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CHAPTER 1. 

A Scientific Ally. 

N ~:1 .. so~ LEE, the farllOU8 detecti\·e, ~at 
in Iii~ sanct11n1 i11 il1e G ra)~'s Inn Road 
engro5sccl i!l something that, stootl or1 
the table before hin1-so111ething tf1at 

loolcerl like a cross bct,,tce11 a tclepl1011c artll 
a ,virele.3s ~et. It ,vas, ir1 fact, a ,vireless 
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teh~1Jl1on·c. Nipper had a portable set, a11<J 
,vitl1 tl1is ir1vo11tion Nelso11 Lee arid his yo11r1g 
assista11t '\\,.ere n ble to communicate ,vith one 
a11other, ,vhercvcr tl1ey l1appened to be. 

Tl1e sin1JJle instru111c11t reJJresent('(I the last 
,vord i11 tele1Jl1011ic ael1icven1ent, ancl i11 it 
I~ee knc,~- hi111!';el f to 11ossess orle of tl1e rr1ost 
v a 1 u a lJ le a 11 i cs in the cause of j us t-i c e ,v hi c 11 
science ha(l ever besto,vcd 1.1pon l1i1n. 
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The sudden renewed activities of a notorious 
Criminal Confederation under the ruthless 

~~~~~- _ leadership of that master-crook, Oscar Dene, 
provides yet another sensational '' case '' for the famous detective, Nelson Lee. , 
Almost before they realise it, Nelson Lee and Nipper are plunged head-first into 
a series of perilous adventures and sinister mysteries which tax their powers 
to the uttermost! This story is a typical '' Nelson Lee'' .Detective-Thriller! 

It ,va.s not tintil recently that Lee had fot111d 
time to i11terest l1imself dee1Jl:y i11 the prob­
lem of ,virelcss telepl1on;y, Ltit ,-.rhcr1 lie hacl 
tl1c subject fasci11ated hin1. For ,vceks lluri11g 
spare hours he ha<l cx11eri1ne11ted i11 his 
laboratory, setting off a seJJarate SJ)ace and 
i11stall ir1g electric a1)})ara tt1s ,vl1ich 11ad cost 
l1ir11 thot1sa11ds. 

Thero ,vere great engineers a11d elect1·icians 
as ,vell as che111ists who ,1vero apIJl)ri11g tl1em­
selves to tl1e sa111e prol>lern ir1 its broader 
aspects. l"'ce set hin1self to modify and im­
prove existir1g ir1stru111er1t..'3, to 1)rod11ce some­
tl1ing lig·i1t a11d tJurtable, <lirectlj~ s11ited to the 
requirements of t11e detective service. 

For a long time l1e had ,vorked ,vithot1t 
success, until, as the resttlt of a · 1nazc of 
matl1ematical deductio11, he four1d the basis 
of a valve which pro1nised to catch arid ir1-
tensify to atidible sound the \\i·a vos of etl1cr 
r~prodt1ced at th~ other e~d. by a compara­
tively lo,v power 1n tra11sm1tt1ng. 

That same eve11ing 110 tool{ his idea to a 

man ,vl1ose· 11a.rne \\·as comparatively u11know11 
exce1)t to the initiated-a n1an ,vho sh1111ned 
publicit:y, and cared not a s11ap for credit or 
kt1dos-bt1t ,vhose unca1111y kno¥..-ledge of the 
functions of ,vireless amounted to genitis. 

The result ,vas the perfection ir1 a fortnight 
of the ir1strttme11t which Lee a11d Nipper '\\"ere 
no,v testi11g practically for the first tin1e, arid 
it ·ans,,·ered perfectly. 

Car1\yi11g son1ething no bigger than a school­
bo)T' s satcl1cl, slung over his sl1ot1lder just as 
casuall:y, Nipper had spoken first fro1n the 
to1J of a b11s \\·hi]e it waited i11 tl1e 1naze of 
traffic b)T tl1e l\Ia11sior1 Hot1se. He had spokc11 
agai11 fron1 tl1e su1nn1it of the famous ~1onu­
ment,. by London Bridge, and l1is voice 011 
botl1 occasio11s had been clear a11d perfoctl~y 
<listi11ct. 

St1ch an i11strume11t, even ,vith a limited 
ra11ge of trans1nissio11, \\Tould be of in,.,.aluablo 
assistance t.o N clson Lee in his life's '\\"Ork. 
No one appreciated more t.ha11 he did the 
imrnense possibilities it off e1"ed . 

• 
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W1thi11 the precincts of London, at any 
rate, it re11<!ere<l tin-,e ar1d space negligible 
qua11tities. It elin1i11ated barriers-it pene­
trated wail:◄ and passed through obstacles as 
if they did not exi~t. 

His tl1oughts turned as he drained his cup 
to some 01 thoP,8 arch e11emies against whom 
this little ,vonder of telephony would no,v be 
formally arrayed. There was the notorious 
Criminal Confederation headed by the amaz­
ingly clever, ex-actor crook, Oscar Dene, 
who, with his confederatesl-t was hoodwinking 
and puzzling the Secret ~ervioos of half a 
dozen countriea. 

Only recently Nelson Lee had been at grips 
,vith Oscar Dene, and---)his gang, that con­
sisted of Manning, the scientist; Sandrez, the 
Spa11ish murderer; old Jan van Duren, and 
his beautiful daughter, Gloria van Duren. 
Dene and hia gang had escaped, but maybe, 
next time, with the help of the wireless tele­
phone now on the table, the 1·esult might be 
different. 

On the instrument on the table a delicate 
piece of met.al Oopped over on to a tiny 
magnet, establishing the circuit between two 
ordi11ary wet batteries, and a bell rang 
sharply. Lee cl'ossed to the table and assumed 
the headgear. 

''Hallo! Is that yot1, Nipper?,, 
'' Yes. Can l'Ot1 hear me?" 

It was the ca1·d of an aristoc1·at; riot t.oo 
ornate, not too simple. The name upo11 it 
,vas a name honou1·ed in English history. 

'' l\Iarjorie Cecil,'' Lee read, and then, 
glancing up: ,. Did she state her business?" 

'' No, sir-except that it's private and 
urgent." 

.. H'm! Not collecting for anything?" 
'' No, sir. She says she ,von't keep you· a 

fe,v minutes." 
'' Then you'd better sho\v her up, I suppose. 

Ha11o, Nipper l '' 
"Yes, guv'nor ?" 
'' I've got a -vis:tor. You say you're on 

Black friars Bridge ? '' 
0 Yes.'-' 
t, Then study the seagulls for ten mi11utes 

-a11d don't ring. I'm disconnecting.'' 
The clear assent came distinctly over the 

tube, and Lee removed the headgear. },or 
a minute or so he bent almost lovingly over 
the little instrument, disconnecting the bell 
temporarily by lifting one of the zinc sticks 
from a battery. From under the table l1e 
took a metal cover and paused before plac-
ing it over the iwtrument. · 

A slight significant cough caused him to 
slam down the cover and tur11 sharply-to see 
the tatl, almost statuesque figure of a gi1·I 
standing in the doorway. She raised her 
veil slo,vly with a gloved hand, and her e:>"fes 

"Quite ,vell. \\-"'here are )·ou speaking ,rested on him placidly for a moment I rom 
under lids ,, .. hich dropped strangely. from?'' . 

'' At the 1no1nent I an1 ·leaning over the 
parapet of Black£ riars Bridge. You are quite 
plain. :-rhis is a great business, guv'nor. '' 

Nelson ,vas about, to reply when there came 
i11 lower tones, not so distinct, another voice, 
breaking in on their own . 

.. l{cep to th1·ee thottsand, •• it said, '' till 
you !trike th~ coast. Then bear east a bit 
till you're over, -and come do,vn till you follow 
the coast .. - There'! a r1asty fog-bank on the 
liavre route.'' 

A voic(, said, •• R.ight-ho ! Thanks,'' in a 
matter-of-fact ,vay. and there was silence 
again, except for a very low musical buzzing. 
broken occasionally by the dull crackle of dis­
tant atmospherics. 

'' That wa.s llendon speaking, guv'nor," said 
Nipper's voice. '' Givi11g a cross-Channel pilot 
instructions, I suppose. I heard Croydon half 
a11 hour ago.'' 

''Yes,'' said Lee. "It sounds weird. I'd 
like you to taxi out a bit now and test the 
radius. I fancy \\'e ot1ght to work up to 
fifteen miles ,vithout-er-jt1st a minute. I'm 
wa11ted. '' 

He turned as his housekeper entered, bear­
ing a card in her hand. 

"A lady to see you, sir," she said. 
'' By apopintment ? " J ... en asked, raising his 

eyebrow a. -
'' No. But she says she won't keep yo11 

a moment. She's quite a lady, sir. I told 
her you was always busy. but.....---'' 

Lee nodded, frowning slightly, and ex­
tended his hand for the card. 

And recognition came to Nelson Lee in 
the first insta11t of amazement. It \vas 
Gloria-the adve11turess-the inscrtttable 
accomplic-e of the elusive Oscar Dene-Gloria 
van Duren I 

CHAPTER 2. 
Nipper Does Some Shadowing. 

G LORIA VAN DUREN, daughter of 
tl1e old crook, Jan van Dure11, actress, 
adventuress and coquette, smiled ·as 
she saw the almost startled look which 

Bitted instantly across the features of the de­
tective, leaving them, a moment later, mask­
like and inexpressive. 

There ""as a not unpleasing mockery in the 
girl:s strange eyes as she smiled at him. 

'' You ar,_. astonished to see me, Mr. Lee ? '' 
The detective ,vas, but wottld not admit it. 
'' I am astor1ished at nothing in_ these 

times," he said. ·• Why have you come here ? 
You seem fo11d o{ taking risks.,, 

'' A little danger is the salt of life,'! .she 
said. '' Besides, I am not entirely un­
chaperoned.'' 

''You mean that some of your leader's gang 
of cut-throats are standing guard outside?'' 

'' You ,vere always unsparing in your 
description of my friends," she said, quite 
unmoved. And then, looking Lee straight in 
the eyes, she _ added doubtfully: "I am afraid 
you are hopeless, ~Ir. Lee. You persist in 
misttnderstanding the motives of the Dene 
Syndicate.'~ 
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• , I am t1nder no illttsions about any of 
:yot1," Lee said sl1arply·. '' 1,he syndicate is 
a ga11g of murd'='rous outlaws, whom I would 
give my life to stamp out, as I believe I 
told you 011cc bcf 01·e. One can only ha , .. e 
pity a11d contempt. for any '\\,.omar1 who mixes 
"""itl1 and helps such a gang of crimir1als---" 

" Thank you, Mr. Lee ! '' she said sharply, 
and ,vith a l1autet1r which v.'as almost ridictt­
lous, considering who she was. '' If you V."ish 
to -be insulting, please don't particularise." 

Nelson Lee smiled, unmoved. He had once 
nearly fallen under the i11flt1ence ot Gloria'! 
sttbtle beauty-but never again. 

"Let us come to tl1e poi11t,'' he said qttietly. 
'' \Vl1y have you come here? Are you trying 
to perst1ade n1e to join your gang, or do you 
,va11t my permission to carry out some 
nefarious coup?,'' 

'' No," sl1e said, lvf!h a smile. '' It makes 
little difference to ot1r plans ,vhether , .. ,.e have 
l,.our permit or not. I came n1ore in the 
capacity of a friend.'' 

'' Then you came in an er1tirely false 
capacity,'' Lee said sharply, althottgh he mar­
velled inwardly at her audacity. 

"Ah, but listen, Mr. Lee. You once saved 
my life. In defeating the plans of Oscar 
Dene, you will remember, you cause us, un­
,vittingly, to be tl1ro,\·11 from a boat ir1to 
a foaming river. Instead of goi11g after 
Oscar, as you migl1t have done, you preferl'ed 
to let him escape and to save ~y life. I do 
11ot forget thi11gs like that., Mr. Lee. Ir1 
business, if I may say so, we are foes, but­
for ,vhat yot1 did, I shall always thin~ lci1~dly 
of you. I want you to accept this little 
sot1ve11ir-this little present-as a tl1ank offer­
ing. I thir1k it's unique." 

8he handed Lee a qt1aint )ittle talisman 
beautif ttlly carved in ebony in t-he form of 
a boxing-glove, a11d laced with an inlay 
of pearl arid ivory. As Lee examined it, sh~ 
rose from the chair into ,vhich she had sunk 
uninvited. 

'' It is, quite unique," murmured Lee. 
'' It is qttite nice t-0 find one point of agree­

ment 1between us,'' she said banteringly. 
''But I must be going. I promised to keep 
yott only a fe,v minutes. You '",.ere about to 
have a little mttsic, I believe?' '-gla11cing at 
the table. 

' ~ 1\1 U si C ? ' ' 
'' It is a gramophone, isn't it?" 
''Possibly," Le·e said. 
"May I see ?''-stepping over. 
'' Certainly not!" Lee· said sharply-and 

wishing devoutly he ,vas rid of her. 
'' Ah, something secret," she said, ,vitl1 a 

lat1gh. '' I am sorry I \\ras curious, Mr. 
Lee. It is the bese~ting sin of my sex-Qr 
sttpposed to be. I ,vill say good-bye, l\lr. 
Lee. You will probarbly 11ot see me again for 
a lor1g time-perhaps not at all.'' 

The detective heaved a sigh of 1·elief he 
took no pains to conceal, but sl1e smiled Vt'ith 
amusement. 

'' I am goinfi out Qf England for an in­
definite period, ' she explained. 

'' To America?'' Lee q11ericd. 

• 
''No; to the Co11tinent. I have to be at 

Waterloo at seve11-thirty." She glanced at 
her ,vatch. '' I 1nust :be goi11g no,v.,, 

The cool audacity of the girl ,vas amazii1g. 
She disclosed her pla11s ,vith the casual 
manner of a week-e11d tripper. 

"You are going to Southampton?" he 
qtteried. 

''Yes,'' she said. ''Good-bye!'' 
She p11t Otlt her hand, and Lee half-turned 

alvay affecting 11ot to see it. He J1ad saved 
her 1life ·because he could not stand by a11d 
watch a girl drown. But that was in a case 
now for gotten. He kne,v her to be 
treacherous, deceitful and unscrupulous, and 
one of a notorious gang of crooks, even if 
he had no direct evidence strong enough 
to have her arrested. For that reason, he 
did not ,vant to become too amiable witl1 
her. He rang the 1bell. 

'' Good-b:ye !" lie said. And then, as t.hc 
housekeeper came into the room. 1

' Show 
Miss Cecil do\vnstairs, please ! " · 

She passed out with a dazzling smile, sweep­
ing throt1gh the door with the perfect grace 
and charm of the aristocrat V."hose name she 
had assumed for the occasion. \Vhen she had 
gone the detective threw himself . do\\·n in 
his chair, muttering angrily to himself. 

'' By Jupiter, she is a witch-a witc-h­
,vitl1 the face of a beat1ty queen. She is 
more dangero11s than Oscar Dene himself. 
\\-That is the game now?'' 

He leaned upon the arm of l1is chair, test-­
ing his l1ead on one hand, his ·bro,vs knit, 
his eyes fixed thoughtfully upon the floor. 
They wandered presently to the table, rest• 
ing upon the small instru.ment in l\'l1ich sho 
had shown sucl1 a mocking interest. An idea 
came suddenly, and Lee spra11g up, fixi11g 
the listeners to his ears and prcssi11g a small 
button on t.he transmitter. 

He listened intently, pre~sing the butto11 
intermittently.. There came, after a minute's 
pattse, a "·oice over t.he tu·be. 

'' Hallo, guv'nor? Your ringi11g's stro11g. 
Yott there?'' 

"Yes. Is that you, your1g 'un? Still on 
Blackfriar's Bridge?" 

"Yes, guv'nor-and a bit fed ttp. There 
are at least three policemen ,vith their eyes 
on me •besides the men 011 the fire float. 
They think I'm ,,,,aiting a chance to commit 
suicide gracefully. Who ,vas the visitor, 
guv'nor ?'' 

'' Gloria van Dt1ren, '' Lee said steadily. 
'' Good gracious! \Vhat did she v.·ant?" 
''Tl1at's ,vhat I'm not sttre of," Lee said. 

''Look here, young 'un. We've got an early 
opportunity of ptitting t,his little ap·paratus 
to practical ttse. I want you to get a taxi 
straight a,vay and cut along to Waterloo 
Station.'' 

''Yes, guv'nor. ,vhat's on?'' 
'' That I don't know. Gloria tells ine she 

is catching the seven-thirty train to Sot1th­
ampton this evening. She is leaving the 
country, she says-going to the Con ti11ent.·'' 

'' Why on earth did she tell you this, 
guv'nor ?'' 
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11 I don't k110\v at a]J. She merely volun• 

tPered the information ca611ally." -
'' Then she is probably lying-eh?" 
.. , Most probably,'' Lee said thoufhtfully. 

''But., on the other hand, young un, she 
1nay not be. ,, . 

Both tl1e detective and Nipper kn·ew t~,) 
1n_ysterious ,vaya of Oscar . Dene an~ his 
accomplices. It was impossible, sometimes, 
to divine their motives. Bt1t there was one 
characteristic, one trait i11 the make•_llp of 
Oscar Dene ,vl1ich ,vas also reflected 111 the 
strange per~onality of Glori~ va11 Duren, and 
\vhich Lee kne,v ,vell.- This was the over­
weening conceit of th.e ma~, . ~he suprel!lo 
confidence in his own infall1b1l1ty. Despite. 
the pervertccl· use he made of it, the genius 
of Dene could not be denied. And he had 
the most common weaknt1ss of genius-a 
rather trivial vanity. 

Thus there was nothing which Dene lilced 
better than to give little evidences here ~nd 
there of hi.s utter contempt for the police, 
for Lee for the forces, generally, of law and 
order. 'on past occasions he had_ left clues 
deliberately in order to lead 011 his p_ursuer~ 
nnd make [ools of them. ~lany a t1m~ he 
had disclosed his intentio11s before a cr1~e, 
given the warning even, an~ been specific 
in his details thus throwing down the 
gauntlet to t.he' police, challen~in·g them and 
giving them a· good start,. ~s 1t ,verc, so as 
to mal,e the race more exc1 ting. 

''She may be speaking .tne ~uth, _guv~no_r. 
One never knows,'' Nippers voice sa1d 
through tl1e valve-like amplifier of the 'phone. 
'' Do you want me to cut along to Waterloo 
and keep an eye skinned?" 

'' Yes,'' Lee said. "Get all the informatio11 
you can. Gloria is dressed perfectly .as usual. 
She is wearing a small hat and a tailor-made 
costume of brown-perfectly cut. When 
you're finished come straight back here. 1,11 
,vait dinner till eight.'' 

"Right-ho, gt1v'nor !'' the )ad said, as if 
glad of the mission. '' Then yot1'll cut 011 t 
the distance trial to-night?" 

'' Yes. I don't think there's any fear . of 
it not bein~ a succese. You'll operate ,v1th 
your batteries up to t'\\"enty miles, I fancy. 
\\7ith the special accumulators we can cover 
hundreds. But get along no,v. You've no 
ti me to waste.'' 

Lee remained at the table ,vith the head­
gear still 011 long alter Nipper had_ departe_u 
on l1is mission to the great terminus. ~1~ 
hands gripped a little ,-tilcanite hand.le, which 
he turned slowly-the handle which m!lnip11-
lated the direction and tuning of the instru-
ment. . . 

There was so1nethir1g. strang~ and eer}e 1n 
the items of conversation which he picked 
11p, \vhich came through space f ram whence 
}10 did not kno\Y, like voices from the other 
world. 

He was still experimenting ,a11d tinkering 
~rith the machine when there came from 
below a deep bark of welcoll?e from the 
throat of \Volf. A female voice remarked 
auriibly t-hat the arrival \Vas •• just in time," 

arid that she was '• jest straining the greens.,, 
A minttte later Nipper stepped into tho 
room, lilting a leather satchel from his 
sho11lder and placing it with care upon the 
table. 

''I went to Waterloo, guv'nor," he said. 
" Any luck ? ,, 
'' Yes. I watched the booking-office care­

fully. There is a paper stall quite close. I 
gave a boy half-a-crown to borrow his hat 
and let me serve his customers for half an 
ho11r. '' · 

"Good! An excellent notion. And you 
saw Gloria?'' 

''Yes; she bought a paper!'' 
'' Really ? Which one ? '' -
'' ..t\. financial paper. The ' Bullionist.' '' 
''Oh-h! Was she alone?'' 
''No," Ni1Jper said. ·''She was with an old 

man, white haired, and rather tottery. I 
fancy it was old man Van Duren.'' 

'' Her father, perha.ps, '' Lee said thought-
fn]ly. '' But it might have been Oscar 
Dene.'' 

'' If it ""as, thon the disguise was perfect. 
But she ,vas with a clergyman, too, a proper 
padre. He bot1ght 'T·he Church Times,' .an·d 
he ,vas carrying an umbrella and a copy of 
the Navy List!'' 

'' And they booked for Sot1thampton-or 
Havre?'' 

"No. They bookecl to Portsmout:h. The 
train goes at seven-fifty !'1 

Nelson Lee looked at Nipper from t1nder 
knitted brows. 

"Portsmout.h ?'' he exclaimed. '' That's 
strange. They can't get to the Continent 
from there!" 

"Yes they can," Nipper said. ''The 
steamers are probably running trips over 
to Cherbourg. It used 1:o be a favouri.te 
exc11rsion from Sou t.hsea." 

The detective nod,Jed. 
''Yes; I had forgotten that. Yott are 

½uit-e sure they bookecl to Portsmouth? Was 
it the Harbour?'' 

"No. Portsn1011th Tow11.,. 
For some mint1tes I"'ee mused in silence, 

breaking a ro]I mechanically and toying \\'ith 
hi:, soup. 

St1ddenlv he rose from t.he table and cross·eri 
to the tefephone proper, lifting t.he rccei,"er 
and asking for a number, which Nipper 
kne\v to be that of Scotland Yard. 

''Hallo! Is that the Yard? Can I speak 
to lnspootor Harker, please?" 

There was a paus-3 of a minute, and then 
T-'ee spoke again. · -

'' l:; that you, Harker? I have an item of 
1lews for :)·ou. At Waterloo Station this 
evening Gloria van D11ren, in company with 
an old man, probably her father, and a man 
dressed as a clergyman, booked tickets for 
Portsmouth and joined t.he sev(tn-fifty train, 
arriving at Portsmouth Town at ten p.m. ,, 

'' Ah-h !'' exclaimed the Yard man quickly. 
'' la that so?'' 

Nelson Lee described the party just as 
Nipper had done. Harker repeated t.he 
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dPsC'riptio11 ir1 jerks as if l1e \\·ere ,vriting it 
do\r11. 

"Nothing l1appe11ed, has there?" lie asli:ecl. 
''Nothing partict1lar-110. Rt1t I tl1ongl1t 

yott n1ight like to get. tl1rougl1 to Ports1no11th, 
and--" 

''Yes. ~·es. l\fa11J· thanks for the tiJJ. I' Jl 
get a co1.1rJle of plai11-clotl1es 111e11 on t l1e 
statio11. If possible, \\re'll kee1) then1 t1ndor 
ol1ser,,.ation Yvhile they arc i11 Po1n1Jey. 
\\7hat's tl1eir game t:here? Any· iclea ?" 

''None at. all, at pres0nt. But I r11a:y go 
do,,rn to see ! '' 

''You rnay ?" 
'' Ye.s. Hy the ,vay, do11't forget tl1erc are 

tl1ree stations at Ports111otttl1. Tl1ere are 
Fra tton, and the Harbottr, as ,ve11 as tl1c 
To,vn." 

'' Yes. Right-ho! I gttess Pompey· \Yill 
see t.o tha.t. Tl1-anks for the infor1natio11, 
Lee. Good-bye.'' 

,..._ ..,. 

.. -•-

Nipper's bead was jerked back­
wards by a smashing blow full 
in the face. The young detec­
tive clawed the air, swayed, 
and then plunged head first 
from his perch one h11ndred 

feet above the dry dock ! 

'fl1c detective 11ut llJJ tl1e receiver, and 
rcs111ne<l • J1is clin11er. It ,vas some tirne 
before he spol~e. •· . 

"~iuper .. , l1c said fJresentl~,, gla11c1ng 
ovpr at h~~ assistant. "Yo11're looki11g 
~, bit ,,-,u,h~~d 011t. "\yo11 co11ld do ,vith a 
cha11ge. I thir1k ,,·e'll l1ave a ,,:eek 
a\Ya.v~ ,vhiie tl1i11gs are fairly q11iet, by 

the• sea." 
~

1\ncl Ni1111er'~ <'~·es f-:parkled, for lie had 
lJ r p n fee I i n g a l it t I e j a ,led of 1 ate. 

'' ,\rl1Pre do ~yot1 propose to go, guv'nor ?" 
he as1-::ed. 

"S011thL;;:ea." I.lee said q11ietly. ''It's a 
' ~uburb of Port=smotith !" 

CHAPTER 3. 
Mysterious Attack! 

A ~lIIjE or 1nore 011t from shore a small 
boat tossed gently ttl)On tl10 S1Jit­
l1ead, clraggir1g 011 tl1e a11cl1or ,vhicl1 
l1acl beer1 tl1ro,vn Otlt, , .. ai11l,y stl"ivi11g 

to break free arid 1110\·e sea ,varcls 011 the s\\-·ift. 

ot1t,vard flo,ving tirle. 
A man, spare, btrt mt1sc11lar, rose present];· 

in tl1e boat, tl1ro,ving a to,~·el from h1~ 
shottlclers. arid clad in ha tl11ng costun1e. 
alrcad~y ,,·et. f ro1n a JJreviot1s clip. 

"A last flip rou11d, :you11g 'un, ,, l1c said. 
'' before ,ve J)ttll i11. Con1e alor1g ! '' 

He stepped on to tl1e lo\v gunwale of the 
boat ar1d ,vith a q11ick SJJri11g cut the v.,.ater 
,vi t.h' l1ardl~y a s11lash. Nipper rose la11g11id1,y 
to a sitting positionJ and ,va~hed tl1e otter­
like evolutions of Nelson Lee. For a few 
rr1in11tes lie \\'Ottld streak: t11rougl1 tl1e ,vater 
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with that lightning rapidity of his which 
hardly disturoed the water, and then he would 
disappear, appearing again unexpectedly some 
twenty yards awa__y. When Nelson Lee got 
in the water he became almost amphibious, 
distorting himself like a dolphin. · 

Nipper glanced over his shoulder towards 
the droning of a fa9t launch which approached 
from the direction of the harbour. The slim 
bows were out of the water as it cut its way 
along, the low stern seemed to be flying 
from a froth of angry water. As Nipper 
watched, the boat turned a degree or two 
to starboard and headed towards them, and 
the Ind gla11ced quickly towards the bobbing 
head of Lee. 

"Look out, guv'nor," he shouted. '' Motor­
boat in the offing." 
· Lee's head raised an<l he began to swim 
leisurely back towards his ov.yn boat. Nipper's 
eyes were fixed upon the launch, which, 
taking a straight course now \\Tith the tide, 
\\'as travelling at a speed not much less than 
a mile a minute. A figure i11 oilskins and 
goggles like a 1acing motorist--crottche<"I 
down before the v;heel, his masked face just 
showing. Another shorter figure sat beside 
him. 

With his goggles splashed with spray, ihis 
mind c·entred only upon the speedon1eter of 
the ]aunch, it v;ould be an easy matter for 
the driver of the ~aunch to miss the bohbir1g 
head of a solitary swimmer. 

Nelson Lee ,vas still some distance on the 
port quarter of the open boat, and Nipper 
rose and beckoned quiclcly. 

''_Move, g11 v'nor l ,, he called. '' She may 
not gee you." 

Lee glanced over his shoulder, and seemed 
to realise the possibility of danger, for he 
began to swim swiftly, heading off on a 
direct course1 out of the line of the launch. 

But. as he swam a\vay, at a right angle 
t(> the original wake of the racing craft, the 
bows of the launch turned gradually a point 
tt, starboard, keeping Lee, it seemed, almost 
direct-ly ahead. Lee moved even more 
quickly. Re \Vas s,vimminl) desperately, but 
still the launch headed him off, as if by 
deliberate intent. · 

Nippar \\'atched, standing in the boat, his 
face going a little pale, his eyes bright, ·and 
fixed. Suddenly he made a truznpet of his 
hands and let ot1t a megaphonic roar. 

''Look out there-swimmer ahead!" 
B11t he kne\v, as soon as he l1ad shouted, 

that his voice rnust have been drowned in 
the roar of the moto1'. He raised both arma 
and wave<l franticall~", bt1t they appeared not 
to see him. 

"By Jupiter!" he cried. '' They will run 
him down I'' 

As he stood now he could see t·he wake 
behind the launch, a.nd it showed distinctly 
that the course of the boat h~ been slowly 
::!urving to t.he starboard. It had s,verved 
now right off its original course, and was 
cutting directly across the stern of the boat 
in ,vhich the lad stood. 

