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The mysterious Foo Chow has the Boys of St. Frank’s in his
cluiches—when Handforth makes a break for freedom !
Things happen swiftly in this exciting long complete yarn.
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CHAPTER 1.

JUST LIKE MANDROLTH!

85 LaTENL* Willy
i tensely.
R

“ Listen to what?"

Chubby Heath and Juicy Lemon
looked at fheir voung leader in surprise. But
Willy merely held up a warning finger and
Lkept his head on ope side in a listening attl-
tude. The skipper of the Third Torm at
Sk, Frank’s was sitbing on the edge of his
bunk, in the act of removing his shoes.

“Rummy!” he said at lensth. “Jolly
rummy !t

suid Hanaforth

“What’s  rummy?'  demanded Chubby
Heath. “Us being forbidden the decks, I
suppose? But 1 don'l see i

“In fact,” said Willy, *““thundering

ruminy "

e got up from the bed, crossed the state-
room, and listened attentively near the port-
hole, the exterior of which was covered with
a sheet of steel, so that no glimpse of the
onlside world could be obtained. There was

- yacht couldn’t go any favther.”

an expression of wonder oa Handlortl nmiinor’s
face.

“Yes, by jincol!l”™ he declared.
13t the word!” _ ,

Chubby Heath and Juicy Lemon fell upon
him and forced him against the wall.

“Now then, what's the matter wiin you,
vou ass?? demanded Chubby indignantly.

“The engines are going!" explaied Willy.

gl DY i

“The engines are going!

“The engines are going?" yepeated Juicy
Lemon in blank amazement. “What of it?
Have you gone off your rocker, or somg-
thing 2"

“If you chaps would only think for a
minute, instead of heing flabbergasted ab my
shrewdness, you'd bhe a bit more useful,”
said Willy tartly. “We're on the Dragon,
aren’t we? We're all prisotiers on Dr. oo
Chow's wyacht, And the last thing we saw
from the deck was a whacking great barrier
of rock.”

“That’s right,” agreed Chubby.

“Rummy

Ty

“The
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ixaotly,” said Willy,
going 172

“Eil?S’
“Coing 17

“Can’t you feel the vibration from the
engines

“Yes, bubt that doesn’t prove anything,”
repliecd Chubby Ileath. “You ass, we’ve
simply twmned round, and we’re going down
the river again. It’s as clear as daylight.
There’s plenty of mystery on this trip, with-
oul vou making——> '

“Wait a minute!” inferrupted Willy
grimly., “Let me try and shove a little
ordinary common senze  into  your thick
shulls.  Let me outline the position, so that
you can appreciate it to the full.”

“We don’t waub ihe position outlined,”
reforted Juicy ILiemon, as he prepared to

*Well, she's

said  Chubby with a start.

unfold his pyjamas. “Were Koo Chow’s
prisoners, and he’s {reating ws like 7real

lords. As far as 1 can sce, there’s nothing
fo grumble about. 1 don’t believe that
Chinaman is half such a crook as those Re-
move chaps believe.”

“Oh, don’t you?” said Willy with a cold
glance, ““That only proves what I’ve always
thought. When we started out on this trip
in the Wanderer, as Iord Dorrimore’s gucsts,
the general idea was to save Yung Ching
from the hands of his Chinese captors——"’

“Hali a tick!” said Chubby, *“What’s
that you’ve always thought?” ~
“Don’t interrupt!? said Willy, “Bub if

you must have it, I’ve always thought that
you and Juicy had abouf as much brains
as a mentally deficient rabbit. Now youw’ve
proved if, that’s all. But, to go on with
what I was saying—-"
“You—you insulting—
“Dry up!” interrupted Willy sternly. * We
set out to rescue Yung Ching, of the Re-

3 )

move. He's a St. Frank’s chap, and he’s
fallen into the hands of this Chinese war
lord. Well, old Foo Chow threatened to

blow the Wanderer to smithereens unless we

surrendered, and now we're his prisoneys.” |

“That’s the funny part of it,” said Juicy
thoughtiully. “Lver since we’ve been on
board his yacht he’s treated us like honoured
guests. And now we’re right into China,

up this unknown river. One of the rummiest

things I've ever heard of.”

“¥oo Chow is a millionaire, and he con-

frols thousands of miles of land and millions
of these heathen Chinese,” went on Willy.
“It's no joke 1o be in the cluiches of a ¢hap
like that, I can tell you. And the fariher
we geb Into his own country, the worse it’ll
be for us, We'll have about as much chance
of cscape as lumps of ice In the crater of
Vesuvins. We shan’t be able to move ¢
hundred  yards  without encountering Foo
Chow’s hosts. Bo don’t you infanis get the
icdlea that there’s nothing te worry over.”
“Infants!” they roared indignantly. -
“Infants in  brain capacity,” explained
Willy, with a wave of his hand. “Just
because oo Chow (reats us like guests you’re

startled now.

1 Chubby Heath followed him.

fooled into thinking that we’re safe. DBub
don’t you believe it. 'The farther we go
m this yacht, the less chance we have of
sceing  clvilisation again.”

“1 say, do you really think that?” asked
Chubby, looking startled.

“1 don’t want to put the wind up you,
but drop all this talk about oo Chow being
a yellow saint,” said Willy. ¢ All day long
we've come through a part of China that’s
never encouraged Huropean customs. And
when we come to anchor we are surrounded
by towering rocks, with an impuassable bar-
rier in front of us.” _

“Yes,” said Juicy, nodding., ““The river’s
coming out of a narrow slit in the crags, and

‘we can’t go any farther.”

“And yet,” said Willy, “we’re going!™

ITe listenced again, and nodded slowly.

*That’s the extraordinary part of it,”” he
went on wonderingly. ‘“We're going, you
chaps! IHow? Ilow the dickens are we con-
tinuing this trip up the river in face of that
terrific wall of rock? I’ve heard of Chinese
puzzles, but this is the biggest one 1I've ever
come up against!”?

Chubby snorted,

“¥ou silly chummp, haven’t I told you ihat
the yachit’s twrned round, and that we’re go-
ing down river again?”

“And haven’t I told you that you’ve got
brains like a rabbit ?” retorted Willy tartly.
“Don’t vou understand that if we were going

down stream again the engines would be
harvdly turning over at all? [Listen! Can’g
you hear the laborious thumping? Thoe
Dragon’s got engines like a destroyer, and
vet they're working at high pressure. Why?

Because we’re forcing o

against this powerful current.

understand 77
The other

way up-stream
Now do you

two fags looked thoroughly

“My hat! I believe you're right, Willy!”
ejaculated Chubby. “The engines aie
thumping a bit, aven’t they? Oh, but it's
rot! How the dickens can we be going up-
stream ? There’s no opening in the rock e

“1 say, let’'s go and tell your major, or
Hamilton, or old Browne,” suggested Juidy
excitedly. “Perhaps we can get a peep oui-
side, too. Now that we’re on the move again
the guards might be a bit lax,”

“Not a chance of it,” replied Willy.
“They’ll probably be more alert. Still, T’il
pop along and have a word with my Major,
and hear what he’s got to say.”

He hurried out, and Juicy Lemon

and
They were all
in flannels, although they had removed their
Jackets and ties. The electrically lit corri-
dor was emply—a lavishly decorated corridor,
with exquisitely panelled doors and a richly
moulded ceiling. Dr. Foo Chow’s yacht waus
lavishly appointed in every way.

“IHold on a second!” whispered Willy
warningly. |

On tiptoe he qrept to the angle at the
end of the corridor und peeped round. From
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this point he could see into the foyer, where

thie central staircase led upwards to the
saloon  deck., TFour gorgeously  attired

soldiers were on duty with fixed bayouets.
But they didn’t see Willy Handforth. |

He padded back fo his chums and nodded.

“Thouehit s0!” he breathed. “The *forty
thioves ' are still on the job.” |

The simile was an apt one, for oo Chow's
personal  guard  strongly remincded the
Britishers of the characters in a pantomime,
These soldiers svore specially trained men, and
they swere replete with the gorgeous colou
and digplay of the Iast.

Creeping farther along the corridor, the
faos goftly entered the cabin which had been
allotted to Wdward Oswald IHandforth and
his faithful chums, Chareh and MeClure.
One glance was suflicient, The cabin was
enmpty.

“Oh-ho!” murmured Willy. ““So  that’s
the pame, eh? My major’s up to some of
his little tricks already! Now, I wonder-——
Joasv ! Good old Ted! Whenever he starts

hig little dodzes he leaves a trail behind
hip.”
Willy’s glance had fallen upon o pancl

at ihe other end of the corridor. It was
slightly ajar, for it was really a steel door,
Jeading to an iron stairway which penetrated
into the depths of the vyacht. That end of
the corridor merely led to the bath-rooms
helonging to the staterooms of this deck.
So there were no goeards here.

“PIl bet anything you like that Ted has
gone down into the ship,” murmured Willy.

“Just like him to leave the door open!
Anvhow, we'll go down and explore. We
wicht get a bit of excitement!” _

- His chums were eager enough to accom-

pany him, for they were always ready for
any kind of mischief.  Silently they passed
fhivough the doorway. closed the door after
them, and went down the dron ladder.

. There was nothing particularly exeiting
here, liowever, for the corridors were dim,
with only a stray light here and there. The
{rio’s feet padded upon metal, and the corri-

dov walls were of drably painted metal,
oo,
The vibration caused by the throbbing

engines was donbly apparent here, and the
very air scemed to quiver with the effect.
Wiily & Co. walked aimlessly for a minute
or fwo. and then paused.

“Ii's no good ambling about like this,”
murmured Willy, “We might go over half
the ship without any success. 1 expect my
major has been having a shot at escape. The
hopeless chump! What’s the good of trying
to escape when there’s hundreds of miles
of hostile country between us and civilisa-
tion ? That’s the worst of Ted! He never
seems to realise——"

He came to an abrupt halt. Distinctly,
from some distance down {he iron passage

came a yell—mufiled, but wnmistakable.

“Tlurrah ! it sountled. “Clome  on!
Doescue, Removel”  7is

The fags were simply electrified.

“Your major!” gasped Chubby Hoeath.

But Willy was scooting along ﬂ}w passage.
That call had been no shout for help—but
rather a roar of friumph. The tone of it
had been uftered in Idward Oswald Hand-
forth’s most impulsive manner,

Willy tried two cdoors in vain, but at the
thivd attemapt bhe paused, staring. A dark
store-room met his gaze; but on the other
side of it was a round pateh of radiance—
the moonlight streaming through an un-
covered porthole!

CHAPTER 2.
TIN: PUNISHMENT.

N three strides Willy IHand-
forth was at the porthole.
He found himself leooking
out upon the swift cur-
rent., T'he vater  wuas

startlingly close, for this particular porthole

wag only just above the water. The spray

whipped into Willy’s face, bui did not im-

pair his vision. The moon was shining hril-

liantly, and the whole scene was clear.

“Where's your major?” asked Chubby
Heath frantically.

“Qut here—in the water!” snapped Willy.
“lI was just going to dive in, but there’s
no need, Church and MeClure are there,
too—and they’re all getting into a driffing
motor-boat. Oh, the asses! What on earth
can they hope to Why, ballo! I could
swear—---  Yes! I 4s!”

“Is what?” said Juicy excitedly.

“It's Yung Ching himself!” replied Willy,
leaning out farther. “I caught a glimpse ol
his chivvy just now! He must have escaped,
and tried to get away in that boat. DBut
there's about a thousand of Foo Chow’s men
in the water now--and it’s all up. They're
collared !

“By jingo, you're vright!”? muttered
Chubby. “But your major had a word with
Chingy, didn’t he? Perhaps—— 1 say, look
there!” he added in a startled voice. *“look
at those rocks! They're lifting right up, so
that there's a passage left for us to get
throngh!”

“Yes, I mnoticed that just now,” replied
Willy. “Didn’t I say we were fighting our
way against the current? There’s something
fishy about this, my lads! Once we get
behind that rock barrier—good-bye!”

He kissed his hand significantly, and they
stared at the scene with excited eyes. By
this time Handforth & Co. were being con-
veved to the bank of the stream, the motor-
boat swrounded by a swarming mass of
swimmers, who pulled it {oreibly inshore.
The yacht was making sach imperceptible
progress against the strong current that she
seemed to be almost stationary.

There was every reason for Willy & Co.'s
astonishment, On all sides the 1rocks

to

| towered above-—not sheer down the
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water's edge, butb sloping away In a majestic
scries of erags. The river, still broad, flowed
ithrough this great govge with a silent swift-
ness which would have proved too much for
any ship with engines of nominal power.
But both the J)J'mﬁm and the Wanderer
were oil-burning yachts of very exceptional
engine capacity, ;1*1{1 they were able to fight
their way up the stream against this flow.

Willy had no doubt that the gorge was
utterly impassable during the winter season—
for, with fhe rains, the river was probably
converted mto a voaring rapid., But at the

present time of the ycar 16 was possible
for a high-powered ship to navigate the

curvent.

Near the water’s edee the banks were com-
paratively low, and formed towing paths, up
which the junk men could ]d.hm:mlaly haul
their clumsy eraft. But it had scemed, the
previous evening, that any further progress
was impossible.  For here the river flowed
from beneath the frowning ecrags—emerging
ihrough the miountain by means of a 10“*
futnmel-like exit,

But the watching lags could now appre-
ciitte the secrct. The centie portion of that
roek barrier was being lifted. Inch by inch
1t was being raised into the air, leaving a
clear passage up the gorge,

And the methods emnir}wd for this re-
markable feat were primitive in the extreme.
'Thousands of coolies were  hauling  upon
ropes, sweating and straining.  And they
were winning by sheer weight of numbers.
The exact nature of the mechanism could
not be seen, but there could be no doubt
that the central mass of rock was provided
with roughly hewn slides, so that it could
be eased back into its uugf,nml position at
will,

“You see, they don’t think of using secien-
iific methods,” muttered Willy. “With all
this water they could construet a hydraulie
apparatus with ease, but they prefer man-
power. Just ke the Chinese! They always
go the hardest and the longest way to work!
They’re a rniunmy people!”

“But never mind about the Chinese!” said
Chubby MHeath. “What about us? We're
making for that gorge—we're going clean
into 1t! What’s going to happen to us after-
wirds 27

“It’s no good asking me; but we can protiy
well guess,” replied VwH soberly,  **That

rock barrior will be r]rnp wd again-—so we
shall be bottled up in real earnest. Even
if we get a chance of escape, we shan’t be
able to take it, because the free oxit to
the sea will bc barred. My lads, by all
appearances we're just about pickled!”

“But—but Foo Chow woulduw’t darve to
harm wus!” muttered Juicy Lemon, “We're
British subjects. And the British Govern-
ment would make him answer——"

“It’s no good having those sort of hones,
old man,” interrupted Wi Hy gently. “Reforo
oo (]mw captured the Waenderer our wirve-
less was out of commission—busted by that

with,

the other two chaps escaped.

steps,

L

shell which caused old Dorrie to surrender.
There’s not a soul knows of this trip except
Foo Chow and his men. After a few woeeks

the Wanderer will be posted as missing.
There'll be a search, and in the end we
shall be given up as “lost with all hands.”

And here we shall be, in the heari of oo
Chow’s particalar provinee, as helpless as
tiddlers in a jam jar! We CJHL do a thing
until he gives us our liberty.”
Willy's chums were freshly startled.
“Thr:n ~then there’s no ]mpc at all'e”
breathed Chubby. *I say, what about our
_peopkf» ?  T'hey’ll be terribly cut up
I didn’t say there was mo hope at all,”
put in Willy calmly. “I was looking at the
position from oo Chow’s point of view.

Tle thinks he’s got us in a net, but where

there’s a will there’s a way! 1*\*{11}? nep is
as strong as its weakest strand, my boys—
and 1f we don’t find a weak strand some-
where I'll eat my shoelaces! But the best
policy is to take everything calmly to begin
and fool old Chu Chin Chow mtn
imlitwing- that we’re meek and submissive.”
“That motor-hoat’s making for us,” com-

mented Juicy, after a moment.

Willy nedded. He had scen it already. In
fact, he had noticed that a party of soldiers
had hurried off up a rocky pathway, and 16
was no diflicult matter to guess that Yung
Ching was in the midst of them, The
Chinese boy had made an attempt to escape,
but he had failed, and now he was being
hurried back to his prison. Al the same
time, his effort had not been entively fruit-
less, for he had discovered that St. Frank's
had come fo his reseue, And althoueh the
holiday party was in the oiip of Ifoo Chow,
the little Chinee would be heurtened never
theless.

The motor-boat was filled with
soldiers, and within a few minuies they 3
climbing on board the Dragon,

other
Were
forcing Hland-

forth and Church and MeClure up the ladder

before them. The yacht was still labouring
onwards, and her progress had not becn

stayed by the recent incident,
v 15 where we quietly retive,

|

TII*-.
mured Willy,

M-
as he bucked away from the

sorthole.,  ** \Dth ng else to see now. oo
Chow didn’t want us to know the secret
of this gorge, but we've discovered it in

spite of his precautions.”

“Tt was your major who found this port-
hole,” said Chubby.

“¥Yes, he's doing Wundm% in his old age,”
agreed Willy ‘lmnmmr.,ly But he's probably
feund a baglul of trouble, and it’s up to us
to get him out of 1t. In any case, we dow’t
want to be found here. TFoo Chow is hound
to order a search, to fitud out how Ted and
So the sooner
we make ourselves scavce the better.”

It didn't take them long to retrace their
So far there was no sign of a sewich,
and the fags arvived in the state-room cor-
ridor without uuuu.tﬂ ving any ef the China-
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One plimpse Willy had of his brother, strung up by bis hands, then the Iag ducked away from the Chinaman
who grabbed at him. He went tearing along the deck. °* Rescue, St. Frank’s | » he yeiled.

men, Tlere they secured the bulkhead door,
~and tiptoed forward towards their own cabin.
“Going to bed?"” whispered Julcy.

“Not yet,” replied Willy, with a deter-
'mined light in his eye.  “Jirvst of all we’ll
find out what’s happening to Ted, You

‘chaps stick here—hetter go in the cabin and
"wait, TI’'ll do a httle scouting.”

“But we want to come---="

“Ovders are orders!” interrupted
cuctly. “Am 1 the skipper of the Third,
or am I tnot? You know what happens to
Jibbhers "

Chubby Heath and Juicy Lemon retived
ohediently.

“ Now tor Ted!”
minor,

Some kind of intuition must have warned
him that his brother was in dive straits. As
a matter of fact, Handlorth & Co. were
on deck, facing Dr. Foo Chow himself. And
the latter, although as inscrutable as ever,
and apparvently calm, had an ugly gleam in
his eye.

The scene was a
The three Remove

murmured Handforth

rather impressive one,
fellows, standing there

in their soaked f{lannels and swrrounded by .

a small army of the Chinese potentate’s

soldiery. Dir. Foo Chow was attired in
fiuropean clothes, and his appearance was

ampressive. e waz a tall mwan of about
. i AL by =

middle age, and his' yellow, Oriental face

ha ko))

L charaeter.

Willy

was rather refined. Indeed, at a casual
glance there was nothing particularly com-
pelling or sinister in his aspeck. It was only
when one took stock of the man that one
becume aware of his strange, hypnotic per-
sonality,  And even' then 1t was impossible
to fathom the full depths of the Chinaman’s
One only received the convincing
impression that here was a man of immense
intellect, a man of immeasurable power,
““S__fjl’i he exclaimed softly, in Iinglish,
This s the manner in svhich you boys
return my hospitalify |

o Alospitaiity 1”7 echoed Handforth gruffly,
"We're your prisoners!”

“ Nevertheless, since the first moment of
your captivity, you have all been treated

with the _de[b.t‘#-mm that 13 due to valued
guests.  Tho elder members of your party

have been wise enough to accept my rulings,
but it secms that you boys are obstinate. It
15 essential that you should be taught a lesson.
I have a method that might prove cffective.”

“You can go and eat coke!” retorted
Edward Oswald defiantly. “You can’t keep
us tied down just as vou please! We wanted
to see what was happenmg, and I'm jolly
glad we did, because we've had a word with
Yung Ching, and we've cheered him up.”’

Dr. Foo Chow shook his head,

“The boy wias foolizh to make any attempt
at escape,”” he purred. “I do not hold him
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to blame, and he shall reccive no punishment
for the affair. The responsibility rests with
his gaolers. They shall be beheaded before
the moon aguin riscs, No man serves me
unless he serves me well”

“Beheaded I muttered Church, with a
shudder,
“My methods are swift and drastie,”

replied Dr, Foo Chow, *“Those upon whom
responstbility rests must answer.
m this yacht @ mdn is responsible for a port-
hole being open—the one through which you
dived. That man shall also be heheaded.
As for you, a flogging will meet the case, 1
do not intend you to nidulge in any miore of
this high-spirited foolishness,”

He turned and gave some swift orders to
hig sojdiers. In a momeni Handforth was
singled out, and Church and McClure were
hustled aside. Before KEdward Oswald could
realise what had happened, his shirt had
been removed and his wrists were tied. The

end of the rope was slung upwards, and a

moment Jater Mandforth was so held that

only the tips of his tocs were on the deck,
“You—you rotters!” he roared. "“If you

touch me—-"’

“You are to reccive twenty-five strokes
with the bamboo,” interposed Yoo Chow
smoothly,  “An innocuous punishment, but

somoewhat painful. Youwr companions will

receive bub ten strokes, since I hold you te

be the ringleader.”

“Hit” yelled Handforth. “ Rescue, St
Frank’s! You—you giddy Chinese toriurer!

L

If your dirty slaves touch me—--
“No you are afraid 7" asked Dr. Foo Chow
contemptuously.
“That’s a lie!” snorvted Handforth, between
his teeth, “I'm not alrvaid of you and your
fiends! Go ahicad with it; and if I howl you

can lash me until I peg ont! TTuh! Il show
yvou whether Pm afraid !
CIIAPTER 3,

TRANK'S T0 THE RESCUE.

FLLY HANDFORTH stif-
fened. He was just at the
angle of the corridor, un-
scenr by the
guards, and unsuspected.

A second Dbefore he had heard his major’s

ST,

voice, and he knew that his jntuition had

not been ab fault.

