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CHAPTER L _
The Fight on the Launch.

ELSON LEL whisked his walking-cane down, and neatly clipped off a
daisy head. There was something in the movement which sngacsted
ill-temper. Nipper, tho famous detective’s young assistant, lonked at

his master rather askance. Ile saw thal Nelson Lee’s face was clouded, and
his brow wrinkled.

“ It's a bit rotten, I knorw, sir,”” hbegun Nipper; *‘ but, after all—-""

“A day wasted—utterly wasted ! snupped Nelson Lee irrilably. *“ 1 know
what you're going to say, x‘ilulcr. You're going (o tell me that the sca
air wiﬁ do me a lot of good, and more rubbish of that sort.""

“ Well, sir—""

“It's not well, Nipper!” growled the prince of crime investigalors.
‘““ Here we are, on the East Coast, trudging three miles to the slation, Tl:n'ing
been brought from London on a fool’s errand. Bah! T'm fed up!™

And, as a matter of fact, Nipper was feeling in something of the same
mood himself. That morniuﬁ-: his master had reccived an urgent telegram
at his rooms in Gray’s Inn Road. Without delay Nelson I.ce had hurried
to Liverpool Street with Nipper, and the rair had taken train for an East
Coust town. There they had proceeded by hired car te the home of a nervous
old baronet, only to find that the roblLery they had been called down to
investigate was a mere trifling affair—simply a bLroken window and some
food stolen, probably by a tramp. Nelson Lee had been highly inceased,
acd had had high words with his would-be client.

Refusing the offer of a conveyance—for the hired car had been sent ol —
Nelson Lee clected to walk back to the station by way of the const. And he
and Nipper were now about halfway on their journey, following a footpath
along the cliff tops. - .

On their left the North Sea, caln and placid, stretched out Lo the borizon.
‘A light breeze bLlew inland, refreshing and invigoraling. Nipper drew deep
draughls of it into his lungs. and looked at his master again.

“The air's simply ripping, sir,”” he said. ‘ Suppose we squat down some-
where for a bit? Il’s uo good hurrying to the station, because there’s not a
train until three.”’

Nelson Lee bit Lhe end off a cigar savagely. .

‘ Anything you like!"” he said, with an air of absolule boredom. *I'm
wild, my lug. There was that other case—the one I rejected in favour of
this idiotic farce. Very likely that would have proved interesting aud
profitable. If there's owe thivg X dislike more than auother, il is Lo bo
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dragged milen into the country just to satiafy (he desire of some doddering
old fool like Sir George!™” ,

“ Well, ¢ id r fee and expenmes——'
"E'Ofnl:nu:'d"?ll. l:;'u what do I cl:rc for that?"* shouted Neleon Lee wrath-

ful?y. ' 1f I don’t take intcrost in a case I wouldn’t go on Wi”'l' it for ten
{bousand pounds' If you cav’t make sensible remarks, shut up!™

* My word, sir. You are ratiy !"’ murmured Nipper. y

“ What's that?"* "

** Nothing. wir !’ said Nippor. innocently. * Only spoke to myself.’

*“ Then don’t be such a young fool !I'” snapped Nelson Lee. - ]

‘Ilhey walked on, the famous detective puffing at his cigar jerkily, wilh a
deop frown. In a few mivutes they came to a spot where large, smooth
rocks were lying about in profusion. Without a word Nelson Iee seated
himeelf upon one of these. und rested his clbows moodily on his knees.
Nipprr sat down, too, and ook stock of his surroundings. '

'Hm clifedge wan quite close. Just here the clile were by no means
sheer, aud it would bave been quile easy Lo Yeach the Leach by ecrambling
down. Below, a wid: bay lay wilh the little waves brenking geotly on the
sinooth sapds. i )

Oul to ses a little, just against the o[:pomto headland, an uply series of
rocks sluck their jogged heads out of the water. At {he present moment
they looked hurmless enough— but many a brave ship had been wrecked on
thelr (reacberous teeth., For the sea just there was deep, and a stricken

ship iuvariably sunk before it could reach shallow waler.

Nipper took a pair of emall binoculars from lis pocket. and focussed them
upon n sxmall sienm lnunch that bad just appeared in sight round the head-
land. It was o tiny craft, but she wae cultling through tho wnlor very
simnrtly. :

"’ I'J’Iiko to be aboard that boat, sir,’’ said Nipper enviously,

" Eh? Which boat?”

Nipper grinned.

** Well, wir, there's only one in sight, so there can’t be any question nhout
it.”” he replied. 1 reckon it's ripping on that litlle craft. Miles better
{than sitling here, twiddling our thumbs, anyhow !’

Nelwon Lee looked at tho sleam launch uninleresiedly. Tt wae quile clear
{o the nnked oye, and even the form of the sleernman could bo distinctly
seen.  The detective grunied, and icrln_-d the asb from his cigar.

* Nover mind the hoat, Nipper,”” he snid. rising. ‘“ Tol's be getling on.”

** TInlf a tick, mir; I'm junz l;mving n squint through the glassea,”” replied
Nipper, holding the binoculars to his eyen, Tooking through them it roemod
nv though the launch was suddenly brought to within speaking distance.
Nipper could plainly ace the faco of the man at the wheol. He was a tall
man, youngish, with n distinguished-looking casl of countenance. He was
very Intenl upon hir task, for those troacherous rocka wero not so very far
alicad, and he wan stooring his hoat on n course which would lond botwoen
two of the largest crags- -one of them being Lhe oulormont of all.

*allo, there's another merchant appeared,” remarked Nipper. “ Somo
chap han come up the hatchway, and he soems to have gol a spanner in hin
haud,  Don’t like hin looks much. Why, what the dickons is he up to?”

