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CHAPTER 1. 

A Call for Help! 

''LISTE~ !" 
. ~cL~on Lee ~at up in his annchair 

· with a jerk, and bent his head in 
the direction of the window. Inside 

tho roo1n lights burnt brightly, and the 
fa1nous detccti\·e, hi111~elf with his slippered 
f cet on the fender, had been leisurely going 
through a pile of newspapers. 

)Jipper wns there, quietly reading a 
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thriller. 1-Ic had cou10 Lo town f ron1 St. 
Frank's in order to take ,volf, the big 
}\_J~~tia.n, _ back to tho country where h~ 
11s_uctlly hYed ·when not engaged on one ot 
Xc1son Lee's cases. 'rhe great detective ex· 
11ccted to be detained in . London a f e,v days' 
longer, clearing HJ) the tangled ends of an 
intricate case, but there was no- further 11eed 
for ,volf-so he thoi.1ght. Nipper and the 
dog were due to leave for St. Frallk's by an 
early train the following- morning. 

011tside, ha,,·cyc1·, "~as dark and co1d. 
Earlier in the day there had been rain. 
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- Even though a call for help means trudging a perilous trail from 
London to the far North-East of Finland, where lies the Island 
of Death, that caU does not pass by Nelson Lee unheeded. With 
typical grit and self-sacriflce the famous detective and his plucky 
young assistant, -~ipper, face a hundred horrors to save an 

Englishman condemned to a tenible doom ! 

c, Listen!" said Nelson Lee again, and let 
the papers slide from his hand to the floor. 

From outside came, muffied and indistinct, 
the drnm1ning noise of -running footsteps. In 
any other thoroughfare they might have 
passed unnoticed, but in the tomb-like silenco 
of the quiet court off Gray's Inn Road, ,vhere 
Nelson Lee had his town chambers, they 
attracted attention at once. 

"'Vhencver I hear a man runnino- at that 
reckless speed through _ darkness, I ahvays 
feel that tragedy stalks close at his heels," 
Lee ,vent on. "Ah, I thought as 1nuch !" 

The footsteps raced past the house, checked, 
ns though the runner ,vere uncertain, and 
then grew more distinct again. A second 
later there ·was a furious peal at the bell. 

Nelson Lee bundled tho newspapers into 
a corner, signed to Nipper to tilt the shade 

of the electric table lamp, so that the door­
,vay "'as flooded ,vith light ,vhile the 
detective's keen face "'as in the shade, then 
stood up, with his back to the fire, ,vaiting 
expectantly. 

Voices came from belo,v, the~1 1nore foot­
steps on the stairs, and the door was flung 
open violently. 

The visitor ,vas a young 1nan of twenty­
three or twenty-four, clean-shaven, square of 
ja,v, ,vith keen, blue eyes and fair hair. He 
,vas broad-shouldered and deep-chested. 
though not over the average height. I-le had 
a nasty cut over the left eyebrow-a jagged, 
ugly place ,vhich had evidently burst out 
bleeding afresh from his exertions in running 
-and his right hand ,vas in bandages. 

"l\1r. Lee-1\1:r. Nelson Lee?" he inquired 
brea thlesslv. 
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"Quite right." "A lady ?" said Lee, smiling. "I see. If 
"l\iiy name is Cyril Anstruther, lieutenant you'd only yourself to think of you'd have 

in the Navy-retired. I'm in a jam-had a preferred seeing the thing through single­
rough time, and- Could you spare me a handed, but the lady insisted-"' 
few minutes in private ?" Anstruther nodded and looked 1·ather un-

.. Sit down, Mr. Anstruther. This is my .. comfortable. 
assistant, Nipper. You can regard him as "You've hit it, l\'.lr. Lee. She got wind of 
part of myself. Here, hold up, man! my_ being followed about and all that, and 
What's the matter?" so· I promised to come. No,v I'm a shocking 

The ex-lieutenant· had swayed forward and bad hand at talking, so I've ,vritten the 
clutched at the chair to save himself. He whole story out as far as I can get the hang 
would have fallen if Lee had not sprung for- of it." He drew out an envelope and placed 
"·ard and flung an arm round him. He led it on the table. "What I ,vant you to do­
him to the chair, and ,vhen he withdre,v his and I shall be much obliged if you will-is to 
arm his hand was ·wet and sticky. In a read that through, and, ,vhen you've read 
second he had ripped open coat and ,vaist- it, come to my house to-night-the address is 
coat, and disclosed a large, discoloured patch there-at-let me see-say, half-past twelve 
on the shirt beneath, just under the 1·ight to-night, if that's not too late for you, and 
shoulder. then we can discuss the matter." 

"Brandy and water qui~kly, Nipper!" . be H But why not now?" 
exclau~ned, and def!ly slit up the shirt, "Because bebveen then and now I have an 
revealing· an ugly knife ·wound. appointment which I must keep with--;-,vith 

With skilful fingers he pulled up the shirt, the lady. It's of vital importance. I shall 
darted to a drawer for bandages and anti- be back at the house before you are, don't 
septic gauze, and, before their visitor had be afraid of that. It's a diEmal barrack of a 
opened his eyes again he had him neatly place, and there's only my old manservant 
bound up. there; but it will serve our purpose, and I 

"Infernally stupid of me,'' began the can get on "·ith my packing while we talk." 
·w~}•nded man fain~ly. "{---:-" Nelson Lee frowned, and thought for a 

Try some of _th1_s first, said Lee, and held moment before replying. 
the hran_dy to his hps. . . "We will be there at half-past twelve, Mr. 

:rhe sick man gulped it eagerly, and his Anstrnther. Meanwhile, are you strong 
faintness passed away. enough to keep this appointment?" · 

"That's better," said Lee, seeing the colour "I must." 
come back in_to his face. .. I'ye patched you "You n1ay be running into fresh danger.'' 
up temporarily; and now·, 1£ you feel fit Anstruther shrugged his shoulders. 
e~ough, let's hear '':hat you have to say. "Then I must chance it, but J don't think 
First of all, ho,v did you find your ,vay so. I fancy I shook the beggars off in the 
here?" " "01 I'd b told h r d l\,r darkness on my way here. 

1, een w ere you .1ve , l.ur. "y f ·II d th ?" k d L 
Lee, and had got my general bearings; but ou ,vere o owe , en • as e ea 
I'd got a bit too much ,vay on "·hen I sighted sh~rply · • . 
your door, v.,.hich had been described to me, Part (?f the way; and th~n I lai~ two of 
and had to come astern a bit." the beauties out and ran for it. Thats "·here 

T. 

"'Ve heard fiou" said Lee nodding .. And these scratches came from." , ' · '' y f h ,,, no,v, what's t e meaning of this?" , , " ou came rom your ouse. . _ 
H · t d t th bl d t · d h" t d No; from my club, of all places 1n the e po1n _e. ? e oo s aine s ~r , an "·orld." 

the o~her . 1~Juries. _ N elsoq Lee sprang across to the ,vindow, 
Thei~ visitor glanced at the cl<?Ck on the and peered through the crack in the blind. 

mantelshelf. It ,vas a· fe,v minutes past Down below he could see men crouchinf at 
eleven · · t t · th 1· t d "Th. ?" h h d "Oh t} t v~r1ous po1n .s, s ar!ng UJ? at ~ . 1g .e 

ose • e ec oe · , ~ose are par ,vind0\\'S. It ,vas unposs1blc to distinguish 
o! the story l I can tell you briefly· ~bout their faces, but equally impossible to mistake 
ei~ht months ago I came unexpected!~ into a their purpose. · 
la1~e fortun_e. , Before t~a.t. I ,vas Just an "They're surrounding us; you didn't shake 
ordinary plain lootenant, ,vith my pay, and them off ,, said Lee quietly. "They't"e men . 
a couple of hundred a year of my own. Well, h" ' h h I h Id I 
"t' th· same fortune that is at the bottom wa~ ing t 8 ouse now· 5 0 ~ strong Y 1 5 II ish bl I I f h S . h advise you not to keep your appointment-or,_ 
of ~ t e trol! e. · e t t e . ervice, muc at least to let one f us accompnny you " 
against my wishes, for-for private reasons, '· 0 

• • 
intending to settle down; but," he added Anstruther shook his head. 
,vith a whimsical smile, crI soon round that ::1 must go, and l must go alone." 
settling down wasn't such a peaceful job as You are armed? 
I had imagined. To put it bluntly, I',,e had Lee spoke ,vith his back turned. He never 
a pretty rough time· of it, especially for the took his eyes from those watching figures. 
past couple of weeks. Things have been Anstruther pulled out a revolver and showed 
lively, I can tell you, and at last I was it to Nipper. 
advised to come to you and ask your help. "That would stop a Fuzzy-Wuzzy,"' he said, 
You see, there's someone else concerned "let alone a ,vhite man." · 
besides myself.'' Lee ,vaved impatiently ,vith his hand 

He flushed a little! behind him. 
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"At half-past twelve, then. Nipper, show 
him out by the back ,vay, through the 
garden, over the \\·all; don't go by the usual 
emergency way, but through the empty 
house. Make certain you are not watched or 
followed. See- hin1 safely into the 1nain street 
-into a taxi if possible; then come back 
here. You u;1derstand ?" 

"Yes, guv'nor." 
"We shall be punctual, l\Ir. Anstruther. 

Good-bye, for the present." 
"Good-bye, Tulr. Lee, and 1nany thanks. 

I shall be there before you." 
The two \\'ent silently out, moving car~­

fully on the far side of the lamp, lest their 
c;hadows on the blind might betray them; 
but Nelson Lee stuck to his post, wa tchi_ng 
the men below. 

CHAPTER 2. 
Anstruther's Letter! 

F IVE n1inutes later the door of the room 
clicked softly, and Nipper re-entered. 

"Safe into a taxi, guv'nor and gone 
away," he said; 0 but it's lucky we 

didn't use the ordinary back way. There 
,vas another beggar there, sure enough! 
Whoever the crowd are that are chasing the 
-giddy 'lootenant,' they seem to know quite 
a heap about our habits, too. Can't make 
it out.,, 

"Ah!,, 
It ,vas a sharp exclamation from Nelson 

Lee, and he turned his head for an instant 
to glance at Nipper. It was only a fraction 
of a second, but when he looked back again 
the men outsido had vanished, and even 
Lee himself couldn't tell "·hich way they 
had goDe. 

He frowned angrily, and then, leaving the 
windo,v, stood staring for a while into tho 
blazing fire. 

" There must be something pretty deep in 
all this, Nipper," he said at last. "I rather 
fanc·y this is going to be a job that will 
put us on our mettle, and I shouldn't wonder 
.if you and \Volf don't go back to St. lt.,rank's 
yet a while. I \\·ondcr-" He broke off 
short. "Better get to ,vork at once. Let's 
see what Anstruther has to tell us, first" of 
all." . 

He ripped open the envelope with his long, 
thin fingers, and extracted the contents. 

"Humph! Crested paper. One of the 
Service clubs." 

"Dear 1\-Ir. Lee," it began, "I am writing 
this explanation as far as it goes, because 
I'm no hand nt talking, and can always get 
things down clea1·er on paper, and am doing 
it becauso the !ady to ,vhom I am engagcd-
1\fiss 1\1:arjorie Carew-has made me promise 
to ask _your advice and assistance. To begin 
·with, I am nn orphan, and was, until 
recently, a lieutenant in tho Navy, with a 
small private income of my own. 

"Eight months ago I received n letter in­
forming me that I had fn11en heir. to the 

estate of John Anstruthcr, my uncle, whom 
I only remember seeing once, when a boy. 
John Anstruther, my father's only brother, 
had for years been a prominent 1nerohant in 
Finland-at that · time, a pal't of Russia­
,vhere in course of time he amassed an 
enormous fortune in business. He married 
a very beautiful Russian lady, Vera Vasiloff 
by name, ,vho died not very long afterwards, 
leaving him childless and a widower. 

"As you know, after the Russian Revolu­
tion Finland obtained her independence, and 
my uncle's property was thus freed from any 
dar-ger of being seized by the Bolsheviks. In 
fact, John Anstruther's fortune increased as 
the prosperity of Finland increased. At his 
decease-he died ,vithout leaving a will-his 
fortune, estimated at close on five hundred 
thousand pounds, has passed to me·. 

"A certain portion of th is property is in 
lands and houaes in England. He 1nade a 
point of visiting his own country at least 
once every year, and that portion has 
a1ready been made over to me. Amongst ._ 
this part of the property is the house known 
ns the Laui·cls, at the north end of Regent's 
Park, ·whe1·e I am at pr&Sent living. It is 
an old, ramshackle place, standing back from 
the road in large grounds of its own. I 
only use a few rooms in one wing of it, with 
an old manservant and a \\'Oman who comes 
in to do odd jobs,· and it is there that I hope 
to have the pleasure of seeing you to-night. 

"By far the greater part of this huge for­
tune, however, is in Finland, and will not 
pass absolutely into my hands till I am five­
and-twenty, which will be next year. It is 
entirely controlled by a man named Bortsh, 
who acted as my uncle's agent. 

"On the advice of my lawyers, after hav­
ing handed in my papers and left the Ser­
Yice, 1 ·went out to the Province of Ravgar, 
in Finland, to see this man, Bort:sh, haYe a 
look at the various p1·operties, nnd get from 
him an account of his stewardship. I found 
him a saturnine, gruff giant of a man, with 
the manners of a pig and the cunning of 
an Oriental. He openly objected to my 
prese_nce from the fi~st, ~ut ns I ha~ _arrived 
"'ith prQofs of my identity and pos1t!on, he 
had to make some pretence of showing me 
round. 

"I am no busi11ess man, and don't pretend 
to kno,\· anything about such mutters, but 
it didn't take n1e half an eye to see. that 
things were mighty \\·rong somewhere. The 
Finnish properties, as shown by pap~rs h~re 
in England should be ,vorth something hke 
four hundr~d and fifty thousand, sterling. 
Bortsh tried to bluff ine that they "·ere 
"·orth perhaps an eighth of that, and likely 
to be ,vorth less. 

"I told him straight out that he was a 
fraud so he tried a bit of bullying nnd 
blust~ring, until he saw that J1e couldn't 
scare me worth a ha'porl-h; then he became 
oily, and from that rn~ment I began to fear 
I \\'as in danger. During the ne~t ten days 
I met U.(J ,vith seven separate accidents, any 
.. of ,vhich might have been fatal if I hadn't 
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been a trifle previous, and though I couldn't 
speak the lingo over•well, I traced Bortsh's 
finger in each one of them. 

"Then he tried another dodge. He is as 
thick as thieves with some of the oflicials 
there, and one night l was arrested on sus­
picion of being a spy, and run out of the 
country. Thero was nothing for it, I had 
to go; so 1 went, vowing to return and 
wring Bortsh's neck for him. That was a. 
fortnight ago. I came back to consult my 
lawyers and take up my temporary abode 
at the Laurels. .. 

"The very next morning I received a 
letter threatening me with instant death if 
I set foot in the province of Ravgar again­
or, at any rate, outside of a seaport town. 
The letter was anonymous, and posted in 
London. 'fhat made- me wild, and I set my 
lawyers to work, through their Finnish 
agents. Threo days later I was nearly n1n 
down by a n1otor-it was a private car, nnd 
in a quiet part of Regent's Park it deliber­
ately hunted me and tried to pin me against 
the· railing. I cleared the l'ailing wit,h a 
bound, but not before I had seen that the 
man in the car was Bortsh himself ! 

"After that I thought the club would be 
a healthier place to live at, and inside its 
doors, of course, I was safe. I wasn't 
worried so much about my own skin, but 
I was keen on wearing it long enough to 
stan1p on Bortsh. Since · then I have been 
attacked three times-once in Soho, when 
,valking back from a theatre ; once from 
under some arches at the back of the 
Strand, M I was going to a supper party 
at a restaurant, and the last time on the 
doorstep of l\fiss Carew's house. 

,. Till then I had kept things quiet; but 
after that, of course, they had to come out. 
She made me nromise to come and consult 
you, and I propose doing so this evening, 
before saying good-bye to her, for I mean to 
go back to Ravgar and face the thing out, 
and it's on the cards I shan't see her again. 
I have made my ,vill, which is at my 
lawyer's, leaving everything to her uncon­
ditionally, but if you could see your "way to 
coming out with me, at your own 1igure, we 
1night pull through. Failing that, if you 
would undertake to sec that in the event of 
my death she would come into her own, it 
would .be a load off my mind. 

"There are many minor points to be ex­
plained, and that's why I intend asking you 
1t our interview to be good enough to call 
:it tJ1e Laurels later, for I shall be off for 
Hull and the Baltic at sunrise. Of course, 
it's obvious enough that Bortsh wants to 
get rid of mo and lay his paws on tho 
~roperty somehow, but I don't understand 
ho,v he-a Russian Finn-comes to have 
such a wide and well-organised set of scoun• 
drels at his disposal in the heart of London. 
It seems to me as if there were s01no deeper 
and more far-reaching plot behind it all, and 
on this point, too, I need your a id and 
adYice. 

"There is only one other thing I wish to 
mention, and that is that al1 the attacks made 
upon me, the object seen1ed rat.her to 1nain1 
me or disable me than to kill me off quickly. 
I am convinced that had they tried they 
could have killed me off-hand quite easily at 
any time, yet they refrained, nnd preferred 
to try to mangle me up a bit and then to 
collar me. The ono exception to this was 
when they turned me out of Rav gar; but 
then I was backed up by very strong creden­
tials from our Embassy at Helsingfors, and 
perhnps they funked anything in the nature 
of an inquiry. This reluctance to killing me 
off 1nny have some connection with the fact 
that the Finnish property does not pass en­
tirely to 1ne until my twenty.fifth birthday, 
although I can, and have, willed it to who1n 
I choose. 

"This is a Jong screed, but will save a 
good deal of time in explaining how matters 
stand. 

"Yours sincerely, 

"CYRIL ANSTRCTHER." 

--•• ,re~ .. 

--~~,I 
~-. 

'· -

:~·: - -· 

At various points along the road the mys• 
terious watchers moved slowly forward. ,. 
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NELSON LEE refolded the papers and 
stared thoughtfully at the fire. 

"Anstruther doesn't lack brains," he 
said at Inst. "The san1e point which 

he n1entions occurred to n1e in reading this." 
Ile tapped the papers lying on his kuee. .. If 
this fellow Bortsh were playing 1nerely for 
his own hand, how does it con1e that he has 
u gang of ruffians at his command in 
London?" lie paused. "Surely the simplest 
1Yay would have been to-- Nipper, give 
me my reference books for B and C." 

He ran his finger through the B's. 
"Nothing here. Bortsh is unknown 

n1nongst the criminals of this country. I 
can't get the hang of it at all. \Vait a bit, 
though. Anstruther said in his let.ter that 
Bortsh \Yas as thick as thie,·es with some 
of the officials. If I ren1e1nber right, we 
l1ad a case s01ne time back in which a secret 
society was i1nplicuted. They were Finns 
and rcnegvde Russians con1n1itting crimes in 
various parts of the world in order to gain 
money to finance a scheme that was to make 
them masters of Finland. They called them­
selves the ' Circle of Seven.' 

.. You ren1cmber, Nipper, how furious they 
:were when we stopped one of their members 
from trapping that poor girl, the Liverpool 
heiress, into going through a marriage cere­
mony so that he could get hold of her money, 
and how they dogged this house for days 
afterwards, until we got her off safely on a 
trip round the world. This is the same crowd. 
I feel sure of it. This man Bortsh is in with 
them, u.nd with all the Finnish secret­
societies, and he has promised them John 
Anstruther's money-or such part of it as he 
doesn't collar for himseif. Consequently, 
,,·hen he has followed Cyril Anstruther over 
here, the London gang give hi1n every aid in 
their power. 

"They' re a dangerous crowd, Nipper, my 
boy-. the n1ost dangerous of their type iu 
London, because they have eo little to lose, 
and will stick at nothing. And this man 
Bortsh seems by all accounts to be one of tho 
most dangerous of the lot, and, what's more, 
a person of s01ne authority amongst them. I 
strongly suspect that he 1s n 1ncmber of the 
Circle of Seven, which is the central con­
trolling comn1ittee, so to speak, of the 
international gang. 

"Con1e on quickly, Nipper! It's twelve 
no,r," he added with a change of tone, whilst 
at the san1e thne lie sho,·cd an automatic and 
some spare clips of cartridges into his over­
coat-pocket, and thrust Anstruther's letter 
into the heart of the fire. 

"Leave the light on," he said curtly. "It 
may serve to keep soine of their infernal spies 
busy. I've no doubt that somewhere out 
there, at least, one man is still watching. 
Better turn old \Vol£ in here, too,. in case 
they're enterprising enough to try and get 
in. It'll he a bit of a surprise packet for 
thezn, anyhow." 

Nipper flew off and fetched \Volf from his 
6leeping-place below. The great dog came 
in. blinking at the light and ,Yagging his 
tail. 

Nelson Lee sprang to the window and peered 
through the blind. Down below, in the 
dark street he could see the oreeping, sinis• 
ter shadows. ., They're surrounding us,' 

he said quietly to Nipper. 

"Down, o!d man!" said Lee, smncking 
hirn on the 11ead. "'1'111 sorry for the beggar 
who gets in here n.nd finds you. Get down 
now, and don't slobber all o,:cr mv coat like 
that!" .. 

\Vol£ yawned and stretched hin1self 
in front of the fire placidly. Nelson Lee 
gave a last look round, and then he and 
Nipper slipped away, taking the same route 
which Anstruther had been shown not long 
before. 

CHAPTER 3. 

Strange Happen;ngs I 

AS Anstruther had said, the Laurels 
stood in large grounds of its own; in 
fact, the house was quite invisible fron1 
the road, and the grounds \Yere, for 

London, quite park-like as far as they could 
judge, although, as a 1nist had settled down 
again, it was little enough that they could 
sec. 

Nelson Lee and Nipper passed through the 
gate, watching every pat<'h of shrubbery 
keenly, and treading carefully on the grass 
bordering the drive. ~ 
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'l'hey 1nust have gone quite seventy yards The floor was of tiltd 1narble, big black and 
before the house loomed up suddenly before white squares, set diagonally. Ahnost 
them. It ,vas a ~uat, u~ly, two-storied directly beneath one of · the old-fashioned 
building, large and rambling, after tho chandeliers Nelson Lee came to a halt. On 
fashion of a count!:f house of a century ago. one of the black squares was the distinct 
At one end was a big __glazed-in winter garden impression of a muddy boot of about tho 
,vith a don1ed roof. The main entrance was size. that a 1nan of Anstruther's build might 
in the centre of the building, and a faint light be expected to ,vear. The toe was pointed 
showed through the windows on either side. towards the interior of the house. It ,vas 

As they dre,v near Lee paused and peered an impression of the right foot, and was 
about him. The d1·ive was neglected and slanted slightly as though the owner of it 
weed-grown, but even by stooping down he had been trending towards the corridor on 
could make out no, signs of wheel-marks. If the left hand. Leo stooped and touched it 
Anstruther had returned be had certainly re:. with his forefinger. The stain was still damp. 
turned on foot, so far as the inside of the Ile regarded it with a puzzled expression, 
grounds ,vas concerned, at any rate. and followed the track backwards towards the 

For a time they listened, but there was not hall door. The muddy footprints were easy 
n sound to be heard. Nelson Lee stepped to follow. It ,vas even possible to see where 
boldly into the portico and rang the bell, or, the man had turned to close the door behind 
rather, he pulled the handle, and it came him, after letting himself in. 
away in his hand. The wire-it was an old- "Did you get a chance to see the soles of 
fashioned affair-had either been broken or Anstru~her's boots?" he asked Nipper in a 
cut. This having failed him, and there being low voice. 
no knocker, he rapped sharply with the "Yes, guv'nor, ,vhile you were bandaging 
handle of his stick. _ him up. The right sole badly worn under the 

The sounds reverberated through the ball of the foot, pretty near through, square­
deserted building, echoing and re-echoing, toed, and had those patent rubber soles and 

lleels.
,, 

but no answer came. He hammered again 
and again imperatively till the whole place "Then these marks are his beyond the 
seemed to ring ,vith the noise, but for all shadow of a doubt, and equally beyond all 
the signs there were tho house might have doubt he came in here not long ago, let 
been a house of the dead. himself in with his own latch-key, suspecting 

One thing seemed certain. If Cyril nothing, for there is no sign of hurrying. 
He must have entered the house not more 

Anstruther had returned he must be dead, than, say, twenty minutes ago. The lights 
Jrugged, or helpless. have been left on, as though he expected us; 

Nelson Lee drew himself erect ·with a and yet, although ,ve n1ade noise enough to 
jerk. wake the dead, neither he nor his servant 

"Come!" he snid hoarsely. "This is no have answered. If he is still in the building, 
li111e to stand on ceremony. I don't like the ,vhy on earth haven't they shown up?" 
look of things here. We're going in! Force Lee dre,v an electric torch, and, with his 
that windo,v, Nipper! Never mind about revolver in his other hand, made his way 
noise. \Ve've made enough of that already." down the left-hand corridor. It was broad 

Nipper went to one of the narrow ,vindows and spacious, and many doors opened off it 
beside the portico, through which they had on either side. The carpet~ had · long ago 
first seen tl)e glimmer of light, ,,~orked the been taken up and stored away, but a dn1ggct 
blade of his knife in between the sashes, and had b~en left, and ~heir footstep fell softly. 
sent back the catch with a resounding snap. Lee tried each door !n turn as he passed, and 
The next instant he had flung the lower· each was. locked ~u1t1l he came to the end of 
casement open and vaulted inside, Nelson the ~orr1dor which bent away sharply to 
Lee following him. the right. 

