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e = An Enthralling, Long Complete
e Story of NELSON LEE & NIPPER,

BT | —ae—aee in the Desert Lands of Morocco.

By the Author of * The Black Wolf,” etc.

CHAPTER 1.
A Mystery of the Air—Nelson Lee Goes Up—Another Mystery.

T was certainly a curious affair, and while the public in general waa
utterly ignorant of it all, every man at Hendon—every aviator, every
student and every mechanic, was not only aware of it, but was racking

his brains to try to fathom the mystery of it.

It had first happened three days before, and then it had appeared perfectly
natural. Cameron, a hardened and experienced man, had gone up in a new
type of biplane and had not returned. There had been several machines in
the air at the time, and more than one man had seen Cameron rise to the
thousand foot level, then strike off south. That was the last seen of him.

Time had gone by, and those at the Palmer hangar had begun to feel a
little nervous. Of course, Cameron might have had engine trouble and been
forced to descend Then again, it was always possible that he had come
down at Brooklands. But evening had brought no sign or word of him, and
a telephone message to Brooklands had elicited the information that Cameron
had not been seen there that day.

A general message was sent throughout the country for news of an airman
who bad come down, but at the end of the second day there was nothing to
go upon. All that could be imagined was, that Cameron had flown beyond
the coast at some point and had dropped into the sea.

The evening papers of the second day contained a brief paragraph saying
that the aviator was missing, and the wireless carried the request to every
ship similarly equipped, leaving or entering port, to be on the lookout for
him. It was the only theory-tenable.

There was a gloom about the place the second day—for Cameron had beeun
popular—a gloom which increased to a feeling of vague nervousness, when
on the second day, Pritchard, from the Tyson-Wright hangar, went up in
the morning and failed to return.

In every respect it was a similar mystery to Cameron’s disappearance.
Pritchard went up in a biplane, and other men in the air at the same time,
saw him turn his machine and fly south. He was at the two thousand fvot
level. From that moment nothing more was heard of him.

The same procedure of seareh was followed. Brooklands was called up on
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the 'phoue, the ncws was sent broadcast through the country, and all the
ships arriving and leaving were notified. ’

Coastguards cverywherc were on the lookout. Yet on the third day
nothing bad been heard from or about either Cameron or Pritchard. It was
as though each man had gone up and disappeured absolutely, machine and
all in the blue void above. 1t began to grow uncanny.

Likc the sailor, the airman has his own little superstitions, and the fecl-.
ing at Hendon on the third day might be described as cne of sheer mnerves.
Men advanced the opinion that both Cameron and Pritchard had gone too
far out to sea and had come down. but at the same time while their lips
uttercd the words, their minds were busy with other thoughts.

If therec had been a single thing to prove that the theory was so, if a
broken achine had been seen in any place, then the feeling of nerves would
have subsided. But there was notﬂing. Both men had gone up into the
blue, and both men had vanished from the ken of man.

But the feeling of nerves did not prevent other men from going up as
usual, and one of them——Willg by name—stiruck the two thousand foot level,
flying off south in a vague attempt to probe the mystery.

Now Wills was one of the cleverest airman going. He had been in the
game from the early days when a flight of a few miles was locked upon as
wonderful. He¢ had been in the great race round Britain, and he had
followed all the great mecetings on the Continent. He held the height
rccord for two years, and he was an adept at looping the loop.

He was cool and calculating so far as the machine was concerned, and
on more than one occasion this coolness had saved him from a nasty
accident. So much for the man. As for his machine, it was his own, the
same monoplane which he had used in the races in France. He knew every
~lay and strut and bar in her.

1¢ engine was a hundred horsc-power Phillips, and every tone of her
hum and purr was as familiar music to Wills. Once in the air, man and
machine were almost one, and to watch him 1in difficult evolutions, was
something never to bo forgotten. '

Well, on the third morning Wills went up. It was about eleven, and
before rising he bad told the two mechanics in his own hangar, that he might
Hy on to Brooklands and perhaps farther. He and Pritchard had beéen very
intimate, and it was but natural that Wills should be worried over the
mysterious disappearance of his friend.

oon passed, and afternoon went slow by. Still Wills did not return, nor
had any word becn heard of the other two who were missini. By five o’clock
Wills’s two mechanics began to feel worried, and by six they had called up
Brooklands. Not a sign had been seen of Wills. He had apparently altered
his mind and had not come down there after all.

By nightfall there was a strong fear abroad that Wills had gone the same
way as the other two, whatever that way might be. Ordinarily, a natural
cxplanation would have been, found for it, but now—well, Hendon was
abuzx with theorics. Three airmen could not crash to earth and nothing be
known of it.

England is not o wide and little travelled desert where such a thing is
rossible. Iven supposing that one of the missing men had fallen in a
onely part, it was not conceivable that the other two should come down
likewisc. Then again, to consider the theory of dropping into the sea. With
+n¢ man, even with two, that was possible, of course, but it did seem a little
Yar fetched to suppose that all three had flown over the sea, and had had an
stcciganut, renioys aneugh to cause them to fall into the water.

s NoddBondop sgrgeed that there was gomething else to it, but wheu asked
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to pin down this something else, they could not do so. So far, for a wonder,
the Press had guessed nothing of the mystery. On three days running the
papers had contained a brief paragraph regretting that a well-known air-
man, ctc., etc., aud adding a few particulars of his biography.

A certain esprit de corps had kept the thing quiet, and so it had gone
until the fourth and the fifth day were past. Still, not a single sign had
come from out of the blue about the three missing men, and where therc
had been little flying on the fourth and fifth days, on the sixth day the
machines went up much as usual.

It was on the morning of the sixth day, that a small group of men sat in
the Palmer hangar talking. There was Palmer himself, a good airman, but
a better teacher; Williamson, the man who won the Paris to Petrograd
race; two mechanics who had been with Palmer from the &arliest days and
both of them good airmen as well; Palissier, the noted French aviator;
Darwin, a new, but exceptionally clever man on a monoplane; Dunne, the
American airman, and the man who was the first to fly across Siberia; and
Iffo}ally Nelson Lee, a cool and steady man in the air, with his assistant,

ipper.

Lee kept his new racing monoplane in the Palmer hangar, and on his
arrival at Hendon that morning, he had heard for the first time the story of
the mystery surrounding the disappearance of the three airmen. He had
read what the papers had to say, of course, and thought it odd that threc m=n
should meet with an accident three days running, out he knew the hazards
of the air only too well to wonder for long, and in the stress of work he had
put it from him. ‘

He had known all three men well, and he keenly regretted such a loss to
the flying world as those three would be. Then on the morning of the sixth
day after Cameron had disappeared, Lee and Nipper had motored out to
Hendon, and in the Palmer hanger Lee had heard the talk going forward.

His own mechanic put him in possession of the facts first, then Palmer,
wandering in, had confirmed the story. Gradually by twos and threes the
others had assembled, and now they all sat about Lee’s smart monoplane,
discussing the affair over and over in all its bearings.

Palmer had just finished relating the affair in detail to Lee, and Lee was
sitting with a puzzled frown puckering his forehead, when Palissier, the
Frenchman, said: ' .

‘“ This mystery ought to interest you, Monsieur Lee. It is what you might
say a ripping chance to pit your brains against th2 puzzle and to tell us
what has become of our good friends.”” '

‘“ Poor old Wills started out to trace Pritchard,—so his mechanics says--
and see what has happened to him,” said Darwin thoughtfully. . .

‘““ They viever went into the sea, not all three,”” put in Dunne with his
strong American accent. | .

‘“ Then where did they go?” asked Williamson quickly. ¢ All three
couldn’t have fallen. Just look at it. Where could they fall in England
like that and not be seen? I am not saying that one couldn’t, but all three
—no.”’

“ It is possible too,"” said Palmer speaking again, ‘‘ that one might have
crashed to earth and one in the sea. I won’t say it is probable, but 1t 13
possible. But there we have still another to account for. In all my ex-
perience of flying I have never come upon anything like it. ‘What do you
think, Lee?”’

L.ee nodded his head slowly. _ . '

‘I can’t say, Palmer,”” he replied. * It_certa.m]y i3 a queer thmg.'. I
agre> v/ith y~u though, that while one machine might have come down iu a
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lonely part and remein unseea for a few days, and another might have como
down at sea with a like fate, it is hardly reasonable to sup that all
threo suffered the same fate. Eagland is not the Sahara, shall we say.”
h” g'hen what could have happened?’’ gaid Palissier, as he turned’ towards
the door.

Feo did not reply just then, for Palissier's mechanic had entered and was
handing his employer some letters. With a murmurcd word of apology,
P’alissier slit the flaps of the letters and glanced hurriedly at the contents.
All hut one he thrust into his pocket, but this one he opened and read
closely.

The others went on discussing thc affair, until a sudden exclamation frem
the Frenchman caused them to look up. There was a very odd expression
in hia face as hg caught their gaze.

‘“ Messieurs—messieurs,”’ he exclaimed, reverting to his own tongue in his
cnvitement, *‘ listen to this. It is from my brother at Buc, and he tells me
a very strange thing. 1 will translate roughly as I go along. He speaks of
personal matters first, then he says:

*“ And now what think you, my dear Gaston? We at Buc are in the
throes of a mystery, and we suffer with the nerves. The day before
yeﬂtcrda&' Pierre Gaguon went up in his machine and has not come
down. e are very grieved, dear Gaston, for he was, as you know, one
of our best men. \What can have happened we do not know. It is

ible that he flew too far to the north and fell into the Channel. We
ave notified every ship to watch for him, and the Eiffel Tower wire-
lesa has sent the word abroad. Then last night we were again cast into
gloom. Paulus, our own cousin, went up in his racing monoplane, and
nothing has been heard of him since. e are going to make a thorough
search to-day, and several of us are going up to try to follow the course
Paulue and Gagnon took. I will write again, dear brother, as soon as
I hear anything. Until then——’’

1’alissier’s voice trailed off, and he lifted his eyes.
* Gagnon was a good man,’’ he muttered, as though he were aloune, ‘‘ and
l'aulus was oy cousin, a cool man and an experienced airman.’’

Dead silence reigned for several minutes. Not a man there but was
thinking the samme thing—that from Buc, the great aerodrome outside Paris,
there had been two disappearances as mysterious as those from Hendon.
What ocould it mean? .

‘The Freuch mystery but added to the Hendon mystery, for now, not only
had they to account for three mysterious disappearances, hut for five.
\Which made it all the inore improbable that five machines could crash down,
lcaving not a sign.

Lee walked to the open front of the hangar, and stood gazing up into the
rky. It wps a glorious morning in October, almost as warm as August, and
not evea a tiny fleecy cloud stained the deep blue above.

It was the same sky which was to be seen from Buc; it was the same
lepths which had swallowed up five men and five machines. What was the
wmystery of it all? )

Lce walked back into the hangar and® sat down on an upturncd box.
There didn't seem to be so much inclination on the part of anyone now
Lo talk.

The news from Buc had set every man thinking, and into the miuds of
cach crept the thought that no waterial explanation which they could find,
would fit the capg which frouted them. Five of the most experienced air-
men n > gouc up and ‘bed disanpeared as though literaly
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absorbed into the ether. What did it mean? What could it mean? Leo
was the first to speak.

““ There is one thing certain,”’ he said slowly. ‘‘ If Cameron, Pritchard,
Wills, Gagnon, and Paulus, have gone up into the air—as we know they il
go up into the air—then fhere are only two things possible as a theory—one
18, that they came down by forced descent, or else that thcy came down by
their own free will and accord. It i1s untenable to think that they have
not come down at all, unless—unless, of course, they were caught up in the
grip of some strange meteorological disturbance and swept upwards and
away. But even then, they must come down eventually. Let me see,
Palmer, you have been here every day this week, haven’t you*”

Palmer nodded.

“ Yes, every day for a month.”

‘* Then tell me, what was the flying weather like each day? My memory
tells me that cach day for a week has been perfcct, but I might be mis-
taken.”’ :

“ You are not mistaken, Lee. This spell has lasted for over ten days.”

“ Then if there was any sort of meteorological disturbance, it certainly
was not visible from the earth,”” mused Lee.

““ Another thing,”” broke in Darwin, ‘‘ they did not disappear on the
same day, but one man each day. This is the second day since Wills went
up, and no more men have disappeared from here; but, in the meantime,
two have gone from Buc. It is funny.”

““I wonder if they have come down,” said Dunne, pulling at his Charlie
Chaplin moustache. °‘‘ Mr. Lee says they either came down of their own
free will or by ferced descent. Well, it strikes me if they came down by
their own free will they would take pains to communicate with some o
us at once. They would know how worried we would be. Then, again, it
they came down by forced descent and were not killed, they would do the
same. But I don’t believe they came down by an accident. I could have
believed it if one or two were missing, but five—no, I can’t believe that.””

‘““ There is something in what Dunne says,”” remarked Palissier. Three
from Hendon and two from Buc—I can’t understand it. It is what you
call almost supernatural.” | |

""You seem busy thinking, Lee,” said Williamson. ‘° What is your
opinion?”’

Lce lit a cigarette, and allowed his hand to run along one of the staye
of the monoplane. -

““On the face of it, it would seem that the steps already taken ought by
now to have brought news of at least one of them. Everything possible
has been done. The police and coastguards have been notified, every
newspaper in the kingdom knows they are missing, people all over the
Britieh Isles are on the lcok-out for a smashed machine, and every ship
carrying iireless knows that one or more machines may have Been blown
out to sea. '

‘“ There is one possibility, and that is that they may have dropped into
the sea and been picked up by a sailing ship or a tramp which is not
equipped with wireless. That might answer for one or even two cf them:
but for five—no, it is not possible. Therefore, it strikes me that, since all
earthly means have been tried, there remains only one thing to do?”

‘“What is that, Lee?’’ asked Palmer.

** Why,”” responded Lee, as he knocked the ash from his cigarette, *‘ to
go up and try to follow the trail in the air.”

** Willg tried that, and sce what happened?’’ said Darwin.

!* Besides, the boys are suffe®ing with nerves,” put in Williamson,
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- “T'll wager every man in the place would go up if he thought it would
solve the mystery,” said Dunne. ‘“I’'m game, for one.”’
“And I!” “And I ““And I!"” ““ And I!” put in man after man.

“ There is one thing about Wills’s trip which we have not considered,’’
said Lee. ““ Wills went up with the firm conviction in his mind that
Cameron and Pritchard had fallen to ecarth or into the cea. We know a
little more now than he did ahout it. For instance, he, too, is gone, and
we¢ know that two more men have disappeared from Buc. We have gis-
cussed it as far as we are able. We know that not a word or a sign has
coine from one of the mrissing men. We are able to suspect at least that
sromcthing of a very mysterions nature hae happened—that perhaps these
disappearances are due to some powerful outside agency—what, of course,
we don’t know,

** But, as I remarked before, we are better armed than was Wills, and I
thiak there 1s only one thing to do, and that is to go up. I came out
here this morning to go up in my monoplane. And my plans will not
be altered materially by what I have heard since my arrival. The only
alteration will be that, where I intended to go up for a short flight, I
shall go up with the definite intention of trying to fathom the mystery.

