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--
-

. -- - -- - - -
---.:.:, 

... _.- --~ --- ---

CHAPTER 1. 
In Mid-Channel! 

T }l I◄~ J)urlH111 I'ritll;e:;s, 110111c,,~artl L<JUJl(l 

Jru111 ~outl1 Af riea, r>ll1ugl1e(l he1· \\'UJ' 

8t(~a,lil .. v llp the ~:1tglist1 (.~ha.1l11cl. 
lt \\ .. as a ti11e 11ight, r~lear a11<1 starlit, 

a11tl tJic sea ,va.s ·vcr,y cal1u. rl"l1c li11cr\3 111a11y· 

I 

-· _,. . 

)igl1t8 glea111c.tl a11<l t,\·i11klecl ; a11(l tl1e ,~essel, 
as ~he lllc•,·ell a]()llg, n1a(le n-11 e11t ra11c♦ ing 
})ict-lll'P. 

1~t1e l)11rlJa11 l)ri11('ess \\-as 11ot 011e of the l)i~ 
li.-,ers ; ~t1e ,vas cornf ort4'hle ,1,11<-l ste<1<l,:r. 

"' 
..\l(\ki1lg 11< • })r(~tenee a.t s1){~c(l 1 she ,vas 11everthe .. 
le~s <n1c of the 11108t relia.l•le lJnats i11 the . 
service. 
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Professor Zingrave, brilliant scientist and ruthless master-crook, has long 
cherished the staggering ambition of one day becoming ruler of the world. And 
the day comes at last when he sees himself within an ace of realising his 
drearns. But he reckons without Nelson Lee, the famous detective, who has 

vowed to break Zingrave's terrible organisation and bring him to justice. 
c:::::====::::::::::::======================================:::::===========:;;;::=========:=:,;,.=:==--=======-

A ripple appeared on the st1rface of the 
dark "'ater, half a mi]e a,va.y f ro1n the Durban 
Princess, on the starboard side. The ri Jlplo 
became a thin streak of crea1ny foa1n. Anrl 
presently a sq t1n.t, greJrish object ,va3 i11 ft1ll 
sight, lreeping 11acc with the liner, and dra"~ing 
gradually nearer. 

A su bma.rine ! 
Not a light did sho show, a11d she migl1t 

have been a ghost vessel. 'fhc11, s11ddenl}1', 
dramatically, a scarcl1light bla,zcd 011t frorn tl10 
submarine's deck ; it l1overcd, s,vu11g round, 
and the11 concentrated its bea-m t1i)on tho 
liner's bridge. 

'' \\'""J1at on earth's tl1at ? '' ejaculated 
Ca.ptain Ross, ,,·ho \Yas in the chtlrt-room. 

'' Lool.;:s lil{c a searchligl1t, sir," said the 
man at the ,vheel. 

'' I ca11 see it's a searchlight, Felson, but 
,,rhere's it co111ing from ? ,, asked the skipper, 
peering througl1 the l\~eather-glass. '' They're 
unco1nforta.bl.)t close, ,vhoever they a.re--'' 

He Lrolie off suddenly and lvalked out l1po11 
t.he open bridge, so that he could obtain a 
clearer vie,,... A )1'oungish man i11 uniform 
came scrambli11g frantically up the brid~o 
laclder. 
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~~ It's that pirate, air I ,, he exclaimed, 
breathing hard. 

!! Pirate t ,, 
~~ Yes, sir; that subi--'' 
~~ Bot, good heavens, -IIr. Warrington, I 

can't believe it ! '' said the captain aghast. 
IC H . .d Ch 1 ,, --- ere, 1n m1 - anne -- . 

He- broke off, staring at the searchlight. 
Since nearing English waters he boo been 
twice warned, by the Admiralty wireless, that 
a privately-owned American submarine had 
been stolen, and was in the hands of a criminal 
gang, who were using the vessel for the 
purpose of pir~,:. It had sounded like a. 
fanta.stio fairy tale, and Captain Ross had 
not really given it any serious consideration. . 

!! They've been wirelessing us, sir,'' said Mr. 
\Varrington, the first officer. 

'' What I'' 
!~ They've ordered us to heave to.'' 
!! Of all the infernal impudence I • fumed 

the ca~ with sudden anf'I'. ~ Pve never 
heard of such nonsense...-- ' 

!! They say they've got a gan, sir, and that 
unless we obe,: they'll fire a shell at our 
water-line, a:m1dahips,'1 continued Mr. War­
rington. ~ It looks mighty ugly to me.,, 

The aa~n'• first consideration was for 
the safety of his ship and his paasengers. His 
personal inclination was to tell the pirates to 
go to the devil ; but the risk waa too great. 
~~ Sparks ''-the wilelesa operator-reported 
that the cmt orders from the submarine had 
been repeated, and the mysterious pirates 
had now set a time-limit. Unleaa the Durban 
Princess stopped her engines within five 
minutes, the shot would be fired 

Swallowing his fury, Captain Ross g&ve the 
necessary orders. The liner, her engines 
still, glided smoothly through the water. 
Fortunately, the bulk of her passcngera were 
asleep in their cabins, and there was no alarm. 

And presently, when the Durban Princes9 
had no more way on her, the submarine drew 
close in. lfen sprang up the accommodation 
ladder. And every man was heavily masked­
every man dressed in a black, tight-fitting 
costume rather like a boiler•maker's union 
suit. Each man, too, carried a grim-looking 
automatic pistol 

The men_ swarmt:d up with only one mishap 
-when one of their number slipped, and fell 
with a mighty splash back into the sea. 

-'.' ,vhich man here is the captain T '' asked 
the leader of the raiders. ..... 

~' I am! ' 1 said Captain Ross angrily. '' And 
if you think I'm frightened by this theatrical 
nonsense--'' 

.~' Let me ~ure you, captain, that there is 
nothing theatrical about what yon see,', 
interrupted the leader. ~' My men are fully 
armed, and if you try any· monkey-business 
with us we 1lhall shoot-and shoot to kill. 
Let that be thoroughly understood.,, 

'' What do you want ? '' 
'' And after we have gone below, please do 

not think that any effort to trick us will serve 
you,'' continued the raider. •~'Twelve of us 
have come aboard-and twelve of us will 
leave.'' He pointed down to th9 submarine, 
which had now sheered off. ~' Y gu see those 
machine-guns! They are ready .. ~, for action 
unless you obey all orders instantly and 
without question.'' 

It was a tense moment. Captain Ross and 
his officers, amazed though they were, did 11ot 
fail to recognise the deadly earnestness of the 
man who had been speaking. And the very 
appeara.nce of these raiders, too, with their 
weapons, and in their masks, "·as menacing. 

The Durban Princess was helpless at the 
mercy of these modem pirates. 

CHAPTER 2. 

A Rich Haul I 

The submarine, creeping nearer and nearer, 
and running parallel, looked an insignificant 
cockleshell compared with the bulk of the 
liner. THERE was something very businesslike, 

But Captain Ross and his anxious officers too, about these masked men. They 
did not fail to see the wicked-looking gun. were not ordinary ruffians, by any 
They saw, too, the numbers of men who were means. The leader was cool, insolent, 
ready on the submarine's deck. Two vicious- and serenely confident. • . 
looking machine-g11n.s were now trained on the .'' Better take it on the chin, captain~'' he 
larger vessel. said mockingly. ~' You've got to think of 

~~ Ahoy I'' ca.me a hail. t~ Stand by 1 We your passengers, haven't y,ou ,t There'll be 
are boarding you l ,, quite a panic if you force us to start anr, 

!~ Submarine, ahoy I'' boomed the captain. gun-play. And that would J:>e such a pity l 
:~ Who are you t What is the meaning of this . ..~.' You-you smooth-tongued rogue ,, 
outrage?'' t' Save your breath 1 '' cut in the other 

!~ Obey orders, and you'll come to no harm,'' curtly. '' \Vhere's your purser ? We ,vanfJ 
continued the voice from the submarine. to be taken straight to the strong-room.,, 
!! Bat if any of our men are molested, or even Captain Ross blanched. 
hampered, these two machine guns will pour ~-' No ! '' he ejaculated hoarsely. 
a raking fire through the port-holes of your heaven I I'll never---'' 
passenger cabins. Don'i treat this lightly. ~• You'll take us to the strong-room-and 
\Ve're in earnest.,~ you'll take us there right now 1 '' jerked the 
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leader of the raiders, thrusting his gun into 
the captain's side. '' Now, sir I You know 
what's coming to you if you kick I Give the 
orders!'' ~ 

There ,vas nothing else for it but to obey, 
although-the strong-room contained a, large 
consignment of diamonds. from the South 
African mines. It was an unusually large 
shipment, and of fabulous value. 

The old skipper was helpless in his rage ; 
for it was perfectly true that if these pirates 
started any gunplay, there would be a, panic 
amongst the passengers. Furthermore, there 
was no doubt that some of thoee passengers 
would be killed or injured. Captain Ross 
could not take the chance. · 

Thus, whilst six masked men remained on 
deck, the other six accompanied the purser 
and the first officer below. 

The strong-room was cleared. 
Not only were the diamonds taken, but a 

considerable sum of cash and large quantities 
of valuables whioh had been deposited by 
the passengers. 

'' You are a sensible man, captain,'' said 
the raiders' leader, when he again appeared 
on deck, his companions loaded with the 
spoils. '' A lesser man would have resisted 
us, and that would have meant bloodshed 
And we should have gained our object just 
the same in the end. Good-night, captain! 
Many thanks ! '' 

He spoke in that same mocking voice-a 
voice which had a silky note in it. In an 
orderly fashion, the pirates descended the 
ladder, the submarine now having coma 
alongside again. 

The machine-guns were trained upwards 
towards the liner's decks. Officers and men 
were leaning over, breathless with the excite­
ment of it all. A few straggling passengers, 
having come out to inquire the cause of the 
stoppage, were interested spectators, too, 
although they did not fully understand. 

From first to last, the raid had been con­
ducted ";th quiet orderliness. 

No sooner had the pirates gained their own 
vessel than it slid silently away. The search­
light waP. immediately switched off, and th?se 
aboard the Durban Princess saw nothing 
but the squat hull of the submarine and the 
thin wake of creamy foam. 

'' The rogues-the villains ! '' muttered 
Captain R:oss. '' Never, in my forty )Tears at 
sea, ha,re I experienced anything like it! ,, 

'' Look, sir! They're submerging,'' said 
Mr. Warrington, pointing. 

'' ,vhat else co11ld I have dono ? '' muttered 
the captain. '' If I had offered resistance--'' 

'' Yot1 ,,rere helpless, sir,,, sa.id the first 
officer earne8tly. '' It's just lil{e the war days, 
when the German U boats used to hold 
us up.'' 

.'' \\~ e were armed then,'' gro,,l'led the captain. 
~' Not at the ce3inning of the war, sir.,'' 

said Mr. \\~anington. '' And we were just as 
helpless as we-- are now; unless we obeJ,.ed 
orders, we were blown out of t,he water.'' 

By this time the mysterio11s submarine 
had completely vanished. She had sub­
merged ra-pidly after leaving the liner's side, 
and now tbore was not even a trace of f oan1 on 
the smooth sea. 

But the Durban Princess' wireless had not 
been idle, and now, from tho blackness of 
the night, came the inq 11iri11g beams of t,vo 
searchlights. A naval destroyer was approach­
ing, and she was soon in communication with 
Captain Ross. 

But she had arrived too late. 
The pirate submarine had gone, and a dozen· 

destroyers could not have locate<l her. 
For sheer, colossal daring that raid would 

have required a lot of heating. 
It was all the moro daring beca.t1se the 

submarine itself was stolen property She 
belonged to a wealthy American inventor 
named R~s Freemantle, and she was known 
as the Ossipee. 

It ,va9 )Ir. Freemantle's boast that his 
submersible craft was so far ahead of every 
other type of under-water ves~el that they 
were obsolete. The Ossipee was unsinkable; 
she was fast, bandy, and so designed that she 
could dive at an incredible speed with perfect 
safety. She could descend, too, to a great.er 
depth than any other kno"\\rn type of sub-. •· manne. 

Mr. Freemantle had such supreme confidence 
in his craft th at he had been on a \l""orld 
tour~ displaying her wonders to all and 
sundry. She was not a warship. ~Ir. Free­
mantle was an out-and-out pacifist, and his 
submarine ll"as designed, first and last, as a 
commercial proposition. · 

It ,vas for this reason tl1at he had been 
making a world tour. He had faith in the 
Ossipee, claiming that she had endless ad• 
vantage .over the more ordinary surface 
vessels. 

And then, like a bolt from the blue, while·· 
the Ossi_pcc had been lying in the quiet 
har·bour of Caistowe Ba,1 , on the south coast, 

• 
she had been seized by mysterious raiders ; 
and since then el1e had vanished, except 
on the t""o occasions ,vhe11 she l1ad dra­
matically reappeared - to con1mit acts of 
flagrant piracy. 

Small wondC'r that the affair was a world 
sensation! 

---
CHAPTER 3. 

The Pirates' Lair! 

P R-OFESSOR CYRUS ZINGR.l\.,7E, Chief 
of the infamous League of the Green 
Triangle, laughed contenteclly. 

'' Quite a rich haul, l{en1p,'' he 
observed. '' I think our little venture ,,,.as well 
worth while.,, 



6 '' BIVAl,S OF BIPPJNGIIAM.'' Battling fine school yarn-
'' The stuff we've got is worth hundreds of I have a dread fear that they will never be 

thousands of pounds, Chief,', said Kemp, able U? get up again. I feel imprisoned, and 
in a gloating voice. · you will agree, Kemp, that that is an awful 

~~ \Vorth it, perhaps, but not to us,'' replied feeling ! '' 
the profcesor. '' The diamonds will be difficult Kemp grinned. 
to get rid of, and I am afraid we shall have to ~' I get you, Chief,,, he said, as he went out. 
dispose of them for a quarter of their actual Zingrave was an escaped convict. He. had 
value. But I know of certain channels. The served so~e years of a life term, and he was a 
other stuff will need careful handling, too. ted H. h 
This night's work will mean big money for wan man. is atred of .imprisonment could be understood, for he was not the 
all of you.'' h d d f 

'' The boys are mightily pleased, Chief,'i ar ene ty~ o man who can suffer penal servitude with stolid indifference. 
said Kemp, nodding. -

They were standing in a. surprisingly He was a brilliant scientist, a man of 
comfortable ca.bin. and the air was filled with refinement, and but for that criminal kink 
the gentle !' throb-throb " of the submarine's which had made him a man of evil. he would 
motors. have attained fa.me and fortune in the SCientific 

She was on the surface now, but ready to world. 
dive at the first sign of danger. She was ~t one time the League of the, Green 
avoiding all other shipping, and her course Tnangle had been. an immense organisation­
was a secret one. a confederation of criminals with a men1ber-

Zingra.ve, having divested himself of the ship running into thoUMnds. That infamous 
black " union suit,,, sat down in a comfortable org~isati~:I¼ has been shattered, years -ago, 
chair and helped himself to a cigar. mainly owing to the efforts of Nelson Lee, the 

" Mter this, Kemp, I think I shall place world-famous detective. 
you in sole charge of the raids,', he said. The present league was a mere private con­
'' I do not altogether care for this kind of cem in comparison with the other. Professor 
thing myself. I prefer my comforts, and it is Zingravehadtwentyorthirtymenimmediately 
my bll8iness to direct. It will mean a more about him every one a tried and trusted old­
generous percentage for you, of course.', timer. He had other agents in London, in 

All those men on the pirate submarine were Southampton, Cardiff, Liverpool, Manchester,. 
filtshed with triumph. Each roan would take Birmingham. His men, in fact, were scattered 
his generous share. Zingrave paid hand- widely in all directions. But, when all was said 
somely for efficient service. and done, this new league was small Zingra.ve 

Kemp, who was a marine engineer by dreamed of gaining his old power ; and his 
profession, was the submarine's '' captain,', present campaign, in fact, was designed mainly 
and he was a valuable man. All t-hose other to obtain ample funds. With funds he could 
crooks, too, had been specially selected for do anything. He could startle the world with 
this work. a greater confederation than he had ever 

'' How long will it. take us to reach our controlled. 
base?'' asked Zingrave leisurely. Power! 

'' Roughly, two hours.'' Day and night, the thought of power was in 
'' That means we can get in before dawn,'' the mind of this remarkable man. He dreamed 

said Zingrave. '' That's good. You'd better of ruling England-Europe even the whole 
go back to your duty, Kemp. After a short world. But for the present he was going slowly 
smoke, I shall take a quiet nap.'' -bent only upon building up. 

'' You're a, cool one, Chief ! '' said Kemp He slept peacefully as a child as the Ossipee 
admiringly. glided, unseen, up the Channel, creeping nearer 

'' Cool ? '' murmured Zingrave. '' In and nearer to the south coast. 
what way? The excitement of the night is She submerged again, and in the dark hour 
over~ and there is certainly nothing else for before the dawn, she came abreast of a little 
me to do. I know nothing about submarines, rocky islet which stood some distance from t.he 
and don't want to. Every man to his own job, mainland opposite Langdon Bay, and not a 
Kemp.', grea.t many miles from Caistowe. 

'' Well, I do know something about sub- It was known as Surf Island, and for years 
marines, Chief,'' said Kemp, '' and I can tell had been uninhabited. 
you that this craft is a little wonder! She's But of recent months a gentleman of astro .. 
fairly amazed me r Everything that Free- no mi cal leanings had built a bungalow on 
mantle claimed of her is true. She's as easy Surf Island. Dr.' Enoch Catling lived entirely 
to handle as a motor-boat.'' alone, except for his manservant, Bates. 

Tl1e professor yawned. And, needless to say, both Catling and Bates 
., I'm glad to hear that, f'lr, between were in Zingrave's pay-and Surf •Island was 

:rou and me, Kemp, I'm not fond of sub- one of those secret retreats which Zingravo 
n1arines,'' ho said. '' I particularly dislike had shrewdly prepared for himsell in va1ious 
them ,vhen they dive under the surface. J)arts of the countr)r.-
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The great slab or stone fell crashing to the floor of the dungeon and before the Imprisoned 
schoolboys yawned a black cavity. '' Hurrah 1 ,, yelled Handforth. '' There's our way to 

freedom at last l ,, 

Surf Island was something more now-it 
l\"as the lair of the n1odern pirates. 

Creeping cautiously towards the rock cliffs, 
and remaining submerged, the Ossipee slid 
through a rock channel under the-surface. And 
having _passed througl1 this, she rose to the 
surface again in a deep sea'\'\"ater pool, almost 
in the centre of the island. 

A safe harbour-a secret hiding-place which 
was hidden from n.11 prying eyes. 

--
CHAPTER 4. 

The Prisoners in the Cavern I 

T HIS rock pool, in the centre of Surf 
!~land, was, in its way, unique. 

It was a basin of deep water sur­
rounde(l by e:heer crags. Any stranger, 

walking across the ~assy downs of the little 
island, '\\"ould have been taken completely by 
surprise. Reaching the higher ground, he 
would suddenly come upon a sheer drop-a 
ga.sh. And there, far below, lay the pool. 
A wild, desolate spot, ,Yith rock ledges a.nd 
black, IDJ'sterious caverns. 

When Surf Island had been uninhabited, 
and during the summer months, picnic parties 
had frequent}~, come across from the mainland. 
The boys of St. Frank's College had often paid 
visits, and they had done a good deal of 
exploring. 

But Surf Island was now strictly private 
property, and visitors were not encouraged. 
Dr. Catling was a man of studious l1abit.s, and 
he loved solitttde. He enjoyed solitude, too, 
to all intents and p11rposes ; for not a soul 
except Dr. Catling himself and his serva11t 
had ever been seen on Surf Island. All those 
other men ,Yho were there remained out of 
sight. 

Professor Zingrave enjojred the full amenitiea 
of Catling's bungalow; he had been living 
very c?mfortably in that picturesque d~relling 
fc>r quite a number of weeks. 1,he ot.hcr Green 
Tria-nglc me11 l1ad only co1ne af tcr the Ossi1Jce 
had bee11 seized. And Dr. Cat.Jing, for one, ,va.s 
not. in the best of spirits over the cliange. 

