard they. ecnould never quite remember.,
Undoubtedly the steeply sloping deck
assisted them and made it possible. Had °
the deck been level they could never have
succeeded. - _

The grating splashed into the sea with a-
dull, heavy plunge, rose to the surface,
and floated away on a strong current, =

““Quick!” shouted Burton. ‘1t’s now or
never! bk

Together they jumped overboard, and
the icy grip of the cold water as they dived
in was utterly and absolutely numbing.
Haundforth felt tuat he would never- be
able to move a limb. His muscles appeared
tn bhe paralysed. But when-he rose to the
surface, hte struck out automatically. -

Burton was near by, and they were both
caught 1 that same current which had
floated the grating away from the ship.
In their clotliing awd boots, it was rather
remarkable that they swam at all. . And
thhey could never have kept it up  for
longer than a brief minute or two.

But, thanks to Burton's foresight, the
grating was there, handy—capable oi
supporting half-a-dozen men. lndeed, it

any members of the crew had kept their
wits about them, they would probably have
taken advantage of this chance of life.

But they were still in a mad panic, for
only a matter of seconds bhad clapsed—
although it séemed to the two numbed
juniors that hours had gone by. '

Burton was the firat to scramble on to
the grating. He managed to haul himseif
up, and look round. Handforth was with- "
in a few yards, and swimming gamely.

“ Come - on—come pn!” said Burton
hoarsely., *“ You'll do it, Handy!”
“ Lend-—lend me a hand!”?  stuttered

Handforth desperately.

Burton leaned over the edge of the rock-
ing grating, and waited for Handforth to
come near, so that he could haul him up.
Both the juniers were relieved, for they
knew that they were not to perish at once,
This grating would Kkeep them afloat for
hours. But they gave no thought to the
eftects that exposure would have upon.
them, drenched with icy water. as they
werc. There was no time for such thouglts

‘now,

Glancing .up, Burton was astounded fto
see how fur they had drifted from the
doomed vacht. That surface current was
enormousty strong, and it had carried
them far astern. And at that moment
came the disaster that the panic-stricken
engine-room hand had foretold.

For as Burton glauced at the yaclit, hLe
saw a blindiog, lurid flash, accompaanied
by a terrific burst of steam and debris. A "
second later came the regort—dull, booni-
ing, utterly shattering. |

The yacht had exploded
mass of weckage! :

Burton's ears sang from the effects of
the tremendous report. And at the samf

N o

into a pibiful‘i"
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_Goodness knows what’s happened to him by
- this time. ]
~altered  our course, I notice.”
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time Handforth clutched the grating, and
D a mome.t or two he was hauled safely
up. This had occupied the juniors for a
full minute. They were too full of horror

to speak. And their own position, and
their miraculous escape, affected them
greatly, :

Wher they glanced round, ‘they saw
nothing but blackness. |

The yacht had gone—in that brief space
every ' vestige of it had vanpished, with all
her humin company. Dr. Karnak had at
last come to the end of his ordeal, and

retribution had fallen wpon him! -
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CHAPTER VIII.
ALL’S . WWELL THAT ENDS WELL!
T S ELL, sir?”? I asked
g - eagerly,

; = " We were in the
: ; tiny cabin of the
: Caistowe Flyer—as Mr. Field-
‘ ing had named his latest
. motor boat. The little place
throbbed and quivered with life, for the
boat was rushing along at mnothing less
than thirty miles an hour, spreading two

enormous curling waves from her bows.
“By what 1 can gather, Nipper, the
is now only three or four miles
distant,” replied Nelson Lee, “For the
past hour we have been making up the
time lost when we went up channe] instead
of down.” o S E |
It seemed that half the night had passed.
We had been tearing over the water,
and our quest had appeared hopeless. Lee
had been using the wireless almost con-
tinuously, talking with any number of
vessels.  Of course, we had started out at
random, not knowing where the yacht was
bound for, and which way she would steam.
- Thus, for a considerable time, we had
veen shooting along entirely out of  our
proper course, But,” as- last, Lee had
picked up some information which seemed
' A cargo-boat had informed him
that a vessel, answering to the description
of the yacht, had passed her, almost hull
down, a short time  earlier. But it was
still ‘uncertain, -Although the moon was
now - shining, definite . identification ~of any

vessel -was impossible, - Coan T
However, it was the most promising
piece of news we had yet learmed, and .our
course was immediately altered. We now

raced onwards at greatly increased speed®

1 went .on deck, and found Willy Hand-
forth there. -

Strictly speaking, there was. no. deck at
all, but just a,tiny gangway between the

boat’s side and the ecabin. Willy was lean-

“_ing .against the -rail, gazing out. to sea,

hatless, his hair. blowing about wildly.
“Oh, this is .awful!” he said dully.
about Ted, you Kknow.

Any news yet, Nipper? We've

|

Al

‘abd then
‘there came a faint,
conld be felt rather than heard, in spite

“serious

‘replied slowly.

-into the sky!¥
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“Yes, I think mwe're on the right track
now,”? I replied. -

Willy was intensely eager—for if this in-
formation provéd to be correct, there would .
soon be an end of our chase. The motor-
boat would be able to overhaul the yacht
in under half an hour, for our speed was
enormous. | '

Mr. Fielding was at the wheel and the
controls, theoroughly revelling in this un-
expected night jaunt. The excitement of
the chase had taken posgession ‘of him,
and he was proud of the fact that this
boat, his creation, was proving to be of
such genuine assistanmce. It was gratifying
to know. K that the vessel was useful for
other purposes than pleasure, : .

And so we kept on, dipping and charging
through 'the short waves with remarkable
cleanness. Searcely a drop of spray came
inboard, although the bows were covered
in a constant smother, 1 oot

The hiss of the sea, and the powerful
throbbing of the enmormous motor, made us
feet that there was something alive about
this eraft. It ceemed to respond to our
wishes, and was doing its best to make
haste, ' e B s -
Shading my eyes, I stared direct abhead.
was darkness., Not ‘even . the light.
of awoother ship could he seen, There was
o clear-cut line where the sky divided off
the sea, and the pale moonlight vas
cansing a weak, shimmering Iuminosity to
touch the wave-tops. -

And, as 1 watched, I saw 'a bright flash,
fAr in the distance, a point or two to star-
bpard. It flickered curiously for- a second,
vanished. And, almost at once,
strange throb. - It

'gf) tthe movement and quiver of the motor-
at.

.“Did you see that?” asked Willy, turn-
ing his head sharply. |

““¥es, by Jove, I did!¥ |
" “What was it?”? he asked tensely.

““An explosion,” I replied. “A pretty
explosion, too, "~ Hello! We’re
altering our course a bit. T -believe Mr.
Flelding’s making for the spot. Didn’t you
féel the boom just now?”? - - '
tWilly grabbéd my arm. :
= “sThat’s the right- word,” he. said. “We
dtd feel it, Nipper. I—I say! I hope it
wasn't anything to do with that yacht!
Do you suppose .a ship blew up, or sotne-
thing??* | , = L . ;

“Well, it was remarkably like it,” I
“The -explosion was on the
zea right enough, and it was a tremendously
powerful one, too. The flash- went right up

I.. noticed that the speéd' ']hl'ad incfeased
again, and we were now shooting along at

L & truly appalling rate.. Indeed, we found

it. impossible to keep near the rail,- for

‘the spray was now hissing inboard with the
force of machine-gun fire, . 1

It appeared that Mr. Fielding had seen



the explosion, and had immediately stecred
for the spot. It would oply take us a
puint or two out of our coyrse, and the
motor-boat owner was curious,

Nelson Lee said hardly anything., He
stoodd there, in the cock-pit, gazing ahead.

and  waiting And now a silence had
fallen between Willy Handforth and my-
solf,

We instinctively felt that somethiog

terrible had happened.