“Rescue, St. Frank’s '’ he murmured. 1
knew it! Those yellow rotters are putting
poor old Ted through the miil! Well, this is
where I do my cclebrated eel ach !*?

e had made up his mind, in fact, to go
on deck and see exactly what was happen-
g, He had considered two possibilitios.
Should he make a sudden dash up the stair-
case, or resort to subteriuge? He decided
upon the latter course. Those Chinese guards
were armed with fixed bayonets, {o say
nothing of swords in their bhelts. Tt was
quite conceivable that they would attempt

Somewhere.

| 50 on upwards.

Chinese
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to sfop a sudden rush, and Willy had no par-
tteular hankering to run full tilt inte a
levelled bayonet.

He turncd the corner with his hands in bis
pockets, and emerged into the foyer. There
was one of these elaborately decorated open
spaces on every deck, with the wide staircase
running up and down. The four Chinese
gnards were placed in front of the stairs
which led upwards.

They merely looked at Willy with cautious
eyes, and made no ecomment. The Si.
Frank’s fellows had found that the majority
of these Chinamen were quite simple.fellows,
by no micans sinister, and rcady to laugh at
the slightest provocation. Indeed, the aver-
age native Chinaman would find life a drab
affair but for his never-failing fund of good
humeur, But these particular men were the
slaves of Dr., Too Chow, and their very lives
depended upon their obedience,

Wiily certainly had no notion that one of
the four would be held responsible it he
slipped past the barrjer, and that that oue
would stand a chance of being summiavily
exceuted.  Otherwise he might have hesi-
tated.

Those who failed to olicy Dr. Foo Chow's
orders suffered a grim, drastic penalty. JFoo
Chow was the supreme lord and master~the
despotic ruler of millions of lives. His power
in his own pavticular province was absolutely
without linut.

Willy  wasn’t  quite familiar with the
customs of the country yet. He didn’t know
that the word *‘responsibility 7 is the solid
foundation upon which the domestic and
natural life of the Chinese is constructed. i
every walk of life a Chinaman is held respon-
sible for someihing or other—sons to theiy
father, the father to the family as a whole,
the family to the Mead Man of a district, and
Whenever Chinamen work in
parties, no matter how trivial the labour, one
man of that party is responsible for the west.

And so with these four guards. No matter
how they bungled their worlk, three would be
mmmune frem punishment, There was one
man responsible.  Bub then, again, somebody

~above him was liable to get the punishment

-=somebody who was responsible for placing
the four guards at this particular post.
Carried 1o its logical conelusion, this system
meant that IFoo Chow was finally respon-
stble for everything that happened in the
whole expanse of his prevince, But as he was
the final link in the chain, there was nobody
above him to call him to account. Thus he
was the one man whe was perfectly sale.

Willy wasted no time. TFor a moment he
thought about arousing the rest of the St
Frank’s fellows, but he decided that he would
sec what was going on first. As for getting
past these guards, it was an easy matter.

With a sudden yell he made headlong for
the outside man on the left. Then, in a
fraction of a sccond, he changed his direc-
tion, dived low, and shot through the legs
of the sccond man. ‘The movement was so

T 1 i SRR
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uncannily quick, that by the time the guards

looked vound the fag had vanished up the

statrs,

“Yasy !’ said Willy, grinning.

He dodged up, found himsel{ on the pro-
menade deck, and sid easily
soldicrs who attempted to bar his progress.
Then he halted, and staved.

There was his major, hanging by his
wrists, with an enormous Chinaman about to
wield a wicked-looking bamboo stick. Dr,
Hoo Chow was standing placidly by, and
Church and MceClure were held in readiness
for thew own punishmeunt,

“Cheer up, Ted " yelled Willy, making up
his mind on the {lash. **We'll have you out
of that in two shakes of a monkey's tail |”

Dr. Yoo Chow spun round.

“Seize that young fool!” he commanded,
i1 Chinese,

A dozen men attempted to carry out the
new order, but Willy Handforth was pre-
pared. He dodged the first two, leapt round
another couple, and then found himself
menaced by a fifth, Ile doubled himself, and
the soldier, runming forward, went clean aver
his back., In the confusion, Willy shot down
tne staivs with the speed of a hare, and he
bardly noticed those four luckless guards af
the Dbottom. He was past them before they
had tume to grasp the fact that this young
“loveign devil ¥ had beaten them again.

Bang! Thump! Crashl

Willy rushed down the corridor, thudding
Dis fists on every door, All these state-rocms
vwere occupled by the youthful members of
the [Fanderer’s holiday party., My, Nelson
Lice; Lord Dorrimove, M;r. Beverley Stokes,
and the otlier grown-ups were accommodated
on la nother deek, as also were the Moor View
oirls,

“Rescue, 8t Frank's!P’' yelled Willy, in a

contitivous roar.

Doors epened, and sleepy-eyed fellows ap-

peared in thelr pyjamas.
“What’s the excitement?’ asked Dick

1. Hamilton sharply.

*“Smother that young idiot, somecbody

stniorted Fullwood.

“Cirab him 7

advised Reggie Pitt.

“Nou asses! My major’s being flogged |
panted Willy. “Anybody secen Chubby Heath
and Juicy Liemon? I left ’em in the cor-
ridor——  Oh, there they avel I thought
thiey'd been pinched, or something! Come
on, everybedy ! T'll lead the way!”

“One moment, Drother William—one
moment ! said Browne, of the Tifth. “What

U to arms? I trust there is no {ishi-
ness about the clavion note? If there is any
leading to be done, rely upon me.”

Dick Hamilton grabbed Willy by the
shoulders.

“Your major?"” hLe snapped. “DBeing
flogeed 7 A

* Yes—honest Injun !’

“Good enough!” shouted Dick, *“Come

on, the Remove!”
“Hurrali 17 o
In a perfect Aood, and with Willy, Hamil-

round three

i

ton, and Browne leading, the fellows swept
into the foyer, The four guards started back,
but made no attempt to bar the progress of
this determined-looking throng. ‘They turned
on their heels and fled, their nerve forsaking
them., ‘There was something about these
while youngsters which rendered them help-
loss.

“VWe're here,
bined roar,

The 8t. Trank’s party flooded the pro-
menade deck, and in another moment they
were surrounding Idward Oswald IHandforth,
Hamilton and Watson slashed through the
rope and released his wrists, The other
fellows were commencing what promised to
develop into a free fight, |

“Let me get at him [? hooted Handforth
fiercely. ““Where's Foo Chow? I'm going to
smash him! He ordered me to be flogged,
but you chaps came along before they could
start the job! Lemme get at him !’

But Dr, I'oo Chow had uttered a few shérp
words, and his men faded away in all dicee-
tions, At the same moment Nelson Lee and
Lord Dorrimore came hurrying along to see
what all the noise was about, having found
the staivcase unguarded in the general com-
motion,

“Your presence at this moment is welcome,
gentlemen,” said Dr, Foo Chow smoothly.
“Perbaps you can control these excitable
voung firebrands with greater success than I
Had I not ordered my men to retire, there
would have been a most unfortunate fracas.”

“What's the trouble, anyhow?® asked
Dorrie, looking round.

“Why, oo Chow was going to flog ma!”
shouted Handforth., “Flis men strung me
up and baved my back—just like I am now !
Willy came along and gave the alarm, Good
man! 1 haven’t thanked him yet!

“What does this mean, Dr, Foo Chow "
asked Nelson Lee guietly.

““Are you 1in a posifion to question my
orders?” said the Chinaman, without turning
a haiv. “IHowever, it is my desire to main-
tain our amicable velations. It is my wish
that you should remain my guests. It is true
that this boy was prepared for a flogging,
but it was merely intended as a lesson.”

“YWhat particular offence had he caused ?”
asked [L.ee,

“He not only ignored my orders, but led
two of his companions to a lower porthols,
and actually dived into the river,” said Dr.
IFoo Chow lightly. “In order to impress him
with the necessity for obedience, 1 staged a
mock flogging, 1 trust he has learned his
lesson.”

Dr. Too Chow bowed and retreated, but
turned after a few strides,

“You aré free to return to your cabins,
gentlemen,” ho said. ‘‘Since three pairs ol
eves have seen the secret of this gorge, there
is nothing to be gained by further precau-
tion. The guards will he removed forthwith,
and you again have the entire run of the
vacht, I beg of you to regard this vessel as

Handy I” went wp a com-

| your own, to give orders as you will, and to
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report the slightest act of discourtesy on the
part of any worthless underling.”

Nelson Tiee and Dorrie glanced abt one
another after Foo Chow had gone. _
“Well, that's that!” said his lordship.

“Flandy, my son, what on carth have you
been doing?”

“T don’t believe a word of old oo Chow’s
denial 17 said Handforth gruffly. *“ He meant
to half-skin me, sir! DBut he thought better
of it when you and Mr. Lee came up! Any-
how, they can't keep me down!™

————

CHAPTER 4.
THE (CI'TY OF YANG FU,
R. NELSON LEX was Jook-

ing very thoughtful.
e and Lord Dorrimore

I and Mr. Beverley Stokes

were  sitbing  under the
awning on the promenade deck, and the
Dragon  was steaming sedately omwards

throngh wild, rocky country, under the blaze
of the morning sun. The current was much
more placid here, and the river itself had
widened considerably.

“And this 18 exactly what you saw, IHand-
forth 7’ asked Lee,

“Yeg, sir,””  replied Oswald
defiantly.

He had been closely questioned regarding
the night’s escapade, and he was stubbornly
maintaining that hig actions had been justi-
fied, At breakfast that morning Dr. Joo
Chow had been as amiable and as charming
as ever, He was a perfect host, careful to
the tiniest degree that his guests should be
satislied in cvery shape and form. Consider-
ing that he had it in hie power to treat them
all like galley slaves, he was indeed a remark-
able captor.

“You are certain that the boy who flung
himself into the river was Yung Ching?”’
asked Nelson Lee. *“You say you spoke to
him 7"

“Rather, sir,” agreed Handforth. “Chingy
recognised me, too, and you ought to bave
seen the gleam of welcome in hig eyes! The
poor old bounder was half-dotity with joy
when I told him that a whole crowd of us
had come io his rescue.”

“1 hope you mentioned that we were in
the same fix as himself 77 asked Dorrie drily.

“There wasn’t any ncoed, sir—he knew itf,”’
replied Edward Oswald. ** Ag the same time,
cur being near him will give him  leart.
What's the date, anyhow? They're not
going to start torturing him until the tenth
of Auguszt, are they?”’

16 is more than likely that Foo Cliow will
completely change his plans,”
Lee grimly. “And your assiunption that we
shall be necar to Yung Ching 1s unjustified,
Handiorth, As far as we know, the unfor-
tunate boy is imprisoned somewhere in the
eity of Yang IFu.” "

“Can't we find him, siv 272

Tedward

power, the better.

“Geoed gracious, Handforth, don’t you
realise how hopeless 1t is,” asked Loe
sharply, “The sooner you boys understand
that we're abselutely in  this Chinaman’s
I'm the last man in the
world to adopt a pessimistic toune, but i
would be a fatal mistake to under-rate Foo
Chow's powcr. He is the supreme despot of
this part of China—and that means that we

are literally surrounded by millions of
enemiecs. As for finding Yung Ching in the

city of Yang Fu, you had better remember

that Yang Fu contains hundreds of thou-

{ sands of inhabitants, and looking for a needle

in a haystack would be child’s play by com-
pariscn,’’

“Oh, my hat!”’
blank. _

He wasn’t quite so optimistic now, Iiven
his particular brand of supreme confidence
had received a sotback. As Nelson Lee bad
saicd, he wasn't the kind of man to preach

said Handforth, Jooking

‘pessimisin, but this situation had to be faced

said Nelson |

countless

squarely and with no nonsense. Dr. Foo
Chow's pretence of cordiality was an un-
known quantity, and it might come to an
end at any moment,

Indeed, while the more youthiul members

1 of the captured party were tranquilly enter-

tained by their mnovel surroundings, their
elders were in a condition of grave, acute
anxicty, In parficular, Nelson ILce was on
tenterhooks.

ITe knew somcthing of China, for in his
wide experience he had not only visited the
country, but he had had many cncounters
with Chinamen., And he had found them to
be more inscrutable, more cunning, than any
other race. When a Chinaman was pos-
sessed of Turopean culture, when he had
endless resources at his conunand, he was a
man of infinite menace.

At any hour Dr. Koo Chow might change
his tactics. e could afford to play with Ins
victims now—to amuse himself by pretending
that they were his guests. It was one of his
whims that he should foy with them, and
attempt to foel them into a placid sense ol
false security. And thien, in onc mstant, per-
hapg, he would show his real claws, ,

A switt order, and every member of the
holiday party could be clapped into the most
poisonous native prison imaginable—a place
of indeseribable horror. There was nothing
whatever to prevent Ioo Chow resorting to
such a measuve at any moment he chose, for
bis prisoners were helpless.  Surrounded by
miles of hostile country, and
myriads of Chinese, the outlook was ufbierly
black. .

How Jong would 1t be before IFoo Chow
dropped this pose? How long would it be
before he pounced? Nelson Lee, ab least,
knew that all the members of the party were
at present living in a false paradise. And
although Lee desired to give some hint of
warning to the boys, he did not like to alarm
them unnecessarmly.

And the famous detective, too, feit that he
was In a large mdasure responsible for the
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present disastrous situation. Yung Ching,
of the Rewmove, had been kidnapped from St.
I'vank’s, but he had managed to get a letter
to lis chums—a secret letter which had not
beéen delivered until he was well on his way
to China,

The imaginations of the St. Frank's fellows
had been fired, and they had eagerly sought
for somce method of going to Yung Ching's
rescue,  For it was known that he was to be
tortured and mutilated. Lord Dorrimore had
come to {hp rescue with his vacht, and the
Dragor had been ultunately overtaken, only
for the would-be vescuers to learn that Yung
Ching had been transferred to China by air,

On the top of that, Foo Chow had shown
his fangs. IFor the Dragon proved to be a
warsttip in disguise, and the Wanderer had
been taken captive, and all her guests trans-
ferred to IF'oo Chow's own vessel. Since then
he had insisted upon treating them as his

guests-—a poge which did not deceive Nelson.

Lee for a moment. This man was only await-
ing  hiz moment to strike,
momont  would: come
when they were hope-

Perhaps that |

eravely. “Indeed, the so-called Government
of China 1s almost o farce. There are, per-
haps, two forms of this Government—one 1n
Peking, in the North, and the other at
Canton, in the South. But their power in the
distant provinces—such as the one we are in
now—is negligible, You must remember that
there are scarcely any telegraphs here, and
no railways at all. This part of China is
about the same to-day as it was thousands of
vours ago. JIndeed, since the overthrow of
the Manchu Emperors, the lot of the common
people is infinitely worse,”

“Then I'oo Chow 1s a kind of ruler him-
self, six?”

“There wou have hit it exactly, Hand-
forth,” nodded Nelson Lice.  “The provinces
are ruled by the Tu Chuns, or Governors.
These mert arve laws unto themselves, There
is no redress from their activities, and abso-
lutely no check is placed upon their move-

ments. And they are always more or less at
war among themselves—particulariy  the
- » = = ! .u . el oy
North against the South, and vice versa, So

perhaps you will under-
stand the nature Of‘thﬁ

lessly  buried in  the HFREE GIFTS lecsccesececes conntry we are in,"
interior of China. “It scems to be a
;r“ Unuan.I rtIhG wmfk:;i pl.ief:[.:'{t].r{ug plémf.o,ﬁn','
Jandforth, I am gla . adnitttec andforth.
that vou had thos% few The “NELSON LEE’’ man _A” Give me ; Ucfntral
words with ‘ung . . 3 Africa any day,” re-
Ching.” said Lee is still touring all the sea- marked Dorrie, with a

thoughtfully. “ No harm side

fowns—--carry

sigh, “You may coma

this

has been done—since - across a few cannibals
nothing can alter the Copy where he can see if, NOW and again, but
gravity of our position they're not such bad

—and 1t 1s just possible
that the poor boy’s
sufferings will be miti-
gated by the knowledge
of our presence. But for
the rest, I want you to
‘conform to our host's
~wishes, No good can
come of deflance and obstinacy. We are all
in the same boat, my boy, and I want you to
‘be guided by me.”
- %0h, rather, siz,”’ said Edward Oswald
carnestly, “I wouldn't dream of going
against your wishes, sir.””

“But at the first opportunity vyou'll dot
f'oo Chow In the eye, eh?”’ smiled Dorrie.
“You must curb that volecanic nature of
yours, young 'un. Dotlting Ifoo Chow in the
eye might scem a vippin’ pastime from your
point of view, but we should probably all
suffer in a bunch,
so diseriminatin’ as they ought to be.”

C“DBut—bnt ecan’t something be done, sir?”
asked Handforth incredulously, “I mean,
can’t we appeal to the Government, some-
how ?”

“The Government 1s Dr.
replied Liee quietly,

_‘--‘Eut what about the officials in Peking,
S

“The officials in Peking have no more
power in this part of,China than vou have
yourself, Ilandforth,’) . replied

G 000EO0P98C6SP0RENOLES

Foo Chow,"

If he spots you, he will
make you a present,

secoscecoses FREE GIFTS!

{ of HIu Kiang

These Chinamen aren’t |

chaps when you know
how to deal with ‘em.
But these Chinks beat
me every fime !

“But look  here,
sir !” said THandforth
with a start. “Yousay
these  governors are
despots and  tyrants. Well, isu’t Yung
Ching’s father the Governor of the Province

Ly
r.a.?.ﬂ
L
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“Yes—the province adjoining Foo Chow’s
domain.”

“Then Chingy’s father iz a beastly des-
pot, too ™

“That remains to be seen,” smiled Nelson
Iee. “Personally, I have a shrewd idea that
Yung i Chang is an exception to the general
rule, He is a cultured Chinaman belonging
to an old and honoured family. The people
of hig province, at least, are ruled without
despotism, although it naturally follows that
the age-old customs remain in force. These
may possibly seem tyrannical from our point
of view, but it is not for us to judge. Yung
Li Chang has done an immeasurable service
to humanity by his rule in Hu Kiang. And
our smooth-tongued host 1is jealous of his
neighbour, and desirous of acquiring his
lands, «which have become rich and pros-
perous under their governor’s progressive
regime. China i3 a land of abject poverty,

Nelson Leetand a rich province such as Hu Kiang is
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naturally the envy of all its peighboure.
Where oo Chow keeps his own pcople in
a half-starved condition, Yung Li Chang
allows his ‘subjects’ to have their share of
the universal prosperity.” -

“But his soldiers arve more powerful than
¥oo Chow's, sir.”

«“ Much more powerful,” agreed Nelson Lee.
“iPhat is the very reuson why Foo Chow
has kidnapped his son. Foo Chow intends
to foree his rival to surrender—through
throats. 1If mnecessary, he will torture Yung
Ching, and so bring about the desired vic-
tory. 'That is his plan.”
< All vight, sip; Tl remember what you
said,” remarked Handforth, nodding. A |
bottle myself up a bit, and be more care-
ful in future.”

«Solendid ! smiled the detective. “My
advice to all you boys is to be prepared for
anything, but not to vesist. Ior, believe

me, such resistance may precipitate an
sheol. e massacre. Remember that, Hand-
forth.”

Handforth did remember it, and he went
aoross to Church and MeClure and a group
of other juniors and spread the warning-—
as Nelson Lee had intended.

Just at the moment, however, the holiday
party was interested in the passing scenery.
The city of Yang Fu was close at hand, and
nobody wished fo miss it. Tor Yang Fu was
the capital of Dr. Foo Chow’s province—the
very centre of this Chinese potentate’s
power.

R

CITAPTIER O,
WHENCE ?

[TATD-FO! f‘L comewhat ex-
tensive slice of China's

that sort of stufl, laddies,”
obgerved  Archie  Glen-
thorie, serewing his monocle into his eye
and surveying the” scoue. *Good gad! A
beehive is a dashed centre of idleness by
Ccomparison, what? The populace appear to
be somewhat frightfully ant-like.’>
There was every reason for Archie’s re-
marks. For =ome little time the Dragon
had been steaming along through agricultural
districts, having left the rocky counfry be-
hind already. Here was a valley, with cul-
tivated lands spreading into the far distance,
and with endless villages to be scen. But
the city of Yang Fu was an enormous place
—all the streefs crowding in huddled con-
fusion on one side of the river. The city was
purely native, for there was nob one indica-
tion of Ewropean influence. No telegraph
wives, no raillway lines, no vebicles in the
streefs other than the most primitive native
contrivances.
The only incongruous objeets in the whale
landzcape were the two steam: yachts—for
the beloved Wanderer was still  steaming

teeming millions, and all}

k=3

along in the rear—manued by ber own cap- |

shiver.

swarming 2

tain and erew, but piloied by a native, and
guarded by a host of oo Chow’s soldiers.

The Chinaman had an object in bringing
Dorrie’s vacht so far inland. It had vanished
from the face of the known waters, together
with those who had been on boavd. No
matter what search was made, she would
never be found here.

“So this is where we're going fto be
landed, eh?” remarked Kullwood, as he
leaned over the rail. “By Jove!l 1 hope

old Foo Chow allows us to remain on board.
This town’s a bit smelly, to my mind!”

“Tt must be dreadful in those dusly, nar-
row streets,” said Winnie Pitt with a littie
“Do you reaily think we're goimg
to be landed, Ralph?”

“Well, isn’t this Foo Chow's capital ” put
in Irene Manners. “Where else can we go

t0? DI’m beginning to get tervibly frightened

—although Pm pretending not to show it,”

she added frankly. “There are so many
vellow faces! Nothing but yellow laces

everywhere !

Handforth grunted.

“No need to be so anxious, Irene,” ho
said grufly. “You givls can be pretty suie
hat we’ll look after you.”

“ But—but this place {rightens me, {oo0,”
said Doris Berkeley. “It’'s so  awfully
Chinese! I mean, there’s not the slightest
hint of Western civilisation anywhere, Look
at those junks and sampans! Look at the
way the pecople are swarming over them.

H

How can they live?™

But this was a question which nobody
could answer—for mnone of the PBritishers
could believe it possible that these rviver folk
could exist in such conditions. It is almoss
impossible for white people to appreciate
the amazing endurance of the Chinese.