Nelaon Loe honked Lin cane round his young nasistant’s arm.

" My dear Nipper,” he exclaimed, ** it is renlly no concern of yours what
the gentlemnn is up to. - Put those glasscs in your pockel, nod—''

T Wait a minute, sir!”’ said Nipper guickly. * There’s somelhing happen-
g on hat Inunch!”

" 8o 1 presume—the engine in working, for instunoce.'s

Nipper turned to Nelson Lee c:ciledﬁ'.
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““ Toook for yourself. sir!"’ he ejnculated.

The detective took the glasses promptly. It wasn't like Nipper to Lecomo
exciled over unolhing. Something oul of Lhe common was taking j:loce
evidently, o the boy would not be so flushed and eager.

Nelson Lee placed the binoculars to bis eyes, and soon had them directed
towards the nteam launch. As the little bout came into his vision, Nclaon
Lee beeame rigid and drew his breath in sharply.

‘“By gad!"* he exclaimed. ‘“ That scoundrel means mischief!"

What he could see was suflicient Lo startle any man. The deck of the
launch was as clearly visible through the Flnsscs ns though it were ouly
tweuty fnrds distant. The man at the wheel was intent upon his wark. and
behind him a second man was stealing stealthily, quietly, along the white
deck. In his hand he gripped a spanuer, and the expression upon hia face
—distinct even at that distance—was murderous. \Without a shadow of
doubt he infended harm to his companion.

Even Nipper, with his naked ef'es. could distinguieh the two ligures, aud
could see what was oceurring. He gripped Nelson Lee's arm Lightly.

“That chap means murder, sir!”’ he exclaimed {enscly.

* Posaibly, Nipper. but T think not.”” answered the great detlective. ‘e
-certainly intends an assault, and by the look of that heavy spanner the poor
stcersman scems likely (o come a fcarful cropper before many seconds have
passed. By Jove, why doesn’t lie look round?™

But the man at the wheel was utterly oblivious of his peril.  The menacing
figure behind him erept up slowly on Liptoe, his weapon already raised to
strike. DBefore the eyes of Nelson Lee and his assistant the litlle drama was
developing—and they were unable to iift a finger lo help.

Nipper fairly danced with excitement., '

. d‘nn'l, we do something?*” he shouted. * Huag it all, we can’t #{and here
and see Lhis going en. sir! Let's bath yell togelTwr—-—"

“ Uscless, my boy! We arve far Loo distanl fer our voices to carry acresa
the bay.” replicd Nelson Lee quictly.  ““ We can do notliing but watch and
wail.  1ts galling, but Ah, that’s beller! Brave!™

“What's happened, gir?”

“Ihat which we both hoped for, Nipper.  The gentieman with the spanner
evidently made a noise of vome sort, for the other man has looked round and
i aware of his danger. [ wonder--- - Greal Secolt, they're al it?!”

Nelwon Lee watched intently.  All his icvitability had left him, and he way
keen and alive to the possibilities of this strange little drama which waa
being enacted beforo his eyes. In that quiet bay, amid such peaceful suc-
soundings, the whole afair scemed grosaly incongruous. .

Nipper, too, was walching with all his eyes. Ile conld not sece so (llal_,mcl.l_\'
a5 his master, of course, hut the boat wus near enough, and the air wan
transparent enough, for him (o just muke out what was taking place.

The man al the wheel bud Lurned swift lf) and had nppnrcnl,ll{ luken in the
situation at o glance. For he dived awiftly into his conl-pocket--evidently
for u weapon. But the other fellow was too guick. He dashed forward. his
spanner whirling. ] .

His would-be victim dodged from the wheel and twisted like a snake. The
spanuer shol down harmlesaly. Next second Lhe Lwo men were gripping
ono another fiercely, and the little Inunch swayed dangerously as l.ho_\_r
lurched to and fro on the narrow deck. o

“A ﬁth-. sir!"” ejuculated Nipper breathlessly.  “By gum, this is
exeiting **

. An:l it secmns likely to prove disastrous,” snid Nelzon Lee grimly. *“The
Jaunch is still stenming fast, and her crew are far Lo busy to control her.
‘Those rocks nre ugly customers, and close acquaintance with them will wot
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bo cxactly beneficini to such a small boat. There’s going to be a smash,
my lod—of ¢hat I'm certain.” ] o .

{Ielnon Lee's posilive stalement was made with conviction, His prophecy
was well-founded, for the ungoverned launch was making head-on for tho
outermost crag. Unless her course was allered, she would crash joto it at
full apeed and splinter her bows Lo atoms, _

Backwards and forwards, locked in a fast embrace, the lwo men still
struggled on, cach onc¢ striving his utmost for Lhe mastery of the other.
But they were well maiched, and neither seemed likely to end the battle in
time to avert disasier. Indeed, they were so engaged that they probably
knew nolhing of their impending danger.

“There’s no half-and-half business about {hat scrap, sir!'’ exclaimed
Nipper. " That chap wilh the spauner has got the ndvantage—— Whoa!
That wave came just in the nick of time !’

Ax Nipper spoke the little launch beaved from Lhe effect of a gentle swell,
and its course was nltered a trifle. Ior a moment it scemed as though the
threatened danger of collision with the rock had passed. DBut although the
boat had been deflected from its course Lo, cerlain degree, that degree was
nal quite sufficient.

“ Hard luck!” Nelron Lee exclaimed, biting his lips.  *‘ The launch won't
dn it, Nipper! There's going to be—"" :

Crash !