They dosed the window and re1atchecf it ."It's just. possible that, this may ~e the 
before going further, and peered about them. wing t~, wh_ich he referred," he said in lo,v 
They ,vere in a large, sq_unre entrance hall, tones. It i~ at the back of _the house and a 
fro1n the far end of which 1·ose a massive 10~f ,vay !10m the h~ll. If _the bell was 
1narblo staircase. The walls of the hall were b10 en .acc1dentnlly,. without )~1s knowledge, 
lined with heavy pieces of furniture s,vathed and he is busy packing, there is a., chance he 
in holland covers and looking ghost] in the may not have licard us,_ after all. 
dim light of the ~wo gas~jcts which iflumined The fir5t door of this ne,v passage was 
the scene. locked, the second nlso, but the third wa~ 

On either side of them brond corridors led hstalnddinhg aja~·,hand. yielded to his touch. ~eo. 
outwards to ri ht and I ft Th e t e toic , 5"eeping the beam of light 

,signs of dust 0~ neglect, e si~ply ~h: ;;'rdi~n~o round the _room, the r~vol~er thrown forward 
unlived-in atmosphere of n house that h y ready for instant _use in his other hand. He 
b I f f h 

. as swung the door right open. 
een e t or mont s 1n the hands of a care- The room '"as bai·e d mpt b t · f • taker '" nn e y, u 1n n ai: 
'L · . d 1 I f d l • h d corner on the boarded floor lay something 

shif:i~;1t~
1
~ fr~~w liis ~:t~ck~: an never which caused Nipper to dart forward with a 

.. 
7 

• • • cry. It ,vas the revolver Anstn1thcr had 
"-' ate~ the stair!i, Ni_ppcr l'' he whispered. shown him ]ittle n1ore than an hour before. 

And Nipper nodded silently "He's been here right enough~ guv'nor ! 
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This is his!" he cried, grabbing it and pick­
ing it up. The next instant he withdrew one 
of his hands ,vith a sharp cry. 

"What is it?" asked Lee curtly. 
Holding the ,vea.pon by the barrel, Nipper 

thrust it forward into the light from Lee's 
torch. The detective glanced at it. The butt 
and the heavy lanyard-ring let into the 1netal 
end of it were smeared with ·wet and sticky 
"·ith blood, to which clung son1e short, dark 
hairs. 

Nelson Lee passed his torch to Nipper, pull­
ing a small pair of tweezers from his ,vaist­
coa t-pockct and, detaching a single hair, held 
it close to the light. It was black and curly 
nnd rather coarse. 

"Not his own," ho 

dro,·e it at the holes, making them into one 
gaping rent. 

c: We've got to get n way from here 
quickly!" he panted. 

Then, using the poker ns a lever, he split 
the panel ruthlessly from top to bottom, 
and it gave with a resounding crack. But 
that ,\·as all the advantage he gained for the 
moment. The house might be ugly and un­
inviting, but it \Yas undeniably well-built. 
Nothing but the best 1naterials had been 
used, and it was a good ten minutes before 
he had worked one half of the panel free. 
But that was enough. 

Out shot his long arm through the gap, 
and, still using his poker, he had soon 

knocked back the bolts. 
eaid under his breath. 
"And he's made his 
mark on one ruffian, 
a n y w a y - pro­
bably knocked h i n1 
out. But why uso t.hc 
bntt? Not a chamber 
of this has been fired. 
The barrel is quite 
clean. Wait a bit!" 

: The Return of 

Three or four drives 
with l1is heel-and he 
was in a savage te1n­
pcr-disposed of the 
lock, and they wcro 
out. 

He slipped his own 
revolver back into his 
pocket, and, holding 
Anstruther's weapon 
gingerly, broke open 
tho breech. The catch 
had jan1med, and, 
guessing the truth, the 
detective prised out 
one of tho cal'tridges 
nnd saw that it hao 
been tampered with, 
and was, in actual cold 
fact, a blank ! 

"At a casual glance 
the thing would have 
looked all right, but it 
,vns as harmless ns a 

PROFESSOR ZINCRAVE 
Once again Professor Zingra ve, All­

Powerful Leader of the Ruthless League 
of the Green Triangle, menaces society. 

For weeks the man-hunters of Scotland 
Yard have been searching the countryside 
for this master-crook. But Zlngrave had 
vanished, as though the earth had opened 
and swallowed him up. Now, in the most 
amazing circumstances, Zingrave sends 
forth a new challenge to Law and Order. 
Don't miss 

~~MYSTERY 
ISLAND!'' 

Next week's Long Detective-Thriller star­
ring Nelson Lee and his boy assistant, 
Nipper. 

CHAPTER 4. 
The Message! 

W ITH the torch 
shining be­
fore h i 1n , 
they hurried 

down the passage. 
Suddenly Lee stopped 
short. 

" H a l I o , what's 
this?" he cxclain1ed, 
holding the torch close 
to the floor. " A drop 
of blood here, aud 
another there, and just 
beyond one of the 
floorboards has been 
splintered µnd · scored 
by a nailed boot. 

child's pop-gun. Now we kno,v why the 
poor fellow used the butt before they got 
him. By Heaven, I'll have a day of reckon­
ing ,vith that man Bort.sh when I get to 
hand-grips with him!" -

And look here again, where this fellow has 
ground his heel into the ,vood nnd pivotted 
round on it! Y.ou can see the shiny marks 
where the metal on his boot has slid round. 
There's been a tidy scuffle here." He moved 
the light nearer to the ,vainscoting. "A 
body has fallen here! Look how the dust has 
been shaken up out of the cracks between 
the boards! And there are marks of fingers 
scrabbling on the ,vall as the fello,! tried to 
save himself when he felt he was going down. 
And here again-- Quick, Nipper! 'Yhat's 
this? Fresh pencil writing. That 1s, 1£ you 
can call it writing! Just marks-but it's 
n1orse 1 That looks like Anstruther's work, 
because he's used sen1aphore •signs instead of 
the ordinary dot and dash I" 

The door behind them, which they had left 
open, shut with a clang, and, before they 
could fling themselves on it, the lock was 
turned from the outside with a sharp click, 
and two heavy bolts were shot home into 
their sockets. Pattering footsteps, stealthy 
and furtive, ,vent hurrying down the passage, 
and then there was silence. 

Just above the wainscoting ·were some 
irregular pencil marks, rather straggly, but 
obviously fresh, which showed as follows: 

So intent had Nelson Lee and Nipper bech 
on their find that neither of them had heard 
or seen anything until it was too late. Lee 
leapt to the fireplace, seized a heavy poker, 
and battered at the door with nll his 1night; 
but the bolts "'ere strong and showed no 
sil:,rns of yielding. He pulled out his re­
volver and fired two shots in l'apid succession 
nt the panel of the door on the right hand, ~/ 
and two adjoining holes were bored cleanly 
through the centre of the wood. 'fhen, seiz-
i11g the poker which Nipper handed him, he 

,~ 
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· IO "TSE JUNGLE PATROL!" Gripping story of adventure in Africa. 

Nelson Lee pondered a moment. 
"I think I see now. Anstruther entered 

the house all unsuspecting, as ,ve figured it 
out before, and left the light. on because he 
expected us later on. Knowing his way 
about perfectly, he didn't trouble to switch 
on the light ,vhen going to his rooms, 
wherever they are, when he heard a noise 
in this direction. He had his revolver, and 
dashed down here. Possibly he thought his 
old manservant ,vas in trouble. That we 
can't say. 

.. Anyhow, he fell into the trap, much as 
,ve did ourselves. They came at him. There 
must have been more than one; probably 
three, at least. He fired, and his revolver 
missed. Then he turned loose with the butt, 
and damaged one man; but eventually they 
collared him and threw him. But ,vith great 
presence of mind he managed unobserved to 
scribble those apparently n1eaningless lines, 
perhaps whilst they ,vere 1·oping his legs. 

"Anyway, he must have been lying down 
at the time, from the position of the marks, 
just about the height he could reach if a 
rope were passed round his body and the 
upper part of his arms. He knew ,ve should 
come at the appointed time, and hoped that, 
not finding- him, we should search the house 
and see his message. 

"Let's have a look .how it 1·cads. The first 
letter is V. If it had ·been turned the other 
,vay it would have been K. Now, then! 
V A R D O C A. C A are obviously his 
initials, to sho,v that the message is his, and 
,ve have left VAR D 0. Let me see now. 
Vardo-Vardo ! By_ Ja1nes, the thing's as 
clear as daylight! Vardo is a small northem 
port, first turning to the right round the 
North Cape. . 

Nipper, they're taking him to the very 
place he meant to go to of his own accord. 
They're taking him back to Finland, but by 
a roundabout route. They dai•en't take him 
openly, by any of the ordinary steamer 
routes, for fear of awkward questions being 
asked, so they're going to ship him up to 
that one-eyed place, where there are no such 
things as telephones, telegrams, wireless, or 
1>ther inconveniences of· civilisation., on some 
>ld timber tramp, with a foreign skipper 
Jvho'll do anything and keep his mouth shut 
IO., long as he's well paid. And they'll 
!muggle him down from the north to Ravgar 
avithout a living soul but the1nselves being 
any· the wiser; for once he . has disappeared 
from V ardo Island, no one will kno,v or 
care what has become of him, and-" 

"And. then?" said Nipper glumly. 
Nelson Lee's face gre,v hard. 
"And then that fiend Bart.sh and his 

satellites ,vill have him at their mercy. 
Maybe they will torture him-make him sign 
away his inheritance, or, maybe, they hope 
to prevent him willing it away, not knowing 
he has already done so. Whatever they mean 
to do we must get there in time to stop 
them! Let us get on!" 

On the left a small passage 'jutted out, and 
Nelson Lee, torch in hand, checked as he 
glanced down it!, 

A huddled figure had been hastily thntst 
into the far end of it. 

"Tho brutes!" muttered Lee ho~rse]y, 
bending oYer the figure. "An old man, and 
yet they've done him to death in that bestial 
fashion, and flung him down he1·e like so 
much carrion. Well, it adds to an already 
long score against them. It is Anstruther's 
old servant of whom he spoke without a 
doubt. They had .to rid themselves of tho 
old man before they could trap the master. 
We must leave that part of the matter to 
Scotland Yard. I'll notify them before we 
go." 

He left the body and ran lightly down the 
stairs. 

But . the lights ,vere no· longer b1.1rning. 
They had been switched off lest they mi$'ht 
attract the attention of some too inquisihYe 
policeman, who might consider it his duty to 
enter the grounds. 

"No good ,vasting time over the rest of 
the house.," said Nelson Lee. The_y hurried 
across the black-and-white flags ancl left by 
the winclo,v through ,vhich they had 
originally forced an entrance. "No hope of 
findin_g a taxi at this hour any,vhere nearer 
than Regent Street," said Lee. .. We'll have 
to foot it. Come along! We go first to 
Scotland Yard and then I'll have to head 
for V ardo and Finland." 

"Can't I come, too, guv'nor ?" queried 
Nipper. "You can't tackle this job single­
handed." 

"You mean you'd rather come than go 
back to St. Frai1k's ?" 

"Not altogether, guv'nor. St. Frank's is a 
fine show, and all that. But-well, can't I 
come?" 

The1·e was a grim smile on Nelson Lee's 
face. 

"I think . you'll have to come," he said. 
"I can't tackle this aff nir alone. I shall 
need, you, Nipper, and Wolf. But first w,o 
must go to Scotland Yard." 

They found a belated taxi and drove at a 
terrifice speed to Scotland Y a1·d to lodge 
information. 

The chase l1ad started in grim earnest. 
Nelson Lee ~·as on the trail of Bod.sh., and 
the Circle of Seven ! 

CHAPTER 5. 
At Vardo. 

V ARDO, which lies at the gate of Lap­
land, is a small island., with no tele­
graphs, ,vireless, trains, trams, or any 
other products of civilisation. No 

regular lines of boats touch .there, though 
there is an ice-free harbour all the year round, 
in spite of its being six hundred miles north 
of the Arctic Circle. Only an occasional 
timber boat or clumsy Russian yat comes in 
from tho outside. The fest of the harbour 
is crowded with the local cod boats, and the 
whole of the small island reeks aloud of cod 
and the re1nains of cod" 
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Three short weeks after Nelson Lee's in­
tervie\'\,· with the Scotland Yard officials, he, 
Nipper and \Volf, the Alsatian, stood in its 
cod-littered main street of modern dwellings 
and stared at the goats browsing on the 
turf-grown house-roofs. It was mid-day. 

To ha ,·c re.ached such an isolated spot in 
so short a t.i1ne, Nelson Lee had la vi shed 
n1oney like water-had bribed, cajoled, 
threatened, and worked ,,dth a superhu1nan 
energy. Before leaving he had applied to 
a very influential friend to bring e,rery ounce 
of influence to bear in his favour that he 
could. 

He had been granted specially vised pass­
port.s to the Governments of Norway, Sweden, 
nnd Finland, special travelling facilities leave 
to charter any boats he could, locally, and t-he 
1·ight to demand post horses and reindeer at 
every post-house in preference to other less 
favoured travellers and Sir Richard Carew, 
a connection of Miss l\!Iarjorie Carew-Cyril 
Anstruther's fiancec-had left no stone un-
1iurned, and yet it had all been to no purpose. 
Once again Bortsh hnd proved himself too 
cunning for them. · 

\Vithin an hour of his arrival, Nelson Lee 
hacl learnt that a Finn-a great, black-bearded 
giant of a man-with two servants and an 
l•~nglishrnan, who was sick, as some said-mad, 
according to others-had landed from a boat 
bound for Archangel, a week previously and 
had gone into the interior beyond-across the 
narrow arn1 of the sea which made Vardo an 
island. 

None of them had been able to see the 
Englishman clearly-none had been allowed 
to approach him. He had been kept carefully 
guarded, wrapped it~ rugs; and one of the 
Finn's servants had carried heavy leg-irons 
and handcuffs when they started for the 
interior. 

Nelson Lee listened to a11 this with a sink­
ing heart. He knew as well as if he had been 
told iha t those rugs had served to hide t.he 
ropes wit-h which Bortsh had bound his 
prisoner; that Anstruther had probably been 
landed under the influence of some powerful 
drug; and that Bortsh, in . spite of these 
precautions, had been cunning enough to let 
no one but his own servants have access to 
him. 

The man ,vas playing a desperate gan1e for 
a terrific stake, ·and he \\·ould take no chances. 
Worst of all, he hadL~ clear week's start. 
~nd if he expected ptirsuit-which he prob­
ably did-he "·ould have taken care to use 
up .. all the reindeer along the post rout.es, 
,vhich were already heavily covered with snow, 
and impassable for any other draught nnin1al, 
even had such been procurable. Of course, 
the uso of rnotors in. that region at thn t 
season of the year was absolutely unthinkable, 
,\·hile aeroplanes ,vould be of little use, partly 
on nccount of the lack ot petrol supplies, 

· partly because of the lack of landing-grounds, 
and because Bortsh could easily conceal him­
self and his party in the dense woods, nnd 
thus escape capture. 

Nelson Le~ shuddered to think what might­
happen to the man he had sworn to save in 
those long hund1·eds of miles of swamp and 
forest and lake which lay between Vardo and 
Ravgar. Wo~u out with constant travelling, 
they had retired early to their room in the 
little log inn overlooking the foul-smelling 
harbour. 
. The f ~llowing mor_ning the detective spent 
111 buying necessaries for the trip while 
Nipper arranged for a boat to tak~ the1n 
across to the mainland, and £01· sledges and 
reindeer afterwards. 

It was while the former was haggling over 
the price of some fur- sleeping-·bags that he 
beca1ne a ware of a little wizened man in the 
dretis of a Lapp who always kept on sidling 
cl?se up to him, yet see1ned too shy to addres3 
him openly-though apparently he wished to 
do so. 

To every store that Lee went the little mnu 
persistently followed him; he rarely came 
inside, but hung about as though fearing tCJ · 
lose sight of him, until Lee felt rather as if 
he had picked t1p a stray dog and ,vould 
have to take it home with him. 

The short hours of twilight which ser,·ed 
for daylight ,\·ere drawing to a close, ,vhen, 
seeing that the little man still trotted at 
his heels, he made up his mind to settle the 
matter and be rid of him; and with this 
object, when he was in a side-alley, he sud­
denly wheeled round and -made towards him. 

Instantly the latter turned and fled awa•f 
r or a score of paces, then stopped again and 
looked at Lee wistfully. The next second he 
"·as ,valking slowly but deliberately toward:; 
the outskirts. Lee was about to call to him, 
but checked himself; for at that moment twc­
high-booted Finns came round the comer. 
They ,vere unkempt fellows of the fish et 
class, but they seemed quite enough to alar1n 
the Lapp, ,vho quickened his pace. 

As soon as they were gone he slowed clowt\ 
again-, and this time he beckoned unmistak­
ably; and then, without so much as glancing 
over his shoulder, trotted slowly off towards 
tho arid regions lying -beyond the town, where 
several ro·ws of co.dfish ,vere hung up t-0 dry. 

It ·was a desolate, squalid spot, and as a 
rule no one goes there except on business 
connected with cod. Nelson Lee could see 
them hanging in long ft1Stoons, showing black 
against tho snow c,·en in the gloom, as he 
followed. A quarter of a mile beyond them 
the little man halted, and· waited for Lee 
t-0 come up. 

"You Engleeshman," he said. "You frien' 
of other Engleeshman who go seek. No­
what?" he continued, in pretty fair English. 

"Do you mean the man who was supposed 
to be ill, and can1e through here with the 
big Finn a ·week ago, and ·went OYer t-here, 
south, through your own country?'' said Lee 
eagerly, con,~inccd that the little man had 
nows for him. 

"Iss-1 mean-a dat. Him-a do real seek­
him bound so ''-ho held -his legs together 
and his arms close to his sides-" then hiin 
covered all-a np with blanket. ~Ie ,ery good 
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Lapp-what-my nan1e Trouble. l\Ic spik 
heap En glees, yes what ? " he added. 

"But how do you know this, little man?" 
asked Lee. "And where do you come in?" 

"Me know-oh, rather, blame your eye, 
what! Me bin on whaler-savvec plenty. 
Me like Englecs-heap plenty, yes what! No 
like Finner, him bosh!' 

'' Well, look here, Trouble, my son," said 
Lee, smiling in spite of himself. "The 
British nation are very thank£ nl for your 
kind appreciation of them. Some of 'em are 
a bad lot, but you do them honour. At the 
sa1ne time, I don't see why you made me 
tramp half a mile through gloom and slush, 
if you only wanted me to take a inessage to 
thetn to that effect." 

"Mo no savveo what," said Trouble. 
"Englessman him all tie up--cloYe hitch­
half hitch-sailor fashion. Oh, yes!~' · 

Nelson Lee nodded. 
"But how do you know ? " 

j 'fhe little man took off his quaint-shaped, 
four-cornered cap, packed with hay inside for 
,varmtb's sake, .pulled back his shock of hair, 
and showed an angry-looking half-healed scar 
stretching from tho centre of the forehead 
between the temples to his left car. 

"Dat Finner work," he sa'id, scowling. 
"Dat big Finner he strike n1e-so-·with hin1 
stick-for nothings what. I do · no bar. 
'Then I pull 1ny knife so, an' he knock me 
flat. All· same bucko n1atc on whaler I no' 
1nind a ·mate, him very good n1an. But dat 
Finner-I keel him one day-what!" 

"You mean you fe 11 foul of Dortsh, and ho 
wiped you over the head?" 

.. Bortsh, dat him nan1c-I take pain to 
]earn dat name." 

"And those Finns we 1nct in t-he road when 
you hurried on-what of the1n? "-

•' They belong dat n1ane Bortsh. He own 
plenty fishing-boat along here-he very rich. 
They see mo spik to you they keel me quick. 
So me bring you here. One night Bortsh an' 
de men wiz heem, they get ver' drunk what­
dat same day he struck me yes. I go mighty 
quiet I guess-see seek man in dose blanket. 
I see plenty rope an' he breathe so "-he 
imitated the sound of snoring. "He lie on 
bed upstair in guest house same as you. I 

· wake him an' loosen 1·ope; but he no can 
stand. Den he give n1e money, and say 
bring him things for write-an' all-a time 
Bortsh he downstair drunk as pigs-yes what! 
I get Engleeshman write things, an' hol' 
him while he w1·ite on paper. 

"Then he say: ' l\f aybc other En glees con10 
dis way-tall thin man same as you. If he 
come give him-a dis paper ,vrite. Not to no 
one else only heem, an' no let anyone see. 
You ver' good 1nan, Trouble. One day you 
have wings an' a banjo-same as first mate 
on whaler--only he got no wings, only banjo.' 
Then he ,;ay, ' You tie up rope again sailor 
fashion, and I go sham seek. I not real seek 
-yet-only pretend.' " 

"Have you got the paper write, little 
man?" asked Lee eagerly. "Here, collar 
these; there are rouble notes enough to buy 

you half a score of reindeer! I-Iand it oYer, 
quick!" 

Tho Lapp hesitated, thrusting his hand 
into the capacious recesses of his baggy skin 
,vinter coat. 

"You read paper ,vrite you go find <lat 
man Bort.sh-w hat ? " he asked. 

"Sure!" said Lee impatiently. 
"You take me wiz you. You travel 

through my peoples., I help you ver' great 
deal, yes. I fin' you deer-sho,v you the 
roads of my peoples. We travel ver' fast-go 
queek. I have take deer right down to 
Ravgar when de breeding season him donc­
yes. l\fy peoples belong de He1·der Lapps­
yes-onc.e ver' great . peoples-not con1mon 
Skolte Lapp-not Fisher Lapp. You will 
take-,vhat?" 

He spoke quickly, eage1·ly, and his little 
eyes gleamed. 

"I will," said Lee. "Serve me faithfully, 
and I'll give you plenty mo1·e roubles-any­
thing you ,vant. But mind this: if you. play 
the fool I'll wring your little neck ,vith as 
little compunction as I ,vould a rat's. Now, 
hand over that paper." 

CHAPTER 6. 
On the Trail! 

T HE little n1an passed it o,·er, and 
Nelson Lee, by holding it close to his 
face, was just able to dcc?phcr the 
:words. 

''Dear I..ee." it ran, "as you "·ill kno,v 
long before this eYer reaches you, if it e\·er 
does, that Bortsh has trapped 1ne. lly 
fingers are cran1ped and I can hnrd)y ,vrite; 
but if this ever meets your eyes, for I-leaven's 
sake spal'e no efforts to save me. The cun­
ning fiends have planned for me a living 
deatJ1. They are trying to force me to sign 
my Finnish p1·operty away to Bortsh. 
Should I do so I feel sure I should come by 
my death very quickly. But ns they can­
not obtain my legal signature they have 
sentenced m~ to a living death. I shall just 
disappear from mortal ken, while Bortsh 
remains agent and vii-tual owner of the 
property. In short, they mean to send me 
to the Leper Islands in Bothnia; and once 
there, Heaven alone can save 1ne fro1n mad· 
ness or a terrible end. 

" Bortsh has some ~ason to believe that 
you are already following on our trail. I 
hope it may be so, ancl ,in that hope I ,vrite 
th~e few lines, but bewa1·e of traps. Ile 
will do all in his power to prevent you reach­
ing me alone. The Lapp to ,vhom I give 
this was brutally iU-treated by him to-day, 
and is to be trusted, since he has sneaked 
up here at t11e risk of his skin, and I have 
little or nothing ,vith ·which to re,vard him, 
so treat him ,vell. 

"Escape alone and unaided is, I fear, 
hopeless; n1y every rno~ement is "~atched. 
This is the first time I have been le£ t alone 
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since iht'y bowled n10 over at the Laurels­
tho curs had tampered with 1ny cartridges, 
or I should have bagged thern. If I go 
under I look to you to see that l\liss Carew 
comes into her own. All expenses, and your 
o·w11 ren1uneration, of course, to con10 out of 
the estate. Good-bye! I have little hope 
left, and the fate before me needs all n1y 
strength and courage to face. 

"C. A." 

Nelson Lee's face turned gl'<~y in the dusk 
ns he read the lines. In a flash tho whole 
diabolical plot becan1e clear to hi1n. J-Io 
knew those terrible islands in the Bothnian 
Gnlf by repntc. Leprosy i:, ftill not unknown 
in Russia, t.hough the presence of the dread 
disease is kept as secret as possible. As 
soon as the gy1npto1ns show then1selvcs the 

Seizing the poker, Lee drove with 
terrific force at the panel of the 
locked door. "We've got to get 
away from here- quickly!" he 

panted. 

victi1n is hurried away-generally in the 
dead of night-to one of the iso1ated plague 
spots, which arc strictly guarded, and there 
left to live or die an1idst unspeakable horrors. 

Bortsh had foreseen that the outrage at 
the Laurels n1ust haYo caused a hue-and­
cry. and Cyril Anstruther, of the Royal 
Navy, the betrothed of a relation of Sir 
Richa1·d Carew, was far too important a 
person not to be searched and inquired £or 
everywhere. To ha ,·e killed hi1n out of hand 
would, 1nore than possibly, haYe put Bortsh's 
own neck in the noose, and the I◄'innish 
GoYcrnnient ,ro~1]cl have been heartily glad 
of tho <'xcuse. 

But if Anslruther 1ncrcly disappeared, and 
his identity beca1ne 111erged in those of the 
lost souls on one of the Leper Ish1nds, let 
all the. inquiries in the world be 1nadc, and 
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they would lead to nothing, and n1ust 
eventually fizzle out. 

Lee sa ,v the diabolical cunning of the 
scheme-the foresight and· the elaborate pains 
taken make it ,vork smoothly. He gues.sed, 
too, gauging Bortsh's character, thap with the 
vanishing of Cyril Anstruther, a codicil to 
t.he will wouid be forthcon1ing, or some in­
genious n1anipulation of the books., by ,vhich 
Bortsh. tho agent, would possess himself of 
the lion's share of the Finnish estates. 

The £act that Bortsh-or, rather, Bortsh., 
as John Anstruthe1·'s agent-held big fish­
ing. rights in Vardo did not surpri~e Lee 
1nuch. Properly financed, there is a big bar• 
vest to be reaped from the seas, and shrewd 
old John Anstruther had doubtless seen the 
poiut of investing spare capital there. The 
awkward part ,vas th~t Bortsh had many 
111en in his pay in the small township who 
would do anything for him-at a price. 