These people can endure every variety of
temperature, from frepical heat to Arctic
cokl—and be at home in cither sphere. And
when it comes to overcrowding, the Chinese
provide a staggering exainple, On these
river boais the people live in the most appal~
ling conditions. The rivers of China are her
main means of communication. Some of the
sampans are nobt more than twelve fect long
by four feet broad, and the only covering
s a matting construction over the greaber
part of the boat. And here, within this
confined space, perhaps itwo families will
spend their lives. 'They don’t endure these
cramped quarters solely while they are just
on a fishing expedition, but always—Ior every
day and night, year in and year out. And
the amazing fact is that they scem to be
nerfectly happy and contented.

As far as the travellers could see, the city
foll were in no better fettle, for they were
n every street in the most con-
fusing mranner, And/yet this was just an
srdinary day, and the population was going
about its cordinary work.

Those cn the riverside were gazing at tho
Dragon as she paged, Yellow faces were
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everywhere; and the pers iaienb absence of
anything familiar was beginning to tell upou
the St. Frank’s party. Scores of times had
they attempted to picture China in thelr
ownl mindz, but never had they realised the
true nature of the counbry,

A land overcrowded with people, culti-
vated and civilised afier its own fashion; but
a land where such modernities as sanitation
and road transport had no existence. A land
that might have looked exactly the samne as
this in the time of the Ancient Egyptians.
And this-—this was the real, inner China !

“Yellow faces!™ 11;:111“'1111*{%1 Irene. ““No-
thing but yellow faces!™

She glanced at her companions, as though
bo get a relief from the other picture. A nd
this erowing dislike—a dislike tunuuutmn [o
foar—was easy to understand. For prac-
tically every scene on the riverside, 'ﬁ.alwthm
near a city or not, spoke of pm'mlr stricken
conditions.

Beggars 'nfmld
banks, appealing
pi wes the yacht
throwing dmmme
pulsive in the extreme.
deoraded, and frequently wwallingly dis-
fl”lil!‘.‘(l mendicants mof the gaze of the
holiday party. No doubs these had been
ordered to their posts by their chief, for
i China there arve beggars' guilds, or unions,
in every big city and town. Woe betide tho
hapless merchant who refuses to pay his
amount of *sgueeze 7!

“T ean’t understand it!" deelared Reggie
Yitt, shaking hig head. “Burely  these
people have gof enoush sense fo improve the
general conditions? Why doesn’t Foo Chow

introduce some up-to- date methods 7!

“ Absolutely,” agreed Archie, “I mean to
say, 1 had a brig ht idea that Yang Fu would
turn out to bf.- a vriceless sort of spot, as

crowd on the
for alms—for in certain
would ensily pass within

These beggars woere re.
Crowds of tattered,

comebiines

it were.  Wide atmeih jolly  old tramecars,
elecirie li,u'}'jif-_:, and all that Sort of rot. But
I mean, dash it! What have we? Nothing,
abs mlﬂfel , but most frightfully antiquated
n.w[hmin ‘\Iﬂ d:zslml street lighting, no
motorenys———-’
- ¥Tve seen o few  wheelbarrows,” said
‘Brent.

“Oh, rather,” agreed Arvchie. ““In fact,

v.hc-{'llmmm«« antd sodan-chaivs appear to be
the sole conveyance for the populace, And 1
mean, it seems to be the general practice
to use the jolly old road as a refuse heap.

Ctarbage thrown here, what? Dash if, we
shall all get fever!” _
“That’s not at all unlikely, Avchie,” putb

in Dick Hamilton. “Plague and pestilence
15 always sweeping lelOll“’l’l these provinces
of China—and mainly bemufée there ave no
systems of sanitafion, The people simply
throw their rubbish info the street., We've
only seen the surface
know. You'd have a fit if you
some of those narrow streets!”
“Laddie, T’ve nearly had a ft
confessed Avchie, withva shudder.

went into

alveady,”
“RBut the

from this deck, wou |l

gueer thing is the majoriby uf these yeﬂuw
chappies seem frightfully braced. 1 mean,
they’ll grin at the slightest prmrﬂr‘aﬁon and
I’m dashed if they don’t seem cheery.”
“Yes, they're not the opium-smoking, sinis-
ter crowd that one might think—if one judged
by cheap detective ﬂtﬁues,” smiled Dick,
“The majority of these Cluneac are like
Ch]ldrm——u[i)c*rly simple and  harmless.
They're nothing but serfs, compelled to work
for Yoo Chow and his soldiers. 1i’s just ths
same in other parts of China, ftoo. Foo
Chow isn’t much different fo other GOVOINoLs,
except that he’s had heaps of experience ix

FKurope, and has gained a sort of inter.
national awr.”
“Then why doesn’ he introduce moderu

methods here?' growled Handlorih.

* Simply because he knows his own people,’
replied Dick Hamilton. “They wouldn’t
tolerate them, old man. If:you show the
average Chinaman something that’s going
to help him in his work, he’ll look at it
in just the same way as a child will watch
A conjurer ]w*ﬁr:lmmv playing cards from the
back of his hand, The Chinaman wouldn't
dream of using the labour-saving device hin-
self, no matter how simple it was, The:
don’t like anything newfaugled, and that's
the rool of the whole staguation. What was
good enough for their ancestors 1s good
enough for them.’

“Odds blessings and salvations!™ ejaculated
Archig. “Then it’s a f"LhtfulIv good thing,
perhaps, that these vellow f,,hf}ppw::. are so
bally obstinate! I mean to say, as far as
I can see, I'm a whole-hearted believer in
the good old war-cry, *‘China for the
L—hmeae what? It seems to me that Chiua
is the best place for the blighters!”

“But there’s one thing 1 want {n konow,’
said Tommy Watson bluntly.

“Speak, and thou shalt’ be
perh =5," murmured Reggie Pitt,

“Thuiz iz Foo Chow's eapital, and the yacht
't stopping!” said Tommy, “What’s the
me‘mﬂw of 14?"

“It's a good thing T said
plied Ref”“ “For, to
haven’t the f:uni&m idea.

'II

answered

¢ perhaps,’'” re-
tell the tenth, [
1 was half-afraid

that we were to be landed and bunged into

chokey. But we’re continuning the {rip.”
Thiz was true enough. Without any altera-
tion of speed the Dragorn was slipping pask
the crowded shores of the city, and was
making for the broad, open river beyoud.
Where were the prisoners being conveyed?

CIHAPTER 6.
IN SIGHT OFTHE STRONGHOLD

UNCHEON intervened, and
Dr. Foo Chow was the
same suave, polite host as
ever. 5o far he had given
no indication that he was

contemplating any change in  the existing
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order of things, He did not discuss his plans,
but confined his conversation to subjects of
general interest—the conditions of the coun-

try, the possibilities of advancement, the
problem of overcrowding. Anything, in fact,

except the subject which was uppermost in
all minds.

And his prisoners were aliogether too re-
served to ask him any pointed questions.
The elders, at least, were glad enough to
know that the existing conditions were being
maintained,

Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore had a
feeling that they were all living on the edge
of a wvoleano; Nir. Stokes wasn’t quite so
feariul. But they had been to China before;
andd Mr. Stoles hadun’t.

They knew that deep down in the hearts
of these Chinese there was an ill-concealed
hatred of everyvthing foreign—a contempt
for the foreigner and all his customs. Once
out of the personal presence of Dr. Hoo
Chow, the Britisners were likely to get short
shyift. HFor the Chinese, in spite of their
everlastine good-humour, can always be 1n-
deseribably cruel.

But wus Yoo Chow himself any better?
Nelson Lee had an idea that he was infinitely
worse, His very behaviour now was a form
of refined cruelty—just that type of cruelty
which the Chinaman delights "in. e was
playing with his wictims. While this whim
lasted he was treating them. as his guests.
But never for a moment did Lee lose sight
of the fact that it was only a whim.

And he was dreading the fateful moment
of the sudden change to come., He believed
that this, Indeed, was Foo Chow’s main
object. To bring about the change in omne
fateful hour. A complete and utter descent
from luxury nito the unnameable horvovs of
a native prison. What would happen if this
tragedy occurred Lee could not picture. These
unsuspecting schoolboys; these laughing, in-
nocent girls! The very thought was enough
to cause a cold bhand to grip the detective’s
heart.

And his feeling of impotence was deaden-
ing.  Doxrie felt i, too. They could do
wthing, absolutely mnothing, to avert the
tragedy. 1t was all a question of how long
oo Chow would maintain his prefence of
host. Perhaps the end was within sight
already !

To plead with him would be useless. Lee
kuew this well enough, althoueh he was

prepared to huwrble himseli mm the utteriost
deagree for the sake of the boys and girls.
But all the time he knew thut Too Chow
would only laugh ab such pleadings. He
held the whip hand.

“The guestion is, what are we pgoing to
do 7 rvemarked Handiorth, as he leaned over
tho rail during the heat of the afternoon.
“We're in the open country again now, and
it looks like another gorge ahead. What
was the idea of paszing right through Yang

Fu?”

l

“It’s no good asking wus,” said Church,
frowning. “Ym thinking of old Chingy.
‘He's in Yang ¥Fu, iso’t he? We must he
cight or nine miles away by now.”

“We ought to make a big effort of some
kind,” growled IMandforth., “Why couldn’s
we all pass the word round, and start a
fight at a given minute? I wouldn’t iake
us more than ten minuies to throw all these
Chinks overboard!™

McClure glared.

“What did My, Lee warn you?” he asked
tarsly.

“1En?? said Handforth., “0h, well—'

“Didn’t you promise him to keep these
war-like emotions " said  MeClure

]

down ?

sternly, “What’s the good of suggesting a
lot of impossible ideas, Handy? Ilven if

wo did chuck these Chinese overboard we
should be swamped by a few thousand others
in Jess than half an hour.”™ -

“But Chingy, you know,” gaid Handforth,
seratehning his head. “I'm thinking about
that poor begoay! There he s, awaiting his
torture, and we can’t do anything to help
him. 1 sav, look over there!” he added,
starving: “lsi’t that a yoad ™

“What about it?”

“1t’s a road,” said Handfoxth. ‘A proper
highway, with a surface good enough for
any motor-car. Who told me there weren's
any roads in China 7"

Dick Hamilton strolled up
the words,

“1 think I’'m the chap who told you that,
Handy,” he said. *“And 1 was right, too.
The roads in this country ave just tracks,
caused by the feet of people as they pass
from one town to another. We've scen some
of them—worn right down below the level
of the ordinary ground. Iun the winter-time
they’ve converted into miniature canals of
mud,”

and overheard

“hen what about this oue over here?”
demanded IHandforth.

Dick nodded.

“That’s an exception,” he replied. “Mlv.

Lee and Dorrie were just talking uabout it.
They think that Foo Chow must have built
it for some special purpose.. It leads from
Yang Fu into those hills over theve. 1le’s
probably got motor-cars;; and motor-cars
aren’t any good in  China unless some
suitable roads are specially constructed.”

“1 say, perhaps Foo Chow’s headquarters
are right in those hills,” said Handforth

cagerly. ““Ie wuses his cars to go to and
from the city. By George, thut’s about it!™
“Oh, roi!” growled Church.
“For once Handy’s right, I think,” said
Dxc.‘_k, “Anyhow, that’s what My, Lee
believes, Koo Chow has grown so accus-

tomed to real civilisation that he doesn’t care
to live in the native city. Anyhow, we shall
soon see. SHomething’s in the wind. Haven't
you noticed how the sailors arve hustling
about #” g

This was a fact: . tha decks were active in
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and he digappeared with his chums,
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** Help—help | Handy croaked feebly, then hig head ﬂ.ipx;:ed beneath the surface of the swi‘c:t-ﬂuwing rivel
To the running coolies on the bank it looked as though the intreptd trig

must drown-—and that’s what Handy wanied them to think,

every quarter. Men were making all sovts
of preparations, and there was a kind of
stiv which hinted that the journey was near-
iz its end.
through country which was too wild to be
culitvated.  Another streich of rocky land,
where the river wound its way into the
gorges of a low range of hills, .

Presently the view was cuft off, for the
rocks “rose sharply, and the river flowed
silently and mysteriougly between the walls
of the gorvge. But here the water was as
broad as ever, and the current was corre-
spondingly moderate, Only when the river

narvowed  did it become  swilt  and
treacherons.
“We're coming fto somotliing now,” re-

marked lee tensely. “I'm scaved, Dorrie;
I don't mind telling you that P’m scaved.”
“Youl” said his lordship, starving.

“Thon, Umtagati!” boomed Umlosi. the
African chiet.  “Thou art afraid? Wau!
Are mine ears at fanly??

Nelson Lee smiled and shook his head.

“I'm not scared for myseltf,” he veplied
gquictly. “I don’t need fto tell you that, do
1?7 But I’'m frightened because 1 don't
know what’s going to happen fo these young
people. And because, whatever happens,
we can do nothing, Dorrvie, U've never felt
s0 Infernally helpless in my life!”

“Yes, there’s somethin’ in that,” agreed
his lordship, rubbing his smooth chin, “ By
clory! Pd rather be surrounded by a
hundred herds of wildl' ‘elephant! Hang it

The Dragon was now passing

I should know what to do. But here—""

He broke off with a shrug.

They regavded the rocks as they swepb
past. It was perceptibly cooler here, and the
change in the atmosphere seemed to send
a chill to their hearts, There was something
tnfinikely sinisfer—something full of dread-—
i this silent entry into the hills.

“Tlallo!  There are {two rivers
said Fullwood a little later.

“No, I think it's the same river, bul two
branches of 1t,”" replied Buster Boots, staring.
“That must be an island in the cenfre. 1
expect we’ll take the right-hand branch-—
i1t seems broader,”

Conversation was curtailed soon afterwards,
for there was a great deal to see aud every-
hody to watch. It was soon obvious that
Boots’ suggestion was the correct one—that
there were mot two rivers, but merely a
great widening of the one, leaving a vocky
island  in the middle.

The Dpragon, with her engines only just
turning  over, was creeping up now, her
sailors on the alert, gangways out and ropes
ready. Obviously the voyage was nearing its
end.

The river island,

ahead!”

as far as the watchers

could judge, was about a mile long, and
nearly half a mile broad. It was no ordinary
island, either. It rose sheer out of the

river, with every shore a perpendicular cliff,
varying from fifty to a hundred feet in
height. There was no bank in the ordinary
way. The water lapped this ¢lift and swirled
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past the juiting rocks. And, above, a strong
wall could be seen, entirely encircling the
igland.

Here and there were glimpses of vegeta-
tion, green peeping up over the wall at dif-
ferent points. DBut nothing further was re-
vealed of its mysteries. The island stood
there, in mid-river, a place of hidden secrets.

“Our oprison, Dorrie!” mutterod Lee
sombrely, as they stared up at the wall,
“'Lhis, without question, is the stronghold
where oo Chow intends to keep us incar:
cerated. Good heavens! Did you ever see
such a spot? Tscape from there will be im-
possible indeed !’

“An’ what about the conditions?’’ asked
Dorrie, '

“Old man, I daren’t let my thoughts dwell
on them I murmured Lee,

E— e

CHADPTER 7.

INTO THE TUNKNOWN,

IS Dragon slowly and
gently warped into her
position against the quay.
Men ashore made the

ropes fast, and the yacht
All along her rail were interested

was held. ,
faces—the faces of the 8t. Frank’s holiday
party.

Here, at lost, was a glimpse of real eivilisa-
tion !

And everybody responded to the sight sur-

prisingly. 'They felt more cheerful-—they felt
move optimistic. It was so good to see some-
thing familiar after the countless spectacles
of pure Chinese primitiveness.

The quay was of solid conerete, built at the
foot of the gorge, and just beyond it were
conerete  buildings—storehouses, and one
butlding where the steady puff of an oil-
engine exbaust could be seen, And all along
the quay were graceful electyic standards.

“It’s like a miniature port,” said Irene
cnthusiastically.,

“And for a very good reason—it is a
miniature port!” exclaimed Dick Hamilton.
" But isn’t 1t queer? A place like this, right
in the hills, with conerete storehouses, elec-
tric light, and everything! By Jove! Too
Chew 1s simply full of surprises!”

“I thonght we were gotting deeper and
deeper into the heart of primitive China,”
remarked Tommy Watson., ““ And now, with-
out warning, we strike this! I wonder what's
going to happen next 7’

Beyond the quay they could see a great
causeway—a winding, stone-paved road which
led upwards threugh a man-made gap. Un-
doubtedly it led to the higher level—to the
level of that island!

Nelson Lee was more acutely alarmed than
ever as he saw the cager excitement of the
St Ifrank’s fellows and the Moor View girls.
Were they to receive a dreadful shoelk soon,
or wus this {fool’s paradize to continue?

Dr. Too Chow appeured. Until now he |

L]
&

‘had been attired either in white European

. 3

clothing or ordinary native silks. But now
he was different. He was simply gorgeous
in a rich, immaculately fitting uniform. Iis
buttons, the chains upon his shoulders, iho
ornamentations on his helmet—all were of
solid gold. And more than one enormous
precious stone gleamed and seintillated on
his dress.

“Gentlemen, T appeal for your assistance,”
he said smoothly, as he bowed before Nelgon
Liee and Dorrie. “Our journcy is ended, and
you are about to be escorted to my palace-—
which, I beg, you will regard entively as your
own. My one aim is to make this enforced
visit as happy and as enjoyable as possible,
and I desire your co-operation.’

“Docs this mean that we are to be flung
into prison ?” asked his lordship bluntly.

“Prison !” echoed Dr. Foo Chow, pained.
“That is an unpleasant word, Lord Doryi-
more! I am distressed that you should jump
to such hard conclusions. MHave 1 not proved
that my intentions are sociable? Prison! My
palace 13 the one great pride of my life——the
gem which shines like a beacon in this wilder-
ness of mountain and confusion of sovdid -
antiquity. I am placing it entirely at vour
disposal, and my delight will be all the
greater if you take my expressions literally,
and regard yourselves as the masters.”

Lee and Dorrie knew how to take this
superlative talk. Every educated Chinaman
deems 1t mere ordinary politeness to subor-
dinate himself to his guests.

“What is this co-operation of which yeu
speak 77 asked Lee quietly.

“Within a brief half-hour my picked troops
-——my special guard--will line the canseway,
and provide a cordon of honour for our pas-
sage,”” replied Foo Chow. “You, gentlemen,
can deal with our young friends better than
my officers. I desire you to prepare them in
processionat form, as yvou think best, fo as to
be in recadiness for the stately march to the
palace.” |

“It shall be as you wish, Dr. Too Chow,”
said Nelson Tee.

“I am gratified,”” purred the Chinaman.
“I ean promise you a few delightful surprises.
But T will not say more. A man who spoils
his surprises by giving hints is but a poor
host.”

He bowed and went away.

“I wonder what these surprises are going
to be?” asked Dorrie, in a low voice. * De-
lightful, eh ¥ By the Lord Harry, I doubt it!
‘Lhe dungeons for us, I expect!”

“Conjecture will not help us,’
Lee, between set teeth.

However, there was nothing to do except
comply with Dr. Foo Chow's oxders, 'I'he
fact that they had been expressed as wishes
did not alter their real character. And it was
certainly better for Lee to give the necessary
instructions,

“Now, all of you,” he said, as he faced the
crowd of boys and girls. 1 want youn fto
remain as calm as podsible, and to pnt on an

* mutterad
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indifterent front, We don’t know what we're
golng into, buf there's no backing out. Just
try to be natural and calm.,”

YAl right, sir!”

“Rely on St. Frank's, siv!”’

“And the DJMoor View School, too!’” said
the girls,

Lice procecded to give the few necessary
instructions, and withun a few minutes there
was a hurried serawible below, particularly on
the part of the guls, who were not only
anxions to change for the shoire frip, but to
take valiges and bandbags, 1t was learned,
however, that nothing could be ecarried., Ail
the bageage would be conveyed to the palace
by servanis. MFoo' Chow wounld not lLiear of
his guests demeaning themselves by carrying
the lightest article.

Did this mean that they would never see
theiv belongings again? 1t was impossible to
tell. T6 was a case of wait and sec,

Activities were alveady afoct on the quay
and up the causeway. Companies of soldiers
had appearcd, and were hining the route.
These soldiers were very similar to those on
the Dragon, but they were bigger men, and
their uniforms 121
in their dazzling colouwrs. There was, indeed,
an air of wonderful pageantry about the
whole aflaw,

Was this the climax of Dr. Ioo Chow’s
whim? Were they to reccive thizs guard of
honour and then be cast, with benumbing
swiftness, into one of China’s indescribably
horrifying prisons?

At the moment, nothing could be guessed.
Already Dy, Foo Chow had made one deep,
lasting impression upon these prisoners of
his, They knew him to be a man of mystery
—a mantn whoem it was 1mpossible to read.
Kven now, when they were on the point of
gomme  ashore, they did mnot  know what
awaited them. Iven Mpr. Nelson Lee, with
all his experience of men, had been unable
to fathom the personality of this amazing
Chinaman,

Dugles sounded, and i the far distance
there was the echo of beating drums.  The
air secmed to quiver with a throb of ex-
peclancy.  Sailors were preparving a huge
gangway—one thak had been brought from
a building on the quayside, It was wide,
gaily paiated and decorvated, and formed a
graceful, sloping pathway down to the quay.

Down the river the Wanderer could be
seen, and it was becoming fairly evident that
she would be moored close behind, in mid-
stream, since there was no accommodatbion
for her at the guay.

Lord Dorrimore
beloved yacht.

“Gad, there’s same consolation in knowing
that the good old tub is elose at hand, any-
how,” he muttered. “Ih, Umiosi, you old
rascal 7 Wea shan’t be quite so lonely.”

“Fven as thou sayest, N'Kose, it is well
that thy ship-oi-great;speed should be near

glaneed back at his

were bhewilderimgly brifliant

‘came to a sudden end.

at bhand,” agreed Umlosi., “But I long to
test my spear against the pigmy swords ol
these yellow dogs!  Wau! It is ill that
warriors such as thouw and I should suffer this
indigunity

“1 can understand your point of view, old
man, bhut it’s a case of ‘have to,”’’ replied
his lovdship. “ But you never know—perhaps

we shall have a chance to show our teeth
before long.”
“May 1t come soon, O my masler!”

rumbled the African,

Bugles were sounding again, and Dr. Foo
Chow, accompanied by his two personal
attendaunts, gave a signal. Ile made a move
for the gangway, and the procession ashore
commencaed, |

It was a wellordered affair, the whole
party going in lines of four, in orderly state.
Handforth found himself at the end of a line
which contained his two chums and his minor.
They were all Iooking about them with keen
interest, and with a vague sense of uneasy
expectancy i their hearts.