Dawn ,vas beginning to lighten the east.crn 
sky as the submari110, safo in her harbour, 
edged cautiously towa.rds one of tl1e rock 
ledges whicl1 borrlered the deep seawater llool. 
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Her hatchways were already open, and soon At the dawn of this particular daj1', Hand-
some of the men were ashore, hawsers were forth aroused his listless chums. 
fixed, and a gangway was placed in position. '' There's something doing, you chaps," he 

'' Take the stuff straight to the cavern,'' said, in a low voice. ''Listen? I can hear 
ordered Zingrave. '' I will remain here and people moving about along tunnels.'' 
ovcrl?ok th.e work. Move smartly now, meq_. -;, ' ' That blighting Zingrave and his men ! ,, 
Daylight will be here soon, and there is not a grunted Church. 
n1inute to waste ! '' , '' It might be Mr. Lee-come to keep his 

The loot was taken into a long rock tunnel. promise,'' m~ttered Handforth feverishly. 
The island ,vas fairly honeycombed with these- '' By George, it's about time, isn't it ! '' 
tunnels, for, centuries earlier, it had been the '' Something must have happened,'' came 
headquarters of many a smuggling gang. But McClure's voice. '' I don't believe Kr. Lee ,vill 
tha.t rock pool had never before been used as ever come now. It was weeks ago when ho 
it was being used now. That was Professor promised us that we should :on1y be kept here 
Zingrave's own secmt. ... for & day or two. Anyhow, it seems like weeks. 

There was one cavern with a specially- I'm beginning to lose hope.'' 
constructed door-a door which was made of '' Rats J ,, ea.id Handfortb, whose spirit 
the solid rock. Zingrave possessed the only could never be quenched. ''Mr.Lee will come 
key. -and very likely he's here now.,, 

~rhe door was opened, and the spoils of. the '' What an optimist you are, old man,'' said 
night carried in. There was a good deal of Church enviously. 
treasure, here already-many c~s of silver, They heard footsteps, and they held their 
in bullion, which had been looted from anothet: breath. The footsteps grew nearer, and then 
ship. they halted. 

41 

Not far away, down another tunnel, there '' This is where.the boys are kept, isn't it?'' 
were more of these rock caverns. One of them came Zingrave's voice, through the oak door. 
had an age-blackened oak door, with heavy ~' They're quite all right, I suppose? " 
outside bolts. . '' Bates looks after 'em, Chief," said another 

And behind that door ~hree prisoners voice. '' I think they're keeping healthy. Do 
languished. you want to have a look at them ? '' 

They were schoolboys, in fact-nono others '' Not now,' 1 replied Zingrave. ·''They are 
than the celebrated Edward Handforth, of the probably asleep, anyho,v. I wouldn't disturb 
Remove at St. Frank's, and his sturdy chums, them for the world.'' 
Church a-nd McClure. They had been in capti- The footsteps passed on. 
vity for some days, and they were growing ~' What a kind and considerate man,'' 
more or less desperate. grunted Hanclforth ferociously. ~~ By George ! 

Night and day were all the same to them; Just wait until I get out of here! There's one 
for the blessed daj,"l'light never penetrated to thing in the world that I want to do more than 
their prison. Food ,vas brought to the1n any other-and that is to get one good s,ving­
regularly, and they ate ,vith hearty appetites. ing punch at Zingrave's face ! '' 
They slept, too. But by now they had lost '' Blow Zingrave ! '' muttered Ch11rch. ~' I 
count of the days, and their watches having shall be glad enough to get out of this ·Blackl 
stopped through inattention, they never knew Hole of Calcutta. Crumbs! What wouldn't 
,vhat the p.our was. For the first day of their I give for just one sight of our mouldy old 
imprisonment they had been chained to the Form-room at St. Frank's ! '' 
wall. Now, however, they had been released 
of that. 

It seemed to them that they had been 
imprisoned for weeks. 

They owed their- capture to an unlucky sea. 
mist. Having gone out fishing one fine evening, 
they had got lost in the mist, and had acciden­
tally stumbled upon Surf lsla.nd. He~ they 
ha<l run across some of Zingrave's men-and 
after that their fate was more or less sealed. 
For the crooks could not allow these boys to 
get a""a-y, to talk of what they had seen. 

.. ~t first, Zingrave had planned to drown 
them, making it appear that they had met 
with a lamentable accident. But that had been 
too rish:y. Zingrave had contented himself 
with taking the boys' boat out into the Chan­
nel, with some of their clothing. This

1 
had been 

found, and it was generally believed that 
J1' andf orth & Co. were drowned. 

--
CHAPTER 5. 

The Professor at Home I 

ZINGRA VE, unconscious of Ha.ndforth's 
pugilistic designs upon his fa-ce, con­
tinued his way up the rock tunnel. 

The other men had now left him-for 
there were all sorts of burro,vs where they had 
their quarters. 

From the last ship the Gre~n Triangle men 
had raided a, considerable quantity of stores, 
and food was plentiful on Surf Island .. 

Zingrave, flashing an electric torch in front 
of him, mounted an a-pparently endless flight 
of worn stone steps. They cut clean through 
the rocks, and, at last, the professor operated 
a lever. A great slab of rock tilted alJove hie 
head, and now, when he emerged, he found 



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY u 

himself in the modern, spic and span kitchen 
of Dr. Catling's bungalow. 

The solid .. Iooking cooking-range, on its 
glazed tiles, had tilted, and now it went back 
into place; leaving no trace of the secret 
opening. 

Passing out of the kitchen, Zingravc went 
across a well-furnished hall and entered the 
living-room. 

T,vo men ~1'ere there, one reading by the 
light of a friendly oil-lamp, and the other 
sleeping in the chair before the fire. 

'' \Vake up,· Bates,'' said Catling, giving 
Bates a kick. '' The Chief's home." 

Zingrave dropped into an ea.sy chair. 
~' You fellows are having the best of it,'' he 

commented. '' Everything been quiet, Cat­
ling ? Oh, you're awake, Bates ? \Vhat about 
that hot coffee ? ,, 

'' \Vhy, yes, Chief sure!'' excla~med Bates, 
in some confusion. "It's all made-and 
simmering. I'll bring it straight in.', 

He ht1rried away, and Dr. Catling loolced at 
Zingrave curiously. There was nothing of the 
crook about. Catling. He was a tall, elderly 
man, ancl he had a general appearance of 
benevolent respectability. 

!' Successful ? '' he asked bluntly. 
~' Very.'' 
'' Another haul, eh ? '' said Catling. '' It 

seems a fearful risky· business to n1e," Chief. 
You know what you're doing,~ of cour~e ; but 
every ship you hold up llill be more dangerous 
than the last. Think of the chances you're 
taking. They've got the Navy out--'' 

'' l\Iy dear Catling, it isn't at all necessary 
for you to give me this interesting information 
-which I already know,', interrupted Zin­
grave. '' I quite agree with yo11, however, 
that as time goes on we must become more and. 
more cautious. But we are in no hurry. We 
are comforta.bly situated here, and I propose 
to lie low for quite a little time now.', 

✓ '' You're banking on the submarine remain 
ing hidden, aren't you ? '' asked Ca.tling. '' But 
what if Surf Island comes under suspicion ? 
You know as well as I do that we couldn't 
last a minute if there was a really intensive 
search.'' 

'' .I am afraid you 're selfish, Catling!'' ~aid 
Zingravc gently. '' Before I started this litt!e 
game you were very comfortable, weren t 
you ? Living l1ere i11 luxury '\\~ith Bates to 
iook after you, and getting an extraordinarily 
handsome salary. But you've got to take tl1e 
rough ,vith the smooth. I may have to shift 
my quarters soon; and, if that happens, you']l 
be left in peace again. You needn't be afraid 
of the particular kind of trouble you have 
suggested. I am taking every precaution, and 
I don't care that for the authorities.'' 

· He snapped his fingers contemptuously ; 
and just then Bates came in llith steaming-hot 
coffee. 

'' Oh, I nearly forgot,;, said Catting suddenly. 
'' There's a n1essage for you, Chief. One of our 
men came especially over in a motor-boat, to 
deliver it.'' 

Zingrave broke 'open the envelope as he 
sipped his coffee. 

The letter was a very harmless one, appa­
rently, and it was actually addressed to Dr. 
Catling, and dealt with matters which appeared 
to be purely astronomical. 

As a matter of fact, that message was in 
code, and it had been sent from London by 
one of Zingrave's spies. 

'' H'm ! I don't think so,'' said the pro­
fessor, shaking his head. '' It would have been. 
all right if we hadn't pulled to-night's affair 
But the Atlantis is one of the biggest liners 
afloat.'' 

'' Am I allowed to be on this?'' asked 
Catling. 

'' It seems that cool million is being shipped 
aboard the Atla.ntis, which sails for New York 
next week,'' said Zingrave. '' Think of it, 
Catting! Gold bullion-a little matter of 
national repayment from the British Govern­
ment to the United States Government. It's 
tempting enough, in all conscience ! ,, 

'' A million,': muttered Catling greedily. 
~' And ""ith that submarine c But you 
wouldn't da.re, Chief! You couldn't hold up 
the Atlantis/ After what's happened, she's 
certain to have a crowd of armed detectives 
aboard.'' 

'' That's just it,'' said Zingrave, nodding. 
'' A million in gold ! '' He sip1>ed bis coffee 
again. " A common crook, Ca.tling, ,vou]d fall 
for this temptation. But I'm not a common 
crook. I'd like that gold, certainly, but t~e 
dangers would be t-00 enormous. The AtlantIS 
is a floating city, with a population numbering 
thousands. Oh, no ! It couldn't be done. I'm 
sticking to my original plan-and that is to 
lie low. The Atlantict can keep her gold-and 
her a-rmed detectives, too. I'm not falling into 
that trap ! '' 

But as he lay back in his chair there was an 
expression of sombre regret on his face. A 
million in go]d ! His agent had meant well in 
supplying him with that information ; but it 
wa.s just one of those things which couldn't 
be done. 

Professor Cyrus Zingrave was the most 
daring criminal known to the police ; but- he 
never allowed his judgment to be swayed by 
his greed. Therein lay his strength. 

• 

CHAPTER 6. 
Nelson Lee's Vow! 

T HIS latest exploit of t.he pirates arot1sed 
a veritable storm. 

The London evening papers pro­
duced special editions, giving the 

startling news. Another liner held up by the 
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submarine pirates and looted! And again the 
stolen Ossipee had appeared as though from 
nowhere, and had vanished without leaving a 
trace. 

The newspapers were full of 1Jig talk. What 
was the matter '\\ith the Government ? Why 
didn't it act drastically ? How much longer 
was British shipping to be subjected to this 
infamous piracy ? Conditions "rere becoming 
more lawless than in Chicago itseH l 

Nelson Lee, at St. Frank's, hea.rd the news 
without turning a hair. He wasn't a bit sur­
prised. He had been fully expecting t.hat 
Zingrave would bring off anot,her coµp. For 
Nelson Lee was fully a ware that Professor 
Zingrave was behind this daring business. He 
had the advantage of the· world at large, for 
in this exploit Zingrave had maintained an 
unusual secrecy ; he was making no elaborate 
display of the sign of the green triangle. 

Mr. Russ Freemant]e, who still remained in 
Caistowe, rang Lee up during the morning. 

'' You're the only man who has given me 
hope, Mr. Lee,'' he said. '' Some days ago you 
promised me that the Ossipee would be 
restored to me ' within a few days ' ; and you 
told me not to worry.'' 

'' You sound as if you are worrying very 
much, Mr. Freemantle.'' 

"· Man alive ! Do yo11 hlan1e me ! '' 
asked the American inven~or. " My vessel 
raids a liner last nightr--and to-day she has 
disappeared again. . Where can those crooks 
be lceeping her? She can't be far off.'' 

'' That's obvious,'' commented Lee. 
'' But where ? '' insisted ~rr. Freemantle. 

'' Where a.re these hoodlums hiding out ? 
Your navy is awake at last, and destroyers 
are searching everywhere up and down the 
Channel. But it doesn't seem to be any 
good.'' 

'' If you "ill have a little more patience, 
llr. Freemantle, your worries will soon be 
over,'' said Lee calmly. '' Let me repeat 
my promise. You shall have your st1bmarlne 
back very soon.'' 

'' But if you lmow s01nething, lfr. Lee, 
,vhy don't you act now ? '' 

'' I shall act just as soon ns I can,'' was 
Nelson Lee's vague reply. 

'' Yes, I do know somet-J1ing. But not 
111uch. And I want yot1 to remember, l\lr. 
F1·eemantle, that thii is in strict confidence.'' 

And with that the sl1b1narine owner had 
to be content. 

It was after morning lessons that Nipper, 
the genial Remove capta.in, paid a visit to 
the head1naster's sturly. He was looking 
eager as 110 came into Nelson Lee's presence. 

" \Ve!l, guv'nor, ,vhat clo J~otl make of it ? '' 
he asked breathless1.y·. 

"It's rather a tr)1ing time, Nipper,'' 
replied I~e. '' l'in sorry that Zingrave 
raided the Durban I>rincess last night ; he 

obtained a rich haul. And it may put him 
off another prize.,, 

'' '\Vhat do you mean, guv'nor ! ,, 
'' The Tr~a.sury has allowed it to ' leak 

out ' that a consignment of gold is being 
sent to America aboard the liner Atl~ntis,'1 

replied Nelson Lee. '' I think the authorities 
are hoping that Zingrave will be tempted 
to hold up that ship.,, 

'' You mean, the gold isn't going aboard 
the Atlantis at all ? '' asked Nipper shrewdly. 

'' That seems to be the plan.'' 
'' The gold isn't going at all-it's just a, 

blind?'' 
'' I think the gold is going-it has to be 

delivered, by the conditions of u. treaty, 
by a certain date,'' replied Lee. '' B11t 
nobody knows how it will be sent. And it 
doesn't really matter, Nipper. If these 
Green T1iangle people will raid the Atlantis 
we might nab them. The point is-,vill 
Zingrave be tempted?'' 

'' When does she S&iJ, sir ? ,, 
'' Early next week.'' 
'' Oh, crumbs ! Have we got to wait 

11ntil then T ,, asked Nipper, in dismay. 
'' We.know more than anybody else, guv'nor 
-we know that the submarine is being 
kept at Surf Island. By Jingo 1 I shan't 
forget that night trip of ours earlier this 
week ! We made some big discoveries, 
then, didn't we? ,, 

'' Including the finding of Handf orth and 
his chums in the dungeons,'' nodded the great 
detective. '' Rather rough on those boys, 
young 'un. But if we had rescued them, 
Zingrave would have taken alarm-and 
that would have prevented me from making 
the big haul. I don't think they're in any 
danger. If I did think so, I would abandon 
all else and fetch them away.', 

'' C6uldn't we go on another trip to the 
island, sir?'' asked Nipper eagerly. '' ,ve 
might be -able to discover something fresh. 
And we could see those chaps, and--'' 

'' No,'' interrupted Nelson Lee. '' Hand .. 
forth and his chums must be patient. It 
would be far too dangerous for us to make 
another lone raid on Surf Island. I am 
biding my time, Nipper~b,1t when I do 
move I shall move to some purpose.'' 

'' You'll let me be in on it, sir ? '' 
'' I think I shall find it difficult to keep 

you out of it,'' said Lee dryly. '' And 
remember, Handforth and his chums are 
doing their bit-and doing it pluckily. It is 
generally believed that they perished in the 
Channel, but their parents, at all events, 
know t,he t-rnth. I gave them t,he information 
to relie,Te them of anxiety and I also obtained • 
their penniseion to leave the boys v.,·here 
they nre so that our scheme will not fail. It 
will nll come out right soon, Nipper-and ·I 
am hoping that this. time Zingrave and his 
whole organiRation ,rill be shattered.'' 
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CHAPTER 7. 
An Exciting Discovery I 

''ANOTHER day ! ,, said Handforth, in 
a grim, hard voice. 

The three prisoners had just 
finished a meal-a plain, homely 

meal of bread, cold beef, and tea. The menu 
did not vary much; there was generally 
bread and hot tea., and the other item varied 
between cold beef, cheese, cooked sausage 
and canned fish. 

But at least, Zingrave was giving l1is 
prisoners plenty to eat, and he had even 
provided them 'With an assortment of ancient 
magazines and books, 
so that they could 
kill some of the time. 

'' Oh, let's do sometl1ing ! '' grunted Hand­
forth. '' Let's continue our exploring.', 

'' !tlight as well,'' said his chums. '' Any-
t]1ing to pass the time.'' , · 

For some days-two days, at least-they 
had been making a systematic exploration 
of their prison. It had been Handforth's 
idea, and Church and l\iicClure had aarecd 
because it served to keep hin1 q l1iet. 

0 
And 

these three boys were really suffering acutely. 
They were active, health)· youngsters, and this 
close confinement was very akin to torture. 

It ,vould not have been so bad if t.hev ·11ad 
" had daylight. But in this grim sm11gglers' 

ca ,re, deep in tl1e rocks, 
they lived in perpet11nJ 

Their prison wa1 a 
deep, rocky cavern. 
There was no possible 
escape, . for they were 
bo]ted in, and that oak 
door was st.out enough 
to '\\"ithsta.nd the on­
slaught of a battering­
ram. 

'~~ PLUNDER, LTD. ! ,, 
darkness. The candle• 
light ""as only a poor 
substitute fur the 
glorious light of day. A Re,11,0rhable E~tra - Long 

Complete Detecf,ive - Tliriller 
tt~hicli appears in ne:rf u,eel~'s 

Commencing at tl10 
door, the prisoners had 
gone over every i11ch of 
t,he rock wall, do,v11 one 
side of the ca'\-ern. They 
had tested e~rery pro• 
jection, they had ex­
plored every crevice. 
Handf orth seemed to 
have an idea that there 
might be .. some ot.her 
exit. He was always full 
of 'Wild hopes. 

issue I 

As their own cloth­
ing had been taken 
away from them, they 
were wearing an odd 
assortment of men's 
garments. They had 
been provided with 
mattresses and blankets, 

A sinister confederation headed by a 
mysterious master-crook whose !ruthless 
cunning has marked him down as the 
most dangerous menace to society the 
police has ever had to deal with-and 
Nelson Lee fighting against overwhelm­
Ing odds. That ls the theme of next 
Wednesday's Thrill-packed story, and 
one you 'II all vote a winner ! 

so their sleep ""&S · 1ess 
uncomfortable than it might have been. 
Some empty cases had been brought in, too, 
and these served as tables. They were 
allowed to ha ,.,.c as many candles as they 
liked, and these '\\"ere welcome. 

'' I think yott must have got a bit mixed 
up. Handy,'' said Church, shaking his head. 
'' We co1tldn't have been here all those clays.', 

Hand.forth was making a long scratch on 
the sicle of the cavern, using a loose piece of 
rock for the purpose. He had just added a 
seventh scratch. 

'' Rats ! '' he said. '' l',.,.e counted the 
days, haven't I ? -~' 

'' It seems like a week-but I do11't think 
we've been here n1ore than three days,'' 
went <>n Church. '' It might be only two. 
It's .. so jolly difficulty to keep any account 
of the ti1ne. Our n1eals are all the same, 
so wo don't know t.he difference between 
breakfast, dinner, and sttpper.', 

'' And still ~'.Ir. Lee doesn't come ! '' grov,led 
Handf orth. '' Why ? I thought he "·ould 
have 11abbed tl1ese crooks long ago--'' '' ,v ~ll, you needn't talk so lo11dly, '' inter-­
rupted I\IcClure. '' You silly ass ! How do 
you know that some of those men aren't 
out in the tunnel ? For goodness siike be 
ca ref 111. '' 

'' These old caves 
were once used by the 

smugglers,'' he argued. '' I'm not saying 
that there is another ,,,.ay out of this cave, 
but why shouldn't there be ? ,, 

And so they ha-d carried on with their 
ex11loring. They had already completed one 
side of their prison, and the end, and were 
now half way back along the other side. 
And even Haridfortl1's hopes, which had 
never been very high, were beginning to flag. 

'' This is where we left off,'' he said, as 
they came to · t 1hc spot. '' Hold the candle, 
Churchy. I remember saying that these 
rocks looked rather more promising than 
those on the other side. And don't forget­
if somebody comes, make out _that we're 
having some sort of game. No need to let 
those blighters know tha,t we're doing this.,, 

Church and ~rcCiure did not see how it 
,vould make any difference, but they did not 
argue. They helcl the candles for their 
leader, and Hand.forth, equatt.ing on the dusty, 
sandy floor~ pulled and tugged at the pro .. 
jections of rock-which were certainly rough 
and jagged just here. 

This went on for an hour-with the same 
result as before. The rocks were quite 
immovable. Church took a tum, then, 
and he "\\"a~ in the middle of his spell "rhen 
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footsteps sounded, a11<l another meal arrived. 
It ,vas a welcome break. 