Lee stood in tho gathering darkn~s, rock­
ing to and fro on his toes and heels, think­
ing hard-harder, perhaps, than he had ever 
thoug)1t in his life before, tearing the note 
into minute shreds as he did so, and scatter­
ing them to the winds. 

"\Ve start at the earliest light to-morro,v,,, 
he said at last. "If you really mean to 
co1nc, Trouble, you must be ready by then.'~-

The little man shook his head and pointed 
south. 

"'Me join you there-yes, what?" he said. 
'' But why not come with us? We shan't 

wait for you if you're not there to time, 
111ind !" 

"~le co:r.e long-a you l" said Trouble. 
'' Then Bortsh fellow here he guess-what. 
Then me go so fashion-no good to you any 
longer, what ?"-and he dre,v his finger 
slowly across his throat with a significant 
gesture. 

"But bow ,vill you get across the -"·ater, 
little man?" asked Lee. 

Trouble grinned. He ,vas a most unaom­
municath·o little dwarf of a man when he 
chose. · , 

"Me be there!" he said, and vanished into 
the darkness, leaving Lee to tramp back to 
the guest house a1one, which, in view of 
Trouble and his warnings, he did with one 
hand on the butt of his revolver. 

--
CHAPTER 7. 

Trouble on the Trail I 

A GREY gloom everywhere. A sodden, 
slate-grey sky, dry, blue-grey snow, 
streaked here and there ,vith the 
black ice of the watercourses, which 

the bitter winds had swept clear, and in all 
the scene fron1 horizon to horizon as far as 
tho eye could see, no living creature. 

N clson Lee wiped the ice fringe off his 
eyebrows with a fur-mittened hand and 
stared about hin1. The little boat sledge 
1·ocked and swayed ominously at h~s slightest 

movement, and the double team of reindC'cr 
ahead in their grey fur jackets splodged 
along with their splay feet at a monotonous, 
sli t-hering trot. Their ungainly, humped 
shoulders, and heavy, waggling heads 
showed only as deeper grey masses against 
the grey background. 

Yet, after their o,vn fashion they ·were 
shambling away at nearer ten miles to the 
hour than eight. No great pace, perhaps, 
but they had kept it going without a break, 
up hill and down hill alike, through bad 
snow and good, for over six hours at a. 
stretch. and they ·were travelling no,v at 
precisely the same speed at which they had 
started. 

Ahead, Trouble-the little befurred Lapp­
hunc-hed in tho stcrn1 

. of his sledge., and 
swaying easily to every lurch of it, ,vas 
guiding his animals "'ith pole and voice 
alike, keeping them to an invisible trail 
which none but he and his people kne,v. 

Astern, Nipper, jolted, sore of li1nb, ,vas 
half dozing in a similar sledge, knowing 
that his deer would follo,v their leaders with­
out any trouble on his part. ·. And crouched 
at his feet in the bo,vs of the sledge, 
cramped, uncomfortable, and shivering, lay 
the Alsatian, Wolf. 

Wherever the sno,v lay hard and good, or 
,vhen their course lay down a frozen stream, 
they made him run, for his big hulk and 
weight wa1._ a heavy, extra strain on the deer 
teams. Bftf' in soft, wet sno,v, such as they 
,vere traversing now, he ,vould have sunk 
deeplf at every step, and it was simpler to 
let him ride. 

They ,vere travelling dead light, and by 
short cuEs. When they slept, they slept in 
their fur bags in the sledges ,vhere they 
halted, after throwing to the deer nn arn1• 
ful of the crisp, ivory-covered moss which 
they love. They ate as they dro:ve, living 
mostly on biscuits and ohocolate, ,vith one 
hot meal of canned soup and cocoa every 
twenty-four hours; out they ,verc overhaul­
ing Bortsh rapid1y. 

Whilst they were still two hundred miles 
north of t-he Arctic Circle, they learnt f roin 
a Lapp team going north tbat they had 
gained three days on him. A hundred miles 
farther on Trouble guided them to a winter 
settlement of his own people, and there they 
learnt that Bortsh'1:1 deer had. col1ap~ed, and 
that he had been held up for four-and-t,venty 
hours, ,vhile more ,vere procured, in a small 
log rest house thirty miles to the west,vard 
of them. And now, encouraged by the ne,vs. 
they ,vere, at _an outside estimate, twelve 
hours behind. 

But their own deer were overstrained by 
the heavy snow, and for the last three hours 
the sleighs had dragged heavily over half· 
buried, dead, tall trees and boulders, and a 
change of animals within the next stage of 
the journey \\'as imperative. 

Trouble headed for another encampment of 
his people, but the ·"'ay ,vas long and hard, 
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and taxed the reindeer to the uttcrn1ost, 
especially aa several ridges had to be crossed. 
'11heir splay f ect slithered and dug deep fur­
rows in the snow, for the incline was steep, 
and Lee's leader came down· heavily on its 
knees, con1pcUing hitn to roll himself out of 
his f ur.s and seize the ring round it.s muzzle, 
,\·hich served as a bit, to drag it on to its 
,\·eary legs again. 

Before he could get it up Nipper can1e 
cannoning into bhem, ,vith tho result that 
both his deer came down ,vith a grunting 
crash, and Nipper and \Volf-t,he latter ,vith 
a howl of surprise-were sent hurtling 
through the air like rockets. Wolf'.s cover­
ing blanket, flapping ,vildly round his 
scrabbling paws, until dog, blanket and all 
disappeared mo1nentarily from view in a deep 
drift. 

It , .. ·as comic enough for the tin1e being, 
and even Lee, struggling ,vith his leader,· 
laughed at tho sight of ,vol£ and Nipper 
emerging, whilst Trouble, farther down the 
slope, let up a series of barks, ,vhich served 
him as joy signals. But when they can1e to 
separate the ani1nals the laughter was cut 
off short, and they realised that they ,vcre 
face to face ,vith ,V1hat ,vas little short of 
disaster. Both Nipper's deer ,vcro hopelessly 
done for, one poor brute had broken both 
forelegs~ and, in its agony, using its po\ver­
ful ant1ers, it had badly gored its team-mate. 

T1·ouble exan1ineci them and shook his 
head. 

"He no go no more, what ? " he said dis­
mally. " Hin1 go dead-no can help." 

Lee nodded, pulled out his 1·evolver, and 
mercifully put an end to the poor brutes' 
sufferings. They were compelled to leave 
them where they lay, though the meat ,vas 
valuable in that country of starvation; and 
tjle sledge ,vas le£ t beside them. 

Then, at T1·ou1Jle's suggestion 1 Nipper and 
\Vol£ got into his sledge, and Lee cla1nbered 
back into his owu. 

"But "·hat about you, little man?,, Lee 
asked. 

Trouble wa.s already lashing on the pair 
of long, ,..-ooden ski which he carriod on the 
side of his sledge. 

~' Me ,valk," he said. 11 ~le go p]ent-ee · 
quick-quicker'n you alJ downhill; so in 
half an hour ,ve come to 1ny people's 'ouse 
-=--some _of my peoples they live down there 
winter-tiine, ,vhat? Then ·we get more deor, 
send back ·for 1ncat and other sledge-yes?,, 

And away he ,vent, once more slithering 
down the slope on his ski at a· surprising 
speed through the cloudless, starlight night. 

Sure enough, after a little more than half 
an hour's travelling, mostly downhill and at 
a good round pace, they 8aw a bcehived­
shaped mound rise out of the snow before 
thorn, and then another away to the right, 
and yet another1 and another. 

They had· cou1e upon the d\' ... clling- quarters 
of some of the harder Lapps-quaint little 
dwcilings, stuck snugly away at tho foot of 

the lo,-.,· range they had just descended, and 
sheltered by it f ron1 the full blast and fury 
of the northern gales. Out beyond they 
could see a big stretch of forest, showing 
black against the snowy plain, aud the sky 
beyond. 

Trouble gave a series of sharp, barking 
yelps as they neared the tiny settlement, and 
hero and there a head popped out of a 
tunnel entrance to see who the unexpected 
visitors 1night be. . 

The two· men ,verc invited into tho nearest 
hut to ,,~arn1 themselves in the smoke and 
reek of the ,vood fire, and they did so to 
the acco1npaniment of much growling on the 
part. of the Lapp dogs, ,vhich, however, 
quickly subsided into ,vhimpering at the 
sight of \Vol£; and one by one t:hc four­
footed natives slunk away unobtrusively. 

Tho sole occupants of the hut were a vo1·y 
wizened old man, ,vho crouched over t.he· 
fire, ,vrapped in furs, and took not tho 
slightest notice of them, and a young rein­
deer calf. 'l'he old man had a face the 
colour of mahogany, and ,vas apparently 
nearl_y blind. He sat all huddled up, hold• 
ing his skinny, claw-like i1ancl8 out to the 
blaze, and sucked thoughtfuliy at an empty 
birchwood pipe. · 

Nelson Lee pressed some tobacco on him, 
but he didn't see1n to understand, and so 
finally the detective took the old man's pipe 
from his hand, filled it, lit it, and passed 
it back. It ,vas a trivial act of courtesy to 
an aged stranger, but it ,vas to have strange 
outcomings. 'l,he old man, scenting the 
fumes of the tobacco, clasped the pipe 
greedily in his shrivelled fingers, and sat 
sucking in the smoke rapturously, whilst he 
blinked at tlie fire with his red-rimmed 
eyes. 

Twenty minutes, perhaps, passed before 
Troub1e came cra-n·ling in through the en­
trance, · and a glance at his face- was enough 
to make Nelson Lee's heart sink. He glanced 
at the old man, and then at Lee and Nipper. 

"Dat man, Bortsh, him plentee bad,,, he 
said excitedly. "Very much plentee bad. 
l\ie tell you. You con1e long-a my peoples, 
m~ get you deer. Oh, yes, '"~hat? Now deer 
all gone long-a ,vood. No more deer." 

"Do you mean to say ,ve can't get relays?" 
cried Lee. "What about the feeding ground 
we cume across a few miles back ? " 

"Dat fella Bortsh," continued Trouble 
stolidly; "hi1n come here two-t'rec 'our ago; 
four sledges him come. He take n1y peoples 
an' he lash then1, same us ine." And lie 
pointed to the scar on his forehead. 

"Bortsh here, a couple of hours ago!" 
shouted Lee. "Then l\'c'll have hin1 yet! 
\\7e 1nust push on with the couple of tcan1s 
that aro left. '11 roublc, you must stay here, 
aud co1ne on as soon as you can.'' 

Trouble shook his il1cad. 
"No can do boss; his <leer all done up. 

'\\7hat? Bortsh, he ca1ne, tak' eight, ten, 
twelve deer; de best there was. Iss, aud he __ 
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put t'rec to each sledge. Then he drive all CHAPTER 811 

de other deer away-so-with his whip, and 
they run, and make . for de forest, yes? 
Then he laugh, and go 'way. He pay 
nothing and my people lose twenty, t'irty 
deer. He plenty bad man. He pull out of 
dis place lb5s than two hour ago, and de 
seek Englees wiz him; but ,ve no can follow·. 
No; it tak' a night an' a day before my 
peoples find dem deer an' bring dem 'ome. 
Dese deer ,ve have come wiz plentee seek, 
uo good. Must have fresh deer. Yes, 
what?" 

Nelson Lee frowned and turned away to 
hide his disappointment. He kne,v that what 
the little man said was perfectly true-their 
own cattle were done up.. They had dragged 
along gamely through two forced marches, 
and more could not be expected of them. 
In any c.ase, even if they could be goaded 
iqto movement, they would not have the 
remotest chance of catching up with Bortsh, 
,vho was driving three fresh deer to each 
sledge, and he had been cunning enough to 
stampede the rest, foreseeing the probability 
of pursuit. . 

Alreacly Bortsh'a party ,vas far south 
enough to be amongst the big trees. Another 
hundred versts more ,vould take them into 
the confines of semi-civilisation ; they would 
bo amongst the big, outlying estates of rich 
Finland landowners, and amongst his own 
people, many of whom might be members 
of the criminal gang known as the Seventh 
Circle, ,vho were busy getting money to­
gether to enable them to get the Govern­
ment o! Finland into their own unscrupulous 
hands. 

Four-and-twenty hours Trouble had given 
as the time limit in which they might ex­
pect to get relays of fresh reindeer, and in 
four-and-twenty hours Bo1:tsh might have 
carried his captive five times as many miles 
to the southward, and to a horrible fate. 

The old man by the fire stirred uneasily, 
nnd turning, blinked at them with his un­
seeing ey~s. Then, divining Trouble's 
presence-or so it seemed to Nelson Lee 
and Nipper-he becUoned to the little man 
to approach, which the latter did, in somo 
fear and trembling; and tho two talked in 
unde1·toncs in their o,vn tongue. 

"l\Iasthia he say he ,vish to see the man 
who give him good smoke stuff," announced 
Trouble, after a pause. "He say him heap 
plenty good man, but first he want to sco 
him. Yes, "'hat?" 

"Well, here I am!'~ said Lee a triflo 
testi1y. "He's welcome to look if he wants." 

"Afasthia he see ,vith his fingers," an­
nounced Trouble; " no see wiz his eyes. No, 
no. You come-a here, boss; let Masthia 
look." 

"Oh, · anything to oblige!" said Lee, half 
angrily. "Let the old gentlernan do ,vhat 
he wishes. If only he could help us there 
,vould be some point in it." 

Nevertheless, at a sign from Trouble he 
sa~ down by the 'fire close to the blind man. 

Masthia the Wizard I 

MASTHIA, as Trouble called him, 
tur!led towards Lee with that strange 
instinct for locality which is pecu­
liar to the blind, holding his pipe 

in one hand, passed the skinny fingers of the 
other lightly and unerringly over Lee's 
features-not once or twice, but several 
times, and each time in an opposite direc-
tion. · 

Then, after musing some time, he spokQ 
to Trouble again, and at length, and the 
little man translated. 

"Boss, Masthia say you heap good man, 
good friend, and your smoke stuff heap good, 
too. He say he kno,v you ,vant help frien' 
of yours in plenty trouble-yes, ,vhat ?-an' 
that white man-...him mean Bortsh-tak' 
yotir frien' away out there." And he pointed 
south. "You no can follow, and bad 1nan he 
travel plentee fast no can catch. Masthia 
no help you catch, but he stop bad man go 
plenty farther if 1.ou wish." 

Lee smiled wearily.: 
"Same old tricks,'' he said to Nipper. 

"Upon my soul, we might be on Epsom 
Downs on a Derby Day, having our fortunes 
told for a shilling a time. Look Jiere, 
Trouble, if it's more tobacco the old gent 
is angling for, tell him he can haYe it, and 
welcome, without going through his tricks." 

The old man mumbled through his tooth­
less gums, and again Trouble took up the 
rol'J of interpreter. 

"Nasthia say you plenty clever man, but 
you no believe. He say he much more clever 
than you. What? Him plenty big medicine 
man, an' him show you. He say he see the 
deer folk far away over to the dark place­
north. They no go long-a forest. No. An' 
you must stay here wiz him a sleep an' half 
a sleep before the young men of my peoples 
bring back deer for him sledge. He tell you 
treat him kind, and give him smoke stuff­
heap good baccy-though you no believe. 
He no tak' baccy n·o more at all, till he mak' 
you believe. Ho say he mak' dat bad man, 
an' your frien' stay still amongst de •big trees, 
and no move at all till deer come for your 
sledge. Then you go catch best you can. 
If he make bad man stop, then bad man 
gain one sleep an' half a sleep, and you no 
catch him till he comes to his own peoples. 
What?" 

'' And how does he propose to stop Bortsh 
from travelling just as far and as fast as he 
pleases ? '' asked Lee. 

'' He say he show. You no understand ; 
only my peoples understand; but all a same 
he sho,v you he can do.'~ 

"Fire ahead, then!" said Lee. He was 
bitterly disappointed, and had no heart for 
what he termed, inwardly, tomfoolery. The 
one idea that possessed him was to be off on 
the trail again, and the enforced delay galled 
and irritated him almost beyond endurance. 
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l\iasthia n1ade a · signal with his long­
gteminc<l pipe, au<l Trouble, who semncd to 
ttndcrst.and what he needed, hung an un­
dressed deerskin rug in f~·ont of tl_1e C:ntrancc 
of the tunnel shuttinrr off all vcuhlabon, and 
tnaking Nipper and Nelson _Lee cough in tho 
ncrid smoke reek, though neither of the Lapps 
gcemed in the least affected. 
, Trouble grubbed away the hard-beaten 
~arth frorn a corner on tho far si<lc of the 
"smudge," removed a loose board which 
~o\·ered a hole beneath, and drew out a half 
oval-shaped thing about four tiines the size 
of a large coconut cut in half. It was of 
\\·ood, black with age and nu1eh han<l]ing,_ an? 
highly poli~hed. It was covered with intr1-
cn. tely carved designs of various patterns? n1ost 
of them trian"ular, and the top of it-for 
it was hollow~was closed with the finely­
dressed inner skin of a reindeer, tightly 
stretched, forn1ing a kind of 1niniaturc kettle­
drun1. 

Nelson Leo lcaut forward with a sudden 
gleam of interest in his eyes. He. had both 
heard an<l read of the fainous witch-drums 
of the Lapps, but lie had never glimpsed 
one before. ll'cw 1ncn eYcr haYe, for they 
are hidden a way in secret -places, and regarded 
as far Loo precious to be profaned by alien 
eyes, as a rule. 

Northern collectors have sought then1 in 
vain aud the offer of their weight in gold 
,ro1dd not purcha~e one. Still, there are so1ne 

in existence, thou;;h if questioned, the Lapps 
"·ill, as a rule, vigorously deny the fact, and 
plead ignorance. 

l\,Iasthia took the thing lovingly between hi3 
knees, as he sat crouching, and passed his 
fingers gently over tho parchment-like sur­
f ace, the while he gazed into the fire glow 
rrith his red, unused eyes, and sceincd to 
fall into a kind of trance. 

Never was there a more eerie scene. The· 
choking smoke-reek eddied and swirled and 
hovered about the narrow confines of the 
igloo; tho only light being the reddish glean1 
of the fire, which played full on the shrunken 
figure of l\iasthia, squatting thero like some 
ghoul of the legends. Behind hi1n, cowering 
iu the f urthennost shadows, his face wet with 
perspiration, and distorted by mingled terror 
and ,vondcr, lurked the sturdy, dn·arf-like 
forin of Trouble, an<l Nelson Lee and Nipper, 
wrapped in their furs, huddled together, 
blinking through the s1noke. 

Presently, though they could not sec the 
old man's fingers n1ove as they rested on 
the parch1nent-and they were watching him 
with close interest-a ]ow, tremulous noiso 
scen1ed to penneatc t-hc hut. It was more 
a deep vibration than an actual sound,. nnd 
caused a curious sort of drumn1ing sensation 
in their ears, sin1ilar to the dnunming ex­
perienced ,vhe:n held under water over long. 

Gradually, Yery gradually, this quickened 
and increased until it sounded like the sharp 
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pattering of rain or hail on a corrugated 
iron roof, except that the note was more 
1nusical. Yet still, wa~h as cloeely as they 
would, they could detect no movement of 
those talon-like fingers, all shrivelled and 
gnarled at the knuckles. The tips of the top 
joints, and the tips only, seemed to rest 
lightly on the parchment, ,vithout so much 
as a quiver, and bit by bit the pattering rose 
to a n1uffied roar-a monotonous, weirder 
than any other conceivable sound-till the 
noise hammered its way int-o their brains, and 
they stared owlishly at the smoke. 

NELSON LEE made an effort to gather 
his senses. At the back of his head 
he had an idea that he was the victim 
of some sort of hypnosis. He felt un­

utterably drowsy, and yet with it all his brain 
was as clear as it could be ; only his inner 
self seen1ed in somo unaccountable way to 
be detached from his body. 

Ile had a vague recollection of crying 
aloud:_ "Oh, stop it! Stop that infernal din, 
confound you!" And the next moment he 
was miles away amongst the big, black pine­
trees which were bending and swaying be­
neath a terrific northerly gale. A branch 
came down close beside him, and he could see 
the splintered, white, gleaming patch where 
it had been torn away from the parent tree. 
And then came the snow, not in flakes, nor 
in sheets, but in a bewildering mass, which 
blinded and bent down everything before it. 

He saw sledges and men and deer cowering 
for shelter, and he saw a forest giant keel 
over, and come crashing headlong down, bury­
ing three of the reindeer beneath it as they 
stood in their harness; and he seemed to hear 
Anstruther's voice calling above the din and 
general n1in: "For mercy's sake, spare no 
efforts I" Then everything was blotted out 
as by a solid white curtain. 

The muffled roar of the drum rose and rose 
until the whole place shook and rocked. Wolf 
crept out of his corner, tail drooping, shiver­
ing in every limb and muscle, and throwing 
up his massive head, howled and howled 
agnin, in a note his master had never heard 
him utter before. It was a howl of terror 
and pain and savage longings; a wild, un­
tamed t.hing calling to the untamable ,vild. 

The~ louder and more deafening the roll 
of the drum, the ,vilder and more uncannily 
came the notes from the big dog's throat. 
And now the shrive11ed fingers were moving 
quinkly; so quickly, and with such mnrvellous 
dexterity that no human eye could have fol­
lowed their movements. They beat out a 
chant of war, of defiance, of ·things no words 
have power to describe; of unseen powers un­
chained, and let loose to tear the world 
asunder. 

Trouble was crouching down, his fnce 
pressed against the hard earth floor, his hood 
drawn over his head. Nelson Lee and Nipper 
sat like two statues, oblivious to their sur­
roundings. Wolf, every hair on end and head 
thrown back, was howling in blind rage, and 
fear. the fonm slavering from his jaws; and 

l\Iasthia, great beads of sweat dripping from 
his forehead on to his shrivelled hands and 
the parchment, was staring in front of him 
with so intent a gaze that no man would have 
believed him sightless. 

Then came the wind. In one shrieking 
blast it swept down from the north liko n 
solid wall. The igloo, sheltered by the ridge, 
it could not touch nor shake, but overhead 
it sounded as though all the lost souls since 
the beginning of the "Vvorld had :been let loooo 
to wreak their vengeance. 

Nelson Lee was aroused out of the semi­
stupor into which he had fallen by a tap on 
the shoulder. 

Masthia had fallen forward with his head 
on his knees, a wizened, frail, monkey-like 
object. T.he drum had vanished. \Volf Jay 
crouched along the floor, his coat black and 
shining ,vith sweat, and quivei-ing as if ho 
had ague. Nipper wa$ blinking as .if newly 
aroused from sleep. 

"Eh ? " said Lee drowsily, and looked up 
to find Trouble standing over him. 

"You come look," said the little man. 
"He wills it." _ 

Mechanically, and not understanding, Lee 
rose, and followed, and Nippe?' came after 
him. They crawled down the tunnel leading 
to the outer air, and, having gained the en• 
trance, stood up and looked about them. 

T HE air was calm, overhead the stars 
shone brightly with a steely glimmer 
in an indigo sky, but to the southward 
everything was different. A solid 

white curtain blotted out everything from 
view. Half a mile a,vay they could see the 
edge of a blizzard tearing the snow into wisps 
nnd wreaths as it fticked it off the ground 
and scattered it broadcast. The forest was 
blotted out, and the ~ale was such as no man 
could hope to keep his feet in for a second. 

"For a sleep and half a sleep," said Trouble. 
'' Our dtter folk will come from the north. 
He has made it so. My people are a wise 
people, and an old, nnd Masthia is wiser and 
older than all." • 

Nelson Lee and Nipper stared incredulously. 
A glance was sufficient to show that whilst 
the gale held no living thing to the south• 
ward dare move from shelter. Yet, to tho 
north, all was calm and clear. If it held, 
Bortsh ,vould be etormbound until they, them­
selves with fresh deer, could hit the trail 
again. 

Nelson Lee drew a deep breath. 
u What is it, old man ?" he said aside to 

Nipper. 0 Are we back in the Middle Ages 
-black magic, sorcery, and all that sort of 
thing? Or is it that Masthia, knowing the 
country "'ell, had news of a gale from the 
north, and counted on the ridge protecting 
us and leaving us here in a calm? That's 
the common-sense answer, of course; and 
yet, somehow, it doesn't fit in. Goodness 
knows, I'm sceptical enough, but hang me 
if I can find an answer to the riddle I A 
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sleep and a half, he prophesies. \Vell, we 
shall see. If it's a trick, it's a deuced clever 
one. But is it? These old people of the 
earth can teach \'.;_, n1odel'ns n1ore than we 
dream of sometinll'S; and "'e kno,v so little 
of their deeper knowledge. Ah, well, let's 
turn in and sleep; wo shall need all the rest 
\\"0 can get." 

He ,valked back to the hut, and Nipper 
followed him. They "'ere both unaccount­
ably drowsy, and tneir brains felt numbed, 
and their wits were heavy, as if they had 
undergone a severe and prolonged strain. 

The gale and the snow lasted for exactly 
thirty-six hours! 

CHAPTER 9. 

A True Prediction. 

T fIE fresh deer were driven in from 
the north, an hour before the gale to 
the southward had blown it&elf out, 
and whether by chance, guesswork, or 

some 1ueans not understood by a modern, 
town-dwelling race, the blizzard lasted for 
just so long as l\fasthia,. the wizened old man, 
had prophesied. 

Nelson Lee handed him half his available 
store of tobacco, which ,,,,as greedily 
accepted. It seen1ed to be the onlv thing the 
old witch-doctor lived for. But when, in 
addition, tho detective would have thrust into 
his· hands a pncket of roubl~ notes in payment 
for the deer, l\Iasthia waved them aside with 
a gesture of contempt, and beckoned to 
Trouble, to who1n he mumbled a fe,v words. 