“Well, we're on the move now,” saii
Edward Oswald, as they reached the quay.
“Up the causeway, eh? TI'll bet we're being
taken to that island.”

“DBut  how?" asked Church,
ashore.™

“There must be a bridge, or something,
connecting the island to the ovdinary river
bank,” remarked Willy. “On this side the
chiavnel 15 comparatively natrow. Anyhow,
we shall soon see.””

Ghe procession was more like a pageant
than ever.

With FFoo Chow at the head, and with the
way deeply lined with hundreds of gaily
attired soldiers, it certainly seemed as though
this potentate was intent upon honouring his
auests to the best of his ability.

The causeway was not long. Tt wound
round, and alter a comparatively short walk
the holiday party found itself on the higher
ground, and here they came upon a great
concrete road, "This led off in one durection
far down into the wvalley where Yang Tu
lav. Ou the other side it ended abruptly in
a sheer chasm, and across this chasm was the
rocky- island, with its protecting walls and its
sheer cliffs,

ITeve, from this side, the wall was much
highor, and i1mmediately in front stood a
pair of enormously massive doors. They were
of solid wood, quaintly carved, and with two
fearsome dragons, one on either side.

In every other direction the country was
wild-—nothing but rocks and crags, and with
scarcoly the faintest hint of green. A more
dosolate spot could secarcely be imagined.

I'oco Chow, leading the procession, hovared
at the very edege of the abyss, where the road
It was thus obviouns
that the party was being led on to the island,
beyond those enormous doors.

Now had come the moment of the real
imprisonment ! '

(1 I'E!PTEI'I'Q
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CHAPTER 8.
WITEIN THE

QO " said Irene, clutch-
ing at Mrs. Stokes’ arm.
“Hush?”? murmured

Mrz. Stokes., “Remember,

we've got to keep our
heads and not to get excited !”

Evidently Mrs. Stekes was in a state of
nervous tension, and she was doing her best
to hide it. She felt herself responsible for the
satety of these Moor View girls, and she was

GATES.

stunned by the possibilities of what might be

coming. Imprisonment in a Chinese fortress
weuld be appalling for the strongest nerved
men.,  What would it be; then, for these cul-
tured givls?

“Liook 1" repeated Irene, _
_Those towering doors were sliding open.
They were not swinging ocutwards, but roll-
ing back on invisible runners, They were

tremendously high, rising up with majestic

grace, Buf, even after they had been opened,
it was 1mpossible to see on to the island,
For another great structure was revealed-—a
high mass of decorative girder work, which
at, first puzzled the newcomers.

Slowly, however, the thing lowered itself,
and then became revealed as a drawbridge,
It was an enormous affair, and it dropped
into position with scareely a sound, and evi-
dently by micans of hydraulic power. There
was  nothing
employed here,

The gap between the mainland and the
island was fully a hundred feet, so this draw-
bridge was an affair of impressive propor-
tions.  With scarcely a sound it came to rest,
and the road was now complete, straicht on
to the island,

Foo Chow waved his hand, and the proces-
sion continued.

“My only hat!” muttered Dick Hamilton,
staring, -

“Dear old boy, it’s not quite so frightful
as we feared,” murmured Sir Montie Tre-
gellis-West.,  “*Begad!
what I-can see !

“It's amazing I"" said Tommy Watson.

They were walking over the drawbridge
now,-and the view through the vast gatoway
was opencd before them., A seene of gor-
geous  splendour was provided, totally and
absolutely  dilferent
expoched,

Pr. Foo Chow was a man of surprises!
the island

Stepping  upon and passing
fhreugh the gateway, the prisoncrs found
themselves transported into  the midst of

tropreal luxuriance.  Palms grew gracefully
alongside the road, lawns stretched away on
cither side, and flower-beds of rioious colour
wero ecunningly surrounded by pathways., In
i:licus there were miniature forests of pigmy
trees,  The whole seene, indeed, was en-
trancing, and the air was filled with the
heavy perfume from the countless blossoms.

primitive about the metheds

of his eoolies, too.

Lropical gardens, by

from what they had

All this, in conjunction with the pageantry
of their entry, filled the newecomers with a
fresh sensation. Perhaps this amazing China-
man was not so black as they had been paiat-
g hin!

“Well T'm jiggered!”’ sald Handforth,
staring round in amazement. “T thought we
were going to be marched into a fovtress and
chucked down into the dungeons! Instead of
that, we've come into a kind of park 1*?

“It’s the most beautiful thing I've ever
seen !’ said Church. ““Look ai those avenues
over there, shady and eool, and those foun-
tains playing in the middle of that lawn!
Why, this 1s a kind of paradise! Here, in
the middle of this river, surrounded by barren
hills! Dve never known such a rummy go!”

“Dorite, when will this man cease his
wonders 77 murmured Lee, as they walked on.
“Are we to he reprieved still?”?

“Looks like 1t,” chuckled his lordship.
“Upon my word, Lee, I don’t believe he’s
half such a blighter as you seem to imagine !’

“Don’t be fooled, Dorrie,’”” warned the
detective. “It pleases him to trcat us with
this display, but nothing can alter the fact
that we are his prisoners. His soldiers are
swarming everywhere, and once that draw-
bridge is raised we are still further cut off
from the world,”

“Yes, that's true,”” admitted Dorrie. “ But,
after all, imprisonment of this sort isn’t such
& bore as bein’ hurled into a murky dungeon.
I suppose this is what Joo Chow ealls his
summer home, eh? Good glory! He must
have spent a fortune on this place!”

“What does oo Chow care about for-
tunes ¥ asked Mr. Stokes. ““With all these
myriads of people in a state of poverty, taxed
until they ave on the point of starvation, it
is small wonder that Too Chow can afford
these Juxuries! But it must have taken him
twenty years to bring this place up to its
present piteh of perfection.” |

“Twenty years at least,” agreed Nelson
Lee. “ And the labour of tens of thousands
I don’t think there is any
nther place on carth where a man conld do
such things as this!”’

Turning a bend in the leafy roadway, they
passod j:Tn:uugh an imposing gateway and
came within full sight of the palace itself.

It was impossible to repress the murmurs of
P P

admiration and delight, for this
ordinary Chinese construction.

Most of the Chinese buildings, whether
belonging to rich men or not, are more or
less tawdry from a European standpoint.
But Dr. Yoo Chow's palace could not be
termed tawdry in any sense of the word,

It was literally a palace. In some respects
it followed the dictates of Chinese custom,
with 1ts graceiully curved roof at the corners
and at the gables. But the building itself
was of white marble, shimmering and glisten-
ing in the sunligcht. 'There were palms
round if, with delightful conservatories and
fountains playing on a wide terrace. Great
glass doore stood invitingly open, and at the
main entrance, grouped. about the marble

was no
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steps, were scores of houschold servants, all
of them gpotlessly clean in white,  Thero
WOore numerous women, (oo,

- Many of the juniors rubbed {their eyes,
hardly believing that this vision was real. 1t
scemed like some fantastic dream,

“Well, ladies and gentlemen, 1 trust yon
are pleased with my humble ahode?” asked
Dr. Ifoo Chow, as he called a halt and faced
his prisoners. ““As | have already intimated,

16 1s my desire that you should regard this

palace as your own. My servants are your
servants. . They will take orders when you
please and as you dictate. Swift punishment
will fall upon those who fail to please you
i tho most trifling detail,””

“Dr. oo Chow, I am making no unex-

pected confession when 1 declare that we are

all amazed,” said Nelson Lee quietly., “ DBut
would 1t not be better to dispense with this—
this theatrical display? We are your pris-
oners, and that fact 1s undeniable. Is it your
intention to——"

“Nay, I urge you not to guestion me,”
wnterposed Dr. Koo Chow purringly. “I do
not care to regard you all ag my prisoners.
Have I not repeatedly asked you to be my
guests? Can 1 do more? Ny servants will
now ¢scort you to your individual suites, and
later a gong will announce an early meal.
Under the circumstances, T must crave your
forgiveness for dinner being so carly in the
day; but to-morrow, ne doubt, we shall get
wito more regunlar habits,”™
_He turned aside, and Nelson Lee gave Lord
Dorrimore a helpless glance. Tt was impos:
sible fo get anything satisfactory out of this
man.

He waz true fo his word, however.

The “guests” were directed fo  their
suites—the moen in one diveetion, the boys in
another, and Mprs, Stokes and the givls in a
third, And all of them were provided with
a little army of personal servants—obsequions
domestics who were ready to fly at a word of
bidding.

Irene & Co. were each given theiv own
maids, and the apartments themselves were
a fresh source of wonderment.

Tor there were no indications of Chinese
habits here. Every room was decorated and
furnished with exquisiie artistry, in a mingled
style which was Huropean but, nevertheless,
Oriental.  Softly shaded elecirie lamps were
i every guarter, and the floors were covered
with soft and silky earpets.

D, oo Chow was keeping up this faree
endiessly |

Just when Tus prisoners had been oxpecting
o series of unknown horrors, they were
planged into undreamed of luxuries, It was
riore like a chapler out of the ““Avabian
Nights ’” than an actual happening.

“I'm speechless !’ declared  ITandforth
fiomly,  “L simply can’t say a giddy word!
P'm dumb!  Here we are in the middle of
this onchanted castle, and our people at
home arve probably watching one of the Test
mafches!  Rot!  hiwimply can’t bel Wao
shall wake up soon [Maaiin

o

“For a dumb chap yowre doing protty
well,” prinned Chureh,  “DBut yow're about
right I” he added breathlessly. It is more
like a dream than anything else. I suppose
we've pob those rooms to ourselves, ch?”

“eems like it,” said MeClure:, “ A Dbod-
roowr and a kind of lounge, and a bathroom,
too! I say, look at this bathroom! Ye¢ gods
and little fishes! I’ll bet the President of tho
United States hasn't got one as good !”

‘the bathroom was a joy of green marble,
with not merely o shower bath, but a big
swimming pool, too. In the slecping apari-
menb  the beds were provided with  the
snowiest luen, and there were any amount of
soft, luxurious lounges,

And almost betore the juniors could indulge
in the joys of a wash, their bags and trunks
arrived.  I'oo Chow had kept his promise,
and when thie guests came down they were
able to appear in fresh white flannels, .and
the givls were resplendent in the best of theic
frocks.

It was found that complefe liberty was
the order. livery apartment was open and
avaiiable, and Dr. Foo Chow had wvanished.
He bad refired into a private suite of his
own; leaving the Bi Irank’s party to get
accustomed to 1fs new :aurruum{fngs without
any embarrassment,

“"Well, old mau ?"" asked Lord Dorrvimore,

as he and Nelson [Lee stood upon a balcony
and looked at the younger members of tho
party strolling through the grounds.

“Well, Dorrie?? smiled lee.

“What about it ?"" asked his lordship,

“To tell you the honest fruth, T'm at a
loss,”” replied Tee frankly. “1 certainly
believed that we were to feel Too Chow’s
sting to-day. DBut appavently he is reserving
that for another occasion.”

“You honestly think ihat he’ll suddeuly
change ¥ L

“Me dear old man, what else 8 1hero
to think?’” asked the detective. *“Why should
he continne to lavish every luxuty upon us?
Tn his heart he hates us like poison.
know it—L can’t tell you why I know it,
buat I do. Sometimes T elimpse a little gleam
in his eye—a gleam of half amusement, halk
contemplation, I think the man’s waituoyy,
and when we least expect it he'll sweep
all this luoxury away and plunge us nio a
living death.”

“But why?

“Because he
have dared 1o

Man alive, why ™
is o Chinaman; because we
interfere with his plans,”
veplied Lee grimly. “What does a day
malter to Foo Chow? A day, ovr a week,
or a month? He 13 playing with us as a
cat plays with a mouse, and the more he
raakes us  believe that we are safe, the
areater will be his pleasure when he reveals
his true intent. At least, that’s how I read
him.”

Lovd Dorrimore shragged his shoulders.

“Well, as long as he remains patient. all
well and good,” he said philosophicaltly,
L T'm not grumblin’ at this mode of lite,



20

THE NEULUSCN LEE

LIBRARY .

anylhow., They say that the Chinese are the
most patient people on ecarth, If old Foo
Chow waits a month or twe, he might wait
a bit too long!”

“Exuctly I muttered Lee tfensely.
policy is to pretend to be submissive
resigned.  Perhaps we can evolve
sclieme, Dorrie. I dow’t held out
slightest hope, but one can never tell
are still m a

and
50Ime
the
8O

let us be thankiul that we
condition of ecomfort. We are prisoners, bub
an idea hus receutly occurred to me which
may contain a gleam of hope.”

“(iad, what is it?”

;“ Not now, Doxrie, not now,” replied Lee
softly.

CHAPTER 9.
DR. FOO CHOW EXPLAINS.

INNER was an even more
sumptuous meal than any
that had been served on
board the Dragon. 1t was,
indeed, a purely Iuropean

fecast, as excellent as any that the Bavoy

could provide.

Dr. Foo Chow presided with all his usual
charm, and during the dessert he became
rather more talkative than usual. Perhaps
the excellent wine had loosened his tongue
slightly, perhaps he had already made up
his mind to be a little more confidential.

“T am happy to see so many signs of con-
tentment,” he =aid softly, as he glanced
round at the various tables in the great
dining-hall. “Tt is my wish that you should
all apcmi an enjoyable hioliday in this charm-
ing setting,. You may be sure that 1 shali
not detain you longer than is  absolutely
necessary.’

“PDoes that mean that we shall ever get
away 2 asked Dorrie.

The Chinaman Jooked his surprise.

“Do vyou assume that I shall keep you
here perinanently 7 he returned. ‘“Nay, 1
cannot expect 3011 to honour me with such
a continuation of your presence. I will admit
that the circumstances are dificult. The
element of compulsion is regrettable. But
I am in ::U.Cll a position that I caunot have
it otherwise.”

Nelson ILee decided to pander
Chow’s mood, and to assume apparently
his words were in earnest,

“When do vou believe that we shall be
at liberty to go?” he inguired politely

“I would like to say that you were at
liberty to leave me in desolation at any
moment, but that would be me‘rely palter-
g with the distressing truth,” replied the
host sadly. *“I am mnot in a position, at
this moment, to give any approximate date.
Dut you can be assured that it will be as
early as possible. In the meantime, you are
perfectly safe. I have given orders that you
must not be int torfered with under pain of
instant death to the culprit. Any servant

to TFoo
that

“Qur

of mine who reveals the slighfest trace of
insubordination will be dealt with drastically.”
“1 take 1t that we have the freedom of
this island 7"’ asked Nelson Lee.
“Txactly,” replied Dr. Foo Chow. *“But
let me say that I shall regard it as a breach
of etiquette if there is the slightest attempt
to cscape.” He smiled. * Not that you will
offend me by making any such foolhardy
move. 1 would remind you that there are
hundreds of my soldiers on this island, that
the drawbridge i1s constantly guarded, and
that the river is deep and treacherous, with
a deadly eurrent that means death to any
swimmer, I hope I have made it clear that

the perils would be big?”
“Quite  clear, thanks,” said Dorrie,
nodding.

“I would add that such a breach of eti-
quette would only have one resuit,” said the
Chinaman, “Those who so affronted e
‘-‘vDHll‘l immediately sacrifice my hospitality,

and would be treated as real prisoners. And
m this country a prisoner 18 not a person
to be envied.”

Tt was more than a subtle hint—it was a
divect threat. As long as the holiday party

behaved itself, all well and good; but the
instant there was any defiance, the_ unruly
ones would be submitted to the havshest

possible treatment,

“But why are you honouring us in this
way 77 asked Nelson Lee smoothly. “Why
are you suflering our presence for t}ns 111~
definite period?”

“Tﬂer is no reason for further secrecy,
so I will tell you,” returned the host. *“My
plans for the ovevuhlomnn' of Yung Li

Chang are nearly cf.)mpln.te The provinee
of Hu Kiang is rich, replete with mineral
lands and endless resources. In order fo

carry out my ambitious enterprises I necd
those lands. T have needed them for many
years.’

“But yow've mever had the ghost of
chance of getting them, ¢h?” said his lord-
ship. “I understand that Yung Li Chang
is a pretty powerful mandarin, or governor.
His armies are a tough humh i

Foo Chow frowned.

“The armies of Yung Li Chang have
defied the pick of my troops year after year,
in battle after battle!” he veplied grimly.
“I fully realise that this guerilla warfare Is
a waste of time. It will continue for years
with no definite result. And at last 1 am
determined to create a climax. And just
when 1 reach that determination you come
upon me and threaten to wreck my most
elaborately conceived plans.  Are you sur-
prised that I should take drastic steps to
silence you 7

“By making us your compulsory guesls,
I take it?” asked “{fplﬁun Lee.

“Unfortunately, yes,” said the Chinese
millionaire. “What would have happened if
T bad taken no action? Remember, I cannof
submit to delay or interference. What would
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vou have done had I allowed the Wanderer
o proceed on her voyage ?”

“We should probably have made repre-
fo the Canton Government,” re-
plied Nelson lLee candidly. “Our British
code Is different to yours, Dr. Ifoo Chow.
Ne Lknow that you have taken Yung L
Chang’s son to toriure him. And, were it
i our power, we would prevent that horvror
with every fibre ol our beings.”

“Hear, hear!” chormsed a
ot Trank’s fellows.

“We'll prevent it
forth  defiantly.

“Ah, our young friend is slill irrepres-
sible!” purred Dr. Too Chow. “For his
own sake, I trust that he will not jndulge in

ol
IIand-

dozon the

vel, too!" said

any more escapades. T'he next one might
have a ftragie result. Bui to continue my

You ﬂay that you wouid have
mwade representations fo the Canton (Govern-
ment? I need lh!l{il} assure you that 1
stiap my fmgers ab those Tmt{} officinls. At
the same hmo I have enermies in Clanton, in
shanchai, 1o Tl'rmfr Kong. There are men
of my own race who are jealous of my wealth

tormer theme.

and of my suecess. With such a slory in
their hands tliey would stiv up eridless
trouble and harass me. Other neighbouring

provinces would piteh thelr soldiers into this

fight, and n fthe resulting war my own
soldiers might have sucewmbed. SO, In
order to avoid that possibility, T brought

I mean you no harm.
My one desire 15 to

vou all withh me.
wish you no ill-will.

remain on the friendligst possible terms., And
ultimately you will return {o your own
country.”

“Ultimafely 77 asked Mr. Stokes.

“TI¢ may take a few weeks for my plans
fo reach fruition,” yeplied Dr. oo Chow.

“But when 111111- Li Chang has swrvendered
his lands into my L?fqmw ard my rule 12
proclaimed over Hu Kiang, then will this
little comedy be over. Then will you be
replaced on boavd the Weandrrer and escorted
to the open sea.”

“And do wvou expect
soerets 2 asked Dorrie,

“1t swill be a matter of mdifference to me

us to keep your

whether you keep them or not,” zeplied
the Chinaman blandly. “For when 1 am
master of Hu Kiang I shall alse be master
of Yung Li Uhang’s puumfn[ army. And 1
can defy  the tf“‘rt of China if it is foolish
enough to interfere with me. You see, so
much depended upon your silence lei; 1

could do vothing but bring you into my own
country., Am 1 not a man of kindliness and
consideration? Ilad 1 liked 1 could bave
killed you all, and thus ended everything.

But no. T like the British, and I am a
lover of British ways and custorns. As the
construetion and furnishing of this palace

will tell you, 1 am no enemy of your coun-
try. And why should I kill so mauy promis-

g young lives th'fl ..mh a step is  un-
riecessary 2 fivs

- gentle

“And ta the meantime?2™
Fee grimly. “While we ave
that unfortunate boy Is
tortured 7

D, I*‘{JU

your
he

guests,
brotally

Chow slingged his shoulders,
he purred, *15 my business!

S )1

CHAPTIR 10.
INCORRIGYBLI,

HANDFORTIT,

d HLOSE words of Too Chow’s
i were remembered by all
ilve members of the holi-
day paviy after the dinner
was over. The torturing
of Yung Ching was Ais business! The cool,
manner in which he had made the
assertion  had souwnded Inexpressibly ecold-
blooded.
I WETY

THR

Trene Nanners indig-
demon! To talk
And we can

brute!” said
nantly.  “Oh, the eallous
like that of a belpless boy!
do nothing "

“Phat’s the worst of it,” mu mured Mavy
Sumimeirs.  “The fact that sve've pobf every
Juxury here only makes malters worse, I
seems such a shiame that we should be freated
so well aud Yung Ching should be tortwreed
and mutilated !

Dick Hamilton Jlooked rather dislressed,
“We're all ag eul up about 1t as yon arve,
he smid.  “But it's no good talking to 1700
Chow, and it’s no good thinking of escape.
Perhaps My, Lee might be able to devise

some plan-——-"

“Jt's no good wailing for that,” interrupted
TTandforin firmly. EL*HI all, Chivigy belongs
fo thie Remove, so ) iu ELio Remove
{0 resene him,™

Il.lln

“But, my dear chup———"
“1f the Remove woi't do any thmﬂ' v
aol Lo do it singiehanded ! wenl on Hanri

forth with obstinacy. “Didn’t we come all
this way On purpose to save the oOY chap
from baving his fingers lopped ofl 7

“Oh, don’t!" said _”Erwn@, with a shiver,

"“m‘rv but facts arve facts!” said ITund-
forth sternly. “It’s no good being squeamish.
‘Snmfr Ching is coing to be ¢ 1011})0{1 up, so
we've got to act at once. We came hore
to do Hle job, and——">

“Wait a minute, you hopeless dummy!"”
snapped Dick, “What's the g‘ood of sayiny
Hmt we came out on purpose? Don’t we all
know it? There’s one concrete fact which
vou can’t yush uhldei We're on a rock, in
the middle of the river, with sheer chiffz on
every side, and we bhaven’t the faintest idea
where ‘funn Ching is imprisoned.”

¢ That’s noihmﬂ“” said Handiorth airvily.

“Incidentally, there ave just about a {hou-
sand soldiers within call,” added Dick Tlamil-
ton. “We can’t tove ‘ten yards without
these soldiers keeping wus in sight. Nothing,

eh? When you look at this thing from a
senaible angle, Handy, you'll realise that. in
spite of our best hopes, we're helpless.”