*“T shail fly south, and I shall leave myeelf open to any impressions
which may come. You will all know that I am on the look-out, and you
may all expect to hear from me—if nothing happens to me. I think one
machine to go 1s wiser than several. But I would suggest that secveral
-nizchines be kept ready here, in case I send word of any kind to you. Oan
the other hand, I shall probably fly for several hours and come back as
wise as when I left.”

After some discussion Lee's suggestion was agreed tc, and both mechanics
and airmen set to, to go over every inch of the monoplane. Every strut
and stay was ¢xamined and adjusted, the planes were gone over by the
most experienced hands in the flying world,

The engine was inspected by the eyes of experience, and the tank and
- pare were filled as well. Oil was attended to, and tuning was done by Lee
and Palmer. The locker was examined to see if all the maps were there,
and the grub-locker filled with concentrated but nourishing food, which
wonld last for several hours. Two huge Thermos flasks with hot tea were
placed in the grubl-locker, and then, when half a dozen voices pronounced
everything as right as it could be, Nelson Lee and Nipper began to don
their flying clothes, a

he monoplane was wheeled out from the hangar, and when Nipper had
sctiled into his seat Lee climbed into the cockpit. Nipper was to aet as
observer, Lee as pilot. Then the engine was started, and for five minutes
l.ee let -it Tun smoothly. It could not have run more sweetly—not a kick,
not a backfire, not a whimper.

Then, with a wave of his hand, Lee jerked his helmet lower, and sent
the monoplane running down the ground until she had gathered sufficient
spred for the lift. As he circled above the aerodrome, climbing higher
ami higher each moment, he caught fleeting glimpses of the upturned faces
below hiin, Then when he was at the thousand-feet level, he ghot away to
the south, and his last vision of Hendon was a score of waving hands
bidding him good luck.

He did not remain at the thousand-foot level for long. He climbed first
to the two thousand-foot level, then he made the three, and left it. Nipper
had the glass-covered map-case swung round in front of him, and waa
stulying the coursp as they went. Lec was heading firet for Brooklands.

¥ifteen minutes flying had left Hendon far, far behind. Beneath them

)
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towns and villages and hamlets went by in a succession of browns and greys
and greens, with the high hills and the shaded valleys showing up in high
lights and half-tones. )

Herc and there the sun sparkled on a river as it trickled along lazily
and as they crossed a main road they could see the wheeled traffic on 1t
looking like toys in a toy world. Once more Lee began to climb, and when
the barograph showed four thousand feet he let it remain there.

Nearly half an hour had passed since they had left Hendon, and he was
getting ready to watch out for Brooklands, when sunddenly his attention
was caught by a eharp sign from Nipper.

The lad was not looking down, nor to either side, but up. Tee pushed
back the front of his helmet with one hand, and gazed in the direction
indicated. For a moment he could see nothmﬂ then suddenly he caught
sight of a shape several hundred feet above them.,

1t appeared to be flying in the same direction as they, but such a
machine Lee had never seen before. His own racing monoplane was not
a large machine. In fact, she was one of the smallest to be found, but
what she lacked in size she made up in power and spread of wing.

She was in reality almost a pure scouting machine, with small body,
powerful engine, and graceful wings. As a slow-movmtr machine she
would not do. She had to go at a great speed.

But this other machine which had suddenly appcared from out the
ether was emaller even than Lee’s. She appeared to be almost a toy as
she sped swiftly on ahead of them, but no toy, as Lce could see. The
strangest thing about her, however, was her colour, if colour it could be
called.

She appeared to be of a pale silvery blue shade, a shade which at a very
short distance would fade into the ether and become a part of it. Lee
reckoned that at a thousand feet, or perhaps even less, she would be abso-
lutely invisible from the earth, andpeeven if .it were cloudy the colour
would have the same property.

What machine it could be, or where from, he could not imagine. That
it wasn’'t from Hendon he was certain. Such a monoplane would hava
caused no little talk about the hangars, and ILee had heard nothing.
She might be from Brooklands or from ome of the flying schools clse-
where.

Also there was a possibility that she was privately owned. Lee watched
her whilo she sped on ahead of them, and then, in a desire to see which
was the faster machine, he let his own racing monoplane out a little.

For a while they seemed to run about the same pace, then the other
machine gradually drew ahead, and Lece increased the epeed once again.
He was now going over ninety miles an hour; but the other appeared to
have little dlﬂiculty in keeping ahead. Lee was chagrined.

He jammed on more speed still, until the mdxcator crept up slowly to
the hundred mark, passed it, and 'did not stop until it ehowed a hundred
and sixtecn miles. At this Lee began to overhaul the other a little, and
he was just congratulating himself that he had her measure, when she

went through a sudden change of level which caused him to utter an
exclamation of anger.

To understand just what it was the other machine did, it i3 necessary
to remember that Lee was travelling on the four thousaud-foot level, and
.that the other machine was about four hundred feet above him, as well as
a third of a mile ahead of him. On those levels things were all right, but
now the silvery blue machine suddenly dived to Lee's level and a3 Lee's
Jionoplane swept on it appeared that they must crash,’ e
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In fact, as the other machine righted itself on the four thousand-foot
lovel, Lee shifted his own lever and made to dive for safety. The mono-
planc tilted cver so slightly, and they were already beginwing to slide
down, when suddenly at the rear of the other machine thess appeared a
small puffl of smoke, and the next instant Lee’s monoplame side-slipped
s ightly as something struck it.

~~ was aware of a faint jar, which had been sufficient to cause the side-
sl1pp, then something about as large as a ericket-ball, though soft and of. a
white colour, fell into the cockpit. _

It rolled on the bottom just between him and Nipper, and, following
that, the machine was filled with a strong, sweet, sickly odour, which crept
into their nostrils and filled their senses.

So occupied had Lee been, first with the race, then with anger at the
reckless move of the other machine, that for the time being he had for-
zotten all about the real object of his flicht. But now, with the thudding
nt that odd-looking white ball in the cockpit of {the monop’ane, his thoughts
went back sharply to the men who were missing, and instinctively he knew
that thir other machine had something to do with their disappearance.

Realising that danger lay in the presence of that white ball in the
ceckp’'t, he signed quickly to Nipper to pick it up and throw it away. It
wias much nearer to Nipper than to Lee. But to Lee’s astonishment Nipper
only replied by a fatuous smile. .

Angry with the lad for his non-understanding, Lee bent himself to picle
ip the ball, but, even as he bent over, the sweet, sickly odoaur drove deeper
into his senses, and the rext moment he had straightened up, wearing as
Iotuous a smiie as Nipper wore, and suddenly not at all anxious to throw
the ball out.

What had happened to the pair of them? No one could have tried harder
fo probe that than Lee. Morecover, he was absolutely conscious of all that
waa transpiring about him.

llec knew that he and Nipper were in the monoplane, and he knew that
litere was another machine just ahead of them. He remembered perfectly
why he had come out that day, and in his conscious thought his determina-
tion to solve the mysterious disappearances of the airmen was clear as
cver,

He knew that he had never before seen such a type of machine as the
«ilver blue one ahead, and he knew, further, that it must have had some-
thing to do with the mystery of the air. Yet with all this conscious under-
Ttanding and determination, he was as a ship without a rudder.

Ho was provided with all the accoutrements necessary for mnavigation,
hut he could not navigate himself. One thing was missing, which to the
human being is like the rudder to the ship—the will to do. That was
what was gone, and not only was it gone in Lee, but it was gone in Nipper
ce well,

Being nearer to the ball which had been hurled into the machine, and
#lso being less mentally mature than Lee, Nipper had succumbed more
quickly than his master. Hence the lad’s fatuous smile when Lee had
<igned to him to pick up the ball and throw it out. Consciously, Lee was
hs two personalities.

One wae a helmeted figure bending over the steering-wheel of the
machine with a fatuous smile on his face, guiding the monoplane in the
wike of the strange machine ahead, utterly at the mercy of the weird stuff
which had c¢rept into and overpowered his senses. . .

The other was the cool, calculating brain of Nelson Lee, watching him-
~elt with anger, rceing his own actions with chagrin, yet utterly powerless



THE GREAT AIR MYSTERY 0

to stop himeelf. The acientists tell us that the brain of man is divided into
two layers, so to speak, the outer layer being the one sueceptible to all
direct sensation to feeling, to memory, to wolition, the inner being the
aub-con&cw‘n%larea or thought area, either conscious or sub-conacious.

It was as though the outer brain, the bhrain of volition, were helpless to
function, while the inner was aware of the paralysis of the other, yet was
helpless to alter the condition. As a matter of fact, that is exactly what
was wrong. .

Lee knew, Lee could see, Lee counld feel,Q)ut' to save his iife he could nct
dominate his own actions. They were being controlled by the sweet, sickly-
smelling drug which had been expressed from the ball. Of one thing only
was his volition capahle—-and that was to send the message to kLis nerveas
that the monoplane must be driven in the wake of the other.

Nipper was equally helpless. He sat in the observer’s seat smiling fool-
ishly and staring straight ahead of him like one in a trance. So they tore
on and on and on through the air, the monoplane registering nearly o
hundred and twenty miles an hour, yet neither of them aware of the fact.

Ahead of them at the same distance always, was the silvery-blue machiue
which had dropped out of thz ether,- and which in such strange fashion
was dominating’ their movements—or, it would be more correct to say,
carried the being who did.

What part of the country they were travelling over, Lee conld not tell.
How fast or how far they were going he did not know. His functioning
brain was filled with but ono idea, and that to follow the other machine.
He was conscious, though, some time later, of the gleam of water showing
ahead, and then, as the machine in front dived dowvnwards, Lee did like-
wise. '

At the three thousand foot level they travelled for somie time longer,
then another dive followed, and finally the machine in front legan to
volplane. Lec did not attempt to do otherwise. As though he had been
ccmmanded and was obeying, he volplaned with the monoplane and droppd
lower, and lower, until he was able to make out a wide sandy beach beneath.

With mechanical care he picked out a possible landing-place, noticinyy as
ho did so, tnat the other machine had already come to earth. Th> last
five hundred feet took a few seconds, then shutting off his engine at the
paychological moment, Lee bronght the monoplane to the sand in masterly
fashion. . .

It ran ahead for a little way, carried on by its own volition, then 1t
stopped. Lee stirred himself and made to get out. Nipper had already risew
and was clambering over the side with the foolizsh smile still on his face.

It angered Lee, for he knew that his own lips were parted as [atuounsly.
Yet he could not chide the lad for doing what he himself was doing, and
the fact that he could not control his own facial expression made him
more angry than ever—made that part of him angry which understood.
and yet which was powerless to assert itself.

Nipper had dropped to the sand, and Lee was just lowering himself, whcu,

from the other machine two men ran towards them. Leo dropped bevide
Nipper and stood waiting. Inwardly he was telling himeself that he would
have an understanding with them, and demand to know what they had
done. ‘
Inwardly he was seething with anger, but outwardly —outwardly he was
smiling inanely. He and Nipper, aa they stood there, must have presented
a strange spectacle, yet if they noticed it, the two men who ran up, gave
no sign. Instead, they moved in close to the two. ,
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Toe was fighting with all his power to stop his facial contortion and to
epenk. DBut try as he would, he could not do so. A etraight fight of the
thing and in some minutes he would have conquered, but now he was
#{ils too far under the influence of the strange drug to ovemeome it, and
helore he could do so, he felt a stunning blow on the back of the head.
He drop to the sand without a sound, and down beside him went
Niﬁpor, the fatuous amile still frozen on his -face.

endon was to have still anotker mystery that night,

Strange Surroundings—Nel:on Lee Wonders if He is Mad—'* Where am I 7"

IGHT. Overhead the great inky dome of the sky epangled with a
N million constellations and gleaming superbly clear. Deep, decp
black on the horizon. The night wind of the desert blew gently
down from the hinterland, bringing with it the age-old emell of the camiels
and the desert, and the children of the desert. :
In one direction, stretching into the mystery country from which the night
lireeze came, was a dim brooding perspective, deep and strange and
impenetrable. To tight and left in a great sweep it went until it fringed
the wide roll of another desert—the sea.

No light but the stars—no voice but the voice of thé sea and the wind.
Yet it was full of the voice of the desert—the soul of the past, the broodiug
sphinx of memory.

It was the spot where the desert thrusts one dusty foot into the sea—
where the sea laps greedily at the sand. It was the meeting of waste and
wasle It was like the first parting of land and water. |

Was thcre no other voice? Over to the right in a tiny oasis there
suddenly came the grunt of an animal. It wae symbolioc of the desert,
the grunt of a camel. Then followed the protesting grunts of another
and another, and then the low sibilant voice of a man.

Beneath the shelter of the oasiv, a smnall caravan was resting. Camels
there were and curtained litters and a few horses. The caravan had been
drawn up in a semi-circle, with the rampart towards the desert and the
open how towards the sea. The pinched, ecraigy palms, with their leaves
wind blown, painted a ragged tracery againet the starlit sky.

A night bird, not to be driven away, suddenly hooted from one of the
treca. The horees stirred nervously as the sand ticks got to work. A
man ecoughed—the faint voice of a woman rose gently, only to drop into
silence as a man spoke harshly.

Through the gloom, a white-robed figure—a figure in a long white burnous,
stredc among the litter of animals and sleeping men, and with a curt foot
wtirred the sleepers into wakefulness. Above two figures lying prone and
cramped benent.Kcthe outer fringe of palms, the man in the white burnous
parused and stared down in silence.

Had it teen light enough, one mignt have seen a smile—a strange,
inscrutable smile, yet a smile that held a medley of hatred and contempt and
impatience in it, upon his thin lips. His face was indistinct—it was as one
with the night. Only the white of the burnous permitted any shade of
contrast at all, nnd by it, one could just make out that it was the face of
an Arab, durk and aquiline, with strong hooked nore and deeply cleft chin.

'The eyca were the eves which Omar might have written cf—they wero the
‘Oyéu Sf¥the desert; with all the spirit of the inscrutable desert in them,
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.They were the eyes the Sphinx might have had before it became the stutue
of the dead past. Suddenly, with a vicious motion, he lifted one foot aad
drove it into the ribs of one of the sleeping figures.

‘“ Arise, dog!”’ he snarled in Arabic. Then in English he added: ‘ Get
up, dog, the night is here.”’

The figure stirred and sat up. It was a figure strangely incongruous to its
surroundings. No burnous did it wear—no turban with the green of the
pilgrim showed upon the head. And yet there was a turbsn of sorts—a
turban strange to the land of turbans.

It was a close-fitting helmet such as an airman might wear, and the
garments which draped the figure were the garments of an airman. The
figure got stifly to its feet and watched indifferently while the other wu«
kicked into wakefulness. When they were both standing up the Arab
walked away muttering something which, if the pair heard it, they did
not comprehend.

The taller of the two passed a hand- across his brow and gazed stupidly at
the sea and the sand. Slowly, dazedly, he tried to orient himself. He
knew that he had been asleep, and he knew that he had dreamed. His
dreams had been a strange panorama of thoughts and impressions, all a
gigantic hotch-potch of madness.

