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Nelson Lee, with the famous Juniors of St. Frank’s, have set out in The
Conqueror, a specially constructed desert liner, in search of Sir Crawford
Grey’s expedition, which is said to have been captured by a hostile tribe.
Eventually, they hit the trail of their missing friends, and this leads them
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. caliy. " L've never known such a chap! If
PREPARING FOR THE FEAST. you were deprived of your sense of ptaste,
ATTY LITTLE, of the Remove Form | you’d have nothing left on earth to live
of St. Frank’s, leaned over the rail | for!”’

of the Conqueror, and clasped his Fatty was by no means insulted. Re-
. hands in sheer ecstasy. o marks of this nature were commonplace
: Gorgeous!” he murmured dreamily. _ {to him, and he loftily ignored them. He
“Isn’t it?” agreed Cecil De Valerie. “This { leaned on the rail, still contemplating the
Place was wonderful enough in the day- | great feast which was even now being pre-
Might, but it's too amazing for words now.” | pared in the palace of the Emperor Titus of

“Place?” repeated Fatty. * Which place?” | Isirium.

“Why, everything!” replied De Valerie, In the meantime, all the other juniors
waving his hand. “You just said it was | were busily putting the final touches to their
gorgeous—-— toilet. All had been dressing, and as they

© *Fathead!"” snorted the stout junior. ‘I |came on deck, in twos and threes, they

#¢s thinking about the feed to-night! Who { certainly looked a credit to their host.
ares ahnnt crenerv? Tha mast wonderfnl All were in evenino-dress—buf not the usual




old turmip, that the Young masier 1s ius 10
whizz into the presence of royalty?’? inquired
Archie doubtfully. - “I mexn to say, this
suit, you Know! Somewhat oif the line,
what? A bit frightful; if you follow me?”’

“On the contrary, sir, nothing could be
more perfect.”

“Oh, come!” protu,sted Archie. ¢ Dash it
wll, Phipps, you're a valet, you kunow, and
:,vb you z.,almiv stand there and assure me
thiat alpaca is the correct material for even-
ing-dress! 1 dou’t mind admitting that I'm
puisonously worricd., 1 feel that i 1ok
absolutely fonl!”’ T

Phipps remained firm.

“1 have never seen you looking more ex-
quisitely dressed, sir,” heé decl..;.led ‘“ | have
no desire to ﬂcittEI" sir, " but the delicate
mature of the -u.ipdCJ. materml reveula your
tigure to wonderful advantage.”’

J.rchle started. ' v -

- “@Good gad!” he e;aculated “That’s a
somewhat terrific shock, Phipps.  You've
abgolutely lowered the old barrage, and the
young, master is pmitwelv shelled! You
can’t mean to tell me, laddie, that my figure
is absciutely worth rmealma? >3

“Your figure 18 extremely shapely,
said Phipps tactfuily;

sir,”

be unfortunate—indeed, tllnawtrous

“ Really?”’ said Archie. “I mean, abso- |
lately?” . . , L
- ** Positively, sir!’? said Phipps firmly.

» The evening is decidedly hot, and in less
than -half an hour your linen would be
softened and a mass of rucks, and your
personal discomfort would be so great that
your (Iothxnu would sit.-upon you in ungainly
¢reases,’

“I say, what a perfectly
said Archie, horrified.

“But your present dress, sir, whilst being
eminently suitable to the climate, is neat
and exquisite at the same time,” said

ghastly plcture 1

Phipps. “Let me urge you, sir, to let well
alone.” '
««Oh, rather!” said Archie promptly.

“Smee you put it that way, Phipps, we’ll
dizmiss the old sub, and proceed to trlchla
forth and join the populace. Good man,
Phipps! T've « dashed good mlnd to gne
you a tip!”’ a

“Thank you, sir!” '

Archie soon lounged forth in all his glory,
and he was extrenmely gratified when he
arrived on deck. For the young ladies were
there before him, and they promptl., .com-
plinienfed fifm on his appearance. :

“and were you to
wear a correct evening suit, the result would

in spotless white, and the Conqgueror’s deck,
indeed, was an exceedingly plcaszm%}
bI]eCtxlCIG

Lord Dorrimore and Nelson Lee were vhat'
ting near the bridge, and Sir Edward Hand.
forth was havmﬂ a little argument with
Mr. Travers Barle and Mr. Hobart Manners,
Reggie Pitt was sirolling with his father
and sister. Iurther down the deck Willy
Handforth and Chubby Heath and Juicy
Lemon were trying their- utmost to ruin
their - appearance  before the  party
commenced.

They scemed to have an idea that it was
an excellent plan to slide down the bridge
ladder to the deck in an inverted poaztu:m
and tc pile upon-one anoether .at the bottom.
They only desisted when -Willy received |
Chubby’s boot in his ear, and the incident
términated in a brief, fierce skirmish, which
left Handforth minor the victor.

And then came the word that everything
was reéady for drpaltme And the mt:le
party formed itscif up for the processivn.

CHAPTER II
THE CITY OF WONDERS.

HE CONQUEROR was a
- dazzling sight.
' Mr. Travers Earle's
wonderful land yachb
—$0 remarkably like a s¢a-
going vessel—was gay with
flags and bunting. Brillianb
electric lights gleamed from every window
and porthule. '
‘Her decks were flooded with radiance, and
the very incongruity of her appearance wuas
all the more marked by her present situé®
tion. She would have leoked strange enougb
in normally civilised surroundings.

But. here, in the great central squale
o! the city of Isirium, she was an astonishy
ing sight indeed But if the Conqueror pro-
vided the populace wilh something to sta@e
at, the city itself was equally fascinating to
the yacht’s company.

‘Tt was only late in the afterncon of this
samme day that the adventurers had entered
the city. They had arrived in time to rescué
Lord Dorrimore and his party from the
hands of this strange white race which
dwelt in the heart of the Sahara.

For many days the chase had developed, pub
“dt last the Tescue party had been snceessial



The entire square was stone-paved, with
fountains playing, and a wide, perfect sweep

of steps ied upwards to the beautiful
columns of the palace. And the steps them.
selves were amazingly worked. Tor they

were cach inset with mosaic patterns, in all
cotours. The effect was rather wonderiul.

All round. were the wide thoroughfares of
the city itself, leading off from this central
square in every direction. All were thronged
with crowds of excited people, and all were
lighted brilliantly.

- The system of lighting in Isirium puzzled
us. We had szen the lamps spring into life,
but had been unable to determine how the
lizht was obtained. These direct descendants

and the explorers were now his honoured
guests—invited to remain in Isirium as long
as they pleased, and to regard the city as
their own. And all were to be the personal
guests of the emperor.

Conversation was simplified by the fact
that the Isirium people used a form of
Latin. 1t differed from the dead language
“known in -modern colleges, but only in minor
widetails,
,fs the Ancient Romans had used, and Nelson
.ee and Dorrie could understand perfectly,
and could converse with ease.

And most of the juniors—and the girls,
too—had more than a smattering of Latin.
'@f all the $t. Frank's fellows, Timothy

ucker was perhaps the most lucky—for bhe
was a studious, learned junior, and his Latin
was highly advanced. Some of the others
were sheer duffers at the language.

Nelson Lee had felt certain that the
emperor would make some special display
In order to signalise this feast. And he was
Tight. His Imperial Majesty, Titus IV, had

been seen at a great disadvantage on- that

.earlier occasion. Indeed, his appearance had

In all essentials it was the same |

served on both sides ol the paiace. UOINIins
of soldiers marched into view with stately
stride. All were arraved in dazling tunics oi
shimmering metal. Their helmets gleamed,
and their shields were like mirrors.

And down the wide steps came dozens of
trumpeters, the formation and movement
being perfect.

And then, at a word of command from
the  officers, an Jmpressive - fanfare was
trumpeted forth. The sound was the signal
for loud and tumultous cheering from every
part of the city

The columns of soldiers closed in, slowly
and in such splendid unison that they seemed

one solid body. And at last there remained a
nlaar avannns nf ahnant fwentv feet. leading

surprises in store for us, without dount.
And one of our chief concerns was the con-
templation of the feast itself. Some of the
fellows, indeed, werz rather apprehensive,
for there was no knowing what dishes would

be set bhefore us. _ _
And we entsred the palace bubbling with

excitement.

CHAPTER IIL
GUESTS OF THE EMPEROR.

‘ ELSON LEE was calm
and rather grim.
d. His interest and

curiosity were tem-
pered by a certain uneasi-
Ne3S, And most of the
other grown-up members of
the party were in very much the same state
of mind. .
They had heen virtually compelled to at-
tend thiz feast—it would have been an in-
sult to the emperor’s court it they had re-
fused. And it would have beea foclish to
offend Titus [V, at such an early stage.




The Conqueror had been left outside in the
great sgquere. But certain trasted members
of the crew were still on board—armed,
watehful, and vigilant. At the same time,
they were a mere handful, and. Nelson Lee
would not feel really easy until he and all
the others were back.

As for the juniors, tliey had no thoughts
of possible danger, but entered into this
novelty with whole-hearted gusto. Irene
and €Co. were not quite so enthusiastic,
They were glad to be in th= charge of Mrs.
Manners, and to have the genticmen near
them.

For it was certainly ap ordeal—this entry
into the palace of a monarch whom the
world had never he.d of.

But even Nelson Lee partially forgot his
concern when the palace was entered. For
it proved to be a place of almost startling
beanty and never-ending surprises.

The beautiful mosaic floors, the marble
pillars, the exquisitely carved sfatues,
standing in their niches—the rich, glitier-
ing clothing of the endless slaves—all this
forced a picture which impressed itsell
vividlv an the minde af the visitors

F nll
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marble surfaces were 'polished to' such gn
extent that they were almost like mirrors.
The chairs were of a light-coleured wegg
which  harmonised perfectly. The whale
shining vista enchanted us—the marble pily
lars, the rieh, vermilion hangings, the mus.
sive vases round the walls, filled wit)
flowers and fruit., And from somewhere
cume the sound of haunting musiec.

The air was heavy with the scent of
flowers, and some pecualiarly puangent odour
which appeared to be incense. And the
tables themselves were laden with carved
bowls and platters, containing foodstufls of
every-imaginable varicty.

Fatty Little was probably the most huppy
fetlow in the world at the moment, for
this feast was obviously destined to be a
feast in every sense of the word. And we
seated ourselves, rather relieved. There
wasn’t such a great deal to be scared abont,
after all.

Angd if we were interested in our hosts,
there was npo guestion that our hosts were
interested in us. Phere was no needless
delay. The emperor waited until we were
at fahla and he epizved a licht wonden
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« Ye gods and little tadpol:s?” breathed
pitt. < Is he a comedian? And he In-
vented Trackett Grim!"”

+» Look here——"" began Haudy.

« Shush !’ whispered Pitt  Wo're inter
rupting the show!”

The latter proceeded for only a short
time, and after this the emperor gave us
to understana that we were all at liberty
to roam ahout the palace at will, to iu-

cnant tha wandar af it

L_m provingly. <1 mean to say,
all  these marh.e columns,
atdd what not! Makes a chappie think of
Thebes and Athemns, and all that sort of
thing, o |

“ Speaking to me, old son?” asked Witly
Handforth, strolling up. |

“ Well, as a matte~ of.absolut: fact, abso-
lutely not!” repiied Archie, gazing at Willy
through his monocie with a severe eye. I'm
glad you've come, old chicken, because I
wanted a word with jou.”

They were standing on a wide, imposing
terrace which overlooked the great square.
Archie had roamed out for a breath of fresh
atr, feeling heavy after the meal. The other
Juniors were dotted about in various places,
some of .them escorting lrene and Co.

“You want a word with me?” said Willy.
“What about?"

“I should just like to remark, my lad,
that your behaviour at table was distinetly
fop-sided !”* said Archie. 1 mean to say,
no really nice cove allows chunks of vege-
table to hespatter the old shirt-front !