_Even at that distance ihe sound of {he Jaunch striking the rock was
distinetly heard by Nelson Lee and Nipper. They watched, horrified, and
saw the two men, still locked tosether, hurled violently inlo the water.
The launch, crippled aud sinking, drifted back and commenced settling with
fatal rapidity. '

CHAPTER I1,

Decad or—-7?

TIE disaster had happencd so suddenly that Nolson Lee and Nipper
T could only slarc for a moment, rooted to the spot. The Linoculars
were now unnecessary, for the scene of the accident was sufliciently

near as to be perfectly clear and distinct to the two omlookers. And they
were the only two. Except for themselves, the whole constline at that spot

was i.l::oid ol; o(llher ]lumaln beings.

L 's rugh down to Lhe beach, sir,” cried Nipper hurriedly., W
vee hetter from there, and we might be able to gi\!epfn hm:d.’f Ay We car
- " Wait!” Nelson Leo replied brielly. “I do not think our nssistance is
ug:ous::'ry. my lnd.GI]oth men scem well able to look after themselves—at
:l:wi?fll;v_'-.""y way. Gad, that launch is going to its last resting-place pretly
. Tho little craft, indeed, had almost disappearcd. Bows down. nnd with
ils slern clear out of the water, the lnunch was sellling rapidly for its last
plunge. It had drifted a good distance out. away from the crag which had
(lloult its death blow, It was drifling still; but now, a clear fifty feet from
L u; lrock, L abruptly tipped up and slid beneath the surface with searcely a

ubble, l.lch masges of alenm. however, rose over the spot.

Rotlen shame!™” grunted Nipper, ““A smart little craft, too!”

'l_lc {ransferred his attention to the launch’s late crew. DBoth men were
:?unmmg steadily, and they were a considerable distance apart. Onec of
: l.onll—ll-!le man who had been at the wheel—was striking for the shore with
hasterly, even strokes. The spanner-man, too, was swilmmming powerfully,
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Quile suddenly, however. he seemed to alter his tactics nnd floundered
somewhat, The water splashed about him and he rolled as though in peril, !
One hand shot upwards and waved wildly, and then ils owner pllll]ﬂ(l(_i

beneath the surface. g

“ Queer!” muttered Nelson Lee, with conlracled brow. * The fellow wan
striking out boldly enough a moment ago, too !’

N Cramp l}erlmpa. sit,”” said Nipper. ‘* Well, we can’t do anylhing to help
:;llln: poor chap. He'll be gone long before we can reach Lhe spol, even if we

ry.”

Jut apparently there would Le no necessity for them to try. The drownine
man—if drowning he actually was—prebably raised a cry of appeal, for his
lale would-be victim turned and swam to his assistance.

‘“That's jolly decent, anyhow,”” commented Nipper. “ U'm blessed if I'd
Eryr to jgave tbe life of a chap who'd attempted to murder me ten minutes

cfore !”’

Nolson Lee watched keenly. The ateersmnan was swimming steadily,
rapidly. But the distance botween himself and the olher man was congider-
able, and the latter was now throwing up his hands and struggling as though
in the last despairing throes of death. With a cry that renched to Lhie li'-p
of Lhe cliff he suddenly disappeared below the surface and was seen no more.
The rescuer swam over the spot, and dived twice in succession, bul he came
up empty-handed on Loth occasions.

“Tle’s gone, sir,”’ Nipper said, in an awed voice.

The celebrated deteclive made uwo reply. e gazed out over the placid
sea beneath lowered eyelids. There was a frovwn upon his brow which Nipper
did not understand. As a matter of fact, Nelson Lee had a suspicion that
cverything was not exactly as it scemed. Of course. it was possible that
the man int’l been seized with cramp, as Nipper had suggested, but that
did not scem probable. To Nelson Lee’s mind it was far more likely that the
follow had feigned helplessness.

Tho detective had noticed that he had been swimming in a masterly
fashion, with the rnl)id strokes of an expert swimmer. It scemed highly
unlikely that he should crumple up so dramatically. There was also another
point. Tmmediately after his plunge—his death plunge, as it scemed—-
Nelson Lee had observed a curious ripple upon the surface. To the Lrained
criminal tracker’s astute mind, an explanation at once presented itself. For
some reason the man wished himself to be thought dead—so he had shammed
drowning in order to accomplish a rather smart move. That move was to
dive and swim benoath the surface until he reached the cover of the rocks.
There he could casily take breath and swim unscen to Lhe next rock. Thus,
without being detected. he would reach the shore in safety.

*“It’a possible—quite possible,”” Nelson Lee muwrmured. “I may be
entircly wrong, but I will bear the matter in mind. In all probnbility the
man has gone to his last account, but the abrupiness of his collapso was
highly suggestive.” ) )
 The other swimmer, realising that hiz noble effort had been in vain. faced
the shore once more and struck out. But it was perfectly obvious that his
prolonged swim had told upen his encrgies. e no longer swam with such
decisive movements. Nipper was looking rather anxious. : .

““One of them gone, sir!"* he exclaimed. ‘ And it looks very mm_:h‘_ ag if
the other chap’s taking (he same road. Can't we do somcthing. siz? o
ricked his life to save the other man, and it would he simply awful— — .
~ *““Quite so, Nipper,” Nelson Lee replied briskly. “1I don’t think he's in
much danger: but we’ll lend him a hand, in any case.” )

And the deteclive slepped forward and nimbly commenced serambling
down the sloping ¢liff, Nipper hard at his heels. It was not a very difficult
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. i pair were soon mpon the beach. They ran swiftly across

’ {]fi:cﬁ::h gggd? ::nltil they arrived o{:;osit_e the swimming man. He was still
pegging away, but his cfforls were getting more and more weary—and he
was still a fair distance from the shore.

