THE ST. FRANK’S LEAGUE — ~RgWEse"

YeNEL

Read This Week's Adventures of the §t. Frank's Boy Scouts in :—

THE ‘TIGER’ PATROL!

Neo. 524, DUT ON WEDNESDAY, Junas 20, 1825.



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

21

.."
lllll

""@reat guns !" ejaculated Mr. Trapp, aghast.
He had thought it bad enough to have one schoolboy to deal with., But now,!
kefore his eyes, were five more !

— sl




‘TIGER”’

PATROL!

A TOP-HOLE
STORY

OF THE

BDY SCOUTS

AND THEIR

CAMPING-
OUT
ADVENTURES

By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS

CHAPTER I.
TIGER PATROL AT

i ERAOQ! Grrac!  Grrao!
Edward Oswald Handforth, of
of the Fourth Form at 5t. Frank's,
made this extraordinary sound.
He and five other members of the Ist St
¥rank's Boy Scout Troop were proceeding
over the downs near Caistowe.
In short, the Tiger Patro]l was abroad.
“{arrao!™ said Handlorth again.
“Anrxthinz the matter, old man?' asked
Church anxiously. “Got a cold coming on
OF Homethinz?"
“You—you

THE WOk,

ht!:emi!” suorted Handforth.

"I'm =zivine the cali!'?

*The what??

“The purr of the Tizers!"' explained
Handforth. “When 1 make that sound you
kmow that I'm about. You've all got to
make it. too—we're all Tizers. And if ever

we wanb to call te one another we must
pure™
|1£‘j|1:hl
Limlet
to tell
were

sald Church.
dawned upon him. He didn't
Haudlorth that hiz purring
zinzularly bad.

like
rforts

The sound he uttercd |

was more ljke a conzh than the
of & tiger.

But, aftes
CRELSE.

The 5t. Frank's Scout: were a new forma-
tion. They had only been in camp for a
day or two, and the various Patrols had
not looz been formed. The Tigers were
quite a new Patrol,

There were six juniors in it
forth was the leader. They were
proud of their violet colours, and
forth had determined that his Patrol
lead all the others of the 1st. St.
Troop.

It was a dalf-holidax
aepiits, althoush in eamp,
do a cerfain nmount of lesszons, as t'u.:gh
they were at school. For this was no
ordinary holiday camp. 5t. Frank's was
undergoing arastic alterations, as a resull

masty pure

Edward Oswald had some

all,

Hand-
rather
Hand.
slianl ]
Frank's

and

to-day, for the
were oblized Lo

of the recent explosion dizaszter, and there
was only sufficient room there for the
seniors.

50 the juniors had been permitted to

form Scout Troops, and were in camp com-

paratively mear by, It waso't so  bad,
attending lessons in a marquee, and spend-
1z the rest of Lheir time campingz and
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under

the
canvas suiled the juniors adutirably.

The Scouls werc just berzinning to shake
down. o

seouting.  Upon whole, life

Pauweing and looking back, the Tizers
could see the camp nestling in the hollow
not far fromn the cliff edge. It was in a
quiet spot, away from all habitation.
Strictly speaking, there were three seclions
of the camp.

There were
Seouts.

The 1st. Troop cousisted of seven Patrols
—the Lioms, the Hawks, the Tigers, the
Bears, the Curlews, the JFoxes, and the
Eagles. These were the Ancient House
Fourth-Formers. Nipper was Patrol-Leader
of the Lions, and the ceiebrated Regpie
Pitt watchbed over the Hawks.

The 2nd. Troop consisted of six Patrols,
mate up of the Wolves, the Buffaloes, the
Beavers, the Rhinos, the Otters, and the
Elephants. They were the Modern House
section of the Fourth. And Johm Buster-
field Boots was Patrol Leader of the
Wolves,

The 3rd. Troop was not considered of any
particular account by the others. But the
Jril. Troop had an idea that it was the
only formation that really mattered. The
ofe and only Willy Handforth was at the
head, for it was a 3rd. Troop in two senses,
since it was composed entirely of Third-
Foriners. There were five Patrols—the
'anthers, the Rams, the Badgers, the Owls,
and the Havens.

The St. Frank's Scouts, in fack, had done
things thoroughly.

Each camp was distinet o itself, with
ite own food department, its own cooks,
and its own Scoutmaster. While Nelson
Lee and Mr. Beverley Stokes were in charze
of the Fourtb, Mr. Clifford looked after
the Third.

And on this particular alternoon, as the
weather was brilliant and sunny, most of
the Scouts were out practising. For the
Troops had been formed in a great hurry,
and not many of the fellows were proficient
in ony of the arts of scoutcraft.

50 the more practice they could get in
the better.

“Now, don't foreet,
said MHandforth, looKking
followers. “We're out in formation, and
we're working io open country. If we meet
any other Palrols, we've got {o regard
them as the ememy.”

three distinet Troops of

we're patrolling,*”
at  his  five

“Why?* asked Chuarch.
“I don't kaow why—don't ask ques-
tions!"* retorted Handforth. "™ But this is

a kind of warfare, you know.!?

“You've =ot it all wrong,” interrupted
Owen major. *“Scouts aren’t at war—
they're only a precaulionary measure—'*

* Are you trying to dictate to me, Charles
Owon?’ demanded Handforth.

“0Of course I'm not—"*

“Then hold your giddy tongue, and take
my orders!’ said Handforth. “We're in
formation, and I'm going first. No. 4!
What the dickens are you star-gazing for?
Attention!®?

All the Scouts had their own numbers,
and No. 4—Tom Burton—immediately came
to attention. There were six Scouts in the
Patrol—Handforth, Church, McClure, Burton,

Owen major, and Dick Goodwin. They
were numbercd respectively, and Church
was the second. He wore a white sinipe

on his left shirt pocket, whilst Handforth
wore two,

Hapdforth felt very important. This was
just the kind of work he llked. It was all
very well fo "boss?®' eover Church and
MeClure, but it was far better 4o have five
uoder his sway.

And the Tiger Patrol moved on in forma-
tiom. The fact that the formation was
quite contrary to all Scout practice didn't
worry Handforth in the least. e had his
own ideaas.

CHAPTER II.
THE UNFORYUFATE JASPER BINNS,

- L UST my tops'l!’ re-
marked Tom

. Burton, after a few
momerts, I don't

want to interfere, shipmate,
but it seems to me we're
salling on a wrong course,
And this flotilla isn't in the rizht shape.’’

“Talking "to me?’ asked Handforth,
turning.

“ Ay, messmate, I was!*?

“Scouts ain't supposed to talk when

they're at work,” said Handforth severely.

“But Mr. Lee was giving us instructions
this morpniog,’”” went on the Bo'sun.
" Souse me! It's our duty to obey the
skipper, isn't it? I'm No. 4, and I ought
to be on your left side. And No. 2 ought
to be in fronot, leading. No. 8 ought to be
right close to you, with No. § on the right
side, and No. 5 astern—**

“Rats!” said Mandlorth. * That's all
pifle!*?

"Just as you like, messmate,”’ said
Burton. " But this port and starboard

arrangement s all wrong—'’

“You dry up!”’ broke in the Patrol-
Leader. *“'Whoever &heard of such rot?
No. 1 being in the middle! My place is in
the front—leading. And you oughtu't to be
here at all—so clear off!*?

“0Oh, let bim have hiz own way!'’ said
Church. * XNaturally, he kmows a lot more
than Baden-Powell. Before long &e’ll be
issuing some new rules, and the Boy Scout
Association will bave to conform to ‘em!”
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The Tigers grinped at this sarcasm, but
Hanmdiorth merely nodded.

-*1 shouldn't be surprised,”’ he said
solemnly. “There are lots of reforms
necessary, and I shall soon have a few
new ideas in shipshape. For this after
nnon we'll content ourselves with doing a
little patrolling. Later on we shall have to
get down to tracking, and discovering the
meaning of siguns, and all sorts of other
things."’

“Church and MeClure glanced at the other
Scputs, and they all grinped. Handforth's
own chums were obliged tu be in the Patrol,
and it was nothing new for them to fellow
Handforth about wherever he ordered.
But the other three were new to this sort
of thing, and they lezarded it as good
eport.

#0 the Tizers, in formation—wrong forma-
tion—proceeded across the downs with
Handlorth well in advance, AN the juniors
looked very smart and frim in their neat
+cout  uniform. They all carried their
staves, und Handforth himsell was resplen-
dent in his Patro] Leader’s trimmings.

Y Shash!™ Iye muttered suddenly.
“.unno! I mean, Grrao!"’

“What's that [or?'" asked McClure, who
was nearest,

S somebody just ahead,” whizpered
Handforth. “Can't you =mell smoke? Al
Neouts are supposed to have an extra keen
sense of smell. 1 detected this emoke in
a tick?®™?

«This wasn't very surprising, simce clouds
of smoke were coming round a little clumnp
of trecs, and. the other Scouts liad detected
it long since. Indreed, their eyes had made
the discovery lung before their nostrils.

The Tigers, proceeding round the clump
of trees, came upon a tiny camp.

There was a Kind of lean-to, composcd
of sacking and patched canvas. In front
of it burned a fire in an old riddled tin-
can, And pottering about the camp was a
ient old man. He was in rags, and hiz un-
shaven face was lined, weatherbeaten, and
craftv. And there was a bulbous appear-
ance to his nose which hinted at a certaino
weakness where liquor was concerned.

*Food-arternoon, youngz pents—good-arter-
noon!'' said the old man.

“Help! He's spotted us!™
forth, with a start.

“AMarvellous!"" zaid Owen major. * Coo-
sidering we're in full view, lis evesight must
lie extraordinary. What is he? A travel-
ling tinker by the look of that ramshackle
old grindstone.””

There was no doubt that Owen major was

suid Hand-

right. The old fellow was a travelling
tinker, and his decrepit old mrachine was

literally falling to pieces from old age.

“ Jasper Binos—thal's me, youmz pents."”
sad the old man. "There’s nothing ye
waut repairing, | suppose?

FPocket-knives -

sharpening, and sich like. I won't charge
ye much—just a few coppers.”

*Thanks all the same, we're all supplied,’’
said Church.

“AY, that's a pity!'" said Jasper Bions,
shaking his old head. "I was hopinz to
earg a few pence, so 1 was. Times is hard,
voung zents—mortal hard. 1 ain't the kind
to do mo beggie’, but wher work don’t
come I'm nigh to starving.'’,

“Starving !  said Handforth,
“Don't you get enough to eat??

*He gets enovugh to drink, by the look of
it,”" marmured MeClure,

“Eat?" said the old tinker.
youny gent, no! 1 ain't "ad a squarc meal
all this 'ere week! An old man like me
can't earn much—jost a few coppers, ‘ere
and there. 1t's just as likely 1'Il go in the
workhouse in a day or two. I'm almost
beat, young gents. 1 tries to work hard,
but nobody won't give me jobs'’

Handforth shook his head sadly.

“ Rough luck!™ he said. It must
awful to go without a sgquare mcal.
do something il 1 could—"

** There's the misses, teo,” went on old
Binns, “*She's in ‘ospital, young gent—her
poor old legs couldn't stand the ‘ard life
ne more. I'd like to take her something
tasty mow and again, but it can’t be done,

touched,

“ RBless »ou,

IHE
I'd

1 never 'as enough food for meself, let
alone her. 1t's a ‘ard, cruel life, young
gent !*?

Handforth was so touched that he pro-
duced a two-shilling-piece. .

“Come on, you chaps—let's make a whip
round,” he said.

* Ruts!" growled Church. “1've only gol
cighteenpence, and 1'm not zoing to give
that away! Don't be an ass, Hapdy—"

“Come on—let’s go!"™ interrupted the
others.

They moved off, leaving Handforth alone.
He snorted. glared, and gave the florin o
Jasper Binns. \

“There you are—that’s all 1 can do,” he

growled. ** Those other chaps are too jolly
ﬁ;gan! By George, I'll show ‘em some-
mmg !t

Without waiting for the old tinker to
thank him. Handforth strode on and over-
took the other five secouts.

CHAPTER I11.
THE DAILY GOOD DEED.

ANDFORTH
Ht his
grimly.

* Well.

grzed
Patrol

you're A
mean ciowd, ain't vout™ he
demunded., **Cleared off, and
wounldn't give ‘a pesny Lo a
poor old chap——*

= Cheese it!" growled Church.
only fooling you.™

“He wys
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“ Fooling me?"

“Of course be was,” said McClure. ** That
two bob you gave him will be in the till
of the nearest publdic-house within a couple
of bours! My hat! Couldn’t jou see the
old chap was pulling your leg?

Handforth lanughed scornfully.

“Rat!” ho declured. *“ He's starving!”

““Bitarving for drink, perhaps,” agreed
Owen  rajor. “He's one of those old
rascals who beg from every zilly ass they
meet. They're 30 used to it that they cun
spab the duflers in two seconds—and then
they spin their yurn.”

““Are you culling
me a Juffer?”’ rtoared
Iandforth.

“ Nobt  exactly—buot
vou're too jolly soft-
hearted,” said Owen
major. “You chucked
that two Lob away—

PORTRAIT CALLERY AND WHO'S WHO.
Fourth Series—S8izih Form.

XOTE.—The average age of Sixth Form
boys is 18,

“Thal's the

the next,” went on Handforth.
sScouf Law
= Suppusing a Seout is laid up for a fort.

night 7 asked Owen major. = Muost he go
out and do fourteem goud deeds all at
once ¥

“Yes " replied Haudlorth firmly. “* We've
got Lu Jo zomething special to-duy—and wo
can’'t do better than do a4 good turn fo
the old tinker.™

My dear chap. your idea of doing a good
lurn  =ev¢ms pretty expensive!” remarked
Dick Goodwin, - By gum! 1f it's goiug to
cost you more than
two shillings a day.
You'll peed plenty of
pocket mopey! And
see hers, lad, how can
you be thrifty if
you throw your bra:s
abont like that?"

“Don't you call me

he docsn't deserve a lad ! said Wandforth
penny of it. He's severely. “ That’s pot
only an old drunkard. a respectful  way to
Dash it all, his nose address your Patrol
was a danger-signal. Leader, my son !
You can’'t mistake “And I'm not your
these giddy old son,  cither?  said
topers.” Dick Goodwin, grin-
“You're right, ship- ning.
mate,”™ sald the “You're dotty
Bo'sun. “Soase me, about this good deed
I'm mot mean, hut husiness!™  broke in
when 1 see a derelict Church. “It's only
of that sort, 1T gene- znppoesed 1o be i
rally zha.e my course trifle—suelh  as help-
on another tack.™ mg  an old woman
But Handforth across a busy street,
seolTed, or picking up a piece
*You're conly say- of bananma-skino, or
mg thizs to excuse giving a dog a driuk,
your blessed mean- or something. It
ness,” he said sourly. - =) doesn’t mean that
“It's all right—don't WO, 13 —Auguslus Parkin x4 we've got to go about
get huffly! We don't Simon henwmore's particular = the country, spending
want ary trouble io friend—and therelore a EF our money, atd—"
the TigEf Patrol— maos=t HHIJ!EH'-.{IIL fellow. ,"".“l: “T1*m oot Eﬂj"g to
although I'm ready Ugly and coarse, he seems I ask youw to  spend
to supply plenty if guite out of plice among the '?_ your money! inter-
you  insist! Let's other =mixth-Formers, Un- A rupted landforth.
et O0— By popular with everybody—cvel e « We're going to earn
George 1" renmore’s otber fricnds. B -—oF =ome! All Scouts are
“Thought of some. ,,‘;} allowed Lo e
thing?» asked money if it's for some

MeClure.

“Yes, rather!"” said Handforth.
about our daily good turn?s

““You've done yours, baven't you?” asked
Church. “It's cost yon two bob, anyhow!"

~* That's pothing!” said Hawndforth. **That
doesn’t count as u good deed at all! We've
gol to do something bigger than that—
don't forget that we're on our honour to
do a good turn every day! Not me alone—
but all of us! You've dome a fut lot,
haven't you?'!

** But look here——**

“And if you doo't do your good turn
ooe day, you've got 10 do lwo good turos

Wit

|

. good purpose.”

“Fine!” said McClure. * How
going to earn it

“Why not make some daisy chains and
sell 'em?* suggested Owen major sarcastic-
a!lj-',“ “We ought to get a farthing each

“Fathead:!” rpoared Handiorth. * Look
here, you chaps, you're teo jolly disrespect-
ful te your Pairol Leader! Think bhow
soundly we shall sleep to-night if we go
to bed with the knowledge that we've et
this poor old tinker om his feet.”

“We shnll bave a chance of doing that

ire we
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aiter he's spent that two bLob!" said Church
thouzhtfoily,

mwELT

“Afthough, of course, being an old soaker,
two bob's worth won't be eoough to really
get him down,” went on Church.

“It's all very well being funny, but 1'm
serious!®  growled Handforth, “ We can
€arn Enuugﬁ money to set the old tinker
up for life! We'll give him a good start,
and supply bim with a pew outft and a
tent, and—"

“ Hold on!" gasped Owen major. * How

much do you think we're going to earn?”
“Oh, not much—about twenty pounds,
perhaps,” said Handforth lightly. It all

depends upon the work we do.”

Church nodded.
“WAs far us I can see, we shall have Lo

iry burglary ! be said tartly.

CHAPTER 1V.
PREPARING TO EARN MOMETY.

“That's about the
only way to raise twenty
pounds, certainly,” agreed
UOwen major. ‘'Ur perhaps
vwe can pick a few pockets, or commit a
highway robberv.”

“1 said earn the momey—not steal it!*™
hooted Handforth. “ You young crimimals!®
Fine Scouts, ain't you—talking about rob-
bery like that!"

“You silly ass, we're only joking!®
snorted Church. ““But when you get talking
about earming twenty quid as though it
were tuppence we've got to say something.
Let's get on with this patrolling, and forget
all about old Binns. We can't earn money.”

“(Can't we?” retorted Handforth. *“I've
just #;haught. of something. It's a brain-
wave."

““ Naturally ! sald Church promptly.

“We'll go shrimping.”

“ What

“Shrimping !” said Haondforth, his eyes
gleaming. *“*Then we'll take our shrimps
into Caistowe, and scll "em io the market.”

“My only hat!™

“ Great Scott!”

“ Shrimping, by jingo!"™

The Tigers looked a2t their leader rather
dazedly.

“Swab my scuppers!” ejaculated Burton.
“You ain't serious, messmate?™

$Of course I'm serious!"

"%‘nu mean that we'll go out on the

heach, and catch some shrimps?” asked
Chureh, coming to himself.

“ Yes.™ ]

“But I don't believe it's the right |
geason—""

“That's nothing interrupted Handforth.

©“There are plenty of shrimps in the sea,

HE Tiger  Patrol |
grinned—all except
Haupdforth.

[

and as spon as we've caupght as many as
we can carry, wc'll go and sell 'em. ‘Then
we'll take all the money to old Binns—*»

“ We shall peed a poMce escort for that!™
said Owen major. * It's dapgerous to ro
about the streets with a whole fortune in
cash! You silly ass! We couldn't earn
more than a shilling or two at that job!
What if we do cateh zome szhrimps? Sup
posing we can't sell "em?”

“Then we can gct vid of them wholesale
to the fish shops!”

“Yes, and get paid about fourpence n
bushel!™ said McClure. “There's no value
in shrimps—and 1 don't believe we cun
cateh any, anyhow.”

“You leave it to me,” said Handforth
firmly. *“We'll go back to camp, got our
swimming costumes, and then pgo down to
tha beach.” "

The Tigers brizhtened up wonderfully.

=1 don't know,” said Church. * It secms
to me a hrainy idea. The fact s, we don't
give Handy enough credif, you chaps., He's
80 clever that we overlook it sometimes.”

“By gum, vou're right!" agreed Dick
Goodwin,

““ Hear, hear!"” said Owen major.

“Splice my jibboom '™ ejaculated Burty:
“Handy's smart.”

The leader of the Tigers beamed and ex-
panded.

“Qh, don't talk rot!™ hLe taid modestly
“But I'm glad® you appreciate a good iden
when you hear it. Well, come on—let's po
back to camp."

Fortunately for Handforih's peace of
mind, he was unaware that his follower:
only regarded the swimming part of the
scheme as a good idea. At the first men-
tion of bathing-costumes they had changed
completely.

It was swelteringly hot, and the thought
of a delightful sea bathe bucked them up
wonderfully. As for shrimping—if Hand-
forth chose to get these ideas, it was his
own deoing. And the Tigers looked forward
to spending th: whole afternoon in a most
pleasant way.

“Don’t forget—not a word to the others,”
went on Handforth, as they retraced their
steps towards the camp. “I mean to show
everybody that the Tiger Patrol is the most
go-ahead !”

“Yes, we'll keep it mum,” said Church.

“Rather—we don’'t want to be laughed
at! said McClure thouzhtlessiv. ¢ 1—1
mean—"'

He was relieved when he saw that Hand.
forth had fsiled 1o catch the remark. And
presently they trotted into the camp of the
1st St. Frank's Troop, and found everything
rather deserted. For practically all the
other Patrols were ont.