“1 couldn’t help that!” retorted Willy
calinly. “ Why don’t these people use decent

knives and forks, instead of spoons and
things? DBut it doesn’t matter—I bhorrowed

Ted's handkerchief.”

“] must admit that I see no connection
between Ted’s handkerchicf and your fright-
ful behaviour,” said Archie. “But we'll let

pass. old dear. I have no desire tn

THE NELSON LEE
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inpeninidimalionhytniie

a bit ragged, whaty 1 mean, I've alwass
thought that my voice was somewhat melo-

However. 1

dious, in a way of speaking.
any frightful

have no wish to commence
unpleasantness "

“©Oh, there wou are!" interrupted ITand-
forth, glaring at his minor. “ Where's my
handkerchief?””

““Oh, somewhere about,” replied Willy., 1
was waving it to one of the chaps on the
Conqueror, and it dJdropped over ihe cdge.
But youn wouldnt Lave waafed if, because
I'd been using it to dust my boots with.”

“You yvoung rotber—v

“For pgoodness sake, don’t start any of
your silly games here, Ted!” said Willy hm-
patiently. “Don't farget that we’re the
sueats of the emperor, and it wouldn’'t look
nice to start scrapping.”

But Handforth hold diferent ideas e
seized Willy, and proceeded to diag Eiin
towards the parapet. The terrace was

abo1t ten feer from the ground, with well-
tined lawns below. .

“Now, you young bounder, I'm going (o
chuck you down ! panted Handforth. “1It's
ahout time——"

“ Look out!” hissed Willy., <“Irene!”

Handforth dropped his minor -abruptly, and
Willy dodgel away, and calmly proceeded
to straighten himself out. There was no
cign whatever of Miss Trene, although Hand-
forth esazed searchingly up and down the
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H.mdfortn fune a sarcastie lauzh.

“You young donkey! You ecan’t cateh me
fwice!” he roared. “1'm going to slaughter
you !*?

VPll, YY) PIOQLEDdLCU HITHC, DIUUAC(L,

““ And you think that Ted biffed me IE}
now, don’t you?” went on Willy sarcastically,
“ Just like girls—always jumping at CDII(111~
sions! It’'s a pity I can’t do a bit of

——
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“1 tell you thut Irene—-- began Willy
desperately. - :

“Take that!” snorted Handiorth.

Bilf!

Willy reeled back, and
thud as Irene and Co. came strolling to
the corner. They paused, surprised. And
Handforth gave a kind eof pitiful gulp, and

sat down with a

trembled. So Willy had spoken the truth
this time! i

“Ted!" said Irenc suspiciously. ¢ What
does this mean?” | ‘ ‘

“This?”’ repeated Handforth, n con
fusion. “ Oh, nothing! I1I—I mean—— The
fact i3, Willy and 1—-- That is, he—-he
tripped—— I—I should say—=>" ~

| pals!”

———— —

without peeple thinking
Ted and 1 are the best ofx

acrobatic work
there’s a fight!

He got up, grinning cheerfully—although
his nose smarted in no uncertain way. Hand-
forth stared at him biankly, and was startled
to see Willy give him an elaborate wink. ’

“0Oh, I’'m so sorry, Ted!” said Irene.

really thourrht that you had been hitting
your bmther Please forgive mel”

Willy went ‘off, rather pleased with him-
self. He stored this incident up in his'mind,
for it might come handy as a reminder tlie
next time ' Edward Oswald had him in his
clutches. For Willy believed in the old adage

~ I'that one good turn deserves another.
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good old study.” ' -

Archie was idly interested in the move-
~ment -of soldiers on all sides of the sgqunare.
The fact did not strike him as being signifi-
eant at first. But he suddenly starfed.

There were hundreds of men quietly and
unobtrusively massing round the Conqueror!
And it occurred to Archie thaf there was
somethiny rather sinister about this move-
nment. '

What if the Conqueror was seized? Practic-
ally everybody was in the palace, and il
once the land yacht fell into the hands of
the emperor’s men, the entire party would
be at the merey of tlie people of Isirium,

T T Te

¢ Good gad!"” muttered Archie hoarsely.
¢ Nach it all. T helieve it’sa freacherv! This

eyes. llis very appearance spoke of long-
continued gluttony and idle living. And his
little, deep-set eyes gave Lee no sense of
security. The detective, indeed, had a sus-
picion that -this conversation was being held
for a double purpose. Buf Lee showed
nothing of his suspicions.

*“And what of Isirium?” asked Lord
Dorrimore at length. *“ We have told thee
much of our owun land, my Titus, and it is
surely now thy turn to relate the history of
thine? We are greatly puzzled.”

“* There is but a brief amount to tell,”
replied the emperor. *“ It is set down inm
our records—records which go back many
centuries—that our ancestors were refugees

e i s



For the nobles, labouring for the first time
in their lives, took the pilace of the aban-
doped slaves. And thus the water supply
was greatly conserved. DBut, even so, bun-
dreds died as the march progressed.

Angd it seemed that the dezert would never
be crossed. Finally, they had reached an
impassable barrier of mountains, without a
vestize of vegetation, or a trace of wuter.

A e 1 L .« 2 At~ A
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hidden sceret. The people were satisfied with
their valley, and had no wish to go beyond
the desert.

It was with great interest that Nelson Lee

il g LOdf li1ing EW L3Ed iRl 4

and his companions listened to this story.
It sounded very feasible. DBut mueh, of

eourse, wias pure legend, and Lee felt con-
vinced that the true histery would never be
fully reveaied. o (I -

"THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

At the same time, the diseovery of Isiring
was undoubtedly one of the most astounding
eventz of modern times.

i s S——

CITAPTER VI.
TREACHERY BREWING!
fome——rey i s 00D gadl!”

MLl wuwY QGllt

“ A sound scheme!’ declared Archie. I
fact, a brainy sngeestion, old son! I'H dash
hither aad thither, and find Mr. Lee at once.
[t seems to me that this thing requires l(uﬂsi
ing into! I mean, Phipps is on board, abv
if | lose him, I shall be in a most poisanais
hole!®’ )

Archie tae
neare=t sty

IS Tedd ks

hurried off, and made for
eitrance, e  encountered



- pepys just against one of the doorways, Archie completely forgot Pepys as  he

making notes in his pocket-book. hurried into the palace. And he gave a little

“Have you seen AMr. Lee hovering | exclamation of satisfaction as be saw Nelson

around?’’ asked Archie briskly. Lee quite. near, chatting with Mr. Earle and
« T think he’s with the emperor—but don's | Reggie Pitt's father. o

nOt-E‘fS for m}' dlar‘r. Oh, and bv the “-ﬂ‘-’ t‘hib'g as l.t WEI'E‘, b':.lt can ‘1 hﬂ‘v'e d b?ace Of
that his Trackett Grim story has got to be | 118 Lec’s sleeve. “Pray pardon the frightful
wirelessed off to-night. Boots will be very | lIberty

annoyed if he doesn't get it.” “What is it, Archie?’’ smiled Lee.

- “Bother Boots!” said Archie stiffiy. The elegant junior took Nelson Lee out-
“ And, if I may say o, bother Handforth, | side, on the terrace, and waved his hand
and bother you, dash it!” towards the Conqueror.

-

W I d R,
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editing the Magazine—and hatf his copy | 115 gazed scarchingly into t
HENR 33 L L & Ju: giy into the shadows of
Fas wirelessed from the Conqueror at weekly | {},p square. Then he nodded to himself, and

Intervals! N i P
It was, indeed, a revelation of the modern laid a hand on Archie’s shoulder.

strides of science. Here we were, completely “ Thanks for your warning, young ‘un,” he
out of the world in this desert oasis, and | S3!d. “In.a way, I think you are right—but
throughout the holidays—complete with | —and so is the Conqueror.

many contributions from -the schoolboy “Well, that’s a dashed ripe piece of
travellers, news!'’ said Archie comfortably.




Nelson Lee said very little more, but
strolled into the palace again, and at the
carliest opportunity he informed the emperor
that it was time for the party to be return-
ing to the Conqueror.

But Titus waved the suggestion aside with

an imperious gesture. His guests must re-
main in the pajace. It was his command!
They were to sleep under his imperial roof.

Nelsou Lee made no demur. But it seemed
evident to him that his suspicions of
treachery were proved to the hilt, While

the cmperor kept his guests in the palace,
the Conqueror was to be seized and held!

But Titus 1V was apparently a bit of an
optimist,

CHAPTER VIL
EEADY FOR EMERGENCIES.

€« ON’T be long now,
sir,”” said Jevons,
removing-his pipe.

“Yes, they ap-
pear to be preparing for

tll‘U 111ul l:l'.l.U.lﬁ"""'-lUl W OIUYAITU LHItD BTRL LU Y
without invitaticn. But we are peaceful, and
the emperor should see that.”

A novement on the bridge ladder
attracted his attention, and a mament later
the muscular bulk of Umlosi heaved
on tc the bridge. The great Kutana Chief
was in no happy mood.

“T am restless, G master of the great
cngines,”’ fie growled. ““N'kose, my lather,
is absent for fong. and even Umingali hin-

M THE NELSON

itself,
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self fails to return. Methinks some greut
trouble has arisen.”

“I hardly agree with you, Umlosi,’’ said
Mr. Manners. ‘‘There may be some trouble
sooil, but nothing has happened yet.””.

Umlosi gripped his mighty spear fiercely,

*“Wau! ’'Tis time the hattle was joined!”
he exclaimed. “1I am sore tired of this in-
activity. A fight, my master! A fight is
what I need to make my blood flow
smoothly, and to give my sinews their cus-
tomary suppleness! It is time for the blood
to flow, and the cries of battle to arisel!’”’

Umlosi was a born warrior, and he had
disdained to join the feasting party. Nelson
Lee was pleased because of this, for
Umlosi’s presence aft the emperor’s table
might have offended his Imperial Majesty.
And it was better for Umlosi to remain cn
board, in any case.

The Conqueror was not quite so unpre-
pared for battle a3 many of the juniors
believed, Sle was certainly not an uapro-
tected hulk, ready to be pounced upon and
seized according to the cmperor’s whim,

But Mr. Manners sincerely hoped that

A small Jfigure ¢came running up into the
lights from the yacht.

¢« What’s the good of me trying to steal
up like a giddy shadow when you give. the
came away, sir?” demanded Willy indig-
nantly. “I'm just coming to warn you tiut
we're surrounded by billions of soldiers:’”

“ Gjood heavens?! As many as that? sadd
Mr, Manuers drily, “You'd better conie ¢n
poiard, young wan. Anrd yea needn’t woily



—we know all about the concentration of

troops.’’ _ ‘ _
“Well I'm blessed!’ said Willy dis-
gustediy. %All this trouble for nothing!”’

He reached the deck by the simple process
of swarming up a rope. and he hopped up
on to the bridge like a monkey.

“I'm sorry fo disappoint you, Willy, but
we're not quite so blind as you seem to
imagine,”” smiled the chief engineer.
haps you can tell us some news
main party??’

“Oh, they're all messing about, doing
nothing,” said Willy tartly. ¢ IFatty Little's
guzzling all the time, and I expect we shall
have to carry him on board in the end.

of the

Ted’s either biffing someboedy, or else
chasingz Irene-—°’

“Indeed?’’ said Irene’s father, with a
chuckle.

- % Not really, of course,’”’ said Willy. *“Ted
thinks an awful lot of your daughter, sir,
As for the other chaps, Archie’s looking a
bhit peevish, and Timothy Tucker’s talking

like a professor in Latin. That chap isn’t
© such a giddy duffer, after all! Mr. Lee and
my pater are gassing with the old josser in
the bath robe——* ,

“Good  gracious!’’ said Mr.
“ And who may he be?” .