The sharp bows, cleaving the water, were 
heading with fatal accuracy-straight for the 
head of the detective, as it bobbed and 
dipped in the small troughs of the waves. 
The ma.sk-like goggled face appeared to be 
peering ahead, oblivious. 

It wanted now, it seemed, only a matter 
of fifty yard-s before they swept down on 
the helpless swimmer, nnd Lee leapt t1p in 
the water, waving his arms and shouting the 
alarm. None but a blind man could have 
helped bu·t see him. The shouts he gave 
were easily audible above the dull roar of 
the flying screw. 

But the driver of the launch was immt1t­
able. He took not the slightest notice, b11t 
deflected the course of the craft just sufficient 
to ·bear down upon the detective. A hoarse 
cry brok·e from the lips of Nipper a.s he 
wa.t-0hed. In his agony of mind he danced. 
almost throwing himself into the ""'at.er. 

.'' You fool I You fiend I" he cried hoar.sely. 
Hia hands were gripped tightly as he stood 

there, pathetically helpless, as it seemed that 
Lee was. He watched t,he bobbi11g head of 
the detective until it seemed that the bo,vs 
of the launch were 11pon him. 

And then the racing, murderous craft s,vcpt 
on, · and in the place where a few moments 
before Lee had been swimn1ing in placid 
,vater there was now a S'\\~irli11g ,vake of 
maddened foam. And Nelson l,ee had dis­
o.ppeared-mown down. 

In his agony of mind Nipper beat the air 
with his hands, shook his fist at the huddle<1 
figurm in the launch, whilst dry sobs brolr~ 
from him. 

'' It was intentional! They meant it!" he 
cried. ''You fiends!'' 

Ile stood up1·ight in the swaying boat, a 
strange, tense figure, his hand raised, his 
fist1 clenched,. his eyes fixed upon t;he fly­
ing craft, which had not abated its speed, but 
which was turning now, veering round to the 
port side. 

'fho huddled figure of the man in oilskins 
had ren1ained as if carved in stone. He had 
not even tt1rned to look behind hin1. He 
still crouched down, peering al1ead, the nose 
of tho Jat111ch tun1i11g no,v to the original 
direction, as if about to pass the small boat 
on the sea,vard si~. 

Bt1t ,vns it about to pass ? The lat1nch 
came r0t111cl steadily, t1r1til, as Nipper stood, 
he saw it only-foreshorter1ed in perspective­
heading straight for him. There was some­
thi11g sinister, something deliberate a11d 
murderous i11 the roar of the motor,· in the 
,vay the lat1nch lJOl'e do,v11 upon him at top 
speed, a11d as he stood there the small boat 
s,vt1ng rot1nd slight]y 011 the anchor, 
prese11ting itself broadside on to the on­
slaught. 

In that instant, Nipper realised the truth 
to the full. Lee had not been run down by 
accident. It was deliberate and murderous, 
done by swift and cold-blooded design. And 
whoever this oilskinned assassin was in the 
lau11ch, he meant to make a double job of it 
-a clean S'\\"eep. 
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"It's Oscar Dene! I'll s,vear it's Dene,'' 
--tl1e lad mt1ttered. '' But, by--" 

l-Ie leapt across the boat, and frolll the 
pocket of Lee's trousers he s11atcl1ed the fait~­
ft1l automatic ,vhich had served tl1em both 1n 
so 1nar1y err1ergencies. In a11 insta11~ he 
levelled it and tired-011ce, t,vicc, three times 
i11 quick st1ccession. But the speed of the 
launch, tl1e dip and roll of the small boat, 
n1ade acc11racy al1nost in1possible. On the 
ir1stant, too, the tv.·o men in the launch had 
croi1cl1ed do,vn ot1t of "·ie,v. There ,vas only 
visible 011e hand, resti11g lightly t1pon the 
"pheel, keepir1g the cot1rse--straight at him. 

Nipper stood helpless. It ,vas as if a 
juggernat-1t ,vere descendi11g 11po11 hin1 from 
\\rhich tl1ere ,,ras no escape. It was a matter 
of seco11ds now. 

Crack 1 Crack ! 
O11ce more the automatic spoke, the report 

echoing out ove1· tl1e \\rater, sharp a11d clear 
above the furious dro11ing of the lat1nch. 
Nipper stood ,vith one foot dr~Yt·n back ttl?On 
tl1e side of the small boat, facing tl1e rushing 
bo,vs of the motor-boat, as if in defia11ce. He 
stt1ffed the at1ton1atic i11to his trousers• 
pockets. 

J.,or a f e\\· moments· he ,vaited, erect, his 
ej~es fixed t1pon t.he approaching cJeath. The 
e11gine roared st1dde11ly faster, tl1e c1·aft 
sce111ed literal!~. to leap ut hi1n, and i11 t~at 
sa111e i11stant Nipper sprang back,\~ards with 
a leap '\\"l1ich set the small boat rocking 
viole11t)y. ·His l1ead ,ve11t do,vn and his feet 
ca111e tip over it, and then l1e cleaved the 
,vater in an almost vertical di,·e just as the 
side of the small boat crt1mpled i11 like an 
eggshell a11d the fly!ng _lau11ch clea,,.ed ~ts 
'\\-·ay through it, leav·111g 1n tl1e froth of its 
,vake only a few pieces of ,vreckage to tell 
the tale. 

\Vhat followed after that seemed to Nipper 
like an eternity. He ct1t the \\Yater and strttck 
do,vn, do,vn, the noise of a deafening 1·oar 
in his ears as the screw aJ)l)roached-a n-oise 
,vhich nearly split the dr111ns of his ears: It 
stunned him for a mon1ent, and conscious­
ness be$'an to drift. It seeined that death had 
taken him by the hand an!1 ,vas dragging hil!l 
down into the dark regions, where tne air 
,vas becoming stifling and insufferable. 

He beat and kicked and fo11ght like a tiger 
for his breath. IIis head s,,·am, l1e could hear 
the terrible thump, thl1mp, of his o,vn heart 
-gro,ving qt1icke1" and more frenzied-and 
then the pent-up air bt1rst from l1is lungs, 
arid he fought ,vildl}" to keep his head above 
a ·swirling lather of foam. 

He dre\v- in a deep and grateftil breath of 
pure ox:ygen, and exhaled again. Then . he 
thre,v himself back upon the water, closing 
his eyes, too exhausted almost to keep afloat. 

It seemed to Nipper that the infernal roar 
of the lat1nch's sere'\\" ,vas still echoing in his 
ears, grol\i .. ing farther a,vay and gradually 
more distant. Ile realised presently that the 
noise lie heard \\,.as not the echo of his own 
fa11c~1 , but the actual droning of the 
mitrderous craft. He rolled over, and, 
treading ,vate1·, raised hi~ head and peered 
!. hn\·p t)1,:a 1evP1 nf thP. ,,,h1te foam. 

I-le could follo,v the ,vake of the launch 
directly ahead of him, like a path of white 
blosso1n across a green and f urro'\\·ed la '\\·n. 
The low-set stern of the boat ,vas receding 
quickl~y. Ile sa,v tl1e squat figt1re of a man 
i11 the boat tu1~ning and peering behind him. 

Nipper dropped do,vn into the s,virling con­
cealme11t of tl1e fi--oth, and a grim, ironic 
smile sprang to his thin lips. 

'' You n1issed your fish this time, Oscar 
Dene l" lie muttered. '' You',~e still got me 
to reckon ,vith-and, by Jupiter, you shall!'' 

He swam ·ltntil he saw ahead of him a piece 
of floati11g ,vreckage-a part of the dis­
membered boat-in which he had been stand­
ing a few minutes ago. He made for thi~, 
a11d reached it, and then there came to 
Nipper O11e of the IIJOSt glorious experiences 
of his life. 

A familiar ,·oice came from close by, 
speaking calmly, and in a tone '\\·hich was 
al1nost matter of fact. 

''Give us a hand, young 'un. I'm tired," 
it said. 

Nipper s,vtlng round, to see the 1·{!ther grey 
but smiling face of Nelson Lee peering across 
the ,vater from only a few :yards away. 

'' You, guv'nor ! " he cried in \\-.. ild delight. 
"Oh, thank Heaven-tha11k Heaven! 1-1 
thought--" 

'' I was a goner-eh?" Lee said. '' So did 
11'' 

Lee cnt1gl1t hold of the w1·eckage and 
looked over grimly. 

'' This is the ,vorst score up till no,v w~'ve 
got to settle with Oscar Dene,'' he said 
slo\\'ly. 

'' 'l,hnt's ,\·hat I ,vas thir1king, guv'nor. It 
\'vas Oscar right enough!" 

"Yes,,, Lee muttered. '' And a neat 
sche111e, too. I-le probably reckoned on n1n-
11i11g 11s do,-.."n ot1t here ,vhile ,ve ,vere bot.11 
ir1 the boat. It would just be put d-own to 
another boati11g fatality-and there's the 
er1d. '' 

"Bt1t it isn't the end yet, by a long chalk t'= 
gro,,ded Nipper grimly. 

"We're not out of the wood yet,'' Lee 
said, and he peered o·ver at the dist.ant shore, 
recedir1g s,viftly as the tide carried them 
mercilessly towards the open Channel. 

.. If ,ve're not picked 11p before d11sk, then 
the game is up, young 'un !'' Lee said 
grimly. 

But for once in a ,vhile Nipper ",.as the 
confirmed optimist. He 1·ef used to be dis­
mayed, he ,vould not even consent to 1·e­
gard the worst in a sober, calculating manner. 

"Can you break off that loose bit of spa1', 
gttv'nor?" he said. '' I',.,e got a handker~ 
chief rott11d my ,vaist, and-- Hallo ! 
\Vhat's this packet looming up?" 

Directly ahead of them a sqt1at, lo11g, and 
po,verfttl little. vessel had come ttp o,r.~r ~he 
horizon a faint stream of smoke 1ssu1ng 
from the two f t1nnels. It was a formidable 
vessel of its type, and upon the high fo'c'sle 
just abaft the chain locker thel'e ,,,ere painted 
the code and nt1mber of hcr-X04. 

Lee peered nhead, a glear.1 in his grey 
PVP~L 
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'' She's a new class destroyer, yottng '11n," 
he said. '' One of the ne,v type. Looks as if 
we're going to be run do,vn again t1r1less we 
cnn give a shout.'' 

'' She'll come across our bows, I think, 
g11'vnor,'' Nipper said. '' Give the word 
,vhen you thi11k she's close enough, and we'll 
sho11t togetl1er. A11d I'll wave this gadget, 
too!'' · 

Nipper's teeth ,vere chattering as he 
spoke, for the ,vater, despite the warmth of 
the day, had begun to chill him. But he 
11ever for a mome11t a]lowed his spirits to 
droop. 

The swiftly-moving destroyer, one of the 
most up-to-date afloat, came on, moving 
obliqt1ely across their bows to the leeward 
of them, n1aking considerub)y less noise than 
t.he racing launch which 
had so near]y spelt doom 
for both of t.hem. 

the crew gazing at them with a grin, as 
though the affair was a joke. The com­
mander of the ship, a lieutenant-commander 
in rank, descended from the bridge, and 
there was a humorous twinkle in his blue 
-eye.s as he surveyed them. He was clcan­
sha ven, and, like so many men of his class, 
he looked younger than his years hardly 
more than a boy. 

'' Lucky we saw ;·ou, '' he said laconically. 
'' You'd better come below. Fetch a couple 
of blankete, petty officer.'' 

A hard-bitten, ruddy-faced P.O. turned to 
one of the bluejackets arid passed on the 
order in the time-honoured Navy manner. 
Lee and Nipper followed the officer down the 
companion-ladder to the \\~ard-room. Almost 

i1nmediately the ruddy­
faced P.O. turned up with 
the blankets. 

They could see a figure 
or two standing on the 
fo'c'sle, and the head of 
the officer on the bridge. 
Lee calc11lated that it 
,vottld pass, at the nearest, 
t.hree hundred ya1·ds away. 

HERE YOU ARE, 
- OHUMS ! 

'' Here, ~ttt these round 
you. You re a bit cltilly, 
I dare say. What were 

. you doing-bathing?'' 
Try Your hand '' Not exactly,'' said Lee. 

'' We were bathing from a 
small boat.'' 

Get ready for a shout, 
young 'un," he said 
qt1ietJy ." "Your life may 
depend on your lttngs this 

at the I simple 
competition on 
the opposite page I 

'' And you capsized-
eh ?'' 

"No· 
. " evening. 

GRAND PRIZES 
MUST BE Won! 

' 
Vl0 run 

down!'' 
'' W h a t I '' T h e 

He waited, \\'atching, 
and then he glanced over 
at· the lad. 

"Now l'' 
They bello,ved out at the tops of their 

,·oices. Lee's voice, deep and ste11to1·ian, 
Nipper's tailing off into a half-maniacal 
scream, which was, perhaps, more piercing 
and effective than the detective,s. Im­
mediately Nipper trod water with all his 
force, and wa,·ed his handkerchief frantically 
above l1is head. 

The next instant there came an ans,vering 
shout from the destroyer, followed by several 
stentorian orders, and the imperative clang 
of the bell as the navigation officer rang do\\ .. n 
to the engi11e-room. 

The X04 slowed up quickly and swung 
round in a wide s,veep, coming close up to 
where Lee and Nipper clt1ng to the wreckage 
of their boat. 

A bluejacket, clad only in trousers and a 
ftannel vest, stood ready with o. lifebelt 
attached to a l'ope as the destroyer came up. 

'' Hold on, there I We're throwing you a 
line,'' cried the officer on the bridge. '' Are 
you all right ?J' 

'' Quite all right,'' Lee cried. 
The lifebelt came swirling out towards 

them, accurately thrown, and Lee and Nipper 
seized it together. Several hands battled on 
the line and drew them into the now 
stationary ship. A rope )adder was thrown 
o,·er. .. 

A few minutes later, cold and cramped, but 
quite cheerf11I, J .. ee and Nipper stood upon 
the stC'Pl (lf'••k of th~ dc~troyer, several of 

lieutenant .. commander 
stared at Lee incredtt­
lously. '' Run do,vn-who 

t}1e deuce ran you down?'' 
'' A motor-launch. Cut right through us. 

That was the remains of the boat we were 
hanging on to!'' 

"J timping Josephs ! " 
mander. '' Ia that so? 
you ? And you mean 
you up?'' 

exclaimed the com­
.l\ launch cut throt1gl1 
that she didn't pic.k 

'' No,'' said Lee, with a smile which puzzled 
the officer. 

'' And why not, in Mike's name?'' 
'' Because she thought she'd stink us. Dead 

men tell no tales and claim no damages,'' 
Lee said. A11d the officer whistled as he 
stared at him. 

'' The pi~dog !'' he said.. .. I suppose yot1 
didn't notice the tally of this launch? I'll 
make a report of this. It's murderous!'' 

'' It was I'' Lee said significantly. 
The officer pt1rsed his lips thoughtfully and 

took a quick glance out of one of the ports. 
A figure passed the door of the cabin, and 
he called the man quickly. It was the 
steward, and it was not long before the de­
tective and his assistant were partaking of 
warming and \\·elcome refreshment. 

'' I suppose your kit went down with the 
boat-eh?" the commander .said. 

'' Yes. We had been bathing, unfortun­
ately,'' the detective said. 

'' I must try t.o find you something. By 
the way, what is yottr name?'' 

"A familiar one, rather. Lee Nelson Lee.'' 
fOontinu~cl on page 12.) 



Don't Migs It. In 363, BOYS' FRIEND 4d. LIBRARY. 

FREE ONE -WEEK COMPETITION! 
THIS GRAND 

BO 
CINE 

E 
A 

(with films) 
is the First Prize. 

100 
'' Rigby '' Swallow 
Model Planes as 
Consolation Prizes 

HERE is a sirnple one-week competition, in which every reader has the 
opportunity of ,vinning this \\·onderful first prize free. Enter now and 

try to win that 1-lome Cinema yourself. It would provide you and your friend~ 
with hours of fun and entertainment. 

HOW TO WIN! 
1 Jf/hat you are read.1t1!J p A p 

QN the coupon here a.re tY:elve simple now. 
words, only one letter has be.en left out a-2-1------------1--..... --+--+--........ -

from each. You just have to fill in those Footballers wear them. S 1-1 R T 
missing letters ,vith the help or the clue 
given for each \\ .. Ord. ThP ans,vcr to Clue J A• bright l1ght. f=9 L A 
No. 1 is obviously PAPER. Put in the 
missing letter for that word, and so on 4 A T 
w1t.h the other ~lcvcn. Fill in the coupon H'ell-knou,n anirnaZ. 
IN INK, and when con1plete. add your 
nnn1e and address. Then cut out the 5 To keep. E T A I 
whole form, plaoo it in a properly stanipcd 
envelope, and write your NAME. I:SITIALS, 6 A bou's name. I M 
AND TOWN in block capit.al letters on t.he 
back of the envelope. You ,vill be dis- 7 l}sed in cricket. B A L 
qua.lifted if you omit to do this. 1'hcn 

post to: 8 Something to ,ii on. S E T T 
"Home Cinema" ·Prize, 

5, Carmelit.e St,reet, 9 T~ar. R. E N 
London, E.C.4 ( Co1np.), ------------1---+---+---+--

10 as to reach that address not lat.er than 10 Uneven. A G G E 0 
Wednesday, January 18th. 
· Entries arriving after this closing date 1 J A lennth oJ wood. P L £ 

cannot be accepted. 
SPECIAL NOTE.-KEEP A COPY 12 .·1nnth~r anim.al.. B A R. 

or YOUR ENTRY, because as soon --~---------~---•------­
as all entries are under seal, the 
COB.BE CT S'OL UTION will appear in 
.our companion paper, the "Gem," 
issue· dated February 11th. All 
competitors must make sure they 
watch the " Gem.'' so that they can 
check their entries by this solution. 
and those whose attempts contain 
six errors or less will have to send 
Sn a claim for the prize. Full par­
ticulars for claiming will be given 
with the solution in the ''Gem"-

I agree to accept the Editor's decision. 

SIGN[D _. -·~- ..... ~- ____ ·-. ----~~-.... ·-·-· -· _ 

remember the date I ._ ______________________ _ 

RULES (to be strictly) The Home Cinema will be a.warded to the competit,or whose 
d 

adhered to solution is correot, or most nearly so: and the 100 Model Planes 
1n or er of merit. In the event of more ties, the value of the prizes may be divided. 

All 1oluti9na must be written IN INK on the "Home Cinema" coupon. Entries mutilated, or which 
bear alterat1on1 or more than one letter in each space. will be disqualified. Responsibility cannot be 

:ta.ken for _delay _or Joss in the P(?8t or otherwise. No correspondence will he allowed, and the deci11iC1D 
, of the Editor will ~e flna.l and binding. Employees of the proprietors of this paper must not compete 
'l.'he (;orrect Solution \\'lll appear 1n the " Gern,'' issue dated February 11th, 1933, ancl 
compet.itors must get. it to check their (;Jltrics. Failure to cla1m by tho date stated wlll 
entail forfeiture of all interest in tho competition. 

11 



12 THE !\,~ELSON 1-'EE LJBR ... 4RI' 

(Continuetl front 7;0.ge 10.) 

'' Not the detective?'' exclaimed the offic-er 
quickly. 

'' The same " Lee said ,vith a smile. '' This 
' is my· assistant.'' . . 

The officer's manner changed 1mme<l1ntely. 
He stared at the:n \Vith renewed interest:i a11,i 
his air of siight patronage and admo11ition 
vanisl1cd like magic. 

'' Jt1mping Josep·hs ! A_r1_d someho,v l 

'' \Vhat ia it, guv'nor ?,, . 
Lee did not ~n-s\•1er. He mo,·ed instead 

,vith a qt1ick step across the cabin and peered 
eagerly at the photog1·aph. In the ~trange 
eyes, \vhich seemed vividly to return his scru­
tiny fron1 the mantel, there was an exp~es­
sion at once familiar and inscrutable, 1m­
parted by a slight droop to the eyelid_s. A 
fascinating smile which held a su~gest1on of 
mockery played about the exquis1t~ lips of 
the girl ,vho had sat for the portrait. 

Nipper had followed Lee, and now he 
bent, peering over his shoulder. And an ex• 
clamation of shPer amazeme11t broke · from his 
]ips in the same instant. 

thought your face \Vas fam1l1ar. You. "·~re 
pointed uut to me once by a p~l o_f n11ne 
in town. Look here, Mr. Lee -h1.s bl11e 
eyes grew s11ddenly serious-'' this puts a ne~ 
complexion on thing:1, iou kno,v. This 
,,,asr1't foul play. was it? ' '' Great Scott, guv'nor !'' he gasped. '' Ho,v 

it did that get here 1 It-it is Gloria,,, ., Yes,'' said Lee simply. ,, I think 
was!,, 

·' l\ty hat! Then what will. you do?'' 
'' There is probabl~ very dl1ttJe to d,'?· 1 

must wait and see, Cornman er er 
·· Briggs - Jan1e~ Briggs - Ji~ut:na~t-com­

mander. But I've got some c1vv1es tn my 
cabin. I reckon they ought to fit you pas!· 
ably well.'' He gl~nced through the port­
hole again. '' \Ve're running in now. Come 
with me.'' 

He led the vvay out of t_he ward;room . to 
the beautifull}- appointed little cabin which 
was his '' den '' wher1 he was not on deck. 
He passed over to a ch·est of dra\vers-a fix­
tttre-and, opening them quickly, threw out 
several suits casually. 

He had all the open-hearted, free-and.easy 
manner of the born sailorman, and he had 
also that shell of reserve, of. snobbery, which 
keeps mer1 at a distance unt~l he has seen 
his social passport~. The social status of a 
man in a bathing costume i~ ha~ to pe~­
ceive, consequently, with the 1ngra1ned h_ab1t 
of his class, Lieutenant-Commander Briggs 
had been circumspect. 

Now however that he knew who Lee was, 
he we1{t almost t~ the extreme of amiable hos­
pitality. 

"Climb into which of those you please, 
!\fr. Lee. Help yourself. And, if you want 
anything, sing out. . l'v.e ,~ot to get up 
topsides. We're running m. 

From the wardrobe of Lieutenant-Com­
mar1der Briggs, of t.he X04, they chose a 
minimum of underclothesJ some grey flannels 
a11d t,vo thir~k submarine sweaters of fine 
wool, ,vhich v.Ta~ more effective fro~ the 
poi11t of view of warmth than the thickest 
overcoat. . . . 

This attire moreover, whilst being quite 
pa~sable in ; seaside town, dispensed wi_th 
the unpleasant trimmings of a collar and tie. 
Lee stood erect and swung his arms and 
limbs about in the narrow confines of the 
cabin to stimulate a tardy circulation, for 
their immersion had been a P!etty long one. 

He paused suddenly, and Nipper. followed 
his ey~ as Lee stared over at the little shelf 
by the glasa, whereo~ the comma_nder had 
arrayed a little collect1on of favounte photo­
graphs. L-ee's. eyes were ~xed upon one 
,vhich bore pr1de of place 1n the centre of 
them all-although it was only small. 

But Nelson Lee had already taken the por­
trait from the shelf and was studying it 
closely, his brows knit, and his mouth dra,vn 
in a firm line. 

It was Gloria van DuFen ! It was the girl 
-the accompJ1ce of Oscar Dene, whom Lee 
had interviewed a few days previously. There 
seemed to be about this beat1tiful advent11ress 
some subtle witchel'y which haunted them 
wherever they found themselves I 

-
CHAPTER 4. 
The Dockyard. 

I N the private room which Nelson Lee 
and Nipper had engaged at the famous 
Fleet Hotel, at Portemouth, the detec­
tive clad now in a suit of tweeds, sat 

back in 'bis easy-ohair and surveyed Nipper 
through a blue haze of tobacco smoke. 

They had just been discussing their adven­
tures and setting down what few facts were 
in their poesession. Gloria, with two dis­
guised accomplices, had travelled down from 
Waterloo, but despite the men set by Inspec­
tor Harker at Fratton, and the Town and 
Harbour stations, they had not been seen 
again. B 1-1t tht:J mignt eaBily have changed 
their disguises E'D route. They were all ex-
pert at such tricks. ·=- _ 

But one thing had bel'n established beyond 
all doubt. Somehow Gloria van Duren had 
become engaged t,o Lieutenant-Commander 
Briggs of the X04. They could not tell 
what the game was, but it was evidently 
something tiig that Oscar Dene was planning, 
for on seeing the detective and his ~sistant 
in the neighbourhood, be had deliberately 
tried to sweep them from his path by mur­
dering them. 

,. It is instinct with us,'' 8a~d Lee, •• that 
makes us look for trouble whenever a mem­
ber of Oscar'• gang turns up, and, you see, 
young 'un, we're dead right I'' 

He glanced up as the waiter entered· the 
room. 

'' You are wanted on the 'phone, air,'' he 
aid. 

'
1 Who ia n T'-'4 

••Harker ia the name, air.t.'! 
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"lfhe detective shot a quick glance at Nipper 
a11d passed into the small box containing the 
hotel 'phone. . He recognised the voice of 
I-larker at the other end. 

'' Hallo, Lee,,, the Yard man said chec1·ily. 
'' Havi11g a good time?" 

.. Excellent,'' said Lee, smiling. 
'' Boating and bathing, eh?" 
·'Yes,,, said Lee, smiling grimly.. '' We 

had a nice Io11g ·s,vim yesterday. Tl1ere's 
ple11ty doV\-r. hrre oo relieve the monotony." 

'' Good ! " said the Yard man, not detecting 
. the note of irony in Lee's tone. '' Good I 
You'll feel better for the change, Lee. By 
the ,,,,ay, I don't war1t to " 1orry 3-,.ou ur1dt1ly, 
b~t have you seen an:}rthing of our-our 
f r1ends ? " . 

.. Nothing to speak of,'' Lee said ,Tagtiely. 
'' Ha, .. e yo11 seen them at all?" 
'' l'm-\\,.ell, not certair1," the detecti,re 

said. 
" You ha,re not even seen the girl?'' 
'' No !'' 
'' 'I1hen I thought I'd ring :vot1. She has 

bee,1 seen by one of ottr o,v11 men. He is on 
holida~ys a.t Waterlooville-over t:he Ports­
do,vn Hills. You kno:: the spot?" 

"Quite well.,'' said Lee. " Who i~ the 
rr1an ? '' 

"Castor. His parents li,re thereabouts. He 
rttng through to-day to say he had seen a 
girl whom he belie,~es to be Gloria van Duren. 
He knowaS her. You 1nay remember he helped 
us in a former ca.6e with Oscar Dene's cro",.d. 
He says she \\·as ,vith a naval officer." 

'' Ah-h !" exclaimed Lee. "What rank?'' 
'' Lict1tenant-Con1mandcr," Harker said. 

'' 1\1ind :you, CastoT 1night have bee11 111i~taken, 
bt1t I thought I'd just ring--'' 

"Yee. Thanks. He isn't ·mistaken. Give 
Illj' coznpliments to Castor, "'ill :you? It was 
good of him ! '' 

'' How do you know he isn't n1istaken ?" 
Harker asked q11ickly. 

'' Several reru;ons," the detective ~aid 
shortly. '' I'll let you know later on, perhaps. 
-Nothing special at the Yard, I st1pp0$e ?" 

'' No new cases. But some of the old ones 
hanging fire. I wish you co1tld spare tirne 

· to get busy on one or two. Still, ,ve're not 
worrying. So-long ! '' 

Lee bade l1im good-bye, and put up the 
recei,·er. He did not return to Nipper in 
the small room they used as a private lounge. 

· l11stcad he passed through into the bed-
. room, and from the wardrobe withdrew a 

sn1all suitcase containing the clotl1es ,vhich 
had been ~o l{indly lent them by the com· 
n1ander of the X04. He looked through into 
. t.l1e next room. 

''Nipper[''· 
''Yes, guv'nor?'' 
'' I don't think I'll send this bag back to 

the dockyard after all. We'll take it.'' 
· '' Take it~ guv'11or? When?'' 

'' Now, young 'un. We may find Com-
mander Briggs aboard his packet. If not, 
I'll leave a note for him. Are you 1·cady ?" 

In a few .1noments tl1ey were outside the 
hotel, and a taxi bore them quickly do,,·n by 

the tram rot1to and arou11d by the f an1ous 
jTa.rd, to the dockyard gates. 

As they aligl1ted and approached t-he gate 
a stal,vart policeman mo, .. ed up to them. He 
was a man who had been drafted from the 
1\1:etropolitan Police, and had a trai11ed 
1nen1ory for faces-011e of tl1e qualifications 
of his post. He stared hard at the detectiye. 
Then he muttered: 

'' Is it l\fr. Lee, the detecti, .. e ?1
' 

'' That's so, constable. I've got a bag here 
belo11ging to Comma11der Briggs. I want to 
return it." 

'' Briggs, sir?'' he said thoughtfully. 
'' Driggs ? Ah ! You meaJ1 Lieu tenant-
Comn1a11der Briggs of the destroyer X04. 