This section of the camp consisted of
cight or nine tents zrouped round a small
marquee. Everything was neat and tidy.
and the whole place had an appearance ol
business-like orderliness,



“Hallo, Ted! Dope your good deed
to-day 7"
Handforth tarned, frowning, aud found

his minor near by. Willy was the Patrol
Leader of the Panthers—the leading Patrol
of the 3rd Troop. His yellow shoulder-knot
prociaimed him a Panther. And hiz scarf,
being of a different colour fo his major's,
indicated that he was an iptruder in the

camp.

“You've pgot no business here,” said
Handforth severely. “You go over to your
own Troop, my lad. As for my good deed
—I1've done it!”

“0h, that's all right, then!" said Willy.
“I was going to suggest somcthing. 1
thought it would be n good turn on your
part {0 remain-dumb for am hour. That
would be a good turn for the rest of your
Patrol.”

“I'm mot going to slosh you!™ said
Handfoerth sourly. *“Scouts aren't supposed
to scrap. Besides, you ought fo be a Woif
Cub. It's an indignity to us that you
should he a fully-Aedged Scout!™

“Cheese it!" grinned Willy. “We're
soing to show- you chaps what scouting
veally {s. Before this camp is {inished
we'll win all {he proficiency badges and top
the hstl™

M

CHAPTER V.
WILLY TAKES THE TID.

ILLY HAXDFORTH
grinned as nis
W major brushed him

aside.

“(Qet back to your own
and let's have no
cheek!"” said
Edward Oswald -tartly. *The Tigers are
just off shrimping. We're going to earn a
lot of money and help m poor old tinker
who's nearly starving.”

‘““You're going shrimping?" repeated
Willy. “My only hat! And bow much
money do you expect to carm by that?”

“Mind your own business!”

“My dear ass, you won't
shrimps—-""

“Who told you anything about it?” de-
manded Handforth. *“Eh? By George! 1
believe 1 mentioned it myself. Yon young
rotter, you always worm things out of me!"
he added hotly. “Look bere, don't you
breathe a word to anybody else! By the

catch any

time we've finished our shrimping we shall }

have earned pots of money, and we shall
bave done the best good turn of the day.”

“You always were an optimist, Ted, old
man,” said Willy, shaking his head., * But
why catch shrimps? What's the matter
with mackerel, or something a bit bigger?
IT 1 were you, I'd have a look for some

Shrimps are so jolly small—and

oysters,
they're cheap, too.”
“I don't want advice—"

“Now, oyslers are a different thing,”

went on Willy. “There's no telling—you
might find a pearl or two. Just a few
pearls, and you'd make tons of money. I
don't want to ecritidse, but it seems to me
that shrimps are too_ cheap for a fine
Patrol like the Tigers. 5Still, I dare say
you'll catch enough for tea, so it won't
matter.”

He marched off, whirling his stafl like a
trick juggler. Willy was already learning
all sorts of mew stunts, and he regarded
scouting as a fine idea.

“ Saucy young bounder!"” growled Hand-
forth, as his minor passed round a tent.
“Qysters, ¢h? He doesn’'t know what he's
talking about—there aren't any oysters on
this coast.” <

The rest of the Tigers were of the opinion
that there wercn't any shrimps, either, but
this didn't worry them in the least. They
were far more interesied in the bathe,

Entering the camp of the 3rd Troop. Willy
proceeded to give the Patrol call. He put
his tongue in the side of his mouth and
produced a rather surprising sound.

“Keeook!" came the ecall. * Keeook!”

As though by magic, five Scouts came
running up from all sides. They were tho
other Panthers, Willy's Patrol consisting
of himseclf, Chubby Heath, Juicy Lemon,
Hobbs, Kerrigan, and Conroy minimus.

™ Here we are, Chiel! said Hobbs
breathlessly.

“Don't call me Chiel—it's not usual!”
said Willy. * But you're learming
splerdidly. You might have been a little
more prompt, voung Conroy, but I'll over-
look it. What's that nasty mess on your
gcarf 1"

“Only a little jam,” said Conroy minimus.

“And what's that stain on your shortsi”

“That?" said Conroy minimus. *“Ink.”

“And where's your shoulder-knot®”

“1 fost it,” 2aid Conroy minimus. “I was
haying & scrap with one of those giddy

| Rams, and somebow—"

“That's enough!"™ interrupted Willy,
“You leave the Rams alone! And if you
come out again without a shoulder-knot,
I'll joliy well biff you! Now look here—I've
zot something to say.”

Willy collected the Pamthers round him
ciosely,

“Don’t faint, but T'm geing to tell yonu
something,” be coufided. “Ted has had
a gpood idea. 1 don't know where he
pinched it from. but there it is. He's

decided-to take the Tigers out shrimping.”
* Shrimping 77
[T Yts""l
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15 that what vou call a zood idea?™ 1 CHAPTER VI.
Not exactly; but if you'll let me finish, S .
vour limnited brain puwt:-.'llnu;ht understand,” OFF TO EARX SOME MOXEY,
said Willy calmly. *“Ted's scheme is to HE TIGERS certainly
cari snme money, We're all broke, s0 we looked businesslike.
I They were just
leaving the camp.

cottld do with a hit of cash, too., That's

where the good idea comes in—carning some
Acting uwpon Handforth's in-
structions, each Scout of the

maney."”

“But shrimping’'s no good—"' e

“Who said it was?" demanded Willy. Patrol had secured a piece of
* That's just where Ted always goes wrong. | netting to his staff. It was in the shape of
He gets good idens sometimes, but messes | & bag, and Handforth declared that they
theiy up in working 'em out. Forget the | would obtain shrimps by the pint at each
shrimping—that’s nothinz. The idea is to | sweep. The other scouts accepted this
earn some tin. And if we can't zeb out a | propheey with all solemnity,
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"“There she is!" aaid Church, catohing hia breath Iin. "My only hat!
She's drifted half a mile, if she's drifted an inch ! "

gotd method, vou ean call uws the Drones “We ought to do fine,” declared Church.

instead of the Panthers.” “But there's one thing we've forgottien, old
Chubby Heath grinned. man. We ought lo have brought a few
“T'Il  tell you what—let's fa | sacks.™ ;

cioneert party——"' * Racks?"
“0f course, 1'd naturally expect a potty *0Or baskels."

sugzestion of that kind from you,"” inter- < Baskets ¥

rupted Willy with a sniff. *We can get up “My dear chap, we must have something

a concert party in a couple of hours, ean't | to carry the shrimps away in,” said Church.
wo?  This money has got to be earned | “ Not that sacks or baskets will be much
this afternoon—just to show Ted what the | good—we shall need a couple of motor-

Panthers can do.” lorries. 8till, we can deal with that problem
Aund Willy frowned thouzhifully. ‘That | when it arises,” he added philesophically.
Keen voung brain of hia was already begin- They were nearing the cliffis now. The

ning to work, and the glimmerings of a | camp was pitched some little distance from
scheme came to him. the clifi cdge, and there wss no danger for
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the Seouts, for the cliffs at this peint were
in no way perilous. They sloped down from
the cdge, and it was possible to dezcend
without any danger.

On the one band lay Shingle Head, with
the cruel rocks jutting out in 2 jogued linc.
At present they looked harmless enocugh
in the afternoon sunlight, with the sea as
still and placid as a mill-pond.

Jome way out to sea, perched upen anm
isolated rock, stood the famous Shingle
Head Lighthouse. In murky weatldier it was
almost inwisible, but to-day every lino of
the tall, stately structure could be seen.
The sunlizht gleamed and reflected on the
=lass windows at the top. And one of the
lighthouse-keepers could even be seco walk-
ing round the high platform.

On the other Hhand, as (ho* Scouts
approached the clif edge, lay a smaller
headland—by mno means dangerous, since
there were 10 rocks. But in this dircetion
the cliffs became perpendicular, with chalk
faces. And at their base mauy black open-
ings could be ceen—the entrances to the
deep and mysterious caves for which this
part of the coast was famous,

Shingle Bay itself was immediately below.
A quiet, peaccful stretch of beach, isolated
from all habitation—such was Shingle Bay.
Down there, protected by the cliffs, one
coild feel separated from the entire world.
saistowe, with its holiday-makers, was
round the headiand, and only a few holiday-
makers would cver veuture zloog the beach
as far as this,

The Tiger Patrol deacended the cliff by
one of the many well-worn paths. And they
were soon on the beach, where the shiozle
lay in masses. There was wo sand here—
only endlezs pebbles.

; ﬁauﬁmrth surveyed the sceme doubt-
ully.

“H'm! The tfide’s right out!™” he ex-
clained. “And it doesu’t look a very

promising place for shrimps, either. Yl
tell you what—we'd better go out to that
sandbank amd bave a shot there.™

He pointed as he spoke, shading his eyes
from the sun. There was no sandbank
visible, for it was hidden by the jutting-oul
rocks. But all the juniors knew that a
big sandbank did exist over in that direc-
tion. 1t was always uncovered at low

water,

“Geod idea! said Church lhcartily.
“We've got the boat here, and it won't
And

fake us long to get to the sandbank.

it's jolly fine for bathing—bettcr than this
rough shingle.™
* Bathing!” sald Handforth, frowning.

“Thal’s only a detail! We're after shrimps,
my lad—hathing is of secoudary importance.
Well, come on—get ihe boat out! Hurry
up—no zlacking!™

It rather pleased Handforth to rap ount
his orders. 1le seemed to jmagine that he

wias nn officer in charge of cadets. He never
realised that Scouts were on o different

footiong.

" Heave-ho!™ sang out Burlon, as the boat
was pushed down to the water. “ Now then,
messmates—all together!™

There were, in fact, several boats Iying
on the beach, for the Scouts had provided
themselves with these ecraft for bathing
purposes, and for enjoying a pleasant ruw
whenever they so desired.

The boat was soon launched, and the
Tiger Patrp! started ofl for the sandbamnk.
Passing round the rocks at the end of thu
bay, they came within sight of the smocoth
stretch of dry sands. They were descried.
But it was 0o uncommon thing for the
Scouts to bathe from this place. It was
private, isolated, and the smooth sands
wera delightful. Furthermore, at low watcr
the bathing was perfectly safe, since the
sands sloped very gradually into the sea.
And, in apy case, all the Scouts were
swimmers,

The boat grounded on the sands,
Handforth looked overside,

“Wait a minute!” he shouted, aa Tomn
Burton ‘was going to jump out. * Hold,
there! Don't move until I give the orders!
Take of your shoea and stockings—mo need
to wet wet feet!™

“We can't help petting wet feel,” said
Church. “But it's a good idea to keep
our shoes and stoekings dry.”

There was something in Handforth’s idea.
The water was =o shallow that the bout
was still a few yards from the dry sand.
S0 the Tigers removed tiheir ehces and
stockings, and then paddied ashore.

“Good!”  said Handforth, Dodding.
“ Xow thes—into your swimming soits, and
we'll soon be after the shrimps. Dump
all your clothes in a pile here. The soonper
we cam get to work the better,™

““Hear, hear!" said the Tigem.
But they were thinking of swimming—nob
shrimping,

and

CHAPTER V¥II.
THE DELIGHTI OF BHRIMIING.

IVE mioutes later ihe
Tiger Patrol was
transformed.

The juniors were no
longer Scoufs, but ordinary
boys in swimming costumes,
There had beem a bit of a
race, 28 to who should be undressed first.
And four of the Tigers made a simultaneous
dash for the water.

“I'l race you to that rock aod back!™
yelled Chureh.

“I'm on, shipmate!” grioped Burton.

#1 didn't mean you—you ¢an swim like a
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giddy fish!" sald Charch. “ Hallo!

What's
Handy shonting abou! now?™

Handforth was reshing up, roarng at the
top of his voice.

*“ Halt!" he bellowed. ¢ Come back, you
fatheads! Hi! Can't you hear me giving
orders? Am I the leader of this Patrol
or not?"!

““ What'e up now?" asked Owen major,

‘‘ Everything's up!"™ roared Handferth.
“What do yow latheads mean by rushing
into the sea in this way? What about your
staves? We're here to c¢ateh shrimps—not
1o swim!™

Y Yes, but—"

“But nothing!” interrupted Handforih
curtly. ** Remember Law 7!V

Y What's thatf?”

Haundforth regarded
ingly.

**And you eall yourselves Sconts!™ he
exclaimed, with withering scorn. * Law
7 distinctly atates that a Bcout must obey
the orders of his parenta, Patrol Leader, or
scoutmaster, without question. Deon't for-
get thoze last two words—without ques-
tion !

“RBot wetre mot on duty mow—"' began
Me(lore.

s followers pi

“You're always on duoty,"” interrupted
Handtorth severely. ‘A Beout i3 always
~erving—even when he's im e bathing

costume! And as I'm your Patrol Leader,
vou've got to obey.my orders without gques-
tion—becanse it's yaur dutv. That's what
Law 7 saya."

‘““And it alzo says that after we've done
our «dnty, we can ask a few questions about
it.” declared Church. ® You're quite right
ahout carrying out orders at obce—that's
disgipline, Well, we'ré game.”

“It's A good thing vou are!™ said Hand-
forth. *Come hack here, and get your
=taves. There'll he no swimming this after-
noon—understand? We've Just got to wade
ont, and.cateh shrimps,

“0Oh, my hat!” groaned Owen major.

But it was no good. They were Scouts,
ami had to obey the orders of their Patrol
Leader. Their Scontmaster, Nelson Lee,
had already instilled into them a thorough
nnderstanding of discipline and when it
came to the point, they were ready to
aobey orders. But, somehow, the Tizers
didn’t really regard Edward Oswald Mand-
forth in a serious way, It was only when
he insisted that they recognised him as
I'atrol Leader.

Although they were longing to have a
ewim, they obeved ordens, and seized their
specially prepared staves. Then, wading
ont, they drew the nots through the water,

“This is a fat lot of good!™ growlad
Me(Clure, " Wa shall met a few pieces of
spa-weed, I expect.

“A swindle, T call it,” said Owen major.
“1 thought we shonld be ahle to have a

opad swim, bul Handy means to keep us
ader dizscipiine. IF he zZoes on like this,
I shall chunge my giddy Patroi!”

“Rafs!” said Church. “You're a fine
Tiger, aren’t you? Handy's aH right—he'll
soon get tired of this game. You can take
my word for it, my son, that Handy's the
bist Patrol Leader we could have ™

And Owen major rather believed that
Church was right. He had joined the Tigers
becanse there seemed more prospect of
getting pleaty of fun out of Illandforth’s
Patrol,

"WThis is gueer!" =zald Handlorth, Irown-
irg. “There don't seem to be many shrimpe
in this part. rhaps we'd better wade a

bit further out. XNow then, Goodwin—no
siackinz1"

At the end of twenty minutes, two of
tha Tigers had succeeded in nefting a

couple of small fish, and another Tiger bad
trivmphantly brought up a long length of
seaweed. But shrimps Wwere conspicuous
by their absence.

“Wall, it's rommy!"? said Handforth.
“ What about all the shrimps you see in
the fishmonger's? They've got piles of 'em
in Caistowe.

¢ Yes, but ther've got thelr own wars of
getting ‘em.” sawd Church. “ We'ra not in
the right place. And we haven't got the
right shrimp nets, either. They catch 'em
in very shallow water, as a rule, quite near
the shore. We're too far onmt.”

Even Handforth was beginoing fo sus-
pect thls mow—but he wouldn't admit it
He persisted in his efforts, and he kept his
Scouts 20 busy that nobody thought of look-
ins behind, at the sandbank. Perhaps they
wouldn't bave mnoticed anything il they
had glanced round. But it was an un-
doubted [act that the tide was creepinp
in, and that the sandbank was slowly, but
nlmost imperceptibly, growing emaller.

# My hat! [I've pgot something here!"
said Handforth abruptly. as he looked into
his net. “Look at these horrible things!
I never knew that such beastly insects grew
in the seal™ 4

He gaszed with eevers displeasure at five
orf 6ix creatures in his net. Church peered
in.

“ Why, voun &s%, they're shrimps!™ he ¢x-
claimed, with a gria.

© Shrimps?!" echoed Handforth. ¢ Don't
talk rot! These things are nearly black.
and they look like sea beetles! Besides,
they ean’t bs ehrimps! TherTe mnot red,
and they haven't got curled tails!™

“They're always gréey when ther'ra
alive!"” chuckled Church. * They oanly turn
pink and curl up after they're bolled.
You're-a fine sorft of chap to go shrimping!
If you'd got wour net ‘full, you'd have
thrown ‘am all awagr!"

Mandforth turned his net ioside ount, and

| shuddared,
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“1 never knew it before!'' he muttered.
*By George! I'll never eay another shrimp
as long as ] live!™

—

CITAPTER VIIIL.

THE PANTHERS O THE JGE.

ILLY HAXDFORTH
fooked round
searchingly.

#“This 13 about

the best place,” he decided.
“ Conldn't he better, in fact.
It may take ©os am hour or
two, but if we don't collect a lot of money,
1 shall ba jolly surprized.” :

The Panther Patrol had come to a haii
on the beach at Caistowe. They were not
far from the Bannington crowd—but prac-
tically in the middle of it. Caistowe was a
quiet, sleepy fishing village during the
winter months—but when summer came
along it blossomed out into a thronged sea-
sifle resork

And at present, im the very middle June,
the little town was full of visitors.

And on such a brilliant afterngon as ihis
the beach was crowded. Feople were bath-
ing by tho. score, and children were paddling
by the hundred. The beach was gay with
iife. [Elderiy folk mapped ‘n deck chairs,
ice-cream vendors went ahont, eelling thewr
wares. Lemonade stalls were dotted here
and thers. And in one place a minstrel
Ltroupe waa doing its utmost to drown the
shouts of the children,

But the Panthers paid no heed to this
s¢ene of animation.

They wera at the back of the heach, elose
againet the ¢liff. And jost here there were
=0 curions formations of the rock. Maszszes
af it iatted out from the beach, and round
the-rceks children were wont to play hide-
and seek.

Willy investigated closely.

*“1¢ couldn't have been better il we had
built it ourselves!'” he deeclared., “ There's
a big-mazs of rock hera with a clear space
ol szand behind—and with the sheer eliff
at the back. We've only got to protect the
two openings, and we szhall be absolutely
private.”

“¥Yes, but what'a idea?” asked
"hubhy Heath.

*You'll finidl out what it is later,” said
Handferth minos. *“Don’y be szo curious.

We've got to earn some money, and it

e broke of as {wo other parties of
feouts came imto sight. One party wore
brown shoulder knots, and the other party
dxplayed mauve and white., They were the
Rams and the Badgers, of the 3rd Troop.
Licky Jones was Patrol Leader of the Rams,
f;nd Owen mamor Patrol Leader of the

dAzers,

P

“Look out—Panthers!" &aid Dicky Jonea.
“Cave, you chaps!®

**Fathead!" sang ont Willy.
you afraid of ¥

*We thonght you were goimg to attack
us!" said Dicky, as he came up. **Haven't
we agreed to act as enemies when we're
Scouting? One Patrol against the other?
(iwen minor and { have called a truce for
ithe time being—>"

““ 411 right—I'll ¢all a trace, tco,” inter-
rupted Willy. *“Yoa've just come along
at the right time. I want your help. We'ra
going to take possession of this part of
the beaeh, and these rocks have got to be
gnarded. Aro you chaps game to make
some money?"

" What are

Dicky Jones looked at a passing ! ream
man, aod sighed.
““ Money?' he repeated. *“What I3 i?

I've heard the word before, somewhere. We
thought about raiding omne of these ice-
cream chaps, but perhaps it wouldn't he
quite the thing. That's the worst of being
Scouts—we've got to stick to zo many rules
of honour!™ ° )

“You'll get plenty of icecream—without
pinching it!” said Handforth minor. * I
cxpect yvou'll lamgh when [ tell you what
the game iz, but you ¢an take my word for
it, there's money in the job. But every-
thing depends upon speed—we’ve got to set
o, hustle on before the crowd clears away."

Willy talked serionsiy to the two rival
Tatrol Leaders. And altheugh they looked
sceptical—even indignant—they finally con-
sented to Willy's propnsals.

“ [t seams n potty idea, hui yom ought
to know best,” said Dicky Jones. *““I sup-
pnse we'll take it in turns? Well, I'll stand
on guard, to start with.”

“Tazy beggar!” retorted Willy. **You
onght to set your Patrol a good example
by working.”™

Within a few minutes., a change had
come about. Most of the fags wvanizhed
hehind the rocks, There were two wide
canseways which led to the sandy space
hehind.

And each of these canseways wag now
cuarded by three Scouts at attention. If
any holiday-makers came along and wanted
to get past, they werc politely but firmly
turned back.

“No admittanee!”' zaid the sentries,
again and again. * This is forbidden grou
—Sconts at work!”?

And the visitors imdulgently went away,
never dreaming of dizoheving  orders.
Children collected round, curious to know
what was going on, but it was mo good.
The Scouts preserved their =ecret well.