Nelson Lee ripped bis coat and waist
Mennwhile, the swimmer was obviously o
ments were slow and sluggish, and he evi
for him to reach safety unaided.

“Help ! he shouted gaspingly. *‘I'm done! Ielp!” _

“ Coming !"" yelled Nelson Lee.” * Floal. man, and save your energics i

The swimmer undersiood, for he immediately turned upon his back and
remained imnctive. Nelson Lee ran out into the water and struck out with
powerful strokes. He was a magnificent swimmer, and very soan reached his
objective. The nearly drowning wan gave Nelson Lee a look of gratitude as

the latler grasped his collar.
““ Thanks awfully """ he panted. ““I'm just about used up! If you hadn’t

come——""
“That's all right,” said Nelson Xee. ‘‘Leave the {alking Lill after-

wardy.”"

It was a simple matler for the delective {0 tow his companion ashore. The
distance was fairly long, but Nelson Lee was as fresh as paint, and he was
as much at home in the watler as any fish. When at last he felt the sand
beneath his feel, he found that the rescued man was unable to walk. so
exhausted was he. So Nelson Lee lifted him in his arms and carried him up
on Lo Lhe dry sand. )

“You'll fiud a brandy flask in my coat-pocket, Nipper,” he said crisply,
“ Felch it over!”

Nipper threw it over promplly.

““ A few drops of Lhis inside you will soon alter matters,” remarked Nelson
Lee, holding the brandy flask to the young man’s lips. The lztter look a
largo gulp, und the fiery spirit soon sent the blood coursil;f through hix
veins and caused a glow of colour Lo appear in his cheeks. He sat up, and
impulsively thrust out his hand.

“You're a good 'un!” he said quiclly. *‘ You saved my life. Thanks!"

“Don’t trouble to talk now—-"' :

“ Dang it, I'm all right!"* said the young man, straggling to his feet and
slanding rather unsteadily. ** I feel a bit groggy. I'll admit, but I'm not
winged by any means. May I have the honour of your name; sir? I'm -
Liculenant Armstrong, of his Majesty's Navy, on special leave.”

. The detective smiled.

“Thought you were a Service man,”’ he replied. ““T'm Nelson Lee.”

‘“ Aud I'm Nipper,” put in that youngster-cheerfully.

Licut. Armstirong stared,

“ Nelson Lee and Nipper!” he cjaculated . Well, I've often heaxd of
{lgll. two fellows, but I've never had the pleasure of your azguaiuntance.
Ve've mel under mighly queer circumstances.”’

And_Armstrong looked out into the bay with a clouded face.

" That scoundrel has gone lo his last account, anyhow,”” he went on
gr‘:ml "1 suppose you spotted Lhat little scrimmage on the lanuch?”

We saw il all, sir,” said Nipper,

T guessed g0, Well, I suppose I must be thankful for small mercies.
I'm still alive and kicking, and I don't suppose that launch i3 in meore than
thirly feel of water.”

Nelson Tee shook his head,

Wrong,” he replied. T happen to know this part of he coast. I've

coat off, and then unlaced his boots.
on the verge of collapse. Iis move-
denlly knew that it was impossible
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made a sludy of Lhis sort of thing. And the watler beyond that £:sthermost
crag., where the launch sank, is e\'erf inch of twenty fathoms.*”

" Hundred and twenly feet!” exclaimed ArmatronF seriously. ““If that's
the cese, then there's going Lo be considerable trouble. There’s something
on that launch that's simply got to Le recovered—if I bLavo to spend a
Lthousand pounds to do it!" )

CHAPTER 1IIIL

Lieutenant Armstrong's Story.
IEUT. ARMSTRONG made that statement in such a posilive tone that

both hia hearers knew that there was more in this affair than mel tho

cye at first glance.

“T gather,”” Nelson Lec exclnimed, ‘' that some valuable object ia aboard
the launch, and that your unfortunate companion attacked you with the
intention of overpowering you, so that he could—'""

“ Overpower me!” interrupled Armsirong pgrimly. ‘ Swan—thal was hia
name—meant to kill me. Mr. Lee! Fortunately I beecame aware of iy peril
in the nick of time, and it is he who has gone to Lhe botton. I suppose the
police will have to be told the whole yarn, and all the rest of it. Counfound it
all. I can sec piles of trouble ahead '™ |

He (rowned, and shivered a little.

“Yes, and one of those troubles will be a serious illness if you don’t get
il;‘!.'o. dry clothes quickly,”” said Nelson Lee. “ Of course, it is none of my
affair—""

“It’s my opinion you're enlitled to know cverything,” inlerjecled the
licutenant. *“ Yow saved my life, Mr. Lee, and I'm going to tell you tho
whole yarn.” :

“Then we'd betler make a bee-line for the nearest hofel and get into
dry clothes,” said Nelson Lee briskly. ““I think there’s a village within
half a mile.”

They set off without loss of time, and soon arrived at (e liltle villago
of Peggley, which nestled at the foot of a hill some little distance inland.
‘At the Oakapple Inn they were provided with a hasty change of clothes
whilo their own were being dricd. Then, over an carly ten, Licut. Arm-
sirong told hLis story, .

“I don't mind admitting, Mr. Lee, that I'm u‘psct—inl'ernally upset,”” he
began. ‘“The work I have been engaged upon for (he last Lwo months is
now twenty falhoms deep. To say the least, it's pretty rotlen. Of course,
the launch can Le recovered—the contents, I mean—but Lhat will take o
whole heap of time—and time, just now, is extremely valuable.”