Don't ~1ou trouble, sir. I'll drop it to one 
of his hands as he is comir1g aboard." 

''No: I think I'll take it m)·eelf, thanks, 
co11f3table. 1Iu6 the X04 shifted i11to dock 
yet ?JJ 

"No. I don't think ~he's goi11g_, either, 
sir. She's t5t.ill off the pontoon there, abaft 
the jetty. Shall I get someor1e to __ ,, 

'' No, thanks. \Ve can fi.11d it,'' the detec­
tive said, and he 1noved forward, with Nipper 
follo\,1 ing, into the httge dockyard. They 
crossed a line of rails, stepped carefully uver 
a ,vire hawser or two, and came prc6c11tly 
to the jetty ,vhere a couple of destro:yers ,vere 
berthed. Upon the bo\\T~ of the farther one 
they saw plai11ly the inscriptio11: '' X04. '' 

The tide ,vas out, and Lee and NiJ:,per 
made their way down the wall-ladder, step­
ping over to the iron deck of the nearer cratt. 
The patrol awaited them c11riottsly. 

'' X04., sir ? Yes. Do :you want the skipper, 
sir?'' 

'' Yes. Liet1tena11t-Commander Briggs.'' 
'' I believe I saw hin1 go ashore, sir; But 

you can i11quire. I believe the lieutenant is 
aboard, sir.'' 

Lee. and Nipper stepped across the $hip 
and on to the X04. An officer, looking very 
fed-up, ,vas recli11ing in a deck-clta.ir, smok­
ing, a book in his hand. 

He rose as Lee stepped aboard. 
''Briggs?'' he said in reply to Lee's inq11iry. 

'' He's ashore. But, no. I'm \\"rong. He 
isn't. He is on the Ulysses.'' 

'' Is that the four-funnel battle-crui,ser? '' 
1

' Yes~ the big fellow-in dry dock. You'd 
pass her coming along from the n1ain gates. 
She's to be broken up.'' 

'' Finished with?'' 
'' That's it. Been a fine old packet in her 

time, but her days are nt1mbered, now." 
'' Have they got some festivities aboard 

her?'' Lee asked, for his keen eyes and ears 
had missed noth111g. '' I heard the music of 
a very fine etring band aboard a~ I came by.'' 

''Yes, for sure. There's a dance a boa.rd her. 
I was going m~yself., but I~ve got this con­
founded watch to do. Are you a friend of­
of Briggs?'' 

'' No,'' Lee said. ''Just an acquaintance. 
But that is my misfortune. I believe he is 
a very good chap.'' . 

1
' One of the be.et," the lieutenant said. 

'' He's a good fellovr. Bet,,,een :}1 0U and me, 
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he ~ug.ht to .be aboard now. We've got 
spec!a.l ~nstrt1ct1011e to ~tand by. Something 
special 1n the offing. But, of course, if any 
word 001nes through I know where to find 
him'' . . •· 

Lee nodded and smiled. . 
"I've just returned a hit of gear Com­

mander Briggs was good enough to lend us,'' 
Lee said. '' \Ve were run down a day or two 
ago by a motor-launch in Spithead, and the 
X04 ~icked us up. It was not a very plea!a11t 
e~per1ence. , ' 

"Oh I Y.ou're the couple?,, the officer ex• 
claimed, looking at them with added interest. 
"Of course, Briggs told mo I I have just 
returned off a. week'~ leave. I was not aboard. 
Gee, but it was not very pleasant for you. 
I've been in the ' ditch' myself for three 
hours one Boxing Day morning E;O I know. 
And you've returned the slops, eh? Right-o, 
I'll tell Briggs when he comes aboard­
which,'' he added, with a wink, '' won't be 
before the early hours. 11 

'' Is he kee11 on dancing ?11 Lee asked, 
smiling. 

'' He car1't dance,,, the lieute11ant said, 
laughing. '' A rhinoceros is a faun campared 
with him. He takes n partner round about 
as grace( ully as a porter take~ a milk-churn. 
But it isn't 011Jy the dance he's goi11g for." 

'' A special attraction ?" laughed Lee, 
although ~ipper could see how discreetly he 
was pumping. 

"Yes. He's taki11g a certain little craft in 
tow. She's bee11 aboard to tea once or twice. 
A perfect peach. Poor old Briggs is water­
logged and derelict--head over heels i11 love ! 
But he' Jl survive it.'' 
.'' Sailors usually do," laughed Lee, taking 

his leave, a11d presently he and Nipper n1ade 
their way back up the iron la.dder to the 
quay, and threaded their way back towards 
the huge dry dock, the colossal dime116ions of 
which gave one a proper conceptio11 of the 
huge size of the ship which lay there. 

The Ulysses stood, her keel resting t1pon 
great timbers of oak, her balance maintained 
by hug~ timbers and stays connecting, like 
l1orizontal scaffolds, the 6ides of the ship witl1 
the walls of the bltf;in. 

After long and trying service i11 war and 
peace, the Ulysses was at last going out of 
commission. She had already passed into the 
hands of tho dockyard maties, and there was 
in progress a fare,,rell dance-a few n1ore 
hours of merriment ti11ged with the sad11ess 
of parting from that best of friends-an old 
shiy,. 

Nelson Lee noticed .as lie approached the 
basin that the broad after-deck of the Ulysses 
-a perfect l)lace for a dance-had been freely 
littered with pieces of old machinery and 
various perquisites of t.he workmen. Thus, 
perforce, t!1e festivities· were being held on 
the broad "flat '' imn1ediately below, from 
which the lights etreamed garishly, and every 
now and then through one of the open ports 
the detective and Nipper caught sight of a 
piece of swiftly n1oving colour as 0110 of the 
dancers passed rhythmically by. 

'' I guess if Gloria is here, ~v'·nor, '' Nipper 
muttered, u she will be moving among some 
of the eJite. ,, 

~' Which she ca11 do with perfect ease,J1 Lee 
said, pursing hie lips as he paused by the 
step of the gangvlay. 

Against the dark background of super­
structure at the other end he saw the vague 
watching sJ1adow of the quartermaster. 

~, What are you going to do, guv'nor ?1
'­

N 1pper asked. 
Lee shrugged his shoulders, his own mind 

not yet made up. Of all tim~, this wae 
a&Suredly the m<M3t unpropitious in which to 
speak a few plain truths to the rather un­
balanced comma11der. But a certain curiosity 
made Lee very disinclined to go away ~Tith­
out taking & certain modest peep, at least, at 
the festivities. Yet he hardly knew what 
pretext to use in order to get aboard. 

For some minute§ he stood silently, tl1en he 
turned to Nipper • 

• , Remair1 here a few minutes., young 't1n. 
I think I'll have a nose round.'' 

This was the 6ort of duty which Nipper 
found it hardeet of all to fulfil ,,·itl1 a good 
spirit. There ,vas notting he detested more 
than the stagnation of mere waiting. He had 
not even received the injunction to watc.h. 
So he moved a little farther along, sank clown 
upon a bollard, and stared at tt1e flitting 
shadows as they passed an open port in tho 
vessel beyond. 

Lee moved up the gangway, and the 
quartemaster stepped forward. 

''Is Lieutena11t-Commander Briggs aboard 
from theX04 ? " 

"Yes, sir. Are yott his guest, sir?" 
'' No. I was wondering if I could 6ee 

him!'' 
'' Is it important, sir? If so, I'll send a 

me,.ssenger down.'' 
'' Don't ~rouble to do !Jlat. I dare say 1-

can fi11d him myself. I Just wanted a ·word 
with him. That was all. May I go down?'' 

''Yes, sir. I dare say you can. Down 
the second 'atch, sir. Turn astern when vou 
get down, sir. It's on the after gun flat:;, 

Nelson I~e nodded his thanks and paa5ed 
oelow. 

Meanwhile, Nipper remained and watched 
and waited, rather fed-up. For some 1ninute~ 
after he had seen Lee's figure pass up the 
gangway a.nd disappear he had sat silently 
upon the bollard, hie eyes fixed upon thaJ 
rnaze of motley ,vhioh moved constantly 
by t,he open porthole at which he gazed. 

He cot1ld see enot_tgh colour and drapery 
to know that the setting of the dance was not 
~acking in picturesqueness. The naval ma.n 
1s a past-master at arranging jollifications 
a~ conjuring brigh~ ~enea of revelry by 
n1ght ot•t of the l1m1ted articles of ship~ 
stores. 
. '' I gu~~ Gloria is tripping around all right 
1n there, the lad mused '' with Commander 
Briggs d~gling on a ropes' end. I'd like to 
t~ke a 9t11z at her. If she ain't got up to 
kill to-night, I reckon she never will be."· 
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He remained sitting on the bollard staring 

thoughtfully. After a few minutes he voiced 
his thot1ghts aloud. 

''I -would like to take a qttiz at her," he 
murmured. 

As the lad sat there the wish grew from 
an idle curiosity into a positive desire. From 
a positive desire it became soon enottgh a 
mi11or craving. That illuminated port held 
l1i111 fascinated. He ,vanted to peer thi-ough 
it. 

He rose to his feet and stepped to the 
edge of tl1e deck. A light hanging 011t above 
the after gang\\'ay fou11d a dim reflection in 
·the dark water a ·hu1ndred feet belo\v. The 
et1pporting st.ays sho,ved faintly, like pro­
trtiding ribs from the ship. 

One of these stays entered a socket in thd 
qt1aj-·side three or four feet ·below the point 
\vhere Nipper stood. He follo,ved it with 
his o~yes a11cJ sa,v that it met the ship's side 
a couple of feet below and a foot or so 
for'ard of the porthole he had ·been Yt"atch-
• tng. 

'' If I slithered along there,'' he muttered 
to himself, '' I could talie a good look at the 
merriment.,, 

'\,'\J,.ithout further ado he leaned the suit-case 
again.st the bollard and sat dovrn 1tpon the 
edge of the dry dock. He lowered ·himself 
C'autitlttsly unt.il his feet rested upon the 
scaffold, and then, gripping the stonework 
,vith his fingers he stooped ur1til he slid down 
astride of the stay. 

He glanced down into the depths belo,v­
dark and forbidding, and for a moment he 
wo11dered if he ,vcrc not a prize fool for 
tak:ing the risk. But adv·ent11re and risk 
\\·ere the breath of life to tho lad. 

In the darkness it was not easy to pre• 
serve a sense of bala.nce on the narro\v scaf­
fold. He slid his way along, careft1lly cover­
ing the short distance to t.he ship's side in 
a few mint1te6. He vvas able to reach up and 
cl11tch the open window of the port and pull 
hi1nself up. 

The port was draped with buntin,g, ",hich 
he thrust a little a.side, a.nd he peered into 
the flat, gazing at the same scene of rhythmic 
merriment which Lee had gazed at. His 
sharp eyes '\\'antlered round among the many 
couples, scanning the faces of the ladies 
especially. 

He could not see the couple he ,vas search­
ing for. IIis gaze wandered away over to­
warcls the orchestra, and a,vay from that to 
the other end of the flat-a11d then the lad's 
li1Js came together in tight compression. 

He sa,v the figure of Gloria, her arm rest­
ing upon that of Lieutenant-Commander 
Briggs, and their attitude was that of two 
dancers who had paus·ed for a moment to 
exchange a few pleasantries with a friend. 

This friend was Nelson Lee. The youngster 
detected the tall, slim, '-'"·ell-knit figure stan<l­
ir1g back in the shadows. Nipper fixed his 
eye upon tl1e trio,' and he saw Lee speak. 
The11 the girl laughed and drew her partner 
gently, but firmly, back into the dance-room, 
thro\\·ing a smiling glance over her shoulder 

at the detective, upon " .. l1ose face was a 
look of half grim, half of mockery. 

''Hallo!" Nipper mubtered. '' So he,s seen 
them-both! I-I wonder what the guv'nor 
has said to them?" 

He peered through the port v.~atohing as 
the couple mo,red round on the flan·k of t11e 
dancers and came towards him. Looking 
from the ot1ter darkness ·he could see their 
faces in every det-ail. 

'' I wonder if the g.uv'nor has put the 
con11nander wise about her?" he muttered. 
''Don't look as if he had. Briggs wouldn't 
be sm·ilin,g quite so much like a Ch~hire cat 
if he had any idea that Gloria was-Gloria 
van Du·ren !'' 

He ,Yat.ched the young commander as he 
led the girl over towards the port, and for 
a moment, a~ they stopped and he g la11ced 
up, Nipper shrank back, for the officer 
seemed to be staring straight at him. 

'' My Christian uncle," he muttered. '' I 
hope he hasn't spotted me!'' 

But the naval oom·mander had not seen. 
He merely indicated an e~y-ol1air for his 
partner a11d sank into another beside her, 
unde1· the porthole, half secluded ·by a broad 
palm, the leaves of which formed slats, 33 
it were, through which Nipper had peered 
a mornent before. 

The lad edged forward farther along the 
stay, craning his neck to peer easier into 
the port. He did not see a crouching figure 
steal silently up the quayside, and with thb 
agility of a cat lo¥ler itself to the very stay 
upon which he stood. 

He \\"a.s too engrossed with t.he scene of 
revelry inside to glance about -l1im-though 
had he done so it is doubtful ,vhether he 
would have seen the figure no,v-crouching 
like the sinister sh-ape of an animal-at t'he 
end of the scaffold-a sha-dow hardly visible 
against the deep black of tl1e quayside. 

Nipper craned ibis neck and peered farther 
into the port. Beyond he could still see tha 
vague figure of Lee standi-ng. Below, he 
could still ·see .the slight movement of a 
fan as it moved backwards and forwards. 

Su·ddenly, as a hush came in the orchestra, 
the sound of a name oame up to him dis­
tinctly, and he stiffen-ed, listening. 

'' J~-e is his name. Of course, I don't 
kn-ow an:ything about him except that he ia 
a ,vonderful fellow professionally." 

''I always thin·k it ta.kes a thief to catch a 
thief," the g!rl said with conviction. 

'' You mean the detective is as ·bad as the 
criminal?'' h·e laughed. 

'' Worse, sometimes,'' she said vehemently. 
''Yes, but they're necessary sort of fellows, 

old giri. An)'Way, I'm. sorry I initr~duced 
him to you. You see, 1t 'Ya.a alm~t impos­
sible not to. I was speaking to him when 
you came a11d claimed me, and it would have 
been so infernally rude to-'' 

'' Of course, Jimmy, don't think I mind in 
tJie least," she said quickly. '' It is not you 
I am finding fault with. I judge a great deai 
by first impressions. And, in my opinion, 
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l\Ir. Lee had the face of a cad. I would not 
trust him if I were you.'' 

'' A cad?'' exclaimed Briggs, ·genuinely 
surprised. '' Fancy that! He never struc~ 
me that way.'' 

'' I have mad·e a study of certain types of 
men-and cads,'' the girl added significan·tly. 
''I have a certain faculty for reading faces. 
I said this man-this detective is a cad. S,J 
he is. He is the worst kind ·of a cad-a black­
mailer.'' 

'' A what?'' cried Briggs quickly. 
'' A blackmailer,'' she said quietly, a11d the 

expression upon the face of Nipper became 
more wry than ever. 

'' A blackmailer? Is that so? The pig• 
do§'! But how do you know, old lady?'' 

'I don't know,·,, ahe said, with a woman•s 
artlessness. '' How can I know if I have 
never seen the man before? But I tell you, 
Jimmy, I study faces. I know his type or 
face! That's all.'' 

''H'm!'' The young lieutenant-oomma.nder 
looked serious and stroked his chin, c1ccept­
ing as a proved fact a statement which, in 
his normal mind, he would have wanted proof 
before accepting. 

The band struck up again in the merry 
cadence of a popular fox-trot., drowning, for 
Nipper's ears, any further conversation. But 
he had heard enough. 

'' So that's the way she is poisoning Briggs 
mind agair1st us,,, he muttered to himself. 
'' So long as we know--'' 

He stopped. The clutch of his fingers 
tightened autom·atically upon the window of 
the port. A sudden, iron-like grip had come 
silently and without warning upon his ankle, 
dragging him down as he stood there. 

The lad did not cry out; he seldom did 
in an emergency. But a swift and terrible 
vision· came to him of the death which la.v 
a hundred feet below. In a flash he pictured 
himself pitching down headlong, crashin~ 
n1ercilessly from stay to stay till he plunged 
srnashed and broken, into the brackish water 
at the bottom of the dock. 

A cold chill ran down his spine; he had 
to fight against a numbing of the joints-,, 
sudden unnerving which left him moment­
arily povv·erless, impotent. 

And then his nerve returned, his will to 
fight-the tiger spirit which never failed the 
]ad. He allowed his foot to go slowly. 
crouchit1g as he lowered it-and then sud­
denly he kicked-kicked like a mule. 

A snarl came from below, the first indica­
tion by any sound of his assailant. He stood 
upon one leg-the other kicking in the air. 
And then, swiftly and murderously, the other 
leg of Nipper's was swept from under hin1. 
He guped as he fell, tearing at the lip of 
the port-but failing to grasp it. He ·came 
down astride the stay and swung round 
quickly, just as a small figure leapt upon him 
like a tiger. He felt a pair of sinuous hands 
tighten about his throat. 

"Now, you die!'' a voice hissed in broken 
t~nglish, and even in the fleeting terror of 
that momer1t. it fla~hed in 11pon the mind of 

the ]ad who his assailant was. It was 
Sa11drez, the Spanish thug, the a'ccomplice of 
Oscar De11e. He had, perhaps, been th~ 
secret bodyguard of Gloria-the silent 
,vatcher ! 

Seated astride the narrow scaffold, Nipper 
clung with his thighs as he had never even 
clung to the flanks of a bucking horse. The 
fiendish nails of the murderous Spaniard bi~ 
i11to his throat. He was forced ·back again~t 
the ship's side, and for this he was glad. 
Had he not had this support he would have 
fallen. He could not have saved himself. 

He lay back against the steel plates, and 
then, holding- his breath, he shot out his 
hand and seized the rather Semitic nose of his 
assailant. He gripped the protuberance like 
a vice, and, with the base of the _thumb 
pressing underneath it he thrust it back with 
all his energy. 

A stifled scream of sheer agony ,broke from 
the lips of th~ Spaniard; his hold upon 
Nipper's throat relaxed noticeably. And, in 
the moment of relaxation the lad exerte,J 
what reserve of energy he had kept in hand. 
He put all his weight into a final thrust, arid 
the Spaniard reeled back, unable to resist, to 
endure the agonies of the ju-jitsu hold. 

Sandrez shook his head wildly to shake off 
the hold. and Nipper leaned for~"ard, forget• 
ting for a moment the peril of his positior1 
upon the scaffold. But he remembered a 
moment later as the Spaniard shook hjm 
free and he pitched forward, closing ·,vith 
him, fighting like a man demented. It was 
like two drunken men fighting upo11 ti1e 
girder of a skyscraper., It was only a ques­
tion of moments before one came crashing 
to· his doom. 

As Nip{>er fell £01·,vard he met a sn1ash­
ing blow 1n the face from the Spaniard. A 
hoarse laugh brake from Sa11drez as Nipper 
fell. 

The youngster's foot slipped outwards; ho 
swayed, and then, with a low gasp, he fell, 
plunging feet dow11wards-down with ever­
i11creasing momentum-down into the abyss. 

No scream or cry broke the hollow silence 
of the basin. There came only a low, 
diabolical lat1gh from the beam· above, as n 
panther-like figure darted along, hauled him­
self up on to the quay, and was lost in the 
shado,vs I 

CHAPTER 5. 

The Folly of Commander Briggs. 

P ROPPED up by pillows, his face still 
white as alabastert but with something 
of the old mischievous bright,ness re• 
turning to his eyes, Nipper lay in the 

Freet Hotel. 
A doctor had diagnosed his case as one 

of violent shock and minor concussion, and 
upon hearing, more or less, what had hap­
pened to the yottng lad, he informed Nipper 
that he had no logical right to be alive. 
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For anyone to escape death in such a fall 
· was almost unbelieva·ble, bl1t as it happened, 
he had fallen on an enorn1ous heap of wood 
shavings and rubbisl1 at t,he bottom of tl1e 
dock, 

Nelson Lee had n-.issed hi1n ,vl1en he had l('fr 
the Uly·sses. He l1ad found the su1t-casc~ ancl 
sensing danger had looked around a11d fott11d 
feet marks on the stay-not only Nip1Jer's 
marks bt1t also the marks left by a srr1al l pair 
of feet-marks l1e l1ad see11 1Jefore-the trail 
left blr Sandrez, O:scar Dene's hirecl Spanish 
murderer. 

I r 
l 

' I I I ' 
I 1111 

I 
I I I ,· c), ' ' I 

0 

senger entered, bearing a card. Lee glanced 
at it and l1ar1ded it to Nipper. 'l,hc lad 
looked rather astonished. 

'' Lie11tcnant-Comma11der Briggs, guv'rior. 
\\r ere 3rot1 expecting him?'' 

., I ,vas not sure." 
'' You had asl,ccl him to call .. ' ' 
''Yes. But after ,vhat 3·ott told me t.his 

1nornir1g about the conver.sation you over­
heard--'' 

"Y ot1 n1ean Gloria saying yo11 '\\·ere a black­
mailer?" 

'' Yes.. After that I l1arclly ex.pected l1im 

, 
l I • I I 

I I j 

I 
I 

The pirate turned his revolver on the wireless operator. '' Now call up the Admiralty,'' 
l1e said, '' and send what I dictate to you. Let me warn you, I can undel'stand morse, so be 

careful ! ,, 
• 

It had beer1 cas~y after tl1at. to guess \\'hat 
ha(l hapJJe11ed, a11d a searcl1-partJ· arrr1cd ,,~ith 
electric torcl1es l1ad soo11 fou11d tl1e ur1 4 

co11sciot1s lad. 
NirJIJer had been scared c1101tgh at the 

tirr1e. I-Ie ad111itted tl1at. But he l1acl 
ch ca tecl death 011ce n1ore~ a n(l cottl d 110,\· 

lau.ql1 at his 0"'~11 folly in taki11g st1ch a risk. 
As for N clsor1 Lee, all he had to report tc, 

Nip1Jct ,vas tliat Gloria var1 Durer1 \vas posir1g 
as a cl1ar111i11g :}"Ot111g ]ad:y na rnecl l\I iss Por11)~' 
Dulietl, and t.hat she had ()rctc11ded not to 
recognise the fa1noti,s detective, ]1a·vi11g 
treated ]1i1n as if she l1ad 11cver set e)Tes on 
l1i1T1 l1cfore in her life. 

Li\nd 110,v Lee l:ad ,vritter1 to the co1n-
111ander asking l1im to call at the J1otcl to 
hear sometl1i11g of ad\:antage to hi1nself. 
Briggs had to be ,var11ed of l1is laclJ" f rie11d. 

Tl1ere ca111c a tap on the door of tlie bed­
roorn at tl1a t 1110111cn t, a11d nr1 hotel n1es• 

to accerlt my i11vitation. He might have con­
sidered me a11 tu1desirable acquainta11ce. '' 

'' And l1e is here!" 1nt1ltered NiJJIJer, glanc­
i11g at the cat·d. 

''Yes~" said I..1ee; and tl1en, looli:ing over 
at tl1e n1essengcr: ~' Sl10\V C,.or111na11der Briggs 

l ' , tt JJ, '}) ease. 
Af tcr ,,. l1a t had lra11spi re(l last 11igl1t I~ee 

l1ad (lecille<l tl1at, ·by hook or by crook, the 
cornn1a11der of tl1e X04 sl1ot1lcl kno'wv the 
tru tl1. 1 f it ,vere onlJT to 1·ctt1rn the kir1d­
r1c.ss l1e had sl10\,·11 tl1em, it ,\·as I~ee's dt1ty 
to ,Yarn hin1 against this girl~ t1r1dcr ,Yho~e 
s fJ e 11 11 c ha cl fa 11 e 11. _ 

Tl1at ,vas ,,,h·v Lee hacl se11t an 11rgent 
n1essage tl1ro11gh to tl1e X04 that morning. 
But. it ,vas a tl1a-r1kless dut~y-thc sort of duty 
\\·l1ich IJee re]i~hed lenst of all an1or1g those 
,vhic}1 fell ttpon J1is ·broad sl1ot1lders. 

~:lean,vhilr~ Gloria hacl been l:ying to tl1e 
co111n1a11cler about Lee, so that the dctec-
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tive's credentials had already been seriously 
discredited. 

And there ,vas some reflection of this 011 

the face of Comrna11der Briggs when he 
entered the bed•11oom. The air of genial 
good-fello,vship had entirely disappeared; his 
man11er ,vas coldty formal. 

When Lee offered him his hand he took 
it wjt.h an obvious relucta11ce, and dropped 
it with an eqt1ally obvions haste. At Nipper 
in the sick bed he merely nodded curtly. 

Evidently the soft-spoken calumny of 
u 1\liss l>oppy Du lieu," 011c more romantic 
assumed name of the adver1turess-had had 
its effect. 

''You \vish to see me urgently, Mr. Lee, 
I believe," the young officer said quickly. 
'' I am rather in haste. If you could hurry 
throttgh a3 soon as possible--" 

It ,•;as a very near approach to a snub, 
but Lee preferred to ignore it. His manner 
tol\'ards tl1e yo11ng officer was formal and 
earnest. 

"I should not have brought you here, 
Commander Briggs, if the matter had not 
been seriot1.s-a11d urgent. You remember, 
when you picked up n1y assistant a11d l frorn 
the water that I related how we had been 
deliberately rarnmcd by a fast launch. The 
launch came upon me while I was s\vimming, 
and did its best to put me under. £.\fte1· 
that it charged on the small boat ir1 \vl1ich 
my assistant was, and cut it through. He 

'' I haven't time to listen to generalisatio11s 
about the Navy, Mr. Lee. Perhaps you ,vill 
come to the point.'' 

" \Vil Jingly, si11ce it ,vas you who strayed 
from . it.. Despite the c .. in-C: and_ the_ flag­
capta111 and a]l the officals 1n this h1stor10 
port, Co111ma11der Briggs," Lee said q11ietJy. 
c. I assert once again that t-.,vo desperadoes in 
a motor-launch made a deliberate attempt to 
mur~er m_y assistant and m~yself .t~e other 
evening. I have a vc1·y fair st1s1J1c1on ,vho 
they ,vere." 

"Ah, J~ott have?'' 
.. Yes. One of then1 ,vas a man named 

Oscar De11e. Have :yo11 heard of him?'' 
"I believe I have-a stealer of State 

secrets.'' 
"Exactly. He is ackr1owledged by the 

po]iee of two continents to be the most 
dangerous criminal in the world,'' Lee said 
quietly. "1-Ie is the master-mir1d of a 
syndicate which hns had no equals i11 tl1e 
annals of crirne." 

Tl1e 11nval ofticer smilell a little sceptically. 
"This sot111ds like a detective story, l\Ir. 

Lee!" 
"Ho it is," Lee saifl grimly, '' in 111any 

ways. If yot1 ,vant cor1firmntion, Scotln11(J 
Yard or the C.I.D. ,vill give it you.'' 

"I dor1't <.lot1l)t yot1r ,vord, b11t--" 
"It is more or less immaterial to me ,vhat 

yo11 believe or disheiie, .. e," Lee said sl1ortl}"· 

eEca ped n a r ro ,v l y with his life, as I did. It □===:::::~=~~===~=::::::::::::.-:=~~~~~ 
,vas mt1rder - deliberate, cold-blood~d 
murder." 

''Yes," said the commander q·uickly. u I­
I remember, of cottrse. I did what-\\That 
\vhat was 11ecessary. I logged the matter 
f 11lly, and I made a special report to the 
C.-in-C. The po,vers rttng me ttp after\\"ards, 
and I had to go do\vn to the flag captain. 
I told him exactly ,vhat :you told me, and 
he pooh-poohed_ it. ' Nonsense,' he 3aicL 
'Rt11bbish ! Launches dou't charge do\vn small 
boats for the purpose. S01ne fool probably 
lost control. Thu t's the size of it. L'i ke cows 
,vith a n1usket. Or1c Brixtor1 J>i rate ra n1mir1g 
another, uncl the fool clid11't stop because he 
didn't kno,v 1-Hl\V to. '' I ... ucky :you }Jickcd 'en1 
up, Briggs.' '1,hat ,,·as all I got out of it, 
?t:lr. Lee. I think tl1ey thot1ght l \\·as a bit 
gu1 lib le to n1aktJ .sucl1 a ret)ort ! '' A11d he 
added, rather ct1tting·]_y: '~ Perhaps I ,vas !" 

Lee flt1shed a little under the gibe. Kr10,v­
ing ,vhat he die¾, it trieci his patier1ce to the 
ut.most to endure the thir1ly-veileli inst1lt of 
t-his officer. The cletective and Nipper had 
had too much <:·xperienee themselves of tho 
type of amate11r ~'."nchtsn1en, popularily kr1ow11 
as the '' Brix ton pirate," to ,vish to be classPd 
in the same category. 