“Oh, him?’ .said Willy. <“Only the
emperor. If you ask me, sir, he’s a bit of
a bad lot. My hat! You ought to have
seen him pushing grub into himself! It’s
_a wonder he didn’t have a couple of slaves

Manners.

on either side of- himm with shovels! He'8
have kept ’em both buay!”’
CHAPTER VIII.
THE ATTACK!
SR 5 G
are el T H 3
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R. MANNERS smiled as he lit a
cigar.
M “I'm afraid your description of
the emperor is scarcely flattering,
young man,’’ he said drily. It is rather
fortunate that these people cannot under-
stand English—if it were otherwise, I could
5¢¢ you being carried off to jail, and put
to the torture.”

Willy sniffed.

“They'd have their work cut out to tor-
tiure me!’’ he replied. “If the Romans were
just like these people, then we’ve been
SWindled! We’ve always been led to
“believe that the Romans were matvellous
chaps. As far as I can see, they’re only
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dressed-up gluttons! Anyhow, we'll show
'em a thing or two if they start any of
their old buck with us!’’

“1 really believe we shall,”® said Mr.
Manners.

“Well, I'll be going,”’
lessly.

“llold on! Where are you off to?”

““ Oh, nowhere,’’ replied the fag. “As a
matter of fact, I thouzht about buzzing
off down the High Street. There might be
a few shops open, and I'm rather anxious
to see what kind of tofiee they’ve got in
this giddy town, I’ll bet il’s rotten!”

“I'm afraid you are a little too optimis-
tic, Master Willy,”’ said the chief engincer.
“We can't allow you to roam off like this,
I'm glad you stated your intention <o
frankly. You'll have to wait for your toflee
till to-morrow.*’

“0Oh, come off it, sir!’’ protested Willy,
“I shan't be long. DBesides, I want to get
the lie of the land, so that I ecan have the
laugh over Ted. And there’s just a chance
I shall run across a few bectles.”

“Beetles?’’ |

“Those things that crawl,” said Willy
ohligingly. “ You know, sir, Black things,
with a lot of legs——"’

“ Confound your impudence!’’ growled Mr,
Manners. “ Do you think I don't know what
a beetle 15?7’ '

“Well, you asked, sir, and I was only
just explaining,” replied Willy, with perfect
innocence. ““I’'m a very obliging chap, and
I'm always ready to help anybody if he's
a bit ignorant. In these hot climates, you
know, beetles erawl about everywhere—par-
ticularly at night. It's just my time. |
might be able to get a few snakes, t00,”’ he
added thoughtfuliy. < It would be rather
ripping to shove one in Ted’s bed to-night.”

“I'm sorry, but you must leave these
pleasant little pastimes for another
occasion,’’  said Mr. Manners firmly.
“ Heaven knows why you require beetles

22

“I'm a collector, sir,” said Willy. “Down-
stairs, I've got eighty-three beetles, four
hundred and twenty-four butterflies, nine-
teen lizards, ten snakes——"’

“Good heavens! I hope they’re dead?”
ejaculated Mr. Manners,

“Most of ’em,’”’ said Willy comfortably.
““Now and again the beetles escape, but it
doesn’t matter much. I've only got Chubby
and Juicy in my cabin, and if they start
kicking, I biff ’em. After all, it doesn’t
hurt a chap to wake up in the night and
find himself smothered in beetles. It makes
a change.” |

But at this point Handforth minor's some-
what crawly discourse was brought to an
end, for a glittering Isirium officer ap-
proached the yacht, and held up his hand.
He was accompanied by three other officers
of minor rank,

said Willy care-
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““ A centurion and his lieutenants,”” mur-
mured Mr. Manners,

‘““He doesn’t look a hundred years old:.”
said Willy doubtfully. i

“1 said centurion—not centenarian®’ said
Mr. Manners. A centurion, Willy, Is .a
Roman—an officer in charge of a liandred
nref), as the pame itself 1mplies.”

“Well, I knew it was something to do
with a hundred,”’ said Willy triumphantly,

The gorgeous officer wuas apparently
dcsrmus of speaking.

‘Hail!*® called the chief engineer, in his

best Latin. “ You would speak?’’

“We desire a friendly word with thee.”
replied the centurion. * The emperor him-
. self hath commanded me to come with his
message. Wilt descend, so that we may
speak with due dignity?®’

- Myr. Manners signalled his acquiescence,
but turned to Jevons as he was about to
descend the ladder.

“ Hold yourself ready in case of emey-
gencies,” he murmured.

““Count on e, -sir,”’ replicd the pectty

away, grim and determined. He had ‘been
released as though he were an evil spirit.
bAng a shrill whistle blast sounded from the
bridge. -

As it plerced through the still air, there
came the ringing shouts and ¢ries from a
thousand throats. And from every-cide of
the sguare masses of Isirium troops furged
forward in Llftack
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- CHAPTER 1X.
NELSON LEE’S STERN WARNING.

. ILLY HANDFORTH
gave a whoop
“My hat!

They’ re comin [.,"’
he yelled. ‘‘Here, gimme ;
rifle, or qnmet‘unfr' 'm ip
this fight, remeniber!”

¢ Better get below, young man, and lie
quiet!” advised Jevens grimly. “Thl.-, i3
going to be no children’s party.” '

Wiily refused to answer this deadly in.
sult, but clung to the bridge rail, watch-
ing the approach of the Isirium troops with
lively interest. Heé was also surprised by
the abrupt transformation of the Con-
(JUeror.

A moment before the vessel had been ap-
parently d..d.

But now she sprang into life on the in.
That shrill blast from the whistle
had been a signal-carrying its message
to every quarter of the deck. Men ap-

peared behind the machine-guns, others
anrane nn - and lined tha rail

“Hurrah! We're off !
“Charge the beggars!®

Mr. -Manners was in no need of Willy's
advice. It had been Jevons who had sig-
nalled’ to the engine-room, but it was the
Chief engineer himself who seized the wheel
and took command.

“By heaven, we'll show these fools some:
thing ™ he Tdi‘*ped out. “It’'s’ no gond

yelled Willy.



“That's better!”
grimly.

He touched the telegraph and the Con-
queror came to a standstill. Nelson Lee
came down the Palace steps and looked on
with approval.

“That was rather neatly done, Manaers,”
he - called. ““ Any ecasualties?” :

“None whatever,” said the Chief Tagi-
neer, “But I don't mind admitting that I

said Mr. Manners

' strange valley.

harmed, the retribution would be swift and
disastrous. The Conqueror, in fact, wus

' the party’s safeguard.

It was rather a pity that this attitude
should be necessary—for, after all, the
land yachit’s company were visitors “in this
But the emperor himsaif
had made the precaution necessary, so he
.ould not grumble. . : -

It was understood that the guests should
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remain in the palace—using the sumptuous'

building as their own home, with slaves ‘to

wait upon them and obey - their every
wiiim, ' :

This was all right for the juniors—for
there was little danger of . any disaster
overtaking them. But Mrs. Manners: was
ahsolutely firm in her decision that her

danghter and all the eother girls should re.
imain on board the yacht, except for occa-
sional jaunts. And this decision was - thor-
piughly endorsed by Nelson Lee and Lord
torrimore and the other gentlemen.

The Remove fellows feared, at first, that
they would be compelled to return to the
yvaecht, too. They didn’t want to. They re-
asarded the whole adventure as 4. glorious
snree, amd were keenly looking forward -to
~pending the night in the emperor’s palace.
“And as the emperor himself insisted that
his- yvonthful guests  should - remain,. Nelson
Lee did not demur. He was satisfied that
wn harm could.overtake the juniors. After
Liz  warning, Titus would be very careful
'or he was awed and startled by the Con-
queror’'s powers of destruetion, '

“Well, . that’s all right,. then!’? deelared
Handforth, with satisfaction, when the

word got round. ¢ We're staying for the
mrht. Good ecg! I'm rather keen on seeing
what kind of sleeping quarters-they've got.”

Most of the juniors were lounging ahout
i the great foyer. The little spell of ex-
citement was over, and the Conqueror had
returned to her rfarmer resting -place, and
everything was normal,

“1 wonder who these merchants
asked Regeie Pitt curiously. .

Numbers of richly-robed slaves had ap-
peaxred in the foyer, and they were acting
1 rather a eurious way. Handforth found
one of the slaves standing rigidly at atten-
Lion beside him. Arother slave attached
lhimself to me. Another singled out Reggie
Pitt—and so on. Within® a few minutes

are?”

cvery junioc . was shadowed by a close
attendant. _
“Queer ! T remarked. ¢ What's the idea

of this?*?
“Goodness knows,” said Tommy Watson.

Handforth was ralking up and down
thoughtfullv, and a few moments passed

Hefore he realised that the slave was keep-
ing close hehind him. But Edward Oswald
prew alive to the faet at Iast, and he
abruptly halted.

YClear off, blow vou!”” he said greilfily.
¢ It’s like wour blessed check to follow me
about! Well, 'm jiggered! Everybhody’s
gof, one of the slaves! 1 say, we're beine
watched, or something!”? ' "

g.. BUY THE .....................................;.‘........!
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“there!??

~body- servants.?”? - :

.
v

. Handforth’s slave bowed before him,

“Thy servant!” he said in Latin.

“Eh??? said. Handforth.

‘“ His Honour, the Chief of His Majesty's
Household, has appointed me thy body
servant,” went on the slave imperturbably,
“Thy commands shall be obeyed, ©
master.” '

“I don’t know what the dickens you're
lubbering about, so it’'s no good standine
snorted Handforth. “You may Le
a good chap, but I don’t like your face!
Buzz offt?’

I grinned.

“It’s  all right, Handy,” 1} expla,ed.
““These chaps are slaves—they have Feen
given to us by the emperor. It’s bed-time,
L expect, and we've all got our own private

“A dashed good idea, to0o0,” declared
Archie approvingly. . S
“Rot!?? said Handforth. < I've never

heard of such piffle!”

He found it impossible, however, to rid
himszelf of his own particular slave. The
man clurg to him like a shadow. “And it
was just the same with the other juniors,
And, presently, when we all passed up the-
great marble stairs, our slaves came behind

It was somewhat embarrassing at first,
hut we soon got used to it, |
Better not make any objections,” I
warned the cthers. * Perhaps this is one

of the empercr's compliments-—and it would

never do to offend him.
might be usefutl.””
" They ecan act as guides, anyhow,” said
Pitt. ** Somehow T shall feel a lot more
cemfortable after we’ve inspected our bed-
rOOMS. For all we know these Isirinm
merchants may have a cheerful habit of
clceping on marble slabs, or something!”
“In that case, we’ll jolly soon buzz on
hcard the Conqueror!” said Bob Christine

And these chaps

promptly. “ You won't gét me to sleep on
a marble slab—emgeror or no emperor!
Hallo! This looks like something!?

Al the top of the stairs we had passed
along a wide, exquisitely decorated hall.
and now .our guides were making for a
number of arched dorways. OQur sleeping
auarters were evidently here. |

Handforth was the frst junior to pass
within., He paused just in the entrance,
and his jaw dropped.

“Well, I'm jiggered!” he

ejaculated
blankly.

CIIAI.’T_ER X1.
‘A LITTLE MISTAKE SOMEWHERE.

ANDFORTH'S surprise

Wwas perfectly

natural. - ' '

For the interior of

the great apartment was
very different from anything

There were rich hangings
brilliant lights gleamed

he had expecied.
round the walls,



in a dozen places, and the floor was strewn
with brigntly coloured rugs.

The rteoom itself was pecularly
being a Kind of enormous seii-circle.

shaped,
And

ranged round this quaint sileeping chamber |

were no fewer than two dozen beds, all the
lower ends of the beds converging together.

And these beds were wonderful creations
nf metal—glittering and shimmering in the
hght, and revealing extraordinary skiil of

i1 _
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“Good old Titus!™ said 4t
““And there, by the look of it, stands the
genie who worked the miracle”r -

He indicated a tall, elahorately attired
Palace official, who was looking on with a
broad smile. This gentleman was somewhat
portly, ton. snd T took rather a fancy to

him,

Regrie Pitt.

| THE NELSON

z

LEE LIBRARY

- .'.
A oy
t G .-
5

that thow

“It is the emperor’s wish
showld oIl sleep in peace and much com-
fort,” said the official, speaking slowly in

Latir. My words are understood?  Art
thou quite pleased?”
“What’s bhe jabbering ahout?” asked.