. Nelson Lee helped himself to a plate of ham.
“From that remark,” he said, “I gather thal you were engaged upon
,some work of military or naval impertance?”’

Armstrong nodded, and swallowed a mouthful of brend-and-butter.

*“ Exactly, Mr. Lee,” he replied.  “ Perhaps I'd better begin at the
Dbeginuing. Well, some Llime ago I happened to strike a really valuable idea
for the manufuctitre of a new type of gun. The military autherities were
tremendously pleased, and 1 obtained special leave in order Lo spend my time
in golting out a small model of the proposed gun.” )

““And I suppose some rotten German spies came along and sluck their
beastly noses in?’" asked Nipper cagerly. ‘

“ Wait, young 'un—wait!"’ said Nelson Lee gently. )

€ The lad’s preity near the mark, anyhow,” exclaimed the tientenant,
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gipping his lea. *I'll come {o thal point in n moment or two. I've bLeen
doing the work at my home, twenly miles along the coast from here. 1
bave n kind of oul-house which I've been using as a workshop. I don’t want
to weary you with {he yarn, so I'll Jeave out all the padding and get straight
down to facts, One night, whilst I was bard at it, I becamo aware n(: some-
body prowling in the grounds, Of course, 1 anllied out and investigated,
wilh a hammer for compnn{. It was lucky 1 took that persuader with me,
for two men sprang oul of the busbes, and the next Lwo minutes were quite
interesting.™

.. Did they down you, sir?"’ asked Nipper keenly.

*“They did wol.”” Armstrong answered curtly. “On the contrary. T
managed to give one of them such a frightful erack on the napper that I
doubt if his skull is stili whole. Anyhow, he crumpled up like a piece of
wet blotting-paper, and the other fellow forgol himself for a sccond and
swore, under his breath, in pure, unadulteraled German!”

** By Jove !’ ejaculated Nelson Lee. -

* Of course. that gave me the lip, as it were.” went on the lieutenant.
“The man look {o his heels before Fcould ggive him my full attention. His
companion was collared by the police, and he actually proved himself to be
n native-Dorn DBrilish subject, and was sentenced Lo fourteen days’ hard
labour for attempted amsanlt  Thal’s all they could do to him under our
beautiful laws, but I'll stake my life the fellow was a German secret ngent.'”

Nelson Lee nodded grimly, '

** And there are hundreds of his type aboul our country this very day,”
he agreed. “‘ Men who scem to be absolutely Britigh, with Brilish names,
and with loud denunciations of the enemy. They are, nevertheless, working
night. and day in the inlerests of the Fatherland. Those kind of chaps are
{he worst enemics we have, for it i8 practically impossible to intern them
unless they are caught absolutely red-handed at their dirly work.”

Armstrong nodded.

* After that little affair T changed my habits a bit.”” he continued.
“ Insteond of nleoﬁring indoors I faked up a camp-bedatead arrangement in
the warkshop. DButl, {wo nighls later, Lthe spies made another altempt to
gain their object. Three of the beggars broke in, and actually succeeded
m overpowering me before 1 awoke—unfortunately, I'm a confoundedly
hem?- sleeper.”’

““Greal Scolt!” exclaimed Nipper, with a fork-full of ham halfway to his
mouth. “ And did they get the guw, sir?”

** Well, you see,’”” explained the licutennant, “ I'd taken double precautions,
Although T slept in the workshop 1'd placed every valuable article and all
the plane in the strong-room indoors. » although I was wade a prisoner in
my own workshop, the scoundrels succeeded in getting absolutely nix. My
precaulions were forlunate.” '

* Very neatl,’” commented Nelson Lee. *“ But X fancy the atlentions of the
spy gentlemen were gelting rather too warm for you?'’

“ Precively. Mr. Tec 1 decided to shift everylhing lo o litile bungalow I
own aboul two miles from hero—that is, twenty-two miles from my home;
o cut it shorl, I packed everything nboard my little stenm lnunch and then
kel onl, deciding that the journey wounld be far safer by water. I reckoned
that by going Lo the bungalow I should give the spics the slip: but they were
too clever for me. Bven after such a lesson I did not fully grasp the
magnitude of their organisation. My very chauffeur must have been a spy
himeelf, or in the pay of the spies.”

" You are referring, I presume, to the man who atlacked you on the
launch?" .

Armstrong nod led
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‘ Exaclly.'”” he replied. “I always trusted Swan implicitly. He wna a.
clever driver, und, 1 believed, a thoroughly decent fellow., It was he whe
octed a9 engineer on the launch, and 1 had no suspicion of his Lreachery
until I discovered him crouchinﬁchchind me wilh an uplifted spanner. The
man looked like o fiend, Mr. Lee, and I only saved myself from certain
death Ly acting promptly. I have no doubt whalever that he intended to
kill me and then pilot the lanuch out to sea to some waiting steamer, which
would then steer straight for Germang. Swan gave no inkling whalever
that he was of Gorman onigin, but I am quite sure now that he was oue of
the Kaiser’s Secret Service men. In any case, he's dead uow.'

Nelson Lee pursed his lips.

‘‘ Appearances point that way, certainly,”” he said slowly.

‘*“ Surely there are no doubts about the matter?” asked Armstrong. ' Wo
gaw the man drown!”’

“We saw him sink,’” corrected Nelson Lee. ‘“ But I preaume you have
told us all?*"

‘““Yes, I have related all tho salient facls,”” said the licutenaul, frowniug,
and wondering why the deteclive had changed Lhe subject so quickly. *‘ Ny
lanuch, the Blunderer, is at the bottom of the sca, together with the nearly-
completed model gun, and all my valuable plans. Fortunately. the latter
are in an air-tight melal box, so there is no fear of them getling ruined
biy water. I named the launch the Blunderer because she was such o
cuullsy 'little beggar to stecr—and, by gad, she's bluadered badly now,
anyhow!"”