And although we had no knowledge that
this happening was connected with our
chise, the facts were significant. For the
explosion had occurred—asz I fiow realised—
at the approximate position where the
fugitive yacht was reckoned to be.

The disaster had occurred just below the
horizon, for we had seen no &ign of ship’s
lizhts before the explosion took pluce.
“But this matter was soen remedied. For
we were travellinug so rapidly that we
covered the distance in record time.

And now, indeed, we were practically on
e spot.

As I looked round in all directions, 1
saw nothivg ‘but moonlit sea, not even a
ship's light. Being so low in the water,
our horizop-line was necessarily limited.
Nevertheless, the absence of any lights was
not only sigunificant, but dreadfully ominous,

For it was here we should have =een
ample evidence of the ship we were chasing
—if she was still above water. Glancing at
Neilson Lee, I saw that his fuace wuas
haggard and strained. He was constantly
consulting the instruments, and 1 gathered
that we were in the desired position.

And the ship we sought was not here!

The one inference was almost too awful
for jountemplation. 1t must have been
tlic yacht itself that had exploded to a
million fragments. . And Edward Oswuld

Handforth and Tom Burten had been on
board!
I was afraid to look at the gov'nor

squarely, for I ecould read what was in his
thoughts. He had said something to Mr.
Fielding, and the motor-hoat was mnow
slowing down to a mere glide, her throbbing
almost stilted.

And if T was to look at tlie
cuv'nor, I was more afraid to turn to
Willv., But when the fag  repeatedly
clut¢ched at my arm, I was compelled to
turn.

“I—I Knew it all the time!” he moaned,.
“1t was that yacht! Ted's gone—he's
gone! Oh, Nipper, what can we do? Ted
—Ted!” hLe finished leaning over the side,
and shouting with passionate agony. \

afraid

“Steady, o'd son,” I said miserably. {
“ Perhaps——"

“What was that?” gasped Willy,
suddenly,

¢ Pull yourself together,” I commanded.
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| “Perhaps it wasn't the yacht at ali—we

don't know for certain 7

“Listen!” he breathed, clutching my arm
30 fiercely that I winced. “I heard soine-
thing! A shout! It was Ted's voice!”’

He stood there, silent, gazing across the
smooth water. The sound of our own pro-
gress wis ncw so quiet as to be almost
imperceptible. I felt a kind of lump in
my throat, and I gazed sideways at Willy,
His tt‘ztce was alight with hope and excite-
ment,

~ “There!” .e shouted wildly.
it again!” ‘
“Don’t old man!” I muttered, my voice

¢« heard

husky. “It's no good buoying yourself up
with hope like that. It's just your
imagination.”

“lIt isn't—1t izn't!” screamed Willy. I
tell you I heard Ted’s voice! Oh! Why
can’'t we do something?”

He looked round desperately at the

cockpit, and duriug those few 'seconds of
silence, a new sound came to my ears.

‘““ Help! Motor-boat ahoy! Help!”

The words came to my ears clearly—but
faint and very thin, as though unreal.
But the result was startling. In a second
I was quivering with excitement, for 1
knew that Willy's acute ears had not
deceived him, |

“There!” he panted,
that?” i

“Yes—yes!” I muttered. “ Guv’'nor!
Tt:ere’'s somebody calling for help——"

“Did you. hear

“PDon’'t pget excited, Nipper—we are
making every effort,” said Nelson Lee
quietlv. *“Ah! Here we are! Just a

point to starboard, TI'ielding. That's right.
Now keep straight ahead. Splendid!”

I saw that the guv’'nor had night-glasses.

to his eyes, and he had evidently seen
something which was invisible to our naked
eves, And now we were in a fever of
impatience and uncertainty. Were Hand-
forth and Burton among these survivors,
who called for help?

But if thnse survivors were invisible to
us, we were by no means invisible to the
survivorsz. For on "that grating, practically
awa=h, and level with the water, two
shivering figures were crouching.

atfandforth and the Bo'sun had seen us
as we came rushing up at full speed. At
first they had had a bhorrible fear that the
motor-boat would go tearing by, without
noticing them—~for, being level with the
water, they were almost indistinguishable
from the surrounding sea, in spite of the
moonlight. .
The two juniors had heen on theif
tmprovised rait for only a short spell—
indeed, but little over a quarter of an hour.
But during this short period they

come numbed and chilled with cold. And

they had both realised that unless rescue.

had be-

TR
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. ..ta he thronged with

‘Nothiug

‘eame quickly, they would be 'beyonrd human

aid.

Two hcours of that exposure, and they
wounld collapse—to be probably tossed off
the grating to their doom. And at first it
had seemed to them that any chance of

rescue was utterly remote—and, indeed, it

would have been,
Willy had :
and for the added “fact thaf Lee had lost
not a second in taking instant action.

The English Channpel iz popularly supposed
shipping, and those
who have never heen upon it may imagine
that a ship is practically always in sight.
) is further from the truth. An
immense liner  can travel up channel, at

but for the fact that

‘mid-day, and hours may speed hy without

a sail or a puff of smoke being seen.
What, then, is the positicn ‘at night, on
a tiny grating at the very sea level? The
chances of being picked up by a random
vessel are 'so remote as to be:.almost non-
existent. But the juniors didn’t know this,
although they vaguely suspected it deep in
their minds. :

Therefore, when the motor-boat hove in

“sight, they could hardly believe their eyes.

And they had moré than am idea that
friends were, on board that powerful craft.
The very way in which it sped up, and
then slowed down, proved that it was no
mere _chance voyager, ok T

In unison, the two juniors shouted with
all the strength of their Jungs, Their first

effort was rather a miserable failure, but

after repeated trials,
voices in earnest. &
And, at ‘length, the motor-boat came
gliding "alongside. Even before it got
quite near a shout came from the rescuer.,
“Ted! Ted! | i
"« Willy!** roared - 'HandfortH.
there, you young bounder!”?
Willy grabbed hold of mec and went nearly
mad,
“It's
gafe !

they found their

o ;‘Lllﬂi’_{',
|

And the knowledge appeared to have a

remarkable eflect upon bhim.

: o . -

““The fathead!” "he added. “1'ill jolly
well give. him a lecture. for this! It'l
teach him not to be such a reckless idiot
in future! Of course, I wasn't very
anxious, but after all he’s my brother.”

1 grinned. |

“ Burton’s- there, too,” I
gootlness for that!”

The knowledge that these two were :ale
bucked nus up -wonderfully—but we were
still completely in the dark regarding the
fate of the yacht herself. But not for lonk.

"The motor-boat slid alongside  the
grating, and the two dripping. juniors were

said., “Thayk

‘bauled on board. They were so stiff that
they could. hardly move their, limbs.

But
L : THE

given Nelson Lee the warning, |

Is that you?” P

Ted !” he.lfg:isped joyfplly. “He's

1ﬂf1een minutes later they felt more them-

+

 stripped of their clothing b
-and were now wrapped ia all' the rugs that

 we eounld

.navigate the yacht to Egypt,

selves. Down in the cabin, they had been

Willy and I,

lay hands on. The cabm was
warmed from the engine, and it was fairly

evident that. the two healthy juniors would

-

come to no serious harm.