Handforth.

“* He’s asking -if we are satisfied,” I said,
turning to the ofticial.  ““ All is well, and
many thanks.” I went on, speaking labori-
onsiy in my best Latin. “ Whom have I

“ Ay, ‘twas a pretty idea of my own,”
replied Placidus, grinmiug with Kkeen enjoy-
ment.  Thy orders are to be obeyed, and
'tis well that at least one of thy numbher

speaketh our tongue inteliigibly.”
“ Look here. tvhat tne dickens are jou

jawing about?” demanded Handforth. ** It’s
a pity you can’t speak Latin instead of
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can speak the language like a native!®
* Then you’d better have a go
“v'oud  here—AMr.  Horatinus  Placidus,””. I
cinnckled. ‘““He’'s just told me that any
orders we like to give will be obeved—"
 Goed gad!” ejaculated Archie Glen-
thwrne abruptly. |
"What's wrong
" Oddslife and

with you, you ass??
gadzooks!» said. Archie,

trmly. ** And 1 positively refuse to wear
evening dress in the morning, dash it! 1
Hieal,
H the old carcass coverings!
tennis shoes, silk shirts,
! thing! Somebody, in fact, has got-to
r::lly roupd }ke anything and get  dashed
husy 1%

“y&rchle’s tight,” 1 said, tuining to the
nihers.
clothes to-morrow. But don’t worry—1I’ll
hiave a word with onr friend, Mr. Placidus.
Ile’ll see to this little detail.  He seems
quite a cheery, good-natured chap.”

* But, pray corsxder, old darling!” said
Archie anxipusly. “This is absolutely

PR PR, THhivaaa hhas PR +A alitthar intn +ha

Flannels,

nodded in comp lete r1Lgreement

“Thy wishes shall have my full ﬂtten-
tion,”” he declared obligingly. ** Fear not,
voung friend, but retire with thy mind at
sest. Ere morning .comes, the ¢lothing shall
h: mady and waiting.”

And so we all went to bed cheerfully.
O.r numerous slaves wanted to assist us in
disrobing, bui we soon made it cea: that

L T roe ] . ‘.."' HE T

My Latin’s highly polished, and .l.]

ak. .our.

we haven't broysht a fresh supply

and all that sort

“We can't posmbly appear in these

.
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we coiid dispense with tnis little courtesy.

| 4nd we suddenly discovered that we were

very tired. . Once on those soft, luxurious .
couches, we slept with supreme ease.

Most of the other juriors were in sound
slumber before 1 dropped off. And I just
remember the lights dimming low, and then
I slept, too. It seemed only a shors time
later T was awakened by the sound of a
musical gong.

L bl -
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neat pilc of clothing which lay near by.
But the clothing wasn't at all like our own
flannels.

. “ By Jove!” 1 ejaculated. . Isirium
costume !

One glance assiured me that we were all
provlded for in the same manmier.
Apparently, our good friend, Horatius:
Piacidus, had mmmdcrbtood me. Instead

of hrlﬂf"lnﬂ' us our own clothing- from the
vacht, he had supplied us with Roman logs
out of the imperial wardrobe!

CHAPTER XIL
SURPRISING THE NATIVES.

indignantly., *' 1 told the fat idiot that we
wanted flannels and things from the
Conqueror. Either he misunderstood, or

this is an Isirium joke!”

“It’s far more likely that your Latin
was so rotten that the poor beggar had
to guess three-parts of 1t,”> said Pitt can-
didly. “I don't like to offend you, old
man, but your idea of making yo_ur_.»e]f
clear zeems humorous.” '
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devastating effect upon

“had such a
the Isirium maidens.

that

And Edward Oswald was completely at
their mercy.
CHAPTER XIV.
THE TWO SLAVE GIRLS.
to start up new commercial activity. And

that would
preserve this
leave it alone.”’

We were standing
beyond the fountains,
standing majestically in our rear.
greatly interested in our surrouundings,
particularly. in the people.

Everything was so quaint and unconven-
tional. 1t was different from anything we
had ever seen hefore. And somchow we
couldn't help feeling that we were intruders.

he a pity. The only way to
little couatry intact is {o

in the sguare, just
with the Conqueror
We were
and

The Conqueror herself was just a mon-
strosity amid these stately, imnposing
surroundings.

““There seems to be some execitement up
the road,”’ said Watson, shadinz his eyes
-with his hand. ¢ Why, what's thiz? They
seem to be chasinz spmebody! My only
hat! I believe it’s IIandy!”’

We watched with growing interest. A
few other St. Frank's fellows also paused
to look on at this new excitement. Willy
Sﬂquforth uttered ome of his characteristic
niffs,

he
““T've mever Known such a chap for gclting

““My  major again!®’ said  tartly.
into trouble. And this time he secms to
have aroused the whole giddy feminine

population. He’s actually been chased!”’
And this, indeed, was the actual truth.

Handforth came fiying along at full speed,
vith well over a dozen Isirium girls in his
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“That reminds me,’” interrupted Hand-
forth., ¢ Church and MeClure were witih ne,
and the rotters left me in the lurch. I'm
going to smash them to pulp as soon as I
ean lay my fingers on ’em!”’

“Well, 1 Ilike that!? said Church
indignantiy. ' )

“Oh, here you are!”’ roared HWandiorth.
“ Here! Leggo—-"" |

“ No fighting on deck, old son,”” said Pitt
firmly.

““Handy's mad!”” sported Church., “We
wanted to stay with him, but he told us

to .clear off. And now he's grumbling., He
wanted to be alone, so that the girls should
see him in all his glory.”’

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

Handforth was chipped ‘unfil he went
crimson, and there might have been serious
trouble but for the fact that Irene and Co.
appeared. And Edward Oswald dived below
in coafusion.

1t was just about breakfast-time, and so
we remained on board. For Nelson Lee had
decided that we should take all our meals
in the Congqueror's saloon, as usual,



During breakfast we heard all soris of
rews. In honour of our visit the empercr
ha«t  proclaimed a publie beliday, as we
already knew. But.it seemed that there
were to be games and chariot raecing aud
uther excitements in the arena.

“ Arena, eh?’ sald Jack Grey.
counds truly Roman!?”’

“ Mv dear kid. thev’ve

“ That

ot an amuphi-
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And while we were looking into one of these

apertures we caught sight of two slim
lizures.

They were both young girle, clinging to
cene aunother, and weeping pitcously I'romni
their shmpic garbh, we judged theimn to be
slaves, and wondercd what crime they bad

committed to zuffer this ‘mpiiscnment.

CHAPTER XV.
THE CHARIOT CHAMPION,

RCHIE GLENTHORNE
allowed his monocle
to drop abruptly.

“l say, dash it

all!” he protested. “This is

& bit thick, what? 1 mean,
shoving these priceless

asked curiously.

“QGuestion me not further, for, by Mer-
cury, it paineth me to dwell on this sub-
iect,” growled my peortly infermant, 1
fear me I have a soft heart, and no stomach
for this base travesty of jusiice. Speak
not of the matter. Lars AMelos is nigh as
powerful  as - the emperor himself, and
naught can be done.”
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Placidus would =ay no m¢re, and we
assed o©n. The other f{eliows had only
caught a word here and there—their know-
ledge of Latin heing strictly of a Remove
quahity. Mine was somewhat better, and,
naturally, we were all improving by leaps
and bounds in our grasp of the language.
~ “It's a rotten shame!” declared Hand-
forth, after I had explained. * Pilfering, A

iz




“Get out of that!”’ he said briskly. “1I'm
going to have a drive.”

The charioteer siniled with polite cheerful-
ness.  But, having no knowledge of the
Fnglish language, he remained still.

“ Understand?”” went on Handforth, glaring.
““I1t's no good pretending, my son. You're
only a siave, aud you've got fo obey
orders—— Eh? What's that? Don't bother
now, Walter Church— -

“Why?" echoed Church.

‘““ Because he can’t talk Latin!”® murmured
AeClure.

“ What'’s that?” asked Edward Oswald sus-
piciously. “ By (ieorge! are you starting your
ol habit of muttering? It’s a pity I brought
vou . chaps along—you're ouly a nuisance!’
ide turned to the charioteer. “Now, then—
get a move on, my lad!”" he added sharply.

The charioteer smiled moere broadly than
ever, and Handforth was quite exasperated.
He leapt into the chariot with such unex-
pected violence that the vehicle reared up;
and the four spirited horses, startled, leapt
away. .

Handforth obtained his wish—but only by

hmeglenibinl. W
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The four steeds appeared to think they
were being urged on, or perhaps Handforth’;
methods were rather too brusque. At al)
events, the liorses plunged on recklessly with.
out making the slightest attempt to pull up.

The chariot swerved into one of the main
thoroughfares, where pedestrians were busily
passing to and fro about their business, and
where other chariots and vehicles were moving
up and down—the majority being drawn by

© i

And worse was to come.

For just near the great central square Lina
Handforth and Tessa Love and several of the
other girls were stroiling, accompanied by
Archie Glenthorne and several more Remove
juniors; and Irene was a member of the
party.

“ (tood gad!” ejacnlated Archie Glenthorne,
suddenly coming to a halt. < What, if 1
may ask the question, is this? Dash it ali,
these chariot chappies are f{rightfully reck-
less, you know! I mean to say, this whiz-
zing about business—— Oddslife! It ap-
pears to be Mandy!”

“It is Handy !’ said Willy calmly. “Good!

Did vou ever see such beautiful driving? 1f
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By this time the Test of the juniors had
grasped the position.

“I'm not going to wear these!” snorted
Handforth warmly. * Great pip! Sandais!
A giddy toga, or whatever silly name they
call it! And what the dickens is this sup-
posed to be?” he added, as he held
another garment.

*“I say, why not dress up in these togs?”’
grinned McClure.  “* It’s rather exciting,
you know. After all, it would enly be a
eompliment to these people”

“ While we’re in Rome we must do 2as
Rome does, eh?’ grinned Reggie Pitt.
“I'm game enough. What do you chaps
say? And these togs look pretty cool and
airy. It’s bound to be blazing hot to-
Jj’a‘}'-” .

The majority of the fellows entered into
the spirit of the affair with gusto.
Obviously, Horatius Placidus had made a
little mistake—or, af Ieast, had misunder-
stobod me. 1Ile had taken it for granted
that we wanted Isirium clothing.

We really had no alternative, since every
vestige of our own things had vanished.
And while some of the juniors were trying
to get into their sfrange attire, our army
of slaves glided in.

_-After that it was comparatively simple,
for these slaves, although understanding
little of our Latin—for only a few of the

juniors couid speak it with any Huency—
found it easy to assist us in dressing.

There were, of course, one or ¢two
bhjectors—Edward Oswald Handforth and
Archie Glenthorne being the two most
vigorous. - |

““ Not likely!” snorted Handiorth, “I'm

net going to make an ass of myself by get-
ting into these fatheaded things! I should
look a freak!”

““ Rats'” said Church.
fect picture, old man. With your magni-
ficent form, this clothing would be
aisplayed to wonderful advantage. In fact
vou'd show these Isirium people how fheir
giddy togx really should be worn.”

“ Rather!” agreed McClure heartily.

Handforth looked donbtful.

“ 0Oh, well, of course. there's that about
it!" he admitted. * I mean, my figure, It
- Wouldn't take me long 'to put these natives
11 the shade. But I shan’t wear the rotten
things on principle!”

“You don’t necd to wear them on prin-
ciple—they go on your back!” said Pitt.
““And Church is absolutely right, old son.
In that toga, and head-dress, and sandals
—— Why, the result would b2 staggering!”

“You bet it would!? said MeceClare,
todding. P

“Aud what's more, I strongly advise you
to insist upon your own flannels being
ff?frf}}rf(:{l," went on Reggie Pitt firmly.