"He say you very good n1an," said 
Trouble; '' but that, in spite of all he do, 
you no believe. You think dem storm 
come by chance. He sny· he no want your 
money. Ho very big Lapp; very plenty rich 
man-see ? lVly peoples have · much-a more 
same ns dat, but no show to Finner or 
Rnshie-only show you." 

Ile ripped up a rough trap-door of three 
planks pegged together with v.-ooden pegs, 
and showed them a deep hole filled with 
Jnarvcllous o]d silver ornaments, many of 
them jewelled, and here and there was the 
gleam of a solid gold chalice and ewer 
studded with gems. 

The accumulation of years and generations 
of pilfering and loot; son1e of them un­
doubtedly relics of the sack of the o)d 1-Iansa 
Cities. There was not a cup amongst them 
which would not have created a sensational 
outburst of bidding in Christie's ~alc-roo1ns. 

"Great Scott!" said Lee, under his breath, 
in amazement. "And I was offering the old 
~an a few pounds' worth of greasy rouble 
uotes." 

"IIe say our peoples plentee more 1Iike 
elem," continued Trouble; "but your baccy 
stuff very good, an' he ,vhole heap oblige. 
Then he say, when you come to forest you 
see big tree with heap big white mark ori 
dat side "-pointing "·est-" an' little fur on 
you see big branch. Ten deer-length away 
you see big tree fall, so, nn' under beneath 
dem tree you sec deer-folk, one, two, tree, 

all-a dead-squash. He say, ,vhen you see 
dat, then you no be so much plentee blame 
f~ol as no believe. Savvee? Ma~thia plentee 
big, clever man. He say you no believe, 
because you not know now. That bosh!" 

Nelson Lee, remembering his half-waking 
dream-vision, was frankly startled. 

"Tell him," he said ~ravely, "that when I 
see those things, and 1f I see them then I 
will believe; that there are many things 
which I don't understand." 

"Him pl~nty big word," said Trouble. 
"Why, you no swear plainer. Then me 
savvee." 

"All right, little man," said Lee. er Don't 
you worry. Put it your own way, and let's 
get off:" 

The young herders had only been able to 
round up n brace of deer to each sledge, but 
they were fat for work, and in prime con• 
dition. And the derelict sledgo having been 
brought in over night, the three teams were 
soon hitched up, and they were trundling 
south over the newly-fallen snow once more, 
with the certainty that Bprtsh was only n 
few hours ahead. 

As they entered the tree belt they found 
things exactly as 1\:lnsthia had predicted, ex­
cept that tho dead deer ,vere now merely 
mounds of snow, with an antler protl'uding 
here and there. 

Nelson Lee pointed to them sileo_tly with 
his guiding pole, and passed ~ with a queer 
expression on his set face. He was an un• 
believer still. A man who lives in an almo• 
sphere of taxis, telegrams, and wireless, is 
hard to convince, and yet-

Twenty versts further on they · picked up 
Bortsh's sledge tracks, and clung to them. 
No snow had fallen since their start, and 
Trouble was of the opinion that they were 
less than four hours old. 

Once they were c1·ossed by a bear track. 
The animal, driven from its shelter probably­
by the storm, had ploughed through the 
soft snow shoulder deep, leaving a trail as 
broad as a fodder sledge. 

And after that they came to a stream, 
frozen into hard, black ice, with only a ,vind-­
swept co.ating of snow to cover it, and in 
many places not even that. 

At the second bend of the stream, where 
the ice was bare and as hard as steel, they 
lost Bortsh's trail again. Whether his party 
had taken to one of the banks or not, for 
the sake of the safer going, they were unable 
to say; but, as the course of the river wns 
approximately due south, they determined to 
stick to it. 

The light, such as it was, had already 
gone, but they held on blindly till the sound 
of ntnning water warned them of rapids and 
a fall some,vhere ahead, and they pulled out 
to the right-hand bank, to rest and enjoy 
the luxury of a can of hot soup, divided 
into three portions, and a bowl of cocoa. 
· Five more miles of hard going and they 

found the ti·acks again, but whether of 
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Dortsh's party or of some ot.her south-bound 
travellers, it was hard to say, for by tho sign 
of axe-work amongst the trees, and an occa­
sional pile of hewn timber, it was clear that 
they were nearing some bi~ outlying estate, 
belonging, probably, to a Finnish landowner. 

A little further on~ they came to a stout 
post-and-rail fence, and, further. still, the 
twinkling lights on a low hillside showed 
them a cluster of peasant huts. 

A break in the woodland, with a clear-cut 
sleigh drive leading straight ahead, showed 
the1n a gr·im, stone-built, two-storied house·, 
huge and rambling-more like a fortress than 
a dwelling-place, and accessible, apparently, 
only by one archway of heavy masonry, 
flanked by great iron-studded doors. 

Trouble slackened his team down, and let 
Lee come alongside. 

"No like Quevnsk man," he said, a trifle 
sullenly. "Him no good fellow.'' 

In spite of his anxiety, Nelson Lee chuckled 
drily, fully understanding the Lapp':; objection 
to proceeding. . 

"But we've got to call here, little man," he 
said. "Bart-sh is either here, or if as I 
hope, we've managed to steal a few mif es and 
get ahead of him, he'll come here. It looks 
like a spell of bad weather coming to-night. 
\Ve know he's been pressing his deer hard, 
and ho won't miss a chance of shelter like 
this." 

Tl'ouble looked at the _place, with its grim 
stone wa1ls and snow-laden roof, as a bear 
might look at a dead-fall trnp. 

.. l\Ie no come," he said decisively. 
"Quevnsk no like Lapp. l\fe sleep back 
yonder. Keep plentee good look-out." 

Lee thought for a moment, then nodded. 
"Have it your ow·n way," he said at length. 

'' Camp where you like .. and sleep where you 
1ike; but if you see or hear any signs of 
Bortsh and hfa p,lrty you'll come to that 
walJ, there, and give a ,volf ho,vl by ,Yay 
of warning. No,v ,ve're going." 

Trouble pulled out and vanished a1nongst 
the timber, with a wave of his hand, and 
Nelson Lee and Nipper held on towards the 
house. But Lee made sure that his revolver 
was handy for 1.1se before he hammered at 
the great gates. · 

A couple of men opened in answer to his 
summons, and through the gates he sa,v a 
high-waHed, snow-covered courtyard. 

•" Can ,ve have shelter for the night?" Lee 
asked. 

The men, who had opened the doors hos­
pitably enough, glanced at them askance, and 
one of them held up o.n old horn lantern to 
inspect these newcomers. Evidently they had 
ordem to expect somebody, and it ,vns _plain 
thPy were disconcerted by Nelson Lee's 
arrival. . 

One of them signed to him to wait ,vhilst 
the other ran across the courtyard to the 
house. Lights showed here and there, nnd 
presently the inner door swung open, and 
~omeone hailed. The doorkeeper signed to 
them to enter, and they drove up with a 
flourish, and clambered out of their sledges._ 

CHAPTER 10. 
Treachery I 

A lfURl\iIUR of astonishment went up as 
\Volf stretched and shook himself, and 

. a man in a grotesque sort of Ii very 
beckoned to .them to follow, whilst 

others led the door and the sledges away. 
Lee noted that the stables were at the fa1 
end of the yard, and then followed the man 
down a stone corridor. The servant looked 
nervously at Wolf, and mumbled something. 

" Where I go, he goes," said Lee shortly. 
The liveried man scowled, shook his head 

and threw open some f aiding inner doors. A 
huge fire of logs burnt at one end of the 
roo1n, which suggested a medieval castle more 
than anything else; and near the fire, ,vith 
a great tankard in his hand, sat a brawny, 
r~d-faced man, legs a-~prawl, sucking at a long 
pipe. 

"You are welcome," he said gruffly, and 
not over heartily. "It isn't often we get 
visitors from the North. It's -bad travelling 
wP.ather now, too. You have come far?" 

"Some little distance," said Lee dryly. 
" Our deer are tired, and so we thought we'd 
beg a night's shelter.,, . 

"Ah, we of this country never refuse shelter 
to a man or beast!" He leant forward 
curiously, his eyes narrowing, and a look of 
cunning creeping into them. "Your accent 
rings strange-too clear-cut. What are you?" 

"\Ve are English," said Lee quietly, though 
a spot of colour on each cheekbone sho,ved 
that ho resented the man's tone. 

"English? Ah!" Again the dark eyes 
narrowed. "Well, you're welcome, as I said. 
:Fridjof !" he bawled. "Get food for the 
strangers, you dog, and bring more tankards 
nnd some wine. Here, man, take that hound 
to the kennels. He'll find some· nice friends 
there ! " And he chuckled grimly. 

Nelson Lee rose to his feet, and the servant 
hesitated. 

"I don't know your name, sir," he said, 
addressing the sprawling giant. "But if my 
dog offends your susceptibilities we will go. 
I a1n sorry ,ve intruded on you." 

The big man sprang· to his feet with an 
oath. 

"No; but Waldiniir, you shall not go! 
But your dog shall-to the kennels!" 

"I beg your pardon," said Nelson Lee icily, 
"but if I say I shall go, it will take a bigger 
man than you to stop me ! " 

The Finn stood fingering his beard doubt­
fully, and drained his tankard ,before answer­
ing, a bit unsteadily. 

"A ,vager !" he roared thickly, -lurching a 
pace\ forward. "If your beast can beat the 
best in my kennels, he shall stay, and wel­
come!" 

"You may !-.ave some go~d dogs," said 
Lee coldly, "but it would be no fair match. 
Mine has weight and power you little dream 
of. You couldn't stand against him yourself, 
unarmed. Besides, it is clear ,ve had bettor 
be going._'! 
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•'You're afraid!" roared the big man. "It's "Good old man!" said Lee, and Wolf 
like you Britishers-you bluster and brng, but wagged a heavy tail. 
,,·hen it comes to backing your words with The timber wolf drew nea'?er, trying for a 
good hard money, you back out of it!" flank attack, but \Volf ,vheeled lazily and 

Nelson Lee flushed darkly. faced him. There was another cat-like spring 
"Bring out your dog!" he said. "After- on the part of the timber wolf, a quick 

wards ,ve ·will go-either with or without your scurry, and he was on his back ,,for -tho 
leave!" second time, but now Wolf had him pinned 

"Come ·into the c:>urtyard ! " cried the ·man, by the throat and kept warily clear of his 
and led the way. ripping, tearing hind claws. 

Nelson Lee, following, caught Nipper by "Is that enough?" said Lee sharply. 
the ar1n -and whispered swiftly. "Quick, or you'll lose your wolf for good!" 

"The n1an means mischief. He has been Hansen, purplo with rage, roared another 
warned to look out for us-I feel sure of it. order. Tho foresters scattered, nnd three 
I hate risking ·Wolf getting a nip or two, but more wolves were slipped from somewhere in 
,ve must. This place smells too much like a the darkness beyond. 
trap for me." "You infernal coward!" cried Lee, and 

Nipper nodded, and they passed out into sprang forward, throwing up his revolver. 
the courtynrd. Crack, crack, crack! 

The --big mnn whose name they learnt was The weapon spat three times, and at each 
Hansen, bawled out orders, and half a dozen report a grey "rolf rolled over and lay kick­
foresters came running with lamps, and armed ing in the snow. Wolf had satisfactorily 
with long staffs-forn1ing a rough circle of accounted for the fourth. 
light on the snow. "You-" began Lee; but the sentence 
.. "Let go your hound!" roared Hansen. · ,vas never completed. The Finn ran at him 

N el~on Lee gave ,,7 olf's sleek. flan.ks a re- like a man possessed, mad with the loss of 
s~und1ng smack, and u_rgE:d l11m into. the his wolves, which were the only things he 
ring, whe~·e he stood bhnk1ng at the hght.s cared for, and catching Nelson Leo sidew~ys 
and yawrung. Ile was rather sleepy, and and unprepared, he sent him staggering 
profoundly bored. headlong. 

"I warn you," said Nelson Lee, "if one of The foresters and at-tendants, seeing which 
your men touches !11.Y ~og _or intcrfE;re~, he'll way the wind blew, flung themselves on 
ha, .. e n1e to deal with, 1£ h1s throat 1sn t torn Nelson Lee and Nipper, outnumbering them 
out for him beforehand!" by six to one, and making resistance useless. 

Hansen laughed harshly. In a trice they were bound and helpless, and 
"I'll lay yon a hundred roubles on my Hansen the great ,·eins standing out on his 

beast," ho said. forehead gave a hoarse cry of triumph. 
~eJson, Lee sh~k his head.,, "Take

1 

them away," he roared, "and shoot 
I do!1 t bet '' 1th strangers. that infernal elephant of a d9g !" 

The c1r~le of for~sters parted, and ~wo men But wh~n a forester, gun in hand, ran for-
ca n1e fornar4, leadin~ a gau_nt, ~rey br~tte ,on ward to do his bidding, the dog was no longer 
a !!ouble, chain. I~.~vas .a big timbe~ ~,olf. there. From far away in the distance had 

. Thats ~o dog· sa_id Lee" angrill. ~ut come the long-drawn hunting-cry of the wild 
a~1de he ,vhi~percd to. Nippe_r: Wolf has ~~t wolf, repeated again and again. \Vol£ had 
\\ olves bef?IC. I th1!)k fr1en_d !½ns?,n \l ill heard it, and, deeming wolves the most 
see somctlung that \Y1ll astonish him. preseing business of the moment had rrone 

,vol£ turned a sleepy eye, scented the old off like 8 shot. ' 
0 

fa1niliar wolf smelJ, and sn~rled. ~~ mad_n Nelson Lee heard it, too, even as they 
no move1n~nt, but st_ood atohdly wa_ihng, his bound h~ ankles, aild groaned inwardly, for 
eyes gleaming redly 1n the lantern light. he knew -that Trouble, far away in the woods, 

At n sign f ron1 I-Jansen the two men slipped was signalling the approach of Bortsh and 
t-he chain, nnd the gaunt wolf bounced in, his party. Nelson Lee had outstripped him 
snarling fiercely. I-le sighted \Volf, and began by incredible exertions, after a chase extend­
circling round on the tips of his toes, neck- ing over hundreds of miles; and no'Y, in what 
ruff bristHng, eyes glancing wickedly wise- should have been his moment of triumph, •he 
"·ays. \Vol£ yawned again, but this t-ime the waa bound, helpless, trapped! 
jaws did not quite close. 

Although he did not show it he was fully 
alert to thn first. move of tho huge tin1bcr 
wolf-r~'ld:.r to meet cunning with cunning. 

'fhe timber wolf mistook his stolidity .for 
carelessness, and, quick as lightning, he 
dashed in and ont again. - Wolf's shoulder 
met his, fair and square, and before the wolf 
could get in his slashing, razor-like snaps of 
the jaws, he ,vns on l1is back on the snow, 
twice his own length nwny, and up again 
quick ns a cat, ablaze with anger and fear, 
too, for he knew the danger of losing his 
footing. 

--,. 

CHAPTER 11. 
Prisoners of the Dungeons! 

T [-IEY .were jerked roughly off the 
ground, carried down some sreps deep 
in snow; then came the grating of a 
rusty key in n lock, and the clank of 

heavy bolts, followed by the tramp of feet 
on solid flagstones. 

Neither of then1 could see much of their 
surroundings beyond the uncc1·tain flicker of 
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lamplight on a vaulted stone roof. Then 
even this seemed to recede and grow dim, 
and they were flung down on slimy rockwork. 
A door clanged-a heavy door, obviously-for 
the receding footsteps were instantaneously 
muffled, and there was silence. 

Lee rolled over on to one side and listened 
in the darkness.· Somewhere there was a 
slow drip-drip of water, and that ,vas all. He 
was in a furious rage at the man's treachery. 
He had scented a trap, it is true, but he had 
neve~ · dreamt that Hansen would d·are to go 
further than try to detain them of his own 
accord by a species of clumsy diplomacy, and 
was quite unaware that in his haste to save 
Wolf f ram an unfair conflict he had touched 
the man on -his most vital spot. 

An hour passed, and then once more the 
door clanged and lights shone about the 
place. Lee wonde1·ed dully ,vhat was going 
to happen next, but almost subconsciously 
his eyes were alert, keenly noting every 
detail which came within range. 

He was yanked roughly to his feet amidst 
a knot of_ grim, scowling men, and the ropes 
were slipped from him. But that availed him 
litt,le, for strong arms gripped him on either 
side, and he was forced slo,,.-IY. backwards to 
what ho took to be a large pillar leading up 
to the vaulted roof of the dungeon-like place. 

There was more clanging of metal, nnd 
suddenly he found himself surrounded on 
every sICle by stonework, ,vith barely room to 
1nove his elbows enough to raise one hand 
at a tin1e. 

lie realised his situation in a flash, and it 
sent a cold thrill through him. The core of 
the pillnr, as it were, ,vas hollow, and it 
was into this that he had been thrust, in an 
upright position.• A heavy piece of masonry, 
working on concealed hinges, ,vas s,vung 
round and bolted into place, and he ,vas con­
fined in a circular stone prison barely .two 
feet in diameter, with a barrier breast. high 
n1 front of him, and only a narrow, arch­
shaped loophole to breathe and be fed 
through. 

To lie down-even to crouch down-was 
quite impossible. The only i·est obtainable 
was to lean against the wall on one side or 
the other, but always in n more or less 
upright position. Even to lift his hand to 
his 1nouth was, he knew, a movement only 
to be achieved slowly and with difficulty. The· 
walls all around him were of foot-thick blocks 
of stone, and Samson himself could not have 
moved one of them a fraction of an inch. 

The men, having perforn1ed their task, 
moved away, giving him.a clear view through 
the narrow opening; and, to his horror, he 
saw that, opposite him, and some dozen fe<!t 
away, Nipper was placed in a sin1ilar posi­
tion, facing hi1n. They were both confined 
in tho two central pillars of the vault. 

One of the headmen gave a final inspection 
to the bolts securing tnc masonry, and then, 
taking up his lantern, followed his com1·ades 
without even as much as turning his head to 
Jook ~t. the_ prisoners again. Nipper whispered 
to him across the darkness as soon as thP­
man had gone. 

., Bortsh is here, and Anstruther. I heard 
one of those beggars tell his neighbour so 
when they were sticking me into this bloom­
ing pil1ar-box-at least, he said Bortsh and a 
sick Englishman." 

"\Ve're likely to be very sick English­
men ourselves, Nipper, before long," said 
Nelson Lee. "Br-r-r I But it's cold! I wish 
I'd had time to take m:y: hands to that brute 
Hansen before they collared us! I wonder 
what the programme is to be?" 

Nipper laughed ruefu11y. 
"We've got plenty of head-room, at any 

rate. They've done us proud in that ,vay. 
Ugh! I wonder what poor beast was in here 
last? It's a creepy sort of hole 1" 

"Listen 1" warned Lee. "I heard something 
move just then. One of the brutes may have 
~ sn:iattering of English and may be 
listening!" 

T HERE ,vas a prolonged silence, and the 
unaccustomed sense of · close confine­
ment became -intolerable. After what 
seemed an age, the door at the far 

end of the place opened again, and a man, 
dressed in high boots and rich furs, came 
swinging in, accompanied by a couple of 
torch-bearers. He was a big man, handsome 
in a brazen sort of way, with a great beak of 
a nose, and a big, black, sguare-cut bea1·d 
and black eyes that glistened like stones. He 
was smoking a cigar, and wore ail Astrakhan 
cap tilted jauntily on one side of his head. 

Nelson Lee kne,v instinctively that he was 
face to face, for the first time, ,vith the man 
Bortsh. 

The men stuck their torches in some old­
fnshioned sconces, and then Bortsh walked 
straight to a crimson throne that ,vas set 
facing the two pillars. He sat down and 
glanced casua11y at Nipper, then confronted 
Nelson Lee. 

"Nice messfou've made of things, haven't 
you?" he sai at last, speaking in fluent 
English, and showing his strong white teeth. 

Nelson Lee stared stonily. 
"You're dropping your cigar-ash on your 

furs," he said quietly. "They look an expen­
sive set. One day, I suppose, 1 shall have to 
ask yon to refund the price of them to the 
Anstruther estate." 

Bort;sh showed his whit-a teeth. 
"So you have a sense of humour, after 

n11, you British-some of you l" 
"Oh, yes; we appreciate our little jokes 

now and again. For instance, if you ,vere to 
return to England-" 

"\Vell ?" 
"You'd be hung." 
'' Oh ! La, 1 a' 1" Bart.sh waved his cigar 

in the air. "The old man at the Laurels! 
Bah ! Yon can prove nothing ! It was a 
nuisance-yes-but he made a fus!. 

"Now," Bo1·t.sh went on, "your mistake, 
my friend, wn8 shooting those wolves. You 
didn't kno,y, of course; but that was a very 
great mistake. He isn't clever, our friend 
Hansen, not at a11. I knew you were c1ose 
at my heels. I took pains to. make sure. But 

{ Continued on page 24.) 



W ... 4NTED ! ••• EVERY RE~1DER TO JOIN I~ • •• 23 

--.:::::----~ ~ -==--~ ...___ _____ --::.-::2:" 
----=-- -- ----

--- p _;:;:' 

,,,-----~,, 
t, \ , ► 

e ~ ~m ~ ~ G I FT 
! · ~=======5> PLAN 

~ I 0 1000 FINE GIFT BOOKS 
~ ,%: OJll'ERED TO READERS 

,. 'Qj \\~" have hero of winning e. big gift book 
_ free ! All you have to do to try for one ~ ~~~II, ~-_Wil··l·~-~lt~~~ DON'T miss tho grand opportunity you 

6 of these magnificent prizes is to collect 
~ -~ the coupons which we are giving away in NELSO:-i 
~ ~ LEE and in other popular boys' papers. Every 
~ coupon is worth so many points-IO, 25, 50, 
~ ~-;::_ and so on. And tho highest total of points col-
. ~ •cir Jected will v:in. This is tho third week of the 

• _..::;;.-r--~~ ~r-- offer, but you can easily start co11ecting to-day. 
/; / ~ ~ Belo,v you ,vill find a coupon for 25 points ; cut this out 
fl ~ and add it to tho others you have already collected. There 

'jl ~- is also a coupon valuo 25 points on page 27~ Then watch our 
1/ 11 :\_l ~ next issues for further coupons. You've five n1ore weeks 

;'; \'l~ altogether in which to n1ako your total o. real snorter. 
' •~ · Ask your pals, too, about their coupons. Perhaps they'll pool 
, ; · theirs with yours. Below you will find a list of tho other fan1ous 
(f· . papers which contain these prize coupons. And now Jct n10 tell 
'I i· you a piece of news-

ff '5 ,,,__ This week's Issues of MODERN BOY and 

l, ~-~-,!~i THE CHAMPION each contain a Special Bonus ~ Coupon worth 250 points. ' 
1/ 
1 If you buy these books, you will be able to add 500 coupons 

to your total ! Other paper:-J, too, including NELsox LEB, of 
course, will give these Special Bonus Coupons from week to "'eek, 
so ,vatch for them. Get the coupon-collecting habit, you chaps 
-and ho one of the fortunate 10,000 who will win a grand book. 

\Vhcn the final week's coupons appear we shall tell you how 
nnd where to send in all the coupons you have collected, and 
shall also ask you which book you would prefer if you win. 

'I1he 10,000 handsmno gift books (500 of the1n for overseas readers) 
will be awarded to the ten thousand readers who send in coupons 
with the highest totals of points. There is NO entrance fee, and 
the closing date will be \Vedncsday, July 13th (except to readers 
outside the British Isles). Only coupons taken from THE RANGER, 
GElI, BULLSEYE, UNION JACI{, MAGNET, SPORTS BUD .. 
GET, TRIUl1PH, l\IODERN BOY, NELSON LEE, SURPRISE, 
CHAMPION, and BOY'S CINEl\[A will be eligible, and mutilated 
coupons will not be counted. 'I1he Editor's decision will be final. 
No correspondenco will be allo,ve<.l. 

Overseas readers are eligible to cnfcr this great schen10 (with tho 
~xception of readers in · 
New Zealand whom, un• 
fortunately, it is not pos .. 
sible to include). Collect 
all the gift coupons you 
can, in tho smno way. 
There will be o. special 
closing date, to give you 
time to send your coupons 
to us nfter the final week, 



24 " SONS OF V ALMOND ! " Vivid story of modern air pirates. 

even then, if it hadn't been for that cursed 
storm which killed three of my deer, I 
should have given you the slip. 

" & it was, I sent \\'Ord by a ski-runner to 
our friend Hansen that two Englishmen 
might drop in on him, nnd that he \\·as to 
be civil to the1n and keep them till I and 
my men came. But he has no tact, nnd he 
was a little drunk-eh?" 

"I shouldn't care to keep him as n pet!" 
Lee replied. 

"No; nor I. He is a fool, to beo-in wilh. 
Still, it \\'as the shooting of the wo1vcs that 
made him mad. They are his pets-all he 
Ii vcs for, the pig! He makes money all 
round the country by backing them against. 
anJ dog that cnn be found. It is his idea 
of sport. \\1hen his ·wolf Jost he was crazy 
·with rage, and then you killed the others. 
I only \Yonder that he didn't kill you. 
Perhaps he would have done so, only he is 
a little afl"aid of me, and knew I was coming. 
BI, the \\·ny, ,vhere is that dog of yours?" 

Lee shrugg~d his shoulders. 
"He got off," he said. 
Bortsh nodded. 
11 One of Hansen's foresters will shoot him, 

I expect.." 
"\Vhat are you going to do with us?" 

asked Nelson Lee bluntly. 
Bortsh lau~hcd, and blew out a cloud of 

fragrant smoKe. 
11 1\ly dear friend, 1-1 do nothing. Tho 

fact of my being expected may have saved 
you from being lcilled at once by that fool of 

· a Hansen, as I explained to you, but that 
is all. Your present lodgings are no work 
of mine. I bear you no ill-wiJI. ,vhy shou1d 
[? He may keep you here a week, n month, 
a year. That is his affair, and if ,ou ever 
leave here-which I rather doubt-:u1d if you 
ever get away, it wiH not matter if you \\'rite 
~o the newspapers or the Finnish Government 
:1bqut it. No end of inquiries will be made, 
but nothing will be found out, nnd then 
~veryone ,vill forget." 