Afterwards, McClure took l1is turn. And 
cu1iously enough, almost the first projection 
of rock he touched q11ivered slightly. He 
did not feel it immediately, for it seemed as 
solid a.q the rest. But when he tugged hard 
he suddenly experienced a, thrill. The others 
had seen no movement.. 

This piece of rock was a sort of slab-a 
huge formation which sce111ed to be an 
integral part of the cavern wall. Yet there 
were edges to it, ''"hero it projected. And 
McClure, pltlling at these edges, felt the 

• quiver. 
'' Funny J '' he Aaid, in a strange voice. 
'' What's funny ? '' asked Handforth. 
'' This bit of wall seems to give a bit when 

I pull on it,'' said 1\Iac. '' I don't think we 
can do anything--'' 

'' By George ! Let's have a loo]~ ! '' 
Handforth's voice ,,,.as husky ,vith excite­

ment. He tugged too, ancl distinctly felt the 
• quiver. Then Church added his olln strength. 

All three pulling together, tl1ere "ras no n1is­
take about the looseness of that rock slab. 
It wasn't a part of the wall, as tl1ey had 
believed-but a se11arate section. 

'' I say ! Hold on ! ,, ejaculated Church 
suddenly. '' No wonder ,ve can't move it ! 
Look here ! ,, .,. 

He held his candle close to the floor, and 
Handforth and McClure understood. The 
rock could not move because it descended 
below the level of the actual floor of the cave 
-and that floor ,vas not solitl rockt b11t 
.tightly packed sand, 

CHAPTER 8. 
A Secret of the Old Smugglers! 

''IT'S a f l"ost ! " snicl llandforth dis• 
appointedly. 

"Wait a mi1111te !" mt1ttered Ch1.1rch, 
a new light ir1 his el"es. "J.A1ok at 

tl1is floor, you chaps! Tl1ere's tl1e dtist a11d 
sand of centuries here trodden in. It must 
have been acct1mulatin?. for h1,ndreds of 
years, nnd, naturally, it s rise11 incl1 by inch 
in the course of time." 

''What are yo11 getting at?'' asli:cd Hand• 
forth. 

"\Vl1y, centuries ago, the level of this floor 
was lower,'' explained Cht1rch. '' If ,ve can 
011ly get this floor a,vay, ,ve migl1t be able 
to move the rock. I don't suppose it'll be 
nny good if w-e do-there'll only be solid 
roclc behind it. Bt1t why not try?" 

They tried. They worked hard. Their only 
tools ,vere scraps of loose rock ,vhich tl1ey 
managed to detach from other }Jnrts of tl1e 
cavern. That trodden sand and dt1st seemed 
as hard as· concrete at first; but once they 
had gained a start, tl1ey- made n1ore rapi<.I 
progress. 

If this ,vorli: served no other p111·pose, it 
certai111y passecl the time rapidly. For 
a11other meal came ro11nd almost before they 
kne,v it-tlie hours had slipped by like 
]ightning. Their gtlnrds st1spected nothing, 
for the boys ,vere al,va)tS ,varned well in 
advance before ar1:ybody cou]d enter. 

And they ,vere fot1nd reading, or 
apparently. sleeping. This latest meal was 
s11pper, evidently, for after it had been 
cleared a,vay Bates bade them a gruff .. Good .. 
night." But they weren't sleepy. And whe11 
all had become qt1iet, they continued their 
efforts. 

"This is jolly good!" m11ttered Handforth 
breathlessly. "We've been left for the night, 
you chaps-and that means that we shan't 
be disturbed for seven or eight hours. Co1ne 
on! Where are those bits of loose rock ?1

' 

Now and again, as they worked, they tested 
tl1e great slab, and th~ ·were thrilled when 
it shiftecl perceptibly. It had only been held 
by the packed sand of the floor. 

At last the_r_ had made a satisfactory 
clearance, and Handforth ,vas all i1npatient to 
make the big test. _ 

'' Come on!'' he panted. '' Let's all heave 
together. Something might happen." 

'' Better go easy,,. warned Mac. '' We don't 
,vant the giddy rock to shift too suddenly­
or it might dislodge half the wall." 

They exe1i-ed their efforts, gaining a firm 
grip, and pulling with all their strength. 
,vith a sttdden scraping and splintering, the 
great slab came bodily outwards-and, 
c11riously enol1gh, one edge of it remained 
a~ainst the wall of the cave, as though on a 
pivot. 

'' My onl_y_ sai11ted aunt r We',·e done it!'' 
hreatlied Handforth. .. Well, there'll be 
11othing behind here but it,ll be something, 
a111how, to have made sure.'' 

Look!'' gurgled Church in n hoarse 
,vhisper. 

He was holding a candle behind the slab, 
which now stood at righ~angles to the wall. 
And there, dark r\Dd mysterious, ya\\·ned a 
narrow, deep, tl1nnel-like opening. 

"H11rrah ! " cried Handy. .. Ottr way to 
freedom!,, 

He was incapable of fttrther ""01~ds at the 
mome11t.. They had hop~d agaJnst 110:pe that 
there m1gl1t be something like this. It 
seemed too good to be true. An opening-a 
tunnel I It might lead to freedom! 

'' Wait a minute, yot1 chaps," said Hand­
forth unsteadily. '' Don't let's fool ourselves 
-it may not be a tunnel at all, but jt1st a 
sort of crevice. Let's have that candie, 
lVIac." 

He took it with a trembling-. hnnd, and, 
,vorming his way into the opening, he held 
the candle well 1n f rant of l1im. 

To his joy, the tunnel penetrated deeply, 
a11d no end of it was in sight. 

'' \Vell ?~' came an excited whisper from 
behind. 

'' Y ot1 chaps foil ow met•• came Hand forth •s 
voice. ''I'm going to crawl through. But 
go ensy I If the tunnel comes to a sudden 

(Continued on 1)age 14.} 
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The PIRATE SUBMARINE! 
(Continued /ro111, page 12.) 

dead end, Vr·e shall have to crawl out back­
,vards-and that ,von't be so jolly easy I 
There's not room enough to tum.'1 

.. Never mind-go ahead!" said Church. 
"Let's take a chance. What's the air like 
tip there?" 

Ha11dforth suddenly ga,re a sta1'tled gulp. 
'' \Vhat's the matter ?u asked Cht1rch. 
'' What you just said!'' panted Handforth. 

'' I hadn't noticed it before but this cnndle 
is flickering. There's a draught coming do,vn 
this tunnel-and that meax1s that it mtist lead 
some,vhere.'' 

He was now wildly excited, and he crawled 
on. Church followe.d, with McClure bringi11g 
up the rear. In places they found it difficult 
to squeeze through1 for the tunnel narrowed 
alarn1ingly. In places, too, it was so low that 
they could not even crawl, but were obliged 
to squirm. 

But the tunnel kept on. 
Handforth could feel the air becoming 

f resl1er and fresher, and this "~as a plain in­
dication that there ,vas an otttlet not far 
ahead, leading into the ope11 air. During a 
brief rest, wliere the tunnel was wider1 he 
turned his head, whispering to his chums to 
halt. 

''Better go jolly easy now," he breathed. 
~, I believe ,ve're coming out some,vhere." 

''You're the one to go easy," came 
Church,s vo.ice. 

·•No; I mean, don't talk,'' said Hand ... 
forth. "There may be men on guard, or 
sometl1ing. Mum's the word!'' 

They moved on again, and at an abrupt 
be11d 1n the tun11el Handforth nearly betrayed 
l1in1self into uttering a yell of surprise. 

For he saw, ahead of him, a number of 
t,Yinkling stars-and they were apparently 
011 the floor of a great cavern. 

Then he realised the trt1tl1. He l1ad come 
out upon a ledge, and the cavern '' floor " 
,vas actt1ally the placid surface of the great 
l)ool reflecting the stars. 

--
CHAPTER 9. 

Liberty I 

A ?\,IINUTE later all three boys were 
st.anding 011 the ledge. It was glorious 
to be on their feet, and to feel the 
night nir fanning their Hushed cheeks; 

, it ,vas ten times more glorious to see the 
· ,vinlcing stars overhead. 

'' '\\tell, we',·e done it!" murmured 
r Handforth exultantly. 

His ch11ms ,vere too excited to make any 
comment at the moment. They had an im­
pression that they would soon wake up. For 
this was one of the things they had dreamed 
of-and dreams do not really come trt1e. 

Not a sound disturbed the stillness. 
: Apparently Hand£ orth & Co. had the place 
to themselves. Of the st1bmarine there was 
110 sigt1. Even when the boys stared up,vards 
at the c1·ags tl1ey co11lcl see no sentinel fig11res 

on guard. At dead of night this rock gt1lly, 
,vith the sea-\vater making a ·slo,v a11d 
insidious mo,,.ement, was an eerie ki11d of 
place. 

Ha11dforth Sltddenly shivered. 
'' Well, what are we going to do?" l1e 

whispered, looking at his chums with bun1i11g 
eyes. 

'' That's ~That we've got to decide,'' mt1r­
mured Churcl1. ''We've got our liberty-but 
what's the good of it to us? We can't s\\i·i1n 
to the mainland, can we? And there's not a 
chance in a thousand that we sl1all be able to 
find a boat.'' 

''Still,. ,ve're ottt of that ca,,.ern," said 
Handf orth doggedly. 

He was all in favour of climbing the rocks, 
getting out of this gully, and makir1g 'So1ne 
move agair1st the crooks. He did 11ot quite 
know wha.t. .Anything would do. 

"You're wrong, old man," said McClure 
qt1ietly. 

"But, dasJ1 it, nf ter we've gained our 
freedom--" 

''We haven't,'1 interrupted the Scottish 
junior. '' It's only a partial freedom. Let's 
bo satisfied. It ,vould be absolute macl11ess 
to go any further now. We don't even know 
what the time is-it might be near da"1 n.'' 

''You're not suggesting that ?le should go 
back to the cavern ?'' 

'' Yes, I am." 
'' Yotl're potty!'' 
''I'm sensible,'' retorted l\fac bluntly. 

''We're all tired out, Handy--'' 
''I'm not tired, ass!'' 
''Yes, you are-it's only your excite1ne11t 

which is making you feel fresh,'' said 
McClttre. '' ,v e've J1ad no sleep at all-\\"e'·ve 
•been \\"orki11g like nig~ers. We're in no co11-
dition to chance a S\Vim to the mainland, or 
to ha,·e a scrap ,vith those crooks if Vle co1ne 
across them.'' 

'' Mac's right,'' said Church, ,, .. ho ,vas s1td-­
denly feeling ,veary. '' We've made this dis­
covery, Handy, so let's -be satisfied "rith it. 
It's a jolly good idea to get ·back-and to 
make our real ·break for liberty at a more 
favourable time. Things will be different in 
the ca,rern now; ",.e shan't feel .bottled \JP any 
i.porc. Do11't :rou see? We',"e got tl1e advan• 
tage. '' 

'' I belie,·c yotL're right,'' admitted Hand­
forth reluctantl:y. '' It would be differer1t if 
V."e kne,v what the time is. At least, \\·e can 
climb t.l1ese rocks and have a general 1001, 
i·ound.'' 

'' There's no sense--'' 
Church brolie off a·bruptly. From son1e­

,vhere or1 the other side of the pool, ,vhere 
the darkness was impenetrable, a ,,.oice 
sounded. The effect was extraordinar~y, for 
although the ,,,oice ,vas low, the words came 
across with the 11tmost clarity. It was 110 
dot1bt due to some acoustic property of the 
roc•k basin. The three juniors stood stocl{-still. 
I!1 the rblackness they saw the glo,v of a 
cigarette. 
''-- swear I heard something, lfatt, '' ~ 

came the ·voice. "Lil{e a sort of whisperi11g. '' · 
' 
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''Must have been your imagination,'' came 

another voice. ''I hate thi-s blamed place- at 
night. Ft1ll of funny echoes.'' 

''Couldn't have been those kids, I sup• 
pose ?'J 

'' If they yelled at the top of their voices, 
we should hardly hear 'em,'' said the other. 
'' It's as still as ever to-night. I'd like to see 
-a good old high wind, and a rough sea. This 
stillness gets me doYln. '' 

'' It's useful, though,'' said the other voice. 
'' As long as the sea remains calm, l\"8 can 
operate.'' 

'' '!"hat's what I mean. The Chief might be 
tempted to take the su·b. out again, and it's 
my opinio11 that \\'e'd better lie low for a 
week or two. We shan't have anybody nosing 
about if the sea gets rough!' 

The voices d,vindled away, and Handforth & 
Co. breathed little sighs of relief. So their 
whisperings had been heard-arid it was only 
by Juck that the men had not investigated. 

'' Come on l'' breathed Handforth. 
He led the way into the ttlnnel, for he had 

no further desire to do any explori11g. And 
110w that he had made up his mind, he '\\·as 
f celing dog-tired. 

They got back into their prisor1 af tcr an 
ardt1otts jour11ey-a11d by now their hands and 
kr1eeB l\yere aching with soreness. 

The rock slab went back into place \\?ithout 
an~· tro11ble,- and it was a simple matter to 
smooth the floor. 

'' By George! We're back-and nobody but 
us kno,vs of this rear exit,'' said Handforth, 
as he sprawled gratefully on his mattress. 
''You chaps were right~,ve'd •better have 
some sleep. We can make our plans to­
n1orrow. '' 

'' The candle-quick!'' hissed McClure. 
He had heard footsteps, and Ha11dforth 

made as if to f.inch the flame ottt. Then he 
checked himsel . . 

''No!'' he '"hispered. '' They'd smell it, 
and know that ,ve were trying a trick. Bet­
ter leave it burning.'' 

Hastily, they covered themselves with their 
blankets, and as they did so they heard the 
bolts being gently pulled back. 

T,,·o men looked in. 
'' I told )·ou not to be a fool, Matt!" said 

one of the men. '' The kids are sot1nd asleep. 
Left the candle burning, too. Poor littJe 
dears! Afraid of the dark, I suppose ? " 

rr l1ey ,vent ott t again, satisfied, and the bolts 
were once again shot back into position. 

CHAPTER 10. 

Se·cret Information I 

O N the a.fter11oon of the 11ext da:y, Bates 
rr1ade 011e of his periodic visits into 
Caisto\\'e, t1si11g Dr .. Catli11g' s l1a11dy 
little motor-·boat. 

Bates l\"ns '\\~ell kno,vn in the to,vn; he did 
all his shopping there, and paid cash, too. He 
dallied a,vhile, listeni11g to the general gossip. 

The ~xploit~ of the pirate submarine formec 
the main top10 of conversation; and as far a! 
Bates could find out, not a soul even though1 
of Surf Island as being even remotely con· 
nected with the mystery. Dr. Enoch Catling 
-and his remote observatory were now recog· 
nised features of the neigl1bourhood. 

As Bates was on the waterfront, ready £01 
his return, he was accosted by a smartly• 
dressed man who asked him for a match. 
Bates promptly obliged. 

He knew the man. He waa one of Zire­
g1'ave's London agents. And Bates was not 
surprised with the '' stranger ,, in passing the 
matchbox back, included a neatly-folded note 
\Vith it. 

'' For the Chief-urgent,'' he said, in a low 
voice. '' I've been \\"ai ting here since noon­
kne,v you were coming in to-day.'' 

He nodded casually, and walked on. Any• 
body witnessing that chance meeting could 
not have guessed what had actually taken 
place. 

Professor Zingrave was taking his ease in 
the living-room of Catling's bungalo,v when 
Bates returned. 

'' Saw Harper in .the to,vn, Chief,,, said 
Bates. '' He gave me this. Said it was im­
portant.'' 

''Harper?'' repeated Zingrave taking the 
folded note. '' A most reliable felfo,v, Harper; 
ho l\,.ould11't come in person unless he had 
something of the utmost importance to 
report.'' • 

''That's what I thought,'' said Bates. ''I 
couldn't apeak to him, of course.'' 

'' Where did you meet?,, asked Zingrave 
sharply. ''One false move, no matter how 
trivial--'' 

But Bates ir1terrupted him, describing how 
casual the meeting had been; and Zingrave 
was satisfied. 

\\Then Catling came in, ten minutes later­
having spent most of the day in the obse.rva­
tory-he found Zingrave lool{ing ftt1shed. And 
it ,vas such an unust1al thing for the professor 
to displa.y any kind of emotion that Catling 
stared. 

'' Bad news, Chief?,, he asked1 seeing tl1e 
letter. 

'' Oh, no, my good Catling-not bad ne,vs,'' 
said Zingravo. '' Good neY.'S. \Vonderful 
ne,vs. MarvelloUB ne,vs. Tl1is message is in 
the same code as tl1at other one, ,,.}1ich told 
me of the Atlantis plan. It is from Harper. 
And Harper, ,vho is a ,,.cry excellent fello\v, 
has managed to get hold of some vital in­
formatio11." 

''You mean, about that gold?,, 
''It appears, Catling, that the Treasury 

authorities are tl1oroughly · alarmed,,, con-
tint1ed Zingrave gently. '' Ot1r little piracy 
stunts l1ave, to express it vu]garly, put tl1e 
,,·ind up them. And although they are 
tnaking an almost public display of the fact 
that a million in bullion is being sent aboard 
tl1e Atlar1tis, that gold is actt1ally being sent 
in another ~hip." 

''Yes, but you daren't risk--'.! 
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. •:A.small cargo steamer, Catling-a palt~y, 
1ns1gn1fi.cant tramp kno,vn as the Melrose. 
She has already left the London Docks, and 
she is bound for Boston with a general cargo. 
And this ma·kes a difference, Catling. '' 

He rose to his feet, and paced up and 
do,vn. 

''Y,~s, Ha!per is a good fellow," he went 
on. He gives me the approximate route of 
the Melrose, and I can calculate jt1st when 
she will be in such-and-such a part of the 
C-l1annel at such-and-sucl1 a time. It's only 
a matter of calculation.'' 

'' I don,t like it!'' said Catling ltneasily. 
'' Y ot1 can't make anotl1er l'aid so quickly--'' 

"But, my dear fellow, a cargo steamer!" 
said Zingrave. '' Can't you see the ct1nning 
of it? They are expecting us to wait for the 
Atlantis. The gold has been sent in this 
tramp steamer so many days earlier because 
the l\Ielrose is a much slo,ver boat-a11d the 
gold 111ust be in America •by a certain date. 
It's a l)lan to get the stuff a,vay in secret­
so that there cannot be any possible chance 
of us getting our hands on it.'' 

The professor st1ddenly turned to Bates. 
'' Go down. the tunnel and fetch Kemp," he 

ordered. ''·Bring Mason and Stoltz. too.'' 
Bates :hurried away. . 
''You're not going after that cargo boat, 

are you?'' asked Cat.li11g uneasily. '' The 
Cha11nel's full of destroyers, and they'll be 

· more acti,·e than ever to-night. You can be 
ce.rt.ain that the gold will be heavily guarde·d. 
They might have guns, too.'' · 

'' That"s just the point,'' said Zingrave 
smoothly. '' They think their plans a1·e secret, 
and all the armed men and the guns will be 
aboard the· Atlantis. We've nothing to fear 
from the Melrose.'' 

'' But that boat will have wireless-and 
before you can clear tho stuff out of the 
strong-room there,ll be two or three 
destroyers on the scene '' 

'' Harper is one of my best men1 '' inter­
rttped Zingrave dreamily, as he looked at 
the 1nessage again. '' He has brains, CatJing. 
He took the precaution to get some of our 
1nen aboard t.he Melrose before she sailed. 
I do11't think the captain will be in a posi­
tion to send out any wireless SOS when 
tl1e big moment comes. The Trea.sury people 
think that they are smart-and so I shall 
make it my bt1sir1ess to take them down a 
peg or t,vo." 

CHAPTER 11. 
An Unexpected Adventure I 

CHURCH and McClt1re spent a very try­
ing day-and &n even more trying 

• evening. 
Handfortl1 was practically un-

managable. 
Having slept soundly, and having re• 

covered his normal energy, he was full of 
,vild and fantastic ideas of escape. This im­
patience was characteristic of him. He wotrld 
have ruined everything by precipitate action 

-and more than . once his cht1ms ,,·ere co111-
pelled to hold hiin back by sheer force. 

They slept again after breakfast-they 
slept t1ntil midday. Handforth argt1ed that 
none of Zingrave's men dare show themselves 
on the island during the day-time-the1·efo1'e 
it was the safest period for an escape. And 
there was a good chance, too, t.hat they. 
,vottld get hold of a boat. For Dr. Catling, 
at least, lived openly upon Surf Island, and 
it was quite on the cards that he ,votlld have 
a boat on the beach. 