He retained but a vague notion of them, yet one idea was even then
pounding through his brain. His every dream had been one of move-
ment, of colour. His last conscious impression had been one of sand and
®ea, and now, when his dreams were over, he found the sand and the sea
again.

gThat much he understood, but what had happened. Who was he® And
where was he? Why was he there? Slowly and with mental stress he
gradually decided that he was Nelson Lee. There he stopped until his
groping mind was able to connect up the threads of what had nappened.
‘Then it came to him.

He had left Hendon that day to seek the missing airmen. Now he recalled
the strange machine which had dropped out of the ether above, and which
he had followed. He remembered the puff of white smoke at the tail of
‘the other machine, and recollected the ball which had hit his own mono-
plane and dropped into the cockpit. _ .

Then this figure beside him must be Nipper. Slowly Lee turned and laid
‘a hand across the lad’s shoulder. Nipper was still deep in confused ental
wanderings, and while he waited for the lad’s mind to clear, Lee con-
tinued his own mental exertions.

Bit by bit, step by step, he recalled that mad race through the air while
he was helpless to stop himself. Then he remembered the point where he
had landed on the beach and had been struck down. That was early in
the afternoon, and now it was night. ' .

He must have been lying ubnconscious for several hours. Yet the in-
fluence of the drug had now gone, and he was master of his own actions.
As he realised this, a great anger surged through him, and he moved an
‘though to seek the man who had woke him. But then he paused and
sniffed. What was that odour? .

He had come to the beach in some part of England, yet never in England
had he ever come upon that odour. He sniffed again and again. Then
turning slowly, he surveyed the sea and the great desert. He had come
down an sand and at the edge of the sea. Here was sand and here was
the edge of the sea. But that odour? What was it?> What did it

remind him of? _
On his consciousness broke the grunt of the camels, and he {yropd xith
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puzzled brow. Well he knew the sound—often had he heard it in Egypt,
in Tvipoli, in the desert and Morocco. Yet never had he heard it in England.
Then was he mad, or did he hear the grunt of a camel here on the coast
of FEngland?

A moment later the tall figure of the Arab in the white burnous
approached again, and, bending forward, Lee studied him as well as ‘the
dim light would permit.

‘“ Come!”’ ordered the Arab curtly, and, more with a desire to under-
stand this utterly strange position than anything else, Lee touched Nipper’s
arm and obeyed. Nipper had been doing some mental gymnastics on his own,
for as they moved across the sands towards the shadowy line of the caravan,
the lad whispered:

** \What does it mecan, sir? That was an Arab who spoke to us, and
thcre are camele. 1—I don’t understand it, guv’nor.”

** Steady, my lad,” said Lee softly. ‘““ I don’t understand it myself yet,
but wo mmay woon. Say nothing, but keep your eyes open.”

YLecc could now eee the line of litters which had been set on the ground
near to the end of the caravan, and beyond them again, a small fire had been
lit. On the night air there rose the undoubted odour of ‘“ kous-kous,”’ the
ubiquitous Arab dish, and then Lee knew that he was not mad.

Arabs and litters, horsed- and burnoused men, suddenly became deadly
real to him.  For a little while he had thought he must be dreaming a very
vivid dream—that eventually he would wake to find himself on the beach
where he had come to earth. He had almost forced himeself to believe that
this drcam was one a little more vivid than the others—that the beach and
s were real enough in the dream, because he had seen them, but that
the Arab, the camels and the horses, were but a figment of the imagination.

It was the smnell of the ‘‘ kous-kous *’ that cleared his sanity and under-
standing. Whatever had happened—however it had happened, it was fact,
and not dreami. He was in the midst of a small oasis, and apparently,
part of an Arab caravan. )

Yet reacon told him it could not be. That he had been :nflusnced by
rome strange drug while flying he knew to be so. And that he had been
knocked unconscious on the beach where he had come to earth, he knew
to be so. But what part had that with his presence in a small oasis af
the edge of the desert, where camels and litters and Arabs and herses moved
and had thar bein%?

Was that so? r was he mad? For & moment Lee went cold at the
thought that perhaps the drug had stolen away his reason. Yet once again
he chided himnself for his foolishness. He could not be mad. No madman
covid connect up the threads of things as he had just done.-

dud the odour of that ‘‘ kous-kous ’* which was cooking—the smel!l of
tl¢ desert brought down with the night wind—the shadowy forms of the
comels, tlicy were «ll real, and at last-he knew it. Had it needed anything
elsc to place his sanity upom its proper basis, it came a moment later when
Nipper whispered oncc more: . |

““Guv'nor, is 1t all real? Do I see these things in reality? Or am I mad?’®

Leo squeczed Nipper's arm reassuringly.

“ They are real enough. my lad,”” he whispered. ‘ But I myse!f do not
understand yet. Do as I told you. |

There was time for no more then, for the Arab.in the white burnous had
turued, and with a grunt, he indicated places on the ground where they
sliould sit. Nipper followed Lee’s examplo and sat down without protest.

Then another Arab in ragged garments placed ‘an earthenware bowl in

of ot el by, I was nearly full of ** kone-kous,”” :dnd to his surprise, Lee
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found that not only was he hungry and could eat the mess, but that he
actually enjoyed it. A small earthcnware bowl of water was placed beside
them next, and they drank greedily.

Then at a command from the Arab, who seemed to be the ome in sole
chargez of the caravan, they rose to their feet and walked across to where the
borses stood.

““Get up!”’ the Arab commanded.

Lee and Nipper did so. They sat in their strange saddles watching the
preparations for departure. Lee counted the number of camels, the number
of horses, and the number of litters. He tried as best he could to make
out the number of men, but ‘that -was difficult.

He nor Nipper made no attempt to escape. What good would it have done*
Lee did not even know in what part of the world they were. He saw sand
before him, and knew it was a desert. He saw Arabs, and camels, and
horses, and had eaten ‘‘ kous-kous.”” That was sufficient to tell him that
he was probably in some part of northern Africa. But was it Egypt, was
it Tripoli, was it Algiers, was it Morocco, or was it the Rio de Oro? Lee
could not even guess.

By the stars he could find the north, and discovered it to Le seawards, not
directly seawards, but at an angle. That, however, enlightened him not at
all, for they might conceivably be on the shore of the bay of which the line
was curved. Was that heaving sea beyond the Mediterranean, or perchance
was it the Red Sea? Could it be tne Atlantic or was it the Indian Ocean?

If it were the Red Sea, then he must be upon some part of the coast of
Arabia or the eastern shore of the Libyan Desert. If it were the Indian
Occan, then he must be on the coast of Somaliland. If it were the Mediter-
ranean, then he must be on the north coast of Africa, and if the Atlantic,
1t would follow that he was on some part of the coast of Morocco or Rio de
Oro. But how could he tell? How could he even guess® And if he were in
any of those places, how did he get there?

Wisely he determined to wait before fatiguing his mind further with vain
conjecture. He would watch every movement of the caravan and deduce
what he could. Yet what worried him even more than the manner of his
getting there, was the why of it all. |

Lee had a fairly comprghensive knowledge of Arabic. He had travelled
extensively in the near east, and had journeyed the whole north coast of
Africa. More than one case had taken him to savage spots in the Arab
world, and in the course of years he had got to know something of the
different accents and idioms of the North African.

Therefore, while using his eyes closely while the caravan prepared to
move, he kept his ears open as well. What talk there was was brief and
in Jow tones. Of the man who was the undoubted leader, Lee could make
little. He might have learned his Arabic in Constantinople, or Cairo, or
Algiers. It was cultured and not indicative of any particular locality. It
was not through him that Lee would get a clue.

But as the camels were prepared for the move, and the litters shifted into
line, the Arabs of necessity drew nearer to where Lee sat astride the sturdy
little Arab horse, and now and then he caught snatches of conversation. At
first he was puzzled. Vaguely he thought the accent sounded like that of
Tangier, but then there was a burr in it, which he had seldom heard 12
Tangier. There was less of the Moorish influence in it, and the difference
in timbre he could only put down to the influence of a locality which he did
not know.

Yet there was something tantalisingly familiar in the tones and gestures,
and into the multi-coloured past Lee delved patiently. From Damascus to
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the Canaries he roamed in mind, and from Cairo to EKhartum, from
Mombasa to the Nile, and from Tangier to Fez, and even on to Timbuotu,
and then suddenly the truth flashed upon him. |

Years back he found the key, found it in the remembrance of a once
daring and hazardous trip he had made np the Gambia through the fever-
baunted swamps of Gambia, and out through that mystery country to the
Senegal, coming down the Senegal and once more reaching the coast. It
was there he had heard this same coarser timbre of Arabie. .

More closely than ever Lee listened now, and at the end of another half
bour he had decided one point of the riddle. He would have staked his life
that be was somewhere on the west coast of Morocco, or Rio de Oro, or
Senegal, but where in all those leagues of little known coastline, he could
uot even guess, - -

Nevertheless, it helped him more than a little to have this much. definite.
Beforc, he had been as one landed on a new planet. He knew he was there,
but in what part he had not been able to fathom. The next step was to
figure out why he was there. All idea of brainstorm had departed. He
kncw that his preseut situation was no dream to be dispelled by the sun of
awakening. .

In somc way, which he could not understand, he had been overwhelmed by
» drug while in mid air, and had been brought to carth somewhere on the
weashore of England. From that moment, until he awoke to find himself o
unother seashore in a strange land, everything was a blank. |

But Lee shrewdly guessed now that he and Nipper had been kept drugged
for probably many days. They had been forcibly transported to the west
coast of Northern Africa. Puny indeed did these facts seem in comparison
with the greater mystery surrounding them, hut Lee saw nothing therein to
discourage him. . .

If his surmise was right, then he was getting on. He knew, too, that no
purpose would be served by making any reckless dash for liberty. If they
were where he thought they were, then such an act would be madnese. Even
if he and Nipper did succeed in getting away from their presemt captors,
they would either fall into the haunds of worse people, or die of thirst and
starvation jn the dcsert. -

Scawards there was no hope. Aud gince such care had been taken to
bring themn safely such a distance, then it secmed a sensible deduction that
for the present, at least, their lives were not in danger. Reason told Lee to
acquicsce to the orders of the tall Arab who seemed in command, and to
trust to the future. Since reason was backed up by necessity, Lee yielded.

e took the first opportunity to whisper his decision to Nipper, and then,
with the raucous cry of the night bird still ringing in their ears, the long
line of the caravan drew out from the tiny oasis wherc it had rested.

If they had been travelling by caravan long, Lee did not know. As a
mutter of fact, they had not. He and Nipper had been landed on the beach
within a hundred yards of the oasis, and this was but the start of the long
caravan journey which thcy were to make.

Haif of the camels were driven on ahead, and then came the litters. Now
l.ce was sufficiently conversant with conditions in that part of the world to
know that the litlers cither contained personages of high rank, old men, or
women. DBut in the present instance he did not know what the litters might
coutlain—not yet.

Next to the litters came the rest of the camels. In the main linc of tho
caravan were unoue of the horses. On the right hand side of the leading
t:ygﬂg JEent thp‘ev mounted Arabs, then came Lee—it. was the seaward side--
and then gbree mose mounted; Arabs. \ :
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On the other side of the caravan the ord:r was the same, only there
Nipper occupied a place equivalent to Lee’s. Such a formation meant that
for the present, at least, Lee and Nipper would have no opportunity for con-
versation.

The Arab in command was mounted on a superb horse, and seemed to be
here, there, and everywhere, though his official position in the caravan was
in the lead. Thus they started, and in a few minutes, with the camels
lumbering slowly along, the little oasis was but a purple blur against the
desert and sea behind. "Ahead of them was nothing but waste, and again
more waste.

They travelled all night, and at daybreak came to another oasis, as like
the first one as one pea is like another. If there was any particular reason
for travelling at night and resting by day. Lee didn’t know it. Certainly
there appeared no danger of being seen, if that was the fear of the Arab,
for it seemed that neither man nor beast could be roaming anywhere in that
sandy expanse. ' |

Now that the sun was up, Lec used his eyes to still better advantage. He
could see distinctly the features of the Arabs, and his scrutiny confirmed
him in his surmises of the night before. At sea not a sail showed, and out
in the Atlantic—if it were the Atlantic—the weather must have been beauti-
fully calm, for scarcely any ground swell was coming in.

For miles and miles and miles, clear to the horizon of his view, and on
three sides of the outlook, there was nothing but rolling brown sand stretch-
ing away like some petrified ocean of the past. But to the east, seeming a
part of the distant haze, he caught sight of higher billows of purple, which he
shrewedly guessed were mountains, or at least, the foothills of mountains.

A more deserted, a more desolate spot it would be almost impossible to
find, but judging from the oasis which they struck, it seerued that a caravan
route at least must run there.

After a meal of the inevitable ‘“ kous-kous,”’ l.ee and Nipper were ordercd
into a small hide tent—one of several which had been put up. They
obeyed, and after a few minutes’ whispered conversation, in which Lee
cheered the lad up, they rolled over on their blankets and dozed off.

The sun was just past the zenith, when Lee awoke to find an Arab standing
in the opening to the tent. H» made signs that they were to get up, and on
emcrging, they found preparations were being made to move once more.
‘Another meal followed, but this time they were each given a handful of
dates as well as the ‘‘ kous-kous.”” They found, too, that they were not to
leave as soon as they thought. for it was, Lee judged, well past four before
the caravan once more lumbered on its way. .

Evening found them at another small oasis, where they paused to water
the horses and to have another brief meal. It was here, too, that Lee had
an experience which gave him a little further insight into the human com-
position—an experience which ended disastrously, so far as he was con-
cerned.

He and Nipper, in common with the Arabs, had gathered round the fire,
and had received their portions of ‘‘ kous-kous.”” No objection was offered
when they took the food away to eat by themselves, and the spot Lee chose
was just beneath a ragged palm, close to the spot where their horses were
tethered.

The swift tropic night had fallen, and already the brilliant stars were
a-gleam, being reflected in long shimmering lines of light from the glisten-
ing sands of the desert. A small hide tent had been erected for the Arab
in command, and from it a light shone. The others were all gathered about
the fire talking in low toncs and waiting for the word to move on,
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Lec aud Nipper had finished their food, and Lece was sampling the
qualities of a very rough looking cigar whkich the Arab in confmand had
given him, when suddenly a waving bit of white caught his eye, and look-
ing more closely, he discovered 1t to be a white--clad arm waving from
between the curtains which hung over one of the litters.

“ Look, sir,”” whispered Nipper, ‘‘ there is someone waving from that
litter. And I believe it 18 meant for us.”

Lee did not reply, but laying down the cigar in the sand, he peered for-
wal® silently. The arm had been withdrawn now, and a moment later he
saw the reason. The Arab in command had emerged from his tent and was
walking towards the fire. He spoke to one of the men there for a few
mowments, then returned to the hide tent and dropped the flap behind him.

Lee still watching the litter, saw the white-clad arm appear once more,
and saw it wave slowly up and down. The fact that it had been withdrawn
while the Arab was near, was proof that it was surreptitious, and with a
word of caution to Nipper, he rose and began to make his way across the
little patch of sand which separated him from the litter.