"Possibly," said Lee curtly. "But you will 
find that they "'on't forget a certain Cyril 
Anstruther. He has connections who ,vill 
take good care he is not forgotten. IIow is 
he, by the way?" 

For an instant Bortsh's face grew dark, 
and he took a puff of his cigar to check an 
nngry retort.. 

"I believe he is shortly returning to Eng­
land," he said slowly. "The climate doesn't 
suit him, and he is a little sick. He ,vill 
take over such property, or its equivalent 
value, as remains to him here, and ho ,viii 
go away." 

Lee braced himself against the stonclrork. 
"You're a clever scoundrel, Bortsh. One 

day I fancy \\·e shall be at hand-grips." 
"But. my poor friend, your hands secm­

shaH ,ve say ?-at a temporary disadvantage, 
nnd in a month or two of our win'ter here 
they ·will become numbed." 

"'There are other hands than mine nt work. 
Scotland Yard is very busy at this moment 
hunting up the records of one Alexis Bort-sh, 
member of the Seventh Circle!" 

CHAPTER 12. 
' 

The Escape I 

BORTSH sprang to his feet with a 
snarl, and for the first time showecl 
himself in his true character. · It was 
as though a great purring cat had 

suddenl.r thrown off its mask of domcst.icity 
and disclosed the ,vild, tigerish animal 
beneath. . 

"So!" he saiu, breathing quickly. "You 
know· that much, do you? Thnt decides it! 
There will be no writing to the papers for 
yon! You stay here and rot! Better still, 
I have but to make Hansen a little more 
full o! wine, to talk to him of his· wolf 
chi1drcn, and he ,vill come here no,v to­
night, and kill you ,vherc you are! 

"You spoke too soon!'' Bortsh went on. 
"And your ,vo1-ds ·will be your death war­
rant. TJ1e Finns, they will not speak. Not 
a soul knows you are here. Two fool 
D1·itishers n1ay have started fron1 Vardo, but 
the rivers are ,virle, and the forests large, 
and your bones will be found under the ice 
a hundred versts from here. The good 
Hn-tisen is too foolish. He will know nothing. 
I-le will not even be questioned. I will not 
s·ay good-night, but good-bye!" 

He made them a mocking bow, snatched 
down one of the torches, and "·as goue. 

"\Ye've uncaged the lion this time with a 
\·engeancc !" said Lee. "He means what he 
says. every word of it. And with the 
officials to back him, there's an uncomfortable 
a1nount of sense in his arguments." 

"\Vhy didn't you drop hin1 a hint that 
we've got a pal outside?" asked Nipper. 
"It might have scared him.,, 

N clson Lee shook his head. 
"This is our concern, not T1·ouble's. If 

['d said n word · about him, or even let 
Bortsh suspect, poor Trouble \\·ould have 
been hunted down and shot within the hour 
for poaching, or some other trumped-up 
excuse. No. Bortsh ,vill make Hansen 
wild and send him down here right enough, 
and he himself ,vill take good care to be 
clear of the p1ace first, and probably estab­
lish a snug alibi for himself, in case any­
thing leaked out through the servants or the 
foresters. l don't mean to be handled by 
the b1·ute upstairs ,vithout some sort of 
fight if I can help it. I'm going to try and 
work my arms free if I can, and I should 
advise you to do the same. It's something 
that Bortsh ,vent off in such n blind fury 
that he left one of the torches behind!" 

Nelson Lee \\'astcd no more time in 
,vords, but set to ·wo1·k, painfully nnd 
laboriously, to \York one arm free at a time. 
By turning sideways, nnd at the expense of 
a certain nmount of skin, he got his right 
arm clear to the shoulder, after ten rninute3 
hard ,vork, 

The left carne free easier. He "·as still 
cramped and confined, and to strike any sort 
of blow was a sheer impossibility. Still, 
there was n hnre chance of catching the 
fcllo,v by the throat if he came alone, nnd 
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Lee felt sure he "·ould, as he wo1,Jldn't ,vant 
witnesses. 

Nipper fared better. The "stonebag " had 
been built for a full-sized man, which 
Nipper was not. He worked his arms free 
easily enough, and even succe<led in getting 
his head and one shoulder out, but there he 
stuck. He could get no leverage from his 
feet and legs to hc1p him. 

Nelson Lee, watching him, concealed the 
comparative freedom of his own arms by 
resting his elbows on the sill of the opening. 

Nelson Lee's face ,vas very pale, for ho 
knew that whatever the result, it would be 
touch and go, and that he had never stood 
in greater peril in his life. 

"You dog!" roared the man again. "You 
British cur-dog, now-" 

Lee's left arm shot out, and his fingers 
grabbed the man's beard and jerked the 
great head forward. His right arm flashed 
out, and gripped the great sinewy throat, 
gripped it till the fingers sank deep into the 
flesh and there clung .. 

-r 

-

The foremost deer in the front sleigh 
~~ suddenly crumpled In the snow, 

and before Lee could yell a warning, 
the second sleigh came crashing Into them, sending Nipper and Wolf 

hurtling through the air • 

., Try once more!" he whispered cnco.urag­
ingly. 

The door suddenly opened with a era.sh, 
o.nc! Hansen reeled in with a flaming face 
and slammed the door behind him. 

"You dog!" he roared. His whole ani­
mosity and wild fury seemed directed against 
Nelson Lee. I-Ie never even saw Nipper, or 
so much as glanced in his direction. 

In one hand lie carried a lantern, and in 
the other a. heavy revolver. The sight of 
the torch seemed to stagger him a little, 
but he had tho wit to set his lantern down, 
and so leave his spare hand free·. l-Ie made 
a rush for the pillar, the weapon dangling 
by his side, his great hairy chin thrust for­
ward. 

"You shot my wolves, did you?" he splut­
tered. "Well, now I'm going to shoot you, 
like tho dog you are! A dog in a trap! 
Ha, ha l" 

I-Ianscn tried to scream, but the sound 
died away in a bubbling gurgle, and J10 

frothed at the lips, his eyes bulging, an<l 
his face within a fe,v inches of Lec,s. 

He had dropped his revolver with a clatter 
at the first shock of surprise; and with his 
head dran·n fonvard half through the small 
aperture he could do no more than flap tho 
stone pillar with his arms and <lrun1 his 
heels. 

Yet tho strain on Lee's wrists was fearful. 
He could barely squeeze his elbows through 
far enough, nnd the n1an was as power£ ul as 
an ox. 

"Quick, Nipper-quick, if you can!" 110 
panted. "I can't hold him much longer! 
1\1y_ wrists will give out in a minute!" 

Nipper had only half his second shoulder 
through, and was working desperately, tear­
ing skin and clothes, and straining every 
muscle in his body. 
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Suddenly, with a wriggle, he managed to 
clra w up one leg and set pis heel against the 
back inside wall of the pillar. He gave a 
kick-another-and came out head first like 
a cork out of a bottle, with a badly-strained 
leg and a wrenched arm, it i.s true-but 
free I 

"Coming!" he gasped, picking himself up 
nnd limping. 

"That stool over there by that pillar m~n 
-quick!" panted Lee. "Stun the brute if 
you can I" Aud as he spoke a hand£ ul of 
beard tore loose in his fingers. 

Nipper, Jimping, with the stool raised high 
in both hands, brought it down ,vith a 
crash. The heavy seat caught the man 
square on the top of the skull, and he went 
down like a pole-axed ox. Nipper swayed, 
lost his balance, and fell heavily across him, 
n11d th ore he lay for a few seconds, hope­
lessly exhausted; ,vhilst Lee, uncertain how 
long Ha!lsen's thick skull would take to· re­
cover from the blow, raged frantically, for 
he was a bit overstrung. 

AT last Nipper picked himself up, and 
his first action was to hand Lee tho 
fallen revolver. Then, after fn1nbling 
\\rith the bol~ to no purpose, he 

rolled Hansen over roughly and searched him 
for the keys. 

There was more delay ,vhile he fouud the 
right one. But at last he got the cl :.nnsy 
hasps anci padlocks open, and with an effort 
swung tho heavy masonry back, and Lee 
stepped out. He wrung his ,vrists nnd 
rubbed them, !lnd then clapped Nipper on 
the shoulder. 

'' That's a trick to you in our gnrne, 
Nipper, and I shan't forget it. I couldn't 
have held him another five seconds ,vhen 
once I lost grip of his beard. Now, I think, 
we,ll give him a taste of his own n1edicine, 
tho brute. Ah, n1y own revolver! I \\'Ottldn't 
hnve lost that for n million!" 

He pulled the weapon out of the uncon­
scious man,s J?Ocket, and half lifted, half 
dragged him into the hollow pillar and 
propped hirn upright. Together they swung 
to the heavy-hinged masonry, which made 
the prison secure, bolted and locked it, and 
left their would-be murderer there, breathing 
stertorously and still insensible. 

"He can roar nnd ramp till he's blue in 
the face,,, snid Lee, "but I doubt if they,11 
hear him till they come to look for him, 
and I suspect he's packed all the ser,rants 
off to their quarters for the night before 
coming here. Put out that torch, old man." 

Nipper took the thing down and stamped 
on it, nnd Lee picked up the lantern. And 
so they went out, Nipper limping behind. 

The big house "·as perfectly still, and as 
Leo had guessed, all the servants had long 
since gone to. their beds. 

"We must make sure that Hort.sh has 
left, and taken poor Anstruther ,vith him," 
Lee ,vhispered. "Stay he1·0 and rest your 
leg a bit. whilo I go the rounds. It's all 

right, I'm armed, and they won,t catch me 
napping Qgain." 

Coolly 'and methodica11y he ,vent o,·er the 
great, rambling place. Every roon1 was 
empty. The servants slept in another pa1-t, 
and the deer-tenders in the stables. 

Bortsh had gone and taken his victi1n with 
liim, sure enough, and was scurrying south­
wards to rouse up tho next of the big f:.rms, 
and prove that he had passed the night there, 
in case of awkward questions. 

Lee glanced at the clock in the big hall­
a weirdly carved and coloured thing, \\·ith a 
pewter face-and realised, with n start, it 
\\'as three in the morning. 

"\Ve must be getting off," he said to 
Nipper. "There's no one about." 

u \Vhat about '\\,l'olf and Trouble?" said 
Nipper suddenly. 

"They'll both be ,vaiting and 'watching for 
us somewhere in the ,voods. Didn't you hear 
Trouble,6 signal howl just as I ,vent clown­
a wolf howl? It ,vas that that took \Volf 
off. He thought it was a genuine wolf. 
He'll have found Trouble all right_; and the 
two are as thick as thieves. Got your gun 
ready in case of a fuss? Good! Now, we'll 
g·o out and stir up the deer-tenders, and 
make them roust out our sledges and give 
u43 the pick of Hansen's cattle. I've not the 
slightest compunction in helping myself." 

They battered in1pcriously at the stable 
. doors until they had aroused half a dozen 
sleepy, frowsy 1nen, who, at the sight of the 
revolvers, obeyed their orders with un­
natural alacrity. 

Nelson Lee chose the six best deer he could 
find-great, powerful beasts, as fat as butter, 
and fit to do two stages in one-saw then1 
harnessed to the sledges, and the big doors 
swung open, and, after ·wrapping thcmseh~cs 
in their driving furs, they ,vent whirling out 
into the night. 

-- --- 11111 

CHAPTER 13. 
News at L-ast ! 

T [IEY urged. their deer along for a time 
in silence, Lee taking th.e lead. He 
had the lantern swung on n stick in 
the bow of the boat-shaped sledge, 

and by this he was ab1e to follow certain 
· tracks, which seemed fresh, and led to the 
south and towards Ravgar. 

\Vhether they were Bortsh's or not it was 
impossibi~ to say for certain, for he had 
never even set eyes on his outfit, and did not 
kn_ow ·what type of sledge he might be 
us1ng. 

There had been big, high sleighs on 
runners in Hansen's stables, and narrow, 
steel-shod rncing sledges, such as are usc<I 
in preference to the native boat pattern a~ 
ono gets fal'ther south, and the going is 
more prncticablo. Bortsh might have changed 
hb own for some sin1ilar to thC'.se, 01· ho 
n1ight not-Leo could not tell. 
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When they had gone about a couple of 
miles he checked, amidst the tall, black pines. 
The night ·was very stil1, and the frost had 
thinned the air, so that the slightest soun<l 
carried far. A knot of a branch, loosened in 
its socket by the cold, ,vent off with a crack 
like a pistol-shot, and away on l1is left Lee 
could hcnr the pattering of some small ani­
mal on tho frozen cru~t. 

There was no sound of pursuit, however; 
no uproar of discovery from astern of them, 
as Lee assured himself by sitting there listen­
ing intently. 

Presently he threw back his head and gave 
the wolf call-a long-drawn, crawling cry­
a trick of the throat-which trailed off into 
a high-pitched whimper. 

Three times he called, and the sound was 
so ,veird and realistic that Nipper shivered, 
and even the reindeer shifted uneasily on 
their splay feet, moving their heavy heads 
restlessly from side to side and blowing 
clouds of steam through their nostrils. 

Lee ,v a i t e d and 

"Two hours?" said Lee. "Surely it can't 
be as long ago as that, little man," 

"Iss ! " said Trouble, nodding twice. 
"I'd no idea we'd been so long. I thought 

,ve were closer on his track than that. Come 
on! Trouble-you're the lightest-take \Volf 
in your sledge." 

Ar:id whipping up their teams., they sped 
off once more on the track. 

AS the grey sky lightened they kept 
bearing away to the right whenever 
opportunity offered. There were 110 

tracks to follow, but guided by his 
instincts, Lee argued that if Bortsh hoped 
to get rid of his prisoner quickly, he would 
make at once for the dreaded Leper Islands, 
and that meant heading for the coast. 

After a halt for food, they ,ve1·e just start­
in again when Trouble held up his hand in 
warning, and from far away down the avenue 
of tall pines they heard the jingle of a 
sleigh bell. 

listened again; and 
then, from away behind 
them came a sharp, 

HERE YOU ARE, CHAPS ! 
Ne I s on Le e and 

Nipper drew back into 
the gloom of the 
trees, and soon they 
sa ,v a ES mall sledge, 
drawn by a solitary 
deer, approaching f1·om 
the opposite direction. 
As it drc\V nearer they 
n1ade out that its occu­
pant was a Lapp. 

. . 
yap-yapping ans,ver1ng 
call-the call of a 
pack-leader bringing 
his fellows along at a 
gallop. 

Another Coupon to cut out and 
add to your collection. 

Five minutes _. later 
they heard the creak­
creak of a sledge on 
the snow, and Trouble 
came in through the 
trees at a canter, Wolf 
bounding along beside 
him. 

He drew up in their midst and sprang 
out, while Wolf pranced about from one 
sledge to the other. 

"Me see you go, boss," said Troutae. 
"Yes, I t'ink-what-me see you leave dat 
bad place; and blame my eyes, I mighty 
.glad-yes! I come along, too, but dem fool 
deer dey find heap plentee moss, and I no 
could get dem harness, and no dare call so 
near dat place. Big dog.a1e come first-yes, 
and when I hear de shoots I very seek-me 
t'ink you all foenish-so when I see you I 
mifhty glad!"-

' Did you see the others-Bortsh-and was 
'.6.nstruther with him?" asked Lee sharply. 

"Oh, yes, I see hin1, too, boss, but he 
drive mighty fas'. When you go• in there 
I hide up in trees, boss; I make Jectle 
shelter for de ,vin'. I hear de shoofs, and 
den I see dat man Bortsh drive up, an' I 
make de signal for tell you, but I ,vas ver' 
mooch afraid by dnt time you-all gone 
squash, same dead fello,v. Still, I wait, an' 
one-two hour ago I see dat Bortsh come 
out again, three-five sleigh with him, and 
he drive like how you say he ,vas-dotty. 
Sick Englees, he come in second sleigh, all 
wrap up, wiz a mans driving in front, an' 
all go away down long dere like de blizzard, 
dey go so fas' l" 

Trouble stepped for­
'"'ard into the track and 
hailed hi1n. 'fhe hail 
was answered, and in 
a few moments the 
man dre,v up and 

scrambled out of his sleigh. He was a 
wizened little O'lderly man of about Trouble's 
own size. 

"He one of my own people. Hcrdet 
Lapp very good man," explained Trouble. 
"Me savvee him plentce. Him been down 
to coast to give deer to peoples there. Now 
he go back homes. Him hongree." 

"Give him something to eat, then," said 
Lee, "and find out what he knows. Ask 
him whether he has seen anything of Bortsh 
and the sick Englishman." 

Nelson Lee and Nipper sat an{l ,vaited 
patiently ,vhilst the two Lapps talked and 
chattered over the food. And at last Trouble 
turned towards them. 

"Me heap much obliged. Ile say hin1 
tummy full, fit to bust. You very goo<l. 
Dat Bortsh an' fine sledge roach Lin10 scex 
hour ago. This feller say we not come right 
way--con1e too far south altogether. Li1no 
she there," and he pointed to the west. 
"We lost p]cntee time. He say big black 
smoke ship-,vhat him call ' <lead man ship ' 
-from Vara, stay · at Limo two-three days. 
When Dat Bortsh come, he an' seek Engle(.\s 
go on boa1'Cl and smoke ship smoke away._ 
She go one big island, which he no can say. 
No one know dat island, but it where dcy 
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take dead nians who go white as snow. IIcap 
bad place. Soldier 1nans live on islands all 
about. You try go away, then they give 
you plentce shoots-bang, bang! No more 
you at all.'' 

Lee icapt for the sledges. 
"How far is 1t to Limo? Ask him, quick 

-and the nearest way from here.,, 
Trouble asked. 
"He say no far; le..ss nor half a sleep. 

Four-five hour track him, lead way over 
there." 

"Then con1c on, in Heaven's name! '\Vo 
must dri,·e the deer till they drop, . if need 
be. Every hour may n1ean the difference 
betweer. life and death!" 

He flung the Herder Lapp some roubles, 
and they were as fast as they could make the 
deer move. 

The next fl vc or six hours were to Lee 
like sorne hideous nightmare. The Lapp, 
like all natives, especially when they aro 
anxious to please, had grossly under­
estimated the distance, and nearer eight 
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hours than fi vo passed before they d1:ovo 
jnto the collection of squalid log huts which 
comprised the little fishing village of Lin10 
on the Bothnian shore, with half their deer 
dead la1ne, and most of their stores thrown 
away to lighten the sledges. 

There wero not 1norc than a dozen of the 
miserable huts in all, and the occupants of 
theso seemed a.sleep. There ,•.ras not a soul 
to be ·seen anywhere, and not a light except 
in one hut, rather better built than the 
others, its doorposts painted in tho oflicial 
colours. 

'' That's a guard house, right enough," 
said Lee. "I expect it's placed there to sco 
that the fisherfolk don't try and s1nugglc 
things out to tho poor "'retches on tho 
island.'' 

It was plain that something hacl startled 
the rogues, and that they were anxious lo 
l~e t-heir prisoner as soon as possible, and 
in such a n1anner that his disappearance could 
not possibly be traced to then1. For this 
reason they ha<l hastened to land him on tho 
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Leper Island, from ,vhich it seemed he could 
never escape. 

Leaving the tired deer where they were, 
Lee's partv skirted round tho hut and made 
for the . water's edge. A crazy-looking J. etty 
straggled out for a few feet, and besi o it 
what was obviously a guard boat rocked at 
her moorings. 

She was like the other fishing boats which 
"·ere drawn up on the beach. High in bow 
and stern, an exact model of the VikiIJg 
ships of old; open, and rigged with a single 
pole-mast amidships, which carried a square, 
tablecloth sail of black canvas. Astern sho 
had a small, low, hut-like cabin, rather 
smaller than a. big dog-kennel, and a rudder 
with two wooden tillers, one on either side. 
But she was strongly built-designed for tho 
treacherous, steep waves of the st-0rmy Both­
nian Gulf-and the lines of her promised 
speed. 

Nelson Lee had h~ndled such craft before, 
and knew that for all her quaint, clumsy rig, 
she would be dry in the wettest kind of 
sen, and that the tablecloth sail had wonder­
ful lifting and driving power. 

CHAPTER 14. 
Off to Leper Island. 

OUT beyond the jetty the heaving waters 
showed black' as ink, with here, there, 

. and everywhere the grey•white glint 
of broken ice floe. 

"You stay here, little man," said Lee to 
Trouble, "and if anyone comes, shout and 
give us warning. Come," he said to Nipper. 
"We must try and settle the guards first-if 
there are not too many of them to handle. 
Bortsh has bribed all the officials so it's 
no use tryin$ to get official aid. We've got 
to handle tlus ourselves. I saw a telephone 
wire on the corner of the hut. It runs 
nearly all along the coast, for fishery pur­
poses. But if those beauties hear us, or find 
their boat gone, they'd send the alarm down 
to "\'ara before we could make an offing." 

Silent-footed, they crept through the snow 
and slush towards the lighted window. It 
was double-fra1ned and glazed, and well 
packed with moss to keep out the cold. Lee 
raised himself cautiously from a stooping 
position, and peered in. There were three 
bunks, and an arm-rack, a rough stone stove, 
and at a table two men were seated, playing 
with a pack of greasy cards, while there 
,ve1·e bottles and glasses on the table. In a 
corner lay some spare gear, evidently belong­
ing to the boat. 

" We must chance the o,vner of the third 
bunk, and rush them," whispered Nelson Lee. 
" Come on." 

The door was on the same side as the 
window, facing seawards .. II~ reached ou~, 
tried the latcli, and felt 1t yield under his 
fingers. There was a scarcely perceptible 
click, and a vertical streak of yellow light 
shone out. into the ~ark11es~. 

The man with his back to them was· study· 
ing his cards. The other, who was directly 
facing the door, ,vas filling his glass. 

"I'll take the furthest!" cried Lee, flinging 
the door open. 

The man who was filling his glass had no 
time to cry out or reach for his gun in the 
rack. Lee was on to him in a flash, and, 
C'}tching hhn squarely under the jaw, sent 
him crashing backwards with his head against 
the stone stove. At the sarne moment 
Nipper flung bis arms round the man with 
the cards, and threw him sideways. 
. Lee's man was stunned, ·and required no 
more attention for the moment, so Lee 
sprang back to help Nipper, who ,vas 
endeavouring to ho~d his man down, and at 
the same time prevent him from calling out. 
The fellow, struggling desperately, hacl got 
his strong white teeth finnly closed on 
Nippper's. ha!1d, and was ~ickin~ furiously. 

· In a twinkling Lee had seized his legs, and, 
kneeling on them, thrust the muzzle of his 
revolver into the savage, hairy face. 

"If you move again you're a dead man!" 
he said, in a stern whisper. "The rope, 
from the corner, there-quick, Nipper!" 

The man's ja,v dropped and his eyes 
bulged, but he made no further resistance. 
He was particularly fond of his ugly carcase, 
and under no circumstances would he allow 
a. sense of duty to imperil it. Nipper got a 
piece of cord from the raffle in the corner, 
and bound the man's legs and wrists, and 
Lee dragged him against the wall and 
propped him up there. 

,. If you open your mouth until I tell you, 
you ,von't live long enough to open it a 
second time!" he said threateningly. 

But the man ,vas far too thoroughly co,Yed 
to attempt anything of the sort. 

They bound the other man, and fl unf him 
on to a bunk, and Lee helped himsel to• a 
drink by ,vay of refreshment, and signed to 
Nipper to do the same. It was vile stuff, but 
theY. ,vere chilled to the bone, and had a 
perilous voyage in an open boat, through floe 
ice, ahead of them. 

"Now," said Lee, speaking still in 
Qvensk, ., answer me quickly; but don't raise 
your voice if you want to keep a whole skin. 
How far is it to the island ,vhere the steamer 
took the Englishman a few hours back ? Ho,v 
is it guarded, and on which side is it easier 
to approach? If I think you're lying or 
trying to mislead me, I shall tak~ you, with 
me, Eound as you are, and then, 1f the boat 
strikes a reef and sinks, you will drown. If 
you tell the tn1th you won't be hurt." 

The man answered volubly enough. The 
island was fol'ty miles distant. It was a large 
one, some four square miles in extent, hilly 
on the exterior, the centre forming a sort of 
basin, in which the poor w_retche~ con~emned 
to live and die there built their miserable 
hovels, though they were free to roam about 
so long as they rnade no attempt to get 
away. . 

Once a month the steamer from Var&1. 
landed supplies and necessaries, and took a 
fresh load of tinfortunates. There· were no 

~~ ,· ._ ~ 
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officials, not even a priest or ·a doctor, on the 
island, which was unnamed even on the 
Government charts, though it was known as 
Dend Island, and anyone attempting to 
approach it was fired on. For round 1t lay 
a chain of smaller islands, on ·each of which 
was a guard-house with four soldiers, who 
,vere relieved monthly. 

• • 
-·-

• • 

"The third guard, by Jove!" cried Lee, 
listening. "\V ell, he's got to come now. 
Keep the door shut on him, little man; then 
I'll come aft and attend to him." 