“Where’s Mr., Lee?” asked Handforth,

after a while. “I want to tell him about
the yacht.”

“I'll go and feteh
quickly.

He went outside, and was rather sui-
prised to see Nelson- Lee ¢oming along,
staggering under a heavy burden. This
proved to be the uneonsecigqus form of
Captain Dodge. He had been picked up a
few minutes earlier, = with a life-belt
strapped round him, ' .

It was almost unnecessary for XNelson
Lee to ask any questions of the survivors,
for the sea was strewn with wreckage
and debris—to say nothing of other grue-
some obijects, '

Captiain Dodge, it proved,
his life omly a few
explosion occurred.

him,” said Willy

had leapt for
seconds before the
He remembered

| nething but his leap, and his escape was

miraculous, Apparently the explosion had
absolutely, stunned himy, aund he 'was still
weak and -in a critical ~condition.

By the time we got back to Caistowe
Handforth and Buarton had recoveraed
30 effectively that they protested strongly
when Nelson Lee informed them ihat they
would go stiaight  into ~ the school
sanatorium. S Py

We all went to 8t. Frank’s by car, and
thus the series of strange episodes came
to an end. |

. -Two days later,
were about as usual,

] . .

Handforth and Burton
none the worse for

their startling adventure. But Captain
Dodge was in hospital. He had, how-
ever, been able to give a clear account

of the affair., He had been éengaged to
and knew
little else,—except for the fact that

very
pay was enormously high, .and that he

his

. was expected to 23k no questions.

b

]

As for Dr. Karnak and the mysterious
Moon Worshippers, they had vanished for
all time, for they had perished in the
dreadful explosion, And, as Nelson Lee
informed me, it would be better for all

 concerned if the whole grim business was

forgotten. That chapter in the history of

;St. Frank's was closed;

E.

But, although we didn’t know it at the
time, the next chapter was to prove even
more interesting and startling. Not so un-
canny, and not so mysterious, but for sheer
-excitement and thrills, it was destined to
have the Dr. Karnak chapter beaten hollow,

-
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THINGS YOU SEE IN NEW YORK STREETS

HE New York police, while being ex-
cesgively severe on erring motorists,
arc surprisingly Iax in many other
respects. Often, while tuaking =a

stroll through many of the thoroughfares,
I was astonished at the latitude which is

permitted to small boys—and, indeed,
children in goneral. :

. When a heavy fall of snow has taken
plice, and the streets are absolutely glassy,

it is quite the usual thing to sec hordes of

children tobogganing gaily on  the public
highway—not merely in the quiet streets,

h‘ut cven on Broadway itself, and other
thwroughfares almost as important.

On Riverside Drive, at 125th Street, there

iz a sharp dip, which siopes down, turps
sharply to the right—this being Tiemann

Place—and then: joins up with Broadway.
Children will come shooting down this slop#
on sledges at the nost reckless, dare-devil
speed, utterly carcless of taxicabs and other
vehicles that might shoot suddenly out
from other roads. The only wonder to me
is that children are not killed by the dozen
every day. The police, it seems, permit
that sort of thing with impunity.

- liven on such a wcll-known thoroughfarc
as _ 45th  Street, between Sth and 0th
Avenues, I have seen a crowd of urchins
calmly and fearlessly making a huge honfire
in the gutter, with a policeman walking by
and taking not the slightest atom of notice.

And these bonfires that the children make
are not tiny conflagrations, but just the
opposite, Tradesmen will frequtnth throw
out hoxes, old barrels, and kave them lving
in the road. And the urchins gather these
together, make a big pile, and set fire
to it.

On the average, there arc scores of fires
daily in New York., I am not at all sur-
prised at this, if the authorities allow
siuch things to happen without taking any
steps to stop them.

The biz apartment houscs—the buildings
that we should call blocks of flats—have
their coal delivered in large quantities—
len or twehe tons at a time, perhaps.
Generally the coal is shot down a shoot,
and straight into the building. But if this

doesn't happen to be convenient, the coal-
man caimly dumps his whole consignment oun
the pavement.

And there it will lie perhaps for lmurs.
while a couple of negroes languidly shovel
the obstruction away. In the meantime, the
unfortunate pedestrian is obliged to make a
detour into the road—which, in all prob-
ability, is two or three inches deep in slush
and mud. Sometimes these coal heaps will
1iemuin on the side-walk wuntil the next
day.

It is not exactly pleasant to stroll past

many of these big apartment houses at
night. For the garbage cans—or, in English,

the dustbins—are all lined up on the pave-
ment, ready for the dustimen to empty.
And they are just as frequently seen in theé
day-time, too.

What would our staid Londoners think if,
taking a stroll down Regent Street or
Piccadilly, they were to see numbers of
dustbins littering up the pavement? Some-
how, 1 can't quite imagine anything like
this being allowed in London. But in New
York it is the common practice.

It is no good looking for a red pillar-
box in America, There are no such things.
The mail-boxes are quite small affairs,

generally clamped to a lamp-post. In order
to post a letter, you must use two hands,
for the slot is fitted with a sliding Ilid.

Quite a happy arrangement when you have

parcels,

“Talking about parcels, T may mention that
it is not necessary to take these to a
post-ofiice if you want to dispatch them. At
intervals in the strects there are big iron
hins on the edge of the pavement. All you
do 15 to drop yvour parcel into one of these.
And if the bin happens to be full, you need
not let this worry you. Just balance your
parcel on the top, where, no doubt, a few
others are already reposing. One would
think that these parccls, in the open street,
would be a temptation to passers-by, but I
have been told that they are perfectly
safe. Personally, I should prefer to hand
"ilii'm over the counter at the nearest post-
office.
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ROSSALL

The most famous public school in the
north of England, Rossall was founded in
1844 for the sons of the clergy, becoming
incorporated in 1890. It is situated on the
seashore at Rossall, in Lancashire, three
miles *from Fleetwood, its station. The
sctool gecommodates from four to five
hundred boys in nine houses. The school
building was formerly known as Rossall

Hall, and was then the seat of Sir Peter

SCHOOL.

Fleetwood. Tt dates back to the time of
Queen Elizabeth, and has many historical
associations.  The school chapel is a

magrificent structure.
(If your school has not appeared in this

series, send along a photo with a few
 particulars and the school badge, and the
orizinal drawing made from it will be

presented to you, provided

the photo i3
used by the artist.) d



Editorial Office,
Study (,
St.

Frank’s.
My Dcar Chums, :

There is a difference of opinion between
myself and other members of the staff as
to whether Mr., Clifford’s articles will be
appreciated by you all. My colleagues—
I will not mention names—want only
humorous articles and stories in the Mag.
They say they get enough instruction in
sport and other things witheut wanting to
read about it. They may be right, but I
think it is only fair “hat you, my chuwms,
shculd have the opportunity of deciding
the question. You are therefore invited
to write to me through the Editor of The
Nelson Lee Library, The Flectway House,
Farringdon St., London, E.C.4., stating your
opinion. I will count up all the votes and
the majority for or against will settle the
matter. So if you are keen on the Sports
Master’s continuing or diccontinuing his
articles, drop me a line—a posteard will do.
Remember that one vote may turn the scale
one way or the other, and that vote way
ha yours.