It seemed a sound argument-until Cht11·ch 
and McClure tore it to shreds. 

.. It would be all right, Handy, if '\\'Pe cottld 
come out on the ·beach itself," said Cl1urch. 
'' But you kno,v as well as I do that the only 
exit from this cavern leads to the rock pool.: 
And that's a secret kind of place and Zin• 
grave's men can show themselves as much as 
they like: No, we daren't move until dark.'' 

'' And then we .shall be in the same mess 
as last night,'' growled Handforth. 

'' But we shall be fresher, and '"'e shall 
have the advantage of our previotts experi­
ence,'' snid Church. '' Do bottle it up, 
Handy! Let's be sensible over this." 

They managed to •keep him quiet-and to• 
day they rewound their wat-ehes, and kept a 
careful record of the time. It had been easy 
enough to casually ask Bates, on one of 11is 
visits, what the time was, and Bates l1ad 
given it to them with a grin. 

"What does it matt-er to yott kids?'' l1e 
asked. ''You're not going anl"'W here ! '' 

'' That's all he knows!" mu1mured Hand­
forth, after the man had gone. 

Their last meal was brought, they fol1nd, 
at eight o'clock. At nine Bates came agai11, 
and after that they were left to themselves 
for the night. Handforth was again on 
tenterhooks to be off; ·bt1t his chums, by 
dint of hard "'·ork, managed to keep him 
i11active -until ele,'Pen. 

· And then he flatly defied them. Their plan 
was to wait until two o'clock in the morn­
ing, when there was a good chance that Zin• 
grave's men would be ~eeping. 

But Handfort.h would have none of it. At 
eleven he pulled the rock slab bacli a11d con1-
menced to crawl to the exit. His c!1t1ms 
co11ld do nothing but follow. 

It was easy to understand ,vhy this ''back 
door " had never been sug-pected. It ,vas 
true that the exit, on the ledge, ,vas qt1ite 
op~n. But if any of Zingrave's men had ex­
plored that r1arrow tunnel they would l1a ve 
come to a dead end, and would have thought 
not more abottt it. There ,vas no indication, 
from the tunnel side, t·hat it led into the 
cavern. 

W·hen the boys emerged they ,,yere startled 
to see the submarine lying in ft1ll vie,v in 
the pool. And in this confined space she 
looked enormously big. There '\\~as a gang­
way in positio11, and the hatches ,, .. ere open.: 
Bt1t no lights showed. Neither ,yas there 
any sign of a man. The vessel ,vas deserted. 

''What do yo11 make of it?" b1·eatl1ed 
Ha.ndforth excitedly. 

f 
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Ile crept nearer. It ,vas starligl1t, and 
after tl1e black11ess of tl1e t11r111cl the gloo1n 
seemed fairly •brigl1t. Har1dforth and l1is 
cl1t1n1s could see q11it,e distinctly·. 

As a matter of fact, at tl1at ,fcry mo!11cnt 
tl1c e11tire st1bmarine cre,v ,vas i11 tl10 bttr1ga­
lo,-v-ar1d Professor ZingraYe ,va.s giving l1is 
final instructio11s. Th11s it came abollt that 
tl1e Ossipee ,vas ~ef t ,,,.itl101tt even a gttard. 
After all, a guard ,vas quite 11nnecessary. 

'' I'll tell ~~ou ,,~hat," ,vl1isperc<l Ilandfortl1 
eagcrlJ·-~ '' 'fhere's nohody l1cre. ,,r11y not 
sink: t.l1c gi<ld:y s11b111arine?" 

'I, I I 

,,,,,.-, 

As Handy & Co. ap­
proached the submarine, 
ihere came a sudden 
clatter, and a number 
of Zlngrave's men burst 
into view. '' We're cut 
off I '' gasped Hanel• 
forth. '' Quick I Our 
only chance Is to hide 
Inside ihe submarine ! 1

' 

' ' You silly ass--'' 
'''Ve co11ld do it easily," ,vent 011 Hand­

forth. '' I ,vas reading all abottt s11bn1arines 
some lveel{s ago. You've onl~., got to pull 
cortai11 levers, and they sink. \\1 o can lea Ye 
tl1e hatches open--'' 

'' And go do,vn ,vit.h her, I suppose?'' 
asked l\fc0lt1re tartly. 

''Eh?" 
'' A good v.,-a~y of committing stticide." 
'' But we cottld get out in ti1nc-sttbmarines 

don't sink in a mi11ute,'' argt1ed Handforth. 
'' And tl1i11k of the blow that ,ve sl1011ld 
deal at Mr. Freemantle," said Church. 
"You hopeless cl1tlmp ! Do )~ot1 t.l1ink l\fr. 
Freemantle \\"ants his boat sunlc '! rrhat 
,,·011ld be doing him a bat! tt1rn1 "'"ouldn't 
it?,, 

'' I hadn't tl1011ght of that," admitted 
llandforth. '' H'1n ! It's a bit of a snag. 

Porl1aps ,ve'd better not i11terfere ,vith tl10 
submarine at all. Anyho,v, t.l10 coast seems 
to bo clear, so ,ve can find these rocks, 
and--" 

'' Look out! Tl1ej·'re coming!'' gasped 
licCl11rc. 

\Toices cot1ld be hen.rd-and, more alar1n 4 

ing still, brigl1t ~ights from pov~·erful va1Jo11r 
la11ter11s s110\\·ed thcn1selv·es. 1\1:en ,vcre co1n­
i11g out of a ,vidc ca,~em son1c distaI1ce alor1g 
tl1e ledge. 

'l,he bo:ys, ,vl10 ,vore opposite tl1e gang,va ,. 
of the subl11ari11e, tur11cd littrriedl,y bacli. 

Then they cl1ecked. ~fen ,vith lights ,vere 
appcarir1g f1·om tl1at direction, too I 

"\Ve're cut off!" gasped IIandforth. '' Our 
on])'~ chance is to hide inside tl1e Sttbmarine 1,. 

Tl1ere ,vas not a second to ,vaste. If they 
retreated to,vards tl1eir "back exit " they 
,vot1ld inevitablJ~ be seen; if they advanced 
in the other direction the results ,vould be 
tl1e same. 

Handforth, for once, kept his head. There 
,vas only 011c thing to do-and he did it. 
He dashed aboard tl1e st1bmarine, reached nn 
open l1atch,~la)", and slithered do\\·n the iron 
ladder. 

Church and !\IcC1ure, follo,ving him, 
va11isl1ed from sight even after the men had 
come right ot1t upo11 tho ledge-but the 
glare of the lights pre,~entcd tl1e men from 
seeing far beyond. 'l,ht1s the bojTs escaped 
notice. 
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But it was certainly a case of jumping 
from the frying-pan into the fire! 

Better, perhaps, to have ,vaited until two 
in_ the morning-as Church and McClure had 
st1ggested. For by then the Ossipee would 
have been out on its grim "'ork, and Surf 
Island l\,.ould indeed have been deserted. 

As it was, Handforth & Co. ,vere trapped 
,vithin the ·very bowels of the submarin----e -
and its cre,v came tumbJing aboard i11 full 
s_t11ength. 

CHAPTER 12. 

Aboard the Pirate Ship I 

T HOSE first fe,v moments were fraught 
,vith wild anxiety. · 

Handf orth, too, felt terribly guilty; 
for it \\'as owing to his foolhardiness 

that he and his cht1ms were obliged to seqJt 
1·efuge on the submarine. It was he who had 
ventured near, making a retreat impossible. 

And now, as they went down that iron 
ladder, they half-expected to be challenged. 
There would be men down here, and if it 
ca1nc to a scrap--

'' Great Scott! It's as dark as pitch!'' 
gasped Handforth. 

He did not know where he was, but Church 
and McClure were beside him. The air felt 
lvarm and .seemed a -bit stuffy. There was a 
pecttliar odour of machinery~il, fumes. 

'' They didn't see us, you chaps,'' breathed 
Handforth. 

'' But they will soon!'' said Church. '' Oh, 
Jyoti chump! They're coming aboard, and 
11s soon as the lights are switched on we 
sl1all be found. We can't even move in this 
darkness. We might blunder through a 
trap, or something. Submarines are funny 
thi11 gs ! '' · 

1"hey held their breath . as they heard the 
t1·a111ping of feet on the metal plates o,"er­
head. Then, to their consternation, they 
heard voices quite near at hand. Sudden1y 
lights blazed out-bt1t Handforth & Co. re­
mai11ed in· gloom. 

They tlnderstood in a flash. 
Some men had descended another hatch­

,vay, ~or'ard, and they were in one of tho 
,re_ssel's compartments next to this one. A 
bt1lkhead door stood open, and the light ,vas 
streaming through it. The ·boys could now 
see that they were actually in the control­
roo1n. There was a great, gleaming ,vheel, 
pipes everyw•here, twisting fantastically; 
levers, turncoclts, and an endless array of 
clials. 

A voice sounded immediately above. 
Staring upwards, Handforth & Co. sa,v some 
feet. A man was descending into the 
control-room. Disco·very ,vas no,v inevitable 

'' Qt1ick !" hissed l\iiac. · 
He had spotted another bt1lkhead door on 

the other side. Leaping to it, he fot1nd tha.t 
it opened readily. Like lightning he and his 
ch11ms slipJ)ed tl1ro11gh, and Cht1rcl1, ,vho ,vas 

the last, pulled the door to. And there they 
crouched., breathless, motionless. . , 

In the nick of time they had got ot1t of 
sight. Kemp., the st1bmarine's commander, 
was in the control-room, and the lights had 
now been switched on. Kemp, fully occt1pied 
v.1 ith his great repsonsibilities, wasted no time 
in ~ooking rot111d. He ,vas giving crisp, 
concise orders. 

'' Ye gods and little fishes!" g,.1rgled 
Handforth. "That was a narrow squeak 1'' 

"But it can't last,'' said Cht1rch. '' Some 
of those men arc certain to come ir1 here 
soon. ~ 7here are ,ve? It's so dark, a11d ,ve 
daren't open that door---', 

He was feeling along the cold metal ,vnll 
nearby as he spoke, and his fingers came in 
contact with something which sent a thril­
thro11gh him. 

A switch! 
He presaed it down, taking a chance, and 

instantly two electric lights gleamed in the 
low metal ceiling just overhead. The boj .. s 
stared about them in bewilderment. 

For instead of seeing machinery, as they 
had expected, they saw a small but 
luxuriously-furnished saloon. It was panelled 
in rosewood, and there were soft1 plush chairs 
and little bookcases and side tables. But 
there vlasn't an inch of space in which tl1e 
boys could hide. 

'' Well, I'm jiggered!,, mt1ttered Handforth. 
''I didn't know sttbmarines had cabins lilio_ 
this I" 

'' Ordinary submarines don't-but this is a 
private boat," exclaimed Church. '' Some­
~ might come in at a11y minttte, although 
it's not certain. This is about the best place 
we could have hit on.'~-

''I say, isn't that a cupboard over the1·e ?'! 
asked McClure breathlessly. · 

He pointed. At first the others thought 
that it was merely an extra large panel in 
the wall of the saloon; but ,vhen they ex­
a1nined it they fou11d a neat door-knoo. It 
turned easily, and, beyond there '\\·as a 
narrow store cupboard-in fact, a sort of 
pantry. For there ,vere shelves arid china 
and glasses in neatly-constr11cted racks. On 
the floor, too, in little slots, ,vere bottles of 
,vines and spirits. 

Better still, at the end of the pantry there 
was a small metal door. 

"Come on-in here!'' - said llandforth 
exultantly. 

They crowded · in, closing the door after 
them. Church had spotted a s,vitch just 
before the door was closed. He tt1rned ii, 
and a little light gleamecl overhcncl. 

'"We ot1ght to be safe in here," mt1rmured 
Ha11dforth. ,. I say, ,ve didr1't switch off 
-those other ligl1ts !" 

"Too risky to go out 11ow,', said Church. 
'' I don't st1ppose they'll notice anything 
,vrong. I'm not so st1re about this _place 
being safe, either. Look at all this whisky 
and sti1ff I Somebody's certain to .come in 
here to fetch drinks.'' 

'' There's something else at the end," said 
Handforth, looking ·at the metal door. '' Jt1st 
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a small ct1pboard, I st1ppose, too small to 
hold us. 11 

.But he opone~ the ~oor,. and then caugl1t 
his breatl1 1n with sat1sfact1on. 

It ,vas a cupboard certainly-an inner store 
cupboard. But it ,vas empty, and it was 
quite lar_ge enough to accommodate the three 
boys. In the ceilins-, too, there was a 
grating, which was obviously a ventilator. 

'' It'll be a tight squeeze, but '\\·e shall have 
to cha11ce it," said Handforth. .. I'll tell yot1 
what. \Ve can stay in here-it's airier-until 
son1ebody comes into the saloon. Then, if 
necessary, ,ve can dodge into the inner 
compartment." 

As he spoke he s,vitched off t.he light-and 
then l1is chums understood. For in the door 
there ,vas a tiny ventilation-hole. and ,vhen 
Handfort.h applied his eye to it he col1ld see 
into the saloon '\\,.ith ease. The door, on this 
inner side, was of 

"Well, you're not • Sttrprised, are you?" 
asked r.,1cCiure tartly. "Hadn't you guessed 
that the submarir1e ,vns being tnke11 out on a 
t1~ip? \Vhy do l~ou st1ppose all those men 
came aboard? We're going out on a pirate 
stt1nt. 1' 

"1\fy 011ly sainted nt1nt IJJ 
Handforth ,vas al,•,·ays slo\v in eeeing the 

obviot1s. He was more excited than ever 
no,v. Tl1e vessel ,._ .. as in motion. In addition 
to the gentle throbbing, tl1ere no,v so1111ded a 
curiously mt1ffled roaring noise, and the boys 
could feel their ears dntmming. 

",,. e'1·e st1bmerging," ,vhispered Church. 
Tl1ere ,vasn't a doubt of it: The Ossipee 

,vas being taken out throl1gh the rock channel 
and into the open sea. Her unlawful ow11ers 
\\"ere finding that she \\,.as very easy to 
control. 

To the three 

enamelled metal; but CUT TH.ls OUT.' 
on the other side it 

boys, the suspense ,vas more 
than tiresome. Even 
Handforth's excitement 
soon passed off. 

was of exquisite rosc­
,,·ood, and the ,·cntila~ 
tion-holc ,vas concealed 
by an ornamentation. 

Here Is Another Coupon To 
Add To Your Collection ! 

For tho time passed­
an hour-t,vo hours. 

It \\ ... as tiring work, 
standing at that spy• 
hole, ,vatcl1ing the 
saloon. Not a soul had 
con10 into it ever since 
tho \·oyage had com• 
mcnccd. And by no,,. 
the gentle throbbing 
had ceased, and in its 
stead there • ""·as the 
regular. , "Thud, thud, . 

'' B\· Jove we're ... , 
lucky !" said Church, 
his brow \\'"et ,vith per­
fipiration. '' By all the 
la ,vs of chance Yt"e 
ought to ha,~c been col-­
Jared fiy·e or six 
times!" 

"And here we arc, 
my sons, aboard tl1c 
giddy pirate ship, and none of these crooks 
know it!" said Handforth. '' We're l1idden in 
here-a11d if it comes to an emergency ,ve 
can dodge into that back ct1pboard. ,,1hy, 
we're as safe as houses!" 

He \\·as glowing ,vith excite_ment-and, -to 
tell the truth, he \vas glo11ring in this J)erilous 
adventure. 

---
CHAPTER 13. 

Off on the Secret Mission I 

C(lURCH and McC111rc, beir1g c'\-·erv bit 
as human as Handforth, ,,·ere th1~illed, 
too. They ,vere not so reckless as 
their leader, nnd nothing could have 

induced them to deliberately come on this 
sttbmarine on their o,vn. But now that they 
,vere on they v.rere sl1ari11g IIa11dforth's 
excitement. 

'' Tl1ese men may not be aboard ]011g," 
m11rmt1red Handforth. "\Ve sl1all soon kno,v, 
because ,ve can hear their footsteps on th~ 
plates o,rer tis. As soon as the,y', .. e cleared off 
'"·e can-- Hallo, ,Yhat's that?" 

Throb, throb! Throb, throb, tl1rob ! 
Throb, throb ! 

It was a gentle, rh:ytl1mic qttivering, and 
onlly noticeable becat1se it hnd commenced so 
Sl1ddenty. As soon as the lloys got t1sed to 
it tl1ey v.·ere hardly a,va1~e of it. 

'' By George! The engines!" muttered 
llundforth aghast. 

t-hud !" of engines. 'l,he 
Ossipee, too, ,vas rolling occasionally. 

This pro,red that she ,vas cruising along the 
surface ; her electric motors were 110 longer 
i11 operation; she ""as being _ propelled by 
her other engiz1es. There ,vas more 11oise, 
and the .,Tery sides of the pant1y were 
quivering constantly. 

It was getting , .. ery stuffy for Handfortb & 
Co., but it '\\·as impossible for them to 
venture Ol1t. They ,vondered how long the 
triJJ would take-,vl1at it wot1ld lead to. 

'One thing's jolly certain, you chaps," said 
Cht1rch 'soberly. "If ,ve're fot1nd here it'll 
mean dea tl1." - _ 

'' Don't be an ass!" growled Handforth. 
"But it will !" insisted Churcl:. '' I've been 

thinking it o,·er. Don't forget that these 
blighters tried to drown us once. They'll 
seize tlieir chance and chttck us overboard. 
We mttst be in mid-Channel by now." . 

0 Sl1ush !" ,varned Hnndforth quickly. 
'' There's somebocly in the saloon l" 

His eye \\·as to the spy-hole, and he was 
thrilled. Tv.~o men had entered-one of them 
being . Kemp, the commander. They ,vere 
both dresse,l in black union suits, which 
looked stra11ge. 

'' Better see abot1t those guns right away_., 
said Kemp, poi11ting, ns it seemed, straight 
to Hiindforth. ''We can't tell when we shall 
come 11p ,vith tl1at old tramp, b11t it might be 
any time no,v. And we,ve got to be all set. 
Make Sltre that the guns are in perfect 
order.'' 
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'' Leave it to me,'' said the other man. 
He commenced moving across the saloon, 

and Handforth hissed a warning. For it ,vas 
clear enough that this man was comir1g to 
the pantry! The boys scuttled through the 
inner doorway, and closed the door after 
them. Just in time! They heard tl1e man 
in the little pantry, and they ,vottld have _been 
ve1~ astonished if they cot1ld have seen what 
he was doing. 

For from a top shelf he took a dozen long• 
barrelled automatic piltols. He examined 
them carefully-, one by one, making sure that 
they were fully loaded. As he finished with 
them he laid th.em upon a lower shelf in _a 
row. 

Having done this, he opened a little locker, 
and from this space he produced compact, but 
vicious-looking, machine-guns. They "~ere 
of the type used by American gangsters­
machine-guns which can be held in the hand 
an<l operated like rifles. 

These, too, M'ere examined, and placed on a 
shelf. 

•• All set!'' grunted the man. '' You'll do, 
my pretties ! '' 

With greasy hands he ,vent back into the 
saloon, and p_!lssed 011t into the cont1~l-room 
to report to Kemp. 

Handforth & Co. ventured to open the inner 
door, and theI were relieved to find the pantry 
empty-and the light gleaming. . 

'' Phew I It's good to get a, breather!'' said 
Handforth. ''That blighter wa.s a long time 
in getting drinks-- Great Scott I W·hat the 
dickens:-- Look here!'' 

In a half-strangled voice he pointed to the 
deadly nrray of weapons. 

--
CHAPTER 14. 

\ 

Handforth's Brain-wave! 
1 'REVOLVER.S !'' ejaculated Handforth, 

startled. 
'' They're n~t revolvers-they'i;e 

automatics,'' said Church. 
''What's the difference?'' • 

• '' A Jot~bt\t it doesn't matter,'' s~id 
Church. ''You know wl1at this means, don't 
you? Tl1at man was getting these weapons 
ready. It's getting near the time for the 
raid!'' 

T.his ,vas perfectly true. Kemp, in the 
control-room, heard the man's report. 