A huge lump of ice floe came crashing 
against the boat's prow, making her shiver 
from stem to stern, and making her broach 
to a steep, curling sea. Nipper got an oar 
and wrenched her head on again, but not 
before she was half filled to the thwarts, and 

T HE course was west by a half south, but \Volf had been sent sprawling to leeward. 
~ tho place was littered with reefs, and Another ice rnass hovered over them, but 

the only navigable channel was boomed by· this time Lee had got tho sail up, and she 
at rare intervals A white stone cairn slid from beneath it in the nick of time. 

on the island marked the landing.place, which .. The lights shorewards dwindled and vanished, 
,vas on the southern side, and commanded and she began to lift to the oncoming sen~ 
by a couple of guard-houses on an islet ns the square, black sail bellied out, and the 
opposite. The steamer had been gone some sheets grew taut. 
twelve or fourteen hours, and an Englishman Nelson Lee blundered aft, nearli knee-deer. 
in irons had been taken aboard. Usually she in water, and took the tiller, ,vlulst Trouble 
did not call at Limo. and Nip{)er baled for their lives, and the 

Nelson Lee listened attentively. The man, prisoner 1n the cabin howled curses. 
he saw, was too frightened to tell anything "Forty miles," said Lee grimly, "and 
but the truth, so far as he knew it. He held there's dense ice· ahead!" 
up some rouble notes and laid them on the 
table, then he gagged the man. 

"For your own safety's sake!" he explained 
grimly, as he knotted the handkerchief. 
"You might be tempted to shout the moment 
our backs are turn-ed." 

CHAPTER 15. 
Through Treacherous Seas. 

He took rifles and ammunition from the THE guard boat they had annexed was 
rack and turned to leave. Just as Nipper a beamy thirty-foot craft, ,vith a fine 
put out his hand to open. the door,_ another entry and a clear ·run aft. With tho 
hand thrust it open from the outside, and a ,vind off shore and astern as it was, 
,voman stepped in. At the sight of them· and she simply tore along from wave to ,vavc, 
the bound guards, she sc1·eamed and darted as light as a cork, a.nd she answered 
quickly a way, yelling at the top of her voice, splendidly to the helm. 
as though she fancied that some poor wretches . The ice was a terrible danger, and time 
had escaped from the dread island, and the and a~ain they escaped disaster by little 
pl~gue had come to the village. more tnan a miracle. They were sodden 

Nelson Lee gave vent to an exclamation from head to foot, and the cold was bitter. 
of anger, seized the lamp, and hurled it into Nipper and Trouble baled till their backs and 
· the sno,v. arms were eore. Wolf utterly miserable 

"Run for it!" he cried. "\Ve'll soon have crouched up in the ey~s of the boat and 
the whole place about ou1: ears. I mean_t t,o _whimpered; and Nel'Son Lee, his keen eyes 
h_ave cut the telephone wire, but thero 1sn t ,vatching carefully every gleam of grey-white 
time for that now•" . . ice against the inky blackness, held on his 

They _raced to the Jetty, hus_thng Trouble course as near as he dared. 
al9ng with them, and tumbled _into the boat. The GuH of Bothnia is a strange place 
Nipper slashed away the moorings, and Lee to those who have never nayigated it. lt3 
and. he got out the oars and shoved her clear, waters are, for tho most part, dangerously 
pulling for all they were worth. They were shallow, and it is litel'ally smeared ,,·ith 
barely ten_ lengths from the shore when ,a islands of every sort, shape and description. 
crowd of villagers cal?le down to the wate_r s Over and over arrain they tore past a jagged· 
edge, some· .~~·~ed ,~ith lanterns, s~mo with toothed reef on° one side, and a semi-sub· 
guns, all shueking \\Ith_ rage and teiror. merged rock on the other, with less than tho 
. Half~~-d<?~en _guns were let off,. m_?re or less boat's own beam to. spare, and only tho 
1n then duection. One, better aimed tha_n gleam of broken water to show their where­
the rest, sent a cloud of _duck-shot over their abouts until the'-' JJassed swiftly astern. . 
heads, but none ,vere hit. ' " . . 

"The cat's out of the ba_g now with a They were strung up nigh to breaking 
vengeance!" said Lee grimly. ..'Confound strain, and the darkness only lent them a 
that woman! They'll have the guards loose, more desperate courage. Had they once 
and be using the telephone inside five touched, or even grazed, a rock, there wou!d 
n1inutes ! By James, what's that?" 1!-ot h8;V(;. been enough left of the boat ~n 

A fresh uproar arose from the kennel-like five minutes to n1ako a matchbox. Lee du.I 
cabin, acco1npanied by thundering blows on take the precaution of sending Nipper up ~nto 
the sliding door. the bows, but even there it was in1possiblo 

"Plenteo bad man in here," said Trouble, to see three clear lengths ahead. 
struggling to keep the door shut. "Him Towards early morning tho wind blew 
swear fine, same as whaler mate. You listC!n itself out, and veered round southerly. Then, 
him swear plentee !" and not till then, Lee resigned the tiller 
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to Trouble, who was a fair enough small­
boat sailor-and dropped on the floorboards, 
awash though they were, with his back 
propped against a thwart, bruised, sore and 
bone-weary. 

For the better part of an hour he dozed 
fitfully, and when ho ,voke Nipper had 
managed to make son1e cocoa in the kennel~ 
like cabin, the captive guard being too sick 
and scared to interfere. 

The dim daylight was already showing 
signs of fading before they sighted tho 
island a couple of miles off the starboard 
bow. It was the only one of any considerable 
size, so there was no mistaking it, hidden 

"Tako the tiller, Nipper!" he cried, 
sc1·ambling aft. "Keep her as she goes. 
You~ Trouble, stand b:y the sheet in case of 
acci<1en ts. I'll be w1 th you again in a 
moment.'' 

He slid back the low cabin door and 
crawled in. The reek of the place sickened 
him and made him cough. The guard ,vas 
~imp and prostrate, and lay inert on the floor. 
Lee J?nlled him half up, and shook him into 
consciousness. 

"Get up!" he said curtly. "Strip off that 
uniforn1. Sharp-or I'll take 1ny hands to 
you." 

The man raised himself into a sitting 

Lee saw the bunch of figures come suddenly round the bend of the shore, and he knew they were 
cut off. " Back to the boat for your lives ! " he whispered hoarsely to his companions, Just 

behind him. 

though its hills were in a sudden scurry of 
sleet. 

A couple of 1niles farther on they picked 
up the first of the booms, a mere pole, 
crowned with a straggle of brushwood, which 
1narked the passage; and as they swirled by it 
they sighted the first of the guard islands, 
not more than the same distance away, and 
lying dead ahead athwart their course. Lee 
skipped up into the bows and sttidied it 
carefully, bracing himself to each heavo and 
lurch of tho boat. 

He could see the ochre-coloured guard­
house ·on the end of the islet. The passage 
between it and the outlying reefs of tho 
next was less than a hundred feet broad, anq 
there wa~ a fine turµble of sea ,vhich promised 
trouble. To escape observation was hope­
less. If the guard were keeping any sort of 
look-out at all they must have been sighted 
already .. 

Lee watched the place for some few 
1ninutes. It seemed to be leaping towards 
them every n1oment, and rising higher out 
of l11e sea and surf; and then, in a flash, he 
111ade up his mind. 

posture-all that the head room of the cabin 
allowed-and flung off the garments obedi­
ently. Lee threw hin1 his o,vn sodden fur 
coat and slipped on the tunic a'nd trousers 
and the sheepskin overcoat, stuck his revolver 
into one pocket and a spirit bottle into the 
other, and crawled out again, sliding the 
door to behind him and fastening it with 
its wooden peg. 

"I'll take her," he said to Nipper, and 
thrust the tiller under tho crook of his arm. 
"You and Trouble lie down flat under the 
thwarts dose up to tho weather side. If 
you're seen we're done." 

The island was barely a quarter of a mile 
away now, and the guard, recognising the 
official boat came running out. There were 
three of them, each man carrying a rifle; 
a fourth, yawning and stretching himself,· 
appeared at the hut door. The men raced 
down to tho end of the island till the churn­
ing water washed about their boots. Lee 
reckoned that if he followed the channel he 
would have to pass ~vithin fifteen yards of 
them. 

"If they smell a rat, and one of 'em can 
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shoot well enough to hit a haystack, I'm due 
to die of lead poisoning inside the next ten 
minutes," ho n1uttered to himself grimly, and 
deliberately swung the tiller over so as to 
come as nea1 the point as was srife. A voice 
hailed him from the beach, but 'the roar of 
the wind and the boom of the surf drowned 
the words. · 

NeJS~)Il Lee lurched as he stood, and 
bawled back an inarticulate answer. He ·was 
nearly ·abreast of. them now, and the hail ,vas 
repeated. Lee, with his free hand, pulled 
out the spirit bottle and waved it af them. 

"Skol!" (good health) he shouted in a 
drunken- voice, and made a pretence of lift• 
ing the bottle to · his lips. 

"What cheer, comrade?" cried one of 
the1n. "It's a wet sea, and a wet boat. by 
the look of it I Keep her out, you fool, or 
you'll be on the rocks! What brings you 
here? \Vihat news?" 

"News for the comn1andant !" cried Lee. 
'' Two mad Englishmen came into Limo last 
night-English, do you hear ?-and tried to 
surprise the guard! Wanted to get the other 
Englishman brought down as a prisoner from 
over yonder!" And he signalled with the 
bottle over his shoulder. 

" Did yoa ~et them ? " 
"Oh. aye! They're safe enough!"· Lee 

laughed tipsily. 
"Weh, so is he!,, --came the ans,ver, roared 

back across the foaming surf. "Safe as the 
dead ! They knocked off his irons and drovo 
him ashore. And we've got orders to keep 
an eye open for him, and shoot him down 
if h~ comes near enough to the water to wet 
his boots. A fine fuss to make over one mad 
Englishman! He'll never trouble the worJd 
again, I can tell you! And you must be 
mad to come uut with such a sea running! 
,vhe1·e's Olsen 1· Isn't he with you?" 

Lee lurched and laughed again, and waved 
the bottie, and nodded towards the cabin. 
H~ gathered that Olsen ,vas the name of hi3 
prisoner. 

'' Had to co1ne-and reportsh ! " he roared 
iliickl~ · 

"Report. you blockhead!" jeered the 
guard. "If you weren't as drunk as an owl 
you'd know that tho commandant and the 
steamer ought to be half.way to Vara by 
now. . Still, Providence, so they say, looks 
after fools and drunken men. You're in 
luck's ,vay. comrade; for the steamer is still 
here alongside · the landing-stage. , She 
strained her propeller on a lump of ice, 
and-" 
. A sudden gust drove the 1·est of the words 
away; but Lee's heart seemed to. turn into 
a lump of ice itself at the words. He had 
relied on the death boat having_ left the 
island hours ago; and her presence practically 
finished all hopo of getting Anstruther away. 
She carried boats and a large armed crew. 
and if she were to give chase in the open 
,vaters of the gulf he would. not stand one 
chance in a thousanJ. 

He could iust make her out nO'W in a break 

between two sleet scurries-a lean, black­
painted craft. To hold on as he was going 
meant that he must run in almost under her 
stern75traight to discovery and disaster. He 
risked a glance over his. shoulder. The 
Point, ,vith the · three soldiers on it, was 
barely half a cable's length away; yet son1e, 
thing had to be ·done, and done at once. 

He eased off his sheet· and hauled on his 
tack, 'then he flung his weight on the tiller, 
and the boat came 1·ound in a sweeping 
curve; her new· coul'se laid away from tho 
steame1 and parallel to the coat of the main 
island. 

He heard yells and shouts of surprise from 
the men behind him, and fully expected them 
to be followed up by a patter of rifle fire; 
but none came, and the darkness "?as sw.eep­
ing swiftly down over everything. 

"Tlle son of a pig is blind ! " growled one 
of the guard "He doesn't know his right 
hand from his left. Olsen should have steered 
the boat himself. He knows these waters 
like hi:i pocket. That man is a fool! lle'll 
never fetch back to the steamer to-night ,vith 
this sea. and the tide running as it is.,, 

"And to-morrow the COJ:nmandant ,vill flay 
both their backs for them-and a good job, 
too!" grunted another. "Br-r-r ! But it's 
cold here! Hantz you owe me fifty kopek. 
Let's get back to our play." 

--
CHAPTER 16. 
Terror Island r 

NELSON LEE, momentarily safe inside 
the ring of guarded islands, ran the 
boat along as near inshore as he 
dared, peering through the opening 

in the. rock wall ne~rly abeam of him, and 
brought the boat's nose round to it. She 
bumped once on a submerged 1·ock, touched, 
bumped again, and slid over into smooth 
,vater. 

"-Down with the sail! Quick, Nipper I'' he 
cried. "Let it come ,vith a run; she's got 
too much way on her. Trouble, up into the 
bows, and stand by to fend her off with an 
oar. There's rock ahead there." 

They obeyed his orders at the jump, and 
found themselves in a little sheltered cove­
a mere fissure in the rock face. Her bows 
lifted gently as she ran head-on to a slab 
of shore ice, and she came to anchor of her 
own accord. · 

"'.!'hat was a near shave!" said Lee. "lV[y 
heart "'as in my 1nouth all the time I was 
talking to those fools out there. You heard 
,vhat they said? The steamer is. still here! 
Heaven help poor Anstruther if· we cannot 
get hiin off to-night! And Heaven help us 
all if those g~1ards get suspfoious and raise 
the alarm! Let's have a ·meal! · There's no 
knowing when "·e may get another-if ever. 
And I'm frozen stiff with cold!" 

They made a meal of cocoa, biscuits, and 
bully beef, giving their prisonei.·, Olsen, a 
Rhare before thev tied him up and gagged 
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hin1. Then, as an afterthought, Lee tied up 
T1·ouble, too-but leisurely, so that he could 
easily slip the cords if he wanted to do ·so. 

"You see," he explained, "if an ala1·m is 
given, and the boat discovered while we aro 
away, it will look as if you had been brought 
here under compulsion, and ten to one they'll 
let you off with a few hard· words; but if 
they find you in charge you might get ' the 
shoots!'" 

"l\le tink me -come 'long a-you; me· keel 
dat Bortsh !" said Trouble sulkily. 

"All in good time, my son. I'm quite as 
1·eady to pe1·forate Bortsh as you are. · But 
first ,ve must try to get hold of our friend. 
So in you go !" 

He bundled him int-0 the cabin after Olsen, 
drove Wolf in, too, and bolted the door on 
the three of the1n. 

"No,v," said Lee, drawing a long breath, 
"better put some biscuits in your pocket, 
Nipper, 1n case of a last resort, and a good 
stoi1t boat-stretcher apiece-they're the 
weapons for us. A single shot might arouse 
the whole island. Come on ! The longer we 
think about it the less we shall like it!" 

They stepped out on to the ice slab and 
n1ade their way cautiously up the rocks to 
the hillside above. The ,vind howled and 
1noaned through the stunted firs, -.and every 
110,v and again a blinding 1·ush of sleet forced 
them to cower for shelter. It was pitch dark; 
at no time could they see more than a fe,v 
paces ahead of them, and they had before 
them the task of sea1·ching for a man over 
an island three miles in extent, who was as 
igno1·ant of the ground as they were them­
selves-and, ,vorst of all, the darkness was, 
as they knew, peopled ,vith unspeakable 
hor1·ors. 

All that Lee kne,v· for certain was that the 
centre of the island was,. roughly, a cup­
shaped depression, and that there the poor, 
doomed wretches who inhabited it had their 
1nain dwellings. 

Time and again he looked .back · anxiously 
over his shoulder, noting a bent tree here 
and a distorted one there; for if once they 
lost their bearings and missed their way back 
to the boat, their only line of retreat, their 
case would be hopeless indeed. 

Pocket compass they had none, and not a 
star ,vas visible to guide them. Only one 
thing was in their favour-there was little 
chance of their being heard; a false move­
ment or a carelessly~placed foot ,voufd hardly 
be audible above the roar of the ,vind at 
even a f e,v paces' distance. 

They breasted the hill, making the highest 
ground their first objective, and there, 
crouching amongst a clump of dwarf pines, 
they gazed clown into the hollow beyond. It 
,vas black and awesome enough; but they 
could see the twinkling of log camp-fires­
dozens on dozens of them-the lepers passing 
and repassing in and out of the little circle 
of red light. 

The arrival of the death-boat meant ·the 
bringing of fresh supplies, and the poor, for­
saken rebels ,vere evidently holding a ghastly 
feast of some sort. 

"We must get nearer,'' said Lee, afte1· 
,vatching steadily for a little while. 

His voice shook a little, in spite of hiin­
self, and he was sick and shuddering at the 
th~ughts that persisted in chasing each other 
through his brain. · 

"Yes,"· said Nipper, and as he spoke he 
could scarcely . recognise his own voice. It 
sounded so strained and unnatural. 

"l\!Iark this tree well," said Lee pointin'"' 
to a gnarled an~ twisted stem. "it's uppe; 
part has been wind-blown, and bent, as near 
as I can" guess, from north to south. If we 
get separated, mnke for that. Due east down­
hill is the line to the boat, as near as I can 
judge." - . 

Nipper· nodded, and they began the de­
scent. The nearest pine was perhaps tn·o 
hundred yards away, and towards this they 
crept. .Another savage gust of sleet blotted 
out. everything for a mon1ent or two, and, 
taking a?vantage of this, despite the stinging 
cold of 1t, they raced forward. By the time 
it had passed they had flung themselves down 
close to the outer fringe of fires. 

R OUND one fire, the nearest, we1·e 
seated so1ne dozen creatures, dressed 
for the· most part in filthy, tattered 
sheepskin coats and grotesque odds 

and ends of raiment. · Part of the carcase of 
some animal was roasting over the fire, n.nd a 
bottle of some spirit was being passect from 
hand to hand. 

One ,vho seemed to be in some sort of 
co1nmand snatched the bottle from his neigh­
bour, drained it, und flung it away, empty. 

"To the death-ship!" · he cried. "·She · 
brings us food, and to-day three more 
companions~one, a foreigner!;' 

"Where are they ? Fetch them in ! Bring 
then1 in!" cried another. 

"Two have been brought in, but the other 
-the foreigner-he fled. He fought-oh, 
yes, he fought first! Two guards he ·felled 
with his fist, and a third he brained with a 
heavy stone. Then he fled along the shore 
like a mad thing; but he will not get away. 
'rhe island guards . will see to that! Either 
-pouf, bang !-and his body will be ro1ling 
about in the waves, or he will come here 
for food. There is none a.nywhere else. Oh, 
I've seen them before ! They run and they 
run, and t4ey fight ,vith a stick or a stone; 
but in the end it is always the same. They 
have to join us, or-the waves and a bullet!" 

There was a lull in the howling wiud nt 
that moment. The words and the scene 
sickened Nipper. He stirred slightly, and a 
stone rolled and rattled from his foot down 
the slight slope. The figw·es round the fire 
leapt to their feet at the sound, and one of 
them caught sight of Nelson Lee, ,vho was 
still in the guard's uniform he had taken 
from Olsen. 

With a yell of 1·age, for the guards ,vere 
the enemies of the lepers, naturally, the 
crowd rushed at them pell-mell. Some could 
only hobble or limp, but the others came on, 
htu:ling volleys of stones and flaming sticks 
from the. fire. 
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"Run for it!,, cried Lee, and, side by side, 
thel raced up the hill. 

'I he crowd pursued them for some way, 
and n1ore than once they were struck by 
stones; but they soon outdistanced their 
assailants, and, finding themselves safe, flung 
themselves down by the twisted pino on the 
top of the ridge. Nipper was sobbing with 
something more than mere wnnt of breath, 
and even Lee's iron nerve and control was 
near breaking-point. In spite of the bitter 
cold, great drops of sweat glistened on his 
face. r 

"And Bortsh would condemn an English­
man, a gentleman-any living creature-to 
that!" he said hoarsely. "By James, killing 
is too good for him! Pull yourself together, 
Nipper, old man! We must save An.struther 
at all costs. We'll get back t9 t~e boat. 
I've an idea, but there are some things we 
shall need. Come on!" 

--
CHAPTER 17. 

Rescued I 

NELSON LEE and Nipper went blunder­
ing down the hillside through the 
darkness in a headlong rush, glad to 
face the biting wind and sleet and 

sniff· the fresh salt air once more. 
The boat, "·ithout light or ,vclcomc of any 

kind awaiting thcn1, lay where they had left 
her, and thcv scrambled aboard across a 
shelving mass M of shore ice as best they could. 

Lee got a light, unlocked the little cabin, 
and· dived into it. A fragment of broken 
mirror hung on the ·wall, and he jerked it 
free and crammed it into his p<?C~et. Lamp 
or lantern there was none, but he unearthed 
some fragments of candle-ends and some dry 
matches. 

Trouble blinked nt him uneasily. 
"l\le no come, boss? Me very much like 

keel dat Bortsh-what ?" 
"All right, little man," said Lee. "\Ve're 

playing for high stakes to-night, so you may 
as well haYe a seat nt the table as the rest 
of us. Slip those ropes, you indiarubber-faced 
Jittle rascal. Grnb that rifle and come along. 
\Vol£ will look after our guest." 

Nipper bolted the cabin door nnd "·edged 
the wooden peg ,vhich secured it well home. 
Trouble shouldered t.he rifle and took a 
pocket£ ul of cartridges, and Lee led the way 
up the hill once more. 

The ,,·ind was blowing n full gale, and at 
times they were forced to crouch on all fours 
behind boulders to escape the most furious 
gusts. By the time they reached the ridge 
overtopping the hollow, and were thrending 
their ,vay amongst the distorted pines, they 
cou1d see that there was an unusual 
co1ninotion in the leper camp. 

Fresh Jogs hnd been thrown on the fires 
till the sparks flew up in such a way as to 
endanger the rough, wooden huts. And the· 
spirit bottles had evidently been circulating 
freely, for around each fire wild groups ,vcre 
gesticulating nnd capering in n mad abandon. 

Lee. glanced o,·er his shoulder seawards, 
and on· the death-ship, too·, there were signs 
of unusual nctivity. She was well lit up, and 
tiny little black figures were racing and 
scampering about her decks. IJ e caught 
Nipper round the shoulder and shouted abovP 
the roar of the wind. 

"Looks like a rebellion of sorts. None of 
our affair. Come on, this is our chance to 
pick up Anstnither, if the poor beggar is 
still alive, and hasn1t been dragged into that 
inferno there. Pull yourself together, old 
1nnn !1 \Ve've got to see this thing through, 
and, with luck, those poor wretches will be 
too busy with their o,vn affairs to worry their 
heads oYer us. I fancy they 1nean to make 
a raid on the ship. The alarm's been given. 
Look, there goes a light, on one of the guard 
islands!" 

A blue flare sizzled up out of. the darkness 
half a mile away, and was instantly 1·epeated 
from the next isla11d, and the next, as far 
as the turn of the hill would let them see. 
Ten seconds later the <leath ship got her 
searchlight to work, and by sheer chance the 
pencil ray~ swept the very spot where the 
three were standing, half blinding them and 
making the whole place as light as day. 

Nelson Lee flung himself flat, and the 
others did the ~ainP, till the rays swept past 
and over them. Then they raced westwards, 
keeping just below the cro,vn of the hill 
until they had passed out of the danger 
zone. From there onwards they had a long. 
tedious crawl, Lee leading the way, until 
they came to a patch of low, tangled scrub. 
So far as he could make out, this stretched 
right down the hillside, and was a strip 
about a hundred yards broad. 

They were no,v almost immediately above 
the death ship, where she lay at the landing­
place, though her searchlight ~ontinued to 
play over. the barren ground behind them 
which they had just crossed. 

Suclclonly Lee checked, and thrust a wnrn­
ing hand behind him to warn the others. 
The bush all about them ,vas swarming with 
stealthy, creeping figures. They seemed to 
be on all sides, . and were moving with 
caution, bodies crouched low, da1-ting from 
bush to bush, and cover to cover. One 
passed so close as almost to brush Lee's 
t-houlder, but he said nothing, evidently -mis­
taking Lee's party for some of his own. 

Leo looked back over his shoulder. Full 
in the glare of the searchlight an orderly 
party of guards were scurrying towards the 
crest of the hi'll over the barren ground. 

"By James!" . he whispered in Nipper's 
car. "The lepers are outflanking and out· 
manmuvring the guards! They mean to 
seize the ship! It's now or never! Co~c 
on!" 

Other island folk passed them, but mcrci• 
fully none of then1 caught sight of the hated 
guard's uniform which Lee was still wearing. 

Lee gavo a heartfelt sigh of relief ns he 
en1ergC'd once more on the far side of tho 
scrub, nnd n1et the full rush of the bitter 
gale. Anstruthcr, if anywhere, ~,rould be on 
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that side of the island between the crest and 
the shore, and Lee's one hope was to dis­
cover him before either of the other parties 
did so. A hoarse scream or two, and a .pat­
tering of 1·ifle fire showed that they were 
already busy with their own affairs, so the 
detective made for the lee of a rock which 
overlooked a good sJretich of the shore, and 
,vas at the same time hidden from the death 
ship by a promontory. 

Squatting behind this, he contrived to light 
one of the candle ends, and by means of it 
and the broken mirror began to flash signals 
in the Morse code. 

"F1·ieuds ! Friends! Friends!" he flashed. 
"C-0n1e quick! Come quick l" 

Getting no answer, he changed the call to 
his own name, and sent the word: "Lee! 
Lee! Lee!" in all directions. 

Then for ten hopeless minutes he waited. 
.. If he doesn't come soon we must try 

farther along," he bawled in Nipper's ear 
above tho whistle of the wind. 

They were on the point of moving off 
when T1·ouble suddenly grabbed him by the 
arm. 

"Son1et'ings come this a-way, I t'ink," 
said the little man. . 

They listened, and above the howl of the 
gale the:y heal'd the tinkle of a falling stone. 
Nelson Lee peered forward through the 
darknes.0 • and the white oval of a face rose 
11p from behind a boulder some seven feet 
below them. 

"Anstruther ! Thank Heaven!" cried Lee, 
nnd passing the candle to Trouble, he ran 
forward and gripped the youngster by the 
arn1s. The latter was well-nigh hysterical, 
and very weak-so weak that he could do 
little more than crawl. 

He collapsed in Lee's grip in a sagging 
heap. 

"I saw!" he muttered thickly. "I ·was 
just going into the water, and I sa,v in 
tin1e. Heaven be thanked!" 

Nelson Lee passed him over to the other 
two. 