: :-l?”

“ My dear chap, vou'll cause a rint if you
Wear  these thingsiP* said Reegie, with

“You'd be a per-
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““ Looks like a bathing suit!” said Church. 4
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perfect gravity. * You can't expect these
isirivin people to gaze upon so much beauty
of figure without wilting. On all grounds, [
think it’'s better for yvou to remain quite
firm.”

Handforth glared.

“Then you can go and eat coke!”’ he
snorted. “* I’ll do as I please, you ass!
And it pleases me to get dressed Uup in

these freak things!”

And Handforth commenced attiring him-
self—failing to obscrve that Reggie Pitt
winked at the rest of us with muech enjoy-
ment. He had only rroffered his advice for
the one object of making Handforth dress.

Archie was not so violent, but he was
firm.

‘“ No, laddies—nothing  doing!” he
deolared. **I mecan to say. it’s absolutely

heyond the good old dig. of a Glenthorne-
to waltz about in such frightful garb!
Pray go ahead, old companionzs—and leave
Archie to linger on the old couch until
Phipps proceeds to roll up.”

“ Lazy hounder!"’ said Alf Brent severely.

“ Oh, come!’* protested Archie. ‘I mean
to say, old bath-bun, come! I positively
cannot 1ift a finger until Phipps materinlises.
Do you realise, dash it, that Phipps would
expire on the spot if he saw me in such a
set-up? Why, the poor old cove would
absolutely shrivel up. He's most awfully
strict about clobber, don’t you know!”’

¢“ Well, here he is—as large as lite, but
rather unearthly,”’ chuckled Pitt.

Phipps, indeed, had just appeared from
between the folds of the rich curtains.

And Phipps was a fraosformed Phipps. He
was dressed in the full glory of rich
Isirium costume—complete with sandals,-
tozs, glittering decorations, and helinet-like
headgear.

“ Good gad!’ hreathed Archie, startled.
¢“I trust, sir, that I have noft unduly

shocked you?’' said Phipps, gravely., ¢ Buf
it appears that the emperor looks upon
these matters with rather a strict eve. He
desires that we should all honour him by
donning the national costume.”’

“QOh, well, in that case—I
Perhaps it would Dbe just as
absolutely think so, Phipps,”” said Archie
dubiously., ‘“At the same time, old scout,
I'm most frizhtfully dithery about it all.”’

But with the assistance of Phipps, Archie
dressed. In the meantime the other juniors
were practically ready. And we all fcund
that the Roman-like costume, although
strange, was  undoubtedly  cool and
comfortable.

And very soon afterwards we were out in
the bieg square, causing eonsiderable sur-
prize and comment among the inhabitants of
the capital. Fortunately nobody saw us from
the Conqueror, except one or two members

mean, what?
well, if you

of the c¢rew, who grinned with full
appreciation.
“ Shall we go on hoard, or try a httle

stroll?”” sugaested Do Valerie.
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nobody seems to be up vet, s0
we'd befter have a constitutional
of the main thoroughfares,” 1

“ Well,
perhaps
dawn one
saidd. ““ And we're all keen
a look round, aren't we?’’

““ Rather!”? declared a dozen voices.

So we wandered out into the city st

upon kaving

reets,

CHAPTER XIIIL
HANDFORTR’S FATAL BEAUTY.

RCHIE GLENTHORNI
A looked quite pleased
with himself.

“1 must remark,
dear old chappies, that every-
thing is some“’lat ripe and
fruity,”> he observed. <[
mean to say. the old knees may be some-
what bare, but what matters? It scems
to me that every dashed chappie has got
hare knees in this town. So we're in the
aoud old fashion, what!”?

“That’s the way to. look at it,’” said Pitt.
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trouble 1f he went off on his own.

“1 didn’t ask you fellows to come!?’ said
Hamdforth tartly.

“0h, well, might as well be togcther!”
said Church, with a careless air.

“Rot! Clear off'”?

Chureh and MecClure,
peace, dropped hchind a bit. And Hand-
iorth stalked on alone, in ail his majesty
He had adoptcd a quite unusual strut--the
result, probably, of his unfamiliar clothing,
But MeClure held a different view.

‘““This is what comes of Pitt’s silly
spooling !”? he growled, ‘“Ile’s made Handy
think that he’s a kind of Greek god, or
sonletliing! And you had something to do
with it, too, old man.”

up ouvillv

for the =zake of

“Well, T like that——*?
“*You started pulling his ieg in the first

pltace—="2

“And you agreed with me!”’ interrupted
Chureh fartly. *“ Not. that it matters. If
Hlandy’s by himself, he can't get up 1o any
mischief. We'd belter stick behind here,
sud just keep him in sight.”’ -

——r
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This
them.
forth’s progress,
the same tinie.
plenty of scenes to
Isiriumm streets,

It was a novel experience.

The smoothly paved roadway, the delight-
ful side-walks, and the maguificent buildings

plan was altogether agreeable {o
For it enabled them to watch Hand-
and to see the sights at
And there were certainly
interest them in the

interested the juniors intensely.  These
buildings were not uall statcly mansions
with massive colonnades.

In many places the most exquisite shops
were to be seen, not shops of the European
kind, but great open emporinms, where
gnods of every description were to be sien,
artistically displayed.

And the people themsclves were atiragtive.

Most of these Roman-like inhabi¥ants
were tall and well-built, with clear com-
plexions, and well-formed features. There
seemed to be no poverty in the place, for
everybody was well-dressed and fincly
nourished. And the people seemed to take
great pride in their personal appearance.

Chariots were constantly passing up and

Fcr the young ladies of Isirfum were far
from shy.

Two or thrce of them gathered rcund
Handforth, laughing, eclapping their hands

with delight, and speaking to him in low-
pitched, gentle voices. And it wasn’t long
hefore half a dozen others joined the group.

“ My goodness!’’ mutterced Hindfurth,

horrified.

His way of escape was closed. Even If
he made up hkis wmind to bolt, it wouid be
useless, for these laughing damsels com-
pletely surrounded him. They were exira-
ordinarily interested in his general appeai-
ance, and diseussed him mth shouts of

glee.

“ Good¥" said Church ealiously. ¢ Tue
fathead asked for it, and now he's gul
it. 1 ounly hope th'lt Irene comes d}nﬂ
We'll chip him to death about it later on.

* Rather!”” grinned MocClure.

They hung b:u,h at a sale distance, glanc-
ing round dppl‘Ll]CPbH’LlV from time to ‘umn
in case they were made the object of &
similar  demonstration.- But it wa®
apparcutly only Handforth’s fatal beauty
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several swift somer-

He exceuted
saults, and dived gracefully into the fcun-
tain pool.

“Jolly good!” said - Willy Japprevivgly.

bow.

CHAPTER XVIL
OFF TO TIE SPORTS.

Il -
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of trouble without dellbemtdy ho]dmg out
my hand fcu it. Good-byc-ee—and may the
saints preserve poor old Ted !

*“Wretch!” said Ena indignantly.

Handlorth was assisted out of the pool by
several of the juniors—who now regarded
the affair as rather a good joke. Tor some
reason Handforth didn't quite see the point
of it.

“You're jolly Iucky!” dedmed Bob Chris-
tine. “Why, you might have been Killed!
And what were you doing in that echariot,
anyhow? Who told you to drive it?®

“By Jove,” said Reggic Pitt, in surprise,
“Was he?”

K="

“ W as he what?”

L e *d Dvas - " ™ . . - T Y. .
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““ Look here, sis 22

“] don’t want to hear any exeuses,” in-
torerLed Eua. “@o on board at concee,
and change your clothes.”

“ But— hu —

“This instant ' said Ena, pointing a firm
finger,

“1 tell you

“Are you going, or are you not?” asked
Miss Handforth, with a kind of ominous

o -—— i —

guests should prepare themselves for the
entertaininent in the great Amphitheatre.

And so, after an early luneh, a start was
Illade.

he affair was rather impressive.

i long procession of sumptuous, glitter-
ing chariots drew up in the square opposile
the Congueror. Therc were enough vehicles
for us all. And, bhaving taken our places,
the drive to th: grea’ Amphithcatre com-
menced,

It was an interesting time, for we weng
straight out through one of (he main
arterics ot the city to the further outskirts—
to a-part of Isirium that we had nof pre-
\mu-dy scen.

- —_—— e e : a . ) I T .. "F WEo. o -
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In the time of the Ancient Romans it
was, of course, the customary thing to pit
gladiators against one another—to fight a
desperate battie *» the death, for the
brutal edification of the onlookers. But it
was hardly possible that these modern de-
scendants of the race indul#ed in similar
spectacles.

We all felt glad tnat great ecanvas awn-
ings were stretehed over the emperor’s en-
closure, so that we were proveeted from the
fierce giare of the Sahara sun. Titus IV.
himzelf sat in isolated magnificence on a
Infty throne, somes jittle diztance above us.
His garments were of rich colouring, and
he seemed to talke everything as a matter

mn . - .. - -

ol mmasas -

cheered with s0 muca enthusiasin that the
emperor was rather amused.

And then eame the chariot racing—a truly
impressive event.

At  frst there were just two rows of
chariots, and the way they tore round the
sand-covered arena was a revelaftion. Thetr
drivers controlied their teams with astound-
ing skill.

But this was nothing compared to the
big chariot rac: which followed.

There werc nc less than twelve competi-
torz, and the dozer chariots looked magnt-
ficent as they we.e all lined up, waiting for
the word to start. It was with difficulty
that the charioteers Yept their steeds In

PR .
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-« It, wouldn’t be a bad idea to héve a.
football match,” said Handforth thcughts,
fully. “ It would make these people sit up,
you know! Chario raci.g is all very well,
but—" : - . e
"« Rats!” said Chugeh. “Canj .play fopt-
ball in this heat!”. oy

Handforth

. Well, cricket, .th’ﬂ!n;” saiid
accommodatingly .

*¢ Cricket? In loose sand?”

*“ 0f course, you’d naturally make all the
objections you could!’ said landforth
tartly. * If it comes to that, we could

sweep the sand away, and then—-"'
S They're off!"” roared Willy excitedly.
Even Handforth stopped talking now. The
“ehariot race was a wonderful, inspiring spec-
tacle. To see those twelve cars careering
round the arena was more exciting thap any
sports event of the normal type. -
Only by superb skill could the charioleers
keep their vehicles frem colliding.
they. would be raeing along abreast, with
only a few bare inches separating the madly
eareering cars. .
But at last it was over, with the spec-
tators rather breathless with the excite-

| — | the 1lull. ‘* There had cer-

tainly been nothing objection-
able so far. On the contrary, the programime
has been inspiring in every way. A most
excellent afternoon of sport.”

** These chaps know how to amuse them-
selves—what?’ smiled his lordship. * The
more I think of it, Lee, the more I am
startled.
retained all the old customs and games! And
yet it’s not so queer, whem you come to
think of it sensibly. Life must have been
slow and steady in this valley during the
last seven or eight hundred years.”

“ Progress has naturally been retarted
enormously,’”’ agreed Nelson Lee, * Cut off
from the rest of the world, these descend-
ants of the Romans have just gone on peace-
fully and— Just a moment, old man!”

Lee broke off as a big, richly attired Isirium
noble came swaggering up, with the obvious
mnténtion of conversing. We had seen him
with the emperor on many occasions, and.
cared little for him,
~ He was a_ man with a
countenance—a heavy jowl,

brutal cazt of

.’|,|I'-
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At times®

To think that these people have

a coarse, cruel

.

|
!
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[ Handforth delivered one of bis

famnuae rinhte _—_a tarrifGes swinninnm

“What have 1, Lars
thy congratulations?

Melos, done to earn
'Tis for thee to pay

thy tribute to the emperor himself. 1 care
not for these paltry. trifles.” :
Nelson Lee smiled. '
“ What wouldst have, my friend?”’ bhe
asked.
** Thou wilt see—and soon,”’ replied the
other “ For now commenceth the one

event that will truly be worth the trouble
of watching. Thou wilt see the machinery of
justice at work.”