A NEW COVER EVERY WEEK!

Some of my chums tell me that they are
gelting tired of the same cover which
adorns the Mag. every week. Why not have
a different one for each number? Why not?
When I spoke of it to our artist to-day,
he looked at me as much as to say, “If
you want a better cover, draw it yourself!”
I quickly assured him that there was no
aspersion intended against his design, which
1 considered was beyond all praise. At
that moment Buster Boots came into the
office, and being our publicity man, I asked
him what he thought about the suggestion,
He was not long in thinking, and there and |

-

1 Lthen einphatically deelared for a mew cover

every weeck—something with a bit of pep
in it. Exactly! We must get pep into it,
Lasier said tbhan done. HMowever, we pub
our heads together and the nett result
is a brilliant brain wave. I won't give it

away yet. It must be kepbt a surprise for
yoil, |
I PASSED BY YOUR WINDOW!

The well-known song, parodied last week
by Clarence, has led to an amusing rag. .\
number of Pemove {ellows assembled out-
side the study windows to which each’ verse
was dedicated and sang in lusty chorus the
appropriatz words. The windows ‘of Study
A, being half open {o allow of tobacco
smoke finding an outlet, were vigorously
shut when the warblers commenced to sing
cutside. When Study D was visited, an
ar gry face appeared at the window, fol-
lowed by impolite compliments to Lhe
singers, and an assortment of books,
pots and other missiles, which fell among
those outside, who, of course, responded
with an cncore. But the rag somewhat
recoiled on the raggers when they awakened
Archie from his slumblers by the last verse.
The Genial Ass, in a hali-dazed condition
momentarily looked cut of the window,
attired in his dressing-gown, and threw out
a number of coins. .

THE MYSTERY OF THE PURLOINED

PEARLS! -

This is the title of ITandy's next Trackelt
Grim story, which I hope to able to publish
nexs week. The author tells me that it
ia the best yarn hLe has -ever written. In
that case it is sure to be amusing.

Your old pal,
NIPPER.
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AM not surc that I altogcther agrec
with these competitions. 1 mean, they
put the fcllows off their work., Of
course, a great many fellows like

being put oft their work, and guite a number
of fellows go off their work without being
put at ail., But thesc competitions. There
they are, coming out in all the papers and
things, .and the chaps simply go dotty.

This week there's been quite a craze, and
half the Remove has been dashing about,
holding about a dozen pictures beforc their
eyves, and trying to make out what the
blessed pictures stand for. I'll _admit it
makes a fellow a bit cager when he knows
there's a chance of winning five pounds a
week for life.

And I really do think that the lime has
come when thz pictures ought to be im-
proved. You go to the cinema, and you
see the same old plots, week after week.
Even these big super-pictures don’t seem to
be much better. I believe they only call
them super-pictures because they employ a
lot of supcrs. I mean, a chap gets rather
‘Ted-up with this sort of thing. He wants lo
see something novel.

Of course, novels are all very well when
you haven't got anything else to read, but
I prefer a good, rousing adventure story,
all about pirates, or something decent like
that. I think Handforth likes piratc yarns,
too. On Wednesday he was so engrossed
in one that Mr. Crowell had to call hiwm
three times before he closed his desk and
remembered that we were in the middlc of
the history lesson.

And something ought to be done about -

these lessons. It's quite time there was a
big movement set on foot to improve things.
I mean, how on earth can a chap concen-
trate on Nistory when he's only just finished
algebra? There ought to be half an hour’s
interval between each legson, in my opinion,
I suggested it to Mr. Crowell, but he shut
me up before I had properly started.
That's the worst of these masters. They
never have any patience.

I think it’s absolute rot for the Sixth
Amateur Dramatic Socicty to talk about

By HUBERT JARROW

putting on “ Patience > as their next show.
“The Goundoliers > wouldn’t be so bad, but
the whole thing’s wrong. These plays are
operas—and how can a dramatic society do
a comic opera? 1 shall have to see I'enton
about this, and put it to him straight from
the shoulder—not that he’ll take any notice.

Which reminds me that Levi's recent
notice, pinned on the bhoard, is a bit of a
cheek., The other week he had an advertise-
ment in the ¢ Mag?” about rug-making,
offering to give lessons at threc-and-six a
time. I mean, the chap’s got a tremendous

nerve, when you come to think of it. This
rg-making business is absolutely simple.
You can learn to do it in two ticks. And

now Levi puts a notice on the board that
he's reduced his fee to half-a-crown. 1f
any of the chaps join his classes, they’ll be
mugs,

I'm not a particular chap, but il I am
asked out to tea, I don’t care for drinking
out of a mug. But this is what happened
on ¥Friday. Of course, I know that Hand-
forth smashed all the other china, but
that’'s no excuse. Anybody with delicate
feelings would object. Somehow, tea tastes
a lot better when you drink it out of a
cup thuat's made of china.

And this zane of Mah-Jong. They say
it comes from China, but I don’t believe il.
In my opinion, it was invented in Colney
Hatch, or some other place of the samc
deseription. Of course, you can get used to
it, and it might become fascinating, but 1'd
rather play whist, or even draughts.

If only some of the chaps would combine
tozethér and make a serious complaint, 1
think these draughts in the Form-room
might be remedied. My desk is half-way
between the window and the door, and when
the wind's in the east 1 simply freecze
during the whole of the day. When you're
in a big school like this, the least you can
expect is to have a fair amount of comfort.
I meah, it's time that the public voice was
raised, so that something can be done,

(Exactly! Your article’s done! Ed., St

| Frank’s Mag.”)



. IW do thase look, Splinter???
Trackett OGrim, the greatest
eriminal investigator in the world,
put on a pair ol rose-iinted
spectacles and looked across at his young
assistant, who was seated in a big armchair
busily sorting out fingerprints.

‘“ Splendid, guv’nor!’’ replied ihe zmuart
young ehap, dropping twoe of the finger-

prints with a crash to the floor in his well
merited excitement. ““Why, no one would
recognise yeu in ‘em!®’?

‘““Good!’? ejaculated the famons in-
criminator, taking off the pair of spectacles
and picking up another pair. “ That is the
very reason 1 intend to wear them!®?

All the morning he had heen oceupied in

tinting wvarious pairs of spectacles with
different coloured paints. Now he leaned
back leisurely in his c¢hair and hronn to

ight a pipe.
Tap, tap!

“A knock at the door!”’ exclaimed
tensely,

“Wonderful, guv'nor!’’ gasped Spiinier.

Although he had lived with thce world-
famous ineriminator all his life, and almost
ever sinee he had been Porn, Spiinter was
still amazed at Grim's marvellous power:
of deduction.

“Come in!’’ said the latter curtly.
I see it is a client!™’

A fat, pompous-looking man made his
appearance and began to approach Grim's
chair, bitt at the detective's words he came
10 a halt.

‘“‘ Extraordinary!"” he mnuttered.
can you tell such things?’’

“ Sit down!’”’ Grim replied imperturbably,
picking uwp a rpair of green spectacles. *‘I
could tell you were a client the moment you
came in. But won't yon have a glass«™

“1 never drink anything in the morning,”’
returned the new client.

G rim

‘An,

“Haow

THE TRAIL OF THE
- MISSING ISLAND !

Being the of Exciting Adventures
of ‘Irackett Grim and Splinter.

BY

ED. O. HANDFORTH.