"Get him along between yon somehow," 
he said. ,. There isn't a second to lose. Back 
to the boat, for your Jives! Follow me!" 

He snuffed out the candle and groped his 
way along the back trail, the others half 
dragging, half carrying Anstruther along 
,vith them in his wake. 

They reached tho patch of scrub and 
crossed it without anyone hindering them. 
From belo,v they could hear the pattering 
of rifle fire. 

The1·e ,vas no doubt that tho remnant of 
the crew of the death ship were hard pressed. 

\Vith Anstruther between them they ,vere 
hurrying forward through the darkness, when 
suddenly a harsh voice called out "Ha:lt !" 
and at the same time a couple of bulle~ 
came singing past their heads. 

Nelson Lee thrust Anstn1 ther behind him 
quickly, for he had recognised the voice of 
Bortsh. The latter had evidently heard them 
approaching, and mistaken them for fugi­
ti\·es f1·om the lepe1· colony •. 

His next words made this certain, for he 
called out in Russian: 

"Back to your kennels, you dogs ! Get 
back at oi:ice, or we'll shoot you down!" 

Lee peered forward, trying to see ho,v 
many men he had wibh him. Ho cou~d just 
make out the loom of tl\ree or four figures 
against the dark hillside. 

Lee guessed that Bortsh and his small 
party had run the risk of coming ashore to 
try and make certain of Anstn1ther's ·where­
abouts, and that, if he sighted him he would 
shoot him down on. the spot rather than 
chance his escaping. 

Leo ,vhispered to Nipper to drag 
Anstrut-hcr to cover behind a rock, and he 
himself sprang for another one-just in ti1ne, 
too, for Bortsh barked out an order, and a 
hail of lead swept the spot where they had 
been standing . 

Lee, who had purposely placed himself 
some dozen yards from the rest of his pa1·ty, 
whipped out his revolver and fired at ran­
do1n. Then, passing swiftly to another 
boulder, he fired again, hoping to draw 
Bortsh and his men away, and leave the 
road clear for the other three. 

The ruse seemed Ukely to succeed, for he 
could just glimpse the men moving·· 
cautiously after him as he darted back fro1n 
boulder to boulder, and red spurts of riflc­
fla1ne betrayed their movements. 

Suddenly a bullet splashed against a rock 
close to his head from higher up the hill 
above him. 

One man had . evidently outflanked him. 
The danger ,vas too serious to be trifled with. 
Lee fired at the flash, and a yell told hin1 
that the bullet had found its mark. 

CHAPTER 18. 
The End of, Bortsh r 

LEE ·reckoned by this time Nipper and 
Trouble ought to have got Anstruther 
clear, and· be well on their way to the 
boat, and so he changed his tactics. 

" Bortsh ! " he cried in English. "Bortsh, 
where are you? Stand out I There's a score 
to settle between us. I promised you the 
last time we met that I should do my best 
to kill you, so come out, and let's finish it, 
man to man ! " 

A dee_p oath of surprise and amazement 
answered him, for up to now Bortsh had no 
inkling that he was anywhere on the island. 

Lee fired at the sound, and a revolver spat 
at him, but in the bad light neither shot 
took effect. 

Bending low, Nelson Lee dashed across to 
another rock,· ready to fire again, and as he 
did so a change came over the scene. 

From somewhere above there came a crowd 
of yelling, grotesque, horrible figures, bran­
dishing torches, which cast a luried glow over 
the scene-the sparks streaming far out be­
hind them as the torch-bearers leapt forward. 
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The leaders cv idently recognised Bortsh and 
his men, for with a snarl. of rage they flung 
themselves at them. 'rhe guards huddled to­
gether and fired a ragged volley, and four 
of their assailants dropped, but the rest held 
on, and tho guards were swept a way, shot 
down at point-b1ank range, or clubbed. 

Borlsh alone re1nained on his feet, but a 
torch was hurled at him, striking hin1 across 
the face as he fired his last shot, and one of 
the leaders, a giant of a man, gripped hin1 
and heh.I hin1 in a tight embL"ace. 

.Ncl:;on Lee heard Bortsh cry out, and saw 
hin1 strike out b1indJy with the butt of his 
revolver. 'l'hen there "·as the flash of a 
naked knife in the light of the torches, and 
he dropped with a groan, and the yelli~g, 
leaping, maddened c_rowd s_wept ov~r hun. 

The ruthl~s, scheming brain v;as stilled for 
ever. 

Lee turned a,vay ,vith a shudder nt the 
manner of Dortsh's passing. He gave one 
g)ance at. the _upturned . face, and _it see1nerl, 
in tho <lun hght, as if the grim mouth 
snarled angrily o.t hin1. Then Lee raced_ on 
hftcr . Nipper and · the · others-stu1nbhng, 
tripping and pa11ting, his body bent lo,v 
against the 1·ush of the \\'ind. 

Don·n below it ""as · clear that the poor 
l\Tetches of that gruesome island were being 
n1own down ruthlessly. · They had no chance 
against the machine-gun fire from the death­
ship, and had Bortsh and his handful of. 
guards been content to stay on board, they 
"·ould doubtless have been safe enough, but 
the man's eagerness to ensure Anstruther's 
end had proved his cnvn undoing. 

Already some of the saner spirits amongst 
the lepers ,vere straggling back, and Lee had 
his work .cut out to avoid them. 

Eventually, however, he managed to make 
his way down t.o the little cave where the 
boat lay and gave a caut~ous hai1. . . 

Nipper, who "·as looking out for h1n1, 
answered instantly, and, guided by the sound, 
he scrambled aboard. 

Anstruther, ,vho had been gh·en food and 
a cup of steaming cocoa, \\·as already much 
better, and Lee .told them briefly of Bortsh's 
fate. 

"We must get out of this at once," he 
said. "\Ve've still to run the gauntlet of the 
island guards,- and they'll' be thoroughly on 
the look-out, so it \\'ill be no easy job." 

He pulled the captive guard out of the 
little cabin. 

"Look here " he said sternly, •· we ,vish 
you no harm, 

1

but we can't take you ,vith us. 
Keep close to the shore, and you can ,vork 
round to the ship in safety. There's little 
chance of your being seen by any of the 
islanders, and, anyway, it's a risk you n1ust 
take." · 

They put the man overside protesting 
yolubly, shoved the small boat out of the 
cove, double-reefed the tablecloth sail, and 
started off. 

So long as they were under the lee of the 
island they ,\·ere safe enough, but the only 
passage to the open sea ,vhich they knew, 
~nd dared rjsk in such ,vcather. was the one 

b_y which they had come, and that would take 
them almost ,vithin hail of the death-ship. 

Anstruther and Trouble were packed into 
the· little cabin. Lee took the hehn a.ud 
Nipper stood by the sheet, ready to go about 
,vhen the tin1e· came. 

There ,vas just a suspicion of greyness in 
the sky, and they all k11ew that their safely 
depended upon gaining open water before tho 
dawn broke. 

The little viking broke, heeled o,·er as the 
full force of the wind caught her, but she 
rode the steep waves like a cork and scarcely 
shipped a bucketful. 

They could see the outlying islands like 
dim banks lying hi.lad of them, nnd Lee set 
her nose at the opening they knew of. There 
,vas a nasty lu1np of beam sea, and, to mnke 
matters worse, flares were suddenly started 
on the island points. · 

"By James!" said Lee suddenly. "Look 
there! We shall be caught like rats in n 
trap yet! And though Bortsh is dead, there 
are other members of that infernal Seventh 
Circle on b'oard who ,vill be as keen to 
prevent Anstruther's escape as he "'as!" 

Nipper looked, and his heart sank. The 
death-ship, now nearly abreast of the1n, ,vas 
ablaze. ,\·ith lights. She had already (;'Ot 
steam up, and her warps "·ere being 
slackened off; in a few minutes at the out­
side she "·ould be under \\'ay. 

They could see a bustle of activity on her 
decks, and, c,·en as Nipper looked, her 
searchlights sizzled into life once 1nore, 
turning the murky grey da,vn into full day-
light. . 

Full on the little viking boat tho rays fell, 
turning her sail and dripping planking into 
silver, and a hoarse challenge rang out from 
the steamer. 

Nelson Lee set his teeth and held on 
straight for the opening, the ,vaters fairly 
swirling under the boat's cutwater. 

A snot rang out, nnd then another, then 
came a rngged volley, and half a dozen bullets 
ripped through the tablecloth sail, but she 
was a mere dancing cockleshell of a thing, a 
landmark in that lump of sea. Over anq ov~r 
again her low hull was completely buried 111 

a smother of foam, und only one bullet ca1ne 
near enough to splinter her gunwale.• 

There· ,vere cries of alann from the outel' 
islands, and they, too, begnn to fire, but 
almost at once a bugle sounded the "Ceaso 
fire," for as she slipped between the two 
points the gual'ds ,vere in danger of hit.ting 
each other, and there ,vas no kno,ving where 
a lo\\~-flying bul1ct might not be deflected to 
by a "·ave-crest. 

· The guards swore frantically and shoo}~ 
their clenchecl fists, but Lee only ,va ved h 13 

hand and laughed in answ·er. 
It ,vas not them that he feared, but tho 

steamer, which ,\·as already tacking awnY 
slowly from the landing-stage. . 

"We may just hold our o,,·n in this 
breeze I" he shouted to Nipper. "But if the 
,vind drops, she'11 overhaul us nnd sink us 111 

(Continued on page 38.) 
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LOOTERS OF THE FAR NORTH! 
(Continued /ro1n page 36.) 

next to no time, and we daren't make for a 
Finnish port." 

For threo hours he drove her along, press­
ing her recklessly, and taking chances 
that would have turned an ordinary man's 
hair grey. 

Both of them "·ere soaked to the skin and 
chilled to the bone, but they dare not leave 
their posts for a minute. 

It was daylight now, and Leper Island was 
hull down behind the waves, but astern of 
them the death-ship ,vas ploughing along 
through the steep seas, belching volumes of 
black s1noke from her stack. 

She had gained perceptibly ,vhen once she 
cleared the island, but they had got a long 
start of herr- and there . w·ns a two-miles 
interval which she could not make up, try as 
she would. ... 

The wind showed signs of ,veakening, how­
ever, and Lee's face, grey ·with tho bite of 
the cold, was lined and furron·ed with 
anxiety. 

Anstruther and Trouble came crawling out 
of the cabin and took their turn ,vith tille~ 
and - sheet, but neither Nipper nor Lee felt 
like taking a spell below. Matters were too 
critical. 

Another couple of hours went by, and the 
-i,,·o-mile interval had diminished by a half. 
Lee, watching through his glasses, could see 
60me of the steamer's crew getting a machine. 
gun mounted on her fo'c'sle deck, and raged 
inwardly, knowing that if she could close up 
to fi ,·e or six hundred yards, the gun could 
turn their thin planking into a sieve inside 
three minutes. 

None of the four spoke. There was nothing 
to be said, a!ld poor Wolf lay in the cabin, a 
victim to seasicKness. 

Nelson Lee closed his glasses with a 
snap. 

"She>II open fire in less ttfnn twenty 
minutes. I'1n sorry, Anstruther, but ,ve did 
onr best." 

CHAPTER 19. 
Unexpected H clp ! 

ANSTRUTHER gripped his hand in 
silence. He ,vns still \\'eak from his 
terrible experience, and dared not 
trust his voice. 

Suddenly Trouble, who had gone up into 
ihe bows, raised a yell. 

"There be one sheep, I tink-,vhat? 
Inglees sheep. Y cs, by dash! By de islan' 
<lere. Got piece red flag, all same Inglees 
flag!" · 

Nelson Lee looked and gave n shout. 
Under the lee of a low island, not half n 
mile to starboard, 1ny a ship. "fhey could not 
see the hull of her, but they could see her 
n1asts above the fir-trees, and an unmistakable 
"red duster " flying from her gaff. 

"'By James!" he cried. "If once ,ve can 
get ,iboard her, I'll defy the Seventh Circle 

and the whole Republic of Finland to lay a 
finger ·on us, though I don't suppose the Pinn 
Government ,vould want to harm us! Still, 
there's our chance. Ready about, there!" 

The black tablecloth sail slatted ,vildly as 
she caine about, and he set her on her new 
course-her best point of sailing dead before 
the wind-and the little boat leapt forward 
as though inspired ,vith ne,v life. 

The death ship had evidently sighted the 
ship, too, and realised that then· prey might 
yet escape them. . 

The machine-gun spluttered, and the ·water 
three . hundred yards astern ,vas lashed into 
a scurry of foam. 

The chatter of it must have reached those 
on the British ship, for they saw a couple of 
men scrambling up into the rigging like 
n1onkeys, and a moment later tho red ensign 
"·as dipped frantically up and down as a 
signal .of encouragement. 

Again the machine-gun spluttered, but the 
range was longer and the aim more uncer­
tain. 

The little· craft rounded the island within 
biscuit toss of the rocks, and ran alongside 
an old tub of a t.ran1p stean1er, piled high 
above her bulwarks with timber and redolent 
of Stockholm tar. 

Her crew sent up a ragged cheer, and a 
red-faced, whiskered man, evidently the 
skipper, hailed them with a stentorian shout. 

"lVIr. Lee-Nelson Lee aboard?" he yelled. 
"And a gentleman called Anstruther ?" 

"Yes," said Lee. "But how the dickens 
you-'' 

"Come aboard, lively, sir! Come aboard, 
tho lot of .you, and "'e'll teach those blamed 
Dutchmen a lesson! We've been looking 
about for you for three ,veeks, sir-cruising 
1·ound after picking up our cargo, and ran 
in under the lee of the island to get out of 
last night's blo,v. 

"Orders from tr1e owners," he went on, 
"fron1 a Sir Richard Carew, to keep an cyo 
lifted, sir. Got 'em off Riga a month ago. 
My nam~'s Hart-Dick Hart, sir-very much 
at your servicE>. This ship is British terri­
tory, under the good old red duster, and if 
one condemned Dutch1nan so much as tries 
. to set foot on these decks, he'll go overboard 
,vith his head cracked by a belaying pin. 

"n-Iust be a big bug, your friend Carew, 
sir. He's stirred up the Finnish Government, 
and they've a tin-pot gunboat lying yonder 
on the same job as us. 

"We'd pretty nearly given you up, ,vhen 
"·e heard the rattle of firing, and I sent a 
couple of hands aloft. You see, Sir Richard 
had posted us on your story by wireless, and 
·we've been trying to sight you £01; days 
past." . 

They scrambled up gladly enough. \V o~f 
,vas slung up after them, ~he table-cloth sail· 
was lowered, and the httlo boat passed 
astern. · 

"Good old Dick Carew ! '~ cried Lee. "I 
knew· ,ve might trust him to do his bestk, 
and I'm mighty glad to feel a British dee .. 
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under my feet again, captain. It's more 
than any of us expected, I can tell you!" 

",v e'1•t3 the best ho could do, sir," said 
Captain Hart. "You sec, we ,vere on the 
spot, more or less, tramping round, so ho 
wirelessed us orders through our owners. 
,ve may not be much to loo_k at, ~ut ~ 
guess ,ve've saved your lives 1n t~e nick. of 
time. Ah. see that, now! Dutchy 1s sheer!ng 
off and there's the Finnish tea-kettle coming 
up' as though she were in a hurry to catch 
the last train home." 

r E death ship had veered off, and was 
lying about half a mile away, and out 
of the troubled seas beyond, a gun­
boat, flying the Finnish colours, was 

coming along in a s1nother of foam. 
She fired a blank shot across the ~eath 

ship's bows as a ·peremptory hint to. heave 
to and as she slowed down a boat slipped 
uo'wn from the davits, into ,vhich dropped a 
couple of officers in glittering oilskins and 
four men. 

They came dashing up to the tramp 
steamer, and swarmed up. the gangway. 

"Mr. Lee?" asked one of them in English, 
stifB~ acknowledging Captain Hart's salute. 

"Herc, sir," said Lee. 
The officer bowed. 
"Let me congratulate you on yotrr escape, 

sir, nnd the gallant manner in which you 
handled your small era£~. I take it that _you 
have succeeded in rescuing your compatriot? 
I bring a n1es53gc f ron1 8ir Richard Carew. 
a connection of Mr. Anstruther's, through 
your Embassy at Helsingfors. At his instiga­
tion, and with the full concurrence of the 
-Finnish Government, your Consul has taken 
over Mr. Anstruther's estates, and my orde~s 
are that you nre to proceed home in this 
vessel as quickly ns })06sible. I regret that 
I cannot stay ,vith you longer, or express 
myself more fully; but there is urgent work 
,vaiting for me over there." And he nodded 
grimly at the death ship. 

"The Seventh Circle?" queried Nelson 
Lee. .. I ought to tell you that the man 
Bortsh is dead." 

",So much the better," said the officer; 
"but those others still remain, and we've 
been ,vaiting. an opportunity to get our hands 
on them. It will mean long terms of im­
prisonment for -them." 

He clicked his heels together, bowed, and 
in five seconds he and his men were speeding 
towards the black-hulled vessel to arrest the 
conspirators. 

Nelson Lee turned nnd clapped Anstrubher 
on the shoulder. 

"It was a narro,-.,· squeak, but ,ve pulled it 
off " he cried. "Nipper, old man, give Wolf 
so~e grub, his inside must be empty. 
Trouble, you small villain, you're comif!g 
back with us, and when you get home again 
you shn11 have the finest herd of reindeer in 
Lapland. And now, captain, if there's such 
a thing as a square meal for all hands on 
board for goodness' sake, let's have it, and 
blo,v 'the expense; and _then we'll driv~ the 

old tub home, for there's a certain young 
lady who is anxious to sec lVIr. Anstruther." 
, " Why, sir," exclaimed Captain Hart, 
"you needn't worry yoursel! too much ove1· 
that. I've got Sparks, our wireless opera~ 
tor, you kno,v, sir, tapping out .the news of 
l\ilr. Anstruther's safety_ already. I 1·eckon 
it won't be long before he'll have a message 
for you all from your friends ashore." 

He was quite right. lVIiss Marjorie Carew 
had been living through weeks of terrible 
anxiety and dread, and she had been waiting 
and waiting for news, hoping that when it 
came it would be good news. 

Consequently, no sooner did the wireless 
message reach her than slie J1astened to 
reply, and the tramp steamer picked up the 
n1essage of joy and congratulations which 
meant all the world to Cyril Anstruther, 
,vhile the simple but sincere thanks. of the 
l\1arjorio Carew, wh!ch she wirelessed to 
Nelson Lee and Nipper, not fargctting \Volf 
and Trouble, ,vent far to repay the1n for 
aJl they had gono through. 

But the personal interest was not the only 
one in the oase, and a ,vce:k after his returri 
to London, NeJson Lee received the thanks 
of the Finnish Governn1e11t for his services in 
running "the conspirators of tho Seventh 
Circle to earth, and making it possible for 
the authorities in the Bothnian Gulf to 
crush that danger, which n1ight have meant 
the destruction of law and order in Finland. 

In addition to all that, the fan1ous detec­
tive's adventures were written out and sent 
officially to the British Consul at Helsingfors, 
who presented them to the Finnish Govern-
1ncnt. On the basis of that report the 
authorities were able to suppress the abuses 
in connection with Lepe~ Island, and to do 
much towards making the lot of the poor 
wretches who had to be isolated there more 
happy and comf art.able. 

Thus even in that far corner of Europe, 
the na~e of the famous detective, Nelson 
Lee ~s remembered with gratitude, and is 
not' likely to be forgotten for some time to 
come. 

Hansen the treacherous landowner, was 
brought to book, together with other more 
hun1blo paid servants of the dreaded_ Sever~th 
Circle, but Trouble returned to Ju~ nat~vo 
land a rich 1nan as Lapps go, carrying with 
him' pounds and pounds of to~acco to n_1ako 
happy the last days of 1\i1asth1a, tho witch­
doctor. 

THE END~ 

Nelson Lee is brilliant in nerl week's 
Gripping DETECTIVE .- THRILLER en­
titled : " ltlYSTERY ISLAND I " wldc•li is 
staged at St. Frank's and features Hantl­
fortl, and Co., and Nipper of tlie Reniove. 

E·very cl&apter tl&rill-packcd-don 't miss 
it I , 
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Tom Cook, a young English explorer and owner of a wonder craft, the Flying 
Fish, has been crowned king of a mysterious city in the heart of Africa. With 
his companions, Tom is celebrating a victory against an invading horde of dwarfs. 

The Pool of Doom! 

BUT as Ben Bold raced away from the 
clut,ches of Lulu he had forgotten 
that this end of the garden in which 
thoy had been regaling themselves 

ended in a high wall before ,vhich stretched 
a large ornamental pond, shaped like a 
gigantic shell. Its placid surfuco was covered 
,vith gigantic ·water-lily leaves and n. light 
green scum which gave no indication of 
,vhat else the water might contain. 

Ben gave a yelp as he saw the stretch of 
,vater in front of him, whilst Lulu gave a 
howl of triumph as he saw his insulter at 
his mercy. As Ben put on a fresh spurt and 
raced for the low wall surrounding the pond 
the Zulu's great mouth stretched fro1n ear 
to car in a grin of satisfaction. 

"Now I have you!" he yelled derisively. 
"Throw custard apples in my face, will 
you? Insult the commander of t.he army. 
In one minute I will show you-" 

He certainly did, but not just in the 
manner he had intended. Just as he reached 
for _the _.\1nerican's fleeing back Ben dodged 
again, swerved to the left, and, as Lulu 

plunged after him, suddenly dropped to his 
knees, "making a back " for the Zulu on 
his knee::; at one of the jutting corners of 
the shell-shaped pond. 

It ,vas impossible for Lulu to pull up hi;; 
flying bulk in the ti1nc, and he took a neat 
header over into the slimy waters. 

Instantly the surface wns whipped up by 
the tails of two of the scaly denizens of the 
pond-enormous crocodiles that had been 
kept as "pets " by generations of kings of 
the Golden City, who had amused thcrn­
selves by feeding slaves to the brutes in 
slack ti mes. 

Lulu came to the surface emitting yell 
nf ter yell as the crocodile's teeth c:lick,~d 
against his chain ar1nour. He had gone in 
so rapidly that he had had no time to either 
shut his eyes or his mouth, and the rC'sult 
was that he had swallowed about a pint of 
the slimy, n1ucky water. 

"Ow! Ilelp, little n1an-help ! " ho ycllcc~, 
as the crocodile's great fangs snapped at h15 

ribs, fortunately protected by the arn1onr. 
"Give 1110 your hand; help 1110 out ar:d I 
wiJl forget- Ow-look at that!'' 
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As the great tail whipped· the ,vater he 
stooped, and exerting his 1·eally enormous 
strength, grabbed the brute round the body 
and hurled it with all his might across the 
pond. 

-Ben could .only stand and stare at the 
Zulu's predicament. He had had no idea 
that the pond ,vas inhabited, and for a 
moment he could only stand and gaze in 
spell-bound horror. 

Then, from behind him, came a mighty 
scream of teITor and dismay, and down to .. 
,vards the pond trundled the largest ,voman 
he had ever seen in his lif~. Black as the 
ace of spades, she must ha ie been as tall 
as Lulu himself, and probably ,veighed more. 

"Lesardu, Lesardu, my loved one, I 
come ! " she bellowed in a voice like the bass 
notes of an electric organ. "Strong man, 
,van·ior of my heart; oh, that my pets should 
treat ye so! Back, Loti; a,vay, Noolah ! 
Dost ye not know that it is my lover, little 
ones? Back> or Soupsa ,vill feeld ye no 
more. Come, Lesardu, make for the ,vall; I 
,vill hold my pets at bay. Peesta belooka 
,valli gablit, voetsaak ! See, here is meat­
leave the ,varrior-he not good to cat!"-

She ,vas carrying a basket ·of meat on her 
head, an enormous wicker thing that smelled 
of high meat, for evidently tho dainties 
the crocodiles preferred had to be on the 
high side. As she threw great chunks in she 
,varded the crocodiles off poor Lulu with n 
ten-foot stave like a scaffold pole, which she 
,vielded ,vith ease. 

Then, as the horrid creatures left him, 
Lulu ,vaded to the ,vall, and as his hands 
·went to clutch it they ,vere seized in a grip 
like a p_olar bear's, and his huge body ,vas 
lifted out of the slime with ease as the 
enormous ·woman hauled him to safety. Not 
only to safety, but to a loving embrace 
,vhich was like being clutched by a gorilla. 

"Ow, Lesardu, my beautiful, my bougwan ! 
Soupsa has saved you, my own! Soupsa, 
your own Soupsa-your .future wife!" 

Gasping for breath, Lulu searched his 
memory. Where had he heard the name of 
this dread£ ul woman before ? Then he re­
n1embered old Gobo in the temple, when he 
thought he ,vas Lesardu and-

,.. " • You desire my granddaughter, 
Soupsa, to wife. She is yours, and you 
shall be .,. •. " 

And this-this monster, ,vas "Soupsa "! 
He cast an imploring glance at Ben, but tho 
little American was choking with suppressed 
laoghter. 

"Poor old Lulu!" he muttered. "I'm 
bettin' he'll be ,vishin' th' crocs had got him 
afore this blubber queen. Gee, I wouldn't 
be in his shoes for somethin' ! That's th' 
,vorst o' bein' sucl). a lady killer!" 

But little did either of them think of 
"'hat Lulu's assumption of Lesardu's nume 
and station was to lead to; that it would 
mean warfare; the breaking up of a king­
dom and perils for them all that they had 
iittle dreamt of l 

Lulu's Daring I 

H ALF strangled in the embrace of the 
enormous Soupsa, poor Lulu ges­
t~1red behind her back. to the grin'\': 
n1ng Ben to do something to release· 

him. But the little American engineer was 
enjoying himself far too much to think of 
interfering. ;~ 

"Say, two's company an' three's a crowd; 
I guess I'll be beatin' it," he shouted to the 
Zulu from a safe distance, for he did not· 
know how much the Amazon might under.:. 
stand or guess of their talk, though they 
spoke in English. . ~ 

With a wriggle the Zulu suddenly e.scaJ?ed 
the fierce Amazon, and stood breathing 
heavily whilst he addressed her in his 
deepest bass. 