' Justice?'” repeated Lee sharply.

“ Ay, 'twas the word [ used,” laughed
Lars Melos. It is a fad of his Imperial
Mapesty’s to witness these events in public.
And right well shalt thou see how we punish
offenders in our domain.”

The neble said no more, but, with a wave
of his hand, he went back to his own seat.
But I was sitting quite close by, and I
gathered the purport of his words.

“ Lars Melos!” I murmured to my chums.

“ He iz the bounder who caused those two
slave girle to be thrown in nrison. Ob, by



One of them shrieked as she stumbled and
fell in the sand. The ofher girl <¢lung to
her, apparc¢ntly frying to console her. Thev
were both now attlred in rough, canvas-
like gowns, which were possibly a mark of
?ulmiliation—a, sign that they were convicted
elons.

‘““ Dorrie, 1 don't like the look of this,’”'}

muttered Nelson Lee grimly  * There's
something infernally sinister here! But, by
heaven! If this brute of an emperor makes a
public display of cruelty—-"’
“By the Lord HMHarry!”
'“ Let me see a sign of it, an’ I'll wring the
hound’s neck! Cruelty of any sort is bad
enouwh—-but to make two helpless girls the

LL'—p Teta iasxem rwm lanmdk 208 nnan~ & all lhnn i 1Y

roared Dorrie.

TR WE S S LT

hare an oblong biack cavity 1n the arena
wall. And from this cavity came two abjects
-—twn sleek, tawny creatures, who emerged

autiously, as thou"h afraid.

g Great pip!” breathed Handforth.
“ Lions!"

“ Lions!” gasped Archie. * Good gad!”

The full horror of it did mot strike the
felilows untit the first two seconds had passed.
Lions—in the arena! "This was indeed- the
real Roman stuff! Butbt it seemed incredible
—it seemed too horrible for serious thought.

But there they were—genuine lions, with-
ouf a doubt,

After a moment or two they raised their
shaggy manes, and emitted 2 number of ferri-
fving roars. One of them came bounding
across the arena, And the unfortunate
slave girls broke away from one another, and
ran wildly, hysterically in circles—too deadly
frightened to know what they were doing. In
any case there was no escape—for every exit
was closed.

A section of the crowd broke forth into
wild cheering; but I noticed that these in-
homap wrelches were mainly clustered

o . w mm L e ) T e m A W N % WS

from which there ‘was no ebcape

CIHHAPTER XX.
‘'THE FURY OF THE EMPEROR.

RENE MANNERS clutcheg
at Doris and Marjorie
with sudden terror.

“0Oht He'll—he'l)
kitled!'' she cried in horror.

““ Keep your seats, boys—

every one of you!” thundered
Nelson Lee from the rear. * For heaven's

sake, keep your seafs!”
L nlti". Flanndfarth’s Aana =irn

be

1‘-‘\ ﬁ“'“ﬂﬁ".‘" " M

on his feet, angry and alarmed.

“Hi! This way!” shouted Iandforth
desperately.
The slave girls took no notice of him—

their terror was too great. The next moment
Edward Oswald reached the first vietim, and
picked hier up in his arms as though she were
a feather-weight.

‘*“ Hurrah!™

A roar of cheering broke out from the
juniors as Handforth came staggering back,
carrving the girl. But the roar changed
to a -:uddcn gasp of fear as one of the lions
changed his directlon and came bounding
down upon the courageous junior with a

ioht\ roar.

“Oh, Ted—Ted!” breathed Ena faintly.
“It's all right,” sis—he’ll pull through!”
muttered Willy unsteadily.
Crack! Crack! Crack!
Three times, in rapid succession, Nelson
Lee’s revolver spurted fire. Simultancousty

the lion—now within ten feet of the racing
Handforth—stumbled in his tracks, turned
over and over in the most grotesque fashion,



“and subsided into a quivering,
-distorted mass, _ , ,

“* Jlurrah! He's dead—he's kijledt

- Handforth half turned, saw the ,'ﬁk!ﬁ%f}qﬁ -
fibn, and he bundled his faif .charge down
into the sand. For something had caught his
eye which made his Tieart leap within him.
~"Thb second lion was making straigiht for the

antly.

Q! Look at Handy—it's
him!” panted McClure,

And, indeed, it seemed that such was the
ease. For Edward Oswald, giving no thought
whatever to the odds, rushed full tilt at
the lion as though he were in no danger
whatever. And the savage beast turned his
attention from the fainting girl, and faced
this newcomer,

" (Clear off, you rotter!” roared Handfort
figreely., |

He didn't wait for the lion to attack him.
Indeed, he was 30 excited that he probabiy
didn’t realise his peril. And he performed
an action that startied the onlookers—and
fairlv amazed the lion.

all up with

BTl WILLILI UIHICHIIIEE QI yiic woapull Ul yig

itself in the brute’s side. Not that thé lion
was vanquished. He turned upon
attacker with a snarl of maddened fury,

., But, quick as thopght, Umlosi leapt aside,
and “grabbed the shaft of the spear as the
fion shot by. And then the beast sprang at
Wim with gapihg jaws and bared teeth.

Doe thrust—one lightning-like dodge—and
the fieht was over.
" Hurrah! They’re saved!” thundered phe
juniors.

couvulgix;ciyl .

bis

1

. The girls were cheering and clapping, too.
Aud, strangely enough, nine-tenths of the

andience joined in the shouts of approval

—eheer afier. chieer rising on the air in ever-

growing volume. The amphitheatre had becn

provided with a thrill that it seldom
enjoyed. ,
But the emperor and his nob]es‘ were

PR A LeaLwa R g ~r

work, my Melos. There shall be a
recckoning !’ |
The emperor watched sullenly as Hand-

forth and Umlosi raised the {wo slave girls
up the wall of the arena, where they were
grasped by Nelson Lee and many of the
juniors who were eagerly helping. The peril
was over, and Handforth was thce hero of
the hour, ,

e

CHAPTER ¥XI.
THE 1DOL OF , THE POPULACE.

I é“ ‘l_] URRAH!”?

“ Three

.

| = ~ciicers

of his friends. - But if he indulged in 3omec
trifling aect of. recklessness which provoked
a mere laugh, ‘he.would calmly expect every-

body to cheer.-

t“Good old Handy! '  Always modest when
it comes to the. real thing,”” said Reggie
Pitt heartily. ‘ “ It’s all right, old man—
we know youl!”? o o

"« Then don’t make such song . over
nothing!?? growled Handforth. “I say, you

a

uirls, I've got an idea! Why don’t you



take these poor things to the Congueror and
give 'em a good time? In fact, it would be®

a good idea to take them in as your
slaves.”’

Handforth was referring
girls who were now only just recovering
from the terrifying ordeal. And Irene and
Co. entered into the sugpgestion with hearty
approval.

“Qh, Ted, that's a fine idea!”’ declared
Irene. “Bub we can't take the two girls
as our slaves; we don't believe in slaves.
But we'll look after them, and try to
help them in their troubles,”’

““Good eggz!’’ said Handforth delightediy.

In the meaniime Nelson Lee was talking
seriously with the emperor. And not merely
I.ee alone, but Lord Dorrimore, Sir Craw-
ford Grey, Mr. Pitt, and Sir Edward Hand-
forth. They formed a kind of stern ccm-
mittee, with Nelson Lee as the spokesman.

‘““Perchance we have offended jyour
Majesty’s ideas of hospitality?”" Nelson Lee
was saying.
and seg those helpless victims at the mercy
of the lions.”?

““ They were slaves, condemned fo death
in the arena!’’ stormed Titus.

“But was it in- good taste to fcast our
eyes upon such a sorry spectacle?'® asked
Nelson Lee. ¢“’Tis not out of place to criti-
cise¢ and to bhear thee ill-will, good Titus
But in our great countries beyond the desert
such acts are no longer permitted. For
'6is a sign of barbarity and brutal! cruelty
to treat slaves in such manner. Qur ways
are not thy ways. Aad so we could do
naught but siay the lioms.”

‘The emperor waved his hand.

“Enough!’’ he grunted. ¢‘’Tis too late
to speak. The lions are dead. They cannot
be brought to life.”’

But Nelson Lee insisted upon talking. He
explained how horrifying it was to civilised
eyes to see such deeds committed. But it
is probable that the emperor failed to urcder-
stand. He offered no objecfion when
Nelson Lee declared that the two rescued
girls would be removed to the Conqueror,

to the Isjrium

“But we could not stand by |

of powerful

“Well, it’s one for old Meclox, anyhow,”

said Handforth grimly. _
‘‘Melox?'' repeated Church. “ I suppose
you s Mglos 777
ike- Metox better, it reminds me of
dogs,”” said Handforth brilliantly. <« Ang

if t-hat rotter isn't a dog, who is?”’

On the way back to the Congueror, in the
chariots, the streets were lined with shouting,
gesticulating crowds., And it was Handforlh
they wanted—Handforth and Umlosi—but
mainly the former,

In the course of a single hour, Edward
Oswald had become the ido! of the populace,
He was cheered to the echo. Isirium girls

surrounded the chariot which Handforth

rode in, all of them attempting to tcuch
him, and to gain a smile from him.

““I say, this is getting a bit thick!”
grinned Piti. “ We shall have Handy losing
his head one of these days. He can’t stand
very much of this sort of thing, you know!”’
G“I{.ats! He deserves it!’’ declared Jack

rey.

¢ Squashed!”’ grinned Reggie. *“But ycu're
right, old son!*’

Even when we arrived on the Conqueror
the demonstration did not cease. Aund, as I
pointed out to the other fellows, therc was
something very signiticant about it.

For it proved that the great majority of
the Isirium public were opposed to the
empceror's cruelties in the arena. Handforth
had saved fhose two young lives, and he
was a hero. Nelson Lee’s part in the rescue

was ignored, although, strictly speaking, Lee
fiad done as much as the others. But his

part had not been spectacular,

If the populace had been eager to lee
that terrible act of bestial cruelty, Hand-
forth would have received nothing but ccn-
demnation. It was only the emperor’s group
supporters that regarded the
afternoon’s work with anger.

Nine-tenths of the public were overjoyed,
and we all felt that we had consolidated
our position in the strange desert valley.
At the same time, we felt that trouble of
some kind was brewing,

And our feelings were by no means at
fault!?

THE END,

——

The further adventures of the Boys of St. Frank's in the Roman City of
the Sahara will bz told next week in another superb story :—

“BY THE EMPEROR’S COMMAND:

o, ST. FRANK'S AMONG THE ROMANS!”

INCLUDES MYSTERY PICTURE COMPETITION.
Also another fine number of the Mag.

DE WON.

MANY PRIZES TO

J——

-



’._—J

A3

i THE NEL§ON ‘LEE LIBRARY
P wivtesmmnt-Btnen o 1 2

’ - i ¥
= »
b - -
H g )
B [
' -
' .

-'Il"_lt

L | -

A BT 3K

o —

TdKe tTne iram pelore ihe next stopping-
place is reached. Perhaps one or two suc-
ceed, but thete is not sufficient time for
others. The tram again halts, and once
more the procession pu]ls up. And s0 it
goes on.

And as every main artery- in and out
of Los Angeles is served by street cars, the
result can be imagined. And perhaps the
discomfort of motoring may be reqlmed
even more when I explain that -the Ameri

anNoTEB @K
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5 77 z‘/IeA uf/zor of our StFrank’s Stories I}

the way clear for any daring driver tn
‘““take a chance.” He thinks he can do it
~—but his judgment is at fault. Result—
another ghastly tragedy.

Los Angeles boasts of its conntless moror-
cars. But I shall hate to see the day when
our own cities follow their example!

NEXT WEEK ‘A TRIP
HOLLYWOQOOD.”