The Hawk Patrol, led hy Reogie Pitt,
gven displaved an interest in the doings
nf the 3rd Troop, but they were just as
firmiy turned aside, Willy & Co. had some-
thing on which had to bhe kept a secret,
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"HAPTER IX. it wa:  undonbtedly  dwindline, Their
. B s unifurms wers in just the same pile, and
BN abRenT Ah PR the sand wa- (s .::rsd firm, Rut trimll:»::a_t,
ANDFORTH had | which had rested in the shallow watler,

lost his interest in | was now completely absent.
I I shrimping. { “There she i=!"" said Church, catching
He said mothing to [ his  breath in, “My only hat! She's
the other Tigers. Dbut he | drifted half o mile, il she's drifted an

didn't much care now |inch!'’

whether they caught s All the Secouts Kept ecalm. They said
shrimps or not. He let them continue | nothing to one another, but Lhey felt un-
their wefforts, After all, perhaps they | eazv. To =uddenly find that their boat
wotlld cateh some real fish—anpd that would ! haco  drifted away was alarming enough.

e even better.

For the currents were

But thie Tigers lhad peculiar off the coast.
heir own ideas. PORTRAIT CALLERY AND WHO'S WHO. Between this sand-
& \We're simply Fourth Series—Sixth Form. bank and the shore
wasting our  time.” voTE _The averace aze of Sixth TForm there was a treacher-
said Mel'lure at, ” havs iz 1% o3 unhdercurrent—un-
leneth “There's , suspected in a  calm
nothing to be caught sen, but ever present,
here—we might as nevertheless,  All the
well echuek it up. Scouts had hesn
What about going for warned against it by
a swim, Handy? Nelson Lee.
We're not on  duty “Who hald  eharge
now, are we’" of the Lhoat?”  de.
Handforth thawed. manded Chureh, “
“0h, well, perhaps j thought vou secared
we'd better think of it, Handy?”
some other scheme “lecnred WY re.
for making monex ! 7 torted landlorth. <
he rtemarked, = 1"l < B was last out, 1 be-
tell you what. Let's 'l, lieve, but 1 thought
Liave a0 swim, and ‘ shed stay there ™
then "get dressed and “Bouse my decks!™

go ashore, and we'll !'t" growled Burton. # The
BgIve sl entertain- tide’s coming in, ship-
ment on the beach.™ mates! That's what's
AN entertal happened, and  our
ments” craft was Jifted by
B ¥yon the rising water and
kuﬂn’;}." | g o _ - -::ﬁg']r‘EE-rI é:!f.h BY top-
ARkt Gheital ties No. 13.—Lleweliyn Rees. A sails!  She's well out
sl e Ry Welsh, as his pame implies. g=5g ™, g
major * sconts A small, neat [ellow, very And  within  half
% " i = . " w * “a = fa " -
aren’t allowed  to quick-witted and alert. Pos. =g Aaf hour this sand
maike themselves i e o = bhank will he
gidiculons  in  publie sesses all ihe Welshmans =3 covered ! said
We  chould | nesd natural leve of melody, and g3 Gven A ok
costumes—-" I is the owner Of a Superd BE@ ooy, ﬁr"]-t ‘signs f
wwell, we'll leave tenor  voice. Greatly  an ;.. D E;; ie g ‘JT-IEE*{:
it till luter on,” said demand at concerts, ! marooned! We ,-.h;fﬁ
Handforth gruffly, never be able to swim

“We've pot to make
money  somehow; we
can't let that old tinker starve”

Tie Tigers didn't worry in the
They made n dash for the sandbank, and
threw their staves down. Free from these.
they prepared to go for their swim. Dut
=nddeniy Dick  Goodwin  uttered an
éxclamation.

“By zum!™ he exclaimed.
hoat "’

The other Seouts stared round blankly.
The sandbank seemed a little smaller.
They only noticed this sub-gonscious]y, but

"Whera's the

ashore. It's too far
for me, anvhow '™
realised his responsibility ns

Handforth
least. | Patrol Leader, and he took charge of the

situation with & firm hand.
“*Well, it's no good grumblinz—the boat's
gone,'” he said. "“There's only one thing

to do—awim after it. You chaps wait
here amd I'll feteh the hoat back.™

Tom Burton shook his head.

“RBetter let me go, mesamate,’ he said
guietly. “I'm a better swimmer than jou
nre, and this currept—"°

“Rot'™ imterrupted ITandforth, "“It was
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wmy fault that the boat went, and I'll fetch
it .back. *Are you trying to tell me that
I ¢an't swim?*?

“No, bont—*?

“ That's enough!’’ interrupted Handforih.
“All vou fellows stay here. I'm leader, and
I'm giving orders. Don't forget law 7.
I'll be back with that boat in lesz than
ten minutes!’*

Without another word, he ran into the
sea, and set off with powerful strokes.
Edward ©Oswald was a rather clumsy
swimmer, but he kad plenty of stremzth

and endurance. )
0f the othier Tigers, Owen major was T.hf'
only one who was really weak at swin-

ming. The others could all be trusted to
put up & good performance, if called upoa
to do &0.

Tom Burton shook his head as he watched
Handforth.

“It's no good, shipmates—he’ll never do
it he deslared. “The current’s tricky
just here. Even though the tide's coming
in there's n peculiar backwash, and it's
harder to swim ashore than it is to swim
out. Besides, the boat’s too far off mow.”

But Handforth was swimping on grimly.

CHAPTER X.
THE MARCONED SC0UTH.

HILE the Tigers
were watcehing
Handiorth's bob-
bing head some-

thing else was happening in

the other direction.

While their backs ‘were
schooner had come into view
It was
a comparatively small ecrsft, and it pro-
gressed at a fair speed, in spite of the
fact that there was wvery little wind.
Obvidusly ahe was provided with ao
auxiliary engine.

The schooner appeared to be coming
atraight towards the sandbenk. But it
dropped anchor less tham a quarter of a
mile away, and considerably nearer to the
junfors than the shore.

In the meautime Handlorth was t'hatig-
ing his mind.

He was experiencing great difficulties.
Although the seA was as calm as a lake,
Handforth found it very hard to make
any progress. The current waa so strong
that he seemed to be getting no nearer his
objective. In fact, when he pglanced baek
and saw how little be had progressed, he
realised that he would mever be able to
reach the boat.

And s0, very sensibly, he gave it np.

“!Tin roming  hack?!?'  sald Church
wildenly.

furmed, a
round the neighbouring headland.

-aid

would !
"“The current’s too stroog!™’
“Then what are we going to do?'’ asked

“Ave, I he

Burton.

fhought

Owen major huskily, "II Iaadforth ean't
iwim in the current, neither can 1! And
that means that we can't get ashore. It's

over half a mile!”’

Burton said nmothing. He himself could
swim the distance withh comparative ease,
but he felt sure that several o! the other
Scounta wonuld never succeed. The situation
was grave,

Burton thought about swimming after
the hoat himself, but although he was con-
ftdent of reaching it, it would take a long
time, for the little craft was drifting even
faster now. Ry the time he returned the
sandbank would be covered, and the Secouta
in the sea. For nmow that the tide was
nearing the flood, it came in with alarming
rapidity.

Furthermaore, this place was isolated.

It wasn't visible from the clif tops near
the camp, owing to the screen of rocks.
Acd on the other side lay the ragged
cliffa of Shingle Head, where nobody was
likely to be. The place was quite isolated.

S0 the peril of the Tiger Patrol would
nat be known wuntil, perbaps, it was too
late. The BSeouts watched Handforth
returning with many misgivings.

Even' now they were ignorant of the
neighbouring schooner, since not one ol
them had turmed his eye: towards the
open sea. They had no inkling that the
little eraft had erept up.

But Handforth koew it, for as he swam
back towards the sandbank he had a clear
view of the schoomer as she lay there at
anchor. It was, indeed, the sight of this
vessel which had caused him to abardon
‘his original projeet.

He waded back on to the sandbank,
rather breathlezs. The bank was now less
than half its former size, and the tide

was surging In in a succession o! powerful
WAVEs,

“It's no good—eurrent's too stromg!®’
panted Handforth, as he ran wvp. ™ Besides,
the boat's drifting further and further

away all the time."

“Rut we can't ewim ashore!** protested
Owen major.

“No fear!”* said Handforth. “I'm a jolly
good swimmer, and I couldn't do it!
There's a kind o underiow, or something.
But tnere’s no need to worrp—"°

“No need to worry!”® cshouted Owen.
"We shall be drowned!’?

“Yes, old man, we've got to face it!'?
said Church, “There’s nothing in sight,
and there's not a sonl—"

“Nothing M sight!* echoed Handforth.
R What. about that yacht over there?’

“Yaeht?'? echoed the others, twirling
roand,
They starled, astonlehed to see the
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sthooner at such close quarterzs.  All their
alarm disappeared. They feit like laugh-
ing. They-had been worrving about reach-
ingy safety, apd this vessel was right
behind them.

“Souse my ‘'tweendeecks!’ said  the
Bo'sun. “That’s no yacht, Handy—it's ar
old schooner! But it's all rizht; she’s got
a boat trailing astern, and one of us can
swim there with ease. The current lelps
us in that direction, too. I'll go——'"

“We'll all swim there,” said Church
eagerly.

“No, you wom't!"” interrupted Handforth.
“It was my fault that the boat drifted
away, and I'm goinz to get you out of this
mess. When I'm im the wrong, I always
admit it. It only happens once imn a blue
moon, but 1 act on the straight?!™

“Good old Handy!'? chuckled MceClure.
“Bul you've had your swim—why pot let
the Bo'sum po¥"?

“Beecause 1've made up my mind to go
myself!”’ retorted Handforth. “I'm tne
leader of this Patrel, and 1 mean to be
obeyed! It would be a silly idea for all of
ws to swim there. What about our
uniforms? They'd be washed off the sand-
bank by the time we got back. I'Il go
alone, and I'll borrow that boat.™

“It's a good idea," said Goodwin,
nodding. * Even i! the sandbank is covered
hefore -you zet back, we shall still be able
to stand on the sand—and our uniforms
won't get wet becauyse we can carry them.
But buck up, lad, or you'll be too late!’’

“Leave it to me,”’ said Haodforth con-
fidently. “I'll be back in five minutes.
We'll borrow that boat, chase our own,
and then 1eturm the borrowed one later.
I'm not going to have you chaps saying
that I pot you into & hole, and left you
there!®?

Burton would have preferred to make
the swim himseli, bot he only grinned. And
to argue would only mean delay. DBesides,
Hapdiorth coold easllf succeed thiz fime,
and there was no peril. 1f the worst came
to the worst, they could all make the swim,
and sacrifice their uniforms.

Handforth started off, little guessing what
his was in Jor!

CHAPTER &L
ABOARD THE SCHOOXNER.

HERE was a ereat
difference in swim-
ming Now. Hand-

forth found that he
could make good progress,
and almost before he realised
it, he was close to the
schooner's stern.
There seemesd to be nobody on board.
The wessel lay quiet and placid on the
sea and only a slight gurgle sounded as

she rosze and [eil to the almost imipercepbible
swell. Handforth wondered 3 he should
take the boat without permission.

Then he remembered that he was a Scoubk.
Under ordinary circumstances he would have
had no compuaoction in seizing the boat.
But, as a Scout, it was pecessary o oblain
permission first.

““ Anybody on board there?” he sang out.

He trod water while he waited, aod
glanced baeck towards the sandbank. A
gleam of yellow told him that the bank
was still uncoyvered, although it was de.
ecidedly smaller.

After o brief interval, the sound of
stumbling footsteps came to Handforth's
ears, and then followed the stride of some-
body as he crozsed the deck. A man looked
overside. He was an unprepossessiog-looking
character, witlh an unshauven chin, 1o collar,
and a greasy peaked cap on the side of his
head.

i Rav, he de
manded.

“Who did you think It was—a shrimp?"
demanded Handforth sarcastically., =1 want
to ask vou if I can borrow that boat.”

“What boat?'

“The one that's tied astern.” 2

“ Borrow it?" said the man. ‘““No, you
durned well can't! What's the idea, comin’
here and askin’ fool thlogs like that? You
ret awav from this craft, my lad, or you'll
find yourself in trouble.”

Handforth was astonished at the fellow's
tone. He not only seemed aggry, but half
alarmed. And Handforth had a recellection
that he had seen the man before.

As a matter of fact, he was Mr, Trapp—
the mate of the schooner. The St. Fraunk's
jumiors had had an adventure with him and
his cnmpauion, Captain Jonas Starkey, some
months back. This was why Handforth had
the impression that he had seen the mau
before. .

“There's no need to get nasty,” saud
Handforth, swimming nearer to the schooner,
and clinging to the ladder which hung over:
side. ““l only want to borrow it for about
half an hour—""

f;‘i can't help your troubles—you clear
off ¥

AMr. Wrapp spoke sharply—and his alarm
seemed to be inereasing.  Handforth was
din no mood to take denials, RBot the fel.
low's tone rendered it impossible for him
to seize the boat in deflance. DResides, Mr
Trapp might throw a belaying-pin at Inm,
or something like that.

Handforth decided to make a bold move.
He was pgetting tired of splashing about in
the water, and continuing this argument.
He climbed up the ladder and leapt over
the bulwark.

wGet ol this ecralt!”
angrily.

“What's the matter?” demanded Hand
forth. * Anvbody might think wyou were
seared. or somefhing! Look over at that
sandbank '** he added, pointing.

was that wyou shoutin'?™

roared Mr. Trapp



Mr. Trapp locked, and frowned.

“ What, them boys?” le asked. ‘‘Least-
ways, they look like boys fromi here.
What's the idea of this—*"

**The tide's coming in fast, and those
chaps are in danger of being trapped, that's
all!’ interrupted Handforth. +1f you'll
lend me that boat, 1 shall bave time to get
there and take them off befcre they're
swamped. We've got all our clothes to
think of, too.”

“It's none o' my business,” growled the
mate. “You pot .on that sandbank—ycu
can gel off ¥

“ But our boat drifted away!”

** That's your own funeral !"

“You rotter!” roared Hapdforth hotly.
“It's quite likely there WILL be a funerul
it you act like this! I'l jolly well take
the boat without yomr permissiop—and |
shall be juostified, too!"

“0b, will yer!"” shouted Mr. Trapp thickly.
“You get off this craft, an® you an’ your
crew can swim ashore! It aim't far., Any-
way, you ain't havin' no boat from this
SMDI“

Handforth was furious. The man's refusal
seemed so meedless. For the schooner was
lying at anchor, and the hoat was idle.
Handlorth didon’t know that Mr. Trapp was
expecting a signal from the shore in a very
short time—and that. the hoat would theo
have to be wvsed. And Mr. Trapp. for
reasons of his own, kept this piece of in-
formation strictly to himself.

“All right!” said Handlforth flercely.
““We'll see about this! Those chaps are in
daonger of being drowned, and you won't
let me take that boat! Then I'll joily
well take it without your permission at all’
Blow you !

He turned on bis heel, and made a leap at
the side, intending to dive overboard. But
Mr. Trapp made a grab at the same second.
Handforth had been unwise in making
known bhis plan—but that was quite charac-
teristic of him.

“Hi! What the——*"

Handforth paused, as a rough, horny grip
seized his bare arm. He found himsell
pulled backwarda, and his wet feet slithered
on the deck.

- You'll take the boat witlbout permnission,
will yer? shouted Mr. Trapp angrily.
“We'll see about that, young shaver! 1
don't like the locks o' you at all-1I'm
goin’ to lock you up!"

“Lock me up!™ velled
strugeling. “ But those chaps
drowned, you rotter—-"*

“That ain't mo comsarm o' mine,™ inter-
rupted Mr. Trapp. “I'll keep you' ere until
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Handforth,
will oet

We'll see what
It's my

the skipper comes aboard! :
'e’s got to say about the allair! |
belief you've come 'ere spyin'—it's just one

o' your blamed tricks! I
of uld !**

Handforth was too excited to pay any
heed to what the fellow was saying. He
had never dreamed that his mission would
lead to such an alfair as this. He struggled
with all his strength—and Edward Oswald
was a big proposition.

But Mr. Trapp was a bigger. His
muscles were like whipcord, and he had
the strength of a bulloek. With one drive
he foreed Handforth back, and then he
suddenly brought his elbow round and
'-;I[rult*:! the unfortunate Patrol Leader at a

oW,

After that Handforth hardly knew what
bappened. He felt himself pushed through
a2 doorway, he stumbled down some dark
stairs, and he was a sccure prisoner on the
schooner!

koow you kids

CHAPTER XII.
AX ALARMIXG BITUATION,

RENE MANNERS tossed
ker pretty head.
“Don't be so absurd,
Doris!™ she protested.
UYou know well enough that
I'm not interested in Ted
Handforth! I'm not going
to the Seouts' camp to see bim at alll!™”

Doris Berieley chuckled.

“ Rats!* she said cheerfully. *“You
can't kid me like that, Irene! I dom't mind
admitting that I shall be disappointed if
I dou't see Reggie Pitt. And I know jolly

‘well that Marjorie is keen on seeing good

old Archie.”

“ Rather!” said Marjorie Temple.

“(h, well, perhaps 1 shall be a bit dis-
appointed if Ted's away,” admitted Irene,
W It it comes to that, we're all interested
in these Scouts. 1 think it’s a fine idea for
the St. Frank's chaps to go into camp like
this.”

“We'll show 'em something before lomg—
when we become Girl Guides,” said Doris
easily. ** We shall be going into camp In
about a fortnight, shau't we?™

¢ Something like that,” replied Irene.

But, of course, our camp will be miles
further alongz the elilfs than the Scomts'.
A good thing, too. We want to be all to
ourselves—that's the fun of it.”

The three Moor View schoolgirls were
walking along the clift path from Shingle
Head. They had decided to pay an after-
noon ecall at Shingle Camp, and reckoned
that they would drop in just in time [or tea.

“ There's oue thing—ihe Scouts are bound
to be in camp by the time we get there,”
zaid Irene, with a laugh. *“ You can always
trust boys to be on hand when theres a
meal-time "
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“1 think we're just about as bad,™
grinned Doriz.  “You seem to forget that
we're deliberately planning to pet there at
tea-time **

All three girls were dressed in summery
attire. They locked very attractive against
the setting of downs and chiff. And as they
walked along, the panorama kept changing.

“What are those figures right out there¥™
asked Ireme, suddenly pausing.

She pointed, and they all stood still, Some
distance ocpt te sea they could see n sand-
bank. It wos only small new—apparently
a mere narrow strip of sand. And upon it
were four or five figures. Even at this (lis-
tance the girls could see that the figures
were in bathing costume., But the sand-
bank was entirely surrounded by sea, and
ithere was no sign of any boat,

“0h, some of the fellows, I expect,” said

Marjorie. * They've been having a bathe
“Yez, but they're marooned on that
sandbank,” interrupted Doris. HWhy,

hallo! Their boat must have drifted! Look!
It’s right over there—drifting towards the
lighthonse! It must be a mile off "

The little story was unfolded before them
as clearly as though they had been told
everything. The isolated flgurex on the
sanidbank—the incoming tide—fhe empiy
boat drifting on the current.

‘“But they're not in any danger, are
theyv?” asked Irene quickly. < Burely, they
can swim ashore?"

“1f they could swim ashore. they'd have

started long before this,"” declared Dorls
promptly. ** But I expect the current’s too
strong—— There you are! Look at that!

They e all waving towards that sailing ship!
I tell vou they're in danger!™

Indeed. it was only too obvious now.
For the figures on the ever-narrowing sand-
bank were waving articles of clothing to-
wards the schooner—with the ohvlous in.
tention of attracting attentiom, But there
was no answering sign from the schooner.

“{ say, we'd bhetter do something quick:®™
ejaculated Irene. “ They seem to be ali
asleep on that ship, and in another twenty

minutes the tide will be completely over
that sandbank! Let's run like mad mnto
the camp!™

“Yez, come on!"

The three girl:, thorouchly alarmed, lost
nn time in hurrying off. They were all
athletie, and they made excellent speed.
Shingle Camp was only half a mile away,
and the girla came within sight of it sud-
denly, as they topped one of the rises.

The camp nestled in the hollow below.
lnoking very picturesque with the tents
sieaming in the afterncon’s sunshine, There

wzre many figures moving about, and coils

nf smoke were rising from the camp
kitchens.

The gicls hurried in, running hard—and,
fortunately. they came uapon the Lion

Patrol just on the outskirts of the camp.

! There's no need to get nasty,”
sald Handforth, swimrhing nearer to
the schooner, and clinging to the
ladder which hung overside. | only
want to borrow the boat Tor about
half an hour . . ."

The Lion: were coming in after some prac
tice.

Nipper. the Patrol TLeader,
prised as the girls balted

looked sur.

“Is anything the matter?” he asked
abruptiy.

“1 don't know!” panted Irene. ¢*Bul
it's a good thing we've met you, Diek!

Are some of your Scouts bathing?"

“Not that I know of,” replied Nipper.
He and the other Lions had hardiy
had an  opportunity to  salute, for

the girls had rushed up so precipitately
They always called Nipper by his right
name—Dick Hamilton.

“T belicve some of the bove are in peril!'
exclaimed Irene. “ Anvhow, there are four

or five out on the sandbank—and they've
lost their boat! The tide's coming in
swiftly, and—""

“The Tigers. I'Il Dbet!" Interrupted
Tommy Whatzon aqulckly.

“ihnpod gad!”™ said Archie @lenthorne.
“You don't really think, dear old girls,
that Ay

“Quick—oh. quick!* interrupted Doris.

“Come And look for vourselves!"
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CHAPTER XIIL

TIIE TIGERS AWIM FOR IT.