Honk !’ Trackeit- Grim’s

e
Teed

Haw!

li_‘!‘f‘a’at luigh broke out and shook the room.

Splinter  immediately  jumped up and
steadied one of the walls with his right
hand.

**This gentleman has come to see you,
guv'nor,” went on the bright youngster.
“ He wants yon to investigate a Jittle affair
that has happened, and is abont to hecin
and explain.””’

**Clever lad!”” Grim put in, with a pleazed
anile at his assistant’s sagacity,

“Marvellous!’? cried the fat man. << Why,
Hi{}”:;'{]nilgﬁtﬂ‘l‘ is nearly as clever as you
are i

“0On, not at all?”? Grim replied modestly. -
“Ie has a lot to learn yet.”’

“Well, anyway,’” conlinued the client, «“1I
feel that 1 shall be perfeetly safe in entrust.
ing this most astounding case to you.
Perhaps you wonuld like me to briefly repeat
the facts leading up to my extraordinary
diseovery 77? ; ‘

‘“There is no nced,”’ Grim cut in shertly.
““T know them all. Tn the first place, I

1.

wnow that you ccme from Scotland.”?

“ Inecredible!?? eried the other.

“Not a bit,”? said Grim. “I could tell
by your aceent. Secondly, you are in
difficulties, and thirdly, you wished to :zee
Trackett Grim, the great detective.”’

“Right in every detail,”® agreed the fat
man. ** Though how you do it heats me.
My name i3  Angus MecHochhochhoch
McHoots MeToots MceTavish.?’?

“PDon’t mention it, sir,’? said Grim, with
a wave of his hand. ‘“We are not respon-

sible for onr names. I quite understand it.
And now as to the reason for this visit.”’

“T am coming to that,’’ broke in Mr.

Angus Mellochhochhoeh MeHoots McToots
McTavish. “I have recently hecn the

victim of an appalling robbery.”’

“ Exactly!’’ snapped Grim. “You have
lost somethingl”’ .

-—



land. But we mnever
reached it. It was, in
fact, non-existent. Now,
sir, I am not a super-
stitious man, but it’s
impossible to explain
such an extraordinary
happening by ordinary
means."’

“Not a Dbit,”” Grim
said, taking off his piuk
spectacles and producing
a huge pipe from his
left shoe. ¢ There - are
many quite ordinary
explanations which |
shall not go into- now.
What is the name of
the island? I am sure
it has one."”

““You are right
acain,”' Mr. MeTavish
agreed, with admiration
in his wvoice. “It is

A trapdoor opened beneath Mr. McTavish's feet,

who disappeared lmmediataly below.

called MHaggis Island,
and the nearest point
on the mainland of

““Wonderful!"’ exclaimed
with the {ong name.
my dearest possession stolen.”’

‘““Good heavens!' ecried Grim, hLis
narrowing. “ You mean you have lost yvour
wife?"’

“No,”" returncd the other, “for T am not
married. I have lost my island.”’

“You've lost your island?’’ repeated Grim
grimly. **Why, my dear sir, that is a piece
of land surrounded entirely by water.”’

“ Quite right, Mr. Grim,”” admitted DMe-
Tavish. ““That was precisely the nature
¢f my island, though how you guessed it
completely beats me.”

“A mere deduction,”” commented the
famous sleuth, fixing on a pair of pink
glasses to his nose. * But pray continue. 1
presume you kept this island of yours in a
pond, or some other piece of water, and
that when you went to find it last night it
had gone?’

“ A shrewd guess. if I may say so,”’
put in McTavish. ¢ But this island was in
the middle of the sea. On it is my ancestral
castle, which is of great value. It is my
custom to visit this island once a year, as
the castle is the ancestral home of the Clan
Angus McHochhochhoch McHoots Me——'"

““Exactly!"’ cut in Grim. ““The same as
last time. I take it that when you visited
this island the castle had mysteriously
disappeared?”’

“Werse than that,”’ MceTavish said. ¢ 1
tell vou, sir, that the whole island had
disappeared. - I put off as usual in my
launch and-sailed towards it fromm the main-

P,
-ri?-:‘
.

the gentleman
““In fact, 1 have had | ** Ther we will go there to-night.

Scotland is Auld Lang
Syne."’

¢ Jusk thought!" snapped Grim.

Splinter,”?

as 1

he added, ¢‘‘give me the X.Y.Z.”

Splirter  imamediately rushed into t_]m-
library aud brought out the A.B.C., which
he devined was the book .wanted by his
clever master. :

“JLook up the train  from Liverpool
Street,’' commanded Grim.

“ There is one at 12.12d,"" Splinter said.

~“No good,”" Geim cried. “*That is
Saturdays only, and we cannot wait till

then,  We must go from Charing Cross.”’
“*But, sir, the trains from that station

are on the wrong——"'

“ Silence!"' shouted Grim.
Spiers and Pona!’'

Splinter handed it over, and the great man
rapidly turned over the pages without
huving to wet his finger. Then he threw it
away as Chough it had been so much waste
paper.

“ Mr. McTavish,”’ he cried, ¢ we will leave
by the 1.80 fromi Charing Cross, and you
may come with us. I must ask you to
leave now; but Splinter and 1 will meet
you under the clock in disguise. Do not
fail to be there.”’ -

Wihiereupon Grim resumed the painting of
hiz glasses.

As he spoke, Grim touched a concealed
button and a trapdoor opened beneath Mr.
McTavish's feet. He disappeared below, and
the floor closed up again.

‘“We have just over an hour,’' said Grim,
consulting his emergency watch, which he

““Give me the

’

5%



kept up his

right sleeve.
if we are to be in time.

He threw across the . room the pair of roze-
tinted glasses, which Splinter deftly caught

“IWe must hurry
Take these!?

and fixed on his nose. Grim put on a pair
of blue-coloured spectacles, and then hastily
altered the expression of his nose, and put
on a small dark moustaciie upside down.

“Splendid!’’ he eried excitedly, placing a
small Gladstone bag in his left hand.
‘““We are ready, and we have five minutes
Lo spare.

He. whistled shrilly through his "fingers,
and dashed downstairs, followed by "Splinter.
A taxi was at the door teady -waiting. Thc
two jumped in and were whirled to Charing
Cross. Grim paid off the driver and hurried
along till he stood 'under the clock., A
ficure in bagzy tweeds and..a soft hat
approached. Grim clutehed Yim by the
shoalder.

“You are just in time,”” <he hisseds 4
.. Good heavens, it is Grim!* gaspedd {he

stranzer, who wus , none other- "than
McTavish, e g o
Grim hustled him and Splihter into

reserved first-class compartment.

As they took their seats the train began
to move, and they 'were heing whirled

swiftly to their destination. Grim sat - back
in his
pipe.

corner seat and hegane to fill his

Splinter and MeTavish dozed.

- N - BT

We must get a taxi.”’ | J

Cross!”’ said Splinter.

In'uo b

time, as it seemed, the engine bhegan to
whistle und came to a standstill. They were
drawn up by the platform of a large station.

“ This is where we alight,”’ said Grim, who
never made a mistake,

The three got out and stood on the plat-
form,

“By coconuts!’’ suddenly shouted Grim.
“We have been trapped! We are not at
Auld TLang Syne at all! Look at that
hoard!”’ -

The others looked in astanishmeﬁt at the

‘big board to which Grim was pointing. It

said BRIGHTON CENTRAL!