'' All right-you can get back to ~~our job," 
he said. ''When the right mo1nent comes, 
:you'll pass those gt1ns rot1nd. '' 

'' Can't I pass the1n roi111d no,v? '' 
''No; not 11ntil the last mint1te," replied 

Kemp. ''Chief's orders." 
P.rofessor Zingra,~e, in fact, l\'as very strict 

011 t.hat point. He allo,ve.d none of his under­
~ings to carry guns; st1ch "·ea pons ,vere only 
6Upplied on the very eve of a desperate mis­
sio11. It was a wise polic~l', for a11y man, fall .. 
ing 11nd~r .suspicion, is i11stc:1nt1y arrested if he 
is fou11d carrying a gt1n. 1'l1e first tl1i11g the 
police do is to search a rna11 for ,veapo11s. 

That rule did not apply now, aboard the 
st1bmarine, but Zingrave did not vary his 
policy. Hia crooks were not armed until it 
·,vas necessary for t-hem to •be armed. 

In the pantry, Handforth was looking at; 
the atitomatics with gleami11g eyes; he turned 
his attention to the machine-guns. 

'' 'l,hink of it, you chaps!'' he muttered. 
'' These ,rery weapons are going to be used~ 
and perhaps they'll kill lots of helpless men I · 
If there ,vas a porthole here I'd chuck tl1e 
,,~hole lot overboard!,, 

'' a..\.nother example of your brilliance,'' said 
l\IcClt1rc sarcastically. 

''\V:hat do you mean, fathead?" 
'' Why, if ,ve took those guns away, there'd 

be a search-and ,,·e should be collared.'' 
'' Tl1at's . true,'' admitted Handforth. 

'' They'd look in that inner compartment, 
,vouldn't they?'' 

He suddenly flushed, and he breathed so 
hard that Church and McClure looked at him 
in alarm. 

''_\\-rhat's 11p, old man?'' asked Church. 
'' Feeling ·bad?'' 

'' I've thought of something!'' ejaculated 
Handforth. 

'' Oh ! Then you are feeling bad-it mt1st be 
the strain.'' 

'' Is this a time to be funny ? '' hissed Hand• 
forth. '' I've got a brainwave!'' 

'' You're being funny now!'' growled 
Church. '' For goodness' sake don't trot out 
any of your brainwaves, Handy. Mac and I 
can't stand them. Thi11gs are bad enough __ ,, 

''But-but you don't 11nderstand !'' said 
IIa11dforth rapidly. ' 1 These revolvers ,, 

'' Automatics.'' 
'' Don't quibble!'' snapped Handiorth, rais­

ing his voice. '' Oh, my goodness! You 
m_ight think "~e were in Study D ! These auto­
matics are all fully loaded-they're laying here 
ready, to be distributed. ,v·hy can't ,ve take 
the cart1·idges ottt ?'' 

''What!" 
'' " 7 ell, why not?'' insisted Handforth. '' I 

know ho,v the thi11gs work-so do ~·ou. It 
won't take 11s long to empty the cartridges. 
And ,vhen those ratters go on their raid, tl10 
automatics ,,·ill be about as useful as water­
pistols ! '' 

Church and l\IcClure looked at him ,vith 
glo,\'ing e:yes. 

'' \\1 ell ? " 
'' It certainly is a brain,va,-re, IIandy,·,, said 

ChurcJ1. "Good man! There's only 011e &11ag. 
Those auton1atics ,vill be a lot lighter ,vith th-3 
cart.rjdges removed--" 

'' Tl1ey v;on't notice it in the hurry,'' de­
clared Handfortl1. '' The guns ,vill be passed 
ro11nd at tl1e last n1in11te, I ex-pect. Tl1c men 
"~iJI •he so jolly excited that they ,von't bother 
to 1oolt at the gt1ns. They've been examit1ed, 
a11)·ho,v. Come on-lend a }1and." 

It ,vas a rash b11sincss. Bt1t the three school­
bo)·s had felt, more tl1an once, that their 
tri11 or1 this s11bmarine ,vas an 11tter ,vaste 

(Cfontinued on page 24.) 

\ 
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SINCE tl1a.t villa.in Cl1trrcl1 has been trying 
to mako ottt that lie does all the work 
in tl1is magazi11e, I am writing tl1is 
my·self for a change. By George ! 

IIe's got a. nerv·o. Apart from the fact tl1at 
lie doesn't lrnow ,vork wl1on l1e sees it, all 110 
ever ,vrites for my \\' ... EEKLY is a few columns 
of scl1ool notes wl1ich anybody co\1ld do. 

I ntlmit, of course, tl1at a fellow in my 
position doesn't get time to writo the wl1ole 
isstto l1imself each week. Being tl10 most 
popular cl1ap in tl1e school, I am mucl1 too 
hlL'-'Y for that. But tl1at doesn't mean tl1at I 
don't put in a lot of wcrlc on tl1e paper. I do. 
By George, yes ! Heaps ! 

"'F'rinste.ncc, don't I write those fine Trackett 
Grin1 stories. And, talking about Trackett 
Grim, I got some odd letters about my famous 
detective. Somo readers say 110 is notl1ing 
better than a scoundrel }1imself ; others t.hirtlc 
it is timo 110 was put iI1 a l1ome of some kind. 
Yet others say he is merely a burlesque. 

Tl1e fact is, of course, that I l1a'\re tried to 
writo the highest type of det€ctive story-that is, 
a story full of tl1rills and full of humo11r at tl1e 

" same time. I think you will admit tl1at I l1ave 
succeeded. Trackott Grim is a '"'ondcrf ttl 
creation-a. character ,vl10 seems to live. As 
)~ou read my 8tories, )"Our hair st.ands on end­
and yet I can ma.ke y·ou laugl1 at tl1e ~amP. 
time. If that isn't genius, dasl1 it, I don•t 
know ,vl1at is. 

Look out for a nc,v Tracl{ett Grim a11d 
Splinter stor~"-a story that '11 ill rnalcc l1istory. 
You said it! 

Your affcc. ed., 

E. 0. lIANDFOilTH. 

========================~=====~------
ANOTHER GRACE 

~ \"\rhen I go in," quoth Reggio l'i tt, 
" 'l,\\'O l1u11dred runs 1 '11 score ; 

I'll bo anoth.er- Grace." Ile ,va3, 
\\rith " dis '' sl1oved on bcf ore. 

J .. icx GttLY. 

T .. .\LK ! Tl1at is tl1e socret. 'Talk a.nd talk 
nnd tall<, 11ntil your master forgets all 
abot1t tl1e liclcing and stops 11is ears witl1 
shaking fingers. Supposo you are 

cat1gl1t taki11g a sligl1t nap in history class. 
Crowell will start l1is tryant stuff. 

,; 

' ' IIow daro you go to sleep in class, sir ! 
Como out l1ere a11d bond over tl1at form. 
Sl1arp, 110,,, ! " 

Yott can the11 stand in l'.9our place and co1n­
mcnce. 

" One momont, sir. Beforo you commit a.n 
act, of co11siderable injustice wl1icl1, in yoUD, 
calmer mo1nents, yot1 ,vill repent., may I draw 
your attention to one or two mi11or matters 
,vl1icl1 it is desirable )·ou should know ? In 
tl10 first place, it is a well-known physiological 
fact that·'\\"hen one's se11s0 is being exort-0d to the 
full, otl1ers become less acute. Had I boon 
11sing my 8ense of sigl1t to its utmost capacit.y,. 
my sense of l1earing wottld have been slightly 
impaired. ,\Tith e. view to obviating this, I 
closed my eye;-3 and conccnt.rated my meri tnl 
focus 11pon the valuable matters wl1icl1 ~,.ou 
wero imparting v·ocally, and in doing so, 
obtajned a f till and complete impression of tl10 
scenes co11j11rod up by your remarlts; a11 impres­
sion ,vl1icl1 would ha,,.e been consilier,1bly dullocl 
had I allowed )10Ur 11ot extren1ely prepossess­
ing countenance to impi11go upon my roti11a." 

" \Vho.-a-at ? " 
'' Yot1 ,vill tl1en perceivo at once, sir, tl1at 

pu11isl1ir1g rrte can do yol1 no 1nanner of ~ood, 
antl ,votilrl do me very considerable l1arm 
i11dced. For V."l1at says tl1e Bard of A,ron, sir ? 
' He takes tl1at wl1ich enriches not him, and 
lea~tes me poor indeed.' So I say in regard 
to punislunent., sir. It will give ~"Ott no satis­
faction to tortt1ro me-indeed, it will ,va~te ~rour 
precious e11org)", sir; energy wl1ich might. be 
used to 1nucll 1nore noble purpose, to making 
tho world happier instead of more miserable. 
In those circumstances, sir., it will--,, 

'' Sit down a11d shut t1p ! ,, Crowell will 
roar about thiB timo, and yol1 will sit tlo\\·n 
just in time to prc,"cnt his mir1d giving ,vay. 
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PERFECT GENTLEMEN 8001 
Report of a fight between Archie Glenthorne and Lord PippiDton. T HE ''I 

Telei 
Gelle! 
lishec 

Telepl1one . f 
scribers. 

• 

A RCHIE and Pippy l1aving had words ov·er 
tl1e subject of the immutability· of the 

· cosmos, Pippy se11t B challenge to 
Archie to meet ldm in a. five•round boxing 

match, and tho challenge was immediately 
accepted. Each boxer havin~ been awakened 
by his second, and placed 1n the ring, tl1e 
contest commenced in the midst of rou~ing 
cheers from .tl1e audience. 

RouND l. Pippy, witl1 a low bow, apologised 
to Arc]uo for being rough with him, but was 
afraid that lie should feel obliged to tap 
Archie's boko. Archie said, '' Don't mens}1 7 

old chappie. Let's get on with it-what 2 '' 
They tl1en shook hands, and Archie inquired 
·after Pippy's mater, and was rejoiced to hoar 
that she was in perfect hea.lth. Pippy 1hen 
thougl1t that, if Archie didn't mind, he would 

• cuff him on the side of -the head. He did so 
and apologised for t.he inconvenience. Time 
sounded at this :r_oint, and the boxers retired. 
Lord Pippington s round. · 

RouND 2. After shaking hands, Arcl1ie 
ripped. over a perfect rig11t and connected witl1 

. the atmosphere. He fell over and measured 
his length on the :floor. Breatltless silence 
over tl1e hall. Pippy picked him up and brns'hed 
him down, and apologised profoundly if he 
should ha,1e been the cause of the trouble. 
Arcl1ie said, '' Not at all, not at all. My own 
fault, old dear, entirely-what ! '' They shook 
hands and bowed. Time. Round evon. 

ROUND 3. Archie asleep. Awakened by 
Pl1ipps. He fie.shed over a quick left and took 
}Jhipps on tl1e chin. Phipps fell backt but 
cot1ntered strongly as Arc.l1ie pressed him. 
Thero ,v~ moderate in-fighting for a time, and 
then Pl1ipps landed e, right hook which put 
Arcl1ie on tho boards again. He wa.8 picked 
up by Lord Pippinton, who sponged him clo,vn 
and so.id, "Go in n11d win, old chappie ! :.! 
Archie staggered to l1is feet , after s11aking 
ht\nds and bowing. The call of "Time '-~ re­
p111icved him. Phipps's round. 

RouNn 4. Archie asleep once more. Awake11ed 
by . t}1e referee (Douglas Singleto11). Shook 
}1n11ds \\·itl1 tl1e ref., and immediately plastered 
a l1ot ono on his boko. Tl10 ref tool< a count 
of six, und tl1en rose and dotted Archie ·s C)"e, 

i\rchio was picked up by Lord Pippin ton, w 110 

urged him strongly to use his left. He aimed 
rather a wiltl blo,v at the roof, but Singleton, 
,vith a perfectly timed jab, put him dow11 once 
more. The gong saved him, and he was rather • 

I Tl . .~ 
spent as he staggered towards l1is corner. t 11s eplenJ 
was Singleton's round. has jl18t b~ 

recommandti 
ROUND 5 (AND L.i\.ST). The two boxers less action, 

sl1oolt hands and apologised, and Arcl1ie fell myst~riee-f'P. 
backwards tlirough the ropes into the audience. cliaractme ,u 
... ~ wakened and put into the ring by Alf Brent. p1izzlirig a1rff 
Pippy, aiming a sligl1t clout e.t Archie, con- gets used: .t<1 
nected with Brent's ear. Brent turned and put interest off ti 
over a haymalcer which stretched Pippy on the valuable wr.i 
floor. Archie attacked his chum with his arms shows; e• 
whirling like a windmill, but Brent gave him numbers lt~ 
a shove which put him beside Pippy on the when maki~ 
boards. Great cheering as time was called. 
Brent's round.. :Mystery":._. 

One charac 
Tl1e referee declared that Lord Pippinton hacl ,, mantua · ,.~ 

won on points. Terrific cheering from the \Vest every reader 
House spectators. Booing from Ancient House to know wh 
men. Archie and Pippy shook hands and made grim and siE 
speeches, saying how very much they had en- in a "· scrivt 
joyed the contest, Bild hoped that ther had not anything be 
injured each other severely with thell' terrible will -not giv 
blows. After more cheering, they all went you must re~ 
home. ·-. yourself. 

STRAY THOUGHTS 
While taking a licking by C. de V; 

He's got me firmly in his clutch ! 
Ah ! Now he's telling me the worst; 
'' Bend over! '' Yes, I thought as mucl1; 
Oh, ho,v I feel as if I'll burst ! 

He's raising now 
The cane, and-0\V ! 

Tl1at was a stinger for the first. 

Altl1ougl1 I am in awful pa.in, 
He's making ready now to strike 

)ly shrinking, shivering form again­
He's got some muscle, the old tyke ! 

One tl1ing I kno,v, 
And tl1at is -OH ! 

That was a bot one, if you like ! 

If I l1ad-kno,vn the old Yahoo 
,v as sucl1 a beastly acrobat, 

I ne,rer wo1tld have put tl1at glue 
Insido tl10 lining of his l1at ; 

I'd sooner do 
A sl1ort-Y AROOOOH ! 

By George ! Ho put some beef in tl1at ! 

Al1, now he's done ! 'Vhat's that he Raid ? 
"You may sit down, my boy! No fear! 

"I'd rather sto.nd up, sir inRtead­
ln fact, I'll stand up all t.l1is year. 

,vhen throl1gl1 tl1e hoop 
You put-Y1\ROOP ! ,, 

I' <l bet tcr go, I tl1 i nlt ! Hear, l1ear ! 
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( REVIEW. 
:annington and District 
•1one Directory,'' by 
•al Post Master. Pub­
. ; by the Bannington 
:el?.Vice. Free to sub-

• • 
~d ,and tl1rilling volume 
m issued, and we can 
t;to~all who love broath­
~at.rict facts, and grim 
rhe-·-amazing number of 
rl-hebook may be a little 
tJ.1St.,:,but the reader soon 
, it~ -_. ·Jn addition to the 
~he narrative, this is a 
,w of information, as it 
u.y . how many wrong 
~.!Jlossible to get hold of 
J1a c.all, 
.bounds on every page. 
ber -is described as a 
vholesale agent,'' and 
, will be on tenterhooks 
at mantua is. Another 
lister person he." bis lair 
~llo warehouso.'' Could 

more terrifying ? ,v e 
-e away these secretsN--
1,d tl1is thrilling book for 

,zzLING POET 
. y nailed a picture up 
his finger, too ; 
la chair and broke a cup, 
1!oodle•oo. 

[CKET TIP 
By 

IE. ADAMS. 

[B,ke a century: 
~jhe umpire. 
,<the bowler. 
uil1e ficldsmen. 
tdhe scorer. 

l\V_ I ~-
lf(HA)CK ! 

W(HA)CK ! 
yH in your LICI{INGS 
i" with 
~GO PL.i.t\.STER. 
rnishment a Pleasl1re. '' 

(Advt.) 
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CUTTINGS 
S PED OUT BY 

REGGIE PIIT 
, , HE took a cold bath every 

morning regularly. ''-Freeze 
a jolly g(?od fellow I 

• • • 
'' What will be the end of e'\·ery. 

thing ! 1'-G. 
• • • 

'' One short word, as it happened, 
was destined to alter the whole of 
my life.,'-We can guess the word. 
'' Guilty I ~! 

• • • 
'' You cur!'' cried Roger furiouqly. 

c, You hound ! · You dare to speak 
to me like that, you ignorant young 
puppy T 1'-He seems to have been a 
bit of a dirt.y dog, taken all round. 

• • • 
'' Where should we be without tl1e 

wireless ? ''-At prep. 
• • • 

" Some fiery spirit had made him 
reckless. ''-That's nun. 

• • • 
'' ' How dare you write to me liko 

tl1at ! ' demanded Violet eto~milv. '' ... 
-He sl1ould have known that s110 
needed only one letter to make her 
violent. 

Dr. J. POTTS, M.D., 
:M.U.G., as 

OUR HOME DOCTOR 
A. G. (Upper Tooting) : '' I have 

shooting stabbing pains in the back, 
kidney trouble, lumbago, vertigo, 
paralysis in the right arm, and double 
pneumonia in the left, an itching on 
the b.rain, and cholera. What do you 
s11ggest t ,, 

I suggest, old bean, tl1at you don't 
feel quite up to the mark. Am I 
right? 

G.A. (Lower Hooting): '' I can feel 
an attack of influenza coming on, 
\Vhat sl1ould I take ? ~~ 

Precautions. 
0. CRtGHKEY (St. Algernon's Co] .. 

Jege) : '' I have just been given six 
by a prefect. Can you suggest B 
mixture to do me good ? '' 

Yes. :P..lake up this prescript.ion, 
Tako one pint of i1ilt, one pint of gum, 
eight 0l1nces of soot and four fluicl 
ounces of treacle. !lix well together, 
pour into a flat t.in pan, and balanco 
tho pan on· top of tl1e door on tho 
prefect's study, I fancy tl1is will 
help you, 

' 
PER-HAPS! 

IN A.D. 1960 
By 

Vivian Travers 

I .. .\RRIVED at the P.a.1atial 1Jt1ildi11g 
and waited while o. gorgeo1.1s 
commissionaire annot1nced my 
name to the famous editor of tl1e 

world's greatest magazine, HAND·­
FORTH's \VEEKLY. Presently ho came 
back to say that Mr. Handf ort,h wo1.1Jd 
see me, and he led me to a mat ble office 
witl1 silk pll1sl1 curtain, where I found 
tl1e great man .himself • 

'' Please, sir,'' said the commission­
aire humbly, '' th\l famous novelist, 
Caracta Studdy, wants to see )-ol1. He 
wants to plead with roll to let l1im 
write for your magazine. Ho is tl1e 
best ,vriter in the world.', 

'' Throw him down the lif t .. sl1aft ! '' 
snapped the Editor. 

"Very good, sir. And tl1e worlcl­
famoue artist, Mr. Ashe Grey, ,voul,1 
Jib:e to sl1ow you somo of l1is best 
paintings.'' 

'' Push him under a 'b11s. '~ 
"Certainly, sir.,, 
The com, withdrew, and tl1e great 

man, seizing a cigar, gave me an old­
fashioned look • 

'' ,v11at do you want 7 '' he snapped. 
'' Please, Mr. Handfort.h, I used to 

write for you many l~ears ago.~! 
'' ,,7ben ? ,, 

"In your earliest numbers.'' I saw 
him wince, but I went on doggedly. 
'' l,m down to my last bean now, and 
I want you to let me write for you 
again.'' 

'' Ha, l1a ! 1
' l\lr. Handfortl1 roared. 

'' Fade away ! Scoot ! I'",.e no time 
for jokes now l ,, 

I put a steely glitter into my ej,Tcs. 
'' Listen ! ,, I hissed. '' I still 11ave 

a few copies of that old scl1ool WEEKLY 
wl1icl1 you edited. Suppose I was to 
publish them now, eh ? Suppo8e I 
was to let the public see wl1at sort of 
bilge you used to write, eh ? Trackct.t 
Grim, eh ? Ha, ha! '' 

He sagged at the knees. 
'' ... ..\h, very well I '' I snarled. '' Y 011 

know me, and you know I'd do it. -I 
thinlt you were going to offer me a job 
on your paper ? A hundred pounds a 
,veek I thiilk you said ? '' 

He nodded }Jrokenly. 
'' Certainl~", old bca11 ! Certainly ! 

Certainly ! '' he gasper}, and I went out, 
leaving him shaking like a jelly. 

Har, bar! 
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The PIRATE SUBMARINE! 
(Con.tinuetl from 'J)age 20.) 

:>f time. Nol\", perhaps, they could justify it­
they could 1nake themselves useful. 

Working rapidly, they took pistol after 
pistol, and the cliambers were emptied; the 
magazines were robbed of their deadly 
Jartridges. 

Meanwhile, the Ossipee \\·as making steady 
progress. S·he had come within sight of many 
~ squat old cargo steamer; and men, in the 
su•bmarine's conning-tower, "·ere keeping a 
keen lool{ out. 