AN'T make it out!™
gatd Church
auum:l sly. *“Why

earth doesn't

the Inme.ad come  back?
Even Handy wouldn't be
such an ass as %o deliber-

ately atay all thia timel!™
enough for anything,” said

“ He's
fwcn major.

The sandbank was now army
the Tigers would be paddling within a few

A53
so0 parmow that

minutes. They had already gathered up
their uniforms, to eave them from thke fud-
den flow of water when it fAnally swept
over the bank. The strip of sand was
now no lonzer tham twenty feet, amd no
hroader than ten. The tide was coming in
at the flood.

And all the 3eouta of the Tigzer Patrol
were puziled.

They had distinctly seen Handforth mount
the ladder of the schoomer, and then they lad
lost sight of him. They koew he waz on
board. And at tirad they bad felt that every-
thing was all right. Xomentarily, they had
expected to see him drop inio the dinghy
whieh floated placidly at the stern of the
echooner. DBuab Handlorth had dome nothing
of the kind. Sioce climbing on board, he
itad completely vanizhed. And, what was
more, o other hhman being had appeared
im sight.

And the tide was leaping in meanwhile,

““Wea can’t stand this®’ =aid Cburch, at
length. “ He can’t possib’y rearh B2 in time
now—even if he starts at omce. 1 think
we'd better swim for it. It'a the only
thing.*?

*]1 shall never be able to do it!"™ mut-
tered Owen major.

The distance to the schooper zeemed
appallihg to him. Most of the others were
confident, but they would much rather have
kad the boat take them off. Handforth's
mysterions disappearance was disturbing.

‘ Ppon't you worry. massmates,” aaid Tom
Burton, patting Owen major on the
choulder. **You hang om to me—I'll steer
yvou on a straight course."

“ Thanks,” growled Owen. “Bat it
doesn't seem right tnat I shouid have to
¢t one of you chaps to help me—"

“ Jpuze me!” Interropted the Bo'aun.
“That's nothing! We ecan't all be good
swimmers, There's nothing to worry abont
—hut we'll make HandYorth give a good
gxplanation, or we'll sink him!"

# But what about cur uniforms?" asked
Pick Goodwin. “ They'il he ruined!”

éiNo they won't,” eaid the Bo'sun.
“We've ali rob string, haver't we? Well,
shipmates, bundle your uniforms asz zmall
as you ¢an, and aplice "em on to your heada.

As lone a5 we keep our beads above water,
we zhall keep our umiforms dry."

It was a practical idea, apd altbough it
would probably prove partially unsuccess-
ful, the oniforms wou'dn’t get entirely
soaked. And to swim for it was ceriaioly
the only possible method.

And there was no sign of help coming
from the shore, and -the schooner looked as
deserted as ever. By thiz time, too, the
last strip of sand had been covered. The
juniors were already standmg in the midst
of ewirling foam.

From a distance the spectacle locked
curious—if any had beea able to see. It
seemed as thoogh the juniors were standing
in deep water. Only the white [oam
betrayed the fact that solid sand lay just
bemeath the surface,

And the szea was strong, in spite of Its
calmneszs. The succession of waves which
swept over the bank bad suech strength that
the Scouts found it evem difficult to keep
their feet,

And the
mean feat.

swim to the schooner was no
It wou!d need all their endur-
ance fo perform it—particularly asz they
would be hampered by the uniforms, Tom
Burton added Handforth’s uniform to his
own bundle.

Somehow, they managed to secure the
hundles to their heads. And then, Burton
leading the way, they plunged off into the
deep water. A last look at the schooner
had assured them that assistance was as
far off as ever.

“Stick cloze to me, shipmates,” szang
out Burton, as he began to swim. (“If
any of you Gnd it too much for you, chmck
your uniform away. We <an't take any
riasks *

To the Bo'sun, who had spent his child-
hood om the sea, a swim such as this was
a mere trifie. And it was pot much of an
eifort to Dieck Goodwin, But it would tax
all Cherch anpnd AleClure’s eoduramee, and
Owen major waz frankly incapable ol it.

But he strogeled manfully. The distanca
seemed appalling to him after five minates
had elapsed. UMe kpew that deep water
lay benmeath him, and tha schooner seemed
as far off as ever. He strove hard to keep
himzelf from panic, bub It was useless.

“] szhall mever do it—never!"” he splut-
tered, after he had swallowed two or three
mouthiuls of salt water. “ ['m—I'm done!?

Hiz own uniform was soaked, for he had
zone under more than once. But Tom
Burton was near by, and he assisted his
fellow Tiger. And now the Bo'sun's task
was a3 difflenlt as the others’—for with the
handicap of the nearly exhapited Owen
major, he Imd to etruggle every inch of the
WaYy.

The swim to safelw,
touch and go

indeed. wasz almnst
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CHAPTER XIV.

THE ALARM.
OOR!™ exclaimed
Doris Berkaeley,
pointing.
There was a

cateh in her voice, and her
pretty face had gone rather
pale. And there wag every
reason for her alarm, 3She and her com-
panions had just reached a spot along the
eliffs whers they could gaze out 1o the
sandbank, This had been invizible lhitherto
cwing to the intervening masses of rock.

It had been necessary, in fact, to come
quite a distance, and many precious
minutes had sped hy.

Tie Lion Patrol had been joined by the
Hawke, and the Wolves—dfor Reggie Pitt
and Buster Boots had brought their scouts
into the affair. They all felt that the girls
were in earnest, and that this was no wiid
oaose clhase,

Moreover, they had learned from one of
the Curlews—Nick Trotwoods Patrol—that
the Tigers had set off for the beach with
the intention of shrimping. Fatty Little—
who was a Curlew—had eeen them go, and
he Tiad heard Handlorth talkiog about
ehrimps. [Fatty Little could always be
trusted to hear discussion concerning food.

Thus it had been definitely established
before leaving the camp, that the fgures
on the samdbank were the figures of the
Tiger Patrol. And all the other Seouts
were filled with a keen anxiety. They knew
what a ecareless sz Handforth was, and it
had mot surprised tbem in the least that
the boat had been allowed to drift away.

“Look!™ exclaimed Doris, as they all
ame to a halt.

“Well, I'm blessed!”

“ (radslife!"

“ There's—there's no sandbank there!"

This was the literal truth. The sandbank
had wvanished—and mnow, in its place, lay
a clear expanse of roffled water. ,There was
no indication of human life of any dezerip-
tion,

“QOh!" muttered Ireme, ““They've been
drowned ! .

¢ HBut that's unthinkable!" exclaimed
Nipper guickly. “They must have awam
ashore——==""

‘““ But in thai ease we should see them!'"
interrupted Doris. “*They haven't had time
to swim  all that distance—and there's
nothing in the sea at all! Look—there's
their hoat—nearly against the lighthouse!
It's drifted the bezt part of 2 mile.””

The Scouts stood there, looking on with
their hearis beating rapidly. Had they
come top late? Were they on the spot, only
to witness the aflermath of a tragedy?

“You're quite sure Handforth & Co. wera
ob the sandbank?' asked Buster Bootn
“ You didn't make any mistake—*

“0f course we didn't!™ interrupted Mar-
jorie. “We saw them clearly—and they
were all waving, too. Oh, this s dreadfai!
If they were on the schooner—we shouid
see them."

# Not necessarily,” said Nipper. “It's
just possible they reached that ship, and are
on board now. Anyhow, it's about the only
chance they had. They could never have
gotl ashore azaiost the current. And there's
no other direction in which they could have
iwam. It's a pasty pusiness.”

“But can't we DO something?”
Doris urgently,

“We'll rush down to the beach, get a
boat out, and row to the schooner,” replied
Mipper erisply. * I'irst of all we'll go over
that sandbank, though, and see if there ars
any srzEns ofl—of drifting clothes. 1 can't
possibly believe that those six chaps have
met with disaster.’

At the same time, Nipper was inwardly
alarmed.

The total absence of any excitement on
the schooner was significant. True, thp
vessel was so far off that it was almost im-
possible to see anything on her decks. But
the dinghy astern was drifting idly in the
current. And surely this wonid have been
used by the Scouts to get ashore i they
had really sought refuge in the schooner?

“There's no need for all of us to go."”
went on Nipper, a5 they made a move to-
wardz the nearest cliff path. “You Hawks
and Waolves had better stay behind with the
Firls. We'll go out and gel back as soon
as we find out anything for certain.”

The Hawks and the Wolves were not
exactly satisfied, but there was nothing
elze for it. After all, there waz no earthly
need for eighteen Scouts to row ont to the
schooner. Une Patro! was sufficient.

And as soon as they got down om to the
beach a boat was ilaunched, and the Lions
set off om the investigation. The other
Seout: stood waiting—more anxious than
ever. The uncertainty of the whole affair
was beginning to tell upen them.

Bu%, as Nipper had pointed out,
impossible to leave the girls by them
selves—it wouldn't have been ericket. The
Hawks and the Waolves stood on the shinale,
staring out to sea, From this low level the
schooner seamed farther away than ever.

While they were waiting, they kept their
eves open in other directions. DBut it was
becoming more and more obvious that the
Tigers' only possibility of escape had been iu
the schooner’s direction. Were they safely
on board—or had they been caught by the
strong current, and dragged nnder? The
thought of such a tragedy was disturbing in
thie extramo.

azked

it was



CHAPTER XV.
THE MYSTERY OF THE LOTCS.

1 HAXE goodness!™
gasped MeClure
desperately.

He was mearly
done, The last twenty
fathoms bad s=eemed worse

than all the rest of the swim,
And McClure was not the only Tiger who was
pearly exhausted.

Church was practically overcome, and Dick
Goodwin was feeling the effects of the swim.
The current had altered its cheracter since
Handforth bad undertaken the jouruey. The
ever-changing sea had grown more difticult,
and while Handforth had bhad a compara-
tively easy task, the other members of hia
patrol had fought for their wery lives.

Owen major, at least, would have perished
but for Tom Baorton's ald. And the Bo'sun
himself was on hiz last lap for bhe had
been burdemed with Owen major for over
balf the swim.

Strangely enough, no sound had come from
the schooner—no sign had come that Hand-
forth was on board—or, for that matter,
that anybody else was on board,

And the Tigers themselves had given no
indication ot their approach. They were so
exbausted that even ordinary conversation
was impossible, Their one emotion was
thankfniness—untold relie! that they had
Eu;:{;eeded in reaching their objective in
safety.

They would pever have believed that the
se1 counld change in such & short space of
time. With the flood tide, the ealmness had
completely vanished, a breeze had sprong up,
and the sorface was now choppy, and the
current strong and treacbercos. Handforth's
swim had been a pleasure compared to this.

(ne after the other, they clung to the
ladder and climbed up. And one after the
ather they landed on the deck aomd sank
down. They had not suffered seriously—a
briel rest, and they would be themselves.

And mow the deck was pratefully warm
from the effect of the sun. The sun itsell
too, was heating down with as much heat
as ever, The five Tigers soon began to show
=wrns of recovery.

“My poodness!" breathed Church, sitting
up. “That's better! I thought we were
vever goinz fo get here!™

“8o0 did I!"" muttered McClure, struggling
with his uniform * This giddy Thing nearly
strangled me twice! They're all soaked
through, too—we'd better spread "em out in
the sun.”

“Good Idea, shipmate,” safld Tom Brrton.

As soon as they wgre all able, they un-
fastemed their aniforms and spread them
out to dry—lor in every case the choppy sea
hwad soaked the clothes through and through.
Nut it was one thing to have salved the
gniformas,

“But where's Mandy?" asked McClure, get-
ina to his feet.

]

They were all feellng umeasy. There was
something strange about this ship—some-
thing almost ubeanny. They had got on
board without anybedy being the wiser, it
seemed. The vessel appeared to have no
crew.

As a matter of fact, there were three men
on board—Mr, Trapp, the mate, and the
crew., The crew copsisted of two men, for
the vesse! was ooly & small one, and both
these were zound asleep in the fo'c’sle.

Mr. Trapp, having secorely locked Hand-
forth away, had returned to the ecaptain’s
cabin to support himself with two or three
tots of rum. For Handforth had caused ihe
mate to exert himself unduly, and he always
resorted to rum for restoration.

Feeling mueh better, Mr. Trapp came on
deck. It was about the time he was ex-
pecting a signal from the shore, and it
wouldn't do for bhim to remain below. Ho
came on deck, and halted in the doorway.

“ @Great guns!” he ejacalated, aghast.

He had thought it bad ennugi] to have ona
schoolboy to deal with. But now, before his
eyes, were filve more! And he hadn't known
a thing about their- presemce until he bad
come suddenly wpon them.

“0Oh, here’s somebody!™ exclaimed Church,
horrying forward. *“1I say, do you know
anything about ome of cur chaps?™.

Mr. Trapp gave a gulp.

“ How did you young shavers get aboard?"
he demanded.

"We swam here—from that sandbank.”
replied Church. “ Where's Handforth? We
saw him climb up the ladder—we know he's
on board! He came here to fetch that boat!
Where is he?”

I Mr. Trapp looked at the junmiors with a
eer.

He made mno reply for a few seconds—he
was thinking. And as it wasn’t msual for
Mr. Trapp to think very deeply, the effort was
& severe one. The reference to the sand-
bank brought back Handlorth's story to his
mind. Hapdforth had come here to borrow
that bhoat. And these other bors, according
to Handforth, had been in great peril. But
it didn't strike Mr. Trapp as thengh the
Scouts were in amy peril at all—or ever had
been. He was more convineed than ever
'‘that it was a deliberate trick to get on
board [or the purpose of spying.

Apparently, Mr. Trapp had reasons ol his
own for fearing apny intrusion. ;

“Your pal?” he szald slowly.
he?

W Yes, where Is he?™” demanded the Tigers.

“Why, below, o" coursze,” replied Mr,
Trapp. ¢ Pore young feller! Met with a
acecident, he did. Not much—pot wvery
serious. Bot a nasty swipe oo the shin, ail
the same. Took me ten minutes to stiteh it
.up I"I £
“Stitch it op! shouted MecClure.

“It was his own fault,” growled the
mate, “Swam against a piece of wreckage,
and tore hia leg open—a regular nasty gaszh,

d T’Fﬁﬂrﬂ Is
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I'm tellin® yer. 1 puet the pore roung f[eller
in my bumk."

The juniors had no reason to doobt Mr.
Trapp's alarming story. It provided a com-
plete explanation for Handforth's non-return.
Perhaps he was hurt even more than the
mate indicated.

Mr. Trapp was evidently a conuing gentle-
man—he had certainly gone the right way
to work to entice all the juniors below.

“ Poor old Haundy!" exclaimed Church. “1I
5ay, can we pgo down and see him?®”

“YWhy, certanly,” esaid Mr. Trapp
promptly. "Follow me, young gents—and
I'll take vou straight down. 1 was [air

worried for a time, 1 oam pgive you
Tﬂrd.“‘

He descended the companton-ladder, and
the five Scouts followed him. It was semi-
dark downo there, and after the bright sun-
dpht it seemed slmost pitchy. 4

* Straight in!™ said Mr. Trapp briskir. |

He threw & door open, mr.'lp the Scouts
nurried through. The last two received a
violent push which sent them hurtling apainst
the others, Two of them sprawled over: and
then the door was slammed with a crash!

my

CHAYPTER XVI.
LIOKS TO THE BRESCUR

E DWARD OSWALD

HANDFOERTH wacs

startied.
! Undoubtedir, he
had good ressom to be. He 4
bad heard the wvpices of his

) _patrol, and it had afforded
him great reliefl. For his recent anxiety con-
cerning their safety was allayed. But it
was cerfainly alarming to find the Tigers
giving headlong into his presence like so
many skittles.

“*What the dickens—* he began,

The door crashed to, and the key was
turned in the lock. The five Scouts, all in
swimming costame, picked themselves up,
and gazed at one another blankly. The only
light in the cabin came from the skylight
above, but this was almost obscured by &,
canvas awning. The awping was peressary,
too, for even as it was, the cabin was
stifling. !

“ Aren't vou hurt?™ demanded Chureh, In
a startled voice.

“Hurt?" replied Haodforth. < Yes, I am!
That rotter winded me, and chucked me
downstairs.”

“ But he told us you gashed your shin, and
that he stitched it up!™ ejaculated Owen
majior. “He said—"

«“Je's a liar!"” roared Handforth. ™ 'The
rotter refused to let me take that boat, and
then he went for me and locked me up in
bere! I'm blessed if I know the meanlng

lia

of it! We ouly wanted to borrow his
rotten heat!"

soon realised the full position.

wit's jolly queer,”™ said Church at length.
“You might think the mpan was afraid of
something If he couldn™ lend you a boat
when it was to save five lives, it's a pity!
Aad why the dickens has he Jocked us all
up?! He can't keep us here, that's certain!”

The Tiger Patrol was completely puzzled.
And, if it comes to that, zo was Mr. Trapp.
He had only imprisoned the juniors om the
spur of the moment—sinee he felt it safer
to bave them under lock and key than to
let them practicalls take possession of the
schooner.

Mr. Trapp had had sense enough to realise
that bis only chance of locking up the in-
vaders was to trick them at the cutset. And
he had done this very sucecessfully.

And now the mate was pacing up and down
on deek, warried, troubled, and furious.
Never before bad he so desired the presence
of his captain. And it was high time that
atarker showed up.

In the meantime,
aloot.

The Lion patrol had reached the vicimibts
of the sandhank, but although they searched
closely, they could zee no sign of their miss-
ing companions, There was not even a hat
to be seen. And by now the =ea had com-
pletely covered the sandbank, apd all was
smooth and undisturbed.

“Il’s & mystery!" said Nipper, frowning.
"We'd better Fa straight to the schooner,
and make iaquiries. Thes're bound to kmow
something—it's comparatively near by.”

“ What's that over there?” asked Alf
Brent soddenly.

The Tigers

other activities were

t*‘fﬁggﬁd!" muttered Tregellis-West, * A
staff '
Without aquestion, the ohject which Al

had seen was one of the staves of the missing
Tiger patrol. It was Beating on the surface,
and provided a =silent indication of the
disaster. The Tigers, of course, had
naturally abandoned their staves. And it
was the fAirst certain clue which the Lions
had received that Irene & Co. were right.

“Then it's true enough !"* exclaimed Nipper.
“The girls didn'¢ make any blunder—they
saw Handforth and his patrol all right!™

““But where are they?” asked Watson

desperately,

“Good gad!” sald Archie Glenthorne.
“ Yon—you don't think—— 1 mean to say.
what a perfectly [Irightful thought, ¥you
know, My dear old tulips, it's absolately too
torn to even consider!"

“They must know something
schiooner!” declared Nipper grimly.
six chaps can't have drowned.
awfal!™

on  Lhe
“ Those
It's too

The fellows at the oars wielded them
deszperately, and the heavy boat [fairly
plunged through the water on its way to
the &chooner. The slght of that Scoul
staff had Rlled the Lions with apprehen-
tion. Unf:! now, they bad kall doubted

the whole storv,
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Aad it was significant, too, that no eign  lcan, disrepulable-looking character, awml
came [rom the schooner, hls chicf positionr on board was that of

The vessel was lIying there, apparently | LOOK.
derelict,. The one fact that she was safely “I don't know a& you did right, Simon!"’
anchored proved that this was not the | he growled. " Wouldn't it' ave bin better
case. But there was no sign of life oo | to Kick the Kids overboard an" done with
board. here was no human figure to be | it? There might be a fuss about this "ere
seen. —Xeepin® ‘cm prisopers, I mean®*?

And surely, il Handforth & Co. had What else was I to do?"" demanded Mr.
sourht cafety on the Lotus—as the veesel | Trapp., “ First one o' the kids eame up
was callec—they would be om the look out | alome, an' wanted to borrow a boat. [
for any apploachinz boat? cheved 'im below, thinkin' the old man

The Lions drew would be back any
nearer, with their minute, and then
alarm inereasing. PORTRAIT GALLERY AND WHO'S I'm durned if five

WHO. more o' the young

CHAPTER XVII Fourth Series—Sixth Form. varmints didn't
- e ] NOTE.—The average age of Sixth Form turn up!™
GETTING BEATHER T00 hﬂ}'l is 19. i “‘rﬂl], it beats

THICK. me ! said Soapy,

. TRAPP scratchiing his towsled
turned head. 2

sharply lie leamed biz arms

a2 he IJE.J.I'Ei ajl 1]]!.} Fi‘l:l'E UI e

footsteps. ship and looked ouu

“ Oly, it's vou ! towards the zhore.
About time von woke Then he suddenly
np, ain't it? Where's started,  Some  dis-
Jim—still asleep?? tance away, hidden

CYes?  said the from the two men
man, who had just A hitherto by  the
appeared. “ What's Pz vessel's siern, a boat
all that noise below? 1\ f]  wils approaching.
Zounded Iike a bunch ) “ Look “ere, Simon—
o' kids to me; bub Y, there's more  of
that can't be—* g ‘em!M ejaculated

+0h, ecan’t e Soapy.
arowled the male. o, * More of ‘'em!"
= Well, it is!* 4N roared the mate, with

* Kids?” SRy a shout.  “Durn my

“Six of ‘em!” N hide! A boatload

“ Ahoard this this time ! This
schiooner 7™ _ =) Cere’s gettin® too

“Yes, aboard this rno. 15.—David Biggleswade. i"_: thick, Soapy — that’a
schooper 1™ arowlicd The comedian of the Sixth, g what it 3! The
Mr. Trapp. “ Yon'd amd the butt of evervbody's % best thimg we rcan
hest swili a2 bucket pleasantries, Being  exces- = do is to Eeep "em oll.
o water over your sively pood-natured, he never E An' we'll suy nothin’
head, Soapy — vou =R minds. 1s particulariy popu- E=l about these ather
ain’t awike yet. Boy E=4 lar in the Third, as he alwayvs g kids, either.  There'll
Heputs they are, B tips his fags well, and has _— be trouble | we ain't
aceordin? fis them == never been known to mrumble, K& S careful !
vre clothes,  An' it's '{ﬁﬁﬂ ' " Reens ‘o me
my helicf they came (e there’ll he trouble
abhoard to spy ! anyways !  declared

“Crikey!”" ejaculated Soapy, startled.