}

asked Nelson,

i

i



22 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

“He’s right, Ted,” said Irene gravely.
But Haudforth wouldn’t admit 1t for a
moment. When he had made up his mind
on a subject, nothing but actual experience
would make him alter. Poor Church and
MceClure had a ferrible time of it.
“eoape!® said Handforth firmly. ““That’s
the only thing!”
“But, you chump
“T don’t want any ‘buts,” my lad,” in-
terrupted Handforth. *“Where there’s a will
there’s a way! DBut there’s no such word
as ¢ impossible ? in my dictiopary! I’ve made
up my mind, and there’s an end of it!”
“There’ll be an end of you if you don’t
chuck this madness,” said MceClure, with
; 1 8 e : i 2
gcute alarm. ' Handy, old man, we’re
serious. Didn’t you hear what Foo Chow
said? If you try to escape he’ll have you
beheaded, or something!”
Edward Oswald regarded his chums coldly.
“T'm surprised at you!” he said, with bit-

'3

ing scorn. *“You believe everything you|: = i stritts Ste Sty i _
hear, Thank goodness, I'm different! 1 ‘ s B s Ff'ﬁﬁjﬁiﬁfﬁfﬁf;:‘}&ﬂ'}'-'I_
don’t take any notice of Foo Chow’s blufl. il =Sy ‘EIF“%'ﬁ“ﬁﬁf?ﬁ*ﬁ”‘fjfﬂ"
m going to escape from this island, and ¥ ' T "'*{'t itl"l.'}'-}. ali”.}l‘,!;," ]
T'm going to rescue Chingy. Let’s go and R {!.'* ‘:‘;.I;;?_h'l-‘ lfll
have a look at the wall. It might be a v i) : Y N ' Vi

good idea to dive dewn into the river and
male a swim ior it.”

Most of the membets of the party were
out in the open, cnioying the cool of the
evening., Handiorth & Co. approached the
nearest scetion of the wall and leaved over,
It wis only about four feet high fromn the
inside, although it looked much higher from
the level of the river,

Bending over, the juniors could gaze
straight downwards at the swiftly flowing
current far below, with a sheer eliff drop-
ping to it

“You can jump in if you like,” said
Church gruffly, “DBut I thought your idea
was to help Chingy? You can’t do mueh
in that line if you commit suicide!”’

andforth grunted. e was compelled to | was acting the host again, and he was
admit it would be an ach of insanity de-|amiability itself.
liberately to dive into that current. “Perhaps the yourg people would care for

“There’s plenty of time,” he growled. |a little duncing?’ he snggested, “We have
“Too Chow wor’t start his torturing stunt | music if you desive it. The latest fox-trots,
until to-morrow, anyhow. And by that time | by means of the gramophone But one
[ shall have thonght of a good scheme. You | moment! Bight-forty-five? Then the time
chaps huad better leave me alone. 1 want must be shortly after one o'clock, midday,
to concentrate.” in London., Tet us see what 2LO has to

Church and MeClure were only too ready | 8VC 1_.15!" | | |
to oblice, but they didn’t go far. They| “Wireless?” ejaculated Dorvie. *All this

remained auite close, keeping a watchiul eye distance ¥ '
on their impulsive leader. They had a fear] A trifle!” laughed Dr. Foo Chow.
- . g o s s Ty b ; 2

“''be more we urge him to be sensible, | truly wonderful apartment with a pertect
the worse he’ll get,” muttered MceClure. | floor. The wireless set was a formidable
“So the best' thing we can do is to keep | affair—wvith at least twenty valves. A liitle
mum. The ass doesn’t seem to understand | delay while Foo Chow tuned in, and the
thut Feo Chow’s a living fiend. We were | pure tones of music came from hidden loud
nearly flogged on the yacht, This time i{'ll | spealers in various parts of the apartment.
be worse,” The entire room wag filled with/ the soft

They were thankful when dusk fell and|strains, which were almost devoid of
everybody went indeors, Dr. Foo Chow | atmospherics.
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The $t. Frank’s party were marched through a giani ar
the arms of the Chinese soldiery clanking as they move
vond the arch, the boys came into full view of the marvels
Chow’s palace-~—whbite marble glitfering and shimmering

ctine the host again, and he was
ity 1tself.

rhaps the young people would care for
s dancing?” he suggested. “We have
if you desire it. "The latest fox-trots,
sans of the gramophone—— DBut one
nt! Eight-forty-five? Then the time
be shortly after one o’clock, midday,
ndon. Lel us see what 2LO has to
1517

reless 777 ejaculated Dorrie. “All this

GiCl .

trifle 1 laughed Dz, Foo Chow.
led the way into the ballroom, a
wonderful apariment with a perfect
The wireless set was a formidable
—with at least twenty valves. A liftle
while ¥oo Cheow tuned in, and the
tonies of rnusic came from hidden loud
s in various parts of the apartment.
sntire room was filled with' the sofb
;,  which were almost devoid of
pherics,

supshine,

“Tt is my aim always to have the
explained the Chinaman smoothly.

The music came again, another pe
fox-trot, and even Iandforth forgo
escape plans for a moment.

“PBy George!” he muttered. ““BSo ne:
vet so far! Ilere we are, prisoners I
ountlandish place, thousands of miles
civilisation, and we can listen to luncl
music from London! It's—it’s uncanny

There was an informal sort of danec:
none of the guests was feeling much in
for gaiety, and dfter a short while
vetived for the mnight, only too glad {
out of Dr. Foo Chow’s presence.
body was growing to detest him mor
more, in spite of his pretences of frien

“Now, Lee, old man, what about
idea yon had?” asked Lord Dorrimore,
he and the detective were alone. *‘You
expect me to wait until mornin’, I sug
Out with it!”

They were in Nelson Lee’s apar
scated upon a lounge, smoking.
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. Frank’s party were marched through a giant archway,

ns of the Chinese goldiery clanking as they moved. Be- |

e arch, the boys came into full view of the marvels of Foo

. palace—white marble glittering and shimmering in the

sunshine,

“14 is my aim always to have the best,”
explained the Chinaman smoothly.

The music came again, another popular
fox-trot, and even Iandforth forgot his
cscape plans for a moment.

“PBy (teorge!” he muttered. “‘Ho near and
yet so far! Ilere we are, prisoners in this
outlandish place, thousands of miles from
civilization, and we can listen to lunch-time
music from London! It’s—it’s uncanny!™

There was an informal sort of dance, bub
none of the guests was feeling much inclined
for gaiety, and dfter a short while they
vetired for the night, only too glad to get
out of Dr. Foo Chow’s presence. HNvery-
body was growing to detest him more and
more, in spite of his pretences of friendship.

“Now, Lee, old man, what about that
idea you had ?” asked Lord Dorrimore, when
he and the detective were alone. ‘‘You can’t
expect me to wait until mornin’, I suppose?
Out with i1

They were in Nelson Lee’s apartment,
scated upon a lounge, smoking.

“Not g0 loud, Dowie,” murmured Lee.
“I don’t trust these walls. We are in a

"strange building, and owr friend, Foo Chow,

i3 In possession of the latest, most modern
devices. Ior all we know, there may hbe
detectophones fitted in every apartment,”

“Good glory ! said his lordship, startled.

“1 am not saying that such is the case,
but we cannot be too careful,” breathed Lee.
“I am far from being an alarmist. As for
the idea, we can’t count on it. 1 mentioned
that it only contained a gleam of hope, didn’s
1?7 And that gleam, Dorrie, is a dull one,
I’'m afraid.”

“But let’s have it,” urged lLord Dorrimore.

“Tt 15 merely this,” replied Nelson Lee
softly. *“"Fhis river was unknown to us
when we first enteved it, but now we are
aware of its identity.”

“Are we?” said Dowvie. “The first time
I knew it."”

“My dear  fellow, surely it’s obvigus?”
said Lee. “We know that we are in Fco
Chow’s province, and we also know that
Yung Ii Chang’s country 18 beyond,
farther inland, 1 studied the map very care-
fully before startiing on this trip, and L
found that there is one 1mporiant river
which Hows through both provinces. This
must bhe that river, although, on the map,
it 18 marvked as a vely unimportant one near
the coast.”

“Qad! Perhaps yow're right.”

“T must be right, for the simple reason
that two and two make four,” replied Lee,
smiling., “Hu Kiang lies farther inland, up
this strecam. The gleam of hope I mentioned
18 1:*utlmr forlorn, Doirie, so don’t bank on
1%

“You mean—escape ?'
ship eagerly.

”-}_T"S.”

“But—but how 7"

“Not down the wriver—since that way
merely penefrates Foo Chow’s own country,
where there ig nothing but hostility,” replied
Nelson Lice. “Up river, however, it is only
a comparatively short jourmey into Yung
Li Chang’s province. You see? In order
to escape we must penetrate farther into
China. But what does that matter it we get
into the hands of friendly natives?”

“By the lord Harry!” murmured Dorrie.
“There’s something In it, old man}t”

“There’s nothing in it at all—unless we
can geb clear of this island, and recapture
the Wanderer,” said Nelson Lee, shaking his
head. ‘*And as that’s just as about impos-
sible, we needn’t build any hopes. With the
Wanderer beneath us, and an open course

}

whispered his loxd-

‘up the river, we could possibly make a brealk

for freedom. Sorry, old man!” he added
ruefully. *I told you not to expect much,
didn’t 17> _ |
ﬁs1-Iis lordship was sitting there with clenched
15t4.

“It seems a wild sort of dream now, but
who knows?’? he muttered. *Somethin’® Is

always. liable to turn up. Somethin’® un-



better

24

. Lee pursed his lips.

expected, perhaps, which would give us our
chance.”

“We can only wait,” he replied.

Now, old man, I think we’d
We can talk all night and

should come.

Lurn 1.,

come to no satisfactory point.”

o good night's sleop, old son.

Lord Dorrimore was nob fired by any foolish
hopes. e was prepaved to put the sugges-
tion iuto the back of his mind, to be brought
forward In ecase a chance should erop up.
But he knew quite well that this was no
subject to be talked of openly. The others
mighf count upon 1t, and then receive a
tervible disappointment.

And while Dorrie prepared for bed, the
unhappy Church and MeClurve were having
a terrible time with Handforth., For lédward
Oswald was so full of his purpose that he
had no desire for sleep., e wanted to prowl
abhout, to find out 1 there was any chance
of o midnight break for freedom.

“Yowll drive uws dotlty im the end!”
groaned  Churel, thovoughly exasperated.

“Look out here, you lunatic! Look ab those
soldiers 1

They were at the window, and Church
pointed downwards. The grounds were
soltly lit by electrie standards, and one
nmight have believed that they were merely
the guests in a palatial hotel in some tropical
holiday resort. But in various places the
eleam of soldiers’ uniforms could be seen.
‘'he palace was guarded by a strong foree,
and it was only reasonable to snppose that
it would be guarded throughout the night.
; o If.foulr.‘ln’t I dodge “em ?” murmured Hand-
orth,

“With  all these lights everywhere 7
snapped  MeClure. “Chuck it, Handy!

You'll be better in the morning.  You need

You ovght {o

thank your stars that we're all safe and
sonnd-—"

“Chingy isn’t safe and sound I"* interrupted

Handforth sternty,

“Poor kid!” muitered Church miserably,
““Mac and I are just as cut up as vou are,
fandy, but we've got sense enough to realise
our helplessness.”

To their intense relief, Iandforih at Jast
gave b up.  Until he made this pronounce-

~ment, his chums had been unable to get to

bed, for they were literally afraid to allow
their leader out of their sight. He was in one
of his Dmpulsive moods, and an ifmpulse in
Dr. oo Chow's stronghold was liable to lead
to npthiug logs than death !
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“But |
(it 1s just as well fo have a skeleton scheme
Cin our minds, just in case that opporbuniiy

be secaled.

ST
o

CHAPTER 11,
N O

STILL
ORD DORRIMORE fiiled
his pipe and sighed,
“We shall be bored to
tears after a day or two
B of this,”” he complained.
“1 was never much of a chap for idleness.
Ii Joo Chow is goin’ to make a move, 1
hope he'll start quickle.” :

It was the following moriing, and break-
fast was over, LEverybody was outside, ox-
ploring the wonders of the fropical gardens.
Lovd Dorvimore and Nelson Liece wore stroll-
ing along one of the numerous paths,

“"We can only accept the position as it
stands, Dorrie,” declared Lee. ~ “1 hope vou
haven’t said anything about this subjoet wo
discussed fast nmight 2"

“Good gad, no,” replied his tordship. © Dus
I've been thinkin’ a bit.  You know, 1'm

£

inferrally dubious about Foo Chow's iu-
tegrity. I don’t believe the beggar nreans
to' let us out of his sight again!™

Lee glanced ab him koenly,

“I've come to the same conclusion,” ho
replied.  “That's why 1 made that tentative

suggestion last night. Unless we make some
move ourselves, Dorrie, we shall stay licve for
the rest of our lives, And the vest of our
lives may be only a brief weok or two.”

“All of us for the Lord High Execeutiouor,
ali #¥

“Yes,"” retwened Lee grimiv. “TFoo Chow
will never dare fo let us escape. I'm cou-
vingod of that. Tle'll watt to hear full
repores  regarding  the search for the
Wanderer, and he’ll know when we have all
been given up as lost, Then he'll finish us.”

“That's cheery langhed Dorrie.  “You
mean he's keepin’ us alive in case somebody
has got hold of a clue, or somethin’? "There's

bound to be a {frighiful stir when the
Wanderer 15 posted as missin’, an’ when

we're all given up as dead. Heaps of in-
quiries, too. You think thai Foo Chow jusk
wants to keep us alive so that he'll be on
the safe side in case we're traced "’

“That’s my supposition,” agroed Loe.
“When all hope is dead, then our fate will
I'oo Chow 1s playving with us ag
present, for his own amusement. But I don't
think we're in much danger for a week or
two. I don't think he'll even dare fo mal-
freat any of us. And that gives us time (o
think, Dorrie—time o mako plons, per-
haps.” ;

‘Lhis liftle talk cheered them both up, for
it certainly did scem that there was a grea
deal of shrewd reasoning in Nelson Leeo's
thought. If Yoo Chow was treating them well
in order to be safe in case they were fraced,
then the period of reprieve would be pro-
longed. Aund the c¢ireumstances seemed to
point to this one conclusion.

Foo Chow hated them all, and he would
never treat them as puests unless he had
sorae selfish motive. It would be better to
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maintain an air of resignation, and to make
him believe that they were hoodwinked.

But there was one member of the party
who had no belief in the policy of waiting.

Edward Oswald Handforth was worse than

ever this morning, and Church and McClure’s
nightmare was growing.

“There you are!” said Handforth, as he
stood within sight of the drawbridge. * Look
how easily those chaps are going out |”

*“'Which chaps?”

“Why, those cooks, or whatever they are.”

Handforth indicated two members of the
household staff—men dressed in white. in the
native fashion, and apparently going on
affairs of domestic import. They were curry-
ing baskets, and were allowed to pass the
guards without the least trouble. 'This wasn’t
at all surprising,

The drawbridge was down, and had been
in this Jowered position all the morning.
Why shouldn’t it be?! There were at least
fifty of Foo Chow’s soldiers posted at the
gates,

“1 don’t see what you're geilting at,” re-
marked Church bluntly.

“f}r’}"'ull, if those men can geb out, why can’t
we |

“Why can’t——"" Church paused, and
oreathed hard, “Try 1t!’ he said ftartly.
“Trvy to geb out, and see what happens!

You—you doddering idiot, ¢can’t you see that
those chaps are Chinamen? They're natur-
ally allowed to pass to and fro.”

Handforth gave a violent start.

“Then it’s easy I he gasped. “ By George!
I've got 1617

“Ih? Got what?”

“We've simply got to got disguised as
Chinks, and we can pass the guard!” said
Handforth excitedly. *“How's that?”’

“Rotten!” said Church.

‘““Madder than ever!" snorted MceClure.

But Handlorth was so imbued with
scheme that he didn’t even hear them.

~“Why the dickens didn’t I think of it
before 27 he asked blankly, “The very
scheme! As simple as A B O, too! We've

just got. to borrow some of those clothes,
make our faces yellow, and we can escape!”

“T'1 feteh all the rest of the chaps,” threat-
ened McClure, “I'll tell ’em what you're
gaying, and they’ll tie you up to one of these
trees!  Suppasing, by some unbelievable
miracle, you did pass the guards—what the
dickens ave you going to do then?”

“Go  straight to Yang Tu and rescuc
Chingy,” said Handforth promptly.

“By Jove, that’s a stunning idea,” said
Church, with mock admiration. “1 suppose
you’ll find the prison without 1nguiring the
way !  Or 1it’s quite likely that these China-
men will take 1t as a matter of course when
you spout Knglish to ’em?

Handy !’

Edward Oswald waved these trivialities
asido,

“T'm going to get disguised!’’ he said
firmly. *“No, I don’t want you chaps with

me—Lm fed up with you! Al you can do 13

the

Fancy getting to your age and not

Youw're a genmus,

to growl and grumble,
coke 1’

Ile stalked off, and his chums hesitated.

“Let him go!” breathed Church. “He
can’t do any harm if he goes into the palace.
He'll only wander about for a bit, and then
give it up as a bad job. We’'ll just hang
round and wait for hin. Phew! Looking
after Handy is worse than being! tortured
by old Foo Chow!”

Handforth had no exact ideas a:z to how
he should disguise himself as a Chinaman,
but the first essential was a Chinese native
dress. All the servants had been ordered to
obey every command, under pain of death.

You can go and eat

So 1t cught to be easy.

ITandforth marched into the main entrance,
hesitated, and then went up the great stair-
case. First of all he would go to the bed-
roon, and try a few cxperiments on his facc.
He had a yellowish Fair Isle pullover amnong
his things, and it might be possible, with hot
water, to get some of the dye oubt—-at least,
Handforth thought so, When he got to the
bed-room, he halted and stared. A Chinaman
was ab work there, and in the act of folding
up one of Handforth's own suits,

“This is providence ! said Handforth en-
thusiastically,

He closed the door, and advanced upon his
victim. The Chinese servant was a harmless-

‘looking specimen, and he grinned cheerfully

as Handforth approached,

“Off with these clothes of yours!” ordered
Edward Oswald eurtly.

The man looked blank.

“Buck up I’ said Handforth.
all day "

Unfortunately, the Chinaman knew no
English whatever, and he merely shook his
head and grinned again.  Any sort of con-
versation, under these conditions, was liable
to be difficult.

“Can’t you hear me ?"? roared Handforih.
“Oh, my hat!’ he added. “I'd forgotten
that you ecan’t understand English! Where
the dickens do they drag you. chaps up?
being
able to understand a real language!
Clothes ! he thundered, under the impres-
sion that noise might perform some sort of
miracle. I want your clobber!”

Still the Chinaman failed to understand,
although he backed away in seme alarm at
Handforth’s vigorous rear,

“These things!” said the junior, pulling
at the fellow’s cotton garments, “Off with
'‘em! Come on{ Im just about tired of
this !

Without further ado he yanked away, and
succeeded in half-pulling the upper gavment
off. Ilappily, the man began to understand,
and 1t was evident that he had a thorough
appreciation  of his orders from Dr. Foo
Chow. Without hesitation he vemoved all his
outer garments and tremblingly handed them

over.,
said TTandforth tensely.

“Good man
“Now the cap! And I'd better have ycur

“T can’t wait

lH
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shioos, too. What are those whacking great
thick soles made of-—paper, or what 7"’

At this point Handforth gave a start., He
had just caught sight of his companion’s pig-
tail, and 1t gave hun a shock.
mitention ol being fotled by the merve lack of
a pigtail,

“Phis, teco!” he said emrtly.

He gave the unfortunate Chinaman’s gqueue
a sharp and hefty tug, and to his own sur-
prize 1t came away casily. He stared ab it.

“Dy George!

blankly,

s 1 ¥ oy

But a glance toid hima that 1% was a false
pigtail, which many Chinamen wear,

Nothing could have suited Fandforth’s pur-
pose better. He had got everything
wanted, and he was quivering with excite-
ment, -

“Now, my son, you can scoot!” he said,
pomnting to the door. v

The urhappy Chinaman took him at his
word, and bolted.

“Why, you piddy fraud
forth, -aiter the man had gone, *“He pre-
tended -that he couldn’t understand Xnglish,
and he knew 1t all the time!”

It never occcurred to Handforth
poutting finger had been

h that his
sufliciently  elo-

quent.  Lieft to himself, he rapidly donned
ithe cotton garments over his own white
flannels,  After filteen minutes had elapsed--

fifteen minutes of worry and trial—he sur-
veyed himself 1o the mirror. He beheld a

o ——

Jut he had no

Out by the roots!” he said

he

snorted Hand-

weird and wonderful reflection, TUnder no
eireumstances could hoe have been mistaken
for anybody clse but Ldward Oswald Iand-
forth—but the serutiny apparently satisfied
hium,

“Fine!” he nuormured. “The only thing
is, the face! I can’t stop to turn it yellow.
It doesn’t matter, anyhow, These clothes are
enough to sce me through., By George! Justk

wait wntil I reseue Yung Ching single-
handed! That'll make the rest of the chaps

sit up!”’

The extraordinary part of the whole affair
was that Jlandforth actually thought that he
could accomplish the impossible task. He had
an unlimited amount of faith In his own
powers, and he was always liable to err on
tthe optimistic side when 1t came to a matter
of disgpuise or other detective work.

Ilo opened the door and glanced out.
Church and MeClure were just coming along
the wide, sunlit corridor. They halted,
stared, and only succeoded in  controlling
| themselves by a superhuman effort.

CHAPTER 12.
(HINEE.

o

d 1|.g~\'

AT

HANDFORTH, THE

HURCH walked up casu-
allv, after he had given
MeceClure a swift and 1nsig-
nificant nudge. _

“Blessed 1f 1 can make
out where he's got to, Mae,”” he said, merely

—
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giving Handforth a cursory glance. “There’s “No savvy chop chop,”” replied ‘Handfm*th
only that Chink here, and he ecan’t under-|stoutly, warming to his work, *No heap

stand  a  word of English,
beggar, isn’t he?”’

CUhurch regarded Handforth with greater
interest, and MeClure joined him.