TO
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Cranleigh School was founded in 1863 and j School, comprising about 850 boys, is
incorporated by Royal Charter in 1898. Iis |divided into six houses on the hostel
fine and imposing buildings were erected by | system, and possesses a magnificent chapel,
public subscriptions from many of the in- | dining-hall, library, ete. The Preparatory

habitants of Surrey. The school is situated
near Guildford in one of the most beautiful
parts of Surrey, on a site presented by
Lord@ Ashcombe. 1Its object is to provide
a sound and liberal education according to
Church of England principles. The Senior

School, numhermg about 60 boys under 13,
was opened in 1913. The crxcket and foot-
ball fields are extensive, amounting to over
40 acres. The school supplies a contingent
of the O0.T.C., to which all boys in the
Senior School belong.
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ADVENTURES OF HANDY

PAPERING THE WALLS OF STUDY D.
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Once more the time has come round Tor
me to write my weekly letter, and my

thoughts turn to the chaps who are away
on their adventurous tour. By now we
all know of their marvellous discovery in
tite heart of the Sahara. The first part of
their quest is now achieved, for they huave
roseited Sir Crawford  Grey  and  his
exploration party.

But in doirg so they have achieved much

more than cven this. They have actually
liscovered a Roman city peopled by the
descendants of  the old  Remmans, and

the sawme lines as 1n
This scems impossible to
believe,  Buf, nevertheless, it is the fact.
it qguite takes your breath away cven to
think of it. But {o be actuaily therc—well,
it’s no use szighing!”’

We don’t all get the luck we deserve!

EXPERT LATIN SCHOLARS.

apparently run on
ancient days!

The idea of coming acruss people whe
speak in the Latin touguce opens a large

ficld of possibilitics. Of course, Bandy is
cerfain to air bis limited knowledge of the
ianguage, but it is very unliXely he will
ever become very expert. Handy's lanmange
is not so much a matter of words as »a

matter of deeds. And his deeds are
usually translated into the =azciion of hLis
fists!

.But some of the others may pick up an
excellent first-hand knowledze of the so-
dlled dead language., And I can see some
fine times coming when the Lemove arrive
back at St. Frank’s. Mr. Crowell will ze
a bit of a shock when Pitt starts spouting
words that the Form-master has never
heard!

And perhaps the chaps will get quite used
to conversing in Latin, so that reading
Cesar and other Latin auibors will become

t4 i3y pPRluvivitlad

They’ll be able to cut down their time
for prep. all right!

T. G. and §! |

You will see that Clarence Feillowe has
broken his long silence at last, and written
a bit of verse about our famous sleuths.
Whether the plece is an epic, an ode, a
sonnet, a Iyric, or mercly a picce of im-

LIUURILIC

pertinence, 1 cannot say. Perhaps Haudy
will oblige with the correet answer when
he sces it. .

At any rate, here is the stuff, and I will
leave you to judge! 1 onily hope ns one
sends in a bit of Latin verse. The pecopie

‘who print the “Mag.” would come out on

strike if that happened, I think!

What do you think of our little com-
petition? As far as 1 know it is quite a
new and original idea. And that is saying
quite a lot, because new ideas for com-
petitions are not so casy to find as some
people may imagine.

TO0 MUCH PEACE!

I often wused to think low nice it would
he to be at a school where you counid do
just as you like from morning till night.

I thought it would be much better with-
out a lot -of chaps to rag you or want
vou to do things yon didn't want to do. A
school where there was no Handy cor-
tinually wanting to fight, and no Archi2
cheerfully chipping you when you felt blue,
and no other fellows going aboui jJapiang
and organising footer and cricket. I
thought such a school would be top-hole!

I don't now! 1 find peace and quiet are
absolutely rotten! 1 only wish someone
would come dashing along the Rcmove
passage and biff me on the jaw!

YWith cvery good wish,
BUSTER (Acting-Editor )
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Xothing but the clear note of a
betl disturbed the quiet that pre-
vailed in the sanctum of 'Trackett

Grim.

The world- fzu ious ineriminat tor and his boy
assistant Splinter were sitting in the sanctum
having their after-dinmer nap. Grim was
smoking a nuge calabash, and Splinter had a
chiocolate cigarctite glued on to his lower lip.

Yet neither stirred as the long note of thie
telephone shook the room.

gogacoogogggoaoooga !
/lnbngﬁ-—wnbbnbhg:amgg

. It was the ’'phone again, and the two woke
sitddenly from their s lnmbers.
Grim’s calabash fell with a cerash itoc the

Hoor, and Splinter’s cigarette wilted.
“I’s  a  bell,” said the brainy jad.
* Guv’ nor,

it musl be the ’phone!”

gk

clever boy assistant. If yca will hold on a
few minutes or so, I will tell the guv'nor,”
Without waiting to receive a reply, Splinter
threw the receiver across to Grim, who was
now all attention.
- " Someone o speak to you,”’ he said.
“1t is as I thought,” Grim replied, listen-

*)

ine intently. ‘' llello?”
“*Is that Grim?” went on the unknown
voice. ** Good. - I am Sir Gasper Crane, and

L wish {0 consult you.”

invisible nod.

do? Good aifternoon!

said.

BARONET !

An FExciting Detective Romance
of Intrigue, Villainy aud Double-

dealing, introduciyg  Trackett
Grim and Splinter.
By

E. O. HANDFORTH

* Quite correet,” QGrim  said, with an
**And [ am the world-famous
ineriminator, Trackett Grim. How do you
Pleaszed to meet you,
I'm sure.”

At his words the elecirie enrrent began

to buzz with exeitement, And when Sir
Gasper &spoke again it was with baited
breath.

“ Twenty years ago,” he 3aid, with intenso

emotion in his voice, " I was young and
happy. Now what do you see?”

“1 don't see anything,” Grim returned
smoothly. “I am looking into tihe

receiver, and everything is dark. o -
“Tw E“ﬁj years ago,” went on Sir Gasper
hoarsely, ** I committed a foul wrong!”
“ What!” gasped Grim. “ Yon kept a
chicken run? That was indeed“terri‘t::}e!”

e N

a grateful tone of voice. *“Then [ shall
e\pect you 1mmedmtely "
* Yes,” grated Grim, slamming back the

Taceiver.

He turned to Splinter. |

“ Put on your travelling clothes, lad,” he

“Weo are going on a long journey to

the West End. There i3 work for us.” '
Without waiting to reply, Splinter dashed

off to the bedroom he shared with Grim. And

 few omanntes later he returned, garbed in



hig gent.’s sports suiting, He also carried
a little bag, in which were GQrim's dickey and
detachable cuffs. HHe found his master com-
pletely disguised. ’ . ‘

“ I thought you might want your evemng
dress,'” explained the clever lad, ‘ _

Without even waiting to flash him a smile,
C(rim hurried down the stairs five at a time.
‘Snlinter followed six at a time, and over-

GI WHICH a Nunioer ol vorumes iay. LIl o0
shelf Grim noticed no less than three.

“Let me tell your the story of my Ilife”
the baronet said, when they were locked in
the library. *“ I was born forty-nine years
ago, which makes me just lifty next birthday.
1 was a mere <¢hild when my birth took
place—"’

** Exactly,” Grim put in, his keen face alert
with enthusiasm. *' And for a good many
years after you were a boy. After that you
became a young mah." '

~ ‘““Quite correct,” the baronet agreed, non-
plussed at the incriminator’s shrewdness.

““ And it was when I was twenty-five that |
Oh, my dear ’tec,
1 have

Why

committed a foul wrong.
would that it had never happened!
heen bled white for all these years.
did I commit this terrible wrong?"”

“T will tell

vou that later,” Grim asaid
smoothly. ' Buf first tell me what the
wrong was." -

'The baronet hung his head. And when he
lifted his eyes they were heavy with sad-
ness. Grim was afraid he would drop them.
But Sir Gasper was able to fit them back in
their sockets without any accident. Then he
squared his shoulders and took a grip on

- o -

I can explain it. But let me tell you of my
terrible wrong. Twenty years ago I was a
fine, handsome young fellow, facing the world
in the face. I was honoured or respected.
And then [ fell.”

“ Fell!” repeated Grim. * Great pip! You
fell down and broke your neck?”

**No, mno,” esaid the other. “1 was
tempted, and I became a thief! I stole! 1
robbed! And now I am an outlaw from
-justice!”

“My poor baronef!' said Grim. * Buf
what did you steal?”

“ A ticket,”' sighed Sir Gasper. “I was

travelling from- - Waterloo to Clapham Junc-
tion, and [ had bought no ticket. On the
carriage floor 1 saw one lving. And in a
saudden fit of femptation I picked it up.
When [ arrived at the June. I presented it

at the Dbarrier, and
then-——-  Oh, it was
ferrible! The ticket-

clipper spotted that it
had been stolen.”’

‘““He sent you to
prizon?’’ queried Grim.

‘“Worse than that!”’

the baronet explained.
“ Ever since: he has
been blackmailing me.

Every year he has his
holidays in  July, and
he calls on me to extort
money from me. 1 have
naid for his holiday for
nearly twenty years. Do
vou wonder I am half
crazed?”’

¢ The dastardly

Nothing but the cliear note of a bell disturbed the quiet
that prevailed in the Sanctum of Trackett Grim ! .

brute?’’ Grim muttered.
“You mean to say
he calls for ‘money, -and




o013 have to take him to the sea-
sifle for a holiday?”’

Ys¢ No,’? the other continued.
«« He writes me a note. You have.
just read the one he sent me
this year. -I have to put the..
inoncy. in an envelope and take:.
it- to }Hyde Park. There I lay it «-

op a:3eat under a tree. He will
.ant allow me to en In nerson.

envelope,”' he explained. * Nor is that all.
For I intend to eapture the heartless rogue,
1 will put the envelope on the seat myseli,
and to-morrow I wili take up wmy position
behind the tree. 1 shall disguize me a:
you,”

“ It is terribly perilous,” suid Sir Gasper.

“ The man will stop at nothing. 1 ean’t
allow you to face this danger.”

2 You can’t stop me!” Grim relurned
bravely. 1 care not for danger. In all
modesty, 1 can say [ fear nothing in the
worid.”’ | '

Grim would argue no longer, and, taking
Snlinter by the hand, he left the baronet’s
house and tramped to Illyde Park.

"1t was {wo seconds
night ! ._
- On a szeat under a {ree in Hyde Park lay
an envelope. And behlnd the iree stood a
"dark figure. It was Grim disguised as Sir
Gasper Crane! 1lis disguise was-so perfect
" that it was difficult to. tell which was the
incriminator and which was the tree. The
oniy differgnee was in the branches

to - ten to-mnorrow

of ticket-nippers.
As he reached the sea$ the man bent down
and picked :zomething off it.

- it IE R I P e ama .

“ HMe's tahen the envelope!”
half aloud.

The man
shot.

At the same instant Grim’s water pistol
spat  viciously, and hiz stiletto flashed
through the air. Iis jack-knife hurtled at
the man, and both revelvers barked loudly.
Then Grim filung himsell at the rogue!

But the villain was not done yet. IHe was
as tough as oak. With a snort of rage he
ftung his ‘ticket-nippers at Grim’s head, and
dashed towards the park gatle,

The nippers hit Grim full on the eye.
hrows, and it was a second before he conid
drag them off. Then he was after the man,
not even waiting to pick up his stiletto,
wh';c‘n had mijssed its vietim by nearly six
{feet.

Once on the run, Grim rapidly overhauled
the railwayman. But once the park was left
behind Grim had to go warily. Master “of

Grim hissed

spun round-as if he bhad been

1-trailing as he, was., Grim knew he must not
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he
There
He has

LN [dad sSo0lved

‘“Great pip!”’
sez it all!
down here!
{rain!”’

Quick as thought, he dashed
to one of the booking-offices
which his keen eyes noticed.

«J amn after a thief)”’ he said

pluicin,
gasped. “1
are trains
hoarded 2a

The footsteps continued to coms one at a
Qrim was certain a man was walkina on

time.

meant to 2o dowh those &teps mnto the un-
known undﬁrnmund and trail his man!