Though the distance was scarcely more than twenty feet, he had to use
every caution, for the men around the fire might see him at any moment.
But he found as he got closer to the litter, that a small clump of palms
intervened between him and the fire, and with two long strides he was close
to the litter. There was no sign of the arm now, but bending down to the
curtains, he whispered:

‘“ What is it? Did you motion to me?’’

The curtains parted a trifle, and l.ee got one fleeting glimpse of a white
face framed by a heavy' veil, which had been thrown back. .

“ Oh! mousieur, do you speak French?’’ came the whispered reply.

““ Yes—yves,”” answered Lee in French.

‘““ Then tell me, monsieur, I beseech you, what does it all mean? Where
arec we going? Why am I—why are you a prisoner, for I can see that you
are.”’

‘“ I cannot answer that,”’ said Lee hurriedly, ‘‘ for I do not know myself.
But tell me, who are your”’

““ My name is Marinier, monsieur. I am the daughter of a French planter
outside Algiers. I was seized there, monsieur, and drugged. I remember
nothing more until I awoke in this curtained litter and found myself in an
Arab caravan. Tell me, monsieur, are we far from Algiers? 1Is there no
hoge of escape? Can we not get word to my father?”

ee shook his head.

‘‘ Listen, mademoiselle,”” he said quickly. ‘“I cannot tell you much, for I
know so little myself. I and the young man with me were captured in
England, but how we were brought here I do not know. I have been trying
to fathom what it means, but so far, I must confess, mademoiselle, it is all
a mystery to me. But rest assured, as soon as I know I will seek a chance
to speak to you and tell you.”

‘““ Then—then you will try to escape, monsieur?’’

‘“ Of course,” answered . ‘“To try while we are moving would be
madness. If we did get away we would not know which way to go.”

‘“ Monsieur, I beseech you, if you do try to escape, will you promise me
you will, if possible, take me too?”’

Lee bent down and took hold of a soft little hand.

‘“ Mademoiselle, I pledge you my word as a Briton that, unless we can
take you with us when we go, we shall not go at all. As far as liés in
my power I shall watch over you, and communicate with you whenever

2 ) P .
possible,’: il
- ' T ! 1
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£* Oh, monsieur, you are prood. I shall feel so much safer now. I have
been living in a torture of iear.”

‘* Then, mademoiselle, let me assure you—-—""

But Lee got no further. A heavy hand suddenly fell on his shoulder,
whirling him round, and a hand caught him on the side of the head, which
scnt him reeling. . |

Lee did not. pause to weigh matters. Through the gloom he saw the
anger-distorted face of the Arab in command, and who mu-t have slipped
along quietly from his tent.

Recovering himself, Lee drove a hard left straight to the point of the
jaw, and the Arab went down to stay down. But the scufie had attracted
the attention of the men by the fire, and even as Nipper started to his

master’s assistance a dozen men were piling upon Lee.

Lee fought hard, and with Nipper’s assistance sent man after man down.
The noble art of fisticuffs is not known to the Arab. He prefers to tight
either with the knife, the gun, or the spear, and, truth to tell, he is nn
coward. Why some such weapon wasn’t used at present Lee didn't know,
unless it were because of what he had already surmised-—they were not to
be harmed physically.

With the Arabs clawing and scratching at them, and endeavouring to
Llear them down by sheer weight, Lee and Nipper, back to back, struck
out time-and again. Half their opponents were on the ground, and they
bade fair to put the other half there, when suddenly into the circle leaped
a big, dirty-looking Arab, wielding a heavy cudgel of wood.

e burst through the clawing mass of men, and hrought the wood down
with terrific force on Lee’s head. Lee went down as though he had been
poleaxed, and Nipper, turning to see what had happened, was just in time
to take the second blow on hie own head. He followed his master, and
together they lay uncouscious, while inside the litter the terrified French
girl shivered and shook with fear.

. Lee came to with water being sluiced over him, He sat up, and felt hia
head painfully, waving away the water, and then, as the Arabs turned
their attention to Nipper, Lee looked up and saw the tall Arab he had
knocked out bending over him.

‘I'here was nothing in the Arab’s face to indicate any personal animosity
against Lee, but Lee knew enough of the race to realise that underneath
that mask there was a burning hatred for him. It must, indeed, have
been a strong order which would cause th> Arab to submerge the personal
element as he had done. :

‘““Can you grasp what I say?”’ he asked curtly.

Lee ncdded painfu'ly. .

‘“ I'nen, listen,’”” went on the Arab, speaking in English. “I am going?
to give you your choice of two things. If you give me your parolg that
you will not again try to speak to anyone in the litters—if you will give
me your parole that you will not again try to do anything such as you
did to-night, I shall let you travel as you have been travelling. If you
refuse, then I shall chain you and the lad together, and make you walk
at the rear of the caravan. Take your choice. There is no other way."”

Lee thought ewiftly. To give his parole would mean that not until the
had reached their destination would he be able to try to communicate wit
the girl in the litter. On the other hand, he would be equally as badly
off chained to Nipper at the end of the caravan, and that would serve no
good. Commonsense bade him give his parole, and he decided to do so.

%I will give you my parole that not until we are at our destination
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Wil ]“i maKe any further attempt o do what T did tonight,” he Bald
slowly, )
" Very well. Then get up, for we must move on.”

Nipper was now on his feet, but Lee had no further chance to speak to the
lad, and five minutes later they were on their way once more.

Sl Gy

CHAPTER III, -

"The Arrival—The Chief—Lee’s Surprise—The Chief’s Proposale—Lee
Refuses—Another Surprise—A Second Refusal—The Last Chance,

WEEK of terrible monotony passed by. Day after day was the same.

A On one side of them the illimitable stretch of water, on the other

the terrible waste of brown rolling sandhills. Day after day the sun

rose like a brazen globe, and night after night it went down at the edge of
the water like a molten globe dropping into a grey infinitude.

Tho heat and the fliee were terrible. The sand by midday grew as hot
'ms a frying-pan. The whole universe seemed a vast oven, into which the
had been hurled. Things tangible, things real, seemed of another world,
Loe lost all sense of time, and civilisation seemed but a dream.

He grew to loathe the sight of the camels, and the constant smell of the
caravan nauscated him. Nipper was listless, and took little interest in
anything. He ate his feod as ome in a trance, and slept as one who has
been drugged. Even the horses were visibly affected by the atmospheric
conditions, but the camels and the Arabs seemed impervious to it all.

How the girl in the curtained litter might be Lee did not know. He
had not seen a sign of her since the fatal night when he had been dis<
covered. What the other litters might contain he could not even guess.

To a white man, to a man of action, it was a living death. Even at night
there was little relief. Lee began to get grotesque notions in his head, and
latecr, when comparing notes with Nipper, he found that the lad had been
seimilarly affected. -

He would lie on his back in the meagre shade of a small oasis, his eyes
closed and smarting from the effect of the sand. Then his thoughts would
go back to London, and to that fatal day when he had left Hendon to seek
some clue of the missing aviators.

He wondered in these moments if Cameron and Pritchard and Wills had
shared a esimilar fate. Then he would feel that there was mothing real
about the past—that London, that Hendon, were but a figment of the
mind, and that he was a conscious being condemned to wander for ever
into wastes of sand. '

1t was proof that he was feeling a strong reaction from the strain, and
that, sooner or later, his nervee must break. But then he would exert all
bis will to control his sanity of thought, and thus he kept on.

It was on the morning of the eighth day that a welcome change occurred.
The sun had just risen in the east, and was easting its brazen rays slant-
ingly over the desert, when, as they topped a small sandhill, they suddenly
saw before them a group of buildings. So suddenly did they come u]izn
it, so far from reality did buildings of man seem, that for a moment Lee
and Nipper could only gape in amazement.

But then, as the fact burned itself in upon them that here, ]u_arhaps,
was their destination, they felt a thrill of jov. Even were it a prison to
which they were going, it would prove a weclcome change to the desert,

for while in' a prison there might lic suffering, in .{he desert there lay
madnaes,
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With this realisation, Lee began to study that which lay before him. Oa
surmounting the small sandhill they had reached what appeared to be the
highest point in the immediate neighbourhood. Before them the lamd
dropped away gradually until it reached a small, almost land-locked
harbour, the outlines of which they could see distinctly from where they
were.

To right and left of them the land dropped like a saucer, and, indeed, the
whole buildings beneath seemed at the veritable bottom of a great sandy
bowl. The town, if town it could be called, was not very large, nor did
i1t look like the average Arah town to which Lee was acecustomed.

In the very centre there was a huge white building much larger than
the others, and this was surmounted by a square tower, having four domed
points. Close to it they eould see the dome of a small mosque, and sur-
rounding these buildings were the others.

They were squat and square, with flat roofe guarded with high enclo-
sures, much after the style of the ordinary Moorish building which one
sees south of Tangier. Though fully a quarter of a mile distant, Lee conld
see what appeared to be the main road, runming like an artery from one
end of the place to the other, beginning at the desert and ending at the
seashore, and he could see, too, that it appeared to be smooth and well-
paved—very unlike the average Moorish road.

A number of other streets radiated out from the central plaza, where the
largest building and mosque stood, and in the morning sunshine the town
looked clean and wholesome. .

The harbour was almost a perfect natural circle, with the land sloping
gradually upwards on three sides, and guarded by a miniature Pillar of
Hercules at the sea entrance. The opening, Lee reckoned, would be not
over a hundred yards wide, and at the summit of each point he saw a cir-
cular ‘stone erection, which for the moment puzzled him, but which he
discovered were look-out-towers as well ag protection to certain machinery.

In the distance he could see several white-clad figures near the entrance
to the mosque, but then he had time for no further survey, for the caravan
moved on once more, and started to descend the hill towards the main
artery of the town. As they drew nearer, Lee saw that the town was
entered by means of high gateways, at the moment closed, and surmounted
by two silent Arab sentinels.

As they drew nearer, however, the gates swung open, and ase the first
camel thrust its nose within a bugle sounded somewhere in the distance
Just inside the gate there was a narrow street, leading off to the right,
and down this the camels were guided. Following them went the litter
and the rearmost camels, but a eign from the Arab 1n command caused Lee
and Nipper to draw up their horses and wait until the cavalcade passed
them.

The last Lee saw of the litter bearing the French girl was the flapping
of the curtains as the bearers followed in the wake of the camels. As the
last camel disappeared from view the Arab in command spoke again, and
with the others moved along the main street. They passed many Arabs
and Moprs as they rod® along, but scarcely a glance was throwam in their
direction. .

Passing many housés and then a large market, which was a mass of
colour and movement, they came out into the main square of the town,
and at last Lee and Nipper got a close view of the mosquc and the largest
building of all. This latter building was facing on the square—a vast,
low, square building, constructed after the fashion of the old Moorish
palaces.
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The entrance to the courtyard was guarded by heavy gates, after the
Moorish style, and before them now stood two armed Moors of gigantic
proportions. With the same mysterious promptitude as before these gates
swung open at their approach, and they rode into a courtyard which was
almost blinding in its glare. There, at a sign from the Arab in command,
lee and Nl,pper dismounted, and for the first time for four days Lee felt
glad that he had been prov1ded with the long burneus of the Arab,

In fact, they did not look unlike their cOmpanions s0 brown were their
faccs by mow. The horsemen moved out of the courtyard again, but the
lcader rcmamed and at a gesture from him Lee and Nipper “followed.

Tlicy approached another gate, topped by the inevitable Moorish arch,
and, passing through, they came upon a marvellous scene—marvellous in
ity utter contrast to that which their eyes had fed on for days.

It was a veritable fairyland into which they had plunged. It was like
tlic magic of the old tales in the Thousand and One Nights. On their left
~{retched a wide, pillared loggia, up which a profusion of vines climbed.
Iminediately before them was a vast terraced garden, dropping away in
a medley of greens of all shades until the cye could not see the end.

To the right was a greeu-clad pergola, stretching along one side of
the garden, and dotted about in the main terraces were splashmrr foun-

tains, the water falling into deep octagonal basins. Through the trees Lee

could just glimpse the cool watcrs of a stream, which wound through the
garden. 1t was almost unbelievable.

One minute they had been in the blinding glare of the desert, and “the

next moment they were in fairyland. Lee drew a long breath of keen
nnm. monf and turned to Nlnnpr

* What do you think of 1t my 1ad?" he asked.

anper was ecstatic,

“ It’s just heaven, guv’'nor,,”” he replied feclingly.

Their guide, for all his 1mperturbability, had stocd in silent appreciaticn
teo, but now, ae his prisoners spoke, hc turned and ordered gruffly:

*‘ Follow me.’

They dived into the cool shadow of the pergola, advancing along the
dim perspective for what seemed an interminable length of time. “Then
ruddenly their guide passed through a emall opening or the left, and
look a path ll)ordermfJr the stream. - Along this they went for some time,

until they came to a semall avenue of palms, at the end of whlch they
glimpsed a cool and shady-looking summer-house.

Straight towards this the Arab went, and as they drew closer they saw
that the entrance to the place was guarded by two Moors. They passed
the Arab without question, and, entering through the arched doorway, Lee
and Nipper found themselves in a small loggia, which fronted on a green
courtyard, in the centre of which a fountain was playing.

Now the Arab turned to the right, and as he did so Lee and Nipper saw
along the loggia a man sitting. He was scated in a low, white wicker chair,
beside a wicker table covered with a snowy cloth. On the table were coflice
and rolls and bacon, and the picture of civilised comfort, coupled with the
fragrant odour of the coffee, made their nostrils twitch,

q.traight towards the man the Arab led them, but, pausing about ten
feet away, he made a low obeisance. As he did so Lee coolly studied the
man in the chair. To his surprise, he was neither Moor nor Arab. He was
a white man, and he was dressed in the cool white duck of the civilised

tro ‘
&ib froe was strobg and angular, his eyes deeply set and steady, his
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Nipper had reached the plank and was dashing over. Man aflter

man followed him and, without a word, tumbled down the conning
tower.—(S¢ee p. 37),
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nese .big and capable, his mouth scarcely coucealed by an iron-grey
moustache, and his chin equare and aggressive.

His hair, like his mounstache, was iron grey, and in age, Lee reckoned, he
might have been anything between forty-five and sixty. He made a care-
less gosturo as the Arab bowed low, then in fluent Arabic he spoke. ILeo
listened carefully, and gathered that a brief report of the journey of the
caravan was being made. Then, saying: -

‘“I will hear the rest later. You may go,” the man in the chair dis-
missod the Arab. |

Not until he disappeared from view did the man turn to Lee and

Nipper. Coolly and m:{seraonally he studied them' both, then finally he
turned to Lee, and in tho English of a cultured man he said:

+‘“ Mr. Nelson Lee, I regret that it was mecessary to bring you here by
such uncomfortable means. I trust that your journey along the coast
bas not becn an undue gtrain upon you.”

ILee bowed.

““ If 1 understood the reason for my being brought here, and if I knew
what your purpose is now that you have got me here, I might be in-a
better position to reply to you,’”’ he said. ‘* As for the journey——"' and he

ﬁhrtzgged.
"* Then you are Mr. Nelson Lee?”’ went on the other,
Lee shrug again,

" It is usclees to deny it. You seem to know that already.”