“Most of these Chinks are ngly,” he
agrecd, “This one’s about the worst speci-
men  've ever come across, though, DBy
Jove! What a nose he’s got! And his cars
stand out like cabbage leaves.”

“"You—you——-"" bhegan Handforth thickly.

He checked himseif with a gulp.

“I hope he can’t understand what we're
talking about,” said Church, with a start.
“1 wouldn’t like to offend the poor chap.
He can’t help his face, can he? 1 say, you
Chinese chap, where’s Handforth ?”

Edward Oswald could do nothing but
swallow his fury. After all, his chums had
failed to recognise him, and if they couldn’t
se¢ through his disguise, who could? It was
@ trinmph in every way! And perhaps the
pigtail and the clothing made his face look a
bit rummy. Anyhow, they hadn’t spotted
him,

“No savvy English,” he said, making his
voice deep and gruff, instead of high and

Ugly-looking

shrill, as he should have done. “Me no
un’stand. No see anybody. Clear off! I—1
mean—— No savvy 1’ -

“The heggar understands a bit of English,
after all,”” satd Chureh euriously, “Still, 1
don’t suppose he understood what we said
about his face, Did you hear our remarks
about your face?’ he added, pointedly.

“No savvy face!” replied Handfiorth
promptly.

This was rather good.
disguise a thorough test,

“That’s all right, then,” said Chureh,
with relief. “We'd better be going, Mae,
This chap’s dial gets on my nerves. Tt seems
familiar, too. Do you remember ever having
seen anything like it before? It’s sort of
reminiscent—-—-="

“Tve got it!" said MeClure, nodding.
“It’s just like that wvillainous-looking face
on old Sharpe’s door-knocker in Beliton
village. One of those gargoyles!”

Handforth nearly lost control of himself.

“You insulting No savyy I’ he gasped.
“That 15, T mean
velly solly.”’

e hardly knew how he managed to get it
out, but he felt certain that he had saved the
situation. ‘Those remarks about his face had
made him see red. After all, his face wasn't
cven disguised.

He was giving his

“Hallo!” said Church.  “What's the
Chink getting excited about? "I say, you
Chinese cracker, where's Handforth? Big

chap-—allee same fine feller! ITandforth!
You see him ?”’
Edward Oswald realised that it was up to

him to understand.
“Han’floor?” he repeated, with an exag-
gerated shrug., “No savvy!”

“You must have seen
Church,

him,” insisted

Allee samece heap chop

see.’’

“But you must have seen him,” put in
MecClure.  “Once anybody’s seen Handforth
he can’t forget him! Handlorth’s got a face
that baunts you for ever afterwards!” :

“Ohy has he?” roared IHandforth un-
guardedly,

“Rather!” said MecClure, ignoring the out-
burst, ‘A fine, handsome face—rugged and
fearless.  You must have seen him, my lad!
A big chap—a sort of cross between Rudolph
Valentino and Ivor Novello! A dashing
fellow, with curly hair, merry blue eyes, and
a gentle voice !”’

“That’s him,
nearly . exploding,

Handiorth was so mollified that his e
subsided.. e was learning exactly what his
chums thought of his appearance for the first
time,

“Chop chop all same, yes,”” he replied enig-
maticatly.

“Thi”

“NMe. see Tan'floor

exactly !”” agreed Church,

just now,”” replied
Edward Oswald, “Me spotee him cne time
chop, yes. Heap minute ago.” :

“This chap can talk pretty good English,”
said MeClure, in surprise,

“You howling asses!” said Handflorth, in
his natural voice, and whipping off his cap.
“1t's me all the tine!” '

His chums gracefully fainted into one
another’s armes,
“Great Scoth!” gasped Church dazedly.

132

“Handy
“Handy!” breathed McClure dizzily.
Edward Oswald surveyed them

phantly,

“Oan’t disguise mysell, eh 2° he said, with
scorn.  “I cotldn’t fool you, couldn’t 1?
Why, I had you eclean dished all the time!”

Loyalty prevented his chums from telling
him the dreadful truth. Besides, after those
carly remarks about his face, it might have
been decidedly unwise. '

“But—but how did you ‘do

Church, standing back and gazing
leader .with rapt admiration. “Even the pig-
tail, too! It doesn’t look quite so well lying
on the floor, but that’s nothing! 1 say, did
you cut that pigtail off one of these Chinks ¥
Wasn’t that a bit thick 2”
It was a loose one,” explained Handforth
breathlessly. **Now, look here, I'm going
outside, and I shall walk straicht past the
guards and get to Yang Fu. 1 don’t want
you with me, because you'd give the game
away.,”

“* But—but

“Good-bye, my lads " went on Handforth,
gripping them each by the hand in turn.
“%fi I'm not back to-night, don’t worry. I'in
oft I

“It strikes me you've heen off ever since
yesterday !”” muttered Church,

brivin-

b 77 ashked
at  his

32

But Eandforth didn’t hear him. e was
striding down the great corridor already,

| having quite forgotten the fact that his pig-
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tail was lying on the floor., Church and
MeClure gazed after him, and then glanced
at onc ancther,

“Let him go!” breathed Church. © He'll
never get out, cand they’ll only think he'’s
having a bit of fun. It} teach him a lesson ™

“ Ciood ceg ! muwrmured MeClure,  “Ier-
haps he’ll chuek up these escape 1deas !

Just as Handlorth tuwrned the corridor he
remembered his pigtail. e paused, startled,
It would never do to risk the escape without
a pigtail! e would have to go back——
ug at tlmt moment another Chinaman came
down a side corzidor, vyeing Hand{orth rather
askance, as well he nnght,

“Yours'll do!” said Handforth briskly.

Ie seized the unlortunate Chinaman’s pig-
tail as it swung round, and gave 1t cne vielent
pull, expecting 1t fo come awuy as the othe
had done. “1he luckless Chinaman gave a
wild sereech of tervor, and he dived head-first
into Handforth, This particular pigtail hap-
pened to be genuine!  Handtorth lest his
balance, and sat down with a hard thud,

Aund his vietim, howling with fright, ran

|¥

lilke mad,

“You—you cruel wretch P’ said Chureh,
running up.  “Were you trying to pull that
cliap’s hair out by the roots?”

“1 111"mfrht it would come off like the other

ong did!"" gasped Handforth,

“Well, you shouldn’t take things for
granted,” said Church. © 1'-Ielre’s your {irst
1:-1;_,t.;nl~—w;u re welcome fo it! We can’t

asy thing littered aboat all over

Haven't you got a safety piu, or
‘J”

leave the gr
ithe floor!
sdfnnuthinff
“Whyv “not fix it to his head with a tin-
tack 7" suggestod MeClure, It would have

a gm[l solid fixing "
“Gimme thﬂ.l‘ pigtail 7 said Handiorth
tartly. “ 'Welve wasted Lnt::-ufrh time already,

IFaney that idiot having a real one! Thero's
never any telling with these Chinks=—they’re
always doing something dotty! Now then,

don’t expect nm back until this evening. And
don’t worry! So-long!”’

He hurried down the main stairs and
strode out into the open, soveral of loo

Chow’s domesties staring at him blankly as
he passed through the frn"-'l,f hall,  Church
and NceClure iollon{:d at o respectful distance
behind,

i
falls. |

William Napoleon DBrowne and
Stevens, of the Kifth, were just on the terrace,
chattine with Archie Glenthorne and TIrene
Manners and Mary Bunmuners.  Hoere was an
opportunity to give his disguise a second try-
oub!

’IL f lded his arms,

George!” breathed Idandforth glee-

Liunched his shoulders,

and trotted forward as no living Chinaman
on mrih would do.
“Allee samee heap wantee dlinks?” ho

asked, as theugh he were a servant sent out
purpozely.
“Shy, Ted,” said Irene, staring,
ever have you done to 3rn:rmif?”
“IBhy™ said Handlorth blankly.

“what-

Horace

“One moment!” said Drowne, “ILet s
examine this remarkable object with care,
It appears that Brother Handforth 1s in one
of lis wh‘hmmd frisky moods, Entirely for
our gratification he has made himself up as
ﬂ](.'!*f).%s Letween Earold Lloyd and Charle
Chaplin*’

“,z'& frightfully comic get-up, by gadl”
agrveed Archie amnmmfrh

"Haudforth staved indignantly.

“You silly asses, you can’t recognise me!

You're
hat!™

'm not Mandforth! I—I mean--—
not suppesed to—— Xh? Oh, my
Browne nodded benevolontly
“We will fc:rl‘:._rive this confusion on vour
part, brother, }m said.  “You are naturally
overwhelmed at our complimenfary remarks.
B=1t would i.t- 1}c+_t he better to defer these
wmsguericies until a more fitting oecasion?
[ have no wish to be cayping and critical,
but I have alnavq understood that {the pig-

tail is worn ab the rear, and not suspended
from 1';1}'9 left ear: A trifle, bub open W
eriticism,”

“ %o hd, bgl”

Chiureh and McClure fairly howled as they
came up.

“ Ha—he thoueht he waz going to fool
vou!” cackled \l::(,r ure, “Don’t stop him,

going to slip out past

He's going
!H

you chaps! Jle’s just
the puards at the dlcl‘a\l}liﬂﬁ‘ﬂ.
to resene Yung Ching from the city!

*“Ha, W, hal”

*HA nnlrmm*‘rhv project,” agreed Browne
heartily. “Let us escort Brother Handforth
to the drawbridge. let us encourage him
in these landable I]E‘."ii[.‘,'l'l‘."é. But why, may I
ask, was 1t necessary r:z dress yourself as a
pastrycook’s assistant, Brother Handforth?”

“You ass, 'm d:wmﬁed a3 a Chinaman!’
said Handfoerth mlthjr.

¥a, b, bhgd®

“JIt iz as well that we should know these
factg,” procceded Browne, “ Brother IHand-
forth disemised as a Chinaman. Upon
the whole, T think it would be bettevr if he
vetired indoors, and disguised himself once
more as § human heing, It will be extremely
difficult; but he can but try.”

Awmid the chorus of laughter, Ifandforth
succeeded i escaping. But he didn't go back
indoors. For just at that moment a soft puir
made 1itself heard, and a great motor-car
came volling up the aain drivo.

is

CHAPTER 13.
THE AUSTIN SEVEN.
]r:]JE:'\ON IJ}GI-‘: nnd IJD'['{I Dﬂl‘-

rimore were plad to hear

the fellows laughing so
heavtily. Tt was good to
know that their spivits
wore as lght as ever.
“Handforth fooling again, isn’t it?"" asked

as fnw stiro] I(‘d nearer.

his lovdship,

“Yes, apparvently he has disguised him-
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While the exhausted Chureh and McClure slept amidst the rocks, Handforth looked out on the dark river. The

gorge looked dim and menacing, and the whole outlook was cheerless.

The chums had escaped from Foo

Chow’s stronghold—but were they any better off? Even now thousands of Chinese soldiers would be scouring
the countryside for them.

self-as a Chinaman,” smiled Nelson Liee. “I
shouldn’t be surprised if he intended 1t quite

seriously, If so, all the nonsense has been
knocked out of him by this time. Hand-
forth i1s a remarkable boy. He has aun un-

limited amount of courage, he has a heart
of gold, but——"

“But he’s a plain chump, what?" gtinned
his lordship. “Well, I'm not sure that T
don’t like him all the better for it. Supposin’
we go an’ do our little bit of chippin’, too?
Aunythin’ to relieve the monotony.™

They, too, heard the sound of the approach-
ing car, and they paused when the big
automohile came to a halt on the wide drive.

“By  glory!” mwrmured  Doreie, “A
mineteen-twenty-six Rolls-Royee !

“Too- Chow is a millionaire,” explained
T.ee. ““1 am not at all surprised to sce this.
Tle probably has a whole fleci of Rolis-
Royvees, similar to many of our Indian potfen-
tates. That conerete road, leading to Yang
I'a, was not built for nothing, Dorrie.”

The car contained Dr. Foo Chow, sitting
in comfort at the rcar. It was an open tourer,
with two gorgeously attired men in frent.
The absence of number-plates looked rathex
gueer, but the car wuas otherwise a standard
onue,

YT trust you will forgive my brief absence,
oentlemen,” said the Chinaman smoothly.
“T find it necessary to visit Yang Fu at once,
but I will make a point of being back in
tirne for luncheon.”

of your schoolboy frolics,” s
| Chow, nodding pleasantly. “There is nothing

“PDon’t bother younrself,” said Dorrie.
“Please don’t come back on our account.
We've got the run of the place, an’ we’re
makin® ourselves thoroughly at home.”

“Splendid,” said Foo Chow, “I1
gratified.”

@Quite a crowd had collected round the car
by now, including Handforth, who had for-
gotten his incongruous attive. For, having
discarded his pigtail’ and cap, he looked
neither one thing nor the other.

“1 see you are already indulging in some
» smiled Dr. Foo

am

I like better. My palace
enfively yours.”

Handiortlh turned
no comnnent,

“As a matter of fact,” proceeded Dr. Foo
Chow, “I am visiting Yang Fu on quite a
trivial matter—an amputation.”

“Tudeed!” sald Lee sharply.

“ A perfectly simple operation,” nodded the
Chinaman. “A finger. 1t will not even be
necessary to use an anmsthetic. The finger
will be skilfuly removed, and the patient will
merely suffer a little agony for a few minutes

although the wound will doubtless trouble
him afterwards.”

There was a dead silence. Too Chow had
discussed the matter as though 1t were an
ordinary, everyday incident. His coolness
was caleulated, his indiflerence a deliberate

and my gardens are

rather red, but made

) plece of show,
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“You are referving to—Yung Ching?” de-
manded Lec,

“Who else?” sgmiled oo Chow.

“PBy Heaven! You—"

“Well 7' asked the other,
Limself suddenly.

“1 have nothing to say,

* T, am glad,™ nodded the bhmuman.
after all, have I not alrecady told you that
this is miy business? Owing to certain cir-
cumstances, 1 find it mnecessary to conduct
this initial amputation forthwith.,
congern yvourselves pver my JE}SDHCE.
return in time for lunchoon.’

Handforth simply couldn’t hold

“You'd i,mtter not veturn at ail,

Foo Chow,’

1 shall

himself n.

lous  brufe!” he shouted thickly. DBy
(ieorge, I'd like to smash your face inl!
Sitting there and talking about pooer old

Chingy as though he were a piece of wood!
You-—you butcher!”

“Qteady, Handforth—steady!” muttered

Mr. %Luhon
He entirely agreed with everything that
TLmdﬁJth lmd uit,med but he was “afraid

Hoo Chow,

for the junior’s own sake. Dr. ;
although his

however, merely smiled again,
eyes ;.flmlr:*d in an ngly fashion.

“1& 18 havdly expeettd that you can regard
these wmatters with the same m(hffomnre as
myself,” he said. ““X bear no malice for
these harsh comments. 1 am distressed that
it should be necessary to harm the boy, but

his father must be forced into a state of
reasonable  submission.” _
e was about to give an ovder fo his

chauffeur when a characteristic hum sounded
—a hum which caused Handforth fo give a
sudden sgtart. IHe staved down the Ic.mg drive
and then flushed.

“My only hat!” he ejaculated. “ An
Austin Seven!”

e Bt 4s I

“A baby Austin—here!”

“Ys that very singular?"” inquired Dr. Too
Chow. *1I have acquned quite a fleet of the
little cars, They are handy means of ftrans-
port for my staff. Petrol is nol easy to con-
vey to this out-of-the-way part of the mm‘l{[
so I am compelled to practise economy.’

“Why, it's exactly like mine!” said Hand-
forth, as thé Austin came nearer. “The
same colour, the same body, and everything!
You might think it was my giddy litile car
coming 'xlnw e

Ldmud Oswald was the proud owner of
an Anstin Seven, and he looked at the car
“with loving eyes.

“This is quite interesting,” said Dr. Foo
Chow mildly. “So you possess one of these
handy little runabouts? Excellent! Jlme 18

an opportunity for me to prove that I bear
ill-will

the young gentleman no fur his
thoughtless remarks of a minute ago.”

He gave a signal, and brought the Austin

Seven to a stop. Speaking in C‘hinoﬁn, he
apparently gave an order, for the dviver—
one of his oﬂxLE's—lmmedmfely descended

as Tee checked

i I-‘ﬁl, '
Do not

you cal-

about is yowr own beastly pleasures!

 gave b

The Austin was left there,
gently ticking over.
hand  towards

and walked off.
with the engine still

Dr. Foo Chow waved his
Handforth. |

“It is yours,” he said calmly,

Handforth started.

“Kh?? he gasped. “Mine!”

“Use it just as you please,” replied tha
Chinese millionaire. ““1I have Im.ny, 8O why
should 1 deny you this little pleasure? You
say it Is exactly similar to wyour own ear,
s0 you will doubtiess derive some saf mhutmn
from it. Uniil lunch-time, ladies and gentle-
men, adieun!”

He waved his hand, and the Rolls-Royce
glided ﬂiflj("ﬁfif"l“j’ off, a thing of grandeur
compared to the humble little Austin.

* Did—did ;-_.'uu hear him 7" asked Hand-
forth In amazement, “He's given  this
Aunstin Seven to me! After I slanged him,
tco! Did you ever kunow such a queer
beggar in all your life?”

“ He's the nruaf remarkable man ’ve ever

ceme  across,”  declaved Diek  Hamilton,
“But don’t worry about that Austin, now,
Handy. There’s something more 1mportant

tn  disenss.”
But Iandiorth was =0
car that he had forgotten
ITe climbed ecagerly into the
and felt the familiar controls.
“Just like mine!” he mutiered.
Chureh and McClure were standing beside
the car, lookimg anxious.
“Did you hear swhat
asked MeClure,
“Hop m™

#But look

tho
else,
s0at,

interested in
everything
driving

Too Chow said?”

111[91‘1’11]110{1 Hcmdim*h
here-—-"

“Iop in, vou asses; I want to give her
& trial.® :

iz chums EJaP(‘L‘d at oune another, but
obeved. This wasn't like their leader-—who

was celebrated for his soft-heartedness, He
was appatently so ex¥ited about the Austin
u;w:}n that he had no time to think of Yung
Ching’s terrible predicament. Such heartloss.
ness  almost stunned Church and MeClure.
They didu’t expeect this sort of thing from
the suscepiible leader of Study D.

“By (George, she goes pretty fine, too!
said Handforth enthusiastie ally, as the Auztin
sped  forwiard under his hand. ““Just like
mine in every particular! In fact, you
might think T was at the wheel of my own

bus 1

|

“Put Chingy——" urged Church.
“I expect she's got plenty of petrol
aboard,” went on Handforth tensely, ** Auy-

how, there’ll be enough to last a good bit.”

“You--vou callous rotter!”” burst out
McClure andign: antly,  “All you can think
Don’t
Wo lﬂsop telling that poor old
Chi wv=- !

“T.ot’s go for a spin round
driw.‘ sn;ygmt.ed Handforth.

And Church and MeClure, in amazement

up.

you

this long
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“THE PRISONERS OF
FOO CHOW!™

Tigers! Handforth smaps his
fingers at them.

If that isn’t enough, his famous
mght is sufficient to seftle any
tlger s hash !

It’s just Handy’s buli-headed
audacity which pulls him through.

Handy’s episode with the tiger is
only one of the very many exciting
events in next Wednesday’s great
yarn, All the stories in this adven~
ture-series arve good, but next
week’s is quite the best we have
vet had.

The Boys of St. Frank’s aven’t
satisfied, mneither are Lord Dorri-
more a.nd Unilosi.,

They 3,11 want a fAght—and they
have it !

Look out for this stirring yarn,
and for another long instalment
from

“THE ROLLICKING

«~ NEXT WEDNESDAY!

gl

Elhaf B

"-ﬁsﬂ E}mlﬁ:& t.tmq {',btn Iei# in
BOYS OF ST F!%ANKE'» N

ROVERS!”

Thm preat adventure serial gets

HlNA

The tiger asked for it—now he’s got it ! Buﬂ
Handy's about the only fellow in the world
who could punch a tiger on the nose and get
away with . Look a?zt?far this fine cover next
weelk.

Letter and better each week,

oo NEXT

WEDNESDAY !

CHAPTER 14.

HANDFORTH'S B1D,

H,

DESPERATE

%
S
en
Mr. Lee, can’'t we do |
somuthmﬂ*‘? asked Irene
Manners c,*:r.rnestly
“Can’t we ‘try, sixl"
muttered Dick Hamilton.

Nelson Lee stood there with set lips and
agonised eyes. |

“Tt’s no good, Ireme,” he said. *“It’'s no
good, Dick, my boy! How can we possibly
attempt to avert this ghastly mmutilation?
In a way, I admire Handforth for blurting
out the truth as he did, but that sort of
thing won’t do any gocsd. Foo Chow is a
fiendish cur! But to tell him so to his face
might only precipitate. tragedy.”

“Then, by glory, let it precipitate it!™
roared Lord Dorrimore. “I’'m sick of this
pretence.,  When Koo Chow comes back I
shall knock him down! T tell you frankly,
Lee, that I shall knock him down!”

faccursed country to bring him to!

“My dear fellow
“And 1 shall knock
that he’ll need all

so hard
in ithis
shouted
“1f we've got to have
once 1’

him down
the physicians
121
his lordship furiously.
a fight, let it come at

“ Hurrah!”

“Good old Dorriet”

“Let’s try and rescue Chingy now!”

“ Hear, hear!”

“Yes, yes!” shouted the girls excitedly.

Nelson Lee was the only one who remained
calm,

“ At the cost of appearing heartless, 1
must absolutely forbid this wild outburst,” He
said curtly., “Dorrie, I'm snrprised-.at you.’

“But, man, you don’{ seem to realise that
that poor little kid is goin’ to be torbured
this very morning!” exclaimed Lord Dorri-
more with a gulp. “Too Chow has gone off
to superintend the a: n;auf..li,i:m of the boy’s
first finger. Without anwmsthetics, too! The
infernal cur made quite a pnmt of that!
I’ll wring his neck ”
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“Dorrie, I’'m surprised at you!” repeated
Nelson liee steruly, **What kind of example
is this? Listen, all of you! You know well
enough that our feelings are identical with
regard to Yune Chine. I am just as
hoplv grieved as any of you; but, happily,
I am Leeping my balance in ‘this unhappy
affair. No matter how woe rave and storm,
we cannot save Yune Ching from this morn-
'in-':’\ terrible trial.”