'' In the matter of gullibility, Com111anc!er 
Briggs,'' he said n1ear1ing)y, "there are sorr1e 
naval officers who J1ave a distinct gift that 
way.'' 

"\Vhat do _you n1ear1 ? " Jlriggs saicJ 
qt1ickly. 

,, rrhey \Vilt ~,val !O\\' IIlOSt thi11gs-excc1)t 
the trt1tht '' Lee ~aicl. 

LOOK OUT FOR THIS COVER 
NEXT WEEK! 
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'' I thi11k it is my duty to give you a state­
tnent of fact. After that ''--he shrugged his 
shot1lders-'' the responsibility rests with you." 

'' Bt1t supposing this is Oscar Dene-or 
,vhate,:-er yott call hirn-ho,v does it affect 
me ?" he demanded. '' I am not a police-
1nan." 

"No. Bt1t you have a dtity to the State 
hif~l1er than that.'' 

'' Biit what are you driving at?'' the 
officer said rather i1·ritab]~y. 

Lee jerked his tht1mb to,vards his assistant 
i11 tJ1e bed. 

"You see Nipper there?" 
''Yes." 
''Yott are not aware that while I was speak• 

ir1g to jyOu last night on the Ulysses, he ,vas 
mt1rderot1sly assa11lted and thrown into the 
cir,,. •dock ? '' .. 

' ' \\1l1at? Your assista11t? Last night?'' 
Commnr1der Briggs exclaimed, staring. over 
at Nipper's pallid features. 

"Dtt1·i11g the few minutes I was speaking to 
,,ou ai-1d 1\-iiss-er-Miss Dulieu !'' 
., " He \\"as thrown into the dock ? Who 
by?'' 

'' By a member of the same gang, the 
Oscar Dene Syndicate,'' Lee said. "He fell 
from the to{!_ to the bottom of the basin in 
\\'hicl1 the Ulysses is lyi11g. If e l1ad a 
1niracttlot1s escape from cleath !" 

'f11e 11a,·al officer stared at. Ni11per in-

credulot1sly. Tl1c11 011ce more he t1trned to 
Lee, sligl1tly puzzled, 1nore than a little 
irritable. 

"This is ver)" strange-damnable! But it's 
a matter for the dock policeman-the proper 
a11thorities. I completely fail to see how it 
can affect mo." 

'' It docs, i11 this respect,'' Lee said quietly. 
'' It.6 . affects :you seriously tq be com­
prom1sed." 

"Co1npromised ?'' he cried angrily. '' I 
clon't follo,v :you." .; 

"You are JJrepared for a. shock?" Lee 
asked. 

.. Go on! \Vl1at arc )lOU driving at? Mouth 
it out--'' 

,·'Kindly be civil, l\Ir. Briggs. You don't 
imagi11e I get any pleasure out of this? I 
refer to this lady with "·horn you are on 
sucl1 terms of friendship.'' 

The iace of tl1e yo11ng officer changed 
colottr. 1-Ie ,verit very fJale, and his eyes 
blazed da11gerously as he gazed at J...4ee. But 
the detective's expression remained grim and 
earnest. 

'' Do :you refer to my fiancee ?'' 
''Yes.'' 
'' l\lliss Dulieu ? '' 
'' N6. Certai11ly not!" Lee said. '' In the 

capacity of a detective, I cannot accept an 
alias. - I l'efcr to 1\iliss Gloria ,·an Duren, a 
dar1gero11s crimi11al and adventuress, 
Comma11dcr Briggs. Tl1e cnief and most 

tl ,·al11e<l accon1plice of tl1c arcl1-criminal, • -=-=::::::=======~~::=::::~=::=::=:==~~:::=;::: Oscar De11e !" 

NIPPER RETURNS 
ST. FRANK'S ! 

TO 

GRE.tf'I' NEl·V SERIE.'~ OF 
SCllOOL AND DETl!JCTIJTE 
STORIE,.~ ST.1-tllTl~ NE"'rT 

J.t"EEH. 

Why does Nipper suddenly leave 
Gray's Jun Road and return .... to 
St. Frank's as a schoolboy? Why 
does Nelson Lee suddenly dis­
appear from the country? 

These sensation~l questions are 
answered in next week's Grand 
Long Complete Story. 

'' THE FELLOWSHIP 
, OF FEAR!'' 
By E. S. BROOKS 

The 11aval officer stared at Lee, and lie. was 
too n1t~ch aghast to be sttddenly angry. He 
laughed bitterlJ,., ironically. 

'' You are a fool, man!" he cried. u You 
are d1·t111k-drtt11k !'' 

'' Perhaps I a1n as drt111k as :you are gentle­
rr1a11ly, '' Lee said· cat1stically. ''I'll trouble 
:yott not to be abusive." 

'' But :yot1 are mad, man! You can't know 
,vhat ~yot1'rc sayi11g. I>oppy an ad,,.enturess­
tl1e cr1mir1al accomplice of a mttrderer ! It is 
si.lly-just tl1ut ! Imbecile!'' 

"So it n1ay appear to you in yot1r present 
state of me11tal balance,,, Lee said dryly. 
"I can only repeat ,vhat I say. She is a 
da11gero11s cl1arc1cter.'' 

The yot1ng officer threw ha.ck his head and 
lattghed raucot1sly. Then l1is face became 
seriot1s; his eyes blazed anger. 

''You lie ! You lie! This is blackmail!'' 
the officer cried. 

Ile seen1ed to have been ,vaiting, hoping 
for this. His faith-l1is blind faith ir1 the gi1·l 
,vl10 l1ad captivated him-clutched eagerly at 
tl1ls stra ,v-this stra,v of blackmail. Lee 
s1niled gri1nf y. 

"Please 1·efrain from being a fool,'' he 
mt1ttered. '· I have no sentiment in this 
111attcr. You cannot exJJect me to have. I 
am simply making a statement of fact. If 
yot1 ,,'."ant prr1of of tl1at sta tcment, then send 
to Scot.land Yard the portrait ~To11 have in 
the middle of :your mantel ir1 yot1r cabin, and 
ask the1n to identif:}" it." 

Anger, ,,,ild fur)~, lilazed in the e:yes of tl1e 
~:::::::=====~=:::::::=====:::::::::=::::========-o )ro11ng commander. llP tocJk tJ step for,,"nrd, 

\ 

• 
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his fists clenched, his teeth hard together. 
Lee had, perforce, ,vot1r1dcd his pride as it 
had never before bec11 hurt. 

'' By Jt1piter !" he mt1ttered bet,veen his 
teeth. '' I have a mind to thrash you for 
this!" 

'
1 It will be in your best interest not to t.ry 

anythir1g so silly," J"ee said earnest)y. 
Liet1tenant-Com1na11der Briggs glared nt 

him ar1d then at the lad i11 the bed. Then, 
almost speecl1less ,\~itl1 rage, l1c s,vung ottt 
of the room a11d stam{Jed down the stairs of 
the hotel. · 

Lee glanced over at Nipper and shrugged 
his shot1lders, s111iling rather grimly. 

"I someho,v feared that he would take it 
like that,'' he said. ·' He is a decer1t fello,v, 
but a fool. Heaven help you, young 'un, if 
ever you fall in love. \\then Cupid ·comes in 
at the door, common se11se does a fox-trot up 
the chimney.'' 

Nipper smiled. 
'' It seems to me that 1'Ir. Briggs has beer1 

too well primed ,vith lies to believe anything 
you told him, guv'nor." 

.. It is not diflicl1lt to disbelieve anything 
,vhich you dea1·ly ,,,ant to be untrue," Lee 
said. "But ,vhat I have told Briggs may 
bear frttit. It ,viii make him rather restless, 
ar1yho,v. '' 

He moved over to the ,vindow, and gazed 
thotaghtfully do,vn i11to the street, watcl1ing 
the passers-by absently. He turned 
presently. . 

'' I'd like to get some clue as to Dene's 
motive in all this,'' he mttttered. 

'' In trying to kill 11s ?'' Nipper queried. 
'' No. That is merely beca11se he finds our 

presence here a bit a\vkward. I mean thnt 
I'd like to see through· this game he has set 
Gloria to ~lay.'' 

'' With Com1nander Briggs?'' 
"Yes. There is some deep-laid scheme in 

which Briggs probably ,vill be the principal 
dupe," Lee said. . 

Nipper gazed thoughtfully to\\Tards the 
,vindo,v. 

'' Is he a chap ,vith ~arge means, guv'nor ?" 
he asked presently. ~ 

.. No. I have made a few inquiries. I 
believe he has abottt two ht1ndred a year on 
top of his pay. That is not enough to attract 
Oscar J)ene a11d Gloria.'' 

'' Good lor', no ! " 
'' I can get no clt.1e at all. That is why I 

am going 11p to to,vn.'' 
"To town ? When?" 
'' No,v: It will tu ke me t,vo hours, not 

more, in the car.,, 
'' And I've got to lie here like an idiot~'' 
"No, like a ,vise man.'' 
The lad made a comical grimace. Then he 

said: 
"\Vhere are yot1 going, guv'nor ?'J 
'' To the :\dn1iralty-to see .Jeannod. '' 
Apparently J ... ee had made up his mind 

s,viftly in these fe,v minutes of gazing out 
of the ,vir1dov~T. No,v, his mind made up, he 
acted quiekly. 

In a fe,v n1in11tes hie big car was brought 
l'ound from 1 l1e gn 1·:1 ge, and Jess than fifteen 

n1i11utes later he ,vas speeding out along the 
London Road., through the I~orth E11d and 
Cosham, o,"er the famous gun-lined hills of 
Portsdo,vn, through Petersfield and Hasle­
mere, on to Gt1ildford, and the metropolis. 

\Vhile others were kept ~·aiting--chiv·vied 
here and there by pensioners and porters­
Lee's card sect11·ed him entry without de]ay 
to the small office ,vhere sat the man ,vith 
whom Lee had been to school-a rather 
,vizeried, inscr11table-faced little man, who 
carried more State secrets in his large bald 
head than many a Cabinet Minister. 

For a man of his knowledge n11d re­
spqnsibility he had the factt1ty of looki11g 
blandly innocent of e,·erything, and the look 
he directed at Lee was almost inane. 

'' Well, I~ee, old fellow," ~he said, '' ,vhat 
trot1ble are yot1 making for yourself now?'' 

"I'm busy trying to save some for your 
pe<?p1e, Jeannod," the detective said with a 
smile. 

''Good-good! Sit do,vn. Now, ,vhat 
is it?'' 

''I want you to do me a speciai favour,'' 
Lee said., and the little man put up both 
hands in protest. 

'' lmpo~sibJe ! Impossible!'' And then he 
smiled slo\\· ly. 

"I want a little i11formation-inside," Lee 
said in a low tone. 

'' I am bot1:"ld to secrecy,'' said Jean11od 
firmly, 

'' So am 1, '' said Lee. '' I am just angling 
rot1nd on wl1at may be a big catch, Jean11od. 
There are a fe,v items of information I thinlt 
yol1 could f;Upply me with." 

'' Bt1t, my dear Lee I'' 
'' Look here,'' Lee said, with a smile. .. If 

I go and fetch the Chief Commissioner, a11d 
he bring~ along the First Lord, \\'Ould :you 
be disposed to part \\·ith the information?'' 

'' Yes, yes! Carry on! I am only joking·, 
old fellow. I know you are as safe as the 
bank. But it's always better for me to ha,Te 
these things officially." 

'' Qt1ite. I appreciate that,'' Lee said. '' Bt1t 
I want it all unoflicially-j11st at present . 
There may be nothing in it.,, 

'' What i! it?'' 
"It concerns a certain destroyer-the 

X04, of Portsn1outh. Is there anything 
special abo11t her?'' 

'' \Vhat do yot1 mean-anything special?'' 
'' Has she carried any important dispatches, 

or is she going to-or anything like that ? '' 
Lee asked. 

Jea:1nod looked at Lee blandly through his 
spectacles. His expression did not alter, but 
he leaned a little closer to the detective. 

'' \Vho's been talking to you about the 
X04 ?'' 

'' Not a ~ul, Jeannod. '' 
'' Then wh}· this question?'' 
"Because Nipper and I were picked ltp by 

her during thiCJ ,veek, '' he said, '' and my 
curiosity ~as been aroused.'' 

• 
Tha ghost o{ a smile flitted across the face 

of J ean11od. 
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''I see," be m11tte1·ed, '' yot1 are not going 
to gi,re R'\\"'ay any details ~·et-eh?" 

'' I prefer not to for the moment, Jeannie," 
Lee said, calling him by the nickname he had 
always l1eld at scl1ool. '' I jt1st wanted to 
know \\l'hether,--" 

"Yes. Well, bet,yeen you and me and the 
post, LeP, l"our surrnisc is correct .. The X04 

And, in the end, Lee got his ?tay, and 
Jeannod .pulled the wires behind the scenes 
in the Admiralty to some purpose! 

CHAPTER 6. 
On Board the X04. 

is being sent across to Hamburg in a day THE victttallitlg petty officer of the 
or t,vo 011 a special co1nmission." X04 sat on one of the bins in t}1c 

'' \
7 cry special~," I h · d small store-room ,v 1ere e re1gne 

"Of very great importance," the other supreme and he eyed Niw=,er with 
emphasised, and J~ee tapped l"eflect.ively \\l'ith a look ""Thich '\\,.85 half quizzical, half sus-
his fi11gers ttpo11 the desk for some moments. • • p1c1ous. 

'' An1 I too~ mt1ch out of 01·der in asking · The V.P.0. was a comparati"Tel,,. ),.011ng 
what this commission is, Jeannie? I need man, b11t he ,vas old in ste,vardship, ha,,i11g 
not assure :yo1-t that it is in the interests of gradua t,Pd for that distinction ir1 Green,vicl1 
the State that I want to kno,v. '' School-the cradle of the lower deck. 

Jeannod sl1r11gged his shoulders and pouted. • '' Look here," he said, '' ho,,, often is a 
It was rather a big thing to ask. mess allo,ved to put their traps up for sur-

'' I do11~t mind telling ~,.ou, Jeannie,'' Lee ,,.ey cockie ?'' 
added, '' that. I ~"ill have this information ,,'What sort of traps?" asked Nipper, with 
if I have to ask the Chief Commissioner to a smile, for he ,vas not fan1iliar with natt-­
get the First Lord and see the 1-Iome Office tical parlance. ''Rat-traps?" 
chief--'' . "No. Nor potato traps," grinned tl1e 

,Jeat!nod smiled enigmaticall),.· He paused V.P.O. '' Don't you kno,v that, in the Navy, 
thougl1tfully for a moment; then he leaned plates and spoons and knives and forks and 
farther for,vard still. He mt1 ttcred one kettles and fa11nies, and all that lot are 
word. · called mess traps?" 

"B11llion ! " he "·hispered, and Lee sprang '' I'm afraid I don't,'' said Nipper, ,vho 
up fron1 l1is chair like a man stung. ,vas never backward in admitting his ignor-

'' Vale of Jchos ! Is that so?'' he cried. ance realising that it was the best ,vay to 
''Yes. \Vhat's the matter, Lee?'' av·oid remaining ignorant. .. 
'' Nothing, :yet,'' the detective said. '' You '' And what do l 1ou issue if :you 1·t1n sl1ort 

are cert.ain of this, Jcannod ?" of bread ,vhen yo11're at sea?'~ the senior 
'' Qt1ite, '' said the other in a lo,v tone. 11 It asked, with knitted brMvs. 

was decided some time ago. But, 11aturally, ,, Hea,~ez.. knov.,.s, '' muttered Nipper, smil-
\\"e', .. e had to take extreme care." ing. ,. I suppose )~ou-;you have to go ,vitl1-
- And the detecti,Te nodded grimly as he out?'' 
stood, his har1ds behind him, his eyes fixed ''Do you?" exclaimed the ste~·ard. ''You 
thoughtfully on tl1e traffic which passed try it-with this ship's company, my boy-
slowly along the historic Whitehall. a11d sec what happens. rl,hey'll ha,Te )'Ton 

He was thinking rapidl:,,·. He had no need before the old man in once. Biscuit, that's 
to seek further for the motives that lay be- \\·hat you issue in lieu of bread, cockie. Bis-­
hind the ext1·aordi11arv activities of Oscar cttit. Bee~eye-double-skay-i-dou·ble-t-biscuit ! " 
Dene and Gloria van Duren. This matter of '' O·h-h l" exclaimed Nipper, to whom t'he 
the bullion shipment might have been kept theory of Navy rationing was a closed book, 
\"ery secret, but someho,v the arch-criminal and the V.P.O. eyed him narrowly. 
had heard of it, and ,vas laying his plans '' Look here," he said presentl:,,·. 11 I ca11 
to steal the cargo from t1nder the nose of sec ~·q1t don't know anything about this job, 
the British Navy! my lad, and I can't quite reckon out whj' 

Lee suddenly turned and sat down close to l"ou've been pttt • aboard. It's something 
J eannod. They conversed for some time special, ain't it?'' 
almost in whispers. Lee told all he kne,v, '' They ga,"c you instructions, didn't they?" 
and made sttgge.stions. '' Oh, yes! Called me into barracks just 

'' I should like Nipper to be aboard the ,,then I ,vas getting victualled up. Had to 
X04 whe11 she sails,'' he said eventuall~r, sit up till the early hours last night checking 
'' with a chart of the fixed course, so that if my stores. I've got my orders. I've got 
the destro_yer deviates from tha,t co11rse I to carry on '\\rith you best I ca~ an~ keep 
shall know at once.'' mum. I can do all that all right 1f you 

'' But how could Nipper communicate with can.'' 
you fron1 the de.strayer ,vithout the help of '' How do ~·ou mean?" Nipper asked. 
the wireless rating and the skipper?'' asked ''What I says, cockie. There's on~ or two 
Jeannod. little things J"OU may see aboard this packet 

'' Leave that to me,'' replied Lee. •• 1 in this store which you've got to s·hut your 
want a free hand in this, Jeannie, and I eyes to. I mean, you don't want to open your 
don't want the officers of the X04 to know gate about it. Get me? Look innocent, 
what is going f'n. Believe me, my ,,,ay is and if anyone asks any questions, act green. 
better for aJl concerned.'' That's the best way. I don't want to go 
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blowing it round the ship that you know as 
much about this work as I know about snipe 
shooting, atd you want to keep yourself to 
yourself-see ? That's the best way t.o wangle 
it-get me?"· 

Nipper sn1i)ed and intimated that he had 
.. got him,'' and the · V .P.O. emitted a half 
1igh of satisfaction and began to make up 
that supremest of Naval documents, the 
rum book. 

\Vithin half a11 hour the X04 was due to 1Jllt 

off, and the various units of the ship's com­
pany were busy to a man, from the engine­
room to the galley. Steam in 
the pov.·erf ul, oil-heated boilers 
had been brought t1p to the 
necessary gattge. The first 
lieutenant, who was also the 
navigator, was st11dying a 
map carefully in the char~­
house. 

He looked up presently as, 
f ram the corner of his eyes, 
ho <.·aught thB flutter of n. 
cotton dress, and a girlish 
figure stepped from the quay 
011 to the iron deck of the 
destroyer. He rose imme­
diately, saluting as he came 
out. 

The commar1der of the X04 
stood there, a little unsteadily, 
his face almost ashen in its 
pallor. ·Gloria-for it was she 
-had her arm linked in his, 
and he seemed to lean upon 
her somewhat for support. 

'' Jimmy-Jimmy, it isn't 
right,'' the first lieutenant 
heard her whisper in a teruse 
voice, and he shot a quick, 
searching glance at his com­
mander. 

He had never seen Lieu­
tenant Commander Briggs the 
worse for drink, although they 
had been together on many a 
festive occasion. He was not 
the man to for get himself in 
the company of a lady-still 
less to come on duty in­
toxicated. 

But he seemed to 6way now as he stood, 
arid the navigator stepped forward quickly. 

"Ca-n I help you, ~ir ? What is the matter ?11 

Tho girl Gloria directed a glance of melt-­
ing appeal at him. 

·' Com1nander Briggs is ill,'' she said. '' He 
was taken ill on the war down to the ship. 
I insisted upon coming al the way with him.,, 

"I-I am aJl right. It is nothing," Briggs 
~aid, \hough with an effort. 

"But you are not, Jimmy. He is not 1'1 she 
~ried, turning to the navigator. '' He ie not 
fit to go t.o sea.'' 

But Commander Brigge seemed to pull 
himself together with an effort, and he turned 
to Gloria, bending over her affectionately, 
taking her ova! face for a moment between 
his two ha11ds. 

'' Don't you worry, Jittle ,voman. I shall 
be right as rain in an hour or two. I will 
get below atld· lie do,vn for a bit. Good-bye, 
old girJ !" 

It was with a certain naive simplicity that 
he ki~sed her on the cheek before his fellow­
otlicer, and he stood ,vatching while the navi­
gator escorted her, reluctant, from the ship 
to the dockside. He remained standing, 
gazing and waving his hand, 3.6 she turned, 
a11d, with a rather wistful smile, disappeared 
across a bridge back towards the gate. 'f hen 
the commander of the X04 S\\'aved so much ... 

that he would have fallen had not l1is senior 
lieutenant caught him and st1pported him. 

"You're really ill, sir.'" For now he knew 
positively that it was not alcohoL 

''Yes; I feel rotten, putrid, old chap. Just 
help me below. Perhaps I shall feel better 
after a bit. I would not Jet on to-to Poppy 
all how I felt. The girl would have ,._~orried 
unduly,,, 

'' But-but ii you feel like thie, you ought 
not to go afloat.,, , 

'' I would not, had I been taken ill earlier. 
I ca.n1t now, old chap. I dare not. I'll see 
it through if I have to give orders from my 
bunk. J uet Jet me lean on you, old chap. 
Thanks.'' 

'f he navigator escorted him down to his 
cabin, and when the X04 put out from i~ 

.. 

J • 

,. 



" 

THE NELSONrLEE LIBR .. 4RY 

berth and slipped s'\\-·iftly lhro11gh the deep 
but narrow entrance of the famo11s harbour, 
it was with her con1mander ]ying like a dying 
1nan, flat upon his bt1nk. 

Out in the channel the high bo,vs were 
turned eastward, when the 11avigat.or, having 
set his course and entrusted the wheel to the 
coxs,vain, can1e 6,viftly belo,v to the steward's 
en.bin. 

lie looked sl1arply at Nipper, who ,vas btt6j1' 
with a hammer and cold chisC'l opening a. ca~e 
of milk. 

• 

'' H'm.'' The 11avigator scratched his curl~ 
head. He wa.s no n1edici11e-man arid lie die 
not know which of t.he &ssortment V{Oltld bE 
best for the sick comman·der. He looked 
rather appealingly at tho ste"?ard. 

'' I don't know, eteward. Which do you 
think he had better ha.ve ?" 

As the proprietor and dispen5er of the 
medicines, and in virtue of tlie fact that hi~ 
own father was a sick-berth 5t.e,\·ard 011 pe11-
sion, the victualling petty officer ptlrsed hi~ 
lips ?lith a do11btf 111 suggestio11 of ,,,.isdo1n. 

~, I should Jike to fiee him .. sir. before I prP.­
scribed,'' he said. 

"Very well. C}o along tc 
his cabi11. Tell him I sen1 
J~-011. Perhaps there is some­
thi11g he fancies. I' II give yoti 
a11 01·der to ex1)end a11ythir1.~ 
:yol1 ',,.e got.'' 

The ,,..ictually !Jetty office, 
assun1ed a tidy· unifor1n coat~ 
arid made his ,vay along tc 
the commander's cabin, in a 
hopeful frame of mind, kno,v­
ing t.hat he had several bottle~ 
of \vhat the commander likes 
sto,ved away for jt1st st1ch a11 

en1ergency as this. 
Bt1t he returned n1nazed and 

disgruntled by his reception. 
He had had his head bitten 
off and ordered out, in a ,vay 
that Briggs had ne,,.er doll€ 

before . 
'' He's eitl1er tin-hats or 

light-headed," he muttered to 
himself. '' If that's his nasty 
temper he don't get a tot out 
of me this trip, and I'll. see 
him sunk first!" 

-- The waves battered into Nipper's face as· 
the young detective bung desperately to 
the thin Une from ibe destroyer. At any 
momen& be felt he would J>e torn from 
the line, but be set his teeth and fought 

'' \\lho's that?'' asked 
Ni,pper, ,vho ,vas arrar1ging 
some tins on the shelves. · 

'' The skipp~r. He's come 
aboard with noises in hi~ 
canister, or soznething. He's 
lying like a seasick l\:1altee in 
hu; kip, and jbecal1se I offered 
him a tonic he c11rsed me for 
everything I'' 

--- -_) against the wash. 

'' What rati11g is this, stc\\·ard ? " he asked 
quickly. 

"Victualling assistant1 sir." 
'' I did not know we had applied for one. 

We don't bear t,vo victualling ratings on this 
ship.'' 

'' No, sir; we didn't app1J1 , '' said tl1e V. P.O. 
glibly. '' Supernoon:iary rating, sir. Put 
aboard by the purser-in-cl1ief at the depot. 
Special instruction.'' 

"H'm,,, mt1ttered the navigator. •• I don't 
know wl1at he·11 find to do here. By the way, 
Commander Briggs is iJl, Smith." 

'
1 111, sir?'' 

''Yes; very unwe]l. What medical comforts 
do Lou carry?'' 

" The usual, sir-port wine, beef tea and 
jellies, sir.'' 

Sharper than a serpent's tooth is man·s 
ingratitude, and the steward rebelled against 
thie unjuet ~eatment. It was 11ot till the 
next day that he regained his temper entirely, 
when the X04 was long through the strait 
and was headi11g north,vards ttp through tl1e 
North Sea, the sand-green ,vaters of ,Yhich 
were choppy a11d ill-tempered as e,rer. 

By that time the navigator and the Vt'holc 
ship's company were becoming reconciled to 
the absence of the commander. He lay i11 

his bunk like a half-dead man, tu.king only a 
little food, his spirit seeming to chafe t1n­
necessarily under his illnC\SS, for he wa~ ·bacl­
tempercd, and freely insulted everybody who 
betrayed a solicitous interest in his condition. 

"I reckon poor old Briggs is devilishly il]," 
the navigator said to the others in the ward-
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room. " I would like to make a signal and 
got a doctor aboard at Hamburg. But if I 
suggested it he would bite my head off.'' 

"He must be in pain,'' ~uggested the 
engineer-Jieutenant. "I've never known him 
like this before. But I reckon he'll shake it 
off. He's l1ard as iron.'' 

So the X04 ploughed its \\~ay up off the 
Dutch coast and round the isle girt north of 
the flat little country, turnir1g her nose in 
to,,.·a.rds tho great port of Hamburg. 

Several times during the trip Nipper had 
n1ade his way quietly on to the deck, and 
from behind the cover of a \Yinch liad made 
a few swift observations, going do,vn below 
to get out his chart and make the calcula­
tions .necessary to divine the exact po~ition 
on the ocean of the speeding destroyer. 

'fhere was a small pencilled chart ,vhich 
Lee had given him, ,vhich he consulted fre­
quently-the official course of the ship. From 
that course, by Nipper's rccko11ing the navi­
gator had not deviated half a lea.gue. 

.. 

'l,hus it happened that once or tv.-ice l11 the 
comfortable consulting-room of Nelson Lee, 
in the Gray's Inn Road, there came a small 
ring from the small table-a ring, gcr1tle but 
insistent. 

On cacl1 ,occasion he moved over imme· 
diately, affixing the receiver and listening, the 
mouthpiece held an inch from his lips. 

"Hallo I Hallo! Is that yot1, guv' nor?" 
1,he voice was clear, though faint, like tl1e 

echo of a voice,· like the \\"hisper of ~ome 
ethe1'Cal spirit. 

''Yes-yes. Is that you, ~·oung 'un ?', 
"Yes. Good. I cnn hear you perfectly." 
'' 1,hat' s fine. What nc,vs ?" 
'' Nothing to report. Everything all Sir 

Gar11et ! \V c are follo\ving tl1c dead cottrse. 
Nothing exceptional.'' 

011 the first occa~ion Nipper had rrientio11ed 
the illness of Con1ma11dcr Briggs, and Lee's 
face-though, of course, Nipper could not see 
it-had become a 6tudy in be,,,ilderment. 

"She can1e off to see him,'' lie told Lee. 
~' He was i 11 then. She seemed distressed." 

"Umpl1s !" 111uttered· Lee, the voice, through 
its long travel tlirough the etl1er degenerat­
ing into "·hat sott11dcd lii<e a half-bark, half­
growl. 

u What's the matter \\·ith him, do you 
know?" 

"No,', said Nipper. "I ho?,c they're not 
trying to poison l1im off. I' 11 ring through 
agau1 to•morro,v. You "·ill be .available, I 
suppose, guv'nor Y'' 

"I shall not lea,·e the houee, you11g 'u11." 
And then, tl1e next ti1nc Nipper had re­

ported their position once again. 