“It is hecause we came from Charing
IIAnd 12

“It is a conspiracy to trap us!” Grim
interrupted grimly. “Look at the man
standing there with a red tie. He is a
:py, and Le has purposely deflected the
course of the train.”? ‘

As he spoke, Grim recklessly hurled him-
seif upon the man who was dressed in the
uniferm of a porter. In a second he had
pulled off the ireriminatory tie and had
put it in‘his waistcoat pocket.

~*“You villain!’? shouted the world-famous
incriminator. ““You have betrayed me!

You have made this train coine to Brighton.
Confess!??

“1 ennfess  allt??

shonted the porter
hoarsely. ““You are
quite rizcht, This is
Brighton.”?

“ Very well,”? Grim
went on. ““ There s
only one thing to be
done, if we are to bhe
in time to save the
island. We must get
a special train to take
us.-to Auld Lang Syne,
G0 and fetch one
immediately,”’

The poor fellow
rushed off, and in a
moment. came tearing
back with a special
train, which he pulled
up by the platiorm.

“Jump in!”?  cried
Grim, “ Now - we are
offi*? . -

The detective was
right azain. ~As the
three took' their seats
the special train
commenced 1{o slide
gently out of the
station. It was the

fastest engine on the
line. And in less than

L

| : -Hafng discovered: that the comipass had been tam-
pered with, QGrim hastily turred the wheel round in

half the usnal time it

...the opposite direction. - .

L)

drew into the Jittle
Scottish town of Auld
_ | Lang Syne. Grim
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immediately ‘umped out,
others. The station was on the beach.
quite close to the sea, which was full of
waves and very wet for the time of year.
There was a little harbour, and by it lay a
small motor-launch in charge of an old salt,
who was busily sucking his quid.

“In you get, vou Iubhers!”’ shouted
Trackett Grim, adopting the language of the
sailormen as thouch he had been bora ot
sea. *““*Now for this island!’’

followed by the

He stepped on to the little deck ani
seizedd th> wheel. In front of him was the
compass, and he quickly made out his

course, while McTavish looked on with an
amazement he could not veil.

Grim steered straight out to sea, his eyves
fixed on the distant horizon. After abouf
ten minutes had gone by in silence, he flung
a wotd tn McTavish.

‘“] toke it the island is due west,'" he

shouted, for there was a terrific storm
blowiug. -
“ Due west it is!"' shouted MceTavish,

leaniag far over the rail in his excitement.

On, on went the-little launch, but never
was there a sight of land. McTavish went
blue with cold, and Splinter put on a
couple of extea pairs. of tinted glasses to
keep himsce warm. Of them ali, only
Grim never flinched. He gripped the wheel
like a limpet and stared glassily ahead.
Only the tint of his glasses betrayed the
excitement that held him. But at last he
could keep calm no longer. They had already
been sailing for well on three hours, and
still there was no sign of land.

“How far is Haggis Island from the
ghore?’’ demanded the great incriminator.
¢ Barely three knots,”’ barked McTavish,
through clenched teeth.

¢ knew it!*? hissed Grim. “We are
betrayed again! We have zailed nearly a
hundred knots and there is no sight of land.
As 1 suspected from the first, it is some

THE
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dastardiy trickery
encmies!"’

As he spoke he bent suddenly and looked
at the compass.

“I've got it!"’ he yelled. I have dis-
covered the vile trick that has heen playved
upun you. The compass hias been tampered
with and we are sailing due cast!”’

Before the full meaning of the detective’s
wonderful discovery had had timne to sink in
MeTavish’s brain, Grim had hastily turned
the wheel round, and they were dashing in

the opposite direction.
hotir a dark patch

In less fhan an

appeared. on the horizon. It drew rapidly
nearer, unti! they could all see it was an
isitand on which stood a eastle. -

¢ Haggis  Island!”  shouted MceTavish,
““You-—you have brought it back to me.
How can I thank you! But I shall never
understand how you have done it!"’

Five minutes latec the island came up
alongside, and they landed and made their
way to the castle. Then Grim explained.

“ You see, Mr. McTavish,”’ he said, “I
could never believe the island had been
actualiy spirited away. Then I noticed that
the binnacle had had its glasz smashed, and
I deduced that it might have been broken,
and that the needle was not pointing to the
north as is usual. I immediately made a
few simple lightring deductions, and dis-
covered we must be aailing in the opposite
direction. I therefore turned round. The
result i3 as vou know. I am glad to have
been the meaas of restoring to you your
island and hope you will not lose it again."’

McTavish gripped Grim warmly by the
hand. -

“PDon't mention it,”’
criminator. ‘*And now,
charter a taxi and be off to London.”

Grim's great case had ended. But in a
locked drawer he still keeps a memento—
nothing less than a tie of a brilliant scarlet
hue!

END.

said the great in-
Splinter, we must

IMPORTANT!

Don’t myjiss next week’s number of THE NELSON
LEE LIBRARY, for an exceptionally fine new
series begins in that number, leading to a powerful
“ barring out” by the famous ST. FRANK'S Juniors,
the opening story of which is entitled :—

THE INVASION OF ST. FRANK'S!




ey HERE was once an TEnthusiazst who
~ comsidered himself to be a Big Noise.
| And it chanced that the rest of
. 'the papulace regarded him ‘as a
Big Noise also, but not quite in the same
meaaing_of the Phrase. L ¥
And this Enthusiast,. it is needless 1o
record, was no less a Person; than Hand-
forth, of the Remove. And it chanced that
he. took unto himself a Wireless Set,.which
was reputed to be the Last Word in Crystal
Qutfita. TR -

And, behold, a Visitor appeared ~within
the Gates, or to be’'exact, lie‘entered Study
D, and gazed with Scorn upon -the Radio.
And this Visitor wad a DPerson of Vast
Importance in his own domain, but a
Person of Little Worth in' the domain of
the Remove, being, indeed, even as f{he
Dust beneath the Teet. In short, the
- Visitor was a self-possessed Young Bounder
known throughout’ the Land as Willy. -

With disdain did he regard. the Crystal
Set, and many oand Varied were the wun-
complimentary remarks that flowed from his
Gilib Tongue. And the brow of his elder
brother grew Black and Forbidding as ihese
words fell upon his Ample Ears.

And, lo, when Willy leanned, to the
accompaniment of a Great Prosusion of necd-
less words, that the Wireless Set had cost
Five Quid, he thereupon fainted into the
arms of his Biother, who revived the
Thoughtless One by hurling him forthiwith
into the Coal Scuttle.

And Willy, realising .the Error of his
Ways, retired to a Safle Distance bhefore
making his next remark. And in his New
Security his flow of -language proved to
be remarkable both for "its 'EldGuence .and
its Contempt. ek by T

With much TImpudence, he pointed out
that he could make a Wireless Set a Fat
Lot' Better- for the _mecagre sum of Five
Bob. He proceeded to ecall his Brother
not only an Ass, but a Blithering Fathead,
a Reckless Spendthrift, and many other
disparaging {hings-of a Like Kind.