‘“ 1 had heard it--I had heard it,”’ responded the other, ‘‘ but, of course,
one can never be sure. Well, Mr. Lee, now that you are here, there is no
rcason why I should uot tell you why I have had you brought here, though,
1 assure you, when you first fell into the hands of my men they did not
know ;our identity. You were simply an airman. Does that tell you any-
thing?*’

Lee nodded.

““It throws some light on the disappearance of other airmen,” he said
coolly.

‘““Ah! That was what I expected you to say. Aund you are right. Tell
me, Mr. Lee, how many disappearances do you know of?””

*Five,” replied Lee shortly, “ three from Hendon and two from Buc.
My own makes the sixth.”

‘“ Dear me! But your absence from civilisation has put you most
lamcutably out of touch with things,”” remarked his host. ‘‘ There have
been scvera] since then, Mr. Leec. Two more from Hendon, two from Brook-
lands, two from Buc, and three from the United States.”

‘““That makes fifteen altogether,”’ said Lee quickly.

“Your mental arithmetic is quite ocorrect,”’ rejoined the other with a

smilo. ‘“And I trust, Mr. Lee, that you will prove more amenable than
some of the others.”’

*“T can answer that better when I know why I have been brought in this
fashion to the west coast of Northern Africa,’”” said Lee curtly.

A flicker of surprise showed in the eyes of his host. -

““ Ah! What makes you think you are on the west coast?”’ he asked
BIOle. )

*“1 preler not to answer that,”” rejoined Lee.

" As you will, of course, Mr. Lec. But now ’—and as he spoke all levity
departed from him--“I will tell you why I have taken such trouble to
bring you and the others here. You are a man of discermment—more so
thea tho average man. It was only accident that you should have been
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one of those to fall into my hands, but, as things have turred out, I am
not 8orry. |

‘“ You will have been struck with some wonderment on seeing this town
this morning. And well you may be, for I may tell yon that not one person
in Europe or America knows of its existence. Only the Sultan of Morocco
knows of it, and of course a few Moors as well as the people who live here.
It is less than five years old.

“Five years ago, Mr. Lee, there was nothing here hut sand. To-day
you see a town, a prosperous town, a clean town. Here, before you, you
see a wealth o. green where five years ago it was desert. Yon must agree
with me that such could only be achieved by organisation and moncy.

" And now you will be asking youreelf why? Why hLas this town been
reared here secretly? I will tell you. It is the nucleus of an empire. It is
the heart of what will one day be the power of western Morocco, of what
will one day be a power in the world—not by its extent of population or the
vasttacreage of its lands, but because it will hold its place by the fear it
creates.

‘ There are those who would call it all a dream—a fantastic dream at
that. Those persons would be fools. In five years much has been accom-
plished. I have built slowly. It has been necessary. The town had to be
built—my people had to be gathered together. Now that has been accom-
plished it is time for the next step, and that step is the one which will
make us a power in the world.

“You may well ask what all these details lead to. You may say to
yourself that I am foolish to speak to you so frankly. But you will soon
see why I run no risk. You see about you a town—a goed town, a clean
town. You sve my people, well fed, happy, and prosperous. You see a
harbour—one of the finest in the world. T'he embryo is good, Mr. Lee. The
ultimate achievement will be goed, too.

*“ Here on this lonely spot I have begun to build up an ideal. Myself, I
am a man of no country. My home is the world. In England I am an
Englishman, in France a Frenchman, in Ruygsia 'a Russian. My conten-
tion is that, with proper organisation and the will and the brain bebind
it, & nation can be built up on a sound basis, not the hotch-potch con-
glomeration of governments which exist to-day.

‘“ But it is plain, too, that if a nation must live and bave a voice in the
great affairs of the world, it must command respect and fear of other
nations. You may laugh when you regard my little town and hear me
speak of commanding the respect and fear of such nations as Britain,
France, and Russia. But there are means, as you will soon see—means
whereby I and a few of my men could hold up the commerce and the indus-
trial li¥e of the greatest empire in the world. And now we come to our
‘ muttons,” as the French say. . |

“In gazing upon those who make up the chief population of my town,
'you will have noticed that they are mostly Moors and Arahs. I chese
this spot, and I chose those people for reasons which ¥ shall keep to
myself., As the backbone of the new race I shall build up, they wll
serve.

‘“ But, unfortunately, now that I am ready to go ahead with the next
step in the making of my nation, I find that I cannot do withont the brains
and the training of Europeans. I could teach my people myself, but that
weunid take too long. I could have hired men for my purpoee, but therein
was a risk.

‘* 1 gave & good deal of thought to the matler, Mr. Tec, and I decided
that the best thing to do was to pick on the clasy of man I desired, then to
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act. After a good deal of consideration, I came to the conclusion that the
modern airman was the ideal man for the purpose I had in view. He has
nerve, education, training, and is young and vigorous. Then the question
nwas how to get them here.

“If I' went to any number of them, and offered to hire them, they
would demand to know why, and how, and where, and a dozen other
questions, probably declining when they understood the truth. There-
fore, nothing remained but to bring them here, willy nilly. Hence the
mysterious Eisappoaranoe of so many airmen. How that was done you
yoursclf know. .

““ Iivery man who has disappeared has been brought safely here, and
while they show a disinclination at présent to meet' my wishes, I have no
doubt that soon they will begin to see reason. That brings us to the next
point, Mr. lee. 1 have been a little more explanatory to you because I
know somcthing of your profession—I know something of you, and I
counted it a good omen when I was advised by cable that the two persons
we bagged on a certain date were yourself and your assistant.”

‘“ Needlexs to say, I have to make to you the same offer which has been
made to the others. Whether you accept i1t or not lies, of course, with
yourself. 1 told you I was at the point where the next step in development
must be taken. That step has to do with certain secret inventions of mine,
which include a submarine such as Europe has never dreamed of. and an
air power which will make the most modern airships look like toys.

*“ With these two arms I can strike deep into the heart of the greatest
mation on carth and bring it to its knees. But among my people there
are few capable of directing this sort of technical wwork. You and the
others are capable of that, and, frankly, that is why you are here.

- ““1f you accept my propesals, if you are willing to enter my service,
you will be well paid materially, and I shall do all in my power to make
your life here happy. You shall have a house worthy of your desires, you
will have servants and every comfort. And, if you wish it, you will have
wives. What more can I offer?

‘““ As to the work, it is the directing of the construction of my aerial
and submarine service according to the plans which I have made. That,
‘Mr. Lee, is why vou have been brought here, and that is the offer I have
to make. What do you think of it?”

Lee had stood calmnly listening to the long explanation of his host. The
man had a curiously pleasant voice, and whatever thoughts Lee was be-
ginning to have on the matter, he had to confess to himself that the man
was neither a dreamer nor a madman.

. A menace to the world he might be, but he had not embarked on such a
colossal scheme without plenty of- thought and, incidentally, plenty of
money.

“T{Jere is, of course, an alternative?’’ said Lee, after a short pause.

““T thought you would mention that,”’ said his host, * though, I must
say, I am sorry you even think of an alternative. Yes, there 15 an alberna-
tiye."”' . :

‘““ Pardon me, T do not wish to appear melodramatic, but—is it death?”

‘** I shall not answer you just yet, Mr. Lee. If you refuse my offer,
then I shall give vou ocular demonstration of the altermative.”

““Then I think I am ready,”” said Lee, ‘‘ for of course I cannot accept
your terms.”’ .

The other sighed a little, and rose. Then his jaw get grimly.

‘““ Come then, Mr, Lee. Let me show you the alternative,” he said.

He strode away without another word, and perforce Lee and Nipper



TH: GRTAT AIR MYSTERY 2°

folowed close behind. Instead of going the way they had come, their
host led them acroes the courtyard of the summer-house and through an
arched doorway, which led to the lower garden. Through this they went.
then, passing by way of a low door in the high boundary wall of the place.
they found themecelves out in a small cross street.

The few Arabs and Moors who were passing saluted reverently as the
‘“ king ”’ of the placc passed among them, and, as the way led through
street after street, always mounting, Lee was shrewd enough to sec that
this strange man, whoever he might be, held his people in the hoilow o:

his hand. Nor, judging by what he saw, did Lee think his rule was onc
of cruelty.

The attitude of the people was omne of trust, and love, and respec*. In
fact, Lee himself felt strangely drawn to this strange being. ‘They mounted
apwards, until they came to a narrow lane, which led past the last line of
buildings, and then suddenly debouched into a stone quarry.

Standing on the lip of the quarry, the man in white pointed down into
the huge crater, where about two score men were toiling under the heat

of the sun. Most of them were Arabs and Moore, but thero were a few—-
five, Lee counted—who were white men.

‘““Most of these,’”’ said his guide softly, ‘‘ are my own people, who had
sinned against the laws. That is their punishment. It is but just. But
there are five there, Mr. Leec—AhL! I see that you have recogrised them.
Three of them are Britons, and two are Frenchmen.

‘““Three of them are the airmen who disappeared from Hendon bef;)rc
you disappeared. The other two I captured at Buc—or, at least, my cmis-
saries captured. It was all very simple. Unfortunately for them, Mr. Lee,

they refused my proposals. They accepted the alternmative. That is the
alternative. |

‘““I do not flatter myself that every man who first accepts the alterna-
tive will eventually yield, but I know human nature, and 1 know that I
shall get a fair percentage of them. What man in his senses would
continue in such suffering when he might have every comiort? Now,
Mr. Lee, you know what acceptance has to give you, and you know what
refusal means? Are you prepared to answer my question:’’

Nelson Lee and Nipper stood looking down into the roasting pit of stone
and gravel, where, stripped to the waist, they could sce ‘ameron and

Pritchard and Wills with tke two Fremchmen toiling under that terrible
sun,

It filled them with a thrill of pride to know that patriotism could so
fill a man’s breast that he would go through any suffering rather than do
what he thought would bring menace to his own country. Not onc cf
them had been weighed and found wanting, and cach man found his
reward simply in the knowing that he had played the game as & patriot
 should play it. Lee’s voice was husky when he spoke.

“ Sir,”” he said slowly, ‘“ it would hardly be fitting for mec to follow any
other course than my friends have chosen. I refuse.”

The man beside him shrugged slightly.

‘““ That is the curse of trying to bend men like you {o mny will,” he said
quietly. ‘ If it were another type of man there would be no trouble. But
T am sorry. I can only hope that the work in the quarry w:ii causc yeu to
change.

*“To-night, Mr. Lee, you will spend in the cells. To-uight yor wiil haye an

opportunity of thinking things over. In the morning I -huyl gpre -you one
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more chance {o recensider. Then, if you still refuse, I must, to my regret,
send you here. That is all. We will return, if you please.”

And silently Lee and Nipper followed him back to the summer-house in the
fairy garden.

— —————

CHAPTER 1V,

Lee and Nipper Hold a Palaver—Lee Astonishes Nipper, and then Elucidates—
The Acceptancg —The Submarine—Disappointment.

N hour Iater Lec and Nipper sat regarding each other from opposite
A sides of a smull whitewashed cell. They had been dismissed in the
garden of thec ‘‘ palace ''—as Lee had christened the huge white
building which dominated all other buildings of the town, and led by the
Arab wi® had commanded the caravan, they had been conducted to a smaller
builiding close by

It wns a strongly built gaol, as they eoon discovered, but the discomfort of
their quarters was considerably allayed by the fact that they had been per-
mitted to remain together. There was nothing of the melodramatic villain
about the strange man who was, to use his own words, building up a nation.

He had coolly and quietly explained why Lee, in common with other air-
men, had been acized and brought there, and following that, he had made
to [.ee the same proposition which had been made to the nothers—namely, that
Lee and Nipper should enter his service. He had not stormed when Lee had
refused.  Ile had simply shrugged as though it had been what he regretfully
expected.

Then he had revealed the alternative in a matter-of-fact way, which had
nothing of threat or coercion. He had simply drawn the parallel, or rather
the comparison between the tWwo, and left it to Lee to decide. That he had
not quite despaired of Lee changing his mind, was evinced by the fact that
he had allowed Lee and Nipper to remain in the same cell together.

And that cvening, anyway, he did not stint them of food. A sumptuous
meal was served to them in the cell, and later, half a dozen choice cigars
were brought to l.ce by the Moor, who was acting as their gaoler. Lee had
wpent the whole day in thought, but in the evening, when he had lit a cigar,
he turned to the lad and said with a gmile:

‘““ Well, Nipper. what do you think of cur present predicament?’”’

Nipper, who had not reached the age when he might have the consolation
of tobacco, frowned. Secretly, he thought, Lee was altogether too cheerful
over it all. But if his master could take things so philosophically, then the
lad would take his cue from that. |

‘“ Well, sir, I must say it doesn’t look very cheerful,”” he said in reply.
‘1 am rather sorry we didn’t risk a dash for it back in the desert. I don’t
fancy working in that stone quarry up there.”

‘“* Then you have quite made up your mind to that, have you?’’ asked Lee
watching tho lad curiously.

‘“ Why, of course, sir,’”’ said Nipper in surprise. ‘‘There is nothing else
to do.”’ :

L.oe smiled again.

“ Good boy,’’ be said softly. °‘ But draw closer, my lad. I wish to speak
seriously to you. I want you to consider our present position without
scntiment,’”’ ho continued, when Nipper had eat down beside him. ‘‘ Here
we are somewhere on the west coast of Morooco. I do not know exactly what
part, but I have a shrewd idea we are pretty well down towards the border
of Rie de Oro. - . - .
4] am quite prepared %o beliove the statement that the existence of this
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town is absolutely unknown to the -outside world. . In England and in
I'rance, the public kmows that several airmen have disappeared. They will
endeavour to trace them, of course, but it is most unlikely that anyone will
drop on the truth.

Furtherinore, we are here at the merey of this sirange man who has built
up this town—built it up from some strange ideal he has formed. Now you
must see, my lad, that if we refuse to do as he has asked us, then we shall
at once join the others in the stone quarry.

“If every airman whom he captures refuses to yicld, every one will be
condemned to that. If our whereabouts were known to the outside world,
then we could take our medicine with equanimity, knowing that everything
possible to rescue us was being done. But no help can come to us from the
outside. Don’t you see that, my lad?”’ |

Nipper nodded soberly.

““ Yes, sir, I see that quite well, but I don’t see what we can do.”’

““Then I will tell you, Nipper. I have been thinking things over very
carefully to-day. To-morrow we are to be given another chance to accept his
offer, and when that chance comes, we are going to accept.’’

*“ What !’ gasped Nipper. ‘ You are going to give in to him, guv’nor?”

Lee smiled at the Jad’s consternation. |

““On the face of it, it looks rather treacherous to the others,”’ he acknow-
ledged. ‘“ But, my lad. unless we do so, then tell me, how can anything be
done to escape from here—to get us all away from the place?”

“I'm stumped there, sir. But I wish there was some other way.”

** There isn’t,” said Lee succinctly. ‘“ And let me tell you of another thing,
Nipper. Do you remember the French girl who was in the litter—
Mademoiselle ‘Marinier?’’ .

*“Yes, sir.”’ | .

“ She was kidnapped outside Algiers. Can’t you guess why she was
brought here?’’