"We're just running into port. The com­

martder is ·better to-day. Cumo on deck for 
half an hour. But he'is wrapped up like a 
sick man.'' 

Bbt \v.hatev·er Lee expected to hear, he was 
doomed to rnore bewilderment, for the X04 
arrived at Hamburg and took the bullion 
aboard withot1t anything going awry. Lee 
had arranged for a Dutch detective to be on 
the watch at Hamburg. Nipper sa,v the man, 

but there was nothing at which anyone could 
tak9 exception, nothing to cause the sligl1test 
suspicion., all of "·hich Nipper duly reported 
over the secret wireles~ 'phone. 

The V.P.O. heard ,vhat he thought was 
Nip1ler m11mbling to hi1nself in a corner of 
the store-room, and thought the lad "ras 
going mad, or something. But tpat was the 
011ly su6picious sign Nipper had, a11d th.at was 
11othing to worr~y about. He prcter1ded he 
was addicted to stuttering and " 1as trying to 
cttre himself, and ,vith tl1at the V.P.0. seemed 
to rest content. 

And the X04 left Han1bltrg, l1cading for 
Har\vich, according to order~, ,vith her valu­
able cargo. 

CHAPTER 7 . 
The Fatal Message. 

T HE grey tv,ilight had fallen over the 
broad expan.se of the North Sea, and 

the darkness was creeping up slowly 
as Nipper crouc-hed do,vn SMiind the 

,vir1ch O[l the fo'c'sle of the X04. 
The stars ,vere beginning to peep through. 

and low down on the northern arc the 
lad marked the tail of the Plough, and 
picked out the north star. He ca1·ried a 
·small instrument \\"hich he adjusted- quickly, 
takir1g a careful but rapid observation of the 
elevatio11, making a note of it upon a piece 
of paper. 

From l1is pocket he took a small '' log ,,_ 
t-he apparatus by the revolutions of ,vhich he 
could measttre the speed of the ship-and 
making his \-vay aft he dropped it quietly 
overboard. The speed taken, he returned to 
the stc,vard's cabin, finding the V.P.O. 
puffi11g co11tentedly at a pipe, vlhile he made 
ltp his ·books for the next day. 

'' Switch on the light, son," he said, glanc­
ing over his shoulder at Nipper. '' I can't .. 
see t.o hear myself touch. Thanks!'' 

He had hardly spoken when there came a 
sharp tap on the door, and the leading sea­
ma11-who was for the trip, ,c captain of the 
hold ''-poked his head round. 

"Skipper's comir1g for'ard, ste'\\ .. ard !'' . 
'' \Vhat !'' snapped the V .P.O., li:nocking 

hi3 pipe out ~·ith guilty celerity, for there 
was an order against smoking between deck~. 
'' \\lhat the deuce is he coming for'ard for 
at this time?" 

'' Nelson knows," said the leading rate. 
'':but he's coming no,v." 

'fhe V.P.O. tttrned to Nipper q11ickly. 
''Here," he said, '' look slippy 1 Be doing 

something. Be n1aking u,p that mess list.'' 
He tossed Nipper a book, and the lad 

seized a pe11cil, arid took an uncomfortable 
seat in the coi-11er, for there was little enough 
accomn1odation for ,vritin-g. 

Ile kept: himself as much in obscurity as 
possible, for he had his o,vn reason for not 
being observed by the skipper. 

It ,vas ,vithout tl1e lcnowledge of Com-­
mander Briggs that he had been put aboard. 
If the officer recognised him, as he might 
easily do, there ,,,ot1ld pe1 .. haps be a,vkward 
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inq11iries. After the heatecl ,vords he had 
had ,vith Lee, Briggs might be excessi,,.ely 
an11oyed to find Nipper there. He would 
very possibly take his presence as indicating 
espio11age, wl1ich, afte1· all, ,vas not very far 
f 1·01n the trt1 th. 

So Nipper bent over his book, and when a 
moment later the door s,vu11g open and Com-­
mar1der Briggs strode inside he bent his 
head a little lower still. 

There was a piece of broken mirror just 
in front of \\,.here the lad sat. Through this 
he could see the reflection of the skipper 
plainly. He still seemed far from well. 
W·hat could be seen of his face, for he was 
very. much ,vrapped t1p agai11st the cold, '\\"as 
very pallid. There seemed to be lacking, 
too, the general appeara11ce of muscularity. 
Commander Briggs see1ned to have ·been 
more ill than he himself adn1it.ted. 

~le swept the cabin with a piercing glance, 
and th~ steward sprang up from his seat and 
stood to attention. 

"'Shun, there!'' he bav.·led at Nipper. 
The order- disconcerted the lad. He had 

t1ot anticipated this. He slid round and stood 
up, keeping his face as mttch as possible in 
l-he shadows. 

The commander took one searching gaze 
at him, and then looked at the steward. 

" All correct?'' he asked. 
'' All correct, sir," the V.P.O. said .. 
'' You ha vc assistance now ? " 
'' Yes, sir. Supernumerary put aboard last 

mi11ute. Special instruction, sir.'' 
''H'm! Very good! Carry 011!'' 
Commanded Briggs directed another sharp 

glance at Nipper as he went otlt, and the 
lad,.s spirits sa11k a fe,v degrees: \\,Thether in 
the half-light of the cabin, and in the 
11auticaI attire, the skipper had recognised 
him, he did not kno,v. Perhaps not. Per .. 
haps his curiosity ,vas arot1sed only by tho 
unttsual fact that the ship ,vas bearing tl'~o 
victt.talling ratings. 

The ste\vard rest1med his seat and begar1 
to refill his. pipe from a tin of Navy i~ue. 

'' I sttppose he thought he better come the 
rott11ds for once, seeing as he's been in sick 
bay most of the trip,'' he gn1mblcd. ''I 
wo11der if he smelt the smoke?'' 

Bttt Commander Briggs was not worrying· 
about the smoke. He went out of his "'av 
to grumble to t.he first lieutena11t a-bot1t the 
po,vers saddli11g his ship with an extra rating 
for whom there ,,·as not proper accommoda­
tion. 

l\Iean,vhile, the ste,vard pt1t a,vay his books 
and took a novel from his drawer. Nipper 
made a few swift recko11ings by the chart. 
He took some measurements to scale upon it, 
regarding them in relation to the speed of 
the vessel which he had tested at intervals, 
and found abo11t the same. The X04 "'as 
not going anything like all out. She was 
making_ only a little more than twelve knots. 

As Nipper marked off his position on the 
chart and compared it with the co11rse which 
Lee had given him, his lips ,vere pursed 
noticeably, his hro,v~ knittPrJ .. 

"That'-s fu1111y," he muttered. 
heading down t}1e Dutch coast!'' 

He re,·~ed his calculations, and fot1nd thc-n1· 
correct. The X04, instead of taking a cot11-se 
pretty well W.S.W. as instr11ctions had speci .. 
fled, was heading S.S.\V. 

'' I,d better ri11g up the gt1 v'nor straight 
a,vay,'' he muttered to himself. '' \Ve're off 
our course or I can't calculate.'' 

In a ship with such miall space and so 
few quiet corners the lad found it increas­
ingly difficult to talk to Lee ,,~ithout aro11su1g 
someone's c11riosity. Had the ste'\\,.ard been 
in the secret it ,vould have been all right, 
but it was better, if possible, to keep him in 
the dark. 1 And already the V.P.O. ha{I 
called him over the coals .for talking to him­
self and acting batchy. 

Bttt the stew·ard was so engrossed in his 
novel that it \\"as easy to creep a,"ay to a 
comer of the store-room, smuggling his 
apparat\18 with him, and shut the bulkhea(l. 
In a few mint1tes the instrument was ad­
justed, and he pressed the button, and 
,vaited. After the lapse of a minute and 
another sustained ring, the ,·oice came faint 
but clear: 

'' Hallo, yottng 'un. Hallo!" 
''Is that J·ou, guv'nor?" Nipper said ir1 

a voice as low as he dared to use. '' ,,7e're 
off the course, guv'nor. I'll give :you our 
position.'' 

He read out the exact position, and he 
heard a low ,vhic,tle come from Nelson Lee 
the other end. 

''Gee! I should think you are, Nipper! 
You're headi11g down the coast of Holland. 
You are right off the course. When did :rott 
take your bearings?" 

"To-night, by the Pole Star." 
'' You're certain they are correct?" 
''Yes; I tested them.'' 
A grunt from Lee. 
'' And you're 1·unning only n t half-spee<l ?"' 
'' According to my log," Nipper said. 
''Then you ,,·on't make Harwich at the 

proper time. Who's at the ,vheel ?" 
'' The co:xs'n, '' said Nipper. 
'' And who's given him the course?" the 

detective asked quickly. 
'' Commlnder Briggs himself, I tl1ink. The 

first liet1tenant is rest.ing. '' 
There ,,,as a silence broken only by n 

slight tapping, ,Yhich Nipper knew ,vas the 
thoughtful drwmming of the detectiYe's 
fingers on the table. 

'' Havelo11 t.aken a sounding, ~"oung 'un ?'' 
Lee aske ._ 

''No.'' 
'' Can't you do eo ?'' 
'' I could-yes, guv'nor." 
" Then I shottld do so if I ,vere yo11,'' the 

detective said. '' Take your depths and see 
,vhat the bottom is. It ,vi]l prove- pretty 
well whether yott're right or not. \'7hen 
yot1've done that ring me through again. 
I've got yo11r wave-length and yo11r direction 
on my finder. '"""hen yot1 ring a.gain I'll take 
the direction again and strike yo11r position 
m:yself. T.a.. "'~ill he a double cl1eck." 
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It had not occurred to Nir>J)er that Lee 
,vitl1 liis cli1·ectio11-finding aprJaratus could also 
rnake an estit11ate of the position of tl1e 
X04. No,v, he closed tip t.he instrument 
c1uietl~y, and, stowing it a'\\Tay, passed through 
into the cabin, taking '\\·ith l1im fro1n his 
trt1nli a soundi11g lead and line. 

He ,vent 11p on deck, making his ,vay 
.silent])" aft. He stood for sorne 111omcnts in 
the ster11, by tl1c chain ,vhicl1 ans\\rered for 
a taffrail, gazi11g do\vn i11to the S\virl of dark 
,vaters, churned ir1to a froth astern by the 
propellers. The sea ,•;as fairly calm, but 
there \'ras a fair S\vell ,v·hich no,v a11d then 
reared up and flopped agai11st the sides of 
the ship. 

For sotne n101ner1ts Nir>per stood, a motion­
Jess figure. 'fhen lie tool{ the so11ndi11g lead 
from his }Jocliet~ a11cl q11ickly lashed one crid 
of the li11e to tl1e chain. The lead dropped 
over ,vith a sl101t gulp, the line playing 
th rou gl1 the lad's fi 11gers li gl1 tl:y·. It touche,J 
botton1 n1ttch more quickly than he had antici-
pated, arid he began to ,vind it up again, 

<!Ottntiug as 110 ,,,.our1d, for the line wacs 
k11otted i11 fatl1orn lengll1s. I-le pecrccl also 
at the deposit fro111 tl1e sea-bed piclced up by 
the lead. 

"It's deucedly sl1allo\\·," he muttered to 
l1imself, "a11d sar1dy rnud. Looks as if lv·e'1·e 
rttn11111g into a sandbank.'' 

Tl1ere ca1ne a step behind him, and turn­
i11g Nipper sa ,v the mttf-lied iigt1re of an 
officer corr1ir1g f ro1r1 amidships. Ile fi11ishcd 
,~lir1ding tl1e Ii ne qtlickly a 11d dropped tho 
lead i11t<) his pocket. 'f}1c last thing he 
\Va11ted to be caugl1t doing ,vas taking pri,~atc 
observations. 

Ile tur11ed aga i11, and the figt1rc of the 
officer clisa1lpcarcd agai11. He heaved a sigh 
of relief. 

'' I dor1't recl{o11 I've n1ade any 111istake in 
my reckor1i11gs," lie mu ttcrecl to himself. 
'' Sandy m11d and orilJT five fathoms. I 
recko11 that's t11e Dutcl1 coast all right.,, 

He bc11t to unlash the line from the lo,ver 
cl1ain, arid as lie dicl so something closecl 
al)out l1im f ron1 behind. His hands and 
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a1·ms were pinioned as in a vjce. A gasp let go-as if son1e grim tug of ,var were 
broke from him, and he struggled violently. going on between life and death. 

The attack had been so .sudden, so totally And in that moment the lad remembered 
unexpected that he did . not think to cry ou~. -th~ sounding lead and line he had dropped 
He just fought to regain the freedom of h1s quickly into his pocket when he first sa\.V 
arms. H-e felt an over":'helmi~g impulse to the figt1re of the officer mo,,ing aft. I·t 
tum and see who was hiB assailant. Bash·ed across his mind that he had lashed 011e 

~e co~ld feel th~ hot bre~th, of ~e ma11 end of the l!ne f'° an up~ight-t.o th~ chain 
behind him upon his neck-his breathing was stay. The Jerk1n-g at his pocket "as the 
becomin( short and_ staccat~. The lad jerking of the line as it ttnwoun?. . 
struggle.u and fought 1n mad silence. The recollect.ion came to Nipper like a 

And then, with a sudden access of sudden gleam of hope, fanning, as it ,vere, 
m~rder~us stre1fgth, his ass~ilant 1bent and the dying embers of the lad's spirit. He 
raised him off his feet. H·e kicked. A hoarse clutched at his pocket desperately, and in 
cry broke· from the lad's lips, he felt the the moment t.hat he clut.ched the lead ,,·as 
weight of _his body ~pon tlie chain,. whic~ jerked out of his pocket. 
rattled and clanged, like a knell, tolling his A fraction lat.er he would ha"-e •been too 
doom. - late. But no,v Nipper held the lead clt1tched 

He clung like a cat to the arms which now tightly-de&perateJy. The line "~as still rt111-
sottght to disengage him. One arm ;was 11ing out, and throwing ~i1nself for,va·r:d 11po11 
wrenched a\'~"ay, bt1t the Ia.d clung wildly his face, so as to offer the le,ast. res1sta11ce, 
to the other. Nipper groped for the line and found it. , 

Then there can1e a sudden ,,.icious blow As he gripped, his arm was jerked almost 
ia the face ,vhich made him wince with out of i-ts socket. He "',.inced ""ith pain­
pair1. Once more the blow came, sturi·ning bt1t held on. He felt himself gaining speed. 
a11d murderous. . The. crests of the '\\ .. aves seemied t-0 rush at 

Nipper toppled back, and then, losing his him now a11d batter him in the face. He 
balance, fell, stumbling athwart the chai", had a vagt1e sensation of movement, a11(l 
plttnging, ,\'ith a hoa1·se cry, into the s,virl then Nipper's heart beat quickly. He :vas 
of waters below. being towed. The lashing of tl1e sot1nd1r1g-

A moment later the after<leck of the X04 line on the chain stay was holding fast. 
stood once more silent and deserted, and Nipper drew a slack yard.or tw_o of the lin<;, 
there see1ned to be a laughing and sinister and with difficulty he t\\'Ined 1t round his 
r11ockery i11 the q11ick throbbi11g of the scre,vs. "·aist, t~·isted the lead over to form a knot. 

A minute after that the mocking laughter For some minutes after that he Jay sf ill, 
gre,v lot1der, arid it see111ed more demoniacal. · k h · h d f I 
~rhe scre\vs \\tere revolvi11g at a greater pace. tt1rning over on his bac ' is ea orcec 

, back, his face turned t1pwards. The sensa­
'.fhe X04 ,,,as pt1ttir1g 011 speed-as thoug1 tion was wonderfully unique. Above him 
11.1_shing in gtiilty l1aste fro111 the scene of a now was t;he dark vault of t-he heavens 

crWhi1e in the Gray'.s Inn Road, Nelson Lee pricked with a myriad points of light-with 
\Vaited with growing anxiety for th~ ring some more bright than others. 
on the v;ireless telephone that never came. Then, ha,;ng rested, Nipper began to 

For several hours he ,vaited, pacing up haul on the li11e slowly, foot bJ· foot, dra,Y-
. · d d i1lg himself neare1·. 

a11d do¼·n the room, his annety ren ere He wondered if he should shout for hflp. 
worse because he cottld do nothing. And 
then Jeannod 'phoned from the Admiralty. after what had happened-whet.her his voice 

- "'·ould be heard abo,,.e the rhythmic tl11·ob 
They had recei,red a ,,?ireless message from of the powerfttl propellers. 
the X04. 

"l'rn awfully ~orry, Lee. Your assistant, He drew himself nearer and nearer. Ile 
Nipper,'' he stammered. '' He-he has been ,,ras_ being to\\'ed now directl~y astern of t.hc 
dro,vned. I.JOst overboard!'' ship althou,gh the line ,vas lasl1ed some 

--
,·ards from the stern on the port side. To 
draw himself up now would be to dra ,v 
11imself over that white treac.herous frotl1 

CHAP rER 8. 

The Sto~away. 

- of water, to rttn the terrible risk of being 
caught under the sere\\~. 

I ,l, is strauge 110,v, 110,v an.d then, in the 
history of man's 1·ecklessness, some 
kindly spirit seems to step in at the 
eleventh hot1r a11d stay tho hand of 

death. 
Nipper felt th·e ,vate11., close over his head, 

he fo11ght ,vith hands and feet to make the 
st1rface, and then, in that instant, he felt 
&.lmcthi11g tttgging at his pocket-as a fu!h 
tt1gs at a bait. It seems as if fate we1·e 
cl11tchi11g desperately at him, rel11ctant to 

He decided to shout. He dre'\\~ i11 a 
breath £or one fra·nt.ic effort, and then some ... 
thing happened ,vhich made ,him expel tl1e 
breath again a11d gasp with a sudden hope. 
The stem of t.he X04 seemed to be leaving 
him, drifting a""BY q11ickly t? starboard. He 
seemed someho,v to be moving athwart her~ 
and then to be o,~ertaking her, dra,ving levei 
on the port side. 

For the mo1nent the lad's heart stoppecl; 
he became mome-ntarily sick ,Yith apprehe11-

• 
S1011. 
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'' By Jupiter, the line's given!" he mut­
tered. '' I'm adrift! No she's still fast I 
\Vhat--'' 

lie dragged on the rope quickly, and it 
\\- a3 still lashed tightly. He peered ahead, 
and saw 110w instead of the lo\v stern of the 
X04, the length of her fores·hortened as if 
he stood in the port quarter and looked across 
the starboard bo,vs. He could see now the 
:i!1e of her high fo'c'sle. 

And then the truth flashed upon the lad .. 
''She's turning,'' he muttered quickly, and 

his ,,.oice was hoarse with hope. '' My 
l1eave11s, she's turning!'' 

'!'he X04 seemed to be taking a sharp turn 
t1J port., so that, as the stern of the destroyer 
S\\·ung_ rot1nd, Nipper la:y off alm~st a.t right 
angle 11ntil she made \Vay aga.1n, and he 
drifted back once more by force of gravity 
over the ster11 sheets. 

In that moment, Nipper saw his chance. 
He hanled on t.he li11e, frantically, dra ,ving 
himself closer and closer to\vards the ship's 
side. He ,vas only a few yards a \\"ay no,v, 
as he heard the bell ring in the er1gine-roorn, 
and the scre\\~s, ~·hich had slackened in the 
tt1rn, began to 1·evolve 1norc rapidll'·, a11d the 
X04 darted ahead. 

As she ,vent Nipper felt a jerk, a11d tl1en 
h~ s,vuni rour1d, pulling as· ~e went, and he 
came with a nasty burnp 1nt-0 the side of 
the vessel. 

Bt1t •he could have shouted ,,·ith joy at 
the pain of that jolt. The worst danger ,vas 
cJver. He had st1ccessfully negotiated the 
scre,vs. He drew breath, and, re.acl1ing up, 
l1auled on t.l1e li11e ,vhich no,v rose taut 
above hirn, ]ashed tightly to the cl1ain st~y. 
It ,vas a thin li11e, and not the easiest tl1111g 
t0 motlnt hand over hand, especially ,vhcn 
the haI1ds are so{ide11ed lvith salt ,vater. 

But the task of NifJper ,vas simple enough. 
He dre,v hi1nsclf up foot ,by foot t1p the 
lo,..,·side of the destroyer until he was a:ble 
t.o reach up and clt1tch the support of the 
chain. Ile hauled 1tp his dripping ,veight 
~ilently and careft1lly, and the next moment 
ar1yone on the after deck v.,.011ld ha,,.e seen 
a strange figure rise, drer1ched and exl1austed 
from the sea and droJJ, more like a seal 
than a human being, upon the deck. 

For some moments he lay there motion­
less~ exhausted. ~l,he11h recovered so1ne\\·hat, 
he i·ose, and 11nlashed t e li11e f rorn the chain 
sta~y. Ho raised the ]inc to his lips as he 
did so and touched it, passionatel:y. It ,vas 
onl.Y • an ordi11ary round turn and a clove 
hit.ch :he had pttt on the line. But, thank 
lfeave11, it. }1ad held fast-it had not failed 
him. 

He rewo11nd the line and put the lead back 
in his pocket, ar1d then, dripping \\1et and 

. ,vith a strange n·ervele6s sensation in t.he 
big joir1ts, he half walked, half s,va),,.ed, his 
,vay for'ard to the ste,vards' cabin. 

The , 1 .P.O. ,vas realling, and cattght the 
1·eflection of Ni1)rJer in a ::mall mirror. 

''Hallo!'' ·he muttered. '' Where you been, 
cookie? Haven't been playing crown and 
anchor, have you?'' 

'' Me. No,'' said Nipper. ''Who's got one 
aboard?'' 

'' There's ono of the dust.men got one, I 
hear '' the V .P.O. said. '' Don't you be 
cauiht having a gam~le on it, ~lse yo~'ll be 
lttffed in for a big-Nelson s whiskers! 
Where the,--'' H·e had turned and was 
staring agape at Nipper. ''Where the West 
Indies have you been?'' 

He stared aghast a.t Nipper's bla11ched 
£ace, his dripping clothes had already formed 
a pool in the cabi11. 

'' In the ditch," Nipper said shortly. '' I'm 
-I'm--'' He swayed. '' I'm a bit done 
up. · I-lave you-got a11:ythi11g--'1 

-He tottered, and the ste,vard sprang for• 
v .... ard quickly, catching him. . 

,, Good lor', sen, ,~lnat have you been lip 

to? Herc, sit here a 1no1ner1t. I'll give :you• 
a nip of quinine and -tor1ic ~~a ter." 

Ho dived down into a bin of tea, arid 
groping around \vith his ha11d he u11eartl1ed 
d- qttartcrn bottle of ship's rttm, drawing the 
cork ,vith his teet.h. Ile gave it to Nipper, 
a11d the stimula11t pulled the lad 1·ot1r1d 
n1agically. 

'l'hc 11erveless .feeling . be"'an to go f rorr1 
l1is limbs, replaced by· a ,\·cicorr1e glo,v. Ile 
bega11 to feel happy, abst1rdl~y, inordi11-
ately l1appy, to think that 011cc more he 
l1ad eluded death. lie smiled, and t.l1c 
ste,val'(i look·ed puzzled. 

'' '\\-
1 l1at's the rnatter? \\That's happer1cd, 

so11?" l1c asked again. 
"l'v·e bcer1 overboard, n Nipper S<ticl 

c1t1ietly. 
''\\That! You do11't 1ncar.1--" 
'' I do," Nipper said. 
'' And they fished y·cJtt out? I di·dn't hear 

ar1y ,,·nrning. The shifJ hasn't slacker1cd up 
at all. \Vhat--" 

"No. I fished Ill)tself ot1t !" 
'' \Vhat ?" gasped the sto'1."ard. u Are J,.ou 

spin11i11g 1ne a ditt, or ha·ve you got an 
albatross up yo11r mizzen? You fell over• 
boarcl a11d fished :yo1trself 011 t ?" 

Niprcr realised that the situation 11eeded 
specia handling. 

"Look here!" he said, corning forward arid 
lf>oking at l1is ser1ior in a strange ,vay wl1ich 
tl1e V .IJ.0. had 11ot scer1 before. "Curi you 
keep a still tongue?'' 

"Sttre," the otl1er gasJJcd. '' \Vhat's up?" 
'' I'll tell )Toti sornething, '' Nippc1· said. 

'' B11t don't breathe a ,vord t-0 anjT011e.'' 
"I pro1nise." 
The lad sat, drc11ched as he ,,,as, do,vr1 

upo11 a JJacking-casc, and talked quickly in 
lo,v, ear11est, to11cs to the vict1lalling petty .. 
officer. Tl1e 111an's face changed colour 
several ti1nes as tl1e lad tolcl his story. Now 
and again he guzed at the lad ,vith mingled 
ir1crcdibility n11d a,ve. 

At tl10 c11d of the narrative he k11e,v a 
good 111a11)r things. Ile l{ne,,· ,vho ~ipper 
,vas, a11d, to some cxte11t, ,vhy he had been 
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put aboard. He knew something of the 
terrible risks which the lad a11d Nelso11 Lee 
t1nderwent in the p111·st1it of their hazardot1s 
profession. 

The simple story of the ]ad fired the 
imaginatio11 of the petty-officer. He gazed 
at Nipper open-mot1thed. 

'' Blue me!" he mt1ttered. '' I did not 
dream ·this.'' 

"Arid nor does anyo11e else aboard the 
ship,'' the kid said, '' except 011c." 

"Who's that?" 
'' The pe1·son who l1eaved 1110 overboard 

to-night.'' 
The steward's eye1 flashed. 
"Have you no idea ,vho it ,vas, so11 ?" 
"No, I couldn't see. I got 110 chance. 

But tl1ere is at least one crimi11al age11t 011 
this packet. That I k11ow for sure.'' 

The V.P.O. sta1·cd at the lad thoughtfully 
for some mi11utes1 0.11d then his brow gre,v 
troubled. He was begi1111ing to ,vo11der what 
\\'as the proper official thi11g to do under the 
circumstances. As Nipper's chief, it was his 
duty to report the i11cident. 

"Look here," he said qttickly. "I'm goi11g 
aft now-to the con1ma11der. There will be 
Hades to pay over this lot. Old Briggy ,vill 
raise the depths a bo11 t it. '' 

·He rose dete1·rni11edly, but N ippcr sprang 
up a11d barred the ,vay. 

"No," he said. '' D011't. Look he.re, I 
war1t to ask a favour. I've go11e overboard. 
No one knows that l'vo escaped-11ot even 
tl1e johr1ny who tTied to 111urder n1e. I think 
I'd better be reported drowned-or missing. 
Ca11 l·ou stow me away?" 

'' \Vhat ?" The ste'\\'ard stared at hini. 
"Sto,v you a,vay and say you're missing? 
Good lor', no I Do yot1 ,va11t to ruin n1e? I 
should dip everything if I \\'as rt11nbled-and 
I should be st11·e to be 1·t1111blcd. I sl1ould go 
i11 clink for 11inety days, a11d a stripped ar111." 

But Nipper crossed a11d put a ha11d on his 
atm. 

"Look here," he said. •• I'll promise yot1 
you ,von't lose a11ythi11g. There are people 
at th~ Admiralty who ,vouldn't let yot1 
suffer. \Vhat's more Look here, Smith, 
if ,ve do any . good, I'll promise you that 
you'll pick up a cl1ief's rating because of it." 

Tl1e ste,vard stared at hin1, still only half­
believing. Nipper, upon entering the cabin, 
had slipped the bolt, and there came no,v a 
sharp knocki11g on the door. 

Immediately the lad slipped througl1 the 
bulkhead to the inner store-room, and as lie 
\\'e11t he shot a significant glance at the 
ste,vard, putting his fir1ger to his lips to e11-
joir1 silence. The V.P.O looked a little 
worried as he rose a11d slipped the bolt. 

It ,vas a C.P.O. who entered with orders 
-all hands to assemble on the stokers' mess 
deck. Someone gone overboard. The 
ste'\\·ard obeyed, btlt had made u_p_ his n1i11<l 
what to do. He stood in with Nipper and 
said nothing, and a wireless message to the 
Admiralty reported the lot,s of Nipper­
dro"'"ned at sea I 

CHAPTER 9. 
Scuttled! 

T HE coxswai11 of the X04 peered over the 
,vi11dscree11 on the. bridge, his grey 
eyes na1·rowed, his brows puckered by 
the tensity of his gaze. The wl1eel 

rested lightly in his horny hands, and he 
pursed his lips in the way he l1ad as lie 
turned a11d sl1ot a glance at the n1ufiled 
figure of the commander beside him. 

" Looks like a sn1all packet cutti11g across 
ot1r bows, tl1ere, sir." 

"\Vhat? Where?'' exclaimed the co111-

mander sharply, peering ahead ,vith sttdden 
i11terest. 

The grey da,vn had just risen gradually 
from the east. The stt11 was obscured ir1 a 
heavy mor11ing mist. The morning ""·as drab 
and a little son1bre, but as is oftc11 the case 
when there are 110 high lights, visibility was 
good. 

'' I can see 11othing," tl1e commti11der said 
quickly. 