This was the approximate position. 
It ,vas not likely that there \\·ould be any 

mista·ke. Crowded as the Channel is "·ith 
shipping on any fine night such ships are 
generally ,videly distributed. At tl1e present 
1noment there· was one smallish vessel in 
sight, steaming steadily. A cargo ·boat, by 
her cut. She was out~?ard bound. 

The submarine, so lo,v in the ,,rater as to 
be· almost invisi·ble, and show·ing no lig.hts, 
was like some lt1rking monster, waiting to 
come .. up \\'ith its prey. 

Sudde11ly a t-iny spot of light gleamed on 
the dark decl< of the steamer, across the 
stretch of calm \\'ater. It ,vent out, ,vinked 
agnin-,vent 011t-,vinked once more. 

''Gosh! A ~ignal ! " muttered the look-0ut 
man, on the st1bmarine. 

He recognised it at once. And he remem• 
bered, too, Zingrave's instructions. There was 
a Green Trianyle man aboard the Melrose­
perhaps severa Green Triangle men. And 
those men, no\v ,vatching-kno\\'ing "~hat to 
see had spotted the almost invisible sub­
marine. And they were giving the signal! 

Down in the sa.looa pantry,· Ha11dforth & 
Co. }1ad completed their task-and they had 
done it thorot1ghlv. For not only had they 
removed all the cartridges from the at1tomatic 
pistols, but they had cunningly jammed the 
mechanism of the machine-gurus. It was im­
possi•ble to remove the carrtridges from the.se 
,veapons ,vithot1t their absence being immedi• 
ate1y spotted. But those machine-guns wei:e 
now useless. 

''Well, if they find out, and collar 11s, who 
cnres ?'' said Handforth breathlessly. ''We've 
do11e it-and that's joll:y good. \Vhat a shock 
for those 1blig.hters whe11 they try to use these 
guns!'' 

Ten minutes later men came cro,vding into 
the saloon. Kemp was in charge. The pantry 
door ,vas opened, the \\"ea.pons ,vere taken 011t 
arid ha11ded rollnd. · And not a ma,n thot1ght 
of exa1ni11ing tl1ose guns; they ,vere pocl{cted 
,vithot1t h~itntion. 

Grjm, concise instr11ctions from Kemp, and 
the men ''{ent out again. And by IlO\\" tl1e 
t·ubmarine ,vas slo,ving do\\-.. n. 

Hnndforth & Co., in their inner retreat, 
l~nc\v tl1at the big moment ,,,as near at hand. 
Ariel on the floor. at their feet, were scores of 
en rtridges. 

The Green Triangle raiders were armed­
l>u t they might just as "'ell have been carrj·ing 
1)0pgtl!l3. 

CHAPTER 15. 
A M illlon In Gold I 

T HE Melrose, her sombre·- old hull 
streaked w,it-h rust, ploughed steadily 
along. Her dot1r grizzled skipper stood 
on the bridge. 

It \\"as evident that he \1\'as more tl1an 
usually alert-even anxious. In such fine 
weather as thie, ",.ith no other shipping in 
sight, a keen look-out hardly seemed neces .. 
sary. 

But Captain Matthe'1-"S "?as for e, .. er peering 
tl1rough .hiB powerfttl night-glasses, S\\"eeping 
the sea .to starboard, and then crossing the 
bridge and repeating the process to port .. ~-

• ,, ,,7ell, sir?''. asked the first officer, joini°ng 
111m. '' Any Slgn of the pirates?'' · 

''Pirates! The old man spat contemptt1-
ously O\~erside. '' Let 'em .try to come aboard 
this ship! I'll sho,v 'em something!'' 

The first officer ohuc·kied. 
'' You sound a bit volca11ic, sir1 '' he re• 

marked. 
''I'm hoping they come, ~Ir. Alston,'' said 

t.he captain, in a changed to11e. '' \\rc'ra 
ready-although t·hey ma:r not thir1k so.'' 

'' There's just a chance they l\Ton't come 
near us_,'' said tl1e other. 

'' Think not?" grunted Captain Mattl1ews. 
'' A million pottnds in bullion is ,vorth Jift. 
ing, eh? ... i\.n old tuh lil{e this, \\·ithout even 
an escort--'' 

'' The~r n1igl1t ha\:-c giv·cn us a battlcsl1ip 
and a cou pie of destro,·ers, '' said l\ir. Alston 
dryly. w 

'' The pirates ,,,.011ldn't ha,,.e como \, .. ithin 
ten ?1ile~ of us,'' retorted the skipper. ' 1 I'm 
hoping 1t comes to a battle. After all the 
preparations we',·e made·--" · 

He ·broke off, for he had been spcaliing 
witl1 tl1e night-glasses to his eJ"es. No,,- ho 
held them steadily·, and beca_n1e rigid. 

'
1 See &Il)'thing, sir?,, asked tl1c first o(liccr 

eagerly·. 
'' Yes-over there,'' replied Captain 

MattheYw·s. ' 1 N oarer t,l1ar1 I expected, . too. 
Tl1ey must ha ,·o broke11 sttrfaco \\·hi le "\\"O 

\\·ere talking, and the1·'re dra\\·ing nearer 
rapidl~y." -

'' Funny tl1c~,. l1a ven' t got in t.ouch \\""i t11 u~ 
b~t ,, .. ire leis.'' 
. '' There maJ' ·be a reason-the:y're expect .. 
1ng to catcl1 us more by st1rprise, '' gro,"·led 
the captain. '' \Vell, t,vo can play at that 
game--'' 

A voice, _clear and resolute, came ot1t of 
the darknes5 .. 

' ' Melrose, a110JT ! l-Ieav·e to, or ,,·c'll put 
a shell into , .. ou ! '' 

Captain l\f .. attl1e,vs lea1Jt to t11e bridgc•rail 
seizing a mega1)honc. ' 

'' Wl10 tho tht1r1dor aro ,·011 gi,~ing orclcrs 
to?" he bello,,,.cd furiousl.r _., ' ' \\1 ho are l'OU? 
Where are l'·our lights?" 

'' Here's one ! '' came the rcplv. 
..A.. searcl1light s11ddenly blazed .. out, and by 

no\,,. the pirate sttbma.rinc had dra\\'Il so close 
tl1at. it ,vas l1ardly necessary for the t,vo 
parties to use niegaphoncs. 
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•• Those dumcd ptrates I'' roared Captain '' They'll be eas:y, '' said one of the ot11ers 
Matthews. '' Helr, Mr .... ~lston-you, too, Mr. contemptuously. '' We',le got them groggy 
'\Vatkins I I've got orders for you-- already.'' 
\Vhat? _ Who's that?'' How much tho man was mistaken was 

A figure had come rt1nning along the deck proved by the thing which immedia·tely hnp-
below. pe11ed. 

'' Sparks, eh?'' went on the captain. '' Tell The Melrose, now almost motionless1 ,vas 
him to send out an S O S message--', not a l1undred yards away from the sub-

He was interrupted by the frantic shout-' marine, and the latter was gradually edg-
in~ of the wireless operator. ing in. Without any warning a searchligl1~ 

What's that I'' boomed the skipper. suddenly blazed ot1t from the cargo boa.ts 
•• Somebody's been monkeying with the wire-· deck. 
less, and you can't get any results t By ., I-Icy, what the '' began Kemp. 
thunder l Did you hear that, Mr.. AJ,ston? Then he broke off.. For his own searcl1• 
There m~st be crooks aboard my s~1p I • light revealed son1ething even more alarm-

The voice came from the submarine again. ing. Several members of the tramp's crew, 
'' Better take it calmly, captain,'' it said flying to obey a bello,ved · order from the 

mockinily. ,. We're smarter than you gave skif.per, trundled somcthi11g to the ?\.lelrose's 
us credit for. Heave to, and stand ready for rai , amidships. A wicked-looking muzzle 
a boarding-party.'' made its appearance from beneath a mass of 

The grizzled old captain let out a mighty tarpaulin ; and that muzzle, swinging down, 
oath. became pointed n1enacingly at the Ossipee. 

•• I'm master of this ship, and I'm taking '' Shoot durn you 11-' came a triumphant 
no orders from pirates t'' he bellowed. '' Hey, roar fro~ Captain Matthews. '' Loose off 
)

7 ou there, at the wheel I Hard a port, du~n one of yot1r machine-guns and we'll blo,v 
you I Telegraph full speed ahead l W o· 11 you out of the water ! '' . 
ram this skunk!'' . '' Gosh ! ,, gasped one of the men near 

''Yes, sir,'' gasped the man at the wheel. Kemp. . -
•• Stop l1

' _came the sharp command fl'c-m Kemp, aghast, could only stare. 
the eulimar1ne. '' Carry ou~ that or~er and '' Did ye think we'd carry a million in 
v,,-e'll rake your decks w1tl1 mach1ne-gt1n bullion witl1out being ready for you sharks?'' 
fire !'1 

• jeered the grizzled skipper. '' My men ha,·e 
The steersman looked helplessly at Captain got orders to fire a shell int.o your l1t1ll a.t 

Matthews. the first shot. And at this range "Te,'11 
•• All right-wait,'' growled t.he skipper. blow you ,vide open, and you'll sink like a 
He ran to the end of the bridge. stone !'' . 
•• You blamed sea cattle A'' he shouted It was no idle boast. The gun "~as only 

furiously. '' I reckon you've got me beaten. a thirteen-pounder, bu-t- one shell, n1aking a 
I'm not going to havo you mo,v down my direct hit, would wir,e the pirates out. ..a\nd 
men. What do l:ou want?,., at such close quarters it was impossible to 

'' That's better,'' came the voice. '' Hea,,.e miss. The Melrose's searchlight showed up 
to and then we'll talk.'' the squat submarine and her masked crew 

The captain ga,,.a the necessary orders, in every detail. 
intermingled with picturesque expletives. '' No,v I'll do the talking,'' \\~ent on 
And the ''thud-thud'' of .the tramp's wheezy Captain Matthev.'5 ominously. '' Tl1ought ,1.-0 
engines dJed away. ~ll sorts and conditions were helpless, didn't y~u? . Th.oug~t yo~'d 
of men 1n non.cfescr1pt garb were leaning come along and loot this ship like 1t was _a, 
over the rail breatl1less with excitement. baby's money-box!'' w 

'l,he Melr06e, her wireless out · of order- Ken1p kept his head. _ . 
presumably . t,a,mpered with by a Green '' Hold still, all of you ! '' he said in a lo,v 
'11riangle man-wa-s at the mercy of the yoice. "They've got the drop on. ~s ! .This 
modern pirates. 1s t1gly. If any man fires a shot it ll be tl1e 

end of us all. '!'hat old man is in earnest!,, 

CHAPTER 16. 
The Gunl 

K El\IP, on the Ossipce's deck, ,,·as glo,,,. .. 
ing with triumph. Tho very fury of 
the cargo boJ-t's skipper pro, .. ed that 
the secret information had been 

a.ccura.te. That consignment of gold '\\"as 
aboard the Melrose ! And tho old tramp 
,vas at the mercy of the pirates. 

'' Now, men, this is going to be l1ot !'' said 
l(en1p, addressing the black-clothed, masked 
figttres about him. '' We're dealing with 
sea-clogs of the old-fashioned breed-and 
tl1e)" ,von't knt1ckle under so easily. If there's 
a11y resistance-shoot I That'll knock some 
of the stubbornness out of them.''· 

He put tl1e megaphone to his n1outl1 and 
raised l1is voice. 

'' You ,,·in!'' he sl1outcd. ' 1 \Ve'll be mov­
ing on.'' 

'' Oh, no, :yo11 ",.on't ! '' came a roar fron1 
Captain Jrla.ttl1c,vs. ''You'll do just as 
you're told, ~,.ot1 scum I'' 

Then, at that moment, came another 
dramatic surprise. 

There v;as a sudden rttsh of feet on t110 
Melroso's deck; the sharp, staccato reports 
of automatic pistols; the screams and groa11s 
of men. It was all so unexpected that Ker11JJ 
was be,vildered. On the Melrose's bridge, 
Captain Matthews was leaning over the rail, 
staring do\\·n into the well of the vessel. 

'' \Vhat's that?'' he barked. '' What's going 
on do~·n there ? ''4 

--
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''The gun crc,v, sir-shot down!'' gasped 
an officer. "1.,he~~ men sprang on them, and 
they've seized the gun--'' 

1
' What I'' thundered the skipper 

'"I\. big man, pistol in hand, leapt up the 
bri d_g_o ladder. 

'' Hands up, Captain Matthews I '1 he 
snapped. '' One move from you and I'll 
ventilate you like a sie,~e I'' 

Anothor man was leaning over the deck­
rail, signalling to the submarine. 

'' 0.1{., boys ! '' he shouted. '' You've got 
11otbing to fear from this gun. We're in 
charge no\v. Come a,boa.rd I'' 

'' Good ,vork 1 '' shottted Kemp exultantly. 
In a flash.. lie knew the truth. Harper's 

code message had hinted that there would 
be some Green Triangle men aboard the 
l\felrose; and those men, biding their time, 
had acted at tl1e crucial moment. 'l .. he 
tables wero completely turned. The Melrose 
,vas at the mercy of the piratos. Her gun, 
,vith ,vhich the authorities had so thought­
£ t1lly provided her, was in the l1ands of 
I(omp's comrades. 

There . had been no fi~ht at all-for the 
Green Triangle 1nen, taking the gun crew by 
surprise, l1ad apl)arently shot them down 
,vithottt even gi,y1n_g them a dog's chance. 
'l'hc captain aad officers, in these grim cir .. 

,.<.'umstances, ,, .. ere l1clpless. 
Captain Mattl1e,vs was almost foaming at 

t"he moutl1 with rage .. for he was a prisoner 
o.n his O\\'n bridgo, and tl1e .comn1a11d of his 
sl1ip had been ,~irtually taken ot1t of his 
l1a11ds. Mombers of his cro,,·, badly scared, 
,,·cro sta11ding on tl1e deck in fear of their 
Ii \'"es. Ono or t,,yo had sctittle<l belo,,,. 

-~nd no,v the submarine, creeping nearer, 
,vas in no da.rgcr. She came alongside. 

"Let down tl10 ladder!'' came n11 order 
fron1 Kemp. 

'' I'll be dumed if--'' bega11 the skipper. 
'' Ct1t that out!'' snapped the mar1 ,vith the 

gt1r1. '' Give the orders!'' 
Captain Matthe,vs ga,·e the·m i11 a choki11g 
• 

\1"0JCe. 

The ladder was let down, and after a brief 
delay Kemp and his men cli1nbed aboard­
and tl1e Melrose was completely in the l1a11ds 
of the enemy. 

An omi11ous-looking cro?;d ! In their 
close-fitting black suits, and their masks. the 
raiders struck terror into tl1e hearts of the 
i•ielrose's ere\\~. 

'' That's what I call neat!'' said a ,~oice 
,vith a chuckle. 

l{emp was facing a bt1rlJ.r, u1.1sl1avcn, 
shabby ma11. . · 

'' Harper se11t t1s aboard," said the 1111-
aha,Ten mart in the sa111e cool ·voice. '' Six of 
us. We've croaked the ,vircless, and I guess 

. ' '' our time s our o,vn. 
'' What abottt that gt111? '' asked Kemp 

sharply. 
'' Two of my men are standing by,'' said 

t.ho other. ''Those poor devils are dead, I 
believe. We had to do it. Cottllin't take 
any chances.'' 

Kemo nodded a11d tttrned. 

I 

.. Bring the captain down here,'' be 
ordered. '' Get all the other officers, and if 
any man resists, plug him!'' 

And Captain Matthews, haggard and 
sullen, v.yas brought dovrn from the bridge. 

--
CHAPTER 17. 

The Surprise I 

F ACE to face '\\i·ith the masked pirates, 
the grizzled old man dre,v himself to 
his full height, and his eyes ,,,ere 
burning dangerously. 

'' Murderers I That's ,vhat -:,re are!'' he said 
harshly. '' Shootin' do\\,.11 them men without 
givin' 'em a fightin' chance! \Vhat kind of 
vermin do yot1 call yourselves?" 

'' You'1i do },.ourself no good by tl1at line 
of talk,,, snapped Kemp. 

''Why don't yott shoot me do,vn ?'' asked 
tl1e old man contemptuously. '' I'm helpless, 
ain't I? You'vo got my ship, you've tam• 
pered ,vith the ,vireless so's it can't be used, 
an' your filthy spies, makin' out to be honest 
men, have spilt a deal of innocent blood. 
I reckon you•re feelin' pleased ,\·ith :}9 our .. 
sel,res, eh?'' 

So- biti11g ~-ere his words that Ken1p lost 
l1is temper. 

''Yott'll find it healti1ier to keep that line 
of talk to yourself!'' ho snarled. '' We're 
pirates-and ",e're aboard th·is hooker for 
loot. Did you ever l1ear of pirates who were 
squeamish and tender-hearted? But there'll 
be no more killing if you do as l"Ot1,re told.'' 

By this time 1\1:r. Alston and Mr. Watkins 
and another officer had ·been rounded up; 
they were marshalled to tl1e captain's side, 
and all "Tere menaced by the automatics of 
the raiders. 

'' Y oi1,ll stay on deck, here, keeping your 
eye on things in general,'' said Kempt tttrn­
ing to the bttrly, ttnsha,len man with the 
gu11. '' I'm taking my o,vn men belo\\". '' 

'' Suits me," said the unshaven one . 
'' And no monkey tricks, captain ! '' went on 

Kemp, turr1ing to the skipper. ., We've got 
two machine-guns on the deck of 011r sub~ 
marine, and if anything happens to us while 
we're below th~e machine•g,.tns ,vill let 
Hades loose. Get me?'' 

Captain Matthews glared, but made no 
reply. 

''Get a move on,'' \\1'ent on Kemp. "You'lJ 
tal(e us belo\\T-to ~Tour stro11g-room. We 
want that st11ff. '' 

'' There's no strong-room aboard this 
hooker,'' gro"\\·led the captai11. 

'' Then where's the gold~'' 
'' Better find it, had11't ·:le?" retorted the 

old man sourly. ••Yott're so n'1nighty 
clever--'' 

''No\v, see here!'' broke in Ken1p. ''Yott"ll 
talk-and you'll [ike it! We don't ,vant any 
trouble with ~yot1, my friend. Yot1'll either 
tell me where that bullion is sto\\"ed or I'll 
shoot yott do,vn as :you stand-l·cs, and shoot 
e,"er}" other officer 11ntil there's one Vt'itl1 
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' ' Look out ? '' whispered Church -hoarsely. '' Someone's coming.'' Suddenly a pair of legs 
appeared at the top of the ladder, and one of the crooks came slowly down into the submarine. 

Handy & Co. were trapped ! 

e11011 a:11 J10.s.s-se11~c to li110,v 
for h-im ! '' 

,vl-1at':-5 licaltlJy ft111 il10 sl1i11, Lelo,.,~ tl1c bri<lgc. 'J~l1e <Jtl1er oili­

•'·It's no g·ood, sir," 111tltlerecl :\Ir. 1\.lsto11 
\Yrctche(lly. "X o sense i11 crJ111111ittir1g 
st1icicle. 'fl1cse i11fer11al 1,irates \Yill get tl10 
:: t t1ff, an;y \Va)·.'' 

'' Y 01..1 sa icl a j t1 gf 111 ! '' 11ocltlccl Ken1p. 
'' N o,v, caJJf a ir1 ; n re )"Ott g·oi11g to spill it?'' 

" 1,I-1e g-ol{l 's i 11 the sa 10011 .. ~' n111 ttcrecl 
Captain j\fatthe\YS dcfiantl:;r. '"x· Oll dt1rnccl 
cattle! I sl1all lo::e 111y ticl--:ct over tl1is 
job--'~ 

"Tl1ir1k VOi1rsclf lt1cl{y yolt don't lose your 
life,'' intei·rl111tcd Ken1p. '' No,,·-get on 
with it! ~\ncl no tricl{s 1 ''· 

TJ1a captair1, breatl1ing heavily. lecl the 
'"tlj," tl1rol1g·l1 ar1 ir,Jn (l<J()l'\Yay ~11 the ,vnist of 

ccrs ,ve11t ,vitl1 !1i1n, a11ll bel1i11<l carne Ll1c 
IJira tcs. V ariol1s 111e111bc 1·s of tl1c crc\v l1ad 
been sta11lli11.~ about, l)11t t.I1cy ,vcre 11assive. 
Tl1ero ,vas Ji ttle liliclil1oocl of trott h]e fro111 
t l1csc 111c11. 