“There "ere Boy Scouts are a  durned
nutsanee !’ swore Mr. Trapp. “ Allo: inter-
ferin' with what they shouldn™. I wish the
skipper would come—he’ll know what to

do with "em! I'm blamed 1f I do!??
“You've got the young 'ums locked up?’

“Yes, but I can't keep ‘em there for
long!™ zgrowlod Mr. Trapp. " Ib fair beals
me¢ why Starkey dom't turn up. Said he
was zoin’ to signal lonz belore this, The
elil man allve was late?™? he added.

Snapy considered the problem. He was a

—

2OapY.
They watened the approaching boat wiih
glowering zaze., And Mr., Trapp was deter-

mingd that these newcomers should be sentk
off. He keenly regretted now that he  haul
ever locked the Tirers below. But it was

ton Iate 1o relense them

The Lionsz, in tho approaching boat, were
aratified to see some sienz: of life on ihe
gchooner. But thelr anxicty was in no way
allayed, for the two men who were lcaning
over the ship's side secmed quite alopne-—
and even disinterested.
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“ Ahoy, there!™ shouted Xipper, as soomn

they were within hailing distance.
“Do you know anything about six el our
chaps "’

Mr. Trapp snorted.

an

“ There sou are!"’ he mutiered. * What
did I tell yer? Fust of all five of 'em
come asking for the [fuzt one, an® now
there's six more of "em! Why the blazes
don't the skipper turn upi”

The boat came nearer.
“Are you aslecp on
Nipper. " Have ¥ou
chaps?

chonted
of our

there®"?
seen el

wI_E.E. LIBRAH? ] l% z1

Nipper's suszpivions, He adzed boa
nwearer lo the ladder.

“Clear away from there!"" roared Xr.
Trapp. “Yor ain't comin' aboard this
craft! As for your pals, we don't know
anythine about "em. What do you think
this ship is—a private yecht?"

“I don't know abnut that,”" replied
Nipper. “But there were six Scouts on
that samdbank, and it's a certainty that
whep they zwam for safety they came here.
Do you mean to &8ay you haven't seen any-

thing of them at all?"
“Not a thing!"® replied
promptly.

Mr. Trapp

Handforth hardly knew what happened. He felt himself pushed through
a doorway, he stumbled down some dark stairs, and he was a secure prisoner |
on the schooner !

———

“We zin't seem anybody shouted
Simon Trapp.
The Lions .':.-.,"i'-"."] '[ll'l':'

force of a blow.

“You haven't seen  anybody shouted
Watzon, "“DBubt there were siX Seouts on
that sandbank when the lime came up—
their boat driffed away, aml they welc
stranded, MMdn't th 'Y Come on your .-'_:.f]'] AR

“Nobody's come on this =hip =inee we
diopped anehor!™ lLied Mre. Trapp dopgedly.
“An' the bezt thing you can do, my lads,
i= Lo elear oll., We dom’t want vou ‘apgin’
ahout ‘ere!"?

The man's arzress 1efd

“T say, thi awful!" multtercd Watso:n

“"They must ali be drowned!"’
i Y Good nagd il hreatlied MArchie,
| "Drovwned, what® 1 mean to say, Haady
wasn't the kind of chappie to go under
withouf letting a few people know, It's
dashed quecr—dashed if it isn't!”’

= =Y

“Ion’t warry, you <chaps! whizpered

Nipper, leaminz forward. *Thiz mawn's
Iying.'?
| M Exine e

“Yes"

“You—yon mean that the Tigers are on
board here?® asked DBremt quickly.

H

“Yes, 1 do.
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And there was somelbhing in 2
tone which brought an untold relicf to his
live companions.

—

CHAPTER XVIIL
THE VIOLET CLUE.

-7 I OU can clear off as
1y/4 soon as you like!™
- gaid Mr. Trapp.

uneasy at the
muttered consultation which
was golng on in the boat.
“Them boyvs "aven't bin ‘ere,
&0 vou needn't stay. An" if you try to
get on board this craft you'll be sorry lor

|'II.F]
BT
!!‘.I:

_udil =

!
The Llona took no motice. All of them
except Nipper were vwery excited, and

Nipper was looking grim.

“But how do you know the Tigers are
on board?’ asked Watson tensely.

“Have & look on the ladder)’’ replled
Nipper.

All the Scouts turned their attention to
the ladder which hungz overside. At first
ithey noticed mnothing strange. But then,
just at the top, they caught sight of some-
thing violet in eolour,

“Begad! A shoulder knot!" ejaculated
ir Montie. “ Violet, too—the colour of the
Tigers!!

“Yes, and it proves one thing,'' said
Nipper. “Handlorth and &is Patrol are on
board this ship, and that shoulder-knot
must have caught in a splinter or some-
thing as they were going up the ladder.”

The colours of the Liouws were yellow
and red, but they knew the colours of all
the other Patrols. And Nipper's keen
eved had detected that clue almost at once.

“What's the jdea?’’ demanded Nipper,
cdeing the boat awar. “What are you
telling lles for? Those six fellows are om
toard your ship, and you won't do your-
selves any good by deaying it."’

Mr. Trapp swore flercely.

“What do you mean by callin' me a
liar?"* he demanded.

“If those six Scouts haven't been fo this
ship, what's the meanicg of that shoulder-
‘knot oo the ladder?” asked Nipper. *“It's
vinlet, the colour of the Tigers. It couldn't
have got washed there by the sea; it's
caught by 4 splinter.'”

The mate st:lg"Ec! Over
caurnd hiis breath im.

“That's nothin'!"" he retorted. “l:l bit

the ladder, and

of a violet necktie, my lad! You ecan't
fool me like that—-"'
“And you can't fool |us, either!”

intercupted Nipper. “We want to come on
board. 1 don't Know why you're actinz in
this extraordinary way; but it doesn’t
look any ton healthy—"'

L]

Y e
Nipper's

uTon aia’t comin® tadder!"’

up that
roared Mr. Trapp, as the boat touched the

schooner's side. *' Keep clear, you young
Irat:! The fust one who tries to pet on
boardil know something! ‘"Ere, Soapy,
feteh two o' them belayin'-pins—an' look
sharp!™

A moment late- BMr. Trapp was standing
at the top of the ladder, 2 menacipg fzure.
He fad the advantage of the situation.
The juniors could omly get on board one
at a time, and to pass this infuriated mate
was impossible. He was looklng dangerous.

“Clear off, an" be quick about it, or I'll
chuck this thing in your boat an' bust a
hole through §t!I"* rpared Mr. Trapp.
“Qlear gff while you're safe! Your pals
ain't ‘ere!'’

“We'l soon see about that!' snorted
Nipper angrily. *Now then, you chaps—
let’s all shout at once. Or, better still, we'll
oive the call of the Lions. If Handforth
& Co. are on board they'll answer.’’

“My dat! That's a good idea!™
Brent.

And with one accord the Lions raised
their voices, and gave thelr Patrol call.

“Eu-ugh! Eug-ugh!™

Mr. Trapp and Soapy were thoroughly
startled. The repeated cry sounded so
strapge in thelr ears that they wondered
what on earth the Beouts were doing. But
the call of the Lions was penetrating—
far more peuetrating than any ordinary
shout,

And the sound reached the Imprisoned
Tigers in the cabin, almost at the other
end ol the ship. Handforth and his Beouts

said

pazed at one another with startied
expressions.
“By George!' roared Handforth. *“The

Hawks!™

“You ass!"' gasped Church. " That was
the call of the Lions!"’

“Nipper and his lot!" shouted Handforth.

“Hurrah!*’

“Wait & minute—don’t get excited!™ said
Handforth. “ There it goes again! We'll
pive our own call in reply—-that’s what
they waiting for! Now then—all together!'”

And the Tirers gave their own Patrol
call with tremendous ¥igour.
“Grrao! Grraol"”

It wasn't exacily a purr, as it ought to
have been, but a perfect yell. And the
Tizers were so excited that they distorted
their ¢all out of all recognition. But it
answered its purpose. The sSound was
conveyed outside to the other Patrol in the
boat.

“ Hear that?” shouted Xipper. *They're
below somewhere—that was their call! Now,
then, up there, what about it? Do you still
deny that those chaps are on your ship®"

Mr. Trapp cursed violently.

“1 don't deny anything!™ he roared. “But
if you try to get aboard this craft, I won't
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be answerable for what 'appens! I've ‘ad
enough o' you Xids, an’ I nin’t standin® any
niore ™

But i the mate of the Lotus thought
tuat the Lion Patrol wounld tamely go away
in face of what had occurred, he was making
a very big mistake.

E—

THE FIOHT oN THE SCHOONER,
IPPER gave his Scouts
N * zezng door -
it you won't let us
of it!" he said angrily. “ But
if there’s any Inguiry over
ing those chaps imprisoned.”

Mr, Trapp grunted. He was greatly re-
lions knew that Nipper had some plan in
mind, but weren't guite sure as to how it

“What's the idea, old soni"™ whispered
Watson,

“But we couldn't risk storming that ladder
with that rotter at the top,” replied
other side and scramble on board by some
¢i the ropes.”

shaking his head. * They're watching us
too closely.”

“The only way is to make a dash for it.
But it's just as well we drew out a bit—
have got catapults, haven't you'?"

“I've got one,” replied Watson.
also a Lion.

“@Good!” zald Nipper. “Here's a chunk
out of his pocket. < Soak it, and make
some pellets, We don't want to do any

CHAPTER XIX.
a meaning look.
come aboard, there’s an end
tins aflair, you'll have to answer lor keep-
lieved to see the boat pulling naway, The
would aet.
“1 don't Eknow yetf.,” replied Nipper.
Nipper. *“Perhaps we can dodge round the
“Not much hope of that,” said Brent,
“Yes, I believe they are,” agreed Nipper.
I've got am idea. One or two of yon fellows
“S0 have L” zaid Singleton, who was
of paper,” he added, pulling an old envelope
particular damage, although these rotters

deserve it. Ii'll be quite enough if we can
gain the advantage for about twenty
seconds.

All Boy Scouts are supposed to be re-

sourceful, and XNipper was proving that he
wasz a good Scout. If only the Lions could
force Mr. Trapp to retreat for a brief =pell,
th§ would be able to gain a [ooting on
eck.

The pellets were quickly made, and
Watson and Singlefon held thelr catapults
ready.

*“ Don't show them,” said Nipper softly.
“But when I say the word * Go," let fly,
and see that vour aim’s trme. And put
plenty of sting into <."

“ Qo ahead!"™ said Tommy tensely.

The boat was sent towards the ladder

again,

“Comin’ back, are ye?" snapped the
mate, taking wvp his original position.
“Well, I've warned yer—I can't do no

more! M any o' you try to get on board
I'll do some damage!™

“Look here, we're coming on board, and
we mean to get those chaps out!™ declared
Nipper. “Will you let us come peaccfully,
or do you wani to Azht?™

“@o to blazes!"™ roarcd the mate.

“ Ail right—let her go!"™ muttered Nipper.

Simultaneously the two catapulis were
released. Both were aimed at Mr. Trapp's
face, It i3 doubtful if the two peliets
found their mark, but one certainly did.

The mate gave 0 vell of agony, staggered
back, and dropped the belaying-pin., He
clapped a hand to hiz face where the pellet
had struck,

*Quick!"
chancet!™

He fairly leapt at the ladder, ran ap,
and at the same moment the mate regained
possession of his weapon—nhfter ascertain-
ing that he wasn't hurt. But the sudden
sting of intense agomy had caused him to
Lelieve that his face was gashed open.

“By hokey!" he roared. "“Try to trick
me, would yeri"

He was a shade too late. For Nlpper,
standing on the top of the bulwark, leapt
at Mr. Trapp as the man was about to
strike. Nipper fairly landed in the mate’a
face, aond the pair rolled over and over on
the deck. Soapy, thoroughly startled,
?t“]_'f’t‘] by without taking any part in the
i ‘s
IEE'Gr:mxl:u him!” pasped Mr. Trapp. “ Don't
stand there, you fool! Stop them other
hrats gettin® aboard—"

Byt the othera werc already over the
side, and Soapy found himself flghiing in
spite of his disinclination. Anmd then the
other member of the crew, aroused by all
the noise, came alonz from the fo'g'sle to
see what it was all about. He had arrived
just in time to reeeive an attack from
Archie Glenthorne and All Brent.

“What-ho!" roared Archie. “PFighting,
and all that! I mean, take n few bhiffs,
dash you! Tally-ho, and so forth!”

Archie threw himszelf into the fight with
tremendous vigour. He hated anything that
disturbed his customary tranguility, but
once it was disturbed he entered whole-
heartedly Into anythine that was toward.

The fight was not over so quickly as
Nipper had anticipated. This was largely
due to the fact that the third man had
appeared. TFor he gave courage to Soapy,
and Mr. Trapp velled to his crew to use all
their efforts.

There were s5ix boys against three men.

And the Secouts were handicapped by the
fact that the three men were in no way

gasped Xipper. "XNow's our



particular. Fair fizhting was unknown Lo
them.” They Kicked, they punched [oully,
and once Mr. Trapp even tried to bHe.

Nipper and Watson were paying all their
attention to Mr. Trapp, and be needed (L.
But the Seouts’ determination was as grim
as ever, and they Kept up the battle with
a fixity of purpose which could only end in
one way. Sooner or later they would gain
the mastery.

Dut the fizht wa3s not allowed to end
naturally.

Tiere was & sudden shout from the side
of the ship, and all the combataots ceased
their struggles and punchings.

Capliin Jonas 3tarkey had come ahoard!?

CHAPTER XX.
THE SKIPTER GIVES IS ORDERS,

APTAIN JONAS
STAREEY stood
there glaring.

And for a few tense
moments there was complete
silence, except for the hard
breathing of  the  recent
fighters, The skipper of the Lotus was a
tough-looking old rascal, with grizzled hair.
and a short, stompy figure. He was
apparently a sea-dog of the old-fashioned
type.

Captain Starkev, In fact, was a brother
of the Jake Starkey whom the St. Frank's
juniors had onece come across when Jake
had been associated with a rascal oawmed
Simon Grell. Both these hard-bitteo gentle-
mepn were now serving térms ol penal
servitude, Captain Starkey seemed An even
toucher specimen than the redoubtable
Jake. ;

“By sharks!™ he eJaculated at last.
f“'What's all this 'ere?”

Nipper sprang to his feet.

“1 think we've met before, Captain
Starkey!"™ he exclnimed tensely., *“I'd like
vou to ask your mate what he's doing with
six of our fellows. They're locked below
and imprisoned.”

“Great cyelones!™ said  the  skipper,
stridine forward. *“What's this, Mr. Trapp?
What's the kid sayvin'? Is it true that
you've got six boys aboard my craft?”

The mate was startled. He had not ex-
pected the skipper to make such a dramatic
appearance. He hnd been expecting a signal
Irem the shore, and had not rechoned upon
Caplain Starkey rowing out alone in & smahl
boat.

“I''m rlad vou've come, cap'n!” panted

Mr. Trapp. “ Durn me if 1 ain't "ad some
troibie! What with these T"ere kids
hotherin® me all the arfernoon. an" ane

thing an’ another, I'm faie off my ‘cad!”
The skipper nodded.

l “Looks like somebody-was mad!” he
agreed. “Bul what's this about kida
below "

"1 done the best I could—" began Mr.
Trapp.

“Bust my eyes!” roared Caplain Starkey.
“Are them kids there or not?"

“Well, yes—""

“Then what in thunder for?” bellowed
the skipper., " What do you think uhis
cthip is—a monkey-house? What's the idea
of takin' these schoolboys aboard an’ lock-
ing them up? You've been drinkin, Mr.
Trapp—that's what's the matter with you!
By hurricanes, I'll find out the truth o'
this affair afore I've done!”

“It won't take you long to flod out,”
exclaimed Nipper. * There's nothinpg in [t
—it all started in & very simple way. Wa
all belong to the Srouts camp on the
cliffs—"

“Ay, 1 know'd you was there!" id the
skipper, nodding.

“Well, one of our Patrols—six fellows—
got astranpded on the sandhank,” went on
Nipper. *“They lost their boat. By what

I ean enderstand, they swam here as a last
resort—probably to borrow your dinghy--
and for some unearthly reasom Mr. Trapp
locked them all up, and denied that they
were om board."”

“Ho!" said the ecaptaln grimly. * This
true, Mr. Trappi®™

“Them blamed kids was cheeky—"

“Have vou got them six boys below?”

[ “’h_‘!". }rﬂl I______._JH'

“Then met below, an” let 'em out!”
thundered Captain  Starkey. “ Swirlin’
whirlpools! You're tryin® to get me locked
up, Mr. Trapp—that’s what you're tryin’
to do. A fine thing, lockin' six o' these
yvoung gentz up for nothin"! Get below, an’

let ‘em out!™
Mr. Trapp, startled and scared by the
hurried off

exprassion in Starkey's eyes,
below.~ The skipper turned to Soapy aund

the other man and bestowed a fearsome
glare upon them.

“Bust my eves!" he roared. * What's
thiz 'ere? What nre you swabs doin’ aft?
Get for'ard! By sharks! Am I skipper "ere
ar not*

The two men seuttled off, more frizhtened
than Mr. Trapp.

“ Askin® yer pardon, young gents, for any
bad lamzuage!"” saijd the skipper, fturning
to the scouts. “Seems to me my mate's
bin drinkin® this arternoon—not as he ain't
allns drinkin’, the swib! Howling gales!
Its up to me to offer yvour young friends
a handsome apology.”

“=That"s all right, eaptain,” szid Nipper
gruffly.

He and the other Lion: were rather sur-
prisedd by the sKipper's tone. He com-

pletely disarmed them by his attitude. And
when, a moament later, the released Tigers



came rushing on deck, there was a2 general
burst of excitement.

Handforth and his Patrol were still in
their bathing-costumes, and they were burst.
ing with anger and indignation.

" BSomebody's going to pay for thisl”
roared Handforth. * Hallo, you chaps! We
heard your call, you know. Thanks for
coming—""

““We thought yoeu wera all

il Watson,

"And it's 2 wonder we weren't!" snorted
Handforth. “ These rotters wouldn't let

drowned !

goin's oa?" asked Captain Starkey, In sur-

prisa, “Blow my topsails! Any young
genta f3 allug welcome ehoard my eraft!
You've been treated ough by that blamed
mate o' mine. I can't do nothin' else bulb
ipologize, Fair’s fair—an” you've bin
suflferin®, by wot I can 'ear of it. You ean
leave it to me to give my mafe a blamed
talkin® tol®?

Captain Starkey was so genial that all
tha angry Jooks vanished. The affair had
ended satisfactorily. it secmed, and no

| harm had been done.

-
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me have the boeat, and the other chaps only
sueceeded in swimining here by the skin
of their giddy teeth! And then we were
all locked up =

“ Askin' yer pardon,
terrupted Captain Starkey.
wol caused all the trouble, Ragin' torna-
does! The swab's goin® to "ave some o'
my lip as soon a3 you've gnnei IT can toll
: ‘m

voung gent!™ in-
#1t's my mate

ye! Drunk— that's -ot ‘e was SOTTY
vou've 'ad 3uch am experience aboard my
craft, My regrets, young gents!”™

Handforth nnd the other Tirers stared,

“Oh, well, of course " bhegan Hand-
forth.

“Ye don't think I'd give enlers for =such

CHAPTER XXI
MR. TRAPP GOES THROUGH IT.

ANDFORTH looked
round searchingly.

HWe've =ol our

clothes somewhere,”

he exelaimed. “We can't

g0 ashore in these swimming

suits—"’

““By gwordfish! Ol courze you ean't!”
ngreed the siipper HYou'll ‘ave your
clothes, young penta. ['1l see to that! An'
wot’s more, yon can take the dinghy, an’
weleome, Don't troubie to bring her hack
—ju3t heave 'er 'igh an' dry on the beach.
We'll bring "er aleng some olher time.”

“Thank:,* said Handforth. **It's a pity
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you weren't here before, Captain, These
chaps were in fearful dunger, and your mate

thought 1'd come here to spy or #dme-
thing.”

¢ Mr. Trapps drunk—that®s wot's the
matter with Thim!" growled Captain
Starkev. * Ahoy there, Mr. Trapp! Where
the thunder are ye? Wolb about  these

young ocents’ clothes?”

Mr. Trapp appeared from the deckhouse,
bearing the umiorms of the Tizer DPatroi.
He dumped them on the deck with a =cow!