"Just a point to starb's, sir-'cross tl1e 
bows.'' He ga,re the wheel a half-turn, a11d 
the ship responded. u Now she's dead al1ead. 
See her? It is a packet, sir.'' 

Commander Briggs raised his prisn1 glasses 
and peered carefully ahead. 

"You're ri (J'ht, coxs'n. 
111oto1·-boat, it iooks like." 

"A lat111ch, sir?'' 

She's a small 

"No. Not so big as tl1at. Take a quiz at 
h " er. 

He ha11ded tl1e coxs'11 his glasses arid took 
the '"~heel ,vhile t}1e sailor took a careful 
scruti11y. His lips beca111e pursed n1ore 
tigl1tly as he gazed. 

"Sl1e's 1naki11g 110 \vay at all, sir," l1e said. 
"Looks like 0110 of these fast subrr1ari11e­
chasers." 

"rl .. hat's '\\·hat I thot1ght. What is she 
doing out here? A bit of a swell ,vould 
s,vamp her." 

"That it Vw'ould," said the coxs'n ,,vith a 
gl'tlnt. "She's a coastal motor-boat all rigl1t, 
and making no '"ay. Looks as if l1cr gea1· 
was jammed.'' 

" Really ? '' 
"Yes, sir. Her screw ain't tur11ing a tall. 

There's--- Hallo, she's just shoved up u 
jury mast! Gee, she,s flying the distress 
sibrnal, sir 1u 

The X04 fo1·ged ahead and presently less 
than a quarter of a mile away they sa,v dis­
tinctly the f 1·ail sl1ape of a small motor-boat. 
Her stem was su11k low in the water, all 
ftttsh with the ,vater-li110, arid her slim cut 
bows rose well out. · 

She looked to be exactl_y one of the· type 
which the coxs,n had described-the fast, 
mosquito-like craft which, dttring the war, 
scurried after the submarine and dropped a 
couple of "pills '' 011 her. 

Nov.,,, apparently, in the hands of pleasl1re­
seekin~ amatet1rs, the boat was drifting help­
lessly 1n the North Sea, waiting for rescue, 
or for a little fot1l lveatl1er to ad<l one more 
tragcdJ,. to the long list. 
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Comn1ander Briggs put ont his hand arid 
ruug do\vn to dead slo,v, ancl tl1er1 half-speed 
astern. The clestroyer slo,ved clo\vn and 
stopped, and the propellers ceased to beat. 
The motor-boat lay off tlO\V 11ot more tl1an 
twenty yards a~'ay. rl,here ,vcre t,vo me11 in 
lier iri yacl1ting rig, oilski11s over flanr1els. 

'' I told yoti they ,vere seaside JJirates,'' 
n1uttered the co1nmander. "\\There's the 
1negapl1one ? " 

Ile raised tl1e speaking tru111pet to l1is lips 
and his voice boomed across. 

"'\\
1 hat are )Tott?" 

'' Private n1otor-boat 011t of Scarboro'!" 
"You're u det1ce of a ,vay fro1n your base, 

then. \\'hat's tl1e matter?" 
"Magneto -troi1ble. Cari )l'Ott tal~e t1s in 

tow?" 
11 To'"' be dur11ed !" roared tl1e cominandor 

irritably. '' This isn't a tarnation tttg ! 
Can't ~To11 repair?" 

"No. We're derelict and frozen. Can ,,.au .. 
take tis aboard ?" 

'11he co111mar1der lo,vered the megaphone 
and had a few \Vords ,vitl1 the coxs'n. Tl1e 
navigator came up on deck, too, at that 
mome11t, a11d looked aska11ce at l1is senior 
officer. 

'' 'fhcre's a11otl1er pair of Brix ton buc­
caneers to nurse," Commander Briggs said; 
and then, raising t.he megapl1one n gnin: 
"We'll lo,,·cr a· boat.,, 

The thanks of the n1en adrift can-1e across 
the ,vater fervently. In response to the first­
lieuteru:rnt's sl1arp order a IJoa t \\·as hoisted 

011tboard arid lov-'ered, wit.11 three men. They 
dre,v alongside the lau11ch, and t,vo n1en in 
flan11els, thick ,\·oollen sweaters, and swathed 
in oilskins, climbed into the boat, evide11tly 
cramped and st1ffering from exposu1·e. 

They had to be helpe.d 11p the rope ladder 
on to the deck of the X04, and the com­
n1ander vlaited on the deck to receive them, 
the r1avigator standing beside l1im. 'fhe 
cox'n remained at the wl1eel. 

Briggs smiled as the men came up the 
ladder, but his face was stern and inhospit-­
nble ,vhen he 1·eceived tl1em. 

"You ought to have better sense than get 
far out in an oil-car1 like that, gentlemen," he 
said. 

'' We've drifted a long way,,, one of the 
men said apologetically. "\\i,. e are glad we 
sa,v you-er-captain. - Cot1ld you take us in 
to,v ?" 

''I don't know. I suppose I shall have to,'' 
Briggs said, rather ungraciously. "\\1 ho are 
J·ou?" 

"I've my licence here," the taller of the 
me11 said, groping in his pocket. "It's not 
a recognised licence, but I think it '"Till do 
for this occasion." 

He stepped back, and the two officers found 
thezn~e1ves looking do,vn the barrel of an 
automatic. The face of the man had changed. 
There was a nasty glitter in his eyes. 

''Good heavens!'' gasped the first lieu­
tenant, and the cry \\'as echoed by the com­
mander. For a moment he could not speak. 
Then he smiled, thottgh mirthlessly. 

''TOM MERRY & CO. OIJT WEST!'' 
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"What's the joke, si1~? I'll trouble you to 
if Ji that damed toy away, or ., 

J& I'll trouble you to keep your dista11ce," 
-~sped tha other. '' And if a man approaches 
us you'll get the firat bullet. Understand 
that!'' 

And then the first lieutena11t realised that 
the men who had come aboard were levelling 
revolvers grimly, as if they did not mind 
shooting in the least. 

The coxswain on the bridge stared down as 
though he could not believe his eyea. His 
eyes had gone gre1-ashen grey. 

"This is my l1cence," the man in oil• 
skins said quickly, jerking the revolver 
threateningly. 

A strange look came into the faces of the 
British officers. The comma11der looked 
about him, as if to weigh up the chances, 
a11d the man with the revolver threatened. 

"Don't try any monkey tricks, please. 
You're a dead man if you do, a11d this ship 
goes down like a plummet. You see that 
little • oil-can,' as you call it?" 

The commander glanced involu11tarily across 
at the motor•hoat. floati11g unattended, ap­
pa1·ently, astern on to the destroyer. 

''We've left one aboard there," the Ger­
man said. ''We know what your cargo is. 
We know exactly what you',Te got aboard, 
and we're going to see that it never reaches 
E11gland. ''· 

Commander Briggs had remained mute, too 
amazed, too utteriy asto11iahed. Now he 
apparently spoke to retain his calm. 

'' I don't know ,vhat j .. Ott're driving at, 
sir," he aaid. 

''Yes, you do. Don't lie, a11d don't attempt 
to resist,. else you go up with t~e ship anrJ 
every man Jack aboa11d her I Up and dow11 ! 
That packet is one of your ow11 fleet. lt'a 
only a canoe, but it's got a torpedo tube 
astern and a • tin fish' trained at this moment 
on your water-li11e amidsl1ips. It would sink 
a battleship. This steam ditty-box it would 
blow out of the durned water. I've only got 
to preM this trigger as a signal, and up you 
go ! Now you know the worst I" 

"My Hea ve11 ! ,, The words came from 
between the teeth of the 11avigator. His 
fists were clenched-as were t.he jaws of the 
coxswai.1. The hard-faced sailor at t'he wheel 
began to look round t-0 see wl1at he could 
use ,,~itl1 which to hit this outlaw over the 
l1ead. He began to wonder if it were worth 
riski11g. 

Comma11der Briggs' face had gro,vn very 
tense, but l.e bet1·aycd 110 n1otion. He 
seemed to be tl1i11king-thi11king hard. 

'
1 I see," he said witl1 conte1npt. " So 

you're playing pi1·ates, eh?,, 
'' Yes-if you like. But ,ve've learned to 

take our game seriously. We advise you, 
now-if you value your ski11, and _your crew's 
-to do tl1e same.,, 

"What's your game, then?" 
'' To scuttle this ship, and eve1·ythi11g 

aboard her I'' 
•· I'll see you sunk fi1·st l'~ 

• 

'' The11 we'll \\·atcl1 one a11other," said the 
other grimly, a11d tl1cre was a devili~l1 glca111 
in his eyes. 

The first liet1tenant stepped forward, arid 
his face wa9 pale, thot1gh hia eyes ·blazed 
with rage. _ 

'' Do your worst, you cur!" he hissed. He 
turned to his se11ior officer. '' By heavens, 
Briggs, don't let them best us. - I ca11't 
stand here a11d--'' 

'' I'm commanding this ship," Briggs said 
sharply. '' I can't have the crew murde1·ed. 
There are mar1·ied men aboard-don't forget 
that.'' He spok·e in a low tone calm and 
purposeful, as if he had made up his rnir1d. 
"I haven't finished yet-myself.,, 

''I don't want to scuttle the lot of you," 
cried the man in the oilskir1s. "But I'm 11ot 
standing n1uch longer to argue.'' 

"What do you want?'' snapped Briggs. 
'' Get out of the ship, every rat of yc1u ! 

Order your c1·ew off. We dor1't ,vunt to 
scuttle them if ,,Te can help it.,, 

The commander of the X04 seemed to 
pause tho11ghtfu]ly. Ther1, as if acceptiug 
the worst, he tu1·ned and looked up at the 

• coxswain. 
" Order e,reryone on deck ! Hoist out tl1e 

boafs ! '' 
The ooxs,vai11 desce11de<l from tho briclge, a 

nasty loo~ in his eyes. He \\Tas passi11g to­
wards the hatch ,vhen the seco11d man stopped 
him, puttir1g a revolver close to his n~ck. 

"Wait! Nt1, l1ou don't. Shout your order 
below. Evcr:y 1nan 011 deck-at tJ1c double. 
We'll give them two minutes.,, 

It was a st1·ange, gaping crew ,vhich came 
up the hatches. Beg1~i111ed artificers a11d 
stokers; a few Vlatchkecpers, tur11ed out of 
their hammocks; and the victualling petty 
officer, agape with wonder. 

'' l11to th~ boats-all of you 1" roared the 
commander. He turned and detailed the 
officers to take charge of each. The na vi• 
gator, cursing roundly, moved off. 

The boats were swung out on the davits 
and lo,vered to the ,vater. Within a fe,v 
minutes thP crew had pushed off from tl1e 
side. The X04 was deserted except for the 
con1mander and two others. 

There was a certain young fellow sto,ved 
away in the spare store-room whoso presence 
nobody suspected b11t the steward. Now the 
V .P .0. was pale with sickening approher1Sion. 
He did not k110\\' ,vhat to say or do. He 
was be,vildered, utterly confused-speechless 
with dif,may-and he took tl1e oar given him 
mechanica11y, plyi11g it in the sarne "ra;y. 

It was a motley throng. Some of the mer1 
were singing-a little Jlysterically. A great 
many were c11rsi11g roundly. The officers and 
the C.P.O.'s seemed to be struck all of a 
heap. They could not n1ake it out. 

The other rating who had remained on 
board had been detained by the commander 
-at the demand of the ma11 with the re­
volver. It wa~ a chief petty officer, the yeo• 
man of signals. He stood beside his com­
mander, grim but calm, not knowing why he, 
of all tho ship's company, should have bee11 
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chose.a to stay. He k11e\\~ a mi11ute or so 
later. 

The chief of the pirate pair-the man who 
acted as spokesman-watched the boats put 
off , then he turned to the commar1der and 
the {eomar1. 

'' want you to send a signal-to your 
Admiralty.'' 

'' \\-hat about? I tell no· lie! Remember 
that!" 

'' We don't want you to tell lies. We wish 
to impeach the honottr of no one~not even 
a Britisher. We simply Vr"ant yo11 to report 
wl1at ha~ happened. Where is your 
wireless ? '' 

The commander nodded to the yeoman ,vho 
led the way to the wireless cabin amidships. 
The chief signaller sat <lo,vn at the table, 
the com1nandcr behind l1im-the man with 
the revolver covering them botl1. 

''Now, you know your position, I suppose?'' 
"Yes I logged it jt1st before seeing you." 
'' Whero is it?" 
'' In my cabin." 
'' Come '4r1ci get it!'' 
The commander bit his lip, tt1rned obedi­

ently. The ~'eoman remained, a gleam of 
hope springing up sudder1ly within hin1. In 
his drawer at tl1e back . he had a service re­
volver. Once ,vith that in his hand, he ,vould 
:}ght to the · 

'' You, too, yeoman. We can't afford to 
lea. ve you.,, 

The ehief signalman groaned under his 
b1·enth and acco1npanied the pair to the com• 
mander,s cabin. Position ,vas noted, and 
they returr1ed to the \\'ireless cabin. 

'' No,v ! Call the Admiralty, }"eoman." 
The signalman s,vitched on the motor and 

pressed tho key sharply. The crackle of 
the call sounded at the aerial. For some 
mi11t1tcs he called, listening; then he 
looked up. 

"I've got them.,, 
'' Send your position. Be cn1·eful; I know 

morse ! " 
The yeoman of signals tapped off the name 

of the ship and the position. The man with 
the revol \·er nodded. 

'' Now, send this," he said, '' as I dictate.'' 
The yeoma11 tapped off the ,,,.ords as the 

ma11 slowly dictated-his English ,vas per­
fect, except for that now unmistakable 
acce11t: 

'' Held ttp by motor-boat, armed torpedo. 
Threat blow ttp. No chance. Tt1rned adrift 
i11 small boats. . X04 s11nk torpedo.­
S O S. ,~ 

He paused, and the yeoman 1·emoved his 
trembling hand from the key. 

'' That will do!" . 
The voice \Vas sharp ana 1mperative. They 

made their way on deck again. Commander 
B.riggs turned to the yeoman and handed 
him a lifebelt which he had picked from 
the deck. 

:• Here, take this, yeoman. Get off the 
ship, now. The boats will pick you up.'' 

'' What about you, sir?" 

'' I have not finished, yet.~, 
'' But I don,t like leaving you here, sir. 

If I can--'! · 
'' You have lour orders, yeoman!" the 

commander sai sharply. 
'' Do you \Va11t me to get in the ' Ditch,' 

sir?'' 
"Yes. Put on the belt and jump! Get 

clear as soon as you can. Quick ! " 
The yeoman of signals assumed the life­

belt as reluctantly as a man could wl10 had 
bee11 used for years to the implicit obedience 
of orders. He shot a glance at the com· 
mander, who&e face was stern and .set, and 
then moved ov·cr the deck and climbed the 
chain. 

He waved an arm and shouted to the 
nearest boat. 

'' Hi, there! Pick me up, boys!" 
He leaped out and down into the water, 

the belt keeping his head and shoulders out, 
and as he paddled forward a boat shot quickly 
to n1eet him. 

As he got clear of the ship the yeoman 
turned in the water and peered back. The 
commander stood erect and defiant .. ,now in 
full view. He stared at the two men who 
covered him, smiling contemptuously. 

'' A11d now, you curs,'' he cried, and his 
voice ra11g out clearly,, '' I've got the blood 
of no other men on my head. The crew has 
gone, and you've still 111e to reckon Vw·ith." 

He took a step forward, and the voice of 
the man in the oilskins rasped 011t sharplv: 

"Stop where :you are, or you are dead 
meat I'' 

"And do you thinlt I take orders from :you, 
you scum ? " cried the commander. · 

With an access of fury, he leaped like a 
,vild cat at the two men, and in the ~ame 
mo1nent tl1ere rang out the sharp reports of 
t,vo shots, follo,ved immediately by an 
agonised cry. Smoke issued from the barrels 
of both revolvers. 

The yeoman of signals raised himself in the 
,·vatcr, and as he saw the still motionless 
figure of his late commander prone upon the 
deck, he raised both arms and poured a 
torrent of abuse at the men. 

" You curs ! You foul, murder.ous curs ! " _ 
He raved until the boat picked him up, and 

he still continued to rave, det;pite the remon­
strance of a few nl)oard who "~ere scared at 
"rhat might happen. 

'' Shut up_, Jim. They'll ditch 11s. if they 
hear you. Put a sock in it!" 

"Let 'em ditch us, the CO\\"ardly curs! Let 
me get at 'em!" 

He continued to ravo as tl1e boat pulled 
ofI, and the first lieutenant sat in the stern 
like a sick man, his face in his hand~, cursing 
his heipleesncss, his utter impotence. 

Following the shots there came f ram the 
motor-boat t.he gentle purr of a11 engine. It 
moved forward, and the crew adrift saw it 
draw alongside the X04. The men in oilskins 
had lashed a rope about the body of the dead 
commander, and now the men in the 6mall 
boats had the mortification of seeing the body 
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towered, irreverently, Jike a sack of flol1r 
into the weJl of the motor--boat. 
· After that, the pirates e,varmed down into 

the boat, and the motor purred again, cut­
ting its way through the water until it paused 
once more, and about fifty yards to the port 
beam of the floating destro:yer it lay for a 
moment:- stern on. 

'fhe men in the boat, watched fascinated,. 
until sudde11ly from 11nder the . stern of the 
motor-boat there darted something ~,hich 
Jooke,J like the 6mooth back of n playful 
porpoisP, leaving a little furrowed wake 8.6 it. 
made swiftly and truly to,vards the X04. 

'' My heaven! They've put a tin fish into 
her 1 The fiends!'' cried the yeoman. 

Anti then, as the engine of the motor•boat 
rOEie · to a roar., the late steward of tl10 
destroyer rose in the stern of the boat. 

"The lad's aboard!" he crier) wilclly. "He 
wasn~t drowned. He's aboard in the ~tore· 
room. Oh, my heaven! He's bolted in-
he ,, 

"Sit down, Jack! Sit do,vn ! It,'s nil right, 
bny. I(eep calm,,., said several about him. 
rfhey did not take him seriously. They 
thought the excitement of the affair had un­
nerved him. 

But he still stood up, ref using to be draggecl 
down-dropping hi6 oar and 11early losing it. 

"I tel1 you that my assistant is aboard her. 
He didn't come in the boats. He " 

"Look! Look !J' cried a sudden voice, as a 
figure appeared on the fo'c'sle. 

"It's him! It's him!'' screamed the V. P.O. 
"Jump, quick I For the love of--" 

The slight figure of the lad looked more 
slight on the deserted deck of the destroyer. 
He carried something as if he had packed l1i'i 
belongings qt1ickly into a square box. 

In the instant ·that the steward screan1Pd 
he leaped into the water-just as the (tleam­
jng back of the torpedo became lost 1n the 
ahadow of the ship. 

There was a moment's pauee a dead hush 
fell over the men, broken only by the dron­
ing of the motor-_boat, scurrying away at top 
epeed. And then a huge and muffled roar 
eeemed almost to shake the small boats out of 
the water. 

The X04 had 6plit in two-a column of fire 
and · steam i~uing like a small volcano from 
her. The morning air was black with ~moke 
and grime, and sooted with pieces of twisted 
iron and falling wreckage. 

The dense smoke cleared for a moment, 
revealing the two ~ieces of the ill-fated ship­
the fore part settlmg swiftly, the after part. 
listing over more slowly. 

The crew gazed fascinated for a few 
minutee, and then the fo'c'ele dived, and the 
after-deck turned turtle and sunk, the ~rews 
being the last part of her to pass out of 

• • 
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And all that remained of the X04 were a 
few fragments of floating wi-eckage amid 
which the head of a youth bobbed up and 
down in the ■well of the waters, a hand raised 
feebly to signal for assistance. 

Death had cast Jots for the third time for 
1\Jipper-and a third time he had dra,vn a 
blank I 

CHAPTER 10. 

Lee Gets Busy! 

N ELSO~ LEE soon heard what had l1np­
pened on the high sea:;. Jeannod 
'phoned the news from the Admiralty 
fi,:--e minutes after the wireless message 

J1ad been received. The detective hasteAed 
to Whitehall. 

'' I ca.n tell you this mt1ch,'' he declared. 
"The position given you of the destroye1·, 
according to the commander's log, is not the 
spot wbere the vessel was sttnk. I have the 
correct p~ition-many mile$ to the south of 
t.he fixed cot1rse and on the Dutch coast." 

There ",.as a heated argument ov·er it 11ntil 
Lee explained ho,v he knew. 

·' This is the ,vork of Oscar Dene, ancl he i6 
tryi11g to thro\V dust i11 everyone's ej1es. He 
11as- su11k the destroyer in' very 6hallow ~,.atPr, 
a11d it ,vill be child's play to fis!1 up the 
bulJion off that sandbank, unless we get there 
first.,, 

Jeannoel, at any rate, saw eye to 0}"8 with 
Lee, and a fast destroyer ,va!! orde11 ed out 
from Hanvicl1, but even that vessel could not 
possibl!~ get there soon enough, according to 
J .... ee. He- had his ideas and made his ov.·r1 
plans. . 

He 'phoned Harke1·, and then arranged for 
a fast aeroplane to be held in readiness for 
him at Hendor1. He hastened back to Gray's 
Inn Road to prepare for the trip. 

He got there in time to hear tl1e ringing 
-insistent ringing-of a bell. The wireless 
'phone! But Nipper had been dro,vned ! 

He seized the receivers and clamped them 
over his head. When he spoke into the 
mouthpiece he was hoarse. 

"Yes-yes!" l1e cried. 
'' Is that you, g11v'nor ?', came the voice of 

Nipper. · 
And Lee cried out in an access of delight., 

of jo;~, and relief he made no effort to re-­
strain. 

"Yes-yee, I a.m here! Thank Hea,-ren, 
yot1ng 'un 1 They told me yot1 were drow11ed ! 
Lost overboard I \Vhere are you now?'' 

'' I've been very nearly drov.~ned t-,vice, 
guv'nor, but I guess I'm web-footed, or 
s01nething," the faint voice of the lad came. 
''But there's still a chance of a wate~ 
grave. Thing13 are blowing up for a storm. , 

~,Gad! Where are you now, then ? What 
has happened ?'' 

"I'm adrift in a small boat along with the 
rest of the crew of the X04. There are tllTo 
boats, and we1re keeping together. But t.he 
wind is freshening, and one or two of the 
men are pretty bad from expost1re. ·Can yot1 
hear me?'" 

''Yes, faintly,'' Lee said ... By Jupiter, 
Nipper, I've had a night of agony! I was 
told you were lost overboa1·d. I have been 
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hoping against hope. Why didn't you ring 
before?'' 

"The apparatus went wrong. I've been 
trying to get it right. There is a stoker­
mechanic here in the boat. With his help, 
I've just managed it. I'm going to call for 
assistance now. But we've no idea of our 
position. ?\i'ly sextant went with the ship." 

'' Don't worry,'' Lee said quickly. '' I'll 
see you are picked up. What has l1appe11ed, 
young 'un ? Has the ship really been 
scuttled?'' 

''Yes-torpedoed. Split in halves," the lad's 
voice said faintly. '' I just got clear in 
t . ,, 
,1me. . 

"But how was it done? Were you held 
up?'' 

"Yes. . The gang made out they ·were in 
league with tl1e German Imperialists. Don't 
cotton to that myself. Still, that's what they 
said they were. Just after da\vn we picked 
up a coastal motor-boat flying the distress 
signal. The commande1·--" 

"Briggs?" 
"Yes. And, b:r the ,vay, he reckons some­

one t1·ied to poison him. Anyhow, he got 
over the ill11ess. The commander lowered a 
boat to them and brought the two men 
aboard. These two sttddenly showed their 
hands, and held up the whole ship's· com­
pany at the point of their revolvers. Some 
of 'em wanted to make a fight of it, but 
they threatened if they did they would 
torpedo the X04 and blow the lot of us sky­
hi gh. So they would hnve done, too, by all 
accounts!'' 

''What sort of motor-boat was it?'' Lee 
asked. 

'' One of the type they used for chasing 
su-bmarines during the war. Mosquito craft 
-and deadly at that. They can travel a 
mile in a minute and blow up a battleship.'' 

'' And '.vhat happened?'' Lee asked. And 
he was not conscious of the strange nature 
of this dramatic conversation with a lad who 
was adrift in the open sea. 

'' The commander ordered __ everyone to the 
boats. It v.1as the only thing· ro do. He was 
not going to sacrifice the whole ship's com­
pany, he said. He stayed behind." 

'' He did?" cried Lee quickly. . 
'' Yes, with the yeoman of signals, who we 

picked out of the Ditch. Poor Briggs died 
like a sailor and man, gt1v'nor. '' 

''What? Is he dead ? " Lee's face went 
a shade paler. 

''Yes. \Vhen all the crew were off I be­
lieve he turned on -the two of them and told 
them to do their worse. The yeoman heard 
a little of what happened. Briggs laughed in 
their faces and then went for them like a 
wolf. And thev shot him dead-like a dog-
the curs!'' ... 

' ' Shot him dead ! " 
''Yes. As he rushed for them they both 

fired, and after that they slung him over­
board on a rope and hauled him into their 
ow-n launch. I could have throttled them 
as we watched them. Poor Briggs I He 
made an error, guv'nor, over Gloria, but 
he's made up for all that, I reckon!'' 

There ,vae something fervent in the voice 
of the lad. The dramatic happenings of that 
red da,vn had prob.ably stamped themselves 
upon his 1nind indelibly. 

'' There is a nMty sea springing up, 
guv'nor,'' he said. '' We could not 1ive long 
in a stiff sea.'' 

'' I'n1 com1r1g 110,v, young 'un !'' Lee cried 
out quickly. hSo long!'' 

He put up the receiver, then dashed from 
the flat doYwyn to the road where his big car 
was Vr'aitir1g, and sprang to the "l'heel. As 
he pressed over the electric starter and the 
engine began to purr silently, h1s thoughts 
were still with Nipper. Lee pictured the 
dramatic episode on the high sea when the 
skipper of the X04 had maintained nobly 
the proud traditions of his glorious service. 

It ~as }Jerhaps typical of Briggs, charac­
teristic of his type of ma11hood. Headstrong, 
perhapa in love, yet he could still be in• 
domitable in duty. W ... hat folly he had been 
led into by the subtle arts of a beautiful 
adventuress, he had, as Nipper had whis­
pered, atoned and paid in full. 

Lee put in the clutch, and the big car 
moved off from the kerb. And tl1cn, sud­
denly, as t-he detective put i11 the accelerator, 
a short, thick-set figure bounded across the 
path and sprang in one vault upon the foot­
board. 

A hoarse voice came in the detective's ear. 
' ' Lee ! Lee 1 " •. . 
... ~nd as Lee tttrned he shut off and jammed 

on the ,brakes with a cry of sheer amazement. 
''You!" he cried, gazing inte the face of 

the man u;pon the footboard. ••Briggs I,. 
It was the commar1der of the X04 I 

CHAPTER 11. 

9A Race to the Rescue I 

I N the face of the detective, as he gazed 
at the other man, was written sheer 
blank astonishment. 

It was as much as his lips could do to 
frame the name of the naval officer. 

Yet in the moment following when the two 
men gazed into one another's eyes, Lee 
noticed that the face of Com-mander Briggs 
was drawn and white, as if by suffering. 

'' Mr. Lee, can you spare me a minute? I 
must see you! Will you wait?'' 

The detective had not a moment to spare,. 
yet his mind moved quickly in that inatant. 
As he stared at this man a sudden sinister 
possibility occurred to him. 

He backed the car, l\·ithdrew the clutch, 
and sprang out, stepping once more to the 
door of his chambers. 

''Come inside," he said quickly. 
The man followed him quickly, breathing 

like a man who is intensely relieved. As the 
door closed the detective swung round on 
him. 

'' What do you want?" he rapped out. 
'' I must see you. I dare not go to the 

Admiralty!'' 
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'~How did you get here from your ship?'' ''I guessed they did not ske,ve.r me for 
Lee asked. nothing,'' he said grimly. 

'' I have not been near my ship,'' the man "Do you kno,v what !las happened?'' 
aaid. And then the detective, without ,vam-- '' No, "~hat? Has she picked up-~·hat &he 
ing, gripped him by the throat. ,vent for?'' 

'' You Jie ! You Jie, man!'' He spoke ''Yes,'' Lee said. '' And she has been 
fiercely. 1 'You think I am unable to~ see scuttled ,,·ith it in the North Sea." 

h ,, ''What! Sct1ttled ?'' throug you! 
The man fought feebly, as tho11gh his '' Yes. B.lo,,·11 t1p ! I was goi11g bJ" 'plane 

strength ",,ere c-bbing, and then, as Lee to the spot.. The crew are ad·rift in oper1 
peered closely into his face, he relaxed his boats. I a.m going now." 
hold, a strange, set look upon his face. ''Great heavens. Then I just <'aught ~To1.1 ?" 