“ Why, guv'nor?’’

““ Do you recall this morning when we were talking in the loggia of the
summer-house, that the offer included house, servants, and a wife, if
necessary:-’’

‘““Yes; I do, sir.”

““ Well then, can’t you see why she was brought here? She is intended
for the wife of one of our ‘ host’s’ men. How many may have been brought
here for the same purpose, we do not know. But in building up his nation,
as he calls it, our ‘ host ' realises that he cannot depend solely on Arabs and
Moors. He must have white descendants, and he is planning to ’th.a't effect.
Therefore, Nipper, you can see that upon us rests a great responsibility.”

‘“ We must plan to rescue, not only the airmen who had been brought here.
but the women as well. It would be a matter of shame to us if we permitted
one of them to remain and be forced into a marriage which would be dis-
tasteful to them.”

Nipper nodded his-head slowly. .

‘“ I think I see what you intend now, guv’nor, and, as usual, you are right.
You can eount on me to follow your lead.”’

“ I thought so, my lad, and now we had better turn in.”

gpcr were brought once more before thei

The next morning Lee and Ni
host in the loggia of the summer-house. He appeared exactly as he had the

previous day, and was breakfasting as he had been then. He did not Leat

about the bush, but went straight to'the peint. . o
“ Well, Mr. Lee,” he said, ‘‘ you have had an opportunity to think things

over. Have you changed your mind:’’ : gioiind of manysiyg 6ddug v |
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Lce bowed.

“Yes,”” he ancwered. ‘‘ We have decided, for the time being at least, to
accept your offer, and to do as you wish."”

The other took his ‘‘ victory *’ as nonchalantly as he had taken defeat tho
day before.

**I am glad to hear that, Mr. Lee,” he said. ‘‘In that case you may
consider yourselves prisoners no longer. And after breakfasting with me, I
will take you to the harbour and show you what your work will be. While
we breakfast we can discuss your technical knowledge.’’"

He clapped his hands, and to the Arab who answered, he gave some brief
orders. Two more chairs were brought, and soon two portions of sizzling
bacon and eggs with cool juicy melons. Lee and Nipper breakfasted with
enjoyment, and during the meal Lee satisfied his host that he had a com-
prehensive grasp of technical matters.

‘““ By the way,’”’ he said, as he rose to go to the harbour,”” what am I to
call your"

His host smiled.

““I think if you just call me € Chief,” it will serve,”” he said.

Lee nodded, and they made their way through the beautitul garden to the
main street outside. This led them straicht down to the harbour, and
there on the cdge, to his astonishment, Lee saw in a small dry dock, the
strangest submarine he had ever laid eyes on. The chief pointed to it.

“ Your work for the time being lies ‘there,’”” he said. °‘ It is finished and
ready for sea, but I wishh five more built. Aecross there,”” and he pointed to
a tangle of buildings across the harbour, ‘‘ is my shipyard. The plans are
ready for the building of the other five, and the material is all at hand.

“ But I wish you to make yourself thoroughly acquainted with the work-
ing of this one, in order that you may intelligently take over the direction
of the construction of the others. I have no doubt that before long I shall
have persuaded some of the others to join you, and then the work can go
forward quickly."”

‘““I know a little about submarines,”’ said Le2, “ but I must confess that
this type is new to me. I presume from what you have already said, that
she is quite a distinct type.”’

The chief smiled.

‘““ The crdinary European submarine is a toy in comparison,”’ he said
scornfully. ‘‘This submarine is, as you can see, over two hundred feet long.
She is built on special principles, and once submerged, can remain under the
water for a month if necessary. There are special arrangements, as you will
seec later, by which fresh air can be pumped in at any depth. Moreover,
there is another means by which a man in diving costume can leave and
re-enter the submarine while she is under the water.

‘“ She is provided with ninety torpedo tubes—not the cumbersome affairs of
the European submarine, but tubes no larger than a barrel of a rifle. Yet
the torpedo—the needle torpedo, as I call it—will wreck far more havoc
than the large torpedoes ordinarily used. |

““ Then to come to her speed. She can, at a depth of sixly fathoms, and
under the terrific pressure of that depth, move at a rate exceeding forty
knots, so you can understand how very difficult it would be to ram her.

““ By a special explosive tube in tbe stern, she can discharge an explosive
which sets her under terrific way at once, and consequently, she accelerates
into her full speed in the time it takes the ordinary ship to turn round. But
come into her with me, Mr. Lee, and I will explain things in detail.”

They crossed to the heavy metal deck of the subinarine by a narrow plank,
and descended iuto the interior by way of the broad conning tower. Once
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inside Lee drew a breath of amazement. She was a maze of mechanizm
which at first bewildered him, but as the chief led him from part to part.
and then into the different compartments of the vessel—of which there were
eight—Lee gradually grasped the meaning of it all.

They were inside the submarine over {wo hours, and in that time, Lee was
given an elementarg lecture on the working of the submarine. Then thev
climbed out on to the deck once more, and standing there, the chief pointed
towards the twin headlands guarding the narrow entrance to the harbour.

*“ To-morrow,’’ he said, ‘‘ we will travel round the harbour in her, and I
will give you a practical demonstration of her working. Then I shall trust
her to you, and with the plans I shall furnish, you will soon be in a position .
to handle the construction of the others.”

“lDo you mean that I am to run her about the harbour?’’ asked Lee carec-
lessly.

The chief smiled.

“Yes; but Mr. Lee, if you will take my advice, you will not attempt to
ruit her out to sca, for tho entrance to the harbour is closed by two very
heavy steel gates. You cannot see them from here, for the tops are just
under the surface of the water, but they are there ncvertheless, and can
only be operated from the round stone towers on the tops of the heads-
towers, which are guarded night and day.”

Lee flushed a little, for the chief had correctly read his thoughts. But he
only shrugged and followed the others ashore. At the edge of the harbour
the chief paused.

‘“I can give you no more time this morning, Mr. Lee, because I am due at
an audience of my council. Until lunch time you are free to do as you will.
I would suggest that you wander about the town and see what has been
built here in five years. _

““ We will lunch, or rather breakfast. again in the palace, and if you will
present yourselves there at midday, I shall be waiting for you. After lunch
I shall arrange for your quarters to be prepared in the palace, and, of
course, you will have your meals with me. This afternoon, after siesta, we
can go over the plans of the submarine. Until then, au revoir.”

The chief lifted his sun helmet courteously, and Lee and Nipper did like-
wise. When he had goune, Lee stood looking over the harbour towards the
entrance which, now he knew, was closed with heavy gates.

‘“T thought for a moment things were playing into our hands, my lad,’’ he
said softly, ‘“ but our friend is no fool. What a pity, what a pity that such
a man, such a cultured sane individual, with so much personal charm, should
have given his life to the development of a false ideal. I feel sorry for him,
and yet I cannot but respect him. Come, my lad, let us follow his advice
and stroll through this town he has built up.”

They turned and began to walk slowly up the main street towards the
central square. But just before reaching it, they saw to the right a side
street leading to some open gardens, and at Nipper’s suggestion they turned
down it. .

They had gone about half way along to the gardens when suddenly thero
came a slicht swishing sound overhead, and the next moment something
struck Lee full in the face.

CHAPTER V.
The Message—A Risky Business—Plans—The Hour Strikes.

FAINT perfume filled Lee’s nostrils as he mechanically threw up
his hand, and his first thought was that anether attampt was being
made to drug him. Then as he pulled the thing away from his face
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he saw, to his amazement, that it wag a crumpled piece of i |
larier than a good-sized handkerchief. peerp of linen, mot much

He glanced up qulck!y, and Nipper did likewise, but all they could see
above them was a white balcony enclosed by green lattice work. Lee
looked at the piece of linen. Then he said:

‘* Some woman has dropped this from the balcony, or it h H
through the lattice work, Nipper.” d | % stipped

He was just about to throw it away, when suddenly his eyes took in, in
detail, that which he had at first thought was a red pattern upon it, and
then, with a swift motion, he thrust it into his pocket. '

‘“ Come, my lad,”’ he said curtly, and Nipper, wondering what was afoot,
;nhov.::dd along beside him until they were bencath the trees of the garden

ead. .

Here, in a secluded spot, Lee eat down, and, after a cautions look round,
drew out the piece of linen. |

‘“1 thought this was accident, my lad,”’ he said, ‘“ but now I don’t know,
Nipper. Let us examine this. Tell me, my lad, what do you make of it?”

Nitpper bent over Lee’s shoulder, then he uttered an exclamation of amaze-
ment.

““ Why, guv’'nor,”’” he said in an excited whisper, ‘‘ that red pattern con-
sists of nothing but words in French sewn into the linen with red thread.”

‘““ That is it exactly,’’ said~Lee. ‘‘ And now let us see what it says.”

Slowly and methodically they studied the pattern in red, beginning at
one corner and following the line of the edge round all four sides. thile
lee read it out, Nipper jotted down the translation, and when they had
finished the lad had this written down:

““I am a prisoner here. If possible communicate, beseech you do so. Am
permitted to sit behind lattice balcony and «ew. Will be there each morning
and afternoon. Am but one of four.”” Then the pattern tailed off into a
scrawling “ M.” _

" Lee thrust the linen into his pocket.

““ That is from Mademoiselle Marinier,’”’ he said in a low tone. ¢‘ She has
brains, that girl, and courage as well. She has lost no time in preparing
& message in case her chance should come to deliver it, and luck led us that
way this morning. We must get in touch with her some way and now we
know, too, that there are four of them there. Our friend the chief is
certainly thorough if nothing else, but we shall see.” '

‘““ How will you communicate with her, guv’nor?”’ asked Nipper in a
whisper.

"~ 1 can’t tell yet, my lad. It nceds a deal of thought. We shall walk
pack that way, and if she see us she will know we have received the message
all right. But it will be too dangerous to make any sign.” |

They made their way back the way they had come, but of course saw
no further signs of Mademoiselle Marinier. They strolled about leisurely
for some time, watohing the bustle and colour at the market. Then they
walked back to the palace. They found the chief waiting for them in the
summer-house, and forthwith lunch was served. ]

After lunch came siesta, and when they were alone Lee gave Nipper
certain instructions. Then while he was engaged with the chief the lad
left the palace and walked casually along towards the side street where they
Yad been that morning. He had received instructions from Lee to make a
thorough survey of the locality and to study the arrangement of the

buildings in relation to the street.
When the lad returned it was past five o’clock, and he found Lee and the
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chief drinking sherbet in the garden. Later, when he and Lee vas alons
he made his report, and Lee nodded with satisfaction. ’

““ I spoke to the chief,”” he said when Nipper had finished,  and told him
that 1f I was to take up this work, I should like to Le housed near the
harbour. He immediately agreed, and has given up a housec and servants.
The house is, I fancy, not far away from the one where Mademoiselle
Marinier.is a prisoner. We shall see this evening.”

About an hour before dinner, a Moor approached and signed to them {n
follow him. Ie led the way out of the garden and down the main street
until they came to the side street in which Lee and Nipper were so keenly
interested. )

Lee and Nipper betrayed not the slightest emotion when they turned np
this strect, but inwardly they were all agog as to which house would te
given them. They were disappointed, however, when the Moor led them
past the house, nor did he stop until they reached the next narrow street
on the left. But here, as soon as he turuned the corner, he stopped and
pounded on a high Moorish gate. A swift glance revealed to Lee that it
was the corner house, and a hasty count of the buildings they had passed
told him that the house where Mademoiselle Marinier was confined was
about five doors down.

They entered a wide courtyard, and then the main hall of the houce,
which they foynd to be sumptuously furnished in Moorish style. The chicf
had certainly kegt his ,word. Their guide left them now, and the servants
whom the chief had appointed to wait on Lee and Nipper mustered in the
hall for orders.

A splendid meal had been spread in the loggia, and after a few brief
instructions in Arabic, Lee and Nipper sat down. They spoke of nothing
which was near their hearts until they sat on the flat Moorish roof that
evening, Nipper squatting on a rug, and Lce reclining on a divan, smoking,
Then Lee said, in a low tone:

‘““ From here, Nipper, we can only see the parapets of the different roofs,
but from my count to-day I calculate the roof of the house where Made-
moiselle Marinier is confined as a prisoner is the fifth one in a direct hne
from here. The houses are all joined together, and physically it would
not be much of a job to get along the roofs to the fifth one. But the
danger lies in the fact that every roof will probably be occupied during
the day and evening, and in some cases, if not all, the inmates arc almost
bound to sleep there. Still, as far as I can ‘see, it is the omnly thing to
try, and I think I shall do so.”

‘“ It will be very risky, guv’nor,” said Nipper. ‘‘I am smaller than you.
Better let me go.”

Lee shook his head
‘“ No, my lad. I will go. I speak Arabic and shall dress as a Moor. If

I am caught, I stand a hetter chance of squeezing out of it than you.
Your part will be to stand guard here and be ready for any eventuality.
The prisoners may sleep on the roof, but if not, I shall have to try to get
into the house and communicate with them in some way.”

‘“ But what will you say to them, guv’nor?”’

““ T will tell them to be ready for a sign I shall give them, my lad. 1
have the embryo of a plan in my mind, and to-merrow after I have made
a trip in the submarine, I shall be able to judge better whether it will
develop into a workable scheme. Now everyone seems to have retired, let

us start to work.” _ .
1 To-night, sir:’’ asked Nipper in a whisper.
$* Of tourse, my lad., There i no time to be lost.’
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Lee had no difficulty in finding a Ieavy burnous, which he donned. Hia
face was well tanned, and in the darkness it would not be difficult for him
to pass as an Arab or a Moor. Their own servants were sleeping in quarters
ofl the courtyard, and from there the roof was not visible. .

Lee thrust a heavy knife under his burnous in case of emergency.
Naturally he had no revolver. Then, creeping along softly, they made their
way to the breast high wall which separated their roof from the next one.
Surmounting this wall was a high lattice work which effectually screened
the other roof from the view of curious eyes, and it was at the Very rear
corner of the roof that Lee chose to go to work.

It was when he had drawn himself up by the lattice work that he found
he could just get a grip with his toes on the stone wall, and hy hanging
on to the topmost edge of the lattice work, he reckoned he could work him-
self along. It was a risky business, for if he slipped he would drop a sheer
forty feet on to the paved courtyard beneath. But nothing would deter
him from trying, and after gripping Nipper's hand he swung himself up
and started on his perilous journey.

Nipper watched tensely while thc white burnous flitted along into the
glocm. ThHen he could see it no longer, and he stood rigid, listening for
th~ first sound of either success or disaster. In a way the lad’s job was
the hardest—it was the waiting job.

As for Lee, he worked himeself along as quietly as was possible, placing
his advancing foot firmly before dragging his body along after it. It
seemed an eternity before he came to the next wall, but at least he had not
Leen challenged, and that was encouraging. Iere, however he was forced
to pause, for he could hear low voices on the other side of the lattice work.

He knew exactly how serious would be his position if he were caught. for
in Arabic and Moorish countries nothing is a greater crime than for a maa
ts invade the privacy of the household where the women are kept. The
veices moved away after a little, however, and Lee continued his progress.