Er1gi11ccrs arid stoker~, grcaSJ' n11cl grub by·, 
l1ad cro,vdell tl1c c11ginc-roo111 l1n tel1 \Va:y, 
,vatcl1i11g brea tl1lc1;sly. 

'' There'll Ile 110 kicl~ con1i11g f rcn11 tl1oso 
fcllo,, .. s, '' said Ken1p. '' The), 1~r10,\· ,vl1,tt's 
good fcJr tl1em-and tho first 111a11 ,vl10 starts 
atl)" ro11gh stt1ff ,vill 110,:-er live to be sorry 
for it.'' 

Ho and his fellow-crooks ,vcre satisficd­
,vitl1 plenty of reason-that tl10 sl1ooti11g 
clo,v11 of tl1e gl.1n crc,v l1acl l)l'OV iclc,J a11 
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ooJect lesson "·hioh all the other men had 
taken to heart. That ruthless act had 
scotohcd resistance at the outset. 

Captain Mattl1e\vs, leading the ,vay i11to 
tl1e saloon, had no need to switch on the 
lights. They we1·e already on, and a broad-­
shouldered, thick-set man ,vas standing 
against the centre table . 

.. No good, Walters,'' said the skipper. 
'' Tl1ey've got us.'' 

One of the thick-set man's hands moved 
t o,vards his pocket-and Kemp leapt for­
,vard. 

'' No, J·ott don't!'' he snapped. '' Up ,vith 
'em!" . 

He felt i11 ,va1ters' pockets and grl1nted. 
'' No gtt11, eh?" he said. "I .t.ho11gl1t ~you 

,vere tr:ring to pt1ll one." 
'' Scared, aren't yoti? '' asked the thick­

set n1an, glaring. '' I'm not a member of 
this boat's ere\\~. I'm a British Government 
gttard--'' 

'' I don't care if you're the Shah of 
Persia '' interrupted Kemp. "Wawhi11g 
over tbe bt1llio11, eh? Huh! Those Treasur;~ 
people do pick 'em, don't they. No,\·, 
,,·here's tl1nt gold?" 

'' Unde~: tl1c table," said the captain. 
Kemp looked at him sttspiciously. 
'' If you're trying to ·be f tinny--'' he 

began. 
'' Y 011 wa11t tl1e stuff-take it!'' roared the 

skipper, ,vith sudden anger. '' Why should 
I try to fool you now ? The sooner you 
degs get off my ship, the better!'' 

Kemp looked under the table, and his e:yes 
glittered. Stacked on the floor \\~ere a num­
ber of small, steel-..bound cases. 

'' By thunder! Here it i.s-a million in 
bullion!" ejaculated Kemp. "Now, bolrs, 
this is going to be hard V.'ork. lfour of 
you ,vill keep your guns on these men, and 
the rest \\Till get busy with the loot.'' 

The pirates, gold-mad, were stari11g at 
those steel-bound cases. Their share of this 
prize wo11ld be substantial. 

Kemp thought he heard .a mo,;cment be-­
hind him and he half turned-to find him• 
self looki~g into the face of a s9uare-jawed 
individual whom he had not previously seen; 
and there was something round and hard 
pressed into his back. 

'' Hands up e·very motl1er's son of you!'' 
rapped out Captain Matthews in a crisp, 
clear-cut voice-entirely different from his 
previously gruff tones. '' We shan't start any 
shooti11g, b11t if l'OU do there'll be plenty of 
blood spilt." 

Kernp uttered a hoarse cry. His eyes 
nearly started out of his head; for from 
various door\\·ays, as though by magic, hard­
f aced men had appeared. The pirates Vlere 
s11rrounded-and Kemp was an old ''lag,,, 
and he lt11e,v in a flash that these grim men 
were Scotland Yard detecti,~es ! 

'' Say--'' he began. 
And then his jaw dropped; for Captain 

l\ilatthe,\,.S hnd tom his grizzled beard a,,7ay 
-his ey·ebro\\-·s, too. And no~·, wigless, his 
face had become someho,v vaguely familiar. 

The hard, steelJT light in hIB eJ·es ",.as rem!nis­
cent.--

And tl1en Ke1n1> kne\\·. Ile ,vas £ace to 
face ,vith N elso11 Lee! 

--
CHAPTER 18. 

Turning the Tables! 

CAPTAIN l\IArrTHE\,tS ,vas Nelson 
Lee! I{e1np's face ,ve11t putty­
colo11red, and his limbs shook as 
thoug·h ,vith ague. Zingrave had 

placed hi1n i11 sole charge of this nigl1t's 
raid-and he l1ad ,valked blindly into one 
of the cle,rerest traps that had ever been 
devised! 

'' ,vhy, yott-J1ou--'' l1e began t¼1ickll·. 
'' Better take it 011 the chin!" said the man 

\\·ith the sqt1nre ja,v·, pressing the rou11d 
object harder i11to I{cmp,s back. 

And Kemp recognised tl1is ma11, too. I-le 
sudden!~· remembered. C11ief-dctecti,,.e-i1i.spec-­
tor Lennar(l, of the C.I.D. ! 

Sudde11iy something seemed to snap in 
Kemp's brai11. 

'' Make a break for it, boys!'' lie shoi1tcrl 
hoarsely. '' It mea11s ' life ' if ,ve're pt1t in 
the dock, and tl1ese bt1sies ,von't fire!" 

Click, click ! Click, click, click! Click!.~ 
click I 

The pirates, mad ,\·ith desperation, ,vere 
pulling the triggers of their automatics. Bt1t 
11othing happened-nothing except harmless 
clicks. Kemp, with a scream, stared at l1is 
own gun. 

&' It's not loaded!" he shrieked. 11 None of 
our guns are loaded!" 

It had been a tense moment. Nelson Lee 
and tl1e Scotland Yard men, fully expecting a 
gun-fight, had known that i11 attempting this 
capture they had taken their lives in their 
ha11ds. And now, as though by a miracle, 
not a shot had been fired:__£ or the detectives 
had been ordered not to shoot unless the 
crook~ opened fire first. . 

And the crooks could not open fire, for the 
simple t"eason that their '\\,.eapons contained no 
cartridges ! It was a st.unning shock, f ollo\-.·• 
ing upo11 the heels of the big surprise. And it 
\\i"as as much a shock for the Scotland Yard 
men as for the crooks. 

"I don't understand this, but we're in 
luok,'> said Neilson Lee crisply. ''Now, my 
friends, ,ve'll take this calmly, shall -'\\·e ?'' 

Kemp and his companions did not take it 
calmly-they were far too th11nderstruck. 
One or two of them httrled their useless 
weapons at t.J1e detecti,res, and ~they sl1owed 
fight, too. But they were quickly subdued •. 
They \\'ere outnumbered. 

Handcuffs we1·e clicked over their ,,·rists; 
there were some scuffles, to say nothing of a 
great deal of cttrsing. But at the end of 
three minutes all t,velve Green Triangle men 
were lined ttp against one of the saloon walls. 
'' \Vell, it's over, a~d nobody killed, thank 
goodness!'' said l11spector Lennard, breathing 
liard. '' A lot better than ,,,e expected, Mr. 
J ... ee. ,, · 
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Nelson Lee nodded. 
'' Thanks to the fact tl1at these ·men had 

useless weapons," he said. .. I don't e,ren 
begin to understand what that ca11 meanJ 
bt1t v..-e may find ·out later. 0 

• 

'' Think you're smart, do11't _you?" snaI·led 
Kemp. "Better not forget t-hat there are 
.some more of our men 011 this t11b--'' 

'' Twelve _of you came aboard-and you are 
all here,'' interrupted Lee. 

'' He's thinking of those 1·uffians who shot 
down the gun cre,v,'' chuckled the chief 
inspector. 

Something in his tone made Kemp stare at 
him. Kemp had been thinking of the sub­
ma1"ine, lying alongside a11d the other Green 
Triangle men who were aboard of her. He 
had been thinking, too, of the Grec11 Triangle 
men on deck. 

''Wh_y, what-,vhat do you mean?" he 
asked hoarsely. 

~
4 I don't as a n1le, ,vaste tin1e on yo11 

rats, but I can't resist telling you that l\Ir. 
Lee worked one of the most brilliant dodges 
I've ever heard of," said'Lennard cheerfully. 
• , Yest it ,vas entirel~ his idea. We kne,v 
that you are Green Triangle men-and you 
thought that there "·ere some other Green 
Triangle men aboard, didn't yot1? But they 
were pals, of ours.,, 

'' What !'1 panted Kemp, his voice almost n 
sqt1eak. 

'' There wasn't any real shooting,'' con­
tinued Lennard. ~, The gt111 crew ,,,a_sn't 
killed. That bit of play--acting ,vas for yottr 
benefit-to induce you to co111e aboard and 
,valk into this spide:r's parlour.'~ 

The Green Triangle men were so con­
f ot1nded that they cottld ~at fully underst-and. 
Yet Nelson Lee's plati had been sound 
er1ot1gh. 

At fi11st sight, one might have supposed 
that that pla)··acting prior to the pirates' 
boarding the ship had been un11ecessarJ;. But, 
110 ; it had been very important. 

These crooks believed that the lielrose con­
tained a million po11nds in bullion-which, of 
cottrse, it didn't. The whole affair, from first 
to last, had been engineered by N:elson Lee 
-"'ith the consent of the a11thorities in the 
hope of trapping the pirates red-handed. 

And, belie,·ing that gold to be aboa11d1 the 
crooks were natt11·ally on the alert-and they 
,vould have been ~t1spicious if there had been 
110 sign of special precat1tions. ThusJ ,vhen 
that firing had broken out, Ke1np and his 
men had been completely deceived. Thinking 
tl1e Melrose to be helpless, they had gone 
aboard, and the very men they had left 011 

deck to keep gt1ard ,vere their ene1I1ies ! 
?vlost important of all, Nelson Lee had 

,vished to avoid a11y fighting on deck-for 
that ,,·ould ha,·e meant the alarm of tJ1e 
other Green Trangle men on the submarine. 
And Nelson Lee's \York ,vas or1ly half done! 
His object was to n1ake a clean s,veep of these 
pirates and to recover the Ossipee as ,vell ! 

At1d 'if the men aboa1·d the st1bmarine gre,v 
i11 any way st1spiciot1s· they wottld slam the 
hatches down and dive for safety. 

As thi11gs '\\"ere, they ,vaited, bcliev i11g 
their comrades to be i11 full chal'ge. 

The really subtle part of Nelson Lee's 
scheme had yet to be pt1t i11to operation 1. 

---
CHAPTER 19. 

Aboard the Ossipee I 

N ELSON LEE cot1ld cluim all tl1c c1~edit 
for this masterly trap. 

For it ,vas he ,vho l1ad recognised 
the G1·ee11 Tria11gle spy, Harper. He 

l1ad seen the n1a11 i11 Caisto,ve, and, acting on 
his own respo11sibility, he had pulled him 
in. 'fhat lie had been justified v,as pro,;-ed by 
tho code message ,vhicl1 had been found 011 

the man. 
\Vhetl1er he had i11tended to cleliver it il1 

l)erson, 01· to get it to St1rf Isla11d some other 
way, did 11ot matter. Harper's arrest ,vas 
kept quiet; and Nelson Lee, havi11g taken a 
,vord--for-,vord copy of . tl1e code n1essage, had 
impersonated Ha1·per, a11d had delivel'ed it . 

That had bee11 tho first code message the 
one ,vhich Zingrave l1ad decided to ignore. 
An authentic doct1ment i11 every ,Yay. 

But Lee had a copy; and · for ten hot1rs 
011 a stretch he worked at tha·t code, finally 
conquering it. Ha,Ting read the message 
about the gold bullion 011 the Atlantis, Leo 
had conceived the id~a of forging Harper's 
handwriting and concocting a second code 
message-and one which ,vo11ld lead Professo1· 
Zingrave into a trap. 

Nelson Lee, althot1gh . appare11tly re bidi11g 
his time," had bee11 wo1·king ·yery hard 
indeed. It ,vas he who, disguised as Harper, 
had run into Bates on the Caistowe wat.er­
f ront. And Zi11gra1le, getting that message, 
had decided to raid the Melrose. In a ,vord, 
110 had bee11 tempted, and he had fallen. 

B11t Nelson Lee ,vas leaving 11othi11g to 
cha11ce. His impe1-sonation of Captai11 
l\Iatthews had been simple, for the real 
Captain Matthe,vs ,vas a stot1t, n1iddle-aged 
man; a11d Lee had made l1irnself t1p accord-­
ing to his o,•ln fancy. For every member of 
the Melrose's cre,v knew the truth, and ,,10as 
in the game. 

No ,,,onder tl1ey had "·a tcl1ed tlte 
proceedings with such breathless ir1terest J 

A transformation was taking place 110\V in 
the saloon. The crooks ,vere taken si11gly 
and divested of their black 11nio11 s11its and 
masks. A11d as each 111an ,vas dealt ,vitl1, so 
a Scotland Yard officer don11ed tl1e tnask and 
clothing. 

Crook after crooli: ,vas unhanclci1ff ed ru1d 
dealt ,vith ancl then handcuffed again. 
Nelson Lee and Len11ard V.'ere the last to do11 
the grim raiment. 

''I don't think ·,ve've bee11 too long," said 
Lee. "But we 1nust make all haste now. 
I'll go on deck at once, and p1·epare the 
others aboard the submarine." 

'' Thi11k Zingrave is there ?'' asked Lennard. 
''I doubt it,;, · replied the detective. "He 

,,·otild have conducted this raid himself if he 
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had come with the submarine. No, I expect 
Vle shall find him on Surf Island.'' 

Kemp and the other men listened in amaze. 
ment. So Nelson Lee knew about Zingravo 
-and about Surf Island ! The ·whole game 
,,·as '' blo,vn." And here was Lee planning to 
nab the submarine and to even capture 
Zingrave himself-and Kemp could do 
nothing! 

Lee, on deck, hurried to the rail. 
'' Hey, you, do,vn there!" he shouted in a 

\"Oice so like Kemp's that some of _the men 
on tho deck "·ere startled. '' Got those 
hatches open? ,ve're bringing the stuff 
straight down.'' 

''Hnve yott got it?'' came an eager query. 
., Everything all right aboard there ! 11 

"Do11't make me laugh I'' retorted Lee con­
temptuously. '' We've got these birds locked 
up in their own cabins. Tl1e boat's ours! 
And that gold is ours, too I" 

And then the comedy-drama began. 
Masked mo11-no different from the masked 
men \\'"ho had gone aboard the tramp­
laboured do,,,.n the ladder carrying small but 
enormot1sly hea,~_y boxes. Nelson Lee's only 
object ,,·as to delude the remaining crooks 
on the sttbmarine. At any cost they had to 
be captu1·ed. 

Lee himself "?as one of the first men to 
go do,vn into the Ossipee. Others followed. 

'' Get the doors open!" ordered Lee curtly. 
'' We'll take this stuff into the saloon.'' 

Men hurried and opened the necessary 
doors. .The su-pposed pirates carried their 
btirdens into the saloon. 

'' Is tl1at the lot?'' asked one of the Green 
Trinngle men eagerly. 

'' Half of it;'' replied Lee. 51 By the ",.ay, 
ho,v many men are there aboard here now 
-not cot1nting those who are with me in 
these masks ?'J 

"\Vell, yott ought to kno,,,," said the other. 
''There's Robson and Stoltz and Vallini--
Six of us." . 

''Got any g11ns on you?'' Mked Lee. 
''You kno\v ,~e haven't,'' said the n1an. 

'' What do we l\'ant guns for? You're the 
raiding partJ,,. __ ,. 

''In that case, my friend, we needn't keep 
up this pretence any longer,'' said Lee 
c·risply. '' Up on deck, you!'' 

'' \V,hv v.1hat the,--'' 
" ' The man was staggered, as \1lell he might 

be. The·re were t,,-o others there, and they 
'\\,,ere quic•kJy seized and taken up on deck. 
'l'hree more \\·ere rounded up in the su,b­
marine's engine-room. And all of the1n were 
farced up the l\felrose's ladder and handct1ff ed 
on the _declc. They ,vere nearly fainting with 
terror and shock-for this thi11g had hit them 
Jike a blo"" between the eyes. 

Nelson Lee and Lennard made a qt1ick tot1r 
throt1gh lthe '"arious compartments of tl1e sub-
1na.rine, and 110 other prisoners ,vere found. 
Lee left half a dozen men aboard, and tl1cn 
,rent up tho ladder again. 

'' N o,v, Captain Matthews~'' he said, to tl1e 
real skipper, w·ho had made his appearance. 
'' Y 011 kno,v \vhat to do, don't yo11? These 
11risoners are all l1andcuffed, and the~y'Jl give 

you no trouble they'll be guarded by Scot­
land Yard men, in any case. 1-Iake straight 
for Portsmouth Dockyard. Y ottr wireless man 
\\'ill get a message tl1rough well in advance.''· 

'' And you, sir?'' asked the captain. 
''I'm taki11g charge of this submarine...­

there's more \\'01~k to be done to-nigl1t, '' re• 
plied Lee grimly. 

He had thrown off the mask and the t1n-ion 
suit now-as had the other Scotland Yard 
men, since that deception was no longer neces­
sary. The submarine was captured-and l\-·ith­
out even a fight. The mep w_ho were now 
placed aboard here ,vere trained na.v·al s11b• 
marine officers and men. 

The ~lelrose had contained many surprises . 
Nipper was one of them. Mt1cl, to his dis~ 
gust, Nipper had not been allow~,i to show 
himself until all possibility of g~ nplay Yt'ns 
o, .. er. Bt1t novl, as keen as mustard, he v;as 
ready to accompany ·his beloved guv'nor on 
the last lap of this great ad,,.enttire. . 

''Before '\\"e go, Lee, Kemp ,,;ants to see 
)·ou,'' said Inspect-or Lennard, coming up. 
'' Kemp's the man who was in command of 
the st1bmari11e. I do11't trust him an inch, but 
he says he \\'ants to turn King's evidence-and 
he's V\-·illing to help.'' 

'' I'll see him,'' said Lee shortll". 
''I mean it, sir!'' panted the desperate ma.n, 

Vlhen Lee faced him. '' It means ' life ' for 
me in t.he ordinar~,. '\\"ay. Bt1t if I can help 
you to get Zi11grave it'll make a difference, 
'\\·on'·t it?'' 

'' I'm not authorised to promise anyt,hin~~ '' 
replied Lee, looking at the m·an steadily. 
''If you think you can help, and if ~·ou thin!, 
it will n1ake any diff crencc to yot1r sentence, 
I \\'on't interfere. ,~ut I'm not promising 
anything-I'm making no bargain. Under-
stand that clearly.'' . 

'' I'll take _my ch~1.,nce1 sir," m11ttered Kemp. 
'' How do ~'"OU think you can help?'' 
''You're going to Surf Island, ain't you?'' 

asked the prisoner. '' Well, Zingra, .. e's slip­
pery-arid urrless the subn1a1·ine gets back in 
the ordinary ,vay he'll smell a 1~at, and l1e'll 
·bolt. I can pilot that st1b. tl1rough tl1e ttnder­
~~ater cha-nnel. I know jt1st the tricks of it. 
You haven't got a man ,vl10 can do that., and 
you know it. Gv·e me this chance, sir, and 
I won't do11ble-croes ,~011. I kno,,· ,,·,hose side 

" I'm on no,v.'' 
Nelson Loe tt1rned to I11spector Len.nard. 
'' Take tl1ese handct1ffs off hi111, Lennard,'~ 

he said briefly·. '' I'll take l1im along.''-

--
CHAPTER 20. 

Back to Surf Island ! 

E o,,~ ARD O.S\\7 A.LD HANDli'ORTH, hot 
and pcrsfliring, could hardly co11tair1 
:}1imself. 