''My Heaven!'' he muttered. ''Yott are '' Another moment, and )tOU \\·ot1ld ·have 
Briggs! I guessed· when I saw yo11 there was been too late,'' Lee said. "I have room for 
a false Briggs, but yott are not the one." a second passenger. If yo11 vlotild care to 

The detective knew the uncanny po"rers of risk t.he jouriiey--" · 
Oscar Dene in the matter of impersonation. ''Lee, I'm \\'i th ~you-tbroug,h Had~. 
In that first moment it l1ad flashed upon him J_Jct's get away; no,v ! " 
that this ,vas a trap-a clever trap-and he The pair did not pause Ior further d·ise11s­
had been prepared. When he gripped the sioo. They passed out once more to the big 
throat of the man in the hall of his chambers, car, a.o<l a few minutes lat,er it dre,v ltp 011 

the corner of Scotland Yard, where a tall 
Lee felt convinced that it was the th roat po,verfttll~y-built man was waiting patientJy. 
of Oscar Dene he grappled. 

But he could see now that the man ,vas "J11mp in, Harker,,, Lee said quickl:y. 
not disguised-and the realisation of tl1e '' T.his is Co111n1ander Briggs, R.N. ~Ir. 
truth left Lee for a moment ·battled and ,,·011- Briggs, Detective-i,nspector Harker of Scot-
dering. land Yard. Can J'Ot1 drive, Briggs?" 

''Yes.," The naval commander held his thront ten--
derly and stared at Lee.· The man ,vas ,venk '' Then ,vill yott take the ~~,heel v.l'hile I 
bu-t his eyes flashed with rage. talk to Harker. He hasn't the slig·htest idea 

,vhere we're going to take him. , You kno,,r 
'' Of course! Who the dickens did yon 011r desti11ation-Hendon aerodrome. Don't 

think I was?'' he gasped.> be afraid of driving d,angerously, if you have 
''Someone-else," said Lee shortly. to, but don't \\·aste a second.'' 
"Have I changed so much, then?'' tlle The naval officer nodded grimly, and. he 

naval officer said. took Lee at his word very literally. Briggs 
'' No. But that is immaterial. Ho,,· do l1andled a car witch the skill that he l1a11dle<I 

you come to ·be here?" a destroyer, and the present temper of the 
Commander Brigg5' eyes d\\'elt. for. a man seemed to re,,.el in t.he high speed of 

moment upon th~ keen face of the detecti,le. ,vhich the long po,verful car ,vas capable. 
He looked a little asham~d., relttctant t~~ r- The •big car simply fled to the aerodrome, 
speak. A shadow passed visibly across hi~ and once or t\\~ice Lee looked ttp sharply a.s 
fa~~-, . _ _ ~ the car tilte~ on its off-tii~e w~eels as it took 

I ye been let IJ?, Lee ~u~~~ by t~e 1!1oi;t a corner without slackening m t-he least. 
beautiful woman 1n creation. he said, 1n a A d th t • d th · u· ht 
I t ·n a. Journey an e ens111ng 1g ., 
ow one. · _] l · l H k d J '' I warned yot1 " Lee said gl'imly, and the rPnlainer..1 a \vays ,~· 1t 1 ar er an tie com-
th , es fla bed n1ander as the v1v1d memory of an orgy 

0 er s ey s · of speed. They flashed ro11nd int.o the aero .. 
'' I know. I knew before instinctively· I drome and came 11p like a flash ·beside an 

have a penchant for danger. Reckl_e~sness is amphibian machine which could land on land 
the ally of courage and the perqmsite ~.~ a or water-a hi-plane that stood in 1·eadinesi,. 
fool. Do you_ know what has happened· The comma11der of the stat.ion ,,·a.s thero 

'' Not in detail," Lee said: . "-aiting for them. He had left nothing to 
'' I have been sh~nghaied-kidnapped- chance. Even as the big car flashed up t<> 

stolen!'' he laughed bitterly. rl1e standing 'plane a mechanic standin,g h:v 
... .\.nd Lee stared at him amazedly. A fresh th~ proneller began to s~~ing it a11d start 

vista of possibility was suddenly opened ttp. tl1e engine. 
'' Great heavens! When?'' I.Jee arid hiB companions soon strl1ggloo into 
'' Two days ago.'' flying kit. The ,Ietective made se,·eral in• 
'' By whom?', quiries. 
'' This gang, of whom Poppy was the chief. "There's a ,,,irele~s receiving anll sending 

I escaped last night and carne to yol.1. '' set in her?" 
Lee stared at the commander. A hundred ''Yes. She's up to date in e,7"er)r respect.'' 

questions rose to his lips, yet time was too "Good! I've my map and chart here. 
precious then to spend in asking them. For \"\7hat's the weather report over the North 
an instant he paused. Then he rapped ot1t: Sea?" 

'
1 You have not been on the X04 ?', "Depression forn1ing,." sai,l 
'' No. I have been ·boxed up-liked a oommander, pursing his lips. 

d1trned dummy.'' favourable. I shotild fly higt1 if 
'' B11t the ship sailed. You know that,?" Yo11'll fin,] it easier." 

the ~dron1e 
''None too 
I ,vcrc Yon. 

" 
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Lee nodded and clim·bed into the f tlselage, 
taking up position on the pilot's seat. Be­
hind him Briggs .and the Yard man made 
themselves comfortable; and before starting 
they co11nected up to one anotl1er the speak­
ir,g apparatus "?hich ena·bled them to con­
verse ,vithout shouting themselves hoarse. 

As they flew east""ard over London, then 
on over Essex to the grey Nort.h Sea, Com­
mander Briggs told his story. 

Grimly he descr.ibed ho,v, the night before 
he ,vas dt1e to sail, he had gone to sa~,. good­
bye to the girl he belie,!'ed t-0 ·be l\liss Poppy 
Dulieu. He had several drin·ks there, and 
they mu.st ·h-ave ·been doped in some ,vay, for 
he simply fell asleep and did not come to 
himself until far on into tl1e follo,\·ing day, 
after t.he X04 had left her berth. 

He was then 1bound ·han-d and foot, nnd his 
uniform had been taken from 11im and he 
had been dressed in civvies. The strange part 
of it was tha.t Poppy came t.o him, and 
asli:ed his forgiveness for ",.hat, she said, was 
her job. She hated hurting his feeli11gs, bt1t 
v-~hat she had done had been forced upon 
l1cr-ao she said. 

He raved, of cot1rse, and \\·anted to know 
v.·hat ,, .. as happening aboard ship. Sl1e told 
him that a Commander Briggs ,vo11ld turn 
up and take the ship to Ham·bt1rg, officially, 
nfJd would, just as officially, disap1lear out of 
th·e Royal Navy, as m)"Steriottsly as he had 
entered it. 

All this he co11ld not understand, :b11t Lee 
uhderstood, now. The commander aboard 
the destroyer had not been killed. That piece 
of play--acting ,vith t.he firing of rev·olvers ~ .. as 
the way in which the bog11s comman-der had 
left the Navy. That commander had been 
Oscar Dene himself! 

And then another man, "·ho, from the 
description, Lee kne,,? to be Sandrez, the 
Spanish 1nurrl£•rer, had ,vanted to get rid 
of the job of looking after Briggs by mu1·der­
ing him out of hand, but the girl herself had 
objected to thi!; cot1rse, a11d had stood bet,veen 
the captive and l1is ,vould-be assassin. 

'' I could not see her face.,'' said Briggs, 
'' and I am rathe1· glad. Such beaut)' as hers 
I would not like to see marred by such rage 
as hers. I ma:y be a strange man, Lee, but 
I shall al,vays think kindly of lier. ' If any­
thing happens to him,' she cried, ' I am 
finished. You understand? You do not 
dictate to me, as ~1ot1 know yourself, and 
you never will. Whatever there is at stake, 
I do not for get that he is a man-a real 
man. I do not decoy a man to l1is death, 
and if anything happens, then I become your 
enemy.' '' 

"Did she eay that ?" Lee a~ked: and he 
C'Ot1lcl 11ot help thinking how characteristic 
this ,vns of the girl and her strange tempera -
rnent, her q11eer mixture of ,vildness and 
restraint, of good and evil. 

"She said that-and more,'' Briggs said. 
'' And he argued cle,~crl:y. Tl1e c11d justifie6 

_ the n1ean~--and all that. B11 t she " .. ould not 
u have ~t. I "·as to be kept pri~onC'r-just thnt 

-ttnt1l the con~t. \\'as cl~ar. Thnt ,.yas nil t'' 

'' And ho,v is it you are here now ?u Lee 
asked. 

'' By a ruse.," said -Briggs, "'I ,va-s in a hut 
up on the hills behind Cosham, in charge of 
an old man, and I feigned a fit. \Ve fought, 
and I had to knock him do,vn, and then I 
got clear and took the fir6t train to to,vn­
to you." 

'' Why did :rou not report to Portsmouth?" 
'' I wanted to see J'OU first. I wanted your 

advice. What you had ~rarned me against 
had recoiled t1pon me a dozen times. I could 
l1a,,e killed m~~self. I was in a terrible 
quandary. I am no"· ! " 

" Perhaps not1" Lee said hopefully. ,r I 
thin){ ,ve ma:y ,vin out no,v, Briggs. This 
ship i6 Jost, but the stuff may be recovered." 

He told the commander all that had trans­
pired-how he hnd been cle,.,.erly in1per­
sona ted, and ho,~.. the boats· from Harwich 
,vcre c, ... en no,v :;couring abot1t a hundred 
miles adrift., o,,1 ing to the f a]5e position 
,vhich had been sent. 

"i\1agnificent ! Lee, "~hat a tactician you 
,vould ha,~e been if the Navy had claimed 
you! And j"ou say :you know the exact posi­
tion \\"here the old packet went- dow11 ?" 

'' We are nearing it no\v," Lee said, peer­
ing do·.v11 at his cl1art. 

As he spoke he inclined his planes, and 
the nose of the biplane dropped. At a tre­
mendous speed they plt1nged down to,vards 
the green expa11se below them. 

At a few hundred feet a hoarse cry broke 
from Briggs. He pointed ecstatically at two 
specks upon the horizon. 

'' rrhc boa ts-the boats !" he cried. 
Lee snatched a pair of prism glasses from 

hie poclcet and peered ahead. He could see 
distinctly . t,Yo small boats pitching and toss­
ing abot1t" on a sea ,vhich ,vas gro,ving greyer 
and more st1llen every moment. ... 

Out on the horizon Lee saw a tinv stream .. . 
of sn1oke as a square-set tramp out of Rot-
terdam for Ht1ll forged her ,vaJ' through the 
breaking waters. Sl1e ,vas a long way off, 
but for the biplane it was jtlst a semi-vertical 
climb against tl1e \Yi11d and then a volplane. 

Up went the 'plane a.ga.in, and tl1e twin 
engines roared as she -rose s,viftly t1p until 
she \Yas almost lost to ~ight among the upper 
clouds. 

The11 in one "·ild s,voop she came do,vn 
like an eagle upon th(\ tramp, and the little 
vessel shrieked protest on her siren as Lee 
swept in narrow circles round her very rig­
ging and landed on the \vater beside her. 
She slo,,,ed do,vn her engines, and Lee 
cleared his throat for a shout. 

"Hallo! Where are vou bot1nd for?" .. 
'"' Van Gu:yten ! Out of Rotterdam for 

H11ll ! " roared a voice in response. 
"Then tell your look-out. There are two 

small boats adrift five miles on your port 
beam. Hun·y along and pick them up before 
they founder, please_,, . 

'' Y ~ t Very goot I Ve vill !" roared the 
Dutchman qt1ickly., and as the biplane roso 
again int.0 the air, the nose of the old tramp 

(Oon.tinued on page 44.) 
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The Opening Chaplers OJ A Pou,e-,-jul Story Of The Great 11··0-r I 

I 

I 

✓ 

The Masked Man! 

I r ,,·as the ~year 1915. '1'}1e (~ reat \\7ar ,vas 
ir,1 . its 111<?st crt1~ial s~ag·e, ◄ a11cl t~in~s 
,, e1e looking serious f<)l' (~reat Br1ta1r1 

. a_u<l lier allies. Tl1e r1atio11 ,vas figl1ting 
w1tl1 its back to t-l1e ,va11, calli11g on all its 
resot1rces ar1~ . seekir1g desperately for some 
means of ga1n1r1g a (lccisive a<l,·antage Ol'"er 
tl,e enemy. 

And on one pitch black 11ig·ht a ~,.011ng 

ma11 drove a small car a_lon~ a s_,urrey Lane 
at breakneck speed. Ho sno,,·ec.l no lightg_ 
a11d saw 11one, for all lights ,ver,~ natura]I~· 
forbidden on accou11t of e11emy aircraft. 
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High over enemy territory the 
British 'plane droned. Suddenly a 
figure climbed out of the cockpit, 
gave one look at the ground below, 
thenj11rnped, his parachute bellow­
ing out above him. Lord Monty 
Merriman, a daring British spy 
in the Secret Service, was setting 
forth on the roost perilous mission 

of his life ! · 

'fhe bla,~kness \\"as easily t1nde1-stoocl. The 
prese11ce of a you11g 1nar1 in civYiPs v;as r1ot 
so easily uuderst<)ocJ. He l\"UR ,,·ell-built., 
~ .. lea11_-sha Ye11, srJ111_ethir1g of a dude, l)erhaps, 
111 l11s dress. J-I1s feat.uref; '\\"erf' shnr11 a11d 
J~een. 

He v,·as obviously· in a teari11g l1urr;y, ~yet 
,\·l1~11 the black shape of a ho11~e lo<)rneri 
against tJ1e dark sky, he throttlerl do,vn, 
sht1t off his e11gir1e, a11d guided tl1e ear or1 
to the grassy verge beside the 11a rrfl\V ron d. 
Ho alig}1ted and went forward 011 foot. 

Ile macle scarcely a sound. His gaze ,,·ni:; 
fixed on the hot1se ahead. Witl1 ever·v ser1se 
ajert he pat1secl a moment, tl1er1 ·· has ti I)' 
crot1ched 11ndcr the hedge. All l1e l1acl hear(! 
,vas the sharp crack of a t~·ig, as if t111der 
~omeone's foot. Bt1t it ,vas enot1gl1 ! 

IIe J)arted the t,vigs of the hedge antl 
pePrc<l througlr. Ile saw a dark sha11e tl1at 
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moved u11easily. It was the figure of a 
ma11 I 

The newcomer drew in his breath. Had he 
come too late ? 

I-le crawled on,vard on all fours, then 
paused just long enough to take a black mask 
from his pocket and fasten it over his eyes. 

'l'he 11ight wind ,vas cold and treacherous, 
but he paid it no heed. There ,vas desperate 
,,,ork 011 l1ar1d. He reached the gate of a 
l1umble villa and paused again, peering 
through the bars. His gaze ,vas at once 
directed 011 a dense shadow by a tall privet. 
A n1an stood there. Any ordina·ry person 
1night never have seen him, but tl1is strange 
11ev.comer had expected hin1 to be some,,1here 
about. 

'11hen, strangely enot1gh, he rose to his feet, 
and with his velour hat pulled ,vell do,vn 
over his eyes to conceal the maslc he l\"Ore, lie 
cal1ny ope11ed the gate and proceeded up the 
1>atl1 towards the house. 

He had to do sometl1ing. He ,vas sorry 
110w he had come alone, but there had been 
so little time i11 ""'·hich to arrange tl1ir1gs. He 
kne,v he ,vas '",.allcing slap into danger­
possibly sudden death. But someone had to 
do the job. 

He had 11ot gone half a dozen paces when 
that dark figure by tl1e privet sudden!y 
moved, barring his way, and a gruff, 
guttt1ral voice reached his ears. 

"\Vait ! \Vha_t do :rot1 ,vant here?" 
'11he man's l1and was in l1is jacket-pocket. 

The ne,vcomer guessed it grasped a revolver, 
but l1e didn't hesitate. 

•' \Vl1y, dash it, old 1nan," he replied in a 
rather high-IJitched, aristocratic ,,.oice, '' can't 
a fello,v call on a friend ,vithout--" 

The fact that he l1ad spoken at all dis­
armed the ,vatcher. The newcomer st1ddenly 
sprang into action. One hand grabbed the 
fellow's right ,vrist. One fi~t came t1p in a 
savage blo\v to tl1e point, ,veil aimed, and 
\\"ith surprising force behind it. The ,vatcher 
grunted, reeled, and t.he arms of the ne,, .... 
comer caught him and lo,vered him almost 
\\·itl1out a sottnd to the gravel of the path 
a11d rolled him u11der the privet. 

'' A near tlli11g !" muttered the masked 
man. .. Bt1t ,vl1o's inside?" 

He ,,·ent on up to tl1e house, v.,.alking on 
the grass of the Ia,vn to deaden l1is steps. He 
came to the door. There ,vas no light show­
ing on the grot1nd floor, but at ar1 upstairs 
,vindow he saw a tiny point of ligl1t tlirough 
a chink of the blind. 

But the masked man ignored the front 
door. He made his way to the back of the 
ho11se and busied himself at the kitcl1en 
,vindo,v. He seemed expert. \\7itl1011t a 
sound he forced back the catch and raised the 
sash, then clambered o,·er · the sill into the 
room. 

The beam of an electric torch flashed 
round the room and ,vas foct1ssed on the 
figu1·e of a servant, gagged and bottnd to a 
chair. Her eyes ,vere 1·olling ,vith terror. 

The newcomer said nothing, b11t the to1-ch 
clicked out. He moved silentlv across the 
room and out into the passage. ..Upstairs the 

Jight from a 1100m shone out on to the land• 
ing, at1d he heard voices. He listened as he 
crept up the stairs. One voice was that of a 
woman, half in terror, half in defia11ce. The 
other was the guttural voice of a man-and 
not a Britisher, either! 

'' It is the truth, I tell you !'' said the man 
almost \\Tith a snarl. h A week ago your 
husband, Captain Richard Seton, was taken 
prisoner on the Fla11ders front. That means 
he is in our hands. By speaking, madam, 
you can save him much suffering.'' 

The w-oman answered shrilly, angrily. 
'' He-he ""ould despise me if I told you,'' 

&!he 1,eto1 .. ted. ".lfor one thing, I know 
11othing, and if I did I wot1ld 1,ather die than 
tell you!" 

The masked man reaehed the landing "?ith­
ou t so n1uch as a c1·eak of the stairs. He 
peered through the chink of the door. lfe 
saw a library, a pretty yot1ng ,voman in a 
green coat-frock of the period, trimmed with 
i11numerable small gree11, cloth-covered b11t­
tor1s. She stood by the bookcase, fear and 
defiance mi11glcd or1 her pale face. 

Before her stood a burly, clean-shaven, 
bullet-headed ma11, sneering in a menacing 
mar111er. 

'' I thir1k I can 111ake you speak ! " he 
snapped. "\\re have copies of the formula as 
poSiSessed by the Bri_tish Go,~er11ment. But 
the important part of the formula is missing. 
Your Governn1ent has it not, madam. We 
n1ean to get it. \\7ho gets that n1issir1g part 
first will znake the ne,v explosi,·e. You shall 
tell me ,vhere it is!'' 

The man's English ,vas ,,.er:y good, but it 
Vv~as fa11lty in places and betral'·ed his foreign . . 
or1g1n. 

"I will not speak ! " said the ,voman 
·hoarsely. 

'' I make jTou, then. 1--'' 
But the masked man slammed the door 

.baclt and stood on the threshold, one hand in 
his jacket-pocket, thrusting his electric torch 
forward as if it ,vere a gun. He had come 
unarmed. It ,vas ·very unfortunate, but there 
had been no time to prepare for this picr1ic. 

'' No, you vron't Heinrich!'' he said 
pleasantl:y. "'l? ou'll put your hands up­
quickly !' 

That last ,vord lvas almost spat out. The 
,voman screamed, and lier hands went to her 
pale ci1cel~s. The Ger1nan spun round, l:-1is 
hand shot out, gripping a 1·evol,Ter. 
Lieutenant Heinrich I{al111 might be brutal in 
his 1netl1ods, but, to do l1im justice, he was 
not lacking in pluck or resource. 

The masked man ducked and the bullet 
shaved the doorpost bel1ind him. Then he 
hurled himself for,vard as in a Rugby tackle. 
His arms coiled round Kahn's legs and 
brought him do,vn with a thud, the l"'evolver 
flying from l1is hand. 

'l'hey struggled there, locked i11 a deadly 
emb1~ace. The table ,vent over, they 
scattered the fireirons and smashed the glass 
front of a boolccase, fighting madly, both 
trying to get hold of the _revol,~er. . 

'fl1e masked man got his fingers ro11nd it, 
but could not ttse it because Heinrich held 



THE NEL~'JON LEE LIBRARY 39 

him so tightly. They came to their feet, 
somehow, still grasping each other. The 
masked man tossed the gun away, hoping the 
woma11 wou)d get hold of it. But Heinrich 
jerked his a1·m, and the weapon shot across 
tl1e room and slid through the doorway out 
into the shadows of the landing. 

Then dow11 they thtldded again, but this 
time the masked man ,,·as on top, and had a 
hold 011 the German's throat. 

"Bette1· give i11, Heinrich, old chap l" he 
said ,,·ith a grim smile playing round liis firm 
lips. 

But a11other man suddenly burst into the 
room, having crept up the stairs. He wielded 
a clubbed revolver. The butt crashed down 
011 the head of the masked man, and he 
rolled off Heinrich with a moan a.nd lay still 
in the fireplace. 

''Quickly, lieutenant,'' gro~~ led the . ne":: 
con1er in German. '' The police are com1n¥ I 

Heinrich came to his feet with a growling 
curse. 

'' Put out that light I,, he snapped. . 
It clicked out, and the room was 1n 

bl ac•.k 11ess. 
The l\"Oman heard the blind go up wi~h a 

whir, heard the sash of the window raised, 
and saw dimly the bulky figi,res of tl1e men 
as the1 clambered up on the si]l. The voice 

- of He111rich so11nded in a harsh whisper. 
"You ha,'e refused, madam. But yot1r 

husband-we make him speak !'1 

The next moment both of the men hnrJ 
jutnped to the __ _]awn below. 

The Manacled Daredevil I ·THE siler1ce in the room was broken only 
by the heavy breathing of the startled, 
amazed ,voman. But not for long. 
The masked man stirl'ed, struggled t,o 

his feet reached the electric S\\Titch and 
flooded the room ,vit.h brilliance. 
· He scarcely looked at the ,voman. One 
glance told him whe1·e his birds had flown, 
and he followed them, clambering over the 
sill and leaping down to tl1e Jawn, flound~r­
ing for a second in the b1:1shes, then rega111-
ing his balance and rushing maclly to the 
road. He heard the roar of a motor, but 
it ,vas receding in the distance, heading 
soutl1. From the north came another car, 
He waiteli for it. 

Stern-faced men leaned out, and he spoke 
to them. 

'' They're getting away_l" he panted. 
''Kahn· and t,vo others. You follow them, 
if you can.'' 

The police car shot off in pursttit, but the 
masked man knew it was hopeless. The 
Germans would abandon their car and get 
away in different directions. But they wottld 
not dare return ~o the St1rrey villa. 

Rather wearily, he went back into the 
ho1.1se, and switched on all the lights, releas .. 
ing the bound servant in the kitchen and 
going up to the library to find the woman 
i11 green seated at the table. 

''They've escaped, I st1ppose ? '' .she said 
ht1skily. "Who are yol1? '' 

'' Names do not matt-er,'' he replied, ,vith 
a smile. '' Secret Service-British. You are 
Mrs. Seton-the ,vife of Captai11 Richard 
Seton?'' 

''Yes. Did you expect t.hose-those 
Germans to call here to-night?'' 

''We had word of it-never mind ho\1.·­
half an hour ago. I came here in a hurry to 
protect you-hadn't even time to grab a 
gun. But, listen-time is valuable, Mrs. 
Seton. Your hus·band has i11vent.ed a ne,v 
ex_plosive. He sent the papers to the War 
Office. They were copied ·by a German spy. 
That was unfortunate, but your husband had 
guarded against that by not enclosing the 
last sheet-the vital part. The War Office 
had enough sense to realise the importance 
of the invention, but could not make use of 
it ur1til they had the last .sheet. For that 
s~me reason the copies are of little use to 
the Germans. Arrangements were made to 
bring your husband back home from the 
front to go into the matter, but an hour or 
two before the news arrived at the base out 
there, Captain Seton was taken prisoner by 
the enemy. But we want the last pag·e the 
1nissing formula, l\Irs. Seto11. Do ~"OU kno,,.· 
where it is?'~ 

She was smiling proudly. 
''No," she said. '' :I'm glad I do not kno,v. 

I cannot betray the secret. Yet I am sorry, 
for England's sake. There is no missing 
formrtla. :l\Jly husband burnt it 1before going­
to the front. But he memorised it. He is 
the only living n1a11 who can supply the 
1nissi11g formula, and he will do that fron1 
memory.'' 

The masked man stared, then fell to 
pacing the room. 

"Fortunate-yet u11fortunate, now that the 
Germar1s hold him prisoner. It mea11s that 
there is only one thing to do. We must find 
out what camp he is in-bt1t the Germans 
will hold him fast, and even hide him from 
tis after this.'' 

''What will you do?'' asked Mrs. Seton. 
'' Go and find him, a11d sm11ggle him out . 

of Germany,,, said the masked 1nan grimly. 
'' But "·e must get word to him somehow to 
look out for me.'~ 

''How can you do that if the Gern1ans 
will hide him? Besides, }1is letters ,vill be 
cer1sored. '' 

'' You can write to him,'' said the masl{ed 
man. '' And you can send hirn somethirlg. 
Let me see, no,v-v.·e've got to be cnref11J. 
Has he seen you in that greer1 frock?" 

The woman sta1·ed at hi1n. 
"Yes-of course. I wore it tl1e 11igl1t I 

saw hi1n off to the front.'' 
'' Then I ha,re it. Bring me a cake of 

soap-and a piece of pa·per--part of an 
ordinary . story-not a newspaper-they']) 
destroy that.'' 

She could 11ot 11nderstand, bt1t she oheyerl 
qttickly. The masked man sat down at the 
table. He was dirtr, dusty, dishevelled, 
bruised, but these things mattered nothing 
lle~ide the job in }1and. 
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At his directio11s sl1e bro11ght a basin of But it ''"as a strange figure that rose fro1n 
\\'arm. ,vater. He ctit open the cake of soap, the cramped seat in the tiny aeroplane that 
scooped ot1t a hole in or1e part, asked her to fle,v at a tremendotis height over Gern1any 
cut one of tho green buttor1s from her frocl,, forty-eio-ht hours later. The 11ight ,vas dark 
,vhich he placed in the hole he l1ad scooped -no m

0
oon, no stars-just dense clouds and 

011t of the soap. a drizzle of rain falling steadily. The con-
She watched his deft finge1·s ns they ditions could not have -been better. 

\vorked. He placed tl1e t,vo halves of the ''\Vhere are ,ve ?'' !\ilonty had asked, a 
calie of soap together again, tl1en worked hia few moments before. 
hands over the st1rface, this \\yay and tl1at, '' Five miles over the fro11tier," the pilot 
until he had them secure again. He tossed had an11ounced. 
the soap up in the air, flung it do\v11 011 the '' Right. I'll drop off here." 
table rottghly, but it did 11?t break_, and There ,vere queer bundle8· tied round his 
there was no sign on the outside that 1t had body. His parachute was on his back, and 
been tampered ,vith in a11y ,va;·, although his clothes were those of a Gern1an peasant, 
the green button lay unseen inside it. rot1gh, sombre and nondescript. 

'
1 Now for the paper,'' he said. The pilot shouted his good '""ishes, but 

1-Ie took the maguzi11e page from lier and Monty could not hear no,,, -that he had dis­
stt1died it, then, with a pin taken from the carded the telepl1011es. He ,vent out on the 
lapel of his jacket he pricked holes under wing, dre,v a deep ,breath and leapt off i11to 
certain letters. She peered over his shoulder, nothing. Below there was only dark11ess­
\1."a tching him in amazement, and spelling out above was darkness-all around just blackness. 
the words framed by the letters so marked. He jerked the ring of his harne.ss at the right 

''Watch for contents,'' she said, mystified. moment, and the parachute billowed out over 
'' \Vhat do you mean ? " his head. 

'' We dare not warn him n1ore directly. He He '"l'as taking trem.e11dous risks. He 
may not even notice those pinholes,', said might land slap in a town, or a camp, or even 
the masked man. '' But l1e will eventually a farmstead, and it \\rould take a deal of ex­
find the green button. To-night you mu.st plaining to make an:yone believe tl1at Gern1a11 
write to him-mention the green frock, peasants drop out of the skies on a dark night 
casually-say you will wear it in memory during wartime. The 'plane had been forced 
of him-something like that. It will all help. to 8y high to avoid being ob.served, and it 
And now, please give me some of those was impossible to see the grou11d through 
·green buttons. ,vhen he sees one in n1y the veiling curtain of cloud below. 
hand• he will know I have come to rescue The pilot had done his utmost to ensure 
him. You understand?'' that his daring passenger should drop in a 

She nodded ijnd reached for her scissors. lonely spot, and Monty's luck was in that 
She cut off all the ornamental butt-ons, and night. He came sailing do,\·n through the 
he gathered them t1p in his strong hand and blanketing clouds and saw the earth beneath 
dropped them into his pocket. him. The Bickering lights of a village 

''Thank you!'' he said simply. ''This is sho,ved about five miles a,vay to the east, 
for England . '' but immediately below vlas darkness, and · he 

'' And Dick, 1 ' she added. '' Bt1t-please- struck earth in a desolate stretch of moor-­
cannot I be told the name of a brave man?'' land. 