He reached the third wall in safety, and there found te his satisfaction
that the foothold was a little wider. It took him less than five minutes
to traverse the next distance, and now, clinging to the lattice, he gazed
into the gloom ahead. One more roof to pass, and he would be at the roof
of the house where Mademoiselle Marinier was a prisouer.

Even then, only half his work might be accomplished, for if they were
not sleeping on the roof, then he would have to gain access to the house
in some way. He drew a long breath and started on again. Foot by foot,
vard by yard, he worked his way along. until with a gasp of relief he found
himself at the next wall. He had reached the fifth roof.

Lee hung there listening. At first not a sound broke the stillncss, aund
he¢ was just ma,kin%lup his mind that he must climb over the lattice and
try to get into the house by way of the roof door, when euddenly he grew
rigid and listened. Voices low and confidential in tone sounded, it seemed,
not two yards away from him, and, straining wit}: every sense, Lee listened.

A thrill shot through him when born on the night, he heard a whispered
phrase in French. It was more a mild expletive than anything else, but
it was enough for Lee. Placing his lips to one of the openings in the lattice,
he gave a soft sibbilant: Sst! : .

Dead silence followed. Then a few moments later there was a rustling
sound, and from the other side of the lattice he heard: :

““ Qui vive?”’ (‘“ who goes there:”’). _

““ A friend,”” whispered back Lee. ‘‘ Can you come to the lattice™’ _

There was anogleer period of silence. Then, so close to his ear that it
startled him, there was a whisper.
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' Who are you?’’ was asked in French.

“Is it Mademoiselle Marinier”'’ asked ILeo.

** Yes, yes, monsieur. For the love of Heaven, who are you?"’

*“ The man who travelled in the caravan with you,”’ whispered back Lee.
“ I got your message this morning. Listen, and when I have fintshed, tcll
me if you understand. I cannot hang on here very long. I got your
message, and I am planning an escape which' will jnclude all of us. It
may be some days before I can put the plan into effect, but I want you anl
your friends to be ready each day. Can you manage to drop a cord exch
night between nine and ten from the balicony in front of the housc?”’

'*“ One of us will manage to do so, monsieur.”

“Good, then each night I will tie a note to it and you can pull it up.
As soon as possible I will tell you what you must do. Do you understand: "

" Perfectly, monsieur. And may Heaven bless you. I—but, ssh! Some-
one is coming!”’

There was a eoft rustle as the girl sped away. and, without waiting
longer, Lee began his- homeward journey. It took him over half an hour
to cover the distance, and by the time he had reached his own roof he was
almost exhausted. A glass of wine refreshed him, and then, lighting a
cigarette, he cast himself down on the divan to think.

It was well past midnight when he finally sought his couch, but then his
epirit was lighter, for he had figured out what he hoped would be a workable
plan. It needed coloesal nerve to carry it out, but with the responsibility
which he felt was his, Lee did not uail from it. '

The next morning, while he accompanied the chief to the harbour, Nipper
went off by himself, presumably to wander about the town, but in reality to
make a thorough study of the stone quarry. His work was to find out the
hours at which the prisoners went to work and knocked off, where they slept.
and how many guards were in charge of them—work which could not be
done in a single day.
~ In fact, nearly a week passed, during which Nipper was getting his fact-
together, and during which Lee was working valiantly at the job of
mastering the submarine. Each night between nine and ten one of them
slole along the street and tied a note of cheer to the cord which hung from
the balcony, but so far Lee had not set the date.

His plans; however, were going forward, and at last, one afternoon, abbut
a week after he had accepted the chief’s offer, Lee and Nipper boarded the
submarine, and, closing the conning-tower, prepared for a trip round the
harbour. . .

Only themselves were aboard, and as the magnificent piece of mechanism
made its way gracefully round the harbour, submergin%‘z.md rising as easily
as a fish, Lee told Nipper what -he had decided on. ipper listened wide
eyed to his master’s plans, and then asked one very obwvious question;

‘“ But the explosive, guv’nor? How will you get that?”

For answer Lee thrust his hand into his pocket and took out a small key.
Open that steel locker there, my lad. Nipper took the key and did as he
was bid. The locker revealed nearly a score of steel tubes, which oaly
puzzled the lad more. |,

** What are they, sir?’’ he asked. .

‘“ Inside these tubes, my lad, there are sticks of a very powerful explosive-—
gelignite, to be exact. The tubes are really the torpedo tubea belonginy to
the submarine, but the chief is not quite so trusting as to leave any live
torpedoes aboard. But in the shipyard across the harbour, which I bave
had to visit every day, I discovered several tubes of geliguite, and, tak;ﬂng )
tube at a time, I have managed to bring cighteen in all, They just fitted
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] :
the torpedo tubes, and besides acting as a place of cencealment, they will
also prove water-tight.”

Nipper nodded slowly.
‘““ When will you place them, sir?’”’
““To-night, my lad. The wires are all ready for attaching.”

] A]?d with thix mysterious phrase, Lee turned the submarine towards the
ock.

CHAPTER VL

The Great Swim —Ready —The Hour Strikes —A Terrific Explosion—In the
- Nick of Time —A Dash for Freedom—The Outer Sea.

HAT night was a busy one for Lee and Nipper. Nor was their work
madc any casier by the fact that they had to work with such stealth.
While the chief scemed to suspect nothing so far, they realised that

their movements were watched by a thousand eyes.

At first their evening plans were somewhat complicated by an invitation
to dinner from the chiet. There was no way of refasal, so perforce they
went. But as motters turned ont, it was an aid rather than a drawback to
their plans. The chief chosw to discuss matters relating to the submarine
most of the evening, and when he had been satisfied by Lee's report, he made
an appointinent to visit the harbour for ten the following morning.

It was nearly ten o'clock when Lee and Nipper finally got away. They
loat no time in hasteping to the side street where Mademoisclle Marinier
was imprisoncd, and arrived there in a fever of fear, lest she should have
given them up and withdrawn the cord. Had that been g0, then their plans
must have waited.

But the cord was still dangling from the baleony, and it took L.ce only a
few meconds to attach the note which he had written that afternoon. It was
a note which would create a profound impression upon being read, and as
part of the success hinged on the way Mademviselle Marinier would obey his
instructions, he had written at length.

Inastead of going home now, they turned their steps towards the harbour.
Down on the water front there was no onc about, and cven if there had been,
there wouldl have been little remark in Lee’s presence there.

Lee led the way across the narrow plank to the submarine, which was now
lying flonting beside onc of the ordinary docks. The conning tower was open,
and Nilpper followed his master into the interior of the ship. Lee did not
risk a light. Instead, he whispered to Nipper to remain by the tower while
he himself crossed to the steel locker and opened it.

Carefully he took out the eighteen steel jacketed sticks of gelignite,
dividing them into two lots of nine each. He gave Nipper one lot, and
kept the other himnself. Lee had also prepared two small bags which would
fit on the back, and into ecach of these he carefully placed his lot of sticks.
Next, they hurriedly undressed, and when they were stripped, hung each a
.bag over his shoulders. Now Lee handed to Nipper a small coil of insnlated
wire, -then he bent close to the lad and whispered :

** You understand perfectly what vou have to do, Nipper?*’

‘“Yes, sir.’’

‘““ Just to make sure, tell me.”’

‘“ Well, sir, wo are to swim out to the harbour to the poiuts at the open-
ing. I am to take the left hand side, and you are to take the right. I am
to begin at the sborc, and by means of the clips on the steel jackets, attach
the torpedoes to the top of the.lefs hand gate, at distances as noarly oqual
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as possible. As T do so, T am to connect up the wire to each one, and finally
bring the free end to where the gates meet and where I shall meet you."’

‘““ 'That 1s right, my lad. Now, are you ready?”’ ’

“ Quite, sir.”’

** Then come, and on your life, no noise.

They slipped on to the deck by way of the conning tower, and after a
stealthy look round, Lee slipped over into the water, followed by Nipper.
They struck out side by side, swimming silently and beading straight for
the gates, which, while they could not see them, they knew closed the
entrance to the harbour.

They were guided by the twin points which loomed up in dim silkouette
against the starlit sky. On and on they went, expecting each mement to
hear a lond hail from some part of the shore, but not a sound greeted their
ears, and at last the point came where they must branch out.

The opening, as has already been said, was less than a hundred yards
wide, making each steel gate nearly fifty yards in extent. Just how they
were worked, Lee did not know. He only knew that the machinery for
swinging them open, when occasion required, was placed in the two round
stone towers which stood on the high points at the entrance.

He calculated that the system must be somewhat like that by which rail-
way gates are swung open and closed, and in this surmise he was not far
wrong. While Nipper swam to the left hand shore, he took to the right, and
there. as hg fell about carefully for the gate, he suddenly struck hard
against something which was a bare foot under water.

IHe felt down quickly and grasped a narrow barrier of metal, which he
knew was the gate. He worked himself along until he was about a couple
of yards from the shore. Clinging to the submerged top of the gate he
affixed one of the tubes by the clip he had attached to it, and then joined up
one end of the wire to it.

Pulling Limself along another couple of yards, he affixed another, and
then proceeded in this fashion until he had attached all nine sticks to the
top of the gate and had joined the lot up with wire. He had only to wait a
few moments for Nipper, and in the centre where the two gates joized, they
met.

‘“ How did you make out?’’ whispered Lee.

“ Top hole, guv'nor,’” came back Nipper’s reply. ‘I have done the lot,
and here is the end of the wire.” . '

Lee reached out and grasped the end of wire which Nipper held out to kim.
He attached this end to the wire he held in his hand, then he unwound
length after length from the ample coil still remaining, until a good thirty
yards or more had sunk into the water. . ) _

- He gripped the coil firmly, and with a whispered caution to Nipper, they
left the top of the gate where they had been clinging, and struck out for the
submarine. For Lec it was a tiring swim back, for he had all the weight of
the dragging wire behind him, but they managed it in a little over ten
minutes, and when- Nipper had drawn himself up to the deck of the sub-
marine, he helped his master over the side.

Now Lee gave the remaining bit of wire a couple of turns round a small
cleat on the sidc of the submarine, and allowed the loose part te sink into
the water. That done, they slipped down through the conning tower and

ot into their clothes, .
¢ They made their way home silently, and retired at once, for they were to
be asfir very early the next morning. It was still dark when Lee roused
Nipper and bade him make haste. Wkon he saw: that the-lad wus fully.
awake, Lee stole et of the house and made-his way aleng: the stredt-yntil b
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came 'col the house opposite the one where Mademoiselle Marinier was im-
prisoned. .

He slipped into a doorway there, and waited. I{ was just a few minutes
hefore five, and had he looked at his watch, he would have seen that it was
exactly five o’clock when the door across from him opened stealthily, and a
white robed figure slipped out. - | .

Another, and another, and another followed, until there were four in all.
Not until he heard the door close, did Lee stir. Then he stole across the
street, and with a whispered: -

““ Follow me,”’ hastened along the street. |

Down the main street he went until he came to the harbour, and so swiftly
did the dawn come that the four white-clad figures. just managed to slip
{hrough the conning tower into the interior of the submarine, when the east
becama tinged with pink.

There was little time then for talk, but when they were safe inside the
submarine, one of the figures reached out and grasped l.ee by the arm.

““ Oh, monsieur!”’ she whispered brokenly, “ you have saved us.”’

‘““Not yet Mademoiselle Marinier,”’ said Lee softly. ‘“ We are not out of
the wood, yet. Tell me, did you have much trouble?"”

‘““ No, no, monsieur. We did exactly what you told us, too. When the
evening meal was brought, we overpowered the woman servants one by one.
There was only one old man-servant, and we had more trouble with him.
But they are all safely bound and gagged. We waited until the hour you
said, then we left the house.”’ >

““ Good,’” said Lee. ‘ Your companions, are they French also?”’

‘“Oh! A thousand pardons, monsieur. No. Two of them are English,
and one is an American. They were captured in Tangier and brought
overland by caravan, as I was.” |

‘““Ah!” Lee acknowledged the introductions, then he whispered: ‘I
want you all to remain here, and whatever you hear or see, do not get
alarmed. Soon you will hear a loud explosion. Just sit tight and wait.”

With that he climbed up through the conning tower, and creeping across
the deck, reached down for the end of the wire which he had tied to a cleat.
This he drew back into the interior of the submarine, connecting it up with
‘the electrical apparatus. Then he thrust his head up through the conning
tower and turned his gaze shorewards.

Nipper had gone off on a difficult mission, and Lee was in a fever of anxiety.
During the week the lad had ‘discovered everything there was to be dis-
covered about the white prisoners who wecrked in the stone quarry, and he
‘had discovered that they slept in a sort of barracks from which they were
marched to the quarry each morning at daybreak. -

They . were conducted by two armed guards, and consequently, Lee had
figured out that only a bold stroke would serve. Nipper was to be on the
road leading to the quarry soon after they left the barracks, and was to
jump in among them, conveying to them the information in as few words as
possible, that they must make for the harbour at top speed.

He also carried several knives to give them as weapons. It had been
impossible to procure revolvers. And now Lee was waiting for the sound
of a gunshot which he felt sure would herald the attempt to escape. Nor
had he long to wait.

While he squatted on the edge of the conning tower there suddenly sounded
a couple of shots up in the town, and then silence. But not for long. Soon
distant shouts could be heard, and then a few moments later he saw Nipper
tearing down the main street to the harbour, followed by five racing figures.
Not till then did Lee act.
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-He dropped back into the submarine, and with a sharp cry of * Hold
bkard !’ bhe jammed down the electrical connection, and the next moment it
teemed that the whole universe had blown up. The shock of the explosion
sent the girls reeling to the floor, and the submarine listed as thongh a tidal
wave had struck her, | |

But she righted herself the next moment, and, springing to the deck, Lee
cast off ready for a dash. Thg fugitives were now racing down the dock
with 2 mob of pursuers behind them. Glancing seawards, Lee could ree
a tossing of the water by the entrance, but that was all that remained of
the terrific explosion.

Now Nipper had reached the narrow plank and was dashing over. Man
after man followed him, and without a word tumbled down the connin2
tower. Lee cast off the iast hawser and jerked the plank into the water
Then he, too, sprang for the conning tower, and as the submarine gave
lurch, he drew the top down.

Nipper had already been instructed, and had jumped for the startinz
lever. From the stern shot a great spurt of water as the explosive starter
was fired, and the next second the submarine wae shooting over the surface
of the harbour, heading straight as an arrow for the opening.

Now came the moment which Lee dreaded. Supposing the explosive
had not blown the steel gates away sufficiently to aﬁow the submarine to
pass. The sweat stood out on his forehead as the thought came to him,
and when he knew he was beyond reach of the guns on the shore he
opened the conning-tower and strode forward to watch their course.

Nearer and nearer they- drew to the dread spot, and then, with jaws set
grimly, Lee watched the bow of the submarine cross the line of danger.
"The body followed, and they were fully half way over, when suddenly a
shiver ran through the boat. She hesitated, scraped, then ehot ahead again,
and, as the curve of the keel rose, she slid into deep water—safe!