''W:l1at's happening?'' he muttered, 
for the twentieth time .. '' ,v11at's all this delay 
abo11t? \Ve l1eard \"oices in the saloon 11ot 
long ago, but there doesn't seem to be any 
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There, on the very brink of ihe cliffs, Nelson Lee strained every muscle against the savage attack of Zingrave. Suddenly they lost their balance on ihe edge of the cliff and, locked in each other's arms, they went hurtUng down Into the blackness below. 
alar111. Nobocl:y's been in l1ere to lool{ for t}1ose cartridges ,ve bagged.'' '' Perhaps t,he b1ighters l1a \7en't fot111d ottt J"'et, '' ,vl1ispered Cht1rch. '' Bt1t they m11st ha ,,.e fot1nd out by this ti111e, '' protested llar1dfortl1. '' I ,, ... isl1 son1e­thi11g ,vould happe11 ! A11) .. tl1ir1g's better tl1an this.'' '' It'll happe11 quicklj.,. eno11gh, '' said l\IcClt1re quietly. '' This ct1bby-l1ole l1as onlJ,. to be searched, and ,ve shall be fot1r1d. And you fello,vs k11ow ,v,hat that n1cans. \,7ell, \\·e've <lone the ,best ,,·e coi1ld. '' llandfortl1 arid Cht1rch ,vere silent. Ever si11ce tho masked raiders had gone, ca-rrying t.l1ose empt;y ,veapons, the t.hreo schoolboj~ }1acl iJeen expecting discov·e.rJ·. And the)T l{11e,v that they cot1ld not expect a11J,~ mercy at the l1a11ds of the i11ft1ria ted crooks. 

At the first sound of , .. oices, tl1cv hacl re­treated into the in11er store-room. A.11cl there, ,Yitl1 batecl ·bren.tl1, they had ,vaited. Bttt 11otl1i11g had happened. A11other long silence l1ad follo,·ved. Now they hearcl ,l'oices once more. Thev ,·cnt11red to open the inner door, and to e1nergc into tl1e par1trJ·. Tl1e voices °\\'"ere olea.rcr---but, ct1riol1S1jT er1ot1gh1 t,hey V\"Cre not 

raised in anger. ~fen ,vere speaking q11ietly. And now, too, the tl1ree boys felt the un­m.i5taka.ble '' throb-tl1l'ob '' of the st1bmarine's engines. She ,vas getting on the move again. A11d that meant that tl1e raid ,vas over! 
'' I can't stand tl1is ! " mt1ttered Handforth. "I'm going to ha,Te a squint throt1gh the , .. entilation hole.'' 
'' Bt1t it's dangero11s, '' "'hispered Church. '' The men might co1ne in here at any momen·t--'' -~ 
''I can't l1elp it! I'm going to have a sqttint. '' 
Handforth ,vent to the door, and applied his e:}~e to tl1e little hole. He looked, he ·blinked, and then he thot1ght that he was going mad. His heart leapt into his mout.h, and he came ,,rithin an ace of bur.sting a blood-vessel. For standing i11 the lttxuriotts little saloon, in £1111 sight, ,vere Nelson Lee, Nipper, and Chief Detecti·ve-Inspector JJennard l Of the c1~ooks there ,vasn't a sign l 
Handforth didn't belie,~e it-he tho11ght l1e ,Yas seeing things. He ,vas positively para.lysed-so rnt1ch so tl1at he cottldn't movo an inc.h. 
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''It is highly important, Lennard, tl1at he s11ould take the submarine back to Surf Island in t.he normal way,'' came Nelson Lee's voice, as though from a great distance. '' Zingra,"e is there-and ottr only chance of getting him is to take him by surprise. We mustn't for­get those t·hree boys, too. Handf orth and his chums have been plucky, and they have helped in no small degree in this capture. For, by consenting to remain prisoners-when they cot1ld have been rescued-they made the whole thing possible. Zingra,·e, in his mad fury, n1ight even kill those courageous youngstera ,, --''I-Ii!'' yelled Handforth wildly. 
He had suddenly recovered the use of his lim·bs-and of his vocal chords. Church and ~,icClure thought he had suddenly gone mad­for he had flung open the pantry door a.nd had burst out into the saloon. If it comes to that, Handforth thought he was mad, too. He ,vanted to make sure. He couldn't believe tl1e evidence of his e}·es and ears.--
'' Good l1eavens!'' ejaculated Nelson Lee, aghast. '' Handforth !'' '' It's you, sir-it's ~l'ou-you ! '' babbled Handforth dizzily. ''Oh, great jumping corks I And-and Nipper, too f What's hap­pened? Where are those crooks? I've never been so surprised--'' 
'' Handy l'' yelled Nipper. '' Oh, my good-ness I Look, sir I Church and I\1cClure, too!'' •Nipper leapt at them, so excited and amazed that he did not even smile at their unfamiliar garb. '' ,vhat is all this?'' asked Inspector Len• 11ard blankly. 
'' We're saved!'' _gasped Hand forth \\"ildly. '' Do you hear, you chaps? Saved ! And we thought.-- Oh, cru1nbs ! I can't breathe properly ! '' It ,vas an absolute fact that for some moments Handf orth & Co. \\"ere almost hys­terical with joy and relief. 
'' I think I can understand something now­something which \\"'as puzling me,'' said Nelson Lee keenly. ''Handforth, do you know any­thi11g abot1t .some automatic pistols?'' Handf orth gulped. '' You bet ,ve do, sir!'' he panted. '' We . took all the cartridges ottt I'' 
'' Ye gods and ilittle fishes!'' ejaculated Len­nard. '' Do yot1 mean to say that you boys \\"' ell, I've got to hand it to them I They're smart kids I'' Nelson Lee was obliged to gi\·e a brief out­line of wha-t had happened before Handfortl1 ,Yould say anything about the missing cart­.ridges. T·he three Removites listened breath­lessly, joyously, as they heard of tl1e great capture. ''Of course, we hadn't any idea that you ,·rere on that ship, sir,'' said Handforth, after he had somewhat incohere11tly. explained how he and his chums came to be aboard the sub­marine. ''But when "'e saw all tl1ose guns \\"e thought it would be a good idea to unload t,hem. '~ 

'' You took a big ohance, Handfortl1-'bttt I can tell you this,'' said Nelson Lee quietly. ''Yot1r action undoubtedly sa,,ed the liv·es of se,,eral men.'' '' Oh, no, sir; yot1 car1't really mean that!,, 
'' But I do mean it,'' said Nelson Lee. '' Those criminals were desperate and they tried to fire their \\'eapons. ~fr. Lennard and his officers are all picked men; tl1ey all volu11teered for this work, being full aware of the deadly risks they "·ere taking. The authorities were determined to stamp out this piracy.'' 
'' Well, it's jolly good to know that we've been of some help, sir,'' said Handforth happily. "By George, jt1st think of it! Per­haps ,ve _ saved l\'Ir. Lennard's life by doing what vre did.'' 
'' I shouldn't be at all surprised,'.' said the inspector dryly. '' Orie of thooe infernal guns ,._?as pointin·g at me when it clicked-and I can givo you my V\tord I thol1gl1t I ,vas going to be oo!d meat!'' Thereafter Handforth & Co. ,vere the heroes of the hour. --

CHAPTER 21. 
Friend or Foe 7 NELSON LEE was looking very tl1ougl1t­ft1l \\·hen he had heard a fuller accot1nt of Handforth & Co.'s ad­ve11tt1res. '' So you fou11d a secret vlay out of t.l1at cavern?'' ho commented. · '' That's how ~Tou came to be aboard the submarine, eh? It•a a grim business, boys. And your escape might make all the difference.'' 

'' How- do you mean, sir? 1' asked Hand-­forth anxiouslj". "\Vill it mess up any of your plans?'' '' I don't think so-at least, I hope not,'' replied Lee. '' Bt1t it occurs to me that Zin• grave n1ight have discovered your absence by this time.'' '' Oh, crt1mbs !'' '' In that case there is a chance that ha will have taken alar1n, '' continued the de• tecti,·e. '' But ,ve can gain nothing by con• jecturing. You didn't lea,~e the cave until you had been locked t1p for the night, did you?'' "No, sir.'' 
'' Then there is every reason to hope tl1at your escape has not been discovered,'' said Nelson Lee. '' Zingrave, at least, will be far too occttpied ,vith thoughts of this Sttb­marine to bother his head about you. Arid I don't think Bates or Catling \\'ill care.'' 
'' What nre we going to do, sir-exactly?'' asked Nipper. '' If pos.,ible, ,ve are going to take this vessel back throttgh the rock passage-rigl1t into the pool,,, replied Nelson Lee. '' In that way Zingrave ,vill ha,"e no suspicions. It's no good capturing these underlings unless we nab the ' big boss ' himself. It's Zin-grave I'm after.'~ -
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'' But now that you've got the submari110 back, sir, couldn't you get i11 tot1ch ,vitl1 some destroyers, or 60mething like that?''· asked Handforth breathlessly. '' By George, couldn't you make a tremendo11s raid 011 S11rf Island, and do the thing in style?;' Nelson Lee could not help smiling. 
'' Have you ever tried to hold an eel, Hand­forth ? '' he asked. '' \Vhy, yes, sir,'' said the bewildered Handforth. '' Did you hold it?'' ''No; it was too slippery.'' 
'' Zingrave's an eel,'' said Lee grimly. '' He's the slipperiest crook known to Scot­land Yard. The instant he gets wind that all is not right, he'll make a bolt for it. Surf Island is h9neycombed with all mannner of tunnels. In my opinion, a big raid on the island would be futile; for Zingrave would get the warning well in advance, and I haven't a doubt that he has a bolt-hole ready.'' ''I see ,,That you mean, sir,'' said Hand• forth eagerly. "Ot1r only cl1ance of nabbing Zingrave is to take him completely by su1·prise, '' went 

011 Nelson Lee. ''When we get to Surf Island we shall ha, .. e to act as though we were the croolcs returning after a successful raid. Once face to face with Zingrave, we can be sure of holding him. But not until then. So you see, boys, how important it is.'' A man appeared in the saloon doorway, and although he stared in some bewilderment at Handforth & Co.-whom he had certain1y not expected to see he addressed himself to Nelson Lee. '' Getting near to the island, sir,'' he., re• ported. '' Lieutenant Freeman wot1ld like to have you with him, sir, in the control­room. '' '' I'll come,'' said Lee, nodding. 
'' Getting near to the island, eh?'' panted Handforth. '' Oh, my hat I It's just one ex­citement after another.,,· The cl1ief inspector caught Nelson Lee by the arm. · .. I don't like having any dealings with that fello,v Kemp'' he said., frowning. '1 I don't trust him an inch.'' '' Neither do I.'' •c Then why hnve any truck witl1 him?'' asked Lennard. ''It was yot1r idea to bring him aboard--'' ,. He can't do any mischief, old man,'' said Lee, smiling. "And don't forget there's a tricky underwater channel to be nego­tiated. Liet1tenant Freeman is a clever sub­marine officer, but he knows absolutely nothing of tl1e channel. Kemp does. He has piloted this craft in and out several times.'' · '' Don't you think he'll try to pile us on tl1e rocks, ·or something cheerful like that?'' '' Kemp is as fond of living as the rest of 

llS, '' replied Lee dryly. '' He doesn't want to go to the bottom of the sea in a wrecked submarine. And you can be quite sure we shall keep a close watch on him.'' 

'' v.,~ ell, I l1ope yoti're right-becattse I haven't a11y fancy to conclt1de my brilliant career in a flooded submarine," said Len­nard. '' And thinli of the loss to Scotland Yard!'' "If Kemp attempts any treachery we shall instantly know it,'' said Nelson Lee. '' His offer to turn King's evidence, and to help us to the full extent of his po)Ver was a piece . of luck. Getting tl1rough that rock channel was the one snag we were up against. You must remember, Lennard, that Kemp won't be allowed to take the controls. \Vell, you'd better ren1ain here with the boys. You can't heip in this. Your job will come later. You can be getting into one of those pirate suits if :you like and don,t forget tl1€ mas-k. '' . Other men got into those suits and masks. too. For the 1ast act in this drama ,vas about to be played. 
• 

CHAPTER 22. 
Into the Rock Pool I KE~IP wa.s on the level. Desperate though he was, he knew on whicl1 side his bread was buttered. And his loyalty to Professor Cyrtts Zin­grave was a feeble thing, now that matters had come to a climax. If, by n1aterially assisting in the captt11·e of Zingrave, he could improve his o~;n pre .. carious position, he was ready enougl1 to act. _ He could see twenty years, penal servitude ahead of him-but that sentence might be reduced to a mere seven if he heJped tho authorities. Kemp was thinking only of his o,rn skin. 

'' Mr. Lennard thinks I'm going to try to double-cross yoi1, sir,'' panted the man, clutching earnestly at Nelson Lee's a1·m. '' But I'm not! Gosh, I wouldn't be such a fool! Give me a chance, sir, and I'll take tltis sub. through that channel. I won't play no tricks.'' . '' You'd better not, Kemp,'' retorted Lee~·. '' You've done with tricks; they won't help you no,v. '' "Don't I know it?'' said Kemp feverishly. ''It's a fair cop-and the whole game is busted. \Vell, I'm no croaker. I'll take what's coming to me. It was a darned big gam-ble, anyway, and we've Jost. Bt1t it'll go all right with me if I h~p, won't it, sir? Zingra, .. e wouldn't have showed me any mercy if he'd been in my position-so I don', see ,vhy I shot1ld show him any.•~ 
''You talk too much, Kemp,'' said Lee briefly. '' Take the submarine through that channel-and then we'll see.'' They ,vere in the control-room, and Lieu­tenant Freeman, Vt-ho could not say enough in praise of the Ossipee's won·ders, had gone on deck. One of the sailors now came down the metal ladder and saluted. ''Island right ahead, sir,'' he said.. ''The liet1tenant "'ould be glad of yottr help, sir.'~ 
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,vith satisfaction, the masked men going asl1ote from the Ossipee, labouring under ~rnall, bt1t apparently heavy, loads. Those steel-bottnd cases ,vere act11ally heavy, but not ,vi th gold. They ,vere filled witl1 lead. 

Nelson I_jee ,vas going right through with the programme; acting just as he would ha,~e 1~xpected tl1e Green Triangle men to act. rrt1eir first task ,vo11ld have been to carry the loot ashore. Lee ,vas hoping that Zingrave ,vo11ld come; and once face to face there ,vould be no escape for that arch criminal. 
'' Ft1nny ,vhy those fellows are .still ,vearing 1l1eir 1nasks, '' ml1ttered Zingrave, as he ap­proached. '' They'·ve never done it before. Bt1t Kemp may ha,·e a good reason.'' 
He v."'ns getting nearer, but it cannot be 

/ 

truthfully ~1i<.l that ho had any SL1Sl:Jicion. So cleverly l1ad tl1is thing been engineered that tho ,vily professor, like all his underlings, \\·as ,valki11g blindly i11to the trap. 
'' Hey, boys-hold it!'' sang ot1t Lee sud~ denly. '' Here comes tl1e CJ1ief ! Aro ,vo pleased with ourselves?', He adva.nced t1p tl1e roc.k path to\vards Zin­gra, ... e, and t,,1'o of the other masked figu1·es lo,verecl their burdens and fallowed. 
'' We've got it. Chief-the whole blamed lot!'' gloated Lee. '' A million in gold! There'll be some nice picl{ings for tis, eh?'' 
They \\Tere within fifteen yards, and Pro­fessor Zingra,,.e, intensely satisfied with the informatio11, was eager to hear t,he full story. And it ,vas at that moment that a porthole . 
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of the submarine, above the ,vaterline, sud• denly s,vung back "Tith a clang. '' Beat it, Chief!'' gasped an urgent voice. ''They're cops! The game's up, and it was Lee--'' 

T,hc voice st1ddenly ceased, for men had grabbed Kemp f rorn bel1ind, and had dragged him back. In tl1at last moment, Zingrave's right-·hand man had sought to give his Chief a fighting cl1ance of escape. 
Zingrave himself had halted, and .like a Bash a hand fle,v to his gun. ''Put 'em t1p, Zingrave !'' snapped a. familiar voice. '' We've got you co,~ered. '' 
''Lee!'' breathed the professor. Crack I & lie spoke he fired. Nelson Lee heard the angry buzz of the bullet as it droned past his ear-to hit one of the Scotland Yard men in the shoulder, and send him reeling. Crack I It \\·as another pistol-sl1ot-bt1t this time Nelson Lee's ov.10n automatic belched fire and lead. A scream came from Zingrave as the bullet st.ruck the very ,veapon in his hand as l1e was about to pull trigger again. It ,vent spinning into the a.ir-and Zi11grave's arm, racked with agony, '\\·as momentarily paralysed. 
'' We'll do v.yithout the shooting, Zingrave !'' said Lee grimly. -
''You!" snarled tl1e professor. ''You-•gain !'' 
''I have a nasty habit of cropping up, ha, .. en't I?'' retorted Lee. '' And tl1is time, Zingrave, :you're fi11ished. Be big enough to · take your medicine without an) .. fw,s.'' 
But Zingra,·e was running. Weaponless, he was racing back up that rock elope. And in 

1 his desperation he possessed the agility of a 
t !hunted animal. With amazing -~eed he ran, ' and his mind was benumbed. He only kne,v 
i that all his elaborate schemes had crashed about his ears. Lee was here-and those ot.her men were Scotla11d Yard detectives ! Yet there ,vas one tangible thought in the profes­sor's mind. On the other side of t-he island 
r there ,vas a little cave-a racing motor-boat ,vas hidden there--
, Footste~ sounded immediately •behind him, and althoug-h he dare not look back, he knew . that Nelson Lee was gaining. Inspector Len­nard· and the other Yard men ,vere right out of it; tl1ey ·had been left far behind in this 
' . grim race. 

Zingrave fled on. At last, the top! He raced across the rocks, a chasm on one side of him, with t.he deep ,vaters of the }lool far below. A hand reached out, a.nd clutched ~t his arm. He \\?as pulled half round and Jerked to un abrupt standstill. 
'' At last, professor!" said Nelson Lee ominously. He had discarded ·his mask and in the faint n1oonlight Zingrave saw ' the detective's familiar features. They stood, face to faceg_­master detective and master croolc. It ,vas the moment of Nelson Lee's triumph. 

CHAPTER 24. 
The Last Fight! ''YOU cle, .. er devil!'' panted Zingra,~e, his eyes burning with evil. '' Bt1t you haven't got me yet, Lee!'' As he spoke he gra-ppled ,vitl1 tl1e detective. In a flash, Lee kne,v his object, for they ,ve1·e on the ,,.ery brink of a chasm. '' Oh, no! You can't t,hro,\i· me into the pool so easily,'' said Lee. '' Come, Zi11gra ve, this is not dignified. And you have allvays been so level-headed--'' He could speak 110 further, for he ,Yas com• pelled to defend hirnself against Zingra,.re's maddened attack. The .man \\·as liko a ,vild animal; he had .abandoned all reserve, all veneer. For Zingra,·e ,vas kicking, hacki11g, cla,v­ing, gougi11g." He ,vas more like itn in• furiated beast than a human bei11g. For in that moment of defeat all Zingrave's b11r11ing hatred against Nelson Lee surged up in or1e tumultuo11s flood. Clasped in one another's arms, the pair reeled on the ,Tery brir1k of the abyss. Tl1e men belo,v stood watching, fascinated-eve11 horrified. !'1ipper and Handforth and Chttrch and McClure sa"· everything, too. They ,,·atched ,vith bated breath. ,"- A voice sounded near the struggling men -a voice hoarse ,vitJ1 exertion. '' All 1·igl1t, Lee, I'll k11ock him on the l1ead I BJ· glory! He's like a jt1ngle tige1" !u It was Chief I11spector Lennard, a11d although he '\\·as "·ell-nigh exhausted ·from his long climb-he ,vasn't built for that sort of t)li11g-he leapt into action. But he leapt i11 vain. For at that moment' Zingrave, near the brink, stumbled. His foot slithered ov·er the rock edge, and· he lost l1is balance. A ,vild scream escaped him, and his clutching ha11ds fastened like steel talons on Nelson Lee.'s body. Locked together, they slipped o, .. er the brink, and ,,·ent httrtlinff do\\·n. '' Gt1v'nor !'' gasped Nipper. Down~down-- • 

Splash ! They str11ck the vrater violently, and it was fitting that Professor Zi11grave should ha.ve been undermost. Tht1s he received the ft1ll sl1ock of the contact . Nelson Lee, dazed and bruised, fottnd him­self sinking do\\'n i11to the depths. Zingrave's clutching hands had released their hold; Lee, recovering rapidly, strttck out for the surface. Ariel v;hen he reached it he was alone. 
'' There he is-get him ! " came a bellow from above. '' It's all rigl1t," called Lee. "I beg of yo11 not to start• any shooting." "Oh, thank goodne~, it's the guv'nor !"· )telled Nipper. They ,vere all astonisl1ed at Nelson Lee's calipness. Lee himself ,\7as sv-·imming about, searcl1ii1g anxiously. He di,·ed, groping l1ere, tl1ere, and everywhere. Then Lee's fingers came in contact with 

(Continued on page 44.) 
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