X What do you intend doing?”’

‘" There's only one thing to do,”” answered Armstrong. ‘‘ Divers must bo
procured at once and seut down to the wreck. I don’t care tuppencoe about
the bonl so long as I get the gun and the plans. Every sccond is of
imporlance. That gun is going to revolutionise everything; once the actual
articles are turned out they’ll prove to be of terrific value to both the Navy
and the British ‘Expeditiovary Forces at the I'ront. Divers must be seat
down without delay.”’

Nelson Lee sat back in his chair and rubbed bis chin.

“ Don’t think me a pessimist,”” he snid slowly, ‘“ but I've got a shrewd
suspicion that you will have big trouble. The Germans evidently know the
value of your Igun. Armstron:. and they’'ll move heaven and earth tlo
frustrate you. I'm interested in this affaix, and if you will allow me I should
like o stay down here for o few days and keep my cyes opeu. I wight
possibly bo of some service if Lhere is any trouble.”

Armstrong looked up quickly. : .

“ Stay by all means, Mr, Lee,” he replied. ‘I shall be only too delighled
{o havo you by my side. I, too, have a fancy that I have not got Lo the
end of my adventures. Having gone so far. the spies will go furthor still;
and you, with your wonderful abilities, will prove a valuable ally. I thank
you for your offer, and accept it gratefully.”

Nelson Lee turncd to Nipper and smiled. ]

“ So you see, my lad, we didn’'t come to the East Coast for nothing, after
nll,” le said evenly. ‘“ We stay here now nutil Lientenant Armstroung
thinks fit to dispensc with our services. I fancy. however, that a storm 1s
gathering—a storm of danger and cunning—-and we shall weed all our
resources to combat it successfully.”

Nipper grinued. _

“That's all right, sir,” he said cheerfully. “I've never known anybody

el the hest of you yet, and I'm jolly ecertain a pack of measly, sneaking,
rclicn old IMuns won’t do the trick now!" /
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. *Don't make the mistake of under-catimating the cleverness of our foes,
Nipper,” answered Nelson lee grimly. * They are clever—and unscrupulous
and villaivous into the bargain, We'd better get that fact rammed well

bomo into our heads before the gue slarts.’

———

CHAPTER 1IV.

Nipper in Peril.

MAT cvening, after Nelson Lee and Armsirong had changed into their
own clothes, the former telephoned to the local big lown and got inlo
communication with the police. Nelson Lee briefly told the inspector

in charge thut nn accident had occurred out in the bay, and that the engineer

of the steam luuoch had mel bis death,

Arinstrong, meauwhile, put machinery in motion to have divers sent down
(> Peggley the following duy. Very little more could be done tl!at night ;
but the lollowing morning there was ample evidence (hat things were
beginning to move.

g‘hn lm'fi-:c came over in force, and the whole bay was searched diligently
for the body of the missing man. A Government tug, too, had put in an
appearance, and lay snchored over the spot where the Blunderer had gone
to the bottom. Armstrong had no intention whatever of the German spics
outwitting him if he could possibly help it.

e had the full support. of the Admiralty and the \War Office, for they had
tlmroughlj- gono into the matler, and renlised that in all probability the
gun would be of immense service. So it was in Lhe interests of the country
that the seeret khould be preserved and the spies frustrated.

1f anything, the waler wae even deeper outside the bny than Nelson Lee
had stated -probably o fathem or so more. But the promplitude wilh
vhich the Governmentl tug had appeared calmed Armstrong’s mind to a
considerable extent.

“You sce, Mr. Lee,” he snid casily, as he and the detective strolled on
the beach during the morning, *“ the Germans can’t do very much with Lhat
tug over the wpot. It's only possible to reach the launch by diving, and I
don’t wee how our cnemics cun do (hat under the circumstances.”

Nelwon e threw the end of his cigar into (he waves,

"1 whall anly feel confident of suwccesw,” ho replied, * when the plans and
the model gun are ance more in your keeping. Itemember, the Germans
wonld give tens of thousands for your secret.”

“ But, mny dear man, what con they do?" proteated Armstrong. ** With
all these preeauntions, 1 fail Lo see how i1t in possible for Swan’e confoderates to
move ot all. In common parlance, they're dished !

"’ Don’t be too sure ! was all Nelson Lee anawered.

That_evening the divers arrived, and they obtained rooms at the inn,
Operations conld not commence until {he morning. At nbout cleven o’clock
the tide wonld he favourable, nnd previous to that time, from dawn onwards,
the men would be buwy preparing their apperalus. Tho lajter had already
wrived. and way ot the goods station, packed in cevernl large caren. ‘Thin
method of transit had been adopled beenuse a considerable amount of time
waw saved. and time waa very importaut,

Nipper wus properly fed-up. So fur nothing exciting had happened—and
nothing exciting  wemed likely to happen. =~ T'he affair hod apparcully
reaolved itwelf mto o matler which would be all over by the following noon.
The Gorman spics were nothing but myths, so far us Nilnon Loo and Nipper
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were concerned. There had bLeen no sign of them whatever, and Nipper
was highly indignant al havieg to slick down in such a sleepy hole for
nothing at all.

“It’s rottem, sir,’”” he growled, as he and his master sat in their rivale
room that night at the inn. ‘* Thore’s nothing for us to do hero, and there

might be hoaps of cases waiting at Gray’'s Inn Road. I vote we pack up and
clear off."’