Lee turned and faced the shore. Standing on the edge of the dock h.
saw a tall, white-clad figure gazing out towards the entrance through a
pair of marine glasses. %Ie knew iustinctively that it was the chief, aud,
with nothing of mockery in his action, Lee saluted. The next momecent
the rising sun struck him full in the face, and the point hid the towu fro:n
view.

Giving himself a little shake, Lee made his way to the conning-tower,
and, dropping down amongst the bewildered airmen, said: _ _

‘“Well, fellows, I must apologice for giving you eo little notice as this.
and I fancy a little word of explanation will not be amiss. But first let us
make the introductions. Since we are to be shipmates for a few days at
least, we may as well start comfortably.” . | .

They were all there—Cameron, Pritchard, Wills, Paulus, and his fellow-
aviator from Buec. : . _

And when the introductions had been made, Lee relieved Nipper at th-
steering lever, and, sending the lad into the conning-tower to keep a look-
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¢
out,dhe lit a cigarette and eet himself to satisfy their curiosity and
wounder. .

[ ] . . . ) ™ q X ]

Just four days later a strange-looking submarine slipped into Plymouth
Harbour. None of those aboard her attempted to land until the wuaval
commandant had boarded her, and had n closeted with Nelson Lee for
nearly an hour. Then the commandant’s launch took the whole party
ashore, while a British submarine crew was told off to the strauge
pubmarine. Nelson Lee had turned her over to the British Admiralzy.

That same night, when a special train was speeding towards l.ondon,
telegrams and cables were flying broadcast to relatives and friends, and a
grey, businesslike-looking British destroyer was steaming southwards to
the west coast of Morocco, guided by the latitude and longitude furnished
by Nelson Lee.

In London a guard of honour from Hendon turned up, and nothing
would do but the travel-worn fugitives must attend a banquet in their
bonour. They say in London that it was a banquet which would remain
famous for years, and in one way at least that claim is not open to (ucs-
tion, for didn't Nelson Lee have the pleasure of announcing four be-
trothals, and indicating Cameron, Ptitchard, Wills, and Paulus as 4he
lucky men? : _

And wasn’t Nelson Lec the recipient of a rousing reception such as zuy
man would feel proud of? Later, too, the gratitude of those he Lad
reecued found tangible evidence in a beautiful model submarine of puve
gold, and Nipper prizes an exquisitely fashioned miniature torpedo iube
of beaten silver.

There remains only one thing to add about this strange experience of
Nelson Lee’s. The British destroyer found the harbour all right, but,
before reaching there, she came upon a small launch, in which were the
other airmen captured by that strange man with a mistaken ideal.

They had arrived by caravan after Lee's escape, and, realising that now
the outside world must know the truth, he had turned them free in a
well-provisioned launch. A man of less calibre would have killed them in
his anger. .

But of the town there only remained deserted houses. The chief and his
people had faded away into the mystery from which they had come. Lee
often thought with regret of this strange man, and wondered if their
paths would ever cross in the future—wondered if the future would ever
reveal his name and his nationality.

Quien sabe? ‘

THE END.
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THE ISLAND OF GOLD

A Story of Treasure Hunting in the South Sea Island»

| By FENTON ASH

You can begin this Story to-day !/

ALEC Macray, the hero of our siory, with CLIvE LOWTHER, an old chum,
Dr. qupbell, and BEX GROVE, a hearty old * sea dog,” are comrades in an
expedition to the South Seas in search of a supposed ireasusre island.

They meet with many advenlures. One day, Alec and Clive are lost in a
rocky and cavernous part of the island. They st down to talk matters over,
but tmmediately become the targets of a troop of huge apes, who throw pebbles
at them from the rocks above. Alec examines one of the stones and finds 1t (o
be coated with gold—one of those for which the party is searcking! -

They fall in with a party of blacks led by a stalwart native named OLTRA, and
an. Irishman—one PETE STORBIN, who warn lRhe treasure hunlers against a
rascally filibuster—PEDRO DIEGO, and his gang . . . . By some means the pirate
has got to know the object of the expedition. And that same day a fight takes
place, but the lreasure hunlers are viclorious.

While searching among the caverns for a boat which had, unavoidably,
been abandoned by the chums, Dr.Campbell and his party are attacked by a
gigantic oclopus. They come out of the confiact victorious, and eventually find
their boat floating upturned in the water. (Now read on.)

’ L e —

Captain Barron Gets a Shock,

* w EXPECT there were several apes on board,” continued Dr. Campbell.

l ‘“ The ocfopus came along, atacked the boat and overturned it, flinging

them into the water, where it seized them one by one. But one had

‘got entangled under the boat, and was hidden away so that it failed to get
hold of it. That’s how I read 1t!” .

‘““ Jupiter! Yes, sir! There’s no doubt you're right,”” said Alec. ‘* But
when, I wonder, did it happen?”

‘““It must have happened,”” Doctor Campbell replied thoughtfully, “ not
'so very long after you were here. The apes would have put the boat oft
as soon as they returned, and whilst the remembrance of what they had
seen you do was fresh in their minds, that is pretty oertain. A day or two
later they would have forgottem about it. Also the time that dead ape
mnust have been in the water points to the same conclusion.”

““ \WWhich means,”’ muttered Alec elowly, ‘ that if we had tried to make
our way back through the tunnel instead of the way we did, we might
quite likely have euncountered the octopus and met the fate which befeil

those wretched apes!” .
He stared at Clive, horror in his eyes.
‘“ What a ghastly idea! What an escape !’ he murmured. o
““ Yes, that is the way it struck me,’”’ the doctor commented feelingly.

*“ However, my lads, let us be t.hankfulcém'ypw-'“di&vmp{“_sp\:ha terrtbla
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death. T shall keep this hcok as a memento of our adventure. It’s all that
18 left to us.”

“ Why, so it is!'" Clive returned. ‘* We ought to have kept those pieces
we lopped off which fell in the boat. But they stank so and were so
repulsive that we threw ’em overboard.’’ .

““You couldn’t do anything else,” the doctor declared. ‘° They would
not keep, you know, and as these creatures have no skeleton, there are no
bones to gather up as relics. The only way to preserve such specimens is
to plunge them into a big bottle or jar filled with spirits, and we have
nothing of that kind large enough on board the yacht.’’

*“ No, of course not,”” Clive agreed.. ‘“ So there is an end of any idea of

keeping a trophy in commemoration of our adventure and of our narrow

escape.’”’

After some further talk and another and yet more careful examination
of all that had been recovered from the water, they cleaned out the boat as
well as they could, and tried their best to put it in order, as it were, and
when the launch started it was taken in tow. But no one got into it, nor
was it suggested that anyone should do so.. As Alec remarked, it did not
look particularly wholesome—much less inviting.

The doctor made a round of the lake, and made many notes in his note-
book. He also rooted up a few plants which were shown to him, and took
them away for specimens. But he did not find very much to interest him
in the piace, and did not prolong his visit beyond another hour or so. Then
they started back for the camp.

““ Of course,” he observed, ‘‘ if there were no other way of getting into
{hat underground waterway where the gold-coated pebbles are, we should
be compelled to come to it by this route. But I think the other way—the
way you came out from it—will suit us just as well. So I shall make pre-
parations to pay it a visit that way as soon as we can arrange 1t.”

“Yes, I think that’s the best plan,’”’ said Clive. ‘‘It’s true we’ve got
encmies on that side—Diego and his crowd—to beware of, but I really think
I'd rather risk facing them than come into this horrible uncanny hole
again. Besides, there’s nothing more to attract us here. We've found out
all that is worth knowing.”’

‘“I'm not so sure as to that. The tunnel is continued on the other side
of the lake, you know,”” the doctor reminded him. ‘I should have liked
to explore that, and see where it gces to. However, I think the other is
probably more in our line, I agree with you that there is the risk of
meeting Diego’s people on that side; but I'm going to take some pre-
cautions, which I hope will prevent our being surprised or molested by
them."” .

The journey back through the tunnel was made without any incident of
note, and very glad most of the party were, no doubt, to find themselves
cnce moye on the other side of it.

Clive and Alec certainly were.

““ Ah, this is better! 1 begin to feel I can breathe better!” exclaimed
~ Alec, drawing a long breath. ‘ That place gave me the horrors! Upon
iny word, I began to feel as though I couldn’t breathe properly in there!”

Clive laughed, but there was not much cheeriness in his laugh.

‘“ Well, there’s one consolation,’”” he remarked. ‘‘ We haven’t had our
trip and our little adventure altogether in vain. There’s the boat. We've
oot that to show for our trouble. We shall have the laugh of the captain
there.”

“I'm not eo sure that we shall,” Alec replied doubtfully. ‘“ He'll soe
the state it’s in, acd he’ll want to know what the dickens has happened
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to it. . And if we tell him he’ll say, “There! I told you I expected you
would lose my beat, and it’s only by a luke that you didn’t.”

Clive laughed again. _

‘“He can say what he likes, but, considering everything, I think we
ought to, be jolly thankful to get her back at all. Hullo! here he is—
coming to look for us. I expect that means that he’s got some pews.”’

Sure enough a boat just then hove in sight, with the worthy captain on
board, and a few minutes later the two parties met.

““Ha, ha! Here you are!’’ lte roared out, as soon as he could make his
voice heard. ‘° The hobgoblins of the lower regions haven’t eaten you up,
then! I'm glad to see you back all safe. But what about my boat? Hullo!
What do you call that thing?”’ . |

He had omnly just caught sight of the poor derelict, which, as thou:h
ashamed to meet its master in its present shabby, sodden condition, had
scemed to be hiding itself as long as possible behind the launch.

“ Great snakes!” cried its master, eyeing it with strong disfavour.
*“ Where did you get that rotten old tub? And where’s my boat?”’

He addressed himself direct to Clive and Alec, whqam he evidently re-
garded as responsible, they being the two who had taken it away and left
it behind, i

““This is your boat, captain,”” said Alec meekly. ‘" It’s a bit dustv,
perhaps. We’ve had no time to brush it up yet, although it’s had a good
wash out—and——"’ . .- o -

““That scurvy -old crock my boat!’’ the ekipper broke in. ‘¢ Why, mine
was brand new—not. merely new paint, but a new boat. While t!-his——-»—-
Why, I should think you’d recovered it from an ancient wréck. It looks
as if it’s been lying under water from the time of the Spanish Armada!”

““ It—er—has ‘véen lying in rather a damp place, I fgar', captain,’’ said
Clive apologetically. ‘‘ But you put it in the sun to dry——"’

‘““ Damp place? ‘That be hanged for a tale!”’ cried the captain. ‘I tell
you, it’s been lyimg under water for perhaps—'* - |

“Well, yes—er—perhaps you're right to some extent, captain,” C(live
admitted. ‘* Yes, it has—er—been lying under water; but not for so
long ‘as you thought about. Of course it couldn’t have been, you kuow,
because 1t’s only a week or so ago we lost it.” '

“ A week or so ago! It looks as if it might have been a century or so
ago,”’ snorted the skipper. ‘“As to drying it in the sun, you don’t Enow
what%‘;ou’re talking about! All the seams would epen——"

‘““ Why, aren’t they nailed?’’ Clive queried, with an innocent’ look. He
turned to Alec,and said with affected concern, ‘“ Fancy! She was only
glued together, and we trusted our pregcious lives to a thing like that!”

“I’ll glue your two precious heads together!”’ cried the captain laugh-
ing, ‘‘if you insult my boat any further. And you’re making me forget
my news. Two more canoes full of the black beggars have arrived from
Kanaka, doctor. They have brought a letter, which I expect is fromn
the high and mighty king thereof and his swaggering head butler. 1T
guess it begins with Greeting in very big letters.”’ :

The doctor smiled good-humouredly, and took the letter.

‘“It oenly says,’”’ he remarked, after reading it, ‘‘ that they are delayed a
little, and won't be able to come to us as soon as they had hoped. So
Storbin has sent these men on first, thinking they may be of use to mec.
‘Ille says they are their best scouting men. He’s right; that’s just what I

o want.’’ ' -

“H'm! That’s all O K then,” returned the captain. ‘' And now I'm

(Continaed overleafl.. . . .i .
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rcad\ to hear all abopt the adventures and the scrimmages ye've heen in.
IFor,” the thcv»d seaman added, locking keenly at the tnrn clothes of sonw
ot the party, © I sce ye've had a dust-up of eoine sort with somebody. I2i
Drego’s people again?’

‘““ Come on l)oard, captain, said the dcctor. ““Then we can tell you all
about 1t on our way.”

““A good idea,.’ returned Barron. And that will give me a chance to
keep an eyc on that peor thing ye call my boat. It may save ye from
losing what's left of her again anyway.” L

e listened with attention to the accounts the doctor gave him of their
(-\pcrlcan. and shook his head gravely at the eml.

" Well, you've had a pretty warm time of it,”” he commented. ‘\nd I
don't wonder. I'm a scaman, and I'm" mot very particular where I
but I must ~ay I prefer the open air. I don’t care to venture into thov
underground territories. I wouldn't go back there again if I were you,
doctor | wouldn't 70—no, not for, tons of gold.’ :

There's no nood to. We're going to try the other place, Dr. Camp-
Lell (\pl.nncd *“ The omly thing Js, we must take precautiors, and sce
thWat the ‘way is opon ‘And ‘these hative scouts Storbin’ has cent are just
the very (hd]h to do, that, for he declares they have been over here many
timcs,” and knmow the nnlmd fairly well. He says, too that their l&ld"lo
can epeak a little ‘English.” Te o .

~ Acting upon the plan. thus indicated, the_doctor sent out his new
‘-H)llts in compapy with some of hig own poople, and ‘in the course of a day
ot two thov rcturnod with”"the news: thut l’edro Diczo appeared-to’ ha\o
aong, awav.  Af any, rate, his vessel “and nc:u‘lv_ :rll"hls _people were m\ay,
and there weré only a few left now at hla “depot Ton the other sxde of

(Ine wLmd 4 - ‘

1 m " commented the captain, when he Teard this. A good tlmo to
H.ul\ In~. den” and &lear him out for rrood " That's what I bll()llld do 1f 1t
\\' re ]n(‘ ”. . .l e 'e ﬁ,"

Luf ‘the’ doctor would not histen to any such ldea He was well satisfied
to know that ‘he man and most of his.gang ,wcre,out of; his way;and that
h¢ need not fear another attack from them And he could eo place his
geonts as to receive,timely notice if they returncd. ' N A

thu one monnnrr e, eet out with Clive.and Alce, Grove, and.a.emall
party, well ec mpped with lanterns agd other necessaTies: and paid _a Vvisit
to, the” place - whmo the two had omerg(-d from the underground watcrway
on to thc stde of the mountam e s Lo 3 & LK

It was quite free—for the time, at any ratc—from the troublesome apes,
and, Icmmg a guard outside,-the party.entered the passage;-and followed
its coursc with tho aid of their lanterns. . I TTE :

They soon came. to tlm place where it .forked—one brapch going on to
the underoround lake, the other secming to lead up ito the mountam 1

\I‘oilomnw the “latter, they ascended rather steeply for some ‘distance,
Wwheu they came on to level ground, and found t emselves in what was

either an immense natural grotto or a vast hall or chamber cut out of
the rock. -

‘%, (Another thnlling /nstalment of this grand yarn next wesh.)
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