And Handforth did wax wrath, and he did

and The Five Shillinge.

produce Five Shillings, much to the astonish-
ment of Willy. And Handforth laughed
with Scorn, and t{old his Brother to Go
Forth and to purchase his Materials, and
to make a Wireless Set that would give
Results even as excellent as His Own. For
he was- convinced that Willy was Boasting,
and hLe desired to Show Him Up. - -

Ard Willy went forth, And it came to
pass that he journeyed far, even within
the limits of Bannington itself. And here,
after gazing into various Shops, he ventured
in and expended his Five Shillings Wisely
and C(Cautiously. And, behold, when he
journeyed back to St. Frank’s, 'he had
Va ious Parcels, and he was enthusiastic
to Grt on the Job. : |

And for many evenings did he labour, and
for many' days did he toil, and it is to be
feared that he Sadly Neglected work which
was of Much Greater Importance. This,
however, worried Willy not one whit, or
even half of one whit. |

And when ne chanced ta meet his
Brother on Various Occasions, Handforth
did make remarks of a Sarcastic Nature,
and ask how Willy was getting on with his
Silly Plaything.

And Willy did smile with Much Blandness,
and his replies were vague, at which Hand-
forth assumed that the project had been
Abandoned. And he did call his Brother
a Conceited Young Donkey. G .

But Willy, let it be said, was what is
termed a Dark Horse, and certainly not 'a
Donkey. For his Labour was Bearing Fruit,
and a Weird ahd Wonderful Outfit was
Taking Shape in the.secret recesses of his
own Den, And so careful was Willy in this
work of Construction, that even his faithful
disciples were not allowed to have a Squint
at his Handiwork.

And, in due course, the time came for the
Great 'Trial. |

The Five Shilling Set was finished, and it
must be confessed that the result did not
look Promising. For Willy’s Radio looked
Enre like a Nightmare than a- Glorious

ream,
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But, even as Willy remarked, and with
"Msdum, “surprisimg in’ one of such Tender
Xears, the Proof of the Pudding is in the
]mtmﬂr He further added that you cannot
Jlld“t‘. a Cigar by the Picture on the Box,
which, at least, was Appropriate, since a
Clgar Box liad been employed in the Muanu-
facture of his Home-made Radio. -

And, behold, when the evening’s Broad-
casting commenced, Willy proceeded to
listen-in. And great was his Anxiety, and
many his Qualms, as he waited for the
First Results. Yet he was confident withal.
For Willy possessed the Supreme Optimism
of Extreme Youth.

And 1t cgme to pass that the Bmadqaatmﬂ
commenced, and Willy did wonder if his ears
Played Tricks with him,. For, lo, the
reception was Absolutely {ipping. and  as
clear as The Dickens. In fact, Willy was
‘ 30 excited that he positively yelped with

OV
- With triumph in his Heart and with a
gleam in his Eye, he flew to Handforth, and
‘his words of Victory were so pronounced
+that Handy felt compelletd to come and sece
this miracle with his Own Eyes.

So he journeyed forth with Willy, and they
arrived in Willy's Den. And Handforth did
gaze upon the Contraption and jeer.

But, behold, when he placed the Hcead-
phones to his Ears he gazed in wonder, and
he was startled far mere than he could
Express. For the reception of this Five
~Bob Set was at least twice as good as the
reception of MHandforth's Five Quid Set.

And thus was Handforth compelled to Eat
his Words, and he marvelled afresh. But
when he asked how Willy had wrought this
Wonder, he 1eceived no Enlichtenment—
for, forsooth, even Willy himself
know how he had Done It.

And so Handforth' returned to his own
Quarters, to gaze upon his expensive radio
with much Discontent. Yor . although it
Looked Good, it was not good. Verily, it
was made to be sold, for the Exterior was
Handsome. But for capital results, com-

pared with the Botched Up Contraption of

"-hll‘q it was what Handiorth tersely
termed a Wash Out. _

Thus Handforth was discontented, and
his Young Brother was Happy. For he had
not p'ml One Penny, whilst Handy had
Torked Out no less a sum than Five
Guineas. And thenceforth Willy thought
Much of Himself.

MORAL: THE
IJ-'\BO UR A RE

FRUITS OF ONE'S OWN
DOUBLY SWEET.

the
scrap of

FOUND.—In the Triangle,
gym -and the Ancient House. A
paper, containing a scrap of
. poetry,.entitled, ¢ To Irene’s Glorious Eyes.”’
If the owner will call at the Editorial
Office, he can obtain his lost pmpert.::.
to the time of going . to pre Handforth
has not claimed it.

between

didn’t

scrawled

Up
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| Three “ IFishers "

—
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;  , PAINHJI.

PERPETRATED '
By
Clarence

F eIIo:pg.

AN UUANANNANANANNANN

THREE FISHERS WENT SAILING

NANNNANANANANUANANNANNANNNNS

Three * Fishers™
the wind,

Ount into the wind as the door slammed
hard.

wert sailing out 1nto
‘ )

It would have hecen betier if they had
been pinned,
But Handy's a“ careless and reckless
o.d card.
And chaps will search
And Handy will nw
Three aulds had gone he'd been try-
g to save— -
And the poor old chap keeps
groanitig. -
Three “Fisherz” went melting right

into thin anw—
Yes; shoved on
in the last.
And Fullwood was Lroke, but the horse
didn't care,
Wihile the bookie lield on to tie
hard and fast.
For mugs must loze
And bookies must win:
They're out for your tin and
your skin—
And never do any loaning.

a horse that came

cash,

after

went ghiding down into
the till
Of Mrs. Hake's shop,
the tuck,
some of the IFessils
their bilt—

where yvou buy

IFor were paying

Then the grub was all raided by
Monks—just their luck!
And Monks will gorge
And TFossils will roar,
It's the kiad of thing that has hap-

pened before—
And all that you hear is moaning
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No. 2. The Rules of Soccer.

'S glad to sce you all here again,
thirsting for knowledge and enlighten-

ment, amd I welcome you. DBy the
wiy, 1 wonder hew "many of you
solved the little poscrs I gave you last

week? Quite a few, I expect, though as yet
I cannot judge, for at the time of writing
this chat the number containing those ques-
tions is not in your hands. This, of course,
is the fault of the printers, who insist that
all copy shall be in their hands several
weeks before the paper is printed.

Well, we had a talk last week about the
first fou" rules which govern the game of
Association foothall. I had intended in
that article to get farther than the fourth,
but it iz surprising what a lot one can find
to talk about when one gets on to the topic
of footer, and as. I am as enthusiastic as

you over the great winter game, 1 am
afraid that my pen, when I get on this

subjeet, 1s liable to run away with me. Not
that I very often use a pen except to write
letters home, for, as you know, I am only
the sportsmaster at St. Frauk's.

What ““ Touch” ls.
Nipper often says, when he is impatient

to get to the point, ¢“Cut the cackle and-

come to the hosses.”” And although my
space is valuable, I find myself cackling

away like an old hen—to use another idiom
of our celcbrated junior captain.  Excuse
me ; forgive me. I am afraid that all this
preamble comes from a desire not to over-
hurden my chat with facts and so make it
heavy. _

Well, we'll come to the horses, and we’ll
drive right away info a discourse upon
Rule 5. So open your bhooks of rules, you
fellows, and follow what I shall tell you.

Study this rule. It is oft-times a subject of
controversy, though I see no reason why it
should be, for if tt is read carefully it is
fairly simple to fcllow. It starts with the
words, ““When the ball is in touch—"’

Before proceeding further, it is necessary
to explain, ‘for the benefit of the younger
readers of these pow-wows, what ““touch’’

is. Simply, it is that part of the ground on
each side of the touchline which is not
enclosed 1n the field of play. Thus, when a
ball goes over *he touchline it is “in
touch,”” and therefore out” of play.