'' A loyal ma11,'' he said, with a smile. Hastily disengaging himself from his flap-
'' But really, I'm an a,~lful funk at times. l ping parachute, he set to work to hack the 
\\'ill tell you-in secret." thing to shreds ,vith a claspk11ife. It took 

'' I will never mention it to a soul," she valuable time, but it '\\'as nece53ary. Ho 
promised solemnly. found a pond close at hand, and ,veighting 

'' I am Lord Mo11tague Merriman-1\ilonty, the debris with stones he sank the lot out 
to my friends. ' 1 of sight. Then he set off t found a road, 

She held otit her hand to him. tt1rned his face ,vestward and headed for a 
'' Good-bye, then-and good luck-Monty, 1

' frontier town . 
.she said. His bundles \\yere no,v on l1is back, in a 

The next moment he had gQne, and she sack, lilce potatoes. He trudged steadily 
,vas ·busy ,vriting the letter that ,vould go to ,vhile the night gave way to dawn, arid the 
Germany ,vith the cake of soap-and the sttn tinged the sky in the east. The11 he 
green but-ton. came on a 1·amshaclcle farm-cart drawn by 

a half-st.arved horse. A dirty, ragged man 
sat on the sl1af ts smoking an ancient meer­
schaum pipe. 

Heinrich Gets a Shock. 

I T ,vas an immaculate Lord l\lont.y Merri• 
ma11 who called at the War Office attired 
in the uniform of a staff.major, complete 
,vith red tabs. There ,vas not a button 

out of place on his uniforrn, and a gleaming 
monocle ,vas screwed in one eye. Except 
for the fact that his face was bronzed and 
there ,vas a remarkably resolute set to his 
firm lips, follts reckoned he \\,.as a fireside 
lancer. 

'' Do J·ou think it will be a fine day?" asked 
this scarecrow. 

Monty eyed him up and down before he 
replied, carefully. 

'' Yes, I think it will be a fine day,'' he 
~aid, th·en he glanced cautiottsly ttp and do,vn 
the road, to make quite sure not a soul was 
in sight., then dived into the cart and 
,,·riggled his way under a pile of sacking. 
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The l1u1na11 scarecro,v 011 t.he sr1afts seemerl 
in 110 way surprised. He p11ffed stolidly at 
his queer pipe, ,vhipped up his lea11 hor~e a11cl 
clrove 011 into the tov.,11. 

'l"'l1ere was a Jot of ,vriggling goi11g 011 
u11der the sacking as the cart rurnbled along 
the cott11tr)· road. }\.lcJnty v,as gettir1g rici of 
his l)ea.sant's dress and assun1in-g the disguise 
of a11 elclerly German btlsi11ess man. 

That job con1pleted, he lay doggo. The 
approaol1es to tl1c ftorltier were guarcled, nncl 
no or1e left or entered t.hat frontier t-0,v11 
,vit.l1011t careful scrutiny. ~Io11ty had a 
ht1n({red,veight of potatoes 011 top of J1in1, 
a11d sa.cks of half mouldy cabbages all round 
him, when the soldiers i11 field grey, yawnir1g 
and cursing in the cold dawn, poked a·hout ir1 
the cart with t,heir bayonets, Y11hile the hu1r1a11 

scarecro,v allo,ved the sergea,nt to slap his 
dirty smock all over to make sure he hacl 
no concealed ,•.7eapons. 

It was the early hour that saved him. 4 
bayonet prodded the potatoe-e 1,vithi11 a foot 

The British Secret Service agent steadied 
himself on the narrow sill, then leaped off 
into spaoe. whilst all about him bullets 
whizzed from the German soldiers in the 

alley below. 

of :\ilo11t.y's he.ad, but ,he r1ever battecl an 
eyelicl. The sergea11t jerked a t.h11n1b, the 
st>ldiers returned to the guard l1ut, ar1(l t.hP 
cart ru1T1 lJlcd 011 into the to,vn. 

111 the ~Iarket Sqt1are tl1e l11trr1an scure­
cro,v, ,vJio ,vas 1·ea1ly a 1ne1nber of tl1e Britis}1 
Secret Service, 11nloa.ded his gardc11 produce, 
bttt ,vas not st1rprise<l to find that his p•a,s­
Renger }1acl <Jroppe<l off sorne,vhere. As a. 
rnatter of fact, the elderly Gerrna11 ·bu sines.~ 
n1a11 "''as boardir1g the trai11 that sto0<1 '"itJ1 
steam lt{l i11 the station. 

"Papers, n1ein herr," grovv letl t.l1c official. 
T.he papers ,\'ere prod11cerl, exa111i11ed ancl 

passed, duJy stamped, and Mo11ty, Vlith grey 
l1air and bristling moustache passed on into 
the train and sat down opposite t,vo militar:y 
officers. rrl1ey SilCCl'e(I at him, ignoring l1in1 
otherwise. llonty s11uggled into a cornQr of 
the compartment hoping for the best, for on~ 
of those officers \\'as Heir1rioh Kahn, ,vit.11 
,vhom he l1ad fought on the floor of l\Irs. 
Seto11's dra\\ii11g-room in t.he Surrey villa. 
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'' So, you get here s3.f ely," said Kahn's 
• companion. 

'' It is so easy to fool these Britishers, re­
plied Kahn. 

But, if he had only known it, he could 
have been captured scores of times since he 
left Surrey. He had been allowed to escape 
so that Monty could follow him. Monty was 
already on the job. He reckoned that Kahn 
\Vould eventually lead him to the camp ,vhere 
Captajn Dick Seto11 "~as held prisoner. 

It was a slow jou·•ey. The rail\<vay never 
\\'as good in that part of the ,vorld, and now, 
\'vith military traffic going first, ordina1·y 
trains had to wait for hours in the sid-ir1gs. 
They travelled wearily sottth-east, and it ,vas 
getti11g to,vards eve11ing "·he11 the train ca1ne 
to a stn11dst.ill at Dahlborg. Kahn alighted 
here. So did Mont~~- Kahn ,ver1t ,vith l1is 
companion along the 111ain street. So did 
l\Ionty. The place \\~as chock ft1ll of soldiers, 
and the best hotel in the place ,vas obviously 
some sort of headqt1arters. Se11t.ries paced 
outside, cars \\'aited at the l(erb, officers 
rushed hither and tl1ither, and Kahn went in 
look:ing very important. 

It ,,,as check for l\1>.J11ty. He ,vas a civilian 
to all intents a11d purposes. That big door 
,vas barred to him, so he \\Talked past it as 
if he had a11 11rgent appoir1tmer1t in the next 
block. He S\\·ung round the corner along by 
tl1e side of the hotel a11d eyed the lofty 
,vall. 

• 

T HE dusk ,vas settling over Dal1lborg, 
and all lights '"~ere shaded agai11st 
enemy aircraft. Fe,v people \Ycre 
about in that side street. 1,he se11try 

plodded past him and on to the corner, ,vith 
scarcely a glance. 1~he 1na11 pat1scd on tl1c 
distant corner, grottnded his rifle and stood 
't':-ith his back to Monty. 

It was t-he speed arid audacity of the thing 
that ,von success. If the sentry had- turned 
his heall he would have seen a grey and 
grizzled German ni1nbly shit1ni11g tl}) a stack 
pipe. But he didn't tt1rn his l1ead. There 
was too 1nuch to a.ttract his idle thoughts 
in the mair1 street. 1\1:onty had :banked on 
that, and he tA·on. 

He ca1ne to the fot1rth floor, ope11ed the 
\\·indow of a vncaut room an<f clambered i11. 
'l.,he door of the room ,vas locl,ed, bt1t his 
skeleton keys soon overca.me that difficulty. 
He discarclcd his overcoat here, and his 
1:-1ufHer. He ,vas ir1 s,vallo,v tails-just a 
\\"ail er, to all appearances. It ,vas sure dis• 
guise i11 Ger1na11~y, ar1y,vhcre, a11d at a11y old 
time. 

He ,vent out into the passage arid do,vn 
the stairs-do\\711 to the first floor. He \Vnnted 
to fi11<l Ka.hn. Ti1ere 'v\'ould be bot1nd to be 
sorne sort- of n1ess where the officers 1net and 
clisct1ssed things. He might hear something 
there.-

But sttddenly he sa,v Kahn coming to,vards 
hi~ at the far end of the passage, with two 
officers of high rank-generals, probably. 
l\ionty turned back the ,vay he had come 
rot1nd the co1·ner of tl1c passage. lie had to 

escape somehow. Thi.s \Vas getting hot. The 
slightest mistake would spoil everything, and 
mean death to him. He tried one door. It 
was locked. No time to ta.roper with it. 
He listened at the next and heard voice.s. 
He tried the third. It opened. The room 
~·as empty. He went in and glanced about 
him. It \\"as a sort of office, a pile carpet on 
the floor, a big desk, one or t\\'O chairs, and 
a 'phone. 

Monty had moved as silently as a mot1se. 
A sr1ort made him start. By the door on a 
chair sat a sergeant, aou,nd asleep. If Monty 
tried to get out of that room he ,vould be 
collared. Only one thing to do. He moved 
like a cat across the roo1n, and disappeared 
into a cupboard on the far side. 

Htt ,vas only just in time. Others came 
i11to t.l1e room. Ka.hn's voice sounded in hot 
protest, and t-here _,vas a crash a.s he l<ickcd 
the sleeping sergeant off his chair. The man 
pleaded for me1·cy, tl1e officers s,vore. Then 
the door closed ,vith a crash, and as far as 
Monty could see through the keyl1ole of the 
cupboard there ¥ia-s only Kahn and the 
general in the room. They began to talk­
or tather, to continue their conversation. 

"This Captain Seton must be made to tell 
,vhere the missing formula is to :be found," 
said Kahn. 

'' He shall be made to speak,'' vo,,ved the 
general. 

"Of course, his ,vife maJT have told.'' 
'' She ,vas not told," de.clared the general . 

'' \\i,,ord came through by code ,vireless after 
you left-the British Govern1ne11t do not 
know where the missing formula is. \Vl1at we 
have is the copy of t.he papers they have.'' 

'' Richard Seton n1ust be made to talk,'' 
growled Kahn. '''Vhere is he?'' 

'' Arnstein Castle," said the general. 
'' Ach, he will not enjoy life there, where 

,ve keep the most troublesome of ou·r prisoners 
of war,''. chuckled Kahn. '' And the other 
papers-you have them?'' 

'' In the cttpboard, ., said the general. 
Monty stiffened, but he was l1elpless. He 

heard the jingle of spurs as Kahn strode 
across· the pile carpet. The latch clicked, the 
cupboard door opened-a.nd Ka.hn gasped as 
he stared at the man inside. 

'' Good evening, Hei11rich, '' said 1\Iont.y. 
Aftei: all, ~·hat ,vas the use of malting out 
he ,,,as anything else b11t a spy. 

Action was needed. llonty applied it. His 
fist crashed full on Kahn's jaw and dropped 
him in a heap on the carpet. 

''Himmel!" roared t.hc general, gra·bbing a 
re,,olv·er from the drawer of his desk. 

But Monty \\'"as tl1ere ,vith a bound. Ife 
knocked the gun aside and tilted the high 
officer otit of his chair, and hit him on the 
head with an ebony ruler. 

So much gained, but men were running 
in t·he passage. l\Ionty lea.pt at the door a.nd 
turned the key in the lock. Then he rushed 
at the v.·indow. Kahn \\·as dizzy, but con­
sciotLS enough to reach out ,vith one hand 
and seize Monty by the ankle, bringing him 
do\vn ,vith a crash. There ,,.,,,as a scuffle OI..\ 
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tlie floclr, pttnctuated by men banging on the 
door. · 11onty sqt1irmed round and drove his 
fist hard to Kah,n's solar plex11s, a11d dot1bled 
him up in agony. 

The general .was still snorting in the corner 
not st1re \\·hat had hit him. l\fonty ignored 
him and went to the \vindow, ftir1ging it open. 
It v.1 as the onl~r ,vay. Ot1tside ,vas a nan·ow 
road"'Tay, a11d there were men below, ancl 
soldiers at the corner. 

Opposite ,va.s a tall house. :\lonty fixed 
his eyes on a ,vi11dow-sill a11d jt1n1ped for it. 
His body crashed against t.he \\1all, but l1is 
fi11gers fo11nd tl1e sill and h11ng on like grim 
death. lie slithered a ·bit, the11 ,\·ith a11 effort 
got one han-d- over the edge. The ,vindow 
\\Tas open. It \V41s that chance that. had given 
him the idea. 

As if frorn far away he heard ·1ner1 shot1ting 
in the streets. Rifles blart ... d a11d b11llets spat­
tered aga.1nst the "'·a.II. \\"'irh a he.a,Tc llonty 
f t11-ced himself over the sill i11to the room, and 
scarcely pa11sed to take br~at.h. He. crossed 
the room and went ot1t into the passage a11d 
11p the creakir1g sta.irs, t\\·o at a. ti1ne. A man 
ca1ne from one room, l)11t :\lont)' thr·nst }1i1n 
back as he passed. 

At the top ,,·as a skylight. He l1ad to break 
t-l10 glass to get throt1gh, a11cl lie ct1t _his 
ha11d, bttt that ,vas 11othi11g. He cla111bered 
ot1t on to the roof and passed along, kcep­
ir1g the copir1g ·betYleen him a11~ an~y possible 
observatio11 i11 the street belo\V, where the 
soldiers \\"ere paradi11g, \-vhere l111gles sot111derl 
and officers y·elled hoarse orders. Tho 11110 

a11d cry ,vas 011, ,vith a v·engeancc. 
He selected tl1e last bt1t one sk)"l ight in 

tl1at ro,v of hot1ses, forced it and \\·ent do\v11 
into the ho11sc. He ,vent no lo,ver than the 
attics. He ,vanted another disg11is('. It ,vas 
essential. The room he fot.tnd himself in ,vas 
er11pty. O11e of the old servants slept there­
a \\:ornar1. He sa ,v a vol11mino11s ski1·t. draped 
over the ·back of a chair, a blo11se a11d a v;ide 
brimmed hat 011 t.he 11ail ,behind the door. 

It was dark 110\\·, a11d gro'\\Ting darke1·. 
Tl1is ,vottld l1avc to do. He donned the blot1s0 
ancl skirt over his swallo\\'-tailcd jacket a11d 
black trot1sers he pt1t on the \\'"ide:brimn1ed 
hat, and dcsc~nded the stairs. If· a11yono 
ca1.1gl1t hin1 in the hot1sc it '\\·ottld be t~e en~. 
He heard someone coming ttp the stairs ancJ 
tlived into a11other room. It \\-.. as the bath­
room. Whoever it ,vas shufflc-d on past that 
door-on t1p to the attic. 

~:Io11ty didn't wait. He came oi1t and, ra11 
do,v11 the stairs to the ground floor. It rom 
the front-room came a p1·ivate soldier ,vith-
01tt his service ca.p, with no riflo-j11st a 
ba3ronet at hi3 side. He was home 011 leave, 
prest1mably. He stared at Monty. Ho 
thol1ght it was his mother's servant, yet 
cou]d not be s1-1re nbout it. 

" IJo not go 011 t jtct, Hilde," l1e ·said gr11fHy. 
'' There i~ trot1ble out.--'' · 

A stifled scream sounded fro111 the attic. 
~lonty had to drop that inqt1isitive soldier 
with a straight left and dash to the front. 
He ,vaa ot1t in flash, and had closed the 

door behind l1im. Bt1t folks in the dimly lit 

str~et 011ly sa v.T an olfl ~C'rva11t ,vn lk sc•fiately 
do,,,.n the steps ancl a.t<)11g the street. 

B UT ro11nr! tl1e cor11er, the ell cl servant 
brok.2- i11to a 1·u11. dashing n1ncll}· alo11g 
cJ1rk, <lcs~rted side streets., then walk-­
ing qr,ictly again ir1to the mai11 roacl, 

and a\VitV to the otl1ei■ e11cl of the to,•,"11. Sl1e 
,vas look .. ing for a certai11 road. It \\·as son1e 
tirno before she fo1111d it, ar1(l came to a 
l1alt at a door. The locality ,,·as poor a11cJ 
did 11ot s111ell any too goocJ. A11 aged ,voman 
ariswered tJrc knock 011 tho door. 

'' I)o :Y<llt think it will be a fi11c tlay ? " 
askrd the old sen"ant in a \\~hisper. 

'' Y cs, I thi11k it will be a fine day," 
n1111nl1lcd the old ,voma11. 

The serva11t darted into the ho11se and t.he 
door closed 011 her. T}1at skirt, hlo11se and 
,.,·ide-brirnmcd hat \Vere 11ever seen again. 
They ,vere 11othi11g but ashes on the heartl1 
,vithin ten mi111.1te.s. 

It ,vas a C¾er111ar1 so1clier, wot111ded, an arn1 
in a sling, and a ba11,lage on his fac<', going 
l1ome from the hospital to his mother's place 
at Arnsteir1, beyo11d Berli11, \\'ho came ot1t 
of that hottse. His papers were all i11 order, 
although he had several sets 011 l1ir11. He left 
that to,\"Tl 011 the midnight trai11 for Arnstei11. 

\Vhi1e in the hotel Hei11rich Kahn stood i11 

the ge11eral's room, his ttniform a \\'ry, stari11g 
. at sometl1ing he J1ad picked 11p off the pile 
carpet. 

"I canr1ot 11nclerstand it,'' he grO\\'led. 
'' It is only a green button," s11arled t.l1e 

general. "Thro,v it a,va)~, :}l'o11 fool! This 
111an has got away, somehow. What does 
t.l1a t ht1tton matter to tts." 

'' It matters a lot, general!'' said Kahn, J1is 
e)·cs goggling ,•fith amazemcRt. '' I ha,~e 
seen bt1ttoils like tl1is one before-on the 
frock of Richard Seton's wife ir1 her ho11s0-
in St1rrey ! Himmel! ,vhat is it doing hero 
in Dahlborg? '' 
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'' The Mystery Of The ·Gold Ship ! '' 
(C' on tin ltCll fro 1,i pa gc 36.) 

,,·,1-s turnecl rol1ncl al111ost at rigl1t angles. 
atld a·u i11crea.sed froth nt the• ster11 alld a 
J1caviC'r ,,·:ti(~ i11clicatcd tl1nt -sl10 ,Yas 111aking 
S}Jcccl ~• l l1er f nllPst capncit~· of r1ine knots. 

lll'igg~ fae~, despite l1is · 0\\"11 trot1l)lcs a11ll 

allxictie~. bcn111ed to think tl1at 1lis ere,,~ 
\YCl'C ~af c-. 

"()li.l one-n11cl-n11-onio11 ,Yill 111alie tl1C'111 in 
11a lf an 110111-, '> lie s1icl. '' B.Y J o,·e, ~0111c of 
the char>s lool( clone 1111 ! " 

'1.'!1c ~l)lanP ro~e ancl tl1Pr1 · ~,vcopctl do,y11 
11 po11 t lie {lrif ting l)oa.t~, n ll(l a lJo,ye tl1e roa1·. 
() r l h C (\ l I g i n (' s t, h e t 1 I r f' C )Tl p 11 1 l Card t I l C ~ a cl 
ct~ies of t Ir,\ ti reel cre,Y ns t}1p,- l1ailccl tl1e111 . 

• 
'.I.Jae)~ ~u,,- -·nrm~ ,,·avi11g jo~·ou~l)-, caps ancl 
J1:1r1dk0retaiefs fltttteri11g. 

'J.'11(•11 tl1c.- .-tJla11c ca111e clo,y11 to tl1c ,vater, 
a n. cl s Lt c 11 111 f' 11 a ~ st i 11 11 n l l t h P st re n gt h to pt l I l 
a1t onr turned the })oat" to\varcl6 tl1e111. 

I__..ce _sa \Y n sliglit figure rise i11 tl1e stern of 
t l1l"\ forc111o~t boa.t nncl }lPC-1' to,,·arcls hi111, anrl 
J1i-; J1Part ,\·ar111ecl nt t}u, sight. 

:\11cl thPn a~ the l1ont--. clr0,,- 1acar. tl,f~ 
n fl i c 0 r , , · i } h t Ii P .J Pt <'ct i \' f' r o . ..; P i 11 } 1 i s sea t i rl 
the '1,lanr· ancl ,ya,·P<l frenzi('clJ~?, his t'~·t·---

1 u · i g ht \ \ -i t h 1111 c· o 11 c Pa 1 e cl j o ~ ·. 
'' (;oo(l Juel~ to yon. 110~·"' !'~ he crtr-{1. 

'· 1~0.011 your r>c'rliPr~ 111> ~ ,.J.lll\ ale] tank i~ 
r·nn1ing to r,ic·l~ ~·oil 111> ~ .. 

• • • 

,i',ite fo•· Full11 IUustrate<l 
. 111 ll .c:i crll 1 .is t. 

l'iic 'SOUTHERN ISLI:~' 
UKULELE BANJO. 

Y '°' 11 ca 11 µ I ~l y t hi~ d • · 1i C!: h_ t f n 1 
i!·,s~ r111nc11t \\"ilh \"( ry lat!,., 
flli1l'ti<"1· ,,·ith the ai<! <_>f ,J11r 
l"rL'C J.io.·\tt11i1,·e: 'l'ntor. llra~s 
F1\·ttcd •-Fj11~ci~ Ilnard; ~°\\·rc·t, 
1111·\)(1\\. to11f•; 1:v,li<Uy t.i11ilt; 
!1iehlv-nnlish{'cl fini~h. 
30/-. VALUE FOR ll,'9. 
,,- r· \'; i JI sC'tJd YOU one of t hc:-:.e 
'Sc·~•thl't'tl Jsll·~• real l..ik11h·I:~ 
B;111.ios npnn rcrcipt of ~·our 
1 anl[.: ar,t.l address. If r:nlirc~:r 
t n your s~ti~farticn you i-;(~nd 
l.'6 011 rr·rc·ipt anrl 1,1- fort.­
II : ll ht I y n II t i l 11 l B h, µn i<] • Fu 1-l 
1 :1::-;h "·it h vrder or ba.1:-incc 
\\"itl1'1" 7 da_,·~ 10,~6 onl.v • 

• • 

30!value tor 

• .. . 
• • • • •• ..... ••• 

9 
J A DAV'°S- & CO Dept. B.P.49, 94-101, Denmark Hill, 

~ • .. . , •, London, S.E.5. 

BE TALLER! In,·r.--ri~ed 1n~~ o\\"ll h.-.i~ht to 6ft.. 
3]in:,;, CIJTE~T~ G.AIN 2 to 6 

l ~f1TIJ-:~ ! Fer £ 2.2s. ~TA )JP brings FR}:E l 1articular:s. 
P. M. ROSS. Height~pecialist, SCARBOROUGH. 

n:::::~~:.:::::~:::::::~~::::::~~~::::::::~:::;:;;:::::::::~:::::::::::::::::::::::::.::~o 

All applications for Advertisement Spaces in 
this publication should be addreuid ta the 
Advertisement Man ager, "The Nelson Lee 
Library,'' The Fleetway House, Farrin1~on · 

Street, London, E.C.4. 

□ 

of ·_tho Gold Sl-1ii). ■• I~11<?''·i11g tlre 11o~ition in 
,,·l11ch tl1e cle~tl"o.,·er, X04. •st1111k. it ,,·as · a 
-si111pl_e r11att~r £01· Xel~o11' I .. ce ·t; pt1t ti1e 
.~d1111ralt.Y 1·1gl1t. ~\ fast dc::troJ·er ,,-ent to 
~ho sp~t, ar1cl ~tooc] l)j? 011 gt1ard, 111a~~11g it 
11111)oss1blo for O:-ear l)ei1e to atte111Jlt to 
~alvagc t.I1e trc-a:--ttre as lie l1ad oriui11rill,- 1°1i!.. 

0 LI • 

tPnclccl to tlo .. Later, 11oti onl(· ,,~a~ tl1e gol~ 
i,uecessf ull)· ra1sec.l ancl take11 111 ~-afetv to t11~ 
great. vatdis for ,,-l1ich it ,vas ori(1'i;1ally i11~ 
tcndccl. l>11t. tl1e x."'1>4 J1crscl_f ,,-.as f1aulcd t1i1 
a11cl flonted. a11cl to,,·e{l 111to tl1e historic 
clock_\-arcl of Port~111outl1, ,Yl10r0 l1er t,,-o 
l1alvt1s ,vc\re grnfte<.l togPtl1~r i11ro ~l 11nit(\(l 
,v 11010 agai_n. 

Co1nn1a11c1cr Briggs lost _notl1iug L~? t11c 111is­

ad vcntt1re, but ,Yas ,,·011t. to sa~· ofte11 that J1e 
l1 a (1 g a i 11 e ,l n lot- t.I1 c fr i en cl s l 1 i p CJ f Ne l s<J r t 
l.ce a11cl Nit)l}Er. 

N(\l~on I~c<-"s 01d_\ <lisappoi11t111P11t in tl11· 
,Yl1olo case \Ya~ that l1e liacl 1->ec-n t111~t1c{·c~~f11l 

in r111111ing .()~c·ar l)c·11c ancl his c·o11fe(leratio11 
t O pa l' t h :: n l l t . . a t i t' a ~ t . t } J C fa 111 0 LI ' { 1 (' t 0.C t i \" i • 

laacl :-c·orc-ll a"'gr~~:ar t·rii_t~-111)11 i11 fl't1--rrati11g tl11_~ 
111a ... t •~r-etoo·k one(• aga111. . _ 

.; :. . . . , ... )("..,.r - ~. , 

THE Ei\D. 

( ":\-ea·t 11·eell ·.~ (; ,·,,n,l l~,,,,y ,.~o,111Jlel ,. 

~~to,•y ·is e1tfitlcfl: '' 1,11~~ l•'El"I.JOJJ·~~IIII• 

~F 111~.·IR ! '' ,,tttl ,leals ·1t~ill1 tl,c fflt1f1.~iHfl 

,,,lt~(•11t1,·1•t•s t)J' ~-f~I .... ,,,,. Lc~e. ,,,,,1. :\·i1)11r•·•• _ ,,I 
~'it. F1·a11k ·.ti.) 

• 

... ' 

GROSE'S 8,New Bridge Street, London, E.C.4. 
- .- ·"" . . .. . . 

A REAL SLATE ·BED BILLIARD TABli. - ·-· . , 
C0n1plere "·ith 2 Cues, 3 Turned Balls (guaran. 
teed un break a hie;,, llarking Board, Spirit Ley(•l. 

Ri11c·s.and Chalk. . ·-
Size 1 ft. t :ns. X 

2t't .. 4ins. 
Size j ft . ,t in s· . X 

') . . . 

- l t. b 111 s. 
... .... - ..... ~ .... 

SEND FOB COMPLETE LIST, POST FREE 2d. 

BE STRONG I pro1!1ise }O'ii°H<·;-1,ii~t· Ilcc1~tll, Do_u!.Jlr·,t 
Streugth, ~ta1nina, and iliucrg.\' Hi 30 

da,·~ or money back! My an1a1.iug 4-iu-1 CqFr::;c a_dd.i 
10·-25 ins. to )·our 1nuscu]ar dc\·clqp1nc1~t ~"·1t,t1 2 111~. 
on Chest and 1 in. on ~\r1u:,). Brings lro,P .\'w 111, ~cl1-
Cl)ntrol. '"irilc Ma11hond. Coinplctc l~ourse, 5:-. DetaiL-1 
free, priYattly.-STEBBING ·INSTITUTE ' (AJ., 

28. De'an Road. LONDON·.· N;W.2 . . 

BLUSH INC Shyness. ''Ne.rves,''Self-consci.· outness. 
Worry H~biti Unre1tsonaQle Pea.rs, etc. 

, cured or money back! Complete cours~ 
5/·. Details.-L. A. Stebbing, 28, .Dean Boa 1, London, N .W .2. 

300 STAMPS for 6d f.Abrua~ 1/-_), il_ll',llltl• 
■ JI!~ A1rpu~r. Jiar• 

bado8. Old I11d ia, Xi gf-'ria. X cv,.· South \\'."~I~·~, ~Jo1d_ · f\ttar. 
c;~i~.-,v . ..\. \YII111,E. Eugi110 T~iUlC', I.YI· .. ~tunrlH"tdgt·. 
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: Be sure to mention The NELSON . LEE ,: 
= LIBRARY when communicating ~ith. = = -= advertisers. • .,_. -
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