¢ ot below, You soused dog!™ roared
Captain Starkey. *“That’s no way to treat
the property of gentlemen! ['ll come an’
*ave n word with ve in 3 minute® Tearin’
blizzards! Mutiny aboard my own craft,
by sharks! Now then, voung genti—muke
yerselves al ‘ome, an’ do just as you like!™
' The skipper went below, leavimg the
juniors in posseszion of the deck. In his
own cabin, he found Mr. Trapp. And as
Captain Starkey closed the deor, his whoie
expresfion changed. He gazed at the mate
with a dangerons glint in his deep-set
eves.

“Yon hlamed fool!' snarled the :zhipper.
“What donkey trick is thiz?™

“1 did the best I ecould!™
Trapp.

“The best ve could?' rasped the skipper.
“Fillin® my <oraft with schoolboays! An®
with onr holds full right up! It's a durned
good thing I kept my ‘ead, an' made
peace! 1 don’t thmk they suspect ansthin’
now—but that ain't vour fauit!"

“It way orkard!"” growied Mr. Trapp.
“ope kid came ahoard fust, an' 1 thought
= wos spy¥in'., %o I shoved ‘im below to
*ear woi you 'ad to say. Then five more
of 'em come along "

“Bust my eyes!" interrupted thes skirper.
% An' yon ’ad to chwve them below, too? I
allus thought you vwos a fool, Mr. Trapp—
an’ now I kpnow ft!"

“Them boys wos spyin"—--*

Captain Starkey swore violently.

tThe fust boy came ‘“ere for thst diachy,
an' mnothin® else!” he snarled, *[f you
*ad a ounee o' sense, vou'd ‘ave hunow'd
it! Jast becos we've got the stuff aboard
vou suspect’evervhody an’ evervthin'! By
cvclones! It's the very thing to make thiem
kids suspicious! But I think I've squared
‘'om all right."

“1 did the best T eould!” muttered Mr
Trapp for the eecond t.me. “I couldn’t
ilo no more. I wos actin” in vour interests.
There wasn't no need for vou to eall me
drunk afore them kids—'"

“Don't be a fool!™ interrupled the
skipper. “1 said that just to square thinos
—to send "em off in 3 sweet temper. DVyoun
1hink § want the Kids gzivin® me a bad name

panteld MAMr.

round "ere? It don't matiter wot they saw
ahout yon—but it matlers a Wamed Ik
wot they say abopt mal!™

Captain Starkey felt relieved when he
went on deck again. No real harm had been
done, he coocluded. He dido't know that
Nipper was Very suspicious imdeed. Yor
Nipper had already come to the conclusion
that the whole afternoon’s adwventure coulil
mean but one thing. heses Tmen  were
mortally afraid of a stranzer coming aboard
the schonner, Which indicated cleariy
cnrough that the schooner contained some-
thing which wonldn't bear the light of day.

Mandforth & Co. were dréessed now.

Their uniforms were somewhat damp, but
Lhey were not likelv to come to any harm.

az sea-water dampness rarely causes ill.
effects.
“ Allus pleased to see ye again, young

gents,”™  gaid Captain  3Starkey. genially.
“ Mebbe you'll keep quiet about this little
affaic? I've done the best I could, «n" Mr.
Trapp wasn't rightly responsible for wot
he did. Suapposzin® we call it square, hev?'

““Right you are, captain,” said Handforth
promptly.

He was always ready to forgive, and the
skipper’s conciliatory attitude bad disarmed
him completely. And soon afterwards the
two patrols leit the schooner. The Lions
decided to go back to Shingle Bay, so that
they conld sat at rest any uneasiness in
the <amp. Beszides, the Hawksz and the
Wolves were waiting with Irene & Co. to
hear ihe resuit of the search,

But the Tiger Patrol had other
at least, their leader had.

“Do you mind if we take your dinghy
into Caistowe? azked Handf{orth.

HSink me, take it whera yve like!" replind
Captain $tarkey. “Leave 'er am the beach
at Caistowe, voung gent—that'll suif me.”

“ Thanks,” said Edward Oswald., ¢ Well,

nlans—

1 you chaps, you don't mind going back alone,

do you? I dont feel like returning to
camp just yet."
“Irene's waiting on fhe beach, you

know,” said Church carelessly.

Handforth almost succombed.

“Yez, I know—=hut I expert the zirls wil!
still be there later.” he replied firmly.
‘CAnvhow, we're looking a bit untidy, and

I hate being fossed over. We'll go inlo
Caistowe.”

The Tigerz eouldn’t uanderstand their
Leader, but it was nszele:s to protest,

Ornders were ordera,

—

CITAPTER XXII.

ST AT IT!
IVE minutes later the
two  boats  set off
from the Lotus—

Nipper & Co. retarn
itz a2z they had come, and
Hanidlorth & Co. making for
(Caistowe, The Tigerz wers
s0 pleased at reezaining their liberty that




they didn't much mund where they went.
Ail the same, they were curious,

“What's the idea, Iandy?”™ aszked
Chuoreh, after a while

Handforth s&tarted.

“Eh? Oh, I've been thinking,™ he said
slowly. *““Don't forget we were shrimping
when that affair happened. We were
making meney for poor old Binns. We've
got to gel the cash in some other way
now, "

The Tigers nearly collapsed.

“ Great Seott!?? ejaculated Owenm major

“ Are vou still keen on that plan—alter all |

that's happened?”
“0f course I am!"™
“1 thought you'd forgotien all abont it,™
id Dick Goodwin.
] 1 the

“Souse me! 8o did
Bo'sum.

“Youn don't know IHHandy yet!” ecizhed
Church, with a sad szhake of his hend.
““ Jooe he gets an idea, he sticks to it like
glie—wouldn't drop it, even if it became
red-hot???

ilandforth nodded.

““That's me!" he agreed. *Determined!
Once ] make up my mind, I let nothing

remarked

mterfere with my plans—nothing! 1 go |
rizht on unftil [ suceezd! Determined iz
Lhe Reynole of suceessl?

The Tigers groanced inwardly. Hand-

forth's ideas were all right—buot, as Willy
had said, his execution left much to be
dezired. Im théory, Edward Oswald was a
regular giant. But in practice he nearly
always fizzied out. Exactly what his new
seheme was, nobody ecould guesa—bhut the
scouts were fairly certzin that it would
ke something even more hare-hrained than
the last.

W Well, I'm jolly peckish, if yon wani to
know!*™ said MeClure. “1It's past tea-time,

anil 1 think we ought to have returned to
camp *»
i1t doezn't matter what yon think—

you've gob orders to go to UCaistowe,’' inler-
ropted Handforth, ** We've gzot to gef snme
maoney togelher for that old tinker!
There'll he crowds of peoples on the heach
yet—and I'm going to think o' .ome scheme
to make a whip round.”

*“ Begging's not allowed,” said Charch.

But Handforth refused to lictem fo any
arguments. And before long the dinghy
was gliding into Caistowe Bay, and soon
reached the beach. The scouts serambled
ashore, and drazged the boat well up.

Then they set off up the =andz, picking

their way throwgh the erowds of holiday
makers,

\ithoursh such a lot had happened, not
a great deal of time had elapzed. The sun
waz &iill shining brilliantly, and very few
of the visitors had thousht abont leaving
the beach. The crowds were thick.

“Some of our chaps over there," re-

‘“* By hokey !'' he roared. " Try
to trick me, would yer 7 " 4

Mr. Trapp was a shade too late.
For Nipper, standing on top of the
bulwark, leapt at him as the man
was about to strike.

marked Chureh, paunsing., *“ They're Scouts,
anyway—I'anthers, [ believe.’”

My minor's Patrol!” szrowled Hand-
forth. “ What are they doing here? Like
their nerve tn mix with all these erowds!”™

“ Shocking!” said McClure., * How dare
they be human?*

“I don't want any sarcasm!” said Hand-
forth severely. 11i, Xo, 4! Yhere arte vou
ol to? Stick to the “ormation!”

*0Ob, my hat!*” groaned No. 4.
thenght. we were free-and-easy now.”

“Then yon thought wrong!” retorted
Edward Ozwald. * We're going to look into
this! I want to find out what my minor's
up to. Mischief, 1'll het!®?

The other Tigers didn't think it necessary
to point oul that the affair wae none of
heir basiness. Willys not  only belonged
to another Iatral, bmi to another Troop.
Ha wasn't even usnswerable to the same
srontmastor,

Approaching nearer. the Tigers beheld two
members of the Srd Treop at attention
Lhetween some Toeks  TLey were Hobhs and
Kerrigan, of the Panthens. Some little d4is-
tance further on, Gates and Buttom, of Lthe
Rams, were alzo on sentry duty,
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Handforth tried fto pass, but the two
Panthers crossed their staves, and barred
thie way.

“Xo admitfanecel™ Gates,
rather nervouziy,

U Xo admittante® snorcted iflforth.
“Why. you checky faz. 17l where |
ke, Get out of the wax!'’

Gotes was an extremely zimple youtli—

and was, indeed, Enown in the Thind by Lhe

somewhat disparaging mickname of * -oppy.”” |

As for DButton. he was even le-:

]
duserino |

v gum, agreed Dick

Goodwin,

“Ulever?” snapped Handforth, * Do you
call it clever to mess about like infants,
tnaking  zamd-cpstles? My only hat. And
they eall theinselves Scouts! They wear

bl same uniform as we do! And all they
caft Jdo 13 to disgrace the entire Secout or-

panization by making sand-castles: It's a
wodinder  they  don’t  paddle  with  wooden
dpaades amd tin pails®™

Willy looked up, und {rowned.

of consideration. . Where are those sentries?” he de-
Neither of them had manded. W hio [t
any  power to stop theze animals in?*
Handf{orth Il¢ PORTRAIT GALLERY AND WHO'S WHO. “ Animals?™ said
brushed their staves Fourth Series—S5ixth Form. Handforth., * Where?"
aside, and passed int0 NOTE.—The averaze age of Sixth Form  “Tigers!” 5aid
the :'-T.I‘]ll‘-'.l.'-'l g:i'.l.l'dﬂlj boys is 1S. Willv shortly.,
ATCD behind the - ¢
rocks. The other You young rotier,
Tigers followed in his are  yon calling me
wake. an animal?™ de-.
manded nis mi)or.
“0h, let it drop!”
CIIAPTER XXIIL S R )
(. 1 YER 1 4]
WILLE'S LITTLE SCHEME. _”;:*L g‘iaou‘rlagm_'ae.-;l-
i REAT pip!» ous, I suppoze? Don’t
iIfand- you think it looks
forth ling?*”
enme to o TR PRI SR SR
halt, and stared in r"tn}':i:h E'I:EEE?}_ :.:‘j:l[djl_tlll
amazement. Me had :m]: e
expected that some- i
thing fi=hy was going He stared at the
on behiud these rocks, sand-castle with 5?1!.‘_".'_?
but he was eertainly disdain.  Its archi.
not prepared for the tectural beauties were
sight which met his entirely  lost upon
EAZE, him. Handforth was
Hizs minor, and a capable of looking
erowd of other fags, at the most wonderful
wa3 just putting the scepery in the '.:Esrhi
inishing touches to MNo. 16.—Leslie Stanhope. and = seeing  nothing,
the most elaborate The Fditor of the Senior }.{,f, :hmi e S thr
sand - castle Iand- Schiool Magzazine, and gquite a i ot P
forth had ever set zreat man in lis own line, baanbier., Mix Wiy @
eves on. The fags Can write surprisinely good pmﬂwi][r.m“d' .
were working  at ex3a¥7s and poems, aud is gene- “And is  this the
extreme pressure, for rallv resarded a: one of wiy ybu spend wour
inless they hurried Frnoland's coming literary time?” he asked dis-
now they would not giants, = = dainfully.  *“ Buildine
be able to cateh the ; sund-castles? It's not
crowds before thev s0 bad—but you're
went  home, Their =couts, mnot Kinder.
labours  had  taken garten infants.”

them longer than they had anticipated.

But the result was unigue.

A superb zand-castle had arisen. [t was
really a most wonderinl edifice—hbig, stately,
with turrets, towers, and eveun windows.
As o work of art, it was worthy of nm
architect.

“hreat Scott!™ said Church, starcing.

““Souse my scuppers!"  ejaculated the
Ro'sun. ** Thiz iz something to ook wat.
messmatez!  Wondderful! And all made of

sand, top! These fazs ars clever!™

Willy sighed agzain.

“]I say, some of vou Rams and Badpers!
You mizsht do me a favour. Take this un-
tamed Tiger, carry lhim off the scene, and
chuck him in the fOrst puddle. Don™t be too

hard on him—=he can't help it. He's the
weak one of the [amily,”

“Are von tnlking about me?" demande(d
Handlorth, starting.

“ A1l I want is peace!"” zaid Willy. * You
come butting in here, amd il there's any
more of it, there'll be trouble. 1 rely uwpon
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you other Tigers to act like true Scouts, and
leave our patrols alope.”

““ He's right, old man,” whispered Church.
“« This is their affair—mot ours. It's not
the thing for one patrol to butt inm en
another—"

“Do you call these kids Scouts?” roared
Handforth.

The Third-Formers settled everything with
their usupal dispateh. Eight of them de-
scended upon Handforth in one fell swoop.
He was seized, awiftly carried away, and
dumped in the sand.

“ Now you can bmzz off ! said Willy, who
had led the assault. *In case you want
to know—you're a curious-minded chap—we
built that saad-castle to make money with.
We're going to collect now. If you care to
stand by, you can ses ns stare.”

But Handforth was only too eager to get
out, of the scene. Several people had seen
him roughly handled, and he kpnew that he
was no match for Willy & Co. His awn
Patrol wounldn't heip him. And he couldn’'t
order them to attack the members of another
Troop. So, on the whole, it was far better
to discreetly retire.

“1'l make that minor of mine sit up for
that ! declared Handforth, as he- reached
the promenade., * Sand-castles, eh? Making
money out of that klddish business. You
wait until later! I'll make Hm -look as
emall as a midge!" i

“In the meantime, Willy & Co. were pro-
ceeding to " collect.”

They szet about it briskly. A huge board
was suddenly produced, and placéd at the
entrance of the rocks. Thia board had been
prepared well in advance, and was plainly
painted. ' =2n

HTHE MOST WONDERFUL SAND-CASTLE
EVER BUILT!

Bring The Children In Ta See It?

NO DECEPTION—NO SWINDLE-THE
REAL THING!

ADMISSION FREE!

But You Can Subseribe Anything You Like
To.The Scout Fund!™?

This notice attracted. general attention,
and before another five minutes had elapsed
there were gueues waiting to pasz into the
‘“enclosure.” And while hall the scouts
controlled the queve at the entrance, the
uthers were lined up at the exit, busily ae-
cepting subscriptions into their hats.

And Willy's business acumen was proved.

Az he had pointed out to many of his
chums before the sand-castle had been half-
built, everything depended upon the castle
itself. The better it was, the more money
they'd get. For the public was asked to
subscribe solely on resuHls. If they thought
it wasa worth nothing, they were asked 1o
subseribe nothing.

But the public thought quite differently—

and coppers were few and far between,
Practieally everything that rattled into the
hats was silver—and many of the coins were
much bigger than a sixpence.

CHAPTER XXIV.
THE END OF A PERFECT DAY.

ILey was cool and
self-posseszed,

He had been ex-

pecting this all

along. Mapy of the other

Panthers and Rams and

Badgers had declared that

tuweir work would be for nothing. But the

sand-castle attraeted so much attention, and

everybody was =so delighted with it, that

not one sight-seer in six passed out of the
enclosure without adding to the prize.

Business waa brisk in the extreme,

And in the meantime Haadforth had
brought his Tigers to a halt on the
esplunade while he thought of some scheme
for making money. It was just as well,
perhaps, that Edward Oswald did not wit-
ness his minor's triumph. In some extra-
ordinary way Willy always scemed to score
over him. At all events, it was extra-
ordinary to Handforth. 1t was perfectly
logical to everybody else,

“We've got to do something—that's cer-
tain!” said Handforth, in desperation.
“The shrimping fizeled omt, and we wasted
a Jc;f; -of tjme on that giddy schoomer, and

“Hallo! Look over there!” interposed
Chaorch suddenly. *“I think this ought to
settle .the question—onece and for all!®

Handforth stared across the road. The
doora of a third-rate beerhouse had just
opened, and the barman was propelling an
unstéady customer acrosa the pavement.
The customer was deposited in the gutter,
where he sank down in a heap.

“You'd best clear off, mate!” advised the
barman. * You'll get ran in il you den't—
you've 'ad more than you can 'old to-day!™

The customer thus ejected made a few
uncomplimentary remarks, and rose un-
steadily to bis feet. Then he lurched off
In a series of alarming zig-zags, clutching at
any support as he progressed. And Hand-
forth watched with a duzed expression in his

eyes.

“My goodness!”  Dhe breathed. “0OI4
Binns !»

*The poor, starving Tinker!"” grinned
MeClure.

“With a wife in the hospital ! chuckled
Church.

Handiorth was too Tull for wonds. His
chuoms were not unkind enough to inform

him that they had warned him of this all
along, But Edward Oswald had received
an ohfect-lesson which hit him hard. The
raan “he had beem planning to hefriend all
day lomg was thrown out of a public-
house, drunk, before his very eyes! Words
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seemed unneceszary. But Handforth found
some at last.
“Well, I'm
AH my fnith
I'll never
as 1 Jive!™
“That mrans

Chureh.

Litterly.
ile: J.lt .

loanez

he said
nature
anybody else

finished !"
1 in human
Lelieve

i

ek

until pext time)”
“I1f somebady comes up
te-morrow, abd  says that he's starving.
vou'll sell your giddy boots! And now,
please, can we po back to camp?™

“We're mnearly starving,” uadded
major desperately.

Handforth sighed.

*“Oh, all right—let's
“What's the =zeod of tryving to do anvbody
any  good? There's one thing—my minor
waon't he able to ecrow over me! Ir he
thinks he's poing to collect zny money out
f that fatheaded sand-castle, he's more
dotty than I thought he was.

And so, kt last, the Tiger Patrol returned
to camp.

To their delight, they found that Irene
& CUn. were still there, and Handforth was
rather disapptinted because very little men-
tion wus made of the schooner ineident. It
had apparently been forgotten.

Later on, after darkness had fallen, most
of the secouts were yvarning round theic own
respective camp-fires. This was one of the
mast pleasant hours of the day, when evers-
thing was peaceful and at rest.

A figure appeared round the Tigers' eamp- |
fire. amd pansed as it was passing.  Hand-

grimnid
o you

1
F
(wien i

B

go:™" lhe pgrowled.

forth looked up., and recognised his minor.
Willy was cheerful and gay—even -more s0
than usaal,

“Dh, by the waw, what about those
shrimps?" he asked casually, “ [ forgot to
a<k how you got on. How many carticads

did you catch?’™”
““You clear off 10 your own giddy camp!”
sard his major severely. Il it comes to

that, bow much money did vom eollect for
vour silly sand-eastle? About twopence-
halfpenny, I suppose?”

“We did a little better than that,” re.
plied Willy. **In fact, the public was rather
wenerous, Altogether, we collected theve
pouaids filfteen and sevenpence—to =ay

nothing of two brace-buttons and a collar-
stud."”

Handforth gulped.

* How much?"” he gasped blankly.

“You heard me the first time
going ito pander to your whims:* replied
Willy. *Not =0 bad, eh? We needed the
money, too—it’ll all be gone by to-morrow.”

““ What did : ou want it for?” asked Church
interestedly. -

“ A portable gramophone [or our camp.'
replied Willy. “ We've done so well that we
shall be able to buy a dozen records in
addition. Good-nmight, you chapz! Happy
dreams '™

And Willy strolled off to his own ramp.
leaving his major in a dazed condition, and
the other Tigerz highly amused.

“Over three guid!” murmured Handforth
dreamily. *“ Well, I'm blowed!"

I'm not

THE EXND.

NEXT WEEK'S STORY OF THIS GRA t
BOY SCOUT SERIES :-—

THE SPECTRE OF
THE SEAS;

or, The Ghost of Pirate Cm?e

DON'T FORGET TO JOIN

THE ST. FRANK'S LEAGUE
NEXT WEEK!'!

SEE ANN OUNCEMENT ON NEXT PAGE'!
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ST, FRANK'S LEAGUE

My Dear Readers,

Of course, you are all impatient to
hear more details about the 5T. FIIANK'S
LEAGUE, aren’t you? Well, I want you
to take my advice, and read what follows
very carefully. If the League is to become
& useful and creditable orgapization, it
muszt be built uwp on a solid foundation,
with sincerity as the keynote. And [ can-
nott think of a surer way to PROVE
sincerity than for every would-be member
to perform a little service im the interests
of Our Paper. For the NELSON LEB
LiBRARY i3 the solid rock upon which the
ST. FRANK'S LEAGUE will be built. And
the firmer we can get that rock the better.

HOW TO JOIN THE LEAGUE.