The linesman usually signals this action
with his flag, and, of course, it then becomes
necessary to restart the game by taking a
“throw-in.”” 1f it happens to be one of
yvour men who kicked the ball out of play,
it is, of course, an opponent who takes the
throw-in, If it is an opponent, vice versa.

How you take a ‘““ Throw-in.”

There, that's clear, is it not? Now for
the throw-in itself. The player upon whom
this task devolves, should stand on that
portion of the touchline over which the ball
travelled before going into touch, and facing
the fieid, raise the ball over his head with
bothh hands and throw it out in front of
him, As long as the * thrower-in ’’—to coin

a new football word—has any portion of his

feet on the line this law is complied with.

If the player has not some part of "both_

feet on the touchline at the moment of
throwing, or should he throw the ball with
one hand, or merely drop it, or if he should
not face the field of play, it is an improper
thrown-in. Also it should be remembered
that the playver who throws in the ball is
not allowed to Kick it again until another
player—not necessarily onc of the opposition
—has played it.

End of discourse on Rule 3.
questions?

" Now we come to the hardest rule of all—
Rule 6, which deals with offside, and which
to many junior footballers is a law of
hopeless mystery. But there is always one
way in which to keep on the right side of
this law, and that is:
TO KEEP BEHIND THE BALL. Watch it; never
allow yourself to get in front of it, and
you can never be offside.

Offside and Onside.
The law begins, “ When a player plays

Any

the ball.’’ Tet us hesitate a moment and

REMEMEBER ALWAYS -

g
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oo wiar is meant by that. ¢ Playing the
ball -~ is a phrase which covers quite a
lot in foothall. It does not necessarily
mean Kkicking it. It means intentionally
toucuing it or being touched by it. Suppos-
ing, for instance, your centre-forward passes
the ball to his inside right, and .in its
passage it touches one of the opposing
ferwards., The last man has then played
the ball.

I do not think, however, that much
practical good can be - gained by repeafing
and analysing the law here. Rather ivould
it be more to your advantage fo tell you
how to dodge offside and discuss the law
on a general scale.

Start off with entering the following facts
in your football notebook:

1. A player who is in his own half of the
field at the moment the ball is last played
canuot bhe offside.

2. If a player is behind or in line with the
hali at the moment it was last played he
cannot be offsidz.

3. A player cainot be offside—

L 3
o (a) when an opponent last plays the
all ; : :
(b) when a corner-kick is taken;

(¢) from a throw-in;
(d) from a goal-kick
nntil another player has touched the ball.

4. A player cannot be offside, either, if, at
the moment of playing the ball, there are
three or more opponents between him and
tha goal. Also, of course, a player cannot
he offside if he runs the ball up the field
him}self—-—-without he was offside to start
with. :

Watch Position.

Everything depends upon the position of
the player at the time the ball was last
played. If you are well up imn your
opponents® half and in front of the Wall,
watch *he backs, and if one falls back;
follow and keep him in front of you. The
whole keynote of what we now know as the

i~

‘‘offside trap ’’ is a cunning back dropping.

behind an advancing forward so that there
are only two men between that forward
and the goalmouth. :

1f you spot too late that you are in an
offside position, do not in any way attempt
_to interfere with the play, and if the referee
knows his job he will not penalise you, as
this law does nct give him power to award
free kicks for a player being in an offside
position only. It is only when the offside
player attempts to play the ball or in any
'other manner interferes with play that he is
liable to be penalised.

If you find yourself in such a position,
. then you must wait until one of three
-thirgs happens before you are put onside
. again, Those three things are: '

(Continued overleaf)

HEALTHY HAIR

‘“Harlene Hair-Drill ” Pu‘s the

Glow of Life Into Your Hair.

I_IEALTHY, Abundant Hair is the Xeynote of
Beauty! Have YOV got Beautiful Hair?
Do you possess a wealth of glorious locks, which
radiate Health and call forth cries of admiration
wherever you go? If not, post the great FREL
Gift Coupon below TO-DAY, secure one of Lhese
wonderful parcels, commence at once.a conrse
of ‘' Ilarlene Hair-Drill,”’ and see how ii po-
vitalises and puts NEW life into your Hair.

Each Gift Parcel contains : —

1. A TRIAL BOTTLE OF ‘“ HARLENE.”
The Hair-health dressing = with the
largest sale in the world, because of its
extraordinary- hair-growing and beauti-
fying proparties,

2, A PACKET OF “CREMEX"” SHAM-
POO, which thoroughly cleanses the
hair and scalp of all scurf, etc.

3. A TRIAL BOTTLE OF ‘ UZON?"
BRILLIANTINE, which adds a final
touch of beauty to the hair. :

4. The Illustrated INSTRUCTION
| BOOK of ‘“Harlene Hair-Drill,”” which
gives you the secrets of hair-health.

After a Free Trial you will be able to obtain
further. supplies of *‘ Harlene *’ at 1/1%, 2/9.
and 4/9 per bottle. ‘* Uzon ’’ Brilliantine at
1/1% and 2/9 per bottle. ** Cremex '’ Shampoo
Powders at 1/6 per box of seven shampoos
l(‘snrtgh:' packets 3Id. each), and “‘ Astol '’ for
Erc-:;‘Halr at 3/. and 51- per bottle, from
Chemists and Stores all over the world.

POST THIS FREE GIFT FORM

Detach and post to EDWARDS’
HARLENE, Ltd., 20, 22, 24, & 26,
%?Iélg's Conduif Street, London.
Dear Sirs,—Please send me your Free
‘¢ Harlene ’’ Four-Fold Hair-Growing Out-
fit, as described. I enclose 4d. in stampe
for postage and packing of parcel to my

address.
: NELsoN LeEr, 16/2/24.
NOTE TO READER.

Write your full name and address
clearly on a plain piece of paper,
in this coupon to it, and post as
irected above. (Mark envelope
“ Sample Dept.”’) :
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MR. CLIFFORD'S POW-WOW
(Continued from previous page.)

Allow an oppouent to next play the ball.

¥all back and get behind one of your own
sid2 who is playing the ball. :

Wait until you perceive that one of your
men further away from your opponent’s goal
than you are has the ball and has three
opponents in front of him.

That, in essence, is all there is to take
notice of in Law 6.
tions to ask ou the subject, however,
shall be pleased to answer them.

That is all for {his week.- I had hoped to
finish this discussion of rules, but as usual
I find that space has run away with me,
and I am left with most of what I wanted
to say still unsaid. DBut next week, boys,
we’'ll make a real effort, and see if we can't
finish this topic of rules, so that the week
.tlfter next we can hwm a chat on how to
- play. .

1V

If you have any ques- i
I

A
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Don't blame me for taking space—blame
that perplexing and elusive offside rule.

1 have appended another examination
~paper, and shall be pleased to joilish in
this page the bkesi answers I recei. to
the questions. So ‘now, you youthful enthu-

siasts, trot out your ice and wet towels,
and after hmdm" them . around ° your’
thoughtful craniums, get  busy.

T OQUR EXAM.

1. Can a goal be scored direct from a
throw-in?

2. Supposing a player, taking a throw-in,
had one heel and one toe on the touchline at
the moment of taking the throw., Would
this be contravening the laws?

. What penalty can a referee impose Ior
a p]"l rer beinz in an offside position? .

4, Can a player be offside when a free k:ch
or penalty-kick is taken?
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