“Listen to l‘fh- Lee, boys,” urged "\'Il'
Stokes.  “IHe’s right., If you'll fmiv think
for a moment 3()11 Il see thai there can be no
possihility of resene.  We must calm our-
seives, and silently pray that .:.he youngster’s
sulferings may n{:i be acute.’

“Thank you, Barry,” said Nelson Lee
quietly. _ _
“Tut why can’t we try something, six?”

azked a dozen volces.

“PBecanse the handicaps are oveérwhelming,

—as vowll appreciate if you’ll only thinlk for
a moment,” retorted Nelson Lice. “*We can
neither get off this rock, nor reach the city
of Yang Fua. We have no knowiedyge of
Yung Ching’s prison, aud, above all else,
we are like a drop In the ocean compared to
the thousands of hostile natives. Can’t you
see that we arve ulferly helpless?”

“Yes, it's no good being foolish about it,”
murmured Doris.  “Mr. Lee’s rvight, girls.
That poor boy has zot to suffer, and we
can’t help him.  Tsu't it dreadful 2

“Tt’s too awiul forr wonds b mubbered Falk
wood.

T.ord Dorrimore countrolled himgelf,

“PBut we ecan stove this away for fubure
reference,” he said ominouslty. “ We can
make I'oo Chow pay later on—when our
time comes! By glory! TPl take good

care that I have at least one healthy smack
at the hound before T go under. Anybody
else is welcome to him alterwards!™

e turned away, sick at  heart, made
utterly desperate by his own helplessness,
Dorrie was oaam:tmlis a man of action, And
‘this imprisonment amid sueh swrroundings of
luxury was exquisite tovinwre,  ‘The fuxury,
indeed, only seemed to aggravate the whole
position,

Dorvie bitterly reflected that Nelson Lee’s
surmise had been ecorrect.. Koo Chow was
Javishing eovery comfort wupon them pur-
posely—as a refinement of their mental {or-
ture. Dorrie hadu’t seen it at first, but he
was realising it now. The cunning of Foo
Chow was deeper and more subtle at every
turn.

His present of the Austin Seven to Hand.
forth wag yvel anothey inssance of his methods.
There wasn’t the smallest doubt that he
would obtfain vengeance of his own eruel
kind when the right time arrived. And
flandiorth had calmmly gone off in the ear,
scemingly indifferent.

Church and MeClure, in fact, were stunned
by thelv leader’s attitude.

He wasz shooting round the
testing the speed of the Austin,

drive
and

oW,
ACCUS-

toming himself to the controls. Al last he
slowed down, and they continved at a sedate
pace, 1n a spot some distance from the other

fellows,” '
“Good!” said Handforth. “She’s fine!”
about poor old

“Perhaps you’ll think

Chingy for a bit now?” asked Church bit-
terly.  “Now that you’ve got over the ex-
citement of your new toy-—"

“You—you dense adiots!” interrupted
Handforth curtly. “Do you think Tm not
worrying about Cnufﬂ, all the time? I'm
move than worrying—I’'m determined to
rescue hin !

“What?" gasped his chums.

“Too Chow gave we this car, and it must
have been an act of Providence,” weut on
Handforth, his voiee throbbing with excite-
ment. - II'e’.-: placed the means of escape in
our hands! Don’t vou see? We're going to
run the gauntlet in this car, and we're going
to get Iu:n'” |

Churen  and MeClure, who had foudly
imagined that their leader had given up the
have-brained idea, were more staggered than
aver. They star ed at him in dazed bewilder-
ment,

“Get free!” gurgled Church. ¢ But—
yvou don’t mean—--""

“You're mad, Handy !’
“We'll never do it!"

“Won't we?? rapped out Fandiorth.
“Watt and see! While youn idiots were
thinking that my heart had torned to stone,
or something, 1 was planning how we could
do the trick, Chingy 13 going to be torhired

bk

"hroke in McClurve,

this mowming!  We'lll see about it! oo
Chow has got to deal with me first!”

“You mean we're going to rush the draw-
bridge 7 asked Chureh breathlessly,

li&reallj

“My only hat!”

Handforth’s chums were thrilled at the very
thoneht. They dida’t even attempt 1o dis-
suade him from his despervate purpose. Ine
deed, he had zmlmmi themy with his own
spirit.  After heaving Foo Chow's words
their feelings had changed, and they were
mu]v to undertake any sovt of desperato
chance. They were in the mood for a rash

enterprise,

“Welll do it now!™ svent on Handlorth
ovimly., “The drawbridge is still down, and
we shall be over it before those guards can
knosw what’s flashed by them. If any of them
attempt to get 1n the way they’ll have to
oo wttder. 1 shan’t swerve an inch!”

“But you'll give them warning?”
McClure qmc*ldv .

“Come on, let's gef
Handforth, pressing
accelerator pedal.
We're off to. Yang
make history !”

The sturdy little engine fairly hummed as
the revs. increased, and with rapid accelera-
tion the Austin l-eﬂ,nt along the paved road-
way, Dy the time it passed the groups of

asked

on with it!” reftorted
nis foot down upon the
“Iiold tight, my sons!
Fu! This is where we
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other juniors 1t was doivng forty miles an
hour,

“Handy!” yelled a dozen voices in alarm.

“Look! He's making straight for the
drawbridge 17

“Oh, the hopeless madman!”

“Come back, Handy, you ass

But the Austin Seven was now roaring
at fifty, and her electric horn waus sending
forth a siven call of defiance. With Iland-
forth erouching low over the wheel, and his
chums clinging to the rear seats, the tiny
car raced onwards hke a live thing.

The soldiers on guard had no misappre-
hension about this charging little monster.
They =scattered hurriedly, and the .air was
filled with shouts. And then, while the car
was still fifty yards frem the great
gateway, the drawbrvidge slowly rose
upwards,

“Handy '™ sereamed Chiaveh.

I.I'!

“Btop 1™

“The drawbridge!” gagped McClure in
horror.
Only for a second—a split second—did

Handfovih hesitate.

“We can do it!” he suapped, freading
hard on the accelerator.

He had made a swift caleulation, and he
knew, at that speed, that it would bhe almost
impossible to pull up in time. By rushing
the bridge, however, there was a distinet
chance that the little car would leap the
gap and alight without harm.

In the rear the 8t. Frank’s fellows and
the Moor View girls were staring with dull
horror. Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore and
M. Btokes were dumb. They could only
watch with their hearts in their mouths.

bhe next second would be the fatal one.

kyerybody believed that Handiorth & Co.

would meet with a shocking accident,
probably  resulting i their instantaneous
deaths. Nelson lee; at all events, knew

that the Austin Seven could never alight on
an even keel. It would crash down after
turning a somervsault, with every possibility
of crushing the three juniors to pulp amid
the wreckage. '

But there was
aflair,

The drawbridge had risen at almost express
speed. DBy the time tho car was roaring
along the first twenty fect the angle had
beeoine acute. The bridge was standing up
at aimost forty-five degrees, and, in spite of
the racing speed of the car, this steep incline
checked 1t immediately.

But the check was not sullicient.

Handforth & Co, realised their terrible pre-
dicament, Handforth kncw that he had led
his chums into a death trap. And everything
had happened within the space of a second or
two, and there was no time to have many
connccted thoughts.

“It’s all upl’”’ panted HHandforth, * For-
give me, you ehaps—-"*

And then, with a sickening huceh, the little
car toppled clean over the edge of the rising
drawbridge, and plunged headlong into space,

an unexpected factor in the

Dick

CHAPTIER 15.
HANDFORTH & €0.’S FATE.
HERXE was such a deliberate

motion about the car as it
took the plunge that it

almost secmed to those
watching as though

1t

were a {ragment out of a slow motion eine--

matograph picture. ‘This was because the
Austin had almost lost 1ts way at the crucial
moment. She had had just sullicient left to
carry her over the brink.

And but for the desperate nature of the
whole affair, thero was something almost
comical in the way Handforth & Co. toppled
out,

As the car tipped over they were shot

into the air with that same deliberate motion,

They fell sheer, within a foot or so of one
another,

And the car dropped immediately in theip
roar,
A
Handforth & Co. plunged into the swift
current of the river, and mercifully escaped
being caught by the falline Austin. The
latter dived beneath the surface, and did not
reappear,

But the c¢hums of Study D found them-
sclves siruggling desperately in the swift flow
of the river,
the island, and all their elforts to swim shore-
wards were in vain. 'The current was so
strong that they could do nothing to conquer
it

On the island,
were in charge,

“Ted!” shouted Trene desperately,
he’s gone 17

“They're all killed !

“They’ve gone over into the river I

“It was Handy’s fault for being such a
rash idiot!”” shouted Boots. “Why couldn’t
he listen to reason? Mo ought to have
stopped———"’

“Quick—run the wallI”” interrupted
Hamilton, “If they're still
they’ll be swept down in this direction, and
perhaps we’ll see them !’

“My hat, yes!” _

With one accord they all ran madly for
the wall at the nearest spot, for here they
would be able to gaze down. They were on
the side of the island which lay below the
drawbridge, so that the eurrent, carrying the
juniors along, would sweep them past and
then downwards, )

“There they are!” shouted Willy Hand-
forth, in agony. *“Look!
Ted—Ted 1 -

“Handy ” roared the whole chorus.

consternation and horror

“Oh,

to

There’s my major !

series of tremendous splashes sounded.

They were carried down past

afloat:

Down below there, struggling in the water,

weore three figures. There was no sign of
the car. A hand came up and waved.

“They heard us!’ breathed Willy, white
to the lips. “Oh, why don’t those Chinese
put a boat out; or something? Why can’t
they do something to help? They’re leaving
Ted to drown!”’ y

“It’s crecadiul P* sobbed Irene.



(THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

“Perbaps they will be rescued from the
river lower down,”” said Nelson Lee, with
infinite relief. “Don’t be alarmed, young
‘uns! They are all good swimmers, and there
are no dangeérous creatures in these waters.
1 was terribly afraid that they were killed in
the erash. DBut they are ail swimming, and
there is no reason to anticipate a tragedy.”

“But the current 1s awfully swilt, siv
panted Willy,

“If they keep their heads, and just con-
centrate upon keeping afloat, they will ulti-
mwately reach quieter waters,” replied Lee.
“But we shall naturally be anxious until we
sce them again.”

Practically everybody believed that Nelson
Liee was saying this merely to calm them, It
seemoed almost certain that Handforth & Co,
were being swept down to their doom, In
any case, what wonld happen after they were
pulled out of the water—even if they were
- pulled out? Yoo Chow would probably hold
them close prisoners then, and it was impos-
sible to guess what punishments he woild
dovise,

It was a curious
fact that no Chinesze
attempted to effect
a.rescue. They had
recelived no orders,
and so they did nob

L
L

bestie themselves.
And peruaps they
kmow  that they
could never get =a

hoat actoss the cur-
rent in time.

Im mid-stream,
Handforth & 0.
were being whirled
down ab a sarprising
rate.  They were
almost exhausted by
their way inshore
tie current.

“It's no good
Handforth, at last.

“We shall be drowned!”” muttered Church
desperately.

“Hread waber—tread water!”” ordered
Handforth, “Reserve all the strength you
can, and perbaps we can kold out for a bit,
Just allow vourselves to relax, and let the
current take you down.'

“It's a chance!” breathed MeClure.

They were all surprised to find themselves
still alive and wunhurt, And Handiorth’s
advice was good, too. After five or ten
minutes they were feeling partially recovered.
Fittle er no cffort was required to keep their
heads above water, They just floaied and
reserved their strength,

And by this time they were well below the
Diragon and the Wanderer—far down the
gorge, past the quay, and with barren rocks
ot either side of them.

The water was comparatively warm, so
there was little fear that they would suffer
any ill effects,

“We shall do it!” mutterod Handforth, at

thieir efforts to force
against the strength of

we can’'t do 16!’ panted

prison,

!

L wo're

last. I'm {feeling miles better already, aud
the current isn't so strong here, By George!
We've escaped!”

“¥Yes, bubt what’s to become of us?” asked
Church,

They were still clinging together, and wers
almost invisible oub there in mid-stream, with
only theiv heads showing above water.

“ Never mind what's to become of us,’’ said
Handforth, “‘We've ezcaped from that island
and we're floating down towarda
Yang Tu!l Didn't T tell you all along that
we should get away "’

His chums were
assumptiion of credib,

“You ought to be jolly lucky thal we're
still .alive!”” wmaid Church, recovering sufii-
ciently to speak indignantly, *““It's all Very
well to talk aboub escaping, and getting to
Yang Fu! Dut how do you think we can
evade Foo Chow's soldiers? We shall be ye-

startled at this frank

captured, and thrown into a dungeon.”
“You ass;, they won’t even seaveh for us!”

declared Handforth keenly.

I'oo Chow

sss0s0 NEXT WEBEESD!W?. 65925¢

“They’ll thinlk
will take it for
granted that we've
all been drowned.
That gives us a tre-

dead !

mendous ad -
vantage.”
“I'im glad you

van see it!” repiied
Churen. ¥ Beeauso
I can’t!”

¢ Liook @
McClure.
are  some
those rocks over
there, I  Dbelieve
they’ve spotted wus,
o 7o il

) 1 Handforth’s brain
was parheularly acutle.

“A  chancel’” he said swiftly. “Quick!
Pretend to be in difficulties, and then, at the
word, dive down and stay under as long a3
vou can, They'll think we've gone, and
they'll report our death to Foo Chow.”

It was certuinly a brainy suggestion, and
one which was adopted withdut a moment’s
hesitation, Church flung up his hands and
appeared to be in  pgenuine difficulties.
McClure went to his aid, but Handforth was
at kis last gasp, judging by his action,

“Help—help!” he croaked, waving
feeble hand. |

One after the other they sank down into
the river and vanished. The men on tha
bank—coolics who were loading rocks on to
a moored junk—saw the whole thing. They
saw the three jumiors go wunder, and then
there was no further sign of them.

There was a bend in the rviver just hero,
and just round it the heads of the threa
juniors came above water again, And they
needed the air, too! Church, indecd, was
almost at his last gasp.

“I—1 can’t stick 161”7 he muttered dully.

“All right, old man~hang on to mo!"

sard
“Mhere
men  on

&
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whispered Handforth. “Don’t try to exert
yourself at all.  We'll soon be out of the
wood! That ruse was successful,
did it in first-class style!”
- “Can’t-—can’t we got
Church, panting heavily.

“Soon—--soon, old man,”’ replied his leader.
“Youwre all right. Grab hold of me, and
T'll keep you going. You all right, Mac?”

“¥Yes, for a bit,”” gurgled McClure:

“Giick it! The further we float down, the
hetter,” said Handforth.
ber some woods ab the end of this gorge, and
that’s the place to got ashore. We can make
one dash and get into cover.”

And so they stuck it. But it was Iand-
forth who bore the brunt of the ordeal, and
at last he had to adwmit himself on the point
of exhaustion, He was afraid to risk it any
Jonger, for they might not have sufficient
strength to fight their way to the bank,

But the current was much less powerful
there, and in a section of the gorge where
the hills were beginning to fall away, and
whers signs  of vegetation were showing,
they managed to pull themselves out of the
TIVEL.

And there they remaincd, spreadeagled on
the rocks, all in. The hot sunshine was pour-
ing down upon them, however, and there was
no fear of catching a deadly fever or a serious
chill. . Gradually they recovered, the steam
rising from their drying clothes.

Handforth was the first to arouse himself.

“Phew! That’s better!” he said hoarsely,
as lio sat up. By George, you chaps, it was
a protby near thing! Bub we'll be as right
as ninepence within another half-hour. ¥eel:
mg botter, Mae ™

“Rather!” said MeClure wearily, ' But
it was a pretiy stiff tussle, you know. Poor
old Churehy’s just shout finished, Took at
hii | He's completely done, poor old
‘beggar ™

Chureh sat up and grunted.

“Who's dene 77 he said gruflly,
be all rieht soon,”

“teod man ! exclaimed Handforth, his
eves gleaming. “We've escaped—Iioo Chow
will think us dead—and there’s no telling
what we can accomplish! My sons, didn’t 1
fell you that we were going to niake

ashore 77 asked

“I shall

Lhistory 7"

CHAPTER 16,
WHEN THE NIGHT CAME.
R. OO CHOW

ing grave.

It was evening, and he
had only jJust returned
| from his jowney 1nto
Yang I'u. He found the St. Irank’s holiday
party subdued, grim, and sombre. Not one
word was spoken ag ho cenicred then
presciee,

“1 ean appreciate your sadness,” said the
Chinaman._ softly..

was look-

too—we

“7 scem to remem-

“We would rather you didn't keep up this
pretence of being host,” growled Lord Dorri-
more, with a glare. “I don’t want to be ill-
mannered, Dr, Foo Chow, but—-""

“Wait "’ interrupted Foo Chow. *“I have
reconsidered my decision regarding the boy,
and there will be no mutilation until another
two days have passed. My preparations are
not quite complete, so the delay is essential.
Let us remain amicable. I am all sympathy
with you for the sad loss of the three boys
who died in the river to-day.”’

Willy Handforth came up, tense and pale.

“That's not true!” he panted. *“They’'re
not dead! You know they’re not dead!:
You're only sayving that to hurt me, you
d{‘:ﬁ‘l::ll[ One of those chaps is my brother

“Then the blow will be all the more severe
for- vou,” interposed Dr. Foo Chow. “I
would like to assure you that there is some
hope.  But, alas, there is none. It has been
reported to me by eye-witnesses that the
poor hoys were delinitely drowned.”

“May Heaven forgive you, Dr. Foo Chow,
if you are causing us this pain without
foundation,” said Nelson Lee quietly. “ Ever
since the boys plunged into the river we
have been hoping against hope that some
pews would come——-""

“Tt will  come, sir!”  declared Willy
stoutly. “Ted’s not dead! 1 know he 1sn't !
I don’t cave if a thousand men tell me he's
dead! I won't believe it!”’

“My poor boy—"" said Foo Chow.

“T'm not your poor boy!” shouted Willy
passiopately.  “I don’t believe you! 1 don’k
beliove you! I tell you that Ted isn’t dead !”

All the girls were sobbing hysterically, and
some of the juniors were looking moist about
the eves, too. They had feaved this picee of
news, and they somehow felf that Dre. Foo
(thow was speaking the truth. Willy and his
sister IBna were the enly two who steadfastly
refused to believe the deead story.

“ All three wvictimis were seen to strugglo
to the end,” said Foo Chow quietly. *“They
were seen to sink, and they did not come to
ihe surface again. As I abide by the laws of
Confucius, I am telling the truth! I de not
lic when it is a matter of death,”

Willy turned away, unable to trust hemself
to speak, He went over to Ena, and she
looked at him in that calm way of hers.

“Clicer up, Willy,”” she said steadily.
“Ted’'s alive,”

“Of ecourse he is,’' replied Willy, with
scorn.  “Tt takes more than a rviver to kil
Ted! Yoo Chow is simply trying to torture

us a bit more, but he can’t fool me. Iut,
all the same, sis, I’'d give my right hand to
kunow something deflinite,” he added, with a
catch m his voice.

The others had very little to say. Words,
indecd, seemed useless.  And they all held
oo Chow responsible for the tragedy. He
was the eause of all their troubles—he was
the root ef the whole evil.

_And in the meantime, what of the ““decad ”
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Matters were not so desperate with them,
Iandtorth & Co., in fact, were sound asleep
in a stug crevice of the rocks. Considering
that they were supposed to be dead, this was
rather grimly humorous,

They had been afraid to venture down the
gorge in full daylight, and Handforth had
sugcosted a rest until darkness fell, So they
had erept into the crevice, where the syn bheat
in, dyying them thoroughly. Bleep had
overtaken them, and that precious vestora-
tive worked wonders.

Hiandforth was the first to awaken, and he
was startled to find bhimself a trifle chilly,
and the world looking dim, MHe rose to his
fcet stiffly, and looked down at the dark
river,

“My hat!” he muttered. “It's nearly
night!  We must have been sleeping for
hours! Don’t I feel better, by George! i,
Church, my son! Mae, old scout! Up you

come, lazy bones!"

His chums aroused themselves, and after
a good stretch they were surprised to find
that they wore fecling perfectly fit and
normal, excopt for a slight aching of muscles.
And they were hupgry, too—in fact,
tarmishoed.

“What ave we going to do, Handy 7 asked
Church seriously, “Hadn’t we better decide
upon something scnsibie?”’

“1 harve decided upon something sensible,”
vetorted Handlorth., “ We're going to make
our way down the river until we get to Yang
I'u; then we're going to look for poor old
Chingy. 1Those fiends have lopped off one of
his fingers by this time, but we might be
able to save the rest of him.”

"Hadn't we better make our way back to
the rest of the party 777 asked McClure, grasp-
we Handforth’s arm. ““Listen, Handy! We
can’t do mueh on our own, and it’s only fair
to think of the others,

more than likely that T'oo Chow will do
nothing o us.”’

“But we shall he prisoners again, you
ass "

“I know that; but aren’t we prisoners

now?” said MeClure. “We can't move a
mile in any direction withoubt coming upon
cnemics. De sensible, Handy! What’s the
tiiffﬂf;ﬁﬂﬂﬂf Let’s get back and relieve the
rest,

“ By George!”” muttered Handiorth, “My
minor, you mean? And Ena? Oh, but we
needn’t worry about them——""

“They’ll probably be thinkine that we're
all dead,” urged Church. ““It’s not fair to
leave them in a state of suspense——"’

“A few hours longer won't make much dif-
ference,” interrupted Handforth

If we go back, it’s

{irmly. |

“We're alive, aren’t we? Well, that's good
enough! We'll turn up after we've accom-
plished our inission. 'What about Chingy
being in a state of suspense? It's a question
of proportion, my sons. Chingy’s suspense
must be a thousand times worse than Willy's
arid Jina’s, because they know me too well
to believe that 1 should go and get drowned |
Don’t you worry about them-—they’ll be all
right, We've come out to find Yung Ching,
and we're nob going back till we've done the
trick ¥

Mo argue was absolutely useless. So Hand-
forth’s chwms didn’t even attempt it, Later
on, perhaps, he. would realise the folly of this
project and change his mind. In any case,
they were liable to run into oo Chow's
soldiers at any moment, and then they would
be taken back to the island by force.