To join the Leagzue, therefore,
applicant must win his or her spurs

every
by

introducing Qur Paper to somebody—boy or

girl, man or woman—who is not at present
a rezular reader. You ecan do it by lending
your copy to the prospective new reader,
ur by buying a spare copy and hapding it

to him. When you have secured your new
render, and have [ully satisfied yourself
that this new reader intends to be a

permanent reader, you will be required to
fll in a coupon, which will appear in our
next and subsequent issues. This coupon
will be divided into-two sections—Section A
amid Section B—with a space at the bottom
for your pame and address. You will fill
in Bection A, crossing out Section B by
manning  your pen diagonally through it.
Next write in clearly your full name and
adidress jn the space at the bottom of the
coupon, It will then be necessary for you
to get another of these coupons from
another copy of the NELSOX LEE LIBRARY.
This will be for your new reader fo fill im,
apd this he will do in the space provided
in Section B, crossing out Section A, and
giving his name and address at the foot
of the coupon in the same place where you
signed on the other coupon. Both coupons
are cnt out,
to me with a 1ld. stamp enclosed. You
will then be sent by returm a Certilicate
of Membership, with the member’s number
assigned to vou, and vour name will be duly
enlered against your ,number in our Roll
of Members.

MEDALS FOR MEMBERS.

I am offering a handsome :olid bronze
medallion with the ILeazue monogram
“S.F.L" in relief to members who obtain
six more resular reader: of the XNeLsSos
LEE LIBRARY. Later on, am offering solid
silver and nine carat zold medallions: but
there i3 plenty of time for these, and I
mast first see how the Leagte progresses

pinned together, and posted

S

hefore 1 brder these expensive medals to be
struck.

FROM BRONIE MEDALLISTS TOo “0.0."

If you lave missed the opportunity of
joining the original band of local Organis-
ing  Officers, you can become one
immediately you have received your bronze
badge. The receipt of that badge is a
necessary gualification. Remember, you
will even then have an equal chance "in
the race for honours with the Organising
Officers who bave already been appoloted—
the pioneers, whoze enthusiazm led them
to voelunteer their services belore they even
knew what the League was going to be.
It will be possible, by extra diligence, for
any later Orgamising Officer to beat the
pioneers. The main initial duties of loeal
Organising OfMcers will consist of eecuring
new members., But as the League grows,
they will fall into their rightful positions
as heads of the League activities in general
in their respective localities. Thus, by
working gradually and surely, the best
workers and organisers will reach the top,
and the really sincere ©Orzanising Officers
will be recognised as reliable local Chiefs.
At the end of the year Illuminated Scrolls
—of three gradea—will be presested 1o
Organising Officers, each being inscribed
with pumbers of Leazue members securcd
by the bolder. There will also be a hand-
some First Prize, and a number of ather
prizes. Anpd don't forzet that YOU can
enter for these prizes immediately you
have obtained your brouze badge.

AN IMMENSE POWER FOR GOOD!

Built up in this way. ihe ST. FRANK'S
LEAGUE will consizt entirely of earnesi
and zerious units, who will weld tozether
into an immense power for social and moral
zood, while the DIGNITY of the worganisa-
tion will be constantly preserved.

A LIST OF ORGANISING -OFFICERS.

Next week I propose to publish full
detalls, and to commence the regular
publication of the Membemhip Application
Form, and the numbered and dated coupons.
On the following week I am aiming to print
a list of Organising Officers appointed 1o
date, with a second list to follow in the
August 1st. issue. There will he a third,
and final, list of pioneer Organising Officers
published jn the September 5th number.
Thiz last.named list will embrace the
Overseas League Officers.

INSTRUCTIONS to 0.0s.

Perhaps I ought to add that the Orzanis-
ing OfMcers will receive special instructions
throuzh the post from headquartere as to
their dnties.

Yours sincerels,
THE EDITOR.
(C.0. of the ST. FRANK'S LEAGUE.)



{NOTE.—Ii any readers write to me, I shall

be pleased to comment upon such
remarks as are  likely to interest the
majority. If yom have any suggestions—
send them along. It wvyou have any
grumhbles—make them to me. All letters
should be addressed to EDWY SFEARLES
BROOKS, ¢/o The Editor, Tue NrLsoN LEE
LigrarRY, The Fleetway House, Farringdon
Street, London, E.C4{. Rcemember, my aim
iz to please as many of you as I possibly
can. 8o it's up to you to let me know
yvour likes and dislikes.—E. 8. B.)

Letters received: Cissie (1. (London, FE.1),
T.. F. Reilly (Brighton), Jfames FE, Wood
{Douglas, Isle of Man), Nick and Nillin
(Sutton), Franeiz Norman (Plamstead),
B. W. Messem (Forest (iate), L, Sharp
(Luton), A. Redgate (Nottingham).

4 o -

Tha ahove eizht letters were acknowledroed
last week, with a numher of others, but
urfortunately my comment: upon them were
held over for want of space. The Editor used
it om an AMROURcement JCooncerning  the
5t. Frank's Leagne, or something. Anyhow,
it was more important than these replies,
ur the Editor wouldn't bave puzhed my

chatter pside for a week,
L) L] -]

You ¢can e assured, Ciszle ., that your
ckateh of Trene i3 already in my albnm. 1
want everybody to krow that 1 never
destroy letters or amadeur drawings or
photosraphs, or indeed any efforts of any
kind which my readers send me. Your
=ketch 43 guite good, Cizsie G., but it E-J:t
<0 perfect as the one drawn h} f An Artisg
Admirer,” which still hoids hArst place. lh
the way, il The St Frank's League becomes
a biz euccess—and I know it will—the new
Jorm of The 5%t Frank's Magazine, promised
inr the Aptumn, will become maore or less
the Journal of the Leagur. And one feature
which I shall urge the Editor to include will
e a4 Ppage of two of amatenr ellorts =ent
. by readerz—who, however, must De
League wmembsara. That's one of the
privileseg the Leasue will give you. All
<itch amateur attempts which are pub-
Iwshed will, of ecourze, be paid for. It is
yuite pozsible 4hat The 5t. Frank's League
will give a start in life to more than one
determined, inaustrious beginver, I might
mention that [ have several sketches in my

r EDWY SEARLES
BRCOKS CHn'rs
To H:s R:ADERS

album, and one or two amateur stories in
my desk, which will probably see the light
one d-yu—amxidm-g, of course, that their
suthiors are then members of the League.
But look here! For goodness’ sake don't
start piling in stuff now! Neither the
Editor nor 1 are ready for it, so you'll have
to wait until you are duly enrolled in the

League,
* -

I am not surprised to bear yvour lament,
L. . Reilly, about the ‘‘downfall” of
aipper. Lots of other readers seem to have
the same hee in their bonnets. QFf course,
it= all rubbizh. Nipper hasn't fallen on
inch, The mere fact that he was superseded
hy Reggie Pitt in the captainey of the
Fourth Iast term i3 & mere trifle. When
the =rhool -reassembles after the summer
haliday seriss concludes, St. Irank’s will be
areat!y changed. There will be flve hounses
instead of two, and you ean be quite sure
that Nipper will be skipper of one of them.
And you needn’t be afrahl that the changes
will be drastic. Everything will o on in
just the same old way, IHandforth & Co. in
sSudy D, Nipper & Co. in Study C, and
57 forth.

I am glad you like the idea of Fullwaod
being reformed. James E. Yrood., I expect
Albert IHnghes will be feelinz pleazed—faor
he was the first one to put this suzgeztion
into concretz form, and I've had an enar-
mous number of letters urging me to writs
a series with Tullwood's reformation az the
central theme. In fzcf, ont of all the lot,
I've only had one objector—and his eom-
plaint is that if I reform Fullwood, Gulliver
and Bell wen't have a leader. A little thing
like that docsn’t worry me. If I do write
this series—aml [ am tempted to do zo for
next winter—it won't take me long to give
Gualliver and Bell a fresh leader. In faet,
I've got th2 germ of 2n idea in my mind
alreacdy,

The first &tory in our paper. “Nick &
Niflin,” was callad “THE MYSTERY OF
LIMEHOUSE REACIL" and it was a pure
detective story, featuring Nel:on Lee znd
Nipper. The first 8t. Trank's yarn didn't
appear until No. 112,

(A few more replies have been wunavoid-
ably held over until next week.—The Ed.)
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A STIRRINC TALE OF A BRITISH BOY’'S EXPLOITS WHEN SIR FRANCIS DRAKE

SAILED THE HICH SEAS.
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By the Author of
“With Cavalier and
Roundhead,’” etc.

—— e a— r—

FOR MEW READERS.—The stor

begins In
1387, when Giles Montford, the sixteen-
year-old master of Templeton, decides to
take up anos under Drake agaiost the
Spaniards, in dellance of his uncle, Don
Ferdinand Gopzales, who has invited him
to go over to Spain. QGiles is sent to
London on an important mission, and
returns wilh a dispatch from the gueen
to Admiral Drake. He bas barely arrived
back at Templeton when the house is
rushed by five Spanish soldiers, and Giles
is overpowered and carried off to Spaio
23 a prisoncr of his unele, Don Gonzales.
While on hls way to Seville with the Don,
the captive is rescued by his  trusty
servitor, Simon Trent, and a young Eng-
lish lad, Master Rookwood, both disguised
a3 Spaniards. After a hot chase, they all
safely reach the English ship, Dame Mary.
Here they meet the great Admiral Drake,
and serve under hiz Hag. Durinz a battle,
(Giles boards a Spauish vesszel, and i3 in
the thick of a fight when this instalment
begins,
(Now read on.)

HE Spaniard was armed with a heavy
sword, but did not seem skilled in

the use of it. He struck wildly
and clomsiiy, and thus made so
open an exposure of his  guard that

the lad's blade gquickly slipped lLetween his
ribs. His face paled, and he weunt down
in & quivering heap, cvidently rum through
the heart.

The rapier must have been faulty, for
when Giles tried hastily to withdraw it the
thin blade snapped in two. It was a bad
time to be defenceless, for Lhe other two
Spaniards were cloze at hand.

But Gikes luckily bethought himself of his

| pistols, and pullivg ome from his belt, he
suapped the trigger at his foremost
autasooist. A dull click was the only
result, and dropping the useless weapon, he
hauled out the other.

A delay of a second must have becn
fatal, so close was his ememy. But Giles
fired instantly, and with the loud report
the Spaniard rceled bick. The pike fell
from his nerveless hands, and after a brief
struggle 1q keep his footing he toopled
against his comrade and both rolled to the
deck together.

The third Spaniard quickly sprang up,
snatched his wounded comrade's pike, and
ram at Giles with a ery of fury. The lad
wns now umarmed, and in trying to jump
out of the way he tripped over the broken
rapier and fell heavily on his back. As he
glanced up he saw the Spapiard nearly
upon him, with pike lifted for a fatal blow,
He closed his eyes with a shudder, realising
that he was lost.

But just then there was a hurried mash
of feet and a hoarse yell, and as Giles
opened his eyes in surprise he saw Trent
dash in fromt of him with a drawn sword.
A brief struggie followed, during which the
lad rolled to one side amd scrambled to
his feet.

By this time the sturdy Englishman lad
won a victory, and the Spaniard lay dead
on the deck heside his two companions.

"Never saw I such a rattle-brained
younker!" cried Treut, turning to the lad.
“Wor one so Dbrave and doughty,” he added.
“An old hand could noi have slaim those
two Spaniards so cleverly. And now let us
have i try for our lives, Master Giles. May.
hap we shall save them yet, for down In
the hold I hear that Knave of a master-
guapner still beating at a powder-barrel.”




THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

R v

e

FOi LIFE.
dicated that the frenzied master-

CHAPTER XVII.

IN WHICH GILES MAKES A PLUCKY SMIUGGCLE
OUBTLESS Trent was right., The
dull pounding underfoot conlinued
incessantly, and it clearly Io-

wunner had not yet succeeded in sticking

bis torch into the powder.

“We may be sable to prevent his mad

parpose,” exclaimed Giles, il we hasten
quickly below and scize him. What say
youp'?

Trent zave a little shiver.

“Nay, Master Giles, the risk is 00

great!"' he cried. "So surely as we
tured below deck we should never see day-
light again. As it is, we are in sore peril.
Quick! Bear a hand with Master Rook-
wood, since you are bound to stick by him."”

They lifted Sydoey's limp form between
them, and started with it towards the bul-
warks. Buat they had made less than half
a ozen steps when an oulery bohind
them caused them to glance sharply round.

The three surviving Spaniards had [eit the
mast, and were creeping warily forward,
each armed with a heavy pike.

“A pest on the knaves!"" cried Giles.
“Toey are determined to have vengeance
for their  comrades, and mow we must
sfop to fizht again.”

“We can't stop now,”’ replicd Trent, in
a tome of alarm. " Hark! The pounding
has entirely ceased helow. I fear we are
lozt. Never mind the Spaniarmds. On, on
for life. If we com but jump ioto the sca
there is a chanee.”

With fast-beating hearts they foundered
madly over the deck, slipping and stumb-
ling amid the dead bodies, and payiog no

heed to the three foemen in the rear.
Closer and closer they drew to the bul-
warks. It was three yards away—iwo—now

only one.

But just as the wall of timber was fairly
withim reach, Giles slipped and fell back,
with Svdney's head and shoulders resting
on his breast., He heard a sharp ery {rom
Trent, and by a desperate effort he
fxtgicnted himself and s&crambled to his
eet.

Just them a tremendous explosion, like
the roar of ten thousand pieces of cannom,
neemed to rend Heavenm and earth. The
quivering galley was tossed upward like
an cgzgshell, and the thunderous report of
the powder was followed by the rending
of =reat tiaobers, the erashing of masts
and spars, and the gurzle and thump of
azitated waves.

The sunlight was hlotted out by clouds
aof &tifling smoke, and showers of debris,
larze and small, that pattered dowa like
hailstcaes Irom the black gloom overhead.

After the first shock and roar of the

ven- |

.{and the men at the oars

ciplosion Giles remembered nolhing, for he
was (azhed ofl his feet with stunninz foree.
A spatter of cold water revived him, and

tie fouod that he was Iying on his face
across the unconscious body of Sydney
ioakwood,

He rose dizzily to his knees, scarcely

able to credit that he was really alive. He
was stiill more surprised to discover that
he had =ustained no serious injury, so far
as he ecould tell. Blood was trickling from
a cut over one eye, and he felt a good-
sized lump cn the back of his head.

He was still a little dazed, buft his full
senses returned when he looked around him
at the scere of destruction. He fried to
stand on his feet, but the violent tossing
of the vessel at once threw him over.

It was evident that the magazine could
not have contained more tham one or two
barrels . of powder, else the devastation
must have been far worse. As it was, the
galley was a mere shattered hull. Two-
thirds of the deck bhad gone, and there
remained only the parrow strip that bad
sheltered Giles.

The black chasm that yawned over the
hold was partly choked with masts, spars,
and splintered beams, and curls of yellow
smoke were drifting upward from the debris.
One of the Spaniards lay under a leavy
beam, his lezs dangling over the jagged
edgze of the deck. Of Trent and the two
other Spaniards nothing could be seen.

Giles noticed all these things at a hasly
glance, and them he was roused to sudden
terror by a steady gurgling noise, and by
a pecullar quivering motion of the deck.
He Kknew instaotly what it meant. The
water was pouring into the shattercd hold
of the galley, and it would go to .the
bottom in a few seconds more.

Life was sweet to the lad, and he deter-
mined mot to perish without a struggle.
He could stand without difficulty now, and
takiaz hold of Sydney under the arms, he
dragged him toward the bulwark. Over
the top of the timber-works he could see
the Hercules tossing about on the turbulent
water at a distance of several hundred
vards, A little nearer two boals werc
bobbing up and down on the great waves,
were shouting
and makinz siznals.

Giles shouted back as he staggered
azainst the bulwark with his burden. He
was about to clamber over the top, when
1 sudden recollection chilled him to the
very bone, With trembling hands, he tore
off Sydper's breastplate and back-piece,
and then his own. It would have been
useless  to  try swim with such
encumbrances,

But the hesitation nearly proved fafal.
As Giles threw the pieces of armour away,
the galley rolled suddemly to ome side,
causine the bulwark to rise hfh in the

to
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air. The brave lad narrowly escaped shiding
back into the gaping lold, He saved him-
sel! by pgrabbing the top of the timbers
with one haud, while he fastened the other
hand tightly in the fulds of Sydmey's
collar,

The mext step was the most difficult. Ia
sone manner—he never knew quite how—
Giles dragged himself and his |helpless
burder over the bulwark, and dropped head-
first into the blue waves.

He went far under before he was able
to reverse his position. Thes, still holding
tight to Svdoey, be struggled upward with

up he shot, still struggling hard, and held-
ing his breath, in spite of the agony that
threatened fo burst his bLrain.

Ah, the black water was growing green!

He was pearly safe. With his [ree hand
he swam desperately, and just when e
could hold his breath no lonzer, his head
came ta the surface.

He saw a boat close by and heard his
name called. He kept himsell on top «
moment louger, and as he was about tu
sink, the splashing oars came alougside.
Bazer hauds reached out., aod boll lads
were hauled -afely into the boat.

headfirst into the blus waves,

L ——

Glles dragged himself and his helpless burden over the bulwark, and drn;pad '

|

— —
= |

rmne hand. At last his head
ghaot to the top, but bLefore he could do
maore than draw a lon= breath, a terrifie
suction drew him swiftly under the waves
again.
Faor an

his lezs and

instant he gzave himsell up for
lost, kpnowing that he was caught in the
vortex of the sinking galler. Bul none
tho less, he kept his legs and arm going
vigorously a3 heé sank deeper and deeper
into the black waters. He held fast to
ayvdney, theugh he mizght have sgaved hbim-
self by letting =o.

Up,

At last he [felt that he was rising.

A3 =oon as Giles could get his breath,
e lovked around for the galley, and saw
ouly a =swirling mass of foam to mark
wheve it had disappeared. Then he turned
to the seat behind him, and it may he
imagined with what joy and surprise he
beheld Stephen Trent sitting there. He
was dripping wel, and there was ap ezly
cut across his cheek.

“Thank God!'' e¢ried Giles, as he grasped
the irusty fellow's hand. "I thought you
were at the bottom of the harbour. How
did yon escape?™®
“ By a sheer aceiflent, Master Gilk
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the reply. “Do you mind when your foot
slipped, and you landed on the deck with
Master Rookwood atop of you? Well, 1
was standing back up to the bulwark then,
‘and when the explosion came, the lurch
of the gzalley pitched me clear over into
the water. 1 grabbed a big spar that
fell near by, and a bit later I was picked
up by that boat.””

“It is almost a miracle that sou and I
are alive,”” said Giles. *I1 fear poor
Master Rookwood is past help. He must
have swallowed a lot of water when we
were under.’’ S zu

He looked sadly down at the lad's pallid
cheeks and closed eyes.

“ Cheer up,” exclaimed Tremt. “1've secn
many a live man look more like dead. I'll
wager that a stiff rubbing and a not
drink brings the lad round all right.”’

By this time the boat was alongside the
Hercules, and Giles and Trent climbed up
to the deck with as much ease as the rest
of the seamen. Sydney was brought up
slung in & bit of sail-cloth, and was imme-
diately taken down to the cabin, where
blankets and hot drinks were in readiness.

Meanwhile, Trent, with his usual hardi-
hood, volunteered to give Sir Francis a
highly-coloured account of the rescue of
Master Rookwood. The result was that
Drake called Giles aside, and spoke a few
words of praise that made the lad’s cheeks
burn with pleasure.

“Now et below,"” he added. “Take a
hot draught and go to bed.”

“ With yvour permission, sir, I would rather
do service for the rest of the day,” Giles
replied. “I am nome the worse for Iy
adventure, save these wet garménts and a
couple of scratches.”™

Sir Franciz smiled approvingly, and then
nodded assent. Giles at once hurried below
to the seamen's quarters, where he found
dry clothes to fit him and plaster for the
cut over his eye. While he was thus
cnzazed Trent entered for the same purpose.

“Good news, Master Giles!™ he exclaimed.
“I have but come by the cabin, and they
tell me Master Rookwood is breathing and
hath opened .his eyes. One of the officer’s
servants, who i3 skilled in wounds, is
working with him."

“I shall fizht the betfer fo-day for know-
ing this," replied Giles, "if there be necd

of fighting. Think you I could see Master
Rookwood 7™ ]

Trent shook his head.

“Not until to-morrow.,"” he answered.

¢ He must lie qulet for some hours. I dare
say he will be as spry as ever by moraing,
and ready to thank you for his life.”

“It was no more than he did for me,”
said Giles, “and I want no thanks, Come,
Stephen, we are needed ahove. Methinks 1
hear the rattle of pistols and arquebuses
at no zreal distance.”

CHAPTER XVIIIL.
NIGHT.

HEN Giles and Trent reached the
deck they found that resistance
was completely at the mercy of

the invaders. The galleys had fled out to
sea to cacape the fate of the man-ol-war,
storg-ships. The garrison and people of the
town were watching in sullen and helpless
silence from ramparts and walls.

to what should Le dome, and now thesc
orders were swiftly carried out by the
varions officers of the fleet. The store-ships
wine, and other provisions were transferred
to the English vessels., Everything else of
value that could be conveniently moved was

The Hereules aid her share of the plunder-
inz, and in the occasional fighting that took
place Giles and Trent displaved much
ever, the crews of the store-ships either
vielded without resistance or escaped to the
shore in small boats or by swimming. A

Toward the close of the aftermoon the
pillaging was complete, and the wvast and
rich stores destined for the Armada were
vessels were now set op fire and their cables
were cut., They drifted helplessly together,
and the wind blew the flaming mass to
number of charred hulks grounded here
and there on the shallows.