B LT, s e

ot unlil Armstrong has recovered his properly, Nipper,” he replied.
“I ndmit the affair has been lamentably la!:wl::o ar, 'J{:l: this is o {:'orld
of uncertainties, and one never knows what might happen.*

* Yes, there'll be a fat lot happen,” grunied Nipper. * We shall simply
slick on tho beach and watch some fatheaded divers bob into (he water, and
then they'll bob up again. That'll be the finish!™

Nelson Lee langhed heurtily.

*‘ Cheer up, Nipper.” he smiled. * You scem {o forget that our grenleat
desire is to got the job comnpleted wilhout interference. Great Scott, surely

oun don'L want affairs to go awry?"’

“I don't know about that, sir,’”’ said Nipper. ““Bat I know T'm jolly
well tired of this rotten hole! I wish to goodness something would happen.
Perhaps a Zeppelin will come over and drop a diver!" he added hopcl‘ully.

After that remark Nipper went out of the room, and took a stroll down
the dark village street. He bad no particular reason for going for a stroll,
except, perhaps, to work ofl his feelings. For Nipper badly wantled some.
thing {o happen.

He wasn’t disn{:poinicd !

Somcthing did bappen, and it happened prompily. Nipper. with his hands
siuck deep in his trousera peckets, lounged disconsolately down the street
wnlil he came o the atation, Teggley Stution was only a small affair, and
the train service was extremely fimited. There were only about half a
dozen Lrains n day, and Lhe last train had long since departed. The stalion
was dark and silent. A litlle distance from the platforms the small goods
depot slood oul clearly againat the night sky. A narrow lanc led past it,
and there was only a small wooden fence to divide it off. Nipper leaned
against Lthe fence and inwardly anathematised every East Coast village in
general, and Peggley in particular. If there had been something to do—if
there had heen some excitement knocking about—Nipper would have been
perfeclly snlisfied. DBut there was nothing—nbsolutely nothing., The casa
of the sunken gun scemed likely to end exceedingly tamely. although it
bad begun with so much excitement. But Nipper didn’t know thal the easo
had searcely begun: thal many adventures had to be gone through before
he and hisn master wero finally successful,-and before Armstrong recovered
hix valuable plans.

“Thank goodness we shall be Foing back to London to-morrow!™ mur-
mured Nipper disgustedly. ‘ Nothing doing down here at all.  Blessed if it
isn’t like a desert istand! Nobody about——-"'

Ho paused abruptly and stared into the gloom. o )

“ Ain't there anybody about, though?'* he went on under his breath, ““If
I didn't sce n couple of dim figures over against. the goods station door, {hen
I'm a Dutch cheese!' ;

Nipper's lassitude vanished as if by magic, and he became all intent upon
the view immediately in front of him. Some persons were evidently prowl-
ing ronnd Lhe goods shed, and it was fairly obvions that they had wo right
there. ‘Therefore, the affair was worth imvostigating; and just at that
moment Nippor folt like inquiring into anything which might possibly lead
to something interesting. '
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His keen eyes soon detected a dim oulline agajust one of the windows of

» building. .
tl'!'- {J\’onderg what they’re up to?"’ Nipper ngked himself. ** There's vothing
particularly valuable in the goods station—-"'

Ilig thonghts seemed to freeze uE for a sccond, and be stood rooted Lo
the spot. Il:‘hn:-n bis mind beeame flooded with suspicions, and he felt his
heart beating swiftly with excitement.

The diving apparatus! .

Could it Eo possible that these figures he had seen had any designs on
that valuable property? Amyhow, the affair was decidedly swspicious and
well worth investigating. _ _ ‘

1 don’t bolieve I'm wrong,” Nipper told himsell shrewdly. * Chaps
don’t prowl about country stations for nothing. Even a common or garden
tramp wouldu't risk being copped for the sake of pilfering in a luggnge
yard, Ni|’)per. my son, I Lelieve you've struck something on the giddy nail!
Gel busy "

And Nipper, obeying his owwn command, got busy. )

He swiftly scaled the fence and then crawled cantiously and silently,
lowards the little building. Suddenly he stumbled on the railway trac
of a siding, and fell sprawling. He lay there for a moment, breathing
hard, wondering if his movements had been heard. There was, however,
no sign of anylhing amiss; indeed, it appenred now as though he had the
whole yard to himself.

Yet he knew quitle well that at least two men were within a very short
distance of him. .

Ruefully rubbing his shins he scrambled to his feet, and then continued
his way onwards. At last he arrived at the shed, aud crept round until
he was immediately underneath one of the windows.

It was open ! |

He craned upwards, for the window was high, and peered inlo the dark
inlerior.” It was pitchy black, and not a sound could be heard.

“T'Il swear the beggars were here,”” murmured Nipper. ‘ They could
vol have gone by——"'

He poused suddenly as a Dbrilliant beam of light from a electric torch
ripped the darkuess. At the same sccond a low murmur of voices assailed
his cars, and he saw two men quite distinetly walking across the wide
platform, within the shed. They stopped be?ore a lar%c covered vam,
and etood for a moment whispering, tho light playing on the van’s door.

And the men were not tramps by any means; ou the contrary, they were
well-dressed, and had the appearance of gentlemen,

“ Ten f‘uid to a bloater my suspicions are right!”’ breathed Nipper under
bis breath. ‘It is up to me to stop their little game, and I'm jolly well
going to do it!"

_Nipper didn’t pause to consider things; but leapt up on to the window-
sill and ste‘l)pcd Iightlr into the shed. \Wbhat his exact idea was in so
doing he didn’t precise F know, Lut, as it happened, he wasn’t going to ho
given an opportunity of deing anything at alr!