Before the darkness completely settled
down, Handforth & Co. won clear of the
gorge, and found themselves at the cdge of
the fertile wvalley. where almost every inch of
ground was cultivated, Iun the distance lay
the cify of Yang I'u, but there were many
villages intervening,

In the heart of a bamboo wood the juniors
halted, and here thev felt themselves con-
paratively safe. They had managed to pull
up a few vegetables from some of the fields,
and although this mecal was primitive and
frugal, it nevertheless sufliced,

“We'll stay here until mearly midnight,”
doclared Handiorth, ““By that time the
whole couniryside will be asleep, then we can
creep ouf and make our way across these
iields to the concrete road. It’s bound to lig
over to our right here. To-night, my lads,
we're going to make history !

S0 yon said before,”” murmured Church,
“But I'm not exactly pining to be a history
maker! Still, if you say g0, Handy, Mace and
I will back you up. That’s a bargain !’

“ITear, hear!”’ agreed MeClure,

Put Handforth did mot change his plans.
He had made up his-mind, and this time he
wasn’t to be shifted,. |

And while they lay hidden there in the
wood, the main body of the St Trank’s
holiday party remained helpless on Dr. Foo
Chow's 1sland stronghold.  Another episode
Lad come to an end, and 1t seemed as theugh
a deadlock had been reached. There was
utterly no hope for any of them.

Foo Chow was the supreme master, and his
power was without limit,

THE END,
(Read how Handy knocks oul a Uiger in nexi
week's thriling yarn —STHE PRISONERS
OFf FOO CHOW!™” Make sure of your copy
by ordering wi advance 1)
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Get to know our adven’rure -hupters—rtihey’ll keep vou ibrllled
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"WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE.

BOB DIGHY, IAROLD DWYER, and FATTY , of the erew mamod FOXEY, whom they do not
VO3S are left a large fTortune, to be divided trust, and it s arranged to leave him behind.
squally “petween thein.  The fortune is left them [ In due eourse, the adventurers set off on the
by their uncle, Silas Digby, and the wealth is | Saucy Ann, with o mysterions stowaway ahoard.
nidden in a {:llu:-:t which he has buried some- | They ecall at Boulogne, aud then proceed to the
where during his travels round the world. They | Isle of Koba, off the African coast.,
have no chie to the whereabouts of this fort kune,

a large cave, high up on a ledge, Den finds

hn Jis ¢ VEN TOPPET, the HL]!I"‘ In a &l L = g Lot

ﬂfttﬁg ltllfél:e -};Inlnur'\.vﬁi!} telIalif};Ierln 1’]{( " CI}]E&,:‘; the chest in v.l.nr:h the treasure is supposed to

concealed beneath » tree in their wnele’s sarden, | D€ Jdden. While the party return to the ship.
: ' = Foxey, disgnised as a native, reaches the ledge by

They dig up the chest and find that it contains
ducgmélﬁﬁ, pu 1l1111:}1r|1:i)fim'1 head and hands! The | dnother route and removes the cliest, to discoyer
papers arve exammined, and it is decided to aceom- that it coutains only—

pany Ben on the Sauecy Ann in a world quest (You must read all about it in (he following
for the lost treasure. Dut there is a member | instalivent.)

Goggles on the Track. 1 foot., He lent a hand, and a steady one, for

W —_ | the others were huw*l:n-r with hands wh{m—
T H:EELJ]E&' h:’(][i];D:;ig:lﬂ[{?ﬂeﬁpt})]:IE;“; ing—oeven Den’s- ~and all talking ut once,

{reasure abt last, the adventurers be-| They sccured a lantern each before attempt-
gan the doscont: :of tho rugged side | Ing the journey, and then went up like
oF Phe. surbedval onws. ﬁlpmrr climbers, knowing betfer now than

With no suspicion of ireachery, no idea |they did before what a dangerous ascent it
that any other knew of the hidden chest, | Was. _ _
and had already romoved it, they climbed Lhe first Iﬂrl‘tﬂ'll wenb quickly, with ath-
down to the ship for vope tackle .to lower | letic Bob making great ammrv::. from ledge
the precious burden to the water level. to ledge,” and the others following when ho

“']}Hlnt I tell you II]Y llif‘lﬂﬁl)’ was a fll”'“f‘fi the rope. In this way the DI‘JHIT'I&I
g{:(}{l un 7 eried ]_,pn bl.rﬂ.ﬂﬁr_”nc” about thL lle'd“l‘Jrl of 111(’ ,hC“‘*L Was 1'011(:11(}{'1.
deck in triumph, “Didn’t I tell you I knew | “There’s nnfhmr* here—we’ve come the
your uncle’s httle ways?” wrong way!” Dob eried out to the ofhers;

“Rope—Ilet’s get rope,” Bob urged, so| but Bf*n} from the rear, wrged them all up,
cexcited that he could scarcely gasp out the | declaving that he had followed the wmarks
wonds. all the way.

“There’s no hurry now, me lads, no hurry | “Here, let me come up,” le grunted,
now!” cried Ben, w&lklng+ round with his elbowmw his way past them all and lowor-
Jlantern in scarch of 1‘1{11111_‘5. “No hwrry, | ing his Id,ntern to the actual ledge where the

the box won’t run away.’ suppﬂsc.d treasure had rested.

“We can ease it down—the four of us, “It’s gone!”” he roared.
can’t we?” asked Faity, ~— “We mustn’t “Nonsense; it was never here. It must
risk a drop into the w.—.r,t{*r be higher up,” Bob declared,

“Here’'s a coil of rope,” cried Goggles. “L tell you it was here. See, the mark of

])ummy looked on and nodded approval, | the corners in the dust and and-—--"

understanding, without words, what was a-| “And what?” asked oue of the DbLoys,
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noticing that his speech faded oul from sheer,
gasping rage” and amarzement.

“Footmarks!” roared Ben.
took! It's gone!’’

“ (vone 7" the all eried.

“I'ootmarks GE bare {feet!” cried DBen,
“Poots as well—the niarks are all here, and
fresh prints, too. Where does this hole lead
up to 7"’

“We can’t get any hwhm' can we "
ob.

“Yes you can,
and zee.”’

Then began a
someone cried out:

“There's dayl ight up heve,

“Phem naltives!” *wlled LU. “Thoy
knew of it, and they knew seli W <oA%
after! There’s a way in from above. Up

#*Ji's been

asked
Up quick, one of you lads,
and

scramble farther up,

vou go, and take the rope, and help haul
us up,” .,
“IPs quite casy; no need for any rope,

Bob shouted down, for he was now far abova
them, “ Broad dau:"f[ & herc and a way oul.
Conde on—quick !

If the box had been rpmowd 1t IIlLl;:t have
been. done only a few minutes ago.

“Marks up here where it’s been dragged,”
shouted Bob's voice above, as they clam-
bered up.

the hillside and
On one side, and below,
over the cliff, was the limitless occan; on the
other a barren, treeless, jagged hillside,
studded with boulder and serub, and no path
offering to lead themr anywhere, except to
more boulders.

Whife thev stared ab onc another in con-
sternation, Goggles was on his Lknees with
his  spectacled nose nearly touching the
ground.

“I say, vou fellows,

a scout ab school. Leave 1t to me.

“What are vou findin® 7" asked DBen.

“ Fhe trail.??

“(On this stuft "’

“Nes, there 13 lava dust everywhere, and
footprints clear as if they were in sand.”

All were at once on the same tack, bending

~ Soon they all stood on
looked about them.

b

to earth, and Hinding nothing, and then somo.

thing, and then tluihmg:,r Goggles con-
tinued his ervawl, and it was he, the despised
seientish, who nosed outb the trail, a yvard at
g Eime.

It took a long while; and they left him to
it, murmuring approval when he grunted
onf s

“Aunother,
rested here.

and here's another! 1] 'm"
].IE'IE are the nail marks of #

hoot. There were thrr-“ of themi—two lel"-
gers and a Kureopean.’

d dan’s believe it!” Ben decla
;-I:::-E'-;.}air u.nd consternation.. “How did any-
hody know what we was afl r, and where it
was.e
“Nobady knew buf us,” Bob added.

Goggies straightened his back and Lknelt

uyp, '“:u:'justing' his spectacles and obferving
Uiekty : |

“That was a very big eave, large enough
to. have held other people besides us.

don’t forget I was

rad in his

“Oh, get on!” thoy wrgoed, jumpine with
¢ (s w ¥ =2

impatience,

(xoggles continued his erawl uniil the
knees of his trousers threatened to wear
through, Then came a pateh of sandy dusk

with. the footprints plain for all to see, and
the imprints brought them to a cavern half
hidden in scrub and bush.

Ben seized thein and held them back

“Rtcady there, youngsters, go easy.”

Like Indians on the teail they approached,
and caubiously entered the now deserted
cava,

Here they found {he supposed treasure-
chest smashed to boards, and shining tins
Iving about all over the floor—those that the
niggers and FNoxey had left behind after re.
mcﬂ.'mfr Ei“ they CD uld carry away.

“Well, 'm jiggeved ! roaved Ben.
beef tins!™

The boyvs stood round, silent in
sternation and di wmputnltnvnt

“It's an infernal shame !’ said Bob.
all this for nothing; all this way
he hid—only this r}ul v beef?

“Just like him,” growled Ben, thinking
of Dighy. “Allus alraid he was goin' {9
the work'us, with his pockets full o' monev;
and allus afrni:l he would starve, with the
ship full o food.’

“We're rather ehort of tinned beef aboard,
Pen,”’ said Goggles calmly; heaving a regref-
ful sigh, “It wouldn't be a bad idea to cavyy
some of these u]_fmg—m‘ld go back.”

“1 suppose we'd better,” Ben agrecd; “bnt
if I could lay my bands on them mgfrer% I'd
bash their black brains out with one of thesze

“Buily
their con-

““ Andd

to hind that

tiris.
Reluctant fo move, they stood looking a
the tins, when one of the blacks, ]t,wm*f

oarted off his load of tins, returned for an-
other, and poked his head round the entrance
to the cave.

Ben saw him, roared and jumped.

rI he nigger ran, and Ben after him.

“Clan’t Don run!” ebserved Croggles, I

beot vou ho gots him!”

“1 Dbet you ke don't.,” Fatty retorted.
“?‘. I:u}n? are they? They've dizsappearaed.
Let’s follow—come on—aquick!”

e e

The Slave Dhow.
round  boulders, Bon

ODGING
D stumbled, rose and continued his
chase. He caught sight of a vanish-
ing leg and was after it, shouling as
he went—iwhen-—~— Thud!

I'rom  behind a rock the buti end of a
pifle swung. There was a fuifer of ~white
linen, and a blow on the back of his head
laid Ben on his face, where, for a moment,
ho lay dazed and sfunned,

The blow had knocked the rifle out of
Toxey Johnson’s hands: and the shouts of
the scarching lads, coming nearer, upset his
nerve, Len, with a groan, rolled over and
on to the gun. A brown hand reached
down and ([tn"}:{ﬁﬁ the gun from bencath—
clutehing very near Ben’s face., Ben, in his
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daze, only siw the hand, but it was wvery
near his eyes.  All he remembered was a
row of bony knuckles and a long scar right
across the back of the hand,

I'he next he was conscious of was a pair
of spectacles peering down, while somcone
was feeling his heart under his shirt.

Goggles, watch in hand, was on his knoes,
and Ben heard him counting.

“Heart beats fairly regular now—he is
alive,”’
“OFf eourse he s, fathead!” ceried Bob,

“He's been sweaving and muttering for the
Jast five minntes. What 1s he saying now 77

“Something aboui Foxey.”’

“Aind still wandering.”

Ben slowly sat up and yelled

“Ile got abead of us—he's on the island

“Nonsenge, you're dreaming, Bon! It was
one of the chief’'s men we saw bolting away
with a bully-beef tin under his arm, and a
gun in his hand, e gave you a nasty
bift.””

“I tell you it was Toxey! He got hera
first, I know them knuckles, don’t 17 I
am’t worked and hauled alongside of ’em for
fiftecen years without knowin’® Foxey’s paw
when T see it! And it was your uncle’s gun,
Ha-—and the boot polish!®

“Ie’s still wandering—I hope his brain
't damaged,” observed Dob.

Goggles attempled to examine the sitting
patient’s head for heles; but Den pushed him
AWAY.

“et out, T ain’t wandering! A little tap
like that! I'm—I'm all the better for it—
but it'1l be the worse for Foxev! It was
him as boarded our ship—mnot the natives,
It was him stole the gun, and my best
linen gheets—and the boof polish, to colour
his face. Only let me get my hands on
him !’

“It was a Moorvish chap, Ben,”

“It was Foxey, dressed up, I tell vou., He
ol heve afore us. Ile knew that chest was
hid. Ile got it fust. And what did he get
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for his pains—bully beef! IHa, ha, hal
beet I”?

“l saw a man in white walking on tho
hillside when we set out, and I guessed he
was watching us” said DBob. “ DBut—if 1t
was Foxey, how did he get here?”

“et herve!” eried Ben scornfully, “There’s
ships and fast ships. We came at a crawl,
And there’s boats from the mainland some-
times, I s'pose. In fact, 1 know there 15—
slavers! The thing is, what are we going to
do about it ?” and Pen rubbed his sore head.

There they stood on the rocky hillside,
looking out on to the burning, glassy sea
beyond,

BPoom'!

“What was that?”

It was the gun on the fort. TLhey turned
their eyes that way and gaw out at sea &
queer-shaped sailing-vessel, with one tall,

pointed, les=o’smution sail, a Moorish vessel.

‘“Thera y'avel What did I tell yery”
cried Ben, pointing out to sea. “That’s a
glave dhow, and making for the island. Look
at the way all of them little boats is scurry-
ing to shore; them niggers know what that
15, and what it means.”

“It's not making for the harbour,”” said
Bob, shading his eyes.

“No, that’s what the gun means, and what
it's for. The governor musin’t let "em land—
oh, no, not oflicially! Dut he can shoot the
waves, and say he acted ‘arsh, and then go
round to the back door and wait for them to
come and fill his pockets.”

“Shameful!” eried Bob indigpantly. “ Are
we to stand here doing nothing, and waich
a slave raid?”

“Supposo they made for the cathedral
cave—what would happen to us then?”’ asked
Gogeoles. .

“Ave, what?” growled Ben.

“We must scoot,” suggoested Dob,

“But we can’t get out without running into
them,” DBen reminded him,

“Hadn’t we better make a bolk for the
ship, and put out our lights and lie guiet
deep in tho darkness of the cave?” Dob
suggested.

“You're right, me lad!”

Their return to the ship was hastened by
the appearance of several more black gentle-
men, hunters of bully beef, who had been
bhrought by friends to visit IFoxev Johnson's
cavern,

The lads retired in good formation, front-
ing forward, but glancing behind most of
the way, ready for pursuit; but the harmless
natives were for the cavern, and cold meal,
just now.

The way back was found with some diff-
culty. Soon the marviners were dropping
down to where they had left their rope.

Foxey Finds Friends!

' P above, on the c¢liff, Foxey Johnzon
was awaiting the arrival of the

slaver, As Don had stated, Toxey
ras no stranger in these parts. He

gnew that these slavers, flying the Moorish |

Bully

from

mariner of the Europecan variety.

flac, were manned by crews who wore the
native cosbume, but spoke many tongues,
even Jinglish,

Conviots who had broken jail, crooks fiying
justice, seuttlers of ships, =eashove
thieves—all find a common retuge on un-
registered native boats. Piracy is not dead—
but it 1s a dangerous calling. Slave-rarding
i3 a shore business, luerative, and beyon:d
the power of civilised nations to stamp ous
on coasts where slavery 13 still the custom
iniand.,

On the sea, Ilwropean navies may intev
vene; but in dangerous waters, where only
small eraft ply, and the mainland s but a
day’s sail, the sglaver runs little danger. The
primitive nigger 18 still the easiest prey-—and
the island nigger the most helpless and 1gno-
rant of all,

Where guns are ineffective, often the glit

tering presents of glass and metal, so highly

esteemed, are enough to efiect a deal, and
surplus children and captives of tribal war-
fare ave iraded by the greedy savages.

The resident governor of Koba lIsland was
not averse to selling his subiecls, on the
guied, after primitive expeditions necessary
to keep order and put down cannibalism.

“Allah 15 merciful,” he would say, with
a pilous shrug, “and how much better for

a4 man to live and be sold than to be killed

and eaten,”

Yoxey made his way down to the shore
and stood behind a rock at the enfrance to
the cave. The men on the ship knew their
way. As a matier of fact they also knoew
wavs out of the cave at the far end, where
our treasure-scckers were lying. They were
going to anchor at exactly the same spot,
and make a stealthy raid inland while the

governor snored in his palace fort.

The fort had fired at thém, and warned
them off. Later, someonc would call at the
fort and leave something pleasant at the back
door for his mahogany excellency.

IF'oxev appeared on his rock and waved his
gun., The men on the dhow feared no single
armed man en this sland, and waved back.

“Parley vous?” yelled Foxey.

#0ui, oui,”

“Any English?"
tlon.

“You bet,”” answered a voice, and a ruf-
fian waved his hand.

“Is that Froggy Martin?” asked the as-
tonishing Moor on the rock.

“Yes, and who are you?"”
Iinglish rascal,

Foxey began to remove Ben's begt linen
sheeting and stood revealed as a shagay
; From =a
pocket he produced a woollen cap and put
it on.

“1t’s Toxey Johnson—don't you know me,
Martin 7 ' |

“Who're you wettin® at?”
pirate, staring suspiciously.

The slave dhow had reefed sail and now
lay swinging idly a few yards from the rock,
all eves staring. Ioxey produced a rag fromn

came a reply,
was Foxey’s next gues-

demanded tho

growled the



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

41

a pocket and began fto rub clean some
patches of white on his face,

#He's white all right,”” muttered Martin,
but still a little suspicious.

“Now you know me, lrocoy Martin, or
_ Libry = b

have they spoiled your eyesight in the French
prisons—samie us they spoiled your beauty 7%

The man Mariin now hegan to proclaim his
astonishment in  Irench, his mother’s lan-
guage; he was a jail burd from a Morocean
prison, stripped to the waist and scarred all
over by irons. lor years he had been a
rover and a vagabond, as much in demand
by the French as by the Moorish authorities,
and living by plunder.

“Whose ship, Iroggy ¥’ asked Foxey.

“Mine.”

That nickname T'roggy was enough to re-
call Foxey Jolinson to 1ccollection—a re-
minder of the dayvs
when Martin was an

e

of several naticnalities; but mostly Moorish
rascals of ilic most villainous and dirty type.
Lying about in every corner were guns and
spears; in the belt of every man either pistol,
knife or revolver, these lash of very modern
pattern. Theve were also some significant
heaps of ropes and chains ready to harnd for
binding their miserable captives.

“Now then, about this ship,” demanded
Martin, when the traitor had gobbled down
food, and had drunk from a greasy, leather
bottle. '

“It's Dighky’s old boat, done up fancy
fashion for pleasure cruising, and fitted with

{ an auxiliary electric light, and all that. Ben

Toppet in charge, with the nephews of the
old man out on a hunt for a fortune.”
“A nice boat,” observed Martin. % Any-
thing aboard worth lifting 2?
“Not yeb, It's Iike
this. 'The old boy

bnglish and Jirench S000080000060000000800000I0NN008  spiuvit his last mbnths
speaking sailor, weill e FiLL IN THE FORM ON THE g at  sca, treasure-
known 1in Moorish : NEXT PAGE AND GET THIS FINE : hunting in South
ports, In the days e ILLUMINATED CERTIFICATE. e  America. I was with
before be offended 8 o o him. But he was
and went into chains o - ! e very ariful, and,
and captivity, ® 7 i f ®  though I helped him
“Cun ~ comoe @ . e on the old Spanish
aboard ¥’ asked e ®  wreck, and got oub
[foxey, . & lots of junk in boxes,
TJDEM‘FIE us 77 e . T e i::l'lot';hes and suchi
asked Martin  sus: g ’ ® ike, armour, anc
preiously. bl STEEHQKS & daggers and swords
“YieN” p Igacaq e that ho was cracked
“Then swim for e | ‘ 4 @ about, he gave out
it. But if you're in 2 o Ceclificate of Membership, ) e as there wasn’t any-
anybody’s pay--—" ° Qhig ig lo cextify that | ° thing on the wreck
“On the %mﬁ'mﬁ o 7 = S  worth the job.”
&s you, Alartin, © e oy 7 bod “There never is!”
Woxey explained, : / has been eneolled as £ ey : orowled Martin, an
and slapped a I JMember Mo, - sXpert on wr ](’
pocket. “There’s a @ ! Of the St.Frank's Traque g ekl B SR
boat in there.” > : Signe s “There wasy,
He jerked his 8 Dike . though. He was took
thunib towards the e = e peculiar from that
CWVOLTL. . N 3 e time on, always
“What flag 7 . P ) e gfm}? p ]‘-‘;?‘f o Heing
Pkl *? o £ oarded, by uatpmb
A e ©00500006000000000000000000c0006e  Or anybody. And ho
fMoly smoke! was odd in his ways,

Gunboat 77 .

“No, a tame duck.”

“Whose 77

“Ours—if you like !

“What cargo 7 demanded Martin,

“Tools,”” chucklied Toxey. “Treasvee
hunters!”

“What treasure

“T'he real thing, I'm coming aboard.”’

With a dive, I'oxey plunged into the sea,
first slinging his gun on his back,

-

The Conspirators.

HEN Foxey had climbed on board,
“/ Martim led him to the bow of tha
ship, where he could sit, and dry,
and talk. Foxey’s first appeal was
for food, and something was brought him.

The boat was manncd by a ruffianly crew

chuckling with joy

lone day, and the next worried into a sweat

and watching everybody. And he took fo
calling at all sorts of strange places, for no
reason as anybody ecould understand. Ha
gave up trading, and lived like a gent.

“He'd got something aboard, eh ¥ asked
Martin,

“¥Yes, and he wanted it out of the ship
and put away safe.”

““Why 2"

“ ?Cos he was afraid, if anybedy got wind
of his find, he'd have the world after him,
and all sorts of people and governments
claiming a sharve,”

And then he 1old him all about Silas Dieby’s
treasure and the boys who hunted it.

“So they don’t know where his freasure

chest actually is?” said Martin, at last.

(Continucd on page 43.)
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