Drake sent a messenger ashore, with an
Engzlish seamen as might be held captive
in Spain. But the proposal was rejected,
and a council of the officers of the fleet
into slavery to the Moors.

As there was nothing to Dbe gained by
staying longer in the harbour, or by laying
away to the west that same night. They
had lost but one vesse]l, and very few men
lad beea killed or wounded.
rapidly behind the starry night, Giles stood
on the poop-deck of the Hercules, looking
down over the rail at the ripplinz, black
not in a humour for sleep, though most ol
the crew had turned in after the wearisome
cvents of the dav.
turn round, and he saw Trent behind him.
“An old soldier like ¥ou ought te be
abed, Stephen.,” he said, in a bantering

IN WHICH A STRANGE VESSEL APPEARS BY
was over, and that the harbour
and the English fleet had surrcunded the
Drake had previously given instructlons as
were boarded, and the rich cargoes ol corn,
alzo taken,
bravery and skill. For the most part, how-
large number were captured.
on board the Enpglish fleet. The Spanish
shore. By sunset nothinz remained but a
offer to exchange the prisoners for such
resulted in a decision to sell the prisoners
siege to the town, the English fleet sailed
While the harbour of Cadiz was falling
waters, He felt a little excited, and was
Approaching footsteps caused the lad to
tone. * There is reason for my wakelulness,




for my brain is still filled with what I have |
seen and done this day. I was iy lrst
taste of real war, and I would not willingly
bave missed it.” ;
Ay, Master Giles, it was a neat and
daring victory,” replied Trent, “and we
have badly crippled the Arnmada by taking
the store-ships. But there is more thrilling
work ahead for us shortly, unless I wistake
the keen look in Sir Francis Drake's eyes.”

“"What do you mean?”’ asked Wiles.
“Where is the fleet bound nowi™

*1 bave heard it whispered that we shall
bring up at Cape St. Vincent,” Trent
answered, “but more than that 1 ecannut
say. One thing is certain, lad—Drake has
no intention of sailing straight™ back to
Epgland.”

“1 am well pleased to bhear it," said
Giles, “ yet I would wish to get word of my
safety to Sir Richard Edgcumbe unund to
Master Tomewell, since 1 fear they ars
much distressed on my account.”

“You are like to have a chance before
long,” replied Trent, "for Sir Franciz will
sending dispatches home, Zounds!
Master Giles,” he added, “I quite forgot
what brought me in search of you. Master
Rookwood begs to sce you, apd his atten-
dants have given permission.”

“You are a pretty fellow to bhe entrosted
with a message!"” cried Giles, hal! in anger
and half ip jest.

He hurried off at once, and on reaching
the cabin he found Sydney sitting up in his
bunk with 2 blanket around him. A
bandage was tied acruss his forehead, and
his face looked thin and pale. The ship’s
cook was just taking n trencher of dishes
away, and the only other occupant of the
cabin was the offlcer's scrvant who had
charge of the patient.

“ Trent brought me word to come,” said
Giles. “I am glad to sec you sitling up,
but if talking is Lke to mske you more
in—-

“T1t will make me betler,” interrupted
Sydney with & smile. “I am not so ill as
1 look, for I have just eaten a hearty
supper. T still feel a little weak, but I am
sure I shall be quite recovered by to-
morrow. I sent for you hecause I could
not wait any longer to thank you for what
you did.”

"1t was no more than you did for
me,"” replied Giles, “und 1 don't want to
be thanked."

“* All heroes ialk like that!"™ said Sydney.
wNay, don't interropt me. I ever there
was a hero you are one. I have heard the
whole story from Master Trent. He told
me how you fought the BSpanish seamen,
‘how you dragged me over the deck when the
galley was about to blow wp, and how

you kept tight hold of me in the waler

\ for & few days,

Why, T one
That little
nauzht

at the risk of vour own life.
you more than I can ever repay.
affair in Cadiz this morning was
compared with what you did.”

= Nay, it was every bit as great a ser-
vice,"” protested Giles.

He was about to say more, when he cauzbi
4 warping look [rom the servamt, aud that
checked him.

“You are too modest, Master Montford,”
Sydney went on, *“and I wish uot to confusc
you. So now 4 truce to graceful words, if
you wish jt. But I will say this. As long
25 I hHve I will remember how you saved
1y life, and if ever a time comes when 1
can repay you [ will do so. We will be
Iriends for cver, won't we?"

“Yes, we will be friends for ever,* said
Giles, taking Sydney's outstretched hand
aud clasping it warmly.

And thus a bond of commradeship was sealed
that was destined to hold fast through
stranger tests am adventures thamn either
of the lads could foresec.

They parted after a few mmore words, and
Giles weut to hizs berth in the officers’
fjuarters. He guickly fell asleep, and did not
awaken pntil noon of the mext day. When
he went on deck the fleet was gliding along
under foll sail, and the coast of Spain was
dimly wvisible somwe miles to the north.

By evening Sydney was up ond about,
looking little the worse for his hard usage.
During the next couple of days he and (Miles
were constantly fogether, and cach <on-
ceived a deep and sincere liki.nﬁ: for the
other. Trent and Svdpey had already Le.
come fast [riends, and the three comrades
whiled away many an hour in telling of their

ast lives and in hopeful and eager conversa-
ion of the foture.

Sir Francis Drake had evidently planped
liis movements ou the strepgth of wvaluable
and gecret information, but the thrilling
events that followed the sacking of Cadiz
Harbonor may be passed over briefly, sinco
an unexpccted event was to usher cur young
heroes upen a far differcot stage of
hostilities.

During the brief cruise to the north-west,
several convoys of Spamish store-ships, bound
for the 'mouth of the Tagus, were over-
bauled, plundered, and burned. Then the
British fleet arrived at Cape 35f. ¥incent,
where Drake anpounced his intention of wait-
ing for a part of the Armada that was ex-
pected to arrive from the Mediterranean.

As a harbour was necessary, the English
seamen landed af Faro, and stormed and
captured the BSpanish fort there. In this
action Giles and Sydney distinguizhed them-
selves, and Trent received a wound that laid
Lim oo Lis back for a week.

But the expected warships did not appear,
and after a tedious wait the fleet set sail
again and cruised up the coast to the meouth
of the River Tngus. Here they lay at anchor
prepanng to sail vp the



river te Lisbon, where the vast Armada was
collecied under its admiral, Santa Croce.

The fleet stationed there was large and
formidable, and the proposed attack looked
very much like madoess. DBut the Eaglish
sailors were eager and willing, and Drake
counted upon their oft-proved valoor to win
him a victory.

S0 the preparations went quickly and
steadily on, aud two hours belore dawn of
the chosen day—when the night was darkest
—found the flteet in readiness to lilt anchor
and sail up the Tagus to Lisbon. Drake
hoped to take the epemy by surprise and
throw them into confusion,

The deck of every vessel was full of
resolute men, armed with pistols, argue-
buses, and freshly-sharpened pikes and
swords. The caonon had ail been cleaned
and polished, and plenty of powder and ball
was at hand for the skilled hombardiers.
The master-gunners were at their posts, and
the sailing-masters were on the watch for
the signal.

Giles and Sydney bhad been up since mid-
mnight with the rest of the officers and men,
and had takem a busy part in the final
preparations. It was close to the time fixed
for starting when they went below to gird
on their pieces of armour. They knew Sir
Franciz was on deck, and they expected to
hear the rattle of the cables at any instunt.

Therefore, when a eonfused noise of voices
and footsteps broke ocut overhead, the lads
‘believed that the flect was about to siari.
They clapped on their head-pieces and
hastened up to the deck, surprised to tind
that the Hercules was still resting quietls
vn the water,

They were more surprised when the dim
glow of the lanterns showed men and
officers crowding eagerly against the rail,
and talking in low, excited voices. The
Iads pushed their way forward and at obnce
discovered the cause of the commotion. A
strange vessel was approaching the Hercules
from the direction of the open sen. Spe
was already very close, and under her flash.
ing lizhts figures could be seen grouped on
the deck.

“1t can hardly be a Spanish vessel,”
tered Giles.

“1 don't sce what else it can be,” replied
Sydnev. “ Perhaps it mistakes the fleet fur
part of the Armada."

“ Nay, lads, it hath the cut of an English
craft,” broke in Trent, who had been stand-
ing close by unperceived, “and such I'll
wager it proves to be. Her purpose, which
methinks I can suspect, we shall know
shortly. Ay, look at her now. 1t is just as I
thought.”

As Trent spoke there was a sedden
dropping ol canvas, followed by the rattie
of cables, and then the strange vessel lay
anchored at a distance of several hundred
vardzs. A moment later a boat was lowered.
and the dipping oars brought it swiftly
towards the Hercules.

mut-i
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CHAPTER XI1X.

I WIICR GILES AND HIS COMPANIONS ARB
TRANSFERRED TO THE ADYVESTUKE.

HE approach of this me:sscnger from
the strange wvessel was watched in
uneasy silence, as though it por-
tended some ealnmity or misfortuné,

Nearer and nearer hove the little boat
through the dusky night, until it swung
alongside the Hercules and the seamen

rested on their oars.

*1s this the fagship of Sir Francis Drake"s
fleet?’* a sbarp, commanding voice called
up. r; i

“ Ay, av, sir,"” one of the sailors answered.

Officers and men fell back a little, and
Drake himszell came [orward to the bulwarks.
His face was gloomy and sullen, and his
voice hnd a savage ring as he ordered the
ladder to be dropped.

An instant later, a richly-dressed officer,
with a handzome. bearded face, mounted to
the deck of the Hercules., He saluted Drake
in a very courtly manner, and then produced
a scaled packet.

“I am Captain Aubrey Vane, of yonder
ship Adventure,” he said, by the way of
introduction. ** My greetings to wyou, Sir
Francis, aud [ have the honour to bring you
this in the name of ber Majesty of England.™

“Would that vou had brought it a day
later, sir,'” the blunt old navigator growled
audihly, as he took the packet. “Perdition
seize vou and the Adventure—nay, I mean
not that. You are but the instrument of a
Government that never knows its own mind
for a day at a time."” "

With a surly noyd and & gesture that was
far from civil, he beckoned to the Queen's
messenzer to follow him. They crossed the
deck and vanished below, observed by many
a gloomy and disappointed face.

The outbreuk of growls and complaints
that followed showed plainly the temper
of the men and officers of the Hercules.
Theyv “gathered in little groups, discussing
the situation in a wmanner that proved how
clearly they understood it. Opinions were
freely expressed, in spite of the waiting
sailors from the Adventure.

“ (Orders to return to England, else T may
never fire another shot at the Spanish craft.”
cried the master-gunmer. “It's emough to
spoil the temper of a saint."

< And just when we were about to start,”
growled another. “1 doubt not but we
should have seht hall of old Santa Croce's
ships to the bottom of the Tagus.”

“[f I were in the place of Sir Francis,™
declpred a young and hot-spirited officer,
“T would attack the Armada first, and open
her Majesty's dispatels last, Odds fish, this
puts my promotion back!"

“ A little more of such treasonable talk,
if it comes to the mnight ears, may promote
vou to a place in the Tower," warned an
elderly officer; aad this had the eflfect of
moderating the conversstion.

“ 1t will be a4 great pity if the attack be



abandoned,’” =aid bsydney. * Drake never

undertakes a thing uunless he s sure of
Buccess.?

** Abandomed it certuinly will be,” re-
plied Giles. “1 read as much in Sir Frapcis'
face. What think, you stepheni?”

*The sume as you, Master (iiles,” Trent
answered. “ It is perfectly clear that her
Majesty, having taken 1. for granted that
the message which was sent to Drake by
you aod me did never reach him, bath
now sent this Captain Vaue to summon him
back to Ewgland.”

“I would that he had arrived two hours
later,” muttered Sydney, in a gloomy Uone.
By that time—>

He stopped abruptly and with a start,
as a hand was laid on his shoulder. Wheel-
ing round, he' saw one of e commander's
seirvitors.

|l bave word from Sir Framecis,”™ said the
maen. *‘ He wishes to see Masters Montiord
and Rookwood at once.”

With [eelings of mingled suprize and
alarm, the lads hurried below, leaving Trent
gazing after .hem 1 a state of stope-
faction. They entered the cabin with Aushed
faces, and found Sir Francis and Captain
Vane seated at opposite sides of a small
table. The Queen's dispatch lay on .ae
table, rumpled and open.

For a moment or two Sir Francis paid no
attention to wiles and Sydney.

1 shall obey this command, sir,” he
shouted at Captain vane, "“put I shall do
po more than that. I am instructed oot to
enter the mouth of the Tagus. Very well;
my fleet shall lie right here at anchor. But,
Ly the Lord High Admiral, sir, 1 will sink
every Spanish craft wuut tries to pass in or
cut of the river! [ will challenge that ruol-
fianly old Spaniard, Santa Croce, to come
out of harbour and fAght; and if he .lares
come, sir, I will blow his boasfed Armada
to pleces.”

“Yyou will agswer to her Majesty [or
your future operaticons,” replied Captuin
Vane, on whose countenance lurked both
amusement and admiratiom: **it is Do con-
cern of mine. With the sale delivery of
this dispatch my responsibility ended, Bui
as to tha other matter—"

“Ay, 1 forgot,” interrupted Sir Franmcis,
turning to his waiting wvisitors. * Here are
my trusty yvoung volunteers now. [ sent
for yvou, Masters Montford and Roockwood,
because 1 would do you a good turn for
the faithful and brave service you have
given me. You both wish for a chance to
share in more fighting and to further dis-
tinguish your :lvesi?™ )

The lads eagerly answered in tbe affirma-
tive, wondering what was to come next.

“ Well, young gentlemen, it ls doubtful
if you bave such ap opportunity with me
for the present,” Sir Fraocis went an. ** Her
Majesty fears that I may do some harm
to the poor Spaniards, and I am forbid :p
to enter the Tagus. However, this is not
to the point. Captain Vane was dispatched

here with the letter because his ship, the

Adventurer, is a fHeet satler. It is. ordered
back at once to resume ita old trade ol
dispateh-bearing between England and Hol-
land, and Captain Vane has the Queen's
permission to take with lum from my fleet
such men as are ll.ely 1o be of service to
him in his perilous calling. I have chosen
you, subject to the captain’s approval.™

Giles a'.. Sydney were at a loss to know
what to say to this, They fushed with
pleasure, realising thal it was a mark of
high honour to be thus singled out, saod that
the opportunity was one that many an old
soldier would bave coveted.

“I have heard ocod reports of you, young
gentiemen,” sald Captain Vane, and 1 shall
be glad to have you under my command on
board the Adventurer.”?

‘““Ay, and another thing,” exclaimed Sir
Francis. “It is understoed that I am part-
ing with you only for a time, my lads.
When I return to England with the fleet
you WwWill rejoin the Hercules at the G6rst

opportunity.*

This -was the very thing that Giles
and Sydney most desired, since they re-
garded the perilous cruising between Eng-
land and .Iolland as a fleld of experience
that would ripem them for the great amd
ipevitable struggle with Spain.

They gratefully tbanked Sir Fraceis and
Captain Vane, and Giles asked permission
for Trent to accompany him. As the re-
lations between the two were those of
master and servant the request was readily

ranted, though Sir Francis looked as though

e wounld have llked to deny it.

The lads were now excused, with insiruc-
tions to be ready to leave in a few
moments. Being armed and equipped they
had no preparations to make and no bag-
gage to pack. They hurrled on deck to
acquaint Trent with bis altered destiny, and
the trusty fellow was no less delighted than
tha lads.

The news spread throughout the wvessel,
and officers and men exchanged farewells
with their three fortunate comrades, to
whom they had become sioncerely attached
during the past few weeks,

In the widst of the leave-taking Captaln
Vane appeared to claim his volunteers. They
accompanied him his boat to the Ad-
venture, and ane was at once lifted.
When dawn broke the long journey to Eng-
land bad been fairly begun, and the fleet
was but faintly wvisible to the southward.

The Adventure wasz a low, sharp yessel,
and well adapted for speed. [t carried six
%uns on each side of the deck, and wonder
its lofty poop there was plenty of cahin-
room. The voyage was somewhat retarded
by storma and adverse winds, but mo
Spanish ships were met with. The kindoesaz
of Captain Vane, and of the otticers and
men, greatly relieved the monotony of the
long passage for Trent and the lads.
(Another long instalment of this stirring

Serial next week.)
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RE-STRINGING A TENNIS RACKET

By DICK GOODWIN. .

HE materials required for re-stringing a
.Tacket are a 21 ft. coil of white gut,
a 16 ft. coil of red, and about & ft.
of purple trebling gut. These -can
be obtained from g sports outfitter, First of
all careiully measure the inside dimensions of
the racket, and then cut away all the old gut.
Wipe over the frame with a rag soaked in
petrol, and then secure the handle in a vice or
to a table with a G cramp. To make the
method of stringing quite clear, a section of
one gide is shown at Fig. 1, the holes being
numbered from the top and bottom to the
centre. Some of the holes, as shown in the
eplarged detail at Fig. 2, have to carry two
lengths of gut : but in the flrst stage, shown
at Fiz. 3, the white lengths irom top to bandle
are threaded flrst.
THE FIRST STAGE.
To prevent the first threading from pulling
T the frame out
L == : R of shape, a good
length of the
old gut should
be fastened
throwgh the
% centre holes
= each side, as at
3 A and B, Fig. 3.

= hole at 1, A to
= B, Fig. 1, an

Y equal  amount
Leing left _each
side. Now

thread the gut
tthrough the
holes at 2, and
’_I}l'ii.'u?l thetg:t nuit;
o at the top o
Za the racket at 1,
cross them over, bring them down through
the ,ame holes so that a double length of gut
cornes in the centre as at Fig, 2.
WEAR A LEATHER PAD OR GLOVE.
A button-hook, as at C, will help in pulling
the gut tight, but a leather pad or glove should
be worn on the hand when pulling, so as not
to cut into the skin, A wooden peg should be
driven in alongside the spare end at D, Fig, 3,
and then ooe side can be filled in with parallel
lengths, Commence on the right as at R,
thread the gut through the hole at 3, taking
care to esase the loop at E, and bring it out on
top at 2, Carry across to 3, down to 4, and
pull tight. At this stage measure the inside
length to make sure it is not being altered in
size, Continue through 5 to 4 and so on, until
the necessary number of parallel lengths have
been threaded, The spare end, coming through
the hole at 11, should be threaded under the
loops between 9 and 7, 6 and 4, 3 and 2, but
to do this it will be necessary to make an
opening through the tightly-drawn gut with
an awl, This, a3 shown at F, can be a length

of Knitting needle fastencd in & hapdle,
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THREADING THE RED GUT.

When both sides have been filled in, the red
put is threaded
irom side to
salde, each
length being
threaded over
and under alter-
nately, .az at
Fig. 4. Com-
mence at 7, near
the top and
knot  the end.
Pull it through.
‘| over and under
the stramds, in-
cluding the two
double strands.
and threadd
1 through the op-
posite side. The
awl will be Te-
quired to en-
large the space
gn that the gut
can be threaded
illrﬁ"m;‘u ms;ii:r.

*all tight, place

5"'/* T 5 a peg in the hole
alongside the gut, and then carry through the
next holes, and so on to the 8 hole at the
handle ; peg each ncw cross lepgth, removing
the peg from the one above afterwards,
THREE LINES OF TREBLING.

The end of the red gut should be finished off
securely, and then the fine, purple gut should
bethreaded i
through top and
Lbottem ap
wrapped round
each strand, as
at Fig. 5. Keep
the gunt well
stretched all the
time, and when
the two ceotre
atrands are
rcached, pull
tight cmough to #
bring them §
close together,
Finish off the
ends under con-
venient loops,
after going
hackwards and
forwards three
times, To com-
plete the work
and protect the .
new gut, the it i
whole of the s I
stringing should be coated with spirit vamish
or thin shellac varnish, and when this haos had
time to set, the racket will be ready for use,

It will be advisable to place the racket in a
press and leave it for 2 day or two to allow the
straining to settle without pulling the frame.
New lengths can often Le fitted in & racket
without entirely re-stringing, and a suitable
knot for & new length is shown at Fig. 6. It
is_mot an easy mattcr to insert new lengths
without overdue strain, but with care it can
be satigjactorily done with littde expense,
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Special Sketch by Mr. Briscoe, for “ The
Ncison Lee Library,” of

KING EDWARD'S SCHOOL, BIRMINGHAM.
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DO YOU PLAY TENNIS ?
; , .
- = » . B .
Tr isn”t a “ girls’ game *’ any longer—everybody is playing it
now, in public parks, on school tennis-courts, everywhere.

Very likely you are among the latest recruits to the world's
greatest summer gamz | If so, you will be specially interested in

“FROM BALL-BOY TO TENNIS CHAMPION !”

Ymii.:e'rilainlt_.r mustn’t miss this woaderful story. It's some-
thing absolutely new in the sports story line. Nothing like it
has ever appeared before in a boys® paper. That’s why you
should certainly read the opening chaptars in—

THIS WEEK'S “BQCYS" REALM” [
Now on Sale. Price 2d. Everywhere.
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