"Listen, Soupsa ! I an1, as ye know, in· 
the service of the Tomkuk, the most High.· 
Sneer not! I know ",.,hat your grandfather 
thinks, but for once, even his wisdom is at 
fault., as he will find out in time. But as 
commander-in-chief of t,he army, my time is 
not mine own, so for the time being I can-· 
uot dally with thee. But to-night, after 
sunset, perchance I shall be free for a while.'. 
\Vai-t {or me hereabouts, then you can take 
me to your kraal and give me of the meats 
you cook so well. Tell me-your grand-· 
father, Gobo, is he safe with you? I would 
do all I can for him as he is your relati"e. 
Perchance I could speak with him, if he is 
,vith you?" 

A peculiar sinister 6mile curled the full 
lips of the Amazon and she turned sly eyes 
to the big Zulu. 

"Fear not, Gobo is safe-in tho sec·ret 
place you know of, Lesardu; but as to help 
and protection-- He lacks our bodily 
strength, 'tis true, but he outweighs that 
with the cunning of his brain. He needs no 
man's aid-or a god's, ·even Tomkuk's­
ha, ha! He does •but bido ,his time and 
then-"-

She broke off short and turned swiftly,· 
st.aring at Ben, whom she seemed to notice 
for the first time. ,. 

"What is this-thing-doing here list.en~. 
ing to our words?" s)-ie demanded, cfidgebn~ 
,vi th a huge dagger 1n her belt. If he 1s 
not a friend of yours I ,vill cut him up and 
feed him to my pets yonder 1 ,vhat ·wants 
he?" ,, 

"Lady wanter be lnterdooced to muh? 
asked Ben, with a grin, and, sweeping off 
his solar topee, he made her a low ,~ow. 
"Delighted to meet yuh, marm. Any friend 
o, this yer big stiff is a friend o' mine; but 
I don't ,vanter make him jealous so didn't 
butt in. Gee, ·what's thet perfoom she use~, 
Lulu?'~ · \ 

"Keep away, little one; she wants to cut 
you in pieces and feed yot,1 to the crocodiles,"_ 
,vamed Lulu out of the corner of his mouth. 
"He is the servant of my lord Tomkuk and 
controls the areat bird on which he came 
hither. Heed him not, Soupsa. So Gobo 
is safe with you?" 
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"~ ii amfe, fear not," was the evasive 
reply. "But there is something seems to 
have angered him with . you,· 1ny beloved! 
Once he did give his consent to our marriage, 
hut now ho seems bitter against you, and 
when I asked news of you he used strange 
oaths and swore -that he could have your 
blood and give your bones to the jackals." 

"H'mph ! He knows that his Les·ardu waa 
the mouthpiece of Tomkuk thro' the idol!" 
in uttered Lulu, with a grim chuckle. "If 
he could lay hands on me Fear not, 
Soupsa, it is but a passing anger to which 
the aged are liable. Now tha-t I have come 
to great honour and am in command of the 
ariny he will not say me nay. In fact, he 
dare not, for am I not the Tomkuk's right­
hand mnn, high in favour, whilst Gobo liim­
sclf is but a fugitive from the w1·ath of 
Tomkuk and dare not show himself!" 

Soupsu threw bnck -her bullet head with 
the tight little black curls all over and a 
guttural laugh came ,from her thick throat 
,ind massive chest. 

"Say you so, Lesardu? You have changed 
somewhat in speech and thought and-yes, 
perhaps in appearance-handsomer, perhaps, 
once that green slime is washed from your 
face. But you are dear to me jn any guise." 
She dropped her voice and cast a glance 
behind her, scowling at the waiting Ben 
Bold. 

"'tBut listen, why" do you speak thus to 
me of the Tomkuk, as if he were a real-a 
l!ving tJ1il}g? I, tha-t come from a long 
line of priests, know that the Tomkuk is a 
sham., invented by a cunning priest long 
years ngo as a cloak for his own benefit. 
'\\"ho this white-faced lad is I know not, hut 
he cnnnot -be the. Tomkuk, seeing that Tom­
kuk has no existence." 

" Say you, so, Soupsa ? " snorted Lu] u ; 
"Be not so sure I Is not this white-faced lad 
~he livin~ image <?f the ~re.at statue down 
1n the r1ver? His magic 1s g1·enter lhan 
Gobo's, who has been defeated in the very 
hour he expooted to triumph!" 

"I care not ~ither way, ·Lesardu," replied 
the ,voman," with a sh1·ug of her massive 
shoulders; b~t now that you. · are. the 
general you will soon be a rich n1an .· and 
able to pay my grandfather the two hundred 
fat milch cows he demands for me and "'8 
can be married at once, eh?" 

"Two hundred fat cows for one of you?" 
cried Lulu, luckily in English. "\Vow! You 
·,vould be dear at the price of n span of thin 
oxen w~th lnng-sick ! _Listen, Soupsa ! That 
can wait. One day 1s as good as anQthcr 
to- me, and I have much on my n1ind at the 
moment. -\Yaacht een beetje ! \Vnit a bit!" 

"You-· you hesitate when Soupsa -offers 
herself?" deinanded the lady in tones like 
the double J1iss of a b~a constrictor. 
"Beware, if you think to play me false! Ere 
now I ha ,·e. killed . better men than you and 
thrown their bodies to 1ny pets yonder. 
J;emen1ber who I am-Captain of t,he King's 
I nchn.ka (Amazons). Remember that and 
who I am. and what I have done with my 

life. Meet me here at sunset and see ye do 
t!ot fail. No one crosses Soupsa twice!" 

With a sweep of her great arm she flung 
the big Zulu aside, and, t'witling the stout 
staff with the hook on the end as easily as 
a light cane, she 6trode off like ,the drum, 
major of Grenadiers. 

On the Trail! ', s ·UFFERIN' crows, but thar goes a 
sure 'nuff dee-termined dame!" mur­
mured Ben, who had skipped out 
of the · angry Soupsa's way. "I 

guess yuh did th' late Lesardu a good turn 
when yuh stuck a knife under his ,vish­
bone !" 

"J a, nigh to; but come, we will go seek 
baas Tom. He will give us the wise words, 
for this womH.n has dazed my brains so that 
my head whirls ! " 

"Poor feller, thct's 1-u-v, love; but don't 
worry, yuh'll git over thet quick 'nuff arter 
yer married. " ' 

They soon found Tom and Alva Vandeck, 
for th~y were 6eated in big wicker chairs on 
the veranda witb two or three girls standing 
behind them lazily waving ostrich feather 
8y-wh:!)ks and p::tl m-leaf fans. 

"Hallo, Lulu., · what's happened? Been 
fishing for tadpoles or what? Why, man, 
you look liko a duck waddling out of a 
pond!" 

"Ikona mali. baas; ·wait till you hear my 
word," implored the Zulu, twitching his body 
under the a rm our in memory of the slimy 
things that had ~ot next to his skin. "Wo 
have great news.' 

0 Waacht een beetje; let's send these fly 
flappers away. Ah, shoo 'em off with you." 

"Right-ho, great Tomkuk, one word from 
your royal silliness and we do as we like," 
grinned his cousin. "Hi, you dames with 
the feather dusters~ beat it! Repair without 
and order the chef to prepare the fatted 
muffin against my lord's tea." 

The damsels could not understand what he 
said, but his gestures were expressive, and 
they sidled off giggling together at the 
strange "white lord's " gloss eye, for Al's 
monocle had made a great impression in tho 
palace, where he was regarded with great 
awe as the "Master of the Great -Bird." 

"I reckon you'll have to ' suffer and be 
strong,' Lulu," said 'rom, after he had heard 
the story ot the Zulu;s love adventure. They 
had seen the enorn1ous negress about tho 
palace, but had had no idea that she ,vas 
such an important person as Gobo's grand 
daughter. They had -also heard about the 
"Pachaka,•· or King's Amazon guard but 
had seen nothin~ of these damsels, and 'came 
t.o the cor .. clusion that they had probably 
gone over to Gobo's camp as so many of tho 
Golden Guarrl had done under the old hig11 
priest's artful persuasions. 

"It's most important that we g_et hold of 
Gobo, for while ht:l'S at largo I'n1 afraid 
he'll be a constant menace," continued Tom-

(Oontinued on page 44.) 
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Now For A Cheery Chin-Wag-Gather-Round, Chaps! 

)[y DEAR C'llUl\lS, 
-Huw's tho jolly 
oI<l coupon collcct­
i ug going on? I'm 
referring, of cow·se, 
to our Grand 10,000 
Gift Plan which 
ugc.lin appears in 
U1L-; week's issue. 

\Ve'ro rrivinrr t, ~ 

JI or :3C - <l cal c r : 
,; ""ell, you tlon't 
expect a hor~e to 
run up a telegraph 
pole or c Ii 111 b tl 

h'( ·e~ do you ? '.~ 

away two moro 
<·oupons totalling 
50 points in theso 
J ,a.ges, so be ::;uro 
to cut thom out 

Letters to the Editor 
should be addressed 

(1'. Ilarpcr, 2:!, 
Ro.se Bank Road, 
Newton Heath, 
Jlanchc-ster, a pen­
knife.) 

to NELSON LEE LIBRARY, Fleetway Bouse, 
Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. 

S 11 op k o e per: 
".No, we can't 
take a grr.n10-
it a year.'- ";-hat'~ and add thc1n to your collection. 

The Free Gift plan is in full swing now, so 
it's up to you chaps to mukc ha.y whilst tho· 
sw1 shines, as the saying goes. Don't forget our 
con1panion papers, the " Ranger," " ~lagnct " 
a.nd " Gem,,, are also giving away coupons 
in thi:-3 stupendous Gift Schc1ne, so if you 
want to bo well in tho running for one of the 
ha11d!)o1no books, there's your opportunity­
buy any of these papers. 

There"s a bit. of a snrpri:-;c in 
Next Week's All-Thrilling Story. 

l"rofc~sor Zingrn.,·e, the 1naster-crook n.n<l a1l-
1 iowcrful leader of the infa1nou:3 Gtccn Trianglo 
League, roturns once Again into the Ii,nclight. 
But this ti111e he si1nply staggers society with 
his new challonge against law and order. I 
won,t spoil the story by giving you any details, 
hut let me tell you this 1nur·h-it's a winncl' ! 

. Talking of storic:-:; rc1nind~ inc of a Yery 
interesting letter I rr.·t1.d fron1 an ... \ n:-;t rnlian 
reader tho other c.luv . .. 

Here Is An Extract 
f1·01n it : "J like tho per:;onal toneh in the 
OJ<l Paper. The weekly · Rounu Tablo , confab. 
sccins to 1nako the readers tnke part in the very 
111akiug of tho book. ~Iilcs of o~can which 
:::eparu,to England from her Colonies arc bridged ; 
we get to know each other on con11non ground. 
If a fcIJow wants son1e yarn:=1 about Zingrnve, 
ho just writes and asks for the1n, and if ho 
wants son1c other kind of <lctective-thriller, he 
does the san1c. Then they appear in tho Oltl 
Paper, and wo are all isatisficd. ,Yo kno,v our 
views nre alwayr. coui-5-idered, ancl that goes a 
1on~ way to n1aking the success of tho paper." 

Eric (J,, you aro quite right.. I do consider 
your views, and all those of n1y 1na.ny chun1~, 
aud I hope tho persona.I touch ,vhich I try to 
put into tho good Old Paper will keep us 
for 1nany a long year together in this happy 
bond oi friendship. Let 1110 hear fron1 you again. 

READERS' JOKES WIN HANDSOME PRIZES. 
Sain : " Hallo, Bill ! J oJiy cold, ain't it ? ,, 
Bill: "Cold 1 Oh, that':;;; nothing! I reincm• 

ber once, when we wcro in Iceland, we had to 
thla,w tho can<llc-flamo to put out tho Jight." 
~- lY ebb, 22, St. Paul's Place, C'anrJnbury, 

N ._, a, pocket tvallet.) 

}Ierchaut: '· Look here ! Thi;:; horse I J1ircd 
from you runs on to the pavc1ncnt C\"ery 
time he sec:-; a n1otor-car.'~ 

phone hack if you've had 
wrong with it ? :: 

Scotsn1nn: '"The needle's just broken ! '! 
(I?. G'hilcolt, l H, Regent Street, Bcdminsl-:r, 

Bristol, a pocket -wallet.) 

Pon1pous TndiYidual : ·' Is this ~cat right in 
tho front ? " 

Box Office )Iannger: "~fy <lear sir, if it \\\:\s 
any closer, you'd be in tho cast.'' 

(TV. J. Philli8, 29, BCfUord J:>lacc, II ?°gh Street, 
l'ortlawl, JJrJrsr.t, a, pocket u·allet.) 

Bil] : .; \Vo had a terrible storn1 lust night.'' 
Torn : "' \Yhy didn't you wako me llp t You 

know l cn.11·t slc<'p through n. stor1n.n 
(A .. Butterfield. 6, J olui Street, Dcilholm~, 1V. 

Bradford, a pocket teal/ct.) 
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LOOK OUT FOR THIS COVER 
NEXT WEEK! 
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·,_.o·tll'l°i;o~i<,ll tlwt :--l!'afr,[7!.!,\'• i.~ 'th' 011',v '\\'a~· .. 1.~•.1d ()t} ~·· _1..(1'0\\"lt•(r tlH' z,t111: lihdn:r. hi~ 
tq ·gc~ a· ropt> 011 tlH;t old 111a,·t·l'i('k. an' ~l'Pi11' Lrc•;1tl1. ·· Tak(' llK to tltt' kraal ft 11i"1Jy ot· 
tlil•t ll1' d:tml''s-.touk :1 .~l1i1w tool' :\\1g~L·t I n·t 1 il'll 111 tiH• palac·,·." 
li.,·ar- \\·hy. 11'1 'irn rIJl ,·. liil--t th' g-oi11';o; !..;OIHI. Lil._;c· 11i.1,~ l,i~ In 111,, . ..; ~-q1qi-·:1 \\ ;1-- · p;1sily 
::\L.·l,lH' wliil.-t Hoinl:,, Jiyai· i:-- <·;11io,~dli11' wit)1 <ideli,·d hy a n1:1,tt-r. ,!11d tLl' },i!.!· Zt1li1_':-- 10!11• 
Ji:~ tJu 1 ;lict I c·'1id l;i,;;!t'!' a111lill'· Ill a11' .!.!"ii of ;111 tlin,-:t\" (',lrl'ied ~\\"a\·. ~!it; ,·:1:--t hi111 a 
;1·:.:.-r:q1plii1' irdll (11·1·t:11_l,o. y:1i1k l1i1n nllt.y.11'.'."Jl'·.1.tili::r lu;,k fr~n11 11nd1·i· lit·r l,i'.11\\~ \\id1 a 
l,c·at- it l,ack ln·.1r wi' 11:111. ~ Ill' don."r W(•ig-)1 ,h· :--r 11 ill' at · :-:,n1H• :--f'Ci"l'l ti1i)11:.::lih.' l1 11t 
1wn·l''r1 <'ig-hty ~JllHtJlll;-;, I ti•<·l\,,11,. .111' l ('.ild :,:·,,\\·1•i-1·d 111r-c•kh· f•r111Lt~li: • , 

totp hi111 ,dong- jl':--i ~•~ t•a.,y.·· '' \".t l'l1n11ki. ·1111'(1 Ji·~anlt~; ~n;1r :-1·l·,·:1n~ 
"-lt. wu11ld Ii<'. a !.!"fltHI tl1:11~!- 1! \\'l' ,·11;dd <:1 11 ., ..... F,illow ~·· 

ltri11~ il1,• old lilii .. i:hh~r alow~· 111_•1'1' ;111d lt•t 111t• 1. 11 !11 . ftJi!llwl'd, Ind kl'pi }1i:-- l'_\"(':- :--ti1111r•d 
p('Uj~h: j11cl;.:1· l1i111 arTordi11!.!" tr, tl1t•ir ,,-.-.11 ;irid iii:-- l'.ll'-i (IJ)l'll for t1l';1:·lil'r.v. 

I: 1 w ~ . I It a u, 1 , r o Ill i ~ c• d t I I a t t , , :I 1t ' < ·, H 1 1 1 ~ L' I I: , 1 ~ .'\ 
4 
H {· : 1 11 d : 1 :..:· a i ll · 1 ~ t , ~ 1 ., l 1 

.• a -!..!" ]; 11 H. c. l 1 <' lt j ll d 
who ;1n· :--l•t • 011 11:1,-:11.~· tl1ill!!-~ done j11-.1 • , 11i111 t11 :--<~-• Ii 1l1l.'re wa:-- .111\· .,i'.~·1i· of, Bt:•11 
.l('('Ol'di11~ tn traditi.111. I dilll't l'\::ll'tly k:i·,\\' n:,1(1 f,·ll11,,·i11~· }1irn :1:- Jll'O!llL---c·d.' l11it ~:itlll'I' 
\\·liat it ~tll i~. l,ut I darl'11'1 a-.k ft>I' ft·:11· <,f ... • , 1\11· 

1 

_\(1:i·ric·,lll )1;1d f!11il-:1·d it or·;lit• ·\\;ft:-, a 
:--!,1'>)\'il,l.'..! 111 .,,· i'...!'illf)};tll("l'. :lllfll ~t(•i 11.: Tu!nk,il ..... lti·l:,·:· t:-;iil,~ •. tl1;111 tiil' ·z11lii had ,t!in:i\ "j1irn 
111 1 ,,·pr,.~l'< 10 ..:iio\\ e\l·n·t 11111~·. < i'1•(Lt f,,·i ·l1t•i11~:. .-\~ a· rnatt<•r of f.1('t, it 

A!l li,11,r latt•r Ltilli --:l'll;,l' forth frulll iii,.• \\;I-- tl,,. l:1:11•!', !till n(•:1 lta'd 1't,11·ti-.-,r_n11t 
pnbct• i11 ;ill l1i-.; ! .. d,,ry. Jll' l1ad }1;Hl ;1 11:1: l,,·i'11r1· 111 .. Z11l11 ··,·h;n11·{·d }ij ... ,1rin·'' ahrn1t 
!,:1th :111d Iii."' ;1r:110111· It.id bt-Pn (':tn·f11ll.,· · ·, · - · ·• 

1111•· d:1·1·:•ii:1:1 .1::d w:,, <',1r,·f11ll•; hidrh•-n awa.v 
('lt•,1w.•d a:!d 0lHn11i:.:lll'd :-:,1 that ir :..;.li11nL· ]ii._,. · 

;,:1,1111·!·--t :: .. ll:'11,, li"i'f•-- d,,w11 tli,· nail towards 
tlw ri:-i11'.-'.· -:1111. and Ii<• l1:1d adclt>d a I\\"o-frn,t 1 , • 

'. It' !(•111p,l' 
p 1 11 111 c· t , , Ji ; :-- J H • 1 u • t • t , ·, · l I i , · h -n 1 a d l' l 1 i 1, 1 I , >: ,I .... 
1nc11·t· i.1:i!.!,1.ntic tl1:1i1 (•V1•r a11d •fit :--J1il11.--t' f11i' 

tlli· "~--1·,,a-t .'' L1d\· \\ !10 "l\•;.iit1·d J1i:i1 hy t!it· 
( l't )(.... j)CIO \. • 

L11!tt, \Yitn \\1Hild li:1\t' f:1t·l•d a d<1z,,·l 

( .'\·, .. ,., u·c,·I, ·.-; ,-Ju1J)it.-t· ... oj' I hi ... 1:.o,rc1·f11l 

. !f,·i,·uu ,4-.ilo,·n ,.1·r• (:,•,•:,t ! llott~f ,niss 

flu•Ht. ,·/uuu.-.. - l11t·!1 t,·,·a1 u·ifl, 11,,.;11s ,n1tl 
,ral'ri,,r::- ,it· l1i..; cn,11 -iz,, 1:1 ;i fair L11·,•-11,- ,·.,·,•i:1•;11:•111 !) 
. ------------ -------------- . - . -. --- --·- -------- --· ---------------

SPURPROOF TENTS. Model X. 
'.\!::ii, 1·,,:11 li1,t"lil\\"1!a!h1 1,:•,1,,!,il 
Iii'., l • l"J;tl. I •,.:111ili1 • \\"II It '.\11•,., 
J ti. I.' .! . '. ',t I d I II I: I s . ll I c! s. ~ I l ~-
! 11 ,1 :-. • ;111tl 1,r,,\\·11 ,·:,!1::-.,. 
\\", ,~lit S 11,s. ~.,'., l1 t'l. '< ,l I!. 
C1••: .. ~-Sft.G1 1

1. 1 ()/6 
\\";1!1 G 11, \\:i!I ' 
:,11d 3 :•,. ,.,1\1·. 

/'11 ,f. 9,1, 
.\ 0 ,·••IJilli••cL,t,·s 1 111",1• b,,_.,, L,1r.1 l1d1i \\'11~lit 11° 

1:1..'~l)lla!• (',,11,.1:. \\",,c:1· :i' II•:--. 15 •· 
,,1,1/ /1,1· l11·,11Jlif11l J/111,lr,1/r,f t it111/1111!1 I.isl, 111,sf f.··r,·. 
GEO. GROSE & CO .. 8. New BriclJ{c St., E.C.4. 

BE-·· TAL. L~ Y1,·11· l11 i~ht i11,-rtas11l 111 1~ d·i\·~ 
nr )l,l!H·Y B·,,·k . .Am:11.111(!' ('1>11rs1• 

\\'r1IP fnt' Fn·1: llt11ik, sl"!lt fll'ivalc·ly.-STEBDING 
SYSTEM. 28. Dean Road. LONDON, N.W.2. 

Blushl·ng ~li\!I( ss .•• Xcl'\'Cs." Rdf.('t;JHWIOllsllt s:-: 
eurt<I or 1noney hack! l'<>1111ili-1 ,· 

Tr,atnwnt, 5: .. rlct:,i!s. i-tr1kinc: tc·i-timo11;a1s Fr•·l'­
L. A. STEBBING, 28. Denn Rd., LONDON, N .W.2. 

VEN'IRILOQUISM. Throw ,·,ii(','. r 111pl y l'1)Cilll!'-, d1: mnr ~-~., k. 
f1Y1ii:ire 11•-rs-,11s. )l~·stifyi1:!!; ~1·1·;1t !'1111. Bw)k ,·,i11ta11111H~ 
11111 illslnl( I ,,ms, cl!:llo~:1, s, 1. 6 Jtt,:-,f p:iid._ ~l111wy ,_,_a('~ I 

it_ n11:-.;1t1,'.:, 11.-.:\0\ .:\1.. 77, (,l':tli~t.· J:d., :,.;on,·,,._1(1, :s.J· .. 

BE TALLER 
' 

Tn~rr·:p,_,l lll)' own hc-iC'hl t,) 6ft. 
3; 11· s. 'I :·1·:'l t 1111·:1l .£2 :2s.-J 1,·i :nls 

• 2-'.rl i,;t,1rnp.-A., li. M. HUSS, 
JI r·: ~I t ~J1C'cialist, SC An uu HU L,G II, . ~~C LA~ lJ. 

·usH ING SHYNESS.-1-',,:· FREE J>al'I i ·11-BL l:11':-. -..:n11d· Ji.,1,:-· 1·111·, write 
. t Mr. llUGHES, 26. Ha.rt St .• 

LONDON. W.C.l. 

300 STAMPS for 6d · _(J\lircad l .'-). il'!"lucJ. STOP STAMMERIN_G., Cure yours.elf a.s 
•111.! A1rp,lst, Har. • I-<licl. •Pa.rticu-

, l,:iclos'. Old lndi;-i. ~ii?crin, New South Waif'~, n,,l,I C111st, tar~ Free.--FRANK B. HUGHES, 26, Ha.rt St., 
t·le.~-w. ·A· WHITE,· Eu:?inc I.anc. LYE. Stcurh1·1ct~c. I LONDON. W.C.l .. 

• ~·••••:ii••••••••••••••.:••••;1••••••••• 11 •••••••aa••r••••• , PRESENTS f.,1· b11ys whri ,._ ii) :-.,·t :i~ our 

t. d t· t · • I :IL~• nts fu!' sak <ii i-;•;-1inp" All _applica ions for A ver ,semen spaces _in this , 11 :n 11 .1r _\ 1111 r,1, :11 ~!i, ,., ...: .. -N. L. rIELD & co., 
publlcatlon should be addressed to the Advertisement; 14. cnrsitor Street, Lonclen, .E.C.4. y 
Manager," The Nelson Lee Library," The Flcetway ' . _ . . A.. 
. . _ House, Farringdon Street, London, E C.4. ' Be sure to mention THE NE~SON LEE LIBR,m 

.. -. .11 .......... ~ ...... -................................... l when communicating •ith advertisers. ! , . . 

" . . 
r·r1r:,tc<I nmJ JHllili)'.hrrl e,·c·ry Wf'cinrRda.v by_ the· Pr,iprirtr,r~. 'fh" Am:1l~nmated Pres~. J.td .. The 1''lertw111 Hous

4
e. 

J,'ar_ri11cclcm :--tl'<•d. T.oudon, J-:.c.4. Adn·rtisPmcnt om,•o,:. 'J'lw. FIN·tw,1y Ilo11i-e. Parrin~don Street. E.O .• 
Jtci;:,isforec~ for t_ransm::-:sion hy f"/\nadi1111 magazi11c pC'st .. ~11hs<'ription natc·s: Jnbnd and .Abroad. 111:_per annum; 
5 '6 for six mouths. St>ic Ag(·nts for .A 11st ra 1 i.t A 11d 'New Zea la 11d : :McRsrs. Gcrdou & Gotch, Ltd.; and for 8.>utb 

Africa : Ctntral Nr-ws .A i;cncy. Ltd. 
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