For, as he set his foot upon the floor, there was a sharp slap as a loose
plank ]nmred up and then fell again. The noise in that silent shed waa
considerable; quite sufficient, anyhow, to warn the man of the intruder’s
presence.

l "k(,l'}-.ikey " muttered Nipper in dismay.. “ That’s done it! What rotien

UcK :

It wasn’t Juck at all. The two men had placed that board there for the
express purpose of i\'ing them warning in case they were aurprised.
Swiftly as Nipper acled, it was. nevertheless, not quito swift enongh., Xe
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twisted like lightning, placed his hands upon the window-sill, and repared
to tnke a flying leap outside. But, cven as he was in the act of t.roing 80,
be was gripped from belind and dragged back. .
"~ ‘“Hold him, Cooke!"* hizsed one of Lhe men savagely. “I didn’t Lhink
we should be spolted to-night. Bring him round iy the van, aud we'll
sece who he is.” _ '

“A kid of some sorl,"” said the other. Then, as the clectric lorch waa
flashed wpon Nipper, he continued furionwly. “ Why, it's that confounded
Loy of Nelson Lee's. By thunder, if we let him go our work will bave Lecn
for nothing. Larne!”

Larne swore under his hrenth. _
~“He isn’t going to get away, my [riend!’ he snarled. ‘“ Wbhere's your
master, ch?”’ he added to Nipper.

“Find out!”’ gaid Nipper coolly.

“You young hound——"

““ Steady,” mterrupted Nipper. “ No need Lo call me names. If it hadn't
been for a piece of bad luck you wouldn’t have collared me. You speak
English well cnoth. but I bet you're both Germans, in the pay of the
rotten Fatherland !’ '

The two men both started. :

““Thiy boy is tlmlgorous, Cooke!"’ snid Larne with set teeth. “ Ho has
discovered ug by accident, and if we value our lives, we'd bebler act without
compunction !"*

‘““No nced to tell me that,” replied the other man. “‘T was slartled when
I learned that Nelson Lee and Niptcr were down in Peggley. They are
dangerous—both of themm. We had better make short work of this young
Dbrat while we have him in our power. Nelson Lee will have to be dealt
with afterwards.” * '

Nipper listened to the converaation with fast-beating heart. He was
positive now that the men were indeed spies, and he knew that he was in
a terribly tight fix. It was so tight, in fact, that he failed utterly to sce
ani:[ way out.

e was rapidly tred hand and foot. and them Larne, who was a tall
dark man, drew a revolver from his pocket. The expression on his face
told Nipper al ounce that the man was ready to go lo any length at a
second’s notice. The revolver was pointed at Nipper's head.

“ A sound,” said Larne grimly, ‘“and it will be your last!" :

Nipper very wisely kept silent, and lay looking at the two men with an
ontward air of calm, which he no way felt within him. On the contrary,
ho was decidedly alarmed, |

Germans, he knew, held human life véry cheaply, and when that life
belonged to an cnemy, they cared no more for it than if it had belonged
to a fly. He was a menace to them, therefore he had to be done nway with.

Aud, Nipper, poor lad, saw absolutely no way out of the predicament into
which le bad fallev so dramatically and so snddenly. He racked his brain
again and again for some scheme whereby he could make bis escapo. But,
in the end, ﬁe had to tell himself that he was perfeetly helpless. He was
in the hands of Providence. If the fates allowed him to go under, then
they were very cruel. But, in spite of the black outlook. Nipper somehow
felt that these men would not be successful in their designs. For that they
meant harm to him, the lad was certain.
~Even while he was wondering what to do, Larne slepped forward and
dragged him to his feet. . ) )
““You will do as you are told implicitly,'” said the man sharply. “ Wo
don’t iutend to put up with any nonsense, my lad. I'm going to unlie
your bands, and you will write as T dictate!™ - T



“UUIE WEAPON 1S Al AUloMNLIC PIStol and 11i¢ bUIlCL 15 reiecased DY a Spring.
You understand?**

Nipper did waderstand, and he did some quick thinking. It would be
rerfectly casy for these men to murder him and then make their escape,
Vhile there was lifc there was hope, and any delay might mean rescue.
S0 he decided within ten seconds. )

“T’Il wrile!"”” he growled sullenly.

And without a word he took down the nole to Larne’s dictation.

“‘Tell Nelson Lece that 1 died doing mly duty,’’” concluded Tarne.
“I’ll do my besl to drag my foot oul, but I'm afraid it is impossible !’

That noto was quile suflicient to warn Nipper of the fiendish death in
store for him, IIo wasn't ullowed to think much more, for a bottle was
suddenly held beneath his nose, and almost before he knew it, he was

choked and stunned by the fumes which arose. Like a limp rag, he
collapsed and Jay upon Lhe floor.

“T think our plan will be extremely successful,’? said Larne eold-
bloodedly. “ Not only shall we get rid of this brat, but it will be done in
such a way that Nelson Lee, smart as he is, will not suspect that his
assistant was put to death. Our hands will not be staived, Cooke. This
boy is an enemy of the Fatherland, and must therefore be rendered helpless,
The express train will render that service with excellent results. It will
come by in half an hour, so we have plenty of time.'*

_Nipper was left upon the floor, and the two men tramsferred their aiten-
tion to the van which stood alongside the platform. In a minute they
were inside and were ocenpied there for a considerable period of timbe.
Ilclgn they came out, secured the van door again, and lifted Nipper to bis

“He is stil) unconsciour,” remarked Cooke. * We must go caunliounly















































































