" The only arttcle that would be of use io
him, if it came to a fight, was a silver-
plated cigar-cutter, which was luekily in his
waistcoat pocket,

TTndaunted Grim ecarefully descended the
stone steps! He cast glances in every direc-
tion. DBut not a sign of the man eould he
s:2. He cast more glances in every other

to the man in charge. ‘‘He has
taken one of the trains from fthis
station—-"’

« {mpossible!’® gasped the man.
¢« They weigh many tons. No
thief could get away with one!”

War a  moment Irtm  was

IEHLIOS bllU_‘)" LIk vilT Yittalll VUl re

knocked out, and on him was the bogus
letter Grim had written. It was a clear case
of blackmail, and Grim was able to send his
man to prison. :

But in his modest wav he always says a

littie of the credit was due to Splinter. For
had he not followed up the trail, it might
have proved very hard for Grim to have

suee2eded.



(Lord Dorrimore’s
Weekly Trifle)
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Ne.11. FLEEING
FROM A COBRA

TROLLING
in Ceylon,
mine with
thoughts away

i{hrongh a tea plantation
the property of a friend of
whom I was stayving, iny
in dear old England,
my stick struck something hard, which 1
thounght might be a root. But looking down
¥ found myself gazing into the eyves of a
cobra, who was just spreading his hood.
He nnlv dves that when he's in a temper,
and means to strike. The blow from my
stick had offended his majesty. |
Here was a predicament. T had
revelver with me, and & cobra can keep
up with a feet horse galloping his best,
So how {ouid 1 hope to out-distance him?

S

no

&:L

On a straight road I should have no chance
at afl. My only -hope was to sirike out

8 the piantation through apd over the
eR plauts. The roots of these are very
thick® @nd  tangledy and there was a
];)U.-:.\lblhf} that the cobra might get tied up
in them. Anyhow, he would have to go
round them, and tihgt would take time, aund
every ' m moment was precious to me,

[ started off, the cobra after me, having
dodged his fﬁllgw as he struck. The bunga-
low was half a mile away, and it was ail
up hill.  Over the stunted trees I leapt, and
socn my limbs began to ache and my head
to throb. When I landed on the ground
after a jump a fiery dagger seemed to pierce
my brain. My veins swelled and my month
was hot aund parched. 1 was in  good
phyeieal condition, but there were ninety
degrees of heat, and the ordeal was almost
too much for me. kKvery now and then I
alanced back, and got a glimpse of the
wicked grey hood, coming relentlessly on.

As I neared the bungalow, in a last eifort,
one of the bhoys, seeing my exhansted con-
dition, jumped to the troth. He ran for
the only gun kept on the premizss—an
old muzzle loader. Coming back, he let
fly, and the next instant the cobra’s head
was blown off. My leg was riddied by nails,
buttons, huliets, etc. The “*boy ” was Iying
flat on his back, having been kuocked head
over heel: by the *“kick.” 1It’s a2 wonder he
was't killed, and perhaps a bhigger wounder

that the old gun went off at all. If it
hadn’t, where should T have heen? It was
ouly just in the nick of time.

That eobra’s skin hangs in my hall. With-

out the lLead, it's a good five [eel long.

Er~—saa Lo TR ] LR B L-} ALRVTLA LT LR Y - B D Y FYNFEY By

dred gladiators—the pick of the world for
ph}HlC’ll sirengtit  and beauty. every oue
carrying the arm of his deadly trade—
march, with heads ereet and eyes flashing,
and with proud deflance ia their bearing,
onice round the arena, -

.Picture them ranging. themweheﬁ im line
_beforc the throne on v.lm.h ‘the ¢mperor is
seated. For a few sceonds they stand like
statues, and then as one man theyv spring
into life, brandishing their weapons, and
chanling the solemn amd terrible chant.

LELINL ISP F W]
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intelligent, could have .found pleasure in
watehing the tortunres of women and ehildren
being devoured by wikl Dbeasts. It only
shows what spart may .degenerate into. Yor
at first the arema was used for real Sports.

But these were soon voted too tame, and
new sensations were always being called for.
The climax was reached - when they made
Christians  into  living torches and throw
them tc the wild beasts. The Roman Em-
pire didn’'t last long after that. And a jolly
cood thing, toc!



LEE

(NOTE.--Readers of
LiBRARY can write to me, and I will reply

the NELSON
on thisz page. But don’t expect a reply for
four or five weeks. Address your letters
or postcards to UNCLE EDWARD, ¢/o The
¥ditor, The NFELSON LEE LiBRARY, The Ficet-
way House, Farringdon Street London,
E.C.4.—UNCLE EDWARD.)

OLIVE, (London, E.C.):
yours i3 a bit difficult.
it by asking another. How would you
like Church and McClure and Pitt and
the rest of us in the Sixth? On the
whole, 1 think you'd prefer us a lut
hetter as we are. Sorry, but 1 don't
want to give you the date of my birth-
day, as if T make it public I might get
all sorts of presents—and that would
be horribly embarrassing. We keep late
hours, eh? 1 like that! We’ve got to

That gquestion of
So I'll answor

fuss., That guess of yours about us
]ouunﬂ' Reggie Pitt in Africa has turned
out right, as you’ll know long before
this appears, ‘About Willy. Yes, you
did tell me how
and I've got to admit that I'm puzzied.
As for that hugeging business—I say,
shove the brakes on a bit! Jolly nice
of you, and all that, but Church and
MeClure rag me like the dickens. When
I said that Miss Irene is one of the

much -you liked him,.

W e re— — — _—— — —
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best girls under the sun, and under the
moon, I was only speaking broadly.
You really mustn’t jump to comnelusions!
I shall have to be jolly careful what I
say to you girls! I think the pictures
of Irene and Co, are a bit hetter now.
Our artist i3 really a wonderfully elever
man, and most of his work is tip-top. I
am sorry I can’t give you a full page
reply, but- what about the others? I
expect I shall get chipped to death,
even as it is. But your letter was so
.nice that I really had to give you a
nice hig space.

IRENE 1@ (Chiswick): That rumour you
heard is sheer pifle.’ Church and
McClure are decent-looking chaps, but
no hetter than the average—just plain,
straight-forward fellows. You're wrong
about Willy. He isn’t a bother about
money, It's his beastly nerve 1 don't
like. He’s foo blessed cheeky!

LESLIE R, HTLL (Highbury): As I told
you once before, those heights and ages
will all be published in the near future,
when we start a Portrait Gallery and
a Who's Who., I've told Miss 'Tessa
what you say, and she thanks yon very
much for your interest in her. My

but you wounldn’t get one otherwisc.
What do you mean by referring to my
Trackett Grim stories as “rubbish "7
Of all the giddy nerve! Still, you say
that my detective yarns can't be spared
from the ‘“'Mag,” so I forgive you.
You can get all those back numbers
from the publisher, if you write fo him.
“ CAUTIOUS INQUIRER”? (Hayle, Coru-
- wall: Youcan't diddle me with that nom
de plume, Jack Ricketts! You seem



9]
to forget I'm full of detective :1!)1]:1.3, , and Aeep blue e)e Her complexion is
Those plctures you sent may be funny;-| “like “strawberries and cream, and she’s
but I can’t see what they’ve got.ito rﬁ ., a thorough sport all round. All right—
with me. Don't worry—i bhan - co < 1] do ‘spmé more- Trackett Grim stoue
over to Cornwall especially to blﬁ you. as - everyhody. is 8o pressing. As 2
You’'re lucky to be so fan;away. . matter of fact, I should have done

DOROTHY (Edinburgh): Thanks for yuur them whether you were pressing or aot.
nice little tetter. Yes, I'm quite keen I’'m not going to be pushed out of the

on Miss Irene. She's a real sport, you “Mag.” I can tell vou!



10

] St Frank's Magayine

%%%%Eﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ%%%%
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By Regmald Pitt
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And some of th-m found the topb of some
of the columns showing just above the
ground. The French Government, on learn-
ing this, sent explorers and investigators.
Spade and pickaxe were got to work, and
Timgad was again brought into the hght
wonderfully complete. But though it bore

- ———— -

many traces of its former magmﬁcence, its.

chief glories, could, of course, never be re-
stored. :
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ETG and S.!
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S Clarence Fe“owe e

L. G, ang s neipmare d.i

Who was it deduced that on fine days
The sky would often be blue?

That the Army was full of soldiers,
And lions lived in fthe Zoo?

Who held that if rogues were all collared
Crimes would surely be less?

Why, the human hounds of Justice,

gt T. & 'and astute young S.!



COSt yuu I2 S1AMP TOr 2 POSICare OF ICTler,
“and you will find that it is quite 2 novel idea
we have hit uvpon.

On Page S of this issue you wili find a |

picture drawn teo illustrate a eertain part of
this week’s great story, * Chariots and Gladia-
tors,” as you will see when you read the yarn,

Now you know that wnder our pictures we
siways have a line or. two deseribing the
ineident shawn., Well, this timeé we want you
to find the best wording to be put under-
neath this pieture.

A Prize of £1 1s. will be awarded to the
reader who sends what, in the Editor's
opinion, is the best inseriptiou for the
picture, and Twelve Consolation Prizes will
3 to the readers. whose efforts are next
best,

ARl inscriptions must be taken from the
actual text of the story, and they must not
exceed 25 WORDS in length.

wlich must be posted to:

“ MYSTERY PICTURE No. 4,7
C/o " Nelson Lee Library,”
Gough House, Gough Square, E.C.4.

JTé]a:aa Closing Date will be .[U'Bad’lj", August
O,
The Editor's deecision is final.

“ MIYSTERY PICTURE?” COWMPE-

TITICN No. ¢
I agree to accept the Editox
final and b:ndmv

decision as

Name and Addrees

RN R N I RN RN TR RN ) N snsdas R R Y R RN ;

------------------------------------------------------------

“-Nelson Lee Library.”’—Closing date,
Tuesday, August 19th.
Inscription to Mystery Picture
Page 5).

(see
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Each inseription |
must be written on one eof theze coupons, |

-

-
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JUNU, sent on approval,
earriage paid,. Guaranteed
by our 46 years' reputa-
tion. "Money refunded if
digsatisfied, Art List Free.
YWrite Now. (Dept. U2),

METROPOIJTAN’
MACHINISTS €O., LTD,,
168 & 248, Bishopsgate,

Londcn, E.C.2.

VIV VYV

CUPS TO PLAY
FOR!

There are Selid Silver Cba’fen e
Cups I‘emg—* given away Aéso[utefu
Free in the “ Boys' Realm”t Is
your League in the running for one of
these? Don't let your League Secre-

fary miss this opportunity. Tell
him NOW. I

FOOTBALLS TO
PLAY WITH !

If your League has a Cup, your club

will want to win it. The ** Boys

Realm™ is supplying the ball for you

to play with. Five Free Faoiba

are being given away every week
And remember, they are

ALL FREE

All particulars in the

BOYS REALM — Price 2d.
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iv THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY .

I YOURS for

S~
GENTS’ or LADIES’

WRIST WATCHES

OFFERED ON OUR —
UNHEARD OF BEAR-
GAIN TERMS.

Gentg’ (Ladies’ size in stock.
same price} neat and hand
some "wrist watch. Accur
ately made. Highly pclished,
nickel sllver - finished cass.

Al W A nouse, Yeaneld nu., VOI1wyl Day. i g‘él—'ﬁ_éi' e;; pa.i?. 0{;" ff:e}pt
‘. A ; of deposit. 'r or

’B}BI S,U"i_ a’qu meﬂt’o}? ' The- ; trese[!%a.rgain lists now:rh, \ ¥y .

Nelson Lee Library whnen con- ; Ed-ﬁa' rien\ﬂ @ T,

~ ey e ‘8 World’s Largest Cycle ..« s

municat: ng with advertisers.” ‘*?"I I De?a.lar. Dept. 24, COVENTRY .
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